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BLANKETS

HEAVY AVOOLNAP BIjANKETS
Tho famous Beacon Blankets.

White and tan, full bed size.
Worth today, $5.00. Spoclal at,
pair .$3.08

WHITE Cllin BLANKETS
Beautiful heavy warm white
Blankets for the baby crib. Pink
or bluo border. Largo size, 36x50
Inches. Worth $2.00 pair. Extra
special at 91.40

$8.00 BLANKETS Three hun-
dred pair of beautiful largo heavy
Blankets, In grey, white and
beautiful plaids. GGxSO to 72x84
Inches in size; 4 and
weight. Some with wide silk
binding. $8.00 value. Special at,
pair $5.08

GRAY WOOIi BLANKETS, 97.08
PAIR Largo heavy fine gray
Wool Blankets, 70x80 Inches;

weight. Bound with silk
binding. Bluo or pink border.
Worth $10.00 pair. Special at,
pair ' 97.0S

Aucrlmeli'H Miiln Floor

M A MORE
JOYOUS
REALIZATION
THAN ITS
ANTICIPATION

I KOLB & DILL
THEMSELVES
IN THEIR MUSICAL
STORM OF MIRTH

I THE HIGH COST

I OF LOVING

I AT THE

I SALT LAKE

I THEATRE, AGAIN

Monday, Tuesday and Wed,

M With Popuhr Prices
M Mntince on Wednesday

H No Performance SundayI NIGHTS, 50c to $1.50
j I MATINEE, 25c to $1.00

I GREAT CAST
GIRLS DeLUXE

JAZZ ORCHESTRA

PANTAGES
I I

Unequalled Vaudeville H
On Broadway M

NOW PLAYING

"OH, DOCTOR" M
A musical comedy featuring1 Wil- - H
11am Brandoll, Earl Mountain and Ha bovy of protty girls. Pre- -
scntcd by Georgo Choos.

JOHNNY SMALL. AND THE
SMALL SISTERS M

In "Curtain Diplomacy" H

AL WOIILMAN M
Tho Al Jolson of Vaudovlllo H

BERT WHEELER & CO. H
Auto Pantomime flH

PAULA fl
Accordionist Extraordinary H

CHRISTIE & BENNETT H
In a War of Words

Pearl Whlto In Episodo 11
"THE FATAL RING" H

Tho new war tax on all theatre H
tickets is now In effect. Tho lawsays this tax must bo paid by
theatre patrons. To comply with
tho law, a now scalo of prices Is
now in effect at tho Pantagea.
These aro tho new prices. Mat- -
lnoo, 10c, 15c, 25c. Nights, 15c
25c and 3Gc. Thcso prices include IH
tho war tax. H

Costs no more to get M

KEELEY'S "Best by Test" I
Ice Cream and Candies. jH

We make our Candies as M
well as our Ice Creams. M

We give S. & H. Trading H
Stamps. H

KEELEY ICE CREAM GO. I
55 S. Main. 260 .State St. H

' Ir S
The Size of a Dolh I

depends on whether it is IB
coming or going.

If your dollar is safely do- - HM
posited in our savings depart- -
ment, it Is growing larger all
tho time. If it Is in your
pocket and being spont for tho
many things which attract
your oj o, it is getting smaller
vory rapidly.

What is truo of one dollar is H
true of all tho dollars you
earn. Put your dollars to
work by opening a savings ac- -
count with this bank. Wo add
4 por cent compound Interest.
"The Hiutlc with n I'crHOiinlity, HJ
MERCHANTS BANK

Capital $250,000. Member of jH
Salt Lake Clearing Houso.

John Plngrce, President; O.
P. Soule, V. P.; Moroni Helner,
V. P.; Radcllffo Q. Cannon, L.
J. Hays, Ass't Cashiers.

Cor. Main and 3rd South, Salt HJ
Lake Olty, Utah. HJ

v , J I

MISS ANNE MARTIN, SUFFRAGIST OF
NA TIONAL PROMINENCE. WHO IS COM-
ING TO TlflS CITY NEXT WEEK TO
FUR THER THE SUFFRA GE MO YEMEN T.

THE SPECTATOR

FRIEND invited me to supperH the other evening and I accept-
ed. His wife and two daughters had
jast returned from spending1 tho sum-

mer on the coast and the conversa-
tion naturally gravitated to their ex-

periences. The trip had worked won-

ders on all three, of course, but I will
let the younger daughter tell about it
in her own language as I recall it:

'Mother looks like a girl again, you
see, and sister would pass for an ath-

lete in any training camp. Look how
tanned we are we lived outdoors
most of the time. As for myself, you
remember how I used to use slang?
Well " and then she began to talk
about herself in the following fashion:

"My talk was simply gettin' fierce.
I had a lot of fable material that had
most people backed off the map and
gaspin' for wind but I've ditched all
that now. I seen it was up to mo to
switch on to another track and I
jammed on the emergency brake one
day and says to myself, says I: 'You
mut, where do you think you'll land
if you don't sluff this rough stuff? You
will never bag a Johnny-bo-y that's
got enough gray matter in his cupola
to want a real, bank-u- p flossy lady for

his kiddo instead of a skirt that
palavers like a brainstorm with a
busted steerin' gear. Any girl can

talk like a lady, even if she never
gets closer to one than to rubber

when some swell dame blows by in

her buzz-wago- Therefor I says to

your's truly: 'It's time you reformate
your grammar, little sister,' and you

betcher your sweet life I've cut the

mustard. Don't you think I've im-

proved?"
And what could I say? I was their

guest.

Two Irishmen, long enemies, met
one day. Said one: 'What's tho sinse
of two intilligint min goin' along year
after year, like a couple of wildcats
spittin' at each other? Here we live in
tho same tlnimint and 'tis a" burnin'
shame that wo do bo actin' like n.

couple of boobies. Come along wid yer
and shake hands and we'll make up

and be friends." Which they did and
went to an adjacent public house to
cement their friendship with a glass
of grog. Both stood at the bar in sil-

ence. One looked at the other and
said: "What are you thinking about?"
'Oi'm thlnkin' the same thing that you
are." "Oh, so ye're startin' agin, are
ye?"

One time when Whistler was walk-
ing about London with a friend ho was
accosted by an unspeakably dirty
street urchin who asked him for a
penny.

"How old are you, my boy?" asked
the artist.

"I'm seven, sir," replied the gamin.
"Oh, no, my lad, you must be more

than seven years old."
"Gar on!" answered the youngster,

pertly, "I ain't no more nor seven."
Whistler turned to his friend. "Do

you really believe," he inquired anx-
iously, "that he could have got as
dirty as that in seven years?"

An Irishman coming out of ether in
the ward after an operation exclaimed
audibly: "Thank God! That is over!"
"Don't be so sure," said the man in
the next bed', "they left a sponge in
me and had to cut me open again."
And the patient on the other side
said: "Why they had to open me, too,
to find one of their instruments." Just
then' the surgeon who had operated on
the Iiishman stuck his head in the
door and yelled: "Has anybody seen
my hat?" Poor Patrick fainted.

Argonaut.

JUNE HA WTHORNE IN "THE FLAME"
AT THE SALT LAKE THEATRE, NOV-
EMBER 12, 13 AND 14.


