
..HOLIDAY GIFTS.. 
ON NEW YEARS DAY 

Five Elegant Presents to be Given 

to my Customers on above date. 

One mens’ suit - - $20 
One ladies’ cloak - - 20 

One ladies’ fur set - 20 

600 lbs. flour - 10 

Fancy lamp - - - 15 

SaVe iJoUr Cash' Tickets ai)d 

Present theiji at the desk. 

P: J: MgMANOS 

The leading national republican newspaper, thoroughly up to date and always n 

staunch advocate and supporter of republican principles, will contain the most 

reliable news of the presidential campaign, including disoussions. correspondence 
and speeches of the ablest political leader, brilliant editorials, reports from si' 

sections of the land showing progress of the work, etc . and will commend itself 

to the careful perusal of every thoughtful, intelligent voter who has the true in- 

terest of his country at heart. 

NEW YORK TRI-WEEKLY 

TRIBUNE. 
Published Monday, Wednesday and Friday. 

Is In reality a fine, fresh, every-other-day 
dally, giving the latest news on days of Issue 
and covering news of the other three. It 
contains all Important foreign war and other 
cable news which appears In the Dally Trib- 
une of same date, also domestic and foreign 
correspondence, short stories, elegant half- 
tone Illustrations, humorous Items, Industri- 
al Information, fashion notes, agricultural 
matters and reliable financial and market 

f reports. Regular subscription $1.50 a year. 

i We furnish It with The Frontier for $2.35 a 
year for both papers. 

NEW YORK WEEKLY 

TRIBUNE. 

Published Thursday and known for nearly 
sixty years in every partof the United States 
at a national family newspaper of the highest 
class for farmers and villagers. It contains 
all the most important general news of the 
Daily Tribune up to the hour of going to 

to press, has entertaining reading for every 
member of the family, old and young. Mar- 
ket reports which are accepted as authority 
by farmers and country merchants, and is 
clean, up to dete. interesting and Instructive, 
ltegular subscription *1 a year. 

We furnish it with The Frontier for $1.75 a 
year for both papers. 

Send all orders to The Frontier, 0 Neill. 
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Chicago Lumber Yard 
Headquarters for . . . 

LUMBER 
and COAL 

HST 0.0. SNYDER & GO. 

mi,A TJTjlCJi I 1 is the... 

1 XlG DUlP -L Cheapest 
If you want to buy the best Buggy, Carriage, Farm Wag- 

on, Spring Wagon, Road Wagon, Farm Truck, Cart, Wind- 
mill, Feedmill, hand or power Corn Sheller, Plow, Disc Cul- 
tivator, Sweeps, Stackers, Rakes, Mowers, Binders, Headers, 
Threshers, Steam or Gasoline powers, call and see 

SITIO-aS, 

Prop. Elkhorn Valley Blacksmith, Wagon, 
Carriage, Shoeing & Machine Shop. 

P. S.—Just received another car of Rusliford wagons, complete stock of all 
sizes; they are the best wagons made. 
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Came Wanted H“.NJDE.£S 
SHIPPERS 

We want Game in an* quantity 
at Hlkliest Market Price. and 
Uuakantf.e SATISFACTION. 

J|ef. U.S.Nat 
Capital $35,000. 
il’l bank or yoar 

Perry, Bauer & Ennis 
OMAHA, NEii. 

. 
and 

f Fbilaae.phia, fa. 

yoar £rorets agt. Wholesale Butter, Eggs, Mr/ and Base 
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Beyond the Mountains 
By Frank M. Pittman 

(Copyrighted, 1900, Dally Story Pub. Co.) , 

i ne onus were singing blithely In the 

valley and on the mountain, and there 

was a joyous echo In the girl’s heart, 
as she tripped along the rough path- 
way. Barbara Graves was going away, 
and she was glad. All nature was 

awake early as if to bid her a fond 

farewell. The old Dame’s children 

knew her step and loved her voice. 

Her feet barely gave the caressing 

grasses time to kiss them, so quick and 

graceful were their spring; her pretty, 
brown hands were filled with flowers, 
for they seemed to leap into them, af- 

fectionately, as she passed. A gor- 

geous butterfly majestically floated be- 
fore her, and a brown lizard winked 

good-humoredly as he glided along. 
The white kitten, its leg tied loosely 

to the gate-post, pleadingly mewed, 
and Barbara’s heart smote her, as its 
cries grew fainter. She could not take 

It with her. Alas! now that she was 

actually going, the kitten represented 
so many things. Yet after all the part- 
ings Barbara’s heart was glad. She 

thought it was because she was going 
away; but it was the joy of the hour 
and the place. 
She was really going beyond the 

mountains at last! Hitherto the vil- 

lage academy had been her ambition. 

Now, it was the city—the city, far 

away and beautiful! 

Barbara walked rapidly, and was 

nearing the brow of the mountain, 
when a gun-shot hushed the melodies 
around her. In graceful circles an 

eagle wheeled slowly up the steep as- 
cent, his mortal wound not lessening 
the majesty of his bearing; and the 
man below only knew he was wound- 
ed by the bird’s slow progression. 
Reaching the summit, the goal of his 

last struggle, the king of birds alighted 
on a wall of natural granite. Wearily, 
his great pinions drooped, and with an 
effort he turned about and gazed into 
the valley below. A place to die worth 
having struggled for and risen to! Far 
down the wheat fields gleamed in the 

light of a perfect day; the cloudless 
shadows fell o’er mefcdow and wood- 

land, and, faintly borne on wandering 
bits of wind, the tinkle pf distant pas- 
ture-bells arose like muffled music. 
The eagle’s piercing eyes saw far 

across the verdant fields the purple 
haze which wreathed the base of the 

opposite mountain, and away to the 

south the narrow passage through 
which had crept the parallel strips of 
steel of the iron highway, o’er which 
had come the man who took his life. 

Who but he possessed “the wings of 
the morning,” and could go forth early, 
traverse the valley untiringly through- 
out the day, and at evening “mount up 
with wings as eagles?” He had ruled, 
but man’s vigilance and thirst had 

o’ertaken him. 
The exultance of a glorious flight 

came upon him; once more his pinions 
felt the impulse of their former 

strength, and he flew swiftly upward, 
and circled majestically about for 

awhile, then drooped, wearily, and a 
film came over his eyes. 

“Isn’t he a magnificent specimen?” 
“Oh, it was cruel of you," exclaimed 

the girl, reproachfully. “I have 

watched him ascend the heights, bat- 
tling against wind and storm; and he 

has taught me courage and given me 

Inspiration and ambition.” There 
were tears in her eyes, and a sob In 
her voice. 
“Gad! A nice greeting,” he mut- 

tered; “and not one man in a hundred 

Barbara gently performed the service. 

could have brought the old bird 

down.” 

Philip Drake was vexed. He had ex- 

pected praise for his marksmanship. 
Yet he knew Barbara would naturally 
be excited that morning, and he meant 
to make no mistake. She had not 

stopped to shake his hands, and 

reached the summit slightly In ad- 

vance. 

"How could you?” she cried, 'bitterly. 
"Is it not enough that the living em- 
blem of our country has grown so 

scarce that no man here, however, Ig- 
norant, would have molested him”— 

she pointed to the dead eagle—"and 

yet, for mere wantonness and to test 

your skill you did this?” 

A half-scowl flashed into the man’s 

race, but it vanished instantly. He 

had caught sight of a white object in 

the eagle’s talons, as he advanced. 
"No, Bab,” he rejoined, apologetical- 

ly, ‘‘it was to save your kitty. I could 

not bear to Bee it killed.” 

It was true that the lacerated kitten 
was struggling to release itself from 

the tightened claws. Barbara gently 
performed the service. Then she gazed * 

steadily into the eyes of the man from 
the city. 

“I thank you," she said, the anger 
gone from her voice. "He Is not much 
hurt. The string must have broken." 
She stroked the kitten's shivering fur. 
The flowers had fallen from her hands 
and lay scattered upon the gray feath- 
ers of the eagle. 
"All he knew, God taught him,” she 

went on. "He was but true to him- 
self. Mr. Drake, you have not been 
that. When you were here before, you 
promised that although you would 

give much to secure this eagle, for my 
sake you would leave it in peace.” 

It was Barbara's nature to be frank. 
She did not believe Drake had seen 
the white kitten in the air. His face 
lushed at the imputation. A man may 
know he has been lying, but he likes 
lot for others to possess such knowl- 

edge, much less tell him so. 

"The buggy is waiting on the other 
side,” he said. “Let us go, Bab." 

Distrust of Philip Drake had come 
upon Barbara Graves suddenly. She 

had not met him many times, but his 

promises of a happy life had been al- 
luring, The thought of going away and 

seeing the world—outside of book.#— 
had been charming. His reasons for 
an elopement were so plausible as to 
overcome all her scruples. Her knowl- 

Robert Clayton was sitting upon a log 
at the roadside. 

edge of the real world was limited, 
and she had considered the end rathei 
than the means; for one of Barbara’s 
ambitions now was to travel 

Now, at the last moment Bhe Judged 
her companion accurately and realized 
that she did not respect him. If he 

could deceive her today, what of to- 
morrow, when she would belong to 

him. 
She thought, longingly, of Robert 

Clayton—Bob, whose heart was an 

open book to her, and who had never 
deceived her. Bob, who had played 
with her in boyhood and who had loved 
her In manhood; who had always rode 
with her Into the village Monday morn- 

ing, and had come for her Friday after- 

noon; and who, though hard work and 
small leisure were his portion, had 

managed to keep pace with her in het 
studies. Grave, quiet, gentle, steady- 
going Bob! Now she wished for his 

comforting presence as she had novel 
wlBhed before. 
Drake was smiling and waiting; and 

Bhe had promised to go with him. “Mr. 
Drake,” Bhe said, clearly, “if we are 

married It must be at Layton, and this 

morning.” 
"But my dear Bab; I explained to 

you last month that it would be im- 

possible. We must go first to the city. 
My aunt is-” 

“My decision is final.” 
His face darkened. “Then you may 

go to-” 
“Please do not forget yourself," she 

said. “For my own sake I would like 

to retain as good an opinion of you as 

possible.” 
“Good heavens, Bab! I do love you. 

I made a mistake. I will marry you, 

here, now, as soon as we can find a 

preacher or a magistrate. You’ll break 

my heart!” 
She stooped and picked up the kitten 

and cuddled it in her arms. 

"Down there, Mr. Drake,” pointing 
toward the valley, “is a man who loves 

me; a brave man, one whom I have 

known all my life. He has never de- 

ceived me, as I find you have done. 

Had you loved me—I—I thought-” 
Her lips trembled, but her voice was 

gentle, and she broke off suddenly. 

“Good-bye!” She did not look back. 

Not till then did her full beauty and 

the grace of her heart, mind and self 

burst upon him; and, villain as he was, 
as he realized that she was lost to 

him forever, a paroxysm at grief came 
over him, and he flung himself upon 
the ground. 

* 
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Robert Clayton was sitting on a log 
■by the roadside. Ho had Just finished 

reading a letter and had placed It In 

his pocket; and now his head was bent 

despondently upon his hands. The 

story of his heartache was written up- 

on his face. It must have appealed 
strangely to the girl, for she stopped 
in front of him and flung an armful 

of flowers upon him, so that he, look- 

ing up and catching her expression, 
did that which his courage had never 

dared before. He kissed her twice, 

thrice, aye, until the kitten in her 

arms mewed repeatedly. 
And even when they reached home, 

which was after they had ascended the 

mountain and buried the eagle, there 
was such a look of joy, love and hap- 

piness in her eyes that he really could 
not refrain from kissing her again and 

again, and, yes, she actually embraced 

him twice, so that the violets and 
daisies talked about it, the blue-jays 
nodded knowingly, and the brown 

lizard on the fenco wicked at the fat 

bumblebee,in the rase. bush. 
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I Ilerbine sweetens tbe breath, bright- 
ens the eyes anil clears the complexion 
without the slightest ill effects whatever 

and ensures the natural bloom of health. 

Price, 60 cents. P. C.Corrigan. 

White's Cream Vermifuge removes the 

unhealthy tissue upon which worms 

thrive; it brings, and quickly, a 

healthy condition of body, where worms 

cannot exist. Price, 2fic. P. C. Corrigan. 

For all fresh cuts or wounds, either 

on the human subject or on animals, 
Ballard’s Snow Liniment is excellent; 
while for corn-husker’s sprained wrists, 
barbed-wire cuts and sores on working 
horses, it cannot be too highly com- 

mended. Price, 25 and 50c P. C. Cor- 

rigan. 
_ 

Many people are sufferiug fearfully 
from indigestion or dyspepsia, when one 

single bottle of Ilerbine would bring 
about a prompt and permanent cure. A 

few doses will do more for a weak stom* 

ach than a prolonged course of any oth 
er medicine. Price, 50c. P. C. Corrigan. 

Never try to coax a cold or oougb, 
use the remedy that unfailingly con- 

quers both. Ballard’s Horehound Sy 
rup is the great specific for all throat 

' 

and lung troubles. Prioe, 25 and 50c 

I P, C. Corrigan. 
— 

Fierce Itattle with Shark* 

Wbile fishing near EddyBtone light- 
house Plymouth, Mr. Rupert Beckett, 
of Doncaster, hooked a shark from his 

yacht Cachalot The fish, which 

measured seven feet, was played for 

about fifteen mlnues, but could not be 

brought alongside before Mr. Beckett 
had fired five Mauser bullets into its 

body. 

Editor Sees Wonders. 

Editor W. V. Barry of Lexington, 
Tenn., in exploring Mammoth Cave, 

contracted a severe case of Piles. Hib 

quick cure through using Bncklen’s 

Arnic Salve convinced him it is another 

world’s wonder. Cures Piles, Injuries, 
Inflammation, and all Bodily Eruptions. 
Only 25c. at P. C.Corrigan. 

vMade Young Again. 
“One of Dr. King’s Mew Life Pills 

each night for two weeks put me in my 
‘teens’again’'writes D. H. Turner of 

Dempseytown, Pa., They’re the best in 

the world for Liver, Stomach and 

Bowels. Purely vegetable. Never gripe 
Only 25c. at P. C. Corrigan’s drug store 

Cleveland Outrank* Cincinnati. 

The United States census has added 

greatly to the importance of Cleve- 

land. That city has advanced rapidly 
during the last ten years, and now 

outranks both Buffalo and Cincinnati, 
the relative figure® of population be- 

ing: Cincinnati, 225,902; Buffalo, 362,- 
229, and Cleveland 381,763. 

There is probably no disease more dis- 

tressing and annoying than piles. Tab 

ler’s Buckeye Pile Ointment is daily 

curing cases of year’s standing of itch 

ing and bleeding piles. The cure begins 
on the first application, a little persever 
ance makes the core complete. Price. 

50c. in bottles. Tubes, 75c. P. C. Cor- 
rigan. 

Steel Out 8,000 Tears Ago. 
The manufacture of cast steel In In- 

dia can be traced back for over 2,000 
years, while there are also examples 
of wrought Iron work nearly as old. 

Near Relhl, close to the Kutub, there 
Is an enormous wrought Iron pillar 
which weighs ten tons and is thought 
to be over 1,800 years old. 

Brave Explorers. 
Like Stanley and Livingstone, found 

it harder to overcome Malaria Fever. 

Ague and Typhoid disease germs than 

savage cannibals; but thousands have 

found that Electric Bitters is a wonder- 

ful cure for all malarial diseases. If you 
have chills with fever, aebes in the 

back of neck and head, and tired, worn- 

out feeling, a trial will convince you of 

their merit. W.A. Null of Webb, 111., 

writes: “My children suffered for more 

than a year with chills and fever: then 

two bottles of Electric Bitters cured 

them." Only 50o. Try them. Ouarnteed. 

Sold by P. C. Corrigan, druggist. 

Skill of the Cameo Cutter. 

The cameo cutter’s occupation is 

very exnoting. He can put in only a 
few hours’ work at a time as a usual 

thing, because of the tension on his 

nerves. A quavering hand may be re- 

sponsible for the single stroke which 
will spoil a week’s work. He must 
have an eye almost like a microscope, 
and a very delicate touch; he must be 
an artist ip soul, anl as skillful a 

craftsman as is a watchmaker; he 
must know how to model and draw, 
and he must have a knowledge of 

chemistry, so as to remove offending 
spots. The work is executed in relief 
on many kinds of hard or precious 
stones, but essentially the chalcedonlc 
variety of quartz and on shells. 

Six Frightful Failures. 

Six terrible failures of six different 

doctors nearly sentWm. H Mullen of 

Lockland, O., to an early grave. All 

said he had a fatal lung trouble and that 

he must soon die. But he was urged to 

try Dr. King’s New Discovery 
for Con- 

sumption. After taking five bottles he 

was entirely cured. It is positively 

guaranteed to cure all diseases of Throat 

Chest and Lungs, including Coughs, 

Colds, LaGrippe, Pneumonia,Bronchitis, 
Asthma, Hay Fever. Croup, Whooping 

Cough. 50c. and $1. Trial bottle free 

at P. C. Corrigan’s drug store. 

There** hh 
no reflection w 1 

dainty, no light 10^ 
charming as the * 

l nellow glow that 
comes from 

CORDOVA 
Wax Candles 
Proporod in muj color tint* 
to hormonlio 
.- with *nr- 

roundings in dining 
room, drawing room, 
bod room or boll. Bold 
ororrwhoro. Mod# 

STANDARD 
OIL CO. 

REAL 

ESTATE..... 
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CATTLE AND 

SHEEP 

j RANCHES 

j GRAIN AND 

| HAY FARMS 

2 For 

| . 
Sale 

| and Lease 

I©@ 
PRICES LOW AND 
TERMS EASY ...... 

M. LYONS 

EMMET, NEB. 

UNION 
MEAT 

MARKET, 

CHOICE LINE OF 
FRESH AND SALT 
MEATS. GAME IN 
SEASON. 

FRED O. QATZ. PROF 

ALACE m- 

<D MEAT 

® MARKET 

MEAT, GAME, FIS) 

FOWLS, LARD, Etr 

HIDES AND FURS 
, 

BOUGHT. *** PRO- 

DUCE TAKEN IN 

EXCHANGE. 

F. M. BRITTEL L 

it. B.T.TthtUtod 

specialties: 

EYE. EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 

Speotaoles correctly fitted and Supplied, 
O'NEILL, NEB. 

Faro Lands for Sale or Ltasi 

uw 5 29 10 

ej aw 8 29 70 
ne 18 82 11 

aw 14 31 12 
ae 1 32 15 
nw 30 31 16 

aeae 7 29 10 
aw aw 8 29 10 
nw 24 82 11 
nw 17 81 18 

aine 7 81 18 

For information in detail addreaa 
James C. Young Land company. No. 804 

Guaranty Loan bldg., Minneapolis, Min 

To PATENT Bold 
may be secured by 
our aid. Address, 

THE PATENT RECORD, 
laWmscs. M4 

Subscriptions to Tbe Patent Record KAO pars Siam 


