
ATTENTION 
PROPERTY OWNERS 

LAWYERS 

REAL ESTATEUS* 
Before maklne ny definite 

derision in Oie mat'er of sell 

'up out ri!s:n,-s' Ts'<irnli.il 

or acrrov' |W uJJrrtie* i.vie o 

lolls whul ire ••‘fer.ni: 

and you will profit 

Boulder Dam 
Realty Syndicate 

7?I Santi Vonir.i i\ivd 

s \ v | \ MONK I CAL 

Dr. Waiter G. Dice 
Chiropractor 

Suite 7 Belkin Bid?. 

Pathn-Neumnieter Service 

The latest equipment in 

Chiropractic 

Phone 3(12 

, BOIRS 9-12—1-5—7-S 

Case New Well on 

Vegas Boulder Add. 
The new rwll brim drilled by the 

BcT.dw Construction Company on 
ih 1 e ;as Eoulder Addition, hae 
rt. hed the depth of 123 feet anu 
■-.ere ere rood Indira?icr.s that an 

..inpie flow of water v.iil Oc oo- 

...ned at depth. 
T ie drilling operations are pro- 

ceed. m rinorthly. The casnvi. v.wc 

otr.-iav end M naay and is in 

r 1- 
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Diamonds—Watches—Rifies ; 
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Anything of Value 
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Warehouse Sites 
Light Manufacturing Sites 
On the Railroad, and arrangements 

made for spur service. 
Close in—City water to be furnished. 
Several applications already in 

Get in touch with us NOW for Speeia! 
Advance Information 

THIS HAS HAPPENED 
llcicn Page fee!:-, unhappy when 

the (iris at the Imhrdlhg ri hooi 
tease her about giving up dancing 
and parties and being Mils Sim- 
plicity jus’ to r»lep .e h°r handsome 
gua-V.ian, Leonard it. nt vlth whom 
they acre tier •• be'rtg in love. \r.d 
hr: ri o’itraale r. is hi r a fool after 
ihev s'- hire. r.' the Hill one day 
with ait .«!*.* VO: tan. 

Realising her v'titiol-eiri Infsf n- 

rtion fur him 3ie.it csacts h r 

promise to to tyth. ng he asks hti 
ia. and says h. will Cvil her about 
her pare:.:., e afier she graduate. 

Orso day Ttrcr spies a gold loekel 
on a lie:- a.* >v ■> has fallen in in 

alley. He bends over to take th" 
locket aid Ira:; mumbled words 

neb a use hi .rito try to save the 
11 man. Hut h ■ dies beferr Hrcnt 
.n erily an:l ilstes or fa cts ri- 

.ept that h s name is Charles Nel- 
n; (i.: t his v. i? dead _ni that 

he has hidden his daughter from 
her wealthy grandfather, Cyril K. 

Cunningham, e. Yonkers, 
i Posing as a newspaper man 

I searching for story material, 3re;U 
learns much about the history and 
habits of the eccentric old million- 
aire from the corner store gossip 

;a let. him mat the daughter 
bad eloped with Nellin and the 
father hud di-iah; riled her. He 
had heard that (be mother was 

dear; but did not lutow where the 
child Evangeiinc wa .. 

NOV. GO OX WITH THE STORE 

CHAPTER VIII 
Brent regarded the lodging house 

prcpnesor vtn av.d interest. 

-No?" lie said, in response to the 
man's statement that Nellin cr 

Owens, as he knew him. would not 

again frequent his sleeping place, 
mas any .rune; serious happened?” 

••Oh. not so very. The old fel- 
lows tetter off. You'll find him 
oown at the morgue.” 

Brent was not prepared for th. 
.ml plainly ho .-d his surprise It 

his expression, but he thought fas. 
..i..cre .yp.r.sr.;; uiid his voice w„ 

ji ,1. almost coin when ho s<uv 

■•.Veil, no doubt he was no: tr 
man I’m looking for and, after aii 

s t o, oi imy t;rea. impor.aim 
an cl.! fellow I'm mteresu 

.. Sony ;o have troubled you." 
Nn ;rouble a: mi,' tno outer as 

urod him. 
"So." Bient reflected cn his v.a 

ack to ins hote:. "Nellin was usin 
is middle name, Owens. Luck, 

ireak for me." 
T; dirt not fee! that it was r.ecc-s 

ni to go to the morgue and hav 
iiok at Owens' body but on secon 

nought he decided it was better t 

3 so rather than leave the matte, 
a stone unturned. 

n lie had viewed the bod 
ad alley c.all doubt that Owen 
.as indeed C'narlts Nellin he felt ii 
:is mind, fel that his plans were 

strengthened by the permanent re- 

loval of Nellin. There was scarce- 

y a chance, now, that Cunningham 
I r his attorney, Greaves, wcu.d 
! learn of Nellin's death. 

There had been a few things 
; 'nore that he wanted to know about 

; the Cunningham heiress and the 
1 musician. But he satisfied himself 

oy refreshing his memory with the 
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tale Nellin had told him the night 
before. 

Out of the morgue, and breath- 
in* much easier, he put down a 
note or two of major Interest and 

the rest to memory. The 
age of the Nellin offspring fitted 
nl ndidiy into his scheme. A year 

y "linger than Helen. No need to 
j v. it down. 

And for mastoly. from all he could 
iM’-’i. Cimn'.r'daam was not in pos- 
session of precise information con- 
'•“"nin" 'he birih of the child. A 
year’s difference in the age that it 
would uit r*** 

•- not likely to be ques- 
tioned. But. whatever risk tnere 
w,.s nad to be taken. Helen's ag" 

could not be changed without arous- 

ing her suspicion or at least draw- 
j ini: forth questions from her. 

Brent settled this point in his 
mind without hesitation and n; ;o 

derided to see Helen as soon as pos- 
sible. It would be necessary, now 

that his plans were changed, to 
tart undoing the campaign he h id 

kern at pains to conduct in the 
! aas:—hir, campaign to win Helen to 

unswerving allegiance to him anti 
kPnd acceptance of his wishes. 

He had been highly satisfied with 

| but hr foresaw that it was going 
I o be a bit difficult to make his past 
I attitude fit the one lae must as- 
i umo for the present. But that. 

Tain, was a hazard that he must 

| '"crept. No game worth playing was 
! vithout risks and • hazards, in 

3rent’3 opinion. 
Helen, when he surprised her by 

•Niaing unannounced, w elcomed him 
;'h delight. Hit manner coward 

I rr was just a shade more familiar 
1 hr.n before. But he said nothing 

5 her then, of the story he meant 
; a tell her when she graduated. 
; As that eveiu loomed nearer 
i Irion grew radiant with expectancy 
i r.d happiness. Brent had, gradi.- 

lly, dropped all aloofness in ex- 

hange fo: a manner that Helen bo- 
eved promised the fulfillment of 
er dreams. She felt herself cl i 3- 

lacing all other interests in Iris 
fe. 
Toge‘h''r thev would travel all 
.er the world, and whether or pc 
lat glorious clay ever dawned on 
hich he would tell her, with new 

i leaning, that he loved her. she 
>uId never be unhappy again. 
She went through commencement 

i something of an emotional dazj. 
Vnd when at last she was seated 
oeside Bren: and on her way to 
New York, out of school, with a 

world of romance ahead of her, she 
fell unbidden tears stealing into her 
eyes. But they were tears of joy. 

Brent sensed that she was strug- 
gling to suppress her emotion. He 
took the wheel firmly in his left 
hand and laid the other over hers 
where they rested on her smarf 
cord bag. 
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these prices will 
not last forever 
This property is only one mile from 
Main and Fremont Streets,adjacent 
to the Los Angeles-Salt Lake High- 
way. Think of it! 
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We expect to complete the Artes- 
ian Well within a very few days. 
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Happy?” he asked softly. 
"So happy I’m afraid,” Helen an- 

swered. 
"But my dear, if you only knew 

what your life really should be like 
I'm afraid you wouldn't be able to 

contain yourself. You have a right 
to a wonderful heritage, Helen." 

& $ tt 

Helen fixed her wide eyes upon 
him in silent interrogation. So 
much of her life had been filled 
with mystery and she had been so 

thoroughly drilled net to ask ques- 
tions that she did not think to take 
advantage of the change in the man 

who had been responsible for her 
raining, and voice her questions. 
"But first,” Brent went on. “be- 

fore I tell you about that, f. must 
explain to you. Helen, that I’ve been 
keeping something from you. Some- 
thing about myself.” 

Helen caught her breath in sud- 
den dismay. There was a solemn, 
heavy note in Brent’s voice that 
frightened her. 

"Ive led you to believe that I 
j needed you," he said, and then, as 

though he were compelled against 
his will to complete his confession 
he hastened to add: "because I 
couldn’t bear to think that you 
might grow' away from me. I guess 
I wanted to be the only man in your 
life. Helen, and I thought I could 
do it by making your will subser- 
vient to mine.” 

Helen continued to stare at him. 
all but speechless. "But. Leonard” 
she began, and stopped. Brent had 
cut her off. Besides, she was at a 

loss for words. 
"But I can’t go on with that." 

Brent avowed. "In fact I haven t 

been thinking along those lines for 
■=ome time. You’ve noticed a change 
in me, haven't you?” 

Helen nodded. "A great change." 
she said softly. 

‘'There are two reasons for it, 
Brent told her. “First, there is my 

promise to you to tell you about 

your mother and father when you 
graduated from school. 

“Frankly, I was struggling etern- 

ally with the temptation not to tell 
vou at all and to let you believe 
that I was the only person you had 
to turn to when you left school. 
But that is impossible now, even 

had I decided to deceive you.” He 
paused, and managed to look for- 
lorn and troubled. 

“Leonard!” Helen cried. "There 
Isn't anyone but you!” 

Brent shook his head. Thai is 
not all my dear,” he said dejectedly. 
••I haven’t even such right as I had 
before to lie to you. You see, I’ve 
met with bad luck on the market." 

Helen broke in with a cry of 
sympathy but Brent’s confession 
flowed on. "Oh, I haven't lost every- 
thing." he exclaimed with a touch 
of weariness. '‘But I’ve not enough 
left te live as I had planned trav- 

eling about with you, keeping up 
the farc“ of being your guardian 
while all the time—” 

His voice seemed to choke will: 
the poignancy of his feeling. Hf 
slumped a little in his seat anc 

resolutely set his face straigiT 
ahead 

Helen’s heart ached with sym- 
pathy for him, but not so much thai 
she couid feel the happiness that r 

uart of his confession caused to wcl 
forth from it. 

He had never talked to her befor- 
like this, never intimated that hi 
was desperately in love with her. 

-I'm sorry," she said breathlessly 
•for your sake, Leonard, but w 

den’t have to go traveling to b 
happy.,’.’ 

She smiled at him wistfully, ap 

psalingly, but he did not turn t 

<ook at her. 
I could not possibly make up t 

•.XU what you would lose if I kty; 
you in ignorance of your birth 
light,” he said sharply. You ma 

not be able to obtain it. and yo 
may not wish to have it, but I’ 
never forgive myself if I deprive 

— you of the opportunity to seek it. 
‘Leonard!’' Helen protested, “yo 

fc are talking in enigmas. Tell m 

t* what it means." 
f. For a while Brent did not spea! 
y Then he said very Quietly: Yes. 
r» will.” 

“Happy?” he asked softly. I 

CHAPTER IX 
••You are,” Brent said tensely, "an 

heiress. Helen.” 
“An heiress!” Helen was hewn- 

dered. If Brent had lost his money. 
-Suddenly she laughed. He had 

money for her, of course. Her own 

money in some way. And he had ■ 

lost much of his own fortune. A 

vave of gladness swept over her, 
filled her eves with a shining light. 

Things hadn’t changed for them 
after all. She would simply give 
her rnonev to Leonard. She tried : o 

tell him this, in words that came 

vith a rush. 
“You needn’t have told me any- 

thing,” she cried. “Everything could 
have been just as it was. About 
the money, I mean. Of course I 

vant to know about my parents, but : 

I’ve always hoped—” She stopped, 
the new experience of letting hes 

thoughts run to words falling short 
of carrying her through. 

And. too. it had come to her sud- 

denly tha. she might be revealing 
too much of her feeling for her 

guardian. lie had not yet asked her 
tor her love, she reminded herself. 

Brent did not let a silence fall 

upon them. “I’m afraid you don’t 
understand. Helen." he said, making 
an effort to be patient. “You will 
not be ubiti to obtain your money 

unless I tell you your story. Even 
then you may not get it. Person- 

ally I rather hope you won’t, be- 
cause I'd still like you to regard 
nut as ueing necessary to you." 

“Necessary?” Helen said it blank- 

The accent secretly elated Brent. 
He understood it perfectly, knew 
that Helen considered the word not 

half strong enough. 
“Yes," he said. “I can't flatter my- 

self that any other ideas I might 
have could come to anything.” 

Helen smiled. "Then fell me, she 
said, the rest of the story. Whose 

money will I inherit, my father's? 

My mother’s?” 
“Neither’s,” Brent answered very 

brieily. Your grandfather's.” 
“My grandfather! Have I a 

grandfather living?” 
“You surely have.” 
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Helen caught his arm. "Why 
didn’t you tell me?" she pleaded. 

Erent, tvas ready with his answer. 

I'd not be telling you now,” he 

said, "if I had not promised your 
father that I would do it when you 
were grown." 

•■Ten me about my father, and my 
mother,” Helen urged. 

"l never knew your mother," 
Brent replied. "Your father, 01 

course you know, was one of my 

closest friends. Hut I hadn't seen 

him for several years before your 
birth—hot until I went down to 
Mexico at his dying request to take 

you under my care." 
"And my mother?" Helen pressed 

Where was she?" 
"She had died a year before.” 
“In Mexico?” 
"Yes.” 
Helen was thoughtful for a mo- 

ment, thinking ox that year her 
I father was alone. 

"I wonder whv he didn't bring me 

back to the United States." she cx- 

claimed finally. 
L “For the same reason that he toox 

i. your mother out of this country,' 
! Erent told her: 

"Can vou tell me that?" Helen 
3 said, half afraid that still some ox 

e the story would he withheld from 
her. 

I mean to tell you everything, 
e Erent declared. "Just listen, dear, 
c Remember one night sever ! weeks 

ago 'v'hgn' I came up to see you at 

school and we dined at the inn? 
You said then that you weren't even 

sure that your name was Helen 
0 Page," He paused, to give weight 
t to his next words. Helen remained 

silent. 
v "Well,” he said slowly. "It isn't, 
a You aren’t Helen Page. Only your 
d middle name is Helen. Your father 
d took the name of Pago so that vour 

grandfather—your mothers father 
u —would find it more difficult to lo- 
e cate him and your mother." 

"Why?” Helen cried, 
c. "Because your grandfather is an 

1 old tartar, my dear girl, and your 
father had incurred his wrath by 

niarrying your mother, You see ho 
H asn't a wealthy man. poor Charles: : 
luck always wem against. h!m. Ami 
Jour mother was the only child of 
a very rich man.’’ 

* * V 

Brent was sure ot his last state- 
ment. Further investigation fol- 

lowing his trip tor Yonkers had re- 

vealed this to be true. He had no 

hesitation in declaring it. 

“Charles.” HelVn whispered. "That 
is my father's niune?” 

“Yes. Charles Nclliu." He con- 

sidered it wise (to avoid mentioning 
the name Owehs. There might be 
a chance tliat Cunningham did not 

know that it was Nellin's. He didn't 
Want Helen using it when she went 

to her grandfather. 
“And the rest of it?” she de- 

manded. “What is my name. Lcon- 
ard?” 

“Your name is Evangeline Helen 

Cunningham. I have always called 
vou Helen because I preferred it to 

Evangeline. You were named for 

your mother.” 
Helen breathed it after him. She 

told herself she had never heard a 

more beautiful word. “Evangeline. 
Evangeline.” 

• How much nearer to me it 

brings my mother to know her 

name” she said to Brent. 
Hr sighed. “You see," he said, 

“already—you will want to see her 
home, won't you?" 

“Oh yes," Helen answered, swiit 
in her understanding, “but that, 
can't some between us in any way. 

“We shall see,” Brent said gloom- 
ily. -But I want you to remember 
tha your grandfather was my 

friend's enemy — your mther'r, 

enemy. I can t enjoy the thought 
of giving you over to him." 

“You won't need to,” Helen prom- 
ised. “I don’t want his money, 
Leonard. How could 1 wan* it when 
he war, unkind to my mother?” 

“Well," Brent hedged, “hr had his 
side of the case, I suppose. You 
see. I'm not an impartial Judge, lo 
me Charles Nelltn was a real man. 

a true friend and my sympathy was 

entirely with him." 
"What did my grandfather do lo ■ 

him?" 
“Nothing in a way. He refused 

to give his permission to Nellin's 
marriage with his daughter. He s 

as proud as the old Nick, but that 
was natural because Charles was 

only a poor chap—a musician, in 
fact. But he got the idea in his 
head that Cunningham was trying 
to take his wife away from him. 

“I can't say whether he was justi- 
fied or not, but he probably was. A, 

any rate he left the country and 
changed his name. It isn't so much 
what Cunningham did to him that 
matters. He had small opportunity 
to act against him. Charles kept 
out of his way. The marriage was 

an elopement. And afterward 
Charles never saw your grandfather 
again.” 
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“And my mother? Did she go 
back?” 

“Never. But Charles feared that 
she might, and it was this fear that 
drove him to Mexico. Your grand- 
father is guilty of having ruined 
his life. He made a vagabond of 
him. But your mother had more 

cause for bitterness. Her father re- 

fused her one and only (appeal for 
aid—refused it cruelly. It was made 
for your sake, Helen, and it broke 

your mother's heart to know that 

you were to be left behind her n 

poverty. The letter she received 
from her father hastened her 
deA.tli.*' 

“Oli, my poor mother,” Helen 
moaned. 

“That is why I have no kind feel 

ing for Cyril Cunningham,” Brent 
commented acidly. 

“I hate him! Helen cxciaimeu. x 

never want to see him!” 
Brent waited a moment for her 

agitation to pass. Tm afraid we 

can't either of us make that possi- 
ble," he said earnestly, "unless we 

are to break a promise to your 
father.” 

"But I never promised," Helen 

protested. 
"I promised for you.” Brent ex- 

plaine dto her,( "You sec, dear, be- 

fore your mother’s death she beg 
ged Charles to take you back to 
America and appeal to her father 
cnee more to help you. I’m afraid 
she knew that poor Charles was 

scarcely the man to bring up n 

motherless girl and provide for her 
in a proper way. But Charles was 

too bitter to comply with her re- 

quest. It preyed on his mind, how- 
ever, and when he knew lie was 

near death itself he sent for me and 
asked me to fulfill her wish.” 

"But von didn’t," Helen inter- 

jected swiftly, "and I don’t see why 
we should do it now." 

“♦Your father gave me plenty of 
time," Brent, soothed her. “He 
wanted to put It off as long as pos- 
sible, and my assurance that I 

would give you a fitting education 
eased his mind about not sending 
you to vour grandfather while you 
were a baby. No doubt he feared 
that you would bo brought up to 

think him a scoundrel and he 
couldn't endure that, for he loved 

you very much, Helen." 
"Poor daddy.’-’ Helen murmure.l 

tenderly: 
-But I gave him my solemn prom- 

ise that, if you lived until you 
1 were grown, I would tell you about, 
your parents and see that you ful 
filled your mother’s dying wish. You 
must not fail me, Helen.” 

•'Is that what you meant when 
you spoke of the role I was bein’ 
groomed for?” Helen asked him. 
"When you said that I must obey 
your wishes in preference to my 
own?” * 

Her question was unexpected, bu 
Leonard Brent was rarely caught oh 
his guard. When he spoke it was 

with confidence in his ability to 

satisfy her and push ills crooked 
: scheme another foot ahead. 

• 

(To Be Continued) 

The University of Nebraska has 
awarded 1,127 degrees during 1929 
ns compared with 1.028 a year arm 

Refrigeration 
Cargo Aseas As 

An Experimen 
SAN FRANCISCO. Sept. 30. (U.R)-i 

"It's your turn on watch, profr- 
sor." 

Such words as these may bl 
heard each four hours during th 
day as the Kerr motorship Silver 
hazel speeds toward the Orient wit' 
its experimental cargo of Californij 
fresh fruits and vegetables stored li 
refrigeration in its holds, whi! 
Professor Earle Ovcrholzer of th 
University of California and Cat 
Spurlock, agricultural eommissionc 
of Sohio county, keep a close watci 
over the cargo to observe its "re 

action” to long distance travel. 
Two hundred growers of Watson 

vine, Frcsr.o. Piacerville, Farfielti 
and other agricultural sections cor' 

tributed part, of the 21 tons of per? 
i< liable cargo that is being shippe' 
to the Orient under laboratory con 

ditions. 
Among the experiments which wii 

he carried out en route, will be th 
determination of proper types o 

containers for butter, observation o 

lettuce hi various types of packing 
and tests with avocadoes, now bein 
shipped for the first time. 

The results of the trip of the “sea 

going laboratory" may bring mil 
liens of Dollars to California grow 
ers and shippers in Increased trad 
with the C' lent. 
-. ....... 

SUITS FILED 

Las Vegas Land and Buidin 
Company, a corporation vs. Harr 
L. Martin, et al. This is a sui 

to quiet title 10 certain real estat 
descried as NE’i Sec. 28, an 

SE’iSE'; and W’iSE’l See. 21 
T. 20, s’. ,R. Cl E. McNamee an 

McNamee appear as attorneys fo 

the plaintiff. 

Classified 
Advertising 

FOR SALE 

FOR SALE—Very desirable (jolt 
mining property, whole or part 
Write William H. Crozicr, Search- 

light, Nevada. lOC-tf 
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CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 
SOCIETY 

Christian Science Society meet* 

at Majestic Theater, Fremont 
street. 

Sunday School 9:45 ft.m. 

| Sunday Services 11:00 a.m. 

Wednesday evening meetings in- 

cluding testimonials of healing 
through Christian Science, 7:30 

p.m. 

FRATERNAL 
NOTICES 

Veras No* 32, F. A A. M I 
Stated communicauoru 
first Monday of each 
month at Masonic Hall 
at 7:30 p. m. 

Special Communications, wort 

requiring, as announced by the 
Trestle Board, issued each 

jnonth. Visiting brothers arc 

welcome. 
EARL F. DAVISON. W. M. 
W. N. Schuyler, Secretary. 

ATTENTION EAGLES I 

Las Vdga* Aerie No. 1213 Fra- 
ternal Order of Eagles meets 
in regular sejsion the Second 
and Fourth Tuesdays of each 
month at 7:30 o’clock p. w., 

at Levy’s HalL All Stray 
Eagles cordially invited. 

e. p. o. e. 
Las Vegas Lodge No. 1468 

Meets every Thursday evening 
at 7:80. Club rooms open 
Irom 11:00 a. m. to 12:00 p.tn. 
Visiting brothers cordially 
corned. 
WM. E. ORR, Exalted Ruler, 
Wm. L. SCOTT. Secretary 

CHARLESTON LODGE NO.M 
K. <JP P. 

Regular meetings first and 
third Tuoidayb of each month 
at 7:30 rp.m., at Becklev’a Hall. 
Local members aud Tlsirmg 
brothers are cordially invited. 

JOHN GORDON. C. C. 
JULIUS AHLSTROM, K. R. C. 

Ar teals Lodge No. 13 L O. O. F. 
Meets 1st and 3rd 
Wednesdays of each 
month at 7:90 P. M, 

Levy’s Hall, Fremont at., Be- 
tween First and Second. 
Visiting brothers cordially wel- 

comed. 
R. H. SNYDER, Noble Grand 

DONALD BREAKER, dec. 

SOUTHGATE CHAPTER NO. 
Meeting second and fourth Mon- 
day .hi each month at 7:30 p. m. 
18 Order of the Eastern Star 
at Ma^enic Hall. Ail visiting 
meihbers cordially welcome. 

MRS. EARL DAVISON. W. M. 
MABEL R. UL.LOM. Secretary 


