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German Government in Africa.
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STAMBAUGH, HURD & DEWEY,
ATTORNEYS ATLAW.
ABILENE EANSAS.

E. C, LITTILE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Office unstairs, Abilene Bank
Buﬂ?-ing. r mri-d &c

S. STEELSMITH, M. D.,
Surgeon, Gynecologist and Ocalist

Practice limited to Surgery, Surgical
diseasec— Diseases of Women and Dis-

oasen ol the Eye. L BILENE EAS

H. B. STONER,
AUCTIONEER.

Sales Cried at Reasonable Bates.
Farm Sales a Specialty.
Appointment Book for dates of sales will
be tound at Brillhart & Plsle’s, on Broad way,

where all desiring his services may leave no-
tion. PostofMce address—ADbilene, Kas, 31-1y

A. L. EISENHOWER,

VETERINARY SURGEON

ABILENE., KANSAS.

Hesidence one block east of the Southside
School House, OMee in Star Livery Barn,

ADSTERACTS

Made for all lands and lots in Dizkin.
son County, at

REASONABLE RATES.

HILAND SOUTHWORTH,
Abilene, Kas

—TrT e

Abilene Nationai Bank

Cash Capital, $150,000.

C. H. BARKER,.-. ves---- - President
W P. RICE.....-.v-s covvse Vice President
E.D. HUMPHREY, -c0v.cun .. --«sCashier

TRANSACTS A

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS
THOMAS KIRBY,

BANKER,

ABILENE, KANSAS.

Transacts a

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

(rives special aliention to Collee-
tions, buys and sells FForeien
and Domestic Exchange,

Negotia.te; I‘t-[;rhtg;ge Loans.

All basiness promptly atts nded to,

LOAINS!

1 have a few thousand dollars here In bank
which | wish to place In the next thirty days in
fir L mortgnges nn farms at low mmites, with priv-
flege of payiunge ot any time,

oL HILAND SOUTHWORTH,

Abjllene, Kansus,

MONET T0 LOAY!

You will find miyv « Mep

ON BUCKEYE AVENUE,

Wust East of the U, P, Depot, Abilene,

And 1 take pleasurein saying that I ean
rive you as

bond Torms o Rates f Dbt

As any other Agent in Lhe state.
K&l your money soon as the
signed, and conditioned that you

Yon ecan
Mpera are

Can Make Partial Payments

Of the principal and no expense in trans
mitting either your interest g:print:ipnl.

I Am Here to Stay!

J. C. BENDER

ABILENE - - KANSAS

‘l'y.ll'!"l‘i:l)l;‘ienl(‘t;.d['l‘&!ﬂ' #L‘ADKMT for
olmi ¥8. For ilI'd cata-
logue, address Staunton tary 4
Stasunton, Va. - Amﬂ:;:;} i

ANTED—An sctive man for each sec-
W tion, salary §75 to 8100, to locally rep-
resent & suvcessfol N, Y. Company incorpo-
?m to supply Dry Goods, Olothing, Shoes,

ewelry, etc., to consumers at cost, Alsoa

Lady of tact, sa $40, to enroll membera

Bow enrolled, $100,000 paid in.
SBROSS & le‘i’.mcg in.) Refer-

%&L operativ
nuhn . tioa (¢ it well rated). L?;.k l‘-i‘oax:l.l';.l
Ko A fe.4Miy

Notice of Appointment.
STATE OF EANSAS,
Dickinson County, } -
In the matter of the estat SATTO!
, . late of Dickinson cou:gc;-t.m ®
‘.Ho(iee is hereby given, that on the 26th
¥y of July A. D. 180, the undersigned was
by the Probate Oourt of Dickinson Count -
EKansas, luly:‘ppolntod and qualified as sd.
hml..mxot ihe estale of James Carr.ll
Dickinson conn:ly. deceased. all
mm Interested in said estate will take
‘?m govern Lhemselves acooriingly.
MARY OARROLL.,
Administratrix.
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Two missives had reached him,

The rain was plashing dismally on the
grimy window sill and over the awning
of the shops below. The street cars went
jingling by with a dripping load of out-
side passengers on both platforms. Wag-
ons and drays, cabs and closed carriages,
that rattled or rombled along the ordi-
narily busy thoronghfare, locked as
though they had been dipped in theriver
before being turned loose on the street,
and their Jehus, a bedraggled lot, must
needs have something amphibions in
their composition, clse they could not
have borme up against the deluge that
had been soaking the city for two days
past. The policeman, waddling aimlessly
about at the opposite corner, envelopedin
rubber cap and overcoat, cast occasional
wistful glances into the barroom across
the way, wherein the gas was burning
in deference to the general gloom that
overhung the neighborhood, and such pe-
destrians as had to be abroad hurried
along under their umbrellas as though
they half expected to have to swim before
they could reach their destination. The
dense clond of sooty smoke that had
overhung the metropolis for weeks past,’
and that wind from any direction could
never enfirely dissipate, for the simple
reason that smokestacks by the score
shot up in the ontskirts on every side,
now seemed to be hurled upon the roofs
and walls, the windows and the pave-
ment, in a black, pasty, carboniferous
deposit, and every object out of doors
that one could touch would leaveits inky
response upon the hand. A more depress-
ing “spell of weather” had not been
known for a year, and every living being
in sight seemed saturated with the
general gloom—every living being ex-
cept one,  Capt. Fred Lane, of the Eley-
enth cavalry, was sitting at the dingy
window of his office in the recruiting
rendezvous on Sycamore street.and actu-
ally whistling softly to himself in su-
preme contentment.

Two missives had reached him that
ghastly morning that had served to
make him impervious to wind or weather.
One—large, formal, impressive and bear-
ing the stamp of the war department in
heavy type across its npper corner—had
borne to him the notification of his pro-
motion to the rank of captain (Troop D)
Eleventh cavalry, vice Curran, retired.
The other—a tiny billet—had given him
even greater happiness. It might be
hard to say how many times he had read
and rercad it since he found it on the
snowy cloth of his particular breakfast
table in his particular corner of the snug
refectory of “The Queen City,” on the
botks of which most respectable if some-
what venerable club hisname had been
borne among the list of army or navy
members ever since his “graduation
leave,” fifteen years before.

All his boyhood, up to the time of his
winning his cadetship at West Point, had
been spent in the city where for the past
sixteen months he had considered him-
self fortunate on being stationed on re-
cruiting service. During the second year
of his term at the academy he was startled
by the receipt of asad letter from his
mother, telling him briefly that his fa-
ther, long one of the best known among
the business men of the city, had been
compelled to make an assignment. What
was worse he had utterly broken down
under the strain, and would probably
never be himself again. Proud, sensitive
and honorable, Mr. Lane had insisted on
paying to the utmost farthing of his
means. Even the old homestead went,
and the broken hearted man retired with
his faithful wife to a humble roof in the
suburbs. There, a few months after-
ward, he breathed his last, and there,
during Fred's graduating year, she fol-
lowed him. When the boy entered om
his career in the army he was practically
alone in the world. Out of the wreck of
his father's fortune there came to him a
little sum that started him in the service
free from debt and that served as a nest
egg to attract future accumnulations
This he had promptly banked until some
good ahd safe investment should present
itself, and, once with his regiment on the
frontier, Mr. Lane had found his pay
amnple for ail his needs,

[t is unnecessary to recount the history
of his fifteen years' service asa subal-
tern. Suffice it to say that, steering
clear of mast of the temptations to which
young officers were subjected, he had
won a reputation as a capital “duty offi-
cer,” that was accented here and there
by somo brilliant and dashing exploits
in the numerous Indian campaigns
through which the Eleventh had passed
with no small credit. Lane was never
on2 of the jovisl souls of the regiment.
His mood was rather taciturn and con-
templative. He read a good deal, and
spent many days in the saddle exploring
the country in the neighborhood of his
post and in huntine and fishing.

But, from the colonel down, there was
not aman in mmﬁoﬁdnm
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ment. * Sometimes, too, when dpporhif-
ity served, he was made the victim of
some sharp or sarcastic speech that was
not always easy to bear in silence. Mrs.
Judson, wife of the captain of B troop,
was reputed to be “down on Lane,” and
the men had no difficulty whatever in lo-
cating the time when her change of heart
took place.

The truth of the matter was that,
thanks to simple habits and to hia sense
of economy, Lane had quite a snug little
balance in the bank, and the ladies of
the regiment believed it to be bigger
than it really was; and, having approved
the furnishing and fitting up of his quar-
ters, the next thing, of course, that they
essayed to do was fo provide him with a
wife. Therethe trouble began. Simul-
taneously with the arrival of his first
bar as a first lientenant tfere came from
the distant east Mrs. Judson's younger
sister “Emmy” and Mrs. Loring's pretty
niece Pansy Fletcher. Lane was prompt
to call on both, to take the young ladies
driwing or riding, to be attentive and
conrteous in every way; but, while he
did thns “perceive a divided duty,”
what was Mrs. Loring's horror on discov-
ering that pretty Pansy had fallen rap-
turounsly in love with “Jerry” Lattimore,
as handsome, reckless and impecunious
a young dragoon as ever lived, and noth-
ing but prompt measures prevented their
marriage! Miss Fletcher was snddenly
re-transported to the east, whither Jerry
was too hard up to follow; and then, in
bitterness of heart, Mrs. Loring blamed
poor Fred for tho whole fransaction.
Why had he held aloof and allowed that
—that scamp—that ne'er do weel—to cut
in and win that innocent child’s heart,
as he certainly did do?” Against Latti-
more the vials of her wrath were emptied
coram publico, but against Lane she
conld not talk so openly.

Mrs. Judson had beheld the sudden de-
parinre of Miss Pansy with an equanim-
ity she conld Dbarely disgumise. Indeed,
there were not lacking good Christians
in the garrison who pointed significantly
to the fact that she had almost too hos-
pitably opened her doors to Miss Fletcher
and her lover during that brief but vol-
canic romance, Certain it is, however,
that it was in her house and in a certain
little nook off the sitting room that their
long, delicious meetings occurred almost
daily, the lady of the house being busy
about the dining room, the kitchen, or
tha chambers overhead, and Emmy, who
was a good girl, but densely wninter-
esting, strumming on the piano or yawn-
ing over a book at the front window.

*“What Mr. Lane needs is a gentle,
modest, domestic little woman who will
make his homo a restful, peaceful ref-
nge always,” said Mrs. Judson; and, in-
ferentinlly, Emmy was the gentle and
modest creature who was destined so to
bless him. The invitations to tea, the
lures by which he was indneed to be-
come Emny's escort to all the hops and
dances, redonbled] themselves after Miss
Fletchier's departnre; but it was all in
vain. Without fecling any particular
affinity for Mr. Lane, By stood ready
to gy “Yes” whepsoever he shonld ask;
but weeks went on, he never seemed to
draw nearer the subject, and just as
Mrs. Judson had determined to resort to
heroic measures and point out that his
attentions to Emmy had excited the re-
mark of the entire garrison, and that
the poor child herself was looking wan
and strange, there was a stage robbery
not twenty miles from the post. Lane,
with fifteen troopers, was sent in pur-
suit of the desperadoes, and capfured
them, after a sharp fight, ninety miles
up the river and near the little infantry
cantonment at the Indian reservation;
and thither the lientenant was carried
with a bullet throngh his thigh. By the
time he was well enough to ride, the
regiment was again in the field on In-
dian campaign, and for six months he
never saw Fort Curtis again. When he
did, Emmy had gone home, and Mrs.
Judson’s politeness was something awful.

Lane was out with the Eleventh again
in three more sharp and severe camn-
paigns, received an ugly bullet wonnd
through the left shounlder in the memor-
able chase after Chief Joseph, was guar-
termaster of his regiment a year after
that episode, then adjutant, and finally
was given the recruiting detail as he
neared the top of the list of first lien-
tenauts, and, for the first time in fifteen
years, found himself once more among
the friends of his youth—and still a
bachelor.

Securing pleasant guarters in the ad-
joining street, Mr. Lane speedily made
himself known at the club to which he
had been paying his moderate annual
dues without having seen anything of it
but its bills for years past, yet never
knowing just when he might want to
drop in. Then he proceeded, after office
hours, to hunt up old chums, and in the
course of the first week after his arrival
he had found almost all of them. Bailey,
who sat next to him in school, was now
& prominent and prosperons lawyer.
Terry, who sat just behind him and oc-
casiopally inserted crooked pins in acon-
venient crafk in his chair, was thriving
in the iron business.

Warden had made a fortume “on
'change,” and was one of the leading
brokers and commission merchants of
the metropolis. He had always liked
Warden; they lived close t er, and
ased to walk to and from school with
each other almost every day. Mr. Lane
had started on his gnest with a feeling
akin to enthusiasm. Calm and reticent
and retiring as he generally was, he felt
& glow of delight at the prospect of once
more meeting ““the old crowd;” but that
evening he returned to his rooms with a
distinct sense of disappointment. Bailey
had jumped up and shaken hands with
much effusion of manner, and had “my-
dear-fellow™-ed him for a minute or two,
and then, “Now, where are you stopping?
M e round to look you up the very first
evening I can get away, and—of course
we'll have you at the house;" but Lane
clearly saw he was eager to get back to
his desk. and so tock his leave., Terry
&4 not know him at all until he began
to langh, and then he blandly

these_vyears. But the man who rasped

ness hours were over, and their meeting
occurred at the club. Two minutes after
they had shaken hands, Warden was
standing with his back to the log fire,
his thumbs in the arm holes of his waist-
coat, tilting on his toes, his head well
back, and most affably and distinctly
patronizing him.

“Well, Fred, you're still in the army,
are you?' he asked.

“Still in the army, Warden.”

“Well, what on earth do you find fo
do with yourself out there? How do
you manage to Idll Hime?”

“Time never hung heavily on my
hands. It often happened that there
wasn't half enough for all we had to do.”

“You don't tell me! Why, I supposed
that about all yon did was to drink and
play poker.”

“Not an unusnal idea, I find, Warden,
but a very unjust one.”

“Oh, yes, I know, of course, you have
some Indian fighting to do once in a
while; but that probably amounis to
very little. Imean when you're in per-
manent camp or garrison. I should
think a man of your temperament would
just stagnate in such a life. I wonder
vou hadn’t resigned years ago and come
here and made a name for yourself.”

“The life has been rather more brisk
than yon imagine,” he answered, with a
guiet smile, “and I have grown very
fond of my profession. But you speak
of making a name for myself. Now, in
what would that have consisted?”

“Oh, well, of course, if you really like
the army and living in a desert and that
sort of thing, I've nothing to say,” said
Warden; “but it always struck me as
such a—such a—well, Fred, such a wasted
life, all very well for fellows who hadn't
brains or energy enongh to achieve sue-
cess in the real battle of life” (and here
Warden was *‘swelling visibly”™), “but
not at all the thing for a man of your
ability, Wa all conceded at school that
you were head and shoulders above the
rest of ns. We were talking of it some
vears ago here in this very room; there'd
been something abont you in the papers
—some general or other had mentioned
vou in a report. Let's see: didn’t you
get wounded, or something, chasing
some Indians?" Lane replied that he be-
lieved that “something like that had
happened,” but begged his friend to go
on; and Warden proceeded to further
expound his views:

“Now, yon might have resigned years
ago, talen hold of yeur father's old busi-
ness, and made a fortune. There's been
a perfect boom in railroad iron and
every other kind of iron since that panic
of '73. Look at Terry; he is rolling in
money—one of onr most substantial men;
and you know he was a mere drone at
school. Why, Fred, if your father counld
have held on six months longer he'd
have been the richest man in town today.
[t always seemed to me that he made
such a mistake in not getling his {riends
to help him tide things over,”

“You probably are not aware,” was
the reply, “that he wené to friend after
friend—so called—and that it was their
failure or refusal to Lelp that broke him
e W, The most active man in pushing
him to the wall, I am told, was Terry's
futher, who had formerly been his chief
clerk.”

“Well,” answered Warden, in some
little confasion, for this and other mat-
ters in connection with the failure of
Samnel Lane & Co., yvears before, were
now snddenly recalled to mind, “that's
probably tme.  Business is husiness, voq
know, and those were tongh times in the
money market, Still, you conld have
eone back here when youn left West
Point, and bnilt up that concern aguin,
and been a hig mon today—had yvonr
own establishment here, marrvied some
rich girl—voure not married, are you®"

Lane shook his head.

“On the other hand, then, yon've been
fooling away all this thme in the army,
and what have yvou gut to sh or it?”

*Nothiag—to speak of,” was the half
whimsical, half serions answer.

“Well, there! Now don't yon see?
That's just what I'ia driving at. You've
thrown away vour opportunifies— “All
right, Strong: I'll be with youn in a min-
ute,”” he called to a man who was sig-
paling to him from thestairway. “Coms
in and see us, Fred. Come and dine
with us, any day. We're alwags ready
for friends who dropin. I want you to
meet Mrs. Warden and sce my house,
Now excuse me, will you? I have to
take a hand at whist.,” And so away
went Warden, leaving Lane to walk
homeward and think over the experi-
ences of the day.

He had “made a name for himself”
that was well known from the Yellow-
stone to the Celorado. Thrice had that
name been sent to the presidentwith the
recommendation of his department com-
mander for brevets for comspicuouns and

allant conduet in action against hostile
ndians. The Pacific coast had made him
welcome. Busy San Francisco had found
time to read The Alta's and The Chroni-
cle's correspondence from the scene of
hostilities, and cordially shook hands
with the young officer who had been so
prominent in more than one campaign.
Santa Fe and San Antonio, Denver,
Cheyenne and Miles City, were points
where he could not go without meeting
“troops of friends.” It was only when
he got back to his old home in the east
that the lientenant found his name asso-
ciated only with his father's failure, and
that his years of honorable service con-
veyed no interest to the friends of his
youth. ““Money makes the mare go,”
said Mr. Warden, in a subsequent con-
versation; and money, it seems, was what
he meant in telling Lane he should have
come home and ‘“‘made a name for him-
self.”

Lane had been on duty a year in the
city when a rumor to circulate to
the effect that investments of his in min-

He no longer declined invitations to

balls, parties or dinners when he knew

that certain parsons were to be

Mabel Vincent had from a

mr’stonrnbmd,mﬂ. Fred
fallen in love at

what he'd been doing with mmqwﬁu

cious words; but there entered, dripping,
a Western Union messenger with a tele-
gram.

Tearing it open, Lane read these
words: ““All join in congratulations on
your promotion and in wonderment at
the colonel’s selection of your successor.
Noel is named.”

Lane gave a long whistle of amaze-
ment. “Of all men in the regiment!”
heexclaimed. “Who would have thought
of Gordon Noel?”

CHAPTER IL

——
, crowd! mmeoilrp crerybody!
t's champagne today.

The colonel of the Eleventh cavalry
was a gentleman who had some peenl-
iarities of temperament and disposition.
This fact is not cited as a thing at all
anusual, for the ynbiased testimony of
the subdlterns and even the troop com-
manders of every cavalry regiment in
service would go far towards establish-
ing the fact that all colonels of cavalry
are similarly afflicted. Oneof the salient
peculiarities of the commanding officer
of the Eleventh was a conviction that
nothing went smoothly in the regiment
unless the captains were all on dnty with
their companies; for, while at any time
Col. Riggs would approve an application
for a lientenant’s leave of absence, it
was worse than palling teeth to get him
to do likewise for a gontleman with the
double bars on his shoulder. “Con-
found the man!” growled Capt. Greene,
“here I've been seven years with my
troop, saving np for a six months’ leave,
and the old rip disapproves it! What on
earth can a fellow say?™

“You didn't go abont it richt, Green-
ey,” was the calin rejoinder of a com-
radde who had been similarly “‘ent™ the
year previons. “You should have laid
giego to him throagh madame a nuwmth
What she says as to who goes on
leave and who doesn't is law at head-
quarters, and 1 knmow it. Now, von
wateh Noel. That fellow is wiser in his
generation than all the rest of us put to-
gether. It isn't six months sines he got
back from hisstaf detail, and =ee how
constant he isin his attentions to the old
lady. Now. Il bet yon anything yom
like the next plmn that tumbles into the
regiment will go to his maw and nobody
elze's.”

“Riges wonldn't have the face to give
anything to Noel—in the way of detached
dunty, I mean. 1 heard him say when
‘Grondy' was coming back to the regiment
that he wished he had the power to
transfer subs from troop to troop; he'd
put Noel with the most exacting captain
he knew anud se2if he conldn’t zet alittle
square service ont of the fellow.”

“That's all right, Greene, That's what
he said six menths ago, befare Noel was
reallvy back, and before he had begun
doing the devoted to her ladyship at
headgqnarters. Riggs wonldn't say so
now—mnuch less do it.  She wouldn't let
him, comrade mine; and you know it,”

“Noel has been doing first rate since
he got back, Jim,” sail Capt. Greene,
after a panse.

“Oh, Noel's no bad soldier in garrison
—at drill or parade. It's field work and
gcouting that knocks him endwise; and
if there's an Indian within a hundred
miles— Well, von know as much as
I do on that subject.”

Greena somewhat gloomily noddad as-
sent, and his companion, being wounnd
up for the day, plunged ahead with his
remarks:

“Now, I'm just putting this and that
together, Greene, and I'll maks you a
bet. Riggs has managed things ever
since he has been colonel so that a lieu-
tenant is ordered detached for recruiting
setvice and never a captain. It won't be
long before Lane gets his promotion;
and Il bet yon even before he gets it
Riggs will have his letter skimming to
Washington begging his immediate re-
call and nominating a sub to take his
place. Tl give you odds on that; and
I'll bet you even that the sub he names
will be Gordy Noel.”

But, though he scouted the idea,
Greene would not bet, for at that in-
stant the club room was invaded by a
rush of young officers just returning
from target practice, and the jolliest
laugh, the most all pervading volice, the
cheeriest personality of the lot were
those of the gentleman whoge name
Capt. Jim Rawlins had just spoken.

“What yon going to have fellows?' he
called. “Here, Billy, old man, put up that
spelter; I steered the gang in here, and it's
my treat. Don't go, Forbes; come back,

old fellow, and join us. Captain, whatshall
it be? Say, you all know Dick Cassidy
of the Seventh. I heard such a good rig
on him this morning. I got a letter from
Tommy Cralg, who's on duty at the war
department, and he told me Dick was
there trying to get one of these blasted
college details. What d’'ye suppoee a
cavalryman wants to leave his regiment
for. to take a thing like that?™

[CONTINUED NEXT WEEK. |

Beggs' Family Medicines.

Beggs’ Blood Purifier and Blood
Maker is working wonders as a blood
purifier. No other medicine has been
found its equal. It thoroughly cleanses
the system. Itcan be givento children
as well as adults, with equal safety. It
is purely a family medicire, and no
family can afford to be without it.
Sold and warranted by C. C. Shaler,
Druggist. no2l-d&e-1y

Says the Southern Medical World:

“Mother's Friend” is growing in
favor throughout the south and is high-
ly recommended by physicians.” We
consider it indispensable to tho:ge who
know they must pass through or-
deal of childbirth. Write Bradfield
Reg. Co., Atlanta, Ga. for particulars.
8old by John M. Gleissner.
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German territory in East Africa is
placed already under a most careful sys-
tem of administration. Zanzibar is the
headquarters for the imperial commis-
sioner, Maj. Wissman, and the main
staff, while each coast station is ander
charge of a commanding officer, respon-
sible for both the political and military
mangement. These officials send an elab-
orate report monthly to headquarters,
while, at the same interval, the commis-
sioner visits each station for a personal
inspection. Four steamers, with whale
boats, gigs and smaller vessels, keep up
a regular service for passengers and
mails between the various stations and
Zanzibar. The military forces comprise
207 officers, 1,200 Soudanese troops and
500 Zulu and Arkari soldiers, besides a
body of Somalis for police duty, and are
divided into two corps, for duty respect-
ively in the north and south, each in
charge of a sub-commander. Hospitals
are established at Pangani and Baga-
moyo.—Exchange,

A Good Razor Strop.

Few persons know how excellent arazor
strop is the human hand or arm. If a
razor i3 in fairly good condition and not
in need of the oil stone it may soon be
whetted to a fine edge on the palm
of the hand or the inner side of
the forearm. The latter is best if it
is free of hair, as it frequently is, for it
presents a whetting surface quite as long
as the ordinary razor strop. The fat
portion of the palm, between the little
finger and the wrist, however, makes an
excellent strop. The process of strop-
ping a razor on the forearm appears a
bit alarming to the looker on, though
there is little danger that a skillful man
will do himself harm.—New York Sun.

Hamburg Figs
Are lik® preserved fruit; they are a
vegetable cathartic lozenge, delightful
to the taste, cleansing, purifying and
renovaling the system without causing
griping. They are always certain in
their action; consequently, ITamburg
Figs should be taken for all cases of
constipation, liver complaints, indiges-
tion and piles. To travelers by land or
sea they are invaluable, because effec-
tive, besides handy to carry, being pre-
pared in lozerge form only, so that
they can never change. Hamburg figs
are for sale by John M. Gleissner at 25

cents a box. Dose, ene fig.

e :

Spasms—Epilepsy.

Dr. Flint’s Remedy. in catalepsy
and epilepsy, at once causes the spasms
to vanish, and when taken as directed
prevenls the recurrence of others.
Descriptive treatise with each bottle.
At John BM. Gleissner’'s, or address
Mack Drug Co., N. Y.

- :
Beggs' Family Medicines. !
Beggs' Diarrhoea Balsam will cure |
any case of diarrhoea, colic or dysentery
more quickly and effectually than any
other medicine on the market. It is
purely vegetable, and no one need fen
giving it tothe mostdelicate child, o1
the strongest of men. Try it,and you
will not be disappointed. Sold by C. C.
Shaler, Druggist. noZl-d&e-1y

sShave and shine, 10 cents, at Elite

barber shop.
e —

Extraordinary DBone Scratching.

Herbert Sperry, Tremont, I, had
Erysipelas in both legs. Confined to
the ioure cix weeks, He eays: “When
I weas able to gef on my lege, I bad an
ftebing sepsation that nesrly run me
crazy. 1 scratched them raw to the
bopes, Trled everything without rellef.
I waa tormented in this way for tweo
years. 1 then found Clarke's Extract of
Flax (Papillon) Skin Cure at the drug
store, used it, and It has cured me round
and well.,” Clarke's Flax Soap bas po
equal for bath and toilet. -Skin Care $1.
Soap 25 cents. For sale at Barnes &
Northoraft's drug store, fe27-d&e

— =
A Safe Investment.

Iz one which Is guarantecd to briog
you satiefactory results, or in case of
tallure a, return of purchase. On the
safe plan you ¢an buy from our advertised
droggist a bottle of Dr. Kirg’s New Diz-
covery for Consumption. It is guaran-
teed to bring relief in every 'case, when
used for any affection of Throat. Lungs,
or Chest, such as Consumption, Isflam-
mation of lunge, Bronchitis, Asthma,
Whooping Ccugh, Croup, ete., ete. 1t s
plessant and agreeable to taste, perfectly
safe, and can always be depended vpon.

Trial bottles free at J. M. Glcissuer's
drug store.

. i _
Bucklen's Arnica Salve.

The best salve in the world for Cuts,
Bruises, Sores. Ulcers, Salt Rheum Fever
Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chil-
blaips, Corrs, and all Skin Eruptions,
and positiyely eures Plles, or no pay re-
quired. It is guaranteed to give perfect
satisfaction, or money refunded. Price
25 cents per box. For sale by J. M.
Glelzaner.

Merit Wins.

We desire to say to our citizens, that
for years we have been gelling Dr. King’s
New Discovery for consumption, Dr.
Eipg's New Life Pllls, Bucklen's Arnica
salve and Electrie Bitters, and have
pnever handled remedies thal sell as well
or that bave given such universal satis-
faction. We do not hesiiate to guarantee
them every time, and we stand ready to
refund the purchase price, if satisfactory
results do not follow their use, Theee
remedies have won thelr great popularity
purely on their merits. J. M. Glelssner.
druggist.

—
Clarke's Extract of Flax Cough Cure.
It is a sure cure for Whoopling Cough.
It stops the whoop, snd permits the child
to catch its breath. It 1s entirely harn-
less. Good for any cough of childhood
or old age. It heals the bronchi and
luogr, and stops the coegh. For winter
or bronchial cough this syrup Is the best
ever discovered., Only one size, large
bottle. Price $1.00, at Barpes & North-
oraft’'s drog store. Clarke's Flax Soap
makes the skin smooth, soft and white
Price 25 oents. fed7-d&o

2
Ghildren_Cry,for_Pitcher's Castoris <

We are introducing Beggs® Little

Liver Pills, which are giving wonder-
ful satisfaction for indigestion, consti-
pation or any derangement of the
bon:e}s. liver or Kidneys. Any one
desiring a perfect pill should
not fail to try them. Each bot-
tle containes 35 pills, and a dose re-

quires only from 1 to 3 pils. = one
bottle will last any ordinary ! + 'y six
months. DIrice 25 cents. 5o d and

warranted by C. C. Shaler, Druggist.
noZl-d&e-ly

1r_l was wonnded in the lez at the battle of Stone
Hiver, Dec, flst, 1868 My biood was poisoned
from the effccts of the wound, and the Je=

#welled to double its natuml size, and remai

&0 for many years. The poison extended to
my whole sy=tem, and [ suffered s thonsand
deatlis, Nothing did me any good until 1 took
Swift's Specific, which took the poison ot of
my #ystem, and enabled nie to feel myselfl a man
ERin. 5.5 K s the remedy for blood poison,

Jonx Coxwar, London, O,

_ Treatise on Blood and Skin Discases mailed
lrl‘]'.

Swirr Sreciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga,

HOW GAN | GET

work to-day? 1 feal misernble, heads
m n in my back, my food won't
my whola ¥ seexs out of . We
Shat it is po wonder you are in such & broken down
gondition, and you will keep getting worss unless
wou can eure your LIVER. is im 4 orgam

uwto&o.r-dalnd ou must care it b
uaing nover Inw
Dr. C. McLane's Celebrated Liver Pllls.

Fhey will restore you and give vigor and health to
whole systc:’;l, mking you strong sad well,
E;n cents a box,and they may save your lif
your druggist for the genuine
Dr. O. Mol ANE’'S

CELEBRATED LIVER PILLS

—MADE BY—

FLEMING BROS., Pittsburgh, Pa,
B3 Look out for CounTERFEITS made mam'

USETVORY POLISH "Eth?®

PERFUMES THE BREATH.

S, PANES Saa

AnD E
&= gusraniesd

= i 0SAGE PILLS
<, Recommended by leading Physicians
Pure!ly Vegetable and perfectly
harmiess. Sold by all Drogxists, or
sent, post-pand, in plain wrapper on
k%, receiptof Write for ciroulas.
! AHME OSAGCE MEDICINE CO.
Wichita, Kaps,

For sale Ly John M. Gleisaner, Abilene.

e
"MAKES

CH !I.D B'@EOE‘B"&

LESSENS PAIN_ >~ 10 LIFE

DIINISHES DANGER "

5% MOTHERS" M,QE Eiﬁ

anﬁﬁﬁﬁ:lgsumnla oo

BYALL ORUGGY. aA
Sold by J. M. Gleissner. 21-d&ely

EMORY

Mind wandering enred. Rooks loarnad
in one resding.  Teatimonials from all
f the globe. Prospectus PosT

e unr upplication to Prof,

v 507 Fifth Ave, Now Yark,

DISCOVERY §

MARVELOUS

_ CURE

Bick Headachs and relievaall ths troubles incls
dent to a bilious state of the system, such aa
Dizriness, Nauses, Drowsiness, Distress afler
esting. Pain in the glldr &o. While their most

__SICK _

Headache, yot Carter’s Liitla Liver Pille are
equally valushles in Conatipation. curing and pre-
venting thisanno complaing, whils thay also
correctall disordors of thestomach stimulate the
liver and regulate tho Evon i they only

bowela.
HEAD
Achaethey wounld bealmostpriceless to thosa who
gullor from this distressing complaing; but fortn-
1ately theirgoodness doss notend thosa
whoonce try them will find these littie pills valu.

able in somany ways that they will not be wil-
Ling to do without them. DBut after allaick bead

ACHE

Isthe bane of so many lives that here is where
wo maks our gread boast, Our pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter’s Little Liver Pills are very small and
wery easy to take, One or two makss dose.
T e e
purges, gon
use them. Invialsat 25cents; five for §L. Bold
by druggista everywhers, or seut by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO,, New York!

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE

Unequalied for Style, and Price. linstrated tn Colors
j“-‘r&d.:’ru pages. Bosk Free; Fostage 15 sias
DESK C0., BST.LOUIS, MO, US.A.

NOETHORAFT
Adr-For sate by BARNES &

d&cly

o




