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Wfﬂ practice in all the Courts of |
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W. N. §ICHARDSON, J. A. TULLEYS

Richardson & Tulleys,
<+
M¥TA¢ & uo.u o W AE::\.TS

Will buy and sell Real Estute on Cummin-

giop, and pay taxes for pon-resi l—-n
Special atient: an given tore . Cor-
‘ L uary,

m-nlrl ‘.Q’-lalt'l. \]h¢:
! or 0a busine:s prompily answered,
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. PORSEY & PRESSON,
_ Rogl Estate Dealers,
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¢ Lands in Somthern Nebrasha,
: :fllfhl:‘l:)' and =¢il lant 1s on Commissivn und
W Taxes for non-rosidents.
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PRCCTCR HOUSE,

G. D. PROCTOR, --- ProprigToR,
BEESRCY, YRR ASEA.

The Traveling Publle Will Snltho Hotel to

he frst olass in every respect.

Ba~Carriaga rore duily to Belvicere, the
snarest Station en the ML Joe X D.C. B. R

3 | ——— A —
3 - WITARY PURLIC 4ND mZaL 2ITATE VALLEY HOUZE!

Red Cloud, Nebracka.

JOS. C. WARNER, - - Proprietor

This Hotel is entirely new, having hran
buils he presentsonson, and is filced ap with
regard to

s e i
Viseiamiet ware

CCITURT AXD

DOATRYD BY TIHE DAY & WEEK

At reasonable rates.
E Iarwo and commadinns STONE STA-
ELE bhus juet been adiled to the promnises,
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Mas jast opencd a Meat Market on

.-"t'- «tor Street, noxt 4 or south of
i ki..!.';J

“ho 'ia\.!
| A i-n.ih-. h meats of nl-..uh.

{ HIGHEST MARKET PRICE PAID

FOR BEEF CATTLLE, l“_}‘!:‘!,
AND HIDES,

Red Cloud, -

- - = Neb.
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This ¢ lishment has just been fited up
i oot & 1o nodd is just the placo to enjoy
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i'be bert snpplies atthe bar, 4=

Dr, T. B. WILLIARS,
Family Fhysician,

Tenders his serviees to the publicand
will attend to ali Professional ealls,
(*Jico a! the Red Cloud Dirug Store.

LIVERTYT &S FEED
STADLIE,
J. D. FGST, Proprictor.

Vaving fitted up a large Stable iz prepared
vn and leed lor terma
orl police,

§ the Valley Ec::ae.
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Would respectfully inform the Ladiesof Red

Cloud and vicinity that #he iz pre=
paredto exccule vnders Or

MMILLINERY,

Dress-iiaking
AND

PLAIN SEWING of all Kinds.

On hand and for sale a fine assortment of

LACES, VEILS,
KID GLOVES.
LADIES HATS, &e

Miss S. A. MUNSELL,

[Ia McNitt's Building,)

RED CLOUD, NEB.

TALLMAGh R{PER.

THE CHRISTIAN AT WORK.

“oHE BEST RELICIOUS PAPER"
A Choiee of
TWO BEATTIFUL PREMIUMS.

An licminated Portlolio of Twelve
Goms by Hendsohel, erh 8ixio} in.,
or the q;urht hromo, “THE Twins'

99523 in., sfter Land<eer. Price $3.55
induling postage. hu extina ol any
Lind, Without premium 3500 a year.

AGENTS WANTED.

&?hﬁ?fﬁ;ﬂ e oo Postai
e
HORATIO C._KING, Pilicher.

i7-ud Box 5105, New York.
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J. G. POTTER

Takes this method to Inform the Public that he has Just
opened up a new and complete Stock of

DRY CO0ODS & CROCERIES,

CALTCOTS DAR K. LIGHT
DELAINE
™ l”“l\'!" t't LI\I\.‘ Q

CHAMBRES,
DRESS

“”"s TS & 8SRIRT
I AU, #‘H-D -
TABLE L!\F\“« & IU\H LING

FANTS, OVER-ALLS & ‘-HIRTI\G.

5 & BIOES, ITATS & CADPS,
'COFFEE, SUGARS & TEAS of ali Kinds,

[

2OoOT

Canned Fruits, Cysters and Crackers,
Chewing and Smaking Tobaccos,

FLOUR

| And everything usually kept in a First Class Dry ( 1oods & Grocery Store.

-J. €« Potltexr,

rﬂ"
.\' bu.-

CCODS!

(‘f'u-lr'-'ll.ﬂ:’ m par! of
& PINK,
<. LAWNS,

e LA

“ \ \ll‘h n GLOV
B

AL & BATON.

Red Clcud, Nebraska.
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CCRY sia.

BY J. G WEITTIER.

Heap Ligh the farmer's wintery hoard!
Heap high the golden corn;

No richer gift the aatumn poared
From out ber lavish Lora.

Let other lands, exulting, giean
The apple from the pine;

The erange from its glossy green,
The cluster from the viae.

We better love the hardy zilft
Ous rugged vales Bestow,

To cheer us when the storm shall drift
Uur barvest fields with snow,

Through vales of grass and Sowers
Umr plows their furrows made,

While on the hills the sun and shower
Of changeful Apsil played.

“Wo dropped the reod o'roLill sad ’wn.
ealh (Acsan oF Jiny,

And frightened from our urn'unl grain
1he robber ¢rows away.

All through the long bright days of June
Its icaver grew bright and fair,

And waved in kol midsummer noon,
Its soft and snowy bair.

And now with antumn’s moonlit eyes.
It harvest time is come;

We plack sway its frosty leves,
And bear its treasures home,

Then richer than the fabled gifts
Apollo showered of old,

Fair hands the brokea grains shall sift,
And knead its meal of gold.

Let vapid iders roll in 2ilk,
Around the costly board;

Give us the bowl of samp and milk,
By homespun beauty poured.

Then shameon all ths praod and vais,
Whaose {ully laughs to scorn

The blessing of our hardy grain;
Our wealth of golden cora.

Let earth withholl her goodly root:
Let millew blight the rye;

Give to the worm the orchard fruit,
And wheat felds to the fly.

!syladl'll I fcl! into o !-nghole

whea 1 reached |

chance. As it was,

ready begun

J'.’tiu 'l!

proceeding. It wasa largke room, at|

it was a table with physic bottles, and |

writiog materialy before hin.

sometimes three deep round th»
avalls, all iutently eager and asxioas
fur the cowing event.
went from  place to place, trying to |

helping the eompany to whisky, which
was supplied with more than accust-
omed liberality,

All my consciousness of the deeei it |

scene of a certain solemni'y.
wisty distance of the balf-lighted
room; the higbly-wrovght expres.
ston of the country people’s faces—

some moment of this kind ; the low,
deep-drawa breathings, unbrokea save
by a sigh or sob—the wibute of affee-

whoes memory was _thus fun.u.,,
brought back ;—these were all 5o real

awe stole over me, and 1 actually
shook with fear.

I thiok [ se= the whole scene this)

instznt bv.furc my eyes, as | satona!
sdow, with ons pane, and *hat uo saying ; but Peter, who was pow

a bmker oo, and surveyed the Ihnle ternibly frichtened at the lively towe
' the sick man was assuming, hurried |

ene end of which was a bed and bwde all the people into asother room to

spoons, end teacups. A Lttle furtber,
off wae another table, ¢t whieh sat | slipped back to my father, whe ws |

Billy Scanlsn, with all waaner of pumntonlu- hn\t:ms in a corper. GI!I.S‘ siager's Sagagamant

and trickery could mot deprive lhel
The |

rever more intensely excited than at ;

that, as [ looked, a thrilling sense vf{

A low, faint cough from the dark | but said nothiag.

heirs forever!

and only escaped drowning by alea'm-! but | ﬁ-*l wy hﬂ:t grow

lighter after that '™ says he,

the house, the performance had al-| work makes a0 easy conscience. Au!

‘mow [ Il doink the compsuny's :un-l_
.--mu

health, and wany happy returns
What he wes goag to add,

let his father dio igppeace.
When they were all gove,

| “Con.” says he, did it all well

The coustry people sat two and Dut sure that wasa ]nkc abort the |

| two acves at the crose ?

“Of course it was, Peter,”” says he, | I
Peter himself | “‘Sure it was afl a joke, for the matter | o)y wayy the other night, sod agt

of that! Won't | make the neigh |

tell them all about it 7'

[ “What!" exclaimed Peter, in
lnmm.mmt "““Tell ‘em all about
iw?"

“Faith! and why shouldn't 17" re
turned my father, diily.

“You woulda't be mean onough to

| betray me ?"" says Peter, trewbh
! ni!!u fright.

“Sure, ye wouldu't be
agaiost yer father's
f.lllll‘ P

to go
words 7 'says my
| words he ever spoke !

we snake withi tear.
“Very well, Con,” says Peter, hold-
ing out his 'mu-l, "a bargain's a bar-

| gain.  Yer o deep felloy, that's all!”

Father only chuekled a little at this, |

Aud so it ended,

Ah! bleswd Lo the | HO%

there's

Pt'wr1 quietly a

tmean enough
dying
the last|
Avnd bere he

tionate sorrow to some lost friend, | #ave a low, wiched laugh that l“ﬂf»" vhine he koew McStinger stulbed ki
ug ¢ LY l e e

maa pan Y1 frst visiigo &Iumn -
fow doys age, and iuwited 2 u.eLr
acjuaintases t¢ Tt 3 thostre Wi
him.  They lady scvepted the invita-
and the young mas, Rillowing
the erowd, walked ap to the ticket
qo-ﬁuo.luddnna ffty cont mols for
bis ticket, and tarning to bis ov@pas

won, ‘sllobc;. “The price in Gfty
The lady happened ta bave
her portmonais with bher and, af

| prociating the situation drew from
a2 ifty cent note, and ber gallant even
paoion passed it o with his ows
woney, and ebtaining two tikets,
| Landed one of them to ber, which sh

epled and passed in alls

ber rural bean.
_

| .’J a’
Backing-ohalr.

‘ (From the Coluwbas Jonrnal,

GId MeStinger was goiog o bod a

P wishing o dissarh Mes Mo duivver,

smother his grief, and occasionally ! bon isugh Lerrty, to-morrow, whee b/ o0 b s tonree tike » rweamil fle

thought it jast as well not o tars
Ho gt along very well
J the door of the cham
eping.
:'I(f’
ler =

ke

on the gas
| unt.! he reache
| ber where his patient wile lag sk
! Here he pansel s mownat, Naler
! o B 1o il !
| on his heels like a pole on a
Then be wale u dash

LR
nose. for 1it,
{ order to make a8 beo Noe soross the
foor. Mrs MoStinger, with her usa
al exemwplary fortitude, had placed the
rocking ehair with sach giftad =il
o1pe inte the rooia
the bra

that no man eonld o
without runa'ng over it

s

| toe pail off agninst the rocker, whick
?h ackel the scat against the emfy
bone of his knee, and wade oue of the

long ar' o prod him in the stomach.
Simultanconsly he fell over tha chair
‘cn sewise, anl it kicked him behind
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M LUMBCER, LATH, SHINGELS
Doors, Elinds,

Sash, Rouldings
Lime, Tarred Paper, Ete

And every Article usually kept in a First Class Lumber Yard.
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HARDWARE

T am now as in the past, ready to supply my customers and the publie|.

renerally, with anything in the Hardware line, at prices that defy competi-
tion. My motto1s

“Small Profits and Quick Sales, for the Ready CASH I”

I keep a goneral assortment of Hardware and a full line of

FARL RMACHINERY,

TABLE ANXD POCKET (‘VTLFRY NATILS, and HOUSE
TRIMMINGS, TINW &Rl-. CARPENTERS
and MASONS TOOLS, 8 ADLERS HARD-
WARE, a fall assortment.

FORKES, SHOVELS, SPADES, HOES, WAGON SEAT SPRINGS,
&C, &C. Al BROOMS, SUGAR BOXES, BASKETS,
and BATH BRICK.

K. B. MC RITT,

Red Coud, - . = e - Nebraska.

OSWALD OLIVER, T.J. PARDOE

THE CHICACO LUMBER YARD|
AT

HASTINGS, NEB

Keeps constantly on hand the largest stock of Dry Pioe Lumber in the
West. Also

BLINDS, MOULDINGS, LIME

TARRED PAPER,
: and sll kindsof
BUILDING MATERIAL

Our stock is well selected and purchased direct from the rafts, sad will be
sold as low as the lowest.

0 V’ER SPraARDOn,
Hastags, Hehrnh.

-

But l=t the good o'd crop adorn
The hills our fathers trod ;
Still Jet us for his golden corn
Send up our thanks to God,
—"-_-

AN IRIGH TALE,

It was a little after miduight that
a knock came to the door of our cab
in. Iheard it first—for I used to
sleep in a little snug basket near the
fire; but 1 dida't speak, for I was
frichtened. It was still repeated
louder, and then cuueacry: ‘‘Con
Cregan! Con! I say! Open the
door! 1 want you!”

I knew the voice well It was
Peter McCabe's. But 1 pretended
to be fast asleep, and snored loudly.
At last my father upbolted the door,
and I heard him say:

“Oh! Mr. Peter! what's the mat-
ter? Is the ould man worse 7"’

“Faix ! that's what he is—for he's
dead I"" replied Peter,

“Glory be his bed!
happen 7"’

“About an hoar ago,’” said Peter,
in a voice that even I, from wy cor-
ner, could perceive was greatly agi-
tated. **He died like an ould heath-{t
en, Con! and never made a will 1"

“That’s bad !"' said my father—for
he was always a polite man, and
gaid whatever was pleasing to the
cow pany.

“Itis bad!” said Peter; “Lut it
would be worse if he coulda’e help
it. Listen to me, Corney! [ want
ye to help me in this business; and
here are five guineas in gold if ye do
what I bid ye. You know that ye
were always reckoned “the very image
of my father; and before he took ill

When did it

day of the weck."’

“Arrah!” said wy father—for he
was getting frightened at the notion
without well knowing why.

“Well, what [ waut is for yeto
come over into the house and get in-
to the bed.”

“Not beside the corpse?’ said my
father, trembling.

“By no means; but by yourself.
And you're to pretend to be my fa-
ther, and that ye want to make yer
will before ye die; and then I'll send
for the neighbors and Billy Scanlan,
the schoolmaster, and ye'll tell him
what to write, leaving all the farm
and everything to me—jye understand!
And as the neighbors will see ye, and
hear yer voice, it will pever be believ-
ed bat it was bimself that did i..”’

“The room must be¢ very dark,”
says my father.

“To be sure it will! Bat have no
fear. Nobody will dare to come nigh
the bed ; and ye'll culy have to make
a cross with yer pen under the
m"

“And the priest 7"’ said my father.

“My father quarrcled with him
last week about the Easter daes, and
Father Tom said he’d mot give him
the rites—and that’s lacky now.
Come along, now, quick !—for we've

®  potime toloes. It must be all fa-

ished before the day bresks."”

“All rightI"* was the reply.

My father did pot lose much time
at bis totlet—for he just wrapped his
on the brogues, left the bm Isat

were gone some minutes. IThep, ina)
costume as light as wy parent’s, 1 set
oot zfter them to wateh the esnrse of
the alventure. [ thought t takea
Vshort cut, and be before thew ; but,

eorner where the bed stood secmed to | sud my father slipped quietly over the Ms Beok bafovs b seall met. w fSwe
1]

causa even a deeper stilluess; and | l log, mighty well satisfied with the the floor 23 he stood on all fours.  The

then, in a silence where the buzzing of | legacy he left himselfl  And thus we | engaremsot was now fally cpesed.

ye were mistaken for each other every |

upulhluka.udimdtiﬂthui

er said :

“Where's Billy Scanlan !
him to make my will."

“IHe's here, father!"' said Peter,
taking Billy by theband, and leading
him to the bedside,

“Write what I bid ye, Billy, and
be quick—for I haven't & long time
afore we here. I die a good Catho-
lie, though Father O'Raflerty won't
give me the rites!”’

A geueral chorus mattered, “'Oh!
musha ! musha ! was heard through
the room ; but whether in grief over
the sad fate of the dying man, or the
uanflinchin severity of dbe pricat, is|
hard to sav.

*I dic in peace with all my neigh-
bors and all mankind."”

Anotber chorus of the company
seemed to approve these charitable
expressions,

I want

known to this day as Con's Aere.

To secure o resu t—Lock it up.
A matter of course—A horse race
Nu unfortunate trader Jooks

down in the mouth as a dentist,

If speech is silver and silence gold,
how much is a dumb wan worth?

&0

take a walk on an ewpty stomach.’
“Whose stomach?”’ fecbly a-ked llle
patient.

“What's the diferance between
wiee that have been cating greeabacks | @

and the epistles of Paul?” 'I'hey q-

Both seripchewers!

The Gardaer (Maln) Journal® saye
there is a store in that place in which

“This man was a drummer DBoware!”™

“What station do you call thi?"”

“I bequeath unto my son Peter,—
aud never was there a better son or |
a decenter boy!
down ?—I bequeath unto my son Pe-

er the whole of my two farms of
Kilimnndoonery and Knocksheboora,
with the fellow meadows behind
Lynch's house, the forge and right of
tarf on the Doorac bog. | give him
—and much good way it do him—
Lanty (assarn’s acre, and Luany field
with the limekiln. And that reminds |
we that my mouth is dry. Let me*
taste what ye have in the jug.
{Here the dying man tovk a very hear-
ty pull, and scemed considerably re- |
freshed by it.
“Where was I, Billy Seanlan?”
'says he. “Oh, I remember— at the
limekiln. T leave him—that's Peter
I mean—the two potato gardens at
Noonan's well ; and it is the elegant
fine erops that grow there!”
“Ain't you getting wake, father,
darlin 7" says Peter, who began to be |
afraid of my father’s lognacio1sness—
for to say the truth, the punch got
into his head, ard he was greatly
disposed to talk.
“] am, Peter, my son,” says he—
“1 am getting wake. Ab, Peter!
Peter! you watered the driak !™
“No, indeed, father! DBat it's
the taste is lavin' you!"" sags Peter;
and again a low choruz of cowpassion-
ate pity murmured through the wide
cabig.
“Well, I'm pearly done, mow,”
says my father. ‘“There's only ome
little spot of ground remaining, =20d
I putit oo you, Peter,—as ye wish to
live a good man, and die with the
same easy heart as [ do pow—that ye
mind my last words to ye here. Are
the meighbors listening? Is Billy
Scavlan listening 7'

“Yessir! Yes, father, we're all
minding.” chorased the andience.

“WWell, then, it's my last will and
testament, and may—give me over
the jug”'—here he took s long drink
—*and may that blessed liquor be a
poisontome if I sm mot &= eager
about this as every other part of the
will! [say, thes, I beguesth the

eharge, zod is as hooest and as bard-
'orkn:nnu-lﬂw.knn Bes
fricod o him, Peter, dear! Never
le: him want while ye have it yourself.
. Thisk of we on my deathbed when-
ever ba asks you for sny uﬂnf s it
down, Billy Seaslan I-
st the crom to O

l

| said a wav, as be ciawled out of the |

debris of 3 railroad smash-ur. “De-
daetor.

“Well Pat, Jim dida't qmte kil |
you with the brickbat, did k.7
but I wish he had.”” *“"Why so?”’

| that I could have seca him hung, the

villain,"
T ———

An editor relates bow 8 coloreld
barber made a dead head of lim,  He |
offered him the usaal dime for shav-
with considerable and |
ead :

“I understand dat yoa s an edi-
tor."’

“Well, what of it 7" says we,

“We ncher charge editors puffin.”

“Bat my worthy friend,”” we eoati-
nued, “There are a good many editors
traveling no wadays, and such liberality

P WO posity,

| on your part would prove a ruinous |

busivess."’

“Oh ! neber minl," remarked the |
barher. “we wake ic up off de gem-
wen.”’

An English teschier, esjomning upon |
the members of a training class their
duty of giving to children bright and
happy thoughts of religion, wsed this |
illustration of the davger of the op-
posite course: He exid s Fide girl!
was once asking her elder sister about
beavea

“Do they play in heavea?"’ she in-

“No; they do pot play there.”

“What do they do?”

“They sing and are good.”

*Are there no toys there 77

“.NO. “m.n

“No dolls, nor balls, nor Noah's
arks ?”

“Oh, oo ! .

“Then,"” said the listle one, I shall
take my dolly and go o bell” The

speaker said he rather jized Latber's:

idea of heaven, and referred to his
letter to bis son, in which be told of
the boys and giris who play aboat the

golden streets and have poaies znd

borses to ride apon.
| e eeem——
The slang of Mk Twaic's vew
ploy has reached Norristown. A geo-
tleman rotgrr:d o pound of chezse be
had bought of & grover, with the re-
mark that ¢ was too lively for his uee.
The grocer, somewhat olfcaded ex-
smined kis cheese, and rephed that it
was worth a5 much s aoy othes
acres  cheese. “Yes,”" retarasd the eusie
bis | wer, “‘there’s millions in i

A physician advised 8 patient ":r. -

a skall is kept on the eounter marked |

No: 1:- ubracing his ab

"So |

a fly would have been heard, my fath- ibm:amc the owners of the little spot | o0 = o 0 o be sios Dilling over &

rocking-chair in o dark room he cught
' always to have three daye rations and
forty rounds.  Bofore MeStiager coald
got ap straight Lis knoe camse dowo on

{ ong of the loog rockers behind, sud
| the back of tho chair eamo dowa on
his hend with a whack that laid bim
out flat on the floor; and before he
could move, the chair kicked bim
| three times in the tenderest part of
bis ribe, with the sharp end of the
rocker. This made him perfoetly
furious, and ke scramlled ap end
made a blind rash at iha chair, dger-
wiged to Ll :
Ve o opvare ugolast Siiod
it rgeked forward with Sim, tarning &
comnlote somerssult over tha handlis
throwing MoStinger hall way ascross
| the room and landing oo top of him,
digging into his abdowan lke s Lell's
horge, as he lay spread out on the
unler side. It wonld have been 2
| good thing for MsStinger if be bad

{

Have you that| .. i iion,’ ' replied the u:b.me con- | laid still then and let the chair bave

its own way. [t lay Hat oo ite hack,
with the long poiuts of the rockers
Jomen, and Jdida's
s m lo want to do any thing setive
int then. But MeStingor couldn’s
| make up bis mind to give it up yet.
| He rolled aver sidewags sod upset the
chair. [t ol with o ernsh on 1ta side,
aiving him a farious dig in the Dver;
wimb made him -tnu-}: 1 out his

i ;mg. when the follow drow him-self up | legs spasmodieafly, barking one shin

| froms the instep to the kueo on the
rocker which huog in the air, and set-
tinz the chair on its foot agaip, whind
it stood roeking beckward aod furward
at him, like s wary old ram makiog
foints of butting its adversary, in ordor
to throw bim off bis goard. The
blow in the «ide neady finihed Mo
| Stiager, and whilz lying thers mabhing
his wind back aguin, he war judt be-

[mnm: to reflect whecher his houos
required hita to proceed any farther

l“' the siluir, when M:e McStinger
| suddealy began wscre wming =l the
 mames in the ecrimes set, under the

mpressi-n that the Charley Ross abe

' du “tors were Lrying to commit & burg-
! Iary, Livawmy, roblery and every thipg
| elsa on her. 1) 1o this time she had

lbmw hics with tarpor, sad had
lan there tremiling, shodding peespir-
stion and sccamulating  ebrieking
power, until she bad guined the
screatning capacity of & eemel beck
engize. She bad just feachied bor
third sforzands fortisrimo acceleranbeo,
and was Legianing t0 wonler whethéy
there m:ly was 8 Geod in l-d. e
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