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,i . r We are just in receipt of an Elegant Line of w

LADIES' DRESS FLANNELS, from the Mills. We have a large V
'j assortment of LADIES' FLANNEL WAISTS, and our Hosiery are .

r far superior to the imported. Buy Provo Mills Woolen Goods and get the best. V

i J- -; -
I Ji6.CUTLER St BRQ.
i Provo Woolen JMLill . I

J

I w We make MEN'S SUITS to Order from Provo Mills ALL-WO- CASSIMERE for $20.00 to
'

Fyf
f X $25.00. Satisfaction Guaranteed. We have an immense stock of Blankets, Flannels, x V

. kW . , Linseys, Cassimeres, Shawls, Jeans, Yarns, Overshirts, Uutiderwear, etc. ri ' V y? WHOLESALE AND RETAIL .f- - T

I .'i j No. 36 Main Street yr ---
-
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For Younger Readers.

Short Storiks for Little Folks.

Croolnl Joo.

M IcuU .rnaWc)

A Rrcat r.illroid ilcpot may not be the
best school for a boy, yet poor little Joe
Hrjanhvl scarcely knoun any other.
lie could not remember when the Ions
waiting room, ulth llirir tiled lloors and
dreary tott n ol atatlonary scltces, and
croud or hurrjlnn people, Merc not
(ullc as famllUr to him mid more home-

like thin hi mother' small, bare house,
uhlchhekneiv ai little more than a
pj.ice for enting and sleeping

At an age when nn ordimry btbe
inlKhthavo been frlKhtcned Into con-
vulsions by the shriek cf a locomotive,
Joe, securely riricncd In his cab, would
Mire lor hours through the great win-

dow, undisturbed by the Incessant rush
and roar of arriving and departing
trains.

Ho had only been six months old
when the ilrcidfnl accident happened
which, at one fell stroke, mtdu hint
fatherless and transformed him front a
strong, e eloped Intuit to a piti-

ful creature, which een death rcfusLd
to take.

The old jardmen tell the story cen
et how young Michael llrjan, as

straight and manly a fellow as everltft
bis green, old, nttive Maul for ihe
belter chances of the new world this
sldu of the sea, came whistling out of the
roundhouse Hint morning and stepped
htstily Irom an Incoming locomotive,
neither seeing nor hearing another rush
lug up the piralle! track. Ills males
cried out to him too late! Nobody
who saw It would cter forget the look
of agony which distorted his handsome
ficolnthat horrible Instint when he
recognized his doom, or thu perpen-
dicular leap Into the air, from which he
fell back beneath the crunching; wheels,

In the excitement and consternation
of the time no messenger had been sent
In advance to prepare the poor joung
wife for her trouble, and she stood Tn

Ihe doorway with her baby crowing In
her arms, when Ihe stout bearers paused
at her gate with their mingled burden,
hlic tillered a tenlhle cry and fell faint-
ing the child's tender back striking the
sharp edge of the door stone.

"What a pity that it was not killed
outright'" said ever) body but tha
mother. She herself ntv,ns Insisted
that only her constant watching over
the little dickering life kept her from
going mad in the first dreadful months
of lirr bereavement.

The ofliceis of Ihe railway company
wciuklndtu poor Mary Dr)a, They

X2i a .i"W a

paid the expenses of the huriil, and
after little Joe had slowly mended, em-

ployed tier about the depot to scrub the
lloors and keep the glass and wood-
work bright and neat.

When Joe was seven )eirs old his
mother sent him to school, lie went
patiently, diy nfter day, miking no com-
plaint, but she. awoke suddenly one
night to find him sobbing on the pillow
beside her. Only by the illnt of long
coaxing was she able to find out the
cause of his gilef. .Some of the rougher
bojs more thoughtless than cruel, let
in hope had called him Humpy, nnd
asked if he carried n bag of meal un bis
back.

Mary flamed with the fierce anger ol
motherhood.

"You slnn't go another day!" she
"The Indians' I won't have my

darlln put Upon by the likes of theml"
ho Joe's schooling had come to nil un-

timely end Yet, meager ns was his
stock ol book learning, the development
of his mind far outstripped the
growth of his stunl-- d and deformed
body. I'vcrvbody liked the nitlent little
fellow, tugging manfully at his mother's
heavy water buckets, and running will-

ingly at every call of the station men.
At twelv e ) ears old he had picked up no
small amount of Informitlon, especlilly
on railroad topics. He knew every
locomotive on thu roid, understood the
intricacies of sidetracks and switches,
nnd could tell the prcclte moment when
any pirtlcular train might be expected
with the accuracy of a time table.

Yet the very quickness and ardor of
Ills nature deepened the sense of his
Infirmity. The glances cast upon blm
by stranger ces, aome pitiful, some
curious, others, nlasl exprtsslvc only of
annoyance or disgust, rani led like so
nnny arrows In his hurt, not one
missed its mirk. How wistfully hN eyes
follow ed bois of his own nge straight,
Inndsome, happy who sprang llghlly
up and down the steps of thecoiches.or
threaded their way along the crowded
platforms. or one ilny of such perfect,
uulramrlled life ho would have birler-e-

all Ihe possible )cars before him. Yil
believer put hi yearning Into words,
even to his mother.

"Crooked Joe' a rum 'un," sildone
i Ills rough acquaintances "IIu sensis
hi trouble w ell enough, but be don't let
on to nobody."

Mr. Crump, the telegraph operator,
was Joe' constant friend. It was lie
who, nt odd moments, had tiught the
boy to rend, nnd bad Initiated him Into
some of Ihe mysteries of the ticking
instrument, which to Joe's Iniaginitlve
mind seemed somo strange creature
with a hidden life of its own.

It was growing dark one November
afternoon. Joe never nn unwelcome

isltor sat curled In a corner of Mr.
Crump's office, waiting for his mother
to finish her work. He was lihorlously
spelling out, by the fading light, the
words upon n page of an Illustrated
newspaper, quite oblivious of the tick-
ing, like that of a lerky nnd rheumatic
clock, which mounded in the room,

Mr. Crump, too, had n papi'r before
him, but his cars were alive, buddenly

he sprang to his feel, repeating aloud
the message which that moment flashed
along the wire.

"i nglnc No. no running wild. Clear
track.'

lie rushed to the door shouting the
news. ,

"Not a second to rparcl She'll be
down in seven minutes "

ihe words passed like lightning. In
a moment the vard was in a wild com-
motion. Men flew hither nnd thither,
yard engines steamed wildly awa), the
switches closing behind them.

The main track was birely eleir when
10 came In sight, swaying from side to

side, her wheels threatening to leave the
track at each revolution. She passed
Ihe depot like a meteor, her bell clang-li- g

with every leap of her piston, the
steam escaping from iter whistle with the
continuous shriek of a demon, and the
occupants of the cab wrapped from
view in a cloud of smoke.

Some hundred rods beyond the depot
the track took a sharp, upward grade,
from which it descended again to strike
the bridge across a narrow but deep and
rocky gorge.

Men looked nflcr the dying locomoliv c
and then at each with blanched faces.

"They're gonel A miracle can't sive
'em," said one, voicing the wordlcs ter-
ror of the rest. "If they don't liy the
trick on the they'll go down
ns soon ns they strike the trestle."

The crowd began to run along the
track, some with a vain Instinct of help-
fulness, srme moved by that morbid
curiosity which seeks to be "mat the
deith."

I!ut lookl Mldnaythc long rise In the
speed of the runaway mglne suddenly
slackens.

"What does it mean' She never
could 'a' died out In that limel" shouted
an old yardman.

Incitement winged their feet. When
the foremost runner reached Iho place
the smoking engine stood still on her
track, nuiveiing in every sleel clad
m.re, her great wheels stilt whiizing
round nnd round nmld a flight of red
sparks from beneath.

"What did It? Who stopped Iter?"
T he engineer, staggering from the

cab with the pallid face of Ihe fireman
behind Mm, pointed, without speaking,
to where a btllu palcfjiccil,

boy had .. i'nwn, panting
with exertion, lit trick.

ftt his feet it i j I van lay over-
turned nnd impiv

Tho crowd s it, one at another,
open mouthed, i'l n the truth Hashed
upon them,

"He oiled the trail.l"
"Dully for Crooked Joel"
They caught the cxhiustcd child,

flinging him from shoulder to shoulder,
striving; w lilt mch other for the honor of
bearing him back lo the depot nnd set
him down among them.

"Im the hat, p irdsl" cried one.
It had been payday, nnd the saved en-

gineer and fireman dropped in eacli
their month's wages. Not a hand In nil
the throng that lld not delve Into pock-t-

There was the crbn rustle of hills,
the chink of gold md silver coin.

"Out with your Inndkerchlef, Joel
our hands won't hold it nil I why,

voung one, what' Iho matter?" for the
boy, with scarlet checks and burning
eye, had clenched both smill hinds
behind his back the poor twisted back
laden with its burden of deformity and
pain.

"No! no'" ho cried, In a shrill, high
voice. pay mcl" Can't you see
what it's worth to me, once lust once
In my life to be a Utile use like other
folks?" ,

Tho superintendent had come from

his ofhee. I le laid his hand on the bey's
head

"Joe," he said, "we couldn't payyoa
if we wished. Money docsn t ply lor
liv est Hut you hive gnvidus n crest
mmy dollirs besides. Won't you let us
do something for oil?"

"You can't! S'ou cnn'll Nobody
can!" The child's volcu wis almost i
shriek. It seemed tn rend the air with
the pent up agony of years. " There s
only one thing in the world I want, and
nobody can give me that. Nobody cm
ever make me anything but Crooked
Joel"

The superintendent lifted hlui and held
him agilnst his own breast.

".My boy," lie said, in bis firm, gentle
tones, you are light. None of us can
do that for y on. Hut j ou can do it ) our
self. Listen to niel Where Is the quick
br.dn God give vou nnd the brave
heart? Not In tint bent back of yours
that has nothing tn do with thcml Let
us help you to a chance only a chance
to work and to learn and it will test
with you, yourself, to siy whether In
twenty yens from now, If you nte alive,
if you are Crooked Joe or Mr. Joseph
Hrynn!"

' Visiting In C not long ago, a
friend said to mc:

"Court Is in session. You must go with
me and hear llryan "

Tho court room was already crowded
nt our entrance with nn expectant audi-

ence. When the brilliant young attor-
ney rose to make his plea I noticed
with n shock ol surprise that his noble
head surmounted an and
mlsslnpcn body. He had spoken hut
five minutes, however, unen I had ut-

terly forgotten the physical defect; In
ten I was eagerly interested, and there-
after, limine the two hours' speech. held
spell bot nJby theimrvellotiseloauence
which Is fast raising him lo the leader-
ship of his profession In his native city,

' A wonderful mini" said my friend,
ae we walked slowly homeward. Then
lie told me the story of Crooked Joe.

Iho Mllvrr I lute.

JVftf Story tn t9 .Vew Tort: I ttoriltr.

Katllleinsel was the son ol a poor
shoemaker. Doth of Ills parents were
Germans, and although he was an
American boy, be had already heard so
much of the fathcrhnd thit he was ten
year old before he understood tint the
homo of his birth was the one he ought
to love thu best.

It must have been the blood of some
musical ancestor coursing through Ills
veins when iuvely melodies whispered
In his cars and sounded Irom his helov ed
llutc, v hlcli was Ills constant companion.
Ills teacher wis nn old soldier, who
taught Ihe boy from pure love nnd pride
in lus utt. T he dearest possession the
old soldier had was n sliver flute, a
legacy left him by n nobleman In his
own country, to whom he had been
teacher for many years. On this flute
Karl had always taken his lessons. Hut
the boy's ambition was fired, he dreimed
night and day of n silver Unto of his
own, and many were the plani he had
for making money, that he might some
diy buy one, One day when he was
talking of It nt dinner his father u hi
crossly: "Your ginndf.ither played in
Ihe orchestra of ilje Klnc's theater for
twenty five years, and hl was satisfied
with such ii ilulo as other people had;
why should joti deslru lo squander
money on any thing so far above' your
station! ' Jlut his mother spoke un fol
lilm, saying. "My husband, you forge!
we are not in the other country. If uu'

(Cur dulled on pupa IS,)


