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.Our Boys and Girls...

EDITED BY AUNT BUSY.

This department fe conducted solel inter-
um;m mg girl and boy rendera i
unt uky In glad to hear any time m the
rieces nnd nephews who rend this page, lnsmh glvs
tzem all the advies and help In her power.
TWrite on one mde of the Ppaper only.
Do =nt have jotters too long.

Orictnal storles and verses
end carefully edited, will be Fladiy recelved

The manuscripts

e returned. pis of contributions not accepted will
Afdress alh

Cathnlin Busy,

istiers tn Aunt Intermountaln

Ealt Take Oty

AURT BUSY HAS HER SAY.
Dfm" Nieces aud Nephews: Aunt Busy has a
nieee whose nume is Loretto Bochlor.
girl is o =sweet winger and for the pust
s hins hrwu & faithiul member of the Junior
ot Mam "'-Tll}-th‘d], of f}uu ;‘]l‘“ This

fittle
5 Iittle

~ Loretto Bocehier.

doctors said that the dear mother had to go away
v Denver, the beauntiful eity of Colorado, s0 Aunt

Busy lost her denr little nieer and St Mary's: Oa-

thedrid Tost o swaet child stigeer.  Loretto, always
ng “Denr Angel Fver at My Side,” and the last

titne she sang this pretty hymn, =he almost eriad
wuse she did not want to leave the Junior choir

ar Salt Lake either, But the desr mother will soon
by well. sp Loretto and all her friends, including
nt Busy, \\‘EII be happy, and some day the Jdear

mother and th 10 sweet little singer will return. The
ure here of Aunt Busy's dear nivce is taken
1 she made her first Hols Communion Inst

Lovingly, AUNT BUSY.

A SOUVENIR.

June

It was a quict, almost deserted street. The time
early in the spring—one might almost say
wintor—but behind the brightly polished win-
n emall notion shop a plint wis blooming,
&0 swnot; so delicate, that 8 strunger roaming sbout
the city pansed to admire it. A pale yowng woman
was seated st an embroidery frame near the door,
The stranger could net resist the impulse of open-
ing it and asking the name of the flower. But the
woman eould not tell him. .

“1 have had it for ten years, Monsieur,"” shosaid.
“Rummer and winter it i=2 green and flourishing:
and ite perfume is if anything, more nnnr-rui e at
night than in the daytime.”

“Docs it grow from seed, Madame?"

“No, Monsicur. Several times T have planted
the seads, but they do not came to anything.”

'\’.'h.-r.v did you get it in the first place?”

‘as a—=ouvenir, Monsieur. The pereon who
gave it to me has gone away, uever to return.”

She dropped her eyes npon her work onee more,
a pa le rose-coler qllﬁ-uﬂll.g her cheeks.

The strunger Jooked around the gedt little -hr,p
hopmg to see something he mi ight purchase. Tt
thers were only articles of children's attire, with
, nicedles and buttons. A presty little boy, per-
of age, was playing behind the coun-
itor put his hand in his pocket—he had

™

late

dows of

te
o swout tooth—and drew forth a small box of bon-
bone.

“7 "- Iu autiful child belongs to yon, Madame T

* ho said.
_\I-m-i.\ur. but he i& just the same ss my
Suy “Thank you!” my little

SUPT

He 1¢ my nephew.

"

own,
Paul.

The child lisped “Thank
bowed and departad.

There was, however, something about the woman
whieh interested him. Her modest appearance, her
peptness and that of the little boy, attracted him.
He was g student of mankind, and he felt persuad-
ed that ahe had ay interesting story—perhaps a mel-
anchuh and romantie one. But he left the place an
hour after this short interview angd had no time to
learn anything more about her.

Several months Iater suother traveler, very well
dressed. arrived at Andelys by the Rouen train. He
wenit at onee to the aitice of a notary, M, Galleis, and
remained closetéd with him for an hour. At the
end of that time, the cleck, writing in an outer of-
foe, hpard the stranger say a5 he was leaving:

“T pely upon your honor, M, Gallois, It is im-
portant that no one in Andelys should me of this
wigit. I am about to leave immediately.”

34
“The Rousn troin does pot go for two hours,

vou!” and the stranger

Monsieur. Stay and take lunch with me. It will
be served st once.” )

“Thank wou, but I cannot stay. Adien, Mon-

. went away. & momaent later the clerk saw bim

st
There had been a ilmu‘_\- fall
£ il sr'n?m: The strests were white with
it -\v-*;u where the sweepers had  industriously
brushed it nway or whero cinders had been thrown,
The traveler strolled down to the river. There was
a promenede along the bank. deserted this wintry
duy; the fountnin in the little park was dry also:
all loaked cheerless uu-l desolate. Pausing before
i stone beneh covered with snow, he snid to himself:
“T4 was hewe that 1 bade her adien. Oh, whe did
I leave her? Why did I not nccept the guict happ-
ness ghe offered mn ™

g down the
L was quite cold.

|

He retraced his steps.

“I must see the church agein,” be said.

And, passing slowly along the strocts, he ap-
proached the chureh of 5t Clotilde. Every garden
wall, évery house reealled his youth, the mother he
had lost, the betrothed he bud deserted. Doubtless
she had long heen the wife of another. IIe had re-
itirned to Andelys to setile sume busiuess belonging
to the estate of his father; he had not dreamed that
any regreta or temder recollections would intrude
themselves,

Tha Angelus bell began to ring; reverberating
through the {rosty air. it struck other latent chards
of memory.

*T wich the two hours were past,” he thought.
“T eannot bear it here”

Hastening awav, he went in another direction.
The sun began to zhine brilliantly. Suddenly the
stranger halted. He had prm'u‘ml behind  the
srlr‘amuu_v windows the beautiful. thrifty little plant
the former traveler had noticed, months before. He
recognized it at onece, and the house in front of
which he stood.

“0.; my God.” he exclaimed.
blooms, aften ten long vears”

Then edutiously dpproaching nearsr. he saw
Bertha industrionsly working., Ier head was bent,
hor fingers swiftly moving. Alas! This was not
the fresh, joyous Bertha to whom be had said at
parting: “Wait for me. 1 shall return rich, and
we shall be happs.” But yoet—it was Bortha—thore
had never been suyone like her

As he gazed, a little boy ran'into the shop from
the room behind, and olimbed upon her knee, The
traveler shrunk back, slmost knocking down an old
woman who was passing.

“I beg your purden’
asked solicitously,

“Not at gll, Monsienr, 1 am just going in here
tn sea Mlle. Bortha”

“You suid Mlle, Bertha, mother?”

“Yes, Monsicur—Mlle. Berthy Maury.”

“She is not married, then: Whose ehild is that
she has in hor armsi”

“It i the ehild of her
dead. and Bertha is litile

“1t =till lives and

Have 1 hurt you?" he

cieter, Monstonr, She is
Paul's seeond mother™

The traveler waited il the old woman eame
out of the shop; and then e entered.  Bertha looked
up from her sowing. Slhie had ot forgotten him—
he had changed but litile, looking mors prosperons
and eve wlsomer than when she had Inst spen
him. It was he who grow pale, while her thin ohoek
fluzlied,

“Tortha!™ he

I B

said. extonding his hands.
\ \ 3 . AR
But she placed onls one of hers iu his right, »

little timidle, one might have =aid almost reldye-
tantly,

“Armand ! came dowly from hor Ii!"-

“I am rich” he burst forth awkwardly. ~Will
vou Torgive me—und ecome i
2 I gave von,” she replied—"if there

3 ig to forgive. Bui here is my home nnd
my voeation.™

\ Ml Aare -\-nml

-

Bertha” he saj

stern hrows, his clhieek Oushed al"(

he eonti . glancing a1 the ow, v e
tima belie your words, Yo ll'.:.\'r‘ ];- pt the fower I
gave vou so lone ago. You have cnred for it and
cherichod it, and see how it flourishes!™

She looked at him calmly.
“*Wonld you haye
replied.
the

me destroy it Armand ¥ she
“Tt was not T who erushed and wintsicdind
flower of love ten yenrs ago; why. then, she -uui
trompind e snloll its apnmome Ty

I could never have Letn so erud.”
i hd st vor, bt formed guickly
When he b -| SUNe, shir we inio the
bedehumber where the ohild now Iaw sléeping.
lx kissing himn gpon the forehesd, she loaked nt him
lovingly for & moment, and then returned to her
sewing.

Winter again, and the traveler who had fircd
and sdmired the besutifal plant was
more at Andelys. In hizs wanderings sbout the
town, euriosity led him toward the bright windows
of the putient seamestress, whose mild, kind five Le
hud never forgotten.

The flower still blopmed in the
was as brightly polished as of old.
latch and onterod, but a strange {ace
that of an old woman in a black silk
little shawl about her shoulders.

“Where is Mile Berthn:” he nsked.

“She i no longer here,” was the reply. “I have
taken over the shop, and enn, perliaps. aceommo-
date li-l-rw‘ur. although I kevp but a few things,
if any, that gentlemen ean tise

\.lu ré hus she gonef” |n:|uirr‘1{
“Married, parhups

“Oh, no,” was the rr-jninii-‘r. “She never had o
thought of murrigge, since 1 have l\]l[}'\‘l her. Lits
tle Paul, her adopted olild, died lust spring of pneu-
monia, and Mle Bertha hiss gone to be a Sister of
Charity. Can I serve Monsienr

Y1 see vou still core for her plant,” sid the vis-
itor. “Thut would please her.”

“Oh, yes!" replied the old woman. “T shall nev-
er forget to do that, Monsieur. She prized it much.
No doubt it was loft her by her motlier.”

The stranger made someo purchases, and then
turned to pursue his way. But he paused in front
of the window n moment for o glhmpze of the gieen
uwi white hlossoms, saying to himeelf as by gazed:

“Thes wonderful place that scems to Thnvr- a8
well in winter a5 in summer, should be called the
‘Hower of affection.” It looks as though it might
live forever.” .

For a Yellow Dog's Sake.

A guarter after nine every morning an import-
ant ceremony took place in Roy Gilman's school
Tacm.

Ar a quarter after nine, every moming, Missz
Fiotoher, Roy's teacher, handed a note for the prin-
cipal ta each pupil who had done eépecially well
the day before. These notes the children carried
16 the principal’s office, where thoy found pupils
from other rooms bearing similay nores,

When Principal Thempsen had read a note he
knew just how the beaver had earned the honor,
and he commended him. Aftor he had read all the
motes he shook hands with cach boy and girl, and
said lie hoped to dee them again. Then the chil-
dren went boek to their respective school rooms.
And before night everybody had lieard wha had gone
from egeh room, and the room sending the great-
est mumber was proud of itself,

The notes were not bestowed only on thoess whe
had a kigh standing in their stndies: if they had
been, some pupils would have gosie to the office av-
ery dex, while others wonld never have gone thare.

Those pupiis whom Prineipal Thompson want-
ed to see were the gitls and boys who hid daue the
very best they could.

“or instanes, Dennis Deckerman, who waa so
full of Tife thar he eouldi’t seem to sit still five
minutes, antd <o full of fun thai he was laughing
most of the time—when this lively young man was
quiet and orderly for a whole day he got one of the
little notes the next morning, Then  Prineips!
Thompson wes so plessad that he clapped Dennis
on the shoulder and said, “Gogd for you, Decker-

and left
l'lrh

Safys

Mno-

Froedd O O

window, which
He lifted the
greeted hi
Cap. wearin

£an

the stranger,

jnst as if. Dennis had been o grown-up man.
Dodge, wlio Lad

i

That same INOrmng Glertrude
for having written correctly every one of the ten
words in yesterday’s lesson.

of béd in the moriing, waso’t tucdy for aoweek, li
received o note to take up to the principal™s ciliee. |

Finolly, Roy Gilman thenght therdwas a e }nunl
for every one But himse I' Roy wus g
i '-wr_\limm. spelling wasn’t hard for l:
was surprised at his Lvh:n.np’ well in school,
his mother always saw that he staried from home
early enongh, It was almost time for the summeor
vacation to hegin, and he had not redeived the de
sired invitation to Prineipal Thompson’s morning
reception.

When the honor did come 1o Roy Gilny,
time in June, it was entively unexpactoed.

The first week in June had beenn  unusoally
warm; and, when n brisk thunder shower eame up
Thuraday morning, every one was relloved. It
wishied the heat vight of the gir, and the children
wha had been lml'lg‘l!ip.' lis tlc n-]‘\. in their sents sat
up straight and drank im the eool freshness, Av w
cess the rain was still coming down briskly, dnd the
pupils gathered at one of the windowa.

“I'm glad the rain enme on aceount of the dogs"
said Rog.

“On account of the dogs!"

Sraod”

no'one

SR

sOIme

repedted Dennts Deck-

erman. “What are you talking about,gRoy Gil-
man ¢
My unele Tom told me about it Inst wiche”

explained Roy., “IHuo says that dogs need lots of wa-
e 1o lII‘iIIk‘ and thal sometimoes in =ununnee Ih»-_\
[ean’t find any wt all—dogs that hoven't o regular
[home, von know: [He said that vesterdiy hie was
Hiroing along the stédetnoar s office When he heand
{=ome one call *Mad dog!” and everybody just rop.
|’|'hw1 the next minute a poor little yellow dog cams
et along, and his tongue wis hanging out. and

teany

e Tooked dreadful. Tt wasn’t guy wonder that peo-
ple were frightenod, Fnole Tom said, Bur U nele
Tam knows abont dogs: and he lueried o his

e ns fust 28 he could, and exmy A4 hasi

[ur' water, and whistled. - That dog Franing,
| and most tumbled into the hasin, hoe wanted the wa-
ter so badly. The |n‘u]|]'l:' ull =qiil, '“'E!_‘.
wad ot all; he was just erpzy fur water

2t lie witsti't a plam

wik=n'

{ gd been hat all day, and there

| single plage, where a dn.: gould get a4 drink down
in that gquarter of rown !’

The ehildten Tookad sober over tory. Muan
of 'them had pets of their owi, I loved
|l!”::.n‘

Koy went on:

.l'!'

nele Tom sags he is going to keep o Buckes

f water outsids his affice all summeor, somowhore |
|

where people won't stumble over it, snd then the
poor dogs won't get ehnsed "ml have stones throwsn
at them “}-.,_ ull they want is o drink ¢ o |

Wis Wi -1i.}“ it we couldn’t keep some in onr
varids for the dogs uptown.”
“1 willl for one,” deelursd Dennds T Chet.

*There dsn’t a fountein anywhere near my hots
whtre o dog conlil get o drin
*Aud Il keep g dow dish of waterout by ot

w0 that the
Just as mach s

cats enn ot

dn,’

hiek gute
wal water
Do,

dongzs

! Then the gone sonunded dnd recess was aver,
| By !]1 L childrin went home thuf niglit
; 1'-' L the rorm bad promised Den
II 1. w-to keepin driuking pliue (it
af fresh water ns 1o ONR 65 the hot w
T text morud A E

| out the notes to ba v::rrml to ??u‘ principal. she
one to
“1 revommend Rey Gilman for commrendats
beeanse of his espeeinl thonphtfisliess of our ani
mal friends,” AMies Flateher’s note ran.
Prineipal Thompson smiled at the
I ssa1on of Roy's fnoe.
{ But the privegipal seemed to i.u e all abouy i
'\r e said; as he shaok hands
| “That wisn e thought of yours Rox: aml
gan pramise von thae Um oo
.-.‘i my "'.-'i'.{|l‘-'\.'n W} .i |l.¢;|" -
| Mary Alden Hopkinsin Little

ONE TOUCH OF NATURE.

Diaseny the streot camie o wozon. Toadpd ity mene

"N.']':'!“-i' ! oy

it ap ™ said chedriver. “Git ap, Ji

But Jenny only ttirned appealingly
man om the sear.

“Poor .l.-nn;:_ poor little horee!"
dirty man, “Ts he all lirui 1 i

At the sound of his voice the little horse
v gigh of tived nppreeiation.

"_\'n-\'ﬂr mind,” I
eceramblid ']H'.‘\E' "f‘f‘ TIH" s ;1|u| I'.‘n'pl; h r hy
“\Wa'll 2o right out 1o the T
take o r|-.-:," aned he led her ae from the crowd

townwd th

said the Lig

sighod

went' on soothingly, as b

this

||-.. e 0

ared stond patting her well curried sides while she
rublind her nose against his faee.
e other drivera moved | on then torned and

looked. Some of them smiled; others repluced the
whips which Lad Lten tiken drom thicir sockets 10
hut !

their own horsos ifter the delav—New York
Times.

—_——a———

CATHOLIC CHURCH IN UTAH.

(Continued from page 1.)
Mexico. Here his jonrmey northwasdabruptly cin
toan endy by a verifierd aceount that the negro Es
tevan, who had heen sout forward to report the som
ing of the priest, was murdered by the Zini.

Fray Murots, before vetreating to the south
erected nowooden eross on a stone eaing, gave to t
lind the title of the *New Kingdom of St. Francis,!
tuok possession of it in the name of Jesus Christ,
and began'his homewnrd travel—“Con Norio muas te
mor gue esmida—with a lead of fear o0 oo empt
as he faeetionsly writes in his diney.

The aim the great missionary had in mind whes
he entered on his romantic trin was to open a way
tfor the Franeigean priests who were ta follow, ti.

1. K
sack”

the tribes.

This was one of the most extraordinary,
thee most extraordingry, journevs on foot ever yol-
unterily undedaken by a siogle man on the  con
tinent' of North America.  Aline, (143
wonderful priest, animated with buming zenl fo:
the salvation of souls. flung himself ints nn
broken desolation of wilderness, fearlessly penetrut,
ed the eamps and habitats of uncivilized man, and
roturned to his countrymen after coverine 1,200
miles of dosert, mountain and river lands in the sis
months of Lis disappearance.

unarmed,

|

such a hard time learning to spell, was commended | 12,

And when Charley Brooks, who haved wo get ot | Qui

and drpwn by a woll rounded. well fod Hetde mare
lee steps boesme slower and slawer; and Finsils, |
jn the mide ||= of tho ene tenek o stappii,

o

explore the land and report on ihe disposition of |

if not |

|
un-

Why Mcthcr Is Proud.

i his !'H L in o= eves,

Zui ‘-n"; nd Blue, and rerribly wise
Roguish and blne bur guickest to see
Whiy ot vomes in ms tived as ean beg
1 hee the nivest old chnir.
f the 'nil".

I_--.,k

o fin

Quickes) ol ta the i
l"nn--r m-ul'n.'l!' Hr’lfl’n ek

atld help her fir m 1o clatter, 1o speak.
f,--|'|i in his face, und & .' YT o,
Why mother 15 proud of lur little mmnn.
The mother iz proud—7T will tell you this:
You can set it yourscl in her tendey Kiss, |

But why ¢ Well, of ul! ler doars,
Thote ia geareely who ever heurs

The moment she . and ymps
Wliat

vish may be.
seareoly one. all farget.

Vg

1

spak
hep witnt o)
They

0 50D

OF fre not in the notion to go quite yot
But this she knows, if her Loy 9= near |
There is somebody certain to want to hear.

is- proud, and <he hiolds him Tast

isses him first pod Risses him Tast.
!ul:-l- ey el Jl"‘ looks 1'1 faoe,
. which 15 out of ;I
- h-- whenaver he can
of her
—The I'Iri:'lul'lllil"I".

AN AMENDMENT.
‘l.‘, l"T. a stitiely orcature that tall blonde is! A“lhl‘

her ax the ox-eyed Juno,”
Baltimore American,

E@LTW

Is Produced By What We Eat

\IJ-|. he :
And hunts for her spo
il prove= that he :--

Thaut s prowd

< why sh

5 me thank

YO e

tife prolongad by using sound, healthy
food. Good bread ia the most esssntial
article of food. TYou can have the very
bast every day by telephoning to the

MODEIL STEAM BAKERY

G. A. FRIDEL, Propristor.
Telephone 1478XL

ERSKINE BROS.

PLUMBING

STEAM AND GAS
FITTING

JOBRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

53 West First South.
Telephone 029-X.

A Reliabla Prescripiion Department

Im something any drug store may well ba
firond of. Accursey and promptness ara
added to rellubility i our prescription
deparimaent

Halliday Drug Co.

hnd Flrst South.

State

8. M. McHENZIE
Largest stock of

Momncmnenis and
ifeadstones

in the west to select from.

422 State St. Op. City & County Bldg
Bell 'phone 187.

My Motto, Satisfaction.

00800 PO90@00 002009
Phones 964, 965, 966.

United Grocery
Company

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERS,

207-269 MAIN STREET.

Specialty, bigh-grade and Imported

5 @
998200000200 hdhd 4 ]

11

NATIONAL TEA |
IMPORTING CO. &

(Incorparated)

NEW WHOLESALE DEPARTMENT,
21 Bouth West Temple 5%
Bchools, Hospitals, Restauramres and

Hotels supplied a lowest prices.

Bole propristors of Bhamsock Tea and
o Cotfee.

X

X

McGurrin & Gustin,

ATTORNEYS AND
COUNSELORS

little . |

T

THE ELGIN DAIRY CO.

B East First Soulh BSt. S l nke City, Utah
‘Fhones—HBell, @8 ;-‘J_ and., 488
Tho bent only of

I;:I;i;i-m:;g;\;;s:l?u HUT
ONE GRADE—ELGIN BUTTER

ABK YOUR GROCER FOR IT,

TEM

PURE BWEET

Buth ‘photes IO

THE F. W. GARDINER €0.

PRINTERS, RULERS and
BLANK BOOE MAEERS.

£16 South West Temple Street,
Salt Luke City, Utah

Agents Jones Improved Locme Seaf Spe
clultiea,

O’DONNELL & C:
Undertakers and

Metropolitan Hotel Blook,
M9 . WIOT TEMPLE STREET.
Telagphoas §30. HALT LAKN OTTH

PLUMDING

“Sucosss iy eur Motte™

If you want good work and best
sanitary results, send for

J. J- FARRELL

Phone 1205-k 335 South Maln Streed

LEADING BANKS.

Merchants’ Bank

311 SOUTH MAIN.

W, * Previden
COMMERCIAL BANKING & SAV-
INGS DEPARTMENT.

Established 182 Inrarporatsd

1903 '4
Walker Brothers -
BANKERS

SALT LAKE CITY.

€apital $2506,000;Surplus
and Profits $T1008,000

runt at B per yekr

=3

ra

Fafels depaull DuNes [ur
snd upward,
Exchapg= drawn on =il the principal citiss ol

the world  Accounts wolicited

ST IR T LI

F ot

National Bank of
the Republic

V. & DEFOYITORY,
FRANK ENOX
A MUREA

X V¥ice Prealdent
R I AT Y
Cashler

TT. P. srasasse
SURFLUB AND PROFITS .

Geaneral Bankicg Fusiness Transeacted. Safe-
tr d.cpo.n. bexea for reat

The finest safety depoalt vaults fn tha elty,
Ini.m of t izsued. Interest paid on
fepozita.

The State Bank of Utah

Commeraial Banking ls oIl its Branchea
ACCOUNTS 20LICITED.
Epecial attention given to country tradm

EDUCATIONAL.

SACRED HEART ACADEMY

OGDEN, UTAH.
Boarding and Day School,

The higheat Intellocinal sdvantiges, a beaut)-
fn! and comfortable home. and caraful attantion
to all that periaina to good heaith, sound :nmnr:i
tralning. refined mannescs and the hest gene
culture  Buperier advantages® in mumia and arc
8end for ca to Sister Superior, Ogden,
Otak

SI. MARY’S ACADEMY

Salt Lake City, Utah

Boarding and day school for young Wmdles. Com=
plets Clessleal and Commerelal Courssa Musis
Drawing and Paintizg For catalogus addresa
QSTER EUPERIDN. Salt Lake City, Utak,

J

Jomh Wm. Taylor

LEADING UNDERTAKER AND LiI-
Offics oven dky wnd nighs, 1

opcn
“m West Templs ’w; Laks hu




