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DR. WHITAKER’S REMINISCENT
PEN COMPLETES A CIRCLE

A Year of Delightful Rambles Among Quaint and

Curious Scenes and Folk Brought

to a Close.

When I was a boy I cordially hated

a “speculator.” In those days a

speculator was one who bought slaves

in the old States and carried them to

the cotton, rice and sugar States, and

sold them to the rich planters. The

reason I hated them was because the
negroes were so terrified when they

came about, for they had a horrible

idea of being carried away from their

old homes and kindred to a far away
State where, -they were told, they
would be bought by rich num who
would put them on plantations under
cruel overseers. And, as a child. I
could not bear the idea of seeing any

of them sent away; and so, 1 regarded
the speculator as a very cruel, hard-

hearted man; not only the enemy and
the persecutor of the negro, but as
my enemy as well, because, as I

thought, he was a. disturber of the
peace of families and of neighbor-
hoods. Speculators used to come to
my father’s house and go out into
the field to look at the negroes. They

were generally well dressed and wore
heavy gold watch chains and big
linger rings, and when talking to the
negroes, about going South with them,

to the land of cotton and sugar cane,

their words were as soft and as sweet

as if they had been saints, pleading
with souls to go with them to a heav-
enly Canaan.

'the negroes were terribly alarmed,

and so was I. when a speculator
came, for, however unruly or uiuluti-
ful one was, he or she belonged to our
tamilv and I did not want him or her

to be sent away. An incident comes

to my mind that will bear telling. We

had a woman who was not only un-
ruly. but a mischief-nuiker among the

negroes, and a great liar withal. Aly

father had threatened to sell her, and,
on the occasion to which 1 now refer,

the speculator’s visit was to look at
the woman. He felt of her arms,
looked at her teeth, and, with his
eyes, measured her height; in the

meantime telling her of the line
country to which he said he carried
the negroes; and, from his description,
it was. indeed, a fairy land where one

had nothing to do but fry pancackes
and sop them in molasses. The pic-
ture did not, however, satisfy the wo-
man and in as insolent a manner a.s

she could say it, she replied: "I don't

care for your fine country nor for
your pancakes and molasses. I d

rather stay where I can get a plenty

of fat bacon, greens and corn bread. "
“O,” said the speculator, “ifbacon’s

what you love you can have all of

that you want. We don’t even lock
the smoke house doors, down there;
and the bacon we’ve got has so much
grease in it that, in less than a month
.you'll look as black and as slick as
a crow and' shine likye an angel in the

rice field.” As quick as thought the
woman replied: “If you tell many
more like that you’ll blaze in torment
like a fodder stack.” My father spake
sharply and threatened to will:* her
for her insolence; but, I thought then,

and was confirmed of it afterward he

rather enjoyed her reply to what he
regarded as little less than blasphemy

in the jest of the speculator.
Yes, I hated when a

boy, and, even after I was older, I
dtd not have a very exalted opinion
of them, for I thought, and still think,

in my old age. it required a heart that
was callous —perfectly indifferent to

the sorrows and sufferings of human
beings—to be a negro speculator.

Yankee speculators brought negroes
from the Northern States and sold
them in Virginia and the Carolinas
because they ceased to be profitable
lip there; and, so, when they were
needed in the cotton, rice and sugar-
cane fields, of the extreme South,
Southern speculators, in imitation of

their Yankee prototypes, went into the
business for what they could get out
of it. Isn’t it a little strange, that,

after they had sold all liieii negroes
to the Southern people the Yankees
should have become so righteous a.s to
abuse and villify*the Southern people
for owning the negroes they sold to
them? The money the Southern peo-
ple paid the Yankees for their ne-
groes made them rich: and then they
couldn’t rest until they had destroyed
what they had sold to the South. It
is false to say the North fought the
South to maintain the Union. They
fought us because they were jealous
of us and of our prosperity; and espe-
cially of our great political leaders.
The “Irrepressible Conflict” did not
aspire to the dignity of preserving the
Union, but it was for the purpose,
and that only, of destroying a prop-
erty which they had sold to us and
gotten our money for. John Brown’s
raid in Virginia meant even more and
worse than that; for his idea was to
kill the master a.s well as destroy his
property. And. yet. John Brown, the
murderer, is, in the Northern mind,
a saint to whose memory marble
shafts have been erected, not only
commemorating, but endorsing, his
murderous intent. I think it is about
time that Judas Iscariot had a monu-
ment erected to h\s memory, and 1
can’t think of any place more suitable
for it than along side of a John Brown
monument. One the murderer of his
Lord; the other of his brethren and
kindred.

By the way, somebody ought to raise
a rumpus about the Indians. and
have a reckoning with our ancestors
who came to this country, and, with
no more right than might asserts,
drove the red men from the Atlantic
to the Pacific; confiscated their lands
and killed all those who dared stand
up for their rights. About the time
our Yankee forefathers > were in the
Indian killing business, they were
shipping negroes from the jungles of
Africa; getting rid of one trouble but
bringing in another. I have never
been satisfied with the way the Indian
was treated. He might have been a
savage, but, this country belonged to
him and he certainly had a right to
it. What a pity our forefathers were
not as kind to the Indians, who own-
ed the country, as we have been to
the Africans that were imported. But.
I suppose the poor Indian had no
political value. If ho had lived in
this our day he would have been a
political factor right; and wouldn’t he
have made things lively as a cam-
paigner. with his bow and arrow and
tomahawk? As a destroyer of “fire
water” he would have been a hum-
ming success. Tiie blockade stills
would soon have been drunk dry and
prohibition would have been the in-
evitable and certain result. The coun-
try could not have produced more
than enough fire water for the In-
dians. As it is the white folks and
the negroes have to do the drinking;
at least, they do it.

By the way, I notice that “whiskey”
is a candidate this summer, and ex-
pects to be elected. And I hear say
that a right smart sprinkle of so-call-

ed Christians are going to vote against
sobriety and for drunkenness—against
the church and in favor of the de-
struction of souls.

If whiskey gets elected, many a boy
who would have made a good and use-
ful man—a credit to himself, his fami-
ly and country, will he utterly ruined,
and he a disgrace instead of a bless-
ing to the age in which he lives.

I think it’s my duty to say that

any man who makes an alliance with
whiskey, to secure his election to of-
fice. is hard run for something out
of which to make popularity. And
I will add that such a man is not lit
to legislate for Christian people. A
man who favors the liquor trafiic is
an enemy to his race, and should not,

therefore, be placed in a position of
importance as a leader of thought, or
maker of laws, by which Christian
people are to be governed.

Bet us suppose a case; A man, for
the sake of securing a seat in the
Legislature, lets it be known that he
is a whiskey man, by sending runners
over the county, Las was done last
Saturday in a county not a thousand
miles from where I am now writing),
to stir uj> and get together the worst
element, and to inflame their minds
with hatred against temperance and
sober Christian living. These runners,
like the messengers of Satan, go in
a sneaking manner, because they
know r their deeds are evil; and like

evil spirits, determined upon sowing
the seeds of discord and death, they
go into the darkest places, among the
ignorant, the immoral and the de-
based, and stir up the worst passions
of all such, against virtue, truth and

righteousness, and especially against
the men and women who are trying
to live Godly lives and make it possi-
ble for their children to be trained up
in the nurture and admonition of the
Cord. Os course all tiie evil-disposed,

as well as the ignorant and unwary,
are “scooped up,” and made to be-
lieve, by said runners, that the man
they represent is THU MAN to legis-
late for them; and. be it said with
shame, he receives the nomination.

Is he capable? Yes, as to intellect
and education lie is; but, as to morals

he is nothing but a leper. From the
soles of his feet to the crown of his
head he is full of defilement. lie may
have, and doubtless lias, a good, pure
woman for a wife, but, he also, be it
said to liis shame, is in league with
harlot, and bestows on them the at-

tentions and smiles to which that pa-
tient but neglected wife is, by the laws
of God, justly entitled. He poses as
a moral man, and says he believes in
temperance; but his morality rises no
higher than wearing a clean shirt with
a diamond stud, while his ideas of
temperance are “free liquor and a
plenty of it.” He cares nothing for
God —on the contrary he hates God,
to the extent of disregarding every one
of the Ten Commandments. In busi-
ness matters, between himself and his
fellowmen, he is an Ishamelite, and,
right or wrong, takes whatever he
can lay his hand upon, counting noth-
ing too sacred to be used by him in
gratifying his insatiate lust. Even
tiie widows and tiie orphans are
robbed of the little pittances they

have, by him, by some shrewd techni-
cality of law, and, wherever he is he

poisons the atmosphere, and wherever
he goes he leaves the slime of his

liilthy character in his track. That’s
the picture of a man who is asking,
perhaps, to be sent to the Legislature
to make laws for Christians.

You say it’s overdrawn? I hope it
is; but, how many times have we seen
just such characters sitting in high
places, dictating policies and mak-
ing laws to govern State and nation.

This year the worst element of so-
city is coming to tiie front, and it is

possible, yea, probable, that many a
moral leper will put on a clean shirt,

and try to appear a saint, that ho
may get into power, his object being

to undo what has been done to pro-
mote sobriety and religion, and drag

the State down to his degraded level.
And his argument will be “the coun-
try people have had their rights taken
from them.” He knows he lies, but,

lie thinks the country people are a
set of fools and will swallow any dose
he gives them. He knows that the

Watts law is a blessing to the country,

removing temptation from tiie young,
and disorder from about schools and
churches; and he knows, furthermore,
that, in the course of time all the
people would rise up. as one man, and
bless the memory of those men who
made the laws; but, just now, he

thinks there is some chance for even
as sorry a man a.s he knows lie is to
rise to the dignity of a legislator; and,
to accomplish his purpose, he is
willing to degrade society, hinder the
cause of, Christ and, set the feet of
the young men in. the way that leads
to hell.

if such k man is nominated must l

vote for him? If I do lam as vile ns

he, and put myself in opposition to

what my conscience tells me is right.
Christian men, you who control, or

should control the primaries, be

careful that you do not put men on
your tickets whose lives you would

not be willing for your sons to imitate.

Bet all parties set up good men; men
whose lives are above suspicion, and

then, turn as the election may, the
home, the chui'ch and the State will

be in safe hands. It will be an ever-
lasting shame, if. after taking one step

toward freeing ourselves from the
tyranny of the liouor traffic, we should
<rop back again into the old-time

pit of death. We are out of Egypt

now, and, for the moment, are halt-

ing on the banks of the Red Sea. The

command to Moses, when the host

stood trembling on the bank of that

sea, and Pharoah was pursuing, is the

command that comes to our leaders

today; “Speak to the children of

Israel that they go forward!”
In ISBI, when the negroes, prompt-

ed by impulses to do right and free

themselves and their children from

the evi’.s of intemperance and lust,
were banding themselves together to

throw the weight of their solid vote
on the side of God and safety, men
who cared nothing for their happi-
ness —much less for their souls —turn-
ed them from their higli purpose and
make them vote to degrade them-
selves and their offspring, in order
that a little political advantage might
be gained. They were told that to
vote for prohibition would be a. step
towards their re-enslavement; and,
that tiie godly men and the saintly
women, and all the preachers, who
favored prohibition were simply fana-
tics who were trying to destroy the
liberties for which our forefathers
fought, bled and died. Os course they
scared the ignorant negroes. This
year, however, the effort is to frighten
white men, and lead them back into

the land of death from which they
have come; and they are using the
same argument with which they be-
guiled the negroes. Will Christian
white men be led by them? i think
not.
*********

One year ago I was asked by the
editor to write sketches of the “olden
time” for The News aiul Observer.
1 consented, and with this letter 1
make the circle. For fifty-two weeks
1 have kept the pencil busy, and the
reader must decide whether or not
he has been edified, and, in anywise
instructed by the glimpses which he

has had of the days of “aukl lang

sine.”
Beginning with the Bog Cabin and

Hard Cider Campaign of 1840. 1 have
touched upon hundreds of incidents
and alluded to hundreds of men and
tilings which, in their day, bore their
shares in the making of history; the
bare mention of which has, I trust,
brought pleasure to many a man and
woman whose memory still clings to
the by-gone. Together, writer and
reader have gone back to childhood,
boyhood and girlhood. Young man
and young womanhood —and laying
cares and sorrows and old age aside,
we have lived over those scenes which
are, of all others, the most sacred to
memory. We have been to that first
school, where (fie “a b e’s” were
taught, the first speech was made,
the first sweet-hearts were found and
the first glimpses of the great future
were presented to the mind's eye. We
have had a look at the old-time papers
and read of the events, and the men
who figured in them fifty or sixty
years ago; we have listened to the old
time preachers, and the old-time ora-
tors; have witnessed the old-time
militia drill and the old-time 4th of
July parade; \ie have been to the old-
time camp-meeting, heard the old-
time songs and the old-time shouts:
seen “little Jess Osborn” strolling
through tiie country and “Aunt Abby
House” in the army, and among the
politicians; and, finally, the changed
woman, rejoicing in a Saviour's love,
taking leave of the world and going
home to the id of the redeemed; we
have seen and chatted with Governor
Vance, General Branch, Judge Badger,
Weston It. Gales and many others,
who have-crossed the river; have gone
back to the old homes where our
childhoods were spent; to the old
places where we began life’s work;
and around and around we have gone,
for a whole twelve month, as children
would ramble over house and yard,
garden and field, after a long absence
from borne. I trust that the reader
lias enjoyed, as much as I have, our
year of pleasant intercourse, in these
columns. And, above ali else, 1 sin-
cerely hope that the reminiscenses
which have afforded pleasure may not
have failed of doing something in pre-
serving tiie bits ,of history which
might have beep lost had they not
been written at this time.

Next week we will start out on an-
other year’s ramble, over the fields
and gardens of the past, gleaning
where we have been reaping; and
should \\e not be able to find tiie
bundles of wheat or the larger roses,
I hope that we shall be rewarded, for

our toil, with handsfull and the more
fragrant flowers, if ever so sma.il; and
if God spares writer and reader, I
trust, at the end of the year, we may
have been closer drawn to each other
by the ties of a friendshop that will
be as lasting a.s eternity.

(.Mn) sad thought comes to me as I
am closing this letter, and that is. so
many who read the first letter, ;i year
ago. will not read this. One by one
they have fallen, and their places are
vacant. Homes have been darkened

by the shadows of death, hearts have
been bereaved and sorrow has cast its
gloom over many a community. Some
of our dearest and best loved friends
are gone to the land from which there
is no return and of them only a mem-
ory is loft.

But, it they died in the faith they
are happier than we; and while we
are mourning over our loss they are
rejoicing over their victory. May we
live (he life of the righteous and may
our last end be like his.
*********

I am making arrangements to have
my book of sketches illustrated, and
hope, in a week or two to be able to
announce that the printers are sit.
work on the manuscript. A dozen
names only sire lacking to make up
the two hundred. If any one else
would like to hsive si copy of the book,
il would be well to say so before the
first form is worked off. Now is the
time to speak, and si postal card costs
only one cent. Who else wants a
book ?

R. 11. WHITAKER.

Tate Spring, the South’s most fa-
mous resort. Are you going this sum-
mer? See advertisement.

MORPHINE
OPIUM, WHISKEY AND

ALL DRUG HABITS

Cured Without Tain at Your Horn

THE BEST OF SANATORIUM FA-
CILITIES IF DESIRED.

If you are addicted to these habits you
think you will quit it- You won’t; you

can’t unaided; but you can be curco

and restored to your former health and
vigor without pain or the loss of an houi

from your business at a moderate cost

The medicine, builds up your health, re
stores your nervous system to its norma)

condition; you feel like a different person
from the beginning of treatment, BEAV
ING OFF THE OPIATES AFTER TIIE
FIRST DOSE. You will soon be con
vinced and fully satisfied in your own
mind that you will be cured.

Mr. T. M. Brown, of DeQucen, Ark.,
says: “Over seven years ago I was cured
of the opium habit by your medicine, and

have continued in tho very best of health
since.”

Dr. W. M. Tunstall, of Lovingston, Va.,
says: “Iam glad to say that 1 firmly be

lieve that I am entirely and permanently
cured of the Drink Habit, as I have nevei

even so much as wanted a drink in any

form since I took your eradicator, now
eighteen months ago. It was the best
dollars I ever invested.”

Mrs.-Virginia Townsend, of Shreveport

Ba., writes: “No more opium. I have

taken no other remedy than yours and ]

make no mistake when I say that my

health Is better now than it ever was in
my life, and I owe it to you and your

remedy. It has been twelve years since
I was cured by your treatment.’

For full particulars address Dr. B. M

Woolley, 301 Lowndes Bid;*., Atlanta,
Ga., who will send you his book on these
diseases FREE.

LABOR DAY
wf 9 ®

vlrguua
Beach
See tin* Ocean and witness (lie Athletic
Sports, Automobile Races on the
Beach, and other numerous attrac-
tions. Valuable prizes will be award-
ed by the. Mayor of Norfolk
t.’hesajK'ake Transit Go’s. Electric Gars
every hour.
Frequent trains by the Norfolk «!c
Southern Railroad •

’l’iekets good to return by either line.

For a delightful ride along the Ocean
Shore and a day of recreation and

pleasure, go to Virginia Beach
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THE HEELEY INSTITUTE, GREENSBORO, N. C.

Free!
Our
Illustrated
Hand Book

cu r THiS OUT TODAY—MAIL IT TO

Box 166, Greensboro, N. C.
Please send me your Illustrated Hand Book (No. 29).

.

I Name

Address

Wanted
Manage**
for
Western
North Carolina
by an
old line
Insurance
Company.
Splendid
Contract on
salary
and
Commission

For particulars address

The
Germania Life

Ins. Co-
RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA

The Security Life and Annuity Company
OLD LINE, LEGAL RESERVE

Guaranty Capital, - $100,00.00
Deposited with the Insurance Commissioner of North Carolina.

Home Olliee, Greensboro. X. C.

In addition to our special line of.policies providing a guaranteed life
income to the Beneficiary and to the Insured in old age we write all the
standard policies. We solicit your patronage on the merits of our policies.
Pan save you money and give you as safe protection as any Company.
VVe have more assets to our liabilities than any of the older Companies.
\Ve have imt only the absolute safety in a legal reserve rate, but in add.-
tion we have 5100.000.00 deposited with the Insurance Commissioner of
North Carolina to guarantee all Policies.

’ V‘?sidei,t - p
- H Hanes. Vice-President.

rJ n r'vr.i r
Actuary. G. A. GIUMSLEY, See. and Mgr. Agts.

LEE 11. DA I I Li ~ I reasurer.

THE EQUITABLeTIfE
Assurance Society SSXiSJ

Buy the Best. The Strongest is Best
For rates and full information write to

WILLIAM A. DANNER, General Agent, Richmond, Va.

Don’t miss the Official Celebration at /

Virginia Beach by the Central Babor S

U nion of Norfolk f

t /4
/ Sept. 5
f •

Ifin Want of Good

F ertilizers
FOR

Tobacco
and

Cotton
V *

WRITE TO

s.w.
Travers
&Co.

(Branch V.-C. C. Oo.>

BRANDS:

Capital Tobacco Fertilizer.
National S|>ecial Tobacco Fertilizer.
National Fertilizer.
Beef Blood and Bone Fertilizer.
Caw tal Boi Pc taa’i Compound.

Sydnor &Hundley

JTurniture
..A New Departure..

To our magnificent stock of Furni-
ture, the largest south of Philadel-
phia, we have recently added a full \

line of Carpets, Rugs, Draperies, Mat-
tings, Bace Curtains, Shades, &c., &c.,
under the supervision of Mr. J. H.
Tracy, formerly with Sloane, of New
York.

Can furnish your home at any price
you feel disposed to pay.

We can refer you to recent custom-
ers in Raleigh, Henderson. Durham,
Goldsboro, Wilson and Weldon, to

whom we sold a very high grade line

of goods. We are sole agents for the
“Automatic,” the great ice saver a:;.'.

King of Refrigerators.

iSydnor & Hundley
Richmond, Va.

North Carolina —Wake County.

Superior Court.
Henry Pennington vs. Catherine I

.

Wilson and her husband, Frank
-P. Wilson.

NOTICE.
To the Defendants. Catherine P. Wil-

son and her husband, Frank P.
Wilson:

You are hereby notified to appear

at the Court House, in Raleigh, North
Carolina, at a term of the Superior

Court of Wake County, to be held on

the 3rd Monday after the Ist Monday
of September, 1904, it being the 36th
September, to answer, plead or demur

to the complaint of Henry Pennington,

which has been filed in the office of

the Clerk of said Court, in the above

entitled action, which action is brought
to have the willof Mrs. M. Ida Gardner
construed and a lien on the real estate

owned by her and devised to the de-

fendant Catherine P. Wilson, and

situate in Wake County, declared and

established in favor of the plaintiff.
If the defendants fail to appear the
relief prayed by the plaintiffs will be
granted.

W. M. RUSS.
Clerk Superior Court.

This July 8, 1904. •/ lw-6w

AGENTS WANTED—$10.00 PEI l
week. Good opportunity for ad-

vancement. Answer quick. Give
three good references. Our new ne-
gro book “sells like hot cakes.”
Jenkins, Hertel & Co., Atlanta, Ga.
8-26 —Sat., Sun and Wed.
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