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twith the great New York month-
d | Ties,

The only ntiempt tpeah.bluh lue.h
a mugazine was mude st Louisville
about five years ago; but the South-
ern Bivouac no sooner showed signs
of vigor than it was bought_out by
the Century. Several young wrii-
ers, whose first efforts appeared in
the Bmmac, now contribute regu-
lary to the Centyry. So Southern
talent has been obliged to go North

lasting eredit of Northern pub.ishers
that they forgot “war prejudices
‘much more quickly than did the
‘politicians, and’ were not slow to see
and appreciate the efforts of * young
Southern writers, Afmuh

story is a thing of delight tg the ed-
itor of a literary jonrnal, and i be-
came plain to theeditors as well as
to their: readers that the vein struck

i in the literary. uiines of” the Bont!z

nce| yielded ore.; s

5 a&d uiﬂl govemmant. But they
. |are a very small minority, Hom:e
Graele once said to me, verywmg
nd | 1 will be more inclined to grant the

Ry bﬂluﬁ, and all its attendant sespon-

incge ety of - tho. Sronghiful
I majority o e thou u

,emvat:jd, and conseientions wo-
' land really wnt the bal-
sl; discovér that

they do want it.' He was right.

men of America'are : ntterly oppesed
to the imposition of tlw ‘Durthens of
duties apon their shoulders.

oman’s empire is broad ' enbugh
her  burdens. heavy

The]nn'm all ages hnvebeonthe
governors. ‘The Bible itsel author-
|izes the supremacy of man in the
great activities of the world’s sphere.
The ssuctity of Ameican home de-

4 lluct of the women. Let them turn
thmaeluo! all those guardss and
0 lsanetities that surround woman,
| Reverence and , and with it

" {love and delicacy will disappear to a
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lnrtmh by heart, and now the time
has eome when his place is 'being
rapidly taken - 'ﬁy fresher Bouthern
and Western §, - The Southern
story eupecul]y e t6 be looked'
upon asthewmmngeardm our big
‘magazines,  They sometimes tell
their readevs that the ‘hext number
will contain, among oﬂmr attrac-
tinons, a fresh Southem story. More
than one Northern ‘critic has said
that the best stories we get nowadays
come from the South and Ex-Judge
Tourgee, in & late number of the
Forum, gmas it as his opinion that
the South is destinedto reap arich
harvest in the field of fiction.  He
| thinks that the Sonthern negro and
the Confederate soldier will get the
lion’s share in the song and story of
the coming years. .. If all' this be
true, it is not a matter for coastimg,
but for modest congratulation.
Why should we not have a literary
renaissance? Our pulses have been
qnmtened by the stir and thunder of
a civil war; we have a picteresque
and checkered past in which the so-
ciul fabric was semi:patriarchal and
semi-feudal, theinterest in which
will daepen as the years bring their
chatges; the Old Bouth is pre-emi-
nently n.-land ' of memories, and
around many fivesides to day may be
heard tales of privation and poverty,
of noble daring andof still nobler
‘sacrifice; many & grave now eovered
with pmmnklen and roses. has its
story of love and lﬂohen “and
death
~All these litevary lhlm may be

-'_ | bad for the gatheringyand the fol-

Hlowing cursory glance at some of the
ters who are now lelq-htmg
pusands of our- - readers

‘show that the n a have not
"slow&othmlt mthm-nd;kl

for an ouﬂet and be it said to the|

ar | tionality, which s mg and
atun'thlhgwery day.  Northern

b 10 the New

Cmmgfurthrﬂ*ﬁ- we find &

: grnupo! story-tellers who picture

"{the life of «middle and Northern
| Georgin, dealing with the. eracker,
1e|the negro-. and  the mountaineer.
"ﬁThmwﬂhrlareCol Richard Mal-

colm Jobmﬁm Joel Chandler Har-
pry -Billwell Edwards.
Col. Johhmn was 50 years of age
when he gained a foothold in  the
Century, his eatlier life having been
devoted to law and teaching. He
has had his home of late years in
Baltimore, and gives to Hterary |
work his undivided time,  Both Mr-|
Harris and Mr. Edwards have had|
journalisiic jraining, ihe in
Atlantd and the latter in. Macon |
Mr. Edwards has recontly published |
several humorous storiés in the
Century.. .

The 01d Dominion iunmﬁ. the
‘mext group of writers as we i
northward along the Atlantic eoast.
The Hoﬂiﬂ‘ Presidents eam elnim
by far the lirgest number of the
newer sbory-writers, Themsas Nelson
Page’s stories of life in ©4d Virginia,
in which the pathetic tlevohon of

enjoyes biveguestionable disfimction
~|of-being the ' Ameriess Ouida; Miss
Fratices Conrtenay Baylér, Miss M.

q&mwﬁn Jolin - Ma-

grndsr have not blished #ol-
ns which gwaml pictures

the Tatest aspirant for literary fame
is Mr. A. C. Gordon; who has writ-
ten for the Century, Some c¢harac-
teristic sketches whw!: show decided
ability,

Tennessee and Ke‘ntuck} come in
for their share of the 'glory; each
contribute one sh)r; ldler of nation-
al reputation. Charles Egbert Crad-
dock’s stories of moumtain life in
Tennessee, - which: have appeared
from time to time in_ the Atlantic
H_om.hly, are too well kpown to re-
quire comment. M. Lane Allen
has eontributed to Haper s and the
Century several sketehes of Ken-
tucky life which have the genuine
blne grass freshness'of ¢harm.

The limits of this mle will not
allow even a notice of $he younger
poets, and while thereare other sto-
ry tellers whmm deserve to be
mentiqned, my aim_has been to no-
tice only these whe are known to
the nation. Others will doubtless
win their names for themselves in
the near future. but in  the mean-
while endugh names have been men-
tioned to show that Bouthern wri-
ters have been kindly received by
Northern readers, and that the great
magazines have troly become na-
tional. by ignoriug all. agqt.lonnhsm
in the selection of tligir literary
matter, -

It i needless to add Lhu the re-
flex of this magnanimity upon
Southern writers has beem whole-
some and gratifying. While their
writings contain the warmth and
colorand glow of Southem life, they
have shaken section shagkels from
their limbs and have breathed into
their work the broad lpﬂt of na-

hlnbeeonﬁ Nnh?nd
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mde,him Amelie Rives Chandler capture on Nuvember 27, 1864, the.

tfh m hﬁpre- the gmduahng

s gt Poges Tnstitute this year.
s __al'ﬂ Moore, the Ral

sigh News waf Gheorsersay: “Dr.
Moore,%a brilliant man’ and his
career bas been 'a ryemarkable one
He is & native of Charlotie, N. C.,

nﬂuaWd Davidson (‘ol-
oge. . Davidson Col-
lege ‘he took the eourse at tho
Union Theologiéal senrinary of the
Southern Pmb]tenm Chureh. He
is now a professor in this seminary
baving been ealléd to take aposition
there six yeas ago, almost immedi-
ately after his graduation. He is
the younggst member of the faculty

being aboub thirty years of age, and |

ie perhaps the] youngest man who

has ever ocoupieda similar position. |

The Doetor is not only a fine Schol-
ar, but i3 considered by many as the
most brilliant young preacher in the
|SBonthern Presbyterian Chureh. A
few years ago Dr. Moore mar-
ried Miss Lula' Fries, of Salem,
IN.C™

Gem. Pryor Vindicated by the Fach.
New Iu-l Sabe. |
A Southern journal having stated
mmﬁy that Gen. Roger A. Pryor
was a deserter from -the Confederate
army, the General'sson has ‘taken
the trouble to obtain lettersand affi«

date ﬁpu:i-whwh ‘the desertion is al-
leged to have oceurred. The Gen-
eral waa at that timea “general”’ on<
ly by coutesy, béingin fact a private
in & Confederate cavalry regiment.
His oaptm was an act of treachery.

He crossed the Confederate Iines io
exchange newspapers with the Fed-

eral pickets—a common practice—
-and haying been, made prisoner was
keptin Fort Lafayettetill arrange-
ments were made for his- exchange.
This account i confirmed by aletter
from Gen. Wilcox, who commanded
the Confederate line where or
crossed; byan affidavit of H. 0O,
Dudley, colonel of the Eleventh New
Hampshire, who effected the caplure;
by affidavits of Capt. Hussey and
Mr. T. O. Furnald, who assisted in
the capture; by a letter from Assis-

tant Provost Marshal GeneralSharp,

who met Pryor at Oity Point in the
‘position of prisoner. and by a letter
from Washington McLean,  of
‘Washington, who secured from Mr.
Lingoln an order for his exchange,
and on visiting Fortlnfayette found
Pryor in striet confinement in the
casemate with other prisoners.; Con-
temporaneous accounts in bothi Con-
federate and Federal newspapers
agree as to the fact of the capture,
the Richmond Ezaminer and Peters-
burg Ezpress describing it as a
capture effected treacherously by the
enemy while Pryor was trying to se-
cure an exchange of newspapers: Ex-
tracts from Northern papers are giv-
en chronicling every step of his pro-
gress from City Point to Fort La-
fayette, Under the weight of this
mass of testimony the slander upon
Gen. Pryor is effectually extinguish- |
ed.

—————— .

London Standard: M'n:' village
school, not many miles from Center-
bury, a precocions boy being asked
to parse the sentence, “Mary, milk
the cow," went on accurately till he
came to the last word, when he sad:
“Cow is & pronoun, feminine gender,
third person singular, and stands
for Mary." “Btands for May?"
asked the master in astonishment.
“Yes sir,” responded the urchin
with & grin, “forif the cow didu't
lhnd for Mary, how ennld Mary
mnlkt,he cow!”
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PR R IAN A
The i:i:pemﬁve’ aummons, in obe-
dience to which I became an inhabi-
tant of this mundane sphere,came to|
me in the cool breezy days ofSeptem-

i been made, or royal’ personages

as oy apiiosut habitation. No, my
infant eyes first beheld the glorious
light of nature as it illuminated a
scene of bloodshed and carnage.

My young ears were fifst greeted
not -with soul-cheering. ‘melodies,

but with sad wails rising from bro-
ken hearts and the hearl-rending cry
for bread, for the people were pas.

sing through the experience of the
little Irish girl,when she prayed,

40nly thres grains of co-m mother,
Onl, grains of

gmp the little nre I ha\re,
I‘ﬂl the eoming of the morn.”

The' storm was raging ﬁereel_y
overhead; the sky was darkened; the
angry thunders were mutiering forth
their wrath, and the blinding and
awful lightning’s flash was playing
heartlessly around onr fondest hopes.
What the end of givil strife
would be, no one could prophesy.
I could not take in the meaning
of this great war storm.. - My per-
ceptive faculties and eonsciousness
were not at that time sufficiently de-
veloped to appreciaté - or in any
measare realize how lamentable and
disastrons were civil wars, I-have
been told since of -untold -wealth
that-existed in. the South previons
to the years '61- '6F and how it ‘was
swept away in the tempest of which
I am now writing. I haye been told
of men reared in opeletice and great
wealth, upon realizing that the war
had wade them panpers, giving up
all hope of reparation’ and sinking
snderneath the burden never to rise
again. I have been told of noble,
aspiring young men and women
whose education and mental devel-
opment were neglected in conse-
quence of the ravages of war. Yes,
I came to the world in astormy sea-
son to become the heir of poverty,
and, in a large measure neglect, be-
cause of civil strife, yet I am proud to
say, born of honorable and respected
parentage. I never heard of any
“blue blood” tracing its way
though my veins. I belonged to
no special ordar or caste that would
brihig me favors and prestige and
strengthen me for life’s arflious du-
ties, but to that good class of hum-
ble psople who try to be loyal. to
themselves and their country, thous-
ands 6f%whom are to be found in
Moore county to-day.

1 have ‘mentioned these things

{simply to show that no favoring

gale of fortune swept across my,
pathway and led my young mind
first to think of attaining unto use-
fulness, but that all was dark ana
discouraging from fhe very begin-
ning of my career.

It has now been nearly seventeen
years since I was deeply burdened
on account of sin and felt in my
heart t.hegreat need of s Saviour
from sin. I slggll never forget,

while feason sits enthroned, the

happy hour when my burden of sin

rolled away and Christ was  formed

in my soul the hope of glory. 1

was then only ten yéars of age and

connected myself with the missona-
ry Baptist Church in the-old town

of TFayetteville, my childhood’s

home. I came to Christ, I suppose, |°

in compliance with the divine ar-
rangement, “The poor have the

gospel preached to them,"” for I was

even at that early age beginning to

feel the effects of poverty keenly. 1

ers of this article that my accepf-
ance of Christ at that lgn was the | work,
most important event in my life's
history, giving shape to my charac.|™

" |ter and setting mein a determined

resolution to serve loyally my best
interest and leave ihn -world !Ar

TI-IE cun.n 1S FATHER TO mz '

would pause here to say to the read- | g,

|expecting fo rec

ful from Him.
‘With my _
conviction that God

her, 1862. No great preparation |and to

to give me an ovation on |shadows f
my arrival and frrpress'me from the 4
beginning favorably with-the world

lu,l:tles of hfe,'lb;, m yometh ,
more'of privation .and hardships,

and bwo sisters, orphanthhy his’ do-

mise,
. This of ¢ourse put mmi to. my
school days, and  instead now -of

{dreaming of college life and & glori-

ous fature, my mind was directed by

the problem of an existenge. Up to
thig time I had not come in contact
with the world, and knew littleof ita
customs and treatment foward those
who are -dependent engirely upon
their-own efforts.. -Many hard' les~
sons were in store for me, and were
learned one by one; ‘making - me
stronger and more determined every
time.

Tt is d:agastmg to wstch pretend-
ing sympathy with the unfortunate.
They are deeply moved ' at the
trouble of their friend, but never go

pression to-indicate their sympathy.

This writer had mmo{th sym-
pathmam, but not one to. Y
way ouf, of the cbﬁgnlg or lend a

that e miist “root hog or dis.”

can dispense, the better it will ho
for us-and ‘the world.

Next week I will tell you of ' my
first visit to Moore eounty,

W. F. Warsox.
.
- 'Notes About People.

Gen. Lew Wallace has s decnied

penchant for baseball.

Cardinal Gibbéns has rea.ched his
home in Baltimore, from his South-
ern trip.

A yonng minister “away down in
Maine” introduced- Mis, Mary A,
Livermore to an andience the ‘other

Gov. Hill is taking riding lessons,
He goes frequently to a quiet riding
school in Hoboken, where he has al-
ready became quite an expert in the
saddle. He has not, of course, mix-
ed in with the ordmary pppils, but
has taken his-lessons privately.

Sybil Sanderson, the Californis
girl who has made a striking success
at Paris in the title role of Massen-
et’s latest opera, has luxoriant ay-
burn hair, a pale complexion and a
magnificent figure. She is fond of
dressing in black, an§ the whiteness
of her skin, the brilliancy of hereyes
and the peculiar tint of her - hair
combined to make her

great coquette and has had various
love affairg of a romantic character,

———
North Carolina Farmers’ Institutes.

Raloigh News and Obgerve 184h,

Commissioners Robinson yestor-
day received a lotter from i

Rusk of the National Doplr&molt of
Agriculture at W, enclos-

dates
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helping hand. ._He soon discovered

- Bhe sosner we-all learn that sy -
pathy isa loxory . with which we -

evening as “the Grand Old Woman."
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