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sa4" esillr 3own upon
of inrs and" nestled her
breast. like most of the

days since abe and b.r 'husband, n,

had joined, the party ot and
Clark; at i It had been a day of
great iatlguer but unlike them. It bad
been one of great Joy, too-- All day Ions
ahe had clodded onward under the. scorch
ing August sun, carrying her fretful child
la her arms, of, as usual, on her
back, to shelter It from the glare and the
heat. At times she had been compelled to
waho --waist deep In the cold mountain
Btran or to lend a hand in setting the
boats around or over obstructions, for
they "were dragging them along In hopes of
finding a navigable stream on the other
aide of the divide.

But In the middle of the afternoon Cap-

tain Iewts, who had gone on ahead five
days before, had returned, bringing with
him an escort of Shoshone Indians. Her
Joy at being thus united with her glri-Ito-

friends was Inexpressible. Instead of
stopping, however, they bad pushed on
till night, and then camped on the bank
cf the 2mbl River, on the western side
of the divide, with s large band of

While fiacajawea was renewing with, the
women the friendships of earlier days and
recounting to them her experiences while
a captive among their traditional enemies,
the illnnetarees, a messenger arrived
from Chief Cameawalt and summoned her
to the council tent. As she entered the
circular tent pitched on the bank of the
river under the willow they were Just
finishing smoking the pipe of peace.

A huge fire crackled In the middle of tho
tent, for, although tie days may be very
hot In the Rockies, tho nights are cold
and frosty, even In August. By the light
of the lire which brought into relief the
faces of all, she beheld Captains Lewis
and Clark seated on a large white robe
and flanked by their company. In the cor-
responding semicircle sat Chief Cameawalt
and his dusky braves. All had removed

and placed them In rows
near the fire.

Sacajawea stepped into the circle of light
end paused. Captain Lewis motioned her
to be seated, and then requested her to
Interpret his words to the chief. As she be-

gan to repeat what he sold she looked
at the chief. She stopped speaking, leaned
forward, rose to her feet, rushed up to
the chief and embraced him. Throwing her
blanket oyer him and keeling before him.
With tears and sobs and cries of Joy, she
mode known to them that she had recog-
nized him as her brother. Cameawalt
was deeply affected also, but restrained
his emotion. Hieing to his feet, he lifted
ber up gently and led her back to her
place near the two Captains. Then resum-lng-h- ls

seat on the other side of the fire,
bo signified that the ceremony was to
go on.

Until very late they sat there, the cap-

tains and the chief speaking in turn, and
Sacajawea interpreting for them. At last
tho conference ended, and Sacajawea,
wearied by tho toll of the day and the
strain of the night, crept away to her
couch.

Inured by long experienced to toll and
excitement, and accustomed to let neither
Interfere with rest or sleep, since she
never knew what demands the morrow
would make upon Ler strength, she was
soon sleeping peacefully. A few minutes
later the flap of her tent was stealthily
raised, and Cameawalt slipped inside. By
the light of the full moon which shone
through the aperture at the top he glid-
ed noiselessly to her side, and, rousing
her, motioned her to follow him. "Without
a word she rose and, taking her baby with
her In order that It might not cry and
rouse her husband and thus apprise him of

absence, followed her brother.
!H( lf1 her n. hort distance nmv from

of the river.
"My sister," said he, looking down at

her, "the Great Father Is good to bring
you back to us. Wo have these many.
many moons given you up for dead or
never to return."

"Ah, my brother," she replied, "I have
been a long, long way. I have traveled
far toward the Southland' and toward the
rising sun. I have climbed many moun
tains and crossed many.waters. But all
the time my heart has been strong within
me, and I felt that some day I should see
my own people again. Yes," she added,
with a sigh, "the Great Father has been
good."

"You sigh, Sacajawea," he said, ten
derly. Is It that you are not glad to be
once more among the Shoshonej?"

"Wo. Cameawalt. I am light at heart to
be among my ovm people. I sighed be
cause I was thinking of the many times
when I could not say that the Great
Father was good to me."

"In the joy of having you back again,
little sister, 1 was forgetting all that you
must have endured since you were stolen
away '.ram us. When we slipped back to
the village after the Mlnnetarees had left
it. and when we had counted the dead and
the living and found that you and Ono-ta-

were not there, our hearts were sore
with grief. We knew that they had taken
you with them, captives. Captives among
the And we wished that
we had found you with the dead."

Sacajawea shuddered at the rt collections
of the days of her captivity and wander
ing.

"How often I wished that, too, my
brother! But let as not talk of that
was so young then, or I could not have
uvea through my sutieringH. nut now
that u- - ureat Father remembers me
again and smiles upon mo, I have prom
Iscd him In my prayers not to think of
the days when ho seemed to have for
gotten me. And they were such cruel
days, Cameawalt! It frightens me even
now to hear you speak of them."

"We will not speak of them, then, my
sister. But I would know how you escaped
from tho Mlnnetarees. and how It Is thatj
you journey with the two Captains to tho
great river and the land of tho setting
eun. You will tell mo thatr

"Yes, I will tell you that. I did not es-
cape from the Mlnnetarees. Many moons
after the Mlnnetarees carried us away
with them, they brought us to the land of
tho Mandans, where the Sioux and the
Mahdans and the Mlnnetarocs and the As--
slnibolnes and the Wattasoons and the
Cheyennes and many other tribes live
close together. The snow lay deep on the
ground, and it was very cold. One day
when Onotana and I were pounding corn.
a man came to our village, and for two
blankets ho bought ue, Onotana and me,
from the Mlnnetarees, and led us away
with him."

"And this man. what tribe was he of?"
"Of no tribe, my brother. He was one

whom we call a paleface.
"A palefacel And you went with him.

Sacajawea. he asked in surprise.
Yes. Io you forget. Cameawalt. that

It was for me to with him or remain
with the Mlnnetarees 7"

His manner softened at once under this
gentle rebuke.

"'And where did he lead you he asked.
"To his home, and with him when he

went to hunt for the .skins of the beaver
ana the otter and the marten. I was yet
only a child, but one day when I had be
come a woman"

She paused and smiled at soma happy
recollection.

"And then?" ho. persisted.
"And then one day when we were at the

village where the two Captains came the
next time the snow flew, he married me!"

"Married you! You would take a hus
band from the palefaces?"

"Yes," she Answered, without any show
of the shame or regret he. expected. "He
had taken me from the Mlnnetarees."

"And this pappoose, whose is It?" he
sternly, advancing and uncovering

tne race or tne weeping babe.
"It Is nun and his."
"Yours and whose?"
"My husband. Chaboneau's."
"Its face la dark."
"I am a Shoshone."
"But he la a paleface, your husband."

"'Cameawalt:"' she' exclaimed, surprised
and hurt. '

"It Is not some Mlnneturee's? he asked,
fiercely.

"Cameawalt!" Again that exclamation,
accompanied this time by such a look of
Infinite scorn and intense indignation that
he was convinced.

"Tt is well," he replied. "I shall not
kill it."

She shrank back, frightened at what his
reply showed to have been. In bis mind,
and pressed tne cniid close, to ner oosom.
She edged away from him, but he stopped
her with a gesture. Reassured by nis
manner, she waited for his next words,
which were slow In coming, for he saw .

difficulties ahead of him.
Sacajawea," ho said, after a long si

lence, "go back to your tepee and sleep.
Tomorrow we go to Join the rest of the
Shoshones'

Tomorow" she asked, disappoint
ment clearly shown In her manner. "Why
so soon? I have scarcely spoken' with
mv old friends. I have so much I would
tell them, and they must have mora to tell
rae."

"But you can do that as wo Journey,
he replied.

Oh. then, you journey toward tne set
ting sun?" she asked Joyfully.

No, we Journey toward tne-- soutniana.
But the two captains? You have

persuaded them to go with your she
asked hopefully.

No, they will go on witn tne rising sua
at their backs."

Instead of agreeing that the two par
ties were to separate the next day, it
had been agreed at the conference that
the white men were to remain some tame
with the Indians, as Indeed they did for
nearly a month. What he hoped to achieve
by thus deceiving -- her soon became evi
dent.

"Then," she said sorrowfully, "I am to
lo,ave you so soon? I have come so far
and only for this!"

"Why.. you are not to leave us, my sis
ter. What put it 'in your heart to think
mat? un, no, we nave oeen cms ions
without you, and we do not mean to let
you go away again."

"No, I must go where they go.
"What! Ieave the Shoshones for tho

palefaces! You would not do that?"
yes, sne answered saaiy out nrmiy.

"Why. look at all you have to suffer
with them, and look at what you would
have with us. They go on and on and on.
They nave no horses. You have to walk,
and sometimes you have great hunger
and cold. But we have warm tepees and
fish and venison. And then, my sister, we
are Shoshones, and you are a Shoshone."

"Yes. I am a Shosnone, but I must go
with the palefaces."

"Why?" he asked, losing patience.
'Because Chaboneau, my husband, goes

with them."
"But he is a paleface. Come with us.

and you shall have a Shoshone for a hus
band."

'Is it that since I went away tho Sho
shone women have two husbands?" she
asked scornfully.

"No, but Chaboneau is a paleface," he
replied.

And he is my husband. I go where he
goes," she retorted, with so much spirit
that he saw the uselessness of trying to
persuade her otherwise.

"Then," he replied, "I will not Journey
toward the southland on the morrow. I
will keep my people here, and I will ask
the two captains to stay with us and rest.
I will do this for ydu, my sister."

"Ah, Cameawalt, my heart thanks you.
I do so want to be a little while with my
own people. You are very good to. me,
Cameawalt."

But CameawaiV although ho had not
made her promise to stay with them for
that is what he tried to do by telling ner
she must otherwise have only this brief
glimpse of her people had not given up
hope. He realized that a promise to stay
from her guaranteed Its own fulfillment.
and, latter she had returned to the camp,
he remained trying to devise a plan to ex
tract it from her.

The days that followed were days of
happiness for Sacajawea. While the men
hunted and fished, she ana the. other
women busied themselves In making and
repairing clothing and moccasins. The
long talks that she had with them under
the shade of the willows by day and
round the fires by night, recalling the
memories of her childhood and relating
the events of her captivity and of her
wandering with Chaboneau and Lewis and
Clark, went far toward repaying her for
all her cruel suffering.

During the month, she and Cameawalt
had many conferences, always with the
same purpose on his part, and always
with the same Tesult. Her mind was made
up. Her duty lay with her husband, and
she would not prove recreant. At last he
perceived that he was powerless to weak
en her determination, and resolved to play
his last card.

One afternoon as she was sitting beside
the boiling river, crooning a lullaby to her
babe, she was startled by hearing a soft
footstep behind her. "Cooking around, she
saw ono of the younger men ot the tribe
approaching. It was Cannemut, he to
whom her father had promised her before
she was captured by the Mlnnetarees. Her
heart sank within her, for she divined
his mission, and was already tired of hav
ing to battle for what she knew to be
right She had vanquished ier brother;
now she must contend with a former
lover.

After some preliminary remarks, which
she knew were entirely aside from his
purpose, he broached the subject of her
remaining with the Shoshones. With ar
guments which she had heardtmany times
from Cameawalt he tried to convince her
that It was her duty to do so. She con
tented herself with shaking her head and
replying that she had decided otherwise.
This was disconcerting to him, but ho
persevered.

"Ah, Sacajawea," ho asked finally, "do
you not see why It Is I tell you this? It Is
because I want you to abide with the
Shoshones, because I want you to be near
me. it is because I loveTou."

A smile tinged with contempt was heronly reply.
"Stay with us little n, stay

wiui me ouosnones: jiay witn me: ne
exciaimea.

'with you.' she asked, with feigned
surprise, me smiie laaing away ana leavlng only the look of contempt

"Yes, with me," he replied. "You shall
be my wife, and "

Her sarcastic laughter interrupted him."I havo learned that the Shoshone wom
en nave two husbands. Is it that the
Shoshone men have two Wives? Since
wnen aia tne unoscones become Sioux?"

$ut jameawait says no began.
"Ah. then, you come from Cameawalt'

she interrupted. "Well, sro back to pjimh
await and tell him that your tongue has
neither honey nor wisdom enough to do
what his cannot do." She smiled-- at him
.triumphantly and rcommenced the lullaby
mat no naa interrupted.

ner composure ana iirmncss exasper
ated mm.

"Go. then!" he, exclaimed angrily. "Go
with these pale faces. You are no longer
a Shoshone. Go, and when you are tired
of them, go back to the Mlnnetarees, you
ana your Mlnnetaree child."

She stopped her song long enough to
say. "Tell him that too." and then took
it up again. He. foiled and thoroujrhly

slunk away in the direc
tion of Cameawait's tepee. When ho had
passed from view, she laid her child
upon her lap, uncovered Its face, looked
lovingly at It and touched its plump
cheeks witn the tips of her flnirers.

"Pooh!" she exclaimed, scorn flashing
from her eyes. "A Mlnnetare! Men are
fools. Have they no eyes?"

Despite these unpleasant Incidents, the
time for departure drew near all too
soon for Sacajawea. The day before the
one set for parting came. Everything
was in readiness. The much-neede- d

horses had been traded for, the pack--
sadales made, the greater part of the
baggage cached, and an old Shoshone
Induced to accompany them as guide.
uapuira uiarK naa aireaay gone on
ahead with & few followers to recon- -
nolter.

The following morning, after fioodbys
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discountenanced,

had been -- said all around, for many
friendships had been 'formed during the
month the two companies had spent to-

gether, they resumed, the Journey west-
ward.. Naturally the heart of Sacajawea
was heavy with grief. She was leaving
for the second time her own people, not
for the camp of a foe, it is true, but for
the Inhospitable-- " Ilds ol an unknown
country. She realised that there was
small chance of ever seeing any of them
again. Yet she bad calmly chosen her
course of action and resolutely adhered
to it

As the little calvalcado turned a bend
in the river, she dropped behind to wave

last adieu to her friends, sne tnea
bravely to smile, but the tears came to
her eyes and welled out upon her
cheeks. As she turned to follow the
party, her attention was, attracted by a
rustling In the' bushes near her. Fearful
lest it bo some wild animal, sne started
to run. But she had taken only a few
steps when she heard her name called.
She looked back and saw her dearest
friend, Tarajawea.

"Ah. Tarajawea," she said, "It Is you.
You have come to tell mo farewell alone.
You are very good."

"No". Sacajawea." tho other replied, "It
Is not to say farewell that I have come.1

'Not to say farewell!" Sacajawea ex
claimed. "For what then?"

To go with you." and Tarajawea
laughed to conceal her excitement. - -

"To go with me? she repeated. In
amazement "Oh, but that cannot be
You you go with me?"

For a brief moment Sacajawea allowed
herself to think of it and of all it would
mean to her to have another woman with
her. Tie loneliness of the past months
rose up before her and pleaded with her
to consent

"Tell me, Tarajawea, why is it you
would go away from the Shoshones?"

' Because I would keep you from lone
liness and would comfort you, Saca-
jawea," she replied. '

"And you would do this for me?" Saca-
jawea asked, searching her jCrlend's face.

"Yes," Tarajawea answered, without
raising her glance from the ground.

"No, no. It U not so!" Sacajawea ex
claimed, seizing the other by the shoulders
and peering into her eyes "You have some
other reason, Tarajawea. Tell me."

Tarajawea weakened before that gaze.
"I want to go with the party of the two
Captains." she said.

"You love one of their men?" Saca
jawea asked.

"Yes. Will you let me go, Sacajawea?"
Sacajawea"-- f orgo t her own future In look-
ing at Tarajawea's. She took only a mo
ment to decide. "No," she answered. "You
must not go, Tarajawea."

"Oh, Sacajawea, you make heavy my
heart I thought you would understand."

It is because I do understand, Tara
jawea, that I say you must not go."

Then in a few words Sacajawea told of
all the difficulties they had to overcome
and all the dangers and privations they
had to endure. She pictured also what she
was giving up in leaving her own people.
But she could not frighten Tarajawea Into
relinquishing her desire.

"You do not stay behind for these. Saca
jawea."

"No, I love my husband and must go
with him."

too, love someone," Tarajawea re
plied pathetically.

"Tarajawea," said Sacajawea, throwing
aside all subterfuge, "listen. You think
you would be happy. Maybe you would
for a little time, but not for even one
whole moon. He would forget jou when
his stomach grew empty Ho would beat
you for having eaten the food he wanted.
.He would not love you long."

Oh!" exclaimed Tarajawea. "Does
Chaboneau treat you as you say?"

Sacajawea .did not answer the question.
"Look here. Tarajawea. I. am married
You would not be. Did this paleface go
to your father and ask him for you, giving
many presents to him-- No. Did he beg
you to go with him? Np. Did he want you
to go with him? No. Why? Because he
knows the Nez Perces live where he is
going, and there are many maidens
among them."

"It s a lie!" Tarajawea exclaimed. "He
loves me. He loves me. You speak with

double tongue. I will go to the light--
haired' captain and ask him to let me go."
and she started to overtake the party.

Sacajawea ran after her and stopped
her. "No, no, you must not do that The
light-haire- d captain would be angry. He
doesn't want women with them. He lets
me go only because I am Chaboneau's
wife and thev have need of him to talk fof
them. He would drive you away, or
would send someone, not the one you love.
to take you back to your father. And
then your father and my brother, Came
await, would punish you for running away
with the palefaces. They do not like for
the Shoshone women to leave the Sho
shones."

Tarajawea began to weep, and Sacaja
wea saw that the struggle was over. Em
bracing the other girl she herself was not
yet out of her 'teens she kissed her and
said, "Go back now, Tarajawea, to the
Shoshones, and never, never let it enter
your heart to leave them. They are your
own people. Stay with them. And somtf
day, maybe, when the two Captains have
found the Great water, we will come
back, and then you will thank me for
what I do. Farewell, Tarajawea, fare
well!"

Tarajawea walked slowly toward the
Shoshone camp, weeping bitterly. Saca
Jawea, with tears streaming down her
cheeks, looked after her regretfully, and
then, feeling her Isolation and loneliness
all the more keenly because of the com-
panionship she had voluntarily deprived
herself of, set out to overtake Captain
Lewis and his men. At intervals through
out the day tears glistened in ber eyes.
but she brushed them away and tolled
onward.

It Pleased Her.,
"TelKme what you really think, about

me."
As she spoke. Geraldlne Jugson looked

anxiously into the eyes of Clarence Calli
per.

"I want you to be honest with me," she
said. "This world is so deceptive, and It's
so hard to find out the truth. Tell me
what I really am If you can."

"I think I can, dear," said Clarence,
taking her hand in his, "and I will en-

deavor to bo more than frank. I can ap-
preciate thoroughly how you feel. In the
midst of a world of artificiality, you are
tired at' tho false, and wish to test my
sincerity. Well, then, listen. I cannot say
that you are the most beautiful woman I
ever have seen. The Venus of Milo.
think, in some respects, outranks you. So
far as your disposition goes. I know that
you are not perfect It Is true that I have
never actually seen you ruffled, but I can
imagine that under some circumstances
you might be out of temper. I suppose.
also, that some girls are more stylish than
you. I have never seen any one who is.
hut my observation has been limited, and
It is. of course, possible that In Intellectual
brilliance others may surpass you.
don't doubt that all this may be so. Do
you mind my being so frank? I'm not
hurting your feelings; am I, dear?"

She put her delicate hand upon his arm.
"No, Indeed!" she replied earnestly. "I

cannot begin to tell you how glad I am to
find one man at last who dares to tell me
the whole truth about myself."

Hark! Hark! the Lark.
William Sh&keope&re.

Hark. hrt! the lark at heaven's rata, tints.
And Phoebus 'tin aris,-Hl- s

ste& to water at those sprtnta
On chaliced fiptrers that lies:

And wtaklar lUtry-ba- begin
To ope their rolflen erea:

With everything that pretty bin,
My lady sweet, arise;

Arise, arise!

No route across the continent offers so
many attractions as does the Denver &
RiO Grande. Write the Portland Agents,
J2t Third street for illustrated booklets.
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THE LIBRARY IS ESSENTIALLY A ROOM 07 EASE AND COMFORT. NO FAINS SHOULD BE.
SPARED IN FURNISHING THIS ROOM, AND EVERY PIECE OP FURNITURE SHOULD BE
WITH A VIEW OF WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF MEDIUM AND HIGH-GRAD- E

FURNITURE, THE KIND THAT WEARS FOR YEARS. ARM CHAIRS, ROCKERS, TABLES,
DESKS, BOOK OASES, COMBINATION BOOK CASES, IN GOLDEN OAK, WEATHERED OAK AND
MAHOGANY. LEATHER ROCKERS, ARM CHAIRS AND LOUNGES. IP YOU WANT COM-
FORT, WITH GOOD TASTE, OUR FURNITURE WILL APPEAL TO YOU.

Tables
" Library tables in all shapes and-sizes- ..

Round, square and oblong ta--
bles in mahogany, quartered oat,
weathered oak and fumed oak. Hand-
some pedestal tables in fine grained
mahogany, especially suitable for
card tables. Tables with deep draw-
ers and book-rack-s.

Leather-covere- d, round and square ta-
bles, in latest "Mission" designs JLtx

weathered oak. Any of these tables
are adaptable for library or den.
Handsome writing tables, in mahog-
any, .weathered oak and golden quar- - .

tered oak. The prices, are as yaried
as the patterns.

Desks
Desks for men and desks for wom--

eh'--.' Men's library desks in weath-
ered oak and mahogany, with all mod-
ern conveniences, especially suitable
for men. "Writing tables
of weathered oak, covered with fine
Spanish leather. Ladies' writing
desks in 50 new designs in golden
oak, weathered oak, golden birch,
birdseye maple and mahogany. All
heights and sizes with the various
conveniences that make correspon-

dence pleasure instead , of a burden.
. We can put any finish on ay desk

you-fancy-
.

Couches
- Absolute satisfaction means a great
deal when it comes to buying furni-
ture. But it's what you get when
you buy one of our high-grad- e guar-- -.

- anteed construction couches. It's
very easy to conceal flimsy work in

But that's what we
protect you against. Our best
couches are of steel construction as
to springs and spring-bas- e, built in

" good faith of selected woods and cov-

ered vvith the best wearing fabrics
made. You can choose from a large
assortment in oak and mahogany
frames, covered in the best velours,
pantasotes or natural leathers. "We
vouch for their wearing qualities.

YOUfc
CREDIT
IS

v.

$1.00

Rockera
Roomy, comfort-givin- g rockers, in

golden oakr weathered oak and ma-

hogany rockers, with high backs and
wide arms. Rockers with low backs
and deep seats. All wood rockers
with shaped backs, curved arms-an- d

saddle seats, dull finish or high polish.
"Weathered oak and "mahogany rock-
ers, with Spanish- leather seata.
'Mission ' rockers b.uilt of quar-

tered, weathered oak with loose cush-
ions, made of fine "Roan" leather.

All-leath- er rockers, with Harrington
springs, spring seats, arms and backs,
leather guaranteed not to crack, peel
or split. Rockers to fit everybody.

No library is complete without a
bookcase. Don't let your books lie
around or stand in open racks, at' .

least not the ones you value. It's
no trouble to have a paper casey we
have lots of them in various heights
and sizes. French, Colonial and
''Mission" designs in golden oak,
mahogany and weathered oak. All
are made with plate-glas- s fronts and
adjustable shelves. Let us show you
some of our handsome bookcases that
are built to wear for years.

In our drapery department on the
second floor we are showing a num-

ber of handsome new designs in medi-

um-priced and high-grad- e couch
covers. A very pretty lot of new
Bagdads and Oriental designs. A-fe-w

ofthe very satisfactory Leipzig co-
versno more when these are gone.
Pretty new designs in India stripes
and Pendleton Indian covers. All
widths and sizes. Couches made to
order in any size and covered with
any material you may select. Esti-
mates cheerfully furnished.

Comfortable reading chairs in any
wood you desire. Big, deep-seate- d

arm chairs in weathered oak ("Mis-
sion, style"), with loose Roan leather
cushions. Golden oak and weathered
oak arm chairs, upholstered in fine
Spanish and grained leathers. Ma-
hogany "Mission" arm chairs with
leather seats and backs. Morris
chairs in golden oak, weathered oak
and'inahogany, with detachable cush-
ions, made of fine velours or Spanish
leather. "Mission ' style Morris
chairs with deep seats and loose leath-
er cushions. Arm chairs in finely
carved Old English designs. All sorts
of arm chairs.

Chairs

Couch Covers

APPROPRIAT

FURNITURE

FOR THE

LIBRARY

Chairs

Bookcases
Many people prefer especially mads

desk chairs, and there's no denying i
is more comfortable and satisfactory
to have a chair that is just the proper
height and matches your desk in
wood and finish. "We have a number
of these chairs in golden oak, weath-
ered oak and mahogany with saddle
seats and high backs just the thing
for comfort in writing. "When you get
a desk get a chair to match it, or 'we
can furnish one that will harmonize
with any desk you have.

A thick, soft rug is the ideal floor
covering for the library or den. "We

are now ready to show some new and
appropriate designs in fine Asminster
and "Wilton rugs, in new Oriental and
floral patterns. Large and small
rugs in all well-kno- fabrics. A
few real Oriental rugs at especially
tempting prices. "We also make
rugs to order of any carpet you may
select that makes it easy to get a
floor covering that will harmonize
with your draperies and wall

SPECIAL SALE BASKETS
PRICES $1.70 TO $100 PRICES TO $3.25

Two lots of pretty baskets made of fine French straw in extremely artistic designs. Suitable for
paper baskets, flower baskets or jardinieres. A They formerly were marked in prices ranging
from $1.75 to $3.25. In order to clear our stock we have sorted them into two lots and put special prices on
them almost half price. We bought too many of them, so we cant afford to keep them. That's the rea-

son you get this bargain opportunity. -

YOUR YOUR $1.50

MONDAY, TUESDAY AND

SPECIAL SALES TABLE

. For the of our customers we have a Sales Table" in our
On that ta"ble --we shall place all our remnants of and fabrics marked at bargain

prices. A look at these goods will repay those in searcfi. of Temnants for sofa pillow covers, chair covers, etc.

.

GOOD

V

AND

E

SELECTED
HARMONY. LIBRARY

READING.
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professional
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Arm
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windowful.

CHOICE CHOICE
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Rugs

DRAPERY DEPARTMENT

convenience established "Special Drapery De-
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MORRISON SECOND STREETS

MAKE
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