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“In our hedrts, far out of sight;
.wmmnm taught their chfidren
" That their fathers® cause was right;

- That 'tis right to fight for hovor
" *Gainst a foe, however great;
- That the eause for which we fought
" Was but the sovereign right of State

- Taught them to revere that banner,

JLove its canse and heroes brave;

_That, to them, the South’s escutcheon

. Free from stain their fathers gave.

“And they have revered that banner,
. Kept its record ever bright:

" And when of late the Union ealled them
. They were eager for the fight.

.-I;ovlng honor, loving duty,
~~“Tp that record they were true,

" And Southern women gave their blessing

. To their soldier boys in blue.

--;-, —CONFEDERATE VETERAN.
¥

" FOOLED THE HORSE.

Eippincott’s Magazine.

- In a little Virginia city not a very

great while ago there dwelt a young

Eonglishman, tall, angular, and with
feet that were a wonder to behold, par-

acularly as to their length.

A pair of dancing-pumps, made to
order for him and displayed in the win-
‘dow of a shoe store once, were thought
to be an advertisement to catch the eye
of the passer-by,

Wishing to go to a small hamlet near
the city one summer afternoon, he
stepped into a livery stable and asked
for a riding horse. He was told that
all were ouf, that he could be fur-
nished with a buggy and horse, but
riding horses there were none.

He preferred the riding horfe and was
about to go away when a negro hostler
who had heard the conversation said to
the proprietor,— '

“Boss, * dat Bill

- right.”

“In’t he inclined to be a little fool-

3h under the saddle, Jim "’

“Yass, suh, he is, a little; but I
jess know this gen’man can ride him.”

~ The Englishman expressed his abil-
ity 10 ride anything, and only asked
that the horse be fairly well gaited.

So the ‘‘Bill hoss’’ was saddled, and,
upon being mounted, moved out of
the stab'e and down the street as if

- he had always been used for a
saddle nag, and never for harness.

- The proprietor, observing this, re-

“marked to the hostler,— ‘

*  «Jim, I thought you told me he was
. skittish under the saddle.”
-'-;\“Well boss, he is. But, 'fo’ Gawd,
look at dat white man’s feet.

- thinks he’s in shafts |”’

hoss’ll ride all

Sensational Developments in the in- |,

vestigation of Postofice Frauds,
W ASHINGTON, April 28.—A most sen-
sational development of the investiga-

tion of the Postoffice Department af-||
fairs occurred just before the Depart- | .

ment closed to-day, when Postmaster
General Payne announced the sum-
mary dismissal of James Tyner, As-
gistant Aftorney General for ths:Polt-
office Department, eonpkng “with it the
annﬁww startling charge that

the papers sod records in the safe |

; wmemnommmmu
vy Mrs. Tyner, wife of the dis-

x chn-gulnﬁeul, with the assistance of |
3 9m The Postmaster General states

that Mrs. Tyner has refused the de-
“mand of thé government for the return
“of the papers taken, and said the case
“would be submitted by him to the De-
“partmént of Justice to-morrow morn-

"'ing. _Other sensational developments |

Aare. apeeted to follow. The question |!
“of arrests is now under consideration
mdmlf“bapuaed on lmmadntely by
Aﬂoﬂuy Genarnl Knox.

& R muim wie.
4 in ‘0ld judge traveling along & Ten-

‘rand‘_éut'llﬂhy summer day|"

| &¢ child in Atlanta but who would be

Dat hoss :

'.Bomnt]r ot‘-'tlte
South.
» from fifteen states, are now

t‘lt} iy

gream of our mnthernmmenmmml
ect, in moral worth, msbc.mlmdm;
in spirituality. They are in the very.

st rank. There is not a man, woman,

enefited, instructed and blessed by at-

»nding their meeting. Public speakers

f the male persuasion would get some

-on oratory; philosophers might}
learn to reason and preachers might
#ea-m better how to preach, by attend-
ing the session of this meeting.

i I was once very much opposed to
ioman speaking in public, but I was
¢nce very ignorant. I have heard some
women talk in public that made me

like I was not capable of saying

» at the table. I have heard some

en talk in public. when I thought
that if they were a sample of male
that men ought to talk mno
ore forever in public. It has fallen
to my lot to deliver the address of wel-
¢ome in behalf of Georgia Methodism
to this assembly of Christian women.
The very task puts me almost where
the fellow was at the marriage without
the wedding garment on, I have been
Y'vit.h the good women of Georagia in
their conference board meeting and
however much of culture, intellect,
Z:mcter may have gathered in this
nvention, I am not afraid that the
Georgia women will lose by association
or comparison any of the lustre that
adorns their noble, intellectual, splen-
did womanhood. We have women or-
ators in Georgia that reach from ‘“The
Boy Who Stood on the Burning Deck’’
up to Demosthenes himself. Yes,
verily they might reach to Cicero.
| The work saccomplished for the
é::hurch and humanity throush the
various organizations and methods of
this home mission society is wonderful
to centemplate. The parsonages they
have builded, the hungry they have fed,
the naked they have clothed, the sick
they have visited, the money they have
gontributed make up a record that an-
gels might covet. What good women
cannot do in rescuing the perishing,
saving the fallen and building up the
waste place# need not be undertaken by
mortal man. Women were not only |
the last at the Cross, and first at the
Bosurrect.lon, but they have been in
the forefront of every hard fought bat-
tle for Christ, and when the fight was
over and men lay down to sleep they
have been dressing the wounds and
ministering to the suffering all along
down the ages. It might be that an-
unawares are now visiting Atlanta.
0 convention, association or conclave
i;nwer assembled io that city with more
moral worth and weight and mozge con-
pecrated endeavor in the interest of
humanity. I repeat it is worth your
time ‘‘to steal awaya while’” and catch
some of the droppings from the lips
of these bright, consecrated women.
Nou will leave the meeting with a
hxgher opinion of oconsecrated wo-
manhoed- i.nd a less opinion of the
terner sex.

These good women will carry away
rom Alanta memories of its throbbing
ife, its genial people, its sky-scraper

ildings, its thronged busy sireets,
nd they will leave with Atlanta some
lessings that union depots, spacious

flice buildings, magnificent business
houaes and well-filled banks cannot im-

.- The good woman, God's best

't to man, the bad woman; the devil
1ever put a worse thing off on the

orld. Women head the procession

th ways, to heaven and to hell. A

nsecrated Christian woman, busy
mbout her Lord’s work, shines with a
ustre a thousand times brighter thsn_

e sparkle of the diamond and the
richness of the silks of the giddy, fool-
sh, heartleas society crowds. The one
steady,- fixed star, shining forever;
e other, 8 comet, a meteor, without

orbit or purpose, dnz[ingu:tﬂ:ea

: 'brough the heavens, the crowd look-|

z on with ldmm:tlon, not knowlng
: :teomtmm md caring less

here it goes'to. The one loves huz
theuthwlovuhudenkdtm

L.;lnat lm' ﬁm.

The good ‘women, | that

y with theworkolaﬂldroomdnﬁdm e o :

s meeting is m eny bu‘tshemldmt dec:dewhmh of t.ha

two she would tske ; meither could the | 109
"d&gmﬂomm“hermhu ‘make’'the| -~
decision. ‘Finally he (the father) de-

cided upon = plan. He told the two

boys that there was to be a big picnic

in & few days, and that he would let the
two rivals have a jumping match,
and the boy that could jump the farth-
est could h&va lns dmghter for his
wife.

George thmgton knew that he
was & fine jumper, and thought he
would bhave some fun; so he went to
the girl’s father and asked permission
to jump with the other two boys.
George knew that he could beat the
other boys. Bo after dinner they had
the jumping match, and, sure enough,
George did beat the other two. Then
everybody began to cheer George, the
mountain surveyor, for winning the
prize, but he decided he was too young
to marry, so he made the crowd a
gpeech, and then told the girl’s father
that the boy who was next best jumper
could take the girl. Again the crowd

 cheered. The then successful man was

a Mr. Curtis. After the picnic George
went home, not thinking anything
more of the day’s transactions, and
then joined the army, and after the
Revolutionary war was over he was
going along one day and came to a
country tavern. - He told the driver to
take out the team and stay all night,
and for him to hitch up the horses
next morning and be ready to go on
the journey. The driver did so, and
was ready as instructed.. Before leav-
ing George saw a lady at the inn whom
he thought he knew. So ‘‘he looked
at her and she looked at him.”” She
said: ‘I think I know you,”” and
George said : “I think I know you.”’
She asked, ‘“What is your name?”
He answered, “George Washington.”’
She said: ‘Do you remember on a
certain day, at a certain picnic, there
were three boys who had a jumping
match for a girl to see who should get
the girl for his wife?”’ “‘Yes,”” gaid
George.”’ Baid she: I am that girl.”’
“And I am the boy that won you and
let the other fellow have yoa,’”’ says
George. Said she: **You knew then

'$hat my name was Martha, and the boy

who married me was a Mr, Curtis, and
my name is Martha Curtis. My hus-
band is dead, leaving me a widow.”
George then fell in love with her, and
told his driver to again put up the
team and let it remain until further
orders. George then got up a ‘‘court-
ing mateh,” and about a week later
he married the girl that he had won
at the ‘““‘jumping match’’ several years
before.

Then George made them a speech at
the tavern, and related the incident of
‘‘geveral years ago,”” and without
farther ceremonies they left for Mount
Vernon, where he made her his house-
keeper and mistress of affairs.

Why He Loves Cleveiand.
Goldsboro Argus.

All through the years of its entire
txistence The Argus has stood by
Grover Cleveland—even when it cost
something more than talk to be his
friend in the political melstrom en-
gendered by office-seckers and aug-
mented by time-servers. The Argus
has ever been his friend because he
has ever been the unterrified and un-
faltering friend of the Southern people,
and The Argus is of the South and the
Southera people as a whole are the
grandest people on the earth.

When he was first elected President
he not only took into his cabinet South-
ern men—and Confederate generals, at
that, but he sent Southern men and
Confederate soldiers as ministers and
consuls abroad ; and he did likewise in
his second administrfation. But why
recotint these incidents now? They
are familiar knowledge the world over.

Mr. Cleveland was right. He knew
he was right; he ‘generally is right;
and when he knows he isright he dares

to doind take ‘the consequences, and
‘the tomb-builder of
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put me through any parlor tricks.

he reversed his engine and ‘jumped, |
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instructing postmasters throughout the

routés snd post them in comspicuous
places in their offices. Since the issu-
apce of the order the complaints re-
garding the service as an enemy to local
industry have been more numerous
than ever, and signed petitions, ad-
dressed to the postmaster general, have
been received at the department by the
score. Mr. Wynne’s order was intend-
ed primariy to obviate some of the con-
fusion’ resultant upon the discontinu-
ance of the star routes and the estab-
lishment of rural delivery with the
consequent changes in the names of
postoffices and addresses of patrons.
But the complaints which have been
coming in claim that this posting of
rural delivery routes and the addresses
of patrons along their lines have work-
ed very serious harm to the trade of
rural communities. It is stated that a
large number of mail order firms which
sell and ship everything from a pack-
age of pins to a bedstead, including
live stock and steam engines, wade a
practice of sending representatives to
post offices throughout the country to
copy the lists of routes and patrons,

which were later used in sending out |.
catalogues and circulars descriptive of

their wares. -

It is admitted by officials of the post
office department that as a result of the
general establishment of rural free de-
livery routes the mail order busiuess of
the country has grown enormously.
This is true as well of the subscription
lists of newspapers, which were wonder-
fully affected as to growth by the ex-
sion of the rural free delivery service.
Toe complaints received at the post
office department contain the general
admission that the country stores can
not compete in prices with the big mail
order concerns and a statement that a
great deal of this local business has
been won away by the more modern
and enterprising competitors in the
big city.

The Baby’s Compiaint.
May Smart Set.

I am a baby, 11 months old, and
nearly worn out a.lready Please let
me alone !

I am not a prodigy, except to the ex-
tent that, not having anything to say,
I don’t talk. Two big persons claim
to be my parents—why can’t they let it
go at that! I have never denied the
charge. I haven’t much data to go by,
but I dow’t think I am either a magic-
ian, a learned pig, or a virtuoso. I
don’t hanker for applause; so, it will
be an apprecisted favor if you won’t

If I have my wealthy old uncle
Ezra’s nose, congratulate uncle Ezra,
but don’t blame me. I may be a klep-
tomaniac, for all I know, but I can’t
help it.

Don’t rattle rattles at me—they rattle
me. Don’t goo-goo and ootsie-kootsie
at me. I can’t understand it any better
than I can the English language.

The pain I have is not in my stom-
ach but in my neck. I don’t-want to
be entertained or mystified or medi-
cated or applauded. And, if you don’t
want me to grow up to be a hypo-
chondriac, a stamp-collector, an awful
example, a ping-pong enthusiast, or a
misanthrope; you just lemme be!

Fatal Aceclident on the Southern,

LYNCHBURG, Va., April 23.—The
Washington & Southwestern vestibule
limited, No. 388, on the SBouthern Rail-
way, collided with the rear end of a
freight three miles south of Lynchburg
this morning. The engine was re-
duced to scrap iron, -two mail and two
freight cars were burned, and the pu—
senger engineer, Chas. R. Kinney, of
Thomasville, N. C., was killed. When
Kinney saw the freiglit ahead of him,

and as he struck the ground, the front
mail car fell over on him, hllinghu:n.
_Theoulmdﬂmmqa,ﬂnd

e!oageﬂmthn:pmnedum Postal

'._emkmms. Fealey, of Washing- ' P

ton, was bruised in jumping. The cther

aightpostal clerks, who did not attempt

ips |t jump, escaped unhurt, ﬂ&ouahp
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= _jai'theideal farmer is' negatived by the~
. Iplain, hard facts in the case. :

A late spouter on this subject bnnga
certain statements to newspaper notice,
which would make an old cow dance
in derision and scorn. For instance
the following :

““The farmer if he does not feel well
can rige in the morning at whatever
hour it pleases him to do so, for an
hour or 80 or a day or two does not
make much difference in his affairs,
except at planting and harvesung 2

That ““green goose’’ could not cackle
about the horny-handed sons of toil
who rise at 4 o’clock summer and
winter and get a running start on the
day’s business. They know they must
rise early and work comstantly until
daylight closes in and watch all thé
coraers if they expect to make ‘‘buckle
and tongue meet’’ atthe end of the
year.

That story will not go down with the
average hay-seed, much more the men
who understand the outs and ins of
farming. "

" Tilling the s0il is no easy work. It
needs brawn and muscle as well as
common sense and judgment.

The idea is insinuated that brain
workeérs are not expected to be found
among tillers of the soil. That is a
mistake and facts go to prove it. The
same sort of mental acumen must at-
tend agriculture that goes with all me-
chanical or industrial occupations.

Take for instance the man that de-
livers milk in the city or large towns.
The milkers must get to the milking
placeé hours before daylight, and then
the milk cans are loaded into the carts,
and the delivery begins about 4 o’clock
or earlier in the summer time. Com-

 petition is so great he must be extra

careful to be very clean in all respects
as well as obliging to his customers.

Unless 2 man has some other busi-
ness by which to aid his farming opera-
tions he is a very hard worked iman,
after he makes a living, and that only
a plain living for his family.

If a man owns his land and puts all
his spare time into making improve-
ments on his place he may make him
self comfortable by hard work and close
economy, but the man that must plow
and hoe and dig and ditch with his
own hands is a very fortunate person
indeed if his individual efforts will feed,
¢'othe and shelter his young and grow-
ing family comfortably.

The independent farmer is the one
who hires but little labor. It is unre-
liable hired labor that is eating up
southern farms. He must either hold
the plow or drive. Stop this tattle about
the ‘‘ideal farmer.”” It makes the real
farmer very tired. Farming that pays
means hard work, close attention, strict
economy and more than average com+
mon sense.

Dallas Wins by 56 Votles.

(GAsTONIA, April 22.—As a result of
the election held in Gaston county to-
day, the county seat will remain at
Dallas, the majority favoring that town
being 56 in a total vote of about 3,300.

The campaign on the question has
been vigorously waged for some weeks.
Dallas is situated four miles from here,
on the Carolina & Northwestern Rail-
road. It has been contended during
the campaign for removal that the town
of Gastonia has more county business
than all other sections of Gastoa com-
bined, and that being the centre of
population and on the main line of
railroad it should also be the county
seat. The great need of new county
buildings emphasized, and every argu-
ment brought to bear in favor of re-
moval, but to-day’s vote has seitled the
matter, at least for the preseat.

Girls or Cigareites,

The school teachers are after the
cigarette smokers. Prof. Pennypacker,
principal of York High School, with
the hope of breaking up the cigarette
habit posted the following sign:

“*A cigarette smoker is not fit to en-
joy the compény of a young woman.
Hereafter, any boy student found
smoking will not be penmtted to asso-
cuta mth ‘the young women of this

Batnm in the oﬂice of the State Bu-

n of Public Instruction show
Mmtha Mowmg counties the poll
tﬂﬁ!nohodpﬁrpom is greater than
thgm tax : Alexander, Alle-
ghany, Ashe, Oareret, Dare, Greene,
ﬂ“}gﬁ-, ) ' Mndison, McDowell,

m W 3P0t in wﬁ"y m s W.theo, Person, Sampson,

__ e

rm.n Wataoga, Wilkes,

phntmg mm_ -
taining lnm
earth.”’

- Dariog 1399, the
Presbyterians and
less than 50,000 °
church, with a popa
fifteenth as large, g
about 13 OOOmore, ar
er.
memberahlp 0! 27
16,500 in 1901, while

creased 95,000 in t“mw-u;:, <5

are pressing their work in foreign co
tries, Great Bntaln, Gm% -

oughly materialized aail

organization.

It is a church where monay pa& 4«,

members may exist in fall fmm

the polygamous ideas is understood to ko2
deprave morals and lessen religious ih-
Nevertheless, the Knrl'dmu '

fluaence.
idea is aggressive, snd backed by
its money, it gathers in scores of
members.

It is reported that the mhng beuel
of the Republican party are yery iln«_;y
about the political situation in Utah,
If Mormon representatives or!anlm
are sent to Washington City, then the
Brigham Roberts case will come up
again, and the reason for his boing
refused admittance into the national
legislature must, perforce, be reviewed.

To have a Republican expelled be-

cause of dual wives will perhaps lose
Utah to the party which does it.
(o © S A

its grip on Utah, but they wanta man

who can stay in. when he geéts in, and
The Mormons are-
Mormons first and politicians later. If |
there is a kick on Mormonism, then
the G. O. P. may not be or remain so -
It wants to eat its

hence these tears!

popular in Utah.
cake and still bave it. Of the 207,000
people in Utah about 166,000 are
Mormons. They, therefore, hold the
balance of power in Idaho and Arizona
also, with rapid populating. power in
Wasnington, Montana, Wyoming and
Colorado. The future of Mormonmm
is hard to foretell.

fis Time Was Not Up,

A man of a mercenary spirit had

several sons, one of whom was on the
eve of his twenty-first birthday. The
father had always been a strict discipli-

narian, keeping his boys well under

parental charge, allowing them few

liberties and making them work hard,

It was with a feeling of considerable
satisfaction that the young man rose on
the morning of hie birthday and began
to collect his personal belongings pre-
paratory to starting out in the world.

The farmer, seeing his son packing
bis trunk, which he rightly judged to
be evidence of the early loss of a good

farm-hand, stopped at the door of the

young man’s room and asked what he
was going to do.

The boy very promptly reminded his
father of the day of the month and the
year,
striking out in the world on his own
account.

¢‘Not much you won’t,”’ shouted the -
old man, ‘‘at least not for a while yet!
You wasn’t born until after twelve
o’clock, 8o you can just take off them
good clothes and fix to give me another

half-day’s work down in the potato

patch.”’

D14 Not Kuow His Peril. =~
Frailman—Ah, doctor! I called to
ask for your bill against me for uervioe
during my recent illness. .
Doctor—Yes? That's strange, !or I
was just about to make it out. a1
Frailman—What is the amount?
Doctor—It’s just an even $300.

Frailman—What! You don’t tell me s

it’s that mucb; why, I believe if T h.d‘
known I was that sick it would ﬁm
killed me.

stitute,

Cleveland presided. ’Iha
meetwontoukeacﬁonin :_;_f?
the gift -and at the same time ,,f,___'ﬁ"‘

is cravingly anxious to keep

and declared his intention of
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