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Mr. Chas. D.

i S

Cunningham, Mgr.,

The Keelay Institute,
Greensboro, N. c .

Dear Sir:
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Remseur;:' H C., R. F. D. No.
February 20, 1708.

Sixteen years age I was completely relieved of the drink addiction at your Institute.
Then The Keeley Treatment in North Carolina was in its experimental state; I did not know

‘what it would do for me; but I know now that the et'ﬂcacy of the Cure is certain,
frequently meet people who have been cured at The Keeley Institute at-Greensboro.

as1
Any one

can be cured who will go there and give himself dp to the treatment. I have just taken my
fourth patient to you, and I shall continue to try to send you all of my friends who are in need
of the treatment. You have the best equipped place now I have ever seen for the treatment

- of the diseases which you cure.

your treatment for nervous p:tlents, and I cetainly wish you great stuccess.
 Yours very truly, .

G.

The use of electricity by your physician is a grert adjunct to

F. MARLEY.

- Write T HE KEELEY INSTI TUTE, Greensboro, N. C. for a

copy of their Handsomely Illustrated Booklet
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; By A.B. STRONACH.
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the m! of old ocak trees
thak ed the mtln square excep!
a 11l space to the weist that was

d by circuses and travelling ll:owq
for exhibition purposes. The Baptist
Grove during the Federal occupation

of the city of Raleigh was used as a

corrall for the army wagon train and
the mules and horses gnawed the
bark from the trees, causing thejr
death. “How are _you, mine friend?”
Theo. Joseph was wagon master of
the Corrall. Writing of Mr Joseph
reminds me of a story of brother W,
C, Btronach's. Mr. Joseph was quite
il and my brother enquired of Mr.
Joseph’s son, Theodore, as to his con-
ditlon, Theodore replied (Theodore
was a little weak in the upper story),
“Ne oldt man vas goin' to die, andt
vg vill haf a big funeral, te Masons

- tey vill turn oudt, und te Oddt Fel-

lows tey ¥ill turn oudt, und te Knights
of Pythias tey vill turn oudt, andt
te Raleigh Rifles tey vill turn oudt
undt ve vill haf Rufe Stanley's Bandt
and teére vill pe a long string of car-
riages andt 1 vill ride In te front von
andt  wve ¥1ll barade up Fayetteville
street land ven ve reach te Capitol I

vill poke mine headt out of te vinder !

und call out Strike up Rufe.”

Like the snows of yesterday, the
Baptist Grove school house, the trees
and the boye who attended the school
have disappeared, except a few of us
who like lingering patches of snow,
await the sun of summer to cause
thein oo to disappear,
with whom ] attended the Baptist
Grove| Free School older than myself,
there are living today John and Louls
Wombhle, John Bashford, Burt Roys-
ter, T. J. Bashford, N. B. Broughton
and John King. John King was a
very quiet. good boy, fond of reading,
which habit sttil holds with him, 1
have quite oftéen seen his gray head
bent over a book in the Raney Li-
brary. _

The Baptist Groyve Behool House, a
weather-boarded, fTrame  structure.
uelthor laihed and plastered nor cefl.

256/ or 30 by 50 or 80 feet, runuing
lengt-hwlae north and south, sat exact-
Iy in the céntre of the square. There

were two or three windows In the and a rubber ball. The ball

vast and west sides and a door in the
north and south ends.

‘a boy asked,

Of the boye |Out of the door.

The teacher's desk, a flat top table,
with a drawemp and his split bottom
hickory chalr, on a form (plat-
form) two steps rise In the middle of
the east wall. From this vantage
ground he overlooked the school and
from time to time cast his ruler to
some offender who returning it re-
celved his due reward. The seats
were long, wood benches, without any

backs. Thé boys who wrote sat at

deaks, so-called. These were made
of plank with desk-shaped tops, with
shelf underneath Yor books. The
stove, box-shaped, and not a yvery large

‘one either, sat in the middle of the

room, and it was no idle request when
“Please, may I go and
warm?”’ The school house was ralsed
about three feet off the ground and
the steps, if there had ever been any,
had“disappeared in my day. You en-
tered by stepping (sticking your toes

through the cracks) on the plank that’

wae nalled’ around the house to keep
the plgs from underneath, caught hold
of the side of the door, and swung
yourself in. A little experience im-

preseed the helght of the door from |

the ground on my memory. During
Mr. W. T. Womble's administration,
the last lesson of the day was the
speller and definer. Those gqualified
stood in a line lengthwise of the
house. For some time A. D. (Ark.)
Royster had held the head of the
class, I next. Missing a word 1 cut
him down and Ark promptly pushed
me out of the door. Like the country-
man who fell In W. C. & .A | B.

' Stronach's cellar, who, when asked if

he were hurt, replied: “I ain’t to say
hurt, but I'm jarred as hell.” Bo was
I. A few days afterward Ark cut me
down and I as promptly pushed him
We were both pun- |
ished, bt the sting of the ruler In
my hand did not take the sweet| of
the revenge out of my mouth. The
school house door was not unlocked
until the teacher came and on a cold
winter morning the only at all warm
place was on the south end of the
building. The small boya fared badly
as the big boys often crowded them
out of the sunshine. A new boy com-
ing to school was promptly matched
agalnst some boy of his size and must
fight to make good his footing. It
Was a/rough, unruly erowd that at-
terided the Baptist Grove,

The games played included baseball
this with a paddie instead of a bat,
was
thrown at those running between
bases, and llm a cold winter Qa.y
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| the strike of .a ball on a tender spot,
meant bruise or blister. “Btick It te
him,” was another game In which
they “stuck it to you" with the rubber
ball. Hail over, another game @ In
which, with the cry, “"Hall Over,” the
' ball was thrown over the ool
| house to be caught by & boy on the
other side. Of course in the summer
time marbles, mumble-peg and
knucks. In the game of knucks three
holes were hollowed In the ground
about three feet apart. TYou rolled
Your marble to fall in these holes up
and back. The last boy had to hold
his knucks in the last hole while the
others shot at them with their taws
(marbles). Maybe It didn’t hurt! One
other game was after the leaves be-
gan to fall, of which there were im-
mense quantities, to rake up a huge
pile, then for several days boys to
catch a boy, take him by the legs-and
arms and toss' him ia the pile, cover
::m quickly and then fall on top of

m.

8chool hours were § to 12 a. m., 1
to 6 p- m. The only holidays were
Christmas, 4th of July, and I think
Thanksgiving Day. At Christmas we
had a short vacation, if I remember
correctly. My first school experience
was gnder the rule of Mr. Jordan
Womble, called Young Jordan, in con-
tradistinction to his father. The nov-
elty of attending school lasted two
days with me. On the third day, seat-
ed on a bench with: my toes jJjust
touching the floor, I received threo
raps on my hand for scraping my
feet on the floor. For several days
thereafter my brothers, George and
Will, had to tear me loose, screaming,
by main force, from the fence pickets
then run In front of our yard., and
they were noways gentle about It
either. A Mr. Brown, a Bcotchman,
through my father's
was a good teacher, but a man of
violent temper. My brother deorge
hearing my father telling how that in
Scotland the boys would take the
teacher's rod made of ratan, bore
holes In it at intervals and Il the
holes with horse halr, then when the
teacher undertook to use it the rod
‘would split in two, George worked
the scheme on Mr. Brown's ratan.
The ratan split at the first call and
George recelved an uwnmerciful
thrashing. This ended George's school
days at the Baptist Grove. George
was sent to Mr. Lovejoy (old Jeff),
where he attended the summer ses-
#ion. After the winter session my
father called én Mr. Lovejoy to pay
George's tuition. Mr. Lovejoy sald,
“By heavens, man, the boy has not
been to school.” Questioned, Gearge
acknowledged that he, Silar Whitaker,
and John Carter had snapped the en-
tire session, making the headguarters
in one of the caves the boys had in
those davs in the deep ravines that
were In those days between what is
now North Person and East strects.
This ended George's school days, and
he was put in the marble yard to learn
lettering.

Mr. Brown and hh temper depart-
ed at the end of the session. Mr.
Henry Utley, I think, taught next. He
was & good teacher, not owerly strict,
popular with the boys, entéring intn
and playing their games with them.
Mr. Utley taught for one session.  Af-
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Mr. W. T.. Womble, Billy Womble, as
the boys called him, was the |last
ruler whom ] served in the Baptist
Grove, and Mr. Womble in his hal.
old age still teaches the “young ides |
how to shoot,” still hauls In| the chub
and white perch, for he is a mighty
fisherman, and I hope to go fishing
with him this summer.

Mr. Womble openéd school by
| reading a chapter from the Bible.
This was an innovation, bit e ran
the school on the principle of “spare
the rod and spoll the child.” 1§ do
not remember that he' éever punished

influence, who !

me but twice-—onece for forgett'ng my
slate pencil, and once, as I have al-
 ways sald and still stand to, be~quse I
|dld not write better one day than I
did the day before, anyway, he did
not punish me the day before for
not improving—three licks each tima
Oh, Lord, thos writing coples! “A
! man “today in bright array tomorrow
may be laid in clay,” ete. Mr.
Womble was a strict but gopd teach-
er and ruled the Bayptiet (rove betler
than any teacher in my day. I think
1 witended school onhe or Lwo sessi--ns
under Mr. Womble. Aftarwards [ at-
tended a private school lauxzht by a
Mr. McKoy. a Virginian, in the Pres-
byterian Session House or  Nunday
#school room At the Bapludt Grove
our school books were Wabaters spell-
ing book, epeller and Miefiner, Maur-
ta* A Smith's gramnsie, Davis &
Emerson’s arithmetic and I think Mec-
Guffy’s readers. In the time of Mr.
Jordan Womble, N. L. (Nat) Brown
kept a store. At recess, in ohe corner
of the school room Nat's stock in
trade was horsecakes; tLhe currency
'was pins. So many pins for the tail,
S0 many for a leg, etc. What use he
made of the pins is like the problem
of what becomes of all the pins, for
Nat, “rest his soul,” no better fellow
,nor braver soldler ever trod our
streets, Is dead. We burled him in
his uniform in a coffin covéred with
Confederate grey cloth, the| cross of
the Confederacy on the lid, and to me

. death, only
“A warrior taking his rut.

Gus Lougee was the typical fat boy
af the Pickwick Papers. He was
strong, lagy and good natured, espe-
cially with the small boys, but he
and Jake Rogers got into a fight
Jake was tall and bony, Gus was the
stronger, but he simply lay down with
Jake on top of him, but | Gus lay
down with Jake's thumb | In his
mouth and held on to it like a bull
dog. No efforts of Jake | loosened
hizs hold; he just lay and | placidly
chewed and finally it was Jake who
cried, "take him from undor." not
Gus “take him off.”

The three R. R. R.'s—reading, (w)
riting and (a) rithmetic of the old
common schools gave & boy a firm
foundation on which to bulld if he
wished to push his education further;
otherwise he could certainly spell,
one thing, in my experience, in which
the bods and girls of today are lack-
ing. Today in the schools it is ever
something new under the sun. A
short time =sgo WY youngest came
home from school (graded) and said:
“Father, the teacher says I must at-
tend ginging class and I can't sing "
1 replied, “As the old darkey, ‘an’

there was nothing of the horrors of |

medicine. I am afrald this Prohibi-
tion business will not be good for
‘my “suggestion” (digestion) as one o
 my drivers used to term it

! P. 8.—~If my letters and reminis.
' cences, for which I receive no pay,
‘are of any Interest to the readers of
The News and Observer, a line to the
writer will be appreciated. A clod of
earth flung at me now is worth more
to me than a wagon load of flowers
at my funeral.

THE NATIONAL GATEWAY.

The New Union Passenger Station at
Washington City.

(By Arthur G. Lewls,.)

The opening of the new Union Bta-
tion at Washington on .October 27th
by the Baltimore and Ohio Rallroad.
was a matter of unusual importance.
The pgreat white granite structure
whose classic columns and arches ac-
'cord with the dignity of a great na-
'uon. became the vestibule through
i whose portals all must pass who enter
?the Capital City: the high and low,
! the poor and rich, the President or
citizen, embassador or diplomat, Sen-
ator or Congressman, friend or foe,
alike will tread its marble floors.

Who ecan read the horoscape of the
future and say what comedies or
edies are to be recorded in the anna
of its history?

From a viewpoint of sentiment, §t
was fitting that the Baltimore and

first to enteri Washington, should be
the first to open the doors of the new
terminal to be followed a few weeks
later by all the. lines entering Wash-

o {

Although the great granite bullding
with its huge concourse and high
curved roof is practically finished ex-
teriorally, the interior nnish remains
to be completed. The mammoth roof
of olive green and rectangles of com-

position terra cotta, harmonize with
tha granite of the exterior and give a
pleasing architectural ' effect.” Some
idea of the immensity of the station
may be obtaimed from the fact that it
iz less in size than the capitel in one
dimension only, that of height. In
length and breidth it exceeds the di-
mensions of the Capitol. From east
to west the station proper is 760 feet
as against the Capitol's 748 feet ¢ 1-2
inches. The breadth of the station
from north to south s 343 feet 9
inches against the Capitol's 270 feet
10 inches,

The great plasza facing the station
when finished will be 940 feet wide
with 640 feet from the main en-
trance to the fartherest edge of the
plaza cirecle in Delaware avenue.

From the éntrance to the plaza and
the nearest end of the train shed is
£23 feet, and the train platform ex-
tends 1,200 feet beyond this,
the entrance to the plaza to the farth-
erest end of the traln shed is 2,033
feet. or nearly half a mile,

Bome idea of the size of the con-
course may be conceived from the fact
that the entire army of the United
States can be congregated therein; Mt
is In fact the largest room under sin-
gle roof In the world, containing 97,-
500 square feet of floor space. Lead-
ing directly from it are the 33 pas-
senger tracks which mlnusodul
case of congestion, such as
tion, to aommmdau a total of 86
trains.

The lmortl waiting room when fin-
ished will 236 feet long by 128
feet wide 'rh- finest and most
modious in the country;

Ohlo, the nation’s first rallway and the !
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key and brandy distillery in the State.

known that will produce
gent and binding regulations

CARD Acco
000 people at one time. A to
it i1s a commodious lunch room.

The ticket lobby will he 105 feet
long by 51 feet wi with ticket of-
fices on one side, and the baggage
room on the other.

The portion of the station now in
actual use is that which will event-
ually be devoted to the reception room
of the President ana distinguished
visitors to Washington; the entrance
to which will be throufgh what will be
known as the State Entrance, re-
served exclusively for the President
and representatives of foreign gov-
ernments.

As has been stated, the station Is
not completed, and it may be several
months before it can be enjoyed as an
entirety. The Baltimore and Ohlo

‘abandoned its station at New Jersey

avenue and C streets to make way for
the greéat plaza. In like manner the
other Wuhinm station on Tirst
street south of Pennsylvania avenue

was abandoned, and now all of the
Southem
Chesapeake and Ohilo, Atlantic

Line, Seaboard Alr Line, and Rich-

From |

¢ {, giving the connectinn te the T .5«
timore and Ohlo Ralilroad both form-

erly enjoyed. '
Washington, D C.-
Whose noy is in Dariger?

( Epworth Herald.)
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