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KEELEY INSTITUTE,

BEATRICE, NEBRASKA.

Only One in the State South of the Platte River

and Will Not
Beware of Imitators.

We Own the Territory
Sell It.

Donnle Bl—l:hluriﬂﬂ 0f Gold Grg

~-FOR- =

—

Ligquor, Opium, Morphine andiTobacco
Diseases, and Neurasthenia.

1% For Terms and Information Address,
W. C. Brooks, Secretary, Beatrice, Neb.
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W. C. BULLARD & CO.
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"1 vmuE, HARD
=2 | LUMBER. |
WINDOWS, = | SOFT
BLINDS. COAL.| _

.| — . |

BED CEDAFR AND OAK POSTS.
I¥°U. J. WARREKN, Manager.

e e

B. & M. Meat Market.

FRESH AND SALT
MEATS,
BACON, BOLOGNA,
CHICKENS,
TURKEYS, &c., &c.

F. D. BURGESS,

PLUMBER®STEAM FITTER

NORTH MAIN AVE., McCOOK, NEB.
Stock of Iron, Lead and Sewer Pipe, Brass Goods,
Pumps, and Boiler Trimmings. Agent for Halliday,
Eclipse and Waupun Wind Mills.

JACK DWYEBER’S

LLITTLENELL

A FIVE CENT CIGAR.

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

Mexican
Mustang

[ _inimment.

A Cure for the Ailments of Man and Beast

A long-tested pain reliever.

Its use is almost universal by the Housewife, the Farmer, the
Stock Raiser, and by every one requmng an effective
liniment.

No other application compares with it in efficacy.

This well-known remedy has stood the test of years, almost
generations.

No medicine chest is complete without a bottle of MusTANG
LINIMENT.

Occasions arise for its use almost every day.

A}l druggists and dealers have it.

1 the driver.

WISHES

" wish that friends were always true,
And motives always pure;
I wish the good were not so few,
I wish the bad were ft wor,
I wish that parsons ne’er forgot
T'o heed their pious ‘c*;u'hiu_-:.‘i;
I wish that practicing was not
So different from teaching,
~Inter Ocean.

AN OLD STAGER.

Forty years ago, before the Pena-
sylvania railroad «rooked and sidled,
wormed and climbed its way among
the Alleghanies a famous stage route
swept over hill and dale from Harris-
burg to Chambersburg, and thence up
and down, up and down, over the six
great parallel ridges to +the wilds of
the Ohio, ™

As Mr. Martin, after
came ouf into the open air. he saw
that old Kate was harncssed by the
side of the team, and that a boy whose
name he had learned was Joe Hartley,
had curied himsell up oo the trunks
which wera strapped (o the back of
the stage. Mr. Martin :rudged be-
side him, for he had takea a strange
liking to the boy. Moreover, he pre-
ferred to walk much of ithe way. The
trip had been very tedious to him; he
was impatient to reach home, and had
little taste for the beauties of the
scenery about him. ‘There had been
frightful gorges and beautiful cas-
cades, rare Alpine llowers, glorious
wide stretching v'ews from lofty sum-
mits, misty sunrises and flaming sun-
sets; but none of these things allev-
iated the tedium of the way for John
Martin, and much of the way he had
walked far in advance of the horses,
as though striving to inspirit them
with his example..

“I have a daughter 'way out in
Ohio, just about your age, I should
guess " he said to Joe.  “*Are you the
landlord’s son?"”

*Oh, no." replied the boy; +I
haven't got any relations except old
Kate. Father died when I was a little
fellow., and mother last winter; so
Kate and I hired out to the stace com-
pany. You see, father used to be a
stage driver, and Kate's the best horse
that ever was and she loves me better
than anything in the whole world, un-
Jess it is apples.”

The sun had sunk behind the ridge,
and Mr. Martin noticed that the road
had assumed a wilder character.

*] renerally ride on top.”" explained
Joe, *but two or three times lately
the stage has been robbed; -ome one
has cut the :traps and lilted off the
trunks from behind, :0 I am going to
sit back here and watch.”

*What good could you do?” asked
Mr. Martin with an amused smile.

*1 could holler,” replied Joe, con-
fidently. +*And anyway I ain'tafraid.
There was a text that mother taught
me: ‘*And who is he that will harm
you if ye are followers of that which
is good? ™

*You are a plucky little chap. 1
hope the robbers will not coms to-
night. for my daughter Patly would
be greatly disappointad if I should
not bring back a tortoise-shell comb
which I bought for her in Philadel-
phia. She is hardly old enough o
wear it, but it was what she wished
me to bring. She wanted some pea-
cock feathers too, but those I could
not find.”

*I wish I had known it before”
said Joe; *there's a couple of psacocks
at the tavern. I could have sent
her some feathers just as well as not.”

Mrv. Martin stepped ahead with Joe,
and patted Kate while the boy gave
herpartof anapple. Sheseemed to him
an intelligent horse, and there was a
white star on her forehead between
her gentle eyes. He was beginning to
tire of his rouch walk; so bidding Joe
good night he climbed into the stage.
The passengers’ heads were wagging
sleepily; they lunged heavily against
one another as the stage lurched from
side to side. or jolted over the ‘hum-
mocks.” He could hear Joe whistling
cheerily without, and he did not
imagine that he would fail asleep for
a long time. Nevertheless it was not
long before he fell into a confused
dream. It seemed to him that he was
rolling down a long precipice; whack,
whack! he bounded against the rocks
and yet it did not hurt him very se-
verely. Joe was standing far up on
the mountsin-side, stretching out his
hands to him, and calling in a far-
away, stifled voice: *Mis-ter Mar-
tin!” He woke suddenly, to find him-
self within the stage. but the ery
sounded very real and seemed still to
be ringing 1 his ears. lie thrust his
head out into the darkness and lis-
tened, but there was no sound other
than the tread of the horses and the
grind of the wheeis. He called ‘Joe, ™’
but there was no response. Dessibly
the boy had fallen asleep, and it would
be unitind to waken him. He dozed
off argain and when he finally awoke
it was daybreak, and they had reached
the summit of lLaurel Ridze. The
driver stopped to rest his hurses and
Mr. Martin alighted to speak to Joe.

his supper,

there.
drive:r to his side. The straps had
been cut as before, and two or three
boxes belonging to persons in the
West had been removed. Only one
trunk, the property of the little bride,
was missing. She wept bitierly when
told that it was gone.

“All my wedding presents* she
cried: -there was a quilted silk petti-
coat, too, and our wedding certificate,
three silver spoons and a pair of brass
candlestic 0O, dear! O, dear”

~It can’t be helped, ma'am.” said
*They got even a better
haul last time. How in this world am I
to send the mare back.without the boy?
I suppose I shall have to lead ner on
to the next tavern and send herdown
by the stage from the west.”

“*Are you not going back to search
for the boy?” asked M. Martin.

*«<)h! the boy is well enough,™ the
driver replied, carelessly; *you may
be sure the robbers would not trouble
themselves long with him."

©*'And so they have possibly rolled

1ro
iKS.

To his astonishment there w4s no Joe |
His cry of alarm brought the |

| as he rode on, but for

him down a precipice, ur strangled

bim. to prevent his baing a witness
against them ' replied Mr.  Martin,
indignantly. < iive me old Kate, and

I will ride back and examine the way
carefully. If | do not discover him, I
can at least return the horse, and
give the alarm at the tavern.”

o etter give it at the ne:t ono”
grumbled the driver. *‘\We ¢an send
a sheriff back from (onnellsville to-
morrow. You can't reach the
Travelers' Rest by hard riding until
two o'clock in the alternoon, and
you'll want your break ast pretty bad.
1 reckon, by that time.
thourht you were in a hurry to get 1.0
Ohio.”

“] am in a hurey.” replied Mr.
Martin.  +Send along the sheriff as
soon as you please, but before he

reaches the spot | fear the robbers
will be miles away.”

~leckon you'll wish you had given
them a chance to clear out, if you
fall in with any of the gentlemen,”
mutiered the driver, as he strapped a
blanket upon old Kate and assisted
Mpr. Martin to mount.

~Here, sir. take my lunch basket.”
proffered the bride; -the cymbals are

{ pretty hard (they were fried in Hart-

ford, you know), but they will stay
your stomach till you get to the
tavern. If you should find my trunk,
please have it sent to Mrs. Robert
Stockstill. New Carlisle, Clark county,
Ohio.”” The last part of the direction
was added at the top of her voice, for
Mr. Martin was urging old Kate down
the ridge,

He looked keenly from side to side
some time he

| saw nothing to excite his suspicions.

i He had passed over nearly

two-thirds

| of the way down the mountain when

| her bridle vigorously.

he noticed that some ferns and wild
flowers were torn up from the cliff be-
side the road. He dismounted and
examined the ground carefully. It
seemed to him that here were signs
of a strurgle; some one had been
dragged away who had clung frantic-
ally to the very weed-. There wel

indistinct footprints, too, but the
ground was hard and dry and these

{ soon ceased. He determined to push on
[to the tavern

for help. 0Old Kate
seemed as anxious as himsell to get
over the ground, for she was headed
for home. Suddenly she exhibited a per-
verse desire to stiay up a narrow path
which led into the woods and around
a spur in the hilL. M. Martin jerked
but all to no
purpose. Old Kate had spied some-
thing beside the road which pleased
her, and her sensitive nose went bot-
anizng among the . yside shrubbery,
as though there were no more import-
ant matters on hand.

Suddenly she gave a determined
puli to the slack rein and her teeth
clozc:l on something which lay in the
cenier of the path. Mr. Martin
sprang to the ground and relentlessly
opened her unwilling mouth. The
object was one of the gay-cheeked
lady-apples which .Joe had stowed
away in his pocket. It suddenly
flashed upon Mr. Martin that Joe
must have dropped them at the point
where the path diverged from the
road on purpose to attract old Kate's
atteation. He followed the path
around the cliff into a lonely gorge,
at the head of which he saw a small
cabin.

It did not occur to him that, if the
robbers were within, their rifles counld
command the road, but he did not
draw rein for this until he reached
the door. He beat vigorously upon it
with a stick and he heard Joe
answer from within:

+The deor is locked on the outside.
I think you will find the key under
the door step.”

There it was sure enough. The
robbers had left Joe locked here, and
had gone away with the more valua-
ble part of their booty. They had
tied the boy to the stove in the center
of the room.

*They said they would build a fire
in it and roast me if I tried to get
away.”

“:And if you did not try you were to
starve to death here. I suppose?”

*Oh no, sir!" ecried.the boy. who,
now released, had his arms around old
Kate. +«1 know Kate would comes,
but I did not think anyone eise would
be so kind."

*‘But Kate could not have unlocked
the door.”

*She could have kicked it in,
had bid her do it, but I am glad you
came. We will go right back to the
tavern, and I can get those peacock
feathers for your little girl.”

The cabin was lined with rifled
trunks. Among them Mr. Martin
saw the cowskin-covered, brass-nail
studded trunk of the
Wrapping the brass candlesticks and
the wedding certificate in the quilted

it 1]
|

little bride. |

Hesides, I [

|
|

"WHITE RUSSIAN

petticoat (the silver spoons were gone) |

he placed the bundle in front of Joe; |

who was mounted upon old Kate, and.
walking briskly by his side, they
reached the tavern just i1 time for
dinner.

That afternoon there was a regular
levee at the stable= (1 i'ate re-
ceived her iriends, and Joo and the
other children feasted her with lady-
apples until it was feared the services
of a veterinary surgeon might be re-
quired before morning.

Patty Martin placed the peacock
feathers over her mirror, and she
never looked at the reilection of her
pretty face beneath them without
thinking of plucky Joe. After old
Kate's death Mr. Martin persuaded
him to leave the services of the stage
company and emigrate to the wilds of
Ohio. He settled in a small but
promising town called Cleveland and
il this were a love story instead of a
plain account of one of the incidents
in the life of an old stager,
tell how, gn Patty’s wcddiny_: day
(which happened very queerly to be |
Joe's as; well), Mrs. Dr ‘\IOCI!(::U“

made the happy pair a present of the ‘ Ma["age Gulde
brace of brass candle-ticks |
| ody. 275 pages. Onl

wdentical
which had been rescued from the
thieves' cabinin the mountain. —Lizzie
W. Champney, in Wide Awake.
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Healthfu,

Agreeahle, Cleansing.

Cures
Chapped Hands, Wounds, Burns, Etc.

Removes and Prevents Dandruff.

r Adapted for Use in Hard Water

Specially

J. A & S, CORDEAL,
Real Estate Bought, Sold, Ex'c'd

218 Main Ave., MeCook, Neb., 2d Hoor.

EP Insurance, loans, eonveyances, wiar
rants, and negotinble papers discounted,
J. E. KELLEY,
ATTORNEY -- AT LAW,

AGENT LINCOLN LAND CO,
McCOOK, - NEBRASKA.
PFOFFIcE: Ground floor first lvick build

ing north B. & M. depot.
HUGH W. COLE, Lawykn,
McCOOK, NEBBASKA.
T Will practice in all courts, Commercis.!

and corporation Ilaw n specinlty.  Money to
loan. Rooms 4 and i old First Nationsl bid' k.

SNAVELY & PHILLIPS,

Attorneys and Counsellors at Law,
INDIANOLA, NEIL.
= l‘ruttm inthe Stuteand Federal Courts

l-l.. R. Il.{\ lh. M. 1. Yo HL JIONER, M. .

PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS
McCOOK, NEBRASKA.

EEOFRIce Hovns: Yto s m., 2tod and
Jtod p.m  Rooms over Fiest Nubionn! bonk.

A. F. MOORE., JNG. R, HART.

|
Are

roud

OF the lllllllt) ol meat we Yuem-h
and ask you toeat! v ns

Get the Best

Following is a hist of w
can furnish you

als we

59D A

FORK

MUTTON,

VEAL.
‘) BREAKFAST BACON
5 HAM

POULTRY

SIDE BACON.
SUMMER SAUSAGE.
BOLOGNA.

FISH.

LARD.

TALLOW,

You will find us first door south of
the postoffice, where we will always be
glad to see yon. Respectiully.

Gash Meat Market,

STONE & DEVITT, Props.

\louur. & MART
ATTORNEYS -- AT - L, \\\,1

McCOOK, - NEBRASKA

B Will pructice in the State and Federal
Courts and beforethe U, 8. Land Offiee. Offes
over Famons Clothing Co. Store

C. H. BOYLE,
LAND - ATTORNEY

Six years experience in (iov,
ernment Liand Coses,

Real Estate, Loans & Insuran e.
NOTARY PUBLIC,
£2 Office in Phillips-Meeker building.

J. S. McBRAYER,

House Mover and Drayman.

McCOOK, NEBRASKEA. .

»&House and Safe Moving
Specialty.  Orders for Draying left
at the Huddleston Lumber Yard
will receive prompt attention.

ORGANIC WEAKNESS AND PREMATURE DECAY IN

IDDLE AGE:::k

yvears by a miracle of modern seci-
ence, Czllorwrite enclosing &1, state
v and get a trial treatment and mlvk.s
<ap epecinlist of many years' experience,
sER ""T‘I.'HBACH DISPENSARY,

sarear, MILWAUKEE, WIS,

S ALY CASTLI e

Children Cry far Patcher’s Castona.

Uhilaren Cry tor Pitcners Castoria.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
“When she was a Child, she eried for Cartoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
Whenshe had Children, she gave them Castoria.

tle fort nur-lr! een madens
ne I:ln,'-‘ Aust m,
in, Tsiedo, Chic

vee doing ns well, “!v
s over 850000 a
he waork and live

un are. FEven bee
s Sre ennilv ox roing from 512
ny. All ages, Weshow you how
art von. Can work in spare time
Big muriey for work=
nown among them,
nderfal. Particulars free.

. Hallett & Co., BBox 550 Fortinnd, Maine

'JIUNEYE“"‘

Wa furnish evervthing.
FOUr Spars morments,
entirely new lead and .
Beginners are earning n#$an ﬁuﬂ | W ar
glmorv after m little vy nee. We n l"| i the em-
p'numnlnnlln ch you FREE. No  here, Full
{oformation FREE. TRUE & ( lD S .til.-l‘ﬁl-l IAI\I’..

rs wontderful

from prematnre decline of

manly powers, exhansting

drains and all the train (f
1 evils resulting from Indisere

| tion, excess, overtaxation, errors of youth, or any cuuse,

we might |

Cbitdren Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.

quis Ll_-, A permamnitymn-db

NERVIT The King of B:olgand particnlars free.

Remedies. Dr.A.G.0LDY, Bex 242 Chizage

0o, "-‘, 2 7= SANAKE \l\" o< instant
_ '. 2 £ }--14 ,r T l l' tallihile
,__ ure for Piles. . sl By
" "’z i ,1 Druggistsor mai . ~omples
—i froe, Address* AN AR eSIN
b E:; Box 2116, New York City,

Beautifully Ilinstra |

= handsomely nd 1“+|‘(ﬁ’6
and gold—all the doubtful,

rarious or Inquisitive wish to know, a book for eve

fl. Bent h{ express pre ;..L’:.

Jr. J. W. BATE, Chicago, ||

. £ il

Perfeetly Well, v

Dubuque Co,, Is., Sept., 1883,
Miss K. Finnizan writes: My mother and sis-

‘tar used Pastor Koenig's Nerve Tonic for nea-

ralpia. They are hoth perfeeuly well now and

never tire of praising the Tonie.

Gueeny, Iown, Oct, 16, 1560,

For ninetecn years my daughter suffered from
fita s0 that she could Bot even dn as heracll, Om
the 17th of March st she commenced usin

rnElor Koeaip '- Nerve To l:d it hns ecun
bier entire:y Lo ! 1w kind thanks and
blessings Fewnnoti 1. b b prpy I feel to think
iy child is cun Mis, THHGESA KYLE

FILLMORE,

v Lake, lown, July 9, 1800,
[ was guffering from nervousness, alecploss-
TSR acpaory ; shout twomonths aga
1 teiok Pus o loosnig's Nerve Touie, and I at-
tribute 1uy recoery to this medicine ; 1 amn aat-
i«liod with ita cllect. J. A. BAAST,

—A Valuable Rook en Nervous
Diseases sent free to any ad iress,
and poor patients can_ also obtain
this medicine free of charze.
,; .

This rﬂm-! has been preparv d byt
oenie, of Fort Wa Ind., 0
I.snow pnpan duuderh:s rllrLcu.m b

n. t23

KOENIC MED. CO., Chic> .
Sold by i

Tamrimee S = 1S

rugists at S L per
7 L ctroes o

l”PEJ
TEA TPOLIBLEr

Recently the following Notlce afpcand in m
San Francisca Chronicle.

udge S— had been sick only about two
thé‘ and it was not until the last three or
four days that the malady took a serious tum.
At the beginning of his iliness he suffered from
diabetes and stomach disorder. Later the
kidneys refused ts perform their functionsand
he passed quietly away. Thus ended the life
of one of the most prominent men in Cali-
fornia.” Like thousands of ;thﬂ"i his un-
timely death was the result of neglecting early
symptoms of kidney discase,
—— | YOU

are troubled with diabetes, gravel, or any de-
| rangement of the kidneys or urinary organs,
| don't delay proper treatment untif you are
forced to give up your daily duties; don’t
|w;-.qte your money on worthless liniments
| and worse plasters, but strike at the seat of
the disease at once by using the greatest of all
! known remedies, the celebrated Oregon Kid-
ney Tea. It has saved the lives of thousands.
| why should it not cure you? Try it. Purely
| vegetahle and pleasant to take, £1.00a pack-
| age, 6 for $5.00.

OREGON
DNET

CHASE CO. LAND & LIVE STOLK €O.

Horses brapded on left hip or left shouldan

P.O.addresa, Impearial
Chaege County, and Sent-
rice, Neh. ltung‘ Stink.
ing Water anod l‘r- nco-
man creeks, Chase i‘.-),.
Nebraska

Brand as cut on side of
gsome animals, onhipaud
sides of sowe, or any-

where on the animal.

CANCER

Snbjectsneed fearno longer from this King or
Terrors, for by a most wonderfal discovery (B
mediclne, cancer on any part of the body can be
permanently cured without the use of
the knife.

Mus. Il D, CoreY, 2507 Indiana Ave., Chlcaro
gays: ** Was cured of cancer of the breast in six
wedks by your method of treatment.” Send for
treatise. Dr. H. C. Dale, 5 Sith St., Chictgo.

_;-Children Cry for Picher's Castoria.
e




