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THE VICTORY AT
KING’S MOUNTAIN

Explanation of Its Meaning and Intepretation of Its

Message.

GREAT ADDRESS BY DR. HENRY N. SNYDER

President of Wofford College Rehearses the Story of the Battle, an(i Draws
Therefrom the Lessons That Should Be Heeded by

The leading address at the King's
Mountain celebration yesterday was
delivered by Dr. Henry N. Snyder,
president of Wofford college. It was
an able effort, characterized by com-
plete knowledge of the subject dis-
cussed, and stirring eloquence that
held the undivided attention of all tae
thousands within range of the doctor’s
volce, and elicited round after round
of applause. Following is the address
in full:

KING'S MOUNTAIN.
Its Meaning and Message.

Patriotic women, worthy and gra-
cious descendants of those who neiped
to make this republic a reality, and
the. republic itself, grateful to the men
who, in wnis spot one hundred and
twenty-nine years ago, sealed with
their blood their faith in free institu-
tions—the Daughters of the American
Revolution and the government of the
United States—have today brought us
together to dedicate this shaft of en-
during granite to the memory of those
who fought here, to a faith in the
principles for which they fought, and
to an abiding love for the country
whose foundations they helped to lay.
In this celebration we are expressing
some among the noblest emotions ot
our human nature—a memory which
will not Jet us forget, in the clamorous
Interests of the present hour, & splen-
didly heroic past, a tribute of homage
to those who gladly gave life itself in
devotion to a large and noble cause,
a generous gratitude for this rich her-
itage of free institutlons, and a patrl-
otism that dedicates itsell atresn o
the maintenance of these institutions,
and In the high and hoy passion ul
this hour resolves to hand tnew.
down, not only unimpaired, but en-
nanced to bleas the arter generations.
Memory for an hereclc past, homage to
those who served nobly in it, grati-
tude for blessings received from dead
hands, a new and stronger love for a
country and a cause besprinkled with
bloed ~ of willing~ human sacrifice—
these are, 1l repeat, among the fnest
and best emotions of our humanity.
Thne mood they bring to us makes this
a sacred occasion and touches our
thought with something of the high
passion of religlon. it transforms
wuis nill into a snrine of patriotism
and consecrates us and all Americans
ministrants at its altars. It is in this
spirit that I shall endeavor to tell
anew the famillar story, Interpret
afresh the motives that beat at the
neart of the men who here acted their
parts so greatly, and bring home 10
our thougnt, with what clearness and
force 1 may, the profound significance
of October 7, 1780, not only tu this re-
public, but to the future of humanity
iselr.

A battle as a battle, In which men
shoot and cut and slay one another In
tierce, slaughterous lust for bloed, is
an ill thing to consider. No tHaunting
of brignt banners, no blare of silver
trumpets, no rythmic tramp of march-
ing feet, no glittering of the trappings
of war, no dauntless daring, no light-
hearted courage, no glad willingness
to give up life and ali that men hold
dear—none of these things avall to
redeem a battle of the hideous horror
of its sheer Inhumanity and transform
ita gory fleld into a sacred spot, to
which men and women of the after-
time journey as to a shrine. The bat-
tie and its fleid get their reueinpuiv.
from the truth, the principles, the
ideals that animate the combatants.
There s no virtue In mere fighting.
The virtue lies in that for whicn men
tight.

But these men of King's Mountain
were fighting for principles of home,
of social, of religious, of political life,
which lift their battlefield, this spot,
from the low level of a physical strug-
gle, with all its attendant horrors, in-
to a high and holy place of sacriticial
service, The principles that moved
them and the ldeals that gleamed be-
fore them, constitute the very alphavet
of the primer of our social and politi-
cal organization, nevertheless no com-
pany of Americans car have the face
to gather together on an occasion like
this without reminding themselves
afresh of those fundamental principles
which furnished the life-giving spirit
to all their institutions. Moreover, it
is the beauty and significance of these
principles grasped in the thought, im-
bedded in the conscience, and aglow
in the heart of the riflemen of King's
Mountain that made the grim, relent-
less slaughter of that October day an
inevitable and glorious necessity.

It should be remembered, first, that
they were not fighting for some new
principle of government. They were
probably almply conscious that they
were fighting to hold what they had
brought with them from the older
lands over sea. The civilization they
had planted along the Atlantic shore
line was new only in the conditions by
which it was surrounded. The organ-

the Present Generation.

of these principles that fused English,
Puritan and Scotch Covenanter to-
gether, and sent them victorious to
Naseby and Marston Moor; it was
violation and defiance of these princi-
ples that brought a king’s head to
the block after he had been tried and
condemned by an elected parliament
of the people. These principles of the
right and the ability of the people to
govern themselves, slowly won through
the centuries, but once won never sur-
rendered, the Cavaliers brought with
them to Virginia, the Pilgrims to New
England, the Dutch to New York, the
Swede to New Jersey, the Quaker and
the German to Pennsylvania, the
Scotch-Irish to the new homes along
the slopes of the Blue Ridge, and the
Huguenot to the lowlands of South
Carolina. Freedom, self-government,
was born In the blood and bred in the
bone of most of these men. But its
power was strengthened by the stress
and strain of their new surroundings.
It was felt and realized by all, not only
by the cultivated thinker of the older
colonies but also by the lonely hunter
by the aalt licks of the Cumberland.
When the storm of the Revolution
broke, they knew, each and all, clearly
what was at issue and thought It
worth while to pay the price of life
and goods for it. It was their rights
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as Englishmen which were threatened
—ngnts  long  innerited and dear-
bought. When they read the great
declaration of July 4, 1776, it had pow-
er to move them, not because it told
of new and unfamiliar political prinel-
ples, but because it restated in stirring
phrases the old and familiar. And
these were too precious to give up.
It is these principles, therefore, their
supreme worth to them and to hu-
manity and the radiant heroism that
was spent to maintain them that in-
vests this apot with the glory we com-
memorate today. It was a battle by
heroiec men for principles that make
men heroic.

And tne mere story of it is well
worth the telling anew. What is the
condition of the cause for which the
colonists  were fignting immediately
before the battle of King's Mountain,
October 7, 17807 By the middle of
May of this year Augusta, Savannah

ana Chnarleston had fallen Into the
hands of the British. Following these
victories they adopted the severest

measures for completing the work of
subjugation, particularly in South Car-
olina. Imprisonment, confiscation of
property, banishment, ruthless execu-
tion under the superficial forms of
military law, robbery, murder were the
order of the day. Their most relent-
less leader, Tarleton scoured the mid-
dle and lower country, leaving devas-
tation and ruin in his tracks. “No
quarter!” was his motto even in open
and honorable battle. It was only the
activity of =such leaders as Sumter,
Marion, Pickens and Bratton, striking
suddenly and getting awiftly away to
strike again, that seemed to keep
burning the spark of liberty and save
the state from that complete subjuza-
tion at which the British aim.

In the up country Colonel Ferguson,
in many respects, the most skillful of
the British leaders, was vigorously
and effectively active. This man had
courage, dash, resourcefulness, power
of organization, tact and address in
conciliating the disaffected and win-
ning the hesitant over to the British
side, and a large amount of that per-
sonal magnetism that enters into the
make-up of the real leader. This piet-
uresque and masterful man was doing
in the up-country what Tarleton was
doing in the low-country. His com-
mand consisted of provincial Ameri-
can troops from New York and New

jzed form of government by which
this civilization was protected and fur-
thered was no strange discovery flash-
ing suddenly upon the American col-
onists as they struggled to make the
wilderness habitable, They were Eng-
lishmen in the main, with English con-
ceptions of home, of individual ana
public rights, with English ideas of
law and order and government. They
knew they were but planting an old
seed in a new soil, and they felt it
their bounden duty to see to it that
it should be go cultivated and tended,
as it grew, as not to lose any of its
power of beneficent fruitage. The
working principles of their organized
ang Individual life were therefore very
old and very precious. They were
present, in rude beginnings, it is true,
far back on the shores of the German
ueean in oldest homes of the race, when
grim Saxon warriors chosze their own
chief by free vote and signed their
assent to any measure by clashing
swords on shields; they were present
when Saxon thanes zathered under the
spreading branches of a great oak on
the hillside, the first English parlia-
ment, and as free and equal men
judged and decided what was best for
all the people; they throbbed in the
heart of those stern barons who wrung

from a reluctant king, in the meadows
of Runnymede, the Great Charter of
our liberties: their principles actuated

the commercial and industrial classes
of the late middle ages when they re-
fused to be taxed without representa-
tion, and forced and brought tyran-
nical kings to their way of thinking:
it was the might of these principles
that won an open Bible in their own
every day speech for the common peo-
ple in the days of Henry VIII., Eliza-
beth, and James IL; it was the fire

'South Carolina.

Jersey and Tories from North and
The exceptional skill
of their leader had trained and organ-
jzed them into a high state of effi-
ciency.

The whole country was now in a
thorough state of demoralization, and
to the ills of a foreign invasion were
added the horrors of civil war. Fami-
lies were divided into opposing camps
of Whigs and Torles; father against

son; brother against brother; neigh-
bor agzainst neizhbor; the unhappy
state of the country furnished the

fruitful occasion for the expression of
all the baser passions of our human
nature. Open murder, secret assassi-
nation, theft, burnings, plllage were
the familiar happenings of the day.
No man's life or family, or home was
safe from the attack of the midnight
prowler. It was a time of gloom, and
the patriot cause seemed all but lost.

But falth and courage had not quite
died out. There were a few who still
kept the torch of liberty alight In
hearts of gold and fought on against
desperate odds. On the 18th day of
August, they closed a series of sharp
engagements with an attack on a de-
tachment of Ferguson's troops at Mus-
grove's Mill on the Enoree river, and
gained a signal victory. MecCall, Wil-
liamms, Hammond, Brandon, Steen,
Charles McDowell and McJunkin were
the leaders. Among them, however,
was a new type of fizhting man, now
for the first time entering upon the
stage nf action. These were the rifle-
men from over the mountains—men
from Georgia under Clarke, from the
Nolachucky, the Watauga, and the
Holston under Robertson, Sevier and
Shelby. These distant frontlersmen,

Ridge, had crossed the mountains at
McDowell's call for help.

Flushed with their victory, the pa-
triot leaders were now ready to move
on to strike the British post at Ninety-
Six. But there came the terrible news
of the complete defeat of Gates' Conti-
nental Army at Camden, so they, too,
must retreat—the mountain men to
their homes beyond the Blue Ridge,
and the rest over the border into
North Carolina. These are now the
dark days of the Revolution, darker
than any time since the drear winter
of Valley Forge. Marion was in hid-
ing; Sumter had been surprised and
beaten at Hanging Rock and his force
had scattered; the shattered remnants
of Gates' demoralized army had fled
to Hillsboro, North Carolina; Cornwal-
lis was at Charlotte, prepared to do In
Nortn Caroiina what he had done in
its sister staie to the south, and then,
moving into Virginia to strike Wash-
ington, and put down forever the cause
of human liberty on these shores; Fer-
guson had swept up to the very foot
of the mountains on the wesat, driving
everything before him, awing the cow-
ardly, winning over the weak and hes-
itating, and slaying where he could
thuse stubborn patriots who yet held
out and destroying their homes. Well
could he and Cornwallis report that
the rebellion was at an end in South
Curolina. Dark and desperate seemed
the cause of free men and free in-
stitutions. To hope for success now
would seem but the futile dream of
those who took no sane reckoning of
conditions, Further resistance were a
vain and -useless waate of life and
property. The sun of llberty had gone
down in the stormy darkness of a
starless and uncertain night.

Early in September, Ferguson, be-
fore moving eastward from Gilbert
Town, senta message to the mountain
chleftains on the Watauga, the Nola-
chucky, and the Holaton, that If they
did “not desist from their opposition to
British arms, he would march his
army over the mountains, hang their
leaders, and lay waste thelr country
with fire and sword” Wrong-
ly he reckoned in the real effect of
such a message. It came as a chal-
lenge to men little accustomed to let
a challenge pass without taking it up.
Besides, it held out a threat of inva-|
slon and the destruction of homes, but
recently won from the wilderneas and
the savage. Humble log cabins though
they were, resting under the shadow of
great mountains, they were yet the
homes of American free men, and with
the blood in their veins and the race
memories that cling about their tradi-
tions, their first duty was to keep
these homes sacred within and safe
from any attack without. Moreover,
these men were not of the sort to
wait for the foe to come to them. They
were accustomed to seek thelr foes.
On the 25th of September, at the call
of thelr leaders, the mountain men met
at Sycamore Shoals on the Watauga.
It is a fateful and significant gather-
ing. The destiny of the future republic
is involved in it. Campbell is there
with his four hundred Virginians,;
Shelby has brought two hundred and
forty of his Holaton men to join them
to an equal number from the banka
of the Watauga under Sevier. Looking
back upon them from this distance of
time, one must say that that is a ro-
mantically picturesque company of
men who gathered together on that
bright September day, with the clear-
flowing Watauga at their feet and
their great hills towering above them,
glowing in the first gorgeous penciling
of autumn. As they move to and fro
in groups discuasing the supreme ques-
tion of the hour or gather in mass to
hear what their leaders have to say,
they are well worth our considering,
who and of what sort they are. Clad
in the famlliar fringed hunting shirt
of the frontiersman, their long hair
flowing from beneath coonskin or
minkskin caps, their feet shod iIn the
moccasin of their Indian foes, in their
belt the knife and tomahawk, and in
their hands, ever ready, reaching from
foot to chin, the long deadly rifle, in
the use of which they had become
matrvelously expert, they step before
our modern eyes as singularly roman-
tic and picturesque fizures. They are
our Knight-errants of the wilderness—
“the advance guard of western clviliza-
tion and the rear guard of the Revo-
luticn;” tall, grim, gaunt, keen-eyed,
toil-hardened men, with nerves of steel
and musclez of iron, rude of speech,
rough of manner, and stern of deed,
thelr struggle to subdue the wilderness
and their contests with the Indians had
made them resourceful, self-reliant,
independent, brave. They were essen-
tially a product of their surroundings
and of thelr manner of life. They
were not builders of towns; they were,
however, home builders In the wilder-
ness, and therefore woodmen, hunters,
Indian fightera.

But they were far more than this.
Before the middle of the eighteenth
century Scoteh-Irish settlers had come
over from the Old World, and pushing
bevond the seacoast, beyond even the
Pledmont hills, had crossed the Blue
Ridge and claimed for their own the
fertile valleys between the two Appa-

lachian ranges. They were a Strong,
virile, vigorous folk, and having the
blood of the Covenanterz in thelr

veins, they were committed unalterahly
by iInatinect, tradition, and practice to
civil and religious liberty. They and
their descendants became the mnst
American of Americans, By and by
the thin line of settlements which they
first established was strengthened Ly
the enterprising men of other faiths
and blood who also  loved liberty—
Swedes, Germans, English and even a
sprinkling of Huguenots, But in the
course of time all became subdued to
the prevalling atern Scotch-Irish Pres-

byteriun  type, a lype, If not alwaya
considerate of other people’s rights, at
least ever tenacious of their own. In
their rude cabins In the shadowy gloom
of the unbroken foreat, fighting In-
dians, elearing a bit of land for next
year's crop, enduring all manner of
hardships, today a son or father or
brother slain by a treacherous foe, to-
morrow wife or daughter or sister car-
ried off to captivity worse than death,
they were trained in an iron school of
experience, and it made iron men of

a stock already possessed of not a few
of the iron virtues.

And in this school they lost none
of their love of liberty, nor abated one
jot of their stubbornness in holding it,
or their quick willingness to fight for
it. As early as 1772 they had set up

on the banks of the Watauga the first
organized form of government ever set
up by American born men on this con-
tinent. And their articles of gZovern-
ment show two things—first, that they
knew what freedom was, and secondly,
that they knew how to organize It
practically Into institutions.

They naturally, from the beginning,

resting awhile from clearing new lands

and fighting Indians beyond the Blue

ardently easpoused the cause of the

Colonists. But up to this time their
chief business had been to keep the
Indians in check, who were continually
wrought upon by British agents to join
them in the conflict. Roosevelt has
aptly described these Americans of the
Alleghany valleys, “as a ahield of sin-
ewy men thrust in between the people
of the seaboard and the red warrlors
of the wilderness,” and well had they
performed this duty. But now anoth-
er duty called. They would not wait
for the foe to seek them in their
homes. They would seek him. So on
the morning of the 26th they are ready
to march. In answer to a prayer and
an address by one of their preachers
they shout In chorus: “The sword of
the Lord and of our Gideons,” and
mounted on tough, wiry steeds they
turned their faces eastward over the
mountains, through rugged defiles, over
narrow trails, under frowning preci-
pices, this little army of democratic
American citizens who would be free,
threaded thelr cautious way. B8ix days
later, on the 30th of the month, they
are over the mountains at Quaker
Meadows. Here they are joined by
three hundred and fifty North Caroli-
niana under Cleveland and Wington
and McDowell, leaders true and tried,
and men seasoned by repeated conflicts
with their Tory enemies. Finally, in
the afternoon of the sixth of October,
they reached Cowpens.
joined by the forces of Lacy, Hill, Wil-
llams and Hambright, South and North
Carolinians who knew not how to yleld.
They are now within striking distance
of the foe they are seeking. He I3
only- a little way ahead, having taken
a position on a hlll near King’s Moun-
tain, from which he sald God Almizhty
Himself nor all the Rebels out of hell
could drive him.

But there is hardly time even for
rest. The time to strike their blow is
at hand. At 9 o'clock they a&et out,
The stars are obscured by heavy
clouds and a drizzling rain begins to fall
In black darkness they press on till the

There they are|.

the turning point of the Revol - lon,
making Yorktown's glad day a near
possibility. There may have been oth-
er battles in which more men were en-
gaged; but none counted for more in
its deep and far-reaching Influence
than that one which was here fought
one hundred and twenty-nine years
ago. It gave us the imperial republic
of this proud hour.

JOSEPH M. BROWN,

ﬁnrnw of Georgia, who should have
n at King's ountain yesterday

Iiwnn't.

“THE

UNITED STATES”

Splendid Achievements of One Hundred and
Twenty-Nine Years.

MARVELOUS GROWTH OF AMERICA.

Hon. E. Y. Webb of North Carolina, Tells What the Country

Was at the Time of

the Victory at King's

Mountain and What It Is Now.

Hon, E. Y, Webb, congressman from
the Eighth North Carolina district,
waa on the programme to respond to
the toast “United States,” but was un-
able to be present on account of the
critical 1llneas of one of his children,
and his address was read by Con-
greasman R. N. Page, of the Seventh
North Carolina district as follows:

The United States of America.
Mr. Chairman and Fellow Citizens:

In attempting to diacuss so big a
subject as the “United States of Amer-
fea,” in the short time necessarily al-
lotted to me, I am reminded of the
braggart who boasted that he could
whip any man in Richmond. No one
taking the gage of battle, he declared
that he could whip any man in Vir-
ginia; still no one accepting the chal-
lenge, he loudly announced that he
could whip any man in the TUnited
wtates, whereupon some one struck him

The hiatory of this mounment as
seriptions thereon, will be found in the

THE NATIONAL MONUMENT.
well as a complete description of it, together with a transcript of the In-

article by Hon,

D. E. Finley elsewhere in this Issue.

grey, dripplng dawn finds them at the
Cherokee Ford on Broad river. They
had marched elghteen miles during the
night, and their enemy was yet fifteen
miles away. But wearled as they were,
they press on without food or rest, aml
at 3 o'clock in the afternoon they are
at the foot of the hill ready for the
attack.

“To catch and destroy Ferguson,”
had been the cry of the mountaineers.
Now they were ready to make it good.
The hated foe was within thelr grasp.
Leaving their horses, afoot they hasten
into action, with forces zo divided as
completely to surround the enemy.
With his usual dash and courage the
British leader answers charge with
charge. But he meets a new kind of
fighting men, and they give him what
they call “Indian play,” that is, charg-
Iinz from the protection of one tree to
that of another, they fire upon the
British with their uaual deadly accur-
acy. Ferguson repeatedly gives them
the bayonet, a mode of war-fare with
which they, too, are unfamiliar. At
each charge they flee quickly down the
hillside till out of reach of the enemy
and then turn to charge and fire again
with terrible execution. For an hour
the slaughter goes on, the American
forces gradually closing in. Early In
the action the gallant Ferguson {s slain,
plerced with seven wounds. Nothing
can save his band now, Flags of
truce are shown by the British at va-
rlous points in the conflict., But the
mountaineers, at least many of them,
did not even know what a flag of truce
meant, and kept on firlnz. Finally, the
firlng ceased, and that October sun
went down on the last of Ferguson and
him men—all slain or ecaptured. The
men of the hille and the mountains
had done what they came to do—cap-
ture and destroy Ferzuson. So bury-
ing their dead, caring for the wounded,
and taking thelr prisoners, they turn
their faces once more toward their
valley homes beyond the dim blue line
of the distant mountains.

But Shelby, Sevler, Campbell, Cleve-
land, McDowell, Winaton, Hambright,
Lacy, HIlIl and Willlams, with the men
under them had done far more than
destroy TFerguson. Their victory sent
Cornwallls from Charlotte back to
Winnsboro all  but panie-stricken,
freed the up-country of the horror and
oppression of Tory rule, brought a new

hope and courage and falth to the pa-
triotic cause every where, and became

Men of the up-country of the two
Carolinas and of Georgia of that olden
day! You had the reward of all your
sufferings and hardships on thia slope
on that day of battle, Today we turn
back to you In gratitude for the price-
less legacy you left us, your descend-
ants; men of the distant mountains of
Virginia, of Tennessee, of Kentucky!
You left this fleld to take up anew
the tasks you but temporarily lald
aslde, tasks mighty in their Influence
upon the country you here helped to
save—fighting Indians, carving new
commonwealths from the wilderness,
and holding from Frenchman and
Spaniard the west and southwest, the
fairest portion of our National domain.
Fitting it is therefore, that we, your
helrs, should dedicate to your memory
this lofty shaft. Its base rests upon
the hill consecrated by your valor and
your devotion to the cause which now
blesses us, and you were men of the
hills: it i3 made of enduring granite
dug from the very earth over which
vou marched and suffered, and you
were unylelding granite In the stub-
born virtues of your manhood; It
points away to the blue of the over-
arching sky from its deep base in the
broad bosom of the earth, and out of
yvour herole virtues, born of the aoil
that you won, there soared high over
all the aspiring Ideal of home, of
brotherhood, of the same rights for all
and special privileges to none, of re-
liglous and political llberty, In a re-
public of free and equal men. It was
for these ideals that you fought and
were willing to die, That granite fibre
of your manhood, that grim, stern bat-
tle lust, those muscles of iron and
nerves of steel—all were but the ser-
vants of your ideals. These chiefly
constitute your glory. You did your
whole duty in striving to make them
real In your own way and by your own
means, and we of today honor you
most when we turn from this scene
and these exercises and this shaft ded-
fcated to your memory, posseased with
the thought that it shall be our duty,
to meet the new tasks, soclal, Indus-
trial, and political, that have come to
us, in the spirit of the ideals which,
through your deeds here performed,
make this spot a shrine of patriotic
worship for all Americans.

&7 Don't make a speeclalty of white
lles: it doesn't take them long to show
dirt.

full in the face and laid him low.
When he recovered conaclousness, and
after rubbing his face a moment, he
candldly said, “Boys, 1 toock in too
much territory the last time.)”

However, the subject has been as-
slgned me by the programme commit-
tee, and I will do the best I can with
it, at the same time craving your sym-
pathy and attention.

For a few minutes let us conslder the
condition of our country at the time
the battle of King's Mountain was
fought and then trace the growth and
progress of the republic to the pres-
ent time.

Mr, Chairman, on this spot of earth
where we now stand, there occurred
just 129 years ago a momentous strug-
gle in which was bound up the deatiny
of a country that has since become
richer than Ophir of Babylon, mightler
than Rome, vaster than the British
empire, and more cultured than Greece.
Had the patriots lost this all-import-
ant battle, our country would have re-
tained the British yoke and remained
an English province. On this hill-top
on that eventful day quivered the des-
tiny of this republic In fate's tremend-
ous balances, When the guns ceased
firlng, and the smoke of that hour's
terrible contest had cleared away, the
patriots' trlumph was complete, and
the way grew clear, the path bright,
to the successful termination of the
Revolutionary war, with our Inde-
pendence forever established, and un-
der the guldance of and smiles of prov-
jdence, that voung natlon has become
the mightiest government that ever
exlsted on the shore of time,

Let us notice the conditions under
which the young republic started her
career alone among the other naidons
of earth. Her people did not exceed
three milllons, scattered over an area
of 240,000 square miles. Today her
population has grown to ninety mil-
lions of people inhabiting three mil-
lfons, six hundred thousand 8quare
miles of territory. In 1780 Virginia
had the largest population of any of
the states; Pennsylvania waa next,
and North Carolina third. The coun-
try was then bounded on the west by
the Mississippl river, on the south by
the Spanish colony of Florida, on the
east by the Atlantle ocean, and on the
north by the Dominion of Canada. At
that time the northern boundary was
in dispute, and but six of the thirteen
statea had definite boundaries. The

boundaries of North Carolina and
south Carolina were not known or set-

tled. The populated portions of the
country were along the Atlantic sea-
buard,

in those days there were but three
banks in existence; the Bank of North
America, in Philadelphia, the Bank of
mwew York, and the Bank of Massa-
chusetts in Boston. It is interesting
i0 observe that we now have more
than seventeen thousand banking in-
stitutiona.

About the only modes of travel and
transportation in those days were by
boat and horseback. In the south
there were no wagon roads and but

were but bridle paths or blazed tralls
running through an unknown wilder-
ness. Practically the only road in the
south ran from Alexandria, Virginia,
via Jamestown on to Hertford, New
bern and Wilmington, North Carolina,
f0Q On 10 ULATieslon Anad savannah.

In those primitive days there were

but seventy-five postoffices throughout
the land, the receipts of which were
$38,000, and expenditures on account of
tols department were $34,000; whalle
last year the government spent on this
department alone about $200,000,000.
The mail was carried then by stage
and horseback. Since then there have
been established 75,000 postoffices, and
tne mail is now transported by alr
tubes and expresa trains. The prices
of postage then depended on the dis-
tance a letter was carried, the postage
usually being paid by the person re-
celving the letter or at the place of
awdvery. It cost si1x cents w0 CAITY
a letter thirty miles, twelve and a half
cents to carry it a hundred miles, and
twenty-five cents to carry it 460 miles.
Now a man In Maine may send his
letler 10 San krancisco or to the rhil-
ippines for two cents, or to the farth-
est part of earth for five cents,
In 1780 North Carolina had but four
postoffiges, Edenton, Washington, New-
vern and Wilmington. South Caro-
lina. nad but two, Georgetown and
Charleston.

There was then but one cotton mill
in existence; and now we have about
2,000, furnishing cotton goods to the
tarthest markets of earth. The old-
time spinning wheel was found in ev-
ery home, and it s now only a relic
preserved from the long ago. Such a
machine could spin five skeins of No.
82 yarns in thirty-six hours; while the
modern mule spinning machine, opera-
ated by one person, can produce fifty-
tive thousand skeins of simllar thread
in the same time, With the old time
loom one person could weave forty-
two yards of cotton cloth in a week;
while now a single person with modern
machinery can produce three thousand
yards in the same length of time.

The value of all manufactures

= million - dollars,

aggregated - twenty

while now they are valued at about
thirteen billions of dollars annually.
The entire imports and exports in 1780,
amounted to forty millions of dollars,
while now they average more than two
billions of dollars.

Education then was but poorly en-
couraged, there being but twenty col-
leges about llke our ordinary high
schools; while today there are about
500 with an enrollment of two hun-
dred thousand students. There were
but two medical schools in the early
days of the republic and not a single
school of law.

Only 103 newspapers furnished the
news to the people; while last year
there were more than twenty thousand
of these publications. North Carolina
had but one newspaper, the Fayette-
ville Obaserver, and South Carolina had
but two, the State Gazette, and the
City Gazette or Dally Advertiser. In
those days the printing of 260 small
papers in an hour was flne work, while
now we have printing pressea that can
print, cut and fold 96,000 eight-page
papers per hour, or 1,600 every minute.
The paper in this modern mechanical
wonder passes through the cylindera
at the rate of 30 miles an hour.

In 1780 New York was the largest
city with 32,000 inhabitants, Philadel-
phia next with 28,000, Boston next with
18,000, and Charleston fourth with 16,-
000. The increase in poulation in the
Uniteq States from 1780 to the present
is 2,000 per cent. Belgium In the
same time increased her population
204 per cent, England 166 per cent,
Germany 143 per cent, and France but
42 per cent.

The total number of .members of the
lower house of congress was 65, each
based on 83,000 population. We now
have 392 members, each based on 190,-
000 population. Had the basia of this
representation remained unchanged
since 1780, there would now be 2,269
membera In the lower branch of con-
gress; and, had the basis of 1900 been
used in 1780, congress would have had
but 18 members in it

In those days the entire wealth of
the country did not exceed one billlon
d’ollaru, while now it exceeds 113 bll-
llons.

Since this battle waa fought the Fed-
eral Union of thirteen states has grown

M. R. PATTERSON,

Governor of Tennessee, who should
have been at King's Mountain yes-
terday and wasn't.

to embrace forty-six states, besides
numerous territories and insular pos-
sessions, untll today one is startled at
the thought that our country's flag
flies over 3,690,000 square miles of the
earth's surface,

On the 30th day of April, 1803, un-
der the masterly guidance of Thomas
Jefferson, that vast stretch of territory
beyond the Mississippl became partof
the United States. Out of this Im-
mense territory have been carved the
states of Loulsiana, Arkansas, Missou-
ri, Iowa, Minnesota, Nebraska, Kan-
sas, Oregon, Washington, Montana,
North Dakota, South Dakota, Idaho,
Wyoming, and parts of Nevada and
Colorado, totaling 1,172,000 square
miles, and at the same time giving
possession of both sides of the Miasis-
sippl river, the longest river In the
world. This great river drains a terrl-

tew in New England. All highways|migh

tory larger than the combined areas of
England, Walea, Scotland, Ireland,
France, Spaln, Portugal, A
Austria, Italy and Turkey, and “dis-
charges three times much water

ticut, N Yrk.%od'anmrmnm
cu ew Yo ew Jeraey, -
vania, ‘Delaware, Maryland, V.
and West Virginia could all be on
& map of Texas, and still & surface as
large as that of South Carolina would
be left uncovered!

Then what must we think
size of the entire United 8

sountain was fought, until she Is
day larger than France,
England, Wales, BScotland, Ireland,

Norway, Bweden, Denmark, Italy,
Spain, Turkey, Austria, H , Rus-
sia, Greece, Japan and um all
combined. . All of these great nations

could be laid on a map of the United

covered. An the face
the globe, in all things past, or in the
present, are such allurements of wealtn
and happiness to be found as in the
ty " of the United States?
“Where else has nature beckoned with
such tiful hands or smiled so
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eta; today the
proudly ride hiz plow, W
sinks deep Into the productive
and his grain  Is gathered,
threshed and measured by
In the beginning
last century, “in the heat
summer, without protection
broiling sun, the wo
world, sickle in hand, gathered the
harvest while women crept after them,
and kneeling, bound the sheaves.

In those days books
and dear that illiteracy stalked
ery home; while in this enlightened
time the poorest may afford
brary and send his little ones tn school
at least four months in every year.

The farmer nowadays
gles and vehicles that only royalty
could afford a hundred years ago.
friands, we should feel a
triotic pride as we Bee our
the beginning of the 20th century
marching at the front of the world's
procession in wealth, agriculture, min-
ing, fisheries, forestry, transportation,
education and diacoveries, All these
accomplishments have taken place
in the apace of one short century. We
can indeed exclaim with Tennyson:

“We are living, we are dwelling
In a grand and awful time;
As age on age is telling,

To be living iz sublime.”

By means of the telegraph and tele-
phone one may sit at his breakfast ta-
ble and read of the happenings of yea-
terday in the remotest parts of earta,
The whole world is bound together by
320 cables, which make all nations
neighbors. By means of the phono-
graph one may sit at ease in his home
and listen to the volce of a dead
friend or hear Madam Melba sing In
her grandest operatic atyle. By means
of the wireless telegraph the voyager
on the sea no longer fears the terrors
of the deep, for help can be called
over the winds and wavea and arrive
in time to rescue.

One hundred years ago the doctor
and the surgeon were almost unknown;
while at the present science has ad-
vanced so rapidly and wonderfully that
parts of the human anatomy may be
repleced with animal substitutes, the
human system lighted and Inspected
by electricity and the X-ray, and even
death itself baffled and often robbed
of its vietim,

All this wonderful progress, this
marvelous growth, these phenomenal
inventiona and discoveries, have taken
place in our glorious republic, whose
foundation was laid in the storm and
stress of a battle, the anniversary of
which this concourae of people are
here to commemorate today. This,
therefore, is holy ground, and on ap-
proaching it one should feel instinct-
fvely that he should remove his hat
and unlatch his shoes; for here tock
place the decisive battle which sealed
the destiny of unborn millions. God
bless and keep the spirits of the stain-
less heroes who here fought and
ylelded theilr noble lives in such a
country’'s cause! -‘Brave, simple men!
Pure In motive, patriotic in action,
gallant in battle and glorious in death!
This magnificent shaft but feebly ex-
presses our admiration of their death-
less deeds; for, could the loving and
patriotic hearts before me today erect
a monument in keeping with thelr sen-
timents, it would rise to the stature
of pure gold and plerce the clouds be-
yond the flight of bird or eagle.

But yonder lofty, lonely mountain
peak will stand forever aa a twin sen-
tinel of this splendid government tri-
bute In granite, to point the spot
where American liberty first received
{ta full Inspiration and drew its first
full breath of life.

Let us emulate the lives of these no-
ble men who fought and died and are
buried here, by placing our country’'s
cause above every cause save that of
God and home. Let us reconsecrate
our livea to this beautiful republic and
determine to make the land they won
for us a garden of peace, of happiness,
and religious liberty.

Burled in rude holes, called graves,
the noble dead lle all about us.

“Rest on, embalmed and sainted dead,
Dear as the life you gave!

No implous footsteps here shall tread
The herbage of your grave.

Nor shall your glory be forgot
While fame her record keepa,

And honor points the hallowed spot

:
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Where valor proudly sleeps.”




