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LADIES!
You'll enjoy your lunch and

dinner at the

ROTISSERIE INN
$ "Something Different."

flThe only Italian and French
Restaurant in the city no

S lunch counter.

ft A NEW FEATURE: Our roast
chicken, specially prepared for
our patrons to take home for
a family dinner, may he ob-

tained any evening after G

o'clock.

fl Individual attention accorded
each guest by RINETTI and

J3APITOLO.

323 SOUTH MAIN STREET

BINGHAM and GARFIELD

RAILWAY

Tbe Scenic Line to

BINGHAM
"Where Copper I Kin''

Passenger train schedule
now in effect

Leave Snlt Lake City.
No. 109 6:55 a. m.
No. Ill 2:15 p. m.

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

Leave Bingham.
No. 110 8:45 a. m.

yj No. 112 4:00 p. m.
If Arrive Salt Lake City,
Si No. 110 10:05 a. m.

No. 112 5:40 p. m.
V

H. W. STOUTENBOnOUGH,

Asst General Passenger Agent,
610 Molntyro Building

Phone Wasatch 140

Salt Lake City. Utah.

A Supreme Court
Justice Said

In appointing' a Trust com- - H
pany as of an Im- - H
portant estate, "Tho practice H
seems to bo now uniform H
among men of large prop- - H
ertios to designate & Trust H
company as one of their ex- - H
ecutors." H

The sorvlce of this Trust H
company Is wall adapted to M
this important duty. H

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

WE PRINT GOODWIN'S WEEKLY H

OUR CRAFTSMANSHIP H
SPEAKS FOR ITSELF H

Ccntun' printing ICompany IW. G. ROMNEY J. Q. RYAN H
, CENTURY BUILDING H

231 EDISON STREET H
Phone H

Wasatch 1801 M

Printers. Binders, Designers, Lisotypers M

'
71 'sl

When you are ready to con-- M
sider the selection of a Talk-- iRing Machine, do not fail to thear the iiis

Victrolas I
II

Clark's II
We have all the records of l
the World's Greatest Artists
and--- ' deal in Victrolas and M

- Records exclusively. Come tHl
in and let us entertain you. fsl

John Elliott Clark Go. I
150 iS. Main. Phone W. 3275 IH

i

" HOGS AND THE MOVIES f
bchoolmaster and I were ridingTHE the city, and discussing

the movies.
"Their influence," said he, "their

power, is almost unthinkable. It
used to be said that one man in ten
read the magazines ten millions out
of a hundred million, in these United
States. Now it is more, say twenty
million or so one man in five. But
everybody goes to the movies."

'Even children."
"Yes; even the children. They
t read the magazines, but they

go to the movies."
For a while we were silent.
"On the whole," he said at length,

clearing his throat, "I believe that the
influence is bad."

"That will change," I answered, "af-

ter a while, when the business is old-

er, and has less money in it, and more
sense."

And more art.' '

''men the screen can be used for
purposes greater than mere amuse-
ment, with perhaps a little instruc-
tion, and the discussion of sex prob-

lems, that pay unusually well."
And again we were silent, thinking.
"Suppose," I began, "we should

film The High Cost of Living. We
qould show the farmer growing crops
with which to make lean times fat.
We could show him bringing his
grains, and his fruits, his vegetables,
his sheep and cotton and cattle, down
to the railroad station, and emptying
them into the maw of the city, to be
eaten, or turned into something else
by men in great factories. But the
times would remain lean, and prices
high. . . Then we would show a
great office building, stories and stor-

ies and stories high rows of office
buildings streets of them a whole
great downtown section full. And
then we would show a row of eleva-

tors, swallowing and discharging
crowds; we would ,take the camera in-

side the elevator, and show the floors
as we went up and up, and up, to the
very top. For a few feet of tflie film
we could show, if we wanted, a view
of the miles and miles of city roofs
from the top story, and what a long,
long way it was down to the street,
and how Infinitesimal, and impotent,
the crowds, with the crawling trolleys
and automobiles, looked. Then we
could start walking through the cor-

ridors, showing door after door doz-

ens of doors hundreds of them thou-

sands. The first door would be, per-

haps, that of an advertising agency.
Then would come two or three law-

yers. Then a real estate firm or so.
Then perhaps a commission broker,
or maybe tne office of a premium cou-

pon concern. And so on. We'd show
a vast number of the
great army that eats away prosperity,
without; leally adding anything to the
world's wealth, or health, or happi-
ness. . . Of course, wo wouldn't
try to show that they were all bad, or
unnecessary, but merely that there
were altogether too many of them.
Parasites. We'd show that was
where the farmers' grain .was going,

and the miners' hard work, and the
factory hands' skill to the great

regiments that give little
or nothing f6r what they take."

"Yes," agreed the school teacher,
thoughtfully. "And then we'd flash
what the continuity writers call a sub-

title: 'The High Cost of Pork.' we'd
show the farmer again, feeding corn
to a lean hog, to fatten him. But the
hog wouldn't get any fatter. He'd eat,
and eat, and still be lean. No matter
how much corn the farmer brought
in that hog would still be lean. So we'd
show what they call a 'close-u- of
the farmer examining the hog, trying
to locate the trouble. finally he'd
pull out a magnifying glass, and we'd
finish with one of those round pictures
that pretend you are looking tnrough
a telescope or microscope. There we'd
see a piece of the hog's hide, magni-
fied until the bristles looked like
pieces of dirty macaroni. And all
over them, and around them, and on
the skin between them, crawling like
beetles, would be the lice."

I shook my head. '.No concern in
the business would touch a film of
that sort," I said. "There'd be no
money in it." By John Amid in
Reedy's Mirror.

WANTED REST AND QUIET

is a little hymn perpetratedHERE the Detroit Saturday Night
on the occasion of testimony offered
by a Michigan man to the effect that
he preferred peace in France to life
with his wife in America:

Oh, I want to go to Flanders where it's
cheery-lik- e and bright.

Where I'll wear a little helmet made
o' tin,

Where I'll watch the German search-
lights puttin' punctures in the

night,
For I'm tired of the hell I'm livin'

in!
I long for rest an' quiet an' the chatter

Of my. pals, trenches inch by
inch.

Oh, I want the rest and quiet of the
battle an' the riot!
Brother, I'm about all in an' that's a

cinch !

Oh, I want to cross the briny an' I
want to go today

I am longin' for contentment, so I
am.

Over there I could be happy, heie the
devil is to pay,

An' I ain't a bit o' use to Uncle Sam!
Ship me anywheie just so it's over

yonder
To do my little bit against the Hun,

Where I'll find a little measuie of con-

tentment an' some pleasure,
For I must have rest, an' quiet or

I'm done!

A JOYFUL SOUND

There's beauty In the thunder's roll
And in the ocean's roar.

"I'd rather hear a ton of coal
That hits the basement floor.


