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A Live

Wire

Every nerve is a live wire
connecting some part of the
body with the brain. They are
so numerous that if you pene-
trate the skin with the point of
a needle you will touch a nerve
and receive a shock—pain it is
called. Aches and pains come
from a pressure, straig or in-
jury to a nerve; the mone prom-
inent the nerve the gregter the
pain. When the pain)comes

s from a large nerve it i

whether it be the facial

or the heart, stomach,

or other prominent
branch. To stop pain,

you must relieve the strain or

pressure upon the nerves.
Dr. Miles’ Anti-Pain Pills do
this,

“T suffered intense pain, caused by
neuralgia. I doctored and u«ed vari-
ous medicines without getting teollef
until 1 began taking Dr. Jliles
Anti-Pain Pllls. They dld me more

than all the medicines [ ever
5::1 They never fall to ocurs my
hnluohu.r and flth-alr uss never leaves
aftar-affecta'’
i MRS, WM. BECKMAN,
987 W. 4th Bt., Erie, Pa,

Dr. Miles’ Anti-Pain Pllis are sold by
your drugglist, who will guarantes that
the first package will nefit. If it
falls, he will return your monar.

25 doses, 25 cents. ever sold in bulk.

Miles Medical Co., Elkhart, Ind
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THE CHICAGD, CINCINNAT! &
LOVISVILLE B. R,
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EAST BOUND,

YA. M. M.
Leave Richmond . .i...... 908 | |
“ ottage Gl'ﬂ‘;ﬂ..... X
Arrive Cincinnatl.. ...... 11

Arvives from the East.

l.-u.u wmu 13 :g
I‘.G“... -
an.oﬁuhnnnd ......... 10 &

lLeave Poru....... .........
Arrive Richmond.. .....

=
*Dally. Dayl « 20
;nly'i ’A nnnrmgm mﬂw
un g
-rn.'&.n am. train frem makos
silregt copneciion st Graad
Trunk forChidagy, arriving Chi oT p. m.

. All east-bound trains make dirept
(0 St Goriags Grams IO OB Bl
Oxford, Hamilton, Liberty.Con

Itushville. ;

For further informstion rding rates
rnd trais connectioas, sl S 1
C A b

Pass. and Ticke? Agl

INDIANA, COLUMBUS &
EASTERN TRACTION CO.

DAYTON-RICHMOND DIVISION

dome Phene 425,

TIME TABLE
EFFECTIVE OCT. 15, 1906

A M. = |P.M.]P.M.P M.
Richm’'d 1v.6:00, © [8:00] 9:20/11:00
New West. 6:20| 2 |8:20f 9:37!11:20
New Hope [6:30] 3 |8: 9:45(11:30
Eaton [6:42] = [8: 9:54/11:42
West Alex (6:55| L' [8:58(10:04/11:58
Johnsville [7:11] > (9:11[10:17|
N. Lebanon 7:15] o [9:18/10:19|

| =

DaYton Ar. 17:55! |9:58{10: 55|

All cars make connectibns at New
Westville for Cedar Springs and New
Paris.

Connections at Dayton for Hamil
ton, Cincinnati, Springfield. Columbus,
Newark, Zanesville, Lancaster, Circle
ville, Chillicothe, Delaware, Marion,
Xenia, Troy, Pigua, Limg. Findlay,
Toledo, Sandusk3s, Cleveland, Detroit
and many other points.

Limited cars from Dayton to Spring:
field every hour 7.30 a. m. to 7.30 p.
m. No excess on Dayton Springfield
Limited. 150 pounds of baggage check-
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Masquerader

By KATHERINE CECIL THURSTON,
Author of **The Circle,” Ete.

cyrrllht. 1905, 1904.

by ‘H-rper &» Brothers

1pfwas upon this same incomplete
a vet tenacious chain that his mind

orked as he traversed the familiar

treets and at last galned the house he
had so easily learned to call home.

As he inserted the latchkey and felt
it move smoothly in the lock a momen-
tary revolt against his own judgment,
his own censorship, swung him sharply
toward reaction. But it is only the
blind who can walk without a tremeor

on the edge of an abyss, and there was
no longer a bandage across his eyes.
The reaction flared up llke a strip of
lighted paper; then, like a strip of
lighted paper, it dropped back to ashes.
He purhied the door open and slowly
crossed the hall,

The mounting of a staircase is often
the Index to a man's state of mind. As
Loder ascended the stairs of Chilcote’s
house his shoulders lacked their stiff-
ness, his head was no longer erect. He
moved as though his feet were weight-
ed. He had ceased to be the man of
achievement
compels consideration.
of solitude he was the mere human flot-
sam to which he bhad once compared
himself—the flotsam that, dreaming it
has found a harbor, wakes to find itself
the prey of the Incoming tide.

He paused at the head of the stairs to
rally his resolutions. Then, still walk-
ing heavily, he passed down the corri-
dor to Eve's room, It was suggestive
of his character that, having wade his
decision, he did not dally over its per-
formance. Without walting to knock,
he turned the handle and walked into
the room.

It looked precisely as it always look-
ed, but to Loder the rich, subdued col-
oring of books and flowers—the whole
alr of culture and repose that the place
conveyed—+seemed to hold a deeper
meaning fhan before, and it was on the
instant that his eyes, crossing the in-
animate objects, rested on their owner
that the true force of his position, the
enormity of the task before him, made
itself plain, Realization came to him
with vivid, overwhelming force, and it
must be accounted to his eredit In the
summing of his qualities that then, In
that moment of trial, the thought of re-
treat, the thought of yielding, did not
present itself,

Eve was standing by the mantel-
plece. She wore a beautiful gown, a
long string of dlamonds was twisted
about her neck, and her soft, black
hair was coiled high after a foreign
fashion and held in place by a large
diamond comb. As he entered she turn-
ed hastily, almost nervously, and look-
ed at him with the rapid, searching
glance be had learned to expect from
her. Then almost directly her expres-
sion changed to one of quick concern.
With a faint exclamation of alarm she
stepped forward.

“What has happened?” she said.
“You look like a ghost.”™

Loder made no answer. Moving into
the room, he paused by the oak table
that stood between the fireplace and
the door.

They made an unconselous tableau
as they stood there—he with his hard,
set face, she with her heightened col-
or, her inexplicably bright eyes. They
stood completely sllent for a space—
a space that for Loder held no sugges-
tion of time. Then, finding the tension
unbearable, Eve spoke agaln.

“Has anything happened?’ she ask-
ed. “Is anything wrong?”’

Had he been less engrossed the In-
tensity of her concern might have
struck him, but in a mind so harassed
as his there was only room for one
consideration — the consideration of
himself. The semnse of her question
reached him, but its significance left
him untouched.

“Is anything wrong?’ she reiterated
for the second time.

By an effort he raised his eyes. No
man, he thought, since the beginning
of the world was ever set a task so
cruel as his. Painfully and slowly his
lips parted.

“Everything in the world is wrong,”
he said In & slow, hard voice.

Eve sald nothing, bat her color sud-
denly deepened,

Again Loder was unobservant, but
with the dogged resolution that mark-
ed him he forced himself to his task.

“You despise lies,” he sald at last.
“Tell me what you would think of a
man whose whole life was one elab-
orated lie.” The words were slightly
exaggerated, but thelr utterance, their
painfully brusque sincerity, precluded

ed free. Ticket office 28 S. Sth street.
Home Phone 269. \
MARTIN SWISHER., Agt.

Leave Richmond 8:05__',:. m.,
turning leave Cincinnati 7 p.

For particulars fagk C.
Blair, P. and T. A., Richmond
Home "Phone 44,

For Sale on Payments Nice N
5 room House, 309 S. W. 3rd
Reliable man can secu
house on Payments like

T. W. HADLE

40004044000

fuel.

Artificial gas, the 20th Centur;
10-tf

| the Arcadian tonight.
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all suggestion of effect. Resolutely
holding her gaze, he repeated his ques-
tion.
“Tell me!
know.”
Eve's attitude was difficult to read.

Answer me! I want to

She stood twisting the string of dia- |

monds between her fingers.

“Tell me!” he said again.

She continued to look at him for a
moment; then, as if some fresh im-
pulse moved her, she turned away
from him toward the fire.

“I cannot,” she said. “We—1I-—1

could mot set myself to judge—any '

one."”
Loder held himself rigidly in hand.
“Eve,” he said quietly, “I was at
The play was

‘Other Men's Shoes.” [ suppose you've

' read the book ‘Other Men's Shoes? "™

She was leaning on the mantelpiece,
and her face was {invisible to him.
“Yes, I have read it,” she said withount
looking round.

“It is the story of an extraordinary

'likeness between two men. Do you be-

lieve such a likeness possible? Do you
think such a thing could exist?" He
spoke with «ifficulty. His brain and
tongue both felt numb.

been™—

Loder caught at the words, “You're
quite right,” he said quickly. “Yonu're
quite right. The thing is possible. ['ve

proved it. I know & man s0 like me .

whose smallest opinion |
In the privacy |

| volee broke forth in irrepressible ques-

| Astrupp’s amused indifference—the in-
Eve let the diamond chain slip from | difference of a variable, flippant na-
ber fingers. “Yes,” she said nervously. | ture that, robbed of any real weapon

“Yes, I do believe it. Such things have for mischief, soon tires of & game that

that vou. even you, could. not teil us
apart.”

Eve was silent,
face.

In dire difficnlty he lahored on.{
“Fve,” he bezan once more, “snch a
likeness is a serious thing—a terrible
danger, a terrible temptation. Thote |
who have no experience of it eannot
possibly gauge its pitfalls”— Again he |
paused, but agaln the =lient figure by !
the fireplace gave him no help.

“Live,” Dne excialmed suadenly, “if
you only knew, if you only guessed
what I'm trying to say"'— The perplex- |

still averting her

ity, the whole harassed suffering of his |
mind showed in the words. Loder, the }
strong, the resourceful, the self con- |
tained. was palpably, painfully at a

loss. There was almost a note of ap- |
peal in the vibration of his voice.

And Eve, standing by the ﬁrep]m-n,i
heard and understood. In that moment
of comprehension all that bad held her
silent, all the conflicting motives that
bad forbidden speech, melted away be-
fore the unconscions demand for help.
Quietly and yet quickly she turned, her
whole face transSgured by a light that
seemed to shine from within—some-
thing singularly soft and tender.

“There’'s no need to say anything”
ghe said simply, “because ] Enow.”

It came quietly, as most great reve-
lations come. Her voice was low and
free from any excitement, ber face
beautiful in its complete unconscious-
ness of self. In that supreme moment
all her thought, all her sympathy, was
for the man—and his suffering.

To Loder there was a space of In-
credulity; then his brain slowly swung
to realization. “You Eknow?' he re-
peated blankly. “You know?”

Without answering, she walked to a
cabinet that stood in the window, un- !
locked a drawer and drew out several
sheets of flimsy white paper, crumpled
in places and closely covered with
writing. Without a word she carried
them back and held them out.

He took them in silence,
them, then looked up.

In a long, wort..less pause their eyes

gcanned

met. It was as If each looked speech- ‘
lessly in:1to the other's heart, seeing the
passiocns, the contradictiens, the short-

comnings, that went to the making of
both:. In that sllence they drew closer
toscther than they could have done
through a torrent of words. There
was no asking of forgiveness, no elab-
orate confession, on either side. In the
deep, eloquent pause they mutually
saw and mutually understood.

“When I came into the morning room |
today,” Eve said at last, “and saw Lil-
linn Astrupp reading that telegram
nothing could have seemed farther
from me than the thought that I should
follow her example. It was not until
afterward—not until—he came into the
room—until I saw that you, as I be-
lieved, had fallen back again from
what I respected to what I—despised—
that I knew how human I really was.
As T watched them laugh and talk I
felt suddenly that I was alone agaln—
terribly along. I—I think—I believe I
was jealous in that moment”— She |
hesitated. !

“Eve!” he exclaimed. |

But she broke in quickly on the
word. “I felt different in that moment.
I didn't care about honor or things like |
honor. After they had gone it seemed |
to me that I had missed something— |
something that they possessed. Ob,
you don't know what a woman feels
when she is jealous!”” Again she
paused. “It was then that the tele-
gram and the thounght of Lillian's
amused smile as she had read it came
to my mind. Feeling as I did—acting |
on what I felt—I crossed to the bureau |
and picked it up. In one second I had
seen enough to make it impossible to‘
draw back. Oh, it may have been dis-
honorable, it may have been mean, but |

”. N

“There's no need to say anything,” she
said stmply.
I wonder if any woman in the world
would have done otherwise! I c¢rum-
pled up the papers just as they were
and carried them to my own room.”
From the first to the last word of
Eve's story Loder's eyes never left her
face. Instantiy she bad finished his

tion. In that wonderful space of
time he had learned many things. All
his deductions, all bis apprehensions,
had been scattered and disproved. He
had seen the true mesaning of Lillian

promises to be too arduous. He saw
all this and understood it with a
rapidity borm of the moment; never-
theless, when Eve ceased to speak the
guestion that broke from him was not

| eontzined In both,

| gradually rising.

| that some women preserve

[ I belleved, but there, at the very out-

| Some of the meaning In his face had

| her mind too vividly to allow of other

| justification was all sufficing.

| innocence that comes not from igno-

connected with
—was not even

th1S great aiscovery
suggestive of it. It
was something quite immaterial to
any real !ssue, but something that
overshndowed every consideration in
the world.

“Eve,” he sald, “tell me your first
thonght—your first thought after the
shock and the surprise—when you re-
membered me.”

There was a fresh pause, but one
of very short duration; then Eve met
bis glance fearlessly and frank!y. The

same pride and dignity, the same in-|
describable tenderness that had re-|
sponded to his first appeal, shone in /!
her face. I

“My first thought was a great thank-
fulness,” she said simply. “A thank-
fulness that you—that no man—c-un.lldI

ever understand.”
there was no suggestion of!

1 \ shame in ber thoughts or her!

words, but to Loder, watching aund lis-
tening, there was a perilous meaning

CIIAPTER XXXIIL

8 she finished speaking Eve did
not lower her eyes. %o ber|

“Thiankfulness?" he repeated slowly.
From his newly stirred sense of re-
spousibility pity and sympathy were
He had never seen
Eve as he saw her now, and his vision
was all the clearer for the long ob-
livion, With a poignant sense of coin-
passion and remorse, the knowledge
of her youth came to him—ihe youth
in the
midst of the world when circum-
stances have permitted them to see
much, but to experience little,

“Thankfulness?’ he sald again In-
credualously.

A elight smile touched her lips.
“Yes,” she answered softly—*thank-
fulness that my trust had been rightly
placed.”

She spoke simply and confidently, but
the words struck Loder more sharply
than any accusation. With a heavy
sense Of bitterness and renunciation he
moved slowly forward.

“Eve,” he said very gently,
don't know what you say."”

She had lowered her eyes as he came
toward her, Now she lifted them in a
swift upward glance. ¥For the first
time since he had entered the room a
slight look of personal doubt and un-
easiness showed in bher face. “Why?’
she said. *“I—I don’t understand.”

For a moment he answered nothing.
He had found his first explanation over-
whelming. Now suddenly it seemed to
him that his present difficulty was more |
irmpossible to surmount. “I came here
tonight to tell you something,” he be-|
gan at last, “but so far I have only
said half"—

“Half 7

“Yes, half.,” He repeated the word
quickly, avolding the question in her

“you

eyes. Then, conscious of the need for
explanation, he plunged Into rapid
speech.

“A fraud llke mine,” he-gaid. “has
only one safeguard, one justification—a |
boundless audacity. Once shake that
audacity and the whole motive power
crumbles. It was to make the audacity |
impossible—to tell you the truth and |
make it impossible—that I came to-
night, The fact that you already knew
made the telling easler, but it altered
nothing.”

Eve raised her head, but he wentI
resolutely on. .

“Tonlght,” he sald, “I have seen Into
my own life, into my own mind, and
my ldeas have been very roughly shak- |
en into new places,

“We never make so colossal a mis-
take as when we imagine that we know
ourselves. Months ago, when your
husband first proposed this scheme to
me, 1 was, according to my own con-
ception, a solitary being vastly ill used
by fate, who, with a filne stoicism, was
leading a clean life. That was what

set, 1 deceived myself. I was simply
a man who shut himself up because he
cherished a grudge against life and
who lived honestly because he had a
constitutional distaste for vice. My
first feeling when I saw your husband
was one of self righteous contempt,
and that bas been my attitude all
along. I bave often marveled at the |
flood of intolerance that has rushed
over me at sight of him—the violent
desire that has possessed me to look
away from his weakness and banish
the knowledge of it—but now I under-
stand.

“I know now what the feeling meant.
The knowledge came to me tonight. It
meant that I turned away from bhis
weakness because deep within myself
something stirred In recognition of it.
Humanity is really much simpler than |
we like to think, and human impulses
have an extraordinary fundamental
connection. Weakness is egotism, but
so is strength. Chilcote has followed |
his vice; I have followed my ambition. |
It will take a higher judgment than
yours or mine to say which of us has .
been the more selfish man.” He paus-
ed and looked at her.

She was watching him

intently.

found a pained, alarmed reflection in
her own. But the awe and wonder of
tbe morning's discovery still color

considerations possessing their proper
value. The thrill of exultation with
which the misgivings born of Chilcote's
vice had dropped away from her men-
tal image of Loder was still {00 absorb-
ing to be easily dominated. She loved,
and as if by a miracle her love had
been justified! For the moment the
Some-

thing of confidence, something of the

rance of evll, but from a mind singu-
larly uncontaminated, blinded her to
the dagger of her position. -

Loder, waiting apprehensively for
some ald, some expression of opinion,
became gradually conscious of this
lack of realization. Moved by a fresh
impulse, he crossed the small space
that divided them and caught her
bands.

“Eve,” he said gently, “I have been
trying to analyze myself and give you
the resunits, but I shan’'t try any Imore.
I shall be quite plain with you. |

“From the first moment I took your
busband’s place I was ambitious. You
anconscicusly aroused the feeling when
sou brought me Fraide’'s message on
the first night. You areused it by your
words, but mere strongly, though more
obscurely, by your underlying antago-

nism. On that night, though I did-not
know It, I took up my position; I made
my determination. Do you know what
that determination was?’

i eredit anything so absurd.
night, as I came up the stairs to the |

| one of them has a wife!

2t

She shook ber head.

“It was the desire to stamp out Chil-
cote's footmarks with my own. to
prove that personality is the great force
capable of everything. [ forgot to reck-
on that when we draw largely upon
Fate she generally extorts a crushing
interest.

“First came the wish for your re-
spect, then the desire to stand well
with such men as Fraide—to feel the
stir of emulilation and competition—to
prove fyself strong in the one career
I knew myself fitted for. For a time
the second ambition overshadowed the
first, but the first was bound to reas-
sert itself, and in a moment of egotism
I conceived the notion of winning your
enthusiasm as we!l as your respect.”

Eve's face, alert and guestioning,

suddenly paled as a doubrt crossed her

mind.

“Then it was only—only to stand weill
with me?"

“I believed it was only the desire fo
stand well with you. I believed It un-
til the night of my speech—if you can
Then on that

gallery and saw you standing there,

the blindness fell away, and 1 knew |

that I loved you.” As he sald the last

words he released her hands and turn- |

ed aside, missing the quick warve of
joy and color that crossed her face.

“l knew it, but it made no difference,.
I was only moved to a higher self glori-
filecation. 1 touched supremacy that
night. But as we drove home I experi-

| enced the strangest coincidence of my

life. You remember the block in the
traffic at Piccadilly ¥

Again Eve bent her head.

“Well, when I looked out of the car-
riage window to discover Its cause the
tirst man I saw was—Chileote”

Eve started slightly. This swift, un-
expected linking of Chilcote’'s name
with the most exalted moment of her
life stirred her unpleasantly. Some
glimmering of Loder's intention in so
linking it broke through the web of
disturbed and conflicting thoughts.

“You saw him on that night?”

“Yes, and the sight chilled me, Tt
was a big dreop from supremacy to the
remembrance of—everything.”

Involuntarily she put out her hand.

But Loder shook his head. “No,” he
said; “don't pity me! The sight of him
came just in time. I bad a reaction in
that mement, and, such as it was, |
acted on it. I went to him next morn-
ing and told him that the thing must
end, But then—even then—I shirked
being honest with myself. I had meant
to tell him that it must end because I
had grown to love you, but my pride
rose up and tied my tongue. I could
not humiliate myself. I put the case
before him in another light. It was a
tussle of wills, and I won, but the vic-
tory was not what it should have been.
That was proved today when he re-
turned to tell me of the loss of this
telegram. It wasn't the fear that Lady
Astrupp had found it. It wasn't to

save the position that I jumped at the !
It was to feel |

chance of coming back.
the joy of living, the joy of seeing you,
if only for a day!” For one second he
turned toward her; themn as abruptly
he turned away again.

“I was still thinking of myself,”” he
sald. “I was stll]l utterly self centered
when I eame to this room today and al-
lowed you to talk to me, when I asked

¥you to see me tonight as we parted at |
the club. I shan't tell you the thoughts |

that unconsciuosly were In my mind
when 1 asked that favor. You must
understand without explanation.

“I went to the theater with Lady As-
trupp ostensibly to find how the land
lay in her direction—really to heighten
my self esteem. But there fate or the
rower we call by that name was lying
in wait for me, ready to claim the first
interest in the portion of life I had
dared to borrow.” He did not glance
toward Eve as he had done in his pre-
vious pause. His whole manner seem-
ed oppressed by the gravity of what he
had still to say.

“I deubt {f a man has ever seen more
in half an hour than I have tonight,” he
said. “I'm speaking of mental seeing,
of course. Im this play, ‘Other Men's
Shoes,” two men change identities—as

{ Chilcote and I have done—but In doing

8o they overlook one fact—the fact that
That's not my
way of putting it. It's the way it was
put to me by one of ILady Astrupp’s
party-!'

Again Eve looked up. The doubt and
question in her eyes had grown unmis-
takably. As he ceased to speak her
lips parted quickly.

“John,” she said, with sudden con-
viction, “you're trying to say something
—something that's terribly hard.”

Without raising his head Loder an-
swered her. “Yes,” he answered, “the
hardest thing a man ever said"—

His tone was short, almost brusque,
but to ears sharpened by instinet It

was eloguent. Without a word Eve |

took a step forward and, standing quite
close to him, laid both bands on his
shoulders.

For a space they stood silent, she | h.

with her face lifted, he with averted
eyes., Then very gently he raised his
hands and tried to unclasp her fingers,

| There was scarcely any color visible in

his face, and by a curious effect of
emotion it seemed that lines, never be-

fore noticeable, had formed about his |

mouth.

“What is it?" Eve asked apprehen-
sively. “What is it?"

By a swift involuntary movement
she had tightened the pressure of her
fingers, and, without using force, It

was impossible for Loder to unloose |
With his hands pressed irreso- |

them.
lutely over bers be looked down Into
her face.

“As I sat in the theater tonight, Eve,”
he sgaid slowly, “all the pictures I had
formed of life shifted. Without desir-
ing it, without knowing it, my whole

point of view was changed. I suddenly
saw things by the world's searchlight
instead of by my own miserable can-
dle. 1 suddenly saw things for you, in-
stead of for myself.”

Eve's eyes widened and darkened,
but she said nothiag.

“I suddenly saw the unpardonable
wrong that I have done you, the im-
perative duty of cutting it short.” He
spoke very slowly in a dull, mechanical

voira

(To Be Continned.)

The Palladium gives a gollar each
week for the best piece of news “tip
ped off to It

Palladium Want Ads Pay.

7

' All Counterfeits, Imitations

- . o e - . =
AL L NN S A -y -

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which

e

has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of

and has been made under his per-
sonal sapervision since its infancy.
Allow no one todeceive you in this,

and *¢ Just-as-good’ are but

Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience asah,at Experimentes

| What is CASTORIA

goric, Drops and Scothing

substance.

and Fiatulency.

Bears the

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Ofl, Pare-

Syrups. It is Pleasant. It

contains neither Onium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
Its age is its guarantce. It destroys Worms
and atiays Feverishness. It cnres Dlarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It reliecves Teething Troubles, cures Copstipation
It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomacl: and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

GenuiINE CASTORIA ALways

Signature of

The Kimi You Have Always Banght

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TF MURRAY STREEY, NEw YORR OITY.

Husband's Charge.

Xenia, O, Nov. 6.—Albert Smith,
residing about three miles south of
Xenia, was fatally wounded by his
wife, who shot him, either accidental-
ly or intentionally, in the abdomen.
Smith on his death bed admitted that
hia wife was a cocaine fiend and that
she had been in the habit of leaving
for short periods unexpectedly. Mrs.
Smith is in the county jail charged
with murder.

Girl Hangs Herself.

Shelbyville, Ind., Nov. 6. — Miss
Ethel Tucker, 19, was found hanging,
dead, from a rafter in a woodshed.
The ygung woman quarrelled with her
lover, Virgil Williams. According to
neighbors the young people had fre-
quent quarrels and had broken their
engagement several times in a court-
| ship of three years. It is sald that
Williams jlited his sweetheart be-
cause of the objections of his parents.

Cellided With Wreck Train.

|  Youngstown, O., Nov. 6.—A passen-
| ger train known as the Akron accom-
modation on the Baltimore and Ohio
road collided with a wrecking traim
near Nere, and Enginear Herberst
| Shell of the aceommodation was kill-
ed. Other members of the engine
| ctews jumped and escaped Iinjury.
Wone of the nassencers was hnrd

|

Schooner Wrecked.

North Sydney, N. S, Nov. 6.—Thae
Gaspe, Quebee, schooner Torridon,
Captain Landon, coal laden, from this
port for Gaspe, was wrecked on Mein-
iers island, Anticosti, and four of the
crew who bearded a raft hastily con-
structed are missing. Captain Landon
thinks that the men perished in the
gale. The captain and the others of
the crew were rescued. The vessel
is a total loss.

Stoessel “Broke.”

St. Petersburg, Nov. 6.—Lieutenant
General Stoessel, the defender of Port
Arthur, is in such financial straits
that he has applied to a charitable in-
stitution for wounded soldiers for as-
sistance to enable him to employ a
sarvant The ofMlcers of the institu-
tion asked the general to produce a
medical certificate showing that his
health required the services of a wer-
vant.

Pleaded Guilty.

Augusta, Ga., Nov. §.—W. Alexan-
der, formerly a wealthy cotton factor
and prominent ¢lub men, who was ar-
rested at Pittsburg Sept. 15, after hav-
ing fled from this city July 8, leaving
debts amounting to $200,000, pleaded
guilty to an indictment charging em-
bezzlement and was sentenced to six
years' imnrienccaant

Woman’s Watchword

Is Modesty.

obnoxious local treatments, which

y sick woman may write to Dr. R.
ierce, Buffalo, N. Y., in perfect
confidence ; all letters of consultation
being treated as strictly private and
sacredly confidential, and all answers
being sent in plain envelopes with no
edvertising or other printing upon them.
SBuch consultation costs you nothing
whether you take treatment from Dr.
Pierce or not.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription has
been long hailed as a “God-send to
women.” It makes weak women strong
and sick women well. It enables wom-
en suffering from "female weakness,”
prolapsus uteri, retroversion, antever-
| mion, and other displacements of the
organe distinctl eminine, to cure
themselves right in the privacy of their
homes. Pelviccat drains, painfal
| or irregular periods, backache, frequent
es, weak nerves, dragging-down
pain or distress in the lower abdominal,
or pelvic, region, gnawing sensation in
stomach, dizziness, or faint spells, and
kindred conditions and symptoms are
| cured by Dr. Pierce’'s Favorite Presc:lcﬂ-
] tion. It is not a secret or patent medi-

cine, against the use of which most
yeople of intelligence naturally object,
| but is,'in fact, the “ Favorite Tip-
| tion” of a regularly educated and ex-
| perienced physician in the treatment

of woman’s peculiar ailments and who
is not afraid to puhlish all its ingredi-
ents, as he does, on ita bottle-wrapper,
aitesting the correctness of the =ame
under oath.

. :
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Whatever threatens woman's delicate sense of modesty, frightens her,
For this reason many a woman permits disease of the delicate womanly
organs to become aggravated because she cannot bring herself to submit
to the ordeal of unpleasant questionings, offensive examinations, and

most physicians think necessary.

Doubtless thousands of the women who have taken advantage of Dr.
Pierce’s offer of free consultation by letter have been led to do so by the
escape thus offered from a treatment repugnant to modesty.

ed and is invaluable in allaying and

subduing nervous excitability, irritabil-
ity, nervous exhnnnion._ne i pros-
tration, neuralgia, hysteria, ghmsms, St.
Vitus's dance, and other Mistressing,
nervous symptoms commogily sttendant
upon functional and orgalic disease of
the uterus. It induces @ ‘:’M
and relieves mental iety des-
pondency. ’

You can’t afford t¢ ‘accept a secref
nostrum as & substitgbe for this PROVEN
REMEDY OF KNOWX XOMPOBITION.

“The Bloodfls The Life.”

Science has ng¥er gone beyond the

! above simple ment of scripture.

! But it has illuginated that statement
and given it a Peaning ever broadenin
with the increfing breadth of knowl-
edge. When e blood is"bad ” or im-
pure it is ng¥ alone the body which
suffers thro disease. The brain is
also clondedy the mind and judmeﬂ
are ef dFand many an evil or
impure thglight may be directly traced

to the inghurity of the blood. Foul,
iinpure od can be made pure by the
use of Df Pierce's Golden Med Die-
covery. #1t enriches and purifies the
biood tiereby curing, pimuples, blotches,
eruptighs and other cutaneous .,
as ec@ma, tetter, or salt-rheum, hives
and Sther manijestations of impure

DIOON .

@ ® ® @ o
n the cure of scrofulous swellings,

! med: or c;n allments 4 o gtlr‘nd"aéor‘en i.l':;‘ ?m' v-
QIRAD 8 { d sores, the " Goiden ical Discov-
I which chniains LeiliN Alcohul RoL #ry ” has performed the most marvelous
| parm ul, habit-lopmingWrug: being & feures. 1n cases of old sores, or open
, pure glyceTic extract o rative prin-¥ eating ulcers, it is well to apply to the
r ciples found in cur most valaable nativ open eores Dr. Pierce’s Kﬂ.ﬁ
| medicinal roots, as aitested Ny many of | Saive, which wonderfal 3
| the most eminent medical willge: d | ing ney w used ax an application
| teachers of all the several sch of | to the sores in conjunction with the use
| practice. scovery” as &

{  Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription is
| & scientific medicine, carefully devised
| by an experienced and skillful physician,
| and adagmdmwoman'sdelicue m.

It is made of native American medicinal
roots and is perfectly harmless in its
effacts im any condition of the female

system.,

As a powerful invigorating tonic " Fa-
vorite Eir’:acription" ‘nsw strength to
the whole system to the organs
distipctly feminine in particular. For
over-worked, “worn-out,” run-down,”
debilitated teachers, milliners, dress-
makers, seametresses, "shop-girls,”
house-keepers, nursi mothers, and
feeble women ;m.l‘v.. Dr. Pi x
Favorite Prescription the greatest
earthly boon, being unequaled as an
sp ing cordial and restorative tonic.
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