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To come home and fmd the
house you’re living in a quarter
of a mile from where you left it
—and to find that towel still
still hanging on the nail at the
head of the bed where you left
it—that’s an unusual experience.

. In Boulder City things like
that can happen—have happened
recently and are still happen-
ing—to several dezens of men
who hcwe been living in the
“pull pen.”
That bull pen, incidentally, has
a real “historic” significance.
Section by section, the eight
“hunks” of building that comprised
the first real messhall in Boulder
City are being jacked up and let
down on dollies, and carted to a |
new. location. ‘
Ambrose Murphy, the man who |
during the Boulder boom in Las,
Vegas three and one half years |
ago hauled huildings more than 200 |
miles from Tonopah to Vegas to
help: relieve the tense  housing
situation in Vegas, is  the houqe!
mover who i3 shlftlng the bull pen
by degrees over to the west udel
i

of Date street, west of Anderson’s .
messhall.



