Me« ! is at Alpine, 20 miles away
“Aro homng, We are off hero near
's bridge, the tip of the left wing,

ey

m. Hn quostthii
o of keeping M

aynard’s attention
fxed 107 a thue on war rather thian for
information,

“"Whip em? Why, Jukoy, wo're soat-
tered all over oreation. ' He dipped his
finger in a tin cup foll of water and bo-
gan to draw o rudo wap on the top of
an oxtemporized table, consisting of o
#quara bonrd nailed on n stake driven
in tho ground,

“Hero's the Chicknmanga flowing
betywoen theso two ridges, Missionary |
and the Piggon mountaing, from sonth |

the Tennesseo, Crittens l
ihere at Leo and Gordon's |
corps hns just passed

rough Btoveps' gap down here, ton or
o doxen miles™from Crittendon, while

-

40'mHes from -MoeCook, the tip of the
Fight wing.

“Broagr i here at Lafayoette, on the
ot sice of the Pigeon mountains, and
opposite our conter ot Crawtish Springs,
where ho can #trike any one of our corps
separitoly.  Io can ride up on to tho
Pigeon mountains, and, looking down
ion the valliy of the Chickamaogn, see
Jost whore wo are located. 1 was up
there mysolf tho other day with a reo-
onnoitering party and came upon one of |
hiy soouts, lookiug at us very much as
one wonld survey a barnyard of fae
turkeys before Christmag, '

Ho paused and seomod lost in some
attendant problem.  Presently ho added
absently:

“All I'd be afraid of wounld be de-
lay. "’

v *What d'y"' mean by thot?'' usked Ja-
.

Maynard started. I was thinking
fhint I was on the other side, '’ he said.
“Yon see, Jukey, in o wilitary point of
vimw the beanty of the situation is all
with the Confederates, '

‘How?"'

“'They can cut us up in detail, "

“Wha'd y’ do ef y' wor him uns?"’

“I? I'd drive a wedge right in here
betwoen Thomas' and Crittenden's
corps. I'd destroy first one and then
the other. After that I'd ent my rations
and have plenty of time to take care of
MoCook's, which is too far away even
to hear the guns. '’

“Thet'ud be hunky,’ said Jakey,
pretendiug to catch his friend's enthu-
sinsm.  “'Pity "twasn’t t'other way 'n
wo had 'em as they got we uns. Mebbe
of yon uns wor in commund of our ar
my y' mought do somep'n fo' ter change
th' siteration.

..l:"l

“Yes, what'd y' do?"’

That's a poser, Jakey, "'

Maynnrd studied his improvised map
for awhilo without spenking, as {f it
were g chesshoard, At lost he sajd:

“Gleneral Rosoerans, 1 loarn, has or-
derad his scattercd columns concentrat.
od at Crawfish Springs, the center of
his line, Perbaps this is as good s plan
as any, a! least if Bragg gives him time
enough to close up. To me two plang

ssecm to 12 open. Une is to demonstrate
along tho Chickamnugn, privcipally
with cavalry, while"'—

“What's demonsteate?’ interrupted
‘he ligtener, .

“*Makoa feint, ufuss; pretend to have
a big force and only have a little one,
I would eave the camplires burning ot
night, to make them think ‘1 was still |
there, and draw my army mway to Mis |
sion ridge. Moving batkward on con-
verging linos''—

WAL ‘o

“Lints 'coming to'd focns' e
“What'e n fooas?" 5o, ’
*'Confoand it, Jukey, wo'll be attack-
ed and whipped before 1 can 1nake your
understand,  These roads you seo come
togother at Chattanooga, Frowm Chatta-
wnoogn, il necessary, the army could be
crossed”—

“I thought we ‘un¢ was ‘aifollerin:
them uni!" observed Jakey, surprised
at tho.turn the campaign bad taken.

*Jukey, didiyou ever bedr of the man
who beld his adversary down by placiog
his ungse between that adversary's
teeth?"'

*No,

“Well, that's the way we're holding
our enemy, bit your remirk leads to
tho other side of tho problem, Desper-
ate discases require desperate remodies,
If 1 were o general, 1'd never be on the
defepsive if I could holp it, cost what
it might. It sets & man to woudering
what his enemy is going to do, fnstead
of doing something himself, Now, our
southerdmost column  might be pushed
out’ hére''—putting his finger on the
line denoting the Georgia Central rail-
road—"'to cut the Confederates' avenue
for su!)plu-u. Bragg might turn and
orush'it, but he can do that now. Tho
trouble is, Jukey, we need troops for
quick marches; fying columns to move
withont camp equipage, Buch a column
dowa thero could strike, retreat, striko
at another point, and so confuse an ene-

my that he wouldn't kuow what was
happen noxt, "

Jakey was too yonug to underst
tho phases of the war problem in wl. b
Maynard's mind had become engrossed

"

“"to the obliteration of Lis trial, disgrace,

wife, ehild, friends, comrades, every-
thing but the game that charmed him.
Buot Jukey's mind was as wuch on hig

@ filg fridnd's wae on the prob-
"to go om foster-

of thé demonstration mnde thus far, he
puddenly broke out:

“"Supposin I wor th' general com
mandin this hyar asrmy 'n.yuu uns wor
th' general commandin Tofher army.
Now, how would it do fo' me tor march
out in the middle o' the night 'n just
knock the stuflin right out'n you uns?'’

Maynard smiled, It suddenly ocour-
red to him how little Jakey knew of
the game of war; how useless had been
his explanntions,

“What would be your plan of attack,
genernl?'' ho asked, wishing to humor
tho boy.

“Wanl,"' said Jakey, who had no
moro iden of what ho was talking abont
than the I4-year-old boy he was, *'I
reckon 'd put the big gons in a long
lino on top o' th' Pea Vine ridge hyar,
'n jost geatter shot 'n shell liko chicken
foed, "’

Maynard burst into a langh. Jakey
surveyed the altered expression of his
friend's faco with his bright little eycs
and chuckled, but his own fuce was ns
imperturbable as usnal,

“Goneral, *' snid the boy commander’s
supporititious enemy, *'what would you
do if I were to draw my troops out of
range?'’

Jukey wns puzzled. He mado a des-
perate effort to conjure np a reply.

“Waal,"" hesaid presently, ‘I reckon
I'd jest wait fo' you uns ter do some-
plll‘ "

**Your ground would be strong enough
in itself, but wenk on the flanks, espe.
cially your left, and in case of retreat
you wonld have the creck to cross in
face of an epemy, a hnzoardous under-
taking. 1 would turn your left and get
posgcssion of the ronds to Chattanooga.
Porhaps I could defeat you and force
you to recross the creek. While you
wire doing o I would knock you to
pieces, It yon succceded in crossing,
you wonld find my troops in your rear
between yon and Chattanooga. ™

Jukey neither understood nor even
heard a word his opponent said, but he
looked as seriously studious over the
problem ns if he were the general com-
manding,

‘‘Are you whipped, general?'’ asked
Maynard.

“Waal, mebbe ef I air whipped 1
don't know nothin 'bout it, 'n I'll jest
g0 on fightin till I makoe you uns think
thet you uns nir whipped. '

"'Like Grant at Pittsburg Landing. "'

The referenco was lost on Jakey, but
it led him to think that he had made a
point. He looked very wise and said
nothing. He was thinking on a line
which he feared might be of some prac-
tical importance to his individual self.
He was not certain but that it would be
pecessary for him to make the connect.
ing link in person between his friend
and his friend’s wife, So he turned the
conversation on loes of retreat,

“*Now, supposin,'* he gaid, **just sup-
posin 1 war bustod right hyar, how'd
1 git away?"'

*That wonld depend on the condition
of things. If I were the general oppos-
ing yon, you'd never got away safoly.
I'd never stop till I had driven you into
the Tennesseo river. "

**How could I get thar from hyar?"'

“This part of your army whero wae
are now could only full back on Ross-
ville, There the flanks would be botter
protected for a stand. You could go

'from Rossville to Chattanooga by this |

road'’ (peinting to it on the map). *'If
you should be successful in keeping
your enemy far enough from yon and
long enough, ¥ou might cross the river
thete and save yoor army. You might

| perhaps stay tharo if not too reduced in

npmbers and if you could keep yoaur
line of supply open, '

“This nir th" bridge 1'd cross th'
ercek on, 1 reckon, ' pointing to Reed's
briflgd'on the map.

“That's' the noarest from whore.we
ur“. " i
“Waal, goneral," sald Jokey in a
ong to indieate that the discussion of
he eampuign was ‘ended, “*ef yon uns
bust moe, 'l retreat thot a-way. '’

Nothing more was said abount the im-
agiuvary campaigu by either. Maynard's
eye was fixed on his water map, and he
was lost in study.  Jukey let him alone
till ho saw that ho waos drifting back to

bis frouble. Then he endeavored to lead
him into war ngain. At lust, seizing a
favorable opportunity, the boy suggoest-
od she propricty of sending sowme mes-
sage to his wifo.

“"Time enough for that after the
figbt,” was all Maynard would say.
Jakey was disconraged. He kuew that
it h& frichd lived after the fight it
would not be his own fault.

. Ll . - L] L

Jukey considered himself bound in
honor to roport to Mrs. Maynard her
busband’s condition, not only on nec-
count of his promise made her on tho
evening of his departure for the front,
but because he bhad a vaguo unformu-
lated notion that there are certain exi-
gencies where only women can ''do
somop'n, "' and he knew that *‘the gen-
eral'" required his wife's attention.

Mounting Tom, he sct off toward Ross- |

ville, remembering by the water map
that the right hand road led there.

It was abont 11 o'clock nt night when
he reached Rossvillee, Heo determined
to rest theroa few hours, nud makiog
for a cavalry eamp got on the *‘soft
side' of o sergesut and tarned in with

THE RED CLO

1L
3 s

mtdiates, theiliors Ja-
to wieA him at 3

afti @ bito for-
Egrant, and
"om. ha st off phrd Chat-

opga <At daylight he!'e wd the

108AAe river wnd woa #00n on his
way acrows the weck of Moorasin point
toward his deatination, ' -

Ar Jakey npyrondhed the plantation
it occurred fo him for the first time that
the information he Lore was not pleas.
aut for him to give to any one, espe.
oially & woman, and that woman *“‘tho
genernl's'’ wife,

sho seés” me,"’ ho muattered to himeelf,

der I didn’¢ ‘think o this befo'. Wish
wor somo un ter toll her, Mabbe

'{ll soe Bouri first. Ef I do, I'll 1et her
u '!' " - -
But Jakoy was mot #0 locky. Ho

faat time, and as Lanra Maynard cast a
glance from her chamber window she

remembered well the promise she had
extracted from Jakey and knew in a

bad news, Putting her hand on her
heart to stop its thumping, she ran
down stairs and out on to the veranda,
The boy dismounted and came up the
Kteps,

“'Oh, Jakey, what is it?"

Now, Jakey had his own methods of
carrying his points, and whether or no
they wore original or ingenious ho car-
ried them. Sometimes his parrying was
vory clomxy. It was so now. He must
gain time at all hazards,

“What air what?''

"“There's something happened to the
colonel, 1 know it. Tell we the worst, '

“Waal, now, Mrs. Maynard, ‘the
general' ho hain't dead nohow. '

“Thauk heaven ho lives!
woundod?
his illness dangerous? Will he recovor?
Oh, toll ing, tell me!"

“Which un o' them air
shell I answer fust?'?

Houri came out on to the veranda,
and secing Jukey took him into her
arms.

“*What are you doing here, Jakey?'
she asked.

“Reckon I air a-standin on ter th'
gallery jost now. "

““Mark is ill, wounded, heaven knows
what!"" exelnimed Laura, *Ho won't
tell me.”" She clasped her hands and
trembled.

“Jakey, don't give Mra. Maynard
pain by keeping her in suspense.  Toll
her. "

Bat Souri dreaded to have her friend
hear bad pews us well o8 Jakey dreaded
to give it

“Waal,"" eaid Jakey, cornered, *‘th'
goneral, ho air d——d obstinate, "’

*'Obstinate?"’

“Yos''

““What do yon mean, Jakey?'"' asked
Souri encouragingly.

‘““Waal, th' general ho reckons ther's
goin ter be a big fight, 'n he's goin fo'
tor git hisself killed. **

**Heavens!"' exclaimed Laura. **What
does it all mean?"’

“*Means Miss Baggs. "'

*‘Miss Baggs!"' cried the wife, bris.
tling. *'So it's something about her, "’

“It's all "bout her "

“Tell mo what yon mean this in-
stant,'* suid Laars, with flashing eyes,

By this time Jakey had got to n point
where ho could begin to tell his story,
He did so after the following fashion:

*"Miss Baggs she wor ketched takin
th' telegraphs off'n th' wires 'n turned
over ter th' general. The genernl he
wanted ter turn her over ter headquar-
tors, but they was too smart for him,
They tole him ter tey her 'n kill her, ™

*“The erucl monsters!"* eried Laura,

“*Maybe Jakey's got it wrong, They’d
not bo likely to express it that way, "’
said Souri.

“Reckon thet's 'hout it with a spy
anyhow. Th' general he tried her, but
{when it come ter killin her ho wasu't
thar. "'

*Tho noble mau! Itis just like him,"
from Laura.

“Then he fonnd ont thet sho was a
sister of a old friend o' his'n, "'

“"Who was that?*"’ from Laura,

““Mr. Fita Hugh,"

“Caroline Fitz Hugh?"'

“Reckon, '’

quostions

““Who is she?'' asked Souri of Laura. |

“J—I never saw her, 1 know who
she is, though.'*
“Then th' general he dressed hisself
lika n private sojer, 'n he 'n Corporal
| Ratigan''—
“*Carporal Ratigan!"' exclaimed Souri,
“Yas, ho 'n Corporal Ratigan they
run her over th' lines, "'
“Well,” from Laura, breathlessly.
““Th’ general he confessed, 'n they
tried him, 'n''— Jakey hesitated,
**Sentonced bhim ter be— Oh, Souri,
help me!"
And Laura tottered against her friend.
“*Ter bo cashiered. "
*'Do tell me what it is,'" gaspod Lan-
ra, looking imploringly at Souri.

I don't know, What is it, Jakey?"’

“Bein dropped out'n th’ service, "’

“And is that all?'’ cried Laurn hys-
terieally. *‘Ounly dropped out of the
service, and for doing a mnoble aot!
Poor Mark! 1 kpnow that he will consid.
er this a terrible disgrace, but to me it
in a blessing. Now I can show him how
I love him,"" and dropping her head on
Bouri's shoulder she burst into a tor-
Taut of tears.

CHAPTER XXIL
THE FIRST GUN AT CHICKAMAUGA.

Mark Maynsid was passing tho first
night after Lis sentence. Jakey had left
him, after their discussion of the cam-
| paign, to velapse into gloom, He blew
| out his candle and threw himsolf on
his comp cot. Sleep would not come,
Tho events of the past fow days oaracol.
| ed fantastically before him like an ar-
my of cavalry gobling in review. They
had searcely got by before they torned
"and camo ocantering back again, Thus
they marched and eonutermarched till
miduight, and still no sign of sleep,
lMu}'uard tossed and turned and pined

8o uns'll be skeerod whon '
‘I don’t l1ke this business nohow. Won- |

reached the plantation Juet before break. |
maw him-ridenp - to the verandn. —She -

momentthat he wan the bearer of same -

Is he ill or ¢
I the wound mortal? Or is |
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F{ 8 1a 1€ og forth?
n Bittle b Such lon-
laget, and wilh o battle there

& chaslos for obli¥lon,
_cll_?g o mateh, ho reached for
his It was 19 o’clock. He felt

that ho comd mo longer bear those low
penked oanvas walls above him. He
must get out nnder tho broader canopy.
Lighting his candle, he notised the uni-
form of Privata Flanagan, in which he
hnd alded the escape of Caroline Fita
Hugh. He put iton, and, throwing back
the tent flaps, stepped ont into the night.
The sky was covered with thiu elouds,
behind swhich the moun shone, giving
o light betweon darkness and moonlight.
He set out toward the front. Passing
out of his own immedinte camp, ho ns-
cended the slope of Pea Vino ridge,
which stood dark agninst the eastern
E Climbing to one of its highest

nta, where he could overlook the
Vinoe valley, he seated himself on o
rock and gave himself over to modita-
tion. Around him was the dark cirele
of the horizon, while above was the
great dome,  Benooth him, on the enst-
ern glope of the ridge, were the Union
ontposts, beyond which slept n Confed-
erato army. Dack of him, in the valley
of the Chickamauga, were the Union
troops, the two aruies making in all
100, 000 sonls,

There cnmo a distant rambling from
the gouth. It grew, fuded, was lost and
reappeared, the unmistakable rattle of
ntrain. It came on slowly feom a dis-
tance of eoveral miles, thorolling of the
trucks, tho panting of the locomotive,
growing louder the while till it reach-
ed u puint directly enst of where he waa
gitting and o fow miles south of Itin-
gold. Thoere it eoulil not only be heard,
but seen by him. o watched it move
on up tho road, and at last it was lost in
Ringold, Ho lstened to hear if it went
farther, but the sound did not recom-
mence,

SBearcely had the teain stoppod when
another was heard coming from the
same direction, It too, cnme on, was
! lost for a time in the tannel, and pass.
ing north stopped where the other had
stopped. Then eamo u third and a fourth,
all moving in the same direction. In
less than an hour Mayoard coanted five
traing, all of which stopped at Ringald,

Ho rose from  his sent.  “There,' he
exclaimed, pointing to Ringold, “'is o
point from which, if 1 am not mistaken,
there will soon comoe an attack on onr
lines. They are bringing troops in those
trains to mass them on our left, where
there is so little to oppose them, If the
traing were going south, it wonld argue
thut the enemy were retreating. Com-
ing north means that they are going to
tuke tho offensive, It looks to me as if
this rapid moving of mwen at this hour
meant o daylight attack right here on
the left, If so, there is no time to lose,
I must get back and give a warning, "'

He walked rapidly in the dircotion of
Reed’s bridge, and coming to the head-
quarters of the commanding officer of
the troops he sought found an aid who
was on duty all night, the genernl being
apprehensive in his exposed position
and wishing to be called at the slightest
sign of an attack. To him Maynard re-
counted what he had seen, and the gen-
eral was awnkened and informed. Heo
turned n willing ear to Maynard’s cau-
tion and at onee ordered that the men
be aroused, the horses fod and breakfast
prepared, Then the horses were sad-
dled, the artillery harnessed and tho
baggoge loaded into the wagons,

After imparting his information May-
pard went to his own onmp, called for
his horse, and buckling on his saber
and pistol rode back to the camp he had
left. Ha arrived just in time to join o
reconnoitering party starting  to ride
over the ridge in the divection of Rin-
gold. Beiog io o private’s uniform, he
wias not recognized by the men—his
appearance was much changed by the
loss of his beard—nand fell in with the
last files a8 though he belonged to the
troop.

The squadron trotted up the rond lead.
ing through a gap in the ridge and |
stood on a summit overlooking the Pea
Vine valley, DBy the light of day Muay-
nard looked down upon the landscape
he had seen o few hours before; bat, ah,
{ how changed! Ten thousand muen in
| gray were coming neross the valley.
|  Itis asolemn sight at any time to
' see an army moving to strike a foe
There was something in the silent
movement—too far for him to hear the
tramp of the men advancing over the
intervening space, still wearing its sum-
mer robes of green-—to remind him of o
thundercloud rising in a clear sky.
There were compact columns of infan-
try steadily marching, while on cither
flunk cavalry trotted forward, head up,
like a troop of llons over jungle. Ocea-
sionally thers came o confusion of dis-
tant sounds—orders—inero marmurings
preceding the storm. Tho advancing
host geemed rather n troop of specters,
moving with the wind, an army of ma-
licious spirits coming toscatter a plague
from their still silent weapons,

This fancy vanished with the first few
shots from the skirmishers. They were

too real, mo spiteful, to attribute to
any but human agencies. Back goos the
thin line »f blue before the scattered
Confederates in advance, supported by
thick columns of dusty gray. No skir-
mish line would care to stand against
these columus coming silently, not yes
in presenco of a fos worthy of a volley,

Buddenly there is a rumbling, shont-
ing, o lashing of horscs in Maynard’s
rear. Turnivg, he sces o Union battery,
drawn by horses, galloping up the slope
from the bridge. Dashing into position,
the horses are swung around, pointing
the muezles of caunon toward the ad-
vaucing host. The guns are unlimbered,
There is & boom, followed by a shrick-
ing shell arching toward the heavens
and dropping with a sound like an ex-
ploding rocket over one of the advane.
ing columus,

The shot produces a change in the

disposition of the closely packed Con-
foderates as o turn of a lialt:ii!l‘rﬁ&l]:ﬂl
alters the combination of colors, Tho |
closed columns  halt, quickly extend
wings on cither side, joining tips, eachi

while deploying, resembiing the con:
tinued line, from tip to tip, of some
huge distant bird, Now they are in
line of battle and once more move for
ward, while the Union battery drops
shells in their extended nnd less vulner-
able ranks. Marching over open fields,
crossing gulleys, now lost in a wood, to
appear upon its other edge, bisecting
areck and road, a slowly drawing coil,
n line of the ‘“‘ribbed sen sand,”’ a
streak of dust before a rising wind, the
southerners move steadily forward, Be.
fore them the Union outposts give way,
retreating under cover of their guus,
What are those funereal looking wag-
ons drivihg up and being stationed at
different points, those men, with o strip
of rodd flannel about their armes, scatter.
ing themselves over tho fleld? To the
young enthusinst for war in the dis-
tance, who has been impatient to seo n
battle, these wagons, theso men marked
with red, composing the ambulance
corps, gotting rendy to take care of dead
who have not yet been killed, wonnded
who have not yet been hit, bring the
first realization of what war menns,
There is none of the harsh mukic of bat-
tle abont these grim looking wagons,
these men walting for victims, to bright.
en tho eye and kend the blood coursing

through the veins, They go about their
work in a methodieal fashion that
dampens ardor as water quenclies fire,
They mock a soldier's ambition for glo-
ry. There is something in the calenla-
tion, the preparation, to remind him
that, after all, the gold lace, the feath-
ors, the martial musio, are but to cause
him, like the pnmpered sacrifice, tofor-
get what he is for—to be shot.

To be continued.)
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When Bahy waa slck, we gave her Castoria.
When she was o Child, she eried for Castoris,
When she beeame Mis, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

FROM OUR EXCHANGES,

Nels Longtin was up from Red
Cloud Tuesday shaking hands with
old acguaintances.—Riverton Review.

W, Brown, formerly of this place,
died Tuesday at the home of his
father Red Cloud. Deoeased
leeves a wife and rvoung ehild. In.
terment takes place in the Rvd Cloud
cemerery tosday,—R verton Review

near

8 A Signor was in Red Cloud on
business Monday.—R yerton Review,

People who have poor opinions of
newspaper men should read the fol
lowing,
per man, and of courss knows what
he is talking abow: “Newspaper
men always know more than they
write; they always shield more than
they expose; they are alwavs more
merciful than cruel, The man who
trusts a newspaper may relv on the
fact that he will be treated fairly. Tt
is the mean, contemptible, nuspicious
hypoerite that the vewspapers are al-
ways after. No manly man was ever
hurt by a newspuper  And no one 18
quicker to see the manner of & man,
than is the newspaper man, who stud;
men and their actions day unto day,

The Drs. MeElwee went to Red
Cleud Monday.—Fravklin Sentinel.

Supervisor Beheuneman was a visit-
or ut Red Cloud Tuesday.—Franklin
Sentinel

Acts like a poultice, drawing
out fever and pain, and reinvig-
orating the entire Female Sys.
tem. Itremovesall obstructions
and creates a healthy, natural
flow of all secretions,

It is the one natural cure for
female troubles, because it is
applied right to the diseased
parts. Don't take internal rem-
edies for Female weakness,com.
mon sense requires a direct ap-
plication for immediate relief
and permanent cure,

*‘Orange Blossom"” is a sure,
painless cure for falling and
dg‘opsy of the womb, profuse,
difficult, irregular menses, leu-
corrhcea, ulceration, tumors,
sick headache, constipation, sal.
low complexion,

“Orange Blossom" is a pastile
easily used at any time. Every
lady can treat herself with it.

Mailed to any address on re.
ceiptof 81, Dr. J. A, McGill & Co.
4 Panorama Place, Chicago, 111,

Por Sgle by €, L, Cotting Rea
Cloud.

It was written by a newspa- |
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The Sweetest Music
requires a.....

VVashburn 

Guitar, Mandolin,
Banjo or Zither.

They are the product of the Lprgest

Musical Factories b the won ld and nre
uncgualied tor tone or iuish, Send to
Lhe nmakers,

Lyon & Healy, Chicago,
for a Beawiitul Catalogue (FREL)

containing portraits of ninety netists,
Washburns are sold by wll tirst-cass
Music Dealers.
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COPYRIGHTS.
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¥perience in th
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THE CHIEF
Published Weekly.

Subscription, - &1 Per Annum,

Invarinably in Advance
IE not pasd W w dvitiee, ofter this dude March
LA, ISt the pedee will be 81,505,
Fntered wt the Post oines (o Red Cloud, Nob,
WS matter of the second olisss

ALL PRINTED AT HOME

B. & M. R. R. Time 'Table.
GOING K51
i, Loenl Frelght, 1y (YT [TH
o, Pivsenger, OAmh M AT 16100 @ein
4, Fust Freight, o ldap m l:"“&'"
GOING NORTH
12, Mixed Trann, Ly bt a, i, Ay 12206 i
GOING WEST

L Fost Fretght, Ly 10,08 a. oo A 10:86 0. m
L Maxed Tealn,  *% Bos poooe * 000 i
15 Passenger, oRdpom, NGO,
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BUSINESS CARDS.

OIIAE. RAYL ¢

The O, K, shop,
Red Clond, - Nebraska.
I give my persounal mitention to my
patrons,  First-clasa shaving and hair
entling & spevially,

H UTCHISON & UIATT

Tomorinl Artists,
ith Avesve, - Rep Crovn, NEsBASKA
Firat-class burbers and tirst-clags work
goaranteed Giiye me i onll “

o.&él-; & MoNITT,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Moox Brock, . RED CLOUD, NEB.
Collections prompily attended to, and
correapondence solicited,

Dn. J. 8. EMIGH,

Dontist,
Rep Crovn, . . NEBRASKEN.

Over Taylor's l"urultlro Store.
Extruots teeth without pata.
Lrown und bridgs work i spacialty, .
2orcelisin inlay, and all kinds of gold Allings.
Nukc;; gold and rubber plates and combination

fl!ﬂ "
All work guarantoed to be first-class,

————
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| W.TULLEYS, M. D,

Homaopathic Physiclan,
Red Cloud, . Nebrasng
{’mcn opposite ¥irst Nationsl Bank.

J, M. Eximining Surgeon.
Chronie rlluuevg- tr:nmc hw mall, -

6&2\8. SCHAFENIT,

Insuranco Agency,
Represents J
Lierman lusurapes Co., ¥reaport, 11
Itoyal Husiianes Go , Liverpool, f-:m‘!aqd
Howe Fire Tosurance Co,, of Omaha, Nebr.
Fhwenix Assuranes Co, of London, Y.
Te Minchester #ire Assuranoe Co. ol llu{"""l'
iritish Amerlea Assurauce Co, Toronto, Cill
_"‘llk‘lll Heserve Fund Life Assnol 5N ;
The Workman Building and Loun Associatiod
of Lintoin, Nebruska.
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flice over Mizer's Store
Rep CrLoun, . . NudRAsK
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