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history and the zirl is wnazed when
he "lells her thal siw is the heiress

i s, Service
I
s 1 MAIN S
3 . ; ' ) NO. N NT.
Dr. Walter . Pico |
| With
Chirepractor 11
| W. N SCHUYLER
Suite 7 Delkin  Bldg. |

of Cvrit K. Coanoitham, e shows

> . - - 0 ) -
~ ._.r}'r-r,*:. . S ]
LAS VEGAS AGE 1 : TRSD
- - - — PRI LR ST
. P TS ;] T e - — —— > — - , e
7 1 DOC'S TEETH EXTRACTED THIS HAS HAPPENED ! - e P we - . :
FO EVAOE DEATH SENTENCE: jlelen: Page fecls unhappy when . . . . @
r TR v = . !
f\ PT}'JN'I l():\ FITTBURGH., Ot 2 A “Ali-"the ghis at boarding schuol teas:s i \ — -
vear old dog sacrificed his molars t Wr about pasing as Miss Simplicity | ! : t fm @W
PROPERTY OWNLES in order tha: his 80-voar-old owner. to plecase her handsome guardian, | ll u)zg
Mrs Francis Edwards. might not bg Leonard Brenl, with whom they ac- | " A
e—— % : UTHOR OF
LAWYERS t his companionship cuse her of heing in love. And h!‘i'! . ¢ ”
) AT 5 e : . - RICH GIRL-POOR GIRL", ETC.
2 et Poli ERo doth o roemmate calls her a fool after they © 1920 BY NLA SERVICE INC. : B i
REAL ESTATERS - ang was LU - Biiie atie by i -
Bet v e e R icious and had bitten two beopie. 5¢¢ him at the Ritz one day with -
ore making any « 1 Iac wy pleaded - chat ancother woman.
degision in the matter of sell- . -t hot il \ Th .,i One day Brent spies a gold locket | 'return, prayed Tor it. and now that
mg your Business. residential ealy companion she satd. o0 # begzar who has falien in an | word of her was at hand his old
or acreage properlics, wrile us Judge Calloway ordered the dog #Uey. TE o o ] "" """"I the obsession returned. He would nof
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him. Her marrlage to Nzllin al-
wavs had appeared to Nim in this
light. To refuse her forgiveness
and make Nellin suffer had become
an obeession with him. And it had
not entirely left him.

“I have a great deal to do with
her story and with your grand-
daughter.” Brent retarned quietly,
“but with you, sir, I should prefer
not to deal were it not forced upon
me.”

“Forced upon you. eh?” The re-
mark secmed to puzzle the old man.
Bul he was not at a loss for ac-
tion. Swiftly he turned to Helen.
“Who are you?” he cried excitedly
“An imposter, I suspact!”

Helen jumped to her faat. “Oh.
let us go!" she appeanled to Bren:.

“Most willingly,” he said instantly.
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and $10 per month for the
balance.
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hot last forever

This property is only one mile irom
Main and Fremont Streets,adjacent
to the Los Angeles-Salt Lake High-
way. Think of it!

We expect to complete the Artes-
ian Well within a very few days.
Electicity is already on the tract.

We have only a very limited time

in which to complete this sale. First

come--First served. Call or write
. at once!
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a mummy. A quiver ran across the

":'.]:_.‘ 1:11:!‘11'.(‘:1 his head. thin lips and down to the thin
unzil Helen was seated honds. Pallor as deep as death

peaking Mr. Cun-
a5 ollering apologies for
{o rise to receive her.
answered with a faint smile

settled upon the worn countenance.
And these who watched wore con-
strained to pity. :

Dcad! Evangeline was dead! They

I una

with, him, he thought, Heie
Put there was the chances that and left the conversation to the saw the remorseless truth of it eat
her grandlather might remain firne Wwo .1::'31_ T into his soul. e bowed his head
ngairs . her, and the alte e ol Mr. Cunningham waved the ser-“ upon his hands and suffered his

[ofowing big ovig - 1 pns B  dismissing him, and blow in silence, except for the pain-

idaze A his hack | to _Pf.l't‘l‘-'-- “Your ful expulsion of his breath.

k In which eas y weuld Imporiant?” he queried “I'm sorry, sir,” Brent said with a

£2011 move e there would be : 1o suppress  some  ‘Ssueh of gentleness. “T should have

many. hot ew aparinents. - il braken the news less harshly but—"
©Of Heien's opposition to her smiled, and then, [Ha l=ft the sentence in the air to
randiather he topk t coamn - ‘I"['- 18 AN resards  imuply that he had believed in Mr.
W&S 1. CmO 1 sansitiva girl diughter's child — your Cunninzham’s show of implaca-

uld the cld me appeal to b As he spoke Bren: bility.

S\ M ‘l‘.-'" and seek her 1o e Iu*,J 1 ‘Mi:' Cunning- Cyril Cunninghain lifted his head.
¢ his hasshness o he » ntens gazg. He sa® -Tall me about it.” he said weakly
ent had no doubt I his hands [lutter on “T'd sugzes. that you first sum-
. S S S [ S - ;

gront Loth in graat measurr aud heard him draw  gmon your valet or esmpanion and

L ‘ g 3 "_:'-5"“‘ LIRS . let him give you someothing to

Atd the best card in his hagid, the adadaughter!™ IL was pare- gready vou, sir.” Brent replied. con-

ace with whieh hoped "to take ¥ der, rather a thought that copaed with the effect of the shock
the wilnninge trick, was lielen's pres- lived for an instant upon th» S_lir‘ he had dealt the old man.

en. bittesmess over the treatmen “Yes.” Bront said s "Are you in- o gl pight.” Mr. Cunningham

ner mother had received. Nothing leresied?” insisted, but quite obviously he was

could better cenvinee Cunninghain,
Erent reasoned, that Helen was not
seeking his riches.

Brent thought always now of
Heien as Evangeline Cunningham’s
daugzhter. Diamond Page and his
wife were 0 longer in his memor;
rHe had discarded them.

And Helen: had aceepled his stor
as truth. It all litted in soe«well
witty the past. - She bad grown uc
with-the .mystery..of har identity-
a mystery that fired ber with desire

io solve it. >
+-+Now shez was eager 'o do wha!'
she ‘mnast %o keep faith with her

fatlier's promise to her mothar, and
show' Leonard how little she careu
1t her grandfather's wealth.,

The day fellowing their arrival in

New *York Brent drove her up to!
s Yeénkers and to Bramblewood, I
was less dreary-looking than on the
cecasion Brent first had seen it. To
Helen it was the home of her mothz
and' she looked at it with revr-
ence.

“They had come unanncunced
Iirent had not (rustéd Cyril Cun-|
ningham o weltome them. Shoulc
fhey fail cf admitiance today he
propozed to approach in a differen’ '
way.

Hul Mr.'Cuaningham did not re-
fugse “to recztve them. ‘Their mae
sage, brought to him by the butler
was simply that they had importan:
information which they wished ic
deliver to him in person.

Tor mahy years Cyril Cunning-
wam had been hoping 1o receive cer-
tain important information. His
declining vears were torn with ¢

yearning that his stubbornness couit

e e N
F V-‘-‘i'-'l'l'-'n':'-':'-'-'I'-'r'-'l
. -('I.C‘l.-‘l...n.(.!.l.l
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not obliterate,

Few strangers came to his door |
but’ those who did were welcome
And when Helen  and Brent were
¥ shown into his private sitting room

The light that burned suddenly in jp great physical distress. “Just

Y MORNING, OCTOBER

the eyes that Mr. Cuningham lift-
ed to search his own was sufficient
answer for Brent. “You may, (f
you like, meet her,” he said.

hand me that glass, please,” he di-
rected, reaching out a hand toward
a nearby table.

Brent did as he requested. The
glass must, he thought, contain
something Mr. Cunningham had
been' on the verge of taking when
they entered his room. for the
liquid. was cof a pale, grayish timge.

CHAPTER XI
ven Helen was touched by the
us guaver with which Mr, Cun-
ninghbam echoed Brent's words. 1t

.

[J{.‘"pak(‘_ & yearning that had little Mr. Cunningham swallowed 1t
in keeping with the character thav ‘quickly, and settled back in his
had been attributed to ‘her grand- chair to rest a moment before

futher. The disparity confuszd her. Drent and Helen
And in a {lash her confusipn was
deepened, for Mr. Cunningham
burst suddenly into a laugh that was
like a slap in her face. It was
mirthless, sardonie, insulting,
“I dare say, I dare sav,”

| speaking again.
| waited.
| Finally he turned his eyes upon
Helen and in them was a softer
light, 'But there had been no mir-
aculous change in him. His sorrow
he gasp- still was colored with bitterness.
ed at the end of it. Bren: siood,’ Who these two were and what
frowning and still. Helen movad they wanted of him he had yet to
© rise from her seat but he meo- prove to himself.
dened her to remain seated. Suddenly Ielen asked a questipn
“I dare say I may if I wish to pay of Brent that opened the inferview
he price” Mr. Cunningham wan: anew. *“Leonard,” she said with 2
m. It would be nice for my grand-  note of tenderness in her voice that
daughter it I cared to see her. was not lost upon their host. *“Leon-
Nice for Nellin, too. Yes, nicer per- 'ard, you said. awhile ago that you

aaps for Nellin®  He shook his' have seen a picture of my mother.
head and his cackled laughter Where is it? Have you got it? Let
ceased. me see it.”’

“1 think it would be nicer, az Rather pretty acting, Cunning-
you 'put it,” Brent interjected ham thought, if it wére acting. Very
sharply, “for you, Mr. Cunning- convineing. i i
aan,"” “Yes," Brent said. “I-have it."”

“Eh? Eh? For me? 8o you think “And you never let me see it~
I've some lingering affcction - for Helen wailed in reproach.
cvangeline left, do you? Why—He Brent smiled _wearily, “Remem-
tcpped abruptly and  looked at ber,” he said, “that I didn't want the

Brent with rising suspicion of him
15 an individual. “What have you
to ¢o with her? Or with _my Mr. Cunningham broke in with
randdaughter?” he rasped. And an, impatient tapping of his cane
waited breathlessly for the answer. “Have you come here to discuss this

He was rorturing himsell and he matter with each other or with
gnew jr. Twrnipg his pride upon .me?” . he asked aeridly. - Y
himself and feeling it as the cut- . I beg your pardon.,” Brent apolo-
ting edge of a sharp knife. gized quickly, “but you see, Miss

past to claim you."

i them . from dimming eyes with :11 “He had longed for his daLIﬁhlE'l"!ﬁ.Ne!lln did not know until yesterday |

PR vy - Sy -

3. 1929.

' who her mother and lather were.”

Mr. Cunningham’s gaze wen'
from one {ace to another, seeking
an answer tc this amazing state-
ment.

“Perhaps.” he
| you have come here
better if you told me
| from the beginning.”

“Right.” Brent agreed. “When we
have done that we shall have no
further obligations to you or to your
'daunghter and her husband.”

“Nellin! Is he alive?”

“He is not. and please listen, sir.
without interruption.”

Mr. Cunningham nodded in as-
."!\I!f

suggested, “siner
it would be]
your story

Erent told him then of how he
vas called (o Mcyxico to ithe bedside
of his dvine friend, Charles Nellin,
and given charge of the little girl
who was named for her mother,
Evangesline.

“They called themselves Mr. and

Mrs. Page,' he explained before he
went on to tell how he had brought
Helen up. “because Charles feared
that one of your agents might find
them and succeed in separating him
frem Evangeline.”
*“So he had cause to fear that,
had he?” Mr. Cunningham did notf
express his thoughts aloud, but
Erent sensed it, as he revealad when ¥
he said: “I grant you that Nellin
had_his faulis, but he was an artist
and he loved her enough to prefer
vagabondage to losing her.”

“Vagabondage.” The word came
as a mere whisper and Brent went
on without pause.

“I have kept the secret of Helen's
parentage for 15 years.” he said at
the end of the story, "Frankly I
had no wish to bring her to vou,
sir. but as I've said, I was com-
pelled to do so. And I have no!
hesitated to reveal your character to
her as it came Lo me from my
friend, Charles. Everything rests
with you and Helen now, but 1
hope—" He paused and looked al
Helen.

“Yes, yes.” Mr. Cunningham cui
in abruptly. “what is it that you
hope?”

(To Be Continued)

PARISII OF STUDENTS

NORMAN. Okla., Oct. 2, UP—
Two hundred and eighty Catholic
students at the University of Okla-
homa have organized a parish, the
only one composed of and controlled
entirely by students, in the UUnited
States and probapiy in the world.
The letter of incorporation was
granted by Bishop Francis C. Kelley
of the diocese of Oklahoma.
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FOR SALE
Write William H. Crozier, Search-
light, Nevada. ll}G-ti_
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'WANTED

WANTED—Would like to hear from
owner of a modern 4 to 6 room
heute on East side not too f[ar
from school, who is willing to sell
at a reasonable price on a reas-
onable monthly payment basis.
We wish a home, not a specula-
tion. Must decide at once. O. D.
Patceh, care Bureau of Reclama-
tien. 119-29-21

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
SOCIETY

Christian Science Society meew @
at Majestic ‘Theater, Fremont
street.

Sunday School 9:45 a.m.

Sunday Services 11:00 aau.

Wednesday ecvening meetings iu-’
cluding testimenials of lhealing
through  Christian Science, 7:30
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