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Though in exquisite torture every mo-
ment lest the fair visitor should address
some question to me and oblige me to
speak, yet I enjoyed being where I could
ook inte her bewitching face immensely.
8he had such blue eyes, and such cherry
lips! And those lips had kissed me! I

h{qﬁﬂ red hot to think of it, and my

{;;"“

mother anxiously commented on my
color, saying she was afraid I was
to have the erysipelas. Erysipelas,
al | |

" It raiced all thﬂ afternoon. Florence
stayed to tea, and by the time the meal
r overI had broken two plates, knock-

down a saucer, upset the cream-pitcher
and nearly cut the end of my thumb off
with my knife. Alse, the rain had ceased
‘aad i waa dark.

Florence declared she could net stop
another moment. Her friends wounld be
slarmed about her; she must go at once.
My mother urged her to remain all night
But she could no# think of it; and while
she was arranging her wraps, my mother
beckoned to me in the entry.

“Roy, she said, decisively,
should not go home alone.”

“I can’t help it,” said I dogg

“Fiorence

edly.

guess nething will devour her on her-

journey.”” .
“My son,” she exclaimed with just se-

verity, ‘‘I cannot permit you to speak in |

that way of one whom I so highly respect.
It is ungentlemanly! your father is absent,
the servant is buisy, and Florence has a
full half-mile to walk. You will attend
her homel”
-~ My limbs trembled under me. 1 would
have darted from the back door, and left
my mother’s favorite to shift for herself;
but my austere relative had kept a firm
hold of my arm, and withous further par-
ley, drew me back to the parlor.

“If you must go,” she said to Florence,
“I will not urge you. Roy shall walk
home with you.”

Florence opened wide her blue eyes in
svident astonishment; and, as for me, the
whole creation was in a whirll The room
went ronud and-round like a top—I was
ebliged to grasp the back of a chair to
keep me from falling—I was penetrated
with speechless dismay.

“Roy, Florence is waiting,” said my un-
relenting mother,

There was no appeal. To use a vulgar;
but expressive phrase, ‘I was in for it,”
and nerved by a desperate courage, which
sometimes comeos to the ald of the weak
in great extremities, I flang open the
door, blundered down the steps and oat
into the street.  Florence followed lei-
surcly behind, shut the gate after her and
fastened the latch. How I envied her pro-
voking coolness.

We went on —she on one side of the
road, and I on the other, and about three
yards in advance of her. By and by,
¥hen we had preceeded in utter silence
for s quarter of a mile, my companion
said, demurely:

“Rny, you can get over the fence, and
g0 in the field, and I'll keep the road.”

The littie jade was quizzing me! Ie¢euld
not endare her ridicule, so forthwith 1
made a sort of flying leap to her side of
the street, spattering the mud in eve ry di
restion as I landed beside her. 1 bhad just

to think hew mueh better the fnut
“\gﬂ.ﬂ on that side-walk than on the one
th when I heard somebody whistl-
.*ﬁﬂa and kmkmg up, I saw Will Rmhlrd
§01, & mutua acquaintance, approaching.

The cold prespiration started to my brow
—how conld [ endure to be seen geing
home with a girl? T could net. No, never|
The mm out of the questionl 1 flew
to the w sprang over, and threw my-
self down by a pile of stones.

I heard Will and Florenee langhing
together in &, vastly amused way—and
then she took bis urm and off they went!
I shook my clenched hand after them!

«At that moment I could have cudgeled
Will without compunetion.

The ridiculous atory of my adventure
got'wind; and no doubt Will epread it,
‘and 1 w:w the I1ogzhing stock of ' the 'ni
lage. My mother gave mew sotud Levrat-|
mgn and my staid, punctilious fajher ad-
ministeréd the severest relawke of all—he!
mid T woe a disgraece fo miv amnturﬂ

“] jeourage,

I managed to live through it, though, i . moores
and a few mouths later entered college. I
will not linger on the: days spent with my
Alma Mater; the history of the scrapes
which my mischief loving students got me
into during those four years would fill
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three volumes of octave.

At the end of the prescribed time I
graduated with the highest honors, for I
had always been a most determined book-
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worm; and with my diploma ia my poaket
| retarned home. |

My friends were rejoiced to see me,
they said, and Aunt Alice informed mo'
that I had improved weounderfully in man-
ners, as well as looks; she thought me de- |
cidely handsome, she said, which remark, M E R C H A N D I S E ’
I privately coneluded, was about as sen-
sible as any I had ever heard her make. 1

The day following my arrival home, my |
mother spoke of Florence. I had been
longing to ask about her, but dared not
hazard the question. My mother thought |
I ought te call en the H{u family, we hnd
slwayl been intimate, she said, and it
'would be no more than courtesus for me
to sarprise them with my presence.

I told her the truth. should be ex-
tremely bappy to do so, but Incktd the |
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HATS, QUEENESWABE

“Mother,” said I, frankly, “youn know |
cardmal failing. Be merciful unto me. |

I lhuuld only make a fool of myself.”
“I will make an errand for you,” she|
replied, quickly; “Mrs. Hay is troubled
with a cough, and she wanted some of my
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led her hand.

tomatoe preserves for it. You shall car-|
ry them over.
Ah!it takes a woman to manage things;
depend on that. *
I caught eagerly at the suggestion, for |
the imag g6 fuse of Plorenics Hay'tiad ob-| CASH, JFERATy FEPUR, OATS,
traded betwten my eyes and endlesa Greek |
roots a great many times daring the past | :
four years. I was glad of an excuse to i
see once more the face itself. | BARLEY.
Armed with my letter of mtrnductmn,!
a glass jar of tomatoes, and arrayed in|
my best suit, [ rang the bell at the door |
of Mr. Hay. A servamt girl admitted
and showed me directly into the room
where Florence was sitting, *50
How very beautiful she had grawm
daring my abseace. I had never seen so
fair a vision. She rese at my enirance,
and bowing with inimitable grace, extend- |
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20-INCE DUCEKS!

PIECES United Btates 40-inch Btandard
DUCKS on hand and for SALE by

16-117 H, &. E.
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MORRIS & MAIBEN.
PAINTERS.
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“Am I right in believing that i hﬂl:-

the fleu.uure of addressing ‘Mr. Sunder- w y MORRIS AND HENRY MAIBEN
land?” she said with gentle politeness. i AVIRG ssstciatil thamisslics Socatliar ob
I bowed—the jar slipped from my grasp | Il Co-Partners in the PAINTING BUSINESS,

gratefully acknowledge the i favors of their
and fell fo 'f-hﬂ floor; 1 made a basty | ndividual patrons, and resectfully solict & com.

movement to take the hand she ﬂﬂll’ﬂdl “ﬁ;";ﬂf;lﬂ? of ther patronage to the combined

e, 4nd in.se Going, . puk.oy fonk M Ae | - S RTEA MAFE EN

jar; it was crughed to atoms, and the ot h |
seeds and syrop flew in every direetion, | Whoare prepared to execute PAINTING in all
| its BRANCHES.

The obstacle beneath my feet made me'
stagger; I grasped the folds of a window-, *¥idhopinrear of A. Doji's Siore, Fios Temple

cartain in the hope of saving myself, bt | — a3 P RPN &
my equlilibrium was too far rrmm-—dnwu

come the curtain, ever I m:ut head first, N E w s To R E!
against the flower stand, on which were —————

a nondescript array of flower pots, a
canary bird in a cage, and & biz Maltese
cat in & basket.

The force of my fall mpset the stand,
with all its favorites it went over on the
carpet.  Cat, bird, cage, plaots and Roy
Sunderland, all lay in one mass of rain to- |
géther at the feet of the astonished Mlss'
Hay. The cat was the first to recover'
ker presence of mind and with a “mid- |
night ery” which would have appalled the
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MYERS & WOUEGEMUTH,

EAST TEMPLE STREET,

i Boeond door below Jennings', announce to the
Balt Lake public that the} have just
opened one of the mostl Select
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THE UTAH PUBLIC

Will derive satisfaction and pleaauﬁ
from paying a visit to the above Estab-
lishment where a full and complebe

line of

CENERAL
MERCHANDISE,

Not to be surpassed for

QUALITY & STYLE

In the Terrilory, ix on Bale al extremely

MODERATE PRICES!

0

THE SOUTH-WEST CORNER
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BUILIDING

IE DEVOTED EX(CLUSIVELY T0 THE BALR o5

BOOTS & SHOES,
HATS & CAPS,

Which it g determined shall be'sald 4t nominal
rates,

Stocks of
stoutest heart, she sprang into my face, |
tearing up the skin with & violence wor- |)RY (IOUDQ & GROGERIES
thy of the admiration ef all persons whu,
believe in the wisdom of “getting at the CLOTRIN ﬂ!
root of a matter” at once. . ROOTY,
[ To BB CONTINUED., ] : SHOES, 1

EDWARD MARTIN'S | BVER OFFERED IN UTAH TERRITORY.

NEW PORTRAIT GALLERY, —o

pen. We also wish it understood that|
Entn* Goods will be gold very
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'PUTTY, PAINTS, DRY COLORS &e., for Bald, | 0. ;1”1
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B OLD Fi
FOR SCAHI}IHAVER

e TRl . s

’

" (ARROY STED FOR SAL

NS GIYE US A CALL

COTTON YARN,

PN, -

% Particular attention ies sollelted o e
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And also to a few Bales of splendid
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