DR, R. J. GUNN

DENTI ST Pucxe 112

Offies: Rooms 3 and 5, Walsh Blk,, McCook

Barber Shop

Newly Furnished
Particular

Hear of 15t National Bank

and First Classin Every

Earl Murray

Middleton & Ruby

PLUMBING and
STEAM FITTING

All work guaranteed
Phone 182

McCook, Nebraska

JOHN E. KELLEY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW and

BONDED ABSTRACTE}

McCook, NEBRASKA.

B Agent of Lincoln Land Co, and of MeCoob

Water Works. Office in Postoffice building.

YOU WOULD DO WELL TO SEE

J. M. Rupp

FOR ALL KINDS OF Bl‘iCk work

P, O. Box 131, McCook, Nebraska

McCook Laundry

G. C. HECKMAN, Prop.

Dry and Steam Cleaning and
Pressing

GATEWOOD & VAHUL

DENTISTS

Office over McAdams’ Store

Phone 19¢

Business and Short-

hand Courses taught

by Most Experienced Teachers in the west.

Positions for graduates. Work for Board. Help
for deserving students. Address

Mosher-Lampman College,

Imformation fres,

7-198-7¢

1700 Farnam St.. OMAHA, NEB. .
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The Security Abstract
and Realty Company

FOR LOANS ANFD INSURANCE

Farms, Wild Lands and City
Property at owners' prices.
Properties of non-residents
looked after, Write for infor-
mation.

ﬂ'

W. C. MOYER, Mgr.
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Great
Lumber and Goal
Genter

Home of Quality
and Quantity, where

W. C. BULLARD

sells THE BEST LUM-
BER AND COAL.

A Are you thinking of
building? If so, it ¢ ten
to one our figures will
please you.

M. O. McCLURE,

Phone No. 1. Manager.

Or,Herbert ), Pratt

REGISTERED GRADUATE

Dentist

Office over McConnell s Dmg Store
McCOOK, NEB.
Telaphones: Office, 160; residence, 131
Former location Atlanta, Georgia

| strong and healthy,

V97990 % YN

CAPT. BARRETT

PRACTICAL

Architect
and Builder

Repairing and Remodeling
Buildings a Specialty.

neco - NEBRASKA
op Phone 324

>

, mus.
myself.”

BATTLE OF THE WITS

When Artemus Ward and Henry
J. Byron First Met.

A TILT IN A LONDON CLUE.

The Famous Humorist Started In to
Have Some Fun With the Dramatist,
but Found In the End That He Had
Met His Match at Chaffing.

What follows relates to the first
meeting of the late Henry J. Byron

and Artemus Ward. It was at the Say- |
age club in London after one of the'

Baturday dinners, and Tom Robertson
suggested to Artemus to have a tilt
with Byron and if possible draw him
out. The genial showman had only
been in England n few days, but bLe
knew Byron's “metier” and went for
him in this fashion:

“I fancy I have seen a face like
yours before, DIid you ever have a
brother Alonzo?' Robertson was be-
hind Artemus and winked at Byron.

“Alns, I had!” replied the drama-
tist, instantly catching the situation.

“He was a mariner, engaged on the
deep?”

“That's so."”

“You haven't heard of him for five
years?"'

Byron affected to be lost In reflee-
tion and deliberately replied: “It's five
Years ago this very day. How curious
you should mention it, sir!”

“Well, sir,” replied Artemus, taking '

out his handkerchief and pretending
to wipe away a tear, “I sailed the salt
sea with your brother. We were wreck-
ed together in the gulf of Mexico, and
before help came I killed and ate him.
The moment I saw you I recognized
the likeness. He was a good fellow,
full of tender feeling.”

“I am glad you found him tender,”
interrupted Byron, also pulling out his
bhandkerchief.

“But, sir, I am awfully sorry I ate
him,” said Artemus in the most im-
perturbable fashion.
should ever meet his brother I am sure
I'd have gone without food some
weeks longer. But I was driven to it,
and you will forgive me, won't you?
I lked Alonzo,” and he offered his
hand to Byron, which the latter shook
with cordiality.

“Excuse my emotion, won't you?”
gasped Byron in his handkerchief.
“He never wrofte and told me what
had become of him. I hope he agreed
with you.”

“A slight indigestion afterward. He
was a little tough,” replied Artemus,
“butl we'll not speak of that. We both
suffered. Ile suffered most. But re-
member, sir, the law can’t touch me
now. It was stern necessity, and ne-
cessity, as you may have heard,
knows no law. But I am willing to
pay you damages for the loss. About
what would you think a fair compen-
sation?"”

“Don't mention it,”” said Byron, who
now thought it time to turn the tables.
“T think your name is Ward,” said he.

“Yes.”

“Artemus Ward?”

“Quite so0.”

“You had a father?”

“I had.”

“He was a Yankee peddler in his
own countfry, was he not? Sold bug
pizen and fine tooth combs?”

“You've hit the comb—I mean the '
nail—on the head.”

“He died in the
England, did he not?”

“He did.”

“Well, T killed him. T knew you
were his son the moment I laid eyes
on you. He was a nice old gentleman,
and I made his acquaintance in Staf-
fordshire. He wished to go down a
deep coal mine; so did T, and we went
down together, had a good time, ex-

plored, lunched with the miners, drank |
| teeth and their feet—In a word, out-

more than was good for us and pro-
ceeded to return to mother earth’s sur-
face. After you have been down a
mine you are fond of your mother, I
assure you. The prodigal felt nothing
to what I experienced. We entered
the huge basket and were being slow-
ly drawn toward the mouth of the pit
when I saw the old rope was about to
snap under the strain. It was a peril-
ous, a horrilile, a eritical moment. The
welght of two men was too great, and |
your father was a broad, bulky man.
Self preservation is the first law of
nature.
both lost.
fifty feet from the top.

“I hastily called your father's at-
tentlon tz something—Implored him, in
fact, to 1ock down the mine. He did
so, and as T gently tipped him over he
went whirling and ecrashing down to
the bottom. It was rough on him, but
I saved mxself. I ciphered it out en
the instant like this: He is an old man,
nearly bald, deaf In one ear, two
teeth gone in front, with only a few
years to livee T am half his age,
the father of a
young family, with a career before
me, a comedy to finish for the Hay-
market and a burlesque accepted at
the Strand. Now, I ask you, under the
circumstances, did I not behave no-
bly 7’

‘“You did, you did!" sobbed Arte-
“I would have acted that way

“TI am glad to find you so intelligent.
You ate my brother and found him
tough, and I am the assassin of your
dear old father,” continued Bgyron,
keeping up the farce of pretended emo-
tion. ‘““We are both avenged. Let us
draw & vell over the past and never
allude to these heartrending incidents
again.”

“Agreed. We cry quits. Shakel”
roared Artemus, extending both hands
end dramatically dashing a flood of
maginary tears from his eyes.—Lon-
don Standard.
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Bascom awmd His Students.

John Bascom, once president of the
University of Wisconsin, always had
a keen insight into men, and for much
of his life college students constituted
mankind for him. Once when he was
a class officer the names of two men
were read by him as absent from
morning prayers. One of them, a ple-
tist, stopped at his desk and said:

“Professor, when the chapel bell was |

ringing 1 was enguged in prayer and
did not hear it.”

“You're mnot excused,” responded
John, with contempt in his eye and
in his voice.

Then, calling back the other man,
who was about at the door cn his way
out of the room, he saiu to Lim:

“What's your excuse?”

“I haven't any, sir.”

“You're excused.’

He used to have debates in his class-
room, At one of them a student, whom
Bascom subsequently described as a
“florfating fellow,” in the heat of his
eloquence said, “I wish that I had
the ability and the time to exhaust
this subject.”

“You have the time,” sald Bascom.—
Harper's Weekly.

Smart Boy Wins,

The visitor was examining the class
of small boys. IHle held the chalk in
midair,

“What number shall I draw on the
board 7" he asked of one hoy.

The boy replied, “Thirty-two.”

The visitor drew the number back-
ward, which made twenty-three.

“Is that right?”’ asked the visitor.

“Yes, sir; yes, sir,” answered the boy
in a timid way.

“What number shall T take now?"* he
asked of another,

The boy answered, “Sixty-two,”
whereupon the visitor drew the num-
ber backward, as before—twenty-six.

“Is that right?” he askei.

“Yes, sir,” replied the boy.

A long way back a bright eyed boy
held up a wavering hand.

“What number shall I draw for you?”
asked the visitor.

The boy called out, “Forty-four!
Then, when the visitor had drawn It,
he yelled out, “Now, if you are so0
blamed smart, twist that around!"—
New York Globe.

"

A Financial Embarrassment.

A lady who had a kindly remem-
brance for all her domestic servants
met an erstwhile washerwoman and
stopped to ask her how she fared.

“0Oh, mem, it's turrible finanshul dis-
thress me an the childer’'s in!”

“Why, what is it? Are you out of
employment 7"’

“No, mem. Work's in a fair state o'
stiddiness and not a cint do I owe, but
it’s lashins o' trouble I've got!”

“Are you not paid promptly?"

“As promptly as the day cooms
round.”

“What is your financlal distress,
then?’

“Well, mem” (in a burst of horror),
“what’s killin® me is, I earn $6 the
week an’ pay $8 for me boord, an’
God only knows how I do it!"—Short
Storles.

So Many?

They went in to dinner together. He
was very bashful, and she tried in vain
to draw him out. Finally she began to
talk books, and he became responsive.
“do you like
his style?”

“Oh, ves,” he replied, “I find him in-
tensely interesting. I've read a num-
ber of his books.”

Then she asked, “Have you read
| “Ninety-Three?
“No, I've—er—only read three. 1

didn't know he had written so many.”
—Lippincott's Magazine.

As Japanese See It.

It is sald the Japanese think our
grown women most alarmingly over-
grown, very shocking In their costume
and quite dreadful as regards their

rageous. They consider the kimono
preferable to western habiliments be-
cause it so completely obliterates the
lines of the figure. They teach girls to
talk wlith their lips almost closed, con-
cealing the teeth, and to walk with the
feet parallel in tiny steps or even toe-
ing in.—Kansas City Journal.

The Latest Hour.

*What time is it, my lad?” asked a
! traveler of a smail boy who was driv-
ing a couple of cows home from the
fields.”

“Almost 12
boy.

“I thought it was more.”

“It's never any more here,” returned
the lad, in surprise. '“It just begins at
Lustige Blatter,

o'clock, sir,” replied the

And the Boy Was Right.
“If cne quart of
how much would three quarts
costy’ asked a Brooklyn teacher in an
oral test the other day.

“They would cost you cents,”
promptly responded a little boy. *“We
have nothing less than 1 cent In our
money, and the man would just make
it 22 cents.”—New York Press.

0

Yes, She Painted.

Young Gotrox (admiring picture in
parlor)—Does your sister paint, Mar-
gie? Little Margie—Yes, sir; but she’s
finished now, and as soon as she puis
n little powder on she'll be right down.

{ —Chicago News.

The Party Line.
Hubby—Why didn't you come to the
door and let me in? Wife—I conldn't,
George. Our neighber was talking to
somebody, and I was at the phone.—
Cleveland Plaln Dealer.

Always speak a good word for the
dead and now and then one for the
living when you have time.—MIlssouri

Bharpshooter.
]
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| Infinitesimal part of the universe,

berries cost T4 |
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The Power That V/ould Bes Reo wis
to Mcve tie Earth.

Statisticlan sometimes have gnoer
fdens. Oue of them ampsed hio elf
by cileulic 2 how mnch euergy, water
and c¢oul it utld tuke 1o move the
earth a foot, supposing that it was sub-
jected theoi-houat its mass to a force

equivalent 1o terrestrinl  gravitation.
This is a gzratultous suppocition, for in

gpite of its enormous mass the earth

—

SOUND SIGNALS.

Their Unreliatility Under Certain At-
mospheric Conditions.

At practicaliy every lighthouse of
tmportanc e on the coasts of this ¢coun-
try Is some sort of siznaling nppamtus

to be u=sed when weather comditions
prevent the 1
Sometimes it Is a
whistle,

sometimes a steam slren.

ils from  being
bell,
gsometimes a Daboll trumpet,

The llea Is

S,

somellmes a

weighs nothing. to make a nolse which will be heard

Starting  with the fact that the where ordinarily the light would be
earth’s mass Is about 6.100 million-<gean  to give the mariner warning
million-million tons, our statisticiad i g fog prevents the light from

calculiates that we should require 70,
000,000,000 years for a 10,600 horse-
power engine to move our globe a foot.
The boiler that should feed this engine
would wvaporize a quantity of water
that would cover the whole face of the
globe with a layer 300 feet deep. The
vaporization of this water would re-
quire 4,000 million-million tous of coal.
This coal,
tons each and bhaving a total length of
thirty feet, would require 400 million-
million ears, which would reach S,-
000,000 times around the earth.
train, moving at the rate of forty
miles an hour, would take more than
5,000,000 years to travel Its own
length. It would require for storage a
shed that would cover 1,000 times the
area of Europe.

If we realize that this fantastically
huge amount of energy Is nothing at
all compared with what the earth pos-
sesses in virtue of its rotation about its

xis, its revolution about the sun and
its translation in space with the solar
system, of which the earth is but an
we
may get some idea of the Importance
of man in the unlverse and estimate
his incommensurable pride at its just
vilue.

A P!QUED EONIFACE.

Meilhac and a Costly Dish That He
Did Not Eat.

Among the most absentminded of
geninses was the IFrench composer,
Meilhae. On the oceaslon of the first
presentation of one of his operas Meil-
hae, In evening dress, entered a fash-
ionable restaurant and threw himself
down at a table, thinking earnestly
about the event of the evening and
nothing else.

A waiter brought him a menu. Meil-
hac, a man of very simple tastes in
the matter of food, abstractedly indi-
cated with his finger the first dish on
the bill that his eye had struck. Now
It chanced that this was the most elab-
orate and ccstly dish on the bill, and
when the waiter went to the kitchen
with the order there was In conse-
quence great commotion there. The
proprietor himself was summoned, and
he and the principal chef devoted them-
selves to the preparation of the famous
dish. One man was sent for this
choice Ingredient and another for an-
other. Meanwhile Meilhae waited, ab-
sorbed.

At last the dish was brought with a
great flourish, and the proprietor, with
a proud smile, stood not far away to
observe the result. When it was de-
posited In front of him Meilhac regard-

ancholy Interest.

“Did I order that?’ he asked.

“Certainly, M. Meilhac.”

“Do you like it?

“Yes—yes, monsieur; but”—

“Then kindly take it away and eat It
vourself,”” ordered Meilhae, “and bring
me two fried eggs.”—Chicago Record-
Herald.

Couldn’t Quit Gambling.

Driving a cab In the streets of Lon-
don is a young man who has literally
thrown away £50,600. The son of a
wealthy family in Yorkshire, he went
into the army, but soon became distin-
guished by his gambling propensities.
He rnined himself and had to leave his
regiment. Some time ago while living
in a garret news was brought to him
that he had been left £80,000. There
was a condltion attached to the legza-
| ey—that the money wuas to immediately
| pass to another person, named in the
will, if the legatee was ever found
gambling. A detective was set to
wateh the ex-captain and saw him en-
|1ﬂr a well known club one evening,
| where he lost the sum of £300, which
he had raised on his expectations. Ile
forfeited his £80,000 before he had ever
laid hands on it.—London Tit-Bits.

In Coils of a Python.

Mr. Cocklin, walkingz in thick grass
near the Marico river, Bechuanaland,
was thrown to the ground by a four-
! teen foot python, which coiled around
his legs and then tried to drag him to
a iree near by, so that, by coiling its
tail around the trunk, it might proceed
to erush him to death.

When within two yards of the tree
Mr. Cocklin got a hand free and shot
the snake, which was so heavy that it
needed three men to lift it.—East Lon-
don Dispateh.

Hardly.

Miss D.—Angelina, why
marry Lieutenant Y.?

Miss A.—First, because he has no
brains, and he can't ride, dance or play
tennis. What could we do with him?

*But he swims beauntifully.”

“0Oh, ves.
husband in an aquarium, you know."—
London Tit-Bits.

The Poor Doctor.

“Say, Weary, here's a

says de best kind of exercize is walk-
in’ to your work.”

“Is dat so, Limpy?

Dealer.

Where might Is master, justice s

rervant.—German Proverb.

carried In cars holding ten |

This |

ed the dish with an expression of mel- |

don’'t ¥ou!

But one can’t keep one's |

Of course, in the ease of a
first order light, which may be seen
twenly miles, the signal is, In part, a
failure, only the best and most favor-
able of conditions ecarrying a siren
sound so far. The slgnals, of course,
have certain characteristics to prevent
the hearer from mistuking one signal
for another.

At certain times, In certain weath-
ers, and more particularly in certain
localities, these sound signals bhehave,
as far as their hearers are concerned,
in a most erratic manner. In some
' eases the lighthouse board gets indlg-
| D int complaints that on a certain date
| & certaln fog signal was silent when
| it should have sounded. Investigation
shows that the signal was sounding
at the time, but was,
plicable reason,
sghip It was meant to reach. Naturally,
such 11’[11:1«\ have been very care-
fully Investigated, and certain facts
have come to light as a result.

glving.

Thus, a fog signal may be heard with
ear splitting force a mile from
source and 00 yards farihier en wmay
disnppear entirely. Yet another 0L00
yards and it
a8 before. The theory In such a case
as this 1s that the sound hits the wa-
fer and Is echoed Dback from It into
the alr, to return in a curve of more
or less magnilunde and again strike the
water. The sound, In other worids,
skips like a stone skillfully thrown in-
to the water, the points of audibility
corresponding to the places the water
is hit and the areas of silence to the
flights of the stone.

This 1s a simple case,
sound forms a circle, a ringz of audi-
bility, outside of which there Is a si-
lence and Inside of which nothing in
the nature of a signal can be heard.
And to make the matter more puzzling
the condltions sometimes do not ap-
pear and the slgnal acts as It should,
while at other and rarer occasions it
talrcs these freaks and fails In its pur-
poe.

L3 yet no laws have been deduced
to cover the cases in point—Sclentifie
American.

Severe Rebuke.

Constable, the famous painter, once
gave a remarkable instance of the
sweetness of his temper, which scarce-
ly anything could ruffle. The story
was told by Julian Charles Young,
swhose uncle had witnessed the inci-
dent,

He called on Constable one day and
was received by him In his front room.,
After half an hour’s chat the artist
proposed to repair to the back room
to show him a large picture on which
he was engaged. On walking up to
his easel he found that one of hils little
boys In his absence had dashed the
handle of the hearth Dbroom through
the ecanvas and made so large & rent
In it as to render Its restoration im-

In others the |

for some inex- |
inaudible to the very

ity |

again sounds as strongly |

CITY LODGE DIRECTORY

A. V. &AM,
MeCook Lodge No.o LS AL F. & A, M., mesta
overy firetl and thind Toesday of the month, at
A0 g, m., in Masonie bnll.
Coanres L. Fansestoow, W, M.
Lox Coxe, See,

DEGREE oF HoNOR
MeCouk Lodge No. 3. D of ., moe
wocond and forth Fridays of each month, at S0
p m., in Uanschow's hail,
Mus, Lavra Ospunw,
Marrim(i. WeLLS, Roe.

t= savory

of H.
M s

EAGLES
McCoonk Aerin No. 1514, F.O. K.,
socond and fourth Wednesdays, of each month,
MEAA0 g, o Gauschow's hall.  Social ment-
tugs on the first nud third Weoednesdays.
W. H. Comuins, W, Pres.
PETRUNSON. W, Soe,

maets Lhe

H. .

EANTERN STAR
Eurokn Chapter No. . O, F. 5., moets the
socond and fourth Friduys of sach month, =at
A0 p.om,, in Masonie lall
Mes. Savan E. Kav, W, M.

SYLVESTER CoRDrAL, Sec,

KNIGHTR OF COLUMDUS,
MeC'ook Coaneil No. 1128, K. of ¢
first and thicd Tussdnys of
. m,, hanll,
€. J. Rvan, ti. K
F. 0. Lecnerre, F. See

mets the
such month, at 515
in UGnoschow's

KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS

MceCook Laxdge No. 42, K. of P
Weduesday, at 250 p, m,, in Masonic hall.

J. F. Cogvrar, C, C,

K. R. 5.

« THeals avery

C. W. Bagxes,

ANIGHTS TEMPLAR
St John Commandery No., 18, K. T.,
the second Thursday of

meoesls on
vach month, e 500 T
., in Masonic hall.

Esrnson Hansos, E_(,

It has been found that sound, like | Svivester Corpear, Hee,
light, 1s suuwt‘i!.ru\s affected l‘»_V at- | LOCOMOTIVE ENGINEERS
mospheric conditions and that it Wil Mook Division No. 6255 B, of L. K. mests
skip about in a most bewlldering way. | svery first and thind Saturday of sach month.at

S0 in Becey's hall,
W.i
W. D. Bursert, F_ALE

LpEseR, (LB

LOCOMOTIVE FIREMEN
ook Lnaign No. 384, B, of L. F.
evary Satordoy. st 500 p.  m.,

Mt

mesest=

& K,

1n Ghans

| ehow's hinll.

|

W. K. PessinorTos, M.
W. 5 hixneer, See

MODEKN WOODMEN
Noble Camp No. 661, M. W, A., mpeis
second and fourth Thursday of ench month, at
i) p, m ‘s hull,
Jonx Hewr, V. O

nynry
v I Ganschow

Barsey Horer, Clerk.

ODD FELLODWA,
MeCook Lodgs No. 107, 1O, 0, F., moets avery
Mondny, at 5400 p. m., in Guoschow « Lall,
E. H. Doaxn, N. G.
Scorr Doax, See,

P. B. O.

Chaptar X, P. E. 0., meets the second and
fourth Saturdays of sach month, at 230 p. m
at the homes of the various members.

Mus, C, W, Brrrr, Prow,

Mes. J. G, SonoseL, Cor, Sec

BATLWAY CONDIN"TORM,

Hurvey Division No. @, 0. R. €., moots the
second and fourth Sundays of each month
S0 p. m., in Berry's hall.

Joe Hecexperaer, O, Con

M. O. McCLure, See.

RATLWAY TRAISMEN
C.W. “l’llh"-lh I-“‘ff.f'l ‘\.r. l‘n‘. ” of “ 1 s
meets avery Friday nt 500 p. m., in Herrs's
hall.
H. W. Coxover M
F. J. HusToxN, Sec,

R. A. M.
King Cyrus Chaptar No. 5 R. A. M el
every first and third Thursday of cach monthont
in .‘In(‘l-llj" hnll.
CLARENCE B. Gieay, M. P,
CrisTox B. Sawrver, See

S:AM p. m.,,

ROYAL NEG
Noble Camp No. 562, B. N. A, meole o

IRiES

second and fourth Thursday of ench montly
2000 p. m,, in Ganschow's huli.
Mes. Mary WarLger, Orach

Meus. AvcosTa AnTOoN, Ree

o e

FEN NEY & WALKER

BR. 5. M.
possible. He called the child up 19| Oc.conox es Council Nodi .45 M. mest
him and asked him gently If he had | the last Satn 14. of such month. b & -0
done it. When the boy admitted his | in Masonic hal
act Constable took him on his knee :'i-rw \. Hacrera, '
and rebuked him in these unmeasured | SYVLESTER CORDEAL, Se
terms:
“Oh, my dear pet! See what we s
 y I ; - ] | MeCook Lodge No. 61, AOT.W., meets nvory
have done! Dear, dear! What shall | . = " " o SRR
we do to mend it? I can’t think—ean |© " g ,-';.; STErPnESS, M
you? | €. B.Grav, Ree
PEEEETR PR LG EE e em B uEme E EEEE s e s seee e Beem e .

General Contracting Painters and Decorators

Not How Cheap, but How Good with Us.
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QOifice and Shop west of Fitst National Bank.

L.eave Orders with C. R. Woodworth & Cumpzmv
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doctor dat;

Den I suppose|
de doctor gets his exercise by visitin'|
de cemetery on foot.”"—Cleveland 1"1:1!1::l

in a Stock Certificate of the

McCook

Building & Loan

Association.
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120 months will earn !
$80—nearly 9 percent

compounded annually.
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delay,

the secretary TODAY.

Subscriptions r e-
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the new stock just
opened.
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