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You Cant Lose

By ordering your coal while
weather conditions are good

Kemmerer No. 5
All Utah

' Rock Springs

Federal Coal Co.
Phone Main 171 Office 160 Main St.

Exclusive Agents for Kemmerer No. 5
The Clean All Purpose Fuel

Special Low Rates

Are now in effect for the
lighting of store exteriors,
display windows and other
forms of exterior lighting.
It will pay you Mr. Mer-

chant, to investigate our
Type C service on this
form of lighting.

UTAH POWER &

LIGHT COMPANY
"Efficient Publio Qerrio."

Protection Against
Loss

When you keep your valuables or
important papers in an old fashioned
safe, yo uare afforded but little ac-

tual protection.

On the other hand, by renting one
of our Safe Deposit boxes, you secure
immunity from fire, theft and every
other chance of loss.

The cost is nominal $1.60 per
year.

SALT LAKE SECURITY & TRUST

COMPANY

32 Main Street Salt Lake City
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DEMOCRATIC-PROGRESSIV- i

STATE TICKET.

For United States senator I

WILLIAM H. KING, J
Democrat, of Salt Lake. I

For governor J

.SIMON BAMBERGER,
Democrat, of Salt Lake.

For secretary of state
HARDIN BENNION,
Democrat, of Vernal.

For attorney-genera- l

DAN B. SHIELDS,
Democrat, of Salt Lake.

For treasurer
DAVID O. LARSON,

Progressive, of Moroni. '

For auditor

JOSEPH RIRIE, i

Progressive, of Ogden. I

For superintendent of public instruction
E. G. GOWANS, I

of Salt Lake. j

i

DEMOCRATIC NOMINEES.

For justice of the supreme court i

E. E. CORFMAN, of Provo.
For presidential electors '

R. N. BASKIN, of Salt Lake.
JESSE KNIGHT, of Provo.

ANTHON ANDERSON, of Logan.
JOHN SEAMAN, of Ogden.

For congressman, First district
MILTON H. WELLING, of Fielding.

For congressman, Second district
JAMES H. MAYS, of Salt Lake.

(Advertisement)

When coals are DIRT cheap, you usually
get what ou pay for. It's always safe to
order a coal like "Aberdeen" because this
coal Is all fuel. Store now for winter.

The Rotisserie. Inn
Something Different

323 South Main Street

Succulent Mallards, Tender
Little Teals-S-hell Fish Re-

ceived Tri-week- ly Crabs,
Lobsters, Oysters.

Scollops are on the way

Fresh Mushrooms, Califor-
nia Artichokes, Alligator

Pears Direct From Florida.

The meeting place of connoisieurs who insist on the best the markets

can afford, properly prepared and perfectly served.
I
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mistaken, that fellow will soon find these diggings
too hot to hold him."

The news passed quickly and quietly over the
open floor that the newcomer was trying to steal
Brown's job. Soon life began to grow decidedly
interesting for the buckaroo.

Thompson, the gun man, who had not found a
word of fault with the buckaroo before, now kept
up a continual growl. Sargent, standing by his
forge, could easily drop a rivet into a. man's hat
seventy-fiv-e feet away. He had not made a single
wild pitch that morning, but now the buckaroo
seemed suddenly to have become a magnet. The
red hot rivets began to fly straight toward him.

Kent dodged the missiles gloomily; if he no-

ticed anything out of the way, he gave no sign.
The straw boss made no criticism on the waste
of rivets. It was well that Kent should be taught
a lesson. Before they got through with him-h- e

would know better than to try again to steal a
sick man's job. ,

A big box girder, known technically as a 24-8-

made up of two parallel I beams, twenty-fou- r

inches deep and fifty feet long, held together by
plates bolted over their tops and bottoms, was
ready to be hoisted to the twentieth story. This
immense girder, of course, weighed tons. It had
been painted with red lead the day before and
was rather slippery. The workmen passed a
strong chain directly round its middle, but they
did not stop to insert any planks to keep the links
from slipping. It is not always safe to hoist
"iron to iron," but in tills case no wood was at
hand and there was need of haste. Two half
hitches with a small rope or "tag line" were taken
about a yard from the left end of the girder.

"All ready!" came the cry.
The signalman, standing on the front of the

twentieth floor not far from the derrick, pressed
an electric button on an adojining column and
gave the engineer one bell. The chain grated taut.
Slowly the girder rose.

Up went the girder, held parallel wiUi the front
of the building by the man with the tag line. It
passed story after story, until it was opposite the
fifteenth; then its left end swung slightly in.

From the sill of a window that opened on the
sixteenth floor, Llewellyn leaned out to push the
beam away, so that it would not scratch the soft
limestone. But he leaned too soon and too far.
Just as his hands were about to touch the steel
it swerved away.

For an instant the stiaw boss tottered on the
sill, 'writhing, twisting, striving with all the
strength and agility of his trained muscles to re-

gain his balance. But all in vain! His body
swayed outward, and with a cry of horror he
plunged into space.

There was only one chance for him. As he
pitched forward he flung his left arm over the
moving girder and hooked his finger ends under
the farther flange of. the top plate. His cheek
struck against the hot, painted side of the beam.
His fingers were slipping, slipping. He swung his
right arm up, and in a moment had hold with
both hands. He raised his body until the edge
of the girder pressed against his armpits. There
he hung, gripping the flange, with his back to the
building and his heels swinging one hundred and
sixty feet above the city street.

His shout of alarm was echoed by his mates.
The signalman on the top floor, looking down and
seeing his predicament, instantly gave the engi-
neer a bell to stop hoisting. The girder hung in
mid air, and the end to which Llewellyn was des-
perately clinging swung now several feet from the
"skyscraper."

The steelworker was in fearful peril. His
smeared fingertips were too slippery to retain a
firm hold. And now, to add to the danger of his
predicament, the left end of the beam, over-
weighted by his hundred and fifty pounds, began

(Continued on Page 12.)


