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Of course Mr. Foote and the commu-
hity deplore the accident. The doctors
say that Jenkins mray recover.

MY GRANDMOTHEER'S OLD SHOES.

My dear Albert, you seem astonished;
evey time you come iato my room to
have a frlendly chat with me, and re-
ceive advice on your lttle private af-
fajrs, at seeing upon my mantle this
old pair of shoes whose presence In that
place of honor has made you laugh so
much, and which caused you and my
comrades to laugh at me so much yes-
terday evening. Ah! you are aston-
ished because I know that, you smile,
¥ou Seem uneagy because you are
caught In fault, let your astonishment
cease; a little bird who knows all has
told it to me, but, since you are so fn-
quisitive, listen and then you will be
able to judge if I am wrong or right—
to keep these shoes In that place! Fol-
low well my narratlon; do pot laugh:
don’t ridicule me if at times I should
appear simple; listen to everything
and I hope then, that when you shall
be In company with others you will not,
as you did last night, cast the first
stone at me.

L

When my grandmother was dying,
she called the whole family to her bed-
8ide: To one she gave her gold chain,
to another a plece of property, to a
third she extended her rings; to me,
finally,although I was the one she loved
most, she left—amidst the general as-
tonishment—the last palr of shoes
which she had worn; the very ones you
can see there, my dear {riend, upon
this mantel, and that were yet under
the foot of the bed. Everyone joked
about the present and consldered. me
disinherited, but I, I s0 dearly loved
my grandmother that I left the death-
chamber, pressing over my heart these
old shoes that I would not have ex-
changed for anything else,

1I1.

Poor shoes, they recalled many things
to me; firat they brought back Into
my ears the sound of my grandmother's
footsteps, when each morning she used
to come to awake me; they awakened
in my memory the days when I had
been deprived of dessert and had been
sent to bed, alone, without light in my
room; because, Invariably, a moment
later, creek, creek, I could hear the
shoes of my grandmother creeking on
the fioor, as she came to carry to me
my part of dessert without anyone
knowing it.

IIT.

‘When I was sick, creek, creek, I used
to hear day and night around me, the
sound of the dear shoeg, and when later
on I fell in love and my family wasa op-
posing me In my inclinations, creek,
creek, it was—every evening when all
were asleep—the same furtive noise,
which accompanied my grandmother
who always wanted—the dear soul—to
advise me and ask me a thousand ques-
tions on her, whom I loved,

v,

When I heard in the hall the gound
of her step I did not cease to weep, be--
cause my grandmother brought with
herself all the consolations, she drled
my tears and made me happy again:
much more happy than now that I am
compelled to hide my misunderstood
emotions and that I have no more—as
then—someone to embrace me and ex-
tend to me a charitable hand when I
am on the polnt of loslng courage
amidst the despalring questions of life,

V.

Poor old shoes, symbols of humllity, I
loved to contemplate them without wit-
nesses because they recalled to me the
person whom I had most loved in the

world, and I had placed them In my
room in the place of honor, upon the
mantle, in the place of candlesticks;
when One night, a night that I shall
never forget, I entered my room poor
and ruined. You known my dear Al-
bert, that gambling and drinking have
caused all my misfortunes, and that
night, having spent my iast penny, I
became, in my drunkenness, Incensed
to see, there, ridlculous inheritance,
these two old shoes, where vyou see
them just now, and crazy with rage,
seizing them, I hurled them agalnst the
wall. O! surprise! a roll escaped from
one of them and as I stooped dvwz, I
saw with the greatest astonlshment

that it was a roll of ban’t nctes. I was
saved!
V1.
What a wretch I was! In casting

thus down these relics I had just com-
mitted a profanation, because in that
supreme moment of misfortune, my
dear grandmother, although dead, was
proving to me, that she watched yet
over me; and I had been wrong to ac-
cuse Providence, who never leaves her
children in trouble, and who on this
occasion was sending to me in grand-
mother’s name this unheoped-for sue-
cor. My drunkenness instantly disap-
peared and falling in a chalr I shed
bitter tears, accusing myself loudly;
and at that moment, I do not know if
it is an illusion; but It seemed to me
that I heard my grandmother's sweet
voice reproving me gently for having
doubted her, and I am positlve that I
feit upon my forehead two Kkisses, as
she formerly used to give them to me.

VII.

That 13 why I will always preserve
these poor shoes there: They recall to
me, my illusions, my first love, my
happiness and my tears; they bring
back before my eyes the spectacle of
my youth, of my successes and my
faflures; they remind me of the old
house-—yonder, far away across the
waters—; so merry formerly, now soli-
tary; clad In its frame of grand, dark,
old oaks, centuries old; who seem to
wiateh over the place; they remind me
of the fmmense flelds which surround
it and of the glant hills which profiled
themselves on the distant horizon; and
above all that, great with divine great-
ness, I perceive the peaceful and sweet
face of grandmother imparting to this
landscape, so great, and to all these
things, animate and inanimate; an air
of profound serenity and happlness.

JULBES CAMBAN.

BEAUTIFUL DAVIS COUNTY.

Sy¥racuse, Davlias Co.,
July 16, 1898,

Some f[ew years since thiz reglon of
country was known as tke dry barren
sandridge, fit only for cattle and sheep
to roam over. The people of adjoining
settlements would laugh at the ldea of
making homes. on f§t. Nevertheless
Bishop lL.ayton (noted for hls far see-
ing) one morning, with a string of his
boys, plows, ete., started out and
plowed a ditch around about a mlle.
He advised others to come too. Some
took his advice; others wished they
had, but those whe came and took up
the land determined to make the desert
blessom as the rose are looking forth
to the bright and successful time we
have today. There was no' water ex-
cept from wells 100 feet daep and over.
The water was of a saity taste. There
was no water for trees exeept from
wells, Orchards were planted and
watered by hauling barrels around
each evenlng; but soon a company was
formed and a canal consiructed.
Weber was tapped and a flume bullt
#lgng the mountain side, and althongh
many doubted {ts success, stil]l they
pressed onward and success followed.

—

Beautiful homes, lovely orchards,
shade trees, lucern flelds and all that
could be needed to make a great com-
monwealth. Settlers came, land was
broken, crops of grain and vegetubles
harvested. The desert, once wild, Naw
is the garden of Davis county. The
lovely homes with beautiful surround.
ings are to be seen on every side and
no finer place can be found In (Jtah,
Today we can boast of the finest crop
of grain {n the county.

The threshing machine has just comy.
menced to separate the Wheat from the
straw. The farmers are binning the pay
for their summer's work. Many wij)
nave to enlarge thelr granartes which
they are willing to do.

While our table at the Lagoon op
Old Folks' day did not come up with
others in bunting, It excelled in fryjta
and noted was fine cherrles from J, g
Wood's orchard, over fifty in a Cluster:
Branches of fruit adorncd each end
of the table, and other fruijts ghoweg
what I3 now being ralsed here /in the
way of small fruits. Mr. Wood's farm
ls the most beautiful and productjye
tarm on the range. The lines of grain
stacks are flne. Barns, stables and out.
bulldings are palnted and furnisheq in
a better style than many homes,

JOHN H. COLE,

WASATCH SUNDAY SCHOOL

The conference was held at
Ttah, June 18th and 19th, 1893,

Brothers Karl G, Maeser and L., John
Nuttal were present and noted a
marked improvement in the Sunday
school conference over last year. They
explained the object of Stake confap.
enee. First, to get acguajnted with
sach other. Second, that visiting breth.
ren may know If we are attaining the
deslred results. Third, that the hest
exerclses of different schools may phe
presented, that each school may profit
thereby.

They said all teachers must keep the
Word of Wisdom and pay thelr tithing,
A vote taken showed 90 per cent of a|p
present keeping the Word of Wisdom,
Children should bear testimony on Fagt
day. The Sacrament should be ad-
ministered at the conferences and a]-
ways under the supervision of the
Bishops, and should not be given to
unruly or disorderly children. A ques-
tion as to what hot drinks meant wag
answered to mean stimulating drinks,

A concert exercise should be given at
each session of school on Articles of
Faith, Lord's Prayer, etc,, and children
should be encouraged to fast, and to
be baptized as near thelr birthday as
possible that they may remember thejp
baptismn better. Other timely Instruc-
tlons were given.

Elder Abram Hatch urged the teach-
ing of cleanliness by example, also
truthfulness that a generation may
grow up who will tell the truth ang
thus save the State one million dollars
per vear now expended for witness fees,
law suits, ete.

Brother John Bond was chosen as-
slstant Stake secretary. Brothers Jng,
A. Fortle, Jos. A. Rasband, Chas._
Brunson and Frederlck Hasler were
chosen Sunday school missionarles for
the ensuing yvear. All felt much edified
and strengthened by attending this
most successful of Wasateh Stake Sun-
day school conferences.

JNO. BOND,
Asst. Stake Sec'y.

Heber,

Prof. Gee Muyder, astronomer of the
Unlversity of Christlania, Norway,
has arrived at San Francisco an a mis-
sfon from his government. It Is the in-
tention of Norway to bulld a new ab-
servatory and the professor has been
sent to America to examine the ob-

gervatorles in this country. He will at
once go to Mount Hamilton,



