
“ Caeforia isso well adapted to children that 
I recommend »t as superior to any prescription 
known to me.” II. A. Archer, M. D., 

Ill So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

“The use of ‘Casioria is so universal and 
its merits so well known that it seems a work 
of supererogation to endorse it. Few are the 
intelligent families who do not keepCastoria 
within easy reach.” 

Carlos Marty*, D. D., 
New York City. 

Castoria cores Colic, Constipation, 
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation, 
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di- 

gestion, 
Without injurious medication. 

“For several years I have recommended 

your ‘Castoria,’ and shall always continue : > 

do so as it has invariably produced beneficial 
results.” 

Edwut F. Pakdkk, M. D., 
* ISSth Street and 7th Ave., New York fit;-. 

The Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, New York City. 

DO YOci KEEP IT IK THE HOUSE ? 

PAIN-lfiLLER 
Will Cure Cramps, Colic, Cholera- 
Morbus and all Bowel Complaints. 

PRICE, 25cr, 50e.» and $S.€0 A SOTTLE. 

W. C. BULLARD & CO. 
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RED CEDAR AND OAK POSTS. 
arU. J. WARRRN, Manager. 

B. &BL Meat Market. 

MEATS, 
BACON, BOLOGNA, 

CHICKEN9, 

TURKEYS, ‘AC., AC. 
» — -—— -* 

F. S. WILCOX, Prop, 

F. D. BURGESS, 

PLUMBERf STEAM FITTER 
NOBTH MAIN AVE.. McCOOX NEB. 

Stock of Iron, Lead and Sewer Pipe, Brass Goods, 
Pnmps, and Boiler Trimmings. Agent for Halliday, 
Eclipse and Waupun Wind Milla. 
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CABLED FIELD and HOG FENCING, 24 inches to 58 inches high; the best 
all-purpose fence made. Also STEEL WEB PICKET PENCE 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. 

MANHOOD RESTORED! This wonderful remedy I guaranteed to cure a. 1 nervons diseases, such as Weak Memory, Loss of Brain Power, Headache, Wakefulness, Lost Manhood, Nightly Emissions, Nervons- ness,all drains and loss of power in Generative) Organs of either sex caused 
bj overexertion. yot:£M*er prporn, excessive use of tobacco, opium orstim- 
ulants, which lead to Insrml;7. Consumption or Insanity. Can be carried in 

ivestpoctct. griper box S: rgt.*, by mail prepaid. With a 85 order we 
i.rlve a written r:»ar:»i.te«? to cure or refund the money. Sold by all pJrucztsts. Asic for it. take no other. Write for free Medical Book sent sealed 
inpi'ur-.trrapr^r. peeressx JiltvKSLeuto.,MasonlcTempJe.CaiCAGO. 

For sale in McCook. Web by / W. McConnell & Co., Druggists, 

WE NEVER GROW OLD. 

We never grow old, It Isn’t the mode. 
We have pinned our faith to a modern code 
And started out on the longer road! 

Our grandmothers wore their dainty caps. 
Our grandmothers took little daily naps— 
We take the air in our winter wraps. 

Our grandmothers aged at fifty or so; 
But, stemming the tide of the long ago. 
We wear our fifty years of snow! 

Boston Woman’s Journal. 

DIANA’S VISITOD. 

It was a very cold day—at least it 
seemed so in Georgia, for the men had 
all pnt on their overcoats and the wom- 
en their wraps. The doors wore shut and 
the windows pulled down. The violets 
were hiding their purple petals under 
the broad green leaves; the golden blos- 
som ol the Siberian shrub that, almond- 
like, hung on its leafless branches, 
seemed to be shivering. Only the brave 
snow white Roman hyacinths out in the 
yard stood erect in the cold, clear air and 
brought thoughts of “pure eyed Faith, 
white handed Hope and hovering angles 
girt with golden wings. ” Queer fancies 
about the old doctrine of the transmi- 
gration of souls seemed whispered by 
the tiny tinkle of one white bell, while 
the tintinnabulation of another hinted 
that the spirit of the lady in Comus had 
come again to earth and was visibly 
embodied in this beautiful flower. 

The unattending ears of Mrs. de Lan- 
cey, however, caught none of these 
sounds as she trudged past the stately 
old Graham place, where the hyacinths 
stood in the yard in great groups. Far 
other thoughts engaged her mind, while 
her eye sought her own cabin homo on 

“de turr side de great house.” “How 
long have you been living out here?” 
asked her companion, a straight, lithe, 
chestnut colored young man, well dressed 
and with a certain self respecting air 
that was unmistakable. 

■fc/ver sence de begmment of de war 

times I bin liv dar. Dar whar all my 
chillern wuz homed. Hit gwine on 19 

year sence de las’ one come. I jes’ been 
see dat gal, kase she saunt attcr me. 

She a smart gal, she is, an she teachin 
school down in Atlanta now. De chile 
done change her name so dat I doan’ 
know who de folks talkin ’bout when 
dey ’dress her. I name her Dromaky, 
arter de pictur ole merster had ’bout 
‘Hector and Dromaky’ hangin up in de 
dinin room, but she say dat a mighty 
ig’nant name, and she done change to 
Ruth. I calls her Dromaky, an dat what 
I ’spect to call her. I’ze 58 year ole, de 
boss say, an you cyan’t teach old dog 
new trick. Ain’t dat so?” 

A kindly smile rested on the face of the 
young man who was so courteously carry- 
ing Mrs. de Lancey’s black, shiny valise. 
His answer was an indirect one: I think 
Ruth is a beautiful name. Dromaky, 
too, seems beautiful when it means 
Ruth. 

“Whar you come f’om, man? You 
talk sorter proper, like my gal do. I 
know’d soon as I sot eyes on you when 
de train stop dar you wuz a quality nig- 
ger bedout you openin your mouf. Now 
you done tote my cyarpet bag and done 
show de ’havior of a gint’man, I know 
you bin fotch up right. I ain’t got no 

disparagement ’bout you. I knows qual- 
ity folks when I sees ’em. Dat de kind 
I bin use ter all my life. Dat de kind 
Dromaky bin use to, but us doan talk 
alike, ’kaze she got de ’vantage of eddi- 
cation an book lamin more dan her 
mammy is. But she got good horse 
sense, too, dat chile is, an she ain’t no 
more shame uv me dan ef I wuz a high 
learnt ’oman lack de black folks is dose 
days. I fotch Dromaky up right. When 
she want to be runnin round wild, lack 
some de black chillern an de white chil- 
lem, too, does, I took holt uv her, I did, 
an I checktise dat gal tell I rectify her. 
Dat huccome she so ’spectable and ’spou- 
sibled now. Chillern got ter be check- 
tised, man!” 

Again that pleased, quiet, happy smile 
played over the face of the young man, 
who had just reached out a smooth, 
brown hand to take the rough, homy, 
age veined hand of Dromaky’s mother 
and assist her in stepping across a mud- 
dy place in the path that, turning aside 
from the big road, led by a “nigh cut” 
to the whitewashed cabin among the 
clustering pines. 

“Is the nearest house your home—the 
one with the honeysuckle clambering 
over it and the jonqnils in the yard? 
How pretty they look!” 

“Dey bleedged ter look bright, dem 
blooms is, ’kaze Dromaky sot dem 
out when she won’t knee high to a 

duck. She a mighty chile fur lovin 
flowers, an ole miss gin her dem roots, 
’kaze de pig yard done overgrowed 
wid ’em, an she want mo’ room for 
her hyacinths what you see bendin an 

wavin ’bout yonder. Dromaky wuz 

de white folks’ favorite an de black 
folks’ favorite too. Wharsomever dat 
chile go she ’taches folks to her. She 
ain’ discontemptious an bigoty like some 

gals, an she got heap a fun ’bout her. 
By this time they had reached the 

gate of the little yard with its clumps 
of pines, its patches of tender grass, its 
great bed of daffy-down-dillies dancing 
in the February breezes, and like the 
face of Lady Una making sunshine in a 

shady place. The young man held the 
gate open for Diana to pass in first, hesi- 
tated a moment, then went in himself, 
saying, “I will put your valise on the 
porch. 

“Yon got ter eat a snack wid me, 
man. Yon done act de gentleman tome. | 
Yon most er come from de low country. I 
De black folks and de white folks bofe 
down dar got raisin’s and behavement. ! 
Dey ain’t got no ’daycionsness an de 
disparagement dat de folks got up hyar 
in dis part de work Us used ter live 
down dar at ter we corned f’om Freder- 
icksburg, ’fore we corned up hyar. Come j 
’long in an eat a snack wid me. I gWine j 
meek some coffee an fry some meat, an ! 

Dromaky done stuff dat balise plumb j 
full uv good things on one side. I gwine 

1 

give yon some, lease yon got sich good j 
raisin’s. ” 

She seemed scarcely aware that her 1 

companion had rarely spoken during 1 

their long walk. His very silence had j 

■MMHraMHnUR/<KWi‘ IIMHWIWW .. WLUIMI.W.I !■■■ 4 

• 

been so full of a sort of high bred defer- 
ence and courtesy that she was perfectly 
at wise with him. Years before, when 
the father of this polite young man was 

a slave and drove the carriage of Colo- 
nel Porchcr in Charleston, a distin- 
guished foreigner once said to his own- 

er: “Rarely have I met in all my trav- 
els any man with such fine manners as 

your carriage driver. There is something 
about him which makes me think of an 

exiled prince, and, what is to me perfect- 
ly wonderful, his bearing, while so re- 

spectful, does not suggest the slave. 
With this inherited tendency, added 

to an education at Hampton, no wonder 
that Foutain Clayton had been classi- 
fied by Diana as “quality an no kin to 
buckra, no wonder that ho had found 
a way to her ready liking, her untutorc 1 
affection. No wonder that she allowed 
her heart to overflow and talked to him 
of her “Dromaky” as freely us a child 
prattles of its doll. 

“You done help me so much I gwine 
let yon set in Dromaky’s cheer. Dat’s 
it wid de red ribbon bow tied to de 
hack. Dat chile like pretty things. She 
an two turr ’omans—teacher ’omans, 
lack my gal—done rent a room in At- 
lanta. Hit got a sorter little pretty closet 
room open off to one side whar Dromaky 
sleep. De turr teachers got a foldin bed 
what look lack a bookcase in de day 
time. Dey gits dinner at arestyroom an 

rests dar awhile, an dey buys bread an 

cooks cocoa an tea an sieli lack fur 
breakfas’ an dinner. Dromaky is so 

peart an so little dey calls her de little 
‘Joree. Oue day when I wuz dar dey 
wuz all sittin rouu de fire. Dromaky 
got de Scribbler’s Magazine, a-readin, 
an me a-loiittin a pair uv wool stockin’s 
—dat all de kind I likes—an Miss Simp- 
sons—sho do old maid nigger ’omun— 
whar teachiu. She ain’t got much sense. 
She go pokin roun lack sho do.rn’ know 
what she thinkiu ’bout, an nobody else 
doan’ know nuther. She sot dar a-readin 
a poetry book. Dat all sho talk ’bout, 
poetry au poetry, tell hit fair made me 

sick. 
Dat turr oman is a Yankee nigger, 

an she wear glasses, an she mighty fris- 
kylike an full uv devilment. She keeps 
’em all livened up like dey got some 

sense an some understandment. I like 
dat ’oman. She de ono got ter meek do 
cocoa dat night. She het de water an 

den go to de cubboard to get de cocoa. 
All uv a suddint she drap down on do 
floor an jes’ bust out a langliin. Dat lit- 
tle Dromaky she jes’ got ter gigglin 
den, an she giggle an giggle, dough sho 
doan’ know what she gigglin ’bout. Dat 
poetry ’oman jes’ sot dar lack a fool an 
make out she doan see nuthin. De Yan- 
kee ’oman laugh so de tears corned in 
her eyes an cloud up her spectacles. She 
jes’ pinted to de cubboard, an Dromaky 
rocked back in de cheer, laughin most to 
death an sayin, ‘Is it—is it—de milk?’ ” 

Diana’s visitor seemed about “to 
hurt hisself. He seemed perfectly over- 
come with merriment. “I axed my gal 
next day huecome she think so ranch uv 
dat ’oman whar ’pear so cuyons an talk 
’bout poetry all de time, an sorter mind 
vo nv a horse wid de blind staggers. Do 
gal say she love de ’oman jes’ sorter 
natchnelly. Den de Yankee ’oman say 
to me, wid a laughin eye, ‘Ax Ruth 
about Miss Gibson’s brother. Den de 
gal tole me atter we got off ’lone, wid 
her head layin down in my lap lack she 
use to do an a d a fly d own di 1 ly jes’ 
a-tremblin in her hand whar hangin 
down, dat she love dat man an done 
promise to marry him if I gins de con- 
sent. A pause. “I hates mighty bad 
to think ’bout givin up my little gal,” 
she went on as she lifted from the “ba- 
lise” a nice cake, put it on the table 
and turned to the window to wipe her 
eyes on the comer of the curtain. 

Her back was toward her companion. 
For one moment his head drooped. He 
lifted it, rose, went to her, put his arm 
around her and whispered: “I am Mr. 
Gibson. I love your little Dromaky. I 
will be good to her. Will you give her 
to me?”—Eleanor Churchill Gibbs in 
Chicago Inter Ocean. 

Novel Scene at an Amphitheater. 

During the performance of a play at 
the Amphitheater a rather novel inci- 
dent occurred. It was in a scene sup- 
posed to represent a mutiny on board 
ship, and in it the master of the vessel 
was getting rather the worst of the fight 
A sailor who was in the pit and who, it 
is alleged, had had quite as much stim- 
ulant as it was wise for him to carry, 
shouted, ’Ere y’are, cap’en, I’ll lend 
ye a hand, and immediately proceeded 
to put his offer into execution by jump- 
ing over the barrier and advancing to- 
ward the stage. As he was clambering 
onto the stage he slipped and fell back- 
ward. The matter was referred to two 
constables, and the too willing “Jack 
Tar” was removed from the building 
without being able to render “the 
cap’en” his promised assistance.—Pul- 
len’6 Kent (England) Argus. 

Settled the Difficulty. 
He had given her the engagement 

ring and was telling her fairy stories 
about the trouble he had experienced in 
securing a pure white, flawless stone 
when he saw a sad look creep into the 
eyes but now fired with joyous mirth 
and gladness. 

"What is it, my own?” he whispered 
in her left auricular appendage. 

“Oh, Harold, suppose”- 
“Yes, sweetheart.” 
“Suppose we should get married!” 
“We will, my dearest,” he hissed, 

with a $10 a week nerve. 
“And I should lose this ring in the 

fluff of our velvet carpets?” 
For a moment he was dazed. Then a 

decorative possibility rushed athwart 
his prophetic soul, and he said firmly: 

“We will have hard wood floors. ”— 

Detroit Free Press. 

Sins of the Fathers. 
Fair Girl—I am sure papa would not 

object to you, but I am afraid mamma 
Will. She says your family have de- 
praved tastes. 

Rich Grocer’s Son—Good gracious! 
Where did she get that idea? 

Fair Girl—I think she judges by the 
fcutter that your father used to recom- 

nend as good.—Good News. 

SNAKES IN FLORIDA. 
A MAN WHO HAS CAUGHT THEM FOR 

TWENTY-EIGHT YEARS. 

He Charms Thom With a Banjo and Cores 

Bites With a, Weed—Rattlesnake* Are 

Easy to Tame -The King Kimko Ih a King 
Indeed—The Biggest Battler. 

After a man has spent 28 years of his 
life catching snukes lie knows what he 
is talking about Si Fomau is 43 years 
old. He went into tho business of catch- 
ing snakes when he was 15. Ho shows 
evidence of what the insurance men 

would call “an extra hazardous voca- 

tion” in the shape of 75 or more scars, 
the result of wounds inflicted by the 
fangs of reptiles. These scars are all 
over his body—on his legs, one on his 
jaw, under tho eye, where a rattler clip- 
ped him and hung one day, while tho 
back of his hands look like crows’ nests 
of scars. Ho is a colored man and has 
the appearance of having Indian blood 
in his veins. 

“All snakes,” said Si, “like music, 
and this banjo is tho thing I use to catch 
them with. Suppose I’m in the woods 
and see a rattlesnake crawl down a go 
pher hole. I go to the mouth of tho hole 
and play, and pretty soon here comes 

the old fellow crawling forth. Ah. soon 

as ho gets outsido I pick him up and 
put him in tho bag. If lie’s in the open, 
coiled under a palmetto leaf, I’m more 
cautious. About 30 feet off I sit down 
and play, and the snake quickly uncoils 
himself and rolls around over the ground 
as if he enjoyed it. Ho rattles all the 
time, but not as loud as he does when 
he moans business and is giving you 
warning to give him more room. I grad- 
ually approach, playing softer and soft- 
er, and finally I pick him up about the 
middle and slip him in tho bag and go 
looking for another. 

a rattiesnaKO is uio most poisonous 
of all the snakes in Florida. His bite 
is sure death unless you have an anti- 
dote very handy. I’ve got an antidote, 
though, and a bite never troubles mo 
now in the least. It is so efficacious that 
the wound hardly swells. I went down 
and spent nearly two years among the 
Semiuoles in the Everglades to get it, 
and then it was good luck. I was out in 
the woods one day with Knothole. The 
old fellow got bitten by a rattlesnake, 
and he started at once for his antidote. 
I followed him, for I knew what he was 

looking for. He tried to conceal the plant 
by crushing it down with his foot, but 
I picked it np and told him that was 
the thing to cure snake bites. He re- 
marked that I was too much of an In- 
dian and must stay always in the In- 
dian camp. The plant not only cures 

snake bite, hut the stings of all kinds of 
insects, audit is also said to cure rabies. 

“Well, to get back to snakes. There 
are two kinds of rattlers in Florida 
One is the swamp rattler and the other 
the highlander. The swamp snake has 
a larger head and a thicker body and is 
altogether a heavier snake than his high- 
land brother. His coat, too, is darker 
and his diamonds brighter. He is more 
vicious and gives mighty little time lor 
you to move when he sounds the alarm. 

“Rattlesnakes are very easy to tame. 
Let me handle them for about four days, 
and they know me and make no effort 
whatever to bite. I don’t take the fangs 
out, for what’s the use? In two weeks 
they grow out again big enough to kill 
you, and in six weeks are as big as they 
ever were. I have heard people say that 
a rattlesnake gets his poison from a 

plant, but it’s all nonsense. It’s in them, 
for I find those a year in captivity are 

just as deadly as when fresh from the 
woods. 

ihe biggest rattlesnake i ever saw i 
caught up hero by Palatka. He was 10 
feet 11 inches long, weighed 88 pounds 
and had 50 rattles. I had him in a pit 
there in the yard for a long time. A 
heavy rain came once and filled the pit 
np with water, and he drowned. I made 
a vest out of his skin. I’m afraid I’ll 
never get another snake like that, and 
Si sighed to think what he had lost 

“Si, how far does a rattlesnake strike?” 
“Some people say he strikes his 

length, and others declare that he can 

jump more than his length, but I’ve 
watched them closely, and I know they 
are wrong. A rattlesnake can’t get far- 
ther than the length of two coils. That’s 
about half his length. 

“Where do you find most of the rat- 
tlers?” 

“Fort George is a great place for 
them. Pablo is another good field, while 
all down the coast in the scrub there are 

thousands. Then in the hummocks and 
swamps you will find plenty, and in the 
pine woods, where there are gopher 
holes. A rattlesnake likes a gopher hole. 
It’s a nice snug place,and he lives there 
with the coachwhip, the gopher and the 
gopher snake in perfect harmony. 

“But the great snake, the smart snake, 
the snake you can educate to perform 
tricks, is the king snake, and he’s the 
king and enemy of them all, and he 
kills all he can and eats them, too, if 
they are not too large. The king snake 
isn’t afraid to tackle anything that 
crawls. I’ve seen one kill a rattlesnake 
almost twice as big as he was. The 
king snake crawls silently up to where 
the rattler is dozing and grabs him with 
his mouth by the jaws, so that the rat- 
tler can’t possibly use his fangs. Then, 
in the twinkling of an eye, he coils him- 
self around his enemy and tightens hi 
coils and stretches them until you can 

hear the bones crack. When he leaves, 
the rattler is like a jelly. ”—Florida 
Times-Union. 

Enfant Terrible. 

Tommy—Do you ever ride on the 
horse car without paying? 

Mr. Sappey—No. Why? 
Well, I heard mamma say she wish- 

ed you had cents enough to go home. 
—Chicago Inter Ocean. 

Spirited Away. 
He—I hear that Talkins moved out of 

his house because it was haunted. 
She—Oh, I see. He left because the 

spirit moved him.—Indianapolis Jour-1 
naL 

T-L-MIE table. 

DOING EAST—CENTRAL TIME— LEA VEH. 

No, 2, through passenger 5:40 A.M. 
No. 4. local passenger.4hIU 1*. M. 
No. 78. freight. 8:45 A.M. 
No. 04. freight 4:30 A.M. 
No. HO, freight 10:00 A. M. 
No. 148. freight, made up here. 5:00 A. 54. 

doing went—mountain time— leaves. 

No. 3. through passenger.11:35 1*. 54. 
No. 5, local puSHStllger.0:25 P. 51. 
No. 83. freight.5:00 F. M. 
No. 77. freight.4:» P. M. 
No. 140. freight, made up here. 8:00 A. M. 

IMPERIAL LINE.—.MOUNTAIN TIME. 

No. 175, leavos at... 8:00 A. M. 
No. 178. arrives at. 5:40 F. M. 

tSfNoTE:—No. 83 carrl-a passcngcra for 
Stratton. Ilenkelman soil llalgler. 

All trania run daily excepting 148, I4H and 
176. which run dally except Sunday. 

No. 3stopa at llonkelinaii and Wray. 
No. 2 Hlnpa at Indlanola, Cambridge nod Ar 

apahoe. 
No. 80 will carry passengers for Indlanola. 

Cambridge anil Arapahoe. 
Nob. 4. 5.148,140 and 176carry passengers for 

all stations. 
You can purchase at this office tickets to all 

principal points In the United Slates and Can 
ada and baggage checked through to destina- 
tion without exira charge of transfer. For 
information regarding rates, etc. call on o«- 

uddress C. E MAflNEK, Agent. 

1IOMK SEEKER’S EXCURSIONS. 

Tell your friends in the cast that on May 
8th and 2i)th the Burlington Route will sell 
round-trip tickets at the one-way rate to 

points in Nebraska, Kansas, eastern Colorado, 
southwestern South Dakota and northern 
Wyoming. Tickets are good for twenty days: 
allow stop-overs, and will be on sale at all 
stations east of the Missouri river. 

GENERAL ASSEMBLY U. I*. CHURCH. 
Albany, Oregon. May 23d, 1803. For the 

above occasion we will sell round trip tickets 
to Portland, Oregon, for $65.50. Tickets on 

sale May 7U1 to loth, inclusive, and May 14th 
to 17th, inclusive. Limit going 10 days from 
date of sale, with final limit July 15th. Stop- 
overswill be allowed in either direction within 
above limits. C. E. Madnkr, Agent. 

SHERIFF’S SALE. 

By virtue* of hii order of sale directed to 
me from the district court of Ued Willow 
comity, Nebraska, on a judgment obtained 
before Hon. 1). T. Welty, judge of the dis- 
trict,eourt.ol Ued Willow county, Nebraska, 
on the 8th day of May, 1898, in favor of 
Oliver M. Hyde as plaintiff, and against 
James A. Piper et al., as defendants, for the 
sum of three hundred and seventy-three 
dollars ($878) and seventy-two (72) cents, 
and costs taxed at $26.18, and accruing costs. 
And co-defendant E. E. Atwater on his cross 

petition obtained a decree for the sum of 
$820.47; and co-defendant Joel A. Piper oo 
his cross petition obtained a decree for the 
sum of $241.25. 1 have levied upon the 
following real estate taken as the property 
of said defendants to satisfy said judgments 
to wit: the northwest quarter of section 8, 
town. 4, north of range 29, west of the 6th 
I*. M., in Ued Willow county, Nebraska. 
And will offer the same for sale to the high- 
est bidder, for cash in baud, on the 4tb day 
of June, A. JL>., 1894, in front of the south 
door of the court house, in indianola, Ne- 
braska, that being the building wherein the 
last term of court was held, at the hour of ] 
o’clock p. in. of said day, when and where 
due attendance will he given by the under 
signed. Dated May 2d, 1894. 
W. 8. Moki.an, K. R. Hanks, 
50-5t. Attorney. Sheriff of said County. 

SHERIFF’S SALE. 

fly virtue of an order of sale directed to me 
from the district court of Red Willow coun 
ty. Nebraska, on a judgment obtained before 
Hon. I). T. Welly, judge of t he district court 
of Red V illow county, Nebraska, on the 7tb 
day of July, 1893, in favor of Francis S. Htod 
dard as plaintiff, and against Robert Acker- 
man et al.. as defendants, for the sum of 
lour hundred sixty-live <$46f>) dollars and 
eighty-four (84) cents, and costs taxed at 
134 83. and accruing costs, and co-defendants, 
burton & Harvey on the same date obtained 
a decree for the sum of 118.65. J have levied 
upon the following real estate taken as the 
property of said defendants to satisfy said 
judgments, to wit: The northeast quarter of 
section 27, town. 1, north of range 30. west of 
he 6th p.m., in Red Willow county, Nebraska. 

And will offer the same for sale t<. the highest 
bidder, for cash In bund, on the4lhdayof 
June A. 1)., 1894, in front of the south door ot 
the court house, in Indianola. Nebraska, that 
being the building wherein the last term of 
court was held, st the hour of 1 o’clock p. nr. 
of said day, when and where due attendauce 
will be given by the undersigned. 

Dated May 2d, 1894. E. R. Ranks. 
W. Morlan, Sheriff of said County. 

Attorney. 50 5t_ 

SHERIFF’S SALE. 

By virtue of an order of Hale directed to me 
from tbe district court of Red Willow county. 
Nebraska, on a judgment obtained before 
Hon. I>.Welty. judge of the district court 
of Red Willow county. Nebraska, on the 7it? 
day of July, 1893. in favor of Harry S. Bar 
tholomew as plaintiff, and against George W. 
Bede et al.. as defendants, for the sum of ten 
hundred and ninety-six ($1096) dollars and 
thirty 010) cents, and costs taxed at $21.23, and 
accruing costs. And Burton & Harvey ou 
tbelr cross petition obtained a decree for tbe 
sum of $38.40. I have levied upon the follow- 
ing real estate taken as the property of said 
lefendants to satisfy said judgments, to-wit: 

The southeast quarter of section 13, town. 4. 
north of range 27, west of the 6th P. M.. in Red 
Willow county. Nebraska. And will offer the 
same for sale to the highest bidder, for cash 
in hand, on the 11th day of June. A. D., 1894. 
in front of the south door of the court bouse, 
in Indianola.Nebraska.that being tbe building 
wherein the last term of court was held, at 
the hour of 1 o’clock p. m. of said day. when 
and where due attendance will be given by 
the undersigned. 

Dated May 2d, 1894. E. R. Banks, 
W. S. M OR LAN, Sheriff of said County. 

Attorney. 51-5t. 

SHERIFF'S SALE. 

By virtue of an order of sale directed lo me 
from the district court of Red Willow county, 
Nebraska, on a judgment obtained before 
Hon. D. T. Welty, judge of the district court 
of Red Willow county, Nebraska, on the 19th 
day of March, 1894. in favor of Josiab G.-Ad 
amR. administrator, as plaintiff, and against 
Peter Balins et al., as defendants, for the sun; 
of eleven hundred and fifty-nine dollars 
($1159) and sixty-three (63) rents, and 
costs taxed at $22 98, and accruing costs. And 
co-defendants Burton & Harvey on the same 
date obtained a decree for the sum of $66 35. 
I have levied upon the following real estate 
taken as the property of said defendants to 
satisfy said judgments, to-wit: The northwest 
quarter of section 3. town. 1, north of range 
27, west of tbe6tb p. m.. in Red Willow coun 
ty. Nebraska. And will offer the same foe 
sale to the highest bidder, for cash in hand, 
on the 4th day of June A. I).. 1*94, in front of 
the south door of the court house, in Indian- 
ola. Nebraska, that being the building wherein 
tbe last term of court was held, at the hour of 
1 o'clock p. m. of said day. when and where 
due attendance will be given by the under 
signed. Dated May 2d, 1894. 
w. y. Moklan. E. R. Banks. 
50-5t. Attorney. Sheriff of said County. 

SHERIFFS SALE. 

By virtue of an order of sale directed to me 
from the district court of Red Willow county. 
Nebraska, on a judgment obtained before 
Hon. D. T. Welty. judge of the district court 
of Red Willow county. Nebraska, on the 8tb 
lay of May. 181*3. in favor of Mary T. Hyde at* 
plaintiff, and against John Girene et al.,A6 
defendants, for the sum of ten hundred and 
seventy five ($1075) dollars ard eighty-four (84) 
cents, and costs taxed at $19.43, and aceruing 
costs. And co-defendants Burton & Harvey, 
on their cross petition obtained a decree for 
the sum of $72.00. I have levied upon the fol- 
lowing real estate taken as the property of 
;aid defendants to satisfy said judgments, 
to-wit: The east half of the northwest quarter 
And the east half of tbe southwest quarter of 
iection 8, town. 2, north of range 27, west of 
the 6th P. M., in Red Willow county, Nebrae 
ka. And will offer tbe same for sale to tbe 
highest bidder, for cash in hand, on the 4tb 
lay of June A. D., 1894, In front of the Boutb 
loor of tbe court house, in Indiannla. Ne 
>raska, that being tbe building wherein tbe 
ast term of court was held, at the hour of 1 
>’clock p. ra. of said day, wher and where doe 
Attendance will be given by the undersigned 

Dated May 2d, 1894. E. tt. Barks. 
w. s. Morlan, Sheriff of said County. 

Attorney. 50-5t. 


