
<5>4_M. Cochran & Co. « 

.SELL.' .... 
STANDARD BICYCLES, 
CHARTER OAK STOVES, 
CHARTER OAK WAGONS, 
PLANO HEADERS AND BINDERS, 
.T. I. CHASE THRESHING MACHINES, 
HOUSEHOLD SEWING MACHINES, 
BUGGIES AND WAGONS, 
OJ ICK MEAL GASOLINE STOVES, 
FIVE STYLES OF WINDMILLS. 

West Dennison st., McCook, Neb. 

W. C. BULLARD & CO. 
—tot- 

RED CEDAR AND OAK POSTS. 

0TU. J. WARREN, Manager. 

B. & M. Meat Market. 

FRESH AND SALT 

MEATS. 
BACON, BOLOGNA, 

CHICKENS, 

TURKEYS, AC., AC. 

F. S. WILCOX, Prop. 
F\ D. BURGESS, 

PLUMBERf SJEAM 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. 

C&EAT SPEAR HEAD CONTEST, 

CHEW ^60- 

ptAR 
SAVE THE TAGS. 

One HunivSu and Seysncy-Tfiree Thousand Two Hundred and Fifty Dollars, 

$173,250.00 
In valuable Presents to be Civen Away in Return for 

SPEAR HEAD TAGS, 
1,155 STEM WINDING ELGIN GOLD WATCHES.S34,C50 00 
5 775 FINE IMPORTED FRENCH OPERA GLASSES MOROCCO BODY, 

BLACK ENAMEL TRIMMINGS, GUARANTEED ACHROMATIC... 28.S75 00 
23 1 CO IMPORTED GERMAN BUCKHORN HANDLE, FOUR BLADED 

POCKET KNIVES. 23,100 00 
115 “I OO ROLLED GOLD WATCH CHARM ROTARY TELESCOPE TOOTH 
PICKS. 57,750 00 

1 1 5 500 I.ARGE PICTURES (14x28 inches) IN ELEVEN COLORS, for framing,_ 
no advertising on them.. 28,87-> 00 

261,030 PRIZES. AMOUNTING TO.$173,250 CO 

The above articles will be distributed, by counties, among parties who chew SPEAR 
HEAD Plug Tobacco, and return to us the TIN TAGS taken therefrom. 

We will distribute 226 of these prizes in this county as follows: 
To THK PARTY sending us the greatest number of SPEAR HEAD 

____„ 

TAGS from tbis county we will give.1 GOLD WATCH. 
To the FIVE PARTIES sending us the next greatest number of 

SPEAR HEAD TAGS, we will give to each, 1 OPERA GLASS....5 OPERA GLASSES. 
To the TWENTY PARTIES sending us the next greatest number 

of SPEAR HEAD TAGS, we will give to each 1 POCKET 
KNIFE.20 POCKET KNIVES. 

To the ONE HUNDRED PARTIES sending us the next greatest 
number of SPEAR HEAD TAGS, we will give to each 1 
ROLLED GOLD WATCH CHARM TOOTH PICK.100 TOOTH PICKS. 

To the ONE HUNDRED PARTIES sending us the next greatest 
number of SPEAR HEAD TAGS, we will give to each 1 
LARGE PICTURE IN ELEVEN COLORS.100 PICTURES. 

Total Nnmber of Prize, for this County, 226. 

CAUTION.—No Tags will be received before January 1st, 1894, nor after February 1st, 
1894 Each package containing tags must be marked plainly with Name of Sender, Town, 
County, State, and Number of Tags In each package. All charges on packages must be 

prep<REAB.—SPEAR HEAD possesses more qualities of Intrinsic value than any other 
nine tobacco produced. It is the sweetest, the toughest, the richest. WPEAR 1IEAI> is 

absolutely, positively and diatlnetlvely different in flavor from any other plug tobacco. 
a trial will convince the most skeptical of this fact. Itts the largest seller of any similar 
haDe and style on earth, which proves that it has caught the popular taste and pleases the 

neoDle Try it, and participate in the contest for prizes. See that a TIN TAG fa on every 
10 cent Piece of SPEAR HEAD you buy. Send In the tags, no matter how small the 
iinontitv Very sincerely, _ quantity THE P. J. SORG COMPANY, Mmm. grown, Ohio. 

A list of the people obtaining these prizes In this county will be published In this 

paper Immediately after February 1st, 1894.__ 
DON'T SEND ANY TAGS BEFORE JANUARY I. 1184. 

WOOD SONGS. 

Ask me not why—I only know 
It were thy loss if I could show 
Thee cause as for a lesser thing. 
Remember bow we searched the spring, 
But found no source—so clear the sky 
Within its earth bound depths did lie. 

Givo to thy joy its wings, 
Untq thy heart its song, nor try 

With questionings 
The throbbing throat that sings. 
For in thy clear and steadfast eyes 
Thine own self wonder deepest lies. 
Nor any words that lips can teach 
Are sweeter than their wonder speech; 
And when thou givest them to mo 

Through dawns of tenderness I see. 
As in t he water sky 

The sun of certainty appear. 
So—ask me why. 

For then thou knowest, dear. 
—Arthur Sherburne Hardy in Scribner’n. 

PLAYING with FI he. 
It was 5 o’clock of a hot August after- 

noon at Luc-sur-Mer. The bathers were 

roaming over the beach or ensconced iu 
cozy, sheltered spots. Women, rosy pink 
with the heat, were leisurely crocheting 
and gossiping, emphasizing their remarks 
with the movement of the white ivory 
needles. Bright eyed men, their smiliag 
listeners, idly traced hieroglyphics on 

the sand. Happy children, watched over 

by white capped nurses, made mud pies 
to their hearts’ content. 

Over one small group of loungers pre- 
sided a young woman, whose pensively 
graceful, delicate featured face was one 

of rare sweetness. Her hair was blond, 
her mouth fresh as a child’s, while in her 
black eyes quivered lights and shadows 
as on a placid lake. A crowd of young 
men were gathered about her, each one 

anxious to claim part of her attention 
by some trivial little speech. Now and 
then she would quietly drop a word, and 
every one stopped talking to hear and ap- 
plaud her. 

Marguerite Helm was a Norwegian. 
She had married for love a countryman 
of hers, a painter, but he had died soon 

after. Gifted with a marvelous voice, 
she had resolved to make it her means of 
support. Going to Paris, she had shut 
herself up for a year with her grief and 
her musical studies. Her stay at Luc- 
sur-Mer was the first dissipation of her 
widowhood. 

Just now the conversation had turned 
on a foreigner’s difficulty in using French 
idioms. All her admirers seized the op- 
portunity to compliment her on her pro- 
ficience in the language. 

“Gentlemen,” she said suddenly, “you 
shall each tell me which word in all 
your language you prefer.” 

After a moment’s hesitation the con- 
test began. To the men it was a pretext 
for new gallantries. 

“Marguerite,” sighed one. 

“Norway,” murmured another. 
“Love!" suddenly exclaimed a boy’s 

undeveloped voice—a voice just under- 
going a change. 

The word was so impulsively uttered 
that everybody started. Marguerite her- 
self bent forward to see the speaker. It 
was Jacques Lespar, a mere boy of al- 
most girlish beauty. His white fore- 
head, his straight nose, with its sensitive 
nostrils, his slender, refined hands—all 
betokened good blood. His penetrating 
eyes fixed themselves upon those of Mme. 
Helm. Hers were filled with a sweet, 
indulgent curiosity. 

“Well, there really are no more chil- 
dren. Make way for the young!” were 
the remarks heard from the men. 

Happily the dinner hour was near, and 
the group dispersed. Jacques and Mme. 
Helm remained together. They both 
felt a little embarrassed at being alone, 
and neither knew what to say. Finally 
they began to talk of the weather, of the 
superb days and warm evenings. Then 
the boy escorted Marguerite to her hotel 
and went home. 

Ever since the beginning of the season 
he had silently admired Mme. Helm. A 
subtle fascination irresistibly attracted 
him to her. When she took her morning 
stroll, he instinctively walked behind 
her, like a dog following his master. 
When she sat down on the beach amid 
her admirers, he furtively slipped in 
among them, envying, with all the 
strength of his ingenious youth, the 
young men who could laugh with her or 

the old gentleman who called her “Dear 
child. How often he had tried to speak 
to her! But the great sadness rising in 
his heart at his utter insignificance would 
choke the words in his throat. 

An orphan from his cradle, he was en- 

tirely alone in the world. A distant rel- 
ative had become his guardian and di- 
rected his education. He grudgingly 
managed Jacques’ finances and bestowed 
only a scant affection upon his ward. 
The boy’s generous nature was starved 
in tliis atmosphere of indifference, and 
he at once loved Marguerite with all the 
energy of long suppressed feeling. It 
was his first passion, and like a rich 
spendthrift ho laid at her feet all the 
treasures of his heart. ‘As to being paid 
in return, he never dared think of that. 
He would have been satisfied if, like a 

priest at God’s altar, he might be al- 
lowed to worship Marguerite all his life. 

After that August afternoon Jacques 
and Mme. Helm were frequently to- 
gether. They talked over their plans, 
and being mutually attracted learned to 
know each other well. Every day after 
breakfast they walked on the quay, and 
the boy made the young woman his con- 
fidant. Marguerite heard his grave 
speeches with a smile and reciprocated 
by giving good advice with almost moth- 
erly tenderness. 

Time passed on, .and often when re- 

turning from their walk the da}' died 
with the'setting sun. The women com- 

ing home would greet them with some 

half audible, jesting remark; the raga- 
muffins would giggle at them on the 
road, and the men bow, with a sort of 
pleased, boorish 'politeness. 

It was the first time since her depar- 
ture from Norway that Mme. Helm for- 
got her sorrow. She liked her role of 
tender mamma and put an unconscious 

coquetry into her conduct. She would 
•ften prelude her remarks with, “I, M. 
Jacques, who am an old woman”— and 
she smiled to think of her three and 
twenty yvatre. 

She did! not dream how this child 
•dored heri Only once did a alight doubt 

filter her mind, but Jacques’ conduct 
quickly dispelled it. He treated her 
like an elder sister and did not mind 
appearing ridiculous in her eyes. To her 
this was sufficient proof that he was not 
in love. Anxious to warn him against 
life's snares, sho continued to show him 
a calm, motherly affection, and the; 
thought of having for Jacques any othe; 
sentiment would have shocked her. 

After spending the greater part of an ; 

exceedingly hot day indoors, they went 
one evening for their accustomed aftei 
dinner stroll in the fields. The setting 
sun poured its purple rays over the 
country, tingeing sky and meadows, 
houses and trees with fire. The ocean 

was mottled with red spots, forming 
bloody streak*,. 

Hard by a haystack’s irregular cone 

stood out in melancholy profile against 
the sky. 

“Let’s climb it!” said Jacques. 
Marguerite gleefully clapped her hands. 

Jacques went on to reconnoiter. The 
road was deserted. No one was to be 
seen in the neighborhood. 

She begau the ascent with great diffi- 
culty. Her feet would slip, her lingers 
lose their hold, while the bits of dry hay 
scratched her face. Her more sturdy 
companion followedand helped her along. 
Reaching the top, they sat down and 
looked at each other, then burst out 

laughing like schoolboys stealing fruit 
or serious persons caught in a foolish act. 

The descent was more easily accom- 

plished. The gayety had passed, and 
both opened books they had brought. 
Jacques lay fiat on the ground, resting 
upon his elbow. Marguerite was stretch- 
ed on a pile of hay which formed a sort 
of chaise longue. Her tiny feet just 
peeped from under the hem of her gown. 
The thin cloth shoes perfectly outlined 
her arched instep and delicate ankles. 

It was too hot to read. They were 

both silent. Jacques’ eyes were riveted 
on Marguerite. Her red lips trembled 
like a flower under the breeze. Her soft, 
white throat was smooth as the surface 
of a lake. At every breath her bosom 
heaved, and the thin material of her 
dress swelled like a sail. Her whole 
personality exhaled the subtle perfume 
of elegance. It was the first time 
J acques had noticed these charming de- 
tails, and unconsciously he became ab- 
sorbed in their contemplation. Little 
by little his thoughts became confused; 
his soul rose to his eyes. He breathed 
with difficulty, and a languor crept over 

him. The heat of the day mounted to 
his head and intoxicated him. 

The country around was resting after 
the day’s heat. In the faroif fields wom- 

en were gathering potatoes, and near 

them little boys threw clods of earth at 
each other. From time to time the cows 

lying on the grass would low and turn 
their heads toward the setting sun as to- 
ward a departing friend. 

Suddenly through the silent fields rang 
the cries of an angry voice. 

“The field guard!” exclaimed Mar- 
guerite. 

In the distance was a man gesticulating 
threateningly at this couple, who had 
pulled down his carefully stacked hay. 

Like two guilty children, their first 
thought was to fly from the ruined hay- 
stack. The boy was up with one bound. 
But in her haste Marguerite lost her Irl- 
ance and fell. He caught her in his arms 

and righted her. 
They ran across the field. For an in- 

stant they hid behind a large mound of 
earth, then made straight for the beach. 
Here they sought shelter in a hut used 
only by the customs officers and kept 
very still, fearing to give their pursuer 
the alarm. 

Seated on the narrow bench Mme. 
Helm leaned against Jacques. She had 
never seemed so beautiful. Out of breath 
from the run her cheeks were red. her 
nostrils quivered. With bended neck 
and wide open eyes she listened in laugh- 
ing anxiety for the steps outside. 

His ecstasy was complete. Putting 
his arm around her waist he drew closer 
to her. Turning to him in childish glee 
she said, “Jacques, we are saved!” 

It was the first time she had called him 
simply Jacques, and the boy lost his 
head; with a brusque movement he seized 
Marguerite’s hand and imprinted on her 
wrist a passionate kiss. 

V ery pale, she rose, not knowing what 
to say or think. A great remorse struck 
her like a knife. Had she shown too 
much affection for Jacques? Had she 
been guilty of coquetry toward him? 
The days of their intercourse flashed 
through her memory, and she found her- 
self guilty*. 

Instantly* she resolved by some cruelty 
which Jacques could not forgive to kill 
the love she had inspired. She cast upon 
the boy* one last look of infinite tender- 
ness; then, gathering all her strength for 
the deathblow, she said in her cold, beau- 
tiful voice: 

“You little fool!”—Translated For Ar- 
gonaut From the French of Albert Gui- 
non by* Alice Ziska. 

The Use of the Telephone. 
A caution emanates from a French 

medical school respecting the use of the 
telephone. For ears that are not posi- 
tively sound and healthy the telephone 
is regarded as being positively injurious, 
and even in a comparatively* robust or- 

gan its continuous use may be followed 
by a formidable list of physical disturb- 
ances, any one of which may* become 
chronic. A sparing use of the instru- 
ment is therefore advised by* those whose 
ears are sound, and an absolute absten- 
tion from it in those whose organs are 

weak or imperfect. —Cincinnati Enquirer. 
A Great Volume of Homer. 

Among the thousands of volumes 
burned in the great book fire at Constan- 
tinople in the year 477 A. D. was one of 
the works of Homer written in letters 
of gold upon the great intestine of a 

dragon, which made a manuscript of 120 
feet long and a cubit and a half (27 
inches) wide.—St. Louis Republic. 

Babies of Today Are Indeed Fortunate. 

This present generation of babies is 
certainly far from being spanked for 
what were once known as “tantrums,’' 
but that now come under the head of 
“emotions.” Tender provision is made 
in these days for this cropping out of 
the old Adam.—Hew York Times. 

The Superior 
MEDICINE 

for all forms of 
blood disease, 

AVER’S 
Sarsaparilla 

the health 
restorer, and health 
maintainer. 

Cures Others 
will cure you. 

GUARANTEED PREVENTIVE AND GURATIVE 
FOR LfiDtFS OHLY. 

SAFE HARM LEST AMD MFAl uBLE 
HO-STOMACH -DRl/GG/HG,- HO ■ IRJTRVMEHI- 

-OHM-ARTICLE ■ IH THE ■ WORLD •ORE-IT• 
•niK-*2-SE/»r-FKf* •ADDIfSJ- 

•CMW-CHfHIMLTO- 15.U«. 8EMHAB 5T.;fK- 

Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
Fora Lame Side, Back or Chest Shiloh’s Porous 
Plaster will give great satisfaction.—25 cents. 

SHILOH’S VITALIZE!?. 
Mrs. T. S. Hawkins, Chattanooga, Tenn., says: 

Shiloh’s Vitalizer * SA VED MY LIFEI 
consider it the best remedy for adehllitateilsvstem 
I ear used." For Dyspepsia, Liver or Kidney 
trouble it excels. Price 75 cts. 

CATARRH 
REMEDY 

Have you Catarrh? Try this Remedy. Itwill 
relieve and Cure you. Price 50 cts. This In- 
jector for its successful t reatment is furnished 
free. Shiloh’s Remedies are sold by us on a 

guarantee to give satisfaction. 

For sale by A. McMillen, druggist. 

Scientific American I 
Agency for j 

CAVEATS, 
TRADE MARKS, 

DESICN PATENTS, 
COPYRIGHTS. ote.l 

For information and free Handbook write to 
MUNN L <jO.% 361 Broadway, New York. 

Oldest bureau for securing patents in America. 
Every patent taken out by us is brought before 
the public by a notice given free of charge in the 

Jltuewatt 
Largest circulation of any scientific paper In the 
world. Splendidly Illustrated. No Intelligent 
man should be without It. Weekly, S3.00 a 
year; $1.50six months. Address MUNN & CO. 
Pubuseehs, 301 Broadway, New York City. 

C. M. NOBLE, 

LEADING GROCER, 
McCOGK, NEB. 

SOLE AGENT. 

tfs Cotton Root 
COMPOUND. 

A recent discovery y an < M 
physician. > lj h i 
monthly by t: o,/.iuntl* of J. i- 

.dies, is thecn.v peril ct .-si.t’o 
and reliant'? medicino d.-lev- 
ered. Hewar*M>f unprincipled 
druggists v. to efi- le.hr 

medicines in place of this. Ask for ( o k’sCit.' < 
Root Compound, takr m rub.it it ut*\ or inclose; n 1 
6 cents lu postage in letter, and we will s nd. .‘ei.i d, 
by leturn mail. Full scaled particulars in plain 
envelope, to ladies only. ~ stamps. ^ 

Addreis Pond Lily Company, 
ITo. 3 Fisher i.xock, Detroit, —K-Ll 

For sale by L. \Y. McConnell Co., G. M. 
Chenery, Albert McMillen in McCook anti 
by druggists everywhere. 

J. S. McBkaykk. Mti.ton Osborn. 

^cBB«ER & °SfiO^. 
Proprietors of the 

McCook Transfer Line, 

Bus, Baggage anti Express. 
——o- 

ONLY FURNITURE VAN 
....In the City.... 

Leave orders for Bus Calls at Commercial 
Hotel or our office opposite depot. 

J. S. McBrayer also has a first- 
class house-moving outfit. 

F* SAFE ■ FROM HOG CHOLERA- 

« International stock food nns n great reputa- 
tion for curing and proventing Hog Cholera and other 
swine disease*. It also inBVtros very rapid growth. 
Owing to»u]*orior medication ouroO-cent l>ox contain* 
ITi) i.voruge feeds for SSTli Hogs or 0 Figs, or one head 
of other stock. 

3 FEEDS ONE CENT. 
Your Mong Refunded 
Food” for Horses. Mule*, Cattle, Sheep. Hogs. Colts, 
Calves. Lambs or Pig*, llqaally good for all stock, as 
it purifiostho blood, permanently s‘.ren^then* the < a- 
tire system, gives perfect assimilation (thereby giving 
much more strength and ilesli from same amount of 
grain*, and is the greatest known appetizer. Pre- 
pared by n practical stockman. Thousands of reliable 
testimonials—Free. $1000. guarantee thut t hoy are t rue. 

Rmr the f.onnina Owing to the wonderful *a o of 
BUy ID6 uGDulDo, ••International 8tock Pood, un- 

principled parties are puttin'* out very oIohoiinitat ior.e 
of our name and design of label. C3T"If you cannot 
buy the genuine "Internal ional Stock Food in your 
town we will make it very much to Hour intercet to write to u 

WE OFFER $100 CASH PREMIUM 
to anyone raising the Inmost hog from an 18P2 pig. Free 
of restrictions us to breed, food or feeding. i»trt re- 

?uired to use International Stock Food. Sue our parer 
or full particulars—Free from our dealor*. 'Tutern i* 

tionnl St »ck Food,” "International Poultry I*ood and 
"Silver Pino Healing Oil" aro guaranteed and pro- 
pared only by INTERNATIONAL FCCO CO, 
We give Sole Agency. MINNEAPOLIS. MINN. 

Dr. WILLIAMSON 
It unsurpassed in thfcT 

treatment of all 

PRIVATE DISEASES 
and all WEAKNESS ||r |] 
and DISORDERS of IflLII 

18 years experience. 
piinro All forms of Fe- 
uUiILO male Weakness, 
Catarrh, Rheumatism, 
Private, Itlood, Nervous, 
Skin and Urinary Diseases. 

SPECIALIST 
PRESIDENT 

NEW ERA Medical and Surgical Dispensary 
CONSULTATION Mil, 

PILES, FISTULA, FISSURE permanent- 
ly cured without use of knife, ligature or 
caustic. All maladies of a private or del- 
icate nature, of either sex, positively cured. 

TREATMENT IJY MAIL—Address with 
stamp for particulars, which will he sent 
in plain envelope. P. O. Box 654. 

Office, 118 S. 15th Street, OMAHA, NEB. 

PqIqgs IXupGjp Roorp. 
GUAY & MAKSH, Propis. 

The Finest 
Bill of Fare 
In the City... 

Meals Served at all Hours, Day or 

Night. 

CANDIES. NUTS AND CIGARS. 

Neat Appartmerits for Ladies During Day or 

Evening Lunches. 

J23£“Opposite Commercial Hotel.... 

_J__L 

Me MIL LEX BROS. 
Are Headquarter? 

...for... 

HARNESS 
-AND- 

! SADDLERY. 
They Carry the 

Largest Stock in McCook, 
And the only Complete Line in 

I 
Southwestern Nebraska. 

GO AND SEE THEM | 
When You Need Anything 

...in Thefr Line... 

Sear cf the Famous.- 

— 

S. D McClain. Frank Nichols. 

s. d. McClain & co., 

Well Drillers. 
Guarantee all Work to re 

...First-Class... 

--o- 

JSlT’Orders may be left at S. M. 
Cochran <fc C'o.’s store in McCook, 
Nebraska. 

f. 

lvE_ T03STES, 

Livery, Feed & Boarding 
stable. 

m 

Lindner Barn, McCook, Neb. 

Good Rigs and Reasonable Prices. 

l3F"First-class care given boarding 
horses, and charges fair. Call and 
give me a trial. 


