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30,000 Mile Boat Trip Round World

HAVRE, France, July 30

Allen Derbauit,
of poet and athlete who

ago. came home to France

a Strange mixture
started |

| out alone on a boat ride six years
this

evening and was given a wild wel-

between
a thirty-foo

In the interval

bault’s departure in

and afforded the opportunity

| come in the harbor and on shore.
Der-

t

for

~ Alone Said Made for Lenglen’s Love

WUP— | Frenenmen o build up a romantic

! little legend around his adventures

A legend which seems to have
its root in rumors circulated in
Paris cafes, concerns, Suzzanne
Lenglen, the noted French tennis
player, who often matched her
skill with Derbault's in the days
when he was challenging the best
in the game.

sloop from Marseilles in 1923 and| 1t was said that he was jn love
| his arrival here, the former rank-| with the flashy tennis st but
{ ing Prench tennis player had cov-| that she would not promise to
ered some 30000 miles in sailing | marry him. As a result the young
around the world. | Frenctman went on his lonely

He also had won the name of | voyage around the world, and it
“the Hermit of the Seven Seas”| was said. that he intended to re-

new his suit when he returned.

Several Dozen Modern Bungalows,

Big Dining Room Will Be Built

(Continued From Page Six)

stretch in Kyie canyon, according |

to Miller.
Comfort to be Aim

The bungalows to be built by the
intended corporation will be equip-
ped with running water, baths, com-
[ortable beds, and other convenien-
ces conducive to comfort.. They
will have one, two and three rooms,

for various sized [families and |

gioups ¢ach being a separate unit
of its own, it is planned.

The dining room will have a club
room adjoining, besides a modern

ikltchen capable of handling much

larger patronage than the present
equipment will feed.

The site for the new tourist ho-
tel has been chosen, on a compara-
tively level shoulder a short distance
up the east side of the canyon from
the present camp. and slightly down
the canyon.

“It wouldn’t surprise me 1if the
hotel is built in time for use next
summer.” said Miller Sunday. “Ne-
gotiations are under way with sev-
eral tou.ist hotel chains, with the
view to getting proper co-opecration,
by such connection, in the matter of
“feeding,” and proper national ad-
vertising.’

To Improve Trails

Until such time as the hotel is
built, the Miller Brothers plan to
furnish adequate facilities to meet
the demand. The season extends

Tas a rule, from early in June to
| early in October, depending upon
the weather. ‘

Hiking trails will be improved as
soon as practicable, and it is ex-
pected that the climb to the sum-
' mit of Mt. Charleston will become
a popular diversion eventually, with
| equipment and guides kept on hand
[by the management when such are
warrantea.
| The Miller Brothers, R. D. and H.
| E. Miller, have been in Las Vegas
| for five months now, having comec |
ihcre from Palo Alto, California.

Conﬁden;:e Man
Retur_rigd to East

PHOENIX, Ariz., July 30"@UP—
Under custody of Deputy Sheriff
from Murfeesboro, Ill., W. C. Ev-
eretts was enroute east today by
automobile to answer charges of
obtaining $2,800 through operation
of a confidence game. Extradition
papers were obtained from Gov.
Phillips vesterday and the officers
left immediately with the prisoner.

Mr. Whiteside of the Paramount
Reaty Company, is in Las Vegas,
where he will stay until about Aug.

over a period of about four months. 1, according to present plans.
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“I don't know why I started to confide in you, Willis,

THIS HAS HAPPENED
After three years as private sec-

retary to ATTORNEY JOHN CUR-
TIS MORGAN, NAN CARROLL
discovers she is in love with him,
Having a high sense of honor, Nan
believes she can no longer work for
him and determines to resign. Her
resignation is postponed, however,
because she knows Morgan is going
to need a faithful secretary during
his defense of BERT CRAWFORD,
a suposed friend, who is indicted
for embezzling funds accumulated
in a whirlwind stock-selling scheme.

Nan distrusts Crawford and IRIS
MORGAN, beautiful wife of the
lawyer. By means of a listening-in
devise, Nan hears Crawford “fix” a
witness, ALICE BELTON, former
switchboard operator. Nan con-
tfronts him with what she has heard
and, realizing he is traped, Craw-
ford asks her to name her price.
She tells him that her price is for

NEW Non Glare Windshield -

America has taken this
have thronged to see
already placed orders

8

ve major elements

uested demonstrations . . .

new Buick to its heart. Millions
it . . . tens of thousands have
. ; ; other thousands have re-
all have found that in the
of motor car appeal—beauty,

performance, comfort, safety, value—this new Buick

with Body by Fisher st

rides far ahead of any other car

in the entire quality field.

New Fisher Styling

The new Buick Bodies by Fisher are longer, lower,

more luxurious.

They reveal new Fisher styling—

new beauty of line and appointment—new colors—

which have won outspoken admiration.

introduce a host of n

Fisher Non-Glare Windshield for safer ni
new and richer upholstery; and new

And they
ew features including the new
ﬁht driving;
ttings and

appointments of princely luxury.

Pacemaker of Performance
Moreover, Buick for 1930 reveals this same marked

supremacy—this same

increased leadership—in fleet,

BUICK

ing .+« NFW 99 Horsepower Valve-in-flead Engine*
NEW Controlled Servo Mechanical Brakes «--#ZW Steering Gear
NFEW Road Shock Eliminator - ¥ZW Double Acting Shock Absorbers

spirited behavior on the road.

Valve-in-Head engine—developing 99 horsepower—
provides matchless new virility, pick-up, swiftness and
flexil-ility. A single drive will prove it the pacemaker
And the same drive will disclose
ease, comfort and safety, due
steering gear and new road
shock eliminator; new double-acting shock absorbers
which check both bound and rebound; and new con-
trolled Servo enclosed mechanical brakes, the most
effective braking system on any car in the world.

of performance.
marvelous new handling
to a new and improve

See, Drive and Own T,

Bear in mind, this new Buick with its many advance-
ments is offered at new low prices—in three new series
es, with only one'standard of

and three new wheelb

cLuality throughout—the finest in its field. Come see
the new Buicks and arrange to drive one. Among the
14 attractive body types is exactly the Buick for you.

*The new engine in the 132-and 1

develops 99 horsepower—and the new engine in the 118-iach’

serics, 805 horsepower.
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him to give up Iris Morgan.

He at last agrees and Nan agrees
to keep silent. Morgan defends
Crawford so ably that every predic-
tion Is tor an acquittal. On the last
day of the trial, Nay prepares to
go to the courtroom lo hear Mor-
jury, when Iris Morgan comes in
Nan's hands while Iris hurries to
Crawford's side. Nan is furious.

Nan finds beside him a note, evi-
dently taken from his mother's

tesis his love for Iris and virtually
admits his guilt. Nan is in bitter
conflict. Shall she take the note to
Morgan in order to save his profes-
sional lonor ,or shall she withhold
it, knowing its contents and proof
of his wife's faithlessness will break
his heart?

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XIII

ASKING EVANS, the grumpy
middle-aged law clerk. to keep an

eve on the sleeping child, whom
she hard made comfortable on =
cotich 1n his father's private offlee,

Nan snatehed up hat and coal and
| ran for an elevator. As it descended
! erowded with stenographers, clerks,
. and  executives, all  laden with
Christmas gifts and beaming with
holiday goodfellow-ship, she prayed
alternately that there might still
be time for the incriminating letter
to be used against Crawford, and
that there would not be time—that
the jury might already have brought
in its verdict.

“Mayoe he will be found guilty!

i Why hadn't T thought of that al—f

lernative?” Nan's milling thoughts |
on a new turn as she battled her |
way through Christmas shoppers on !
the crowded downtown streets. I'll |

i
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Its new and bigger

his New Buick

24-inch wheelbase scries

ol

NEW LOW PRICES — 124" WHEELBASE
5 Passenger Four-door Sedan, Model 57...........81495.00
118" WHEELBASE 4 Passenger Coupe, Model 58............ AR 1465.00
5 Passenger Two-docr Sedan, Model 40........ ... 5123500 132" WHEELBASE ;
4 Passenger Sport Roadster, Model 44.......... .. 1275.00 7 Passenger Sedan, I'Vlnclrl“t‘oithl SsagonseTqpisaRTacs 1845.00
» o B Wt S, 7 Passenger Limousine, Model 60-1.. . ............0 1995.00
; :.”".‘" l;hl_ewn ghd" 4:. del 46 ”2: P 5 Passenger Four-door Specizl Sedan, Model 61.. ... 1695.00
assenger Business Coupe, Model 46............ 5.00 4 Passenges De Lainis Coipd, Model 64-C. . ... ... 1625.00
4 Passenger Special Coupe, Model 46-5........... 1265.C0 5 Passenger Coupe, Model 68. . ..............0... 1675.00
5 Passenger Four-deor Sedan, Mecdel 47. . ... AT 1295.00 7 Passenger Phaeton, Model 69.................. 1525.00
These prices f. o. b. factory. Special equipment extra. Buick delivered prices include only reasonable
charges for delivery and financing. Convenient terms can be arranged on the liberal GMAC Time
Payment Plan. Consider the delivered price as well as the list price when comparing automobile values. L)
Y S

JAMES CASHMAN, Dealer

pray for him to be found guilty be- |
fore I can reach the courthouse,” |
she decided childishly. “Goodhesa;1
knows that's the only prayer I can
put any heart into.” |

Her lips moving wordlessly, she |
plowed through the crowds. The!
spirit of Christmas was everywhere |
but in Nan's heart. Salvation Army
Santa Clauses dangled bells over
iron pots and grinned at wide-eyed
children through their white wool
beard; women with arms full of
parcels admonished children to
“Stay right by Mama, now!” Traffic
cops siruggled with hopeless amia-
bility; shop windows were crowded
with useless dainties of pink silk
and lace, and there was joy every-
where—but in Nan Carroll's heart.

“Hey, wanna be killed, sister?
Watch where vou're going!” And
a traffic oficer reached out and
jerked her to safety .Then he grin-
ned at her and wished her ‘“Merry
Christrias!” before he sent her on
her way

“If I'm killed I won't have to tell
him,” Nan told herself wretchedly,
but her life-loving body skipped out
of every danger that threatened it
in the crowded streets before she
reacherl the courthouse.

THE IMMINENCE of Christmas
had cheated Crawford of a large
audience for his verdict, whatever
it might be. There were only a few
loiterers about the courthouse as
Nan rar panting up the steps. A
deputy sheriff recognized her and
greeted her with a “Merry Christ-
mas, Miss Nan!"” |

“Any news yet, Bill? Or has Mr,
Morgan finished his speech?”

“The Morning Sun reporter said
they were expecting a verdict any
minute,” the man told her. “Mr.
Morgan finished his speech about
an hour ago, and the district at-
torney only took about ten minutes
for his final summing up. Knows
he's licked, I guess. You'll find Mr.
Morgan in the judge's chambers,
Miss Nan. unless the jury's coming
in."

She thanked him and hurried in-
to the courtrooom where the Craw-
ford casc had been tried. There
were less than a score of spectators.
At the press table a group of re-
porters- including two women fea-
ture writers, were idly talking and
joking; and at the counsel table
sat Iris Morgan and Bert Crawford,
their Leads close together, their
voices low and earnest. At the
sight Nan's anger rose again in a
hot tide, and she beckoned to a
bailiff lolling in the doorway.

“Tell Mr. Morgan that I must see
him immediately,” she ordered. He
is with the judge, I believe.”

The man was turning away to
obey when another bailiff appeared
from the pasage leading to the

judge’s chambers, his manner brisk
and important.

gan sum up the case before the |

and leaves little Curtis, her boy, on |
When (ke child at last falls asleep, |

handbaz, in which Crawford pro-|

! ed the crowded shopping district,

e ETE

I might have known we'd quarrel!”

“The judge is
the jury has

! daressed told her.
coming, Looks like
reached u verdict.”
Along with the other spectators.
Nan stood at atention while the
judge entered andtook his seat.
Then the members of the jury filed
in, looking vastly relieved and
proud of themselves. When they
were in their places Morgan hur-
ried in ond went straight to Craw-
ford, throwing an arm across his
shoulder, as if to demonstrate to
the world that this man was his
friend no matter what the verdict
might bc.
There was no time to speak to
him. It was too late anyway . . .
And what id¢ that verdict,
gentlemen?” she heard Judge Has-
well's grave voice inquire.
“We find the defendant not guil-
ty!" the foreman answered loudly.
Thers were a few cheers, quickly
broken oif by the sharp rap of the
judge's gavel. A moment later the
judge had adjourned court; Craw-
ford was blithely shaking hands
with the jurors, and Iris Morgan, in
an excess of joy. was throwing her
arms about her husband’s neck . .
“That there's the greatest lawyer
in the middle west.” her bailifl .
friend teld Nan fechingly. “Tt's got
so a4 jury won't conviet a man thal
‘John Curtis Morgan defends, be-
cause they believe him when he
says a man's innocent. Reckon
youre right proud to work for a
man lik® that, Mis Carroll!”
“1 am!"” Nan choked—and fled.
L] L] L ]

SHE COULD stand no more. And f
if Morgan caught sight of her she |
would have to congratulate him.
She could imagine the hurt in his
eyes If she failed to do so. . . -
Why, all these years he had brought
his triamphs to her with the vanity
of a small boy, sure that she woula
understand ol e

She did not stop until she reach-
and then only because traffic com-
pelled her to do so, She had no
idea where she was going—certain-
lv not to the office!—but she could
have sobbed with rage at being
stoppec. !

““What are you so sorc about,
Nan? Christmas grouch?"

A hana touched her shoulder and
she whirled to face Willis Todd, |
witom ghe had not seen since the
night early in November when she
had refused his offer of marriage
—that memorable night when Wil-
lis had forced her to realize that
she was in love with a man who
was already married. .

Her face cleared somewhat. She |
was amazingly glad to see him, had
mised lum, “Hello, Willis! I've |
mised you. Friend or enemy?” Her
brown cyes smiled at him wistfully.

‘“‘Friena,” he grinned. “Let's have |
lunch. I've wanted to call you up a
hundred times, but I didn't darel
Knew you had a right to be goodl
and sorz at me. The Traylor all |
right? Won't be many people in the '
dining room today. Everybody's
snatching a quick bite, but maybe
you're in a hurry, too, with Christ-
mas shopping to finish up?” |

“No,” sne answered, following |
him into the lobby of one of the |
most exclusive hotels in the city.
“1 want to dawdle over lunch, if
vou don't mind. Everything's been
so hecur lately. Um! Nice
table. Flowers and everything.
Thank Heavens, there’s no orches-
tra. You order for me, Willis.”

It was nice to have him opposite
her at tuble again, nice to have him
thinking of her, waiting on her. No |
one else had ever discovered that
she needed and liked being'waited
on. Bu; Willis had always been a
dear. Why couldn’t she love him in-
stead of John Curtis Morgan, who
only necded her but did not love
her? Maybe that was why . . .

“Is the Crawford verdict in yet?" |
Willis asked interestedly, when he
had given the order.

“Just. Not guilty,” Nan an-
swered sliffly. Now why did: he
have to bring that up, just when
she was beginning to relax a bit?

“Congratulations for you and |
Morgan are in order, I suppose,”
Willis said. *“I know you two be-|
lieved Crawford innocent, or Mor-
gan wouldn't have defended him,
but perszonally, I believe the big
blond windbag is guilty as helll
How he could have fooled you—"

» ¢ "o

HER PRIDE WAS stung, but an |
irrestible desire to confide in some-
one made her answer, in a low'
rapid voice: “He didn't fool me,
Willis. 1 believed he was guilty all
along, but since he was Mr. Mor- |
gan’'s best freind—" |

‘“A swell friend he is!” Willis

“I'm afraid it's to late now, Miss
Carroll,”

the bailiff she had ad-

jeered. “What I know aboutt Craw-
ford and— But never mind that

|“You're going to tell me anything

land I

| And you have my word that any-

| thing you
| But 1 think you know that. You've
| done a goodish bit of confiding in

| before she began her story.

| been

| hurried to the courthouse with it,
so that Mr. Morgan could do what-

now, What's that you're mying!
about believeing Crawford guilty? |
Has the great God Morgan fallen !
and suppressed a little eﬂdencc?"i

Nan snatched her hand away, l'n:r1
eves blazing. “He still believes thati
Crawford was innocent! I don't
know why I started to confide in|
you, Wiliis. I might have known |
we'd quarrel, because it' concerns
Mr. Morgan. But I've been so!
troubled, so torn with doabts as to!
what my duty Is And to|
the amazement of the waiter who
was bringing the consumme she be-/
gan to cry.

“Eat your soup, houey,” Willis
urged, as the waiter scuitled away.

you please and I promise not to
fight. T like and respect Morgan
love you—love you well
enough not to quarrel with you any’
more for loving him, instead of me.

tell.me will go no further.

the past, vou know."” .
She smiled at him, dabed at her
tears with her napkin, and obedi-
ently drank most of her consomme
The
waiter left them in peace so long
fau hMz-
that Bert Crawford's letter had
been siiped across the table before
“What shall T do with that—
thing Willis?" Nan asked in a
small voice when the young man
had finished reading the’ letter. “I

ever h= thought best with it, in
case the jury had not reached a
‘verdict. But I was too late. ‘Not
guilty, ” she repeated with a shrug.
“Shall 1 give it to him now?"

willls Todd looked at her with
amazement in his gray eyes. “Why,
for hesven's sake? To warn him
that his .wife's going to skip out
with his best friend, a man he has j
just saved frem the- penitentiary?
It this thing's true, they're going
to skip anyway, and Morgan might
as well not know it till they do.
vou don't want him Killing' Craw-

ford, do you?"

Her gasp of horror answered him.

“And vou don't really want Mor-
gan to have it out with his wife,
and then forgive her, do you? Not
if you really love him, you don’t!,
The soouer she's gone the better off
Morgan will be, though he won't |
know it for a long time. No, Nan,
you can't show this letter to Mor-
gan! Better tear it up.”

But Nan did not tear it up. She

Net Tighte.ning
Around Robbery,
Killing Suspects

GARDEN CITY, Kan. July 30.
(LP—The mysterious wealth of the
Fleagle family here, a $48,000 cash
account in local banks and new
phases o1 the murderous Lamar,
Colo.. bank robbery of May, 1928,
were reported under investigation
by officers here today. #

The year long manhunt for gang-
sters who killed the bank officers
and murdered a doctor after he
dre their wounds suffered in a
running battle across the plains
was known to have been revived.

Ezra Fleagle, alias Ezra Thomp-
son, was held in jail here today,
two of his sons were reported in the
custody of Lamar officers at Lamar
and two other Fleagle sons were
sought.

The men reported sought and still
at large were ‘““Little Jake"” Fleagle
and Bill Fleagle, alleged “brains” ol
the Fleagle family.

Officers were reported studying
fingerprints of “Little Jake" in con-
nection with identification of finger-
prints left on the car abandoned by
the bandits.

MARTINEZ, Calif., July 30.—(U.R)
Fingerprints of William Hoden,
alias William Fleagle, are the same
as those left by a Lamar, Colo., bank
bandit, according to Sheriffi . R.
Veale of Contra Costa county.

Holden was arrested at Stocklion
early this morning as a suspect in
a California bank robbery but was
released. Later the fingerprint
identification was made by Sherifl
Veale.

Joe Miller, suspected of a Santa
Clara county robbery along with
Holden, and also suspected of hav-
ing a part in the robbery of a
Southern Pacific train at Bay Poinl,
Calif., in June, is in jail at San Jose.

Miller was arrested in Reno, Nev.,
last week. Holden was in the Ne-
vada City with Miller, but escaped

folded thestiff sheet carefully and
thrust it into her handbag. “Thank
you, Wiliis,” she smiled at him, “I
just wanted to be convinced logi-
cally. I really would have died
before I would have hurt him by
showing him this letter!”

{To Be Continued)
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“Lady, I've been delivering Ice
for six years now and I've never
had -anyone complain about short
@ weight., What's more, every ounce
: of the thousands of tons I've de-

. livered was pure, frozen distilied

water,

‘ Just ask me for an ice card. It'a

badge of summer coolness”

VATIONAL ICE CO.

This Property Reserved

FOR ANY ONE OF THE

F

Large Chain Stores

140 FEET FRONT on
250 FEET DEPTH ON

FREMONT STREET
SEVENTH STREET

Owner will BUILD to suit tenants, or SELL for that
purpose only, or LEASE for a long term of years

with option to buy.

NEW YORK AND LAS VEGAS INVESTMENT CO.

WALTER F. McLALLEN, Secretary

NOTICE
$25.00 REWARD

THE COLORADO RIVER EXPLORATION CO.
will pay $25.00 reward for information leading to

arrest and conviction of any pe
age or refuse of any kind on an

r;on dumping garb-

of its lands.

W. F. McLALLEN, Secretary.




