High Latitude Not Benaficinl,

More people over 100 years old are
found In mild climates than in the |
higher latitudes. According to the last
census of the rman empire, of a
population of 55,000,000, only seventy-
eight have passed the hundredth year,

Feclan
France, with a population of 40,000,- plite  glas
000, has 213 centenarians. In England i

there are 146, Ireland 578, and in Scot-
land 46. Sweden has 10 and Norway
23, Belgium 5, Denmark 2, Switzerland ,!
none. Spain, with a population of 18,-
000,000, has 401 people over 100 years
of age. Of the 2,250,000 inhabitants of
Servla B75 people have passed the cen-
tury mark. It is sald that the oldest
person living whose age has been
proved is Bruno Cotrim, born in Af-
rica, and now living in Rio Janeiro. He
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To Ward Off Lions.
In a recent lecture the German trav-

eler Prof. Peehuel-Loeschke declared cent. pvinl". when y?lu cuan Im)‘ ni-ﬂn
o danger fr ac W the mil rop a line now ‘to the
that the danger from attacks by wild money-save:s,

animals In the African deserts and
elsewhere was greatly exaggerated,
and that the best weapon against at-
tack was an umbrella, which would
ward off any lion or tiger.

JULIUS HINES & SON,
Baltimore, Md.

Please mention this paper.

DESTROYS A MILLION DAILY.

CURED HiS CATARRH

Getting Better Very Soon After Taking
0od’s Sarsaparilla,

“‘My son hnd catarrh very badly and we
could get nothing to do him any good, He
was much run down. I decided to give him
Heod’s Sarsaparilla and after he began

Uncle fam Grinds Bank Notes and
Greenbacks Into Pulp,
“Every working day in the year Un-
cle Sam destroys a million dollars; de
liberately tears up and grinds to pulp
one million dollars’ worth of paper

taking it ho was soon getting better and s | Mon genuine bankno and green
nn\v well.” Mrs, J. M. W. Hills, Antrim, | bac writes Clifford Howard in the
N, Remember | 1-adies’ Home Journal. “A million dol
[ lars In one, two, five, ten, twenty, fifty,

H ’ sarsa- one-hundred and one-thousand dollax
parilla | notes are daily punched full of Loles,

Isthe best cut into halves and thrown into a ma
chine that rapidly reduces them to a
of mushy subs
Whenever a piece of paper money
becomes solled or torn it may be pre.
sented to the United States treasury
and redeemed. Sooner or later every
note that circulates among the people
becomes unfit for further service, for it
{s bound to become dirty or mutilated
by constant handling, and the United
States government stands ready to
give the holder of such a new note in
exchange for it; or, in other words, the
government will redeem it.

“The majority of the clerks employ-
ed In this important department of the
government are women, many of whom
are the most expert money-counters
and counterfeit detecters in the world.
In fact, only experts can proprely per-

in faet the One Irlu- H. wd Parifier,

Hood’s Pills

Some men are never satisfied to re-
main at the bottom of the ladder; they
always try to get farther down.

are the only pills to take
with Hood's hunlul la. | n

A Sensation,

That the world {3 comingtoanend suddens
lyat agiventime is not what is heie referred
to. Thereare different kinds of sensations,
as very many people know who feel sharp
twingesof paininthe big nerve of the thigh,
Seiatioa is u very painful sensation, and the
torment of it makes one think som»(hlng is
come to an end. But just at the first sensa.
tion or twinge is the bost time to use St,
Jacobs Oll. The less pain the more easily
it is cured, and the Oil prevents its develop-
ment hy wutulug the nerve, Atany stage
it will cure,

Fits permanently cured.
ness after first dv-v s use of
Nerve Restore;
D 1. KK

Nofits or nervons.
Dr. Kline's Great
|nl bottle and treatise f

.m Arch St., Phila..Pa.

A Workman's Idea of the Dramn.
Walter A. Wyckoff, in Scribner's,
tells In lis narrative, “The Workers,”
what one of them thought of Shak-
speare: “When I go to the theater I go
to laugh. 1 want to see pretty girls
and lots of them, and 1 want to see
them dance. 1 want songs as I can
understand the words of, and lots of
jokes, and horse play. You don't get
me to the theater to see no show got
up by Shakspeare, nor any of them fel-
lows as lived two thousand years ago.
What did they know about us fellows
ps is living now? Pete, you mind that
Tim Healy in the union, him that's full
of wind in the meetings? Onet he give |
me a book to read, and he says it's a
theater plece wrote by Shakspeare, and
the best there wa I read more'n an
hour on that ple and I'm d—d 1!"
there was a joke into It, nor any scnse
neither.

GRINDS UP A MILLION A DAY.

I'urm the \\url‘ is qulrml l‘m'
not only must the soiled and mutilated
money be accurately and rapidly count-
ed, but all counterfeit notes must be
detected and thrown out, When we
consider that some counterfeiters can
80 cleverly imitate genuine money that
their spurlous notes will clreuiate
<hrough the country without detection,
and are not discovered until they
finally turned Into the treasury, some
idea of the proficiency of these experts

Child Sent by Post.

A novel parcel for delivery by express
post was recently handed in at a Bir
mingham postoflice. A workingman,
who had been out of town with his
3-year-old child, arrived at Birmingham
in time to reach his place of business
but not in sufiicient time to take his
child home. IHe therefore walked into |

the ne: postoflice and tendered the ©€&0 be gained, especially when we bear
youngs an express parcel, The 10 mind that these notes are often so
authorities, under the rule regulating | WOrn that the imprint on them can
the delivery of live animals, accepteq = 8¢arcely be deciphered, It not infre-

quently happens that these bad notes
are detected simply by the feel of
them, which, in some cases, is the only
way of discovering the fraud; for while

the child and delivered it a
ninepence.—8St. James'

1 charge of
Gazette,

It is said that half the people born

die before reaching the age of 16. Some | n counterfeiter may oceasionally sue-
others we know wouldw't be wmissed | ceed In so perfectly imitating the de-

very much. sign of a note as to mislead even an ex-
pert, it is next to impossible for him to

counterfelt the paper used by the gov-

Some people save all their sympathy
until a man is dead; they th make =
his grave sloppy with their tears. ernwent.

IDEAL GRANDMOTHERS.

S?- Women Who Know the ans of Nature and Cbey
> h Them May Live to Green Old Age.

Mrs. Pinkham Says When We Violate Nature's Laws
Our Punishment Is Pain-—-If Wo Continue
to Neglect the Warning We Die.

" Providence has allotted us each at least seventy
years in which to fulfill our mission in

life, and it is generally our own fault if
\ we die prematurely.

Nervous exhaustion invites disease.
This statement is the positive truth.

When everything becomes a burden
and you cannot walk a few blocks
without excessive fnnguc and you
break out into perspirations casily,
and your face flushes, and you grow
excited and shaky at the least provoca-
tion, and you cannot bear to be
crossed in anything, you are in dan-
ger; your nerves have given out; you
need bm]dmg up at once! To build
up woman’s nervous system and re-
store woman's health, we know of no better or more inspiring medicine than
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. Your ailment taken in time can be
thrown off, if neglected it will run on into great suffering and pain.

Here is an illustration. Mgs. Lucy Goopwiy, Holly, W. Va., says:

‘I suffered with nervous prostration, faintness, all-gone feeling and palpi-
tation of the heart. I could not stand but a few moments at a time without
having that terrible bearing-down sensation.

‘“When I commenced taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound I
only weighed 108 pounds, and could not sit up half a day; before, however, 1
had used a whole bottle, I was able to be about. I took in all about three bot-
tles of the Compound, and am entirely cured; now I weigh 131 pounds nngl feel
like a new woman, stronger and better than ever in my life.”

So it transpires that because of the virtues of Mrs. Pinkham's wonderful
Campound, even a very sick woman can be cured and live to a green old age.

LOVE | BEAR.

Daytime or nighttime,
Dlll\ or leisure,
Weary with labor
Or heartsick with care,
Bleeping or waking,
In sadness or pleasure,
My lifo is possessed
Of this love that I bear.

No blessing so joyous,

No sorrow so saddening,
No memory so fond,

And no liope 1s so’ dear,
No cups so embitterad,

No comforts so p,lJl‘dl}Dlﬂg
As those that I know

In this love that I bear,

Intermingled with all
That touches my being,
The fabric of life
Has been woven go fair
By the shuttle of thought,
"That forever is flying,
Propelled by this merciless
Love that I bear,

Summers have budded
And blossomed and faded,
The fruit of rich autumns
Been garnered with oars,
The treacherous ice
Of winters invaded,
And bright Easter uprlngtlmes
Since love that I bear,

Strange! Strange the powor
That with hunger possesses
A soul with such longing
That life s & prayer
Yor love of
That n
Welling up from a heart
With such love as I bear,

S0 on through the time

ur allotted |.r..mul..u,
\' e of u pl
recious to share,
l ever be found,

apt in relation

Tn One that I love

With such love as T bean

God in Thy goodnesa
Teach me the meaning
Of all that environs
And kindly declare
The way I can live
In patience, not weaning
My heart from this terriblo
Love that I bear,

“Dear days” of the past,

I remember with gladness
“When love's golden halo

Shone bright everywhere,
Oh! why should a heart

Have to suffer such sadness
As days that turn love

Into doubt and despair,

Angels of merey,
Bring messages gleaming
With nope, that the future
Will kindly prepare
An earthly inheritance,
Bright with the buumlng
Of love, in return
For the love that I bear,
—J. H. Mack,

8 > %
8 THE SILVER BULLET. §

HIS silver ballet

three times has
saved my life, and
it had a history
when it came into
mypusmss)on. Do
you wonder that I
wear it as a talis-
man?""said Senor
Don Faustino Or-
tega, of Sinaloa,
Mexico, talking with two friends in
the reading room of an uptown hotel.
He speaks excellent English, and as
he said this he held up to view the
battered silver ball which he carries
always strung by a gold wire to his
watch guard.

“It weighs just an ounce,” the Senor
Don continued. ‘‘It was given me by
my grandfather, who told me the story
of it when he put it into my hands on
his dying bed. He was clear of mind,
and I could not doubt a word of his
stor, strange as it may sound to you.
‘It was more than ﬂﬂy years ago,” my
grandfather said, ‘that a monster wolf
appeared at my ranch on the San
Ysidro and destroyed many sheep and
calves and colts. My herders chased
the creature with lassos and fired at it
to no purpose; it was so fierce that it
would not retreat before one man. My
major domo sent word of these things
to me, and I went to the ranch. Three
different times I fired at that wolf,
feeling sure every time that I must
have hit the creature, but it trotted
away with no sign of hurt. When
after my third trial I found the flat-
tened bullet at’ the place where the
wolf had been when I fired, I gave up
trying to kill the beast with powder
and lead, and I rode 100 miles to con-
sult with a man who was learned in
such matters. He heard my story.

““‘Make a bullet from the first silver
you find,’ he said. ‘Scratch upon it a
Chnatmn cross, and try the wolf with
that, If your aim be true, the bullet
will not fall flat like the other,”

‘‘The rest of the story I will tell in
my own words, My grandfather made
the wise man a present and started
back for the ranch. COrossing the
channel of the San Ysidro,' at that
season of the year nearly dry, his
horse stumbled, and where its hoof
had disturbed the sand and pebbles
there lay exposed a nugget of pure
silver, such as often is found in the
bed of this stream, washed down from
the mountains, Dismounting, my
grandfather picked up the nugget, and
after his arrival at the ranch hammered
it into the bullet you see. The next
night he watched for the wolf, which
came with the rising moon, and he
killed the creature with this silver
bullet. His flocks and herds were
troubled no more by any wolf, and he
kept the bullet until the last day of
his life,

‘“ ‘Keep it, my dear grandson,’
were his last words to me concerning
the bullet. ‘It has been lucky for

! manner of

me, and lt may succor you in some
bad time.”

“For six years I carried the silver
bullet in my pocket before the ehance
came to demonstrate that it was a
lucky piece for n The house at my
hacienda, like Mexican houses in gen-
eral, is of one story, so that all its
rooms are on the ground floor. My
sleeping room opened upon a long,
narrow hallway, with a door opening
upon the courtyard. T had occasion
one morning to go to the further end
of this hallway to get some business
papers that T kept there on a shelf. A
snake must have crawled into the
hallway the day before when the ounter
door was open. I passed where it
lay without seeing or arousing it, for
the first I knew of its presence was
the loud buzzing of its rattle behind"
me a3 I rummaged among my papers,
I turned to see a six-foot rattlesnake
coiled between me and both the doors.
It was thoroughly angry and was ad-
vancing upon me after the fashion of
a rattlesnake that means to attack—
lunging forward a third of its lenglh
and then bringing its coils up the
same distance—while its rattle in the
closed and narrow passage £llod the
narrow place with its sound.

“I was clad only in nightshirt,
trousers and slippers, and there was
nothing in sight with which to defend
myself. The reptile was all the time
drawing nearer, and had covered half
the distance to me before I thought of
the silver bullet in my trousers’
pocket and realized that my one
chance of stopping the snake lay in
striking its head with the bullet. I
was in my boyhood very skilful in the
throwing of a stone, and the art has
never left me. A thing that made my
chance a little better than it might
seem in telling, is the rattlesnake’s
meeting an attack, It
does not try to avoid, but confronts
whatever threatens it, always turning
its head so as to face the object. I
chose a time when, after a forward
lange, it drew forward into coil and,
at six feet away threw the bullet at
its head with all my force. It struck
true, and as the snake half straight-
ened its coils and writhed upon the
floor I stepped safely past it into my
room. After that of course itavas
easy to make an end of the snake with
my pistol.

““The silver "bullet had certainly

{ been my salvation in this case, It
| was less than two years afterward that

it was the means of snviug my life in
another and very surprising way.
was in Chihuahua visiting the Las
Quesadas mines, in which I held an
intcrest, and on the day after my ar-
rival rode in from the hacienda six
miles away, where I was staying, to
see the mine superintendent. He was
in the magazine where the explosives
used in blasting were kept. It was a
stone house, or dugont, -built in the
side of a hill, and was reached from
the foot of the slope by a steep path.
I started there to find him, and had
climbed the hill to the very step of the
house, when, in taking my handker-
chief from my pocket I pulled the sil-
ver bullet out and it fell and rolled
down the slope. I turned and ran
back after it, keeping my eye on it as
it rolled, for I knew if I once lost
sight of the bullet my chances of find-
ing it were small.

- ‘I followed it to the foot of the hill
and saw it roll into a ditch that once
had been used in draining a mine
working, The ditch was about four
feet deep, and just as I jumped into it
and stooped to pick up the bullet there
came a roar like the bursting of a han-
dred eannon and a shock that sent me
flat on my face, stunned, in the bottom
of the ditch. When I came to my
senses I found myself half buried in
dirt, I got clear of that and upon my
feet, so that I could look around to
see what happened. Where the maga-
zine had been there was a great hole
in the hillside, with smoke floating
about it, and not so much as one stone
of the building to be seen.

“The wreck was caused by the ex-
plosion of half a ton of giant powder
that had been stored there. What had
set it off could not be known, for not a
trace of the superintendent, the fore-
man, and two Mexicans that had been
with them, was ever found. The
shock and flying rock wrecked half the
buildings at the mine camp, and sev-
eral persons there were hurt. You
can judge for yourself what my chance
would have been of ever telling this
story to you if I had gone on into the
magazine—if the bullet, falling from
my pocket, had not been the cause of
my turning back down the hill and
going into the shelter of the ditch just
ns the explosion came.

““This silver bullet is the bullet that
killed the bandit Tomas Viejada, who,
for several years following the fall and
banishment of President Lerdo, ter-
rorized Sinaloa and several of the ad-
joining States of the Mexican repub-
lic. He had been one of Lerdo’s par-
tisans aud was very bitter toward who-
ever was prominent as a supporter of the
Diaz Government. The best that one
who was so unfortunate as to fall into
his power could hope was to be held
for ransom. I was on my way & my
ranch, a journey of two full days on
horseback, carrying money with which
to pay my men. 3Being delayed by
the difficulty in arossing a flooded
stream, I was not able to get to the
estancia—the home ranch, Americans
would say—Dby daylight on the second
day, but stopped in the early evening
at the hut of one of my shepherds for
supper and to rest my horse. The
man, Antonio Bajada, au old and faith-
ful employe, had something important
to tell me.

‘“‘Tomas Viejada has planned to
waylay you in the Puerte del Leon,’
the shepherd said, ‘to rob and kill
you, or hold you captive for ransom.
I learned of it only to-night. How I
found out? Well, senor, my daugh-
ter, at San Elizario has a sweetheart
in Viejada's band, and my little son

—

overheard him telling her yesterday | hood. Nothing is known of the origin
what the chief meant to do, sad came | of the strange animal, |

[ to-night to tell me. He started back hL_\)HDl«._ THU'{N EIGHTEEN YEARS A SENATOR.
for home only a few minutes before
yon came.’

“The Puerte del Leon was a gap in
the foot-hillsfour miles beyond, through
which the road to the estancia lay. I
said to the shepherd, ‘give me to eat
what you can get most quickly, and
then I will go on to the estancia by the
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along, Antonio,” I said to him. ‘We
may runin with the bandits on the
way we're going.’

““ Alas, senor, but it cannot serve us
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der and caps I have, but my last bul-
let I fired at a coyote yesterday.

“I thought of my silver bullet. The
case was urgent. this,” I said,
and handed it to him, ‘Will it fit the
barrel of your gun? Just a bit too
large, is it? A little hammering out
will make it the right shape.

*‘While I bolted the tortillas and
frijoles as fast as I could, knowing
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supper. Heblew out the candle be-
fore he opened the door for us to start
forth, for there was no telling who
might be watching the house. Carry-
ing my saddle, heavy with the silver
dollars packed in the cantinas, on his
shoulder, and with his gun in hand,
Antonio led the way to where my horse

the | r on
The Youth's Co:
ave., Boston, Mass

filled with ice. ather is always |
hard in great extremes. When there I8 |
no ice there 1s moss and devil's club, |

|

STATE OF Omn Ciry or Tmrnn £

tuo latter a vine t winds about ev.
vthing it can cluteh. Persons walk
hu: become entwined in a network of | §
moss and devil's club, and passage is |
extremely difficult and ‘torturous,’ as |

tlu- ~\ n of ONE HUNDIED DOLLARS for

b 2t ABe © vt be
was picketed. He had put the saddla =5 3 ; and case of CATARRH, that cannot

4 P well as tortuous."—Detroit Free Press. n the use of HALL'S CATA
on the horse's back and I was just ' = i ]i cured by the e of 1 T

drawing the cinch tight when I heard

the shepherd’s warning ‘Sh-h!’ and

looking in the direction in which hae |
was gazing I saw a man on horseback

about fifty yardsaway. He had stopped

his horse and sat looking at us; through

the darkness I could catch the gleam

of the silver buttons on his jacket and

pantaloons and the silver braid on his

sombrero, and I knew by these that

he was a caballero, a man of preten-

sions above those of a common cattle

herder. Across his saddle horn he friends. The passengers appreciated |
Leld a carbine. it all, but the “drummer” dido't seem
= ‘‘Behind my horse Antonio dropped to enjoy the situatiou.

to one knee and levelled his gun be- s =

neath the horse at the horseman. The

stranger, perhaps detecting this move-

ment, suddenly raised his carbine, and

with the motion Antonio fired. Atthe

explosion my horse jumped and ran,

throwing me from my feet and drag-

ging me by the riata, which I had not

taken from his neck. I kept my hold

on the rope and managed to bring the |
horse to a standstill after being dragged

a considerable distance, When I got

to my feet, a good deal shaken up,

Antonio was running to me, bringing

the saddle and his gun. He clapped

the saddle on the horse and uudn.d

it fast.

“‘For God's "sake, senor, mount
quickly,’ he said, and helped me into!
the saddle. | 4

‘“‘But the man—the man you shot >
at—where is he? I asked, for the
horseman was nowhere to be seen. }*

““*God knows, senor, He was hit, T

o7
know, and his horse carried him away. ><
That caballero—I am not mistaken, 4
for I have seen him often—was Tomas }

Viejada. Heaven preserve us if his g % ‘w
CherryPectora

men are near.’ }4
Half size bottle, 50c.

g n to bofore me and sul
A Drummer's Mistake. _\

The Kennebee Journal tells of a Ban- | |

gor “drummer” who tried to save :\]
lady from leaping from a rapidly mov-
in. After he had thrown his
arms around her and dragged her back
into the car she recovered from her

surprise enough to call him all the |
names in the feminine vocabulary and
explain that she went out on the plat-
form to wave her handkerchief at some

]
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Try Grain-0! Try Grain.01

Ask your grocer to-day to show you a packe
age of Grain-0, the new food drink that takes
the place of coffee. The children may drink
it without m)ur\ os well as the adult. All
“h. try ( O has that rich seal
but it is made frona
delic u stoanch re-
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ceives it v
I

0 quarter the
B Ssiots. pir Paskeges

Piso's Cure for Consumption relioves the
most obstinate conghs.— Rev, D. BrousuveL-
LER, ln\um!ul\ Mo., Fcbruary 21, 1504,

Rubber Necks.
Church—I believe that new ha
. Pughe's has turned her
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or Colds, for Asthmza, Bronchitis, Croup, Whoop-
ing Couvh and all Throat Troubles or Lung Dis-
eases, you can't beat and you can't better

“‘With the shepherd running ahead,
picking the way, we rode into the
shadows of a spur of the mountain,
and from there made our way by a
roundabout route to the  estancia,
where we arrived after midnight with-
out having seen or heard anything fur-
ther to cause us alarm.  Next morn-
ing I despatched a messenger to the
nearest post of the rural guards, and
withing thirty-six hours a detachment
of the rurales were on the trail of the
bandits. They tracked them night
and day and hunted them down, kill-
ing seven and bringing five back, who
were tried at drumhead court-martial
and shot.  Not one would confess
what had become of their leader, mora
than tosay that he was dead, and no
searching availed to find his body.

‘‘Nearly three years afterward, as I
visited my ranch, the wmajor domo
handed me my bullet.

‘“‘Miguel Quintana, the hunter, |
found it in the mountains,’ he said.
“T'he bones of a man were lying about
as the coyotes had left them. The ——
bullet was in the skull. Miguel bur-
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Pig That Milked Cows,

A strange pig, five months old, oddly
shaped and with an abnormally long
snout, turned at the end, caused much
trouble in Columbia, Mo., for a week, .gm‘
Several persons noticed that their cows
were not giving a8 much milk as usual |
and were unable %o account for the
fact. Several days ago Professor J,
C. Jones of the Missouri University,
who owns a very fine blooded m\lch |
cow, found the pig in the cow lot in an
attitude that at once aecounted for the |
inability of the cow teo furnish the
usual supply of milk, "the cow was |
apparently calm and accustomed to the
horrible looking thing at her side.
Since then the pig has broken several
strong gates to get at the cow and has |
become a nuisance to the ueighhor-
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CHEW STAR TOBACCO -- THE BEST. -‘I
SMOKE SLEDGE CIGARETTES.
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" Thoughtless Folks Have the Hardest Work, But Quick
Witted People Use
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