
t\ S. Will Control 
Mining. Says Colby 

SAN FRANCISCO, Oc’. !> <■?*»— 
Government control ol mineral de- 
velopin'nt is inevitable, member:, 
ol tile \mcrict.''! Institute of Min- 
ing and Metallurgical Engineers 
were told at the !18th meeting by 
V.'m V. Colby. San Francisco mining 
attorney an i avtlsoritv on mining 
k.v,. 

Colby’s addri v.a presented at 
The opening <-'>s-:c:is of thri * 

day meeting which precedes the 
sailing ol the engineering repre- 
sentatives to the world engineer- 
ing congress at Tokyo. 

Air Travel Is 
Found Safe 

NEW YORK Oct. <» 0) “h—The 
transport airplane- in use unlay 
provided they are serviced and 
handled with the utmost care, are 

ns safe as travel by ittlomobUe. 
train or ship. The chance of a 

’atsl Occident to a pnsseneer is orv 

in 4.000 trips 
TP's is -n? ron-'hi-ion reach'd by 

Herbert Bruckner, investigator for 
The Review ot Reviews, after a 

study of comparative transportation 
figures. 

The only reasons that the public 
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L. F. McAdams New 
Trainmaster’s Clerk 

L. F McAdams. formerly of Sr:i 

Francisco, took over the duties’ 
yesterday of clerk in the train- 
masters office Imre. 

Hr takes the i;l '.re o; A. \V. Buzze. 
who v.as transferred to Los Angeles 

.McAdams has bet n in Las Vegas 
for three days. 

continuer to record air travel as ex- 
tra hazardous, i--poets Brucker r. 

lh>- October issu of .ho macuzln -. 

ts that a*:.•mi m. i mill focused on 

*he rRDici development, of flying unit 

the space and emphasis given air ac- 
cidents in the news ;»p*'rs is tar out 
3t proportion to !fu,t ttven other 
classes, o. accident:.. 

Alt hough .hit-.- w.-re 381 person; 
tilled in tirpian° accident a las; 
year, he .iuiws (hat only 13. or 3.5 
ocr cent of tiuro w.-re pa ...enrr. 

m authorized :• ir lines. Tlxc v.i-' 
oi ijnrit.. of tin. a : attiring n>. ac- 

cident.- were stu.v !:;•«> an,.item 
vho hr. 1 not ;••;’.. n *d to hamhe heir 
vane.-, army and navy flyers c:: 

’age:! m expcrihirniaiioii. and o.n- 

tiv. i -li.j.vi the more h i.-.arda;.. 
blanches of :.ir -. erg 

Tilt- thirteen deaths. Bracne 
points out. arc to b contra ted with 
>2.&34 passer.*, rs carried by the au- 

hon.'.ed air line.. \nd -his io. d. 
be believe will r-, -edm d t»y n; 

careful haudhiv and regulation o' 

)ju •eass-i plane m the future. 
T.ic >t- tee. c. He view., writer 

Io: lie trage:bc:'such 
i. txia! of die tranSjjor; pi me 

which recently crashed into a 

Mexico ihoiii.Uilii durln;: a s ami. 

resulting in iu I..-.- of civil, lives. 
But he at'.Is re :nn o.u 

that a..- b Tore cloudburst caused 
a train accident in Colorado which 
nx nine lives. Crashes like these 
ire truly accidents, which and do 
happen io u motor car. an expre 
train, a Veslris or a Titanic, as well 
a.-, to ,xii airplane. 
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By DEMING SEYMOUR 
NEW YORK — The windows of 

my new apartment look out across 
Mitchel Place onto a terrace in th" 
Tiiclriff of tiie Pan-Hellenic club-- 
i red-tiled terrace, wi.h green gar- 
den furniture and potted trees and 
ouslies. 

(Yesterday a half-withered lear 
fluttered from a twig of one of th 
ubbect trees and fell lightly to the 
.reic. far below. Autumn must be 

at hand, 
The view is no Alpine vista, but j 

1 is a good one, as metropolitan: 
vii vs go. better t han 1 > >kin 
out upon a monotonously-windowed 
brick wall, or across acres of apart- 
ment roofs strewn with the wires 
and : a ndards of 10.000 radio aerials. 
The renting agents think so. too. 
That view is one of the things X 
rent by the month in East Pony- 
ninth street. 

Park Avenue Skyline 
But there are two views from my 

apartment windows that I get for 
nothing, and either affords more va- 

riety than (he view oi the red-tiled 
terrace. Both oi them are oblique 
oi. looks, but the neck-craning tha 
they demand is good lor my double- 
chin. 

One of these oblique views is ou 

across Park and Filth avenues and 
ever Central Park. In the nearer 

foreground arc the Second and 
Third avenue elevated track;, bit. 

why go into that? Anyway, th 
track arc hidden by buildings, and 

anyway once more, the view Is th 
bet: in the twilight or after dan:. 

1 vhmi night softens the nearer view 

and brings out in twinkling tints 
the skyline beyond. 

In the middle distance are the 
RHz tower, rising like- an elongated 
pyramid to a spear tip, and the 

square pillar of he Sherry-Neth. r- 
land. Beyond and between them, 

clumps of tree-tops in Central Paid 
become black masses in the dark, 
and far across the park an aerial 
beacon. on top of a tall hotel on 

upper Broadway, rakec the sky m 

measured strokes. 
The light,-, twinkle through the 

! windows of the Park and Fifth ave- 

I cue towers like stars arranged in a 

conventional patterns, and occasion- 

ally there is the semblance of a 

1 skyrocket as an elevator shoots up 

the shaft of one building or the 

other flashing a vertical row of 

lights as it ascends 30 stories wsth- 

out a stop. 
The otljer evening at dinnertime 

the Los Angeles floated into this 

scene on a northward sky cruise up 
the Hudson. The dirigible’s silver 

sides were shaded to iridiscenec as 

the beam of the aerial beacon play- 
ed across them, and lights gleamed 

(• /rom the gondolas along the belly o. 

craft. 

The River Parade 
T'c r‘Uer of the oblique views is 

t the east, a block away. It js n 

glimpse that is" never the same twice, 

for the parade o.* craft up and down 

the stream is always Changin';. 
In the morning the elver is alive 

with white yachts trimmed in goto 

bringing their masters downtown to 

office" :i wall street from homes 

along Lone Island sound. It! the 

evening tliree-dccked steamship. 
• plough past, bound for Boston oi 

Fa!! River. 
Bat mostly the river belongs to 

the little ice! and black tugs tha* 

chug; back and forth. Some to.’. 

long strings of coal and lumber 

barges, each marked at night with 
a red or green lantern hung from a 

pole at its bow. others haul covered 
lighters, on the root; of which light- 

1 
£]■ captains live with their families 
h> square cabins paintdc green and 

white. 
There are better views in Manhat- 

tan—but these will do lor one who's 
.still a little timid about leaning loo 

far ou: over a ninth floor window- 
’JU- 

1, 
Jb-, 

Ruth.'Dav’iuGrovis 
J AUTHOR. OF 

4 "RICH GIRL-POOR GIRL", tTC. 

-I- 
THIS IIAS HAPPENED 

Helm Page fcth* unhappy when 
her classmates accuse her of he in 3 
in love with her handsome guar- 
dian. Leonard Brent. But he repre- 
sents all thnt she knows of home 
ant? family and she adores him 
hliiidly. 

A chane-c meeting with a dying 
beggar. Charles Owens Nelliu, cause 
Brent to ehang< all his plans re- 

garding Helen's future. Before the 
tnc.ti dies, he se-u'es facts and evi- 
dence which he is able to enrrobo 
rate to so:nc extent by a visit to 
Yonkers. 

On graduating. Hrlt-11 reminds 
Brent of his promise to reveal her 
parentage and is ant'ivd when he 
informs iier ;hm site is l-.eiress of 
millionaire. Cyril K. Cunningham, 
and that he promised her |»ar. ats to 
take her to her grandfather when 
'll was IK. They go to Yulfk-et 
and Brent introduces her to ( ui. 

Bingham is In.-, granddaughter. He 
offers as proof the lo. k. t contain- 
in'. a picture of Evangeline Cun- 
ningham which lie list! taken from 
the dying Nrllin. 

Helen remains at BranthletvoiM? 
while ll.e lawyer invcstigaC the 
story but she re,cuts being unde. 
tlspicion. Na ;er to w i t her lavor. 

Cunnhigiiai'i pc sent. !ier with a 
heautifui c:r which she drive 1 

very where. One day she accident- 
ally trike-. young woman who has 
in Ik- treated at the hospital Ht-teii 
goes to the girl s home to bring her 
mother and brother. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STOP V 

CHAPTER XVI 
Helen felt like a prisoner at ti e 

bar. The brother knew, she was cor- 
tain. that she would not be here 
unless she had had something 
do with the accident. 

She turned a little cold and her 
hand trembled in spite of her ef- 
fort to remain calm and return his 
.toady glance unwaveringly. Be- 
cause of his she raised her head 
with a touch of defiance. 

"I struck her with my car." slu 
said icily. 

The brother reached out and 
caught her arm. Helen winced. 

Forgive me." he apologized, re- 

covering himself in taiuly. * "Eva is 

very dear lo me." 
Al! Helen's hardness vanished. 

"Need I sty I'm sorry?" she asked. 
How v.dly i‘ she hurt?" 

"She'll be all right soon," Helen 
told him. "Dr. Parkley pronounced 
her in no danger, but she is in 
pain." Her voice broke a trifle and 
she got out her handkerchief to 
wipe her eyes. 

Eob forbore to question her fur- 
ther. 

"Will you drive my car back to 
the hospital?' Helen asked him 

"I haven't had a great deal of 
driving experience," hs told her. 

"It ■ a standard shift." Helen 
said. X wish you would." 

"Perhaps Mom would feel safer.' 
he answered, without meaning to 
wound. 

Helen flushed. "She doesn't 
know he said. "Please don't tell 
her until she has seen your sister.' 

Mrs. Ennis came in just then and 
Bob nodd ! in silent answer to 

Helen's request. 
Without comment other than 

■Shall I drive for you?" he took the 
wheel when they got lo her car. 

Mrs. Ennis remembered then to 
introduce them. "Miss Brent, this 
is my son. Robert.” 

The;. : miled at each ether faintly 
and Helen looked away. 

On the way to the hospital Mr;. 
Ennis pressed her for information 
about the accident and at last 
Helen sent an appealing glance to 
Bob. 

He wasn't looking at her and 
Helen could not tell vriiat moved 
him to help her. "You will get your- 
self excited, mother," he said 
••Wait until you have seen Eva ano 

then Miss Brent will tell us al! 
about it." 

Mrs. Ennis choked back her ques- 
tions. "I guess I’d better keep cairn 
lor Eva s sake," she said. My poo' 
girl, my poor little girl!" 

"Now, now. mother." Bob soothed 
her: "they won’t let you near her 
>f you can't control yourself.” 

Helen found herself listening to 
him as though his words were in- 
tended for her. There was in h; 
voice a magic quality, the strength 
that commands and the tendernes. 
that protects. It stirred a response 
in her that was vaguely troubling. 

Mrs. Ennis subsided and the dm 
was conlinu ‘d in silence. 

A: the hospital the mother went 
alone to her daughter's room Th 
brother would be admitted later, 
the nurse .11 charge toid them. Bob 
waited downstairs with Helen. 

Il was a wretched period lor iirr. 

Suddenly, after a few rapid stride:, 
up and down the room. Boh had 
started to question her. She found 
herself telling him precisely how the 
accident happened—except that she 
eat.Id not explain what mental dis- 
turbance had affected her driving. 

As her answers came, drawn from 
her almost against her will, she be- 

gan to see herself through her in- 
quisitors eyes. 

Reckless driving! He ciid not say 
it. but the charge was in the stern- 

ness oi his expression, in his ges- 
tures. in his manner. 

And Helen could not deny, evert 
to herself, that she was guilty. 

“You devil-may-care iris are a 

menace!” Bob broke out at last. 
Helen e-< -as * 

“You raise hell with everything,' 
the young man went on. growing a 

bit furious. "Hcres Eva. poor kid. 
been slaving all her lue to be a 

violinist and now—now maybe 
yoti've crippled her hands;” 

“Oh. no.' Helen cried out. 
“Well, it isn't your fault that you 

haven’t. Her luck held, that wjj 

all. But you might have ruin* d 
a speed i-riuia and money 10 .satisfy 
hi: l'l Why? .lie” because you'v* 
it with a hi t ear. And nothing i*. 
do bu; tear around the country 
looking for thrills.' 

Helen was slightly gaping now 

but she did notice that he made ; 

At the end»of the din icr Helen suggested a paddle on the lake. 

remarkably striking picture in his 
anger. 

She lai-Koi that he was merely 
scolding a girl for iter irresponsi- 
bility. and that she was that girl. 
Her mind had become a sensitive 
plate upon which his personality 
was etching itself for all time to 

come. Kis personality and his ap-. 
pearnncc. 

Commonplace, perhaps, in the 
brownness of his hair, the blueness 
of his eyes, but lifted into a class 
of exceptional distinction by the 
line cut of his features and the I 
veriie quality of his mind that re- ] 
ve iled itself in his flashing expres- : 

sions and vibrant voice. 
He was still tirariing again 

modern youth while Helen sat j 
speechless, when someone came in j 
to tell him he could go to his sis- 
ter's room. 

"I'll wait to take your mother 
back." Helen said to him. 

Don't bother," he replied curtly. 
"We'll take a taxi." 

Helen bit her underlip until it 
hurt. "But I must see your mother 
again." she protested. 

"I don't think she will want to see 

you when he knows that it was you 
who ran Eva down," Bob paused 
at the door to say. 

Nevertheless Helen waited, held 
by a penitence that made her wish 
to suffer to the fullest for her fault. 

She was prepared, when Mrs. 
Ennis returned, to face a second 
tiiude. or at least a harsh attitude. 
Instead Eva's mother came to her 
and tried to thank her for her 
kindness. 

Bob stood by. scowling darkly. 
I know you couldn't help it.' 

Mr Ennis said chokingly. 
Helen’s own eyes filled suddenly 

with tears. "I want to do every- 

thing I can for her." she said feel- 
ingly. "It was my fault and I'm 
dreadfully sorry. She isn’t suffer- 
ing so much now. is she?" 

"No. she's quiet. And we will 
soon be able to take her home." 

» • ° ! 

TJie mother gave Helen's hand a 

friendly pressure and the girl re- 

paid her with a -wilt embrace, it 

was the f it it she'd ever given to a 

mother, and though the impulse had 
lorn through the eftec' of years of 
reserve it was not robbed of its 
simple pleasure. 

"You will let me drive you home?" 
Helen pleaded. 

"Of course we will.” Mrs. Ennit 
answered hastily. "But you need .i 

bit of looking after yourself. 1 

think perhaps Bob had better drive 
you home.” 

Helen carefully avoided looking at 
Boo. "I'm cured of reckless driv- 
ing." she aid soberly. 

She rather fancied she heard a 

faint "Humph" from Bob but still 
she did not look at him. 

-Let's go then," Mrs. Ennis sug- 
gested. "Bob must have his suppei 
and father will be wondering what: 
become of us. We should have left 
a message." 

•'I've telephoned," Bob told her. 
and Helen remarked to herself that 
he had an extremely cool head l'oi 
one who could become so heated 
while indie; ing another person. 

Bob did not offer to take the 
wheel on the return drive and Helen 
felt that he was testing her nerte. 

I For the first time in her life she 
called upon the strength that is de- 
rived from pride. She set her hands 
firmly on the polished wood ana 
willed her trembling to cease. 

It didn't cease, but she drove cred- 
itably. and though white-hot point' 
;armed to break through to the 
surface of iter entire body sin 

yielded not one outward sign of hei 
nervousness. 

J5UI Will'll MIC s»uu bai in « | 

stop before the Ennis home the 
.train hati become unbearable. A 

igh of relief rose from the bottom 
,! her lie-art. She barely managed 

to suppress it 
-You will E.ay for a cup of tea?" 

Vfrs. Ennis invited a Hob got out 
,r tiic car and turned to assist her. 

Helen hook her head. "My gra 
iny family is waiting lor me at 

home.” she explained. 
Mr. Ennis did not repeat the in- 

vitation. She knew that Helen dul 

not belong to the modest social 
world in which she and her chil- 
lis n moved. He'.ui's lavish pro- 
vision for Eva's comfort was sutli- 
cient proof to her that Helen be- 
longed to a wealthy family. She 
had been uneasy about offering her 
humble hospitality. Helen’s refusal 
lifted a burdeh from her mind. 

i1 "But you will go to ;>ee Eva?” 

she urged. "She wants to thank you 
for your kindness." 

Again Helen heard a faintly con- 

temptuous sound from Bob. He; 
face flushed hotly. With a quick 
movement she prepared to drive otf 
but his voice stopped her. Wh.i' 
he said came as a most unexpected 
surprise. 

CHAPTER XVII 
"Will you permit me to drive 

home with you. Miss Brent?" Bob 
asked. His tone was cold enough 
to bring a sharp refusal to Helen’s 
lips, but his ne>. words checked its 
utterance. 

"I want to tell you about Eva. 
he said. i 

Helen hesitated, and Mrs. Ennis 
further delayed her reply by saying 
;oja nigh She must, she explain- 
ed. see to her supper. Helen 
watched her hurry up to the front 
door and disappear wi hin the house 
before she turned to Bob. who had 
stood quietly waiting for her 
answer. 

"Is there anything you tlnnk I 

should know about your sister? 

she asked. 
"Yes.” 
Helen moved over. 'Will you 

drive?" 
-Bramblewood," Helen directed. 

Do you know where it is?" 
I've lived in Yonkers ail my 

life," Bob told her. smiling at her 

question. 
"I'm staying there,” Helen said. 
Bob wondered in who: capacity. 

Surely, he though, not as a guest of 
old Cyril Cunningham's. But he 
said nothin.; of his conjectures and 
presently Helen asked him abou. 
Eva. 

Bob's answer was indirect. “You 

said you were through with reck- 
less driving." he remarked. "Did 

you mean that?" 
Helen was astonished. Of coin'.; 

I did," she answered. 
"I would like to believe it." Bob 

laid, "because—well, if you had in- 

jure.1 Eva m any way that mi?.!, 
nave ruined her career it woul.i 
lave been a crime. She has a great 
talent—we hope she will be la moo 

some day.” 
-I'd never have forgiven mysrii 

1 she'd be*n permanently injured.' 
Helen told him. 

I know it.” he answered with, a 

jegreo of sincerity that was puz- 
zling to Helen. 

A 

I thought of that," he wen, on 

hurriedly, 'what a devil of a cio 

/cu'd always bear. And so I wanted 
0 make you see that other people— 
people you piobubly know but utile 
ibout—have hopes and dreams th v 

mean as much to them as your 
pleasures lo .0 you. Suppose you 

i:k! learned too late that you hud 
trashed someone the world is 1 n 

iced of! And suppose you had 
.mashed yourself up?" 

Helen laughed with a touch o. 

bitterness. "I'm afraid, she sai l 

•that mv importance in the world 
s of small matter. But I'm glad to 

know about your sis.er. I'd feel 
is bad over hurting anyone, out in 

he case of a girl with a rare talent 
1 would have a greater responsi- 
oility. I'm glad you told me." 

She wished that he had told her 

more—why he suddenly believ'd 
.hat she owned a heart, for one 

.hing. 
I5ob. too. was ininaim: u-. w.. 

niick change in his opinion oi he 

tha* had come over him in a mo- 

ment. He tried to tell himself th;u 
t was something that had been in 

acr expression as she said gaod 
light to ills mother. "A yearnin' 
hat no hard-boiled girl could feel, 

he pu. it. 
For the rest of the way to Bram- 

ble wood they talked of Eva and her 

future. A thought that she count 

aelp the girl's ambition came to 

Helen but she did not speak of it 

to the brother. 
Won’t you come in and meet Mr. 

Cunningham?” Helen invited when 
3ob drove up under the porte-cn- 

1UI d like to very much,” he agreed 
readily. “I've seen him many times 
at a distance 

-He's quite nice," Helen said, 

dunking of her grandfathers lepu- 

.ation and wondering if this youn 
man had heard of it. 

She was greatly relieved when 
Mr. Cunningham grec ed him win 

more than ordinary cordiality. Ap- 
parently. she thought, there was to 

be no repetition of the tieatmen1 

that had been accorded t</ her 

, / hi %. / " 
_ 

mother. 
After :hc introduction and a few 

words about the accident. Mr. Cun- 
ningham asked Helen if she had 
dined. She looked ai Bob and both 
smiled. It seemed they had quit? , 

forgotten dinner. 
"You will stay?" she appealed to 

him. He nodded in assent before 
realizing that he had done so. H 
smiled then over the idea of fol- 
lov.'ing up hat nod with a regret. 

"Will you go down and see about 
it. my dear?" Mr. Cunningham re- 

quested of Helen. "I'd like to talk 
with Mr. Ennis.” I 

Helen left rather gaily. At leas; 
site wasn't going to be faced with a 

dull evening on this occasion. 

She found the butier in the din 
mg room, arranging her place, 
"there will bo two, Ashe." she said, 
with a pleasant lilt. "And please 
give us something nice." 

She turned and looked at the 
table. It was coldly formal in its 

long expanse of polished mahogany 
With her head tipped to one side, 
like a nodding yellow rose, she 
mused on the possibilities of a cozier 
setting. Suddenly she wheeled back 
to the butler. 

-It's warm." she .said. Can't you 
plar ■> a tabie on the western ver- 

anda?” 
Under the climbing roses. Miss? 

"Yes. And a shaded light if can- 

dies won’t burn out there. And, 
Ashe—" She paused and there was 

a hint of laughter in the corner <jf 
her softly curving lips as she said, 
"net too much service.” 

-Yes. Miss.” 
She hurried then .o her room to 

dress. Some instinct that she did 
not stop tc analyze prompted her 
to choose something unusually be- 

coming. 
She took out several ciresses and 

considered each with regard to the 
1 cquirements of a porch dinner. 

Silver cloth---.hat would be lovely. 
But it was much too formal. 
Thoughtfulness for 1* r guest would 
not permit her to overdress and 
make him uncomfortable by con- 

trast. 
What should snc wear.- .iv. 

she s', lectori a simple little dinner 
■ own of while chiffon with a span- 
gled cocktail jacket. 

When she entered her grand 
lather’s room her eyes were In 
with a new radiance. The delight o? 
print: lovely and perfectly gowned, 
ol glowing with health and stand- 

ing face to nice with a new friend. 
ian joyously through her youthful 
person. 

Charming, my dear." Mr. Cun- 

ningham remarked, and Helen was 

moved to go over and kiss inns. 
Cares-.cs seemed to fit her mood. 

■Has Mr. Ennis .old you how he 
has reform id me?" she asked. Bob 
looked uncomfortable, remembering 
what lie had said to her at the 

hospital. Had he actually told this 
beautiful girl that she was a men- 

ace? 
Helen laughed. Perhaps she saw 

that he was impressed with her ap- 

pearance. ft was quite possible 
Ihr. she did. for she was perfectly 
normal. 

She did not wait lor her grand- 
father to answer. "Come along, 
lie said to Boo. “Dinner is ready.' 

# U 0 

••Good night. Mr. Ennis,” Mr. 

Cunningham said. "Sorry I cannot 

,oin you at dinner, but X trust you 
.vill visit us again." 

•Thank vcu. sir." Bob answer a 

mrteou-lv. and left the possibili- 
;ies of the future to the future. He 
"lad small hope that a girl lik- 
Helen would care to encourage his 
visits. 

What she was in this household 
a had not yet discovered, but it 
V.is plain that Mr. Cuilsiingham was 

very fond of her. At any rate she 
was someone above the reach of a 

struggling law student. 
The.. his thoughts of her had gone 

so far as to take into account the 
apparent difference in their stations 
would have been significant to Bob 
had he thought of it. 

But he was absorbed with the 
moment i.self. Helen'.-. bright, 
richly colored hair and meltingly 
oft brown eyes were working then- 

magic with him. 
He scarcely knew what food was 

at before him, scarcely was awai .• 
of the unobtrusive butler’s presence, 
f'he setting, delightfully romantic, 
lent an atmosphere of unreality •<> 
the occasion. 

Could it be possible. Bob thought, 
; that it was he who sat tvppositcHVi* 

exquisite :ir! who talked In a im;v‘ 
caily modulated voice t.ha. fell upoj 
his ears as softly as the tinkle of ; 
bell or the murmur of a meado- 
brook ? 

And at the end of dinner, whej 
the demi tasses stood half empt 
and Bobs egaret glowed beneat 
the thread of smoke tha curled up 
ward from it. Helen suggested 
paddle on the lake. 

They walked down to the bon; 
house through s\ garden of rose 

The air was heavy-colored with fra 

grance. In the opening beside 
tiny pool Helen halted and lifte 
her face to the stars. She was con 

scions of an indefinably sweet pa: 
at her heart. SO much beauty. Sfj 
thought, carried a hurt. Was it b 
cause it was fleeting? But if wasn’| 
Cardens, thr stars. moonlight 
would endure forever. 

"It is we who go on. v,-e who Lav, 
it." she said to herself, while Bo 
stood watching her in silence, spell 
bound by tier loveliness. 

At that moment she understoo 
thr.i life is not simple for those wh 
feel. Already in her heart was > ir 
ring an indecision, a realization qi 
fate, that brought a pang. 

Impulsively, without thought, sir 
reached out lor Bob’s hand. 

(To Sir Continu:<!) 

KIEL. Germany t/T*> Airpluii 
are being ir ad by herring fishin 
companies to spot schools of tk 
‘.null fish. Tin lulling smacks at 
hen directed to the locality where: 

formerly they often had to ..pen 
many day., at sea before finding 
jhool. The schools can be see 

from planes as dark spots in th 
water or r.s "listening masses v.ha 
they come near the surface. 

LONDON. .,!>■ —The highest prii 
ever paid for the manuscript of 
living author was recorded he: 
when Gabriel Wcll.s of New Yo: 
bought the manuscript of Geor 
Bernard Shaw's play' "Widower 
Houses." The text was written ti 
Shaw between !S85 and 1890 in a 
exercise book and on numerous slip 
of paper. 

Phone— 
.Icbnny-r.ii-the-Spct for Ire 

:?4 

ICE is really a daily de- 
livery of Luxury and ( 

"‘Health; It means better 
flavored foods—properly j! 
protected food— out-of- 
i !i e season delicacies. ; 

and milks. You should 
take ice all of this Fall 
and Winter. 

LasVegas 
Coal &Ice Co. 

4X2 So. Main St. 

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 
\Y. It. NELSON. AIGK. 

W --- ___ 

Telephone 4:!7 

BAIR 

ANY KIND 
309 No. Main 

.lust North of Gateway Ilbtel 
----1-4 


