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Outside interest than ang dther human
attitude, a mystery.

“Why ain't yon ever been here be-
fore, sonny " he asked peesently. “Or
maybe that aln't any of my buosiness
elther.”

“My father would not perwod me to
come.,"”

“Oh, that's It, eh? And be gave In!
this time, did he?*

-"°>”

Cralg Thompson couckied agalin.

“Don’t you see, Liske, that you bave
answered t'other question? That's why
¥you're ahead of the bunch. Joet jump-
ed the stockade, flow the coersd Mt out,
stampeded all by yourself, same's that
steer you roped in sisch good style, and
Dick thinks you're rounded up safe and
sound at home, eh? Is that the thoket™

“That is exactly the situation, Mr.
Thompson,” replied Lisleslowty. *When
I first saw you swinging after the steer, |
I was wondering whether I had betier |
keep down the valley or tarm hack and
meet my father. But you have answesr-
ed the question for me, for now Pwe'
ghelp you in with this steec.™ i

buph! Look here, Idald. .'h)at:

ler that we' ve shook will |
That makes ans kﬂd‘ﬂow
n going to give you sowe advice, and
strikes me that for a kéd who has |
d all his life, if ¢ aipt only 18!
> punching eattle, roping steers, !
hooting stars out of the sky and occa- !
nally pinking an Indien or & maver !
man—for that's what I've heard
bout rou—yon need it as much as

I know. In the first place, 't
20y of the boys up.
eed, or they'll make & cw ty .

ou beforg you'sw 24 hours™our

In the second place,'
Joe start to

kirked
behln i 0"t elegant, but It's
God's fruth. In the third place, tle up
to Cralg Thompson for anything that
you <an foresee at this writing, and If
he happens to have one of his fits on
don’t you mind ‘em. They ain't for
everybody, and they wou't be for you.
Here comes two of my boys. They'll
take this critter, and we can ride In
more soclably.”™ |

They were soon relieved of the care
of the steer, and then they rode on si-
lently side by side for some distance. |

“Why wouldn't Dick ever let you
come here before?' asked Thompson
presently. A

“I don't know. He would never tell
me,” replied Lisle.

“Welk I can tell you.™ :

“You ean! Why ls It '

“I'll tell you by asking a queation or
two. Didn’'t you wing one of my cow-
boys, & fellow named Cummiags, about
& yedr ago whett he was over at your
place after a bunch of steers that had
strayed away ¥

u‘rmn

“What did you do It for?”

“Because he was lmpertinent.”

“Byactly. What did he say ™

“He said that 1 was cut out for & wo-
mAan aod spolled In the making. 1 con-
vinced him that I was quicker with
my gun than he was, anyway.™

“Correct. He ain't forgot i, and be
won't very soon. He's gone back east,
but be left 8 plece of one of his ribs
out here to remember you by. How-
ever, that Is why Dick don't want you
to come here. See?”

“ND.”

“He's afrald somebody elms wil say
the same thing; that's all.”

Lisle brought his horse %o a sudden
stand His face darkened and his
black eyes flashed ominounsty,

“Do you say the same thing? bhe
usked quletly, but in & tone which con-
veyed much more than did the words
that were uttered.:

“Lord, what a fire eater yom ared Nol
1 don't say the same thing, but it would
be & compliment If I did, for women
are a banged sight better thap men.
But that ain't bere nor there, Some
of the boys will say It, or sometbing
very much like It, and if you are geing
to shoot every one that does you had
ter lose no time in selecting a good
e to start your geavepard. You
on't be long in Alling it.”

“Why should they say swch a thing
8 Aty

“Well, there are a good DOy fen-
MS. Are you geing to tale what I
¥ friendly or are you gelng to get
av

“I'li not be angry.”

H#Good. Well, | s'pose WS becaose
you ain’t developed much. Youw're 14,
and yon look In some ways Hke a boy
14 Your volce aln't changed enough
suit the taste of such peopla as ke
arrange otber people’s affairs for
That's ope thing. Its « good
ce, but I's soft and tender and kind-
cooing, like a girl's. "Twon't hart it

¥ If you add a pound or tweo to s
ight."

w elge 7"

“Nothing else that 1 can just pat my
ger on nnless it's your whole outfit,
u lave spent so much of your time
the house reading and studpiag,
ayivg yvorr plane and soch like that

liig |

*“1 don't beliave that you know.” sald
Lisle quletly, but with such deep con-
viction that Thompson gased at him
edruestly for s moment in sHence.

"Don't 17" he sakd pressotly n s
volce that was perceptibly altered.
“Well, maybe 1 don't, bat I think I do.
Bome day, maybe, I'll tell you the story
that makes me think so. Now, tell me
why you said that.”

“My father has tanght me ever since
I can remember that women are the
curse of the world, and I beMeve him.
He 18 wise concerning ewerything else,
and he would not lastruct me falsely.”

An audible grunt was the ouly reply
that Craig Thompeon made, and the
two rode on In slleuce several roda

*1 would llke to see a woman™ re-
warked bisle, permitting bis train of

thought to end In & spoken sentence,
“1 have never seen one in my life.”

“Whoa!” cried Thompson, pulling his
borse up with a jerk. Then be jammed
his spurs deep into the antmal's sides,
80 that it snorted and made two or
three buck jumps before it settied
down agsin Into ordinary decorum.
The ranchman's face was working In
the strangest fashion, but whether
with an effort to suppress a laugh or
&0 oath it Is impossible to say. At last,
more to himself than to the young man
at his side, the Nevadian remnarked:

“Any man who will give a boy that
port of fodder to chaw on 1s a blamed
scoundrel.”

Lisle Maxwell heard the words. He
halted his horse as suddenly as Thomp-
son had previously checked his and by
a sudden pressure of one of his knees
compelled it to turn so that It stood di-
rectly across the path of the other anli-
mal. His right arm stralghtened out,
gnd Thompson found hlmself looking
fpto the barrel of a “.44."

“Take that back, Craig Thompson,™
sald Lisle In a low tone, but there was
an Intense meaning behind the words.
The ranchman bhad never been nearer
death than at that instant, and he
knew It.. But he only smiled, and
there was something in the altered ex-
pression of his face which Nevadians
were not accustomed to see there. All
the hard lines had disappeared. All
the harshness was gone, and his eyes,
which ordinarily gave back a steely
glitter for every game which they en-
countered, softened into a translucent
sparkle while he said slowly:

“I'll take it back, Lisle, every word
of it, for the Lord knows that 1 never
meant it to sound 48 you took . You
neadn’t put your gun down till I've got
through talking, 'cause I've got some-
thing to say, and' after that, If you
want to use it on me, you can go nhead,
and I won't make any kick. % Uke you,
Lisle, and L+would honor you for killing
wae il § id it to resent an Imputation
agalnst Wour father. I spoke on gener-
al principles. And now you lMsten.
You've heard lots of bad things about
me, and, supposing me to be as bad as
them reports, do you think it would be
logical to believe every other man In
the world bad because I am or every

Thompson found himself laoking #nto the
barrel of a ‘"4

man good because your father [s?
"Taln't sense, ls it? 1If you know
enough to know that we're all born of
women, and 1 suppose you do, you
know that a woman was your mother,
and there's oune lirtle fact you want to
tie to all your life, because If you don’t
there won't be anything else that is
worth trying to. It's this: Your mother
was a good woman iIf every other wo-
man ever born Into the world was bad,
and so was my mother and the mother
of every one of that wild set of fellows
that'll soon be raising bades aromnd
here. A woman may be bad before
shie’s & mother, and she may be Lad
after she's a mother, but thele ain’t no
éxceptions to the rule that every one of
'em is good when she's 8 motaer, 80,
¥ou see. Lisle, 1 didn't cast any reflec
tions on your father wheu 1 said hat.
I only took your mothet's part without
thinking of him at all. and 1 wouldu't
be of much account as a friend 10 yolu
or to any man if I didn't do that.
That's right, puj up gour gun. Now,
shall we shake hands? That's the tick-
et. Maybe when you know me et ter
you'l—know me betrer.”

Then, slde by slde, in the bweginning
of a friendship which was destined 1o

continue through bitter rrals for Lisle
Maxwell, they rode Into camp just as
the van of Dick Maxwell's outtit rose
over the ridge whers their Acyuaint-
ance began

CHAPTER 111
HAD BEEN TAUGHT T0O BE A MAN,

URING the remainder of that
m day Cralg Thompson imipress-
[antaa Y ¢ everybody whe khiow him
e With the Idea that be was on
the point of baving one of his dreaded
“fits.” but If any oue of them hind stud-
led bim closely be would have Enown
better, for the expression of his face
was childlike In its gentleness. But his
loquacity was gone, for he was think-
Ing. He had volunteersd and been ac-
repred as the Infermediary hetyween son
and father, and his Interview with
Richard Maxwell bad lefi npon bim an
Impression which be was endeavoring.
without sitceess, to défine.  Lisie Bad
objected to Intermediation, belleving

|

i

berdsman who had charge of an
ing bunch uf eattle. N3
Richard Maxwell was a natural mar-
tinet. Clockwork was
han were the rules of
which he never deviated
ees llked him, but at thes
they feared him. The siightest
dience was regarded as a
from hig ewploy. and Lisle was In
respect as subservient to m as
were. Maxwell was a bandsome
too. Although his bair and perfectly
tralned mustoache were as white as
#now, there wame not a Hne opon his

1

rejuarkable features, for there was
withio thelr depths something so som-
ber, so threatening, so flerce and o re-
pellent that strangers instinctlively
avolded them and tben looked agaln to
discover the eause. But it was undis-
coverable, The more one lboked the
more obscore seemsd the reason for
avoldance, for the surface glance npon
them, although searching and deep,
bad nothing in it of those gqualities
which at first repelled. His eyes were
undeniably large, and they described a
perfect oval. If eyes can be Intensely
black, his were so, and in hue the long
lashes which fringed them and the
rather bheavy brows that shaded them
were blacker still.

You would not have said that Lisle's
eyes were like his father’s, but you
would have insisted that Richard Mdx-
well's eyea were like his son’s, with the
difference that where the glance of the
elder man repelled that of the younger
attracted.

Lisle Maxwell’'s training had been all
that the heart of a young man could
desire, and his father had been his tu-
tor In everything. Particularly bhad his
instruction becn thorough In  every
branch of knowledge which properly
elhiould belong to young manhood, and
Lisle could not remeinber whén any-
body save his fathier had walted upon
his wishes—at lenst untll he was old
enough to go abromd. After that the
cowboys Instructed him In riding and
la==o throwing. He could ride ilke an
Apache Indlan, rope the willdest steer
that ever trod the ranges of Nevada,
&hoot from the back of his galloping
horse with revelver or rifle infinitesi-
mal articles thrown Into the alr by his
admiring Ipstructors; he could leap
from his horse to the ground and
mount again while the creature was
upon & mad run gnd could east his
handkerchief or his hat upon the plain
and then, dashing past at the topmost
speed of his horse, pick It up again: he
could eatch and mount and suceessful-
Iy ride the wildest and most uotamed
horse that ever belonged on Crescent
and Cross ranch. There was nothing
along those reuges that man conld do
which be had not been taught to do and
to do well, bétter even than his In-
structors, and as a proficlent In every
maniy spori—in marksmanpship, borse-
manship and courage—he was known
and admired throughout that wide cir-
cle which had its yearly rendezvous in
the Smoky valley.

Richard Maxwell had lived up to the
statement be made to his lawyer 17
years ago. Lisle Maxwell was a boy in
every generally accepted sense of the
word. He had grown up as a boy and
lived ag a boy. He had stndied as a
boy and thought as & boy, and he had
no'conception of swhat girls and women
were other than that they were some
thing ro be religiously avolded. Re
garding *he question of sex. hls father
had kept bim as profoundly ignorant
A% a babe, aivl the words “girl” and
“woman” were to him only terms for
the expression of an thought, and that
thought he had been taught to regard
as repugnant. Indian women—squaws
—he bhad seen frequently, but bhe hae
not observed much difference between
them and the men except that they
were uglier, more brutal and dirtier.
Throughout all his studies, and they
were manifold and thorough, books
calculated to direct his thoughts Into
channels which might reveal to him his
real identity had been rigorously ex-
cluded, and he had no more Mea who
and what he really was than be pos-
sessed 17 years ago when sleeping apon
hia father's arm he was wtolen away
from his mother's loving care, That Is
why the masculine propoun s used
now In referring to him,

One can nnderstand how such s man
88 Richard Maxwell might accomplish
all this without once making & mls-
take. Every guestion asked by the
growing child was answered directly,
concisely and declsively and with
words that bordered so nearly upon the
whole truth that they left that part
which was unrevesled apparently un-
worthy of mention. There was a code
of morals that ranch compared with
which the rigid rules of a Shaker set-
tlement would be a travesty, and the
cowboy who onee forgot or neglected
them related "his forgetfulness there-
after In the employ of anotber man
than Richard Maxwell, :

The luterfor of the house where Lisle
had passed all tbhese years was laviah-
Iy extravagant. Nothing was left to be
desired. Abyssinia’s greatest king
conld not bave provided a bappier val-
ley for a new Rasselas. with the excep-
tlon that there was no Dinarbig with
whom to share its joys. The entire
place, inside und outside, presentes] the
pectacle of the abode of a wan who
Lad regulated his whele life to the ful-
fililment of one ldea and bad succeeded,
Seventeen years had pot. o a single
particalar, witnessad the avoldance of
one of the multitudinous cares render-
ed necessary for the fulfillment of a
theory such as bis, otterly lmpractic-

impossible of completion. and yet Lisle
Maxwell bnd arrived at the age of 18
without once Imagining that woman s
A necessary quantity In existeace and
in the perpetuation of mankind.
Nature had In some ways conspired
with Riehard Maxwell, for she had vet
Lastendd bher work of development.
Neither bhad she retarded It but she
bad dobe for Lisle what she rarely
does for woman. Muscular develop-
met bad kept pace with Teminlne
growth, so that as ye: there was noth-
ing ahout the figure of Richard Maz-
well's son to suggest that he was

not what he appeared to be, The sun
had brewoned his paturally olive tinted
skin =0 thar the rich. red blood be-
oeath «ouid ounly saggest Its presence
by lmpurtiog a deeper tinge, and his

perfect fnce. His eyes were hls most

able fo its conception and selentifcally |

came away after it was over he was
Do better Informed concerning what
the outevme of Lisle’s disobedience

to each other. Dwuring the time that
Maxwell had spent In Nevada they bad
often met, so that no Introduction wes
DeCessary.

“How are you Maxwell? was
Thompson's greeting when they met,
and they shook hands cordially.

“Glad to see you, Thompeon,™ was
the rejoinder. “The boys are getting
the stock In rather earlber than ueuval
this year, are they not?

“A little. There's more of % to get
in. I've got three or four thousand ex-
tra. You must bave as many.”

“More, 1 think.”

*1 see you've brought your kkl along
with you this time” sald Thompeon,
ramming home a wad of tobacco with
which bhe was replenishing his pipe.
“Fioe lad that, Maxwelh"™

He AdM not ook up as he made the re-
mark. If he bad, he would not have
seen the slightest alteration In the ex-
pression of his companion. But Max-
well did not immediately answer.
When be did, it was to ask a question.

“He has arrived, then be asked
quietly. =

“Yea; about an bour or two ago. 1
met him out on the ridge while I was
chasing a steer that would have given
me & deuce of & run i it hadn't been
for young Lisle’'s rope. He sald he
wasn't coming to the round up, bot 1
had to have some help to get that crit-
ter in, so 1 persvaded him to come
along. Then be volunteered to ride
out to a distant bunch of mine, and
that's where he is now, I reckon. |
wish 1 had a kid Hke him.” .

“If you see hid lbefore 1 do, will you
send him to me® said Maxwell

“Sure. 1 say, Maxwell bave you
messed with anybody pet 7

*“No: 1 shall follow my old custom
and mess with my own octfit. Thank
you all the same.”

“Humph™ thought Thompson aa he
moved away from the presence of
Lisle’s father. “I'll bt a dozen of the
bext Noyear-okls in'my bunch that Dick
Maxwell 1= madider'n a pornet. only
he'll be hanged If 1wl sbow 1t Then
he mounted his horse and dasbed away
in the direction thut Lisk had mken.

They met half a mile outside of the
camp. d

“Ray. Lisle.” exclalmed Cralg when
they bad paulled up their horses and
were walking them“along side by side,
“bow dees the old man look when he's
mad, eh?”

“Waa be sngry, Mr. Thompson 7’

“Call me Cralg; It's easier. That's
what I'm trylog to find out. I'll be
blamed If | know whether he ‘was mad
or pleased. Are you golng back If he
tells you that you've got to?"

“Certalnly.”

“Well. that's dutiful. 1 epprove of It
But 1 wouldn't do 1!

“You do not know my father.”

“Correct. ! don'tt Bot 1 know
Cralg Thompson. Cralg and e are
reasonably_ well acquainted, and he
does lots of things that I don’t approve
of. That would be one of ‘em. |
afn't advising you against your father's
authority, not & bit of 1. Don't get
any such ldea Into your head. Say.
there’s ene thing that you might be
turning over In your noddle while you
are gerting ready for the interview. It'y

“How are you, Maxrwell?” was
son's grecting

this: I managed 10 give him the Im-
pression thar you hadn't any Idea of
coming here: thatr you were on!y lnok-
fog om 10 the scene over the ridgze when
my ateer came along a
to help nse In; that | a
See?

“Thank you; )

*Well. tlier
work the rl
but If you
you're wel
holy minu

He toue

Thomyp

old wman
at any

“Then I will remain. If the sur-
roundings here wiil eontaminate me, it
is better that it should happen in your
presence than in your absence.”

“Very well, you may remaln for a
day or two at least, with the under-
standing that If at any time I desire
you to return you wil do so without
demur.”

“Certainly, sir.”

That was all there was of it, and
Cralg Thompson, when be heard what
bad taken place (for Lisle did not re-
gard It out of place to repeat the con-
vorsation to him), was delighted.

“Lisle,” he sald, “yowr've got more
force and sand behind that pretty girl
face of yours than half of the men out
yonder. If, now, you could only sprout
a halr or two on that upper lip of
Fours. I'd like it. They'll grow, though,
after awhile.”

™ re covTinvsn. ]

Daby's Warrow Escape,

"Chorlie,” said the young motirer,
“T've decided on a pame for baby. We
will call her Imogen.”™

Pape was lost in thougirt $or a few
minntes. He did not like the mame,
but if he opposed i his wie womld
have her own way,

"“That's mnice,” sakl he, presently,
"My first eweothenrt was named Imo-
gen, and she will take H a8 a compli-
ment.™

“We will call her Mury, after my
mother,” was theé stern reply—Tit-
Bite.

Al in the Adjestive,
If Oldboy's merely called a dog
Ready to fight is he,
But if & sad dog he ba called
He thinks (t flatbers.
—Chilcago Tribune.

THE MODERN DUEL,

-

- e e
Bmali Man—Yes, sir, he's a con-
temptibie scoundrel, and I told him so!
Big Man—Did ke knock you dogen?

Small Maw—No; I t0ld him—er—
through the telephone.—Sketch.

Then and Now,
Inerva, dear,” he called ber when
e was tled to her for Hfe;
But things are different now than then,
And she's called "My nervy wife."
~—Chicago Dally News.

Wenlth Brings Freedom,

Silas—These blamed ecity table man-
ners are all bosh, If I only had a few
thousand dollars I'd show you how to
sat with my knife.

Cyrus—Suppose you had a few mil-
tions ? C — g T

Silas—Gosh! Then I'd sharpen the

sarvin' knife on my boot.—Chicago
Daily News.

An Over-Crowded Exhibit,

Agent—Dear gir, can’t I induce yon
to try our new carbon photograph
system? It makes the homeliest peo-
ple look distinguished.

Mr. Crusty—No; get out! There
are just 50,000,000 too many distin-
guished people in thie country now.
—Chicago Record-Herald.

Faith,

“A woman ought to be able to trust
wr husband implieitly.”

“Yes," answered Mr. Meekton, *T
was the proud recipient of a mark of
confidence this morning. Henrietta
actually gave me a piece of gnods to
take down to the store and mateh for
her."—Washington Star.

Grand Seleetion.

Caller—You are getting some very
beautiful names in vour navel Mo
you think they will increase 10
sates?

Anthoress-—Most assuredly! Thare
are 80 many peopl'e who want a faney
name for the baby.—Chicago Daily
News,

Loeating the Blame,

Fathoer—Whose faalt is it that yon
are nol nearer the head of the clas=?

Son--It's the fault of the other fel-
lows!

Father- -How iz that?

Son—"Uanse they're smarter'n I be.
—Tit-its,

A Falr Reasoner,
Discouraged Suitor—Do you
reason ?

ever

Miss Flightie—Reason? 1 should
say I did. 1 picked nup a paper only
yesterday, and reasoned out all the
points in the joke column—N. Y,
Weekly-

The Wrong Versom,

Wi llie—Papa, 1 toid :he doctor 1
wanted him to fuke back the baby, and
He =a he would have to see you.

Skmson—What was your reply?

“I said that so far as [ could see
Fom Gidn’t have much to say about it.”
—droaklyn Life.

Timie Too Limited,
*Wiat was the cause of the tron’le
in the woman's elub?”
"“The majority adopted a resolution
limiting time of each woman  for

Wesnra M —Leslie’s Weekly,

spesking - AnY. question” to three

Taking Ne Chances.

*T tell you how it is, parson,™
mid the board of trade clerk.
*You've married us and you'll admit
that it is a geod deal of n specula-
tion. Now, I'll pay you $ (the reg-
uiar fee) now and call # squure, or
I'll wait 60 days and pay you what
sxperience teaches me the job is
really worth to me, even if it's $100."

The elergymun looked long and
rarnestly at the energetic, deter-
mined young woman and sighed.

“Give me the $2." he said. ~Chicago
Post. .

Figare 1t Out,
When we want advice that's helpful

We must buy It, al! agree
We get nothing geod. for ro'bing.
That's not good for nothine See?

—Philladelphla Press.

BIJGHT MISUNDERSTANDING,

Ston: Party—Now,
what have you got?
Wakhter—Calves’ brains, deviled kid-

then, waiter,

neys, fried Hver—

Stout Party Here! Bother your
omplaints. Give me the menco! —
Punch.

The Parting.

"Twas thne that we our way retrice—
We two, sweet-hearting

And, when we came to good-night place,
Just at the parting.

1 klesed her Hps, rich, ripe and rare,

And then T klased her soft brown hair
Juet a8t the partins.

He Was Indeed Lucky,
"Lacky man!™ said one girl to an-
other, at the church wedding, as the
eridal couple walked up the aisle,
“Why hacky man?" asked her com-
panion.
“Lmcky because the bride wears a

veil und people ean't see what a
fright be's marrying.” — Yonkers
Statesman.
Dull Basiness,
“Just set it for fivg o'clock,” =aid
the young lawyer, who had bought
an alarm elock. “I won't want to

change it.™
“Always get up at that hour, eh?"
remarked the clerk.
“Oh, no. That's my time for going
home. This clock is for my office.”
—Philadelphia Press.

Sulted Him Netter,
"Stripes are quite the thing
year,” suggested the tallor.
Fhe alderman started ervously, but
goick!y recovered himself.

“1 think,” he said,

this

endeavorine to

speak carelesaly, “that somethins in

the nature of a cheek would be nore
in my line.”—Chicago Post.
How It Looked,

Farmer Gresne—Whit's ole man
Perkins' son studying fer to be, uat
allese?

Farmer Axlegreese—A m ssfonary,
I guess! He keeps touching the e
man up fer “indemnity” every weck
or two.—]"uck.

e b i
There Was an Antidote,

“How s it that Miss Young broke

her engagement with you? I the uglht

she doted on you?"

“So she did; but when she learned
that T had once heen engaged to her
mother's sister, it proved
dote.”"—N. Y. Herald.

an anti-

Gonge Game,

ol A —

“You lost your money when von
bet on that fellow's height, too't
you?"

“Yes, but he took an unfair al-
vantage. He straightened up his
bow legs and made himself tuo
inches higher."—Chicago Tribune.

702 E. BROAD ST.

Eaving remodered mv par. and hav
Ing an up-to-dese plage, . am -
pul [

10 serve my Twoas and the
the sames o.. stand.

Chotce Wines, Liquors and
Cigars.

FIRST CLASS RESTAURAN1
Meals At All Hours,
New "Phone, 1281. Wm. Qustale, Pre

Fish Oystm Produc

120 N. 17th St., Richmond, Vs

Orders will receive prompt atsensic
Phone 157, :

S. W, ROBINSON,

NO. 23 NORTH 18TH ST.

DEALER IN

FINE WINES, LIQUORS,
CIGARS, &c.

payAll Stock Sold as Guaranteed, g

PROMPT ATTENTION.

-l

Ny

Your patronage is respectfully lsolicited.

HB“‘
wnd hi
sest M

‘mpesition.
Jl affairs of life, business, love sod

MARTH, the world resowned
hly eelebrated business and
ium reveals everything. N
Oan be eounsulted

narriage a speecialty. Every mys
révealed, also of absent, deceased
living friends. Removes all troubles
:nd estrangements, challanges asay
Medium who ean exceed her in start-
l:‘f revelations of the past, presens
nd future events of one’s life. Ree
aember she will not for anw wetas

‘8r you ; yeu may == ~2"mys  =on

(ain faats witaous o Bid GhE
e consulted upon all affairs of Life
Love. {Cuoreship. Mairrsige Friends
s8¢ wi'h diseriotion of futare sowm-
panion She is v ory m'earats in de
eribing missiog frianis. enimies ete,
buginess, law eait« j.urneys asontass
+d will4, divore=~ and spesalation is vat
1able 11 -v 41+ he resds yoar
destiny--gnod or bad; she w thold
nothing. !
MF8 MARTH tells your entire life
g‘ut,N%relem and futare in a DEADR

RANCE, has the power of any twe
Mediums you ever met. In tests she
tells your mother’s full name beform
marriags, the names of all your tamily
their ages and description. the name
and business of your present hushasd
the name of your next if you are to
have ene, the name of the young mam
who Rew calls on you. the name of your
uture husband. and the dsy, moath
o d year of your marriage, how many
hildren you have or will have : wheth~
T your present sweetheart will be true
toyet and if he will marry you:; if
you have no sweethesrt she will sell
zon when you will have and his name

usiness and date of sequaintance.
your fusure will be told in an honess
elea: and plain manner and in & dead
ance, others should know the sns-
eess ~! their husbands and children
young ladies should know everythi
about the.~ sweethearts or intand
busband. Do not keep ‘empany, mar-
'Y” go into business until yeu kmow
sll,donot let silly religiou ~seruples
prevent your comsulting.

Madame is the only one ia Wb wesld
*“ho ean tell you the TULE FA SN, of
your Iasore OUYDAEE, W... pe—
date of marriage, and seus whether
the one you love istrue or false,

There are some persons who believe
that there is ne truth to be gained froms
consulting a Madium, but such beliste
are sontrary to the truth. It ia oaly
frem the lack of diserimination that
such s conclusion ean be reached, I%
is not every one who placards himself
or hersall as & medium thas ean ssand
4 5208 of what e or she ajei=y,

And 3 32608 0! aa vaquirisg mind
asy ask the ressva vay [t (o simply

t these advisers do not take tha
oble to study hun.an nature. They
-2 not spend their thoughte for & mo~
7108 with sequiriag the art of phase-
logy and kirdrad branches that will
sve stendel oy to make the pathwa
10 the road of the business elear as
evoid of all obstacies
It ie an undenisble fact that na
“ill come for sdvice in full kaowled s+

{what they want to koow, and ;a4
48000 as they confrons a Madiu . :a4

:y their utmoat endeavor to g n:-ﬁ

com their muinds what they know s5 .a
sahear if is will be rehearsed be ¢ 9
[ediam To get the secret out o. &
aaBuls L v " Lnuimg eevew ™ i
Sthe art used @y many unprmaop.si

wdiams, but to take hold o1 she e
wnd gain control of the mind thersh;
- matter of impouib(lltl tom. .. af
*hem. And yet this can be don: -4

.y sonsulting Mse, Marth the pee
—1ystery beaomes a reslization,

e e

his subjess Bas rosemed ga ity
.isention eminest SOR'SRYT- 3
lege professors. 8o I Fra. 023~

lusively shat slthough taure ar- .n-
ringers in our midst with oily tong 12
erhaps the gates of wisdom have nag
.08R ¢losed to the entire professina

It takéna grost deal of study s be-
-ome an secomplished me liom and ay
+ sontinuous and untiring efors. sae
.8y to the well of apparent'y unfasa..am
,bfo mysteries has been sscurse oy
MRS, RTH tor the benaflt of 2~

anity.
ADVICR BY LETTER. 41.00
RavURs reom 10 o M., TO B p @
MR>. M B MARIH .

348 W. Blsx 94, (near Sth Ave.,)
New¥ork Ciy.
En<'ose stan.p for reply

@ Fi-<-  uension the Praws» "Wl

JOHN M. HIGEINS,

DEALER IN

CHOICE GROCERIES,
WINES LIQUORS,
AND CIGARS.

PURE GOODS, FULL VALUE FOR
THE MONEY,

H. F. Jonathan |

; RICHMOND,

1610 East Franklin Street,

[Near Old Market.] =

VirciNta

IA. Hayes

OFFICE AND WARE-ROOMS,

| 727 North Second Street.

RESIDENCE, 725 N. and St.

, Scriptions,

First-class Hacks and Caskets of all de
I have a spare room for bod-

¢ 3¢5 when the family have not a suitable
| place.  All country orders are given
' special attention.  Your special attention

15 called to the new style Oak Caskets.
Cal? and see me and you shall be waited
oy'kindly. NEW

nte $rom Washiagter
Send model, drawing or paote., with

B Wa advice ¥ pacestatie or o,
. Thur tee non nm: s A % 3
emegy ‘How 1 Dealy B pepen
7. e >

same PR A

e LA s

‘C.A.SWOwa CcO.}

Bars Ta



