
Every now and then I am forcibly
reminded of the fact that the mil-
lennium will have arrived when we
learn to mind our own business.

But it will be an Eveless Eden, with-
out a single woman in it.

No woman has yet arrived, or shows
signs of arriving, at the point of
grace when she can behold another
person making a pie, without putting
her finger in it. It has always been
that way. And it has always been her
bane. She has broken her heart over
other peoples sorrows. She has lain
awake nights, and lost sleep over oth-
er people’s worries. She has brought
on more nervous prostrations trying
to run other people’s affairs, and
stirred up more heartburnings and
jealousy, and bitterness and strife,
than all other causes combined, just
because she would not mind her own
business.

It is a distinctly feminine mania,
the end whereof is trouble and tribu- j
lation. The average man feels he has j
got about all he can manage with his
own affairs, and trouble enough of
his own, without borrowing his neigh-
bor’s. The average woman attends to
her business in the intervals she isn’t
speculating about why the Brown’s
don't send their children to the pub-
lic school when Brown is only on a
salary, and how the Smiths, across
the street, can afford new carpets ibis

season. And the queerest part of it j
all is that, by some quirk of feminine I
logic, this unwarranted me idlingwith
other people’s affairs is accounted a
virtue. A woman’s definition cf an-
other woman who was a selfish crea-
ture would be one who attended
strictly to her own business, and didn’t
interfere with some remedy of her
own ween‘•the chilireu next door h oi
the croup.

This inability to attend to her own
business, and leave other people to
run theirs without any assistance from ¦
her, goes a long way toward explain-
ing many of woman's failures. It is
one reason why so many women break
down. They try to carry the universe
on their shoulders. They could man-
age well enough with their own work,
and bear with sufficient fortitude their
own troubles, bift when they add to
that the accumulated afflictions of
everybody in the neighborhood they
collapse under the nervous strain. It
is doubtless a pity that Mrs. Jones
should be such a poor manager, and
so wasteful and extravagant; it is
much to be regretted that young
Blank does not go to work and sup-
port his widowed mother, possibly it
is a crying shame that the Gray baby
should be fed on sauerkraut and beer
instead of sterilized milk, but, after
all, we are not responsible for these
affairs, and there isn’t a blessed thing
we can do about them. The Jones
and the Blanks and the Grays of our
respective neighborhoods don’t want
our advice, and wouldn’t take it at
any rice, and we merely wear our-
selves into frazzles with unavailing
\Vorry over something that doesn't in
the least concern us.

Os course, when there is any real
need for a Solomon we all feel capable
of speaking right up. but it is well to
occasionally reflect that other people
arc almost as capable of running their
own affairs as we would be. This is
ulways a surprise to us. There was
probably never a marriage when
everybody in the community didn’t
feel* that they could have made a
much more judicious selection for both
parties than they made for them-
selves, yet divorce is comparatively
rare. Every one of us is dead sure
that we could bring up everybody
else's children much better than they
are doing it, yet the children go along
turning out all right in spite of our
predictions to the contrary. We really
afflict ourselves about these matters.
We are reduced to tears because Sally
So-and-So is going to marry the man
she wants instead of the man we think
would suit her, and we aggravate our
souls in vain because little Mrs. Some-
body else lets her babies play in the
back yard with the cat instead of
having them folding paper mats at
the kindergarten. If the sympathy we
lavish on people who don’t want it
and don’t need it, and the amount of
wasted energy we expend on other
people’s affairs could be applied to
some useful purpose, it would revo-
lutionize the world.

It sounds a bit contradictory to say
that a woman’s fondness for having a
finger in every pie is at the root of
the servant girl trouble, but it is a
fact, nevertheless. In trying to at-
tend to her own business a woman of-
ten overdoes it. She attends too
much. When a man hires a clerk
or a book-keeper he permits him free-
dom to do the work within certain
lines, pretty much as he pleases, in
his own way. If he accomplishes sat-
isfactory results, it is all that is neces-
sary. No one nugs him continually
or aggravates him with petty and in-
finitesimal, hair-splitting details about
the way he does it. When he is in the
midst of making out a bill or adding
up a column of figures the proprietor
doesn’t rush in with a few suggestions
or take a hand just long enough to
knock the other fellow’s system silly.
*On the contrary, he knows it would
simply put the clerk out. But that is
the helpful device- we use toward our
servants. We never let them plan
anything out or do it in their own
way or have a chance to use any
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mind and judgment if they happen
to have any

.

There is no reason a servant should
not be treated as rationally as any
other employe. It is but. right the
mistress should require that certain
work should be done by a certain
time, but after that, why not leave

[ them free to do it in their own way?
jEvery one who has ever tried it

i knows that the most aggravating and
! nerve rasping thing in the world is to
| have some one stand over you while
you work, with a continual flow of
suggestions. “Put a pinch more spice
in,” “Don't use quite so .much sugar”
"Roll the crust a little thinner.” it
is enough to drive one crazy, and there
is no wonder too many cooks spoil so
much good broth. If the mistress
would attend to her business a littlemore in the house, and let the cookrun here a little more in the kitchen,
we shouldn’t have to get up so many
mornings and cook breakfast because
a servant lady had taken herself and
her outraged feelings to some other
woman with other “ways.”

One of the saddest effects of our
not attending to our own business is
the perenial family row. We speak of
it as lack of sympathy, of unfilial con-
duct, we give this and that high flown
reason, but the plain truth of the mat-
ter is that at the bottom of nearly
every one of the family quarrels that
are so pathetic and so cruel in their
estrangements, is some woman who
wouldn’t mind her own business. A
man marries, and the woman he
brings into his family has been reared
differently, and has different ideas
about cooking, or politics, or religion,
from the women of his own family.
It might be thought that the world
was big enough and wide enough for
them all to find occupation and
amusement without attempting to in-
terfere with each other. But not so.
First thing anybody knows, his moth-
ers or sisters begin to try to regulate
his wife’s table or wardrobe, or man-
age her children for her. Or perhaps
she starts out on a missionary cam-
paign to try to educate her husband’s
people up to her blue china standard.
Anyway, trouble begins right there,
and peace packs it grips and departs
on the lightning express for parts un-
known. Every living woman has seen
this thing happen over and over again,

but no woman has learned anything
from it.

Just think of giving up a brother’s
love, of being separated from him by
a barrier crueler than death, of hav-
ing a soli’s door opened to you only on
suffrance, and to know that you are
the most unwelcome guest that ever
crossed the threshold! Isn’t it a
pretty high price to pay for the
doubtful privilege of trying to run an-
other woman’s business? And' isn’t
it strange that women won’t be warn-

ed, and remember that “hands off”
is the motto on every woman’s loor,
and that one defies it at her peril?

Os course, we shall have no mc-re
gossip when we learn to attend to our
own business. We shall be occupied
in paying our own bills instead cf
wondering how other people can pay
theirs. If Mr. Clubman is out of
nights, we shan’t spend the time in
pitying his poor wife, and speculating
if her cooking or temper drove him
to drink. We shall merely presume
the clubman knew his own business
and. at any rate, it isn’t any of our
affair. We shall be able to come and
go as we please, without taking the
neighborhood into our confidence, or
offering explanation or apology, lor so
long as we infringe on no one else’s
rights, no one will trouble themselves
about our movements. And what
a peaceful, easy, restful time we shall
have, if only we can learn to mind
our own busines and let other peo-
ple's alone.

EXCURSION TO HAVANA, CUBA,
JANUARY 4TH.

The Seaboard announces a very low
rate of one fare, plus two dollars for
the round trip from all points in
Virginia, North Carolina and South
Carolina, including Washington. D.
C., to Havana, Cuba and return.
Tickets including meals and state-
room on steamship between Port
Tampa and Havana and return.
Tickets will be sold January 4th from
North Carolina points and are good,
returning on any steamer up to and
including January 19th, with final
limit of ticket January 22nd, 1905.
Stopovers will be permitted at any
points south of Jacksonville.

This party will be limited to 150
persons, and reservations should be
made promptly in order to secure ac-
comodations on the steamship “Oli-
vette,” one of the most handsome
ships of the Peninsular and Occiden-
tal Steamship Company, which will j
convey the party to Havana. The
party will be personally conducted by
Mr. A. W. Fritot, from Jacksonville,
who will meet them in Jacksonville,
and accompany them to Havana.
Mr. Fritot speaks Spanish fluently,
and will give special attention to the
party.

The rate from Raleigh will be
$45.40 for the round trip, including
meals and state room berth.

For further information apply to
g. H. GATTIS,

Traveling Passenger Agent.
Raleigh, N. C.
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Catarrh is not. as is generally believed, a local disease, hot is due to !

ous causes deep-seated in tte blood. Pdood Taint and Lowered Vitality ir-the conditions which Rive rise to Catarrh and sprays, washes, smoking prep-
arations or other local remedies cannot do more than temporarily relievethe symptoms and can never reach and cure the disease itself. Manydoc-tors direct their efforts to relieving: the mere symptoms of Catarrh, treating
!t as a strictly local disease and totally losinß sißht of the real causes ihutunderlie the outward slßns of this malady. Catarrh, if not promptly ar-rested and cured, may cause consumption or lead to very serious diseases ofthe digestive organs.

Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.) cures Catarrh quickly, thoroughly and
permanently. Its curative properties act directly on the blood, driving cutthe poison, purifying and strengtheivng the whole system. It relieves im-mediately the disgusting symptoms of Catarrh, such as hawkin'” - , spitting,
nose bleeding, ringing in the ears, the dropping of catarrhal matter into thethroat, sick stomach, etc. It absolutely and permanently cures all forms of

-atarrh Catarrh of the Nose, Ear, Throat, Eyes. Lungs, Stomach, Liver orKidnejs. Ifyou have any of the symptoms of Catarrh, don’t waste time andmoney on worthless local remedies but get B. B. B.—the medicine that isguaranteed to cure.

Botanic Blood Balm

B. B. B.

Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B. is
sold by all druggists. Price SI.OO er
large bottle. If taken in .sullicient
humility according to directions on la-
bel ami not cured, money is refunded.

Write for free hook containing val-
uable medical advice and the history
of many remarkable cures made bv
B. B. B.

Manufactured by BLOOD BALM CO., Atlanta, Oa.
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THE SIMPLE LIFE.
(Continued from Page One.)

as in logic. To permit one's self to count as evil this prodigious thing that
we call life, one needs have seen its very foundation, almost to have made it.
What a strange attitude is that of certain great thinkers of our times! They
act as if they had created the world, very long ago, in their youth, but de-
cidedly it was a mistake, and they had well repented it.

Let us nourish ourselves from other meat; strengthen our souls with
cheering thoughts. What is truest for man is what best fortifies him.

If mankind lives by confidence, it lives also by hope—that form of confi-
dence which turns toward the future. All life is a result and an aspiration,
all that exists supposes an origin and tends toward an end. Fife is progres-
sion; progression is aspiration. The progress of the future is an infinitude
of hope. Hope is at the root of things, and must he reflected in the heart of
man. No hope, no life. The same power which brought us into being,
urges us to go up higher. What is the meaning of this persistent instinct
which pushes us on? The true meaning is that something is to result from
life, that out of it is being wrought a good greater than itself, toward whicTi
it slowly moves, and that this painful sower called man, needs, like every
sower, to count on the morrow. The history of humanity is the history of
indomitable hope; otherwise everything would have been over long ago. To
press forward under his burdens, to guide himself in the night, to retrieve his
falls and his failures, to escape despair even in death, man has need of hoping
always, and sometimes against all hope. Here is the cordial that sustains
him. Had we only logic, we should have long ago drawn the conclusion:
JDea.th has everywhere the last word!—and we should be dead of the idea.
But we have hope, and that is why we live and believe in life.

Suso, the great monk and mystic, one of thy simplest and best men that
ever lived, had a touching custom; whenever he encountered a woman, were
she the poorest and oldest, he stepped respectfully aside, though his bare
feet must tread among thorns or in the gutter. “L,do that,” lie said, ‘‘to

render homage to our Holy Lady, the Virgin Mary.” Let us offer to hope a
like revernce. If we meet it in the shape of a blade of wheat piercing the
furrow; a bird brooding on its nest; a poor wounded beast, recovering itself,
rising and continuing its way; a peasant ploughing and sowing a field that
has been ravaged by flood or hail; a nation slowly repairing its losses and
healing its wounds—under whatever guise of humanity or suffering it ap-
pears to us, let us salute it! When we encounter it in legends, in untutored
songs, in simple creeds, let us still salute it. for it is always the same, inde-
structive, the immortal daughter of God.

We do not dare hope enough. The men of our day have developed
strange timidities. The apprehension that tlie sky will fall—that acme of

absurdity among the fears of our Gallic forefathers —lias entered our own
hearts. Does the rain-drop doubt the ocean? tin* ray mistrust the sun ? our
senile wisdom has arrived at the prodigy. It Resembles those testy old

pedagogues whose chief office is to rail at the merry pranks or the youthful
enthusiasms of their pupils. It is time to become little children once more,
to learn again to stand with clasped hands and wide eyes before the mystery

around us; to remember that, in spite of our knowledge, what we know is

but a triffle, and that the world is greater than our mind, which is well; for

being so prodigious, it must hold in reserve untold resources, and we ma>
allow it some credit without accusing ourselves of improvidence. Let us not

treat it as creditors do an insolvent debtor: we should fire its courage, relight
the sacred flame of hope. Since the sun still rises, since earth puts forth tier

blossoms anew, since the bird, builds its nest, and the mother smiles at her
child, let us have the courage to be men, and commit the rest to Him who

has numbered the stars. For iny part, 1 would 1 niigijt find glowing voids

to say to whomsoever has lost heart in these times of disillusion; Rouse youi

courage, hone on; he is sure of being least deluded who has the daring to do

that; the most ingenuous hope is nearer truth than the most rational despaii.

Another source of light on the path of human life is goodness. lam

not of those who believe in the natural perfection of man. and teach that

society corrupts. On the contrary, of all forms of evil, the one which most

dismays me is heredity. But I sometimes ask myself how it is that this effete

and deadly virus of low instincts, of vices inoculated In the blood, the whole
assemblage of disabilities imposed upon us by the past—how all this has not

got the better of us. It must be because of something else. This other

thing is love.
_

......

Given the unknown brooding above our heads, our limited intelligence,

the grievous and contradictory enigma of human destiny, falsehood, hatred,

corruption, suffering, death —what can wo think, what do’.’ To all these

questions a sublime and mysterious voice has answered; Love your ieno.
_

men. Love must indeed be divine. like faith and hope, since she cannot die

when so many powers are arrayed against her. She has to combat me
natural ferocitv of what may be called the beast in man; she has to meet ruse,

force, self-interest, above all. ingratitude. How is it Unit she

and seathless in the midst of these dark enemies, like the prophet of the

sacred legend among the roaring beasts? It is because her enemms aie

the earth, and love is from above. Horns, teeth, claws, eyes lull of murder-
ous lire, are powerless against the swift wing that soars toward the Weighst

and elude them. Thus love escapes the undertaking oi hei fo* s. * *
even better; she has sometimes known the line trimph of 'vinmng <"< 1

persecutors; she has seen the wild beasts grow calm, lie down at bet let ,
obPy

At
e

the very heart of the Christian faith, the most sublime of its teach;
ings. and to lym who penetrates its deepest sense: the most humai . is

To save lost humanity, the invisible God came to dwell among us, m the

form of a man/and willed to make Himself known by tdis single sign. e.

Healing consoling, tender to the unfortunate, even to the c\il. lo\t

genders light benStlAer feet. She clarilta.. she eimnllflee. She hue chosen

, the humblest part—to bind up wounds, wipe away teats, icl e ¦j soothe aching hearts, pardon, make peace; yet it is of I°\e that iwe ha'e the

: fuf pb?,*" real \y *e onfor ma ble
Uto'’our* de sUny tthod sums itself up in
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from brooding over the problems of the unknotYnlove, the

wmsamma,
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way, someone may ask me lo siy m a few sunP <-

might be better not ;
best; and I gladly express myself on th s subject Liuitji certain
to put the question in this form. • Jg °

qualities or defects. Strictly |
fixed characteristics, and each has ‘“L. \,mnne- Shemselves- but there are
speaking, then, they t*”[.Tl 2?re gol

‘

ie conclusions. It is better to put
always involuntary partialities oi fe 1

religion good, and how may 1
the question otherwje and ask. my

gion is good if it is vital
know It? To this question, thl^ia ";^fVqp n . o hone. lovo and a sentiment el-
and active, if it nourishes in ><•

-dlied with what is best in you against
the infinite value of existence, it t. • • necessity of becoming a new
what is worst, and holds forever befOre

if it increases your
man; if it makes >ou undeis a- 1 1

renders forgiveness more easy, for-
respcct for the conscience of others, if £ jena< , eBH vfsiomu -y . if it does these
tune less arrogant, duty mme ie« . ne . ‘

however rudimentary it may be. |

whefitfliTsfms office it comes from* the’true source, it binds you to man and ,
does it jw'rehanec serve to make conSences j

others, quibble over texts, wcat - ur i
scruples, follow religious forms ,

nr give your own over to bondage. «‘ne taping future punishment?—
for fashion or gam, do goo I n

h f°nower of Buddha. Moses. Mahomet, or j
oh, then, if you proclaim >ours

it SC narates you from God and man. j
even Christ, your religion.is *oi W

my name; but others

I have not perhaps the i ght tc> 11
j and notably He who re-

‘parable of the Good Samaritan. 1 In-

trench mysclf
e
behind His authority. _
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If Cook didn't come. Mamma is wor-

, fled and papa is mad because bis

!) ¦ \\ I‘\ meals are not on time. You can get

US OUC f 0111

J J COPVRIOHr

Standard Gas and Electric Company,
Phones 228. 124 Fayetteville St-

» Toady*sni.

Our spell-binders said it in the pa-

pers we read it:

That Teddy was a terrible fellow—

Pictured him a “grJnner —ai. awful
bad sinner.

.
,

.

’Till i ndreams we could hear his

dread bellow.

Xow a change has taken place—there's

a spirited race
...

Among Southern towns to get him

They seem to conclude, that our Ted-
dy's “some good."' *

And not such a bad fellow after all.

Our venerable town “Fayette” could

not bear to be late

And sent him an urgent request to
stop.

Saying: While we are old, our hearts
are not cold

And we’ll give you the best in our
shop.”

Atlanta’s not shoddy—Toadies to no-
body

And asks no favors of Teddy—not
’ she;

But she’d just like to see how “delight-
ed” he’d be

To be entertained by such a “eitee.”

Even Charleston may soon, fall right
into tune,

And sing: “Come, Teddy, come,
dont’ rebuke us.

For if you’ll only come, we’ll just
swallow your “Crum,’’

And swear that we like, it, tho’ it
puke us.”

Well, the fellow I’ve “cussed” and said
wouldn't do to trust.

I’m not anxious to have at my table;
And to greet him so soon after the

'Tussing” was done,
I am sure I should never be able.

But the hog always squeals, as he trots
at the heels

Os the “slop-toter,” the feed place
seeking—

The ass is sure to bray at the break of
the day

When he hears the master’s “crib”
door squaking.

J. T. ELLINGTON.
Smithfield, N. C.

A statesman often is good at re-
partee. but the politician is generally
quick at figures.
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Genuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Beer Signature of

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Tery email and ns easy I

to take as anger*

UinTrn’p FOR HEADACHE.
liAmleu) for dizziness.
Brittle for biliousness.
IfIVFR FOR torpid liver.
H PILLS FOR CONSTIPATION.

FOR SALLOW SKIN.
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Are You Interested [in
First* Class Investments

77
• •

Government
Bonds
State Bonds
Municipal Bonds

Industrial Bonds

If so, You Can

SELL )
through

The

BOND DEPARTMENT

The

Wachovia Loan & Trust Co.
Winston-Salem, N. C.

•

t

I Our 4 per cent* Savings Fund Cer-
tificates willinterest you as they pay a
higher rate of interest than Govern-
ment bonds and are absolutely safe.

Capital, $600,000.00 Assets, $3,530,156.22

THE

BEST CHRISTMAS GIFT
For Wife 9 Mother, Daughter

tsisser or

By this Sign j These Machines
you may know \ ‘ pS . ,¦ . are n§ver sold

and will find \..C §^f| to dealers *

Singer Stores Only from Maker
Everywhere ser

*

A small payment down, the rest at
convenient intervals.

Four different Kinds and a wide
range of prices to suit.

Select Now -Delivery when wanted
Get the Best end you get the Singer

130 Fayetteville St., Raleigh, N. C.
— r—-
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IIN*'tmPORATED.)
A persona! investigation will convince anyone that King’s is absolute-

ly the largest best equipped and most successful college of Business, Short-
hand, Typewriting. Penmanship and English in the Carolinas, regardless
of any claims the small fry are making. Strong financial backing. Refer-
ence: Every bank and leadnig business concern in Raleigh or Charlotte.
College Journal and Special Offers free. We also teach Book-keepingg,
Shorthand or Penmanship by mail. Address.

KING’S BUSINESS COLLEGE,
Raleigh, N. C., or Charlotte, N. C.

Carolina Trust Company .

m
Is fully equipped to enre for the accounts of banks. Individual?,

firms and corporations. It respectfully Invites correspondence

or a personal Interview with those who contemplate making

changes or opening new accounts.

Four per cent. Interest paid on deposits in Savings Department.

V
A. ,L RUFFIN, President. LEO. 1». HEARTT. Vice-President.

H. F. SMITH. Cashier.

St. Mary’s School
RALEIGH, N. C.

FOR GIRLS AN D YOUNG WOMEN,
SSrd Annual Session Opens Sept. 15, 11104.

ST. MART’S OFFER INSTRUCTIONS IN;. 1. The College; S. The
Music School; 8. The Business School; 4. The Art School; ft. The Prepara-
tory School.

In 1903-’O4, 243 students from 1 4 States. 25 In the Faculty.
Special attention to the Social an d Christian side of education without

slight to scholastic training.
For catalogue aldress.

Her. McNE ELY.DuBOSK. B 8.. B. D.. Rector.

Mechanics and investors Union
An old and successful Investment Company.% We pay six per oent. on all
deposits. We can aid you to save money—or can aid you to build and *•

own a home. GEORGE ALLEN, Secretary.
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