
THEY MET AT THE CIRCUS
AND THE PAPA FELT CHEAP

%

Where a Grain of Example Was Worth a Ton of

Precept—-Training Children and

Other Matters.
It doesn’t take long to spoil a child,

but it takes a long time to get the

meanness out of one after it has been
spoiled. Meanness is like wire-grass,

It will keep on growing after you

think it has been killed out. It’s best
not to let it become rooted in a child
if it can be helped. God's plan was,
and is, that fathers and mothers
should control their children. When
about to start a church in the world,
God selected Abraham to be the father
of that church, giving as a reason for
it: "I know him, that he will com-
mand his children and his household
after him, and they shall keep the way
of the Lord, to do justice and judg-
ment.” And when he gave the law
at Sinai, God said: ’’Hear, O Israel;
the Lord our God is one Lord: And
thou shalt love the Lord thy God with
all thy heart, and with all thy soul,

and with all thy might: And these
words, which 1 command thee this day
shall be in thine heart: And thou
shalt teach them diligently to thy chil-
dren. * * * That the generation to
come might know them, even the chil-
dren which should be born, who

should arise and declare them to their
children. * ** That they might set
their hope in God.”

How natural is God’s plan, and how
successfully it would work if man
would only let God have his way—if
parents would follow God's teachings

and keep his commandments with re-
gard to the tramfng of children.

It must be admitted that God, who

made us, knows what is best for us;
and it must be admitted also that In-

finite Wisdom would not command us
to do an unnecessary thing; hence the
conclusion to which we come is, that,

parents who do not train their chil-

dren as God clearly teaches they
should do, are unjust to those chil-
dren and are, at the Shme time, neg-
ligently disobedient.

The reader must not conclude that
I am an advocate of harsh treatment;
on the contrary, I do not believe in
it. Training children is a -very dif-
ferent thing frorrf"driving them. Driv-
ing is a species of cruelty, and God
never intended for parents to be cruel
tp their offspring. Training is set-
ting a proper example. A man who

would not huve his son to swear, drink
ljqvior, play cards, tell lies or do any
qther bad thing, should not ,do any
bad thing himself. He must not ex-
pect the boy to be better than he is.
The stream cannot run up hill. Chil-
dren are imitative; and who is great-
er in the estimation of a boy than
father? and how natural for the boy

to think that what father does is right!
I have known parents who thought
they had done all they were expected
to do when they had commanded their
children to do or not to do anything;
and then go right off and dp the Siting
they forbade, or had said it was wrong
to do. A child reasons well when he
says to himself, the thing forbidden

» is not so bad, after all, or father and
mother would not do it: but, it' it is
bad, then father and mother, who pre-
tend like they are so good are mighty
hypocrits, or liars—one or the other,
or both.

A circus came to a town, once upon
a time, and all the children witnessed
the parade. A merchant, who, by the
way, was a member of the church,
went home to dinner soon after the
parade was over. His little son met
him at the gate and begged to be al-
lowed to go to the circus that evening.

The father pretended to be shocked to
think that his boy should wish to go
to such an immoral thing as a circus,
and very properly vetoed the matter,
saying: “No, my son, a circus is not
a fit place for little boys to go; and
besides, you must remember your fath-
er is a member of the church. What
Would people think and say if they
were to see a church member’s son in
such a wicked place?”

"But, pa. Bill Smith's going, and his
iather is a member of the church,”
said the boy.

“That makes no difference, my son:
I don’t want my little boy to go: for
ho good people go to such places:
none but bad people go, and I don’t
want my son to be seen among bad
people. And, besides, I don't want
those wicked circus people to get any
of my money.”

“I’vegot a quarter, pa, so you won’t
have to spend any of your money,”
said the persistent boy.

“If you had a dozen quarters, you
should not go, for, I tell you again,
the circus is a bad place, and I will
not let one of my children be seen
there. Ifone were to go, and I found
it out, I’d whip him.”

After dinner was over that father,
who had taught so well, by precept,
left home to return to his store; but
as soon as he got out of sight of his
boy by turning a corner, he made
haste and went to the circus himself.
And the little boy, thinking his father
had by that time reached his store,
took his quarter and, as fast as lie
could run, went to the circus, too. In
he Went, and up he climbed to a seat;

and, as happened, sat down right
by the side of his father; the father
was so intently gazing at the women
riding around the ring he didn’t see
his son: hut the son saw him, and
thinking he had better arrange mat-
ters. at oree. slapped his father on
his knee and said: “Papa, if you won’t
whip me for coming here I won’t tell
mother you were here.” Os course he
didn’t whip him; but that boy knew,
right there and then, his father was a

liar and a hypocrite; and didn’t he

have the dead-wood on him?
By the way, it is not the reading of

books thal makes infidels of the chil-
dren, but the inconsistencies of par-
ents and church members. Children
discover at a very early age that pre-
cept and example do not accord, and
they not only lose confidence in, but
have no respect for their hypocritical
parents. When that comes to pass a
child has no moorings—he’s adrift,
without chart or compass. I make
bold to affirm that infidelity is on the
increase in the world, for which sad
condition of things parents are largely
responsible. I am not preaching, but
I am clearly' of the opinion that more
preaching along this line would do
good. Since it is acknowledged that
consistency is a jewel, it would be the
part of wisdom for all, (parents espe-
cially), to be consistent in their every-
day lives so that when the Lord comes
to make up his jewels they, as well as
their children, may be numbered with
the elect.
*********

T received a letter the other day'
from Dr. George A. Graham, of ltae-
ford, N. C*., written May 16th, which
I am sure will interest the reader, as

it refers to some things of which I
wrote two weeks ago, throwing light

on one or two incidents. I hope the

Doctor will pardon me for the use I

make of his letter, since it corrects a

mistake I made. Here is the letter:
“Dear Sir: I have read and enjoyed

your articles in The News and Observ-

er for some time; but your article in
yesterday’s paper, (May 15th), was
especially interesting to me. My' father,

Dr. Neill Graham, was living in Bladen
county in 1865. To escape the Yan-
kees, coming from Port Fisher and
Wilmington, he sent his family to his
sister’s, Mrs, Christopher Monroe’s, in
Cumberland county', 12 miles north-
west of Fayetteville, one mile from
Manchester, and about the same dist-
ance from Monroe’s bridge, on Little
River. We were entertained by Sher-
man’s army', while my father, in Bla-
den, received a visit from those Yan-
kees from Wilmington. I was then a.
boy 13 years old, and remember dis-
tinctly being on the fence, at my
uncle’s negro quarters, and seeing
those captured Yankees and wagons
as they passed. I remember, too, how
my mother and aiint enjoyed the real
‘store bought’ coffee given to them by

‘our men’ from those wagons. A day
or two after those prisoners were car-
ried westward, (by my aunt's) Wheel-
er’s men returned alone. We never

knew what became of those prison-
ers.

“No, Doctor, I think, perhaps, you
are in error as to the name of the
‘spanking lady,’ though my surmise
may be wrong.

“One mile from my uncle’s, C.
Monroe’s, lived his mother, who, at
that time, was very old, feeble arid not
exactly of sound mind in fact, she was
in her dotage. With her lived her
daughter, Mrs. McDougald, who was
of large frame, very muscular and
of rather masculine appearance. This
Mrs. Dougald I knew had a “scrap”
with a Yankee. She had an adopted
daughter and son: Miss Mary Roberson
and George Roberson. * * * Old Mrs.
Monroe’s house was on the public road
twelve miles from Fayetteville. It was
a two-story house, piazza above and
below, chimney at the west end; two
rooms below and two above, and two
shed rooms. House had pailings in
front and to sides. Can you recall any
of these things? If not, I suppose I
am wrong in thinking it was Mrs. Mc-
Dougald (Mrs. Anabella McDougald)
who "spanked” that Yankee.

“The house from which Kilpatrick
and his lady were run, is now owiAl
by Mr. N. S. Blue, of this place, ne
has a tine farm there, and it is known
as the “Battlefield Farm.” Yankees
from Southern Pines frequently drive
out there to see the old house and se-
cure relics.”

I am glad that Dr. Graham cor-
rected me as to the name of the lady
who “spanked” that Yankee. I re-
member distinctly, now, that Mrs. Mc-
Dougald was the name. I met George
Roberson at Manchester some years
after the occurrence, and we.talked
the incident over, and forgetting that
he was an adopted son, I fell into the
mistake that she whom he called
mother wafc Mrs. Roberson. Yes, I

remember the house, the yard and the
fences; and Iremember, also, the bent
down pine sapling and the tuft of
wire grass in front of the house, un-
der which Mrs. McDougald buried
that cheese box filled with jewelry,
which the Yankees did not find.
Thank you, Doctor, for writing, I
hope others will follow your example.
*********

While my mind is down in (Timber-

land, I guess I had just as well speak
of some of the old-time memories that
come to me just now. And to begin
I will say that in 1852 I taught a
school in the neighborhood of the Wil-
liams’s, on lower Little River, board-
ing a part of the time with Rev. David
S. Williams, who at that time was,
perhaps, the most wealthy and one of
the most noted Baptist preachers in
the State. I was young and very little
used to ladies’ society, therefore very
timid, and easily teased. I had never
killed a deer, but very much desired
to have it to say that I had. The op-
portunity came, at length, and, sure
enough, I killed one. Mr. William L.
Williams, father of the late Senator
Williams, of Cumberland, was my em-
ployer, and had the right, therefore,
to dismiss the school whenever he
pleased to do it.

One day, as he rode by the school
house he hailed me and said: “Whita-
ker, dismiss school, send the children
home, and let’s go deer hunting.” Os
course I did as he told me. That
evening we went out beyond the
“Thompson field,” and Mr. Williams
told me to hitch my horse, go over
beyond a little ravine and keep a sharp
look out, as he would drive a deer to
me in less than five minutes. I had
but just reached the place designated
when I sa\v a deer coming right to-
ward me. I fired as soon as it came
near enough, and at the crack of the
gun it fell, turning a complete somer-
sault: then rose and started hack in
the direction from which it came. The
charge of the second barrel was more
effective and the deer lay on the
ground kicking. There was a negro
near by dipping turpentime who ran
up with knife in hand to cut the
deer’s throat. About the time he
thrust in the knife, I saw him com-
mence slapping this way and that,
and start to run, still slapping. By
which time the dogs reached the deer,
hut the next moment they went off*
howling and snapping, roling over and
whining. In the midst of it all Mr. Wil-
liams rode up, and stopping at a safe
distance, for he took in the situation,
he said without addressing any one:
“That beats anything I ever saw.” The
situation was, the deer had fallen near
a yellow-jacket’s nest and by its kick-
ing had stirred the yellow-jackets up
and made them fighting mad. After
a while they got quiet and the deer
was taken up, carried home and dress-
ed. I was a hero—had killed a deer
—shot him running, at that.

Some of the neighbors were invited
to dinner the next day, and the venison
I had furnished was the special dish
on the table. Os course I expected
to be complimented and congratulated
on my achievement. I sat opposite a
young lady whose mischievous glances
rather disconcerted me, as her every
look and smile seemed to me to say,
“We’ve got a good jok» on you.” It
came out when the venison was being
served. It was, as Mr. Williams told
it at the table, the deer came to its
death by the stings of yellow-jackets;
that I shot at it and scared it, making
it stump its toe and fail, when tiie
yellow-jackets did the rest. Os course
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it teased me, because they all laughed
and 1 was vexed as well as .lyase,
when I saw the servants giggling. 1
was only a good nutured hunter's jokt

V" 1 was exceedingly fresh and total!
unprepared for it. 1 killed several dee.
after that without the aid of yellow
jackets.

Mr. Williams had a grey horse tha
he had used a great deal in hunting
He would go at full speed when it
the chase, but could stop so suddenly
when one said “woa,” that as Mr. Wil
liams said, a fellow’s chew of tobac
co would fly out of his mouth. Ont
day we were out hunting and a youn?

man* was riding the gray horse, . Mi
Williams ’and I were sitting on tin
road-side when we saw the gray com
ing at fuJI speed, the young man lean
ing forward as if to help him run. The
rider did not see us, and had well
nigh passed us when Mr. Williams, no.
thinking what might be the conse-
quence, said, “Woa!” The horse didn’t
make another step—stopped dear
still—but the young fellow went ovei
like a hoop, and had not the sand beet
pretty deep he might have receivec
some serious bruises. As it was, ht
got up iu a bad humor; but didn’t ex-
actly know whether to blame Mr. Wil-
liams for saying “Woa!” or the horst
for “woaing” too much. That yount

man afterward became a distinguish-
ed teacher, and was no other that
Prof. H. E. Cotton. When he was :
hoy his father, old Doctor Colton, was
the pastor of Sardis Presbyteriai
c hurch, and Henry spent much of Hit
time in that neighborhood, but rarely
ever had much to do with other boys
He loved to roam the fields and woods
and hunt bird eggs, of which he ac-
cumulated a vast number; and catch
bugs, lizzards, worms, butterflies and
any and everything he could-find. In
short, he was a natural born natural-
ist, and never seemed happier than
when he had his pockets and his hat
full of all sorts of creeping things.

In those dais there was no section
in North Carolina that could boast of
a better population than resided on
Lower Little River and on the east
side of the Cape Fear near the mouth
of Little River. There were the three
Smiths, Farquard, William and
John; the Williamses, Alexander, John
(.',, Rev. D. S., and Isaac, and theii
children; the Elliots, three of them,
and their children; the McNeills,
Hodges, Monroes, McDiamids, Me-
Kellars, McFadgens, and others, all
well-to-do people and nearly all of
them related to each other. It was a
delightful section and for a year or
two, as a teacher, I enjoyed the privi-
lege of living among them.

I met Prof. N. D. Johnson the other
day, who, while he does not exactly
belong to the “oldish,” is neverthe-
less an old-time friend of the post-
bellum days. Twenty-five years ago
I made a temperance speech at Spring
Hill church, in Richmond county,

where I became acquainted with the
Johnsons. The Professor promised to
give me some facts connected with
the early history of that church, the
organization of the old Spring Hill
temperance society, etc., to weave into
some future sketch.

The venerable itev. John Monroe
was the pastor of that church when
1 was there and seemed to he a father
in Israel, indeed. In fact, from what
I 6ouhl see and hear of him the mem-
bers of his church, as well as the peo-
ple generally, seemed to regard him as
prophet, priest and king. Just before
leaving the church the day the old pa-
triarch came to me in a very quiet
way and said he’d like to have a word
with me; so saying, he led the yvay
until we had walked beyond a turn in
the road; then stopping and speak-
ing just above a whisper, he-said: "Mv
brother, I know you are bound to have
money to pay your traveling expenses,
and I want to give you a mite,” hand-
ing me a dollar. “Don't say anthing
about it; I only wish I had more to
give you.” I thought, as 1 looked into
his honest face, as he was handing
to me his only dollar, with the wish
that he had more to give for the sake
of the cause of temperance, surely it
can’t be long before a generation
taught, as old John Monroe has
taught, will come forth in giant
strength to combat with and to over-
come the black monster of intemper-
ance. And is not that generation here
today? Professor Johnson will do his
county good service if, in the notes
he makes of the early struggles
through which the people, abopt
Spring Hill, fought their way to high-
er and better conditions, socially and
religiously, he will give a page to the
life and labors of Rev. John Monroe,
and the other moral and religious
stalwarts who, with home-made axes,
blazed the way for their children and
grandchildren to find an easy entrance
into the land flowing with milk and
honey. A hundred years ago, how
dark as compared with now! My fath-
er was a boy and was beginning to
learn of men and things. They told
him the story of tin* Revolution and
of Washington's greatness, calling him
the father of his country: he heard
and read of Napoleon Bonaparte; and
he may have heard of the bloody
scenes of the French revolution; and,
as his mind unfolded it took in the
bits of history that were little better
than myths; but my father, when a
boy, heard no talk of railroads or tele-
graphs, or telephones, or electric
lights; nor had he ever seen an en-
velope nor a match; and could •not
have believed, if you had told him.
that the time would conic when upon
our streets carriages, called cars,
would run on tracks, faster than a
horse could run, nothing a pulling,
nothing a pushing. And if you had
told him that the time would come
when a song sung in London would be
bottled up and brought across vhe
ocean, unbottled and sung a thousand
times (as the phonograph is able to
reproduce sound and to speak words),
lie would have said; “Impossible!”

We are a smart people in this era
of the world’s history; but we must
not suppose we acquired all the wis-
dom and brought to pass all the great
events of this great age, of and within
ourselves. Back of us were heroes
who fought battles and overcame ob-
stacles that would appall the bravest
and the strongest of our day. It need-
ed John Monroe’s to do the work of
n hundred years ago. The Queen of
Sheba, when she had seen the glory
of Solomon’s greatness. and was
lorced to exclaim, because language
could not describe it. “the half has
not been told,” forgot to tell of the
hardships of Israel in Egypt 'and jn
the wilderness which paved the way to
and made possible that glory. Let us
not forget the pit from which we were
dug.

The John Monroes, of the old time,
building log meeting houses, were lay-
ing the foundations for the beautiful
churches in which this generation is
worshipping today.

No, my father had no idea, when he
was a boy, that his son would be able
to step from the pavement at his own
door, upon a street car, that would
take him to a train; and without mud-
dying his f--,-!. hardly’ touching th@
ground, he could go from Raleigh to
San Francisco to Mexico, to Boston, to
Canada, "

and to almost any
hamlet in North Carolina, traveling 4t
a speed of fifty miles an hour. Never-
the less his labors, and the labors of «*SIiASCW6iKS.iwttottosc or
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Liquozone is the only way known to
kill germs in the body without killing
the tissues, too. It is the only way to
end the cause of any germ disease. It
is also a vitalizing tonic with which no
othdr known product can compare.

It is new in America, and millions
who need it don’t know of it. For
that reason, we make this remarkable
°. r’. will buy the first bottle and
•give it to you if you need it. We will
do this gladly to let the product itself
show you what it can do.

We Paid SIOO,OOO
For the American rights to Liquo-

zone—the price ever paid for
similar rights on any scientific discov-
ery. We did this after testing the
p'roduct for two years, through physi-
cians and hospitals, in this country and
others. We paid it because Liquozone
does what a'lUhe skill in the world can-
not do without it. Any drug that kills
germs is a' poison, and it cannot be-
taken internally. Every physician
knows that medicine is almost helpless
in any germ disease.

Not Medicine*
Liquozone is the result of a process

which, for more than 20 years, has been
the constant subject of scientific and
chemical research. Its virtues are de-
rived solely from gas, made in large
part from the best oxygen producers.
By a process requiring immense ap- 1

paratus and 14 days’ time, these gases
are made part of the liquid product.

The result is a product that does
what oxygen docs; and oxygen is the
very source of vitality, the most essen-

tial element of lile. Jhe effects of
Liquozone are exhilarating, vitalizing,
purifying. Yet it is a germicide so cer-

tain that we publish on every bottle an
offer of SI,OOO for a disease germ that
it cannot kill. The reason is that
germs are vegetables; and Liquozone
—like an excess of oxygen—is deadly

to vegetable matter. That is why
Liquozone kills every disease germ,
and with a product which to the human
body is life. *

Germ Diseases.
These are the known germ diseases.

All that medicine can do for these
troubles is to help Nature overcome-
the germs, and such results are indi-
rect and uncertain. Liquozone kills the
germs, wherever they are, and the re-
sults are inevitable. By destroying the I
cause of the trouble, it invariably ends |
the disease, and forever.
Astfcma IT.-vy Fever-Influenza
Abscess—Anemia Kidney Diseases
Bronchitis La Grippe
Blood Poison Keucorrhea
Bright’s Disease Liver Troubles
Bowel Troubles Malaria—Neuralgia
Coughs-Colds Many Heart Troubles
Consumption Piles- Pneumonia
( tolic—Crt 11 ]> Pleurisy Qti insy
Constipation ltheumatism
Catarrh -Cancer Skin Diseases
Dvsentrv—Diarrhea Scrofula Sypbillis
Dandruff—Dropsy biomuch Troubles

. We Will Buy
A 50c. Bottle of Liquozone and Give it to You to Try.

i Dyspepsia Throat Trou biasbc/.i-ma- .Erysipelas Tuberculosisi-t-wis Gall stones Tumors—Ulcers
jGoitrn Gout VariococelO
Gonorrhea- Gleet Women's Diseases

t A , :! 'diseases that begin with fever all inllamnm-tion all catarrh ail contagious diseases-all ibaresuliaof impure or poisonous blood.
"

In nervous debility Liquozone aois as a vitaUzer.accomplishing what no drugs cau do.

50c. Bottle Free.
It you need ’Liquozone, and have

never tried it, please send us this
coupon. We will then mail you an or-
Ider Till your local druggist for a’full-
size Lottie, and we will pay your drug-
gist ourselves for it. This is our free
gift, made to convince you; to show
you Liquozone is, and what it can
do. In justice to yourself, please ac-
cept it to-day, for it places you under
no obligation whatever.

Liquozone costs 50c. and sl.

CUT OUT THIS COUPON
for this offer may not appear again. Fill out
the blanks and mail it to tne Liquid Ozone Co.,
458-460 Wabash Ave., Chicago.

My disease is .

1 have never tried Liquozone, but if you will
supply me a 50c. bottle free I will take it.

3 4
jII F Give full address—write plainly,

Ai,y physician or hospital not yet using Liquozoa*
will be gladly sunulied fora teat.

Oxfords
Have in Mow the Mew Spring Styles in
Johnson & Murphy’s Fine Oxfords and
Shoes. They are the Best make. Just
what you want.

POOL $ ALLEN
RALEIGH, N. C.

jpjpp; ~sv THE GENUINE

GSpoatesi 2n t3a® Wob*S£
ffl Tho ( most YTonderful record in all history—merit made it. Advertising- has served to make
H CASCARETS known, but the greatest advertisement ever printed could do no more than get

H a person to try CASCARETS cnco. Then comes tho test, and ifCASCARETS did not prove their
merit there would not boa sale of over a MILLIONBOXES A MONTH. This success has been

|g made by the kind words of our friends. No one who tries CASCARETS fails to be pleased and
H talk nicely about them. CASCARETS are easiest to buy, to carry, to take, to give. THE
H PERFECT HOME MEDICINE. They are a perfect cure for Constipation, Appendicitis, Biliousness,
H Sour Stomach, Sick Headache, Bad Breath, Bad Blood, Pimples, Piles, Worms and all bowel diseases.
§§ Genuine tablet stamped CCC. NEVER SOLD IN BULK. All druggists, 10c, 25c, 50c. Sample

and booklet free. Address Sterling Remedy Co., Chicago or New York. eis

those who'lived before him, contribut-
ed to the making of these things pos-
sible. Others wrought and we enjoy.
Let us labor th’at others coming after
us may enjoy,

r. h. Whitaker.
TIIE INFANT NEEDS

a perfectly pure, sterile, stable, easily ab-
sorbaiile gpul assimilable food. These are
a combination of requirements which are
found in Borden’s Eagle Brand Condensed
Milk. Tficr.e properties are so perfectly
represented no other form of artificial
infant feeding.

The-W ay To Treat Mail Dogs.

. (Cherokee Scout.)
We learn that W. A. Witt, of Peach-

tree, killed his three dogs last Thurs-
day by order- ot County Physician 8..
B. Meroney. It is said that two of
these hogs had been bitten by a mad
dog and had been kept tied up ever
since and up to the time they were
killed had not shown any signs of
hydrophobia. So far as is known this
is the’last of the mad dogs at Peach-
tree. and we trust the people of that
section will enjoy a much needed rest
from the mad dog scare.

Burdock Blood Bitters cures it.
promptly, permanently. Regulates and
tones the stomach.

Is it a burn ? Use Dr. Thomas’
Electric Oil. A cut? Use Dr. Thomas’
Electric Oil. At your druggists.

Coughs and colds, dewn to the very
borderland of consumption, yield to
the soothing, healing influences of Dr.
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.

Only one remedy in the world that

will at once stop itchiness of the skin
in any part of the body; Doan’s Oint-
ment. At any drug store, 50 cents.
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THE KEELEY INSTITUTE, GREENSBORO, N. C.

Free!! CUT THiS OUT TODAY-Mail |t to

Our
®ox 166, Greensboro, N. C.

rlease send me your Illustrated Hand Cook (No. 29).
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