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from the foremost literary
It seems pathetie,

Atit recognition, Why

re. Is it because the

et the State have falled to re-
Jully the importange of native
P Or, ip it because “a prophet is
'without or save in his own
and are our people reserv-
radse and appreciation until
| I Have passed from
hg us? Buch, we know, has been
pAse In the history of literaturs,
[trug-Poe -d1d not fecelve his de-
cognition untll he was dead—
this not an unsafe policy for
lealipation of the best work possi-
o’ the poet's pen? Would it not
atter to encourage in every possi-
78y tha poets who have shown
ol es possessed of the real poetie
anl who are trying to do some-
for the State that will live for
, dnstead of smothering out
{ spark and choking évery as-
y by cold indifferénce and lack
us consideration ?
& not my purposa to ask for sym-
g for theSe poets, or for pralse
3 no praise Is due, but I do make
PP the reading public of
D ina for thoughtful consid-
bng for 1 belleve that among the
of the poets wham I shall men-
Ay be found some poetry that
5, and this I purpose to show
el review with citations from
hi xurth Carolina’s poets

o
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n Henry Boner, the sweat singer
s tongue I8 mow sllent, was the
o recelve any sort of recognition.

it yolume, Whispering Pinea
bublished in 1883, and In 1903

[l

pfore his death he collected tha |,

ins from all his previous work,
| aggeared in a little volume en-
r‘l Lyrles. This little volume
prmanent addition,to pogtry, and
nlysheeds a veald carsfully from

y, 10 Da ponvificéd ofhis tact.’

s Lyrics should especially ap-

o all, North Carolinians not only |-

@ it 18 genulne poetry, but be-
it flows from heart, a heart
bing with fervent love and patri-
or his natfve State, While away
w York, he was eontinually long-
d yearning for the Carolina hills
dlands. On lighting his first
Btaten Island home, he says
§ttle poem, “Cricket Lodge,”
fer had I known my béeam
bld, Yadkin's gentle stream—
ST thereo on wintry days
he oheery lightwood's blaze,
cawing of the crow
the. wlld geese honking go—
her therr the summer long
on, fig and scuppernong
n and tested—rather therd
‘the. ever balmy #fair;
2 not thus  the storn fates would.
it eo—~and God 1s good.
appreciation of the Btate Is
shown — In “Wanderer Back
" 48 which he refers to it as
earest spot on earth.” Nor does
Bner leave North Carolina for
$or his  poetry breathes the
pirlt. and atmosphere of the
portraying from time to time
and things pecuyliar. to his old
; 4 ‘Instance, what truer nlcture
thaVe been drawn of the gruff
peouth, yet plous and hospitable
neer, than i¢ préenited in the
narrative poem “Saddle Bags
1" which fittingly closes,
pestioned the philosophy vainly to

_wog he felt safe with.a man that

¢ sings of "Hatteras,”

Pty ¥ = 2 Sl +
“Indigestion and Danpd-
igeatss what vou eat, [t tones
gnd adds strength to the
Ma¥¥s rich, pure blood.
té the National re
Law. BSold by Ha B

of youth, the vividness lﬂ? i
and the music of the rmﬁ,
“Floating down the Yadkin i an old-

time
mn‘cﬁh:mela%u ue-eyed Bue,
mne-lged. golden tressed Sue.

Willows plume the shining river, and the
birch a

.n. o #F = .
Far s its 4 m. Down the
sy
?enﬂ'entmﬂewd'ow ps glitter brightly in tho
overhan s
I.Mp- ?ﬂh‘l‘ ‘treagure of large
urple muscadines—
!En. deliclous muscadines.

Sweet that ever clustered—
pu:;:' ﬁg’ mouth and breast—
Pearly taath & love and laughter!
Fonder love was ne'er confessed—
Swecter lips were ‘never pressed.

Now we row from shadows un-
derneath the tangled vines
Up the sunny stream where all the ra-
diance of the morning ®hines.
O, the purple muscadines!

ani may paes, hut I ean never eeam
to dream

And 00 Bt ot
olden-time
Blue-eyed, golden tressed Sue.”

: But a sadder mote'is .sounded 'Ip
“We Walked Beneath the Whispering
Pines,” when he gives a most touch-
ing remembrance of a dead love.

In his serlous peetry pathetic g the
picture of a page from the poet's own
life, showing how poverty continually
dogs his heels and finally conqhers,
thereby revealing the awful tragedy
enactad in the human life by the con-
stant presence of the wolf at the door.
Read “The Wolf” for this description.

In “A Song at Evening” there Is

which was written after he had brok-
en in health and was forced to retire-
"ATd slowly comes he that went spring-
Andnﬁol fully he that went singing
No Ia.ur:I leaf holding and. b ng
No hopa but to dle.”. . :

The last three 1llnes of “A Dead
Poet' may be fittingly applied to him-
self, ! "

"}Iils was the saddest fate—{o love and
one;

‘then. mi ful-to strive for tu:e
A ies *?:ﬂm.‘iilpn against the

AT Ao wit

wreath."

Beautiful is tha spirit of reverence
afid realgnation to his Hifortune ex-
pressed: j :

*He who shapes the beauty of the rose,
Andl sheds it3 [eaves, 18 Wisdpm-und He
reigns.”

Bonér was @ natural lyrist and his
poems are marked by variety and
originality. He 1s at one time rollick-
some and cheerful, at another, sad and"
gserious: now imaginative, then artls-
tically, strikingly real. Mr. Stockard
says, “ ‘Crismus Times ia Come” ia the
whole negro race at a touch.”

His best poem ls "Poe's Cottage at
Fordham,”" of which Edmund Clar-
ence Stedman, writing In a recént
number of The Century says: “After
the test of time It seems to have taken
its place as a little  classle, and is one
of the finesy American lyrics in peint
of melody, form and-impassioned con-
veyance for & haunting impression.”
With two stanzas of this poem which
Topresents the poet at his best, we
take leave of his work, to explore an
entirely different fleld of poetry:
“Here lived the soul enchantad

By melody of song;
Here dwalt the spirit hnunted
Ey demonial throng:
ere gang the lips clated;

Here grief and death were sated;
Here loved and here numated
Was he s0 frall so strong.
- L . - » L - -

L}

Here though this lowly portal,
Mada sacred by his name,
Unheralded immortal
The mortal went and came,
And fate that then denled him,
And envy that decrled him,
And mlice that belled him,
Have cenotaphed hl-_. name.' .

Henry Jerome Stockard, professor
of Latin in Peace Institute, published
hig “Fugitive Lines'' in 1887. This with
occaglonal contributiona to such mag-

o __.

ntation ' ballads—1 “"T

Star af
.| Bhone fugltive: the

Jue-eyed Bue
g on the Yedkin'in thts'l

the story of his blighted ambition, |

L défbription, as in “An
“and “An  Aut
s 1ast of which I quo

hall to the fall ana hallt

her hills of finmi !
Bt nights, her (‘lrrt‘*gtm'di
< mead and w

-
4
.

to deen brown woods, .~

iy

it ¥
1
1

27 restoon
*m in “A

e hickorles talll"
ter Song,”
“I love the rattling hail

And the snowflakes rem

; 8 In mall that oreakm 'f:n'&ﬂ
d the night wind's baritone!™

In “The Review of the Dead” note
the beautiful description of night:
‘“"Twas n'iﬁht. A lurid  light

Made flald and wood
world seem of gome other

Befora the rist
. S, ng winds the vapors
W&gg.‘ l_umc:tﬂ!s-uka: and in deep gulf

ter gtar
the white moom shud-
thro

The clouds that flew.

Beautifol is the tribute to Tennyson
in “The Dead Laureate,”
“Nor cried the wind, nor made the sea
its moan '
Upon the harbor bar

As out he drifted to the Fru' at uhknown,
Bo far away-so far!”

However, we find Mr, Btockard at
his best In the production of sonnets,
examples of which are “Unattalned,”
“Shakespeare,” and *“Bome . Verses
Carol” In these he shows marked
'book culture, A reviewer In The At-
lantic Monthly sald that “some of his
sonnets rise’distinctively above the
common level, and are decidedly bet-
ter than most of the modern verse."
Frank L. 8tanton.n The Atlanta Cone
stitution said, “We répeat that no one
to«day lg writing better sonnets than
those which bear Mr. Stockard's sig-
nature—Iif Indeed he is equalled, in
ithis most difficult form of verse * #
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Old North State; the bays are bloom-
ing for him from far away.”

With what I consider his two best
gonnets I conclude my review of his

worlk,
MY LIBRARY. 3
At times these walls enchanted fade, it

seemz.
And lost,” 1 wander through the Long

' ASU-"' [
In Edens where the lotus still doth
i dtrow. ARSE
\nd many o ver seaward gleams,
Now Pindar's soft-stringed shell‘blendn
with- my dreams, ¥ &
And now the elfin horns of Oberon blow
Or flutes Theocritue by the wimpling
ow \
of Immamorigl amaranth-margined
G stregmst. lead
ray Danfé leads me down the cloud-
bollt stair, g
And rts with shadowy hands the
mists that well
Scarred deeps distraught
windg forlorn;
By Miltap stayed, chaotlc steeps I dare,
And  with; his Immaterial presence pale,
Stand on the heights flushed In crea-
tion's morn!”

- HOMER.
“Tht Gonfurins name doth change the
centurles,

And tha. énchanting pagan world re-
ore!

0ld Triten and tho Nerelds sport before

Poseldon's chariot storming pdownt (t)ll;a.'

seas,
FPan blows his mellow reed, and to the
breeze

The nautilus unfurls his sall on :
Whl[a sllver volces wake t?\u“wn;?z:i

‘Mid asthodels on Anthemusia's leasg,

I hear the Odyssey and Iliad rise
m%&o:mr-rhngm than thait of Chios'

Aniert‘ltere upon the .biué Aegean's
Unchan n'g while the centuries in n
Artﬁ:' hree thowsand years, bero::e?;:

The unwveiled shore
Greece!"”

by crying

.ot old sea-chnctured
Benjamin Sledd, professor of Eng-
lish in Wake Forest Coliege, though a
native of Virginia, has produced bis
poetry In North Carolina, where he
married and has mads his home for
some 20 years, Professor Sledd’s poe.
try Is refined and elevatéd in quality,
crystalline In thought, sind artistic In
style, His work throughout Is charac-
terized by personal sineerity, for as
one reads he catches glimpses of pages
from the poet's own life. Two volumes
have thus far appeared from his pe
"From CUff and Scour,” (1887 . nu%
"Watches of the Hearth” ¢1901), both
of which have met with the most fa-

whites |
A O
& atlering chestnuls !
“the - el vines with
nes ‘.‘ L

There are laturels for this poet of the |

et Mg N
Finter's nresence at rose-
b of June? il
1YY -
jome I triumph the
life he has won; o
_:;uin o daughter, had

mtﬂnn&lmmy others and now

am ! 3
For though I 8ii1l his mother; the
wifo will gLy

m her cwn.
¢+ f P
} -

‘4'» Al '
li,lﬁr one m , t}l:a n:ights ;m he
' 3 and read,

\ _.I.Ilt v to ‘wolce 1 listened, and
not’ what the dull books eald.

And"ot{en r'd fall to weeping—and yet I
ey older chfldren must have

But then we
our meaningless cry.

3 f
A moment of silence and weeping, and
then my, tears have done:
May I who -hgve wept for nothing not
weaep for the loss of a son?
oss so bitter?

t why I8 1 'Tis what
PRt T ot:w have known;

1l
 For, ‘thol:l']h atill are mothers,

may not elaim our own."

wa

of thought and of expression are the
characteristics of the poems by Benja-
min Sledd, gathered into a little vol-
uma called “The - Watchers of the
Hearth,” and théreg need be no hesita-
tion in assigning Mr. Sledd a promi-
nent position among the American
versa-writers of the present moment.”

“All through your work,” says Wil-
Ham Dean Howell, “I find a sympathy
with more delloate and refined moods
of nature and of Hterature and a poet's
gense of the world of mystery which

not been in the' beaten roads, and you
have known how to win a peculiar
charm for your verse.'

The poems of the first volumes are
especially noticeable for thelr delicacy
of form, thelr sympathy with nature
and theilr persuastve mysticism. He {8
continually weaving Into them mys-
tery and legend, making them highly
Interesting, In beauty and richness of
Imagination, some passages, we be-
leve, have never been equalled by any
American poet. As an example of how
‘Dr. Sledd plays around elfish legend
read “The Ballad of Otter HIIL" It {8
written in a racy style with a rush of
narrative, and qulek, suggestive wvet
delicately comltete description, ®ome
oritic has sald of it, “Its breath of
mystery and ' lUveliness of imagination
is & great and permanent addition to
the ballad poetry of our literatura.™

There Is a world of pathos In “Out
of the Depths™ and even the hardest
heart would soften’ when'its meaning
is  comprehended.  “Lillfan” and
“Allce’” are charming poems In which
are woven beautiful love stories.
Among his excellent sonnets “Life's
Triumph” Is the best, ;

Reviewing “The Watehers »f the
Hearth,” Public Opinlon says, “It ia a
marked advance over its predecessor,
The paternsal love, the main theme of
the volume can not fail of respone;
the'love poetry has & graceful tender-
ness beoming at times almost intense:
the yearning love for nature has the
added charm of the feeling that there
‘la & mysterious life back of all phe-
nomena
cers post and conselentious artist™

Dr. W. L. Poteat says of the same,

‘. 1
me In pesce?—Yes'|
[ mn - . ..

| the first poet to regch the peoplé of
;| the State, His themes are best told In

Says The Boston Transcript: “Vigor |.

enspheres them both, Your path has’

Mr. Bledd s a sin-

» 1 *’g-t. . '
eholy to be
poetry is d
ather poets, presentlag an entirely dif-
ferent, though very popular class of
Ppoetry which has,been cordially re-
cetved by the public, he being really

his own words, :
‘Th&n H!t‘ln loves mnd sorrows are my

The fng Innes and b

i e dres, : frtheteads of
Where memory brooda b Br' -
. =R u"sy 8 by winter's ey
O'er o{:tol_ﬂl Joys, and ghosts of ancient

n"
The LUttle.cared and ecarols that belong
home hearts and old rustic lutes
and lyrek,
And lPreading acres, where calm-eyed

rea
Wake with the dawn, unfevered, falr,
_+ . 'and strong."
‘Nor are charm and melody, sweet-
ness and inspiration lacking in the ex-

- probab! The ba-
sis for this statement I8 u @ fact that
& proposed route for such s line has
been surveyed. M, W. L. Law, chief
engineer for the Four ®s, and his
corps of assistants reached Gastonia
Thursday afternocon, the  terminal
stake being driven down about &
o'clock almost !n front of the
House.

In conversation with The Observer
correspondent, Mr "Law stated that
the route as surveyed by him takes in
Mount Holly, McAdenville, Lowel] and
Gastonia, the length of the route be=
ing about 60 miles all told. This.line
was  surveyed and the tracks
laid as far as the Hoekins
Mills, three or four miles west of
Charlotte, last summer, and it was be-
lleved then that the road would be
comploeted to the river by this sum-

A

ecution of his work. He is indeed an
interpreter of the feelings of the humun
hedrt, and of things about him, and is

Hisg begst work is, perhaps, shown In
his love poems, “Oh, Ask Me
“Pardon Time," "For Jane's
day,” in all of which he
strong sweet passion, “Love's
fon,"™ u}.u “Valentine” show that the
author I& not unacquainted with Cu-
pid’'s arf,

“Twwo Plotures” s suggestive of dif-
ferent conditions of soclety, and does
not fail to appeal to one, .

“Omne sits In zoft light, where the hearth
is warm,
A halo, ilke an angel's, on her halr,

clasps a sleeping Infant In her arm,

'hA. holy Presencep‘hovers round her there
! fair,

Is hagpy. seeing that all sweet thoughls

. that stir

The. hearts of men bear worship -upto

her.

portrays

- for all her mother-pains more

Another wan;lera where the cold wind

tilows
Wet-haired, with eyes that sting one
* Hke a knife,
Homeless, forever, at her bosom close

sh'me,

(f motherhood, unglorified as wife;
And bitterer than the world's relentless

scomm
The knowing her chlld were
never born.”
Famillar. home and
gsoenes Mr, McNell 18 not at a loss to
portray, “Harvest” and “Before Bed-
time"” ‘are good examples, the last of
which I guote In full:
“The cat elegps in a chimney jam
With ashes In her fur,
An' Tige, from on the yuther side,
He keeps his eyes on her,
The jar o' curds Is on the I:r.lrth"
A I'm the one to (win jt,
I'll ¢eaw! in bed and go te sleep
When maw beging to churn it

happier

Paw bends te read hig nlmunax
An' study out the weather,

An' bud has got a gourd o grease
To lle his harness leather.

818 looks an looks Into Lhe fire,
alf squintin® through her lashes,
An' I §is watch my tater whero r
It shoots smoke through the ashes.
A more serious note Is struck in “"To

Not,” |
Birth- | matter was written adout In the news- | special to The Observes

Fash- |

‘|and never felt

mer, though such §§ not the case.
The line s, however, in operation to
the Hoskins Mills. On a direct line

truly possessed of the “facully divine.” | from Charlotte to Gastonia the Ca-

Dean Hubert A.
partment at Rale
ordar: Julius

Henry Blount Best, Jul
John  Atkinson @l
Wightman Gibbs,  Rol
Noble, Wilbup Calhoun
phonso Ward, Pye
ard and Willlam

Falls | The membera of the ol

men and the sl
pose together with
they have recelved at th
faculty: will enable th
high stand in their p

to the class. Dr, Ward, &
took the chalr, and Dr, DH

sented/ the class prophety
ble presented the “last Wil
ment. * 5,

MEMORIAL

e e If"

tawba river iz half way, belng eleven
mile= from sach town. When the |

papers last summer 1t was stated that |
{the Four C's had purchased & large |
| parcal of land along the banks of the
|river and would create therefromt a
pleasure park.

it A matter which puzzles the survey-
jor somewhat and which is not yet
lfl-‘ﬁni.‘ltil.\' sottled s the entranca of
the line Into the town of Gastonia.

he survey, as made, would bring the !

line In along the old road from up-
{town to the Ozark Mlill on the north
glde of the rallroad. The only diffi-
{culty about this route is the possibil-
ity of its emcroachment wupon the
| Southern Rallway's right-of-way,
though as to the fact in the case, Mr.
'Law was not prepared to say. The
'other feasible entrance Is Franklin

Exercises Held in Main |
Church—-Address by
Baln, !

Gastonla, May % e
cises, under the Aus
tonla Chapter of the Unif
of the Confederacy, Wl
Street Methodist . chil
morning beginning at 10N
The Bessemer Clty £
headed the procession Ie
room to the church,
church to the cemetary.
diera followed, headed

The principa]l features
cises were the address b

honor,

avenue, east, on the south side of the
Bouthern Rallway, though the engl-
(neer says thig is not practicable as

|G:|5Mnm
|overhead or underneath the South-
lern'y tracks, could be effected without
|An enormous expense.

plantation [nd Gastonia has, for the past three |
or four years, been regarded as very |

[ probable and there seems ampls rea- |
son to justify the belief that it will
Indeed become a certalnty.

WAS WASTING AWAY.

"I had been troubled with kidpey dis-
case for the last flve vears," writes Rob-
ert R. Watts, of Salem, Mo. ™I loat Resh
well, and doctored with

ruggested without rellef, Flaallg. I tried
Foley's Kldney Cure and less than two
hottles completely cured me and I am
wow =ound and well”  During the suni-
mer kidney irregularities are often*caus-
ed by excessive drinking or belng over-
heated.  Attond to the kidpeys at once
by using Foley's Kidney Cure.

and gains resulting from.
l{‘m:inned by secession,
was  very Impresgsilve,
|close several veterans

the class history. Dr. B

After the diplomas ha
sented the exercises wers

N

.

Hoffman, of Dallas, com
Willam Gamble Camp™s

Bain and the bestowal o
Mr. Bain presentel
and thoughtful address on

holds the punchase of her laye anl there s no point between Lowell and | win, away a tear as it stoll
where a orossing, either|,usiy down the faded ches

The graves were deporsl

|J. D. Moore Chapter of

il

Confederacy, and a few bl
A trolley line connecting Charlotte | heid at the cemetery. !

Quite as
probably mor
feast provided by the D
given in the Boyee and ¥
The veterans have been h

enjoyabla

e 80, wis the

and all rejolce with them, 7

a

Free samples of ““Proventh

boeklet on Colds will be

von, on request, by Dr. She
leading physiclans #nd tried all remedies | Wis., simply to prove maerlt, &
| are fittle Candy Cold n

Quinine, no Laxative, ng
whatever, Praventics p
the name Implles—when 1t

at the “Sneeze Stage.” For @
1

or LaGrippe. break it
aulckly with Preventics
well-Dunn Retail Store.

Melvin Gardner, Sulelde,” *“The |

Drudge” and “Oblivion,” which li

quote, |

Green moss will creep 1

Along the shady graves where we shall
sleep.

“In the dainty volume befors us »a
génuine poet heart finds utterance.
These poems are not echoss, but the
unconstrained and free Sutpouring of
a singularly delicate lugutender soul,
which sings its own song and not an-
other's, and sings it truly because it
has ll\'eg&!eeply."

The second voluma 18 & collection,va-
rying in length, nearly all of which aro
of the highest type among the produc-
tlon of the " day. OFf . hls narrative

genuing pleasure §n  “The Truants”

""The Children,” and “The South Sea

Watch."! But “Isaac” 1§ the best, In

which note the vividness of the scene: |

“For no more the cged ﬂéuro comes at |

. sunset down the way,

Yonder stands his lonely ‘cabln slowly
ylelding to decay

Weeds and crespors now are struggling

where wo played before the door,

And the rabbit hides her litter there be-

peath the sunken floor.'

Juna” and mark the genuine beauty in

*Love Knoweth No BSeason,”

"There arc beauty and oheer In winter's

om
To the heart that love makes sad,”

and the sublimity of "My Sllent

poems -and bullads the weiter found |

Jordan

Fach year will brisg
Another brood of birde to nest and sipg.

|

l

[ Night will call home
The hunter from the hills we loved to
i roam. }

At daown will g0
‘i‘{»-w ploughmen to the flelds we used to
Kknow,

| #he will not ask

i'rho milkmald, singing softly at her task.

Nor will she care :

To know if 1 wera brave or you were
fair,

No one will think

What ghallee 1ife
drink

Vhen from otk flay

The sun comes back to kiss the msnow

away.

His power of deacription in such
THE NEW PURF. FOOD AND DRUG
LAW,

We arée pleased to announce that
Foley's Haoney und Tar for coughs, colds
and lunr Atroubles Is not affected by the
Natlonal Pure Food and Drug law as it
contains no_opintes or other hawmful
drugs, and We recommerd it as_a safe
remedy

|
had offered ns to

R | I A
Look on your desk th

for an improvement;on

like this.
it to-day.’
STONE &

BARRINGER
©OfMice Ontfit

Ior children and aduolts™ R. H.
Co.

you open it up, and see if there is not

is md;'hing before

)

'he"m.

Here is an idea—an 4 elastic” one
that will grow.{ Instead of making
a dump heap of your books, sup-
pose you ' arrange [ them . in
a Hlobe Wirnicke Book Case
QWQ can deliver

CO‘ ]
ters.

s

TO THE CITI

Mr, L. M. O’Connor, who formerly operated “Wonderland’’ in Charlotte and others has opened. in Salisbury a high-clﬁss Moving Picture Show,

The Bijou, located in the -

ant
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_Saligbury,z hag been entire
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p]dm-eg a8 an edueatioanl propesition, c fo)
- Y ] "y s ol . R

- 3

oney Theaf isbury e ly renovated, elegantly fitted up and will.not prove a disappointment to any one. ‘A pleas-
| qﬁ _'a,-f.a\?r .nnm;tea, @#niﬁm}g of the a.d?vani;a_gga to be detived from the
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