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THIS HAS HAPPENED 
Helen Page feels unhappy when 

the girls at the Spann boarding 
school tease her about being .Miss 
Simplicity just to please her hand- 
some guardian, Leonard Brent, who 
supplies her with ample funds and 
smart Parisian frocks. But she 
dares not question his reasons even 
whm her roommate accuses her of 
bring In lore with Brent and calls 
her a fool for giving up dancing 
and parties for him. 

Realizing her school-girl Infatua- 
tion for him, Brent exacts her 
promise to do anything he asks he~ 
to, and says he will tell her about 
her parentage after she graduates. 
....One day Brent spies a gold and 
diamond locket on a starving beg- 
gar who has fallen in an alley. He 
bends over and takes the locket and 
hears mumbled words about “Evan- 
gel'ne—disinherited,” and decides to 
help the old man and find out hi- 
story. 

The beggar is too far gone to 
reveal much except that his nam,- 
Is Charles Owens Xellin: that hi:-- 
wife is dead; and that there was r 

bnbv Evangeline whom he has hid- 
den from her wealthy grandfather 
Cvrll K. Cunningham, Cnable tc 
learn more, Brent gives him mono 

lot sU ju and lodging and arrange: 
to meet him again next day. Then 
he goes to dine with a woman called 
Carmel and they quarrel because he 
is late. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STOR' 

CHAPTER VI 
Rain dashed and pelted against 

the windows with increasing viol- 
ence as the early hours of the 
morning, synchronizing with the 
hands of the expensive watch on a 

stand by the walnut bed, neared 
the sleeper’s breakfast time. 

Presenfly Brent stirred and sat 
up, tossing the cover away and 
stretching his silk-clad arms lux- 
uriously. But for all the comfort 
and security of his surroundings 
his brow was creased with a scowl 
as he observed the storm spreading 
itself against the glass barriers. 

For a moment he was tempted to 
give up his plans, to remain indoors 
and let the chimera that had 
seemed a lucky chance the night 
before go glimmering. But Brent 
had found that dogged determina- 
tion won many victories for him 
and he was loath to overlook even 

the faintest promise of a rich haul. 
There might be something be- 

sides imagination in the old man’s 
story, he reflected. He had fol- 
lowed up more for ;.ic, mere im- 
possible seeming leads, and found 
himself rewarded for his pains. 

An hour later he took his cus- 
tomary place in the hotel dining 
room and. ordered a substantial 
breakfast, being in doubt as to 
when and where he would lunch. 

When the crisp bacon, the deli- 
cately cooked eggs and the thin 
brown toast were eaten, the second 
cup of crystal-clear coffee leisurely 
downed, he got up to set out on 

the task to which he meant to de- 
vote the day. 

He hesitated about using his own 

car but finally decided in favor of 
It. Driving helped him to think, 
made planning easier. 

It was a dangerous drive through 
the blinding rain to his destination, 
Yonkers. He could work from there 
and take a cab if it seemed w'iser, 
he told himself. 

tf * * 

The danger was never uppermost 
in Brent’s thoughts. He was inter- 
weaving the threads of the story 
Charles Nellin had told him in his 
rational but disconnected phrases, 
making them fit the pattern that 
was developing in his own mind. 

He had already consulted a di- 
rectory and learned that there lived 
in Yonkers a man named Cyril Kil- 
mer Cunningham, just as Nellin 
had said. But what he wanted now' 

was more intimate information 
concerning Cunningham. 

His first move when he drove into 
the main section of the village was 
to inquire the way to Cunning- 
ham's address. With some little 
difficulty, owing to the storm and 
the strangeness of the locality, he 
found the street and presently the 
house. 

Again Nellin’s veracity was con- 
firmed. The house was, truly, rot- 

ting. Old and dismal, bleak and 
foiiorn. It stood in the midst of 
stately trees that might have lent 
it grace another time, but now', 

whipped and bent with wind and 
rain, they were themselves de- 
prived of dignity. 

Brent halted his car on the high- 
way and surveyed the house w'ith a 

feeling of disappointment. He'd 
been prepared to find it in deca- 
dence, but its present state hardl> 
justified the belief that it was 

owned and occupied by a million- 
aire, he felt. 

Well, there remained the verifi- 
cation of neighborhood gossip. And 
certainly the grounds were exten- 
sive enough to make the place val- 
uable, that is, if the farstretching 
fields and wooded lots he saw be- 
longed to the Cunningham estate. 

He drove on, looking ahead for a 

gas station or garage. A glance at 
the gasoline gauge on the instru- 
ment panel indicated that his fuel 
was getting low. 

That was just w'hat he wanted. 
At the station he stopped again 
and asked for gas and water, and 
then decided he'd have a cup of 
coffee at the lunch stand. He was 

in no hurry about venturing forth 
In the rain once more. Over the 
coffee and a package of cigarets he 
fell into conversation with the man 

behind the counter. 
Fortunately for Brent the young 

fellow was in a mood for talking. 
Business had been light all day and 
there had been little conversation 
in his small, steamy eating place. 

Brent said he represented a news- 

paper syndicate in New York. On 
on a story about the old families 
of the East. Doing New Yom and 
vicinity at present. 

"Some day you picked,” the other 
commented. 

“Best kind of weather," Brent ex- 

plained. "Find people where you 
expect them. Ready to talk, too.” 

"That Isn’t the story at all. She never came home. You just listen to me if you think Evange- 
line Cunningham would come crawling back!" 

“Well, if you're looking for some- 1 

body to talk you go see old man 
Bruite at the Three Corners Drue 
Store. He'll tell you plenty. That 
old fellow's been here all his life. 
Worked in that same store since he 
was a kid. It’s his boast that he 
knows everything of importance 
that's happened around here in the 
last 50 years. He'll give you the 
lowdown on the old families, all1 

; right.” | 
* * * 

| Thanks," Brent said gratefully, i 

| "That’s a fine lead. Well, how 
much do I owe ycu? I’d better 
catch Bruite when he isn’t likely to 
be busy." 

He paid for his coffee with a 
dollar bill, and when the change I 

, was handed him he also received di- 
rections for finding the Three: 
Corners Drug Store. 

As he expected, the place was all | 
but deserted. Brent asked at once 
for Mr. Bruite and introduced him- 
self, with a flattering playup to the 
man’s vanity. 

"I was sent to you, Mr. Bruite,' 
he said, "because my people were 
told that your long association 

1 with the prominent families of this 
j community has put ycu in a posi- 
tion to afford us information that 
we can get from no other source.” 

I Mr. Bruite beamed a trifle, "Yes,” 
he said, "I am an old resident here, j 
I’ve seen families come and go. I 
guess I could tell you some things, j 

| Newspaper story, you say?" 
“Yes, quite a number of them. 

You see, America is losing its aris- 
tocracy, or rather, I should say, 
there are so many now people of 
wealth and influence that the old 
families who built the country arc 

being forgotten by the masses. Wo 
are making an effort to recreate j ! their lives in print for the public. 

; make them real and—well, you 
understand. Intimate stories. The 
kind that draw people closer to 
hose they’re reading about. Anec- 

dotes, things like that. Human in- 
terest.” 

“I see,” Mr. Bruite said, a bit 
; vaguely. j 

“And no one can aid us more 
than someone who has had close 

! contact with our subjects,” Brent 
ent on. “Now, you, Mr. Bruite, 

n your position here, must have 
;mnd yourself personally acquiring 
knowledge of the prominent fami- 
nes in Yonkers that will be of 
much more interest to the public 
man mere data that can be ob- 
tained from records. Haven’t you, 

I for instance, been called upon at 
times to fulfill the office of doctor, 

'j lawyer, judge?” 
Brent smiled ingratiatingly and 

Mr. Bruite expanded promisingly. 
“Of course, of course,” he agreed; 

“but I can’t betray any confidences, 
mind you.” 

“Certainly not.” Brent assured 
him emphatically. “We couldnk use 

anything that was likely to arouse 
1 protest. Just give me what you 
are quite certain you will be pleased 
to see in print.” 

Bruite cogitated. “Well, now,” 
le began uncer:ainly, "there’s the 

i Doake family. Ever heard of 
I them? And the Northwynds?” 

Brent got out a notebook and 

j pencil. Fifteen minutes later he1 
I had a formidable list of names and 
! jotted facts. But Bruite had not 
; yet come to the name Cunningham 
and Br-mt did not wish to press 
him. So he went on taking down 

'the man's broadly encompassing 
.dea of human interest, begmn.ng 

i to wonder if he was wasting his 
time. 

Then, and somewhat reluctantly, 
but drawn to it by his own grow- 
ing interest in his recital, Bruite 

i mentioned Cyril Cunningham. 
“Maybe you've heard of old Cun- 

ningham who lives out at Bramble- 
wood?" he said cautiously. 

Erent nodded. “Oh, yes,” he said. 
"We’ve already an article on him. i 
But it’s sketchy. If you can help 
us fill it out—but I understand 
that there’s a story there we can't 
get—no one knows about it.” 

"Well,” Bruite cleared his throat 
for his important announcement. 
“Well, I know that story, and I 
,uess I’m one of the few that does. 
Mind, I’m not saying I'm going to 
tell you what it is, but if you’re 
going to write about him anyway 
there’s no use in getting the facts 
wrong. .What do you know about 
him already?” 

i Brent was amused at the man’s 
garrulous jealousy of his reputation 

| for having more first-hand infor- 
mation about the people of his 

community than had any one else. 
He considered his answer carefully 
hen: 
“We’ve got a few sticks about 

his daughter,” he said with av 
ipologetic note in his voice. Rar 
away with a,musician, didn't she? 
I think our version has it that shr 
came back a few years later and 
begged the old man to foigive her 
I don't suppose you know' anything 
about that?” he added cunningly. 

“Don’t I?" Bruite bristled. “I 
know that isn't the story at all! 
She never came home. Don’t you 
go printing anything like that about 
her. You just listen to me if you 
think Evangeline Cunningham 
would come crawling back!” 

CHAPTER VII 
“Old man Cunningham is a stub- 

born old fool!” 
The statement was made with 

heat while the speaker glared at 
his listener as though he challenged 
him to contradict it. But Brent 
seemed in no way inclined to do so. 

He merely nodded wdth interest and 
Bruite wen: on: 

“There wan’t a prettier girl in 
these parts than Evangeline Cun- 
ningham,” he said. “Proud too, bu 
sweet and friendly. Not like th 
old man, who’s always been a bi. 
bettern’s anybody else. Sort o: 
swollen up with ingrown pride. He 
couldn’t conceive of Evangeline 
marrying anyone of less importance 
than a Cunningham. Her falling in 
love had nothing to do with it in 
Cyril’s opinion. There wasn't an. 
room in his mind for understand- 
ing a thing like that. 

“So sho ran away. And W’h; 
wouldn’t she? Locked up in he 
room and forbidden to send word tr 
her lover? You couldn’t do thin: 
like that to a high-spirited girl ir 
those days anymore than you ca: 
do it now.” 

Bruite paused for breath an 
Brent said quickly, sympathetically 
“That’s right; you can't.” 

“But she never left her husband 
and came back home to repent in 
luxury like so many girls do w'hen 
they leave a wealthy family tc 
marry a poor man. Evangelin 
stuck to her choice but I gues 
she’d have been better off if she\ 
had a little less of the old man' 
o’ubboiness herself, for I’ve hear 
that she had a hard time with 
Nellin.” 

Again Bruite paused and h( 
seemed to have lost some of hi: 
fire. Bren: pr )mpted him with 
crafty qi« 'Stion. "Perhaps.” he 
said, “she didn’t have any children 
to worry about.” 

Bruite rose to the bait. “She had 
one child,” he responded and hur 
ried on to explain how he knew 
chat much was certain. “I saw th 
letter she wrote her father, telling 
him about the little girl and ask- 
ing help for her. The letter threw 
old Cunningham into a rage and 1 
v.as sent for to bring something to 

quiet his nerves. He never men- 
tioned Evangeline’s name or the 
letter either, but the butler who’d 
been wdth the family for years, had 
saved the torn up pieces. He told 
me about it—said he recognized the 
handwriting and wanted to knov 
how the young lady was getting 
along.” 

v r- 

‘Naturally.’’ Brent agreed “And 
I suppose Cunningham never ans- 
wered the letter." 

“I don't know about that," Bruiie 
admitted. "Maybe he did and 
maybe Evangeline wrote again, bu 
one thing is sure; she never cann 
back.” 

"She might have come secretly," 
Brent suggested, but Bruite shook 
his head. 

"The servants would have known 
and I’d have heard about it,” he 
said. "I was fond of her;; they’d 
have let me know if she'd returned." 

"What became of the child. Does 
anyone know that?" 

•T never heard,” Bruite told him. 
"But I’d think,” Brent began, 

taking a new tact, “that if Nellin 
was the sort of man to nv’k" h 
wife unhappy he’d have been after 
Cunningham for money.” 

Bruite grunted. "Hm, well, ma; 
be he was, but it’s my guess tha 
he had a kind of eccentric pride 
of his own. I knew him slightly. 
Never thought much of him but i 
wouldn't have said anything wors 
of him than that he was irresponsi- 
ble." 

Brent held out his cigaret case 
"Smoke?” he invited. Bruite ac- 
cepted and Brent put the case back 

1 his pocket before saying anything 
more. 

“Then the story ends there?” he 
oquired smoothly. 

“So far as I know,” Bruite 
amended. “We haven’t seen hide 
nor hair of the Nellins s’nce she 
went away with him. That's a long 
time aco, about 20 years. I should 
say. The old man’s had plenty of 
ime to regret his harshness.” 
“So he has regretted it?” 
Bruite shook his head. “If he 

has. no one around here 3eems to 
know it. He keeps pretty much to 
himself, never going out. ar.d hav- 
ing little company. Mr. Greaves, 
his attorney, pays him a call now 
and then, and Dr. Ralston is in 
fairly regular attendance. Aside 
from them he sees practically no 

one.” 
“I see,” Brent mused. “Mr. 

Greaves, an attorney, and his phy- 
rician. Is the old gentleman fail- 
rag?” 

"Yes, quite rapidly.” 
“I see,” Brent said again. “Per- 

haps he is making a belated search 
dr his daughter.” 

“He'll die unrelenting is my opin- 
on,” Bruite predicted. 

* * A 

Brent closed h's note-book wi h 
v sudden finality. “Well,” he said 
brightly, "I'm much obliged to you 
ndeed, Mr. Bruite, for the informa- 
ion you’ve given me. It will make 

a great story.” 
“Now you be careful what you 

.rite,” Bruite cautioned him un- 
easily. “And perhaps you’d best not 
;uoie me directly,” he added, his 
pprehension that he had said too ! 
auch growing upon him. 
"If the story is accepted, and I’m 

icrtain it will be,” Brent assured 
lim, ‘Til let you see a copy of it 
efore it is published.” 
“That’s fine,” Bruite said with 

enuine relief. “When can I expect j 

"Soon,” Brent promised, “unless 
is turned down. In the event th-v 

ou do not receive a copy you will 
.now that happened. So long, and 
hanks very much.” 
Brent left, congratulating himself 

non his success. So far Nellin's 
tory had been verified. 
“A damned good thing I took care 

0 make mvself hard to recognize 
that babbling Bruite should sec 

;e again he told himself, thlnk- 
ig of his careless rainy day attire 
-id the foresight that had prnmp'- 
d him to leave his car cut of sight, 
ram the drugstore. 
It would be rather difficult, he, 

incied, for anyone to see the 
touchy newspaper man in the well- 
'ressed Leonard Brent who looked 
or all the world a bone fide man- | 
.bout-town. After only one meet- 
•ig, at any rate. 

He drove back to New York with 
1 feeling of immense satisfaction. 
His work pleased him well. A few 
lore questions put to Charles Nai- 
rn an interest in the old ruin that 
ould lead to finding a place for 

■im where he would be out of the 
vay—"and the rest will be easy,” 
brent gloated. 

At his hotel he found a message 
rom Carmel and he telephoned her 
a sow briefly that ha could no' j 

accept her dinner invitation. Car 
iei iiung up in a rage. She knew 

'hat Brent was breaking off with 
her, but she was not so desperately 
in love with him that she let her- 
self be driven to reckless measures 
to hold him. 

Brent smiled and called up Helen 
nmediaiely. This he did bir 
irely. It delighted the girl, whos 
oice came to him throbbing vi i 
■er strrred-up emotions while sh. 
i.sked when he w-as coining up to 
chool again. 
Brent replied that it would be 

soon, and showed an eagerness on 
his own account to see her that 
Helen found a trifle puzzling but. 
•xceedingly thrilling. 

Brent cautioned himself not to 
,how too sudden a change toward 
ltr and cut short their converse 
,on while Helen was still hoping 
hat it had only begun. 
Then he went to look for Charles 

\ellin at the cheap little coffee 
■use on the side street. He en- 

red the place with the conviction 
uat he would find his man. 3ut h: 

ked around in vain. Finally the 
aiter who had served him the 
,ght before saw him near the door 
nd came quickly over to him. 

Are you looking for the old fel- 
ow?” he asked. 

Brent nodded. Has he been 
■.bout this evening?” he inquired. 

"No, sir, he hasn’t He didn j 
come back.” 

World’s Petroleum Engineers To 
View Industry at Tulsa Show 

TULSA. Okla. Sept. 27 <>P)—'The' 
evolution of an 11-billion dollar in- 
dustry from American oil will be 
portrayed at the sixth Internation- 
al Petroleum Exposition and Con- 
gres here October 5 to 12. 

How science and human engineer 
;na skill have combined to utilize 
oil and its byproducts will be told 
by more than $8 003.000 worth of 
exhibits and discussions by leading 
engineers. 

Not only the United States, but 
ttuss'a, France, Germany, Venezue- 
la, Rumanlf. and Mexico will dem- 
onstrate their newest devices to 
produce oil and countless deriva- 
tives. 

Problems of refining, drilling, 
discovering new pools, pumping, re- 
o »ery of gasoline, utilization of 

i waste products, are only a few of 
many to be unfolded for technician 

| .r.d layman alike. 
A demonstration of efforts to ob- 

ain the maximum gasoline from 
jrude petr leum for America's 23,- 
103,009 motor cars is to be held. 
This will include a display of a 

rman process that seeks to glean 
90 per cent of gasoline from crude 

! oil. 
| Refiners have heralded this as an 
| ul imate step, a successor to the 

cracking'’ process that has raised 
-sonne production up to 28.5 per 

cent of the crude oil unit. 
Lieven oil dcricks will be erected 

on the exposition grounds. Exhibits 

* vill Include machines that chart 
ach deviation from the perpendl- 

cular as they are lowered Itro 
: ’"ooked wells; Instruments reveal- 
; tng earth structures: atr and >*f»s 

| Mft models showing how oil Is pro- 
duced from apparently lifeless weils 

[ and a wide variety of testing de- 
i vices. 

Michael Barionv, president of the 
| Baku Oil trust of Soviet Rusia. 
j has announced he will buy move 

I fhan $5 000,003 wor‘h of eouipmer 
for his company from exhibitors. 

More than (1.000.000 is to be 
| spent in transporting and setting 

dp displays, according to W. O. 
Skelly, president of the exposition. 

A two-day session of the Amer' 
can Institute of- Mining and Metal 

i lur;ical Engineers will be held lm 
mediately preceeding the petroleum 

| congress. 
-<*- 

Reno Woman Made 
Census Supervisor 

WASHINGTON. Sept. 27, (/P)~ 
The names of the 1930 census su- 
pervisors announced today included 
Miss Mary E. Langwith, of Ren i. 
for the towns of Chu chill, Douglas, 
Elko, Eureka. Humboldt. Lander 
Ormshv Pershing, Storey, Washje 
and White P:~e nwr^ties. Her head- 
quarters will be in Reno. 

I 

Las Vegas Stock Exchange 
Closing Bids and Asked Quotations 

LOS ANGELES CURB A ND EXCHANGE STOCKS 
* Friday, Sept 27, 1929 

Golden Gate 
i Bridge to Be the 

Longest in World 
By W. A. WELLS 

(A. P. Feature Service Writer) 
SAN FRANCSCO— i/P>—It s a Ion.; 

span which holds to the title of the 
orld’s longest suspension bridge" 

‘hese days, but San Francisco's 
Golden Gate structure will have 
,ie honor for at least a time. 
Measuring 4 103 feet between 

owers, the central span will be 
more than 400 feet greater than 
‘’"t belrv? buT across he Hudson 
river in New York and twice as 

otner prmge ever built 
of this type. 

Oiig.nahy projected as a combin- 
ation cantilever and suspension 
bridge, the decision to make it 100 
per cent suspension wt~ 
after the New’ York engineers had 
demons rated the ? 

structing cables sufficiently strong 
to carry the tremendous weight. 

W.ij.i t.ie o c 

thorized the forming of a bridge 
district ana the idv^.ng or a ,ux » 

the preliminary work, $300,000 was 

raised, but bonds must be voted to 
pay the cost of the actual construe- 

j tlon. The central span alone will 
cost $22,000,000 and the appoaches 

j about $3 000 303 more. 
The relatively small cost of the 

big bridge, compared to that un- 

derway in New York and others such 
as the Philadelphia structure, is du 
in great part to the fact that the 
gavenment owns the abutting prop- 
erty and it was not necessary to 
condemn a right of w’ay for pur- 
chase. Also, there will be m i./*n 
deck, as in the case of the Hudson 
structure, to accommodate rail 
traffic. 

The Golden Gate bridge will hang 
on cables between two towers. The 
cables' will be built of three Inch 
strands bound together to the thick 
ness of three feet. The floor will 
oe about 200 f.et above the water 
at mean tide. 

Objection of the war department 
on military grounds, which was an 
obstacle to the construction of the 
oan Francisc j-Oakland bridge, does 
no. lie against the proposal to span 
.he Golden Gate, it is said, as the 
dept of the water, ranging from 
300 to 350 feet, and the strength of 
the current in the gate channel 
would prevent the bridge's becom- 
ing a btrrier to navigation even 
should it fall? 

f "> iu S3. ‘i ‘.1 mile. 
long, already have been constructed 
across San Francisco bay, south ot j 
Hunter's point, and President Hoo- j 
ver has authorized the appoint men' ! 
of a commission to consider tlv I 
wisdom of permitting the building 
of the bridge to the Alameda-Oak- 
land-Berkeley side of the bay. 

Brent frowned. “I might haw 
:pected it.” he said lightly. ‘‘Pen- 

ile who need help have generally- 
made themselves so by being im- 
passible to help," he generalizd 
loftily. "But you don’t happen to 
know what’s became of him?" he 
added more definitely. 

“I can’t say, s... But I don’t 
think it would be far wrong to look 
for ’im at the nearest flop house, | 
-.eein’ as how he had money for a ] 
oed.” 

’Thank you,” Brent returned j 
br.efly and handed over a goodly 
tip. “Do you. by any chance, know 
where the nearest flop house is lo- 
cated?” he asked. 

The waiter permitted himself a 

grin. "Sure I do sir,” he replied. j 
“Down the street to the next corner 
east and then to the right three 
laors. Hope you find ’em, sir. He 
looked like a guy who'd seen bet- 
ter days. Thank you, sir.” 

Brent followed the directions i 
he gave him and in a few minutes! 
reached the cheap lodging house. 
His inquiries there were fruitless i 
ntil he asked for the manager, j 
'hat philanthrope gentleman told 
m in a few words what had be- J 

tome of Nellin. 
"We had a guy here last night | 

hat answers the description of the ; 
man you’re lookin’ for,” he said, | 
“but the name was Owens.” 

Does he come here often?" 
'-rent inquired. 

He did,” the other replied, "but 
»*e won’t come again.” 

(To (k- Continued) 

Bid Ask 
Calif. Bank. 140 142 
Mer. Natl. Bank 225 
Na.l. Bank Com. 40 42 
Sec. Pst. Natl. 137 140 

| Pac. Pin. Com. 150% 153 
Barnsd. 11 “A’ 33% 35 

J *Bolsa Chica 185 200 
Buckeye Un. 36 39 

McMillan Pet. 34 % 36% 
“Oceanic 75 90 
Cccdntl. Pet Com. 245 250 
Gilmore 12 
Richfield 38% 39% 
Rio Grande 27% 29 
Std. Oil. Cal. 73% 75 
Union Oil 53% 54% 
Douglas Air 2 28 
Emrco. Dr. Cm. 30% 32 
So. Cal. Ed. Com. 90% 92 
Av. Corp. Del. 13 14 

, ‘Bach Air 112% 115 
Rk. Am. Cal. 130 132 
Bk. Am. N. A. 232 240 

I Bandini Pet. 5% 6 
1 “Exeter 170 175 

“X alian Pet. Cm. 215 220 
Mex. Seabrd. 29% 30 
Sinclair 35 37 
Fokker Air 41 43 
Lockheed 5 7 
M ddux Lirie 9 
Trans. Am. Corp 164 167 
T-ns. Gon Air. 14*% 17 
“Gold Ace 10 20 
Continental of Del. 33 35 
Republic Pete 480 500 

Las Vegas Exchange—Open Board 
“Associated Metals .... 50 

; “Golden Ace 50 
“Italo-Amer. 55 60 
“Virginia Con. 01 02 
“Gold Reef 01 02 
“Rhyoilte Con. in 
“Mohawk Ace 01% 
“Monarch Gold 45 50 
“Oohrman Pete 85 100 
“Yellow Pine 12 14 
*—Price in Cents. 

Helping 
fjc:. ?maker 

i 
By LOUISE BENNETT WEAVER 

Beef Rosettes for Dinner 
Beef Rosettes Mashed Potatoes \ 

Buttered Beans 
Bread Butter 
Stuffed Tomato Salad 

Banana Cream Pie Coffee j 
Beef Rosettes. Serving Six 

f pound round steak cut 2-3 inch 
thick 

1 teaspoon salt 
I- 4 teaspoon pepper 
1 egg 
2 tablespoons cold water 
II- 2 cups rolled cracker or bread 

C’-umbs 
4 tablespoopk bacon fat 
2 tablespoons butter 
1-3 cup water 

Cut the steak into six pieces. 
Sprinkle each with the salt and 
pepper. Roll up and hold in place 
with tootplcks or white cord. Beai 
the egg and cold water and dip 
each rosette into this mixture and 
then into the crumbs. Pat the 
crumbs so that they will stay on 
during the cooking. 

Place the bacon fat in a frying 
pan. When hot add and brown the 
rosettes. Add the rest of the in- 
gredients. Cover with a lid and 
cook slowly for 50 minuses. 

These rosettes can be baked if de- 
sired. i 

Banana Cream Pie, Serving Six 
(A delicious dessert) 

1 baked pie shell 
1-2 cup sugar 
1-4 cup flour 
1-8 teaspoon salt 
2 cUps milk 
2 egg yolks 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
1-4 teaspoon lemon extract 
l tablespoon butter, melted 

cups sliced bananas 
4 tablespoons confectioner’s sugar 
1 cup stiffly whipped cream 

Mix the sugar, flour and salt, j 
Jlowly add the milk. Cook in a i 
louble boiler, stirring frequently,; 
:ntfl the mixture thickens. Add the 
gg yolks and cook for 1 minute 
\dd the extracts and butter and 
beat for 1 minute. Pour into the !: 
bell. Cover with the bananas and 
•.prinkle with the confectioner 

i yar. Cool. When ready to serve 
j.ead wi.h the whipped croam and 

isen'r, cut in wedge shaped pieces. 
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FOR SALE 

FOR SALE—Very desirable told 
nroperty. whole or part. 

Write William H. Crosier. Search 
hrfiu, ixevada. 106-tf 

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 
SOCIETY 

I 

Christian Science Society meet, 
at Majestic Thoater Fretnon 

i street. 

Sunday School 9 45 non 

Sunday services 11 ut a.u. 
Wednesday evening cneetina? iu 

luding testimonials of healing 
hruutft' Christian science 7 :)< 
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Italian Knocks 
Out Eddie Mack 

—*,— 

CHlCAOO. Sept. 21. Oi.SO—ToOf 
Canzonen, New York Italian, scored 
a technical knock out over Eddie 
Mack, Denver's lighting collegian, 
before a packed house here to- 
ri.ght. 

The fight ended in the eighth 
round when Camoneri dropped in- 
side Mick's left hand with a series 
of rights and lefts to the Jaw. Mack 
vent down blit refused to stay 
there despite his groggtneaa. He 
got up without taking a count and 
his dazed oonditlon caused Referee 
CoUlns to stop the fight. 

It was as great a fight as Chi- 
cago has seen for years. Mack was 
it least an even break with the 
New Yorker wheh he went down 
and Cangoneri can consider himself 
mighty lucky to have won. 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS 
OR. C. E. BULETTE 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

Rooms 8 and 7. Onfflth Bldg 
Hours 8 30-11:30 ; 2:00-4:00 

Over Postoffice 

F. M. FERGUSOiv. M. 0. 

PHYSICIAN AND SCRGEON 

Las Vegas Hospital 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

Forest R. Mildren. M. D. 
Specialist in Surgery 

Obstetrics and Disease* 
of Women 

LAS VEGAS HOSPITAL 
LAS VEGAS NEVADA 

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

A Graduate Prom 
Baltimore University 

128 No. Second St Phone 361 

OR. R. R. MYERS 
DENTIST 

Hours 9 to 13—1 to 3 
Ea?i) ■« 1 > r<‘m tv St 

Office Phone 145 
Kes Phone J44 

DR. WM. R. BURGESS 
CHIROPRACTOR 

Salt* IS. Delkin Bid*. 
For Appointment* 

PHONE 344 

ELECTRIC CABINET BATHS 
MINERAL TUB BATHS 

OIL MASSAGE 

bOhanan rest homf 
Ulh and OGOEN STs 

Beautify the Home— 
Bath and Oain Boards 

O. K. TILE 
106 So. First 

We guarantee to complete a I 
wells contracted 

LAS VEGAS VALLEY WELI 
DRILLING CO. 

W SCHAUSS. Dist. Mgr 
No. ith St. Phone 25 

W. J. HOOPER 

PUBLIC ACCOUNTANT 

AND AUDITOR 

Income Tu Counsellor 

Real Estate Bonds Insurance 

Park Building 
111 So. Second St Phone in 

UNION PACIFIC 
HOSPITAL 

GEO. W. FRAZIER. M. D. 
Resident Surgeon 

Trained registered nurses in 
constant attendance. Laboratory 
—X-Ray. 

3*5 SOUTH SECOND ST. 
PHONE 111 LAS VEGAS 

HARLEY A. HARMON , 

THOS. J. SALTER 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW 

Las Vegas ... Nevari 

A. A. HINMAN 
ATTORNEY and COUNSELOR 

Suite 201-2 
Ray Professional Rldg. 

Phone 22 Las Vegas, Net 

McNAMEE & McNAMEE 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW 

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

las Vegas, Nevada 

STEVENS. HENDERSON 
& NOLAND 
F. A. Stevens 

^ H ^ v. Noland 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW 
Suite 3, Clark Building 
LAS VEGAS. NEVADA 

E. F. OUPRAY 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

8ulte 17-19, Clark Bldg 
Las Vegas Nevada 

c. 0. BREEZE 

ATTORNEY AT LAW 

115 Sooth Second St Phone 8 

CHAS. LEE HORSEY 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

8uit* 1-2. Clark Bldg 
*•** Nevada 

I. s. THOMPSON 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

Rooma 3 and i Griffith Bid*. 
LAS VEGAS. NEVADA 

HAM & TAYLOR 
A W Ham Rvland G Taylor 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW 
Suit* 7. Mesquite Ruilriint 

103 Fremunt 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

JAS. A. FLEMING 
CERTIFICATED ARCHITECT 
STRUCTURAL ENGINEER 

OS Professional Building 

J. T. MCWILLIAMS. C. E. 
County Surveyor 

State Water Right Surveyor 
Land Reports and Surveys 

Clark County Moapa Valley 
Maps 

Hundreds of Other Detail 
_Desert Maps for Sale 

E. F. B. DAUOE 
CONSULTING ENGINEER 

Hotel Utah. Salt Lake City. Utah 
Research 

4RTES1AN WATERS SOILS 

C. 0. BAKER 
CIVIL ENGINEER 

D. 8. Mineral Surveyor 

State Water Right Surveyor 
11 Fremont Laa Vegas Ner. 

LAS VEGAS HOSPITAL 
Trained nurses are in constant 
attend nee. Laboratory. X-ray. 
Fully equipped to handle both 
Medical and Surgical cases. 

ROY W. MARTIN, M. D. 
Physician and Surgeon 

lew Hospital Bldg.. Second St. 

ENGINEER AND 

SURVEYOR 

HUGH A. SHAMBERGEK 
Let ine figure with you on vow 
subdividing, clearing and street 
work 

Maps and blueprints furnished 

Swanson’s Arcade 

181 Snath Main Street 
TeL S80 , 


