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KATHLEEN'S PRO

BLEM.

How a Little Girl Gave Her Life in
Solving It and Saving Her
Drinking Brother.

Kathleen Donahoe was 12 vears old.
Judging by her height, you would have
thought her to be not more than ten,
but after a glimpse of her face,
with its look of care and anxiety, vou

Would have said that she was already a §

Woman; for even a little girl becomes
A woman when she is set 1o solving a
bard life-probliem,

Kathieen's brother James was her

roblem. She had been his housekeeper
or the past year., ever since thelr
mother died. The m-inhhnri said that
James ought to put the little girl in some
bome, where she could beproperly cared
for. She ought not to work+so hard,
Ihey said, and that James was too fond
pf liquor, sometimes coming home in a
fireadful condition. Kathleen
brother the neighbors’ talk.

“Shall you do it, Jimmie?" she as ~d,
“atching hold of his arm in her anxiety.
For answer he took her on his knee.

“You do work too hard, Kathleen,” he
mid, tenderly

“No, 1 don't, Jimmije. I love to work.
All the forenoon I'm thinking how nice
It'll be when you come home to dinner,
and in the afternoon I have lots of time
to rest. The evenings are the hardest,
brother.” she haif sobbed, as she timidly
patted his cheek

“Yes, you're too much alone. Kath-
leen, but you know evening is the only
Hme I have to get a bit of enjoyment
with my friends.”

“I know, Jimmie, but it isn't
Rlone, it's the—the fear

“The fear that I'll come home drunk.
I know, Kathleen. The neighbors are
right. I'm a brute, and not fit to take

being
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You
JIMMIE?
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INTO
SHE

THE SALOON,
WHISPERED,

eare of you. You must grow up a good
girl, for mother’s sake.”
- L he tears filled her eyves,

“I'm trying, Jimmie, but don't yon
think you ought te be a good man for
mother's sake? You are good, Jimmie—
all but the drink’y” she added, nestling
agalnst him, “and I don't want to leave
you.
dear Jimmie?" she pitecusly begged.

“No,” he answered, strong wWith a new
resalve

be a good brother to you—and let rum

alone. It'll be a tough fight, but you
must help me, little sister.”
“I willl I will!” she promised, eager-

Iy; “and I'll ask God to help you, too,
Jimmie."

She fulfilled her promise. For two or
three days James remained contentedly
at home in the evening, and seemed to
enjoy himself with reading and games,
then he became restless, and Kathleen
tried in every wan intercst him and
keep him from the saloon. She invited
young people to play games, and she gave
them lemonade or some other refresh-
ment. Occasionally she went with him
to a neighbor's tospend the evening. still

he grew more and more gloomy. gnd
finally he took to walling nervously
aboii the room afiersupper. Poor Kath-
leen! Hoaw she prayved. talking 1o God
as she would tzlk 10 her mother, and
begzing Him to tell her how she could

gave her brother

Two weeks went by, and the time came
when the drink craze was at its mad
dening height. James had e¢aten no
supper His eyes*were glittering, and
his nands shook from the strain of the
battie. He snatched up his hat.

“I'm going ont for a minute,” he said,
hoarsely, moving toward the door,

Kathleen hurriedly bronght him acup-
Tul of strong coflee from the table,

“Drink this first, Jimmie, dear.” she
pleaded,

With a shamed face he Zulped it down,
and sank into a chair, where he sat for
gome minutes with his face in his hands,
Kathleen crept up to him. putting
one arm round his neck, began to stroke
his hair. For a half hour he was quiet,
then he suddenly fnmped to his feet and
without waiting for his hat darted ont of
the door.

anal
andg

With a low ery Kathleen ran a fter him.
Bhe must save him! She must! The
good God would let her save him fome-
how. James was running strajight for
the one saloon which t(he place held.
Could she cateh him? She must—sghe
must! Panticg for breath sobbing and
praying, on she ran, She heard not the
shouts in the street—her eyes Were on
her brother, zetting nearer and nearer
that awful saloon. He was too frenzied

told her |

You won't bind me out, will you, |

. . .
“Kataleen, I'm going to try to

to heed the shouts, but a girl’s piercing
cry of agony and despair made him halt
‘and turn about. The next moment he

| was beside the unconsclous form of lit-
i tle Kathleen, who had been knocked

{down by a runaway horse.

Back to their home he bore her, and
«iid her on her own little bed; nor wonld
he let anyone touch her except the sur-
geon, although many sympathetic neigh-
bors came to help,

“How is it, doctor?” asked James,
huskily. There was no reply for a mo-
ment, while the surgeon took up his
medicine case and opened it.

“The head escaped miraculously, and
no bones are broken, except the leg. We
might manage that, if it were not for

ese wounds and the shock. A collapse
Is probable, but 1 cannot positively tell
until she recovers consciousness.” -

Whes the eyedids at last unclosed and
she saw James bending over her, she
smiled, though shaken with pain.

“Did you go into the sfloon, Jimmie?
she whispered,

“Oh, Kathleen!
EToaned.

“Did you, Jimmle?” she persisted, in a
weaker whisper,

“No, little sister.,” he answered, and
BAW a heavenly smile light up the
pinched face at his reassuring words.

“God did let me—save you, dear Jim-
mie.” she murmured,. with prophetic joy.

Kathleen!” he

kissed it.
A few minutes later the tearful wateh-

ers heard her faintly ask, as her eyes
fgain opened:

+  “Tell her,” he sdid. choking back the
sobs, “that with God's help, T'll never
fouch another drop of liquor.”

Those who heard him. and knew his
after life, believe that in that supreme
moment & new manhood was born within
James Domnahoe,

“With—God's—help.” the smiling lips
tried to repeat. A joy not of earth trans-
figured her face, and little Kathleen had
Eone to her new home.—Evelyn M.
Wood Lovejoy, in Unjion Signal.

A WARNING.

And How It Led a Traveling Man to
Total Abstinence and
Prosperity.

Recently a traveling man entered one
of the leading dry goods stores of To-
ledo and approached one of the proprie-
tors,- introducing himself in this wise:

“Mr. ——, some six years ago I came for you.

into your store one day and tried to sell
you a bill of goods. 1 was slightly in-

down, refusing to look at my samples
or buy any goods from me. [ knew it
Wwas on account of the condition 1 was
in. 1 went back to my room at the
Boody house and had sense enough left
to think the matter over and talk it
over with myself. 1 said: ‘Now here is
Mr. » one of the best merchants in
Toledo and a man to whom | have al-
way¥s sold goods, will not buy because of
my habil,” and then and there made a
vow Lhat 1 would not touch anot her drop
of liguor, and during all this time I have
kept that vow, Shortly after
went out into the best residence
of my home town, Detroit,
chased a good building lot. The re-
strictions would not permit the build-
ing of a house for less than $4.000 cost
and I put up a four apartment building
tosting nearly $10.000, which is all paid
for and | owe my improved condition in
every way to yon."

g0l

and pur-

on

Here is a business man whose eVery-
day principles are opposed to the use of
intoxicating liquors. and by the con-
sistent exercise of this principle he

one man. What a wonderful rewardthis

one trophy is for so small an effort.—
Brooks Lawrence, in American Issue.

TEMPERANCE BREVITIES.

The man who is always ready to ta-

per off always wears a ruddy taper a’nl

Ham’s Horn,

Judge John C. Crabiree, of Dixon,
111, says: “One-half of the_divorce suits
are traceable to the lignor habit.”

The Heplurn Interstate Liquor bill
-alms to make it impossible for liguor
dealers to override the expressed will
of the people of the different states in
favor of temperance,

The Danish government, In filling
positions on the state raillways, will
henceforth prefer men who can prove
by documentary evidence that they
have been total abstainers for at least
Oone vear past.

Despite the recent decision of the
courts of Florida, which declare the

new state Sunday law unconstitutional,

his nose,

County Solicitor Bryan, of Jackson-
ville, asserts he will enforce Sunday
prohibition as orderea in loecal ordi-

nances, and believes public sentiment
supports him.

Al a recent of the grand
lodge of masons of Tennessee, an ac-

meeting

tion was taken which requires ¢ ey
to he preferred against “all i

and non-affiliate master masons en
gaged in the manufacture or saie of tn-

toxicating
January 1

figquors
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as a beverage after

Anti-Saloon league commended con-
gress for refusing to repeal the anti-
canteen law, and asked further to ap-
prepriate for post exchanges and fur-
nish suitable places of amusement and
recreation for the soldiers. The reso-
lutions expressed joy that the saloon
had been driven from the United States
capitol, commended Secretary Moody
{ for his action in regard to the betrer-
ment of the morals in the.navy vards
|al Bremerton, Washington, and urged
, the prohibition of the sale of liquors
, Within two miles of army and navy
posts,

Farmers Work Against Saloons.

The Farmers' clubs of Michigan are
taking an active interest in anti-saloon
i work, being represented on the board
of trurtees. At the annual meeting of
the Van Buren County Institute, Jan-
uary 19, resolutions were adopted ex-
pressing admiration for the determina-
tion of Judge Carr in making an ex-
ample of those who defy the local op-
tion law,

Never Recovered. 1

“Mrs. Naggem lost her temper, didn't

ghe?”

“She lost it years ago."—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Then she drew his hand to her lips and |

“What shall T tell—mother, Jimmie?" , Bits.

' married women such a dragged-out look ?

|

]
this I

L]
has many things
undoubtedly acomplished the reform of Post.

I

toxicated at the time and you turned me !

The resolutions adopted by the Ohia AS the mald of his ch

Elsie Cheated.

Said an indignant mother to her
Young son, “Why did you strike little
Elsie, you naughty boy?”

Dick, indignant in turn, exclaimed,
“What did she want to cheat for, *
then?”

* “How did she cheat?’ asked mam-
ma.

“Why,” exclaimed Dick, “we were
playing Adam and Eve, and she had
the appld to tempt me with, and she
bever tempted me, but went and ate !
it up herself.”—New World.

He Was a Fisherman.

Boresome (hot oninventions)—An in-
ventor, my dear sir, is a person to be hon-
ored.

Juggins—Oh, inventors are common
enough nowadays. You can meet them
every day. Look at Smith, there. I
should say that man is about the most
prolific inventor that ever 1lved.

Boreson—You don’t say so! And what
does he invent?

Juggins (with a chuckle)— Lies.—Tit-

Going It Blind.

Parke—Poor old Jenkins! No wonder
he failed—put all his money into athing
that he was entirely ignorant about.

Lane—Well, maybe it wasn't his fault.
I've done the same thing.

“How’s that?"

“Well, I've often put all my money into
my wife's clothes.,"—Brook!yn Life.

“ A drop of ink may make a mil-
lion think,” quoted M'Swilligen.

“So I bave heard,” added Squilldig.
“It may provoke language, too. A few
drops of ink that I inadvertently drop-
ped on my wife's new carpet brought
forth about a miilion words, and all
energetic words, too.”"—Tit-Bits.

Down to Zero.
He—1 can't express my love for you
in words.
She—Can’t you? 1 can express mine

He—Then you do love me!
¥ou express jt?

She—In cipher.—Ci
cial Tribune.

How can !
neinnati Commer-
Poor Things.

Foreign Guest—The yvoung girls of this
country are charming; but why have the

Host—Well, yon see, some of them are
worked to death because they have no
servants, and the rest of them are wor-
ried to death because they have.—N. Y.
Weekly.

All She Needed.

Paying Teller—I can’t cash this check,
madam, until youare identified.

Mrs. Bright—You mean ! have to iden-
tify myseif?

Payink Teller—Yes, ma'am.

Mrs. Bright—How simple! Have you
a looking glass?—Philadelphia Press.

The Day of Remorses.
“If you could live your life over again,
I suppose you would do a great many
things you haven't done.”
“Well, I'm not quite clear abiout that, |
but you can bet I wouldn't do a great '
I have done.”—Chicago

|

Bad Start,

His wedding trip was sudden—
He was thinking of the halter,

Ani stepped upon her bridal traln
Whille comiug from the altar,

=Chicago Dally News,

THE REASON.

“Why dont we celebrate Martha
Washington's birthday?” |

“Because no woman ever [ets us
Eknow the dale of her birth.”—Chicago
Chronicle.

Cruel Girl.

The love-lorn yvouth @ sigh

passed bigh,

heaved
le
"or she had a new beau,
And he hadn't g hean
For even one glance from her eigh,
—FPhiladelphda Inquirer,

How It Happened.
Judge—And you say you went through
Columbia college, What brought you
to this?
Second Story Sam—Well, yer see, dey |
ecaught me goin' t'rough.—N. Y. Journal.

Easy Victory.
Goodson—It was Lawer Townsmun
that won my lawsuit for me,

)
Simply—Why, [ thought he was on

the opposing side.
Goodson—He was.—TIt-Bits.

Everybody's Friend.
Sunday School Teacher—Who loves
everybody, Willy?
Willy—My pa does, cos he is trying to
get into the town council.—Tit-Bits,

Letting Her Down Easy.
She—1 suppose you think I talk too
much?
He—No; not for a woman.—Yonk-
ers Statesman.

A Sensible View.
“You never tell me the truth, John."l

“Then what's the u¥e of asking mse o!
I

questions ?"—Chicago Post.

I rapin.

‘! Naggsmy—Well,

In a Double Sense.

“If I get my divorce and my all
mony,"” said the fair caller, “I can pay
You, of course.”

“But haven't you any property in
Your own name?" asked the cautious
lawyer.

“l have a building lot in Outsom@
hurt.”

“Just so. Well, my advice, madam, {s
fhat you drop the suit.”

“Why so?” mm

“Insufficient grounds."—Chicago Tri-
bune.

Edged Tools.

First Sweet Young Thing—Oh, I had
8 most trying time, dear, when he pro-
pose®.

Second Sweet Young Thing—How
was that?

First Sweet Young Thing—Why, ot
course I said “no” at first, and he
thought T was in earnest, and was going
away, and T had such trouble to make
him understand that I didn’t really
mean it.—Ally Sloper.

Noising It Abroad.

Gasaway—He's actually engaged to
Miss Roxley, but he wante to keep it
Becret,

Harkaway—I should think if he were
really engaged to her he'd want every-
body to know it right away How do
you know he wants to kepe it secret?

Gasaway—He told me.

Harkaway—Ah! that explains it
He's pretty foxy.—Philadelphia Press.

Getting Even.
Patience—You say they quarreled?

Patrice—Yes, and she returned all
And what do you suppose’

his gifts.
be did?
“Can't guess.™
“Sent her half a dozen boxes of face

powder, with a note explaining that he'

thought he had taken at least that

much home on his coat since he knew'

her."—Yonkers Statesman.

Presence of Mind.

“I'm ready,” shouted a pompous ora-
tor the other mnight, “to meet calmly
any emergency that may arise.”

At this moment the platform col-
lapsed and the speaker exhibited great
perturbation.

“How about that one?"
him later.

“That one did mnot arise.”—New
Yorker.

they asked

The Money Went.

Uncle Wayback—1 jus’ tell you, th'
city is an awful place. Skin yeh alive
there.

Farmer Meadow
BO.

“Eh? Did yeh meet some green-
goods men while you was in th' city?”

“N-0, but my wife met some dry-
goods men”"—N. Y. Weekly.

Why He Wanted Her.

“No,” said the haughty maid with
the refrigerator heart, “your pleadings
are useless; 1 don't even care to talk
to you."

“I know you don't,” answered the re-
Jected suitor with a sigh long drawn
out. “That was my principal reason
for wanting to marry you."—Cincin-
natl Enquirer.

A Monologue.
Tess—I1 jus met Miss Gabbie
street,
Jess—Oh, yvou poor thing!
Tess—8he was telling me she had a
long talk with you this morping,
Jess That't not correct.
had was a long talk “to” me.—Philadel-

down the

phla Press, ]

Feminine Indecision.

“Which side do you favor?” asked Mr.
Quizz, as he laid down the paper and 1it
a cigar.

“I don’t know," replied his better half

“How's that?"

“Well, T like the Japanese kimono and
the Russlan blouse.”—Portland Tele-
gram.

UNFORTUNATELY PUT.

“Waon't you come aund proi

me, Mr. Lambnose?"

“Certainly. It is' most kind of you tc
ask me."”

“Oh, no. [ am perfectly selfish. My

friends say my spring costume makes
me ook as ldyllie as a shepherdess, and
I want you along to complete the picture
—¥You are so shee Chi-
cago Tribune

50 lambiike,"-

Plenty of Places,

“But you were here last week apply-
ing for a place Have vou been out of a
place ever since?” said the mistress tw
the applicant

“No, ma'am; sure I've had three places
since then!"—Yonkers Siatesman.

Poor, Plain, 0ld Pa.
Daughter—Pa, 1 do wish you had scme
style about you.
Pa—Daughter, I pay all my debts, and
that's pretty good style, if you only
knew it.—Indianapolis Sentinel.

One More Mean Husband.
“Do you enjoy your automobile
trips?”

“Yes-gsirree; we go so fast my wife
is too scared to talk.”—Clocinnat] Com-
mercial Tribune
e )

Where They All Got Stuck.

Waggsby—Ah—zlad to see you,
Naggsby. We were just trying to fig-
ure out the derivation of the word ter-
Can yoy throw any light oo

it?

there's the word
terra, meaning land—,

Waggsby—Yes, we got that {ar.
Nageggsby—Then there's the worll
n.—.—

|
(gloomily)}—That's

IENEGe wWith

T Waggsby—Yes, that’s the point

where we all got stuck.—Baltimore
' American.

' Misery Loves Company.
® poor, benighted heathen has no bills
to fret his life;
He never hgs to purchase gowns or bon-
nets for his wife;
He never has to fussant fume and struggle

consiantly
To have cash for the packages that come
in C,L O D
Contribute llberaliy for the sullen heathen,
then,

And let us put him in
other men.
Where he, no longer ignorant, unthinking,
and desplsed,
May know just what it means to be com-
pletely civilized
~Chicago Tribune

the plight of all the

ONE THING MORE.

l
:
?

She (after a little tilt)—1I'll promise,

—more 1 certainly can't do.
He—Yes, you can keep the promise.
—Fliegende Blaetter,

Two Views,
“No matter how I plot and scheme and
plan,

My trade's going to the dogs—a sad de-
cline ™
*TRat's funny,"
man.,
“Why, as for trade, the dogs all go to

mine."
—Judge,

siald the merry sausage

More Reliable,

Mrs. Nurich—1 can't see how a doc-

tor can tell how sick a patient is by
merely feeling his pulse.

Mr. Nurich—Nor I. He could deter-

mine much quicker by feeling the pa-'

teat's purse.—Judge

The Usual Thing.
Asgkitt—I asked Col. Chinnaway, the
politician, about it, the other day,and he
sald: “I am not a candidate for con-
gress, but—""
Punnitt—That means he’s going to
butt in, as usual.—Town Topics.

The Proper Person.

Junior Partner—I suppose we had
better say in our “ad” that we want a
man of experience,

Senior Partner—No; afivertise for a
man without experience: then we can
teach him sometbing.—Puck.

Business in Sight,

Clarence—Half my pay has been cut
off.

Clara—Well, kick.

Clarence—Oh! You want to see me
lose the other half, do you?—Cinein-
natl Commercial Tribune,

Not Circulated F-_a_st Enough,

| “She’s not to be trusted,” said the
What she gossip,

“Why not?"

“I told her all about the scantdal, and
she promised not to mention it, and she
didn’t."—Chicago Post.

o " . s

EASY JOB.

He (continuing the narrative)
me but a moment to collect my scattered
wits—

It took

She—I shouldn't imagine it would take
you long.—N. Y. Dally News

Stopping Wheels of Progress,

It's w 1o Ake your time,” but I'm
Afra t < W swel
For mos [ usw alke riime
Ti Gl = i 15 weld
e 4181 Plam E'ress
Defined.
Musieal Friend—Do you know any-
thing about the laws of musical har-
maony ?

Mr. Newlywed—Well, I guess yes!
Give all your salary to your wife and
never try to have the last word.—Judge.

Not Much Like a Diamond.
Bill—We're going to make a baseball
field out of that lot over there.
Jill—Don't look much like a ball field
now, v
I “No; it's a sort_of diamond in the
rough, now."—Yonkers Statesman.

A Sure Sign.
Towne—\What on earth does Kick-
away mean when he talks about “get-
ting his inallenable rights?”
Browne—I don't know what he
means except theg he's been getting
left again—Philadelphia Press.

Learning the Expense.

“Does your husband keep
horses?"

“Yes,” answered young Mrs. Torkins.
“He keeps a number of them, but other
people own them and manage the
races.”"—Washington Star.

any

Strictly Honest.

t Housekeeper—Half the things you
wash are torn to pieces.
I Washerwoman—Yes, mum: but when

a 45 Lorn n twa ar mara oleges,
N T T
_  mum—N. Y. Weskly, -

hubby, to be real nice to you after this '

Booker's
Market

18 W. Baker St

A FULL LINE OF FINE
GROCERIES AND FRESH

i e MEATS & VEGETABLES
Wood and Coal, Gigars and Tebacco, —

AT THE LOWEST MARKET PRICES.

YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY GIVIN_(? ME A CALL.

AIL GOODS DELIVERED TO YOU FREE.
TELEPHONE 1307

A. C. BOOKER, Prop.

18 W. BAKER ST. RICHMOND, VA.

——.

W. I. JOHNSON, *
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND EMBALMER. .

Office & Warercoms, 207 N. Foushee St. Corner Broad,
HACKS FOR HIRE:

: i
Orders by Telephone or Telegraph filled. Wedding, Sup
pers and Entertainments promptly attended. -

Ocld='£_£one, 56_86. Residence in Building, New Phone, 13. ,
| KNIGHTS OF EULUMBUS OF THEWORL

-

.

V.P. & F.K.of W,
TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN:

This organization has been chartered and legally
slituted under the laws and statute of the state ofSes
York, for the purpose of uniting together =11 acceptas),
men on the Broad Bases of Chanity— Beneficia
| Fraternal and to promote the Social and Moral condition of humanits ¢

Its two distinct military and uniform ranks will secure for this orpani=ailes »
place in the front ranks >f all sacred institutions of modern events. a grand oppos
tunity for active men. Deputies wanted in all sections of the CORRLTY 1o arganis
lodges c Kindly address,

. G. W. AH.ENSUW;IIIE YOVaRer; i -

P 846 W. B7th Street, New York City,
l = —

Savings Bank

OF RICHMOND, VA
511 North Third Street.

Capital, $25,000.

Money received on deposit and interest paid on a
| amounts above $1.00 which remains 60 days and over.
Money Loaned on Satisfactory Security.

Business Accounts Handled Promptly.

Amounts of ten cents and upwards received on deposit.
This establishment is fitted up in the most improved style, having a large
white vault, burlar-proof steel chest, electric lights and every modern conven-
ience for safety and the accommodation of the public.,
For all information concerning Stocks, Deposits, Loans, etc., apply to the
Oashier.
Banking Hours have been arramged for the special convenience of the work-
ing people as follows: 9 A, M. to 4 P. M. Saturdays, 0 A. M. to 8 P. . We

close Saturday at 3 P. M. and open again at 5 P, M., remaining open :mtil 7
P. M. Call by as you come from work.

OFFICERS:
JOHN MITCHELL, JR., President. H. F. JONATHAN, Vice-President,
THOS. H. WYATT, Cashier,
BOARD OF DIREOCTORS:
Rev. W. F. Granax, D. D., Jxo. R. OmiLes,
E. R. JEFFERSON H. F. JoNATHAN,

J. 0. FARLEY,
E. A. WasmixaToxs, R. W. Waimixg,

JOHN MITOHELL, JR. FRes.

B. P. VaXDERVALL,
THOMAS SMITH D. J. CaaveRs,
Jyo. T. TavrLor,

WiLniam Qusraro, J.J. OARTER,

THOMAS M. CRUMP, Sec'«.

YONOR

AND

NOLEY,

LEADERS IN

ality
Furniture

PARLOR SUITS,

W have some twenty-five
or thirty suits bought, most
of which will be in stock in a
few days. “Don’tdo a thing”
until you see this line.

MORRIS CHAIRS.

This always popular chair
of rest will be in as much de-
mand this fall as ever. Part
of our stock has already ar-
rived and $10 values vie with
$15 values of a year ago.

Oall, see »ur dtock of Bad Room Fux
nitare and save time and money.
Passenger elevator,

FRANK WALLER, JR.
PRACTICAL HOUSE

PAINTER,
14 W, Baker St.,

Richmond, Va.
Residence, 1 E Orange St.
Fromnr artention 0 all mat
sanstfaction guamnteed
All Kinds of Painting Done Cheap
Give me a call before going elsewhern

given

Mers

208 West Leigh St.

THE STOVE MAN.*
Yon aan hava all ki_n(}a of Stovglstoo'ﬂ;
paired and put ap.  Also your .
Gusters, ¥ &n;:m- Repaired and
Puinted at a reasonable price.
our vatronage will be highly
apprciated. old ‘Phone, 2807,

FRED G. GRAY,

Richmond, Va

&= LO0OK OUT FOR
OUR PRICE LIST.=f
—~IT CAN'T BE EXCELLED———
Yo.r Patronage is lnvited.
The AMERICAN GROCERY
and ProvisioN MARKET
1221 St. James Street,
When you want nice dry, sawed pine
wood, up 2883. Wesell ¢ cord for
#9.76, guaranteed foll measurer.

A full line of fancy acd staple groo-
aries and fresh meats. Granulated

s U & Hundley

-v"‘-.




