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PUYSICIANR.
J. W. MARTIN,

Physician and Surgeon.

_2»:::—]1 Fil furr ] Sture Nor  slle
Dr. A. T. \m
Homoeeoaihist

KIRKSVILLE, Mo.

Omee hours ftol2a, m. 2t05p. m, and 7 to &
m,, Supdays#to lue. m, and Stod pr m.
Mo over Normal Book Store,

L. J_._l-.-,'()‘.\'.\'l-lk,
Physician and Surgeon.

Urrice—Speny, Mo, WIIL sttend calla day

wnd night.
L]

0. W.

AVERY,
Eclectic Physician
will g.ve special attention to the treatment
of chronicdisenases, Ofce in tear of Union

Bank, down siairs, OfMce hours from ¥:5Ua,
W tol2 sud I p.om, to 5:30p, m,

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

He treate chronle or long standing disease
successufolly, especially diseases of the lungs
thruat, stomach, hesri, liver, kidneys, ete
Nerve- aoctions snd all dises-ex srising from
frim mmnru blood.. OMce two doors east
of Hgeufrita's shoe store,

J. F. RiCE,
Physician and Surgeon

Orrioe—In rear of Goben bullding, np stalis,

3. A. GOBEN, G. H. NICHOLS
Ree. f1l McPherson ites East HarrlsonSt
siveel, stiliurch

GOBEN & NICHOLS,
Physician and Surgeon.
}WCOULISTS AND OPTICIANS.

They will attend Calls 8t ull Hours,

J_.- F.SNYDER,
Physician and Surgeon.

Orr1n—Over Fowler's drug st ore. Attend:
all calls n cily or country.

H.

% \1""1 '\

$ifs u.....l_._‘-

J. RANKIN,

| AND SURGECN
RESDENCE ONE BLOCK SOUTH OF
SYUARE. SPECIAL ATTENTION GIV-
EN TO DISEASES OF THE STOMACH.
Osvick—0Ovier First Nations) Bank.

2. M. WiLcox,

Physician and Surgeon.

Will sttend ende at &1] honrs.
Millaxd, Mo.

DI M. A. ATKINSOXN,
Late of Canton, formerlyof St.

Louis, has located permanently in

KIRKSVILLE,

give special attention to

diseases of the

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT.
Office at

Wann's DRUGSTORE,

ATTORNEYE.

and will

WEST SIDF

J. L. S1TUKN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
NOTARY PUBLIC,
MORTGAGES AND WILLS
WRITTEN. OFFICE, FIRBT NA-
TIONAL BANK BUILDING,
KIRKSVILLE, MO,

DEEDS,

W. D.GOODE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
KIRKSVILLE, MO.

Orr1cr—Front rooms over First
Nutional bank.

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

A ttorney and Counselor at Law.
KIRKSVILLE, Mo.
OFFICE OVER UNION BANK.

(G HEENWOOD,
Attorney-at-law

KIRKSVILLE, Mo.
Oyrice— ver Sevings Bank

pP.T.

INSURANCE.

1873 THE 1894
OLD RELIABLE INSURANCE
AND LOAN AGENCY

—'—-' T mMOTAMOTL
»J. 0. THATCHER,.<

H 1into 11 21st yurolmmnml bus-
In:::'"l.:'!m::aldthouilnth of dellara [for
losses. o losses unpald or unsajusted.
IIU[I‘.AI —1Ir run want pay for your losses
by tire, hinlng, or wind storms, Insure
with the glri Rellable, ssuth side Bguare,
Kirksville. Mo.

DR. B. (. AXTELL,

.5urg'eon and Mechanic Dentst

e Ihoron;hd pre-
to do all p
frml!nnll work In
the mosl masierly
and durable manner

and warrants oom-
forul.llr fits in all

mn.hlu on gold pla

“ns and sluminom

et tl ""n”'l?.: Lrll
xtrac

Sitalleed aly.

dorsed b
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MORLEY FARI.

BY JOHN R. MUSICK

AUTHOR OF “ORLAND HYDE,"
“BACK TO THE OLD FARM,"
“THE COLUMBIAN HIBTO-
RICAL NOVELR,”" ETC.

CHAPTER XIV

Three days later, her younger
brother came with a very neat lit-
tle note, which sajid that Nellie
had no escort, and if he was going
she wounld accept his kind invita-
tion. Robert was quitehappy. It
was a pleasant little party. They
went down the river to the mouth

up the classic stream to Louis-
ville, It was a pleasant excar-
sion and picnic. A boathad been
chartered by three or four villages
along the river, and they werea
merry party. Robert was happy
save for the mischievous disposi-
tion of Nellie to flirt just a little
with George Hicks, who neglected
his own escort, Miss Belle Hope,
to whisper some silly little secret
in herear.

After the opera they all went
aboard the steamer and started
back home. It was quite a dis-
tance, and the remainder of the
night would be consumed in mak-
ing the return trip. The young
people were in the cabin talking of
the opera, and the thousand other
things, while a few of the older and
more sensible persons among them
had retired to their state room to
sleep.

¢iNellie,”> said Robert,
shall not reach home until to-mor-
row, and you had better go to vour
state room and sleep. Susie Brown
and you have the same state room
assigned to you.’

“Miss Graham, don't let any
country lout hurry you off to bed in
Lunchristian hours,’’ sneered Geor-
ge Hicks, who was near.
“‘(George,”” cried Robert,
ing suddenly on his rival.
“‘Silence,’ cried Nellie. She saw
tharv a storm was brewing. In fact
it had been brewing fcr sometime.
The angry tlashes of lightning
which the young men had been
darting at each other during the
excursion, only portended the com-
ing storm. **I will not have you
two quarreling,’ the girl declared.
Nellie was after all asensible girl.
~he was young, and just the least
bit frivolous, but she could be sen-
sible when the time came,

“]—I meant no offence,’
George,

“Then you should learn what
the English langoage means.’

vSilence, Bob. 1 won't have a
word from you either.
me, [ will have your
whip vou two, when I
home,’’ she laughingly said, and
tiking the arm of each, she led
them along the great cabin, while
the wheels pcunded the water to a
foam. and the steamer glided on
in the darkness. But the pretty
girl had not the power to quench
those rising fires, They had long
been smouldering, and when the
young ladies had all retired to
their staterooms, and every one,
save the officers and hands of the
vessel were asleep, Bob Morely
went out on the huricane deck to
cool his heated brow  He had not
been there a great while when he
heard a step behind him. He
started up and wheeling about by
the dim uncertain light, discover
ed that the new comer was George
Hicks.

“Have you come to cooi that
weak brow of yours?’

“‘George Hicks, you have for-
gotten to act the part of a gentle-
man, though you never was one.’

“Bob Morley, this has gone far
enongh. If yon have any griev-
ance to settle we can settle it
now.’

The young men squared away
at each other and blows began to
fall.

A blow on the cheek caused Bob
to stagger to one side but he did
notfall, and returned it, blacking
the eye of nis antagonist, which
only enraged him so that he assail-

iwe

turn-

began

motheis
got vou

meticat | €d Bob with renewed fury. Bob

for the mcment, was forced back-

of the Ohio on a steamer and then|

Come with |

ward, and, stumbling over a buck-
et, fell to his knee. With a yell
of rage, George seized a wooden
handspike, that lny on the deck,
and raised it to brain him,

“Hold on, young man, we don’t
allow fighting here,"’ said a strong
stern voice and the iron hand of
the gray-haired captain seized
George's uplifted arm. ‘‘What
are yon young fellows about? Stop
it at once or I will put into shoie
and land youn both."

‘“The angry youths were torn
apart, and each slunk away to his
state room, feeling heartily asham-

ed of having lost his temper. Next

morning, when George acconnted
for his ecchymosed eye by stating
that he had given hishead a bump
in his state room after blowing his
light out, Bob said nothing to con-
tradict the statement.

The young men had lost all re-
spect for each other, and purposely
avoided each other’s society. Their
frigid manners was the cause of re-
marks by several young men on
board the vessel.

“I'll bet Bob and George had a
scrap last night,”” Fred Wilson
said to Tom Mason.

*“Why, Fred?”

‘‘Becanse they just Inok as if
they could eat each other up, that
isall

“1 believe they could.’

“*Then how else can you ac-
count for that black eye George
has?’

“] don't know.'

It was Bob's fist that gave it
to him, and [ see two or three
faint seratches on Bob's cheek, as
il & cat had clawed him."”

“\What do you suppose they
were fighting about?’

“0Oh, Tom, how green yon are.
Can t you see they are both in love
with the same girt’

“*You mean Nellie Graham?’

HYes"

**But George brought another
girl with him.' .

1 don’t care il he did, he slights
and uveglects the poor thing, amd il
I was in her place, | would never
speak to him again.’

When the hoat landed at their
own town, the young folks nearly
all found vehicles waiting to carry
them home. Jim Miles was there
with Bob's horse and buggy The
first greeting Bob  received on
landing with the fair Nellie on his
arm was:

“*Hello, Bob, do you know that
old gray mare broke into the field
last night and et nigh onto an aere
o' corn?’

‘15 the buggy near, Jimi’

“La, yes; [ brung it for ye. Here
it iz,” and Jim DMiles led the way
through the gay group of young
folks to the buggy.

1 will e home
Robert. G op and

soon,’” said
wait until 1
come,’

As Bob and Nellie were riding
howeward, the younyg lady suid:

**Bob, why were youand Geor-
e Hicks so cool toward each other
this morning!"™?

“Nellie, it is no use for you o
attempt to make us friendly. It
canunot be done. George Hicks is
no gentleman, and I don’t ¢are to
discuss him even with you *’

She was silent fora moment and
then said:

**He did speak rather rude last
uight.'

“Do you think any gentleman
would talk as he did?’

¢#But George forgot himself. He
is a niceflorking young nan,'’ she
said, as recollections of his immac-
ulate white shirt front, his dia-
monds and silk hat arose before
her

“Neilie, 1
with you.”

**Now, don't scold, nor say any-
thing against George ’

“I won't say anything against
any one. Young ladies, especial-
1y, very young ladies are more lia-
ble to be attracted by a fine look-
ing young man, one who istall
and graceful, who dresses well,
wears diamonds and a silk hat,
rather than at his intelligence and
manhood. I say they are too apt
to be led by the most deceiving
qualities of mankind, appearanees.

want to talk plain

Now, I want you to think if you
have ever canght George Hicks in

a falsehood. Ybu need not tell
me yes or no. Think if you have
ever known him to be guilty of an
unmanly or even dishonest act.
Don’t answer e, answer yoursell,
If he is guilgy of either, he is un-
worthy of the defence or considera-
tion you give him."”

“But don’t you count nothing
on youth, and & desire for fun and
amusement.’

“Fun and amusement are never
malicious.’

They both hecame morc- sedate,
and the remainder of the drive
home was ulmost in silence.

Robert fell«_ sligh! ‘winge of re-
morse at the expense he had heen
to in going to Lowmsville. Had the
old farm not been mortgaged he
would scarce have cared for it,
but he felt that under the eirenm-
atances he could hardly afford to
indulge in such luxuries as a trip
to Louisville to wituess an opera
in a langnage which he counld not
understand.

His mother had no word of re-
buke for him, althongh the expen-
se had drawn quite heavily on her
slender purse.

“Poor boy, he has had a wvery
hard time of it,* she reasoned, and
I don’t blame him if he needsa
little relaxation '

He spent the next two days
mending the fences.

“I tell yo, Bob,” suid Jim, as
they w t work oa the fence
HSPmojr oo Jdefl don’t believe
that th: ‘ole gray mare o’ Flynn's

iz jest bomnd™ and determined to
ruin our crop.’
““We wust keep her out.”

cattle,

* Lot us go and drive them out,
Jim,* he said, sadly.

“Yes, butit ain’t much use.’

The work of an entire Season
was lost, bnt what was all that
compared to the knowledge that
the mortgage on Morley farm was
unpaid.

They went the barn and
mounted horses, seized whips and
drove the vast herd from the field,
while the yonnger brother went to
the Nichols to tell thei that all
their cattle had broken outgof the
pastare and: entered the field ani
that their crop was completély
ruined.

The Nichols brothers were as-
tonnded that their stock had been
so breachy, and regretted the ruin
they had caused. Jim examined
the wire that was around the
fence, and discovered that it had

Lo

been cut by some sharp instro-
ment’,

“Bob, et wuz done agin, last
nignt,”* he said,

“What was done!”

“The wire was eut.”

The young man bowed his head,
Some bitter thoughts and dark
suspicions arose in his mind, but
he compressed his lipsan | did not
give utterance to them. He was
silent as to what his final convie-
tions were, and turned slowly
abont and went to the house.

“Robert!”

It was the gentle soft voice of
his mother. That voice had al-
ways been encouraging, bnt now
there was little encouragement in

“Bob, do .ye believe in hoo
doos?’ asked Jim, who was|
selting a stake in the next
corner from Bob.

“‘In a hoo doo?’

LR

fence

“Yes.

“Wall, I dun know ezl kin give
ye a exact deflinition o' a hoo doo,
but ets sulhin’, that allers brings
bad Ingk ¢ yer. That old gray
mare iz a hoodoo and el you don’t
mind she'llhoo doo you.’ .

Bob laughingly remarked:

“If we get onr  fences good and
strong wewill destoy her power |u|
injure us.’

When they had finished work|
on the fence the young man went
home satistied that they at last had
a fence that would defy the skill
and strength of Flynn's o d gray
mare.

The next night was Thursday
night, and they kept watch until
midnight, bat the fences were not
molested.

Fiverything seemed going well
again, and for a week they had rvo
They

trouble from the gray nuire,
had at last, it seemed, found
weans to keep her out.  The corn
wits in roasting ear and bid [Iair to
he a wondertul yield.

One Friday morning
awitkened by Jim erying:
“Bob, for God's sake
There's o thousand head o cattle
inthe corn.  All o the Nichols|
herd ey broke in and ets all run -
ell.’

Bob was

git .

Bob dressed
to the field.

hurriedly and ran
Jim had not overesti-
mated the damages. The crop
was absolutely riined, for 1,500
head of eattle had heen feeding on
it and trampling it down all night,

CHAPTER XV.

THE BOVINE JOIIAN.

+0Oh, Heaven,” gasped the young |
farmer, clagping his hands to his |

Jim was ina rage.

““Thar's thet old gray mare o’
Flynn's that let ‘em in,” he cried
pointing to where the old gray
mare was standing browsing on a
few leafless stalks of corn. *‘Let
me go git th’ gun an’ shoot her.’

“No it's nouse to do it now,
Jim,” said the young farmer. ‘It
is all ruined.’ |

The mother came from her room |

ing over the once beantiful field
gave way and wept.

the cool-headed young man could
do to prevent his going and getting

Pt La

| sight

{ not all, so nearly

it. It expressed sympathy and
[ grief. Not grief for herself, for Mrs.
Morely felt no concern compar-
e to what she experienced for her
son. To see one s0 young, on
whom (he first responsibility of
life had beeo thrown, thus met by
disaster and ruin, was more than
she could calmly endure.

He went to her. She had been

| weeping all the morning, and the

of her sons woe begone

countenance was suflicient to start

her tears afresh
“Don’'t, mother, don't Ve

h:l\'l'l[ a few acres, that was ir an-

other fielkd.  Perhaps it will do for
ns

“But, my poor bay. the mort-
frage.

“The steers in the pastare moth-
er, they will surely pay it oif. If
all, that we can
tide over.’

She began to take lope. While
the field of corn was ruined, while
their hay and wheat and oats were
ruined, they had enongh fat cattle
to pay the and still
keep the  family another
Ve

“This bad
continue,

mortgnre,

over

luek
mother,’

cannot always
he said. “There
must be an end to it sometime and
somewhers,”

“I hope so, my boy.’

SOnee wet the mortgage paid,
dear will vield
th all rieh, |1
will by that nere of Flynn's and
N ew
drawing street cars
if I ¢an do no better.”

and the old farm

lenoneh make ns

transpo t her to Orleans to

spend her hife

The news of the disaster to Tob
Morley's crop spread all over the
conntry, and others
come and express their sympathies
was Mr. Hicks.

“1 will pay  the mortgage
fall yet Mr. Hicks,’
ley

“0Oh never mind the mortgage,’

amonge Lo

“1}.8
said Bob Mor-

fordhead and staggering backward [said Mr. Hicks, thrusting his|
leaning against the door casing. [hands in  his  pockets and
The roin that stared him in the | shrogging his shoulders. “'—n
face was realy appalling. [the mortgage.” Then with a

sneering Lingh that might mean
much or little he tarned about and
left the young farmer. He had
scarce bheen gone an hour, when
'Squire Graham drove up in his
baggy and said:

“Bob, I just heard that the cat-

tle had broke in on yon and a|p..ith.

‘most ruined your erop.’
“They have, Mr. Graham.’

‘W P” that's too bad, | don’ thP v I"Olﬂu*
only partially dressed, and, glanc- | how they could have done it. How | Sarsaparilla.

were your fences.'
“They wera ail

for them to be.’

his gun and shooting some of the [ through any negligence of yours

| It was not, Mr. Graham,”" he
| angwered. “Inad wire run aronnd
the west side of my fence next to

where the road runs, amd that
wire was cut in nine different
places.’

“Bob.’!

‘It is trone, Mr. Grateim.”

**That is serions.’

‘It i8 true.’

““You really don’t think the
Nichols boys wonld have done
it

[ don't really charge anyone of
doing it, but it wag done.”

*Have you no suspicions?’

I could not express a suspicion
may be all wrong."

“‘But you don’t think the Nich-
ols boy—'

“Mr. Graham, the Nichols boys
do pot enter into my suspicions in
the least. They had nothing what
ever, I don’t think, to do with cut-
ting the wire. However, it
their cattle who destroyed my
crop, and they may be responsible
for the damages.’

wis

“‘Where were their cattle?

*In their own pasture.”’

“*Was the fence good!™

“‘Yes, sir. It was extra good
The Nichols boys have been great-
Iy injured by their cattle breaking
in, for many have died, and the
whole herd is sick, and will be un-
fitted for the fall market. Never-
theless, I believe I ought to re-
cover damages from them."

“Boy, don’t (ry it,”’ said the

wily old Magistrate. [ have had
some experience with law, and my
advic: to you i8 to avoid law jusi
as long as it is possible to do so.™
“‘But yon know we have a mort-
gage on the farm.”
“Yes, but it won't be lightened
by a lawsuit. Don’t mever let a
lawyer clap his finger on yow
throat, for if yon do it may be the
last of the old farm.'’

Then tha farmer asked hi if
the old gray mare that had been
annoying him so much was in the
field that night.

“Yes, sir, she made the breach
for the cattle, I have no doubt.’

Jim, who had come up at this
moment, broke in with:

“I tell ye, Square, that old mar’
is a hoo doo. I told Bob all the
time she wuz a hoo doo, and tried
to git him t' lem me shoot her with
a silver bullef, cos nuthin®
dyth” work fur her. DBut
wouldn't let

“Ithink it was wise in
letting you, Jim."

i hy. th'
doo.

“Now,
gan,

else nd
[ob Le
e,

his not

blame mar's a hoe

Sqire,””  Jim again be-
sye may believe et ve
mavn't believe et, but I want to
puta bug in your ear 'hout thet
old haunteda mill.””

“Haunted mill."”
istrate.

.
HAL

said the Mg
W\ Lat tn the world can

that have to do  with the stock
breaking in Dob’s field amd de-

stroviong his crops?”
blame

SR sight more’n  ye
think. 1 jist ax Lob ef et warnt|

every Tharsday night them ha'nts
war seen ab the old mill.”™”

“It was almost evesy Thuorsday
night.”

SAVell, warn't
diy night th” old
in th field?™”

SOt was nearly
night.

Thurs-
mar broke

it every
sriy

every Thursday
[ don't remember of her
ever breaking in Thurs-
day night.”

“Now, wot didd [ tell ye!”" said
Jim, laying the forefinger of his
1:ft hand in the pahln of his right.
¢ Puttin® this thing this (t_pI
gatheran’ don’t ve wot ye

SilVe on

an
spe

For one dullar, yon way bny a
hotfle Ayer’s  Sarsaparilla,
which, if taken in time, and accor-
ding to directions, may a
great many  dollars  in  doectors’
bills, and thus exemplify the truth
of the old nmxim, “Prevertion is
better than eure,” '
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.bchool Report.

of

save

Second  monthly  report M.
Carmal sclivol, for the month com-
mencing the 29 day of April and
ending the 21 day of May. Nam-
ber of pupild eurolled for the
month 43; total number of days..

|attendanee by all pupils 656; aver-

age number of days attendanee per
pupil 16; average namberof pupils
attend nding each day 37.
of those

Nime s
who have been present
every day daring the month are:
Sarah, John, and [da Compton,
Bertha and varion Williams, Mol-
lie Galusha, Everett Cole, Harry
Evere t Warlldill, Naney
Musick, Rosa,
Newlermiller,
of
of visi-

Fortney,
Schooling, Dessie
Fddie and Willie
and Frank Morgan. Number
days taught 20:  Nuamber
tors present last day about 63,
ErLex Wanpinrn, Teachor.
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Yon a e likely
trying to dye

discusted with
at home for you have
but [ailores and a

This wus
vou did not nse the
Get a package
Putnam Fadeless Dye, put
sel two-thirds full of water on the

maude nothing
big muss of it. hecanse
Putoem Fade-
of the

noves-

less Dyes.

then
of

el

stove. abd the dye and

in

put

any and all Kinds cools,

boil one-hall  honr, stir
sl

o

o=
You
no tronble,
beankifn!

colors evervilhing,

casioaally, that’s all.
will have
but a
Each packase
Sald by J. 1.

mss,
fatdeless, ralor.
Fowler, druzgst
—— I

about
religion until they come in sight of
the praveyard.

Some people never think

allard’s Ssnow Linhment
Mrs. Hamilton, s,
says: I bl the rheamatism so bad
I eonld not rise
head.
has entirely
pleasure in

Cartthridge,
wy hand to my
Ballurid’s Spow  Liniment
cured me. |
informing

take
my neigh-
what it has done

iandley,

bors and frieads
Chas.
Lay & Lyman,

vises us Soow

clerk for
I11., ad-

Lintment cured him

for me.
INewinee,

of rhenmatizsmes  Why not try it!
It will surely do you good. It
cares all  indlamation. wonnds,
sores, ents, sprains® ete. Soll by
Fout & MeChesney.
God never sees anyvthing big in
the gift that is neule to win ap-

plause from men.
-

Ballard®s Horehound Syrup
the best

in the

We coarantee this to be
Cough Syrap manufnctared
wiole wide worbid.  This is saying
For
sore

wowreat deal, but it islrae

consmnption, coughs, eolis,
throat

bhronehitis, asthnoe croup. whoop-

sore  chiest,  pnewmonia,
ing eough, and all diseases of the

throat and lungs, we positively

Horehound
an equal on
In
sapport of this statement we refer
to every
used i,
has ever sold it.
indisputable.  Sold by

C esney

Hell will be the hottest to the
man who goes to it frowm heaven s

doorstep.

Ballapd’'s
withont

cllarantes
syrup to be
the whole face of the globe.
individoal who has ever
and to every druggist who
Suech evidenee is
Fout & Me

Mr . A. Stillson, o
of Tampico, I11.,

merchant
writes, August Lo,

h+w., Th’ blamed ole mar an’ the
Ziwsts air workin  in cahoots to|
mlnt Bob up in business.

(Tu HE CONTINUED.) |

Health and happiness and rela- |
tive conditions; at any rate, llwre|
can be little happiness without
To give the body its full|
|nw.n-nrcnf strength and energy,
':Iu' blood should be kept pare and
by the use Ayer's

ol

mended, and |
Jim was furious, and it was alll made inas good order as po»&lblé‘

A path may look pleasant and
yet be filled with footprints wale

“I am glad that it was nut}b) the cloven hoof,

Lenred some

1391: “* hinic Kudney care is mect-
ing with wonderful saceess. It has
cases here that physi-
incurable. f,

clans  prouounce

I mysell, able to testify to its merits.

My fuce today is a liviog picture
of health, and Cliniec Kiduey Cuare
I had suffered
with
ense, and toalay I feel tea years
\umwvr that 1 did one year ago. |
can obtain some wonderful certifi-
Leates of its medical qua

» l,‘
b .

has made it soeh.

Ewent v-seven Venrs the dis-

Hiies.”
Henry, drugzist.
| -

If vou say “Good morning’ to
the devil he will spead the day

"with vou.




