GUESTS OF HONOR

P e 2 m’ﬂwm...‘

““When thou makest a dinner
or a supper, cull not thy friends,
por thy brethren, neither thy
kinsmen, nor rich neighbors; lest
they also bid thee again, and a
recompense be made thee.

“But when thou makest
feast, call the poor, the maimed,
the lame, the blind; and thou
shalt be blessed; for they cannot
recompense thee; for thou shalt
ba r1ccompensid at the resurrec
tion of the just.”

Andrew MePherson, manager
of the Union coal-mines in Black-
stope Valley, was old-fasrioned
enough to have family worship,
His father and his  grandfather
Lad always had family prayers,
and Andrew bad never thought
of discontinuing them. He was
Scoteh, and clung to  old ways.
He read the Bible as his fauther
and grandfather had always read
i, & chapter at a tune, until the
last chapter of the Revelation
was fimshed. Then the next
mormning he wonld ecalmly turn
back to Genesis and begin again.

His family accepted the cus-
tom as they accepted the day's
work; that is, with cheerfulness
and equanimity. Loved ana re-

.

spectde  and  sometimes feared,
Andrew was lord of the house-
hold

The family was seated for
family worship in their wusual
cirele in the sitting-room—Mrs.
MePherson on Andrew's mght,
then Mildred, Jean, Robert, aund|
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feel-—they—it wonld not be—"
1 know Jim isn't much on

frills, but he's full as good a8

any of the other guests, And

besides, he ean’t invite us to any-
thing, now that he's lost his
home. "'

Mrs. MePherson said

ST ask bhim oand Maggie ™

CThat’s a4 good lass, ' saild An-
drew, his face brightening  up.
“I've got a fine eighteen-pound
turkey promised by Bailey from
the Hill Farm. Don’t look for
me until tonight.””

He kissed his wife and \\l'lll'
out, At the turn of the drive
way he  waved his  hand. Hix
wife, standing at the window,
answered his  farewell, and re-|
mained looking down into the |
puoky valley until Mildred spoke
to her.

“Mother, why does father in-
st on haviog the Blaisdells for
Christinas T

“1 don't think he insists, .Jim
and Maggie are very old ac-
quaintances, or ar  least  they
used to be, and yvour {ather-

“I wish he wonldu't ask you
to iovite them. It will spoil the
whole dinper. They won't fit in |
with any one else. Do you|
have o. oo them?”

“You heard me promise your|
father 1 would.” |

“It’s a shame!”" The girl pout-
ed. ‘It will spoil everything if
they come.”

“Maybe they will refuse.” ‘

“It's to be hoped they willl

“n.the youngest, Scott, four years'  _“" -~
}.. oge at his father's left. The have olige enough _ to _du &
/ Bil ad - anaakod ihetMother, gend. the list, ax
 Bivle iading the i i SRR 2 o
: : .“*'1‘_.“ e pr 1 e 14 SOmMe sSpecia
. ey QR SR T ; for inviting them, but
reading’ that remarkable iajune " s T
e 5f Jonw  sbout im'itinglhmm' that I know of, except

guests to dinner, his eyes rested
a moment on  his  wife's fuce,
Mildred amd Jean  noticed that
their mother flushed. At the end
of the chapter Andrew laid the
Bible on a table, and with the
rest of the houschold, including
the two servants, knelt to offer
the moruing prayer

He prayed with more than his
usual unetion: 'O Lord, make
us to feel sumamat exercised o'er
the needs of &' common human
ity.,  Girant that we may ken the
peoeds and wous o the mitherless
bairns an” hameless  bodies: the
fecklesy creatures that ha ne'er
been invited ont to dine wi' ony
body exeept their win sells; anmd
wake us apprehensive o all the
graciond hospitalities. Thou hast
visibod wpon,us af the benefiet-
ent llululw'unr mony  friends,

“mony of Wham b’ ne'er missed
what we took frea them, hecanse
they had mair than they needed.

Help us to do honest work today,

whether we get fu' wages for it

or not, aid may  we na be sol
tired or so weary when the day's
toil is o'er that we canna find
the way hawe to our Father's|
house. Al throagh Christ our

Lord. Amen”

When Andrew MePherson pray-
od, he always expressed  his|
thought in the vornsenlar of his
mother country, At other times
he spoke with hardly a truce of
Seottish avcent.

He rose from his knees and sat
down. And heginning with Mil-
dred, each one of the children,
not excopting Robert, who wus
Just out of high school, emme up
and kissed his ruddy cheek, This
was auother f}llli“.\‘ ciustom ns
ancient. as family  prayers, and

L seeepted dn the same anguestions
ug spirit.

Andrew took.down his big eont,
l for the day was sharp; Christ

wias only two weeks awny. At

the door he stopped and said to
his wife:

"l':]_'ja," of course 1 don't want
to insist, for it's your party and
Mildrod’s more than it is mi
but [ do wish you would
Jim

-’
vould

muar part of both mother
Andrew, they uld not | ter, it pever occurred to them

father's senthment, for asking the
Blasdells.”’ |

Mrs, MePherson  went  to a
writing desk in the library and
drew out a slip of paper.  Mil-
dreed followed her, and looking
over her mothier's shoulder, read
the numes of the guests 10 he
mvited ta the Chreistmas dinner

“Doctor and Mrs. Clark Lang
ham—they iovited 0s to Red
Cht three thmes, and we have
never had them here  to dinoer
yet; Mre. and Mms. Cunningham
Judge Henry and his danghter—
| Im\'rh‘l, LRI l.mu.i.',h' ‘.'iilll't‘ we
left Beya Mawr  last  summer.
But they were very kind to me
ot at Manitou, We owe them
something; Mres, Powell Richard
son and her two sons—they are
very  influential people with the
COMmDAnY, Father asked fur
them,  Colonel and Mrs. Hanuoi-|
bhal Swain  and  danghter, We
must have them, mother,  They
entertained me so delightfully at
Palm Beach.''
“And—Jim Blaisdell and Mag-
gie,"”" suid Mps, McPhorson, fin
ishing the list.

Mildred bit her lip.

“Mother, you know they will

spoil  everything.,  They—thes
can’t talk  grammatically, and
they are not our kind at all. 1

can't see why they should he
asked."”
Mrs. MePherson  sat silent,

while in mwemory she went hack
twenty vears, to the time when
her husband  and Jun Blaisdell
were working in the same mine

and were  chums. Was it not
morve than s dim  memory  that
she and  Androw  cherished  of

Jim Bluisdell when he risked his
I with his  friend 1o rescoe
two hundreed maners  shat doen
in & pocker and eut off by a
mountain of debrs?

Jim Blaisdell was stil! & gang
Foreman. Andrew. company man-
ageer o the DBladkstons holdings,
]lﬂd I!llill a Nine ]lnll!’hf (111} ”In'
slupe of Bagged Run Mountain,
and uamed 3t ML Crest'  An-
drow had clung to Jim all these
ears beeause be was loval, and
%@u he was Seoteh, But
Mrs, McPherson wished that he
had not ehosen this  particular

m{ to show his Triendship.
n spite of the .ol::z on the
dangh-

. fﬂnlll'll

to ask  Andrew to change his

mind, No oune in the McPherson
famaly had ever asked him to
do such a thing.

So the letter of invitation was
sent. with a list of the guests of
houor enclosed. Two days later
came a  reply, evidently copied
by the oldest girl in the Blais
dell family out of some form
book, aeccepting the invitation
with thanks, and signed by both
Jun and Maggie.

Mrs, MePherson accepted the
situations with a good deal of
calmness. Preparations  for the
dinoer went on during the week
of Christuns; the armival of the
cighteen pound turkey was al-
most  an  event. A professional
caterer from Blackstone oame to
the house on Christinas eve to
aid the two servams There were
to be fourteen guests in all and
seats ot table for twenty, count-
ing Scott,

Hill Crest was built on the ex-
treme end of the long shoulder
aof l{;lggm[ Run Mountain. it
WS .'L]i[il'lll.l"lll'll n W'ilnling
driveway. A magnificent el
stoodd directly  Ju front  of the
house, and threw its  branches
out over thy wdie veranda

Strotehing on down by the
river and far off  through the
goot and smoke and palpitating
heat from  great  chianneys, lay
the mining camps and the mine
compuny s  shafts. The camps
a crescent  round  the
shoulder on which Hill Crost was
poised ;. hundreds of miners, go-
ing and coming, passed daily
rotitad the foot of the hill, and
to save tume took, not infre-
quently, a short eut by an old
trail over the mountaing that

by

came close by the edge of An-
Idl“‘ﬁ"! property
shory stone's throw of Hill Crest

andd  within a

itself.

On Christmss.

there was a
ground

In the night, however, Andrew
awoke suddenly  with a feeling
that some great and  unusual
thing either was happening or
was going to happen. The air
in the room had in it the elall
that you feel on  opening the
door, of & warm house and step-
ping suddenly out  into zero
wodther,  The bhouse was roek-
ing as if i the fist of 4 giant,
The eleetrie  chandelier, which
hung from the middle of the
coiling, was quivering

Andrew  sprang up,  switched
o oa hight, and ealled ont. Soon
the family had gsthered in con-
sternation.  Theyv realized that a
terrific tempest  was  sweeping
over the mountaln  and dashing
the braunches of the Lig
ageiiinsti the  windows, A great
Hmb, torn from the tree, shattep-
o the glass, flung the frag-
ments  across  the room, and
knocked Andrew off his feet.

He was up again in an instant,
and set about preventing further
damage.  Blankets  torn  from
the bed swere  stretehod across
the gaping hole, and held there,
while Robert ran for a hammer
and nails,  Andrew  drove the
nails through the blankets into

A
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the  window-casing, and then
wheeled the end of a  heavy
dressing-table agninst them. As
bhe finished, the eloetric  light

went out,  Scott hegan to ery.
Get the candles off the tree!”
ealled out Andrew, calmly.
Robert. erept down-stairs and
got a dozen eandles, and lighted
half of thean, The wind sesmed
to increase, The big cloek down

in the hall sterack three,
“Its an awful storm,'' sl
Audrew, in o quiet  but sober

VOioe "l'l‘u_'.‘ (ol for any poar
ervatures éaught out i iw!'

He had just uttered the words
when o thundering  ernsh
heard above on the roof.

“There goes the hig chimney’
eried Robert.

They conld hear the bricks voll-
ing down over the vaves. Robemt
ran fo the attie stairs. When
he opened the door, a strewm of
cold air swept  down  on him.
He ran np, and soon came back
with n pale faee to report that

wis

fa hwle had been broken through

the roof by the

of the chimney.

slon wever, had stuck in the

n& ent and stopped it part-
___(Goﬂiuuad
"
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CORN YIELD THIS
YEAR.
Notwithstanding the Bevere
| Drought Crops Are the Best
. Ever.
|
Raleigh. Dispateh,
| The vear 1911 as a erop year
and the general progress and
outlook of farming interests in
North Curoliva  came in  for
illuminating and most encourag-
ing treatment in the voluminous
and able report of Commissioner
of Agriculture Grabam. While a
drought of the longest continu-
anee known to the people of the
State prevailed over a large part
of the State, seriously reducing

i FINE

upland vields, still harvesy time | Asks Pardon After 52 Years im Sr0 cocaine users,

showed the greatest production
of wheat, corn and ecotton in the
hilthll"_\' of the Ntate,

| In castern Carolina, as far
west as Raleigh, the vields were
| very fine for all erops and in
the west from the mountains to
the Tennessee line greater erop
vields were never kuown, the
drought  handicap applying to
the wide streteh of conntry from
Ralesgh westward to Morganton,
uplands  in this territory being
groatly redunced in vl How.
ever, inereased vield in the hot-
toon and. lowlands made consider
ablel amenads for the upland short
age.

Generally speaking, the cotton
vield was the best ever known,
with an average of a bale to the
aere and big fiekls and neighbor-
hoods in many instances reach-
ing two and two and a half bales
to the aere. The wheat yield
was exceptionally fine with the
weight of the grain showing full
60 pounds to the bushel stand-
ard.

The extreme west suffered a
serious shortage of Lay  yield

but in most other sections where then only twenty-ons years old,

given to the mat-| : 13 year-old wife liv :
hittle town in Tolland county, in

attention was

for e winter,
It appears that the farmers of
the Stute have had to buy less
corn ~ and other supplies than
ever before to make their crops,
There was more hay required to

oo purchased this  season thav
any other supply.
A gratifving ineroase in the

growing of howe supplies by the
faurmers is making it much easier
for the farmers to hold their cot
ton for hoped-for higher prices.
Commissioner Graham fecls that
one important thing that the de
partment 1w steadily  instilling

into the farmers of the State is
that if they will devote wtelli
gont attention 1o ;.:‘r'n\\'ing the

supplies. for the farm the mon
ey crops will not have to be

m‘u'l'l]‘iw‘{l to ke P lh«- I‘u I go-
ing, but ean be  held without
suffering, for the best market

tit*\'vh‘n]‘llln-n-b.

The farmers' institute and dem-
onstration work is_proving most
vailuable in the improveuent of
the methods of furming and, to-
gether with the exhibits that the
department s making each vear

at the  State and many  other
vcounty fairs  is bringing about
wany of the marked improve-
wents  in farm conditions—in-

creased erop yvields as well as
better farming methods generally,
In ten years the corn vield has
inerensed in average from 12 to
20 bushels to the acere; wheat
from 91y to 1114 boshels, cotton
| from 167 to 227 pounds per
acre; the State holding, too, see.
ond  place, with Kentueky first,
in tobaceo yield.

The agrienltural authorities of
the State insist that North Caro-
lina can eastly produce all the
corn needed, not only  for the
farm supplies, but for  the con-
sumption of the North Carolinn
towns well, and do it &t a
devided  profit,  Furthermore,
that; m hog raising there is an
immense profit that the farmers
are Just beginning to realize,

Boys' eorn elubs are develop-
ingg the enltivation of eorn won-
(derfully, the avernge corn elub
vield for 1911 hu\lug oo 07
bushels, The highest was 241
hushels to  the acre, by young
Charles  Parker, of  Hertford
connty,

Commissioner  Gralwm  insists
that coin 15 entitled to he king
in North Caroline. He and the
State Board of Agriculture are
pledged to the greatest possible

s

|effory in furthering its most ex-;-u Drug Go.
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on the st

tensive mnd intensive cnlt
There was & vield this year of
not less than 59,000,000 bushels,
and, but for the drought that
eut the yield in the central and
middle western sections of the
State the yield would have been
close wround 100,000,000 bushels.

This State produced only 104,-
000,000 pounds of tobacco this
vear compared with 129,000,000
pounds in 1910, The quality this
vear wias 85 per cent of standard
compgred with 70 per cent last
veur, And the market prices
that the planters are realizing
this year are a decided advance
over the prices last vear in the
opinion of Commissioner Graham.

|

Hartford, Conn, Dee T—
:\mnmg- the [hiﬂ‘\'-ﬁix convicts st
| the state prison, st Wethersficld,
| whose applications for parcle or
pardon will be eonsidered by the
| State Board of Pardons when
that board meets here next Tues-
day, is John Warren, the oldest
inmate of the prison, who has
spent fifty-two yenrs of his life
i that peoal institotion, In the
fall of 1859 John ‘Warren was
convieted of the murder of his
wife and sentenced to prison for
life. He entered the state pris
on at  Wethersfield © November
14, 1559, and has  rematned iso-
lated from the outside world
ever smee, Several times ho has
appealed to the Board of Pardons
for his release, but in every case
he was denied. This year he has
again  petitioned  for a pardon
and his friends confidently ex-
peet that this tiune the Boand of
ll’nﬂinlls will be less obdurate.

The history of Warren's ¢rime
18 rather unusual. In the ecarly
summer of 1559 John PP, Warren,

the northeastern part of Con-
neeticut. On a warm morning in
July of that year Warren and
his wife took a walk in the
woods., It was hot, and when
they came to a brook not far
from their farm, Warren propos-
e¢d that they take off their shoes
and stockings und  batha  their
feet i the cool waters of the
hrook., His wife consented and,
having taken off her shoes and
stockings, waded into the bpook

Warren sprang at her, threw
her down and held her head un
der water until his  wife was
dead  Just what fury or passion
apimated Warren  amd prompted
him to commit the coldblooded
and apparently uuprovoked erime
has never been aseertained, 'War-
ren bmswelf, although ho confess:
ed the erime, has never given
any explanation of his action or
the motive of the deed. He see-
meted wie body  of his wife in
the woods, where it wag soon
found. Warmen was arrested and
put through the *“third degree.”

Heo confessed his orime, but re-
fused to make uny t-xplmmtory
statement,

H. Q ALEXANDER IS ELECT-
ED PRESIDENT.

'N. C. Farmers’ Union Eleots Of- ()

ficers and Hears Warehouse
System Explained.

Wilson, Dee. 14.—The North
Caroling Farmers' union, in ses
sion here, today elected the fol-
lowing  officers:  President, H.
Q. Alexander, of Matthews; viee-
president, . M. Templeton, of
Cary : sceretary and treasarer, E.
C. Farris. of Charlotfe: state or
ganizer, J. Z. Qreen, of Marsh-

ville: business agent, J. R, Rives, !

of SNanford. Most of the morn-
g session of the convention wus
constied i the election of the
expentive eommittee, The follow-
ing were elocted: W, G Urow-
der, of Wake: W, B Gibson, of
Tredked] . €. C. Wright, of Wilkis;
L P Cogging, of Chathim: and
W. 1. Moore, of Pitt.

A Terrible Blunder,

o weadert liver trouble
it Tuke Ir. King's

nlgn, of o
biliousuess or llllkh bowels
prevent viralemt o8, Jaundice
or sall stones They liver,
Stotpach snd bowsls u
your beath Ony

Words of Wisdom Go With Sen-
tence of John W. McGhee.

Greenshoro News, 16th.

In sev*snoing John MeGhee, &
High Poini tnegro, convicted of
peddling cocaine, to six months
on the county roads, Judge Oliver
H. Allen vesterday deelared that
cocaine and whiskey, while doing
great harmm  to the  white race,
Was particularly playing havoe
with the negro. He cited many
instances in which the very
worst ¢rimes were traced to ne-
especially kill-
ing officers and assaulting wo-
men, He referred to efforts be-
ing made by fri of the ne-
gro. especially in north to
educate them, spending millions
of dollars in  ereeting fine col-
lege buildings, ete,, for them,
while the more praetieal and nee-

essayry expenditure of funds to
econduet classes of the rmee to
show them th evils of selling.

using and  distributing  whiskey
andd cocaine among them was ig-
nored. *Far better,”” he said, ‘It
seems to me would be i some
of these wmany thousands  were
devoted towards tenching all the
negroes the need of  cleanliness
of body, mind and heart, clean
sanitary surroundings, the econo-
my of the kiteben, amd the evil
effects of whiskey and cocaine.™

In Guilford eounty Judge Al-
len’s idea s already being car-
ried out to a eertain extent, for
here the county physician gives
ilustrated lectures to the blacks
(a8 well as whites in all parts of
the county on sanitation and the
|evil effeets of stimulants and
narcotics, In every appointment
this official has had in the eo
ty he -

Aside from his moral lectures
Judze Allen is continnously show-
ing his kindliness at heart, sense
of patriotism and droll wit. Yes-
terday an old red-headed man
named Judge Rittenbury, plead
guilty under an indictment for a
puisance. s prosecutors were
alsg red beaded  neighbors, hus-
band awd wife, and they testi-
fied that the defendant in a loud,
boisterous and  defiant  manner,
would get ont on the ble road
and give them awful cussings be
cause of a dispute over a boun-
ll.‘l]‘_\. line on their farms.

Judee Allen, with  the three
okl l\t‘tlilll‘ hefore him, !'\'ft’l'!‘iliﬁ

to their red  Theads, suggestod
thet hasty femper might bave
boen  temperamental, But  he

suid, while he had no power to
make him do if, he would be viery
g‘ln-l if the old jndgv would
apologize to  the two  neighbors
fur hn\ illg ||t'11|" =0 llllu'h t':lnhillg.
The prisoner, after n moment’s
cogitation, looked up and said,
“Well, Jdudge, U'm sorry for it,
if that's what yon want.”’

“That's all right,'" said Judge
Oliver, “"How old are you?' he
asked.

“Am 76 vears old. 1 fought

{lhnm yveuars umder  Joe Johnson
land killed 60 Yankees,' the de-
fendant judge replied.
“Yon did,” exclaimed Judg
wver, and continued, **Mr. Clerg
the old soldier has apologized,
Cand, while not  apparently hav-
ing been able to correct the
bahit of cussing possibly ae-
Lquired during the war, he has
| reformed from his habit of kill-
ing Yunkees or anybody else, so
| please  just  mark  the docket,
Cdudgment  suspended  on pay-
ment of the costs

Wife Beater gt Whipping Post
- In Maryland.
Wostminster, Md., Dee, 13—

o first Jegal  whigging of a
wife-beater in this o6ty took
place nt the jnil here, dis-

tinetion was aecorded to Burrier
Spriggy, colored, and the whip-
ping was adminstered by Sher-
i1 Eliss M. Davis. S _

soutenced ten days ago, the

| whipping was delayed wntil af-

ter the trial of a case in whieh

L the wife beater's testimony was

e 7




