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Lur Bin Wae Harz Neo Nagvy Fer S ux Figny, DuPant,

YOL. 71.

Bollers of best quality, iron or
steel made of two sheets. Engines,
Tobacco Factory machiver, Cotton
Presses, Saw and Gristmills, Eleva

tore for Factory Warchouses, Stores,
sad Machinery generally.

W.H TAPPEY,
Svccessor TO
Tarrey & Devaney.
Petteraburg, Virginia
oct 30-1y.

DETECTIV
4R

- Mhsvwd mee 9 bt snder lans oriless
ot awetenry Fartirniars free

Farvien
Sranaas Detective

FOURQUREAN, PRICE

429 East Broad St., Richmond, Va.

SPRING AND sum}jmn-qsso.

HARD LUCK.
Huhulm-mo-onlan;
guliﬂi:i “n-.o%a.u;
«r pouting were, () so near;
H ﬁu?‘a:ﬂ:du“i nlnw'
er little B mine;
K«ftﬂdﬁiﬂt.ln’loﬁudhe,
I dallied with, Now be benign
1f I confess I kissed he.

I 3
Ah | but the time seemed fleeting,
I longed for just one moment's bliss;
Fﬁm one clin long drawn kiss,
[ dido't takeit! Reuson? This—
I onions had been eating !
—L aw:ence American,

e e
NOSHOW.
J.e Beal'ud set upon a
ODI:". :‘o..ﬁo m;':':y uohr‘;:' an throw
t over ‘tother leg,
Mlsuur he'd never halno show;
“Oh, no,” mid Joe,
“Hain't hed Do shuw”’—
Then shift his quid to "tother jaw,
Ap' chaw, an' chaw, an’ chaw, an’
chaw.

He said he got po start in life,
Didu’t git no mone fl:: his dad,
Earned al! the fudl!ho ever bad;
“Oh, no,” said Joe,
“Hain't bed no show"—-
An' then he'd look up at the clock,
An’ talk, an’ talk, an’ talk, an’ talk.

“I've waited twenty vear—le's sce—
Yes, twenty-four, an' never struck,

u"l"hb.: PM" sot roun’ patiently, oy
er lac
Seasonable| our GoODs ARE THE PRESHEST. -ou,m.u,;:m ;s
OUR BARGAINS THE MOST SUBSTANTIAL. “Hain't hed no show”—
Goode. OUR HIGH NOVELTIES THZ RICHEST, _ | Tbea stuck like mucilage to the spot,
T L T e e e o et
A “I've come down ever' day
B e ot Rpetiien, (e Sy 051 or Sowity Jouss 0. Figwrts shes;
'ae sot 'S WAy,
where Many attractions in DRESS GO0 BILES and Bay, hain't I Pipar?”  Piper swore,
LVETS, LACES, EMBROIDERS, F CINGS. “f tell yo, J
BLACK GOODS, WHITE GOODS, GENTS FUR-|  Yerhaint no show,
To ISHINGS AND GLOVES. Yer too dern’ patient”—ther hull raft
lal inducoments in Ladie’ UNDERWEAR, | joet affed, an’ laffed, an’ laffed, an’
Get D ES o;r‘t}fwoe. FANCY WARES and WORe|™  jaffod —5. W. Foss in Yankes
Them [STAMPING DEP fally equipped for all .

inds of work,
AGENTS FOR BUTTERICK'S PATTERNS.

OHEN
P

The largeat department house in the South., In iteelf & World's Fair; re
'Pl:o:.llgg o::nthinio? .'Ii. ths:‘:&‘l:;'lll and mmhl. ﬂx-‘h -
epirtwnts ind & bome u s over s
g of the best taleat

L] %ﬂ ; each bmlugl :::dsptl‘:odcr the sa b for
o house is con fucted on the small t system, with,!s care
the best and most roliable materisls. *
The goods are rasrked in plain figures, and nothing is left undene that is
calculated to entitle the hou s to a confidence that is essential to prosparity.
Oa the main flsor will be found the departm mts of Silks, Worsted Dress
Fabrics, Line Wares, Drow Trimmings, Ladies’ Muslin Underwesr, Knit
Underwear, Domestic, Velvets, Uorssts, Gloves, Handkerchiefs,

Umbrllas, Buttons sod other small wares, Tolles, White Good, aad every-
ghing pertaining to a world's outfit in the dry goods line,

The Basement containe Houseware of every deseription. Orookery, Glass

very )
Ware, Tin Ward, y Trunks, 8
Trl‘:c',chlm,“ou.m, Carriages, Trunks, Sporting Goods, Bisyoles

The meond fl or containg the depariments of Millinery, Lace Curtaine

Draperies, Roady made Dasments, Cirpets, Mattings and other floorings and
Bras Ware.

The thisd foor is & large store rocm of duplicates,

#ar Orders reeive (ha wost prom aod
i prompt on every oare is taken Lo

11, 13, 15 and 17 E. Broad Sireet, bet. 15t and Punshon Stroets.

RICHMOND, VA,
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WHAT LEADING PLANTERS
SAY ABOUT SNOWsS MOD-

EEN TOBACCO BARN
AXND STICKS,

The Snow Stick Unequalled.

F. M Jr, io & late
mdm-u, 8 C, Times,
mys:

{Al belorestated, I have tried my-

ods of banging the leaves—namely,
borizontally, whick is too tedious:
'i;hlndlond twine. just

&
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I
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v:inlsuo- is equanzed
. More lobaoco can be
cured in one bara than

it
5 11

g
3
g

that

mestic heiresses marrying noblemen,
it is only nataral that the iga
mails should require plenty of
staw ps.

An unmixed ni:l-tihly slraight

;| and

self o secn tried nearly all the meth-|, .

pains Ei‘yo

SETTLED THE DUDE.

An Old Darkey Who Made a
Colored Dandy Feel Bmall,
Fow York Teibues

“Dis yere’s & mighty col’ climate’,
he said, getteny into & cross seat in
an elevated train and piling up & bag,
ﬁnhu:s barket and three bundles
around him. He was short, stout
goodwnatured looking, and his
face was a8 black as the messenger
of night, The one who sat opposite
him was not so dark, and he wore a
silk hat and & pair of aggressively
yellow gloves.

“I ain’ waar no gloves sence las'
December,” he added, determined to
slart & conversation. Bat the other
iy o spmiee Meknd a
reply. speaker loo at
the yellow gloves with undisputed
envy and .

“Ain’ wear no gloves sence las'
December, ‘casz I been down to Sa-
vannab,” and he paused to ses the
effect of the announcement.

“We ain’ got no ‘caishun to wear
gloves en Savannab,” he added, dwell
ing fondly on the *“SBavannsh,” and
the digoity of the owner of the yellow
gloves unbent a little.

“Ain’ et bot down en Geowg'a
dis yere time, Yo' climat’ mecks me
fsel lack malarial chills. I jess come
back.”

The glory of the tannel gloves
seemed to fad« for the man addressed
drew his handses far a8 possible op
bis sleeves,

“Whoat yo ben doin, en Geowgial®
be asked, deciding to be neighborly.

“I ben en Savanoah fuh my heal
sence las’ Decenber,” was the reply
inuloml-wioﬂjutmry one in
the car could hear it and at this the
were thrust into overcost
pockets and the olher man looked
abashed, quite meek ard regpecifal.

“Fob' Je Lawd, yo should see de
alleygat;ures ~greut big black cuases,
Dey jess swarm ea de canals. Dey
mouths is lae a-doh when dey open
n"l

. in’ hart enyove when dey
Ml:vm'g.'.uhd the other excitedly,

“Goin' burt yo't" answered the
traveler, with pitying contempt.
“Goin’ burt yo't Dey ain’ nothin’
en dis world » alleygatyure lack so

same s culled men's lack coons, Ef
yo’ git dem al ures riled den
nothia’ ain’ goin’ ter save yo'. He's
tail ain’ pothin’ bul & saw, 'n' when
he sta’t foh yo' be saw yo' leg en two
lack dat,” and be snapped his finger
emphatically.

r’N o alleygstyure sin' tack yo', bes

“Yo' tink I'm ers-a<azy, man?
When I see one, I lec'em ulone, I
ain’ pickin' no truble with dem crit»
ters: I got too much sense foh dat
see eny allejgatyures yo' jess
cut'n’ run.”

The colored man from Savanash
was by this time & bero in the eyes
of the other man, whose eyes rolled
desperstely in admiration of Lis new
‘fi.Mc M’ “n‘ ‘he in‘
pression he liad created, went oo:

“Ef yo' wan' fish, Geowgia's de

lace. Fish—yo' don' know what

is e dis country. I ketch'em by

de million,"” and his eyes took such a

m. roll that only the whites of
were visible for a full minute.

“[ never see sech fish,” he went on.
“Yo' can’ ketch 'em with no chile's
hook. Et tecks a hook like dis yere,”
and be pulled a big catfish hook from
his overcost pocket,” while his com
pamon looked at it in dumb amaze«
ment.

vwoer of the tanned gloves Jeft the
train, bowing with unfeigoed respsct
to his new scquaiotauce and going
ont with an humble, crestfallen air.

Then the coalblack face broke
into & broad smile, which eircled the
eboo) from ear Lo ear, showing two
rows of dszzhing teeth. This tri-
umph 80 carried him wway that be
broke out with s grew, jolly laugh to
the wholo ear

“No culled dude ain' goin’ t' meck
dis chile teck back-wats’, E! he don’
feel cheap! 1 ben ove’ in J
fishin',” and he laughed until he was
in danger of choking to death.

“Do you think sister likes me
Tommy?' “Yea, Bhe stood up for you
udit:lm.".‘:iw‘u u; bod ﬂ
“, n ust me! i n. n =
ing mmi Fathor snid he thought
you were & deal of an ass, but
sis got right up and said you wam's
and told father he ought to kmow
better than judge a man by his looks,”

A bar-gain—When the drinks are

paid for,

th | German

much es a culled man. He lack’m|(opnfederac

sayiog | wears no clothes,
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NINETEEN YEARS A PRISN-
ER.

A Frenchman Who BSpent All
/This Time in Slavery
h Daniel's famil

Recently Christoph Daniel’s family
and ﬂ'ienLin the village of Greisen-
stein were in a state of great agita-
tion s well as the most heartfelt
joy. They had a son who had been
wounded at Gravelotte in the war of
1870. The ts had received a
certificate of his death, saying that
he had died on the 21st of August.
To the irut joy of parents and
friends this death notice has proven
false. Lately the parents received a
letter from their son Henry in
Algiers. This was the very one
they thought had died nineteen
years before,

Heary Daniel relatesin his letter
that he had been taken prisoner by
the Turks, brought to Africa and
given to a plantation owner asa
present! There he worked for nine-
teen years as slave and suffered the
most cruel treatment; meut was
thrown tohim raw, he hadno chioth-
ing on his body since 1870. ile
said that he made six attempts to
esm, having failed every tiwe.
Finally, when the plantation owner
was dead and baried, his escape was
8 Three days snd three

h“&h flight until he
exhausted gnd tired out.
In the city in which he fell he was
flow and eonesaled at the time
wnting a letter home by
tradespeople. This had
been the first ehsncehhe had of
sending any notice to his parents,
The son beartily beged his parents
to have him J free.

“The ing of the receipt
of the mm informed the
circuit officials as well as the Royal
Council, whereapon dispatches were
sent to Berlin to effect the final re-
lease of the poor fellow,

Y-
how this could be. I am not at all
familiar with school methods or the

Davis died, one of our public school
frincipnll or teachers, a Mr Bowles,
believe it was, asked all the Rupila

i tell

up the hlgli. Only one in the whole
room held up the hand, And all
that that boy or gurl could tell was
that Jeff Davis “wss a general in
the Southern Confederacy. Can
this state of affsirs be true? I am
no Bourbon. 1 believe in the Am-
erican Unien, but 1 do think it is a
shame—a down right shame—that
our children are uot instructed in
this great historic question,

Iam glad to see that Mayor
Ellyson offered a prize dn the
name of the School Board for the
best essay on Mr. Davis, who was
one of the sublimest characters that
the world has ever produced.

—_——
Hairon the Free List,
8t Pagl Piouser Press

Who is the woman in the case?
Her name is at present withheld
from the publie, but she lives in
Wisconsin, In hurriedly leaving
Germany she inadvertently left her
hair on the dressing-case, sent over
for it by the next steamer, and was
obliged to pay a heavy duty on the
the appearance of her
fine Moban kand 10 the new tanil
Hlm* L, in whach

hotpen bauris melegated to the free

s i
A wrber who thinks he is saying
n_rd deal in & plain way remarks:
“Truth has no clothes.” Of course,
Adam-and-Eve truth before the fall
but if truth was to
ek syl today & workd

tion tn y it wou

attract more attention
than it seems to do. The troth is
that truth has got more disguises

han & costume-seller.

Chestout bars, like milliners, have
fopenings.

i

NO. 20

DO RIGET
The world stretches brightly before
you,
A field for you musecle and brain,
And though clouds may often fioat
o'er you,
And often comes tempest and
rain,
Be fearless of storms which o'ertake
you—
Push forward througb all likea
man—
Good fortune will never forsake you,
1f you do as near right as you can.

-

Straw, 'tis true, can show the way,
Whereto the wind may blow;
But straws do also pomnt the road
The sherry cobblers go.
He was a man of very fine taste,
But be gave truth a fearful tug
When he said he could tell by the
sausages’ smell
II "twas made of bull or pug.

Judge—Prisoner at the bar, have
you anything to say before sentence
1 passed? Prisoner—Yes, your
honor,  Will you please date m
sentence from the time that lan
healad, long-winded son of a gun of
a lawyer of mine strated to talk?

Eurons Has Now Two Stirring
Williams,

Clicago Journal

Buffalo Bill 18 creating more of a
sensation abroad than ke ever did
among either buffaloes or Indians.

Man’'s Fighting Propensities,

Beading Telegram
A man isa great fighter. He will
fight for the girl he loves before
marriage and then he will fight with
her after it.

———— A ——
A Lucky Assignment.
Willumeport Gazstie
John D. Rockefeller, the Standard
0Oil King, was a newspaper reporter
a lﬂunr&er of a century nﬁ. Roeky,
old boy, we greet you. t Stand-
ard oil assignment was a lucky tip.

The AugelsSing for Nothing,
Norristown Hemld

A critic savs that Patti “sin
‘Home, Sweet Home,' like an angel.’
We shall have to wait until we get
to heaven to hear “Home, Sweet
Home," sun as Patti sings it. The
angels don’t charge five dollars for
a reserved seat.

r>——
Getting Ready to Star,
Harrisbarg Telegraph
Here's another way for the society
actress to advertise herself. One
in Syracuse tried to commit swicide,
but did not succeed. Ot course she
didn't. She never intended to. She
was after notoriety. She will star.

,———

Two Records.
Cleveland Flsin Dealer
The Democrats havecarned every

important election since Harrisun
became President, while the Repub-
licans have succeeded only in de
ing the people by stealing two seats
in the United States Senate and
saveral seats in the Lower House of
Congress,

His Occupation,
Chitage Times

“Poor woman! Have you no
husband to help you earn a living?"

“I have a husband, so called, but
he is deeply engaged in nometi:ing
else,’

“Of what natore?”

“Trusting in Providence,

et B BB B—mm—

Shot the Right Way.
Eealing Herald.

A Laucaster fellow shot himself be-
cause of a quarrel he had witha
he was courting. It is probably
tunate that he did so. If he
waited until he married the girl
he might have settled the qumﬂij

' ting W
shiooting her,

E

iy —
Ihe Country Editor,
wirinastown Republioas
“He riselth in the morning and
knoweth not what a day may bring
forth. If he telleth all the nows he
runneth a ﬁmt risk of having a tin
ear put on him, and if he telleth not
the news the people say he n. g. and
there is no joy i it. The crafty
wan cajoleth him into giving him »
fifty-cent puff for a five<cent ei
and fond mothers frown on him li
he fails to Hatter their freckled-
faced broods. And all his ways are
ways of woe and his days are full of
sorrow, The life insurance man

setteth spares for him, and on the
whole he hath a deuce of a time,”




