
THE MAN WITH A LAME BACK.

"Josiah," said Mrs. Lommix, Sunday

morning, "do you want to do some-
thing to-day that wiil make me very
happy?"

Mr. Lommix was caught unawares,
and replied that he would always be
glad to do anything in his power to
increase her happiness.

"Then," she said, "get ready and go
along with me to church."

Josiah Lommix looked as if he had
Just heard of the death of some near
and dear friend, but he was game and
said:

"All right, my dear. What time do
you start?"

"At 10:30/' Lueretia Lommix replied.
"That will give us fifteen minutes to
get there."

"H'm!" her husband responded, look-
ing at his watch; "it's fifteen minutes

after 9 now. Well, all right. I guess

\u25a0we've got plenty of time."
Then he walked out and stood mus-

ing upon the porch. Mr. Lommix was
aad, and any one would have known
It at a glance. Presently his wife fol-
lowed him out and said:

"Josiah, dear, don't you think you
had better hurry up and shave, so as

to be ready when it comes time to

?tart?"
Mr. Lommix passed a hand across

his chin, and the light of hope beamed
from his eyes.

"By George, that's so," he answered.
"I had forgotten when I promised to
po that I would have to shave. I'm
afraid, my dear, that I'll not be able

to make it. You know what an awful
time I always have shaving, and my

face is unusually tender just now, so

that I "
"Oh, well," the sweet little woman

said, rubbing up against him and look-
ing Innocently Into his eye*, "never

mind shaving if it's so much trouble.
You really don't need it, anyway."

Then she patted him upon one of
his cheeks and rushed up stairs.

Josiah Lommix pushed his hands
down into his pockets; took a couple

of turns around the porch, and then
began gnawing his mustache and look-
ing as cheerful as a funny man who

has just found that his copy has been
edited by the proofreader.

After a while he went up to where
his wife was dressing, and said:

"Iwonder why it is that they always

have such blamed uncomfortable seats

in the churches?"
"Why, do you think they're uncom-

fortable?" she returned. "They never
have seemed so to me."

"They're beastly," he went on. "Al-
ways make me lame for a week."

"That's queer," Mrs. Lommix inno-
cently declared. "They're cushioned,

you know, and the backs slant just
right, and "

"Oh, Iknow all that." he impatient-
ly interrupted, "but still there's some-
thing about them that just wears me
out. Fact of the matter is, I'd rather
lean over a desk all day than sit In one
of those pews two hours. Wouldn't
tire me half so much. I've had a good
deal of pain in my back lately, any-

how. I've wanted several times to
speak to you about it, but I've always

put it off, preferring not to have you

worry about it, hoping that the trouble
would pass away. It's been getting
worse, though, and I'm really afraid
that if I were to sit in one of those

pews for a couple of hours now the
consequences might be serious."

Lueretia Lommix was not a big,

strong-minded woman. She was just

a sweet, mild-tempered little body who

was terribly afraid that she was too

wicked to go.to heaven, when, in fact,

any one would have made the best
kind of an investment by securing her

chance at any price-
Still she occasionally got things

through her head, and.looking up at her
husband, she smiled, and said:

Well, dear, never mind. You can go
with me some other time. I'm afraid
you couldn't get ready now, any way."

"Gosh!" he exclaimed, glancing at his
waft b, "I bad no idea it was so late.
No I couldn't get ready now; that's
so. I'm blamed sorry! I didn't realize
that time was passing so rapidly. All
right, little woman, some other time
I'll go with you"

So he went down to the porch again,

lit a cigar, began studying the bat-
ting average of the baseball players

and was happy.
As for pretty little Mrs. T>ommix, she

Wtnked hard several times, and thus
managed to keep back a couple of tears,

after which she kept on getting ready

for church. As she passed out of the

house she went over to where her hus-
band was sitting upon the porch and
kissed his cheek. He was so busy com-
paring the percentages of the home

team with those of the champions that

he didn't have time to return her sa-
lute, and she went on.

Several times while Mrs. Lommix was
on her knees, that morning, she asked
the Lord to bless her dear husband,

and each time she did this the tears
somehow forced themselves to her eyes.

"Good sermon?" asked Mr. Lommix.
when his wife got back home.

"Yes. excellent." she replied. At din-

ner she noticed that her husband was

"Aren't you well, dear?" she inquired.
"Oh, yes." he answered. "I wonder

if it's going to rain this afternoon?"
"It looks like it now," she replied.
"By George. I hope not." he said.
'At 2 o'clock the clouds had disap-

peared, and Mr. Lommix felt better.
An hour later he put on his hat and
tried to sneak out the side door.

"Where are you going, Josiah, dear?"
3*lrs. Lommix asked.

Some women always seem to be
snooping around, as if they were really

"Oh, just down here a piece." Mr.

"Wait a minute, and I'll go along."

his wife said. "I feel just like taking
a little walk."

Josiah Lommix ground his teeth, and
replied:

"I'm going to see one of the boys

from the office."
"And he is going to the ball game,

too?" she asked.
Mr. Lommix blushed, and then re-

torted:
"Well, what of it. if I am going to

the ball game? I need recreation, that's
what I need. By George, if some wo-
men could have their way a man would
never get a day off, and as far as the

looks of the thing are concerned, why,

I guess it'll be possible to find people
there who are just as good as some
Of the folks who go to church and try j

rto make the world believe that they're

so good they'll go to heaven in dec-
orated chariots, when they die."

"But you- said yesterday that we
would have to begin cutting down ex-
penses right away. Don't you think
the dollar you are going to spend now

"It'll not cost me a dollar." he in-
terrupted. "Fifty cents'll cover the

"Why." she exclaimed. " I thought it
was a dollar. That's what you,said it
would eoet that day 1 wanted you to
take me."

"I know." he explained, "but that
was for the grand stand. Women al-
ways have to go into the grand stand.
I'm going to sit on the bleachers."

"How long does a game last?" she
inquired.

"< >h. about two hours."
"And you are going to sit on those

hard boards for that length of time,

without any support for your poor
back! Oh. Josiah. think of the* risks!
You know fearful consequences might
follow if you were to do this now.
Why, it would be almost as terrible as
sitting in a church pew while a ser-
mon was being pleached."

Josiah Lommix looked for a moment
as if he might kick a hole through the
door, or do something even worse, but
at length a smile broke over his face,
he took his wife's hands in his. looked
her straight in the eyes, and said:

"Well, dear, all right. The trick's
yours. I'll stay home."

And the foolish little thing had to
snilfie again and wipe her eyes, just
as if something had happened to make
her miserable.?Cleveland Leader.

IN SEVEN YEARS.

Only One Marriage in That Time
at Fort Games.

The courtship of Miss Pearl Brown
by Joseph Culpepper was a delight,
tempered with anxiety, to the entire
population of Fort Games, Ga. The
announcement of the engagement was
a public joy. The wedding, which took
place last Tuesday, was the occasion
of a celebration which will never be
forgotten in Fort Games. At this
moment Mr. and Mrs. Culpepper are
quite the most popular citizens of the
town, and their example is held up to
the other young people by press and
pulpit as one which is not only worthy
of emulation, but one which the public
good demands should be followed.

Fort Games is a typical old South
Georgia town of 2,500 people. It stands
on the high bluff of the Chattahoochee
River, and for more than half a cen-
tury has looked down in sleepy con-
tent upon the rushing, muddy stream.
In late years, however, its glory has
been somewhat dimmed, its trade les-
sened and the population steadily de-
creased. Moral reform swept over the
town. There were no more cock fights
in the town hall and prohibition closed
the -l(K»rs of the gin shops.

Host calamitous of all calamities, the
young people refused to "get together,"
as it i? locally expressed. There was
no marrying nor giving in marriage.

The last wedding became a tradition.
With the notable exception of last week
there is not a bride in Fort Games
of less than seven years' standing.

This remarkable state of affairs was
not allowed to become a fact without
some protest on the part of those who
are always supposed to have the wel-
fare of a town most at heart. Older
heads discussed it over their stick-
whittling, parents advised, the preach-

ers delivered weekly exhortations from
the '.hree pulpits, and the weekly pa-
per contained many a ringing protest.

"Young people, get married!" was
ever the "leader" when nothing of
State or national interest absorbed the
editor's mind. But all to no avail. The
young people did not "get together."
They remained apart. Sociables and
church suppers were devised in vain
by scheming mothers, until presently

the ,:uHi< mind grew warped and cal-
lous. The fate of ancient Greece and
the Roman Empire stared Fort Games
in the face! and the town prophet and
the -ainmaker made mournful calcula-
tions of the time when Fort Games

would be nothing more than a land-

mark ?a spot deserted and despised.

Miss Brown and Mr. Culpepper be-
came engaged. there was joy un-
ci affined in every household. On last
Tuesday morning there was a wedding

?the fist in seven years! The happi-

ness was not confined to the bride and
bridegroom. There were congratula-

tions on all sides and handshaking on
cv-tv corner. People gathered about
in Knots to discuss the happy event and
then adjourned en masse to the resi-
<!. n f the bride's parents. There
irere many visitors from the neighbor-
ing State, and the marriage was cele-
brated as the advent of a new and
gloii his era. The bride looked her very
pretti-st and the bridegroom felt the
Importance of the occasion.?Atlanta
correspondent of the New York World.

His Share.
"Don't you think." they ventured to

ask her, that the junior partner takes

The beautiful typewriter shivered.
"Perhaps," She answered them, wear-

ily, "he is entitled to a three-eighths,
>nly. I believe." ?Detroit Journal.

THE MESA ENCANTADA.

!Statement of Prof. Wm. Libbey of
Princeton University.

The main point in the discussion of
the verity of the myth in connection
with this famous rock seems to have
been left out of account.

After scaling the Mesa last July I
stated that to my mind it had not been

inhabited. Mr. Hodge's party went to
the top in September, and finding cer-
tain relics, maintained that it had been
inhabited. It seems to me, a great deal
depends upon what is meant by the
word inhabited. A temporary visit can-
not in any sense constitute such a posi-

tion a permanent residence. The cairn-
like pile of rocks, which I am glad Mr.
Hodge so clearly decides is a cairn, is
possibly the best proof of a mere visit,

jfor even primitive people are not given
|to building cairns in their back yards.

| They construct them to commemorate
jsome visit or feat, and such a monument
t I believe this one to be; but my travels
in the "West and Southwest for more
than twenty years, have taught me cau-
tion, since I have found many similar
piles in that region which were due only

to erosion.
"Ifa village or permanent residence

had ever existed on the top of the Mesa,
all traces of it have been completely ob-
literated," was the answer given by Mr.
Hodge to an intelligent citizen of that
part of the country, to a direct ques-
tion upon this subject, shortly after his
climb. If so, why try to construct a
technical proof of inhabitation, based
upon the finding of a few relics. I am

isorry that Mr. Hodge has not made any

jstatement over his own signature, for
I cannot impute to him the ideas ad-
vanced by some of his friends, who have
appeared in print to attack us. as for ex-

Iample: In the early summer it was
stated that two years ago he had tried

It > make the ascent, but was unsuccess-
!ful. l>ecause of the precipitous charac-

? tei of the rocks, which seems quite rea-

ls< nable. in view of even his experience

jthis summer. But it is now stated that
he refrained from going to the top of
tl at time out of regard for the supersti-

!tions of the Acomas. It appears, how-

Ie\er, acording to one friend, that after
\my atrocious attack upon their myth

? the Acomas were only too glad to have

ihim go to the top, because he could give

jan authoritative opinion upon the sub-
jject. According to another friend some
lof these same Acomas appeared upon

[the top of the rock while he was there
Iby using his ladders, and were quite

enimical at first, but were soothed by

c6ff«e and other agencies.
Strangely enough, most of the thing*

were found after these men had been
all.wed to wander about upon the top

of the rock. I sincerely hope that some
safeguard was taken to prevent their
throwing suspicion upon the various
finds: but from the reports it seems
such was not the case, since they were
allowed to find things up there when
away from the white men. I cannot be-
lieve that an acute archaeologist like

Mr. Hodge would tolerate such a pro-

cedure. It is also noteworthy that Mr.
Hodge's friends do not mention the
finding of a single relic by himself.

Mr. Hodge does not appear to have
convinced several of the white citizens

of the region, who have held and now
hold positions of honor and trust in
these Pueblos*, that the Mesa "was ever
inhabited. Their opinions are certainly

worthy of some weight as evidence, and
v, hen they describe the myth as a pure
dream, after a residence of many years

in the country. I am inclined from the
facts which I was able to observe upon
the top of the Mesa still to believe that
while the top may have been visited, no
evidence exists at present of its ever
having been permanently inhabited.

The existence of that rat upon the top

of the rock seems to have troubled
some people; to me it is easily explain-
ed by the existence of birds' nests and
eggs In abundance upon the rocks.

My investigation has been criticised
as being too cursory to admit of its
being thorough, and that I was driven
off by a thunderstorm; but my critics
seem to forget that my apparatus was
still in place and in good order the
next day, and nothing would have been
easier than to have gone up there
again. If it were thought either neces-
sary or profitable. In view of the main
problem involved?i. c., had it been in-
habited?l did not think it necessary
to go back again, as the surface of
the rock convinced me on this point.

I picked up some fragments which
resembled ancient pottery, but could
not persuade myself that they were.
I took them to Mr. Pearce, and he
agreed with me that they were not pot-
tery.

The shell bracelet might also be taken
as a proof of a comparatively recent
visit, for it certainly could not have

withstood the attacks of the climate
for any great period of time.
I also found several pieces of pottery

at the base of the mesa, not only near
the amphitheater where Mr. Hodge ev-
idently made his climb, but also at
Other points around the base; but these
Only indicated the possible visit either
to the top or the base of some of the
natives. As such relics have been re- !
peatedly found in this position before j
I did not think it important enough to j
mention.

It is hardly necessary. I think, to
State that personal abuse does not en-
force an argument, but rather tends to
weaken the position of the man who
makes use of it. I am as anxious as
any one to arrive at a serious and
right-minded solution of such prob-
lems; but I am wholly unprepared to
descend to quibble over doubtful items. :
I am prepared at any time to admit
that I was wrong in my interpreta-
tion of the facts I saw, if sufficient and
proper arguments are produced, and
I do not think it is asking too much
of those who oppose my opinions to
meet me in the came fair spirit.

As long as the main question is kept
in view?i. c., was the mesa ever in-
habited??l think I am warranted In :
answering it in the negative, for I have
not yet seen any proof which would
?stablish anything more than the evi-
dence of a temporary visit.

WILLIAMLIBBEY I

Base Methods.
"Yes, it is quite a picture, but the ar- 'tist is a trickster. He has departed

from legitimate lines and sought to en-
page attention through cunning rather
than by the cleverness of his brush."

"Why, how do you make that out?" j
"Don't you see that he has ignored .

artistic precedent and put the milkmaid 1
on the right side of the cow?"? Chicago
News.
Terrible Deficiency of Wheat Abroad.

America to supply the World.
Date advices from Washington, based on 'reports of Government experts, report that 'the shortage in the world's wheat crop will j

reach the starvation figure of 112.U00.000 I
bushels. America is relied upon to supply i
the deficlencv out of our grand product 'of 4W.i«i'i.(i(iii. This deficiency can, with fsome aid of the rye and corn crop, be jmade up, hut who could supply to the sick 1
and debilitated a deficiency of Hostetter's

'<Stomach Bitters. There is happily always |
a supply of that promptly helpful medicine
adequate to the relief of the dysi>eptic. the
constipated, the bilious and the rheumatic.
It will, without interruption, continue to
build up the weak, to protect the denizens
of malarial scourged localities from chills
and fever and kindred disorders, and to
counteract a tendency to torpidity of the.
kidneys and bladder which, ifdisregarded,
is sDeedily subversive of their organic
health. Not only does it renew digestion, .
but also appetite and sleep.

PERRY-BYNUM DUEL.

Its Story Told After Sixty-Five
Years of Dead Silence.

For sixty-five years the newspapers
of South Carolina kept silent about the
Perry-Bynum duel. Not only the news-
pepers kept silent, but the people, too,
for, though the fact of the duel had
national fame, the circumstances were
not widely known. Now that all the
persons concerned in the duel are dead,
Professor W. A. Dickson of Townville,
Anderson County, has given the full
story of the meeting, says the New
York ' Sun."

Tha duel between Benjamin F. Per-
ry, late Governor of South Carolina,
and Turner Bynum was a consequence
jof the bitterness that characterized
all discussion, public and private, of the
question of nullification. It was at the
beginning of the year IS,'?2. Perry was

ionly 27 years old, but he had won a
jreputation as a lawyer, had made him-
jself felt sts a factor in politics, and

'was editor of a newspaper in Green-
ville. He was handsome and more than
six feet tall. His physique, together
with bis dignity and courtesy, held the
attention of all who saw him. In 1532
he became a strong Union man, and
espoused the unpopular side of the nul-
lification controversy, pouring hot shot
into the ranks of the nullifiers through
the columns of his newspaper. He
knew that this placed him in danger
of personal violence, but he was a
stubborn and a fearless man when he
knew he was right.

Turner Bynum of Columbia was the
man relected for the task. He had
been graduated recently from the South
Carolina College. He had unquestion-
able courage, and was one of the best
sho-s in the State. He was brought to
GreenVilte and put in editorial control
of the nullification organ to engage
Perry in a personal quarrel. The
scheme worked up to the point of By-
num's death at Hatton's ford, on the
Tugaloo River.

Perry was all through life strongly
opposed to dueling. He was forced into
this meeting; according to the code and
public sentiment he could do nothing
but meet his antagonist on the field of
honor.

The meeting took place in February
or March. 1832, on the large island at
Hatton's ford, on the Tugaloo. Pro-
fessor Dickson does not know who
Perry's second was, but his surgeon
was Dr. Cook of Greenville. Captain
Wsyriey, a low countryman, living at
Pendleton, was Bynum's second. Who
his surgeon was is not known. Cap-
tain Andrew Hunter, a friend ofProfes-
sor Dickson's, was a schoolboy of IT
Pendleton at the same time, and he
says he frequently saw Bynum at the

home of his second, Captain Warley,

where he had retired for consultation
and target practice just before the

final encounter. He describes him as
a fine specimen of physical manhood,
handsome and of determined mien, and
says he was much coddled by the low-
country gentlemen, nearly all of them
rampant nullifiers.

The principals, with their parties,

went to the neighborhood of the dueling
ground several days before the time set
for the meeting, and established them-
selves in their quarters?Perry at a
house now owned by Mrs. W. P. Norris,

and Bynum at the place now in the
possession of Harrison Price. Pistol
practice and attempts at adjustment of
the difficulty were the order of the
day. Each of the principals became so
expert that he could cut a cord at
fifteen paces.

The distance was measured about 100
yards from the upper end of the island

and within thirty feet of the water on
the western side. It was fifteen paces,
and the principals stood in pits dug
for the purpose. Bynum fired on the
instant, possibly, a second before the
word, and his bullet grazed Perry's

chest on a line with the heart. Perry's

bullet pierced Bynum's abdomen and
clipped off the tip of the little finger
of his left hand, placed at his side.
Bynum sank to the ground, and his
surgeon and friends stooped on their
knees around him. Perry's surgeon
was at his side before the echoes of
the shots had died out across the water.
The reddish padding of Perry's coat,
exposed to view by Bynum's bullet,
looked like blood. The surgeon tore it
open with nervous fingers. Then his
voice rang out exultantly:

"Upon my word, sir, you're not hurt!"
Then he turned to see what he could

do for Bynum. Perry strode down the
island with long, quick steps. Pres-
ently he came back and said quietly:

"I want to speak to Bynum."

The group around the wounded man
fell back as Perry advanced and said:

"I hope, sir, you are not mortally

hurt."
Bynum looked up and replied:

"I would hate to die of so trifling a
wound; I hope to live to renew the
fight."

Bynum was game until his last
breath. Perry lifted his hat. gave him
a compassionate look, and hurried off
to the home of his parents, fifteen miles
up the river and two miles from South
Union, in Oconee, to break to them the
news that he had fought. They must
have had an inkling of the meeting,
however, or he would not have trav-
eled at such a great speed to tell them
of his safety.

"Poor Bynum!" says Professor Dick-
son in concluding his story. "He set
out from his quarters that morning fuil
of life and hope and was brought back
within an hour a dying man. That was
a portentous hour to him, an hour of
awful sacrifice, in which he staked all
the issues of life and eternity on the
hazard of the quickest and surest shot,
and lost. He died in a few hours, and
was buried that night or the next in

a pitiless wintry rain at the stone
church, near Pendleton. Two giant
pines, standing at the head and foot
not ten feet apart, rear their lofty heads
above his lonely grave."

After Bynum's death his friends of
an hour in the bitterness of their dis-
appointment turned their backs on hia
young brother who had come to witness
his brother's triumph. The young fel-
low soon found himself penniless and
friendless. Perry heard of this and
went to the young man's relief, giving
him a liberal supply of money and
sending him to bis home in Columbia

In the excitement of T>l and T»2 Per-
ry was still a strong Union man; In
1800, when South Carolina was at white
heat for secession, he was still a Union
man. When the State went out of the
Union, however, he went with her.

After the war he was selected by
President Johnson for Provisional Gov-
ernor. He died a few years ago at his
country home, "Sans Souci," near
Greenville. Only once was Perry known
to allude to his duel with Bynum, and
then merely to say: "That duel is one
of the dark spots in my life."

It Looked Suspicious.
They were sitting on the broad ver-

anda of a summer resort hotel, and theone in light gray ventured to suggest
to the one in white that her husband
was evidently very devoted.

"What do you mean?" asked the one
in white, knitting her brow and look-
ing Troubled.

"Why, he writes to you every day
doesn't he?" returned the one in, light
gray.

"Yes. That's just what troubles me,"
said the one in white, actually scowl-
ing at the thought.

"Troubles you?'
"Certainly. I can't help thinking he's

afraid I'll pack up and ome home un-
expectedly if he doesn't."?Chicago
Post.

For Girls.
Pick husbands out like cantaloupes,

With care your choice decide;
It is not wise to take the ones

Which are too smooth outside.
?Chicago Record.
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Hen's Green Shoes.

Very dark green color; in fact,
almost black.

Winter weight, with thick,
heavy soles.

One style has narrow, rounding
toes, and is particularly stylish and
dressy.

The other is the new "bulldog"
last (broad across the ball of the
foot and narrow at the toe). A
first-class shoe in every respect.

Either style at $4.

Dear Sir:
We miss selling a good deal of

clothing and you miss getting
clothing that you would like to get
if you knew about it?just because
you are so considerate.

Why not let us put one of our
new fall suits on you and alter
and press it if need be? Then if
you do not like it you have only
to say so. Xo one shall urge you
to buy.

But the chances are nine out of
ten that you would feel badly if
you couldn't buy.

Hen's Scarlet or
Blue Underwear.

We carry Men's California Flan-
nel Underwear in red or blue and
in various styles and qualities,
i hese goods are cut from our pat-
terns and made especially for us.
They are full size and roomy, and
you will have no trouble in getting
in and out of them.

Scarlet Shirts or Drawers at $1,
$1 40 and Si 70 per garment.

Blue Flannel Shirts or Drawers
atsi 25 and Si 40 per garment.

This is an invitation to the men
of Sacramento who are not ac-
quainted with what we are doing
lately in minor points of men's
dress?such as Collars, Neck-
wear, Hosiery, etc. ?to come and
see.

W hat we have is excellent in
taste and right in style. You will
find here wide assortments and
countless chances to save money.

Russian Blouse Suits.
The new Blouse Suits are ex-

treme novelties, but fashion has
decided that blouse eilects are to
be worn.

If you wish to see natty styles,
new colors and suits dressy
enough for any lady, we invite
your inspection of those now being
shown in our Cloak Department.
If you buy, we assure a perfect fit.
Prices, $16 50 to $25.

Russian Blouse Jackets.
These new Blouse Jackets are a

decided novelty and on some peo-
ple look very stylish. You can
easily find out if they become you
by trying them on in our cloak and
suit room. You are at perfect lib-
erty to do so, whether you think of
buying or not.

Our Russian Blouse Jackets are
the handsomest things of the kind
that we have seen. They come in
black, greens and dark blue grays,
etc. Prices, Si sto $35.

Greens and Tans
in Jackets.

New Tailor-Made Jackets are
arriving almost daily in new moss
green and tan shades. Fly-front
reefers and stylish walking coats
are the prevailing styles. Prices,
$9, $12 50 and $15.

Men's Twilled Gowns, 90c. 1
Men's Twilled Cotton Gowns,

cut full 50 inches long and roomy
in every way. They have shaped
armholes, outside pocket and
double-stitched and felled seams.
While there is nothing fancy
about them, there is plenty of
comfort and good wear. Price,
90c.

Where is the vigor given you by nature ? Where is your manly
bearing, your hearty grasp of the hand ? Have you wasted it in ex-
cesses and dissipation ? Is it gone ? Is tne world full cf rMtterness to
you ? Are your days spent in brooding over your trouble and your
nights in restless tossing ?

DR. SANDEN'S ELECTRIC BELT.
Let hope spring in your heart, for this grand remedy will restore

your strength, your conridenre, self-e<teem. how it is done in
the book M Three Classes of Men," which \v:ll be sent to you closely
sealed, without marks, free. Don't ?; i* ft Cail or address

DR. A. T. SANDEN, 632 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal

&CO.J
Heat Your Rooms

lat One Cent Hour.
After looking over the various

I Heaters in the market we decided
Ion the "Little Giant" as the best,
jIt rests on a japanned base with
jnickel trimmings, and stands 28
1 inches high; has eight-inch circu-
lar wick and a removable top for
cooking purposes. Price, $4 65.

These stoves hold four quarts of
oil and when in use cost less than
one cent per hour.

Trunks Below Value.
We have left still a few of those

Trunks from a sale a few days ago.
Those who came then were highly
pleased with what one man term-
ed a "lucky find."

The styles that are now on hand
comprise flat-top Trunks at $5 70
and $8 35 and a few oval tops at
$6 10 and $7 45.

|§i

Box flattresses, $5.
Those who know say that Up-

holstered Box Mattresses at $5 are
unbeatable for the price. They
are full size with 36 good steel
springs and well upholstered with
wool filling. Covered with good
quality ticking over heavy canvas.
The springs are wire tied and can-
not easily get out of place. Price,
$5-

Plaid Hosiery.
There is no questioning the

jstylishness of plaids this season,

i They have the call both here and
in Europe. In Hosiery plaids are
especially effective.

Misses' Plaid Wrool Hosiery in
beautiful blendings of color. They
were imported from France, and
being dyed in the yarn will per-
manently retain their brightness.
Sizes 6 to B|, price 85c.

We are also showing interesting
varieties in Women's Plaid Hose.
Pleasing combinations and cheery
looking for winter days. Some as
low as 50c; others $1 50, with a
full list of prices between.

WE ARE SULt: THE

/HOST STYUSH-LQWESTiPmCES-BEST PITTING.

Wide noire
Taffeta Ribbons, 16c.

This Ribbon is in great demand
inow. No wonder; it's effective-
| ness is worthy of popularity. The
| width is just right for stock col-
ilars, four-in-hands, etc., and the
;Ribbon ties beautifully. The col-
ors are very clear and we have a
jfull range of shades. Price, 16c
yard. Fancy Goods Department.

Women's
Handkerchiefs, Be.

Women's White Handkerchiefs,
scalloped and embroidered edges.
As they have been on display and

Ihave some pinholes and wrinkles
:in them the price has been made
|Be.

A New Idea in
Embroidery Work.

A combination of the popular
iRattenberg Braid and Applique
Silk Embroidery. Entirely new.and not to be seen elsewhere. The

;foundation is of fine Irish Linen,
:witli stamped designs, overlaid
jwith cream-colored braid and re-
Ilieved by dainty new stitches of art
embroidery silk.

The corners of the squares are
cut out, showing in bold relief the
effectiveness of the work. The
plain squares stamped for this
|work are 45c. (
j We have all the materials need-
ed.

Quinine.
If you want it at all you want it

pure. Ours comes from a source
!that warrants its purity.

Put up in bottles containing 100
one-grain pills, 18c; two-grain
size, 25c; three-grain size, 33c.

We also have it in powdered
form at 20c and 50c; the latter be-
ing large-size bottles.

Weinstock, Lubin <£ Co., 400-412 X Street, Sacramento.

'SOLID,-not liquid!"

Business Men !

r>r Charcot's They key unstrun ?m. 11141IUI S nerves, and unlike
W>W alcoholic stimulants

have no evil aiter-
RjfAlC*|J| effects. Men of

clean, sound mind
Vim* use Dr. Charcot's

I3lCltll/t>Kola Nervine Tab-
iets?they absolute-
ly banish nervous-m>& ness.

Price, SOc. and $l a package. Accept noth-
ing that does not carr? Dr. Charcot's name
on the package. Send for proofs ofcures.
Druggists, or
Eureka Chemical and Manufacturing Co.

La Crosse. Wis.

We Offer
Monday
Wrappers, $1 SO.

With the opening of business
IMonday we shall place on our
| counters a line of Wrappers,
iThese are not the skimpy kind,
jbut full well-made garments in-
; tended to sell in a regular way at
$2. They are made of fleece-back

lflannelettes in dark fall colorings.
It will not pay you to make at

home when you can get wrappers
; like these for $1 50. All sizes.

Haviland & Co.'s
5 O'Clock Teas.
! These Cups and Saucers are in
(the dainty Ransom and Orleans
!shapes, nicely decorated in colors
;and stippled with gold. There are
;perhaps twenty styles to choose
>from at 35c. Before we went into
Ithe crockery business, we are told

!that cups and saucers like these
used to be marked in Sacramento
75c
Table Mats, 50c Set.

These mats are made of palm
leaf and come in sets containing
lfour sizes. Very easily washed,
Idurable and almost a necessity in
jevery household. Price, 50c set.

Paper Dolls, 35c Set.
Extra large-size . Paper Dolls
j long), with three hand-,some dresses and hats to match.

!Highly colored in the, latest style,
jPrice, 35c set.

Pretty Fall
Suits, $3 50.

An almost endless variety of
:Novelty Pattern Suits can now be
!seen in our Dress Goods Depart-
Iment. Rich colored combinations
with a sprinkling of black; Eng-
lish checks in two-toned colorings;

Iovershot lace effects that are de-

'cidedly new. Colors are mostly

Iroyal and new biue, rich shades of
green and brown mixtures. We

ican please you in dress goods from
50c, 75c to $1 yard.

Enameled Easels, $1 40.
Very pretty designs in white en-

ameled easels, 5 feet high. They
jare trimmed with gilt and have ad-
justable brass rests for pictures.

IPrice, $1 40.

WE CARRY EVERYTHING TNr
horse goods. You can select from a hand-
some and complete stock. Some especi-

ally low prices in harness and riding gear.
There is no need to pay high figures. We
can save you money in Saddlery, Harness,
Shoe Finding, Leather and Carriage
Trimmings, at JOHN T. STOLE'S.

STOLL BUILDING,
SACRAMENTO, - - CALIFORNIA.


