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The Best Solution For
An Economical Christmas:-

|2 Photographs -
of Yourself For

$10.00

The Only Thing Your Friends Cannot
Buy With Money—

YOUR PHOTOGRAPH

There Is Still Time

To Have It Taken for
Christmas.
must

But you
come at once!

1509 Cabrillo Ave. Phone 157-J
Torrance

- Dining-Car Service
- Angeles Jimited

Epicurean meals, wonderfully prepared and
perfectly served are a joy, always—but espe-
cially so when gliding along.a loulevnrd of
steel of velvety’ smootﬁneu and, Jus! beyond
the snowv linen, there unfolds e panorama

i t is dining de luxe on the

Los Angeles Lumted—and yet it is but one of the enjoy-

able features of that that premier train. .

Other i for and
pleasure  are I:nbet lhop for men nnd

women, valet se
ing, hllrdreuing. b-tlu. llbrlrv. {mﬂ'et lnd

i club-lounge for men and women.

'  @TRAIGHT THROUGH to CHICAGO

! “Real Service Every Mile of the Way"
Lv. Los Angeles - 10:51 a.m ~  Ar. Chicago - 8:50 a.m.

) ‘Through sleepers daily to Chicago, Omaha, g

A St. Louis, Kansas City, Denver, St. Plul.

i Minneapolis, Butte and Salt Lake

l Unnonl’acific

J. V. CARROLL, D.F.&P.A,

101 West 7th St., San Pedro : Tel 1073

SIR DUDLEY GLENISTER is
suspected of murder when a crow
drops a skeleton finger in the
midst of a picnic party. on his
estate. He asks—

KATHLEEN GLENISTER, sis-
ter of the dead man, to marry
him to allay suspicion. When she
refuses he goes into a rage,/ and
suffers a beating at the hands
of—

NORMAN SLATER, Kathleen's
lover. Two rooms are being pre-
pared as prisons for the lovers
when Mrs. Simon Trickey calls
upon Sir Dudiey.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

“Is Sir Dudley Glenister at
home?” she asked, accentuating the

mincing tone which she had made
it her business to cultivate.

The old rvitor's eyes ranged
critically over the visitor's face
and over her smart, brand-new

mourning. But there was no sign
of recognition in his survey.
“I think he came: in a‘short time

Wi

“Will you give him that, please.
You might say that it is very im-
portant. I bring him some news
that will interest him.” s
With a gesture the butler in-
vited “Miss Maud Blair” into the
hall and begged her to wait while
he ascertained if his master was
visible.

He was gone some little time,
but when he returned it was with
the air of the servant whose mas-

B riend is his friend.

Dudley will see
he announced.

you, mad-

ft

A Trifle More Than
lc Per Mile

is what it costs to travel via the Big Red Interurban
Cars by using commutation tickets to make daily trips
between your home and office,

Live where you like, summer or winter, and let the
Pacific Electric take you back and forth,

From practically anywhere that you may be to any
place that you may wish to go—there is a_ Pacific
Hlectric car to serve you,

Make the Red Car Way Your Way to Town

It Is a Dependable and Economical Service

PACIFIC ELECTRIC RAILWAY

C. H. MUELLER, Agent
Torrance Phone 20

and thumb and he wore a
pu//lul expression.

"I h@ven't the pleasure—" he was
beginning lamely, when his visitor
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ago, madam.”
The visitor produced a card, its|
black ,edge eloquent of the deepest

The.baronet was standing_on the |
3 e R e

TORRANCE HERALD

the class to whom a lump sum
down has a far greater appeal than
periodical payments,

“That will suit me all right,” she
replied. “Trickey was such a liar
that I wouldn't believe it myself if
every line of it didn’t seem capable
of proof. I have read it myself,
you see. You would be wise to
buy it, I think. When you have
burned the thing, if I was fool
enough to talk you could have me

one else had a chance. Tl go home
and tax her with it, as soon as she
comes in."

After her visitor's departure Mrs,
Coningsby sank down on the couch

and covered her face with her
hands.
“I wish I could tell hér where

the diary is,” she sighed.
CHAPTER XVI
A Guilty Secret

late

RS. CONINGSBY was a
riser. It was therefore with
annoyed surprise that she

heard the warning tinkle of the
bell a few minutes after the ornate
French clock on her mantelpiece
had struck noon.

A minute later her maid came to
her and announced that 8Sir Dudley
Glenister was in the drawing room.
‘When she entered the apartment
a few deft touches with sundry
pigments and a moderate use of

the powder-puff had thoroughly
Jjustified her “visitor's remark:

“By, Jove, lvy, how well you are
looking!"

Muis,
onet to a chair and subsided onto
the recently vacated sofa.

“You didn't come here to flatter

Coningsby waved the bar-

me,” she said.
“Well, hardly,” Sir Dudley
laughed. “I came to see if you

really meant the promise you made
to me at Beechwood. You said if
1 got into a tight place you might
be able to help.”

“Things have
turn?”

“As yet not definitely, but I am
getting the jumps. That vindictive
little devil, Kathleen, is waiting her
chance and she narrowly missed a
knock-out. I will begin by re-

taken a wrong

Jpeating that 1 did not murder my

cousin George,”

Mrs.. Coningsby's lip curled.
on, old boy,” she said.

“I had in my city office,”
Dudley proceeded, “a confidential
clerk who did odd jobs for

(To Be Continued)

Edwards and
luncheon

Mr. and Mrs. Paul
family enjoyed a pienie
at White's Point recently.

Mr. and Mrs, Raymond Hawkins
of Hawthorne were guests Satur-
day of Mr. and Mrs. Jack McKin-
ney at dinner and the Amaranth
dance.

Mrs. B. M. Hughes and children,
of Los Angeles, spent part of last
week at the home of Mrs. Hughes'
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred
Rosenberg, of Walnut street.

locked up for libel or or
something."”

Sir Dudley bowed with mock po-
liteness. “That point had not al-
together escaped me,” he rejoined.
“Then I may expect you to bring
me this interesting volume of rem-
iniscences at an early date?”

He failed to 'keep a hint of
eagerness from his voice as he
ladded the question. The lady
glanced through the windows
across the park to the silent woods
beyond. A shudder shook the
trained grace of her lissome body.
| “Not much, I won't!” she made
answer. “This place gives me the
{hump. TI'll send you the diary by
registered post.”

Sir Dudley raised his eyebrows.
“That implies great confidence in
mg,” he declared. “What if I burn
the thing and never give you a
halfpenny ?”

“You wouldn't dare,” was the im-
pudent rejoinder. “I shall take a
copy before I post it. That would
be enough to make. it a trifle sultry
for you, even if it wasn't suf-
ficient to shove you in the dock.”
“I shall watch for the postman,”
said Sir Dudley grimly.

Without any pretense at formal
leave-taking, Mrs. Simon Trickey
found herself outside the house,
tramping to the railway station.
slow train ‘brought -her-to-FLon-

FREE TURKEYS
FOR CHRISTMAS

A ticket FREE with every
worth of goods purchased.

50¢

and=in.. due - course; ~tired . but-
purposeful, she entered Number- 16
Lipscombe Road, Brixton. She let
herself in with her latch key.

Passing into the dining room
where Mr. Trickey had so recently

cut him short,
“No, you haven’t,” she chipped m\
briskly. “Unless you've seen me in |
the pictures. I always use my pro-

fessional name out of doors, but in |
private life "I am Mrs. Simon
Trickey.” |

The baronet's manner stiffened.
“The devil you are!” was his ex-
clamatory rejoinder. ‘“And -what,
pray, do you want with me, Mrs.
Trickey? I should have kicked |

your husband out of the room the
other day if he had not taken him-
self off in time.”

“Well,” replied the cinema actress
sweetly, “you'll have to kick me
now if you feel that way. I came
to inform you that Simon is dead.”
Sid’ Dudley shifted a leg. He
failed to keep a most unholy joy

from his countenance. *“Most con-
siderate of you,” he murmured.
“I also came to ask Il" thL

widow proceeded coolly,
intend to continue the allowance

12
“I've come for the diary youl
sneaked out of Simon’s
bureau the day he died.”y

you have been making him. I earn
good money at present, but youy
never know, you know.”

Sir Dudley had no ready answer
to the demand. He glared at the
flashily attractive woman who was
bearding him.
“Really,” he choked at last, “your
cheek is simply colossal. [ paid |
your husband handsomely for the |
slight service he rendered. If he
selects the time when he was en-

larging his demands for leaving
this world it is no affair of mine."
The visitor would much have

In fact, at that woment she was

feeling the need of the camera
man. How well she could have
“registered” triumph on her im-
pudent face.

“Would you be surprised to
hear,” she fired her shot, “that my

Simon left, in the form of a
a written record of the serv-
lces Iu rendered to you? It de-
scribes his two journeys to Amer-
ica on your behalf, with dates and
all complete. Scotland Yard would
like to see that diary, Sir Dudley.
And my husband told me one or
two little things he omitted, but
which would be useful to l)u 'tec
inquiring about that finge
The owner of Beechwood ange
forced a laugh, but it was evident
that he had recelved a nasty jolt.

“Then you have a better case
than I thought you had,” he sald.
“But it & a case for a bargain
rather thun for threats, Mrs,
Trickey Under no circumstances
shall I continue the annuity your
husband has enjoyed. But if you
care (o bring e this precious
diary I will make you a falr offer
for it—on its merits, [ can only
estimute its value to me by readi
what Simon committed to pape

The fair visitor raised no objec.

tion, ceived

On the contrary, she

. | brushing aside

preferred to be called “Miss Blair." |\

given up the ghost, she took a
bunch of keys from her pocket and
opened an imitation Sheraton bu-
reau. A moment later she opened
a drawer and found it—empty!
She got herself under control at
st.  “It's that—Ivy,” she mut-
tered. “That was a rotten excuse
1e made for coming back the day
Simon turned up his toes. I'll go
and wring it out of her—or wring
her beastly neck.”

A prowling taxi, rooted out of

the Brixton Road, carried the
wrathful widow to Vectis Man-
sions, She rang the bell of Mrs.

Coningsby's luxurious flat and,
the servant who
opened to her, burst into the draw-
ing room. Mrs." Coningsby rose
from a-couch by the fire and eyed
the intruder not altogether kindly.

“Whatever is the matter, Maud?"

o

she exclaimed. “You might have a

little consideration for my poor
nerves,”
“Matter?” shrilled the actress.

“Nerves?” What about, my nerves,
you artful cat? I've come for the
diary you sneaked out of Simon's
bureau the day he died.”

“My dear Maud, you are raving.
I wasn't aware he kept a diary,
and I certainly haven't sneaked
one, as you so elegantly put it

Miss Maud Blair's limited intelli-

as we have for you this year.
sortments from the master candy makers, as:

. BISHOP’S Dreams
of Hollywood

BEAUDRY'’S

And Other Celebrated Candy
Manufacturers

Unusual Chocolates

LEIHY’S

Vast Variety of Candies

“Go
Sir

me—"

DECEMBER. 10, 1925

Mr, and Mrs. Alfred Prince and
family, of 260th street, and Mr,
and Mrs. Barl Butler, of Torrance,
were recent dinner guests of My,
and Mrs, Stanley Booth, of Incl

wood.

Mrs. E. W. Brumpton and Mrs.
Frank Buker were Angeles
visitors Friday.

Professional
Directory

EDWIN A. BEARD, M.D.
Announces the location of his
offices at the
Arcade Building, Redondo Beach
IPrnctlce limited to the Eye, Ear,
Nose and Thioat and the
correct fitting of glasses.
Hours: 10-12, 2-5, 7-8. Phone 57

rs. Lancaster
and Shidler
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS
Phones:
Office, 14 House, 16 and 118
Office, First National Bank Bidg.
Res,, Cor. Post and Arlington

Torunu Californig

Dr. Louis A. Volse

Onh'upnhiu Physician
and Surgeon

Apt. 1, Castle Apts, Phoune 118 /
1218 El Prado, Torrance

=

Dr. A. P. Stevenson
Physician and Surgeon

Office, Sherman Bldg 1337 ¥ Prado g
Phon

. House, 185-W Office, 96

Terrance, Calif.

in Beautiful Gift Boxes

Never have we seen such glorious Christmas Bo‘xes of Candy
And such almost limitless as-

The assortment is at its best now. Buy now and get the pick ‘
of this wondrous display of high grade candies.

BEACON DRUG CO.

TORRANCE

gence grappled with the problem

of how much truth there was in
this. She recognized that she might
have been rash in preferring an
accusation based only on the op-
portunity - which her sister- ln-law
had had. She would have to beat
a retreat with what grace 'she
could.

“Sorry, dear,” she said. “It must
have been that beastly Gladys. No

T T T 1§ |

1926
LICENSE
PLATES

I will gladly get them
for you, without commission
charges.

Just bring in your “white" reg-
istration certificate and 1'll do the
rest,

L. B, Kelsey

(Successer to Foley & Kelsey)
“Where Insurarice Is Not

a Sideline”
1408 Marcelina Ave., Torrance
Insurance Phone 135-M  Loans

For- LIFE
HEALTH
ACCIDENT
INSURANCE

See

"TOM FOLEY

If You Would Please Him

Give Him Something

for His Car

oM

Every man has a hobby. And if you would please him, give

him something for his hobby. With many men ,their automo-
bile is their hobby. They pet it and polish it.

No gift you could think of will please such a man as much
as some new accessory for his car.
wiper, a motometer, a spotlight, a cigar lighter, or a new set
of tires. Whatever it is, you can secure it at our service stations.

almer

Border at Cabrillo

1405 Marcelina Ave.

the She was of

proposal eagerly.

Phone 136-M Torrance

It may be a windshield

Service Stations

TORRANCE

Arlington at Carson
$10.00 Coupon Books for $9.50

e o
Dr. F. H. Racer
PHYBICIAN AND SURGEON
Office Phone, Lomita 28
Office in Barnes Building
Lomita, California
Resid , 2418 Redondo Bivd.
Telephone, Lomita 110

DR. MAUDE R. CHAMBERS.
Chiropractor

First National Bank Bldg.
Torrance

Phone 121-J. Res., 109-W

Dr. C. E. Hotchkiss
Chiropractor

X-Ray and Lahoratory Service

1811 Sartorl Ave., Levy Bids.
Phone 186 Torranoce:

DR. R. A. HOAG
DENTIST
New Edison Bldg.
1419 Marcelina Ave.
Just West of Postoffice
Complete X-Ray Service
1 orrance Phone 198

Dr. O, E. Fossum

Dentist
X-Ray Service
Hours Sam Levy

9a.m. to 5 p.m. 1811 Sartori Ave.
Phone 186—Torrance, Calif.

PERRY G. BRINEY

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

110 First National Bank Bldg.
Phone 169 Torranoce

Dr. Norman A. Leake
Physician and Surgeon
Office, First National Bank Bldg.

Telephone 90 '

Residence, 15626 Marcelina Av\s.
Telephone 13-M

J. R. JENSEN
Attorney at Law

State Exchange Bank BI*.
Torrance, California

Phone Torrance 8

Wedding
Invitations

and 4
Announcements
Wide Assortment of Styles

Torrance Herald J;,
1419 Marcelina Ave, g
Torrance
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