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Tﬂur Boys and Girls..,

ED:V ED €Y AUNT SUSY,

This department ia conductsd soiely in the Intss
ste 0! our girl and boy resders

Aunt Bosy Iz glad in hear any tIme From the
ricces f'“d nephews whe read thls puse, and to give
tne nll the ndvice and help th her power.

Wrlte on nne gide of the paper only.

Dio not have lettern too long.

OriFlnal stovies and verses will be pladl v
enit cavefully sdlted, sl

The m:‘r’luscrluu of contributions ot mccepted will
Le returTs

addross all jottern
‘athatle. Enr

tes
T=%e g

TWO GAMES FOR THANKSGIVING,

"o pliay

Aunt BEusy, Intermountal's

the games of presidential njcknames.

h guest a cheet of paper containing a

st ktown nicknnmes of our Pres<idents,
guess to whom the nickname refers, and

of the t
ranust
it down. After twenty minutes, have some
vud the cormeet answers, and let the lists bo
coked up, each plaser passing his  list to his
hbor in order thet there may Be fair play. For
best list m prize of a little American flag may

the Tist, with answers, and it is snggested
nicknames should not be written out in
per suguence, but fumbled to make the guessing
res ficuli. ‘
ber of His Countrs—Goorge Washington.
e Colossus of Independence—Jokin Adnms.
[he Sage of Monticello—Thomas Jefferson.
I'rue Republican—James Madison,
« but Spotless—Tames Monroe,
Old Al Eloguent—Jolin Quincy Adnme.
Old Hickory—Andrew Jackson,
Little Magician—Martin Van Buren.
Uippeeanoe—Willinm Henry Iarrison,

Old .:‘IU_I:h-.!l'.li-“iulll‘.'-—Z:u']mr‘_\' Taylor.

Northern Man. With Southern Principles—
Tammes Buchanan.

Mhe Rail-Splitter—Abralinm Linesly.

he Silent Presidont—I17T, 8. Geant.

Cunnl Bov—James A, Garfield.

Man of Destine—Grover Clevelnnd.

The Little Major—Willinm MeKinley,

The Rough Rider—Theodore Roosevelr,

Another historical game which is but Httle tron-

t0 prepare is to have pasted on cards and num-
bered a proture of each President of the United
States.  These pictures may be obtained from a
vhiesp l"ni!.f-:l Sistes history. Give each guest o
#0t of paper and a peneil, and let them write theiy
P =5 a8 to the identity of each picture, number-
mg them to correspoud with the numbers on the
It will be found that while a few of the
itlier Presidents and s few of the latest ones are
¥ recognized, thers are others whose portraits
are yot o familiar, and few plavers will be able ta
fill put their cards eorrectly.—The Designer.

FIRST COMMUNION BACK YONDER.

By J. F. G. in Cutholic Standard and Times.)

Say, mister, do you remember the day we mad:
ur First Communion in the Tittle church back
vimder? That question makes yvou smile, doesn’t it?
pes Iy memory is greatly at foult. it took weeks
f hard work to drill us sufficiently as regards the
mesterics of faith, Mary MeShane and her sister
Annie, Nellie Norris, Annie Syrel, Kate Parker aud
Wary Broweh had charge of the vounger boyvs and
virls, while to) Nell McShane was assigned the

« hopeless fask  of drilling  the “awkward
the lanky, overgrown lnds with the “high-
' pauts and Jong wild hairs upon their chins.
von remember them, mister! What! You were
ne of So-was I, Let's shake!

The mmswer received from the hopefuls were
it slways strictly in gecordance with the cote-
hism. Father Ford, T remember, in moking his
f the clasees, ssked one little shaver how
ist spent the three venrs of His public life, and
d the rather startling answer:  “Tenchin®
stlies ammples™
On the final Saturday morning we assenihled n
clrarch in order to enter upon a little “retrest”
s omfession. The exercises conzisted
ver, meditation and instroetion by the poe-

About 10 o’clock we were given s few moments

froe time outside.  Whether it was the “old bhoy™
that had gotten hold of us or not T cannot say, it

' rate several of us grew restless under the
":l"l-'"? r"';'-T'.'lI“IT. :ﬂl!l }I\- wayv r'f l}it‘i"‘.‘ﬁiﬂl] j"i‘:i “i“‘
¢ hands apon “Patsy™ Malligan and domped him

the rain barrel.  As 3l Jock would have i,
ther Ford was watching us from a2 back win-
. and when lie finished reading the “riot act™

< tongue must have been hot enough to fry ez
M wasn’t exactly angry. Just righteously indig-

mt. T don't know how you feel about it, mister.

t my knees gre nehing yet from kneeling so long

i i ruiling as a pénance for our “weantalous

the
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1 the afternoen came one of the moest tryving
wenees in 'a boy's life—his Tirst confession, But
most 6f the trials of life, the anticipation of
n is worse than the realizntion. With
“Philippic” still ringing in his cars
! nters the “box.” What a eontrast! e who
= severity itself a fow hotrs before is now all gen-
urss, 8o jrindly does the confessor talk to him
youthful penitent resolves never to be bad

No, never! We begin very carly.
Wasn't it great, though, when on Sunday morn-
nod in line st the rectory and marched,
s, 1o the church, with your mother and
~r and all the other boye’ and girls’ motli-
e us from the far side of the siveet. My
v prond of us before all the Protestants!
Vour eyves for a moment, mister, awd
he procession pass in review from out the
t corner of your memory., First comes the
oIl togged out in black suité (knee pants, of
with shoes m:nl f-tf'-'kiilcﬁ To I'I‘Irtln"h. \\‘hifr
auffs and eollars set off with little white
i Iy, n small bouguet pinnad to the lapel
wit. Then come the girls in all the splen-
vhite dresses, pole hine sashes. long white
hing down to the ground and each fair
vnedl with o wreath of wax flowers, Say.
v urt edoeation has been sadly neglected.
suppose 1 counld tell the difference hetween
Ty I:‘il!{'—"-'[k' and a 49-cent chromo COpy of
; k. Bot T can appreciate the tendor
sud sweetness expressed inthe living picture
misses marching in solemn processian to
be, their First Communion. It is & sight that al-
t hr tears to onc's eves. 1T don’t go much
The little shovers simply: cannot re-
romr pinching and punching one another,
the older ones Tun too much to baseball and
tres Dut with the girls it is different, they

mde of o finer grade of clay,

so0s them slowly marching by, with Goel's
in their hearts sl the samlicht of the
illeo «4i11 shining in their eves .they re-
[ the spotless virgins who follow the
b ¥ wr=oever he goeth. God bless and pre-
serve their purs, sweot souls! From the ranks of
thouw mnkinge their First Communion nre ta he pe-
el in after vears the devout mothers, holy nuns
} pther heroie. self-sserificing souls of
marity of heart, saiutliness of life and nobil-
hurneter the world litdle dreams—ihe work-

1 &n
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B o potyern,  Omee within the ehorch nnd the
Mie begun, the moments fly rapidly. The conse-

eration passed, the bell rings out, its silvery voice
calling us to come to the “table of the Lord” Mr.
MeBhane takes his stand by the upper pew and
marches the boys up two by two to the altar rail-
ing, with a clean white eloth Tunnitig from end to
end. As Father Ford holds uyp the Host and says,
“Eeee Agnus Dei qui tollis. peceata mundi,” the
girle begin that most beautiful of Communion
liymns;
“0 Lord, I am not worthy
That Thou shouldst come to me,
But spesk the words of comfort,
Aund my spirit shull be free.

“And humbly T hesecch Thes,
The Bridegroom of my soul,

No more by sin to grieve Thie,
Nor fly Thy sweet contral.”

Reverently and carefully the sacred particle is
plaeed upon each little tongue, sending a thrill of
joy through ench ehildish soul. As the Imls rotire
this misses advance, under the ghidance of Miss
Norris, the hymn being taken up by the choir in
the organ loft. The girls having received, o holy
lash falls upon the congregation. The men swal-
low hard, look straight abead and nervously finger
their rosarics.  The women weep softly to them-
selves, for to many th comes back another First
ommunion day in the little ehurch “at home” far
childish heads are bowed in silent
thanksziving: within the temple of each innocent
heart the Real Presence is enshrined with angels
hovering round, amd before euach tabernaele door
there swing= a sanctuary lamp of puorest, holiest
(Drear (rod, shall it ever be ns ptire again?)

After the cleansing of the chalics. Father Ford
—the best ever—proeaches the sermon, not failing
to ring i the story of Napolean’s lappiest day. (1
see you smiling as if you met an old acquaintance.

The Mnss & ended. The priest leaves the altar
sud the grown-ups withdraw, leaving the children
alone with Him who said: “Suffer the little ones
to come uuto Me, and forbid them not; for such 1s
the kingdom of heaven.™

This is First Communion 85 I remember it back
home, mister. I may not have gotien the names
Just gz you recall them, but in the maoin the sketoh.
I feel, rings true. Crude though the effort be. 1
place 11 1z 0 loving tribute at the feet of these who
lubored so earnestly to prepare us for the hippiest
event of our lives in the little shurch back yonder.
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over the Ll e

love.

Some dav venr and T will get topethor wonin,
mister ,and tall about the time the Archbishop. the
present “Grand Old Man®™ of the American hitrar-
1-]1_\‘. cAame Ta our tevwn to :ldl'lliﬂi.‘il‘i‘r C‘l'll!ﬁl'll’ll]rlnll‘
Now that his face is lighted by the glow of the sun-
set and his hair sprinkled with the snow that pever
melis, our idle chatter may bring a smile not on
of pity to the kindly lips of the old man eloquent.
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THE FORTUNE TELLER.

“Rich man, Peor man, Boeggar man.,
Thief, Doctor, Lawyer, Merchant, Chief.”
L.

ITil:}nl.'éi_\'. stietehed al ng the =un,

Highway, thronged till day is done;

Where the drifting Faee replaces

Wave on wave on whve of fnoes,

And you epunt them. one by one;

“Rich man—Poor msn—RBegear man—"Thinf;
“Doetar—Lawver—Merchant—Chef.”

Is it soothsay? Tz 1t funt

Youne ones. like as wave and waye;

Old ones, like as grove trd sroave:

Tivde on tide of humam faces.

With what human undertow!

Hicli man, poor man, beggar man, 1liof [ —

Tell me of the eddying places,

Show me where the lost ones go.

Like wod lost, as leaf awl leaf,

What's vour seoret, grim refraim

Badk and forth and back ngain,

amd now, and always =0?

¢ dayvs sinee and who wis Thief?
w dnys more and who'll be Chief?

Oh, is that beyond belief.

Doetor—Lawyer—Morehant—Chief 2

(Iown like grass hefore the mowing:
O likie wind inits mad going
Wind and dust forever blowing.)

Highway, shrill with murderous pride;
Mighway, of swarming tida!
Wy shounld my way lead me deeper?
I am tot my Brother's keeper.

—v]1rSf';|{1i111' Preston Peabody, in Seribmer’s Mag-
nzine

—_—

WHILE WE MAY.

The hanils dre such dear hands;

They are so full: they turn at our demands
Bo ofton; they reach out

With trifles seareely thonght about

So many times: they do

So muny things for me, for you—

I their fond wills mistale,

We may well bend, not break,

They are such fond, frail lips

That speak tous. Pray if love strips

Them to diserttion many limes,

Or if they speak too slow or quick, sueh erimes

Wemay pass by; for we may see

Daxs not far off swhen those siall words mav be

Held not as slow, or quick, or ont of place, but
denr,

tecause the lips are no more here.

They are such dear, familior feet that o
Along the path with ours—feet fast or slow,
And trying to keep pace—if they mistuke
Or tread upon some flower ihat we would take
[U'pon our breasts, or bruise some reed,

Or erngh some hope until it blead,

We mny he mute,

Not turning quickly to impute

Grave fault: for they and we

Have such a little way to go—ecan be
Together such a little while along the way,
We will be patient while we may,

So many little faults we find,
We see them! TFor not blind
To love, we see them, but if you and T,
Porhaps remember them some by and by
Thev will not be
Faults then—grave faults—to you and me,
But just odd ways—mistakes, or even' less,
Remembrances to bless, .
Daxs change so many things—ves, Lours,
We see so ditferently in suns and showers.
Mistaken words tonight

* May be so cherished by tomorrow’s light;
We may be patient, for we know
There’s such a little way to see and o,

A Word to Sponsors.

You are g sponsor for a child. You answer for
it: took vows for it when it was baptised and wa=
made a member of the Church., This you did in the
sight of God and in the presence of His minister.

Flave you faithfully tricd to do your duty as

i Ii the child has wandered or been led away from

the Church, did you try, or &re you trying, to win
it back?

Does it go to the Cathiolie zehoal ¢
not {

Has it learned the catechism and other thines
which it onght to know snd which you are charged
to see that it shonld he taught?

11 its parents have bheen neglectiul of their du-
ties, have yon more enrnestly tried 1o perform the
sponsorial duties that rest upon you?

If the child is ol enongh, does it know that it is
your God-child? Have you claimed it as such?

As your pl.'lﬂifitnll of sponsor is met an idle one;
an. empty honor, but of most serinns impoertance,
it will be well for you to give the nhove questions
your very carnest consideration.

1f not, why

— —r——— -

THE POET.

The truest poet is nut one
Whose golden fancies fuse and run

'
i

Tomoulided phrazes. erosted o'er
With flashing gems of metaphor;
Whose art, respousive to his will,
Makes voluble the thoughts that fill
The cultured windings of his brain,
Yet takes no sounding of the pain,

the joy. the yearnings of the heart
[Tntrammelled by the bonds of art.

0! poet truer far thon he

s such a4 one a2 you may be,

When in the quiet night you keep
Mute vigilon the marze of sleep.

L]

T then, with beating heart, vou mork
God’s nearer presence in the davk,

And musing on the wondrons ways

OFf Him who numbers all your days.
Pay tribute 1o Elim with your tears
Faor joys, for sorrows, hopes and fears
Which e has blessed and given to you,
You are the poet, great and true,

For there are songs within the heart
Whose perfeet melody no art

Can teach the tongue of man to phiise,
These are the songs His ports raise,
When in the quiet night they keep
Mute vigil on the marge of sleep.

—T. A.

—————————— ——

FEAST OF ALL SAINTS. -

(Continued from page 1.)

Daly.

jties distinet from God. and making them worfhy
of honor and respeet independant of Him. To do
that would be idolatry, bocanse it would be giving
them the honor that belongs to God.

The honor and worship extended to the Saints,
because of their sanctity. is given hecause that
sanetity is as mueh the work of God as any of Iis
ereative acts. It is the work of God's grace. But if
God s and should he honored in 2l His works, as
hna been demonstrated, how mneh more should He
be honored ¥ ThHs works of Thesws are
the reasons why the Church, in all ages, sanetions
devotion to the Saints. To deny that they are on

N,

| titled fo it is to deny that God iz and shoulid be

honored in ITis own works.

This faith old but always new should, on the an-
niversary of the Feast of All Saints, serve as a stern
reminder ta Tollow the example of these crowned
horoek, to imitate their lives snd practice the vir-
tues that endesrad them to God. What thes did alf
can do with God's grace and assistance.
vou! shall reeeive.” The reward. which they saw
i the distanes awaiting them aund which exeited
their zeal and devotion. is the same that is prom-
iwed to alll Gentlo reader on your onward march
through life, puuse for a moment aud sk yourseld s
how are you preparing to be worthy of that re-
ward? The voad that leads to blissful immortality.
5. secording to the Holy Ghost, narrow, and to
promise oneself an entrance by any other than the
roval road of the cross is n delusion. To be (e
ceived in a matfer of such vital importimee ns the
salention of one’s soul is the heizht of follv.

The Baints of each suececding peneration
plored the futercession of their predecessors be-
canse they knew thet if according to St. Tumes the
prayers of the just, even on earth, prevailed, how
melh more woulll not the pravers of the Saints.
who were singing the praires of God in heaven.

prevail. | F, D
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JUDGE GOODW!N’S VIEWS OF DR. ELIOT

It would be amusing, if it were not so serious.
to rend the press, seculsr and religious, on Dr.
Eliot's “New Religion.” Tt all arises, we suspect.
from a mizappirehension of the real Dr. Eliot.
What he puts out is not a religion in the general
aeccptation of that word, but & moral eode for mon
to live by, and we see no improvement in it over
the code of the Unitarians. By the world gencrally
Dr. Eliot is looked upon as a greaf scholar, as o
man who, in his love for knowledge and for the ad-
vancement of his fellow mien, hus spent a long life.

We never saw the gentleman and can analvze
his mind. nature and overruling desires of life only
from what’shines out from His life work.

From these we wonld sax he was, down deep. 4
shirewd business man with o good deal of adminis-
trative ability and with that  shrewdness from
the beginning was determingd to mike evervthine
possible count for Dr. Eliot ina Hterary, scientific
and material way. That, of all his mother’s sons,
he loves himself best. We do not bolieve that he
was ever a thorpuh seholar, and this econelusion
iz founded on his fecommendidtion for a sixty-inch
library, for he names books there which we are eons
vineed he never gave more than i curdory reading,
His idea wns, down weep, not to reesmmend what
and scholar would choose, but to advértise the mar-
velons range of his own stndies It iz so in his
“New Heligion.” Ile practically iznores the New
Testament gud forzets that had he never had anv-
thing but the Old Testament on which to found
what he might eall his religicus convietions, hi
would never have put out more than half of his
religions code, unless, indeed. he has steeped his
soul in the teachings of Buddha.

When that grafter and fraud, Herhert Howe
Bencroft, was bere negotiating his graft with the
Mormon authorities, by which for a prinesly ro-
warid, he ngreed to publish a Mormon remavice and
enll it a ecarefully prepared and truthful history of
Tiah, he one day seid that if younger he would
found a religion as the hest paying proposition he
conld think of.

It is told that one day u shocked man went to
President Grant and in an awed voice said: “Mr.

President, Charles Sumner does not believe the Ri- |

ble;” to which the man of Appomattox drely re-
plied: “No wonder. Sumner did not write it

Both these gnecdotes illustrate to us features of
Dr. Eliot’s charseter. Ile has inordinate self-love
and a great thirst for both fume sand money. and
from youth up he has, as far as possible, ministers
1o all these pravings of his nature,

His “New Religion™ comes from thie first two
longings, and could he make hiz “religion” stick.
think what ‘a lecture field it would open to him:

The above may shock his friends who are under
the spell of his magnetism, dod we may judge him
wrongly, for as said above we never saw him and
enn judge him merels by the traits that shine out
through his acts and records, but they are ouf hon-
est convictions of the man.—Goodwin’s Weekly.

“Ask and |

ANARCHY AND SOCIELISM.

The execution of My, Ferror roused the
fellow nnarchists in other linds, The fact
they existed before they were roused.  The execu
fion wos merely ineidentall vot ereative of anarchs.
The five wis burning before the flames were fau
nedde - There is evidently an clement in sosety that
shrentens suthority and all government. It merels
witits for un exeuse or AN oceasion to assert itsels
It eries out ugatst churel and state, when wnited
sinst both chureh and

ire nf

i# that

i eenses not to ery ouf ¢
stute when they nre separnted.
The spirit of anarchy is o
wll author v and 1o every -!-H'E-‘« of 1L,
As discipline and suthority wane anavehy is en
The wrecking of the home life by pre-

conraeed,

vailing divoree nnd the bresking down of poarental |

| suthorits prepares the way for the enward minreh
| Egotism is the ront of ansrehy.  S¢

uf atarehy,
vialism in some of its phn
guive. Anarchy fights «
fof all evil, while it is the
[that the state’is the core-ull for evil. They appear
Frequently sppenratices de-

s 15 aparchism. o dis
insr the stute as the root
theory of the Bociplists

lto ‘he in -‘!'i'l"‘i!i“ll.

lsive. The Socinlist moy talk of the state but he 15
frequanily found not dadverse to enthroning the
muh,

| Yot the menerality of men vecugmize the faet

that we enunot have Hberty withour lew. sud tha
|l.~.'{\ citninot lave law without smthoritye—Catholie
ITniverse.

Health

Is Produced by What We Eatl

Life prolonged by using sound, healthy
food. Good bread Ia the mast easential
article of food, You can hava the very
best every day by telaphoning to tha

Wodel Steam Bakery

G. A. FRIDEL, Proprietor.
Ind. Phone 11442,

0000000500000 20006
Phones 864, 965, 966.

staniling mennce 1o |

, Tolapicns 82,

J. M. ERSKINE

Successor to Erskine Bros. I

PLUMBING

Steam and Hot
Water Heating

859 WEST FIRST SOUTH STREET.
Both Phoness
3444, 4397-K

SALT LAXE CITY, UTAE

Both ‘phones 38

‘ THE F. W. GARDINER CO.

PRINTERS, RULERS and
| BLANK BOOK MAKERS.

218 Sonth West Temple Street,
Salt Lake City, Utah

Agents Jonexw Improved Loose Leaf Spe-
claltien

| O'DONNELL & <.

Undertakers and
| Bt nimora,

Mstropsiitas Eote] Btosl,
29 & WEST TEMPLE SPREDT.
SALT LAXS ATV

Eclipse Grocery & Meat Co.

Largest Table MarketinUtah

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

Cheap Prices. Quick Delivery.

¢ United Grocery
° COIIlDallY

: WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERS.
|0

@ 267-269 MAIN STREET.
@

) » O%mcislty. high-grade and Imported
8.

1] NATIONAL TEA
IMPORTING CO.

(Incorporated)

{ KEW WHOLESALE DEPARTMENT.
21 South West Temple SF

Schools, Hospitals, Restauranes and
Hoteln supplied a lowsest prices

Bols propristors of Bhamrock Tea and
Coffes.

LG
PR

NOW IS A GOOD TIME

To have your furplture attended to f It requires
Any ri ring or reuphoistering. Our men are not
o rushed just now and can give you better service
than later on. Call up 3289 (either phone) and
wa will submit to you samples of our beauntiful
Hne of apholstery goods and mnka you o price
on the work.

Salt Lake Mattress & Mfg. Co.

A. FE. Eberhnrdt, Sac'y. F. Eberhurdt. Pres
Our Sunset Brand of Mattresses and Springs are

growing more popular svery day. Wa can hardly
make enough to supply the demand. Ask for
them, They insure pleasant dresms,

Plumbing

“Success Is our Motto.”

results, send for

J. J. Farrell

Ind. Phone 1116  Bell Phone 1205 188 U St.

If you want good work and best sanitary

Establisheq 1553

Walker Brothers
BANKERS

SALT LAKE CITY.

Capital $230,.000;Surplus
erd Profits ST100,000

Safely ~+pusit bhozes fur fent at I6.00 pes yomr
and up

Exchange drawn on all _the principal aitiss of
the werld Accounts solieited

Incorporated 1508

National Bank of
the Republic

U. & DEPOSITORT.

PR ey e

W. F. ADAMS .
= AL PAID IN .......ccorcansoncansenness S0, 00
SAPTT.

SURFLUS AND PROFITE .covemscsccnssnnss

Genstsl Bankirg Buainess Tranasoted Safe-
p‘amnm!w“mf.

| finest m aty,
&.mwmﬂ_u

W —;.

e e ——
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Merchants’ Bank

311 So. Main,

H. P. Clark, President.
Jotn J. Daly, ¢ Presidentl.
A H. Peabody, Viee Prealdent.

W. H. Sherman, Cashier

COMMERCIAL BAXNKING AND BAV-
INGS DEFARTMENT.

SACRED HEART ACADEMY

OGDEN, UTAH.

Boarding and Day Schoeol,

advantages, a beantd-
gareful attentiom

generad

and art

The highest Intsllectual

' and comfortsble home, mad

all that pertains to good heqlth sound

— Buper! dnewdmm-m
van m

'%ﬂl' -ubolrﬂ t Bistar Superior,

s

3

R. M. McKENZIE
Largest stock of

Monuments and
Headstones

in the west to select from.

422 State St. Op. City & Connty Bldg
' Bell ‘phone 187.

My Motto, Satisfaction.

e

A Reliable Prescription Department

| Is umelh!.uf::gr drug store may well be

| proud of. rurncy and prompiness are
mdded to rellability in our preseription

department,

Halliday Drug Co.

Btate and First South.

SI. MARY’S ACADEMY

Salt Lake City, Utah

Boarding and dny school for young Indles, Come
plats  Cl and relal Courses  Musio
Drawing and FPalnting For catalogus addresa

Callaway, Hoock & Francis
Announte tholr rémoval to thefr new bullding,
No. 66 Main Strest.

where thay will ahow a lirgar Fxhihit than aver of China,
Olazsware, Electrollérs and Art Goolls.

Joseph Wm. Taylor

UTAH'S LEADING UNDERTAKER AND LICENSED

Telephone 3. e open any nnd 21, 2 5 South
et empte. wreet, Halt Lake Clty, Lian

Ax nith Tor
Libbey Cut Glass, Ruckwood Fottery,
F. W. FRANUTIS, Manager.
wlB“N H"]‘[ I II
‘Salt Lake City. Rates 31 to §3
per Day.

Calebented O P
Syracums Chinn
| EUROPEAN
A. FRED WEY




