
Some years ago, much to my satisfac- ,
tion, 1 took a course of reading in Dar- !
win n accepted theory of evolution, and
have not given since any adherence to i
such a baseless conception. In fact I
had never accepted the Darwin prim-
ordeal absurdity, and reading' but con-
tinued my previous conviction. Nature
never yet produced a miracle. The prim-
ordeal alone belongs to God. Prof. Tyn-
dall, one of the four greatest exponents
of evolution—Darwin, Huxley, Tyndall
and Haeckel—ln an address at Belfast
many years ago, accepted “the printov-
deal of Darwin,” and yet in later years,
in his “Fragments of Science,”' he said:
“Having adopted the nebula theory, I am

bound to show that living things origi-

nated without the existence of antece-
dent life." But he nor any other man
ever proved that. Prof. • Tyndall really
“threw up the sponge” when he declared
in the same work, that “all observation
in proof of this has failed, and all ex-
periment in its defence has utterly broken
down,” Prof. Huxley, a man of dis-
tinguished powers, said in a lecture de-
livered in New York some twenty-five
years ago, that “man came into exis-
tence originally either according to the
account in Genesis or upon the hypo-
thesis of evolution.” This wa« a mere
supposition, for he left it where he
found it in the brains of Darwin & Go.
Later lie publicly abandoned the godless
myth of evolution as untenable, as wholly
unable to account for the origin of man
and the world’s resulting multitudinous
inhabitants. Even Prof. Haeckel, re-
garded as of the most advanced of Dar-

winians, in his ‘‘History of Creation,"

has this plain statement: “Though

spontaneous generation is a pure hypo-

thesis" —mark that —“never having been
observed or proved by experiment” —

which is a clear abandoning of the fool-
ish theory—“yet It is essential to the
lion-miraculous origin of living things."

li has not been “proved” and still “it

Is essential.” Bah! He admits that
evolution is unsustained by evidence —a
simple “hypothesis"—something assumed
for the sake of argument—a mere pygmy
of the brain,* say I, and there-

fore is not worthy of credence
being wholly ,

according to him,

unsustained by evidence. That is more
than enough to refute the dreams and
wild theorists. Laplace's nebula theory

is a fraud and unfounded in fact. It is
sceptical materialism run mad. Hum-
boldt says the theory ns presented by

its founder is “free from all processes
of demonstration.”

There have been and are many educated |
people who rejoice in the man-monkey

theory with its great monkey power—-

that they are descended from gorilla or
chimpanzee or the familiar monkey of
the shows. But there are others who

reject with great disgust, such a primo- j
g< niter.

“All hail the mighty monkey! all hail

the ancient clam!
From which, through evolution, I came

to be a mam.”

People love novelty. They are indeed
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highly credulous. The clamors of today

arc simply a repetition of those heard
for nineteen hundred years. It is to
“abolish the Sabbath —give us easy di-
vorce”—which democratic North Caro-
lina legislators of the last six or eight
years are obliging enough to grant, much
to the detriment of society—"ridieule-

God and the Bible —blaspheme Christ.
b> making Him the principal wizard in
the new' spiritualistic religion—give us

the ghastly revelations of free lijve”—

such is the lively programme. The devil
is to the front in full regalia beating

bis far-resounding tom-toms. This
modern gang who hail all new so-called
religions, which are not. worthy of a

rational mind’s thought, as the last reve-
lation of wisdom, but repeat the cries

of the old enemies of Jehovah and His

Ghrist —“Depart from us! We desire not

the knowledge of thy way,” and then in
gushing blasphemy cry out, “Who is the
Lord, that we should serve Him?” The
high, noble principles and foundations

of the genuine Christian religion arc
two —love and sacrifice. They are despis-

ed and shunned, and the devil is rampant.

Man's meanness and selfishness cannot
be changed except by the omnific power
of God. All schemes fail to regenerate

and uplift man with God left out. “No
conventionalities instituted by man can

change the heart of selfishness to kind-
ness and benvolence, nor of pride to hu-
mility. Therefore all schemes for the
development of a permanent and prosper-
ous social community, whose aims and
hopes are limited to selfish human nature
and the present world * * * must al-
ways prove a failure- All such efforts
reverse the order of true moral philoso-
phy, by attempting to cure the social

evil tree by doctoring its evil fruit. Its
devotees seek to ‘gather grapes of thorns
and figs of thistles.'” All such attempts

are inevitably unsuccessful, and Ichabod
is written on their banners. Said the
Christ: ‘‘Every tree is known by its

fruit.” Trees produce of their kind al-
ways.

I believe in the University of North
Carolina. All (hat concerns its welfare

interests me. Us progress, its broaden-
ing, its power are all very pleasing to

me. Some weeks ago I glanced over the

Record for February. Familiar with
much of it, I was yet interested in what

was said. Ordained in the first Consti-
tution of North Carolina in 1776, it re-
ceived the grant of a charter in 178!). It ;
is the oldest State University in all this j
land save the one of Pennsylvania. It
was opened to students in 1<95. It is

now a large and great institution with

fine grounds and attractive buildings- It

will have for the current year more than .

600 students. It has 64 members in the
faculty, of whom 32 are professors. It

has several new departments. It has 130

courses. Lot me make a selection thak .
gives a glimpse of some of the depart-

ments. of which several are new', among

them the Department of Romanic Lan-
guages, of Economics and of the English I
Language—the last highly important.

The departments of Greek and are j

' cry. Whatever France has come to be
! among the political forces of the world,

; her sons still keep the flame of genius
; brilliantly aglow. And not the least

among them was Emile Zola—in tempera-

ment an epic poet, in ambition a llter-

f ary sociologist, in fact a Cyclopean pan-
| oramic artist.”

There are other critics —especially

| English—quite as capable and scholastic
! and endowed with as much taste and

penetration as Peck is. who take a much
j more moderate, a saner and safer view,
! and particularly ot Zola, and a truer,

broader, wiser view of Dickens, a rich-
! ly endowed genius end author of some
I truly great, novels —“David Copperfield,”

“Great Expectations.” “Martin Chuz-
zlewit,” “A Tale of Two Cities." and

: possibly one or more others. The effort
to pooh-pooh Dickens is contemptible. As

| to Thackeray he is a master and great,

i When a writer underrates Shakespeare.
lie is well prepare! to derogate from nil

| others. t
THEODORE BRYANT KINGSBURY,

i Wilmington, N. C-, April 8, 1903.

Triumphs of 1902.

Seldom If ever in any one year of the
history of the world have so many Im-

| portant events of universal interest <ak-
en place. America, England, Germany
and France have each participated. The
President of the United States welcomed

I and entertained H. Id. H- Prince Henry

' of Prussia at the White House, Edward
j the VIII,was crowned King of England

j and Emperor of India, (he German Em-
i poror had his American built yacht,
“Meteor,” christened; Franco had the
unveiling of the Rocharnbeau Statue,

and at all functions attending (hose

celebrations Moot & Chandon’s Cham-
pagne was used exclusively. This in-
deed is an unparalleled record, which is
proof positive of the superiority and
popularity of the renowned brand of
Moot fk Chandon White Seal,

la wk—l3wks.
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An Old Reliable Cure for.

Rheumatism °R Catarrh
Blood Diseases. Bone Fains.

Recent or old deep-seated cases are al-
ways sure signs of impure blood. If you
have aches and pains in bones. Joints, or
back, hot, swollen muscles of rheuma-
tism; hawking, spitting, dropping In
throat, Impaired hearing or eyesight, bad
breath of catarrh, take a few bottles of
B. B. B. (Botanic Blood Balm), which
will make a perfect cure through the
blood. Especially if the case Is an old
one, deep-seated one. Blood Balm will
euro when all else falls. B. B. B. makes
the blood pure and rich, and stops all
aches, and makes the breath sweet.
Druggists, sl. By writing Blood BlAm
Balm Company, No. 109 Mitchell street,
Atlanta, Ga., sufferers may have a treat-
ment of B. B. B. sent free, nnd test it at
home. Medicine sent at once, prepaid.
Describe trouble, and free medical advice
given until cured. As Blood Balm has
cured thousands of hopeless cases, suf-
fers are advised to give B. B. B. a trial.
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entirely separate, and each in charge of
a professor, assisted by an associate
prolessor. In Chemistry the instruction
has been greatly broadened. History has

ar. additional professor. The equipment

of the Department of Pharmacy has been
doubled and a School of Mining added.
The University Library contains 40,000

volumes, and 20,000 pamphlets. It is al-
ways open to students. There are well-
appointed laboratories of Physics, Chem-

istry, Biology, Botany, Geology, Mineral-
ogy, Pharmacy, Pathology, Bacteriology,

and Physiology. There are 5,000 volumes
in the departmental libraries. Upward

and onward this noble institution in its
108th year is doing a great, a most im-
portant work for North Carolina and the
South. It really is ahead of the Univer-
sity of Virginia, of Vanderbilt and Tu-
lane. It is the best manned of all South-
ern Universities .excepting none, and is
the oldest in all Southland.

I met with two statements lately that
interested me. They occurred in tw'o

articles I road. I give simply the statis-
tical parts. The highest mountain in the
world is called the Everett. This was
new to me. It is 29,000 feet above sea
level. The highest point reached by a

climber is 23,080 feet —or nearly 6,000 feet
below the highest point. It is 6,000 feet
higher than the highest peak of the
Andos mountains.

I was interested, and yet astonished,
in a report of twr o very fatal diseases.
Since 1860, in the United States pneu-

monia has actually increased 319 per

cent., while consumption shows a de-
crease of 39 per cent. Science has ac-
complished something in the one disease
for man s benefit, while on the other hand
another disease has reached fearful re-
sults for man’s destruction. It was once

hold by doctors that tuberculosis was in-
curable, hut there are many physicians
who know better now.

I was thinking recently about my many

school-mates between 1835 and 1849. How
few of them remain in this life. Os many
scores of boys In Granville county with
whom 1 was at school at the Oxford

Male Academy, that had been famous
since about 1825, I suppose, I can recall
but four who now servive. Os the ten
boys in my class at Lovejoy’s superior

Military Academy at Raleigh. 1845 and
1846, all are gone, and nearly all before
they were forty. In the class were two

very superior youths—the two ablest pos-
sibly of all I ever went with or know at
academy or university—Edward Graham
Haywood and David Miller Carter. I

wrote some column or more of each
when they too passed into the great be-
yond. Garter went first some eighteen
years ago, I suppose, and Haywood, some

fourteen years since. They were both
remarkable men. Haywood was a great

scientific lawyer. When he delivered
before the Legislature his speech in a

contested election case, in his own behalf,

the late truly very able, George E.
Badger, said, after listening to every

word of it: “No such speech has ever

been made in North Carolina by a man

of his age,” some 30 or 32. Carter was

rich, fat and lazy. He had a very su-

perior mind- He was a lawyer of ability,

and an independent thinker. He had
great facility when a boy. in reading

Latin off-hand. He could read the great-

est I-atin poet. Virgil, by the page with-

out halting save to hunt now and then

the meaning of a word. He was of much

injury to me, for both at the Military
Academy and at the University of Nortn
Carolina, he read me all my Latin les-
sons, taking about ten or aifteen minutes

to do it. He bad not st» n the lessons
until three or four of his class came into
his room tm run over th era just before
rescitation. He passed away" in his
prime. I was much drar m to him from
1815 up to his death. An other boy, still

younger, at Lovcjoys,. was Wil-
liam L. Saunders- These three
constitute in my recolleeftion, the most
intellectual trio off a H k ever went to

school with. They were oMonels in the
Confederate army. Sa-anders was a
noble, lovable, true man, deserving of all
admiration and affection. lam not sure,

but I think all three, lil :e myself, who
knew them so intimii-tely, were born in
Raleigh. According to !my impressions,

1 saw no man at the University who
equalled Garter in natural ability. Prof.

A. G. Brown asked me opice who was the
ablest man in my class? I replied

Carter. He demurred, but some years

later told me I was c arrect. He wr as

much superior to the i hen who took the
highest distinctions- Ile did not study,

and took but a second place, but it was
simply his own fault. Haywood went to

a Northern college. Si Hinders later was
at our University. Gen. Junius B.
Daniel, of Halifax, who* fell in battle, a
most gallant man, was- a close friend of
mine. Let me tell of. what I know'.
When he left Lovejoy's for West Point,
he was young and fauTtlcssly brave. Not
very long after entering that Govern-
ment army school, cnosteing the campus
he was met by a cadet of the senior or
fourth class, who addressed the game
cadet in a half insulting, brusque way.

This was resented id reply promptly.

The old cadet sncerirfely said: “Perhaps

you would like to settle this, and I in-
vite you to the battle ground,” some place
where fights occurred between students
Daniel at once accented the challenge,

although some three or four years the
junior, and of much Lighter weight. Ar-

rived at the grounds bo»th at once stripped
for the conflict. Th> senior looked at
the gallant youngster dn admiration, and
said to him: "I have no idea of fighting

you- I was only testing your grit to see

if you had the material for a soldier.” He
gave him hTs hand, and from that time
until the elder was graduated, he was
Daniel’s best and truest friend. All
honor to General Daniel's memory, for
he was indeed of heroic mold. Ho was
a son of Hon. J. R. J. Daniel, who for
years represented (he Halifax District in
the United States Congress, and nephew

of the late Justice Joseph Daniel, of the
Supreme. Court, a native also of Halifax
county. I mention here that Halifax had
other heroes in the greatest of modern
wars—General Zollicoffer, General Ben.
McCullough, Col. John H. Whitaker and
Capt. Buck Kitchin—all gone now. 55ol-
licoifcr and Whitaker fell in battle. Os
51 students in my class at the University,
but four remain so far as I am informed,

including myself.

Good Queen Victoria relished much
novel reading. Bub her taste was not of
the purest or the best educated. For in-
stance, she greatly relished Corelli, and
Merriman, but did not like • “Middle-
march.” a production-—not her best—of
the greatest woman novelist of Great j
Britain, and one of the greatest of the j
fiction writers of the world.

It is stated that Owen Wister, whose j

novel he calls “The Virginian.” is having

j a great run, is a granu-son of me once
! great actress and capital writer of rem-
iniscences, canny Kembie. fehe married
an American named Buuer, but utter a

; year or two separated irom him. She
| lived highly respected to more tnau

j eighty years, 1 believe, a part of the
time in New England. She wrote two
delighuul books, was the daughter of
Uharles Kemble, tne eminent Knglisn
comedian, brother of the more iamous
John Kemble, the tragedian, and Mrs.
Sarah Siddons, tne Queen ot the Engiisn
stage. Fanny lett Die profession when
In the midst, ot splendid triumphs. She
disliked it very much, and said she never
tailed to feel deeply Humiliated when iu
her great parts the boquets of flowers
were showered upon her. intellectually

she was superior, and wrote more inter-
estingly than any other great actress
perhaps except Lady Marvin, who was
as pure and cultivated as she was gifted

and great in her acting. Her book on

the characters she appeared in is of ex-
ceeding attractiveness and interest. I
did not know until recently that Faimy
Kemble had any child or descendant-
Lady Martin retired also when young, as
did our Southern Mary Anderson, well
gifted.

An important historic work has lately
begun publication in London. It is “A
History of tne British Empire in the
Nineteenth Ceiftury,” and is by Marcus
Dorman, a member of Parliament, and
an author of merit. The first volume
or.ly is out. It will be in five or more
volumes. It is well spoken of as valu-
able, and is compiled mainly from origin-
al documents in the British Record Of-
fice. This work is important no boubt.
but it can not render valueless Robert
MacKensie’s smaller work, on the “His-
tory of the Nineteenth Century.” That
most delightful work by Justin McCarthy
entitled “The History of Our Own Times,”
coming down only to about 1880, will al-
ways be read, for with the exception of
Macaulay, Green and Tom Watson’s a
“Story of Franco.” I never read any
thing so entertaining of an historic char-
acter.

Tom Dixon's “Leopard’s Spots” is in
its 94th thousand. In January it was
one of the six best selling novels in
Chicago, Louisville, Washington, I). C., i
and Omaha, Nebraska- It has been out j
nearly a year, and it speaks well for it !
that in these cities it holds its own j
so well.

There are some writers who are now
essaying to make Emile Zola, recently
died suddenly—he said he wanted to die
that way—a novelist of the greatest kind,
ranking with Hugo and Balzac, among
the French. Even some like Prof. Pock,
Northern, who said Balzac was a greater
genius than Shakespeare, are disposed
to magnify these three “masters” far
above Scott and Thackeray and Dickens.
Hear Peck saying with his accustomed
earnestness, confidence and vigor: “How
old and pale our Anglo-Saxon fiction
looks beside the splendid unrestraint of
the masterpieces of French genius! Even
Thackeray seems merely an amiable,
mildlycynical, grandfatherly sort of per-
son when we come to him straight from
the reading of Cousine Bette or
L’Assommoir, while Dickens shrinks to

the proportions of a Cockney sentiment-
alist whose maudlin moments are varied
with sporadic bursts of forced buffoon-
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