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The Homing Instinct ami the Immor-
tal Hope.

Text: “In my Father’s house are
many mansions." —John xiv. 1.

Once more comes the joyful Sunday
•—Faster. For those who journey on
with empty arms and treasures lost,
this is the golden day of the year.
The immortal hope clothes the over-
arching sky with splendor. Those
who have waited long for a voice
that is silent and the sound of the
step 'that is still, will today recovet
faith and courage. Again memory
waves her hand, and through our
tears we behold the glorious company
ol fathers and mothers and little chil-
dren, of merchants and jurists, and
noble citizens. Faith whispers, “They
shall not return to us, but we shall
go to them.” Tonight when the day
is done, many will sit in the fading
twilight and the open window, with
Monica and Augustine, and look long
and silently into the open skies, while
they ask, "What are our beloved dead
doing, yonder, beyond the star fires?”
For the noble army of dead, the paths
of glory led but to the grave, but be-
yond the path of light leads up the
happy hills of God. Soon also the
grave will be digged for our feet;
but so rich is this good world, —so
wondrous the rewards that follow
work, industry, books, friendship and
duly,- fio marvellous the ' achieve-
ments of genius, through tools and
arts and wisdom, that one longs to
postpone death and behold the Golden
Age for our beloved republic. The
very thought that soon we must leave
these familiar scenes brims the eyes
with tears. Now comes this glorious
Easter morn, like an angel with wings
of healing, and with messages of de-
light.
The Meaning of The Homing Instinct.

For men of vision, the world is the
Father’s house, and death is entering
the other room. Dying is home-
going. This homing instinct also is
man’s earliest, latest and profoundest
instinct. Inexpugnable is this immor-
tal hope. No white clover field ever
allured honey' bees as the unseen
realm allures and holds the thoughts,
of philosopher, poet and sage. So
powerful is its hold, that sometimes
the thought of immortality seems like
an unconscious recalling of that “im-
perial palace whence we came,” —a
recollection of “the glories we have
known.” Heaven tugs hard .at the
heart strings. The soul’s summer land
influences hope as the magnetic pole
holds the needle. Universals also the
homing instinct. The birds feel it,
and when the October days are come,
they plume their wings for the long
llight to the far-off Southern lands,
where the sun ever falls on sweet
flower-beds. The traveller, lingering
in sornf? foreign land, feels it, and at
last, unablo to postpone his return
longer, he goes down to the seashore,
and with exultant heart strains his
eyes toward that horizon where sea
and sky meet, and stretches out his
hands toward those who are hidden
from sight, but who still live. Witness
the homing instinct as illustrated in
Xenophon’s Ten Thousand. The he-
roic band were left without a leader
in the heart of the enemy’s country.

Mountains, deserts, deep rivers, sepa-
rated them from home. Hundreds of
miles through the enemy's country lay
before them. Then they' took up their
march toward home. Enemies as-
sailed them by day. All night long
the arrows fell unceasingly. Hunger
and cold and sickness fought them.
Fleeing through the forests, boughs
tore the face and hands. One day,
the ragged heroes stood on the top

of a hill, and looked down upon the
blue water. In that hour, they shout-
ed, "The Sea, the sea.” Beyond lay
Athens, and the homeland. What
supported them in their Journey
across that continent? That which
supports every soul in its journey
across the continent of the years,—
the. homing instinct. Therefore, when
Tennyson was approaching his death,
and was to describe his going away
from this world, he used these words:

“When that which drew from out the
boundless deep,

Turns again home.”

The Desire to .Meet the Noble Dead.
'Phe homing instinct also explains

man’s desire to meet the noble dead.
Deeply earnest minds long to visit old
cities, the ruins of Pyramids and
Parthenons, ancient castles, and much
more the galleries, the museums and
cathedrals, that assemble the treas-
ures of the world. Deeper still the
longing to see the great men, the
statesman, or Prime Minister, or the
general who has led a nation to vic-
tory. For the great soul that lives,

makes the great dead pile of stone
seem petty and Contemptible. Who
then shall measure the desire to be-

hold all the good and great who have

lived and made our laws, won our lib-
erties, written our songs, and crim-
soned the banners with their ,ife-

blood. Even Socrates felt this. Just

before he took the cup of poison he
exclaimed, “If death is a removal to

another place, and if all the dead are
there, what greater blessing can there
he than dying?” At what price would
you not estimate a meeting with Or-
pheus and Homer? What price would
not one pay for the chance of ques-
tioning that Agamemnon who led his

army against Troy? Or indeed, to

meet ten thousand others that on**

might mention, both of men and wo-
men.” For the scholar who lived a
life of prayer, and stood every moral
tost as it came, heaven meant an op-

portunity of meeting the good ami
great and engaging in refined talk and
glorious conversation. Sometimes our
earth seems poor. Gone or going the
great of this generation, both for
America and England! Death spolis
the cities of their richest treasures, as
the soldiers stripped the Parthenon
of its richest marbles. Joyously we

turn our thoughts towards s«me ca-
thedral named St. Mark’s or St.
Peter's. But infinitely more a Purine

the thought of that noble army of

great souls who have lived unon the
earth, and kept the faith, ami then
have dropped the tool, the song, the

law. the liberty, and left the battle-
field. and now have entered* in to the
home land, where the wicked cease
from troubling and the weary are at
rest.
Immortality ami Our Belov -;! Dead.

Our personal losses also strengthen
the homing Instinct. What a >vord
is this. "One family in heaven and ir,

earth.” What a theme for an artist,
that page in the diary of one of the

heroes who landed in the May'.lower.
Jn old England sits the beloved moth-
er and wife and children. They re-
call the day when from the shore* *>r
Holland they saw the ship sail away.

It disappeared beyond the horizon.
Disappearing the father was not dead.
On that very day in the New World,

with joy the father was lifting the axe
upon the trees, laying the foundation
of a new fireside altar, lighting the
lamps of love, and storing the new |

home with treasure against the com-
ing of his beloved ones. By day and
by night his loved tugged at their
heart strings until he dre\v them
across the sea also. On this Easter
morning do you mourn your dead?
You have given hostages to heaven.
With golden cords of love God’s angels
will draw you in. You have sent your
little children on. your bravest boys,
your beautiful daughters, ah. this is
the-great mystery* Who shall explain
the early death of the gifted young?
Where is that boy, that orphan bo.v
of eighteen, who died in the little Eng-
lish inn hut the other day? He left In
his note hook a hundred Immature
songs and poems, with a half dozen
lines of such genius that we know,
had he lived, he would have ranked
with the greatest. Is young Keats still
writing his songs? Is Arthur Hallam
still toiling on his essay? Are Raphael
and Mozart still painting and singing?
The history of every village holds the
dust of one above whom we might
write these words: “A mute, inglori-
ous Milton here doth rest.” Oh, our
earth holds biennial flowers, that need
one summer to grow the root and one
the blossom. Ret us believe that the
gifted young were needed there: that
these arts and industries, and noble
work go on. But. with empty arms,
and streaming eyes, we ask, will they
know ns? “Rep not your heart be
troubled.” They have disappeared,
but are not dead. We know not now,
but we* shall know hereafter. Be-
cause God lives, our dead live also.
Soon comes the day when all our hard
questions will be answered.

These Wrongs Shall Ik* Righted.
Most men die as unfulfilled pro-

phecies. Here and now only the oc-
casional man “finds himself" and
works .opt his career. The winter falls
and finds some fruit fully ripe, some
half ripe, and some corn in the milk—-
and so with men. In the apple blos-
som is latent the ripe fruit. The one-
talent man represents the bud and
blossom that asks only time and the
resources of God and nis love, to de-
velop into a ten-talent man, named
the poet, sage, inventor or seer. Oh,
how cheap men are! How do the
strong exploit the weak and poor!
What limitations are involved in pov-
erty, invalidism, enmity, and the clos-
ing of the doors of opportunity
through class privileges! The multi-
tudes live and drudge for bread and
raiment. They die, never having had
the leisure to glow ripe, or the
opportunity to grow wise. Yet many
a man who is called a failure is stored
with latent talent. Men end their ca-
reer and they are to be likened to
bundles of roots unplanted. If they
are cut down, they will be transplant-
ed, and grow on the happy hills of
Paradise. How bitter the cry: “I have
never had a chance!” But you will
have it when death comes. This angel
of the iron mask comes, not to de-
stroy you. When the angel lifts his
mask you will welcome death as the
messenger of joy that comes to open a
door of opportunity that swings on
golden hinges! My heart is with the
poor, the heart-broken, the ignorant,
the despoiled. The good tilings of life
have been denied them here. But
surely the universe is not immoral or
unmoral! Some where, some time, '
full justice will be done all wrings ,
will yet be righted, all hard questions i
answered. Ours is a world, as has
been said, where we crucify the Sa-
viour in Jerusalem, poison the teach-
ers in Athens, burn the prophets in
Florence, imprlsclh the poets in Bed-
ford, murder the President and eman-
cipator in Washington. In every gen-
eration the one great man of each city
has been unrecognized during his life.
The fathers kill the prophets, the
children build their sepulchres, the
grandchildren wear deeply the path-
way that leads to the hero's tomb. If
there were no future life, we had best
beat our foreheads against some gran-
ite cliff, and end the struggle. But
what if the glory' of life is in its bat-
tle and its victory? “If there be a
meeting place of the dead, I can un-
derstand.’’ exclaimed the Roman ora-
tor. Ah! there is a meeting place of
the dead! “There the day dawns and
the shadows flee away.” We shall
awake in his likeness and t be satisfied.
Therefore on this Easter Day take
courage. Rook up! Do not stoop
with your ear toward the ground, but
listen with your face toward the sky!
Hope on. faint heart. All shall yet be
well. In the Father’s house are many
mansions.

’lire Joy of Death.
Christ felt the homing instinct, as

hath no one else, trusted it fully, and
won the victory over death. What
marvellous word is this: “And He
spake to them concerning the death
that He should accomplish.” “But
what I do ye know not now, but ye
shall know hereafter.” The differ-
ence between January and June is not
so striking as the contrast between the
ancients’ view of death and Christ’s.
For Solomon, death was utterly terri-
ble. The grave was full of fear The
image of dying was the skull and
cross-bones. Death went up and down
the land with a sharp scythe. The
only word to describe death was the
word “enemy." Death was an enemy
of the body’s fair temple, pulling
down the comely parts, breaking the
golden bowl, darkening the windows,
loosing the silver cord. Then came
Christ. He said that heaven was the
other room and that the grave slab
was a door. When the life work was
over God sent angels of release and
convoy. Men were to welcome the
angel of death with outstretched arms.
Death was the furlough, releasing iho
soldier, scarred with his battles on
the far-off frontier. Death was the
sailing, of the ship, and its entrance
into a harbor of peace. Death was
redemption out of the body, with its
frailty and sins, into fullness of rea-
son, perfection of judgment, and satis-
faction of love. Therefore. Christ’s
disciples swept all the world in search
of images rich enough to express their
idea of death, their joy at the thought
of death. No child, home-sick, away
at school, lying awake at night, with
happy thoughts and pressure of gold-
en dream, forecasting the coming day,
the journey home, the leaping into
mother's arms, the thanksgiving joy,—
all this is as nothing to the tumultuous
joys that surge and crowd through the
Christian heart, in the hour when we
forecast dying and death and the
home-coming to our Father’s house.

Death a Disguised Angel.
To all troubled ones to whom the

thought, “This year I may die,”
brings terror, should come another
thought, that death is an angel in dis-
guise, God’s latest and best messen-
ger. The old legend tells the story
of a noble man. who, tired with the
day’s work, made his way to the out-
skirts of the city. There he found a
shady tree on the bank of a little
stream that went singing by. One by
one the lamps of a night were lighted

in the sky, and a great, deep peace
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fell on the man’s heart. Suddenly, he
was conscious of the approach of a
stranger, who staid his steps and ask
ed a question. Beeftu.se he was new
to these scenes, the man gave the
stranger explanation. “I have lived
here for three score years. It is a
good world, all its fruits, fruits Os
paradise. Our books are full of wis-
dom, our arts are full of beauty, our
houses are full of happiness. But,
there is one defect. There is a black
mark that lies across the page for the
scholar, there is a cloud that eclipses
the sun for the artist, there is an
enemy that enters the home to de-
stroy its happiness. If you are indeed
a stranger, from another world, stay
not on this our earth, but seek some
oilier star.” And then the man, over-
come with the beauty of this stranger,

and won by his gentleness, said, “I do
not know why you have made so great
an impression on me,. I seem to have
lost my heart to you. Much as I
would desire you to stay, I can but
urge you to seek another world as
your home. For here we have an
enemy named Death. Flee, lest this
destroyer find thee here.’ And then
it was that the glorious stranger, with
gentle smile, stretched forth his hand,
and say: "YVhy, this is Strange. My
name is Death.”

Comments on Living Topics
BY ARCHIBALD JOHNSON.

The address of Governor Glenn at
the unveiling of the Appomattox
monument was in good taste and in
that splendid style which has made
him so popular as a public speaker in
North Carolina. We note with pride
also that our Virginia brethren were
delighted with the address, and gave

it unstinted praise.
* » *

America vs. England.
The light for religious liberty has

not been won in Great Britair as yet.

Figures show that in one week more
than 1,800 persons were summoned
before magistrates for refusal to pay
the sectarian ’part of the education
tax. Up to the date when the statis-
tics were collated 46,322 persons had
declared themselves passive resisters.
More than 1.5000 sales of household
goods had been held, and as many
as 107 persons had been committed
to jail.—Chicago Standard.

We have our boodlers and corrup-
tionists, or bribe-takers and vote-sell-
ers, or shameful municipal misman-
agement, and our official pilfering, but
these are the ulcers on the body politic
end not the body itself. Our people
are painfully quiescent and patient,
but now and then a man like Folk
rises up and drives the thieves from
the temple, and he is applauded and
honored for his courage. Public sen-
timent in this country is right, and
the evil that men do Is in violation of
the law and not in accord with it; but
here is a great government enacting a
law under the domination of a set ol
blind and bigoted persons that robs
its own citizens cf their rights of con-
science, and forces them to resistance
against constituted -authority. How
long would such a perversion of the
sacred principle of a free conscience
be tolerated in the United States? And
yet, strange to say, there be American
citizens who sigh for the “freedom”
of the mother country.

$ 0 #

Municipal Government.
The enforcement of the temperance

as well as other'laws affecting the
moral weal of the community will de-
pend upon the kind of officials that
are chosen by the people charged with

I the government of the town. It is the
! easiest matter in the world to allow
the town election to he run in the in-
terest of the politicians, and then
grumble about the way the laws are
executed. However, this is not Ihe
proper thing to do. The voice of the
people can and will be heard if the
people will only' speak; but silence on
the part of the sovereigns will he con-
sent for those who are smart enough
to control the election to run the gov-
ernment as they please. We have lit-
tle sympathy with the croakers who
complain of the bad management of

public affairs, when they have never
lifted to correct it. It is a
tree country, and every citizen has a
right to be heard in choosing the
public officials of a municipality; and
they will be heard and heeded, too, if
they' will only assert their rights and
demand the nomination of suitable
men for the administration of the
town government. Ret those who are
in the haV»it of complaining and kick-
ing turn out and do their utmost to
correct the evils of which they com-
plain. Unless they do th it they have
no right to utter a word.

* ¥ ff

Tainted Money.
Dr. Washington Gladden and those

who protested with him against the
acceptance by the Congregational Mis-
sion Board of the SIOO,OOO contribu-
tion from Mr. John D. Rockefeller,

are eternally right. The hair-splitting
theory of the Beard, that a refusal to
accept the money would necessitate
the investigation of every gift from
men whose business methods are not
known to the recipients, is far-fetched
and flimsy. The Standard Oil Com-
pany is known all over the world as a
gigantic commercial monster that
Ihrives on the wreck and ruin of
weaker competitors; that the methods
it employs in the conduct of its busi-
ness are not legitimate, just or hon-
est; that it strikes at the very founda-
tion of commercial integrity, employ-

ing brute force rather than business
sagacity in developing its great inter-
ests, and that the very principle for
which the mission boards stand, jus-
tice, mercy and love to all men, is

violated at every point by this tre-
mendous organization. It is not Puri-
tanism to reject a gift from the Stand-
ard Oil Company; it is the only way
to make an effective protest against
it. Mr. Rockefeller may be a good

man personally. He is reputed to be,
snd we have never heard aught against
his private life, but that is not the
question. It is quite possible for a
man of unblemished to ac-
quire money by methods that will not
bear the light of day. Recently the
First Baptist church of Richmond de-
manded that certain of its members
should quit the wholesale liquor busi-
ness or go out of the church; they
quit the business and are in full fel-
lowship, with not a scratch against
them. They,lived upright lives, albeit
their business was disreputable. The
acceptance of Mr. Rockefeller’s money
is an endorsement of his business
methods, and that is the core of this
whole matter. Mr. Duke's gifts to
Trinity College have spiked Methodist
guns against the cigarette evil, and
along with that other guns are spiked
that otherwise would be pouring hot
shot Into this boy-destroying iniquity".
The fact that Mr. Rockefeller’s law-
yers are out trying to explain away
the Gladden protest shows that the
brethren who protested made center
shots. It is the first time Mr. Rocke-
feller has deigned to notice an assault
on his methods. He thought his
money was omnipotent and would
furnish him an impenetrable shield. It
is a healthful sign of the times that
there are men among us brave and
strong enough to stand up against the
power of the richest man in the world
and rebuke him for his sins rather
than fawn upon him for his money.

To the Editor:—lt has been some
time since the crowning gem in the
Rand of the .Sky has burdened the col-
umns of The News ancl Observer with
a communication. So here we are
again rapping for audience.

First 1 want to congratulate you
on your able editorials of April 13th.
They are all three able and timely,
and should be pasted in the strap

book for future preservation. Not
that your paper is not bringing nil
the time good healthy progressive
reading. “Private Ownership of Pub-
lic Utilities in Municipal Governmen’.”
is sound as the Rock of Gibraltar.
“Railroads Taxed with Cost” is
healthy reading. “Can’t Buy the
South With Pie” is almost, if not, a
pure gem of the first water.

Our neighbor Asheville has just <1 *-

clared that by the glass is the better
way to handle the chief destroyer of
niankind and human happiness. Much
feelings were aroused over the sub-
ject, but it is settled and the hop : is
that the former good feeling of Kar-
mofiy among her people will be re-
sumed. Our little gem city, through
one of its enterprising citizens, Mr.
B. J. Sloan who has lately come here
from Georgia, has just about complet-
ed an enormous stone dam on Pigeon
River that is capable of gen** ruing
1,500 electric horse power, and within
.sixty days will be coupled up. iH.shing
electric lights on the streets of >ur
city. Our enterprising road com-
missioners have got the work
under full headway of ma-
cadamizing the four main public roads
leading from the court house, east,
west, north and south to thq Pmit
lino of our neighbor township which
when completed will give us beautiful
driveways the year around, and will
be a “thing of beauty and a joy for-
ever.”

The contractors are at work putting
down the curbing stone to p.ivo Main
street with vitrified brick, i >ur w *tor
works are being improved. So we ax-
coming abreast with the times. The
Waynesville Factory Site and Electric
Power Company is now a reality, and
is getting in shape to donate free fac-
tory sites in lovely locations for cotton
factories and all kinds of won l-worb-
ing factories and industries, with
cheap electric power at. their doors
and good cold mountain spring wa-
ter in the front yards tofiipe into tlicir
houses. The Waynesville Railway
and Power Company, w’hich is prop-
erly the Waynesville and Asheville
Electric Railway Company, was grant-
ed its charter by the last session of
the Legislature, and is getting itself
In shape to soon begin to lay out the
line. In connection with it is in-
volved the establishment of a perma-
nent Chautauqua near Waynesville.

For some years past your Humble
servant has been making a study, ami
a most thorough one, of how to he’p
the young and enterprising men of
our State to get money to develop our
resources at less sacrifices than lias as
a rule been required of them in tin*
East, and required at sueli a high
rate as to discourage progress and
legitimate industrial development.
You have given some strong and
wholesome editorials on the lines of
insurance money leaving the South
far in excess of the amounts that ire

being returned per annum. The Flor -

ida press is agitating the same sub-
ject. For a number of years I have
been giving careful study to the oper-
ating methods of the trust companies
and the trustee t companies, the
guaranty companies. the promot-
ing companies and insurance com-
panies of the East, and have been ad-
vocating the formation or the taking
up the work by some trust company
already formed, and going into
a bond insurance and trust
company. Our Southern industrial
bonds are subjected to too heavy com-
missions and fees in finding a mar-
ket in the East, when a small rate
or insurance premium will insure pay-
ment in full of the principal of a
bond debt on any sound legitimate en-
terprise at maturity. With this done
half of the burden is lifted in find-
ing a market for the bonds, and the
enterprise itselt has then only to show
the bond buyer that it is certain to
promptly pay the Interest. These two
points gained, the great cost of mar-
keting the bonds is removed.

To accomplish the insuring of the
principal of the bond a strong insur-
ance company is needful, and it
should have the hearty co-opera-
tion of all the hanks and trust com-
panies in the State. As the business
of the bond insurance and trust com-
pany will not be to do a banking busi-
ness in any sense of the word, but to
act as trustee and insurer for tin*
principal of the bond, and for only
such bonds as the banks and trust
companies in the State can recom-
mend to their customers as gilt-edged
investments in every respect, giving
the opportunity to uur home people
to invest their surplus money in their
own home industrial securities
through their cwn banks. Several mil-
lion dollars of money is sent East an-
nually to find Investment in long time
bonds.

In order to find out the sentiment
of the banks in this State on the sub-
ject of the establishment of such an
institution. I sent a special letter for
a card reply to about one hundred
hanks scattered through the Slate.
The mail went out on the sth and al-
ready about one-third of them have
replied, heartily favoring the plan.
The borrower of money to develop
and build up a community is a public
benefactor, and not a supplicant ap-
pealing for an accommodation. It
is an accommodation for him to take
up and make use in legitimate indus-
try, of the idle moneys in any bank
or community. In New York, South-
ern industrial enterprises have been
almost universally put on the stool
of supplication, and many times hu-
miliation, and then squeezed to the
limit of endurance. Our undeveloped
resources are our aasets, and our legit-
imate resource is as valuable an asset
as the Eastern man’s money. And
when we take his money without just
as strong a safety guard thrown
around our property as there is
thrown around his money, we jeopar-
dize what is just as valuable to us
as his money is to him.

So what North Carolina and the
whole South wants and needs and
should have, is a more equitable di-
vision of the responsibilities than
prevail in the present method of trust
companies and insurance companies.
We want a system in harmony with
the law's of justice and equity that
secures the property, the very asset
that is creative and not absorptive
and to secure the loaner that is the
true absorber, and secures the insurer
that becomes the trustee or servant
of both, leaving the only possibility
of a loss to be in a portion of the in-
terest, if by accident or some unavoid-
able circumstance there should be a
failure in the enterprise. The pres-
ent system of trust companies who act
as trustee do not assume an equitable
or mutual responsibility in proportion
to the benefits they receive. Nothing

they do adds a penny of value to the
bond for which they act as trustee.
Nor do they render any real aid to
the maker of the bond in selling it.
Yet they have grown rich on the re-

sult of there being an asset behind
the bond that finds a purchaser, creat-
ing the money on which, by handling
and with their fees, they have grown
rich.

These old trust companies were
formed in the early days along primi-
tive lines and methods as were all of
our early institutions, and they were
extremely profitable then, even in the
early days of crude formation and
when by the fortunes of war. New
York became after the fall of New
Orleans the only central place
of operation for the great
money changers who consti-
tuted tlie highways over which the
money passed and repassed between
the borrower and the loaner. The
East saw at the close of the war the
advantage of keeping closed jus long
as possible that great Southern har-
bor of America at the mouth of the
greatest artery of commerce in
those days in the American
body, the Mississippi river, and for
forty years they have practically
kept all the Gulf harbors closed
though a number of the Gulf
harbors, are nearly a thousand miles
closer to the center of American popu-
lation, than any of the Eastern har-
bors on the American coast. Ail sane
thoughtful men know that when the
Isthmian canal is open, the South
with her Gulf harbors will again re-
sume her prestige As the mistress of
American commerce. The West is
as close to her in its relation to the
Gulf harbors jis a true husband is to
his wife.

The East forced the war on the
South to break the very chain Unit is
now being rewclded not with slavery
but with the young brains and energy
not only of the South, but of the lib-
eral minded of the nation, to rechain
agjiin her legitimate commerce. If
there is any sane, sound business
reason that this great Southland, pay-
ing over one-third the cost for the
Support of the national government,
should any longer submit to anted!-'
luvian trust company or Insurance
company methods, that use the new'

appliances of science to collect the
same old fees, that have multiplied
to a million times a year more than
they were say 35 years ago, let
us have it. If modern progress and
science has not shown them a more
economical way to serve the Soulh
than they were doing twenty-five
years ago, then some of the men in
the Soutli believe the time hJis come
to avail themselves of some of the
benefits that are reveajed by the
progress in finance. 1 don't blame
them for not changing to a less protit-
Jible method to them as long as the
people of the nation are willing to
submit to these old methods.

The water power in New England
revealed to them how by harnessing
it to great water wheels, they could
sell the negroes they first brought to
this country, let the South have them
and they in New England could use
their water power arid convey the la-
bor of the negro in the cotton and to-
bacco fields in the South into great
profit by manufacturing cotton and
tobacco with which to use them, into
commodities of commerce, more than
keeping the negro and letting the wa-
ter power run idle. “But the world
do move.” The era of steamships came
around, then the railroads supple-
mented them, and then came the won-
der of the age, electricity. This is
the purifier and equalizer of com-
merce, just jcs the thunderstorm is the
purifier of the atmosphere.

So along the Southern mountain
sides, overlooking the cotton fields
there comes rushing down the mighty
rivers and streams, and in the loss of
the negro our Eastern friends sold
to the South, necessity, that grand and
true mother of invention is hjtrness-
ing these rushing streams, similar to
those that once made New England
the master of American manufactur-
ing industries, and is now falling in
the lap of the South with power to
generate electric power, the cleanest,
the cheapest and most perfect povv n*

of the Jigo, and it is not only close
to the cotton field, but the bread and
meat producing fields, and tlie iron
fields, and the coal fields and the
great harbors. And above all, when the
isthmian canal is open, these harborr
will handle the chief commodity of
commerce of the South, its cotton, af-
ter it has been manufactured in its
home factories into fabrics that
are consumed ni the great
countries South of us and
on the nearest route around the world
by water to the Eastern possession
we have lately taken in hand, whose
climate is warm and whose people
want to wear our cotton when put into
cloth. And they want to buy it less the
double freight to the east and back,
less the higher cost for labor because
of distance from base of food and fuel
supply, less the cost of short number
of days work in the year because of
undesirable climatic conditions in
which to live.
These are reasons why wr e need a bond

insurance and trust company in each
State in the South to help our young
men of energy, brains and enterprise
to market their securities. To build
the railroads, to harness rivers to gen-
erate electricity, to open mineg and
timber lands, to build towns and cities
and pleasure resorts, and utilize the
lands as they grow up by insuring the
principal of the bonds they will have
to place on them to begin the work,
the interest being insured in the in-
creased value from year to year of
the growing industries they establish.
Each Southern State should do ns
North Carolina is getting ready to Jo,

form a strong bond insurance and
trust company, making our industrial
paper good as the best in the world.
Then somewhere in the South, all of
them unite and establish a great cen-
tral clearing house bond insurance
and trust company, wncee credit and
name can be made good in all tlie
great business centers of the world,
and good as the best house New York
has produced or will ever produce.

I have by long and careful study-

worked out a method that each ele-
ment in these bond transactions will
bear its just proportion of responsibil-
ity- in accordance with the benefits
received, and I have figured it out

on lines that strictly conform, first
to the moral demand one honorable
man has on another in business, sec-
ond, on the equality of the benefits
that accrue to the four elements or
parties concerned.

First of these the man whose prop-
erty is the assets first involved; sec-
ond, the man who loans the money on
these assets: third, the company who
insures the loaner from losing a dol-
lar of his principal; fourth, the com-
munity to be affected by the transac-

With these four elormßw in-
volved. the most direct ma V by ¦
which the provisions and MB- Iktion {
of the law can be most haMßiv'Asly
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» less, Natural Chiidbirtiu"^^^^
lg into the world should be preceded by a certain preparation on

frywoman who expects to become a mother. She owes it as a B
orn babe, and to herself; her duty to her unborn babe is to use f B
hin her power to aid his entrance into the world. Baby cannot
this ordeal, therefore mother must. He has a hard enough time £ ¦

•4 so let us make his coming easy. His health in after lifedepends m ‘ ¦
manner of his coming : would you have your child a cripple, or I Ji 1
ould you have him a tower of strength? Strongmen arc but I

i jrown-up children; a famous surgeon in Vienna is devoting his B
-

’

life-work to the cure of little helpless cripples, deformed by 'Vyg
birth; do not allow your child to become a cripple.

r v Mother’s Friend
\ MV Is a liniment which will forestall any possibility of accident at
X birth ; that is, it relaxes all the abdominal muscles and tissues,
I * and permits of an easy access to the child. Iteases the mother’s

pain, and so assists nature that when baby comes he starts
1 •' out in lifewith a constitution well able to fight life’s battles,

v*
- and to bloom into strong pure manhood that is the comfort

and delight of every true mother’s heart.
BBL pV ,r—v One dollar is the price at all drug stores. Send for out

Hp k°°k on M Motherhood.” It is free.

>. Brad field Regulator Co.
MMOTI MMWWMWWWWWWBWMMM—MWWVVMMMMBM— —

LLJtbUO® lfi)[psi©o®©0 J&tMRTL-J w 1- riUBBARO.

applied “d in protecting
both tl id absolute in-
terest, study- I have
follower * e divisions of

profits \ uitably on the
division nsibilities as-
sumed.

These ime Southern
principle. >ll these lines,

devoid o and cunning

devices, t ’o trust com-
pany can ¦ will not only-

save milli >le, but com-

mand the the world at
large. An 1 the invest-
ing world 0 trust com-
pany will onsideration

! insure tlie .n.vipai of a bond, they

are not convinced will promptly- meet

the interest, there will be demand for
such bonds quick as they leave the
printing press. Os course such an
insurance company would have to
have several million dollars of capita!
behind it to meet the proper require-
ments, and that capital is here in
North Carolina and can be bad, and
good business men will accomplish it
free from “Frenzied Finance” lines,

open and above board with no dark
rooms tlie patrons cannot visit. Tim
•times are ripe for the South to assert
her money strength, and some of the

best and ablest men in North Carolina
are now favorably considering the
plan to form such a company for this
State, and they will not be long doing
it. Truly,

S. A. JONES.
Waynesville, X. C.

THE KJRK AM) THE SCHOOL.

Os the Scotch Presbyterians and What
They Have Done l’or the Section.

In a clipping from the News and Ob-

server. which is published in this pa-
per, this sentence occurs: “The Scotch
who settled North Carolina early, es-
tablished a church and a school wher-
ever they formed a settlement—and
the kirk, the school jind the manse of
the Presbyterians have had much to

do with all that is best in the life of
North Carolina.” Nothing truer was
ever writtcYi. More than any- other
one class of people, the Scotch Presby-
terians who settled in this State be-
lieved in education and that they car-
ried out their belief is forciby shown
in tlie scores of schools they have es-
tablished wherever there were enough
“Mes” to build a school house. And
the magnificent results of these
schools, even in just this one county,
is exemplified in the great number of
able men who have gone from this
section to engage elsewhere in the dif-
ferent professions and calling. It is
also illustrated in the level-headed,
great-hearted people who stayed at
home and pursued their life’s work
along the sequestered ways in tlie hum-
bler walks of life. The Scotch are for
religion first and education next and
have always wedded the two, believing
tHat both went hand in hand. In the
earliest days of this county- the Gaelic
Bible and the shorter catechism each
had a place in tlie curriculum of the
schools which were established and
nourished by these Scotch settlers and
a stern morality was inculcated as
well iis the principles of education.
As late as 1835 to TO the Gaelic Bible
was read and taught and there are
among the living today who can testi-
fy to this. The first academical school
in Moore county- was conducted near
Bethesda church, established and
taught by Rev. Murdock McMillan,
from 1803 to 1809 or TO. John Mac-
Intyre at the age of forty-two years, at
this school took up Latin, Greek and
theology and was licensed to preach
in 1805 by the Orange Presbytery.
He lived* fifty-eight, years afterward
and preached as long as his strength
permitted. And as lie invariably

Initiative is doing the right thing—-
the needful thing—without being told.
A man possessing Initiative is ji Cre-
ator.

Jealousy is a social cancer, “and
grows by what it feeds upon.

When a man talks much about a
virtue, be sure he is clutching for it.
Temperance fanatics are men with
strong tastes for drink trying hard to
keep sober.

If men do not comprehend the
trend of your life by your actions,
they will never know it better by mak-
ing a personal explanation. Your life
may be right, but your reasons, never.
Lite, like love, is its own excuse for
being.

Forbid a man to think for himself
or to act for himself, and you may
add the joy of piracy and the zest of
smuggling to his life.

.Strong men make room for other
strong men.

The human face is the masterpiece
of God. A womans smile may hav
in it more sublimity than a suns'

more pathos than a battle-sc:
landscape; more warmth Ahan
sun’s bright ravs: more love

words can say.
Be patient with the boys—yot

dealing with Soulstuff —Destiny a 1
just around the corner. Be pa
with the boys!

The man at his work! there is r
ing finer. 1 hcive seen men hoi
uncouth and awkward when “dre
up,” who were superb when at l
work.

The men who do things, and not
men who merely talk about thi
are those who bless the world.

It is a great privilege to live,
work, to feel, to endure, to know

realize that one is ihe instrumen
Deity—being used by the Makei
work out His inscrutable purposes
see vast changes occur in the sc
fabric and to know that men s

preached one sermon in English and
another in Gaelic every Sunday, he al-
ways had the Scotch to hear him. In
the year 1811, Rev, Murdock McMillan
established an academical school at
what is now Euphronia church. At
this place he remained about twenty
years. Later, about 1840-’SO Rev
Hugh MeLauriii conducted the same
kind of a school at Jackson Springs
and Rev. Angus McNeill taught a high

at Carthage. Besides these,
the Buffalo and Union congregations
had good schools at or near their
churches that were largely under the
influence of the leaders in these con-
gregations. In 1840 there were only
six Presbyterian churches in the coun-
ty. Now there are seventeen and sev-
eral mission stations that will even-
tually grow inter churches. What this
great denomination through its
churches and schools has contributed
to this county and secction and what,
under these combined influences,
Moore county has’done for herself and
for religion beyond the county boun-
daries, one has only to recall the
names of those many noble and use-
tu! men who have adorned all the pro-
fessions, besides the hosts that have
gone South and to the West to build
up all that undeveloped country, form-
ing nuclei from which have sprung
strong and useful churches, schools
and communities. Thus while Moore
county has been called poor in ma-
terial things, she is yet rich in that she
has furnished from her homes and
churches scores of men who have stood
wherever they have gone for develop-
ment and progress along all lines?.
Among her contributions to the min-
istry of the Presbyterian church wo
recall tlie following: Revs. D. B.
Black, D. D., McLean, who died twenty-
years Jtgo in Illinois; Cyrus Harring-
ton, who died in Louisiana; Dr. D. Mc-
Gilvary, now in Laos country Arch
Currie, L. W. Currie, who died in Alas-
ka W. M. McGilvary, James Kelly, Dr.
Maclntyre, Angus Ferguson, J. M.
Clark, J. L. Wicker, A. It. Shaw, Jas.
M. Wicker. Donald Melver, M. D. Mc-
Neill, D. M. Melver, Kenneth Melver,
W. P. Currie, K. A. Campbell, J. A.
Caligan, and possibly others we do not

recall.

Will Reduce Cotton Acreage.

(Tarboro Southerner.)
It. R. Cotten, one of the most prom-

inent, prosperous and progressive

farmers of Pitt county, was a visitor
nere Thursday, and in conversation
with the Southerner representative
stated that the farmers in that good
county would reduce their cotton aere-
age at least 20 per cent.

Mi. Cotten said that bis information
was to the effect that Pitt county
farmers would reduce their acreage to
a greater extent than the farmers of
Edgecombe. The Southerner hopes

that Mr. Cotten is mistaken, however,
in this view.

Mr. Cotten says that the weather
conditions have greatly delayed farm

. work in his section.
1 Wheeler Martin, of Williamston,
who was also here Thursday, stated
thaj in his opinion, Martin county

would reduce the cotton acreage ma-
terially, but would increase the acre-
age in tobacco and peanuts.

Senator Bragaw Better.

(Wash ingt 011 Messenger.)
His many friends will be glad to

learn that Mr. Stephen C. Bragaw's
condition is more favorable today, fol-
lowing jin operation at the Fowle Hos-
pital yesterday. His temperature last
night was nearer normal than for five
weeks. We wish him a speedy recov-
ery.

There is a lot of guessing, with an
occasional hit. in being a person of
good judgment.

pause and consider: to comprehend
that this world is a different place be-
cause you have lived. Yes. it is a
great privilege to live!

Great sinners are apt to be very
religious.

A missionary is a preacher who has
failed to receive a Joud “call” at
home.

Self-reliance is very excellent, but as
for independence, there is no such
thing.

I do not believe in giving any man
something for nothing. You give a
man ji dollar and the man will think
less of you because he thinks less of
himself but if you give him a chance
to ear a dollar, he will think more
of y The only way to help people
is t /e them a chance to help
tb r i os.

>vc of the work done bv tlie
of hand and brain can never
out of fashion —for we are
women, and our hopes and
fiiuil destiny are at last one.

no enjoys, all enjoy; where
rs, all suffer.
ot difficult to bear another's

f the frightfyl cruelties in-
men during the past have

nply out of a difference of
rising through a difference in
lent. The question is as live
it was two thousand years

t expression is best? That
hall we do to be saved? And
absurd!tv consists in saying
all do the same thing,
orison is a university where
‘hood, villainy and vice are

. \ tern of the decalog can be
¦ oken, and the business of

to tell -ou how.
oss Is only vjilujible in pro-
from astute people. It Jidda

' value to the community.
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