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CHAPTER 1IV.
The Door Was Closed.

It was infuriating to see how much
enjoyment every one but Jim and my-
self got out of the situation. They
howled with mirth the feeblest
jokes, and when Max told a story with-
out any point whatever, they all had
hysteria. Immediately after dinner
Aunt Selina had begun on the famlily
connection again, and after two bad
breaks on my part, Jim offered to
show her the house. The Mercer girls
trailed along, unwilling to lose any of
the possibilities. They sald afterward
that it was terrible; she went into all
the closets, and ran her hand over the
tops of doors and kept getting grimmer
and grimmer. In the studio they came
across a life study Jim was doing and
she shut her eves and made the girls

over

go out while he covered it with a
drapery. Lollie! Who did the Bac-
chante dance at three benefits last
winter and was learning a new one

called "Eve™!
When they heard Aunt Selina on the
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“He is in the house, probably in the
studio.”

The girl hesitated.

“Excuse me, miss,
uthers—"

Then I saw the situation.

“Never mind,” I said. “Close the
door into the drawing room, and I will
tell Mr. Wilson.”

But as the girl turned toward the
doorway, the person in question ap-
peared in it, and raised her veil. I
was perfectly paralyzed. It was Bella!
Bella in a fur coat and a veil, with
the most tragic eves [ ever saw and
entirely white except for a dab of
rouge in the middle of each cheek. We
stared at each other without speech,
The maid turned and went down the
hall, and with that Bella came over to
me and clutched me by the arm.

“Who was being carred out
that ambulance? she demanded, glar-
ing at me with the most awful inten-
sity.

“I'm sure I don't know, Bella," I sald,

but Miss Car-

into

o

~ould have sworn that I saw one of the
servants duck inte the stairway to
the basement, but when I got there the
stairs were empty, and something was
burning in the kitchen below,

Bella had followed me and was peer-
ing over my shoulder curiously.

*“There isn't a servant in the house,”
she sald triumphant!y. And when we
went down to the kitchen, she seemed
to be right. It was in disgraceful or-
der, and one of the bottles of wine that
had been banished from the dining
room sat half empty on the floor.

“Drunk'" Bella sald with conviction.
But I didn't think so. There had not
been time enough, for one thing. Sud-
denly 1 remembered the ambulance
that had been the cause of Bella's ap-
pearance—for no one could believe her
gilly story about Takahiro. 1 didn't
wait to voice my suspicion to her; 1
simply left her there, staring helpless-
Iy at the confusion, and ran up-stairs
again: through the dining room, past
Jim and Aunt Selina, past Leila Mer-
cer and Max, who were flirting on the
stairs, up, up to the servants’ bed-
rooms, and there my suspicions were
verified. There was every evidence of
a hasty flight; in three bedrooms five
trunks stood locked and ominous, and
the closets vawned with open doors,
empty. Bella had been right; there
was not a servant in the house.

As 1 emerged from the untidy empti-
ness of the servants’ wing, I met Mr.
Harbison coming out of the studio.

“I wish you would let me do some of
this running about for you, Mrs, Wil-
son,” he said gravely, "“You are not
well, and I can't think of anything

wriggling away from her fingers.

worse for a headache. Has the butler's

First Picture of Colonel Roosevelt
Taken the Moment He Landed In New York.

secand floor, Anne, Dal and Max sneak-
ed up to the studio for cigarettes,
which left Mr. Harbison to me. 1 was
in the den, sitting in a low chair by the
wood fire when he came in. He hesi-,
tated in the doorway.

“Would you prefer being alone, or
may I come in?" he asked. “Don't mind
being frank. 1 know vou are tired.”

“I have a headache, and I am sulk-
ing,” 1 said unpleasantly, "but at least
1 am not actively venomous. Come
in." -

So he came in and sat down across
the hearth from me, and neither of us
said anyvthing. The firelight flickered
over the room, bringing out the faded
hues of the old Japanese prints on the
walls, gleaming in the mother-of-pearl
eves of the dragon on the screen, set-
ting a grotesque god on a cabinet to
nodding. And it threw into relief the
strong profile of the man across [rom
me, as he stared at the fire

“1 am afraid T am not very interest-
ing.,” 1 said at last, when he showed
no sign of Lreaking the silence. “The

the illness of the butler and—DMiss
Caruthers’ arrival, have npset-
ting.”

He suddenly roused with a start from

b

a brown reverie

“I beg your pardon,” he said, “I—oh,

of course not! T was wondering if I—
it vou were offended at what 1 said
carlier in the evening: the Brushwood
tov, vou know, and all that”
“Offended ™ 1 repeated, puzzled,
“Yau see, 1 have been living out of
the world so long, and never seeing
any  women but Indian squaws”—so

there were no Spanish girls! —"that 'm
afraid I say what comes into my mind
without And then—I1
did not know you were married.”

“Na, oh, no 1 said hastily. “But, of
a woman is married

circumlocution.

course, the more
[ mean, You can not say too many nice

things to married women. They—need
them, yvou know.”
I had floundered miserably, with his

evies on me, and 1 half expected him te
L shocked, or to say that married wo-
men should be satistied with the nice

things their husbands say to them.
Fiut he merely remarked apropos nf
nothing, or following a line of thought
he had not voiced, that it was trite
bt true that a good many men el
their suceess in life to thelr wives
"And o omoed many owe their wives
tor thelr suceess o HeS" 1 retortel evne-
feeally Al which he stared at o ome

again

It was then that the real complesity

of the situation began to developn Some
one had rung the bell and been ad-
mitted to the libeary and a mabd came

When she saw
Even then

to the door of the den

g shie stopped e rrainly

it struck me that she looked odd, and
she was not in uniform.  However, T
was not informed at that time ahout
bichelor establishments, and the first
thine she sald, when she had asked
to spenk to me in the hall, knocked her
and her c¢lothes elear out of my head.
Evidently she knew me,

“Miss MeNair,” she said in a low
tone, “there Is a lady in the drawing
rooin, @ velled person, and she is ask-
ing for Mr. Wilson.™

“(an yvou  not thd him?7 1 askued.

doing

in the world are you
here? 1 thought yvou were in Europe.”

“You are hiding something from
me!" she accused. “It is Jim! “I see
it in your face.”

"What

“Well, it isn't,” I snapped. "It seems
to me, really, Bella, that you and Jim
ought to he able to manage your own
affairs, without dragging me in.” It
was not pleasant, but if she was suf-

fering, so was 1. “Jim is as well as
he ever was. He's upstairs some-
where, TI'll send for him."

She gripped me again, and held on
while her color came back.

“You'll do nothing of the kind,” she
sald, and she had quite got hold of
hersell again. *1 do not want to see

him: I hope you don't think, Kit, that
1 came here to see James Wilson.
Why, 1 have forgotten that there is

such a person, and yvou know.'

Somebody  up-stairs laughed, and 1
was growing nervous. What if Aunt
Selina should come down, or Mr. Har-
bison come out of the den?

“Why did you come, then, Bella?" 1
inquired, “He may come in.”

“1 was passing in the motor,” she said,
and 1 honestly think she hoped I would
believe her, “and I saw that am—"
She stopped and began again. ) !
thought Jim was out of town, and I
came to see Takahiro,” she said brazen-
ly. “He was devoted to me, and Evans
is going to leave. Tl tell what
to do, Kit. I'll go back to the dining
and Taka there, If
slip into the

vou

send
can

room, Vil

any one comes, 1
pantry.”
“It's immoral,” | protested. “It's im-

moral to steal vour—"

“My own hutler! she broke in impa-
tiently., “You're not usually so scrup-
ulous, Kit. Hurry! 1 hear that hate-
ful Anne Brown”

S0 we slid back along the hall, and
[ rang for Takahiro., But no one came,

“1 think I ought to tell you, Bella”
I sald as we waited, and Bella was star-
ing  around the think you
aught to know that Miss Caruthers is
herest Bella shrugeed her shoulilers,

“MWell, thank
don't have to see her.

ronm—"1

gondness,” she said, "I
The only pleas-
about my year

I did net

thing 1 remember
ig that

ant
of married life
Aunt Selina.”

teeet

still there was no

it oecurred

again, but
And then
that the stillness helow-stafrs was al-
ninst 1tella noticing

things, too, for she began to fasten her

1 rang

HUSWeTr Lin IMe

Oppressive, wils

vl megain with a malicions little smile,

“tine of the things 1 remember my

late hushand  saying,”  she observed,
| “was that he could manage this honsie,
1.—1:.‘1 i done it for with tlaw-
less serviee, Stand on the hell, Kin”

I didd, We stoond there, with the ta-

VENrs,

| Bles, just as it had been lefl, between
ue, and waited for a response. Della
was growing impatient,  She rised
her evebrows (she g very hatdsame,
Belln is) and flung out her chin as if
ghes had bwegrun too enjoy the horrible
situntion,

I thought 1 heard a rattle of silver
from the pantey just then, and 1 hur-
riveil to the door in a rage.  Bot the
pantry was empty of servants and full
ol dishes, and all the lights were out
Lt one, which was burning dimly, 1

fllness clogged the household machin-
ery?”

“Worse,” 1 replied, trying not to
breathe in gasps. 1 wouldn't be run-
ning around—Ilike this—but there is
not a servant in the house! They have
gone, the entire lot,"™

“That's odd,” he said slowly.
Are you sure?”

In reply 1 pointed to the servants'
wing. “Trunks packed,” 1 said tragi-
cally, “rooms empty, kitchen and pan-
tries full of dishes. Did you ever hear
of anything like it?”

“Never,” he asserted. "It makes me
suspect—"  What he suspected he did
not say; instead he turned on his
heel, without a word of explanation,
and ran down the stairs. 1 stood star-
ing after him, wondering if every one
in the place had gone crazy. Then I
heard Betty Mercer scream  and the
rest talking loud and laughing, and
Mr. Harbison came up the stairs again
two at a time.

“How long has that Jap been alling,
Mrs. Wilson?" he asked,

“I—I don't know,” 1 replied helpless-
ly. "What is the trouble, anyhow?"

‘1 think he prolably has something
contagious,” he said, “and it has scar-
ed the servants away. As Mr. Brown
satd, he looked spotty. 1 suggested to
vour hushand that it might be as well
to get the house empticd—in case we
are correct.”

“Oh, ves, by all means,” 1 said eager-
Iy. 1 couldn't get away too soon, "Il
go and get my—" Then 1 stopped,
Why, the man wouldn’'t expect to
leave: I would have to play out the
wretched farce to the end!

“I'l go down and sce them off" 1
finished lamely, and we went together
down the stairs.,

Just for the moment T forgot Bella
altogether. [ found Aunt Selina bon-
neted and cloaked, taking a stirrup cup
of Pomona for her nerves, and the rest
throwing on  their wraps in a hurry.
Down-stairs Max was telephoning for
his car, which wasn't Jdue for an hoar,

“Gone!

e

and Jim was walking up and down,
swearing under his breath. With the
prospect of getting rid of them all,

and of going home comfortably to try
to forget the whole wretehed affair, T
checred up quite a lot. 1T even played
up my part of hostess, and Dallas told
me, aside, that T was a brick,

Just then Jim threw open the front
dioor,
min on the
full of tacks, aml he

There was
his mouth

i Lop step,

with

was nalling gsomething to the door,
just below  Jim's  Florentine  hronge
knocker, and standing back with his
head on one side oo see i I was
straight.

“What are vou doing?" Jhn demand-
ed fiercely, but the man only drove an-
ather tack, It was Mr. Harbison who
stepped outside and read the card,

It said “Smallpox.”

“Smallpox,” Mr. Harbison read, as if
he couldn't believe it Then he tarindd
to us, huddled in the hall.

"I seems §t owasn't omeasles, after
all,” he said cheerfullv. T move we
get into Mr. Reed's antomobile out

there, and have a vaceination party. 1
folk
have not exhansted that kind of diver-

suppose even You  blase society

sion."”

But the man on the step spat his
tacks in his hand and spoke for the
first time.

“No, vou
vour life,
close the door,
tined.,”

don’'t,” he said. “Not on
Just step back, please, and
This house is quaran-

[To be Continued.]

Riscellancous ?.mdi'ng.

WHAT BECAME OF JIM LOWRY.

Story of His Death Six Months After
Killing Shelby Policeman.

For Jim Lowry's capture $1,200 re-
wards were offered by state, county
and sheriff. Fifty suspects have been
arrested in different  places in many
states, but no Jim Lowry has been
caught. The mysterious case has
haffled police officers and still the mys-
tery remains unsolved, unless the death
of a Jim Lowry, near King's Mountain
and near the South Carolina line six
months after the tragedy in Shelby of-
fers the true solution.

It is stated that Jim Lowry died of
pneumonia from exposure in hiding
from arrest, at a colored man's house
three miles from King's Mountain and
on the road from Yorkville, and was
buried at a colored church near Whet-
stone Mountain, near the South Caro-
lina line L

Jim Lowry, alias Jim Jenkins, son
of Rey. Stephen Jenkins, colored, of
York county, S. C., was found sick and
almost helpless in a field back of the
negro's house three miles from King's
Mountain. He refused to enter the
house until after sunset, then he was
helpless and was carried into the house.

He had on his person $30 and no
pistol. Before he died he disclosed his
name and told where his father lived.
That night he died and was buried
next day. After deducting $16 for
clothes and coffin, the party sought
Stephen Jenkins, the father, told his
tale and message. The father did not
believe the tale, was suspicious and
refused to accept the remaining $14 In
cash.

Is this true? It appears credible
vet others doubt the death of the des-
perado. Rufus Brooks, a clever negro,
who has lived here fourteen years, is
our informant, who secured his infor-
mation from the man who buried Jim
Lowry.

Policeman R. Shelton Jones, while
trying to arrest the slayer, was killed
after midnight at 1 o'clock Sunday
morning, August, 1902, by Jim Lowry,
colored, who had fled from Yorkville,
S. €., to escape a sentence of three
vears, Most of our readers remember
the sad tragedy and the fruitless «f-
forts to capture the slayer.

This version may solve the mystery,
but it awaits further proof of its accu-
racy.—Shelby Highlander.

IN STRANGE TIBET.

Why Its Capital City Is Cut Off From
the Rest of the World. .

Tibet lles between the latitude o
Rome and Calro yet, owing to the fact
that it is nearly all one series of lofty
tablelands, its climate is purely Are-
tic. There is hardly any rain and bit-
ing, dry winds send dust or dry snow
storms forever raging across its in-
haspitable uplands.

Lhassa, its capital, is the Mecca of
the Buddhist world, and plous Budd-
hists gain much merit by making the
pilgrimage.

The reason why this strange city
has been S0 completely cut off from
the rest of the world is really simple
enough. The Chinese, who conquered
the whole country between the years
1300 and 1720, have inculcated among
the Tibetans their own dislike of “the
foreign devil.” The Chinese had a
selfish object in view. They wanted
to keep all the Tibetan trade to them-
selves. Some years ago there was
war between Tibet and Nepal, Tibet
beat Nepal, and one of the conditions
of peace was that the trade routes
from India should be closed, How
well the closing of these routes has
benefited the Chinese may be gathered
from the fact that Chinese tea of very

worst quality—mere sticks most of
it—sell in Lhassa for 3s a pound.
The government of Tibet is dual.

The political side run by Chinese Am-
bans, who draw fat salaries from the
wretched Tibetan taxpayers; internal
and religlous affairs are managed by
the Dalal Lama and a council of five
—four nobles and layman,

The Amban makes yearly tours of
inspection through the country, and
as he goes collects his salary, which
amounts to the sum of
about 35 pounds a day. On one oe-
casion, when calling at a town named

ole

comfortable

sShigatse, the Amban  suddenly de-
manded 54 pounds a day. The in-
furiated  villagers struck  at this ex-

tortion and stoned him.  Troops were
hurried and terribly flogged, receiving
400 strokes; while the two mayors
had the flesh cut  away from their
hands.  Small wonder, then, that the
Chinese are not loved by the Tibe-
tans!

The choosing of the Dalal Lama is
une of the oddest bits of swindling to
be found anywhere, The main ar-
ticle of the Lamalst creed is transmi-
gration,  When a Lama dies it Is be-
lHeved that he will at onee reappear
in human form, and it becomes the
duty of his survivors to determine in
which ehild he is reinearnated.  There
are certain physical signs, usually pe-
cular  to didicate  the reborn saint,
and the names of children answering
to the required deseription are writ-
which are

ten on ]Illw'i".L of paper,

rolled up and placed in o golden arn.
O the eighth day the urn is spun
until & name has come oul three
times.

Then the boy is brought to Lhassa,
and submitted to certain tests, Pure
humbug, of course, but they serve Lo
deceive  the populace. The election
must then be sanctioned by the Chi-
nese emperor, aml the wretched little
Ly Bs Installed in his new dignities.

The country is  full of  convents,
=ame of them contalning s many as

1000 monks, nearly  all of  whom
clitim to be reinearnated. It is sald
that for every family in Tibet there
are al least three monks,

The Tibetan penal code is curious.
Murider is punished with o fine, vary-
ing according to the importance of
the stain: theft by a fine of seven to
one hundred times the value of the
article stolen,  Here, again, the fine
depends on the social importance of
the person from whom the theft has
B committed,  The harborer of a
thief is looked upon as a worse crim-
inal than the thief himself, Ordeals
by fire and hoiling water are  still
d as proofs of innocence or guilt,

exactly as owas the custom in BEurope
in the Middle Ages,

Awd 0if the  Lamas  never  Infliet
death, they are adepts at torture.-

Lomdon Answers,

HOW TO BUILD UP THE GAROLINAS.

The Development of

the Average Man Is

Our Main Hope.
A GREAT MESSAGE FULL OF INSPIRATION.

Though the Fault Was Not Ours, We Must Recognize That We
Have Fallen Behind—By Virtue of Our Abilities and Our
Resources, However, We Belong in Front, and We May
Take Our Rightful Place as Soon as We Will

Following Is the text of the splendid
address that Clarence H. Poe, the hril-
liant young editor of the Progressive
Farmer of Raleigh, N. C., delivered be-
fore the South Carolina Press assocla-
tion at its annual meeting at Glenn's
Springs last week.

I am glad to come to South Caro-
lina, and In casting about for a subject
on which to address you, it has seemed
to me.that 1 could not do better than
to consider with you “How to Bulld
Up the Carolinas,” how to develop
and strengthen these two sister stales
into which our lives have been cast
and to which our lives should -be
given. These commonwealths which
gave us birth we love for their own
sake and also because they are a
part of our southland, the romance
and tragedy of whose history, the hope
and promise of whose future, are to
us as our very heartstrings. Our
great republle  which our fathers
helped to found and whose flag com-
pels respect in every land and clime
—we are proud of our citizenship in
it because of ({ts majesty and Iits
prowess, proud of it as a son might
be proud of a hero-father who had
won a mighty name, But these
mother commonwealths of ours—their
appeal to us, we must confess, Is far
tenderer and more searching, maore
indeed like the appeal of a gentle,
great-hearted mother who, having
suffered much, has suffered only to
show more striking grandeur and
beauty of character and evoke love
and loyalty all the more absorbing.

Others may adopt a different polley,
but 1T would have us deal frankly with
one another. In the splendid civiliza-
tion of the twentieth century, the
south has fallen behind. It is idle for
us to claim that our section still holds
the commanding position it had a
century ago. It is not alone In the
fact that the destinies of America are
no longer gulded by southern hands
—that we no longer have our Wash-
ingtons, and Jeffersons, and Marshalls,
and Monroes, and Jacksons, and Cal-
houns and Clays. The fault lies
deeper than this. With us the average
man s not trained to do, and s not
doing, the effective work he does in
the north and west. Neither In wealth
nor education does our average man
measure up to the average man in
other sectlons. In 1900 the average
per capita in wealth In North Caro-
lina was only $447 and in South
Carolina only $434 as against $1,235
for the whole country. And the tragle
explanation of why the average man
in the United States, as a whole, has
accumulated almost exactly three
times as much as the average man in
the Carolinas, Is found in the fact that

in an average thousand sons and
daughters of natlve whites in the
Carolinas there are almost exactly

three times as many who can neither
read nor write as In an average
thousand of such in the United States
as a whole,

We have neglected our average
man; this has been our trouble. Talk
about a state’s resources, it has only
one resource, the man, the child, the
citlzen, present or future, and his in-
telligence, character and strength—
his average intelligence, character and
strength. This I8 the measure of all
other values, and in speaking to you
tonight T am going to lay down this
as my first and primary proposition:

To develop our state we must de-
velop the Intelligence and efliciency
of our average population, and all the
material resources of the state—min-
eral, soils, waterpowers, climate, for-

ests, or what not—are valuable or
worthless in proportion to the effi-
ciency, the intelligence, energy and

character of yvour average citizen,
Secondly, No matter what trade,
business or profession you may fol-
low, you prosper just in proportion to
the intelligence and wealth of the

In other words, your untrained, in-
efficlent man is not only a poverty-
breeder for himself, but the contagion
of it curses every man in the com-
munity that Is gullty of leaving him
untrained. Whether we will It or not
the great God has decreed that you
must rise or fall, decline or prosper,
with your neighbor. You will be
richer for his wealth, poorer for his
poverty.

And so today every man who is till-
ing an acre of land in the south, so
that it prqduces only half what in-
telligently directed labor would get
out of it, every man who Is doing poor
work of any kind, every man who Is
ereating and earning only 50 cents or
70 cents a day Instead of from three
to ten times that much, as intelligent
labor would do, every ineflficilent man
lno matter in what line of work, I8
a burden on the community.

Suppose you are his fellow-citizen,
then because of his Inefficiency, his
poverty, because of his failure to con-
tribute to public funds, and publie
movements, you must have poorer
roads, poorer schools, a meaner
school house, court house, a shabbler
church, lower priced lands; your
teacher will be more poorly pald,
your preacher's salary will be smaller,
your newspaper will have a smaller
circulation, your town will be a
poorer market, your railroad will bave
smaller trafie, your merchant smaller
trade, your bank smaller depnsits,
your manufacturer diminished patron-
age, and so on and on. The rami-
fications are infinite, unending.

On the other hand, every ctficient
man, every man trained to do good
work whether by the schools or hy
any other method—he is making the
whole cummunity richer, If he Is
trained or taught by the schools or
by any other method to double his
corn or eotton or tobacco yleld, if he
s trained or taugnt by the schools or
by any other method to do betler
work so that he earns $2, $3 or §5 a
day instead of 30 cents or 50 or 70
cents, does not that mean thar your
merchant will have more trade, your
bank larger deposits, your newspaper
better patronage, your rallroad heav-
fer traffle, yaqur preacher a larger
salary, vour lawyer and doctor fatter
fees, your county and state hatler re-
sources, so that your roads and schoois
and public buildings will all feel and
show the thrill of a new power that
has come to them? :

Seelng then that the prosperity of
every worthy Indveiry and individual
In the state depends upon the elll-
ciency of the average citizen, the one
great question for us is: How can
we raise this average of efficiency?

It seems to me that there are just
two basic and fundamental ways: (1.)
Education, for the development of
our own people, and (2) Immigration
bringing c¢fficlent people from other
sections. And of these two ways, In-
comparably the greater is education,

As vet we but see through a glass
darkly as to what education Is really
going to mean these next twenty-
five years and from then on in quick-
ening the Industrial efficiency of the
people. Not only shall we have longer
terms and better grading and all that,
but for the first time the schools are
beginning to train  for actual life.
Here in the south, for example, al-
ways rural and destined to remaln so,
the sectlon of America of which it Is
true that there are more people en-
gaged in agriculture than in all other
occupations dombined, and yet until
now our entire school system has been
hacked and hewed to fit the proerus-
tean bed of the urban model. Made by
city people for the city people, the
books and teaching have not been
adapted to the needs of the country
children. We shall take a long step
forward when the farm boy has pro-
portlonately fewer problems in arith-
metiec about foreign exchange and
latitude and long:tude and the metric

and velns. The makers of our text
books have seemed to shy at useful
acts ke a new horse at a road en-
gine. We have taught men who were
to be farmers all about Greek roots
and Latin roots, and nothing about
corn roots and cotton roots. We have
spent our time learning about the
construetion of a third century
charlot only to get run over by a
twentieth century automobile.

This Is what all our educational
leaders are now beginning to see, and
the changed spirit of the schools, car-

-

rying new Inspiration and knowledge
into every line of human industry,
making an art of what once was

drudgery, Is going to give a zest and
fruitfulness to labor these next twenty-
years such as the world has never
known before. I do not think it too
much to say that In the next twenty-
five years we shall increase the use-
fulness of our schools tenfold; that
in promoting the efficiency of the peo-
ple the school will be ten times as im-
portant a factor as now.

In other words, much as education
has meant to the prosperity of a peo-
ple until now, the new education s
going to mean tenfold more, and the
Carolinas should make haste to lead
all other states in.taking advantage {_)t
this great energy-giving Iimpulse. We
have made great advances in educa-
tion, and yet the best thing the Caro-
linas could do in 1910, the best finan-
clal investment her people could make,
would be to double this school expen-
diture. Considered simply as a profit-
able place to put money, it would pay
the man who has land, the man who
has capital, the man who has scien-
tific knowledge or Industrial skill, and
the man who lives by his muscle, For
the prosperity of all is measured by
the Intelligence and efficlency of our
average man.

And not only the schools, but all
other agencies that are educating the
people to a higher degree of effi-
clency, deserve our support just In
proportion to the extent and thor-
oughness of their work.

First of all then, in raising the effl-
clency of our average man, we need
always and everywhere to help for-
ward the cause of education for the
development of our own people; and
in the next place, we ought to en-
courage the immigration of progress-
sive and enterprising men and women
from other sections.

While the great basic principle
upon which we must build is that the
prosperity of every Industry and every
individual is measured by the intelll-
gence and efficiency of the average
man with whom we have to deal, we
need also to remember—simply as a
modifying factor—that up to a point
of density which we in the south shall
not reach for centuries yet, prosperl-
ty will be enhanced by increasing the
number of intelligent and efficlent
people per square mile. Ther? Is a
point of “diminishing returns’” but
we are in no danger of reaching it
As it is, both Carolinas need and must
have a larger proportion of white
people. The whole south is still too
sparsely settled. Our eleven southern
states, excluding Texas, support only
16,000,000 people of both races, pnd
only 10,000,000 white people, while
the same area In Europe supports
over 160,000,000 white people.

Of course we do not want the lower-
class Buropean immigration. If we
can get Immigration from England,
Scotland, Ireland, Germany, Holland,
Sweden, etc.—the countries whose
blood has gone to make up our vig-
orous American stock—Iit would be
of great help to us. We are all of us
such Immigrants ourselves or descend-
ants of such Immigrants. From some
countries of southern and eastern
Europe, on the other hand, immi-
gration is of a decidedly lower order
and objectionable because of a low
standard of Intelligence and effi-
clency.

On the very same principle, howey-
er, iImmigration of a normal or high
standard of Intelligence and efficlency
is desirable. Such Immigration can
be had, and ought to be had—Iin some
measure perhaps from our English,
Scotech, Dutch, and Irish  kinsfolk
across the sea—but chiefly from our
northern and western states For
vears now hundreds of thousands of
the most enterprising and progressive
farmers in the middle west have been
going into Canada with its long hard
winters and bitter climate, not only
giving up American citizenship but
actually paying two to three times as
much for land In that inhospltable
region as land of the same fertility
commands in the south. We ought
to have brought these men to the
south. They know our Institutions,
our language, they are industrious,
thrifty, wide-awake, and many of
them are of southern ancestry who
should naturally come back home
Let's bring them back.

If there were no other reason fur
advocating such immigration from the

Roosevelt's First Speech After

His Arrival In New York.

average man with whom you have to
deal. In other words, not only does the
prosperity of the state as an organi-
zation and of society as a whole ile-
pend on the prosperity of the aver-
age man, but the prosperity of vvery
trade, art, amd eraft in the communi-
indi-

tv and the prosperity of  every

vidual in the community, from the hoy
on the street who blacks your shoes
to the master mind  who nrganlzes

your railwiay systems or goverins your
atate the prosperity  of every indl-
vidual, 1 say, depends upon the pros-
perity and  therefore upon the etfi-
cieney of the averige 1.

The poorer ev other man is, the
poorer vou are; the richer every
other man Is, the rlcher you are—not
the reverse of the proposition, as ton
many of our peaple have too long be-
leved,  Kvery man whose earning
power Is below par, below normal, I8
a burden on the community: he drags
down the whole level of life, and
every other man in the community i=

poorer by veason of his inetliciency,
whether he be white man, or negro,
ar what not

avstems of weights and measures, and

more about how to ecalculate a feed-
ing ration  for cows or a fertilizer
formuln from  certain guantities of

potash, phosphorie acid and nitrogen,
and when he studies proportionately
exs about  far-away  Australla and
Kamehatka, and more about the soll
that he walks over and plows in every
day of his life. The farmer glel (and
the city girl also for  that matter)
must learn of  food  values, of the
chemistry of eooking, of hygiene, and

of  sanitation.,  Domestie science for
the girls must go side by side with
agriculture for the boys.  Take our

physiology as another example, Scien-
tists tell us now that every third death
among us s the result of an unneces-
sary disease, every third case of sick-
ness unnecessary, and that the average
human life might be lengthened one-
third by proper  application of the
prineiples of sanitation and hyglene,
Amd vet instead of practical Instrue-

tions for combating disease and pre-
serving health, we learn how many
hones there are in the skeleton and

about the differences between arterles

north and west, T should favor it be-
cause it is the surest deliverance fromw
our race proolem, as Senator Tillman
himself has so strongly argued. The
proportion of negroes to whites Is
too large, too oppressively and crush-
ingly large, in every southern state,
and my hope Is that ultimately the
tides of migration and Immigration
will equalize population until the pro-
portion of negroes in no state will
exceed 20 per cent.  We must train
the negro—the more Ignorant he is
the greater the burden on the south—
but at best the process will be slow,
and at present it would probably not
be too much to say that in considering
our whole population, Ineluding our
great constructive leaders and captains
of industry, the average negro in the
Carolinas In ecor 'miec worth and effi-
cleney s only half as useful as the
avernge white man. In other words,
in rating general average of efliciency
we should put the white man at 100
and the negro at 50, so that a county
half white and half negro would have
an avernge efficiency of 75, or a han-
dicap of 25 per cent as compared with

a county with an exclusive white
population or a normal degree of effi-
ciency.

Whether or not the difference is as
much as I have indicated, certaln it
is that the larger the proportion of
whites ,the higher the average of effi-
clency, the more prosperous will be
our every Industry, and the better it
will be for every Individual citizen,
including the negroes themselves,

Now let us start right—not by
seeking Immigration from southern
Europe, but by advertising our re-
sources to the thrifty, enterprising
and progressive farmers of the north
and west—men of our own stock who
now only need an invitation to make
them come. Emerson was right
when he sald that “every man who
comes Into a city with any purchas-
able talent or skill in him gives to
every man’s labor in the city a new
worth,” and If an ignorant negro slave
in the old days was worth §1,000, cer-
tainly, we may assume that a thrifty

and intelligent  white westerner,
hringing not only himself, but in jnost
cases substantial accumulations as

well, should be worth many tmes as
much as an asset to the state.

The last census year North Carolina
had only 1,200,000 white people. It
should have 4,000,000. South Caro-
lina had less than 600,000 whites
when it should have 3,000,000—and
would then be even with its 800,000
negroes, only one-third as thickly
settled as Massachusetts. Consider
for a moment how much more influ-
entlal our papers would be, how
much more important every institu-
tion In the state would be, how much
more varied would be our industries,
how much easier it would be to get
good roads In counties In which the
white population i{s now too small to
maintain them, how easy it would be
to double the usefulness of our pub-
lic schools, how quickly we should
build rallroads in sectjons which must
otherwlse remain dormant and back-
ward for long years, how Important
our citles should become, and how
much more attractive would be life
in our thickly settled communities,
and how much easler it would be to
get telephones and water works and
trolley lines and local libraries and
all the advantages of twentieth cen-
tury rural life!

Let us take as our watchword “Ed-
ucation and Immigration—Both of the
Right Sort.”

In the last census year 234,062 na-
tive sons and daughters of South
Carolina were living in other states
(to say nothing of the million sons
and daughters of South Carolina emi-
grants), while South Carolina had re-
celved from other states and countries
only 60,744 settlers,

For a hundred years now our Caro-
linians have been going west to bulld
up the new states of that great em-
pire. Now let us welcome: back thelr
children and nelghbors to help us
build two great, prosperous and
vopulous commonwealths, where the
masses of the people trained to as
high standards of efficlency as any-
where in the world, shall develop &
symmetrical and well-rounded eivili-
zation; a splendid and forceful democ-
racy of trained, intelligent and thrifty
home-owners from among whom shall
come not only a Jefferson and &
Marshall, not only a James J. Hill and
a Thomas A. Edison and a Seaman A.
Knapp, not only men whom all the
nation shall know as leaders In Indus-
try and in public affairs, but poets
and seers, sculptors and artists—If not
a Titlan at least a Reynolds or a Mil-
let, if not a Michael Angelo at least
at St. Gaudens or a Ward, If not a
Shakespeare at least at Browning or
a Tennyson, If not a Savonarola, at
least some great religious leader who
shall put the church Into vital rela-
tions to modern thought and give it &
new baptism of spiritual power—all
these untll our long and tragic years
of war and ‘struggle and rebuilding
shall find their fruitage in an outburst
of achievement such as our fathers
yearned for, and it is now our high
privilege to help bring about.

A MANUFACTURED CLIMATE.

Methods of the Paris Market Garden-
ers in Forcing Nature.

The gardeners of Parls get their
products on the market weeks before
the regular season for them. This
forcing of nature is described by Er-
nest Poole in Success Magazine.

The secret {8 simply this: The French
maraichers have manufactured a cli-
mate to suit them. As one observer
has said, “They have moved the cli-
mate of Monte Carlo up to the suburbs
of Paris."

Some new prodigy of modern sclence,
this? Not at all. Only enormous ex-
pense in money and in time. The gar-
dens, whenever possible, are placed on
land with a slope to the south and are
well protected by walls on the north
and east, walls built to reflect light as
well as to give protection from the
northeast winds,

The ground is practically covered
with glass, not as in a greenhouse, but
by glass frames in the open, ‘three
light” frames of uniform size, 12 by 4%
feet, and also by glass bells. These,
too, are of a uniform size, about the
shape of a chapel bell, a little less
than seventeen inches in diameter and
from fourteen to fifteen Inches high.
The French call them cloches. You
may often see over a thousand framed
and over 10,000 glass bells in one two-
acre plot In the suburbs of Paris.

A more recent innovation is the em-
ployment of hot water pipes run under
the soll, making of the earth a verita-
ble steam heated hotel, with this es-
sentlal difference, that the hotel keep-
er here is desperately eager, not to
keep his guests, but to persuade them
to leave on the earliest possible day.

Sneezing.

We frequently hear the expression,
“(Jod bless you!" uttered after some
one has sneezed. The expression, if
we can belleve Clodd in his *“Child-
hood of the World,” dates back to
the time of Jacob. We are told in
Jewlish literature that previous to his
time men sneezed but once in a life-
time and that was the end of them,
for the shock slew them, Jacob pre-
valled in prayer and had the fatality
set aside on the condition that among
all the nations a sneeze should be hal-
lowed by the words, “God bless you!"
In the “Jataka,” one of the books of
the Buddhist Seriptures, we read that
the expression was, “May the blessed

o

Lord allow you to live!
Buddha . on one occaslon while
preaching to his disciples happened
to sneeze. The priests gave vent to
the exclamation, and Buddha lectured
them for interrupting his discourse.
“If when a person sneezes,” he
asked, “and you say, ‘May he live
will he live the longer?"”
“Certainly not!" cried the priests.
“And If you do not say it will he
die any the sooner?”
“(Certalnly not,"”" was the reply.
“Then sald Buddha, “from this
time forth Iif any one sneezes and a
priest says ‘May you live' he shall be
guilty of a transgression.”—London
Spectator.

@7 “Pa, what's the woman question?"
“It generaly is ‘What in the world
could ever have made him fall in love
with her?' *—Chlcago-Record Herald.
24 Host—"Why did you write all
our guests that this is to be a very
informal affair?” Hostess—"So I'd be
sure to be the best dressed woman
here."”"—Scraps.




