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Thy
DO :
sW Low round trip faresto every part oftthmte'd
the = States and Canada every day th is summer until
s september 15th—to eastern cities, resorts, Na-
tional Parks—ecverywhere.
SV Good returning until October 3 15t witl.u liberal
ue stopover privileges going and returning and
1al diverse routes returning, if desired.
These are a few sample fares:
A Adanta . . $113.60 Indianapolis .,  $103.34
Atlantic City . 153.34 Louisville . 105.1
fo Boston . .  157.76 Memphis . . 89.48.
D fF : 124.92 Mingeapolls  + 9L,
il e ';::E&k Ciey * 1;;17 :
T SRR Philadelphia” . 149,281
3 ] 3 b 67.20 t. Louls . g{. )4
¢ Des Moines . 81.55 St. . v
¥ ! Salt Lake City &+ 42,
S Waskington " . 143.0
. B Visit Yell and Zion National Parks at
% slight additional expense for short side trips.

wvisited at no extra rail transportation cost,

e ‘The direct and ﬁm&c Route to the
East with W Famous Trains
. Jor your Comfort and Bnjoyment.

s - LOS ANGELES LIMITED

¥ ::vk'a de luxe.
CONTINENTAL LIMITED

THROUGH SLEEPERS DAILY TO

S¢. Louis, Kan: City, Minn s, St.
e Bnvar Omahe Beves waa st saoepe

; " “The Airmail Route to the East”

Going East via the Union Pacific, Sceaic Salt Lake City,
Denver and Rocky Mountain National Park may be

Solid Pullman observation car train with library, buffet,
men’s club; women’s club lounge, barber, valet, ladiep
id, hais i icuring and th h dining eas

Fast afternoon observation car train straight through to
Chicago, with free reclining chair cars, tourist and stand-
ard sleeping cars and notable through dining car service.

i - Union Pacific

"J. V. CARROLL, D. F, & P, A,
101 W. 7th St
Tel. 1073
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Lewis Ripple
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1927 Carson St., Torrance
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See Ripple for
Baby Cribs
Baby Beds
Baby Carriages
And Alt Baby Furniture.
Beds

Phone 73-W

BEGIN HERE TODAY

PETER LYSTER, wounded in
" battle on the Western Front, has
lost his memory. He has failed,
upon returning home, to recog-
nize

NAN MARRABY, the girl to
whom he became engdged hefore
leaving for nee. Nan has re-
turned home from London, due to
the death of her stepmother. She
is informed by Peter's friend,

LIEUT, JOHN ARNOTT, also
home on leave due to injuries,
that Peter will spend his leave in
a small village on the estate of
Arnott's sister, near Nan’s home.
Arnott, who is falling in love
with Nan, has called to see her
and rejoined Peter on the roand
near by, when they meet

HARLEY SEFTON, who claims

to be a friend of Peter's. Peter
fails to recognize him and ex-
plains his predicament. Sefton is

He is apparently
eager to know how much Peter
has forgotten. As he is leaving
he again turns to Peter.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

a4 money-lender.

4} ISS MARRABY told mé you
were home.”
“Did she?” Peter knit his

brows. “Odd that you should know
her, too,” he said, rather constrain-
edly. “She's a friend of Arnott's,
you know-—seems rather a nice
sort of girl"”

Sefton stared;
thought he could
aright.

A nice sort of girl!

for a moment he
not have heard

And only a

few months ago Peter and Nan
Marraby had been engaged! For
the moment he could think of

nothing to say—then all at once
the truth flashed across his mind.

If Peter had so completely for-
gotten him—Sefton—he” must also
have forgotten Nan Marraby.

‘Was this, then, the meaning of
that little tremble in' her voice
when she had asked him never to
speak of her to Lyster?

Sefton called at the Marraby's
the following afternoon; as he
stood waiting -at the door, which
was open to admit the fresh spring
air, Nan crossed the hall.

sleeves were rolled up, showing her
firm white arms.

She stopped short when she. saw
Sefton in the doorway.

“I suppose I may as well admit
that I'm falrly caught,” she said.

She did not offer her hand to
Sefton, but he took®°it and pressed
her fingers warmly. ¢

“You look the ideal l-)nﬁ.lnshwom-
an,” he said. :

Nan shook her head.

“If you, mean by that I look
domesticatéd, you're quite wrong,"”
she told him airily. “I hate house-
keeping and baking and dusting,
and all those sort of zoody-goody
Jjobs.”

He found himself very curious
concerning this girl. After what
Lyster Had told him yesterday it
seemed quite likely that there was
some hidden tragedy between them,
of which Nan would never speak,
and of which Peter was not aware,
It was largely curiosity on the sub-
Ject which had forced his visit
today,

“You are not going to send me
away, are you?’ he asked her,
anxiously. She had not asked him
to come in, and there was a sort
of stiffness in her bearing that
seemed to suggest that he should
cut his visit short,

“Certainly—do come in,” she said,
but her words were not quite co
dial. “You want to see father, I
suppose 7"

Sefton met her eyes smilingly.
“No, not particularly,” he said.
“Why?”

There was a sort of animosity in
her regard,

“You came to see him yesterday,”
she said, “and you must have
known that I was his daughter, but
You never told me that you knew
him,” .

Sefton changed color a little,

acquaintances, that is all,” he said,
“You might have told me, all the
same,” she protested. “It would
have been a natural thing to do
However—please come in.”

She purposely led him into the
kitchen; she was not going to put
herself out in the least for this
man,

“Miss Marraby,
like me?"

A little flush flickered into Nan's
pale cheeks.

“How do you know that I don't
like you?" she asked.

He shrugged his shoulders,

“I remember suspecting it that
first night I -ever ‘saw you—with
Lyster, before he went to France,
I thought then that perhaps it was

why _don't you

I was making an unwel-

Motor Coach Company
TIME TABLE

Leave Torrance
for Wilmington
and Long Beach
7:00 A. M.
8:15
* 9:15
10:20
11:20
12:20 P. M. °
1:20
2:20
3:15
"4:20
y 5:20
: 6:26
7120
9:20
S-11:26

Torrance

10:50

D—Daily excopt Sundays and Holidays.
S-——Sunday only.

\ *Connects for Catalina lsland.
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| didn’t know that he had been—I
illmuuh: it was just shock.”

“Oh, no—he was wounded; ol
1,\- he was wounded,” Nan said.
| Her voice sounded jerky. “I believe
| he .was wounded .in the shoulder,”
| she said again.
| “He didn't tell me that; he
| merely said that he had had a bad
"shuck, and as a result he—well—I
| understood him to say that he had
|1ost his memory."
| Nan did not answer; she felt
‘surc that there was some under-
lying motive for this questioning;
she shut the oven door with a slam
innd turned.

“I believe there have been many
| cases like that, haven't there?” she
[said. ‘“Weren't you telling me of
{one the other day when we came
| down in the train together?”
| “But that was not a genuine
one,” Sefton reminded her. “If you
remember, I told you that the man
was shamming—to get rid of
woman of whom he was tired.”

“So you did.” Nan laughéd con-
strainedly. “How queer! Perhaps
Mr. Lyster is deing the same
thing,” she added flippantly. She
hardly knew what she was saying
—she met Sefton’s eyes desperately.

For a moment there was a little
silence, then he sald:

“I—wonder!” There was a short
pause between the two words.

Nan turned sharply away; she
felt as if- she could have struck
him; she put®*up her hand almost
unconsciously and_felt for Peter's
ving which she wore beneath her
frock.

“That's not a very polite thing to
say to me, is it?” she asked; she
was surprised at her own calmness.
“You know «that I was once en-

|

“I told you the man was shamming
to get rid of a ‘woman of
whom he was tired.”

gaged to Mr. Lyster. Fortunately,
our engagement was broken off be-
fore this happened,” she added.

It was a deliberate lie, but she
felt as if she must say something
to protect Peter.

“I hate this man,” she was say-
ing in her heart. “I hate him, and
I don't know why. I should like to
tell him that I hate him, but I'm
afrald to—I  wonder why I am,
afraid to?” 2

Sefton was apologizing hurriedly.

“I give you my word that” such
a thought never crossed my mind,”
he said. “If I said anything to lead
you to suppose so, it was quite
unconsciously. I assure you, Miss
Marraby—" 3 .

“Here are the boys” said Nan.

There was unutterable relief in
her voice; she turned eagerly as
the door burst open and the three
boys precipitated themselves into
the kitchen,

They stopped short when they
saw a stranger there. ,
Nan went forward.

“Say  ‘how-do-you-do’
gentleman, boys—are you clean
enough to shake hands?’ She
seized Buster, who was nearest to
her, and uncurled the fingers

(

to this

which he had promptly put behind|-

his back.

“Black!” she said tra cally,
“Boys, whatever do you a8 with
yourselves to get ‘into such a
mess 7"

Nobody answered. -

“If you'll excuse us for a mo-

it was Peter who insisted that I
Jjoin you*

Nan remembered it all perfectly,
and her heart gave a little throb

man,” he said, in his careless way.
“I'd much rather have had you to
myself. But it seemed the only
decent thing to do to ask him."
“By the way,” Sefton went on,
not giving her time to answer him,
“speaking of Lyster, I met him in
the lane yesterda,
“Did’ you?" Nan's voice was un-
concerned. She pul up her arms
and began unbuttoning the blue
overall, “I knew that he was stay-
here—with the Arnotts,” she

added,
“I thought Lyster looked i
Sefton was saying behind her.

“Jolly hard luck, isn't it9"

“Being wounded-—yes,” sald Nan,
Her Voice was like steel. She was
braying desperately that somebpdy
would come in to interrupt this
tete-a-tete. The little maid had
gone upstairs' to deess after her
Quy's work. Mr. Marraby was shut
in his room,

“I didn't mean being wounded,"

Setton said deliberately. “In faet, I

of pain. Peter had excused himself |*
to her afterwards.
“It wasn't that "I wanted the
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‘Have You a

or Tender Skin?
Then Try the

Rhodes KRISS KROSS
Safety Razor and Stropper

Keep You in Razor Blades

for Life

Sensational new invention guar-
antees you 366 slick shaves a year
—and ho more blades to buy. Ab-
solutely different from anything
you've ever seen before!

KRISS-KROSS is a super-strop-
per or blade-rejuvenator, Works on
master barber principle. Magic di-
agonal stroke. Automatic pressure,
Makes any kind of blade last for
months and even years.
DIRECT FROM FACTORY PRICES
Stropper only, $3.90; Stropper and
5 Blades, $1.00. Kit, consisting of
$3.90 Stropper, 5 Blades worth 50
cents, and Free Razor, $4.40.

Guaranteed 10 years against
breaking or wearing out.

FRED TEAL, Agent
1304 Portola Av., Torrance. Ph.264-J
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Office, Sherman Bldg., 1837 El Pradc
Phones:

ment,” Nan sald to Sefton, "Tl
go and make them presentable. Go
into the schoolroom, will you. We'll
be down in a moment.”

She bustled the ho upstairs,
and the last Sefton saw of the
little group was Nan's slim figure
with two hrms round her walist as
they disappeared romnd a bend In
the staircase.

As soon as they were ely
the bathroom the temporarily
lenced tongues began to wag.

“Is he going to stay to tea?"

“Going to stay to tea?*

in
8i-

“To tea?”
Nan sald “Yes" She scrubbed
ay at Claudie’'s grimy face,

e objects he must have thought
you all. You're all to shuke hands
and say ‘How-do-you-do' properly
when you get downstairs.”

“It's the man -who hit
his  whip,” Jim said dark
shan’t shake hands with Nim."

“Nor me,” said Claudie.

“Nor me,” echoed Buster.

Nan tried to look ‘angry.

“Hit: you with the whip! What-
ever do you mean? He's Mr. &
ton, and @ wery mnice gentlemar
She felt obliged to say so, because
it was the last thing she thought.

“He hit us with his whip,” Jim
maintained doggedly. “I told you
about him—he was on a horse.”

Nan knit her brows; she remem-
bered now that the boys had come
in a day or two previous, full of
righteous wrath because a man on
horseback had lashed at thém with
his whip for running across the
road dangerously near to his
horse's. feet.

Claudie had - been crying, too—
and Claudie was Nan's favorite.

“Oh, are you sure?” she asked.

Three shaggy heads nodded a
solemn affirmative.

(To Be Continued)
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Guests Sunday of Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Steigh of Narbonne avenue
weres Mr. and Mrs. B. H. Heller
and Mrs. C. J. Ettor, of Los An-
geles,

Billy Buker, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Frank Buker, has recovered from
an operation in the nose and throat.

Mrs. R. S. Frownfelter and
daughter Ardis, of Elgin street,
attended the Coliseum in Los An-
geles Saturday.

Oh, look: Fence lumber, $15 per
1000. Consolidated Lumber Co.
—Adv.

Professional
Directory

Dr. Norman A. Leake
Physician and Surgeon
Office, First Natlonal Bank Bidg.
Telephone 90

Residence, 1626 Marcelina Ave,
Telephone 13-M

J. R. JENSEN
Attorney at Law

State Exchange Bank Bldg.,
Torrance, California

Phone Torrance 8

Drs. Lancaster
and Shidler

PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS
! Phones:

Office, 14 House, 15 and 113
Office, First National Bank Bldg.

Res,, Cor. Post and A’lhﬂn
Torrance 2 California

_Dr. A. P. Stevenson
Physician and Surgeon

House, 185-W  “ Office, 96
_ Torrance, Calif.

DR. MAUDE R, CHAMBERS
Chiropractor

820 Cota Ave.
Torrance

Phone 109-W
Hours 9 to 7, except Thursday

Dr. C. E. Hotehlkiss
Chiropractor

X-Ray and Laboratory Service

1811 Sartori Ave, Levy Bldg.
Phone 186

DR. R. A. HOAG
DENTIST

New Edison Bldg.

1419 Marcelina Ave,
Just ‘West ‘of Postoffice
Complete X-Ray Service
Torrance . Phone 198

Dr. O. E. Fossum
Dentist
X-Ray Service
Hours Sam Levy Bldg.
9a.m.to b pm. 1311 Sartori Ave
Phone 186—Torrance, Calif,

PERRY G. BRINEY

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

M0 First National Bank Blag,
Phone 169 5 Torranos
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REG MOTOR CAR COMPANY -

Serie

Because of its well-atranged
interior, its dependable mechapi-
cal qualities, and the ease with
which it can be parked, the
Series G Coupe makes an ideal

business man’s car.
The same features recommend
it for shopping and many other
feminine purposes as well as for
general use. Three passen-
gers are seated comfortably
in the coupe.

Pa'mer & Fix

Cabrillo and 2order. Avenues

Torrance Telephone 131

Lansing, Michigan
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Monday, May 31, 1926

The\ ‘Memories of

- Our Heroes

Go Marching Down the Ages
o

HEERFULLY they went and cheerfully they re-
some whose stories of heroism

turned—all save

are mutely told by breaks in the ranks.
The 30th of Méy
Once again the final
as “Taps” commands our

In honor of those

attention.

every year we dedicate to them.
salute of the rifle volley is heard

who gave the “last full measure

of devotion” to our beloved country, this bank will be

Closed All Day Monday, May 31

First National Bank

OF TORRANCE

TOTAL RESOURCES OVER
ONE MILLION DOLLARS
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