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% TORRANCE NOTES : dena, visited Bdward Friehl of Los
b T T E R R R R Angeles, who is a patient in the
Torrance hospital. [
Mrs. W. B. Smith of Los An- S
goles was a visitor in Torrance 3 " Lo Xeré
Monday. The Smiths were tormerly Guests Sunday at the L. J. Acree
of Torrance; more recenfly of and E. N. Tomkins homes on
Pismo Beach. Gramerey avenue were Miss Wona
rapay Wimmer and Sydney Smith, of
¥. H. Clark and son Harwood, of | Burbank; Mr. and Mrs. W. R.
Andrec avenue, A. L. Clark of | Downer and son, of Glendale; Mrs.
Inglewood, and Clifford Stoner of | Bunice Henderson, of Los Angeles;
Beverly Hills are enjoying a week's |and Mr. and Mrs. Reynold Dexter
fishing at Big Rock. and son, of Hollywood.

White King
W ashing Machine Soap

—the large
package

37:°

__cleanses by loosening dirt; saves clothes and labor.

__a most delectable Sugar Wafer

il ; P
Meita-Eats 573, w00 15, 0 32
__the carton of 334 lbs. 1.15.

Sunmaid
Raisins

—the 15-03. Ioc

package

—the 4-pound
package—special

Market-Day

Raisin

32°

Libby Milk

—large can qc

—handy and economical for all cooking or baking.

Mizpéh Peas

__the very choicest; the kind that sells at
25¢ to 30c a can.
' No.2

can

- -~specia; lsc

—a limited supply on hand.

cluded in butter.

The Butter you'll enjoy!

| @ak Glen Butter

—possesses everything—irom richest cream to skilled
butter-making in sweef churns—that can possibly be in-

butter!

__the exceptional

Sateway Hirh-Greie Coffee 1. 40¢

Camel Lucky
c‘g“ett“ Chesterfield

Strikez:’k‘,_ zsc

811-815 Palm Avenue

Gardena Battery and

Ignition Works
HARRY L. WHITE

AUTOMOTIVE ELECTRICIANS

Phone 981

Gardena, California

AUTHORIZED FACTORY SERVICE and
BRANCH DISTRIBUTOR
FOR ALL

ELECTRICAL and IGNITION SYSTEMS

OFFICIAL HEADLIGHT ADJUSTING STATION
No. 103

039

" Brown “Roadwide Lite” Reflectors
Willard Storage Batteries

Eveready Dry Batteries
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France. Upon his return to Lon-
don he fails to recognize

NAN MARRABY, the girl to
whom he became engaged before
he went away. Nan, heart-
proken, has returned to her home |
and is caring for her three moth<
erless stepbrothers. She has been

in constant communication with | sant really—care for her—if you've she was ever so much too fond of
JOAN ENDICOTT, in London, | gorgotten her?" you to eéver look at anyone else,|ercy avenue was a Los Angeles vis- | (1o ippq spent Sunday with Mr. | (8HC0 Gegoclated with the Eai
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the Marraby estate. Instead Nan |an end to the conversation for the added thoughlessly. Mrs. M. Li{ Acree vo”a“(}m;;mex-tg' of Los Angeles {rients * ; JOTRS:
has become desperate, and has ment; he followed Joan eagerl Peter flished to the roots of his |avenue left Monday rs. C. = R s 5 M
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hates most in the world, “f)l come back with you to)ation. ‘Artesia, N. M. Mrs. Acree will re- | rivals at the Bdison substation on Cn:'olivn £ 8
HARLEY SEFTON, money |yeavenden—I can explain there; ughe s a 1o . ian, | Main for a two-months’ visit. ‘| Western avenue. Catalina,
fender, who holds her fathers |and I must talk to you—there are|a the same,” he said constra\n: 7

notes for great sums of money
and also says that Peter owes
him considerable in loans made
before he was injured.

state of affairs, leaves for Lon-
don as soon as he hears of Nan's
engagement. There his taxi has
a collision with another hack. |
Peter offers to escort the lone
passenger of the damaged taxi to |
her destination in his own con-
veyance.
En route-his companion speaks
of going to Nan, and by careful
prompting he elicits the informa-
tion that he Is the man who is
breaking Nan's heart. As the
taxi arrives at the station Peter
turns to the young woman beside
him.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
“y DON'T know in the least who
you. are” Peter said rapidly,
“and I dare say you will think
1 am mad when I ask you—when I
beg of you—to let me speak to you
for a moment. Please don't be
afraid,” he broke out agitatedly as
Joan shrank back from him in evi-
dent alarm. “T'm not going to hurt
you or frighten you; I just want
you to help me—I just beg of you
to be kind and help me.”
It was impossible not to believe
in his agitation; Joan - stared at
him with fascinated eyes.
“But—but T don’t even know who
” ghe said in a frightened
ve never seen you until
t oh, I don’t know
who you are,” she said again.
Then he told her; he blurted out
the truth with the desperation of
necessity.
“I'm Peter Lyster.”
“peter -Lyster!” She echoed his
name with a little cry—the color
rushed to her face. “Peter!—then
. then . . . oh, I don't believe
she sald indignantly.
“It's the truth—I swear it's the
truth . . look—I can show you
half ‘a dozen letters” to prove it
He searched through his tunic
pocket agitatedly. “I am Peter
Lyster—you—you've done me the
greatest kindness one human being
could have done to another by
telling me what—what you did just
now. But I want to. know more—
I must know all the truth . .. I've
been down at Leavenden—I only
came up to town this morning—it
was Fate that threw us together.
I can't leave you like this—I've got
to know more . . . Surely you can

ut I'm—I'm full of it
Joan told him; her pretty eyes
were round and amazed; she stared
at him as if he were some extra-
ordinary specimen of manhood
whom she had:- never seen before.
“I—I've always longed to see you—
Nan ‘will tell you that. But it's all
so strange—I just can't believe it
i Her brows puckered. “If

SAAVE wir
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understand.”

Her to me in town a few weéeks
ago"

what is the good ‘of going back to
her ' now?

so many things you've got to tell
e 3

to.”
Peter, still unaware of the true | «Nan made me swear never
speak of you again—never to tell
anyone what had happened—and I
swore 1 never would—and now-—

v

cally.

T i
11 ‘of Alhambra
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e e ORRANCE i Tast Thursday.
evér since, £ :
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huskily. Thursday of Mr, and Mrs. P ats of Mr, and Mis: John Yo %
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“A man named Arnott introduced

ay
“But,” said Joan—+but . . . oh
f you've ‘forgotten all about Nan,

You—oh, surely you

“But—but I don't know if I ought
Joan was almost in tears.
to

ook what I've done now . .. "~
“Fverything is different-—it's . ..
ife or death to me . . .'I beg of f

Ot e
She looked at him sympatheti-
“Very well,” she. said at last.

t

d

“Nan wrote to you for months from
*: my flat.” s

uput if Nan knows she Wil kill
me, that's all.”
“She never will know—at least,
not yet. I don't want her to know
yet—" He broke off. a
For a moment his heart seemed
to stand still as he thought of
Nan's engagement.
Had she done this because of

him?

The train started slowly out of
the station.

“wTell me who you are” Peter
said.

She smiled.

“I'm Joan Endicott. Nan and I
have lived together for ever 8O
long—ever since you and . Tim went
to the war; she must have told you
about me—she wrote to you for
months from my flat—"
“Did she?” said Peter; his voice
gsounded humiliated. “I can’t re-
member having any letters . . 1
can't remember your name, or ever
writing to & woman at all . .. i
He brought his clenched fist down
on his knee heavily. “My God, it's
hard!” he said, with sudden fpas-
sion. “It's not fair—I ought to have
been told—I ought to have been
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travel information.
LOW FARES NOW

Profit by low summer fares and fast, com-
fortable service toPacificCoastplaygrounds
Visit San Francisco, Santa
_DelMonte,LakeTahoe,
rthwest. Go safely by
= tpmin. Save time,moneyand nervousenergy.

_Southern Pacific

~ . H. MUELLER, Agent
Pacific Electric Depot

and to the East.
Barbara,SantaCruz,
Yosemite, Pacific No

Phone 20

Where
to go this
Summer

We will help you plan your vacation. Get
ing Resorts—vacation

guide,
He’ll supply youwith
helpful booklets and complete

. DRUG STORE
A Complete Treatment for
the Hair

First: Sham-
poo the hair
thoroughly

with
Rexall 93"

This paste is a semi-solid soap—
non-injurious, delightful to use.
Second: Apply

Rexall “93” Hair Tonic

The ‘tonic is easy to apply—not
sticky or mussy,

BRANCH
T.KET
rvauevi: OF FI1C E

"DOLLEY
DRUG CO.

stopped from hurting anyone ai as
1 must have hurt her.”
“It nearly broke her heart,” Joan
said, She was enjoying herself
now; this was better than all the
novels she had read—she meant to
let Peter know exactly what Nan
had suffered.

He moved restlessly.

“Go on—tell me about it.”
“Phere isn't much to tell . . . it
was after you were wounded. Nan
had been so patient and plucky=—
they told her she mustn't expect
any letters from you as you were

said she didn’t mind, that she was
content to wait. And theni—one
evening Mr.- Arnott came to* the
flat—neither of us knew him, but
Nan had had a letter from him
once in France—he wrote to her
when ybu were wounded and told
her all about it. . . . He was very
kind—he told her that you were
in town, but that you had lost your
memory, and could, not remember
her, or anything about her—or that
you were engaged, Or—or—apy-
thing. Nan wouldn't believe  it—
she laughed at’him; she said that

forget her. She went with him,

back to the hotel where you were
staying; she said she must sed you

gaged to another man now?" he

Rubbish!"

edly. “A man named Harley Sefton,
He has plenty of money and a fine
place down at Gadsden.”

and told you,” she said scornfully.
“Nan would never do such a thing,
1 know—"

him intently.

yet; it all seemed strange and un-
believable to her.

asked gently. “What do you want
me to do?”

hers.

| a1l _so impossible.”

you."

‘And there is something—will you
find out why she is going to marry
that fellow Sefton?”

that she is.
when she wants to be; perhaps she
won't tell me.
may I ask you a question?”

uneertain.

but Nan is my best friend—and so
supposing she—she was free today,
would you .

would you . . .

not
meaning was obvious.

and son, of Oak street, spent Sun-
day at Anaheim Landing.

Angeles were guests Sunday of
Mrs. Bruner’s
Spence, of Arizona street.

make their home.

| of —Torrance.

not well enough to write; and she |

she was sure that you could never

for herself—she said that she was
sure when you saw her it would be

“She wouldn't hear of it. I know

of Gramercy avenue,
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Peter looked us.
“Po you know that she is en-

sked suddenly.

Joan stared; then she laughed,
“Nan engaged to another man!
she said. - “Why—why,

Passion Play last Friday evening.

Mr .and Mrs. L. 8. Stanberry of
San Marino were dainner guests
Sunday of Mr. and Mrs, Tony Hann
of 903 Portola avenue.

- Mrs. W. C. Von Hagen of Gram-

SESRG ;
Migs Harrlet Steffensen of mﬁ

gide is a guest of her aunts, - 553

Helma and Ruth Greenlund.

Mr, and Mrs, Hudson are movis

from the local substation to
dondo Beach, where Mr. Hu

Mr. and Mrs. B. Sullivan of
Los Angeles were Sunday guests of
MF. and Mrs. 8. J. Jackson of South
Normandie avenue,

Mr. and Mrs, Charles Wilson of

Joan smiled incredulously.
“Somebody. has just made it up

He sat staring down at the dusty
1oor of the carriage; Joan watched

She was not quite sure of him

Suddenly she moved a little along
he seat towards him.
“What are you going to do?" she

He rafsed his unhappy eyes to
“What can T do?”" he asked. “It's

Joan considered for'a moment.
“I should like to help. you,” she
said” frankly. "“I should like to help
Nan, too—if there is anything I can

o—anything—I promise

will, I

“Phank you—I am sure you will.

“If I can—and if you are sure
But Nan is so reserved

And, Mr. Lyster—
Her voice was a little shy and

“Please,” said Peter. 3
“Well—perhaps I shouldn't asl

. you see—what I mean. is—

. would you.%
» She broke. off,
liking to jeontinue, but her
Peter did not 100k up.
(To Be Continued)
RO
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Mr. and Mrs. Joe Schnelldorfer

Mr. and Mrs. Al Bruner of Los

mother, Mrs.

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Douglass of
Redondo boulevard left last week
for Douglass, Tex., where they will

Mrs. Pat Donegan and sons and
Roy Dawson enjoyed several days’
camping in Santa Ana Canyon.

Petey Weaver has returned from
a two-weeks visit with Miss Clari-
bel Flagg of Bell
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NOTICE OF SPECIAL ELECTION
NOTICE 18 HEREBY GIVEN

_NEW REO WCOUPE $1495 et Ldnsind

Numbered among the assets
secured from ‘an ihvestment =~
in a New Reo Coupe is
that desirable Reo quality—a
~high resale value.
Reo owners find that Reo
ownership is good business.

’Palmer.

Cab;illo and Border Avenues

1x

Torrance Telephone 131

that a special election will be held
in the City of Torrance. on August
27, 1926, for the purpose of sub-~
mitting to theselectors of the City
of Torrance the question herein-
after set forth.
For the purpose of holding sald
special election the various voting
precincts within said city shall be
consolidated as furlows:
Consolidated Precinct A, com-
prising all the state and county
~ precincts within the City of
Torrance;
and the polling: place thereof shall
be at the mew fire hall of the City
The polls shall be
open between the hours of 6 o'clock
A.M. and 8 o'clock P. M.
The various election officers to
serve at said election shall be as
follows:
Val J. Benish, inspector
Harry N. Warren, judge
Mrs. Ila M. Gilbert, clerk
Grace A. Tolson, clerk
‘Florence N. Gramling, clerk
Laura G. Anderson, clerk
The ballots to be jused at said
election shall have printed thereon ||
the following question:.
Shall the Ordinance No. 139,
being, “An Ordinance of _the
Board of Trustees of the City of
Torrance, Providing for the Levy
and Collection of a Tax of Ten
Cents on each One Hundred Dol-
Jars of -Assessed Valuation of
Property for Parks, Music, and
‘Advertising Purposes, and Fro-
viding for An Flection to be
Held in the City of Torrance to.
Determine Whether this Ordi-
npance shall become Bffective,”
dopted by the Board

all right. . . . She

came back.

“Yes—go on, please.”
“She wasn't gone
Joan said sorrowfully.
back quite soon.
much, but I just knew by her face
that nothing would ever. be right
again, She told me afterwards that
she walked Into the room where
you were and that you didn't know
her, that you looked at her as if
you had never seen her in all your
life before. Oh, poor, poor

very long,"

e Rexall 2rug Store

Torrance

Nan!"” she added.
There was a bitter silence.
“And I think that'sall,” she said,

d with
sudden tragic memory of how Nan
had looked that night when she

“She came
She didn't say

of Trustees of the City of Tor-
rance on July 26, 1926, be ap-
proved and become effective and
a tax of Ten Cents on each
3 Hundred Dollars of
valuation of all property in the
City of ‘Torrance, taxable for
municipal purposes be levied and
collected each year thereafter
until otherwise ordered by or-
dinance of the City of Torrance?
And immediately opposite sald
question shall be the words, “¥es,'"
| and “No,” with voting squares op-
posite sald two words.
By order of the Board of Trus-
tees -of the City of Torrance.
A

Phone 10

“Her her died the day gfter,

City Cleric.

REO MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Lansing, Michigan

For Friday and
yaturday ONLY!

14 Qt. Dish Pan of
“Cesco” Enamel

< 89¢
“Cesco” enamel needs no introduction to thrifty house-
wives. The remarkable value of this 14-quart white

enamel dish pan is just typical of the values we offer each
Friday and Saturday. Take advantage of them each week.

Remember! Two -Days Only —FRIDAY
and SATURDAY

We Give S. & H Green Stamps

Torrance Hardware Co.

Leon Larson, Prop.

THE WINCHESTER sTorE

Phone 32
Torrance

1319 Sartori
Ave.




