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T ncidenLs and Observations.
BY R. L GBAY.

“LIS T E N.”

Listening is something more than

an amiable virtue.
It is an art and an education at the

same time.
Withal, it is one of the hardest

things to do well, and, to the novice,

one of the most magnanimous. We
are apt both to overrate the value of
our own utterances and to make them

the less valuable intrinsically owing to
the fretful habit of chafing at the leash
of some one else’s speech.

Having something to say ourselves,
we suffer during discourse with a live-
ly dread of losing our inning at the

bat. while we lose anything of worth
that may be in process of being hand-
ed out by him with whom we are sup-
posed, erroneously for the most part,

to be in converse. A good listener is
at once a hero and a philanthropist.

Conversation is almost always a one
sided game. The battle is ever to the
strong, but it is a barren victory. The
cudgelings of speech which we inflict
on our neighbor serve merely to make
him desperate to talk hjmself. So does

the world breed and educate wind-
logs and perpetuate vacuities because
the individual will not listen himself
except to his own greedy utterances
poured forth unthinkingly lost he him-
self be bored with platitude.

We all talk; few listen.
Hence even the rapier touch of epi-

gram and repartee fails doubly in its
purpose: checked in the mad rush of
his words, the victim of the dart
brushes aside the prick of wit as a
bull flicks a fly from its steaming
flanks, and continues undeterred and
with head down on the set course of
his attack; and the father of the shaft,
seeing it strike fair and full upon the
unheeding hide, grieves to have robbed
his quiver of the dart.

But to listen to talk is the least of
what the ears may learn by virtue of
the immobile mouth. It is not to man
that one must loOk for the gems that
wait for silence to see, for the truth-

ful melodies that wait for ears to
hear. Silence is made up of mono-
tones: that is to say, the word itself
is a concession to a popular belief in
a condition that does not exist. There
is no such thing as silence. And in
the vastest quiet, the most tranquil
moods of nature, lie the greatest va-
riety. the softest and most harmonious
strains of sound. Sweep the strings of
sleeping night with the careless lingers
of a mind flung to repose and there
flows to the receptive ear a minstrelsy
beyond the cadences of Pan himself.
The earth speaks in a thousand voices,
chants in midget dignity from the
grass, love songs whisper through the
leaves, insect fiddlers play the dance
music of the singing gnomes of the
dark, the breeze that you cannot feel
covers all in a blanket of an half sus-
pected chorus—the whole is music of
the gods bought at an admission price
of lying still, of nutting one’s tongue

to bed. And to hear these things, one
must not even forget one’s self, al-
though it were better thus. For the
voices speak to you alone. They sym-
pathize and soothe and rest. Sad are
they, as mystery is always sad be-
cause it hints its promise and bids
realisation wait on hope. But the
voices are there, and, faintly as they
speak, we know they tell the truth of
rest!

Once there was a woman who talk-
ed; and strangely enough, therein was
she remarkable. Never was such a
talker! Music, art, the latest books,
the poetry of Swinburne, the Muse of
Dante, the art of Goethe or the in-
tricacies of Kant were one and the
same to her. She reveled in what she
thought one wanted. She knew sports,
the latest scandals of the great actress-
es, the gossip of the town, the jokes
to fling at college boys, the newest
ragtime songs, the up-to-datest non-
sense rhymes, the theory of free trade
and protection. She had opinions on
tap. She was quite sure as to the
relative value of Buddism on Chris-
tianity. Spiritualism was no vague
country to her per-lucid mind. Psychic
phenomena made an easy dish for her
perceptions. Even at times she could
be volubly coy. She could bandy com-
pliments, make coquettish rejoinders,
dissipate the rocket of a sentence in a
cloud of girlish exclamations! But
never did she pause for more than the
instant necessary for one to start her
anew upon another path. The trouble
was, all paths were known to her and
each path bore its particular sugges-
tion. Utterly did one fail to strike a
chord which did not awake its re-
sponsive note. One battled for a time
and then gave up and smirked and suf-
fered silently, as he must. Nor even
did the whirl of her talk have the
sleepy drone of machinery which
makes some word artists endurable If
not attractive. Nerved to the need
of catching the conversation by the
neck before it could get away, her
voice was of a challenging quality; it
was indomitable and not to be evaded;
it sounded through a ball room like
the clatter of a loom, it rose shri!
and staccato above the roar of a re-
ception; it enlightened the neighbor-
hood on summer nights and broke up
the tender nuances of the waves on
lovers’ ears at sea-side resorts; it was
a rangy voice, good for a morning's
canter of twenty miles and back with-
out a fleck of foam about the bit. She
was the goddess of that amorous
brand of swain whose heart impels
him to the sex and whose sex keeps his
tongue to the roof of his mouth and
his feet under the chair. As an en-
tertainer she was a prime success; and
no young man, judging results by the
sprightliness of the maid, could ever
return from a social call in her direc-
tion and truthfully say that he had
not had a “good time,” although he
might have to wet a throat, dried
through sympathy, with drink!

And there was a man who loved
the woman. An amiable man lie was
with a pretty conceit, honorable if
well considered intentions, with a
touch of poetry beneath his intellec-
tual hide. And he loved the woman
for many things, for -her accomplish-
ments which fitted into the scheme or
his work, for the money which had
created the said accomplishments, for
her high rectitude and virtue, and for
herself—if she would Jet him talk!
And being of a philosophical turn and
a pedagogical ancestry, he figured out
a lesson in silence for his dulcinea.

Behold them then in a lover-like
veranda retreat on a summer night,
chairs close together, the girl's voice,
high pitched and confident, answered
by the barking of the terrier across
the way. the man silent and moody,
biding the time which was to pave
the way of declaration.

The terrier ceased to bark and the
man put forth 4 sudden hand upon
the arm of the girl, his fingers quiver-
ing at the touch.

“Stop!” he broke in sharply. “Be

still a minute! Listen and tell me
what you hear!”

Thrown off her guard the gnl
ceased to talk, turning her head at-
tentively on her pretty shoulders. For

a long pause neither spoke.
“Do you hear them?” whispered the

man under his breath.
“No! What?”
“The little fellows out there in the

grass, the toad singers in the trees,

all the little players of the night! all
the thousand little voices whispering'
to each other while we talked! Oh,

my —*» (he told me afterwards that he
was going to say “darling - ’ and have

done with it at once and then trust to
listening to the tree toads for the sake

of his silences ever after), but the
girl broke in quickly in her high
voice:

“Oh, those! Why, yes; I believe 1
have heard them before —I'm sure I
have, in sact —but, speaking of tree
frogs and things have you read
Lafcadio Hearn’s ‘Exotics and Retro-
spectives’? You remember his insect
musicians, of course. Wasn’t it just
perfectly charming? You know my
Cousin Bella Wentworth, well she saw
Hearn once in New Orleans and do
you know he’s the most perfectly con-
sumptive looking man you ever saw!
Now in the last Literary Digest there
was an article by a very distinguished
German doctor —from Leipsic, I think
—who says that consumption—” and
the man with intentions groaned and
went his way.

Now the above seeks in no way to

instruct young women in the getting
of husbands. That is a game in which
the sex needs no teaching. 1 lie young

woman in questioft, like ninety-nine
out of a hundred maidens, will inevita-
bly marry the man she ¦ desires, at

about the time she wants him. Most
women do. Os course they had rat he 1

be sought without the effort on their
part to lead to the chase, but many a

man finds himself going at break-

neck speed with lQlling tongue after a

shrinking chit of a girl who is laugh-
ing in her sleeve the while she tlees

ahead.
All my conversational lady would

have to do, for instance, to capture
any one of half a dozen men would be

to weave into the learned thread of

her discourse some reference to the
Venus de Milo and then, branching off,

make some such remark as “speaking
of love,” and pause but the fraction
of a second.

Whereupon the desired swain, jump-

ing at the chance to say something

and surprised at the opportunity,

would almost indubitably repeat after
her:

“Speaking of love, I—er—I love

you!”
And it would be all over except the

trusseau.
This is a serious bunt after a big

truth as to the value of so-called si-
lences on the finer perceptions. Culti-
vate the night, let the shadow of the

earth enfold you, whisper to you the
myriad things it is always telling

from behind its veil! We all know

the night, its call to the heart, the
intimacy of its being, speaking to the

soul. But we do not let her woo us
enough. We are too prone to go to
bed, to shut out all the beauty that is
being poured out around our snoring

carcasses, to sleep too much when we
might feel more! Listen in the night:
The thousand things one hoars, near,
at one’s feet, in the air, murmuring
from the distance, all soft, all sooth-
ing, all melodious, enchanting, every-
thing save man afraid to spoil the
sweetness, to frighten away the caress
of the vague and healing currents
tangled in the moon-beams, beckoning
to the stars! •

The expression of man which touch-

es the liner cords is a strange thing to

the ordinary mortal. Its secret lies
near to the common hand. It is the
listener to the quieter ripples of the
tide of life*who strikes the key-notes

on the organ of the heart of humani-
ty. Just as the hand is trained for

the organ or the bow, the eye for the
painting or the voice to the ultimate
expression of sweet pathos, so is the in-
ner ear of the poet attuned to the
minutiae that teem in the so-called si-
lences. All these higher expressions
of what are called “art” we know as
old friends when some one who has
taken the trouble to listen comes along
and tells us what we all have heard
unheedingly ourselves. The voluble
lady of the conversational powers had
heard the tree-frogs and the crickets
and yet she had not stopped to listen.
Hence she did not know: perhaps, by
a silent cradle in the small hours of
Ihe night, she yet may learn —who
knows? But the poet—and all of us
should be so far poets—he knows and
learrs with wonder, ever growing, be-
cause he stops to listen.

John Charles McNeill, the
purest writer of lyric verse the State
has yet produced, is a lis-
tener of strange powers put to beau-
tiful uses. His ears are as sharp
for beauty as a weasel’s for danger.

The things that flash out at you from
his verse, I verily believe he but puts
dowfi upon the paper, reaching up and
taking them from the shelf, as it were,
as Stevie Crane is said to have com-
posed his “Black Riders.” McNeill
knows all about the woods, the river.-,,
the smallest flowers of the fields. He
talks to them, as it were, like friends
with whom one can commune in si-
lence. The birds, too, he knows. The
seasons treading one upon the heels
of the other greet him like the return-
ing wanderers they are around the
circle of the years. He knows their
secrets all and for pelf and fame and,
most of all, for love does he write
down these things for those who can
not hear.

It was touching spring and we walk-
ed together along a city street past a
yard containing high oaks. Suddenly,
the first I had heard, a bobolink whis-
tled at our side. It was not a bobolink
but McNeill, and almost at once there
came the call of the real bird from
the topmost branch of a tree, first
pioneer of all his clan, fooled by a
mere man-poet.

“How did you know?" I asked. “I
didn’t hear him before.”

“Hear him”! said McNeill, “I’ve
heard nothing else for five minutes.”

And there you are, oh! ye of ears
that will not hear!

The Fire Insurance Combine.

To the Editor:—Please publish the
following opinion of the court in Met-
ger vs. Cleveland, an Indiana case,
quoted in Seplling on “Trusts and
Monopolies,” section 29, and cited in
Greenhood on “Public Policy,” pages
2, 126, 654 and 721. It puts the fire
insurance combination in its true
light, and the people should see the

ARE YOUR KIDNEYS WEAK?
Thousands of Men and Women Have Kidney Trouble

and Never Suspect It.

To Prove What the Great Kidney Rem edy. Swamp-Root. Will l)o for YOU.

Every Reader of Raleigh Daily News and Observer May Have a

Sample Bottle Sent Absolutely Free by Mail.

It used to be considered that only uri-
nary and bladder troubles were to be traced
to the kidneys, but now modern science
proves that nearly all diseases have their be-
ginning in the disorder of these most impor-

tant organs.
Therefore, when your kidneys are weak

or out of order, you can understand how
quickly your entire body Is affected, and how
every organ seems to fail to do its duty.

If you are sick or “feel badly,” begin

taking the great kidney remedy. Dr. Kilmer's
Swamo-ltoot, because as soon as your kid-
neys begin to get better they will help all the

other organs to health. A trial will convince
anyone
I was out of health and run down generally;

had no appetite, was dizzy and suffered with
headache most of the time. I did not know
that my kidneys were the cause of my trouble,

but somehow felt that they might be, and I be-
gan taking Swamp-Root. There is such a

pleasant taste to Swamp-Root, apd it goes

right to the spot and drives disease out of the
system. It has cured me, making me stronger
and better in every way, and I cheerfully re-
commend it to all sufferers.

Gratefuly yours,
Mrs. A. L. Walker, 521 East Linden St..

Atlanta, Ga.

Weak and unhealthy kidneys are responsi-
ble for many kinds of diseases, and if permit-
ted to continue much suffering and fatal
results ax*e sure to follow. Kidney trouble
Irritates the nerves, makes you dizzy, rest-

less, sleeeplesa and irritable. Makes you pass
water o ften during the day and obiges you to
get up manv times during the night. Un-
healthy kidneys cause rheumatism, gravel, ca-
tarrh of the bladder, pain or dull ache in the
back, joints and muscles; make your head
ache and hack ache, cause indigestion, stom-
ach an d liver trouble, you get a sallow, yellow
complexion, make you feel as though you

had heart trouble; you m?" have plenty of
ambition, but no strength; get weak and waste
away.

The cure for these troubles is Dr. Kilmer's
Swamp-Root, the world-famous kidney reme-
dy. In taking Swamp-Root you afford natural
help to Nature, for Swamp-Root is the most
perfect healer and gentle aid to the kidneys
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(Swamp Root is Pleasant to T ake)1

that in known to medical science.
HOW TO FIND OUT

If there is any doubt in your mind as to
your condition, take from your urine on ris-
ing about four ounces, place it in a glass or,

bottle and let it stand twentv-four hours. Ifon
examination it is milky or cloudv. if there is

a brick-dust settling, or if small particles

float about in it, your kidneys are in need of
immediate attention.
Swamp-Root is pleasant to take and is used

in the leading hospitals, recommended bv
physicians in their private practice, and is
taken by doctors themselves who have
kidney ailments, because they recognize in it
the greatest and most successful remedy for
kidney, liver and bladder troubles.

If you aie already con-

vinced that Swamp-Root is
what you need, you can pur-

chase the regular flfty-cent

and c ne-dollar size bottles

at the drug stores every-

where. Don’t make any mis-
take, but remember the

name. Swamp-Root, Dr. Kil-

-1 liner’s Swamp-Root, and the

address Binghamton, N. Y..
on every bottle.

EDITORIAL NOTE. —So successful is Swamp-Root in promptly curing

even the most distressing cases of kid ney, liver or bladder troubles, that to
prove its wonderful merits you may have a sample bottle and a book of
valuable information, both sent absolutely free by mail. The book contains
many of the thousands upon thousands of testimonial letters received from
men and women cured. The value and success of Swamp-ltoot is so well
known that our readers are advised to send for a sample bottle. In sending

your address to Dr. Kilmer & Co.. Binghamton, N. Y . be sure to say you

read this generous offer in the Raleigh “Daily News and Observer.” The
proprietors of this paper guarantee the genuineness of this offer.

thing as it is, and not as interested
partes represent it.

This was a case where the insur-
ance companies had entered into an
agreement or compact to fix and
maintain rates just as they are doing
in North Carolina now. In deciding
the case the court said:

“To hold that such an agreement
should meet with any favor or sanc-
tion in law, would make an exception
of the business of insurance to a
rule that applies to every trade or
class of business and industry in the
world. * * * No good reason has
been given that will hold insurance
exceptional, and accord to it a support
that is denied to every other branch
of industry. Business and law regard
insurance as a commodity in the
market to be purchased as any other
property or beneficial interest. A con-
tract that destroys rivalry in business
and stifles competition in fixing rates
of insurance, is as prejudicial to the
public interest if it were a combina-
tion of merchants and tradesmen to
maintain an unalterable standard for
the price of cloth or calico, beef or
butter. To condemn a combination
formed to prevent competition for the
furnishing of the materials used in the
construction of a house, or in the
work of its erection, and yet uphold
a contract that will prevent competi-
tion In insuring it, is to lose sight of
substance, and pursue a shadow.
* * ¦«

That competition is the life of trade,
is not the language of the street alone,
it. is a proverb in law. That the ten-
dency of this contract is to destroy
rivalry in the business, and to pre-
vent the active competition which
would otherwise exist, is too plain for
serious controversy. But it is said in
this case that the arbitrary rate so es-
tablished is on a sound business prin-
ciple, and is in the interest of the in-
sured, in this, that it enables the in-
surance companies to do a. safe busi-
ness, and prevents their insolvency.
That is not the principle by which
the business of this trading and com-
mercial age is governed. The mer-
chants, the tailors, the grocers, or the
manufacturers do not establish an in-
flexible standard of prices, and place
them low, that the paying power of
the customer may not be impaired.
* * *

The law favors trade; and its first
aim is to promote the public interest,
and after that to preserve individual
rights; and it will not permit any one
to restrain person from doing what
the public welfare requires that he
should do.”

If the insurance combination he
legal and just, then the Standard Oil
monopoly and all the other trusts are
legal and just.

ALEX. J. FEILD.
Raleigh, N. C„ May 6, 1905.

Burdock Blood Bitters cures It
promptly, permanently. Regulates
and tones the stomach.
' Is it a burn? Use Dr. Thomas’
Electric Oil. A cut? Use Dr. Thomas’
Electric OH. At your druggists.

Coughs and colds, 4own to the verv
borderland of consu/n 'von. yield to
the soothing, healing Influences of Dr-
Wood’s Norway Pine Svrun.

Onelv one remedy In the world that
will at once stop itehinepp of the Pkin
In anv part of the bodv: Doan’p Oint-
ment. At any drug store. 60 ceutw.

Collier’s On Liquizone.

(Collier’s Weekly.)
It is hard to be good. It is not easy

to be consistent. Thomas Hardy tells
of a dog unusually endowed with logic.
He had been taught to chase sheep.

“Chasing sheep,” he concluded, “is a
good thing.” Escaping one night from
his quarters, he found the sheep and
chased them. He continued his labors
until they fell over a precipice and
were killed. The next morning he was
shot. Thus, Hardy concludes, ends
any one who carries principles to their
logical conclusion. We do not, there-
fore. criticise Mr. Bryan for something
we have noticed in the “Commoner.”
We are merely diverted by it. He has
frequently announced his unwilling-
ness to print any advertisement of a
corporation. In his last issue he prints
a whole page advertising ft medicine
called “Liquozone” absolutely guaran-
teeing the cure of over forty diseases,
ranging from cancer and consumption
to dysentery, scrofula, and pneumonia.
A $5,000 reward is offered to any one
who can prove that this really notable
production contains anything but gas.
the liquid used to absorb it, and “a
touch of color.” An anaylsis of this
panacea is given in a report published
by the North Dakota Agricultural Col-
lege—the Government Agricultural
Station of that State. We quote: “One
sample of liquozone was found to con-
tain a total acidity of 1.34 per cent, of
which 1.18 per cent was in the form
of sudphut ic and sulphurous acid. The
total solids of black liquid residue of
acid reaction amounted to 1.52 per
cent, and the ash residue to 0025 per
cent. The character of the solid and
ash clearly indicate free acid. Other
samples examined by us have shown
an acid content of as high as 1.73 per
cent, indicating that the product is
not by any means uniform in its com-
position. Tin- free use of any product
containing this amount of uncombined
sulphuric and sulphurous acid can not
be looked upon as wholly without pos-
sible harmful effect upon the human
system. The public will do well to us«
such products only upon the advice of
the family physician.” We are not
making much fuss about this case,

and we are certainly not reaching any
conclusions upon the comparative
morality of corporations and the pre-
sumably unincorporated manufactur-
ers of this delightful beverage. In this
particular paragraph we are merely

giving way to a twinge of amusement
for which human principles and the
last mail happened to furnish the oc-

* casion.
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HP[|j|!|] ||||!llHl!| | A ROYAL FEAST to every one who

'j&Ojifs { buy tlieir groceries at our store. All

7Wj I (lie seasonable delicacies are found In

our store the year round.

|fi *‘ If y°« "joy a Clip Os good coffee,
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Your Heater Heat
Ljf Your House Last.

\ Is it to be the cheapest heater you

M / can buy for next winter, —or will

\L you use your own judgm-nt in select-
p ing an apparatus that will assure you

JL comfort and good, healthful, summer
m C%=4ysP*'Y ,i.f- T like air in every part of the house.
\w—~yfK_j-y*,-'’ 1 Suppose THU FIRST COST nF A

Kelsey Warm
Air Generator

HEATING A HOUSE
IS a little more-than the ordinary globe stove furnaces weighing one-half
or one-third as much, and with less t hati one-half its heating surtaces
it’s worth a good deal deal more. ’

...

A “Kelsey” cuts a big enough ga sh in the coal bills to pay that bttle

difference in first cost over and over a gain. You needn t take our word for

it. there’s plenty of evidence from the user's that the “Kelsey is a power-

ful economical, healthful and satisfactory heatei.

All wo ask is that you investigat o the matter.
,

Ask for booklet, “What the Users Say.” 25,000 Kelseys in use.

Hart-Ward Hardware Co.
RALEIGH, N. C.

If You Want The Best Go to The

Bobbitt- Wynne
Drug Co.

PRESCRIPTION WORK —Unsurpassed.

COLD DRINKS —Hie Rest.

TOILET ARTICLES—All Kinds.

MAILORDERS —Promptly Filled.

Why Notße Comfortable

There is no time for discomfort In this short life of oura.

No need for it either.
You are vvasiius: time rfKwutui on other than a Ivttyal Kiwthi

Vrtl Mattress.
A Mitiall uuantit v of first email ly sleep Is worth more than *

large qimiitilv of Inferior and broken slumlier.
Royal Elastic Felt Mattress snclls comfort and means health.

Call on your local dealer for our booklet

“The Royal Way to Comfort” ,
If he hasn’t any and does aot handle our mattressea, writ*
as direct.

Royall & Borden
Sole Manufacturers

Goldsboro, North Carolina.
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