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ON'S SAVINGS BANK & TRUST CU.

Nos. 1, 3 and 5 Main Street, Salt Lake City, Utah.

PAYS 4 PER CENT INTEREST ON ONE DOLLAR OR THOUSANDS.
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Officers and Directors.

During the last six years the growth of the deposits |
|

in this Bank has been most satisfactory; %having in- _
LORENZO SNOW, . . - . . President.

GEO. Q CANNON, - . - Vice-President,
GEORGE M. CANNON, v . . . Cashier,

rom $800 000 to over$2, 100,000, The growth
in number of depositors is shown by the following table,

arranged in pericds of § years each:

78 . v v v s A’C, Eical r’{:,dr | JOSEPH F, SMITH HEBER J. GRANT
< e 1736 e e ... 2635 0 T. G. WEBBER FRANCIS M, LYMAN
' P e e BIOT . » & ns o e s B ASE ’ JAMES JACK GEORGE REYNOLDS
1893, , v o0 o 7650 .. .4 ..13082 ) ANGUS M. CANNON L. JOHN NUTTALL
1869, . ., . 10,497 (in 6 years) 23,57¢ JOHN T. CAINE ANTHON H. LUND.
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Many of our depostors began with small amounts, and have gradually increased their accounts until some now reach
thousands of dollars. We encourage such deposits. The success of a man depends more on what he saves than on what he makes,
Have you saved anything? Open an account and add to it from time to time what spare money you have. Interestis com-
pounded four times a year, and if not drawn is added to the principal and bears interest the same as original deposits,

WRITE 08 CALL FOR ANY INFORMATION DESIRED. INO TROUBLE T0 ANSWER QUESTIONS.
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