
The County in General 
The “Doings” of our Country Friends 

and Neighbors. 
DAWSON. 

Bryan Kirk is on the sick list this 

week. 

I,. Tyree lias a very sore hand at 

present. 
Kate O'Donnell came up from Kails 

■city, Saturday. 
Ellen Riley who has had pneumonia 

is improving. 
lx‘0 Tiehen returned to Kails City 

Monday to attend school. 

ixm Harbor and wife are the happy 

parents of a big boy baby. 
Mrs. M. J. Clancy was a Humboldt 

visitor between trains Saturday. 
Winifred Ryan went to Shubcrt 

Friday and visited untill Sunday. 
Mike Tiehen went back to school 

Monday. He attends at St. Paul. 

M .C.Riley and daughter Mary were 

< .siting in Teeumseh Saturday and 

Sunday, returning Monday. 
Mrs. Nora Emmons of Lincoln vis- 

ited a few days with Mrs. Will Al- 

bright the first of the week. 

Fannie Bacon and little neice Fran- 

cis Riley were Humboldt, visitors be- 

tween trains, Saturday. 
Mrs. E. W. Cummings and little 

Margaret O'Grady visited with rel- 

atives in Humboldt, Saturday and 

Sunday. 
John O’Donnell is sick. The 

doctor has not decided what his dif- 

ficulty is, but thinks it may be 

typhoid fever. 

Mable Shrier returned home Satur- 

day afternoon from Humboldt where 

she has been visiting her sister Mrs. 

Will Waggoner. 
Steve Lair and son came down frou 

Pawnee to see Mrs. Lair who has 

been very sick. She is improving at 

this writing. 
Garret Quinlan purchased a new 

farm of IfiO acres near Sabetha. It is 

close to a little town of the name of 

Woodlawn. He has been moving his 

farm implements and other things to 

his new home. 

BAF^ ADA. 

Fred Mertz is ill with Quinsey. 
Or. S. A. Van Osdel was in the city 

last week. 

Geo. Davis’ oldest son is quite ill 

with the gripe. 
John Rumba.ugh is now able to be 

about on crutches. 
I*. A. Berry,s eldest son is just re- 

covering from pneumonia. 
A severe cold confined Mrs. Jacob 

Mack to her bed last week. 

Fred Hartman, Jr. was threatened 
with an attack of pneumonia. 

E. E. Butler and wife were guests 
at the home of J. A. Martin on 

Sunday. 
Jacob Peters and Conrad Gerdes 

marketed a carload of hogs in St. Joe 

last week. 

Henry Schafer's baby has been suf- 

fering from a carbuncle on the back 

of his neck. 

Miss Flossie Wamsley is taking a 

vacation from her duty as saleswo- 

man at R. J. Dunn and Sons. 

Mrs. and Mrs. Herbert Stokes vis- 

ited last week with Ode Stokes at 

Shubert. 

R. Dunn is taking a vacation from 

larrn duties and greets his friends 

and customers from behind the coun- 

ter once more. 

Robt Ankrom and W. E. Slagle 
made a trip to Thayer county this 

week, combining business with pleas- 
ure. Mr. Slagle has a brother living 
there. 

Rumor has it that Miss Audrey 
Wileman will complete the term of 

school at St. Deroin, which Miss Duer- 

feldt was compelled to resign, owing 
to her unfortunate accident. 

Miss Lizzie Buchholtz who for sev- 

eral months past has been making 
weekly trips to Falls City for instruc- 

tion in music under Clarence Smith, 
has completed the work laid out. 

Mr. Smith speaks very highly of Miss 

Lizzie’s accomplishments as a pianist. 
Her correct execution and musical 

touch calls forth appreciation from 

those least receptive to music. 

OHIO. 
Born to J. Fritz and wife, Sunday 

a little girl. 
Wilma Shaffer visited in Falls City 

Saturday and Sunday. 
H. J. Prichard and wife were guests 

of F. S. Lichty and wife, Sunday. 
H. Beechy and wife were guests of 

Wes. Nedrow and family Sunday. 
Malilon Peck and wife visited with 

with Eph. Peck and family, Sunday. 
Frances Stump and family spent a 

Tew days with Perry Shaffer and fam 

dy. 
Maude and Myrtle Yocam spent 

Saturday and Sunday with Mrs. N. 

Peek. 

Mrs. A. Elshire and children visited 

xt the home of E.M.Kimmel and wife 

Sunday. 
Mrs. Ritamel of Seward is here 

,laying with her sister Mrs. Johu 

/ritz. 

Ralph Nedrow returned home Sat- 

lrday after a two weeks visit with 

'datives at Griggsville, 111. 

Sam Maust of Pennsylvania is vis- 

ting E. T. Peck and other relatives, 

/rom here he will go to California. 

Guy Lichty and wife returned home 

vlonday, from Kansas City after a 

wo weeks visit with the latters par- 

nts. 

Mrs. P. S. Lichty returned home 

rom Hastings last Wednesday after a 

few days visit with Chester Stump 
and family. 

Mr. Way of near Carlton is the 

,'urrt at iht home of his sister Mrs. 

Cleon Peck. 

Mrs. Yoder and a sister and broth- 

r of near Sabetha, are visiting with 

Mrs. Anson Kniseley. 
Mrs. Rueggo came out from Palls 

City Sunday, to visit her daughter 
Mrs. E. M. Kimmel a few days. 

Grant Stover and sister Mrs. Aaron 

Peck of Morrill, Kansas, visited with 

Cleon Peck and wife, Sunday. 
John Bauer and wife celebrated 

their silver wedding at their home 

Saturday. A great many were there 

and a good time is reported by those 

who were there They received 

many nice presents. 

NOTICE 
I have for sale the 40 acre trac 

belonging to Charles Portrey, 
lying North of the city and ad- 

joining the Meyers land on the 

North, was a part of the Sarah 

Rhine land. Can sell the tract 

in 1, 2, 3, or 5 acre tracts to suit 

the purchaser. Can give 3 years 

time on twothirds of the purchase 
price. Mr. Portrey will have the 
land surveyed and give a road 

from the city to each tract. This 

is a chance to get a nice piece of 

land for a home near town at a 

very reasonable price and on ex- 

ceedingly reasonable terms. 

For further particulars call at 

the office of 

John W. Powell. 

1st. floor of new office building 
south of Court House square. 

Falls City, Nebraska. 
Office Phone 252, Home 51. 

South Side Sunday School. 

Hible School—3:00 to 4:00 p. m. 

Evening Service—7:30 to 8:30 p. m 

All who have no convenient place 
to attend, and desire to study the 

word and worship in a plain and in- 

formal way, are invited to attend. 

We are little but we are growing. 
Come and help us grow.—W. IT. Wy- 
ler. 

WANTED—A dependable boy at 

once to help distribute the Kansas 

City Star mornings and evenings. 

Only a boy who wants a steady job 
and won’t soldier on duty need ap- 

ply. Phone 220 or call at The Trib- 

une office. 

Try The Tribune 
$1.50 Per Year 

The Healing of 
a Breach 

By Marian C. Walton 

(Copyright. t')io. by Associate*! Litsrary Pii-s*.) 

"If 1 were only a man.” Ellen ex- 

ploded, her eyes dark with tears. 

Clayton's eyes twinkled despite 
their open admiration. "No doubt 
it is possible to Improve on the ways 
of providence,” he said. "Still—in 
this case, 1 don't see any misfit." 

“Of course not—you believe. ‘What- 
ever is, is right,’ " Ellen flung at him 
in a tone meant to be crushing. 

Clayton took her hands In his, 
looked carefully at the pink palms, 
soft as a baby's, at the filbert nails, 
the taperting tips and went on: "It 
really seems to me the powers that 
be knew their business. What could 
you do with those1 hands? Hesldes— 
men are not allowed to cry merely 
for getting vexed -nothing short of 
losing a fortune or a wife excuses 
them for being lachrymose—" 

"Hush! You are too hateful for 
anything! Anything!" Ellen burst 
out. "Of course, if I were a man 1 
shouldn't be the ridiculous nuisance 
I am—I should have reach and 
strength of body to match my strength 
of mind—’’ 

"Dear me! Where do you keep it? 
I always thought you adorably femi- 
nine—not. the least bit strong minded," 
Clayton interrupted, teaBlngly. • "It 
alarms me—dreadfully—to find myself 
mistaken. You know I've quite made 
up my mind to marry you." 

"Indeed!" The monosyllable spoke- 
volumes—of scorn, of anger, of— 
smothered satisfaction. Clayton caught 
the smothered note and smiled cov- 

ertly. 
Ellen saw the smile, read it aright, 

and grew angrier than ever. "Maybe 
I am ungrateful," she went on, chok- 
ing slightly, "but really, it seems to 
me 1 have some rights in the case." 

"All rights,” Clayton conceded, 
promptly. "Hut see here, honey bug. 
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don’t, don't let's quarrel, even before 
we are engaged." 

“Then—when ran we quarrel?” 
Ellen demanded. “We surely never 

will be engaged.” 
"Do you mean that?" Clayton de- 

manded, a hint of seriousness creep- 
ing Into his voice. 

Ellen looked him up and down. "I 
mean it. Utterly, positively!" she 
said. "So I had better say good-by 
to you—1 fancy you won’t care to 

stay for dinner.” 
“No; bul 1 am not going until you 

hear me out," Clayton said half stern- 

ly. "We have got beyond jesting. 
Ix*t me state the case. You know I 
love you—I've been showing It the 
best I know how this year and bet- 
ter. 1 think you love me—no mat- 
ter what you say—now. Hut you are 

flouting me. angry with me over the 
most foolish thing in the world An 
old quarrel, one that belongs to I he 
men of your family. If It means any- 
thing, I'd joy to take ii up. You are 

precious to me—so precious any hurt 
or shame or scalh to you would be 
worth a man's life if 1 knew It. Hut 
1 don’t intend to make myself a 

laughing stock for the county by re- 

fusing to speak from the same stand 
with Cent ral Peabody at the rally next 
week. I want to speak—for many 
reasons—I ought to do It—it belongs 
to me as a man and citizen. You 
wouldn’t have me sit back, a snail 
In my shell—” 

"I would when that creature Pea- 

body was around. My father simply 
couldn’t bear him. If I were a man 

I’d show him the blood was true to 
Itself—no Burton ever forgets," Ellen 
said, her eyes flashing. 

Clayton was not sure whether he 
wanted most to kiss her or to shake 
her. He compromised by kissing her 
hands, murmuring fond words as he 
did it. 

She snatched away the hands, say- 
ing scornfully: "No doubt you think 
I'nt clay—to be molded as you choose. 
But this 1 tell you- and you may be- 
lieve it the day you shake hands 
with General Peabody, that day you 
cease to be even an acquaintance of 
mine.” 

After the last word she turned 
away. Clayton whistled, and took an 

instant departure. He felt he had 
made the grand mistake of arguing 
where he should have entreated. "But 
Nell was always so sensible—until 
now,” he told himself. "How could 
I guess she had so much of that old 
Are eater, her daddy? Game's up, it 

Appears—without h special provi- 
dence. Please send one- quick kind 
Kate. Life without Nell Is duller than 
ditch-water." 

Ellen had not meant to go to the 
rally, but now a sense that going was 

imperative fell upon her. So she was ! 
there, very line, very gay, with Johnny 
Goold at her elbow. He had begged j 
to fetch her, but she had come alone ! 
In the family carriage, save for 
Mammy Nance. 

Johnny's tender mercies were over- 

tender he had been mad about Nell 
ever since they met. He was not 

bad-looking, nor bad-hearted, only 
lax and coarse of liber, also easily 
beset with a craving for liquor. Villen 
had never seen him save strictly 
sober- she was pardonable for fail- 
ing to understand his high color, his 
glib speech, his all-embracing affec- 
tion for the universe. He was gallant 
to every petticoat, but he never got j 
far away from Ellen. 

Long before the speaking ended, 1 

though she bad not fully sensed his 
condition, she had begun to be un- 

easy. 
Prejudiced na she was, uneasy as 

she was, she had had to admit that 
General Peabody was worth hearing; 
not so well worth it as Wank Clay- 
ton, to be sure—but still he was elo- 
quent, and had sense no less than 
sound to what he said. Deep down 
she began to wonder—she had been 
regretting il ever since the day of the 
quarrel. If only she had left a loop- 
hole—hut she knew how futile It was 

to think Frank would ever come hack 
"Won’t you find mammy, please?" 

she asked Johnny. "1 think we had 
better go home before dinner. Tell 
her so—and to come at once,” 

“You're going to dine, not al tills 
measly barbecue—but with me—up 
at the club," Johnny said, strenuous 

ly, clasping her hand, tucking It over 

his arm and striding toward his big 
motor car. “We’ll get there In no 

time—1 hate crowds like this," he ran 

on, half carrying Ellen as he strode 
along. 

She was wildly angry, still more 

frightened. Pull as she might, she 
could not free her hand. To scream 
meant a scene—and anything was 

better than that. Desperately she 
hung back, casting appealing glances 
toward the place where Clayton had 
been standing a minute earlier. Ho 
had vanished, but tall old General Pea- 
body was In evidence—he caught 
Ellen’s anguished eye. In three 
strides he was beside her, saying as 

he laid a heavy hand on Johnny's 
shoulder: 

"Pardon me, my young friend, but 
1 must speak to Allan Burton's daugh- 
ter. Your father and I, my dear 
young lady, were, I regret to say, 

lifelong enemies. And all over a tri- 
fle—a trifle moreover In which late- 
ly, I have found that 1 was wrong. 
So I offer him through you my sin- 
cere apology, and beg pardon. Will 
you grant It?” 

“Oh, general!" was all Ellen conld 
say. 

Clayton, behind the general, caught 
her trembling hand as It fell from 
the general’s clasp, and said, smiling: 

"1 am sure she is in a forgiving 
mood. Johnny Goold nearly always 
provokes one to repentance and re- 

mission.” 
"I am very glad—to—to—forgive— 

everybody,” Ellen said In a small, 
tremulous voice. 

The general smiled, shook hands 

again, and bowed himself away. 
“Did you really find out you were 

wrong?" a crony asked him as the 
two stood apart filled with joy and 
barbecue an hour later. The gen- 
eral's eyes twinkled. I have quite 
forgotten what Burton and 1 hated 
each otht^r about," he said, “but I 
shall never he old enough to forget 
the appeal of a girl's eyes when she’s 

badly worried—today 1 saw It, and 
acted accordingly." 

"Yet. folks say you are less man 

than politician," tie crony said, ad 

miringly. 
The general chuckled mildly. "1 

hope I'm pretty mm b all there is of 

both," he said, "for the credit of my 

country, no less myself." 

One Way to Create Peers. 

Peerages have sometimes been ac- 

quired in curious ways. When the 
head of a well-known west country 
family was raised to 'he upper house 
a good deal of surprise was expressed 
at such a distinction being conferred 

upon hitn, for lie had not rendered 

any particular service to his party, 
having lost practically e ery election 
he had contested. Lord Ueaconsfleld 
furnished me with the key to this 

enigma. Well," said he, “we really 
did not know what to do with him, 
for lie was positively doing us harm. 
Wherever he stood he was beaten, so 

at last we though the best way to get 
rid of him would be to send him to 

ttie upper house."- From "t’nder Five 

Reigns.” 

The Son's Future. 
Bonaventure de Fourcroy, a clever 

society poet of the seventeenth cen- 

tury, a splendid orator, an eminent 
advocate, and an intimate friend of 
Moliere to boot, oil being asked one 

day by a magistrate what he meant 
1 to do with liis son, replied: "If there 
1 is anything in him I'll make him a 

barrister; if not, I'll make him a 

judge” 

A Student of the Drama. 

It was at a recent performance of 
"Macbeth." and the three weird sis- 
• era had just made their first appear- 
ance and chanted their uncanny incan- 

j lations, when a handsomely dressed, 
i intelligent looking woman in the third 

row turned to her r an I inquired, 
j "What’s the idea in having those 

witches’’" 
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WEBSTER’S 

NEW 
INTERNATIONAL 

DICTIONARY 
Tho Only New unabridgod dic- 

tionary in many yoars. »*»w 
Contains tho pith and essence 

of an authoritativo library. 
Covors cvory field of knowl- 
edge. An Encyclopedia in a 

single book. 
Tho Only dictionary with tho 

New Divided Page. 
400,000 Words. 2700 Pagos. 

0000 Illustrations. Cost over 

half a million dollars. < 

Post yoursolf on this most re- 

markable singlo volume.^ 
>r Munplo 
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Je Sure and read the Contest offer. 

Ads. as 

Reputation 
rePropsn 

F 

Let us build you an inch 
ad. in this paper; a col- 
umn ad., a page ad., or 

any old size ad. 

Let it tell in forceful term*: 

What you've got to sell 
What it’s worth 
Why it’s best at that price 

Such an advertisement 
in this paper will bring 
buyers who hardly knew 

you existed before you 
advertised. 

op) tit, I'V.t, by W. N. U.> 

Be Sure and read the Contest offer. 

The Youth’s 
Companion 
Larger anti 'Better 

forjQll 

The Contents of the New Departments of 
The Companion include 

PAr Expert Advice on Foot- 
ball and Baseball; Hunt* 

BoVS ing and Fishing; Handy 
^l Contrivances for the 

Young Mechanic. 

17^,. Suggestions for the Girl 
*“r Who Must Make Her 

Ipirln Own Way; Hints for 
Young ilousekee|)ers; 
The Girl’s Wardrol>e. 

PA_ Practical Short Articles 
^ 

about the Kitchen, the 

Pamilv Parlor, the Garden, the 
Hennery — everything 
that can be of help in 
making home more com- 

fortable, more beautiful. 

GLORIOUS STORIES 
Inspiring Articles 

Current Events, Nature and Science, 
The Doctor’s Weekly Counsel. 

Send for Announcement for 1911 and Sample I 
Copies of the farcer companion fire, 
----, 

FREE To Jan. 1911 
Every New Subscriber who cuts out 
and sends this slip (or mentions this 
paper I with $1.75 for the 52 issues of J 
1 he Companion for 1911 will receive 
All the remaining issues for 1910, 
including the beautiful Holiday Num- 
bers for Thanksgiving and Christmas. 
The Companion's Art Calendar for 
1911, lithographed in thirteen colors 
and gold. SN 

Then The Companion for the 52 weeks 
of 1911—a library of reading that 
would cost $40 in book form. 

THE YOUTH’S COMPANION 
BOSTON. MASS. 

New Subscriptions Received at This Office. 

DR. H. S. ANDREWS 
bcneral Practloneer 

Calls Answered Day Or Night 
In Town or Country. 

TELEPHONE No. 3 

BARADA. NEBRASKA 

CLEAVER A SEBOLD 

i NSURANCE 
REAL ESTATE AND LOANS 

NOTARY IN OFFICE 

nillHIIIIIII LW 
1 

: D. S. ricCarthy ;; 

:: DRAT and :: 
TR3ANSFK.F? :: 

| Prompt attention given J j 
! I to the removal of house- j | 

hold goods. [ [ 

PHONE NO. 211 

» l :■»» 

A. J. SMITH M. D. 

Physician and Surgeon, 
Calls answered promptly night ov 

day. 
Salem, : : : Nebr. 

Phones, Mutual 53; S. E. Neb. 33. 

WHITAKER 
The Auctioneer 
lie fore arranging date write, tele- 

phone or telegi uph, my expense 

J G. WHITAKER 
Phono 168 l-tl-mi Fall. Cily. Neb 

The Central 
Credit Co. 

FALLS CITY. NEB. 

DRAWER NO. 12. 

REPORTS on financial standing 
and reliability of firms, corporations 
and individuals anywhere. 

• 

Domestic and foreign COLLEC- 
TIONS given prompt tend competent 
itten'ior 

—Patronize homo Industries. Ben- 

jamlne Franklin’s old and up-to data 

Magazine, The Saturday Evening 
Post, Is now carried In Falls City 
by Lewis Wise. He asks the patron- 
age of the intelligent reading public 
)f Falls City. Read the Post it is 

food, and belongs to a home Industry. 

PROF. H. A. REYNOLDS 
Suggestive Therapeutist 

Treatment given by Suggestion, also 

Magnatism or by laying on of hands 

All diseases successfully treated 

without the use of drugs or surgery. 

Office at Residence 1 block north 

and 3 blocks east of the Library. 
Phone 504 

Ft B. FtOBRFtTS 

I3EUS3TIST 
Office over Kerr’s Pharmacy 

Office Phene 200 Residence Phone 271 

EDOAK K. MATHEKS 

DENTIST 

Phones: No». 177, 217 

STATE BANK BUILDING. 

DR. C. N. ALLISON 

IDIS. NTfST 
Phone 24* Ovt r Richardson County 

Hank. 

FALLS CITY, NEBRASKA 

Notice. 

1 have returneed to Palls City to 

make my home, after an absence of 

four years ami will engage in my old 

business of buying junk of all kinds, 

such as scrap-iron, rubber, copper, 

brass, and metaf of all kinds. 

“Honest Weight and cash prices’’ is 

my motto. Don’t forget your old 

friend when you have junk to sell. 

Phone 270. One blk north and two 

east of the Library. 
Reference Palls City State bank. 

J. FERER. 
i 


