
THE ORCHID, by Robert Grant. Il-
lustrated by Alonzo Kimball. Pub-
lishers: 1 1 lanes Scribner's Sons,
New York.

* The trend, of all popular novels
these days seems to be to treat of
unhappy marriages and the women
who figure are the ca,uses of the
troubles that result in the separa-
tions. Mrs. Humphrey Ward makes
the leading character of “The Mar-
riage of AVilliam Ashe’’ a selfish and
silly woman who ruined the home
and showed an indifference to her
afflicted child that is unnatural. And
now comes the most gifted novelist
among the male writers who makes
his woman sell her own daughter to
her rich husband, of whom she tired,

for the sum of two million dollars se
she and her new lover could get

married and continue to live in swell-
dom. The wronged husband pays the
money, assumes the blame for the di-
vorce, and the wife after selling her
cliiid seems to have no fear except
that she will be “cut” by her circle.
When she is assured that aniong the
Pour Hundred nobody will be ostra-
cized for any crime except poverty
she has no further qualms.

Are the society women of America
the things described by Mrs. Humph-
rey Ward and Judge Robert Grant?
If so, these writers have done a good

service in picturing them in such way

as to win contempt. If they are
caricatures, what good purpose is
subserved by delineating such char-
acters?

The heroine of “The Orchid,” Lydia

Arnold, enjoyed everything a rich
father could give to her—she lived
In the social atmosphere of the West-
field Hunt Club whose motto seems
to have been “let us eat, drink and be
merry.” With money to burn, time
to devote to whatever gave interest or
pleasure, she had no ideals except to
get what would gratify her taste. In
the regular order of events she mar-
ried a solid and reliable man of
wealth, who loved her devotedly, but
of whom she soon tired because he
was not spectacular or did not keep
her interested. That is a very pretty
scene in the story when the man she
marries, happy in her promise, an-
nounces the engagement to their
friends at the Hunt Club. He has
committed to memory the words he
intends to emplov. and begins, as he
stands in confusion before them: “I

am the happiest man in the world
and 1 want you all to know it," but

lie forgets his piece, and looking
proudly at his promised wife, turning
to his friends ne roes on:

“i ask you to drink to the happiness

of tiie loveliest woman in creation.
When a man worships a woman as I
do her. and she has done him the
honor to plight him her troth, why

shouldn’t ne bear witness to his love
and blazon her charms and virtues to
the stars? God knows I’m going to
make her happy, if 1 can! To the
happiness of my future wife. Miss
Lydia Arnold.”

That is so genuine as to elicit heart-
felt response even from those of the
company who have doubts about the
genuineness of true love, and the
company drank to their healtn and
sang:

“For lie’s a jolly good fellow—
For lie’s a jolly good fellow.”

For a time the woman seemed
happy with her matter of fact hus-
band who. conscious of his own hap-

piness. does not invent new novelties
to keep his wife amused. She tires
of his every-day sensible ways and
healthful love of home and wife and
child, and when a dilettante fellow
with no money and less brains comes
along she falls head over heels in love
with him. Never accustomed to deny

herself anything she wanted, she de-
termines to have the new lover. He is

a cad and a coward and a stick, who
would win nothing but contempt from
a high minded woman, but Lydia has
gone far in her mind from the con-
ception of the sacredness of matri-
mony, and she tells her husband
that she loves this fellow and does
not love him. He then, grieved and
troubled, tells her to "move on.” Her
dilettante lover is greatly concerned
when she tells him that her husband
will not be content to have her le-

. main in his home as his wife while
in love with another man. The fel-
low thinks the husband is unreason-
able. He prefers that situation to any
other. He has only $3,000 a year—a
paltry nothing—and has expensive
tastes. She has no money and she has
extravagant tastes. He is too selfish
and self-indulgent to make any sac-
rifice for her when she is ready to
throw herself at his feet and abandon
a true husband for tiie cad who has
fascinated her. Both agree that they

would be miserable if married with-
out money in plenty. He sees no way
to get it and is ready to give her up.
loving nothing half so much as him-
self. She is ready to make any sac-
rifice to get him. arid after vainly
trying to lind some other expedient,
she resolves upon a plan that shows
her want of true womanliness that
will furnish the money for them to
marry upon and escape the only dis-
grace—poverty. She makes a bargain

with her husband, who. now that he
realizes she loves another wishes only
to retain their little daughter, that
he will permit her to get a divorce, and
will p'ive her two million dollars if she
will surrender all right to the child.
That bargain is made, the divorce is

obtained, the husband retains the
child and then father and daughter
drop out of the story. Lydia, with the
millions obtained by selling all right
to her own ilesh and blood, marries
her dilettante lover, and returns to take
her place in tins exclusive circle of
the Westfield Hunt Club. Will they

receive her? That is the only question
that troubles either of the couple.
Some of the more old fashioned sug-
gest that they ought to be “cut” and
denied a place in the social circle
where they had been favorites. But
it goes no further than a suggestion.
They have money, they know how to
play golf, they are doing nothing il-
legal, and they are received with
every evidence of joy and love as if
they had done something most proper.
Why was she received thus after the
scandalous selling of her daughter to
get money to marry a man who had
nothing but capacity at sporting and
athletics and an all round ability
to entertain the smart set? It is, as
stated, because “the only unpardon-

able social sin in this country is to lose
one's money. Nothing else really
counts.” Is that true? Are there not
too many evidences in the fast set of
idle rich to doubt that the climactic
expression of the novel is true? It is
not true in “this country” for among
the poor and the rich the marital re-
lation is held sacred and the woman
who would sell her own child would
be despised. ButHs there not a class
of women who are never satisfied ex-
cept with some new bubble and to
whom the solid pleasures of home are
tiresome? The growing frequency of
divorce in the ranks of the very
wealthy and their imitators would in-
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dicate that Judge Robert Grant has

written a story that is as true as any
story of real life in that circle which
sets an example of defiance of the Ten
Commandments and most other vir-
tues?

THE MARRIAGE OF WILLIAM
ASHE, by Mrs. Humphrey Ward. Il-
lustrated. Publishers: Harper &

Brothers, New York.
No book of this decade has been

more widely talked about than this
now novel by the novelist who has
been called the modern George Elliot.
There is a strength and a power about
tiie earlier novels of Mrs. Ward that
give them place with the great works
of modern fiction. The reputation
that “Robert Elsmere” gave her has
grown with her successive novels.
About them all there is a serious pur-
pose that lifts them from the class of
novels that are mere telling of stories.
But, while written by a master hand,
“The Marriage of William Ashe” is
disappointing. The story is unreal
and the characters either too good or
too silly and weak. William Ashe, “the
“the spiritual aristocrat, as Mrs. Ward
calls her hero, is an English leader of
the highest type, a member of Parlia-
ment ranking with the strongest men
of his party, and the author gives him
some of the qualities of Lord Balfour.
Her marries a “moral plebian,” a
selfish, vain, fascinating little creature
who would have spoiled his career
without compunction to carry out a
petty whim. She is good looking and
at times shows brightness that redeems
a character wholly wanting in those
qualities that glorify womanhood. The
critics generally agree in saying that
Mrs. Ward has taken as the ground
work for her story the notorious af-
fair of Lady Caroline Lamb (wife of
Lord Melborne), and Lord Byron, and
has woven into the story many of the
traditions connected with Lady Caro-
line. If that actual personage was as
aggravating and as unreal as Lady
Kitty, there is no harshness toward her
that her husband would not have been
waranted in employing to teach her

sense or to rid himself of her pres-
ence.

Neither of the chief characters can
be said to attract strongly—the man
is too perfect and the woman too
flighty, but, though feeling that the
characters do not possess the qualities
that ought to interest, still you can
not stop reading and are consumed io
know what will be the end of the mis- I
mated pair. It’ the novel lias any j
moral —and Mrs. Ward always has aj
purpose, whether avowed or concealed, j
—it is that marriages between people ;
of opposite training and taste cannot
bo expected to turn out well. The
glamor of the early love will pass away
when the woman is selfish and silly
and the man is absorbed in great af-
fairs for which his wife knows noth-
ing and cares less. That moral is not
expressed— lit is strongly drawn—and
you rise from reading the book with
a feeling that at least the mar-
riage of William Ashe was not made
in heaven, and that if marriages are
made in heaven they get mightily
changed in coming - down.

The book is on every tongue, and
you must read it. far who can afford
to miss reading the book that has !
created the sensation of the year? But
when you have read it, if you like the
old time sweet novel which ends by
getting married “and living happily
ever afterward,” you will put it down
with a bad taste in your mouth, for
those people do not live happily and
never could unless both were wholly
made over.

Here are four criticisms from ac-
cepted authority that put a higher es-
timate on the novel than it deserves:

The New York Times says: M lts
place is with the books that do not
die.”

The Philadelphia Inquirer Sflys:
“There have been loves in this world
which have terrible consequences, and
though Mrs. Ward attempts no
Cleopatra theme, she has sounded the
heights and depths of passion.”

The New York Sun says: “In re-
cent fiction we have found nothing by
which we have been more impressed
and entertained.”

The Boston Transcript says: “But
of all we have to thank Mrs. Ward
for creating a good hero who is not a
prig, and a wonderfully eccentric wo-
man who provokes evil without being
herself inherently evil.”

THE NEW NORTH.
The April number of the South At-

lantic Quarterly contains a striking
article on “The New North” from the
pen of Hamilton Wright Mabie, one
of the first writers in America, that
will attract national attention. It
should be read by men in the North
and in the South, for its spirit is to
help forward the feeling of brother-
hood that is replacing the isolation
caused by slavery agitation, war and
reconstruction. From the article; the
following copious extracts are taken:

“That [which Mr. Mabie correctly
calls “The War Between the States”—
Editor] war closed forty years ago
for all save a few score politicians on
both sides whose stock in trade is not
new ideas and fresh perceptions of
the needs of a new age, but worn-out
phrases, a dying sectionalism of feel-
ing and a perverted use of splendid
traditions: and a group of men and
women whose heart and brain had
been so absorbed in old-time issues
that they continue to live in conditions
which have disappeared. The battle
flags-have been exchanged: the Presi-
dent of the United States in public
address has not only recognized the
consummate courage of the men who
fought against the Union, but their
passionate sincerity as well; the war
is finally and forever over. The day
will come when statues of Lee ami
Stonewall Jackson will find place In
the squares of Northern el flies as types
of ideal Americans, stainless in char-
acter, heroic in self-sacrifice, following
duty with unshrinking loyalty and at
an immense eost: and statues will be
erected in Southern cities of Lincoln,
the man of largest and triadcrest heart
whom the great crisis brought to the
front, and the best and friend
of the South on either side the line.
In his spirit, not in that of Stevens:
in the temper of Lee, not in that of
irreconcilable partisans, are to be
found the soul of an heroic age and
the prophetic lines of the develop-
ment which was to follow the bitter-
ness of ancient strife.

“It is wise to recall these things for
there is still, at times, a clamor of
discordant voices from those who are
in the new age hut not of it, and be-
cause the perole memories of the ,
struggle form an inexhaustible capital
of proud memories and of inspiring (
impulses for Americans in all time to
come. It is only brave foes who can |
so respect one another that out of t
bitter strife they strike hands at last
in indestructible fraternity. The con-
flict was sectional, the results of it
are national. All honor to the men
who conducted the long debate on
fundamentally different ideas of the
distribution of power under our sys-*
tern, and to the other men who lived
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through the sublime epic of strife or
died in the throes of it; all reverence
to the Grey and Blue as emblems of
a kindred honesty of purpose and
resolute facing of death! It is out
of soil fed with such blood that great
men spring and the noblest growths

of national character and ideals arise.
“These things are now a heritage;

they belong to us as a people; what
are we to do with them? T 6 put
them in a museum as in a shrine and
worship them is to show them small
honor; for they are not relics of a
dead past; they are achievements
which have created a new age; and

we honor them most truly when we
lift ourselves in breadth of vision and
of work, to their level.

“There was an Old South and there
is now a New South; there was also

an Old North; it needs to be said
that there is a New North. The Old
North and the Old South were separ-
ated by radical differences of opinion
and by deep and tragic ignorance;
they drifted apart as the result of di-
vergent conditions which they very
imperfectly recognized, and when the
crisis was upon them they underesti-
mated alike the intensity of honest
conviction and the resources of the
two sections. Provincial America had
expanded into Sectional America
without any clear consciousness of
the significance of the process, and
Sectional America has now become a
nation in the full, rich meaning of the
woid; and the New South and the
New North are made up of the men
and women who understand the sig-

nificance of this tremendous growth
and are determined to think and act
in the light of it. These men and wo-
men, cherishing in equal honor the
high memories of the days when their
fathers lived apart, have been drawn
together, not by the watch words of

the fathers but by their spirit; and.
above all, by their immense bequest of
heroic service. The more rapidly and
completely they can dispel the last
lingering mist of misunderstanding

and the more rapidly they can bring
in clear knowledge, tbe more vital
and fruitful will be the progress of
the real reconstruction which has suc-
ceeded the anarchy and confusion of
a reconstruction planned on sectional
instead of national lines.

“The New South has had much to
unlearn and to learn, and so has the
New North. A more radical reversal
of opinion ands feeling on many points
lhan that which has taken place in
the North during the past decade is
hardly afforded in any other period
or section. It would be easy to point
out the changes of mind and heart in
the South, but that has been done
again and again; the country under-
stands in a superficial way at least
what the New South stands for. It
does not however, clearly understand
that there is a New North and what
the New North stands for.

“It stands, in the first place, for a
complete, honest, and' sincere recogni-
tion that the Old South was as high-

minded. disinterested, and conscien-
tious as the Old North; that what it
believed with kindred integrity of con-
science and fought for with a courage,
solt’-sacrifice, and at a. loss equalled
probably, in range and magnitude,
only by the courage, self-sacrifice, and
loss of the people ol the Low Coun-
tries in their magnificent struggle
against Spain.

“It believes, in the second place*

that on the great question of the rela-
tive powers of the nation and of the
States the Old South was technically
right, though historically wrong; that
Calhoun’s argument, on strfctlsj
technical grounds, was unanswerable#.
In the great debate Hayne spoke au-
thoritatively for the framers of the
constitution, while Webster spoke au-
thoritatively for (he necessities of the
nation.

“It recognizes, in the third place,
(hat the initial responsibility for slav-
ery was shared by the North and
South alike, and that in the earlier
stages of colonial development, slav-
ery disappeared from the North and
strengthened its hold in the South as
the result of circumstances rasher
than of moral repugnance: and it sees
with increasing clearness that to the
isolation of the" South, logically
brought by slavery, was largely due
the arrest of the normal movement
of the Southern mind, which, from
the start, revealed a notable aptitude
for dealing with public affairs in a
large and statesmanlike spirit.

It recognizes, in the fourth place,

that the policy of reconstruction
which subverted the order of society
in the South and placed the duties of
citizenship on the negro without edu-
cating him to bear them was a blun-
der of tragic magnitude and a gross
injustice to white and black alike;
that to set in inevitable antagonism
a class of men with fifteen hundred
years of political education behind
them and a class of men who had not
learned the rudiments of that educa-
tion was to invite the bitter and hu-
miliating experience through which
the South passed at the close of the

war. It believes there were great and
serious mistakes on both sides, but it
regards those mistakes as part of the
old misunderstanding which made
Sectional America possible. The New
North does not believe that the door
of citizenship should he closed in any
man’s face because of race or color;
but it also believes that all the condi-
tions of citizenship, save this, belong
to the States for settlement; that the
South should decide for itself the con-
ditions precedent to the granting of
the franchise; that the South under-
stands, as the North does not and
cannot, the actual conditions under
which this problem must be worked
out; and that what the South needs
from the North is the patience which
is born of knowledge, the sympathy
which comes from an old and com-
mon responsibility, and the co-opera-
tion which is the fruit of faith.

“The men and women of the New
North recognize, finally, the full co-
partnership of the South with the
North in the shaping of the early his-
tory of the nation and the preponder-
ance of Southern men among the ear-
ly leaders; they honor the breadth
and quality of educational work in
the Old, and the inspiring leadership
in educational activity and interest
in the New South; they are as deeply
interested in the early story of Wil-
liam and Mary, as in that of Har-
vard, Yale and Princeton; they accept
at their full value the great achieve-
ments and services of the University
of Virginia, one of tiie pioneers of
university methods and training in
this country; they know the solid and
high-class work of such State institu-
tions as the University of North Caro-
lina, and Georgia, and Texas; they
hold in high regard the long line of
Southern colleges like Wofford and
Randolph-Macon, which with small
means and at great sacrifices, have
held fast by the traditions of sound
learning; and they are quick to honor
Trinity, Vanderbilt, the University of
Tennessee, the University of the South,
which have set a new pace for educa-
tional progress in the South during
the last fifteen years. They regard
the rising tide of intellectual and edu-
cational interest in the South as one
of the foremost movements of pro-
gress in American life, of equal im-
portance to all sections of the nation.

“The men and women of the New
North have long been readers of.

Southern books and have not been
slow to perceive that in Mr. James
Lane Allen, Mr. Thomas Nelson Page,
Mr. Joel Chandler Harris, Mr. John
Fox, Jr., Miss Glasgow, Miss King—-
to select a few representative novel-
ists—the New South holds a foremost
place in later American writing. They
long ago recognized the genius of
Poe and appraised his rare and subtle
work by national instead of sectional
standards; they know the lyrics of
Timrod, of Hayne, of Thompson, of
Dr. Ticknor, of Father Ryan, of
Cooke, of Hope and of Mrs. Preston;
they are students of Lanier, whose
achievement and career were on a
level; and they are aware of those
special qualities, gifts and capacities
which the South alone can contribute
to a literature which would be impov-
erished without the love of song for
its own sake, the power and freedom
of emotion, the lyrical abandon and
spontaneity which are the prime
poetic gifts of the South.

“With entire loyalty to its past and
to the men and women who made that
past articulate and commanding, the
men and women of the New North
have traveled so far out of sectional-
ism and into nationalism.

“They hold the traditions sacred,
but they feel the air of a new age,
they live in the light of a nobler con-
ception of what is and must be the

work of the nation in the spiritual life
of the world. They discard sectional
valuations of political ideas, of
scholarly standards, of liter-
ary achievement. They ask no
immunity from the most searching
criticism so long as it is just; they
must have unfettered freedom of
thought and df speech in religious
and political discussion; their allegi-

ance must be the truth, not to for-
mulas of their State or of their sec-
tion; they are Americans to the heart,

hut they mean also to be citizens of
that great community of the nations
fast organizing itself as the ultimate
unit of society. To this common
ground the men and women of the
New South and the New North are
coming that they may plant the na-
tion, prepared alike in the Old North
and the Old South, on immovable
foundations of righteousness, of mu-
tual comprehension and sympathy, of

fellowship in the faith of the fathers
for the service of humanity.”

Pseudo Intellectuality the Ruin of
Women.

In the current number of Collier’s
Weekly, Robert Bridgers gives a re-
view of the four most popular novels

of the year: “The Marriage of Wil-

liam Ashe,” “The Orchid,” “The Opal”

and "Constance Treseott” in every one
of which the woman is either heart-
less, “an irresponsible toy with tang-
led strings” or moved by the passion

of revenge. The reading of these
stories —We have read only the first
two—leaves an unpleasant impression
and a bad opinion of woman. But re-
flection will show that the bad opinion

is only for an uncommon, or rath or a
caricature type of woman, rarely seen
In real life, for with all the stories
of women who arc selfish and heart-
less the truth remains that the woman
of today—ninety-nine out of every
hundred—is the same loving, unsel-
fish, and helpful wife and mother who
has blessed mankind in every age of

the world. Concluding an elaborate
review of these four stories, Mr.
Bridgers says:

I* “There they are —four uncomfort-
able married women, depicted skill-
fully by expert writers, two women
and two men. All of the heroines arc
women of refinement, of more than

common intellectual alertness, placed

in positions of comfort and luxury

where they could have what they

wanted, and each takes it in her own
untrammeled way. The inevitable end
for each is moral tragedy. President

Roosevelt hit the nail on the head
exactly when he said the other day

that a sort of “pseudo-intellectuality ’
was the ruin of some women. What

is false in a man’s intellectual equip-

ment is. often pounded out of him by

Ihe relentless friction of his business

or profession: at least his fellows
know him at his true value. But a
woman of a certain intellectual fine-
ness is unusually fascinating to men
of ability. Her aptitude for appre-
ciating what men of weight and pur-

pose are doing wins them. But very
often the genuineness of her acquire-

ments is never tested by actualities.

Her quickness of mind or emotion
must be fed by new material: she
must be amused —the hungry and de-
vouring hopper of her mind must be
filled with grist. With no balance-
wheel of home and children and faith
of some sort, she seeks what she wants

and takes it no matter who suffers.
, “That is the logical end of all ‘pseu-

do-intellectuality”—and the President
and the novelists are of one mind
about it.”

A Severe Critic of Dixon.

The success of “The Clansmen” has

given Thomas Dixon, Jr., many critics
—some favorable and some unfavor-
able. His powerful story has set the

Southern men of 1868-1872, long mis-
understood, right in the eyes of many

people who had regarded the mem-
bers of the Ku Klux Klans as free-

booters and murdereiV- But he has
been assailed directly as a slanderer of
Stevens and indirectly in many ways.
But he has been a match for Viis

critics. A few days ago we published
in these columns Mr. Dixon's reply to
his critics. To that reply one of the
critics, Henry Hayne, of Newton
Centre, Mass., contributes one of the
most unique answers of the whole
series in the New York Times Book
Review. It is as follows:

“In his rather lame reply to your
editorial of March 11, the author of
“The Clansman” asserts that during
the eighteen months of preparation for-
writing that much-discussed novel
more than 4,000 volumes of historical
and controversial material passed
through his hands, and that he bought
nearly a thousand volumes outright,

as he needed to make a clearer study

of them than was possible in the great

libraries. That was indeed an ouvrage
de longue haleine. Four thousand
books, big and little, good and bad,
consulted in eighteen months, gives us
an average of seven books daily for
547 consecutive days! And yet tbe
poet dared to write that “Labor itself
is but a sorrowful song.”

“Not content with thus persuing
nothings, and perhaps to remind him-
self if not others, that the trade of
literature is not always what it is
cracked up to be, Mr. Dixon buys a
thousand volumes for his library that
he may look into them in his hours of
ease and alternate labor, “seeking for
a single blossom in the dry desert,” of
a multitude of books. lie is careful
to tell us that he placed them in his
library. To properly shelve 1,000 vol-
umes calls for a space 18 feet long by
8 feet in height, and this means j. 4 4
square feet of room wall given over
to works all bearing on one subject!
C’est epatant.

“By the way, I came only today on
a paragraph, in Volume 11. of “The
United States: A History of Three
Centuries”—a remarkable work be-
ing published by the Putnams —which
read as follows: “As an example of
New England thrift, it is narrated of
James Burnham of Norwich, Conn-,

that beginning soon after the middle
of the eighteenth century he person-

ally took to the village market within
twenty years 2,500 loads of wood, all
but fifty loads from his owij land and
most of it cut by himself, and with not
an accident of any kind, even to the
bruising of a finger.” It may be per-
mitted us to wonder if, like the hon-
est woodchopper of Norwich, the hon-
est novelist, who used striking situa-
tions from other books, but knew no
way by which he might give proper
credit to their rightful owners, will
be so pleasantly mentioned in history
150 years from now.”

The North Carolina Booklet.
The March number of the Booklet

contained a most interesting article on
“The Scoich-Irish in North Carolina”
by Rev. A. J. McKelway, of Charlotte.

This Booklet also contained a sweet
tribute to the late Mrs. D. H, Hill, Sr.,
Honorary Regent of the North Caro-
lina Society Daughters of the Revolu-
tion, written “by a friend.”

The April Booklet appeared last

week. This contains a short sketch of
the Battle of Guilford Court House,
by Major Joseph M. Morehead, and
an article by Judge Oliver H. Allen,
entitled “The German Palatines in
North Carolina.”

The fourth volume of the North
Carolina Booklet is completed with
this number. The list of subjects for
the fifth volume is also announced.
They are as follows:

1.—Genesis of Wake County. Mr.
Marshall DeLancey Haywood.

2.—St. Paul’s Church, Edenton, N.
C., and its Associations. Richard Dil-
lard, M. D.

3.—North Carolina Signers of the
National Declaration of Independence:
Part 11., William Hooper. Miss. Spier
Whitaker.

4.—North Carolina at King’s Moun-
tain.

5.—Social Conditions in Eastern
Carolina in Colonial Times. Hon. J.
Bryan Grimes.

6.—North Carolina’s Poets. Rev.
Hight C. Moore.

7.—The History of the Capitol. Col.
Charles Earl Johnson.

8. —-Cornelius Harnett. Mr. R. D.
W. Connor.

9.—Edward Moseley. Prof. D. H.
Hill.

10.—Governor Jesse Franklin. Mr.
S. Porter Graves.

11.—Governor Thomas Pollock. Mrs.
John W. Hinsdale.

12.—Battle of Cowan's Ford. Major
William A. Graham.

The publication will be edited as
during the past two years by Miss
Mary Hilliard Hinton and Mrs. E. E.
Moftitt. It will, however, appear as a
quarterly. This announcement to sub-
scribers is found in the April Booklet:

“With this issue ends the last of
the twelve numbers of Vol. IV. of
The North Carolina Booklet. An at-
tractive list of subjects is offered for
the coming year. We regret more
than words can express the irregulari-
ty with which the periodical has ap-
peared. This has been due to our
former printer, who was crowded
with State work and could not give it
the necessary attention. A change en-
ables us to assure our readers that
in the future The Booklet will bo mail-
ed on time. It will appear quarterly,
in July, October, January and April.
AVe thank our writers and all of our
subscribers for their patriotic assist-
ance, by which we have succeeded in
lealizing a small sum to be devoted
to patriotic purposes.”

The subscription price is SI.OO a
year. The new year begins May, 1905.

HYMN BY SECRETARY HAY.

Dr. Abbott, in Plymouth Church.
Reads One Written Years Ago.

(From the New York Times.)
Preaching yesterday in his old pulpit

in Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, Rev.
Dr. Lyman Abbott, editor of the Out-
look,, spoke of Secretary of State John
Hay as a great statesman, and recited
a hymn which Mr. Hay had once given
for the Plymouth collection.

“I am sure you will agree with me,”
paid Dr. Abbott, “that the last six or
seven years John Hay has led the
diplomacy of the world, and has been
a power in international affiairs; the
strong man who has put this nation in
tin* lead among the nations if tiie
world. This hymn, which he wrote
many years ago, and gave me permis-
sion to put into the Plymouth collec-
tion, gives the secret of his power:

Not in dumb resignation, we lift our
hands on high;

Not like the nerveless fatalist, content
to do and die.

Our faith springs, like the eagle’s,
“Thy will be done,”

And cries exulting unto Thee, “O!
Lord,, Thy will be done.”

When tyrant feet are tramping upon
the common weal,

Thou dost not bid us bend and writhe
beneath the iron heel.

In Thy name we assert our right by
sword or tongue or pen.

And even the headsman’s axe may
flash. Thy message unto men.

Thy will! It bids the weak be strong;

it bids the strong be just;
No lips to fawn, no hand to beg, no

brow to seek the dust.
AA’henever man oppreses men beneath

the liberal sun,
Oh! Lord, be there; Thine arm made

bare.
Thy righteous will be done

First North Carolina Reunion.
The most interesting and unique

gathering ever held in North Caro-
lina was the reunion of native North
Carolinians living in other States, held
at Greensboro, October 11th and 13th,
1903. The speeches and letters and
acts of that gathering, already print-

ed in these columns, emphasized the
devotion of every North Carolinian
at home and abroad to his native
State as the leading characteristic of
every living Tar Heel.

The story of that reunion stimu-

lated State-pride, and it is a matter of

great gratification to know that the.
full proceedings with pictures of the
leading figures has been put in an
elegant volume. The Reunion Com-

mittee has added to its other patriotic
services making the history of that
meeting permanent. The important
and delicate work of editor was com-
mitted to Mr. G. Sam Bradshaw, who

has done his work with ability, and

made a volume that is as interesting

and valuable as the volume is attrac-
tive and beautiful. The State owes
Mr. Bradshaw a debt of thanks for
the excellent manner in which he has
done the work. The volume ought to
be in every library and in every home.

Tom Dixon’s New Hook.
The New York Times states that a

new book by Thomas Dixon, Jr., is in
press with Doubleday, Page & Co. for
publication, probably the third week
in May. It is to be called “The Life
Worth Living,” and consists of a group
of essays and papers showing the au-
thor in a new literary light, for Mr.
Dixon goes in for nature and the
beauties and joys of country life. His
opening chapter, “Dreams and Disillu-
sions,” shows “the horrors of city life.”
The other chapters are entitled: “In
Old Tidewater Virginia,” “Beside
Beautiful Waters,” “The Music of the

Our Stock of

COLONIAL

FURNITURE
is Very Choice

Rugs
and Druggets

are here in great Variety
Fresh importation Jap and
Chinese Matting in
Take a Bridal Trip to

Sydnor

Hundley’s
7«9-’lI-’I3 Broad St.,

Richmond, . . Virginia

Jg* Grandpa's
Wonder

tMoe x£]RfK!LLmap*'m PILE CURE
Is the remarkable discovery of a promi-
nent physician. For the last 25 years
it has proven a positive and quick cure
for all forms of protruding and itching
piles which came under his extensive
practice. This wonderful cure is now
offered to the public— a white powder
preparation which does not soil the
clothing as ointments and lotions do.

AT ALL DRUG STORES.
If your Druggist does not have it, we
willmail one box on receipt of 50 cents.
Money returned ifit does not cure.

VICTOR DRUG CO.
881 Park Avenue, Baltimore, Md.

302 Fisher St., Springfield, Ohio.
Victor Drug Co., Baltimore, Md.

Had tried every other kind of medicine and
ointment but never had any relief until I used
Grandpa’s Wonder Pile Cure. It cured me fully.

CHARLES W. LAWTON.

L. O’Q.UINN &CO
Florist

RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA.
We Give Southern Trading Stamp*

Carnations, Rosea and Violets, eu.
specialty. Bouquets and floral deaf *•-

atlons arranged in ths best style at
short notice. Palms, Ferns and win-
ter blooming plants for the housa.
Fall Bulb*. Hyacinths, Narcissus,
Tulips, etc. Rose bushes, shrubbery,
evergreens and shade trees. Ve«#t«
abls plants In season.

Seasons,” “The Fellowship of Dogs,”
“Some Sins of Nature,” “The Shouts
of Children,” First Lessons in Life,”
“Along Shining Shores,” “The Break of
the Southern Seas,” “In the Haunts of
Wild Fowl,” ‘The Frozen Fountain,”
‘The City’s Lambent Flame,” and
“What Is Life?” The book will be il-
lustrated.

Mr. Grosvenor's Articles.
The articles by Mr. Gilbert H.

Grosvenor on “Inoculating the
Ground” and “The New Method of
Purifying Water,” which have appear-
ed in The Century, have attracted
wide attention, especially the first-
named, which appeals to the great au-
dience of people who are interested in
the cultivation of the soil. The an-
nouncement of the discovery of soil-
inoculation made in a bulletin of the
Department of Agriculture two years
ago (in an edition of half a million
copies) did not begin to attract the
attention of the press and the public
that was at once centered on the same
subject when it was treated in The
Century Magazine. The number of
daily inquiries received by the depart-
ment increased, on the publication of
the article in The Century, from 100
to 500 per day, and has since grown
to 1,000 per day. The article has been
translated into many languages (in-

cluding Chinese), and has been the'
subject of editorial mention in papers
all over the globe.

Mr. Grosvenor is now engaged upon
several articles for The Century on
timely subjects connected with agri-
culture, the first of which, on the
AVcather Bureau, will appear in the
June number.

Sunday Excursions to Morehead City
and Beaufort.

The Atlantic and North Carolina
Railroad will on each Sunday until
further notice, sell round trip tickets
for Sunday trains only, scheduled to
leave stations before noon, from all
stations to Morehead City and Beau-
fort, N. C., and return at the follow-
ing Excursion rates;

To To
From Morehead Beau-

City. fort.
Goldsboro $1.50 $1.75
Best’s 1.30 1.55
LaGrange 1:20 1.45
Falling Creek 1.10 1.35
Kinston 1.00 1.25

Tickets good only on date of sale.
E. A. NIEL, Traffic. Manager.
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