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Classified 
Advertising 

FOR SALE 

FOR SALE- -An $600 credit on a 
Buick car. Substantial reduction 
for cash. Address, Buick, cair of 
The Age. 1-2-tf 

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

TYPEWRITERS 

Sold. Rented. Repaired. All makes. 
All prices. Rental rates $3.00 per 
month. Typewriters repaired by 
expert mechanic in La.<j Vegac. 
Let. us tell you about onr type- 
writer inspection service. 
Stoekwell fit Binney, 115 S. 4tli. 
Street. Phone 420. 124-137 

FOR RENT 

FOR RENT — Nicely furnished 
sleeping room. Hot water. $20 per 
month. 031 S. Second St. 

FOR RENT—Two room house part- 
ly furnished at Toremaster ranch 

124-tf 

MISCELLANEOUS 

MATTRESES MADE TO ORDER— 
Mattresses made over with or 

without new tick. Handy couches 
made to order. Work done by 
expert with years of experience. 
Each job guaranteed in work- 
manship. Phone 439- or call at 
People's Store, Fifth and Clark 
streets. 127-3t 

ELECTRICAL WORK 

particular wiring at popular prices. 
.Peoples Electric Shop—E Roland 
Brauch, Manager 448 N. 7th. St. 
Phone 432 129-tf 

In l!>^ Tenth Judi<' ">;.,triet Court 
of the State of N. ;u, in and lor 
the County of Clark. 

No. 308. 
In the Matter of the Estate of 
BAIJLTTSOn It. JEFFERSON, De- 

ceased. 
NOTICE TO SHOW CAUSE ON 

SALE OF REAL ESTATE 
Robert Dewey Jefferson, the Ex- 

ecutor of the Last Will and Testa- 
ment of Baulttsor R. Jefferson, de- 
ceased. having filed herein his peti- 
tion praying for an order to sell 
certain of the real estate of said 
deceased, for the purposes therein 
set forth, and the Judge of said 
Court having directed the under- 
signed, the Clerk thereof, to issue 
a notice to all persons interested in 
said estate to be and appear befor'1 
said Court on Saturday, the 23rd 
day of November, 1929, at two o'- 
clock in the afternoon, or as coon 

thereafter as counsel can be heard, 
at the Court Room of said District 
Court, at the County Court House, 
in the City of Las Vegas, County of 
Clark, State of Nevada, to show 
cause, if any there be, why an or- 

der should not be granted to the 
said Executor to sell said real estate 
of said deceased at private sale; 

NOW, THEREFORE, NOTICE IS 
HEREBY C.4IVEN to all persons in- 
terested in the estate of said de- 
ceased to be and appear before said 
District Court, at 'he Court Room 
thereof, at the County Court House, 
ir, the City of Las Vegas. County of 
Clark, State of Nevada, on Satur- 
day, the 23ru day of November, 1929. 
at two o'clock in the afternoon ot 
said day, or as soon thereafter as 

counsel can be heard, to show cause, 
if any there be, why an order 
should not be granted authorizing 
the said Executor to sell said real 
estate at private sale. 

WITNESS my official signature 
with the seal of said Court attach- 
ed, this 23rd day of October. 1929. 

WM. L. SCOTT, County 
Clerk and Ex-Officio 
Clerk of the Tenth Ju- 
dicial District Court, 
Clark County, Nevada. 

(SEAL) 
Date;; of Publication; Oct. 24-26-29, 
31; Nov 2-5-and 7, 1929. 

In the District Court of the Tenth 
Judicial District of the State of 
Nevada, in and for Clark County. 

Case No. 2174. 
SUMMONS 1 

JOSEPH C. BEATTY, Plaintiff, 

LOUIS CRAWLEY and MRS. LOU- 
IS CRAWLEY, his wife. LEO A. 
PYATT and MRS. LEO A. PYATT 

his wife. H. B. WILSON and MRS. 
H. B. WILSON, his wife, W. B 
WILSON and MRS W. B. WIL- 
SON, his wife, LEO A. PYATT 
and VIRGIA M. PYATT, his 

wife. E. W. GRIFFITH and 
FLETCHER M. GRIFFITH, his 
wife, R. N. ADAMS and MRS R. 
N. ADAMS, his wife, H. J. WOOD- 
ARD. PHILLIP BUCK as the 
surviving husband and heir at 
law and next kin of Lucy K. Buck, 
deceased, JOHN DOE, JOHN 
DOE ONE, JOHN DOE TWO. 

■ MARY DOE and JOHN DOE 
COMPANY, a Corporation, and 
also all ether' persons unknown 
claiming any right, title, interest. 
lien or estate in or to the real 
property described in plaintiff's 
complaint adverse to the plain- 
tiffs owners!lip or any cloud up- 
on the plaintiff's title thereto and 
also each, any and all and every oi 

the creditors of the estate of Lucy 
K. Buck, deceased, the names of 
whom are unknown to plaintiff 
and also all, each and every ot 

tne heirs of Lucy K. Buck, de- 
ceased. the names of whom art 

unknown to plaintiff, Defen- 
dants. 

THE STATE OF NEVADA SENDS 
GREETINGS TO SAID DEFEN- 
DANTS: 
You are hereby summoned to ap- 

pear within ten days after the ser- 

vice upon you of this .Summons it 
served in said Ccunty, or within 
twenty days if served out of sa;d 
County but within said Judicial 
District, and in all other case." 

within forty days iexclusive of the 

day of service*, and defend the 

above entitled action. This action 
is brought to recover judgment 

Age Story Brings 
Man From Beatty 

To Make Purchase 
—j>— 

On the strength of researches 
conducted under the auspices of 
Mr. Wittwer of the Clark county 
farm bureau and a story about 
these published in a recent issue 
of the Age. John Doifs. rancher 
near Beatty. drove 119 miles to Las 
Vegas to attend to the matter of 
buying a ton of phosphate ferti- 
lizer. 

A carload of this fertilizer re- 

cently was shipped to Clark county, 
and is in storage at Logandalc. 
from which point it is being distri- 
buted to the farmers who desire 
it. 

Experiments showed this type of 
fertilizer to bo most effective and 
also most economical. 

Delfs was In Las Vegas early this 
week. 

In clpike.it Africa two natives 
were watching a leopard chasing a 

large fat man. 

One: "Can you spot the winner?" 
Other: “The winner is already 

already spotted." 

quieting title in plaintiff as against 
said defendants' adverse claims in 
and to that certain real property 
described in the Complaint herein; 
and to quiet title to the hereinafter 
described property as against the 
heirs and next of kin of the dece- 
dent. Lucy K. Buck, and also to 
quiet title as against each, any and 
all of the creditors of the estate of 
Lucy K. Euck. deceased. 

The property described in the 
Complaint, to which you are hereby 
specifically referred, is particularly 
described as follows: 

Lots Fifteen (15) and Sixteen 
(16) of Block Nine (9), Buck's 
Subdivision to the City of Las 
Vegas. Clark County. Nevada. 

Dated this 25th day of September, 
1929. 

WM. L. SCOTT. Clerk 
of the Tenth Judicial 
District Court of the 
State of Nevada, Clark 
County, Nevada. 

(COURT SEAL) 
HAM TAYLOR, Attorneys for 
Plaintiff. 
Fub Oct. 3-10-17-24-31, Nov 7-14. 
1929. 

In the Tenth Judicial District Court 
of the State of Nevada, in and for 
the Countv of Clark 

PROBATE CASE NO. 332. 
In The Matter of the Estate Of 
FRED S. PENNINGTON, sometimes 

known as F. S. PENNINGTON. 
Deceased. 
Notice is hereby given that the 

undersigned was on the 29th day of 
October. A. D. 1929, appointed and 
qualified bv the above entitled 
Court as ADMINISTRATRIX of 
the estate of FRED S. PENNING- 
TON, deceased. 

All persons having claims again.it 
said estate are required to file same 

with proper vouchers and statutory 
affidavit attached, with the Clerk of 
the Court within three months from 
the date of the first publication cf 
this notice. 

Dated October 29th, A. D. 1929. 
EDITH ROSE PENNINGTON. 

ADMINISTRATRIX. 
HAM & TAYLOR. Attorneys for 
Estate. 
Pub. Oct. 31, Nov. 7, 14, 21, and 28. 

In the Tenth Judicial District 
Court of the State of Nevada, in 
and for the County of Clark. 

In The Matter of The Estate of 
HOMER B. MILLS, also known as 

H. B MILLS, Deceased. 
No. 333 

NOTICE TO CREDITORS 
Notice is hereby given that the 

undersigned was on the 30th day 
of October, A. D. 1929, appointed 
and qualified by the above entitled 
Court as Administrator of the 
estate of Homer B. Mills, deceased. 

All persons having claims against 
said Estate are required to file the 
same with the proper vouchers and 
statutory affidavit attached, with 
the Clerk of the Court within 
three months from the date of the 
first publication of this notice. 

Dated October 30th, A. D. 1929. 
BERT MILLS, 

Administrator of 
the Estate of Homer 
B. Mills, Deceased. 

LEO A. McNAMEE, 
Attorney for the Estate. 
Pub. Oct. 31, Nov 7-14-21-28,1929. 

NOTICE OF SALE 
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN 

that pursuant to an order made and 
entered by the Board of County 
Commissioners of Clark County. 
Nevada, at a regular meeting held 
on the 5tli day of October. 1929, the 
following described property now 

owned by said County of Clark will 
be sold at public auction at the 
front door of the Court House in 
the City of las Vegas. Clark County 
Nevada, by the County Treasurer 
of said County, on the 21st day of 
November, 1929, at the hour of ten 
o'clock, A. M.. towit: 

Lot 16 in Block 1. Buck's Sub- 
division of Las Vegas, said lot 
being approximately 50 ft. by 
140 ft. in si<.e located on the 
southwest corner of 6th Street 
and Linden Avenue; said lot 
to be sold with the following 
improvements and equipment: 
8 ft. galvanized iron fence com- 

pletely surrounding said lot, 10 

truck stall sheds, shop building, 
one 10 x 20 ft. gasoline and oil 
house, and one 10-gallon visible 
gasoline pump with 550-gallon 
underground storage tank. Pro- 
vided, however, that no tools or 

equipment now on the ground 
or in buildings on said lot shall 
be sold at said sale with the ex- 

ception >f such equipment as 

is expressly named herein. 
Said Board of County Commis- 

sioners expressly reserves the right 
to reject any and all bids received. 

Dated at Las Vegas, Nevada, this 
16th day of October. 1929. 

VVM. L. SCOTT, County 
Clerk and Ex-Officio 
Clerk of the Board of 

County Commissioners 
of Clark County. Ne- 
vada. 

(SEALi 
Pub Oct. 17-24-31; Nov. 7-14-21. 

FICTION ©IQ29 BY 
NEA SERVICE INC 

butlxDeu.'vy 6rov£6 
AUTHOR OF *RICH GIRL— POOR GiRLT ETC. 

THIS HAS HAPPENED 
Helen Page feels indebted to and 

in love with her guardian, I,eonard 
Brent. The Hftcr changes liis plans 
Ter her f -rier r>-e*ng a flying 
beggar. V ■’’’•i; a:iJ icils the giH she 
is heircs; o' u millionaire named 
Cunningham. Brent takes her to 
the lonely old man and offers proofs 
which Cunningham accepts without 
question, as he had been searching 
for his dead daughter’s child for 
years. 

Among Helen's new friends are 

Eva Ennis and her brother Robert. 
Brent fears Helen may fall in love 
with Bob and plots to win her 

quickly, especially after finding an- 

other locket like the one he had 
taken from Nellin to prove Helen 
the heiress. Hearing that a sudden 
shock would kill Cunningham. 
Brent slyly administers it, and the 
servants find the old man dead in 
bed. Then, by clever acting and 
appeal to her loyalty, Brent wins 
Helen’s promise to marry him. 

Later, she and Bob discover their 
love for each other, but she tells 
him she is engaged. Helen tries lo 
break with Brent, hut he refuses to 
release her and makes dire threats 
if she dares to marry Bab. Eva 
resents Helen's treatment of Bob, 
which has driven him to flirting 
with Shallimar Morris. She scolds 
him, and he laughs at her. saying 
Helen is engaged to Brent. Eva col- 
lapses and admits that Brent has 
been making love to her. Bob goes 
to tell Helen the kind of cad she is 
engaged to, and while he is there an 

urgent call comes from liis mother. 
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORV 

CHAPTER XL 

Helen ran to the telephone. Mrs. 

Ennis would not call her on a trivial 
matter, she knew. It mu.-t concern 

"This is Miss Nellin—Helen," she 
cried when she picked up the re- 

ceiver. What is it. Mrs. Ennis?" 
The voice that came back to her 

in answer was fraught with fear. 
-Is Bob there?” it asked. 

"Yes, yes." Helen said. "Do you 
want to "talk with him?" 

“Please." Tire voice was growing 
fainter. 

"It is your mother." Helen looked 
up at Bob, who had followed close 

upon her exit from the breakfast 
room, and her expression frightened 
him. 

"What is it?" he asked hoarsely, 
Helen did not answer and he re- 

peated the question over the wire. 
■What's wrong, mother?" 

“Oh, come home son. at once," 
she entreated him. “I don’t know 
what's the matter with Eva. She 
is—she is—” 

"I'll be there right away." Boo 

jumped up. not stopping even to 

put the receiver back on the hook. 
"We'll take my car;; it's faster.’ 

Helen said, hastening along beside 
him. 

“Mine's at the door,” Bob re- 

minded her. 
"So is mine. I was going to drive 

over and find out why Eva went 
home so early this morning.” 

True, the car was at the door. 

They lost not an unnecessary second 
in getting it started and headed 
toward the highway. Helen bad 
taken the wheel because she felt 
Bob might think too much of her 

safety to drive as fast as he'd have 
dared alone. 

Knowing every 1001 o> int 

gave Helen supreme confidence. In 
her mind and In Bob's was the same 

thought. Eva was desperate. Ki 
one could tel? what she would do 
Her ouiet. sweet exterior covered, 
both knew, a temperamental fire. It 
was revealed in her music, in all 
that she did and said that was of 
herself and did not touch mtimateh 
upon the rest of the world. 

Suddenly, a few blocks away from 
the house. Helen brought the car to 

a full stop. She was white and 
shaking. 

"I can't drive the rest of the 
way." she said. “It—it's too terri- 

ble.” 

She did not say all that was in 
her mind; did not tell the dis- 
traught brother how ghastly it 
seemed to her that they should 
have mended their broken love af- 
fair as a result of Eva's disillusion- 
ment. 

Bob raised himself while Helen 
slid over into his seat. He had no 

time to get out and go around the 
car. As he slipped under the wheel 
Helen put her hands to her face and 1 

held them there until his home was 
reached. 

She could not bear the thought 
that she had been partly to blame 
for whatever had happened. She 
wanted to shut out the vision of 
Brent's evily handsome face. Why 
hadn't she broken with him alto- 
gether when she discovered what a 

promiscuous soft he was? His life 
had been filled with women. She 
had known it. and yet believed that 
he could remain true in love. 

But that day in his apartment— 
when she had seen for herself how 
he behaved when he thought him- 
self engaged to her—that day she 
should have cut with him finally. 
It migHt have brought matters to a 

crisis earlier—he might have done 
something that would have caused 
her to speak of him to Eva. to re- 

veal him to the girl in his true light 
before this. So ran her thoughts— 
thoughts that were hard to bear in 
connection with possible harm to 

Eva. 
They hurried into the house 

Bob had his key ready for the lock 
the instant they reached the door— 
and were greeted at once by a call 
from upstairs. 

•Is that you Bob? Oh. hurry! 
hurry!” 

It was his mother, frantic and 
for some reason unable to come 

down to them. 
Bob took the stairs three at a 

time, forgetful of Helen. She stood 
for awhile with her fingertips 
pressed tightly to her lips. then, un- 

able to bear longer the strain of un- 

certainty. followed him. 
He was at Eva's door, pleading 

with her to open it. His mother 

was on her knees, her face in her 
apron. sobbing brokenly. 

Helen went to her, knelt beside 
her and drew her close. 

Bob put his shoulder to the pine 
panels. "Per God's sake, unlock 
the door. Eva." he implored. “I'm 
going to break it open.” 

There was no answer. Bob drew 
off and rammed with the full force 
of his strength. There was a crack- 
ing sound a slight yielding of the 
flimsy lock. 

Again ho made the door the butt 
of a powerful attack, and this time 
the panel gave away. Through the 
splintered opening he, thrust an 

arm and turned the key in the lock 
on the inside. 

His mother, whom Helen had 
pulled to her feet, pushed In behind 

•him. There had not been a sound 
from Eva until then. They saw her. 
sitting drawn up in a heap on her 
bed, her hair disordered and her 
eyes staring at them in fixed terror. 
One arm was flung up against her 
forehead and in her hand was a 

small bottle. 
She shrieked as they ran toward 

her. and attempted to put the bot- 
tle to her lips. 

Bob leaped the few remaining 
steps and snatched it away from 
her. Her mother sank down upon 
the side of the bed moaning: “Eva, 
Eva” 

Eva saw the bottle fly from Bob' 
hand and attempted to spring off 
the bed and reach for it. He 
grabbed at her and she turned upon 
him like a wild animal at bay. 

She seemed possessed of seven 
devils, fighting, shrieking, even 

scratching and biting. 
Helen slipped forward and picked 

up the bottle. Eva had not noticed 
her until then. Helen rushed out of 
the room to empty the contents of 
the bottle in the bathroom. 

As Eva saw her disappear through 
the doorway she became limp in 
Bob's arms. Her breath escaped in 
a long, convulsive sigh. She lay 
still—like a broken toy—a doll with 
the sawdust poured out. 

Bob was shaking like a leaf as he 
let her down upon her pillow. 

"She's fainted, mom." he said 
pitifully. 

Mrs. Ennis roused herself to meor 

the emergency, forcing aside the 
weakness of fright that had over- 
come her. 

Helen had presence of mind 
enough to fetch a glass of water 
back with her. With this they laved 
Eva's marble-white face and cold 
wrists. 

“We must have a doctor," Bob 
cried frantically as she failed to re- 

spond to their treatment. 
"Oh try a little harder.” Helen 

begged. “She couldn't bear any 
more interference. Here, put the 
pillow under her feet. There, let 
her head down flat. Rub her hands. 
nara. 

As she spoke she was working 
like mad over the unconscious girl, 
pushing Bob aside and taking com- 

mand in consequence of being the 
coolest of the three. 

Presently, when even she was 

about to despair of bringing Eva to 
her senses, she heard a fluttering 
breath pass her lips, saw her eye- 
lids flicker and her lips move. 

"Eva. Eva. dear," she cried, but 
before Eva opened her eyes she 
stepped away and let Eva’s glance 
fall upon her mother. 

For a moment Eva lay in tor- 
tured silence, her eyes moving 
searchingly, questioningly. over her 
mother’s worn countenance. 

"Oh, mama, mama,” she cried at 
last, reaching up her arms to be 
taken to her mother's bosom. When 
she lay enfolded there she was too 
exhausted, too beaten, to weep. 

Her eyelids drooped as do those 
of a tired child. She whimpered 
and her mother laid a cheek to her 
lips. 

"What is it, baby?" she said 
softly, coaxingly. "My poor little 
chickadee, my little wee one." 

Helen and Bob stole quietly ou’ 

of the room. 

"Forgive me, mama darling." Eva 
whispered louder now. couldn t 

stand it—I loved him with all my 
heart," 

Her mother held her tighter, 
pressing her cheek in a caressing 
movement against the silky blond 
hair, saying nothing, waiting for 
the confidence she’d prayed her 

girl would give her. 
"I can’t live without him,” Eva 

went on. clinging closer, hurting 
with her slender fingers. "I wan: 

him—and he isn't for me. He was 

never for me. I know it. Bob say.-, 

my dearest friend—oh I'll hate her 
he is going to marry Helen—Helen. 
—I can’t help it. I cant help any- 

thing. I can’t stand it, I can’t! I 
can’t! I can’t!!" 

She was growing hysterical. 
"Hush, hush, dear.” Mrs. Ennis 

pleaded. ."You have frightened me 

nearly to death. Please, dear, dor.: 
make me suffer any more." 

For Eva’s own sake she- was ap- 

pealing to her sympathy, knowing, 
as she did the surest way to rule 
the girl. 
short of a complete lack of self con- 

Eva’s mounting emotion subsided 
trol. She began to cry normally, 
wholesomely—as Mrs. Ennis put :t 

to herself. 
For uncounted moments she cried 

and cried, with her mother makir. *. 

soothing noises over her, but offer- 
ing no word to distract her from 
the relief of tears. 

Helen and Bob waited downstair.'. 
They had much to say to each other 
but neither could put it into word' 
with the weight of Eva’s so nearly 
tragic fate hanging over them. 

They stood by a window, wann- 

ing the scurrying leaves in the t>. 

of restricted garden at the side oi 

the house. Bob’s arm was about 
Helen. She leaned against him and 
lost herself in the wonder of then- 
love. 

Presently Mrs. Ennis came down 
to them. Her eyes were red and 
swollen but there were signs of the 
calm that follows a storm in her 
half-smile and her general air. 

They felt reassured. 
"Eva wants you. Helen." the 

mother said and then added sud- 
denly: :"Oh, you v/ill help her. won’t 
you." 

CHAPTER XLI 
Helen went up the stairs on re- 

luctant ieet. She dreaded this talk 
with Eva. for there was nothing she 
could say to her that would carry 
hope to the unhappy girl. 

Brent was a scoundrel—that was 

all there was to the matter. But 
Helen knew that love cannot be 
torn out of the heart by the roots. 
It must die a lingering death when 
it perishes. 

She found Eva quiet, lying with a 

dampened towel on her forehead. 
The odor of withhaze! came faintly 
to Helen's nostrils as she leaned 
over the bed and took one of Eva's 
hands. 

"Sit down—here." Eva said and 
moved to make room for Helen be- 
side her. 

"How do you feel?” Helen asked. 
I-.va closed her eyes and shook 

her head. "Poor mother." sire whis- 
pered. Then, louder: "Oh. Helen, 
how awful It was for her! I didn’t 
know what I Was doing. In here 
with—with that stuff and mother 

1 pleading outside my door. I don't 
know how I could have done such 
a thing.” 

"Thank God you didn’t really do 
it. dear." Helen said. 

Eva's eyes flashed open and Helen 
drew back from sight of the misery 
in their depths. 

"But I want to die! I don't want 
to live!" Eva cried. 

"None cf us do. at times,” Helen 
answered, speaking very gently; "bui 
we don't quit when w'e think of 
those who will suffer for c<ur act. 
You see. Eva darling, what it would 
mean to your mother—and Bob— 
if you gave way to your despair." 

Yes. I know, I know." Eva 

moaned; "but what am I to do?" 
“You don't think any man 1= 

•worth the heartbreak of your entire 
! family, do you?" Helen pressed. 

"No. no. they're too good. They're 
always been too good to rue." 

"Then show them now that you 
appreciate their love. Try to forge-1 
Leonard Brent. He's no more worth 
your thought than a—than a viper. 
Eva." 

Eva looked at her desparingly 
“That has never mattered very much 
to women, has it?" she asked. "I 
love him. and I can't believe that he 
didn't care at all for me. Oh. I 

know I can't have him," she wailed 
abruptly; "but don't tell me that it’s 
all because he is a liar and a cheat. 
There must be some other reason." 

Helen's cheeks flushed uncom- 

fortably as she answered that there 
might be another girl. 

Eva's expression grew accusin'.; 
though she did not mean it to. 

“Was it you?" she asked, and then 
added quickly: "Bob thought it was.' 

Helen hesitated a long moment 
before answering. Eva's evidence 
of painful suspense brought the 
truth from her at last. 

“Yes,” she admitted. "I tvas en- 

gaged to him, Eta. But he did not 

love me. He can't love anyone. He 
isn’t capable of it. He's the most 
selfish—’’ 

"Then it was your money?" Eva 

Helen regarded her in complete 
surprise. Strangely, she thought, 
this had never occurred to her. Her 

money! Of course! 
•‘I think so," she cried. "He would 

be just that vile." 
“Perhaps,” Eva said, he needs a 

great deal of money, Helen." 
She had found this explanation of 

his conduct less difficult to bear 
than the thought that he cared mOre 
for another girl than he did for her 

And her complete obsession with 
her passion for Brent was driving 
her to his defense. 

“Don’t be a fool," Helen retorted 
a bit impatiently. "He has enough 
money. Only greed could make him 
want to marry for more—greed and 
a heart like a block of ice." 

“You seem to hate him," Eva re- 

marked, and the thought at the 
back of her mind was that Helen 
too must have suffered through 
Brent. 

"Not on my own account." Helen 
hastened to assure her, sensing, 
perhaps, what Eva was thinking. 
“But I shall always hate him for 
what he has done to you. Eva." 

“Then you do not love him?" 
Eva's voice was filled with pro 
found relief. 

Helen said no in unmistakably 
negative accents. Eva grasped her 
hands and murmured an expression 
of thankfulness. 

“Can’t we talk about something 
else?" Helen urged. "Wouldn’t you 
like to hear about Bob and me. 

Eva?" 
She had not intended to bring 

her newly recovered happiness to 

Eva's attention at this time but 
suddenly she was sickened ol speak- 
ing of Brent. She wanted to brush 
him aside, put him out of her own 

life and Eva’s too. 
“Have you made up?" Eva asked, 

heartening a little over the possi- 
bility of happiness coming to her 
dearly beloved brother. 

"Made up?" Helen echoed. "We've 
made up so tight that nothing can 
come between us again." 

“I’m glad," Eva said simply. 

Helen leaned over and kissed her. 
drawn by a wistful smile that hov- 
ered on iter quivering lips. 

"You must let yourself be happy 
too. dear." she said. "Think of your 
music now. and some day a real 
love will come to you. That sounds 
like empty comfort. I know, but it's 
true, if only you can believe it." 

"I must see Leonard again," Eva 
shocked her by declaring. 

“Oh no!" 
"I must." 
Helen sat stiffly upright. Why?” 

she demanded, but Eva had no an- 

swer that she cared, or dared, to 

give. 
"To tell him you're through with 

him?” Helen suggested hopefully. 
1 Still Eva did not answer. Helen 

was seized with a thought that 
stirred her to sharp utterance. 

"Surely you are not going to 

throw yourself at him?" she cried. 
"Why. Eva dear, don't you reahz j 
that if he'd wanted you--" 

“You—there was you," Eva said > 

very low. 
■•£>». please" Helen begged. 

"Don't ydU see. dear, that if it isn't 
me it will be someone else who can 

bring him what he wants?" 
He loves me. I know he loves 

irw," Eva cried wildly. "He couldn’t 
have lied so terribly to me 

Helen lost a great dc.il of her pa- 
tience. "Now see here." she ex- 

claimed. "you aren't going to have 

anything more to do with Leonard 
Brent. Bob will kill him. He has 
made a fool of you. Eva. but that 

was' because eou arc sweet anc. 

good, tie couldn't have done it to a 

harder-hearted giri Hints the b 

temess of it. If youd been thinkin;, 

only of yourself you couldn't hat." 

Sccome interested in a man like 

Leonard—you'd have judged him by 
vourself. A» it is. you see good in 

even the worst people. That may be 

because you are so clever, so tal- 
ented. dear, that you can t recog- 

nize evil—perhaps it is genius. But. 

oh. Eva, please, whatever It is. Boo 
and I are going.to help you now.' 

•I must sob him.” Eva persisted. 
••No." Helen protested. "Let me 

see him for you. I will tell him 

whatever you wish me to say. B°'5 

will dc’furious if you go to him." 
Eva remained set in her deter- 

mination. "Don't tell Bob." she 

pleaded. “It would only cau.:" 

trouble, and I'm going to sec Leon- 
ard whatever happens. I must give 
him a chance to explain. 

"Eva," Helen said soberly, "why 
must you be like this? You wer? 

ready to give up your life—wasn t 

it because you knew Brent has de- 
ceived you? Nothing has changed 
that. What can you hope for now'.’' 

Eva sat up higher on her pillow?. 
“I will tell you." she conceded. "I 

couldn’t bear the thought that no 

was going to marry you. Helen. X 

knew I should hate you, in spite of 
all that you have done for me. I 

didn't want to live, hating you and 
without Leonard's love.” 

Oh my dear." Helen buried her 
face in her hands, but she could 
not hold back her sobs. 

If I see him. and tell him that I 

know about his engagement to you 
and that you are really going to 

marry Bob.” Eva said breathlessly, 
‘‘he may—he may—” 

Helen lifted her head. The ex- 

I pression of her eyes stopped Eva 
from further words. 

‘•Would you marry him after all 

this?" she asked scornfully. 
Eva turned away. 
A wave of helplessness swept over 

Helen T'm afraid.' she said, “chat 

you must find out for yourself how 

contemptible, how despicable. Leon- 
ard is.” 

She got up to go. Eva did not at- 

tempt to detain her. “Please sene! 

mama to me,” she said and Helen 

nodded in silent assent. 
Back with Bob she was profound- 

ly affeced bv the strain of knowing 
that Eva might yet bring serious 

trouble upon herself and them. 
“I’m tired." she said when Mrs. 

Ennis had gone upstairs. “Do you 
mind letting me go now. Bob? Eva 
doesn't need me, and I've something 
to do at home." 

••My darling. I'll always mind let- 

ting you go." Bob smiled at her. 

“But I’ll have to leave too. I'm no 

playboy, you know.” 
His eyes had ceased to smile with 

his lips. Helen knew by their seri- 
ousness that he meant to convey the 

thought to her that he would not 

depend upon her money for a living. 
She lifted her lips for his kiss. 

I thankful that he did not make an 

issue of that point at this particular 
moment. She wanted to forget her- 

self and him and think only of Eva 
—to try to find a way to help her. 

She drove back home alone, and 

on the way she reached a decision 
in regard to Leonard Brent. If 

everything else failed and she coulo 
not induce Eva to go away — to 

Italy to study, or to travel for a 

while wherever her fancy took hei 

—she would buy Brent off. 
Her lips curled in disdain as she 

rejected the thought that he migh. 
prefer Eva to money. 

At home she went straight to the 

telephone and called his apartment. 
His Japanese servant answered and 
she said, peremptorily that she 

must speak to Mr. Brent. 
He did not keep her waiting long. 
••I want to see you about some- 

thing very important.” she said. “At 

once. Will you come up to Bram- 
ble wood?" 

“As soon as possible." Brent as- 

sured ner, and hung up. 
"Well." he mused as he dressed. 

"I think we’ve come to the show- 
down.” 

iTo Be Continued) 

Building Permits 
New Permits Issued 

No. 60: C. Lilya, contractor and 

owner, 220 No. 11th. building court. 
$1800. 

No. 61: J. Warren Woodard, con- 

tractor and owner, move building 
to Downtown Camp. $200. 

No. 62: J. Warren Woodard, con- 

tractor and owner, move building 
to Downtown Camp. $200. 

No. 63: S. J. Shaw, contractor, 
321 So. 5th. remodel. $300. 

September and October 
Permits issued •>1 

Valuation $80,780 

November 1 to Date 

Permits issued 
Valuation $3,900 

Totals 
Total permts 63 
Total valuation $34,680 

Building Inspector, Paul Hos- 

man. office 406 So. Second st. 

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 
SOCIETY 

Christian Science Society meet* 
at Economy Hall. Fremont street. 

Sunday School 9:45 n.m. 

Sunday Services 11:0C a.m. 

Wednesday evening meetings in- 
cluding testimonials of healing 
through Christian Science, 7:3C 
p.m. .. .1. __ 

1 
/- 

! BOULDER DAM 
DESTINY’S GREATEST TRIUMPH 

LAS VEGAS. 
THE ONLY GATEWAY TO THE DAM 

The realization of a dream of the pioneers, covering a period 
of forty years, is about to be consummated. The awakening of 
this great slumbering giant is about to take place. Are you pre- 
pared to meet this wonderful era of prosperity? Are you in- 
formed as to its wonderful opportunities? 

BOULDER DAM. THE MOST STUPENDOUS. THE MOST 
GIGANTIC, THE GREATEST EMPIRE BUILDING UNDER- 
TAKING EVER CONCEIVED IN THE MIND OF MAN, WILL 
8SON MAKE ITS INITIAL BOW TO THE AMERICAN PUBLIC. 

Concessions—Work—Opportunities 
Don’t rush in until you are informed—get ground floor knowledge. 

We have prepared a booklet, highly endorsed, giving full in- 
formation on LAS VEGAS, romplete in all its details concerning 
this town of destiny, and contpletc, so far as available data will 
permit, on the Colorado River project. If you have inquiries 
from friends over the world, send them this booklet and aid us in 
our attempt to make LAS VEGAS, the flower of the desert and 
the metropolis of the great southwest. 

MAILED TO ANY ADDRESS FOR S1.00 

Boulder Dam Information, Inc. 
Ground Floor Watters Apartments 

122 North Second Street 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS 
DR. C. E. BULETTE 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

Rooms 6 and 7, Griffith Bldg. 
Hours. 8:30-11:30; 2:00-4:00 

Over Postoffice 

F. M. FERGUSOi*. M. D. 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

Las Vegas Hospital 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

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

Obstetrics and Diseases 
or Women 

LAS VEGAS HOSPITAL 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

DR. J. N. VAN METER 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

Telephone 417 

Room 214 Professional Bldg 

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

A Graduate From 
Baltimore University 

126 No. Second St. Phone 301 

DR. R. R. MYERS 
DENTIST 

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

Office Phone 145 
Res. Phone 344 

DR. WM. R. BURGESS 
CHIROPRACTOR 

Suite 15, Dclklu Bide. 
For Appointments 

PHONE 344 

ELECTRIC CABINET BATIIS 
MINERAL TUB BATIIS 

OIL MASSAGE 

BUHANAN REST HOME 
llth and OGDEN STS. 

We guarantee to complete all 
wells contracted 

LAS VEGAS VALLEY WELL 
DRILLING CO. 

W. SCHAUSS, Dist. Mgr. 

113Jt No. 5th St. Phone 354 

UNION PACIFIC 
HOSPITAL | 

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

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

335 SOUTH SECOND ST. 
PHONE 111 LAS VEGAS 

HARLEY A. HARMON 

THOS. J. SALTER 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW 

Las Vegas Nevada 

A. A. HINMAN 
ATTORNEY and COUNSELOR 

Suite 301-3 
Ray Professional Bldg. 

Phone 22 Las Vegas, Nev. 

C. D. BREEZE 
I 

ATTORNEY AT LAW 

115 South Second St. Phone 3 

CHAS. LEE HORSEY 4 

ATTORNEY AT LAW J 

Suite 1-3, Clark Bldg. 

Las V’e^aa Nevada 

I. S. THOMPSON 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

Rooms 3 and 4, Griffith Bid?. 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

HAM & TAYLOR 
W. Ham Ryland G. Taylor 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW 
Suite 7, Mesquite Building 

103 Fremont 
Las Vegas, Nevada 

ENGINEER AND 

SURVEYOR 

HUGH A. SHAMBERGER 
Let me figure with you on your 
subdividing, clearing and street 
svork. 

Maps and blueprints furnished 

Swanson’s Arcade 

131 South Main Street 
Tel. 3S0 

SUBSCRIBE TO THE AGE 


