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LAWYERS AND MARYS. 

G. P. Smooto, r. c!flcRao& L. E. Hinton. 

Smoote, McEac & Hinton, 
ATTORNEYS-ot-LAW, 

) Land end Collecting Agents, 
SiSESCOTT, ARKANSAS 

Practice in till the courts ft nil makc-cal- 
y°n« i/i all i tar hi of the state. 

\ 1'* >’.gents for the following 
AKtrit AN< 17 COMPANTI7S: 
man, of Now Yorek.$2,5r>2.18G fi9 

Vnderwriters Agency, N. Y.4,9.37,112 90 
Springfield F. Si M...2.685,032 83 
Western Assurance Company...1,422,008 14 
New Orleans. 875,588 02 

Risks written throughout the county. 
tfgf Gin houses and farm property in- 

cured 

j .M. MONTGOMERY, O. C. HAMBY, 
Laud Agent, Notary Public, 

Montgomery & Hamby 

REAL ESTATE AND COLLECTING AGENTS. 
PRESCOTT, AP.K ANSAS, 

Practice in tho’ courts at Camden, Mag 
; olia, Lewisville, Texarkana, Washington. 
Arkadelpliia and Prescott: Supreme and 
Federal Courts at t ittle Rock. 

Will assess ninf pay taxes, investigate and 
quiet land titles, collect claims anywhere in 
South Arkansas, especially along tlxo line ot 
the Iron Mountain railroad. 

Office on Elm street, near Court Square. 

T1108. u. UCMILLLN. l ruiK r. on 

McMullin S Eoss, 

Attorneys and Connselors at Lai, 
Office over Hinton’s Krug Store, 

MAIN STREET, 

PRESCOTT, ARKANSAS. 

Will practice in tho Courts of the Ninth 
Judicial Circuit, and in tlic SupnomeCourt 
and Federal Court at Little Rot k. 

Special stt-ntion given to the investigation 
of land titles and preparing abstracts of title 
to real estate in Nciailii county. Business of 
huv kind entrusted to them will receive 
prompt attention. 

Correspondence soli, rted. 

Atkinson & Tompkins, 

Lnyen and lam Agents 
PRESCOTT, AUK A NBAS, 

Practice in tli Courts of Nevada and adjoin- 
ing counties. 

Collections a specialty. 

PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS | 
XI. I.*, Hinton, EX. X), 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEO 

PltK-SCOTT, AUK. 

Office on West Main Street And residence 
on East Second Street. 

Dr. J. A. Pipkin, 
PRESCOTT, ARKANSAS. 

Ofibre liis professional service* to the poo- 
ls ot' Prescott and vicinity. Office Brick 
d doar, W. Main *1. April 25, ’83. 

Dr. E. R,, Armistead, 
Kcspcctfully tender, his 

PROFESSION AL SEllVICES 
to the citizens of Prescott nnd vicinity. Ho 
may be found at his residence. 

G. W. Hudson, 
-'IITSICIAN AN'l) SUIUIKON. 

PRESCOTT, ARK. 

Ofllce at residence, ou West 
Main St., Dr. Key’s building. I 
am prepared to extract teeth 

DR. WOOD 
(ilibrs his professional services to all requiring 
medical or surgercal attention. Ufiicc at res- 

idence, Boughton Aakansa*. 

C. A. Clement, 
Watetaaktr a a i Jeweler. 

A full lino of 

WATCHES, JEWELRY AND SPECTACLES 
In Howell’s Drug Store. *We* 

WEST MAIN STREET, 
PIT. :‘V’T.ARK. 
—iuf> uV--- 

Do not send your orders away 
but go to 

JOHN WEBER 
the Popular Taylor. He has just 
received a lot ot new elegant 
Cloths, French Worsted Diago- 
nals,' Fine Cashmeres—has the 
latest fashian plates and gurantecs 

JPERFECT FtT 
—AND— 

First-Class Workmanship. 
in any style* 

Call aud sec his stock before 
buying and you will bo pleased. 

DAISY'S LOVE. 

*n s. n. 

“There!” said Herbert Winfield. 
He was sitting on the sunny 

south doorstep of the great, fra- 

grant, hay-scented barn, where the 

| sunbeams interlaced each other 
'like slender, waving threads of 

'gold, and the boughs of the old 
button-ball tree moved softly in the 
summer breeze. 

He was a bright eyed, bright- 
laced young fellow, dressed in a 

cool, white liuin suit, with the 
glitter of a diamond siud at his 

throat, and slender, shapely hands 
—and close beside him Daisy Wal- 
lace sat with the pretty hands fol- 
ded on her lap. 

She was a daisy by nature as 

well as by name—a fresh-faced, 
sunny-haired little creature, whose 

big, brown qyefc were shaded by- 
long, dark lashes, and whose nose 

turned up at the end the least bit 

jin the world, giving a rouguisli 
cxpieglcrie to tine whole expression 
of her countenance. 

“How did you do it?” said Dai- 

sy, with her scarlet lips apart and 
the brown eyoc limpid with inter- 
est. 

“Ob, I managed,” said Herbert. 
lie had split a tina gold dollar 

iu two and wrought a hole in each, 
through which he passed slender 
blue ribbons. 

“Do you like them Daisy?’’ 
“Very much.’' 
“Then you shall wear one and I 

the other uh pledges of our engage- 
ment.” 

Daisy blushed and laughed as 

Herbert suspended the golden 
trinket around her neck, and then 
glanced down at the broad engage- 
ment ring that circled the fore 

linger of her left band. Herbert’s 
eye followed her look. 

“Yon do not regret it Daisy/” 
“Kegret it? No, Herbert'” 
“Decause, Daisy, you are so 

young !v 
I 

“1 am not too young to know my 
own mind, Herbert,” she said with 
an assumption of dignity which 
was very pretty to look upon, “1 
was sixteen last week,” 

Sixteen ! Daisy Wallace felt all 
the dignity of her mature y ears.— 

Sixteen years old and engaged ! 
And they sat there under the 

shadow of the button ball tree with 
the fragrance of the new hay coming 
ever ami anon to their senses, talk- 

ing of the housc.tbat was one day to 
be theirs, and even deciding >u 

boy and girl fashion, what was to 
be tlie color of their carpets, and 
the special dowers to be planted in 
the garden, and even the pattern 
of the antique furniture which was 

to decorate Herbert’s library. 
“How foolish we are,” he said 

at length, starting up with a laugh. 
“Yes, but iU very pleasant to be 

foolish,” Daisy answered, smil- 

ing aud blushing at the same in- 
stant. 

Yet, engaged lovers though they 
were, Daisy bad a woman’s coquet- 
tish little instincts, and in the 
course of time they wrought trou- 
ble between the young hearts. 

“I don’t like it, Daisy,” Herbert 
said stoutly. 

“That’s because you are so old 
fashioned in your ideas,” said Dai- 

sy, crectingjher slight figure to look 

as dignified as possible. “All the 

girls arc delighted with Mr. Sykes- 
leigh.” 

“All the girls are not engaged to 

be married !” retorted Herbert bit- 

terly. 
“Does k follow that because 1 

am engaged J am to he a prison- 
'erV 

“You are too exacting, Herbert. 
1 hope you are not going to turn a 

jealous lover.” 
“I am not jealous, Daisy,” lie 

answered a little coldly, “but I do 

; not like to see the woman w ho is 

| to be my wife receiving attentions 
from a man whose character is, to 

say the best ot it, uncertain.” 
Daisy pouted and tore the petals 

off the bunch of roses she w ore 

at her belt. 
“You will not encourage him 

any more, Daisy!” pleaded Her- 
: bert, after a moment of silence. 

• 

“I have not encouraged him, 
: Herbert.” 

“At all events,” Herbert Win- 
field answered, “you kuow bow I 

feel upon tbo subject now, uud 1 

trust.you will respect my opin- 
ions/* 

lie went away, for the first time 

(luring their engagement, without 
a kiss, am! Daisy, standing there 
oh the piazza, thought how unrea- 

sonable Herbert Winfield was 

growing. 
Hut a pretty girl of 10 cannot al- \ 

wave regulate her freaks and fan- 

cies, as if she were a staid matron 

of four-and-forty—and the very 
next day Miss Daisy allowed 
herseif to be coaxed to a 

picnic party, where Mr. Revere 

Sykeslcigh was one of the princi- 
pal actors, and of course Mr 

Sykesleigh, being to a certain de- 

gree responsible for her presence, 
was obliged, not at all unwillingly, 
to see her there. 

And, as ill luck would have it, 
she was just driving up to the 

door, sitting by Mr. Sykesleigh’* 
side, when Herbert Winfield en- 

tered the gate. He turned instant- 

ly away. 
“Herbert,” she called, leaning 

over the ride of the carriage,“Her- 
bert!” 

But he either did not bear her or 

would not heed, arul Daisy was too, 

proud to repeat the ealL 
“Bet him go,” she thought to j 

lustseli, with provoked dignity.- — 

‘‘He will come back soon enough.” 
“Here, however, was where 

she miscalculated ike relative 

strength of a man’s pride and a 

man’s love 1 Herbert waited for 
her to scad for him; she waited for 
kiui to come, ami neither of these 
events transpired. At the end ofj 
a month he wrote her a brief note i 
of farewell; she answered it by en- 

j closing the engagement ring with- 
out a word c comment. 

“But I won’t send the little gold 
dollar," she thought, with au invol- 

untary pang at her heart, “lie, 
will never think of that.” 

How many engagements that 

might have ripened into a long life 
of mutual happiness, are broken 

just that way ! Alas! and did wo 

know ail life’s secrets, how often 
would our hearts grow toward* 
one aijoilw#'! 

Ten years afterward, and Daisy 
Wallace, far away from her bower- 
ed country home, was standing be- ( 
side a meagre fire of carefully hus- 
banded coals, her hands thought-1 
fully damped before her, after the 

old, girlish tasliioii she had not yet j 
forgotten. 

“I don’t liko to part with it, 
mother,” she said sadly; ‘‘it was 

papa’s present in the old days.’’ 
“We can remember papa with- 

out any such relics, Daisy,” Mrs 
Wallace answered, “and we need 
the money.” 

Daisy took down the little clock, 
with its carved garlands of ivy 
leaves, from which the dial peeped 
with gilded hands and figures trac- 

ed in dainty enamels. 
“I suppose it must go,” she 

sighed, “but I fchonld like to keep 
it.” 

Nevertheless, Daisy put on her 
shawl and bonnet and wrapped the 

tiny clock in fragments of brown 

paper, as if it had been a human 
creature. 

The keeper of the second hand 

curiosity shop was not at all anx- 

ious to buy the clock, “lie had ma- 

ny such triilcs'on hand already,” ho 

said, “they did not sell well, but to 

oblige the lady ho would let her 
have a dollar for it,1' 

” V dollar ! ” 

“And that’s more than it’s really 
worth,” the sly .lew answered. 

What was Daisy to do? What 

can a poor, forlorn woman do when 
all the knaves and cheats in the 
world conspire against her? Only 
submit—and so Daisy left the clock 

and went slowly home with the 
one-dollar hill in her portmonaie. 

The Jew put the clock in his 

window, chuckled to himself over 

! his excellent bargain as lie did so, 

and it was not long before a cus- 

tomer arrived. 
Herbert Winfield wanted just 

I such a p liiresque piece of carv- 

I ing for his library mautlo-the very 
i man el he and Daisy had talked 
about years ago, and he promptly 
walked in and inquired the price. 

‘‘Ten dollars, sir—and cheap at 

that! ’’ tlm dealer answered. “Look 
j at the carvings!” 

And Herbert paid the ten dol- 
lars and look the little clock home 

with him. 

“It finishes up that side of the 
room very nicely,” thought Her- 
bert, “fctay I have half a. mind to 

try how it would look on the brack 

et over the table !” 
As fee lifted it down, something 

seemed to click far down on the 

ease, below the carved wreath of 

ivy leaves—something so hidden 

| and obscure that eveu the shrewd 
eyes of the Jew dealer had failed 
to perceive its presence. 

Herbert Winfield, his curiosity 
somewhat piqued, unscrewed the 

top, and there, on the dusty case, 

lay a slender blue ribbon, as if it 

had some time been caught there, 
with a split gold dollar attached to 
its azure fillet! 

Winfield started and colored, 
and liis heart throbbed 1 It was as 

if Daisy’s own voice bad called to 

him, out of the debths of the past! 
lie was never one who took signs 
or omens—and this was a sign bo 

could not disregard! 
Straight to the curiosity shop he 

went. 
“Who sold you that clock?” be 

asked. “The little Freuch clock 

with the garland of ivy leaves 
around the top, I mean.” 

l’he Jew turned to his hooks 
with a slow deliberation which was1 
indescribably aggravating to Win- 
field's feverish mood. 

“I don’t know the name,” he an- 

swer**!; “but I know where they 
live. At No.— Ilaymer street; a 

tall young lady, with brown eyes 
and very pale cheeks!” 

Ilow Herbert’s heart throbbed 
as he ascended the narrow, uncar- 

peted stairway of the tenement 

house, its ledges worn into little 
hollows by the tread of many feet, 
and knocked at the door which 
had b«‘en pointed out to him us 

the entrance to Mrs. Wallace’s 
room. 

How the old times came back to 

him as he entered and saw Daisy 
sitting all alone at the window,| 
ge w iug v. earily away at some coarse 

work. 
She rose up with a little shriek. 
“Herbert!” 
‘•Yes, Daisy, it is 1! Are you 

sorry to see me!” 
“Oh, no, no!” she sobbed, “1 

am so glad. I thought everybody 
had forgotten me 1” 

“Did you suppose I could over 

forget you, Daisy J” 
He listened to the story of re- 

verse and trouble, wich sbe had to 

tell, with a tender symprthy which 
soothed her like the touch of a 

friendly hand. 

“Why did you not send to me, 
Daisy?” he asked almost reproach- 
fully. 

“1 thought you did not care for 
me any more, Herbert.” 

“Look in my eyes, Daisy, and 
tell me what you think now!” 

fcihe glanced shyly up—then her 
look fell. 

“What do they tell you, Daisy! 
Do they apeak the secret of toy 
heart, and say I love you still as 

dearly as ever? Daisy, you will 
come back to my heart.” 

._■__bbi 

J’re*hh'nt t'JeiclainT* Ckatr. 

From Capt. Brown, who for 

many years lived it» Colorado, the 

Times yesterday learned an inter- 

estin'; event ot Governor Cleve- 
land's career. He says: “The 
lirst horn chair manufactured was i 
made in Denver, Col., several years j 
ago and it was intended to seatj 
President Arthur in it at the great 
Mineral Bxkibition, to which he 

had been invited, but was prevented 
trom attending by ^official engage- 
ments in Washington. After the 
exhibition was over, the chair 
which cost over $150, was auctioned 
off and bought by a gentleman from 
Buffalo N. Y. About miduight of 

the night after Mr. Cleveland was 

elected Governor of New York the 
owner of the chair gathered a 

crowd and a band of music and 
called on Mr. Cleveland, when 
the owner of the chair presented 
it to him atuid enthusiastic ap- 
plause and requested him to use 

it while Governor of the State, ami 
whan elected President of the 
United States to carry the chair to 

Washington and occupy it there. 
The manly dignified form of the 
Governor has been in it, with its 
immense horns pointing north, 
south, east and west, and it 
is in good repair and will be use cl 

as directed.—Chattanooga Times. 

No Ham to be Feared Front the 
{South. 

—Oregon City Standard. 
Oregon Citv, Dec 10, 1884. 

Editor Standard:—The at- 

tempts which certain party organs 
are making, to fill the Northern 

public mind with alarm, because, 
our Southern fellow citizens are to 

have a share in the administration 
of our Government, arc inexcusa- 
ble, and seem humorous ami ab- 
surd to those who have lived a- 

mong these people, and have actu- 
al knowledge of the facts. Mr. 
Blaine sounds the key note, in his 
recent speech at Augusta, aud la- 
bors to establish a state of things 
iu the .South which cannot be 
proved to exist here. Following 
his cue, the whole battery of parti- 
san editoial guns have been let 
loose, and the atmosphere is sul- 

phurous, and filled with prophesies 
of dire happenings, aud portents, 
of evil. 

Such statements are liable to 
cr* ute injurious impressions, in re- 

spect to tbc loyalty of the South- 
ern people; it is impossible to be- 
lieve that the country at large, and 

especially the North, prefers error 

to truth, that any hut abide hound 

partisan is contented to rest under 

misapprehensions of the facts, J 

when it is possible to remove them. 
No doubt, this truth isjhard to get 
at; many of the Republican papers 
wilfully conceal it; selecting only 
each excerps from Southern pa- 
pers as give color to their assurep-i 
tions, and not noticing other arti- 

cles, in perhaps the same journals, 
which manifest ns good and loyal 
a spirit as anyone could desire. 

Tho olllce-holders of tho South 
also aid iu this concealment, 
through equally unjust motives; 
they are clothed with office, they 
are not obliged to look to tho com- 

munity in which they live for sup- 
port hut are independent ofit; and 
therefore indifferent as to whether 

they are liked or defeated. Now, 
I make this statement, without fear 
of successful contradiction, that 

any Northern man, Republican or 

Democrat, can locate anywhere in 
tho Southern Statos, as a business 

man, relying upon his merits for 
success, and that lie will succeed 
if he deserves it. lie will find it 

necessary to observe the universal 
rule—which is, to first secure the 

good will of his neighbors; to exer- 

cise that charity “which iu kind 
and tbinketh uo evil;” iu short, to 

aet iu line with the beloved Lin- 
coln’s sentiment, “with charity 
for all, with malice towards none,” 
ho will then ho enabled to see 

things with eyes of honesty and 
truth. 

1 have but recently come to this 

State, after residing three years 
iu Southern Arkansas, going there 
a Northern man, ami as having af- 
filiated with the Republican party, 
l confess I had misgivings as to 
how I should lie able to get along; 
my miud was filled with the same 

false alarms us those which now 

fill certain partisan newspapers, 
and I had vague expectations of J 
being murdered, or waited upon 
by the Kuklux, or being ostracised 

by society, in the town 1 intended 
living iu. liut in no single iustauce 
was there a shadow of approach 
to anything of the kind; on the 

eoutrary, kindness and hospitality 
was extended to me, and a 

liberty us large as that which exists 
in the North, was fully accorded 

j to me, to vote as I pleased, discuss 

| such questions as I pleased, uud 
1 act us I pleased. 

My object iu going being for! 

business, and not to pull pipe or 

lay wires for oflice of any sort, 1 
endeavored to gain tbe good will 
of the people, and was not unsuc- 

cessful. I secured this, mind you, 
uot by making any apologies be- 
cause 1 was a Northerner and had 

acted, politically with the Republi- 
can party, but on4.be contrary, by 

i freely discussing with the citizens 
in a friendly way, the issues of the 

war—slavery, reconstrucUou.etc— 
and I cannot recall any instance 
where bitterness or hatred, either 
to them or to myself, was tho re- 

sults of such interchange of views, 
but believe, on the contrary, that 
mutual advantage and benelit was 

derived. The town where 1 lived 
■ was largely composed of color* d 

people, and 1 never saw anything 
upproabing to a ‘•shotgun’’ policy 

toward them on election days. On 
such occasions I have frequently 
gone to the polls to vote, side by 
side with the negro, who always 
composed a large part of the crowd 
surrounding such places, and in 
place of hostility liavo witnessed 
fairness, aud a disposition to alloiv 
them the utmost freedom of action. 
The community was a Christian 
one, a largo proportion »f the peo- 
ple, both white and black, being 
churchgoers. I found as much re- 

finement iu society as ia any other 
part of the Union iu which I had 
lived, and a hospitality and earn- 

est good heartednoss extended to 
the stranger who came among 
them which it was delightful to 
sec. And all this commendable 

spirit existed in a town where 
most of the mature w hite people 
.had been in tlio Confederate army 
as officers or privates. 1 was grat- 
ified to hear the many expressions 
of good-will toward Northern peo- 
ple, aud tire strong wish they man- 

ifested to lure them conic among 
them and settle, the desire for im- 

migration into that State being 
strong aud universal. I could also 
refer to the sorrow which they 
showed when Garfield was assin- 
ated; to the oft expressed respect 
for Mr. Lincoln, and to many oth- 
er facts, did your space permit, 
but l think the above will suffice. 
I cannot share in the apprehen- 
sions, whica Republican politi- 
cians appear to have, on account 
of Cleveland’s eleetieu. Oi the 

coutrary, I believe it will be a ben- 
efit to the country. The Southern 

people will know at least that an 

administration not hostile to them 
will shortly bo in power, and Uopo- 
iulness will be the result, bringing 
in its train greater zeal iu the de- 

velopment of not only their re- 

sources, but that of the whole 

country, a greater interest iu the 
colored people, and increased loy- 
alty and patriotism. 

The sort of stuff doled out to 
Northern people, above alluded U>, 
reminds mo of the story of the 
honest old farmer's wife, whose 
ideas of wholesome food were in 
an equally hopeless muddle, uuder 
her husband's teachings. He went 
to a grocer’s to bay a gallon of 
molasses, and the grocer sold him 
a gallon of tar. Discovering the 
mistake some time after, the gro- 
cer waited to hear some complaint 
but hearing none, wrote to the old 

fellow, who replied as follows: 
“Much oblcogcd for tho c'rection, 
hut it comes to late, as’tho stuff is 
done sopped up. Wife she Mowed 
there was suthiu’ outer fist with 

the’lasses, but I’lowed that she 
must be pregedist.” Now, Mr Edi- 

tor, the people want tho truth; when 

they make a fuss about an article 

they are compelled to swallow, the 

political backs tell them they arc 

‘“pregudist.”! say jgive them mo- 

lasses, and uet tar. 
liespecfully, 
C. L. Dittoes. 

Ladies, Don’t. 

I Don’t make brandy peaches and 
.rich wine sauces, and other palat- 
able dishes flavored with strong- 
drink, nml thereby iucculcate a 

love for alcohol in your husbands, 
brothers and sons. Doubtless 

ninny u genius has been wrecked 
in this way—many a man lived un 

aimless, useless life, aud tilled a 

disouorabls drunkard's grave, 
whose ruin dates back to the rich 
luxuries of his dear uiotUors’s ta- 

ble. Tis a little thing, you thiuk, 
but. all great achievements were 

wrought step by step. The rogue, 
the criminal, the drunkard, all 
learned little by little. 

Tall .«!» fruu. Utile worn* grow. 

Tis God’s own natural law of 

progress. lie took six days in 
which to create the world, and for- 

ty years to lead the children of Is 
real into the land of Canaan, and 
told them that little by little he 
would move the people out, and 

1 they should iuherit the laud.— 
Cumberland Presbyterian. 

“Didn't yon tell me you could 
hold the plow!” iudiguantly cried 
a funner to a green Irishman, 
whom lie had taken on trial. 
“Arrah! he aisy now, said Pat; 

I “how can I hold it an’ two horses 

[ draw in’ it away from me? Hut 

give it to uie in the bain, a id, be 

jabera l’U hould il wid aw; body.’ 

FOSTEB i Mil 
Hardware 

Company, 
WEST MAIN ST., 

Prescott, Arkansas 

GENERAL DEALERS IN 

HARDWARE 
MILL 

AND 

FARM urn. 
main m, 

S T OVE N, 

TUTWABB, 
AND FINE CUTLERY 

First Hsim Tin 3nor in connec- 
tion with the store. Jan. 1, ’84J 

~NEW 
LITER!, rsm & SALE STABLE, 

GILMAN IBRO.. 
PROPRIETORS, 

PRESCOTT. ARK.. 
ITtlNRST nitfO'ies, Hack, ami Borww in 
P southwest A rknnaM. Uu^fitiw and 

Hacks nil brim new. 

FINEST OUTFITS POIi DRUM UK Rtf. 

Gentle sale torses for ladies. 
TERMS REASONABLE. 

Good Wagon Yard A ttachea. 
At White’s Stabbv fitrucrly Edwards and 

Curr. East Main Street. 

HEADQUARTERS FOB 

CHRISTMAS GOODS. 
J. H. KERSHAW &C0.. 

'WEST FROST STREET, 

Have just received the Largest 
and Best Selected stock of Christ- 
mas Toys ever exhibited in Pres- 
cott. Wo have also a Well Select- 
ed stock of Fancy and Family 
Groceries, all of which we pro- 
pose to sell at prices that defy 
competition. 
Nev. 13th. 

VT. L. GAINES, 

BOOTsSHOEMAKER. 
WEST FRONT STREET, 

PRESCOTT. KAR, 

FRED SCHIMNERER 
o-'cnsr smith 

PRESOlTT, ARKANSAS. 

New ltiHe- HtiJ Pine M u/.xle Slid Bnw h 
Loading Shot Gu«* of my own make alwavi 
on hand and at the loweat figure*. Repair* 
ing of a)i Linda of fire-arm* skillfully 
.mwd on abort notieo. Charges reasonable. 

Mareh I IS83. 

Fire! Viol! UiktMiii! 
The Geriuun Mutual 

Firo Insurance Company 
of Little Hock. ArkutisM, Insure* pronertr 
tor businu** on the most *a|>|>r*hikI *i»f 
,>t |»Un, renv>ua6|v cheap and in the interns 

of people, We e. mrt the fullest invealigat 
ion. Addroaa Krai(k J'.UUNN, Preaidei*, 
Little Rook, Ark. 

W* ASK ONLY A TRIAL 
Of Agulne to prove It the boot 
Remedy for Malarial Oiaeaeo*. It eu.ree 
Ague, Chill* * Fever, MalarialI and Inter- 
mTttent fever, Bthoeanes*, A«*. S«!VJSS 
eultie* anting from malarial influence*. 
Greet*at Appeti**r, T»nie and Famij, 
Remedy In the world. No 
poitoeoua Imjredient*. Indorsed by Phf* 
(iciant endOniggitts. Cure guaranteaA 
U44 U* Un^gtes. JUtup N* 

t 


