first licepse granted to the “Vari-
ety?? people was procured by fraud,
To graut another would be folly. I
ehall vote againost it if neceasary.
Councilman James — When the
license for the Theatre was granded,
solemn pledges were made by the
applicants that they would sell no
liquor on or pear the place, that it
was to be moral iu every particular,
etc. 1 have heard on the streets
from many that if we refuse these
folks a license that it will drive
away capital and that the city can
never be built up without such
institutions. Buch statetnents are
absurd. For one I shall oppose the
granting of the license and trust
that every member of the
Council will do the same.
If wedo uot take measures to sup-
press such glaripg evils it will
plunge the ‘*Liberal’’ party into the
depths of oblivion.
oupcilman Pickard—I want to
enquire of the cily attorney if we
can legally refuse to grant licenses
to respectable people when they ap-
ply fur such privilege? According
to the ruling of the courts, I believe

uot.

City Attorney Merritt—That is
true in rezard to renewing licenses,
but not with reference to the origi-
pal application.

A vote was taken as follows:

Ayes—Anderson, Pickard, Pem-
broke, Nobie, Cobn, Karrick and
Lynn. Noes—Parsons, Pendleton,
Spafford, Heath, Wolstenholm, ! {all
and James.

The count resulted in a tie, when
Mayor Scott decided the matter by
voting inm the negative.

Councilman Cobn lotroduced the
foliowing resolution:

41 view of the Decessity for proper
maps of the City Cemetery, to enable
the keeping of records in the gity sox-
ton’s olgce; and in view of the press-
ing need for additional lots; therofore,
be it resolved that the city engineer be
and hereby is authorized to prepare
suitable mups of the varlous sulidi-
visions of the City Cemetery from A
to @ inclusive. Also that an addi-
tional subdivision to embrace about
250 new lots be laid out and platied by
the city engineer.!!

A dopted.

PARDONS GRANTED.

The following inmates of the eity
prison were pardoned by the Mayot
during the last quarter: Richard
Thompson, Jeanette Liynch, James
MeDaniels, Bessie Browu and J. D.
Turner. Fijed,

MISCELLANEQUA,

The Mayor then flled the follow-
ing report:

To the City Council, Salt Lake City:

Gentlemen: — The commitiee on
pohce having examinen charges made
against Officers Moerrill, Gates and
Lang, uhanimously report as follews:

We have invesilgated as far as
our limited power would permit, the
charges againat Officers Merrill, Gates
and l.ang. The evidenca is very posi-
tive and at the same time conflicting.
but we are satisfied that tho charges
are sustained, and to assure better dis-
cipline among the force we recom-
mend 10 your Honor that you ask the
above-named officers for thelr resig-
nations.

This 1 bave done, through Marshal

Young. They bave not complied
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with the request, with Lhe exception
of uffieer Merrill, and I hereby notily
ou that I have removed Gates and
ange. GEURGE M. ScOTT,
Mayor.
The report was adopted,
Police "Offlcer Merrill tendered
his resigzuatiou. Acvepted.
Mayor Seutt reported the appoiut-
met of J.83. Mc¢Naiy, A. N. Ran-
dolph and Charles Bchelling un the

force to 111l vacancies. Committee
on Police.
APPROPRIATIONS.

The sum of $10,000 was then ap-
propriated for sulary purposes, after
which the Warm 8 rings matter
came up. Mr. Jopnes moved that
it go over for one week, Another
proposition had been submitted aod
he thought the Couucll could wait.
The matter then wentover for one
week and the recorder wus in-
structed to furnish each councilmau
with a printed copy thereot by mail.

‘The Council then adjourned for
one week.

B

THE UNDERTAKER'S STURY.

“I have $100 in my office safe
whieh muy belong to the liviog or
the dead.?” The sallow-complex-
ioped and withered little man with
squeaking voice sat™ In the corner of
the village grocery with his stubby
and clumsily c¢lad feet resting upon
a ridge uf the stove reveral degrees
above his head.

It was the undertaker who spoke,
aud every ruralite whose habit it
was {0 smell the pightly ceterie at
the village rendezvous moved
nervously in his seat and wore an
aunoyed expression as if his train
of thought had been unpleasantly
luterrupted.

Beth Bmith, the store-keeper, a
local character of recognized im-
portance, arose from the upinviting
mackerel-box which had been af-
fording him temporary rest, and,
takiug a broowm-hamdile, begau to
savagely puke the dying embera in
the egg-shiaped stove iu a mannper
which indicated that he was uun-
usually agitated.

For ten years the undertaker had
done nothing but spend his evenings
at the store, coming 8o early that no
one ever happened in after supper
without findiug Plodkin—that was
his pame—perched in the same
leather hottomed chnir in ap atti-
tude which defied jndigesiion wnd
propriety. He seldom spoke and it
was well that thws was so. His
voice was a rasping teour, which
fell upou the ear like the sound of
an ax in contact with the grind-
stone, and he had an irritating hesi-
tancy in his wanner of speech
which exaspersted one in short
time. When he Jdid talk it wasto
relate some uncauny ghoulish story
of his peculiar professionnl experi-
ences. There was nothing like a
story from Plodkin to reduce the
numerical proportions of the com-
peny aod cause an  adjuurnment
long befure the usual bour. First,
the deacon would arise. shake him-
self, and smocth the creases out of
bis jeans befoie getting into the
faded blue overcoat, which had
sperved him as a protection from win-
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ter’s cold blaets for a period which
taxed the memory of the oldest in-
habitant, and there was no authen-
tic iuformation to be hud that the
CoBl WAS eVer new.

When the deacon made good his
cgeape Hol Martin, the town olerk,
Hiram Ramsey, the constable, and
Andrew Jackson Hmitk, the post-
master, followed suit in the order
pamed. There never wus a time
when a story from Plodkin failed
tohuave the desired effect. It seemed
44 if ap hour had elapsed from the
moment of Plnikin’s first utterance
and the resumiog of his speech
again, and it was ap intermission of
upeasiness for wll within ear range.
i"lodkin undoubtedly had some un-
{erstauding of the seusations which
his stories usually incited, and
showing his embarrassment he con-
tinoued apologizing by way of
pareuthesis. I dobn’t suppose you
folks care much tu hear we taik,
and it may be that you don*t ad-
mire the nature of my stories alto-
gether. 1 duw’t blame you much. I
suppnse [ might talk about sunie-
thiug else except the dead and the
charnel house. I have in mind an
experience which bappened te me
one (hristmas eve—just six yeara
ago tonight. It ain’t a disagreeable
story, calculated to make the
cold chllls run down your back,
but it’s how I found s woman dying
of starvation with plenty of money
in the house.*’

This statement galned for Plod-
kin the strict attention of «¢very one
in the store, and they all moved
thuir chairs closer to the stove apnd
prepared to follow the speaker un-
interruptedly until the close.

YAg fwaa sayin,** he coutinued,
‘it ain’t none of your seusational
stories, but it’s an almighty pecu-
liar ove, just the same.”?

Plodkiu’a explanations were te-
dious under any circumstances, but
just at the time when be had suc-
ceeded in arousing iutense interest
all expletives were aggravating to n
superlative degree.??

Six years ago tonight,’! he fin-
ully resumed, “[ had been sitting
here with you as usual, but when I
started to go bome I feit sorter reat-
less, o I thougnt I'd just go over
to my place apd set down a spell
and thiok. Bometimes I get the
biues, aud nothing does me such a
deal of good a8 a long think—by
myself. You may remember what
sort of a night it was. There was
suow on the ground up to your
knees, and the wind it was blowin?
great guna. That poet hit it ot when
he said:

¢ ¢A melancholy sound was in
the air. A deep sigh in the dis-
tance, a shrill wail around my
dweiling. *Twas the wind of night.*

] atirred up the fire, which hau
not yet died in my stove, nud eat
thinking for at lesat nn hour, It
was long past midoighft, and T must
have been nigh asleep when the
infernalest polse you ever heard
awoke me from my reverie. V/ho-
ever it was pounded and kicked
and then kicked aud pounded, apd
before I could vwnlock the door I
thouglht it would fall in. When I
opened it and faced A gust of wind
which blew everything in the room



