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By RUBY ™M AYRES h‘ ’“"

decides to join her and get the
details of the whole affair. Joan
asks Peter whether if Nan were
not engaged to another man he
would go back to her. .

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

i HAT is a question which 1
have been asking myself ever
since I met you,” he gaid. “And

BEGIN HERE TODAY

PETER LYSTER has lost his
memory from  shell shock in
France. Upon his return he fails
to recognize

NAN MARRABY, to whom he
became engaged before he went
away. . Nan, heart-broken, has
returned home to care for her

three motherless setepbrothers. | . t
She has been in constant com- [it 18 a question which I cannotseeing anybody associated with the
munication with her friend, {answer. After all"-—he laughed | pagt, and she did not want to be
JOAN ENDICOTT, In London m"':h“:’;"l’_ it is for her to say,|guhjected to Joan's volley of ques-
3 ' - isn’
s insists that Nan ought 4 «f don’t think there is much need "O:e‘?:{n had
forge i ~ %
¢ Peter and marry his friend || " o ahout what she will say” | continuously. She had arranged to

and fellow officer,

JOHN ARNOTT, with whom
Peter has been spending his leave
at the home of Arnott's widowed
sister, near the Marraby estate.
Nan, however, driven to despera-
tion by her father's financial dif-
ficulties and Peter’s maddening
aflment, has agreed to marry

Joan answered.

“And, at any rate, you ‘won't
| tell her that you met me,” Lyster
| went on presently, “Or that we
spoke—or that you know anything
—or that I do.”

1 promise I won't say a word,”
d Joan eagerly. “I won't even

|
HARLEY SEFTON, money know you when we meet. But how
‘mm I see you again—to tell you, if

jender, who has told her, that
| Nan- tells me anything?”

Peter is also his debtor.

Peter goes to London, where he l “rl come over—I do call some-
meets Joan and for the first time | times—it won’t look at all strange.
Jearns that he is the man for |1 think we are nearly in"”
whom Nan is grieving. She is | He rose and let down the win-
qn her way to see Nan, and Peter |dow. He looked eagerly out along

tears.
“You haven't anything to thank
» ghe said with unusual

happy—both of you'

Nan was not altogether pleased
to receive Joan's wire announcing
her arrival. She rather dreaded

Joan's wire came.
Sefton was furious.

have it. Who is this Joan Endi-
|cott? You've never told me about | if—if anything happened to Tim—
her before.” or—or Peter?” tion are:
“p've mever told you about any Joan shivered. ’ Thomas
“It's unlucky to talk about it" | Germann,

of my friends,” Nan said with dig-

nity. “You forget that I've known | she said.

|you such a little while, She is a
|very old friend of mine—T lived
lwnh her in London till T came

luw platform as the train came to “Oh, Nan!" said Joan. Theré was’

a standstill. a world ‘of reproach and sorrow in

“SQupposing Nan is here to meet her voice,

he Joan said in a panic. «1 mnever thought you would
“She s not here,” Peter an- |marry anyone for money,” 8he

swered. “But perfaps you had |added.

better get out first, in case ghe “I'm not,’ said Nan sharply. “At

should be anywhere about.” Joastr” e pulled herself - up
He held his hand to her. quickly and tried to laugh. “Don't

Joan's eyes filled suddenly with |see hi

“1 only hope you'll be | asked timidly.

Nan looked away.
“Oh, he used
gometimes, The boys love him."”

“Thank V! 8 fiet’s talk about it any more. You'll
Thank you SO much, he said, |[let’s talk abo y ) KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS

m for yourself ~soon. He
haunts the house from morning til PLAN BRILLIANT SEASON

night,” she added.
“And-—and Pete Lyster?" Joan

S A soclal activities, the Fourth Degree
of the Knights of Columbus, of all
southern Jjurisdiction
state of California will hold their

to come around|the

“And so do you, my poor’ soul,” | first

Joan thought pityingly.

ment

annual
and dance de luxe at the Meﬁdnmef Joseph Britt, Joseph D.
Glendale—Mesdames Peter Judge Thomas P.

DeMott,

Cooney, Willlam McNichols,
Beginning an epoch of brilllant Arnoldy, Dr. McCann, Arnold Bur- :
Sk o 2 N gleman; Pasadena—Mesdames Jo- :;‘:;;ﬁ

of the | Leonard,

banquent,

Tt was not until they went to bed | Bdgewater Club, Santa Monica, on | Strong;

few moments
peen to the house proached the subject.

go out in the car with him when |ing what a_h

ness,
“You put me off for anybody and gaged.

everybody,” he said, wgnd I won't|Do you
to argue about what we would do

about it unless you wish.
wanted to say that—that isn't not | Charles DuFresne, John Mott, Paul
I've—forgotten that I'm|J. McCormick;
T shall never | dames Henry J. Ernster, John W.'Feeney,

and Nan came to Joan's room for a|the
that Nan herself | Sept. 9, at 6:30.
Knights and their ladies from |ner, Walter Desmond, Steve Gavin;

evening of Admission Day,

‘[ suppose you've been think-|¥resno to San Diego, which in- Redondo

/| mean—about . being en- busy
After all

eartless brute I am,” |cludes the entire southern juris-
ahe said with an attempt at Tlight- | diction of the state, are already
arranging parties of
T've said, too.|friends to enjoy this brilliant social | dames L.
remember the way we used |affair. Monica—Mesdames
Among the many patronesses Brantley,

throughout the southern jurisdic- | Bristow,
J. H. Hayden, Thomas Maher,

W. Purcell, Frank Barry, Thomas
Nan made ‘an impatient gesture. | Dockweiler, Isador Dockweiler, D.
“Nothing can. change my Juck | Joseph Coyné, Joseph Ford, Dr.| .
now,” she said. “But we won't talk | Charles Kennedy, Charles Feeney,
I just|Gordon McDonaugh, Frank Jenel, | Miss S,
Mesdames J. B. O'Neil,’ Rosa M. Mr.
A. J. Barnard, J. W. daughter Laura May spent Sunda:
at Redondo Beach. .

their [ don

Santa

Los Angeles—Mesdames | per,

Pasadena—Mrs.
entertain- | Monrovia—Mrs. Baker; Alhambra— |y " qontt, K. S, G, Will be heard
in a brief patriotic address; also

Garbe, T, A. Gould, J. H. Mellish,
Henty Hiss, William Niland, Gor-
MacDonald;

Tynan,
Anderson,
Taugher,

Venice
J. Coyle,
Zapf;

George Caldwell, Patrick
Fred

Willlam O: Pierce; South

Charles ~ Treff; ning with

Forty: Jeene Smith; Lonk Botch” | decipa preme airetor, il e
eard. ¥

Following the banquet the guests
Heach—Mesdames R. M. | (i gance to music furnished by
California’s famous ten-plece or-
chestra, while during intermissions
prominent movie
H T members of the Knights of Colum-

. T:|pus and the Catholic Actors' Guild
will appear in special numbers, .

The entire program is carefully
arranged and the affair will be by

Torrance—Mes-
T % mitn, .. Foley; | SeYer
W:. A. Dobrott, L. J.
A. B, Gorman, F. A. Gas-

P. White, Dr. Alber | L. AL Miller, B. T, .
e, Dr. Albert C.|L ler T, Milligan, L. J. |0 onotion

Chas. O'Hara, 'Michael | Murry,

M. J. Molloy, Eugene

Power, W. W. Pelty, C. E. Rooney,
A. 8. Gallagher, A. C: Verge, W.
John Deck, H. G.

‘Whalen,
Kranz, M. S. Murray, C. B. Mayer,

Hollywood — Mes- | Cameron,

banquet.
M. Hart; Ocean Park—

Joseph M. Kearney, M. C.

James W. Anderson, Oscar
w

O'Neil, Miss Catherine T. Lowery;
esdames P.

Rivera—Mrs.
Inglewood-~Mesdames B. A. Byrne,
John Lavelle, Louis Wilhelm, Will-
fam  Pfendler;
Basil F. Milostan; ‘Whittier—Mes-
dames J. D. Stall, J. B ‘Waldapfel,
Sadie Cutshall, Miss Barbara Volk-
Pomona—Mrs, M, C. Ken-
Soph. Scott, Martin Glebel, Harold | ooy Cg"“""—’“e““‘"‘“ c. 8
B, Leddy, Osear Patohlek, B k| o brilliant program of the eve-

6:30 p.m,

Sir knights and patronesses are
active in arranging their parties/
Land reserving special tables for the

TR

and - Mrs. Carl
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ne H. Watson, daughter
Jean, and nephews, David and Pats
Mk Doherty, house guests for
gome time at twe home of Mrs.

J. Burns, E. Watson's brother, W. Harold Kings=
pillon; H. H.|ley, lvf'_'l‘mvpdny for their home in
Tieskoetter: | Flint, Mich. 3

Mrg, Euge
M, T
Anna

Valiant,
Lowery,

G
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Dan L.

Hawthorne—Mrs.

Caldwell. v
actually pays for
itself in the food
and milk it saves

open with a banquet at
during which Sir Knight

White, newly
Our ice is pure and clean,
ana SCORED at the fac-
tory, which guaranteés you
full weight.

Youll' find our drivers
prompt, courteous, and al-
ways anxious to give you
the best of service.

It's a thrifty nabit to have
a clean, white UNION ICE
wagon stop at your ‘home
regularly.

The Union Ice Co.-
R. A. MoFarland
Telephone
Torrance 193-R
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and strictly formal.

Hyde and

because
| | marrying Mr. Sefton.
forget as long as I live,” n
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“pfter I'd seen Peter down here
once or twice | knew it
was all up”

down here.”

“Then she knows about Lyster?”

“Yes,” said ‘Nan.

«“Have you told her that you are
engaged to me?”

“No."

He flew into a rage. He would
not have people coming down a@nd
taking up all her time.

The train was in before they
reached the station and she met
Joan just outside.

Joan flung herself at Nan with a
rapturous cry. She looked up at
Nan's pale face.

“Have you been ill?” she asked.
“Oh, Nan, you have got thin.”

Nan tried to laugh.

~Qur Torrance driver has abandoned
us and is, we understand, endeavor-
ing to serve our customers with milk
from another dairy. We wish to ad-
vise that we are at your service and
if you will telephone us at Lomita 54,
giving us your address, we will be

glad to give you the same, if not bet-
ter, service than formerly.

All bills contracted for milk prior to August 29
should be paid to the Central Dairy.

CENTRAL DAIRY

“My dear, 1 bave to work now I
am at home,” she said. 2

wyou look as if you've been
really il,” Joan insisted. “I dare
say it's WorTy, though—worry

makes one look fll sooner than any-
thing.”

“] haven't worried,” said Nan in
a hard voice; Joan was getting on
her nerves already. After & mo-
ment she said: “I may as well tell
you—as you'll hear it sooner oOr
later—I am going to be married.”

She kept her face averted—she
waited for- the scream of amaze-
ment which " she thought would
come, but Joan was not much good
at acting—she just gasped once,
and then said, rathér lamely:

“Oh, good gracious!"”

“You dop't seem Very surprised,”
said Nan; “I thought you would
be.”

“go 1 am—of course I am—after
all you've said about never marry-
ing anyone except—" she broke off
in a panic. “Oh, I'm sp sorry, dear
—TI'mm afraid I'm very clumsy.”

«t doesn’t matter at all” said
Nan. “Mr. Lyster is staying down
here, and I often’ see him; at least
—he has been, but he went away

Her cheeks were fiery, her eyes
burned.

“It wasn't any use waiting—and
struggling on—and hoping,” she
said, In a strangled volce. “After—
after I'd seen Peter down here once
or twice I knew it was all up.
Besides . . . " She stopped, and
there was a Jlong  silence which
Joan did not dare to break.

Nan went on:

wThen Mr. Sefton came. He's
rich, and father owes ‘him money.
T'm only telling you this, Joan, be-
cause you are my friend, and I
know you'll never tell anyone. And
go, as I—I knew T couldn't be
happy any more, 1 thought I might
as.well do the best T could for—for

the family . . - » She laughed
drearily. “There are the boys to
think of, you see,” she added.
“And I love them . . . especially
Claudie . . . "

“Is Claudie the little one?" Joan
asked helplessly.

“Yes s nd so—that's why.
I had to tell you; but you won't
tell =~ anyone, will you, Joan?—
promise.” !
“You know I won't,” Joan said.
She got up, stood on tip-toe and
kissed Nan more warmly than she
had ever done before. “Youre a
brave darling,” she said shakily.
“I'm not brave at all,” Nan said,
“if you only knew. Good-night
... T'm glad you came,” she added.

. . . . .
The boys made friends with
Joan very quickly.
«“How long are you going to
stay?" they -asked her in a chorus
when she appeared at breakfast.
Joan laughed. ¢
“I'm not going to stay at all—at
least 1 don’t think so—Nan has
enough to do to *look after you
without me as well.”
They did not agree with this, and
she received prompt invitations to
stay as long as she liked.
w“we'll take you in the woods,”
Jim promised.
“And find you
Buster added. K
“Mr. Lyster's gone away,” said
Nan quietly.
“No, he hasn't,” shrilled Buster
again. “I saw him this morning
before breakfast—he came down
the road when I was out in the
garden—he said he'd meet us in the
woods when we'd had .our break-
fast.”

Joan looked quickly at Nan.

“] think you've made a mis-
taken,” Nan said evenly. “We saw
him driving to the station yester-
day with Mr. Arnott, you know."

“He's come back,” Buster in-

birds' eggs,”

sisted. “I saw him.”

Nan changed the subject hur-
riedly.

Later, Joan followed the boys

out into the garden. The weather
had taken a turn for the better—it
was as warm and sunny as & May
morning. She sniffed the country
air deliciously as she went.

“Where are you going?’ she
asked.

Y

today. We are—we are quite good
friends,” she added.

«f am engaged to a man named
Harley Sefton,” she went on, after
a moment. “He isn't young—or
good-looking—but he's rich, and
he's got a town house, and a place
down here—and a motor car, an
he's given me a diamond ring that
must have  cost hundreds  of
pounds, I should think."

She spoke with @ sort of mo-
notony.

ew Felts

Arrived This Week

Bands Are Both Wide and Narrow,
Plain and Fancy.

$5 to $6
BARNES

Lomita
Men’s Store Entrance on Narbonne Ave.

t

too, if you like—"

at the house.
the door and was calling to her.

" came back
ou can come | [#§

ed.
“To find Mr. Lyste
o her in a chorus.

Joan hesitated—she looked back
Nan had come to

“I'm coming—in a minute” Joan

caught hold of Claudie und detained
him.

asked in a whisper.

“Can you Kkeep a secre 2" she
Claudie's eyes

shone.

“Yes,” he said, with an emphatic

nod.

pocket—she folded it and crushed

Joan produced a letter from her | i

it into his fat little hand.
(To Be Gontinued)
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LOCAL NOTES :
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Lee Turner and B, F, Stephenson

of 257th street were visitors in Tia
Juana Sunday.

*
*
x
*

Mrs. Archie Brown and son, of
Cypress street are having a two-
weeks vacation at Yosemite.

Robert Hudson of Redondo bou-
levard has recovered from a week's
illness.

Mrs, R. M. Jones and family, of
Sun street have been visiting Mr.
Jones at Calabasas.

Mrs. J. L. Luck and Mrs. C. B.
Chase were entertained at luncheon
Wednesday by Mrs. Mary Perkins
of Gramercy avenue, Torrance.

Mr. and Mrs, Jack Nielson of
267th street entertained Mr. and
Mrs. Clyde Brown at dinner Sat-
urday.
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For the Young M?.n at SCi’lOOl ‘
- LONG
PANTS

. Very attractive new patterns, just re-

' ceived this week.

Browns, Tans, and other popular shades
in the latest stripes and patterns. Strictly

- all wool.

$5 - $6 - $7.- $7.50

&

hE%s Rayon 3-4 Hose &

Colors:

Well made, good quality fabrics

Sizes: 615 to

Whi’ce, Sand, Grey, Cordovan, and Black
All have Fancy Cuffs

Positive 85c¢ Values

at 39c¢

3 Pairs for $1.00

Tor the High School Girl

RAYON HOSE

All Plain Colors: Black,
Sizes 61, to

White and Sand
9% )

wide Ribbed

Very serviceable and

good looking

85c par

Stamp Goods

“Barnes Department

Models

NARBONNE AT WESTON'S

We are expecting a Complete New Line of Stamped
Goods in the near future.

its arrival.

NEW CAPS
" for School Wear

Smart New Caps
Priced Below Their Looks

$1.45 to $2.75 -
MIDDIE. SKIRTS

_$3.75 and $4.50

9 .

Pr.

- MERCERIZED
LISLE STOCKINGS

Specially Suitable for High School Girle
Sizes 61, to 9%

Colors: Log Cabin, Russia Calf, Brown,
Black and White

40c to 50c Parr

According to Size

There will be Finigshed -
of the work.’ Watch for the announcement of
e

We Give
S&H
Green
Stamps




