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A Jolly Christmas --

bundle and welcome
as well at all times
is the nice pure

I linen from the

m m m

Troy Laundry
18 East Broadway

Phone Hyland 192

Start The New Year &
as a customer of this bank let it njl
give you the benefit of its courte- - wl'jjpHS
ous service and strong resources. J$jJtfl1i

You can deposit and withdraw by jjjjjj m
mail. $1 will open a Savings Ac- - ji lj
count, paying 4 per cent compound ''
interest. jijjjjjj jj

WALKER BROTHERS BANKERS Hi
Founded 1859. S"A Tower of Strength." jPlljiijl

"AS I REMEMBER THEM"

Bu Judge C. C. Goodwin

Cloth . . . $2.00 Half Leather . . . $5.00

Early in the New Year, we inaugu-

rate our Baggage Transfer Service by
L auto, which will be the best and most

f . thorough service between the Seas.

ABE (Buster) MEEKING
TWO STANDS

HOTEL UTAH HOTEL KENYON

Wasatch 40, 63, 200, or Main 33, I90

The United Lodge of
Theosophists

Meets Thursdays and Sundays
at 8 p. m.

213 Dooly Bldg.
Public Cordially Invited

Hamilton's I
Smart Shop

The highest standard of qual- -

ity is the chief characteristic 'B
of everything in the stock of H
the Smart Shop. H
And that is true every day ;H
in the year The Holidays M
make little difference in the JH
completeness of our lines. M

H

" 216 SOUTH MAIN ST. M

D. H. Cannon J.D.Lewis F.A.McDermld R.S.Lewis flH
'

IF WE PLEASE YOU, TELL OTHERS
IF NOT, PHONE WASATCH 165-16- 6 jH

Marsh Coal Co. I
SUCCESSORS TO KEMMERER FUEL CO. H

ALL SIZES OF THE BEST jH
STEAM AND DOMESTIC H

COALS jS
Office - 15 Exchange Place !H
SALT LAKE CITY :: UTAH

2. fl71 iH
An Ideal Gift I

For A Man I
Handkerchiefs

Our specialty this season is a half dozen M
box of fine Irish Linen imported from fl
Belfast. Beautiful embroidered initials II
on a two inch hem. $1 .50 the box. B
A finer quality at $2.75 the box.

" HI
No man ever has too many handkerchiefs. . B

7 TO JTA.J-- tST. H

'I
J

BATTLE

By Wilfrid Wilson Gibson.

I. UNDER FIRE.

We eat our breakfasts lying on our backs,
Because the shells were screeching overhead.
I bet a rasher to a loaf of bread
That Hull United would beat Halifax
When Jimmy Stainthorpe played his back instead
Of Billy Bradford. Ginger raised his head,
And cursed, and took the bet and dropt back

dead.
We eat our breakfast lying on our backs,
Because the shells were screeching overhead.

II THE MESSAGES.

x cannot quite remember . . . There were five
Dropt dead beside me in the trench and three
Whispered their dying messages to me ... "

Back from the trenches, more dead than alive,
Stone-dea- f and dazed, with a broken knee,
He hobbled slowly, muttering vacantly:

"I cannot quite remember .... There were five
Dropt dead beside me in the trench and three
Whispered their dying messages to me . . .

Their friends are waiting, wondering how they
thrive

Waiting a word in silence patiently
But what they said, or who their friends may be

' I cannot quite remember .... There were five
Dropt dead beside me in the trench and three
Whispered their dying message to me ..."

THE DISPATCH RIDER A. D. 1914)

By Dudley Clark.
As the Arab is wed to his steed, so the man and

the metal are one;
Linked by the lust of speed, pledged to the thing

to be done;
Having one end to gain, moulded in one desire;
A hand, a heart, and a brain; a tank and some

hidden fire!
And it's ride, ride, ride in the sun, the rain and

the wind!
It's ride, ride, ride, with never a look behind!

The eyelids are red with fatigue; the bearings are
clogged with dust!

Cries the Iron to the Man: "D'ye think we can?"
Say the Man to the Iron: "We must!"

Swift through the quivering air Death from the
hill descends;

Leaps from the treacherous snare; lurks where
the roadway bends:

Death with the twain doth ride, when the parch-
ing cylinders fret;

But the throttle is open wide, and the teeth of
the rider are set!

For it's ride, ride in the glare of an autumn
noon!

And it's ride, ride by the gleam of a wintry
moon!

The forehead is streaked with blood; the lubri-

cant's dried to a crust!
Cries the Iron to the Man: "D'ye think we can?"

Says the Man to the Iron: "We must!"

University Professor Who is the greatest liv-

ing inventor?
Student Henry Ford.
University Professor Exactly how do you fig-

ure that?
Student He invented a machine which makes

walking a pleasure. Seattle Argus.


