
FROM AGE FILES 
OF YEARS AGONE 

Twenty Years Ago 
Athletic Awwblion 

The Las Vegas Athletic Associa- 
tion" was organized this week by a 

•.roup ef ’.oca! business men. mi. » 

Hu v li. ttrale as president. \V. £. 
Ha? kins s v:cr 1 resident. Harley A. 
;• ;mon 3' rrta.s <i E. W. Clout 
Sr«* trer. 

h-.iv' of dire .'tor T-nt!-i *»i 
C O l.u.a'lt..m. chnlrtn. A. N. 
Paufl. Hr. U.n Martin. Man? it 

i;, |e .aid I ink a Far':. 

Hu rn St r instituted 
The Sou’h-.. Chan: of ij- 

Easter S\./ v .»••• .t.tuted Wednes- 
day, with c«remor..es untie? the 
< tj flOTiCO of J OWCM.s. -iftTU 
ran worth'- patron of the order in 

Nevad.. Foiiom tuft selections of cf- 
tleurs for the year a banquet wr, 

held nr the Charleston hotel, with 
John S. Park as toastmaster. Offi- 
cers for the year were: 

Worthy Matron, Mrs. E. R. Ba 

Icy: worthy patron. Dr. W. S. Park: 

associate matron. Mrs C P. SqtUrow 
secretary. W. 13. Mundy: treas- 
urer Mrs C A. Dupuis: conductress. 
Mrs John S. Park; assistant con- 

ductress Mrs A. N Pauff: chaplain 
Mrs W. It Thomas: oryanisi Mrs 
J M. Heat an; points of liir star. 
Mrs C. C. Gorkhill and Mrs. F. H. 

day son: "artier. \V R. Thomas;; 
cntinD. J. M. Heaton. 

Ten Years Afro 
Sfh'vJ :1. ail 

M..t. Kelly va. appointed in: veu 
*>f iraivl ..IK: errhearra music for 

-.lie ;MT.m ir reh.aol by f.T.r* trusty; ■ 

Merabc;.. of -.he band .trey- Floyd 
Oil per. WuilAC* Mu'tucci. I.-rver.; 
.ti'.jeo. Myron Fulton. Walter IToh- 
«Is. Dam.al Mo: fat. Donald Rten.- 
;i«r. t o Italian dames Council:. 
Ken'lell Ni nyos t. John Cratiia. 
George Bioedel. John Walsh. H irrv 

BaVrlie. Benny Connelly. CD 
Thoms Croat. Edwin Rrb 

man. Herbert Hays. Auorc.v Herrick. 
Richard Cailins Bertram Philli 
Nathan LaVeile. Edward Germain 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS 

j DR. C. E. BULETTE 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

Rooms t; and 7, Griffith Bide. 
Hours. 8:30-11:30; 2:00-4:00 

Over Postoffice 
'-— — -i ■ i 

} 
___ 

F. M. FERCUSO.*, M. D. 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

Las Vegas Hospital 

Las Vegas, Nevada 
__i 

Forest R. Mildren. M. D. 

Specialist in Surgery 
Obstetrics and Diseases 

or Women 

i LAS VEC.AS HOSPITAL 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA j 

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

A Graduate From 
Baltimore University 

12G No. Second St. Thonc 301 1 (. 

u 

DR. R. R. MYERS 
DENTIST 

Hours 9 to 12—1 to 5 
Eagles’ Bldg.. Fremont St. 

Office Phone 145 
Res. Phone 344 1 

—- 

-i 
DR. WM. R. BURGESS ! 

CHIROPRACTOR 

Suite 15, Delkin Bldg. 
For Appointments 

PIIONE 344 

-- 

ELECTRIC CABINET B.ATIIS 
MINERAL TUB BATHS 

OIL MASSAGE 

BUHANAN REST HOME 
Ilth and OGDEN STS. 

Beautify the Home— 

Bath and Dain Boards 

O. K. TILE 
105 So. First 

Wc guarantee to complete all 
wells contracted 

I AS A EGAS VALLEY WI LL 
DRILLING CO. 

\V. SCHAUSS. Dl. t. Mur. 

113'j No. 5th St. Phone 251 
— 

|- 
W. J. HOOPER 

I 

PUBLIC ACCOUNTANT 

AND AUDITOR 

Income Tax Counsellor 

| Real Estate Bonds Insurance 

Park Building 

I! I So. Second St. Phone 23* 

— 

UNION PACIFIC 
HOSPITAL 

GEO. W. FRAZIER, M. D. 

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

323 SOI Til SECOND ST. 
RHONE 111 LAS VEGAS 

_____.. 
..- ■ -I. 

HARLEY A. HARMON 

THOS. J. SALTER 

attorneys at law 

Las Vegas Nevada 

A. A. HINMAN 
ATTORNEY and COl'NSELOR 

Suite 201-:? 

Phone 22 I.as Vegas, Nev. 

McNAMEE & McNAMEE 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW 

Office: 431 Pacific Electric 

llldg., Los Angeles, Calif., and 
las Vegas, Nevada 

STEVENS. HENDERSON ! 
A NOLAND 
F. A. Stevens 

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

E. F. DUPRAY 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

Suite 17-19, Clark Bldg. 
Las Vegas Nevada 

C. D. BREEZE 
j 

ATTORNEY AT LAW. 

115 South Second St. Phone 8 

CHAS. LEE HORSEY 4 

ATTORNEY AT LAW 

Suite 1-2, Clark Bldg. 

Las Vegas Nevada 

I. S. THOMPSON 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

I 
Rooms 3 and 4, Griffith Bldg. ! 

] 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

I 

HAM & TAYLOR 
A. W. Ham Hyland G. Taylor 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW 
Suite 7, Mesquite Building 

103 Fremont 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

JAS. A. FLEMING 
CERTIFICATED ARCHITECT 

STRUC1URAL ENGINEER 

208 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. DAUDE 
CONSULTING ENGINEER 

Hold Utah, Salt Lake City, Utah 
Research 

ARTESIAN WATERS SOILS 

C. D. BAKER 
CIVIL ENGINEER 

l). S. Mineral Surveyor 
Slate Water Right Surveyor 

II Fremont Las Vegas; Nev. 

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

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

New Hospital Bldg., Second St. 

ENGINEER AND 

SURVEYOR 

HUGH A. SHAMBLRGER 
Lot me figure with you on your 
subdividing, clearing and street 
work. 

Maps and blueprints furnished 

Swanson's Arcade 

131-Swath Main Street 
TeJ. 380 

By DEM7NO SEYMOUR 
NEW YORK A man with red 

braid on ii; cap r.nd a ijicaf oi 
shipsiiv bill: ;■> lbs hand rang the 
doorbell of Uifh a’vnuc apart* 
mm uife e f-.- v in '-nirgs ago, ami 
lo.d the occtip.iii; ar opera singer, 
that he had box .• her 

lie didn't he • i* ,vifh him. he ex- 
nlained. It v.t gripped to her from 
Enron' on <vr-.vi linrand was 
v the n>- ftv.a it’.n.: payment of 

.op'- chat ■ wh h h 
wa hiltho.-zed to collect. 

.do opera r,hirer was expecting a 

-flbh from a friend in Switzerlan i 
and she was counting out the $8.40 
when she recalled that the friend 
had promised to send i; prepaid. 

She stepped to tiie telcpiione and 
found, after same delay, that h r 

Swiss table hadn't arrived. Wlv .i 

she got back to the hall, her caller 
was gone. 

Only when she related the inci- 
dent to friend? t.itl sh? discover the’ 
the trick that h d almost been p r- 

p-trated upon her had been tried 
with more success upon a number 
of New Yorker; who had vaguer 
lotions of what might be arrivin 

for them from abroad. 
Tiie windier pick.? his victim1 

from among peo vie sufficientlv or 

ir. politan and traveled no: to be too 

greatly surprise! a1 hearing that a 

pa page ha; cone to them from 
Europe. Mos of them tak the 
pruedo-messenger at liis word, a in- 

curiosity prompt ; them to pay the 
•shipping charge:" promptly so that 
the parcel may be delivered at once. 

Observer of Sound 
The coming of sound to the mo- 

lion picture screen has crested a 

new task tor ushers at the bi. 
u- ivie boil' ', ami has increased the 
need for system in seating p a irons. 

Several ushers are now designated 
in Large theater as "observers of 
sound." It is their jolt to get around 
to different parts of the auditorium 
and the balconies, and to report 
when sound from the screen arc 

:o loud or loo feeble. 
Crowds absorb sound—not so 

nuch as they used to. when women 
dresses were Ion' er. but enough so 

that if the balcony were filled and 
the downstairs seats empty, the 
sound would have to be so loud o 

permeate the balcony that it would 
oc almost deafening in the orchestra 
circle. 

Thus the crowds hhve to be dis- 
tributed carefully now. and the bal- 
conies must be filled in the same 

ratio that the parquet and logo 
seats are occupied. 

The usher can t go into all that, 
of course. *vhcn a customer says: 
•Why can't I sit downstairs" so he | 
answers, with apparent illogic: ! 

There are no seats available there." 

Mohammedans In Gotham 
Places of worship in New York 

arc almost as many and as different 
as the religions and soots of the 
world, but not quite. The Moham- 
medans are one of the few groups 
which have no meeting place here. 

There are perhaps 25 Persian Mo- 

hammedans in New fork, and a 

somewhat larger number of Turkish 
Mohammedans. The devout Mos- 
lems worship individually, since they 
need only turn toward Mecca at the 
hour of prayer. 

But religion is out of fashion 
mon ■ man;' Turks since Mustapha 

Kemal abolished the caliphate, and 
the same influence is permeatin, 
Persia, so many here who were 

born Mohammedans have grown 
careless of the faith. 

The Mohammedans gather socially 
sometimes at a Turkish restaurant 
and cabaret on Ninth avenue, called 
l/onstantinople .and occasionally at 

the Mecca or Damascus restaurants. 

Fe/min Goodwin. Fred Keyes. John 
Sandy, Floyd Bishop. John Tate, 
Willie Boggs and Karl Martin. 

Stevens in Pioche 
Attorney Frank A. Stevens was in 

Pinehe transacting business for Uv 
law firm of Stevens and Henderson 
Hu early part of the week. 

■- —1 --\ 

WHY NOT LUNCH 
AT THE 

WHITE CROSS? 

Hot Lunch Plate 
35c 

/ 

A Good Variety of 

HOME COOKED 

FOOD 

at the 

WHITE CROSS 
DRUG CO. 

Soda Fountain 
W. II. NELSON, MGR. 

[ ’nnocent fheatgflB 
- * © 1929 BY NEA SERVICE INC. \ J L_ 

THIS HAS HAPPENED 
Helen Page feels unhappy when 

| her classmates accuse tier of being 
in love with her hand-nm guar- 
dian, Leonard Brent. But he repre- 

sent-. a'l <hat she knows of hor<- 
and family even though he refu e 
to clear >ni (Tie mystery ot h.r birth 
until after her graduation. 

However, :■ chance meeting with 
dying beggar Charles Owens Neliin. 
t.Mi-es Brent t * chance ail his plans 
regarding !!•'eo’s future. Bcfo.y 
t’ae man die*. Brent serrres ti:%: 
and evidences which Sic i- able * 

corroborate to some extent by 
visit to Yorkers. 

On gradu ’ting, !fe!en r: minds her 
r.tiardian of hi prom::;e to tell her 
about her parents, ami is amaze: 
when lie informs her that she is 
heiress of a millionaire, Cyrin X 
Cnnningh im. and that he promise'' 
It* parent- t-> tab" Iier to her 
grandfather when she was HI. Bren 
tak". her to Yonkers ami inlto 
di re* her to c Grnin;hain as hi* 
ei-indtlacinter. He tel1* the stor; 

and offers as proof the locket ron- 
t lining a picture of Evangeline 
Cunningham Vellin which lie had 
i.’h'n froat the .dying beggar. 

Cnnningh.tm and h*s lawy-r 
fi-j-it that Helen remain at Uram- 
l.b-r/ood un!il aw investigation !• 
made. P -e:i( favors this, but the 
girl oh.!- i* resenting flu f.«ct that 
sac 1- under suspicion. Brent make 
l er stay nd the < id man tries to 
win li-r love by a gift—a surprise, 
be tel'.* her. 
NOW CO ON WITH THE STOKY J 

CHAPTER XIV 
Helen lifted her face from Mr. 

Cunningham's shoulder and he was 

happy to see that she was not so 

depressed that she had no curi- 
osity. 

•Tni sure you're going to like it." 
he went on. meaning the surprise 
he had spoken of. 

"What is it?" Helen asked, dab 
bing a tear away from her lashes 
and giving Mm the softest smile 
he'd yet seen on her lovely young 
countenance. 

■ Wait and see." he told her. "And 
would you mind ringing for Marks?" 

Helen was constrained .o cuib 
her curiosity and do as her grand- 
father assed. When the servant ap- 
peared til? old man gave a pre- 
arranged signal and dismissed him 
Helen's curiosity grew apace, but 
Mr. Cunningham was not yet ready 
to satisfy it. 

"Si. here." he said, patting the 
arms of his chair, 'and cry if you 
want to." 

Helen shook her head. “Tears 
ion't help." she told him. 

"Then you're really unhappy?" 
"Well I—I—oh. I was going to 

nave such a wonderful time! Td 
planned it for years. Travelin: 
with Leonard. It got so dull at 
tcnool sometimes. You see. I’ve 
never been any place .and—" 

"Listen." Mr. Cunningham brok" 
in. He bent his head in an atten- 
tive attitude and Helen followed 
suit. She heard a car in the drive- 
way. a soft sound that barely cair.i 

up through the open windows. 
"Go and see who It is," lie told 

her and she flew swiftly to see if 
Leonard had returned. 

$ * <i 

Her di .• appoint merit was i«st:rr. 
This was. a car she had never seer 

before. 
I don't know who it is." She 

turned back to her grandfather. 
Hm, what kind of a car is it?" 
T don't know, but it's a beauty." 

Helen admitted. 
“Well, well. I wonder why we 

haven't thought of having a car for 
you. You would like one, wouldn't 
you?” 

Id love it." Helen exclaimed, 
thinking how fascinating it would 
be if she could drive about the 
country and break the monotony 
of living at Bramblewood. 

In the garage at present there 
was nothing but a station car for 
the use ol the servants. Helen un- 

derstood that her grandiather had 
not used a car in years. 

Can /i n drive?" he asked her. 
Of cour=e. Leonard taught me." 

••But he didn't buy you a car, 
ell?” 

“Mo, Miss Spann would n it, pr 
mil it." 

Qui'c unaware Helen had :;ivi:i 
a satisfactory answer, allaying a 

doubt about Brent—a doubt oi 

financial position. For the informa- 
tion that Mr. Greaves had thus far 
been able to obtain concerning him 

was meagre indeed. 
They hud learned only that he 

lived in a 1 expensive hotel and ap- 

peared to be well supplied with 
funds. And they preferred not o 

question him until they had fol- 
lowed up his story. 

I see," Mr. Cunningham said 

slowly. "Well who is in the cor?" 
-A young man got out of it. 

Helen told him, "and went to the 
door. I can't, see him now." 

Probably he’s been admitted. 
Have you any idea who it could 
be?" 

Helen shook her head, but Mr. 
Cunningham was looking at ti> 
door. 

Xn a few seconds it opened and. 

Marks cams in. 
"Miss Brent's car is at the oocr 

sir" he said crisply. "The man 

who brought it is waiting down- 
stairs.” 

"Send him up.” Mr. Cunningham 
directed, and turned to Helen. Sin 

was back at the window, looking 
down and gasping with delight. 

Presently she turned back to him 
and he saw that she was flushed 
and happy. 

"No deep trouble there.” he re- 

flected with great rebel'. 
How kind of you!” Helen cried, 

coming to throw her arms about h. ■ 

neck and hug him Joyously. 
"Tush, tush, my dear. Be care- 

ful. Someone is coming. You 

rimsn't compromise an old man." he 

“Remember that no one 

knows you are not Miss Brent. 
"How many names X seem to 

have, Htien murmured, "f wonder 
what it will be finally?” 

C * 

Mr. Cunningham did noi answer, 

for the agency man w’as admitted 
just then. Mr. Cunningham thc.nl:- 

The trill she had struck lay motionless at the side ol the road. The pitilul sight tore at Helen's heait. 

od him for bringing the car and 
shed him if he could take Helen 

out m it at once. 
"She says she can drive." he 

teased, "but I'm afraid she might 
mistake the clouds for a hilltop." 

The young man grinned. •The* 
ear ought to go to anyone's head. 
Mr. Cunningham." lie answered 
proudly. 

••Well, see that she keeps it on 

the road." the older man directed. 
And da return soon." he added to 

Helen. 
She kissed him again, with grati- 

tude and some real affection, then 
hurried, away tr got a hat. though 
what he wanted with it the young 
man wondered, because she didn 

put it on her head and some time 
during the drive it got lost. 

The car meant a new life for 
Helen. She drove it early and late, 
finding new roads, expending her- 
self in swift action, flying away 
from her thoughts. When. now. < 

she thought of Brent and his 

charming woman friends. she 
stepped on the gas and flew over 

the road like mad. It gave her a 

wild, eerie satisfaction. 
But one day it brought trouble. 

She was near home, going along at 

a moderate pace down a windin' 
hill when the thought that she was 

burning up her emotions like so 

much waste came to her with a 

clarity that made her resentful. 
She closed her eyes for an in- 

s-t.n*. The car hugged the road, but 
Helen had forgotten that she was 

e'e: eending a hill. Her loot presst 
the accelerator and the car shor 
forward like a startled deer. 

liven then, but for the fact tha' 
.hese things happen, no harm would 
have been done, for she had the car 

under control. But a girl chose thar 
instant to step from a path along 
the road directly in front of the 
car. 

Her scream and Helen’s were sim 
ultaneous. Helen's strong young 
hands cem-nted themselves to the 
wheel In a quick, firm grip. The 
athletically trained muscles of her 
forearms tood up like a boy r 

under her soft skin. 
The car whipped aside like a 

drunken rowdy, climbed a bank and 
tore through a wire fence before it 
came to a slop. For an instan' 
Helen was seized with a vertigo that 
made her feel faint and ill. 

Had there been no one el to 
con si tier she would probably have 

It is* coiisciousues.'.. bul her mind re- 

tained th< fleeting vision of a bod’- 
b' mg hurled aside from impat 
with her car’s fender and th.s vision 
sent her running back to the seen 

white ai d shaking with dread. 

The girl she had struck lay mo- 

tionless at tlic side of the road. The 

pitiful sight lore at Helen’s hear!. 
She gathered tne crumpled young 
body into her arms, sobbing out her 
horror. 

The girl stirred and Helen grasp- 
ed at the hope that she was not 

dead. She put her down again very 
gently out of the way of any cai 

that might pass and ran up to hei 
own car. 

A prayrr ot thankfulness escapec : 

her lips whop she got the motor 

started and managed to hack down > 

on the road. It required the utmost 
ol her strength to get the injured 
fir) into it, where she lay white 
and still in a lifeless attitude tbit, 
frightened Helen to the verge of \ 

hysterics. 
The drive that followed was a 

nightmare to the girl at the wheel 
She controlled the car autom itic- 

aily, gripping the gear shift lover a.t 

though her hand were frozen to t; 

and not daring to let herself glance 
a: the figure beside her. 

When she cstne into Yonkers si. 
as half paralyzed with the tense- 

ness of the situation. 
"I can never get to the hospital, 

she wailed silently. "I can t! 1 

can't!" 
People in ears th.v passed lv. 

looked at her curiously but shf 
hailed no one until she was cout 
peiled to -top ior traftic where at 

officer was on duty. 
Site motioned .o him when h 

looked at her and he saw her slum-, 
the next in'n.it as though she wer- 

fainting. But when lie reached tin 

side of the car she was fully con- 

scious. 
••There's been an accident," she 

gasped. Please help me yet this 
girl to the hospital. I can't drive 

i any farther!” ___ 

Her breath died in a choking sob 
and her head dropped on the arm 
she filing over the wheel. 

The officer took one look at the 
girl who had been hurt and whirled 
to commandeer a driver. He blew 
his whistle to stop a taxicab thar 
was passing and called to the chauf- 
feur to pull up to the curb. 

The man had a bad moment of i 

wondering what traffic law he had 
violated but the officer hurried over 

and eased his mind in short order. ; 
“Get that injured girl out of that 

car over there and take her to the 
hospital without delay." he directed. 
The Good Shepherd. And leave 

your number.” 
He turned back to Helen, grimly 

taking stock of her damaged car. 

CHAPTER XV 

“What'd you hit?” 
The traffic officer rapped out the 

question abruptly when he again 
reached Helens car. “Anyone hurt 
besides that girl?" 

No." Helen said fatnly. "I ran 

up a bank and broke through a 

fence.” 
Helen fumbled in her bag and got 

out the slip of paper. The officer 
examined it and made a note of the 
number of the license plates on her 
car. 

He asked a few more questions 
and Helen answered them as ac- 

curately as she could in her over- 

wrought condition. 
Suddenly, while he jotted down 

.•■eme answer she had given him. she 
1 urst out with an appeal to be al- 
lowed to o on to the hospital. 

-We'll be takin- a trip to the sta- 

tion first,” he replied curtly. 
-But I want to do something for 

that girl!" Helen protested. 
“Plenty of time for that," he tola 

her and stepped on the running 
board. "Can you drive all right?" 

Helen nodded and started the 
motor. 

It's only a few blocks." the offi- 
cer said, softening a trifle over her 

courageous effort to face the music 
without whimpering. 

Helen went through the next half 
an hour in a daze. Questions, ques- 
tions. questions. They wearied her 

Her mind was with the girl she had 
hurt. Where was she now? On the 

operating table? Dead? 
vt it if 

“Please.” she begged at last, with- 
out answering the latest question 
on to h r, "call up the hospital and 
rind out how she is.” 

“Well have to do that," the sor- 

o uit at the desk informed her, "be- 
fore we can decide what to do about 
you. By your own admission Miss 
Brent, you are guilty of reckless 
driving.” 

"Then please do it at once. Helen 

entreated. 
A few minutes later she breathed 

more freelv. Word had come back 
from the hospital that the injurec 
drl was not fatally hurt. 

-Let mo go to see hev," Helot 

pleaded. 
Tins tune sne was nut reiuscu 

‘hough an officer was sent to ac 

company her lest she be unable tr 

drive safely. 
At the hospital they were admit- 

ted into a ward where the girl, 
vhose name they were told was Eva 
winnis, lay unconscious upon a nar- 

•ow cot. 
Helen felt remorse as painful as 

.1 blow struck at her heart when she 
jcheld that white, drawn face 
igain. It seemed so small and piti- 
ed—like a suffering child’s—and the 
mown hair lay in a babyish way 
m the pallid forehead that added to 
he impression of youthfulness. 

Helen’s eyes sought the nurse’s 
dance m.mute appeal. 

ohe regained consciousness for 
i few i. unites," the nurse told her. 

"Is. she badly hurt?" 
"We cannot know until Dr. Park- 

ey arrives. There are no broken 
lones. Our examination found nc 

xternal injuries except a few 
a uir.es," 

Helen tore her gaze away from 
he girl's faep and looked about her 

“Haven't you a private room?" 
he asked. 
"There will be one available at 4 

/clock.” 
I'd like to engage it” Helen said 

.'or Miss Ennis." 
You can make arrangements foi 

-,t with Miss Sibley at the desk ir 
the reception room,” the nurse told 

j her. 
Helen hurried away to see about 

|it. And when Dr. Parkley had fin- 

ished re-examining the patient Eva 
was moved into one of the best 
rooms in the hospital. 

Sire was conscious now, though , 
bewildered with her surroundings. 
She hadn’t ye; fuily grasped the 
fact that she'd been hit and brought 
to a hospital. 

She moaned feebly and called for 
her mother. Her helplessness wrung 
scalding hot tears from Helen's 
eyes when they wheeled her into 
the private room and put her on the 
bed. 

S if » 

Helen had waited there in an 

agony of suspense to hear Dr. 
Parkley's verdict. She had received 
it as soon as possible but there had 
been a period in which she felt 
forgotten. That feeling was swept 
away when the verdict came. Tt 
was favorable and Helen was re- 

lieved of the greatest fear she'd ever 
known—the fear of having cause:l 
the death of another human being. 

She was eager to show her relief 
and gratitude to a kind fate, in 

every way she could. She engaged 
two private nurses lor Eva and in- 

structed that no expense be spared 
to assure her comfort. 

The hospital authorities called up 
Bramblewood at Helen's request and 
received Mr. Cunningham’s approval 
of what Helen had done. He asked 
to speak with Helen and she told 
him briefly what had happened. 

You’re quite right, my dear, ;o 

do everything you can for the un- 

fortunate girl,” her grandfather as- 

sured her. 
"I had to have your authorization 

tor the expenses," Helen explained, 
because I haven’t any credit here.' 

She tried 'o laugh but her grand- 
father understood by the catch in 
her voice that she was highly un- 

strung. 
"I have established your credit,” 

he said hastily. 
"Oh. but I'll repay you,” Helen 

promised; "Leonard—” 
"Never mind Brent." Mr. Cunning- 

ham snapped. "Are you able to 
drive home or shall I send for you?” 

"I'm ’all right." Helen assured 
him, "but I won’t be home just 
yet. I’m going to Miss Ennis' 
nether and tell her what has hap- 
pened. 

"Nonsense; we will send someone 
dse.” 

"No. no.” Helen objected; "I must 
to myself.” 

"Very wry. but I shall worry na- 
il you return.” 

Helen left the telephone to go 
jack and sit beside Eva's bed until 
the girl was able to talk rationally 
0 her. Her eyes searched the pain- 
iwept face unceasingly for signs of 
an end to the girl's suffering. 

Her presence puzzled Eva until 
lelen, reaching out and placing a 

land lightly on one of hors, said 
vith a real anguish of remorse, ”1 
aurt you, you know. And I’ll be 
orry all my life." 

Eva essayed to smile. 
"I'm afraid you can't go home 

or a while yet,” Helen hurried on; 

but I’m going to fetch your moth- 
er if you will tell me where you 
dve.” 

Eva's eyes filled with grateful 
tears. She forgot that Helen had 
:aused her trouble. She wanted th; 
:omforting aims cf her nether. 

She gave Helen the address and 
lelen promised to be back as soon 

is possible. 
s. * e 

Brent did not accompany Helen 
n her thoughts oh the drive to the 
•innis home. She resolutely put him 
side to face the realization oi 

'.aving brought harm to an inno- 
ent person because of her indulg- 

:nce of selfish feelings. 
Her sense of guilt made her sp?- 

irOy considerate when she was ad- 
niffled by Mrs. Ennis into an old- 
ashioned house. 

Helen was instantly impressed 
vith the pleasant raatronliness of 
iva’s mother. And with tfie Oder 
1 spicy cooking that permeated 111" 
louse. 

"How am I going to tell her?" 
1 

lelen asked herself in suddenly 
leepening reluctance to break her 
ews. 
"My name is Helen—Brent." she 

Mid when Mrs. Ennis moved for- 
ward a chair for her. “t have come 

m an unhappy errand.” 
Mrs. Enins looked worried. 
"You Sit down*; fjp.lg.u AAid...im- 

pulsively, motioning to the chair 
that was offered her. 

Mrs Ennis mechanically seate; 
herself, feeling a premonition o 

trouble. 'What is it? she saic 

quaveringly. 
It's about your daughter," Helen 

answered gentiy. 
"Eva!” Mrs. Ennis cried; “wha* 

lias happened to her? Oh, tell me, 
tell me!” 

Helen could not stop to think of a 

way to soften the blow in the face 
of tiie mother's suspense. 

"She's met with an accident." she 
said slowly she isn't badly hurt, 
but she wants you.' 

“Where is she?" Take me to her!" 
"She’s in the Good Shepherd 

Hospital,” Helen replied. "I'll take 
you there at once, in my car,” 

"I’ll get my things," Mrs. Emit; 
cried, turning toward the door to 

the hall. 
Just as she reached it Helen 

heard die front door open and ciose 
again, and Mrs. Ennis cry: "Bob: 
Bcb! Eva’s been hurt!" 

"Mom!” It was a heartfelt pro- 
ps’. and U came straight to Helen 
ind clawed at her conscience like u 

demon. She saw the mother go 
into a pair of masculine arms and 
'ling there for a moment, sobbing 
uncontrollably. 

-Tell me about it.” she heard the 
man called Bcb sav. 

•T don’t know how it happened: 
I'm going to the hospital. There’s 
a young lady in the sitting room 

tvho came for tne. You'll go with 
us too?” 

Helen saw Mrs. Ennis release hoi 
self and hurry up the stairs. 

A moment later she was facing 
Bcb. He came across the room and 
5‘eod quite close to her. "What 
happened." he said quietly, tensely, 
•to mj sister?” 

(To Be Continued) 

Classified 
Advertising 

FOR SALE 

FOR SALE—Very desirable gold 
mining property, whole or part. 
Write William H. Ctozier, Search- 
light, Nevada. 106-tf 

WANTED 

WANTED—Would like to hear from 
owner of a modern 4 to ti room 

house on East side not too far 
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. 

Patch, care Bureau of Reclama- 
tlon. 

_ 

H9-29-21 

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 
SOCIETY 

Christian Science Society mecu 

at Majestic Theater, Fremom 
street. 

Sunday School 9:45 ami. 

Sunday Services 11:00 a.m. 

Wednesday evening meetings in- 
cluding testimonials of healing 
through Christian Science, 7:30 
p.m. 

~ — ■— 

Telephone 437 

BAIR 

J 

ANY KIND 
309 No. Main 

Just North of Gateway Ilotel 

FRATERNAL 
NOTICES 

Vciu Ixxire No. 32, F. A A. M. 
a Stated Communication.-. 

4/Vr first Monday of each 
month at, Masonic Hail 

^ at 7:30 p. m. 

Special Communications, work 
requiring, as announced by the 
Trestle Board, Issued each 

paonth. Visiting brothers are 
welcome. 

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

ATTENTION EACLE81 
Las Vegas Aerie No. 1213 Fra- 
ternal Order of Eagles meat* 
In regular session the Second 
and Fourth Tuesdays of each 
month at 7:30 o’clock p. m. 

at Levy’s Hall. All Stray 
•ffiagles cordially Invited. 

B. P. O. E. 
Las Vegas Lodge No. 1468 

Meots every Thursday evening 
at 7:30. Club rooms open 
from 11:00 a. m. to 12:00 p.m. 
Visiting brothers cordially we* 

corned. 
WM. E. ORR. Exalted Ruler, 
Win. L. SCOTT Secretary 

i 

Artesia L-odge No. 43 I. O. O. F. 
Meets 1st and 3rd 

BOfa Wednesdays of each 
month at 7:30 P. M, 

Levy’s Hall, Fremont 8t., be- 
tween First and Second. 
Visiting brothers cordially wel- 

comed. 
R. If. SNYDER. Noble Grand 

DONALD BREMNER, COC. 

SOL IHGATE CHAPTER NO. 

Meeting second and fourth Mon- 
day of each month at 7:30 p. m. 

18, Order of the. Eastern Star 
at Masonic Hall. All visiting 
members, cordially welcome. 

■MWRVBARh'-Dtfy-iaON, W. M. 
MABEL R. ULLOM. Secretary 


