
RALEIGH’S PIONEER
CITY EDITOR

A Humorous Story in
Which E. C. Wood-

son Figures,

A PRACTICAL JOKE

Some Incidents Showing How Every

Decade Witnesses Wonderful

Progress in the Art Pre-

servative of Arts and

in Making News-

papers.

What mammoth newspapers we

have now-a-clays; and how like light-

tiing do they fly from the presses; and
what tremendous circulations they

have; and how well are they tilled
with news; and what a vast influence
they exert. As compared with the

j apers, presses and circulations of a

centuiy ago, they are as mountains to

mole hills or as oceans to mill ponds.

And, yet, these great concerns are
l.uilt on foundations that were laid
in other years, by other minds and

hearts and hands. 1 make the point,
therefore, that the big concerns of

today are but the outcome of thought

and labor bestowed on the printing

business in the years gone by.

. If the argument I make is correct,

it proves that growth is the law of
the scientific as well as of the natur-
al world; and that, just as great dis-

coveries and a§ startling inventions
are ahead of us, as have been made

In the past; and also that the tri-

umphs of science, in the future, will
depend upon the achievements of to-
day.

It that be true, who can form any

idea of the magnitude of the printing
business a hundred years hence?

Ninety years ago my father was a

1 rinter boy in the Register office. That
paper was worked on a Rammage

press, and the ink was applied to the
p pe bv balls made of deer skin filled

with wool. Those balls had handles
and looked like gourds. The boy who

lr.ked the form had a ball in each
hand, and, while the pressman was
taking off one sheet and putting on
another, he would be patting the form

with his deer skin balls. The Ram-
mage press was so constructed that
two pulls were required to the side,
and a paper a minute was about the
average speed of the press.

When I went into the newspaper
business, fifty years ago, the old
Washington press was the best one
that Raleigh could boast of; and it

was simply an improvement on the
branklin Press, as the Franklin had
been on the Rammage.

The Standard office was supplied
with an "Adams Power Press” some
time in the early fifties, which I think
¦was the first power press that ever
came to Raleigh. The Weekly Post,
published by William D. Cooke, the
principal of the Deaf and Dumb and
Blind Institution, was also worked on
an Adams Power press, which press I
bought in 1858 and sold to John Spel-
mun in 1860; and which, by the way,
was the press broken by the mob that
demolished Speltnan’s office in 1863
but was mended up and served the
purpose of printing the “Daily Confed-
erate” until the close of the war in
1865.

The Spirit of the Age also had a
power press, run with a caloric en-
gine, as far back as the early fifties;
and later on the Register office se-
« ured one. So that the Washington
press which, in 1350, was the best in
use, had almost been forgotten in
I860; or. at any rate, had been set
aside. So, too, ihe power presses
which pushed the Washington press to
the rear, have themselves been lakl
aside, and, in their stead are to be
seen the fine machines which print
thousands of sheets by the hour —as
many as the old-time power presses
did.in a day—while another machine
takes the papers, as they leave the
pi ess, and folds them ready for mail-
ing.
*********

So much for the progress that has
been made in the printing business,
as I have observed, especially as to
presses. For a moment I wish to
speak of The News and Observer,
whose tenth anniversary, under its
present management, is celebrated in
this issue.

It Is useless to say that it is a great
paper and wields a vast influence; its
readers —its friends and its foes, —

know that. Nor need it be said that
its circulation and influence, like na-
ture's growth, goes steadily on. That
is too well known to be doubted.

Rut it is proper to say that its up-
ward strides have been rapid and
steady, and, that, as a leader in jour-
nalism it stands well to the front, and
is constantly gaining. To reach its
present condition and high standing
has required wisdom, labor, patience,
zeal, courage and fidelity to principle.
The reading public are not slow to
discern what is right and wrong; and
it should be said to their credit, they
are on the side of right, as a rule.

While The News and Observer has
aspired to the highest position as a
public journal, it has kept its ear close
l< the ground that it might catch the
faintest cry of the oppressed, as well
as 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
calculation and the constant growth of
Jis Influence.

At the same time it has been fore-
most in advocacy of all that will im-
prove the condition of every class, po-
litically. financially and morally.

It may have made mistakes, but.
rr.y opinion, based upon a constant
reading of its columns, is, that it has
not often strayed very far from the
line of upright journalism. I there-
fore congratulate its present manage-
ment, on the record made in the de-
cade just passed, and invoke upon it
divine guidance, to the end that the
r.ext decade may be an improvement,
along all lines, upon the successful
work of the years gone by.
*********

The News and Observer owes its
to two papers which were pub-

lished here in the seventies —towit:
"The Daily News,” first started, and

"The Daily Observer,” the publication
of which began at a later date. I do

not call to mind the year when those
papers were consolidated, nor shall I

endeavor to give the reader any his-
tory of them prior thereto; but, wish
to confine myself to one person only,
in what I shall further say: I refer
t" Capt. E. C. Woodson, the local
editor of “The Daily News,” than

whom a more popular news gatherer
lias never tramped over this city

Captain Woodson was raised in Vir-
ginia, 1 think, nut came here from
Warrenton, when "The News” was
started by Stone and Uzzell, as its city
editor, which position lie ably filled
until death released him from so hard
a task. Before that time there bad
not been, on any paper, a city editor,
for the reason that we did not have
enough news afloat to give a man em-
ployment. Woodson, therefore, was a
pioneer in the news-gathering busi-
ness, and, of course, he had to work
up a column as best he could. But he
was equal to the task, and when there
was no news he had the happy facul-
ty of running up against something, if
it wr as falling over a wheel-barrow in
the dark, which, by the way, he did
one dark night, the report of which,
the next morning, was quite as thrill-
ing as if it ha<f been a railroad smash-
up or a cyclone.

When the “News” was started and
Capt. FI. C. Woodson was announced
as "city editor,” our city could not
help smiling at the idea; for recon-
stiuction had been accomplished, the
Yankees had gone, and everthing had
gotten so quiet it was thought that
news had played out. But it did not
take long to show our people how
much we had been missing before we
bad a live city editor. Os course the
Sentinel, in the time of Mr, Pell, as
well as in the time of Mr. Turner, had
its local column, but the Daily News
which, in a manner, succeeded the
Sentinel, made a long stride to the
front in the matter of news gathering
in. around and about the city.

At the time of which I am writing
tiie office of the News was on the third
tifor of the building, now occupied by

Mr. Woollcott. On the second floor
were some law offices, one of which
was occupied by Hon. B. F. Moore.
The lower floor was used by- Mr.
George T. Stronach as a wholesale
grocery.

Woodson and George Stronach were

REV. 1?. 11. WHITAKER, D. D.
Raleigh's Oldest Living Editor, Philo-

sopher and Friend of Man.

great friends, so much so that they
were much of the time together; and
frequently George would go up into
the office, after his store had been

ciosed for the night, and spend an
hour or two with Woodson, who gen-

erally sat up, taking the dispatches
and preparing copy until the paper
went to press, at any time between
midnight and three o’clock in the
morning.

One night Woodson was kept later
than usual in the office, and being very
tiled and sleepy, he fell upon a
lounge in the editorial room and went
to sleep, not waking until next morn-
ing, at a late hour, when George had
had his brc.ik.ast and gone to his
store.

Not seeing Woodson about George

concluded he would go up and see if
he was in the office. Sure enough

he found him asleep on the lounge.

There wr as a billy goat that lived in
George’s back lot; and,,to have a lit-

tle fun, George ran down, shouldered
the goat and carried him up the two
flights of stairs, and with a strong

twine string tied him to one of Wood-
sons feet and then concealed himself
in the room to await the issue.

Soon the goat jerked against the
string, when Woodson in a sort of

dreamy way said: “0, let me alone.
I’m sleepy.” But. the goat pulled
again and a little harder, when Wood-
son said in a tone of impatience:
"Bet me alone. I tell you; 1 don’t care
for any breakfast; I’m sleepy.” About
then the billy-goat gave his foot a hard
jerk that caused Woodson to open his
eyes when there stood before him
what might have been the ,
well lie didn’t know what the tiling

was; so, his first impulse was to get
away from it. The office door was
right at the head of the stairway lead-
ing to the second fioor, and then right
on down to the street.

When lie jumped to run, he found
that something had him by the foot,
and looking back he saw that that
tiling with horns and hoofs was right
at him. He plunged down stairs at
such a rate that he jerked the billy-
goat pell-mell down against him, when
they became so entangled they rolled
down the second flight of steps and
came near rolling over the Hon. B. F.
Moore, who was just then going up to
his office, George afterwards said
that when Woodson and the goat
stood on the side-walk eyeing each
other, it was plain to be seen that a
mutual hatred had taken possession
of them which could never be over-
come; while the remarks Mr. Moore
made about people who are always
playing pranks on other folks, made
him feel like he ought to apologize to
all of them: Woodson, Moore, and
the billy-goat.

I do not vouch for the truth of the
story; but, as George Stronach was
so full of pranks, I guess there was
something like it happened.

Very' few editors whom I have
known could surpass Capt. Woodsor. in
making a local column attractive,
while as a canvasser he had few if
any equals. He was a man whom
everybody liked.

The Friends of Temperance were
doing business in Raleigh about the
tune of which I am writing, and the
Captain joined them and for a while
he attended the meetings of the
Council, and, of course, was
popular with the members. He said
he joined in order to get another man
—a friend of his. whom I will call
‘ Jim”—to join with him.

| Jne rainy day when everything was
dull on the street, and still duller in
doors, wife and I were seated in the
editorial sanctum, —(a room adjoining
our residence) —reading and writing,havine- no idea that ony one would
venture out in such weather, when all
of a sudden heavy footsteps were

heard on the piazza as if stamping off
mud, and then came a rap on the
door that made us shudder, for we
could think of nothing else that would
brave such weather but a “dun”; and
newspaper men, of those days at least,
will remember, that a “dun” was the

most unwelcome visitor that an editor
had to receive. But we opened the
door to find, instead of a collector.
Captain Woodson and his friend
"Jim,” both of whom began to say, as
they entered the office: each one try-

ing, seemingly, to get ahead of the
other:

“Mrs. Whitaker, I brought Jim
down here ”

"Mrs. Whitaker, I brought Captain
Woodson down here: —to get you to
take his name.” Captain Woodson
said: —“to get you to take his name.”
Jim said:—-"to the Council of Friends
of Temperance at the very next meet-
ing.” they both said, at the same mo-
ment. "1 brought ‘Jim’ to you because
lie’s beginning to love his drams too
well,” said Woodson —“I brought

Woodson to you because he’s begin-
ning to love his drams too well,” Jim

said in the same earnest tone of
voice;—"and I will join if Jim will,

said Woodson —“and I will join if

Woodson will,” said Jim.
It was very evident that both of

them were embarrassed, and that

their coming, as they did, was the re-
sult of a conversation, down town, in

which one hud bantered the other to

join the temperance society; in fact

they stated as much before they left.

Both signed an application for mem-
bership, and botli were duly initiated
into the mysteries of the Order of

the Friends of Temperance at the

next regular meeting; after which both
made rousing temperance speeches, in

which they pledged themselves to do

all in their power to advance the cause
ot total abstinence.

Woodson went off. the next week, to

attend Nash court in the interest of

the “News,” and was not, therefore,

at the next regular meeting of the
Council; but Jim was there quite as

zealous as ever, but seemed to be dis-
appointed in not meeting Woodson.
At the next meeting, however, both

were there, and botii made speeches.
Jim was inclined to be a little
facetious in his remarks, quizzing
Woodson as to where he went, and

how he behaved himself down in Nash
county where, it was known that ap-

ple brandy was as plentiful as it “was

good.” "I would be glad,” said Jim, "if

Brother Woodson would tell us how
he got along at the Nash court, and
especially whether, or not lie smelt,

saw or tasted any old Nash brandy
while he was down there."

Brother Woodson arose and said:
“My Brother Jim is in a joky mood,

and, I suppose he expects me to be

as jolly in my manner, giving ac-
count of my recent visit to Nashville;
but I fear my talk will be a little dis-
appointing on account of its sober-

ness. I will answer positively two of
the brother’s inquiries, and say I
neither saw nor tasted any apple
brandy while I was gone; but, as to
smelling I have to plead guilty.” A
laugh followed but Brother Woodson
looked very solemn. "One evening.”
continued Brother Woodson, "after I
had done a heavy day’s work, can-
vassing for my paper, (a dozen or
more men having told me "I’llsee you

later,”), I saw a man motioning to me
in a sort of beckoning manner. My

heart, leaped into my throat for I

felt sure he was one of the "I’ll see
you later” fellows, and I imagined
that I was right close up to another
five dollar bill. I was terribly excited

and he must have seen it; for as I ap-

| proached him he held up his hand in

l a sort of warning way as if to quiet
i me down, and said in a kind of stage

I whisper: "Follow' me!” Then I

1 thought I’d struck a bonanza; that my

lriend whom I w'as following had,

somehow or other, gotten all the "I 11

sec you later” fellows together, and in

a second my expected five dollars had
grown to be twenty-five dollars —all

crisp greenbacks. On my friend went,

around the corner, through an alley,
and into the back door of a bed-room.
I never was so excited in all my life.

I had already, in my mind, added
twenty-five dollars to my collections,
and was feeling good over the welcome
plaudit that awaited me at the office

at home, when I counted out one
hundred dollars. The back door was
opened and my friend fell upon his
knees beside the bed. Then he ducked
his head and went under. “Gold.”

thought I. He’s gone under there af-

ter his old stocking leg that contains
j the yellow boys, and I was trying to

I imagine how I would feel with five

dollar gold coins in my pocket. I
1 heard a sort of grating noise on the

1 floor and the thought flashed upon
me, lie’s got a box of specie under
there. He began to back. My heart

almost stood still. Half of him could
be seen and the grating of the heavy
box could be heard every time he

backed. The suspense was awful. I
don’t think T could have stood it a
minute longer. At last he twisted his

laad from under the bed and gave
me a wink that contained a volume of

meaning as big as Webster’s Diction-
|ary, yet still keeping bis hands out of

j sight. I thought I’d faint; but, at last
| nut came a three gallon jug with a

j corn cob stopper, sticking up two or
i three inches. He grabbed that corn
cob, gave it a twist and pulled it out,
saying as he did so: "There’s some-
thing good; and you look like you need
something, if a fellow ever did. Just

| put your nose to the mouth of that
j jug.” I was too weak to stand, but
sat down in the door-way, as he push-
led tli6 jug to me. I got a whiff of it,
[and, according to my recollection, it
was all right. The man reached for

a tumbler on the table and tilting the
jug a little, the stuff began to run say-
ing, “goodie, goodie, goodie!” I
knew the crisis of my life had come.
I shut my eyes and wouldn’t look at
ii. Pretending as if I heard some-
body call I said: “Sir, I’m coming!”
and broke and ran. I didn’t see that
man any more. No, I neither saw
nor tasted; but if the vows of this so-
ciety had not been on me, I guess I

would have tested the quality of the
contents of that jug.”

Jim listened to Woodson's story,
hanging his head when he said: "If
the vows of this society had not been
upon me,” which fact many noticed.

A few' days thereafter Woodson and
Jim w'ere talking over the matter,
when Woodson affirmed that he had
not drank a drop of anything that had
intoxicating liquor in it, but confess-
ed that he had been greatly tempted
at times. Jim said he was getting
along all right—didn’t drink and
didn’t want to drink. In fact he had
completely weaned off.

“I wish I felt as strong and as con-
fident,” said Woodson.

“You can, if you’ll do as I did.” re-
plied Jim.

“How did you do?” asked Woodson.
“Why, as soon as I joined the so-

ciety I bought me a case of Planta-
tion Bitters, and commenced taking
them. A bottle of them a day satisfies
me; in fact, I like the bitters about
as well as I did whiskey.”

I don’t think Jim ever attended an-
other meeting of the Council. The
Plantation Bitters soon throwed him,
and he was expelled.

I Yes. Captain Woodson was the
pioneer “city editor,” and while the
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News could not boast of its many
columns of items, it certainly could
boast of the fact that it published all
the news that could be collected or
manufactured.

Could Ca.pt. Woodson be permitted
to come back and glance over the
News and Observer’s city columns he
would be truthful in saying: "You
fellows are a long way ahead of me
and my day.”

Thus will it continue to be—im-
proving all the time upon the things
of the past—may we not hope and ex-
pect ?
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