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MONUMENT UNVEILING,

A Stately Shaft Now Tealis of Hero-
fsm and Po-wrtty’i Pride.

Opemng Pmyer. Rav, R. ¢!. Craven,

. Hymn, Nearer My God to Thee,
choir and band. o
Address of ~Welcome, w.

Unveiling of Monumewnt, little Miss
Bourne, Master W. D.

son of Gen, Willigm Dorsey Pend
Lee’s right arm, for whom the la%
Chapter of the U, D. C.1s name

This Chaptrer hind as their guest the
charming devoted widow of the gal-
lany Pender. The snows bave fal-
len upon her head, but the kiudly
face wore asbright a smile and looked
every whit as loving w8 when she
lived here wn.h us, trainipg cur wives
and daoghters, by both precept and
example to be noble, patrotic, God
{oving ‘women,

The veil fell in twain, by the
pullmg of Miss Bourne and Maxter
Pender. The Edgerombe Guards
fired three salutes, whose salvos
eould be heard beyond the town-
ship confines and then the band,

proper inferpretation—Wils Bell
teaches npo  other waymplag ed
“Praise GGed From Whom all
Blessings Flows,!’” ‘This grand old
chorus \nth ita full notes of the
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i dust, and thea came e

fhe day w3« Lied A geotie ain
ke canv \aving ail
‘proght, Biac=
ink sun shot aiwr. Al Nuagure smiled,
aud the p:-ufﬂc cau;{h; the fnfeciiou.

There was a smie in the eye, a
cordiahity in the bhaud grasp aud
Rreeti g, .toat the. just
appreciion of the vecasion. Ladies,

Gierping,

bertokeved

chitdren, nen, owilian aud veteran
nagied. “I'he bright dressing of the

teminines, (urwsh blendiog agreeable
with the wore bu&)ex gatwents of the
male. i

Every secition of the couniv was
well represensed, “aund but few of the
veterans were ubsept

The procession wvas
of the ecourt

fo
u.ud st nooen
marched to the cowuons, the baud
leading, plaviog thar . stirring air|
“Dixse Gurl,” when follawed in the!
order named, the Kdgecombe Guards
acting as esco?t: iheovited guesis:
and speakérs fu carriages, the Con-
federate yveterwns, 120 w~trong; about
250 school ¢uitdrvid dressed m white
and red, the fire companies with
their trucks, and a uugg concourse of

citizens.
When the two t,huuqmd otr more

Do e

people bad been® saated the baud
played “Dixie,” wod the; oid Vous
gave the Rebel yell. ,

S. 8. Nash thew colled the assem-
blave to order  "Thut tonorable duty
had fallen upon him Lecause the com-
mauder of the Dowd-Wyatt-Lewis
Camp was luid low witn dlwsw noa
distant city.

Rev 1. C. Craven was then intro-
duced to open the proceedings with
prayer, tlis supphcation to God was
eloquent with fervor and 1mpressive-

Next was sioging tnm wrand old
but ever new hymno ¢ Néarer My God
to Thee,”” the band playing the sc-
companiment and the audience sing-
ing. It was grand, the whole air was
full of holy vibrant melody.

The Address of Welcome. by W,
Stamps Howard, was a_ gem, He
spuke with deliberatioa, bus feeling,
‘nod received- geoline applause. In
imagery wnd cloice diction he re-
minds ove of his gifted father., He
has not yet -aequired the ease that
heips to make Judge Howard such a
plessant speaker, bLut time [and
practice will bring that.

Probably the most toushing if we
except that grand diapason iu *‘Near-
er My God to Thee, was the unaveil-
ing by pretty piquant little Kather-
ine Wimberly Bourne and Master
William Dorsey(Pender, Jr., the first

ficst War Govenor, H. T. Clark ot

‘ﬂ;i, eouaty, and ‘sheg,othet,the grand. J

ness, p

a grandanghter of North Carolina’s }

Giregorian chaut gave a rhythmic
‘swell that even the stately oaks
that have kept guard in the com-
wmons for centuries seemed to bow
in unison.

“T'he presentation nf the monu -
- ment by Henry Ciay Bourne, long
famed here oy the silver-tongued
-orator; was a work of love to the
spmk 1 season and out he has

;& this  m

: Y zeal th t
his enﬁhnxmm sapport be-
-of the cause, but: accentun
vad cfimnlatdd - berause
good, true, loyal and patricic
woman, who blessee him as a wite,
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was the letder of the devoted band |,

-of wonien who had madeup their
minds that the Edgecombe soldier
shoutld havean enduring memori-
al to tellof duty well performed,
heroism that is appremated autd
recognized,

As a fitting eimmg of this pre-
* sentation was *“The Old X mx
State,”’ not only by the band and
dl()ﬂ‘, but the pnpul&w sweet
stirring §trains that. swelled and
flowed with harmonie rhythm.

The acceptance speu:h by Paui
Jones was 1 his happiest vein.
. Mr. Jones is an orator. The
l)etx1milxt>1le-mn talent was born in

{¢ rmod i {ront him, easy and.gracefully he iade

the speech of acceptance while his
andience appreciated and endorsed
‘every sentiment he uttered.

Col. John L. Bridgers’ intro-
duction of the speaker of the occa-
sion; Gen, Carr, was 'a glowing
tiibute to dt,xty ~well performed.
A peopfe with no monuments had
no history. Edgecombe had made
history, now thaaks to_ her pat&*1~
otic wonien” she was making:
chronicle. of’ ‘it. . He paid man\
wmphments to Gen, Cary,
andience appreciating their
vedness applanded with zeal.

Uen. CaiF, when  ho urose tu
make theaddress was enthusiasticaly
| greeted, that kindly fuce seemed toy
beam  with  delight us the old
veterans gave hxm the glad encore.

They knew him, knew of the
many unostentious, kindly deeds
that he had done his old comrades.

Lmug may he wave, big-bearted,
kindly Jule Carr! Ilis speech up-
| pears elsewhere in full.

‘Lhen the benediction by Bishop
Cheshire, the son of the eminent,
and universally beloved
whose monument is Iovel} Calvary
Cliureh, und no traer or faithful
adherent had the Lost Canse. He
was the man to ask God to smile on
what our good, ]Qving true women
have Jone. ““Dixie” again stirred
the andience to enthusinsm, and all
dispersed, rejuiced that Edgecambe
throngh its good women, a peoples
salvation, and the hope of the
world, had at last, in endurin
granite, and everlasting bronze, tol§
the generations to' come that this
county is proud of her souns.

‘The Terrible Boy., :
“Johnny,” said young Spoouva-
more “your sister must look
charming when she lets her hair
down,”

“Yes,” said Johnny, with his
mouth full of chocolate creams,
“but she looks a good deal hetter
when she puts 1t on agam. -
Chicago Tribune.
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