
He Mi; State Joint 
....AND.... 

THE McCOOK TRIBUNE 
Both One Year For $1.50. 

For a short time only, we can offer the Great Twice-a-Week 
State Journal, and the McCook Tribune for only $1.50. The State 
Journal gives two complete papers each week, one on Tuesday and 
one on Friday—104 papers a year—giving the most complete na- 

tional and state news and maiket repoics while fresh. It is almost ns 

good as a daily. This offer applies only to persons who are not now 

subscribers to The State Journal. Our old subscribers can take ad- 

vantage of this great offer by paying up arrearages and renewing. 
Come in and get a sample copy of the State Journal and give us your 
order, as this is a special offer and will not last long. 

THE McCOOK TRIBUNE. 

W. C. BULLARD & CO. 
_ 

*-tol- 

• • 

*" 

LIME, ——————HARD 
CEMENT, _ ■ ■ mm AND 

LUMBER, .on 
BLINDS. 
_ 

COAL. 

• • 

■ lot • 

RED CEDAR. AND OAK POSTS. 
STU. J. WARREN, Manager. 

B. & HI. Meat Market. 

--a 
FRESH AND SALT 1 

MEATS, 
BACON, BOLOGNA, 

CHICKENS, 
TURKEYS, Ac., AC. 

1 ———i 

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

PLUMBERf 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. 

GREAT SPEAR HEAD CONTEST. 

SAVE THE TACS. 
Bus Hundred and Seventy-Threa Thousand Two Hundred and fifty Dollars, 

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

SPEAR HEAD TAGS, 
1,1 55 STEM WINDING ELGIN GOLD WATCHES.*81,630 00 
5,775 FINE IMPORTED FRENCH OPERA GLASSES, MOROCCO BODY, 

BLACK ENAMEL TRIMMINGS, GUARANTEED ACHROMATIC... 28,373 00 
23,100 IMPORTED GERMAN BUCKHORN HANDLE, FOUR BLADED 

POCKET KNIVES. 23,100 00 
11 5,500 ROLLED GOLD WATCH CHARM ROTARY TELESCOPE TOOTH 
PICKS. 57,730 00 

1 1 5,500 LARGE PICTURES (14x28 inches) IN ELEVEN COLORS, for framing, 
no advertising on them. 28.87"> 00 

231,030 Prizes, amounting to.$173,250 oo 
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 connty as follows: 

To THE PARTY sending us the greatest number of SPEAR HEAD 
TAGS from this connty 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 I 
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 i 
LARGE PICTURE IN ELEVEN COLORS.100 PICTURES. 

Total Number of Prizes for this Connty, 226. 

CAUTION.—No Tags will be received before January 1st, 1891, nor after February 1st, 
1891. Each package containing tags must be marked plainly with Name of Sender, Town, 
County, State, ana Number of Tags in each package. All charges on packages must be 

prepahh 
ad —qpear HEAD possesses more qualities of intrinsic value than any other 

plug tobacco produced. It is the sweetest, the toughest, the richest. SPRAR I5EAR is 
absolutely, positively and distinctively different in flavor from any other plug tobacco. 
\ > ri3i will convince the most skeptical of this fact. It is the largest seller or any similar 
shape and style on earth, which proves that it has caught the popular taste and pleases the 
people. Try it, and participate in the contest for prizes. See that a TIN TAG is on every 
id cent piece of SPEAR HEAD you buy. Send in the tags, no matter how small the 
r. iantily. Very sincerely, 1 •* THE P. J. SORG COMPANY, Middletown, Ohio. 

A list of the people obtaining these prizes in this connty will be published In this 
pc per immediately after February 1st, 1894. 

DC5T7 SeS5 MY TASS BEFORE JANUARY I. 1884. 

A LEAF FROM THE DEVIL’S JESTBOOK. 

Beside the sewing table, chained and bent. 
They stitch for the lady, tyrannous and 

proud— 
For her a wedding gown, for them a shroud. 

They stitch and stitch, but never mend the 
rent 

Torn In life’s golden curtains. Glad Youth 
went 

And left them alone with Time, and now if 
bowed 

With burdens they should sob and cry aloud, 
Wondcrlng, the rich would look from their con- 

tent. 

And so this glimmering life at last recedes 
In unknown, endless depths beyond recall. 

And what’s the worth of all our ancient creeds 
If here at the end of ages this is all — 

A fair face floating through the merry baJL 
A dead face plashing in the river reeds? 

—C. E. Markham in California Illustrated. 

UNCLE PETER. 
From constantly telling the story of 

Uncle Peter and his wealth, good old 
Captain Cogoliu had come to believe in 
it himself. The truth really was that 
the said Uncle Peter had been the de- 
spair of his family from his very child- 
hood, and bad finally embarked on an 

American ship as a cabin boy, after 
which nothing more had been heard of 
him. 

This was the plain, unvarnished truth, 
but Captain Cogoliu was a native of 
Marseilles and bad an imaginative mind, 
consequently this plain truth had to be 
embellished. One day he happened to 
come across a sailor who had just re- 

turned from the United States, and after 
drinking a glass or two of spirits toge- 
ther the two men became communica- 
tive. The captain happened to mention 
the fact that he bad an uncle living out 

in America. He drew upon his imagin- 
ative mind and was able to describe tho 
said uncle. 

The accommodating sailor remem- 
bered having met just such an individ- 
ual, and, what was more, the supposed 
Uncle Peter bad even confided a box of 
presents to the care of the sailor for dis- 
tribution among his relations on the 
other side of the water. Unfortunately 
on the way home there had been a ter- 
rible storm, and the box had been 
dropped overboard, but still the fact re 

mained that Uncle Peter had made a 

fortune out in the new country and had 
sent word to his friends that he should 
not forget them. 

Two or three years went by, and at 
the end of that time Uncle Peter owned 
plantations, slaves, gold mines, petro- 
leum mines, and everything, in fact, 
that an American uncle is expected to 
possess. 

The Cogolin family became the envy 
of the little village where they lived, and 
in the evenings, when the women gath- 
ered together round the doorsteps of the 
steep, narrow streets for their daily 
gossip, the name of the famous Uncle 
Peter was frequently heard. 

The Cogolins themselves waited pa- 
tiently. 

“Poor fellow,” the captain would say; 
“let him live as long as God wills. We 
are in no hurry.” 
»•••*• 

One day a letter arrived for Captain 
Cogolin. It was from New York, and 
the envelope had the embassy stamp. It 
was a heavy letter and might have con- 

tained any number of bank notes. 
There was, however, nothing more in 

it, and nothing less than the certificate 
of death of Peter Cogolin. 

“He is really dead, then?” said the 
captain's wife. 

"Of course he is, since the embassador 
has taken the trouble to send us this.” 

There was a solemn silence, and then, 
although no one but the captain had 
ever set eyes on the American uncle, a 

few tears were shed in honor of his mem- 

ory. 
The wife then spoke again. “All the 

same, your embassador does not say a 

word about his money!” 
“You would perhaps have liked him 

to have written about that first and then 
told us of his death in a second letter. 
No, no, they don’t do like that in Amer- 
ica. They know what’s what, and they 
would not write to us point blank about 
money as though they thought we were 

starving. We have only to wait, and as 

soon as he decently can the embassador 
will write to us about the money mat- 
ters.” 

Unfortunately the embassador, no 

doubt through negligence, did not send 
another letter, and in place of the peace- 
ful dreams with which they had deluded 
themselves a fever—the money fever— 
seized the whole Cogolin family. They 
did nothing now but dream of Uncle 
Peter’s millions, and on Sundays when 
they were all gathered together in their 
cabin it seemed as though the sun had 
lost its brightness and as though even 

the garlic had no flavor. 
One morning tne captain announcea 

his intention of taking a trip. 
“I can very well get off for a month or 

so,” he said. “The lads will manage the 
boat during my absence, and I feel as 

though I can’t rest without seeing for 
myself what’s going on in New York.” 

He had to embark from Havre, which 
made him furious, as he looked upon 
money spent in railway traveling as 

money stolen from him. 
The enormous ship, however, with all 

its sailors and passengers, the gilt of the 
saloons and the bright, marvelous ma- 

chinery, threw him into an almost reli- 
gious admiration. 

From 8 o’clook in the morning until 
evening he never uttered a word, but 
just wandered about from one end of the 
deck to the other or gazed at the foam- 
ing waves. 

His speech only returned to him to- 
ward the end of the journey, when he 
began to speculate on what he should 
find awaiting him in New York. 

He began to be restless and wanted tc 
talk to some one about his errand. The 
steward was a compatriot, and therefore 
inspired him with confidence, but the 
steward was busy and referred him to 
two tall, lanky, sunburned men who 
were always strolling up and down the 
deck together, and who looked like 
Americans. 

“Those gentlemen will tell you all 

about New York,” said the steward. 
“They know the place like A B C.” 

Captain Cogolin was delighted at the 
Idea of making the aequaintaneeof people 
who knew the city of his dreams so thor- 
oughly, and he followed them about ev- 

erywhere, from the stem to the bridge, 
up and down deck, and into the narrow 

corridors of the cabins, trying all tha 
time to enter into conversation with them. 

They, however, did not seem anxious 
to meet his advances. Each time that 
the captain, with his hat in his hand, ap- 
proached them and commenced in his 
most affable manner, “Excuse me, gen- 
tlemen, but do you happen to know”— 
they turned around quickly, protending 
not to hear, and walked off, leaving him 
standing there. 

“They certainly have odd manners,” 
said the captain to himself, and then he 
consoled himself with the idea that, after 
all, every country had its own customs. 

The two Americans, in their turn puz- 
zled by the eccentricities of this man, 
who followed them about everywhere, 
questioned the steward, and a* he was 
fond of a joke he drew upon his imagi- 
nation for their benefit. 

“You know there has been a great 
diamond robbery in Paris?” he said con- 

fidentially. “Well, that man is Ernest, 
the celebrated detective. He is on the 
track of the thieves and to avoid sus- 

picion has disguised himself like that." 
The two Americans looked at each 

other and soon afterward vent down 
into their cabin and shut themselves in. 

They did not appear again on deck, 
not even when the ship sighted New 
York, and all the passengers were ad- 
miring the panorama. On landing, Cap- 
tain Cogolin looked out for them, hut in 
vain. They had slipped away amid the 
confusion. 

* * * * * * 

“The embassy, sir. Can you tell me 

the way to the embassy?” 
It was the captain, who after wander- 

ing about all day in a network of streets 
and avenues, all exactly alike and all 
mercilessly numbered, was trying for 
the hundredth time to get some infor- 
mation. 

“How in heaven’s name shall I ever 

make these hurrying, crowding, English 
speaking savages understand!” he ex- 

claimed at last in despair. “Why in all 
the round world couldn’t my Uncle Peter 
have taken himself somewhere else to 
die?” 

Suddenly the captain caught sight of 
a face he knew. Yes, it certainly was 
one of the Americans with whom he had 
traveled. There could he no mistaking 
him, although he had changed his 
clothes and his hair and beard were 

cropped close. 
“air!—sir! 
The other one hears and makes off. 

But no, this time he shall not escape, 
and the captain follows him. 

The American has long legs, but the 
captain has strong ones. 

“What!” he says below his breath, 
“this fellow knows New York like A B 
C, and he won’t just tell me where to 
find the embassy.” 

The American cannot escape, he skims 
round corners, and he dodges down 
streets, but the captain keeps up behind 
him. 

The chase goes on until at last the 
American is incapable of running an- 

other step, and he takes refuge in a res- 

taurant. The captain follows him and 
says, breathlessly: 

“Excuse me, sir, but can you tell 
me”- 

The American turns pale, pushes a 

chair to the captain, and says in excel- 
lent French: 

“Hush! let’s have no fuss and no use- 

less scandal. Sit down here a minute in 
this comer.” 

“Good!” thought the captain, “he’s a 

queer stick, but he’s getting more rea- 

sonable.” 
The American continued: 
“I know what you’ve come to New 

York for. Now, the question is, Can we 

come to an understanding?” 
“Why, certainly we can. Certainly 

we can,” exclaimed the captain, rubbing 
his hands. “It seems to me straightfor- 
ward people can always come to an un- 

derstanding.” 
“Hang the straightforwardness, but 

let’s come to business,” said the Ameri- 
can desperately. “In this pocketbook 
there are £2,000 in bank notes. If you’ll 
say the word, they are yours, and £1,000 
more shall be brought to you tonight 
when the Brittany weighs anchor. Is it 
understood that you start with the Brit- 
tany?” 

“Why, certainly, certainly, on those 
terms,” said the captain, who was more 

and more bewildered at every word ut- 
tered by the American. 

He tried in vain to understand it all, 
but it was and ever remained a hope- 
less mystery to him. He pocketed the 
money and then found his way to the 
docks and made inquiries about the 
Brittany. He secured his passage, and 
sure enough the money promised him 
was brought to the boat that night, and 
Captain Cogolin was not sorry to set sail, 
for he had had enough of New York. 

* * * * * * 

And so the captain returned to the 
bosom of his family, but to this day it is 
a mystery to him why he should have 
received his Uncle Peter’s legacy in so 

extraordinary a manner. It certainly 
was extraordinary on taking into con- 

sideration the fact that the said uncle 
had died insolvent in the hospital.-—Mil- 
lion. 

A “-Mourning" Dinner. 

A somewhat eccentric dinner was once 

given in New York by a lady who was 

wearing very deep mourning for her hus- 
band. The table was decorated in black, 
purple and white, the napery of course 
was white, but embroidered with the 
darkest purple pansies—with the mono- 

gram in black. Silver vases, filled with 
the same dark flower, were at the cor- 
ners of the table, and the ices and small 
confectionery were all in violet and 
white. To make -the whole thing con- 

I sistent, the hostess requested all her 
friends to wear black, and a guest who 
presided at the foot of the table—and 
afterward, by the way, married the host- 
ess—appeared with a broad band of crape 
around his left arm.—San Francisco Ar- 
vonaut 

TO EXPEL 
SCROFULA 

from the system, 
take 

AYER’S 
Sarsaparilla 

the standard 
blood-purifier and 
tonic. It 

Cures Others 
will cure you. 

Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat, Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
For a Lame Side, Back or Chest Shiloh's Porous 
Plaster will give great satisfaction,—*5 cents, 

SHILOH’S VITALIZES*. 
Mrs. T. S. Hawkins, Chattanooga, Tenn., Bays: 

“Shiloh's Vitali?cr' ,s.-l VED MY LTFE.' I 
consider it thebestremcdyfirradebilitatedsHiitem 
I evtr used.” For Dyspepsia, Liver or Kidney 
trouble it excels. Price 75 eta. 

CATARRH 
REMEDY. 

Have you Catarrh? Try this Remedy. It will 
relieve and Cure you. Price 60 cts. This In- 
jector for its successful treatmentis furnished 
free. Shiloh’s Remedies are sold by us on a 
guarantee to give satisfaction. 

For sale by A. McMillen, druggist. 

For Information and free Handbook write to 
MUNN & CO., 361 Bkoadway, 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 

Jwntifif Hmetinra 
Largest circulation of any scientific paper in the 
world. Splendidly illustrated. No intelligent 
man should be without it. Weekly, §3.00 a 
year; $1.50six months. Address MUNN & CO., 
Publishers, 301 Broadway, New York City. 

| 
C. M. NOBLE, 

LEADING GROCER, 
IHcCOOK, NEB. 

SOLE AGENT. 

WOOD’S PIIOSPJIODINIi 
The Great English Remedy, ~ 

Before and After. 

rrumpuv ana permanent- 
ly cures all forms of Nervous 

I Weakness, Emissions, Sperm- 
} otorrhea, Jmpotency and all 
effects of Abuse or Excesses. 
Been prescribed over 515 
years In thousands of cases; 
Is the only Reliable and Hon- 
est Medicine knoim. Ask 

Idruggist for Wood’3 Phos- 
phodiwe; If he offers some 
worthless medicine In Diace 

'T tins, ioave nn r'lsnoneet store, lncioae price m 
lott^r, and we will send by return mall. Price, on® 

l u' kat'O. SI; six. So. One uHll please, six trill curt, 
P»»rni'hl»»t In plain sn*»lcd envelope. 2 Ftwrps. 

The Wood Chemical Co. 
131 Woo dward Avo Detroit. Mich. 

For sale by L. W. McConnell & Co., G. M. 
Chenery, Albert McMillen in McCook and 
by druggists everywhere. 

JOHN A. REED. 

Veterinary Surgeon. 
McCOOK. NEBRASKA. 

l^jPHorse Dentistry a Specialty. 
Castrating and Spaying. Leave 
orders at residence over Strasser’s 
Liquor Store. 

J. S. McBrayer. Milton Osborn. 

(Ac6R^er & °SBOftN 
Proprietors of the 

McCook Transfer Line, 

Bus, Baggage and Express. 
-o- 

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

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

J. S. McBrayer also has a first- 

class house-moving outfit. 

-■■■ m,* 
r'- SAFE FROM HOG CHOLERA I 
Lh ■ I 

“lNTEnrriTiOTUi8*ock 5'oon'■ liv> »ma- \ T ntv 
Cion iwrounis^iunipr«»v«auflAg hoi other 
Anii.e discuses. It also Insure-* very re pvt pr>*'»n. 
0 ic to MU'.orior mwl’cfttIrn. our f 0-< ont h •u',ns 
X«!.i! vr.•;«.( u foods for fc Jllo;;* or li Liju, cfoi Lo.-.d 
if o.i.or etook. 

3 FEEDS £S OWE CENT. 
You? Honey Refunded 

I Food’* for Horne*. Mftlos, Cat lo, Bheop, Hog-, * » 

Calve?. Lambsor VigA. l.'inally m*oo L>r .*.» ?i*>« c.i 

ft purifies the blood, permanenii/ r,';cx. i»"v '•'•r 

tiresystom,gives perfect assimilation lit.oro’.y 
much more stitm.rJi au«l flea'i from ?;mo .. \. juui 

grain), and is the greatest known *»n;'ol,7rr. J 
pared by a practical stockmun. Ahoua.ia- oi ■’ 

testimonials—Froo. |1000. guarnnioo Hint > r,rujr»-n 
Buy the Genuine. •*Inl o?nntiont*l Stock A un- 

principled parties ere putting out very clone J inii ■. -one 

of our name nud design of label. A V * '■< 'V l'1”' ^ 

bay the genuino "International Stock loot! m y r 

town we will wake tt very mm h to i/our interest to ii'fitf :o < *• 

V/E OhVi-R 0100 CASH PREMIUM 
to anyone raising the largest hog from ho l."J2 pi£. .• o 

cf r’eirlcli'U'i ■» r.s to breed, f' ’• r 1 

?,u!red to tine Ti •'•rna'lonol fr:t.vk 1 or*r.. bt-t i> ’.t < r>iv 
or l'uil pun.iculars—Free i’rora our dealer- "*M'iu »• 

tionnl Et »ck Food.” ‘‘lutnrr.ntionul I'oultry b o.vl 
•‘Silvor Fin*- Hauling OH” are gannuitocu uiwl pio* 
pra-id only Ly INTERNATIONAL FOOD *vO.. 
Wo give Solo A^udoy. OiNNEAr'OUS. fcltviJi 

Or. WILLIAMSON 
W unsurpassed in the 

treatment of all 

PRIVATE DISEASES 
and all WEAKNESS MEW 
and DISOKDKKSof III Ell 

^ 18 years experience. 
piinro All forms of Fe- 
UUllLO male Weakness, 

| Catarrh, Kheuiuatism, 
| Private, Itlood, Nervous, " 

Skin and Urinary Diseases. 

SFBCIALl^T 
PRESIDENT 

MEW ERA Medical and Surgical Dispensary 
CONSULTATION SR««. 

PIT.MS, FISTULA, FI8SURK permanent- 
ly cured without use of knife, ligature or 

caustic. All maladies of u private or del- 
icate nature, of either sex, positively cured. 

TRKATMKNT 1JY MAIL.—Address with 
stamp for particulars, which will ho sent 
in plain envelope. P. O. ISox (in4. 

Office, :i3 S. I5l!i Street, OMAHA, NEB. 

CHASE CO. LAND & LIVE STOCK CO. 

■one* branded on loft hip or left ihouidea. 
F. O. address, Imperial. 

I 
Chase County, and Beat- 
rioe, Neb. Bangs, Stink- 
ing Water and French- 
man creaks, Chase Co- 
Nebraska. 

Brand as out on side of 
some animals, on hip and 

■ sides of some, or any- 
vhere on the animat 

A. J. RITTENHOUSE. C. H. BOYLE. 

RITTENHOUSE & BOYLE, 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW 
McCOOK, NEB. 

—CALL AT— 

LENHART’S LAUNDRY 
For First-Class 

Laundry Work. 
—o- 

McCook, Nebraska. 

•W- 3=3. WEST, 

General Contractor. 

House Cleaning and 

Carpet Laying. 

Orders left at O’Neil's carpenter 
shop will receive prompt attention. 

"W- TOZSTES, 

Livery, Feed & Boarding 
stable. 

Lindner Barn, McCook, Neb. 

Good Rigs and Reasonable Prices. 

ISPFirst-class care given boarding 
horses, and charges fair. Call and 

give me a trial. 


