
NOW A HOME FOR JACKALS.

THE ONCE PROSPEROUS CITY

OF KASSALA IN EGYPT.

Destruction Left in the Footsteps

of the Mahdi?Ruined Walls

and Jungle.

-
In the course of a letter written from |

Ku-s-'ia on December 9t» the special
correspondent of the London "Times"
gives the following description of the

cit'v over which the Egyptian flag has

The eld city of Kassala can be de- I
scribed in a few words: The Dervishes

lies that but very little remains of the

former buildings. Here, as elsewhere
In the lost Egyptian provinces, the fol-
lowers o* ths MahdJ destroyed all they

could, leaving behind them, of what

was once a prosperous city of 4&,QQQ in-

serted jungle~over-grown streets, which
are still strewn with the hones of the.

mat-sacred citizens and garrisons. Ths
modern native town consists chiefly of
straw tokuls; and there are but a ft n
brick buildings, which have been erect-
ed by the Creek traders. In my last
letter I spoke of the famous pilgrimage
Of X"struts, the mosque containing the

shrine of the Moigani saint. It stands
at the foot of the grand mountain Kas-

sala el Luz, whose steep lower si ;? s.
riven by gullies, where long grass and
ebony trees rind root, are crowned by
stupendous barren granite peaks and
precipice* inaccessible to man. Tbe t

Katmia is a large and beautiful build-
ing; of brick, which was designed by an
able architect and cost a large sum.
The graceful minaret still stands, but
the Dervishes have hewn through the
base of several of the columns support-
ing the edifice, so that the roof and
many of the shapely arches within the
cloistered mosque have fallen in. They

have also torn the ornamental copper-
work from the gates, windows and else-
where, not for any use that it might be
to them, for it still lies broken and
twisted on the ground, but out of sheer
wantonness, as is the Dervish way. So
now the Kaunia stands, rootless, with
floor overgrown with jungle, a pictur-
esstue ruin amid this wild scenery, its
chambers haunted nightly by the jack-
als and hyenas. The wrecked tomb of
the Iforgan! is now closed against the
profane by a wooden door, and is year-
ly visited by a great number of pil-
grims. Hard by the Kutinia, amid
what is now a waste of high halfa
grass and bush, are to be seen the re-
mains of many ruined houses. These
were the villas of the wealthier eiti-
aena of Rasas by who here had pleasant
gardens ami shady groves, to which
they used to repair during the summer
heat.

Of what was once Kassala but one
building of any consequence remains
Whole. As one approaches this place,
the first Qfcject one sees, a conspicuous
landmark rising above the bush-cover-
ed plain, is a lofty brick chimney, be-

ing, which they converted into their
B it el Mai, or public sore. The new
ItaHan fort now encloses the desused
factory, whose capacious engine room
and other chambers are used for ths
armory, the officers' messroom and
Other military purposes, while some of
the boiler plates have been utilized in

This' forte, erected by the Italians
Shortly aft,: the capture of Kassala.
could be held by a small fori c against
any attack the Dervishes :/rt capable
of mak.ng. Its stout walls, about IT
feet in hight. form a rectangle 830

iizszru*? ?

entanglements. There are at present

The garrison (of native troops) is now
small, but no fewer than eighteen Ital-
ian Officers muster at the plea-ant
mess. Kassala fort commands a po-
sition of very ureat strategic import-
ance, it stands immediately to th>
westward of the outermost of the par-
allel ranges which fun from north to
south through Krithrea and Abyssinia.
Looking westward one has before one
the bushgrown. dead level plain which
extends to the Nile, the horizon Ixdng
unbroken by even a slight eminence, >..
that at the- outlook posts beyond the
fort the sentries have to stand at the
summit of wooden scaffoldings erect-
ed for the purpose in order that they
may command a view over the plain.
Looking eastward one stcs about three
miles off the last of the wild, rocky
ranges rising abruptly from the plain
and Stretching far to the north and
south, and due cast to the fort, within
range of its guns, a bread opx ning In
the mountains, the main gat. way to
Krithrea and the siea coast, thri ugh
which passed the high road by which

I had ridden from Massowab. On the
[ west side of Kassala. and about half a

Imile from it. is the River Gash, a trib-
utary of the Atbara. Its sandy bed is
dry for the greater part of the year,

iand it is doubtful whether its waters
reach the Nile even in time of flood.
Like the waters of many another Afri-
can river, they are probably sucked in
by the thirsty sands of the desert.

Rut from its squrec t-o its Junction
w'. :h the Athara, about tighty miies
from Berber, the water can always be
found by digging in its bed.

The plain for (niles around Kassala is
extremely fertile. In the peaceful days

Jbefore the Mahdist revolt this rich allu-
i vial soil, yearly restored by the detritus
i from the neighboring granite hills, was
| under cultivation, producing large crops
lof cotton, sugar, tobacco, coffee and

'dhurra. Even ander the corrupt Egyp-
tian i ule Kassala, after paying for the

!c sis of administration returned a ccn-
J siderable revenue to the Government.

'Lux now there is very little cultivation:
ithe perpetual menace of Dervish raids, has converted what was once a garden, into a jungle-grown wilderness and
iit was but last year that a Mahdist

'\u25a0 horde deliberately encamped within a
jfew miles of the fort with the inten-
Ition of carrying olf all such crops as
; there were so soon as they ripened,

1 Whfle this year again small raiding

I pat ties have advanced as far as Ag W-
hat. Here various methods are

I ployed to bring the soil under cu'tiva-
! tion. A mighty volume of water flows
; down the Gash in June. July and Aug-
i ust and for a fortnight or so the river
; overflows its low banks for a thous-

I and yards on either side. When the
iwater subsides a rich alluvial deposit

I is left, on which, as in the Nile delta,

ivery fine crops can be raised. Beyono
I the limit of the river inundation also
| the tain water is collected on the fields
| by dams and equally good crops are
jra2sed. As 1 it>de across the plain to

the north of Kassala?now covered
[with soft grass affording excellent pas-
I ture?l saw disused dams stretching

for miles, testifying to the extent ot
[The former" cultivation. There is
ja minor garden cultivation in the imme-
jdiate neighborhood of the town; wells
are sunk in the ground from Which, water is brought up by means of the
shaduf to irrigate small plots of land.

I In the old days there were upward of
ja thousand wells here. Once thor-
j oughly secured against Dervish raids,
j this is certain to become again a most
jprofitable region. I believe there is
jno land so rich in Krithrea. and it seems

hard that the Italians, who conquered
Kassala anei who have here expended

I so much blood treasure, should now
jhave to abandon their possessions be-
fore they have reaped any advantage

I from it.

The Power of Satire.
The object of Cervantes in writing

j"Don Quixote" was. as he himself de-
Iclares. to render abhorred of men the;false and absurd stories contained in the

The fanaticism caused by these ro-,mancea was so great iii Spain during the j

Jsixteenth century that the burning of ail\e\tant copies was earnestly requested j
jby the Cortes (or legislature of the 'r- aim.)

Tt> destroy a passion that had tak< n
such deep root among all classes, to ?

!bj eak up the only reading which (at that
time) was fashionable and popular, was
a bold undertaking, yet one in which

( Cervaaea succeeded.
Xo books of chivalry were written

\u25a0after the appearance of "Don Quixot'V
land from that time those in existence
jliave been steadily disappearing, until!
Iary curiosities.

Tliis is a solitary instance of the power 'of genius to destroy, by a well-aimed I
jblow, an entire department of literature. |
so cart l< ssiy from his pen, and which he

| only regarded as an efTort to break up
the absurd fancies about chivalry, has

jnow the oldest specimen of ro-

Imarkable monuments < f modern gonitis.
Ten years after its appearance Cer-

jVantea published the second part ol
"Don Quixote," which is even better

| than the first. It was written in his old |
iage, when in prison, and finished when
he felt the hand of death pressing cold I

| and heavy upon him, so that both ad- 'miration and reverence are due to the
Iliving power of "Don Quixote" and to

| , second intention or application <>f

Llior Uformsof
arj entbuslasm, as contrasted with the;

J simple, solid sense of honest Sancho .| Pans*-?Curious Questions.

A Glaring Injustice.
"It doesn't seem fair," said Rivers,

that the author Of 'Dixie' Is livingin
abject poverty somewhere in Ohio,
while the leader of that brass band

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Tak.- Laxative Bromo Quinine TnWi-s. All dro*.RtAs Mftimttae sm vlfii(ails tocare z*-. Thegenuine has L. B. w. Un each Whirr

Try McMorry's iilend Coffee. aTic. ?

SADIE'S SECRET.
"Have little Martin report to Mr.

Blake." the Superintendent of Oswald's
Store directed. "I would give the place

to No. 20 (in some respects she seems
catch on quicker than the other girlt,

but she has no one dependent on her and
the extra half-dollar a week will be a
I.< Ip in the Martin household.''

-Miss Kllis, young woman who was
right-hand man in the Superintendent's
Office, looked half regretful as she re-
sumed her accounts. "After all, I don't
know why 1 shouid care." she thought.
"Sadie is stieh an Odd young one, she
never seems to care whether you take
an interest in her or not."

As the Superintendent passed out of
the office he ran across No. 20. She had
a silk waist over her arm and had let fall
a block of red ribbon that coiled in stiff
spirals under her feet. She was flushed
with confusion and the floorwalker was

"Tut. tut! accidents will happen some-
times." said Mr. Random as he passed.
The girl's eyes Hashed him a grateful
glance before she had time to think that
this was the Superintendent himself
sp aking and to shrink aback abashed.

Miss Kllis and the detective in Os-
wald's store were chums. They ate their
tune neon together and heated compan-
ion cups of tea on a cherry little brass
contrivance in Miss Ellis' room, a little

corner that opened off of the Supcrin-

' Sadie Moulton puzzles me," she was
saying. "I can't mak?- her out. This
D-street dancing school ts a good chance
for a girl to have r-al innocent amuse-
ment, but she won't join. It costs only

> ~nts a month, and there will be a
soiree every now and then, when the
B h ; iis tan invite their friends. The
lady «ho tame here said any girl Whom
I knew to be unable to pay could come
for nothing. They hop.' to get an in-

"V- li.n excuse did Sadie give for not|
Yen know 'hat's a story."

child's a miser. I'm forced to think so.
.cc wnat broken shoes she wears, no

.u< mil K> u» that one little jersey jacket
oi hers until the wrists are all frayed

"Tea; and I've shivered to see her
going in and out with only that hotf-
ootton shawl for a covering *H this
! :tter weather. I told her about thosex

' 1 oata U:at were going for .$1 SO, andeven offered to lend'her part of the
money, out she answered me that she

"Who's a miser?" said the Superin-
tendent, who had come in and over-
fc ard the last remark. He greeted the
d. tc. live pleasantly. She had been at
Oswald's afteen y.ais; they valued her

"Humph!" he said, when they had
r.-id Mm. "Tho girl can't be a miser at

its away ber on aey. Doubtless she
don't take rts good care of her as she
does bar own children, i saw the girl

wants to see Mr. Random." announced

Tell },c; to come In." and the Sup-
erntendi m passed to his inner rcom.
a "I don't think that I ought to have to

make it good. I have positive proof

that I gave the money into the girl's

liands. and it's unfair to hold me re-
sponsible," blurted out a big blond wo-
man, before she had fairly got into the
room.

' What is wrong. Mrs. Norden? Who
is blaming; you? Tell me," was asked in
( aim tones.

A few minutes after the saleswoman
was dismissed from the office and the
detective was summoned. "You know
just what to do." he said, "but don't
scare the girl to death. Doubtless
she's honest enough."

Miss Sargeant found the saleswoman
lingering outside to descant on her
story.

"Who came with you when you ap-
plied lot a place here?" was one of the
questions the Superintendent asked of
No. 20 a little lat?r.

"Nobody; but Mrs. Green, where I
live, gave me a reference," the girl re-
plied. She was pale and the despairing
apathy in her face appealed to the
man of business.

"Tell me about this money," he said,
in a somewhat gentler tone.

"Mrs. Norden gave me .r4 and a silk
waist to take to the exchange desk It
was a v. ill call' check. Then somebody
out oi" thi sewing-room gave me a block
of ribbon to take back to the ribbon
counter."

"Do you remember my speaking to
you when you dropped the ribbon? Did
you havt the money then?"

"Yts, in this pocket." pull'ng her
jacket round to show it.

"What made you put it in your
pocket?"

"I had it in my hand while T waited
for ihe elevator; and then I was afraid

1 would drop it, so I put it into my

\u25a0 What do you think became \u25a0?! it?"
"1 think it fell out or Bomebody took

it out. When I got to the exchange

room and found it wasn't in my i fe-
et, I Was astonished."

"Do you remember what sort Of oil's t
were given you?"

"There were four $1 bills. I denow
that two of them had the picture of the
woman wit.i her aim around the boy
on them, one of the others only had a
man's face. 1 don't know what the

the Superintendent's keen gaze did
not falter. j

"Yes, 1 know; but I didn't take it. I j
Wouldn't steal."

Mr. Random drummed idly on his
desk v. ith his pencil.

"You will have to make up this
money." he said, "but not all at once.
Ton will pay -0 cents each weak until
it Sfl all paid."

"And I won't lose my place?" drawinc
a sharp breath, as though a weight

had been taken off her shoulders.
"No, but 1 shall send to this woman

you live with and get a definite word
again as to your Character and sur-
roundings. It's a mere matter of form,
of course." he added, noticing her
chanae of expression, "but it will clear
you ofany suspicion that the store peo.
pie may bold you in."

Mr. Randon was starteld at the ner-
vous dread that awakened in the eyes
resting on his.

"O. ' said the girl, with a Quick, Im-
pulsive gesture, "don't send to Mrs.

The little old face was eauer enough

tiie lines of the shabby figure. Two!

the Superintendent spoke again his j
voice was stern.

"Are you afraid that your assertions
as to Character mignt not be borne
out?" he asked.

"No. Yes," stammered the girl.
"Please don't send."

There was an uncomfortable scene in
the office. Sadie Moulton had fainted.

"It goes hard with me to break my
word to her, but maybe you ought to
know," Mrs. Green was saying to the
detective from Oswald's store, who had
called to see whether the sick girl had
best be sent home or to the hospital.

Mis. Green stood at her ironing
board, and the white frill she was
smoothing out came very near being
scorched in her excitement.

"Ought to know what?" asked Miss
Sergeant, her face alive with interest.
"Is the girl's character not good?"

"Character not good?" echoed Mrs.
Green, pausing with her iron uplifted
in the air. "I'll show you. Yes. 11l
let the cat out of the bag."

"What do you mean?" was asked, as
stout Mis. Green paused for breath.

"I mean this, ma'am. I mean being
beat and banged about and sieepin'
down in the yard on damp paving
stones on nights cool enough to freeze
the marrow in your bones, and goin'

without enough food, and Wearln'
leaky shoes in sloppy weather, and
niakin' out as you likes to do them kind
of things; I mean?"

"Are you speaking of Sadie?" inter-
rupted Miss Sergeant, bewildered by
the tide of words.

"You're right. I is.' 'exclaimed the

sick awhile? Faint in' in offices ai 1
arrested for stealing? Come this way
and ycu'U understand better than i

When the- door to an inner back room
across the narrow passageway was
Rung open. Sadie's secret was revealed.
A general dipginess and dullness distin-
guished the box-like apartment. What
furniture there was-was shabby. The
stove looked as if about to topple over,
oiid ns if even the- mildest kind of pol-
ish would be a surprise. The cracked
panes of the one window looked out on
8 soltdt lead-colored wail not three feet
away. Whatever light there was was

the window, an elderly woman, in a
bedraggled gown, with gray hair. Oth-

on the window h dge beside her. and her
withered hands fumbled with some
lengths of pink organdie and ribbon
that was spread out on her lap.

notice." whispered Mrs. Green. "She's
Sadie's grandarm. When she's that
way she don't know nothln'."

The woman was talking to hers elf as
she twisted and patted the ro;:y flum-
mery in her hands. "I think it would
look oetter trimmed with pearl be id-
ing." she was saying, as Mrs. Grefn
approach, d her. "Send her to ttl2 asv
lUm? Every minute that she's in her
right mind she's begging Sadie rot to
h t them take her, and making the srir!
promise not to give her up. She is sus-
picious of every stranger she sees, It
she had seen you she would have cov-
ered her face with her band and slutiK
off in the corner.

"I'd love to take Sadie and do for j
her, now's she sick," added Mrs. Gre~r., I
to feed, and Mr. Green only earning !Sl'
a week, and that not steady. I nud
thought to turn the old lady over to the |
city long ago, but for Sadie's roaxuig]
ways, and her paying of the rent :??>
r gular, and me so hard pushed, but j
I tell you my heart's bled for her more |
than once, and if she's tc go to a good j
hospital and be 'tended on regular, iti
ain't me goin' to lift my voice against
it." I

The next day thr-e interesting things
happened. A Shoplifter was detected at
Oswald's, and sewed into the lining ot

jher "kick" were the four SI bills that
ISadie was suspected of taking. The wo-
man owned up to haying taken tin
money from the girl's pocket when she
was winding up the ribbon

Poor, mad Mrs. Goodwin, grumbling
and protesting, was carried bag ar.d

| baggage, pink tarletan scraps and ail,
jto the asylum on Itiackwell's Island,
| vie' Mrs. Green tacked a blurred and
jthumb-marked "To Let" card on hex

j In the meantime Sadie, ignorant that
the event she had striven so ham to
avert, had actually taken place lay

[consumed with a burning fever on her
little white cot at. the hospital. Did

| sin- recover? Yes, after weeks of i!l-
--iness, during which time the manage]
jat Oswald's took persona! interest ta
ilie v welfare. When quite well she was
[taken back into the store and pa in
(Charge of work more important than
is usually trusted to girls of her ag'j.

| She buys snips of ribbon still and cuds

Iand ends of finery and takes them o\er

jto the old granddame on the island.-O.
|F. Curtz. in Atlanta Constitution.

She Gave Herself Away.
The woman mentioned in this little

story may be called Mrs. Haughty, bul
she is known in almost every commu-
nity by other names. She is inclined
to do all she can to make other people
believe she is somebody, and that she

one she is forced by adverse eircum-

A short time ago Mrs. Haughty called

delightful compound. The" steaming
platter of mush was set in the centei
of the table and a bowl of milk placed
bef"ie Mrs. Haughty.

? Just help yourself. Mrs. Haughty."' j
how to be-

gin, said Mrs. Haughty as she picked j

Mrs. Haughty made a move, and one
<>f the children leaned over to her

"She said she never ate mush and
miik out sac dipped hc-r spoon in the i
milk before she dipped it into the
mush."'

That little.move gave M/a. Haughty
away, for every lover of mush and milk
knows that if the spoon is first dipped i
into the miik the mush will not stick
to it.?Omaha World-Herald.

A Geometrical Error.
"Dearest," she said, and there was

a slignt tremor ir> her voice, "will you

He would, as he had been married
only a week, and would have accepted
a Slice of sandstone or papyrus from
her hands with equal willingness.

' I thought," he said, as with difficul-
ty he removed his eyes from the dainty
morning jacket surmounted by her
lovely face to the sordid bacon, "you
said we would have some of those meat
balls I like so well for breakfast 7"

The lovely eyes filled with tears.
\u25a0 "George,* 'she said, with rising in-
dignation subduing her grief, "it was
that horrid, mean butcher's fault, ana
I want him never, never to dare to ex-
pect my patronage again."

"Neve* mind, dear." he said, "it
doesn't matter! Forgot to send the
meat, did he?"

"X . l,e sent the meat, but not what
I or lered. After I had planned hav-
ing tliis nice dish for you this morn-

ing: after I had taken the pains to go
i" person and explain carefully to him
the kind 1 wanted, and after ] was
happy at the thought how you would
enjoy the meat balls, to have my Who]*,
pleasure spoiled by thai detSstahleJ
DUlcner S mistake breaks my heart. 'Mow tears.

He went round the table and com-

"I ordered " kVi.» oairl . j± 'nit no. sue sam. some round
steaks to make the balls with. and.
George, th>- ones he sent wew?as?;lat
-as -your- hand:"-1 tetrolt Free Press.

from Catarrh or
~ .- \; h;' d

>'
ou wan < relief right

away, only 10 cents la required to
,v, .A>k >'"'?"' druggist for the trial size ofi.lys Cream Halm, or buy the 50c size.

ELY BROS., Warren St., X. v. City,
tumn. During the month of October 1could neither taste nor smell and couldhear hut little. K!y"s Cream Balm cured
'? ,:>

' Sellout/.. Rahway, X. j.
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2 *a* 1 have nothing to give free?nobody gives value for nothing? 5
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\ known and praised in every hamlet in the land, does cure and has *r cured in thousandso. cases this weakening drain upon young mera 5\ There hue been published in my book, bi the daily ra P ers 7nd by \
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I I Will Pay $1,000 in Gold jj
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« it is an Electric Life-Giver. *
a- This wonderful Beit oi mine pouts energy Into the weakened .1
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*i** Read the Book, "Three Classes of Men." 2% . i j i -it,, p
fc it is tree, seated, ryv man. it is roil ot these grateful letters £n Send or cai! for it. Free test of the Belt at the office. Call or direct *I SANDEN ELECTRIC CO., J
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9130 fl. M. Flm TaMor-Made and ?

black, gray, brown, green and gar- H ~ BIHCk CaShfßere SUItS X^^J°fl

net, >ize is 6 inches by 7 inches, * ?~n _» f > \u25a0 i n ? f I f I YV
and the frame is so arranged that' 3t SGi2' PnG6S ' / <' 1 .
it flies open in square shape, mak-1 %Q* At the openin-oi ? \i ??- VJ?, ... V. \" / ' Iing it possible to put in the hag

' day we will place on sale v tine: /// X^ltfTpackage that it will I tailor-made Covert Suits, in shades jjj Ag| , gfe ?
O M [£] fsmalf' 1 *ew WTO 4

Bordered Veils. Wit r&zJ [that regularly sell for ?i 7 5a V '>!> <Jb*>
Very hnadsome, indeed, are the // / 1 \ tl:1 si.K-ltne'd jackets and

new things in individual Veils, in // I 1 \ perfect-hanging skirts. The line Men's BJack Stilts, $20.
fine meshes, and in round open-j ft J i t \ orie, containing sizes \\ ncn our capable tailor has
work meshes, some with chenille1 H A J I \u2666 r wnicn ac- measured you carefully and. has
border, some with embroidered **? wuncs oi

altered one of these correctly made
borders in spray designs, and oth-L , f.ft

_ _
« - . , .. Monday's $lf) /J Q ,

«wil!t l\vhm.m, W;.,? Bof ,350 yards New Spring Sifts, me nding Prfce - SIU 40
ders i inch wide. Ihe prices, t>\ » jo * o » » It is seldom thai \»u find dvlUh will realize tl hih w< 1 m l

_ SiSESSb and Novelty Waist Silks,
der, 75c. At i>:o0 on( jay we shaii ofter l.sno yards of new spring silks, 36. AH tight-fitting and made ot [suits :is these new Black Worsted

none of which have been shown on our counters this season. The ; fine cashmere and. black serge. SUItS seem made EOT JUSt SUCH a

TWO Hundred latest designs and colorings are Every piece is a new j Just I 1 mostly size 36? PUJ£*£ q{
Trimmed Hats. '

a!!l! t?' ::

'l
yard

' : ,'"; na

'
:i!y so;d at tlle r*sniar prfce, but < ~ a . >v wi

as a special inducement to silk buyers (and Bilk is to be very pop- ; men loi or inamiiacuiTers oi inn. cioiniug

Twent); ular this year, by the way), v ? have made the unusual offering. We . Monday's $|T jn America, OI pure black Worsted,
years of ex- 1 wish to start the silk buying la earnest, and with a swirl that will be Price, WijL tJ l\ diagonal W< ..v . a >. fl finish fab*
.perience long remembered. j ric that wftl not gTO\V shinyiruin

l' r CrX(
i 11h j LOT I?Heavy Black Satin Duchesses, 24 inches wide, for waists t==txzz~m' ». m . 1;,, .1 .-. ~, ,1. .. !i .

|n determm- and separate skirts. The regular Si ."«» , ' gjfjjf
_

l^,T 2-Handsome Pne of Black Figured Taffei Bi ad Silks,

''' , QUO VadfS.
Jl*' \\aVl, /V !llu

particular offering. . 1 a<lis, complete e<

\l ' ! Monday's r7n 3' . ,
'-

v I ' '
on good paper, m clear

And the Sac- > SIG I : >t- 1 ramento peo- ( \u25a0" ]''\u25a0''/?.
pie know this, and look tv US with Also, a few sih r erray, and black and white Jacquard Brocade | '/ I Men*S Fine Baibl'lggan
a confidence born of past experi- or Figured Silks. Rich taffeta ground in pretty half mourninj | tr'' tf Underwear.
ence. Our large force of expert Blgn*- 186 y*rA I W W \ vr: 1" ? 1. 1* 1

?«? ? ? . 1 ««.
,

t.. ,~ . . . S astfST R''-'. J -^ Xc medium-weight I nder-nnhmerv trimmers is now taxed to LOT a?Extra wide Black Figured tiros Grain Silks, superior n ?. gj ,\ I r 1» t Frit -hs utmost, evolving new creations quality, rich satin designs in attractive new ideas. Ifyou are at all u.n.naueo -pun COtton;

and romoletinff orders for new interested in beadtifui silks for skirts -and waists, do not overlook I lie PODUiar Lace torm fitting and perfectl) finished

Spring Hats already in hand. At Ulis °aerhie - A",ual wldth

'
~:J tachea " , Dress Shoe for Girls. «i' h reinforced Price

'
this time we are showing over two Monday s The little lady is w. 'iw.uy very 1 ?

hundred styles of women's fin<
r,ce

' I proud of her shoes. She finds them Boys* Bib Overalls, 25c.
hats, to say nothing of the almost lot 4?Fane y Colored Waist Silks, in what is unquestionably sightly,perfect fittingand comfort- Good Quality Bib Overalls for
endless variety of new headwear ! about the prettiest line of color combinations shown by us. Hand- al;le. and. as usual tinder such cir- ,]u. lin],.

, lfm ' ',--
for misses and children. Better some Gros de Londres ground in ,ich changeable figures. The colors cinn>U tnees. she needs hut liltleto _. . . . are n'-w porcelain blue, pretty shades of green, silver giav and blue, . v v wstyles, newer colorings, or greater brown, gold, etc. A magnificent waist silk, intended to be sold tor complete Her happiness. \> c arc fwentv=one ncr centvalues cannot be had. $1 35 yard. prepared to make many little la- , , ..

_
v

Everything in hat daintiness is Monday's "7T« dies just as happy, and their moth- J *-Kie ols\er^
here for your choosing?short Price, ||G ers, by the way/can also be happy SpOOIIS and Forks,
backs, new mushroom and droop-j in the knowledge that the shoes These Spoons and, Forks are
ing .shapes, toques, beretS and ail j LOT .--Consists of a va. iety Of perfect gems in the latest two- \u25a0 \u25a0 ag jas ,uok made ~f han , hft

,,s 1 , , ~r toned Waist Silks, a sort of broken block check pattern in beauti- J , ° , . . - \u25a0 .....wim -1

the new styles for the season. We fn, new co, orlngB. There is a superb changeable effec tin these popular new lace Dress Shoe tor per cent, nickel silver, and wiil
have welcomed to OUT .Millinery! giiju that cannot well be described here. Combinations of navy girls, made of fine kid. with new o; twear any solid metal spoon in
Department everything but fancy with green, pink with green, heliotrope with gfeen. and effects in j coin toes, long patent leather tips, the market.
prices, which we have rigidly ex- cerise and cardinal, a silk that should sell for $1 50, anci Q| COU rse. spring heels. All Teaspoons, 45c set of six; Ta-
cluded. Trimmed Hats from $2 50 Monday's widths. Sizes n| to 2, $2; 8| to; blespoons, 90c per set of six;
upward. J Price, Q«3u ti,si 50: 5 toS. Si 25. Forks, 90c jkr set of six.

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

1 litre arv telltale actions in
most men. If you see a man
continually hesitating, nervous
and worried at small trilles, you

may Ih> sure that there is some-
thing wrong with his nervous
system. Hfe probably has Lad
dreams, and his sleep does him
no good. He wakes up in the
morning tired and with a coated
tongue. These are symptoms of
nervous debility. He is wasting
away.

That man is puny almost to a
certainty. He has lived too rap-
id,];,. Wasted the gifts he had.
Abused his big constitution.
"Hudyan" will erne him. "Hud-
-3 an" makes up for all the wast-
ing process and stops it in a few
days, li you are wasting away
write for free circulars and tes-

timonials showing what "Hud-
yan" has done. Ask for free ad-
vice, too. You will be a grand
man again.

Do you know w hat blood taint
is? Jt is shown by teeth that arc
getting loose, by lumps in the
throat, by weak voice and by
copper-colored spots. Any oi
these symptoms indicate it. Ask
for free "30-uay blood cure" cir-
culars. No matter what the form
of the blood poison may be "30-
-day blood cure is as. certain to
cure you as "Hudyan" is sure
to cure all debilitation. 1

Hudson JVledical Institute
Stockton, Market and Ellis Streets,

SAN FRANCISCO. CAUFORNIJfa

SEND THE WEEKLY UNION TO YOUR
iiiends in the Ea»t.


