
I SUMMARY OF CONDITIONS S
| IN THE WORLD OF COTTON. §

(Special to News and Observer.)
Baltimore, Md., April 6.—Notable

activity and prosperity of the textile
interests of Lancashire, England,
marked by reports of the sale of out-
put of many mills for months ahead
and by the construction of 30 new
mills with an aggregate of 3.000,000

spindles, have pointed to conditions in
the foreign cotton goods trade reflected
in the Tact that in the eight months
ended with February, 1905, the United
States exported 276,106 yards of cot-

ton cloths valued at $15,445,948, a re-
cord breaker, against 53.713,135 yards
valued at $2,762,078 in the same eight
months of the preceding fiscal year.
In view of these facts, the Manufac-
turers’ Record asked the cotton .manu-
facturers of the South for their views
on the general cotton manufacturing

situation, the outlook for trade and
any features of the business, whether
related to last year’s crop, the prob-
able acreage of the new crop, or the

condition of the trade generally. Let-

ters received in reply fill three or four
pages of this week’s issue and consti-
tute an interesting contribution to the
study of the somewhat complicated
cotton situation. They are summariz-
ed as follows:

‘‘Manufacturers of print cloths and
other like material are described as be-
ing in the uncertain and unpleasant
condition.of the heavy goods manufac-

turers of the past few years, with lit-

tle margin of profit on print cloths and

medium fine colored goods. But it has
been some years since there has been
such general activity as at present
among the large exporters of cotton
goods, and there is a big demand at
good prices for coarse plain exports.

The best yarn mills are sold fairly
well ahead, and cotton yams and hos-
iery, which have been dull for six
months, are picking up and advanc-
ing daily with a prospect of consider-
ably higher prices. One concern oper-
ating two mills is sold well ahead at
good prices, and the outlook is report-
ed as first rate. Another has all the
orders it can fill, and reports that it

could soil a great deal more if it had
the equipment. A third finds the mar-
ket for hosiery and hard yarns in the
coarse and medium counts healthy

with the mills well engaged .for months
ahead, but that line yarns of the card-
ed and combed variety from long-
staple American and Egyptian cottons
are not so active, thougn the situation
in that particular is regarded as but
temporary, because the world is bare
of goods, farmers are able to hold
their cotton, wages are satisfactory
and the demand for goods improving,
eo that the next two years should
prove exceptionally profitable. One
mill which was enlarged during the
year and which works exclusively upon
colored goods is sold ahead for four
months, sharing the condition of all
mills of reputation in the South, es-
pecially those making plain gray goods
The coarse goods mills which had
been inclined through the compara-
tive stagnation of the foreign trade to
enter the domestic field now have all
they can do to meet the foreign de-
mand. and thus the prospect for mills
confining themselves to the domestic
trade have brightened and they look
for a share in the general prosperity
as soon as the jobbers of domestics
wake up to the scarcity of goods and
the manufacturers to the knowledge
that prices for cotton goods are en-
tirely too low. Consequently, the ex-
pectation is expressed that cotton from
the farmers’ hands to the jobbers’
warehouses will remain in a very
healthy condition for some years.

“Friendly feeling for the growers Is
generally manifested, and there is a
marked desire that for the benefit of
grower and spinner alike, the price of
raw cotton should have no wide varia-
tion. The suggestion is made by one
that the surplus cotton brought over
from last year's crop, with an average
crop this year, will tend to steady and
strengthen the market and thus give
farmers and manufacturers reasonable
profit. Another believes that while the
price of cotton for the next year or
two will not be too low to discourage
the producer, it will be sufficient to
encourage the manufacturer. A third
thinks that 7 1-2 cents cotton would
give a steady market for months to
come. A fourth takes the ground that
if prices could be put upon a stable
basis It would not concern manufac-
turers, whether the level were high or
low, and one of the leading mill men
of Georgia regards as a misfortune, In
that it tends to prevent stability in
prices, the report that the farmers that
State will not reduce their acreage as
much as 25 per cent.

“Estimates of the reduction of acre-
age from the manufacturers’ view
point vary. From three different points
in North Carolina, for instance, are
statements that a reduction of hardly
6 per cent, may be expected, that the
reduction will be from 20 to 30 per
cent., and that the cut in 1 acreage will
be from 15 to 25 per cent., with a con-
sumption record broken by at least
500,000 bales. Some farmers in South
Carolina seem disposed to plant with-
in 10 per cent, of last year's acreage,
though a manufacturer in that State,
who is also a grower and who does not
expect to see a crop of morg than 10,-
500,000 to 11,000,000 bales, has re-
duced his wage farm acreage about
35 per cent, and his croppers’ from 20
to 25 per cent., and so the estimates
vary in different States from 12 per
cent., 15 to 20 per cent., 20 to 25 per
cent., and even 33 per cent., while from
Texas comes the statement that though

there is uncertainly about planting on
account of the weather, the acreage
will be reduced 10 per cent.. It is ar-
gued by more than one that the ex-
ceptional weather of last season, which
made it possible to gather a great
crop in spite of the shortage of labor,
cannot be expected again, whether or
not the acreage Is reduced, so that

even with a 30.000,000 acreage the
chances will be against the next crop
amounting to more than 11,000,000
bales. while some look for a consump-
tion of 12,000,000 bales around 8 cents
a pound. Again, it is thought that the
world’s requirements will be the lar-
gest ever known, that neither goods
nor cotton are likely to be much below
the present prices, though if there be
any setback for the crop, especially
with reduction of acreage, there will
be a considerable advance in price.

“Expectations of large world re-
quirements bank to a. great extent
upon the record of the past few’
months, together with the cessation of
hostilities between Russia and Japan.
Until hostilities cease, some manufac-
turers are looking for a see-saw trade,
but in the event of an early close of
the war, it is predicted that the pres-
ent spindles in the world would be
wholly Inadequate to meet the demand
for cotton goods and practically all
mills could be operated at a good
profit, so that there should he no ri-
valry between the Old and the New
.World, America being able to add two
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spindles for every one added abroad,
the opening up of Manchuria by the
ending of the war is expected to give-
profitable employment to American
and European mills for some years,
and the consequent occupation on the
heavy class Os goods for export will
relieve from competition mills making
cloths from the finer counts of yarn.
In the meantime, not a few manufac-
turers favor government interest in the
exploitation of new fields for textiles
in South America, the Far East and
elsewhere, some believe that liberal re-
ciprocity treaties will be an efficient,
means to such an end, and others are
for a persistent hunt by individuals
for foreign trade. Meanwhile, the
general tone of the letters is highly
optimistic.’’

The Return of Sherlock Hol-
mes.

(Continued from Page One.)

fellow, it is nearly nine, and the land-lady babbled of green peas at seven-
thirty. Wha4 with your eternal tobac-
co. Watson, and your irregularity al
meals, I expert that you will get no-
tice to quit, and that I shall share your
downfall—.not, however, -before we

Bannister Explains.
(Copyright 1904, by Collier's Weekly.)

have solved the problem of the nerv-
ous tutor, the careless servant, and the
three enterprising students.”

Holmes made no further allusion to
the matter that day, though he sat lost
in thought for a long time after our
belated dinner. At eight in the morn-
ing, he came into my room just as I
finished my toilet.

“Well, Watson,” said he, “it is time
we went down to St. Luke’s. Can you
do without breakfast?”

“Certainly.”
“Soames will be in a dreadful

fidget until we are able to tell him
something positive.”

“Have you anything positive to tell
him?”

“I think so.”
“You have formed a conclusion ?”

“Yes. my dear Watson, I have solv-
ed the mystery."

“But what fresh evidence could you

have got?”
“Aha! It is not for nothing that I

have turned myself out of bed at the
untimely hour of six. I have put in

two hours’ hard work and covered at

least five miles, with something to
show for it. Look at that!”

He held out his hand. On the palm

were three little pyramids of black,

doughy clay.
“Why, Holmes, you had only two

yesterday.”
“And one more this morning. It is

a fair argument that wherever No. 3

came from is also the source of Nos.

J and 2. Eh, Watson? Well, come
along and put friend Soames out of his
pain.”

The unfortunate tutor was certainly

in a state of pitiable agitation when
we found him in his chambers. In a
few hours the examination would
commence, and he was still in the
dilemma between making the facts
public and allowing the culprit to com-
pete for the valuable scholarship. He
could hardly stand still, so great was
his mental agitation, and he ran to-
wards Holmes with two eager hands
outstretched.

that you have
come! I feared that you had given
up in despair. What am I to do?
Shall the examination proceed?”

“Yes, let it proceed, by all means.”
“But this rascal —?”

“He shall not compete.”
“You know him?”
"I think so. If this matter is not

to become public, we must give our-
selves certain powers, and resolve our-
selves into a small private court-mar-
tial. You there, if you please, Soames!
Watson, you here! I’ll take the arm-
chair in the middle. I think that we
are sufficiently imnosing to strike ter-
ror into a guilty breast. Kindly ring
the bell!”

Bannister entered, and shrank back
in evident surprise and fear at our
judicial appearance.

“You will klndlv close the door.”
raid Holmes. “Now. Bannister, will
you please tell us the truth about yes-
terday's incident?”

The man turned white to the roots
of liis hair.

“I have told you everything, sir.’’
“Nothing to add?”
“Nothing at all. sir.”
“Well, then, 1 must make some sug-

gestions to you. When you sat down
on that chair yesterday, did yon do
so in order to conceal some object

which would have shown who had
been in the room?”

Bannister's face was ghastly.

“No, «i certainly not.”
“It is only a suggestion.” said

Holmes, suavely. “I frankly admit
that I am unable to prove it. But it
seems probable enough, since the mo-
ment that Mr. Soames’ back was turn-
ed, you released the man who was*
hiding in that bedroom.”

Bannister licked his dry lips.”
“Thme was no man, sir.”

, “Ah. that’s a pity Bannister. Up
to now you may have spoken the
truth, but now I know tha£ v<?u have
lied.” . ,

The man’s fact set in sullen de-
fiance.

“There was no man. sir.”
“Come, come, Bannister!"
“No, sir. there was no one.”
“In that case, you can give us no

further, information. Would vou
please remain in the room. Stand over
there near the bedroom door. Now,
Soames. I am going to ask vou to have
the great kindness to go up to the
room of young Gilchrist, and to ask
him to step down into yours.”

An instant later the tutor returned,
bringing with him the student. He was
a fine figure of a man. tall, lithe, and
agile, with a springy step and a pleas-
ant. open face. His troubled blue eyes
glanced at each of us, and finally rest-
ed with an expression of blank dismay
upon Bannister in the farther corner.

“Just close the door_” said Holmes,
i “Now. Mr. Gilchrist, we are ail quite

alone here, and no one need ever
know one word of what passes be-
tween us. We can be perfectly frank

. with each other. We want to know.
Mr. Gilchrist, how you. an honourable
man, ever came to commit such an ae-

: tion as that of yesterday?”
The unfortunate young man stag-

( gered .back, and cast a look full of
i horror and reproach at Bannister.

“No, no. Mr. Gilchrist, sir. I never
i said a word—never one word!” cried

the servant.

i “No, but you have now.” said
Holmes. “Now, sir, you must, see that
alter Bannister's words your position

is hopeless, and that your only chance
lies ir a frank confession.”

For a moment Gilchrist, with up-
raised hand, tried to control his writh-
ing features. The next he had
thrown himself on his knees beside
the table, and burying his face in
iiis hands, he had burst into a storn of
passionate sobbing.

“Come, come,” said Holmes, kindly,
“it. is human to err, and at least no
one can accuse you of being a callous
criminal. Perhaps it would be easier

: for you if I were to tell Mr. Soames
what occurred, and you can check me
where I am wrong. Shall I do so?
Well. well, don't trouble to answer.
Listen, and see that I do you no in-
justice.”

“From the moment, Mr. Soames,
that you said to me that no one. not
even Bannister, could have told that
the papers were m your room, the
case begin to take a definite shape in
my mind. The printer one could, of
course, dismiss. He could examine the
papers in his own office. The Indian I
also thought nothing of. If the proofs

were in roll, lie could not possibly
know what they were. On the other
hand, it seemed an unthinkable coin-
cidence that a man should dare to
enter the room., and that by chance on
that very day the papers were on the
table. I dismissed that. The man who
entered knew that Lie papers were
there. How did he know?

“When I approached your room. I
examined the window. You amused me
by supposing that 1 was contemplating
the possibility of some one having
iu broad daylight, under the eves of
all these opposite rooms, forced him-
self through it. Such an idea was ab-
surd. 1 was measuring how tall a
man would need to he in order to see,
as he passed, w hat papers were on the
central table. I am six feet high, and
l could do it with an effort. No one
less than that would have a chance.
Already you see I had reason to think
tiiat, if one of your three students was
a mar. of unusual height, he was the
most worth watching of the three.

* “I entered, and I took you into my
confidence as to the suggestion of the
side table. Os the centre table I could
make nothing, until in your descrip-

tion of Gilchrist you mentioned that
he was a long-distance jumper. Then
the whole thing came to me in an
instant, and I only needed Certain cor-
roborative proofs, which I speedily ob-
tained.

“What happened was this. This
young fellow had employed his after-
noon at the athletic grounds, where
he had been practising the iurnp. He
returned carrying bis jumping-shoes.
Avhich are provided, as you are aware,
with several sharp spikes. As he pass-
ed your window he saw, by means of
his great height, these proofs upon

your table, and conjectured what they
were. No harm would have been done
had it not been that, as he passed
your door, he perceived the key which
had been left by the carelessness of
your servant. A sudden impulse came
over him to entw, and see if they

were indeed the nfroofti. It was not a
dangerous ex piold for he could al-
ways pretend that he had simply loos-
ed In to ask a question.

“Well, when he saw that they were
indeed the proofs, it was then that he
yielded to temptation. He put his
shoes on the table. What was it you
put on that chair near the window ?”

“Gloves ” said the young map.
Holmes looked triumphantly at Ban-

nister. “He put' his gloves on the
chair, and he took the proofs, sheet
by sheet, to cony them. He thought
the tutor must return by the main
gate, and that he would see him. As
we know, ho came hack by the side
gate. Suddenly he heard him at the
very door. There was no possible
escape. He forgot his gloves, but he
caught up his shoes and darted into
the bedroom. You observe that the
scratch on that table is slight at one
side, but deepens in the direction of
the bedroom door. That in itself is
enough to show vs that the shoe had
been drawn in that direction, and that
the culprit had taken refuge there.
The earth round the spike had been
left on the table, and a second sample
was loosened and feli fn the bedroom.
I may add that I walked out to the
athletic grounds this morning, saw
that tenacious black clay is used m
the jumping-pit, and carried away a
specimen o? it, together with some of
the fine tan or sawdust which is
strewn over it to prevent the athlete
from slipping. Have I told the truth.
Mr. Gilchrist v ’

The student had drawn himself
erect.

“Yes. sir. it is true,” said he.
“Good Heavens! Have you nothing

to add?" cried Soames.
“Yes, sir, I have, but the shock of this

this disgraceful exposure has bewild-
ered me. I have a letter here, Mr.
Soames, which 1 wrote to you early
(his morning in the midle of a restless
night. It was before I knew that my
sin nad round me out. Here it is, sir.
You will see that I have said, ‘I have
determined not to go in for the exami-
nation. I have been offered a commis-
sion in the Rhodesian Police, and I
am going out to South Africa at once.”

“I im indeed pleased to hear that
you did not intend to profit by your
unfair advantage.” said Soames. “But
why did you change your purpose?”

Gilchrist pointed to Bannister.
•"There is the man who set me in

the right path.” said he.

“Come now. Bannister.” said
Holmes. “It will be clear to you. from
what I have said, that only you could
have let this young man out. since vou
were left in the room, and must have
locked the door when you went out.
As to his escaping by that window, it
was iner.edible. Can you not crear up
the last point in this mystery, and

tell us the reasons for your action?”
“It was simple enough, sir. if you

only had known, but. with all your
cleverness, it was impossible that you

could know. Time was. sir, when I

was butler to old Sir Jabez Gilchrist,
this young gentleman’s father. When
he was ruined i came to the college as
servant, but I never forgot my old em-
ployer because he was down in the
world. I watched his son all I could
for the -sake of the old days. Well,
sir, when I came into this room yes-
terday. when the alarm was given,
the very first thing I saw was Mr. Gil-
christ's tan gloves a-l.ving in that
chair. I knew those gloves well, and I
Understood tjhelr mossado. If M'r.
Soames saw them, the game was up. I
flopped down into that chair, and
nothing would budge me until Mr.
Soames he went for you. Then out
came my poor young master, whom
I had dandled on' my knee, and con- I
fessed it all to me. Wasn’t it natural. I
sir, that I should save him, and wasn’t I

IT’S YET
This Vagabond Desease

We Call Smallpox.

Dr. Herring Does Not So Designate It.

He Says Time Will at Last Lay

Low This Stink Weed of
Pathological Controversy.

Shatlrack Paddle was a disciple of
Gallio. Like his master, when Paul
was accused of persuading men to wor-
ship God contrary to the law, he would
be no judge of such matters. Versed
in the Jaw, ecclesiastical and secular,

he paid homage to that shrine where
deeds, not words were the gravamen of
the charge. He upheld freedom
of speech and censored no publica-
tion. He advocated the greatest liber-
ty Ovf thought, and opposed persecu-
tion. In a matter of wrong or immor-
ality lie was ready to judge and pass
sentence, but having no belief himself
he required none of others. For these
and other heterodox views, when ne
died, Shadrach Paddle went to hell.
The devil finding his sins more venial
than deadly, gave him a good deal of
liberty and finally granted him a fur-
lough to re-visit the earth.

Elder "Triptolemus" Tubb sat in his
study one bitter cold night before a
roaring log lire. He had spent the
day (it being the Sabbath) in listen-
ing to four, long, brimstone sermons
in an uncomfortable, Highland Presby-
terian kirk. He was now, at a late
hour, brooding over the lost condition
of unregenerate souls, and solacing
himself for having served the Lord so
well that day—not only before a com-
fortable fire—but with the aid of that
usquebaugh which inspired the, Scot-
tish Hard to sing:

“Thou art the life o’ public haunts;
But thee, what were our fairs and

rants?
Ev’n godly meetings o’ the saunts.

By thee inspir'd.
When gaping they besiege the tents.

Are doubly fir'd.

“Lceze me on the John Barleycorn."
was the elder's happy thought when
casting his eye on the red-hot coals
ho saw, sitting on the back log a grin-
ning skeleton. This was Shadrach
Paddle. The elder’s hair rose on end
and his eye balls nearly popped out of
their sockets. "Right sair astonish’d.”
Triptolemus Tubb was speechless—-
but:
"Inspiring bold John Barleycorn!
What dangers thou canst make us

scorn!
Wi* tippenny. we fear no evil;
WV usquebaugh we’ll face the devil!’

The devil, indeed, was there, but the
Elder was fortified with both religion
and Scotch drink.

Shadrach was on a peaceful mission
and therefore harmless. He informed
the Elder tnat the devil had been
slandered and the geography of hell
misunderstood. “A little warm at
first,” he said; "a body soon gets used
to it, and the worst of it is. you never
can stand the cold any more—please
put on some more wood.”

This is enough of the story to illus-
trate my rtieaningj Getting used to it
is the main thing. We are getting
used to many things, and amongst
others the so-called small pox. with its
many aliases, when it finally leaves
this country as it did in 1830, will the
medical savants felicitate themselves
on having stamped it out at last, and
take a horn of Elder Tubb’s booze? Or
will they shiver In the cold and call
for more fuel as Shadrach Paddle did?

Breathing the hot, sulphury atmos-
phere of a few years ago. when shekels
rolled in with every fungoid breath,
the cater wauling of science made
inroads on every county treasury and
promised many things not yet fulfilled
The disease is here yet and its stamp-
ers-out have gone off on furlough.
County commissioners in many parts
have granted them leave of absence.
Notably is this the case in Beaufort
and Wilson counties.

Vaccination, that shibboleth of ig-
norance. greed and tyranny, walking
with blistered feet over the red hot
pavements of good intentions, is shiv-
ering on the back log and loudly call-
ing for more fuel. Re-vaccination is
the "Open Sesame" now* The hail
of the dog being good for the bite, all
we lack is plenty of the hair.

Prussia is a living example of the
stupidity of the aphorism, similia a
similibus curanter. If, by introducing
one poison into the system we can keep
out another poison, or so modify the
other poison as to render it harmless,
surely, all we have to do is to intro-
duce cnoußh of the first. Re-vaccina-
tion is advocated on this principle. “It
has been more or less the law in
Prussia since 1835, and re-vaccination
of school pupils at the age of twelve is

Nin integral part of the vaccination
law. Notwithstanding the fact that
Prussia was the best re-vaccinated
country in Europe, its mortality from
small-pox in the epidemic of 1871 was
higher than in any other northern
state, 69,839 of its population died in
that epidemic. The total death-rate
from smallpox in modern times is al-
most the same it was in the 18th cen-
tury; large aggregates collected by
Furin and others in pre-vaccination
times show a mortality of 18.8 per
cent., and corresponding aggregates in
English and American hospitals, most-
ly since 1870, show a mortality of 18.5
per cent.”

Looking through fourteen numbers
of the Medical Record from August.
1904. to April, 1 905, I find over one
thousand cases of' smallpox reported
'n different parts of the United States
without a death. In the same numbers
Chicago has 125 cases, with 20 deaths,
St. Louis 270 cases with 23 deaths, and
New Orleans 53 cases with 32 deaths.
Here is a, death-rate in these .cities of
nearly 17 per cent. How is this ac-
counted for? The Record says*many
of these cases were imported—the
ienuine article. It reports from for-
eign countries as follows: Rio de
Janeiro, 1,467 cases, with 890 deaths:
Panama, 19 cases. 6 deaths; Palermo.
Italy, 174 cases, with 50 deaths; City
of Mexico. 21 cases. 11 deaths: Mos-
cow, 3 9 cases, 14 deaths. Here is a
leath rate of over 50 per cent., and I
have not the least doubt that a correct

;t natural also that I should try tr
speak to him as his dead father would
have done, and make him understand
that he could not profit by such a
deed? Could you blame me. sir?”

“No. indeed.'* said Holmes, heartily,
springing to his feet. “Well. Soames
[ think we have cleared your little pro
blem up, and our breakfast awaits ue
at home. Come, Watson! As tQ. you.
sir. I trust that a bright future awaits
you in Rhodesia. For once you have
fallen low. Let us see. in the future,
how high you can rise.”
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I MAKE WEAK MEN
SOUND AND WELL.

VARICOCELE. STICTURE. VITAL

WEAKNESS, ENLARGED PROS-

TATE, ETC., ARE QUICKLY

AND SPEEDILY CURED BY MY

ADVANCED METHODS—HUN-

DREDS OF MEN TESTIFY TO

MY SKILL IN THIS SPECIALTY

—I EXAMINE AND ADVISE

FREE OF CHARGE.

For 25 years 1 have made a specialty
of curing the contracted and hered-
itary diseases of men —25 years of un-
bounded success in a field that many
attempt but few succeed in.

Let the readers of this announce-
ment try to recall the numberless doc-
tors that started in this specialty and
advertised in the newspapers in this
city, and then let them inquire how
many who started are still in the race
today, and they will be surprised to
learn that I, who started before them
all, am about the only one still act-
ively in practice. The reason is sim-
ple enough: I have built up a repu-
tation for integrity and skill, and the
results of my efforts prove that my

reputation is warranted —both as a
man of honor, and a physician who
understands his specialty.

DR. HATHAWAY
RECOGNIZED AS THE OLDEST ESTABLISHED

AND MOST RELIABLE SPECIALIST.

So I feel sure that you w ho need the
services of a specialist will come to
me, for I am reliable and I cure these

diseases. I have developed a system
for the cure of sexual weakness and
kindred ailments and complications

that I have had the pleasure of seeing

copied by the foremost doctors of this

country, as well as by public hospitals.
If you will call on me, or write, I will

explain the method to you in detail
and you can then judge for yourself
whether or not the profession is war-

ranted in thinking so highly of it.

This method is an absolute cure for

NERVOUS DEBILITY. VARICOCELE. STRICTURE,

ENLARGED PROSTATE, PREMATURITY, VITAL WEAKNESS,

LOST MANHOOD. WEAK BACK. PI NY PARTS.

URINARY TROUBLE, GETTING UP NIGHTS, PILES, ETC.

Consult Me Free At Any Time.

It makes no difference whether I

know you or not, or whether you come
recommended to me, you can walk
right into my office and consult me on
your disease without paying one cent.
I will examine you, counsel and advise
you. tell you just exactly what to do
to help yourself, free of all cost. There
is nothing behind this offer—nothing

but what appears on the surface. I
will examine and advise you free of
charge, and not expect you to take the
treatment unless your own judgment
suggests it. You can also have the
free use of my medical equipment any
time you call.

Send For Bock on Your Disease.
Many men will read this who live

too far away to call in person, but
who nevertheless need my skill just

as urgently as those who live near

me, or those who can travel to see me.
For the benefit of these I have ex-
plained my system of cure in import-
pamphlets covering the more import-

ant diseases that I prefer to treat. And
I will send a copy of the hook that
interests you most if you will send me
your address. Everything will be con-
fidential. The subjects are as follows:
1, diseases of the throat and lungs: 2,

kidney and urinary tract; 3, diseases
of women: 4, skin, rectal, rheuma-
tism; 5, blood poison; 6, nervous
debility and vital weakness; 7, stric-
ture; 8. varicocele. Each hook will be
accompanied by a self-examination
blank so that I can tell exactly how
you suffer and what combination of

these remedies will best suit your, case
and cure you up In the shortest space
of time. Whether you call or write,

my permanent address is

J. NEWTON HATHAWAY. M. D„
27 Inman Bldg.. 22 % S. Broad St., Atlanta, Ga. Offiofiyhour3 8:30 a. m, to

8. p. m. Sunday. 10 a. m. to 1. ?•. m.

statistic throughout the world would
give a percentage of about 18.

The Bulletin of the North Carolina
Board of Health for October, Novem-
ber and December reports near a
thousand cases in our State, and not
a single death. <’an it he real small-
pox or is it a flibbertigibbet of scien-
tific nosology? Smallpox is one of the
most fatal diseases of childhood and
infancy—the death rate being in the
neighborhood of 25 to the 100. Os 23,-
126 deaths from smallpox in 1871. 7,-
770 were in children under five years

of age. Os 2,234 deaths in 1884. 493
were vaccinated. Thus we see that
genuine smallpox is a most fatal
malady both in the vaccinated as well
is the unvaccinated.

This vagabond disease, yclept small-
pox by the wiseacres in medicine and

denied being such by myself. Dr. W.
S. Anderson and a few' other ignora-

muses throughout the State, invaded
this country in 1820 and remained an
unwelcome vistor for ten years, creat-
ing the same kind of dissention then
is now. Doctor Chapman describes it
in his book on Eruptive Fevers and
lays emphatically that it was not
smallpox. He says it was 1840 before
the last remnant of it left the country.

Now, whoever heard of an epidemic
of smallpox lasting ten years in one
locality? And, moreover, this tramp

iffair seems to have no respect for
medical authority. It has invaded the
very citadel of sanitation and hygiene
in North Carolina. Wake county and

sven the city of Raleigh, where the
Grand Mogul of prophylaxis and
sanitation holds forth his would-be-

iictatorial-court. It seems also, to

have a desire for knowledge, or an
nkling to teach, as evidenced by its
mocking at the doors of the Universi-
y. The young men who were driven
>ff from that institution because they

efused to look upon the brazen ser-
oent will get a better education by

talking behind a mule and reading

he history of vaccination.
For forty-live years the Legislature

tas been besieged by the guardians of
he public health for sumptuary laws
ippertaining to the practice of medi-
cine; and, in no appeal to that body

las a single request been made to
protect the sick against the charla-
tanry of the regular profession. Herein
ies the evil of medical legislation. The
gnorant pretender, the unprincipled
cnave, the hypocritical self-seeker
nay easily pass the Examining Board:
ind, once in the fold he wants a
nonopoly of the make-believe, pre-

ense and quackery with which the
healing art has ever been associated.
ie is unwilling to share with the
ksteopath. the Christian Scientist and
>ther competition.

Like the medieval Christianity d?
by-gone days, heresy in medicine is to

be punished with the raeke, the

thumbscrew' and excommunication. To

think for yourself on a medical topic,

to differ with the orthodox throught-

if the passing hour means ostracism
from the respectable ranks of thera-
peutic flunkyism; and, to call a small-
pox which never kills Cuban itch,

ihickenpox or any other kind of pox

except the tiniest, is an indication that
/ou are a dangerous lunatic, and

should he placed in durance vile or
chained to a stake and burned. But
Old Father Time is the great refuter 1
if theoretical blundering- -r-the icono- *

clast of medical image worsh :_. This
jroat Luther of reform is silently and
everlastingly at work, and with n .

sweep of the sythe this stink weed of
’

pathological controversy will at last ,
be laid low and wither.

N. B. HERRING. M. D.
Wilson. N. C.

"Why." replied his bright clerk,
"you told me to attend to all your
duties in your absence."—Philadelphia
Ledger.

A Pressure of

Only 2 1-2 Oz.
will depress a key oil

The Fox
Typewriter
There arc other reasons why It is

The Machine for You t>o
Buy.

I have taken In some Second-
Hand Machines of different
makes that I can sell cheap.
Address,

S. 11. WILEY,
Sole Dealer for North Carolina,

1 Salisbury, N. C.
RIBBONS For All MACHINES.

GRANDPA'S WONDER
OINTMENT

Cures Eczema, Scalds, Burns, Sores, Etc.
ALL DRUG STORES.

Baltimore, Md.
For four yeara I had such a bad case of

eczema on my back that the skin wojild come off in
scales. Was in*constant misery with the itching
and burning. On advice of a friend bought two
boxes of GRANDPA’S WONDER OINTMENT,
using it morning and evening: now 1 am glad to
state the eczema is gone entirely.

Iam glad to tell all my friends who are thus
troubled that GRANDPAS WONDER OINT-
MENT will cure. ft

L. DUERLING. H

. 1647 AiuquithSt

I am a candidate for tax collector.
I will appreciate your support in the
primary. JOHN S. JONES.

4-2-t. f.
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