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BINGHAM and GARFIELD

, RAILWAY
i.

Tlio SccbIc XilBe to

BINGHAM
"Where Copjicr In Kins"

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. XV. STOUTENBOROUGH,

Asst. General Passenger Agent,
TJj 610 Molntyre Building
I Phonos Wasatch 4120 and 4121
II Salt Lake City. Utah.

Bingham & Garfield passenger
train approaching Bingham sta-
tion. Utah Copper Company's
mammoth mine In the back- -

ground.

MILLER, STEDMAN, LONG
AND COMPANY

Harmony do Luxo
DE VAN DUO

Equilibrists and Balancers
BOSTON & VAUGHN- -

Komody Kutups
ARTHUR DON AND

PATRICIA PATTY
' In "A Society Misfit"

GEORGE CHESTER
Minstrel Comedian

Three Shows Dully, 2j45, 730 and
0. I'rlccH, 10c and 20c.

Join Our Christmas

Banking Club

in and join now. You canSCome 1c, 2c, 5c, 10c, 50c,

$1.00, $5.00 or any amount you

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

Our Biggest
Asset I

Our customers are our chief

asset) and the fact that they H

appreciate our service is best H

shown (by the manner in M

which tli'dy recommend this IH
institution to their friends H
and acquaintances. M

Salt Lake Security H
& Trust Company m
32 Up Main Phone Was. 2543 H

I I
WE PRINT GOODWIN'S WEEKLY jH

OUR CRAFTSMANSHIP !

SPEAKS FOR ITSELF

Centucp 3Prtntmg ffl
Company H

W G. ROMNEY J. Q. RYAN i
CENTURY BUILDING fl231 EDISON STREET LH

Phone H
Wasatch 1801 M

Printers. Binders, Designers, Linotypers M
I

--
1 M

When you are ready to con- - ,H
sider the selection of a Talk-- H
ing Machine, do not fail to fM
hear the H

Victrolas I
Clark's I

We have all the records of H
the World's Greatest Artists M
and deal in Victrolas and M
Records exclusively. Come M
in and let us entertin you. M

John Elliott Clark Go. I
150 ,S. Main. Phone W. 3275

Wyoming, who has spent the past
week at the Keith home. The living
rooms were artistically decorated with
tiffney vases of American Beauty
roses, whilo a gay Hallowe'en color
scheme was chosen for the decora-
tions in the dining room, where deep
yellow chrysanthemums and Hallow-
e'en effects were combined. Mrs.
Keith was the hostess on Thursday
afternoon at a buffet luncheon.

HAPPY event of the week wasH the delightful tea presided over
by Miss Bancroft and Miss Adelaide
Bancroft at their home on East South
Temple street Friday afternoon in
honor of Mrs. William Fleetwood, the
charming wife of the Very Rev. Wil-

liam W. Fleetwood, dean of St.
Mark's cathedral. A profusion of au-

tumn flowers graced the living rooms
and the tea table and the hostesses
were assisted by several of their close
friends.

Miss Gladys Savage, a bride of the
coming week, was the motif for a
luncheon on Wednesday afternoon
given by Miss Darlene Kimball at the
Hotel Utah. Miss Savage was also the
center of attraction at a smart lunch-
eon given on Thursday afternoon at
tne Hotel "Utah by Mrs. Frank Dole.

Mrs. David Wegg entertained at a
buffet luncheon Thursday afternqon at
her home in the Knickerbocker apart-
ments in compliment to Mrs. Mar-jori- e

Dodge Warner, who has recently
returned from an extended stay in
Chicago. Yellow Japanese chrysan-
themums decorated the table and
twenty guests were bidden.

Mrs. Harry Fisher Brown enter-
tained at a bridge tea Tuesday after-
noon in honor of Mrs. P. Stanford
Darger, formerly Miss Eva Williams,
a bride of early September. Chrysan-
themums in the many lovely autumn
shades were combined for the decora-
tions of the tea table. The guests
were entertained at three tables of
bridge during the early afternoon
hours.

Miss Olive Wall, who has recently
entered her sophomore year at Smith,
spent a few days last week with Cap-

tain and Mrs. Clarence D. Lang (Miss
Mary Wall) at Carthage, New York,
where Captain Lang has recently been
detailed.

Mrs. L. L. Terry, Mrs. Don Carlos
Roberts, Miss Alice Wall and Miss
Pauline Terry have returned from
Logan and Ideal Beach, where they
motored last week.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles W. Whitley
have gone to New York for a brief
stay.

Mrs. Fred Cowans has gone to
Kentucky, where she will visit with
the Wymond family for several weeks.

Mrs. Milbourne Eastman left Thurs-
day for her home in Crawford Ne-

braska, after a six weeks' stay with
i Mr. and Mrs. Harry Bintz.

SAMMY'S VIEWPOINT 1

PEAKING of Lo, the poor sol-

dier r When I dropped into the
club thti other night they'd been hav-

ing one katzenjammer of a time. '

Some of the boys in khaki were up
for Sunday, and , they evidently had
been spilling dashed langwidgo all
over the place about what the g

people were wishing onto
them.

"What's up?" said I, and Jimmie
broke out all over again in that boom-

ing bass voice of his. I motioned for
Takarashi, the houseboy, to close all
the windows the neighbors have left
us only a few shreds of reputation as
it is, and we've got to conserve them.

"It's this way," Jimmie was saying,
"all I ask when I come up here for the
week-en- d is to be let alone. Six days
a week of drilling is enough. I don't
want to be either uplifted or welfared
by people I never saw before. I have
my own friends and even if I was a
stranger I think I could find my way
around this little burg all by my lone-

some.

"My word," he went on, "you'd think
we were babes in arms to hear the
things they want to do for us and us
to do! I'm not saying we're the most
brilliant guys on earth, but we're not
imbeciles or we'd be exempted, see?
And you'd think we didn't have
enough sense to amuse ourselves even.

"War is hell, all right, but they're
trying their best to make It look like
a Sunday school picnic tied up with
pink ribbons. Now I'm not arguing.
I'm telling you that the average sol-

dier doesn't give two. whoops for all
this pink tea business. He's bored
stiff with it. He enlisted to learn to
fight. He wants to fight and get
through with it and back to his work.

"All this opera bouffe business of
'singing soldiers' is never going to get
us over the top or anywhere else. It'll
be shells and not songs that win the
war! We can't say a word of course,
for they all mean so well and think
they are doing their bit, as they say,
but its' the limit the way they're
pouring out the people's money in
flub-dub- Somebody had to earn it
by the sweat of his brow!

"What say? Well, I know it isn't
mine, but I hate to see it wasted just
the same. That money should be go-

ing into equipment for the field and
hospitals, that's where it's needed
not for mental or physical bonbons! I
know it makes me sound like an un-

grateful hound to beef around this
way, but when I think of my business
that I'd just g6t to going good, being
all shot to pieces while I'm in training,
it makes me go berserk to see good
money thrown at the birds."

And then Jimmie stopped to take a
breath and everybody was looking
kind of red and embarrassed and one
of the subs said, "Aw, shut up, Jim-

mie," and Jimmie shut up like a clam,
but he surely gave us food for thought
while ho was going. And I've been
wondering ever since what the aver-
age soldier does think about that side
of the matter. Jack Jilt in The Town
Crier.


