“&ntsorphaterswgf.mruch be
ease. But the disease ean be

means of me of a serious disease
w-nﬁ'&-m I r them
the best preparation on the market for all

D. D. Beuxsox,
Baggage and Trausier Line, Norfolk, Neb.
“Your sample and ome box of Hobbs Pills
: which | bave ssed, relieved me so much of my
| rhesmatism and kidoey trouoble that I have

discarded my crutches and bave no further use
for them.™

G. M. Haxwa, 510 South 12th St. Omaka. Neb.

Dr. Hobbs
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Kidney Pilis.

FOR SALE BY A. F. STREITZ.

EPISODE OF THE LATE WAR.

Last Night of a Southerm Soldier on the
Battlefieid.
“Don’t leave me, captain! Oh, don'f
leave me!"'were the words that came to
me with an agonized shriek from a bleed-
! ing and dying Confederate scldier on
' the evening of the great battle of Mal-

vern Hill, July 1, 1862, He, a mere

youth of 17 years, lay in a heap, gasp-

ing for the breath which was fast leav-
: ing him, along with the rays of sun-
! light, on that sad and memorable day.
L for whom that piteous cry was meant,
was a staff officer of the brigade to
which the Louisiana regiment, the sol-
dier boy’s regiment, was attached.

Well mounted, I was galloping back
across that bloody field to report the
duty I had performed when suddenly
arrested in my course by the voice of
despair and woe, coming from my
stricken comrade. The day was fast
passing away into darkness, a darkness
that seemed to enshroud this valley of
death. The terrific cannonading on both
sides that had lasted for hours from the
sarrounding hills (Malvern hill being
the central point of attack by the Con-
federates) was supplemented by the
booming of artillery and bursting of
shells from the gunboats on the adja-
cent Jowes river.

Nature secined to revolt at this scene
of blood and carmage. Thunder and
lightning and an avalanche of rain came
in quick suvccession with such great
force as to cause the stoutest heart to
guake. This great battle was the sev-
enth day's fight to capture the city of
Richmond. It was not an ordinary bat-
tle, but a demons’ fight and the final
encounter between those two giants of
war Robert E. Lee and George B. Mc
Clellan. It gave the lanrels of victory
to the southern chieftain, bedewed with
the tears of broken hearts.

Without stoppiry to consider what 1
alove could Jdo for the dying youth

amid the chaos and increasing darkness
of the might a-:—-ﬂ-s 1. urnes

By - N wily ¢

'- gﬁl to kmow he was -I “
@iving him the bridle ¢f my horse to
boid, I tore the sash from around my
waist to bandage bis torn and bleeding
limb.

The boy was praying and called down !
God’s blessing on me. His petition to |
heaven seemed to be heard. The storm |
.o of wind and rain, although still high,

was abating Naunght but the mournfrl
wail of the wind through the surround-
ing forest .ould now be heard. The |
great armies that bad so lately confroni- |
ed each other in battle array bad seem.
ingly vanished from the sceme. I was
alone on a battlefield with the dead.
Wet and dripping, with the chill of
night upou me, I waited for morning,
and be, tco, the brave soldier boy, was
waiting for morning. Ob, God, will it
ever come?

He clasped my band with hope and
coufidence acd seemed to be happy and
without pain. I believed he had gone to
sleep. Morning came, and be was still
asleep—asleep to wake no more. —Daw-
son A. Blanchard in Washington Post

g T

ANCIENT WARFARE.

How an English Castle Was Attacked 1o
the Fifteenth Century.

Sir Jobn Fastolf had by his will de- |
vised his castle, callad Caister, to John
Paston. As a fortificaticn, it was an
excellent defense against foreign invad-
ers, and as a residence it was worthy of
royalty itself. In fact, the Duke of
Gloster, afterward Richard II, at one
time contemplated making it his abode.
While Paston was (rying to establish
his title in the courts the Duke of Ner-
folk purchased a pretended claim to it,
and sought to gain possession by force.
The Pastons did pot propese to yield.

though the duke was then probably the |

wost powerful noble im England, and
Jobn Pastou was his liveried servaut
Four professional soldiers were sent up
from London to aid in the defeuse.
They are described as ‘‘provyd men,

conning in werr and can wel schote |
| beef. —St. Paul Piocueer Press

both gonnes and crossbowes and devyse
bolwerkys and keep wacche and warde.

THE CATTLE KINGS.

CNCE A GREAT POWER IN THE WEST,
THEY ARE NOW DISPLACED.

Small Stock Raisers Have Driven Out the

Larger Omnes—Big Ranges snd Water
Heoles Fenced In — How the Bonanzs

Cattle Outfits Wade Enormous Profits. |

The great cattle ranges of western
North Dakota and Mootana, where for
nearly 20 years, the bonanza cattle cus-
fits have beld complete sway, and where
cattle bave roamed the vast prairies at
will, like the buffalo a quarter of & cen-
tury ago, are passing out of existence.

The deathknell of the large cattle
companies has been sounded by the in-
pumerable settlers who have takem up

vacant government land in the great
grazing region, built “‘shanties™ in the
vicinity of every natural spring amd
water hole, fenced in thousands of acres
of grazing land and driven the immense
berds of the bonanza cattlemen from
place to place, until there is no place
left for them to go. All the years that
the vast prairies of the west have re-
mained unsettied bave been worth mil-
lions to the cattle princes. Hundreds of
thousands of cattle have been imported,
placed upon the ranges at a cost not to
exceed $16 a head for the 2.year-old
steers, allowed to recam at will for two
years, at an average animal cost not to
exceed $3, and then sold in the market
at Chicago for an average price of §45
to $30. The free ranges offered by the
millions of acres of ansurveyed and un-
occupied government land have been
turned into :nillions of dollars in cold
cash by the cattle kings, but the tide of
immigration to the west bas sealed
their fate and they are ready to go.

For 20 years pearly a vast region ly-
ing along the western part of North Da-
kota and the eastern strip of Montana
measuring 100 miles in width and 150
miles in length has been entirely given
up to the interests of the cattle kings.
Thousands of head of cattle have been
grazed vear after year, ccuntless train-
loads of beeves have been shipped to
market and millions of dollars have
gone into th pockets ef the cattlemen.
Pierre Wiebaux, the Montana stock-
man, said tn be the largest single owner
of cattle in the United States, has num-
bered his total possessions of cattle at
50,000 bead. The Berry-Boice Cattle
company has owned and grazed each
year not fewer than $§0,000 head, and
there are numerouns companies that have
essayed to Leep cn the ranges an annv~]
total of from 10,000 to 35,000 head.
The vastness of tke business of these
cattle companies may be estimated from
the fact that the annual shipments for
the pust few vears have been from 3,000
to 6,900 bead for each of the large com-
panies. The annual profits of the larger
companies, after deducting the original
cosg of the cattle and the cost of their
maintesance upon the ranges, are from
$75,000 to $150,000—all that fram the
free ranges of the government, given
without taxation cr any return what-
ever.

To understand the sitvation that has
existed up to the pn.t i)
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They be sadde and wel advysed, saving
on of them, whyche is ballyd (bald) but
yit he ispo brawler. Ye shall fynd them
gentylmanly comfortable fellowes, and
that they dare abyde by ther taklyng."

Young Jochn Paston, aided by these
four and by a handful of personal friends
and followers, held the castle for several
weeks against a siege conducted by the
duke's sprmy of 3,000 men. By the
terms of the final surrender the besieged
were allowed their lives and goods,
borses and harness, and a respite for 15
days, in which to go where they pleasel
They reported that they were forced to
surrender by “‘lak of vitayl, gonepow-
dyr., menys herts and surete of rescue. ™’
Edward IV had refrained from interfer-
ing in this extraordinary contest, be-
cause the troubles with Warwick were
gathering thickly about him, and the
Mowbrays were $00 necessary to be safe-
ly offended. —Sewanee Review.

Personal.

Sawftleigh—I tell you what it is
ihere’s some funuy things bhappen in
):is world

Keener—That'sa fact How long age
11 you happen in*—Boston Cousier.

of winter as in the heat of summer.

Forth upon this vast area every spring
have been poured streams of gaaont, ill
shaped, long hornmed and lean ribbed
southern cattle. Left to roam at will,
they have thriven and waxzed fat, until
in two years they bave become sleek
and fat and comely to the eye. During
all that period they have been as free
and untramineled as were ever the buf-
falo. But at the close of the maturing
pericd they bave beem rounded up,
driven to railroad stock shipping peus
and loaded upon the cars for a trip to
market. Their places are taken by fresh
importations from the south. And so,
year after year, bave the processes been
repeated, until the profits that were
known to bkave accrued from the busi-
pess hdve tempted thousands of small
bolders of cattle to settle in this region
and engage in the beef business on a
srraller scale.

The prescice of these smaller opera-
tors is the i-.evitalble doom of the cattle
kiugs. Their vast herds are no longer
allowed to -cam the ranges ondisturb-
ed. The small ranchmen bave built
fences and inclosed the water holea
Tke prairics have been made to yield to
the mowipg wachine, and the former
free grass bes come to be cut and stack-
ed as hay, until the rangesin many
places are bure of feed for the herds of
the larger companics. These conditions
are responsible for the closing out of
the cattle princes. There is no longer
rocm for their thousands of beevea Fif-
teen thousind cuttle, the property of
one of the larger operators, succumbed
to the severity of the weather for no
other reason than that the ranges had
been denuded of grass by the numerous
smaller ranchmen. This was a warn-
ing that the most obstinate must heed.
And so the cattle companies that for-
merly numbered their possessions by
the thousands of head may now number
them easier in hundreds The small
ranchman is the man upon whom the
market of the future must rely for its

Out of His Depth.

“What, '" said the girl with loose hair
around bher ears and a spasmodic man-
ser, *‘is your opinion of the ultimate

| jestiny of the human race?"’

“Did [—er—understand you to say
“he ultimate destiny of the buman
ace?” inquired Willie Wishington.

”Yﬂ. L

“Why—um—if you want my candid
pinion, I should say that—uh—that
s a long ways off.”"—Washington

“ar.

struck, while the npumber of factory

L =hig:neuhumh beem .3

Up in the great watersbed dividing

etans. Few bave ever seem
thenn In fact, with the exception of one
or two or geo-

This small black one—well, a two
ounce packet of tobacco is enough for
that; that large black one—a bandful
of shot and an equal guantity of gun-
powder; a packet of tea for a lovely
skin with a long black stripe down the
center; this ome, a fine skin, but a lit-
tle bit hurt by the shot entering the
back—well, say a string of beads for
that.

In their original undressed state it is
mfe to say that the skins do not cost
the Siberian trader much moere than a
few pence each on the average. As the
poor sable travels farther westward,
bowever, he gets dearer and dearer. In
Tomsk one can buy a very good sable
for comething like 5 or 6 rubles, about
13s. In Omsk few are sold under 10 ru-
bles—£1 1a In Moscow 100 per cent
goes on. In. St Petersburg no one ex-
cept the middle class or a fuuctionsry
would wear a sable under £5. In Paris
and London a real Siberian sable skin
will fetch snytking up to £20, but t'e
imitation sables of the present day have
done much to depreciate this wonderful
trade. —London Mail.

HIS HIGH PRICED EYE.

A well planned scheme was worked
on a down town Italian confectioner
the other night whereby be lost $50.

_*4:"""“ in &
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ing and he c"ﬂd get tlnother eye. Tto
man explained he was a stranger ana
would not be here in the evening, but
if he (the Italian) found the eye he
should bring it to his hotel, where §100
would be paid to him. .

An bour later ancther man came
along, pretended to make a purchase,
and while £ngering around in the fruit
suddenly espied the wonderful glass eye.
The man from Italy made a grab for it,
but was too late, as his would be cus
tomer already had it. Both claimed the
eye, and a guarrel ensved. The Italian
patched matters up by giving the stran-
ger $50 for the eye, thinking he would
get $100 upon returning it and he
would have £50 clear.

He went to the hotel with the eye to
get the $100 that he was told awaited
him there. He found that no such man
bhad been there and no $100 was left
there for him. He then saw bowhew.
worked and notifled the police.—Pitt=-
burg Carwercial-Gazette.

SHADOWING A FOOTBALLER.

The Echeme of & Team to Down a Sue-

cessful Rival.

Several years ago a young athlete
pamed D—— was conspicucus as a foot-
ball player. He was a swift runner, a
reliable drop kicker and an excellent
all round player. He bad proved such a
tower of strength on his college eleven
that rival teams feared him, and when
rumocrs to the effect that he had received
money for his services were circulated
steps were eagerly taken by the foot-
ball anthorities of an opposing college
to investigate his amateur status. If he
had received money, as alleged, he was
no longer an amateur and could be de-
barred from a place on the team.

Accordingly an emissary was dis-
patched, with the usual oppressive col-
lege secrecy, to the village of S——
where the suspected player resided when
at home. The father of D—— was a
well to do farmer, and the spy, passing
as a book agent, experienced little diffi-
culty in getting him to talk about his
son.

“Famous?”’ he said, with no great
show of enthusiasm. *‘Waal, 1 s’pose
the boy is famous, but there isn’t much
in this football *’

- “‘But a fellow asfamounsas he is must
get a good salary,’” the spy suggested,
with a craftily assumed air of innocence.

‘““Nope,’” said the farmer. *“Football
players don’s get a salary.””

“That’'s odd,”” continued the spy.
“I beard he was kicking for cash.'’

““Waal, that's right. He is,”" the fa-
ther slowly admitted.

The spy was secreily overjoyed. He
chuckled inwardly and fairly hugg-d
himself with delight. In fancy the rival
t-mm-hndydqnnddbum

eat player.
““So be's kicking for cash at college,
is he?" he echoed.

“Yes,"” the farmer said wearily, '

““yes, he's kickin for more cash "most
every letter I get.”

And then the disgusted spy kicked '
himself, metaphorically speaking,
ﬂtwh&hm—wuh-
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“Now, move along, do.

There’s & Iu porkalmost as big
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chestache 1 is morning. ' e
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style, starti ‘ at such a rate
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ﬁo- - just in front of
his huge fr Together they
swept into | m. where, sure

enocugh, 2 t hung just below
the sea sur gh gently lifted al-
“Oh, do I 's a pi

way, where, by the aid of a stout watch
tackle, she was hoisted out of water.
“Don’t take him aboard,’’ cried the
captain. ‘‘Make such an infernal mess
if youdo. Justspritsail yard him and let
him go agen.”” So a piece of scantling
was got from the carpenter, pointed at
both ends, about four feet lomg.  This
they drove between her jaws from side
to side. Another wedge sbaped piece
was planted diagomally down through
ber broad snoat, the upper end pointing
forward. Then they cut off the wide
pectoral fins, letting the quivering car-
cass fall into the sea again by the sim-
ple expedient of chopping the book out.
*“What abominable cruelty,’ mutsered
a gentle faced man among the crowding
passengers, as he turned away sick at
heart. But the bustling seaman looked
pityingly at him, wondering doubtless
at his lack of sporting instincts. Thus
disabled, the miserable monster plunged
blindly in uncertain directions, unable
to steer herself, unheeding the frantic
caresses of ber faithful little satellite,
who had almost exhausted himself by
leaping up at her as she hung strug-
gling against the vessel’s side. Neither
did she notice the puzzled, wavering
movements of ber wondering brood. So
she disappeared from the view of the
laughing, bappy crowd om deck. But
whichever way she rushed she always
fetched up to the surface promptly, be-
cause of the vane in bher head Thus for
a day and a night she fought aimlessly
with all the forces of amazing vitality
pent up in ber buge body against these
disablements, until merciful-
ly she fell in with a couple of ravenous
congeners. Scenting fresh blood, they
made for her straightway. Like mad
things, they fell upon bher. Long and
hard they strove, tearing their way
through the tough framework until as-
sistance came from all quarters, and a
motley multitode of various hungry
ones cleaned up every shred of the wel

thus described: ‘“The skirt of a mouse

E

ing, which permits the delicate shade
of the satin lining to shimmer through.

BRITISH HISTORY WRONG.

A Misleading Account of tho Batile of
White Plaias.

In its series of recount-
ing ‘“The Battle Honors of the Services””
The British Navy and Army [llustrated
once in awhile says something about
the British forces in the Bevolutionary

The cover of oue issue of the ‘‘Bat-
tle Honurs'" has a spirited picture of
Bragg's gremadiers winning the battle
of White Plains, where ther won the
name of the “‘Slashers,” becaase they
threw away their flintlccks and carried |
an infrenchment with their short
swords. The picture is entitled “The
Slashers at the Battle of White Plains,
1775.”

The battle of White Plains
fought, as a matter of fact, on Oct. 28
1776. It is stated in the publication |
that Washington sent 8,000 men to oc-
capy a hill above the ford of the
“Brunx,”” and that this position was
carried by the ‘‘Slashers’ with their |
swords. It is also said that ‘“‘socn after |
this turning movement General Wash- |

ington, abandoning his stores, re:ired_.

with his army toward Connccticut. ™’
As a matter of fact the position re- |
ferred to was held by 1,400 Americacs |
under General McDougal asud was car-
ried by a British force of 4,000. Onpe
would think from reading the Britizh
version of the fight that the ‘‘Slashers™
whipped the emfire American army.
There were other British regiments en-
gaged in the work of carrying Chatter-

4 ton hill, and it is unfair to them to give
all the credit to the ““Slashers.” 5
Of what toock place after the positicn

was carried the version given by The

Navy and Army Iilustrated is deliber- |

ately misleading. The facts are that
when the hill was carried General Mc-
Dougal retired to Washington’s camp

with a loss of 80 prisoners and 100 kill- |
ed and wounded. The British lost 220 )

killed and wounded. Howe did not dare
to attack Washington. but sent for re-
enforcements, and on Nov. 5 moved
his angmented army to Dubbs Fery.
Washington, being confronied by supe-
rior numbers, retircd, not towar
necticut, but across the Hudson to New
Jersey on Nov. 9,
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When & nation sizrts out to write its

military bistory and distorts it in sowe
particulars, it makes cne doubt the
truth of all. The trath
of White Plains weuld redound just as
much to the glory of the *““Slashers™ as

zbout the battle |

does the pervertcd account publisued by |

the navy ard army.—New York Press

Testing Hiwm.
Bagley—Do you recollect that $5 I
‘et you have about a year ago?
Brace—Perfectly.
Bagley—That's
uemcry is all right.
ight’—Harlem Life.

Although Greece bas an abundanee of

good. 1 see

DAVIS, THE HARDWARE MAN,

Exclusive agent for the

benume Round Uak Heater

(SEE THE NAME ON THE LEG.)

And the Celebrated

ACORN STEEL RANGEN.
The only big stove house in Lincoln

County. Call and get prices.
L T DO IS,

(Who no one owes.)

Foley Block.
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First

National Bank, 2

s

NORTH PLATTE, NEB, X%
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CAPITAL, - - $50,000. %

SURPLUS, - - $22,500. z2

%

H. S. White, - - - President. 222

{ 5 = : (4S

| P. A. White, - - - Vice-Prest. §§

.. v P

%% Arthur McNamara, - Cashier. &
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A general banking business 2;.{«3

transacted 08344
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How’s your eye- |
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cacoast, most of the fish eaten are im- |

rted, the imports of fish averaging
10,000 yearly.

result. Her sufferings were

and her condition grew steadily worse. :

All the so-called blood remedies did not |
seem tc reach thedis-
ease at all until S. |
S.S. was given, when |
an improvement)
was at once nonced
The medicine was|

orable resalts,
now she is cured

skin is

from
ened to blight her life forever.

S.S.S. (guaraniced purely vegetable) |
cures Eczema, Scrofula, Cancer,
mansm. or any other blood trouble.

It is a real bloed remedy and always
cures even after all else fails.

A Real Blood Remedy.

Take a blood remedy for a blood disease;
a tonic won't cure it.

Our books
on blood and
skin diseases
mailed free to
any  address.
Swift Specific
Co., Atlanta,
Gc..

BROEKER'S

ALWAYS FIT.

We have been making garments for
North Platte citizens for over twelve
years, and if our work and prices were
not satisfactory we would not be here

to-day. Wae solieit your trade

F. J. BROEKER,

clear and pure and |
she has been saved |
what threat- |
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continuecd with fav-|
and |

sound and well, her!
perfectly |

Rhen- !

|
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MERCHANT TAILORE !

12
J. F. FILLION,
Plomber, Tinworker

General Repairer. (

B e

i
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———

Special attention given to

BIOTCLE  BEPAIRIEE.

WHEELS TO RENT

)
-
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'PAI\'TS BRONZES, ARTISTS"” COLORS AND BRUSHES, PIANO AND

|

A STREITA
| Druggist.

DRUGS, MEDICINES,

C. F. IDDINGS,

LUMBER, COA

AND GRAIN

Order by telephone from Newton’s Book Store.
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N. McCABE, Proprietor.

North Platte Pharmacy.

)lrugs a.nd Dmgglsts’ Sundries.

J. E. BUSH, Manager

# We aim to handle the be_st grades of goods 3
¥ Sell everything at reasomable prices, and 3
3  warrant all goods to be just as represented. 3

All Pmcriptiom Carefully Filled by a Licensed Pharmacist.

Orders from the country and along the line of the Union
Pacific Railway is respectfully solicited.

First door north of First National Bank.
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FRANKI.IJN IFPEAT.F’S

WINDOW GLSS, VARNISHES, GOLD LEAF, GOLD

FURNITURE POLISHES, PREPARED HOU<E AND BUGGY PAINTS
EALSOMINE MATERIAL, WINDOW SHADES.

ESTABLISHED JULY 1888. . . . .

| lWAI..L PAPER. PAINT AND OIL DEPOT

310 SPRUCE STREET




