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TDA INGOLD MASTEN.

Ever since reading the surpris |
ingly bright aud  meritorious esdaya
written by North Caroling  school-
boys on a subject, “Why L Aul
Proud of My State,” 1 hive desiril
to write on a similar subject.  Unce
I prepared an article for test word |
in which [ compared my ehildhood |
home with my western home, 1
sm arare thatmy western home
suffered in some respects under my
comparison, because I wrote wholly
from an nesthetic view-point. [In
thote duys [ had been removed from
that lifs of which 1 wusa port
| Those of vou who have not suffered
» like sépiration will not know what
I mean, bt there are some in whom
I cin trust to feal Ehe weight of my
words when 1 speak of home-sick-
ness,  And so, with the glamour oi
home-sickress upon me 1 wrote with
great feeling about my dear home in
the Sonth and waxed warm o my
praise of North Curolinn the pleas- |
ant, snony lunl of my birth,  Cer-|
tainly 1 know that my prase must,
have besn disproportionute, and|
that 1 must have disolosed s lament-
able inability to mppreciate the
splendid oppertupities of my new
home. The Professor in  churge
took all this iuto consideration, but
yet spoke very favorably of my sim-|
ply worded little article with its,

eep, tender theme of home-love for |
this resson; he sail the worth of the
article fny in the fact that the writer |
had felt every word, and that evi:
dently hack of it all there wasa
a wealth of love and sdoration and
ﬁ:rning that the writer hud wot

n able to express. This advent-|
ure tanght me that I was not able!
to handle my subject.

Theme Tob Sacred,
This small atempt is the oniy
one I have ever made to land my|
. dear home country, for this reason:
It has alwuys been a thems which
,f sy very nesr my heart, I feared |
' ¥ mght not do it juatice, and that 1
might disenchuny it somewhat, or
dispel some of its sacredness, us the
dew from the delizate petuls of o
rose. 1 huve felt unable to han-
dle, to my satisfuction, a theme fill-
ed with such holy wnd such price
less walue, The theory that peo:
ple do not tulk fluently opon the
snbject which lics nearest the heart
might be aupplied in this instance.
The day may come, however, when
1 can enter the eaored precinets of
this *“uoliest of holies.” When 1]
do, the shrine shall not suffer of-
feuce, nor my offerings he inferior.
Pride=Love,
I The schoolboys and girls of North !
Carolinn muy well be proad of their |

? Why I Lovemy Natlve Slate. |
L
\
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| bowdied 1o hey,

Hulerest on  Lhe

of life coursing through my veins
ahid gave me form and béing,  Be
gause my Hrst remembranes i8 of
her zolden sunlight fillel with the

breath of vielet, byucinth, und
fonessnokle, and of happy bird
voices Ulending withal.  Béeuuse

(amidst and around sod through her

[ was bredl sod bors and rears] and
my futher wnd mother Lefore e,
They knew no home but her, they
cherished no hope that wis not em-
Thus T am o legin-
mate duvnghter ¢f the swonneh Old
North Stuee and [mmoderutely o ond
of the fact, ey sonl hves in my
hogomi, the aniditions she planted
there ure there still, the visions she

| aprzaild before my youog eves while

the sun shone und the pines songhd
around me long ago are bLefore my
oves still, und each thought of her
mikes them brighter und stoengthens
my purpose in life,

Loa Ixuonn MasTes.

Surnhl Loiks ou the Farm.

If the weer manufacturer were
to lose ws lurge w per oent. of his
profic as some farmers, he would
s0on be vankrupt. Here wre o few
lenks as 1 see them:

[Tow much corn is put on lund
which ecan't possibly make more
than twelve or dfteen bushela per

acre. [t 15 n waste of time und
implenients to put in a crop of corn
on sueh poor land  Then afrer

gathering that erop, often it s old
instead of fil on the furm and the
munure returned to the land, Or,
if feed, it would be s losing propo-
<l ion to try to futten some of the|
animalg found on some farms, fur|
o mun is surely losing money keep-
'ng gcrub stock.  Or, he muy huve

{the finest of bloo)l iu hiz hogs and
| atill lose

maney, #s by throwing
g core in the mad when he feeds
it, or by not balancing the fat b
hus im the corn with protein, which
i speciully  needid by growing
stock., Or he muy waste lots of
valusble time carrying his fued o
longer distance then he necd if he
Hud bis ertban the right pluee,

Ty Keeping cows o man can either
ke or lose lote nf monev. If he
18 keeping o cow whioh cun't bring
a good beef animad, or give s p o
litable retirn in the milk-puil for
feed and lubor consumed, he is
losing ngain,  Or, he may buve a
good duiry cow from which he s
only making & half protfit, where he

[ouzhit to huve word, which he cun

m.u]}' get by lm.\'ing n centrifugal
deparator.  We have nothing on
the farm which can pay higher
money  investal,
But if the dulryman keeping a herd ©
of profitable wilch  cows, should
throw under the eaves the munure|
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Nevertheloss and Notwithstanding,

In my yYolnger doys ont west, sald
Senntor Vest, 1 went o o variety the
ater one night In Kionsas Cley,

It wns ope of thoge primitive shows
whvre the stage manuger comes before
the footlights without o cout and walst:
cont and with his shirt sieeves colled
up to the elbows to dunounce the next
number of the progromme.

“Miss Bertle Allendale,” remarkod
the stuge manager, appening In one
of the luterindes, “who has entruneced
two Bemdeplbioros with bher wonderful
vooiul powees, will now render In bher
tnimimlde style that oxquisite vocal
selectlon entitled “Down In the Val-
oyt

A goutletidi In 4 rod Hauoel shirt
rose o the midst of the nudiencs and

exclalmud in nn lmpressive bass volee: |

“0b, thunder!  Bertle Allcndale can't
sing for green npplest

The  tuiing who hwd started  to
lesvir thie stage, ol nnd turned. An
ogly Tight tasbed from bis epe.  He
catie down  from  the stage, wnlked
glowily up o the man in the red shict
ol sphd, “You'll it out of here” Chis
Invitntion twing declinemd, o conibat fol-
lowed, lowting about ten minutes,
Chalrs were hroken, and both combot-
ants wers bruivel sod tmttored,  Final-
15 the mian i the ved shirt was o)ectad,
apd the minfiiger wallted bock to the
stnge and fiedd the aodience with o
bloody Gaee nnid clothing orn ond tat-
tetedd. e walted o minute, pomping
for breuth, ol then  announeed tm-
prredsively

“Neverthtlodn amd  notwithstanding,
Miss ertie Allendale will oow siog
her exguisite voonl scloction entitied
‘Down In the Villey'"

Aliel she sang It with grent applause
ool Ao elivore,

. RECESSIONAL
Goud of our tathers, known of old,
Lord of dur far flung battle lne,
Benenth whose awful hand wo hold
Dominlon over palm and pine—
Lord God of Hoxts, be with up yet
Lent we forget—lont we forget

The tupsult and the shouting dles
The eaptalng nnd the kings depart
81111 standa thine aacient sacrifion,
An humbile and 3 contrite heart
Lard God of Honin, be with us yet,
Ledt we furgel—lest we forget!

Fur called, our navies melt away;
€ dune and hoadiaond winks the fre
Lo, all 'our pomp of yesterdiy
In one with Nineveh and Tyre!
Juilge of the natloms, spare us yet,
Lent we forget—lont we forget!

I, drunk with sight of power, wa looas
Wikt tongues that have not thee In
AW
Buch hoanting as the sartiles sk
Or joweer hreods without the law—
Lird Giod of Hostw, ba with us yor.
Lest we furget—lest we forget!
For heathen heart that puts her trust
In recking tube dnd lroa shard—
All vallant dust that Gullds on dust
And, guarding, calls not thee ta
Ul
For frantic boast and foollali word,
Thy mercy on thy peopls, Lord!

Amen,
~Rudyard Kipling.

Whe Is It?
Ming Maude
story about a
“Calpeper Pete”
Pete bécnme ennmored of the dusky

Adoms bus n favorite
“Mika Johnsing™ and

waldey wud, uot buviog the cournge to

“pop" fnce to fhee, enlled up the house
where she wotked and wsked for hur
over the telepbone. When be got her
on the line Lo asked

|
hla traveling cartinge wis stoppad by
# mian ou borseback, who pat his bead
I at the window and sahl, T belleve
you are Lond DBerleloy™ 1 mm” “I1
believe you have plways: bopstad thet
you wonhl never smrender to o single
highwayman" “l have”™ “Well" pre-

sentiog o plstel, “1 ain a single bigh: |

wayman, Aol 1 wey,
your fire” " =Yoo cownrdly dog.'” sald
Loml Berkeley
wee your confedermte skulking bebind
yYout" he highwayman, who was
really alone. looked borriedly

‘Your money or

“do yon think 1 ecam’t |

round, |

aud Lond Derkeles shot big through |

the head. | msked Lady Camoline
Maxse (180898805, who was born a
Berkoeloy, If thid story was trane. 1 can
never forget my theill when she re
plled: “Yes, and 1 pm proud to say
that | o that uan’s doughter!—Col
leetions imd Itecollsetions,

Eugens Field's Breakfast.

Eugene Fiell, sad of countennnee
and mudy of tongue. stenyed Into n
Denver restpdrant sod sosted himselr

;b o tible. To bim there cuume b swift
nud voluble wilter who said, “Coffee,
ten -chovolnte- ham "0’ - eggs beel-steak-
ittt - chiog - b balls-hoashn'-benns"”
and ninch wore to the wine purpose,
Fleld looked ot him long and solemnly

cand at last repliod: =Oh, friend, T whnt
none of these things. Al T require la
an ornuge aud o few klod words"

Maontaigne on Death.

1 hnve often considersd with myself
whenoe It 1 that dedth should appear
less deendful 1o war than st home In
our own bouses, T belleve In troth
that It s those tereible coromonles
wherewith ot home we set it oot that
more terTify us than the thing itself—
the origs of mothers, wives and chil.

| dren, the vidits of astounded nod atf-
fleted friends, the attendonce of pale
nnid blubberfag sereants, a1 dark room
sot ronnd with horning tapers, our beds
environml with doctors and priosts, In
sum nothing but ghostiness nil hormor
routil about us. We seem dend nnd
burled already. Huppy the death tlint
leaves us no lelsure to prepare things
for all this foppery,

Edison's “Fake" Cigars.

Mr. Exigon onee eomplaloed (o 4 man
In the tohacen huslness that he (the in-
wentor conld not necount for the eapld.
Ity swith which the elgurs disappeaned
from n box that he plways kepe in his
office, The "Wiznrd" wius not (nelloed
1o think that bo smoked them all him-
welf.  Floally be asked the tobacco man
what milght be done to remody the sit-
untion

The latter suggeated thot he mike
up some clgars—"fuke” them, In other

wondy—with n weil kpown Inbel on the

outside

|0t e with horsehalr and burd
rubber” sald he. “Then you'll find
| thart there will not Le so muany miss-
g

| Al Flght sald Mr, Edison, aod he
| forgot ull nbout the matter.

| Begernl weeks biter, whea e tobue
| to may was dgnin ealling on the In-
| ¥eator, the litter saddenly wld:

“Look bere! 1 thouglit you were go-

Ing to fix me up some fake cigars!™

“Why, I did!* exclaimed the other in

burt surprise.

“When "

“Don't you remember the flat box
| with a green label—cignms o bundle
form, tled with yellow ribbon?"

Edison smiled reflectively. “Do you
koow” he flually sald o abashed
tones, 1 smoked every one of those ¢l
gars myaell"—S8aturday Evening Post,
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state, with ber wealth of greatuess, | they or any other firm alock mukes |
her enviable renown, her peouliar| he is [oaing aguin, this time m fer-
situation as to true, honest, siocere | ylity being washed out of the|
citizenship. Their love for horis munure. If he hus s stray stack
bound np within their pride in her. | which won't turn riin, till he feeds

“In dat Miss Johnsing" : Roport 8mall; Aetion Big.

“Ya:aa." Sir George Walton, admienl of the

“Well, Misa Johnsing, 'S 0t 8 wost ' yyn, wis detuched Ang. 11, 1718, with
Impartant question (o ask you” the Canterbury und five other ships

“Yo-an" after o Spanldb fleet, and oo the 18th

They know not now how they love
her. Let the years ripen sod pass
over them, separate them from her
noross the states or by the bloe ex-

se of ocean, then they will real-
ize their only balf suspected fond-
ness for her as for o mother. The
name of her will &
thought of her will ynicken their
pulses, any reference to her on the
part of others will cause the blood
te tingle in their veins like new

wime, making every semse alert to

ackwowledge or defend her good-
Ll

Words are Weak,

There is no state more deserving
of the pride of her sous and dangh-
ters than the Old North State. She
i@ the staunchest, truest, best state
in the Union. She ia the brightest,
huppiest, deareat spot on  earth,
These are beautifol words, some of
the strongest in the Eoglish lan-
3 , but they pale and grow weak
when callel upon to express the
mutohlezs qualities of my nutive

! lund, the state of North @uxolimi.

Troo Laves
When I consider that 1 have set
-i:]': to answer the question, “Why
1 My State,” I feel inclined to
‘wrile one word for un answer, all in
_capitals—*BECAUSE.”  But my
o goes back to enumorate the
" details of her greatnoss, her sincerity,
. her nobility, her olassionl worth and
¢ ber lofty purposes, many of which
~Bave been st forth in the essnys by
 the qaﬁmintive schoolboys.  But
] orth Carolinisn koows, or
d know, about these things,
des these are not the direct rea-
for my love. ‘These count for
de. Back to my question—*Why
I Love .ily Ftate!” Becanse
o bor dust [ was created. The
Jinvisible force which sends
r to the of the countiess
of b that deck her

meadows sent the blood

1l “Home." The!

it or uses it for beddiog, he in cer
| tainly allowing & big leak on the
1|fur . If he has u birn which ia
| no warmer ingide than it is outside!
when the meroury is down to zero,
heie losing feed, or money, by
wirming hig stock altogether from
what they eut.

If the furmer keeps chickens, he
should remember that they are no
better ‘uble to stand the weather
than his furm tools are, und to make |
them profitable requires & tight
chioken houge and proper cure nud
sttention. If he cun’t furnish them |
these things, he will find u lesk
there,

Another lenk, which is not the
leust but which I will make the
lnst, is luck of good reading on the'
furm. Every faimer loges enough
for wanuof good farm papers to
buy them several limes over in the
course of a year. They are u
necessizy on every Liews, aud shonlil
we Baken wioug with | other gool
reading  mutter, for s viriety iu
reading is us desiruble ws o yariety
uf food.—Ind. Farmer,

J. W. JOLLY,
" Undertaker.

I'hgve ploced in my new quar-
fors, in the  Aslebom trooery
Comnpuny hoildiig, (tle brick boild:
ing newr the depat) in Asbeloro, s
Inrge line of collins and oaskots,

undertaket’s stipplied, and wn |
now botter flrr[nﬁ-lll than aver 1o
nutend those degiting my servicos,
A nivn haarse in gt the commund of
1y cusbousrs, ‘

T alwo o n good “line of Fie

e § Jod DH;'!hmrl. Bad

wuite, Couclies, e, at prices to muit.
1 wolicit your patronags.

J. W. Jolly, Asheboro.

Wil you warry me™

“Yams. Who s i, please™
Beneca on Fortituda,

To win without dunger in to win
without glory. You are a great man.
but how am [ to know It If fortuna
glves you no opportunity of showing
your virtue? You can Judge of a pilot
in o storm, of o soldier in a battle
How can | know with how great o
#pirit you could endure poverty If you
overflow with riches? How can 1 tell
with how great firmuesa you could
bear up against disgraee, diskonor and
poblie hatred If you grow old to the
sound of applause, If populur favor
cannot be allennted from you and
seema to flow to you by the ontural
bent of men's minds? How can 1
know how calmly you would endure to
be childless |f you see anll your chil-
dren pround you? [ have beard what
you sald when you were conapling oth:
ers, Then I shanld Bive seen whether
you eould bave copsoled  yourself,
whethoer you could bivve forbldden your-
sl to grieve
dredd those tilogs which the immortal
gods apply to our minds lke spurs,
Misfortune I8 virtue's opportonity,

Sympathy For the Brave.

A wounded soldber, young and good
looking, wus lu o hospital in Philade)
phin during the civil war. Boter a
lndy

—No, ma'am, vothing Lady—1 shonld
ke 1o do something for you, Shall 1
not sponge your fhce and Lrow? Sol
digr (despairingly) =You may If you

want to very bad, but you'll be the|
fourteenth Iudy as has done It this!

morning

The Plucky Earl of Berkeley.

A story of liglwny robbery which
excitid me when | wis o boy wae that
of the fifth Earl of Berkeloy, who died
Ia 1810, He had alwayn declared that
any one might without disgmce be
overcome by superlor oumbers, but
that he would never surrender to a
vingle highwayman, As lie was cross
lng Hounslow beuth one night on his
way from Berkeley castle to London

o not, I beg :ruu.|

“My poor fellow, can 1 do un:r‘I
thlug for you?" Soldler mmnhn‘:rnllﬂl

he forwanded to Admiral Byog the fol-
lowing letter;

Hir—We have taken and destroyed ol
the Spanikh ships and vensels that wire
| upon the coant.

The number as per margin,

I am, &ec., . WALTON,
Canterbury, off Syracuse, Aug. 16 1TI8

- TAKEN. BURNT.

| Admiral Marl and Four men-of-war
four men-of-war, @, aof 54, 4 & and B
B4, # and 3 gune; & guns; m Areship and

ship laden with o bomb vesssl
mrma and a bomb
vonneby

l Schopenhauer on Men and Dogs.

If you had n dog and wanted to
make him fond of you nod fancled that
of your bundred rare and excellent
| churacteristics the mongrel would e
sure to perceive one and that that wonld
bemuficient to make hlm devoled to you
Loy and soul—if, | say, you fancied
that, you would be & fogl. Pat him,
wive him something to eat, and for the
rest bo what you please. He will not
|l the least care, but will be your
fulthiul wod devoted dog.  Now, belleve
me, It Is Just the uune with meo—ex-
| aetly (he same,
|
Fosbles' Wish,

Fepbles (sUoul to be operated upon
for appendicitis)-Doctor, before you
| begln 1 wish you would send nnd have
our pastor, the Hev. Mr. Blank, come
over.

| it, but—-ah-—-
Feebles—I' like to be opemed with
Hruyer.

| The Vice of Excess.

If we earry our work or play to ex-
tremod, nature will preseat a bl for
the excess. Modernte rowing Is bene-
fielal to the lungs, yet more thun one
professionn! oursmun bas dled of con-
sumption. DPhyslcluns  nre  famlling
with tho Irritable Lesrt of young ath-
letes and woldiors, The pulse Is rapld
and rregular, with palpitation, show-
Ing that the clrculatory apparatus has
bevn straloed. Races riln nine-tenths
of our thorouglibred horses before they
reach matarity. The nttempt to break
| @ recard hns rulned many & young man.
| =0. B. Marden.

Dr. Sawem—Certulnly, If you wish |

-\ The Circulation Stimulated
K and the Muscles and Joints
lubricated by using

§lq AN'S
Liniment
Price 25¢ 50c¢ & $100

Sold by all Dealers

"Sloaris Treatise On The Horse™ Sent Free
Address Dr.Earl $.5loan, Boston,Ma

The Scrap Book

Elsew!zre in this izcz2 2 oresent the first in-
stallmc=t of a mew icalurz, the *Scrap Book,"
which w2 commend to i2e alizniion of our readers.
To negiect to read it would be as il one were to
fail to pick up a doll:r bl which was honestly
one's own for the takiat. 72 wyho reads will get
at least five or six lawdhs which will stir his liver,
kill the microbes in lis system, and strengthen
his whele organism -jfai:.t disease, dejection,
cowardice and all othzr iz-!dious enemics of our
kind. He will also %: inzniz2d by a noble little
poem, by nathetic anl esi’s pissades, and by the
wisdoz < the wisezt. II: wlio reads will be a
better aud happier soul {or Lie reading.

Good as a dollar? Dy Jupiter, we wrong
ourselves by the comperison! Itis good as health,
good 2s wisdom, good as Iau<hter, good as sym-
pathy crd heroic exaaplc—good as the most
precious things known o us poor mortals struggling
through the mystery, tail and trouble of life!

An Installment Once a Week

BEAUTIFUL PICTURE.
Mummlam umm::-
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« wamn 10 wil] gt A bt otierm Erem by priurn
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HIGH POINT MACHINE WORKS

Engineers, Founders,
Machinists.

High-class re§ ing in alllines. Manufacturers of Steam
Engines, Saw Mills, Lathe Mills and Pumping Machinery.
MNone but expert mechanics employed. ¢ make a
specialty of repairing on heavy machinery and solicit cor-
respondence.

YOU REQUIRE PROMPT SERVICE WRITE US.
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Is the oldest (30 years)and first Business College In V., (second in the South
to awn a tullding erected for lts use—one of the finest in Richmond. l'.udnruoj
by its studenis, iness men and tho presn.  Phitadeijiiin blnlogmpl‘ﬂ nays:
*It 1s the londing Dusiness College south of the Potomae River.

When I reached Rochmond, 1 lnguired of several business men for the best
Business College in the city, and, without excoption, they all recommended
Smithdeal's as the best.'— i }'2 Rogs, Lom Stenographer, Richmond,

Single, Doubloe Entey and Joltit-Stock Bookkeaping, Cammercial Arithmetic,
Buslness Writing, Business Practive, ma‘hhmg. E‘ymm‘iw Telegraphy,
ko:nmemiu] Liw, Engligh Departmens, Ladies and gentlemen. buy and night

sl Nov Students enter st any time. By lﬂl.—’ilonkkup-
lng, Shorthand, Penrn-nshls\ At home, to those who cannot come to College.

Special inducements to well sdue young men, especially to tenchers.
Write foreatalog aad full particulars to'6, M, Smithdeal, Pres., Richmond, Va.

of B cont but

the DL e-Q little more

rpee-Quality s

usunl kind, but are worth much maorel To

convinee you thet this in true, vt o8 have n

talk togetfier, We have spont months of labor
ity on

nsd thousands of doll
The BEST SEED CATALOG we have ever issued,

It io n Book of 204 pages with new half-tone illustrations from . Hhall
we wall you s sopy? 1t will cost othinge, If I ;5 ﬂ#m.,
our tlalms for your patronage. I(:I‘;:‘I'II&T l’““ TR . ot

W. ATLEE BURPEE & C0., Seed Growers, PHILADELPHIA, PA.
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