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i shion, would work through
iLllieucj:r'i'newlr? ,:r,ao much so that often during
e Cre " Lhad to take both hands and lift
it off ind setit back on all the hair
again’, Many a Straw hat have l seen
w%{?ea“ :rllnl:(a:l(:l- dances. The first thing
to do Owas 1o make peace with the
fiddler, and then 0 and engage your
glrl. A peck of wheat per couple was
the usual charge. If you had no wheat,
you must satisty the fiddler some other
way, All wentto the dance and there
\\'a)s‘no society papers to report what
each fady wore. One thing I now re-
member they had on was a smiling
countenance and they always wore an
bopest heart. We weré as one family
when we met, and it wasa meeling of a
ha family.

l\l;i;ryclothing gave out, s0 [ purchased
a pair of buckskin and smoked them
with sagebrush sO much that they had
the flavor of an Indian wickiup. [ bad

1 ight pa |

:nl:-lal;z?ar;;gm pkeep them 1n place, as a
few elderly readers will remember was
the fashion those days. I ripped thes_e
spring boitoms, 1aid them on the buck-
skin, and cut around them, forgetting to
leave anything for shrinkage, and sewed
them up with a weit I the seams. Then
I had a buckskin jnmper to lap a httle
over at the waist, and but litue; also a

air of shoes made out of vailey-tan
Peather Lhat had neither oil nor blacking
enpugh in to make them pliable or black.
They were “fpecy,” costing ICo0 brick.
A wood woman knit me a pair of socks.
Wool had to be corded, and spun by
hand: hence the socks were short. With
the hickory shirt, stra¥ hat, new shoes,
and buckskin suit 1 went to meeting.
As 1 passed the boys 1 heard them
say, “l.ook at Henry, how well he is
dressed.’” 1 have had many a suil since,
3 1 stood up in with 1he

hat
but none tha d with that.

same pride 1 did ¥ %
But the old saying Pride goes be-
fore a tall?’ came rue. Monday morn-
ing 1 went after the horse; it haa rained;
the grass was wet; MY pants got wet,
they got long; I rolled theni up one
tuck; went on; more wet, another tuck;
until [ had most of the pants rolled up.
I took them off, uprolled them and
hung them up to dry: Welll they dried;
and when I beheld them dried, my
lheart sank within me. [ made arush
for Lish Hoops, who helped us green-
horms out of difficulties. He told me to
dampen them and draw them on and
let them dry, which 1 did. When dry
there was a space hetween the valley-tan
shoe and the top of the sock, and a still
larger space between the top of the
sock amfme bottom of the pants; also
some discrepancy between the pants
and jumper, so you could see thE_ShlIt.
The spring bottom had dried intoa
horn, the knees
weil, it looked like 1 wanted to sit down
all the time; on the whote it looked as if
I were squatting ready to jump. But
they were all I'bad, so 1 had to wear
them to California. When 1 got to San
Bernardino, put my mules away, and
registered, 1 “made a break’ for a
“cheap John” store and a barber shop.
When | came®ack to the hotel and was
waiting for my meal, the landlord came
upto me and said: “Do vou know
where that little bow-legged spring.
kneed, buckskin fellow is gone to?"” 1
would not have told him for the world,

I would not describe this suit, only
that I have a living witness to the facts,

nts with spring bottoms |

bulged out, the seat, |

Bishop Myron Tanner of Provo. He
saw me with the suit on.

You talk about hard times with good
crops, plenty of wheat, oats, barley,
corn, potatoes, cabbage, all kind of
fruit in abundance, honey and sweet
milk enough for alll What are you talk-
ing about! What if the money-g- tters
have gaved up all the money, and have
it in strong vaults; that need not trouble
the farmer! What ought to trouble the
man of Utah is how to live within his
means. Yot have all the elements here;
vou can sow and make it rain when you
want to.
here ihat is good for man, and you have
ha: a conlinuous market for many
years past. What each.farmer can now
ask himself is, ‘“What have [ done with
all the prosperity of so many years past?
Have I raised chickens and turkeys to
supply the winter market, so the mer-
chant need not send east this winter?”
Will you have hogs enough for the
market, so we will not have to send a
million or more dollars to Chicago tor
the pork we must have? The thrifty
farmer has some, but the shiftless farmer
will tell you it wont pay to raise hogs
because they can be raised cheaper in
Iilinois or Missouri. You have lucern,
wheat, barley, and rye; why not raise
hogs? You say it will noi pay to raise
poultry, but it wiil pay to have half a
million dollars a year go east for the
same product! Compare today with the
days [ have spoken of, and compare to-
day with what Utah wouild have been if
the people had taken the advice
President Young, Heber C. Kimball,
Geo. A. Smith and others gave them!
Would it not be in order to resurrect
some of those sermons and read thetm?
Refresh your memories with those self-
sustaining lectures of earlier days.

Hard times have cotne, and conie be-
cause of your own extravagance. You
have sent east for everyithing you wan-
ted till your money is all gone, and then
you say hard times! Utah is better off
than her neighbors, and will be the first
to recover. But we must have a refor-
mation. A financial reformaiion is
different fromx a religious reformation.
With the latter all you have todois to
repent and get rebaptized, then you can
g0 ahead again. In a financial refor-
mation you have to make peace with
those you owe.  Some have hearts and
will give you longer time, others will
take all you have, and you will still be

in debt. ~ The Shylocks will now get fat,
for they will have many pounds ol
flesh,

It is perhaps well that settling day has
come. Everybody will know just what
he is worth when itis over. The mer-
chaat will know how to purchase goods
better, and I hope better goods, and not
bring to Utah all the old shelved goods
of the east. The farmer will not run in
debt for his crop before the seed isin
the ground. The mechanic or laborer
will 1ake home more of his wages. How
would it seem, boys, to have in your
pocket some of that money you have
wasted in the past? Reform is the
word, be kind to each other, and pay
your debts as snon as youl can,

H. ]. FavsTt,

——

Mr. ©O. Aaslund announces in the
Stockholm papers that he will begin the
publication of an iilustrated weekly t
be called ** The American Post.”” As th
name indicates, the paper will be devot-
ed chiefly to American affairs.

You can produce anything |
1 | responsible for Scarborough’s transfor-
' mation from obscurity to opulence and

WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS.
ScARBCROUGH, England, August 12,
1893, —Scarborough, over here on the:
Nnrth Sea, is the greatest seaside resort
on the eastern coast of England. For
vast crowds it is like Southport on the
wesl and Brighton on the south coast.
It has been a watering-place for nearly
two hundred and fifty years, Before
that good fortune it was little else than
a dreary fishing port, with a great, grini,
castle domiuating harmlet and harbor;
and a wise woman, who used her eye-
signt and other senses, was primarily

renown.

“Mrs. Farrow, a sensible and intefli-:
gent lady, who lived at Scarborough,
about the year 1650, sometimes walked
along the shore, and observing the
stones over which the waters (from a
clif-side spring) passed to have received
a russet color, and finding it to bave
an acid taste different from the common
springs, and to receive a purple tincture
from galls, thought it might probably-
have a medicinal property. Having
therefore, made an experiment herself,
and persuaded others to do the same, it
was found to be efficacious in some com-
plaints, and became the usual physic of
the inhabitants. It was afterwards in
great reputation with the citizens of
York and the gentry of the country,
and at lengtl) was so generally recom-
mended that persons of quality came
from a great distance to drinkil; pre-
ferring 1t before all others ihiey had
formerly frequented, even the Italian,
French and German spaws.”

Thus tuns the ancient, ungranimatic
but truthful chronicle. Dame Farrow
has only a few lines in Scarborough local
history and no monument. These are
the only really mean things you will find
about the winsome old town. The
“spaw’’ the good dame discovered is a
spa which has a curious history of its
own. Nearly fifty years after its dis-
covery the spa was provided with cis-
terns or wells for collecting the waters.
To protect these from the encroach-
ment of the sea, a stout staith of stone
bound by timbers was erected around
the wells. Forty years later a great
mass of the cliff above, contamning
nearly an acre of pasture land, sunk
perpendicularly for several yards. As
this huge mass of ciiff went down, the
sarkd about the straith, some distance -
from 1he subsiding cliff, shot up into the
air to a height of from thirty to hfty
teet, an entirc mass nearly 100 feet
broad and 300 feet long. The wells
ascended with the straith and sand, but
the spa itsell was lost completely, and
was only recovered after long and dili-
gent search, and great expense upon the
part of the inhabitants, Eocal folk-lore
holds to the beliet that this was just
judgment tor Scarborough's ingratitude
in forgeiting its debt of obligation to
Dame Farrow.

But after knowing Scarborough, [
believe had there been no Danie
Farrow, and no *‘spaw;” no earthquake
and no rediscovery; no grand Spa
Saloon in the Italian-Renaissance style,
accommodating several thousand peo-
ple, opened by the l.ord Mayor of Lon-
don; no spacious promenades or grand
Cliff Bridge across the shadowy ravine;
no grand aquarium, said to be the finiest
in the world; no splendid orchestra of
200,10 300 pertormers; no broad sea-wall



