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Havo You Seen the American

Beauty Revue at the

Newhouse

Hotel
Grill

"The Show of Wonders"

jt "The Success of Successes"

J) Continuous Performance 7 to 1.

Saturday Matinee 4.30 to 6. Sun-

day 6 to 8.

CLIFF ADAMS' "JAZ"
ORCHESTRA

Introducing his own inimitable
Dance Version of Pagliaccl, Rig-olett-

Mlnuett, II Trovatore,
and his Latest Hit "The New-hous- e

Rag."

BINGHAM and GARFIELD

RAILWAY

Tbc Scenic Line to

BINGHAM
"Where Copper Is King"

Trains leave "Salt Lake Route"
Union Station every day at 7:45
a. m. and 3:00 p. m.

For furthor Information call
on any "Salt Lake Routo" agent
or Bingham & Garfield Railway
agent, or

n. V. STOUTENBOHOUGIT,

Asst. General Passenger Agent,
612 MoCornlck Building.

Phones "Wasatch 4120 and 4121
Salt Lake City, Utah.

Bingham & Garfield passenger
train approaching Bingham sta-
tion. Utah Copper Company's
mammoth mine in the back-
ground.
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"Wo havo plenty of money to m tH
loan on improved city or x

jH
county proporty. fc H

The Real Estato Loan do--
M Ipartmont of this company re- - H

eelves special attention from '

our officers and directors, H
Not only will your roquost tH
for a loan bo given immediate 'H
attention, but you will find H
oiir terms so llboral as to be H
unusually attractive H

You aro cordially invited H
to call and discuss your loan H
requirements with our offi- - H

Salt Lake Security & I
Trust Company I

32 Main St. Salt Lake City. I
WE PRINT GOODWIN'S WEEKLY H

OUR CRAFTSMANSHIP
SPEAKS FOR ITSELF

Centurp printing I
Company I

W G. ROMNEY J.Q.RYAN

CENTURY BUILDING H
231 EDISON STREET

Phone M

Wasatch 1801 H

Printers. Binders, Designers, Linolypers M

The Favorite Home I
Refreshment . I

It is wholesome and nutri- - H
tious H

Its tonic qualities H
Its essential purity H
Its cheapness H
Its attractive appearance H
Its aroma H
And, most important, its pal- - H

atable qualities. H

American - I
Beauty Beer I
Ring HYLAND 17, or Your I

Dealer. H

A HATE SONG

By Henriette Rousseau.

XHATE
Women.

get on my Nerves.

There are the Domestio Ones.
They are the worst.
Every moment is packed with HappU

ness.
They breath deeply
And walk with large strides, eternally

hurrying home
To see about dinner.
They are the kind
Who say, with a tender smile, "Mon

ey's not everything."
They are always confronting me with

dresses,
Saying, "I made this myself."
They read Woman's Pages and try out

the recipes.
Oh, how I hate that kind of women.

Then there are the human Sensitive
Plantb;

The Bundles of Nerves.
They are different from everybody

else; they can tell you so.
Someone is always stepping on their

feelings.
Everything hurts them deeply.
Their eyes are forever filling with

tears.
They always want to talk to me about

the Real Things,
The things that Matter.
Yes, they know" they could write.
Conventions stifle them.
They are always longing to get away

Away from It All!
I wish to Heaven they would.

i

And then there are those who are
always in Trouble.

Always.
Usually they have Husband-trouble- .

They are Wronged.
They are the women who nobody

understands.
They wear faint, wistful smiles.
And, when spoken to, they start.
They begin by saying they must suf-

fer in silence.
No one will ever know
And then they go into details.

Then there are the Well-Informe- d

ones.
They are pests.
They know everything on earth
And will tell you about it gladly.
They feel it their mission to correct

wrong impressions.
They know Dates and Middle names.
They absolutely ooze Current Events.
Oh, how they bore me.

There are the ones who simply can-

not Fathom
Why all the men are mad about them.
They say they've tried and tried.
They tell you about someone's hus-

band:
What he said
And how he looked when he said it.
And then they sigh and ask,
"My dear, what is there about me?"

Don't you hate them''

There are the unfailing Cheerful
ones.

They are usually unmarried.
They are always busy making little

Gifts

And planning little surprises.
They tell mo to bo, like them, always

looking on the Bright Side.
They ask me what they would do

without their sense of humor?
I sometimes yearn to kill them.
Any jury would acquit me.

I hate women.
They get on my Nerves.

From Vanity Fair.

THEY SAY

THAT if the nation goes prohibi-
tion there will be more reformers
than bartenders out of a job..

THAT they are talking of passing
a law to protect skunks for their
skins. Most of the skins we know are
skunks who should receive no pro-

tection.

THAT the best way to get the
men to move up forward in the
crowded trolley cars is to lot the
pretty girls in the front door.

w
THAT one of Bernstorff's secretar-

ies carried away with him over 200

suits of pajamas. Good night, shirt!

THAT two Fords came together
head on. Lights, radiators, fenders
and hoods all smashed. The drivers
took out their little book of prices
on parts, found that $2.75 would
make them new again, laughed, shook
hands and each went his way.

THAT it is better to have loved a
short man than never to have loved a
tall.

THAT the more states go dry the
more "booze" is made and sold. How
do you figure that out? '

THAT potatoes have eyes but can-

not see. Help the blind $4.00 per
bushel.

THAT if corn having ears ever
hear of the price potatoes are bring-
ing, you can imagine what an ear of
corn will cost.

THAT a man named Rye is gov-

ernor of a prohibition state. Why not
get Beers for Lieut. Governor.

THAT you may count that day
lost Avhen a dead one doesn't knock
a live one.

THAT gasoline is going to be high-

er on account of the scarcity of po-

tatoes. That excuse Is as good as any
other.

THAT buying ribbons for typewrit-
ers is legitimate but straw hats with
snow on the ground, never.

As long as we keep our ships tied
up at homo we really havo no need
of the freedom of the seas. Philadel-
phia Press.


