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A MAN SA MAN. “.\‘q: Tom.” journey was too much for him perhaps.” “Yes'm. Missus Johnsing has done n:{med the
il oo {Continued from Page 1) “This chap, T tell yeh, Dave, is all life and push, “Pardon me, Mrs. Gray for causing you alanm, [twins at last. Ter old man e 'm“- rlm-Pm‘
this kind stranger has been the okt ok e and he appears to know exactly the work of every | I am quite well now as the old gentleman de-|and Repeat, but she done thought that was _1'..“| J M ERSK]NE
for ue. You will get strong now ans of getting it | man on this job. T wonder where he came from?” | scends from the car on the arm of the railway |Common for her family. But she done hit it at lust. x ’
girl places her arms around her v mother, und the “Back eust, T ’spect, but no onc seems to locate | Porter. The portrait in the little girl’s locket re.|She’s goin’ to have ‘em baptized Max and Climax. Sugcessor to Erskine Bros
Fiaio Liv. °f mother's neck and | him exactly. All we know for sartin, Tom, is that | mivded me of a face I knew in tl]i.‘r-]lllr_\! and henee | —Indianapolis News. | - .

Ay _tI:v mention of the wor
e her ayves on Ralph, He
!n-h'hws Ut

1 strunger, the mother
bears hey seruting well,
2 wasted hand saying ss she

= .‘J.‘n_‘-]’ Gt-l'; i»]o.}-c rou for your goodness." and turn-

ng te her daughter, “Tuecile. to . r thi

n hiak befriended I‘u;': tell me how l'lui- gen-

ille then relates all the cire
g with Ralpk Hinton )

ipe and while she is
around the rosm,

nnstances of her
. upon  Westminster
a]u‘lﬂk::;g Ralph’s eves wan-
: I Tt is small and poorly fur-
L, but every article in it is cloan and neat.
» mother. Ralph thinks s his eves Test on
is very riear her e-m_I. She is evidentiv in the
Sieges O consumption and at moest it is only
of . few days until death cleams her and
herself as Rulph gets a gobd look at her in
i seems 1o have the sweetest and  sad-
we of any girl he has ever met. So interested
the study of Lucille that he does not hear
& of praise aud gratitude in regard to the
i of the pawn shop and it was only when a
ient fit of conghing seized her mother that
Ilalph's atiention wae diverted from her. ‘”ﬂ’-'fl'l{.'.'

: muther and daughter as happy as circum-
s could permit, Ralph turned to go, but before
arture he toak the sick Iady's hand in his and
edid to her with deep emotion:

“Mrs. Devont, from my heart T pity ¥ou. Your
iot is a hard one, but God has blessed yvou with an
angel in the form of Lueille. She has taught Ralph
Hinton a lesson tonight that be can never forget.
(iood-by. and in your prayers remember me. Gool-
by Miss Davoust.” and Ralph turns to the daughter.
Before 1 met you I was & weskling, a coward, now
I am a wan. Kind fate brought you across my
path and if ever we meet again may it be in more
happr cirenmstances.”

“(3 t Mr. Hinton™ answered the moather
and daugh and may God bless you forever.,”

1I1.

‘81 Sim's court,” =aid Ralph Hinton by the aid
b kering light of the street lamp, mentully
aote of the place where Lucille lived. “Bs
he mutters, a5 he made his way to Trafal-
gar equire, “what an udle, badly spent Tifa 1 have
lired. Gay companions, suppers, gaming tables,
theatres and the rtace course one week and sleep-
ng the Tatigue of 1l off the next. What an amonnt
' money | have uselessly squandered and got for
it in return only “He's & jolly good fellow,” uttersd
by some fop as brainless and dissipated as myseli.
Pehaw, the thought of it sickens me and when my
wishes were thwasted, when Maud A<hler refused
to marry such a worthless fellow as I am, why, I
thonght I was the most iil used, the most miserable
being in existence. 1 knew not then the devotion,
the saerifice of Lucille Davoust. 1 knew not then
tha struggle, the heroism of the poor, the misery
af the pawn shop. 1 know it now. You were Ralph
Hinton a weakling, a coward. You have now to face
the world to esrn sn honest living. Be a man.
Yes, I have begun to be 2 man tonight. 1 have done
the first good ac v life by aiding——"

“Look out there! Ah!”

A motor dashes around the corner of the street.
The driver makes a frantic effort to steer clear of
Italph Hinton and partly sueceeds, but the hind part
of the car hits the latter lightly on the shoulder,
knocking him to the pavement.

The car stops and @ lady burriedly descends from
it, gnd rushing to where Balph has fallen, breath-
lessly asks:

“T hope you are not hurt, sirf”

“T'm all right, thunk you, madam.” and Rslph
regains hi= feet, It was a close zhave and your
driver ought to he-

“Ralph Hinton!”

“Muud Asshlesy!”

When both had gotten over the surpriss of eeeing
euch other Miza Achler extends her hand to Ralph
and in an cnger tone asks him:

“Ralph, what has brough you hero to London!”

“Folly, Miss Ashler,” snswer Ralph coldly.

“Yes, folly, Ralph. 1 have heard how your
father quarreled with you because of your love for
me. Lopok. Ralph,” and Mise Ashley seized him by
the arm. I told you I did not Tove yon, That by

rving vou | would mnke both our Jives misera-
I am but s womaen, Ralph, bot Iam woman
enough to candidly tell vou that I would die sooner
than marry & man I did not truly love, Go back to
vour father, Ralph, and forget me.”

“] have forgotten you, Miss Ashley.”

“You have forgoiten. Oh! Ralph! For your own
suke T hope that your words gre true. We will be
friende, ever firm friends,”

“We will be firm friends, AMise Achley.”

“Ralph. can 1 help wou in any waxy.
know =

“Mz help for the future, Miss Ashley, is my own
} 14 arm.  No, vou cunnot help me, but by
4sF g another vou can do me & fayor which I
will never forget.”

“1 will gladly do so, Ralph."

“Thunk you, Miss Ashley. Call 53 soon ss you
ecan, tomorrow if possible, on the bearer of this
sddress” Ralph writes a name and sddress on a
lesf from his pocketbook. “Do what you esn for
the two you will find there and you will have my
lasting gratitude. Good-by now, Miss Ashley, and

vinient

g

nf the 1l

tak
.1 aom
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may your life be a happy one.” )

“GGood-by Ralph, and if ever we meet——

Ak, if ever we meet again Miss Ashley you will
mest o chunged Ralph Hinton.”

Tt was late when Ralph Hinton reached his room
in the hotel. Though wet through and through
and exhuusted. still he did not seek his bed. Seating
himself gt the table be took n sheet of paper and
wrote on it the following:

Dieayr Miss Davoust—When you r-'w:r.-i_\'r. this_]c:—
sor 1 will be far mway. You wiil .furgn'e_ n little
decention T practised on you last night. I entered
vhe pawn shop, but T did niot part with your futher's
ving. 1 enclose it with this letter, T 1 offered you

*

mones 1 knew vou would not accept it, hence my
pxevse for acting ss I did.” A lady will eall on ¥ou

T-'II‘T-r-I:r{l“‘. if not in @ few days. und she has prom-
; o 4 render vou and zour good mother what
<he can. 1 am as I have nlr.c-ud_-.- told vou
vnur debtar. Make me your debtor still more by ac-
¢ the enclosed banknote. _!f ever we meet,
ou can return me the principal mth_ interest.
asking a remembrance sometimes, es-

ATV

well, »
Adieu, and
pecially in your prayers.

T remasin, your friend of Westminster bridge,

RALPH I'll.-\'TO;\";

- first good day's work 1 have ever done,
r:xu;{:};]srsul'{ui;fh Hinton as he leid his weary head
on the pillow and sank to sleep.

11, .

“He's a rt-gulu}sfmlv.-. Dave.

“Yo t weh, Tom." ) :

i::1rb::n:e he got the ,wb_of boss c;)i'r‘tlluicng::;

e meade things spin. A thing is to domne 1
?:t :.:'.ui!; t}uz.- if‘itone. We didn't smkﬂ many shufts
aul t:l‘-.c. otber bosses’ time, ¢h, Davel

L]
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Pioche was the first place he struck in these dig-
gings. He worked there as a common hand for
two years."”

“ here did yeli get that piece of news, Davet”

‘From Jack Strew who worked alongside of him.
I tell yeh Jack respects him highly. When He first
struck Pioche he wasn't what ve'd eall a favorite
with the hoys, at Jeast Juck tells me they thought
him & bit stuek up in himself. He didn't drink
nor he didn’t gamble and he used to lecturs those
who did on their folly, and that didn’t go down w ell
with some of the fellows. However, he became the
hero of Pioche in the end.

"l-h:rn it, did he, Dave’

“Yah, Tom. IIe smashed up Black Ned the ter-
ror of the eump. Ned called him a dundy and’ a
coward just to pick a quarrel with him and 'twas
the hts?‘ quarrel Ned ever picked with suvoue in
Pigelie for he got such a smushing that for shame’s
sake he skidded from the camp the next morning.”

“(3!1. ]1{:3 true grit right enough, Dave” :
_"\:'Ih. Tom, and just us charitable as he's hrave.
'\." sick miner is left in want for he sees after thom
himself and the rearing of the little zirl whose 1u.u~
ents were killed in the railway aceident last fall was
what 1'd eall fine”

“Did hie ever find aut her name, Dave "

“No, Tom. Her parents were poor and 1 expect
coming out west for a living. However, he gave her
& uame and it§ a pretty one.” '

“Yah, Duve, Lucille is-a good name rielit eavugh.
but for the ather part of it I never can coiton to it

".‘\‘f.\r me, Tom. They say its a French name.”
“French or not, the little kid is the miners” dir-
lul;.:. I never see her but I'm the better for it and
she’s so durned wise. She told me vesterday she'd
give me popeorn if.1 didu’t curse any mora.”

“Bhe has a good guardian, Dave. Ile never misses
mass when the priest comes here and in him Father
Lawrence had a great help in putting up the
ehurth. "Twas a lucky day for Mr. Sxkes, the owner
of this mine. when he made him superintendent,
l\_ut }_hn Sykes thinks the werld of him, Tom, since
the night he saved higlife from the thugs.”

"'Ijho_t_' =4y Mr. Sykes is coming here <oon, Dave.”

*X f;h. Tom, he's expected next week. He got
married lately to a New York girl aud they are
coming to Stlt Lake to live. He'll be handy to his
mine then” -

“His mine would be all right if he was in Ceslon
25 long az he has John Hutton superintendent, all
the same 'm glad he's coming, Dave.”

“Ysgh, him and Hutton's good stuff, suré enough,
‘r(iﬂl.“ N i

IV,

“Salt Lake and Los Angeles limited, all shourd.
Just in time, lady, step up. Pl take care of the
young missy.’ .

*“1 thought we'd never make it, the train is sharp
to time.”

“The Los Angeles limited alwass is, lady, hers
&re two empty seats. Now, little missy, sit your-
self down. That’s right, safe journey now to my
pretty little girl and ¢ome back soon again to ses
us. -

“Yon are good and when T come again to Ogden
I'll bring you a big lump that size.” snd the little
missy’s hands made a circle. “My papa gets lumps
every day, gold and silver lumps, and 1711 ask him
for one for you because you are a big kind man.”

“Bless my little missy, ehe's an angal. Ta ta now.
and come back soon., A safe journey, Mrs. Gray.
Bye the bye, how's your sister?”

“She’s a great deal better. thank sou  My=elf
and this little one cames up yestorday from Eurcks
to g0 her. The doctor says she'll get on all right
Now.

“Salt Lake and Los Aogeles, limited, all aboard.”
The hig engine throbs dnd snorts, the bell rings.
and the express dashes away on ita journey once
more.

“Peanuts, chewing gwm. popeorn and candy.”

“Max I heve a nickel, Uursey, for popeorn (™

“Yes. darling.”

“Have some, Nurser. How many more nickels
have [¢{ Oh, three. U'm rich, Nursey, and [ can
buy something for papa.”

An old gentleman on an opposite seat of the car
ic wotching the little zirl. Her prattle and sweet
intiocent wave interest him. He lays down the paper
lie is reading and follows here evers movement and
word with a smile. The little girl turns his way
and seeing him how and smile, she bows and smiles
in return, and sliding from her seat she goes to
him and holding up her paeket of popeorn says with
eweet simplicity:

“Huve some of my popeorn, gentieman."”

“Thank wou, little lady, T will. You are a sweet
gngel to think of an old man like me” taking the
girl’s hands in his.

“My papa teaches me to be kind ‘to eveybody and
1 love to obey papa. Did you ever see papa?”

“Xop, little lady, T didn’t. What's my little an-
gel's name 7

“To0,”

Lucille Davoust is her full name, sir,” answers
Mrs. Gray, the little girl’s nurse, glancing kindly
at the old gentleman. The people of the camp csll
her ‘Loo.” You sep, sir, she’s an orphan, her par-
ents were killed in & ralway accident and their
names never were known. John Hutton, he's sup-
erintendent of the Hopeful mine down in Eurcks,
took the little girl up and ever since he's the best of
a father to her. He called her Lucille Davoust.
A strange name the people said, but 1 suppose he
had a reason for it. Anyway, he's downright fond
of the little pet and the miners call her their littls
angel. He employed me to keep house for him and
look after her. I came up yesterday from Eurcka
to Ogden to see my sick sister and brought the child
with me. An outing will do Loo good,” Mrs, Gray
Mr, Hutton said, take her right along.”

“Mr, Hutton is 8 good man, Mrs. Gray.”

“Ah good is no name for him, sir. He locks
after evervthing and everybody, especislly the poor.
He's storn looking. and talks little, and I'm think-
ing he met with trouble in his young days for,
ghough not more than 26, his hair is turning gray.
The miners say there is not hiz er_;ual in all }T:Lh
for kindness and a knowledge of his business.

“That’s paps, gentlemen,” and Lueille holds up
4 locket with a photo in it for old the old gentle-
man to e ) i

“And this is your papa, little—"

The locket falls from the old gentleman's grasp
as he gazed upon the face there, his body becomes
agitated as if by some great joy or sorrow, tha
hands sre raised and clasped before his face, the
eves are turned up to heaven and the lips utter

sp WOTE:
uw“Thank God, at last, at last, | have found—"

“You are unwell, sir, and Mrs. Gray rises has-
tily from her seat. Can T get you anything to—

“Salt Lake!”

The train slows down and comes fo a standstill.
Ah! the old gentleman is unwell, ludy. Don’t
worry 'l see to him and help him out. There's a
hotel over the way where he'll be all right. The

)

| elder gentleman tekes Loo ou his knee and presses

little Loo.”

the shock.”

“1 am glad it is nothing serious, =i

“IMinton, Mrs. Gray, Richard Hinton i= my
name. I am from New York and was journeying to
Los Angeles; but T will break the journey here ii- |
stead and pay o visit to Eureks, 1 hive an inter-
est in a mine there. Could you tell me when the!
next train leaves for Eurcka ™

“You will have to stay over night in Salt Lake |
City, Mr. Hinton, as there is no tebin until 7:90 1
d. m. fomorrow. We are going by that train, so
you ¢un be with us”

“Ah! thenk you. Mrs. Grav., That will be a
great pleasure to me and little Loo will take care |
of me. Spmehow 1 couldn’t do withont Loo’s com- |
pany now. You're not tired little angel of the old

man.” [

“No, I'm not tired, zentlemen, for 1 Jike you.” |

“Helln, sweet, what in the world hss little Loo |
here, awd o gentlemdn alights from o Pulliman fol-
lowed by two ladies. I

“You've grown a foot since I saw you last. Ah
Mrs. Gray, this is my wife, Mrs. Mand Sykes, and
this 15 0 very deir friends of curs, 0 uamesake of
little Loo's. Shake hands namesakes. Lueille Da-
voust semior and jumor will be good friends T know.
Ta, ta, Now Loo and tell papa we will be down
to see him and the mibne in the course of o fow
tnys”

“That is the little givl T was telling vou aliout.
Maud,” Mr. Sykes says to his wife as they, with
Miss Bavoust senior motored out of the station:
She's Hutton’s protegee and he's just as fond of
hor as if she were his own child, A fine fellow Hut
ton 18 and I'mounder many obligations to hine.
Thot's the Mormon temple and tabernnele, ond this
is Main street. We're alinust at liome now and, by
Jove, I'm glad.”

0000000000000000

A\

In the poreh of a neat little willa overlooking
the mining cdmp of Eurcka two men and a little
girl are seated. The elder of the two is pluying
cateh ball with the little girl and the younger is
seomingly enjoxing the game from the smile that
lights up his bronzed and handsome face, and the
words that fall from his lips.

“Bavo, lLoo! You're better at catching than |
grandpu. Try me with one, Ah, you voung trick-
ster,” as the ball flies over his liead. “Why didn't
sou do that with grandpa.”

“*Because grandpa is old, and you are young and
sinart, and it is such fun to see you mi=s it.”

“Ah, ! So you love grandpa better than

Loo!
papa. Now don’t hide your head under grandpa’s
vont, but answer me.”

*I love you both the same. for pape, didn’t you
tell me vesterdny that T was to love grandpa more
thay you. and 1 said that I couldn’t it; that I'd love
both of you the same.

“God bless and guard my little angel.,” and 1he

her liwad to his breast. ~Oh, Ralph my son, God has
been very goad to me, A few days ago T was a lone-
Iy broken-heartod old mnn pining for a sight again
of the boy T had driven from my side by my harsh-
ness. Now I have found him, and all owing to my

“T was more to blame than you were. Dadl. T was
a uselezs spendthiift of u fellow, with net the
slightest thought of the renlity of life, and T koow.
dad, by my folly T caused you muny an uneasy
hour. but now things are changed with me and—

*Oh, papa! Here is Mr. Sykes and the two la-
and oo slides off grandpa’s knee and runs
to meet them."

“Well, Tittle angel, here we are pzain, Al. Hut-
ton, how goes it with you. Are things panning out
to vour satisfaction. This i= my wife, Mrs. Maud
Svkes, und our dear friend, Miss Lueille Davoust.
I brought théem to sce you as they wera—"

“Ralph Hinton!” exclumed the ladies in a
breath and. advineing, Mrs. Maud Sykes :-eizorl‘

dies,”

Ralph by the hand and, turning to her husband.
SHYR !
“Percy, this i= the Ralph Hinton T was telling
vor abonut, who so generonsly befriended our -ler_u'
Miss Davoust and her motlier two years ago in
London. Ralph, I am so glad to see you sgany” l
“Aud I," sdded Miss Davoust, and. taking
Ralph’s hand. her eves locked unutterable joy and
gratitude. Yes, Mr. Hinton, T am so glad .to see

| vou und tell you how grateful T am for all yon |

ESSISESVERTIIE UL TERTHITENS S sslt b iline.

have done for me. Were it not for you I would |
never have known Mirs. Sykes, who, since mother
diod, has been more than a mother to me. [ ean
never vépay her kindness omd yours.”

“You are all forgetting my grandpa, and | love
grandpa so very much ! exelaims little Loo. pulling
Mys, Sykes hy the sleeve

Richard Hinton advances and joins the happy
group.

o VI

“She's the prettiest bride T ever saw, Dave.”
“Ygh, Tom: you bet she is; aud as good #s she
is pretty locking, and her husband, him that wis
Tutton, is n man, every inch of h1m." .
“Ralph Hinton is all right, and his father is
the proper sort. ton, Strange, Tom, how things
turn out. They say Ralph Hinton first me his wife !
in Tondon. when she was mighty havd up e be-
friended her and her mother, and now they meet
again and get married.” ‘
“Ti%s like & romance ye'd
bloomin® honks. Dave.”
wYah. Tom. but 1 haope we
l'l'iuhrl‘l." J )
“No, Dave. They say after the honevmoon him
and his father is going back east to 5ett}e up af-
faire, and then come out here to live. You know
he's part owner now with Mr. Sykes in the Hope-

ful«‘!i::,?e;—;]gd of it. Tom: downright glad of it, and

o is all the camp.” ) J

Y i m it, Dave:

“Yeh hot your life on

THE HELPFUL BELL B0Y.

For four consecutive wights the '!“"Ed man had
watehed his fair, timid guest fill her pitcher at the
caler cooler, n |
“m‘(‘.{[admu," he &aid on the fifth night, “1f Fou
would ring this, this would be done for you,

“RBut where is my bell” nskrr! the lady.

“The bell is beside your bed” replied the pro-
Pm"':l)‘ilat the bell!” she eclaimed. “Why the bo’s
told me that was the fire a]anp. and' that T wasn't
to touch it on auy avcount.”—Suceess Magazine.

DINES WITH PRESIDENT.

read in one of fhese

won't loz¢ Mr.!

Cardinal Gibbons has returned to Baltimore |’

Washington, where was the guest of President
'flf:i?: at luncheon on Thursday of last week. The
Cardinal said he enjoved the visit and was pleas.
antly entertained. When u.lsktd Lf_ the visit ware
merely personal, the Cardinal smiled and wounld
not answer. The other guests at tha luncheon were
Seoretary of the Treasury MacV eagh, Senntor Ald-

Health

Is Produced by What We Eat

PLUMBING

Steam and Hot
Water Heating

859 WEST FIRST SOUTH STREET.

Both Phones
3444, 4397-K

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAE

Life prolonged by using sound, healthy
food., Good bread ls the most essentlal

articie of food. You can have the very
best every day by telephoning to the

Model Steam Bakery

G. A. FRIDEL, Proprietor.
Ind, Phone 114432,

llr

Phones 964, 965, 966.

United Grocery
Company

THE ELGIN DAIRY CO.

B East First Bouth 8t, Balt Lake City, Utah
"Phones—Bell, &8, 3; Ind, 4&
The best only of
PURE SWEBT MILE, CREAM AND BUTTHR

In & class by itself
. ONE GRADE—ELGIN BUTTER

ABK YOUR GROCER FTOR IT.

Both ‘phones 28

THE F. W. GARDINER CO.

PRINTERS, RULERS and
BIANK BOOK MAKERS. 4j

" 816 South West Temple Street, |
Salt Laks City, Utah

WEOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERS.
267-2680 MAIN STREET.

Ageots Jones® Improved Loose Loal Spe-
claltien

, 8pecialty, high-grade and Importad
Goods.

NATIONAL TEA [X
IMPORTING CO. |

{incarporated) |
NEW WHOLESALE DEPARTMENT,
M1 South West Templa St [l
1
Bechools, Hosplitals, Restauran®s and II.

Hotels supplied & loweat prices.
Bole propristors of Bhamrock Tea and
Coffes.

Eclipse Grocery & Meat Co.

LargestTable MarketinUtah

.

A Reliable Prescription Department

Is something any drug stors muy well bhe

proud of. Arcu and promptness are
added to rellabllity in our prescription
depariment.

Halliday Drug Co.

Stats and First South

See our cheese counters.
See our beautiful fruit display.
See our fresh vegetables.

Cheap Prices. Quick Delivery.

Callaway, Hoock & Francis

Announce their removal to their new building,

Merchants’ Bank

311 SOUTH MAIN.

W. J. HALLORAN, President
BE. CHANDLER, Cashier.

COMMERCIAL BANKING & SAV-
INGS DEPARTHMENT.

Esablished 158 Incorparated 193

Walker Brothers
BANKERS

SALT LAKE CITY.
Eapital $250,000;Surplus
and Profits $700,000

£€afety deposit hoxes fur read at $.00 per yeas

drawn on all the principal cities of
Accounts solicitad

No. 66 Maln Street. I
whera they will nhow a larger exliibit than ever of China. |
Agants for |
Libbey Cut Glass, Rockwood Pottery, Celebrated O, P

F. W_ FRANCIS. Manage:s.

Balt Lake City. Rates §1 to §3
per Day.
I I | b i

“'Success s our Motto.” |

results, send for
J. J. Farrell

Glasaware, Electrollers snad Arf Goods.
Syractise China.
EUROPEAN
A. FRED WEY
If you want good work and best sanitary
Phone 1205, 71 Postoffice Flace

Eberhardt's Sunset Brand of

National Bank of
the Republic

U. & DEPCSITORT.

n«;x « Presidant
MURRAT ..corvsovenrsseesessers Vios Prasident

A
Pl Palp i SRS A
S, 000

SAPTTAL P.

seressssessseatatasy

SURPLUS AND PROFITS

Gansral Banking
q‘d'mndtm-!wms

finaat deposit vaolts in the oity.
a.ld Mnmnpmo:’m
Sapoais

Mattresses, Springs, Cots, Etc. |

Comprige a lne of dependable goods made here at
nonie. The best mutzrinls oblainmole are secured fors
enchi of tha several grades and the utmost ecara s
used (n' thelr manufacture. No hetter goods aro

fiLECRS EDUCATIONAL.

To-
duced mnywhere. Ask your furniture dealer to eﬁvw

fou sarmples of the line. Look for the Sunset tags.

Salt Lake Mattress & Mig. Co.

G31-00 West Third So. Bt
A. B, Eberhardt, Sec'y. F. Eberiardt,

Mattregmes and Spri Repaired
Furnityre Ro-um::ﬁ;lere;.

Pres.

K. M. McKENZIE '
Largest stock of

Monuments and
Headstones

in the west to select from.

. 482 State St. Op. City & County Bldg
i Bell *phone 187. .'

My Motto, Satisfaction |

—

Joseph Wm. Taylor

UTAH'S LEADING UNDERTAKER AND LICENSET
I EMBALMER.

und night, 31, W 5 Sout.

SACRED HEART ACADEMY

OQDEN, UTAH.

Boarding and Day School,

The highest intellsctual advantages. a beanotl-
fol and ecomfortabls home. and careful attentien
to all that partains to pood health, sound mental
i e it e e B B B o e
eulture. or van! music A& F
Bend nt:lu to Blster Superior, OCgdea.

SI. MARY’S ACADEMY
Sait Lake City, Utah

Boarding and day achool for young Indles, Com-
plata Classical and Commercial Courses Musis,
Dyawing and Palnting. For catalogus address,
CFTER SUPERIOR, Salt Laks City, Uted

g frice apen da;
e ?‘ieo y stpaet t Lake City, Utah.

¥ich and Representative Payne of New York.

Wes mple street,
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