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WRITE TODAY

If you wisl; to secure one of the
following used PIANOS:
good

Emerson, xoot 962
Knabe, i et = 1o go8
Stelnway, S« e vent gun

Chickering, $135
Bradford, 5158

Smith & Barnc_tg.___ “"3}‘65

almest new............

Equare CGrand,
tone.....

Upright, Rose-
Wood case......

Upright, walnut
o Vi

and over 50 more from $85 to
$190. Every one is guaranteed
as represented or money refunded,
“nte at once for complete list,
prices, terms, etc.

We ship Pianos everywhere.

Schmoller & Mueller
Piano Co.,

1315-13 Farnam Sts. OMMAHA.

Important Notice.

All persons are hereby notified and warned
that TRESPASS in any form on the following
deseribed lands in Red Willow eounty will be
prosecuted to the PULL EXTENT of the law:

WIRNWY 8, WHSWi 4420, Somers land.

EXNEY 9, EXSEY 4-4-390. Oliphant land.
EX%NWi4 51-29. Cregar land.

D. 8. Farnham, owner, Newton Centre, Mass,
8-8-6mos* W. 5. MorLaN. Attoruey, MeCook, |

FAY HOSTETTER

:: TEACHER ON PIANO :: |
McCook, Nebraska

Studio upstairs in new Rishel building
south of Post Office, *

JOHN E. KELLEY,

ATTORNEY AT LAW and
BONDED ABSTRACTEE

McCoox, NEBRASKA,

I=.Agsntof Lincoln Land Co, and of MeCook
Water Works, Otilice in Postoflice building.

WrITE . . . . .
JAKE BETZ

McCook, Neb., for terms on |

. . Auctioneering . .

He will do your work right

H. P. SUTTON

o (e .S

| JEWELER
MUSICAL GOODS

McCOOR, - NEBRASKA

| center

. arose to make your first speech?”
! “What should frightes me?”
| audience.”
' as my name wis announced.”

How George Would
Address King Edward

OW would you address King
Edward, my dear?”
“Eh! Why, the same way [
addressed him last time, of course.”

“But you never addressed him at all,
George.”

“That's what I mean.
addressing him the same way
time, What of it, my dear?”

“Why, it says here in this paper that
the king is to be addressed as ‘sir'—
just plain ‘sir.” ™

“As slmple as that? 1 must try to
recall the formula, Help me to re-
member [t the next time I drop Ed a
line, my dear.”

“Why, George!”

“It seems very simple., Let me see.
I'll have to fix that in my mind. For
Instance: ‘His Majesty the King, Sir,
dear Ed—Say, old boy, one of your
collars slipped In to my laundry pack-
age by mistake this week. No doubt
you'll need it, even Iif It has an edge
like a crossent saw. Send one of
Wales' boys around to the house and
I'll give it to him. And say, old man,
look vour duds over and see if you
haven't got an extra cuff of mine. It's
crossbarred and has polka dots in the
squares. Regards to the bunch. Yours
as ever, George.” How's that?”

“It's a shame, George. You haven't |
a bit of reverence.”—Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

I insist upon
next

Where the Money Came From.

Batchellor—That’s a goodl cigar you're
smoking, Popley—Yes, that's a fine ten-
vou gave me. Batchellor—I
gave you? 1 guess not. l'opley——Oh.l
yes, I'm sure it was your meuney pald
for it. The only money I found in our
baby's bank this morning was the]
dime you put In yesterday.—Catholic |
Standard amd Times.

The One Rule.
At a club where card playing was |
prohibited four members smuggled !
in a pack and, calling the waiter

| aside, asked him if he had ever known

the rule broken. His reply was, “All
the years I have been here I have
known every rule broken except one—
that of giving of tips.” The game pro-
ceeded,

Thonghtful.

“Are yvon sure the sick man wanted
me?" asked the physician, reaching for |
his hat.

“IHe didn't mention your name, but
he's sereamin’ for some one that'll put
him out of his misery, and I thought
of you right away."—Houston Post.

Didn't Wait,
“Were you frightened when you

“The
“The audience left as soon
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RALLY DAY

Congregational
Sunday School

Sunday, Oct. 14th

All members of school
are expected to be pres-
& ent. New scholars—
“| young and old—will be
| welcomed.

A Good Program

Arapahoe,

October 16=17-18=19, 1906

Nebraska

$4,000 in Purses

A National Event
Excursion Trains Reduced Rates
Everybody Will Be There

For Full Particulars Address
J. C. DEN, Secretary, Arapahoe, Neb.

10-5-2ts*

Always Remember the Full Neme

Laxatwe

Bromo Qmmne
' % Cures a Cold in One Day, Grip in Two.

é%&v‘ﬂaﬂm 23¢.

SALVE FOR THE SLAP.

A Box on the Ear and a Box With a
Dinmocd Ornament,

The following anecdote was written
autobiographically by Mme. Feuillet,
wife of the famous French writer, At
the time of the Incident she was a
young girl of seventeen, living with
ber parents in a provineial town of
which her father was mayor. One
day news came that Louis Napoleon
intended passing through and would
spend one night in the town, As may-
or Mme, Feuillet's father had to ar-
range the detzils of the reception and
festivals to be given in the emperor’s
honor, while it~ was agreed that his

 danghter must present him with a bou-

quet at the ball to be given in the even-
ing.

I'ather and daughter were pleased
enough, but one person in the mayor's
household suffered acutely. Mme, Feuil-
let's mother was an ardent royalist,
and to her the new imperial dynasty

appeared an intolerable usurpation.
According to her daughter, the ar-
rangements for Napoleon’s arrival

pulled her two ways. She was pleased
that her daughter should have been
chosen for prominence, anxious that
her ball dress should be the most be-
coming possible, proud in her maternal
instinets and at the same time exas-
perated, reluctant, furious a royal re-
ception should be given at all to a man
she considered an upstart and an ad-
venturer. The day came, and the fu-
ture Mme. Feuillet, with a string of
other young girls dressed in white, was
placed along the line of procession.
When it passed everybody shouted and

| cheered, and the girl, carried away by

the excitement on every side of her,
did the rame. Buddenly she felt a
burning, stinging sensation upon one
cheek, and before she could realize
what had happened she was being
dragged back out of the crowd by her
mother, whose face was crimson and
whose eyes were blazing avith anger.
Then the girl understood. Unable to
bear her own daughter joining the en-
emy and erying out “Long live Napo-
leon!" she had publiely and furlously
boxed her ears and was now dracging
her ignominiously home like a child in
disgrace,

The girl spent the afternoon on her
hed sobbing with the shock and the
shame of what had happened. The
grent big bouquet for the evening
! stood n 2 jonzg and perfumed her little
bedroom; her snowy ball dress lay
spread over a chair. She dressed final-
i lv. feelinz the savor gone out of life.
but when from under uan arch of flow-
ers in the ball room she made her little
speech and presented her bouquet ex-
citement returned to her. Louis Napo-
leon took them, she thought, somewhat
coldly, and, being very pretty as well
as seventeen, the girl felt ehilled and a
little inclined to go over to the politieal
views of her mother. But the next
morning as Louis Napoleon was step-
ping into his carriage to leave he asked
that she might be sent for. When she
came he thanked her again for the
beautiful bouquet of bright flowers she
had given him the evening before—
though they had not been more bright
than the lovely eyes above them—and
in return he begged her to accept a
small remembrance of his pleasure and
gratitude. The carriage left, and the
girl opened the little case he bhad put
in her hands. A beautiful diamond or-
nament lay on a surfiace of white vel-
vet.—Paris Annales.

The Story of a Hymn,

The following is the story of how
the famous missionary hymn, “From
Greenland’s Icy Mountains,” came to
be written, as related by Heber's biog-
rapher, George Smith: *“It was Whit
sunday in the year 1819, His father-
in-law, the dean of St. Asaph, was
vicar of Wrexham and arranged 1o
preach the missionary sermon on the
day appointed. On the Saturday,
when preparing for the services, the
dean asked his son-in-law to write
something for them to sing in the
morning. The almost immediate result
was the composition, as if by an in-
spiration, of what is still the greatest
hymn in the chief missionary language
of the race, Retiring to a coruer of
the room, Heber at once wrote down
the first three verses, beginning ‘From
Greenland’s icy mountains,” when the
dean called out, *“What have you writ-
ten? lIeber read over the lines, when
the dean exclaimed, ‘There, there; thuat
will do very well." *No,” replied the
poet; ‘the sense Is not complete,” and
added the fourth verse. He would
have gone on with a {fifth, but the
dean was inexorable to his request,
‘Let me add another—oh, let me add
another!” And the hymn was sung
next morning in Wrexham church.”

Hidden Jewels,

The quantity of turguoises that lie
hidden in jewelry, combined with oth-
er stones and with gold or by them-
selves, Is so extensive in the cities of
eastern Europe that it is believed that
more of them are bought by gem mer-
chants in this way than are at present
secured from the prinecipal minpes.
This is not strange, however, for not
only turquoises, but other precious
stones, are known to exist in remark-
ably large collections in Constantinople
as well as In cities in Turkestan, Per-
gila and communities of southeastern
Europe. They are hidden away in gin-
ger jars, rugs, old boxes and other re-
ceptacles of the household, where the
owner belleves there is liftle prospect
of search being made for them. Gem
collectors who have searched for stones
fn this part of the world say that no
one can tell how many and what valu-
able specimens are thus hidden away,
only to be brought to light when the
owner s absolutely forced to part with
them through dire necessity. TUndoubt-
edly many a gem brought from the fa-
mous mines of India, Egypt and Per-
sla_has been thus secreted.—People's
Magazine.

An Ancient Problem,

she say “Who are

¥ granma, B,
you?"’
And then I ast her, “Why ™

And then I turn and ast my ma,
My ma says, “Doesn’t know his name,
And five years old next fall!”
But gran'ma she sald, “Who are you?
And not my name at all.

Bometimes I'm sitting on the steps
A-playing with my blocks,

And that big boy across the street,
1 see him throwing rocks.

My kitty's sleeping in the sun;
I s¢e her twitch her ear,

And then I think that they is them
And 1 am me—it's queer!

Sometimes I think my name is me,
Jest like the sky {8 blue,

But when I say it lots of times
At once it gets as new!

It gives me something down inside—
I guess it's jest a pain—

But when I go and tly my kite
It gets all right again.

There’s sparkles in my gran'ma’s eyes
When she says, “Who are you?”

And sometimes I jumps back at her
And sasses at her, “Boo!"

And ‘nother tlmes it makes me scared—
My winkers want to cry—

But 1 jest snuggle close and ast,
“Say, gran'ma, who are 17"

—Charlotte Wilson In Chicago News.
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First Investizator—I think Judge
Blowup ought to write our report on
his investization,

Second Investigator — Not Judge
Blowup.

First Investizntor—Why?

Second Investizator—Ile knows noth-
ing about the business. He helped us
invesiigate.—Philadelphia Press,

No Broken Heart.

Two Bulfalo girls were having a
heart to heart talk after the usual
manner.

“Ned proposed to me last night,” Vie-
let said.

“Oh, do tell me all about it!" the

other exclaimed, with an excited little
flutter.

“Well, he didn't act romantically a
bit,” Violet said. “IlIe just blurted out,
‘Er, Violet, dear, will you marry me?
We were in the library, and he was
about to light a cigarette. 1 gently but
firmly =said, ‘No,’ and he sighed and
lighted his cigarette. He did look rath-
er romantie then, with the smoke drift-
ing about his blond head, and I went
up and put my hand on his shoulder.

“‘Promise me, Ned, that you won't
let this ruin your life? I asked in the
most gentle, sad way I knew how.”

“How thrilling!” her chum said.
“What did he say then?"”

Violet’s pretty mouth assumed a de-
cided pont.

“He said,” she said, with disdain,
““Now, Vi, what did I ever do to make
you think I was an idiot? "—Harper's
Wecekly.

Wise Girl.
Edna—Did your father see your love

letter from George?
Eva—Yes. IIe found it in the hall-
way. DBut I fold him it was a letter on

astronomy.
Ldna—Astronomy?
tell such a fib?
Iva—That wasn't a fib, dear. Yomu
Georze put a lot of stars at the
bottom for kisses—Town Topics.

How could you

see,

Living by Rauale.

Syvmpathetic Matron—If you would
learn to make a systematie use of your
thuie, you would not have to lead this
kind of life,

Ruffon Wratz (with his mouth full)—
I do, ma'am, I ginerly put in ’hout
four hours eatin’, twelve hours sleep-
in® an® ten hours lookin' fur places to
eat an' sleep.—Chicago Tribune,

Forced to Do It.

“Young man,” said old Gotrox, “youn
have a lot of nerve to ask me for my
daughter’'s hand in marriage.”

“lI know It, sir,”” answered the poor
but supposed-to-be-honest young man,
“and I wouldn't have done it had she
not refused to ask you herself.”—Chi-
cago News.

Ete.

Where Iznorance Is Bliss,

Mother—Whatever have you children
been doing with that plant?

Firstborn—Uncle said It was an
india rubber plant, and we tried to
make It bounce.—Sketch,

MUST LOOK YOUNG.

This Accountas For Dyed Locks That
Nurses SBometlmen Show,

“Yes, she’'s a good nurse, doctor,”
sald the patient rather reluctantly.

“You don't mean that,” was the an-
swer of the physician., *“What's the
matter with bher? Come, tell me."

“Nothing," began the falnt contradie-
tlon. *“She’s qulet, tidy and sympa-
thetic, but, doctor, her hair's dved. I
could see it plainly yesterday when she
gat between me and the window.”

The doctor did not speak for a mo-
ment. He did not even look surprised,

“Such a nice nurse, too,” went on the
patient. “Why should she do such a
foolish thing?"

It was then that she learned from the
doctor that dyed hair Is not nearly so
uncommon In the cuase of tralned
nurses as might be supposed. Sick peo-
ple like to have young nurses about
them. Even physicians have a weak-
ness for the young nurses. They be-
lieve that their interest and enthuslasm
are greater.

“The nurses’ term of usefulness is
ghort enough as It is,” this physician
stid, “for the work Is so exhaustive that
they must soon suecumb. Some of
them are compeiled to give up after
ten years. IFew are ever able to keep
up until they have put in twenty yvears.

“If they feel that gray hairs, coming
perhaps a little earlier than they are
due, are going to make the term of
their best days even briefer they are
driven to hiding those traces of time
and overwork by the use of hair dye,
and the number that do make use of it
Is very much larger than anybody sup-
poses."—New York Sun,

MAHOGANY.

The Way This Beautiful Wood Was
Brought Inte Fashion.

Every one knows how effective and
handsome mahogany is when used for
gooid furniture, but few of us know
how its value was first discovered.

In the latter part of the seventeenth
century a London physician had a
brother engaged in trade with the
West Indies who on one oceasion
brought home several logs of mahogu-
ny as ballast. The doctor was building
a house, and his brother suggested that
the logs would serve for ceiling beams.
Acting on the proposal, the doctor gave
orders to the workmen to make use of
the mahogany, but their tools were not
equal to the task of entting the hard
wood, and the logs were put out of the
way in a corner in the garden.

Some time afterward the head car-
penter tried to make a hox from the
wood, but was unsucecessful with ordi-
nary tools. He told the doctor, who
was interested in the bafHing timber
and ordered heavier tools to be made
to work It with, says Home Notes.
When this was done and a box at last
made and polished, it was so handsome
that a bureau was made from another
of the despised logs, and this was de-
clared by experts to be so superior to
other furniture making woods that the
craze for mahogany set in, and furni-
ture made from it became highly popu-
lar, the then Duchess of Buckingham
fostering the craze in the fashionable
world.

A Sea Serpent Identified.
Some forty years ago, when out with
a boating party for seagull shooting, T |
espied a monster fish basking on the |
surface of the water, with its head well |
up in the air. The ecreature allowed us |
to get within thirty yards, when I sent |
two charges of shot Into its head, with |
the result that it roiled over on its|
back, and our hoat soon came np to it. |
It proved to be a large anzel shark, I
thought I would make quite
was dead and sent two more charges |
into its upturned belly. I must have,
unfortunately, burst its air bladder, for |
it began slowly to sink. IHad I nort|
killed it at first, and had it reared its|
head and flapped its wings, we should |

robably have added onc more story
to the long list of sea serpent fabriea

tions.—Muanchester Courier, {

A Narrow Snln-.':l:. !

“Your front door is unlocked, sir!™ |

shouted the policeman when he hmml.
thuit Mr. Careless Householder had
gone to hed without attending to his
locks.

“It's all right.”” replied the burglar

from the bedroom window a minute
later; “my son will lock it when he
cories home, Here's a shilling for

you.” }

“An easily earned bob,” chuckled the
policeman as he walked away.

“A narrow =squeak,’” said the burglar,
with a sheet round his shoulders.

“Very,"” replied his aceomplice, whose
hands were tightly clasped over poor
Mr. Careless Householder's mouth.—
London Express.

Skirt and Shirt.

“Skirt” is etyvmologically the same
word as “shirt,” though it has come
over another linguistic ronte and prop-
erly means a short garment. In faet, |
“skirt,” “shirt.,” “short,” “shear,” “kir-

tle” and “curt” are in all probability
near relations. But “skirt” has got [t- |
self specialized to a lower garment, |

with speecial reference to the I-n\'er[
edge thereof, the boundary where the |
garment is cut short, whenee the verb |
“to =kirt."

Corrected,

Wife (during the tiff)—I have suffer-
ed every calamity that can befall a
woman. Husbhand (ealmly)—Oh, no,
You haven’t, my dear. You have pever

|
|

been a widow. Wife—You evidently
don't understand me., I said “ealam-
l _."

Men of Destiny.
“De man who takes hisse'f seriousiy
every minute of his life,” sald Uncle |

Eben, *“allus gits to be one of two|
things—a hero or a joke.”—Washington
Btar. l

One Gold zne Another

The season’s first cold
may be slight—may yield
to early treatment, but the

next cold will hang on
longer; it will be more
troublesome, too. Un-

necessary to take chances
on that second one. Scott's
Emulsion is a preventive
as well as a cure. Take

SUTT'S EJMULSION

when colds tlhl!llnt and
you'll have no cold. Take it
when the cold is contracted
and it checks inflamma-
tion, heals the membranes
of the throat and lungs
and drives the cold out.

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists

409-415 Pearl Street, New York

50c.and 51.00 - « < Alldruggists
C. H. BovLe . E.Er i, Co, Até'y

BOYLE & ELDRED

ATTORNEYS AT LAW
Long Distuneo Phone 44

McCook, Nebd

Rooms 1 and 7, sscond loor,
Postottics Huilding

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH

Dr.Herbert). Frat

REGry

Deui ‘t

UATE

e Grar

Office over Mef r Stara
Mok !{Jn f 11
T;-h-plnmn = r Difics, 160 1 tienien, 110
Former location Atl riin
/“"--\/\ T L

PENNY%V&L PIiLLS

DIAMOND

Be"‘a dc“"’
oo™

TATMIES | Ask vour Druerist for
CHI-CHES-TER'S PILLS in RED and
GoLp metallic boxes, sealed with Blue
Ribbon. TARE Noorner. Buyofvyour
Druggist and asic for CHL.CHES. TER™S
ENGLISH PILLS, the DIAMOND BRAND, for

twenty-five yvears known ns Best, ‘-n,n-t, Al-
wavs Reliable. Sold by Inuggists everywhere,
CHICHESTER CHEMIC AL CO., PHILA., PA.

-1
sure ]tl =

FEELING
LIVER-ISH
This Morning?

TAKE

Laxative

The best of every=
thing in his line at
the most reasonable

prices is [larsh’s
motto. He wants
your trade, and

hopes by merit to
keep it.

J. . MARSR

The Butcher
Phone 12




