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Mrs. E. V. McCune
Passes Away.

Friends of Mr. and Mrs. Earl Vivian
McCune will be shocked and grieved
beyond expression at the news of the
death of their son Frank. The boy was
a little more than 3 years old, a bright,

| handsome, manly little fellow, who was

loved by all who knew him. The death
of any child,is a sad blow to its par-
ents, but this case seems particularly

tragie, because Frank was the only
child. He was ill only twenty-four
hours.

The cause of death Was pneumonia.
Saturday he was apparently as well as
he had ever been in' his short life. Late

! Saturday evening, however, a cold de-

veloped, which was at first not co-
sidered at all dangerous. In spite of
watchful, loving care and the services
of the most gkilled, the boy ETew rap-
idly worse until the end came shortly
before dast midnight. Arrangements for
the funeral have not yet been perfected.

Death of a Ch_ild.

The 17-months-old child of Mr. and Mrs.
William _Patterson died yvesterday of
pneumonia and ‘wiil be buried tomorrow
at 2 o'clock from the residence, 228 West

Third South. The parents of the child
are the Pattersons who have recently
been involved in the escapade of the

father stealing his two children. He is
still in hiding with two of the children,
and since the death of the youngest, Mrs.

Patlerson has one other child in her
possession.

HAVE MANY CALLERS

| Robertson and Duke See Friends

in Their Cells at the
County Jail,

Aside from the fact that both men
had a large number of callers yester-
day, it was rather an uneventful day
In the careers of Duke and Robertson,
the alleged defaulters. They were tak-
ing their incarceration philosophically
and, instead of complaining, simply
try to make the best of their surround-
ings.

Robertson, in the women’s ward, has
a large, roomy apartment, which e=—
ceives the sun all afternoon and affords
him good opportunity for exercise,

Duke, on the other hand, has a cell
about ten feet long and six feet across,
and gets the morning sun. As his cell
door is seldom locked he, too. can take
his constitutionals, in the corridor of
the upper flcor.

The friends of the prisoners deny that
they will give up tryving to get bail
for them. If any cessation in their
efforts is noticed, they say, it will not
be so after the preliminary, which, it

is hoped, will take place this week.
They do not believe that Detective
Thacker would prefer  additional

charges against the men to keep them
in prison, in the event that they gave
bail, for they are of the opinion that
the detective is wise enough . te realize
that such action on his part would
quickly turn public sentiment against
the prosecution.

Manager Homer King has not vet
arrived and the two San Francisco of-
ficials, Messrs. Redding and Knight,
are still poring over the aceounts at
the bank, without making any vigor-
ous effort to get into the newspapers.

R. M. Dooly, a brother of Cashijer
John E..Doeoly, is in the city from,
Portiand,” having recently rg:igned as
cashier of the Wells-Fargo bank at
that place.

CUDDIHEE KNOWN HERE.

Brother

of Washington Sheriff Dep-
uty Under Ireland.

Sheriff Ed Cuddihee, who is in charge
of & posse that is pursuing the murderous
convict Tracy into the mountains of
Washington, ig well known in this city
and is a brother of John Cuddihee. form-
erly deputy Unired States marshal here.
The latter served under United States
Marshal Ireland, and for a time was city
marshal of Mercur. He was a popular
officer, and those who knew him will be
interested in knowing that it is his broth-
er who has undertaken the desperate task
of running the blood-thirsty escaped con-
vict to earth.

The sheriff himself has a wide circle ot
acquaintances in this city and state, and
from what is known of him he is a man
who will succeed in his undertaking or
fail only because of the inevitable.

RED MEN MEET.

Washukie ‘tribe No. 1 met in regular
council last Monday evening and devoted
the time to routine business and the elec-
tion of chiefs for the ensuing term with
the following result:

Prophet, J 5. Bosch;
Smith. senior sagamore, W. C. Killings-
worth: juniéor sagamore, D. E. William-
son; keeper of wampum. J. Fred Corker.
The appointive chiefs, to the number of
ten, will be named by the incoming
sachem this evening, when all will be in-
stalled in office.

——— -
The Judge’s Advice.
(Paducah (Ky.) Sun.)

A young man. bashfully approached
a popyldr official a few days ago and
said: .

“Judge; I have come to ask vour ad-
vice. You have always been like a fa-
ther to me, and I have now come to yoa
in a wvery, important matter. I am
thinking of getting married—"

“Well, young man,” interrupted the
judge, “if you are thinking of getting
married go do it right away. Don't
wait, because the girl might not be
willing this time tomorrow.”

“But.you see,” protested the youth,
“I'm afraid I'm not able to take care
of her.”

“Tut, tut,” deprecatingly retorted the
judge. *“Why,
was 21 years old and $1.800 in debt.”

“Is that so?”’ exclaimed the other,
with Bappy encouragement gleaming
from his eye. “"And I suppose you must
now be worth about—"

“And now,” concluded the judge, “I'm
oniy $3,000 in debt.”

The young man has not yet married.

— -
Nature His Hired Man.
(Chicage News.)
It was in the far south.
“How's times?" asked the tourist.
“Pretty tolerable, strangar,” responded

sachem, S. T.

the old man, who was sitting on a stump. |

“I had some trees to cut down, but the
cycione leveled them and saved me the
trouble.”

“That was good."” 1 3

‘“Yes; and then the lightning set fire
to the brush pile, and saved me the trou-
ble of burning it.”’ 2

“Remarkable! But what are you doing
now 2"

“Waiting for an earthqudke to come
along and shake the potatoes out of the
ground,”

A Wholesale Philanthropist.
(Philadelphia Post.)
One of the plans of modern giving offers
ascertain sum provided an equal amount
is raised to meet it. In a recent case the

i amount to be raised reached a tantalizing

i total and halted

............ 1,323,180 |
PRI 6,047,180 | hearted, old

A friend of the institu-
tion to be enriched went to Andrew Car-
negie and laid the

when I got married I'Ther»

}

{
1

facts before him.

These he drove -home by all the eloquence |

he could command. Mr. Carnegie listened
attentively. Finally the speaker paused
and looked to Mr. Carnegie for the favor-
able word,

“My friend,"” said the great mllllonairf:
dryly, “I am not in the retail business.

gl
A Chance Yet.
(Tit-Bits.)
“§ #an safely =ay that nntInan ever at-
smpted to bribe me, gentlenen.
mmoic: moihe med-&nft be downi-
chap; your luck may change.
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OPERATOR AT WA-KA-RU-SA

+e 9

44+t e

+44

Why the Operator at Kaw Decided Not to
Avenge an Insult.
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(James Barton Davis in Denver Post.)
When I was sent out from Topeka to

'nounced type, and as I now recall my

take charge as agent and operator at]can almost imagine that the bones of

the Santa Fe railwvay station at Kaw
City, I felt that one great ambition of
my life had reached realization. While
taking a course of instruction at a
business college at the Kapsas capital
I had formed the determination to en-
ter upon a commercial life, and often
while mastering the details of single
and double entry, bills of lading, in-
voices, cash balances, etc., had cast
the pen from my
leaned back in my chair and drawn
bright mental picturegs of how, by
close attention to my duties and the
exercise of tact in making myself use-
ful o my employers, I would speedily
rise from bookkeeper to cashier, from
cashier to manager, and eventually
look with pride upon the abbreviate=
“Co.” on the golden-lettered sign over
the door of a great establishment, in
the knowledge that it referred to my-
self as the junior partmer.

#7ler my graduation and when about
to depart for a field in the east, where
business laurels were to be won, I
called to say goodbye to Frank La-
mont, an old schoolmate, who was then
holding a position as train dispatcher
in the general offices of the Santa Fe
road.

To Frank I confided all my aims, my
hopes and ambitions, and grew half
indignant when he shook his head and
expressed the fear that it would prove
a parallel case to that of the child cry-
ing for the moon.

“You will find you have a big con-
tract on your hands, old man,” he said.
“Bookkeepers are as thick in eastern
cities as sunflowers are upon the
prairies of Kansas, and I have no
doubt there are hundreds, yes, thou-
sands, of old fellows with silvered hair
today bending over books who went
there as young men fired with the same
ambitions which are now enthroned in
your brain. Why do you not adopt
railroading as a profession? In this
life, should you prove to be adapted to
the business, you would have a chance
to attain an honored pesition. Would
it not be more desirable to be at the
head of a great railway than be the tail
end of an ordinary business firm?”

“You would no doubt advise me to
begin at the bottom and work my way
up.,” I replied, sareastically. *“First
take a pick or shovel in a section gang,
be subjected to the abuse of an illiter-
ate boss with a north of Ireland brogue,
eat execrable grub cooked by a woman
whose habits of cleanliness would be
open to grave suspicion and have my
occupancy of a rude bunk nightly con-
tested by troublesome insectal pests,
which would regard me as an intruder?
No, thank you.”

“I would advise nothing of the kind,”
he retorted. “Your commercial course
included railway bookkeeping, and
that is a leading factor in railway aa-
vancement. I will take you into my
office and teach you telegraphy, and
you can gain a general knowledge of
moving trains over the road by
telegraphic orders. When proficient you
will be given charge of an unimportant
station and as you grow in railway
knowledge, promotion will feollow, a
more important station will  be
entrusted to yeu at each ad-
vancement, and some day yvou may be
here as I am, with the superintendency
staring you in the face. Eventually
yeu may—well, there is no telling what
power you may wield on some one of
the great lines.”

His words gave me food for very
serious reflection.. They diverted my
thoughts from the beacon light which
gleamed on the heights of mercantile
fame, and directed them to what ap-
peared a much brighter light on an-
other eminence. The idea of wearing
out my life and becoming round-shoul-
deredq bending eover ledgers in a count-
ing room became odious to me as new
and brighter ambitjons dethroned the
older ones in my youthful brain, and 1

began to wonder how I could ever have !

thought of a life of such drudgery. I
recalled what I had read of messenger
boys in railway offices having risen to
superintendencies, of railway presi-
dents who were once peanut and fruit
vendors on trains and 1 fell into the
habit of lying awake at night and men-
tally making tours of inspection over
a great line in my own private car
drawn by my own private engine, and
surrounded by my faithful lieutenants,
the superintendents of divisions. I pic-
tured myself sitting at a desk in a lux-
uriantly furnished office dictating short,
crisp, dignified letters to my confiden-
tial stenographer, while men of note
sat in a reception room near by, each
awaiting his turn to consult me on
matters of vital interest to the progress
of the country which my road trav-
ersed. As a result of this yisionary
dreaming, I entered the office, of my
friend, Lamont, and after a few
months’ tuition, found myself sitting at
the cheap desk in the cramped depot at
Kaw City, practicing upon an imposing
signature te attach to my daily reports
to the general offices and gazing with
pride upon the word “Agent,” which
followed the oft-written name on the
sheet before me. Some€ day it would
be relegated to the past and be suc-
ceeded by that of *“Superintendent,”
and with prophetic eye I glanced away
ahead into the future when I would

|sign the name with a characteristic

flourish over the typewritten title
“General Manager.” I smiled when 1
thought how men high in official and
business life might some day seek for
that signature when it was attached to
an artistically-engraved pass.

As the days passed., the novelty of
my new life began to wear off and a
feeling of loneliness would at times
steal over me as ] sat in my office or
strolled about the depot platform.
were but two buildings in the

“city,” named in- honor of the murky
Kaw river, which ran near by—the
depot and the section house. During

the days the latter was inhabitated by a
red-faced Milesian woman who went
barefoot during the week to save her
everyday shoes for Sunday, a small
brood of half-ciad, dirty ehildren and a
sleepy dog of the maligned “yaller”
color, and at night by haif a score of
sun-browned section laborers, whose
only real enjoyment of life seemed to
be drawn through the blackened stems
of once white clay pipes. In this house
I got my meals, and although I was ac-
corded a seat of honer at g private
table “wid de boss an’ de missus,” and
was served with food presumably bet-
ter and in greater variety than that
given the men, I usuaily tried@eo think
of something more pleasant while eat-
ing it.

Amid these lonely, uncongenial sur-
roundings, the hours began to percep-
tibly lengthen,  the days to seem almeost
as weeks, and looking back after one
month’s official duty in the dreary spot
it seemed to me an age since, with
heart aglow with pride, I had assumed
charge as the company’s agent.

1 longed for companionship, for
someone to talk with, and net being
able to secure such inteércourse at short
range, 1 sought for it over tne wires. 1
would “call @p” this station and that
and endeavor to draw the distant oper-
ators into a telegraphic chat, but after
the exchange of a few commonplace
remarks of an introductory character,
each would plead “busy.” and uncere-
moniously shut me off. Not one
seemed to sympathize with me in my
loneliness. .

Telegraphers will be able to assign a
reason for this shabby treatment when
I explain that ¥ was by no means a
skilled manipulator of the key. 1 wasa
“plug” or “ham"” eof the meost pro-

wearied fingers,.

the sainted Morse would rattie about
in their narrow bed in indignant pro-
test at the manner in which I mangled
the dot and dash characters which he
left behind to benefit the world. I soon
ceased to seek for pastime in that
quarter and busied myself smoking,
writing letters, reading such books and
papers as I could borrow or pilfer from
the crews of passing freight trains, and
often sitting with my unpolished shoes
cocked up on the telegraph table build-
ing the airest sort of air castles.

I one day heard of the arrival of a
new operator at Wa-ka-ru-sa, the first
station east of me, and there was a
gleam of encouragement in the thought
that I might find in him a mere con-
genial neighbor than his predecesser
had proven himself to be. The day
following his arrival I “called him up,”
and as an opening wedge to what I
hoped might prove a mutually pleasant
acquaintance, asked him how he liked
his new station. He expressed the fear
that he might find it a very lonely
place, as he had nothing to do but re-
port the unfrequent passing trains and
to take an occasional train order from
the wires. I told him of my loneliness,
and suggested that when the wires
Were not busy we might bhe able te
while away the laggard hours in an
agreeable conversation. We talked for
nearly an hour, and he then excused
himself to go to his dinner. During
the afternoon I several times “kicked
him up” and fired my execrable
“Morse” at him, and was greatly
pleased at his witty replies to my
chafing. I was delighted with this
cheering oasis in the great desert of
prairie solitude, and retired that night
in a more contented frame of mind
than I had known for a long time.

The next forenoon he answered my
call, and when I began to click an in-
troductory greeting into his ears, he
broke in on me and said. “Very busy
just now.” I called him several times
during the forenoon, but elicited no
response. After dinmner I went at him
with more persistency, and he finally
answered me,

“W’t u b'n doin” all a. m. 7" T asked,
in the abbreviated conversational code
of the telegrapher.

“Xcuse me. I'm 2 busy 2 talk n'w.
Posting books.”

I knew this to be a fib. He had told
me he had nothing to do, and I knew
from knowledge 1 had gained from his
predecessor that books were kept at
that station only for show. ' They were
never opened to receive records of busi-
ness, for no business in the freight or
bassenger line was ever transacted
there. On  that and the succeeding
days I frequently called him, and his
nimble fingers would transmit the one
word, “Busy.” ’

I grew to hate him, for'I felt that he

further intercourse with me. I began
to picture him as a cross, suriy old
ogre, hateful even to himself, and
ceased all endeavors to @raw him inte
conversation.

The roadmaster alighted from a train
{ one day, and, eoming into my office,
| wrote a long telegraphic message to
the section foremam at Wa-ka-ru-sa.
It was on matters pertaining to repairs
on switches, and contained numerous
figures and fractions. I had scarcely
begun its tran®mission ere the operator
“broke me,” and asked me to repeat. I
began again, and again he broke and
| Sent me back several words. Break
| after break followed and I beecame ner-
vous and angry and dashed off the
characters even yet more blindly than
| Was my wont, He broke again and
| asked:

“Who is at the key?”

"I replied that it was I, the operator,
and asked why he had fired such an
unnecessary query at me.

“I thcought it might .be one of the
section men. What alphabet are you
using now?”

This keen thrust at my inefficiency
made me furious. I swore aloud, and
wouid have laden the wire with pro-
{ fanity would it not have been a fla-
grant violation of a strictly enforced
company rule.

“If you can't take it I'll send it by
train” I hotly said. “I don’t believe
you could correctiy copy a verse from
‘Mary Had a Little Lamb,’ a rhyme
you know my heart.”

“Not if you should send it,” he re-
torted, ““for it would sound more like a
Chinese war song.”

This made me wild and I determined
to go down there on a freight train,
then nearly due, and lick the impudent
fellow if it should cost me my position.
When the train pulled in T jumped into

valley I pictured to myself the “head™

{of the case, and lost sight of the fact

of the object of my trip.

“I'l mop up his office floor with him!”
I said, in my rage.
of his in such hideous shape that his
mirror will turn pale
into it!”

“If you will take my advice you wil}
not tackle that fellow,” the conductor
quietly replied. “If you do you will
come back wishing you had net made
such a fool of yveurself. He is no or-
dinary man, I tell you.”

“I don’t care if he is as big as a box-
car. I will do him up.” I hotly replied.
“I've got the scientific skill-and the
muscle to back it and I'll fix his face
s0 it would scare a plow team.”

I prided myself on my athletic ac-
complishments. At college I had al-
ways been regarded as a champion in
the manly art of self-defense. During
the latter few months of my coliege life
it was difficult for me to induce any of
my college chums to put on the gloves
with me.

“Science is all right,” the conductor
saild., “and muscle’s 2 good thing in a
scrap, but you'll find you'll need some-
thing else if you Uy to handle that
fellow. He's not much mere than half
as big as you are, but— Well, you'll
get the worst of it. Here we are at
Wa-ka-ru-sa. I'll go in and see the
scrap.”

The caboose stopped at the platform
of the small station building, and we
alighted. As we left the car I pulled
off my coat and threw it down on the
platform just outside the office doer,
for I did not know what nature of
beast might confront me inside.

As pretty a young girl as I ever laid
eyes on rose from a chair by the tele-
graph table as we entered, and greeted
the conductor with a pleasant “‘good
morning” and a sunny smile. She gave
me but a passing glance, evidently be-
lieving me to be one of the train crew.
With a wicked twinkie in his eyes the
conductor raid:

“Miss Preston, this is Mr. Durant, the
agent at Kaw City. He came down
with me to make you a neighberly call
and get acquainted.”

He then hurried out to his train, leav-
ing us alone facing each other. 1 was
—well, paralyzed! I turned all sorts
of colors, felt queer spots all over me,
and my tongue seemed as a ump of
lead in my mouth. She ext a
pretty. plump hand and sdid: 3 s

“Indeed. I am glad to mge
Durant. How good of yo
see me. Mr.
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reighbor, and said some real nice
things &f you. Your visit will prove an
agreeable break in the almost unbear-
.able monotony of this guiet place.”
“It was a sense of wutter loneliness
which brought me down® I uttered
the lie almost trembling in confusion.
There was such a jolly light in her
lovely blue eyes, and her frank, smil-
ing face utterly confounded me. *I
came, t00,” 1 added, “to offer you an
apology and beg your pardon for my
rude words over the wire a while ago.
I know I am a.very poor operator and
my . sending at times must be very try-

early work in the telegraphic field I '

had become tired of meé and desired no l

the caboose, and as we rolled down the |

I would put on the insulting snob. 1!
was too angry to consider but one side |

! that T had replied to his slurring re- |
marks with others as cuttingly severe. |
To ease my mind I told the conductor |

“I'll fix that face |

when he looks |

ing to those who attempt to receive it.
{ I was in an ugly frame of mind when
I began the message to you, and when
¥ou were compelled to break me so
often I grew yet more cross and said
some sharp things to you.”

“Oh, den’t mention it,” she replied,
with 2 merry laugh. “I confess you did
provoke me just a little, for I tried real
hard to get you, but really, if any
apologies are needed they should be
mutual ones. 1 said just as sharp
things to you as you said to me, but I
was half funning. Come out behind the
depot and I will show you something
I am very proud of, for I"did it all my-
self—my flower garden. Why. one of
the trainmen, has left his coat here.”

“That is my coat, Miss Preston,” I
8aid, confusadiy. “It was very warm in
";re caboose, you know, and I pulled it
off.”’

“Why didn’t you bring it in and hang |
it up instead of throwing it down on |
the dirty platform? I will take it in
and put it away for you.”

“No, I will put it on, if you please.”

She led the way to the rear of the
depot, and pointed with an air of pride
to a small patch of ground laid off in
beds of really pretty design. Through
the loosened earth many tender shoots
were peeping forth.

“I did it all myself,” she said, with
childish enthusiasm. *“I borrowed a
shovel and pick from the section fore-
man, and you should have seen my
poor blistered hands when I got through
digging up the earth. I did it just to
pass the time, and because 1 love
flowers.” .

**And is this what so engrossed your
time when I desired te talk with you?”
I asked, with a guilty feeling.

“Yes. I used to hear you cailing
while I was out here at work with my
hands just caked all over with dirt,
and I could not go in and answer vou.
I told you one day I was posting :ay
books. The idea of books where there
is not a bit of business! I would not
tell you over the wire what I was do-
ing, for the operators along the line
would most unmercifully ‘zuy’ me

bout my farm, and I did not feel at
iberty to write to you, for you were a
stranger to me., you know. When I
had completed the work and had time
to talk, you never called me up any
more.”

“I thought you did not care to talk
with me,” I replied. “I feared my
frightful sending had thoroughiy dis-
gusted you.”

“Oh, it is not so bad as that,” she
laughingly replied. “I can read your
sending '‘quite readily. Now that we
know each other we can converse mora
intelligently. I hope we may have fre-
quent chats.”

‘When the train took me back to my
more than ever dreary station, I bore
the image of my little neighbor in my
heart. The falsehoeds which I had
told her were keen stings in my con-
science, and the following day I wrote
her a letter and told her the true cause
of my visit and assured her that had I
jfound a man in charge there would
{have been a lively “serap.” ;

“I suspected as much.” she replied,
“for you were terribly flustered when
you came into my office. And that is
why you ‘hung up’ your coat on the
Ldirty platform. Well, when I recall
your splendid physique and evident
‘muw\x‘ lar strength, I thank my lucky
stars that I was not a man.”

We became the best of friends, and
my hostile visit to Wa-ka-ru-sa was
not by any means my last one.

I have just returned from a tour of
inspection of the division ot_ the road
now in my charge as superintendent.
As I seat myself at the desk in my cosy
home to seal this story ready for mail-
ing, a dear little wife bends over me

nd asks: "
. 'S&ren’t you going to finish it, dear?

I assume a look of mock indignation
and sharply ask:

|
!

GARDNER DAILY STORE NEWS.

make and are guaranteed to

buttons won’t, come off.

Wool pants at $1.50, 82
All our working pants are guaranteed not to

Want an extra pair of trousers?

Niee to have a pair for a change.

Makes lots of difference in the old smit
to change around.

Maybe. too, the pair belonging to the
snit needs a rest. .

Any kind yon might fancy is here-—

Fancy Worsteds, Faney Cassimeres---
most of these in stripes.

Plain Blacks and Blues.

Then these French Flannel Trousers.

There’s a price range of $2.50. $3.00.
$3.50, $4.60, 85.00. 8$6.00, $7.50. $8.50.

Want a pair of Working Pants? .

More kinds here than you’ll find in half
a dozen other stores---

Jeans, black or gray, £1.00, £1.50.
-Cotton stripes, $1.00 ana $1.50.
Black eotton worsteds, $1.50: these are the Dutchess

be acid proof.

.00 and $2.50.

rip, and

erice.J, P, GARDNER,

136-138
Main St.
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IN OUR

Wash Goods Dept,

Thirty Pieces of the
Finest

MADRAS CLOTH,

An Imported Wash Fabric, in
pinks, blues, oxbloods, navies,
reds and black and white—
neat stripes and checks—suit-
able for Ladies’ Shirt Waists,
Shirt Waist Suits, Children’s
Dresses and Men’s Shirts; value
25c; for the above three hours,
12 yards to a customer, at, a

" 121¢

SOOIV OOV OOOOOIVOOOVOVOVOD QOO OOTVOOROOOOOOOO

§

ESTABLISHED-1254

I ‘ ™~
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Tomorrow (Tuesday), July 8th,

Special from 2 to 5 O’clock, and For the Stated
Time Only.

i
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IN OUR

Gloak Department,

Five Dozen

PERCALE
WRAPPERS,

In Red, Blue Black

Grounds with white figures and

and

stripes, neatly trimmed owver

yoke, deep flounce, lined to

waist; regular price $1.25, for
three hours at—

OOOOOOOOVOOOOOOOOO OO OOOOOOONOOOODOVOVOOOOOOOOL

§

pg_p‘gé: I read every word of it, and
laughed and cried over the memories
the reading recalled. It is a true story,
it possesses no other rqerit. But why
do you not complete it?’ i
“What more i& there to tell?”
“What more is there to tell?”

Wa-ka-ru-sa to whip "19‘"
“And how was that?
“By marrying you.” .
"O%l. they will guess that,” I replied.

The Manufactured Kind.
(Cleveland Pilain Dealer.)
“They say -the néw king of Saxony is a
great musician.” =
“Maybe so. A good many yarns come
from Saxony.”

Order from
R. M. Gurnsey Company

RN RS R ERERTRTIOE
'] CAN YOU SPARE
'} 4 CENTS A DAY?

It will bring yvou $i00 in a very
short time. This is no speculation.
Drop postal for particulars to P.
O. box 367, Salt Lake.

Depot—First South and Fourth
West, old Garfield station.
Leave : Arrive
Salt Lake. Salt Lake.
10:30 a.m... es+s 1:30 p. m.
220 pm. .. .i..vve.. 4:50 p.m.
290 p-m... .. il . T:AD P
"EBOP- W ... R00 Y .
740p.m. .c...20.....11:00 p. m.

“*Last train Sundays.

e

“Have you been reading my private

“How I punjshed you for coming tp |

had anywhere,

you get there.

2:30 and 4:30 p.m.

‘A GOOD FISH DINNER

Can be had at Lagoon.
from lake to frying pan if you want. Those
who like fish proclaim these the best to be
Order by telephone if you
wish and your dinner will be ready when

Trains leave regularly at 7, 9, 11 a.m.,
1:30, 3:30, 5:30, 6:30 and
Sundays extra trains leave Salt Lake at
The 2:30 train arrives
in time for the baseball game.

ReCe0e0e0eCeCeCe0e0s0CeCe )

Black Bass direct

7:30 p. m. On
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TROUBLE

us.

To get anywhere if you start with
Excellent service, time as quick
as safely permits and close connec-
lion at convenient points . . .

Ticket Offices: St b rm s

SALT LAKE CITY—100 W. 2nd South
HAL. S. RAY, Gen’l Agent, DENVER, COLO.

ble Vitalizer, the prescription
Dervous or diseases of the
b..-ohi Exh
x|
all lasses by day'or Big
losgemmrrhm-nd
the kidneys and the

MANHOOD'RESTOR

Drai
ht. Prevents quickness of d!
all the

E SCUPIDENE"
This great Vegets.

, will guickly care you of all
ot NMianhood, Insomnia,
ons, Nervous Debll(l_t!- "-"""

- on.

i o which If not checked
I DENE clesnses thg
srenglliens

horrors of mpotency
ofall

&nd restores small weak organs.
CUPIDENE the

Thereason sufferers are not cured by Doctorsls

For sale in Salt Lake City by tiodba- ¢itts Drug Co.

”mm‘ are troubied with

to cure without an operation. §000 testimonials A 'rmr:
does not effect & permanent curs. $L00 & bex.6 for §5.0%

 BREITENBURGER PORTLAND CEMENT

German  HERCULES .
STRONGEST AND FINEST CEMENT
IMPORTED.

.} Now bpeing used on City Public Work.

»| For Sale by P. J.

MORAN,
Ttah. 2

J. A. Cunningham, President.

BANK OF COMMERCE,

~ ATLAS BLOCK.
Intereat’ on time and savings de-
L paid ol

W. Wilson, (‘aahier'.

(

(Dr

Dr. F. S. Bascom, Vice President.

Transacts General Baaking Business.
DIRECTORS.
A ingh; Boyd Park.
G “;—C‘éf‘“”«iici&” I D. K‘e;g?u.

W. W. Chisholm, E. E. Ric
E. B. Critchlow, T




