
J. C. Penny Co. Sales 
Grow 19.82 Per Cent 

_* 

Gross sales of the J. C. Penny 
Co., during October showed an 

increase of $3,354,932.26 or 19 82 
tier cent, as compared with gross 
sales for the corresponding period 
last year Sale- for last month 
trialed 823.301.812.74. against sales 
of $19.4*.6,880 4R in October. 1928. 

Cumulative gross sales for the 
year, up to and including October 
31. were $155 682.150.93 as compar- 
ed with cumulative gross sales of 
$132,289.697 97 for the first ten 
months In 1928. This represents an 

increase or S23.392.470.9G or 17.68 
per cent. 

Commenting cn the October sales 
report of the J. C. Penney Co., Mr 
E. C. Sans, president of the organ- 
ization. said: 

“In an analysis of our sales for 
October, we find some very inter- 
esting and encouraging develop- 
ments In face of an unsteady 
stock market, which in some circles 
is expected to adversely affect re- 

tail sales, our October sales re- 

flect increased buying on the part 
of the general public. 

•Taking into account only those 
stores where there was a full year’s 
operation for 1928. as well as to 
date for the year 1929. which con- 

sideration permits of an exact com- 

parison. we find that for Septem- 
ber. 1929. more than COO stores 
lost in sales, while more than 300 
gained. 

For the month of October. 1929, 
just the reverse took place. More 
than 600 stores gained, while slight- 
ly over 300 lost. 

Air Expansions Are 
Planned by Pickwick 

LCS ANGELES. Nov. 13 '.Spe- 
cial)—An expansion which will add 

several hundred miles of air routes 
to Pickwick Latin-American mail 

express and passenger lines in Mex- 

ico and Central American was rc 

scaled in a statement today by 
Thomas t. Morgan, general mana- 

ge!. 
Chief among the projected ex- 

pansions will be early inauguration 
of tri-weeklv mail, express and 
pa; senger service on a loop line 
in Chiapas. Mexico, branching off 
from the established Pickwick line 
at Tonala and serving the cities 
of Tuntla Cutierrez, San Cristo- 
bal and Comitan and rejoining the 
I re sent Pickwick air line at Ta- 
pachula. near the border of Chi- 
apas and Guatemala. 

Tliis expansion will follow close- 
ly recent inauguration by the Pick- 
wick company of daily round trip 
passenger and express service be- 
tween Guatemala City and San 
Salvador, giving the latter country 
its first commercial air sendee. 
Mr. Morgan said. 

WASHINGTON. Nov. 13 OJ.R-- 
President Hoover today accepted the 
resignation of William Phillips. 
United States Minister to Canada, 
who is leaving the diplomatic set- 
vice in order that he may educate 
his children in the United States. 
Phillips gave this explanation to the 
President when he declined to ac- 

cept another post. 

The New 
Camera 
Sensation 

Moving Pictures in 
Your Home 

39° 
Buys A DeVry Movie Camera 

Have a demonstration at the 
White Cross Drug Store or take 
one home and take some pictures 
for yourself- 

WHITE CROSS DRUG CO 

Chevrolet Us«%d As EJemonst ration Car 

Fourteen Chevrolet sixes, equipped with special bodies, are being used in the states o#£ 
California, Nevada, Utah and Arizona to distribute “Shellanc,” a natural gas composition, 
■which is being distributed by the Shell Oil Company. 

Tlic dark ages for the house-wife 
on the isolated farm are now over. 

Recently the Shell Oil Comp.pny 
purchased 14 Chevrolet demonstra- 
tion cars, equipped with special 
bodies, to transport “Shellane", a 
natural gas composition, used for 
cooking purposes. 

The Chevrolet demonstration cars 
are special large size panel types, 
8'v feet long. 6 feet wide and 
high enough tor one to stand up- 
right while inside. The interior is 
fitted and appointed with windows 
and portions to give the appearance 
of a section of two rooms. One sec- 

tion represents a kitchen and con- 

tains a stove, gas heater and water 

heater. The other section contains 
the cabinet with its supply of 
Shellane as well as necessary val- 
ves and fittings. 

The fourteen Chevrolet cars cov- 
er the states of California. Nevada. 
Utah and Arizona and comprise 
the western delivery unit. 

Shellane is described by the 
oil company officials as a "nat- 
ural gas. carried in steel cylinders, 
which are connected to gas appli- 
ances and when the pressure is re- 
leased. the gas will vaporize and 
burn". Shellane is used instead of 
weed. coal, kerosene or gasoline 
and is regarded as cleaner and 
more economical than any of the, 

lull- mentioned. 
The tanning communities where 

l.i mains are not available, are 

tile virgin territory fer the product. 
In many of these sections, good 
roads have been planned for the 
future, but are not yet built, hence 
the value cf the Chevrolet demon- 
nation car. The Chevrolet, accord- 
ing to Shell Officials, asks no fav- 
ors and produces speedy, yet ex- 

tremely economical transportation. 
Breaking down the last link 

which deprived the farm of city 
comforts, has been made possible 
by the Chevrolet demonstration 
car. The Shell offcials report that 
the product is being enthusias- 
tically received. 

SAN FRANCISCO. Nov. 13 (U.Ri— 
The San Francisco Stock Exchange 
and Curb market closed at 11:30 a. 

m. today. 
Trading hours on Thursday and 

Friday will be from 9 a.m. to 11:30 
a.m. Both exchanges will remain 

I closed a'l dav Saturday. 

Plionc 372. J. W. Callaway 
LAS VEGAS CEMENT 

PRODCCTS 
Ventilating Cement Blocks 

foundations. Sidewalks 
Reinforced Buildings 

Ornamental Cast Stone 

Soutli Fifth and Utah Streets 

Francisco Rn/iini. French art- 
ist in protile haircuts to suit 
each individual, according to his 
or her physiogomy. 

Located at Edna's Beauty Par- 
lor, 111 South Main street. 

Phone ‘125 for appointment 

Now Is the 
Time to Buy 

XMAS CARDS 

WE have a large assort- 
ment to choose from, 

featuring many new and 
exclusive styles. 

MANY of these cards are. 

very inexpensive and 
may be purchased in small 
quantities. 

On Sale Now by 

LAS VEGAS AGE 

Hoys Sing War 
Tunes at Legion’s 

Armistice Dance 
Durins the dance given by Un- 

American Legion. Monday night, a 

group of Legion boys got together 
and entertained the guests with v.-ai 

songs. The one that seemed mot- 

popular and favored the most w-.ii 

"Kinky Dinky Parley Voo," whne 
the chorus was rendering the num- 
ber some of the songsters jigged t.;«- 
tune, to the merriment of the 
dancers. 

It is understood liiat before tlu 
dance a group ol Legion men. with 
their drums and bugles visited ail 
the restaurants anti hotels and sere- 
naded the occupants. Whcrev.v 
they went the Legion spirit was felt 

and a number of people joined the 
merrymakers and followed them to 
the hall. 

"The Band of a Thousand Melo- 
dies" furnished the music. 

LOS ANGELES. Nov 13 OI.R) — 

Sentencing of C. C. Stafford, El 
Monte business man, on his convic- 
tion on a charge of assaulting his 
secretary, Rae Schade. was contin- 
ued until November 22 when his at- 

torney made a motion for a nev 

trial today. 
The motion, based on alleged di 

covery of new evidence, asserted 
misconduct on the part of the jury, 
court and district attorney, was pre- 
sented to Superior Judge Wilson. 

In event Judge Wilson overrules 
the motion on the 22. he will order 
Stafford to San Quentin for from 
one to fifty years. 

The New 

Boulder Club 
Nevada’s Newest 

and Finest 
Men's Club 

Cigars - • - Tobacco 
Soft Drinks 

r 

“Meet Me at the Boulder Club” 

118 Fremont Street 

THIS 1I\S HAPPENED 
Helen Pa^e thinks she is in love 

with her guardian, Leonard Brenl, 
who changes his plans for Iist fu- 
ture after meeting a dying man 
named Nellin. Brent presents th<' 
girl to a millionaire, Cyril Cunning- 
ham. as his heiress and offers proof 
whieh the lonely old man accepts 
without much question. 

Among Helen's new friends are 
Eva Ennis and her brother Robert. 
Brent finds another locket like the 
one he had taken from Nellin to 
prove Helen as the heiress and 
plots to gel Cunningham nut of the 
way quickly. He slyly administers 
a shock which proves fatal and the 
servants find the old man dead in 
bed. Then Brent wins Helen's 
promise to marry him. I.ater she 
and Bob realize they love each other 
but she tells him she is engaged. 
She tries to get Brent to release her 
but lie refuses and makes dir 
threats if she dares to marry Bob. 

Eva asks Bob why he is neglect- 
ing Helen and flirting with Shalli- 
mar Morris. When he tells her 
that Helen is engaged to Brent she 
collapses after admitting that In- 
had been making love to her. In a 

fit of hysteria she tries to take 
poison but they prevent it and try 
to tell her what a cad Brent is. 

Helen denounces Brent and he 
sneeringly tells her she is at his 
mercy for she is not the real Cun- 
ningham heirersrs but the daughter 
of one of his crook pals and if sin- 
refuses to marry him and keep the 
money he will expose her as an im- 
poster. Tortures! with worry, th- 

girl refuses food and wanders 
around the estate alone. One day 
they fail to find her. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY 

CHAPTER XLV 
Helen was found sitting beside 

the lake, chilled but indifferent to 
her discomfort. In the darkness I 
she seemed a part of the rustle 
bench on which she sat, so still was 

she. 
Ashe spoke to her in a lowpitched 

voice, impressed with a sense Ci 

tragic unhappiness in her attitude. 
She answered quietly that she 

would not have dinner—they need 
not keep it waiting for her. 

•But might I suggest, miss .that 
the air is growing chilly?" Ashe 
said uneasily. 

Helen stirred and looked a bon 

her, noticing for the first time '.ha. 
daylight had completely gone and 
a mist was hanging over the shore 
of the lake. She shivered slightly, 
got up and walked up the path to 

the house. 
She went to her room and re- 

fused Mrs. Wethering's frequently 
repeated offer to bring her a trav 

Presently she locked her door, out 

a little later the housekeeper was 

obliged to disturb her again. 
"Mr. Ennis is here.” she an- 

nounced. raising her voice to mak 
certain that Helen could hear he.-. 

•He insists upon knowing how ;,oti 
are. I have told him that you are 

indisposed but he begs to see you 
if you aren’t too ill to come down- 
stairs." 

For a while no answer came, then 
a voice that Mrs. Wethering scarce- 

ly recognized as Helen’s told her to 

send Bob away. "I can't sec him," 
Helen added with a note of fierce- 
ness. 

Mrs. Werhering concluded that 
they had quarreled and she was no: 

at all averse to carrying Helen's de- 
cision to the young man wlio wailed 
below in a fever of impatience 10 

be with his sweetheart. 
••But I must know that she isn’t 

seriously ill." he protested. 
•She is tired,” Mrs. Wthcruv,; 

answered stiffly, "and does not wisn 
to be disturbed.” 

She did not mean to be rude, out 
Bob sensed the rebuff behind her 

words and it brought the first doubt 
of Helen's reason for not seeing 
him. Perhaps she wasn't ill. after 
all. and her housekeeper knew she 

was making excuses. 
••Will you carry up a written 

message to her?" he asked huskil” 
Mrs. Wethering could not refuse. 
Bob took a notebook from n s 

pocket, wrote a few words hurriedly 
on a leaf, tort it out. and gave it to 

the woman, folded over. 

A moment later Helen took i' 
from her through a crack in the 
door. She read it through tears. 

•Unless you are too ill to come 

down, Helen, please see me.” it said. 
Helen swayed against the door, 

closing it. and Mrs. Wethering 
heard her cry: "Oh. I can't, I can':. 
I can’t.” 

Miss Nellin! What is it? What's 
wrong?” 

•'Tell him to go away! Tell him I 

| can'; come down!" 
Mrs. Wethering repented thf 

mesasge to Bob in iio uncertain 
tcims and he was obliged to accep‘ 

• it as final. He left the house in a 

bewildered state of mind. Wha: 
canid have happened? Had Helen 

! repented oi their reconciliation so 

soon after vowing that nothing eve/ 

could part them again? It was un- 

believable! But ilincss need no: 
■ have prevented her from sending 
him a word telling him when to re- 

turn—unless her condition was fa" 
more serious than Mrs. Wethering 
had admitted. 

The thought drove him ro beg 
his mother, when he reached him. 
to telephone Bramblewood and in- 

quire about Helen. 
Word came back that she was 

sleeping. No. there was nothing to 

worry over—just a slight indisposi- 
tion. 

Crossly the housekeeper hung up 
the receiver, and hoped the Ennis 
family would not disturb her again 
until morning at leas:. 

The next day Helen came down 
as usual to breakfas;, her eyes pur- 
pie-rimmed in a tense, white fac 
She went through the motions cf 
eating biu what food passed her 
lips was tasteless and unwan1 ed. 

Mrs. Wethering hovered in the 
background, watching over her. 
genuinely concerned for her health. 

•Why. "she looks as if she had a 

dead spirit in her body," tlir- woma'.i 
ejaculated to herself when first shr 
glimpsed Helen that morning. 

She was not far wrong. Helen 
feit as though her soul were dying 
within iter. It was ail so hopeless, 
so black, whichever way she turned. 

She did not doubt Bob's love an.I 
faith, but she could not bear tl. 
thought of letting him sacrifice 
everything in the world to prove his 
ioyai;y. 

And she dared not toll him of 
Brent's cruel alternative. He would 
never let her marry Brent. She 
knew that. He'd believe in her and 
want to fight to save her. Anri 
there was no hope of victory. 

Her night of torture had con- 

vinced her that Brent was right in 

saying the world would believe her 
guilty with him in the plot to gain 
possession of the Cunningham mil- 
lions. 

She had no defense. She saw 

now how easily she had been con- 

vinced that she was the Nellin girl 
She had been so secretive a; scho !. 
Who would accept her story tha 
she had not knowp who her parent 
were? Would they not all think 
that she had been concealing the 
fact that her father was a nation- 
ally known crook? 

crook! She, the daughter of a 

crook—a man of crime! The iron 
of infamy went deep inlo her hear 
with every thought of him. 

But Brent hadn't proved it! He 
hadn’t proved that she was Helen 
Page! 

With this declaration she sought 
to encourage herself—to feel the 
only hope she had. ,3ut she knew 
Brent to.well to believe that lv 
would have done this thing without 
the proof he claimed to have. I> 

was a false hope, ancl she knew it. 

What ‘would Mrs. Ennis say? 
What would any mother -ay if her 
son warned to marry a girl who was 

stigmatized with crime? 
Brent’s cruelty had warped 

Helen’s judgment, caused her to 

view all aspects of her situation 
with doubt and despair. All bn, 
Bob’s love. Ii. was the one thing 

All that day she lived in a pan e 

she believed in unquestionably, 
lest he come to her and demand 
an explanation of her refusal to sc 

him the night before. How horrible 
to have him think she did not love 
him—that she was so fickle she 
could change toward him overnight. 

And he must believe it. What 
else was there for him to believe? 
Oh why hadn't she instructed Mr 

Wethering and Ashe to say she was 

not at home? That would have 
given her time to find a way to tree 
Bob less callously. Too late to think 
of it now—but surely there was 

something she could do—something 
besides cringing with fear and help- 
lessness here at Bramblewood while 
Brent waited for her to make up 
her mind. 

She must see him! He must 
show her his proof! She couldn't 
stand another moment of suspen. •. 

It would be less frightful to be 
without hope entirely than knowing 
herself to be clinging to a doubtful 
one. 

She decided soon after breakfast 
to__go to New York. Mrs. Wethering 
persuaded her against going by 

When you receive a statement from a 

creditor, honor it by payment or imme- 
diately arrange terms. He is having 
his accounts to meet just as you are. 

Credit is a great cycle and you are a 

part of that cycle. BE PROMPT. 

VEGAS CREDIT BUREAU 

Storage Moving Packing 
Fireproof Storage 
VOKTH OR SOI Til 
OR EAST OR WEST 
WE MOVE WITH CARE 
WE MOVE YOU BEST! 

Shipping 

Las Vegas Transer & Taxi Co. 
Res. Phone 21.0 

10 *4 Fremont Street 

Las Vegas, Nevada 
Offiec Phone ‘J10 

train or driving her car herself. 
Helen agreed to let the gardener 
drive for her. as she had not yet 
filled the place of the chauffeur shr> 
had discharged for drunkenness. 

•You don't look fit to go at all." 
the housekeeper remarked earnestly, 
but Helen was deaf to her interfer- 
ence. 

"Drive as fast as you dare." she 
directed the man at the wheel when 
she was re ..dy to start. He nodded, 
and muttered "Yet’m." But a word 
from Mrs. Wethering, that Helen 
had not heard, frustrated her wish 
for -speed. 

He drove at a paec that brought 
a command to "go faster." as fre- 
quently as traffic regulations com- 

pelled him to idle the motor. Helen 
grew exasperated with him but de- 
cided that he was timid and ceased 
to urge him on. 

She was fearful that Brent might 
have breakfasted and gone before 
she could reach his apartment, and 
it was with tremendous relipf that 
she at last arrived there. 

The temptation to stop on the 
way and telephone him had come 
to her. She felt it as a tempta- 
tion because it was something she 
did not want to do. believing, as 
she did. that it would put Brent on 
his guard. 

Though just what she expected to 
gain by surprising him was not 
quite clear to her. Perhaps, had slit- 
analyzed it, she might have found 
that it was a desire to attack, to 
maneuver for a crisis that would 
end her unendurable suspense. 

She did not have herself an- 
nounced on this occasion. If Brent 
was in she would see him—if he had 
gone out she would wait until he 
returned even though it might not 
be for hours, night perhaps. 

At Brent’s door she rang the bell 
with a firm pressure on the button. 

Inside there was a startled move- 
ment on the part of an occupant of 
the colorful divan, a sudden half- 
rising and sinking, that was almost 
a collapse, back again. 

Eyes fastened upon the door as 
the Japanese servant went to an- 
swer the summons that had sounded 
a second time. There was a smoth- 
ered exclamation as Helen stepped 
into the foyer of the apartment and 
asked for Mr. Brent. 

The Japanese said that he was 
not in. Helen’s expression revealed 
her disappointment but she moved 
toward the living room, saying dis- 
tinctly that she would wait. 

The servant bowed low and disap- 
peared soundlessly, a faint smile 
weaving over his lips and threaten- 
ing to wreck his Oriental calm. His 
master's affairs often proved amus- 

in'; to him. He considered certain 
episodes stupid, the result of inept 
handling. 

For a moment after Helen enter- 
ed the living room she did not see 
the figure that had shrunk far back 
on tlie divan. Then, as her eyes 
grew accustomed to the change i.J a 

light, she saw the girl's face. 1 

CHAPTER XLVI 
-Eva!" 
"Eva!" Helen repeated, her voice 

a mixture of surprise and conster- 
nation. "What are you doing here?" 

Eva removed the handkerchief 
she had pressed against her lips and 
answered, with a note of defiance, 
that Helen certainly could guess 
that she had come to see Brent. 

"You wouldn’t come to the tele- 
pi iu tit:;? morning,” Eva charged; 
"and I had to do something.” 

"I'm sorry." Helen apologized. T 
told Mrs. Wethering I would not! 
talk to anyone. But Eva dear, you] 
musn't stay. I want to see Leonard. 
Won't you please go? My car is 
downstairs. Wait in' it, please, 
please.” 

"No." Eva stubbornly shook her 
head. 

"Oh. but you must,” Helen in- 
sisted. 

“Why?" Eva asked piteously. "I 
have something to say to Leonard 
too. Helen. I don’t know why you 
want to see him. but—Bob told 
me about last night—I got it out of 
him. and Mrs. Wethering said you 
weren’t really ill—Oh, Helen, you 
aren't going to marry Leonard, are 

you? You can't! After all those 
things you said—” 

“Stop, please stop." Helen begged. 
But why did you refuse to see 

Bcb? He was almost insanely 
happy over your promise to marry 
him and then—then—oh Helen, tell 
me. tell me.” 

“I can't tell you anything—until 
I've seen Leonard," Helen said mis- 
erably. "Do this for me. Eva; go 
now.” 

If I thought that it would help 
Bob. I'd go," Eva answered. "I 
know I owe you more than I ever 

can repay, Helen, but this is some- 

thing—I only want to ask Leonard 
if he is going to marry you. You 
see what it means to me. But I'c| 
wait for Bob’s sake." 

“Then do go, do hurry," Hele:1 
pleaded. “It may mean a great deal 
to Bob." 

Eva reluctantly gathered up her 
hat and coat. As she put them on 

her eyes fell upon Brent's desk. I; 
was open—the desk he kept locked. 
She saw a pile of notepaper care- 

lessly stacked at one side and it 
gave her the idea of leaving a note 
for him. 

She walked over to the desk, de- 
liberately avoiding a meeting with 
Helen's glance, and sat down before 
it. When she had written the note 
she looked for a blotter but there 
was none in sight. She pulled out a 

drawer and closed it again to try 
another. 

With the second drawer she was 

more successlul. She took out the 
blotter, used It and started to put 
it back again when she saw what 
had been lying under it. 

With a rry she reached for the 
dully ''learning object and drew it 
out. 

"It’s a locket like mine!" 
Helen rushed to her side. She 

saw in a glance that the locket Eva 
was holding up to view was iden- 

,Continue nn page Fivei 


