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The first World's Work of the New

New Year contains a wide variety of sub-

jects written about in the concise, op-

timistic manner which is characteristic

of this magazine. Perhaps the most im-
portant article is Mr. Robert H. Mont-
gomery’s story of the American invasion
of Canada, illustrated with many strik-
ing pictures and portraits. Mr. Lewis
Nixon's prophecies of the “Battleship
of the Future,” and Mr. Mosely's views

of American industrial conditions as he
has seen them during his recent trip

through this country are also very im-
portant. Morgan Robertson’s article con-

cerning modern methods of saving wreck-
ed ships is finely illustrated, as are
Hamilton Higday’s story of a Day’s Work
at a Military Post and the Biography of
an Office Building told by Arthur Good-
rich. The results of the study of Ameri-
can labor by the Mosely Commission can
be gained from an article by M. G. Cun-
niff, who accompanied and Interviewed
the Mosely party during its trip. Alfred
Hodder, v. ho is William Travers Jerome’s
secretary writes about the work of the
New York District Attorney. Wolf Von
Shierbrand describes difjiculticjs under
which Russian newspapers are published.
Thomas R. Dawley, Jr., tells the dra-
matic and pathetic story of General To-
ral, the man who failed at Santiago;

Franklin Matthews writes of New Hart-
ford, Conn., “A Town Made Idle by a
Trust, ’

and Prof. Frederic Ogg furnishes
some interesting facts about suburban and
rural population. There is an important

series of statistics about American manu-
factures, a sketch of the late Herr
Krupp, and an editorial article about the
Individual Responsibility for Panics, be-

sides the usual March of Events Among
the World’s Workers, and some letters
from wellknown authors, about recent
bocks they have read.

A TOAST TO MARK TWAIN.

Cecil friends, whose hearts tonight have
heard

The welcome of our host.
At iiis reouest I bring you here
The hist provision of good cheer;
A rire, delightful, juicy bird.

Alive—yet on a toast.
This bird—how shall 1 tell you lialf

The wonders of his worth?
lie’s full of wit, and knows the way
To sing a new song every day
That makes you smile within, or laugh

In full, side-shaking mirth.

llis six-and-sixtieth year they say
This very night departs;

So let us leave this talk of birds.
And speak in simple Saxon words—
Before the moment flies away—

The love that tills our hearts.
With memories old, with wishes new

We crown our cups again;
And here's to you, and here’s to you!

With love that ne’er shall wane!

And may veu keep .at sjxty-seven.
The joy of earth, the hope of heaven.
And tame well earned, and friedship true,

And peace that comforts every pain,
And faith that fights the battle through,
And all your heart's unbounded wealth.
And all your strength and all your health —

Yes, here’s a hearty health to you,
And litre’s to you, and here’s to you,

A health to you, Mark Twain.
—Henry Van Dyke in Harper’s Weekly—A

toa?k to Mark Twain.

The Literary Outlook.

Best Books of the Year —An Able Defense J
oi' English Criticism—Miss Daskam on
Women's Rights—Authors Visiting New

York.

In spite of the fact that it is yet too
early in the new year to pass judgment on
Ike books of 1902. the list of the “Best j
Fifty Books’’ are beginning to appear. It j
is impossible that such lists are at all |
accurate, because the past season closed
only a week ago and is not at all unlikely
that some very good books came into be-
ing toe late to receive much attention be-
fore the end of the year. On one point

aloue are the critics likely to agree—;
without doubt they will all put the year
down as the greatest yet in the history [
of publishing in tue number of volumes
issued. It is that very fact, however, the
fact of enormous and constantly increas-
ing output, that makes it more and more (
difficult to predict length of life or the
qualities of endurance to any one book
or list of books. The average life of a
book is growing shorter, if one may be
pardoned the contradictory terms, year
by year. Instead of a novel’s selling for
several seasons, as was the custom form-
erly, it is remarkable for one to live in
popular demand more than six months.

The twelve best, books of the year in
England, according to the London Acad-
emy’s voting contest, shows a Boston
woman’s work in first place. The voting
in details is as follows;
Love and the Soul Hunters 83 votes
The Vultures SO «

Temporal Power 69 “

The Intrusions of Feggy 66
Fuel of Fire 59 ««

The Lady Paramount 46 “

The Hound of the Baskervilles.. 41 “

Audrey 38 “

Love with Honor 37 “

The River 31
Scarlet and Hysop 30 “

The Sea Lady 30 “ j
Certainly one of the most remarkable

l ooks of the past season is Citizen George j
Francis Train’s “My Life in Many States
and Mauy Lands,” dictated, so the pre-

fr.ee states, in some thirty hours. The j
other* day Citizen Train explained that ho j
wanted to call his book. “Why I am a ;
Lunatic,” aad surely those who read the
life story of this man rre tempted to be-

lieve that this title would have been a fit- i
»)PS one The publishers would not agree (
to the title the author suggested, how-
ever, and the reader is left to accept !

?he book os sober fact. Citizen Train is
ihc author of several books, but he is not
y< t content with the sum of his literary j
labors. He now proposes to write a hun- ]

books, in which he shall make a
(Odipi'rihcnslve review of the pas* century.
Ts he can write these hundred books as
rapidly as he wrote his recent “Life,”
no doubt he will carry out his desire,
since he is doubling his age and is now
<>nly 73 years young.

Lovers of King's English and of Eng-
lish letters will welcome heartily Prof.
Saintsbury's able defense of English lit-
erature in his recently published second
volume of “A Story of Criticism.”

"In presenting the second volume of
Ibis .attempt,” says Prof. Saintsbury, "I
feci no compunction and offer no apology,
for what may seem to some the surpris-
ingly large space given to the English !
critics. That the book itself is intended
Primarily for English readers would be

»l poor spirited plea; and tae great- j
rc ss of English literature as a whole, j
though a worthier, is still an unnecessary
argument. For the fact is that the posi-

tive value and importance of English
criticism itself are far greater than has
usually been allowed. Owing very mainly
to the not unintelligible or inexcusable,
but unfortunate, initiative of Matthew
Arnold, it has become a fashion to speak
of this branch of the national genis which
it expresses, with bated breath, and with

i humble acknowledgment of the superior-
; ity of German and still more, of French
; critics. This superiority, I say without
; the slightest fear, is a fond thing vainly

invented. English criticism was rather
! late, and for a long time rather intermit-
! ter.t; nor did it fail, after the manner of

i the natioD. to derive fresh impulses 'ard
! new departures in the sixteenth century
! from Italian, in the seventeenth and
again the nineteenth from French, and
at the end of the eighteenth from German.
But it is not true that in so much as one
of these cases it was contented slavishly
lo imitate: and it is not true that, with
the possible exception of Eainte-Beuve,

! foreign countries have had any critics
greater than our own, while they have,

j even put together, hardly so many great
ones. In everything but mere superficial
consistency Dryden is head and should-

; ers above Boileau as a critic; Coleridge
! a head, shoulders and body above the
; Schlegels, whom he followed. Long be-
; fore Saint-Beuve, Hazlitt had shown a
genius for real criticism, as distinguished

j from barren formula-making, which no
j critic had surpassed. And Mr. Arnold
himself, with less range, equity, and sure-
ness than Sainte-Beuve, has a finer liter-
ary taste and touch. As for that general
superiority of French criticism of which
we have heard so much, the unerring

voice of history will tell us that it never
existed at all, except, perhaps, for a

| generation before 1860, the latter being

j the period which called forth —but mis-
led, Mr. Arnold’s admiration. With this

i last; nor with the Romantic revolt, in
dealing with which it will be pertinent
to appraise the relative excellence of
Lessing and Goethe as compared with

j Coleridge and Hazlitt. But we have within
our present range an almost better field
of comparison in that neo-classic period

from Boileau to La Harpe and from Dry-

\ den to Johnson, in which on the whole,
and taking recognized orthodoxy only, the

j critics of France and of England wor-
shipped the same idols, subscribed the

i same confessions of faith, and to no
j small extent even applied their principles
to the same texts and subjects. I am,

jafter careful examination, certain my-
self, and I hope that the results of that
examination may make it clear to others
that they did not “order these things bet-
ter in France.” that they did not order
them nearly so well.

Miss Josephine Dodge Daskam is an
astonishing young woman. Her stories
of children have made her famous and

j hke every other person who makes a
! success in one line, she wants to turn her
: efforts into other directions. Her verse,
frankly in imitation of Stevenson’s

j “Child's Garden of Verse,” is along one
jof these lines, and, strangely enough,
writing advertising matter is another.
Toward the latter kind of work. Miss
Daskira has a decided leaning and. not
at all because this kind of writing is more
profitable than most kinds of authorship.
ihe says she likes to write advertise-
ments. Evidently she does, for already
her name appears over a long announce-
ment of one of the magazines which she
has written. Naturally enough a good
many of her admirers are holding up their
hands in horror over the situation, but
Miss Daskam does not worry about that.
That she likes to throw bombshells about
is evident to those who have read the
account of her speech to the Puritan
Mothers at their last meeting.

“Hang on to your privileges and let
your rights go,” said Miss Daskam to
the mothers, which was not exactly what
the mothers were expecting, since it is

well known that they are supporting

Women's Rights. “The women who are
most valiantly anxious to get their rights

seem to forget one thing,” she said.
“They forget that the party of (he first
part—by that I mean our brother—is to-
day right where he was in the beginning.
He has the same number of advantages
he always had. The woman of today has
all these and about 753 more, and yet her
shoulders are no broader and her back
no stronger than it ever was. * » *

There are two things which women must
always have had since the creation to be
successful, and those two things are the
same in the far-off islands of the Pacific
and in the high school in Massachusetts.
A woman to be successful must be good

aDd she must be charming. You may
thmk of her charm as her parliamentary
ability, her oratorical power or her ex-
cellent canning of peaches, but she has
got to have it. And if she is not good the
world can’t progress. There may be
something interesting in the bad wo-
man, but she can’t perpetuate nations,
and after all that was the main purpose
of our creation, I think. If a woman
is good and nothing else, she will be as
dull as anything the world ever made, but
if she can be good and charming her heri-
tage and posterity can ask absolutely
nothing better.”

Miss Daskam got some applause through
her speech, but it was very evident that
her remarks did not exactly coincide with
the views of some of the mothers. When
she finished Mrs. Blake, the president, be-
fore introducing the next speaker, said:

“I think we all enjoyed hearing Miss
Daskam’s remarks, but possibly if she
was a woman in the civil service and had
not written books and had not got paid
like a man her views point would be
somewhat different.”

New dork has been entertaining during
the past few days an unusual number of
out-of-town authors: not in a body, but
just in the course of things. Most of the
well known writers about the country
visit their publishers now and then, and
a favorite season is that of the holidays.
Perhaps the custom of making royalty
payments about the first of the year
makes it possible for many of the writers
to make their holidays a more enjoyable
occasion. Lloyd Osborne comes all the
way from California to spend a few days

in Now York. Alice Caldwell Ilegan
Rice, recently married, has just concluded
several weeks’ stay in the city which
mu3t have been gladdened by the fact
that she has made a record for her pub-

lishers. Her “Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage
Patch” is said to be the best selling book
her publishers ever had. Booth Tarking-
ton spends a deal of lime in the East and
has only recently returned to Indiana.
Henry Harland will remain in New York
for two or three weeks yet. Mr. Dooley

Dunne has taken up permanent residence
here, a good many miles away from

A-archy Road, but it does not seem to

make any difference with the quality or
popularity of his “Observations.” Probably
more authors live in New York city than

in any’ three other cities and there is
scarcely a time when some visiting mem-
bers- of the craft are not to be found
here,

Hon. C. B. Watson for Senator.

To the Editor: As the time is drawing
near when the Legislature will have to
chose a United States Senator. I wish
lo say that the farmers of North Caro-
lina who are the backbone and sinew of
every business of every k.-.. should have
a voice in saying who this Senator should
be. I am sure if it was left t-o the votes
of the farmers and mechanics of the State
they would name the Hon. C. B. Watson.
In the counties where primaries have
been held it has been clearly shown by
their votes that he is their preference,
lie is a man who was raised on the farm
—not as an overseer or superintendent,
but a tiller of the soil. Although he is
now a lawyer he is still a farmer, now
owning and managing the farm where he
was raised. Mr. Watson is a self-made
man. I shall never forget the first time
I saw Cy Wattson. This was during the
war between the States. He was at
church and everything he wore was made
at home. He was then carrying his arm in
a swing, the same being wounded while
fighting in defense of his country. When
the war was over he went back on the
farm, a trade he had learned from a boy.
But while mowing with a s yethe at a time
when there were no machines, the mus-
cle was torn from his shoulder, which
was weakened from the wound he had re-
ceived during the war. This disabled him
from farm work. He then chose the law
as his profession, but continued manag-
ing the farm. As a lawyer he has no su-
perior. He is a Democrat of the highest
type, always willing to do all in his pow-
er for the success of his party. At one
time when his Senatorial district was
thought to be hopelessly Republican
with majorities of nearly one thousand
he was requested by his party to accept
the nomination for the Senate, which lie
did not want. For the good of his party
he accented and made one of the strong-

est canvasses ever made in any Senato-
rial district and was elected by a ma-
jority of over thirteen hundred. A few
years later, when his county was strongly
Republican, he was asked by his party to
accept the nomination for the House.
This nomination was never sought for
but again for the good of the party he
accepted and was elected by a majority
of over five hundred in 1896. He was
nominated by the Democrats bor Governor
over his protest but accepted and made
the canvass when he and everyone knew
there was no possible chance of electing
a Democrat. Although he was only de-
feated by a majority of about seven
thousand. Now the laboring men have
come to the front and asked that ihev
be honored bv the election of Cyrus B.
Watson, the man of their choice tr* the
United States Senate, if the party ever
expects to honor a Confederate soldier it
will have to be done soon as time will
soon be when there will not be anv left
to be honored. If the Legislature should
elect Mr. Watson, which we believe they

will do, we will have a representative who

will be an honor to the State.
J. D. WADDILLu

Stainbaek for Assistant Door Keeper.

To the Editor:—ln a few more days our
Legislature will meet and then will come
the election of officers in both houses.
Today I would appeal to the members
of the Senate, in behalf of Caswell coun-
ty's sterling young Democrat, D. B. Stain-
back, who aspires to the position of
Assistant Door-keeper to the Senate.

Mr. Stainbaek is a young man in the
prime of life, whose integrity is unques-
tionable, whose character can not be as-
sailed. He has rendered great and loyal
service to Democracy, being ready at all
times to lay aside his professional duties
to serve his party.

During the past campaign he worked
night and day for the success of the Dem-
ocratic party, and to his paper, the
defeat of the Independents in this county
was largely due.

His voice could be heard throughout
Caswell, appealing to white men to stand
by their party and principles, and guard
forever the white women and children of
North Carolina.

As a speaker and debater he gives evi-

dence of becoming one of the Democracy’s

most gifted sons. From early childhood
he hac been taught Democratic principles
and today his Democracy is of the truest
and strongest type.

Mr. Stainbaek is a man of ability and
striking personality, making friends
wherever he goes. He comes from trie
old county of Halifax, the home of Clark
and Ransom, and we appeal especially
to eastern Democrats for support. The
most prominent men in the State are his
strong personal friends.

The day of giving offices to men through
sentiment alone is passed. If we expect
to build up a strong party we must

award merit and not sentiment.
Mr. Stainbaek will come to Raleigh

with recommendations from the most*
prominent men of this State, and the
unanimous endorsement of this district,
as well as from Senators throughout the
State.

The Senate could not make a wiser se-
lection than in Mr. Stainbaek, who would

fill the position most acceptably, both
with honor to himself and the Senate.

Old Caswell’s Democracy asks his rec-
ognition of her son, and feels if
merit and not sentiment rules, Mr. D. B.
Stainbaek will be the next Assistant
Door-keeper of the Senate.

M. H. McBRYDE, M. D.

Milton, N. C., Jan. 2.

ONE MINUTE COUGH CURE.

Is the only harmless cough cure that
gives quick relief, cures coughs, colds,
croup, bronchitis, whooping cough, pneu-
monia, asthma, lagrippe and all throat,
chest and lung troubles. An ideal remedy

for children.
W. H. KING DRUG CO.

Patience formerly roosted on a monu-
ment, but at the present writing it is
at the telephone waiting for the girl at
the exchange to answer.

IF MOTHERS WOULD USE ANWAYS
Croup Syrup their babies would wear
a smile in place of coughing their lit-
tle lungs out. It is pitiful to see the
children cough so much when thev
could be cured by a 25 cent bottle of
this medicine. Pleasant to take. At
Hicks’ Drug Store.

The world doesn’t pause to examine a
man's tracks after he gets there.

Dr. Conway is right about James Mad-
ison's mother. She was Nellie Conway

and not Fannie Taylor. Fannie was his
grandmother. But the good doctor is
wrong about Thomas Jefferson. He did
not marry Miss Martha Skelton, for she
was a widow and her maiden name was
Martha Wales, as I said. Neither did An-
drew Jackson marry Miss Rachel Robards.
She was not a miss, but a divorced wife
and her maiden name was Rachel Donel-
scn. Jackson had to marry her twice
in different States to comply with the
law. Os course George Washington mar-
ried the widow Custis. Everybody knows

that. It was the typo that made it
Curtis. Dr. Conway says that Millard
Filmore never married. He is mistaken.
His first wife was Abigail Powers and
his second was Carolina Mclntosh. It
is singular how many of the presidents
married widows. Madison’s wife, Dolly

Payne, was a widow Todd. Her maiden
name as Dorothy Coles. I reckon we
will get this matter straightened out
after while. Air. Thaxton, of Tennes-
see, writes me that the full list of moth-
ers and wives can be found in the “World
Almanac” of 1894. Friend Thaxton is
not mad, but he is grieved that I said

Johnson’s parents were too poor and ig-
norant to be named in the biography.
That was not my assertion, but was a bit

of sarcasm on the compiler, who makes
special mention of their poverty and
lack of education and records that An-
drew and his mother and stepfather
moved from Raleigh, N. C., to Greenville,
Tennessee, in a two-wheeled cart drawn
by a blind pony, but does not give their

names. Mr. Thaxton says his wife’s fath-
er was an own cousin to Andrew Johnson
and Andrew’s mother’s name was Mary
McDonough, but he does not mention the
step-father. Who did Mary marry the
second time? The biography in Appleton

was written by James Phelan, editor of

the Memphis Avalanche, and seems to be
very fair and favorable to Johnson and

his wife and children. It says that

Johnson's father died when Andrew was
only four years old, and Mr. Thaxton
says his mother had many more chil-
dren. Mr. Phelan says tha;t .Andrew

learned his alphabet on the tailor bench,

and his wife, Eliza McCarle, taught him

to read.
My friend Thaxton says that he did not

know that poverty and ignorance were
tied together. As a general rule they

are. That second husband must have

been both shiftless and ignorant if he
couldn't provide any better transportation

for his wife, and stJepson than a twu-

wheoled cart and a blind pony for a long

journey. If Mr. Thaxton was to see such

a cavalcade as that coming down the big

road now he would say that poverty and
Ignorance were tramping along together.
But this much we have learned from Mr.

Thaxton—that Andrew Johnson’s moth-

er’s maiden name was Mary McDonough'.

All honor to him who rose from poverty
and obscurity and all honor to his de-

voted wife and to his accomplished daugh-

ter. Mrs. Patterson, who presided so
worthily In the White House.

And Roosevelt married twice—that’s
right! He ought to have a good woman
at his elbow all of the time. I reckon
he must} have been a widower when

he wrote those slanders against Jefferson
Davis and the people of the South. I am
still waiting for him to retract and apolo-
gize. But now he, is a candidate and

is scheming for the solid Northern vote,

and the Southern negroes thrown in, he

won’t retract. If he is to be elected
President, I want Miles to be coupled j
with him on the ticket for Vice-President, j
The champion chainer and the champion

defamer ought to be paired. One to work j
on live men and the other on dead ones. |

And here is a letter from Mrs. Lucy j
Harrison Gay Whitfield, of Siddonsville, '
Ala., who informs me that William Hen- j
ry Harrison's mother was Elizabeth Bas-

sett. She is Mrs. Whitfield’s great-great- j
grandmother and was the wife of Ben j
Harrison, who signed the Declaration of ;
Independence, is mother was Anne Car- j
ter. an aunt of Robert Lee, I believe that ;

supplies all the missing links.

I’ve been enjoying some rich and racy |
reading—the reply of Horace Greely to !
the committee who summoned him to i
trial for singning the bail bond of Jeffer-
son Davis that released him from pris- j
cn. There were twenty-one who signed j
it, but Greely was the first and the only

Republican abolitionist. He volunteered
to do it and did it willingly, going from
New York to Richmond for that purpose,
and it raised a howl all over New York
and New England. The Northern ex-
tremists demanded that Mr. Davis be tried
and hung for treason, or for the assassi-
nation of Lincoln, or for something or
anything, so he was hung. Greely be-
longed to the Union Club of New York,

a powerful organization, and they were
outraged and enraged at his signing that
bond and cited him for trial. His reply
is a long one and some parts of it are
most delightful sarcasm.

“You say you will give me reasonable
time for reflection. I want none, nor
shall I attend your meeting. It is not
my habit to take part in any discussion
that may arise among other gentlemen

as to my fitness to enjoy their society.

That is their affair, and to them I leave
it. No, I shall not attend your meet-
ing this evening. I have an engagement
out of town and shall keep it. I do not
recognize you as capable of judging me.
You regard rue as a weak sentimentalist.
I arraign you as a set of narrow-minded

blockheads who would like to be useful,
but don't know how. Your attempt to
base an enduring party on hate and wrath
is like planting a colony on an iceberg

that had drifted into a tropical sea. The
signing of that bail bond will do more for
freedom and humanity than you all can
do though you live to the age of Mathu-

saleh. I ask nothing of you but that you

proceed in a frank manly way. Don’t

slide off into a cold resolution of cen- j
sure, but make your expulsions. Make it

a square stand up fight and record jour

judgment by yens and nays. I dare you

and defy you, and I propose to fight it out

on the line I have had ever since Gen-

eral Lee’s surrender. I give you full no-
tice that I shall urge the pardon and

re-enfranchisement of all those engaged

in the rebellion and those now in ex-
ile.”

Well, they didn't expel him r.or cen-
sure him. They were afraid. The pham-
phlet to which I have heretofore alluded
is now ready. It contains Henry R. Jack*
son’s great speech on the “Wanderer”
and Daniel Webster’s speech at Capon

Springs. Va., the last and greatest he ever
made. There is also a brief biography of j
General Jackson by Joe M. Brown and J
a few remarks by myself. There is enough I
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Bill Arps Letter.
Jn this little phamphlet to establish the

faith and stimulate the pride of every

Southern man. According to Jackson, the

South was not responsible for slavery

and according to Webster we were justi-

fied in seceding. And so the Northern
saints were in the wrong for violating

the constitution and precipitating that
most urighteous war, and ought to make
apology and restitution to us. They owe

to our people millions and billions of dol-

lars. They owe to me right now $20,000,

damages, and if Roosevelt den t retract
and apologize I think I will attach his
trunks and his bear guns when he comes

in reach. He did not do the stealing, but

he is an accessory after the fact and
that is iust as bad. Now I have no in-

terest in the sale of that phamphlet, but
1 want every young man and woman to
have one. The price is only 25 cents,

postpaid. Apply to my friend Ed. Hol-
land, Atlanta, Ga., care of Franklin Print-

ing Company.

But I have a hook in press—a new

and handsome book—my last and best.

It contains mv letters and ruminations
from the uncivil war to date— lß6l-1903.
Price, postpaid, $1.25. Write to C. P.

Byrd, Atlanta. Ga.

Hon. R. B Glenn for Senator.

To the Editor: As this is a free coun-
try and every man has a right to his own

convictions, I desire to say that there

are scores and hundreds of the best peo-

ple of North Carolina who are not satis-

fied with conditions as to the Senatorial
contest.

What right has any man more than

another for this high and responsible of-
fice, except upon the grounds of his own
intrinsic merit and worth, and the service

he has rendered to the people whom he is

to represent.

If his claims are to be decided upon the
ground of moral intellectual and meri-

torious fitness, is there any man who can
present a better claim than the Hon.

R. B. Glenn. While I do not wish to

impeach the claims and merits of others

who are aspiring to this high and respon-

sible place, I ask who has done more
for the State and who has made a better
record in arousing toe patriotic devotion
and loyalty of the citizenship of North

Carolina than Mr. Gienn.
He has time and again come into the

very thickest of the battle and by his
manly asbre thrusts of oratory sent ter-

ror and dismay into the ranks of his
political foes. But not only this, there
has never been any uncertain element in
his character. He has always fought
upon a high plane of morality. Ilis rec-
ord is pure and clean and appeals to the
highest and best instincts of our natures.

Mr. Glenn has never gotten down in the

dirt and filth of many politicians in or-
der to victory. Whenever a question of

moral right or wrong was involved you
always knew where to find him. There
more fittingly represent all that class
of our people who believe in a pure
is no man in North Carolina who would
morality, good citizenship and a pure gov-
ernment than Mr. Glenn.

Would it not be well for those who
have this question to decide to ascertain
as far as possible the wishes of their
constituents who have elected them, and
vote for the man of their choice.

The fact that Mr. Glenn is not seeking
the place is one of the reasons he should
have it. He has not withdrawn from the
contest from weakness as to his cause,
but yielding to the nobler instincts of ;
his nature was more willing to see oth-

ers honored than to contend for it him-
self. If the people of the State could ,
be allowed to express their preferences

I do not hesitate to say that I believe •,
that his banner would perch high above I
all others. I write this without the !
knowledge or consent of Mr. Glenn or '
without the suggestion or solicitation of j
others, but simply in the interest of one ,
whom I love and admire because of what |
he is.

S. F. CONRAD. \

Charlotte, N. C., Jan. 1.
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The Rescue and Redemption
of a City That Was Sold Out

By LINCOLN STEFFENS.

A startling story, oven to Americans who are used to peculiar meth-

ods in municipal business. The very citizens of Minneapolis will be as-

tonished at the material in this article. Much of it has never been publish-
ed in the papers, and might almost he called secret history. There are
ac-simile pages of the BIG MITT LEDGER, an account book of gambling

joints, showing the sums paid by swindlers to Mayor Ames, the chief of
police' and the detectives. The story of the city officials inviting and em-
ploying criminas to commit srime in order that they might share in the
“loot,” and the account of the splendid work on the part of honest citi-
zens by which the wrong-doers were punished and the city reclaimed, will
hold a reader spell-bound.

This is not a sensational article about unusual conditions. It has vital

importance and meaning to all patriotic citizens, to every one who thinks
at all of public affairs, and votes perhaps with indifference.
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