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NEXT TERM BEGINS SEPTEMBER, 9, 1907. |
NEW BUILDINGS UNDER CONSTRUOTION,

NEW BUILDINGS ERECTED.

(1) Chemical Laboratory
(2) Alumni Hall
(3) Bynum Gymnasium

(3)

(4) Y. M. C. A. Building

University Library

(6) Mary Ann Smith Building

(2o P 2P

(Not Shown in View):

(7) President’s Residence (8) Infirmary Building

T TG .k BRI S0w: AT S W% o ST T T ,..{ a——

RTH CAROLINA.,

ENABLE, President, Chapel Hill, North Carolina.

(9) Biological Laboratory

The Nine Buildings Shown and Under Construction Were Designed by FRANK P. MILBURN & COMPANY, ARCHITECIS, OF WASHINGION, D. C.
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Dy Mrs. Lindsay Palterson.

time the last word was |

You should come to Bramlette just tell her. By the
to see my live stock, T have 15 teensy  suld on the subject, we'd furg-![ln'll our
blddie, the six newest mes  rather | plg, 80 we drove down to Salem o
wobbly on their legs  but  otherwise | see tie gplendid histor) al collection In
quite chipper amall | the Archive house there, ‘
pige. Personall, | profer the piggies, | All this time the small kitchen Cas-
though It docsn’t sound well 1o say 80, :nm.u‘.- i Ink
I don’t know aro far tting on the pig's box. 8he'd
mora intellecrual than ol « | can't|told to =it there untll we came
think of u het I wlirect- | 0nd she did, and when remoember-
ed energy than th Lyl id hen [ #d that poor iittle plg he had one ear
will ¢;|I'|].|."\'-:|{ and N turned back fust ke the girla turn
front ';r ¥ thelr Panama hats back from
heart f't.:;!n-- hufore thelr faces That mada us feel 80 bad
the way. Haif the = y declded we'd walt a while and
of the buggy and the ather half oy | t him :Ivf-' n "I‘r\ ' .-::nl ]:::T;ke na
other—for that ohieh | further attemp o aduecnte h
ba safe, but she doe hun-
dred times out of ¢ she will
madly alang the #trig ighway ne- nout to @
cupied by vou
8 plg Indulging
performance. His tahj
good bit Lo be dexires
with his feet in the trong it that 18 !
dust plaln bad manners. not wany of | 90WR 1 can't actile down. 1
sense, After his _ hed The |2 tied Alspnsition, 'm Jost
gets himself a con roeflerves L and -'I!'|‘: the churning
dle where he won't world  wauldn't  turn ;
the passsr-hy ] v nto buttermdil, though 1t might
to predicting changes ' weanths nntu
Thﬁ Ilfr'l'."'."-‘ y ] ' ' w'rt of
which way the wind prefer o
in a plg’s mamtly, The proverh doesn’t utter . hnd nol
sy 80, hat thers 4 inems to anter those o :
nectead with natural h Now wallse Joah can't
thoughtful people are  supponed me when it comoes
kuow, without being told, and this 18 o, even [ nm Erowing woary
ons of them, ! jevor ending

One of my lttls 0 hrok- will
an ear, but that rea'ly wasn't my ari
The Philadelphia gh 1"1{“ hle
enter Into a partnershin ’ ) O
have an educated ple y 111 rmyis ~. o homes, that
plg and she the tr It ) yinpothetl
fnteresting, and we's OO ays she
in the house three days by 1the bag |17 refer a great
weather, £0 T had the prettjos: plg. the Hery of Mary and
black one with pink nolka o £ qv. | A7 worm he
&4 up and brought io the Kitchen, You | P*Uo0 and the 3
naver maw such a rommntion o i-‘u"‘l will ray—"You
pdvant ceused among the colori much I
alation, but when that was au yours In Bunday's Observer. | \'.'.‘-h]
training process hegan.  Fhill you'd write oftener, but T know vou
the way to tralr Pl was | sure you're getting .—.-.-n]-.-|
fEto Tave vou and tha w | for anotner trip. My! how you fdo run
to love 3.“:.11 wis tn feed 1'- hisoult Ko | f.round :'\Ir"n"l you ever going to sot.
we cleanad out the pantry tie dan nt- And | smlile pleasantly and |
Beast tll his eves stuck out and he| ARG BokT 90 et aad
couldn't swallow, but stiil he Aldn't |'® MYseif ] say
Jave us and made just aa violent ef Full many a sheft me
forts t0 eacape as when hé first met us. | \’f".‘(l' finde mark the :F:
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it] T™s s a wonderful tale,

_ Erew pccustomed to them and 1t had | nocessary to tell wonderful tales when

10 grow accustomed to um 8o we put [ pne talks of jaybirds, heonuse they are
" plank on top of the plg's box and | sych wonderful eroatures that ordinns
¥o' the cook’s little daughter some |ry jungonge falle to convey any idea of
pink ribbon to #it on the plank to glve | thelr astonixhing performances. Last
Bim time to grow accustomed to his {summer I waa over in  Tennessee ot
AL] farm. The oak
QUF 14nch. We had phas for lunth and | grove #round the house ls & haven 01'1
started usto exchanging remirﬂf:-'*refnme for 4ll sorts and conditions of |
of all the foreign - counities | birds end partioularly so for Iayhirds,

ion peas in, and the reminis- | while feeding them was one of my
slde-tracked us on Ttallan art. | prineipal amusements, The piggest jay, I
nteresting fubject but not & (and he wes so vory big that 1 am
Jore, as Philly says my admi- | afreill 4o say fust how big he was, but !
fifor ‘BoticelWa h'-:'l'l damseln 18 | “turkey™ 15 on the tip of my tongue)
~ignorance or spser pretencs, iwas ' hamed “grandfather’”  When
Ahia'n the gort of young | bread was thrown on tho lawn not a

e Christy ?‘C!W. Bhe | bird dared touch & erumbd  untll

hold and retired to hio favorite otk to

| maw
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{ment
|wome old two nnd six; grandfather fill-

my

I m hird hook alw

| voung of

on the [ B¥

| averhoad as

| from

medliate upon the selflshmoss of the
world, Then the other birds scrambled
and fought for what was left.

When leaving 1 was talking to my
brother about coming over for tne
Christmas holldays, and 10oking up
grandfather llstaning, of
course, being a very polite person, I
included him In the Invita-
tion, sasing “And be surs to bring
grivadfather and children  with
you." Now that just ehows how care-
ful you should he abvout Inviting peo-
on tne spur of the moment. Of
I thought no more of grand-
fiuther. Well, Christmas came and with
It my brother. 1 had been showing
lthm how much the trees had grown
gince he had visited me hefore, when
all at nnee he Hegan to laugh. “Look,
who's come to spend the holldays with
he anld. T 4 lonk and my as-

nished gnze fell upon grandfather

he chlldren, Well, 1 never was 80
vercome, but 1 pulled my-

gether and fed them s usual

and made them nas welcome as I oould,
eonsldering my speechless - astonish-
thelr apps the
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HE irence, 1t was
and  the
hedge, untll
That went on
they fought the
And were very nolsy
Tiad come on
eonldn't Arive them
pver thers are limits even
One dey T read
It #ald they
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and nothing

el himm chock-n-bhlock,
t down on the
shed eating
month ar more

ng birds
fussy, hut
Invitatlon, I
How

good manners
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etive,
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Thitt In

i, they

were  erand, Hestr
"'f‘"','.’}'” g that
¥ vis Eood addition

swher ovil killed the
othor bivds, You ean imagine
af mind I was In then Kill
Birds and haliv entbirds
sy moeNxing birds that 1 loved
¢y waere membors of my fam-

] to desperation by the pros-

elamity, [ ran down the road
«L my family and pour into his
ithetle ears the tole of Impending
“1 wish every hluejay would dis-
appear and never come bock again,'
I sald “"Hauawl,” sounded defiantly
grandafther flew away
the telephonas where he
hadl bean listening to every word I'd
gl

From that day 10 this there
never heen & bluejay at Bramiletle.,

Nowspapers at Oyster Bay are re-
quested not to copy
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No one has seen the hlack ecat for
three duyw, and I'm «fraid the mock-
Ing bird has killed her, Now the yard
s full of mocking birds, but this spe-
einl on®e Ia known as "that bird,” At
Intervals during the day you hear
sherp stocceato notes and somebody

praet

the stnte

my | ¢ hlue

|'”"|".

to |

has l

marks and files down right In front of
the ond, but she doesn’'t make Lhe
siightest attempt to catch him. So far
from it, she gets up and runs into the
kitchen, pursued by that bird, soresch-
ing and jeering at her in the most in-
| solently triumphant fashion, Then ne
| files back to his pet hemleck, where ha
serenndes us during  our breakfast,
singing as {I he were too good for this
world and heaven were his home, He's
ilhe only bird I over saw who c.uulfl
| wnip o cat, and the oddest part of it
|is his war song. You never hear it ex-
i"f'rrl whan he i Jambasting tha poor
| beest. Do you remember Kipling's de-
|s(‘rlminn o fthe guuttera) war song of
| the “fighting Ghurkas?"” This mocking
| bird alwways makes me toaink of that,

. - -

He's the bird who gets In front of
my window at 4 g. m. and practices
|all his songx. Now [t doesn’t matier
|how fond you are of music, at that
{ hour of the day you want to sleep.
| But he sings and sings and sings
imttares the wren, Whtppoorwllis and
| bob-whites separately; then he mixes
the mounds all up in hls throat and
imitates them all together. That
pleases him so much that he unltates
thae young rooster who's just learning
|to erow. I don’t think that's a bit nice
of him because the young rooster Is do-
Ing the very best he knows how and
| everybody has to learn how to do
| things snme tinie or other, and people
| ought to encouruge awkward begin-
ners, not make fun of them., If I
weren't 8o desperately sleepy I'd poke
my head aut of the window and tell
him that I remember when he was
voung and gawhky, and ignorant, too,

Ing to catch grosshoppers
His first grasshoppers, and he dldn't
know anything about thelr jumping
hablts, #0 when 4 grasthopper came In
sight the bird would fly to the ground,
and of vourse by the time he got there
“the cupboard was bare.” His expres-
slon of blank astonlshment was too
funny, He would look at the ground
and shake his hend and then look up
at his perch in the tree, and then ex-
amine the ground again,
L ] L]

They were

»

I have never yvet been able to find
a yellow warhler's nest, I've never
| heard them slng either, 80 1 can't see
why they should be called warblers,
|unless it I8 on the proverbial princi-
ple that & bird that can sing and won't
sing should be made to &lng.
That's n silly proverb, Iem't {t?
They are odd birds any way. They
never fly—they flutter llke a butterfly,
|u.nd being small and yellow and black,
it is often necessary to look twlce to
see If you are admiring blg butterflias
or little warblers. I'm charmed to glve
them nest and feeding room because
]thry are so pretty, bmt they are (oo
| shy to be Interesting, They seem to
slay together In flocks, Once 1 dls-

and made a spectacle of himself try- |

says "Come on—that bird's fghting | turbed about a dozen of them on a
the cat again.” 8o he I8, not only |sunflower in full bloom, They wera all
figkting but gotting the bost of the|¥Yellow and black together, and I
fight. Really -t amounts to positive | coudn’t distinguish the birds from the
persecition on the bird's. part, The |flowers until startled. by my coming
poor cat has eaten her breakfast end | they all fluttered away at once. I wia
i8 ktrotched out fn the sun purring and | MOre stariied than they, for my frst

washing her face, not thinking of any-
thing In particular, just al peacs with
all the world. Than that bird sples her

[_;nd perches 6n top of the lttle hem-

wek end swings and makes deroga-
tory remarks concarning her personal
appenrance, J don’t understand his
languge, but 1 am suro that s his
meaning, for the cat gels nervous,
and finally turns her back on him and
nds o go 1o alsap—all but her
tall, that beats the ground in an axi-
~munner, Then

therobird - pete | Win Y NE g0 o1 R IE

more and mors Insulting In Ms re-

{thought was that the sunflowars were
| fiying away and while all nature Is to
me An sver-changing miracle, that was
most 100 Miraculous to be agreeable.

L] L] .

I don't know If Patwy really ia the
prettiest thing in town or I only think
ghe s, 8he's carrot-colored with eream
mane and tall, and every man who
soes her says, “My, your Horse has &
mean eye, You'd better look out for
her!" and, (the workings of a
mind being absolutely Ingompred

pEAiAR iah
made hinsel! agroeables, Patsy'

aren't mean. They are carrot-colored
to match the rest of her, whh a lot of
white, They look just like eggs fried
on one side, but that's no reason why
slighting remarks should be made
| concerning them. I've driven her since
|she was 3 years old and she's tne
| gentlest creature 1l've ever had. Real-
|ly gentle, T mean. Of course some
times ghe feels her oats, and rolls back
her eyes until only the whites are
visible, lays her ears right flat and
cake-walks to town on two fect, but
she doesn't mean any harm and
 doesn't do any.

Once when I was driving her she
was hit In the head by an automoblile,
| and after it passed by she trotted on
| as if it were all In the day's work, She
didn't try to jump or run or doa thing,
1 don't think I've ever been so badly
frightened. The automobile looked as
blg as a mountaln, When it turned the
| corner, it was going so fast it couldn't
stop, and all I could do was 1o sit still
and wonder where It would hit. Poor

He | Patsy’s head got such a blow that in- |

| voluntarily I turned mine to look on
| the other side of the street, for hers,
| and was surprised not to find It. After
| we'd gone a little ways, and I realized
| that I was still alive, I got out to look
at her and found that she had a long
cut In her neck—notl a dangerous one,
| but enough to make most horses pret-
|ty fractious. When I saw that I just
| leaned up against her and wept. I
think It hurt me more than it did her.
1 was afrald she would never pass an-
other machine, but she does, though
she doesn't iike them.

8he's never given me trouble but
once, There is & furniture factory be-
| tween our house and town, and it was
re-palnted, very much to its limprove-
ment, I thought. But Patsy didn't. I
don't know what color she wanted It
painted, green probably, to remind her
of nlce grassy meadows, but however
tnat might be, she wouldn't pass it.
When she came to where she could
get a full view, she just put all four
feet down with a slckening thud
and budge she wouldn't. I coaxed and
petted and argued, 1 even got down
and showed her the whip to et her see
what conld happen if I got real mad,
she only sniffed at me, She didn't ke
the way that factory was painfed and
I might as wel] realize 1t first as last,
and I dld realize it too, For weeks 1
had to go. all sorts of round abont
ways to town. One day, after I'd given
up in despair, £ne put out down the
hill a8 hard as she could go, went
past that factory llke a bird, and I've
had no trouble with her since. Qur old
barn needs re-paintng, but If we gat
the wrong color, and she wouldn’t go
in It, there we'd be, It's too great a
risk.

[ ] L] L ]

‘Messenger 18 different. He's the
most serious minded beast I've ever
scen. 1f he's going to a place, hls one
idea Is to get there In the shortest
possible time. Patsy's Is to have a good
time on the way, At first he wouldn’t
stand stil] long enough for you to get
in the baggy. It was a long running
jump or stay at home, so of course 1
ook the long running jump. Being &
Fresbyterian I oan take chances that
it wouldn't do for you to take. The
Messenger would give one good look
around and lght out, and you would
hang on. He didn't mind the color of
the factory at all, but McDowell's
clothing store sign gave him a braine
storm that made me reflect that possis
bly even & Preshyterlan can take one

sign was nothing compared with run-
ning water, Have you ever hoard be-
fore of an animal that was afraid of

ohanca too many. But the clothing |

crusher, or sensible boog-a-boos that
frighten other horses—not at all
Now, however, while he lacks a good
deal of naving the sheepllke qualities
that I prefer In a horse, ha has qulet-
ed down mightlly. He stands stil] long
enough to eat the bunch of grass that
I always gilve him when sdiarting on
our evening drive, and while that oc-
cupies his mind I can settle my=self
peacefully In the buggy. Don't you
think he has a pretty name? [ be-
stowed that upon him for the sake of
old times. I have my grandfather's
diary of a trip to Kentucky in 1835
| He wrote s0 much of a horse named
Meassenger that this colt was glven the
name, because he had the same qual-
itles of swiftness and endurance, |
don't have as much to say about 1z
| upbringing as I do about Patsy's, ba-
cause I own her In fee simple, while
I have only a reversionary Interest in
Messenger, and I think he objects to
own that. Of course he will come If
cda]ll him, but Patsy will call me, and
that makes a 1ot of difference, you
know,

He's an unusual color. He looks as
if he had been originally a deep wine,
but had been left out of doors on &
|cold December night, and hoar frost
| had settled down all over him, He
sheds first real dark, then llght, then
mingled. But I'll never be able to drive
him. T can't tell why either. He's very
good tempered, and for his age—thres
years—he's remarkably gentle, but
he's quick and so powerful some way
that I never even hold the relns If I
can get out of it

Can't you get moras pure delight out
of horses than any other earthly pos-
sesslon, If T had to chooss between a
roof over my head and a horse to
drive, ' T'm afrald the roof would go
first. That lsn't as poor a cholce as it
sounds, because youn could take the
horse and drive to somebody elue's
roof. In winter that {s; and in sum-
mer 1'd rather logk at the moon and
stare than any roof that ever was
made.

L L L]

Really after a strenuous day with
my birds and beasts {t {s sweet beyond

on the open porch and wateh the fire.
flles. One may begin with very pro-
sile thoughts of them, how they alone
have solved one of the world's great
problems-—that of light without heat,
but prose has nothing to do with the
night, and these thoughts vanish be-
fore its ever returning mystery and
wonder, that no finite mind ean com-
préhend or eolve. And I 'think our
earthly night must be but & vague
foreshadowing of tne night of death
with its wonder and mystery, its peaca
and rest that shal]l fit us for the dawn
of the new day—the day that ‘shall
never be followed by night. And as the
bits of living light fit hither and thith.
er, as if they were keeping time to &
song that they alone henr, I almost
think I catch the refrain “Let your
MRS, LINDSAY PATTERSON.,
light 8o shine, so shine; Let your light
so shine.”

LONG LIVE THE KING!'
Is the popular ery throughout European
countries: while In America, the ory of
the pressnt day Is "Long live Dr. King's
New Distovary, King of Throat and
fung Ramedies!™ of which Mrs Julla
Ryder Palne, Trure,  Mass,

rellef and t» quickly curd a
or oold'" Mrx 'S,

of the
» :
il ‘“.

fanta of .em‘mﬂ

words when dusk comes on to sit out.

“[t pever falls ‘to .give Immadiste

PICNIO AT DENVER.

The Sunday Scheol Children Make
Merry With Singing and Spueaking
—An Address by Mr. W, C. Felms-
Ler,

8peclal to Tha Observer.

Denver, July f.—-Notwithstanding the
fact thwt both Hickery and Lincolnton
drew away some of our peopls, Denver
did herself proud In her annyal Bunday
School pienle Thursday., DBarly In the
morning the roades leading to Rock
Springs camp ground were thronged with
vehicles, and by 10 ogxlock the large
campus ‘ waa alive wi ay pienickers.

The Denver and Bethel Sunday Schools
comblned to compese the cheolr, and
throughout the day rendered choj¢e mus-
fc. 'Therse wers given by thess gchools
also several very commendable reclia-
tions and readings. "Thomas Jefferson's
Dreath,” by Milss Qladys Howard; “Ths
Swablan Land,” by Miss Alda Killlan}
“The Value of Sunday School Tralning,’
bv Miss Eertha Modiin, and “How to
Chooss Good Books,” by Miss Mary Bo-
lich belng among the most noteworthy,
After the rendition of this programmse,
Mr. W. C, Feimster, of Newton, was ins
troduced and made speach,

'The noon recess wis then taken, after
which a, #econd short sesslon was held.
Addresses at this session were made by
Rev. W. 0. Rudislll, of Malden, and Dr.
J. H. Weaver, of Lenolr. At & o'clock
In the afternoon the exerciges came to
a closs, all feeling that the day had heen
well spent and that the nation's birth had
been fttingly celebrated.

Randleman's Largest Celebration.
Specinl to The Observer,

Randleman, July 6.—The Fourth of
July was observed at Randleman by
the largest celebration in her history.
Under the direction of a speclal com-
mittee, headed by Col, W. 1. Boona us
chalrman and Mr. 8. Bryant as chief
marshal, a large and spéctavulsr pir-
ade was organized and formed @t the
Southern Railway station at § o'clock,
The parade was composed of the I
O, O. F. und the Jr. 0. U A M.
lodges In full repalia and 18 indus-
trial flomits, Tepreésenting the various
menufacturing and mercantlle Inter-
ests of the city, manmged by 20
mounted mearshals, Immediately up-
on the arrival of the moming tmin,
the procession moved off from the
astation through the principal streets,
esoorting the speakers of the day,
Prof. Ohlrles 1. Brower, of Wake
Forést: Mr., Perrin Busbes, of Ral-
elgh; and Captain F. P. Hobgood, of
Greensboro, to the grand stand dn
front of the postoffice, whare a large
concourse of people hud gathered to
hemr the addresses, o

At 4 p. m. & game of baseball wa‘_
played between Troy and Randlemnan)
The score was Troy 7, Randleman 6.
The day wound up by & farce com-
edy by the Randleman Textile Band
at the suditorium.

There were fully 5,000 people In
fandleman and all pronounced the
oocasion one of enjoyment und pleas-

uye. :
School Bulliding at Roxboro to
e, - Dost $20,000. :

Epecial to The Observer.




