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next day the snow exhibits the foot-
prints of the skeletons fleshless feet,
Therefore it is called the BSpirits’
mountain and it being All Saint’s day
I wish to leave them in full possession
of their hunting erounds.”’

At the conclusion of the tale, aftet

AEBK ME NOT,

Ask menot why I should love thee:
Loves the breeze the graceful Hower?

Loves the <torm the surging ocean,
And the heart, love's own hour?

A}I} I‘;:"'\' o "‘:11;:: c ‘:“r”ll“r":“"“ bind me; Em-niu;, the mountain and crossing a
8 0
Bk S ot T tannot Gl oo ridge spanning a struggling stream,

they neared a gloomy and somber
r'lmpol As they approached they
heard an organ play the rolling, muf-
fled music of the funeral service. No
one could be less superstitious than
Inez Comiers, but as she listened to
the rolling as of muffled drums a
shudder stole over her. “If I believed
in _evil omens I should certainly say
this is one,” she thought, shrugging
J her shoulders.

Bernino also grew suddenly silent,
and only a few words were exchanged
' between the cousins during the re-
A““: g {1:\30“‘:;(13::";;:'09 ‘mainder of their journey, \gluvh'lml
That may wreck my hark’s fond venture, - through green fields and in drives

But shall never know decay. once beautiful, but now grown with

—Boston Transcript. | Weeds and so arched with trees they
Iloull{ced dim and cavernous in the
b BN dusk.
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A few hours later the entire house-
hold of the count of Comiers was
gathered about the huge fireplace, re-
lating, as was the custom on All

Cannot give thee reasons, now!

Love would reason not, it seizes
On the moment’s bliss supreme;
Rocks not what cold caution pleases,
Glows beneath the sun's warm beam

Ask me not! I know thy presence
Holds my heart within its thrall;

Fills my being with a languor,
Ot my spirit doth appall!

Yea, appall! for love's completeness
Rests not on the thing of earth;
And the heart that longest treasures
Love hath no mere earthly birth!

In one of the ancient Moorish
towers near Soria stood a young girl,
gazing forth at the landscape spread | Saints’ night, horrible tales and le-
out as a picture before her. Away in [gends, wherein ghosts and goblins
the east were beautiful gardens and played the chief part, while, far away

[ e e in the distance, was heard the dreary,
DOCUSELE) e 1488 | monotonous ringing of the church
a river was seen winding, like a silver

bells.
ribbon, in the distance. In the north | There were two personswho did not
rose the lofty mountains, one point

participate in the general conversa-
. : 4 _ i tion. These were Inez Comiers, who
high above the others, known as the
Spirits’ mountain, the pride and

was gazing thoughtfully into the fire,
delight of Soria—the source of its

and Bernino, who was watching the
reflection of the light in her beautiful

cool breezes and perpetual freshness,

of its bubbling springs and never dry-

dark eyes.
My l)eanttlul cousin,” he suddenly
ing brooks—while in the west, behind
the lake, now gleaming like a golden

exclaimed, breaking thelnng silence,
sea, the sun was setring, the evening

“we will soon part, perhaps forever.
I know that those lonely districts with
glow covering the entire landscape
like a royal mantle.

their rough, warlike habits, and their
As she stood gazing withenraptured

simple, old customs, do not please
eyes upon the enchanting scene, her

you. I haye often heard you sigh,
perhaps at the thought of a lover in a
soul completely subdued by the mur-
muaring of the erystal fountain upon

foreign land.’ v "N
Incz made a movement of cold in-
difference, while her lips curled scorn-
fullv. A whole character could be
traced in those lines.
the marble paved courtyard, by the | «perhaps you miss the gay life you
exquisite harmony of the nightingale, | have heretofore led,” the young man
and by theintoxicating perfume of the | hastened to add. “The cause may be
roses, she scemed transported to Inn.e or theother. I fear Ishall soon
another world, and haif expected to ‘i)‘::.lﬁjnni( .Bmme we part I wish you
: _ accept this jeweled diadem
see the white arm of some princess | from me as a memento. How lovely
beckon from a neighboring gallery, or | would it adorn your dark hair. To-
see a pair of bright eyes flash through | 44 18 a day for gifts, so will you not
the bars. As she was standing there | 26CePt this?” >
lost m reverie a voice suddenly ex- Inez bit her lip and silently reached
claimed. out her hand to take the proffered

“I regret, cousin, that T am obliged | $t- The pair became silent, and
to break the charm which seems to again were heard the voices relatlng
hold you, but within a short time the “f'“'l tales of witches and spirits, the
chapel of the Temple Knights will ring \\lmd 3 ho“ ling and the church bells’
to prayer, and then the spirits of the | ® D\“ un':..!n" f
departed will ring their bell in their | - rtex: a pause of several minutes the
chapel upon the mountain. ‘D‘I_’;"’ “‘I“m“ was gont“'“t‘d

“In that ruined chapel? Youaretry- And before All Saints’ day is past
ing to frighten me.” mll‘} ounot nlwo give mesomesouvenir

“No, my cousin, you are asyet izno- | & ‘P;'r""l; Bernino asked, earnestly
rant of what takes place in this coun- 5{':}:,]}' WS 1:11‘: Lloulsm 9 CO“Tltelane.
try. as it is not yet a year since you | . ) 1S suddenly it up with & strange
arrived from foreicn lands. Onour | '8 25 ;
homeward journey I will relate the “Why not?” she cried, and passing
legend to you.” her hand to her ri: 'ht ahoul:ler, she

The girl gave a last, lingering look seemed in search of something, and,
on the landscape and, with a deep adding with an air of childish feeling:
sigh, slowly turned away. Did a pro- “Do you remember t_!'a't jeweled but-
phetic feeling at that moment warn t"f'“} [ wore ,t”‘if{}'
her that this was the last time she ‘:“E‘S' certainly. o
should look upon this beautiful pict- Well—but I have lost it—it isgone,
ture? and I thought to give it to yom as a

They descended by means of a nar- | Memento.’
row, circular stairway, but upon this | “You have lost it, and where?”
same stairway had many ofthe proud, | asked Bernino, springingup with hope
haughty kings and queens ascended to anli fear blended in his countenance.
watch the defeat or the victory of I do not Lno“—puhdpa upon the
their army. Suddenly the pair start- | Spirits’ mountain.”
ed, for, from one of the dark nooks in *Upon the Spirits’ monuntain.” he
the wall, flew an owl, circling around | muttered, paling and sinking back in
their heads with i1ts evil-boding ery, | his chair. “Upon the Spirits’ mount-
seeming doubly weird by its gloomy | ain.”
surroundings. He then continued in a low broken

After passing through the deserted | voice:
courtyard they mounted their horses | “You know, for you have certainly
and proceeded on their journey home- | heard it innumerable times, that I am
ward. After pointing out some old | called the king of hunters. As I have
towers and honses and relating bitsof | not had the opportunity, like my an-
romantic and tragic history attached | cesters, of earning an imperishable
to them the yvourg man related the | name upon the battlefield [have turn-
following lege nd: ed my attention toward the hunt, a

“This mountain, which is called the | small likeness of the battle. To that
spu‘lh mountain, wasformerly owned | I have given the strength of my youth,
by the Temple Knights, an order com- | all tlm:':‘:m':i;:e and fearlessness of my
pn-.cd of both monks and knights. | race. The rug at your feet was the
Their chapel you see situated on the | covering of wild animals slain by my
shore of vonder river. After Soria [ hand. Iknow their haunts and hab-
was taken from the Moors they were its. I Il.‘lf‘t’ fought with them by day

ven possession of the country by the | and by night, on foot and mounted,
tm' with the order to defend it. The | alone and with companiens, and no
Castilian nobles were thereby sorely | one can say that I }‘m\'e ever shunned
insulted, as the v could as easily de- | danger. Another night and I would
fend the count as they had con- | speed away to find this trinket with a
quered it. Det ween this new order and | light heart; but this n:y_:hf—t!ns night
the other noblemen sprang up a deep | —why should 'I r:‘r‘*vk to hide it—I am
rooted hate. ‘The former asserted afraid. Hark! The bells Soum‘l.' .lt
their full and exclusive right to this | has now rung to prayer. '_'I"l_le spirits
mountain, where they could hunt, thus | of the mountain are now lllt!ng their
supplying themselves with food and | vellow death skulls from their graves
affording themselves amusement. But —the spir its—the sight of whic h cauns-
the latter determined to arrange a |es theblood of the hravest to freezein
great hunt to be held upon the moun- his vemns, and turn his hair white, 1{
tains. notwithstanding the strict in- they do not tear him in the whirl of
junctions sent out by the ‘monks with their wild flight, as a leaf is dt'd',!'_{l'& by
spurs.’ asthey were called by their the wind, without knowing where.” )
(,11 )ponents. As the young man spoke a smile

“The .news of this arrangement hovered upon ‘Inez's lips, and when

spread, and not hing could re press (im }wh ;:i tinished she remarkedin acare-
energy of one party to arrange for the | less tone:
hunt and the {)J deavors of the other | O, I pray you do not think of it.
to prevent it. The much talked of | What foolishness to go to the moun-
event came at I.-=.-!. rhuuuh it was not | tain for -‘*fi*]!- an 1"-“1.13“““«‘"_“ thing
the wild animals who were to remem- sucha dark night—the ghnst‘s ‘IEE‘__‘llt,
ber it, but a day mot guickly forgotten Ell:'}‘ilh'_}'l'l:l(l infested by woly es.’
byv those parents leit to mourn their Ihe bitter sarcasm did not em_-:_tpt:
cons. It was not a hunt, but a ]h-:‘nln'u.‘;nm. passing his hand swu;l:\
sls aughter. The mountain was leit | over his forehead. asif he wounld nlrl\'..\
strewn with corpses and the wolves, .n\.n\'tln fear which reigned in his
»ho were to have in en exterminated, | brain, but not in his heart, he sprang

«1 a bloody feast. up and : said in a steady voice, turn-
o 1:}‘}:!;(,{)‘_|,, sament -n.' Lorities arrived | ing toward the young giti, who was
at last and separatedthe combatants bl_"l‘l]llln;_' (t\"lrll ;h? Ilfl‘t S
The mountain winch had caused so Farewell, Inez, iavewe 3 mee
much trouble was declared to belong ilﬂ:'illl- ) T od. and

o one. and the chapel, in whose “*Bernino! Bernino. 1e eried, and
g i, friends and foes | turned quickly, but when she wished,
church-yard _ bot l, .:!1',,“‘ s or feimned that she wished to detain
“‘,‘f:‘ ]".'I1;‘1(]:;‘”1';','1._'._._ it is said, on All | him, the young man had disappeared.

e ) ard In a few moments the galloping of a

' night the ¢h .111(1 Liell is hearc g ‘

Saint ts of the depart- | horse was hesed in thedistance. With
tr" ring and the spirl o el u.,,l.,:;t-. a look of gratitied vanity, which eaus-
ed, “l-ii‘i"-'i in Theit “‘l:u = ks and | ed her cheeks to flush, the beautiful
ush forw iyd behogn lt 01 Tc:p ficht. | girl listened attentively to the sound,
{’“J"{ '“;IIM ,?,Idt::;-ctnm 11;1; wolves | &s it grew fainter and fainter until it
The deer tlee R AE T
lluml the serpents hiss, and on the | finally died away

Meanwhile the others eontinued
their ghost stories, the wind howled
without, while the city church bells
rangin the distance,

L & i £ - L] L] L]

One, two, three hours had passed;
midnight had arrived, and Inez re-
turned to her boudoir; Bernino did
not return—hedid not come, although
he might have been back in less than
an hour.

“He must surely have been too
cowardly togo!” cried thegirl, as,
closing the book she had in vain en-
deavored to read, she went to her
couch.

After turning out the lamp and
drawing the heavy curtains she fell in
a slumber—a light, uneasy slumber.

The clock struck 12in the tower.
Inez heard in her sleep the slow mozx
otonous deep strokes and half opened
her eyes. She thought she heard, to-
gether with them, her name uttvred,
but distant, very distant, and by ax
anxious, stifled voice. The wind was
howling without the window,

“It was but the wind,”” she thought,
and with her hand pl'LSHL‘d upon her
heart she endeavored to calm herself.
But this beat louder and louder. The

oak doors to her chamber seemed to
turnupon their hinges with a creaking,
piercing sound.

First one, then those more distant,
all in order, some with a faint, short
sound, others loud and long, hair-rais-
ing—then silence—a terrible silence,
filled with strange sounds; the silence
of midnight,with the monotonousrush
of water far away, the distant bark of
dogs, strange voices, unintelligible
words, the echo of steps that came
and went, the rustle of sweeping
draperies, stifled sighs, together with
painful shudderings of ho:ror all in-
dicating the presence of something
which can not be seen, but whose
presence is known notwithstanding
the deep darkness. - =

Trembling, Inez put her head out of
the curtain and listened an instant—
she thought she heard a thousand dif-
ferent sounds. She passed her hand
over her forchead and listened again
—nothing, deep silence.

She thought she saw shapeless fig-
ures move in all directions, but when
she fixed her attention upon onepoint
—nothing—deep, impenetrable silence,

“Bah!” she exclaimed, and again
placed her fair head upon her pillow.
“Am 1 as easily frightened as those
poor fools, whose hearts quicken when
they hear a ghost story?”

She again tried to sleep, but in vain.
She liited her head from her pillow,
paler, more uneasy and fearful than
before. Now it was surely no longer
a faney. Theheavy broc aded curtains
had surely rustled as they parted and
slow steps were heard approaching
upon the carpet. The sound of these
steps was muttled, almost inaudible,
but continued; and together with them
was heard a rattling, as of wood or
bones. They approached nearer,
nearer—almost at the side of the
couch. Inez gavea shrill shriek, threw
herself under the quilt, hid her face
and held her breath.

The wind howled upon the balcony,
the water, in the distant fountain fell,
and fell with the same monotonous
sound; the bark of the dogs was
brought to her ears by every blast,
and the city’s church bells far and
near rang, with their deep sound, for
the souls of the departed.

Thus passed anhour, two, thenight,
a century, for this night seemed to
Inez an eternity. At last day broke,
and Inez, calming her fears dared to
open her eyes asthe sunbeams enter-
ed the room. After a whole, long
night of watching and horror the
clear and bright light of day is very
beantiful. She stepped upon thefloor,
and was ready tolangh at her fears,
when, suddenly, a eold sweat broke
out over her body, her eves stared
wildly, and a deathly paleness over-
spread her countenance, for. out of
the window she saw, lying at the gate,
eovered with blood, "with the trinket
ini his hand, Bernino—dead.

When the frichtened servants a lit-
tle later entered to inform her of the
death which her cousin had met with
his fight with the: wolves, they found
her crouching—motionless, griping
withiboth hands the ebony bedpost,
with white lips and stiffened limbs,
dead.

FRAUD IN DIAMONDS.

Alleged Great Sales in Paris of Yel-
low Stones Made White bylAni-
line.

Considerable attention has been
directed to the tricks of the diamond
trade in Paris by the investigation of
the chargce that a firm of diamond
dealers had “doctored” yellowish dia-
monds from the Cape so that they
could be sold as gems of the first
water. The illegimate proceeds of the
firm from this practice are estimated
at £5,000.000. The Paris professor
of chemistry, Berthelot, has shed this
licht on the matter:

“The ‘painting’ of diamonds is a
trick known te all dealers in dia-
monds. I am surprised only to learn
that these men allowed themselves to
be eanght so easily. To give yel-
lowish Cape diamonds the appear-
ance of white Brazilian or Indian dia-
monds a man has only to dip them in
aniline. The process resembles the
blueing of clothes by the washerwoman
and discovered about ten years ago.
The operation is so simple that now
a few Parish women vractice it. They
buy cheap diamonds and touch them
up just before wearing them ont in an
aniline bath. The appearance of the
doctored diamonds deceives at first
glance even the experts. The lay-
er of aniline wears off quickly, how-
ever, and the frand is then quite evi-
dent. Diamond dealers are on the
alert azainst frauds of this kind and
I doubt that any house could market
S5.000,000 worth of the doctored
goods. The difference between Cape
diamonds and the Brazilian or In-
dian diamonds, which is the basis of
the fraud, consists in the greater
beauty and elesarness of the latter, as
well as'in~ their greater durability.
Yellow diamonds break easily.”—New
York Sun.

IN A GREAT CCUNTRY.

Storles of Fertility Which Seem to lis
Almost Incredible.

{  But I have heard as” big stories as
 Uncle Simon’s tater story right here
at home, writes Bill Arp in the Home
and Farm. It was in the judge'aroom
one night when we were all talking
about what a great county was Gilmer

for apples and Irish potatoes and cab-
bages. Judge Underwood declared
that you might take a sprout from any
poor, no account apple tree down here
and stick it in the ground in Gilmer
and it would grow and bear fine
apples. And General Hansell said
he had been to see the famous apple
tree on old man Cantrell's place, about
a mile off the Dahlonega road, and he
found it sixty feet high and sixty feet
broad, and he stood up beside it and
tried to span it with his long arms
and couldn't reach more than half
way round. He looked to Judge Un-
derwood for a nod of contirmation and
got it, “That's so—exactly so," said
the judge. *I have seen that tree.
It came from a seed that was planted
by old Noonatootly, a half-breed In-
dian who came from North Carolina
about fifty yearsago." Thus fortified,
General Hansell continued his remarks
by saying that the average annual
crop of this tree was 500 bushels, and
the apples were what i3 known as the
black apple—they were such a very
dark red.

Judge Underwood eleared his throat
and said: +*And, general, don’t you
remember that lane—Frazier's lune,
on Laughing Gal creek—where there
is an apple tree in every fence corner
on both sides of the lane clear up to
the top of tbu bill, and the limbs of
the trees have got tangled up together
in a solid mass and you can’t see the
sun above you d% you drive along?”

“Oh yes," said the general, “I re-
member it perfectly.” *And one fall
when you and Trippe and Christian
and Shackleford and Hanks and Hack-
ett and John Word and Hooper and
every so many of us struck that land
there were twelve bugeies all in a row
going to court. And youand I were
in the hindmost bugey and that lane
was ankle-deep in apples and the
horses eould hardly get along, and I
looked back and the horses and the
wheels had mashed apples until theyre
was a stream of cider running down
the hill that was biz enongh to turn a
mill. You remember that, general?”

“‘Perfectly, perfectly,” said the ven-
eral, but he was weakening a little.

**And old man Frazier told me,"” said
the judge, *that one year ago he
turned the eider into vats in his little
tanyard and made very fine leather.
Cider makes very fire tannin, you
know, general. My father wore a pair
of calfskin shoes for seven years that
were tanned with eider, and you could
turn them wrong side out as easy as
India rubber.”

The judge had eout-Heroded Herod
and a gencral hilarity succeeded his
last effort. Baron Munchausen and
the ‘*Arablan Nights™ had a wonder-
ful influence over the grand old gen-
| tlemen of the olden time. They were
fine story tellers, and could make them
up right along.

He Knew What He Was About.

it was raining. She asked for an
evening paper. He drew his coat
sleeve across his face and said:

“Will yer have a e¢lean one er a
dirty one?” |

“Clean one-or dirty ong®> Why. a|
clean one; of course:”

“All right. Yer see, some folks
don’t care; an' a kid ean’t keep papers
clean when:it sozzles all day, an” he
can’t sell dirty ones as quick as clean)
ones, so I jes' asked.”™ ]

He had folded the paper earefully |
and he took the pennies with «“Thank
yer, ma'am.”

Another newsboy standing near said:

«Hi! kids, did yer hear de style
Blokey is slingin’? Clean papers an’
dirty ones! Why didn't wer fold de
dirty ones clean side: out an' sell 'em
first?"’

*“Hold on dere! Don't you go to
gettin’ fresh! I knows what I'm
about.” g

She went on: and mused over the
fact that even dirty-faced and ragged
and self-brought-up newsboys seemed
to pick up a sense of honor and knew
intuitively the principles that make a
success of business. When she ar-
rived home and opened the paper she
discovered that the newsboy did know
exactly what he was about. The
paper was clean only on the outside.
—Buifalo Times.

A Queer Tree.

The ‘angry tree,” a woody plant,
which grows from ten to twenty-five
feet high, and was formerly supposed
to exist enly in Nevada, bas recently
been found both "in Eastern California
and in Arizena. If disturbed this pe-
culiar tree shows every sign of vexa-
tion, even to ruffling up its leaves liks |
the hair on an angry cat. and giving |
forth an unpleasant, sickening odor. |
This tree ought to grow in Kansas and |
Missouri. but it does nos, s0 far as any
botanist knows.

Forcing Thelr Chalns.
Weldless steel chains have been ex- |
perimented  with in England.  The |
chains are cut from a blunk aflter the |
same general methods employed in|
cutting out a chain from a single pices |
of wood. As steel is used, it is assert- |
ed that the weight can be reduced|
one-third from what was necessary in |
old chains of similar strengcth. '
How a Circus Moves, l‘

“How is it that you manage to mova |
this big cirens so easily and quickly?”
asked astranger of Tody Hamilton, of
Barnum’s show in Brooklyn.

“Well, you see, said the irrwpr--«g.
ible Tody, +*all the elephants have
trunks, the kangaroos have pouches,
and the bears have grips.”—New Yorlk
Journal

CASTORIA

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor OIL
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrhcea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves

- teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Case
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria. Castoria.

& Castoria Is an excellent medicine for chil- * Castoria s so well adapted to children thad
dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its I recommaend it as superior toany prescription

£00d effect upon their children.™ knowa to me."
Dz G. C. Oscoon, H. A Ancuzs, M. D.,
Lowell, Mass, 111 So. Oxford 8t., Brookiyn, N. Y.

* Castoria is the best remedy for children of
which I am acquainted. I hope the day is not
far distant when mothers will consider the real
interest of their children, and use Castoria in-
stead of the various quack nostrums which are
destroying their loved ones, by forcing opium,
morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful
sgents down their throats, thereby sending
them t¢ premature graves."

Dr. J. F. Envcuziox,
{dlieng Conway, Ark.

* Our physicians in the children's depart-
men$ have spoken highly of their experi-
ence In thelr outside practice with Castoria,
and although we only have among our
medical supplies what is known as regular
produces, yet we are free to confeas that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor uwpon it."

Uirrzp Hosprral axp Dispewsany,
Boston, Mass.

i

Arrxw O, Surrn, Pres.,

The Centanr Company, TT Murray Street, New York City.

THE POSITIVE CURE.

ELYBBWHERS.HWM%NW?«& Price®Dcts
— — s -

JACK DWYER

"OUR COU\TTY SEAT”

A FIVE CENT CIGAR.

Try this popular brand. 1t is one of the finest nickel cigars
ever placed on sale 1n McCook.

F. D. BURGESS,

PLUMBING,
Steam and Hot Water Heating,

North Mzain Avenue,
McCOOEK, = =« NEBRASKA,

R —

BROTHERS,

KILPATRICK

¥ A stock of hest gradesof Hoae, Lawam
Bprinkiers, Hose Reels and Hose Fixtores,
constoatly on hand. Allwork receives promplt |
attention.

J. S. McBRAYER,

Norses branded on left hip or left shouiden

P. O.address, Imperial
Chase County, and Seat-
rice, Neb. Range Stink
fng Wuter and French-
man creeks, Chase Co,
Nebraska.

Brand ag cut on sida of
gome animals, on hip and
sides of some, or aoy-

House Mover € Drayman,
McCOOK, NEB,

where on the animsl.

¥ Uouse and Safe Moving a Speo-
talty. Orders for Draying left at the
Huddleston Lumber Yard will receive
prompt attentmn.

HUMPHREYS’

Dn. HUMPHREYS' SrECIFICS are sclentifically and
carefully prepareil pres rif;rlnuﬁ* osed fur many
yvears In private practice with sucesseand forover
thirty yearsused by the people, Every single Spe-
cifle fq a special cure for the disesse namsd

These Specifies cure without druggiog, purg-
Ing or reducing tho system, and are In faet and
dc.-t i theuo‘ ereignr emedies ol the \W orld.

LI5T OF PRINCIPAL NOS. CURER. FRICES.

1] Fevers, Congastion, Infflammations_ 25
20 Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic.. 23]
alc ryin ('ulir.urTu’thm;{urlnrmh.‘.:‘i

ALLEN'S TRANSFER,
| Bus, Baggage % Dray Line.

4iDiarrhen, of Children or Adults. ... 2]
3 Illygeuner{. Griplng, Itilhms Colic. ... 23
GBiCholern Morbus, Vomiting, L) L 1 = . -3 e, . o
g l\ol.la'h?,i(uadr l.l;.m n!:lr:-:_. i ..‘j.’S 5 T
enrnlgia, Toothache, Face u n v o gD
O endaches, Sick Hendache, Ve rt!..,u.&'i
10 yspepnm.'muun- Stomach. F P ALLEN PI‘Op
{.18 ?‘i_lgﬂrv-qtedlnr E'nlnrfnil ll"vrludu .!j
s €N, oo Profuse Perinds,. . ., 20
runr Cough, Diftealt Breathing. . 23 | MCCOOK, NEBRASKA.
silt Rheam, Ersyvipelas, Ernptions. 25

¥ Best Equipped in the City. Leave orders
at Commercial Hotel. Good well water fur.
oiahed on shart notice.

Rhenmatism, Rhenmatie Palns. .. 25

SPECIFICS 3

TG FEVer S0 A K, Clllis, Staiaria. ... .30 |
Piles, Blind or Lledins D0 O R S
“Ill)llll’llll’l}'. ar Sore, or We |L. "h 5 ,5“
Catarrh, [nfuenze, Cold in the Head .50
Whoeoping Caugh, Viclent Coughs, .30
Asthmn, Oppressed Breathing 1]
Ear Dischargys, [m]p.lr. il Henrlng 50
serafula, Enkirzed Glands, Swelling .50
General Bebility Physical Wenkness .50
Dropsy.aud Seanty Secretions. .
sen Nichnesw, Slckness from BRiding .50
Kidney Disease ..
Nervaouws Debility Srniinal Wesk-
ness, or Involuntary bischarges, ;,90

mgr.;

SC/ENTY

M

To curs Biliousness, Sick Headache, Constie
pation, Malaria, Liver Complaints, take
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20 |Sore Month, Canker. 1l g
g? Crimar l\\c-‘nkdnwnsl.}'--ll i Bind - 30 e "“‘B“d “E"““‘s“medf-
ainful Periods, with Spasm - MITEHE
V] l)lnp.m-nof!ho Heart,i u'iat ntionl .00
23 ilepny, Spasm, 5t Vitus® Dance 1.0
34 ?;htlwrm. Iicerated Sore ;,.r. at. a0
|35 Chrnuh- Congestions & Eruptlons .50

Sold b) IPrilg'I S18, OF 50 nt pestpaid on recelpt
of price. D, Tenpninsys' Maniat. (144 l,n.\"'b
riclily hound In cloth and gold, malled froe,

HUMPHREYS' MEDICINE CO.,

Cor. William and John Streets, New York.

BILE BEANS

Use the SHALL Size (40little Beanato the

bottle). THEY ARE THE MOST CONVENIENT.
Suaitable for all Ages

Price of either size, 25e. - per Bottle.

.[- iy

‘l’"
KISSING:T-7-10xeramsze
Malled fardets, (u; Pera orstampak

o =37
N X
1 J.F.SMITH & C0.MakerserBILEBRANS,” ST, LOUIS M3,

HU‘II'HRFY‘:’ v FTFHI.\ARY SPECIFICS.—
Usedbyall ownersof Horseand ¢ at-
tle. A Complimentary copy of Dr. Il.unphr* vs'
Veterinary Manual (300 pages) on treatment and
eare of Domesti: Anin —Horses, Cattle, Shee Dy
Hogs and Poultry — Sent free. HUMPHREYS
Mepreiz Co. ,cor. William and John Sts., N, Y.

FOR MEN ONLY!
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Ingz, but Is free from alcoholie stimulanta, and |s as ef |
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