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| THE ANSWER OF THE NIGHT.

|
——

"“The frmament showeth His*hand:-
work."—Psalms 19:1.
When night her sable voll has flung

_I-“ar out, until it shrouds theworld,
We marvel how each mesh is hung

With stars, and how each fold is

! pearled
With strands of Eving fire

whose glow

Comes faintly throu®h the outer mist,

Where subtle colors ebb and flow
From ebony to amethyst,

Then man looks in the jeweled sky
here patiently the planets ckimb,
And there Is hel@ before his eye
The unsolved mystery of time.
He traces all the wanderings
Of restless universe and world,
But where the hapd that onward flings
The stars with such precision huried?

What is the all-explaining word
Writ with the stars for man to heed?
Why is it in its grandeur blurred
That straining eyes may never read?
‘Why, when our sight has found the place
Wherein the farthest star is set
Do unknown fingers swiltly trace
A constellation farther yet?

Each star that sends its laughing light
Has that deep seeret long possessed;

It trembles on the lips of Night—
The knowledge hidden In her breast,

Yet man repeats his What and Why,
And frets for that he never sees

How that the stars have made re ply
Through God's unnumbered centuries.

—W. D. N, in Chicago Dally Tribune.

WISDOM OF
THE WISE

By STELLA BEEDING

(Copyright, IW4, by Daily Story Pub. Co.)

HE old man sat in his corner, his

sliver hairand beard forming a faint
aurecle about his face. His thin, toil-
worn hands flitted ghostlike above a
kickehaw he was fashioning for little
Errol. Steve was also in his corner, an
open book across his knees, but he elid
not read; instead he looked into the fire
and then across at Marianina.

“And this isto be the last night,” said
Steve,

“You will let me know where you are
sometimes?” Marianina asked, leaning
forward eagerly.

Their dark, handsome heads were close
together. He was the lirst to draw back.
The room suddenly became stifling.

Errol ran up to the old man and cov-
ered his face with soft, moist little
kisses. The toy was finished.

“Dear Uncle Luclen,” she cried in her
imperious way, “lift up my hair and
put the beads around my neck.”

Marfanina's was bowed in her
hands. Steve thought she was erying,
but it was not so. It came upon him
with a rush what a benutiful woman she
would be. Hewas only 18 and Marianina
wae younger: he had not thought much
of feminine beauty before. He saw for
the first time that her wrists were small
and well-turned; that the rich red of her
cheek and the dusky brown of her eurl-
Ing lashes made a delicions combination.

Marianina rose and flung back her
hair from her face. The room had be-
come close for her, too. She was lithe
with the fugitive grace of closing child-
hood as she stood there in the fitful fire-
light.

“Bteve, can't we take a little walk? It
seems to me | choke in here"

He marked the place in his book where
he had left off, and followed herout into
the feathery night. They began to walk
up and down the graveled path. She
turned upon him wildly.

“Just think, Steve, what the place will
be to me without you! You seem a part
6f it; I canmnot think of It without you.
I was a mere baby, you know. when
Uncle Lucien found you and brought
vou here. How Ishall miss you! Think
of the books we have read together, the
thoughts we have exchanged! Steve,do
not the books say that the world is cold
and cruel?”

She clasped her little hands together,
and her breath caught painfully.

“Yes,” he answered, “but 1 will fight
the world. 1 am not afraid.”

“Steve, but you do not know; von will
be alone, it will be hard, they will erush
you down.”

He smiled. He was strong and straight
as a young Hermes.

“I am not afraid,” he repeated. *“I
will work, work, work, and in a few
vears | will come back and take vou t
the places we have dreamed about, and
egive voun laces and jewels and furs, and
you will be a little princess. The old
home seems very dear to-night, but 1
am sure there are fairer placesthan this,
Msarianina.”

“lam notsosure of that, Steve. Every
corner here is a erving memory, every
hnsh a thought. But remember. Steve
though 1 will not know where you ars
many times, 1 will always be with you
in thought always toneh you in thought
But I am afraid- id—"
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Presently she rose and
cried her eves on her handerchief
“Oh, forgtve me, forsive me, and this
last night. too,” she said.
They turned and walked back. The

ttle home lay low and dark in its rest

of vines anc flowers. A slender cowl! of
fFmoke curled from the clhimney A
myriad of [ittle sty flickered coldly
overhead and some birds in the distant
trees sarnt an archaic duo.

“The last night!™ whispered Steve,
squeezing her fingers

The last .;IL;!&JT she echoed. with a

firm, energetic answering pressure.
The door flung open and Errol, with
her cloud of fair hair, stood in the door-
wWay. :
““But he did not tell me that he loved
me and wished to marry me,” Marianina
told herself in the middle of the night,

as she turned over her pillow wearlly.
“But there is no need for words when
two beings are as perfectly in sympathy
as we, and he understood,” she thought.

Letters came at long intervals from
Steve, and were pot of a preeminently
fncouraging nature. Omne morning to-
ward the end of the sixth year, Mar-
ianina received the following:

“Marianina: —I am coming back to the
old home. I have failed. Inall thesesix
years | have not even gained a foothold.
The whir of the urgent city presses upon
me and crushes me down. Life is too
tumultuous here; I cannot think. Even
now I am on my way to you, Marianina.
Oh! 1T have thought of YOu many, many
times. How [ long to hear your voice!
I see other women about me, but to me
they are as if they were not. They are
strange; not one of them is like you.
They chatter like magpies; they are
tawdry; and neither do they like me,
for when they see me they stick their
tongues in their cheeks and laungh.

"So before many days I shall see you
and Errol and the good old man. Do
You remember, Marianina, I said I would
fight the world? [ did, but I could not
conquer {t; instead, it conquered me.

“I enclose in this letter a little pair of
white silk stockings for Errol to wear on
Sundays. Stephen Balfe.”

“Steve's come!” eried Errol one morn-
ing, leading a great, bearded, shabbily
clothed man into the tidy little kitchen.

Marianina held out both hands, and
choked and could not speak. It wasan
exquisitely keen pleasure fo see him: it
was also an exquisitely keen pain. She
noted the downtrodden shoes, his elbows
ready to push through and her heart
ached. She stood tall and sedate, a di-
vinely excellent foil, beside her glitter-
ing sister. Errol was tall, also, and of a
beautiful slimness. Her hair was the
color of ripe corn. and her eves were
blue with the blue old china teacups.,

Steve talked to Marianina, but his eyes
were full of Errol. And Marianina saw
and took counsel with herself.

“Marianina.” said Steve one afternoon
several months after his arrival, “will
You walk up and down the old path with
me?"

He drew her arm through his. He had
always been very gentle with her. When
they reached the end he stopped and
turned to her,

“You must know, Marianina, how I re-
spect you, how sinecerely 1 admire and
care for you; do you think, dear, you
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could ever make up your mind to throw
yourself away on a worthless thing like
me? 1 think you love me. Do you not,
Marianiua? Or have | mistaken the
characrer of your kindness?"

ler gaze fell away from his. It was so
different from what she had always
hoped for, and the bitter part of it was
he was trying to be kind to her 1o blind
his owa eyes to the true dictation of his
heart, She felt rebellious and wanted to
tell him all. Instead, she turned from
1im and swallowed hard.

“Forgive me! Forgive me, Marian-
ina!™ he cried. *1 see | was mistaken.
You thought of me as a brother only.
Again T=usk you to forgive me for being
g0 indelicate.”™

Each word was like the turnicg of a
rusty weapon in her breast

“Let us begin to walk again,” she said,
qulekly.

She could not help but hear the note
of gladness, or relief, that crent into his
Great, hot, pitiful =cbs rose up
in her throat. Presently she raised her
head and looked ar him with her calm
eyves

“Do not let us speak of this again,
Steve,” she =aid gently, as she twisted
nervously at the frilling in her sleeve,

They heard a =oft outhreak of laugh-
ter, and their eves 100k the same direc-
tion. Errol with thé teasing gayety of a
child romped under the trees with her
pet spaniel. A great bar of sunlight cut
through the branches e a golden
glaive, and fel! acrcs=< her bright kead.

There was an nrutterable lenderness
In his eves as he lonl ed

“Isn’t she beautiful. Marianina?"” he
asked. “She seewms to me like a being
from another sphere.”

“Goand talk to her, Steve, or play with
her: | must go into the house, 1 tyink
Uncle Lucien wants me.” .

She found the old man in his cus-
tomary corner, and threw herself dowy
heside him, and, folding her arms over
his knees, rested her face on them. Her
pretty, soft curls breaking from re-
straint, tumbled about her shoulders and
over his shrunken old knees. Her lit-
tle white hands that came out of her
biack sleeves worked convulsively.
Shortly she looked up, and her thought-
ful eves were dry and glittering.

“Unele Lucien,” she began.

He pressed her head down
stroking it gently with his
hand.

“lI know! ]I have seen it all, all, dear
*hild,” he said, huskily.

The afterncon sunlight a pale irra-
diance, came in through the window and
spread across the white bed, bleaching
the whole room with its light. The sum-
mer breeze stirred gently throngh the
branches outside. setting the leaves [n a
gentle clapper. The little room was very
still, save for onesound. Thesound was
Marianina's sobbing
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Population of Russia.
The population of Russia, 120,000,

%00, Is increasing 1,500,000 annually.
—<ar -

JOB

WE INVITE THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC TO OUR

DEPARTMENT,

it 1s thoroughly equipped
to do all kinds of printing on
short notice. We make a
specialty of Society printing
and work for Insurance Com-
panies, such as Financial

Cards, Policies, both straight
life and benevolent, Physi-
cian’s Certificates, Sick Cards,
Application blanks, Agents
Report Sheets, Rate Cards,
etc.

We print Wedding Invita-
tions, and High Class Sta-
tionery for Balls, Parties, Pic-
nics and all entertainments of
a social nature.

We print Church Envel-

opes, Note and Letter Paper,
Bill-heads, Monthly State-
ments, Business Cards, Fi-
nancial and Order Books,
Circulars, Check-books, Pame

phlets.

EXCURSION WORK OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS

We print Handbills, Quarter-Sheets, Half and Whole is to please our patrons and to

, Min-|give them the best service at
the lowest prices, consistent

Sheet posters, Tags, Tickets,

Placards, *Society Cards

utes, Visiting Cards, Mourning Stationery.

OUR AIM

with satisfactory work.

We furnish “cuts” when desired and we will arrange to
complete special work in our line. When in need of any work

in our line, call and see us and estimates will be furnished.

WE HAVE AN ELEGANT LINE OF SAMPLES

WHICH WE WILL SHOW ANY ONE DESIRING TO SEE THEM.

—=2 Our Stock Room Embraces a Full Linea— .

OF THE LATEST STYLE BOND, FINE WRITING—FLAT AND LINEN PAPER, ENVELOPES, ETC.

WE CAN PRINT A BILL AS SMALL AS A DODGER.

A Three-Sheet Poster

AS LARGE AS A FRONT DOOR.

k1

WE HAVE ONE OF THE LARGEST ASSORTMENTS

OF WOOD-TYPE

Of Any Job Printing Establishment in the city.

Our PReSENT CORP oF EMPLOYEES ARE COMPETENT AND QUICK-WORKING. OUR OFFICE ‘
{
|
{
|

/ ‘ IS WITHIN EAsy ReAcH oF THE PusLic, BEING WITHIN Frery YARDS oF BRoOAD ST,

Our street-entrance is retired and has no ohjectionable features, the most

fastidious lady being able to enter without embarrassment or annoyance,

LoNc DisTANCE TELEPHONE,

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, APPLY TO

- = John Mitchell, Jr.,

2213.

311 N. 4th St., Richmond, Va.

Card of Thanks.

After expressing her gratitude to all
who “administered to my dear hus-
band in his fatal sickness,” a Leaven-
worth (Kan.) woman adds in her eard
of thanks, “and especially the accident
Insurance agent, Mr. Fairlock. who as-
sures me that congesiion of the stom-

ach comes under the head of acel-
dents.”
A Misfortune,
“Yes," he said. "I am up to my

neck In debt, but it's my misfortune,
rot my faule”

“Your misfo-tune?"

“Yes. You see, | have a faculty for
making such excellent impressions
npen people *trar tney still persist in
trusting me."—London Tit-Bits.

Nature’'s Variety.

Nature's infinite variety is well illus-
trated in the collection of photographs
of snow crystals made during the past
20 years by Mr. W. A. Bentley, of Ver-
mont. He has now more than 1,000
photographs of individual cerystals, and
umong them to two alike.

Use Both Sides.

It is a curious fact that the teeth
that are seldom used decay more rap-
idly than those that have iaily work to
do. It is a fact, however, and, be-
ing a fact, the thing th do is to take
paigs to eat with both sides of the
mouth equally.

Famous Rhine Falls.

It costs a forelgner 20 cents and a
Swiss ten cents to see the famous falls
of the Rhine at Schalfhausen. The
local newspapers are becoming alarmed
at the damage that is being donhe by
manufacturers who tap the falls to get
electrie power.

Nature.

An ancient saying is: “A bare soil
grows poorer and a covered soil grows
richer.” 1If planted or
grown, weeds take the right of way,
spring up, thrive, thus nature takes the
matter in hand.—Farm Journal.

The Other Ones.

“Come, now.” sald mamma, who had
taken the children for a walk through
the 200, “let’s go home and see papa.”

“Oh, no,” protested Elsie; “let's see
these other monkeys first.""—Philadel-
phia Press.

nothing is

Butterfiies.
Mountain climbers frequently find
buttertlies frozen on the snow and so
brittle that they break unless carefully
handled. When thawed the butterfies
sometimes recover and fly away.

Leather Ties.

Leather rajlway are made by
grinding scrap leather very fine, sub-
Jecting to a refining process, and com-
pressing to different grades of hard-
ness in a molding machine.

tles

Japanese Recruits,

Every vear n + than 500,000 Japan-
ese youths qualiiy by age for regular
military service, and 200,000 begin to
serve either with the colors or as su-
pernumeraries.

oG

Cut Out This Ad. and Mall to Us with Order

$1000

Given
To You

if you can produce
A more harmless or

better Hair Toulo
than

TSE EAST INDIAN HAIR TONC,

Cures Dandruff stops falling hair, turns
gray hair black, grows halr on bald
spots if any roots remain, canses hair to

grow long, soft, thick, stralght and silk-
en. Small box 250, large box Ll.k 3 for &1,

Mailed to your address.
OUR MAGIC SKIN BLEACH

Beautifles the skin at once, the wonder
of all complexion oreams for bleaching
the skin, and for cure of pimples, tan,
freckles, ete, Large bottle 500 and #1.
SPECIAL OFFER FOR 30 HAYS,

1 bottle French Rose Shampoo $ .50
1 extra large box Hairtonlo 1.00
1 bottle Magio Face Bleach 1.00
= cukes Rose Cream Soap .50

£3.00

All for 81.00. Send money with order,

BRUNO MFG. CO.,
235 Washington Street, Boston, Mass
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MRS. P. C. EASLEY,

615 N. Second St,
ICE CREAM, CONFECTIONARIES
—— "' CAKEN, ETC. |
W Lawn and Pic-nic Parties, Fests
vals, Weddings etc., furnished wisk
the best high-grade Ice Oream o
the Shortest Notice.

Satistcation Guaranteed

4 7-8mos.

BEFORE
MAKING >

eYour purchase you would do wel
1o ¢all at the most relisble furniturs
house in the sity ana see the fine
line of

Refrigerators,

Flattings, Oil-Gioths

And in fact everything that is need
ed in house furnishings.

RUGS AND CARPETS,

Of every deseription ; also the las
est designs in ROOKERS and spae
ial OHAIRS. Oar ods are the
best for the price and the prige |-
\very low.

0. G Jurgen’s Son

/ 431 EAST BROAD BT, -
W between 4th and 5th Strees
o oo S ratblOs oD

@ 400 PODIV S 06
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MRS. MARTH, the v irld ren ol and
highly celebrated’ Busit. s and Teat Melino
reveals everything. N¢ imposition. Can be

consulted upon all affair  eflife, business, love
and marringe a specialt, Every mys re-
vealed, also of absenf . and llving
friends. Removes all trouble and estrange
ments, challenges any Mediums who ean ax-
ceed her in startling revolations of the past,
present, future events of one's life. Remember
ahe will not for any lprl.ce flatier you; you MAY
rest assured you will gain facts ‘without non-
sense ; She ean be consulted upon all affairs of
Life, Love, Courtship, Marringe Frierds, Ete.,
with full deseription of your futmre compan-
fon. Bheis very asccurate in aesoriting miss-
ing friends, enemies ete., business, law suits
iournagn contested wills, divorce and specula-
lon is valuable and reliable. She reads yoar
deatinf—ﬁtmd or bad ; she witholds nothing.
MRS. MARTH tells your entire life t and
t and future in 8 DEAD TRAW , has
& power of any two Medinums you ever mes,
tests she tells yoar mother’s full name be-
fore marriage, the names of all your family,
their ages and dmonrtaon. the name and busi-
ness of your present husband, the name of your
next if you are to have one, the name of the
young man who now calls on you, the name of
your!iuturu husband, and theday, month snd
ear of your marriage, how many children you
ve or will have; whether your present
sweetheart will be true te you and ‘the wil
marry you; if you have no sweetheart she will
tell you when you will have one and his name,
business and date of sequaintance. All your
fature will be told in an hones$, clear and
plain manner and in & dead trance. Mothers
should know the success of their husbands and
children; young ladies should know everythin
about their sweethearts or intended huahanz

Do not keep company, marry or zm into bus-
iness until you know all, do not let silly relig-
fous seruples prevent your mnnumn?.

Madame is the only one in the world who ean
tell you the full name of your future husband
with age and date of marrie ge, and tells wheth
er the one you love i true ¢ r false,

here are some {nnmm who believe that
there is no truth to be lz_li m d from consulting
8 Medium, but such beliefs re contrary to the
truth. Itis only from the ack of discrimina-
tion that such a conelusion mn be reached. %
1% not every one who placards himself or her-
self ns A medinm that can stand the test ofwhat
he or she claims.

And a person of an inguiring mind may ask
the reason why. It is simply that these adver-
tisers do not take the trouble to study human
nature. They do not spend their thoughts for
& moment with uoql:nring the art of phraseol
and kindred branches fhat will have & tendene
to make the pathway to the road of the busi-
ness clear and devoid of all obstacles.

1% is and undeniable fauct that persons will
come for advice in full knowledge of what they
want to know, and yet ss seon as they confront
a medium they try their utmost endeavor to
dispel from their minds what they know so as
to hear if it will be rehearsed by the Medium.

To get the seeret out of 8 person by unfair
and dishonest means is the art used by many
unprincipled Medinms, but to take hold of the
hand umrgatn control of the mind thereby 1s a
matter of impossibility to most of them.

And yet this ean be done and by consulting
Mrs. Marth the seemingly mystery becomes a
realization.

This subject has recelved no little attention
by eminent men and even cullrra nrofessors

So it proves conclusively that althomtréthere
are infringers in our midst with oile on,
perhapsa the gates of wisdom have uot been
el to the entire profession

It takes & great deal of studv to become an
accomplished mediam and by & continnous and
antiring uffort, the key to the w f apparent-
ly unfathomable mgswrim has peen seoured by
iRS. MARTH for the benefit of humanity.

——ADVIOE BY LETTER, $1.00.——
Hours FroM 10 A. M. 170 9 P. M

MRS. M. B. MARTH,

Suhscribe to THE PLANET.
$1.50 per year,

246 W. 31st St. (Near 8th Avenue.)
NEW YORK CITY.
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W. S. SELDEN,

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND EMBALMER.

Warerooms:
3508 E. Broad Street,

OLD *PHONE, 1484

RESIDENCE,
1308 E. Leigh St.

Richmond, Virginia.

S. J. GILPIN,

306 E. BROAD STREET,
¢ Richmond, Va.

DEALER 1IN

Fine Boots, Shoes,

and Ladies Gaiters,
All Kinds of Fine Foo .

H. F.JONATHAN

Pish Oysters & Produce

120N. 17th St., RICHMOND, VA.

ALL ORDERS WILL REOEIVE
PKOMPT ATTENTION.
Long Distance Phone, 752.

New Phone, 473.

RORT. S. FORRESTER |
“=FLORIST=
215 E. Leigh Street,

RIOHMOND, . - VIRGENIA
Plans Decorations, Ohoice Rosebuds,

Ous Flowers, Funeral Designs, House
Decorations for W edding, Parties, &oc.

a specialty. Give me a call.
3 inch, 8m.

When Yon Are Sick

Pure and Fresh Modiemes only wi!
eure you then purshase yeour
Drugeiand Medisine from:

l.eonard’s
Reliable
Prescriptiom

'Phone, 1389. Residence No “gr: 33¢

ROB, W. WILLIAMS,

FUNERAL DIRECTOR &

EMBALMER.

NO. 3019 P. STREET, BETWEEN
30TH AND 31S8T STREETS.

RICHMOND, - - . VA,

Special attention given to all business
entrusted to me. Carriages for funer-

7 als, receptions and marriages at all

{ hours. Satisfaction, guaranteed to all.

" til6-20-"04

A. Hayes

OFFICE AND WARE-ROOMS,

727 North Second Street.
) RESIDENCE, 725 N. and St, o

First-class Hacks and Caskets of all de-
scriptions. I have a spare room for bod-
ies when the family have not g snitabls
Place, All country orders wye- given
special attention. Your special atfention
is called to the new stvle Oak Caskets.
Call and see me and you shall be wasted
on kindly, SESTEST PSSR e

'Phone, 2778.

The Custalo Honse,

792 E. BROADST. _ _

Having remodeled my bar, and bhay-
ing an up-to-date place, { am
$0 sarve m{d&iends and the E ]
the sams old stand ‘

Chotce Wines, Liquors and
Cigars.

FIRS8T CLASS RESTA

Meals At All Hours,

Net¥' Jhone. 1261. Wm. Castale. Preg

S. W. ROBINSON, -

NO. 23 NORTH 18TH ST.

DEALER IN

FINE WINES, LIQUORS,
CIGARS, &ec.
s@All Stock Sold as Guaranteed. ~@g
*PROMPT ATTENTION.

Your patronage is respecttully solicited,

JOHN M. HIGEINS,

DEALER IN

CHOICE GROCERIES,
WINES LIQUORS,
AND CIGARS.

PURE GOODS, FULIL VALUE
THE MONEY,

FOR

Drug Stors.
724 NorthSecond Street,

1610 East Franklin Street,
SR [Near Old Market.] &
R.lcnu?zm, - . - Vimcovia

a—




