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This has been an eventful week with
the show. We have had heat prostra-
tions in Kentucky, nearly the whole
show got drunk on 16-year-old whis-
key. and if hadn’t been for the ani-
mals keeping sober this show would
have been pulled for disorderly con-
duct.

Nobody knows how the row started,
but pa says every man in Kentucky
carries a blue gun and a bottle of red
licker, and they wear white hats, so
the red, white and blue business is all
right, only it is a combination that is
death on a circus. I think one of the

Katzenjammer, and their hair was so
sore it was murder and suicide com-
bined to comb it.

The way pa escaped injury was
’cause l»e had to take the place of the
fat woman on the platform with the
freaks, as the fat woman was over-
come with the heat and had to stay in
the car.

The way they fixed pa up to resem-
ble the fat woman was scandalous.
They have some rubber things in the
wardrobe tnet that you can blow up
and make a big arm, and a big leg,
and a big stummick, so everybody
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ushers, at the afternoon performance,

told an old colonel that he must move
along quicker, when the colonel began
to talk back, and say, “Who is you
talkin’ to sah,?” And the usher stood
it as long as he could, when he took
the colonel by the collar and sat him

down so quick he didn't come to for a
couple of minutes, and when the col-
onel got his senses, he found that the

usher had ushered him into a seat be-
tween two gaily decorated colored
women the trouble began. The col-
onel never forgot that he was a gen-
tleman, for he rose up, took off his

hat to the colored women, and said:
“You must excuse me, ladies, but I
shall have to go and kill the scoundrel
who sat me down with niggers.” and
he got down off the seats and struck
the usher with his cane, and the usher
yelled: “Hey, Rube!” and all the cir-
cus people made a rush for the col-
onel. The colonel said, “Men of Ken-
tucky to the rescue,” and before I

could crawl under the seats, the air
was full of baggage, seats, bent pins
and white hats, guns were fired, and

blood flowed, and the police pulled
everybody, and the evening perform-
ance was given up.

One of the proprietors of the show
got a wen on his head as big as a foot-
ball from being struck by a handle of
a revolver, and the colonel who started
the row was knocked silly by a tray of
red lemonade which the butcher

, couldn’t tell the difference, and they
i fixed pa up with blowed up clothes
i of flesh colored rubber, and but for

i his chin whiskers you couldn’t tell
l him from the fat woman. Ire said he
: wouldn’t cut off his whiskers for any-

i body’s circus, so they fixed a veil to

l cover part of his face and put the fat
• woman’s dress on pa, and put him up

t beside the skeleton, the midget and
the giant.

i Pa said he didn’t want to do it,
’cause it seemed too much like fraud,
but they told him the fate of the show

i dependened on cur all being willing
to take any part assigned to us. and so
pa sat down and be gan to fan himself,
and tried to look flirty like a woman.

The other freaks never noticed but
what it was the fat woman until the
show was half over. Tt was too much

for me and I just laffed at pa. 1 got
up behind him and told him in a whis-
per that I wanted a dollar to play the

slot machine, and he told me to go to
¦ thunder, and get out of there. 1

; couldn’t stand it to be insulted *ty my
l own father, so I took a hat pin out of
. the hat of the bearded lady and pun-

ched it in pa’s blowed up rubber shirt,
and pa began to sir, like a soda foun-
tain. and the wind struck the living

skeleton and blew him over like a
' cyclone, and by thpt time pa was
blowing off wind in a dozen places

' that I had punctured and he was
scared for fear there wouldn’t he any-
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Chased by Police.

;mashed him with, and the colonel
.v ried because the. lemonade was all
wafer, and he .was afraid it would
oak into him and a use him to warp.

When the rfomooaia butcher apolo-
and tui iVslu-r told him it was

ill a ml; tak4 his be '> g seated with the
Jiggers, <h«t colo'v.e! wept on their

“leeks and itjvii d ti*f whole crowd to
W - So to h's .distilit-¦¦¦¦¦y :nd help them-

¦o* When vrel got i > the next town every
p uunin ,th«-I shov. ha d a grouch and a

i thing left of him, and the giant saw

J that fat woman slowly fading away,
and the coward had heart failure and
lay down on the platform. Somebody
shouted that the fat woman was all

; melting away, and a fellow who was
‘ watering the camel out of a bucket

• j came to the rescue and threw the
»' bucket of dirty water all over pa. and

• then I thought I better go away in
| timber tent and see the tight, but pa

’ [ wastaken the dressing room and
. rescued from the shrinking rubber

balloons that were busted, and he said
he would hunt the man that punctured
his tire to his dying day, but he didn’t
know it was me.

Gee, it looks to me as though pa has
been engaged to the act as the easy
mark in this show. Say, they got pa
to practice on roaring like a lion, so he
could stand behind the cage when the
lion lias a sore throat and roar, and
scare folks, and pa has been going
around behind the cages, every eve-
ning, when the menagerie is closed,
and the crowd in the main tent, mak-
ing noises that have made the animals
look at each other as much as to say,
“Well, what do ywu think of that?”
The rhinoceros was so disgusted at
Paducah that lie reached out his nose
and took pa on his horn and held him
up to the scorn of the other animals
until pa’s pants gave way and he was
a sight, and he was so scared that he
got out of the tent and made a run for
our train, chased by the police, who
thought he was a burglar that had
been eat by a house dog.

The worst thing we have had on pa
was at Louisville, where we stayed
over Sunday. Another fellow got a
system on slot machines and one day

we beat the machines out of a shot-t
bag full of nickels, and when we
showed up at the tent all the fellows
wanted to know how we did it, and pa
said it was gambling, and we ought
not to do it._ but he also wanted to
know how we managed to win, and

when we told about it pa said it
was no sin to beat a slot machine,
’cause it was an inanimate thing, just
a machine, and anybody who could

beat a nickel in the slot machine at
his own game was equal to a Rocke-
feller.

So after everybody had got excited
about our nickels I told them how to
beat the machine. I told them 1 didn't
get excited and go rushing in where
angels fear to tread, and feed the slot
machine on good hard earned of my
own, but waited until the countrymen

and tenderfeet had fed it on nickels
until it was too full for utterance.
When the machine swelled out
like it was blowed up, and it kind of
wheezed, like it was ready to cough
up, and was only waiting for an ex-
cuse, I put a cough lozenger about the
size of a nickel in the slot and turned
the diaphram. The machine shudder-
ede a minute and then had a regular
hemorrhage, and coughed up a tin
cup cup-ful of nickels into my hand,
and the machine seemed to rest easy,
and take nourishment from the silly
fellows, who thought they could beat
it.

Well, sir, the whole crowd was so
excited they could hardly wait to find
a slot machine, and finally they bought
nearly all my cough lozengers, and
and went out into the night, and pa
and I went along, ’cause pa said he
understood all the slot machines were
owned by Rockefeller, and he made
more money on them than he did on
Standard oil, and the money that he
gave away to schools and churches
was from his rake-off on his slot ma-
chines. Pa said it would be a good
thing if some one could break up the
reprehensible practice by beating the

blasted machines to a finish.
So pa he got a bag to bring back

the nickels in, and a bunch of us went

to a store where one whole side of the
place was filled with slot machines,
and the way the people were playing
the game was scandalous. Pa watched
a machine until the players had fed it
so it seemed as though it would die
unless it got air, and he stepped up
and put in a lozenger and turned the
wheel, and held the bag under the
spout for the coin, but it didn’t come.
Some more fellows put in nickels, and
the machine gave little hacking
coughs and coifghed up three or four
nickels, but nothing that seemed at

all in the nature of a financial hern-
morhage, w hen pa took another lozen-
ger and put it in, and by ginger the
machine began to heave up nickels
like it was in the trough of the sea.

Pa was so excited he forgot to hold
the bag, and the nickels went all over
the fioor, and everybody made a grab
for them, and pa was shoved aside,
and and he swore he would have the
place pulled, and just then a law offi-
cer took pa in charge because he had
put a cough lozenger in the slot ma-
chine, and he searched pa and found a
lot more bronchial trochees, and pa
was in for it on a charge of malprac-

tice. for giving cough medicine for the
stomach trouble of the slot machine,
instead of pepsin tablets.

They took pa in the back room and
found his roll, and then a man who

said he was a lawyer offered to help
pa, and keep him out of the peniten-
tiary. He told pa the law of Ken-

tucy made the crime of trifling with a
slot machine the same as breach of

promise, or arson, and that he would
be lucky if he got off with ten years
in the pen, with thirty days’ solitary

confinement in a Turkish bath cell,

with niggers for companions.
Pa turned blue and asked the lawyer

if there was no way out of it, and the
lawyer told him that for $l2O in spot

cash he would let him go. and fight

the case after the show had got out of

the State. A hundrerd and twenty-five
dollars was the amount they found on
pa, and he told them that in as much

as they already had it, they better
kep the money and let him go, and

he would always be living example of

the terrors of gambling.
So they let pa go, and all t he way

to the train he told he hoped this ex-
perience would be a lesson to us not
to covet the money of the rich, and as
far as he was concerned, John D.
Rockefeller could go plum to thunder
with his money after this.

Then we got to the car. and found
about a dozen of the circus men who
had been out to beat the slot machines,
broke flat, and T had to divide my
shot bag of nickels with them, that I
had won before I let them iitfo the

game, before they would let me go to
bed.

Dad says this circus life is making
me pretty tough.

At Red Springs the Robe-
sonians.

(Continued from Page One.)

its social schedule but follows in the
usual train of teas, receptions, ban-
quets, card parties (in the minority),
chafing dish suppers, dances, et cetera.

These social functions not following in

such rapid succession as is Y>ecullar to

a larger place, become thereby all the
more enjoyable.

“An occasion well worth mentioning

is the display of gallantry on the part
of the young gentlemen of the town
when they sometimes, during quail
season, give their lady friends the
benefit of the chase in the form or
the most delightful quail suppers, al-
ways served in the most approved
style at Hotel Townsend. Again, in
the spring, when the ‘young man’s
fancy’, well —when the fish begin to
swim, Philadelphus pond Records at
least one evening of merriment and
joy; for there spread upon a rudely
constructed table are such fish sup-
pers, fish-fries —as only the young men
of this town can serve. Coffee and
corn-bread, the hoe-cake kind—served
right from the fire, together with oth-
er palatable dishes, make one wonder
where one’s appetite has been all the
spring. No more ideal place could be
found for evening pic-nics than this.
In fact Philadelphus, with its pond of

rippling waters on the one hand, its
stately white church—of the antique
Presbyterian style—in the midst of its
setting of magnificent green pines on
the other, with here and there a wild
rose-bush sending the perfume of its
delicate pink, blossoms heavenward, is
almost enough within itself to make
one's ‘fancy lightly turn to love.’ How
ever we are trespassing on our neigh-

bor’s grounds without portraying
aught of the subject assigned to us.

“To return to our subject—some of
our church societies also add to the
social features of our town. Notably
among these aj'e the annual receptions
given by the Daughters of Westmin-
ster, the object being to bring the dif-
ferent congregations and members of
the respective congregations into social
intercourse. This aim is accomplished
and in a most pleasing manner.

“By*courtesy of the Southern Pres-
byterian College, the town people are
frequently given the pleasure of at-
tending musical and other functions
within its walls, thereby contributing
amusement as well as instruction to
an appreciative public. With such
social features as we have cited we be-
speak for our town an unusual amount
of refinement, culture and intelli-
gence.”

The Crowning Advantage.
But the crowning advantage in Red

Spring's is the splendid opportunities
for boys and girls, young men and
young women. Here is the North
Carolina Military Academy for boys
and young men, the Southern Presby-
terian College and Conservatory of
Music for girls and young women, and
a splendid system of public schools.

Pre-eminently Red Springs is an
educational centre and it offers ex-
ceptional advantages, so much so that
not alone are pupils sent from all
points of North Carolina, but other
States in the Union are represented in
the student body.

North Carolina Military Academy.
The North Carolina Military Acade-

my is as its name designates, a milita-
ry school, a collegiate school for boys,
its object being mental, moral and
physical development, in which it of-
fers excellent opportunities at a rea-
sonable expense. The Head Master is
Dr. Samuel W. Murphy, A. M.. an able
and distinguished educator who is as-
sisted by a strong faculty, this in full
bein":

Dr. Samuel W. Murphy, A. M.. Head
Master and Business Manager, Biolo-
gy, History and Sciences.

Captain E. R. Tucker, Commandant
(The Citadel, S. C.) —Mathematics

and English.

Prof. George R. Clarke, A. 8., (Har-
vard University), Ancient and Modern
Languages.

Prof. R. T. Tenney, A. 8., (Ohio
Wesleyan University), Latin, Greek
and Mathematics.

Prof. If Meliok Vartan, A. 8., M. R.,
(Yale and University qf Montreal,
Canada), Mathematics, English and
Science.

Mr. Monrofe Gaddy, (N. C. M. A.),

Head Master’s Secretary, Assistant in
Mathematics and English.

Miss Mary E. McMillan. Miss Katie
McC. Kuk'. Primary Department.

Rev. Charles G. Vardell, D. D., Bat-
talion Chaplain.

Dr. B. F. McMillan. Attendant Phys-
ician, Lecturer on Hygiene, etc.

Miss Annie C. Brown, Matron.
Dr. Samuel W. Murphy, A. M., is a

native North Carolinian, born and
reared in Lincoln county, educated in
the high schools of his county, grad-
uating at William and Mary College,
of Virginia, the University of Mary-
! iml, and Richmond Medical College,
where he received his M. D. - For
twenty-five years he has spent his life j
teaching and training boys and young !
men; and with this wide and ripe ex- j
peri, nee he is peculiarly fitted for the I
great and noble work he is now doing ]
He is a man of strong character, high
and lofty ideals, a thorough Christian
gentleman and he enjoys the greatest

¦ oniidence of the whole people in his
town and community, as well as the
confidence of the entire student body j
and natrons, ,c

The Academy has an admirable i

home for its students and is equipped
for the best of work. The costs are
moderate, the instruction and disci-
pline thorough, the military feature
being- used to advantage. The work
of the institution is highly endorsed,
and Dr. Murphy is commended as a
man and praised as an educator by
such men as ex-Senator McL.aurin, of
South Carolina; Governor George W.
Peck, of Wisconsin; Senator John W.
Daniel, of Virginia; Senator L. H. Ball,
of Delaware; Judge W. H. Neal, of
Louisburg, and by all the people of
his section. The curriculum prepares
for college or university or the gov-
ernment schools at West Point and
Annapolis.

The purpose of the school is to com-
bine home and school life; every effort
is made to surround the boys with
refining influences and to train them
to habits of purity and manliness,
and to entlemanly deportment ana
agreeable manners on the street and
in the house, as well as to make their
social life joyous and elevating.

The freedom of the boys from bad
habits and their uniformly correct
behavior have been highly compli-
mented by those acquainted with the
social and moral life of cadets. The
spirit and discipline of the school cause
the boys to feel that their instructors
are working for their best interests
hence they are led to work with them
in upholding the rules.

Arrangements have been made with
several colleges and universities of
Pennsylvania, Virginia and North
Carolina to admit young men from
this school on certificate without exa-
amination.

Southern Presbyterian College.
How great would be the growth of

the "Red Springs Seminary” was not
conceived by the Presbytery of Fay-
etteville when this was first establish-
ed, but it has grown by leaps and
bounds, and today the seminary has
become the Southern Presbyterian Col-
lege and Conservatory of Music with
a splendid and increasing attendance.

This great growth has been made
possible by the virility, ability and en-
ergy' of Rev. C. G. Vardell, D. D.,
the president of the institution. He
has overcome many obstacles and the
college has steadily' grown. The ear-
lier wooden buildings and the name
are gone, and in their place are four
architecturally beautiful and impos-
modern school work and befitting the
name of the “Southern Presby-
terian College and Conservatory of
Music” with its large patronage from ,
many' states, with last y'ear 175 pu-
pils and a faculty' of 26 teachers.

State Superintendent of Public In-
struction, J. Y. Joyner, well describes
this institution for the education of
girls

,
and young women in these

words;
"The growth of the institution under

the able direction of its remarkable
president has been almost phenom-
enal. It is today one of the most use-
ful, influential institutions of learning
for the education of women in this
State, and I believe we would be war-
ranted in saying, in the South. Its
work has been a blessing to the wo-
men, and an inspiration to the cause
of education.”

All branches of education usually
taught in female colleges are taught
in this college, and there is a splendid
spiritual and home life, the student
body being a remarkable fine one. Hast
year about thirty of the girls entire-
ly or in part, met their own expenses
by their own labor, and in this college
there are no social lines drawn. It
is a place where a sound and vigorous
Christian education of the best kind
is given.

There is a primary department, in
art department, a French department
and a full conservatory course in mu-
sic, all features. There are literary
societies and a splendid college social
life. In fact the college has so many
good points that it is difficult to enu-
merate them. With its lovely sur-
roundings and its modern buildings, its
strong faculty and its splendid curri-
culum, it is an ideal college for girls,
and moreover the prices are moderate
for the service given.

The Public Schools.
Red Springs boasts of an excellent

public school that is open nine months
in the year, the principal being Mrs.
VV. H. McKimmon, a most able in-
structress, with competent assistants.
The school is well managed and con-
ducted, Red Springs being proud of
it. It is succeeding admirably and the
promise is for even better work in the
future than in the past.

Great is Hobeson County.
This tells all too briefly and hur-

riedly of the history and life in
Red Springs which is in the great
county of Robeson, which now, as in
days past, is ready to "save the State”
if called upon. It is a county of great
resources and great advantages, ana
which year by year is improving. It is
a principality in its area of 1,040
square miles, one-fiftieth of North Car-
olina. It has magnificent farm lands,
a salubrious climate, and as fine a peo-
ple as God’s sun ever shone upon.

It is a cpunty that has developed
and this week when at Red Springs
the "Home Coming” for Robesonians
is celebrated its sons who are among
"the dispersed” will learn from those
who stayed at home of its wonderful
growth, and that there are just as
many opportunities for fame, fortune

and wealth in "Old Robeson” as in
any other place.

Back to The Old Home.
And it is back to this old home the

Robesonians over the world are invi-
ted this week, back to the old, old
home with all its smeet memories. A
welcome warm awaits you and here
is what Editor Branch of the Red
Snrings Citizen, speaking for the peo-
ple of all of Robeson says to you:

“To return to the old home at some
time is a natural yearning implanted
in the heart of every man, to come

back to scenes of his youth, with
tender memories, is an unalloyed joy
he ever anticipates But, often-
times, a return to the old home is
attended with disappointment. We
miss the old friends, many of whom
are scattered abroad, and our home-
coming is not as full 'of joy as we ex-
pected.

"Realizing the pleasure of a iveek of

re-union of our old friends the citizens
of Red Springs have inaugurated a
movement to have a "Home Coming

Week” for the sons of Robeson, to
be held here August 21st to 27th, in-
clusive. Robeson’s sons are a sturdy

race. In the battle pf life we hear of
their success, in many places of their
beautiful homes in their adopted ci-
ties and towns, of their success in
different vocations. Yet no people
have a greater love for their mother
county than do these men of Robe-
son, and to them Red Springs ex-
tends a cordial invitation. For this

occasion special rates will be made
by the railroads, and everything will
be done by our citiens to make this

week one that will go down in mem-
ory as being the most pleasant time
of our history.

A Home Welcome Address.
And another voice calls to you al-

so from Old Robeson when D. P. Mc-
F.achern bids you come. He says come
to all you dispersed Robesonians, and

then he tells you of the welcome that
awaits you, for he holds that the

heart of every true man yearns for the
early associations of youth, and hun-
gers for a sight of the old home, "be
it ever so humble. Hear him as he
says:

"We intend to keep you here in

Red Springs for «a whole week, and
gi.ve you the best we have, and then
let you roam aroung at will to re-
visit the old farms and firesides of
your early days. The old homes in

which you were born may have been

torn down and the old grove cut
down, or worse still may have been

deadened —yet the landscape re-
mains the same, for men cannot des-
troy God’s green earth. Have you

forgotten the old log school house

with its long and comfortable fire-

place when you used to scrouge the

girls while the teacher was doing a
sum in the rule of three, or was vain-

ly looking for the Philippine Islands
which was never discovered till

Dewey found them at the beginning
of the Spanish war? Have'you for-

gotten the coon and ’opossum hunts
you have had with old uncle Bob
White, Ellis and Bragg and Major
"bayed with deep mouthed welcome”
as you approached and spied brer

coon sitting demurely out on a big
limb of a stately gum tree? Don’t you
remember that little blue-eyed girl for

whom you used to do sums in arith-
metic, and who swung her pretty little
feet to and fro as she learned her

lessons out aloud to the sweet rythmic
music of the schools low monotone?
You haven’t forgotten. I know, that
grand event in every boy’s life, the

annual examination day, when your

heart thumped as the time drew near
for your oratorical effort of that mem-

orable selection beginning, “Hard, hard
indeed was the contest for freedom

and the struggle for independence?”
Do you remember that old persim-

mon tree whose shade was so welcome
when the hot sun burnt your feet as

you were trying to finish your row?
(You ought to go and see if that tree

is there yet.) And then after your

task was finished, how you gloried in

the fish hole or tried to draw brer

rabbit out pf his hollow by twisting
a switch around his furry coat. Ah

me, what glorious times we’ve had
when we Mere boys. All wandeiers
from your old homes ought to come
back and revisit these scenes that alter
all, makes life worth living. What
would you take to be without all these
recollections of your boyhood? Again
I write you all to come and be with

us during this "Home Coming Week.”

RULED WITH FIRM HAND.

The Great Rural Teacher and The
Great College Professors.

George V. Reid, of Iredell county,

was one of the last of the old-time
country school teachers, dying in the
early eighties. An old-time gentleman
he was, living on his farm by the
South Yadkin river and teaching a
“subscription school” at "Chestnut

Grove” school house during the fall
and winter months. He was a man en-
dowed by nature for firm and gentle
command. His erect carriage, the
firm set jaws, clean shaved and well
closed lips, the aquiline nose, the
butting brew over eyes in which stern-
ness and gentleness were faultlessly
blended, marked him a royal spirit. He

was not a college man hut had ac-
quired accurate knowledge. I think
he was a student of Peter 8. Ney. He
ruled with a firm hand which knew
how to b:> tender as well as strong,

but tiie wrong-doer who stood in his
oresencc was subdued as before the
judgment seat. We felt and honored
authority. No bell called us in from
the play ground and from the woods —

'he master standing in the door, and
his stern "Come to books!” served the
purpose vvc!’..

Some of the books he used had
been long out of date, such as Kirk-
ham’s Grammar and Pike’s Arithme-

tic. Rut his method was that of the
true teacher which has no date. He
taught without books. At odd times he
vould turn upon the school and ask
luestions and give information that
lould not well be forgotten. Dike all
Treat teachers he had the ability to
liscover what there was in his pupil,
and cal’ it forth. I have sat at the
’’eet of some of the famous teachers,
and 1 now go back to write this man
3own as a great teacher. He was a
Treat teacher because lie was more
than a teacher. What he was stood

above and commanded what he said
and did. In his character he stood as
a moral king in the midst of his
school. As an elder In the old Bethany
Presbyterian church he lived a life of
unquestioned piety. His prayer al-
ways offered at the close of the day’s
work awed us into a reverence that
we never cared to forget. Though his
name was scarcely known beyond the
boundary of his own township, I, with-
out apology, bring him into this com-
pany and offer this faint tribute to
one of the nation’s builders —the
country school teacher.

W. B. Royal, D. D., Prof, of Greek
at Wake Forest College, is a man who

does not often appear in the papers or
on the public platform. To write of

his modest worth and gentleness of
character would call for many pages.
I shall write of him simply ds I knew
him before his class. He is an example
of the teacher who is not strenuous
the class-room —does not need to be,
dots not need to make himself into a
jumping jack in order to get and hold
the attention of his class. But the
students, who went with him on his
interesting excursions through the
Greek, found themselves strongly in
love with tfie language and so in sym-
pathy with its finer forms of expres-
sion, that it became a joy forever. Dr.
Broadus, always recognized, with
many expressions of praise, the fine
quality of his work as shown in his
students who came to the Seminary.
When I hear the word "education” de-
fined, I think of Prof. Royal’s method
of teaching Greek. He led you forth
with a delicate care, and never carried
you on to things for which you were
not prepared. He never unloaded his
knowledge upon you. He did not talk
a thing clear and then proceed to talk
it back muddy again. When it
emerged into clear view he stopped
without another word. He had the
wonderful faculty for keeping up with
the individual student. If he lacked
at some special point, he seemed never
to forget that point of need, and would
again and again, for weeks, hold it in
mind and bring it around to him in
such a delicate way as to leave it with
the student as a permanent possession.
His style of teaching was that of the
dentist putting in a gold filling. He
would put in a little gold leaf and
pack it away skillfully and patiently,
put in a little more and pack and
pack, a little more and on till it was
filled and smoothed over and polished
—but it was a gold filling.

There you saw experienced educa-
tion in its finer process. Many a stu-
dent has passed through that class
room without realizing that lie had so
great a teacher. The perfection of
his art was so simple that it lured
him away from seeing its greatness.

I have written of him in the past,
for it is the past to me. But Prof.
Royal is still doing his woHc, never
realizing how great it is. May he re-
main to round up his long day’s work!

M. L. KESLER.
Morganton, N. C.

MISS JULIA RULED.

General Pender a PupU of a Peda-
gogue Wli;> Became Governor

of Alabama.

If true greatness is to be measured
by untility, adaptibility, then Miss
Julia is entitled to first niche in tiie
columns of North Carolina’s famous
teachers. She was Virginia bred, and
had she been of the other sex, thon
the Harrison family would have
scored its No. 3 on the list of ex-Presi-
dents in lieu of only two.

She was born to command, to gov-
ern. She has a head on her and will
power; Napoleon would have found
in her no mean mate.

Didn't she lord it over us: "You take
that book and get that lesson or I’ll
use it to knock you into the middle
of next week,” and that lesson was
learned. It was the mid 40’s in a lit-
tle log oabin, in Carolina’s pine woods
that I received my introduction under
her tutilage into the mysteries of
"Webster’s Blue Back Speller,”
learned my A, B, C’s, Ab’s, Eb’s, lb’s,
around my mul-ti-pli-ca-tion.

Smith’s Grammar, The English
Reader, Pike’s Arithmetic, Geography
followed in their usual course. Writ-
ing too with the goose quill, wr as
daily practiced. She was an adept in
the use of a pen knife —but didn’t she

know how to use a chinquapin sprout!
Order may or may not be nature s

first law’, but it wr as law in her school
season, not a w'hisper escapes her keen
hearing—a move her quick eye—it
was business and only business of the
strenuous kind that wr ent on in that
room. And the eight hour day then
was an unknown quantity: they
seemed often to be double eights, as
the sun poured his ray, while the
July fly sang his evening lullaby, and
not a waft of wind penetrates that
forest thicket.

Wouldn’t I like to pen down some of
the happenings in that school —allude
to the dunce stool, it uses, etc., refer to
the later course of Miss Julia. But
you request I only write a short ar-
ticle, and since I w’ish to give just a
line to my teacher No. 2, a Scotchman
who afterwards graced the executive
chair of Alabama, Lindsay by name,
I must bid Miss Julia a long good-
bye.

Mr. Lindsay taught the boys of
Tarboro Male Academy, the late Gen-
eral Dorsey Pender was a pupil under
him when he received his appointment
to West Point, he also had several
say and never did I hear such exul-
pupils who had just returned from the

Mexican War—-the war spirit obtained
in that school room. Lindsay wielded
the ferule, but the boy pounded Lind-
tation—it was a righteous licking he
got.

M. J. BATTLE.
Whitakers, N. C.
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