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LADIES!
You'll enjoy your lunch and

dinner at the

x ROTISSERIE INN
"Something Different."

flTke only Italian and French
Restaurant In the city no
lunch counter.

flA NEW FEATURE: Our roast
' chicken, specially prepared for

our patrons to take home for
' a family dinner, may be ob- -
; tained any evening after fi

o'clock.

fl Individual attention accorded
each guest by RINETTI and ,

CAPITOLO.

323 SOUTH MAIN STREET

BINGHAM and GARFIELD

RAILWAY

The Scenic Line to

BINGHAM
"Where Copper la K!bb'

Effective Sunday, February 24,
1918, the passenger train sched-
ule of this Company will bo
changed as follows:

Salt Lake City.
No. 10D 6:55 a. m.
No. Ill 2:15 p. m.

Arrive Uiiigluuii.
No. 109 8:25 a. m.
No. Ill 3:35 p. m.

Licnvc Illiiglinin.
Nor 110 8:45 a. m.
No. 112 4:00 p. m.

Arrive Salt Lake City.
No. 110 10:05 a. m.
No. 112 5:40 p. m.

n. W. STOUTBNBOIIOUGH,

Asst. GTenoral Passangar Agent,
010 Mclntyro Building

Phones Wasatch 4120 and 4121
Salt Lake City, Utah.

A Supreme Court H
Justice Said H

in appointing a Trust com- - H
pany as of an lm- - H
portant estate, "Tho practice H
sooms to bo now uniform H
among men of largo prop- - H
ortlcs to deslgnato a Trust M
company as ono of their ex- - H
ecutors." H

Tho servico of this Trust M
company is well adapted to
this important duty. M

Salt Lake Security I& Trust Company I32 Up Main Phone Was. 2543 H

WE PRINT GOODWIN'S WEEKLY H

OUR CRAFTSMANSHIP H
SPEAKS FOR ITSELF H

Century printing ICompany IW G. ROMNEY J. Q. RYAN

CENTURY BUILDING
231 EDISON STREET H

Phono B
Wasatch 1801 M

Printers. Binder, Designers, Linotypers M

When you are ready to con-- M
sider the selection of a Talk-- M
ing Machine, do not fail to H
hear the M

Victrolas I
Clark's I

We have all the records of H
the World's Greatest Artists H
and deal in Victrolas and H
Records exclusively. Come H
in and let us entertain you. H

John Elliott Glari- - I
ISO ,S. Main. Phone W. 3275

COSTLY PILLOWS By Ronrad Bercovici If
irOLF looked like a poet He had
vl the traditional long hair and
dreamy eyes ornamenting a dark face,
and he was as poor as a poet, but he
wrote the most miserable drivel .

But he was a very agreeable fellow,
Wolf was, and all the Yiddish writing
fraternity was very anxious about his
welfare. None of the new Weeklies
or Monthlies ever started without at
least one of Wolf's poems. Yet Wolf
was slowly starving.

Berger, the well known Jewish
banker, was a very frequent guest of
the writers' club. So Berger was ap-

proached in Wolf's behalf; not that
he give the poet alms, but that he give

him a job. Wolf got the job and was
paid fifty dollars a month. His duties
were manifold; he had to roll pack-
ages of nickel and silver coin, and In
spare time he turned out rhymed ad-

vertisement which the banker publish-
ed in the papers.

Wolf must have felt at first very
grateful to his patron employer. Reg-

ular meals after a long period of inter-
mittent starvation make one cheerful
and happy. This was the cause that
after a while his appetite was more
directed to quality than to quantity;
it frequently happened that Wolf
should run short of money at the end
of the week.

He would then come around the
club and borrow a dollar or two to be
returned at the first opportunity.

As he had a job, Wolf's poems were
no longer forced upon editors by kind
friends. They had to stand on their
own merit. "Very few of them were
either bad enough or good enough to
be printed, so Wolf became known as
"The Banker" and lost standing as a
poet.

One Sunday afternoon Berger sat
in the cafe of the club drinking tea
and talking of the expensive things
he owned. He was not given to brag-
ging. It was business. He wanted to
gain the confidence of the people so

that they might deposit with him the
money of the Jewish war relief-fund-

"I made some improvements on my
country house and it cost me forty
thousand dollars."

"And what is the house tforlh?"
some one asked, which was just what
Berger wanted.

"A quarter of a million," he replied
negligently between sips from his
glass.

Wolf came in and sat down at the
same table with his employer and the
rest of the people. To talk of his for-

tune was plainly inviting disaster;
and a well known journalist who was
collecting funds for the war relief saw
his opportunity and asked the banker
to contribute. It was a bad stroke.
The whole cafe stood at attention.

"What is the top figure on your
list?" the banker calmly asked.

"Hefner, with thousand dollars."
"Which Hefner, the banker or his

brother, if you please, tell me?"
"The banker."
"Well, if that be so, if Hefner gives

thousan 1 dollars, I can easily give five

thousand dollars and feel it less than
If he gives fifty cents."

Thus speaking Berger took out his
check-boo- k and the while all the
heads drew into a circle over the
piece of paper, the banker mied out
the promised sum, and tendered it to
the happy solicitor. It created a sen-

sation. Every new guest was told
about it. "Berger gave five thousand
dollars."

People hastened down the stairs,
rushing to the cafe to tell to every-

body the great news. It was tele-pone- d

to the Jewish and English pa-

pers. While expecting the reporters,
Berger continued to speak as though
nothing important had happened, of
the costly things he possessed. All the
while Wolf sat as quiet as a mouse.
Simply struck speechless.

"I bought last week two chairs and
they cost me a hundred dollars," Ber-
ger said: "a carved oak table for a
hundred and fifty, a candelabra for
seventy dollars; and my cane costs I

me forty dollars."
The eyes of every one were on this

lucky mortal when Wolf suddenly ex-

claimed, "That's nothing, I have two
pillows, and they cost me more than
a hundred dollars."

"Yes, yes," Wolf continued, his eyes
riveted on his employer- - "You see,
originally they cost only six dollars a
piece, feather pillows, you know; but
in the last two years since I work in
a bank I have pawned them every,
Wednesday or Thursday and redeem-
ed them on the following Saturday.
The twelve cents interest plus the
fifty cents for storage the pawnshop-keepe- r

charges every week, brought
up the cost of those two pillows un-

til they are the costliest things of
their kind in the world.' '

When Wolf finished telling his
story, Berger knew that his five thou-

sand dollars were wasted. He left
without waiting for the reporters.

Wolf lost his job at the bank.
From the International.

Mr. and Mrs. Benner X. Smith have
returned from' Coronado Beach, Cali-

fornia, where they have spent the past
month.

Miss Dorothy Marioneaux will leave
today for an extended eastern trip.
Miss Marioneaux will visit in New
York and Washington, D. C, and will
go to Pittsburgh to spend a fortnight
with Mr. and Mrs. Bryon Swan (Miss
Guila DIx), and will also visit Mr. and
Mrs, Andrew J. Wight (Miss Gladys
Savage) at Perth Amboy, New Jersey.

Mrs. W. H. Bird of Berkeley, Cali-

fornia, is the gueet of Mr. and Mrs.
Harold Bird at the Mecklenburg apart-
ments.

Miss Carolyn Cowan is entertaining
at an informal tea this afternoon at
her home on Second avenue for a num-

ber of the members of the younger
matrons and girls.


