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I! WE OFFER YOU
THIS EXTRA
INDUCEMENT TO
OPEN A SAVINGS
ACCOUNT

M With your first deposit of $1 or more

1 we will furnish you with one of our new
j "Save and Have" home cob banks.

M Ymm Keep the Bank
We Keep the Key

I Continental National Bank

I MilillliiMij
B TRACYJJOAN AND TRUST

Safe Deposit Vaults on
I the Ground Floor
H No steps to slip upon. No stairs

H to climb. $1.00 and up per year

Tracy Loan & Trust Company
M 151 Mnln Street

I Nothing But

I Packard
H and

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

I H. A. BRADLEY
H Stand 215 Main St.I( Phone Was. 875 Garage Phone, Was. 5151

Ik
The masked man started at this. Doubt strug- -

Remove the Chance

from Baking

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,

More Than A Safe A
Place to Keep H

Money ftB
This bank endeavors to render '

service valuable to every customer. !i Jl
i! r

WALKER BROTHERS BANKERS iill
8ALT LAKE OITY Iftfrifl

Foundsd I860 Resources over $0,500,000 ,yii'lM)l

,

Now That
"Wo have selected tho choicest' lots of thisyear's Utah Barley crop, tho remainder is
being shipped out of the State. Much Is
being sent to tho big Eastern browing cent-
ers where Utah Barley Is eagerly sought by
tho largest and best known breweries of thecountry.

Fisher
Beer

Has been browed from this famous grain for
30 years, during which time we have worked
exclusively on this ono typo of barley. Our
superior knowledge of this barley and abil-
ity to secure the choicest lots help to give
FISHER BEER its distinct quality.

A. Fisher Brewing Co.
Tht Prix is in THE BEER
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A BOX OF CIGARS

By Chester Barnett.
HARLEY closed the ledger with, a resounding
whack, slid the big volume into place, swept

the litter of salesbooks into a stack, raked pens,
pencils, erasers and paper cutters into a drawer,
and, glancing up, looked into the uncompromising
barrel of a tremendous black revolver. The lively
tune which he had started whistling on finishing
work ended on a high, staccato.

"Don't move," the owner of the voice said
softly.

Charley acted on the suggestion. A tall man,
with the shoulders of an athlete, confronted him.
The lower half of his face was covered by a China
silk handkerchief, while a neat slouch hat was
pulled down over his forehead.

"Mr. Raffles, I believe?" politely inferred Shar-ley- .

"Humph! Why, yes, sir. And I have the
pleasure of addressing a man equally famous, Mr.
Jack Sharley, expert accountant? Oblige me by
permitting your right hand to remain quiet. It
displays a tendency to move toward the drawer.
If you will allow me, our interests are centered
in the safe behind you, and not in the desk."

"What!" said Sharley in mock surprise. "Are
you interested in that, too? Then we have an-

other tie that binds. What that safe contains,
and what it should contain, constitute the terms
of the hardest proposition that I have tried to
solve for many moons. The gentlemen whose
work I am going over seems not only to have
been a scoundrel, but a fool as well."

The burglar's eyes expressed more or less sur-
prise.

'I'll tell you what, Mr. Burr er Raffles, I'm
glad you came along! I've a proposition to make."

Sharley paused, deliberating. The burglar
watched him narrowly, with suspicious eyes,
studying each line of the bookkeeper's thin, ex-

pressive face.
"See here, old man, put up your gun there.

I'm with you in this job."
A pause ensued, broken finally by a laugh

from the burglar.
"You are d accommodating. Sorry to say

so, but I don't think I can use you. I believe I
can manage it myself."

Sharley's face flushed a threatening red.
"You do what I tell you, and we will both get

along better," continued the thief. "There's ?1,-50- 0

in that safe tonight, and I'll ask you to un-

lock the door and fork over."
MFifteen hundred!" Sharley laughed scorn-

fully. "Why, man,-yo- can take your paltry fif-

teen hundred. But if y( are with me in this, it
is fifteen thousand we .. , after."


