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WEAT THE WORLD LOST

Who Can Account for this Wonder-
ful Phenomena.

An Alleged Discovery by a Sacramento
Physician Which Will Puzzle the

Wisest Heads of the World to Ex- |

plain Satisfactorily.

[For the RECORD-UNION,]|

The scene of the strange, not to say
stariling, experience of which I am about
to give an account, is a large, old-fash-
ioned house, surrounded by a garden,
which during a greater part of the year
is a tangled mass of wilderness, situated
on one of the quieter streets of Sacra-
mento,
cation of the house lest it should bring to
it a notoriety unaccepable to the present
tenants, who in all probability are unac-
quainted even with the names of those

who vccapied the building at the time of |

which I shall write.

1 came to California a number of years
ago in search of health, and finding the
climate of Sacramento suitable to me I
resolved that for a time at least I would
make it my place of residence.

My physical condition was such that I |
was obliged to secure the services of a |

physici% and, on consulting a friend, a
certain Sulzberg was recommended
to me. This man, I was assured, while
somewhat eccentric, was thoroughly gom-
petent in his profession, and, indeed, so
lavish was my friend in praise of the
doctor’s skill, that I congratulated myself
on having come to a place where I could
avail of the counsel of so able a practi-
uioner,

Having received the doctor’s address I
made iy way to his house, which I found
to be no other than that of which I have
spoken. I was admitted by a litile,
sprightly old lady of kiadly aspect, whom
1 took to be the housekeeper. 'I'his con-
jecture 1 atterward learned was correct, 1
may mention, what I learned later, that
Dr. Sulzberg was a bachelor, and that his
household consisted beside himself of the
housekeeper, Mrs, Ross, her husband,
who was man-of-all-work, and a female
servant.

Mrs. Ross requested me to be seated
tiil she should tetch the doctor from his
laboratory, whfeh, from a comprehensive
gesture, 1 inferred to be situated in the
upper story.

While waiting for the doctor I enter-
tained myself for a time by examining a
human skeleton that grinned at me from
a glass case in the cornmer. At length,
this object inducing gruesome thoughts,
I turned my back upon it and sought
diversion in a large volume on the table.
This proved to be a work on anatomy,
illustrated by a series of brilliantly col-
ored plates, the muscles being repre-
sented in a delicate rose, the arteries in
vivid scarlet and the veins in cerulean
blue. I soon closed the book, retlecting
that I was indeed fearfully and wonder-
fuily made. In order to shake off the
feeling of gloom which was creeping over
me I went to the window and endeav-
ored to delude myself into the belief that
1 was admiring the beauties of the gar-
den.

While thus engaged I suddenly felt a
presence beside me and turning about
with a nervous start I discovered tbat
Dr. Sulzberg had entered the room.

He was a maun of peculiar and uncanny
appearance. His figure was tall anda

thin, his face pale and sunken and his |

expression fixed and lifeless. His cadav-
erous look was further hightened by the
manner in which he wore his bair, which
waus long, thick and black, and hung like
a mauve over his shoulders. Involunta-
rily I glanced from the man to the skele-
ton in the corner,
some resemblance
tween them.

The doctor apologized for keeping me

or relationship

waiting, spoke a kind word of the friend |
who bhad commended me to his care, and |

then indicated that he was ready for the
vrofessional interview. Without going
into details, let it suffice to say that the
physician found me very
from a professional standpoint,
what seemed an interminable amount of
questioning, and a prolonged series of
proddings and thumpings, all of which I
aocepted on faith as having a scientitic
bearing on my ailments, we fell to talk-

ing of matters not directly pertaining to |

my physicai welfare. Incidentally the
doctor asked me where I was liv-|
ing. Ireplied that I was then staying at

a hotel, but hoped soon to find rooms
with some quiet family where I thought
I could make myself more comiortable
than in a publichouse. Iasked the physi-
cian whether he knew of such a place
where I could be accommodated. After a
moment's reflection he replied :

*“1f it is agreeable to you we might take
you here. I" will acknowledge that I
have a selfish motive in this suggestion.
1 have become much interested in some
features of your ailments, and it might ve
of mutual advantage for us to be closely
associated for a time.”

I felt that I ought to ask nothing better,
and endeavoring to put aside the vague
feeling of repulsion with which the man
of science and his surroundings had
atiected e, I accepted his proposition.
All arrangements having been coinpleted,
I moved into the house the next day.

My apartinents consisted of two rooms
on the second floor, directly across the
hall from a similar suite occupied by the
doctor. Immediately back of his rooms
and opening into them was his labora-
Lory.

I had not been long in the household
before I discovered that its master was a
man of many moods. At times he was
genial and entertaining, exhibiting all
the traits of a polished man of the world.
Again, he appeared preoccupied and taci-
turn, not, 1 thought, through any mo-
roseness of dispusition, but rather be-

cause he was absorbed in some train of |
Withal he was a man hard to |

reflection.
get acquainted with and one of whom his
subordinates stood in much awe.

Mrs. Ross, the housekeeper, I found to
be a voluble little women, and she lost no
opportunity to impart to me her employ-
er's peculiarities. One day she mentioned
a fact which revealed to me a new

lowed no one to enter the laboratory. It
was a kind of holy of holiesand the doctor
was the high priest. Mrs., Ross stated

that although she had been in the house |

ten years she had never yet entered the
room, the key to which ber employer al-
ways kept with him.

The doctor speut much of his tinie in
this out-room, and I tkought it probable

that ne was not less achemist than a phy- |

sician.
I had not been in the house longer than
a week when Doctor Sulzberg informed

me that he wished to try a new curative |
agent on me—one, he said, that had not |
as yet come into general use, but with |

which certain experimenters were accoms-
plishing wondertul results. 1 was some-
what startled when he informed me that
this theraputic agent was hypnotism.

He assured e that my afilictions,
which were chiefly of the nervous sys-
tem, were peculiarly amenable to the
jorm of treatment suggested; moreover,
he did " not hesitate to let me understand
that he had little hope of a speedy and
permanent cure by any other means.
Under these circumstances I readily
agreed to act upon hisadvice. I proved
to be what the pbysicians termed a good
subject.

Those who are acquainted with the

phenomena of hypnotism are aware that |
at each sitting a subject yields more !

readily to the influence, and it frequently
Lappens that an operator at lengih gains

such control over his subjeet that a single |

motion ot the hand suffices to deprive the
latter of volition,

In my case it was not long Lefore we
bad reached a stage when a word from
the physician was enough to paralyze
my wiil.

any human being, but I rested satisfied
with the doctor’s assurance that when we

I hesitate to give the precise io- |

vaguely imagining |
be- |

interesting |
After |

ev ! phase |
of his ecceutricity, this being that he al-|

y I did not like the thought of
being so completely under the control of

i ST
' should cease our sittings his power over
{ me would gradually becomejlost.

| Meantime the doctor and I had become

almost every night before going to bed.

{ On one of these occasions, conversation
{ having tlagged, I found myself wonder-
| ing as to the mystery of the closed labor-
| atory, and under the impulse I gave
| utterance to my thought.

that work-shop of yours always locked?
| It isn’t probable that any one in the
| house could discover any of your scien-
| tific secrets even if they were given the

| 80
‘ Sulzberg gave me a quick, suspicious
glance, but being assured by my ex-
| pression that my inquiry bad been

| fast friends, and it was our custom to
smoke a pipe together in his apartments
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emonstrates the truth of all I have said. | twisted about my wrist. Withouta word | cise your reason,” said the physician,

Let us go to the laboratory.”

With these words, the doctor took my
arm and led me toward the door of his |
workshop, {

I must confess that it was with a feel- |
ing of some trepidation that I crossed
the threshold of this room, which no one |
save its owner bad entered for so many
years. On a first survey I thought the |

| place differed from the ordinary labora- |
“Doctor,” I asked, “why do you keep |

| derly.

| bloom, and the other a rosebush, the

prompted merely through idle curiosity, |

| his anxious look gave way to one of deep
thought, In a moment he said:
“Through my life so far I have kept
my own counsel, and it is strange that I
should now feel tempted to speak to one
who is almost a stranger of that which

for more than twenty years has been my |

own secret,”

Seeing him so moved by my thought-
less question. 1 assured him that I had
no wish to pry into any of his private af-
fairs, but he interrupted by saying:

“There is no need to apologize. I
should have spoken to you shortly in
auy eveut, an
way for me to do so.”’

“In that case,” I replied, *‘I shall be
only too glad to hear anything you are
willing to tell me.”

It was evident that it was no easy mat-
ter for my friend to bring hiwself to
speak of that which bhad so long been
upon his mind. He paced up and -down
the room, his expression indicating
much emotion. At length he paused di-
rectly in front of me and speaking
abruptly, he said:

*'Since my college days I have been
greatly interested in physiological ex-
periments, and my name is not wholly
unknown to-day in the world of science.
Twenty years ago 1 began a series of in-
vestigations, which I have since been
steadily parsuing., At last the fruition of
my labor is at hand.”

**Indeed, doctor,” I said, fiattered that
the savant deemed me worthy of his con-
fidence; *'I heartily congratulate you.”

“Yes,” he said, without noticing and
apparently not bearing my interruption;
I am ready to place before the world a
discovery the like of which it has never
seen,”

“] know you are a man of wonderful
ability, Sulzberg,” I exclaimed enthusi-
astically.

**Harvey, Jenner, Lister, Pasteur,
Koch will all rank far, far below me as
benefactors of the race,” he asserted.

I gazed at my friend in some astonish-
ment, a little startled by the magnitude
of his claim,

“The discoveries of the application of
steam and electricity will sink into in-
significance beside mine,”” he continued,
imperturbably.

My astonishment gave way to amaze-
ment. I suspected either that ne was jok-
ing with me or that his senses had taken
leave of him. His look, however, suf-
ticed to show that he was all earnestness,
aud that there was no doubt in his mind,
at least, as to the truth of what he
claimed,

**You astonish e beyond expression,”’
| doctor,” 1 said. *‘I admit your ability—
| but yet, what discovery can it be in the
| power of man to make which surpasses
those you have mentioned ?”’

**Do you remember the stories of old
Ponce de L.eon?”’ he asked. *“'Do you re-
member how he went about seeking the
fountain of perpetual youth? hat if he
had found it{”

**Oh,” I exclaimed, *perhaps you
have been investigating in the line of
that I'renchinan, Brown-Sequard, who
claimed that he could renew a man’s
youth by the hypodernic injection of an
aunimal extract—and have you accom-
| plished more than he?"’

{ *No, no,” said the doctor. “My dis-

covery is like that of Newton of Galileo,
{itinvolves a new principle, or rather, I
should say, a principle unrecognized by
the world to-day.”

‘*Since yvou bave taken me so far into
| your contidence, pray go on. I am all
curiosity to know the nature of this
| wonderful discovery,” I said.

{ *'Theidea is not hard to understand,”
said the doctor. “In a few words I can
give you an insight of it.”’

I listened eagerly while he spoke as
follows:

**You are probably aware that there

conscious, but which has always eluded
the researches of investigators; they have
| never been able to isolate it, if I may so
speak. Now, the foundation of my dis-
covery rests in this, that I have investi-
| gated the laws by which this force acts,
and so have found a way to control it.

“You well know that electricity has
always existed, but of what value was it
| before Franklin taught us something of
its nature and of the laws by which it is
governed?”’

“Similarly, this force has always ex-
isted; men see everywhere its effects, but
of the cause which produces them they
know nothing.”

“Wait,”” I exclaimed. ‘*‘You say that we
are all conscious of a force which has
never been demonstrated? I do not un-
derstand you.”

“In every thing that lives,”” answered
the doctor, ‘‘in every plant and animal, is
a factor which has never been explained.
Physiology tells us much, chemistry tells
us much, but neither can tell us what itis
that directs the phenomena of nutrition
and growth; what it is that binds together
{ all the different elements of an organism
and makes a unit of them; in a word,
| what it is that makes the thing alive.”
| *Goon,” Isaid. ‘I remember having
| read something of that kind in Herbert

Spencer.”’

“Compare two animals, one display-
ing all the exuberance of youth, the
other about to succumb to age. I ask
you the causes of the difference which
vou observe in them. You ecannot ex-

| plain it, or at best you reply that the one

is in full possession of his vitality, while
the other is almost exhausted.”

*‘Is not that sufficient explanation ?”’
Iingnired.

““Hardly,” replied the doctor. *“What
do you mean by ‘vitality?” Is notthata
word vou use as a cloak to hide a some-
thing of which you know "nothing ?”

On retlection I saw that my friend was
right,

{ ‘‘Let me tell you what that word means
to me,” he continued. *“It means an
actual, tangibie force, if I may so express

| 1t; a force which can be handled and di-

; rected; a foree which, through prover

means, ean be made to subserve the pur-

poses of man as electricity does by means
| of the battery and Leyden jar.”

“Itis truly a wonderful discovery,” I
exclaimed.
| “*Yousee to what it leads.

3 Give me 2
vital force and a method of supplying it
to my body,and I am in a position to

.de;y"lhe encroachments of disease and

age.

“You claim to be able to-do that?” I
exclaimed.

i *“Yes,” replied my friend.

battery is evolved.

vouth is discovered !”?

* A sudden realization of what all this

ieant tlashed over me. Ileaped to my

jeet. “*When does the end come, then ?”’

{ I cried. ‘‘How long sball he live who

drinks of the elixir of your fountain ?”’

The man put his haggard face close to
mine, and with terrible earnestness he
{ whispered: ‘“‘How long shall he live? I

tell you I bold the secret, which if a man
| have, he may live forever !”

I sank back in my chair, trembling
with the weight of the revelation.

“] have said forever,” continued the
doetor in a calmer tone, “but I do
not mean quite that. The time will
come when this planet cannot sup-
{ port life. Then, too, there is_ al-
| ways the possibility of sudden death
through violence. If the delicate ma-
chinery of the body is rudely disturbed
it becomes useless. Steam is of no value
in a broken engine.”

“[ cannot fully grasp the magnitude of
your discovery, or begin to realize the
axtent of the revolutions it will work in
human affairs,” I said.

“*Nor can 1,”? said the doctor.

“But surely, if you can put into effect
all you claim, you have no right to keep
| it from the world,” I said.

‘It is my intention to reveal it,” he ex-

‘ i)lained. I have spoken to you because

1 *‘The vital
T'he toundation of

wish to show you the apparatus which

you have only opened the | .
| the solar spectrum were represented in

| connected with

|

| scattered about in confusion.
ioppurtuuily and should undertake to do |
”

| paratus,”’’ said the doctor,

e . - '@ | world’s benefactor to the extent that it is
is in nature a force ot which every one 1s |

tory of the chemist in being more disor-
Books, half-filled bottles, tubes, |
retortsand many other objects, the names |
and uses of which I did not know, were

On a stand in a window recess, looking |
strangely out of place amid their prosaic |
surroundings, were two flower-pots, one |
of which contained a cameilia in full |

leaves of which were drooping and life-
less, and the blossoms faded and ready
to fall.

The doctor immediately directed my
attention to a strange-looking apparatus,
the like of which 1 had never before seen,
resting upon a small table in a corner of
the room. A glance sufiiced to show
that this machine was of extremely deli-
cate and complicated structure. In its
conter was a large wheel made wholly of
glass, and arranged about it and con-
nected with it by means of cogs were a
number of smaller wheels, also of glass,
but ditlering irom the first in respect to
color. I observed that the seven colors of

Numerous fine silver wires were
the wheels, and these
were so delicate and so closely knit to-
gether that they presented the appear-
ance of a spider’'s web.

*I will say nothing of the long years of
toil I have spent in perfecting this ap-
“*Enough that
you see belore you the instrument where-
by the vital force i8 manipulated. You |
will see it operate, and afterward I will |
give you a detailed explanation of ils
philosophy.”

My eyes roamed about the room. “You
spoke of a reservoir for your force,” 1
said. **Do you keep it stored here?”’

The doctor smiled. *The whole liv-
ing world is iy reservoir,”” he siad.
‘“‘Every plant, every animal is a well-
spring of vitality.” With that he un-

them,

coiled two long silver wires which
were  connected with the instra-
ment, and the free ends of these he

took to the stand on which were the
plants of which 1 have spoken. One of
the wires he fastened to the stem of the
living camellia and the other to that of
the dead rose,

**T'his plant,” said the doctor, pointing
to the camellia, *'is, as you see, full of
vitality; the other is practically destitute
of it. You will now observe what etlect
is produced by transferring the force
from one plant to the other.”

With these words he touched a key in
the instrument and immediately  the
large glass wheel began rapidly to re-
volve, the smaller ones starting into mo-
tion at the same instant. Their move-
ments increased in velocity until they
were indistinguishable individually, and
only a steady play of rainbow colors
could be seen, through which the delicate
wires gleamed with a silver light. I was
so absorbed in contemplating the machine
that I did not notlice the plants until the
doctor touched me and directed my at-
tention to them. Here a marvelous
change was in progress. The camellia,
which a moment before had presented a
beautiful appearance, with its full, white
blossoms and brilliant leaves, was begin-
ning to droop. Already the tlowers were
turning brown and the leaves hung limp
and lusterless.

In the rose, too, a change was taking
place, but of a different kind. The plant,
which when I last looked at it had the
appearance of being ready to perish, had
revived. Every leat stood out crisp and
green; the blossowms were taking on their
pristine crimson loveliness, and as I
looked their faint, delicious fragrance
reached me,

I gazed on the scene in silent wonder.
At length the doctor turned to me,

**Are you convinced ?”’ he asked.

**Who could witness this marvel and
not be?”’ I replied.

My friend placed his finger on the key
of the instrument and at once it became
motionless,

**Sit down here,’”’ he said, *‘I have more
to say to you.”

As the doctor took a seat opposite me I
observed that he had become much agi-
tated. His face was pale to the lips; his
nostrils were dilated and quivering and
his long black hair hung in disorder.

“W hat shall be his reward who is the

in my power to be ?”” he abruptly asked,

“Untold wealth and undying fame,”’ 1
replied.

**Ah, yes,” he said, “Fame! Listen.
Although I bhave known you so shorta
time, I have learned to feel a strong affec-
tion for you, an affection such as 1 never
had for any other human being., You are
the first to whom I have revealed my se-
cret. I would have you share the glory
of the discovery with me.”’

**No, no,” I replied, **while I fully ap-
preciate your Kindness and affection, I
would not detract one iota from that fame
which should be yours alone.”

“Let me explain,” he continued. *‘It
will be necessary in demonstrating my
discovery to have the assistance of a
friend, of someonein whom I have all
faith, and who has perfect confidence in

”

**As to that, I will do all in my power
to help you,” I said.

I have wondered in what way to make
known the secret,”” said he. *“I have de-
cided to call together a mumber of the
prominent men of the city and lay it be-
fore themn., Naturally I wish to have the
experiments which 1 make of the most
striking character, so that there can be no
suspicion of trickery or conjuring to
which many will be too ready to ascribe
all that may be done.”

“True,” I argued, *‘thé experiment of
the flowers might be looked upon in that
light.”

g"l havye decided to perform an experi-
ment which cannot fail to convince the
most skeptical, I hesitate to tell you of
it, so strange, so wonderful it will seem
to you.”

“Pray continue,” I said.

*Prepare yourself tor another revela-
tion then,” replied the doctor, *It is
nothing less than to revitalize a dead
human body.”

“Surely youa cannot do that?” Iex-
claimed, shocked at his audacity.

“If you accept my theory you will
readily see that it is not impossible, Of
course, you will understand that the or-
gans of the body.must be in a normal
condition, and there must be no trace of
decomposition.’’

“still, the thing looks impossible,” 1
insisted.

“I have arranged the details,”” said the
doctor. **You observe that this instru-
ment not only conducted the vital force
into one of these plants, but it also drew
it away from the other. In the same way
the vitality of any other living thing can
be completely exbausted. After such an
operation the organs would be left nor-
mal, the body in perfect condition. If
the physicians should examine such a
body they would pronounce it dead.
Having accomplished this step, and hav-
ing received this opinion from compe-
tent men, we turn the vital current back |
into the body, and, behold, the man |

(LH]

lives!

he touched the key of the instrument.
The wheels began to revolve, faster,
faster, until I became fascinated with the
brilliant play of the rich, iridescent color.
1 feit as perhaps a helpless bird might
when charmed by the gleam of a snake's
eye. The silver wires glittered brighter
and brighter, until at length they dazzled
me, and their flashes seemed like keen
needles thrusting themselves into my
flesh, 'Phen a great faintness came over
me, and I felt as if the last few drops of
blood were being slowly sapped from my
veins. The room circled and whirled in

| a mad dance, while all about me in wild |

confusion glowed and coruscated the

rainbow colors,
from them was a

every brilliant ray
heart.

dagger stabbing at my

waters, and afterward I fell into uncon-
sciousness. % 5
% = & & £ #* & »
Two days passed which are as a blank
to me, and it is due to Mrs. Ross’ unre-
mitting attention during this time, so I
am informed, that I owe my life, On the
third day I woke irom what seemed a
long and refreshing sleep, fully conscious,

happened. I found myself in my bed-
room in Dr. Sulzberg’s house, and seated
by the bedside was a prominent physician
of thecity, Dr. Harlow, with whom I was
slightly acquainted.

As my eyes met his he remarked, **You
are getting along nicely., How do you
feel 7”7

*1 am comfortable,” I replied, *‘but so
weak —— I feel like the ghostof my-
self. What has happened to me?”

“Try to think,” said the physician.
“What is the last thing you can remem-
ber ?”’

Suddenly, like the memory of a horrible
dream, the experience in the laboratory
came to me,

*“Yes, yes,” I cried, as I grasped his
hand, I remember; tell e the rest.”’

“I think you are hardly in a comdition
for any prolonged  conversation,’”’

will be necessary belore we thoroughly
undersiand each other.”

I assured the doctor that suspense
would be more intoierable to me than
any conversation could possibly be.

**And where is Dr. Sulzberg?’’ 1 asked,
for I had a premonition that all was not
well with him,

“You must prepare yourself for some
painful news in relation to Sulzberg,”
said the doctor. ‘*‘But betore referring to
that at length I want to say a few words
Lo you, and to ask you soine questions.”

Relieved that the physician had de-
cided not to prolong my suspense, I
signified that I was all attention.

**I'he night you were taken sick,’” said
he, **Mrs. 1loss and her husband werc in
this sitting-room, which, as you know,
is directly beneath the laboratory.

the room above, and immediately after
they heard Sulzberg’s voice raised as if
in violent remonstrance. Alarmed, they
hastened to the room, where they found
the greatest confusion prevailed. You
were lying on the tloor unconscious in
the midst of a wreck ofglassand wire.
Sulzberg was in a deplorable condition,
having suddenly becouie demented. One
of my colleagues andpnyself were imn-
mediately summoned, and we have
thought it best to bave him removed to a
private asylum. His mania takes the
form of excessive sorrow and lamenta-
tions over an injury to sowme scientiffc
instrument. He appears to be the vic-
tim of some terrible shock. You, also,
my friend,show symptons of having been
subjected to a severe mental strain. I
am most anxious to ascertain what couid
have oeccurrred to throw you both into
this serious condition. Do notexcite your-
selfs; peak calinly, and if possible explain
the matter.”

'he hopeless misfortune which had
overtaken Sulzberg seemed toleave me
the responsibility of revealing his secret.
In as few words as possible I gave Doctor
Harlow an account of all Sulzberg had told
me, as well as of all that had occurred,
from the time he had mentioned his
secret tolthe inoment I had lost conscious-
ness, Instead of the look of amazemont
with which I expected the story to be
greeted, I saw on Doctor Harlow’s face a
smile, in which I detected something of
pity.

“I think you are laboring under a de-
lusion,”” said he calmly.

“A delusion!” I exclaimed, *Do you
doubt that I saw what I have described ?”’

*‘Listen to my explanation, then exer-

Saved Her Life |

Surgical Operations and
Best Medical Treatment
Failed

An Almost Miraculous Cure by |
Hood’s Sarsaparilia.

Chicago, Illinois.

“(C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“ Beginning in February, '92, I was very sick
for two months. Slowly I got better but was
confilned to my bed. A physician said I had a

Pelvic Abscess In My Side.
After an operation I did not improve, the ab-
scess continuing to discharge even more freely
lan before. In two months time three opera-
tions were performed and tubes Inserted to carry
off the impurities, but all in vain. Finaily it
was decided that my life depended upon another
operation and that I must be removed to the
hospital. About three weeks previous to this

I had notjced an advertisement in the Daily
News of a®ase where Hood’s Sarsaparilla had
cured a boy somewhat similarly afflicted in
Trenton, N. J., and I decided to give it a trial.
When the time declded upon for me to go to the
hospital arrived I had been taking Hood’s Sar-
saparilla about two weeks.

| Was Cetting Better
and the abscess had already began to discharge
less freely. I felt stronger and had a terrible
appetite. Previous to this I had given up to die.
‘When I had taken the second bottle I was able
to sit up and accordingly I was not taken to the
hospital and the final operation was deferred.

Now I have taken six_bottles and the abscess
has entirely healed. I am well and go every
where. My friends think it is a miracle to have
me restored to them again so healthy and even
younger in locks than before my sickness.

I Feel Better Than Ever

The doctor’s sunken black eyes looked
into mine, and at once I felt as if a cold i
and unseen hand had touched me, and a |
great fear came into my heart, A dread- |
ful thought was in my mind, and the |
strange rnan befére me seemed to guess
it. He continued: “Yes, my {riend, you |
shall be the first to return of the untold |
numbers who have crossed the dark |
river. Your name shall be linked with |
mine as long as the world shall stand, |
To-night we will do this experiment |
together, and alone; to-morrow we will |
repeat it in the presence of hundreds.” |

As I heard these words my terror in- |
creased. The physician might be the |
savior of the world for ought I knew—I |
cared not. I resolved to escape him. i

1 measured the distance to the door
with ;my eyes and gathered my energies |
for a quiet leap and a rapid flight. Again |
the doctor guessed iy thought. !

*Sit still,”” he said, and be vassed his |
his hand before my face. I sank back |
in my chair helpless—the spell of the
hypnotist was upon me. i

Though powerless to move so much as
a finger, I was acutely conscious of my !
situation. The doctor removed the long |
silver wires from the plants where he!
had fastened them, and one of these he '

1 did in my life and weigh over 130 pounds, the
heaviest in my life. I do a big day’s work and
am gaining in strength every day. My mother
worried and worked herself almost sick in car-
ing for me. She has since taken Hood’s Sarsa-
parilia_and_ it has done her much l|);ood. We
praise Hood’s Sarsaparilla to everybody, for

I Know it Saved My Life.

I am 27 years cld, and a stranger to look at me

now would not think I ever had a day’s sick-
ness. Even the doctors are surprised at the
success of Hood’s Barsaparilla in my ecase.
Mother and myself continue to take the medi-

Hood's*==Cures

eine regularly and we earnestly recommend
Hood’s Sarsaparilla.” Mnrs. MoLLIE WENDT,
568 Weast Eighteenth Street, Chicago, Illinois.
Corroborates the Above.
“(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:
“ Dear Sirs: —I am a drug elerk and have sold

Mrs. Mollie Wendt many bottles of Hood's Sar-
saparilla and can certify that she was cured by
the use of it.” F. C. BILLERBECEK, 530 West
Eighteenth Street, Chicago.

Hood's Pills cure liver ills, jaundice, bik

Amidst all this I could |
see the sparkling of the silver wires, and |

Then I |
heard a roaring like the falling of mighty |

vet with a very vague idea as to what had |

said the physician, “*and a lengthy talk |

“Suddenly there was a disturbance in |

| “Doubtless you haversad of the wonder-
| ful feats in thaumaturgy performed by
| the conjurors of India, You perhaps
have beard of the tree which grows from
a seed, blossoms and bears fruit before
| your eyes. It may be that you will re-
| eall the story of the ball of string thrown
! into the air which the boy climbs until he
disappears fromn sight, Everybody has
| read of these wonderful things, and many
| more like them.”’

“But it was no conjuror’s trick that I
witnessed,”” 1 insisted. ;

The doctor continued: *“The experi-
ment has been tried of photographing
| these alleged miracles when in progress,
but strange to relate, when the plates are
taken from the camera no trace of these
{ things is found on them.”

‘‘Strange, indeed,” I murmured.

*“The explanation is that the wonderful
sights ure nothing more than hallucina-
| tions. They existin the witness’ brain
and nowhere else, It is supposed that
the conjuror has power to hypnotize the
spectators, and it is merely through ‘sug-
gestion’ that they see the wounders he tells
them of.” :

“And you think I was the victim of
| hypnotic suggestion ?”’ I asked.
| *‘Undoubtedly,” was the reply.

“And Dr. Sulzberg—what object—'’ I
{ began,

““As to that,” interrupted the physi-
cian, *I do not doubt that Sulzberg be-
| lieved in
| apparatus  would accomnplish all
| claimed for it. Of course, you are not
aware that among us doctors he has been
considered a ‘erank’ for years, and I
think it probable that he has been a 1no-
nomaniac on the subject of his vital bat-
tery longer than anyone dreams,”’

Needless to say that it did not take me
{ long to beconie convinced that Dr. Har-
| low’s views were correct.

*l can readlly understand how the
noise was createds which attracted the
Rosses’ attention,” I said.

‘*Certainly,” said the doctor, *‘it is easy
of explanation. When unconsciousness
was brought on by the intense mental
strain to which you were subjected you
fell forward from your chair, dragging
the machine to the tloor with you.”

It was doubtless the sight of his be-
loved instrument in ruins which brought
on sulzberg’s attack of acute dementia,

At length I said: *Doctor, I should
like to go to the laboratory. I think it
would more thoroughly disabuse my
mind of the delusion which has possessed
it to visit by daylight the scene of that
terrible adventure.”

After a moment’s thought the physician
said: **Your idea is a good oue. Doubt-
less the whele thing seems like a night-
mare Lo you now, and to see that room,
not as your imagination pictures it, but

fit to you.”

On attempting to rise I found myself so
| wesk that Doctor Harlow remarked,
with a smile: “l am tempted to believe
in Sulzberg’s discovery after all, and that
his diabolical apparatus actually has
taken the best part of your vitality.”

entered the laboratory.

I could not repress a shudder as I
looked about me,
| room appeared as they had at my prev-

his discovery and thought his |
he |
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as it is in reality, will perhaps be of bene- |

{ Propelled in a large arm-chair, and in |
| ecompany with the doctor, I shortly after |

The objects in the |
| that are worth almost double the prices we ask.

| vious visit, save that the delicately con- |

a hopeless wreck of shattered glass and
tangled wires,

At length my eyes wandered to the
flower-stand in the window recéss.

I grasped Dr. Harlow’s arm and
pointed to the plants. *‘Look!” I cried.
*Did I not tell you when I entered here

rose? Look now and say whether it was
all a delusion!”

Before us were the two plants—the rose,
covered with bright leaves and aglow
with erimson blossoms, and the camellia,
brown and lifeless.

Dr. Harlow tried to convince me that I
had made some mstake—that it was im-
possible that the plant which on my first

living.
| this many times since.
Others are privileged to explain the
thing as they may choose, but as for me
I know what the world has lost,
JRADFORD WOODBRIDGE,

structed machine now lay upon the floor, |

there was a living camellia and a dead |

visit had been alive could now be dead, |
and the plant then dead could now be |
He has tried to convince me of | ('PRING TIME
1 ) hous

|

i
|

Beauty and Purity

Go hand in hand.

They are the foundation of health and
happiness.

Health, because of pure blood;

Happiness, because of clear skin.

Thousands of useful lives have been
embittered by distressing humors.

CUTICURA RESOLVENT

is the greatest of skin purifiers

As well as blood purifiers.

Because of its peculiar action on the
pores

It is successful in preventing

And curing all forms of

Skin, Scalp, and Blood humors,

When the usual remedies and even

The best physicians fail.

BEAUTY AND

PURITY

Entirely vegetable, safe, innocent, and palatable,
It especially appeals to mothers and children,

Because it acts so gently yet effectively

Upon the skin and blood, as well as upon the

Liver, kidneys, and bowels.

Its use during the winter and spring
Insures a clear skin and pure blood,
As well as sound bodily health.

Sold everywhere.

DruG anp Cuex. Corp., Boston.

Women and
Women Only

Price, CuTicurA RESOLVENT, $1; OINTMENT, soc.;

Soar, 2sc. PoTTER

A%~ 'All about the Blood, Skin, S¢alp, and Hair,” mailed free.

Are most competent to fully appreciate the purity,
sweetness, and delicacy of CuTICURA S0AP, and to
discover new uses for it daily.

In the preparation of curative washes, solutions,

etc., for annoying irritations, chafings, and excori-
ations of the skin and mucous membrane or too free or offensive perspiration, it has

proved most grateful.

Like all others of the CuTicURA REMEDIES, the CUTICURA SoAP appeals to the
refined and cultivated everywhere as the most effective skin purifying and beautifying

soap, as well as the purest and sweetest for toilet and nursery.

Gives Relie

Apply into the Nostrils.

B—ELY’S CREAM BALM—Cleanses the Nasal
f Passages, Allays Pain and Inflammation, Heals
the Sores, Restores Taste and Smell, and

once for Cold in

50c. Druggists or by mail. ELY BROS,, 66 Warren St.,N. Y.

Cures

A,-'
ead.
It is Quickly Absorbed,

B GIFRAIND BEENEBEFIT,

\\THEE\‘E WE EXPECT THE KIND AND GENEROUS PUBLIC TO PARTICIPATE, AND

participate largely, therein,

Beginning TO-MORROW we will give you the pick from

one thousand stylish, and when we say stylish they are stylish, not last spring’s, but

THIS

SPRING’S SUITS, newest fashions for gentlemen’s wear—in Stylish Spring Colorings,

in Single-breasted and Double-breasted Sacks; also in the REGENT CUTAWAYS, garments

Mean's Overe
Men’s Suits,
Men's Pants, cut fromm 885 ¢
Men’s Shoes (congress),
Men’s Hats, cut from 63 cents to

cut from $1 88 to.

THE MECHANICAL CLOTHING STORE

4194 AND 4168 K STREET.

H. MARKS. - -

- - -

Proprietor.

SACRAVENTO LOVBER COMPANY, {5, omer oo

in Lumber, Doors,

MAIN OFFICE—Second street. Land M. YARD—Front and R streets, Sacramento.

' LACE CURTAINS.

HAS ARRIVED, AND
-cleaning is under way. Send your
ains to the

art
AMERICAN STEAM LAUNDRY,

Nineteenth and I Streets.

i FI‘HE SHOOTING SEASON I8
H at hand. Come and n,nlmw
| your pick from HENRY ECK- .\/<

HARDT’'S new invoice of }[:un-ﬁ
mer and Hammerless Guns from %
all the best makers. New lot of Shooting
Coats—duck, corduroy and fustian., Guns
choke bored, stocks bent, and repairing on
guns and rifles a specialty. Send for price
ist. No. 523 K street.

C. H. BUCHANAN,

Ty

partments.

closing out at 28c.

shoe, $1.

for $2 B0 per pair. .

THE T

lousness. sick headache and constipation. 25¢.

ED HOUS

'who attend our Millinery Opening,
‘Trimmings and Flowers will be displayed.
contain Fine and Everyday Headwear for all ages of the female sex—im-
ported and domestic materials put together in our workroom, the patterns
taken from imported styies.

TO-DAY!

Being Saturday we shall offer special inducements in*ail of our de-
In our Meat Department we shail offer Eastern Sugar-
cured Hams to those purchasing a dollar’s worth, for 8c per pound;
to those not buying, 1oc; to the wholesale trade, gc straight.
is a big saving in any event.

C. H. BUCHANAN, Secretary.

=D HOUS

Secretary.

(INCORPORATED),

You are invited.

(INCORPORATED).

J. P. GILMAN, Manager.

- COMPAN

J Street, between Seventh and Eighth, Sacramento.

NOTICE TO THE LADIES

MONDAY we will try and make it as pleasant as possible to those
Hats and Bonnets of many styles,
Our three show windows will

This

Street railroad employes and men of everyday occupation, come in
to-day, bring your families along; we will be with you.

See these prices:

Children’s and Misses’ Pebble Grain School Shoes, spring heel, with tip on
toe and good solid sole. Sizes 8 to 104, 88c; sizes 11 to 2, $1.

We still have all sizes from 2 to 6 of those 80c¢c Infants’ Shoes, which we are

Ladies’ 2 80 French Dongola Kid Bution Shoes, turned soles, plain toe or
patent leather tipped. These are an extra value.

Price to-day, $1 45.

Men’s B. Calf Congress Gaiters, L.ondon toe, tipped; a solid dress or working

Men’s Full-stock Kip Dom Pedro Shoes, buckle and bellows tongue; sizes, 6
to 6}. Price to-day, $1.

Big feet for big shoes, sizes 11, 12 and 18. These sizes go for 78c. Good value

J. P. GILMAN, Manager.

- COMPANY

J Street, between Seventh and Eighth, Sacramento



