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The Cape
has arrived
Walkers have been selling
capes for weeks.. Now we
are showing more stylesthan ever.,
j

It has

-

come to stay..

Prices are $10 up.

Walker's
(Secotnj Floor,

Suit Section)

The Flavor

of
BLANCHARD

BUTTER
Is Delightful
IN OFFERING

Fairbanks-Mors- e

Motors

to the public, we do so with a full appreciation of the good
qualities of other motors on the market, but also with the
knowledge that however satisfactory present equipment
may be, an improved product will find favor with
and discerning buyers, and we offer the Fairbanks-Mors- e
Motors for the investigation of those who want
desomething better. Send for our catalog, No. 202-Ring Construction.
scribing our latest

Fairbanks-Mors- e
West Second South St.

& Co.
Salt Lake City, Utah
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thing that was "worth reading. 'Sometimes, on
the other hand, he would put the novel down
after the third page, exclaiming: "By Jove! lie
can write!" And there would rise within him
such a sense of dejection at his own inferiority,
that lie would feel simply compelled to try and
see whether he really was inferior.
But if the book were not a novel he sometimes finished the first chapter before one of two
feelings came over him; either, that what he
had just read was what he had himself long
thought that, of cjourse, would ho when the
book was a good one; or that what ho had just
read was not true, or at all events debatable.
In each of these events he found it impossible
io go on reading, but would remark to his wife.
" and
"This fellow says so and so, now I say
he would argue the matter with her, taking both
sides of the question, so as to save her all unnecessary speech.
,
There were times when he felt that ho absolutely must hear music, and he would enter' the
concert hall with his wife in the pleasurable certainty that he was going to lose himself. Towards the middle of the second number, especially if it happened to bo music that he liked, he
would being to nod; and presently, on waking
up, would get a feeling that he really was an
artist. From that moment on he was conscious
of certain noises being made somowhere in his
neighborhood causing a titillation of his nerves,
favorablo to deep and earnest thoughts about
his work. On going out his wife would ask
him: "Wasn't the Mozart lovely?" or, "How did
you like the Strauss?"
and he would answer:
"Rather!" wondering a little which was which;
or he would look at the program to see whether he had really heard them.
He was extremely averse to being interviewed,
or photographed, and all that sort of publicity,
and only made exceptions in most cases, because his wife would say to him: "Oh! I think
jou ought;" or because he could not bear to refuse anything; together, perhaps, with a sort of
latent dislike of waste, deep down in his soul.
When he saw the results ho never failed to ejaculate: "Never again! No, really never again!
The whole thing is wrong and stupid!" And he
would order a few copies.
For he dreaded nothing so much as the
thought that ho might become an egoist, and
knowing the dangers of his profession, fought
continually against it. Often ho would complain
to his wife: "I don't think of you enough." And
she would smile, and say: "Don't you?" And he
would feel better, having confessed his soul.
Sometimes for an hour at a time he would make
really heroic efforts not to answer her without
having first grasped what she had said; and to
check a tendency, that he sometimes feared was
growing on him, to say: "What?" whether he had
heard or no. In truth, he was not (as ho often
said) constitutionally given to small talk. Conversation that did not promise a chance of dialectic victory was hardly to his liking; so that
he felt bound in sincerity to eschew it, which
sometimes caused him to sit silent for "quite a
while," as the Americans have phrased it. But
once comitted to an argument ho found It difficult to leave off, having a natural, if somewhat, sacred, belief in his own convictions.
His attitude to his creations was, perhaps, peculiar. He either did not mention them, or
touched on them, if absolutely obliged, with a
light and somewhat disparaging tongue; this did
not, indeed, come from any real distrust of them,
but rather from a superstitious feeling that one
must not tempt Providence in the solemn things
of life. If other people touched on them In the
same way he had, not unnaturally, a feeling of
real pain, such as comes to a man when he sees
(Continued on Pngo
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Many a Man Cooks

His Own Breakfast

I

bn a Gas Range
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But do you know of. one who cooks it
on a coal range?
Why not?
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Takes too much time, doesn't It?
How abqut his wife's time?
She has something to do besides waste
time in dirty, disagreeable and unneces- sary work.
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Get a gas range for her on our small
monthly payment plan and see how much
more she will accomplish every day with
half the wear and tear on her nerves.
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Utah Gas & Coke Company
61 SOUTH MAIN
J.

Phone Exchange 705

D. II. Cannon

C. D. CLARK,

I

IF WE PLEASE YOU, TELL OTHERS
IF NOT, PHONE WASATCH 165-16- 6
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Marsh Coal Co.
SUCCESSORS

TO KEMMERER

FIEL
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ALL SIZES OF THE BEST
STEAM AND DOMESTIC
COALS

Office

-

.

15 Exchange Place

SALT LAKE CI7Y
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the House Wired For

Is

Electric Lights?
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A negative reply turns people
away. If the house is proper- ly wired for electric service,
THAT is a big factor in rent- ing or selling it.
Builders are invited lo confer
with us in making plans. Free
advice by our experts is part
of the service we render.
Commercial

Utah Light
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Department

Railway
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This is the first question ask- fed by those renting or buying

Call Our

B

Co.
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"Electricity lor Every thin n"
I
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