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Fire Insurance
and Surety Bonds

I Reasfare
.

Houston' nve5(lnejt CtK
JjcopponAiEPs

PmW tp Capital $10,000
Surplus $150,000

Phones 27 351 Main St.

Designated Depository
for

UNITED STATES POSTAL
SAVINGS FUNDS

THE
Continental National Bank

Capital $250,000.00.
Surplus earned $30,000.00.

We pay 4 on Savings Deposits.

McCORNICK&CO.
BANKERS

ESTABLISHED 1873.

General Banking Business Transacted.

Accounts Respectfully Solicited,

GROWTH
The most rapid growth of any hank in

Salt Lake City. One year in business;
over ONE MILLION DOLLARS ON

There Is a service and courteous treatment

Four (4) per cent interest compounded
paid on Savings. BRING YOUR BANK
account here where it will be
appreciated.
"The Merchants Bank

277 main street

If you want to eat the best that the

market affords, perfectly prepared, nicely

served, at prices within reason, go to the

65 EAST THIRD SOUTH

Special attention given to theatre parties.
I

H Since its establishment in 188t this IH
H institution has enjoyed a steady jH
H growth by adhering strictly to the H

m conservative principles originally es- - iH
H tablishcd by its management. jH
M In handling the business of its H
M commercial department, managing H
M real estate, making mortgage loans or H
M performing functions of trust, the in- - - H
M terest of customers is placed before H
H any other consideration. 'H

H Salt Lake Security &

H Trust Co. H
H 32 MAIN STREET, SALT LAKE H

THE UTAH NATIONAL BANK
AT THE CLOCK CORNER H

We respectfully solicit the accounts of firms, H
Individuals and corporations. JMM

Savings Department and Safety Deposit H
Boxes. jH

W. S. McCornick, Pres. M
Thos. R. Cutler, Vlce-Pre- M

T. Badger, Cashier.1R.C. H. Wells, AsBt. Cashier. )

National Bank of the Republic I
U. S. DEPOSITORY flPRANK KNOX, Pros. W

JAMES A. MURRAY, Vico-Pre- s. '

W. F. EARLS, Cashlor.
E. A. CULBERTSON, Asst. Cashlor. I

Capital Paid in $300,000 j I
Banking- - In nil Its branches transacted. Ex-- f ,H

chango drawn on tho prnlclpal cltios In i H
Europe. Interest paid on TImo Doposlts. ?! M

I "

PASS )

Quarter-Millio- n ill
MARK ;

Savings deposits in this bank have JJ H
grown since April 1, 1911, when tho jjil
savings department was opened, to !

$251,093.51, November 2.. Hi
This is a gratifying expression of illthe confidence of tho public. Iwl

Walker Brothers I
Bankers

Oldest Intermountain Bank. tlUR

Salt Lake' City. Wim

Send in your deposits by mail. ' '
I ' 'I J

ALL AT SEA.

By Alexander Harvey. 4

'Don't kill one of the others," he said. "Kill I
me. I am not so starved as they." "Griggs," I I
replied, "has begged me to kill him first." I

The: emaciated passenger turned as I said I
the words and shot a look at Griggs. The twelve I
days we had spent on that raft in the trackless I
ocean had set the seal of starvation upon each I
of us, although the young woman bore it best, but I
Griggs had suffered unspeakably. I

He was prostrate against the solitary water 1

barrel which a rain had filled the night before. I
But for that Griggs must have died, surely. The I
girl was holding the wet end of a rag to his lips. I

"I suppose," I said, slowly, and with pain, for I

tho long-drawno- agony of thirst and starva-- I

tion seemed to have affected my throat most of I

all, "I suppose there's no use hoping for land or I

a sail." I

Before the starving man could reply, the girl I

had made her way to where we crouched. Tho I

sea was running high, but she did not crawl I

when she moved about, as did the rest of us. I

"I know what you men have been talking
about these two days," she said.

There she paused. So weak was this young
creature from lack of food and drink that her
voice was the merest whisper. I wanted to sup-

port her with an arm but my weakness had grown
upon me since the last biscuit was eaten and I
could do no more than get up on my hands and
knees. I felt dizzy.

"Can we not," she said, "wait another day be-

fore anyone is killed and eaten?"
"You've made us wait two days as it is," I

managed to answer. "Another twenty-fou- r hour
of this and tlxere won't be any of us left alive to
eat at all. That's why I want to be killed and
eaten here and now."

I sank back to the board that had been my
bed for so many hungry hours. I had not spoken
so much for a week. The effort tried me like
felling timber.

The girl placed her skinny elbow beneath my
head and placed her lips against my ear.

"I've saved a mouthful of bread for you," she
whispered.

Tho next moment there was a running stream
down the inside of my cheeks, like a flood. The
feeling had been brought on by the bit of food the
girl had put stealthily on tho end of my tongue.
I nearly gasped as I moved that bite of crust into
the side of my jaw where my teeth came down
upon it like sledge hammers. I chewed furtively
two or three times, for I was afraid to let them
see me do it. Not that they would have fallen
upon me. They were all too weak. But I knew

that the sight of me eating a lump of bread would
prove to my companions on that raft as torment-
ing as fire and faggot.

Tho girl had left my side and was now stand-

ing beside the Dutch cook. I could not see his
face, but the sight of her lips close to the big,

hairy ear gave me an idea
"Jinks!" I whispered as loudly as I could.
The emaciated passenger, who had begged me

to kill him turned his gaunt eyes upon me when
he heard his name.

"That girl gave you a mouthful of bread yes-

terday when she whispered in your ear."
He bent his head.
"She's just given mo a mouthful of bread. I

believe she's giving the cook a mouthful now."
Wo both looked over towards the sea chest

against which the cook's head was propped. The
girl had crossed the raft to where the improvised

ma3t bore Its fluttering signal of distress but tho
cook was furtively chewing a mouthful.

I crawled upon my hands and knees to where

the girl was.
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