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T war the aay of the axhibition.
At glose of the halt year the

A change in teachers, the first
having baen o substltuto, whers-
a5 her successor was noo real
teacher, And sinoe the ecoming of Miss
Coarrle, the ihird render cliss had  ved,
ne L wore, in the public eye, for on
¥rifinyy books were put away and tho it-
tantion  glven to  reeltations and  com-
Py,

Migg Carrle talked in deep toups=, which
mlie Enld ware cheat tones, nml described
mystorlous swoeps and clreles with har
handd when she tilked. And these ghe
called gesturcs, Miss Carrle was an elo-
cutionlst, and had even reclted on the
slagn,

She guye her clags the benefit of her
talent, and In teaching them sald thep
must eult the actlon to the word., The
actlopn meant geslures, and gestures
nicant sweeps and circles.

IEmmy Lou hod to learn o pilece for
Friday. It was poetry, hut you called jt a
plece, and though Uncle Charlle had sm-
jected It for Dmmy Lou, Misn Carrie did
not weem (o think much of e

Emmy Lou stood up. Miss Carpie  was
driiing her, and though she did her pest
to sult the action to the word, jt seemed
a compleated undertaking, The piece was
called, “A Plain Direction,” Emmy Lou
ciama to the lnes:

Stralght down the Crooked Lane
And all round tho Byuare,

Whatever diMculties her plump fore-
finger had lLiad over the first three of
thesa geometrlcal propositions, IUiriumpn-
e at Lthe enil, for Emmy Lou paused. A
runre has fofic gldes, and to sult a four-
rided aoction to the word, takes time.

Mins Carrle, whose aticntlon had wan-
dered o 1ttle, here suddenly ohaerving,
stopped  her, saying her gestures  werh
stHI and meaningless. Bhe sadd they look-
el Hke straight lines out In Lthe alr,

Emmy Loi, anxlous to prove her cfforty
to be cunscientious, explained that they
wero straight lines, It was a eguire. Misw
Carrle drew herself up, and, using her
roldest tones, told Emmy Lou not to be
funny.

“Funny!" Wmmy Lou felt that sha di@
not understand.

But this was o mere eplaode between
Fridays. Onn lived hut tp prepare for
F'ridave, and a Sunday dress was be-
coming a mere everyday aftair, since
one's hest must be  worn for Fridays,

No other class had theso recliations
and thg third reader wad 2nvied, lin
members were polnted out and gazed
upon, untll ene reallzed ons wis stand-
fng In the gerish lght of fame. The
other readers, It seemed, longed for famé
and eraved publicity, aud sa It came
about thot the school wag to have an
exhibltion, with JMies Uarrla™s gertus to
plan and englneer the whole, For general
materinl, Miss Carrjg drew from toe
whida schopl, but the play was for her
own class alone.

Anid thle waa the day of the exhibitlon,

Hattle and Sadle and Emmy Lou stood
nt the gate of the school, They hod spent
the mornlng in rehearsing. At noon they
had been sent home with Instructions to
return ot half past two. -.e exhibitlon
would begin at three.

*0f course,' Mias Carrio had seid, *‘you

will not fall to be on time! And Misx
Currle had used her deepest tones,
Hattie and Badls and Emmy Lou had

wondered how she could even dream of
such o thing.

It was not = o'clock, and the three
stood at the gate the first to return.

They were In the same plece, It was
“The Play.” In a play one did more
than suit the ectlon to thp ward, one
dresged to sult the part.

In the play Hattie and Sudle nnd Emmy
Lou found themselves the orphened chil-
dren of o soldler, who had folled to re-
turn from the war. It was a very sad
mecn.| Hadle hed to weep, snd morg
than once Emmy TLou hod found tears
in her own eyes, watching her,

Miss Carrle suld Sadie showed hie-
trionie talent. Emmy Loy psked Hattle
about It, who sald It meant tears, an
immy Loy remembered thon how tears
cama naturally  to Badie,

When Aunt Cordelin heard they must
Aress to sult the part ahe came to ree
Miss Carrle, and so did the mamma of
Sndle and the mamma of Hattle.

“Dress them in a kind of mild mourn-
-Ing!' Miss Carrle explained, 'not too
deep, or It will seem too real, and, as

threp littls sisters, suppose wo  dress
them aliked
And now Hattis and Sadle and ¥rmuny

T.ou atomd nt the gate repdy for the play,
Sulerly Immaculate white dresges, with
Leltlugs of Mack sashes, flared jauntily
aut above spotless white slockings and
saber lttle Llack sllppers, while black.
pound Leghorn hats shiaded three anx-
lowa litle countenances. By the exacl
conter, ench held & lttle Liendkerohief,
hlaek hordered.

"It seems oplmost wicked, ™
Aclin lunl ventured st this point;
acams ke fempting Providenee,”

But Bondle's mamma did not res it 80,
Sadle’s mamma hoad provided the hand-
Lerehlefe,  Tears were Sadic’s featurs
in the play,

Tluttle and Sadle ad Emmy Lou wora
viteh an anxious  serlonsness of countes
panes, but 6 was oovarvlant ferlousness,

Haottle's tenso  expression breathed a
determination  which mieht have been
Interpreted do or die; to Mattle Jife wan
n hatiling foe, to be overcome and trod-
dem beoeath oo vietorious heel; Fattie
wis an infldel 8t, George, nlwaye on the
ook fur the dragon, and to-day the eox-
hibition wid tho dragon,

Andin's serlousness wan o oomplacent
ronllen o of lnrgo responslbility, Her
weeplng with a  feature,  Badie remem-
bered she had histriondo telent,

Bmmy Lou's anxlely way hecauss there
Toomed ulead  tho awful moment of
mounting the platform, Tt was terrible
on mere Fridiys 1o mount the platform,
nnd, after valn awallowing to avercomn
n lnbinl drypess nnd a llnguel toete of
copper, try Lo sult the actlon to the
word: hut to mount the platform for the
pliy—-1mmy Low wid teying not to look
thnt fup ahesad,  Bat as the hour ap-
proaehed, the solemn imonortance of the
aeenslon was stealing bralnward, and ghe
even lLegan to feel glad she was o part
af tho exhibltion, for to have been Inft
out would lave heen worse pven  than
the momont ot mounting the plitform,

UMy grown-up brollier's coming,'' sald
Hattle, Yan' my mzimma an' grat'ma an’
tha rest.!!

YAy Aunt Cordelin has invited the vis-
fing lady pnext daor,' sald Emmy Lo,
But It was Badie's hour.  "Our minfe.
ter's coming,” =ald Hadle,

Oh, Badie pajd Hattle, gl wihils
there was despalr in her volee, one knemw
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that In Hattle's heart thera was exultn-
tion al the very awflulness of {t.

“0h, Badle eald Emmy Loy, and thern
was no exultation In the tones of Emmy
Lou's despair. Not that Emmy Tou had
much 1o do—hers was mostly the suit-
Ing of the actlon to some other's word,
Alie wik chogen Inrgely because of HHattle
and Hadie, who had wanted her,  And
then, too, Emmy Lou's Uncle Charlie
witg the ownar of a newspaper. Tho ex-
hititlon might get Into Its ecolumns. Not
that Miss Carrle cared for thim herself—
she wan thinklng of the good 1t might
do the school.

PEmmy Lou's part was to weep when
Badie wept, and to point a chubby fore-
finger skyward when Hattls mentioned

the departure from earth of the soldler

paront, and to lowar that forefinger foot-
ward at Sadle's tearful alluslon to en
untimely grave.

Fmmy Lou had but ons ulternnce, and
it waw brief. Emmy Lou was to advance
ono fool, stretch forth & hand and =ay,
It the character nf an orphan for whom
no ueylum waos offered: "We xnow not
where we go.''

hat very morning, at gray of dawn,
Fimmy Lou had erept from her own Into
Aunt Cordella's bed, to #ay It over, for
it weighed henvlly on her mind: "We
know not wrhere we go.'’

As Emmy Lou snld it the momentous
import of Lthe confesslon fell with cxplo-
aive rellef on the go, as if the rellef wera
areat to have reached that point.

1t seemed tn Aunt Cordelly, however,
that the where was the problem in the
matter.

Aunt Loulse called In from tha mext
room. Aunt Loulse hnd large ideas. The
stress, she eald, should he laid equally
or know, not, where and go,

Sinca then, all day, Emmy T.ou had
hean saying it at Intervals nf half min-
utes, for fear sho might forget,

Meanwhile,  tt yet lacking i moment
or so to 2 m'clock, the orplianpd herolnes
eontlnued to linger at the gate, awalting
the hour.

YLslten,” sald Hatte, "1 hiear musie.'”

There was a_church ncrosy the sireet.
The drug store adjoined it. It was a large
church, with high steps and m plllarcd
portlco, and its doors weer open.

“I\'s & band, and marching'' zald Hat-
te.

The orphaned chlldren hurrled to the
curb. A processlon was turning the cor-
ner and coming toward them. On elther
aldewalk crowds of men and boys ac-
cempanied it.

“It's a funeral,” sald Sadle, as if she
intultively divined the mournful.

Hattle turned with a facs of conyle-
tlon. "I koow. IU's that hig general's
feneral; they're bringing him here to
bury him with the eoldlers’"

“We'll never see a thing for the crowd,"”
despalred Badle,

Emmy Lou was gazing, '‘They've got
plumes {n thelir hats,' she sald.

"'Let's go over on the church steps and
gen {t-go by, sald Hattie, “IUs early.”

The orphaned children hurrled across

the Etrest. They cllimbed tha steps. At
the top they turned.
There were plumes and more, Lhere

were flags and swords, and a band led

Hut at the church, with unexpected
abriuptiess, the band halted, turned, it
fell mpart, and e procession cime

through; it came right on through and
up the steps, & line of uniforms and
awords on elther side, from curb to pli-
lar, and halted,

Aghast, between two gllittering files, the
orphaned children shrank Into the shadow,
pehind a pillar, while up streamed from
the carringes below an unending llne—
barcheaded men and ludiey bearing flow-

/
erp, Behlnd, below, nboul, elpsing In on
ovory slde, crowded people—n sen of peo-
ple.

1'he arphianed children found themealves
astept from  thelr hiding by the' crowd
and unwillingly jostled forward into prom-
Inence.

A frowning . man, with a sword In his
hind, seemod to be threatenlng overy-
brdy: hia face wis red and his volee was
Lig, and he glitterad with many bullond,
All nt onee he caught sight of the ore
phinn ehildren, and threatened them vehe-

U oeadd the frownlng man, *right
here, nnd he ploced them fn dine.

in
The orphnned children wera appalled,

and even In the faea of the man cried
out i protest. But the man of the sword
did ot hear, for the reason that he did
not listen, Inetead he was nddressing n
inrge and stout lady immedlately behind
them.

“Heparnted from the famlly in the eon-
fusion—Lhe grandchildren, evidently; just
sen Lthem [n, please.’

And suddonly the orphaneds ehildren
found themeelves a part of the proces-
slon as grandehildren. The nature of a
proeesslon Is to proceed. And the griand-
ckildron  proceeded with It. They eould
not help themeelves. There was no thno
fy protest, for, puslicd by the crowd,
which closed and ewayed above thelr
hewds, and piloted by the stout lady closa
behind, they were swept Into the church
and up the alsle, and when they came
apein to themeselves were In the inner cor-
ner of o pew near the front.

The church was decked with flags,

Ho was the third reader room, It wom
hung with flage for the exhibition,

Iattie in the corner nudged Sadie, Sadle
urged Emmy Lou, who, next to the stout
lndy, touched her thnldly, *"We hawva 1o
pet ont,'' sald Emmy Lou, “We've got to
ERY our parts'’ -

"Not now," sald the lady, reassuringly
“the programma i3 at the cemetery,”

Emmy Lou did not understand, and ghe
tried to tell tho lady,

UE'Wh, " eald that person, engaged wity
the gpectacle and the crowd, *'sh-h-"
Abpshed, Emmy Lou eat, sh-h-nd.
1Iattia arose. It was lerrilile to rise

chureh, and at a funeral, and the
¢hiutch was filled, the nlsles wery growd-
e but Hattle rose. Hattle was a 8t
George, and a dragon stood botween her
und the exiubltion.

Bhe pushed by EBadle and past Tmmy
Lou. Hattle waes as ellm as she war
atrenyous, or, perhaps, she was slim ha-
cause she wag strenuous, but not even
so slim a lttle gir]l as Hattle could push
by the stout 1ady, for ehe (llled the space,

At IHattle's touch she turned. Although
she looked good nptured, the zize and
ponderancs of the lady wera Intimidating,
Ehe stared ot Hottle; peopls were looking;
it was In chureh; Hotle's face was red,

“You. can't pget to the family,'" snld
the lady, ‘“wou couldn't move In the
vrowid, Besidé I promlsed to seo to you.
Now be guiet,” ghe added crossly, when
Hactle would have spoken. She turned
away. Tlattle erept back vanauishml Ly
thls dragon.

S gultably dresged” (he stout lady
wag suyving to n lady beyond; “graond-
children, ¥ou know.'

"Bhe rayy they are grandchildren,'
echoed the whispers around.

YEven thelr lttde handkerchiefs have
black borderz." somebody bexond replled,

Emmy lLou wondered If =he was in
some Arendful dream. Wag she a grand-
chilld pr was she an orphan? Her lhead
EWAT.

The seryice began and there fell on the

in

unwilling grandchildren the submizalon of
The stout lady oried, nlan
punehed Eminy Louw with
whenever that |ttls person
finally shn found cournge
head so ghe could gea Sadle,

Hadle was weeplng Inlo lier black bors
dered handkerchlef, nor were Lhey teats
of nletrlonle talent, They were roal leare,
Peopls ull about wore Jooking ot her
sempathatiently, Suech grief In a4 grand-
eirlld was very moving.

IL may Lave been minutes, it seemed (o
Emmy Lou dours, befors there eime a
goetiernl uprlsing,  Hattle slocd up. Ho
did Badle and Emmy Lou. Thelr skirta
no longer stood out Jauntily; thoy were
quite erushed and subdued.

There was a wilil, hented look in Hal-
Ue's  eyes.  "Waleh the chanee,' sha
whigpered, “and run

But It did not come.
ompties the stout lady  phszed  IBmmy
lam on, addresslng some  one beyond,
Yitold to this one,'” she sald, “and I'fi
take the otlier two, or they'll got tramp-

awe. alin
albow
Lt

har

her
moved;

o turn

A the pews

od In tho crowd.'
Bmmy Lou folt herself grasped; rho
eouldl not gea up to fnd by whom, The

crowd In the nisle had elesed nhout her
head, but ghe heard the stout lady behind
siying: “DId you ever seen such an {li-
mannered child?’ and Bmmy Lou judged
thit Hattle was strugglibg aga'nat fute,

Blowly the crowd moved, and, belng n
part of it, however, unwillingly, Emmy
Lou moved, top, out of the church and
down thoe steps. Then camo the ornsli-
Ing of the band and the roll of earriayges
and ahe found herself i the front row on
the surb.

The maon with the brandishlng eword
was threatening violently. ''Ons more
carriage s here for the family'' ecalled
the man with the sword. His face was
red and hls vo'lea was hoarse, Ills glance
{n search for the famlly suddeniy foll on
Emmy Lou. Hhe felt it fall,

THa problem solved ltself for the man
with the sword and hla brow cleared.
YGrand-children  next,"” roared  the
threatening man.

viirandchildren,' achoed the crowd.

Hattle and 8ndle were pushed for-
ward firom  gpomewhers,  Flattle Jifting
her wolee,  But what wasg the ery of
Hattle hefore the brazen utterancs of
the bund? Badle was weonlng wildly..

Emmy Lou, with ths couragn of dess
palr, cried ot In the grasp of the threits
enlng man, but the man, lifting her into
the earrlage, was speaking lilmself, and
Lo the driver. *I{ecp an eye on them—
separated from the family,” ho was ex-
plaining, and a moment later Fattle and
Badie were lfted after FEmmy Lou dnto
thn carrlage, and As the door hanged
thelr earriage moved with the rest up
the sireet.

“Now,"” eald Hattle, and Hattle sprang
to the farther door,
., It would not open,
In dreaful dreams. ¥

Through the carrloage windows the
zohool, with s arched doorways and
windows, gazed frawningly, reproachful-
ly. A gentleman entered. the pgate und
went Inte the doorway,

“1t's our minister,'" sald Sadle¢, weep-
ing afresh.

. Hattle beat upon the windew and call-
ed tp the driver, but no mortal ear ecould
hove heard above that band.

“An' my grown-up brother, an' gran‘ma
an' the rest' sald Hattle. And Hattie
wept. x

“ind the vialting lady néxt door," sald
Bmmy Lou, She dld not mean to weoep,
tears did not come readlly to Emmy Lou,
but just then her eyes fell upon the hand-
korchief stlll held by Its, exact oenter
{n her hend, What would the exhibition
do without them?

Then Emmy Lou wepk:

Luate that afternoon a carringe stopped
et 1 corner upon which a scheol hullding
stood. Bince hig charges wera but in.
fantile affairs, the colored gentleman on
the box thought to expediate mattera and
drop them at the corners nearvesl: (heir
homes. | - : :

Descending, the colored gentlaman fiung
open the door, and three little girls cront

Things never will

forth, three crushed little girls, three limp.

Nttle girls, thres
kind of mourning.
They ecame forth timidiy. They locked
around. They hoped they: mlght reach
thelr homes unobserved,
There wag o crowd up
gathering of people—ma people, It
seemed to be at Emmy Lou's gate, Hattle
and Sadle lved farther on.

“It must be a fire' suld Haottle,
But [t wasn't, 1t was {he exbibitlon, the
prinelpal and Miss Carrle, tho tenchers

little glrls in a mild

tne strost, A

and puplls, tha mammas and aunties and
'nela Charlla,

YAn' gran‘ma-" sald Hatkle,

YAnd the vislting jady—** sald Emmy
Lo, ;

“And our miniater,” =old Badle,

The gathering of many people canght
slght of tham presently, and anmo to meat
them, tha three lttle girla in mild mouri-
Ing.

The Hitle glrla maved slowly, hut the
crowd moved raphilly.

ha gentlomon langhed, Uncle Tharlle
nnd the minister and the papa o1 two,
lnughed when they henrd, and laughod
agiin, and went on lnughing, they leaned
ngalnst tho fence

But 1lie ladles could sea notnlig funny,
the mammng, nor Aunt Cordalle, 1hat
mild mourning had been the result of
anxlous planning and consullation.

Nelther could Mlas Carrie. She sald they
nind failed her, Sha eald it In ner despost
tonas and used geslures,

Hadls wept, for the slght of Miss Car-
rle pecalled afresh the lears she ehould
have shed with histrionic talent.

The parents and guardians lsd them
homae,

Emmy Lou was tired. She was used Lo
a qulet 1ifn, and never befors had been
in the publle eye.

At supper sha nodded and mild mourn
sIng and nll, suddenly Emmy Loa ool
lapsed and fell nsleep, her head ngainst
her ehalr,

Uncle Charlle wolks her, e stood her
up on tha ahalr and held out his Arma.
Unola Chiarlla meant to earry her as If
she were o baby thing agaln up to bed.

“Come,"” #ald Uncle Charlle,

Emmy Lou stood dazed and flushed, she
wits not yet quite awalee,

‘ITnele Charlle had eaught snatches of
achool vernacular, “Come," sald he, “sult
the action to the word.'

Tmmy Lou woke suddenly, the words
_smiting her ears with ominous Import,
HShe thought the hour had ctome, It way
tha exhibltion.

She stood atiffly, she advanced a eau-
tious foot, Mer chubby hand described a
careful half olrele. Emmy Lou spoke—

"Wa Kknow not whers wo go' sald
IEmmy Lau. !

“"No mors we do,” snld Uncla Charlie,
(Copyright by by MeClure, Philllps & Co.)

MUCH IN LITTLE.

I zuess I'll write a letter
Ta my papi gong Lo sea,

Aeross the awful, higgest ocean,
There could almost ever be,

“Dearest, bestest, darling papa'’;
That's the way I ghall begin;
Beenuse ha I8 the wery best
And he bringas me everything.
|

“TWhen you come with your big vessel,
Boat across the great big sen:

Bring vour glrlie lots of goodles,
Bring a whola shipful to mel

Bring somo candy, and soma peanuts,
And a pony and a sled,

And an glephant to play with,
And some—somothing for his bed,

And some kizsses for your glrlle,
That Is all; only remember,

I'm walting very good
For your camiug, this Tecember,

I have got a bushel kisses,
And a houseful, packed away,
0Of Bwect’ love to pay my papa,
When he comes from fap away.'"
NANNIE DRUMELLER,
Rarton Ifelghts, Va.,

THE LOST DIAMOND.

There was once n poor farmer who
hnd two sons, one named Edward and the
ather Robert. Bdwird was a largs rough-
jonking man, about twenty-five years of
age and very lazy, while Robert wus
only @ lad, but wvery industrious and
nandsome {ndeed. He was tall and had
peputiful blue eyes, diark brown ecurly
haly and & falr complexion, Edw:
lald about the house at his c¢ase, while
Robert and his father workid in the
field. .

But it chanced one day whila he was
looking over the evenlng paper, he.siw
where the king offered s large rewnrd
to the person who would find i Jost dia-

mand, one that e prized very much
nnd Ll loat while aut on a pleasure trip,

Tadward then ook s basket of fond and
o flagk of milk and started out in search
af the diamond. He went to the palnce
first to nale the permissfon of tho king
and started agaln o his Journey, 1o
searched day after day but all In vain
untll ha had mearched almost n month
and then Le returned home. The rea-
gon he did not go back to thoe palace was
because ha was asiamed of searching eo
long far one dlamond  and not finding
it. As soon as he reached homa he
found Inburt preparing to leave In seatch
of tha diamond also,

Ia trisd to mnke Robort stay nt homs,
for he was afrald Hobert m'ght find it
and hnve the admiration of the king,
hut Robart woud npot listen to hlm, as
s father wne dead and he did not love
his brother.

8o determined was he to go that he
wis 1up by 8 o'elock the next morning
ind had reached the palaca by half-past
11 that day. He wps met bafora Lo
reached It by the king's pretiy dnughter,
Josaphine, who saw hlm eoming and was
0. much charmed by his handeome Ngurs
that she went sut to meet lim and It
seemed am If Cupld had  struck them
both In thelr hearts. Tha king would
not 1et Nobert leave that night but mnde
IMm  walt yntil the next morming. 1o
left the palica the next morning quita
soon, hut had not gona much furthor thuan
nomila befors e met & small queser-lonk-
Ing mnn  with long gray  heard. Tl
man told Rehert' to follow him and led
him to a large ecave in tha mountiin,
Haro the man put Robert and mhuot him
up and was going to make him sfay
year.

Robert had been thera a weel whon
1 glant eamo and told the dwarf if hoe
did not let Robert out and tell him whera
tho dlamond was he would kil him. Sa
the dwnrf let Robert out and told him
whera to find the dlamond, He soon
found It and roturned to the palace,
where he afterwards married the king's
daughter, Jomsephine, and after the
king's death wns mads k!ng himsslt ana
lived a 'long happy life.

JULIETTTE LOVING.

MONKEY CAME TO TOWN. |

Daar Editor,—I recelved your letter and
badge, and I thank vou 8o much for It
A monkey came to town to-day and I
was 50 taken with him I could not got
my mind oft him, s0 wrote a littla story,
not exactly about ene, but one, fust to
#how how attractlve they ara with llttla
ehildren, I dlin't get dlscouraged be-
cause iy laat pleture dld not win out,
but thought about the old plece of poetry,
“If at first you don't succeed, try, try,
again,” But I certalnly hopa. this g
good encugh to publlgh next Bunday. T
am glad to pea the T,7D, C. C. growing
20 rapidly, -

Yourd truly, J :
BERKLEY GREGORY,
Clover, Va.

“MY SCHOOL."”

I have two miles {o go to school. I wallk
with my. brother, Wa have ten scholars.
In recems we eat grapes, crack hickory
nuts, play games and have a flne time.
There ars only two boys In achool. There
14 & ecreek just below the school, and we
g0 down there In spring and play. There

is a gTeat blg gulley just the other slde
?t u!chunl. and we play snake {n the gulley

n it ;

Te don't go to =cheol but slx months
in a year. But recess ls closing, and I
must do the snme.

Please send me a badge, If T Am not
toc late,

Yours truly, -
A CLARICE IIENSON
Polndexter, Lowlse county, Va,

A Kitten Story.

Thrae little ||'.qu{l:! Inst their mitiens,
And-they began to cry.

Oh! mother, dear, wo very much fear,
That we have logt ouromittens,

Lost vour mittens!
You naughty kittenn!
Then you shall huva no pie;
AMee-ow, mes-ow, mee-ow,
No; yvou shall have no pie.
Alee-oW, men-ow, Meg-0w,
—Belected by Muaud Lva Tyler,
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MOTHER GOOSE PAINT-BOOK

Cut thie picture out and eolor neatly and artistlcally and send to The Times-Disputch office by next Saturday.

the three children sending in the hest colored pletures.

MY NAMID 18

REHIDENCE
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Oue nlsty, molsty n ing.
Wohon elonidy win the wenthuer,

I met o Hitleold man,
CHopled wll o deather;

Huo began to compliment,
v nd L began Lo gri,

sew o you o, and how do vou de,'!

Apd bow do you do ogain g

A o R S Il e TN P AN Y

CONTEST.

Mother Goose Puint Books will be mailed to

|

-

R, 1, BOSHER'S SONS

A Large Stock of

Fall € Winter Carriages
OF LATEST PATTERN,

Depot Rockaways, Traps, Vie'orlas,

Surreys, Runahouts, Stanhopes,
Grocery and Delivory Wagons,
One and Two-Horse Trucks,

Pregerve your vehicles by having them
repaired and repainted now,

R. H. BCSHER’S SONS

15 SOUTH NINTH STREET.

| MACH!NES
Rented,
Repaired
and

___Exchanged.
| TYPEWRITER
| SUPFLIES
| ===All Kinds,

UNDERWOOD
VISIBLE
WRITING
TYPEWRITER

The latest product of type-
writer mianufacture,

Visible from dats to

slgnature, No carriage
1ift. Universal keyboard,

Imlprovcd aper feed, Bpe-
cinlly designed for mani-
folding and mimeograph-
ing, ~Over 2,000 in use by
the U. 8. governmant.

Ask for Illustr'd cotalogue.

UNDERWOOD |
TYPEWRITER

|
s
COMPANY,
[ | 1212 E. Main, ! }
| | RICHMOND, |
| VA, -
| | &

THE FiRM OF

I. W. TIGNOR'S SONS

having gone ont of business, T
will continue. the,

Gun, Rifle, Pistol and Sport-
ing Goods Business
at the Old Stand,
{719 EAST FAANKLIN STREET,

under the name of

T.W. TIGNOR’S SON.

I will e glud to serve the pat-
rons of the old concern in the
best way possible, and my per-
sonal friends. The repair work
teft with T. W. Tignor’s Sons can
be found at 1719 E. Franklin St.,
and will not be kept longer than
the 15th of November—then it
will be sold for repairs.

J. O TIGNOR,
Propristor.

NOW IS THE TIME

To Order Your Books
For the New Year.

Do not walt untll you want to opend
thom, Order now snd have them rendy
for uso,

Write o 'phone (16i2).

SIMONS BLANK BOOK CO.,

Designers and Manufacturers of
ELANK BOOKS.
120l MAINSTREET, RICHMON

D, VA

==3

E;;ﬁancer Bé_!}ured?
it Can.

Without the usa af the knife s qura
cancers, ‘Tumors and Chronie  Sores,
charging  nothipg for examination. Our
patients arve our best friends, Come and
gee Lhe cancers we have removed An
cured from °ur now happy patients, an
are. dally curlng, They ars wondarful,
If then you ars not satisfled, we will pay
gll your expenses,

Kellam Gancer Hospital

PTwelfth und Bank Streele;
Richmond. Va.
= e ————=

75¢. Hali-Soling Men's Shoes
Ladies', 60c,

Welt Bhae restiloped on

Y nir
Wyery. P v e Ly ugly sews

lgetirle SHLel

IL}‘IJ;: :ﬁ':und the sole like o cobbler aews

by hand: no nalls, no pegs; the anly

up-to-date nlant for repairing shees In
ith

DREW’S ELECTRIC POWER

SHOE FACTORY,
716 East Maln Sireet.

‘Phono 2007, will send unywhere and

dellver,
This

‘advertisement good for 1fe.

CHESTERFIELD LUNCH RODMS,

POPULAR PRICES
HEST $FRYICE,
Open Tuesday, Bept. 1,08
1208 H, Muin St

SPRCIAL

DINNER,
1208 P, AL




