
ATLANTIC CITY
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H V A Bold Original Creation 1
For The Seashore '

wl MAGNITUDE and CHEERFULNESS W
It expresses the spirit of America at play

amid the spaciousness of green ocean, blue
sky and radiant sunshine.

THE LARGEST FIREPROOF RESORT
HOTEL IN THE WORLD

Belvedere
Submarine Grill Restaurant Traymore

D. S. White, Pres't. J. W. Mott, Mgr.

Adjustable Hole-Ri- m or Gup

For Putting Greens
Seamless Pressed Steel, Galvanized.

Thin and stiff. Holds its shape. No mud

on ball. No water in Cup. Lip of Cup

accurately adjusted up or down, relative
to surface, without removing Cup. No

sharp Marker-Rods- , or Bamboo Spikes.
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Booklet upon request

Sample sent to any Golf Club In the U. S.
without any charge whatever for

30 days trial in the ground
THE PUTTING GREEN, 1517 H. St. N. W Washington, D. C.

THE GOLF SHOP, 75 East Monro1 St., Chicago, III.

ARTHUR L. JOHNSO I CO., 180 Devonshire St., Boston, Mass

The Dewey Hotel,
The most comfortable and homelike hotel for
tourists in the Capitol. American and Euro-
pean Plan. Send for booklet with map of
Washington. Reference Mr. H. W. Priest.
The Carolina.

G. Q. PATTEE, Proprietor

Dr. Richard T. Taylor
Dentist

At Finehurst from Jan. 1st to April 1st

Are You Going to Build
or Paint or Renovate

a House?
If you want it done well with par-

ticular care and finish, with highest grade
of materials and skill, I will do it for you.

Let me advise you concerning the best
available method of construction in this
locality, and its cost.

Telephone or write

FRED C. PAGE, Aberdeen, N. C.

Builder and Contractor

JACKSON SPRINGS HOTEL

New Management

OPEN NOVEMBER TO MAY

THE PINEHURST OUTLOOK 8

OUTLOOK
Published Every Saturday Morning, During

the Season, November May, at

Pinehurst, N,orth Carolina
Conducted by Ralph TV. Pag--

Edwin A. Denham, Business Manager

11 West 32d Street. New York

One Dollar Annually, Five Cents a Copy

Foreign Subscriptions, Fifty Cents

Additional

The Editor is always glad to consider contribu-
tions. Good photographs are especially desired.

Editorial Rooms over the Department Store.
Hours 9 to 5. In telephoning ask central for

Outlook Office.

Advertising rate card and circulation state-

ment on request.

Entered as second class matter at Post Office

at Pinehurst, Moore, County, North Carolina.

Saturday, February 5, 1010

The Pinehurit Darkey
Joel Chandler Harris is dead. And

an unobservant generation is prone to
assume that Uncle Eemus and the humor-

ous soul of Africa died with him. How
human and immense, whimsical and
philosophical the old nigger was can best
be judged by a few minutes confab with
his local prototype. If authority be
needed, let us hear from Barrett Wen-

dell, the fastidious critic of literature.
He said that the American authors have
produced just two great characters. One
is Huckleberry Finn, and the other is
Uncle Remus. Or let us again hark back
to the platitude, which is also a self evi-

dent axium and admit that the only music
to our credit that can move an audience
out of a sitff backed chair is the spon-
taneous effusion of our colored brother
under the devine influence of either the
exhorter or the demijohn.

Uncle Eemus is not unique among the
darkies. Every afternoon his songs can
be heard in four parts, rendered by
many a casual choir over the wash tubs
and the wood piles, as incapable of dis-

cord as an harmonica. Comment upon
human affairs as simple as a child's, and
wiser than Socrates, emanate daily from
the emancipated relics of a humorous
generation.

ON THE WITNESS STAND

I was minded to write some little
of what I have seen of Mr. Nigger in the
region of Pinehurst by a very typical
utterance of one of the simpler and
wickeder members of the race on the
witness stand at Carthage the other day.
His name was Snow Ball, of course. His
head bore an acute resemblance to a
peanut, rising above his chin in two
tiers, in the upper oval of which sat two
eyes, always filled with the utmost as-
tonishment. The world to him was a
howling farce, without rhyme or reason,
and he assumed that like a fellow in a
turkish bath, he was ordained to go for-
ever from cold water into hot, fnom the
fireside to the caliboose. Love, war, pro-
tracted meetings, pursuit and the chain
gang, marriage, escape, death, dinner
and diptheria were all to him just inevi-
table acts of an unending drama, which
he was here not to control btit to wonder

at. He was indicted for beating his

wife, and took the stand with some air
of importance in his own defence. Now
observe the true and guileless heart of
the real Ethiopian. Tio the very first
question he inquired "Which time dat
I beat her does you want me to tell
about?"

His thesis, so different from the Cau-cassia- n

method of legal defense, con-

sisted in the theory that she ought to be

beat. And no doubt there is something
in it.

CLOSE HARMONY

It was not long ago that on a still and
wonderful night such as you are familiar
with, when the moon shines almost like
day, and sounds carry across the shadows

for miles, I heard many voices singing.
I have heard the Philharmonic Society,
the Harvard Glee Club and the Messiah
rendered for six hours by the Handel and
Hayden Association. Moreover, I have
sat patiently in Covent Garden and been
regaled with the tuneful wile of

But I had never heard such har-

mony as this. The air was plaintive and
stirring, a thing of such movement and
rhyme that every being for miles was

swaying to its beat; the tenor was out
of sight in the clouds, but true as a
trumpet, and the base rolled over the
land like a ground swell.

PROTRACTED MEETING

I made for the sound like a pigeon
faring home. In a little wooden church,
rocking on its beam ends, rolling to
glory, I found the congregation. Benches
had been cleared away. The lights
hoisted to the ceiling. The ship cleared
for action. In the center of an ecstatic
circle Uncle Isaac Williams, sometimes
custodian of the saw-mi- ll mule teams,
stood transfixed, majestic, every cord and
muscle and nerve vibrating with the
cadence of the chorus, every movement
eloquent and compelling, leading the
song into faster and faster time,
into deeper and deeper feeling. Kreisler
would resign if he could see him.
His left foot drove the harmony
as a jockey drives a race horse. When
he swung his palms to Heaven the vol-

ume of two hundred voices rose with it.
and wakened the population of a coun-

try. His maod would change. Instantly
the victorious trumpet peal would die
away and low and sad and beautiful
the air would faint down into a whisper,
barely audible to the hungry ear.

He carried the narrative of the song
the whole world carried the chorus.

And what he sung was the song of
the ages:

Sometimes my troubles make me
Tremble, tremble, tremble,
But a little talk with my honey
Makes it right, all right.
A little talk a with my honey
Makes it right, all right.
Takes all my time
For to make up a my min'
But a little talk a with my honey
Makes it right, all right.

As indeed it does.
The song never ended. When Ike ran

short of experience to embody in verse,
Bass Thomas sprang into the arena in
one bound, hit the harmony in his stride,
and began a new song. The burden of
this extraordinary production was:

POWDERS
1 1 HEN your game conies
yy flying towards the blind,

bring 'em down with
good shooting. Power, speed,
and penetration, these are
the game - getting qualities
which make DU PONT
POWDERS the choice of
80 of the sportsmen.
MAKE A FULL BAG THIS TRIP

Shoot DUPONT or BALLIS-TIT- E

if smokeless is preferred
or DU PONT RIFLE if you
like a black powder, they're
the game-getter- s.

WHAT LOAD SHALL I USE?"
is answered in our powder
booklets. Send a postal for
them to-d-ay to our Sporting
Powder Division.
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E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS M
V AND COMPANY M
M WILMINGTON, DELAWARE l?J

The Jewelry Shop
Large and Varied Stock of

Diamonds, Jewelry

Silverware and Notions
Prom the Best Manufacturers Only

Repairing; of Jewelry and Engraving of
All Kinds, All In Our Own Shop

by Skilled Workmen

MAY WE SERVE YOU?

THE PINE CREST INN
c

A recent delightful addition to
PInehurst's Hotels

MODERN THROUGHOUT.
Mrs. E. C. Bliss.

Dr. Ernest W. Bush
OSTEOPATH

Southern Pines, North Carolina


