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Hr towers over all our
PUBLIC MEN OF THE PRESENT.

BY DR. THEODORE BRYANT KINGSBURY.

I have been reading on Sundays a
volume of sermons published in 1859
by Mr. W. T. Smithson, a Washington
City banker, entitled, "Methodist
Pulpit South.” It contains twenty-
six sermons. Two are by Bishop
Granbory, a Virginian, and the
other twenty-four are by as many
preachers. I think I referred to the
volume before, and as of singular
merit and interest. I really do not
recall a more valuable and entertain-
ing volume of sermons, and I have
been a reader of sermons for more
than fifty years. I began my studies
In that department with Bishop
Jeremy Taylor, Robert South, Henry
Melvill, Robert Hall, Bunyan, John
Wesley and others of lesser mark. In
the “Methodist Pulpit South” there
are sermons of distinguished merit,
and the.’ are strictly Biblical, thought-
ful, in Places eloquent often, and
very impressive. Among the writers
represented are Bishops Wightman,
Pierce, Soule, Granbery, Doggett, Mc-
Tyeire and Marvifi. It would be dif-
ficult to surpass in any body minis-
ters of more pronounced individuality,
power, eloquence, attractiveness and
laste. Some of the other more dis-
tinguished representative men of the
Southern Methodist pulpit of that pe-
riod—lßso-’6O, were Rev. Drs. Joseph
Cross, Thomas O. Summers, Lovick
Pierce, Leroy M. Lee, John E. Ed-
wards. Wadsworth, Boswell, N. F.
Reid, and others who might be
named. There are, 1 believe, six of
the twenty-five contributors, natives
of North Carolina. Four are from
Virginia. The learned, able, genuine
Methodist theologian. Rev. Dr. Thom-
as O. Summers, worth a dozen of the
latter-day “progressives” with “dis-
coveries" and semi-scepticism, was of
English birth. His two superior and
learned volumes of Systematic
Theology, sound and Methodistic, are
text-books at Vanderbilt University.
By the way, I remember that a recent
number of the able Charlotte Presby-
terian Standard, makes this state-
ment, and it is very complimentary
of that ablest of all Method? . insti-
tutions of learning: “Asrfor Vander-
bilt, it may be just as well for Pres-
byterians to know that they have not
a single institution in the South that
compares with this Methodist institu-
tion in the standard of scholarship.
It is well to know some things about
education when writing on the sub-
ject.”

suits. From a capital paper in the
Boston "Arena,” by a Member of the
British Parliament, J. H. Heaton, I
gather some instructive facts. He
says:

“There are about a half-dozen
names associated in English History
with the foundation of Savings-Banks.
Daniel Defoe is said to have proposed
them in 1699, and exactly one hun-
dred years afterwards, on May 7, 1799,
a. clergyman in Wendhover, Bucking-
hamshire, started the first savings-
bank in England. He (the Rev. Joseph
Smith) commenced the work- by re-
ceiving deposits from his parishioners,
and he undertook to repay the money
with interest.”

But it was not until 1815 that the
Post Office savings-banks were started.
Charles William Sikes, a cashier in
the Huddersfield Banking Company,
was said to be the originator of the
idea of a system of savings-banks un-
der the control of the government.

The Right Hon. William Ewart
Gladstone introduced the Post-Office
Savings-Banks Bill in the House of
Commons on February 9, 1861.

On September 16, 1861, four months
exactly her Majesty gave her as-
sent to the measure, “The Post-Office
Savings-Bank Act” came into opera-
tion in Great Britain. Three hundred
post-office savings-banks were opened
at as many post-office money-order of-
fices, and the sum of nearly $51,000
was lodged by 435 poor people on the
first day.

The article In “The Arena” traces
the entire history of the changes and
growth in this most, excellent system.
In September, 1861, it started with
the deposits just given. In 1903, the
435 deposits had grown to 9,403,852.
and the $5,000 deposited to some.
$730,000,000. Taking the population
of Great Britain and Ireland at slight-
ly over 40,000,000, we find that one
person in every four and one-half has
depo, 'ts in the postoffice savings
bankt and that the average amount
deposi by each poor person is ex-
actly £ os., or some $75, each. Now
who co .tute this vast mass of near
nine am a half millions of depositors
in the P -stal Savings Banks of Great
Britain? In 1865, there were a half
million depositors. Os these 285,000
were females, children under age, or
trustees of small amounts. 140,000
were mechanics, artisans, porters, do-
mestic and farm-servants, policemen,
laborers, boatmen, fishermen and sea-
men: and 53,000 were tradesmen, then
assistants, farmers and clerks. In 1875,
the following grades or orders of in-
vestors were known in the postoffice
savings banks of Great Britain and
Ireland: (1) Minors; (2) laborers; (3)
no occupation; (4) artisans; (5) un-
married women; (6) married women.

The people have guaranteed to
them, “(1) Absolute security from
loss; (2) convenience of making de-
posits; (3) repayment not affected by
change of residence; (4) safety against
personation and fraud; (5) prevention
of poverty, for temporary want, by de-
veloping habits of thrift and saving,
(6) gives, where no otehr banks ex-
ist, a means of ready and safe de-
posit.”

That the establishing of the Postal
Savings Banks of Great Britain have
proved through the decades a most
safe, advisable, convenient, profitable
arrangement for the poor of the Brit-
ish Kingdom no sane man will attempt
to disprove. What is our own country
doing in this direction?

It is but rarely I touch upon politi-
cal questions and politicians in these
latter days. For some eight years I
have been a most decided and unfalt-
ering admirer of Hon. William J.
Bryan. So far from losing confidence
in him, and sympathizing with the
deliberate, pertinacious detractions

and slanders that Clevelandites were
wont to heap upon him, he has stead-
ily grown in my admiration and con-
fidence in him. He is a greater man
in my opinion in 1905 than he was
in his two great, marvelous campaigns
in 1896 and 1900. He is in my judg-
ment a statesman of great wisdom, an
orator of most marked supremacy, a
citizen of the highest purity, a stead-
fast Christian, a born leader of mani-
fold gifts, having the forecast and
wide range of information of a genuine
philosopher, utmost fidelity to well
based principles, and a manly courage
and Confidence, so essential in the
make-up of a statesman and an
inspirer of men.

I am not a politician myself, but I
study men and principles. I have read
great histqric works and have studied
political economy, and I hold Mr. :
Bryan to be both a wise and a great
man, having no equal in the United
.Statens at this hour. He has always
borne himself with most admirable
poise and circumspection, is endowed
with perspiracity and forecast and has
never surrendered principles to exped-
iency at any time, but has with bed-
rock firmness and constancy main-
tained tlie right and been ever faith-
ful to the Ame, lean peorve.

The Norfolk, Va., Pilot is a?i ably
edited daily, aid it is soundly Demo-
cratic. Writing of Mr. Bryan not long
ago, it said clearly, boldly, truthfully:

“It seems to us *that William J.
Bryan was never so deserving of the
admiration and esteem of Democrats
of all shades of opinion as be is to-
day. He lias his fight in the open.
Ho won in part and lost in part. * *

“Mr. Bryan is a larger man than w*
had thought him to be, and, look you.
he is a comparatively young man as
yet.

“And so what is the use of abusing
him? He has stayed by the ship. He
has stood the gaff. He has demon-
strated both his courage and capacity.

Why not let him alone and cease to
irritate those who admire in him v/hal
all fair-minded men must concede to
be admirable qualities?”

His recent address on Thomas Jet
ferson was of high excellence anrl
political value. It should be studied
by all Democrats.

If I was a man of pecuniary ro
cource I would be glad to gather and
publish at a venture a small volume
of selections from three most eminsn.
authors —Shakespeare, Cervantes and
Montaigne. I would choose all of tin
wisdom and sayings by the first named
that has passed into the common lan-
guage of the people, who have uncoe
sciously appropriated some of tlm
treasuries of the genius of the worlo
and made them current among men. J
would select all of Ihe best humor and
w*t of Sancho Panza that is found in
that marvellous creation known as
“Don Quixole,” a work that some of
the intellectual and best cultivated of
moderns have declared to he the
"greatest novel” in literature. I would
reproduce some, if not all, of the best
things In Montaigne that have lived
for three hundred and fifty years or
so, and will doubtless live on even
“down to the last syllable of recorded
time.” It would indeed be a rich lit-
tle volume of genius in essence, and
would be worth all the volumes that
the lesser writers living now would put.

Bishop Granbery’s two sermons are
really admirable, and fine models of
pure, thoughtful, careful sermonizing.
I am not sure but the sermon on
“Christianity Reasonable in its Doc-
trines and Demands,” is not ¦ the
ablest, greatest sermon in the volume.
He was but twenty-nine years of age
when he wrote it. I think he would
confer a blessing upon Southern
Methodists now if he would publish
one or more volumes of his sermons.
It would be a proper thing to do if
the Methodist Publishing House at
Nashville would publish a new edi-
tion of the volume I have been con-
sidering. When that volume was sent
forth probably there were not in all
Southern Methodism more than 600,-
000 members. Now it has nearly 1,-
600.000. ('an the church in 1905 pro-
duce an abler volume of sermons than
that of 1859? If so it should be done.
What better recognition or surer
benefit could be conferred on the re-
ligious element in our Southland
than by the publication of two such
volumes—provided the second volume
was as true to the doctrines, methods,
traditions and beliefs of original,
genuine, Wesleyan Methodism as the
first volume—that of 1859 —is? I

have heard that Bishop Candler, of
Georgia, holds that no one ought to

read theological books that are not
an hundred years old. It is quite cer-
tain that a great deal of the theology
of the present is tainted, vicious, de-
structive. I tried three now volumes
som ten or fifteen years ago, and
they were so unsound, so filled with
“vain philosophy” and speculative
theories, and new theories and “isms”
so rotten in places, that I resolved to
wash my hands of all such putrid
stuff, and I have stuck to the promise,
and “kept the faith.” I have read
many volumes since of theology, but I
have not touched the hidden virus in
the books that flow in streams from
the press. I have been content with
well tested works in several denomi-
nations. It is dangerous, unwise and
blundering to read books by most
writers of the new theology, and fel-
lows who deny the plain funda-
mentals of the Bible, including the
greatest of all—the Godhead of Jesus
Christ and salvation only through
Him. The man who will study Wes-
ley, Richard Watson, John Fletcher,
Dr. Clark, Dr. Summers’s two vol-
umes of systematic divinity, and a few
other true, sound Methodist volumes
setting forth the great leading doc-
trines of the Bible, will be sure not to
go astray after new theological and
sceptical views, but will be steadfast
and faithful to the end. I could not
be persuaded to read any ©f the new
volumes I see advertised in Northern
newspapers and monthlies unless I
had a guarantee of sound, able learn-
ed Southern theologians that they were
free from all new-fangled theories,
discoveries and poisons. Life is too

short and uncertain, time too preci-
ous. the grave too certain and near to
be wasted over books that are full
of vain speculations, new and rash
theories veiled or open scepticism,

and effors to destroy confidence in the
inerrancy of the Holy Bible and the
immortality of the soul. Professors
in Universities, Biblical teachers, and

writers are of the corps of

!>nief Sappers and Miners, and they
r Vjjlp be well watched as enemies of

Truth as it is in Jesus, and of the
WJify Scriptures, God's own blessed
relation of His will to man. Walk

felMtlic Old Paths, stick to the sound.
|y|gc old Theology, eschew vain,

y-lieaded Infidels as you would
Devil himself, and cling to the

Kn d glorious fundamentals of the

Bilik of books, if you would live

be happy here, and at last get

H«ric to Heaven when this poor, little

so transitory and vain, is ended.
Holy Spirit never prompted any

WLo to unbelief in God. It is only of

ff. Devil The Holy Spirit never

Hived in the hearts and minds of

H the seeds of scepticism, rebel-
Ko and sin. These came all from

Kan. the arch-enemy of souls.

I In the various countries in Europe

I-nore re $5,000,000,000 to the crod.

If the thrifty poor, which is backed

IT security of the various govern-
fe,. ’

England has a groat system

if Postal Savings Banks which are a

¦ f
.rvel as well as a conspicuous sea-

¦ nf English progress and wisdom.

this coming of the Post Office

¦m other Savings Banks there was

W chance for the poor to save, no

Humpies, 110 encouragements, no re-

forth in a a long life time. I tihnk il
.some writer of pure taste and wide
reading would take the hint given a
good deed would be done that should
not otherwise be permitted “to die
tongueless.” Let me give a few sayings
not taken by me from the books ol
“Quotations,” but taken directly from
Shakespeare himself. The samples se-
lected will show how much indebted
the people at large are, who speak
English, correctly or incorrectly to the
‘oceanic” writer of all the world; I
take but a few and not generally from
his greatest plays: “They are too
thin,” Henry VIII. “To dance attend-
ance,” Ditto. “With what appetite
you have,” Ditto. “Words are not
deeds,” Ditto. “Truth loves open deal-
ing,” Ditto. “The mirror of all cour-
tesy,” Ditto. “A horse! a horse! my
Kingdom for a horse! Richard 111. “An
honest tale speaks best being plainly
told,” Ditto. “Pitchers have ears,”
Ditto. “A marvellous proper man,”
Ditto. “Strike now, or else the iron
cools,” Henry VI. "Trust not him that
hath once broken faith,” Ditto. “Let
hasty marriage seldom proveth well,”
Ditto. “Birds of the self-same feath-
er,” Ditto. “The empty vessel makes
the greatest sound,” Henry V. “Hath
no stomach to this fight,” Ditto. “HI
will never said well,” Ditto. “Give the
devil his due,” Ditto. “A fool’s halt is
soon shot,” Ditto. "Gently to hear,
kindly to judge,” Ditto. “Under which
King Benzonian? Speak or
die,” Henry VI. “Not the ill wind
which blows no man to good,” Ditto.
"The wish was father to that thought,”
“Lord, Lord, how subject are old men
to the vice of lying,” ditto. “Lord,
Lord, how this world is given to ty-
ing,” ditto. “As cheap as stinking
mack’rel,” ditto. “I’llsend him pack-
ing,” ditto. “Will give the Devil his
due,” ditto. “How now, mad wag,”
ditto. “My tongue cleave to my roof
within my mouth.” Richard 11, “Eat-
ing the bitter bread," ditto. “Things
sweet to taste prove iqdigestioa sour,”
ditto. “The whirligig of time brings
in his revenges.” Twelfth Night,
‘‘Hob, nob. is his word,” ditto. “This
is very mid-summer madness,*’ ditto.
“Then Westward, Ho!” ditto. “Now
is the wood-cock near the gin.” ditto.
"All’s well that ends well.” “Love a
bright, particular star.” By the hun-
dred.

1 could go on collecting. Some of
these have been altered with time but
retaining both sense and some of the
language. I could gather hundreds of
wise sayings not adopted in the speech
of the millions similar to these. I take
from a page or two in “All’s Well That
Ends Well." “Cold wisdom waiting on
superfluous folly. “Moderate lamen-
tation is the right of the dead, exces-
sive grief ’the- enemy to the living.”
“Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie.”
“See that you come not to woo honor,
but to wed it.” A thousand such as
these could be cited. Here are a few
more and not from one of the greatest
of the historic plays: “Your painted
glass discovers, to men that
understand you, words and
weakness.” "Os an unbounded
stomach, ever ranking himself
with friends.” “Every cloud en-
genders not a storm.” “These eyes,
that now are dimmed with death's
black veil.” "Cold, biting winter nears
our hoped for rug.” I need not add
more selections.

The four last, are fiom Henry the
Sixth. I could easily count such say-
ings by the one thousand.

The educational statistics of
Mississippi are interesting. Its taxable
value of property is reported to be
$251,477,450. The last Legislature ap-
propriated for education $5,200,000.
Os this sum. $3,755,267.22 were for
public education or more than 72 per
cent for education of the grand total.
It is more now, no doubt. Mississippi
by’ the last census had 1,557,270 in-
habitants. I have not thp numbers of
the two races, but "I suppose the ne-
groes were in excess of the whites.
North Carolina bad 1,893,810 inhabi-
tants, and the whites were nearly two
to one"of the blacks. How much did
North Carolina expend for education
in 1904, by enactment of law? I have
not at hand the statistics, but I take
it that Mississippi far exceeded our
State, and perhaps more than two fold
for education. Mississippi will yet do
greater things for education. But
whilst it has done so well its sister
.State, Alabama, is far behind. It had
in 1900 1,828.677 people and its square
miles was exactly identical with that
of North Carolina—s2,2so. Hon. Sid-
ney J. Bowie, Member of Congress
from Alabama, in his address in April,
1904, before the “Conference for Edu-
cation in the South," held at Birming-
ham, Ala., made some revelations that
were surprising. For instance, he
said:

“The average expenditure tier capita
for each pupil in Tennesseee is $5.17;
in Mississippi. $6.48; in Georgia, $6.93;
in Florida. $10.41; in Louisiana, $8.82;
in Texas, 9.95; while in Alabama it is
only $4.41. Not another State in the
Union, rich or poor, old or young,
spends as little.

“In Alabama in 1 870 there were
383.012 illiterates over ten years of
age; in 1900, 443,590, an increase of
60,578; in 1870, 92,059 white illiterates
in Alabama Over ten years of age. In
1900, 104,883, an increase of 12,834.

“Compare this with Georgia, which
has, during the same period, reduced
its white illiteracy from 124,939 to
101.264. Compare it with Mississippi,
which has reduced it from 48,028 to
36,844; compare it with Tennessee,
which has reduced her white illiteracy
from 1 78,727 to 150,086.”

In June, 1900, there were 2,326,000
illiterates in the United States over
twenty-one .years of ago divided, 1,-
254,000 whites and 977',000 blacks.
But. in 1870. thirty years before, there
were 7 4 8.000 whites who could not
read or write, and 838,000 negroes.

The South preponderates largely in
the illiterate business. The census
shows that in 13 Northern States, the
illiterate negroes had much increased
over that of 1 870. The rush of negro
illiterates to the North has been large.
For instance. Maine had 25.8 per cent,
in 1900. while in 1870 it had but 10.8
ner cent, of negro illiterates. Arizona
has doubled, and Nevada, has increased
nearly ten fold. California went from
9 to 31 per cent. In the Western Di-
vision. the increase of black illiterates
is from 16 per cent, to nv°r 4 8 per
cent. T set my figures from Mr. Bowie
Education is on the un-grade in the
South, and there is increasing zeal
end progress in North Carolina, but
there is a vast deal to do to put h»r
"P in the class c 0 may hold up
her head in nride and satisfaction.

After writing the above, i turned to
that very capital work. “North Caro-
lina Methodist for 1 905.”
so well prepared by Rev. Dr. T. N.
Ivey, and found some figures T was in
search of: Ptiblie School Fund in 1902.
was $1,481,921.34: in 1904. $1,901.-
515.55, more than T thought it was.
The amount raised in 1902. by loeal
taxation, $161.363.62: in 1 904, $338.-
819.57. School population in 1 904.
686.009. Enrollment. 489,935, Aver-
age attendance. 293,874 —a poor show-
ing for 686,009 school population. Av-
erage salary of white tenchers per
month, $26.78 in 1902, and $29.05 in
1904.

I have owned for years one or two
of Herbert Spencer's most important
works. I am glad I never tried to

When a. speaker tells an audience
that he has nothing to say, 1 get
alarmed, for, my experience is, a man
of that kind is apt to be long winded.
I had rather feed two htmgry men
than one, who says he don’t feel like
eating. Public speakers are some-
times guilty of trying to practice a,

little deceit; or, putting it In a better
form, springing a*, su ’prise upon their
hearers.

They would make the impression
that they are wholly unprepared; have
not considered the subject, and there-
fore, what they may say will be en-
tirely impromptu. Having thus pre-
pared the audience for a very com-
monplace talk, they spring a surprise
by swinging off into a set speech,
which has been said over and over a
hundred times, and, with every sen-
tence and word of which they are as
familiar as they are with their fingers
and thumbs.

Several years ago a gentleman and
I made temperance speeches in Abing-

don, Va. The gentleman was first on
the program, and. when introduced,

he spent at least five minutes inform-
ing the audience that he was no tem-
perance speaker; had not studied the
subject very much, and could, there-
fore, say but little, if anything, that

would throw any light on it.
I felicitated myselt with the thought

that 1 had a fine opportunity, before
me. to make some reputation, having

to follow, as T supposed, a man who
had nothing to say; and, from what I
inferred, from his dull start-off, he
couldn’t think of anything.

But he was a first-class fraud. After
making us all believe he was totally
unprepared, and couldit’t say anything,
if he were prepared, he swung out
into a masterly discussion of the tem-
perance question, and I soon realized
that he was using my facts and
figures, as well as my entire speech,
and that, if he spoke much longer, I
would not have an inch of ground to ,
stand on. On he went, getting better
and better, making an argument that j
was as solid as a brick wall, and :
clinching each point made, w ith an il- ;
lustration. He did not tell any laugh-
able anecdotes; but h-s illustrations
were of a serious, pathetic character,
and I could see they were taking well
with the audience; for. here and there,
I noticed ladies weeping; and the

read them. A man who despised
the greatest poetry—Homer. Dante,
Milton and the others, and called it
contemptuously “caterwawling,” is not
the man from whom I w’ould take
philosophy, common-sense or inspira-
tion of any kind. Whether in the
other w orld h ; has learned what
poetry really is I would not undertake
to say, but he has probably found the
right answer to Pilate’s question of

the Lord Jesus Christ —“What is
Truth?” When a man is denied all
taste and appreciation of poetry it is
great presumption for him to essay
to pronounce judgment upon it.
Coleridge, a far greater man than
Herbert Spencer, s°id that "poetry has
been its own exceeding great reward.'
Goldsmith said of it—-

“Thou guide by which the nobler arts
Thou nurse of every virtue excel.”

And Sir William Temple, not a poet,
wrote this of poetry: “But whoever
find themselves wholly insensible to
these charms, w’ould, I think, do well
to keep their own council, for fear of
reproaching their own temper, and
bringing the goodness of their natures,
if not of their understanding, into
question.”

Os all Northern born men of letters
the greatest genius I believe is Na-
thaniel Hawthorne. He was certainly
the foremost of all Northern authors
In the Active field, and is beyond fair
questioning the greatest of all Ameri-
can novelists. His hundredth anniver-
sary has been celebrated, and the Eng-
lish press as well as some of its prom-
inent magazines and reviews had ar-
ticles upon the great American. Ol
course his genius is not regarded with
as much favor as it was decades ago.
It is discovered that he had limitations,
and was provincial like nearly all New
England writers, but he is allowed to
be credited with delicate and subtle
genius, which counts for something.
In England among others who praised
Hawthorne, was Mrs. Ward, the noted
novelist. Some one, I do not know
who it is, wrote not. long since, and it
is sensible and well put: “The great-
ness of his genius becomes more
prominent when we remember the
provinciality of the man. By birth, or
education, or possibly by cultivated
prejudice, h# was deprived of that
breadth of view that another man of
his genius would in nearly every ease
have attained, but that fact did not
in the slightest degree lessen the great-
ness of what he accomplished.”

There is a movement afoot in Great
Britain to excavate largely at the
buried city of Herculaneum. It is un-
derstood that (here lie buried amid the
ruins several famous Roman libraries.
Thus far but one villa has been ex-
posed. and is found to contain 2.000
papyri. A writer in the New York
“Saturday, Review,” considering this
important “find,” says that it “means
so much that the prospect is enough ’
to make the brain of a, modern Hel-
lenist reel. For, of course, the culture
of Herculaneum was Hellenic. It. was
the Greek authors who were discussed
at dinners and at the bath; statuary
from Greece adorned the homes of
the patricians; Greek slaves were em-
ployed in preference to all others. As
early as the first century B. C. there
were notable private libraries in Rome.
That of the grammarian Tyrannion
consisted of 30.000 rolls, and Atticus.
the friend of Cicero, had a splendid
collection.”

An interesting book is "George
Meredith. A Study.” It was written
by Miss Hannah Lynch, an English
woman who died in January, 1904.
She was a w’riter of abilitv. she wrote
a dozen or so volumes, mostly novels.

A new’ edition of George Chapman’s
plays has appeared, pages 478, price,
sl. The plays included are “All
Fools,” "Bussy D’Ambois,” ‘‘The Re-
venge of Bussy D’Ambois,” “The Con-
spiracy of Charles. Duke of Byron,”
and “Tho Tragedy of Charles. Duke of
Byron.” But these are only a part of
what Chapman wrote. The editor is
W. L. Phelps, of Yale University, and
ht writes in decided disparagement of
the dramatist. I quote: “Chapman's
tragedies indicate the decay of the
drama in their search for the horrible,
in their public, display of physical an-
.-•nish, a id in tin ir free use of gnosis.
Tho introduction of the supernatural
element greatly mars these two plays
(“The Spannish Tragedy” and “Titus
Andronlcus”); for instead of giving
color and atmosphere as in ’Macbeth.”
it is here too evidently superfluous.
* * * His formlessness and weakness
as a playwright have never been suf-
ficiently estimated; and the infinite
verbosity of his plays has.caused much
needless suffering to patient readers.”

Wilmington, N. C.

TO REACH THE HEARTS OF
MEN AIM AT THE CHILD.

Yi.V REV. R. 11. WHITAKER.

| whole house seemed to be under the
Influence of the speech. I was In
trouble. He had used up all my pro-
posed arguments; in fact, had about
said everything (hat could be said;
and, leaving off argument, he was
then exhorting, and I knew my turn

j would come soon.
His exhortation was a melting one.

and, I noticed that nearly everybody
was using a pocket handkerchief.

Just before he came to a close,
realizing that he had captured the au-
dience, and being well a%vare he had
not left me even beginning space, he
turned to me, and expressed the hope
that I would be able to relieve the
situation by more nearly coming up to
the full expectation of the large and
intelligent audience, than he had done.
I thought that was cruel of him; for
I was sure he didn't think I could “re-
lieve the situation” by making a bet-
ter speech than he had just finished,
and it occurred to me that there was,
couched in that remark, a bit of ego-
tism and a right smart bit of self-
complacency, over the fact that he
had made a great speech.

He sat down amid applause and
Wiped off the perspiration; the choir
began to sing, and I to think. I was
in a tight place. I knew I could not
begin where he closed. He left the
audience in tears, but I couldn’t think
of anything to say that would in-
crease the weeping; and, to get up
and tell an anecdote would look like
sacrilege. And, as already said, he
had exhausted argument and used up
all the statistics: so, there I was, and
the choir had only one more stanza
to sing. If any of my readers were
ever in such a condition they can
imagine how rapidly I thought. Xot
until the master of ceremonies had
arisen to announce me, did an idea
occur to me, that seemed at all suit-
able for a beginning. He went on to
say considerable about me, and,
among other things he Intimated that
the audience might expect a humor-
ous as well as eloquent speech; that I
was an old stager, and so forth, and
he esteemed it a rare privilege the
audience would enjoy when I stood
before them.

The audience cheered lustily as I
arose; (they couldn't help it. after
such an introduction), and this is the
way I began:

"One morning, down in North Caro-
lina, Mr. Jones and family had just
seated themselves at the breakfast
table. The family consisted of Mr.
Jones. Mrs. Jones and Johnny, a son,
about ten years of age. As there were !
only three in the family, the table !
was never moved from the wall; and, J
being a small table, only three could j
well sit around it; the wife at the
coffee pot end, the husband at the
other end, and Johnny on the side. As
already stated, the family were at the
table; grace had been said, the cof-
fee poured out and handed around,
each plate had been helped, and
Johnny had even gone so far as to
butter a biscuit, when 10, the door
was darkened, and there stood John
Smith. Not the original John, of Po-
cahontas notoriety, but ‘Tar Heel
John,’ whose ancestors were tar-
tars, who sailed on Tar river, when not
burning tar-kilns, bought their provi-
sions at Tarboro, but hauled their tar
to Tar-Landing.

“Yes, John stood in the door-way,
and his appearance was no more sud-
den than unwelcome, because John
belonged lo that class of men who
never feel like eating; and Mr. Jones
and family had a mortal dread of him.
as well as of all others, like him, who
never have any appetite.

“ ‘Come in Mr. Smith,” said Mr.
Jones, ‘and have some breakfast.’

“ ‘No, I thank you, Mr. Jones; I
don’t feel like 1 could eat a mouthful.
I’m feeling mighty bad this morning
didn’t sleep a wink last night, felt so
bad; and I hain’t got a bit of appetite
—my stomach s all out o’ fix.’

“ ‘You can drink a cup of coffee,’
said Mrs. Jones, ‘and I reckon you’d
feel better. ‘Jump up, Johnny, my
son.’ 'addressing her boy, ‘and let Mr.
Smith have that seat.'

“Johnny reluctantly arxse. taking
his buttered biscuit in his hands, but
left the already helped plate and cup
of coffee at his place. He took h>s
stand at his mother’s back to watch
operations. Mr. Smith continued to
declare he was feeling ‘mighty onwell
and had no appetite’; but, he soon de-
voured two biscuits, drank Johnny's
cup of coffee, cleaned up his plate,
and began on a second cup of coffee,
and his third biscuit, when Johnny be-
gan to get alarmed and balled his
mother’s attention to the way things
were going, by giving her a gentle
pinch on the shoulder, to which slm
paid no attention. Five biscuits had
disappeared and three cups of coffee
been swallowed, and Johnny saw the
cup going back for another rilling, and
Mr. Smith reaching for his sixth bis-
cuit. He could stand it no longer,
but blurted out, about half crying, as
he thought he was going to lose his
breakfast:

“ ‘lf a man as is sick, and ain’t
hongry. and ain’t got no appetite, and
don’t feel like eating, can eat six bis-
cuits and drink four cups of coffee,
I’d like to know how much he could
eat if he was well and hungry and
felt like eatin.’

“The moral of this little story,” I
said, “is, if a mati who is no temper-
ance speaker, and don’t feel like
speaking, can speak an hour as well
as my brother has spoken to you to-
night. what may we not expect of him
when he gets to be a temperance
speaker and feels like speaking?”

The audience enjoyed the story and
cheered it - because, while it was com-
plimentary to the first speaker, it was.
also, a relief front the pathetic strain
which had made them cry. To test
which, I said:

“You must not expect me to be as
solemn as the brother who has pre-
ceded me. After the rain we like to
see the sun come out. After tears
we like to see smiles. I can't under-
take to begin the solemnity and tear-
fulness where the brother left off. 1
think a little sunshine will make us
feci good, and a, few hearty laughs
will make us all look a great deal bet-
ter. Iknow many people who are bet-
ter looking when laughing than they
are when trying to look extra, pious,
or ploying a. solemn role. Variely is a
hie sod thing. If all the women were
angels and all the men were hand-
romo, it would be a monotonous world.

“I am glad everybody don’t look
alike and everybody don’t see alike.
And I'm special y glad that all don't
choose alike. How many a woman
would have gone husbandless, and
how many hard-favored bachelors
would have been doomed to the hard
luck of doing their own cooking and
darning their own socks, but for that
wise providence which makes us dif-
fer in tastes. I never could under-
stand how a beautiful woman could
love an ugly man—and, think, not-
withstanding his ugliness, that he was
good looking. But it’s so. My wife
thinks I’m extra good looking.” The

crowd laughed, and I heard a voice (a
feminine voice, of course), say, out
in the congregation: “He’s not so
bad looking at this distance.”

By that time, it became very evident
to me that I need not hesitate to tell
anecdotes: and I didn’t. lam afraid,
however, that, although my speech
evoked a great deal of applause, it did
not entirely “relieve the situation,” ag

my forerunner hoped it might do:
Nevertheless the local paper, the next
morning, was kind enough to pay me
the compliment of classing me, as a
speaker, with Zeb. Vance. I suppose
my anecdotes amused the editor.

To be a master of assemblies a
speaker in the first place must imagine
that he sits in the audience and is a
hearer instead of the speaker; and. in
the second place, he should under-
stand that an autocrat on the rostrum,
or in the pulpit, is just as hateful to
the average hearer, as he would be as
a ruler of a State.

No class of men have a better op-
portunity to make themselves popular
and influential than public speakers.
When I say public speakers, I include
all. from the demagogue who
harangues the denizens of the darKest
corner, to the minister of the gospel
who ranks highest, being the am-
bassador of the Lord of Glory.

But few, comparatively, succeed —

the great majority, some of them
learned and eloquent—are failures.

What’s the matter? Several things.

The learned and eloquent, too often,
are only concerned about the impres-
sions they are making upon the edu-
cated and the intellectual. They for-
get that human beings have souls,
that must be touched and thrilled be-
fore they can be successfully manipu-
lated: hence, though their sermons
and speeches are elegant and elo-
quent; as brilliant as diamonds; yet,

for the lack of soul magnetism* they
are as cold as icicles; benumbing in-
stead of warming and cheering.

Evangelist Stewart, who- by the
way. is a master of assemblies, told a
story, when preaching in Raleigh a
few years ago, which contained a
world of suggestion. He said: “I was
invited to Baltimore to hold a meeting,
and my son George, a ten year old lad
asked me to let him go with me. “No,
George, said I, I am afraid, if I let
you go, you’ll get tired and sleepy
and will wish you were back at home.”
“No I won’t, papa; I never get sleepy
when you preach.” “So,” said Mr.
Stewart, “I let George go. He sat in
the pulpit with me, and kept his eyes
wide open. One night, however, a
bishop preached—preached a great
sermon —intellectual, eloquent, logical
and convincing—but, the evident aim

of the Bishop was to establish him-
self, among the literati of Baltimore,
as an able divine. He was evidently
not on a soul hunt, nor concerned
very much about experimental godli-
ness. He had the attention of perhaps
a third of the congregation; but.
among the two-thirds, 1 noticed a
drowsiness and a very decided care-
lessness. George, sitting beside me, 1
went to sleep, and rested well for an
hour.

As we were going from the church
I said: "George, you went to sleep
tonight, and you came nigh snoring

a time or two.”
“That was ’cause you wern’t preach- j

ing. When you preaches you say it '
so we boys can understand; but that j
man what preached tonight, he don’t .
know how, like you do, to preach to '
boys. I couldn’t understand him.”

Mr. Stewart’s comment was: “I
learned a lesson from what George
said, which is: ‘lfI preach to please j
the learned, I over-shoot the boys;
but when I aim at the boys’ heads, I
shoot about high enough to hit their
fathers’ hearts, thus killing two birds
with one stone.’ ”

Most speakers, who are failures, try
to say too much. A little, well said,

will bo more effective than too much.
A man’s mind, like his stomach, can
be over-loaded; especially when a
great deal of indigestible matter,

such as higher critics are wont to

use. with which to adulterate, is be-
ing mixed with our mental food.

I know some preachers who are
capable of doing a vast amount of
good; they are learned and eloquent,
and possess qualities that would make
them popular with the masses, and
enable them to be successful soul win-
ners, but for the fact that they say
too much, which had better been left
unsaid. To show his learning, I know,

an otherwise very good preacher, who
adulterates, and dilutes the gospel by
lugging in the opinions of skeptics
and advanced thinkers, and then ar-
guing to prove that those opinions are,
from a scientific standpoint, untrue.
No man ever made anything by such
an argument. “The fool bath said in
bis heart, there is no God”; and all
the logic in the world can’t change the
opinion of the fool.” The Lord of
glory did not try to do that, from a
scientific standpoint. He said to his
disciples: “Beware of the leaven or
the Pharisees, which is hypocrisy.”
“Except ye repent ye shall all likewise
perish!” “He that believeth is not con-
demned: but, he that believeth not is (
condemned already!”

The devil is shrewd enough to know,
that, if he can keep the gospel min-
istry on the defensive —arguing scien-
tific questions, with skeptics and ad-
vanced thinkers, he can soon unhinge |
the world’s faith in Christ. John the
Baptist was a model preacher. He
had the same skepticism and quite as
much of it, to contend with, as the
preacher of today has; but, he didn’t
argue with “the fools,” but called
them a generation of vipers, and gave
them to understand they were of
mighty little consequence, for, he
said, “God is able of these stones to j
raise up children unto Abraham.”

The most successful evangelists of
these latter d*ys. are they who coit-
fine themselves to plain gospel talks,

ignoring the questions which the devil
suggests for discussion —questions
which are confusing and, which are
calculated to destroy faith. On the
other hand, they are the least account. |
as preachers, who set up straw men
to combat, instead of making the 1
attack directly on. sin and Satan.

A thought comes :o urn right at

this point of which I may as well
speak, and it is this: The cause of
Christ has been made to suffer be-
cause of the conduct of ;'ome who
claimed to be followers of Christ. De-
nominationalism has ofien worked
harder to make proselytes of those be- .
longing to other branches of the j
church than to destroy the wo/ks of .
the Enemy. And this denomination-J
alism, for a time outgrew that Charity
which “vauuteth not itself, is not puff- ]
ed up. doth not behave unseemly,

seefeeth not her own.” In fhet, it dis-
carded and tepudia<ed the golden rule,
and wrapping itself :n the mantle of
self-righteousness, it proclaimed: ”1
am righteousness, and all else is of
the devil!”

I knew some preachers, in days
gone by, who, if they were correctly
reported, preached oftener against
other denominations, and worked more
earnestly to cripple the usefulness of

those other denominations, than they
preached the gospel of love, or strove

J to destroy the influence of the enemy
lof souls. It may be doubted whether
a man has ever been born again, who
does not claim as a brother every oth-

¦ er man, who says he loves the Lord

Jesus. Phariseeism of the olden-time

I got a black eye when Jesus said to
I his disciples: “Except your righte-
ousness shall exceed the righteousne:it
of the Scribes and Pharisees ye shall
in nowise enter into the Kingdom of
Heaven.” That denominationalism. qf
which I am writing, was the same
thing in a new form—the same old
wolf In sheep’s clothing. t

I once knew a man who married a
woman belonging to a different de-
amination from the one of which he
was a member. He spent much of
his life endeavoring to make her dis-
satisfied with the doctrines and usages
choice—the church in which she had
been reared. Slfe told him she was
satisfied with the doctrines and suages
of her church, and did not wish to
leave it. She respected the church to
which he belonged, and did not wish
him to leave it. They could be Chris-
tians as they wr ere—work for the sal-
vation of sinners—she said, and, after
the battle of life w'as over, they could
be forever happy in the Father’s
House above where church names and
creeds would be unknown.

But. he was Incorrigible: every day,
under any and all circumstances, he
kept up (he attack on her church,
wh'le magnifying the superiority of
his, which, he said, was the only true
church, and none could be saved who
refused to join it.

That riled here, and, for the first
time in their married life, she resented
his interference with her church re-
lation, and gave hin» to understand
that she was heartily tired of being

worried by him. So, she up and said,
in a tone of voice that he could not
misunderstand: “Billy, you knew
w’hat I was w'hen you were courting
me, and when you married me. And
1 knew what you were, and I married
you knowing what church you be-
longed to. I have never asked you
to leave your church. I have too much
respect for you to do a thing of that
kind; and. I thought, before we were
married, you’d have enough respect
for me to let me worship God accord-
ing to the dictates of my own con-
science. But, I find you haven’t. You
son’t seem to think I’ve got any
sense, and you’ve as good as said I
can’t get to heaven unless I Join your
church. I know’ that’s not true, and
you know r it’s not true. And now’, I
tell you, once of all, I wouldn't join
your church, if there was no other.
I’d sooner take my chances outside of
all churches than to be mixed up with
a parcel of Pharisees and hyocrites
who pretend like they are the whole
thing. And that ain’t all: if you ever
mention the matter to me again. I’ll
leave you. Now you’ve got the whole
of it!” «

Os course he eased oft and quieted
dowui; but he put oh an air of great
grief, mixed with pity; and, for several
wr eeks, he did but little else than
groan and sigh, and cast pitying looks
upon his poor wife, who, according to
his narrow minded wr ay of thinking,
was doomed to eternal death because
she was, as he said, “Sot in her ways.”

She noticed all that, but paid no at-
tention to it. On the contrary, she

was never more cheerful than during

these weeks, for she had not heard a

word about changing churches since
she declared herself and her inten-
tions.

Billy had never before, as his wife
knew, prayed more than once a day;

but. when he couldn’t talk to her any
more about "jining his church,’” he
took to the closet where, as she said,
with a twinkle in her eyes, “he groan-
ed a sight more, in my opinion, than he
prayed. The reason I think so, is, the
more he groaned the firmer I was fixed
in my determination. If he had been
praying, instead of groaning, I expect

I’d a felt different. When he’d come
out he’d cast a pitying glance at me
and heave two or three deep sighs,

and I’d say: “Dinner’s ready!” And,
heaving another sigh, he’d say, “I

don’t feel like I can eat a mouthful.”
And I’d say: “The less you eat the
more we’ll save.” Then he’d smile, a
sort, of saintly smile, and sit down

and mince for a minute or two: but,

good-bye bacon and greens, when he
left the table!”

One day—one Sunday morning—
Billy remained on his Knees longer

than usual. Several times his wif
peeped in and saw him. Breakfast
w’as getting cold, and she felt she’d be
justifiable in cutting his prayer off

a little. So, going to the door she

said gently, “Breakfast is ready. Hil-

ly.” "Don’t want any breakfast.”
“And why?” she asked. “Because."
said he, “I’m determined to stay on
my knees and fast until you see (he

error of your w-ay!” “All right; but

you’ll perish to death, sure!” Then
calling the children she went into

breakfast. Billy followed In a little
while, ate heartily and never, after-
ward, did he mention the matter any
more.

The good woman died, awhile after,

and Billy declared she should be saved,

anyhow; so, he got a preacher of his

denomination to bury her near to bis
church. All this took place within ;«

mile of the Capitol building, in this
citv, and I knew the parties.

Peter was just as narrow in his

views, at one time of his life; but, be
had got it right w'hen he said: “God
js no respecter of persons, but he that

feareth him and worketh righteous-
ness is accepted with him.”

Billy died a little while after the

death of his wife, and I am pretty
sure he went to heaven, for, notwith-
standing his denominational narrow-
ness, 1 think he tried to do what he

thought was right. He wr as a one-

talent man, but, I believe, be tried to

use that talent the best he knew how.
And, after all, that’s all God requires
of one.
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