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learned to expect praise for only do-

ing their duty."
"I guess that's me," said Posey;

"you are given to such thoughts,
sometimes, you know you are, you big
unthinking ruffian."

"Almost all learned to drink of the
juice of the upas tree, and when un-

der its influence they were guilty of
unmanly and disgraceful acts, which
would have grieved their friends in
Jerusalem sorely, had they deemed
such a thing possible."

"That's us," said Posey, "and a
shame it is, too."

I. p The boy continued to read: "And
there flocked to Ophir strange women

Wf from Arabia, and Egypt, and MIdian,
and other lands, and beguiled the
Israelites, and made them forgetful
of their duties and their vows."

"That hits the most of us, too, I

guess," said Posey.
Still the boy read: "As the years

rolled by the men grew more and
I more groveling, until at last they for

got to mark the beautiful sky, the de--

licious earth, the wealth of trees and
flowers, the birth and death of sea-son-

Finally, the ships were loaded,
and were about to sail for the holy

' motherland. Then the men flocked
. v around the vessels and desired to em

bark. But the Seer stood upon the
strand and bade them stand back. To
one he said: 'You forgot wife and
parent in search of stolen, pleasures
here; you are no more worthy to

I speak the hallowed name of home,
nor to kiss lips which are pure.'

f To another he said: 'You have spent
uk your time in revels, and your body is
Ifr filled with diseases which you brought
I upon yourself; you are among the un- -

JC clean and have no right to go back
p, to become a burden and expense to

If your friends.'
J "To another he said: 'You have de- -

J based your mind here; you can no
longer see the beauties upon the earth
or in the heaven; how could you fitly
approach the splendors of the templo
of our mighty Solomon?'

B "And so, austere and pitiless, the
Seer read the sentences one after an- -

M k other; the ships cast off their lines,
I hoisted their Bails, and put to sea.
J carrying back but a chosen few of all

who had come in them.
"And those who remained never

saw the glorious temple which was
their people's pride; never looked
upon the white walls, the sculptured
columns, the lofty arches, the boau- -

1 tlful gates, nor saw the sunlight as it
1 flashed back from the roof of bur- -

I niBhed gold. They witnessed none of
fflm the magnificence of its dedication;
IB, inhaled no breath of its rare incense;
lJK lodked not upon marvellous interior
1n decorations; heard no burst of en- -

I chanting music, and caught no tone
I of Solomon's Incomparable prayer.
W1 But rather, they grew more and more

L', sordid and depraved, until they were
W so lost Jn utter debasement that the
I watching angel filled with sediment
I, the waters of the streams, which set- -

jv tling filled the harbors of the Ophir
J coact, until ships could no more make

a haven there, and finally the coun-

try wherein Solomon .dug his gold
was no more known to the children
of men."

With this the youth ceased read-

ing, and nothing for a moment was
heard save here and there the labored
breath of some strong man, and the
soft patter of the rain upon the roof.

This lasted for a brief Interval, and
then, with a voice swet'and full and
clear as a lark's song the boy pro-

ceeded:

"O men of the West! they are think-
ing of you

On another shore tonight;
They are thinking of you as their leal

true,
As the innocent ones they in child-

hood knew,
When you of your homes were the

light.

"They are thinking, and waiting, and
counting the days,

Till you come to them once, more;
Each morn they strain to the west

their gaze,
Each eve in fond voices they sound

your praise,
Recounting your virtues all o'er.

"Be true to your manhood, be true to
each trust,

Where'er in life's batttle you stand;
Cleanse the heart from its stain, the

soul from its rust,
Lift your eyes from the ground, your

minds from the dust,
Be true to your race and your land."

The harp-lik- e voice ceased, and it
was plain that the reader had made
a deep impression on all who heard
it. The wife of the landlord was the
first who spoke. Approaching the
youth, she asked him if he was a
preacher.

He modestly answered that he was
not, but was a clergyman's son; that
he had tried mining in Plumas coun
ty, but failed, and was then finding

his way on foot to San Jose, where
his sister, a clergyman's wife, was
living; that he hoped there to obtain
a situation as teacher, as ho was not
strong enough to work in the mines.

At this, iCurly, the stage-driver- ,

aroused himself.
"Pardners," said he, "you hear the

boy. I am sorry for him so much!"
and he laid a ten-dolla- r piece upon
the table.

"I'm sorrier than you," said Posey;
and he covered the ten with a twenty.

A miner present said: "I have no
coin, but" here he drew out a buck- -

skin purse "I will go a little dust on

the boy for the sermon he has preach-

ed"; and he emptied half an ounce
on the table.

The rest contributed, making the
landlord treasurer, and when the coin
was. counted, and the dust weighed
and calculated, two hundred and thir-
teen dollars were handed over to the
boy.

The youth seemed perfectly over-

come with the unexpected bounty, and
tried in vain to coherently thank his
benefactors.

By this tirie it was 10 o'clock at

night, and just then the overdue stage
from Qulncy, Plumas county, drove
up to the door. There was the usuol
excitement; all hands ruBhed out to
see the new arrivals; the hostlers
took the team; the passengers crawl
ed from the mud wagon and entered
the house, and at last the driver fol-

lowed, his bearskin coat and hat shin-

ing with the rain caught in the
shower.

Curly, of course, knew his brother
Jehu, and so sauntering up to him,
said: "How are you, pard? What's
the news?"

"All right, Curly," was the re-

sponse, "and no news much, except
the hoys up above are cussing awful
about a fellow that opened a game
on them and cleaned out every sport
in Qulncy one night. It was a dead
open and shut steal, and when the
boys found It out they would have
hung him sure, but he had lit out. He
got $5,000 out of the boys m four
hours."

And then the driver went on to
that the sharper was but a mere

boy, a little chap, pale and sick, and
sentimental looking "more harmless
lookin' than any gal you ever seen."

Everybody turned to look at the
youth who had been entertaining
them, but he was gone, and a thor-

ough search of the premises failed to
unearth him.

. Next morning one of Posey's mules,
covered with mud and still wet with
sweat, came into camp just as the
men were getting up. The poor beast
was greatly disturbed, as though just
in from a cruel journey. To the bridle
was tied a buckskin purse, which
Posey took off and opened, when he
found a slip of paper, on which wa3
written the following; ,

"On the Honcut, 2:30 a. m.

"Dear Pqsey: I could not exchange
your mule for another until I reached
this point. It is only eighteen mllep.
Your mule is not a first-clas- s saddle
animal, but will do In an emergency.

"Truly yours,

"The Son of a Clergyman."
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"P. S. I thank you for holding the H
candle, and for the double eagle."

Posoy read the note aloud, looked M
again at his wearied mule, and then M
said: M

"Boys, look at old Buck, and never M
again trust a man who cannot sing, M
cannot tell a story, and don't drink." "B
TWO EXCELLENT BOOKS FOR H

GIRLS BY SALT LAKE WOMEN. H
"Carita," by Amy Blanchard. H

"iChicken Little Jane," by Lily Mun- - H
sell Ritchie, at the Deseret News M
Book Store, No. 6, Main street. H

CIGARS, CANDIES, SMOKERS' H
ARTICLES. H

The best imported and domestic M
cigars, cigarettes, pipes and candies M
are to be found at Stenacker's Segar M
Store, 12 Exchange Place. Large as- - M
sortment, beautiful Christmas pack- - M
ages. M

"The Education of Henry Adams," M
an introduction by Henry Cabot M
Lodge. At the Deseret News Book M

Store, No. G, Main street. M

PROBATE AND GUARDIANSHIP H
NOTICES.

Consult County Clerk or the Respec- - M
tive Signers for Further Information. M

NOTICE OF ASSESSMENT. H
Eureka Lilly Mining Company. Lo- - H

cation of principal office, 414 Judge H
building, Salt Lake City, Utah. Loca- - H
tion of mine, Tintic Mining District, H
Utah county, Utah. H

Notice is hereby given that at a H
meeting of the board of directors held H
December 11, 1918, an assessment to H
be known as assessment No. 7, of one H
cent (lc) per share, was levied on M
the outstanding capital stock of the H
corporation, payable immediately to M
Gideon Snyder, secretary, 414 Judge H
building, Salt Lake City, Utah.

Any stock upon which this assess- - H
ment remains unpaid on January 15. H
1919, will be delinquent and advertised H
for sale at public auction, and unless H
payment is made before, will be sold H
on February 5, 1919, at 4 o'clock p. m., H
at the company's office, 414 Judge H
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Salt Lake Security I
& Trust Co. - I I

' I
32 MAIN STREET I
v: Salt Lake City I

"
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