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The war closed, and William W.
Holden continued to edit the Raleigh
standard until he became Provisional
Governor. He was a far abler journal-
ist than he was a Chief Executive. He

was a decidedly strong political writer,

and had gifts also in some develop-
ment for verse and essay production.

He was acute, artful, plausible, persua-

sive. and revengeful. He was a Whig
at the start, and in one night became
a Democrat, and succeeded T. W.

l uring as editor of the Standard.
There was a merchant at ltaleigh
named Benjamin Smith. He was a
Democrat and a friend of Holden.
They walked out to the rock quarry,
where the stone to build the solid, im-
pressive Capitol building was obtain-
ed. some mile or so distant. Return-
ing Smith said to Holden: “Bill, Tom
Boring is to retire from the Standard
and now is your chance.” Holden re-
plied: “I am a Whig.” “Oh, yes.”
said Smith, “I know where you stand.
1 have had many talks as to Whig
principles with you, and 1 do not lind
ihat your views are so very far from
my own. Tomorrow' Loring w'ill close
his work and leave Raleigh. You
must decide by tomorrow if you will
succeed him. The place can be got
for you.” The upshot, as I learned
long ago, was, that Holden was
agreeable, and soon became editor of
the Democratic organ. It did not take
him long to develop into an active,
eager advocate of all basic Democratic
policies and principles. 1 have heard
It mentioned, and more than once,

that he became such a heated, can-
tankerous partisan he abused nearly
every prominent Whig in the State.
Holden was a printer and a verv in-
ti lligent and excellent one.

Governor Holden.
Governor William W. Holden was

born, 1 think in Orange county. He
was really a plausible, pleasant, ur-
bane man when he pleased to be. 1
knew him from my boyhood—lß46
when I met him in his office while 1
was a student at Lovejoy’s Military
Academy at Raleigh. I went to see
him to have a correction made as to
a published statement concerning a
relative of mine, who was a West
Pointer and an officer in the United
States Army. He treated me with all
kindness and consideration, and
obligingly made the correction in a
style of approval and even laudation.
In spite of his bad conduct in the war.
and after the war, and being so de-
Sf rvingly broken of office forever in
his native North Carolina, for a good
r<*aHon to me, I was somewhat kindly
disposed towards him. although as an
editor in Reconstruction times, I was
forced to criticize his evil political
nets with severity and sometimes with
i Idicule. After he had been in retire-
ment for a few years, I pleasantly met
him, having learned from a friend of
ids that it would be highly agreeable
to him to resume our former relations
us acquaintances. I talked with Him
Hume times after he was in full eon-
nection with the Methodist church. 1
said to him one day: “1 am glad to
Me you looking so well and being so
* lieerful and placid.” He replied:
“Why shall I not he all this when I am
at peace with God and man?” I have
no doubt that through the abounding
grace of the Almighty Father, and
t ie mercies secured through the sac-
lificiul death of the adorable Son of
i iod, that he is at rest in Heaven. So
I • it! When I was editing my first
\ enture in the newspaper line, the Ox-
ford “Leisure Hour,” a literary week-
ly, in 18.r >S. I met Mr. Holden at Kit-
I I ell’s Springs, of extraordinary curu-
t¦ ve value, hut now completely extinct,
and slept in the same room with him.
He was chatty, intelligent of course,
and most agreeable. I met him at in-
tervals, and our relations were always
Kind. I once or twice wrote commu-
nicutions for his paper, and he was
v hat is so rare in newspaper offices,
generally, a capital proof-reader. I
must tell here why I was inclined to
l.ke him personally even after the
ugly figure he cut in the war. and as-

-1 r. I have a very agreeable recollec-
tion of him as to one action of his in
w hich I was personally concerned,
and on an important occasion to me.
Eleven prominent Republicans—some

i onsplcuous leaders then—in Febru-
ary, 1869, met in the Governor’s rooms
ia the Uapitol, and on a Sunday morn-
lag. It was not a pre-arranged gath-
* ring, but one and another just
<1 popped into this favorite headquar-
ters to hold familiar chat, and perhaps
devise plans. One question that came
up was “Who shall edit the Stand-
s’ rd”? The Northern bummqr and
scoundrel who had been editing it had
gathered his carpet-bag and savings,
and in great haste had lied the State
her ause of his villainous editorial
about the pure, noble white woman-
hood of North Carolina. It was head-
• I “Work.” If he had remained he
i light have met his fate for there were

i at excitement and indignation. One
• f the eleven said, “Kingsbury has
j;i«t returned from Memphis, Tenn., a
disappointed man and poor. Let us
‘¦her hire* $3,500 a year to edit the
paper. Another one amended bv
making it $4,500. A third suggested
t > leave the salary open as they had
plenty of money, and to tell him to
l ame his price. Then it was that
Governor Holden spoke and said- “I
have known him ever since his boy-
hood. and I do not believe you can se-
cure him.” . Mv informant still live®
vho brought the offer to me. My re-ply was, and he was my personal
friend I much esteemed: “I thank mvCod that I have never thought, said
or done, anything in my life to au-
thorize such an impudent offer as
that.” I did not become the editor
ot the “Standard,” hut worked on at
SJO a week foj* the Sentinel, with a

large family to provide for, and my
board to pay also. I admit that after
that kind appreciation of me by Gov-
ernor Holden, that I bore in my heart
a sense of gratitude and kindness for
him in spite of his indefensible, de-
plorable, disgraceful conduct before
and later. At that time —in the early
part of 1869—as in IS6B and 1867 —

the big lawyers and others hungering
for office and fat salaries, were jump-

ing over the Democratic fence into the
black Republican blooming pastures

like fine young colts, and away they
scampered and kicked and grazed and
grew sleek and fat. It would be in-
structive to the present young genera-
tion, as it would have been to the one
just passed, if some one had gathered

the names of all the deserters ter grub
in North Carolina between 186., and
187 3, and had printed them in the
newspapers. The record is long and
most shameful and distressing. A
gentleman from Alabama said to me a
year or two since, that his State had

hut little of such desertions among
men of prominence and talents. North
Carolina was desperately afflicted. 1
never heard of hut one man of county

or State reputation, who, in a time of
storm and stress, went over to the

black Republican robber gang, who

did not secure a good, fat place, and
begins to strut and occupy at once.

Rev. William E. Fell.

The first man of importance to be-

gin journalism at Raleigh alter the

war whom 1 recall, was Rev. VV illiam
FI. Pell, of the North Carolina Metho-

dist Conference. T knew him well. lie

was of astute mind, was a good man-
ager and would have made a most
dexterous, consummate politician if he
had been of that class. He had a clear
mind, of considerable force, and was

endowed with something of wisdom
and foresight perhaps. He was great-.

Iv devoted to his church he had long I
served with zeal and fidelity, and was
for several years—perhaps five—edi-

tor of its organ, the Raleigh “Chris-
tian Advocate.” lie lacked broad
culture, and his style was diffuse,
owing to his need of proper training
when voung. Like my able, admir-
able friend—one of the purest and
truest and most honorable of all North

Carolinians —the late Chief Justice and
ex-United States Senator, Augustus S.
Merrimon, Mr. Pell required an un-
usual number of words to convey his
meaning. When Mr. Pell started the
Raleigh “Sentinel,” which did a most
important and valuable service for
North Carolina, it was a
very critical, dark period in

its almost tragic history. He

was a very adroit and judicious party
editor then. He succeeded excellent-
ly, helped the State. accumulated
money, which was very remarkable for
those times, was regarded as an im-
portant political factor, and about the
close of 1868. sold his paper to Hon.
Josiah Turner, of Hillsboro. Mr.
Pell’s health began to fail, and he
died suddenly, but I do not recall the
year. He was assisted for some time
by the late Major Seaton Gales, who
had edited for several years the old
“Raleigh Register,” having succeeded
his father, Mr. Weston R. Gales, who
had died suddenly in Petersburg, Va.
This was about 1850-’55, I suppose.
The "Register” was bought by Mr.
John W. Synte, of Petersburg, Va., a
gentleman of education and talents
whom I knew well, and an editor of
repute in his native State, who remov-
ed to Raleigh with his family, and
conducted his paper for two or three
years—possibly longer.

.!osi-*h Turner.

Hon. Josiah Turner Inis been so of-
ten referred to recently it is hardly
necessary for me to write at much
length concerning him. This I have
done heretofore. He had no newspa-
per training, and knew really but lit-

tle about it. Major Gales was his first
assistant, and about March 1, 1869, I
succeeded him as his eyes had com-
pletely failed him lor the time. Dur-
ing some five and a half years, I was
at different times connected with him,

doing most of the work, including all
duties as manager or superintendent
of a daily paper—such as proof-read-
ing (fifteen to seventeen long col-
umns), clipping, examining corre-
spondence, preparing copy for others,

editing generally, and writing upon an
average two long columns, bourgeois
t\pe, each day, and sometimes even
three. In a large folio page. Mr.
Turner was a most genial, delightful
ci mpanion, and a fine owner of a pa-
per to work for or to be associated
with as editor. He gave to me the en-
tire get-up of the daily, making al-
ways any changes I thought necessary.
1 worked very hard, and at one time,
in addition to eight hours of work
on the production of the paper. T re-
ported the proceedings in the Senate
for the Sentinel, and during one entire
Legislature,, for which I did not re-
ceive a penny extra, but saved Mr.
Turner $lB a week. It was done vol-
untarily on my part, and at my own
-••ggestion. In 1 873, during the Gov-
ernor’s campaign between my good
friend, Judge A. S. Merrimon, the
Democratic candidate for Governor,
md Governor Caldwell, the Radical
candidate for re-election, my actual
hours of work (not play) were for

months some ten or twelve hours daily. <
After the State campaign, began the
three months Greeley campaign for j
the Presidency. I believe I worked j
several hours more. I was younger i
then than now. tougher, and with |
more vitality, but my friend, the ex- j
cellent Dr. Wis. Royster, told me if 1 J
did not hold up. I would suffer from j
i serious collapse or would take up i
my abode with Dr. Grissom in the j
Asylum. In 1904, within a few days
ot tny seventy-sixth year. I rejoice to I
he able to record that I have not as
yet suffered from either of these pain- i
lui calamities, hut I have been care- '
tul not to work since for sixteen hours
It:ily for months, or for one day even.
I then, in the Greeley campaign, of
the same year, went to bed at 13
o’clock at night and was called at 6
o’clock, having slept not more than
five hours. I took breakfast at 6:30
o’clock. This is the way the old-
fashioned journalists put in work
when the occasion demanded it. and
not for a night ov two, but for weeks
md months. Os course I was badly
used up and became very nervous. It
was a trying ordeal, hazardous, but
necessary it seemed. It was the year
i*i which Judge Merrimon would have
Jefeated Governor Caldwell, but for
the great frauds committed by the fie-
ri blicans —negroes and whites. They
brought from Maryland down the
Chesapeake Bay and through the
canal into Eastern Carolina quite 2,-
000 negroes who were voted, as I was
insured by a scholarly and refined
Northern gentleman, one of the New
York Tribune’s able staff, who spent
juite two months after the State elec-

tron investigating the matter. He said
the fact of the bringing of the negroes
eas established, but how to arrest,
prosecute and Tninish was the difficul-
ty. The Republican gang brought in
i good many negroes from Danville
md other sections of Virginia, on the
northern border, and “lots” of the
black ballot stuffers from South Caro-
lina into the Western border counties.
Mr. Turner did more good at a greater
personal risk than was ever done by
any other editor of whom I have

' knowledge among North Carolinians.
’ He was ever on the alert to find out

Radical rascalities and plots, and to
: expose them without fear or hesitation.
• There was not a day hardly that pass-

ed that he was not in personal danger.

; But he never iiinched, stood to his

’ guns bravely, and let drive his hot-

shots at the rogues and rascals and
: betrayers of the people and robbers

¦ ot the State, lie was threatened of-

‘ ten, he was attacked on the street, he

i tad a fight on Fayetteville street with

’ a Judge, he challenged a Republican
l to a duel, lie was shot at. in his office

¦ at night, his great newspaper printing

I press was destroyed, and so on. He

did a great work in those parlous

times lor his people, and kept tin*

1 plugs and gamblers and bond-robbers
uneasy and afraid. He was not a prac-

ticed or accurate writer. His produc-

I lions were crude and required careful
editing before they were handed to the
printer. But he possessed humor, a
cer tain directness and force, ami wrote
so as to he “understanded of the peo-
ple.” He was a most humane, consid-

i ciate, generous and benevolent man,
i.nd would share his last dollar with a
human being suffering or in distress
ul' any kind, i knew of instances of

ve known him literally
to give away his last dollar to a poor
roman begging him for help when the
snow was on the ground and her feet
badly exposed. I must refer to one
incident in his editorial career. He
had been out of town for some days,
and upon returning he was met by six
or seven men, (one a negro), led by
Jo. Holden, who was going to assault
Turner because of a recent very se-
vere article upon his father, the
Governor. I got wind of it through
the young son of the then Republican
postmaster, Win. White. I sent a

j heavy pistol by Mr. Theo. Ramsay,
! book-keeper for the Sentinel, and run-
I ning with much speed he reached Mr.
Turner as the train from Goldsboro
halted. Mr. Turner got out and
started by tHe side walk up Hargett
street for his office. 'The six Repub-
lican braves rushed across an open
square and were essaying to cut him
off. Seeing their game as he was
quietly, calmly pursuing his way, he
drew two pistols (he had.a small one
with him in addition to the large one
sent), and whirling into the street, con-
fronted the gallant seven all bent for
a. fray. He said to them: “You fel-
lows are too many for me, and if you
advance 1 shall fire.” They under-
stood its meaning, and stood still. He
was arrested by the Mayor and two
policemen, the Mayor a brother-in-
law of Governor Holden, and a Re-
publican. Turner refused to deliver up
his arms until the mob had been dis-
ai rned. This act was performed as
to one only—Jo. Holden. ’That night.

Pike, a one-legged soldier of the
North who edited the dirty sheet, the
Standard, stated in a bar-room, that
he retained his own pistol, held it in
his hand in the pocket, and would
have fired at Turner, if it had become
necessary, without drawing his pistol
out to public view. Turner and the
gang of heroes were all marched up
the streets to the Mayor’s large office,

and there a circus took place. Turner’s
lUc was no doubt in danger, but he
was calm, bold, saucy. Governor
Holden appeared with his guard,
stood upon a bench, and harangued
the large crowd of negroes and Yan-

kee soldiers, for the large room was
packed. Turner was bound over to
keep the peace, and he was the only

cue who was dealt with, and he was
the man threatened, assailed by the
Republican gang. 1 had accompanied
him to tile hall, sat by him and watch-
ed everything with solicitude. I look-
ed around to see who could be relied
upon to become his bondmen. I saw
but one man I knew, Mr. Harris, the
father of the present editor of the
Hillsboro Observer. He was then
young. Mr. Harris, when lie saw
Turner threatened, and as lie believed

in danger, was standing on a bench
against a wall, and at once descended
and stood by Turner, and spoke his
mind with decided freedom. The
Mayor ordered Harris to be arrested,

whereupon he showed fight, hut was
overpowered. His son, 1 do not recall
his name, but a lad, seeing his father

seized, rushed to his assistance. It
passed off presently. Turner was cool
indeed and defiant. While the Gov-

ernor ranted and bellowed, the Mayor
vainly essayed to quiet him.. Turner
said to him (Mayor Harrison) —“Let
him go on, but let me have a reply.”
This was too much for Holden. He
answered: “You shan't reply to me;
you shan't reply to me.” It was in-
deed a show and a disgusting travesty
upon justice, decency, decorum and
right. Turner gave the bail, for sev-
eral others offered at once to go on his
bond, and then he was turned loose,

i r.d went to his office and prepared
such an accurate, graphic, fair ac-
count of it all, that I heard the big
policeman who arrested him declare
that it was correct from beginning to
end. The files of the Senti-
nel preserve the report by

him. It is from start to finish

one of the best known historical in-
cidents in North Carolina is the arrest
of Hon. Josiah Turner at his home at
Hillsboro without warrant of author!*
ty. but by the imperial order of his
Highness, William W. Ilolden, Repub-

Ilican
appointee as Provisional Gov-

ernor. It was a. dastardly outrage
upon the freedom of a citizen of North

j Carolina. He was sent to prison at
Yanceyville, in the county of Caswell,
and placed under the dangerous guard

lof Kirk’s Tennessee cut-throats nuni-
! bering some 300, as complete a set of
villains as were ever turned into
marauders. Judge John Kerr, Dr.

' Roane, ex-Sheriff Frank Wiley and
i possibly two others of Caswell were
] also arrested and imprisoned. They

j were after weeks of delay freed by
I the manly and honorable action of
Judge Brooks, a United States Judge
residing at Elizabeth City, but a most
worthy native of North Carolina. 1
had the pleasure of knowing this up-
right jurist and excellent gentleman,

1 who was a Republican from principle,
and not for office. He was an old line
Whig of the Hamiltonian school, and
a true, resolute, conscientious Judge,
holding the scales with a firm and
equal hand. His memory deserves to
be cherished by every true, manly
Democrat, and they should unite in
placing a fitting monument over his
grave. Holden paid finally the penalty
for his high crimes and misdemean-
ors by being tried and convicted by
the Legislature, and forever broken of
his office. Mr. Turner bore himself
with serenity and coolness, and the
admiration and confidence of the peo-
ple in him were increased. He could
have gone to the Federal House at
the next election if he had chosen to
so to do. The outrage perpetrated
against these several honorable gen-
tlemen and freemen of North Carolina,
was of great enormity, and received
the denunciations and disgust of the
people of the State who had character,
as it merited. It seems, however, that
all of the petty tyrants and small-bore
Republican politicians are not dead
yet.

1 knew intimately the first editor
the Raleigh News had. It was my
friend, Samuel T. Williams, who suc-
ceeded me as editor of the Oxford
“Leisure Hour,” 1 had created, when!
I retired in 1859. He was a native of
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Nash county, and read law, located at
’Attleboro, and moved to Raleigh

u'.ler to become the editor of the News,
when it was begun by Stone and Uz-

’ a salary of $2,500 a year. He
'* a® an uncommonly genial, kind ex-
eellent man, was a sound Democrat,
and wrote with facility, lucidity and
interest. He was a candidate for Con-gress at one time in the Raleigh dis-
trict, was defeated by a carpet-bagger,
and in the prime of his manhood pass-
ed away while residing at Rocky
Mount, I think It was.

Uol. William L. Saunders.
When the Raleigh Observer was

begun, it was under the control of two
old school-mates of mine, both abl<
men, high-toned, honorable, and
tiuthful. l refer to Col. William L
Saunders and Maj. Peter M. Hale . It
was u. “strong team” indeed. I went
to school with Saunders at Lovejoy’s
Military Academy in 1845- 6. 1 think,
take him all and in all, that Saunders
has had no equal in ability among
North Carolina editors. Some three
years ago I prepared a half dozen
pages of manuscript upon him, hut
like other copy of mine not used at
Urn time, it lias taken wings, and I
can not find it. It had data and
opinion that would have been useful
now. I am not sure as to his birth-
place, whether Raleigh or Halifax
county. He was of good lineage. He
tread law, and was a brave officer in
the tremendous war. He was a very
genial, lovable man. When in health
it was sunshine and pleasure to he
with him. He had much fun in his
composition, had a very strong intel-
lect, and wrote with distinguished
clarity and power. He was not what
I would designate as a graceful, ele-
gant writer, but lie wrote with breadth
c! conception, strength of intellect,
perspicacity of vision, and certitude
of conviction that were most impres-
sive. lie had wit, raillery, sarcasm,
humor. lie was a virile production
of nature, and possessed as true and
genuine a manhood as any one 1 knew.
When he was arrested by the Paul
Pry Government at Washington and
taken thither to be arraigned for be-
ing a Ku-Klux, he stood firm as a
lock and would tell nothing. Tile au-
thorities could get nothing from him,
there was no betrayal of others, hut
he remained resolute and silent and
self-contained. He was quite unlike
another native also taken to Wash-
ington. There was both love and
granite in his noble personality. He

suffered long and most severely with
disease, and when some fifty-six years
of age crossed over the tlood. and
I trust has been for many years in the
home of the blessed. He did a most
important work for North Carolina in
discovering the great collection ot

DR. T. H. KINGSBURY,

Who Was oil the Editorial Staff of
rPl»e Sentinel.

“Colonial Records,” and getting the
Legislature to have them edited and
published. He was appointed the
editor, and lie did his work most ad-
mirably and among other valuable
services he vindicated the long

abused, misrepresented, maligned
Regulators of Granville. Orange and
oilier counties. I believe Colonel

Saunders had completed some eleven
or more volumes before he passed
a.vay. My good friend, Chief Justice
Walter Clark, who is the most indus-
trious worker I have ever known, and
certainly one of the most capable and
selt-sacrificing, succeeded to the edi-
torship of the very important “Re-
cords,” and 1 think has about com-
pleted the great undertaking. 1 have
never seen a copy of the "Records,”

and they are unknown to me, ex-
cept as to a part of Col. Saunders’s
own writings in the editing, as they

were when hid away in the office of
the Secretary of State at Raleigh un-
kiiown and undiscovered. Their pub-
lication renders it imperative that
there should be a history of North
Carolina based on the revelations of
these important, indispensable re-
cords, that are more precious to the
historic inquirer and writer than veins
of gold to the explorer. I am glad
that Capt. S. A. Ashe is using them
diligently in preparing a history of

North Carolina.

Major Peter M. Hale.

Major Peter M. Hale was a gifted

alumnus of the University of North
Carolina receiving as he richly deserv-
ed its highest honors. I think he was
a native of Fayetteville, hut 1 have
ia. data, of his life. He was scholarly,
well read, and wrote with a facile pen
and with much of point, vigor and
causticity, when the latter quality was
needed. ’ I was at Chapel Hill with
him, hut was not of the same class,
and was not Intimate with him, al-
though I met him some times, and

always pleasantly, with his warm per- 1
serial friend, Seaton Gales, who was
also one of the closest of my friends
in those bucolic days. I recall easily
the personal appearance of Major
tlale when I first knew him, and his
dark, brilliant eyes gleam upon me
even now, after more than fifty-seven
years. He had excellent capacity as a
journalist, was well trained by the ox-
ample and association of his able
father, the widely known editor of
the Fayetteville Observer. Edward J.
Hale, senior. Although he and I lived
; n the middle section of the State, and

not over an hundred miles imart. with
Raleigh between as a visiting place,

strange as it may seem I never met
him hut twice, and only for a few

minutes, from our college days until

he died so well known, so highly re-
spected, so useful, so true a gentleman.
And yet through several of the last
years he lived, J have reason to think

that lie was my friend. Mr. Haigh, a
citizen of Fayetteville, and an inti-

mate friend and also relative of Mr.
Hale, told me some years ago, when I
had the pleasure of meeting him in

this town, that he went to see him

cue morning when he was sorely af-

fected and but a few days from the

cmd of his life, when he said to him—-

“Get the paper (that I edited) and

.-cad to me what my old friend
Kingsbury has to say this morning.”

That information was mod agreeable

lo me, and I have cherished it ever
since. I hold his memory ever green

and with affection, and am giad that

I knew him in youth, and had letters
from him in middle-age and at <6

years can behold him as he vias ir.

1fife’s young spring, radiant hopeful,

i I,ouvant, gifted. How the old friends

go, and how soon t}ie companions of

youth disappear forever! In my class

of fifty-one at the University there are
but two others and myself surviving

Col. James Washington, of Goldsboro;

Mr. Peter E. Smith, of Scotland Neck.

Capt. Samuel A. Ashe.
After the Observer had passed into

other hands, Capt. Samuel A. Ashe be-

came its editor. 1 have for thirty

years had a very good opinion of his
abilities, and have not failed, opportu-

nity occurring, to emphasize that tact.

He is the son of Hon. Samuel Ashe,

who was member of Congress from

tiie Wilmington District, a man of ex-
cellent. parts, most influential and

popular. He was President of the

Wilmington and Weldon Railroad and
was killed by an accident on the road.
Capt. Ashe was a faithful, gallant

young soldier in the great war and

won nis spurs. He read law. ! first

met him in Wilmington in ISC6 or ’««,

and was glad to renew a pleasant ac-

quaintance a few years later at Ral-
eigh, where he was associated with

Judge A. S. Merrimon, and Thomas

C. Fuller, later U. S. District Judge

both men of fine abilities. Capt. Ashe

entered journalism and made an ex-
cellent reputation with a strong, well

trained mind and of good cultivation,

v.< li informed and level-headed, a

very importmt endowment, a writei of

idiomatic English marked with occa-

sional passages of elegance, with a

mind comprehensive enough to grasp

all details, and skill sufficient to form-

ulate them in clear, regular and im-

pressive sequence, he is a profitable,
useful, judicious writer as well as
trustworthy and entertaining. He is a
\my satisfactory writer indeed, and a

sale guide to follow so far as 1 have

information. 1 have found that in

a good sense it paid to read what he

w rote, and I very rarely overlook any-

thing from hie accurate, instructive
pen. He has the rare gift of under-
standing the use of adjectives, a not.
very common accomplishment. As J

had reason to mention a few months
ago, he is now engaged in preparing
North Carolina histories. one being

completed, and a second one, in rapid
course of construction, with another
volume to follow.

I am in doubt as to when The News
and Observer were united, whether
under Saunders and Hale, or later.
My impression was that C’apt. Ashe
became editor of the two united
dailies. 1 recall that at one time, for
piobably four or live months, he suc-
ceeded me as the editor of the Raleigh
J'veiling Crescent a daily I started in
connection with three printers hut re-
tired after a few weeks’ trial in big

disgust. Later, the purchaser wisely
secured my friend Ashe to prepare
editorial copy for him. I do not know
that Capt. Ashe had anything to do
v ith the getting up of the paper oth-
erwise. 1 remember that he gave them
good and useful editorial matter.
From what I have already written it
will appear that Raleigh since 1865,
has had several editors of superior
gifts and influence.

%

Major Seaton Gales.
Major Seaton Gales since the Avar

had edited but a short time. He and
1 were intimate friends at the Univer-
sity. He often slept with me, as did
Victor Clay Barringer, later the United
Stales representative as one of the
Judges in the International Court at
Alexandria, Egypt. Major Gales was
a graceful, easy, fluent writer, some-
times rising into a higher form of ele-
gance* and excellence. He had very
pleasant oratorical gifts—not eminent
so much for strength as for fervid
rhetoric, graceful delivery, and charm-
ing sentiment. 1 was fond of him
one 1 was always glaci to meet him.
With many others 1 sorrowed sincere-
ly when in* died in his forty-ninth
year, the very age of his father when
lie, too. passed away, the once well
know i Weston R. Gales, for probably
twenty years or more tin* editor of the
Raleigh Register, which was founded
by his father, the first Joseph Gales,
some twenty or thirty years before his
son took charge. Weston was the
brother of the great editor of the ;
Washington National Intelligencer, I
Joseph Gales, Jr. The elder Gales!
v as born in England, as was his great!
sen, but I have an impression that j
Weston was born in this country, and !
probably at Raleigh, where his son, j
Seaton, was born. Major Gales was in j
the war and did his duty faithfully. As.
I have mentioned he was assistant to >
Rev. W. E. Peil for some time, but I '
think not more than a year or so. ini
tire conduct of the Daily Sentinel. He J
also for some two months or more, as- 1
sisted Mr. Turner on the same paper.!

Col. John I>. Cameron. j
I must not fail to mention my old j

friend, Col. John D. Cameron, who a j
few years ago departed this life* at j
As heville, aged, l think, some seventy-j
six. Ido not recall how long he edited :
at Raleigh, but for a year or more. He!
then removed to Durham, where he!
remained for several years editing,
and after that edited the Citizen, uisoj
at Asheville. He was a capital writer, i
and of good cultivation. I think lie!
was the son of Judge Cameron, of j
Florida, and I bear hearty testimony j
as to the fine disposition, the attrae- I
tive character, the usefulness, the]
ability, the devotion to principle, and I
to North Carolina, and the excellence !
of his best writings of this fine
gentleman. One of his most useful
services »vas the capital discussion of
North Caiolin i in a volume prepared
not many years before his death. 1
regret I have not better material at
band to write of ray gifted and ven-
erable friend at more length and with
mere accuracy. He was surely one
of the ablest arid best equipped of
North Carolina editors I have known.
I first knew him at Hillsboro about
1862, and held him in high personal
esteem. He some times visited Wil-
mington, and never failed to gladden
my little journalistic room with his
benign and Welcome presence. He
edited the News at Raleigh, if I am
not mistaken. My memory is treach-
erous just here.

Other Brilliant Men.
Among Raleigh journalistis of whom

I cannot now undertake to write were
several who were of good ability in
iheir particular lines. I only give
their names—John Spelman, John
Svrne, Jr.;iMr. Whitaker, of the Spirit
of the Age; Thomas C. Evans, Captain
Randolph Shot well; Mr. . Whitaker,
connected with the Sentinel at one
time, a Western man, name forgotten,
who was with the Sentinel for a
while, and a vigorous, dashing writer,
and I am not sure but Mr. Christian,
t Virginian of much brilliancy, also
edited in the capital city.

A Personal Preference.
And now let me rapidly refer to

n.y own journalistic work. In addition
to my editorial connection with the
ter the war—lS67-’GB —I edited the
Oxford Leisure Hour for a year in
addition to canvassing for it during
some two months —1857-’f>B. In the
v ar I was appointed Associate Editor
with Rev. Dr. Charles F. Deems, of
'be North Carolina Christian Advocate,
by the twenty-one stockholders, to as-
sist Rev. W. E. Pell, the’editor. I
wrote a considerable amount for it
'hiring one year, not receiving a cent
f'-' it and not expecting any pay. Af-
’er' tile war—lß67-’6B —l editor the
Warren ton Indicator, a weekly. It

was as good journalistic work as Ij
have ever done. In 1868—after Juno j

I edited two papers in Memphis, [
iTenn., one for seven months, and the
| ether for a month. 1 edited the Ral- j

j eigh Daily Record, ow ned by my j
’f>lend, the Lite John H. Mills. I dm*
all the writing, although living at !

! War rent on. This lasted for four or
| five months. The paper did not pay.
' i edited the war monthly, “Our Living
! a lid Our Dead,” for t hirteen months.
! when it suddenly failed. 1 edited the

1 Spirit of The Age for some three |
J months for the then owner. 1 edited
| the Evening Crescent at Raleigh for
i three or four weeks. I have been cor-
respondent of five papers in tlris State,

illic Roanoke News, at Weldon; The
Fayetteville Gazette, (some two or j
three years for each), the Tarboro

j Southerner for a few months, the
j Charlotte Observer, for fifteen months,
and The Raleigh News ami Observer

! for about twenty-seven months. I

I was at one time, since the war, corre-
| spondent of the Richmond Dispatch.

1 for a few months, and for the Peters-
j burg News (I believe it was), for some
' year or two. I wrote? articles for
j hr. Deems’s excellent New York
Weekly, “The Watchman,” and he

! paid me better than I have ever been
paid, save only.for one article 1 was
asked to prepare for the New York
Herald on the Centennial of the Bat-
tle of Alamance, in April, JS4I. 1
filled the first page of the Herald, and
tbe proprietor sent me 850 for it That
is the only regular contribution I ever
wrote for or offered to m. newspaper
outside of my own State. I never
wrote a line or offered a line to any
.' cithern literary weekly, monthly or

jquarterly. So far us 1 recall, what
• as been stated covers iny journalistic
\ a 1 k except nearly twenty-six years

| spent in Wilmington in unappreciated j
: toil w ith my Faber.

* * *

} I thought with m.v long communica- j
tion given above that I had exhausted

¦ all of my efforts in journalism. -But
i after rellection brings to me a, few

other labors that to complete the re-
-1 cord 1 will beg leave to mention here.
I Some time about 187s. 1 reckon it was,

1 f wrote editorials for two or three
months for my friend. Colonel Henrj

G. Williams, then editor of the Wilson
j Advance, he being absent at Raleigh
as a member of the Legislature. About
1874 L edited the Raleigh Christian
Advocate for Rev. James B. Bobbitt,
he being forced to take a holiday for
recuperation of health. I wrote a se-
ries of articles for the Raleigh Spirit of
the Age. when it was under the con-
duct of that excellent newspaper team,
tiie late Rev. Drs. H. T. Hudson and
Thomas H. Pritchard. That paper was
never so good as when they had
charge, so far as 1 remember. That
was about. 18 73, probably. I wrote for
the Wake Forest (College)
Student some six or seven
years ago four papers contain-
ing in all about fifty pages, I sup-
pose. They were on Chief Justice
Henderson, General Thomas Person,
John Penn, the signer of the Philadel-
phia Declaration of Independence, all
of Granville county, and a fourth pa-
per on some events in that old, large
county. In 1865-’66, I think it was,

1 wrote a series extending through

some thirty numbers for the Raleigh
Biblical Recorder, then edited by my !
excellent friend, John H. Mills, and |
at another and later time printed in
the same paper perhaps some twelve J
01 more reports of short lectures by |
myself. Some two years or more !
vinoe 1 wrote for the Fayetteville I
Daily Observer some nine or ten com- |
munications. i do not recall any other
series of articles 1 have published.
But 1 remember to have written one
or more articles in the Raleigh Regis-
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ter. Raleigh Standard, Oxford Mercu-
ry (in 184 5), Henderson Gold Leaf,
Greens Doro Patriot, Greensboro
V atchman and Harbinger, and some
ither newspapers. In my first article

1 said .1 had. been correspondent of
the Petersburg News. I am not sure
now as to its name. Mr. Crutchfield,
who afterwards published an interest-
ing weekly called “The Baltimorean,”
was the editor and owner. He em-
ployed me. So rar as I recall at this
') thing 1 have abbut completed in out-
line my journalistic work. I consid-
er my regular newspaper life began in
October. 1857. There have been sev-
eral breaks or intervals. Rut in all,
I have, 1 believe, been connected with
the press in some relation for 36 or
:i ‘ years, and possibly for a year or
two more.

George Graham Vest.
Washington Post.

Here dies an honest and a loyal
man. He was loyal to his convictions,
his kindred, and his section in 1861.;tnd quite as loyal to his reunited
country throughout the long years of
his public service afterward. He toid
the truth; lie feared nothing save the
tilings that make for shame; he Jived
and died untouched by any hand of
accusation. Brilliant of intellect, true
and kind of heart, faithful to every
trust and obligation, he served his
¦country well and usefully. His was
a mind of rich equipment. He knew
the truth and meaning of events, the
drift of policies, the very core of
things. And from the beginning to
the end of his political activities ha
passed through the passions and
temptations of the day with a white
soul and unstained fingers.

His was a most engaging and de-
lightful personality. A wit, a racon-
teur, a fount of "jittering but gentle
humor. lie loved humanity. He was
beloved by all who knew him well. In
his youth, during that long and pain-
ful march from the Missouri river
through the Ozark Mountains, and
over weary miles to Memphis, he was
the very life of his environment—-
an elixir of eourage, cheer, and lofty
manhood. Similarly, throughout his
service in the Senate afterward, he
held the confidence, the affection, th*
esteem of all. A jealous, almost fan-
tastic light of honor guided every step
he took. A purer, kinder,, sweeter,
or more virtuous nature lias not ap-
peared to us. Such men as George G.
Vest renew our faith and replenish
the failing fund of hope. He was of
those who gave substance to the theo-
ries of the Founders. If there be, .<s
we are told, an accounting after death,
this man will meet his Maker with a
brave, contented heart. The most ex-
acting justice will offer him the crown.

The Looters and Conspirators Were
Guilty of Exaggeration.

Greensboro Telegram.

A meeting of the stockholders of
the Atlantic and North Carolina Rail-
road has been called for September
1 to consider propositions to lease
the road. There has been such a row*

over this road that the conclusion is
natural that it must be worth a good
deal. So if the State is going to lease
it it is to be hoped that it will stand
out for a good price. However, we
think that the possibilities of corrup-
tion in the State's continuing lo run
the road have been largely exagger-
ated. We fancy that there could fie
several calamities that could befall
tin* State any one of which would

be greater than to keep the old “Mul-
let” in the hands of the State.
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