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EEzEHERE AND THERE===E
::::::: :By Mrs. Meta Folger Townsend.::::::::

1 shall speak of this book, here at
my right hand, just as the impulse
stirs me to speak.

It is a book which in my mind was
pre-judged. I did not expect to like
it. Had read but one criticism of it
though I knew the press of the land
had been teeming with comment con-
cerning it.

I had seen the author in the pulpit
and disapproved of his theatrical air,
his consciousness of self. To me it
seemed that his message was not the
great, overpowering thing that makes
a man forget himself ahd all the world
if so he might help to purify a sin-
sick soul. Tom Dixon was a young
man then, and perhaps he was pos-
sessed of his share of that egotism
which so often belongs to youth. An
egotism which is not without its charm
for the very fact that it makes pos-
sible much of the enthusiasm and hope
and courage of the youth. And thus it
is the bedrock of achievement for
him.

Withdrawn from the busy current of
life, without the strength to do the
work 1 had planned for myself, there
was a long time in which I had quietly
watched the tendencies of our day and
our State. To me it was a grievance
that in the Southern re-awakening to
the things of the mind, our own North
Carolina should be a laggard. The
power of money was waxing too great.

Your.c men were making the teacher's
desk a stepping-stone to other work
having greater prospect of money
making.

in our new industrial life with its
quick visible results I saw that we
were in danger of making a god of
raccess—always counting success to
mean a thing of dollars and cents, of
showy houses and expensive clothes.

* * *

Within the last few years there has
been a distinct change. The “educa-
tional governor” has done much to
bring the change about.

Numerous forces, some of them
working in unobtrusive ways, have
helped. The leading daily papers of
the State have taken a new lease and
a larger hold on life. Men and wo-
men among us are beginning to look
for a tine article or real poem :.a
anxiously as the South once listened
for the voice of a new orator. ,

In this expectant mood, there comes
the news to me that a North Caro-
linian had written one of the great

sellers of the season —The One Wo-
man. I have no words to express my
disappointment on reading the book.
There is a certain crude strength In
it. It is not lacking in power to bold
your attention, yet you are fullyaware,
in spite of your interest, that this 1s
not real literature. The true note is
not struck.

The bells are out of tune, and more
than all is the undertone of coarse-
ness.

So, this is ou,r new light. This our
North Carolina writer who has caught
the attention of the American public.

Is our new intellectual life to be of
a piece with this? Will it be of equal

tawdriness? Os the same cheapness?
.Shall this depicting of the rush of
brute passions pass among us as art?
Will the woman-club movement culti-
vate the girls of our homes to an ap-
preciation of work like this?

Perish the thought! Rather let the
maiden go back to her old pursuits,
flirt, eat bonbons, and dream of the
time when she shall have a husband
am] home of her own with no intel-
ectual aspirations to bother her.

/* I *

“The Clansman” had its grip on me.
Far into the night I read, scarcely
conscious of time's passage. The hush
of sleep had fallen on the house. Now
and then there was a gentle stir of
conscience. This would not do. For
the little child’s sake the mother
should have rest and sleep. * * *

Os late years there have been very
few books that could hold me thus in
thrall. I am reminded of the time, in
my girlhood, when a fine story or
poem would make me forget the lar*«c
ot time. There was Adam Bede, the
reading of it finished toward the morn-
ing hours after a charmed night.
There had been my favorites among
Ihe novels of Scott and Dickens pored

over by the light of the “midnight
oil.” if one may use so hackneyed a
term. Later, “Marcella” had kept me
awake and athrill for hours. Here
was a new force in our noble English
literature. Another, George Eliot, per-
haps. pays toll to us with her magic
pen and wonder-working brain.

Rut the years weaken one’s enthusi-
asm. “Eleanor” is read without any
absorbing interest, and other books of
wide fame can be closed decorously
at the hour for the old school “prep”

bell.
Now, however. I am "sitting un”

over a rough-and-ready kind of book,
one with no mark of painstaking

about it, one which lacks the perfec-

tion of finish that Mr. James com-
mands, a book that has no such poetic
style as James Lane Allen’s, one that
has crudities which Mr. Page has

never been guilty of. What is the
secret of it? It is not In the love
story—that is inconsequenta). It Is
not in any character-study from its
simpler beginnings to a tragic finale as
in Tito Melema. It must be in its
dramatic energy, the tremendous
swing and pace of its movement.
- Mr. Dixon lias made a long stride
forward since he wrote The One Wo-
man.

Whatever criticism may be made
of his book and his methods this man
is a force to be reckoned with.

I do not believe Mr. Dixon wrote

his story in order to appeal to section-
al prejudice or to revive any dead is-
sues. It is an arraignment and a de-
fence. An arraignment of what the
better mind of the North must see

was a blunder and a wrong—the

methods used toward the South just

after the war. It is a defence of the
Ku Klux Klan, its origin and purpose.
Those of us who have lived long

enough to have heard, in childhood,
the stories of these ghostly visitors as
the tales were told by participants in
their acts, will know that Mr. .Dixon
has told the truth when he represents

the best men of the South as being
privy to the secrets of the organiza-
tion, many of them active workers In
it.

With the imperfect knowledge of
the true conditions then existing it is

a thing to be thankful for that now
the North may have presented to it
a picture which shows the obverse side
of the Fool’s Errand.

# * *

I can think of nothin" which might
give a greater Impetus to a study of
the post-bellum day than this scenic
tale. Ts Stoneman a just representa-

tion of Stevens? Was the impeach-
ment of Andrew Johnson the travesty
it is represented to be? Was the na-
tional legislature of that day the well-
nigh conscienceless thing he describes
with such fire and vigor?

If Mr Dixon can prove that he nas

kept close to the facts of history then,
indeed, lias he arraigned the men of a
past day before the tribunal of a more
honorable posterity.

I can imagine a young Northerner
rising from the reading of this book
with a glow of indignation that his
people should be thus misrepresented,
but if, on thorough inquiry, he finds
truth in this vivid picturing then
would the youth tprn toward the
South with q. new feeling—a sense of
brotherhood heretofore unfelt.

Franklin. N. C.

Stirred Hearts of Carolin-
ians.

(Continued from Page Two)

tion or the other, and we invariably

found sufficient of the enemy to
sharply contest our march.

“On March f>th, 1860, we left New
Bern on what proved to be the clos-
ing campaign. Major General Scho-
field commanding our forces. At
South West Creek, near Kinston and
in front of Kinston, the Confederates
met us in force, and for three days
and nights there was the sharpest kind
of fighting, and the greatest gallantry
was displayed on both sides. Several
times the enemy charged our line en
masse, seeming determined to force
us back, but our force was too strong
and too well seasoned to give way.

“In this engagement, the Ninth
served as a free lance —having the
advance until the enemies lines were
ascertained, and then took the right
of the line of battle. We had just
repulsed a charge in our front when
an aide from General Cox rode up
and said the enemy was massing for a
charge on our left and for the Ninth
to support our men there. We double
quicked most of the way, and reach-
ed there just in time to be of service.
The Nin.th had only fairly got its
breath after assisting in repulsing this
charge when up dashed Colonel Cox
of General Cox’s staff again, and said
the enemy were about to charge our
centre, and for the Ninth to get there
quickly, which they did. and the
enemy’s charge was again repulsed.
The Confederates during the night
evacuated the works.

“General Sherman’s battle at Ben-
tonville seemed to make the retreat
of General Hill necessary. We found
their fortifications very strong. In
the charges which were made the
opposing forces met hand to hand
and prisoners were taken by both
sides.

“Our army moved toward Golds-
boro at which point it was to await
the approach of General Sherman’s
army, which was moving up the
coast. The Ninth was the first in
v»oldsboro, having the advance, and
her National and State colors were
floating from the cupola of the old
Court House before the remainder of
the army reached the place.

“On March 23rd. General Sher-
man’s army reached Goldsboro.

“Early in April, the army under
General Sherman, which numbered
120,000, took up the line of march
for Raleigh.

"We had proceeded hut a few miles
when a courier arrived, informing
General Sherman that General Lee
had surrendered. The scenes which
followed this announcement to the
men beggars description. Young men
and old men embraced each other —

some shouted, and others cried for
Joy that the oruel war was about
ending. Reaching Raleigh, General
Johnston, commanding the Confed-
erate army in North Carolina nego-
tiated terms of surrender with Gen-
eral Sherman. The Ninth New Jersey
Regiment was ordered to proceed by
rail to Greensboro, N. ,C., which was
General Johnston’s headquarters, and
establish patrol in the town, it hav-
ing been reported that Johnston’s
army was without commissary sup-
plies. the Ninth carried with them in
the same train as the first install-
ment, 60,000 rations which were turn-
ed over to the Confederate soldiers.

“So, you see, citizens of North Car-
olina, that the Union soldier, as soon
as the smoke of battle had cleared
away, extended the hand of friend-
ship and hospitality to the brave sol-
diers who had confronted them for
nearly four years.

“And now. comrades, after a lapse
of forty-three years, we find our-
selves near the field of our early
struggle—not as then, with weapons
in our hands, but now. our pilgrim-
age is one of peace, with the purpose
of honoring the memory of those of
our comrades who have gone before.
To them, we dedicate this monument
—an appropriate offering from our
State to those of her Ninth Regiment,
who fought, who bled, and who died
that their country might live.

"Monuments such as this may not
add lustre to the dead, but they do
keep, in remembrance, the valor of
the soldier, who never weighed the
cost, when duty made her call upon
him.

To the memory of our departed
comrades, in whatever battle ground
they may have found final rest, and
to the regiment in whose ranks they
fell, this monument is here dedicatedby their surviving comrades.”
ostokes: “The commissionappointed by your honored predeces-
sor having fulfilled »h e purpose of

appointment, have grreat pleas-
lire in transferring to you the result
of their labor, typified in this monu-
ment, and b\ the presence of the sur-
vivors of New Jersey’s Ninth Regi-
ment. •

Ihe valor which this monumentcommemorates, the tribute to the
memory of those who laid down their
lives that their country might live
will be an object lesson of patriotism
to this and to future generations, and
a reminder of some part of New Jer-
sey’s contribution to a re-united na-
tion.

Notes cn the Event.
While the whole city acted the host,

and extended to the fullest extent to
¦'ill visitors the cordial typical soul-
ful Southern welcome. Eastern North
Garolina welcome would be more ex-
pressive, to Mr. J. ,T. Wolfenden. Com-
mander of the Camp of Confederate
Veterans, and to Mr. Sam Street,
chairman of the Committee on Ar-
rangements very great credit was due
for the unusurpassed method and
system noted whereby such a big oc-
casion was conducted through to the
last minute without a hitch. And a*l
the women were hospitable and help
ful. chief among the sources of tin
most abounding courtesies being the
organization of the Daughters of the
Confederaey. The receptions giver
by them two nights and their banque*
to the visiting ladies Thursday night

being pronounced by all one of the
most elegant and charming functions
of the kind in their whole experience.

At the Chatawka Hotel, which was
headquarters, there was an immense
crowd to be accommodated, the Over-
flow being distributed among boarding
houses and private residences and at
the other hotels. At the Chatawka
every room was filled about like a
convention occasion, the genius of the
place being the landlady, Mrs. Thom-
as, who soon became everybody’s fa-
vorite for she was looking after the
comfort of everybody and making
each one feel as if he or she was her
own particular guest. This good lady
was untiring in her- efforts to make
all have a. good time and something
good to eat and by the active assist-
ance of her co-managers succeeded
in greatly lessening the discomfort
that such crowding would otherwise
have occasioned.

One of the most beautiful scenes of
the whole series of exercises was the
unveiling of the monument by two
Northern and two Southern ladies.

Two of the most beautiful and
charming of the New Jersey ladies,
Mrs., E. L. Green, daughter-in-law
of Lieutenant-Governor and Chairman
of the New Jersey Monument Com-
mission, and Miss Augusta Drake,
daughter of General J. Murchison
Drake, of Elizabeth. N. J., represent-
ing the Grand Army of the Republic,
while representing the Daughters of
(he Confederacy Were two beautiful
New Bern ladies. Miss Addie Claypool,
who was last year North Carolina
sponsor to the United Confederate
Veterans Convention, and Miss Isa-
bella Bryan, recently selected sponsor
to the convention this year.

While all the New Jersey ladies.
were favorites with those who came
in contact with them, the one most
sought by gentlemen and ladies »vas
Miss Augusta Drake, of Elizabeth. She

the very essence of exquisite per-
sonality, made more attractive by rea-
son of her wide acquaintance tvith
people, things and customs of North
Carolina by reason of a large ac-
quaintance with North Carolina
gained by several seasons spent in the
mountains at Lenoir, Blowing Rock
and Asheville.

Dover's Rapid and Solid
Growth.

(Continued from Page One.)

today pervade the people all along

the line of this railroad has never
before been known. They are work-

ing with one purpose and to one end

—that of the deevlopment of the re-

sources* at hand as far as they are
able, and welcoming all those who

; are desirous of coming here to assist
in that work.

s * a

The people of Dover are not only
progressive in business and manufae-

i turing, but as well they are progressive
in education and alert to promote the

educational and religious welfare of

the children and all the people. There
1 are five good churches here and the
Dover High School is one of the best

educational institutions in Eastern

I North Carolina. Under the principal-

[ ship of Prof. E. H. Moser it has had an
enrollment of 140 and the commence-
ments have drawn a crowded house at

< every separate exercise. The charaGtei
of the audience would do credit to

i Raleigh and the recitations and in-

I strumental and vocal music ijhowed

the splendid instruction received dur-
ing the session just closed. You will

I not find anywhere in North Carolina

I a people who are more deeply interest

ed in education than the people of

Dover. They have built a nice modern
public school building and will enlarge
it during the present year so as to meet

j the needs of the growing school popu-
lation. There is no race sucide here,

for there are children in plenty,
bright-eyed and studious, who will be
heard from in making our Greater

North Carolina.

On next Tuesday there will be a
vote of the people on a proposition to

levy a local tax for the public school.
>

Mr. V. G. Richardson, who as a
leader in the educational cause, made
a brief speech here last night, said that

he did not believe that a single vote

would be cast against the proposition.
That would put Dover at the head of
the column and give it enviable repu-
tation among the best educational
towns of the State. Mr. S. M. Brin-

ison, County Superintendent of Schools,
made a brilliant address here last night
on the local tax and congratulated the
people on the progress in the past and
the bright outlook here for the elec-
tion next week. He said that the eyes
of the people of the whole county

were on Dover and if it would vote
the tax by acclamation its progressive

action would be a mighty stimulus to
public education throughout the entire
county and section. Put it down:
Dover will vote the tax with unanimi-
ty' and go forward in education as

rapidy as it lias taken industrial
strides. J. D.

How He Saved His Wife’s Life.

' (Monroe Journal.)

Lawyer Jerome tel.-i a Montgomery
county story that shows tnat sowpaw
is good for other things than snake-
bite. “Ever hear of a man saving his
wife’s life by taking a drink of whis-
key?” he asks. "Well, that thing
happened in Montgomery county,” he
goes on to say. “A good woman was
sick and thought to be dying, and no
doubt really was. The family had
been sent for and the neighbors had
gathered in. She had left her part- ;
ing instructions and had told all
goodbye except her husband. Then
the old gentleman, who had, under
the stress of his impending bereave- 1
ment, taken a drop to steady his
nerves, knelt down to take his fare-
wall kiss. The resuit was unlooked
for. 'Look here, John,’ said the de-
parting one, ’I smell your breath.
Ain’t you a nice husband to come and
kiss your poor dying wife goodbye af-
ter taking a drink of liquor! I
wouldn’t a-thought it of you, John
(with rising animation). Ain’t you a
nice man!’ Pretty soon the neighbors
dispersed, for it was evident that
there would be no funeral there.” i

Malaria Makes Pale, Sickly Children.
The Old Standard Grove’s Tasteless

Chill Tonic, drives o.ut malaria and
builds up the system. Sold by all
dealers for 27 years. Price 50 cents.

EATINGUPTHE PIKE!
How It Feels to “Go Sure

Nough
'

in an Auto,

“Amateur Chauffeur” Tells of His Sen-

sations On the Front Seat of a Real

Automobile Doing a Fifty

Mile An Hour “Stunt.”
(By the Amateur Chauffeur.)

Did you ev#r ride really fast in an
automobile? That is in-a real automo-

bile. not a plank, an electric fan dyn-

amo and a set of sulky wheels, not yet

a phaeton with bad lungs and a greasy

cough—but one of the hot things on
thf* pike—a Decauville, if you ple’ase—-
straight from France, twin engines on
a steel bed, shiny steel levers and
wheels and things like the locomotive
of the express that goes from Here to
There, so fast that the two towns have
to be hyphenated when one travels?
A glittering monster, with a volcano
for a stomach, and the cushions and
upholstering of a parlor car for seats,
with easy room for seven people, a
horn that one can hear a mile and a
“shover” at a princely salary in the

j driving box. waiting the word to con-
vert the world into a kinetosco'bic
view?

It you are one of those who has the
twenty thousand plunks sent across
the ocean for this beauty and the addi-
tional two or three thousand for the
customs house to get it in and the
other hundreds to have it delivered at
your home and the ready cash to pay
your "shover” two hundred per month
to toll you that you need to spend a
thousand in addition for repairs to the
carboreators —Why.drop it, this is an
old tale!

But—and you are the more numer-
ous yous—if you happen to be one of
that class which got out of the active
going when the negroes appropriated
the bicycle . or even of that village

class of nabobs able to afford the fat

phaeton or the plank buck-board —

listen to one who in fear and trem-
bling has seen, been on and survived
the real thing!

Our host, sitting beside his shover.
rolled up to the hotel at the clip of
perhaps fifteen miles an hour and ap-
parently forgot our expectant exist-
ence. As he whisked by the front door
we gasped and a moment later gasped
again as the great machine, turning
tail in the street, wheeled on its axis
in a graceful curve, and stopped dead

at our feet. This maneuver was to
bring the host, seated on the left side

,of the machine, next to the curb. He
alighted, a trim figure in blue serge
tan shoes, and visor cap. the “shover”
a silent figure in white duck. There
was a ten minutes delay in the annex
of the hotel and we filed out in “fol-

, low my leader” style tryin to look un-
concerned. Before us stood the De-
cauville, breathing softly to itself, but

i emitting no smoke and coughing not at

all. It was a dignified looking beast —

'that Decauville —and we thought a
I trifile contemptuous of its load. As to

the “shover.” this was not a surmise
but an actuality.

“I sit behind.” safld our host, “one
of you in front.”

I Afid in an evil moment, while the
polite denials of the honor were going

the round of the guests, the writer

1 seized upon too much persuasion and
| took the coveted seat. The tunneau
• door closed with a soft snap behind,

, the host gave a low word of command,

I the “shover” cast a glance of infinite
loathing at the partner of his seat and

j suddenly, without a tremor, the build-
j ings commenced to roll behind and

i the great car to elide softly through
the streets. Street cars and trucks
barred our path for a while and
policemen raised warning fingers as
we writhed around like a snake amid
the traffic. Indecisive pedestrians
stood palpitating in fear in mid-cross-
ing and got a greater fright as the

| “shover,” twisting his amehine at the

1 proper moment, shaved their coat tails

with several thousand pounds of living

steel and wT ood, murmuring back into

their pallid faces the one English

( word he could pronounce correctly,
“Scoot!”

At the first of these encounters,
there was great excitement on the car.
at; which the “shover’s” nose went up—-

i but soon such incidents became tame
Gradually the city petered out behind
and the suburbs came. And gradually
our speed increased. From time to
time, the "shover” would give a bar of

steel, a twitch, there W'ould be an in-

¦ stant’s jump and then again the

I smooth rolling, gliding sensa-
tion, as the heavy tires rpurri-

|ed the pavements from beneath.
All this time our host had talk-
ed and pointed out objects of interest
and we had learned to forget the si-

lent “shover” and the soft “shough!

shough!” of the engines and the softer
ripple of the bed of the machine.

But now- the suburbs were behind
A w'hite road fringed wtih telephone

poles stretched out for miles before.
"All right, try her!” said the host,

and there was a heave, a jump and a
report as though the bow'els of the car

I were coming out. Dizzily I turned to
jump at the smash, but no smash

came. I looked at the chauffeur. He

had his goggles on. The machine
heaved and jumped, rocking from side
to side. 1 heard my fellow guests ex-
claim from behind arid then I looked,,
at the road ahead. The ground was
doing curious things. A hundred yards

of white road ahead would rise up in

an instant, clear and distinct. ten_feet
apparently above the car. It. was as

j though it would inevitably slap up

down and crush us. It moved with in-

I conceivable rapidity; it towered men-

; acingly and itspporerw r er wr as as that of

out-raged nature. To the eye the'
i great car was standing on its head.
! quivering before a somersault! But

ever we scorned it. ate it up. put it

under our foot. Past our ears the wind

.went hurtling by with a peculiar shrill
‘ squeal, particles of dirt and grit stung

the face like needles, the landscape,

heaved and danced and billowed up

1 and down as it sailed rearward, the
poles along the road*-side bent over
almost

’ double towards us as we

checked them off by hundreds. For a

minute perhaps the disordered mind
failed to find itself. Then it becam ?

apparent that we w-ere moving instead
of going to instant wreck. The car
warmed to its work and steadied,

going the faster eveit for the change; ,
the “shover” twitched his lever, there ,
was another jump, and we were going j
faster yet!

1 * “Fifty’s enough.” murmured our
host, and we agreed with him. 1

Suddenly, far down the white rib-
bon of the road, a opeared a black 1
soeck To ten seconds we knew' !t so- a
rp r-t e<-ung in our d'rectioo. The
“shover” noted it carefully and a half
mile away slightly diverged our direc-

tlon. Before we thought, there was a
fleeting glimpse of the cart, a frantic
eounttyman holding to the reins of a
.rearing horse, and turning to look be-
hind, the cart was again a speck, the
horse still rearing from fright.

By this time it was getting to be
sport, instead of simply an access of
fear. We believed in the contemptuous
“shover,” Frenches he was and super-
cillious. WT e knew him for a man with
nerves and eyes. We gloried Hi the
run.

Down the road we saw a white'farm
house bobbing crazily in our direction.
And while yet a half mile away, we
noted a speck leave one side of the
road and start for the other. A quar-
ter of a mile and we knew it for a
chicken, almost half across the road.
Three hundred yards and. before we
could form the words, we knew it was
a lordly rooster, making for the barn-
yard. We saw him, suddenly, try to
run and fly, flapping hi* wings. Above
the roar of the car, we heard his fran-
tic squall, we saw him for an instant
against the long nose of the machine'
witnessed a cloud of feathers sweep-
ing to the rear, and saw a ball of
rooster, tumbling over and over, hit
the road ahead of us two hundred
yards from the point at which he
started to cross!

An then we flashed over a bridge
and came to a blessed hill, up which
we snorted, at the top of which we
stopped.

“Twenty-five miles from home.”
said our host, “and ten miles in twelve
minutes. Next time we’ll put her at
the sixty notch;” but we “lowed as
how” we’d lnuFenough!

No Obligation Legal or
Moral.

(Continued from Page One.)

of the celebrate “carpet-bag” Legisla-
ture of 1868-’69-’7O. And let us not
forget that colored troops were sta-
tioned at all important voting places
to intimidate self-respecting white
men. Thus, it is seen, this Legislature

did not owe its existence to any provi-
sion in the Canby Constitution, but
solely to the will of the representa-
tives of the Republican party in Con-
gress. That Constitution after it had
gone through the forms of adoption
contained this provision:

Section 1. Every male person born
in the United States, and every male
person who has been naturalized, be-
ing twenty-one years old or upward,
who rhall have resided in this State
twelve months next preceding the
election and thirty days in the county
in which he offers to vote, shall be
deemed an elector.

No one can rightfully claim, there-
fore, that this Legislature could ex-
ercise any power conferred on a Leg-
islature of the State by the Canby
Constitution; for, under that instru-
ment it was not a Legislature of the
State.

This Legislature was called togeth-
er July 1, 1868, by “W. W. Holden,
Governor-elect,” while Jonathan
Worth was the legal Governor. The
summons was issued on the 15th of j
June, and in it he reminded the mem-|
bers that they had been chosen under
and by authority of the law of the
United States of March 2, 1867.”

Such a Legislature, representing
the minority Avho were permitted to
vote, assembling and passing laws af-
ter the adoption of the Canby Consti-
tution, was sufficiently criticised and
denounced by the press of the State
to warn feasible people everywhere
in the United States that, its acts could
never impose any recognized moral
obligation on the tax-payers of the
State. Josiah Turner, Joseph A.
Engelhard, William L. Saunders and
some other indignant patriots let no
opportunity escape; they warned Gen.
Canby, and they warned the Republi-
can leaders in Congress. For ex-
ample, the Wilmington Daily Journal
of August 27, after the schemes of
the carpet-baggers became known,
said:

“Does an* 1 one suppose the people
of North Carolina will be taxed to
pay the extravagances and corruptions
of the mendicant strangers who are
voting away her substance and bur-
dening her people beyond reasonable
endurance?”

This was the body which Issued the
vast number of “special tax” bonds
and piled up that debt which the
people of the State repudiated as
soon as the “carpet-bagger” discov-

ered by the election of 1874. whereby
the Democrats gained a majority in
the House of Representatives, that
his occupation down South had lost
its supports.

Os their right to repudiate such a
debt it is inconceivable that any per-
son animated by a spark of justice
can suggest a doubt; but it is worth
while to repeat the view of Presi-
dent Johnson contained in a message
to Congress nineteen days alter this
body assembled:

"It follows that ad the State Gov*
ernments organized under the acts if
Congress for that purpose arid rnili-
taiy control are illegitimate and of no
validity whatever.”

So, then, even if the purchasers had
paid into the treasury the face value
of the bonds, and the money had been
honestly disbursed for public improve-
ments, there could be no legal obliga-
tion to discharge the apparent debt;
but when evidence is lacking that
even the few cents on the dollar re-
ceived went anywhere else than into
the pockets of the “mendicants,” the
moral obligation is as weak as the
legal.

In further illustration of the pub-
licity given to the declared purpose
of the people to repudiate these bonds,
and of the indignation with which
they submitted to the usurpations of
the Republican Congress, here is
what Governor Worth said when he
was ousted from the Governor’s oflice
fifteen days after “W. W. Holden,
Governor -elect,” had issued his call
for the assembling of the so-called
Legislature:

“I do not recognize the validity
of the late election under which you
(Holden 1 and those co-operating with
you (the Legislature- claim to be in-
verted with the civil government of
the State. * * *

“I regard all of you as, in effect,
appointees of ‘he military power of
the United States and not as deriving
your powers from the consent of
those you claim to govern.”

The situation summed up, then, is
as follows:

1. Tlit bonds issued by the conven-
tion were not even authorized by the
usurpers who called .that convention
into existence;

2. The “carpet-bag” Legislature
was not cho:en by popular vote as
was required by even the Canby Con-
stitution, and hence its sittings were
without any authority except the bay-
onet government at Chaileston;

2. The Special Tax Ponds issued
by this Legislature were no more a
valid debt of North Carolina than if
lh«y had h< en issued by the Legisla-
ture of Maine or California;

4. The criticisms aon indignant de-
nunciations of this Legislature, as
well as of the convention, gave am-
ple notice that the victims of this
tyranny would never admit that they

were responsible for ans thing doner
by th'' “mendicants.'’

5. There is no evidence that the
few cents on the debar received for
the bonds ever went anywhere except
into the pocket- or tl.e pe.« .f tin*
Republican party We remember that
General Milton S. Littlefield, whop
threatened with punishment for his
share in these crimes, fled to Florida!
whose Republican Governor refused
to surrender him when the Governor
of North Carolina demanded him.

o. Hence there is no legal or moral
obligation resting on the people, of the
State to pay onp cent of principal or
interest on these bonds.

B. F. GRADY.
Clinton, X. C., Miv *l, 1905.

Moral: Sparc the Rod.

(Wadesboro Messenger.)
The wife of Charles Siemens, col-

ored, who lives near Polkton. had her
arm broken in a peculiar manner a
few days ago. She was chastising one
of her boys, aged about IF, when an
older son came up to separate them.
The peacemaker had a hoe in his
hands at the time and in some way
hit his mother on the left arm with
the handle, breaking the bone of the
arm below the elbow.

A woman isn’t necessarily up to
date just because her husband is the
latest thing out.

It is difficult for a your g man to
understand what attraction his sister

for other young men.

BUSINESS
135 EDUCATION

SCHOLARSHIPS FREE
Clip this notice from the Raleigh News
and Observer and present or send it to

DRAUGHON’S
PRACTICAL BUSINESS COLLEGE.

DAI ITinH WilmingtonIx/AL/ErlVjiriand Martin Sts.

and you will receive booklet contain-
ing almost 100 mis-spelled words ex-
plaining that sflve away, ABSO-
LUTELY FREE, 135 scholarships to
those finding most mis-spelled words
in the booklets Mpst instructive con-
test ever conducted. Booklet con-
tains hundreds of letters from bank-
ers and business men giving reasons
why you Should attend 'one of D, P.
B. C. Tiiose who fail to gel. free schol-
arship will, as explained in booklet, get

10 cents for each mis-spelled wmrd
found. Let ugs tell you all about our
great educational contest and our

GREAT SUMMER DISCOUNT.

MEN ANC WOMEN.
Use Big « for unnatural

sm&W i„ ito & discharge*,inflammations,
SSffm Guaranteed ¦ irritations or ulcerations

not t# stricture. —of mucous membranes.
Trenrtrta CoaUctoe. painless, and not aetrin -

¦JSITHEEVANSCHEMICAUJO. gent or poisonous.

IjflACINCINNATI,OM Sold by Oruggtal*.
r. a. a. or sent in plain wrapper,

by express, prepaid, for
SI.OO. or 3 bottles >2.75.

* ¦ Circular sent on request,
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MYSTERIOUS WONDER WORKER
PERFORMS MIRACLES OF HEALING

Restores Health to Hopeless Invalids Given Up to Die
by Doctors.

* j '9

STRANGE STORY OF WOMAN.

Says Phenomenal Power of Panopatliic Professor Brought Her Back to Life
When Body Felt Dea l and 11 .fele.ss,

HUMAN HEART MADE? TO BEAT AGAIN.

Hundreds Healed by This Man, Who Has Discarded Useless jPrugs and
Medicines Since He has Made Wondcfn] Discovery of

Life’s T.nu.

NO DISEASE HE M VY NOT ( I RK.

Yet He Offers Services Free of Charge to All Who Are Sick and Afflicted—
Cures Them in Their Own Homes —Believes It Ills Duty to God and

Man Help All Who Stand in Need.

New York, May 19.—(Special Cor-
respondence.)—The seeming miracles
of healing performed by that famous
scientist and panopath of this city. Dr.
Wallace Hadley, his startling cures of
men and women given up to die by
doctors, have been so wonderful in
both method and results that they
have awakened universal praise, as-
tonishment and mystery among pro-
fessional men and the general public
alike. In the face of doctors’ verdicts
and apparent impossibilities this man
has taken invalids pronounced hope-
lessly incurable and restored them to
life and health when all other means
had failed.

Considerable curiosity has been
aroused by these phenomena cures,
both because they are so wonderful in
themselves and also that this worker
of wonders proclaims the fact that lie
has discarded the useless- drugs and
medicines usually prescribed by physi-
cians. In partial explanation lie states
that he lias discovered the greatest of
life’s laws, that apparently has been
overlooked by previous searchers after
the secret of nature. And it. is evi-
dent beyond doubt that this discovery
gives him a power over disease and
death not possessed by oudinary
mortals. So certain is he'of his abili-
ty that he claims and offers to prove
that there is no disease he may not
cure. Astounding as that assertion
appears to be, there is plenty of evi-
dence to support it. In one case, if
not in more, by means of the myste-
rious power he possesses, he is stated
to have made the human heart beat,
again, reviving the flickering spart of
life when all but extinguished, and
curing diseases that baffled the skill
of the best doctors and specialists. He
appears to have complete control and
mastery over the hydraheaded mon-
ster, Disease, under whatever form or
name it may be known.

Yet, strange as it may seem in this
day and age, with all the supreme
power and command over the ills that
human flesh is heir to, he does not
use his discovery to fill his own pock-
ets at the expense of the thousands of
suffering men and women who appeal
to him for the aid he gives so gladly
and so freely, as he might easily do.
saying during a recent interview: “I
believe it is my duty to God and man
to help all who stand in need without
regard to any reward. I believe this
power was given to me that I might
be an instrument to cure the sick and i
afflicted. This being my earnest be-
lief, I feel that 1 must give freely of i
my services to all who are ill. i do
not want to pose as a philanthropist,
but I have my own ideas as to the best
use to make of the money I have, and
I know of no better way to spenjl it
than to make life easier for those who j
are in the grasp of pain and disease. I
have made both my money and my
discovery unaided, and if 1 choose to!
use both in laboring for the health of I
mankind I am sure that it is nobody’s
business how or why I do it. True,
there is almost no limit to the money
1 could make if I chose.to keep this
wonderful secret to myself, as you can
readily understand, but I feel’ that It
belongs to Humanity as much as it
does to me. What right have I to
grow wealthy out of my fellowmen’s
miseries? Just think of what it
means when I am able to say that
there is no disease I may not cure!
Just think of what a message of hope'
and salvation that is to hundreds and j
thousands of invalids throughout the;
length and breadth of the land who
have given, up hope of ever being well
a^ain!

“1 do not care what doctors may
say; I do not care what the disease
is called. I am just as ready to make
the deaf hear, the lame walk, to cure
consumption, cancers, tumors, pasaly-
sis, locomotor ataxia. Bright’s disease,
organic weakness, or any one of the
so-called incurable diseases, as 1 am
to cure stomach trouble, blood disor-
ders, rheumatism, catarrh or any oth-
er ill that human flesh is heir to. I
do not care or want to know how
much or how little money a man has,
but only that he has been attacked by
disease in any one of its many forms.
No matter what it may cost me, f
mean to go on curing any one who
asks me of any disease they may have,
just as long as I am willing and able.
When I have this power to saVe life
and restore health 1 could not let men
and women, human beings like my-
self, go on suffering and dying for the
want of that which I have to give. I

know what I can d6, because my pow-
er has been tested in thousands of
ca.es. One case, a ‘miraculous cure,*

as the patient himself called it. was
that of a Mr. Harry Williams of Tra-
verse. City, Mich. He had a terrible
d lease that threatened to trot his
bones, making his teeth and hair fall
out, destioy sight, taste, smell and
hearing and cover the body with ul-
cerous sores: a disease that makes a
man a living corpse, like leprosy. He
also failed to get help from his home
doctors, and was in such misery of
mind and body that he looked upon
suicide as his only chance of escaping
a more frightful death, was actually
thinking of killing himself, when,
luckily for him, his case was brought
to my attention. I saved his life. I
cured him. My treatment drove the
poison out of his body„ cleansed his
blood of the very root of the disease
and restored the matt to perfect
health. And another was that of Mr.
B. R. Hall, of Sno\yvile, Via. His
physicians pronounced him beyond
medical aid and wanted to saw an
opening through his skull as a last
chance. Pieces of bone as big as my
linger and half an inch long came out
from above his eye. His agony was
terrible. He had abandoned all hope
and thought, nothing but the grave
awaited him. All he expected was to
have his last dying hours made as com-
fortable as possible, but 1 saved his
life and cured him completely. Some-
times I myself would be inclined to
doubt the reports that come from my
patients if I did not know the/facts in
each ch,se. It is not long ago that I
received a letter from one of them, a
Mrs. J. G. Whitfield, of Norfolk, Va-
in which she says: ‘I was so’ near
crossing the Great Vailey that my
body felt dead and lifeless, but you
made mv heart beat again and my
blood flow through my veins once
more. I was very despondent when
you came to my rescue. My stomach,
liver and kidneys were in such a bad
state I was afraid I couldn’t ever be
cured, and, in addition, was afflicted
with varicose veins and ulcers that I
thought I could not be cured. 1 was
in despair when I wrote to yori, feel-
ing that it was a, chance for life arid
health. 1 suffered untold misery, but
now I can shout for joy over my
restoration to life and health. I don’t
feel like the same person. I do feel
so thankful to you. May God bless
you.’ These arc only random ex-
amples. but you see that they provh
my power to cure even in the fq.ee of
what seems certain death. But these
and the other so-called miracles that 1
am credited with performing are not
miracles in the same way as those de-
scribed in the Bible. They may seem
just as wonderful to the witnesses and
to the men and women whose lives
are saved and health restored, but they
are, in truth, simply scientific phe-
nomena that demonstrate and prove
the power given me by the discovery
I have made of life’s law. the secret
of what < rentes and maintains life,
and overop tipos disease and death.”

But how do you find time to visitpatients all over the country and yet
treat so many thousands?”

“While it is true that I have pa-
tients in every State of the Union, in
Canada, Mexico and foreign countries,
I do not have to visit them in order
to cure them. One of the pecularities
of my power is that I can and do
cure thorn in their own homes just aseasily and just as surely as if I went
to them or they came to me,”

“Then how—”
“All that any one who Is ill In any

way and wants to be cured has to do
is to write to me. addressing Wallace
Hadley, M. D.. office 968G.—N0. 2255Broadway, New York, telling me the
name of the disease they suffer from
most, their principal symptoms, age
and %&’, and T will send them acourse of homo treatment absolutely
free of charge. A letter does just as
much good as a personal visit.”

“Surely you do not mean that any
one who is siek can write to you andbe cured, without paying you any
money ?”

“But Ido mean just that. Both mv
services and the treatment I send are
entirely free to any one who needs
treatment. And I am espeoiall anxious
to cure those who think, or have been
told, that their case is incurable, that
there is no hope for them to regain
(heir lost health and strength. If they
will write to me there is not only hope,
hut an almost absolute certainty that
they need bo siek no longer.”
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