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H( NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC

I ! Genuine Imported

I Beers
I ABSOLUTELY PURE

Wwzbwger Hofbrau
H and

I Pilsner Genossenschafts

I Braa
1 Imported by August Luc how, New York,

solo agent for the United States and Can- -

B ada, are constantly on draught at the fol- -

M lowing cafes and restaurants in Salt Lake
H City, Utah:

H The Heidelberg, 7 East Third South, Karl
m Mayer, Proprietor.

l College Inn, 237 South Main Street, Rea- -

JT gan & Seyboldt, Proprietors,

jl Reagan's Bar, C. H. Reagan, Proprietor.

M The Zarig, Geo. D. Roper, Proprietor, 26
West Second South.

I C. H. REILLEY
fl ', Distributing agent for the state of Utah,
M will supply direct from his cold storage
H promptly all orders, in bulk or bottled, the
m above mentioned Imported beers.

Bi Hi iH E.uUnhcd 1894 W. P. KISER, Mir.

I HENRY WAGENER
BREWING
COMPANY

m( Lager Beer and Porter

V Special attention given to bottled beer for

M family trade. Free delivery to

m all parts of the city

OFFICE: 142 E. FIRST SOUTH
B. PHONE 218t

Hi yf C I""' 7") May cause you a great
I jol 1 ItlV 15UP ?mount f tr?ble latcr

H I s O in the season if you do

Hi a not pro vide yourself with

HILL'S BUG KILLER
H during house - cleaning
H sjc per bottle time. Prevents as well
B Delivered anywhere as exterminates

I F. J. HILL DRUG CO.
B The Never Substi tutort ' '

B
B j

I

Ask tor '

Lemp's St. Louis
Beer

FALSTAFF ;

and
EXTRA PALE

It is sold everywhere and is the most popular
beer on the market y.

As a beverage it is unexcelled.
It is absolutely pure.

For nourishing and building upv the system
there is no better tonic.

Try it and you will want more.

C. H. Reilley, Distributor
'Phones: Bell 688, Ind. 1485

a 1 2 1 8 S. State St. Salt Lake City, Utah
I I

The story of the consistent use of

HUSLER'S
FLOUR

is a continued story of health.
1 II

'

German
May Wine

at the

HEIDELBERG
A most delicious Punch

'

made from the fragrant
Waldmeister, fresh from

the German forests.

We have it every year.

The Heidelberg vm south st.
Katl H. Maucr, Prop. Kar Main

case from her, saying: "The gold has become
worn."

Madame de Tramond was almost in tears,
not at losing the pearl but at losing, apparently
irrevocably, her life-lon- g friend. She could not
bear it. She tried to reason with herself. What
should she do? The ring was her joy, a perfect
work of art; moreover, it had been a present from
her husband. The sphinx, yes the sphinx! Here
was an enigma, and she feared that the solution
was only too simple. Then she had an inspira-

tion, just as the maid announced Madame Asbly.
But first they must kiss and ask and answer

questions about the journey in the automobile
of that little viper Madame de Rosemay.

"It is a go then, our first night at the vau-

deville?" inquired Madame Asbly. "Certainly,
and by the bye, Valentine," said Madame de Tra-

mond in her most ingenuous manner, "we aie
leaving town for a day and you will oblige me
greatly if you will leave my ring at the jeweler's.
You know the ring that I found broken the other
day, when you were calling. Try and bring it to
me Thursday, will you, dear?"

Without waiting for a reply, she put the jewel
case into Madame Ashbly's hands, locked as it
was and handed her the key as well.

Madame Asbly's manner" was cool, unim-
peachable. No strange light shone in her eyes,
and yet there was a moment of awkward silence
on the part of the two friends between the time
of the asking of this slight service and Its ac-

ceptance. ,

And then Valentine calmly accepted, adding,
in a most casual and indifferent tone: "Yes, I
know, the pearl with the sphinx's head."

As had been agreed, the Asblys and the
Tramonds were to go together to the first night
at the vaudeville. Madame de Tramond was put-

ting the finishing touches her toilet, standing be-

fore her mirror when her friend Valentine en-

tered. In her eyes was no look of envy and in
her features no guilty blushes appeared. Hor
gaze was serenity itself, and her manner
showed perfect

She held the little jewel-cas- e in her hand and
as she handed it to her friend, her hand was
without tremor. But Madame de Tramond's hand
trembled although almost imperceptibly.

The two women seem to be playing the last
act of a comedy, but a comedy of real life where
many a weakness finds its excuse and many a sor-

row its recompense.
Madame de Tramond unlocked the jewel-cas- e

with the golden key- - opened it and saw the ring
intact with the pearl that the jeweler had reset.

She was greatly pleased and blushed slightly.
"You know I think everything of It; it's a present
from my husband," she remarked casually.

For some moment the two friends gazed at
each other silently, with a look that seemed to
eliminate all weakness, all pity. Between them
there was no sign of reproach, no acknowledge-
ment of guilt. The sphinx remained unanswered.

Quickly putting an end to this painful scene,
they threw themselves Into each other's arms,
and without apparent motive the tears came to
their eyes.

Not long ago, one evening at the club, after a
successful game of bridge, Rosemay took Tra-
mond to one side.

"Do you know," said he, "Asbly is perfectly
happy. He told me in confidence, a great sec-

ret." And then lowering his voice, "Madame
Asbly is completely cured of her mania. Be-

tween you and me, that scandal about the depart-
ment store and the imitation laces gave her the
finishing lesson."

And that evening, on Monsieur de Tramond's
repeating this conversation to his wife, she mere-
ly smiled, enigmatically as another sphinx, and
remained silent. Town Talk.


