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I honor the man who is willing to sink
Half his present repute for the free-

dom to think.
And when he has thought, be his cause

strong or weak,
Will sink the other half for the free-

dom to speak.

TO SERVE THOSE WHO HAVE NO
LOBBY.

The editor of this paper desires to
express his personal thanks to Rev.

R. H. Whitaker for his kind reference
in his article today to Tlie News and
Observer upon its tenth anniversary

under the present management. The
chief and foremost ambition of this
editor has been to champion.the rights

of that large class of men who are too

pressed with the problem of bread and
butter to be seen in the seats of the

mighty,—to serve those who cannot
and do not ask it tb stand for their in-

terests, who can never know its edi-

tor or be known by him. If this paper

can serve those who maintain no

lobby and who want nothing in gov-

ernment except the fair thing, it is

measuring up to its high ideal. Dr.

Whitaker pays the paper this compli-
ment:

“While The! News and Observer has
aspired to the highest position as a
public journal, it has kept its ear close
to the ground that it might catch the
faintest cry of the oppressed, as well

us to receive instruction and encour-
agement from that class of people who

are too modest and unassuming to
speak in boisterous tone. It has,

therefore, kept very close to the la-
boring class and they know and ap-

preciate it: hence the increase of its

circulation and the constant growth of

its influence. At the same. time it

has been foremost in advocacy of ail
that will improve the condition of

every class, politically, financially and
morally.”

If The News and Observer is deserv-

ing of that commendation, it has

measured up to its responsibility, and

fulfilled its truest mission.

HEAD DINE ARTIST.

The readers of the News and Ob-
server often compliment the unique

and catchy head-lines in this paper

and ask who is the alliterative artist.
It had been our purpose to give a

picture in this issue of Mr. Walter F.

Jackson, the head line artist, but by

some miscarriage his cut has not

reached us In time, but will appear in

a future edition.
The head line artist and telegraph

artist editor occupies an important
place in modern journalism and The

News and Observer’s artist follow no

beaten paths.

Our Lumberton correspondent re-

ports the seventy-first birthday of Mr.

J. L. Pitman, of Wlshart Township.
Robeson county, who is the father yf
twenty-two children, nineteen of

whom are living, the grandfather of
seventy-nine and the great-grand-
father of nine. Mr. Pitman will not

vote for Roosevelt, though he practi-

cally proves that he is an uncomprom-

ising foe of “race suicide.”

CAPT. RANDOLPH A. SHOTWKLL.

The Farmer and Mechanics Exerted
Big Influence in North Carolina.

No history of The News and Obser-

ver would be complete that did not in-

clude Capt. Randolph A. Shotwell

among the ablest men in Raleigh jour-

nalism. He was never connected with

the News and Observer, but he was

the editor of the Farmer and Me-
chanic, which is still published by the

News and Observer Publishing Com-

pany, and in that paper he exerted a

powerful influence for good in North
Carolina for a quarter of a century.

Later he consolidated the Fanner
and Mechanic with the State Chronicle
which he was editing at the time of his

death. He was succeeded as editor of

that paper by Mr. Josephus Daniels,
and in 1894 the News and Observer

Publishing Company purchased the

State Chronicle from Col. Thomas M.

Holt, who then owned it, and it was

consolidated with the News and Obser-
ver by the present management.

Capt. Shotwell was a man who lived
in his work, literally wearing out his

life in editorial harness. He was the
soul of honor, a prince in courage, a

Jackson in battle. He was gentle,

courteous, kindly with his friends.
Upon his death friends contributed the

necessary money to erect a monument

over his grave in Oakwood cemetery.

So far as known, he is the only editor
North Carolina has known whose
grave has been marked with a monu-

ment erected by popular subscription.
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GLANCE AT THE HISTORY OF THE RALEIOH
NEWS AND OBSERVER.

Ten years ago last week the News
and Observer passed into the hands
of its present owners.

One of these days, if he can find the
time, it is the purpose of the editor
of this paper to write a History of

Journalism in North Carolina. There
is abundant material lor such a his-
tory but it is buried in a mass of dust

covered volumes from one end of the
State to the other. It will require
time and research to bring to light

the story of the men who put their
lives into recording the passing events
and preaching what they regarded as
the true gospel. The memory of
some of the State’s best editors is as
covered with the dust of ages as
their writings have been buried in
scattered volumes. The men and
their writings are unknown to the
present generation. To rescue their
names from oblivion, to dig out. and
republish their b-st productions, and
to go beneath the surface and learn
the secret of their ambitions and
abundant labors would be a. labor of

love to one whose life is consecrated

to the work that, impelled them to
long years of unrequited labor.

Preliminary to this contemplated

work, and essential to prepare the
way for it. as well as to let the pres-
ent generation read the- iiesh-and-

blood story of the newspaper struggles
in Raleigh since the War Between the
States, we print today a story of the
Raleigh Sentinel, the North Carolin-

ian, the Raleigh News, the Raleigh
Observer, the Raleigh State Chronicle,

the Farmer and Mechanic, all of

which papers are today merged in

the present Nows ami Observer. The
story has not been told in detail, or
conned merely from old tiles. It is

told by men, who gave the best that

was in them to these papers, and with

graphic and illustrative incident.
Naturally the story of a newspaper

is the story of the great events of the

times and in these stories there runs

as interesting a thread of history as
has ever been put into type. No story

of Joslah Turn**, and William L.
Saunders could bo wanting in thrilling
interest, for. in different ways, they

were leaders in struggles that called
for men who placed the mere matter

of living as secondary to the greater

question of Securing those things that

make life tolerable. Col. Saunders
was indicted for being the king of

the Ku Klux Klan. When carried to
Washington and called upon to testify

he virtually put an end to the whole

investigation by stoically refusing to

testify on the constitutional ground
that his testimony might tend to

criminate himself. He was as silent

as Grant and as imperturbable as a

sphinx when he choose not to talk.
And when a Congressional Investiga-
ting Committee, desiring to get capi-

tal about the Insisible Empire to use to

the further humiliation of the South,

summoned Col. Saunders to testify,

they found, in the language of the

day, that they were “up against it.”
No threat, no torture, no punishment

could have extorted a word from him.
Was he King of the Ku Klux? Cer-

tainly he was a leader in those days

when there was a call for daring men
to protect the lives and the peace of

mind of the women of the common-
wealth. He died without affirming
or denying that he was of that “Klan"

which when first organized was neces-

sary for the protection of all that men
hold dear. What a story he might

have written of the times from the

surrender till Vance’s election if he

had put his pen to paper. The story

of Josiah Turner appeals even more

to the love of intrepidity. He was
the tongue that lashed the despoiler

of his State, the vitilized pen that

roused men to action, the bold lead-

er that shouted defiance to the un-

worthy in high office. He was thrown
in prison for his courageous speaking
out against tyranny and suffered

martyrdom because in a just cause
he “cried aloud and spared not.” No

matter if he lacked the constructive
talent, as we are told, he lived in a

day when the power to tear down
the stronghold of wrong was the tal-

ent most needed in this good commmi-

weath. Josiah Turner had that tal-
ent. he used it for all the people and

the strongholds fell under his power-

ful blows. The State will always

owe him a debt of gratitude fur the
great work of the Sentinel in a crisis
calling for a man of the heroic mould

and daring of Mr. Turner.

The career of Mr. Peter Hale lacks
the dramatic interest that throws a
glamor over the career of “Bill”

Saunders and “Jo” Turner. But it is

full of interest to the historian, the

journalist, the man who loves
his State. It is not invidious to
say that he was, take him.
all in all, the best equipped journal-
ist the State has known. He was
a printer and had mastered the trade

in his father’s office in Fayetteville.
He know the technique of the craft.
He was a scholar. He graduated
with the highest honors at the Uni-

versity and was always a student and

was master of the most virile and

purest English. He was a worker. He

revelled in work. It was his delight

to work half the night at his desk

and then stand half bent over the forms

till the breaking of the day helping

the foreman to make up the paper

just right. But he did not succeed?
Well, that depends upon what success
is. He did not succeed in making
money and his paper did not pay.

But is that all there is in success?
Read the columns of his journal,

study the spirit of the man that

shone in every line, read the story of

the times and see the influence that

his paper exerted for the uplift
of all good things in North Carolina,

and then Success will be written upon

his journalistic career. More than

that: Look into the lives of younger

men who have followed in the paths

which he blazed' out in an almost
unbroken forest, and it. will he found

that, in the inspiration his best en-
deavor gives to them, “though dead lie
yet speaketh.”

There is much to learn in the lives
of the other men of talent who
poured the best that was in them into

the columns of the Raleigh dailies

which have all merged into the

News and Observer. Their talents
were varied. Space alone prevents a
proper estimate of the ji/'ice won by
such editors as William E. Pell, Sea-

ton Gales, Samuel T. Williams, Dr.

T. B. Kingsbury, John W. Dunham,

John D. Cameron, Samuel A. Ashe,

J. I. McKee, Randolph A. Shotwell,

Walter H. Page, L. T.. Polk, E. C.

Woodson, John Syino, Wm. A. Hearne,

Peter M. Wilson. Thus. (J. Evans, J.

P. Caldwell. W. P. Batchelor, F. A.

Olds and other capable editors the

work of whose pens contributed much

to make possible the present success
of the News and Observer. Equally
would it be appropriate to sum up

the value of the work of such man-

agers as Jordan Stone. George C.

Jordan. Richard Saunders. T. A.
Miller, It. T. Fulghum and other re-

sourceful men who sowed in fields
in which they did not reap. Ami
there are others whose names ought
to be recorded in the Legion of Hon-

or whose services in the mechanical
and business departments were not

second to those who labored under
the lime-light—men like AY. IT. Uz-
zeli, J. C. Birdsong, John Collins and
others. Mr. Peter M. Wilson pays
further tribute to some of them in his

full and charming story of “The Ob-

server under Hale and Saunders.” as

does Captain Ashe, Mr. George C.
Jordan, and other special contributors
One o*' these days a story of all these

artists of the case will be given in

these columns.

In the special contributions to this
issue, all prepared during the present

month, are contained a mine of the

most valuable and interesting infor-
mation this paper ever published in

a single edition. They are worth

preserving. Upon another anniver-
sary occasion, articles by and about
other men who played an important

part in getting out the Sentinel, the
News, the Observer, the State Chroni-
cle and The News and Observer will
be printed and will complete today’s
histoi

Though directly sprung from (he

union of The Raleigh News and The
Observer, The News and Observer is
the real successor to the Raleigh Sen-
tinel, as well, for the Sentinel was
purchased by Hale & Saunders when
they were publishing the Observer, it
was purchased from Mr. AV. p. P>atclv*-

lor, whose letter is a valuable contri-
bution to the history of the closing days

of the ilfe ofthe Sentinel. This would

make this paper near’c forty years

old. That is not a long time in the
history of a corporation or an institu-
tion, but when the number of men
who have edited the papers in tlmse
years is taken into consideration
it reads almost like the forty

years of wandering in tlie wilderness.

At every juncture some strong Moses

has been in the lead, and an examina-
tion of the files discloses that the men
have in most instances been men of
uncommon talent. Untoward condi-
tions, involving more work .than one

man could do, shortened the days of

some of them. “I have but one piece
of advice to give you,” said the late

Dr. Blacknall to the present editor

of The News and Observer when he
first came to Raleigh, “do not think
you are made of iron. Most of the

editors of daily papers here have
thought they could work all day and
all night. They tried it for a time,
but invariably broke down. 1 knew a
dozen—for I knew them all—who
failed just here. The man who does
not sleep enough will always break
down when the •time comes that he
has the most need for strength.” It in
hard, however.’ for a man who is at
the oars to stop pulling hard when

he knows, if he stops, the boat will
drift with the tide and carry him
out into the wide sea of failure. It is
chiefly because Raleigh journalists
have been ambitious to print a better
paper than the size of the business
justified that Raleigh has been called
a “journalistic graveyard.”

The News and Observer celebrates
this Tenth anniversary under its pres-
ent management with gladness and
cheerfulness because it reaches this
goal with a clean balance sheet, having

paid the last dollar of an indebtedness
that at one time was two-thirds as
large as its capital. In the report of
the president to the stockholders pub-
lished elsewhere today will be found
the story of tlie paper's trials and suc-
cesses, and its hones for the future.

In celebrating the tenth anniversary

so auspiciously the management feels
that it has reached A Forum and
can “thank God and take couarge.”

A STORY OF HOOLA BOOM.

AVe had hoped to print today an ar-
ticle from the pen of Mr. William E.
Christian, a former brilliant member
of 'Hu* News and Observer staff. In
lieu of that, we print Mr. Christian’s
inimitable story of “Hola Booms Jag,”
illustrated true to life by Jennett. It

recalls days when Christian and Jen-

nett made Raleigh happy and gave a

unique color to the News ami Observer.

Printers on the Two Papers.

The only printers now
Raleigh who were on the old Raleigh

News are: Walter O. Scott, now
contable of | Raleigh township; Otto

Crabtree, who is working with E. M.

Hassell, and Samuel Bogasse, now
foreman ofthe News ant! Observer,

who went to the News as thp devil.
Mr. John Collins, who was foreman

JOSEPHUS DANIELS.
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at one time, is now living at Burling-

ton. Mr. H. H. Roberts and Mr. J. C.

Birdsong, - who were at both times

foreman of the Observer are both still
living in Raleigh.

HAS NOMDOOR
The News and Observer

Jumped when No-
body Pulled the

String.
I became a member of the staff of

The News and Observer in the sum-
mer of 1898. just in time, to get in at

the beginning of the campaign that

marked the death grapple between De-
mocracy and moagrelisnu

It was verily the privilege of a life-
time—a liberal education in newspa-
pering in politics, and in human na-
ture, for him who should take the

C. P. SAPP,

Formerly With News ami Observer—
Now Editor Norfolk Virginian-

Pilot.

trouble to see. The Fusionists had
brought the State back to a condition
approximating that of the Recon-
struction period. White women were
cursed on the street cars by negro

wenches; young negro bucks, with
cigarettes in their mouths, slapped a
young white girl in the face on the
streets of one of the State’s leading
towns because she walked around
them; the law being lax and crime
was freouent and unpunished. And
then, while the mutterings of the com-
ing storm were as yet inaudible—-

drowned in the cries of “peace, peace,” |
that came from the “conservatives”— •
live News and Observer lifted up its 1

voice and spake, in behalf of "white
womanhool and white civilization,

words that bit.
I was in a position to know, ana,

now that my connection with the pa-

per has long- ceased, I can say witn-

out ill grace, and as merely givmS

credit where it is due, that The
and Observer fed the fires in the own -

ers and supplied the ammunition yji "

ing that most memorable campaig

since the carpet-baggers were
thrown. Today some member oi ¦

staff would dig up some piece ot r u-

sion rascality and tomorrow its coiie-

spondents from North, East, W est ‘
South would show in their reports tha

the alert stumpers, under the ni

tion of that most astute ami

sighted political manager, T • ,

mo ns, had driven it home in the minds

of their hearers.
It was hard work—it was nerve

wrecking work—it was, if

the fomentation of rev ')lutlO'‘ J^ic l'

was the revolution through vvhic.

should come an irrefra-ible guarantee

ol the integrity of the Mate s lnstitu

lions and those blessings of 1 ght and

of liberty that make North Caiolina
todav a leader, not a follower. vAml

it Tlie N»*«s and Observer had done

nothing els. than load—as 1 know

it dal lead in that light, it would
have earned the eternal gratitude of

tile people of its State.

There was, of course, an amusing

campaign and one feature of it was
the attempt to interview a Populist
statesman on some matter of party

policy. They all had strict instruc-

tions to say nothing to a News and
Observer man under any circum-

stances. I remember that one night
they had a meeting of the State Com-
mittee. The members vanished, as per
orders, the moment they adjourned. 1
missed adjournment by,two minutes
and, of course, missed all the mem-
bers. i located one at the Yarborough,
however, and rapped on the door.

“Who’s there?” was the response.
“It’s me,” I replied. The grammar

proved the open sesame, as I expected,
and the door was partially opened.
When he saw who it was he was a
mad Populist, but I had my foot, in
the crack of the door and he had per-
force to be interviewed. Then 1 went
down in the lobby and found Otho
Wilson, who, whatever be might do,
would not run, and got from him the
rest of what had happened.

It is, perhaps, not out of place that
i I should say that what impressed me
particularly with The News anil Ob-
server was the fact that it kept its
soul in its own possession, had no
back-door to its office, jumped when
nobody nulled a string and said pretty
much what it pleased, within the
bounds of reason and tlie law. To
that more than to any other one thing
may it attribute the respect and es-
teem in which it is hold by its peo-
ple, and the phenomenal success it
has achieved with so small a home-
field.

With best wishes for its future.
CHARLES P. SAPP.

! Norfolk, Ya., Aug. 13, 1904.

MRMRJTTSVe
Earnestness of Purpose

Have Characterized
the N. & 0.

It Has Had Great Influence But Has

Never Abused Its Power or Ex-

ercised it Arbitrarily.
BY FRED L. MERRITT.

Marcus Aurelius, in the beginning
of his exquisite “Thoughts,” draws up

a catalogue of those from whom he

had gained something and mentions
what he had learned from each of

them. If I followed the illustrious em-
peror’s example, I should put first in
the list the name of the editor of The
News anil Observer, and the things
consciously learned from him would
necessarily have to comprise the great-
er part of my catalogue.

It was by one of the accidents of
life that I became a newspaper man.
I had never dreamed of adopting such
a career, and hence, was about as un-
fitted for it by training as one can well
imagine. Being a college graduate, I
could of course write English passably
well, but writing it easily and quickly
was the thing. Then it had to be
concise and accurate in the first draft,

sincy “copy” in the modern newspaper
office goes to the type-setting machine
slip by slip as it is being written, and
you know as it goes that you are never
to see again what you write until you
read it next day in the paper. Under
such circumstances one must not only
he clear in fact hut must form the
habit of determining what he is going
to say before he says it. Teaching me
how to do this is the first item r would
put down in my list of things learned
in the office of The New s and Observer,
for it may not he amiss for me to say
here that in all my acquaintance of
newspapers and newspaper men I
have never met one more ready with
his pen or who knew better in advance
what he was going to say than does
Josephus Daniels, who was my chief
w hen I began newspaper work and has
ever since been my friend and adviser.
Bearing with my imperfections and
forgiving my mistakes —both of which
were numerous —he gave me every
possible opportunity to learn the busi-
ness, and under his direction I believe
T have done everything which an edi-
tor or publisher ever has to do, from
directing wrappers up to writing an
editorial on a President within an hour
after his death.

With a strong leaning toward poli-
tics, and some little actual experience
in it, I naturally drifted to political
writing. This class of work has ever
been most to my liking, and even now
appears of peculiar interest as it looms
up before me in a brief survey. In
fact, a history of The News and Ob-
server during the past decade would
inevitably include a history of the
politics of the State, for during that
time it lias been essentially a political
paper, and did I not appreciate the
difficulties in my way. and lack of
space forbid it, I would he tempted
here to review some of the principal
political events of the past decade and
the part taken in them by the paper.

In a general way. it can he said that
there has not been a political policy
formulated by its party concerning
which The News and Observer’s views
were not consulted in advance. Hence
its influence on legislation and all acts
of State government has been tre-
mendous. But at no time has it shown
a disposition to abuse its power or ex-
ercise it arbitrarily. Nor has it been
one of those
“Willing to wound, and yet afraid to

strike.”
In this spirit may be found one ofi

its chief sources of strength and con-I
tinned power for good.

It fought Fusion to the death, and^

when that memorable Era of Misrule
was ended it turned its hand gladly
to the work of political restoration and
material development of the State.

It carried the brunt of the light for
adoption of an educational suffrage
qualification by which the ignorant
negro vote could be eliminated, and
since that has been accomplished it
has preached in season and out of sea-
son the importance of education for
all classes and conditions of our peo-
ple. It led in the fight for temperance
and the result has been the closing of
nearly every grog-shop In the State by
virtue of local option elections.

Almost single-handed and alone it
prevented the sacritiee of the Atlantic
and North Carolina Railroad to adven-
turers who sought to circumvent the
Governor’s opposition to them by re-
sort to the Federal Courts.

The history of these things are fresh
in the minds of the people and I
simply recall them here as among the
notable achievements of the paper
during the past decade. There are
other of its achievements that I might
recall. Also there are battles tnat
were lost —but brilliantly fought. So
brilliant, in fact, that even now they
stand out as shining days which linger
especially in memory, made luminous
by enthusiasms that were shared alike
by every one in the office from editor
to devil.

But these tilings cannot be set down
in tiie column space to which 1 am
limited. Memory is a precious guide

into the realms of the past, but ii you!
would go with >? vou must let it choose
its own line of travel and loiter in its
pleasant places at its own sweet will,

it leads into rich fields, but. yields not
its gems to the measurement of column
rules. Hence 1 must content myself

here with a mere recital of some of

the well-marked events in the paper’s
history.

Its achievements in the news field

have been little less notable than those

in politics and legislation. The mod-
ern newspaper’s editorial influence is
in a large measure dependent upon its
value as a news-gatherer, it is the
function, the raison d’etre of the news-
paper to select and summarize and
make readable. The news •of every
day is now so varied and enormous
that its newspaper treatment in proper
proportion and with skilful choice and
comment is the art upon which the
success and prosperity of the paper de-
pend. Mr. Thiers called it the world’s
history of a day. Recognizing the

truth of the definition, the manage-

ment ol The News and Observer have
spent enormous sums of money trying

to live up to it by collecting news while
it is news and properly presenting it
to its readers.

Each morning the despatches in the
modern newspaper bring the reader
face to face with the world’s happen-
ings of the day before. Its stories of

passion or heroism excite his anger
or win his admiration. Those of ad-
venture awaken his spirit of enter-
prise. But it is to the editorial page
that sooner or later every reader turns
for "the conclusion of the whole mat-
ter,” so dear to the heart of the
Preacher. For a preacher is there,

and in the case of The News and Ob-
server, a preacher in the best sense of
the word. His sermons are not pitch-
ed always on a key of solemnity. More
frequently, perhaps, there is a vein of
humor or a spirit of levity running
through them. But beneath them all
there is earnestness of purpose and in

the background there is travail.
Though he is found with the toilers,
his face is ever toward the sunrise
and his appeal is to the inmost sources
of manhood. He finds for us courage
in the heart and touches the source of
things. In this, I should say, more
than in any other one thing, is found
the secret of the influence and growth
of Tiie News and Observer: The peo-
ple have confidence in the sincerity of
its editor and faith in the wisdom of
his counsel. For them through these
ten years his admirable talent has il-
luminated with fresh significance a
vast range of topics that were of inter-
est to them and on which they had
need of definite conclusions.

These are some of the impressions
that my ten years on 'Hie News and
Observer have made on me, and I re-
gard them as likely to be of greater
interest and value to the reader than
a recital of my own experiences.

The limit of space for my story has
been reached. In apology for the
abominable dose of talking about one’s
self that it contains, I must say that
it was by no desire of mine that it
has been written.

As I look hack over the well-nigh
ten years of my connection with The
News and Observer, I am struck with
this—the essential persistence of a
spirit of progress in the South in spite
of political or social change. Almost
every physical aspect of the country
has been transformed within even my
memory—and for the better. Towns
have arisen, railroads have been built
and the whirr of factories may he
heard where once there was silence if
not desolation. Political revolution
has c» me and gone, creeds have van-
ished and systems have been supplant-
ed, but the vital essence of things re-
mains. Knowledge has increased, the
spiritual life has been nourished, and
everywhere it lias been growth and not
destruction.

In this work there has he i more
influential fa< tor than U Un-
doubtedly the newspap, *

the
most powerful force of ili-
zation. Like the philosoj es
all knowledge for its prov.
sure, it has its defects hi
many virtues we can forgix
vices. As it brings to its task
energy, unbounded resource, i
intelligence and tr it inventive
prise, the newsp; •

* must grt
power and influenc* ith the dew
ment of our civilize ion.

FRED L. MERRITT.
Washington, D. G., Aug. 12, 1904.

RANDOLPH A SHOTVVELL,
Editor Farmer aiul Mechanic, Now

Published by tbe News and
Observer.

The News and Ob-
server.

(Continued from Page Five.)

buck-shot, distance, five paces!”—and
Christian ducked his head and attack-
ed a pad of paper while the “second”
stood by in vain expostulation at the
barbarity of the terms proposed.

I shall always he glad to have known
the man in some degree intimately. No
one could do that and fail to feel the
big heart of him, to get an impulse
towards independent thinking, and
new iueas. With all his wit, his novel-
ty, his unusualness, he differed from
the run of erratic men of brains in
that he was, sometimes, painfully
modest. I remember a good illustra-
tion of this quality which came at a
time when, regularly on an afternoon
paper, 1 was liKewise doing cub report-
ing for Tbe News and Observer.
Christian had just returned from Wil-
mington and was engrossed in the
writing of a long .account of a crazy
man, who had been formerly promin-
ent in the .State, who had escaped
from the asylum and was being
brought back on the train by which lie
had ffimself arrived.

Characteristically artistic, he had
elected to write the story from the
point of view of the crazy man, and,
as i entered the office, he was deep in
the work. Neither of us spoke a word,
but after a while Christian began to
pass me tiie sheets, which a “devil”
had been carrying to the composing
room as last as they were written.
Knowing nothing of the theme of the
article, J thought at first it was the
waiter who was crazy, but as I caught
the drift 1 read it like a novel. On
and on went the story, here some
green boyhood scene, there tiie count-
ing room of a bunk, yonder a great
ship ploughing its way through the
ocean, then a scene of home and wife
and children—and ever and anon the
bald brick walls of the asylum and
the grated windows of a cell.

Suddenly the writer jumped from
his chair and started from the room.
He groaned with a real agony: “Good
Lord!” he said, “I’m ruined, ruined!”
and he rushed away with the proof
of the finest story the paper had pos-
sibly ever contained yet unread.

And the next day 1 found him at
tiie Yarborough afraid to look at the
paper, ashamed to meet tiie eye of an
acquaintance!

Another time, early in the morning,
snow on the ground, Christian found
at the Trapps corner the prostrate
body of a drunken man. He called
for assistance, got the unconscious
man to his room at the Yarborough,
bought two tickets to Greensboro, and
by 10 o'clock the next morning had
placed his charge in the Keeley In-
stitute, had him inoculated with
“gold,” and was on his wr ay back to
Raleigh.

The treatment “took” and though
the man raged for a while, he never
drank again, dying after eight years
of useful and correct life a man who
was honored and beloved by the State
at large.

With such a character and such a
theme it were easy for a newspaper
man to ramble to the end both of all
his space and all the patience of his
readers, but may I be pardoned if I
speak of Johnny Jenkins and myself
when we represented the awful ex-
ample of the Press in the clutches of
the money octopus?

Nearly all the State has heard the
joke of the prominent Raleigh lawyer
who In 1896 sought out one of the
original free silver advocates to sound
him in the matter of his attendance as
a delegate to the National Democratic
Convention* of that year:

“Are you for free silver?” demand-
ed the man approached.

“W-ell, yes!” replied the lawyer—-

“but I'm no d n fool about it.”
“Then you can’t go!” almost shout-

ed the silver man, as he turned on his

heel.
This byway of saying that when

the charge o£ being associated with -

the money power was hurled at John-
ny Jenkins and myself by a Populist
orator from Kansas, 1 was possibly
guilty in that l wasn’t a “d n fool”
in that particular way—but Johnny
was as innocent as a lamb!

This was in 1895 and Jenkins and
T were seated in a box in Metropoli-
tan hall reporting a. speech to a
“silver convention” by the distinguish-
ed Kansas orator aforesaid. He was
swinging his arms and earning his
money beyond a doubt and
had just gotten on the money
power when he spied us. Why
we should have looked cor-
rupt I do not know: neither of us was
much “bigger than a minute” and
our clothes certainly had nothing of
the “mold of form” about them: I
do not know what Jenkins was mak-
ing hut l do know that the pay I got
on the afternoon paper consisted of
what was left after everybody else
was “paid off” and sometimes
amounted to as much as $3.00 a
week—and I didn’t feel rich.

However this may be. the orator
saw us and we raised his bile: “Oh
this awful serpent of greed!” he
shouted. “This octopus of money
reaching out its tentacles to crush the
best and purest institutions in the
land; it has crawled its slimy length
Bo legislative halls —It has dared.

v countrymen, dared to enthrall,
1 capture and dazzle with its dirty

'rs the Fourth State —the P-press,
?he tribune of the people has be-

the .servant of greed—it sits
filow, citizens —Here! —in this

1 impudent, the irreverent,
—the corrupt Press!!”
t the last words, the “ora-

i
• across the stage, his

fir. ag like the shaking head
of . ut to strike and stopped
t wi ?hes of Jenkins’ mildly
inqul. The ’after dodged,
his ch. 'd for a moment his
heels w v above the table
while th 'used to wipe his
glistening he hall re-echoed
with the si vv feet.

For once, the “P-press”
was cleaned v. 'een’s taste.

John Jenkins, holds a. re-
sponsible positio. Baltimore
•Sun, got his star, ening to
die. 1 o ease him nrocess
he went to the me t him
down on a peak, loot mists
across the river—and etrv
for the papers on t G s
“Death.”

Whenever a paper got the
poems the editor felt tha -asa man who must know wi istalking about and printed n
with a touching note about
''line of a bright star of li
Tt was almost like getting a
vire from the banks of the
’he poems were copied all o\
Mate and Johnny Jenkins beet•'haraeter. When he finally ret>
io active work, he continued to tl
and. despite the hoax, we havegiven him. May he live long l
prosper! 6
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