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ATWATER KENT 
KADIO

"SERVICE THAT SATISFIES" 

Prompt  Courteous Capable

De Bra Radio Lo.
Caison and Cravens Streets

Torrance, Calif.
Phone 73-.I

If You Buy It at De Bra's You Know 
It's a Good Radio

Nationally Recognized Radios 
Exclusively

We A re Now A uthorized 
Representatives of

EASY
Washers
We are in position to sell You at a price and on 

ten us EQUAL TO ANY YOU CAN OBTAIN ELSE­ 
WHERE.

We are behind the merchandise we sell and on 
hand to back it up.

When you need us, YOU DO NOT WAIT A WEEK, 
or EVEN A DAY---SELDOM AN HOUR. WE ARE 
RIGHT HERE.

A demonstration with the NBW EASY without 
obligation just call.

j

Torrance
Electric

Shop
8. J. Scoii, Prop. 

1409 Marcelina Ave. Next to Postoffice.

One JH&O torc(o 
* RUBVM AYRES T> fcl t£i

BEGIN HERE TODAY
I'BTER LVSTKK loses his 

memory on the Wosl,-rn Front. 
Upon his return to London he 
fails to recognize

NAN MARRABY. the girl to 
whom he was engaged before go­ 
ing to- France. She leaves her 
friend,

JOAN KNDICOTT. and returns

stepmother's death. There she.

JOHN ARNOTT, fellow officer 
with I'cter, who has brought the 
latter to the home of his sister 
for a rest. Peter also falls to 
recognize

HART.EV SEFTON. n money 
louder, who has been to^ Nan's 
home several times to sec her

considering what great friends we 
used to be ... " He paused.

"Were you great friends?" Nan 
asked Indifferently.

She was sitting back on her 
heels, her hands clasped in her lap; 
there was a little eager light In her 
eyes, and her cheeks were flushed.

Sefton Inughed there was a pe­ 
culiar note in his laugh.

"Were we not!" he said with 
faint sarcasm. "Surely Peter has 
told you?"

She shook her head. /
"He had never mentioned yon to 

me until that night we met."
Nan looked away into the glow- 

Ing heart of the fire.
"You have known him some 

time, then?" she nsked, after a

calling upon her. Their conversa­ 
tion is interrupted by Nan's 
three young stepbrothers. Nan 
takes them away to .make them 
presentaTHe. They tell her'that 
Sefton is the man who hit them 
with his riding whip. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

NAN did not know what to say 
for a moment, then she said 
briskly:

'Well. I dare say he thought It 
was just us well to teach you a 
esson. You might have been killed 
f the horse had knocked you down. 

She would not allow further ar­ 
gument; she hustled them down- 

airs again and into the school - 
oni. where tea was laid 
Sefton was standing back to the 

fireplace, lookine round him with 
quizzical eyes.

"Thinking how shabby the place 
is, I suppose." Nan told herself in­ 
dignantly: she went into the kltch- 

n to fetch the cake: when she 
ame back the three boys were 
tanding in a defiant row, eyeing 

their visitor with unfriendly eyes. 
Nan broke what seemed to be 

an embarrassed silence.
"Tea tea!" she said gaily.
Se

There was a short.silence. 
Sefton drew his chair a little

lethlng about which

cake from her.
Let me carry that to the place 

of honor," he said.
His fingers touched hers as he 

look the dish, and Nan gave a little 
shudder.

She looked at his hands, and 
quickly away again strong, rather 
cruel-looking hands they were; the 
sight of them strengthened her dls- 
Ike of him.

"How dare he hit the boys the 
jrute!" was the indignant thought 
n her heart. "It's Just exactly 
what I should expect of him. No 
wonder the boys won't shake hands 
with him. I don't blame them."

Tea was hardly a success, though 
Sefton did his best lo be enter­ 
taining.

He tried hard to make the boys 
talk, but beyond answering In

ionosyllables when compelled to 
by Nan, they sat silent, all three 

if them on one side of the table, 
taring at Sefton from under their 

shaggy hair.
Even the offer to take them for 

a ride in his car exacted no better 
response than a sort of grunting 
acquiescence, and yet Nan knew 
that if there was one thing in the 
world for which the boys longed 
It was to ride in a car.

Afterwards, when the meal was 
ended and the boys had rushed off, 
glad to get away. Sefton said with 
an ironical note in his voice:

"The only success seems to have 
been the cake." 

Nan could not help laughing. 
"The boys were rude," ahe said. 

"I fear that I ought to apologize; 
they're not always like this they 
can ho perfect darlings if they 
like."

note of appeal ii

"My fathe
oney

ver borrowed 
ii life."

vole

I should like to ask your advice,"
he said then. "I wonder If I may?"

Nan looked up. There was a sort
of childishness in her face at that
moment, and her eyes met his with
n sort of puzzled pathos that
stirred his heart strangely.

"Ask my advice you!" she said.
"Yes, because I think you may 

perhaps be able to help me." He 
itopped, and went on again 
.bruptly. "Miss Marraby-^-do you 

know anything about me?"
"About you? What do you 

mean?"
i mean did Peter tell you any­ 

thing? Or have you heard any­ 
thing since?" i

"No." She looked at him anx­ 
iously. - "Peter hardly mentioned 
yqu at all after we parted that 
night. Why?"

Because Ihci-e Is something in 
r manner that mJhes me think 

you have been told something that 
has set you against me. Ajn I 
right?"

"No," said Nan.
"I am glad of that," he answered, 

"because I want you to like 
want you to let me be your friend."

Nan sat very still.
"And for two people to be friends 

 real friends," Sefton said, pres­ 
ently, "it is necessary for them to 
know well, a great deal about one 
another."

Nan scrambled to her feet.
"Really, Mr. Sefton," she began, 

hurriedly. "I'll sure I " but he 
stopped her.

"Listen to me for a moment."

"It's an odd thing, but children 
never like me." Sefton said t 
dldly. "It's rather a sore point 
with me, I must admit."

"Really!" Nan was not at all 
sympathetic. "Chadren are i|l 
little things." she said. "They get 
a like or dislike into their head! 
anrt stick lo It, no matter how you 
try to dislodge it."

"And, apparently. 1 am to be 
of their dislikes."

"Oh. I hope nut." Nan said po­ 
litely.

She wan wishing thai he would 
go. She looked at the clock dh 
I ho shelf and sighed.

Presently ho dragged forward a

"The subject of loss of memory 
opens tho roud lo endless possi­ 
bilities." he said, irrelevantly.

Nan tried hard to hide tin*, start 
she gave, but she knew. he must

il.
"A I subject for a novelist, 

is thai what you mean?" she asked 
lightly "Novolists must he having 
I he ti..i,. or their lives with this 
dreadful war on. what with air 
ruida and missing moil turning up 
months all... everyone believes 
tin-in dead " Sh,. broke off with. 
a IIIII,- hur.l laugh.

Her viiici- had sounded flippant, 
and sin- haled hersell for it, but

nld

by any chance, do you?" she asked 
flippantly.

"No It's a thill* I've never tried 
my liunil at," he answered tierl- 
ounly. "If I thought I should suc- 
ci-eil I might pvrliuiw bo tempted

"Why now? because of the war.

"No! altogether 1 was thinking 
of Hit- ...i!,.. i i,,1,1 you about the 
ill her .I:i>, Hid ,if l.ystc-r. too, of

II,

"Nol ,.«a.-tl> ill," no 
"Hill mi-ally Hiiin,;.-d of com so. I 
gave mo :i shock to I in,I Unit In 
did n.,t know inc. I went up am 
spoke to him in tho ,ndlnai> way 
and h.- was -nllto ammyod s<-olllo l 
In ie.<ont M Of course. I under 
aland now. but it llio moment

HOW OFTEN
It's the
NEW Car that's
WRECKED!

That's because you are not 
yet familiar with it.

AND IT'S THE VERY 
REASON YOU OUGHT 
TO GET IT INSURfD 
BEFORE YOU DRIVf 
IT A FOOT!

A Telephone Call will bring us to 
you without delay.

L. B. Kelsey
(Suonitor to Pelty A K*l*ey) 

"Where Insurance It Net
  Sideline*

1406 Mareelln* Av«, Torranee 
1 Phon* tfc-M 

Insurance Leant

For- LIFE 
HEALTH 

ACCIDENT
INSURANCE

See
TOM FOLEY

[Ie had risen lo tils feet, too.
"I told you Just now that I was 

i business friend of your father's 
'. . you did not ask me Ui what 

ivay or what my business was."
"I know what It IB," Nan said 

llrectly. "You are a money lender. 
Mr. Arnott told me."

He looked a little taken aback by

"Then you probably understand 
what my business relations are with 
 your father." he said, smoothly.

"With my father!" Nan echoed 
hip words; a slow flush crept Into

"My father hi 
umey In his III

er borrowed
she said, 

'How dare 
thins . . .

impetuous ang 
»ven suggest si 
lare you!"

She was breathless with anger; 
icr eyes flashed.

Sefton spread his hands depre- 
:atlngly.

"If you are going to take that at­ 
titude of course, it is useless my 
aying any more, but ..."
"Quite, quite useless," she Inter- 

upted scornfully. "I should not 
believe It and as for your offer of 
friendship . . . '" 

Sefton colored.
"My friendship was good enough 
r Peter Lyater," he said. 
"1 don't believe you were any­ 

thing but an ordinary acquaintance 
f his," Nan cried in a rage. She 

felt as if he had goaded her past 
endurance. "If you had been he 

uid have told me he told me 
rything; we never had any se­

cts fn othe
Her voice shook. 
Sefton's voice changed. 
So she still loved Lyster that 

vas the thought that flashed into 
its mind; still loved him in spite 
if this engagement which she de- 
ilared had been broken off long be- 
ore Peter was wounded. An odd 
iort of rage consumed him.

"Told you everything, did he?" he 
echoed with a faint sneer. "Then, 

course, it will be no news to you 
hear that Peter owes me a very 
ge sum of money more than he

FRATERNAL
Torranoe Review No. 87 

Woman's Benefit Association
Hughena Roberta, Commander 

Meets Second and Fourth Tueadayt
7:30 P.M. 

Women'* Clubhouse, Engraoia Av».

Professiona 
Directory

PERRY G. BRINEY
ATTORNET-AT-LAW

110 First National Bank Bid*. 
Phone 159 Tonrnnm

Dr. Norman A. Leak*.
Phytlolan and Surgeon

Office, First National Bank Bid*, 
Telephone » 

Residence, 1525 Maroelina Are, 
Telephone ll-M

J. R. JENSEN
Attorney at Law

State Exchange Bank Bldg. 
Torrance, California

Phone Torranoe I

Drs. Lancaster 
and Shidler

PHYSICIANS ANO> S/URQEONB
Phonea:

Office, 14 Hoove, .11 and 111 
Office, First National Bank Bid*.

Res., Cor. Post and Aiiinfton 
Terranoe CaWornU

Dr. A. P. Stevenson
Physician and Surgeon

Office, Sherman BIdg., HIT B3 Pradi
Phone*;

House, 115-W Office; «< 
Torranoe, Calif.

DR. MAUDE R. CHAMBERS 
Chiropractor

820 Cota Ave. 
Torrance

Phone 109-W
Hours 8 to 7, except Thursday

Dr. C. E. Hotchldsa
Chiropractor

X-Rar and Laboratory Sorrta*
Mil Sartorl Ave., Levy Bid*. 

Phone HI Tomnoi

DR. R. A. HOAG
DENTIST

New Edison Bid*.
KID Marcellna Ave.

Just West of Postoffloe

Complete X-Ray Service
lot-ranee Phon* 1(1

Dr. O. E. Fossum
Dentist 

X-Ray Service
Mourn Sam Levy Bid*. 

> ».m. to 5 p.m. 1111 Sartorl AT* 
Phone III—Torranoe, Calif.

can ever repay and certainly more 
han I can afford to lose."

Nun stared at him blankly. The 
man his voice, his eyes, his whole 
ttltude seemed to have undergone 
swift transformation; she felt as 

If she looked at the face of a 
itrangcr; she fell back a step from 

him.
'Peter Peter owes yon money," 
  said breathlessly then sudden­ 

ly her voice rose.
'I don't believe you I Just don't 

believe you." she stammered. "It's 
lie a cruel He, which you know 

e can't deny "
She forgot that she was no longer 

nythlng to the man she was de­ 
luding; she only realized that Sef­ 

ton was deliberately lying to her 
about the person she loved best In 

world.
(To Be Continued)

LOCAL NOTES

Weston

Mr. and M s. William Taylc 
Weston stree were recent guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. Alex Bunyon ol 
Los Angeles.

Guests Friday of Dr. und Mrs. 
. L. Hess of Poppy street were 
r. and Mrs. William Young and 
rs. John Morgan. of I.ns Angeles.

Dinner guests Sunday of Mr 
«eorsc- Bryant of Na

and

avenue were Miss Annie   M. G. 
T» i r\ TTT j_ A i I Draper and Miss Louise Aldrich,Read Our Want Ads!| of Long Beach.

Bcrnice Orozlnger of Los 
i WRB a weekend and holl- 
  Ht of Miss Mary Wllklnson 

of Orange street

Angele

Mr. and Mrs. William Haworth 
of Arizona street attended Hoyt's 
Theatre Sunday evening.

Mrs. A. Oliver of Los Angeles 
waa a weekend visitor at the honi.. 
of her daughter, Mr*. Fred ~~
of Narbonne avenue.

All. und Mrs. Jessc Sprout of 
Chestnut street spent Sunday with 
Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Pltt of Los 
Angeles.

Mrs. Harry Perlewiaz and Mrs. 
C. F. Farquhar were Long Beach 
visitors Saturday.

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

In Summer Especially

Keep Your Car
Well Greased 

^ and Oiled
Our powerful Alemite 

grease gun gets into those 
tight places you don't ordi­ 

narily reach with small 
hand guns.

CRANK CASES DRAINED 
FREE OF CHARGE

PALMER & FIX
Cabrillo and Border Avenues 

Torrance Telephone 131

"Around the corner is a 'SAFEWAY'

—and—part of Childhood's happy
* hour is within the portals of a Safe­ 
way store. They enjoy these shop­ 
ping errands—because the Safewaya 
enjoy serving them!

Santa Clara's Finest

Prunes
-^—large ones!
-each a mouthful
- delicious as can be
-r-wholesome

pounds

Llbby Raspberries, Z 
Mizpah fia. Corn ±- 2 a

45
/or

Safeway "High-Grade"

Coif ee
•7-a delightful blend, rich in aroma 

and in all qualities which make 
a true "High Grade" Coffee

— « r+ol valut at th« regular prio« ol 45o Ib.

pounds 4 OÔ̂
— {round lo tuit 

you* need*

^ J


