
UNTIL JANUARY 1, 1895, 

25 CENTS. 
If you are not already a JOURNAL subscriber that is all you will 

have to pay us for the 

Journal 
from now until January 1, 1895, if you will at the same time pay a 

year's subscription in advance to the Tribune. 
The Semi-Weekly Journal is the greatest paper in the west, pub 

lished Tuesday and Friday, giving two complete papers each week, 
with markets and telegraphic news of the world. 

Send in your orders at once to the '’PRIBUPsIB. 

W. C. BULLARD & CO. 

-lot—— 

BED CEDA.R AND OAK POSTS. 

EPriJ. J. WARREN, Manager. 

B. & M. Meat Market. 

f 
FRESH AND SALT ^ 

MEATS, 
BACON, BOLOGNA, 

CHICKENS, 

TURKEYS, AC., AC. 

F. S. WILCOX, Prop, 

R. 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. 

A.l|en*s Piling Balsam 
Are you at all Weak-chested or inclined to be Consumptive, with just a touch of 

Cough now and then ? “Try this Wonderful Medicine.” The Cough and Weakness will 
disappear as if by magic, and you will feel a strength and power never had before. 

HAVE YOU A COLD? A Dose at Bedtime will Remove it. 

HAVE YOU A COUGH ? A Dose will Relieve it. 
Bronchitis and Asthma it relieves instantly. The Spasms of Coughing so dreadful in 

Whooping Cough become less with each dose of medicine. It is an old adage, “To be 
forewarned is to be forearmed.” So let it be in your case, who read this, and keep on 
hand Allen’s Lung Balsam. Directions accompany each bottle. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AT nt>cts0 50cts„ AND $1.00 A BOTTLE. 

CABLED FIELD and HOG FENCING, 2-4 inches to 58 inches high; the best 
all-purpose fence made. Also STEEL WEB PICKET FENCE for yards and lawns, 
and STEEL WIRE FENCE BOARD and ORNAMENTAL STRIP for horses and cattle. 

The most complete line of wire fencing of any factory in the country. 
Write for circulars. 

DE KALB FENCE CO., De Kalb, III. 

DO YOU RE«D 

T T 
The Leading Weekly in West- 

ern Nebraska. 

$1.50 A YEAR IN ADVANCE. 

DISAPPOINTMENT. 

The husbandman of human hearts am l— 
Older than all the tillers of the soil. 
I've seen the hopes of proudest men recoil 
And expectation pale as I passed by. 
Ail lands are mine! Of people low and high 
I gather tribute. Of his daily toil 
Not »ne refuses when I take the spoil. 
Though breaking hearts are vainly wondering 

why. 
Yet, when I’ve plowed about the roofs of pride. 
Blown with my cold winds till weak faith was 

strong, 
Drenched till the heart was moistened through 

and through 
And all its powers of fruitfulness were tried. 
The hearts of men from sighing turn to song. 
For life gains meaning that they never knew! 

—Christian Register. 

THE BOY ORATOR. 
“If the weather keeps up, I’m afraid 

Jack can’t get here,” said Albert Hal- 
stead. He was sitting in the window of 
his room in “Junior hall” and staring 
out on the campus, where the rain was 

pouring on the muddy pools and patches 
of sodden grass. “The ticket agent says 
trains can’t cross if the Macoupin rises 
much more.” 

“Rise or no rise, Jack Duckies ’ll be 
here on hand when there’s a debate on 

foot,” Dick Arlington spoke from the 
bed. He was buried in pillows and a 

dog eared copy of Horace. 
“He d come through fare, to say noth- 

ing of water, to save our noble Philos 
from defeat at the hands of the base, 
craven Linophilians! The very mention 
of the hated name stirs me heart’s ber- 
loodl” and Dick sat up and looked ora- 

torically warlike. 
“Well, he’ll have plenty of water to 

come through! Our chances are pretty 
Blim without him. Gardiner can never 

hold up against Brooks and Guthridge, 
with all the Linos back of them. I don’t 
see why Jack couldn’t have put off go- 
ing to St. Louis till next week.” 

“My child,” said Dick, throwing the 
much abused Horace on the center table, 
where it bumped its venerable head 
against a solid geometry and fell to the 
floor, “how often must I tell yon that 
business is business? Even a contest de- 
bate must stand aside where busi- 
ness”— 

“Shut up! The thing is we don’t want 
those fellows crowing over us. They’re 
going to have a great spread if they do 
win, and Guthridge has promised to ride 
Gardiner around the campus if they 
don’t, and you know how heavy Gardi- 
ner is. I saw Brooks—Come in. Hello, 
Gardiner; what’s the news?" 

Gardiner stood in the doorway, letting 
the rain drop from the ferrule of his um- 

brella in a pool on the carpet. “I’ve just 
been down to the station. The Macou- 
pin is over the long bridge and is still 
rising—no more trains this evening.” 

“Jove!” Dick was walking up and 
down, hands in pockets. “That looks bad 
for ns Philos. I ’spose there is no news 

from Jack?” 
“Yes—telegram. He says he’ll leave 

St. Louis on the 4 o’clock train.” 
“Then he’s at Macoupin station now,” 

said Albert. “Two miles from school 
and no way to cross a miserable little 
brook that is dried up most of the year! 
Can’t postpone the debate, can we?” 

“No. Guthridge and Brooks have to 
leave tomorrow, and the fellows from 
Springfield are going home tonight.” 

“Well, perhaps Jack’ll come. If he 
doesn’t, we’ll all stand by you, Gardiner, 
and do our best.” 

It was raining when Jack left St. Louis. 
East St. Louis looked more forlorn than 
ever, and the country beyond was fairly 
drenched. He was deep in his speech for 
the evening’s debate when the train 
reached Macoupin station. He finished 
the argument and looked up. 

“What are you stopping so long for?” 
he asked of no one in particular. 

“The conductor says the creek is up 
over the bridge and the train cannot 
cross. He has wired for orders,” an- 

swered a man who had just entered the 
car. 

All but the nrst few words fell on 

deaf ears, for Jack had dashed from the 
car, and was holding an excited parley 
with the conductor on the platform of 
the station. 

“The water’s high enough to put out 
the fires, and the bridge isn’t safe,” said 
the blue capped official. 

Jack fairly danced with excitement. 
“But I must cross! Why, I have to— 

oh, I just must get over to the college 
even if I have to swim! Can’t you try to 
cross?” 

“No. And here’s orders to pull back 
to East St. Louis. And, young fellow, 
take my advice and don’t try swimmin 
when ole Macoupin is a-boomin. All 
aboard!” 

But J ack didn’t go aboard. He watched 
the train out of sight down the long, wet 

perspective of the rails. Then he went 
into the station. 

“Say,” he said to the man in charge, 
“can 1 get a hand car or a boat or some- 

thing here? 1 have to get across to Car- 
linville tonight.” 

The station agent looked at him medi- 
tatively. 

“Hand car?” he queried. “There’s 
nary hand car on the place, an ole man 

Dorsey, he’s got the only boat on the 
crick.” 

“Where can I find him?” asked Jack. 
“Who? ’Lige Dorsey? Waal, now; 

kain’t say. Like’s not in bed. Broke his 
leg last week.” 
•‘Where is the boat?” Jack was grow- 

ing impatient. The man was so provok- 
ingly deliberate. 

“Boat! Waal, now, you’ve got me. 
Last I hearn tell of it, a man five miles 
up this here crick hed it, else Dorsey 
swapped it to a man over in Jersey coun- 

ty, an I don’t jist remember which.” 
“Can’t you suggest something?” asked 

Jack. 
“Oh, yes! I reckon the bes’ thing you 

kin do’s to wait till tomorrow. Ef it 
don't rain no more, the crick’s mighty 
likely to go down so’s you kin cross on 

the train.” 
“I suppose I couldn’t walk across?” 
“Walk? Waal, not unless you’ve got a 

power of spunk an muscle. I wouldn’t 
go a-trying it, ’less I wanted to git my- 
self drowned.” 

Jack walked up and down for a mo- 
ment in silence. Suddenly he paused. i 

‘•See here," he said, “I’m going to try 
it. There’s my card and”- 

“Walk? Waal, now”- 
But Jack was gone. 
The rain had slackened to a cold steady 

drizzle, and as he walked down the tr..ck 
Jack could hear the creek rushing and 
roaring along far beyond its banks, 
booming and eddying nearly a mile wide. 
The water near the edge was compar- 
atively calm, but out in the channel the 
current, marked by driftwood, was dash- 
ing and foaming furiously. 

The trestle work of the bridge was out 
of sight. 

Jack stopped. It was growing dark. 
Through a rift in the clouds the sun had 
set red, and the reflection made the creek 
more horrible. Here and there a tall syc- 
amore trembled in the water, white in 
the rapidly deepening dusk. 

Of course to attempt to cross was fol- 
ly. Suppose the Philos did lose—what 
then? What did it really matter? Then 
he seemed to hear the shouts of the vic- 
torious Linos—Guthridge’s triumphant 
cheer—and to see his own society sitting 
crushed and silent. 

iae wouiu iry u. 

He looked back for a moment at the 
station and the light dying in the west 
behind it. Then he tightened his grasp 
on his cane, the pride of his junior's 
heart, and stepping upon the stringers 
at the side of the track he began. 

The water was an inch, then ankle 
deep and icy cold. He could scarcely 
see the ties, but he felt with his cane 

along the edge of the beam. 
Farther out the track sloped and the 

water deepened. Jack could not see the 
stringer, but lie felt for each step care- 

fully. It was growing so dark he could 
not see the farther shore. He did not 
dare look up or down the creek, and the 
whirl of the water made him dizzy. 

Suddenly the water became knee deep 
with the sagging of the old bridge, and 
he entered the channel. The current 

nearly swept him off his feet. He stood 
still, heartily repenting the foolhardy 
undertaking. To return was impossible. 

Two steps more. The roar of the 
black water grew deafening; took pos- 
session of him. Jack looked up stream. 
A huge dim mass was floating swiftly 
down the creek. It was a section of a 

covered bridge. It swayed toward one 

shore, then toward the other, with a hor- 
rible drunken reel. The boy reeled, too, 
stumbled, and the cane was swept be- 
yond his reach instantly. He fell on his 
hands and knees, and there clung to the 
beam, the water surging to his neck. 

He got his head again presently. He 
caught a glimpse of a few lights here 
and there iu the town. The roar of the 
river dashing on into the night drowned 
his voice. He closed his eyes and wait- 
ed. The floating section of the bridge 
seemed hours coinii g. He thought of 
the warm dining room at home and his 
mother’s face above the teacups. He 
could see the debating hall through a 
luminous mist. He wondered if Hal- 
stead would speak in his place. 

He was growing numb with the chill 
of the water. The river seemed to whirl 
and rock about him. Then there was a 
noise like thunder. The bridge had 
struck the trestle. A wave swept over 
him. The trestle trembled, swmyed, the 
bridge floated broadside, then struck 
again. The trestle tottered, wavered, 
then the bridge settled against it and 
was stationary, and as Jack mechanical- 
ly crawled on again he knew that the 
trestle would hold. 

Meantime in the debating hall the de- 
bate on “Resolved, That strikes are jus- 
tifiable,” had begun. Guthridge had 
mounted the rostrum amid the cheers of 
his society, while the Philos were giving 
Gardner advice enough to have driven 
10 men mad. 

Guthridge had demolished one by one 
the hopes of the opposition. Every Philo 
was silent. Gardiner went hot, then 
cold, by turns. It was in vain for him 
to answer Guthridge. 

The brilliant speech drew to a close. 
‘Strike till the last armed foe ex- 

pires,’ shouted Guthridge, waving his 
arms madly. ‘Strike for your altars 
and your fires. Strike for the green 
graves of your sires!’ There are 
strikes”- 

He broke off silently. Every Philo 
was on his feet cheering like mad. Four 
times the college yell rang out like a 

battlecry. Four times, and then the 
crowd parted. There in their midst, 
panting with the quick run from the 
bridge, his eyes ablaze with excitement 
and his figure disguised in a suit of Hal- 
stead’s old clothes, stood Jack. 

Of course the Philos won, and every- 
body remembers how all the class cheered 
when the class historian on class day, a 

fortnight later, told what Jack dared 
and did for the glory of the Philos!— 
Ruth Prescott in Washington News. 

The Worship of Ugliness. 
The worship of ugliness in material 

things explains a great deal in shop win- 
dows that would otherwise be puzzling. 
Hundreds of tasteless so called art ob- 
jects are displayed, because it has been 
discovered that they will sell. One of 
the richest shops in New York, and in- 
deed in all the world, includes, among 
a multitude of beautiful things, many 
large and costly objects that, tried by 
any known canons of taste, are ugly. 
The salesmen who have these things in 
charge apologize for them to persons of 
taste, but there are people in New York 
and elsewhere who give hundreds and 
sometimes thousands of dollars for these 
confessedly ugly things.—New York 
Sun. 

More Critical. 

The Wife (sobbing)—You're cr-rael to 
make fun of this hat. I had one like it 
before we were married, and you said it 
was 1-lovely. 

The Husband—In those days I didn’t 
look at the hat, but what was under it. 
—Chicago Record. 

His Age. 
A broker, whose mind was full of 

stock quotations, was asked a few days 
since how old his father was. “Well,” 
6aid he abstractly, "the old gentleman 
is quoted at 80, but there is every pros- 
pect he will reach par.”—Journal of Ed- 
ucation. ! 

NERVOUS 
DEBILITY 

cured by the 
use of 

AVER’S 
Sarsaparilla 

Tones the system, 
makes the weak 
strong. 

Cures Others 
will cure you. 

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

SHILOH’S VITALIZE!*. 
Mrs. T. S. Ilawkins, Chattanooga, Tcnn., says: 

“Shiloh's Vitaltier'SAVED MY LIFE. I 
consider itt.hebest remedy for adebilitatedxiistem 
I ever used.” For Dyspepsia, Liver or Kidney 
trouble it excels._Price 75 cts. 

SV% CATARRH 
sieSP^REMEDY. 

Have you Catarrh 7 Try this Remedy. It will 
relieve and Cure you. Price 50 cts. This In- 
jector for its successful treatment is 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 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 

$mntifif JVmmcati 
Largest circulation of any scientific paper in the 
world. Splendidly illustrated. No intelligent 
man should be without it. Weekly, S3.00 a 
year; $1.50 six months. Address MtJNN A CO* 
Publishers, 301 Broadway, New York City. 

C. M. NOBLE, 
LEADING GROCER, 

McCOOK, NEB. 

SOLE AGENT. 
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Addu s Pond Ml* romnfir.y. 
"o. H 1 isher LiOck, Detroit, ^.kh. 

For sale by L. \V. McConnell & Co., G. AX. 
Chenery, Albert McMillen in McCook and 
by druggists everywhere. 

JOHN A. HEED, 

Veterinary Surgeon. 
McCOOK. NEBRASKA. 

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

J. S. McBuaykk. Jlrr.TON Osborn. 

^cBP^ER & osbORn 
Proprietors of the 

McCook Transfer Line 

Bus, Baggage and Express. 

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

Lest e orders for Bus Calls at Commercial 
Motel or our office opposiie depet. 

__ 

J, S. McBrayer also has a first- 

class house-moving outfit. j 

W- SAFE 1 

m TvTFTtNATlONAL STOCK FOOD hl\8 B groat r^nta- 
Hon forVuring and prevent Ing Hog Cholera ana 

swine diHe»i«ea. It uIho insure* rfL^nf^mxconfian* Owina to superior medication our 50-cent box ca,ya,*| Oliv?rago /eed8 for MT3Hog* or 6Pig*, or om> h«*l 
of other stock. 

_ liin 

3 FEEDS S2 OfiE CEN1. 
Your Money Refunded &5»^SSJSS5«k 
Food" for Honn. Muloj. Cottle, Hhoop, Hop:, < : -% 
Calves, Lambs or Figs. Equally good for all t a a* 

it purifies the blood, permanently strcn-lbeioi 1 .0 a* 

tire system, gives perfect assimilation (there-)/ M-»i 9 

much mjie strength and flesh from ^ 
grain), nnd is the greatest known »PI»ti-.or. 
oared by a practical stockman. 1 honsnnds 01 r di d -* 

feat imoninls—Free. MMO. guarantee that theyw true. 

Buy the Genuine. !fflSniaJ£5 
bay the genuine “International Stock I ood 1 n yvtiT 
town we KS« »»1< it I’SV.V murh to Hour Interest to in <, to n. 

WE OFFER $100 CASH PREMIUM 
to nnyono raising the largest hog from an 1MF2 pip. r-e 

of restrictions us to breed, food or feeding. 
I quired to use International Stock rood, hif 

I for full particular*— Free from our dealers 
tional Stjck Food,” “International Poultry.! * 

j -Silver Pine Healing Oil" are guarantee .. I 

pared only by INTERNATIONAL FOOT; 1 

j We give Sole Agency. WINHEAPO. 

Dr. WlLLsAiSON 
11 unsurpassed in the 

treatment of all 

PRIVATE DISEASES 
:iml ail H'KAKNICSS M|;«| 
and l*ISOICl»K» Sof htc.ll 

18 years experience. 
Itn Q All forms of Fc- 

s Un .u male Weakness, 
Catarrh. Klieumatism, 

j privates Hlood, Nervous, 
Skin and Urinary ltiseases. 

PRESIDENT 

HEW ERA Medical and Sarnna! Dispensary 
CONOULTATION FBEI. 

BILKS IISTBLA, FI^SUKK permanent- 
ly erre.l witn o of knife, ligature or 

eau.Hlh*. .Ml maladies of a private or del- 
ieaie i. u.% t.i’ilil. fc, positively eared. 

TUKA rMFVT BY MAIL. Address with 
stump t »r p irtieulars, whieli will l>o sent 
in pi i’tj ( tm-lopo. E*. O. Box 

Off:;:' :3 $. ’i r-T-rf. OMAHA, NEB, 

CHASE CO. LAND & LIVE STOCK CO. 

fforiM branded on loft hip or left ehouide* 
r O.address, Imperial 

Chase County, and Beat- 
■-%rloe, Neb Range,Stink 
mlng Water and Freneb* 
yi man oreeks, Chase Co, 
ft Nebraska. 
II Brand as cut on side of 

some animals, on hip ana 
k sides of some, or »mj- 

vaoro un tuc auiiaai. 

CANCER 
Subjects need fear no lonper from this Kin*? of 
Terrors, for by a most wonderful discovery in 
medicine, cancer on any part of the body can be 
permanently cured without the umo of 
the knife. 

MRS 11. D. Colby, 2307 Indiana Ave., Chicago, 
inys Was cured of cancer of the breast in sir 
weeks by your method of treatment.'’ Send for 
treatise. Ur. 11. C. Uule. boo «J4lii St., Chicago. 

A. J. RITTENHOUSE. C. II. BOYLE. 

RITTENHOUSE & EOYLE, 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW- 
McCOOK. NEB. 

J. E. KELLEY, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

AGENT LINCOLN LAND CO. 

MCCOOK, NEBRASKA. 

Office: In rear of First National Bank. 

—CALL AT— 

LENNART’S LAUNDRY 
For First-Class 

Laundry Work. 
-O- 

McCook, Nebraska. 

R. A. COLE, 
-LEADING- 

MERCHANT TAILOR 
CF MCCOOK. 

Has just received his fall and win- 
ter stock of Cloths and Trimmings 
which will be made up as reason- 
able as possible. Shop first door 
west of Barnett Lumber Co.’b of- 
fice, on Dennison ftreet. 

—TV. V. GAGE,— 

Physician & Surgeon, 
McCOOK, NEBRASKA. 

{y Office Hours: 9 to II. a. m„ 3 to5 and 
J to 9, p. m Rooms over First National bank. 

t^TNight calls answered at office. 


