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By DR. T. B.

. Three deaths among Northern au-
thors have occurred within a year
that I regretted to learn, for I had

« read a good deal of their productions.

They were Thomas Balley Aldrich,
Edmund Clarence Stedman, and Wil-
Ham 1. Alden. [ wrote of the first
mentioned when he passed away. With-
in & year, he had attained to about
seventy-one vears of age. He was
surely a writer 4:hfl ﬁtb——fget. adlt::".
& good novelist. began

productions when he Wwas probably
not more than twenty years old, and
in my own Young manhood. I first
knew him as o writer for the popular
New York “Home Journal'” the crea-
tion of Nathariel P. Willls and George
P. Morris, a literary paper 1 subscrib-
ed to and reud from my sixteenth year
until 1 was probably twenty-elght
Aldriéh had genuine poetic genius as
his charming lyrics and lished ®son-
nets unmistakably evidenced. Ha
wrote a hook of “European travels, as
1 recall it from its distant past, and its
title was eithgr ‘“Views Atgot ur
“Burope With My Kna k" T am
not certain which of ose was tho
hook as Bayard Teylor had written a
book with ons of these titles. Allrich
wrote several. very popular and inter-
esting novels. He was skilful In his
narration and plots, Here are his
chief productions -in prose: “Rable
Bell.,” “Majorie Daw,” and “The Story
of a Bad Boy,” all of which Wwers
widely popular. His nov-la
were ence Palfrey.” “The Queen
“Bheba” and “The Stilwater Tragedy.
They won fame for the author and
were Tull of excellence. His poems
have been published in the volumes
.My pecollection is that he edited the
“Atlantic Monthly,” the best of lit-
srary monthlies, for several years. He
was born in New Hampshire in 18386.
in Boston at the time of

ar

He resided
his death.
But a few days ago, a distingulshed
and superior American author passed
into eternity, in his seventy-fourth
vear. I have read through his superb
and. celebrated work om *““The Victo-
rian Poets,” and have read at other
times portions of this charming criti-
eal work, so replete with subtle
thought, thorough insight, and most
felicitous English. For twenty years
it has been to me one of the most fas-
cinating volumes in my library. Its
charm is such that it has led me since
to read almost every thing 1 ever saw
his refined, elegant pen. He was

- in 1883, and was a
banker in New York. He devoted a
.portion of each day to literature. He
steadily in fame as thé years
went by.- was in 1873, when his
ppeared.

A Northern editor m;u‘:‘ot them ov:r
twenty that “they are mark-
- b:::tv.-.ndbrsmful
of satire and pathos.”

to “careless and Interrupted

Ing."” What was thus written at lei-
sure was meant to be read at leisure..
And lelsurely readers are compara-
tively as few as leisurely writers.”

" He was a fine interpreter of true

genius,. and kind and mlgble to

culariy in poet-

He was unguestionably a critic
uu?“:t justice and

¢ and elegance.

- Review” arti¢le says that nobody en-
Joyed or more exercised what Mr.

iInburne calls “‘the noble pleasure

of pralsing,’” so mobody more enjoy-

¢d the rescue of a durable poem from

the threat of obiivion. = Probably he

may secure. perpetuation of fame

more by hils superior critical powers

:than by his secluded and sober verse.
-The "“Saturday Review” says truly
;that he was “‘the most suthoritative of
-our literary critics, especially of -our
“eritics of poetry.” It particularly lauds
his poem entitled ‘“Mater Coronala.”

and considers it very superior, a traly

“wonderful exercize in high thought

and diction of Miltonic majesty.” That

i# high praise indeed. It adds admir-

ingly: "“As Macaulay sald of Milton

himself, ‘the style is stiff with cloth

of gold” To sustain such a straln

through almost thirty stanszas without

a lapse Is a remarkable feat, a feat

which perhaps not one of the surviv-

ing singers could equal. But this is

clearly and exclusively verse for

scholars, this admirable artistry. No-

body would think of calling it popu-

lar poetry.” A8 I have said, I have

been a reader of him for quite a quar:

ter of a century, and have held him

to be one of the best equipped writers |

of this' country. I have never read
‘n sketch of him, and know neth
of him s Ily ‘beyond his gifts an
high standing as a man of ¢
-and influence. His gualifications as
an anthologist were . He had
epecinl gifts that m him thor-
oughly for such work. - 1
. make a parting selection from the ar-
ticle. I have copied from already, that
bekrs upon his special for
such exacting toll. It says: “As an
anthologist My, Stedman’s place seems
The range of his know-
acuteness of his pﬂﬂlﬂl.
idl impartiality, con-
research made him the best

possible selector from the great MAass

af fugitive and mostly ephemeral
verse,™ ;

The other American who has just
pPassed away js Wiil
had but § fam L. Alden.

KINGSBURY.

death, and where it occurred. 1 have

few days. He wrote fiction, but of
that part of his:, labors I have no
knowledge. His last contribution pos-
eibly was that ecalled “The Bohe-
mian,”  that appears in “Putnam's
Monthly" for February.

Sixties.” 1 expect to find it pleasant
and informing.

He was succeeded by a writer, name
not given, who is Industrious and
skilled.
ual opinion as his predecessor
but is a valuable
erer.

was,
literary newsgath-

1 notice in a leading Northeérn Re-
view that'of our gifted North Caroli-
na author, Miss Fisher (‘‘Christlan
Reid"”), it is mentioned that she was
born and lived in Wilmington, (n-
stead of Balisbury. They have found
out at last that she is SBouthren. Her
new novel, "“Princeéss Nadilne,’™ |is
praised highly by the publishers, the
great old house of G. P. Putnam's
Sons, New York.
“a charming story with a heroine
who is as engaging, elegant, clever,
subtly charming a woman as has
found her way into a novel of cosmo-
politan life this many a long day.”
The price is $1.50.
within a few years another novel
bearing the title of “The Chase of an
Helress,” that is well thought of in
the North.
these novels, and have no opinion of
my awn. She g one of North Caroll-
na's most richly endowed women, and
1 doubt not, is our best story writer.
The papers callei her both Mrs.
Tiernan and Miss Fisher. One writer
assures the New York “Saturday Re-
view' that no such person as Miss
Figher or Mrs, Tiernan ever was
born In Wilmington, and that no per-
son “with such a name,” with elther
of the names mentioned ‘“has achlev-
ed distinction in the world of letters."

Miss Agnes Rippliar, a well known
woman of letterz in the North, has
published an article quite recently
with the startling title, *“The Devil in
Literature in Man's Image and Like-
ness.” She discusses “his Satanic Ma-
jesty’'s” Influence in literature from
Martin Luther to Bernard Shaw.” A
frultful theme If well handled. But

1 the Devil was at work among authors

and industriously, long before the
great Reformer, the Immortal Ger-
man, Lather, began his great work for
the benefit of suffering and depraved
mankind. His article appears in that
leading illustrated literary monthly,
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guess by Mr. Walter H.
Page, it is sald: “"Miss Glasgow makes
one amile In delight at her Inimitable
Virginia smsll-town characters; she
tells a love éepisode of rare charm,
Jbut above all her book inspires one
iwith fresh confidence in the poassibili-
ties of human nature. It i= this which
made onea of the most famous Eng-
lish publishers say, ‘She writes llke
George Ellot."” QGeorge Ellot (Miss

Evans) s the greatest
woman novelist of Great Britain and
I believe of the world in all ages.
cannot read Miss- Glasgow's last book
because of my inflexible rule to read
n'o novel within a year of its publica-
tion,

n

in one of my weekly
should be spelled weakly)

great Englishman, a divine of
first ordler, Rev.

tle of “Illustrations and Meditations.”
With me it Is the mest precious, help~
ful, penetrating religious volume I
ever read . concerning Christianity,
consecrated lving and true holiness,
the doctrine of God. It ecan be
bought for 25 cents of Funck & Wag-
1 it

have read

regularly

Place.

The latest thing in:breakfast food,
And sure, it can’'t be beat;

For when you it from the box
It's ready then to eat. .

You do not have to ook it, no;
You do not have to do

A thing but toast it carefully

* To heat it through and through.

Then soften it with nice hot milk, -’
Put butter on, and stick

Some sugar and some fruit juice on
And add cream Tich and thick.

And when you've done these things to

And done them all with care,
That breakfast food will taste so good
You'll néever know it's there.
L L -

Reincarnation and Insanity.

"I have finally persuaded the fam-
ily of one of my patients that she is
A8 sane as the average woman,” a

told ‘me the other day. “If

after the birth of her first child,
about six years ago, there was a ru-
mor that her family had been obliged
to send her to a sanatorium where
mental Qlsorders are treated. She
was sent, though I protested against
it, and she was kept there for a year.
I donw't believe she was ever insane,
but her family do. They don't know
that she still has the so-called delu-
sion that frightened them so. She is
wise enough not to talk about it, but
the declares to me that she believes
just what she belleved six years ago.
When the bahy was three days old T
found the wﬂ.m-__vorg much excited

1 i half to death. The
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only seen mention of his end within a'

She has published |

I have seen neither of |

I :
|

It is an sc-!mln. that it is the most practical
count of “literary New York in the

|

|

|
{
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|
|
|

They say that it i"'|tha.l

|

!
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I remember to have called attention ! pages each.
{perhaps it harm in all that I shall be glad in-

contribu- | deed.
tions to The News and Observer to a' and not evil.
the to my lot to have written for a paper
1 Charles Spurgeon, so widely read and with such declded.!
and to a work by him bearing the ti- unmistakable influence.' |

|
|

you knew the woman you'd recall that |

|

half gl‘ﬂ‘l“l again.
mtourorﬁv-ronb,mn
is meaty and healthful and heipful
and stimulating. The more 1 read
this precious volume the more peoint-
ed, enriching, satisfying it seems. It
is indeed wonderfully suggestive and
helpful as it appears to me. I really
wish that every Christian believer or
rofessor would read this book every
day. It would be sure to benefit
them, I think. To a believing heart,
seeking praying soul it must prove
full of hope and love and encourage-
ment. It is indeed a practical, useful,
encouraging, fostering, ever stirring:
book.  Try it it may do you everlast-
ing good, and help you to attain to a
higher, a more spiritual life. I say,

religious book I ever read, anfl T have
read many famous works by mutﬂn.'

lie was for several among them Thomas A. Kempis' won-
years the London literary correspon- |derful book and Bishop Jeremy Ta)'-[
dent of the excellent literary weekly, |lor's very unique and beautiful work,
the New York “Saturday Review.” | 'Holy Living and RHoty Dying."”

1
think Spurgeon's book the most prac-
tical and helpful. I am sure that the

He i not so full of Indlvid- lprollﬂc nineteenth century never gave

to mankind a wiser, purer, more stim-
ulating religious work. It contaln-l
277 pages, and throughout it is rich|
in saving, common-sense wisdom aad
instruction. It is based upon texts]
drawn from twenty-two volumes of,
sermons—"'a mighty mountain of}
sound theology"—says Spurgeon, and
he had read them all—by Rev. Thom-
as Manton, a great Puritan divine ofj
England of some two hundred years
ago, Spurgeon writes that “ministers
who do not know Manton need not
wonder if they are themselves un-i
known.” Manton says: “A ministry |
stayeth in the paint of words will |
beget that palnted grace.” TUpon this|
Spurgeon thus comments: ©“If it is
not a real, hearty ministry of grace,
inspired by the Holy Spirit. it will end |
in nothing. Fine words neit.her|
wound nor heal. Oratory may amuse, |
but it can mnot convert; and rhetoric |
may astonish, but it will not save. We |
must have more than mere words,
however striking—paint will not do;
we want living preaching, by men in|
downright earnest, attended by the|
Living Spirit, or else life will never be |
created or sustained by it What is |
the use of coloring the cheek of the |
dead? The hue of life is a mockery |
while death reigns within. That is‘
not preaching which creates sem-
blghce of poetry, but never imparts!
the substance.”

My advice is read Spurgeon, and |
you will learn. Manton is wize and |
fertile, and his metaphors are han- |
dled by Spurgeon with akilfulnem.'
point, wisdom and illuminating pow- |
er. BStudy him again and again. God |
help you to do It, i

I am Indeed very regretful that the'l
ably edited and very instructive Dally
Observer of Fayetteville has met with
such a disastrous fire. The afternoon
of the day of its destructive visita-
tion it actually issued a paper in ali
particulars equal in its mechanical
appearance with Its issue of the day
before the unfortunate conflagration,
by which two stories of its well
equipped office was destroyed. It was
quite unexpected to me, and a marvel
in newspaper printing and journalism.
That paper has a long and most use-
ful record, and a life of more than |
seventy vears I think. Its three edl-
tors, father and two sons, were all
ably.  excellently equipped, and did a
superb work for their native North
Carolina. One of the most enjoyable,
instructive State newspapers I have
handled is the present Obhserver. Its
editorials are always well written,
forceful, clear, accurate, and instruc-
tive. 1 eincerely hope that the loss
will not be finally serious In any par-
ticular, The Observer under Major |
E. J. Hale's management " has been |
sound, safe, progressive, true to
North Carolina, the South, the peo-|
ple, and without political vagaries
and Inconsistences and compromises.
Long may it live! l

Within a few weeks T have recelved
five letters from native North Caro-!
linlans that were pleasant to read. |
Four of them were in approval of m¥ |
contributions to The News and Ob- |
server, and the apprecation was vivid |
and decided. Three were from laW-l
yers and two from ladies living in dir-
ferent portions of the State. It 1.}
pleasant to be recogniszsed and praised.
In the experience of mankind 1 can-
not hope to write much longer. Age
has its limit, and death its victories.
I have been contributing to The News
and Observer for flve years and nine
months, Each year probably averag-
eéd 104 columns or more. In all they
would probably be over 600 columns,
That would make some 1,800 pages of |
the regularly issued new novels of
the present day, or six volumes of 300
If I have done no actual

I have really sought to do good
I am glad it has fallen]

It ought to
have 15,000 dally subscribers, for it
richly merits such growth. It merits /|
the fine. striking eulogy the gifted, |
resourceful, true Governor (}Iennl
gave it in his addrees to the prohi-|
bition body that met at Raleigh re-
cently, And every word was abso-

nalls, New York city, 18 and 20 Astor | lutely deserved.

Wilmington, N. C., Feb, 1, .1908.
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WOMAN ABOUT TOWN
Touches on Foibles and Frailties of Her Sex.

————

(Washington Herald.) |

room, found the young mother hold-
ing it

“ “The baby spoke to me,’ she said.

“She went on to declare that she !
hadn’t dreamed It She had noticed
the time by the clock, and had heard
a leaky faucet drip, so she knew she
wasn't asleep.

“ *The baby stirred and I took it in |
my arms,” she said, ‘and I said to it, {
“How db you like being in the|
world?" It answered me and sald:'
“Not at all, but T had to come 1T!
didn't learn the lessons well when I
was in the world last time, so [ had |
to come into it again.' "

““Then 1 asked it to tell me all
about the life that isn't in the world.
That's when it began to cry.

“4*I am forgetting it,” it sald. *I
am forgetting it so fast, and I shall
never remember it again till 1 die.”’

“Well, you can imagine how a story
like that—a three-days-old baby talk-
ing reincarnation—horrified the fam- |
fly. The young mother persisted in|
her story, and nothing could shake
her belief in it. When she suggested l
that the baby’'s soul might have lived |
In a wicked body in its former incar-
nation—well, they simply sent her off |
to a retreat and took the baby away |
from her. She's not a very imagina-
tive woman. 8o far as anybody can
find out, she never had another queer !
idea in all her life, but she's got this |
one and she’s going to keep it. On
the whole, It will make her a better
mother, for she’ll take palhs to help
the poor soul learn its life lesson well
this  time. The ' child is & normal,
"‘G.llthn}". commonplace small boy. Nl;
reme and nov queerness abou
E"’ and so as I've ever been able
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DOBBIN - FERRALL

123-125 FAYETTEVILLE STREET,

NORTH CAROLINA'S LARGEST ANDLEADING RETAILDRY G00DS STORE [

( The store of superior qualities and moderate prices. Liberal
stock to select from. At all times offering the distinct advantage
of providing the best Dry Goods merchandise at the lowest prices.
Intelligent attention always given to every one. 1 -

X

We give Dobbin & Ferralls Gold Star
:lmh every cash purchase, one mmpnf?‘myml.bc”

THIS WEEK, FEBRUARY 10TH T0 THE 1
THE GREAT

ITE

LADIES READY-MADE UNDERWEAR

( Under garments made of Sheer Nainsooks, fine Cambrics and beauti- |
ful Muslins, daintily trimmed with Embroideries and Laces. Made up |
for us by the largest and best maker of Ladies Undergarments in ||
America. These garments are right new, justarrived from the factory, ||
clean, fresh and pretty, alright in every way, and at prices so low that
you can buy the made up garments for no more than you would have
pay for materials by the yard. It is rare to find such beaatiful un
garment excellence at the prices. o a8

q We prepay carriage to any point in North Caro-
lina on all cash orders of givei Dollars or more.
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SMERICA'S LEADING COOR-
SET .
“W. 15."=The most perfect fil-
ting Corset made— i
We carry “W. B.” Corsets in all
models—{rom $1.00 up to $3.00.
See the Ereet Form, the New
Form and  ihe New Redreso.
AMERICAN LADY
CORSETS—A perfect fllling
Corsct—all the newest models—
Prices 81.00 to $3.50,
FERRIS GOOD SENSE Waists
—JLadles, Misses and Children,
R. & G. CORSETS
A grand Corset—exceedingly
* popular—We carry compléte
lines of styles—inciuding the
high bust and long hips.
Prices, 81.00 to $2.00,
H. & W.
Adjustable Bust Reformer and
Corset—A  style that gErows
more popular every day.
Price, $1.00. .
H. & W. Cool Cambric Waists
for Summer Girls, 25c.

'DOBBIN - FERRALL C

CORSET COVERS.

25¢., Adc., 48e., T5¢., 800, $1.00,
$1.25, $1.50. '

NEW EMBROIDERIES—COM
PLETE ASSORTMENTS.

Important features of our Em-
broldery stock arc matched sets
of Bandings, matched sets of
Fdgingsz and Insertings, match-
od sets of Flouncings and In-
sertings, all new patterns. made
to our order and shipped to us
from St Gall, Sﬂ_unrhnd—
Not at any time have we shown
such a comprehensive line.
NEW  LACES—Showing every
‘mew conceit and conception—
the daintiest to the showiest of
the newest Laces brought out
for this Spring—Never have
Laces been so pretty.
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Only Two Moré Questions.
SomebocCy told me ¥ ny about
the small son of & man who is en-
gaged in some sort of scientific work

mously.  That's why I'm for Hughes.
There's a name I can always speak

with confidence.”
' in one of the government depart-
M"I tion of Ideas. rgents. The boy a fine mind, and
Speaking of the governdor of New|the f‘th"l'lh:; ln.l.d“a.mit :';.h mw “ﬂa;‘:
York reminds me that an Iilinois girl ::::rfnll.ly‘ m.ﬁrn, m.: scientific
who is a pupll at a finishing school o 000 have limits to their patience
here in town feels very grateful 1o 4 owever, and one day after the thl'to'
l .

him_ for e Huthzr reason than that{,, ,,eandth question the father said:
S name is !lll es. “Now run away, £on. I'm too busy

“I'm a regular dub in ancient his-

to answer any more guestions,
tory and mythology,” she told me—

‘ “But I only want to ask two mo

polite conversation s a specialty at [protested the boy. “I think you! might
her school. *I'm all to the bad when answer just fwo.' . z 7
it comes to telling whether Hercules “I will,"” said the father, ““What
was & demi-god or a brand of break, are ‘they?” 3
fast food, and I can't remember; *“l-want to know how they work
whether ‘Midas or Mithridates kept miracles and how they make con-
pebbles in his mouth—maybe, even, |densed milk.” & .

it was Demosthenes. You can search . =y
APPLAUDING THE w. .

me. We uhind;a.n eum!;he &l)the:;! day
and I could see myself going down S ,

| Sample Prayer Calculited to Bring
Down the House.

hill with my skids greased from the
very first question. 1 knew I'd got
(A. E. Kiser, in the Chicago Record-
Herald.) : '
It i# becoml

to land something or papa would hear
that I hadp’'t! been keeping my nose

plaud the chapla ‘of our
bodies when say th

glued to my bhook, and papa would
start on an &irship trip. “What was
opening prayers that strike
lar chord. \
pmay thee”

Achilles’ one jvulnerable spot?’ was a
guestion that locked like a life-pre-
server to me. I knew I ought to
know it, but sny* mind went blank. I
it was liver or a heel I simply ;'(‘)!h.thbord. lar chaplal

wa a r cate e u : ¥
couldn't remember. Just then I looked tect our npop at (M ahd
over ut a girl from New York and. to give specisl atten our hospit
she had a pin with Governor Hughes' a] ships and thelr eminent oo
picture on it pinned at the back of ers. (Cheers.) Let the b
her neck. +I knew then that the an- eigners who would intepfere _
swer was heeliand not gills nor liver. | export trade be : ks - e
[It's what you tall asoclation of ideas, 'and pestilence (cries &

the Dbeefsteak Hear!”)-—and open the eyes .

Out in 1llinols when
to be we aay, misguided ones am

isn’t what it ought
‘Tough as Hughes' heel.’ As soon.as rul] down our
et in pauper raw i

']l saw Hufbegh 1 remembered that,
and then T knew where they punc-| benefit of the minfo
applavse o =

or less crazy, but a young mother who
calls her first baby ‘it cermnly leans
a little to the more side.

Worried About the Pickle Supply.

I met a dear little woman at some-
body's house not long ago and she did
her best to hold up her end when im-
portant events of the day began 1o
“pop up” in the general talk. |

“well, 1 see Mr. Heinze has been
indicted,” somebody remarked, ad-
dressing her.

“Oh, dear me!” said she, trying not
to look vague. *“Has he? Who in the
world will we get pickles from now?

-] L ] =

sShe Can Pronounce H-u-g-h-e-s.

“Whenever anybody asks me whom
I'm for for President 1  just say
Hughes and let it go at that,” says the
wife of & Republican Congressman.
“Mr. Hughes Tsn't mg; husband's pref-
erence, but I tell him that a man
whode name can be pronpunced in
two ways hasn't any right to be
President. Out home we always call
the President ‘Rewsyvelt,” but the
first time spoke his name 8o in
Washington a New York man looked
at me as if I were the last of heathens
and said, ‘Rozefelt.’ I can take my
choice and say it either way, with the
certainty that the people I'm king
to use the other pronunciation.” I'm
not prepared to go through this sort
of thing during another administra-
tion. It's wearlng. I wanted Mr.
Cortelyou to be President till 1 found
people pronounced his nameé¢ with the
accent on any syllable they llked and
said the ‘o’ and the ‘e’ long or short
as they happened to faney the sound.
For a while I felt sure Mr. Taft would
be the man for the place, amd I men-
tioned it to a Bostoa man! rhyming
the name with ‘raft.’ =1

“‘Yes, Mr. Tahft i an admirable
person,” he sald;" and when | said
“‘Tahft’ on my own hook g Western
man glared at me and told me that
no man with an English broad ‘a' in
his name could get away with any
State. west of the lssippl. When
t“' X - 1 Wl t | s,

to ap-
tive

_their
popu-

knew it coulda’t be a fin, but whether we

tured Achilles,| who hadn't & Hughes (Frantic
heel. 1It's ﬁret?' complicated, Isn’t it? creers,) We pn .
I don’t know 'whether Gov. Hughesd &b sing. rest updn
is the man whoke heel they talk about Hoube, | ®

out ilt:h::llnh but .I'Vl‘n’.lot & sort of strengt 3‘, 7
-|man to punctute”® SR Ry I pe
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