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“THE BEST PERIODICALS FOR FAMI

Harper’s Magazine.

$4 2 Year. Issued Monthly.

Harper’s Weekly.l

$4 a Year. Issued Weekly.

Harper’s Young People.

Essued Weekly.

$2 a Year.

POBTAGE FREE IN THE UNITED STATES, CANADA, AND MEXICO.

The American people ought to be proud of these four periodicals. It is
no exaggeration to say that the steady influence exerted upon the life and
thought of the nation from the publishing house in Franklin Sq
least equal to that of one of the great univercities. . . . All four of the H r
ever were before. How much that

means, everybody knows who has been #arper bred.—N. V. Sun, Feb. 10, 1890.

periodicals are better now than they

Booksellers and Postmasters usually receive Subscriptions. Subscriptions sent direct
to the Publishers should be accompanied by Post-office Money Order or Draft.
time is speci fied, Subscriptions will begin with the current mumber.

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, New York.

LY READING."

Harper’s Bazar.

84 a Year. Issued Weekly.
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ESTRAY NOTICE.
A. D, 18%0,
1%, north,
by

i

¥

ng property and paying expenses,
this 18th day of November, A, D. 1890,
W.B8. Cox.

ESTRAY NOTICE.
p on the 20th day of October, 1880, as
section 20, town 10, range 2V west, one
. supposed to be four years old, starin
forehead, dark streak from loin to tail, branded
with three perpendicolar bars (Ji]) on left
shoulder; also § on left hip,
h'l'h. owner of said p-;tapem can have the same

proving property expenses.
Dated this 22 day of November, 1890,
466 FRANK VOTAW.
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:

£

NOTICE OF SALE.

Y VIRTUE OF AN ORDER OF

sale issued by W. C. Elder, clerk of
the District Court of Lincoln county,
Nebraska. upon a decree of foreclosure
rendered in said court in favor of W. W,
Birge and against Roy Thompson, 1 have
levied npon the following real estate as
the property of sald Roy Thompsrn, to.
wit: the northwest quarter of section 22
in township 14 north, of range 33 west,
in Lincoln county, Nebraska, and 1 will
on Tuesday, December 80th, 1890, at one
o'clock p. m. of said day at the frontdoor
of the court house of said county in
North Platte, sell said real estate at pub-

. lic auction to the highest bidder for cash
”3 to satisly said order of sale, the amount

tue thereon in the aggregate being the
sum of $654 95, with interest thereon
from April 2d, 189y, and costs $34.73 and

accruing costs.
North Platte, Nebh., Nov. 25. 1890.
465 D. A. BAKER, Sheriff.

8§50 REWARD. -

By virtne of the laws of the State of Nebraska,
I bereby offer a reward of Fifty Dollars for the
e i o Eiesutn manme -
aree -

- D. A BAKER,

W. C. LEMON,
Land Attorney and Loan Agt.

constant’y hand to close farm loans
o S
ay OfSce attended to.

Orricz ovee Forxy's BTORE.

NORTH PLATTE, NEB.

H. W. FOGEL,

Mansea! Blockemith < Wagen Works

Ku"n Bhoeing a Bpeoialty.

Sh op on West Front 8t., North Platte, Neb

E. B. WARNER,
Funeral Director.

AND EMBALMER.

A full line of first-class funeral supplies
always in stock.

East Sixth street, next doorto First Na-
tiopal Bank

NORTH PLATTE, - NEBBRSEA.
Telegraph orders promptly sttended to.

ROAD NO. 132.

To whom it may concern:

The commissioner appuinted to locate
a road as follows,

Commencing st the northwest corner
ot the northeast quarter of sections 22. 14
and 26, thence east one mile, theoce
south on half section line of sections 23,
14 and 26 eight hundred feet, thence
southeast twenty-four hundred feet
through the northeast quarter of section
23, town 14, runge 26: thence in a north.
easterly direction 2828 feet through the
northwest gquarter of section 24, town 14,
range 26, to the section line, thence east
on gection line between sections 13 aond
‘;’4. town 14, runge 26, to Custer county
ine,

Has reported in favor of the establish-
ment thereof, and all objections thereto
or claims for damages must be filed in
the office of the county clerk of Lincoln
county, Nebraska, on or before neon of
the 10th day of February, 1891, or such
road will be established without reference
theretn,

Dated December 9, 1890.
B. BUCHANAN,

484 County Clerk.
T F R, TALMACE'S
AGEL\ TS N}?&i’ B?X)k com'{na‘#u lﬁ’a‘s
work and great trip_ *TO
w' A\'TED THROUGH, AND FROM

i CHRIST-LAND,” entitled

1 ”

From Manger to Throne,
Embracinga NEW LIFE OF CHRIST, and &
BTORY OF ;’AL!HI‘INE AND ITS PEOPLE,
ill with ovar 400 wonderful engravings
of scenery in Holy Land, copies of old masters,
and famous pictures from the Land and Times
of the Bavionr; also a grand picture of Jernsa-
~n the day of the crucifixion, in twelve col-
ors, and ten feet in length. Thisia Dr. Tal-
mage's life work and his greatest book. Orders
are now pooring in from all parts of the civil-
ized world. You will never have another like it
One million copies will be sold the first year.

Agents shonld drop all else and secare territory.
Buch chances come only once in a life time.
Exclusive territory given—full protection. The
most remarkabla and won ul of books
about the Lands, Times and People of the Bible.
Go to work now and you will mx! hundreds of
dollars. Territory going with a rash; no capital
needed. Name territory you want and write at
once for particalars to

W. D. CONDIT & CO,,
Des Moines, Iowa.

H. MacLEAN,
Fine Boot and Shoe Maker,

And Dealer In
MEN'S LADIES' AND CHILDREN'S

BOOTS ANDSHOES.

Perfect Fit, Best Work and Goods as
Represented or Money Refunded.

REPAIRING PROMPTLY DONE.

NORTH PLATTE, NEBRASKA.

TIokel:

ON SALE

SITE
PACIFIC

TO AlLLL

PRINCIPAL POINTS

EAST, WEST,
NORTH and SOUTH

—_—AT—

NORTH PLATTE, NEB
J. 0. Ferguson, Agent.

MY LADDIE! NO.

Was it up or down our boat shot out?
You who are carsmen maybe know;
There scemed no need that [ should hoad
Aught save to watch my laddie row.

The flostiog tresses of the trees
Bent low to kiss the river's edge:

A pipe of bird, whose nest waa stirred,
Rose sleeplly from out the sedge.

The swift turns of the curving coursa,
The tranguil nook where lilies slept;
A human fiute, pow sharp, aow hoarse,
As low beneath the bank we crept.
The wet tips of the tiller ropes
Dripped silver in that magic air;
The river's edge, like giant hedge,
Grew denso with shadows black and bare.

A sudden fiash of gleaming lampa,
Where sweet, shrill laughter pierced the night;
A glint and glow on us below,
Then—stillness, and the rare
A tawny head in crimson eap,
Eyes, honest eyes, most darkly blue;
Bare arms of snow that come and go
Athwart a statue’s rosy hue.

O moon! what stronge dementia breeds?
What stirs this quiet pulse >f mine?
What vision sweet and incompleta
Ulumes the worki with light divine?
No answer' But the moon shines on,
Smiling, mayhaps, with geotle gles.
Why shoald I wish with her to kiss
The rower, who is not for me?

Bome day the status will arouse,

The marble arma with warmth will glow;
Then in his boat anotherll float,

And ghe will watch my laddie row.

[ am his malden aunt, my dear.™ -
—-cr;su.umhmm\rm

A  DISAPPOINTMENT.

“Debt — debt — nothing but debt,”
grumbled Maj. Monthill, as he tore open
one after another the mumerous letters
which lay upon his 11 o'clock breakfast

pay ‘em all—and 1 wouldn't -either.
There’s only one alternative left open to
me that I know of—ar.d that is marrying
an heiress.”

The major eyed himself critically in
the opposite mirror. He was a tall, hand-
some Apollo of a military gentleman,
with well preserved teeth, hair and
whiskers, bright hazel eyes, and a gen-
eral air of stylishness.

*Yes,” quoth themajor, “Imust marry
rich—and Letty Price ia the woman.
She's as ugly as a Gorgon—what very
nnpleasant looking females those Gor-
gons must have been, by the way, to get
themselves such a reputation for homli-
ness; but a man must overlook minor de-
fects when his settlement in life is at
stake. I've been a gay young bachelor
long enough; I must really turn my at-
tention seriously to Letty Price. DBut
there aro several prelimincries to be con-
sidered, and one is that she has a lover
for every day in the ‘week, and every
lover I believe a more genuine fortune
hunter than myself. It takes policy to
outgzeneral so many suitors, and I've got
to look sharpif I expect to win the prize.”
Miss Letty Price was rather after the
Gorgon style of womanlkind. Maj. Mont-
hill was right in his criticism of her style.
She was fat and stout and ungraceful,
with a dumpy figure, ashort neck, green-
ish gray eyes, reddish brown hair, a
turned up noose and teeth brokem and
decayed. Her complexion was muddy
and her chin retreated, and altogether
she was a picture that sorely needed the
glitter of a golden [rante to set it off.
But then Miss Letty's grandfather was
worth £200,0600, and she was consequently
what the newspapers call a ‘‘society
favorite,” People listened when she
spoke, and laughed obsequiously at her
jokes and admired her tastein dress,
and Miss Letty, naturally of a confiling
and credulous disposition, believed itall

With Maj. Monthill to will was to do,
and no sooner did he make up his mind
that he must marry an heiress, and that
heiress Miss Letitia Price, than he set
vigorously about consummating the af-
fair. Bouquets, drives in the Central
park, books and .soft glances
and peetically flavored quotations were
all alike the engines of his warfare;
and when at length the time had arrived
in his estimation to strike thefinal blow.
he dressed himself in the guise of a Nine-
teenth century exquisite, and went to
call on Miss Price.

*It seems to me,” said the heiress, who
had contrived to make her blowsy cheeks
a shade blowsier than ever by a hideous
ruby silk dress, with a scarlet cashmere
scarf looped overit, “that you are unusu-
ally dull this evening, Maj. Monthill."

The major alected to start from a deep
and absorbing reverie.

“Ah, Miss Price, you of all others
" should not reproach me with my lack of
spirits,” he said sentimentally.

*And why not?” demanded Miss Letty,
with elephantine playfulness.

““Need you ask me when you know so
well that my heart is racked by contend-
ing emotions.”

*“I'm sure,” quoth the heiress, looking
down at the point of her Marie Antoi-
nette slippers, 1 don't know why it
shonld be racked.”

. “Because 1 love you, and I dare not
speak my love!" ;

Miss Price colored and essayed a faint
Yittle giggle.

“T'm sure, major, I don’t see any ne-
cessity for such timorousness.”

“Because,” impressively went on the
major, looking unutterable things into
the greenish gray orbs—his own eyes
were an exquisite wine brown, and well
he was aware of his advantages in this
respect—*‘because you are rich and I am
poor, and I have registered a solemn
vow upon the tablets of my own soul
never to wed an heiress!"”

“La!” said Miss Price.

“Of all men,” eaid Maj. Monthill, “1
am the least mercenary. A roof to shel-
ter me from the driving storm, a crust,
a glass of clear cold water from the
spring—that's all I want. Money I
spurn, gold is my bugbear. And yet,
dear Letitia—nay, let me call you thus
for once—fate has decreed that I should
hopelessly lose my heart to cne who is
unfortunately rich.”

Miss Price burst into tears and im-
pulnvely put her fit hand into the
major's slender palm.

“Don’'t talk that way, Marmaduke,”
she sobbed, “and don’t look at me with
those mournful eyes, or youTl break my
hourt.”

*“Letitia, do you then love me?”

*“Yes, ves, I do,” wailél the heiress
“I love you with all my soul.”

“Alas!” groaned the major, “that two
such hearts as ours should be parted by
a wall of gold!"

*“But they sha'n’t be!” asserted Letty,
her nose growing red and her eyes
twinkling in the enthusiasm of the mo-
ment. *“No, Marmaduke, no! Not if
grandpapa was ten timesas obstinate
and pig headed as he ia.”

“My Letitia!” sighed the major, in a
rqioe honey sweet, and as low as summer

be had the satisfaction of knowing that
was Miss Letty’s accepted lover.
plunged ruthlessly into more debt

table. *'If I was Midas himself I couldn’t |

engagement to old Zadoc Price’s grand-
daughter,

Just at this time—life, we all kmow, is
proverbially uncertain—Mr. Zadoc Price
took it into his venerahle head to have a
stroke of apoplexy, and depart this exist-
ence without the ceremonial of more
than two days’ illness.

*“The most sensible thing the old fudge
could possibly have dome,” thought his
dutiful grandson-in-law elect. “‘Lettyll
come into her fortune now without any
difficuilty, and I shall be a made indi-
vidual!”

He stopped at & hat store to get his hat
draped in a suitable mourning weed, and
thought it very becomingz. The third
day after the funeral he called on Letitia.
Miss Price received him in her new
black suit, her nose swelled with much
weeping, and ber eyelids as pink as if
they had been painted all round with =-
red lead pencil. ]
“Dear Letty,” murmured the major,
his voice attuned to the tenderest sym-
pathy, **do not mourn too deeply! We/
must all die—and our departed friend
had lived out the threescore and ten
years allotted to man’s life here below.”
“1 know it!" sniffed Letty, taking out
her black bordered pocket handkerchief.

“You are not bearing your grief all
alone? he asked.

*No; Cousin Bethuah Jenkins and ber
husband bhave been here for a week,”
Letty lugubriously answered.

Maj. Monthill pricked up his ears.
Cousin Bethuah Jenkins? He had not
hitherto besn aware that his Letitia had
any relatives save her grandsire. How- |
ever, the $200,000 would well bear a few
reversionary legacies, and this Cousin
Bethuah was doubtless an attached rels-
tive whom it would be scarcely credita-
ble for the old gentleman to omit en
from his will. ‘

“The only thing that I regret in this
sudden and unlooked for dispensation of
Providence, dearest Letty,” went on our
smooth tongued major, *‘is that it makes
an heiress of you—and I believed that I
have before expressed to you my horror
of the imputation of wedding a rich
wife.”

“Don’t let that trouble you, Marmy,
dear!” cried Letty hysterically. *“I—I
meant to huve told you all about it be-
fore, but somehow there never was a real
good opportunity.”

“Told me all about what, Letitia?"
asked the major, in some surprise.

“About my quarrel with grandpapa
last month. He said you were a fortune
hunting miscreant—yoa dear Marma-
duke!—and I never should have a cent
from him if I married you. And then I
repeated to him the noble words you had
spoken, and he said—grandpapa always
had an inelegant way of expressing him-
self—'that he'd settle your hash for
you!" And he called me a fool, and we
had an awful quarrel, and he madea new
will, and left all his money to Cousin
Bethuah Jenkins; but I don't care,
Marmy, darling, for I knew,” cried the
disinherited damsel, with a fresh burst
of tears, “‘that you loved me for myself
alone, and not for mere filthy lucre!”

And sb speaking, Letty Price filung her
167 solid pounds of dumpy humanity
fondly into the major’s arms.

Marmaduke Monthill felt like the man
in the old tale who has sold his soul for
forty pieces of gold, and finds the treas-
ure changed into dead leaves. He had
got Letty Price, but not Letty Price's
fortune.

He went bome, promising to call early
the next morning. The next morming
came, but not Maj. Monthill.

Miss Letty Price is living, a disap-
pointed damsel, with her Cousin Bethuah,
who is a good natured soul, and does not
grudge the *‘bite and the sup” to the
poor girl whom she really thinks has
been used very ill both by her grand-

Marmaduke, nobody knows what has Le-
come of him, not even his Jewish credi-
tors, who would certainly be the one. to
find out, if any one could. The @&aimond
eolitaire is not yet paid for, and some-
body else is living in the cottage at New-
port this season.

But, after all, it is only one more illus-
tration of the daily lesson we uall read—
the mutability of human affairs.—Helen
Forrest Graves in New York Weekly.

Photographing Clouds.

A good suggestion has bsen thrown
out for the benefit of those who have not
had much experience in making cloud
negatives: If the sun is to be included
in the picture films or ground glass
backed plates should be nsed. Any lens
which will take a good landscape can be
used, and its smallest stop should be em-
ployed. Asa rule the exposure will be
about one second on a slow plate, but in
the case of red sunrises and sensets this
may often be increased to &s much as
eight or ten seconds unless isochromatic
plates are available. The development
must be very carefully watched. and
not carried too far.—New York Commer-
cinl Advertiser.

The First Step.
Perhaps you sre run dawn, can't eat,
cnn't sleep, can't think, can't do anything
to vour satisfuction, and you wonder what
ails you. Yoo should heed the warnioe,
you are taking the first step into Nervous
Prostration. You need a Nerve Tonic
and in Electric Ditters you will find the
exact remedy for restoring your mpervous
system to its normul, healthy coodition
Surprising results follow the use of this
great Nerve Tonic and Alterntive. Your
uppetite returns, good digestion is re
stored, and the Liver and Kidoeys resum-
healthy sction. Try a bottle. Price 50
at A. F. Streitz’s Drugstore.,

Not So Dangerons After All.

Let the girls who would like to know
something, but are afraid it will =pqfl
their matrimonial chances, take Leaft
and go in for honors. Ex-President
White, of Cornell university, has just
married Miss Helen Magill, who after
graduating from Swarthmore college
took the degree of Ph. D. at Boston uni-
versity, studied three years at Newnham
college, Cambridge, England, returned
home to teach and lecture, and made
the acquaintance of her husband whils
reading a paper before the students of
Cornell. A liitle learning in a wife is
not a dangn?m thing to a man who
knows something himself. The man who
s afraid of knowledge ® a woman has

ve doubts about his own capacity.—
te Field's Washington,

The Pirst Female Preacher.

Mrs. Ella May Bennett was ordained
& Universalist preacher at Stony Brook
September 23, and she is the first woman
preacher ordained on Long Island. She
is the mother of seven children, and is
hardworking housewife, yet she con
trives to find leisure for study and the
vﬂﬁqgofmm The advent of wo-
men in the pulpit nowadays is not as
startling as was the first appearance of
women on the stage a few cen-

dramatic
tr =2 ago.—New York Telegram.

++1i board the royal yacht Osborne the
Princess of Walcs went about in white
flannel costumes embroidered with gold.

white peaked caps and white
playing the harmonium.

e TS S

BUCEKLEN'S AENICA SALVE,
The best Salve in the world for cuts,

bruises, sores, ulcers, salt rheum, fever
sures, tetter, chapped hands, Chilblains
corns, and all skin eruptions, and posi
tively cures piles, or no pay required. It
is guaranteed to give perfect satisfaction,
or money refunded. Prize 25 cents per

box. For sale by A. F. Streitz.

father and the puajor. As for the gallant

BROKEN FLIGHT.

1 saw a bird, light wiaged, gay,

Leap from the earth in circling ftight,
1 saw it cut the clouds of gray

And dart isto the drifts of light.

And 1-1 envied and T yearned,
Lika it, to break the bats of fate—

While fierce the flame of longing burned
Te doand dare—but not to wait.

1 saw & bird bemeath my feet,
Laid i the dust with broken wing:
All bushed the minstrel music sweet—
A crushed sad wounded, dying thing.

Ab, me! pet those who cleave the sky
Ave safest when the storm gods jeer—
. Not those who fret and fume to fiy
' Are siways fitted for that sphere.
Ah! well that o'er our judgment weak
A heart of mercy throbs for all—
To bold from us the hurt we seek.
And, pitying, note a sparrow’s fall.
—Matiie Bonner in Philadelphia Ledger.

DOCTOR'S INHERITANCE.

Two gentlemen, both past middle age,
were seated beside a glowing grate fire,
chatting as old friends will who have
met after a long separation. The hour
was late, nearly midnight, but no sign
of weariness was on ecither face. The
room was a library, with well filled book-
czses on all sides, a large, business like
table in the center and deeply cushioned
chajrs scattered about. One bookcase
contaiped only medical works in sub-
stantial  bindings, and with marks of
service plainly visible.

. Dr. Thornton, host and owner of the
handsome house in which the room was
sitnated, was & man past 40, with irgn
gray hair, strongly marked features, a
tall; erect figure and an expression at
ofice. kindly and resolute. You read
prompt decision in his dark blue eyes
and & sympathy in the pleasant smile
that often crossed his lips.

bronged by travel, was a far handsomer
man, but with a weaker fuace.

“At last,” be said, stretching himself
lagily in his decp arm chair, “I find you
alone and disengaged. Give me per-
mission to stuff a towel into that ob-
trusive office bell of yours, so that no
whining woman or squalling brat can
summon you away and make me un-

n

*Can't be done, Tom. Make themos
of me now, for the claims of the whin
ing women and the squalling brats can-
not be denied.”

“You know what I want to hear. 1
left you twelve years ago a poor man
with a struggling, almost wholly gra-
tuitous practice, a sworn bachelor, and
almost a hermit outside of your profes-
sional duties. I find you wealthy, with
a charming wife aud a popular member
of society, and yet your practice is, as
before, almost entirely among those who
could 'not fee you if they would. From
what relative unknown to me, your own
cousin, did you inherit your fortune?”

*Did it ever occur to you, Tom, that
there are romances in real life all about
us, quite as improbable as those found
upon the shelves of the circulating li-
brary? My egperience will convince
you that I speak with authority. Twelve
years ago—we are getting old, Tom—I
Was, &8 you 8ay, a poor man, studying
bhard, living in a stuffy house in a poor
neighborhood, hoping for better times,
more profitable practice and a fuller
purse. I was a bachelor because I could
offer only poverty to a wife; a hermit
because mystudies were engrossing. In
my small house I kept one old woman
~servant, who cooked for me and kept
i tidy. Having no carriage I

and I bad a much larger office practice
than that outside.

~ “It was late, one bitter night in Janu-
ary, when I was ronsed by the office bell
hand the sound of excited voices under
my window. Hastening down I found
several men carrying upon a shutter the
uncoascious patient I was to aid, if pos-
sible.

**An old man, sir, knocked down by
runaway horses and run over,' said one
of the party, a8 they gently deposited
their burden upon a sofa. ‘Badly hurted,
I'm thinking, doctor, but not dead?!

*‘Badly hurt, indeed, I found him, and

P;nemled no boy, for Martha could write,

| my examination convinced me that any

further motion would result fatally.
Keep him I must, or risk his life by re-
moval to a hospital. With the assistance
of two of the men I undressed him and
put him into my own bed, noticing then
that he wore no coat. .

** *Somebody took it off,” they told me,
and apparently somebody kept it, as it
never appeared again. In the trousers
pockets were only some trifling articles,
a Lanch of keys and a handkerchief, but
nothihz to give any clew to the identity
of m¥ patient and uninvited guest.

“I will not enter into the details of the
injuries that excited my interest as a
physician and surgeon as much as they
called for my sympathy as a man. There
were complications in the case that
called tpon all my skill and knowledge,
and the patient endurance of great suf-
fering made me respect my uunfortunate
guest from the first.

“Tt was nearly a fortnight before he
recovercd from the brain injury sunf-
ficiently to speak distinctly. When the
sufferer could epeak he told me that his
name was Fanshawe, but said nothing
more of himself, and I supposed him un-
willing to confess to poverty and the in-
ability to pxy me for my services.

“] do not take much credit to myself
for my hospitality or devotion, because
1 was so deeply interested in the ‘case,’
professionally considered, that I would
have lited on bread and water rather
than have it taken out of my hands.

“As he became stronger my patient
became my friend, and interested me
deeply. by the variety and depth of his
information, his experience of travel and
charm of conversation.

“Not until he was convalescent and
bad been an inmate of my house for four
months did I know that he was a man of
wealth, living in the house I now oc-
cupy.

“To cure him was beyond human
skill, but through two years I attended
him, alleviating great suffering and
often accepting his invitations to ‘spend
an hour or two with a lonely old man.’

*“When he died he left me his entire

fortune, which I supposed to be mine
only because he had no direct heirs or
near relatives. He had never spoken but
once of his family, and then said briefly
that he was a widower and had lost hiy
only child.

“] had enjoyed my inheritance for
more than nine years when I fell in love.
I, who had never cared for female so-

nearly my own age, the widow of an
artist, who died in Rome some four or
five yea¥s before I met her. She had
sent for me to see her boy, an only child,
slowly dying with an incurable disease
of the spine.

“Mrs. Eastwell knew before she saw
me that there was no hope of saving the
child's life, but she thought I counld ease
the pain and restlessness from which he
suffered. She was herself an artist,
working in water colors for the large
stores that dealt in fancy goods, and em-
broidering most exquisitely. But her
child claimed much of her time and at-
tention, and I kmew she worked in hours
when she should bave shared the boy's
slumbers, .

“Patient, self sacrificing, gentle and
refined, she filled my ideal of pure wom-

His companion, heavily bearded and [ing her pressing necds instructed .y

ciety before, became deeply attached to |
the mother of one of 1ay patients, a lady |

anhood, and I loved her with all the | Sold by A. F. Streitz.

strength of the first love of years. I gave
her & man's devotion, not a boy’s infatu-
ation. But I kmew that it was useless
for me to speak while the child lived.
She would have thought it a sacrilege to
give my love consideration while the
mother love in her heart was the ruling
spirit. Love making while her child
was dying! Icould see how she would
shrink from the mere suggestion.

“So I tried to be coatent with winnieg
the place of trusted friend, delicately
trying to mako my presence a comfort
and a help to her, and doing all that I
could to make smoother the hard path
the childish feet were pressing.

“One afternoon she came to my office
to ask some questions about the little
boy, and, as the wait:ing room was full,
I took her through the parlor to the
front door. As we passed by the mantle-
piece of the front room she suddenly
gave a cry of pain and surprise, stopping
short before a lifesize portrait of Mr.
Fanshawe. Her face was white, her
whole form tremblinz, and before I
could catch her she gave one cry of
‘Father! and dropped in a dead faint.

“It was the cld story, Tom. She had

loved her husband lotter than her fa-
ther, and eloped with him, never win-
ning forgiveness. The home she had
left was broken up, and Mr. Fanshawe
removed to another city, so that for
years she had not known where to find
him, and had never heard of hia death.
Her husband had taken her abroad soon
after their marriage, and she did not
know whether her father had ever tried
to trave or follow them.
. “You may imagine how like a thief I
felt when I coulc calmly consider this
story and think of my inheritance—I'
living in luxury and ske toiling for
bread! And the money was hers by
every claim of humanity,

“*At once I commenced to arrange for
restoring the properiy to her, and know-

lawyer to supply her with ready money
and inform her that 2s soon as it could
be legally done hker fother's fortune
would be restored to her.

“Tom, she flatly rcfused to take it. [~

She ha< offended her futher and had ac-
cepted her punishment, and she would
not listen to any proposal to accept his
money. Invain I urged the justice of
her cause, the burden that money so
wrongfully willed away from her would
be to me. She thresicned to leave the
city and never return if I persisted,

“While f#hing was settlaed her child
died. She gnieved as only the mother of
an only child can grieve, and vet I think
I comforted her. I dropped all question
of the disput. . inheritance in those long
months, when her loneliness led her to
turn to me, her true, loving friend.

“And so, Tom, when a year had pass-
ed, and the Iittle life was a sacred mem-
ory, no longer & passionate pain to re-
member, T asked her onee more to ac-
cept her father’s fortune and his heir
with it.

“We neelded no lawyer then to make
the transfer, for I won my wife without
losing my inheritanece,”

“And there goes that confounded of-
fice bell!” said Tom rising: *s0 I am l
off."—Anna Shiclds in New York Ledger.

Otten’s Boot

& Shoe Store

We have added to our stock

SHOES and Burt &

Red School

E. P. REEDS LADIES FINE SHOES.

Also handle the REYNOLDS BROS. LADIES’

We are exclusive agents for the

House Children’s
The Best Shoes Made for Boys and @irls.

We have the largest stock of Boots and Shoec west of Omahs. All
goods warranted as represented. We keep noinferior, shoddy goods. ©
If you want to buy good goods cheap call at

Otten’s Boot and Shoe Store, North Platte, Nebraska.

-

BRIiCK LIVERY STABLE

un by D. W Besack,

on short notice and at reasonable rates. .
month. Careful and competent employes. Stable opposite the Hawley
House on east

NORTH PILLATTE. - NEBRASKA

FIRST-ELASS RIGS FURNISHED

Horses boarded by the week or
ifth street,

P. H. McEVOY.

JEWELER,

Hotels and Houosekeeping.
The cther day I heard a prominent |
merchant say-that the building of so |
many elezant hotels uptown would lead |
trade to follow them, and that the day
was not far distant when Fifth avenne,
below the Cathedral, must be given up
wholly to steres and elab honses. It was
with this thonght in mind that I went
into the Plaza hotel and looked at its
parlers and dining rooms, its cafe and
restaurant. While wanderine about I
came to the conclusion that American
women are [ast becoming, indeed that
they have already become, indolent.
The new hotels alford beautiful resi-
dences for poople with ean pay for the
high cost of living in them—the man-
agement at the ¢ime lime taking upon
itself all the ares of housekeeping.
Fashionable women, as a rule, detest
housekecping, for it interferes with their
society dnties, and T thought, while re-
flectinr vpoa this subjecs, that the time
may soon come whea there will be hotel
clignes comiposed of rich families that
belon:z to the samo set. Such family
hotels swill have no transieat eastom, but
wiil be constructed solely with the view
of mecting the needs of rich, indolent

women, with a ballroom and private |
dining rooms at their dispesal. Ia such
a hotcl a family could maziniain a pri-
vate establishment and pay only oae ‘
bill—the landlord’s—for whiich in:dlivil- |
ual, by the by, society may yet invent o
more clozant title.—Epoch.

Bottom Faects,

*That court house of yours is a credit
to the town,” remarked the stranger in
Boomaopolis.

“Humph!” returned the
couldn’t-zet-away, “if yon was
taxrs here ye'd think it was a con-
sght more of a debit!"—Puck.

mar-who-
payin’
uned

Eungenic's Valor In Cholera Times.

The cholera scare that has afflicted
Europe to a degree has recalled an inei-
dent of the time when Napoleon [11 wag
at the heizzht of his power.s The cholera
prevailed toa frightful extent at Amiens,
yet rever a day passed that the empress
did not visit the hospitals to superintend
g0 far as she could the noble work of al-
laying the sufferings of the stricken.
One morning a cure rushed into the
ward where the empress was consoling a
dying man. *Oh, your majesty,” cried
the cure, “two hours ago my vicar was
breakfasting with me, and now he is
dead!”

Eugenie smiled placidly.
well.”

“Well?” echoed the cure, in amaze- |
ment.

“Yes, it is well,” she answered. [
“When once cholera becomes as violent |
as that it ceases.” .

The empress was right. From that day
the plague abated. Lugenie's valor did
much to fortify the people against the
epidemic to which very many, [ am told
fell victims throngh sheer fright alone.
—Chicagzo News.

“That is

Courtship.

Hearts cannot always be taken by
storm. Wooing m:«y be too hasty and
precipitate as well as too slow. A man
who offers himsel? to a woman before he
has made sure of her affections is very
liable to receive “no” for an answer,
when, with a little delay and assidzity
combined, he might have made it “yes.”
There is an instinctive pride in woman
which makes her rebel against the idea
of being too quickly and too easily won.

She naturaily thinks he must hold her
Ve CREAp WLo sapposes it may be had
by a comparative stranger for the mere
asking. Even in the case of mutual
love st first sizht she does not willingly
foregzo the pleasures of the delightful
period of courtship. The wild bird
wooes his mate with long and melliflo-
ous sung, anid woinan feels it her right
to exact homage before marringe.—New
York Ledger.

BEGGS' FAMILY MEDICINES.

These medicices are daily gaining
greater popularity, and the steadily in-
creasing demand for them can only be
acconnted for by their true merit. They
are prepared with the utmost care, and
each medicine is put up for a particolar
disease. Every bottle is guaranteed to do |
all that is claimed for it on the lahel, so
that no one who buys a bottle of Beggs'
Family Medicines can be disappointed.

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry,
SILVERWARE, ETC.

Watch Repairing and Engraving.
Carlson Block, Spruce Street.

R. D. THOMSON.
A rxchitect,

Contractor and  Builder

127 Sixth St. Cor. of Vine,
NORTH PLATTE, NEBRASKA.

A. P. CARLSON,
Merchant
Tailor.

Full line of piece goods always on
hand and made to order.

Only first-class workmen emploved.

Shop on Spraoce Street over Hans Gertler & Co.
“GUYS PLACE.”
FIRST-CLASS
Sample :-: Room,

B&™ Having refitted our rooms
thronghout, the public is invited to
call and see us.

— oNLY —
Choice & Wies, + Lignors ¢ and :* Cizans

Kept at the Bar.

Agent for the celebrated

MANEA NATURAL MINERAL WAIER

from Soda Springs, Idabo.
Keith’s Block, Front Street.

NORTH PLATTE, - NEBRASKA

HUMPHREYS’

Dr. HUNPEREYS SPECUMICS are sclentifically and
carefully prepared ; used for many
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. K. SOMERS,

Nurseryman,

Florist and Gardener,

(BARTOS PBACE} —e—

Shoes,

i

NORTH PLATTE, NEBR.

Can furnish all kinds of fruit and
shade trees, forest trees, and seed-
lings for tree claims at lowest
prices. Also all kinds of plants and
flowers. Estimates and designs
given for laying out new grounds.
Yards kept by contract.

COUGHING — ITS CAUSE AND CURA,

Coughing is an involuntary effort to
expel irritating matter from the lunge
or bronchial passages, and is, therefore,
as nocessary, at times, as vomiting is to
relieve the stomach of imdigestible or
poisonous substances. As s general
riule, when the stomach is unburdened
of its contents, the retching ceases.
Not so with bronchial irritation, the
effect being liable to remain long after
the primary cause has been removed.
The reason of this is that, in the acts of
coughing and expectoration, the mucous
coating of the throat and air passages
becomes inflamed and congested ; conse-
quently the inelination to cough and ex-
pectorate still continues and the delicate
tinsue of the fauces are further irritated.

The great danger of a severe and pro-
tracted cough is in the Hability either
To rupture & congested blood-vessel or
to cause an irritation and soreness thas
may result in ulceration of the lungs.

The obvious course of treatment Is
to adwminister, first, an expectorant that
will assist in locsening and bringing
away the phlegm; and, sécondly, an
anodyue tosoothe the inflamed and irri-
tated membrane. To accomplish this
two-fold purpose is the design of all
cough-cures; but the danger with most
of them is that they are se cloying
to the stomach as to seriously inter-
fere with the process of digestion; con-
sequently, in the effort to cure one
complaint, the patient is liable to con-
tract another.

What, then, is best to be done? The
answer is: Take a medicine that is both
an anodyne and an expectorant — one
which loosens the phlegm and soothes
the irritated membrane, but does nof
interfere with, or endanger, the regular
functions of any other bodily organ.

Can such a remedy be found? We
reply unhesitatingly, it can—in Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral For more than forty
years this preparation has been in use,
and it is without doubt, the safest
and most eflicacious of all cough-cures.
That it is so estimated by the public 1s
evident from the fact that no other
preparation of the kind is in such uni-
versal demand. As s family medi.
cine, for cases of eroup, whooping cough,
sore throat, bronchitis, and the sudden
pulmonary troubles to which children
are exposed, Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is
simply invaluable.

Chamberlain’'s Eye and Skin
Ointment.
A certain cure for Chronic Sore Eyes,

' Tetter, Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Old

Chronic Sores, Fever Sores, Eczems,
Itch, Prairie Scratches, Sore Nipples
and Piles. Itiscooling and soothing.
Hundreds of cases have been cured by

it after all other treatment had failed

It is put up in 25 and 50 cent boxes.

ICHITY




