
wj.rfwpwHMBBHBHIBBIIIM

'SsS

GOODWIN'S WEEKLY 13 11

quality
Treason No. 7

DELIVERED FROM OUR
COOLERS TO YOUR GROCER
EVERY DAY.
BLANCHARD DON'T TRAVEL
IN HOT, DUSTY CARS. "

REFRIGERATION COSTS MONEY
BUT WE WANT RESULTS.

Jensen Creamery Co.
Salt Lake City, Utah Pocatello, Idaho

V .

We Make. a Specialty;
; r--:

of keeping our stock of flowers in
the Summer as Fresh and- - as
Beautiful as at other seasons. .

Hard work, but our prestige and '

patronage demand it.

HUDDART FLORAL CO
Enst Second South, Opposite Grand Theatre

Wedding and Graduation Presents
REISER'S JEWELRY STORE

Oldest in Utah. Established i860
j 1 2 East First South St. Both Phones 2640

Private Millinery Parlors
Hats Cleaned and Remodeled

i r ""
PLUMES CURLED-'- !

FINE STOCK OF MILLINERY.
'

ORDER WORK A SPECIALTY:

Mrs. E. M. Pow
451 South Main street.- -

I 3U&0
All That the Name Impli

j Every detail of the Peerless reveals the
designer's ever-prese- thought

' Beauty -- Pleasure-Comfort

' No wonder the Peerless enjoys the most exacting
- and distinguished patronage.

AUGUST STOCKER
Dealer in High Grade Motor Cars

71 South Slat Slrttl.
HAYNES AUTOCAR

03.lt 1 8-i3.C-
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That's where your girl always I
wants to go. A place to I
DANCE, a place to meet your I
friends. Everything high class I

and conducted in a I
FIRST CLASS I

MANNER . I

Pleasure for All
Follow the Crowd m

Saltair Time Table I
GOING RETURNING

No. 3 030AM No. 4 11.45 A. M
5 ....12.15 I'M " 0 2.30 PM
7 2 00" " 8 3 15 "

" 2.45 " " "9 10 4.00
" 3.30" " "11 12.., 4.45
" 13 4.15" " 14 5.30 '
" 15 " "5,00" 1U 0.15
" 17 5.45 " " 18 7.00 "
" 10 030 " 20...: 7.45 "
" 21 7.15 " " 22 830 "
" 23....- - 8.01" " 24 9.15 "
" 25 8.45 " 20 10.00 "
" 27 0.30 " " 2H 10.45 "
" 29 '....10.15 " " 30 1130 "

" 32 12.15 AM 9
M

IDLEWILD I
The prettiest resort in Ogden Canyon H

now open for tho summer. H
Nino miles from Ogden; seven from end H

of car line. Auto meets all cars. Round H
trip, 50 cents. Pino new cafe, private din- - H
ing rooms, banquet room, big dancing floor. H
Boating, fishing. Riding horses, $1.60 per H
day. 15 completely furnished cottages for H
rent. Clean, cool rooms in hotel; hot and H
cold water. Rates, $1 per day. Buffet al- - H
ways open. Trout and chicken dinner, $1.25.
Meals a la carte. H

No noisy crowds. The popular resort for ISalt Lake and Ogden society people. Motor H
and wettlc-en- d parties given particular atten- - H
tlon. H

Among our, guests this month: Samuel H
Newhouse and party, Harold Peery and H
party, W. Mont Ferry and family, Dr. and H
Mrs. H. N. Mayo, Ellis Freed and friends, H
Senator Hollingsworth, Will Wright and H
family, William O'Brien, David Eccles and H
family, Senator Howell, Mr. and Mrs. W. S. H
Dalton, Arthur Sweet, Judge Marloneaux H
and party. Jacob Morltz aim motor party, H
Mr. and Mrs. Henry D nwoodey. H

COME UP FOR THE WEEK-END- .

MRS. I. M. GODMAN, Prop..
Formerly Prop Now Tcmplo Ilotol, Salt Lako H

This company has enabled hundreds who would otherwise be paying rent to own their own homes. K
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At the ond of. its ten weeks' run in Chicago,
all the reviewers of that .city paid "The Servant
in the House" really wonderful tributes in their
farewells, to the play that held the Metropolis of
the West in its remarkable grip for more than two
months. The critics of the Daily News said:

"As the close of the season of this magnificent
.allegorical play of symbols and sermons draws
near, a certain affectionate regret over its neces-
sary departure gathers over the memories within
'those who sat under its glowing beauty. Never
in the history of plays has the drama itself so

seized the red thread of attention and admiration.
Its flowery loveliness, its sterling humor, its
breadth and grandeur as a work of art, and its
perfect illustration of the crying ntied of the social
and religious hour cannot be released from the
height ot celebrity among influential creations re-

corded among classics where 'The Servant in the
House' shall stand revealed a superb and lasting
achievement which America instantly recognized
and reverently applauded.""

j A STORY OF BARRIE

The following is one of the stories of J. M.

Barrie, concerning his early career:
The malignancy of publishers could not turn

me back. From the day on which I first tasted
blood in the garret my mind was made up; there
could be no profession for me;
literaturo was my game. It was-- not highly
thought of by those who wished me well; I remem-

ber being asked by two maiden ladies, about the
time I left the university, what I was to be, and
When I replied brazenly, "An author," they flung
iip their hands, and one exclaimed reproachfully,
"And you an M. A.!" My mother's views at first
were not dissimilar; for long she took mine jest-

ingly as something I would grow out of, and after-

wards they hurt her so that I tried to give them
up. To be a minister that she thought was
among the fairest prospects, but she was a very
ambitious woman, and sometimes she would add,
half scared at her appetite, that there were min-

isters who had become professors, "but it was not
canny to think of such things."

I had only one person on my side, an old
tailor, one of the fullest men I have known, and
fiulte the best talker. He was a bachelor (he told
me all that is to be known about woman), a lean
man, pallid of face, his legs drawn up when he
walked as if he was ever carying something in
his lap; his walks were of the shortest, from the
jtea-p- on tht hob to the board on which ho
stitched, from the board to the hob, and so to bed.
He might have gone out had the Idea struck him,
but in the years I knew him, the last of his brave
life, I think he was only in the open twice, when
he "flitted" changed his room for another hard
by. I did not see him make these journeys, but
il seem to see him now, and he is somewhat dizzy
iin the odd atmosphere; in one hand he carries a
box-iro- he raises the other, wondering what this

smell of singod
cloth goes by with. him. This man had heard of
my set of photographs of the poets and asked for
a single sight of. them, which led to our first meet-
ing. I remember how he spread them out on his
board, and after looking long at them, turned his
gaze on me and said solemnly,

"What can I do to be forever known,
And make the age to come my own?"

These lines of Cowley were new to me, but
the sentiment was not new, and I marveled how
"the old tailor could see through me so well. So
it was strange to me to discover presently that
he had not been thinking of me at all, but of his
own young days, when that couplet sang in his
head, and he, too, had thirsted to set off for Grub
Street, but was afraid, and while he, hesitated old
age came, and then Doath, and found him grasp-
ing a box iron.


