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PHYSICIANE,
J. W. Magqyx,
Physician and Surgeon.

Urrice—B FIT enry's Drog Store North side

Dr. A. T. Nog,

Homoeoailnisk
KIRKRVILLE, Mo.

Ofice boura 9 tolla, m. 2to i p. m. snd 5 to 8
p-m., SundayeStoloa. m aed Stodpr m.
Ofiee over Normal Book Store.

L. J. CONNER,

Physician and Surgeon.
Will attend calls day

ol

Orrenex—Spenty, Mo,
and night.

O. W. Avery, e
I‘ - -

Eclectic Physician

will give spacial attention to the treatment

of ehronie digenses. OMce In rear of Union

Hank, down sialrs. Offce honrs from 508
t tol2awd 1o, m.to 5:50p,

Dr. T. H. Boscow,
KIRKSVILLE, Mo
FROM THE
1oth to the 24th of Each Month.

He treats chronle or long standing discase
ruceessufully, especially disesses of the Iunes
turuat, stomael, heart, liver, kidneys, ete

Nerve- affeetions and all disen es arising from |
two deors  east i Iall.

Irvan impare blood. Oftice
of ITg *ufritz*s shor store,

J. K.

RICE,
Physician and Surgeon

Ovrice—1n rear of Goben bullding, up stals,

(G. A. GOBEX.

(x, . NICHOLS

Hes East HarriscnSt
¢ tianClureh

es. 01 Mel*herson
VTl

GOBEN & NICHOLS,
Physician and Surgeon.
OCCULISTS AND OPTICIANS.

They will attend Calls ot ull Hours.

J. F.SxYDER,

Physician and Surgeon.)

OFricx—0ver Fowler's drug store. Attends | come what might, and I won't!”
all calis in city or conniry. |

H. d. RANKIN,

- ——— =

ST T RN '1‘.*3 o ok
3R RS ; RN QHRATON
jile BT LU B UL AN oufdghuly |

(O prce—=0var First ¥atlonel Bank

C. M. WiLcox,

Physician and .Sur'geon.1

Will attend cads st el houors.
Millard, Mo.

| pea-pods.

She walked a few steps into the
sombre kitchen, then the impulse
of hospitality airested her steps,
some fine instinet, also, of having
over-stepped the bounds of delica-
V.

HULDA.

L]

““Heard the news, Miss Huldy!’

The woman addressed looked up
from under a big blue sun honnet.
She had been shelling peas as she
sat on the front door-step of Ler
pretty dwelling. Her leautilul
eyes glittered, her set but handsome
features were alive with interest
for one brief moment. Her heart
told her that something was com-
ing that concerned her directly

““No, I haven’t,”” she answered,

“Come in, Roger, and don’t mind
my quick temper,’’ she said in an
aitered voice; *‘there’s green-apple
pies and new bread and caraway
cakes. I'm sure you must be
hungry.’

““Not this mornin’, the farmer
said. ‘I left my horse over to the
blacksmith’s to be shod. He east
the flash in her eyes fading onr and | a shoe, comin’. Good mornin’.’*
her fingers trembling. “I ’'spose| e walked slowly downthe path,
it'e Lishe Webster’s. cuarciage; 1f giopped a “moment at the gite to
heard he was engaged.” look at the bright, many-gabled

*“No, 'tain that—it—it's ncarer | youge, and the thrifty. up-hill acres
home.™ beyond.

It wasan honest, sunburned face,
that of her neighbor, Farmer Har-
vey, who had come a mile out of
his way to tell the tale that had
been told to him He flushed to
his ears, though he was red enough
before. as he went on stuttering-
ly.

“*Miss Bellair, Daa’s wife, had a
They say her back’s broke.
CTwas from Satan s Ledge, where
she was picking blackberries. A
stone rolled and she went over—
twenty feet down, I gness. An’
there’s all them children. I swear
I feel bad for Dan.™*

Miss Hulda's handsome lips
were set with a sterner curve '
she bent over the pan of glittering

“She's well fixed, anyway,” he
muttered: “fine business woman,
too; the rock on her place is a help
rither than a hindrance. Well, el
she ain't got the grit of all the Bel-
hoiled down. 1 suppose if
Dan had hroke his back it would a
[been different. Poor Dan! with all
them children!”™ 2@ d  he moved
stepdily down the road.

“Broke back! broke her
back!” muttered Hulda, yet the
words hardly conveyed tiie terrible
meaning they She set
the pan of peas on the kitchen ta-
ble. and went to the window that
looked into the back yard.

lairs.

Lhier

covered

as | : 1
A pile of rocks that she had ta-
!kl-u great pains to make ornament-

< al stuck into view, as if to supple-
[ thought it would come, [ %S00 HEOTH o SHPE

2 > QG 5. Wild  strawber-
kmewhed e punislied for amirry: | mernt her words,  Wild strawber
ing tkat cresture,”” she murmured il i ; bl

AT \g » bt *{ % .‘ ?
'her whole woman’s nature in arms, | 5 oce U VIIEs i from MR 40 DaRC

| interlaced
plints, till the

ries grew inall the ereviees, and

delicate
thing was

with  other

+1 told him no good *d come of it,

and there ain’t, ! _ -
[ declared T wouldn’t help him joncispicy bloom justnow. Hulda's
o ' | taste was supremely eritical  She

an insight
All the eolos and grace of beauty | . T
linto colors and harmonies. The

died out of her face, e N
The farmer wiped his foirehead . ‘:'lf::_b{[hl““ Yo B = =S
with a heavy red and yellow silk| "™
handkerchiel. Then he clapped his
straw hat on with - something that

wiole

possessed, by natare,

antd the
browa sides.

frees framed o
ivy overlapped
Everything was prospering. There
hlight, hurtinl
spring, s) that
hank

i3

had been 1 1%

sounded like an oath huried from

|f'ﬂ*‘~! i % wirlye
z rost in the carly
between his teeth. |

( the money  in the wias safe

ATTORNEYS.
W- D. GOODE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

KIRKSVILLE, MO.

OrrFicE—Front rooms over First
National bank.

R. R. DUNKIN, L. L. B.

Attorney and Counselor at Law.
KIRKSVILLE, Mo.

OFFICE WITH A. D. RISDON, IN IST
NATIONAL BANK BUILDING.

P. I. GREENWOOD,
Attorney=-at-law
KirkEsSVILLE, Mo.

Orvice— ver S:wings Bark

INSURANCE.

1878 THE 15894
OLD RELIABLE INSURAXNCE

=Sy
s e

Hae pansed into fts 21t yenr of sucecsssiul bus-
luess, 1t uas paid thousanda of  dallars for
Irsses. >0 loskes unpail or anadjusted.

MORAL--IT yon want pay for your losees
by fire, lghtning, or Wwind storma, Insnre
with the 014 Relisble, esuth alde Square,
Kirksvilie, Mo,

DR. I

Surgeon and Mechanic Dentst

15 thoronglly wre-
pured o do all pro-
fescional work In
the most masterly
A snd duralile manner
e SN anit WATTANLE com-

S\ R fortable fits in all
Bl care e, P'rices Tes-
B sonable on gold pla

e gl e an e
I'H ATURER &

BLERE S-S

(. AXTELL,

dorseid by both the
dental and medical

1o aslon ag sate and harmlere for sdults snd
Aren

Joux M. Davis,
Iensicnard ClaimA g @1

Honnttee sod all other el m
government, prosecated o ith
public. Pensio: ers
Ned co tidl

Pauslons,
Prrinal ine
brompiness; alen nota
s¥es having vouchers
W

——

DR. M. A. ATKINSON,
Late of Canton, formerlyof St.
Lonis, has located permanently in
KIRKSVILLE,
and will give special attention to
diseases of the
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT.
Office at
Warn's DRUGSTORE, WEST BIDE

Al ‘;)“ ]]l:‘;t a leetle hard., !:l:l'l VEry likelv to he |ll]“h1|‘ll in
T . - et . wtle * "
Miss | e 1 Aint yon just a leetle et yoar.
hard  She's heen a good wife and ) . R
; It was this sense of culminating
mother, fur as I kin see. T know |

A wosperity thnt cove an added hor-
and foolish in her I PELSY et

wild
vounger days. and got herself talk- |

¥ ; : = |:i:1=£ hrouglt.
ed about, but she's all right now. |
The place down there
is hard farmin’. as yon 1l ‘low, all
stone an’ rock ledges. 'Taint like
these acres up here, cleared

she was

ror to the bad pews  her neighbor

She had taken a
sort of ill regnlated interest in her
| brother s doing  She knew that
| he tanehit school at Dickson’s Cor-
[ nerand did alittle farming, enough

3 [to keep the family in vegetables,
planted “fore you and I were ever| : - 2
She knew that every year brought

born.™”

Poor Dan!

and

. [ new responsibilities, and that there
“Roger Harvey, don’t you say

were already seven children, but
2 word.”" and the woman's

Nnow

. | to her knowledge she had never

eyes were ablaze. "‘\\ e \'v. AlWaYIS| S cahone of them!
been an honest family. Not mu(-l|| s i
- 1 don’t want to see you or

money among us. but always a|
proud ndme so far as I ever heard
of the Bellairs, DBut now it’s drag-
ged in the dust. Why, I never was |

so thankful in my life that the old | R
folks were dead,

yvour wife, or your children, if you
lad said in her
left her brotner's

iave any,”’ she
wriath wlhen she
it seemed to her that her

lieart was  broken, that disgrace

when Dan came ; -
had set its seal upon her forehead.

that he was
goin’ to marry Fan Taggart. The
world seemed fallin® round me.  If
the hills had melted and run down
I would a

home with the news : e -
[ She would not visit the neighbors,

¢o to *hureh, and for a
time refus the man to
whom she had been enzazel for
two years.

would not
to meet

and covered us. been

thankful., Fan Taggart! a big, B o
brazen, bhandsome, vulgar girl,| AU s had bappencl ten years

¥ .
e, S As : Ty -one.
whom nobody would speak t) on | before. he was now thirty-o

account of her character, and our | Her  business II':l]]::'n‘..l.l_'lIllliG had
Dan! such a delicate, highminded | el prosperous. [he farm - she

Nt s osone had inereased in
man! the only brother I ever had. boughtfor o song had increa

and that 1 loved—as—I1"" i
She broke down then, and turn- | " Sl Rt s
ed to take up the pan which she
had set aside in her wrath A tear
actually rolled her smooth
cheek.

who lived
mor: than five wiles away., Her
lover, Lishe Webster, as the whole
community called him, wearied of

never wet her Lrother,
over
“TRoger Harvey,” she went on,
as she rose and stood against the
dull umber back-ground of the
open door, a slight, symmetrical,
graceful figure, in spite of the
ample apron and the prim diminty
gown; ‘‘perhaps vou thonght I'd
care, but I don’t. That's come to
pass that I told him wonld “If you
bring that girl here,” I said, I'll
go." Mother told us on her dyin’
bed never to part. He was all I
had. I was allhe had. He was
weakly, and I'd a worked my fing-
ers to the bone for him and for his
wife, too, if he had married the
woman, but to bring that—oh!™
ghe cried shrilly, *don’t let me
talk any more about it. 1 should
go crazy."”

a single life.
She had never forgotten the ev-
ening when he anuouneed his de-

[l‘l'lnill:‘.[i('ll Lo Il.’ﬂ\'l.‘ ”l(’h_l“'ll ﬂ“d
he had been sometime thinking.

I have worked as hard if not as
long as Jacob for a wife,”" he had

now I am utterly discouraged.
vou would give me any hope, if

myself.

Hulda that is 4 sorb of disgrace I
would wear upon. My sleeve with
perfect impruity. It seems to me
you are cold as well as hard of
heart, my dear.”

If he had but stopped there, the
result might have been in his fav-
or, buthe was incautions, and,
like many men, lacking in tact.

“I really don’t see anything to
grieve over in your brother’s mar-
riage,”” he wenton. *“They appear
to getalong together, he and his
wife. She’s a very pretty woman,
no one can deny that, and he scems
to be proud of his choice, so why
not relent! If I don’t care wh
| shonld yyar® =" PRI

Then the lighonings of wrath
struck terror to his sonl. Instead
of the slender, sweet-faced girl,
attired in his own favorite color, a
blue gingham, her eyes matching
its azare, her lips provoking dim-
ples whenever they moved, stood

afury, her hands eclenched, her
glanee fire, her lips white with
wrath.

He to talk in that way to her
of her enemy, who had worked the
ruin of herlife! He to excuse her
brother’s sin! that was the way
she put it—to find any words of
praise for that shameless girl
whose own family had disowned
har. e of all others whom she
had loved and honored to insult
her by alllasion to one who had
changed the whole current of her
nature, and doomed her to a cheer-
less fature!?

S0 they parted more in anger
than in sorrow. &he never forgot
his last words, spoken as he stood
hat in hand, on the threshold of
the door: “*When you canforgive,’
he said in his quiet, even tones,—
and he had vever in her despair-
ing eyes looked so handsome—*I
will claim my own. Now, I don't
know  you, Hulda. An evil
spirit holids possession of the wo-
man [ have loved sp dearly. You
have been the light of my very life
for two years. 1 shall alwayslove
you, but it will be a love mingled
with fear.’”

Then when she was alone and
felt that she had lost him, her
agony was intolerable. Bitter days
antd tronbled nights were hers for
long and weary months; but for-
give Dan for marrying that miser-
able ereature? Never!

Did «ll these things pass through
her mind as she stood looking at
the pile of rock? Perhaps, for the
picture of that last interview was
always before her  She had never
seen Lishe since, and only a few
days ago she had heard that he
was engiaged to be married; *her
own Lishe,”” as she almost called
him.

Hulda went on with the prepar-
ations for her dinner, which, it is
needless to say, she had not much
appetite for. In vain she strove
to busy herself with her usual en-
gagements.  Nothing  sunited her
or lent itself to her requirements.
Her thonghts obstinately followed
the beot of her imagination, and
that was down at Dickson Corners.
How drearily the day passed! Was
that woman dead! She wondered.
[How was it possible for her to live
with & broken baek? And yet she

Duaring all this time she hm[fhuu'_', on her hands!

had heard of such marvels.  Well,
Dan should not want for money.
She would send it to him whether

value, swnd she was comparatively | e ooked her for it or not.

heavy the time
How taste-
less were her meals! With many
a sigh she prepared for rest.
Morning brought no consolation.
Head and heart ached alike. While

How terribly

her stubborn determinition to live | doing up her hair, still brown and
I
abundant

in its silken coils, she
wis started at the deepened lines
i her face. Forthe first time 1.
her life eame the dread that comes

ro into a new business, of which | to every woman once, if not often-

ler, of growing old. Of course all
the hope that made her life bean.
tifal had wvanished, but still she

said, as he stood by the wooden|wias a woman, and at her best a
mantel, and he was so tall that he | very womanly Woman.

could rest his elbow upon it, “*but r She had not yet gone down stairs
If| when she heard some one knock-

| ing. Again and again it sounded

vou would say not now, but in so| —a quick impatient rap. Hurry-
many years, then I would take ing a little, she opened the front
heart and try to make a nawme fur;duur, with a sudden apprehension';guﬁeml so bitterly: she was a
You say your marriage | that her brother had sent for her. | mother to the ¢hildren. And when,
with me would disgrace me. Well' A little girl, her face beyond all' months after, the broken woman,

beauty beautiful, ‘stood on the
door-step. Hulda had never seen
her befor@iand yet her face wus &
revelation. Wver the small gray
scarf about her yneck floated earis
of a color so guﬁlen that thay seem-
ed to have borrowed their lnstre
from the suil itsell. A troubled
but engaging smile beamed from
the small face, bringing desp dim-
ples into play. Pure, confiding,
innocent, lovely beyond the power
of langnage to describe, she looked
up in Hulda's face.

“Who are you?" faltered the
pale woman, stepping back a pace,
for the girl pressed farward. {
ji "Ithi_.ik youare my .:&;W'
da,’* was the reply, with a confid-
ing smile. **I have come to—to
see yon,” she added, simply.

“Oh!” the woman shivered.
“Yon must have got up before
canc le light, to walk that distance,’
she said.

“*No, indeed, I started last night
to go to Mrs. Hale, the narse;
father sent me for “er. She would
not let me go back with her be-
cause it was late and I was tired,
so I stayed there all night. This
morning I thought I would try and
find yon and tell you all about our
trouble. You are my father & own
sister, aren’t yout'

*Yes,”" Hualda answered, apath-
etically, in. Sit down,
and T'll get breakfast. You must
be hungry. Take yourbonuet off,
child. So' there trouble at
home?’

Some

18

*0Oh, dear, yes," and the pretty,
“The
baby makes it worse, you see. It's
only three mouaths old, and it
eries.  Mother she can’t do any-

piping voive grew plaintive.

thinz becanse—the child’'s voice
trembled—:*3She’s hurt in the back
and we'rs
live. And papi has to give up
his school and walk the baby all
day and ail night.  And I *spect
he had to the children
last night. I always help, there
are so many of them," she alded
in an old-fashioned. womanly way.
“Buat then. we are all very fond of
‘em.
hard, but everything goes against
him.
tried to

most afraid she won't

unidress

'oor papa! he does try so|

Mother, when she was up,
cheerfal, and
told me alwiys fo be bright and
happy before him," ‘cause [ i the
oldest, you know. My mo hec'sa
good woman,””  and the child’s
words ended in a sob.

ikeep him

The tears began to run over Hul-
da’s eheeks, but she kept her face
away. Her brother, the delicate
gentlemanly man  he had always
been, weighted with poverty, ham-
pered with children.  That was
the way looked at it. But
presently the child’s sobbing over-
be  the minis-
tration of pure childhood!

she

came her.  Blessed

“Who told you o come here?™’
asked Huida, she brewed the
tea to keep herself from yielding to

ils

the new impalses that thronged
upon her.”

“Nobody. 1 knew you were my
aunt. Papa showed me your pie-

ture once. Ile keeps it locked up
in a little box, and once in a while
he looks at it. I pguess he loves
yon; don’t you think he dees? and
—s0 I—want to tell you our
trouble. T m ten years old, and I
aever saw yon before. Are you
angry with my father.

Hualda, turning aronnd, fell on
one knee, and helil out both arms.

“Come here, child,”” she gagped,
and there they were together, the
child enddled n Hulda's arms

Hulda herself swaying and sob-
bing.

“The eruel, ernel rocks!™ she
giid to hersell, “but nrot eraeler
nor harder thian my hear.””

Belore noon of that day there
was a transformation in Dan Bel-
lair's little home. Everything was
swept and garnished,and the baby
was quiet, Dan himsell sat and
feasted his tired eves on Hulda's
transfignred She had al-
ways been his idol, and grief for
the loss of her love had made him
old before his time It was aston-
ishing, the change that had come

face.

|itself to

upon Hnlda. She was sweetness
the pale creature who

that woman, moved feebly abont THEST. LCUIS REPUBLIC FREE
the house, disfigured for life, ¢ 1
Hulda had her great farm wagon Special Of er to Keaders of this
brought down, snd, bundling them it =
all in, drove from the damp, un- A GREAT M.T20FOLITAN PAPER ts~
wholesome dwelling, where there INDISPENSABLE SOW.

was scant room, to her own high, ' The “Twice-a-week™ St. Louis

brezy, upland bome,uad instaled DAL Wil b st P o o
them all there. 5 e ot =

January 31, 1595, o club of three

Never was translormation more new yearly subseribers, with 3 to
complete, or more appreciated. ' pay for the same.

Hulda woodered how she had ' Already the cians are gathering
Hxei sy MuE S Wisions yloso. of ““-Errﬁfgﬁfnt:nrgj:i’::’ra:;rl»-v-l:iﬂu ?zg
thode loving hearts, without the ' giirmigh Jines will be thrown out

skirmish .
noise, the rush, and the llnghterlthe maneovering done und the
of merry, beautifal ehildren klaa-]plnns of campaign arranged fos
fie samatis At aii e, gt e b

mm hmttheuemccmnf Congress, 10 be. I

. 1 followedishuirtly by a2 Hepublican -
with him, but the sore heart of Congress with a Democral in the ' J
Hulda was tender as well as' Presidential c¢hair will be produe-
chastened, now. She only hoped | tive of events of incalculable inter-
she might not see him, for:the old |~
love was strong yet.

He came straight to the house
on the hill, his face bright though
bronzed. The ten yearshad searce-
ly ehanged him.

I have come to claim my own,”
he said simply. I have heard all |
from my sister.””

0t fact, more political history “
will be constructed. during 1895
than in any year sinee the lounda- i
tion of the Government, and a
man without a newspuper will be
like a useless lump in the move-
ments of publie opinion.
You can get firee new subseril-
ers for The Republic by o few
minutes’ effort. Remember in The
e T TR 3 e S S S
“Bllt——)’l]lll' wife?’" stammered tl;izf:'l-l"l]'l:\'(:('llli.r II::;'] ‘ [II? '-llil‘ili'l-ll.:.i‘l"[
Hulda, scarcely knowing what she | weekly—only £1.00 4 vear. T
said. it, at once, and see how oasily if
“I have no wife,”” he said. ““My |cun be done. 1 you wish o pack-
cousin is lately married. Hisname #8¢0f sampies copies, write for

- | them. ut oub this wlvestisanents

is the s : Some | .

Hul ;‘L:me B EIRYS GWIELS Come and senp with yoour order.  Ad-
ulda! ' dress The St. Lonis Republie,
And she went straight into his ! $t. Louis. Mo.

ATMS. [ ——

e [ Sheriff's Sale.
To Country Qirls, | No' 314 .
If your lives have fallen im“i’ I‘._\: virtze aml authority ofa
some quiet, unpretentions place, SPCCTal excentionon @ udgmen
{for delinxuent lixes iscued from

do not complain that it is dall and | . (5ice of 1he Clerk of the Cir
commonplace and that ‘‘there is | cuit Comrt of Aduir county, Mis-
nothing to live for here,’’ as [ have | souri, returnable at the January
heard so many do. Why, dear|term, 1595, of suid court. tolme di-
heart, there is no place on God s | ;‘Ttml in favor 9t W, '\I"_""'; col
cetor of the revenue of Adair
erth so bleak and barren, 5o quiet | copney,  Missouri. and  :gainst L
and lonely, so wind-swept and|Charles O, Beard. . 0. Gates
rain-beaten, but that there isa|and H. . Millan. | have levied
great deal to live for right there, |1pon and @il the  right,
and w]ge-.n you have grown a little 1':[!‘1 l:”ﬁ,:ﬂ‘ 1 “t“! ;" “}‘,"
older yon ?'i” see it with clear |Gates and I I". Millan, of in and
eyes; and }'lf‘l.l‘“_'\i_ll_. perhaps, look | to the following deseribed real es 3
back to the country village and | tate situate in Adair County, Mis- =
wish—oh, how youn will wish!— :-t-_mri_. to \\"n:_ '.llr aeres, the north
. you had been appy amieon |45 051 o ot e
tented in that simple life. You|iowpship No. sixtv-one (61). of
will know then that it is nobler to | Range No sisteen ¢16), and [ will
live well a hum-drum life than to|on Saturday, the I2th day of Janu-
wear out body, mind and soul in a | *'¥: IS_”'-" between shohoursof it
fever of guiety and frivolity and to .1):1‘.4::;.!1\!::1} ':;:'i_.:.'"'l I "1 {::Illn:ll:ul:r
stretch out your empty hands al- | Court for Adair Connty. Missouri.
ways to something you eannot|is in session, at the Court House
seize. door, in Kirksville, Adair Counn-
Better to sing babies to sleep in :uq\l{ l[‘l:::lu”. \.','i:”,: n ],:,",m::';"l:;:':l"
the soft twilight that folds down at phhiiv ?-':I]II‘.‘I.r '.'h:- In'tt_'!:—.-t:-:l Ilill:
over the cottage home than to Ioll | qer for cash in hand. to sati
in carringesandlaugh at the brain- | iy said executions aud costs,
less nonsense that men of the world . teBo. W, RUPE,
w.isper in your jeweled ears. And Sheriif, Adair County, Mo.
better far better to dwell forever -
away from the lights and the roar,
and the temptations, and the sins
of the city, with & clean heart and
a pure soul, than to let the city's
passioniate unrest creep into your
pulses and set them beating in
mad chase alter— death.— Good
Form.

Seizel

wlitle

Trustee s Sa'e.

Wiharans, Nathan O, Minear and
his wife Georzia V. Minear by their i
sortain dbet o trust dat-
- Februavy Gih 18588, duoly exe-
cuted and seknevledied, conveyed
to the undersicned trustee the fol-
lowing real estate to-wit:  Lots
uumbered three (3) and four ( 4)
in block five (5) in the town of
millard in Adairesunty Missouri,
which said convievanee was nuule
m trust to secure the payment of
it certain promissory note in said
deed deseribed.

“Not to make money, but to
maks men’’ isa noble purpose.
But from a praectical point of view,
would it not be well to do both!
Che ideal American farmer of the And wheareis the said note has
future is a business man of hrains, [ become due wud remains aupaid,
not only skillful in makiag his| N W therclore by virtue of the
farm do its very best in produe- powers i-unf-.‘t'--‘l upon me by said
tion, but successful, from his acen '.’f it sty LI e o

the owner and holder of said note,
knowledge of markets and their| [ will on Vonday the [ith day of
demands, in producing just what | January 1505 at the court honse
will sell best and realizinz the alnur_in the e¢ity lfi’ Kirksville ia b
highest price for it. He will not Adair county Missouri. cxpiss z
only know how to farm wel', but

said property for at puihdie
anction to the hizhest bitlider for
how to be happy and make money
while doing it.

cash to satisfy  said note
—,— B —

terest. Dec, 13, 1801,
_ TuoyMas W. [asTtz,
Shiloh’s cure, the great coagh ' rustec.
and eroup cure is in great demand.
Pocket size contains twenty-five
doses, only 25¢. Children love it.
Sold by McKeehan & Reed, drug-

mists,

sitles

eyl f
Al an-

Karl's Clover Root will puriiy
your blood, clear your complexion,
regulate your bowels and make
your head elear as a Lell 256, S0¢,
and %100,  Mekeehan & Reed
druggist.

A man will sometimes try o act
the rascal with his horse, and make
him do the work of two on short
rations, but he always gets left in
the end.

A man will never be g
ful farmer who does noe
| farm well enough to Keep

STeeess

love his

e it neat.

Captain Sweeney, U. 8. A., pan He may make money, but vou are

Diego, Cal., says: ‘Shiloh’s Catarrh greatly behind the hour if you

Remedy is the first medicine I have not yet learned that suceess
have ever found that would do me 18 not counted by dollars,

-

any good **  Price 50¢, McKeehan ! 5

Hope for suecess und th o jo.1i
& Reed.

fy hope by deserving it.



