
GOODWIN'S WEEKLY. 9

BINGHAM and GARFIELD

RAILWAY

The Scenic Line to

BINGHAM
"Where Copper Is King"

Trains leave "Salt Lake Route"
Union Station every day at 7:00
a. m. and 2:15 p. m.

For further Information call
on any "Salt Lake Route" agent
or Bingham & Garfield Railway
agent, or

II. W. STOUTENnOROUGII,

Asst. General Passenger Agent,
610 Melntyro 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.

A eek bear nnliitf June U8
CATHERINE CIIAI.ONER fc CO.

In their iMiiiictly playlet,
"THE ININV1TED GUEST"

Haley & Haley. Nifty Stops and
Songs; Fred and Albert, Those
Different Gymnasts; Franks and
Addlngton, tho Surprise Girls;
Jarmon and Slack, Vaudevlllo a
La Carte; entertaining pictures
and solo orchestra. Three shows
daily 2:4f, 7:30 and 9.

10 and 20 Cents

Join Our Christmas

Banking Club

Come in and join now. You can

'ij join with Ic, 2c, 5c, 10c, 50c,
' J $1.00, $5.00 or any amount you
(p wish.

It costs nothing to join.

We Pay 4 Interest

National City Bank
Members of Federal Reserve Bank

JAMES PINGREE, President
HYRUM PINGREE, Cashier

ONLY BANK ON STATE STREET

Loans On I
Real Estate I

We have money to loan on first I
clasB and country property at
terms so low that they will ,1
prove unusually attractive.

Our Real Estate Loan Depart- - I
ment receives special attention I
from our officers, so that you I
may rest assured that the ser- - I
vice will be courteous, prompt H
and reliable.

Salt Lake Security I
& Trust Company I
32 Up Main Phone Was. 1868 I

WE PRINT GOODWIN'S WEEKLY I
OUR CRAFTSMANSHIP ISPEAKS FOR ITSELF

Centurp printing I
Company I

W G. ROMNEY J. Q. RYAN I
CENTURY BUILDING I231 EDISON STREET H

Phone M

Wasatch 1801 H

Printers. Binders, Designers, Linotypers H

Open AH Nlsht Tel. Wan. 30-- H
UNDERTAKERS AND

EMDAMUERS. H
S. D. EVANS

Modern Establishment M
New Building' 1

48 Strife St. Salt Lnkc City

Woolley Brothers I
BROKERS . I

Members Sail Lake Stock and M
Mining Exchange. M

Mining and Industrial Stocks H
We solicit your business H
6 7. 1 8. 1 9 Newhouse Bldg.

Telephone Wasatch 1 134 M

Costs no more to get H
KEELEY'S "Best by Test"

Ice Cream and Candies. H
We make our Candies as H

well as our Ice Creams. H
We give S. & H. Trading IStamps. H
KEELEY ICE CREAM GO. I

55 S. Main. 260 State St. H

ROUGE ET BLANCHE V

gVHE was more rose than white
Wj when I first saw her.

- She was singing in a dirty lit-

tle cafe not a hundred yards from
Montmartro and her beauty illumined
the tawdry place like a Btar.

She wore a pink, fluffy skirt; her
bodice, consisting mostly of a shoulder-

-strap and a rose, revealed much
plump and powdered skin. Her cheeks
were pink; her adorable mouth, I am

sure, would have been pink, too, had
she not painted! it scarlet.

(Respectability sitting next to me
(we had been marlred only a week
and were "doing" Paris at least, she
thought we were) gasped at the bod-

ice, but she would have done more
than gasp, I fancy, had she under-
stood the words of the song that fell
so trippingly from tho reddened lips.
For myself, I must confess, I regret-

ted that Respectability's presence for-

bade a little harmless conversation
with the pink lady, who presently, her
song finished, drifted about the little
salle, accepting drinks and chaff from
its habitues, looking for all the world
like a sugar-fair- y off a birthday cake,
or an animated rose-lea-

However, Opportunity comes some-

times even to married men.
It chanced that an evening or so af-

terwards Respectability went to bed
early to nurse an incipient cold. So
it came about that the Cafe Marcel
saw me again, and I in turn saw the
pink lady once more. She was laugh-

ing gaily with a customer when I en-

tered, but she caught my eye as I sat
down at my little marble-toppe- d table
and ordered a vermouth, and present-
ly she came across to me.

I discovered two things almost im-

mediately my pink lady possessed an
inordinate capacity for conversation
and creme de menthe. A little later
I discovered other things. She pos-

sessed, besides a lover, a baby, and a
determination to lead an honest life. "

She also owned a pretty pink soul, as
pretty and pink as her face; you un-- "

derstand a kind of soul Respecta-
bility would not approve of a sweet-
meat soul is not made for hard wear.
But, according to her lights, my little
Dink lady was virtuous. She was
faithful to her lover, devoted to her
baby and contemptuous of "those
tilings," those others, presumably, be-

ing the ladies whose affections and
purses are equally catholic.

For marriage she had no use.
"Marriage 'ball!" She blew a cloud

of cigarette smoke info the air. 'Mar-
riage is not for those who love "

All the philosophy of the ancients
summed up in a few words by that lit-

tle geranium mouth.
If only Respectability had her.ici

her!
I had been married to Respectability

quite three years when I met the pink
lady once more. We were in Paris
again, but this time on (business, not
on a honeymoon. "We had been to the
opera to hear "Pagliacci." There was
tho usual crush in the foyer coming
away. Respectability and I were some-

how torn apart. I was leaning against

a pillar, waiting idly for tho ebb-tid- e

of tho scented crowd to return her to
me, when I saw the pink lady drift
by on the arm of a prosperous looking,
paunched and jeweled boulovardier.
She was outrageously painted, but out-

rageously pretty still, in spite of the
paint, wrapped in a gorgeous opera
cloak, a great fluffy boa, all petals,
like a gigantic rose, holding her face
about as if in a frame. There were
diamonds sparkling In her hair and on
her ungloved hands, but there was no
sparkle in her eyes; they were just
cold stones. She was laughing gaily
as she passed me, but I couild swear
there were ghosts lurking in her laugh-
ter, ghosts of mystery and betrayed
love.

Evidently Jean and the baby had
both failed her. Perhaps they were
the tombstones I saw in her eyes.

It was in the morgue two years af-

terwards that next came across her.
She was lying on a marble slab, her
long brown hair stretching dark like
seaweed about her. 'Her arms folded
upon her breast.

She was smiling.
She was also more white than rose.
The Narrator.

RINGING UP "TROUBLE"

use for the troubleBNBW of a telephone office has
been discovered. "The Southwestern
Telephone News" reports it in these
words: The family had not had their
telephone very long, and everybody
took a deep and abiding interest in it.
On the outside of the directory they
had noticed tho words, "Trouble, call
No. 4217."

It had been a hard morning, and
everything had gone wrong. Finally
tho lady of the house, in desperation,
turned to her trusty telephone and

"called 4217.

"This is the trouble department,"
answered the operator, sweetly.

"Is this where you report your
troubles?" asked the lady.

"Yes, ma'am."
"Well, I only want to report that

our cat got drowned in the cistern
this morning; the baby is cutting a
new tooth; the cook left without
warning; we are out of sugar and
starch; the stovepipe fell down; tho
milkman left only a pint instead of a
quart today; the bread won't rise; my
oldest child is coming down with the
measles; the plumbing in tho cellar
leaks; we have only enough coal to
last through tomorrow; the paint gave
out when I got only half over the din-
ing room floor; the mainspring of tho
clock is broken; my sisters-in-la- are
coming to visit tomorrow; the man
has not called for the garbage for two
weeks; our dog has the mange; tho
looking glass fell off the wall a while
ago and broke in pieces; and I think
that my husband is taking considerable
notice of a widow lady that lives next
door. That's all today, but if anything
happens later I'll call you up and tell
you about it."


