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1 WE OFFER YOU
1 THIS EXTRA
f INDUCEMENT TO

OPEN A SAVINGS
ACCOUNT

M With your first deposit of $ 1 or more
M we will furnish you with one of our new
B "Save and Have" home coin banks.

M Yea Keep the Bank
Hl w Keep the Key

I Continental National Bank

Hj p TRACY TOAN AND TRUST T

I TWO NEW DEPARTMENTS
Hi In our now homo wo have a Savings De- -
H partmont, paying- 4 por cent interest, com- -
H pounded y, where you may open
H an account with $1 or more.
H Wo also Invito your attention to our Safe
H .1 Deposit Vaults on the Main Floor.

If Tracy Loan & Trust Company
M 151 Mnlu Street

I jI Nothing But

I Packard
If and

Pierce Arrow
I: CARS
H! Any Time of Day or Night

K H. A. BRADLEY
Hjl Stand 215 Main St.
Hj Phone Was. 875 Garage Phone, Was. 5151

i

Remove the Chance

from Baling
With a Cabinet Gas
Range you never have
to depend on "Good
Luck" to make your
baking right. You can
have your oven at just
the right temperature
just when you need it.

OUR DEMONSTRATOR WILL CALL

Utah Gas & Coke Co.

The deposits of this bank amount gcsl- -

to more than $7,000,000. The in- - Wmcrease during the past three months JYj
alone has been over $700,000. rftfHrU

DEPOSITS. Wfflffl
1912 $3,200,000 iigffiJliJ)
1'913 3,800,000 Ml
1914 4,500,00 IS Hi
1915 5,300,000 ij M

June 22, 1916 6,470,289 iJ
September 22, 1916 7,197,364 !! !!
WALKER BROTHERS BANKERS jji&

8ALT LAKE OITY SlfiFsjll
Founded I8B9 Resources over $0,500,000 ilfjlAll

Uniformly Good

The same high quality today, to-

morrow, every day.

Fisher
Beer

is ALWAYS right. If you enjoy good
beer, you owe it to yourself to learn the
quality of this famous brew.

A. Fisher Brewing Co.
Tht Prise is in THE BEER
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EDITORIALS BY JUDGE C. C. GOODWIN

THE "BUCKAROO"

By Albert W,. Tolman.
steel skeleton of the thirty-stor- y

THE was two-third- s up. On the twentieth
floor stood a big derrick, worked by a donkey en-

gine one story below and used to hoist the long,
heavy girders Into place. The limestone walls
were finished up to the sixteenth floor.

The men had already been at work two hours
on a hot morning in August. Chris iSargent,
"heater boy" of the riveting crew on the seven-
teenth floor, plucked a red hot rivet from the
forge with his tongs.

"Say, Jim," he said to Llewellyn, tho
or "straw boss," "what do you maice or Dan's

new buckaroo?"
Dan Thompson was "gun man;" he ran the

riveting machine that was clanging away on a
column at the front of the building. His "buck-
aroo," iMillard Kent, was the man who held up
the rivets to be driven in. He had joined the crew
that morning.

Sargent skillfully tossed the heated rivet fifty
feet to Tom Kennedy, the "sticker boy," who
stood with Thompson and Kent on the stage that
swung three feet below the floor. Kennedy caught
it in his bucket, picked it out with his tongs and
thrust it into the hole. The buckaroo held his
dolly bar firm against the head of it, and Thomp-
son drove the other end up with his riveting ma-

chine.
Llewellyn watched the new man critically.
"Smarter than a steel trap," he admitted.

"Mighty unlucky that Brown hurt his hand last
Saturday! I'm afraid by the time it gets well this
fellow'll have his feet planted so solid that he
can't be shaken off. Brown's run into some pretty
hard luck this year. With his boy in the hospital,
he's simply got to have this job back again. I'll
go over and see what I can find out."

He walked over to the swing staging.
"Hired for long?" he asked Kent.
Kent had sombre black eyes and a strong jaw.

He looked at the boss for a moment and then
shook his head.

Another rivet clinked into Kennedy's 'bucket
and again the "gun" clattered. Llewellyn scowled
at the buckaroo. When silence came, he spoke
again.

"I asked you if you were hired for long?"
A second time Kent shook his head. Whirling

angrily on his heel, the foreman walked back to
the forge.

"Won't talk!" he growled o Sargent. "Guess
he's ashamed to. Looks to iuj like a clear case
of trying to steal a sick man's job. Brown's too
good a fellow to be crowded out like this, and
1 won't see it done, if I can help it. Unless I'm


