B Eend
- .

_"-'-ideh the

-':-"h‘ T -
= £

F 4
S

—

PR
Y

g 5
— '._f_‘ |:.

he Stmi- Weekly Tribune,

1RA L. BARE, Eorror axp PROPRIETOR

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

One Year, cash in advance,..........coee.. .. SLES

Six Moaths, cash in sdvance............T5 Cents

Entered ai the North Platte ( Nebrasks ) postoffice as
seoand-ciass matter.

TaE decision of the state su-
preme court last Tuesday declar-
ing the Akers' irrigation Jaw to be
constitutional, imsures the rapid
advance of irrigation interests in
western Nebraska. The fact that
there has been some doubt as to the
validity of the law has retarded the
formation of districts for the con-
struction of ditches, but as the way
isnow clear a number of new ditches
are likely tobe built under the pro-
visions of the law. There arefome,
however, who believe thata tavorable
decision from the United States su-
preme court upon the validity of
the measure wonld tend to increase
the marketable value of the irriga-
tion district bonds. We believe
that these bonds will find a reason-
ably good market without a decis-
tion from that high tribunal.

NEBRASKA'S only populist con-
gressman, Omer Kem, writes toa
Chicago newspapes in response toa
circular of inquiry that he has in
mind legislation of vast import-
ance to all the people and would
certainly present it to the coming
session of congress did he not be-
long to the hopeless minority. Inas-
much as both branches of congress,
the executive and the court, are
against him, he hardly thinks he
will present anything in the way of
legislative bills. Does this mean
that Nebraska is to secure no ben-
fit from one of its six representa-
tives in congress? Does it mean
that its populist congressman is to
keep locked up in his mind all those
great ideas of such vast importance
to the American people? Is he go-
ing to deprive his constituents of
the advantage which his projected
enactments would bring? In the
name of Nebraska we insist that
Congressman Kem introduce his
bills and let their merit win their
passage.—Bee.

— ———-—

SENATOR THURSTON AND THE U. P.
Senator Thurston has prepareda

“bill dealing with the vexed Pacific
railroads question which he will in-
troduce at the coming session of
congress. The gist of this bill is:
Take a statement of the govern-
ment's claim against the main line
of the Union Pacific as it will stand
July 1, 1896, between the Missouri
river and San Jose and offer it to
the highest bidder who will give
forty or fitty per gent of the princi-

pal or interest =2nd make that the]

minimum, and thereby the govern-
ment will get half of its claim.
This claim to be sold to one pur-
chaser who will have complete con-
trol of the system and all its prop-
erties. One court should have com-
plete jurisdiction over a foreclosure
suit that provides for the sale of
the property to a purchaser com-
mittee to be created as a corpora-
tion. This plan meets with the ap-

probation of the stockholders and
receivers.

-
JUDGE KEVILLE AND HIS KNIFE.

The Lincoln Journal of last Tues-
day contained the following bit o1
political gossip:

Gloom 1n large chunks is gather-
ing slowly but surely around Gov-
ernor Holcomb's congressionas
boom. The situation grows morc
interesting every time the Gover-
nor shows his band. He showed 11
in the recent election and the voice
of Judge Neville, a dyed-in-the-
wool is heard in every breezc
that sweeps from the west. The
judge is credited with having good,
sound political seuse and it 1s nui
necessary to tell him why Governos
Holcomb made three trips to Bils
Green's district and did nothing iu
the neighboring judicial district.
The governor kunew Bill Greeu
would not be in his way in the pop
congressional comvenmtion, but he
feared that Neville would. The
action of the governor in stumping
Green's district and failing to turu
his hand for Neville is now common
talk among the st friends o
Neville, and that tleman bhas a

i or use at the

when he talks about i1t his voice
can be heard in the next block.

s
THE THREAT OF THE SUGAR TRUST.
The sugar trust is said to have

 warned the Nebraska jobbers that if

they buy the product of the beer
sugar factories in Nebraska, the
trust will hereafter refuse to sell
them cheaper grades of sugar. The
expectation is that the output ol
the Norfolk and Grand Island fac-
tories will be of a value of $800,000
bout one-third of the consump-

in the state.
e shall soon find out whether
sugar trust owns this state.
it does 1t is about time to give it
i If Nebraska sugai
manufacturers are not to be allowed
to market their product in this state,
we must endeavor to ascertain the
reason why. Inthe meantime what
has been about emforcing the
anti-trust laws om the statute
books by the democratic adminis-
ation? It has been just as prompt
to carry out the promise in this
- di : itform of

THRTAX 0N BACRRLORS

By EFFIE W. MERRIMAN,
ICouyright, 1886, by the Author.]
[Conunued from Tuesday's issue.]

CHAPTER IIL

The conversation was interrupted by
that young lady, who came forward to

meet them, with both bands extended

and her gown trailing behind herin a
way that disgusted Tom beyond meas-
ure. He had read of women who wore
trailing gowns, but it had never beemn
his misfortone to see one until now. To
his fastidious mind it seemed shock-
ingly untidy, and an untidy woman
was, in his opinion, the most pitiable
spectacle imaginable,

““I thought you were npever coming,
Tom, dear,”" said Daisy, taking
hands if hers and smiling up into his
face. ‘‘And now that you are here I
have a great mind to keep you all to
myself.

“I want to get acquainted with him, "’
she added, speaking to Mr. Parkhurst.
“I pr you know that we are en-

to be married?"’

““Tom has told me. I'll offer congrat-
ulations when we are alone.’’

*“I believe he means to kiss me,’’ re-
plied Deisy, looking at Tom. ‘‘Shall
you allow that?'’
~ ™1will answer when I am sure of his
intentions,’’ replied poor Tom. |

‘““He thinks you could not make np
your mind to do it,”’ said Daisy, turn-
ing to Mr. Parkburst. ‘‘He doesn’t
know bow we behaved when you were
in Wbemlngda, does he? It seems ever
g0 nice to see you again, dear Mr. Park-
hurst. Let us sit together on that conch
in the.corner, where we can thlkover
old times.”’

*1 thonght yon were going to give
your exclusive attention to Tom?"

““I have changed my mind. Tom has
a squint that makes my eyes ache, and
his ears are ever so much too large. I
think I shall Jike him better if I see
very little of him. It is quite necessary,
you know, that we sbould aveid becom-
ing too antagonistic, for we must spend
& great deal of time together.™

Daisy’s voice was soft and sweet, but
very clear. Tom was quite sure that
several of the callers who had happened
in had beard her allusion to his squint-

B~ P,

“Shall you allow thati

ing eyes and his large ears—the only
defects by which nature bad sought to
mar an otherwise perfect exterior. Tom
was very sensitive concerning these de-
fects, and his friends had humored his
sensitiveness for so long a time that he
had begun to believe that no one noticed
them but himself. Miss Daisy's eriti-
cism did not serve to increase his love
for her, ‘

Tom tried to make himself entertain-
ing to Stella Manning, another of Mrs.
Ridgway's nieces, but he could not keep
his attention from wandering to the Jit-
tle figure in the gay gown of black and
yvellow satin sitting beside Parkhurst.

‘“You don't like her dress, I see,’’
said Stella, following his glance of cold
disapproval. ‘“‘Daisy always did have
the oddest taste ip dresg, ond no one
can persuade her that it is not perfect.
Gray bair, smoked glasses, bare arms
and shoulders, painted face, corsets snd

bustle. Did evér any one see such a
combination?!’

“It is not modern certainly,’ replied
Tom, trying not to sneer. “‘I believe
there was a timeé when all society ladies
dressed in that way. In these days of
common sense obedience to the laws of
beaunty it hardly seems possible.’

““Daisy has a perfect mania for col-
lecting old things. They say-it is a
characteristic’' handed down from a
grandmother, who would give as much
a8 would make a poor family comforta-
ble for a year to possess a rickety chair
or a soiled head rest or any equally use-
less thing that bad been owned by a
person of distinetion. ™

“‘Do you know that to be a fact?"
asked Tom eagerly. It had occurred to
him that if such a mania could be
proved be wounld have sufficiently good
grounds for breaking his engagement to
Daisy. The law was not meant to_en-
force marriage with one who had so
guestionable an inheritance for the com-
ing generations. -

“I do not kmow Daisy intimately,"’
confessed Stella, “‘although she is a
cousin, but I have reason to believe it
is a fact. A great many persons have
told me so.”’

“'Can you give me the name of any of
mmEJ!

“You seem to doubt me,”’ replied
Stella coldly. *'I ought to have remem-
bered that you would naturally require
proof of anything said against the young
lady to whom you are betrothed. ™’

There was a pecunliar emphasis on
the word “‘young’ that Tom did not fail
to notice, but what troubled him most
was the very evident fact that Stella
was displeased. He felt that she had in-
formation which might be of great unse
to him, and that he must exert himself
to propitiate her.

“‘1 acked,’’ he said quickly, ‘‘not be-

cause I doubted you—please believe I '

Mrd'ﬁo party of young people

'}

ieEt, most refined and most benevolent
family in the state.

“Will this dress do to wear?'’ asked
Daisy of Tom when the reception had
been planned by Mrs. De Quincey and
indorsed by Mrs. Ridgway. “‘I want to
phnaﬁ" she added, ‘‘since it will
be the timeé we shall appear in so-
ciety together. '’

““If you will pardon me for saying
50,"" replied Tom coldly, *‘I do not like
this dress at all.”’ :

“Do yom not like colors? I see so
many ladies here in white,

“J do not like colors, and I detest
stripes and spots and checks and every-
thing which tends to make a woman
look like a peacock.

““I am so glad I have a white dress,"’
replied Daisy as sweetly as if Tom had
Pnot been in the Jeast ungentlemanly in
his manner of speech. ‘It is of white
silk,’’ she added, ‘‘so stiff as almost to
stand alone, and it rustles when I walk
like wind blowing through the corn.
It has” a train three yards long, and
there are no sleeves at all—just a little
strap over the shoulder. It is trimmed
with passementeries which sparkle with
every movement, and ¥} have some bean-
tiful jewels which were left me by my
grandmother. Do not fear that I shall
not make a sensation. Even you, who,
[ am told, have broken the !-earts of so
many girls, cannot fail to be satisfied
with my appearance. It will be simply
stunping. ”’

Think what that was to hear from
the lips of a girl to whom one was be-
trothed in a land where the perfection
of style was expressed in the words
‘‘beanty unadorned adorned the moss;”’
where jowelry and beads and passemen-
teries were looked upon #s relies of bar-
barismn; where only savages dressed
themselves in colors; where the natural
form and complexion were considered
most beautiful; where trailing skirts
were looked upon as an almost unpar-
donable evidence of untidiness! Think
how it must have scunded in the ears
of # man who was the acknowledged
leader in the art of beautiful dressing.
The fastidious Tom could not find
words to express his disapprobation of
the gown she described. It seemed to
him that, in the face of such vtter lack
of appreciation of the beauntifal, nothing
he counld say would have the slightest
effect. He was redoced to a state of
helpless speechlessness quite foreign to
Kim, bnt his companion chatted as in
cessantly as if she believed him to be
infatuated with her conversational pow-
ers,

Tom could not but admit that her
‘voice was exquisitely sweet and well
modulated. It vibrated most pleasantly
upon his sensitive'ear, and its charm
was not diminished by the use of poor
diction as d a faulty pronunciation. It
would have been a delight to him to
listen to her comld he have sat with
closed eyes, even though she talked only
of trivial things. She reminded him of
the characters portrayed in some of the
novels wuich were supposed to represent
society as it was between the years 1870
and 1886. In his fine condemnation of
that age, as represented by Daisy, he
failed to see that he himself showed a
share of the inheritance handed down
by the parents of those days in that love
of luxurions ease which had been suf-
ficiently strong to tempt bim to place
himself in his present unhappy position.

“1 think, Mr. Wainwright,”’ said
Daisy quite suddenly, ‘‘that already you
repent your proposal. Am I pot good
enough in your opinicn to help you
evade a tax which every honorable man
should be willing to pay? Or do you
think yourself worthy of the best, no
matter what wee youn wish to make of
ker? Does your exquisite taste rob you
of the instincts of true manhood?"’

There was a touch of sarcasm in the
soft voice that cnt Towm like a knife. He
tried to give her to understand that he
wounld not tolerate such insinumations,
even from a woman, but he counld not
speak. She had shown him g picture of
himself which he despised, yet which
he conld not deny.

“I imend,”” continued Daisy, rising
and confronting him, *'I intend to bold
you to your proposal, because it suits
my convenience to do so, but I wish yon
to understand that you bave not inspired
my respect and that I do not eare to see
you except when yon must appear as my
escort. I am disappointed in you. I had
thought, judging by what my cousin
wrote, that yon were a gentleman,”’

“May I ask how I have displeasea
you?"’ asked Tom coldly.

““You have shown that you are disap-
pointed because Iam less beautiful than
Sander pictured me. Do not try to deny
it. I have seen it in your eyes from the
first, but I should like to ask who and
what you are that you give yours=elf the
right to criticise my personal appear-
ance. A man who, to continne his selfish

will resort to such methods
as I am helping you to carry out, and
who, instead of showing proper appre-
ciation of my good intentions, sulks in
a manner most conspicnous and insnlt-
ing becanse I am not beauntiful as a pic-
tuare! . You shall carry out your part of
our contract, Mr. Wainwright, or suffer
the consequences 1 shall expect you to
here in good season to escort me to
De Quincey's, but I do not care to
you again im the meantime. *Yom
not fear that I shall exact much
tion- from you when once we are
am not quite so unattractive as
onld imply.”’
swept him a mocking bow, and,
ing away with the air of an em-

gathered around the piano in
PtllOmtl:ic room. The next moment Tom
heard her singing with young De Quin-
iy, and, angry as be was, he counld not
lp payiug o silent tribute to her bean-
“1f she were only half civilized,"” be
*‘and not guite so ugly—but, no,
even her voice does not make her em-
durable!” 4 :
Tom quietly left the house, without a

—she did bav8 a temper! :

‘““Heavens,”” he thought, ““what a
punishment it would be to a man to be
obliged to go through life with such a
virago!"’

CHAPTER 1IV.

During the days which followed, Tom
grew thin. His appetite fled, and lines
of worry were deeply drawn in his face.
His lawyer assured him that he was a
fool for showing his annoyance so plain-
ly and by that means giving his friends
£0 good an opportunity to discuss his af-
fairs.

*“They will mistrust that yoa are hard
up,”” he said, ‘‘and then you will lose
prestige. I am ashamed of you, Tom.
Why don’t you brace up and be a man
about it?"”

*1 wizh you were in my boots, Park-
hurst’”— began Tom.

“I shonld like it of all things, my
boy! Handsome, refined, popular,
wealthy—what morecan aman ask? As
for Miss Daisy, yon are blinder than
yon need to beabout her. She has a cer-
tain"puwer of atiraction that more than
one of your acquaintances seems to ap-
preciate, I saw her out riding yesterday
with yonng De Quincey and today with
Walton Humphrey. ™’

“You didn't!” exclaimed Tom in
amazement.

“I certaiply did, You might have
seen her ajfo had you not been moping
here in your room. There have not been
so many callers at the Ridgways in
years as there have been since Miss Daisy
came to the city."”’

Tom brightened up under the influ-
ence of the lawyer's information. It is
wonderful how much easier it is to en-
dure u person when one discovers that
he-s sought for among the idlers of so-
ciety. Tom began to think that he might
at Jeast endure what De Quincey and
Humphrey deliberately songht. He be-
gan at once to make preparations to at-
tend the reception at the De Quinceys.
Half an hour ago he had decided to send
word that he was too ill to go, trasting
that she might accept the excuse. He
decided to dress bimself with even more
than his wuspal care and to appear so
brilliant that his unhappy manner dur-
ing that last evening at the Ridgways
would be eredited to the premonitory
symptoms of the indisposition which
had followed. He was grateful now to
Parkhurst for having spread the report
that he was not feeling well, although
he had been annoyed when his friends
first began dropping in to make inquiries

concerning his health.
‘I'om never looked better than ne ma

when stabding before the grate in Mrs,
Ridgway's sitting room, waiting for
the appearance of Daisy. He heard her
voice in the hall, and, summoning a po-
lite smile to his face, turmed to greet
her. The heavy draperiee before the
door were pmshed aside. Tom advanced
astep or two and stood face to face
with a vision of loveliness which fairly
took his breath away. The smile became
more genial as he "softly explained that
he was expecting to see Mizs Blake.

“I am Miss Blake,'’ replied the girl
quietly.

It was Daisy's voice gurely, but what
had become of the gray hair and the
smoked glasses? Where were the heavy
eyebrows which bad met so sternly over
the glasses? Where was the unsightly
black patch which had adorned one
cheok? Where was the ngly wart which
he had seen on the side of her nose?

“You are dissppointed once more, I

perce-ve,’” #aic Daisy, breaking the un-
comfortable silence which had fallen be-
tween them.

“I presume I might a8 well explain,
Mr. Wainwright, that I have been act-
ing a part. 1 wished to convince myself
that you were uas perfect us my cousin
SBander reprezented you to be. Shall we
gu now? It is growing lute.”’

“Yon were fortunate in having such
able assistauts to make your httle com-
edy so enjoyable,”” said Tom coldly.

*“Oh, you need not blame your friends !
No one wanted to do it at first, but I
persnaded them to change their minds.
Sander may not have told yom that I
nsnally have my own way. "

Once more Tom was speechless, It
was not difficult for him to believe that
80 charming a girl always bhad her own
way. He would have turned against any
friend be had for the sake of pleasing
her, but to bave his friénds turn against
him was different.

‘I suppose Parkhurst kpew,'’ be said
after he had Lelped Daisy into the car-
riage and taken a seat beside her,

“‘Oh, yes,"” replied Daisy, changing to
the seat opnosite, *‘Mr. Parkhurst knew.
He was difficnit to persuade, however!"”’

Tom thought how Parkhurst had tried
to persuade him to appear perfectly sat-
isfied with his engagement to Miss

-

“You arc disappointed onee more, I per-
celve.”
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h"l presume,’” he began, ‘‘that thers
m . - ii—

“I think I shall find it casier to for-

get if youisay nothing,'’ interrupted

Tom ventured no further remark, and
the two entered the house in silence.

“Why did you. do it?"* asked Tom of
Parkhurst, when a little Iater he had
the pleasure of seeing Daisy surronnded
by the most eligible young men in the
room and making herself delightfully
agreeable to every one but himself.

‘‘ Because, Tom, " replied the old law-
yer gravely, ‘*I thought it wonld do yon

good. So did Mrs. Ridgway, who, as |

you know, has always taken a motherly
interest in you. You will pardon me for
saying that you were becoming too firm-
ly impressed with the belief that the
best of everything belonged by right to
yourself. Do not get angry with me for
‘saying so. Remember that I was an old
friend of your father.”’

Tom was angry. He was angry, and
the more he thought of it the angrier he

became. It was quite natural that he |

gshonld be, and his friends appreciated
that fact, and bore with him as patient-
ly as possible, believing that before
many days be wounld be himself again.

““Tom,’”’ said Parkhurst, ‘“take my
advice and appear to enjoy yourself.
You 160k like a thunderclond. Keep
your eyes away from Miss Daisy, Leave
her as severely alone as she could possi-
bly desire and give your attention to the
other young ladies, as you used to do. "’

This time Tom saw that the lawver's

ice was good, and he tried to act up-
it from that moment. Henever \
0 Daisy anless it was absols
sary, and no one guessed/i€
relf denial he practiced istn
He was soon on as good “ters
with his friends and was the Wel
ciety, as he had always been. The
young ladies raved over him, but he
could not win one smile from Daisy, ex-
cept when she thought it was demanded
by the rules of politeness. She was the
personification of jciness whenever they
happened to Le aloue together,

At first Tom bad lavghed lightly
when his friends mentioned her evident
avoidance of him, but there came a time
when he could not bear it and when his
flashing eyes warned them that it was a
subject which he would not hear dis-
cussed. There came a time when Tom
realized that Daisy held his happiness
in her keeping, and that it was a mat-
ter of indifference to ber. There were
days when he was filled with a fierce ex-
ultation at the thought that she was
boand to him for a period of more than
two years yet, and that no one could
elaim superior rights. There were other
fimes when he felt that to see her and
to wait upon her and know that he had
no part in her life was a torture which
was fast becoming greater than he could
bear. There were bright mornings when
he resolved to win her love or die in the
attempt. There were dark nights when
he thought of the easiest and surest
means of committing sunicide. He had
played at love a great many times and
enjoyed it. He was deeply in love now
and was miserable.

How was it with Daisy? It is a ques-
tion which that young lady woulgd have
found difficult had she tried to answer
it, but she did not try. She had come
to the city fully determined to give the
best of herself to her music. She had re-
solved never to marry, at Jeust not until

ehe had won faipe ja the musical world.
Bhe had ente.ed intc th: engagement
with Tom priacipally becanse she be-
lieved that by so doing she would be
free from importunities of other men

W. W. YOUNG g
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i LUMBER AND COAL
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HERSHEY, NEBRASKA.
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‘We bave just established a lnmber and coal yard at Hershey, and
ire carrying a full stock of lumber, building material and coal. Every-
thing in our line is guaranteed to be sold as Jow as at any point in the
county, and we shall be glad to figure on your bills.

W. H. E{ILL, Manager.

“A.F. STREITZ,
DRUGGIST.

-

Jrugs, Medicines, Paints, Oils,
PAINTERS SUPPLIES,

WINDOW GLASS, -7 MACHINE OILS,

Diarmanta Spectacles.

Deutsche Apotheke.
Corner of Spruce and Sixth-sts.

—
I CARRY THIS BANNER

—POR -

Davig' Hardware Store.

Call there for all kinds of

Seasonable
Hardware.

PRICES LOW.
Cash Tells.
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which she might otherwise have found |

distracting. She was a very earnest
young lady, who had brought the whole
force of her strong nature to bow before |
the altar of her ambition., Even her
pleasures were enjoyed with the thought
that such recreation, if not too often in-
dulged in, would enable her to work
more profitably. It had amused her for
two reasong to play a purt to deceive
Tom—zshe wished to know if sho pos-
sessed the gualities necessary to a sne-
cessful actor, and gh~ fancied that it
would be mxore enjoyable than it had
proved to be to try the man whom her
cousin praised so extravagantly. Daisy
was inclined to be cynical in her opin-
ions of men. When she had first seen
Tom's face, she had liked it. She told
herself afterward that she might have |
liked its owner better than she should,
considering her ambition, had he not
proved himself o0 little of a gentleman.
Therefore she was glad that he had be-
haved just as he did. She believed she |
had forever dismissed that sabject with |
her disapproval of his conduct, and that |
now her heart was impregnable so far as "
he was concerned. '

At first Tom's opinions and prefer- |
ences were really a matter of indiffer- |
ence to Daisy, but no young lady likes |
to have the most attractive gentleman |

of her acquaintance attentive to every
one but herself. Daizy was not pleased
with Tom's behavior. Had she shown
her displeasure in the ordinary way she
might soon have been the recipient of
more attention from him than she
would have liked at that time, but she |
did nothing in the ordinary way, and |
she degeived even herself as to her opin- |
jon of Tom. '
She realized that he made her uncom- |
fortable, but she said it was because he |
was 8o very ungentlemanly. She was |
sure that sbe should always despise a |
wan who judged people entirely by their
personal appearance, There was no de- |

“pendence to be placed in one whose re- |

gard for another was regulated by that
other’s wealth of natural attractions. |
She never listened when her friends |
spoke of the great improvement notice-
able in Tom Wainwright during the
past year. She preferred to believe that
it was impossible for bim to overcome
the only fanlt which she had been ablo
to find in him. She assured herself and |
others that a man with such a fault
could pretend anything, but that he was |
false at heart, and the heart did not

change.

|

: CHAPTER V. ‘
Tom and Daisy had been betrothed
morethan a year when the hop at Cal-

- Daisy, and be could see that if he had

followed his lawyer's advice he would
now be in a position to langh at his tor-
mentors. Tom realized that be had
blundered, and he did not know hew to
retrieve himself. He cursed himself and
all his friends, but that did not help
matters in the Jeast. In a few momeuts
the carriage would stop befare the door
of the De Quinceys, and the silence be-
tween himself and that vision of loveli-
ness opposite was rapidly becoming more
ancomfortable. Tom would have liked
toestablish s friendly relation before be
met his friends, thinking that by so do-

ine be could make his own position less |

|

b

houn’s was proposed, and thopmpomll
heartily indorsed by the young people of |
their scquaintancer Silas Calboun was !
the proprietor of a large hotel built on |
the shores of a little lake miles amy{
from nowhere-—at least that is the way |
it was described by the emthusiastic |
guests who cougregated there every sum-
mer for rest. It was so secluded that so-
ciety, with its unceasing demands, nev- |
er found it, and the favored few who
kept its ion a secret enjoyed them.
selves as ionally as possible.
The wearest railwav s'~tion was five

(CONTINUED ON THIRD PAGE.) |
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NALL-PAPER, PAINT AND OIL DEPOT.

WINDOW GLSS, VARNISHES, GOLD LEAF, GOLD
’AINTS, BRONZES, ARTISTS' COLORS AND BRUSHES, PIANO AND
FURNITURE POLISHES, PREPARED HOU E AND BUGGY PAINTS,
K? LSOMINE MATERIAL, WINDOW SHADES
ESTADLISHED JULY 1868. - - - 310 SPRUCE STREET.

A Fine of Piece
Goods to seleet from.
First-class Fit.
lent Woikmanship
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F. J- BROEKER.
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\ERGHANT TAILOR.

Excel-

NORTH : PLATTE : PHARMACY,

Dr. N. McCABE, Prop, J. E BUSH, Manager.
NORTH PLATTE, - - NEBRASKA

We aim to handle the Best Grades of _
Goods, sell them at Reasonable
Figures, and Warrant Everything
as Represented.  a.e-e—-ewoews®

Orders from the country and alongthe line of the Union
Pacifie railway respectfully solicited.

]OS. F. FILLION,
s ol wiiy we 0 i = e vt .
Steam and Gas Fitting.

Cesspbol and Sewerage a Specialty. Copper and Galvanized Iron Cor
nice. Tin and Tron Roofings.
Estimates furnished. Repairing of all kinds receive prompt attention
Locust Street, Between Fifth and Sixth,

North Platte, ..-...- - .- Nebraska.
CUY'S PLACE
FINEST SAMPLE ROOM 1IN NORTH: PRATIE

Having refitted our rooms in the finest of style, the public
is-invited to eall and see us, insuring courtecus treatment.
Finest Wines, Liquors and Cigars at the Bar.

" . "Our billiard Ball'is’ supplied with the best make of tables -
‘and competent attendants will supply all your wants.
KEITH'S BLOCK, OPPOSITE +HE UNION PACIFIL" DEPOT




