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Mrs, Ee;lu I.i._ﬁo;ald.

Are You Weak and Nervous?
No Appetite? Cough?
This Woman Tells Her Experience

Tacoma, Wash—"Dr. Plerce's
Favorite Preseription and Golden
Medical Discovery were recom-
mended to me when [ was in a
weakenod condidon, 1 was suffer-

from feminine weaknesses and

a bad cough, 1 got so weak
and ill that I eould not do my work.
I lost flesh and had no desive for
food. “The ‘Favorite Prescription’
and the 'Golden Medical Discovery*
acted upon my entire system in such
s way that | began to mend and
was soon on my leet again,

“l never thonght there was a
medicine in the world that could

e sich & sick woman as [ was
strong and healthy again. 1 think
it only right everyone should know,
what the ‘Prescription’ and ‘Dise
covery' have doge for me"—Mrs,
Ik;;:c ’B. Ruualll._rﬂ[iﬁ East I(j %

drugits, ablets or ligui
Send 10¢ to Dr. Vierce's lwilmh'
Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., for trial pkg.

The Greatest Empires.

The Britigh ¢mpire doos nol em
brace “far and away more peopls than
soy other empire some have
clalmed.  Although It includes sbout
onefifth of the total population, of the
world, China can make an egual ¢laim,
the approximate figures for each em
plre bing 436,000,000

ns

Tires Colloct Relica.
Automobilists using the Pottstown
(Pa.) pike have frequently foand flint
arrowhends and other Indlan spocl
mens pleked up by thelr tires, One, un-
knowingly, became the possessor of
tomalinwhk hewd,

Bouth Wales' Conl Wealth,

The SBouth Wales voal fleld, covering
approximaiely 1000 square miles, is
the lutgest (n the British isles, and
supplies more ooul for export than any
other British conl fleld .

Mark of Breeding.

CGiood manners is the arl of making

those poople nasy with whots we con

yerne, Whoever makes the fowesl
people uneasy is the best bred In the
company. - $wift

Colors in Brass

A process has beon discovered thal
makos iU possible to obtain brass in
coloring ranging from bright yellow to
ornnge and from red to Wue

Used Tub for Baptism,

A woman of Ascol, England, recently
was granted & scparation because her
husband, In religlons zeal, porsisted In
baptizing peoplo in the family bathtub

Can't Tap Cemetery.

Eftorts to attach a wireleas nerial
to'a tree In fhe cometory of Ashiard,
Ireland, were stopped by the town
counell, '
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*“after every meal”

Parents - encou, the
ckildren to care for toeth]

Oive them Wrigleys.
food particles

You Want a |Good Position

Toashars'

Behnke-Walker
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THE PROD
THAT SPURS

US ON

S
By GEORGE L. CATTON

D by Whon Stery Full Cu)

Charde was & lobacco-eating
brute who never thought of giving
bontagen Lo furtune beosuse he
never found thme to think of any
thing but gold Awx & man he we
sayesd about thirty cents to the ton,
and thers was conslderably less
than two thousand pounds of him,

IKE dlamond dust the snow glit-
tered on the solld river. Like
great ewerulds the stirs hung
gulvering through the dend ut-
mosphere,  The long tongues of the
uurvre hlwsed io the wilence, sud It
waus ton wiles te Kolly's
Every tiue Ohnrde's right. hand and
left knee plunged down lole the anow,
Churde  jorched  sbemd Lwenly-one
nchon. KEvery time Charde's left hand
and right koee plunged down into the

wnow, Charde lurched ahesd twenty
Invhes, He wade twenty six lurches o
winute, No Charde made a mlle every

two hours.  And behiod him on a Lo
boggun rode the Prod,

No mutter what our urge may be, or
whether we liave un urge or not, the
I'rod we have alwanys with us, spurring
un o,

It wan the #rod that got Charde,

Born In the mnudge of & Califoruis
gold-rush  dunce-ball, spawn of u
frowny doxy aud a wule-muscled flat-
hend, Charde wus patently a mistake,
Principaily beef, he laherited from his
mother the cunning of oecesslty ; from
his futher, the sullenness nnd lerocity
of & siarving wolf; and from both, the
hellish viclovsness of primitive bralns
w-erawl with stumpede whisky, To the
lean and bitter years of n wasied
youth he added other corruptions; til
at thirty-three remalned but the mas-
sive frame atd the virus of the Klon.
dike gold strike

He dMdn’t possess a stimolas—only
the whadow. His wan the mere love of
gold becsuse it was gold. Like Midas,
he loved the greasy feel of 11, the yel-
low glint of I, the dend welght of It

| but there, Midaslike agaln, hin love

came,to n full and self-antinfying stop,
He waus too low In the lntellectunl or
der to reallze that the love for gold Is
but & mweans to an end 5o he lived
to gather gold; to feel of It, glare at
ft, welgh It"In his Althy paws; then,
after he had gloated his 611, to con-
vert It Into a liquid hell to pour down
his roariug Lthroat

Charde wus known at Kelly's as the
Bull. Every time he oame lnto Kelly's
to prop his awkward bylk aguinst the
bar and roar fuor whisky, the regulars
would hiteh up thelr gunbelts and
turn thelr backs 1o him, Always oo the
mw edge of & murderouy explosion
when dronk, his Httle red eyes warmod
even the most foddied of the danger
of the mmallest spark of annoyance In
the vielnity of that magazine of lntoxi-
cuted rage. And he drank alone, Not
that any of Kelly's regulars would
have refused to drink with him, with

whisky st a dollar, but because “"'I.

pever extended an Invitation,
traveled nlone,

Charde
worked alone, drank

slone—and nobody grieved. And tha |

Inst time he packed hin canoe at
Kelly's and went up the river, the
Prod got him, :

The last time Charde went up river,
he turned Inte a new Iributary. A
balf miie ap that creek, Allan MacFar
Iane and hia wife were clenning up five
thousand & week: everybody knew
that.  Furthenmore, thelr nearest
nelghtor wan fifteen miles away, But
Charde dldn't do snything rash. When
he reached MarFariane's cabin he pad-
dled acroas to the opposite slde of the
streams and for a full bour sat bBehlnd
a clump of alders, eating (obueco,
cuming other men's good luck and
twirling the cylinder of his forty-five.
Then be paddled on. Though all the
other clalma on the ereek had plached
out and been abandonsd, scarcely n

r'n day | I but some one
rode the current—and It was Just ten
miles to Kelly's

When the winter came, when the
ereek and the river were dead, and the
few who were forced to travel cut off
two miles by the other puss farther
down then « Uharde looked mure
brate than buman when he left Mac-
Farlane's cabin behingd,

Perchunce 1t was the idea in’ his
mind that blurred his vislen; or maybe
Wis luck had deserted hlm; or yot
again, Providence may have had a
hand in it. Be that as it may, when
Charde started back to MucFuriane's
cabi In December, his poke wus nw
flat as hls stomuch; also both feet
were fronted,

When he awoke from a drunken
stupor beslde an extinet fre, and
found both feet dead, an empty match
box, und his fask dry, he rolled over
on his knees nnd started down stream,
Two milen below was MacKFarinne's
eabln, Just wround the next bend of
the creek were food and a fire, and
warm bunk (o le In tH his feer werq
agaln At for travel. And there was the
gold—gold! Churde crawled through
the snow, his wits driven by Bocessity,
striving to formulate a plan of pro-
cedure,

He would keep out In the open and
erawl stralght for the cabin, And then,
when MucFarlane eame ont to helgh
hm . . . Charde halted and his
hand went back to the revolver In his
balt,

Then when he got around agaln,
when he was Ot for a long, hard trall
agnin, be would leave Mrs, MucFar
lane—that was—and start for Kelly's,
Yes, ho would start for Kelly's, but
he wouldn't stop at Kelly's. In fact,

| ne wouldn't stop at wll vl many, many
tilles lny bDetween bim wnd the hand
ful of welies that be would leave be
hilndg,

Churde wus lews thap s hoodred
yurds frowm MacFurisoe's cabln when
bis plun watured. Aod then, se thutigh
MacFarlune had henrd his mutiersd
thoughts, a rifle bullet roured out from
the cabln window aud screaimed ubove
his head !

Instinetively Churde ducked, e
stopped crawllog wod bis right hand
fumbled at his belt. He cursed. The
tifle ronred aghn,

Churde dug duwn into the smow, hils
sharpened wits laboring resentfolly
Whut wus MacFurlune's jden? He hind
pever dune snything to MacFurlnne,
And It he wanted to shoot at him, whi
dldn't he come out futo the upen

A moment later, Churde rilsed his
hand wnd poured five shots Into the
cabin, siming for the window, hug the
whining lead still pleked at hlm,

Allan MacFariatue wus stark, staring
mad  His wife was dead, and 10 his
Insane mind thet crawllng e o0
there waus a thleving mob trylng to rob
hm of his own, and his el was we
wild ma his wits,

An hour passed. Charde reldaded
his revolver and erawled out of the
hole In the mnow, Of the thirty-two
serenming bullets not one had strick
within & yard of hlm, Besldes, It was
quicker to die by lead than by frost,
He eroased that bundred yuris.

MacFarlane jerked open the door,
threw down the muzzle of his rifle and
pulled the trigger. Ho missed, Charde's
answer ended the shootiug, and he
trawied Into the eahin,

When the edge of daylight deserted
the stars, (harde pulled MacFariane's
body away from the door and dragged
out the toboggan, It was ten miles to
Kelly's, Every time Charde's right
bhand and left knee plunged down Lste
the anow, he (urched whead twenty-one
Inches. Every tle his left hand and
right knes plunged down Iute th
anow, he lurched ahead twenty [nclies
His right leg shrieked at him and b
Iowt an Inch,

Dead feet tralling jJust ahead of the
toboggan, kneed sinking deep with 11
welght of bim tremendous bulk, mi
tened paw over mittened paw, Churds
dogged through the glinenlng froy
dust. Hour wfter hour, that thing o
brutal brawnp, that soulless mase o
male l'nlm:l. fought those ten whilt
murderous miles to Kelly's, And b
wade I

The first mile was easy. Fortifie
In his slcoholed lesrt with the las
balf-cupful of MacFariane's whisk)
Chuarde’'s pumplng paws and plungim:
kfiees never once hesltated Uumlnd
ful of the gruelling sche In bis hug
enlves, he plowed abeud But wih)
the second half of the second wilie
came the Inevitabie reactlon. Burned
out, and consuting the keen edge of
Lis energy In the burning, the desd a)
cohol clogged his wvelne He stopped
for a rest. Then as he went on, lap
ping over Into the third mille, the un
naturalness of the wasted years be
hind him began to ride his muscles
An bour lnter, when t(he twillght fude!
out, he was travellng on sheer nerve
| At the end of the fifth mile, one thing
und one thing only, kept him going
| Behind him on the toboggan rode i(he

Frod,

Kuees plunging with automatic me
| notony, paw over paw doggedly——feo
—rods, miles, with grim persistetcy
he forged abead. His fngers were be
vumbed. The pain In Lis calves had
| gnawed up to his knees and died And
as the last tenth of that awful tral
dragged Itself  benenth  him, his
pumped-out heart begun Lo wmlss |1s
boats, but be didn't rest. He darsd
not slop. A few hundred yards wory
and-—

The Prod won,

The door of Kelly's swung slowly In
ward and Charde, the bull, crawled
across Lthe threshold, draggiog the to
boggan on the snowlass step. For «
moment, whilé the astonished crow
gaped, the bull togged In the trices
Then he collapsed.

The crowd bestirred ltself, Eage
hands dragged the toboggun Inside un:
lifted the bull to u thble near the
stove, Raw brandy was poured |
erally loto ‘the gaplng mouth; mii
tens, parka, footgear, were sripped
off,. Then the bull opened his wye
and tried to sit up,

“MacFurlane's—cronked,” b gasprd
“And--and so's his—his womnan. Aw
there—" he tried to turn Lils beusd to
ward the toboggan.

And then—then the end came.

Awed, the crowd looked at one un
other then back to the toboggan
Horny hands unstrapped the plle of
bedded blankets; & bundie of rags wa-
Flald on n chale, And then, as If I
nnswer to thelr wondering fuces cani
the low, wenk wall of Allan MocFur
lane, Junlor—the Prod—a week «ld

Railroad Man Knew
Value of Diplomac)

“Spe here, guard,” whispered o (i
looking mun oft n station platform
waunt the compartment to myself, I»
you think you cun manage (0 see th
'm not disturbed?”

And be placed one hand on the owe
rlage door and the other suggestivel
in his pockel,

“Well, sir,” replled the guard
dld think of putting snother couph
in there. They've been sort of gelting
Into trouble, y'kunow, but 1 dare s
they'll be quiet and harmioss, Theyl
be linked together—" T

Put that was quite enough. With
vislons of despernte eriminals In bis
mind, the timld 1ttle man chose an
othér  compartment, and tipped the
guard for the hint.

A few minutes luter that same guard
pocketed apother tip as he smilingly
locked a Iy warried couple ln his
traln,— Sculsman,

Lt e )

r Your Last
Name

IS IT CRUGER?
RUGER bhas been so thoroughly
oaturalized as o surnome Ip this

sountry that It does not ulways oceur
to one that It s & name of German
prigin. The name Is sald to have orig-
Inuted in Uermany from the Latim
wenning croms bearer, but It has gen
erally been spelled Kruger rather than
Crugor.  Another authority, however,
tias it that this In simaply » suroame of
oecupation derived from the German
word meanlug lunkeeper,

It In sald that the family of the
Barons von Cruger nre distingulshed
from the untitled bearers of the name
In thelr uwe of the lnltial © ) d of
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K. and the fact that the American
family hawn always spelled the pame
with the C Is taken us one evidence of
descent from the baronical family,
Hesides this there Is & well-established
and persistent tradition In the family
to this effect—and such traditlons are
well worth Lieeding.

The fNrst of the vame here and the
founder of. the family was John Cru-
ger who came from Germany before
1700 and settled In New York cley.
He was a prominent merchant and
man of wealth, and from all records
wus looked upon as d man of cultive.
tlon and positlion. He became mayor
of New York, a pmition which was
also held by his son, John Cruger,

The orlginal John Cruger had four
chlldren: Marla, who married a Cay-
ler; Henry, Jolin and Tieman, Tie
wan dled young, utmarried, and John,
though be became mayor of New York
and lived to make a fortune, a8 o
merchant, and was first president of
the New York chamber of ¢
pever married elther,

Henry, though he spent sotne tlme
In Bristol, Eugland, married In this
eountry and In the ateestor of all the
Amerigan Crugers. His children were
Jobn, who marrled a De Lancey:
Henry, who took up his residence in

R,

Bristol from which elty he was nemn.,

ber of parllament; Tleman who lived
In Curmcon, Nicholas who married
Anne, daughter of the Compte de
Nully of Santa Cruz, and after ifee
death Anne Markoe of Banta Crus,
and two daughters.

Bunker—It is sald, that the oldest
form of this name I Bouquer or Bon-
coeur, a French sdlectival surname
meaning good heart,

(B br McClure Newspaper Syadicsts )
cm—— Jr— v

The Appleton Family
Applatss

E\‘lm since he could comprebend
what they were talking ubout,
Chauncey Devere Appleton has been
told that he was an ungrateful boy.
“You are an ungrateful boy not to
want bread ond butter,” his mother
has sald, *when the children in Indla
are crying for it."
_‘_

Mrs. Lysander John Appleton calls
herself & worm In her prayers but it
In hier honest oplnion that she ls n good
deal of a hird

Lysander John Appleton ls such an
old-fashioned man that kis frst
thought In every emergeney Is to light
the fire and put the kettle on, The
day that Daysey Mayme got word that
her Grst lover had gong back on her,
and while she was trylng to declde
whether ahe would become n Nemesls
‘or plue away to the tomb and send
word to him from her deathbed that
she forgave him, Lysander John dis
appeared, and was found later In the
kitehen, where he had lighted the fre
and put the kettle on,

-

Daysey Mayme Appleton has been
engaged for the past three weeks In
writing a poem on “True Friendship.”
Rhe refuses to give out nny advance
sheets, bhut the drift of her theme Is
that the *Rock of Ages” s n trembling
hulk compared with “True Friend
lhlp.". by Oeorgs Matihew Adama)

y O—

aoon Fon
WILLIE,

Bister's Heau:
Willis, If 1 gave
you & nickel what
would you do
with It?

Willle: I'd buy
an suto, & palr of
horses, & little
place In the coun-
try, and save the
reat for & ralny

“Springtime
' Beautiful”

holds no thrills, and |/

sick and puny.
Therefore keep up that,

1007 feeling,

by taking

“Capital™ vs. “Capitalism.”

Capitalism must pot be confounded |
with the aceumulation and use of clpl-f
tal. This is a very common mistake|
made by the masses. Capitalism means
operation of indostry sand commerce
for profit, while capital represents the
result of years of thrift and selfre
straint. As self-gratification is at the
bottom of capitallam, so self sacrifice
le the basls of capital —Roger Babson. |

Word of Old Origin,
The word “luke” fn “luke-warm”|
simply means warm, being derived |
from an old word “lew" meaning
warm. The word was kept, but o
translation was added; later on, how-
ever, people forgot that the word
“warm™ was a translation of “luke”
and thought that the “luke™ part must
refer to some special kind of warmth,
In this way the “tepld” meaning |
evolved, i

Whom Should We Thank?

The invention of the radio cannol
be ascribed to any particular lndivid-
ual; but perbaps the three people to
whom we owe most are Marconl,
Hertz and Maxwell. The last-named
indicated the pomalbilities, of radio
communlcation over fifty years ago.

Slaves Bullt Great Mole.

The mole in the harbor of Alglers,
Africa, was bullt by 30,000 Christian
slaves whom the Turks set to work on

It about 1520. It took this great army
three yours to complote the work,

Plea of Tolerance.

We ought mot to be so rash and
rigorous In our censures A8 some are. |
Charity will judge and hope for the )
bost.—Exchange.

And the Guests Wondered,
Hobby (asked to fetch the cigars)—
Do you mean your own, dad, or the
box that you bought specially?—Lon-
don Passing Show,

Unassailable Argument.

There is no good In arguing with
the inevitable, The only argument
available with an cast wind is to put
on your overcont,~—Lowell,

Heavy Tax on Tea.

In 1660 an set of the Eoglish parlia:
ment imposad a duty the equivalent of
36 cents per gallon on all tea made for
sale,

ng.
but little anticipation, for the | iand, Oregun.
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AT ATYT &
Baclllug Tiny, but Prolific.

A bacillus Is less than one five thow-
sandths of an Inch long, but It multi
plies under pormal conditions, at
terrific rate and duplicates itself every
20 minutes, In one day it could have
& progeny that If you can read the
nmeral, would be 5000000000000,
000,000,000,000,000.

_——
Famous Portrait.

The portrait of Mona Lisa was paint
ed by Leonardo da Vinel in the early
part of the Sixteenth century. It Is
probably the most celebrated portrait
In the world. The subject was the
wife of a Florentine, Franvesco del
Giconda.

She's Right.

No man ever got married without
some one calling him & fool, Yes, and
nine cgses out of ten it's his wife, who
doos I, Yes, and in nine cases out of
ten she's right.

Animals on the Radio,

To make the animals of the London
goo “perform” so that thele cries of
complaint could be broadeast offivials
mersly setl thelr sating thme buck an
haur.

Flamingo a Nesting Bird.

The flamingo §s the only member of
the stork tribe that bullds s nest of
mud. Thewe birds, which live In large
fNocks, sleep standiog on one leg.

While the worry may kill some peo-
ple, the office boy obseryes thatl most
folks who noed kiliing seem to do
very Httle worrying.
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