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DEATH OF MUDUKE
AT A RIPE OLD AGE

(Continued from Pdge One.)

He and his two sons —J. B. and B. N.
Duke—gave over SIO,OOO for the' es-
tablishment of the Lincoln Hospital,
which is used exclusively by colored
people.

He has also given liberally to var-
ious orphanages and for other benev-
olent and charitable purposes. In this
hurried sketch it is impossible to give
anything like an accurate account of
the amount he has given. It is safe to
say, however, that lie has given first
and last, directly and indirectly more
than a mililon and a half to causes of
religion, education and to relieve suf-
fering.

ESTIMATES OF Mil. DI KE.

Representative Men Speak of liis
Life Character, and

Achievements.

Some of the representative citizens
of the State paid tribute to the char-
acter and achievements of Mr. Wash-
ington Duke yesterday. Among them
were the following, whose estimates
of his life, work and character are
published below:

One of Our Ilcst Citizens.
Governor Glenn:
In the death of Mr. Washington

Duke North Carolina has lost one of

her best and most progressive citi-
zens.

From small beginnings he did gT eat
things, and by a life of untiring ener-
gy and sterling honesty made for him-
self as a business man a name sec-
ond to none in the State. He was
benevolent, believed in education, as
shown by his endowment of schools
and colleges, stood for improvement

and upbuilding, was a devout and
humble Christian, and deservedly had

the respect and love of all who knew
him. Our State truly mourns the

death of such a man.

Os Benevolence.
Rev. Robah F. Bumpass
I believe Mr. Washington Duke to

have been a thoroughly good man,
pure, conscientious, consistent. He
was devoted to the interests of his

church and of his employers. I speak
of him as I knew him a dozen years
ago as his pastor. He had a fine sense
of honor. He was a man of large
benevolences. No gifts were ever
wrung from him. He gave spontane-
ously, as the sun shines, as the spring
bubbles up and overflows its banks.
To him giving was a joy. He came
very near the ideal “hilarious giver”
of whom St. aul speaks. His gifts
carried blessing t o many hearts.
No worthy person or object ever ap-
pealed to him in vain. His gifts over-
flowed Ids communion and commu-
nity and race. Thousands will rise
up and call him blessed.

V
\ Heart Full of Love.

Rev. F. A. Bishop:
“Mr. Washington Duke is dead.”
While expecting to hear of the final

hour of separation, yet when the
news came there was a shadow across
our threshold. He was loved in our
homo. I sustained the relation of
pastor for four years to the church of
which lie was a member. In the in-
timate relation of pastor 1 had ample
opportunity to study him. I knew
him well. His faith in his Lord Wats
of child-like simplicity, yet of the
strength of a well-rounded, strongly
developed, manly man. •

He loved the Lord. He loved the
church as the bride of his Lord. He
stood at the foot of the cross and in
the light of a sympathetic Savior’s
countenance studied humanity in its
needs and struggles, so that he had a
heart full of love and sympathy for
every toiling child of earth. He was
ever ready to hear appeals and al-
ways kept money in the hands of his
pastor to aid cases of need. In a'l of
our association I never saw anything
else than an humble, trusting, Chris-
tian man. desiring to glorify his Lord
by bettering the condition of men.
Judging hifn as I knew him, he “had
tiie fruits of the Spirit in meekness,
gentleness, humbleness of mind,
peace, love and joy.”

Trinity College will stand as a mon-
ument to his interest in his fellow-
man. He had no thought of simply
building an earthly monument to
Washington Duke in giving his money
for Trinity; but, as often expressed
to me. he wanted his life’s work to
he continued through others after he
had gone from earth, that the world

equipped and stronger manhood.
'riie effects of his plans for Trinity

College can only he measured jii
eternity.

He had a large executive ability.
Truly a great man has fallen. “lie
that tiveth and bolleveth in me shall
never die.”

A <treat Philanthropist.
Dr. Ivey:
In the world of business, Washing-

ton Duke is one of the finest types of
the sdf-made man that North Caro-
lina has ever produced. Startling
practically without a cent and under
adverse conditions building up a.
great business wfrich is known to the

Drunkenness a Ter-
rible Affliction.

The world’s greatest physicians
agree that drunkenness i» a disease
and must be treated as such. It "*? not
necessary to incur the publicity and ex-
pense of attending a sanitarium, but
the disease of drunkenness can be
cured right in the home by Orrine.
This great remedy is put up. by a
chemist who. after many years of con-
stant labor and research, combined the
necessary ingredients that positively
conquer the craving for liquor.

Orrine is 3Tt un in two forms. No.
1 (powder) can be given secretly in
tea, coffee or food, without the pa-
tient’s knowledge as it is tasteless,
odorless and colorless. Orrine No. 2
is put up in pill form, for the volun-
tary treatment of those desiring to free
themselves from the grasp of alcoh'' , ic
stimulants; this is in a convenient
form to carry in the vest pocket.
Either form costs $1 per package.

Many cases in this city have been
completely cured with four boxes of
Orrine. Think of this little cost com-
pered with the enormous price of a
treatment at a sanitarium . The Orrine
Company, lnc.‘. Washington, D. C.,
guarantees to cure the craving for
drink, or refund every cent paid for
it. Write to them for a free book on
“Drunkenness," mailed in plain envel-
ope.

We are sole agents for this citv. and
heartily recommend Orrine. Tucker
Building Pharmacy. Raleigh, N. C.

PAINFUL PERIODS
AMERICAN WOMEN FIND RELIEF
The Case of Miss Irene Crosby Is One

of Thousands ofCures Made by Lydia
E. Plnkham’s Vegetable Compound.

How many women realize that men-
struation is the balance wheel of a
woman’s life, and while no woman is
entirely free from periodical suffering,
it is not the plan of nature that women
Bhould suffer so severely.

{Miss Irene Crosby j
Thousands of American women, how-

ever, have found relief from allmonthly
suffering by taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, as it is the most
thorough female regulator known to
medical science. It cures the condition
which causes so much discomfort and
robs menstruation of its terrors.

Miss Irene Crosby, of 313 Charlton
Street East Savannah, Ga., writes:

“Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
is a true friend to woman. It has been of
great tienefit to me, curing me of irregular
and painful menstruation when everything
else had failed, and Igladly recommend it to
other suffering women.”

Women who are troubled with paifi-
ful orv irregular menstruation, back-
ache, bloating (or flatulence), leucor-
rhoea, falling, inflammation or ulcera-
tion of the uterus, ovarian troubles,
that “bearing-down ” feeling, dizzi-
ness, faintness, indigestion, nervous
prostration or the blues, should take
immediate action to ward off the seri-
ous .consequences, and be restored to
perfect health and strength by taking
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, and then write to Mrs. Pink-
ham, Lynn, Mass., for further free ad-
vice. Thousands have been cured by
so doing.

remotest corners of the earth, is a
fact which stamps him as on.* of the
greatest “captains of industry.” Noth-
ing hut a remarkable brain and an
inflexible purpose could have brought
him such a victory. But it is as the
plain practical sturdy citizen, a friend
to humanity and a devout God-feu.-
ing man that I love best to think or
Washington Duke. He hated all sham
and show, met every hb nUttr
how lowly he was, on a common level,
and manifested those gentle qualities
that are born only in the heart of
him whose t>es are fixed on the high-
er things.

Washington Duke is the greatest
of the South’s philanthropists. The
bigness ol his phHauthropfty' is to he
measured hot oniy by the munificent
gifts which lifted Trinity College

from a small struggling college into
a strong well endowed representative
institution, but by many a benefaction
of which the world knows nothing and
will never know until the white lights
of eternity reveal all secrets. The
whole State n ay weil afford to how
with his bereaved ones over the fallen
tabernacle once to strong and com-
manding.

Brave, Strong, True.
Dr. B. F. Dixon:
Washington Duke was one of He-

rn os t rugged and powerful men I ever
met. Beginning life anew after the
war lie faced the world with 50 cents
in casn in his pocket. lie set bravely
to work, rented land, afterward
bought a farm and from that small
beginning by industry, Economy and
character he built a most magnificent
fortune. Os this fortune he has given
largely to charity, and he is now rec-
ognized as one of the South’s greatest
philanthropists. He not only gave
largely to great institutions but the
poor in Durham and elsewhere always
found his heart warm and his pocket
open to them.

He was as simple in his manners as
a little child; he hated show and
tinsel and his heart was as big as the
man himself. This brave old Confed-
erate soldier has gone to answer th< -
cal] of the great captain, arid I can
fancy that he will be the same brave,
truthful, honest.' faithful, simple-

hearted man there as he was here,

ilis Life un Inspiration.
J A. Brown:
Mr. Washington Duke lived a life

that ought to he an inspiration to our
young men, In his early days he
toiled unceasingly. He never permit-
ted disappointment to sour him or to
becloud his faith in God or man. He
set before his children an example of
rigid industry and of strict integrity,
and in all his various business enter-
prises no one ever knew him to
swerve from what he conceived to he
the right for the accomplishment of
an> selfish purpose.

In later years when fortune smiled
upon him, he never changed his sim-
ple way of living, he 'never lost his
simple faitn. Conscientious in the per-
formance of every duty, he used -the
talents that God had given him to the
enlargement of his estate, and his
large benefactions Bear w itness to the
fact that he regarded this as a great
endowment which he must use for
the betterment of his fellowmen.

The <Ai use of education was dear
to him, he loved his church, and he
never seeme d happier than when he
was spending his money for their ad-
van cement.

The State lias lost a valuable citi-
zen, and the church a great benefac-
tor.

HE BEG \N IN A LUG CABIN.

Mr. Washington Duke Relates Some
Incidents In His Life.

[Mr. Duke* seldom wrote for the
press. In 1896, at the request of The
News r.tul Observer, lie wrote the only
article that ever appeared in a news-
paper above bis signature. It was
written for the mammoth “Tobacco
edition of The News and Observer.*’
and was written April 5, 1896. All
Who world 'ike to read the secret of
his success will he deeply interest el
In the following article, published
nine years ago.—Editor.]
To the Editor:

Your request that I should give

you some incidents in my life, bear-
ing upon my early start in manufac-
turing tobacco, and the precepts in
business by w'hich I have been guided,
lias been received. I have never de-
sired to have anything printed about
myself, and yet if. as you say, such
an article would be “helpful and in-
spiring to the youth,” I will comply
with the request.

I began life in Orange as a country
boy with nothing. I never inherited a
dollar. Up to the breaking out of
the war I had been farming thirty
years. I had worked hard in the
fields, made on the farm nearly
everything I needed, and by close
economy I had bought and paid for
my farm and had stocked it well.
This was the result of the savings
of thirty years of hard work and
close economy, and it was made on
an Orange county farm. In those
days money was made very slowly,
and only made at all by close econo-
my.

I made only one crop of cotton
which 1 sold at five and a half a
hundred. This crop didn’t pay and
I never made another. At that time
calico was selling at from 15 to 25
cents a yard, and iron for farming-

implements brought 8 cents a pound.
I went into making tobacco in 1859
and ’6O. Wo knew .nothing then of
the present methods of curing, and
my crops were sun cured. The first
year the crop was wonderfully fine
and was sold for between 8 and 10
cents a pound.

Before the war I hauled fodder
and 11 >ur to Raleigh 011 wagons, once
I remember through mud that came
up in some places to the axles of the
wagon wheels, and again through the
rain and snow'. I slept in camps or
in the wagon more than once when
tiie snow was on the ground. The

fodder would bring me 60 cents a
hundred, and the (lour $4.50 a bar-
rel. Times were much harder then
than they are now, and it was much

more difficult for farmers to make
money. Farmers handled very little
cash. What they raised on their

farms sold for less, and what they
bought cost more than now.

The ruling price for eggs was from
5 to 7 cents per dozen; butter was
12(4 cents a pound; chickens brought
from 7 to 10 cents. 1 have already

said that calico sold from 15 to 2 5
cents a yard and iron for 8 cents a
pound.

Other things the farmer had to buy
was in proportion.

About the time the war broke
out I hade made up my mind to quit
farming and go to manufacturing to-
bacco. In carrying out this resolu-
tion in 1863, I sold everything, even
my horsed, stock and crops, and
agreed to take pay for them in to-
bacco. I even traded my plantation,
agreeing to take pay in tobacco to

be delivered yearly for six years, but
afterwards had to take it back. Some
of my friends thought I was very un-
wise. I hud. quite a quantity of to-
bacco stored away, and when the
armies came along they took most of
it.

When the war was over I fotitid
myself at New- Bern, after being re-
leased from Libbv prison, .with one
five dollar Confederate noto. sold
that to a Federal soldier for fifty
cents, and walked home, 134 miles,

to my farm near Durham. I said to
my boys, when I got home: “The
war is over. For people who will do
their nuty and stick to their busi-
ness, there never was a better op-
portunity in the world for men to
make their fortunes,” My idea was
then that there was nothing, that could
bring money into this country but
cotton and tobacco. I planted a to-
bacco crop and began to manufac-
ture, in a log hut about 16\18. such
tobacco as I accumulated during the
war that the soldiers had not carried
off. We made it ourselves .(my three
boys working with me) on rainy days

when we could not work on the farm.
Some of this tobacco I took to Dur-
ham (hauled it about three miles
from the farm to the factory) and got
Capt. Ward, who was then a partner
in John R. Green’s factory, and had
it put up into plug tobacco.

I took this with a quantity of smok-
ing tobacco we had made, in the
summer and fall of 1865 and travelled
through Eastern North Carolina sell-
ing it Most of it was sold to the
merchants in the small towns and vil-
lages. Wilson was one of my best
points and I sold quantities there, one
of my best customers being the Roun-
tree firm. I knew the members of
that firm well and my dealings with
them were pleasant and profitable all
around. My son Buck was with me,
he was then a little hit of a fellow,
just big enough to put a bridle on a
horse. In those perilous times, when
the stragglers from Sherman’s and
Johnson’s army were prowling around
the country, and there were many
negroes, wandering about in the hap-
piness of having been set free, wo
slept out at night and travelled along
the country without weapon of any
kind. »

I sometimes shudder to think about
the risks we ran. If any robber had
attacked us, we had no weapon bigger
than a pocket knife with which to de-
fend ourselves. Since then I have
given ten years to travel, selling to-
bacco in thirty-two States, and never
in p.ll those years have 1 felt the need
of a pistol. This shows me that if
men will do fight, they are in no
danger, and have no need of carrying
concealed weapons. Old man Billie
Cole, an old faShioned, honest Orange
county farmer, had no use for men
who went around carrying concealed
weapons. One time he hired a white

man to help him hoe corn. ‘ What
sort of a hand is he?” some one ask-
ed Mr. Cole. His reply was: “He is

no ’count. He hoed corn all day yes-
terday with a ‘pees-tol’ in his pock-
et.”

On my first trip to Wilson and that
section, after selling my tobacco at
good prices, I bought a load of lard
and bacon and haultd it up the coun-
try. I knew that the Federal soldi :rs
were in Raleigh, and I wasn't certain

whether it was wise to go in the city

or not.' But 1 left Buck in charge of
the lard and wagon and went to see
Lynn Adams, who at that time had a
store in Raleigh. Speaking to him in
a low tone of voice, I told him that I

had a big load of lard and bacon.
He said, “come hem,” and we went
aside, made 0 trade for the whole
load, and he paid me ihe whole

amount in silver. I have never had
so much silver at one time before or
since.

Just after the war, the people even
of good means knew very little about
commercial transactions. This was
illustrated by an incident that occur
red while I was manufacturing ! •-

bacco in the country. A farmer in

P.erson county sent over a big I°t to

sell. I made a trade for it. and g*ve

Mr. X , who brought it, a chee»i
on the Raleigh National Bank in pay-

ment. He has told me since that he

didn’t know anything about checks,

or whether he oughi to take it or not,

but as iie didn't know where lie could

sell the tobacco if 1 didn t take it, he
concluded to say nothing, but to put

it in his pocket and carry it to the

farmer to whom the tobacco belong-

ed. When he got back to Person
county the farmer said: “Did you
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sell the tobacco?” He replied that
lie had sold it to Mr. Duke, and told
him the price per pound paid for it.
“Where is the money?” then was ask-
ed. The piece of paper, a check
Signed by me on the Raleigh National
Bank, was produced, and the farmer
said: “This piece of paper Is worth
nothing at all.” Some weeks later the
man from whom I had bought the
tobacco, had occasion to go to Fay-

etteville, and decided to go by Ral-
eigh to see if “that piece of paper
was worth anything Ho told me
about it afterwards, sayit.g that he

went into a bank in Raleigh with
great uneasiness, and presented the
piece of paper.

The cashier looked at it a moment,

and then began to count out the hills.
“I never feit so happy in my life,”
said the man, “as when I got those
hills, in my hands.”

But to return- My farm was two

and one-half to three miles from
Durham. I ran the farm and manu-
factured tobacco at odd times. Every-
thing was done by hand. We beat
the tobacco up with sticks by hand
when it was dry, and then run it
through a line wire seine. With the
help of my boys we could put up 100

to 500 pounds per day. In 1866 we

made 15,000 pounds and got 50 or 60

cents a pound, and had to pay about
20 cents a pound revenue tax. ,

Some of the farmers who had gone

to manufa Turing tobacco became of-
fended at the. imposition of a tux

which they did not approve, and quit
the business for that reason. Os
course this made it better for those

who remained in it.
We called our tobacco “Fro Bono

Publico.”
Our business increased yearly until

in 1873 I decided' to move to Durham.
We had already ha<l to enlarge twice.
Our first building was a log hut lOx
IS; we then built a bigger house 20x
30, and soon the business outgrew

that and we had to build a third time

on the farm place. Having to haul
everything to and from Durham was
very inconvenient, and I went to Dur-

ham and bought'a lot at the sale of
the estate of John R. Green, and, by
a swap with, the widow, got tint
ground on which the present factory

is, located. I paid out SSOO an acre
for it, and it was all in old field. A
few years ago, when I built my new
home, I bought one half an acre
from Mrs. Green adjoining my first
purchase, and I had to pay at the

rate of $6,000 an acre for it.

As soon as I bought this lot in 1873

I put up a wooden factory that cost
$1,500. It is still standing in the ivar

of the present large brick factory.

The last year we manufactured in the
country we made between 100,000 and
125,000 pounds of smoking tobacco.

Awhile after coming to Durham, I

took in us equal partners In the busi-
ness my sons Ben and Buck, and
gave them the money to become equal
partners with me in tiie business.
Ben was then about nineteen and

Buck about seventeen, and the firm

was W. Duke Sons. My oldest son.
moved to Durham about

1870, and was manufacturing tobacco
on his own account.

For about ten years I travelled most

of the time, my boys relieving me

(Continued on Page Six.)

For Diabetes and Bright’s
Disease, take Stuart’s
Gin and Buchu.
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Follow^
AND YOU’LL MAKE MONEY

*

'Hie opportunity of your life is knocking at your door. I told you this a little

over a year ago when I offered you stock in the Great Western Gold Co., the

best mining proposition ever brought to your notice. I visited a stockholder's ,

place of business today—a man that had bought $2,000 worth of Great Wes-

tern Gold. Co. stock. I offered hint my check for $3,000 for his holdings.

His stock is worth today $5,000. Instead of accepting it, lie said: “You have

made money for me and I will take SI,OOO worth of your Great Western Oil

Refining and Pipe Line Stock.”

Great Western Gold stockholders all over tin* country are buying Great

Western Oil ami Refining stock. I want North Carolina people to wake up

and each one get a block of my Retin cry stock while they can get it at 10

cents per share. It is a better, quicker proposition and will pay larger divi-

dends than anything I have ever offered you. And right here let me tell

you. you will have to get in quick or pay 25 cents m*r share, as stock will

he advanced to that price very soon. We hope to have our first refinery run-

ning in full blast hv January first. I want 100 people in North Carolina to

trust me and my judgment and invest from SIOO to SI,OOO in this company.

I want 100 to invest from $50.00 to SSOO. 1 want 100 to invest from $25.00

to $250, and 100 to put in anywhere from SIO.OO to SIOO, and I promise to

return it to you with several hundred per cent, profit at no distant day. Fol-

low ?« successful mail, and you will come out on top. Let your checks come
forward at once, made payable to me.
Hundreds of people can make investments, but have not the time to look
after same. I will attend to all these matters as tint is my business. You

can trust me absolutely with your small amounts, as well as larger ones.
Yours for success,

W. P. FIFE
CHARLOTTE, NORTH CAROLINA
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