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Dinah's Pllgrimage.

flae-hPo - ! Stop, Peter! Stan’ dar st de do':
1 war s M m!

Dis w: f YOArs ago,
w1l ks ar huy e,

Yon , de cabin 1 fust fetched breath in,

i e charmber T fust seo death in
wonder 1 trimble and my head hang low,
haoged from de days when my hroom
swept do flo',
¢ sddery forms look into my foce—

.4 master—de Cajpting - and  pretiy

Grace.

de war was over and the world sot free?

Vidars Linkum sade out the oration),
old crupplud niggers, my mammy und

Stayed boere on de ole plantation,

We lovrd':n:: widte I'ulk’u wid ml:.rh?r good will,
We wu'ked or rested, and nte our fili,

Knowed our positions and kep' in our places,
Wid none o dese now-fangled alrs and graces,
Ole Marse done nuttin’ hut bunt “bout de place;
1 done puttin’ but walt on Miss Grace.

We knowed Miss Gracie was ketchin' a beaw,
(Mywnammy had nusted hery - A
But de Captine was cotin® & mont’ or mo
(His folks all ived on de Mary lun sho’),
Fore ole Marse mistrusted her, '
Den he swo’ of she durs” pars a comp’iment
Wi & cussct! Yankee, by dehble saent,
Her, his onliest chidd, he'd “isinherit ™
Miss Grace st dew words looked like a sperit,

Old Marse hilt his head high! No ‘pinion o'

TV IsRCR—
“Twix’ his blood and dem folks de fence
mighty high,
Aeusin’ “twas kinfolks he never sot horsea;
But dem two was ‘termined to marry or dile.
5o rl.-?- cryin’; mude der ‘rangements she sol»-
n and
fAnow in de win' outslde was flyin:
Two Hlack horses— der bits a charmpin’,
As do ¢lock struck twelve we heard em
Ktompin',
“Giood-Liye, Migs Gracie—far'well, my dove!"™
At de pute he whispered, At last My love!”

But Marster had sprung from his bed and
viewed ‘em--
Soized his weapon, and close pursued "em.
Crack! Crack ! went de rifie, again and again;
Miss Gracie dropyatl wid & cry of pain.
Do Capting had drawed his pistol and shot—
He staggercd, he tottered—he fell dead on de

Myt
» kurln.!n' like bees, de fiel” hands come,
Whoopin', shoutin® and eryin®,
Bpeechloss wid sorrow, | stood dar dumb,
Moy #t e dend and dyin’,
Ole Marster manuged onc day to live
Miss Goracie murmured de word, “Forgive [

De prandis’ funeral my eye e s
Is when we buried dem fatal three,
Wi made de grave so deep and wiglo,
All thres il rest dar side by sl
D Lactsnes s feoemns oo Mary lan’ sho
And ole Marster & kin— a hundraed or me’,
Now whien you see my Enittin’ deop,
When | rocks de ermlie and sidddintly stops,
When | voung folks a-playin’,
My mind = oo den ol thies strmyin':
L) 1D v L Fee the Tambily  ploece
I wits young— I nnd Miss Grace,
Juravite in New Orleans "Fimes
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“Positively, von won't have any-
thing more —another eake or a cap of
cocan?  And pretty, brown-eyved Miss
Kittridge, standing by the tray in her
father’s cosy library, glanced inguir-
mrly around into grey, blue,
hazel and brown, like her own, “You
are leavinge the big chair for me.
Thourh 1 be the hostess, sinee | have
taken the lilwrl} of ;|!r!aaril:[il|:: my self
speaker I will take it—1 can cut short
my peroration if voun will Kindly eall
mind that yom rit SOMme-
thing in this wise:

“Miss Kittridge will be at home
Waoednesday, Oct. 21, at 5p. m. The
favor of your company is \.'.'-,Ili'l."”ll]}'
rivpuested, as a matter of interest to
all will be under disenssion.’

“For a moment will yvou be so kind
a« to take an inventory of yourself?
Before to-day, have more than three
of vou ever been under the same roof
tocether? Have more than two of
you, except in the case of the Misses
Cube? Now. who will be first to sur-
mi<e what matter ean be of common
interest?”

“A man!” erivel the unconventional
Miss Salter, wiil one of her sparkling
little trills of langzhter.

“The man,” amended Miss Norwich,
with her usual directness of speech.

“*Why not say Mr. Grange and be
done with it?” =aid Miss Sodum,
sourly. “A handsome trifler who has
made love to every nnmarried woman
in the place.” ’

Miss Kittridee smiled, then waited a
moment as she glanced around.

“Ah. thirteen of us—an unlucky
number for Mr. Grange! Young ladies,
they say 1 woman can keep her own
secret better than that of another. As
the procecdings of this little conven-
tion are of interest to each of us, |
think that we shall tind no trouble in
holding them  strictly  confidential.
Now the next condition I would im-
pose is not as easy as it looks at first
blush. Hands up, all of you! Whe
will tell the exact trath for the next
half hour? Come. Miss Davo, wear
your heart on vour sleeve for once in
vonr life: it may ease it.”

The smile on the speaker’s face was
s sympathetic, so sweet, 80 reassur-
ing that though Miss Davo's tender
bivown showed that her heart
stoodl =till “midway in its beat like a
irozen waterfall.™ vet she raised her
hand.

“Now =¢t a-ile all self-depreciation
while vour an-wer this question from
your own private point of view: How
many of vou bedieve Mr. Grange at
some time showed marked symptoms
of being in love when in your pres-
Come, Mi=< Ihino, thevy had
ot enanoed to him.” ’

" we all been,”

oVies

fiy noles

LR S

ence
have sighed Miss
Salter.

“Mi~= l‘.l_\ll. Vit
hawml. |
'."!!it' !'_‘. 1'-,"

A~ she looked around a langh shone
iz her own bhricht, hrown orbs.
lainued,

ned  mot
your

up

put

your reued answer
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“I1 muy be one of those parlor fonnt-
gins" -Ii'__'gc"-dl'll .\“--‘ _\-ul"\‘\‘lril. "ll'-i'll;‘_’
the same water over and over acain.”

“Or his love may be like the wind,”
said Miss Culwe. *It bloweth where a
virl listeth, and no one knows whenese
it cometh or whither it goeth.”

“Oh.” sighed Miss Salter, “the wind
ar wave motion moves on. but the
calm depths so tossed and torn must
fall back im the same old place
siyneezed lemon fashion.”

“Oh. Miss Salter. | beg of you do not
21l me that he pressed your hand 1oo!”
cried Miss Fair.

-~Wonld vou have me aceuse him of
partiality?  Is not the language of
srue love ever the same?”

“T'hen, [ suppose.” sxid Miss Ells-
worth, “that he popped out of his office
The a j..ck-ill-lhﬂ-hﬂ\ at all of you.*

“Come. girls, | must call von 1o or-
dor.” agid Miss Kittridge. at this junct-

ve. 1 bave anather auestion. How
wanny of you have had 2% odd mowent

. .

or two in which YyYou Rave Ianciea
vourself in love with Mr. Grange?
Miss Fair and Miss Ellsworth, your
aands are notup. Lucky girls! You,
too, Miss Lynn!”

“You see,” said Miss Lynn, in that
hig, cheery voice of hers, “I was not
ngaged, though if Mr. Grange had
wgged me quite hard I—but Zo on,
diss Salter.”

“Well,” said that lady with a laugh,
‘night after night I spread before him
ny engageless hand, but to no pur-
ose.  He seemed to take no real heart
aterest in me till I wore Tom Mar-
in's ring; then he found a value that
wssession would not show him.”

“(rirls,” said Miss Kittridee, as she

caned her chin thoughtfully in her
and, “Since my engagement | have
ween emabled to see Mr. Granese with
ther eyes; I do not say they are
uer ones, but at all events he stands
vfore me in the clear light of reason,
nd not in fancy’s rosy rays. Now,
oung ladies, aside from this one fault,
ou will all agree that he is a model
nan., That he is bright and talented
is numerous cases testify. How a
1an so constant to his profession ean

: so inconstant in his love affairs is
e mystery. Perhaps,with Ferdinand,
» never found ‘so full soul but some
sfect in her did quarrel with the
oblest grace she owned.™

“When he congratulated me upon
ny engagement,” said Miss Lynn, “he
ld me conlidentially the quality he
nost admired in woman was modesty.
[ am sorry to say,’ he added, ‘that the
rirl of to- {ay is too easily won and re-
wls a lover by her eagerness to allure
im."

There was a storm of indignation at
chis.

“What is a girl to dowhen a man all
ut proposes?” cried bright Miss Sal-
ar.  “Frown him down?”

“Or run away?" sugeested
wlum.

"!'n-r;]:[l;n HiT —'--»u’-! ‘[F:I\\' i!n"'-l'” L
L full hiecieht and give him a slanee
[ suprenn en, " whidled Miss Kin

. 't i
iy ek U ti : LSS,

Miss

e
e, “Hal
L |-::‘|_',‘_ Vou ot 18 Lo
i ol o ~t'I}i:l-: tiis ereature
Jf o provide pin-

for some |fi|]';;‘ WAL Il.-
'..‘_. AUCIRS Yoy ri"'u ) e l[.» has
wen playving with our hearis, so he
an find no fanlt it we play or cambie
r cast lots for his. He is a2 man
vhose like, take him all in all, we do
it often see, s we will take it for
ranted that the oirl whom destiny
nhrouneh these balls selects will aceept
faith with becomine resirnation.
Chere are twelve white marbles and
ne black one: von are each to take o
il as yon by this bowl.  Aiss
are vou shrinking

[v purposa in
clare
ra e
HOLEY

<y

1 up in

1k

w iy

Wil
yavn, dear,
el 2
j with a smile. “that 1
aecd not be areatly disturbed: ‘the
plans of mice and men gangr
But traly, Miss Kittridge.
for I fear von will find me
I do not like to a=k him
He always seems so

I suppose.”
“,"_i vyl
Wt aeley,’
[ am sorry,
f little help.
o ecall, even.
I]Il“‘\'."

Miss Rittridge Kissed her.

“What have youn drawn, little girl?"

“The black ball.”

“Bravo! Then all is as it shounld be,
and you need do no vielence to your
instinets. Aet out nature—don’t in-
vite him to vour home. And do you,”
turning to the rest, “overwhelm him
with your admiring attention. The
pleasure you will have in comparing
notes! No, it does not seem quite
correct; but everything is fair in love
and war, and this matter partakes of
the nature of both. Can you all meet
me here at the same hour in two
weeks? Remember, girls. your part.
and you, Miss Dayo, be your dear, shy
self. Good-bye-—good-bye! Remem-

ber, in two weeks!”
- -

“T'here, didn’t I'tell you so? Every
one of you, kitten-like, has fallen on
your feet. Aren't you ashamed of
vourselves—not a heart bowed down
1,)- sorrow? You have not met your
love’s Waterloo yet. I have regrets
from the Misses Sodum, Fair and
Lyun. Shall we have the reports of
the other members of this philan-
thropic society? Miss Cube. will you
kindly begin?”

There was a smile in Miss Cube’s
grey eves as she commuoneed.

“I thought it best to let no grass
grow under my feet, so my sister and
T set out next morning for the office of
Mr. Grange. I told him that Irene
and I had been long in doubt as to
which he was most deeply attached to:
as it was possible he could not decide
all in a moment he might call in the
afternoon and mention his preference.
He looked from one to the other of us
with such an expression! As we
reached the door Irene turned and
said, with a languishing air: ‘You
will come. won’t you. dear?’ And,
would yon believe it, girls, he didn't.
The extra steps he has taken to dodge
us will make him the champion pedes-
trian of the state.”

There was a chorus of langhter.

“May I speak next?” asked Miss
Estrange. *“I wish to get it offl my
mind. I happened to meet him on the
street one day—I had been walking
up and down before his aunt’s door for
half an hour. He had secarcely said
‘Good  afternocon. Miss Estrange.” be-
fore I broke out with ‘Dear Mr.
Grange. Mr. Ranny wants my answer
to-night, but I thought you might —
you might™—— Awmd suech a sidelone
look as I gave him! He hesitated a
moment—vou know at the lirst shock
thie loss of even a trivial thing seems
great —but not so long as 1 conld have
wished.  He said he hoped we wonld
always be friends. and that Mr. Ranny
wis a lueky fellow.” :

Then Miss Griges commended: “My
report is short. though it took me
hours to compose if, met the enemy

with my avowal of love, and be is
mUDe. MY griet is Do deep Tfor wears’

Yes, Miss Stadt, yvou may go on.”

“Well. you know, myv home iz on the
street leading to Mr. Grange's office.
One evening L'wayinid him and he

him te come in. As he =at down [
told himh how nice I was o see him
back in that ehair: that if he would
-lrup in for an hour or so “VETY even-

I was s<ure he had nwot forgotten his
first wflection for me. and that | had
long felt he was only wanting an— .
But he let e -_ﬂ*lm further. He said

A fa P S,

s b v his plepsure a1 see-

ing L wonld overlook his loug coldness. -

BV Wah Gt Ne oG (T o unioud, Buu
he has not gone by the house since.”
*Come, Miss Stone,” and the smiling
brown eyes turned to that fair but
rather passe blonde.
“Well,” said that lady, “at a recep-
tion one evening he started around
the room to spu:lk to me. Htr‘ajghl-
way my face wreathed itself into such
a loving smile of welcome that he
stopped short,and T have not seen him
from that moment.”
“And I, said Miss Salter, “gave
him one look from my hig, beautiful.
long-lashed grey eyes -1 quote his
words—and he has not crossed my
path since.” “ .
“Aren't you afraid.” said IreneCube,
“that Mr. Grange will find us out?”

“He is 1 man, consequently vafn, so
he will think nothing of so much devo-
tion.”
“But where is Miss Dayo?”
“She slipped out a few moments
ago, and left this note in my hand,
which I will read:

*‘Ivar friends: We are engaged. How it
came about 1 do not at all undersvand.

Margaret Dayo.' ™

— Waverly Magazine.

Not Proven.

“The charges and counter-charges
in the late senatorial muddle,” said an
old attorney from southern Ohio, “re-
mind me of a celebrated case we had
in one of the southern Ohio eourts
more than thirty years ago.”

“Will you give it to the Post?”

“No, but T'll tell you the story- -not
for publication, though. A certain
man had lost some very fine wheat
and at once suspected a noted thief
living fifteen miles away, on the oppo-
site side of the county. This man’s
name was Winchell and he had escaped
from a sheriff while on his way to the
pen a few years before,

He was arrested and a long trial en-
sueil, It was clearly proven that
Winchell had broneght to the mill at
the county-seat wheat exactly similar
in quality to the stolen artigle but ex-
perts went to his farm and found he
had barrels and barrels of the same
kimd of wheat. As the h--li:unn‘\' ]N’i-l,
| conring in it was piain to his attorneys
that the old man had stolen the wheat
and mixed it with some of his own
raising, so as to present a fine grade
to the officers he knew would be
searching for the stolen goods,

One of his attorneys, secing how
things were going, leaned toward the
old man in the court house and whis-
:l'!'l'-!:

“*Winchell, you old raseal, yon did
steal that wheat.”

oz sh! Don’t
can't prove it
thoueh.”

The trial went on, the prisoner was
acquitted and «a few weeks afterward
paid his attorneys in flqur made from
the stolen wheat.

Lesson: The fact is often apparent
when the proof is diflicult to produce.
—Coluwmbus Post.
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She Prefers Sunshine to Fog.

Mlle. de la Ramee (“Onida”) is on
the point of leaving the beautiful old
palace in Florence in which she has
now passed several years. Her boxes
are all packed, but at present she can-
not make up her mind whether to
leave the City of Flowers or not. Her
last book, “Santa Barbara and Other
Stories,” is justout. These stories are
chiefly Italian tales.

WHY SUICIDE ISN'T ATTEMPTED TWICE

A Physician’s Explanation of the Pecullar-
itles of Self-Murder.

“Did you ever notice that as a rule
the persons who seck death and are
rescued from the grave never court the
society of the dark angzel again?”

The propounder of the juestion was
a hospital physician, and he procesd-
ed to explain without waiting for an
Answer,

“What I mean is that of all the por-
sons who attemptsuicide and are foil-
I ed, but few try self-murder a second
time. Probably one-half, if not more.
of all those who try to kill themselves
are frustrated. The percentage of
those who leap into the dark river a
second time is exceedingly small, I
have tried to discover the reason for
this from the lips of those who have
gone through the terrible experience.
but I have not met with success,

“It is queer that persons after devot-
ing weeks and months to a counsidera-
tion of 30 momentous a question and
deciding to end their existence should,
when foiled. declare that they were
fools, and swear never to do the like
again. Yet this is what is done in a
large majority of instances. Those
who have stared at death seem to live
life anew. The past is effaced—a new
light seems to have dawned. The sun-
shine is dearer: the air is purer. It is
the convalescent taking great dranghts
of the outdoor air with & keenness of
relish that was unknown before.

“Did you ever witness a hanging?
The execution is impressive. Itis ter-
rible to see a human life deliberately
and coolly taken. But this is not the
most terrible thing about a hanging.
It is the recollection of it—the mental
picture of that death scene—that is
awful. So it is with the suicide. Tt
iz not so fearful to take a poisoned
draught —to pull a trigger or take a
plunge.  But to those who have rush-
vl to death and have failed to over-
take it the recollection of that nee
must be awful-—and thisiz what deters
rash mortals from a second attempt.
This is the only explunation [ can
eather.

“What do | think of suicide? It
moral cowardice and phy=sical courage,
It takes nerve to throw one’s self in
front of a moving locomofi¥e. but a
human being that eannot bear adver-
#ity lacks the higher courage. It is
not so that all persons who seek their
own lives are insane.

“There is possibly one case in which
moral cowardice ix not apparent. It
is in the case of the person who is
suffering tortnre from a fajal illness.™

is

Tall Trees.

The tallest trees in the world are
the gum trees of Victoria Australia. In
some disiricts they average 300 feet
high. The longest prostrated one
measured 470 feet in girth near the
roots.

TakenUp.

. Taken up at my farm 24 miles
south of Plattsmouth, Wedneadaiy
Februry 3rd, one yearling heifer calf
and one yearling steer calf, both red
marked with tip of left ear cut off
and “V” cut on under side. Part

may have same by paying for ad-
vertisement and proving owner-
ship. BEN F. HORNING.

Bucklen's Arnica Salve.

THE Best BALVE in the world for Cuts
Bruises, Bores, Ulcers, Balt Rheum. Fever
Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chilblains,
Corns, and all Bkin Eruptions, and posi-
tively cures Piles, or no pay required,
It is guaranteed to give satisfaction, or
money refunded,  Price 25 cents per box.
For sale by F. G. Fricke

The First step.

Perhaps you are run down, can't
eat, can’t sléep, can't think, can't do
anything to your satisfaction, and
you wonder what ails you. You
should heed the warning, you are

taking the first step into nervous
prostration. You need a nerve tonic
and in Electric Bitters you will find
the exact remedy for restoring your
nervous system to it nornml.lmaluliy
condition. Surprising results fol-
low the use of this great Nerve
Tonic and Alterative, Your appe-
tite returns, good digestion is re-
stored, and the liver and kidneys re-
sume healthy action. Try a bottle.
Price 50c, at F. G. Fricke & Co's
drugatore. 6

Do not confuse the famous Blush
of Roses with the many worthless

aints, powders, creams and

leaches which are flooding the
market. Get the genuine uryuur
druggist, O. H. Snyder, 75 cents per
bottle, and I guarantee it will re-
move your pimples, freckles, black-
heads, moth, tan and sunburn, and
give you a lovely complexion. 1

Specimen Cases.

S, H. Clifford, New Castle, Wi
was troubled with neuralgia ang
rheumatism, his stomach was dis
ordered, his liver was affected to ac
alarming degree, appetite fell away
and he was terribly reduced in flesk
and strength. Three bottles of
Electric Bitters cured him.

Edward Shepherd, Harrisburg
I11., had a running sore on his leg
of eight years' standing. Used
three bottles of Electric Bitters and
seven bottles  Bucklen's  Arnics
Salve, and his leg is sound and well
John Speaker, Catawba, O., had five
large fever sores on his leg, doctor:
said he whs incurable. One bottle
Electric Bitters and one bhox Buck
len’s Arnica Salve cured him entire
ly. Sold by F. G. Fricke & Co.

A Fatal Mistake.

Physicians make no more fatal
mistake than when they inform pa-
tients that nervous heart troubles
come from the stomach and are of
little consequence. Dr. Franklin
Miles, the noted Indiana specialist,
has proven the contrary in his new
book on “Heart Disease” which may
be had free of F.G. Fricke & Co.,
who guarantee and recommend Dr.
Miles’ unequalled new Heart Cure,
which has the largest sale of any
heart remedy in the world. Itcures
nervous and organic heart disease,
short breath, fluttering, pain or ten-
derness in the side,arm orshoulder,
irregular pulse, fainting, smother-
ing, dropsy, etc. His Restorative
Nervine cures headache, fits, etc.

AL |ttle €iris Experiencein a LigUt
house.

Mr. and Mrs, Loren Trescott are
keepers of the Gov. Lighthouse at
Sand Beach Mich, and are blessed
with a daughter, four years. Last
April she taken down with Measles,
followed with dreadful Cough and
turned into a fever. Doctors at
home and at Detroit treated, but in
vain, ehe grew worse rapidly, until
she was a mere' handful of bones”.
—Then she tried Dr, King's New
Discovery and after the use of tweo
and a half bottles. was completely
cured. They say Dr. King,s New
Discovery is worth its weight in

old, yet you may get a trial; bottle

ree at F. G. Frickey Drugstore.

A Miystery Explained.
rThe papers contain frequent no-
tices of rich, pretty and educated
girls eloping with negroes, tramps
and coachmen. The well-known
specialist, Dr. Franklin Miles, says
all such girls are more or less hys-
terical, nervous, very impulsive, un-
balanced; usually subject to nead-
ache, neuralgia, sleeplessness, im-
moderate crying orlaughing. These

which there is no remedy equal to
Restorative Nervine. Trial ttles
and a fine book, containing many
marvelous cures, free at F. G. Pricke
& Co's., who also sell and guarantee
Dr. Miles’ celebrated New Heart
Cure, the finest of heart tonics.Cures
flutteringshort breath, etc.

Cough Following the Crip
Many person, who have recovered
from la grippe are now troubled
with a persistent cough. Cham-
berlain’'s cough remedy  will
promptly loosen this cough and

manent cure in a very short time.
25 and 50 cent bottle for sale by F.
G. Fricke & Co.

Startling Facts.

The American people are rapidly
becoming a rase of nervous wrecks
and the following suggests,
best remedy: alphouso Humpfling,
of Butler, Penn, swearas that when
his son was spechless from st. Vitus

Mrs. L

Nerving cured him. A
J-D. Taolur,

Miller of Valprai and.
f Logansport, Ind each incd 20
unds if an taking it. Mre. H, A,
E:trdner, of Vastulr Ind, was cured
of 40 to 50 convulgions casy and
muck acadach, dizzness, bockach
and mervous prostiation by oune
bettle. Trial bottle and fine boek of

relieve the lungs. effecting a per- |

Nervous cures freeat F. G. Fricke, &
Co., who recomenda this nmeguailed
remedy.

Bly's Cream Balm is especially |
adapted as a remeby for catarrk
which is aggravated by alkaline
Dust and dry winde. W. A Never

Pruggist. Penver.

| That's where theY

g@ the Ir 51)"6.

CE———

MADE ONLY BY

N.KFAIRBANK&CO. CHICAG"

A REGULAR SCIMITAR

. li
yery I!.:irod.uctivs high qua m*.-}tsi

In season follows

These wlill almost melt in your mouth,
sugar flavor. Has great
ittie Gem " and before the
have thoroughly tested it, and confident!

Price by mail, per packei, 15 cents] pint, 75 cents.

i alities.
qtéﬂ:gigi%n of England.”

g
.
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The ""Charmer” is
Vines 3% to
We

recommend it as the best ever introduced.

which contains several colored plates of
Over 100 pages B x 10'4 inches.

100 Instructions
Descriptions of over 20 New Novelties.
receipt of address and 10 cents, which may be deducted from first order.

JaMEs Vick’s SONs, Rochester, N.

GIVEN FREE, IF DESIRED, WITH ABOVE,

VICK’S FLORAL GUIDE 1892,

1,000 Illustrations.

Flowers and Vegetables.

how to
Vick’s

lant and care for gardenm.

FP“ll'ﬂi Guide mailed on
L] , :

»
LA S 23S T
.J.. Vi e .._.Lj_

A long-tested pain reliever.

liniment,

generations.

LLINIMENT.

All druggists and

show a weak, nervous system for |

|

For Atchinson, St. Joseph, Leaven
worth, Kansas City, St. Louis,
and all pointann~ih, east
south or weat. Tick-
ets sold and bag-
gage checked
to any
point
in
the
United
States or
Canada. For

the !

INFORMATION AS TO RATE
AND ROUTES
Call at Depot or address
H, C. TOWNSEND,
(. P. A. St. LLouis, Mo.
J. C. PHILLIPPI.
A G. P. A. Omaha.

‘; H. D. ArGAr. Agt, Pl:
Dance Dr Miles great Restorative | gL i

Telephone, 75,

TIMOTHY CLARK.

PEALER IN

COAL WOOD

o TERMS CASHe

arde And @Nce 404 Sonth Third Nireel.
Telephene 1.

.

PLATTAN®STE.
G
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Mustang

[ _iniment.

A Cure for the Ailments of Man and Beast.

Its use is almost universal by the Housewife, the Farmer, the
Stock Raiser, and by every one requiring an effective

No other application compares with it in efficacy.
This well-known remedy has stood the test of years, almost

No medicine chest is complete without a bottle of MusTANG

Occasions arise for its use almost every day.
dealers have it

ot ez
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| HENRY BOECK

The Leadaing

FURNITURE DEALER

— AND— —

UNDERTAKR.
Censtantly keeps on band everythin

A t—

CORNER SIXTH AND MAIN STREET

|
|
' you need to furmish yeur house,
i

| Plattsmouth

, THE OLD RELIABLE.

A4, WAPERMAN & 500 -

PINF LUMBER

| Shingles, Lath, Sash,’
{

jooon, Blinds

@alland got terms. Fourth street
im oaf of opeca Nouse,

Neb

LY

lj Gan supply sverw demand of the city.
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