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Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of 

purity, strength and wholesonioness. More 
economical than tile ordinary kinds, and 
cannot he sold in competition with the mul- 
titude of low test, short weight alum orphos- 
phate powders. Sol<l imh/ it> 

ROYAL BAKING l’OWDKR CO.. 
lot; Wall St.. New York. 
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QUICK KEMEF. 

Mr. A. .J Grubb, of 
lhtvton, < »hio, in n letter 
dated Jan. 12. 1S8R say*: 

“You may add my 
testimony to tin- merits 
of l’iso's Cun for < on- 

suription. 1 took a se- 

vere ooId last February, 
which settled on niching. 
They became ulcerated 
find’were so painful that 

j 1 had no rest for two days 
and nights. I got a bot- 
tle of I’isoV Cure, and 
was eulirely relieved be- 
fore I bad taken half of 
it. 

Since that time J have 
kept it in the house, and 
use it as preventative 
laitb for lung trouble* 
and croup. U i w hicli 1 
can reeeomna nd it as the 
very best medicine f ever 

Used." 

THE POSTMASTER 
At Mimorvillc, Fa., un 

del* date of Now IT. 18RV 
write? 

“Pino's Uemedy for Ca- 
tarrh is doing me more 

good than anything 1 
ever tried.” 
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“MOTHER'S FRIEND." 
Not only shortens the 

time of labor nml lessens 
the intensity of pain, but 
it greatly diminishes the 
danger to life of both 
mother and child, and 
leave- the mother in a 

condition highly favora- 
ble to speedy recovery, 
and far It liablo to 
Flooding, Convulsions, 
and other alarming -ym- 
tucns incident to slow or 

painful labor. Its won- 

derful efficacy in this re- 

spect entitle- it to be 
tailed Thk Motiikk’s 
Fki t\ r> and to be rank- 
ed as one of the life-sav- 
ing remedies ofthe nine- 
teenth century. 

From the nature of 
the ease; it will of course 

be understood tlmt we 

ennuot publish certifi- 
cates concerning this 
remedy without wound- 
ing the delicacy of the 
writers. Vet we have 
hundreds of such testi- 
monials on tile. 

Send for out treatise on "Health and Hap- 
piness of Woman,” mailed free. 

Thk JIkaiikiki n Kkovi.atok Co., Atlanta, 
(ieergia. 

IT ISA PURELY VEGETABLE PREPARAIIOM 

gfSatiSi&z ■9 SENNA MANORAKE-BUCHU 
■HIaho orntn tnuAuy Ef ricient rcucoics 

■II It has stood the Test of Years, 
^■Mlin Curing all Diseases of the 

LIVER, STOM- 
ACH, KIDNEYS,BOW- 

Wr<riCKf<% ELS, Ac. It Purifles the 

xTVenrv ill Blood’ Invigorates and 
H Cleanses the System. 

Bf ITERS i DYSPEPSIA,CON8Ti- 
CURCS HpATION, JAUNDICE, 

W1DISEASES0FTHE lj 6ICKHEADACHE.BIL- 
1 tVTR fllOUS COMPLAINTS, Ac 

j disappear at onoe under 
KIDNEYS | its beneflcialinfluence. 

STOMACH fl Itispur y a Medicine! 
AND J ns its cathartic proper 

Br\inrc*T e I ties forbids its use as a 

jOUWLLS. i beverage. It is pleas- 
SA/*3^ out to the taste, and as 
/tvA- easily taken by child- 

BY' ren as adults. 
ALLDRUGGISTS pkickly ash bitters co 

PRICEj00LLAR!|| , 

WHY I REPENTED. 

When 1 was a young man I fell 
in love, as young men generally 
do, with the gill who came handi- 
est. This particular girl happened 
to lie Belle Burton, and I devoted 

myself to her—rode with her, 
boated with her, (it was a country 
place where we :net) walked with 

her, talked with her, begged her 
for the roses she wore in her hair, 
and tried in vain (tor 1 was no 

poet) to make sonnets not only to 

her “eyebrows,” but to her hair, 
Iter cheeks and her lily-white 
hands. In fact, 1 went through 
the pretty dream of first love as 

most young people do, and it end- 
ed, as it generally does, in an un- 

pleasant awaking, 
One day the stage arrived at 

the hotel with a dozen dashing 
j New Yorkers foi passengers. The 

next, oue of them obtained an in- 
troduction to Belle Burton. There 
was no doubt whatever that lie 
was handsomer than men generally 

I are, or that his grace and accoin- 

! plishments were equal to his per- 
sonal ehaiins. Handsome Arnold 

! he was generally called, and girls 
went into raptures over his large, 
long-lashed eyes and blonde mus- 

tache, and men feared his broad 

shoulderst deep chest and splendid 
proportions. For my part I hated 
him from the first, for no sooner 

had he appeared upon the carpet 
than Belle seemed utterly to forget 
my very existence. 

I suppose she had never cared 

anything about me, but she -had 
; flirted with me while there was no 

better fun to be had, and I was not 

old enough to know that the man 

she loves is the one no woman ever 

flirts with. With Arnold she was 

rather graver than with most men, 
but her eyes sparkled as lie ap- 
proached her. She blushed when 

i his name was mentioned, and cared 
1 tor nothing in which he had not 

: some share. In fact, it was as 
1 plain that she was in love with him 
as that lie was devoted to her, and 
there was no doubt in any one’s 
mind that all this would end in a 

wedding. “It was a good thing,” 
| said the old people, “for poor Bell 

Burton, for she had nothing.” For 

! my part it seemed to me that all 
the luck was Arnold's. 

1 should have taken my depart- 
i lire and put myself out of the *ay 
of hourly torture, but I did not do 
so wisely. 1 lingered about the 

place and did small things to spite 
the happy pair—intruded on the 

| tete-a tetes, managed to force the 
: society of some excellent and lo- 

quacious matron or some trouble- 
some child upon them, looked dag- 
gers of contempt at him and for- 

got to pass the butter to her. At 

I last a grand chance to annoy him 

occurred. HP was a good rider 

j and proud of bis accomplish- 
ments, and he had a restive, ner- 

; vous animal, which tie boasted no 

one could ride hut himself. 1 had 
1 heard him declare himself a per- 
fect master of the creature, who 

had never give him serious trouble 
save once, when suddenly brought 
into the presence of an artist who 

was sketching under a white um- 

brella. 
‘•That,’’ said Handsome Arnold, 

“was something Price could not 

understand, and made him forgot 
who held the bridle.’’ 

As he came prancing up to the 

gate or wrode away with an air I 

ustnl to wish for an artist with a 

white umbrella. 1 desired to see 

that fellow unseated anti inglori- 
ouslv turned into the mud. That 

would bat e made me happy; and 

once when lie had offended me 

more than ever by his gallant sty le 

of riding 1 sauntered out into the 

licit!—cursing him m my inmost 

soul — when what should 1 spy in 

the middle of the grass, intent up- 
on a hunch of clover, hut a tat, 

pre-Baphaelite artist in u white 

suit, a dapping hat and a white 

stretching umbrella that would 

have frightened the clergyman's 
gray mare, who was nearly as old 

as himself, into being a run-away. 
1 rushed toward the artist with 

enthusiasm. 1 took off my hat to 

him, and said: 
“Sir, 1 rejoice that one ol your 

glorious profession has at last vis- 

ited us. Von love the minute, 1 

see Have you noticed the spider- 

webs on the blackberry bushes at 

tlie turn of the lane, the rlew spark- 
ling on the silvery film, the delic- 
ious fruits growing beneath—have 
you seen that, sir?” 

The pre-Qaphaelite artist scratch- 
ed his head with his brush and 
said: 

“Well, no, 1 ain’t.” 
“Will you come and see it, sir?” 

I said. “Will you make it immor- 
tal on your canvass?” 

The prettaphaelito artist re- 

plied. 
“Well, I wouldn’t mind.” 
I did not care what he said so 

that he came. My object was not 

art; it was the white umbrella. 1 
desired to have him seated where 
the eye of handsome Arnold’s res- 

tive Prince would fall upon him as 

he turned the corner of the garden 
walk, and to that very spot I be- 

guilded my artist and there station- 
ed him, and, when he had settled 
with Chinese precision to his spid- 
er-web and blackberries, hid my- 
self behind a tree to enjoy the 
comic scenes I fully expected 
would follow. 

I hoard handsome Arnold hid 
adieu to the ladies. I hoard the 

patter of his horse’s feet upon the 

road, and in a moment more, I saw 

him come gayly on. a smile upon 
his handsome face, a rich color on 

hits cheek—youth, health, strength, 
happiness expressed in every 
curve and outline of his statuesque 
form. The next instant Prince had 
seen the white artist and the white 
umbrella. And then—then. 
Heaven forgive me, not the amus- 

ing spectacle of handsome Arnold’s 
discomfiture that 1 had hoped to 

see. He kept his seat, while 

i’rince, reariug and plunging, dash- 
ed wildly away with him toward a 

precipitous path along the cliff side 
and vanished like a mad thing with 
his rider still upon his hack, going 
straight toward a certain awful 

precipice, which overhung the 

rocky river shore below. 
1 cannot go on. They picked 

him up just alive, no more, at the 
foot of that precipice, and they car- 

ried him a mere mass of broken 
hones and bleeding ffesli back to 

the great hotel. Late at night 1 

crept up stairs on my way to bed, 
and, passing Bell Burton’s door, 
heard those low, heavy sobs that 

tell of a breaking heart issuing 
thence. 

“He cannot live,” the messenger 
had said, and I was perhaps doubly 
a murderer. I thought seriously of 

adding to my crime by committing 
suicide that awful night. 

But poor Arnold did live. He 

had a wondertul constitution, un- 

broken, as all the men who knew 

him knew, by dissipation of any 
kind, and it is hard to kill such a 

man. He lived, and strength re- 

turned to him at last; but no one 

could call him handsome Arnold 

any more. He had fallen on bis 

face on the horrible, jagged rooks, 
and during his illness all his bonny 
brown hair had turned gray. No 

one would know him, they told 
me, and so powerfully had his 

beauty and his sweetness affected 
even men of coarse natures that 

they littered these words tor the 

most part with tears in their eyes. 
As for myself 1 had rather have 

seen a ghost. 
Vet the sight was forced upon 

me. One day 1 received h note 

from him asking me tocouie to the 

hotel, and it was signed—Henry 
Arnold. 

1 had no choice. I could not re 

fuse. I went to him. 
As I saw him seated in a great 

arm chair in the room to which 

the waiter showed me-—as lie ad- 

vanced toward me, and I saw that 

he limped heavily—I wondered 

that he did not die. I felt the 

blood leaving my face, and I saw 

the hot Hash rise to his, as he no- 

ticed the shock it gave me. 

He only said: 
“Hit down. It is kind of you to 

come.” 
1 staggered to a chair.and I saw 

nothing tor a while; yet through it 

all I wondered what he thought of 

m\ strange conduct, and hated my- 
self for my weakness. 

At last he spoke: 
“l see how 1—how my appear- 

ance a fleets t\ou, he said, verj 

sadly. “It is a horrible thing 1 
am trying to grow used to. I wish 
I had broken my neck. Of course 

any man would under the circum- 
stances. But I did not ask you to 

come that I might say to you, I 
want you to take a note for me to a 

lady at your aunt’s house, if you 
will be. so kind. 1 chose you be- 

cause you are, as it it were, one of 
the family, and you will he very 
careful and—and kind 1 know. It 
is to Miss Belle Burton. I had 

hoped to marry her one day. Of 
course that is all over now No 

j 
i one would—no woman could—over- 
look my hideous appearance.” 

His voice broke a little, but he 
went, on bravely. 

| '‘So I have written to her. I do 

j not want her to see me, and I shall 
i go abroad in a week or so, and— 
: you’ll tell her you’ve seen me, you 

!know. I have loved her very 

much. I always shall, and this is 

j terribly hard-” 
He broke down entirely there, 

and took a letter from his bosom 
and put it into my hands. “Give 
it to her,” lie said, and turned 

away. I went straight to Belle 
Burton, I found her in the gar- 
den. and I told bar from whom I 

came, and gave her the missive. 
She read it through gravely, but 
without tears. Then she looked at 

me with eyes that had such a sol- 

emn, holy look in them, as one 

would hope to see in angel’s. 
“Edward,” she said, “he says lie 

is frightfully altered. Is it so!” 

'•Yes,” I answered. 

“My poor boy!” she said. “As 

if anythiug could change me but 
a change in his heart. Will yon 
take me to him, Edward? I must 

go at once.” 
“Command me,” l said. 
She caught up the wide straw 

hat on the beach beside her and 
drew on her gloves and took my 
arm. I never loved her so well as 

I did then, hut, for once, it was a 

perfect, unselfish love. I knew 
what she was about to do and I 
blessed her for it. 

And so 1 took her to him; my 
hand opened the door of his room 

; for her; my eyes saw—yes and 

gladly—that however that changed 
face might effect others it only 
made her love him more tenderly. 
1 saw her rush into his arms and 
hide her head on his shoulder; and 
then 1 went softly away and hid 

myself where no one conld see me, 

and cried like a baby. 
Ahl well, that is a good while 

ago, and they have been very hap- 
py. The big fellow is almost as 

giaeetul as ever, and as for bis face 
—I do not think it would matter 

much to me what my face was if 

any one loved it as well as Belle 
does his. 

I go to see them sometimes, and 

my mad fancy of knelling down 
and confessing my share in the hor- 
rible affair of the past is quite 
abandoned. Besides, Belle's 

daughter is sixteen now, and if an 

old fellow of thirty-six—alii well, 
who knows what may happen in 

ithefuturef Only that would be 
! another story quite, and 1 need not 

toll it here. If it is written, it is 

•written. 

Free to All. 

There is hot a Christian beneath 
the scope of God’s Heaven from 
whom I am separated. At tlie 
Lord’s table 1 always invite all the 
Christians to come and sit down 
with us. If any man were to tell 
me that 1 am separated from the 

Episcopalian, the Presbyterian, or 

Methodist, I would tell him that 
he did not know me, for I love 

them with a pure heart, fervently 
and am not separated from them. 
The pulse of Christ is communion; 
and woe to the church that seeks 
to cure the ills of Christ’s church 
try stopping its pulse. I think it 

is a sin to refuse to commune with 

any one who is a member ot the 

church of Jesus Christ. 1 should 

thhik myself grossly in fault, il at 

the foot of the stairs, I should meet 

a truly converted child of God, who 

called himself a Primitime Metho 

dist, or Wesleyan, or a Churchman, 
or an Independent, and I should 

say, “No, sir; you do not agree with 

me on certain points; I believe you 
are a child ot God, but I will have 

nothing to do with you.” I should 
then think the text would bear 

verv hard on me: “These are they 
who separate themselves, sensual, 
not having the Spirit.”—Charles 
II. Spurgeon 

Have we a Cromwell Among Us? 

Tins question might be esteem- 
ed more pertinent and plan sable ii 
it were framed in tliis wise: Have 
we a second edition of Andrew 
Jackson at the West end of Penn- 

sylvania Avenue? 
In the early day of French bis 

tory before Charlemagne mounted 
the throne that Clovis had founded 
there was a line of Kings derisive- 

ly styled Rois-faixuc ant. They 
constituted a dynasty of gluttons 
imbecils invested with the symbols 
of authounfy bat elsewhere of no 

account. So for many years we 

have hail in the White House a 

mere figure head—a sort of Pro- 

thauatory to register the edicts of 

party caucuses and to ratify the 
action of Congressional majorities. 
Not since Andrew Jackson was 

wont with uplifted right hand to 

swear “by the Eternal,” have we 

had a President whostoood square- 
ly on bis official feet. 

The Van Burens, Pierces ami 
Hayes and others of that ilk, have 
been mere pupets, not less so than 

Papins and C'hilderies of the 

Merovingian dynasty But little 
more can be said of Lincoln, Buch- 
anan, Grant and Arthur. These 
were largely indebted for their 
distinction to the simple fact that 
“fame is oftener than otherwise an 

accident, and history itself a dis- 
tillation of rumor.” So much in- 
deed for the wisdom of Vox Pop- 
uli and the wonderful virtues of 
universal suffrage. But In these 
latter days one Grover Cleveland 
seems to have realized the truth 
that the Chief magistrate of the 

Nation has somewhat to do in the 
matter of Government. That the 
Presidential oath to faithfully ex- 

ecute the laws and to preserve and 
defend the Constitution is some- 

thing more than a parenthesis in 
the pomp and circumstance of an 

inaugural pageant. Without of- 

fensiye self-assertion he magna- 
ties his office and yet at the same 

time seems sublimely indifferent 
to the criticisms of a partisan press 
and the objurgations of fusihand 
Senators and Representatives. It 
is not singular that party hacks on 

each side of the Chamber should 
find it difficult to interpret the 

straight-forward methods of the 

present occupant ot the White 
House. 

His downright refusal to furnish 
a Republican Senate with the evi- 
dence on which he suspended Re- 

publican officials for undue parti- 
sanship. was lightly considered a 

braver act than Jackson’s remov- 

al of the deposits. Such men as 

Edmunds and Hoar were startled 
and shocked, and began to talk of 

j impeachment, which Cleveland as 

little regarded as did Brutus in 

i the play the braggart threat of the 

; enraged < opins. 
Nor lias Cleveland been more 

enraged at the clamor of Demo- 
Ieratic journalism fora clean sweep 
of Radical officeholders. “Turn 
the rascals out,” implies a just Ex- 
ecutive discrimination between 

treasury blood-suckers and capa- 
ble and honest officials. I'nmoved 

by threatened disaffection amount 

his own political followers, he ad 
heres *to his often declared pur- 
pose to respect ami enforce both 
the letter and spirit ot the Civil 
Service Reform act. For this man- 

ful defense ot the right he deserves 
the gratitude of all who would de- 

plore a return to the miserable 
spoils system once in vogue. 

Another feature of his adminis-1 
trative policy is his boldness of the j 
Veto power. 

It was not without a purpose | 
that the President was clothed 
with this Trihuuitial authority. j 
Indeed under our system it is the 
best safeguard against the despot- 
ism of majorities. Hitherto he has j 
used chiefly to defeat peculation j 
under the patriotic guise of special 
pension acts. It is evident how- j 
ever that he will not bo reluctant ji 
to interpose when larger schemes 
are brought forward to pillage the j i 

National Exchequer. The freqneu-1 
cy of these pension votes which 1 

some shrewd statistician has dis t 

covered, already exceed the sum 

total of Presidential vetoes for the t 

last hundred years is a most sig : 

niticant pointer. It clearly indi < 

cates that the days of Congreseion-11 

il jobbery are numbered. That 
henceforth every dollar that is 
taken from the hard earning* of 
the people by taxation must either 
be present in the Treasury ac- 

counts or else accounted for in 

| a constitutional way. It is easy to 

see that a rigid enforcement of this 

policy will lighten the public bur- 
dens and tliexeby greatly promote 
the general welfare. Another im- 

portant truth which lie is disposed 
to emphasize is that office is a 

sacred public trust and in no just 
sense the necessary reward of par- 
ty servility. This view is sneered 
at by journalistic scribblers, as 

Arcadian, but it is endorsed by the 
Democratic-masses and will con- 

tribute greatly to Mr. Cleveland's 
re-election. That event may even 

now be regarded as a moral cer- 

tainty, for the great body of voters 
North and South are persuaded 
that lie lias both conscience and 

courage. He lias not yet dissolved 
Congress as Cromwell dispersed 
the Rump Parliament in the seven- 

teenth century. He has not vet is- 
snrd a Proclamation couched in 
terms such as Jackson addressed 
to .South Carolina, the Hotspur of 

the ante-bellum union. Hut judg- 
ing of the future by bis past record 
be will be found ready for any po- 
litical emergency Unit may arrive, 
lie is eminently conservative as 

well as courageous, but should the 
test ever come it will be found that 
we have at the helm a man as 

brave as Cromwell ami as incur-J 
ruptible as Jackson.—Huuny South. 

Why Middle Seats in a Car Are 
Best. 

A very common theme of eon- 

versation among commercial trav- 

elers is the question of whether or j 
not a car rides easier tn the middle 
than above the trucks. One of 
our railroad contemporaries some 

time ago published an article on 

the subject, and took the ground 
that there could be no difference 
unless the sills and framing of a 

ear .yielded like the buckhonrd of, 
a wagon. There is certainly no 

yield to ear sills and framing; yet 
every old traveler avoids the 

seats, and especially the sleeping 
berths, over the trucks, and old [ 
travelers generally know what 

they are doing. If the party, who 
insisted that there could be no 

difference in motion in different 

parts of the same ear, had ever 

crossed the stormy ocean in a 

moderately long steamer he might 
have received some enlightenment, 
especially if seasickness urged 
hi in to tind the point of least m>> 

tion. It is well known that there 
s less m otion timid-ships than 
there is at the stem or stern, and 
less motion at the bottom of at 

vessel than there is on deck. A 
car acts in a similar way. Any 
thing defective about the track j 
jerks the whoe Is, which transmit | 
the irregular motion to the truck, 
and that in turn to the body of the 

coach.—Railway World. 

There is danger in unwise speech, 
but there is also danger in unwise 
silence. When one ought to speak, 
and yet remains silent, silence is 

absolutely sinful. When one might 
speak to advantage, and yet re- 

frains .from doing so, silence is cul- 

pable, and sometimes it is even 

cruel. It may be a duty to cry out 

in alarm, or in warning, or in pro- 
test; and to fail of so doing may 
make one a sharer of the unavert- 

ed evil, A cheery word of approv- 
al, or a tender word of sy mpathy, 
may help a crushed nr a struggling 
soul into now life and new achiev- 

ing of success. There is “a time 
to keep silent ami a time to speak,” 
ami it behooves us to have a care 

lest the opposite duties id these 
two seasons are not mistakenly 
exchanged—to our sin, and to the 

consequent suffering of others. 

Exchange._ 
ltagley — Hello,Topley ! Where 

ire you going with that grip?” 
Topley—‘‘I am going to Arizo- 

iia.” 
‘‘To tight Gernninio?’ 
■No, indeed. I’m going there 

o practice medicine. 
-That’s right, Topley; you prac- 

tice on those fellows down there, 
md after a year or two you can j 

>me home and be a doctor. Ta! 
a!”—Phil. Call. 

mrwwkL m business cards 

0. I’. Smoote, 1Y.C. McRae I,. K. Hinton 

Smoote, McEae 5c Hinton 
ATTORN YS-at-LAW. 

Land and Collecting A^nts, 
PRKSrOTI’, ARKANSAS 

Practice in ail the courts mid make’col 
lections in all parts of the state. 

Are agents for the following 
INSUK VMI1 COMPANIES: 

German, of New York.$2,562,136 09 
1, ’tuli nvriteia Agency, N. Y.1,907,112 90 
Springfield F. & M.‘.2,586,632 88 
Western As.-uranco Company...1,122,008 62 
New Orleans.870,588 14 

Risks written throughout the county. 
Jfrif (»in houses and farm property in- 

su red 

J. M. Montgomery. 1). li. Madden 
R I.. Montgomery. 

MONTGOMERY- MADDEN 4 MONTGOMERY 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW. 
PRESCOTT, ... ARK 

Real estate and insurance agents. Farms 
I dwellings, business house* to sell or rent. 

Special and prompt attention given to eol 
lections. 

GUY NELSON. 

I ATTORNEYAt-LAff, 
COLLECTING A SPECIALTY. 

PRESCOTT. ARKANSAS 
\\ ill practice in all the Courts and make 

collections in all parts of the State. 

Dr W. C. Wingfieid, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

Prescott, Ark., 
Re*i*oetftilly offers bis professional service* 
to (lie citizens of Prtwuott aud vicinity. 

StaT' 1FFICK up stairs, in the Pagan buil- 
ding, next to Wliete Hull, East Front -t. 

d. 1). Jordan. A. Harris 

Drs. Jordan & Harris, 
P ft YSTCIA NS A ND S URG EONS, 

Prescott, Ark., 
Otter their professional services to the peo 
pie of Prescott and vicinity. 

kvA.fOifliv, witli private consulting room, 
at Milner A Milburu’s drug store. 

H. L. Hinton, M. D, 
I'lIYSK'IAN AND SURGEON 

PRESCOTT, ARK 

1’c.iden ,■ i.i East Second Street, Office, 
with Privnt ('■ insulting Room, on Wi'st 
Main Street. 

Dr. E. R. Ar mislead. 
Respectfully tenders bis 

PROFESSIONAL SERVICES 
to the citizens of Prescott nnd vicinity. Ho 
mav be found at his residence or at Mon- 
criefs Drug Store when not professionally 
engaged. 
——*—Iiitwa i.i.b n«i ■•.*■* — hi**- mmm■—— 

SUMMER’S HOUSE. 
Cor. V Front and Walnut Sts., 

HOPE, ARK 

Table* supplied at all times with the licst 
tdild-si the market affords. Clean, neat nnd 
comfortable beds. Terms reasonable. 

jfiir Special attention given to commer- 
cial men. 

W. L. GAINES, 

BOOT?SHOEMAKER, 
WEST FRONT STREET, 

PRESCOTT. ARK 

J. M. JOST, 

MERCHANT TAILOR 
PRESCOTT. ARK. 

All work done in best of style, and good 
tits given. Prices n- low ns usual. Mend- 
ing dors neatly and expeditiously. 

C. £■ Rosengren, 
GUN SMITH, 

PRESCOTT, ARK, 
Will do all kinds of repairing of ti rearms, 

-iieli ms ?»liot guns, rifles, pistol.-, etc., in good 
workman-like s.v!e, at cheapest rates. All 
work guaranteed to give satisfaction. 
t-ifOllkc next door to Higgins' -hoe simp. 
West Front Street. 

Rut the old reliable house of 

/. // Kt <f: Co. 
Still remains, to Dll tin Wants of tlm needy. 
W c nr hriv l*’ -■ 1 goods, so come along 
ami get what you want in the line of 

l 

v\ w 
so have u niro l«-t {' T \ >. ctr., oil hand 
that will he sold very cheap. 

Thaiikft.) f'-r past pair iagv, w<* solicit a 

continuance of the same. 

.1 SI klKKIlUV A. HI., 
WF.ST FRONT STUKF.T. 

PRESCOTT, * ARK, 


