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AMERICA’S GREATEST GENIUS.
—.—— —=———

By 1)R. T. B. KINGSBURY.

There has been more and more ap-
preciation of Edgar A. Poe. and the

North has caught something of the
spirit of acknowledgement and interest
from the English ami French at last.
A new edition of his works is in
cours of publication by a» leading
house. Lippincott, of Philadelphia.
The publisher in setting forth this re-
vival of the most gifted Southron, and
the really greatest of American, men
of genius as Poe is held to be in Great
Britain and France, says tnat by rea-
son of "his striking genius, he will
always rank as one of the most dis-
tinguished writers of English.” The
popularity increases, and with it a de-
mand for his works in desirable form.
The publisher says that "they abound
in that magnetic quality which not
only attracts, but also arouses per-
manent interest.” He says, and it is
judiciously stated, that “no one can
gain a knowledge of American fiction,
verse and criticism without a thorough
acquaintance with these masterpieces
of imagination.” He is the greatest
poetic genius, the most original story

writer, and one of the foremost critics
in our country, and “his writings con-
stitute a veritable treasure-house of
wit, pathos, mystery, melody, dramatic
narrative, weird fancy, and profound
wisdom.” Some few years since G. P.
Putnam’s Sons published Poe’s works
in ten volumes. It was called the
“Arnheim,” and was edited by Prof.
Charles F. Richardson, of Dartmoutn
College, in New England. He calls
Poe "a world author,” and says that
lie is the one literary genius produced
in this country “whose writings have
appeared to all the world.” That state-
ment is most noticeable, and because
of its truth. He is read and admred

all around the civilived world, and no
other American man of letters, poet or
what not, has been able to do that.
Prof. Richardson's essay on the poet
is in fact a highly appreciative discus-
sion of the greatest American genius,
and he discussed the literature of this
country previous to his time, and fol-
lows it np witli a clear, skilful analysis
and presentation of the varied produc-
tions of Poe in his three great depart-
ments—as poet, story-writer, and es-
sayist. Poe was in fact the inventor
of the short-story of the mysterious,
wonderful, weid kind. Poe had the
poetic inspiration, the poetic art in
high development, the poetic originali-
ty and right views—artistic views as
to nature. He wrote, for instance:

“No such combinations of scenery
exist in nature as the painter of genius
has in his power to produce. * * *

In the most enchanting natural land-
scape there will always be found a de-
fect or an excess—many excesses and
defects. The arrangement of parts

will always he found susceptible of im-
provement.”

But I purpose now to give but a
glance at Poe. At another time I may
consider ltint more extensively. If you
wish to know the truth as to Poe read
the volume by Prof. Harrison, of the
University of Virginia. He shows up
Griswold whose libels are still publish-
ed. and T believe are to be found even
in the Lippincott edition. The truth
is. that Poe was not only undervalued
by New England and other writers in
the North, but he was foully slandered
by Griswold and his followers. But a
great change has come over the de-
riders and their successors. Poe is to
the ’front in spite of liars, slanderers
and prejudiced critics.

Since I prepared the above I have
read a short article in the New York
“Saturday Review" front Mr. Benjamin
Hander, of N-mick. N. Y. He commu-
nicates an interesting estimate of Poe
made thirty years .ago in "The Broad-
way Journal,” by the late Charles F.
Briggs, a critic of repute and fair-
ness, who was editorially associated
with the paper mentioned. He had
cause. Mr. Linder affirms, "for bitter
feelings towards Poe.” But when he
asked him for his estimate of Poe be
got an answer that is indeed memor-
able for its candor, precision and free
recognition of the real status of the
great genius, for as Mr. Lander says,
his praise was high "clothed in strik-
ing noetic metaphor.” He said:

“He was a genius, an original genius
As a writer he was like the opal—all
the more beautiful, full, and full of
the play of color bv reason of refract-
ed light from internal strains and
fractures; they directed and controlled
his mind in chosen fields with an un-
approachable power. His fame will
grow, and endure.”

Mr. Lander in his high and just ap-
preciation, well says:

“Time has reversed much of the
crass criticism and gross exaggera-
tion in Griswold’s ‘Life’ of the poet.

“And vet. at this late day. prejudice
is still too strong with many for a
just judgment of Poe’s high achieve-
ments in literature. His depreciators
might well ponder on some new defi-
nition of ‘genius’ and ‘fame’ to suit
their views in this special case, aud
also compare their narrow estimate
with the magnanimity and critical jus-

tice of Charles F. Briggs. ‘Fame is
hut a slow decay’: but the English
language will be a dead one before the
fame of ‘the Prince of American lit-

erature.' as Victor Hugo, styled our
poet, will die."

Another Southern author —poet and
essayist—of genius is also being better
known in this section as in the North,
i refer to Sidney Lanier, the most
original author of Georgia. His
poetry is not well known as yet, but
it richly deserves to be. The South
should know its own best writers, and
particularly its own truest and most
inspired poets. A recent life of him
from the pen of Professor Edward
Mims is praised as a fitting, sympa-
thetic appreciation of the writer of
gifts who had such a struggle in this

life with poverty and disease, and who
died in North Carolina.

Have you ever read a full account of
the very famous battle of Fontenoy?

It was one of the greatest battles in
all modern warfare. It was fougbf
between the Allies and the French

on Uth May. 1745. and on French
soil. The great General Maurice Saxe
—a genius of splendid gifts—com-
manded the French—and the Allies,
(British, Dutch and Austrians), were
commanded by the young Duke of
Cumberland, an English soldier. The
army of Saxe was several thousand
stronger than the Allies, the latter
numbering but 53,000. Saxe was pros-
trate from dropsy', and had to he car-
ried on a stretcher into the battle. He
was beyond doubt the greatest soldier
in Europe then. The position he se-
lected was very strong, and it was
greatly strengthened by his prepara-
tion. His position seemed impregna-

ble, and his army was superior in its
make-up. This famous battle has
been set forth with wonderful clear-
ness. and no battle is better under-
stood by those who have studied histo-
ry. Saxe's generalship was consum-
mate. The Allies fought with great

courage and vigor. But the position
and numbers of the French were too
strong for the Allies in spite of the
magnificent daring and desperate cour-
age. If any part of t’nc Allies out-
stripped in dash and energy and
bravery the others, it. was the British,

for on no battlefield were they ever
greater or more daring. The fight

'raged with terrific destruction. It

would take a column to give even a
glimpse of the daring and the losses
and the manner of assaults. I give

one passage from a British account of
an advance of a part of the British
column:

“As the troops, with a great shout,

began to move down the incline, the
enemy's batteries opened tire with in-

stantaneous effect. From Eu to Fon-
tenoy was but eight hundred paces,
and so with heavy cannon playing on
their flank at a distance of only two

hundred paces from its centre, they

reached the bottom of the ravine. It

was. Crawford afterwards declared,

the most glorious sight he had ever
witnessed. At every step the fire in-
creased in fury. The round shot

ploughed up the ranks, felling whole

fields at a time, whilst a storm of

chewed halls, splintered sword-blades,
flints, jagged glass, and broken iron,

burst in their fares and overhead,
striking men down in every direction,

and inflicting the most hideous
wounds. Still the irresistible battalions
held on. thundering hack the roar of
the cannon in a huricane of cheers,

and answering to voices of their of-

ficers calling on them to close up the

gaps with the steadiness of a parade.”

The whole battle was a panoramic
view of splendid charges, the most gal-

lant displays of resolute courage, and
the destruction of thousands of men.
Such was the hardy courage and per-
tinacity of the British. that the
great Saxe himself when he saw at
one stage of the battle all his plans

failing, his Cavalineir losing twenty-

seven officers., at another moment:
"Fitzjames's Dragoons were seen

galloping to the rear, the next the
Gardes du Corps were stopped by a
discharge which emptied four hundred
and sixty of their saddles. The Gen-
armerie coming straight into action,

at’-i a forced march from Don-- were
put out again in a few minutes. It

was in vain that the battalions de
Normandie, des Vaisseux, and de la

Couronne attempted to stem the ti-U;

they lost their colonels and half their

rank and file. No less than thirty-nine

general officers had fallen in heading

these repeated rushes. ‘How was it

possible,’ passionately demanded Saxe,

pausing where whole lines of the

marines lay fallen in the very order

of their attack. ‘that such troops

should be anything but victorious’?”
But they were defeated at last by

numbers, and the strong position of

the French. An eloquent and graphic
English writer. Mr. Frederick Dixon,

says of the British valor at Fontenoy:

"The burial-ground of the British
army is the world. It extends from

?he Heights of Abraham to the New

Zealand Bush, and from the pagodas
of Pekin to the desert about the
Pyramids. Yet in all that vast country

it is doubtful if there lies entombed
a greater company of heroes than the

nten who are sleeping on the Flanders
hillside by the orchards of Fontenoy.”

The great Saxe, victorious upon a
bloody field of battle, long after wrote
in highest admiration of the English,

after recalling their splendid deeds:
"I question whether there are many

of our generals who dare attempt to
pass a plain with a body of infantry,
before a numerous cavalry, and Hatter
themselves that they could hold their
ground for several hours, with fifteen
to twenty battalions, in the middle of
an army, as the English did at Fonte-
noy. without any change being made
to shake them, or throw away their
fire. This is what we have all seen,
but self-love makes us unwilling to
speak ol’ it, because we are well aware
it is beyond our imitation.”

Magnanimous praise worthy of a
great hero and military genius.

Now and then I have met through

the years as they fleeted by with a
little poem, a few lines, a quotation

or a sonnet that had no name attach-
ed, that was of rare and exquisite
beauty. Some lines have greatly im
pressed me as being so tender and'
pure and perfect, and yet the author
hidden or unacknowledged. Nearly
forty years ago I read in some publi-
cation a few lines that were to me
beautiful and pathetic, and yet full
of a consecrated sorrow, but not with-

out comfort and even the joy of ex
pectancy such as only the pure religion

of the Lord Jesus Christ can ever im-
part. I know not the author. There
is charm and feeling in the lines, the
power of which only parents who have
been deeply bereaved can know. A

mother must have written them. or.
if a father, he had surely a mother's
heart:

I loved them so.
That, when the elder Shepherd of tin

fold.
Came, covered with the storm, and

pale and cold,
And begged for one of my sweet lamb-

to hold,
I bade him go.

He claimed the pet.

A little fondling’ thing, that to my
breast.

Clung always, either in quiet or unrest;

I thought, of all my lambs l loved
him best.

And yet—and yet—

T laid him down,
I laid him down.

In those white, shrouded arms, with
bitter tears.

For some voice told me that, in after
years.

He should know nought of psjssion.
grief or tears.

As I had known.
Wilmington. N. C.

I have heard a good many preach-
ers oT mark and fame, and many
score of ministers less gifted and pro-

nounced. Since 1845, it has been my

fortune to hear some truly great

sermons. Among the more distinguish-

ed divines, I have heard six Episcopal
Bishops, eleven Methodist Bishops,
and many DD’.s in the churches gen-
erally, and some men without degrees
who possessed superior preaching abil-
ities. I heard all of the ablest preach-
ers among the Methodists in North
Carolina before ISBO, beginning about

1 S4B. Among distinguished Baptists
were Dr. Fuller, Dr. John A. Broadus,

Dr. Sam Ford. Dr. Wingate, Dr. Curry,
and three or four others whose names
do not come to me as I write. One
was from Charleston, one from Boston,

and another from Southe Carolina
who is now in Richmond, Va., pastor
of a church. I heard eminent Epis-
copal divines such as Dr. F. L. Hawks,
Dr. Bulah, Dr. Stephenson Fyrig. and
I hoard Cardinal Gibbons and a Bish-
op then living in Richmond, Va.,
whose name escapes. He was decided-
ly able. These arc Roman Catholics
Among gifted, able, attractive Presby-
terians I heard Dr. Jos. R. Watson.
Dr. Edgar Smith, and Dr. Vaughan. I
have often thought as to who of all I

have heard preached what impressed
me as the greatest sermon to which
it has been my good fortune to listen.
I do not mean to assert that ministers
T will name were the ablest. I mean
merely to designate those who im-
pressed me as preaching the great -

ert sermon according to whatever in-
sight. appreciation and judgment I
possessed. The greatest sermon be-
yond all doubt was by Bishop A. W.
Witson, of Maryland. The other nine
were Dr. Charles F. Deems, in First
Presbyterian church, Raleigh; Dr.
Robert L. Moran, hi First Baptist
church, Raleigh: Dr. Robert O. Brix-
?on in Methodist church in Halifax
Rev. Thomas G. Love, in Ebenezer
church. Halifax county. Rev. Dr.
Vaugan, pastor First Presbyterian

church. Wilmington. Bishop Linus
Parker, Front St., church, Wilming-
ton, Dr.. Wilbur F. Tillett, Grace M.
E. Church, Wilmington. Bishops

Wilson and Keever, and Dr. Deems

were born in Maryland; Dr. Moran in
Ireland; Drs. Brixton, Vaughan and
Rosser in Virginia. Bishop Parker, I
think in a Northern State. The
Methodist Bishops I have heard
preach are J. O. Andrew. Robert Paine
G. F. Pierce, John Early. D. S. Dog-
gett, J. C. Keener, A. W. Wilson, Linus
Parker, J. C. Granber, W. W. Duncan,

and C. B. Galloway.

Notice!

Having qualified as executor of the
last will of John M. Pace, deceased,
all persons holding claims against his

estate are hereby notified to present
them for payment to my agent, B. S.
Jerman, by the 20th day of Novem-
ber, 190f>, or this notice will be plead
in bar of their recovery.

THOS. W. CROUCH,
11-18 ** Executor.

Adventures of Sherlock
Holmes.

(Continued from Page Three.)

I heard the sound of rending cloth as
Jones clutched at his skirts. The
light Hashed upon the barrel of a re-
volver, but Holmes’ hunting crop
came down on the man’s wrist, and the
pistol clinked upon the. stone floor.

“It's no n. John Clay,” said
Holmes blandly. "You have no chance
at a!!.”

"So I see.” the other answered, with
the utmost coolness. ‘I fancy that my
pal is all right, though I see you have
got his coat-tails.”

“There are three men waiting for
hiyn at the door,” said Holmes.

“Oh, indeed! You seem to have
done the thing very completely. 1
must compliment you.”

“And 1 you,” Holmes answered.
“Your red-headed idea was very new
and effective.”

“You'll see your pal again pres-
ently.” said Jones. “He’s quicker at
climbing down holes than I am. Just
hold out while I fix the derbies.”

"I beg that you will not touch me
with your filthy hands,” remarked our
prisoner, as the handcuffs clattered
upon his wrists. “You may not be
aware that I have royal blood in my

veins. Have the goodness, also, when
you address me always to say ‘sir’ and
‘please.’ ”

"All right.” said .Tones, with a stare
and a snigger- "Well, would you
please, sir. march upstairs, where we
•an get a cab to carry your highness

to the police-station?”
“That is better,” said John Clay,

serenely. He made a sweeping bow

to the three of tis and walked off
in the custody of the detective.

“Reallv. Mr. Holmes.” said Mr.
Merryweather. as we followed them
from the cellar, “I do not know how

the hank can thank you or repay you.
There is no doubt that you have de-
tected and defeated in the most com-
plete manrer one of the most determ-
ined attempts at hank robbery that
have ever come within my exper-
ience.”

"1 have had one or two 'itHe scores
of iny own to settle with Mr. John
Clay,” Said Holmes. "1 have been at
some small expense oveV this matter,

which i shall expect the hank to re-
fund hut beyond that I am amply re-
paid by having had an experience
which is in many ways unique, and by
hearing the very remarkable narra-
tive of the Kod-hoaded League.”

“You see, Watson,” he explained, in
the early hours of the morning, as
wo sat over a glass of whiskey-awl-
soda in Baker Street, "it was per-
fectly obvious from the first that the
only possible object of this rather fan-
tastic business of the advertisement
of the league, and the copying of the
‘Encyclopedia.’ must be to ‘get this
not over-bright pawnbroker out of the
way for a number of hours every day.

It was a curious way of managing it.
hut really, it would he difficult to sug-
gest a better. The method was no
doubt suggested to Clay’s ingenious
mind by the color of his accomplice's
hair. The i 1 a week was a lure which
must draw him. and what was it to
them, who were playing for thous-
ands? They put in the adverti.se-
ment_ one rogue has the temporary
office, the ether rogue incites the man
to apnly to it, and together they man-
aged to secure his absence every morn
ing in the week. From the time that I
heard of the assistant having come for
half wages, it was obvious to me that
he had some strong motive for secur-
ing the situation.”

“But how could you guess what the
motive was?”

“Had there been women in the
'll,fuse, , I should have suspected a.
mere vulgar intrigue. That, however,
was out of the question. The man’s
business was a small one, and there
was nothing in his house which could
account for such elaborate prepara-
tions, and such an expenditure as they

were at. It must, then, bo something

out of the house. What could it be?
I thought of the assistant’s fondness
for photography, and his trick of van-
ishing into the cellar. The cellar!
There was the end of this tangled
cue. Then I made inquiries as to this
mysterious assistant, and found that

1 had to deal with one of the coolest
and most dating criminals in London,

fie was doing something in the cellar
—something which took many hours
a day for months on end. What
could it he. qnce more? I could think
of nothing save that he was running

a tunnel to some other building. '

“So far I had got when we tven' to
visit the scene of action. I surprised
you by beating upon the pavement
with ray stick. I was ascertaining
whether tho cellar stretched out in
front or behind. It was not in front.
Then T rang the hell. and. as I hoped,
the assistant answered it. Wo have
had some skirmishes, hut we had

never set eyes upon each other before.
I hardly looked at his face. His knees
were what 1 wished to see. You must
yourself have remarked how worn,
wrinkled, and stained they were. They
spoke of thos hours of burrowing,
The only remaining point was what
they were burrowing for. I walked
round tho corner, saw that the City
and Suburban Bank abutted on our
friend's premises, and felt that I had
solved my problem- When you drove
home after the concert I called upon
Scotland Yard, and upon the chair-
man of the bank directors, with the

result that you have seen.”
“And how could you tell that they

would make their attempt tonight?’
I asked.

“Well, when they closed theli
League offices that was a sign that
they cared no longer about Mr. Jabez
Wilson's presence—in other words,
that they had completed their tunnel.
But it was essential that they should
use it soon, as it might bo discovered,
or the bullion might he removed. Sat-

urday would suit them better than any

other day, as it would give them tv*
days for their escape. For all these
reasons I expected them to come to-
night.”

“You reason it out beautifully.” I
exclaimed, in unfeigned admiration.
“It is so long a chain, and yet every
link rings true.”

“It saved me from ennui,” ho an-
swered, yawning. “Alas! I already feel
it closing in upon me. My life is
spent in one long effort to escape from
the commonplaces of existence. These

little problems help me to -do so.”

"And you are a benefactor of the
race,” said I.

He shrugged his shoulders. “Well,

perhaps, after all, it is of some little
use," he remarked. “L'homme o'est
rien—l’oeuvre e’est tout.’ as Gustave

Flaubert wrote to Georges Band.”

Was Vance Truly a Repre-

sentative of North Carolina.

(Continued from Page One.)

was inevitable threw their whole souls
into the whirlpool of opposition to de-
grade the South by its enemies, and so
remained steadfast to the end. This
writer was with the Governor when
Sherman’s army marched into Ral-
eigh. I saw hint mount an old mule

and ride up Hillsboro street. He con-
tinued his journey and joined Gen-

eral Johnson at Hillsboro, and there
joined President Davis and accompan-
ied him to Charlotte, Richmond hav-
ing fallen into tho hands of the Fod-
erals. Governor Vance was arrested
and carried prisoner to Washington,

where he was incarcerated. Some of
his old colleagues in Congress came to
see him. They said. "Hello, Zeb!

What are you doing here?” He re-
plied in his humorous vein, "Holden,
at the Convention to pass the Ordin-
ance of Secession, pledged the last dol-
lar and the last man, so here I am.”
It must ho observed that Holden at
that time was tho editor of the Ral-
eigh Standard, a newspaper which did

much to encourage the secession of
the State, while Vance. Graham, and
others, were opposed to leaving the
Union, as wo said, til! the crash came.
While Vance was a man of wit and
humor ho was none the less a- great
orator. Thousands of spectators would
listen, spell-bound, as his majic voice
uttered the noblest thoughts «f a
great heart, which caused them to
weep or laugh just as no other mart in

the State could command.
No. Mr. Dodd, you are very egreg-

iously mistaken to think that Zeb

Vance was the cause of our failure to
separate from the Union. There was
a. higher power than man in this fighl.

It was not intended that there should
he two distinct and separate govern-
ments In this goodly land of ours. It

was best that wo should remain a
united people, and that human slavery

should be forever abolished, and
human freedom should become uni-
versal. The South is glad we did not

succeed. No human power could force
human slavery unon the South again.
It was a fiery ordeal for us all to pass
through, hut providence meant it for
our good. No human agency could
have changed the decree of fate. Tho
South emerges from the dark and
bloody days of the past into glorious
light and prosperity. Zeb Vance was
great in war. great in peace, and great

in the hearts of his countrymen, and
as was said of Kentucky’s greatest
statesman —although North Carolina
holds the ashes of Vance, the world
has his fame.

And in conclusion: When the mon-
uments of brass and marble shall have

crumbled into their native dust tho
memory of Zeb Vance will still sur-
vive the hearts and affections of gen-

erations yet unborn.
“Can stoaied urn or animated bust.
Back to its mansions call the fleeting

breath ? \
Can honor’s voice provoke the silent

dust,

Os flattery soothe the dull cold ear of
death?”

Burdock Blood Bitters gives a man
a clear head, an active brain, a
strong, vigorous body—makes him fit
for the battle of life.

Croup instantly relieved. Dr.
Thomas' Electric Oil. Perfectly safe.
Never fails. At any drug store.

Every family should have its
household medicine chest—and the
first bottle in it should be Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup. Nature's rem-
edy for coughs and colds.

Itching piles? Never mind if phy-
sicians have failed to cure you. Try
Doan’s Ointment. No failure there.
50 cents, at any drug store.

Occasionally you meet ?i man who
asks for hnly half a chance: but the
majority prefer their chances whole.

SICKLY MEN f*g IDETn
and WOMEN uUnLU

If you Have a Disease that Hasn’t Re-

sponded to no Matter Whose Treat-

ment. Sit Down anti Write a .Letter
to Dr. J. Newton Hathaway. He

Will Give You His Expert Opinion

of Your Case Free of Charge. Rep-

utation Firmly Established. Chronic

Diseases His Specialty.

SUCCESSFUL PLAN OF HOME

TREATMENT. BOOKS FREE.

dr/ HATHAWAY
lECOGNIZED AS THE OLDEST ESTABLISHED

AND MOST RELIASLE SPECIALIST.

HAVE YOU A CHRONIC JMSEASE.
Have you been treated by doctor after
doctor, taken patent medicines, etc.,

without receiving a cure of your dis-
ease?

Do you realize that the average doc-
tor cannot cure these diseases and
tlib service of an expert socialist is

essential for a cure?
Do you want a cure for your dis-

ease ?

If you do, sit down and write
Dr. Hathaway a letter, explaining just
how you suffer, and he will make a
thorough diagnosis of your caste —•

based on a quarter century of study

and experience—toll you whethrer
or not he can cure your disease and
give you good sound, honest medi-
cal advice without charging you one
cent, and if you are not satisfied that
if you please yourself under his treat-
ment you will not only receive honest
conscientious medical service hut a
cure for your disease, you are not ob-
ligated or even expected to take his
treatment.

Write if you suffer from Kidney or
Bladder Diseases, Neurasthenia (ner-

vous exhaustion, nervous prostration,

lost vitality, etc.) Specific Blood Pois-

on. (syphilis) Rheumatism in all its

forms. Diseases of the Heart. Liver,

or Stomach. Skin and Blood Diseases.
Catarrh of the different organs. Strict-
ure, Varicocele. Gleet and other pri-

vate diseases, diseases of the urinary
system, such as Diabetes. Bright's Dis-
ease. Gravel Piles. Rupture. Hydro-
cele. Cancer. Sick Headaches, diseases
peculiar to women, etc., and other
private diseases of men and women.

ESTABLISHED REPUTATION.
I)r. Hathaway has established a rep-

utation for honesty, integrity and su-
perior medical service that is not ex-
celled by any other physician or speci-

alist in this country. He has always

conducted his practice in an honest,
upright manner and in him you can
place the utmost confidence to give
you the best that is to be had and
without great cost. The address is
DR. HATHAWAY & CO.. 27 Inman

Building. Atlanta. Georgia.

Tobacco Farms.
No. 70: 222 acres, one mile east of

Chalybeate Springs on Raleigh and
Southport R. R. Ahout 40 acres open,
remainder in good wood with some
saw timber. Four-room house in good
condition, good out-buildings. Fine to-
bacco land with some bottom land.
Good school and church facilities.
Price $8 per acre.

No. 78: 100 acres about 22 miles
from Raleigh, and 2 1-2 miles from
Fuquay Springs, near church aud
school. 25 acres open, remainder in
wood. Good tobacco and cotton land.
Good five-room house, one tenant
house, good out-buildings, and store
house. All in good condition. Price
$1,400.

R. E. PRINCE,
THE REAL ESTATE MAN,

301 Tucker Building,

RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA,

LADIES.
When in need, send for free
trial of our neverfailing
remedy. Relief quick and
safe. Paris Chemical Co..
Milwaukee. Wis

Insurance that Appeals to the Reason
L——— | _ L - ! mmmmmmmmmmmm

A Let* t*er fro® the Editor ol “Everything” square Deal Proposition
E. Colwell, Jr. Greensboro, N. Nov 1«. 1905.

Sec. <ir^^‘^‘>ro^ljife <v < 0.,
Afj apJ) | ictl by t |,e GREENSBORO LIFE INSURANC E ( OMPAXV appeals to people of judgment and discern-

Dear Sir: I have "lanced at the numerals which indicate the volume of business your company is doing. mrut. Every policy-holder in the GREENSBORO LIFE is a partner in the business; he has a voice in the man-

The splendid array of figures, over two million dollars in business—and that within but sixteen weeks after your
||geilieilt of afta irs> and MUST share in the distribution of the profits. This is the only fair and equitable course,

lmoks were onened eloquently and forcibly informa the world that the Sou th is destined to come into her own, " m
... ...

UT°U
There are others, it is true, but the Greensboro Life Insurance Compan y should be congratulated upon set- j “THF RrCT pni ICY IN THE IVOPLD 77

ting a pace tliat must mean so many millions of dollars for our people. K eeping the coin at home for cireula- B MW # *“ rvviu.v.

ne^11 no‘ra«"araong t hem. It will be a long, grand proces- is the verdict of the people who have bought the INCOME INDEMNITY policy, which gives more for the

sion, and the Greensboro Life will head it money than any other life insurance contract sold. This is the policy which, coupled with the square deal pro-
Solid, conservative and successful, the South already owes you a debt o f gratitude because you have made mon j,as enabled the GREENSBORO LIFE to take the lead of all the companies writing life Insurance in

the possibilities of the home company plain. Over two millions of dollars in business in b"t sixteen weeks— • *
why, it is simply astounding. And while astounding, it is highly gratifying. Yowr*\L FAIRBROTHFR

Greensboro Life Insurance Company
“The One With The Easy Name.” greensboro, .. .. north Carolina
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