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J. W. MARTIN,

Physician and Surgeon.
()tti(r-?.VIt- mrv MO'c NVr

D::. A. T. Noi;,

IClEKSYILLE, MO.

O !!" twin- -. " ! 2 n. ai. .' to ." ji tn ami 7 to
p. in., Sundays vxu ma. m. a .d 3 to4r m.
Ofi-ow- r Normal l'..ot Store.

L. J. Conner,

Physician and Surgeon.
Ornci Sinn j, Jlo. WU1 attend calls day

mil nicht

W. AVERY.

Eclectic Physician
, villiitlepecrarUcntionHqAlic treatmentrj or chronic ctIhca?Mlr'OiacbfinreRrloftlJiilon"
Ita-i- , ilmni ttair. Oillce linnrs'lrdm S'.Sil o7
hi toliadii) in. to 5:3liii. in

Dr. T IT. Bcscow,
Km:,

vuoix the
fcVILLE. "Mo

10th to the 24th of Each Month.
He treat- - chronic or standing disease

rccenrully. espec-all- ilisi'iues oft' e limp
tuna;, dumacli. hrt, er, MdnoAR. tr.
.erv a'tarUon and all dicii e Rrili? from
1mm Itnt'vrr blond.. OKce two d: or tmt
oiJlK- - SrIK'sshoe

J. : . i.Ui:.

Physician and Surgeon
Of ic--t In rear of Golen lralMinit. u. stalls.

3. A. Goben.
Itca. W1 McPherEon

k.tt-- i.

side

O.

Ions:

sirt

G. H. "Nichols
Ilia Kast HaTlsonSt

elihurcli

GOBEN & NICHOLS,

Physician and Surgeon.
JCCULL3TS AND OPTICIANS.

11 cy will attend Calls at nil Honis

J. "F. SNYDER,

Physician and Surgeon.
Omit. Oivr Urnp st..rc. Attends

all calls In city orcouiitry.

n. J. ka.vk-x- ,

3Y3IQIa!T"A!TD SURGEON

EESDEXCE ONE EI.OCK SOUTH OF

5QCARE. SPECIVE ATTEXTIOK GIY- -

EXTO DISEASES OF ME STOMACH.
Omu-Ov- er First NVtlonal Iianlc.

3. II. "Wilcox,

Physician and Surgeon.
Ui. it e.il ca.lt at Ml liutir-.- .

Mlllnid, Mo.

DK. 31. A. ATKIXSOXT""

Late of Canton, formeilyof St.
Louis, has located permanently in

imtKSYILLE,
and will give special attention to

diseases of the

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT.

Ollice at
"W uid'o Drugstore, "west side

ATTORNEYS.

J. o. csi ujl: ii,
ATTOItXEY-AT-LA-

NOTARY PUBLIC,
9

DE .ES, MORTGAGIS ANT WILLS

W1UTTI.X. OFFICE. FIRST NA-

TIONAL RANK IJU1LDING,
K1EKSVILI.E, MO.

W- - D. GOODE,

ATTORNEYATLAW,

KDJKSVILLE, MO.

Office Front looms over First
National bank.

IJ.lt. DUSK IS, L.L. 15. '

Attorney sid Counselor atX.av.
lURKSYILLE, MO.

OF 1" 1 (E OVER UNION RANK.

P. F. Greenwood,

Attorney at- - law
IvIRICSVILLE, MO.

Quick "vcrSaTlngs IlanV.

INSURANCE.

1S73 THE 1S91

OLD RELIABLE INSURANCE
AND LOAN AGENCY

j7cr THATGHER,- -

Has passriJ Into Insist ycuroriuccsEfrul
It lias imid tliousanils or ilollara Tor

loeseB. so losEt-- nnjiaiil oranadJnBted.
MOUAI-i- r you want iay Tor yonr I06tes

liTflru, liplitnlni;. or wind storms. Insure
with the Old Kcllable, t.uth Bide Sqnare,
iarV6rlllc. Mo.

DR. D. C. AXTF.LL,

Surgeon and riechanic Dentst

aredtodo all
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and warrants ie

tits In all
cass. Prices rea-
sonable on (roldpla
.In and alnmlnnni
plates. So j.ain In
extractinu by aid of
vitalized air. En-

dorsed by both tbo
dental and medical

mm Ion as aie and hatn-les- s for adits and

MORLEY FARH.

BY JOHN R. MUSICK

author of "oeeand hyde,''
"hack to the. oi.t) farm,"

f'the coi.umuian 1i1sto- -

j:icalxoyei.s," etc.

' CHAPTER IV.
Il was nearly dark wneti lie

reached home, and after putting
away his horse, and giving some
instructions to Jim, he went to the
house. Having had no dinner,
the sapper Avas very agreeable to
him, for though he was vexed and
worriedvithahoicaxes!ofitheih,ead
ui ijic liiiiiiij, nu wis Yuwuiiui anu
youthful stomachs demand fre-que-

rejjlenishiug.
His mind was made up now;

come what would, he would tell
his mother all, and ask why she
had concealed from him the fact
that, there wis a mortgage on the
farm. As soon as thu children
wejvall put to IhmI, and he and his
mother v'ere hIkiii', h- -

''Mother, why tii.l you r.ot, tcl!
me about llu- - mui'tg.ioJ "

"jiortage. what moitgage
chihH"

"The mor gage on the farm,
which father gave to Hicks.'

The mother's eyes grew round
with wonder, and after giving him
a look of incredulity, she asked:

'"What do you mean, my son?'1
f,I me.m, mother, that the re-

cords show that my father made a
mortgage at the rime the note was
paid to "Win. Hicks for three
thousand seven hundred and forty
eight dollars, and it shows that
you executed the moitgage "With

him, assigning your dower inter
est."

The widow could only stare in
wonder.

"Jlother, do you really know
nothing of the mortgage?'

"IneCr heard of it before.'
"And did you sign if.?'

"Never."
"Then Joe Hicks has attempted

to perpetrate a forgery on us, and
he shall suffer lor it. 1 will go
before the magistrate
and out a warrant.'

The face of the widow grew
troubled and tears came iuto her
eyes as her son explained how he
was informed by George Hicks of
the mortgage in the records.

"It was a fraud, a forgery, and
I will have him ariested to-m-

row.
The mother arose, tienibling,

from her chair and advanced to her
son. Laying her hand on his
shoulder, she said with a voice
that was husky with emotion:

"Don't do it, my son; don't do

it."
"Why not!"
"Joseph Hicks is a very crafty

man. He is lich and has had the
experience of the best lawyers.
Your poor mother is ignorant of
all those legal technicalities, and
she does not understand it. Your
father is dead. The mouth that
could clear all this up will never
speak: the tongue that might throw
light on all this dark mystery is
silenced forever, an-- l v, e would be
working in the dark.

"But, mother, don't you know
if you signed the papers or not J'

"I have no knowledge of having
done so."

"Then he forged your name.'
"Wait until yon know certaiuly.

Go and consult with Mr. Graham
on the matter.'

"I will do that iu the morning.
In the meanwhile, mother, let us
say nothing more about this."'

She consented, and the youth
went to bed early, but not to sleep.
He was experiencing what every
man of a highly nervous tempera-

ment must suffer wheuhe engages
iu a business that perplexes him.
He rolled and tossed on the bed
until the clock had struck three
before he fell asleep.

The nights were getting cool,
and the morning was particularly
chilly.

"Where are you going to-da-

Bob!' Jim asked when Robert
saddled his favorite riding bourse.

"I am going to'see Mr. Graham,'
he answered.

"Suems to mo that you go to see
Mr. Graham a heap" here lately.
Wonder if them purty blue eyes
of his gal hain't, got something to
do with ycr visits."

Robert, pretended not to hear
him, and Mont to his horse,
mounted and galloped away.
Reaching Mr. Graham's home, In'
asked for the gentleman.

"Mr. Graham, did you know
there was a moitgage on our farm?'

"I never until Joellieks told me
yesterday.'

"Do you believe it is genuine? ;

"It is all regular on its face,
Robert.'

"But fattier said nothing about,
that mortgage and mother has no
knowleddfutvilTgever(signc(l
it.

"The records show that the
mortgage was regularly acknowl-
edged bcfoie Air. Woods the no-

tary public, and he is an honor-
able gentleman If he says your
mother signed the papers she cer-

tainly did.'
The youth was silent for a few

moments, and then, his. passion
getting rli:: better or bis good
sen.se, he ili'cl.uwl that the wholn
thing was u forgery, and lie wcnltl
have Joe Hicks arretted.

"Come, come, JJobeit," said the
old gentleman, mil'dly, "let us be
reasonable. Mr. Hicks might do
some things that appear shady, he
has too much good sense to perpe-
trate a foigery so bold that he
would be sure io ha caught in it.
Befoie you do anything in the mat-

ter, let us go to Mr. Woods and talk
with him''

Robert assented, and after din-

ner they set out for the comity
seat, which they reached in due
time and caMed at the oflice of Mr.
Woods, the notary. He was ask-

ed to lefer to his iccord of the
date of the acknowledgment and.
sec if he had taken the acknowl
edgement of Mr. and JMis. Morlcy
:o the moitgage.

"Yes, sir, I did," he answered,
looking over his record, 'il wrote
the instrument, and they signed,
and acknowledged it. befoie me.'

"But mother " began Bob.
Mr. Graham stopped, him and con-

cluded:
"Mrs. "'orelyhas no recollec

tion of having executed the instru-
ment

That can be hardlv "possible. I
am sure her hnsband explained it
to her, and when 1 asked her the
proper questions she answered
them eoreetly."

'There is no doubt of tin?, is
there.

None in the least- - The mort-
gage was given to secure a note on

which Mr. Morely wr.s surety.'
"Let us go, Itobert.'
Robert was so full of mystery, i

indignation and surprise thatlu-coul- d

scarcely speak; when they
were well ou their way home Bob-e- i

t asked:
"Mr. Graham, are we to submit

to tliis outrage? I am suie my
motliVr did nor. sign that paper
knowing what it contained.'

"Bob, did yonr mother kimw
when your father indorsed for
Owen first, and did she approve of

itl'
"No, sir; she was opposed to

it."
"Did he not say that the note

was paid off?"
"He did, and it was."
"So it was, but paid by the

mortgage. Now 1H me give you
my theory of the case, and it is
correct. Your father deceived
your mother in that matter. He
did not wish to annoy her with the
matter that the note was reallv not
paid, and in some way got her to
sign the paper without her under
standing the contents of the instru-
ment. Had he lived he could have
paid it off, and she, perhaps never
been the wiser. Now, your moth
er can go into court, contest the
mortgage and save the dower in-

terest in the 'farm, but it will drag
thename of yonr dead father into
court in a way that will not be
honorable to his memory, although
what he did was prompted by the
kindness of his heart.'

"No, no, never. I will pay the
mortgage in full if I give my life

ol my dead fatherTto bo smirched,'

cried the youth "quickly.
"That is a .heroic, resolution,

Itobert, aud may. heaven help
you,' said Mr. . Graham, as they
shook hands at, tlie cross-road- s and
patted. --

'3

v? rHATaWV.
THE SIGHT. ADVENTURE.

"Mpsoh, whar have you learn-ectf'th- e

mother Jisked as soon as
they were alone;?'

"Mother. I want you to try and
rpmeinuer t5ie dates aud incidents

I am going to aslc you about.'
"I will do niybcst.'

"
-- '.'Do you reiuember the day, that

j, r:v--. - ., .a. . .T.r ... ....,
ciie'iiaTOOiijaciir:riHuy:weuoAuo
naocu "

"Yes.'
"Were yon with father jn the

office- of Mr. Wood that days"

"I believe I was.'
"TV. vnn rr.lilPtllhpr ilhOUfc U11V

paper being signed'
"I remember something about a

paper."
"Did you write your nameonit?'
"Yes. jiiht below your fulhei's;

but I did r.ot if; as a mort-

gage.'
"".lolhc-r- . it was.'
"Then it was a trick. It was a

fraud.'
"Hush, mother. Don't ever tell

any one that you did not perfectly
understand it.'

"Why'
"It would disgrace the name of

father if you did. He was the one
who had it done.'

The widow sank back into her
chair as if she had been struck a
blow. Could it be possible that
her husband, whom she had ever
known to be honorable, had per-

petrated a fraud on his own wife

and children. After a moment
she gasped:

"Robert, what do you mean?'
"Mother, did you know that

father indorsed for Owens."
"Not at that time.'
"When you learned he had done

so. did you noS .scold, him for doing

"Yes; though believed Owens
was honest I thought it was wiong
for your father to indoiseforso
large an amount '

"No doubt father thought so, too;

but hav'ig done it, aud as Owens
left the country, he did what was
the best, paid the debt by extend-

ing it. He knew you would op- -

nose the mortgage. He knew that
Joe Hicks would not be satisfied
with anything else, and conse-

quently he decided to perpetrate a
little fraud to save you anxiety.
When he asked yon to sign the

moitgage lie probably told you that
it was someting else, or that it was
the final settling up of the Owens
affair nad lather lived he would
have paid it off without any trou-

ble, but he died. It was the un-

expected Unit happened, and now

we must maintain that name and
memo y aspuie as the heart was.
Mother, wemustbe hcioicand pay
the debt. I can do it. I can woik,
yon can mrinage, and we will pay
it off and s ve the old farm and
father's na:ue '

When he ceased speaking the
widow was weeping. She iccalled
many littlS things which had slip
ped her memory that transpired on

that fatal day and many things

that had been mysterious were as
plain as diy now.

She sobbed for several moments
in silence; and then, with that he-

roic resolution which people form

when nothing better can be done,
said:

"You are right, my boy, my
own br.ue boy. I will be as hero-

ic as von are. We will face the
world ar,d pay the debt.'

"Ther? is yet a hope, mother,
that Owens will return and at least
help us pay it.'

The widow shook her head aud
and said:

"Let us be prepared for the

worst.'
"We will, mother. We will

face the, very worst that comes,

nnil evuect nothing better. If it
should come we will be happily

snrprisd."
The! youth went to bed that

ni"ht ieeling better. He slept
to do so, lieforel allow the n.ime soundly. It was all over; they

know the vciy worst; they had
reached the bottom, and there was
no further depths to go, and he

lelt relieved.

When morning came he awoke
refreshed and began to look at life
anew. Pome of his dearcstplans
plans that had become treasures to

his soul would have to be aban-

doned. For instance, his ambition
to enter the university 'and take
the degree of master of aits had to
be abandoned. He must go through
life as a simple husbandman, but
that need npt prevent his being a
scholar. He rcnembered that
some of the greatest men our coun-

try has ever known had never been

in college. It had been a hard
struggle-togmvnpitbi- s treasure,
this idol of his hear!, but he had
(low it, and now felt relieved and
was to face the inevitable.

The youth was strong and
healthy and still ambitious, bnt
that ambition was changed. It
was now the desire of his he it to
save the farm from the mortgage.

He worked faithfully. The au-

tumn days weie bright and sunny.
Snnuner SHJCKUrt to linger in the lap
of winter, and the Krat-- on the
hills was still green, while the
leaves of the forests had matured
and turned enmf-o- n and gold.
There is a beauty aud yet a sad-

ness in autumn. It indicates death
and decay. We see the leaves and
llowcisfade, just as Ave see old
age cause the cheek to fade and
the eye to grow dim. The old age
may be beautiful, yet it is sad, as
is the sere and yellow leaf of au-

tumn No longer the birds sing
their gayest songs in the leaves
through which the chilling blasts
of autumn sweep Then they fall,
aud the white wiuding sheet of

snow buries them until the resur-lectio- n

morn of spiing c mes and
all awake to new life and gladness.
How can one deny the existtnee of
God or not believe in the iesurrec-tion- ,

when year by year we j eceive
such indisputable proofs of death
and lesurrection

When.joyons springs! eturned it
found no busier farmer in all the
laud than Bob Morley. He takes
the greatest care to fertilli?e the
laud he expected t cultivate.

He was not only a pratical f.u ai-

mer but a thoeietrical one as v. ell.
He icad all the beat public. .lions
and periodicals on agriculttue and
studied the best means. He knew
best how to fertilize aud how to
get the greatest yield from the
land.

The ground was mellow and
rich, 'and not toodry when plowed.

He then had one team with a
harrow going over it, teaiiugand
crushing the gieat clods to inlini-tessim- al

bits, and when it had been
carefully prepaicd was marked off,
and then with the best planter that
the market could produce he pro-

ceeded to plant it as rapidly as
possible. One thing he observed,
and practiced. He allowed as
shoit a space of time to expire be-

tween the oiiginal plowing and
planting as posssible. He got his
corn nearly all in, when there came
oneofthos; gentle, warm spring
rains which aie sent by the kind
Father that watches over all to
bring up the corn, and in a very
short time shoots of tender green
could le seen along the paths
marked by the wheels of the plant-

er.
The wheat sowed the auluiii be-

fore was already a mass of green,
so were the meadows, and the oats
carpeting the hillsides on which
they were sown. $

"Vi other," said the yonth point-

ing to hebiilliant prospect before
them, "we will pay not only tne
interest but the mortgage this
year.'

Such a thing was truly possible,
for wheat then was a dollar per
bushel, and they had cattle to fat
ten on the pasture and corn he was
growing. The meadows were in
excellent condition and bid fair to
promise and abundance of hay.

"The mother smiled. It was
the first time he had seen her
smile since his father died. It was
a glorious prospect. But we are
prone to forget that in this fleeting
world the more brilliant the pros

darkest of 'eves.
"Where are you going to-da- y,

Robert?" the mother asked.
"I am going to town this after-

noon, mother, to get some plows
sharpened.'

"Yon will not start until after
dinner?"

"No, mother.'
"And then you will be home be-

fore dark, will you not!'
"If I can mother. I will come

home as soon aB I can road, and shyed from it,
done.'

He went to the great barn and
shed rooms, with whicii the well-regulat-

"Morley Farm" was
supplied, loaded cultivators
and p'.ows into his wagon. The
farm machinery had not been
touclfetl since-th-e scason'before,;
but everything was bright and
new. There are many farmers who
lack a proper shelter for their ma-

chinery that lose more iu the course
of a few years than it would take
to build barns and proper cover-

ing for it. Nothing more indi-

cates the thriftless, sloven fannat
than to see a reaper or mower
standing out in the field from the
hour the farmer is done ushij? it

until next season. AH through
long mouths, the snow and
rains of winter and spring, it is ex-

posed to the weather and the once

beautiful machine is nothing but
a rotten, rusted wreck of its form-

er self when needed for use.

Such was not the case at "ilor-le- y

Farm." The machinery that
would last the sloven farmer only
a year or two, at mos,t was kept
in good repair for years.

Robert drove off to town with
his plows and cultivators, and
found the blacksmith so busy that
he was unable to do his work for
him until so late in the evening
that the sun was setting before he
started home.

horses, anxious to get home
and tired of long waiting, had
grown restless They sped down

broad road at a rapid gait ami

soon brought him to the darkplac-betwee- n

two hills where the road
" ""- --was very narrow.

The moon rose late, and though
it was starlight the road was deep
down between the wooded hills
and quite dark.

could hand ease of
fore him and did not notice the
dark form befoie uutil a voice
called out:

"Stop thar, ye a goin' to run
right over a cove."'

"No," he answeied, leiuiug
hack his hordes. "Are you on
horse-bac- k or on foot?"

"lainttiaveliu at all."
"What aie you doing here!"

he asked
"Waitin'."
"Who aie you waiting for?"
'T!i' boss. He will be hyar

soon."
'Doss?" he had it on his tongue

to ask what boss, when the man

interrupted him by saying:
"Goin' to ake a big load."
Without knowing what the man

really meant, he answerd:
"I don't know"
"Guess it's owin'. how much

will be left fur ye'.'"

Of'

"Yes."
Then he began to wonder what
the world the man was talking

about. Here was a mystery to
him which he was u liable to

All the while he had been wait-

ing in the road for the man to get
out of his way He had evidently
mistaken him some one els",
and Robert determined not to un-

deceive him as long as pos Jble.
"Air ye goin' right on?" asked

the Juan comiim to the side of the
wagon. It was so dark that Rob
ert could not his features, but
from the ontliue he knew he was
a powerful man. Robert answered:

"Yes."
" all ef ye meet Bill down thar.

t'll h'ni to come up here; I
think we kin do anything
midnight."

"What on earth does he mean
to do?" the youth asked himself.

knew that the man was not an
inhabitant of the county, for he
was partially acquainted with near
ly all the people in the neighbor-

hood, aud that voice of his was

pect the more signal will be the strange to him.

"I will semi hint to you if I tin-- !

him,'' said Robert, gl.id to diivt-o- n

and leave such a mysterious
person.

The horses jogged along the
dark road, oc;'i-iouall- pricking

their cars and sniffling the air
in3'sterV.i-ly- , if n it

Though he conM s ' o one, he
was certain that there was some
one near, for Old Blaze became
very much excited at one point in

get the work the away

and

the

The

the

him

don't
afore

almost driving him into the woods.
But he pulled the hors bick.

and he held his team in the mif- -

dle of the road, while they sniffed
the air 'suspiciously, and seemed
lith to pass certain xom s.

3.

'"

At last h& discovered thcvfigore
la.manrrighinTtladfberpr

him, and remembering the injunc
tions pnt on him. he asked:

"Is that Bill."'
"Yes," answered a deep, hoarse

voico.

"He is waiting for you up there,
Kid said for yon to come.'

Who, Tom?"
"Yos."
"Ye wstgja did ye .'"

Yco.''
"What's goin" t: be tin hiok

out?"
Not knowing what the qnetiou

meant, he made the wisest answer
possible.

"I don't know."
"f hope it miy bo as good as

before, but Tom's a waitin'an' I'd
better be goin'. D'rl you hear anj --

one soy when we'd gittluongh; '
'He s'lid not betoie midnight."
"Wall l guess not.'-- '

Then the went away and
Robert wa--- : more mystified than
ever. It was as iE he had rnn up-
on some secret society and had
partially staggered on to some of
their paswords and grips.

lie reached home piuzied
confused by his mvsterions
venture.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

:nd
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2ra7V'loij.sitiit!t3.
From a letter written by Rev. J.

Gunuermar,"LrifB;r.moi:dale. iici:.,
we ate permitted to male this ex-

tract: ! have no hesitation in
recommending Dr. King's

as the results were al- -

He scarce see his be-- ! most marvelous in the tm

be

in

for

see

He

up

wife. While I was pastor of th
Baptist chuich at Rivc--s Junction
she was brought down with pn

succeed'ngLaGrippe. Ter-

rible paioxysrns of eougb'ng would
last hours with little interruption
aud it seemed as if she eon'd not
survive thorn. A friend recom-
mended Dr. Kind's New Discovery;
it was quick in its work and High-

ly satisfactoiy in resnlts." Trial
bottles free at B R Henry's drug
store. Regular e ."0c and $J .

"'hen fevers and other epidemics
are around, safety lies in fortify
ing the system with Ayer's Sarsa-pariil- a

A person having thinaiul
'mpure blood, is in the most favora-
ble condition to "catch" whatever
disease may be floating iu the aw.
Be wise iu time.

FitjrEii: Successes.
Having the needed merit to

moi c than make good all the ad-

vertising claimed for them, the
following four 'cmeilies have
reached a phenomena' sa'e. Dr.
King's New Discovery, for con-

sumption, coughs and colds, each
bottle gnarranteed Electric Bit-

ters, th g" eat icmedy Io- - L'ver,
Stomach a ad Kidneys. Bucklen's
Aio'ca Salve, the best ia the world
and Dr. K'ngs New Life Pills,
which are a perfect p.'!!. Al' these
remedies aie guaranteed to do jnst
what is claimed fop them and the
dealer whose name is attached
herewith w''l be g'ad to teil you
more of tnem. Setd at B. F.
Henry's drug store.

A man acquiies more glory by
dereud:ug than by abusing others.

Disease is cured not by magical
incintntiocv but by medical
science. Hence it is that Ayer's
Sarsaparilla cures, and that it
proves so eminently snccessfnl. It
is a skillfully prepared and strict-
ly scientific blood purifier and
tonic, the only one admitted at
the World's Fair.
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