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IFIHAD KNOWN;,

ITT had known in the morning
How wearily all the day
The words unkind
Would trauble my mind
I said when you went away,
1 had been nore carciul, darling,
Nor given you needless pain,
Bt we vox “our own”
With look and tone
We might-never take back aga.,

Tor thongh in the guiet evening
You may give me the kiss of peace,
Yet it might be
That never lor me
The pain of the heart <should cease.
How many go forth in the morning 1
That never come home at night; :
And hearts Lave broken
And harsh words zpoken
That sorrow can n'er get right.

We Lave careful thoughts for thestranger,
Aud smiles lor the coming guest;

But aft for our own

The bitter tone,
Though we love “our own" the best!
AbL' lips with the curve impatient,

Al! brow with that l.fJUlk of scorn,
‘Twere a cruel fate
Were the night to late to undue the

work of the morn.

—Margaret E. Sangster.

IS WIFE'S SECRET.

When that particularly shrewd and
business-like young man, Mr. Thomas
Partington, joined himself to Ada re-
{ict of Isaac Jones, his friends evinced
considerable surprise at the step.
The widow was, indeed, as they con-
fessed, young and fascinating, and
hiad, moreover, inherited a very sub-
stantial fortune from her previous
husband.

But then ghe was dreadfully extra-
vagant in her habits, and had
{ately developed a perfect mania for
gambling. In fact, her losses on the
turfl and at the card table were be-
coming quite the talk of society, and
it 1s certain that, even during the
short period which elapsed between
ber first husband's death and the
date of her second marriage, her for-
tune mnst have materially diminished
by the drains she made upon it.

In another year or two, at her pres-

nt rate, she would—so Tom’s friends
sald—run through it altogether. And
then he would find himself in the un-
enviable position of havingtosupport
a recklessly spendthrift wife entirely
out of his own pocket. A few of his
greatest intimates impressed this up-
on him before he took the final plunge
and urged him to back out of his en-
gagement ere it was yettoo late. But
Tom turned a deai ear to theiradvice.
He was very much in love with the
charming widow. And besides, he en-
tertained a strong hope that after
their union he should be ableto re-
form, or at least control, his wile's
extravagance.

Instead, therefore, of trying to ery
off the match, he hurried it forward |
to thebest of his ability, in orderthat
she might have as short an interval
as possible in which to enjoy the un-

checked expenditure of her money.

But when he was married to the
lady he found that his hope of being
able to reform her had been decided-
Iy chimerical. Selfwilled and head-
strong, she would scarcely endure ad-
vice, much less any semblance of re-
straint. So after a few months of
useless remonstrance, he gave up all
attempt to genuine reformation as a
bad job, and had to content himself
with showing silent disapproval of her
extravagance, or with throwing in
their way such feeble obstacles as he
could,

And as time went on people noticed
that Mrs. Partington’s gambling tran-
sactions were on a muchsmallerscale.
And each day the once light-hearted
and reckless woman grew more moody
and depressed.

Tom appear«d to notice this change
in his wife. His manner towards her,
always kind and attentive, became
actually tender in its consideration,
and he tried his hardest to soothe
away her gatbering depression of
5.-'1-53'_3‘ 8. ) i

His wife seemed to feel his consider-
are tenderness very deeply, forseveral |
times as he sat beside her of an even- |
inz. with his arm thrown caressingly
avound her, she suddenly buried lu_-ri
face on his shoulder and burst into
tears—like one whose remorseisawak-
ened by unmerited and unlooked-for
kindness,

On each of thes=e oceasions Tom felt
by a certain subtle and impalpable
instinct that his wile was on the very
verpe of mak some confession—per-
haps of sorrow and regret for her de-
fiant attitude towamrds himin the past.
But although by his comforting words
and his soourhing caresses he did his |
best to invite her confidence the con-
fossion which he ielt to be hanging on
her lips never issued from them.

Meantime, what was so clear to her
husband did not escape the notice of

should mnot have alluded to
the subject if this were the first
time that I have seen you thus. But
for weeks I have observed yougrowing
more and more gloomy and depressed.
You are getting quite unlike your old
self, and | cannot helpfeelingseriously
uneasy about you. What does it
mean?"’

To Mrs. Brandon's surprise her
friend, instead of answering, only burst
mto tears and buried her face in her
handkerchief. Evidently,thought Mrs.
Brandon, the once gay and sprightly
Ada was very changed indeed.

“Come, Ada,” she said, drawing her
chair closer and taking one of her
friend’s hands, “you have something
on your mind. I thought so before;
now I am sure of it. Tell me all
about it. It will do you good to
confide to some one, and you and I
have never had a secret from one
another during the last twenty years.
Is it anything to do with Tom?”

“No; no—indeed it isn’tl Pray
don’t think that!” sobbed Mrs. Par-
tingcon.

“Well, that’s a mercy!” observed
Mrs. Brandon. “Then it must be
something to do with yourself. What
1s 1t 2"

There was a short pause, during
which Mrs. Partington’s sobs slightly
subsided.

“Nell,”” she saird presently, “It’s all
your fault.”

“My fault, dear!” exclaimed Mrs:

Brandon.
. “Your fault,” repeated Mrs. Part-
mgton. “It has all come of your in-
troducing me to that hateful Pompa-
dour Club. Oh, how I wish I hadnever
entered the place!”

“You don’t mean to say—"" Mrs.
Brandon paused and looked at hey
friend.

“I mean to say that, unknown to
Tom, T have been playing there every
atternoon, and losing constantly, un-
til—oh, Nell, promise swear that you
will not tell Tom this!” '

“Of course not. Have we ever be-
trayed one another’sconfidence, dear?
But you must promise me something,
too. Promise that you will tell
Tom." i

“I? Oh, Nell, you don’t know what

you are asking. You have not heard
all yet. T wonld not have Tom know
it for all the world! Rather than
that I would—"
_ Mrs. Partington’s sobs had burst
forth again with renewed foree. Sud-
denly she sank back on the sofa with
& cry of pain which alarmed her
Iriend. Perceiving that she was really
ill, Mrs. Brandon summoned assis-
tance. Many minutes did not elapse
before one of the servants was hurry-
ing off for a doctor.

Very shortiy after the arrival of
that functionary Mrs. Brandon her-
self left. She drove directly to the
club where Tom Partington occasion-
ally called for anm afternoon on his
way home from thecity. By good
luck he was there now, and the mes-
sage which Mrs. Brandon sent in
quickly brought him to her carriage
door. A very few words passed be-
tween them, but enough to make
Tom’s face grow to twice its normal
leneth.,

“I will be off at once,” he said.

“Do,” responded Mrs. Brandon,
“but mind, not a word yet! Not until
she is quite well again.”

“Trust me!” cried Tom. He was al-
ready hailing a passing hansom. and
with a hurried bow to Mrs. Brandon
he jumped into it.

When he reachied home he sprangup
thesteps and rang the door-bell sharp-
ly. It was opened in about hali a
second by the cook, who, with a look
ofdeep importance on herface, gasped
out: “Please, sir, will you be as quiet
as possible. And—and—it’s a boy!”

_Before her bewildered master hLad
time to make any inquiries relative to
this information, the doctor, who had
been descending the stairs when he en-
tered, came up to him and took him
by the hand.

“I must congratulate yon, my dear
sir,” he said, *‘on the birth of a re-
markably fine son. I am glad to tell
you, too, that Mrs. Partington is go-
ing on as well ag can be expected. But
she is naturally very weak. So, if you
2o in to see her, do not stop more
than a minute or allow her to talk.
Anything caleulated to excite her
must be most carvefully avoided. I
will call in again later and see how she
Is progressing.”’

At the end of a week it was evidWht
that Mrs. Partington was only mend-
mz very slowly. and the doctor ex-
pressed his convietion to the husband
that something was weighing on the
patient’s mind, the removal of which
wasessential to her complete recovery:.

On the sameafternoon. as he sat by
his wile’s Dbedside, with one of her
hands in his, he said kindly, “Ada.my
dear you have something on your
mind.”

A quick flush overspread her paleface
and she averted his gaze, murmuring
in a confused tone, *\What makes you
fancy that, Tom?”

“The eves of love are quick to see
sach things,” replied her husband,
tenderly, as he stroked her hair with
his disengaged hand. Do you think

Mrs. Partington’s female friends. Of
these she had many,
most favored and confidential of them
was Mrs. Bra
low with whor she had kept up a life-
longintimacy. Mrs. Brandon, who was
at onée a very
gensible !ady, had at an early period
dotected the nunusual gloom which had
come over her Iriend's manner, and
rallied her upon taking her new posi-
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the course of an afternoon call, during

which Mrs., Partington had been more |

dull than ever. I should never have

encouraged vou to accept Tom if I
had foreseen what a deplorable eflect !

YOuU St ond dos«of ma: l‘i:alflil}' wonld
i upon voi. Do vou know that

have 0 3 :
minutes 1 have been

i'l", f}j" Tl‘I'II‘L.':“. : .
Liere the ouly orizinal observation you
have made was to ask me whether I
had enough sugar? - What is the mat-
ter wifli vou ?ﬂ-ci.‘}_\",""

Mrs. Partinaton muottered some-
{hinz about & “bad headache.”
“wput have you alwavsa bad head-
continned Mrs,

nowa tl:-"“l-" I :
seriously. 4l

maore

pche

Brandon,

ndon, an old school-fel- |

“My dear Ada,” she said at last, in |

I failed to remark it just now when,

but by far the!as yourglance fell on the little one
| there, a groan escaped your lips? And

| you have shown by many other signs

that something is troubling yvou.”
“Oh, Tom," she cried suddenly, lean-

lively and a highly | ing forward and hiding her face on
|

his shoulder, “you will not speak so
kindly when you know the truth, Yet
I munst tell you, my—my hushand.
You have beenso kind andgentle that
I cannot deceive you any lonzer. But
try, Tom (pleadingly),notto beangry
| with me.”

“There is nofearof that,” said Tom,
encourgingly,. “Come, little woman,
let us have the murder out.””

“Ah, you do not know what it is,”
she went on in remorseful tones, “else
vou would not treat itsolichtly. Oh,
Tom, Tom, I—I—have lost all my
fortune.”

“How did you manage that?” he
asked gquietly.

“You may well put such a question,”
she continued, in a voice broken by
frequent sobs.  “You may well fail to
understand my folly and madness. Oh,
Tom! Tom! thouagh I used to set you
at defiance in the matter of gambling,

yet your open remonstrance and silent
disapproval in time began to vex my
bheart. And when I discovered a se-
eret gambling club, where I could in-
dulge my insatiable passion without
your knowledge, I at once began to
frequent it.

The game was roulette, the one of
all others in which I'had always longed
to join. Igave myseli up to its fasei-
nations, and staking wildly incurred
heavy losses day after day.

“I vowed that I would win back all
that I had lost, and with that inten-
tion, for my strange gambler’s craving
was somehow dying away, staked
heavily at the tables. But my en-
deavor was nothing else than throw-
ing good money after bad. I lost,
lost, lost, until my whole fortune was
gone. Do not,” very piteously, “do
not reproach me, Tom. My own heart
is reproaching me already almost
more than [ can bear.”

“My darling,” he replied, “I have
no thought of reproaching you. Ii I
had meant to do that, I should have
done it before this, for I have known
all about it a long while.”

“You have known all about ita
long while?” she cried, raising her
tearful eyes wonderingly to his. “O
Tom, how did you find out?”

“Very easily, my pet,” he answer-

ed, kissing her forehead, ‘seeing
that the founder and proprie-
tor of the gambling eclub where

you lost your money is no other than
—myself.”

She regarded him in speechless
amazement. He went on to explain
himself further.

“Yes, it is quite trne. When I found
that advice and remonstrance were
lost on you, my dear, I had tolook
about for another method of saving
you from the effects of your folly.
And the starting of that private
gambling elub was the method which
occurred to me. It took some work-
ing out of details and the employment
of a good bit of capital to get the
thing properly about. But I enlisted
the services of a competent agent,
whom I paid well and undertook to
indemnify in case the club werefound
out by the police. It has not been
discovered nor neyver will be; forits
object having been gained, the estab-
lishment is finally closed. There, Ada,
that is enongh to enable you to
grasp the truth. But, tell me, are you
sorry to learn that all the money
which you lost has passed back into
my hands?”

“*Sorry,” she ejaculated, raising her-
geli in bed and wreathing her arms
around his neck in a joyiul, fond em-
brace. “Oh, Tom, how kind andgood
and clever you are. I can never love
or thank you enough.”

Tom Parington gave the most con-
vincing truth that he well could have
given of his belief in the sincerity of
his wife’srepentance. Hehanded back
to her the whole of her money with-
out condition or reservation, and he
has never had cause to regret it.—
New York Evening World.

CAT AND RAT.

A Charitable Feline Adopts ana
Cares For a Homeless Rodent.
A laborer employed in one of the

mills at Sutter Creek has in his home
one of the strangest families in exist-
ence. The head of the family is an
old eat, which = the mother of a
thrifty family of five kittens; but in
spite of the cares of motherhood, she
has taken it upon hersell to provide
for a rat that she has taken under
her protection.

During a storm abont two months
ago a halt-grown rat, lame and nearly
drowned, crawled into the house, evi-
dently in search eof food and shelter,
aid by some chanee made its way to
the place where the old cat lay snugly

on the heap of sacks with her
family.
Strangely  the mother seemed

touched with pity over the condition
of the wanderer, and instead of at-
tacking him, she cooly made room for
him and did everything to relieve his
sufferings. The rat displayed every
sign of gratitude, and the miner's
family when they discovered the in-
truder, were =o struck with surprise
that they forbade anyone to disturb
them.

The result was that the rat chesete
remain with his new-found iriends, and
has now become as locile as hisfoster
mother. A warm attachment seems
to have sprunz up betweew the twe,
and the rat has grown fat and lazy,
wandering about as it suits his fancy,
amd evid.ntly pleased with its new
surroundings—EFrom the San Fran-
ciscto Call,

FREAKS OF MEMQRY.
The 2ase of a Young Woman Who
Led Two Separate Lives,

Three extraordinary instanees of
what doctors esll “pertodic amnesia’”
wers related one night by o prominent
physician attached to a New York
Hospital. The first was thaf of a
voung Americanwoman whoon awak-
ening from a  protracted sleep lost
memory of all she had before learned.
Her memory had been capacious and
well stored with a coptous stock of
ideas. Unexpectedly she fell into a
profound sleep, which continned sev-
eral hours hevond the ordinary tern.
On wakine she was discovered to have
lost every trace of acquired knowl-
edee, Al vestiges, both of words and
thinzs, were obliterated. DBy new ef-
forts she again acquired the art of
spelling, reading, writing and calenlat-
ing. and gradually became acquainted
with persons and objects like a being
jor the first time brought into the
world. In these exercises she made
considerable proficiency.  Alter a few
montls another fit of sommnolency
| possessed her.  On rousing fromit she
| found herself restored to the state she
| was in before the first paroxysm, but
was wholly iguorant of every evend
that had befallen her afterward. The
former condition of her existence she
used to call the old state, and the lat.
tor the new state.  In the old state
she possessed fine powers of penman-
ship. In the new =she wrote a poor,
awkward hand having had neither the
time nor the means to become an ex-
pert.—N. Y. Telegram.

- How an Actress Was Astonished by

A CONFUSION OF NAMES.

a Minister and Astonished Him,

Miss Jennie Yeamans, a bright ac-
tress, has apartments at the Leland.
The number of her parlor door is146.
In room 246 is Mrs. Yeamans, a mems-
ber of the Women’s Christian Temper-
ance Union from Boston. She lect-
ures upon the evils of intemperance
now and then. Recentlya South Side
minister callesl upon Mrs. Yeamans
to ask ifshe would occupy his pulpit
on Sunday evening.

The bell-boy who took his card up-
stairs also took one to Miss Yeamans
from an interviewer. Miss Yeamans
told the reporter to step up. Mrs.
Yeamans was ont. The bell-boy got

his dates mixed up and told the
preacher, to step up to 146, To the
reporter he conveyed the word that
the lady was out.

“This is Mrs, Yeamans?'' asked the
preacher as he was admitted to the
parlor of the actress.

“Yes,” was the answer, I was glad
to receive your card.”

“You are very kind. I have never
had the pleasure of meeting you,
though, I’ve been delighted with you
on the stage.” '

“You tlatter me, sir.”

“Not at all. You have done a deal
ofgood in the East, and I hope you
will reap a glorious harvest lLere,
Have you any engagement for Sunday
night?” S e MR

“May Iaskwhy?*' - L

“I thought you would like to por-
tray to my congregation the horrors
of looking on the wine when it iz red.
We have not had a good temperance
talk in our Church since Francis Mur-
phy was here.”

“Pardon me, sir; but while I prae-
tice temperance I do not preach it,
What do I know abonut the remorse
of a jag?”

At the word jag theminister jumped
to his feet and asked whom he was
talking to. When he was informed
that Miss Yeamans, was not Mrs.
Yeamans, the temperance lecturer,
he went out of the room as
if the ery of fire had been started.—
Chicago Herald.

A PARROT YARN.

Baron Rothschild Is Made a Present
of a Bird That Talks too Much,

The Baron de Rothschild of Paris,
sorunsthe tale, was desirous of send-
ing to his kinsman at Frankfort,
whose birthday was at hand, some ac-
ceptable token of remembrance. I

other Narcotic substance.

cures Diarrhoea

Castoria.

® Castoria Is an excellent medicina for chil-
dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its
good effect upon their children.™
De. G. C. Osaoon,
Do I, Lowell, Mam
———— . _ ut
* Castoria Is the best remedy for children of
which I am acquainted. I hope tho day is not
far distant when mothers will consider the real
Interest of their children, and use Castoria in-
stead of the variousquack nostrumswhich are
gutro:ring their loved ones, by forcing opium,
morphine, scothing syrup and other hurtful
agents down their throats, thereby sending
them to premature graves.”
Dg. J. F. KvonzLos,

o L}

What is

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor

It 1s a harmless substitute

for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by
Millions of Mothers, Castoriadestroys Worms and allays
feverishness, Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
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.

“ Castorla is so well adapted to children thad
I recommmend i as superior toany prescription

known to me." Q:M..‘
H. A, Aucaxa, M. D,,
. 111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

“ Our physiclans in the children's departs
ment have spoken highly of their experi-
ence In their outside practice with Castoria,
and although we only have among our
medical supplies what is known as regular
producs, yet we aro free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor upon it."

Uxireo HosprTAL AND Dispewaary,
Boston, Mass,

Conway, Ark.

Arrew O, SurrH, Pres.,

The Centanr Company, T1 Murray Street, New York City.
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THE POSITIVE CURE.

ELY BROTHERS, 58 Warren Bt., New York FrieXcls

should fancy that a member of that !
family would be an exceedingly difli- !
cult person for whom to choose a |
gift, and so the Baron found. Affer
much cogitation, and many investi-
gations hedecided upon a wonderfully
trained and talkative parrot, whose
faculty in learning any phrase that he |
had been told: a few times was particu- |
larly noted. ©Omne of the clerks of the
Paris House was deputed to convey
the precious fowl te Frankiort. Now
the weather was cold, the young man
disliked travelling,. and above all the
parrot, with the usual perversity of
his race, screamed and serveched all
night, so that none of the eocenpants
of the sleeping carin which hie and his
guardian were installed conld get any
rest. *Shut np. youconfounded Jew!”
exclaimed his protectorin a passion
more tha nonve, moved teantisemitic
feelings by the disagreeable journey
and the parrot’s bad behavior.

At last the bivd and its discusted
protector arrived safe in Frankiort,
and the parrot was formally present-
ed to its new owners, who at oncs
commenced trying to coax it to talk,
Polly listened to M. de Rothschild's
discourses for a few minutes, and then
in reply enunciated with startling dis-
tinetness the latest phrase he had
learned, “Shut up, vou confounded
Jew! " —Philadelphia Telegraph.

Electric Lights on Carriages

“Pretty nice turnouts I see along
the boulevard,” remarked Willinm
Furness, of the City of Mexico, who
was looking ount of one of the hig
windows of the Aunditorium IHotel
“But there’'s one thing we have that
I haven't seen in the United States, |
mean the electric light attachment to
a turnount.

YA Mr. Cazeaux, T think his name
ig, introduced them down there not
long ago. And the other rich resi
dents are havine the attachments
put on their carriages. It is thein
candescent lamp fed by a storage
battery placed under the driver's
seat. From the battery  wires
extend to the twe side lamps. to
a small clusterin the topof the car
ringe inside amd along the backs of
the horses over their necks to a
small lamp on their foreheads, be
tween the eyes. If one likes he ean
have lamps of different colors distrib-
uted all over his earriage and horses
and make a decidedly fetching effect ™
—Chieago Paost.

What a Good Woman Has Done.

It would be diflienlt to exageerate|
the reformation wroneht i the cenvea l
sovicty by

tone of  English

I

|
Victoria in the fiity vearsof her veion, |
The fieree Tight that beats about a
throne lias never been able to o reveal
a flaw in the purity of her personal
character.  All her Itfe shehas striven
to promote public  and priva
morality anddecency, and the oflici:l
(’X.‘!ll:lfh: of the n'uil':'? which has e --J;T

e S 8 ¢ ast, 1 the mterest oi ear® of Domes:ic Animals—Hao
il S “i": I II;H : B3 : = Toiod Hogs: and Poultry — Sent ., H nes
cleanliess nud decornm., his set a0 bl sporersk Co,, eor, Willlam and John St Ve X -
Hf;”]#l:l:"l for SO0 vy In 2_"!‘."5'-“3. ] ] e
has not Leen without itz elfver o

upon the lower and mo
ru-:]:-r\-‘

and the clergy may soain enjoy the
respect due to religion and the pro-
fesseil unton of  church and  state
~-¥rom tiie Chauiaug nan. l

Try this popular brand,

JACK DWYER’

"OUR COUNTY-

A FIVE CENT CIGAR.

EAT”

1t is one of the finest nickel cigars

o

ever placed on sale i McCook.

F. D. BURGESS,

PLUMBING,
Steamr and Hot Water Heating, !

North Main Avenue,
McCOOK, - =« NEBRASKA, |

& A stock of best grades of Hose, lawa
Byprinkiers, Hose Heelds aud Hose Fixtures,
eonstantly on hand. Allwork receives prompl
attention.

- 3
J. S. McBRAYER, i
House Mover ¢ Drayman,

McCOOK, NEB, |

EF House and Safe Moving a Spee- |
falty. Orders for Draying left at the
Huddleston Lumber Yard will receive |
prompt attention. _.1

HUMPHREYS’

D, HUMPHREYS' SPECIFLCS aresclentifleally and
carefully prepared preseriptions ; naed for many |
¥ears in prlvnlt-fd'm-tim- with sucvess,and forover
thirty yearsused by the people. Every single Spe-
citie 13 & specinl cure for the disesse naumed

These Specifies eurs withous drogging, purg-
Ing or reducing the system, and are in fact and
decd thewovercign remedicsoftheWorld,

PRICES,
1 | Fevers, Congestlon. inflammations. . 23 |
21 Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colle.. 25

S Crying Calic, or Teething of Infants 25
diDiarvhea, of Children or Adalts, ... .23

LIST OF PRINCITAL NS, CURFER

llﬁ‘nemery.hrlpin:. Billous Colie. ... .25
Chelern Morbuas, Vomiting . ... ,235
Coughs, Cold, Bronchiti=. . ... 253
Neuralgia, Toothache Faceache.. . .,

jeadaches. Slek Headaehe, Ve r!l_._;u.:é.}i
Dyspepsin, Bilious Stomach. oile
hnkrn‘nnml or Painfal Periods..25 |
Whites, too Profuse Periods, oeenimid |
Cromup, Congh, biftteelt 1t | 11T SR 1 |
smale Rheam. Ersyipelas, Eruptions, 228 1
Rhenmatism, BEhenmatle Fulng, . 22

PECIFICS

———
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KILPATRICK BROTHERS,

Horses branded on left hip or left shoniden

P. O.address, Imperial,
Chuse County, and HSent-
rice, Neb. Hange, Stink-
ing Water and French-
man creegks, Chase Co,
Nebraska.

Brand as eut on side of
some animals, on hip and
sides of some, or aoy-

where on the animal.

— —— ——e

ALLEN'S TRANSFER,
Bus, Baggage ¥~ Dray Line.

F. P. ALLEN, Prop,,
McCOOK, NEBRASKA.

B Best Equipped in the City.
at Commercia! Hotel. Good well water fur.
nished on short notice.

lesave nrdeny

fGpFeveramt A xue, Chills, Jalaris. ... .30
17 jPiles, Blind ur Lleeding. . . ... .30
15{0phthalmy, or Sore, or Weak Eves .50 1
19§ Catarrh, InNuenzy, Colil o the Head .50
20 Whoeoping (‘ough, Violent Coughs. .50
21§ 8sthma, Oppressed Breathing. ... .
22 Ear Bischarges, Inpalred Hearing .30
22 iserofala, Enlorged Glands, Swelling .0
2.4 fGenernl Dehility , Physieal Woeakness .50
2EADropsy, aid Scanty tions. . _
26 Sea Nickness, Sickne cm Riding .50
27 Ridney Disease.... ... .. ... .5
LSINervaus Debility Semibnal Weak-
_ meas, or Involuntary Discharges, 1.90

0 iSere Mourh, Cankér... .. 2

QfErinn 1?' Woenlkness, Wettlng Bed. .30
21 i Painful Periods, with Spasm S50
S2iDiseasesof the Hleavi alpitationd 00
A3 FEpilepsy, Spisii, St Vitus” Dance
Z4Diphtherin. Vleeratml = f
(33 Chrenic Congestions & Ermuptions .50

Sold by Druggiste, or sent postpatd on recelpe
of price. Duw. Hrwruneys' !c].lm AL (133 paes)
richly bonnd In eloth and golil, malled froe.
HUMPHEEYS' MEDICINE CO,,
Cor. William and John Streets, New York.

HL‘.\I_:'m:E\ S' VETERINARY SPECIFICS —
Usedbynll owuersof Harsean

tle. A Complimentars eopy of Dr. Humphreys’

Yeterinary Manual (500

- e = RS ——|

. |

» T "1

Wi onorant |

Coarseness and pro i e |

110 I||:|-_:- I orenr riledd with slmiiration, 1

is 25t what s u=nslly called a Bitters, the taking of
which, tn many [nstances, 14 only a pretext for drinik-
ing. but Is free from alcoholle stimualants, and is asefd- |
eactous in Its resulis to an Infant as "o soadall,. Is
willnotfalllnecuring =~ICH HEADACIIE
and angy discase arsl g Mram e disorderad slamuac

. § 271

Zo cure Bilionsness, Sick Headache, Constie
palion, Malaria, Liver Complaints, taka
the sale and certain remedy,
SMITH'S

BILE BEANS

Tse the SMALL Size ({0little Beansto the
bottle). THEY ARE THE MOST CONVENIENT.
Saitable f2or all Agom.
Price of either size, 25¢. per Bottle,

J.F.SMITH & C0. ¥akersof BILEERANS,” ST.LOUIS MO,
: &=
IR Ao ATLING
¢akness of Body and Mind, Effe. g
Mrongthea WEAL, UNDETELOPED ORGATS S PARTS or'n;l'.
?,""mg.. Book. sxplasatlon asd procls malled (se froay

TICOR A 71,70 Promomavia
KISSING: 7110 s
Maiied for f cta. (coppers orstampe i
™For LOSTor F.
Gsneral and NEEVOUS DEBII LY 2]
KE
LY ilor .
Eabast, Nohle !‘.‘“mxnfm:%Eg‘ﬂ:‘l‘lelulzn.otf;‘d:r‘?u-n'
iheclately mafall ey HOME T )
STy e e g o
aled
GAL CO., BUFFALO. & ¥-

PRING BLOSSONM
Curen DY SPFPHEEPST A,

-— e

——




