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"FOLLOW ME”

YOU BRAVE MEN
That Was the Command

of Capt. C. F. Siler.

“MAYGOD BLESS YOU”

That Was the Greeting of Governor
Scales When Capt. Siler Returned

After His Heroic Charge With

the Flag of the Regi-

ment.

(Special to News ami Observer.)
Troy. N. C., Sept. 9.—At the recent

Confederate Reunion of the veterans

of Montgomery county, the guest of

honor was Capt. C. F. Siler, whoso
bravery in the War Between the

States is known in every section of

North Carolina. It must have been
most gratifying to that gallant sol-

dier to have received at the hands of
his comrades, their wives, daughters
and sons such distinguished marks of

honor, it speaks well for the people
of Montgomery that they honor tlva
brave Confederate soldier, who, lead-
ing the field of carnage, followed the
illustrious example of General Robert
K. Bee, has devoted all the years of
his life to teaching, hotng at this time
head ot a useful school at Candor in
this county.

The following are the resolutions
adopted by the Montgomery county
veterans:

“We, the undersigned Confederate
soldiers and citizens of Montgomery
county, N. C., assembled in honor of
the services rendered our State by her
many gallant sons, knowing that she
has many sons whom she would like
to honor, hut when reading his war
record, we believe that in Capt. C. F.
Siler she has one son whom she would
especially like to honor.

“And whereas, this has been to a
shameful extent neglected for the

past forty years, although the record
shows that he surpassed any other
person known to Ais in brave and gal-
lant defence of the lost cause, bearing
from six wounds and carrying yankee

lead in his person for the last forty-
two years, and believing in honoring a
person to whom honor is due while
the person is yet alive, we do hereby
resolve. Ist. that this “heroe of
heroes,” as The News anil Observer
called him years ago. be publicly giv-
en the recognition he so’ richly de-
serves, and which has been unjustly
wi'hh- M so long.

“ibid. That we ask other counties
to join us ift our most" deserving and
worthy claim.

“3rd. That a copy of these resolu-
tions be sent to Captain C. F. Siler,
and a copy of them with C. F. Siler’s
war record he sent to our county pa-
pers with a request that the same he
published in the Montgomerian and
other papers of the State.

"Os course we except the brave ones
who gave their lives, also the bravest
of our superiors in command.

“(Signed)
“John M. Fox. J. A. Robinson. .1, C.

Currie, W. T. Gillis, J. C. Cornelison.
J. F. Hamilton, R. T. Rush, C. D. Wil-
liamson, C. C. Wade, W. B. Halton.
W. B. Cochran, K. E. McAulay, E. F.
Hall, H. C. Solomon, E. W. Haith-
cock, J. M. Morris, Ralph Mason, \V.

I. Reynolds, D. A. Sikes, C. W. Bell,
J. A. Mclnis, Zachary Hogati, T. L.
Shaw. Wm. A. Morris, J. B. Batten,
Leonard Cranford. E. Saunders, W. W.
Robbins, J. A. Robinson. T. P. Harris,
It. A. Thompson, Martin Thompson,

D. L. McDonald, W. M. Morris, D. W.
Poole, W. G. Davis, J. A. Rearne, E.
F. Davis. W. R. Jenkins, T. C. Dowd,
(>. < \ Brewer. E. A. Campbell, J. A.
Campbell P. H. Wade. J. F. Morgan.
J. P. Harper, J. C. Yarboro, James
Livingston. W. A. Harris, W. Robert
Deßerry, William WalJev, Pavrl Mar-
tin, J. E. Parker, Charles -A. Arm-
strong, C. S. C.. L. A. Page, H. R.

Clark. R. B. Sutton.”

Capt. C. Frank Siler. “The Hero of
Heroes.”

Capt. C. Frank Siler served four]
years in th“ Confederate Army. Ho
is the only oflicer, known to us, who
held prayers in his company. He bears
six wounds, aU in front, has but one
sound limb. It is said ho twice saved
the array. He was twice taken pri-s-
--• uior. and made hair-breadth escapes.
He was twice promised promotion by
his General. A. M. Scales. The tirst
tin\p was in the Wilderness, when, as
stated by Col. W. P. Wood, three of
h\s color-bearers were shot down, tie
seized the fiag, and dashed to the front
shouting, “Brave men, follow me!"
and they did. and took the ground the
enemy were holding, and thus pre-
vented their Hank move, and there,
soon after. General Scales embraced !
the Captain and said: “God bless you! J
I saw your conduct with that flag. You j
have saved the army, and you shall j
he promoted." The next time was at ;
Petersburg, where General Scales had |
selected him from his 160 officers *o
take charge of the sharpshooters for
a few days. Soon the following order
was received from General A. P. Hill:
“I am at sea as to the location of tlv t
enemy, 'fend unless I can learn it this
night, our army may be ruined. Send
your sharp-shooters and a part of
General Lane’s tonight about 12
o’clock, as quietly as possible.-to the
enemy’s rifle pits, and take as many
prisoners as they can. and ask them,
a.s soon as captured, as to the location
of their army. They will tell the
truth, just aroused from sleep." Capt.
Siler obeyed that order, and first to

the pit. snatched a Yankee bay-
onet and gun from his breast before

could be fired. They captured about
60 prisoners, and when General Hill

received the most important news got.
ten from them, he ordered General
Scales to promote tin- oflicer in com-
mand, and he promised to do so. He
was among the last at Appomattox.

Col. Galloway, of the 22nd N. C.,
says of Capt. C. F. Siler, of this coun-
ty, writing of his ward record in The
News anil Observer recently: “He
was not only one of the bravest of the
officers, but one of the most trusty.”
Then he relates an instance showing
this:

It was in April, 1863, at Southorlin’s
Station, General Cook ordered Capt.
Siler to take a detail of men and hold
a small piece of woods on his right.
In a short time continues Colonel Gal-
loway in his narrative, “Siler had gain-
ed the woods and posted his men.
Miles’ division, 2nd corps of Grant’s
army, came in sight about forty yards
in front. Their commander seeing

the advantage of these woods at once
deployed a regiment to take them.
This attachment was repulsed by Siler
and his seventy men in short order.
Another regiment at once came for-
ward and was driven back with
severe loss; then a third and Siler con-
tinued to qold them until he was or-
dered to fall back, as all our line on
(the left being turned. During the
entire time 1 could see Siler, sword in
one hand and hat in the other, going
up and down his line encouraging his
men. I have no means of coming at
the odds against him but he had only
about 70 men. and the attack was
made by an entire regiment each time,
flag and all, and 1 estimated them
to be at least 300 to the regiment.
When you consider that we felt the
end wasn’t far off, and rumors of great
losses at Petersburg and Five Forks
were current. 1 think this was the
bravest and most creditable act of his
brave career as a soldier under Gen-
eral Lee.”

Capt. Siler charged through a scope
of thick woods and captured the
enemy’s entire picket line, and the
prisoners asked if our whole army
was not massed nearby in our rear,
so when ours appeared in sight of their
main lines, of course they thought
the same, and hence we held the
ground, and lines moved out an 1
fell back into the woods time ami
again, and all just exactly as you see
it in Colonel Galloway’s letter.

Capt. C. F. Siler cried, "Follow me.
my brave men’:" and made North

Carolina famous in the Civil War. The
following thrilling incident from the
Chatham Record will he read with ad-
miration by all true men:

“In his short speech at the Veter-
ans’ Reunion at Mount Vernon
Springs, Mr. W. P. Wood said that
there were just as brave men among

C APT. < i i..Mv SILER.

Who Received Governor Scales’ “God
Bless you for Bravery at the

Wilderness."

his hearers as Bagley or Dewey and
Hobson, and the other heroes of our
war with Spain. And to illustrate the
truth of his statement he cited an in-
stant of the bravery of one of his
hearers, which he had witnessed at
the battle of the Wilderness, and point-
ed to Capt. C. F. Siler, who 'was the
captain of his old company. He said
that when a charge was ordered the
color-bearer of the regiment prompt-
ly started forward, but was at once
shot dead. One of the color-guard
•immediately seized the falling fiag
and he too fell dead.

Another of the color-guard grabbed
j the flag, but he also was instantly kill-

I cd. And then, although three men had
j been so quickly killed with that fatal
flag, Captain Siler rushed to the fallen
flag and waved it aloft, dashed to-
ward the enemy, calling out: “Follow
me, my brave men!” And they did
follow him to victory. This was not
the only instance of Captain Siler’s
bravery, as is attested by the scars of

j six wounds which he still bears on his
[ body. No one would think that this
battle-scarred hero is the modest,
quiet gentleman who over since the
war. has devoted his life to the great
cause of education, and for many years
has been one of our State’s foremost
teachers.”

The following were with Capt. Siler,
and some or all witnessed th-- above:
Col. W. I’. Wood, Asheboro; Dr. Will
Staley. Liberty; David Wright, Liber-
ty; J. M. Hayes. New Salem; Col. T.
S. Galloway, Sommerville, Tenn.; and
Rev. W. H. Moore, D. D., Pittsboro.
\\ C., the brigade Chaplin, and who
bunked with Capt. Siler, and vouches
for all ‘he above.

What His Chaplain Says.
chaplain of Scales’s brigade,

a distinguished Methodist presiding
older, thus writes of Capt. Siler:

“Pittsboro, N. C., Sept. 6. 1905.
“As Chaplain to Scales’s Brigade,

Army of Northern Virginia. 1 was
thrown into intimate relations with
(“apt. C. F. Siler, and it gives me
pleasure to say that, in my judgment,
General Lee did not have in all his
command a more conscientious man.
or a braver soldier. No task was too
arduous for him to undertake, no peril

too groat for him to brave, if obe-
dience to superior authority, or the
glory of our arms required it. Tn the
dusk of life’s day i f must be a satis-
faction to him. as it is to his friends,
to know his duty to God. and his
country, has been so well done that
both will approve when he shall have
gone from among ns.

“W. H. MOORE.”
After the close of the war. yielding

the victory to his conquering foe. Capt.

(Continued on Page Three.) ,

It is fair to suppose that to most
readers of The State the term Croa-
ts n bears hut a hazy meaning, if any
at alll. Indeed little is known by the
world at large concerning the people I
who bear this name. Only one of six j
cyclopedias examined contains men- i
tion of them, and that in a bare half;
dozen lines. And yet for him who |
knows, there stands enwrapped in that 1
one word the most pathetic incident;
in American history, ten years of as
tierce and bitter guerilla warfare as j
the South ever knew, and a present I
day riddle concerning the origin of:
some score of hundreds of North
Carolina citizens.

“The Mystery of Croatan.”. .

In the dawn of American history the ,
word is first brought to our notice.
It will he recalled that in 1 587 —20 j
years before the first permanent Eng- j
lish settlers landed at Jamestown —Sij

Walter Raleigh sent out a colony to j
the unknown western land which Col-

“At dawn of day they moored their |
ships.

And dared the breakers’ roar;
What meant it? Not a man was there

To welcome them ashore!

! “They sprang to find the Cabins rude;
The quick green sedge had thrown

j Its knotted web o’er every door
And climbed the chimney stone.

i “The spring was choked with the win-
ter’s leaves,

And feebly gurgled on;
; And from the pathway strewn with

rock,

i All trace of feet was gone.

“Their Angers trid the matted grass, <
If there, perchance, a mound *

Unseen might heave the broken turf;
| But not a grave was found.

1

I “They beat the tangled cypress swamp,
| If haply in despair
They might have strayed into its glade,

£r-
X

Croatan Girl, Age 1(5.

umbus had introduced to Europe less
than a century before. His colony i
was only an early manifestation ol
that spirit which less than a quarter

-of a century afterward made Eliza-
: bethan England supreme alike in war

and literature. For reasons of state
Raleigh remained at home, and John
White was at the head of the 119 dar-
ing souls who set sail for the New
\\ orld.

After an uneventful voyage, land j
was reached and what is now Roanoke j
Island was chosen f<*r the settlement, j
Small clearings were made, log huts
hastily erected and crops planted.

Here was born Virginia Dare, the
tirst white English child t<» see the
light on American soil.

After a stay of only six weeks, John
White was forced to return to England
for supplies. He told the colonists, if
for any reason they should have to
leave the island, to carve their des-
tination on a certain tree, with a cross
cut above if danger <»r distress
threatened.

On the morn of his departure all as-
sembled on the shore; very tendeuly

he kissed his new born granddaughter

and amid cheers and lamentations set
sail.

What a scene! Never again were
the actors in it.to greet one another
on thts earth; well migiit the women
weep and the men unashamed feel a
sudden heart-sickness. The foreshadow
of a mighty disaster lay about them,
and the mystery which from that day
has ever enshrouded their fate was
even then gathering dark above their
heads. There they stood watching with
misty eyes the tiny ships which bore
tbeir hopes and fears, saw the steadily
lessening sails become specks of white
and then disappear below the horizon.
Forsaken in a strange land, alone on
the brink of an unknown sea, watched |

from the shadow of unfamiliar trees
by fierce, lurking beasts. the little
band stood for a moment outlined :

against an alien sky, and. turning in-
land, vanished forever.

The ships reached home in safety >
and the tale of the colony’s settlement j
was told over all England. But when j
White prepared to return, eircurn- j
stances intervened; delay followed de- |

iay, and not until two years later was
the voyage made.

Let Mrs. Preston complete the
story now:

“The breath of spring was on the sea;

But found no vestige there.
i
“ ‘The pine! the pine!’ the governor

groaned;

And there each staring man
Read in amaze, om single word,

Deep pa »*ven, *C 1, > -A-TAN!’
“But cut above, no cross, no sign,
No symbol of distress;

! Naught else beside that mystic line
Within the wilderness!

j “And where and what was ‘Croatan?
*

But pot an answer came;
! And none of all who read it there

Had ever heard the name.

j “The governor drew his jerkin sleeve
Across his misty eyes;

i ‘Some land, maybe, of savagery
Beyond the coast that lies;

[“‘And skulking there the wily foe
In ambush may have lain;

God’s mercy! Could such sweetest
heads

Lie scalped among the slain?

j “‘O daughter! daughter! with the
thought

Sinclair Limric, age 7(5. Elder Brother of Henry Berry Ijowrie.

Anon the governor stepped
His good ship’s deck right merrily,

His promise had been kept.

“ ‘See, see! the coast line comes in j
view!’

He heard the mariners shout,

‘We'll drop our anchors in the sound
Before a star is out!’

“‘Now God be praised!’ he only
breathed.

‘Who saves from all that harms;
The morrow morn my pretty ones

, Will rest within my arms.’

' My harrowed brain is wild!
Up with the anchors! I must find

The mother and the child,
i

j “They scoured the mainland near and
far:

I The search no tidings brought;
1 Till ’mid a forests dusky tribe

They heard the name they sought.

! “The kindly natives came with gifts
Os corn and slaughtered deer;

What room for ravage treachery
Or foul suspicion here?

“Unhindered of a chief or brave

THE CROATANS: WHO AND WHENCE?
Written for the Columbia State, by Reed Smith.

They searched the wigwam through;
But neither lance nor helm nor spear,
Nor shred of child’s nor woman’s

gear,
Could furnish forth a clue.

“How could a hundred souls he caught
Straight out of life, nor find

Device through which to mark their
fate,

Or leave some hint behind?

“Had winter’s ocean inland rolled
An eagre’s deadly spray,

That overwhelmed the island’s breath,
And swept them all away?

“In vain, in vain, their heart-sick
(search!

No tidings reached them more;
No record save that silent word

Upon the silent shore.
“The mystery rests a mystery still,

Unsolved of mortal man;
Sphinx-like untold, the ages hold

The tale of CRO-A-TAX!”

This poem follows the historical ac-
count with fidelity. The colony had
indeed disappeared, and White found
“no record save the silent word upon
that silent shore.” To this day, mys-
tery numbered their fate among her
choicest secrets.

The Cron tans of North Carolina.
In Robeson County, North Carolina,

about 20 miles from the South Caro-

lina line, just where the Seaboard Air
Line crosses the Atlantic Coast Line
at Pembroke, is a stretch of country
inhabited by a people whom this lost
colony incident invests with peculiar
interest. They live scattered over a
territory embracing some 30 square
miles, and are styled Croatans. They
number over a thousand. Tradition
runs that they are the descendants of
the lost colony.

ft is : upposed that after White sail-
ed for England, the settlers found
themselves unable to support life on
Roanoke Island, and that accordingly
they moved Inland and ir. course of
time intermarried with Indians. This
theory of their amalgamation with
some Indian tribe in just this way has
strong antecedent probability to sup-
port it and in fact is the only adequate
explanation, all things considered, of
their complete and untraceable disap-
pearance. To connect them with what
are now known as the Croatans in
Robeson County seems at least possi-
ble; but to prove such connection,
with our present fund of information,
is impossible. The whole question is
interesting, and much remains to be
done. Quite a bit, first and last, has
been written of them, but the empha-
sis and interest have been, not on their
origin, but on the bitter feud which

j Smoke house oil (lie .McKenzie l*laii“ Where Allen and William Lowrie
were Confined Befo.e Being Shot.

i raged between them and their white
! neighbors from ’64 to ’74.
j The most determined and scholarly

I exponent of the lost colony theory is
Dr. B. S. Weeks. In 1890 he published

I a paper on “The Lost Colony of
| Roanoke: ‘lts Pate and Survival” in
-American Historical Association pa-
I pers in which he reached this conclu-
i sion:
j “The Crotan Indians now liv-

t ins in Robeson county. North Carolina,
I are the lineal descendants of the col-
| onists left on Roanoke Island by John
j White in 1587. The conclusions reach-
' ed from printed authorities are con-
tirmed by the traditions, by the char-
acter and disposition, by the spoken
language and family names of this

tribe of Indians.”
On the other hand Mrs. Mary C.

Nor men t in her history of the Croatan
outlaws, entitled “The Lowrie His-
tory," differs widely from Dr. Weeks’
position. Her work contains not a
word of the lost colony. She traces

j the race back to certain manumitted
I mulattoes and runaway slaves, some
'of whom settled in Robeson County
j (then Bladen County) as early as 1769.
| She accounts for the undoubted ad-

mixture of Indian blood by the inter-
mariage of these mulattoes with the
Tuscarora Indians. Acccording to her
view, then, the Croatans contain in

their veins the blood of three races —

the Ango-Saxon, the negro and the
Indian.

| Without attempting to pass finally
! on the question, we may safely go so
j far as to say that Dr. Weeks’ theory is

I the most logical and probable way to
! account for the disappearance of the
! lost colony. Certainly its proof is to

Ibe desired. The human mind dislikes
: a mystery as much as nature is said
! to abhor a vaecum, and to see the
! total English population of America

make themselves into thin air and
vanish into it, is numerically just forty
times as baffling to us as Macbeth’s
experience with the three weird sis-
ters was to him.

Description of Scuffletowii ami the
Croatans.

The district between Red Springs

and Lumberton which has been men-
tioned as inhabited by the Croatans

is known by the euphonious and high-
ly suggestive soubriquet of "Scuffle-
town.” This title was given it by Col.
Vick, after whom Vicksburg. Mississ-
ippi, is said to have been named. It is
part of the great swamp district of

North Carolina lying below the sand
hills. The Lumber River runs near it
and swamp after swamp stretches its
ugly length across it; dense growths
of gum, ash, oak, pine, cypress and
poplar are found in abundance; in
low grounds and swamps brambles,
yellow jasmine, poison ivy and bam-
boo vines grow luxuriantly and mat
into impenetrable tangles; sluggish
streams and slime-mantled pools offer
their unwholesome hospitality alike to

the moccasin and the fugitive; there
are spots where the sun never shines
and which white feet have never
pressed.

Alternating with these sinister and
dismal stretches are tracts of higher
ground which by contrasts almost de-
serve to be called hills. Scattered over
them at greater or smaller distances
are log huts of a rude and simple de-,
scription, each surrounded by a few
acres of half cleared ground. If the
curious traveler wishes to visit a Scuf-
iletown shanty he must leave the pub-
lic road and seek it out. The uniniti-
ated might drive for miles straight
through the heart of this strange com-
munity and never dream that a hu-
man habitation is near. The trained
eye might mark here and there a foot-
path twisting off from the road to
lose itself almost immediately in the
dense undergrowth. If one careci to
follow this up, he would be led
through the woods, across branches
and swamps to a small clearing. Here
in the midst of a strangling patch of
puny corn and cotton he would find a
Croatan family. Sometimes a half
dozen of these cabins are in sight of

one another. Usually they are more
scattered and isolated. Your Croatan
does not fancy neighbors.

Tlu» Croat ahs Tlieitesclvcs.
To describe a typical Croatan is dif-

ficult, just as it would be to find a
typical South Carolinian. As elsewhere,

much variation is found among the
Scuffietonians, according to greater

or less admixture of white blood, cir-
cumstances of birth and manner of
living, etc. Negro traits of feature
and character ore, however, distinctly
lacking. As a race the Croatans are
of medium height, slender of figure
and of extraordinary alertness and

erectncss of bearing; they are sinewy

rather than muscular, and possess
great strength and endurance. Their
color is a clear pleasing yellow or
tawny, with a slight tinge of red or
copper; their cheekbones are high and
prominent and their hair straight,
black and abundant. Most of the men
wear mustaches or beards. The eye
is a cold steelly blue or a deep velvety
black, according as white or Indian
blood predominates. The race as a
whole is good looking. Some of the
young girls are especially pretty—trim
of ankle, firm of poise, mature in de-
velopment, shy and graceful in the ex-
treme.

The Croatans repudiate all connec-
tion with negroes and affiliate with
them in no way. They have been offi-
cially recognized by the State of North

Carolina as the Croatan Indians and
have their own separate schools and
churches.

Indian traits of character and bear-
ing are obvious. They prefer to go in
single file, and are reserved and taci-

turn. The contrast between them and
negroes in this respect is very marked.
No one who might see a crowd of ne-
groes and a crowd of Croatans to-
gether could fail to be struck by it,
the former obtrusively joking, singing,
shuffling, frankly having a good time
and not caring who knows it; the lat-
ter grouped at a little distance, silent,
watchful and motionless.

They are a hardy race, of great lon-
gevity and prnliflicness. Quiet and in-
offensive if let alone, a Croatan is dan-
gerous and revengeful to a degree if
wronged. His anger is best left sleep-
ing, and he need ho “noli me tangere"
to warn off the stranger who has seen
him once aroused.

Whether or not they are the descen-
dants of Raleigh's ill-fated band may
never be settled, though a probability,
that they are has already been estab-
lished. Each succeeding year renders
proof more difficult. At any rate the
probability of such an origin enhances
their natural interest, and it is a strik-
ing if melancholy thought that Vir-
ginia Dare’s great great great grand-
children may at this day be running
around barefooted, shooting rabbits in

the backwoods of North Carolina. Ts

such they be they possess an ancestry
which the proudest aristocrat might
envy, and have coursing through their
veins blood which for blueness might

well cause the descendants of the fa-
mous Pilgrim fathers themselves to
recognize in this obscure people their
full peers in nobility of lineage.

Apart from theories and conjectures,
interesting and instructive as they may
be, Croatan history from 1864 to 1874
challenges our notice in a manner
as bloody as peremptory. Those ten
years were as fraught with tragedy for i
Robeson county as the mighty civil j
conflict which preceded them was for
our whole nation. Nowhere was great-
er havoc wrought during Radical rule
than there. As bold and relentless n
band of outlaws had their haunts in
Seuffletown as ever terrorized a dis-
trict or slew a man. The world at
large knows little of that period. The
reasons are not far to seek. Coming
as it did just after the war, the whole
South was paralyzed; each section was
mourning its own dead and striving
to meet its own problems. Concert-
ed action was impossible; each com-
munity fought its individual fight ari l
stood or fell by its own efforts. Over
the land the dark shadow of Recon-
struction rule rested, and under it mm
lay powerless, too hard beset to hear
a cry for help and too weak to heed j
it. ;

Just at this moment Croatan hatred j
raised its head and struck. There was i
no war paint or feathers; no fringed
buckskins and blood curdling war-
whoops met by gay uniforms ;ftid
trumpets. There was not even a sin-
gle great battle or overwhelming mas-
sacre to strike the world's attention
and claim its sympathy. But a grim
succession of robberies and killings
which bled Robeson county of her
wealth and citizens for ten years. Men
who had fought unscathed through the

whole war came homo to fall beneath
a Croatan bullet fired from ambush.
The horror of Indian guerilla warfare
was there without its picturesqueness

and there was no hand to lift the veil
of romance behind which the melan-
choly Pathfinder and the Mohican
sleep to give space to the unknown
heroes of this obscure conflict. Steal-
thily and swiftly the outlaws worked;

(Continued on Page Three.)

WILL ADAMS TO
HANG THURSDAY

The Governor Finally De-

clines to Commute.

LONG FIGHT FOR LIFE

Brutal Murderer Has Been Twice
Tried and Convicted in Superior

Court, and Has Twice Appealed.

Governor Compliments Un-

paid Counsel.
Will Adams will be hanged in Ral-

eigh on the 14th of September, which
is Thursday of this week.

After long consideration of the case,

including personal examinations of
witnesses and argument from counsel

for the condemned on several occa-

sions, Governor Glenn yesterday defi-
nitely decieded that he was not justi-
fied in commuting the sentence of

death.
In making the announcement and

giving the reasons for his action, the
Governor takes occasion to pay a de-
served compliment to Messrs. W. It.
Snow and Elmer Shaffer, counsel for
Adams, for their unvarying zeal and
faithfulness to their client, whom
they have served without remunera-
tion with ail their power and ability.
The statement accompanying the an-
nouncement is as follows:
State vs. Will Adams.

Wake Superior Court, February
Term 1905. Indictment Murder.
The prisoner was tried and convict-

ed before Brown, Judge, and a jury
at March term 1904 and sentenced to/
be hanged. On appeal to Supreme
Court new trial was ordered and pris-
oner was again tried at February

term. 1905 before Moore, Judge, and a
jury, and convicted of murder in the
first degree, and sentenced to be hang-
ed March 16th., 1905. Prisoner again
appealed to the Supreme Court when -

judgment of lower court was affirmed.
Upon application, respites were grant-
ed, the last being until September
14th, 1905. The prisoner, being poor,
and friendless, the court assigned
Messrs. Snow and Shaffer to defend.
They have well and truly done their
duty, as much so as if their client
was rich and influential, for which
they deserve the approval of all.

At their suggestion I carefully ex-
amined many witnesses, in order to see
if there was any foundation for the
suggestion that some one else com-
mitted the crime. Neither the trial
Solicitor nor the trial Judge recom-

! mended commutation, so, after a full
j and thorough investigation of the evi-

| dcnce taken before the court, as well
| as taken before me in my office. I am
thoroughly convinced that the prisoner
is guilty of the brutal and
wilful murder of Mary Bridg-

ers and her little child and that
there are no extenuating circumstan-
ces to mitigate his punishment from
the death sentence to life imprison-
ment in the penitentiary. I, therefore,
feel it my duty to refuse the applica-
tion for commutation, and to direct
the Sheriff of Wake county, Thursday.

¦September 14th, 1905, to carry out
the sentence of the court as heretofore
named.

This the 9th day of September. 1905.
R. B. GLENN,

Governor.

The Killing of Mary Bridgers.
The killing of Mary Bridgers and

two of her children, the crime for
which Adams is to hang, occurred on
the 22nd of January, 1904. The woman
lived with her husband on a farm
some miles East of Raleigh, in St.
Matthews township. The tragedy took
place, as nearly as can be surmised,
about midday.

When the husband of the woman
returned to his farm after a visit to the
city he found the body of his wife
lying in a cotton field about a hundred
yards from the house. She lay on
her face and the skull was beaten
into a pulp. Near her lay two of
the children unconscious, and with
terrible wounds on their heads and
bodies. They lingered alive for a time
and died before morning.

The suspicions of the husband were
directed immediately to Adams, and a
soarchirjg party started at once to
run him down. It was ascertained
that he had been s°en about one
o’clock in the day at the corner of the
house on tlie Bridgets place, and that
afterwards he had been noticed
crouching below some bushes along the
highway about half a mile from the
house. Other evidence pointing to
him as the guilty man consisted in
tracks leading from the body to the
house in both directions. The tracks
were noticeably large and seemed to
have been made by a man who car-
ried his feet at a srreat angle in walk-
ing—that uj a “slew-footed” man.
Adams is an immense negro and his
feet are verv large. Witnesses esti-
mated that the tracks were made by
a No. 11 shoe. Adams was later ar-
rested during the night fallowing the
day of the homicide.

The above was about all the evidence
presented to the jury at either of the
trials at which Adams was convicted.
There was onn child who was spared,
and this child stated that Will Adams
had done the killing. The child wag

so young, however, that it was not
permitted to testify by the Judge.

Adams' Apple Trials.
On the first trial before Judge

Brown there was testimony by
Bridgers that when he left home in
the morning, there had been six dol-
lars in a drawer in his house which
was gone when he returned. A search
of Adams after his arrest found him
possessed of two half dollars and four

(Continued on Page Three.)


