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

Victrolas
at

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

' Records exclusively. Come
in and let us entertain you.

John Elliott Clark Co,

150 S. Main. Phone W. 3275

WE PRINT GOODWIN'S WEEKLY

OUR CRAFTSMANSHIP
SPEAKS FOR ITSELF

Centucp printing
Company

W G ROMNEY J.Q.RYAN

CENTURY BUILDING
231 EDISON BTBEET
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Waiatch 1801

J Printers. Binders, Designers, Linotypers
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FREE Protection Xn
I

This Vault For Your I

2 Liberty Bonds I
" I

s Since June, last year, over $
i one-ha- lf million dollars' worth 1

I of Liberty Bonds have been lost 1
I or stolen in New York City 1
1 alono. I
I Throughout tho cfcruntry, this 1
g loss is being multiplied many

times by theft, Are and careless- -
I nqss. I

' 1 No matter where you pur- - 1

I chased your Liberty Bonds, this a
bank will accept them for SAFE- -

i KEEPING in its massive Are,
I burglar and earthquake-proo- f

vaults.
This service is entirely FREE

I OF CHARGE. g
B i We will give you a receipt for
fl fcl your Bonds, and, at your request, g
H f will clip the interest coupons I
8 i when due and deposit thorn to
H i your credit or remit to you by j
H cashier' check.

I NATIONAL COPPER BANK I

J 1 And BANKERS TRUST COMPANY

Opposite Post Offloo

n I Membor Federal Ressrve System

Castle Gate I Iand
Clear Creek I
Nut Coals I

purpose Is a steady, even heat H
that will keep the oven or the H
top of your range at the same H
temperature throughout. H
CASTLE GATE AND CLEAR M

CREEK NUT COALS M

are prepared with the H
Idea of giving this even heat H
in stove or range. They are H
ready for Instant use and do H
not have to be broken up H
which alone relieves you a lot H
of unnecessary hard work. H

When your supply is low, H
have your dealer send you a H
load of CASTLE GATE or M
CLEAR CREEK NUT COAL. M

ffijfej 1 jH

Ask Your Dealer 1 I
BINGHAM and GARFIELD I

RAILWAY I
The Scenic Line to H

BINGHAM I
"Where Copper la Klnc" H

Passenger train schedule H
now in effect H

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

Arrh c niughmn. M
No. 109 8:25 a. m. H
No. Ill 3:35 p. m. H

Ijciivc niiishniii.
No. 110 8:45 a. m. H
No. 112 4:00 p. m. H

Arrhe Snlt Lake City. H
No. 110 10:05 a, m. H
No., 112 5:30 p. m. il

I

II. XV. STOUTENIIOnOUGII, H
Asst. General Passenger Agent, H

1207 Deseret Bank Building,
Phone Wasatch 140 H

Salt Lake City, Utah.
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AMONG THE MEW BOOKS
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MEN IN WAR, by Andreas Latzko.
Published by Boni and LIverlght,
New York. Book by courtesy of D.

A. Callahan.

we read a work of this kindWEN are tempted to wonder
whether men are divided by a clear
line of cleavage into but two classes

pacifists and militarists. Here we
have nothing but the horror of war.
Its dreadfulness is emphasized by all
that art and imagination can summon
to the aid of the Austrian officer who
wrote it. It is a passionate cry of
protest against an institution which
has brought so much woe into the
world and which, according to the
author, thrives on a false loyalty, on
tho vanity of women as well as of
men and on a make-believ- e which
keeps the common man from rebellion
when he is ordered into the ranks.
In the book, however, we shall find
some men who are for war and who
enjoy war. There is, for example, the
young lieutenant just out of the mili-

tary academy who is really enthused
by the catchwords "Fatherland" and
"Emperor." And there is the com-

manding general, the great Victor of
Such-andSnc- h a Battle, who operates
for, general headquarters and does not
see the frightfulness of the conflict.
In peace times he is far from being a
glorified being. He is a colorlosB
creature like all the rest and must
live, like them, a dull grey existence.
In war he becomes a mighty man to
whom the emperor graciously conde-

scends and whose picture and auto-

graph is on a million postcards. It is
his business to be a soldier and, for
him, it is glorious. He hates to think
of the days when peace shall inter-
fere with his glorification. Yet he
never has looked war squarely in tho
face. He has seen it only through
field glasses.

The book is really one of short
stories, but we may look upon them
all as a unit, for they seek after a
totality of effect which gives them
a sameness. In each story we look at
war from a different point of vantage.

The first story presents to us a tem-

peramental composer whose mind 1ms

been unbalanced by a soul-rackin- g

experience under fire. At the hospital
his dementia takes the peculiar form
of hostility toward the women who let
the men go to war and toward his pret-

ty wife, so fair and bO loving, who as
he remembers in retrospect, was like
all the other women dry-eye- d as he
parted from her, cool, restrained and
smiling when she waved farewell.
The worst of it all to him was that
tho women should have allowed the
men to be led away to the slaughter
and he explains it thus:

"To find out that women were ho-
rriblethat was tho surprising thing.
That they can smile and throw roses,
that they can give up their men, th'eir
children, the boys they have put to

bed a thousand times, and petted and
brought up to bo men. That was the

surprise! That they gave us up
that they sent us sent us! Because
everyone would have been ashamed to
stand there without a hero. That was
the great disillusionment. Do you
think we would have gone if they had
not sent us Do you think so? Just
ask the stupidest peasant out there
why he'd like to have a medal before
going back on his furlough. Because
if he has a medal his girl will like
him better, and the other girls will
run after him, and he can use his
medal to hook other men's women
away from under their noses."

And he recalls with chagriri that
suffragettes slapped the ears of a
prime minister and did other seeming-
ly courageous things for a mere vote,
but women tamely submitted to have
their men tagged like cattle and sent
away to the shambles.

In another story we find a middle-- ,

aged captain, who had been retired
before the war, and had now been
called back into the service. He is a
kindly, soft-hearte- d man who, years
ago, had been like his detested lieu-

tenant of twenty, who is yearn-
ing for his baptism of fire. The cap-

tain knows all his men. He has seen
their wives and their old mothers and
their babies. When the time comes to
order the advance on the Isonzo
against the "poor devils of Italians"
who, he argues, are driven beasts like
his own men, he has no heart for the
game. His bustling, matter-of-fac- t,

martial lieutenant is looking about to
see that no one plays the coward,
while the captain is seeking excuses
for anyone who shows timidity. In
the fire trench the captain's company
withstands an Italian charge and
drives back the foe. The lieutenant
coolly picks off the wounded with a
rifle. The captain is horrified and
reprimands him, ordering him n,ever
again to kill the wounded. The lieuten-
ant demands the order in writing. The
captain, in his disgust at war, is just
about to relinquish his command to
his lieutenant when a shell buries
them both in a crater. The captain
has been hoping that tho lieutenant
might endure suffering bo that he
might come to an understanding of
what war really is and why men
should have compassion one for an-

other in this horrible butchery. Tho
shell wounds them both. The captain,
burled up to his chin, and with hole
in his body that means death, looks
about for the lieutenant and sees him
tottering past in a sad, dumb way car-

rying his entrails in his arms.
This is but one of the striking pic-

tures of horror in the book, which Is

candidly designed to frighten out of
the hearts of humans all fondness for
war. But I wonder If It accomplishes
its purpose. I have just been reading
tho speech of an American officer in
New York. He is eloquently exalted
as he tells the story of how his men
came to grips with the Germans in
some of the fiercest fighting of the war

(Continued on page 12.)


