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UP-STAIRS/
FLOORS/

"HOW can I keep 
them presentable?"
A properly painted sur- 
iace!   a porcelain-like 
surface   one that resists 
water, soap suds, etc. and 
 withstands moving, scrap­ 
ing furniture and pounding 
heels-That's the answer. And 
Rubber Cement Floor Paint 
gives just chat surface. Easy 
to apply.

Also. »ik lot booklet. "Coloi Har­ 

mony in the Home"   all about point­ 

ing 01 finishing flours. woodv.ur_, 

walls, etc. It'* tree.

y * lull line ol Fuller 
nts «nd Varniihe. and 

upply your netds.

Torrance Wallpaper 
& Paint Co.

W. P. FULLER BCD.
301 Mission Srnwi S. . 1 ruidaco

IS Biincho U> IV Ilk Cuui Ciliu

FULLER
PA IN T S CIj VARNISHES 
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MrR. William Knapton has 
turned to the home of her daugh­ 
ter. Mrs. K. P. Lewis, after a f 
months visit with friends in Lon­ 
don, Ontario.

MlH_ Gladys Wlllacy of Avalon is 
Kuest at the Tom Wlllacy horn 

n Beacon street.

...r. and Mrs. Frank Weaver and 
daughter Evelyn, of Torranee, were 
guests Saturday of Dr. and Mrs. 
H. L. Hess of Poppy street.

Miss Bula O'QuInn of Broth 
street has recovered from the ef­ 
fects of the removal of her tonsil

McHHrs. Mangold and McLaughlin, 
of Kedomlo Beach, were buslnes 
visitors here Saturday.

Mrs. H. K. Given and son Kriner, 
of Los Angeles, were recent guests 
of Mrs. Givcn's mother, Mrs. 
Charles -Wentz, of Eshelman ave-

Mrs. Nelson, who came here re- 
tently from Lynwood, is seriously 
ill at the Mannisto home on Re- 
donrin boulevard.

OeorRc Taylor and Leslie Phil­ 
lips attended the Stanford-U. C. 
fjame Saturday.

..Jrs. Mary Rapson of Los An­ 
geles was entertained Saturday by 
Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Brumpton of 
Eshelman avenue.

Walter Nelson Is a member 
the J. C. Sorensen family duri 

absence of his father, Bdwa

lr. and Mrs. J. H. Beckham of 
Oxnard were overnight guests Sat­ 
urday of Mr. and Mrs. B. A. Beck- 
ham of Moon street.
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Maccabees
I_ MAE TOMKINS

Comman.er.
7:SO P.M., Legion Hall. 

Meeta Second and Fourth Tuesday*

Tho dreaded visitor FIRE comes 

ithout warning and if you are not

 y lot. Putting it off may put 

you in n hole you can't climb 

out of.

L. B. Kelsey
(Successor to Foley & Kelsey) 

"Where Insurance Is Not
a Sideling"

1405 Marceltn. Ave., Torrance 

Insurance Phone 135-M Loan

For- LIFE 
HEALTH 

ACCIDENT
INSURANCE

See
TOM FOLEY

1405 Marcelina Ave. 
Phone 135-M Torrance

HEAT THE WHOLE HOUSE 
FROM THE ONE REGISTER

all tnel he "WAKU" heats

even temperature from the one 
i-u'ji-tor. It is installed below 
tho floor and there is nothing

The "WARD" Sealed Gas 
Floor Furnace draws cold air 
from your floors, sterili*es and 
ho jt» it, and then returns it to 
thu ,0001, v>ithout tho loss of 
oxyu-n.

TORRANCE PLUMBING CO.
.  Torrancs

f. L. Parks, Prop. 
Postoffice  1418 Marceli 

Phone 80-W

01925 by N-EASeiVloe Inc

BEGIN HERE TODAY 
SIR DUDLEY GLENISTER, 

English baronet, suspected of tho 
murder of his cousin, George 
OlenlHter, to obtain his title and 
estate, consents to a search of 
his lands, but 

KATHLEEN OLENISTER, sis- 
I.T of tho missing man, and her 
hivi-r, Norman Slater, fearing Sir 
Dudley will attempt to further 

hide the body and foil the search­ 
ers, shadow him. In the woods 
they meet 
STEPHEN COLNE, former Brit­ 

ish cabinet minister, who per­ 
suades them that their attempt 
would be fruitless. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY 
cannot expect more of you,"

 eplied the baronet. "Wait a min­ 
ute, Grimes," he added as the vel 
vcteen-coated figure turned to th 
loor. "You know that the thing 
iropped by that cursed bird yeu- 
:erday puts me under a cloud that 
leople are talking?"

"I don't pay attention to chatter, 
ilr. There are plenty fools in 
Beechwood village."
."And in Beechwood Grange," 

meered Sir Dudley. "See here, 
Jrimes, you must have known my 
:ousin George well. What was the
 ow between him and tho old 

man?"
"I couldn't say. sir. It was kept 

rery close," replied the head keeper 
itolldly. though a reminiscent gleam 
n his sombre eyes belled total ig- 
lorance.

"George was a bit of a spark 
with the girls, wasn't he?" pursued 

Dudley. "Come, man! you can 
ik freely to me without any 

that your name will be 
dragged in. It will make a lot of 
llffercnce if I can get to- the bot- 
om of that quarrel. I have always 
nought that there was a woman 

at the bottom of it."
"Neither Sir Philllp nor Mr. 

George took me Into confidence, 
Was It likely, when even Miss 

Kathleen was kept in tho dark?" 
With an impatient gesture Glen- 

ster waved his servant away, and 
gaze after the receding vel- 

feteen back was as black as thun-

"It's a lonely furrow I've got to 
jugh," he muttered, as he lighted 
cigar and flung himself into a 

hair.
Presently there came a tap at 
.e door, and Mrs. Coningsby 

loated in. The pretty lady, hover- 
ig ever on the fringe of "society"
 ithout being of it, was a rello of 

sir Dudley Glenister's stock-brok- 
ng days. Culled from the "Gaiety" 
horus and espoused by his former 

tner, she had soon plunged into 
he joys of opulent widowhood, 
piteful tongues alleging that she 
ad killed her husband by setting 
im a paco ho could not stand. 
Vhat her little game was now was 

t of a mystery, but the same 
piteful tongues credited her with 

sire to share her present host's 

itle.
"Got u head, old boy?" was her

legant greeting. "I am sure I
't wonder. That horrid crow

5 a nasty set-back, eh? Pals
must stick together when the red
ight shines."
"You arc a Rood little soul. Ivy, 

ut you are all wrong if you think 
hat 1 did my cousin in." Sir Dud- 
ey looked askance at his fair guest. 

"Oh, I will take your word lor 
hat." Mrs. Coningsby laughed her 
eply. "And there is another point- 

ran givo you without waiting 
developments. It Is as well 

hat you should distinguish your

nd bo voct to

Beechwood

run a
fellow guests." 

Tho compan

"sweet" to them that day, for th 
social atmosphere was charged with 
electricity. Young Frank Glenister 
was tho only member of the party 
who openely enjoyed the situation, 
but he joined the search at th. 
outsat and was not available to 
cheering-up purposes. After an

ousin Kathleen and Captain SlaK-r
ollowuil you when you left the
.ousc last night." 

Tho owner of the GraiiKo shook
iff his apathy. "I was aware that
hey had followed me, anil I hail 

n satisfaction of locking tlwm 
t." ho said. "You would do me a 
ul wrvlco if you couhl lell mu

vho li-t them in." 
lint Mrs. ConinKHby shook her 
 a.I. "I wish 1 rould It'll yml, lint 
only marked them down when 

t-y ivarhi-.l tlif lauding on th, ir 
turn." Him ivplied. "As to wlm 
liniiuil tlit-m to tint houso I 
ivi' mi itlc.'L at all. What about 
,rl,,r Mt-lvillf?" 
"No. it wasn't Mulvillr," replied

Mr Dudley, "lit. has discussed the

.nls 'me with the amusement 
hut. might bo expected of him. 
They either bribed one of tho »crv- 
mts or they wen. artful enough to

Dudley mastered his Indecision and 
started off to overtake tho gang of 
underkeepers and laborers i 
were "drawing" the estate with the 
ardpr of a pack of hounds.

Kathleen and Norman played a 
little tennis and then tho girl, find- 
Ing tho suspense Intolerable, or­ 
dained a walk Into the village.

The hours dragged slowly on till
.0 guests assembled for afternoon 

tea, which was served in the great 
ile'd entrance hall. Lady Mar- 
;s was babbling to a bored 
enco about a bazaar she had 

opened, and Klnkley and a footman 
verc handing around the trays, 
vhen the telephone bell rang 
iharply.

Kathleen jumped up. Running 
icross tho hall,'she darted Into the 

telephone closet just inside the 
front door. In something under 
two minutes the girl was out again, 
white us a snowdrift.

 It was Grimes, ringing up from 
the keeper's lodge," she announced. 
"A body has been found in a chalk 
pit on Bare Acre Down near the
igh road. It is quite unrecogniz­ 

able, as there Is nothing on It by
hich it can be Identified, but the
;cond finder of the left hand Is 

missing."
CHAPTER IV 

Detective-Inspector Wragge
Right Honorable Stephen 

Colne was a bachelor, and when 
.laying at his country seat he 

ilayed second fiddle to the austere, 
middle-aged maiden sister whom 
he had installed as chatelaine.

But though he gave his sister a 
free hand In the ordering of his 
household, there was one reserva- 
.lon which, she did not dare to 
transgress. His study was an 
nner shrine which even tho grim 
.pinster was forbidden to invade 
vlthout Invitation.
It was here that Mr. Stephen 

Jolne was sitting on the day after 
he inquest on the unidentified hu- 
nan remains found in the chalk nit 
n Bare Acre Down, fie was Im­ 

patiently turning over some papers 
hat had reached him by the morn- 
ng post, but his glance strayed 
'requently to one of the windows 
riving on the drive. His pale, in- 
ellectual faco was set rigidly, but 
i gleam came into his tired eyes 
is his car rushed up the avenue 
|.nd stopped under the Georgian 
.ortico.
The man who descended and ap- 

iroached the front door wore the 
.lack garments and conventional 
iard felt hat of   an Anglican 

clergyman. A moment later Mr. 
Colnc's butler announced him as 
'The Reverend Mr. Branson," 
hough Mr. Colne had quite an- 
>ther name for the visitor when 
ho butler had gone his way.

"Well, Inspector Wragge," he 
laid, shaking hands with an air of 
londfscension, "the commissioner 
nade no difficulty about assigning 
'ou to the case, I presume?"

"None whatever, sir," was the 
 eply.

James Wragge was one of the 
nost formidable detective officers 
ittuchcil t» New Scotland Yard.

fitshi neil him probably no living 
but his wife knew, so ver- 
wcro his assumptions of

?0afeer .-§>...it!)
C'lrson Street

f e to e I e r

Expert Watch Work

types and characters. It waf 
popular belief at "The Yard" that 
Jem Wragge wore some sort of 
a disguise In the privacy of his 
room at headquarters.

Mr. Colne allowed the latent dry- 
ness in the Inspector's reply to pass 
unheeded.

Mr. Wrogge selected a convenient 
chair and sat down opposite his 
host.

"Yon will have gathered the sali­ 
ent features of the case from the 
London papers," Mr. Colne resumed. 
"There Is no doubt In my mind that 
Sir Dudley Glenlster faked the evi­ 
dence of his cousin George's death 
In America, after inveigling him 
hack to England and killing him 
within a mile or two of his home. 
That m what you hnvo set out

Tl ie Inspector had produced a 
lorandum hook n dainty thing 
russia leather with gilt-edged

leav

ild, glancing at a nearly blank 
page. "I have cabled the American 
police to look up tho death of the 
man buried as George Glenister at 

sne Wolf City, Montana, and ac- 
pted by our courts as establish­ 

ing the present baronet's right of 
luccession. I only had an hour at 

my disposal before catching the 
train, but I ascertained that Sir 
Dudley was not out of England 

ithin a year of Sir Philip Glen­ 
ister's death. If ho procured the 
'aklng of the American evidence 
ie must therefore have employed 
l delegate who proceeded to the 
spot. In a few days I ought to be 

lay my hands on his 
emissary."

Mr. Stephen Colne nodded ap- 
roval. "A judicious start," he 
ild. 'Incidentally, Sir Dudley has 
 dered all his guests but Doctor 

Melville to leave the Grange."
Inspector Wragge looked up 

iharply.
(To Bo Continued)

Miss Claudia Roberts was a din- 
>er guest Sunday of Miss Doris 
linsdale of Miller street.

Mr. and Mrs. S. A. Wheaton of 
Redondo boulevard were visitors In 
Redondo Beach Wednesday.

Henry Robinson of Cypress street 
lias recovered from an illness of 

veral days' duration.

There was a feller had 

a second hand store where 

he repaired furniture, and 

ha called it tho furniture 

hospital. And there was 

a lady came in with a 

chair she wanted repaired.

And the feller he took 

ne look at the chair and 

e said I can't do anything

r that chair lady.

And she says I 

you call this a 

hospital. And h 

do but I never sa 

a bloomin* morgu

thought 

urniture 

says I

And if you'll buy the 

kind of furniture that 

Huddleston's sell, it will 

bu a long time before it

ill ha go to the
hospital, to say nothing

 K

* LOMITA NOTES
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Mr. and Mrs. George Bender 
Wllmlngton were recent guests 
Mr. and Mrs. William Taylor 
Weston street.

Mrs. Frank Jordan and daughter 
Francis and Opal Edwards enjoyed 
"The Gold Rush" at Hollywood 
Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Synott of 
25.th street spent Sunday v 
Mr. and Mrs. John Langford ot 
Lynwood.

Mr. and Mrs. Lynden Lowe and 
family were entertained Sunday 
by Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Crawford 
of FloTrer street

Mrs. John Walte and family and 
Mr. and Mrs. Alex MacPhall en- 
Joyed the organ concert at Roose­ 
velt Memorial Park Sunday.

A guest Sunday at the home of 
Mrs. A. Plrner of Oak street was 
Mrs. Elizabeth Homer of Los An­ 
geles.

Mrs. Marie Baker of South Nar- 
bonne avenue, who has been seri­ 
ously 111, is reported greatly im­ 
proved.

WestoiCharles H. Clark o 
itreet has returned from a 
veeks vacation at San Diego.

Mr. and Mrs. George E. Bryant 
and daughter Margaret were Sun­ 
day dinner guests of Miss Annie M. 

Draper of Long Beach.

Mr. and Mrs. H. B. Gilbert of 
George street, accompanied by Gar

dena friends, spent Sunday v, 
Mr. Gilbert'3 mother and sister 

Sierra Madre..

-. and Mrs. George Pllfold and 
Guy Morgan were Snn Pertro

Dinner guests Friday of Mr. and 

Mrs. Frank Buker of Weston atreet 
were Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Doctor 
and Mr. and Mrs. Jack Culver, of 
Loa Angeles; Mr. and Mrs. E. W. 
Brumpton and' son, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Tim TorreH.

Sit for Your 
Christmas Pictures 
NOW------

We Will Hold Them 
Until the Holidays 
for You.

You Will Take a Better Portrait and We Can 
Make a Better Picture When We Are Not 

Hurried.

Then You Won't Have To Bother When You 
Are Busy With Christmas Shopping.

Phone 
157-J

Torrance Torrance

Touring

The demand for Ford cars has already out­ 
stripped all previous records. 
Motor car buyers who seek beauty and com­ 
fort are finding the improved Touring Car 
exactly suited to their desire. 
See this good looking car at the nearest 
Authorized Ford Dealer's. As you inspect 
its many new features, bear in mind that 
this improved car is available at no increase 
in price.

Runabout • *26O Coupe - - *S2O
Tudor Sedan - S8O Fordor Sedan- 66O

• Closed can in color. Demountable'rims and starter extra on
open can. All prices f.o. b. Detroit.

FORD MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN

ACATION LAND 
enty.flvo miles out In the 
a Pacific from Uo> An-

You Wouldn't Sow 
Seeds In a River—

SO WHY THROW YOUR MONEY INTO THE UNPRODUCTIVE 

CHANNELS OF DISTANT TRADING CENTERS? "PLANT" YOUR 

COIN IN THE FERTILE SOIL OF "HOME PATRONAGE" AND IT 

WILL GROW UP AND YIELD YOU A HARVEST OF INCREASED 

REAL ESTATE VALUES, BETTER BUSINESS, AND BETTER JOBS. 

IN A WORD 

FILL YOUR TANK BEFORE 
YOU LEAVE TOWN

AND LET YOUR MONEY REMAIN IN TORRANCE
WHERE IT WILL KEEP RIGHT ON

WORKING FOR YOU

We Have Your Favorite Gas and Oils

Palmer Service Stations
Border at Cabrillo TORRANCE 

$10.00 Coupon Books for $9.50
Arlington at Carson


