
GOODWIN'S WEEKLY. 9 H

i

! Troy fcaundry

Distinctive
Work

Office 18 East Broadway
Phone Hylnnd 192

We carry a full line of the world famous

A. dLR.ea.cH
Baseball Goods

THE SALT LAKE
HARDWARE CO.

I Everything In Hardware

Kg' " "'""""i""

Visit-Ut- ah's

Greatest
Clothing Store

Where you are
' ' 'sure to Suityourself

Hart Schaffner & Marx
ill Clothes

Knox & Stetson
Hats

Manhattan '

Shirts

Hanan
Shoes

Gardner & Adams Co.
Kearns Building

Hamilton's I
Smart Shop I

There were never more attractive hats M
and sailors shown this season's. As usual M
the first exclusive models are at the M
Smait Shop together with the daintiest M

summer models in silk and cloth suits and B
dance gowns for the evening events and M
al fresco entertainments of the spring and H
summer. Also a variety of graduation flfl
gowns exactly suited to the requirements M

of the younger girls. And the prices M

are most moderate. M

216 SOUTH MAIN ST. B

D. H. Cannon J.D. Lewis F.A.McDermtd R.S.Lcwls M

IF WE PLEASE YOU, TELL OTHERS IIF NOT, PHONE WASATCH 165-16- 6 B

Marsh Coal Co. I
SUCCESSORS TO KEMMERER FUEL CO. B

ALL SIZES OF THE BEST B
STEAM AND DOMESTIC B

COALS B
Office - 15 Exchange Place I
SALT LAKE CITY :: UTAH

An Unusual Hat I
That has been under cover for some B
time and just now brought forth and is B
a success in Metropolitan cities. B

The Pearl Derby I
Shown by B

THE GIRL OF SIXTEEN F
By Maurus Jokai.

When w Austrians marched into Banjaluka,
those conf nded Bosnians received us so sub-

missively that one would havef thought butter
wouldn't melt in their mouths.

I, with twelve of my Hussars, was quartered
in the house of a prosperous s dealer.
The master of the house was not at homo,
but his wife, a merry little woman, welcomed us
very kindly. She was not wholly uneducated,
and as she spoke a little German, we could un-

derstand each other. First she explained her
husband's absence by saying that he? was not
among the rebels, but had merely gone to
.Salonichi to buy goods, and, if we remained
some time, we should have the pleasure of see-

ing him. What did I care about her husband?
I was satisfied with the room she gave me, and as
she also promised me a good supper, I was in an
excellent humor. True, it irritated me a little
to see the photographs of Miletics and Tschernaejff
hanging on the 'walls beside the pictures of St.
George and St. Nicholas.

On the tablet lay a photograph album in
which nearly all the pilgrims to the ethnographi-
cal exhibition in Moscow were represented.

Toward evening, when my Hussars had been
released from duty and began to sing jolly song3
the mistress of the house knocked at my door.
After looking cautiously around to see that no
one except myself was present, she threw her-

self on her knees before me.
"Pray, pray, my dear madam, rise and speak.

How can 1 serve you?"
I now noticed for the first time what magnifi-

cent black eyes the young wife had. If she had
not been so painted with vermillion, no one could
have failed to have called her beautiful. She
was barely thirty-tw- o years old.

' I entreat you by all the saints, mighty gen-

eral," the young woman began, "be merciful to a
poor, desperate woman, or I shall drown my-

self."
"I am not a general, but I am at your serv-

ice. I will do anything for you that is consist-- I

ent with my honor as a soldier."
"Yes, yes, I was just going to appeal to your

honor as a soldier," the woman went on. "You
are a noble-hearte- chivalrous man, who can
understand a mother's despair. I have a won-

derfully beautiful daughter, and so I was afraid
that your Hussars "

"But I am horribly afraid, for the girl
Is so beautiful and charming! And I cannot
be always with her to protect her. I may be at-

tacked at night. But I could sleep quietly, col-

onel, if you would allow me to bring my daughter
to youi room at night, so long as you stay here."

"At night? To my room?"
"Yes; because this is the only place where

she would be perfectly safe. Here, under your
protection, I know that no harm would befall
iher. Your promise would protect my child."

"How old is your daughter?"
"Just sixteen, but a perfect angel."
The deuce! So I was now every night to

guard a sixteen-year-ol- d angel, whom I had prom-

ised on my word of honor to defend. This fa.6

a queer situation! II was ready to promote the
paciflation of Bosnia in every possible way ex-

cept this.
"You will permit me, at midnight, when every-

body is asleep, to bring my sweet little daughter
to your room I thank you! May heaven ble3s
you!"

But I would gladly have dispensed with such

a blessing. I had given my word of honor to
protect the girl, and that I might be sure to

keep it, she was to be brought to my room at
night. And I was to guard, with drawn sword,

(Continued on Page 12.)


