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the shrine of truth and justice. Our Southern people faced
the defeat with wonderful courage. Many of our old men
were so paralyzed, not by defeat so much, as by fhe petty
tyrants who thought to lord it over their superiors in virtue
and all that constitutes true manhood.

Mr. James Davis was surrounded by the best people in
the State—Mr. W. M. Matthews, Wm. McKee, Wm. Ar-
drey, M. D., Capt. W. E. Ardrey, John Rhea, Robert Grier,
Elam Sample, Neil Morrison. The names of such men to
constitute the neighbors of James Davis, is prima facie evi-
dence that he was more than an ordinary man; and his deeds
of charity in cases deserving it, will live long after his face
is forgotten. ~ -

W. J. YATES—EDITOR AND PRINTER:

Mr. Yates was born in Fayetteville, N. C., in 1827. Work
was as natural for him as laziness is for some people. He
loved to work to accomplish certain aims. He most cor-
dially despised idlers, and laid to the charge of idleness pov-
erty and all its train of evils. He entered the printing of-
fice of the North Carolinian at an early age, and by industry
and frugality, was enabled to buy the paper, which he again"
sold and in 1856 moved to Charlotte and bought the Char-
lotte Democrat. 'This was his idol—the apple of his eye.
He could suffer the loss of anything else rather than have
his paper evil spoken of. In 1881, October 1st, the South-
ern Home was consolidated with the Democrat and pub-
lished as the Home-Democrat, Mr. Yates retiring from ac-
tive management of the same. In the interval he was res-
tive and his oft repeated assertion, “I cannot stay out of this
office,” led him in February, 1884, to again assume his
wonted possession—a good editor, he loved his profession.
He made a financial success of his paper ahd by economy
and judicious business management, accumulated a hand-
some competercy. He earned his money in Charlotte, and
invested it here, having no use for any enterprise outside of
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the State. A loyal North Carolinian, familiar with her his-
tory and conversant with the record of her people.

He was president of the Board of Directors 6f the Insane
Asylum at Morganton, and a Trustee of the University at
Chapel Hill. Pronounced in his opinion, he held his con-
victions with a strong and unyielding grasp, his superior
judgment wielded an influence in the councils of which he
was a member. His individual characteristics were mani-
fest through the columns of his paper. Liberal, he gave
unostentatiously ; his private charities amounted to a large
sum; the veriest tramp never appealed in vain, the gift often
accompanied with expressions of his contempt for idleness.
The poor will miss his generous hand. Simple fh taste,
plain in habits, he was intolerant of display and pretence; a
good citizen, one whom the community will miss. The
press of North Carolina has lost its oldest and most valued
editor. Peace to his ashes. - He was well suited for the
times in which he lived. He died October 28, 1888.

SHERIFF MARSHALL ALEXANDER.

He was one of the most popular men of Mecklenburg
county. He was a gentleman of the old school—never
forgot the training he received in ante-bellum days; always
cheerful, and ever ready to help an old Confederate.

In speaking of Mr. Alexander, we must say that there
were in his life and career far more noble qualities than one
would suppose who was not intimately acquainted with him.
He was a man of fine intelligence, possessing a warm heart.
At times he appeared rough and harsh, but it was because
you did not know him. There was a vein of quaint humor
running through his character that made him friends wher-
ever he moved. He was a gallant soldier in the late war,
and occupied the position of Lieutenant in Company B,
Fifty-third Regiment, North Carolina Troops, Gen. Daniel’s
Brigade, Rode’s Division. He was captured at Gettysburg



