p wchools and soclety -

d finds that for every 100

bitants the people of Massachu-

out 243 books annually,

I of New. York 1656, of Tennesses

iof North Carollna 6, of M | sets-

M. ' The showing is not a good one

S the SBouthern States, even when

gy discount is made for the un-

joriness of statistics, the lack

g libraries in the South and

fillure to take Into account pri-

B Mbraries. Any such facts ghould

pplemented by Inquiry as to the

gre of the books read. There has

much discussion In recent mag-

. of the deterioration of publie

3 as evinced by the books most
“n demand in libraries,

gﬂy_ [hatever may be the facts in the

nd I am mnot Inclined to be
ach u stady invetiably

the question: why Iz It that
men and women do not read
books? In colleges and high

there has been during the |

decade a notable development
the study of literature, but many
chers of English have been dlsap-
that the reading habit s not
" gontinued by students after they leave
" oollege. The establishment of libra-
. ries in our larger towns and the in-
2 orease in the number of literary clubs
1 have given opportunity for the culll-
& watlon of literary taste; and yet oven
mow one does mot often meot with
Je to whom the reading of good

Is. & source of recreation, en-

" lightenment, and power. Lack of
L time, dack of money to procure hooks,
L' the ' indiscriminate reading of now
. Bbooks, a general Callure to estimale
~L the value of Mteralure—all
Bt are partial explanations of the
{ fact that comparatively few know
" the joy and profit of reading. For

"\ those who urge a lack of time es an
= ohetacle to culturs it Is scarcely nec-

of great men In all profes-

wwho have found time even In

of very busy lilves to read

Hterature. It might be wall

of us to estimate the amount

reading that could be done if only

ol minutes should be set apart
- emoh day. There are peopls in North
. whom one may readily think
L of as lllustrating what may be done
" “dn the direction of wself-culture by
" those who may have had or may nol
i, have had the advantages of college

A COMMENDABLE CUSTOM,

; On the traln the other day I found
‘one of the most prominent lawyers
of the Btate reading a volume of Kip-
ling. He told me that It was his In-
variable custom while traveling to

' ke with him some good book; in the
. course of & few years ha had read o
surprisingly large number of vyol-
WNos. One of the best known
proachers in the State always puts

" iInto his traveling bag some book or
books, which he manages to read bo-
fore he returns; I was astonished one

| day to hear how many books he had
~ fead In this way, I know a young

course of
plays of
oglcal order.

be multiplied ‘of

found tme for self-cultivation even |

in lelsure moments, The most strik-
ing example Is « prominent young
editor and writer of tha State who
by careful economy of his time and
by knowing what to read has made
himself one of the best eductited and
most useful men In the State. With
some & more serious obstacle than
the lack of time 4s the lack of mon-
oy 1t s surprising, howavar, swhmt
a small amount of money will do to-
wards securing a reasonably satisfac-
tory library. The money spent in the
purchase of costly subscription books
und cheaper books sold by book
agents would buy a goodly namber
of the bast English classlcs, ‘'BEvery
man's Library,” now being published
by Dutton, “Little Mnasterpleces,™
edited by Mr. Bliss Perry, “Little
Masterploces of Poetry,” selocted and
arranged by Henry Van Dyke, the
“Heart of Oaks Books'' edited by
Ohurles Ellot Norton, the Riverside
Pross editlons of American authors,
the Astor aditions of prose and verse,
might all bs bought for considerably
lems monay than Warner's “"Library of
the World's Hest Literature,” which
is made up only of selections, "hailf
of which the average reader would
not cure for,
A WISE SELECTION.

I saw tho private library of a
teacher In a North Carolina town the
other day that was an [llustration of
how one with a very meagre sabury
may socure a selection of books that |
will be a source of constant joy and
fnspiration. No public MWbrary—
howover useful or necessary should

lake the wplace of one's own
oollection of books however small |
There are fow things more preclous
than a library that is bullt uy gradu- |
ally by economy and good taste, |
Instead of the best books however,
there Is far too great & tendency now
toward the reading of new books. It
has become a mania that all lovéers
of literature need to siruggle agalnst.
There are many ypeopla who would
rather be fashionable than cultivated |
they are an easy prey for the loud
advertising book-seller., It often re-
quires consideralbile courage to -huw|
one's lgnorance of popular novels, 1
should like to see North Carolina old-
fashioned enough to like the old
books, and provinclal enough not to |
read the Bookman to find out the bast
selling booka of the month In New
York and Philadelphia, ‘The running
after fashlonable llterature causes
ona at tfmes—not all the time by
any means—to doubt the valus of
public llbraries, so Insistent Is the de-
mand for the newest books. Wom-
en’'s clubs are good Institutions—very
good—but It may be questioned
whether some of them are doing
much for IHlerary culture when
thelr lists of books are made up al-
most entirely of the latest fiction
Not that I would follow Emerson's
rale and read only such books as are '
two years old, for, as Mr. Bllas Perry
‘has recently pointed out in n charm- |

| menta”™

guage that havé the stamp of a gen
ratlon or more of wnd erit-
feal judgment, Dr. Briggs, of
Harvard, In & recent article says, af-
ter speaking of Scott, Jane Austen
and Thackeray. “The

of these names Is enough to make
us blush for the hours and days that
we have wasted on yellow newspa-
pers and  yellow novels and trivial
magazines.” .

Erwin Avery expressed with fine
soorn his impatience of much that
passes for eculture: "“Do you know
what the majority of people—espe-
clally the younger people—will take
from & Ifbrary and read? The
amelly, pow book, of caurse * ’
books, of eourse, Whoe's to talk
book lore worth hearing after the
oiler gemeratjon Pasmies nway?
Who's.to talk book lore warth hear-
ing after the older genera-
tion puasses away? . ~ .
Wha's to hold up a standard that un-
derstands—that refeots all that Is
not fine and strong wnd clear? A little
while mnd who will there be down
here to mock the loud, hued books
that reek wiwith tawdy-rotten sentl-
ment?"

HOOKS OF THE HOUR,

Asaguinst the books of the hour,
many of them sensational and others
lacking Intellectual and useful fAbre,
we nesd to urge the books that are
for all time. A classic is not neces-
eurily a serlous and welghty book,
for there are classes, but those In hu-
mor, ranging from the brogd Amerl-
can type to the delicate sketches of
Charles Lamb, there are novels at
once Interesting, wholesome and up-
Hfting, there are standard essays and
blographies that do not oppress ona
inch of the mystery of all this unin-
tolligible world; and thers {s poetry
that does not demand subtle analysis,
The ability to read, says Lowell, is
“the key which admits us to the whole
world of thought and fancy and Im-
agination, to the company of saint
and sage, of the wisest and the wit-
tieat at thelr wisest and wittlest mo-
It would be casy to multiply
quotations in which great men in all
times and among all races hate ex-
pressed thelr homage to llterature,
Their words are “"a chorus of many
volces In many tongued, a hymn of
gratitude and pralse, full of such plety
and fervor as can be paralleled only
In songs dedicated to the wsupreme
Power.” 'When we read the words |
not only of authors themselves, but
of men of actlon as well, it s easy
to mee that many people do not prop-

| erly appreclate literature as a vital

factor in lfe, that they underrate the
significance of the works of Imagin-
atlon In the practical life of the world.
Wa have thought too often of a lit-
arary man as unbalanced, abnormal,
eccentric, unrelated to the life about
him. We have considered the poet or
novelist or essayist as sentimental and
ideal, when as a matter of fact he has
the seeing eye and the understand-
Ing heart,

When we have once realised the

ing esay, there is someéthing of value t value of lliterature to the life of in-
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or, better still, by the apt
_ in private conversation.
not long ago with
tehman, who for two hours or
saps TR R R R
James Russell Lowell was not, as he
d, the last of the bookmen, for
here and
woman whose rellsh for a certain old
master it Is beautiful to contemplate.
A teacher of liternture hus some sate
isfaction In seelng the response of
students to what Is fine And uplifting
In some poet or prophet. There are
some of use Who can never forget the
’(oldu morning of life when Jike
eats we found some new domain
of the" pation, and “felt like
some waloher of the skies when a new
planet swims into his ken.”

THE DISILLUSIONMENT.

There is froquently a disappolnts
ment when one goes to an author of
& book after hearing or reading some
one's enthusigstic praise, We do not
alwiys use good judgment in sglecting
books—wae read a transiation of Dante
or (loethe whem we ought to read
Shakespeare, wo try "Sartor Resartus”
when we bught to reid Emerson's es-
says, Browning when Tennyson or
Longfellow would be better, Addison
rather than Irving. One good book
leads to & better, A book that means
nothing to-day will mean much when
we have brought to It a larger ex-
perience. Many a young person who
ls really anxious to reuwd the best
books finds a disenchantment, a dls-
IlNusionment, when he comes face Lo
face with some book that he has
o wanted to read. More really
ambitious roaders break down here
than at any other point. But is this
disllluslonment paculinr to literature?
Who ever looked at Nlagara for the
first time and dld not wonder why he
had come 80 far to see It?7 And yet
the longer you stay thera the greater
the beauty and the glory of the acene
became. As one stands for the first
time in the Louvre he experiences
the same feeling; It Is only after we
have suramoned to our ald some com-
panion of some gulde book, and spent
many days in the study of the master-
pleces of art, that the real significence
of the pletures begins to dawn upon
us. And so it Is with great books;
they do mot give up their secrets at
oncg; we must ralse our souls to
thelr level. We need help in the way
of Interpretation and comument.
Hence the mistaken notlon that when
A book has been read once It has been
read for all time. ©On the other hand
it may be said that ne great book
has been read rightly that has not
been read many times. It is better to
read one great book with patience
and whole hearted absorption than
to read many books In a purely su-
perficial way.

Bo much may be sald by way of an
Introduction to a wseries of articles
that | have bern asked to contribute
to The Obderver. It is my purpose

Frgri g Be BN

there one finds & man or |

He was hobbling along !
street one day, with his short-stem
pipe in his mouth as usual, and an old
“ma saok thrown across his shouls

r. ;

“Hey, thero, Mr. Kelly, whare you
m sald one of the corner fel-

Without turning his head or slacks-
ing hiy in 8 show of wnwonted
haate, Il replied: '“Over the
creek to gather my corn crap.”

“How muth you golng to make?"

Here Bill stopped and turmed haok,
“Wall, sir, I hops to get this sack full,
of pld Johnson's hoge ain't et the bal~
ance of It minoe ddy."
bollr. Johnson {8 his wealthy neigh-

"

“Poor Johnson” continued Bill,
taking his pipe out of his mouth and
finding & seat on the goods box, *“ef
it wan't for me, 1 'dunno what he'd
?’?n‘:. l‘:!. h ,i.""‘é'"{." |Iw- poml' an'

ch, so ve a ’lm along
a liitle.” ’ .

"Mr. Kelly, tell us about the earth-
quake,” put in gne of the boys.

“Which one?' gald Bill. ' *We had
one up home last night; but it wan't
nothin' but Jim McDougald's old cow
scratchin® her ' neck agin' the corner
of the house. I ‘lowed to. shoot her
with a load of fat meat, and burn her
old gide off; but Jim, you know, he's
sech a fool, he mout er got mad, an®
50 | jes went an’' driv her off.  But I
ain't gon'er put up with it many
they'd got out. The people” was hol-

to set forth In successive Sanday is-
sues some of the most Important as-
pects of Amerlcan literature, No one
would claim that American authors
deserve to rank with the best of
Engiand. There Is truth In the state-
ment of Edmund Gosse, that Ameri-
ca has produced only a poet and a
half—Pos and Walt Whitman. But
when all ls sald from the standpolnt
of absolute criticlsm, It remains true
that American literature is a worthy
expression of Ameriean life, that we
have had a dosen or more authors
who have taken thelr rank among the
writers of the nineteenth century, and
that for Americans a study of this 1it-
erature ia especially valuable. Dur-
ing the past five years colleges and
schools have Introduced the study in-
to their curriculum: at least & dozen
histories of American literature have
been written by competent critics,
and there was never such widespread
interest in the subject., It tsa my hope
that there will be a goodly number
of the readers of The Observer who
will follow out the estions that
will be made {n these les.

i son-in-law ' driv out
from town an' ‘hooped an' hol-
knowéd his volce an'
ha told "em what it
Was othérs that thought
o niggers. I thought the old
. But after while I
ped 'sround about out at the
window and them cracked the
open about two inches an' looked out.
I couldn't sse nobody, an' about that
time the house give another shake,
an' I knowed mo mortal man' could
do that, 1 hollered, 'It's & cyclone,’
an' with that we all plled out into
the yard jes like we was. We never
thought of clothes, I wa'm't a bit

as t

through hers a year or two before
that. The old Iady spoke an' said,
‘Why, BIill, it can't be a cyclone;
there ain't no wind In Jt.' I hadn't
thought of that,

“I disremember now whether the
moon was shining that night or no,
Anyhow, It wan't so very dark. We
stood around in the ysrd a lttle, not
knowin® what to make of it. You
could hear the people everywhere
hollerin’ an’ takin' on. My folks was
skeered to death nearly. The chillun
they was a-squallin,' an' the old lady
a-prayin’.

“It wan't long before the widder
Morris and her chillun, that lives
down the road helow us a plece, come
up. They didn't have no sense at all.
The widder sald It was rainin' blood;
she could feel it on her handa

"At that time my daddy was living
over the hill about a quarter .of a
mile from me an' brother SBandy an'
his chillun lived with him. Seo
I seed the women an' chillun
was skeered, an' I said, Le's go
over to Pa's. 'There Is a grave-
yard right plum' on top of the
hill between where I lived then an'
Pa's, an' the path led right around
that graveyard. We hadn't more'n
started good bhefore uncle Tom's en-
gine whistle begun to blow., They'd
jes commenced ginning over there,
an' thought they'd run awhile that
night an' cateh up with what cotton
a-prayin’, and some a-singin’, I
knowed the devil was to pay some

an’ st

the old lady

aver, About that

time the widder Morris hit a stump,

An' she fell an’ I stumbled over her,

I don't know yet what got the chillun,

I tried to git up Dut couldn't. I

tried to erawl, an' I couldn't do that

neither. All the deviiment I'd ever
done came to my mind,

"By that time the foremost sperit,
an' the biggest omw In the whale
bunch, caught up with us - ‘For
Land's sake, Bill,' says he, ‘what's
the matter with you all; it's nobody
but us:' an' I'll be arat ef It wan't
brother Bandy an' his whole famlily
In their night clothes, skeered dern
nigh ns bad as we was."

How Tom Fooled the Old Boy,
New England Magazine.

“There was a feller in the town
whera my mother game from whose
name was Tom Cook, Tom was a
Preuy rough sort of a customer and
t was commonly belleved that he
was |n | with the devil, and he
was, too, ell, by and by, the devil
concluded he'd llke Tom's company
down below., 8o he called on Tom
early one morning and found Tom had
just got up and was dressidg.

“‘Tom," sald he, ‘you've lived In this
town long enough. I want you
come down to the pit and stay with
me. 8o make haste. I've got to keevp
the fires goin' down there( you know.'

‘““Then the devil took Tom by the
arm te hurry him and make surs of
him. Tom didn't like the looks of
the devil, and the devil’s Angera were
awful hot. Tom tried to pull along,
and at the same time he sald, 'Walt,
walt, can't you, until 1 get my gal-
luses on?’

“The devil looked him all over and
then he grinned and he said: ‘Yes,
'l walt till you get your galluses

“He no sooner said that than Tom
threw the gatluses into the fire.
devil saw he'd lost his man and went
off in great uulr‘. and Tom never
wore galluses u'lji

'
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Free Trip to Charlotte and Return
Every Day in the Year -

For shoppers living a distance of FIFTY MILES or less, on any railroad leading into Charlotte.

Charlotte merchants who are members of the Retail Me
went of all grades of goods to be found in the South.

AUTOMOBILES
Osmond 1.
ART BTORE AND PHOTO SUPPLITS
W. L Van Ness & Co,
BOOKS, lﬂ'AﬂONEIIY AND OF-
FICE SUPPLIES
Btone & Barringer Co.
CLOTHING AND MEN'S FURNISIL-
INGSE,
Miller Clothing Co,
Long-Tate Clothing Co.
Ed Mellon ©Oo,
Yorke liros. & Rogees.
COAL
Standard lce & Foel Co.
Yarbrough & Dellinger Co.,

For example, an out-of-town buyer can spe
which your round-trip fare will he refunded.
completed your purchases, prese

Barringer.

FUNERAL
J. M,

Herring

W. T.

Charlotte

DEPARTMENT STORES
Belk Bros,
Little-Tong Co.

DRY GOODS AND SHOES
Miller Dry Goods Co.
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES
Emith Electrid & Mfg. Co.

Hary & Co,
FURNITURE

Lawing-Robbins Furniture Coa
Lubin Furniture Co,

Parker-Gardner Co.

COME TO CHARLOTTE AT OUR EXPENSE.
Ask the merchant you visit whose name appears below for a rebate book.

K. W,

J. E.
J, H.

DIRECTORS W. 4.

& Denton, M. M.

Yarbrough
McCoy,

Retail

GROCERS

Edw, Campbell,

J. F. Jamison & Co,
W. A, Jamison & Co.
8., R. Lents

Malone

Miller-Van Ness Co.

Harratt & Blakely,
Usher Bros,

HIDES AND JUNK

ICKE AND
Btandard lce & Fuel Co.

Berryhill.

Darsey.
Emery.
MILLING

w.

Wallace. LADIES'

& Bellinger.
FUEL

HARDWARE
Charlotte Hardware Coy
Southern Hardware Co.

Weddington Hardware Co.

M.
JEWELERS
Palamountain Co.

J. E. Bteere.
OUTFITTER
Frank Puroell,
LAUNDRIES
Charlotte Steam Laundry,
Model Steam lan-ln.

AND FEED
Crowell.
J. N,

LIVERY, CARRIAGES, WAGONS
AND HARNESS
J. W. Wadsworth’'s Sons' Co.
MERCHANT TAILORS
Cabinisa & Co.
MANTELS, TILES AND GRATES
Carolina Mfg. Co.
MoCrusland

J. H. Wearn & Oo.
PIANOS AND ORGANS

PLUMBERS AND GAS FITTERS
J. J. Breen, L
Carolina Plumbing & Heating Co.

Free Trip Based on the Following P

On a purchase of $40.00 or more, we refund round-trip fare up to \Fifty Miles, On a purchase of $20.00 to $35.00,
The purchaser is not.required to spend the entire amount with one merchant, has the privilege of dividi
nd $10.00 at one store, $20.00 at another, $7.50 at another, and $2.50 at another. There are - $40.00 -expended, for
As you make your purchases at the different stores, have amount recorded in your rebate book.
nt book to J. Y. PORTER, at 24-26 E. Trade Btreet, and he will refund railroad fare according to above plan.

chan

& Oo. -

rchants’ Association represent the largest dealers in the State and carry the most complete assort-

Broa.

Hackney

PAINTS, OILS AND GLASS

' Esell-Myers Co.

PAINTS AND WALL PAPER
Torrence Palnt & Wall Paper Co.
PRINTING AND BLANK BOOK

MANUFACTURERS I
Queen City Printing Co.
Co,
.t

Foreman & Miller.
SASH, DOORS AND BLINDS

J.

When

Tf you live over Fifty Miles, youml‘yﬁ\thlddtﬁomm*..mhm.‘ p

Caroline Mig. Co
J. W. Lewls & Co.

AND STOVE DEALERS
MoCansland

lan

we refund one way fare up to Fifty Miles.
ng purchases among the different firms named above,

. o

you hayve

to -



