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No. 188600078 acres, 2 miles from town, one-gquarter mile from
school; 20 acros in onltivation, 25 more ready to plow; 80 neres till-
able, balance fine wood; 3 nores in fruit; on rural mail route. Half
oash will handle this. One of the best buys on the market.

No. 14—14 ACRES—Near city limits, all in fruit, mostly 4 to 6
yoars old; all fine black soil; T-room house, full 2-story, with closets,
bathroom, etc.; one barn 20528 and one 14x28 f1.; splendid well. Price

ouly $900 per acre; one-half eash, balance terms. This price goes for
a short time only.

No. 15—80 ACRES—Black loam, fine for garden, corn or fruit:
14 acres in cuitivation, balance oak ‘and laurel wood; on creek; 4-
room house, barn, chicken house and corn erib; good well, three-quar-
ters mile to school, 2% miles to postoffice, 9 miles to station; $1000
takes this,
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