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to. me 50 _unspeakably
glorious t we are! Thaat we live!
As we are ponsclous of life, so are we

oo of God. Every light-beam
is a glory-path back 1o the sun. God
5 at.matter that we fix our tiny

msadle-point minds upon all they can

cover and , ‘God is this, He i@ that,

He is bere, He is there. With & prism

we may separate the rays of a sun-

beam sud study the wonderful colors

1y, each of us choosing our own.

ut the glorious yellow sun shines on,

and we gassa in wonder at his in-

«  merutable face, with all our learning

‘méver pgolng farther than the fArst
thrill of wonder.

“God Is everywhere! The seul who
framed

~4.+J:i.-e. s

- ankind to be one mighty family—
. imself our Father and the world our
\homt"

And God is good. “What s
right.”” Why should It not ‘be so? It
~ peems to me that we are very smail
and weak when we stand before «
great thought like this, A pebble be-
fore a moeuntain—a pebble lost in the

mountalin’s awful shadow! . God! The
power that fills all the Infinity of
gpace with suns and worlds that

know the limits of their pathways and
the unmarked line of thelr orbits!
The power that feeds a grass blade
and balances upon Iits bended green-
nesd a drop.of dew.

And our home is good. 'Tha fair
aweet earth that He, in His ' wislom,
pees to be a fittyng place for our dwell-
Ing.

It seems to me that He must hava
a great pse for all this that Is His. A
use that we may not even very dimly
understand. For the earth and tne
fullness thereof, and for “This breath-
{ng house not bullt with hands' And
all His purposes are good. This Is
a wonderful knowledge that comes
not from without but from within.
There 8 a still small volce that is]
more distinet than the cry of pains,
clearer than the shrick of angulsh,
and it comes simply. naturally

y through all the honor of loneliness, all
the confusion of suffering, all the be-
wildering pain of Injusties, "It Is L
“Peace, Re ®NIL* "“All's well, all's
welll” Weres you ever a little child,
and was there a storm? Was there,
too, & mother, & wonderful mother
with stropg arms, and wers you hef
close, close agminst her breast and
aid vou hear in the volce that no
other is like: “Dont be afraid; it's all
right. We are perfectly safe. Moth-
er knnws.” And even 'while the storm
raged, perhaps you fell asleep. Well,
it is Hke that, this great, swvonderful,
God-spoken "All Is well.”

2 are only turned balow
Gd:;llc;a“ 3’13? t.rr:'grmmd ywilh thoughts
that re not glow."

Tt ssemn to me & thing most pass-
ing strange that In one breath we love
our home too well and hate it too un-
reasonably. And whence have we the
jdea tha' our consclousness of life is
the ultimate objsct of our living? It
#may be merely Incldental to some
great use that we can know only after
ages of evolution. |

Paln 8 real. The flesh suffers,
The tearing of a beast of prey, the In-
foction of germs just as truly allva
and hurtful to us Brulsing and
breaknig of flesh and bones and the
introduction of poison into the blood,
all these bring physical pain  and
physlcal death. Why? God knows.
It seems to me that all hurt of the
body 18 by wviolence, by accident, by
not being able to keep out of the way,
But pain, the suffering, s God's way
with us. Why? Godgknows. The
other and the greater anguish grief,
sorrow, agony of mind—are not these|
the children of Darkness? It secems

o to me that they come of our jgnpr-
ance, our lack of urnderstanding. We
cannot know, We cannot understand.
8o thers I3 Falth, We are out of
tune. It sfems to me that we need
not worry about the trouble belng
hereditary.

“Earth fills her lap with pleasures of her

own

Yearnings she hath In her own natural
kind

And, even with something of & mother's

mind,
And no unworthy aim."
The homely nurse doth all she can
To make her foster child her Innate
Man.'

And the pleasures of earth are
good. There s mnothing wrong

. about them. They are ours, a gift

from God. But we misuse the gift.
That ia where we strike the false note.
It s where the discord begins. And
it comes of simple misunderstamding.
Were vou ever a little child sent on
an Important errand, and was the way
that you went a path through Won-
derlaind? All the paths used to lle
tn the country of Wonderland. And
d4ld you Sforget all about ths object
of the journey because of the beauty
aof thé butterflies and the wonder of
the bees and the sweetness of the
s flowers and the musle of the wind In
the pines and all the wonder of shine
and shade? And was not that a little
lesson that we “~need to remember?
The way was not bad. All the ways
of earth ate good 'ways. Buat they
are merely ways and not abiding
places and we must not loiter. They
are wavs, and ways lead somewhere.
Along these ways God's earth-child
EOesn. 4
“Fretted by sallies from his mother's
kinses
With light upon him from his father's
eves."

And earth's kissés are good and
right. I like to think that the great
mother loves us. The big, awful, In-
compreéhensible earth whence our

les eame, whither they ., must re-
furn! How do we know what sort of
life 1t is that thrills it? Senselesa
mitter? Ah, God nows. “Earth,
ocean, alr, mountains, wind "
& how good they are! Even the little
rlim wa get In passing. even dhe
tiny mote that Is all of the melody
we catch In _our going, how great It
in. The meéaning of It all? God

knows. L Ve g
| Have you seen a little badby In fta
37 cradle beside the nursery fire? What

s little, soft, feeble thing It is! - As
yab it has lived but just a little, litye
while. -And what =»

the peace and comfort
baby's life/ But the child
know. Why? Onl
not. ere I8 no other reason.
FPresen it will think of walls and
then the outside.and, slow de-
vel t, of all that we know. But
not now, The kaowledge is simple
ahd good, But the baby is too small
“A cup sannot contain the measure
of & . ¢l” It seems to ma that
we are jlke that. Bables here with
our mether, knowing so little about
our and nursery, not because
thers i mothing to know, not because
knowledge 1s not good, but only be-
causs we cannot, we are too little,
too youny That s all, And s it
not snought

Perhaps through a window a sun-
beam falls upon the paby’s hands, and
tha child lawghs aloud for the first
time apd holds up its hands to clalm
the spilling gold. For a little mo-
mant the plaything lingers and then
is gona. d the baby cries, for was
#iot the sunbeam Iits very own? You
know better., Yoy know that this
yay of light has travelad mninty-one
millions of miles on an important er-
rand to the earth and. etherwheres
that only God can know., The In-
stant of toying with the pink fAngers
of the baby was incldental. But can
you impart your wisdom to the child?
Because {t Is mnot true? Only be-
cause tha child cannot know.

The baby cries and holds out pleard-
ing hands expecting the sunbéam to
coms for the reason that It is want-
ed. And you smile because you know
that never, never In ull the ages that
the earth ahall turn her continents to
the sun, In all the cons of her steady
journey around the mighty centre of
her orbit, In all the upthinkable eter-
nily of her sweeping flight through
space with suns and systems toward
the awful mystery of the pole star,
never will the sunbeam come again

to the baby's , fingers. Other sun-
beams, please God, and many, bpt
never the one that slipped away,

never the one for which the baby
cries. You know, but can you tel] the
baby? And why? Only because the
baby cannot understand.

Are we llke that when our sun-
beams slip away, when we hold out
foolish hands and beg them back with
silly tears? God would let us know
It We could understand. Waea cannot.
That fs all. But is it not enough?

Have yoy watched the reosistance
of the baby, the poor, foolish fight-
Ing against what you know 18 right?
Can you tell the baby that your whl
Is best? It is, but the babv cannot
know. You must just do your will
for the baby's sake, for all sorts of
good and worthy sakes, and let the
small atom of resistance, the tiny
morsel of rebellion, the minute partl-
cle of unbellef squirm and squall all

It wants to. Who cares? The baby
knows no better. Are we like this
sometimes when we do not under-

stand what it i{s that God is doing
with us? Why don't we understand ?
Well, why doesn't the baby under-
stand. We cannot; we are too little.
All the great, simple, beautiful truth
is there, but we are just as full of It
a8 we can be. We can't hold any
more. A ¢hild’'s top cup can be filléd
with sea wateér, but who can put into
it all the splendid wonders of the
ocean? And have you watched the
baby trying to keep awake In splte
of drowsy singing of dreamy lulla-
bles? You know that sleep is best
But the baby likes to be awake. To
us thera comes a time when sleep Is
best. God knows why. And we are

afrafld. Afmald of Death, the deep
sleep. I wonder why? Do we lova
earth “only for Its earthly sake?"

Afrald of ths dark, and_yet, on the
other edge of this amall measures of
life “Out of darkness came the hands
that reach through nature, mould-
ing men."

And It s the same darWness. One
ocean cireles every inch of shore, We
ars afrald because we 4o not know.
That (s all

*“This Ia our own palace; yonder is our
throne."

God's Truth goes all the way round.
Knowledge Is our poor little foot rule.
It reaches such a little way., And

;| real life.

process. But this
another  matter.

| knows,

. :t‘-::'m t:ime M&.mllq.' it
must .as simple and natural and
‘beautiful as lifs. It cannot tauch the

an enemy of the body. But it
changes the body and we cannot
understand as far as thet. It 1s just
the same beautiful Truth, just one sb-
tire Rightness, one perfect Goodness
all the way. It seems to me that our
ignorance and fear make no differ-
ence In our relation to the Truth. It
fs just as trye when we do. That Ia
the lesson that I find written all
about me. I gm sure that God takes
care of us, always. =
We cannot know, not because the
Truth is vague or subject Lo puszling
changes, not becausa God Is secretive,
but because we need not know how it
is with us after the change that ter-
rifies us so, It seems to me that per-
haps there is not 8o much change as
we think. It may be that we do not
ses very clearly the things about us.
We are used to our dim perception.
We know nothing of all that the
throbbing life around us means. The
branches of a stately- oak lie against
my window. I am allve and the oak
Is allve, but we cannot communicate
with rach other. I admire the beauti-
ful tree; I know ita family name,
the sort of stems and buds and leaves
und acorns that belong to it. I even
know a little about its roots and the
s0ll that feeds them. But what does
life mean to the tree? God knows.
It I1s not here just for me, It seems
o m+ that the tree is conscious of a
happy existence In the presence of
Its creator. But I can't know. My
God has seen fit to close me In my
“breathing house.” My “soul in its
rose-mesh.” It seems to me that I
am a spirit shut in a wonderful prison
of clay. All about me there is an
ncean of ‘beauty and truth and some-
time 1 am to be set free In It.
From the glorious outaide thare
are, reaching to my spirit, five small
windows and through them I receive
my |Impressions. Only I must have
ved outside once, and perhaps I re-
member a littla, But for the most
part, 1 must depend upon the five
senses. These are not wvery acute
The windows are—dusty! Well, then,
with snch little ways of communlca-
tlon, how am I to know much? Ir I
waore out, hearing and seeing and
feeling would be one. Indeed, except
far different names they are one now.

The spirit is belng reached by vach
avenue. 1f there were no walls and
no gales thers would be one splen-
did impression. It zeoms to me 8o,
I think we huve only a little blink-
Ing, purblind peep at beauty. Only
the faintest echo of a most distant
whisper of music. It seems to me
that we have only a faint droam of
the goud and loveliners of what we
cill muterial thinge. We call our
memory of it all Heaven., We come
to llke our prison walls. I have
known an Invalid who was In terror
of the big world, and even after she
wias well she lived In her chamber
becauwe she had forgotten how it
feels to he free We have forgottan
GALLEY THREE A8 IT BEEMS TO

But that matters only a little. After
awhlle we xhall ha free,
will. What If our lttle wills op-
pose 7 Can & whisp of straws stem
the current of the Mississippi? We
shall be free. The wallg are tempo-
rary. They wers dot bullded for a
long Iasting. There is no destruction
Shall we wear the flesh again?
knows. What is, is right.

It scems to me that we shall awake
to the wander and glory about us
Now we are little more than blind,

littla hetter than deaf. Then, there
ghall he one blissful knowing. Then
we rhall understand. There s no

way of gretting to us now. But after-
ward—God knows,  All, all is well.
And now when In our groping we
stumble and fall. now when we lose
the sunbeam that we wanted ‘for our
own, now when we want the angel of
pain and hold converse with the spirit
nf suffering. need we worry or fret
or be troubled? ILest the errand
upon which we are sent be forgot-
ten may He
“Give unto us, made lowly wise,
The spirit of self-sacrifice.”

The thought of anothar, the forget-

It is not an enemy of the.
spirit which js the life. Tt is mot

It is God's |

God |

i

where. When we all come
the truth we shall be unafrald ]
in its mother's arms, no mats
ter what storm rages about us, and
it seems to me wha'sal think. of this
homing-time that might almost
hear some tall white angal cry:
“And tell the stars and tell yon rising

sun
Earth wi_i:h der thousand voices pralses
. God.

ACTIVE WORK OF MR. GODWIN,

He Will Hold a Series of Farmers'
lloaum His District With Ex-
perts Washington to Discuss
w Swamp Lands and
Good

Bpecial to The Observer.

Dunn, Sept. 5.—Representative H.
L, Godwin will begin a tour of his
distriet on the 11th Inst, accom-
panied by experts from the Agricul-
tural Department at Washington, and
hold farmers’ meetings in several
counties to discuss the important sub-
jects of swamp dralnage and good
road bullding. He has arranged with
the department to send an expert
drainage engineer and also an expert
road man to accompany him, The
rheatd will be held immeadiately fol-
lowing the dralnage convention at New-
bern mext week, They will go from
Newbern to Wilmington on the 11th,
and during the afternpon of the same
ddy they will discuss drainage and
good roads with a few of the business
men of Wilmington. ©On the 12th
they will address a large farmers’
mesting at Whiteville. On the 14th
they will address the farmers of Robe-
son county at Lumberton, and on the
16th will address the citizens of Cum-
berland at Fayettavilie

Mr. Godwin 1is very much in-
terested In thesp subjects, which he
considers of much importance to the
people of his district, and arranged
with the department at Washington
for the services of Mr. J. O. Wright,
an expert drainage man, who will
address the Stale dralnage convention
at Newbern, to e@ccompany him
through his district. Mr. 'W. L. Bpoon,
of the office of public roads at Wash-
ington, will discuss road bullding. Mr.
Godwin has arranged to hold these
meetings after having been requested
to do g0 by a good many citizens of
his district who are Interested in
these subjecis. !

Officers Heed Not Story of Alleged
Robbery.
Bpecial ta The Observer.

Durham, Sept. 5. —The ofMicers have
not vet arrested Lonnie Chamblee,
whom WRufus Barhde charged Wed-
nesday mmorning with having robbed
him of $20 and some greenbacks, be-
sldez thls amount In gold Thoughn
the item was featured In some parts,
the officers belleve none of It and
made no effort to run down a  man
agalnst whom they felt they had
nothing Barbee, who figured many

Room = h $1 and With pri-
f Rat up.
nun';ﬂ‘:sm:m.ﬂlﬂ ot Lwo and npward,

New Baths and Plumbing
Most Convenient Looation in Oy

mmmmdht:m;n |
tranalers. -

‘years in & ular murder
.ﬂ t‘.ighl acq Bim of 11
that after the rmance of
ntry' Bros. Tuesday night he lay
down. well drunk. on the soft grass.
Chamblee, he declares, came up and
went through his pockets. Barbee
then asked him what he was. dolng,
and sald: “You . got my money.”
Chamblee called him a liar and said:
*“You killed Bill Cole, but I will cat
your d—n throal”™ and Barbee sald
he was afrald. ESheriff Harward took
the warrant and Barbhea took the
stump, telling all about it. The officers
giever atlached one single bit of Im-
portance to it and they are not worry-
ing over the escaped prisoner. They
think the story was one of Rufus
drammy ones and unworthy of officlal
attention.

Ten Years' Rallroad Expansion.
Wall Btrest Journal.

When it is saffj that the gross earn-
ings of the rallroads of the United
Btates Increased from $1,122,089,773
in 1887 to $2,595,913,002 in 1807, one
obtalns some idea of thoe enormous
expansion of the railroad business in
ten years. That expansion is one of
the marvrels of American business .

The Increase In gross  earnings
measuring the expansion of the trade
of the Uinted States, amounted o
about 130 per cent. in ten years. In
the same time the population of the
United States {ncreased only 20 per
oent. and the momey in elrculation
less than 70 per cent  I= |t any won-
der that the rallroad problem has as-.
sumead dimeansions an colossal as to
make the heaviest demand upon the
technieal skill and the financial abll-
Ity of the warld?

Estate of Late J. N. Campbell Valued
at $18,000.,

Bpeclal to The Ohserver
High Polnt, Sept. 5 —The sxecutors

thousands of chrenmle
and other distressing skin
Heretofore poslam has been dispensed
solely for the bendfit’ of acpema patients
in large Ju} sufficient for & menth's
treatment. This was found to be an In-
convenifpce 10 many thousands who Use
“1 for n‘;lng skin trogbles, such as
ples, lackheads, herpes, acoe,
scalip, complexion bhmllhubvl:chhl
piles, etc., which require a
Quantty to gure. To overcome
in response to urgent appeals, the dis-
pensers of posiam have been obilged to
sdﬁpl' In addition to the w“t twe-
ollar package, a special fi ‘“l
P"Ilich in future may be fou on sale &
. H. Jordan & 's and other
drug stores in Charlotte, or may or-
dered direct from the Emergency Labora-
tories, No, 32 West 2%th street, New York
| City. In all cczema cases poslam stops
itching with first application., and pro-
ceeds 10 heal immediately; chronjo capes
being cured in two weeks. In less sarious
akin troubles, results are seen after an
overnight appllcation,
Bamplea for experimental
may still he had, free of charge,
writing to the laboratories for them.

purposes
by

af the will of tha late J. N. Camp-

I bell, Mr, J. A. Newton and Mr. L. L
Camphell, had n mealing here vester-
day to arrange for the settlement

| of the eatate according to the will
The egtate |# valued at about $18,000,

Tnere uare three special bequests: Misa
M. J Camphell, $3.000; 1. L. Camp-
hell, $300, and 3300 each to Mr. J. A
Aewton and two chlldren The resl- |
Adue ls to be dividéd between hls
nephaw, Lo L. Campbell, of Winston,
and nleces and nephews of the de-

reaned In the Weast,

— —

ject.

We Are Dependent

Upon the public for our very existence. Each
of our employes understands that the public
must be treated with courtesy and
consideration, no matter how trivial the sub-
We ask that you extend the same con-
sideration to our young lady operators.

respectful

Effcient 8Service.

For information eall No. 9080,

Reasonable Rates

-

C. C. B. Poca

Standard Ice & Fuel Co.

SOLE AGENTS FOR

hontas Coal

Endorsed by the Govern-
ments of Great Britain,
Germany, and Austria.

Favorite fuel with United
States Navy.

'"Phone 10 or 72.

Lasting Results

NEWBR0O’S HERPICIDE

from using

care in the preservation of It
me &g much as Newbro's Herpicide.
tary and adds a luxurious appearance to my halr that no other prepara-
tlon will give. I copsider it most delightful to use and I can truly say
that I prefer it Above all other preparations for the halr.

soap also and can recommend both highly to any lady who wishes o good

\ head of halr,"

“I am blessed with an abundance of long hair and I use the utmost
I have never found anything that pleases

It keeps the

. (Slgned)

JENNIE A. ABBOTT
2442 Warden Avenue
CLEVELAND, OHIO,

pcalp clean and sani-

I like your

\  While it is not,natural for every one to have éxtremely long hair, it is possible
for every lady to have beautiful hair, for when the sealpis not diseased the hair will

grow naturally and abundantly.

The chief disease of the scalp is dandruff—which is highly contagious—and
dandruff is now known to be caused by an invisible
dandruff germ. Ordinarily, the first signs of sealp
and brittleness of the hair, although the disease sometimes causes excessive oili-

ness. ‘Following this, the hair loses its lustre, the

struction.

Newbro’s Herpicide

cure any stage of this disease, except chronic

+ ¢cide not only

£,
o
4 ; s

’ qnidtehﬁrdrgmmg“m hair
L : ! o hais 1
Almost marvelous r;sults gometimes follow the continued use of
stops itching of the sealp almost instantly.

t and

—the oniginal remedy that killd the dandruff
: whichis incurable. Herpi-
germ and {falling hair, but it is a most ex-
a silken gloss.
i 1t

4

table growth * called the

v
hzztion are dryness,

e h p itches more or less and
dandruff appears. Falling hair and baldness represent the last stage of hair de-

and giving it
Herpicide.

w’u=u}gbmm Send 10¢c. in stamps 1o The Herpicide Co., Dept. N., Detrok, Michi-

dullness

rm—will

g .Jennie A. Abbott. - .
nder e Pood mnm-m June 30, 1908,




