
tSF.D FIRNITCKE 
STOKE STOCK MOVED 

The second hand furniture store, 

subsidiary to the Las Vegas Mercan- 
tile Corporation, established a 

month ago. was beinR moved yester- 
day from its former location at 
Tenth and Fremont to Its new site 
In the second store room from the 
:orncr of Second and Carson on 

3outh Second street. 

The free traders are not always 
consistent in their arguments. In 

one breath they tell us that the pro- 
tective tariff does not help our 

farmers and in the next they argue 
that we ought not to place a tariff 
on farm products because wc will 

destroy the market for the Canadian 
and Argentine farmers and so make 
them sore at us. 

Community Builders 
AS THE BUSINESS Houses 

grow, so grows the Com- 
munity- Towns like Las Vogas 
where a close laison is main- 
tained between Bank and Busi- 
ness, thus insuring the develop- 
ment that wisely invested capi- 
tal always brings, owa much 
to these two communuity build- 
ers. 

FIRST STATE BANK 
“Since 1905” 

L _i 

CHRIST EPISCOPAL 
CHURCH 

r REV. BOYD PARKER, Reclor f"‘ 4 I u , 
* 

Holy Communion 
" 

8:00 A.M. 

During the month of July the only 
services in this church will be held at 

8:00 A. M., which will be Holy Commun- 

ion, with hymns and sermon. 
_ ^ 

UNUSUAL BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY 
IN SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 

Tourist camp, health resort, chicken 
ranch, fruit orchard and gasoline station, 

including 40 acres with irrigation water 

supply. Located in a beautiful desert valley 
in Southern California. Your opportunity 
to secure a fascinating business which is 

already established. Total price $15,000. 
Terms half cash. Address Box X, care Age. 

NOTICE 
$25.00 REWARD 

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

arrest and conviction of any person dumping garb- 
age or refuse of any kind on any of its Iand3. 

W. F. McLALLEN, Secretary. 

__ARE YOUR BEST ;! 
AND CHEAPEST jj 

nifllin MEDIUM OF 

\lhN\ ADVERTISING 

UlUlll# WE HAVE ONE FOR 
__EVERY PURPOSE j; 
Painting and Paper-hanging |i 
JONDAHL PAINT CO., Inc ij 
117 South Main St. Phone 312 j; 

\ LAS VEGAS ;j 

l Blueprinting 
SERVICE 

307 South Third Telephone 16 J 
J. B. MARKHAM, Mgr. jj 

THIS HAS HAPPENED » 
JOHN CURTIS MORGAN, law- ] 

ycr who is madly in love with his , 
wife, IRIS, does not suspect that j 
his secretary, NAN CARROIX,! 
loves him. Na:i, being honorable, 
determines to resign, but postpones 

1 

her resignation 1,-cause she believes j 
Morgan is ruing to need a faithful I 
secretary during his defense of 
BERT CRAWFORD supposed friend 
who is indicted r r embezzlement.! 

Nan distrusts Utawfofti and Iris. 1 

She overheads CrAVrford "fix" a, 
witness she irees T-om him 
a proviso to give im Iris. 

N-,n prepares tc go to the courl- 
rri» on the last (lay of the trial 

.when Iris Morgan rushes in with 
her small son, CURTIS. She leu es j him on Nan’s hands while she bu 
ries to the. courtroom. When the 

1 boy falls asleep Nan finds beside 
him a note, evidently stolen from j 
his mother’s handbag, In which 
Crawford protests hla love for Iris, 
admits his guilt, and lays plans for 
their elopement after the trial. 

Nan Is faced with a bitter con- 

flict, but at last decides to hurry 
to the courtroom with the letter. 
She arivea there too late. The jury 
hos reached a verdict of "not guil- 
ty.” Outside the court room she 

* 

meets an old suitor WII,LtS TODD 
with whom she has lunch. She 
shows him the note from Crawford 
and he advises her to destroy it. 

1 She tucks it in her bag. 
Over the Christmas holidays Nan 

is sick with linguist! over the dis- j 
appointment and sorrow which she I 
knows await Morgan When he I 
romos into the office happy and 
gay, she is immensely relieved, j 
Crawford calls and present Morgan 
with a check for S20,000 as his fee, • 

and when .Morgan refuses, Craw- 
ford suggests he give it to Iris. He 
tells Morgan he is leaving town. 
Nan waits, frightened, nervous, un- 
til after Crawford’s train leaves, 
wondering if Iris will go with him. 
NOW' GO ON WITH THE STORY 

CHAPTER XV 

ON MONDAY, the ninth of Jan- 
uary. the day Iris Morgan had 
chosen for her departure for New 
York on what her husband believed 
to be a short pleasure trip. John 
Curtis Morgan had to apear in 
court as defense counsel for Lois 
Downs, a pretty young nurse accus- 
ed of the murder by poisoning of 
her patient, a middle-aged chronic 
invalid whose husband and fortune 
she was supposed to have coveted. 

The case had been twice set for 
hearing and twice postponer. but 
now a jury had been impaneled, i 

“If he doesn't conic soon I shall 
have to leave without telling him 
good-by. and it will serve him 
right!" Iris protested petulantly to 
Nan for the third or fourth time. 
"I only have half an hour to make 

j my train. Careful. Curt, lover, you- 
're mashing the pleats in mother's 
skirt.” 

“I wanna go to New York, too,” 
the ltitle boy pleaded. 

“Mother'* explained over and ov- 
I er, sweatheart, that New York is a 
horrid big place. iot at all nice for 
little boys.” Iris a.—ored cajoling- 
ly. Nan, stealing a r' nee at the, 
two. saw the mother's a m tighten 
convulsively about the thin little 
body that leaned forlornly against 
her knees. 

“I suppose she has got something 
that passes for a heart,’ 'Nan ad- 
mitted grudgingly to herself. "And 
I hope it hurts her so tonight that 
she can't sleep—running away to 
New York in a drawing room that 
her husband has paid for to join 
her lover who owes his freedom to 

l her husband. Oh. how can she do 
it? And how can he love her so 
much, when she's rotten, rotten! I 
Just because she’s beautiful—" 

* * * 

ALTHOUGH she hated Iris Mor- 
gan with every throb of her own 
honest loyal heart. Nan Carroll had 
denied or underestimated the other ] 
woman’s beauty. 

“I'm pretty, too." Nan reflected 
bitterly. “But do you suppose he 
know's it? I might as well have a 

harelip and greasy, mouse-colored 
hair, for 'all he sees—or cares. But 
she’s leaving him; he may never see 

1 her again, after today," her love, 
audacious with hope, dared whis- 
ker in her heart. 

Then shame made her flush scar- 
let. “No, no! I’m not that bad! 
I’m staying on only because he’s 
going to need a friend so badly. 
Afterward, when it's all over, I’ll 
go away.I will, I will!", 
she reiterated sharply, desperately, 
stamping upon that treacherous 

i 

A Good Plaoe To Eat 

GREEN MILL 
CAFETERIA AND 

COFFEE SHOP 

JOHN VAN KYN, Prop. 

Featnrinr Home Cooked Fooa* 

la a Large Variety 
219 Fremont St. 

— 

BAIR 
J 

1 

j 

ANY KIND 
309 No. Main 

Just North of Gateway Hotel 

“I'm coming down, too," Morgan's voice was saying. “It’s lonesome at 

home, with Iris gone." 

hope until she thought it was dead. 
But it is only sunk into the very 
depths of her heart and lay down 
very quietly. 

••Well! At last! I was just leav- 

ing without telling you good-by." 
Iris gereted her husband crossly. 
•There’s hardly time to make my 
train." 

"O, there’s lots of time," Morgan 
reassured her. ”Im’ awfully sorry to 
be late, but I could hardly ask for 
an early adjournment. 
Hello. Sonny-Boy! Know what we’- 
re going to do as soon as Mother’s 
on the train?” 

He knelt beside the little boy, 
who .was still drooping forlornly 
against his mother's knees, and put 
his arms about the two of them 
hugging them close. Nan, before 
she turned sharply away, saw one 

of Iris’ hand flutter to the boy’s 
black head; saw Morgan lay his 
cheek against its slim whiteness. 

‘T wanna go to New York, too!” 
Curtis sobbed. 

"And leave Daddy all by him- 
; self!" the father reproached him 
tenderly, “Listen. Man-Child! You 
and I arc going to a Wild West 
movie and then we re going to drive 
out to the Banbury kennels and 
you‘rc going to pick out a—guess 
what!" 

/i uo^: Vxurtia auuuitu, 

again. "I wanna German police 
dog. just like Strongheart—" 

"Oh. Jack, think of the furni- 
ture! A police dog galumphing 
through the house!” Iris exclaimed 
petulantly; then she must have re- 

membered that the house would no 

longer be any concern of hers, for 
her voce so/lcncd, grew a little hus- 
ky; "Oh, all right, lover! You can 

have any kind of a dog you want. 
Just be sure ne isn’t vicious, she 
rose abruptly, disengaging her slim 
body from her husband’s embrace. 

“Isn’t she the most beautiful 
thing you ever saw. Nan?” Morgan 
asked as he rose and stood beside 
his wife. "Don't you think I’m fool- 
ish to let her go off to New York 
without me along to see that no 

one steals her?" 
"I certainly do!" Nan made her 

voice sound gay. but in her heart 
was a rage of anger against the 
woman and pity for the man. 

“Silly Jack!" Iris laughed, and 
Nan hoped fiercely that she would 
never hear those scornful lips utter 
that phrase again—those two words 
with which Iris Morgan always an- 

swered her husband's adoration and 
reduced him to absurdity. "Tell 
Nana good-by, lover. Good-by. Nan. 
You'l look after these two bad boys 
of mine while I'm gone, won’t you?" 

Nan flinched from the kiss which 
Iris' velvety red lips laid on her 
cheek, but her brown eyes were 

very steady as they met and held 
for a moment the blue-green eyes 
of John Curtis»Morgan's wife. "I'll 
do my best," she said clearly, but 
no one else in the room realized 
that a solemn promise had been 
given. 

WHEN THEY were gone. Nan sat 
idle at her typewriter, her fright- 
ened eyes fixed on the little desk 
clock Had she committed an un- 

forgiveable crime in not warning 
Morgan that his wife was leaving 
him for Crawford? But. as she had 
told Willis Todd, she would rather 
have died than to have shown him 
that letter of Bert Carwford's. 
which proved that Crawford was 

not only a thief but Iris Morgan's 
lover. And as Willis had pointed 
out to her. Morgan’s knowing would 
not have stopped Iris, and if it 
could have. Morgan would not or 

should not want her. 
But Wilils didn't know how much 

Morgan loved her. 
The minute hand of the clock 

moved slowly and inexorably. Train 
lime! Too late now’ Five minutes 
past train time now. John Cur- 
tis Morgan and his child, happily 
ignorant of the fact that they were 

deserted, would be turning toward 
the theatre now. Curtis shrilling 
excitedly about his police dog. 

"Will he know tonight? Did she 
leave a letter? Surely she wouldn't 

( just go away, leaving no word bc- 

j hind I wish I could work! 
! I feel as if I'm going mad.” Nan 

j moaned. 
At last she forced herself to con- 

centrate on the Lois Downs case, 

i which had opened that day in 
1 Judge Trimble's court. It promises 
to be one of the hardest fights that 
John Curtis Morgan had ever wag- 

! cd for the life of an accused mur- 

| derer. 
Nan knew that District Attorney 

1 Braincrd was as convinced of the 
guilt of the pretty young nurse as 

1 Morgan was sure of her innocense. 
The crime of which Lois Downs was 

accused had been committed in Ju- 
ly—six months ago. Mrs. Andrew 
Ward, 54 years old, a wheelchair 
invalid who had not walked for 
three years, had died at two o’clock 

I in the morning of strychnine pois- 
j oning, and her nurse. Lois Downs. 
! had been imemdiately arrested on a 

| charge of murder. Mrs. Ward, a 

I multi-millionaire in her own right, 
had married at the age of 49. a 

handsome young nc'cr-do-wcll of 

; 26. 
Living in the home of the ill- 

matched couple were two spinster 
daughters of Mrs. Ward's by a for- 
mer marriage. Three years before 
her death, Mrs. Ward declared that 
she was paralyzed from the waist 
down and settled herself luxurious- 
ly in a wheel-chair invalidism, re- 

quiring the constant care of a doct- 
or, a day nurse and a night nurse 

and her young husband. 
After her death by strychnine 

poisoning. Mrs. Ward's daughters 
told the district attorney and po- 
lice detectives that their mother 
had been insanely jealous of young 
Andrew Ward's attentions to the 
pretty night nurse, Lois Downs, 
telling them that she thought Ward 
wished her dead so that he could 
marry the; girl 

Because Ward had a perfect 
alibi, and because Lois Downs had 
been thte only person with the in- 
valid the night of her death, the 
nurse's arrest and indictment for 
murder had followed. 

Morgan had listened to the girl's 
story, had believed her innocent, 
and had. with Nan's enthuastic 
help worked up the defense which 
Nan was reviewing the afternoon 
of Iris' departure for New York. 

9 # 4 

BECOMING ABSORBED, she 
worked until six o'clock, then went 
out for dinner at a restaurant in 
the neighborhood. But her anxiety 
for Morgan made it impossible for 
her to cat. She left a tip beside her 
plate of almost untouched food, 
paid her check, and ran through 
the cold, windy business street to 
the office building. She could 
stand it no longer; she must know' 
something— 

The telephone was ringing w'ith 
shrill insistence w'hen she reached 
her office. Her suddenly icy hands 
fumbled interminably with the key 
and lock, but at last she was at the 
instrument, panting. 

•Hello! Hello! Oh! Yes, Mr. Mor- 
gan! Yes." She was almost sobb- 
ing. "Nothing the matter. Just out 
of breath. Ran to answer the 
phone. Yes. I’ve just been to 
dinner. I thought I’d work on the 
Lois Downs case; refresh my mind." 

"I’m coming down, too.” Morgan’s 
deep, pleasant voice was saying. 
It’s rather lonesome at home, with 

Iris gone. But I promise not to keep 
you late. There are one or tw’o 
points. 

Nan hardly heard him. her heart 
was pounding so. Iris hadn't left a 
farewell letter. Did that mean that, 
she was really going to New York 
on an innocent pleasure trip, thati 
she and Crawford had really broken ! 
off their illicit relationship? Oh— 
did it mean that Iris had protected 
herself from pursuit until she was 

safely at a distance before break- 
ing the news to her husband that | 
she was not coming back? 

For five days those questions | 
hammered at Nan Carroll’s brain. | 
And then, when she was beginning 
to believe that all her agony of 
suspense for Morgan had been 

Tenants Await 
Completion of | 

New Structure 
Professional Building To Be 

Finished Py August 15;' 
Stucco, Flooring. Plumb- 

ing Work Rushed* 

Prospective tenants of the new 
(_ 

profesional building, to be coin- 

plcted by August 15 by L. Andrews* 
juildlng superintendent, for Carl • 

Ray. at 415 Fremont street, are, 
ready to move into the new two- 

story structure as son as it is fin- 
ished. ; 

James A. Fleming, architect, al- 

ready has moved into his office 
in the new building, on the second 
floor and announces he Is ready', 
for business in the new location, i 

He was located formerly in the Age 
building next door. 

C. E Pembroke is ready to move 

his Frigidairc and electrical busi- 
ness into one of the three store 

spaces on the ground floor, and the j 
White Cross drug company will 
establish a store In one of the 
others. 

Various lawyers and doctors, in- 

cluding one dentist, will move into 
suites on the second floor. 

An army of workers is working 
toward the early completion of the 
structure, which "must be finished ; 

by the middle of the month, if we | 
have to work nights to do it," ac- j 
cording to Andrews. 

Stuccoing of the outside was' 

started yesterday, and probably; 
will be finished some time Sunday 
or by Monday at latest. Cement' 
floors wil be finished about Mon- 
day, as will also the wood floors on j 
the second floor. 

Painters arc working on the in- 

terior, and plumbing is being in- 
stalled. The electrical wiring is 

completed, and the window framas 
will be installed late next week. , 

--- 

Siebert Death 
Grieves Many 

Frederick John Siebert, son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred J. Siebert. for- 

merly of Reno, died at White Plains. 
New York. Tuesday. July 30, from 

i spinal meningitis, which followed an 

operation for sinus trouble. 
Word of his untimely death brings 

| sorrow to many friends of the fnmi- 
ly here. It will be remembered that 
the Siebcrts resided in Las Vesas 
for a time about the year 1910. The 
only knowledge we had of the ill- 
ness of Frederick was a report sev- 

eral weeks ago that Mr. Seibert had 
been suddenly called to England 
because of the critical condition of 
his son. The family had just 
moved from Reno to White Plains. 
New York. 

Mrs. George Henry (Eleanor Sic- 
bert, sister of Frederick) was teacher 
of mathematics in Las Vegas high 
school for two years before her res- 

I ignation in 1927. prior to her mar- 

riage to Dr. George Henry, a mem- 

ber of the staff of Bloomington hos- 
j pital at White Plains. 

A brilliant student at the Univcr- 
• sity of Nevada, from which he was 

graduated with the class of 1927, 
Frederick Siebert was appointed 
Rhodes Scholar from Nevada and 
went to Oxford in the fall of 1927. 
He returned to the United States a 

few weeks ago to visit his parents 
! and his sister at his sister’s home 
1 
in White Plains. He intended to re- 

turn to England within the next 
few weeks to resume his final year's 
studies at Oxford. Recently a book 
written by him was published in 
England. 

iscibcrt, while a student at the 
University of Nevada was a member 
of the Phi Sigma Kappa fraternity 
and took a very active part in stu- 

I dent affairs, especially on the pub- 
I lications board. He was editor of 
the Desert Wolf and a member of 

: the Artemisia staff. He was also a 

member of Coffin and Keys honor 
fraternity. 

| He was a native of Reno and 
would have been twenty-five years 

! old on October 19 of this year. 
Besides his parents, who are now- 

in White Plains, he leaves a sister. 
Mrs. George Henry and a younger 

| brother, Thomas Tasker Siebert. 
I Senator Tasker L. Oddic, is his 
uncle. 

-- 

Ice Cream Co. 
Incorporates 

Papers were prepared yesterday 
by Attorney B. J. Engle for the in- i 

corporation of the Las Vegas Ice 
Cream Company, with a capital 
stock of $25,000. 

The new corporation, a part of 
the Engler interests, will engage in 
the manufacture and sale of icc 
cream and similar products. 

Attorney Engle, who is acting as, 

secretary and treasurer of the 
company, states that they plan to' 
put up a building for their factory. 
-- 

WALLACE GOES TO ISLAND 
Mickey Wallace, erstwhile Las1 

Vegas boxer, went last week with i 
one Mr. Love of Los Angeles, to the 
Island of Guadalupe. 75 miles j 
southwest of San Diego off the coast j 
of Lower California, where he will i 

remain indefinitely in the employ of [ 
the MacArthur Livestock company, 
in which Dr. Roy V Martin is in- 
terested. 

Love operates a radio set on the 
island, and it is hcpcd communica- 
tion can be struck between Pat 
Mahoney, local radio man. and the; 
island. i 

I 

wasted and foolish, and that Iris 
would come back to the security 
and honor of John Curtis Morgan's 
wife, those questions were answered 
as she had known in her heart 
that they would be. 

(To Be Continued! 

We noticed the other day by our 

teeming want advertisements that 

somebody had last a handbag con- 

taining three gilt bangles, an enam- 

I el and silver cigarette case, a cigar- i 
cttc holder and a vanity ease, and 

that's another day we never ex- 

pected to live, to see but did.—Ohio 
State Journal. 

COLORADO SHOWS DROP 

The recent swelling of theColora- 
do river is going down, it is indi- 
cated by reports received the last 
two days from Orand Canyon. 

Thursday's volume was 57,son 
second feet and yesterday's 44,300 
second feet. 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS 

DR. C. E. BULETTE 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

I 
Rooms 6 and 7, Griffith Bldg. 
Hours, 8:30-11:30; 2:00-4:00 

Orer Pottoffiea 

F. M. FERGUSOi*. M. D. | 
I*HY81CIAN AND SURGEON j 

Las Vegas Hospital 

_— 

VW NCV,>d*I 
Forest R. Mildren. M. D. 

Specialist in Surgery 
Obstetrics and Diseases 

of Women 

LAS VEGAS HOSPITAL 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

DR. Z. A. d’AMOURS 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

A Graduate From 
Baltimore University 

126 No. Second St. Phone 301 j 
DR- RnE&,&YERS 
Hours 9 to 12—1 to 5 

Park Bldg. — Occupying Offices 
with Dr. W. 8. Park 

Office Phone 145 
Res. Phone 394 

DR. WM. R. BURGESS j 
CHIROPRACTOR 

Suite 15, Dclkin Bid*. 
For Appointments 

PHONE 344 

ELECTRIC CABINET BATHS 
MINERAL TUB BATHS 

OIL MASSAGE 

BUHANAN REST HOME 
llth and OGDEN STS. 

Beautify the Home— 
Bath and Dain Boards 

O. K. TILE 
105 So. First 

I 

Wc guarantee to complete all 
wells contracted 

LAS VEGAS VALLEY WELL 
DRILLING CO. 

W. SCI1AUSS. Dlst. Mi?r. 
113 No. 5th St. Phone 251 i 

W. J. HOOPER 
PUBLIC ACCOUNTANT 

AND AUDITOR 

Income Tax Counsellor 

Beal Lstale Bonds Insurance 

Park Building 
111 So. Second St. Phone 231 j 

JAS. A. FLEMING 
ARCHITECT 

Structural Engineer 
4115j Fremont St., Las Vegas 

Drawings for Anything 
! 

HARLEY A. HARMON 

THOS. J. SALTER 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW 

Las Veffas Nevada 

A. A. HINMAN 
ATTORNEY and COUNSELOR 

Suite 18-20, Clark Bldg. 

Phone 22 Las Vegas, Nev. j 

McNAMEE & McNAMEE 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW 

Office: 431 Pacific Electric 
Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif., and 

I as Vegas, Nevada 

9TEVENS. HENDERSON 
A NOLAND 
P. A. Stevens 

A. S. Henderson Sam V. Noland 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW 
Suite 3, Clark Building 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 
___ 

E. F. DUPRAY 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

8ulte 17-10. Clark Bldg. 
Las Vegas Nevada 

C. D. BREEZE 

ATTORNEY AT LAW 

115 South Second St. Phone 8 

CHAS. LEE HORSEY 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

Suite 1-2, Clark Bldg. 
Las Vegas Nevada 

I. S. THOMPSON 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

Booms 3 and 4, Griffith Bldg. 

LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

HAM & TAYLOR 
<1. W. Ham Ryland G. Tayloi 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW 
Suite 7, Mesquite Building 

103 Fremont 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

j. t. McWilliams, c. e 
County Surveyor 

State Water Right Surveyor 
Land Reports and Surveys 

Clark County — Moepa Valle] 
Maps 

Hundreds of Other Detail 

_Desert Maps for Sale 

E. F. B. DAUDE 
CONSULTING ENGINEER 

Hotel Utah, Salt Lake City, Utah 
Research 

ARTESIAN WATERS SOILS 

C. 0. BAKER 
CIVIL ENGINEER 

V. S. Mineral Surveyor 

State Water Right Surveyor 
11 Fremont Las Vegas. Nev. 

LAS VEGAS 
RIDING ACADEMY 

Gente horses for ladie3 ana 

children. All equipment new. 
Horses Tor rent by hour, day 

or month. 
Located at Old Ranch on 

Fifth street, below swimming 
pool. 

Riding lessons a pleasure. 

ENGINEER AND 

SURVEYOR 
HUGH A. SHAMBERGER 

Let me figure with you on your 
subdividing, clearing and street 
work. 

Maps and blueprints furnished 

Swanson’s Arcade 

131 South Main Street 
Tel. 380 
__ 

This Property Reserved 
FOR ANY ONE OF THE 

Large Chain Stores 
140 FEET FRONT on FREMONT STREET 
250 FEET DEPTH ON 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 


