
??????V? w yTyTVTV??TT^TTV

fll/OriAN: : :}
t WV AMD 4

| ? ? i x Society.!

Two hearts twin-altars claim
A single love-lot name;
You ask whence it came.

Kindred in heart and soul.*
Love silent on them stole,
And gained complete control.

Sweeter its victory
When virtuoue laws decree
Inviolate loyalty!

At Mary’s shrine they bow
A mutual troth to vow
In love made holier now.

What more? I end my lay
God’s choicest gifts to pray
On this their wedding day!

—Pope Leo.
?

Hot Spring* Social Pleasures.
Hot Springs, X. C., July 18.—(Special.)—

This has been a week full of overflowing
with good times at Mountain Park Hotcd,
Hot Springs. N. C., and some very elab-
orate entertainments have been given.

Mrs. Samuel Fordes Crecilins. of Louis-
ville, and Miss Cleo Archer, of Georgia,
gave a lovely literary party Monday night,
giving lots of mental activity and merry
pleasure to all the guests.

Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Rehder, of Wilming-
ton, N. C., gave one of the swellest pro-
gressive Whist parties of the season Wed-
nesday night, the prizes and tally cards,
etc., being very handsome-

Mrs. L. B. Jeter, of Greensboro, N. C.,
gave a brand new' and very entertaining
Poster party Thursday night and served
elegant refreshments.

Mr. B. E. Loveman, of Chattanooga;
Messrs. W. E. and Joseph P. Goat, of
Knoxville, Tenn.; Mr. Sheffield Brown, of
Nashville; Mr. A. G. Corpening, of States-
ville, and Mr. E. E. Aycock arc giving all
the girls a lively rush, and there are
enough captivating young ladies here to
keep a large train of sailors on the anxi-
ous bench.

The pink parlor is still the most popular
rendezvous for “real sealed propo-
sals,” and when a fellow takes his best
girl there and tells her how it is, she is
sure to be won for better or worse.

The swings are great places too, and in
them many pretty and fond scenes are
being enacted at all hours.

The two most popular girls this week
•re a charming pair—one very fair, one
very dark —and both bright and joyous.
It is wholesome to have them around, to
hear their fresh young voices; to watch
their antics with the dudes they are dang-
ling, and to see them eat. Such good sen-
sible and healthy girls.

Every one here has plenty of good sense
and we are all as happy as twT o year oils.

?
Visitor* to Fuquay Springs.

During the past week the following per-
sons have been entertained at Fuquay
Springs: Mrs- L. H. Briggs and family,
Mrs. Dr. McKee, Jr., and family; Mr. and

Mrs. J. D. Riggan, Mr. and Mrs. W. S.
Medler, Mr. Brimley. Rev. Mr. Johnson,
Miss Johnson. Mrs. W. N. Snelling, Miss
Wilkie. Miss Blanche Crocker, Miss Fan-
nie Rand. Mr- and Mrs. Hutchins. Mrs.
Fab Browm, Miss Lucj' Brown, Mrs. Wil-
liams, Mr. Bob Dunn, wife and baby, and

Messrs. D. Alien, Bob Rand. M. W. Crock-
er, Fred Mahler. E. W. Vick, A. Dughi.
T. K. Bruner, T. K. Bruner, Jr., S. C.
Bruner, J. B- Bruner, W. W. Ashe, Will
Allen. William Hicks and Father Irwin,
all of Raleigh; M. C. Winston, Selma, N.
C.; Mrs. Latta and Miss Daisy Latta.
Messrs. Highsmith and J. E. Mills, Chapel
Hill; A. C. Holloway, J. D. Hall, Lilling-
ton.

Five O’clock Tea.
Southern Pines, N. C., July 18.—(Spe-

cial.)—Mrs. C. M. Emery entertained a
few friends at five o’clock tea on Friday

afternoon at her home on the corner of j
Page street and Connecticut Avenue. Tea
was served in a delightful tete-a-tete
fashion on the bcaoitifully shaded lawn,
small tables being placed some distance
apart. One of the greatly enjoyed features
of the afternoon was the piano music, so
well rendered by Miss Eastman. Mrs.
Emery well understands the art of enter-
taining, as all who have enjoyed her hos-
pitality will agree.

Those present on this occasion were;

Mrs. John Lewis. Mrs. M. V. Hamilton,
Mrs. E. D. Oslin, Mrs. C. M. Emery. Miss
Edwards, Miss Eastman. Miss Jenkins,
Misß Kate Jenkins and little Misses Lile
Ray Oslin and Dorothy Brazce.

?
Progressive Flinch.

Goldsboro, N. C., July 18. —(Special.)—
At her delightful home on John Street,
Friday night, Miss Annie Pipkin enter-

tained a large party of young lady and
young gentlemen friends complimentary
to her school trienu visitor. Miss Lueile
Mimaugh, of Columbia, S- C.

The game of the evening was “Progres-
sive Flinch.” Miss Clara Spicer won the
first prize—a beautiful lady’s pin, and
Mr. Wm. Smith the booby, a mounted
pencil.

Delicious refreshments were served in
courses. Miss Pipkin being assisted by
Misses Lizzie Allen and Annie Farrior.

?
Dance by the Columbian Clnb.

Greenville, July 18. —(Special)—On Tues-
day evening the Columbian Club gave
its annual german in the Osceola Opera

House, in which twenty eouples prticipat-
ed. The young ladies were beautifully at-
tired in evening dress, wtyle the gentle-
men wore negligee and it made quite a

striking scene.
The german was skilfully led by

Miss Lucy Taylor, of Wash-
ington, N. C., with Mr. Theo.
Alker, of Danville, Va. The follow-
ing couples participated: Miss Mary Blow
with Mr. W. Haywood Dail; Miss Nell
Skinner with Mr. W. B. Wilson, Jr.; Miss
Lucy Taylor, of Washington. N. C., with
Mr. Theo Walker, of Danville, Va.; Miss
Alice Blow* with Mr- Durward S. Wilson;
Miss Eva Hassel. of Washington, N. C.,
with Mr. Alex. L. Blow; Miss Helen Forbes
with Mr. Frank W. Wilson, Miss Janie
Bryan with Mr. Bascom L. Wilson; Miss
Alice White, of Greensboro. N. C., with
Mr. Frank Skinner; Miss Nina James with
Mr. Fred Forbes; Mis* Lot Skinner with
Mr. Will Lipscomb; Miss H. Gienn Forbes
with Mr. Ben. Higgs; Miss Saliie Cotton

•with Dr- R. L. Carr; ; Miss Pat Skinner
with Mr. Stewart Carr; Miss Bettie Ty

son with Mr. C. S. Forbes; Miss Janie
Tyson with Mr. W. B. Wilson, Sr.; Misa
Lillian Cherry with Mr. John Horne; Miss

Bessye Patrick with Mr. Cary B. Mayo;
Miss Ray Moore, of Washington, N. C.,
with Mr. Richard C. White; Miss Bertha
Patrick with Mr. Major Flemming; Miss
Battle, of Franklinton, N. C-, with Mr.

Burt James; Miss Sophia Jarvis with Mr.

B. Wilson; Miss Gertrude Williams, of
Baltimore, Md., with Mr. J. I. Smith;
Miss Janie Brown with Mr. John Gardner;
Miss Lizzie Hill, of Washington, D. C.,

with Mr. John Shelburn; Miss Margaret
Skinner with Mr. Argali Ethel
Skinner with Mr. Burney Warren; Miss
Kmley Higgs with Mr. Thomas Moore.

Stags: Messrs. W. Hill Hornet Harvey

Jones. Jim Davenport, Charlie James.
Chaperones; Mesdnmes Harry Skinner,

R. J- Cobb, Charles Skinner, M. H. Quiu-
erly and Mrs. Holloway, of Philadelphia.

Smith-McGill.
Lobelia, N. C., July 17.—(Special.)—Mr.

Duncan McGill, of Pineland, N. C., was
united in marriage to Miss Janie Smith,
of Lobelia, N. C., last Wednesday night
at 7:30 o’clock, by Rev. David Fairley,
Among those present were: Mr. Dan it 1
McGill, of Lobelia, who acted as best
man, and Miss Annie Smith, of Spoilt
Springs, who was maid of honor. Mr.
W. L. Smith and Miss Flora McGill were
also waiters.

?
Thirteen Berry Pickers There,

From Lexington, Va., comes the follow-
ing love story midst the berry pickers:
“In the Natural Bridge district of Rock-
bridge county, near the head waters of
Buffalo Creek, resides a farmer of large
means, upon whose farm for several days

past many women have been engaged in
gathering blackberries. It is said he mode
the announcement Monday that this morn-
ing lie would marry the first woman who

should be found engaged in gathering ber-

ries. Thirteen were found at work ten of
whom had never picked berries before.
All claimed to be first in the field, and

ju.-t who will lx? the ’ucky aspirant for
matrimonial honors is not known, and
the outcome is awaited with much inter-
est.”

?
A Dollar for a Kiss.

On the Kronprinz Wilhelm one moon-

light night a young man and a girl were

discovered making love. The news of this
discovery spread among the passengers,
and many a joke was cracked. But Sena-

tor N. B. Scott, of West Virginia, said in
the smoking room:

“There is nothing to laugh at here. In-

nocent love-making is natural in the
young. This fact was well brought out
by an adventure that happened to a friend
of mine years ago in the mountains of
West Virginia.

“The young man was hunting. He
came to a lonely cabin, and, being thirsty,

he knocked at the door for a drink. The
drink was handed to him by a girl so
charming that, with a'smile, he said;

“Would you be angry if I should offer
you a dollar for a kiss?”

“No, sir,” the girl answered, with a
little blush.

“So my friend took the kiss, and then
he gave the maiden the dollar. She bal-
anced it in her hand a moment. She knit-
ted her pretty brows in perplexity.

“What,” she asked, “shall I do with all
this money?”

“Why, anything you please, my dear,”
tuid my friend.

“Then,” she murmured, “I think I’ll give
it back to you and take another kiss.”

Why Marrying Business is Dull.

(Lincoln Journal.)

H. D. Warlick, Esq., of Reepsville, was
in to see us last Monday. He says, owing
to the failure of the wheat crop, the mar-
rying business is rather dull at present,
but thinks that as soon as dried blackber-
ries-get on tae market business in this
line will increase.

It Generally Kills.

(Duplin Journal.)
General Scott Stanford desires to ex-

plain to Eli Perkins that the character of
the lightning which hits around Kenans-
ville is of the brand known as “white
lightning,” and generally kills.

A Dream of Ice.

It’s mighty cool in Greenland, and there
we d rather land

Than roam by Afrie’s fountains—by In-

dia’s coral stand;

It’s mighty cool in Greenland, and fine
indeed ’twould be

To play leapfrog o’er icebergs and churn
the Polar sea!

It’s mighty cool in Greenland, and how’d
you like to go

An’ live for fifteen minutes in a summer
storm of snowr ?

You bet, 'twould be refreshin’! and

mighty fine ’twould be
To hug a drippin’ polar bear and swim

the Polar sea!

Let Him Have His Way.

If a fellow feels like drowsin’ in this
weather, let him drowse —

Go dreamin’ with the daisies, or loafin’
with the cows!

Though he thinks it’s time for blizzards,
an’ the heat should call a halt,

Yet, the good Lord runs the weather, an’

it ain’t a feller's fault.

If a feller feels like singin’ in this weather,
let him sing,

An’ roll in summer sweetness where the
honeysuckles swing!

If we never know it’s winter—if the sum-
.mers never halt,

The good Lord runs the weather, an’ it
ain’t a feller's fault!

—F. L. Stanton.

Newly Wedded Man (trying desper-
ately to paint his happiness to his old
bachelor chum)—Man! Man! I tell you,
go and get married yourself. Now, when
you get home, what do you find? A dark
room, everything upside down, and not a
.-oul to talk to you. Igo home and find
a warm, cosy, dainty room,, with my wife
sitting at the table and talking—and talk
ing—(grows angrier and angrier)—and
talking—by heavens, I tell you she never
stops talking-

Winds of temptation could work no evil
but tor weakness^within. —Ram's Horn.

OLD NEGRO BELOVED
01 SENJjLLMAN.

This “Negro-Hating” States-
man Shows a Very Human

Side of His Nature.
Senator Tillman has given the country

something new to talk about. In liis re-

cent speech on the race question he un-
consciously showed a glimpse of his per-
sonality that took even his colleagues by
storm.

To prove that he was not prejudiced
against the negro he went to his own
home l’or an Illustration, and with force-
ful simplicity told the Senate and gal-
leries what he thought of his farm hand,
Joe.

“I don’t know whether Joe belongs to
me, or I belong to Joe. Anyhow, we
have been together for thirty years, and
we have agreed to keep together to the
end —and should I be the first to leave,
I know that no tears shed lor me will be
more sincere than Joe’s ”

As he told of the faithfulness of his
negro hand the statesman was lost In
the planter.

The man with the pitchfork had be-
come the man with the hoe.

And as the words rang out, vibrant with
unstudied emotion, his listeners, friends
and antagonists alike, felt the magnet-
ism that has won for the aggressive
Carolinian the loyalty of his people and
the highest honors of his State.

Because of his speech the see-saw of

public sentiment has elevated Senator
Tillman to the heights of popular fnttor,
and way down in the fields of Carolina a
black farm laborer named Joe Gibson is
tasting the glory of fame.

It was to know more about this Joe
that a representative of Tho North
American called at Senator Tillman’s
Washington home. It was just after
nine In the morning, but the family was
ready for the engagements of the day.
Mrs. Tillman had on her wraps for a
shopping expedition, but graciously de-
layed her departure to assist in the
praises of Joe. The Senator was polite—-
and that was all.

He is a great, big man, with a voice

like a church organ. He looks as if
Nature had blocked him out of God

Almighty’s best material but failed to

chisel him down. And that’s the way he
acts.

WHAT I THINK OF "OLD JOE.”

(By United States Senator Tillman.)

Special to The Sunday North American.
“I don’t know that there Is anything

to add to what I have already said,” he
began, a trifle unwillingly. “Joe has
been with us so long now that he feels

as if he is one of us—and we feel pretty

much the same. He is about my age,

and though he can neither read nor
write. Is Intelligent and self-respecting.
He Is devoted to our Interests, and I
trust him so implicitly that w'hen we are
in Washington he keeps the keys of the
barn and to everything on the farm ’’

“Just as Kitty carries the keys of the
house,” interrupted Mrs. Tillman.”

“Kitty Is Joe’s wife,” explained the
Senator, who, now that he was fairly

started, began to talk with a care-free

lightness that somehow' made one feel

that it was his usual way at home. “They

got married about ten years ago, and

she’s a good, virtuous woman—besides
being the best cook I know.

“About three weeks ago I went home
on business for a day, and in the after-
noon I looked In on her and called out,
'Kitty, are you going to let me go back

to Washington without some of your

waffles?' She makes waffles for me 365

days In the year when I’m home. I could
see that she was amazed, for I never eat

lunch—get along better without it—but I

told her that I couldn’t get waffles like
hers in Washington. And do you know

that in less than fifteen minutes she had
the eggs whipped, the flour sifted, the
irons hot and those w'affles on the table
—in fifteen minutes, mind you ”

The Senator’s voice had taken on the

tone of one who talks of miracles, but

It seemed to the reporter that Kitty
couldn’t well help figuring as a record-

breaker with a practice of 365 days in
the year.

“Social equality!” ejaculated the Sena-
tor in answ'er to a question. “Why, if a
white person was to come dow’n to Tren-

ton and undertake to put himself on a
social level with Joe, Joe would scorn
him as ‘Poor white trash.’

“One of the funny things about him is

his sense of humor, and he often says

comical things that show' the outcrop-

pings of his pride and delight when he

thinks any honor is conferred on the
family. Like most negroes, he always
celebrates Christmas with a spree.

“When my boys were younger they

used to enjoy the ridiculous things the
old fellow would do and say when in

hilarous condition. I recollect a year or
twr o ago my eldest son had been having
fun with Joe, and, as a matter of prank,
pretended to be indignant with him for

drinking. Old Joe just took him in his

arms and said, ‘You mustn’t do that,
boy. Don’t you remember the night that

you wr as born?’ and, of course, the rest of

over his mantel,” said young Mr. Till-
man—the one w’ho was called upon to

strain his imagination. “He thinks there
Is no one like my father.”

When asked If he had a photograph of

Joe, tho Senator said to his son, Run

upstairs and get me those pictures.
“This,” he explained, winnowing over

the leaves of an album of snap-shot

views, “is Joe holding two horses, ‘Joe

Blackburn and Joe Bailey- t\ e call

them the ‘Three Joes.’ Here is a view

of our home—here is another. This is

the veranda—another picture of the ver-
anda. While we are in Washington Kitty

takes care of the flowers you see in the

pictures. This group represents the

whole family. This is the garden, the

garden again. Right here,” placing a

finger on a stretch of path-divided scen-

ery,” la where I dig and forget the world

and its cares In my flowers.

“WHAT I THINK OF BEN TILLMAN.”

(By “Old Joe” Gibson— the Negro Whom

Tillman Loves.)

Dictated Especially for the Sounday North

American.
I have bepn with the Tillman family

for about thirty years, and I don t re-
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member having a word of trouble with
any of them. I am 57 years old now.

I always did what the Senator told mo
to do, as near as I knew how, and he
would treat me right every time.

When 1 went to him and asked for any-
thing I wanted he always gave it to me.
and I have never been In need in all M e
long time I have worked for him. He
says just what ho thinks about a man,
but he doesn't go behind his back to
say it.

I don't pay much attention to such
things as politics, but I believe the Sena-
tor is doing all he knows how for the
State, and what is good for the State is
surely good for all the people in it; and
so I think he is Avorking for me, too, be-
cause I am in it.

I stayed at home here while he was at
Columbia (as Governor) and took care of
the dairy for him. Ho always found it
in good order when he came back home.

The Senator treats all colored folks

right if they go on and tend to their
business and do what they ought to. I
have always stood up for him, no mat-
ter what they said.

I have been living with the Senator so
long that I love him and his family, and
they all seem like home folks to me. 1
love his children the same as if they
were my own. They’ve been the best of
friends to me.

I don’t want to go to Africa, or any-

where else, if the Senator don’t go. 1
aim to live with him till I die. The
colored folks haven’t got any better
friend than Senator Tllman if they will
only stay where they belong and do their
work- It hurts me to see people telling
lies about him and imposing on him.

Christian Influence.

Animals act in accordance with nature
and instinct. Men eat, drink, sleep, etc.,

a.s animals, but in performing taiional,
moral and religious acts, they go accord-
ing to the influence brought to bear upon

them. God is the source of all good influ-
ence, the Devil of all bad influence. The
influence that God exerts is wise, pure,
and right. It is for man's highest good
in this life, and that to come. The Devil’s
influence is always wrong, corrupting and
destructive. But strange to say, a large
majority of people yield to the Dcvii’s
influence rather than that of God.

Those who yield to God's influence and
love, serve and obey Him, are Christians.
Those who continue under the Devil’s in-

fluence are unsaved sinners, exposed to
GodV wrath. Christians are on the Lord’s

side, the side of right, and ought to exert

a mighty influence for good.
First, how can Christian influence be

increased? This is a question of vast im-
portance. The eternal welfare of millions
depends upon it. Paul said of Christians,
"Ye are Epistles known and read of all
men.” The unsaved read and study Chris-
tians, more than they do the Bible. They

know what a Christian ought to be. They
see every wrong step he takes. They are
injured by every wrong act ot a Christian
life. To increase Christian influence,
we need to heed Paul’s instruction: "See
that ye walk circumspectly.” “Walk”
means to be active; “circumspectly”
means to look around; to all that is
evil, to avoid it, and to see all that is
good, to do it. “Pure religion, and unde-

filed before God and the Father is this,

to visit the fatherless and the widows in
their affliction, and to keep himself un-
spotted from the world.” Paul said: “I

exercise myself always, to have a con-
science void of offence towards God and
man.” IfChristians would adopt the rule,
never to do any thing they cannot ask
God to bless, their influence for good
would be greatly increased. By living

honest, sober, peaceful, useful lives —by
Bible reading, prayer, punctual attendance
to all church duties —by deeds of kindness;
by earnest efforts to save sinners—by
shunning all appearance of evil, sinners
will be influenced rather than repelled,
by your religion. Christian influence is
the greatest power for good that man
can wield. You are inexcusable for doing
wrong; you are responsible for all the

good you might do. You can so live
that all others will have confidence in
your piety. A girl of fourteen years be-
came a Christian. When asked under
whose preaching she was converted, she
answered: “I was not converted under
anybody’s preaching, but under Aunt

Jane's holy living.” A prominent business
man was sick unto death. The doctor told
him he would soon die. He said: “I am
not prepared for death or heaven.’
“Shall I send for Mr. A., a member of
your wife’s church, to come and pray for

you?” asked a friend. “No,” said the dy-

ing man; “send for the old blacksmith; I

have confidence in his religion.”
Secondly, how can Christian influence

be injured? There arc thousands of peo-

ple who profess to be Christians who are
not. They have never been regenerated,
and born of the spirit. Their religion con-

sists of church membership, forms and
ceremonies. Os course they exert no Chris-
tian influence. They have none to exert.

But there are thousands of Christians,
converted people, who exert no influence
for good. Judging by most of their d°-
jjortraent in life, you would not know they
claimed to be Christians. They have
blighted their Christian influence by min-
ing too much with the world on the one
band, and by neglecting Christian duties
on the other. There are hosts of church
members who have public notoriety for
their zeal in politics, business, education,
and all worldly interests, whose names
are rarely ever mentioned in connection
with Christian work. There are many
church members whose names are con-
stantly emblazoned in public prints, in
connection with germans and euchre par-
ties, etc., whose names are never men-
tioned as workers in Sabbath schools,
prayer meetings, or church work; except

it be in church fairs, oyster suppers, etc.,

which are anti-Christian in their ten-
dency, if they have been regenerated, but
it will be, “Yet so as by fire, their works
will be burned up, and they will suffer
loss.” Sinners have no confidence in the
piety of such Christians. They stumble
over them into eternal ruin.

A young lady, in a revival meeting, be-

came anxious about her soul's salvation.
She went forward for prayer. A young
lady, a church member, and a friend of
the penitent, went and sat down by her
and began to talk to her about religion
The penitent got up and left. Asked why
she did so, she said: “I saw that lady,
that came to talk to me, dance nearly all
night recently with an ungodly young man
I have no confidence in her religion. I
don’t want her to talk to me on that sub-
ject. I don’t want her kind of religion.”

Church members who cheat and lie and
drink, and gamble and dance, and neglect
their private and public Christian duties,
utterly destroy their Christian influence.
They can never lead a soul to Christ.
Their 'ives, so far as doing good is con-

cerned, are an utter failure. They are
making no one better, but many worse.
How sad! Reform, and live so that peo-

ple will believe in your religion. Then
you can live a noble life, bless the world,
and at last wear a crown of rejoicing in
heaven.

J. A. STRADLEY.
Oxford, N. C.

Preacher, Lawyer, Doctor.

There was once a minister of the Gospel

who had had a good deal of experience and
had outlived the times when his fervid
evangelical zeal overbalanced his better
judgment. He had reached the age ot

mental development in which good, sound,

practical sense had taken the place of a

morbid desire to save souls from a sup-

posed impending doom.
One day a mail came to him for advice.

This man said he was a great sinner and

in danger of losing his soul. He went >.i

telling the minister a long story which re-

vealed very clearly that the man’s concern
about the salvation of his soul was most

ly due to a depressed condition of his
nervous system.

So the minister advised the mail to go

'home and think no more about his soul’s
salvation. To cease searching the Scrip-
tures for the way of salvation, and to go

calmly about the duties of life without
any fear or misgiving about his eternal
welfare. He advised him to see that he
made everybody about him happy. To
give his house a good cleaning every

morning and have a nice fresh bed to sleep
on every night. To see that all creatures
depending upon him or related to him
were made comfortable and happy. To
do this for one month and return to him
for further advice.

This was the minister’s advice. He was
a good minister—a wise minister. It is a
pity the world is not full of such divines.

There was once a lawyer. This lawyer

had passed through the stage of life in
which he gloried in litigation and found
great relish in stirrng up discord by en-
couraging petty quarrels among neighbors.

He had seen this folly of legal procedure
and noticed that nearly every one of his
clients in the end found themselves worse
off than at the beginning.

A man came one day to this lawyer to

tell him about a grievance he had against
his neighbor. He recited a long story of
little difference and minute bickerings by
which he had been annoyed and he had
now concluded to begin suit for damages.

The lawyer listened to his story and be-

gan to give client some good advice. He
showed him the folly of further estrange-

ment. He pointed out the trivial charac-
ter of complaints. He advised him to go

home and lay aside all thoughts of his
neighbor’s depravity and never mention
the matter again for a whole month. If
you meet your neighbor treat him as if
you were friends. Don’t allow yourself to
say one word against him or to do any-

thing unfriendly toward him. If at the
end of the month you find yourself of the

same opinion you are now, may be I will
begin your suit for you.

At the end of the month his client was
thoroughly ashamed of himself and no suit
was ever begun. The neighbors had be-

come reconciled.
This lawyer was a good man, a wise

man. What a pity it is that there are not
more of them in this world.

There was once a doctor who had prac-
ticed medicine so long that he had forgot-
ten all about his graduation and diploma.
His title of M. D. had long since ceased to
puff him up and he had entirely lost every
vestige of vanity concerning his profes-
sional wisdom.

A man came one day seeking advice of
this doctor. The doctor listened to his
long story of ailments and drug taking.
The patient went on to recount the num-
erous ailments through which he had pass-
ed and the large number of physicians by
whom he had been treated.

The doctor listened to his story atten-
tively, sympathetically. After the patient
had finished his story he advised him to
quit taking drugs and visiting doctors-
He implored him to go home and lay aside
the whole matter of drug taking and doc-

tors and disease.
For one month don’t admit tfhat you

are sick. Don't take a dose of medicine.
Don’t mention a doctor’s name. Don’t
tell anybody that you are sick or admit
that you are feeling bad in any particular.
Cease complaining and think that you are
just as well as anyoody else. Keep this
up for one month, then come and visit
me again and I will treat your case with
medicine if I find it necessary.

The doctor’s persuasions prevailed and

then the man obeyed his advice to the
letter. In one month he returnd to the
doctor's office better than he had been for

fully persuaded that he had only to
continue in the same way a few months
longer, when he would be entirel restored
to health.

What a magnificent doctor he was!
What a blessinig to the neighborhood in
which he was located! What a benediction
to the families lie visited! Who can esti-
mate the value of such a man? May the
day hasten when the colleges will be
turi'ing out just such men into the world
to mitigate human suffering. The true
function of the minister is to lead peo-
ple to a sweet, trustful confidence in
God, guarding them from the fear of sin
and evil and all tihe imaginary calamities
with which futurity has been peopled by
ignorance and superstition.

The true function of the lawyer is to
guide wragling neighbors out of the quag-
mires of discord and estrangement into
the fraternity of universal brotherhood.

The true function of the doctors is to
prevent diseases by winning the obedi-
ence of people to laws that govern the
body. By teaching them the folly of sup-
posing that there is any other escape
from human ailments than right living,
and an unshaken faith that a man reaps
exactly what he sows, whether it be health
or disease.—Medical Talk.

BRUTALLY TORTURED.

A case came to light that for persistent
and unmerciful torture has perhaps never
been equaled. Joe Golobick, of Colusa,
Calif., writes: “For 15 years I endured
insufferable pain from Rheumatism and
nothing relieved me though I tried every-
thing known. I came across Electric Bit-
ters and it s the greatest medicine on
earth for that trouble. A few bottles
of it compietely relieved and cured roe.”
lust as good tor Liver and Kidney troubles
and general debility. Only 50c. Satis-
faction guaranteed by all druggists.

White lives otten come out of black
soil, but never out of a black soul.—Ram’s
Horn. . ,

DO, LYMAN ABBOTT
ON THEJEGRO.

“Equality Before the Law
Does Not Mean Univer-

sal Suffrage."
(Extracts from Dr. Lyman Abbott's Ad-

dress on the Race Problem at Montclair,
N. J ):

“The negro should be equal to the white
white man.

“The race problem is for the nation. It
is a new one in the history of the world.

“The negro should be equal to the white

man before the law. It the negro is to
be punished by burning at the stake, the
guilty white must receive the same pun-
ishment.

“But equality before the law does not
mean universal suffrage.

“The State is no longer allowed to make
race, color or previous condition of servi-
tude a bar to suffrage, but it may erect
such a barrier against ignorance, poverty
or immorality.

“The nation is responsible for its solu-
tion. The whole nation must take part.
The North shares with the South re-
sponsibility for the existence of the pro-

blem. We helped bring the negro here

and enslave him here; we refused to let
the South go out of the Union, take the
negro out and solve the problem by sub-
jugation. We set him free, made a cili-
of him and gave him to the Southern
States and the Southern States to

him. It is the nation’s problem,
The North must share in its solution.

“The negro must be the equal of the
white man under the law and before the

courts. That cannot be * crime if com-
mitted by a negro that is not a crime
if committed by a white man. But
equality before the law does not mean

equality in character.
“The declaration by our fathers does not

mean that all men are equally tall or equal

in weight, equal in brain power, or equal
in purity of their lives and vigor of their
virtue. Nor does it mean that all men are

to perform the same functions in life;
that all are farmers or preachers, or doc-
tors, or lawyers, or law makers. Equality
before the law does not mean universal
suffrage. The question of who shall gov-
ern was left by the Constitution of the
United States to be determined by each

State for itself.
“Six Southern States have recently

amended their Constitution so as to define
afresh the right of suffrage. In all these
any man, white or black, may vote if he
owns S3OO worth of property and can read
and write the English language. That is
not an unconstitutional provision. It is
not inconsistent with liberty, equality or
fraternity. There is no reason for agitat-
ing in the North against it. It is not cer-
tain that there may not be in it an ex-
ample -worthy of consideration in the
North.

“It will not do to advise the negro to
arm himself and defend his right to the
ballot by the shotgun. This is to advise
him to a course which can only end in
race destruction. The solution of the

problem is not by calling the South to

account as though it were accused and
we were the judges. Neither vice nor
virture is sectional. The Southerners are
not all pinners; the Northerners not all
saints. There are brave men and true
in the South. They believe in liberty and
equality. They do not believe in idle-
ness, vice and shiftlessness. They do not
believe in negro domination, because,
while 65 per cent of the negro population
cannot read or write, negro domination
means government of society by its ig-
norance and its vice.

“But they believe in giving the negro
a free chance to work out his own salva-
tion. A higher education for the negro
is needless. We do not teach conic sec-
tions in a kindergarten- Where 80 per

cent of the negroes are poor and ignorant.
10 per cent are thoroughly vicious, and
only 10 per cent are good laborers.”

CRINKLEY’S
¦¦CASH

Department Store
Pullen Building, 332 Fayetteville St.

Phone 754. Raleigh, N. C.

We are saving money for someone every
day. Get our prices before buying.

Lawn Swings $4.00.
Garden Hoes worth 20c. for 14c.
Jelly Tumblers 24c dozen.
Table Tumblers 15c set.
Plain Goblets 35e. set.

10 Quart Preserve Kettles 50c.
Pint, Quart and half Gallon Fruit Jars.
Galvanized Tubs 25, 50, 65c.
Hammers, Saws, Chisels, Planes, Brace

and Bits, Hinges. Locks, etc., at money-
saving prices.

Combined Themometer and Barometer
15c.

SPECIAL.

Just received 100 dozen Men’s Linen
Collars; strictly first quality, standing
and turn-down, which we offer at 5o each,
55c. a dozen.

Rebecca Teapots 15, 22, 28, 33, 35c.
Jardinieres 16, 22. 40, 75c.
Flower Pots 4,5, 10, 14c.
A few Tycoon Helmet Hats at 20c.
Horse Hats to close at sc.
We are still convincing Umbrella custo-

mers to our way of thinking. Steel Rod
Umbrellas 40, 50, 70, 88c-, $1.25, $1.70.

Cotton is high. Yard-wide Bleaching is
low at 5c., no matter how common it is.
Our bargain sales commence at 7 a. m.
and close at 6 p. except Saturdays.
Mail Order Department upon until all or-
ders are filed if it takes all night.

NOTICE OF

Having qualified as administrator ofJanies C. Marcom, deceased, late of Wakecounty, N. C., 1 hereby notify all persons
having claims against the estate of Middeceased, to present the same to me nn
or before the 10th of July. 1904. Personsindebted to said estate will please makepayment. JOHN W. MARCOM.
J. H. FLEMING, Attorney* dmmistrator.

This July 9th, 1903
7-10-1 w 6 w
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