 @TAND

EAL ESTATE

" 18 THEIR SPECIALTY

JOTEL NEVAD!

AMERICAN AND

%_ *EAN PLAN

J. F. MILLER ...

PROPRIETOR

'W. L. APLIN

FURNITURE
PAINTS A% OILS

PRICES TO SUIT

QGoods so0ld at a small margin on
los Angeles prices,

peation in large frame building, next
to Las Vegas Times office on the
north.

. Las Vegas, .... Nevada.

-.aw

; _—

. KYLE MacBRATNEY

AR

! JEWELER AND WATCHMAKER,

Stewart's Block.
Las Vegas, ....

Miners' Loops and Compasses.
Eyes Tested. Glasses Fitted.

Nevada.

Sqmeihing for Your Money

ARIZONA CLVB

J. 0. McINTOSH,

Sole Propristor.

BARBER SHOP...

First Class Work.

In Arcade Saloon, on First Street.

R. E. LAKE, Proprietor.
Las Vegas, Nevada.

| Eravay & Manuel

THE FAMOUS

HORSESHOERS

e me T N e T s

BLACKSMITHS

We buy our stock at wholesale, pay
eash and give our patrons the benefit
of same.

Shop on Firet Street, opposite Ice
Plant.

John H.

Eisentiart
@ Son

Brick Manufactlgers

———— e

Contractors for Brick, 8tone, Concrete
Construction, Cement Sidewalks
and Excavating.

BAKERS' OVENS A SPECIALTY.
Las Vegas, .... ...... .... Nevad.
—— ———
Go 1o the —

 Post Office
'JVGUJ’ Srand

~ Biank Books of all Descriptions aad
W sterials of all kinds.

| EAKE & SON, Props.

i

~ink; - Copying Penelins; |
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James McNally, the “green goods
king,” once worth $600,000, is earning
his Hving acting as a waiter in a cheap
Coney Island, N. Y. resturant.

MeNally is now back to Iris old job,
the one at which he earned an honest
living twenty-five years ago, before
be discovered how casy it was to ex-
change sawdust with eredulous couh-
trymen for their real gold. i

No longer young, his great fortune
gone, the mark of the prison In his

HASH

bent form and his gray halr, he re
turns to his old wayvs a brokem man.
Started with $300

MeNally began his career with $300,
which he had managed to save out of
& small salary, and in temn years had
won such success that he was acknow-
ledged “king” of the business. He
kept many offices and employed many
men,
- He spent his money lavishly, had a
splendid mansion in the aristrocratic
part of Boston, supported a string of
fine horses and had a magnificent
counliry  estate in Bridgeport, Conn.
No banking- magnate ever spent
money more freely.

$50,000 for Jewelry

For the notorieus Nellie Maroux,
who deserted him when he was sent
to prison in '96, he spent $60,000 in
jewelry alone in ome year. He has
the bills for this now and exhibits
them as evidence of his past grand-
eur,

McNally himself says that his pres-
Lent pesition is only temporary. He

W

claims to have $80,000. tled up in! but not a great deal, of getting some
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a safety deposit vault which he cannot
get at for two years.
Doesn't Mind Work :

" *I'm a waiter, and | expect ta be &
walter for two years vet.” sald Me-
Nally, “and I'm nsed to the work and
don't mind it any more. 1 don't think
at all of the times when [ used to =it
at tables and order champagne and
wear fine clothes and roli around in
carriages. ['ve got a little home up In
Yonkers, and my .two chihiren are
there, and all 1 want to do is to earn

T JIES SNALLY
Farouvs Green Goods” Qs

;

my bread until the time comes when I
can lay my hands on my §80,000,

“It is a queer story about that rnon-
ey. I suppose you are wondering why,
if T have it in cash in a safety deposit
vault, [ can’t go right down there and
get it. I wish I could. You wouldn’'t
te able to see me for dust if that was
possible,

_Placed it in Vault

“But it is this way: 1 was caught In
Chicago in 1900 charged with using the
mails for fraudulent purposes. They
bad me right. I had been sending
green goods circulars through the
mails. * | was sentenced to three years.
Now before this time 1 had placed the
money in a safety deposit vault in
New York.

“At first there had been $160,000 in
the box, but | invested about half of it

1 was in prison the property wus taken
form me in a lot of different ways—
attachments for small debts and that
sort- of a thing. 1 have some hope,

as “Green Goods King.”

in farms and other things, and whijle !

W ’ '
. . ..gr._&'r.i'f‘-n? - _ r -

of that back. But, after all, thers

was a big lomp of cash in the safety

deposit box, and that was what | was

depending on when | got out of prison.
Threw Away Key.

“But when 1 *was arrested 1 was
afraid they would try to confiscate this
cash, s0 | threw away the key to the
box. And then | put in my three yea
in Joliet. .

“And then | had been a heavy drink-
er and [ had used opiom. These
things were suddenly stopped short in

My mind was affected. Half the
time I went around in a daze. My
memory became almost entirely a
blank, s0 miuch so that the very things
I wanted to remember most 1 could
not remember at all.

“These things are the number of
my box in the safety deposit vault, the
password and the fictitions name that
I had given when [ rented the box. 1
have neéver been able to recall these
things.

jall

Must Wait Ten Years.

“The lawyers told me that I would
have to wailt seven years—f{rom the
time of the rental of the box. The
seven years will be in 1907. The law,
1 suppose, takes this course, because
if in seven years no other claimant to
the property comes forward, that con-
stitutes in a way proof that my claim
to the ownership of the money is all
right.

“When | get this money I will take
it and buy a quiet farm somewhere

hope folks will forget all about me."

Advantage of Knowing Greek..

" Aecording to a western college boy
whois on- his vacation, the collegs
youth of this country have put heavy
demands uppn the simple tattooer. No
will hearts and serpents and
wreaths do to decorate the arms
young. The westlern
say they must have the
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Peter Was Looking for His Sally.
Peter Fogg, a- well-known character

Could Most Catch the Train,
There is a man in Eafleld, Ct, who

of Harrison, Me., is noted for his wit-
ticisms and his exploits keep Harrison |
in an uproar. =" |
A few years ago he and his intended |
made a visit to & uaighboring village. |
He had occasion  to * *  with
some horse traders, and, not wishing
his Sally to witness his prevarications ;
in that “Yankee game,” bade her to
take a walk around the village and
meet him that evening at the church.
After a successful day’s business-he
burried to the village proper, sand,
guided by the sound of “amens”
and the hymaus, looked into the church.

“Ah! my brother, Are you looking

11

always being a little behind time.

One day he was engaged to carry a
lady to a train which it was very im-
portant she should cateh, She watched
and walted, with hat and c=s: on, un-
tl it was nearly train time. At las
Mr. C. drove up, hurrying not an atom. |

The lady’s husband flew to the door,
and Impatiently shouted: “What's
the use of coming now? It's mearly
train time.” e :

CWan” :l!!iql_. _the immovable
hackman, “if your wife has her things
all and is ready to start, 1 1

can git her most there”

and lve there with my fawmily, and )} -

! drives & carriage to and from the sta-{
| tior for the accommodation (?) of the
public. He is exceedingly slow, neariy |

when the
At

This
by

“If anybody's name ever was a wis-
fit, it's mine. Beulah means ‘married,’
and I'm an old md%d—quite a little
gray and almost 40. “More polite, 1
suppose, to say bachelor mald, but |
believe in calling a spade a spade.
Whoever wrote that hymn about
‘Sweet Beulah land,' ought to see what

and that dreadful frog pond. 1 tan't
even make my little garden all in Ooe

one place and hunt up another for the
squashes, They do look pretty, though,
climbing over the rocks and it saves
me the trouble of piling a heap of
stones together and calling it a rock-

pearl, meant potatoes to be dug, and
the glory of the sunset told of cows to
be milked. But at last Amos had
enough for their simple wants.

“Benlah, dear girl,” he sald,
little home s all ready.”

“1 know, Amos, but | can't come—
[ cannot, | ought not to leave father
and mother." :

“You are crazy, Beulah! [ have
wanted you for six vears and lived
ind worked in the hope of it. Is this
what has made you look and act so
strangely 7

“the

“Yes, you thought It was because of
sister Emily, but that was not all. 1
knew when she died there would be

70 one left but me to take care of
fpther and mothe, I've tried so many

‘imes to tell you, but | neve: could——
¢ cannot leave them.
“Then, you don't really love me,

Seunlah!”

It was a storm of passion and the
urning back of the hopes of yvears,
ind Amos, in the bitterness of his soul,
vhen all his pleading proved in vain,
old her to go her way and he would
t0 his—he never would, never ask
ter to come to him pgain. And away
y& went to the mining region of the
wrthwest to make his fortune,

Beulah used to think of him winter
iights when the wind shrieked in the
thimney and rocked the old house.
ihe had given the most devoted care
o her father and mother to the end
f their lives, and now she was alone.
Her tiny house and garden were her
main support, but lately she had been
fred with zeal to strike out in a new
iirection and add to her income. The
sew trolley was on everybody's ton-
gue. It was an air line between a
large town and a city, and the little
farming hamlet whe=e Beulah lived

g% _
lay in its track and was waking

as the rest and earn enough for a

o "miiii‘ln;nm“vdl

RCRBON'E OVer
Ih‘-m and the
duinty creature vanis
summer comes ugain.
And you wonder what's become of her,
Your erstwhile summer mineh,
Who n a big department store
ls shriily calling “C-A-8-H'

V30 BbATD

(Copyright, 1805, by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

kind of land mine is—rocks and birch |

spot, but have to plant tomatoes in |

ery. Ugh! how those frogs croak to-
night; I could hear them a mile away. |
I wish it was winter and they were
asleep in the mud.” And Miss Beulah,
drawing her shoulder shaw! tightly,
went into her lonely house,

She was said to have had a “dis-
appointment.” , Amos Hathaway had
wanted her and she had loved him,
but they must walit until he could
make a little home for ber, and he
bent all his energy to 'hat emnd. It
was hard toll, digging and delving on
a4 rocky New England farm. The
dawn, with its flush of amber and

|
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—Ed. W, Dunn.

unmindful of the keen scrutiny of &
fellow traveler, who eyed her first
with a puzzied look, then with a satis-
fied air swung himself off at the sama
stopping place, d
Next morning, bright and early,
Mise Beniah made an amphibious
toflet and started for the frog pond.
Stepping carefully on the floating net.
work of branches and logs she spled
the bright, green head and mottled
body of a splendid great fellow and
crept cautionsly cloge to him.
" “I'yve got you now!” she exclaimed,
putting out her hand and making a
tremendous grab. But bhe was too

“l don't want to be engaged in a frog
oond."”

quick and dashed back into the water.

“I'll have you yet,” she cried, and, *

bending eagerly forward. lost her bal
ance and fell splashing among the
frightened frogs.
' “Hold on, I'll help you,” shouted a
masterful wvoice, which thrilled her
hear, and a tall, athletic man came
resolutely toward her and lifted hes
dripping form.

“Come, Beulah—bold tight—don't
be afraid-—come with me."

“Amos Hathaway! I'd know Yyouwr
volce at the North Pole!"”

“Yes, Beulah, | was waiting for the
proper time in the day to call, and
came around by the old pond. You
know, dear, | vowed ['d never ask'
you to come to me again, but [I've just
said ic."

“Don’t say another word, Amos, un-

til we get ashore. 1 don't want to be

engaged in a frog pond.”

Preferred “Coney” to “Long.”

Capt. Prager of the North Germam
Lloyd steamer Breslan was constantly
annoyed on the last voyage over by a
mischievous youngster, wko shook the
foundations of the capiain’s peace of
mind till at last his patience gave
out, ;
The boy had been hanging around
the captain all day, worrying him with
bis naughtiness, till finally the skip
per let loose the vials of his wrath.

“If you don't behave yourself, you,™ .
he roared with the voice accustomed
to obedience, “I'Il put you ashore ea
Long Island and let you stay there”
_ But he had not counted on the ma—
tive American wit. As quick as a fash
the youngster replied: '

“Oh, eaptain, please, I'd much rathar
be put ashore on Coney island.” -




