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FOR SALE BY A. F. STREITZ.

to suffer Small blame to her, sinece
heaven bad made her charming. Small
»blame to Edward Vereker, ber hus-

THE =USBAND'S SOLILOQUY.

When we clean house, I'm homeless for a weel.
When we clean house, my life is cold and bleak.
My wife she works away
And *“‘airs the house™ all day.
Oh, whzt o disarray
When we clean honse!

When we clean honse, woe fathomless is mine
The things are shook and hone upon a line,
I eannot find my clothes,
And where my meerschaam goes |
The fuiure onir shows
When we clean house.

When we eclean house, I feel that Thave sinned.
When we clean hopse, we mostly Uve on wind
We luve oar little snacks
And dine on beats and whacks
And scap and carpet toacks
When we clean house.

—Detroit Free Press,

GREATEST OF THREE.

He was first of all her busband’s
friend and then her own, and this is
the story of how she saved him in a
time of great danger and stood herself
on the brink of another and greater
peril.-

Evey Lancaster was one of those wo-
men who marry men they averagely
love and are faithful wives and devoted
mothers so long as passion, going down
the country lane of their peaceful lives,
passes them by on the other side. She,
perbaps, loved her hustand more than
these women usually do, but then she
was made of sterner stuff, and where
there is more to conquer there is more

band’s friend, since be found her so, and
he himself as goodly a man as yon
would meet on any summer’s day. Her
busband, David Lancaster, was a good-
Iy man, too, and worthy of her and of
Edward Vercker, his fricad. |

But there were three of them, and |
three is an evil nuwber concerning men
and women.

- - = L - L] -

It was during the snmouer of 1893
that Edward Vereker and Evey, bis|
frice?'s wife, began to Le 1more than |
friends. He was stayving with the Lan-
casters down in Surrey in their pretty
little red bouse on the edge of the pret-
ty little bloe river, and David was go-
ing up aid down to London every day,
because it was yet early, and the vari-
ons vacations and holidays bad not be-
gun. So he and she were left a good
deal omn cme another’s hapds. Satan |
found mischief, not for those idle
hands, bat idle cyves, for that smmmumer
one’s hands remained in one’s lip and
it was too hot even to tolk, but it is as
easy to look at one’s neighboras to stare
blankly iuto space, and eves can do @
great deal by themselves, take it alto-
gether.

So these two sat in the sbhady garden
under the big cedars and looked at one
another for want of something better to
do and found the occupation suffice for
all their needs.

Evey Lapcaster wasa good woman—
by nature, not by art. I mean sho was
patarally good and had pot become =0
by trying very hard. She had been well
brought up; she read decent books, and,
therefore, only a few, and she meant
every word of her share in the mar-
riage service.

But, alas and alas, she was & woman,
and a pretty one, and Edward Vercker |
was good lcoking and a man, though
somewhat unusually moral and possess-
ed of a sense of honor. Moreover, they
both loved D:vid. Bat David was away
all day, and—I mistrust June apd the
devil in a green garden!

I don’t kunow that anything would
bhave come of it if tragedy bad not stop-
ped in; Adelphi tragedy, battle, murder |
and sudden death in cne of its most ap-
palling forms in the shape of hydropho-
bia.

Evey and Edward had been unneces-
sarily energetic that day. Perhaps they
both upcomfortably realized that sit-
ting under the trees saying nothing was
becoming a little exciting. A$ any
rate Evey wont to the gunuroom and
brought out a Smith & Wesson of her
husband’s, and they set up a mark in
the meadow ontside the garden, and,
having prucently removed the cows,
practiced shooting in the cocl of the
day. They shot very badly, but they
bad to look et the target, and that was
comparative safety. They got tired of it
at last, and she sat down under one of
the great cak trees flanking the garden
with the revolver in her lap, while he
sauntered across the grass to rearrange
the somewhat shaky target.

She was near the gate leading to the
road, and it was open, for the cows had
gone that way to the farmyard, and in
June, 1893, gates that it was not an
imperative necessity to shut remained
open for coolness’ sake.

And bere the Adelphi melodrama
came in, and through the open gate,
too, heralded by “‘shouts outside’'—g
strange beart sickening clamor eoming
wp from the hush of evening distance—

| gunpowder and grew blacker at every

enly in time to catch ber in bhis arms to

with shells still remaining in a couple
of chambers, saw the mad dog enter the
meadow and make straight across it out
over the sunburned grass to where Ed-
ward Vereker was walking toward th-
target. She was under the shadows of
the hedge, broadside on, as it were, and
the dog never noticed her,

Edward Vercker turned on his heel at
the sound of the noise ai the gate, and,
like Evey, took in the situationat a
glance. But be was absolutely unarm-
ed—be had not even a stick, and he
was alone in the midst of a wide field
with death im its foulest form mot 30
yards from him.

Then Evey Lancaster, from where she

kneit on the grass under the hedge,
took aim and fired. She was his friend
and knew that his life was at stake,
and that quickened the presence of
mind and the courage within her. She
was made of British stuff, and that
steadied the shaking hand and kept the
revolver straight, &nd though the first
bullet went wide the scoond carried
true, and the mad dog, with a hideous
yell, dropped disabled with a shattered
shoulder not 15 paces from him. Then
the crowd closed in and put an end to
everything,

Five minutes later Edward Vercler
and the woman who bad saved him,
leaving the execited villagers still clus-
tered round the horror ou the grass,
went back into the garden.

It was as much as she could do to
walk mnow that the strain was past, be-
ing only a woman after all, and the
green garden was going round and
roand in a dim mist that emelled of

step.
He saw ker falter and stop and was |

prevent her collapsing on the Liwn at
his feet. The earth and sky might
wheel and melt into a blackening mist
at will, but a pair ef strong arms were
round her and ber cheek on a protecting
shoalder.

Strong emotions make uns view the
world in a distorted light with our men-
tal as well as our bedily eyes, and there
was no David in the green garden be-
bind the high hedge, only a brave wo-
man, weak and trembling, with her
bead on the breast of the man she had
rescucd from worse than death—the
man who called her **Evey, my dar-
ling,”” and passionaiely kissed her.

David Lancaster came howme in the
gloaming balf an hour later, with a
piece of salmon in a bass bag and the
fifth Globe with all the latest cricket in
it.

Evey, up at her window, white and
trembliog still, watching with half
averted eyes a figure pacing up and
down under the cedars, saw her husband
coming in at the gate, saw him join the
restless figure and tramp up and down
in company and knew the story was be-
ing told him, for with a kiss had come
awakening and shame, as it came with
the knowledge of good and evil into the
first garden.

Scme time later the two men came
back to the house, and Evey's preter-
paturally sharpened ears heard Edward
ascend to his own room and David turn
down the puassage to come te bers. She
stood in the middle of the floor in herx
white gown, her hair slightly rufiied,
bher face drawn with the stress of emo-
tion which she had undergone, her
bands—thosc little hands that bad donc
g0 much—hanging limply by her side
And David opened the door and came in.

She counld not look at his face, bat shc
understood as he walkesd across the room
to where she stood and took her straight
and unhesitatingly into his arms that
somehow, in spite of all, be knew about
the kiss and had forgiven her. And the
kiss was all she counld remember of her
past life.

When David Lancaster went up stairs
to his wife and took her to his heart
withont asking for a word of explana-
tion on her part, he did the one thing
that saved him and her and Edward
Vercker from shipwreck.

I read o story once in which the con-
cluding sentence ran thuos, “‘And so by a
little thing was a woman saved from
the misfortune of a great passion.”’

Edward Vereker, having done all that
lay in bis power to atone for what bad
bappened, left the house early next
morning withont seeing Evey again.
And her husband shook hands with him
at parting.

- - - L ] - - -

They hate not met gince, except casu-
ally in socioiy, and then they meet and
grest o5 fricuds,  They had fallen a lit-
tle way tozsother and repented of it, and
with repeutance romes revalsion of feel-
ing and wirh that the end of all things
that might bzvo been, withered untime-
ly in the Ubudding of passion's poppy
flowers.

So she wis percie in that she saved
him, and b was noble in that he con-
fessed bi: Liss t) ber husband. But
somebow i seems to me that the great-
est of thesc three was David Lancaster,
who heard and understood and yet, hear-
ing and understending, forgave.—Black
and White.

It was inevitable that the Bacon folly
should precoed to commit suicide by
piling up extravagances. By some meth-
ods one can prove anything, and accord-
ingly we find writers busy in tracing
Bacon’s band in the writings of Greene,
Marlowe, Shirley, Marston, Massinger,
Middleton and Webster. They are sure
that he was the author of Montaigne's
essavs, which were afterward transiated
into what we have always supposed to
be the French criginal. Mr. Donnelly
believes that Bacon also wrote Burton's

“‘ Anatomy of Melancholy.” Next comes |

Dr. Orville Owen with a new cipher
which proves that Bacon was the son of
Queen Elizabeth by Robert Dudley, and
that ho was the author of the “‘Faerie
Queene’’ and other poema attributed to
Edmund Spenser.

Finally we have Mr. J. E Roe, who
does not mean to be outdone. He asks
us what we are to think of the notion
that an ignorant tinker like John Baun-
yan could have written the most perfect
allegory in any language. Perish the
thought! Nobedy but Bacon eould have
dome it. Of course Bacon had been mare
than 50 years in his grave when *“‘Pil-
grim’s Progress’’ was published as Bun-
yan’s, but your true Baconizer is never
stopped by trifies. Mr. Roe assures us
that Bacon wrote that heavenly book,
as well as *‘Robinson Crusoce’” and the
“Tale of a Tub,” which surely begins
to make him seem ubiquitous and ever-
lasting. If things go on at this rate, we |
thall presently have a religious sect

3

Folding as its first article of faith M&M

Francis Bacon ereated the heavens and
the earth in six days and rested on the
ieventh day.—John Fiske in Atlantie 1

The folks in town last fall;

Could dance un’‘l you cculdn't rest,
Knowed how to fling his heel,

Bas all the danco he knowed wtz jesé
The old Virginny reel

A MUTUAL FRIEND.

Howard, desiring to bring Ferguson
and Walker into a fellowship like that
of Damon and Pythias, set them so far
apart that oceans roll between them and
deserts parch and bake. This is, of

course, a figure cf speech, for Ferguson
and Walker both live in Chicago, where
there are no oceans or deserts.

But the feeling of loathing which has
risen up to separate these two men whom
Howard had hoped to make firm friends
accomplishes the purpose of desert and
ocean and mountain chain too. And yet
the two men have met buf once, and
then only to say ““How d'ye do?"”’

Howard lives in Pocatello, Ida. To
Pocatello & year ago went Ferguson,
jeurneying on some affair connected
with the railroad compauy which pays
him well for knowing iatrieate and hid-
den things abouat the transportation busi-
ness. Ferguson was in Pocatello for
two weeks. It was a gloomy sort of ex-
ile, and but for the presence of Howard,
whom he met on the first day of his vis-
it, he would have suffered horrible
pangs and gripings of lonesomeness, bas
Howard, bright, eatertaining and all
informed, was as a wellspring of hap-
piness and made the railroad man’sstay
in the sunburned regions of Idaho a
pleasant vacation, and when Ferguson
was ready to leave Howard said to him:

“*Now, old man, I want you to be
sure and meet my friend Walker. It'sa
shame that two such splendid fellows
should live im the same town and be
strangers. I've written a letter of intro-
duction, and you just walk around to
his place when you get back to Chicage
and go out and take one on me. You'll
like Walker and he'll like you.”

Ferguson thanked Howard with an
easy conscience, for he, too, thought it
would be pleasant to meet one whom
Howard recommended for his worth.

Then he returned to Chicago.

The letter of introduction nestled in
his pocket for a month, quite forgotten.
At the cxpiration of that time Ferguson
received a note from Howard, who
wanted to know something about a
business matter which they had discuss-
ed in Pocatello. Asa postscript Howard
added the question:

““You have seen Walker, of course’
Great fellow, isn’t he”’

““Walker, Walker—Ilet me see,”’ Fer-
guson musell “Who in thuooder is
Walker? Oh, yes. That fellow I have
the letter of introduction to. Well,
really must call on him.™

The same mail which bore the mis-
sive to Ferguson also carried one to
Walker. Hcward, among other things,
wrote these words: ““You remember
Ferguson, whom I asked you to call up-
on? What do vou think of him? He's
the right sort, isn't he?"’

“By George,”” Walker cried on read-
ing Howard’s letter. ‘‘he Gid ask me to
drop in on somebody named Ferguson,
to whom he had given a letter for pres-
entation to me. And ['ve clean forgot
ten it. Wonder where the man’s to ke
found?’ He examined the directory’s
list of Fergusons, and then, with some
show of disappointment, said to him-
gelf: “‘Pshaw! His office is down in
the Grand Central station, three miles
away. Well, next time I'm over that
way I'll stop.”” Then he called for his
stenographer and dictated a letter tell-
ing Howard that be bad enjoyed his
visit with Ferguson immensely.

Two weeks afterward Fergnson re-
ceived further docovments from Pocatel-
lo.

““The matter you were esamining in-
to,”” Howard wrote, ‘“turns out to be a
pretty good thing, and I'd advise you to
bang on to it. ['ll keep you posted on
developments. I'll not let them fool
you. By the way, what do you think of
Walker? You baven't told me.”

““Thunder and lightning!"' Ferguson
uttered, ‘“I ought to have called on
Howard’s friend a month ago. Here he
is doing me all kinds of good turns out
there in Pocatello and I haven't grati-
tude enough to go and meet the man he
asked me to.” He would have rushed
out forthwith to commune with Walk-
er, ouly he saw that the directory locat-
ed the man away off on the North Side.

“I'll take that letter around to him
next week, '’ said Ferguson.

He did not, however. He promptly
forgot all about Walker until a fort-
night passed and information came
from Pocatello that *'the property is up
20 per cent in value. Give my respects
to Walker the next time you see him.”

**Next time I see him, "’ Ferguson re
peated. ‘“‘Let’s see. Did I say 1 had al-
ready met him? I guess I must have
told Howard something like that. Well,
I'll have to lie it out on that line if it
takes all summer.”” So he answered
Howard's letter by saying that he and
Walker had together seen a play the
night before aed had had a most enor-
mously good time. He even repeated
some anecdotes of Howard's earlier life
which he declared Walker had told
him. ““I'd like to know whether Walker
is married or single, " Ferguson thought.
“I've got a bully story I could tell

about him if I only kmew. Doggone

him! I wish I didn’t have that letter
of introduction to him. He's getting to
be a kind of nuisance. ™

About the same time Walker, writ-
ing to Howard, was saying how much
he was indebted to the western man for
he bad drawn from his
with Ferguson.
I wish to heaven Harry hadn't

meet the fellow,'” he observed to him-
self. “‘I sappose that, as he says, this
man Ferguson is all right, but I baven’t
time to go skating all over this town
looking him up. I presumsé I ought to
have gone and dug him out for Harry's
sake a long time ago, but I keep forget-
ting it, and neow I've involved myself
in & foolish mesh of lies about my ex-
periences with Ferguson, whom I have
not met, and whom, to tell the truth,
I'm getting so I don’t want to meet. ™

Out in Pocatello Harry Howard was
delighted with the tidings he received
from Chicago. “It’s a great satisfac-
tion,”” he told himself, ‘“‘to bring twe
good men together this way. It's really
a noteworthy thing to be the author of
a firm friendship between two first class
people. Only I hardly think I under-
stand this last letter of Ferguson's. 1
thought Walker had only two children,
and here writes me about his
little girl. She must have been born in
the last year. There were certainly
only two boys when I passed through
Chicago last summer. I'll send Ben my
congratulations "’

When Walker received the sheet con-
veying homest Harry Howard’s good
wishes for the best and brightest future
for little Miss Walker, he ran his fin-
gers through his hair and looked dazed.
““When did I say anything about a new
baby?' be wondered. ““I must bave
written him some lie about that fel-
low Ferguson’s child. I think I have
described the man’s wife and children
and father in-law and the mortgage on
his house in my communications with
Howard. Harry's always asking new
questions, and the chances are that Fer-
guson has no family, and Howard thinks
it was a slipof the pen and that I wrote
about my own new baby—which 1
haven’t got. Heavens, I wish this busi-
ness had never started! I wish I'd never
promised to call cn Fergusen. I wish
Ferguson would get run over by a cable
car or come to some definite and perma-
nent end. 1 m getting to hate the very
name of him. I'Il bet he's a cheag
skate anyhow who has imposed wpon
Howard’s good nature. Why should ]
go drilling three miles into town just
to meet him and say: ‘How are you? |
know a friend of yours.” 1shan’tde
ie.”

Ferguscn had already come to a simi-
lar conclusion. “‘Howard’s a first class
fellow, and he made things mighty
pleasant for me in Poeatello,” he rea-
soned, ““and it would bayve been no more
than white for me to call on that friend
of his at first, but I've got so blamed
tired of the ery mention of the name
that it fills me with leathing. I believe
that if I werc to meet that pirate of a
Walker I'd want to throw bricks as bim.
I thought the first lie I told about him
would let me out, but the falsehoods
bave maultiplied upon themselves until
I don't remember half the facts I have
reported concerning that ontlaw whom
I bave never seei. ™’

Two weeks ago Ferguson and Walker
met. Ferguson, entering the library of
his clab, was accosted by a fellow mem-
ber, who introduced his visiting friend,
Walker. The two glared at each other,
and Ferguson hurried into the billiard
room.

““I have changed my mind aboat pre-
senting an application for member-
ship, "’ said Walker to the man who was
escorting him. The next day Ferguson
met the member who had introduced
Walker and said, **I'm sorry, old man,
bat if it is your intention to offer that
fellow’s pame for membership I'll cer
tainly do my best to get him black-
balled.

And this was the consmmmation of
Harry Howard's kindly designs of re-
viving Damon and Pythias.—Chicagc
Record

Spain and & Conquered Race.

The idea of conquered races enjoying
the most minute liberty of action by nat-
ural birthright was regarded in Spain
as absurd. Little by little pressure was
brought to bear on the king and his
counselors, producing a gradual relaxa-
tion of the fetters which bound the new
subjects to their forced allegiance.
Trade, created by the Spaniards, which
finally extended to half castes, was con-
fined exclusively to commerce with
Spain. Both in the far east and the far
west the exact size and number of pack-
ages shipped, the number of voyages per
annum to and fro of the Naos (govern-
ment trading galleoms), contents of
bales, ete., wers all regulated, and nc
one could ship without a boleto or pub-
lic permit, which could only be obtained
from the unscrupulous officials who had
come to fill their pockets by the most
corrupt means. Permission had to be so-
licited again and again to perform al-
most any act beyond the common neces-
sities of life. Oue could neither travel,
quit or enter the country, read, write,
assemble in a group, build a bouse
nor plant a field without license.

In the Philippine islands the natives
were forced to think like their masters,
to dress as they were told and to adopt
the religion of their conquercrs under
the severest penalties of torture and fre-
quently of death. In Mexico official ap-
pointments to the Manilla dependency
were publicly sold. Until the American
colonies were lost to Spain bhardly one
Spaniard in a generation carried capital
) these new possessions to develop their
n:tural resources. Foreigners were jeal-
vsly treated as intruders, and the Eu-
ropean influx sprang generally from the
lowest social orders, who acted like
wolves let locse among a fold of sheep.
— Westminster Review.

Women Art Students.

“Of all the curious things I ever
sced,”’ remarked the retired mariner,
these here girl artists are the curious-
est. The wonders of the deep is nothin
to 'em. I was mendin a netdown on the
dock there a few days ago when one of
'em comes erlong, plopped that three
legged affair of hers down near me,
rigged up her owbrel and set to work at
paintin & schooner 'et was layin off in

the river. Tide was pretty mear ther |
least of ther ebb when she began, and | Lincoin County, Nebraska, on December 29, 1597, |

BROEKERS SUITS

ther schooner was, of course, pintin up
stream. Well, she got erlong pretty well
puttin the two masts in all righs
and the bowsprit. While she was paintin
the hills across ther river tide turned
and swung the old schooner around.
‘When she eome to loock at her picter,
she must er seen somethin was wrong
about thatair bowsprit. It looked wrong
somehow, and I'm blest if she didn’t go
and pot anociher cme om, sticking ous
over the stern of the danged thing.'"—

New York Press.
- —
To Cure Constipation Ferever.

Takom-(.'ﬂy_m 10e.
or 25e. If C. C. C. fail to cure, druggists

I.'-- hh
h!ﬁ,."_'.‘tmm ve me, refund money.

H. M. Stanley has returned to
bis old vocation, that of the special
eorrespondent. He is going to
write about the resources and pros-
pects of Rhodesia. Mr. Stanley 1s
already on the spot, ome of the
guests at the opening of the Baulu-
wayo railway. His letters will ap-
pear in South Africa and will after-
ward be republished in a volume.

e e o e ———

Try Grain-0! Try Grain-0!

Ask your grocer today to show vou a
package of Grain-O, the vew food drink
that takes the place of coffee. The chil-
dren may dnak it without injury as well
as the adult. All who try it, hke it.
GRAIN-O bas the rich -eal brown of |
Moceha and Java, but it is made from !
pura grains, and the most delicate
stomach receives it without distr ss, 14§
the price of coffee. 1ie and 25¢ per
package. Sold by all grocers,

, {

THE lower house of congress las |
enacted a bLill to reduce the cler-|
ical force in the pension office to the
extent of a saving of 3115.000. It
may be noted that in that locality|
oar populist friends arc in the|
minority to a gratifving ecxtent. |
Ninety-five clerks will he discharg
ed.

' DAVIS, THE HARDWARE MAN,

Exclusive agent for the

enume Round Oak Hea

(SEE THE NAME ON THE LFG.)

And the Celebrated

Foley Block.

URAANALALAMANANLAVANANANALANANANALIALL

ACORN STEEL RANGES.

The only big stove house in Lincoln
County. Call and get prices.

e T BN I3,

(Who no one owes.)

I

i
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Contagious B'ood Poison has been ap- |
fl’t?pfiltely called the curse of mankind. |
t is the one disease that physicians can- |
not cure; their mercurial aud potash]|
remedies omnly bottle up the poison in!
the system, to surely break forth ina
more virnlent form, resulting in a total |
wreck of the system. :_
Mr. Frank B. Martin, a prominent |
jeweler at 926 Peusylvania Ave., Wash- |
T ington,D.C. says:

- I was for a long
time under treat |
ment of two of
the best physi-
cians of this city,
for a severe case |
of blood poisen,
but my condition
grew worse all
the while, not-
. withstanding the
TP fact that they |
¥/]" = charged me three i
Y . 'hundred dellars.

CAPITAL, - -
SURPLUS, - - $22500.

# H.S. White, - -
l. P. A. White, - - - Vice-Pres’t.
Arthur McNamara. - Cashier.

First National Bank,

NORTH PLATTE, NEB,

§ WES
|

350,000,

TN e

- President.

Rt

T

Adgeneral banking dusiness

-

transacted.

58

|

i

AN

\i VW My mouth was
filled with eating sores; my toogue was
almost eaten away, so that for three
months I was unable to taste any solid
food. My hair was coming out rapidly.
and I wasin a horrible fix. I had tried
various treatments, and wasnearly dis-
couraged, when a friend recommended
S.S.S. After ¥ had taken four bottles, 1
began to get better, and when I had
finished eighteen bottles, I was cured
sound and well, my skin was without a
blemish, and I have had no return of
the disease. S.S.S.saved me from a life

of misery.” S.58.S. (guaranived purely
vegetable) will cure any case of blood
poison. Books omn thedisease
and its treat-

ment. mailed '
free by Swift |
Specific Co., |
Atlanta, Ga. l
< - o -y
Legal Notices. g

LEGAL NOTICE.

First National Bank, Whitewater, Wis,
Phoenix Insarance company. noo-residents de-
fendants, will take notice that on the 19th day of
November, 1567, Danfel Hutchinson, plaintid,
herein, filed his petition in the Distriet conrt of
Lincoln county, Nebraska, aguninst ssid defand-
ants, impleaded with KEarl Suska, et al | the object
and prayer of which are to foreciose two mort-
gages executed by defendants, Karl sSusks and
Lizzie Snskn, to the plaintiff, on the east half of
the snuth-west quarter and lots siz and seven of
section six in township eleven, north of range
twenty-six, west of the lh P. M | to secure the
payment nf one promissory note of 1000, dated
April 1, 1501, with sixteen coupon interest notes of
#50 each, attached, and to secuars the payment of
one promissory nofé of 120000, dated April 8,
1591, npon which promissory notes and mortgages
there is now dne and payabie the sum of 3174540,
with interest from November, 15, 1587, at the rate
of i@ per cent per annum, and plaintif prays for
a decree that said premises way be soid to satisfy
snld debt and that the liens o said First National
Bank, of Whitewnader, Wis, ap:! Fhoeuvix Tusuranes
Company be decreed to be jnnior and inferior te
the mortgage liens of plaintif.

You are required to answer said petition oo o
be’ore the 1inh day of January, 1
Dated this 19th day of Nuvember, 197
Daxier Hurcmiszos., Plaiotif,

By W. D. Griffin, his Attorney,

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.

Land Office at North Platie, Xeb,, /
November 15, 1847,

Notice is hereby given that Rachael Anderson,
has file d notice of intention to make fina! proof
before Register and Reeceiver at his office in
North Platte, Neb., on Tuesday, the 28h day of
December, 1897, on timber culture application No.
13381, for the & ' sw 'y of section No. 25, ln Town-
x;llj£ No. 11 N, Range No. 3 W.

£ names as witpesses: Wiley Crape, Joseph
Burch, Edward W. Crane, Jacob Fye, of North
Platte, Neb,

and |

o7

Joas F. Hixuaw, Register,

SOTICE FOR PUBLICATION

PAINTS *= OILS.

A. F. STREITZ,
| Druggist.
DRUGS, MEDICINES,

Painters’ Supplies,

Window Glass, Machine Oils.
Diamanta Spectacles.

A

-

<

Deutsche A prcotheke.

C. F. IDDINGS,

LUMBER, COA

AND GRAIN

Order by telephone from Newton’s Book Store.

Land Office st North Platte, Neb |

November Zth, 1807 {

Notice is hereby given that the following-named
setiler has filed notice of his intention to make
final proof in sapport of his claim aod that said
proof will be made before the Register and e
ceiyer at North Platte, Neb.,, on January 1%th,

1898, viz:
WILSON A. CRANDALL,

H E No. 1RT3forthe Wi, NE' N%USEY of
Section 14, Township % N, Eange 30 W

He names the following witnesses te prove his
continnous residence upon and cultivation of.
said land, viz: William Elder, Aifred H. Davis, of
North Platte, Neb., Charies A. Glaze, Johno H.
Savage, of Wellfieat, Neb.

1130 JOHN F. HINMAN. Register.

NOTICE OF SALE.
In the matier of the estate of William Buschbhard:r,
decensed.

Notice is hereby given that in pursuance of an
order of Hon. H. M., Grimes, judge of the districet
ecourt of Lincoln sounty, Nebraska, made ou the
Ilihday of December, 1895, for the sale of the |
real estate hervinefter described, thers will be
anld at the east front door of the eonart hoa«e in
the city of North Piatte, on the Sth aay of Janu
ary, Uas,_at 1 o'clock, p. m., at pab e veodue to
the highest bidder for cash, the following de-
seribed real estate, to-wit: The southeast (qmar
ter of sectina 28, in township 1 north of range 32
west. Sald sale shall remain opan one honr

Invive B BosTwice,
Admintstrator of the estale of William Buschhardt,
dacease:

d.
Dated December Lith, 197,

PROBATE NOTICE

The petition of Acpa U. Tindb, filed Dec. 13,
1997, praying the appointment of Nel= G. Bylander
af Adminpisirator of the Estate of Jobhn O, Lindh,
deceased, will be heard in the Coanty Court of

d-17-2

atlp m.
JAMES M. RAY, County Judge.

XOTICE TO CREDITGES.

Claims against the Estate of George W. Dillard.
deceased, will be filed in County Court of Linenln
County, Nebraska, within six monihs from this
18th day of December, 1M07. Sach elaims wi!l be
andited in said court oo Jaguary 19, 1995, an:d an
June I8, 1888, at ove o'clock p. m. each day. The
Administrator will settle said Estate within voe
frow thisday.

d21-4 JAMES M. BAY, County Judge.

KOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.
Land Qffice at North Platte, Neb., |
December Ist, 1507 5
that Frank M. Shields

T

:
a
a
3
i
i
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:
:
a

N. McCABE, Proprietor.

J. E. BUSH, Manager

5

¥ We aim to handle the best grades of ‘goods

¥  warrant all goods to be just as represented.

3 Sell everything at reasomable prices, and

*

All Prescriptions Carefully Filled by a Licensed Pharmacist.
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Orders from the counfry and along the line of the Union
Pacific Railway is respectfully solicited.

First door north of First National Bank.

North Platte Pharmacy.
Drugs and Druggists’ Sundriss.

hl““.ﬂ.‘..d\&. I E T ETE F R ERE R LT F TN Y

|

ALWAYS FIT.

We have been making garments for
North Platte citizens for over twelve

years, and if our work and prices were i}

oot satisfactory we would not be here
lo-dn?r. We solicit your trade.

H

J. F. FILLION,
Plamber, Tinworker

General Repairer.

e

Special attention given to

BIOTGLE  AEPAIRIEC.

F. J. BROEKER, |fii '

MERCHANT TAILOR."

e

T e A L B e i =t

L At _gatmas

"
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