— = — e — ——————
8 4 » THBE DESERET NEWS. Jan. o4

———

and crooked apswers,” said l'i,o.-samond, Robert. 1 have wondered whom youj extent, aud the ll%ht of excitement | hand, and then helpicasly almost, f,
“#I can’t bear kissing ﬁames. reseibled most.™ . | shining through her icatures, there was | excess of emotion, sank down aga |
And s0 for a while t ef’ played at the | *“Thanks, Rosie,” and the young man | a hushied pause of expectancy all over ! thestool,
Y

e uzzling game, but fluaily two or three | colored high with plesasure ut the com- | the room. Even the teacher settled: sat chalr at the table,
A-NEW YEAR'S STORY DY HOMESPUN. | Enot ot S8 M e e, and the ed P She sat in the a

liment. "*You wanted to know if we | back in his chafir with a satisfied sigh, theycarried ou a desultory conversu
simple little gastlme of *‘button, but- E

i ad a dairy. Yes, we have, although | prepared to enjoy this reward of his|abont everything they could thin:
Rosamond was standing witha crowd | ton,” was indulged ln. And how wys- it is rather a homely one just mow. | iabor and palns. At last, they spoke of old times, ca' I
of girls at the corner of a school build- | terlously did Jeanie whisper “*hold fast | Father is putting a large cellar under| How nervously the title of *Thé Col- { up incidents and memories of Ml
Ing, in $alt Lake City and laughing |allI give you,” around the quiet circle, | the new house, and I am to have the lege Advocate,” was read, and the! winterin school. e
with the rest at the merry sallies of wit | makidg feints of d.rollalping it Dow and | gld & hounse, which we 10w use| time honored motto of “Excellence is| “By-the-by, Robert, e ha:
with whichJeanie Rathboneanswered | then [nto the clasped hauds of the|for n!:mk,
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when the folks move into the| the reward of labor,' after wiich Jen- | heard from you for a long whild |
ker comnpanlons. players, and then when sbe had gone | new homne. But [ don’t kuow whea I | nfe plunged into ler editorial, com-|have been wondering if yvou have
:Yes,” said Jennle, “I am strong- clear around, how triumplantly sie | ghall occupy the dear old cabin, for I|meneing: *sMy young {riends and|runaeross that nice gir] who wa-
minded beyond everything. I just|calicd out, “‘Bufton, button, who's|daresay I will have to hunt & fong | companions! Do we ever pause to con-

0 L ress cheese for you in the qpain: o
think its heaveuly to earn ome's own | got the button, Fred Stuart?” while er¢ I find anyone willing to take | sider,” and winding up with, let us|homestead. Ma}_;be that's what |

lh'ingh apd be literary and indepen- | ““Tilly Harrison,’® knowing well she | charge of it for me. cver strive to perform every duty and| have come up 10 the city for noaj
dent. “What about the husband | nad not, »'Nonsense, Robert, you will find a|great will be our joy.” 'Then there|castinga demure but keen lance
when he comes along?" asked Cora| *No thir," opening her hands. yonng, nice girl in {our OWD town, | were essays following, with wesk|him, to discover the et of ]
Wh}p]%le. _{*Hand over yourforfelt, xive u$ yonr|iihen you lexve school, who will know |jokes, and 4 set of invalic verses,every- words,

“I'shall be equal to hlm and the oc-|silver ring Fred, you look lots better | how to take care of youaud your home, | body knew to be Tilly Harrison’s, who| He sighed wearlly as be answe
casion” answered the saucy glrl, *and | without it.” And passing merrily too; and press tubs of creamy cheese, | was the school poet, and a loca col- | “No, Rosamond, [ i\arcn't fonnd
when he does not  keep step with my |aroundtheroom, she caught one and|and quantities of sweet butter, ‘That's { umn with the announcement of various | girl whom I could care for at all."
tnne, 1 shall Eusn make him pipe his|then the other, greedily gathering up |the kind of wyife you wlll select, and jfictitous marriages; and doited in be- |~ ]y girl! Who knows what co’k
own. But, girla, the teacher will come | handkerchiels, {>encﬂs, ear-rings, Ings | you will be quite right, too.! tween jokes, such as: “If Tilly is not | dences of Robert to Harry had been!!
out to see what's golugon if we don't|and even a halr-pln from poor Cora |” The girl sald this without a shade of | Harr 's son (Harrison) she is Harry's

LY

A d trayed to Rosamond’s interested ¢

dlsperse soon." who had teken off 21l her jewelry an personality in her tones, bnt as a mo- | zir!,"” and so on, wuntil the paper during the long two years! Howey
And gway buzzed the crowd of light- | despairingly offered thatas her only re- | ther would speak to ber son. And |iwound up with an elaborate essay ol | ghe Jooked superbly nncomscious

hearted girls, leaving Rosamond Willis | maining inovable. F Bob felt hurt and repulsed, he scarcely | '“The Workings of the Human Mind,” | she listened to E]_s words.

standing near the wall. She wus just| Then, they plaved *‘Shuon 5ay8 |knew how. However, he cominence [by the teacher, and Jennie walked

1 1 ) = 1 **There was a girl, went on the yo
wonderlug if she could ever be gtrong- | thumb’s up,” untdl it came tobe Tilly's | t;1king of the examination which was | back to her seat with bioowing cheeks, | man desperately, whom I almost wo |
minded. She was a slender girl, with | turn, when she so muddled everybody | shortly to take place, and wondered if | a hounding heart, and ribbous flutter- | shipped, and who yet Hves in my—{ 4
a Eecullar face. Her skin was flﬂ'ef}' By lisping ** Thimon thays thutbth up, i there would be a party; and wlen they | ing, 8s the whole nudience burst (1to a Rosatnond ;" bm{lng down as the
white, with a rather straight red|Shimon ihays thumbth down,” thut|parted, he simply raised his hat,and | round of appliuse that shook the dacity of his words eame mpon hiff]
mouth, that never Eouted. Eyes of a|the players entered a unanimous pro- |gaid “(ood night.” building. D onrt lot te mnie NGy myset
very light biue; but the liguic bright- | test, and abandoned the zame. +y |, Bosamond sat late that evenlng with | That evenlng Rosamond went to the | apd he swung around aud commben i
ness of the eye, and the large well-| The forfeits were fllling up the baby’s iher mother, telling her all that had | party with her brother Harry and Tilly, | strunning on the organ to bide §

opened gaze redeemed them, and :uade | gradle, where Jennie had piled them |hyippened; for they were more like siswwho was his partner, and Dever bad | emotion.
them almost beautiful; abmost 1 Smcl for safe keeping; but Bob Adains plead- | torg than mother and dasgiter. she looked lovelier. Mer dress was a| She walked quietly @p to him, ot
for the pale hue of the eyelush and |ed for just a turn or two of *Ship's ar- “‘Mother, I tried again to show Fred | book-muslln, tucked Iz dhninishing | laying her hand oo his shoulder, leana
eyebrow well-nigh spoiled the beauty | rived,” and so they tossed the hand- | Stuart how distasteful his attentions | tucks to the walst, short enough for carescineltdae RS oH Ticaq. 1 B
.of the whole fuce. A uose, straight, | kerchief back, and lorthwith the 1013y | and nonsense are to me, but he won't | comfort and just 10h¢ cnotgh for mod- curls brushing his cheek and fabir
witl: thin, delicate nostrils, a well | salutation of "blngs arrived,” and |tgke a hint. I shall certainlv tell biwm esty; o pretty infant walst, and full| over his breast, thrilling Lim 1o b 1
rounded forchead, over Which parted |shouted with lsughter,” wheu some frankly my opinion of him, If he asks|sleeves guthered in st the iwrist, with | inper ends with their touch, soful
the reddish-vellow hair with soltest- jluckless wight sang out **Cobblers” | me to show him another favor.” mauve ribbons at her throat, and o | whiswered :
grace, hanging in four lovely curls to|when k" wus going ihe rounds. What | “viyoy will do right I am sure, Rosa- | dainty inauve sash around Ler walst | @ W lo was that girl, Bob? Do yo
er waist, and two tiny shell-like ears |a nolsy, merry, thonghtless, innocent | mond. Only don't wound bis feelings | hanging in long loops and ends Laif| mind teling me?"’
completed the fascinating face. .| crowd they werel 1 unnecessarlly.”  *I shail tell him the | way down her skirt; her lovely red-| “Rosamond! Rosamond! will ¥
One could scarcely help wondering| Then at last came the h"“g.mf of the | gimple truth, and it maérdo him good.” | gold hair in four heavy ringlets to her { come to my arius, my dariing?™
wherein the expression of Jenuic Rath- | forfeits. Harry Willis was Judge, and | -Ag Rosamond combed out her silken | walst, and her clear white ski like the | Coanil she slid dgwn to her knees, a -
boue’s face betokened stroug-minded- | Jennle, strong-minded Jennie, held the Igolden curls for the night, she wonder- | leaf of the calla lily: her blue eyes like | resting against bis heart, she let M
ness, or calm self-contained Rosamond | hidden article over his bandaged eyes, | aq at the change in Rob’s manner as he | shining stars; she was indeed a pic- | kles Lor>ling with fond B i ncs
couldl disclaim that noble but abused “Hefwy, beavy, hangs over Your|left her, concluding she must have said

; ture of loveliness. and sighed In huppy content as he ca
quallty. head. " | somethiug unfortunate (as her {riend | Jennie looked very pretty In a - blue| ressed her pretty gead and tangled hi
Jeunie was large, and finely formed, | ‘‘Fine or superfine?”’ asks Harry. told her she was always dolng) which | merino dresg that set slmpl{ to ber | fingers In her long tresses.
but her face was full of wi ess. Al ‘‘Superfine; shat shall the owner do | had offended him. orm, rutlled half way up the skirt, and ooking up presently, she said:
short undecided chin, with a lumpy | to redeem it?’’ continues Jennle. ! “ltmust bave beeu the excitement]blue ribbons in ber Lair,

R LN 'l
nose and curving lips were not slgnals | “‘She must go to Rome.” And 50 0D | that has given me such anodd feeling, See lere, Robe

Such fun and pleasure. The hours ¢y but I kn nil B¢ il
of strength. But Jennle was pretty |down the whole list. Laughing, Jest- [ghe sgid to herseif ss she drew her . cheeses, but oW A

about butte

c ; ; flew like winged things, and when the| pmaking '
and full of ente taking ways. ng, challenging and arguing, the for- | ghoes from her ﬁe“y little feet. “I|hour came to close, Al declared the “Boﬁu:r the cheesss' T don't 1ol
Little Cora was the vine that clung | feits were redecmed at last. should like to know thc kind of girl| were not the least tired, they could cheese, anyway.”’ '

around ber sturdy friend, Jennie’s un- | During the post office forieit, Bob| Robert Adams wilf select for a wile,’’ | dance till morning. However, they| fiyes. " hin ful¥, “*but i

certain support. Rosamoud sxlen§- Adams had called out for Rosamond o | byrying her head in the pillow for | were not allowed to do so by their wise abllt‘;)sfa l}iﬂggﬂﬁrg‘,’n the o'é‘.}nfr??ﬁ‘ l

ly pondered over her companion’s|pget a letter with two stamps. Rost- | warmth, and in a few moments she Wwas elders, and In an hour everything was| ™ Yoy nre a——" but hkis month wa I

words, turning to take her homeward | mnond hesitatedamomenti‘thel! &0t Up, | quite lost to Robert Adams’ future wife | silent and dark around the old school| covered with a little hand, and Koss

way, when she glimost ran into the|walked quictly out and shut the door|znd everythin%.else, for the thin-deli- | house. |
i

i nd said: “No flatt i
8rIS of & yOUng mAn who was coming | behind her, and Bob breathlessly asked | cately-veined iids Were over the blue| As the Winter was nearly over, the | = d said: “No flattery, sl

That New Year's Day wus yenrs ago
around the cornier at the same time. her if he could see her home. eves and Rosamond was asleep. Hel | boys began to drop out of school as By i 1 g
*Mr.Stuart,” breathlessly cxclaimed | *“Why Harry'slhere, but 1 gness he | list thought showed guite plaiuh' that | their services were nceded at home. ﬁﬂgbalffé%ﬂ‘g“"dmﬁ; lﬂ;;::? E?;‘p\-m&ilfh ‘
the girl. wou’t mind, Yes, I dont care. by 'she hardly belleved what she told | Robert Adams went to his distant her increasing farily. She I8 presid T
**Graclous” ejaculated the youth,| *‘There’s the letter, Rosamond. Robert about the girl whom he would | home with a hea

heart. He badelentof the Young Ladies Mutnal Imi
2 qulet good by, as the crowdiprovement Association of her ittie|
were bidding each other good night af- | {oswn, and reanages her home and othe

“If you'll be kind enough to stop|cheek for him to kiss, saying, *One wonder'miwhn.t. she would be like.
ter an evening spent ai THly Harri-| qutics like the moble woman she ls.

staring at me as thohl:gh I were a ne\\'l%.]-I atirgp’ahenougli,ellliggeli%"h . river Oh yiom 1b3h v ha.ppyh unconsci%us- '
discovered Egyptlan mummy, an: s Who can ¢ [resil deep ness is a ghter charm, and &) son's. o imes sh La vi e
stand out of the way, so that i way { of happiness that rolled over the boy’s | sinuncher shicld than all the arts ofj She was equally quiet although her io'é’h"é;‘ﬁt 00&2{?5?,32 %?me“ﬁ%dwu?g !

ass, I will be greatly obliged, Ar.|heart as he went into the room, shut- | Cjrce. heart ached with a dull pain, at the| oy may be sure there is a grand re- P
gm:m. ¥ gaid the girl, without & par-|ting the door as he passed through, | “phe days flew on and Examination |thought ¢f hisdepartnre. She suspect- union. “Her daugbter Lilly will soom
ticle of sarcasm In her tones, only ex- with the touch of that velvet cheek]Day was'close at haud, There was to|ed he liked her, for she was woman | he old enough to go to school in the
treme, cold frankness. , | tingling on his lips, and the clorlous|pe s party In the school-house that|enough to detect his feelings {rom what city, when she will board with ber

“Always crael, Miss Rosamond,’ PJ'OSSCCtOf walklug home wWith Rosa- | evening, and on the Sunday cvening |he had said and dome; but she could grandmother, She is 8till 2 calm,
nervousky anawered the young man, *I{ mond. previous, several of the voung people { not speak u word, nor even ask why he quiet, self-contained woman, and says
Was jnst Seeking you to ascertain if you| She, in ber turn, called out her bro- | were at Sister Willls' talking over the |had So changed of Jate. And-so that (ghe is bringing np her boys o respeet
would take a litile ride with me, this|ther. When Fred's turn came he call- | affair. happy winter was passed. Robert | womankin ,and treat them as equals
afternoon, in wy father’s buggy.” _ |edoutfora letter for Rosamond, With| "Robert Adams, who played a little, | wrote aceasionally to Harry, wishing | ynd eompanions.

Dressed like a fashion plate, exquis- | thirteen stamps on it. was wading gallanuy through *“The | to be remembered to Rosamond, but|™ «p,t a1} women are not so deserving
itely peat, with the daintiest of linen, | f don’t want it,”” said Rosamond. | Battle of Waterloo,” rattllng away ot | did not write to her. of respect,” says her foud husband,
un newesth rage in t.leslenllbmml;é' élés . “Don't spoil the pluy, Rosie,”’ sald t:m rﬁtreat céf the lﬁreritch, coming dwith‘ Tmﬁ'ea&s passed SIO\I'F])T Rgn. Dl:lr'~ *Perhaps they are not strong-minded | {
thin neck, his extremely long slender | Jennie. jthe heavy bass of the ecannonading,|ing that time moat © samnoud's ) o
legs adorned with the most styllshiy “Well I don’t; and I won't go.” ‘scampering over the kevs at the ﬂighf; pnae ) Uy Sote LiBgly, they Law i

fithe objeet of my search.” Sheca!m]gturned hersmooth, creamy | ehoose, for she was wondering andERosa a

: young companlons were married and
cut pants, and bright boots, stood this | Jeunie immedlatety declured that for- | of Bonaparte’s forces, at which naisy lsettlegd for Ite. uot such a poble man of God to lea

2 v, ’
rich maw's son, sheepishly fearing the | telt redecwed, wishiug to avold any | point Fred Stuart took the occasion to |~ Fred Stuart had turned the citadel | L slong the path of life as [ have.

i i i hi he glances W C |
cold replies this girl vouchsafed hiwm. |discussion or 1M feeling. ask Rosamond in his softest tones and | of Jennie Rathbone's stern heart, and *ﬁﬁ;‘bigﬁi"in’;,igud Eoﬁ%el?te.r s o
Evidently a dandy,his conscious vanity | When the party broke np, at 10| with his sweetest smile if he could be | cartied the captive in chains to his They are to keep this New Year in |
be‘t?y °%[tha§'t 1 h ol Tl 0’0{21‘11.‘- el ﬁgggglogé'}fﬁf e;?gg&&‘ her partner at tue cgmiug party, just 1 o triple | thelr own homeﬁ on_which occasion I
‘No, Mr. Stna ave goi = | watching for ;| 48 8hie comineuce er reply the re- oor gir] 1¢ ehaims were triple- 1 1 1 I
thing ¢lse to do thls afterncon of far | As she reached the door, EFred stepped | treating army was merged!;uto the 1a- | Rosamond’s mother, Harry and Tiliy, |

lated but they weould wear through, | v o g
mentation of the slain, which Robert End show the base metal buneath, Sghe h‘g;gﬁha%ifvsno(}huﬂf,i‘;h);:él.gs‘g':n?:;
girl, I must go-home, gOOd daf-“ **Rosamond, mey I have the pleasure | dig with the soitest pedals dowu, and | had abandoned long ago ali her re- house. Wouldn't you like to peep In
#red Stuart looked admiringly at her | of seeing you nome?’ her words came distinctly to his ears. |dombtable theories of strong-minded- | ooy them for one moment?
trim figure, as she wailked away with- | “No, thank you, Fred." Goling out| «Ng, Frederick, I don't wish to go nessand lived mostly toavoidglving of- | “Jennie Stnart will keep open house
out the sliglfngst ?u((:jh oén}iﬂ(tlﬁa&r:;fln? ?_f the door without a word of explana- | with you. ll'ou alﬁknothhe é;;inc{‘ of e t?mie t? her keeper, w]ho w(lmld ?%tf:he in her grand homc In the city, and sigh
st toss of her head. ion. yvoung man I can like. You uk oc- | slighest provocation clang her fetters - o
L%Illi-ctontained manner that “was better Some of the givls giggled a little, and 'casio%mll_v (don’t deny it, Harry has |before her cyes, and lay ou her shud- ish'(’,‘:,'-;c“fu‘fl"fgs“},“;“ jS g onyics fof
than pride, and more chilling than | Harry laughed as he said: Seen you in liguor}, you ginoke and | dering soul the lash of Invective. And|™ 1°qon't thin-ytﬁe splrits of love
haughtiness. ‘‘Comfound her,” mut- | “That mitten wasn't very warm, was | gwear. It is 10 use asking me to 8@ | yet the world of gossip thought hoW | pence and domestic cogwm will hesie
tered the youth, #I'll make berlikene; { it, old boy?™ with you, for I shulinever do it. Tilly," | fortunate Jennie was and Low Lappy | thte about which of 1hoso honseholds
1 have never known faiiure yet,’ draw-| Jennie rather spltefully sald she|turning to her, ‘‘what are you going to | she must be when she drove throu L th ill vislt thi h, glad N
ing kis collar nup p.I:OFud! and Is)moot.h- i*desplsed stuck-up people.” weaﬁ.'i - - dRo‘i i th? stree(tis in her buggy, tlothed Y‘J‘ﬂ.“rl“' visit s {fresh, gl ew
Ing out his tie; red, my boy, you od looked at her tefullv, but| A half-savage pleasure fllle hert's | velvet and furs. ) ] ]
-mﬁsn make that glrl come to your uﬁied out of the houﬁ?m hids his|heart at the For{)ous snub that bis rival | Harry Willis and Tilly Harrison were Happy New Year! Happy New Year!
feet,”” discomflture, He was just in time fo | bad received. But the next moment, | married, and lived jn a snuﬁ thres
Fred Stuart was the son of a wealthy | coa " Rob and Rosamond turning thae | be-thought, “no doubt she despises me | roomed cottage,on the lower end of the
banker, and what little brains he had, corner, 85 they walked, slowly along. quite as heartily for bein§ rude and |same lot whers Rosamond and her Z.C. M I
were devoted to the'moble art of “llirt- | "ifmpadence! What can she mean? | countrified. 1 would be a fool to risk | wother lived.
ing.” His father intended himn to fol- Perhaps she only wauts to show off, or |8Uch a refusal. I dare mot carry out| Cora Whipple was the third wife of 3| Zion's Co-operative Mercantile In-
low in his own footsteps, and Fred | nke me like hor better b holding off | my intentiou of asking ber to go™ with Fros;)emus merch:i.m.‘l and clung as | stitution isnoticedin both hemispheres
most likely would make a ¥very good |, jttie. I shan't give up,{can’t that‘slme. Never miund, Robert, there’s as|lovingly to her good husband as she|as an exceptionaily solid and flourishing
money-maker,as he was close,and very { g » good fish jn the sea as ever were | had to poor Jennie. commercial enterprise. No house on
carefnl with his allowance. Thus muslug, he strode homeward, |caught.” On New Year’s Day just two years|the contiment has a hetter business
Fifteen years ago, society in Utah | with his hands grimly stuck in Lis over- ich Fhﬂosophlc reflection fufled to | after the opening of éur story, Kosa-|stan . It was organized in October
was freer, with less formality and | coat pockets. comfort Rohert at all, for though the | mond was down at Harry's leulngtheir 1868, M in spitc of panics,depressions
e i g . The for Robert and ; sea gl e ed to overflowing wit yeariing™ ag she calle L & ¢ | And varions ttuctuations in the world o
more innocent pleasure than Low As nd Rosamond, they ight be fliled flowing with | "“yearling” as she ealled their tine baby | and tuat in u 1d of
young people who attended this school | strolled along under the dark-bloe, |sh just alike, the Worldoulyconmmed| boy, pull gut her lo satln curls, | trade has steadily progressed. The par-
ad becowe cemented together, and | star-embroideéred curtain of heaven, ouc Rosamond. rowping #ud laughing with him “‘to an ; ent store in this City is sitnated on the
formed what was then called "a)and talked of various common-places, |, Extmination day dawued clear nnd | ecthtent,’ as ittle Frntler Tilly eald, | East side of East Temple Strcet and:
crowd.” They often gathered at each |and Rosamond wondered dimly what |bright, and all the students (scholars|and ta.lking nbout that Dbl New occupies a huilding 318 feet loug by 100
other’s honses and spéut the evening | pecullar emotion of Dleagure stirred at the{f were called then) were on tine and | Year’s dinner they were to have, when: feet wide, consisting of 3 storys and o
in innocent gawes, sometimes even in- ger heart in this qulet evening walk. seated in their 'desks, as the teacher| Harry came ihrough the lot, aud toid | basewment, It isstocked with %pncm
cinding “kissing games.” Qne evening | Robert told her of his di t rang the bell to call attention for! uis sister that an oid friend bud called | merchandise coveriug all varieties i
the cr%“'d had gathered at Jennie's hou?ee and hos\' his ssuﬁaﬁeé"u‘i’?ﬂ pravers. te sec her, and was over at her house. [general demand and s0ld at wholesale
house. her inother being extremely | gneut’in barvesting the ripened .a-,; '1‘i1en followed class after class; the| She hastlly brusbed bler rumpled | and retail at priees reguniated by th !
soclable aud fond of young society. g};d cutting down with tlfe s?;ytﬁ—:a the | rithmetic 1:1:3.5.231,1 in which Robert |curls over bigr tinger, woundering who | princlple of fair proﬁt.. The dru: }
Tuere was Robert Adams, a voung | tender perfmmecd mezdow grass, and Adams speclaliy distinguished hlmseif; | it might bef and runn ‘home she went | store, sitnated on the West sifla of tha ' |
man who lived in the cou.utn!,and who | how his parents were bnilding a new then the reading, in which Jennie|in by the front entrance and opened | same gtreet, i3 a two story b‘ﬂ-ldmﬁ
ws ai presint coffR, toachonl Tl (home, after $hieh he was to owa the | U009, Jook, (e 1080 the spelllog eng palon QOB e e o thio | =
city, Jenuie and”Cora, Rosamond Wil- | old log home, with Its large, tow, G953,  Wita It  knock-downs e himonlfw bl waiting | Springs, and A’ lar o
and her hrother Harry, Fred Stuart | homely rooms, aud the pretty apple sie™ and rinoceros;" the| organ to amnse =\ 3 PITLES,, f 2 e
m“&"% brother Wiii, Lllly Harrison, | orchard at the 'back grawinar class, wherein Rosamond | for her, and did not notice her. FProvo City. Tho capital stock of the
|m1.1 1'ls zfé) tﬁr Brown girls, of whom | s : o gutparsed all the other parsers; and at | She started back, and in a moment a | institution is enc miilion doklars, divid
B e toe B (LG oo o But I zuess [ am tirin yon' 88id | lag1, the classes were over, and the |spirit of love, bappiness, doubt and |ed into shares of $100, each. The stoc
ere “ert}t e R o T Rob. at last, “taiking about ‘such stu-| paper came next. All settled them- | trembling seemed to possess her. ledger of the institution shows ths
O thuwees o Jiues SEERD VR 3 pid things. But you wanted to kuow |selves back for a treat; fathers Sbhc waiteda moment to calm herself | there are between 00 und 800 stock-
AII?P.\' party they were! They Sat}somethlug about where I lived, aud 1|and mothers proudly anticl ating the | and theu shutting the door nolsily she | hoiders. The busiuess trausncted by
around agaiust the wall, chatting and | forgot that you might not care to hear | triumphs in composition of their chil- | grected Bob as he rose from the stool | the  institution is general werchan
}:ﬂ:ﬂg?{%gﬂy ?{ttl%r%.’l iyJﬂl::]a‘-:lsol?gi?toi:; SO_}E’;H);(;%‘W&SI; B dren, und the young people looking ! wlth a friendly calm handshake. dising, wholesale and retail, and fu ad
o |

more importance,’’ calmly said the lup and said:

-
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