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I The Critical Ask For

I Mcdonald's
I Local Dutch Chocolates
I Do You?

H TTT TTPTT French Dry Cleaning and Dyeing I

. , We clean and press gentlemen's clothes 1

H t1 aning ' & by the month I
M Tailoring Co. Phone Was. 1413 115 So. Main St. I

I FISHING TACKLE
H Thero is one thought that is uppermost in every sportsman's mind now- -

Hji adays Ashing! On every corner in every shop wherever men are
H wont to congregate you will find the sportsman elaborately explaining

j how the "big one" got away, or where he is going to make the big "kill- -

HHr ing" next Sunday. And it is indeed a wonderful sport worthy of any
HK true sportsman.

m To properly pursue this sport, however, the fisherman must go correct- -

it ly equipped. He must have the right kind of tackle and in the very
best quality; for if there is one sport among them all where quality of

IBD equipment counts, it is fishing. The Salt Lake Hardware Company
sells only guaranteed tackle, and in every variety. Our sporting goods
salesmen can tell you the proper kinds to use if you are in doubt.

WANT TO KNOW

WHERE TO GO?

HERMITAGE
OGDEN CANYON

Trout and Chicken Dinner
our specialty.

For Vacationist Fishing,
Swimming, Boating, Tennis,
and all Modern Conveni-
ences.

Good Auto Road All the
Way from Salt Lake.

RESORT UNDER MEW MANAGEMENT

0.

Do you like fun You'll find it

SALTAN
Utah's greatest amusement re-

sort. Dancing, boating, bathing,
bowling, and all other fun
fests now in full sway. Fiee
band concerts every afternoon
iby It. Owen Sweeten's Concert
band.
Summer time table now in ef-

fect. First train at 9:30 a. m.
Second at 2 p. m., and at 45
minute intervals thereafter.
Train leaves Saltair every 45
minutes after 3:15 p. m.

WINNING THE V. C.

By John W. N. Sullivan.
main school room was filled

CHE overcrowding. More than
half the population of the little

Somerset village had tried to get into
that school room, but the laws of space
are inexorable, and the great majority
of them were left outside. But the
doors were left open, as it was a fine
warm night, and the speakers raised
their voices to reach that dim, larger
osculating with the transients and
open windows.

Even in this remote Somerset vil-

lage recruiting agents were active, and
the homo coming of Private Bradley,
V. C, a man of the village who had
been decorated by the king himself,
was to be made the occasion of a
gathering and speeches 'having for
their object the incitement of other
young men to the emulation of this
example.

The little platform accommodated,
besides Private Bradley, his father and
mother, the vicar, Captain Spraggs,
the school master and a large, im-

portant man from London. The vicar
spoke with less than his customary
fluency, but he managed to say the
right things: our just and glorious
cause; bleeding, heroic Belgium; our
wonderful allies, the volatile French;
the whole world in arms against those
enemies of God and man, the Ger-

mans; the indomitable spirit which
animates all Englishmen, especially
those who reside in the smaller vil-

lages of Somerset; and ending with an
assurance, authoritative in virtue of
his position, that God would see to
it that we were victorious.

Captain Spraggs said that he was
proud to be on the same platform as
Private Bradley, V. C, and went on
to say several times in a manly, robust
voice, that we want men men, more
men; and then again, more men.

The schoolmaster's speech was an
utter failure. He was an old man
with a weak voice, and his pride in
Bradley, "a bright lad my best pu-

pil," ever since Bradley had won a
scholarship four years before, had
been commented on by several moth-

ers as tactless. The p'oor old man
nearly broke down.

But the man from London made
these efforts appear the amateurish
things they were. He spoke of the
whole country, from the highest (with
who he frequently associated) to
tho lowest (with whom his sympathies
really were) straining every sinew to
win this unprecedented war. We all
gave of our best. He himself could
not go to the front, so ho gave his
money and his services. He was al-

ways going about the country making
speeches. In London there were peo-

ple who criticized the governrr' t,
who thought that hundreds of young
lives had been paid as the price of
stupidity in high places. Ho was in a
position to contradict that. In tho
present cabinet were the finest brains
in both parties. How could one im-

prove on that? Wo Avere all doing
our bit; and in conclusion ho would
say to everyone present that evening:
Young man, are you doing your bit?


