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TELLING MOTHER,

When 1 was still an urchin small—
"Ms long ago—bul | recall
My pinymates oft 4 ented ma,
Then from them | turned angrily,
And, sobbing, cried: “Ob, stop your botheet
T'll go right home and tel! my mother!™

1 grew in time a Uitle man,
And, as boys will, 1 oft began
In turn to tease und plague my mates;
But faring il1-O cruel fates!—
Bmarting with blows from one or t'other,
I ran, and told it to my mother.

When, later on, I went to school,
Yoo strict I found the teacher's rule:
1 tried o hard to do his will
But ail in vain, he scolded still,
Untll 1 tried my tears to emother,
And cried: *I'll tell it to my mother.™

Ah! since that long-departed day
My mother dear has passediaway,
Sorrow and palp have wrung my breast,
Till, oft with cares and griels oppressed,
I think of this time and that other:
*Oh, could 1 tell it to my mother!"”
=Rev. Charles W, Wendts, Christlan Reg-
ister.

TWO OF BRODIE'S
WAR EXPERIENCES

BY DOCK SOPER.

&

T WAS a strange coinciGent™
said Col. Brodie, now governor of
Arizona, and the second in command
®f the celebrated rough riders, the
other day as he with a few more of
that scattering band of famous fight~
ers were waliting at an Arizooa sta-
Rion for a train, “that 1 was wounded
when I was a lieutenant, just fresh
from West Point, on June 24, by
Apaches out here, and it was June 84,
20 years later, | was wounded at Las
Guasimas, in Cuba.

“I was nothing but a kid then, and

had been stationed at Fort Grant. A
short time afterwards [ was sent to

Fort Apache, during the outbrenk in
*73, built np the place and was trying |
o Keep the red devils in shape tlurn-‘!
with a few men. I rode into the coun-
try on horseback over T00 miles, nm[i
you had to ride 730 to get to the near-
est railroad point to the north to get
out.

“We had been cooped up at the fort
for over four monthe without
mail; the men were restless
was enoneh to
for we had expected
of Apaches down
You could never old Geron-
fmo would do. One day the captain
gave me a detail of 18 men and told
e (o po to Fort Geant for mall aod
a few snpplic It
dred miles through
try, with hills and
jm‘kr:;hl»il would have
ing on a trail. Abont
eight of my troopers deserted.
wasn't any use in trying to get them
back, for You eonldn’t very well find
them in the first place, and I hadn't |
enough men to take them $#f 1 had!
found ‘em.

“We had been dodging hoetile bands !

any
guess it
make them restlers, Loo,
the whole herd

on us At any time.
tell what old
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f-way:- out,'
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fTor some time before we had a brush !
with them. Coming up through a
draw, we jumped up a band of about

15 or 20, and the music commenced,
There was no way of getting in any
fancy moves on them—we wers in the |
bottom of s narrow canyon that was
’uﬂ-l abut wide enough for a road. Tt
Wwas either go ahead, retreat or climb

"HEADED ETRAIGHT INTO THEM O2x
A DEAD RUN."

wut the sde of the ecanyon. There
wasn't much to hesltate over; ‘we
would have a long retreat down that
wanyon and been potted i we had
attempted to climb up the sides. My
sergenut was an oldtimer, as wers
quite & namber of the lttle squad thas
was left me. They knew as wall as I
@id that the only thing that would
@ave us or say of us wae & quick dash
*ight imie them—eomething thet am
Indiss ean't stand a Uttle bit. We
gave them a volley from our carbines
&s o starter, sud had the satisfaction
©f pesing thres or four of them drop;
then, yelling !lko a pack of bhyenas,
we started down thad draw, keaded
straightintothem,onadead run; each
trooper swung out his cix-shooter,
ready for « snap shot at an Indiam.
The ol sergeant was close to

borse's heels, with every fellow hug-
®ing downcloss to hissaddle. Jturned
eround jo my sadlile just before we
struck them, and as I d1d so & bullet
broke through my saddle hotn and
one eut through my vest and Hpped
e across the stomach abent a half-
ineh deep. The "Paches conldn't stand
the rush. We run them up the canyon
about a mile before they conld find amy
side breaks to get out of and scat-
ter. We lost thres troopers in the
fight. After it was over we went back
to where they were, rolled them in
their blankets und buried them among
the rocks as best we could: There
wasnt much ceremony or tears for the
poor fellows—we hadn't time for {t—
and the fact that we expected it all
the time took away much of the sad-

y and followed it all night.

nese of the scens; bui‘f_gin, there was a

“After burying the troopers we
struck a trail up the canyon side and
camped in o clearing where we com-~
manded a view of ths surrounding:
country, and doctored up our wounds
&s best we could. Mine was painful, |
but only a flesh wound. Ithink I was
sorer over my rulned new coat and
vest than from the wound,

“The same band cams olrcling|
around again that wfterncon and we
exchanged a few long shots at them.
As soon as night came we broke camp
and struck out for Fort Grant as fast
as we could make it through the dark- |
mess and eluded them. An Indian,
won't fight much at night, anyhow. |
We reached the fort next day. The
closer we came to it the less danger
there was, for troopers from the fort |
kept the country around pretty well
cleaned up and quiet. i

“We stayed at the fort several days i
until our wounds healed up before .
making the return trip. The colonel '
in command at the fort insisted on my
staying there, as there were over 2,000
hostile Indians on the warpath and |
scattered all over that part of the|
JLountry; be told me how foolish it
wae to try to get back, but I was only |
£1 and had told the captain 1’d be back |
with the mail and supplies, so I
couldn’t stay.

“l didn't know it at the time, but |
found out afterward, that the Indians
I had the fight with belonged to a sub- |
chief, and a relative of old Guronimo.
We hadn’t been out but two days when |
we sighted them. They had gathered
up someé more braves and came in
sight about sundown—Iluckily for us.
They took a few shote at ua
and then went into camp Just
over & hill from where we were.
We could hear them holding pow-
wows and singing while making
ready to dangle our scalps in their
belta in the morning. I remember I
eat looking into the campfire that
night, wishing I was back homs, and
wondering what in thunder to do,
when the old sergeant came over to me
and asked:

“ ‘Lieutenant, you don't think we kin
lick that hull outfit over there, do

ou?”

! “*No, sergeant, I don’t,
yYou think we'd better do?
“*“Well, I think we had better build
up a big campfire g they kin see it,
then drift and drift like hell over the

hills and out of this."

“And we did. We strock an old trail |
About day-

What do

light we found gurselves on a hilltop

and right in the center of an old de- |
serted village. 1t was that night's
trip that gave me my high apprecia-
tion of the government muie. Every
male in that pasktrain seemed to un- |

derstand the situation,

and there

t wasn't a whimper or a bray from any

ong of the lot until we hae put a good

night's travel between us and the In-
dians. We didn't have any maore
ironhle fr tting ihto the fort,
though we oaros ' a nuomber of warm

Indisn trails on the way.
“Afterwards 1 met the old sub-chief

. when he came into the fort to make |

peace, and he told me how many
timmes he hed sbot at me on that trip,
aud couldn’t seem to understand why
it was that he never got me.

“The wound I got at Las Guasimas, '
in Cuba, was another lucky thing, too.
A and B troops were lning up at the !
foot of the hill, and we were Retting
it from the trenches up on the hill
wos walking up and down before my
battalion and had orders to hold them
fagt to protect our flank from an en-
filade fire on the right. I had Just
waved my glove at the boys to hold
fast and dropped my hand to my side |
sgain when a Mauser struck me in the |
arm. If I hadn't dropped my arm the !
ball would have cut me right through
the center. It turned me around and {
knocked me down. 1 went to the rear
to see how badly I was hit and found
that the ball had splintered the bone
pretty bad. It was three days before
I had it fixed up. There was a lump
on the Inside of my arm, and when
the surgeon examined i, he gaild
there was a piece of Bone stheking out
that he would have to cut out. He
made & cut across the luomp, and out
popped that bullet, wrong emd fore-
most. If it had come straight, as most
of them do, it never would have
stopped.

“The following day I wandered
around back of the Bring try\ng to
hielp the poor fellows who wers worse
off that 1 was, and I remember sesing
one of the Arizana boys coming down
the road, with tears down his
cheeks, and 1 thought he was badly
wounded. He saw me and yelled:
‘Hello, major; where s the firing
lne?" I told him 't wasaway on ahead,
but the fight was over. He seemed to
feel worse than ever, and broke ewt
with as choice a lot of euss words as
I ever heard a mule driver get #d of,
and wound uwp by saying: ‘It's juet my
blamed Juek; coms sll the way down
here to fight, then git knocked out by
the elimate in a few yarde from the
fight.' "—Los Angeles Harald

Inndsquate,

“1 suppose,” sald the learmer in
polities, “that you would advise =
men e follow the 0ld method and
go loto & eampaign with & barrel of
money ™

“No,” answered Benator Sorghum,
with emphasie; “s boarel of money
is no geod. Nowndays you want a
hogshead ef it ad leawt.”—Washing-
ton Star.

Only Medium,

“He's a good friend of yours, lsn“
he?”

“Oh, only mediam.*
. “What do you mesn by medfom?™

“Oh, he Hstens whils I tell him all}
of my troubles, but he also wants
me o listen whilea he tells me all of
nis."—Chicago Post.

i
|

Lorreot,

Sunday Scheol Teache»—What did
Lot's wife beeome when she l.ooked'
back?” .

New Boy—A rubber neck.—Boston
Post. .

]

! more

‘“We've got the biggest cemetery in

The “Biask Gladwione.™

An Irish correapondent sands us the
following: “A visitor teo Roxborough
demesue, at Moy, County Tyrone, ire-
land, will notice vu the fromt of the
castle & ‘black bead.' lLooking more
elosely at the grim stone Hgure he
will diswern the well-known ruturul
of Mr. Gladstene. Upward of 30 years
ago the lase earl of Charlemont was
enlarging his demesne, and in order
to do so found it necessary to ac-
quire the lands oceupied by several of |
bis tenantry. As was eommon in thmu-|
days with Irish landlorde, he aimply |
turned the cccupiers out with very!
scanty eompensation. Juat before his
demeane extension was completed Mr. |
Gladstone passed the Irish land ac:
of 1870, under which it became diffi-
cult to eject a tenant farmer without
giving compensation. 8o exasparated
was the earl with this legislation that
he determined to show his feelings
toward the distinguished author of it.
Climbing a ladder, he reached the
&tons bust, and with his own hands
covered it with tar, and so had his
revenge. There it remains, a stand-
Ing memorial of the nobleman's child-
ish folly, and a landmark of short-
sighted landlordism in this country.”
~—London News.

Sun Worshipers in Hard Luck,

The following remarks ware over
heard on a Strand omnibus, says a
contemporary. A leaden sky was
overhead, the raln poured down un-
compromisingly, mud was underfoot.
A red-capped Parsee who had been

| sitting near the dripping driver got |

dewn as the conductor came up.

“What sort o' chap i that?™ nsked
the driver.

“Don't yer know that?" answered
the conductor. “Why, that’s one o'
them Indians what worships the
sun!™

“Worships the sun?" said the ghin
ering driver. "I suppose 'e’s come
over 'ere to 'ave a rest!™—London Ex-
preas.

Fate of a Misslonary,

News of the death of Rev. George
Linfleld, & British missionary in
Tongaland, SBouth Africa, has been re-
celved at the English and American
mission headquarters. The mission-
ary was on his way to Durban to be
married. While he was ercssing the
St. Lucia lake in a canoe he was at-
tacked by a crocodile. Both his hands
were torn off and he received & wound
in the abdomen, but he succeeded in
beating the crocodile off and in reach-
fog land. There he lny undiscovered
till the mext day. Then a searching
party found him, but he died before he
could 'be moved.—N. Y. Sun.

The Devils of Walamao,

In the region of the upper Nileisa
district known as Walamo, which is
gaid to be infested with devils. An
Awerican, Mr. Whitehouse, and an
Englishman, Lord Hindlip, have
ganized an expedition for the explora-
tion of that region and of Abyssinia,
and the American, with true Yankee
pluck, intends to spend some time in
Walamo, to see if he cannot find out
why the natives believe that the dev-
ils are there, and, incidentally, his in-
vestigations inay increase our knowl-
edge of geogruphy und of anthropol-
ogy.—N. Y. Sun,

——
Mensure Light'sa Pressare,

“!'\‘l’ll”_\' Pruf. Lebedew, of Moscow,
made an experimental demonstration
of the pressure of light. Ila employs §
a radiometer, uging a larger and
exlinusted bulb,
from which the heating effect, which
is the principal agent in moving the
Crookes vanes is excluded. When the |
light falls upon the vanes they m'cl
driven by it, and the intensity of the
pressure is thus revealed.—Sclence.

Help of the Poeta

The words “mounth™ and “nllver,"!
long supposed to have no words to
rhyme with them, have now been
rhyme each.
" & term In mathematies, and
“chilver,” a ewe lamb, supply Ulu'
former deflciency.—Cleveland Plain
Dealer. .

completely

Good Recommendation,

“IHave you a medicine that will
make hair grow om bald heads?*

“The best in the world,,” promptly
answered the druggist. “Here is an
article one of my clientsa has been
using for 23 years, and he woun't use
any other.*—Philadelphia North
American, .

Blg and Growing,
“This Is a pretty live town, isn't
147" remarked the eastern tourist.
“You bet it i8," replied the native.

Arizony, am' it's still a-growin'.”—
Philadelphia Reocord.

A Lover's QQuarsel, Y

George—Why don't Jack and Laura
make up?

Kate—'S8hl They'd llke %o, but un
fortunately they o¢an’t remember
what they quarreled aboui.—Brook-.
Iyu Life

After the Plunge, a.

“Ware you a bull of a bear?™ ssked
the inquisitive friend. 9
“Neithor,” seplied the specnlator. =1
was & donkey, pure and simpla ¥—Chi-

cago Daily Newas.

Ofeandod.

Hat Clerk—This is & gennine Mﬁ_

ama—guaranteed o hold water,
Col. Bluegrass—Take # away, sah,
snd show me a plain straw.—Judge.
4

Lepers in the Philippines, !
Bhe mumber of lepers in the Phil
ipﬁm islands is estimated ad aboui

Plety and Charity,

PieAy does more than pity the -ad:..

~—Bam's Hora.
1 Up-to-Date, l

“I declare,” said the girl of doubt- !
ful yesrs, “modern art fostera the

most outrageously insulting prac- |
tices.”

“Indeed 7" l
“Yes, indeed! Why, when I ‘went
to the gallery fhe man at the cam- !
era had the effrontery to ask me i I

wahted e likenesa or a photagrapit™

—Baltimore Newa,
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Forethought,

“Right here,” said the surveyor,
*will be a good place for your saw-
mill. The ecunty line will run direct-
ly through the middle of it."

“Not mueh,” said the pioneer. “We'll
have it all on one side or the other.
When a man gets sawed in two I don’t
wint mo two coroners’ inguesis om
him."—Chieago Tribune.

Meant the Same Thing,

Lawyer—And what did the husband
say when you asked him about the
wife's mental condition?

Assistant—He said she was all
right but erratic.

Lawyer—Well, isn't that of weight
in substantiating our insanisy claim
—all right but her attic?—Los An-
geles Herald.

Rustlo Advice,

“Yes,” sald the summer boarder, an
he corked the bottle again, “1 had to
have it every morning; you musthave
a cocktail for an eye-opener, you
know."

“You'd do better, young man* seid
the wise old faTmer, “if you'd let cock-
crow be your eye-opener.—Philadel-
phia Press.

Slmply Impossible,

Physiclan—Madam, your husband
Is suffering from overwork.

Mra. W.—And will he have to give
up his placs under the government?

Physiclan—What's that? Is he a
government official?

Mrs. W.—Yes, sir,

Physiclan—H'm! IT diagnose his
case again. He probably needs exer-
cise of some kind.—N. Y. Journal

Look Ont,
Young Fish—There's o hook with

4 8 nice worm on it

Old Fish—Keep away from that.

Young Fish—PFve stolen lots of
wormse off of hooks.

Old FMah—Yes, but there lsn't any
fashion-plate reflected in the water
this time. That hook belongs to =
freckle-faced boy with & ragged
straw hat—N. Y. Weekly.

AHE WANTED PARTICULARA

P

Miss Antiqgue—! had him at my
t onee.
Miss PFrostique — Chiropodist om

shacmaker 7—Detroit Free Presa.

Toe Cooll te Bs Normal,

*T know » man that never spoke &
eroms word in his life,™ sald Unkle
Iks. T don': imow exsctly whether
it we "causs ¢ his beautiful natur
or becoss he was born deaf an’
dumb.”—Chicasa
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® IS THOROUGHLY EQUIPP
| LIVERY OF ALL KINDS

Wedd

& 80 cents. For further information, call on

1

Minutes, Lodge

Our Job Department

ED_ FOR THE PROMPT DE-
OF JOB WORK. OUR PRICES :

2 e o | YOUR TRADE,

CONSIS

I

“THE ECONOMY.”
803 N. 3rd St.,

Fine Taitoring,

CLEANING,
DYEING,
AND REPAIRING,

| 3W. 0. TURNER, PROPRIETOR.

W. S. SELDEN, ; - S, W. ROBINSON, -

FUNERAIL DIRECTOR
AND EMBALMER,

Warerooms: '
ISO8 E. Broad S
OLD "PHONE, 1484
RESIDENCE,
1308 E. Leigh St.
Richmond, Virginia.

S. J. GILPIN,

506 E. BROAD STREET,
© Richmond, Va.

DEALER IN s>

Fine Boots, Shoes,

and Ladies Gaiters,
of Fine Footweas.

All Kinds

New Phone, 4T
ROBT. S- FORRESTER.
B AL

" 215 E. Leigh Street,
B et Brmttons, Choioy B
Out Flowers, Funeral Designs, Houss
Decorations for Wedding, Parties, &o.

& specialty. Giveme a call.
o ® inch, 2m.

g

B0 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

TrRADE Manxs
Desians
CoOPYRIGHTS &
Anyone sending m sketoh and doscript!
quickly ascortain onr opinton free wietl o
Iuvention s probably patentable. Comn o
tons strictly eontidentinl. IMandbook on ! isnts

sent froa. Oldest agenoy for securing patonis,
Patenta taken 1ﬁmugh Munn & Co. recelve

&
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THE WHITE FRONT

f PRINTING HOUS
311 N. 4th St., Richmond, Va.

From a Dodger to a Three-sheet Poster, Brsiness Cards of all sizes,
Note, Letter and Bill-heads, Placards, Statements, Envelopes, Checks,
Financial Cards, Order and Financial Book.: for Lodges and Societies,
Policies, Application Blanks, Medical Certificates, Tags, Labels,

and Society Coustitutions,

L

E,
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Boose

S WE WANT .

' aa ool

¢ Stationery...

OUR LATEST DESIGNS IN STATIONERY FOR BALLS, PARTIES, ENTERTAINMENTS
MAY BE SEEN AT THIS OFFICE.

{&Ebe Richbmond Planct

"As an Advertising Medism cannot be surpassed. Our Solicitor will quote you Special Rates,

Family Paper, it is not to be excelled in any quarter. It is known of all men, One Year, $1.50; Six Months,

JOHN MITCHELL. JR., Proprietos,
311 N. 4th St., Ricamond, Va,
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DEALER IN
CHOICE GROCERIES,
WINES LIQUORS,

AND CIGARS.

PURE GOODS, FULIL, VALUE FOR
THE MONEY.
1610 East Franklin Street,
. [Near Old Market.] e
VIRGINIA

~ -

- - -

N M. HIGEINS,

sa

2

g

MBS, P. (. FASLRY
615 N. Second St.

CREAM, CONFECTIONARIES,

| CAKEs, ETC. |

W Lawn and Pio-nic Parties, Festi-
vals, Weddings etc., furnished with

the best high-grade Ice Cream on
the Shortest Notice.

Satisication Guaranteed.
6-T-8mos.

ICE

NO. 23 NORTH 18TH ST.

DEALER IN

FINE WINES, LIQUORS,
CIGARS, &ec.
pay-All Stock Sold as Guaranteed.~s5g
PROMPT ATTENTION.
Your patronage is respecthully solicited.

-

702 E. BROAD ST,

Having remodeled my bar, and haw
ing an up-to-date placs, | am -

10 serve mk!ﬂemu and the
the same eld stand,
Chotce Wines, Liquors and
Cigars.
FIRST CLASS RESTAURANT
Meals At All Hours,
New 'Phone. 1261. Wm. Custale, Pr«

H. F. Jonathan
Fish Qysters & Produce

17th St.,, Richmond, Ve

01 recsive prompt svbantier

A. Hayes

727 North Second Street.

®  RESIDENCE, 725 N. and St

. First-class Hacks and Caskets of all de

wpecial motics, without eharge, in tho acriptions. I havea spare room for bode
: ies when the family have not suitable

SCIONGITIC FIMRIICat, |gnce i fomily hwve ot ¢ sitate
A handsorgely astrated weakly. Laree:t oir, |pecial attention. Vour special astention
Toar: Jour montha. $1. Soid by all newodauion Sﬁ?ﬁ'}'{ 2 s aw wrte okaec'::a
o e NEW York|a it~ NV Pr3ONE, Tise.

When You Are Sick

Pure and Fresh Msiiomes only will
eure you then puraisse yomr |
Drugs and Medisine trow]

Leonard’s
Reliable
Prescription

Drug Store
724 North Second Street,

» SECOND TO NONE.

The Custalo House | WOMAN'S CORNER-STONE

BENEFIBIIIL ﬂSSUCIﬂTIBﬂ.

INCORPORATED, MARCH, 1507.

Office: - 802 W. Leigh St.
i Authorized Capital, $5,000;

Claims promptly paid as soon as satis-
“dactory notice of sickness or death is

pla in home ~ffice, -
OFFICERS:

LOUISA E. WILLIAMS, President

KATE HOLMES, - Vice-President

BRTTIE BROWN, - Treasurec

MILDRED COOKE JONES,

Secretary and Business Manager

BOARD OF MIRECTORS: (]
Lootsa E. WrnLiams, KaTe HornMmes,

MaTTi® F. Joasson, AN M, JouNson,

BerTiE Browy. Musarn C, TONES,

BEFORE
MAKING ~
eYour purehass you weuld do wedl

to call ai the most relisble furnitere

house in the city and . see the fne
line of

[J| Retrigerators,

Rattings, Oil-Cloths,

And in fast that is nead-
adinmm 4 ':

G| Ruds AND CARmaTs,

e bR Py

u?:l:-i‘n'm in “ﬁ"

. ]
ial OHAIRS, .Our B -‘W
best for the peiee the prios (s

very low.

BROAD
“th snd 5th Stroet

B it i =L

0. 6. Jurden’s San.




