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RED CLOUD, NEBRASKA,

'OLDEST PIECE OF WRITING' POPULARITY OF
BASE BALL

CHIEPF

FAOM MINER 10

< ¢ |Backache Is aWarning

Thousands suffer kidney 11 unswares—
not knowlng that the buckache, headaches
afd dull, nervous, dizzy, all tired condi
too are ofien dus to kidney weakness | |
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Pennaylvania Records Deeds of
Babylonians,
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alobe. Anybody who suffers constantly
from backnohe should suspeet the kidneys.
Some Irregularity of the ssoretions tnas
€lve just the needed proof. Doan's Kil-
ney Pills bave been curing backache and
slok kidoeys for over tifLy years.

A Kansas Case

Mras 3 W “geery Pleture
Thrasher, 164 Ap- Tellss Story”
pleton  Ave., Pars
fonm, Kan.,, says:
My buck  pained
mn terribly, When

At down a sharp
Ylllll seizged mo and

could hardly
Atraighten. 1 wns
tred and drowsy
My feat  mwelled
badly and the kid.
nay secretions were
retarded. Doan's
Kldney Pille cop-
rected nll these alls
ments."”

Get Doan's at Any Store, 80c & Box
DOAN'’S ®}pNex
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. ¥

As Seeing the Invisible.

No great purpose has ever been
achieved by uny individual until his
spirit has first gone out into some
wilderness solitude and there discov-
ered its native strengh, its absolute
invineibility when It relies upon no
bhelp but that of God, This Is the
experience of all the greatest among
men. They go apart from their fel
lows for awhile, like Moses, into the
land of Midlan, or like our Lord him-
self into the wilderness, or llke St.
Paul into the Arabian desert, and
there, in solitary communion with
God, from that highest of all compan-
fonships, they drink In strength to
fit them for the work of our lives,
Alone with God, they see visions
which fill their souls, vislons which
never fade afterward even in the
light of common day, but which serve
a8 beacon lights to gulde them,
through storm and darkness, till the
purpose of their lives Is fulfilled —
Edwin H. Eland.

His Question,

"Seven men out of every tem are
confounded bores!"” emphatically de-
clared Alexander Akinside, the dys-
peptic dissertationist,

“Why except the other three?”
snarled J, Fuller Gloom, the widely
known and cordially detested misan-
thropist.—Judge.

Baseball.
“The team i8 playiug pretty good
ball these days.”
"Yes, they've practically got over
the effects of their spring training
trip now.”

True Friends.
Hazel—Say, Mary!
Mary—Well, dear?
Hazel—1s my
straight?

complexion on

It often turns out in after years that
the faint heart which failed to win the
fair lady was something of a blessing
in disguise.

| with the rest of the world.

| grain for bronze money,
| ver were known at that time, but were
| 1ot used as currency.

| monger's shop

A number of anclent Sumerian tab
lets, recording the deeds of the Baby:
lonlans thousands of vears ago, have
been deciphered by George A, Barton
at the University of Pennsylvania mu.
seum.  One of these tablets, which
tells how a farmer rid hils fleld of lo-
custs and caterpillars, I8 dated 4,000

| B C. and {8 the oldest plece of writ

Ing extant, according to an announes
ment made by officials of the museum
The farmer, Dootor Barton's transla
tlon says, called in a necromancer,

| who “broke a jar, cut open a sacrifico,
a word of curging he repeated, and the

locusts and caterpillars fled " For this
gervice he recelved a tall palm troe
That a cunal was constructed in
Babylonia nearly 5,000 yvears ago I8
shown by another tablet dated “'The
yoar the Divine Naram-8in opened the
mouth of the cana!l Erin at Nippur”
Nuaram-8in was a king In abylonin
and Is supposed to have financed the
construction of the waterway which
gave Nippur transportation facilitios
A third
tablet, dated 3200 1. ¢, records the
transfer of land and a quantity of
Gold and sil-

New Kind of Sport.
He had aken a day off to go fishing,

| but, alas! his luck had been very bad,

and when, on his way home, a flish-
came into view he
wis tempted and fell,

“I want half a dozen large trout,”
he told the man,

“Yes, certalnly, sir,” said the other,
masking a number one size grin with
a correspondingly large hand, “Will
you take them with you?"

“Yes, ploase. And ' want you to
stand over there and throw them at
me."

“Thow them, sir?" echoed the bewll-
dered shopkeeper,

“Exactly! My wife Is sure to ask
me if 1 cought them, and 1 cannot tell
a lle"

The Battles of Peace.

There are dificulties and dangers
before our nation today just as great
as any our forefathers faced. To
meet and conquer them requires all
the moral brawn and muscle this na-
tion can muster. There are the prob-
lems of corruption In business and
politics; the terrible scourges of In-
temperance and the drug hablt, and
the soclal evil, deadly to soul and body
alike; there are the problems of
moral education, of marringe and di-
vorce, of the treatment of depend-
ents—prisoners, defectives, paupers,
ete, Any one of these left uncon-
quered would devastate our country

as no war could—Rev. N, T. Houser.

A contented, willing laborer {8 worth

50 per cent more than a dissatisfled,
compulsory worker,

A full dress suit
clerk to pass himell off for a $1,200
walter,

Rase ball has grown te gigantic propor
tiona within the List decade und the scien:
titic work of the teama has been the delight
of millions of spectators,  ‘There are so
many things to sdmire (o the game that it
s ampossible to deseribe them,  Outdoor
exercise is one of Nature's best aids in pro-
moting hea'th nod atrength and keeping the
Blood rvich and pure; but, perlisps you are
one of the many who are dened that privi
lege. You lead a sedentary life which al-
ways has a tendency to make the Liver lazy,
the bowels clogged and digestion poor,

| Oftentimes you are nervous, slecpless, have

oo appetite and feel run down,

Under these conditions you will greatly
apprecinte the assistunee 10 be derived from
a trinl of Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, 1t
heips Nature by toning and strengthening
the Stomnch, Liver and Rowels, and with
these organs in a normal condition your

| avatem = well fortified against an attnck of

Sick Headuehe, Heartburn,  Indigestion,
Cramps, Constipation, Bilionsness or Ma.
lavin, Fever or Ague,

Awavs take good care of vour health
and you will be well repuid, while care
lessness only hivings sufferimge anmd dist ress
Let Hostetter's Stomach Ritters help you
to maintuin your health

enables a $600

WAS NOT A FLORAL TRIBUTE

Mistake Made by Actress a Natural
One, Though Certainly Some-
what Embarrassing.

The curtain
third  time,

rung up for the
Margaret  Blake

Wius
iand

stepped forward und responded to the |

prolonged aeclumution of her admiring | Mines,”

aundience,  She spoke with a graceful
modesty thut charmed, then gathered
her Noral teibutes.  Was it the Intense
excltement or the blinding array of
footlights that dazzled and confused
her?

Quletly reposing on a lower box
rail by the proscenium she saw a mag-
nifleent bunch of violets—her favorite
flower-—ostensibly placed there for her
by a sweet-faced, dark-haired lady be-
hind them,

With applause still ringing In her
ears, Miss Blake leaned forward and
took the lovely bouguet, acknowledg-
ing the gift by a pretty bow.

The sweet-faced, dark-haired lady
reached after her with a strange and
sudden haste.

“Glve me back my hat,” she cried,
hysterically,

Unreasonable
“Your board bill is two months In
arrears, Mr. Hallroom., Can you give
me something on account?”
“Good heavens, woman! Do you
suppose I'd stay here if I had money
enough to pay for my board?"

Novelty.

“Were you in the Easter parnde?”

“No," replied Mr, Meekton. 1 stood
off and looked on. 1 kind of enjoyed
secing Henrietta erngaged In a hlke
that didn't look like some kind of a
political procession.”

After the honeymoon marriage be-
gins to resolve itsell into a guessing
contest,

It's a good brand of fertilizer that
will ralse a mortgage.

Are You Doing the Thinking?

In office, store or tactory, the man who has the clear brain for quick, accurate
thinking generally draws the big salary.

Nowadays, with competition keen, any man or woman headed for success must

avoid the handica

of heavy, indigestible food, and select the nourishing, ecasily di-

gestible kind which makes for body vigor and clear thinking.

Grape-Nuts

FOOD

contains all the nutriment of Nature's rich food grains, wheat and barley, retaining the
vital mineral salts— phosphates, iron, lime, etc, which are absolutely necessary for

building healthy, well-balanced body, nerves and brain.

Grape-Nuts food is scientifically prepared for easy, quick digestion—has delicious
taste—and is a splendid food for those who appreciate the advantages of sound ,

health and a clear thinker.

“There’s a Reason”

Grocers everywhere sell Grape-Nuts.

| time?

RAILROAD GHIEF

Fred Underwood Began Business
Life as Driver of An
Ore Cart.

FIDDLED FOR COMPANIONS

Admirer of His Music Got Him Job
As Freight Handler and Now He
is President of Big
Rail Line, but StiN
Unpretentious.

By OSBORN MARSHALL.
(Copyright, 1815, by the Mot lure Nowspa
per Symtloate

Some forty-five years ago a young
boy, fresh of face and bright of eve,
apphed for work at the copper mines

| situated at Fort Howard on Green buy

Wisconsin

“Kver had a Job before®” demanded
the mine foreman ag he serutinized the
boy's facve,

“No," admitted the boy frankly, *1
have nover worked for WHECS any
where before. 1 have Just come from
school at Wayland academy

“Schoolboys aren’t fit to work in
safd  the foreman  bluntly
“Why don't your folks support you
and give you a chance to stay at
Bchool and amount to something some
This 18 no place for a green
born, anyway.

“Well, you see,” the boy explained.
“my father can't afford to keep me in
school any tonger He s & minister
in the country near Milwaukee, [HHis
salary 1sn't much, and i1t tsn't always
pald at that. There are a good many
of us children, und so 1 thought I'd go
to work. | guess | am not so green as
I look.” The boy stretched out his
muscular young arms to show how
much work they were capable of do-
ing. “l know a lot about work, even
if I have been to school. I can saw
wood and drive a nall My grandfather
taught me that.”

“You do look pretty husky.” agreed
the foreman, and then he looked over
the list of vacancles in the mind. “Did
you say. boy, that you can drive a
horse?" he asked.

“What 1 sald was that I could drive
& nall,” admitted the boy. Ha hesi-
tated a moment before giving the an:
swer that might cost him the chance
of employment. “Well, | honestly
haven't had much experience at driv-
ing horses, but | don’t mind trying.
You see, we never could afford to keep
horses at home. Will you give me a
try at it?"

Promoted By a Runaway.

The foreman consented and the next
lay Fred Underwood—for that was
the young fellow's name —arrived
early at the entrance of the mine and,
after the proper credentials had been
presented, he was assigned his cart
and horge and told the simple duties
of & mine cart driver,

Fred took his seat on the cart with
elation and confldence.

“Anyone could drive a norse like
that,” he thought as he looked at the
mute companion of his toll. “Don’t
believe that a eannon ball could start
him running.”

It was eusy enough, the work, and,
aslde from the dirt and the grime, it
was not unpleasant, Then, some time
the second dav-—tradition does not say
exactly what hour |t was—an insplra-
tion came to the horse—an intultive
knowledge that the man at the end of
the reins was a grecnhorn; that he
dido’t really know anything about a
horse and therefore had no right to be
driving one. The horse accordingly
pricked up his ears and-with a speed
that belied his worn appearance-—
dashed away, with poor Fred Under-
wood helplessly tugging at the reins

When Fred gathered himself to-
gether after the runaway and went to
the foreman to report the mishap he
was convinced that his services would
no longer be needed at the mine

An unexpecied greeting was in store
for him.

“You had bad luck with that horse,”
sald the foreman, “but don't give up
yet There is room for a gang fcre-
man in the mine. Can you boss & gang
of miners better than you bossed that
horse?"

Fred went to work at his second job
with enthusiasm He used to work
hard all day and at night at the cheap
boarding house ne would get out his
fiddle, which he had learned to play
in his father's home near Milwaukee,
and he would play for his companions
till they forgot their troubles and the
dirt and the grime and the toll of the
mines.

What His Fiddle Dia For Him.

Among Fred's best friends in the
nine was & man who carried the mall
from the railroad to the mines. This
man, older than bhimself by many
years, was one of the most eager ad-
mirers of the newcomer's simple, me-

lodious playing, and 80 a Sstrong
friendship had grown up between
them.

One day when he was at the rall-
road station getting the mall bags the
freight master offered him a position
as frelght handler, He was eager to
accept the positlon, for it carried with
it the munificent wage of a dollar a
day, but when it came to the real Is-
gue the mall carrier had to admit that
his sole knowledge of the art of writ
ing was limited to the shaping of the
letters of his own name.

"But 1 know & man that will sult
you, said the mall carrler to the

freight master. “The fellow thut plays
the violin at the boarding house, He's
been to school and his father is a par-
son, 80 1 guess he can do more reading
and writing than he'll ever need to do
in handling frelght. Just give him a
chance for the job and I know you will
want him.”

The freight master did give Fred the
chance, and after his first day In the
freight ofMce there was no question
as to his fitness, as frelght handlera
went, and for a dollar a day he was a
good bargain.

In the next thirty years clircum-
stunces changed much with the gang
foreman of Fort Howard who got his
first job with the rallrond as freight
handler. After several years of ap
prenticeship in railrond matters, dur-
Ing which he roge from his first posl
tion as freight handler in Fort Howard
to a position as brakeman and elerk,
he was promoted to the position of su-
perintendent of the Chlcago, Milwau-
keo & St. Paul rallroad. From that

perintendent of the Minneapaolis, St
Paul & Sault Ste, Marie rallroad, then
vice-president of the Haltimore & Ohlo
and now, for a dozen vears, ha has
been president of the Erie rallroad.

In tha offices of the Erlie rallroad
Frederick D, Underwood s known as
the most demoeratic and unpretentious
of men, It 1a sald—though he does not
bhoast of It himself—that he never for-
gets the face of anyone whom he has
ever known.

In the passenger station of the Erie
railrond statfon in Jorsey City, one
morning a few years ngo, a grizzlied
men in overalls stood walting on the
platform. He was a brakeman in the
employ the company and  he
witehed nervously, anxlougly, the mon
and women who thronged the station
from the incoming tralns

“Are yvou walting for frionds?™ nsked
the gateman, who had notleed hia
CARPTNONS,

“No, it {sn’t that” sald the other,
“T happened to have a little time he.
tween runs and I heard that Mr, UTn-
derwood was pasging through the sia-
tlon, 1| worked out at Fort Howard
alongside of him In the days before he
got a dollar a day. 1 don't suppose
e would gpeak to me, even If he did
remember me, but 1 would like to say
I'd seen him.”

“Well, 1 don’t know,” sald the gate-
man, “Mr. Underwood doesn’t put on
any lugs. He might speak to you if he
remembers you.'

Then the two m 1 stopped talking,
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position he was appointed general su-

At Night He Would Get Out His Flddle.

!‘-l
l

I

“Why, Hello, Jim!" He Said, Stretching Out His Hand to the Brakeman.

for far down the platform, with firm
quick steps, came the man of whom
they were speaking, The eyes of many
of the employees who recognized him
an their chlef were turned to him, and
he nodded to them as he passed. The
brakeman, recognizing him, shrank
back as he approached. But Mr. Un.
derwood’'s keen eyos—as keen as they
wers when he asked for his first job
out at Fort Howard—had been obaery.
ant.

“Why. hello, Jim!” he sald, stretch:
ing out his hand to the brakeman
“Where did you come from?1"

“(ilad to see you remember me, Mr.
Underwood,” sald the man, embar
rasnod, but beaming with pleasure.

“Don't you ‘MIr, Underwood' me,”
was the rallrond president's reply. “I'd
like to know how | could forget you
after all those years we worked to
gether out at Fort Howard"” And Mr.
Underwood broke Into a laugh that
miade his companlon in overalls feel
that, after all, there wasn't such a
wide gulf between a rallroad briake
man and the president of the road,

Song of the Frog.

The song of the frogs 1s as wonder-
ful as thelr elothing. The raucous bel-
low of tha bloated male of the specles
may not be a Beethoven symphony,
but It was enough to Inspire Aristoph-
anes to make a fallure of human
verbal imitation when he wrote “bek-
ok-kek-ko-ax-koax." The gentle trill
of the little tree toad {8 not quite the
note of the nightingale, but it 18 more
soothing than that of the whippoor-
will or the cuckoo, and the chorus of
tho little froggles which will in a ghort
tima be one of the orchestras of
apring, has a charm in the rural si-
lencos which hardly has a parallel in
any of the songs without words,

Her Full Duty.

Miss Brightman kept a very at-
tractive llttle tea room, and when
away on a business trip recently she
left It In charge of & young woman
clerk. The morning she returned she
did not think things looked quite as
neat and attractive as usual.

"You know, Mlss Dristol,” remarked
the proprietress, as sghe glanced
around, “there 1s a great deal in hav-
ing your sandwiches look attractive.”

“Yes, Miss Drightman, I know {t,”
was the reply, “I have done every-
thing I could while you were away.
I have dusted those sandwiches every
morning for the last ten days."—Har-
per's Magazine.
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