D. B. Spanogle,

ReaL EstaTe

AnND Loan AcGenT

Red Cloud.
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Py 1. H, Bancroft, *“The Historian."”
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A work of Ono Thousand Imperial Folio
pages, twelve by sixtesn Inches,
printed en the flneat enameled
puper, on the Michle press, as ex:
hibited in Machinery Hall. This
work containe

Twenty-five Parts

Pages Each,

Forty

e e —————
—————

Thore will be over 2,500 SUPERB PIC-
tures of nll sizes up to a full page.
A chapter on

Fairs of the

Pas}

P ==

From the Crystal Palace of 1852 to the
Paris Exposition of 1880. The

while the book is for all time, and

Should be in
IEvery !4 ome

e —

Sold by subscription only, on easy pay-
ments of G'¢ conts & day. For
further particulars upp_lr te

C. L. COTTING,
Druggist & Bookseller

L@ Agont for this company.
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Bat we can prove what we
gay, and we say that we can
tell you hetter goods for less
money than anybody in our
line. We have the

GurNEY
REFRIGERATOR
and the

Reliable

Gasoline

Stoves
They can't be beat for this

hot weather. We also have
another carload of

Baker
Barbed
Wire

which is the best wire on
earth and the price is as
low as the lowest. Buy
\}’Illlu it is cheap. All sizes
o

Window Screens
and

Sereen Doors,
Always in stock.

A. MORBART & SCN.

Exposition was but for a moment |
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For Sale by 0. L. Colling, Red
Cleud Nebraskn.

“THE” WATCH.

For timekeeping and darability nothing
beats the seventeen jaweled

Devner Hamvepey Waren.

CALLONPENMAN

and examine them, Also his line of
Jewelry, Diamonds,
Spectacles, Clocks,

!’lllid and solld silverware, sonvenir spoons,
pearl handled knives and forks, carving sets,
calling card_enses, bon bon boxes and other
novellles, fine loe of spectaclos and eye
insses with Interchangable lonses, steel, nlekel
ver and frames, Bpecial and carcful ut.
tention pal t:} ftting the eye. My line of 2nd
hand witches I8 quite lange. 1 will run them on
at less than thelr actual worth,

§=Bring your watch, elock and jewelry re-
pair work, a'our ongraving and your old gold
and allver to me,

THOS. PEN MAN.

Farm) Loans
At

Less

Than

7

Per cent.

R. A Simpson,
Blug Hil Ngb.

Farmers !
Hitch Up !

ut befere you de come around

J .O.Biltler’

Harncss shop and buy n new set
of hand.made harness, Have
reduced all goods In the har.

ness line. Here ure o foew of
our prices:

&32.00 harness for...... Lt o T #3050
H0/ - N Whisea s s Kuia's 25 50
2800 = e ¥ LTy P Ty 27.00
2100 T T S e 26.00
200 = H iiiassnasisnnss 000

And all goods in proportion, All work
uaranteed Repairing and trimming

oue on short notice.--J. 0. Butler.

Annual Estimate.

At A vegular meeting of the eity counell, held
dune il w4, Clerk wis fostructed to make
the follow ng estimale of the prolatile ex-
pesses of 1lie gusuivg vear ad hiave the same
ruhlishﬂ! In two or mere of the city papers for

UE consecutive weeks;

ey of Board ... ..., B 000 00
ater and Blreet Commisaloners. .., ..., o0 00
e e L
ntereal on Water Honds o000 1NN 00
nierest on Eleotrie Light Wouds W o0
'ﬂﬂlv.l;llll e e 6 cees B0 00
maiptaiian CH I 1 P |

mlhmua.f.m “ kR ““z
[

0

W F VY rerk

Mty Clerk,

Blatement of sevenue for fisonl year of 1804
iy oor Fund ’ ok al

..................... L]
Clty Ooenpatlon. ... .covvnnivnnn s, N
Il‘.:.l '311‘1,,. smg
llnuuhaw'u 7947
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AN GPTICAL ILLUSION.

Ar sweet nn love Nirst spolen,
And fale aw the Hy's pose,

Bhe stands b e window looking et
When thie duy 15 at fts clowe.,

Bho's halt concenlod in the ourtaln,
And I, in the twilight hinge,

Am watchg e sun's Inst splendor die
And tint her choek with lts mys

Her oyon, like a limpid current,
Reflect whilo past me steal
The enlm of m honet inursd 1o pain,
Or the penco of & protlsed wonl.
1 fancy lier lips Hiko roso lenves,
Freah curled at the wako of day,
When the dew comes out from the swoet
Haw n rass
To honey thom with Ite spray.

Hor throat's adorned by & necklace,
Hho must be dressed for the ball,

And, tos, her eolffare Is powder'd white,
And o'er her shouldor's a shawl,

The sun has sunk In fte sotting -
That circle which bands the skles—

And stilly drop the cartalns of night
Till my vision numbs my eyes.

But stlll alio does not sos me—
Totent on my ev'ning stae.

Like n Venus thore in the now moon's light,
Bhie beams so noar and yet so far,

When, 1o, thie room is lighted,
And the candelabra’s gleam
Reveals n “statue™ of Venus therb—
Al things nro not whast they seem.”
~obert Pltchior Wood ward,

JACQUITA.

Midway between Earope and Africs,
its shores washed by the blue waters of
the Mediterrancan, les the little island
of Minoren. Out of the beaten line of
travel, overlooked by energotio tonrists,
it holds its only direot communication
with civilization shrough tramp steam-
ers and an oconsionnl yacht,

Minorea has well nigh forgotten the
outside world, and with true southern
indoleuco dreams over its own potty in-
terests unless wakened to sadden bot
evancscent notivity by some event ont
of the common.

The largest city—Port Mahon-clam-
bers up and down the cliffs of its lovidy
harbor in an aimless way, and on first
approaching two things strike you, the
dazzling whiteness against the intense
blue of sen and sky and the monotony
of the flat roofed, chimneyless honsos,
The cobble paved stroots are marvel-
ously clean, and the people, in their
quaint, gay costumes, stand ont with
picturosque effcct against the stuccoed
walls widch line the way,

On a oliff overhanging the harbor and
the city is o plaza called the Alamedn,
where a fow ilex trees afford a grateful
shade, On one of the low stone benches
many o pleasant honr may be dremmed
away, ‘watching the shadows chnso ench
other over the swelling hills and moad-
ows boyowul. Now and again the sofs
wind wafts porfame from the almond
blossoms which lis like flakes of snow
on the bgpe fields stretching away to the
blwe water.

Gne evening mot long ngo n young
girl was seated on the low wall wateh-
ing the sun shMing #a the oloudless
aky. The usual thres corncred man-
tilla draped her graceful hoad, and her
long, slender fingers toyed with the
ends hanging over her shoulders.  Sho
ropresentod one of the better elass, with
the intense somthern bonuty of the poas-
ant idealized. Heor black hadr waved
off & low forchend, guiltless of the
pointed  “‘friz’" which disfigured the
face of those who ape the Parisian fash-
fon. Her irows wero hoavy, and her
dark eyes, riveted on the harbor below,
seemed to refleet the suuset light, Sho
wns watchismg a large yacht which,
with all sails kot, was gliding slowly,
like some stately bird, to its anchorage.

The rattling of the anchor chiing
roused her and lroke the lamg silomee
which she Lad so pessistently maln-
tained with her companion, a young
man of Spanish type. A mixturo of
northern blood lighitened his olive com-
plexion and refined his sensuons southern
features. His waist was circled by o
red sash, nud his workworn hands twist-
ed a bright colored turban, fashioned
from a large handkerchicf,

His passionate  gore Pontrasted
strangely with thoe girl's indifforence,
“La Bella Jacquita' she was ealled,
and well did sho deserve her namel
What was he that he shonld win her,
after all?

Juogquita Jooked np and smiled.

As when tho sun, breaking through
tho clonds, bathes tho ficlds in warmth
and light, so did that smile transfigure
the girl’s fair fuce,

Tho distant church clock struck 6,
Rising, she drew the folds of her man-
tilla closer, and lifting her oyes to his
eaid moftly, “‘A Riverdel, Felipe!”

His gnge miot hers—pride, anger, pas-
slon in his eyes.  Mastering his excite-
ment, ho spoke: *Jacquits, be onreful!
I am not like those silly lads who come
and gont o girl's nod. Today I offer
you my lifo, my heart! A man's dearest
hopes and desives have I laid bare. How
have yon answered?”

Heo. waited.  Jacquita pushed the
gravel petulantly with hor foqt, watoh-
ing the pobbles tly, withn half mocking
smile on her lips, Again ho spoke:

“1 kmow you are ‘La Bella’ of Ma.
hon, but I, too, have pride! Keep your
soores of admirers, but know that from
today there is one less—io man moro
is nothing in the tale of your conquests,
You are ‘La Belln,” and the mmn whoe
makes yon love him must needs be more
than  human—stronger  than  Felipe
Never again will 1 be ridicnled, mocked,
a8 1 havo been today!"

Jacquita trombled slightly, but v
smiled. 8howaited. Then, looking up,
she said, “Fulipe, I s sorry’’— but
Felipo had gono.

That night Jacquita wept with' fear,
exoitement and the trinmph of having
brought Foelipo so low as to beg her as
he had done that evening. **Ho will ve-
turg, "’ thought she. *“They always do.**

Nexv day tho purty from the yacht

of about 6 years of age was the life and

center of intevest of the gronp, Clad in
a sailor suit, his goldim ourls waving
under his white cap, bo formed o strong
contrnét to the dark skinned

g Who stared as he pasced them by. :

made the tour of the town. A little boy |

| e

protty

Blond girl followed

| erly gentleman, and ns she went along

Jacquita, secing hor exquisite fairness,
thonght, ““The angels mnst look like
that!"’

All that day Felipe came not, and the
speoch of gentle reproof which Jaoquita
had prepared wns not dolivered. Bhe
began to wonder whether she had bot-
tor acocpt him. The fun would then be
over, bat—supposing the other thingl
Life wounld Lo as nothing with Felipe
loft oudl

Evening enme and found Jaequita
and her mother seated at their door con-
versing with the nelghbom, leaning ont
of window or strolling past. The *‘sum-
mer-winter,"' na they call our “Indian
summer,"* Hngered lato that year,

A group gathered, nmong them Fran-
cosca, the rival beauty, Bho was larger
in every way than Jacquitaa To many
she was more attractive, being lesa chary
of her brilliant smiles and jesta.

“Hnat heard the news?'' she was say-
ing. '"‘As the ‘Inglesi’ were walking
back to the yncht this afternoon down
on the quay the little boy, ecatoh-
ing sight of a large dog ahend,
ran after him along the edge of
the wiker. Buddenly, ‘Ah, Santissima
Maria!" ho eried out—and then the wa-
ter closed over him! Félipe was there
and jumped in after him. There wns
no danger,”’ she added, glancing mali-
ciously at Jncquita's pale face, ‘'and in
n moment more he wns being embraced
liy the protty young lady., Bat Felipel
Milord overwholmed him with thanks,
offered him money, which the fool re-
fused, and finally naked if he knew the
sen and wowlll care to come with him
o8 o snilor,  For o moment Felipe hesi-
tated, but"'—and here the bright look
on Jaequita's face faded—‘'he flnally
said, ‘Yos, Milord," mud so he goes to-
morrow! Ab, but ho is o bravoe lad, that
Folipe, and a lucky one! Some of us
will care, but to those who have no
hearta" —and here she glanced coldly at
the girl sitting rilent beslde her—*‘to
those it will make no difference.’’

Just then Folipe himself sauntered
up. There wns n difference between this
nonchalent young eailor, bearing his
homors so lightly, and the passionate
lover of the night before. *‘Good Inck,
Felipe!" some one called, and Franceson,
again the spokeswoman, cried, '*Your
fwmo has flown before you, and your
good fortuno moakes us envious. "'

Felipe turned to Jacquita. Bhe was
talking animatedly to a young fellow
beside her—seemingly oblivious of all
olse. Felipo's face darkencd. Then,
langhing, he turmned, saying: ‘‘Come,
friends, let us have a merry timeon this
onr last might together. Come, drink
my health and prosperity with mel"

“8il BiI"" they answered.

Jooquitn alome declined. Bhe was
“‘too tired,”’ sheo said hanghtily. Fran-
cescn, shrogging her shoulders, mur-
mured: ““One of her Wmoﬂl Ban-
tissimn—what & tempeg!”’

Juequitn listened to tho setreatin
feptsiopn, and hor dowungnat eyes Al
with tears, why, she would mob owm to
herself. A quick step somnded,n voieo
sid, “Jacquita!" Something — false
prido perhaps or fear lest Felipe shonld
sen hor weeping—held down oyes,
but she smiled.

**Theun didst not suy ‘Addio,’ or oven
a lueky wish, Jacquital"

Bilence, then » smothered oath broke
from his lips, and ere she counld frame
the words of farewell still lingering on
her tongue she heard him striding down
tho strect. As he turmed the corner,
smatches of u walta—one of Francesca's
favoniteg—ocame floating back to her,

Early the nest morning, while the
Alameda yot lay wrapped in sleep, a girl
leaned over thoe sen wall, gazing with
baruing eyes a¢ the beautiful boat be-
low. The bustle of departure reached
her straining ears, and she saw a row-
boat speed out te the ship. A cheor rose
from those on shore as with a final pall
the anchor was hauled aboard. The
broad sails filled slowly, and she slipped
awny ns gilently ns sho came—away into
the purple wmists of the morning, away,
and bearing with her n whole life’s grief
and disappointment.

** ‘La Belln Jasquita’ is going daft, '’
cries Francesea a8 every night the girl
walks to the Alamoda, watching for a
bont that never comes.

Ono evening she sat gnzing at s tramp
stoamer just anchored. She recalled that
other night, and the boat now so far
away. Alas for the pride of ‘‘La Bella
of Mahon!"' Thesetting sun covered her
with its golden light Her dark cyes
grow larger with unshed tears. Then a
voice said softly, “'I have come back to
#eo if thou wilt yet say ‘Addio,’ mia
Jucquita!'” — Raymond Hunt in Ro-
mance.

Names of Mining Claims,

“In traveling through the mining
region of Colorado ono is often
and amused at the queer and fanciful
nomes given by the miners to their
olaims and mines, "' said a Denver man.
“Down in a deep gulch I came upon a
brawny, full bearded man wiclding o
pick vigorously in the tunnel of the
‘Baby Belle' mine, Near by waa the
*(dirl I Left Behind Me,’ owned by a
handsome, strapping young fellow, who
no doubt had many happy, helpful
thoughts of tho girl he had left behind
him while working eagerly and hope-
fully on the clasim that might make
them both rich. In another guloh were
claims called ‘Little SBassbox,’ ‘Daddy's
Delight,' *The Pyetty Polly Pemberton,'
‘Thompson's Mule,’ '‘Starvation,’ ‘Bust-
o' nnd numerons other claims whoso
names were equally ioteresting. The
owners of these claims are likely to be
quite a8 happy without as with the for-
tunes for which they seek. In many
cascs they are better off secking wealth
than they would be in the sndden pos.
session of it ''—8t. Louis Globe-Demo-
orat,

Unlmpeachable Nurety.

Money Lender—Ah, you have come
for your money, but you wese to have
brought & surety with you

Client—0h, yea! 1've got a bondunan
right esough, only he couldn't come to-
PP . 35, RN =S
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Se_wing: Machines
and Organs.

Jis. M. Nolg

{Successor to 8. F. Cozad.)

He is prepared to furnish you with an elegant organ or sew
ing machine from #25 up. N

He will make yon most any terms to suit you.

He will do your repairing cheaply.

Headquarters for all kinﬁs of supplies for machine repairs,
TP YT U LPR T LYY CIY T TP CU P ey sesssssunsssunsannngquasnnsasany

Sion. G Holcomb,

~-—PROPRIETOR OF THE—

Holland House Livery Stable,

Has the best rigs in the city and the most reasonable prides,

Your orders solicited and falr treatment guaranteced. Barn
North of the Holland House.
E_!_‘““.-L‘_‘ LLLL] bt s e mETRmAN bbb bl L L LTt smEmEew
LiNncoLN ABSOLUTELY
PORE PAINTS = « & s =

is the best and cheapest. It will spread
farther and last Jonger than any other and you
get a full gallon of paint, with room to shake
it in every can, We guarantec satisfaction and

can prove what we assert.

C. L. Coring, “The Druggist,’,

THE °©
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2G” FLOURING MILLS,
FLOURS

RETAIL AT

{ MONOGRAM, $1.00 Per Sack.

-

ROYAL PATENT, 90c PerSack

B. OF B. S, 75¢c Per Sack.
.Mills.

sLNEsTEiEItESLeRsLEERSESANSRERAREAR.

N. E. ROBINSON,

All Grades guaranteed by the

i) SesssasastRNARSERRESs

First class work u specialty. EPrices ressonable.
Oflice first door south of Chief with W, F. lull

Bee him before glving your order as it will be 1o your inlerest

Ll il L i llia it Ll Ll LA LI LI LAl Ill Ll ]

~ JNO. B. WRIGHT,
Dealer in Second-Hand Goods

Moon Block, Red Cloud,

A T e A e == === bt e

FRANK REED,

City Livery Stable !

RED CLOUD, NEBRABKA.

Feed, Sale and Exchange Stable,
Finest Turnouts in the City,

Your patronage solicited. Barn east of Holland House,
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F. V. TAYLOR, ﬁi

The furniture Man has an claborate and unlimited

stock of
FURNITURE H
I
"

of every conceivable description.

it
"

Be sure and see his stock of

Window Shades,
Wall Paper,

- carpets,

<l
PAINTER & PAPER HANGER: r
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