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vElghteen Bids
On Viaduct Job .
For La Tijera

, Highteen bids, the most received
on_anpy viaduct job for months;
were .recelved by the “board of
supéfvisors late Monday .on the
proposal - to construct  the. grade
separation’ for the new La Tljera
boulévard northwest of lngle;voud.

The low bid of $80,253, by J. E.
Burrell and”E. 8, MoKittrick of
Huntington : Park, was under sub-
‘ mission today by the county road
department,. and probably will be
awarded late this week or next
Monday. The second low bidder
was ‘R. R. Bishop of Long Beach,
at $30,726,

Highest = of  the 18 bids" was
$41,440. Thq viaduct is ‘to cnrr);
the new 'diagdnal traffic _artery,
connecting Sepulveda ,boulevard
Wwith = Slauson avenue, over the
tracks of ' the Inglewood-Venice
line (of the Pacific Electric rail-
road.

i COUNCIL ALWAYS AGREES °

DAMARISCOTTA, Me. ' (U.P)—
Few towns can equal Damariscot-
ta lin ‘the peacefuliess of “munici-
pal affairs. Not a dissenting vote
was' cast at the town meeting. this
year, every one of.the nine men

and one.woman candidates being |

elected to office on the initfal bal-
lot.

"THIS IS THE |
# PLACE TO
SAVE MONE'Y‘

Nolongqranyneed.—
to shop around for
money-saving tire
prices. Now we can
give you genuine
Goodrich AAQual-
ity Tires for the .
same ascheap
“bargain - built”
tires! That’s why
we. urge you to
come in tQmOrrow.

LO0

4.50x20
4.50x21
4.76x19
500x19
5,25x18
Subject to change
without notice and to
any government tax e

or levy.

ATTHESE
PRICES
20

1618 Cravens Ave.
Phone 168

Goodrich
Cavalier
AA Quality

| might be:excused and return to

e

PAC?}D b-A

“Written - by - Lincoln  Quarberg
and Frank Wead. Adapted by Dale
Van Every and Ralph Spence.

Two weeks of rapt atten-
tion to the colorful: details
of a sensational murder and

kidnaping case in a dusty.
overheated courtroom had
put Stanley Browi in’ a melan-
choly mood and now that the jury
was, locked up fot the night he
felt 'the ‘need  of |relaxation. and
pleasanter  things, But. as it to
Pt . further
whet his
tempera
severe bliz-
zard had
turned New
York into a
dismal place
place 4n-
deed.

. With no
purpose 1n
returni

theoffice
that " night,
Brown' ran
through the

BROWN names and
numbers in

Le §
i "TM) his ‘vest

pocket address book and. chose one
which & promised’ila sympathetic
welcome, Brown |had  met many
girls in his years as a journeyman
iewspaper corréspondent. . Tonight
he wanted companionship; a girl
not too talkative |'yet 'sufficiently

sympathetic
me.:of.

needed ga.yety and
ldﬂn% fo_a hqnn!

Lucile Sherwood was' just the
girl' for’ his mood, Brown thought;-
and-a phone call brought an en-
thusiastic invitation. Stanley ‘could
accompany her to:a formal dinner
party at the home of friends and
then . Instead of going to the thea-
tre, ' as was the| program,  they

Park © Avenue apartment to
listen .to- the radio, dance
a fow rounds,. perhaps, and talk
alout brighter . days. . Lucile fwas
lovable; “indesd ‘she was the best
tonic | Stanley  could ‘imagine  and
'the mrly e\enllm passed  hur-
riedly,
quisite affair, but inot  boresome,
even, though donning his full dress
was an-:effort ;and stubborn® shirt
studs threatened to spoil’ the pride
in his smart ‘transformation.
TLucile was diplomatic in her ex-
cuses and the dinfier hosts proved
to be a middle;aged couple with
gracious understanding.” Snuggled
to his shoulder, lLuglle made ‘the
taxi ride downtown pass. rapidly,
and in-no tite at all, they were
side : by side on| a cozy :parlor
launge  flecking |their’ cigarette

her
relax,

BIG SMILES!

And Why Shouldn't They|
Have B|¢ Smiles?
These Folkl Haye Just Traded
Each Other for Something They
Had —and  Didn't Want — for
Vice-versa.

Starts Next Wegk

THE “SWAFR’” COLUMN
_In the Classified Ads

ET
YOUR, AD
“IN EARLY

HOW ABOUT TRADING
A Buggy For,

A Rad 'n Reel Fo
A Set of Books For.
An Auto Trunk For..

=+ *)

Torrance 444

Will Put You In Touch With
An Experienced Ad Writer

All Want Ad?‘ Published
in the

» Torrance Herald

Are Re-Printed In the
Tri-City Shopping
News

T

At
NO EXTRA CHARGE

The Romance. and Thrills
of Newsgathmng for

the United Press

...__.,___.‘——-A——d-
NOVehzation of Universal’s Screenplay of
the Same Name '

analytical to realiz¢ that his mood |

B i

The ‘dinner was an  ex- |«

ashes into. an: ony% receptacle
simultancously, 2 ¥
“Well, Mr. Cross Pntch, you

certainly.  are: pongenial” pouted
Lucile, dropping her éldarette. into
the tray. Btdnley nodded, His
mind Was far away and his et-
forts ‘to 'ba: fully  conslderate of
his ‘charming friend werg wdmits
tedly a fallure,

USotry, -Buolle” apologized the
very blond young than who was

‘trim, graceful figure, the low cut

the fastest ulldnt Teporter lm

L

A A 3 M

(

ity
laway'and was drifting northWird over the continént,
‘Brown, newspaper corfe;pondent (below) was: trying Yo
decide whether.to continue his.rendezvous with a charming
brunette or answera telephonewhlch would send | him' after.
thelost gas | bag.

extraordinary act

press ‘row, and whose eagerness
for either.a fight or a frolic had
made  ‘him ‘the envy of many . a
cub. * “Guess. I wasn't cyt out for
this' high ‘soclety stuff, I almost.
fell asgleep: at dinner. -Listening:to
§p ‘much’ chatter in the courtroom
and ‘beirig  forced to  kebp iquiet

What can” we do to 805D out ‘of
iton

“You're .a ~quaint sort,  Stan,”
Lucile’ commented. ‘I, thought you
tired buplness men always had a
weakness : for:. the allurement ™ of
the fairerigex and here 1 am all
arrayed 'in-my best Paris. gown
a.nﬂ,,you yawn and lnok at me like
an old: pW!

Stanley, a.mhed one eyebrow: and
: surveyed speaker = with a
squinty eye.’ Then he mayed clos-
er, opened:his eyes wide and fo-
cused his attention on a well-
rounded: whoulder. He kissed it
enjoyably.:
“Oka,

@

cleopatm. I'm an old
meany.. . Let's have one. of’ your
famous ¢ cocktails, « turn  on the
‘radio .and  dance ourselves ~dizzy,
My mind;atid my heart are rarin’
to” go. places and do things but
oh, boy, my boss has ' given me
punishment at’ that trlal and I'm
as low asiold black Joe.”
Lucile’s'was . on her, feet and
momentarily returned’ with ia cock=
tail shaker,
As Stnnley took 'the shaker from
her . and: hegan  to exercise ‘it he
stared at Lucll She was alluring
indeed "H tloor. - length - satin

OVERSTUFFED
FURNITURE
Recoyered and Repaired

myself ‘has kind: of done me up. |

CUSHIONS REFILLED « » « » $1,00

NO CHARGE For Estimates; Pick:up ‘or ‘Delivery

her

a g dress
back and ertremely low neck re-
veoaled #kin' that had had more
than ordinary delicacy.

Well, Mr, Sleépy Head, a penny
for. your thoughts” Lucile kaid,
interrupting his appraisal.

“Lady; {f you pald me a penny
for my thoughts right now you'd
owe e a million dollars. Lucy,
you're just swell and you're a

weet kid ‘for having me here.”

The. cocktails were poured; thelr
glasses touched: ahd as two hands.
lowered: them to 4 :mantelpidce,
dtanley’s lips sought Luclle’s. In
a  moment they were whirling
about’ the room: tightly ‘embraced
a8 they fox trotted to a hot' tune
from the radio.

“Heayen on  earth; I ‘calls 1t
ma'm,” ventured  Stanley in his
best imitation of a Cockney, “and
the heaven in me: arms Is yow.""

The ‘music and the cocktall had
warmed things quite a bit.  They

TORN ‘TWIXT LOVE AND_ DUTY-=:

A DATE“ “AND A ﬂG STORY! Whlle the general
ofﬁces of the Umted Press in New York City
hecause a

ummed wi

Naval dlrigtblg

wére dunclng ng’rlln. ' His: -arms
held her. close, her “soft clieek
rested against his and with' each
measure of the music it became
more obviotus ‘that at last Stanley
Brown was- again, the . dynamic,
boyish cliap this girl llked more
than she cared to admit. it

At length they returned’ to’the
lounge - an lighted  fresh . cigar-
‘lettes. = His arm stolé: about her
shoulder and they cuddled to each
other,
~“I'm_ afrald you‘re spolling me,
Lucy. Mrs. ‘Brown's little “boy,|
Stanley, kinda' likes tiis cozy lit-.
tle nest. The fire is inviting, the
cocktails' ‘are _exhilarating. -and—
the decorations are something to
writé home: about., Would . that
hound Hardwick fall into a faint
i he could see me now, all re-
laxed and safe from . the cruel,
¢ruel world'in the arms of a 'beau-
tiful girt  Wowle, would he burn
up ‘If he knew I really had shoro
leave!” | -

“T haven't séen you for'a month
of Sundays; Stan. I ‘should think
you'd earned a little rest. ' Her
arms went about his neck and
Stahley kissed her cheeks and lips
as. he tossed away his cigarette
and held her a little tighter.

Lucile began to hum, “ever so
softly—*"love is the sweetest thing"
—and as she 'looked up at Stanley
he made a funny face as his high

kiss her inviting ‘lips.
TLike a shrill siren the phone
e &

A GET AGQUAINTED‘
OFFER to make the
residents of this area
familiar with the high
‘class Workmanship '
and ‘personal service
that this shop offers.
VAAAAAAAAAARAAAAAAAANAAA |

All Work' Guaranteed
Rugs Cleaned and Sized
A AAAAAAAAAANANAAAAAN

ATTRACTIVE
FABRICS
©  To Choose From

1316 Sartori

TORRANCE UPHOLSTERING CO.

Torrance

Phone 226

ad broken
Stanley

collar’ choked him, bending low to’

rapg. Both Stanley and. Luclle sat
balt upright.

“Say, how little love bird, ‘don't
tell me that's your husband com-
ing home unexpectedly from Den-
ver,” Stanley exclaimeéd humors
ously;

Luclle was ' puzaled.
expression changed
anger,

“of 'all the nerve—who could
be: calling me at thig time of the
night?"

The bell rang again—and again.
Lucile rose and approached. it like
a ‘gladlator: about to strike with
maliled’ fist. - “T'll take the receiver
off tHe hook and forget it—"

Brown's intérest was becoming
more and more manifest. ‘Indeed;
his nerves were a-tingle and as
the  instrument ~buzzed a fourth
time Nhe reached for it. - Tiuclle
claspéd the ' transmitter tightly.
“Oh,  no you don't!” - she com-
manded. i :

"But. Lucy—it must be import-

Then her

to ‘one ot

ith

ant.
something’s uD'
ftin

There was a strngr;le and Bmwn
finally ‘got. the receiver to: his
ear ‘and his lips to the mouthplece.
“Yes, hello!” he answered (assum:-
‘ing the tone of a butler).
after listening intently 'for a amos-
ment, hung it on the hook without
comment. :
* Lucile glared at him.

“You're not going down to that
office " tonight!!

Leét me nnxwer

the shoulders.

“But, baby—" he pleaded.
biggest. story of the year has just
broken’ and “the’ hoss wants me 16
leave -town in a hurry. I gotta
go, - 1 just gotta 'go, honey. I
hate' like the .devil
like this, you know ‘that. Say,
I've got feelings too, remember,
T ‘asked to come up here. I'm:not
running ‘out on the best time I've

I just gotta go—the old man's
in a lather - And Stanley began
putting on his coat® while Lucile
merely stared at him with hands
on Hher hips and her right foot
tapping against the carpet as if
trying top put her thoughts Inm
telegraphic code.

“Stanley Brown,  you' poor ‘goof,
it you walk out now TIl.never

live—"

“Now, llsten, sweetheart, 'T Know
I'm - nuts,” but 'd be as daffy as
a loon if T ni{x
knowing what the old man's €ook-<
ing up for me down there. There's
fifty million . people out there that
want the apswers in their morning
vupum and some guy has got to
dig 'em up. Honey, I'll sneak out
for an hour and as soon as 1 get
out of the huddle with the' boss

Tl hop & cab and come ‘right
badk.

Stanley's - prolonged kiss pre-
vented Lucile from speaking  her
mind,  The outer door closed and
as Lucile buried. her head in.a
sofa cushion Brown was at the

curb halling a taxi.

Downtown on East Forty-Second
Street, the United Press offices
were o typical beehive of activity,

% Per Year
Carrying
Charges

on
Electrical
Refrigerators

*

Star Furniture Co.

1273 Sartori Ave., Tarrance

-WITH A STORYAWAlTlNG'

Maybe it's tho boss; maybe :

She ‘emphasized]
her words by shnklng ‘Stanléy byl

SThe |«
to ‘run: out |

had ‘in’ months’ but, gee, peaches;

speak lo you again as long as I

yed here any longer,

Brown wnlked between long rows
of . ‘teletype machines which
brought to ‘ihelr experienced op-
efitors and attendant editors news

flashes from all parts of the world.
Hardwlok's office was at the ex-
tremie end of the large, busy room.
The " "bigl boss” of this gigantic
world ‘circling ‘news-gatherin
dgency had won his spurs . after
many years of . thrilling exploits))
and ceaseless efforts''to seek out
the facts and. get, them on the
telegraph wires ahead of his rivals.
Middle aged, raised (i a highr pres-
sure’ business that démanded quick
wits;© clear minds; 'determination
apd - devotion' to  duty, Hardwick
knew the needs of his setvice and
he knew the men whom he com-
manded. It was said that ''the old
man would give you the shirt ‘off
hig: back but when ‘there was &a
rush job to be done' he wouldnt
or.

Tonight Hardwick? was unusual-

Iy Impkuent rand {the “staff knew

;| nation and this a‘orms the worst

it.’
life of, Johrmle, the

He had taken a year off the

oftice boy, in

an erfort to reach Stanley Brown,

L and that ambitious youth had

trled every phon¢ funmber hé had

found pencilled . on
of paper
ceeding + after

in Brown's desk,
‘several

varlous slips
suc~
perspiriny

hours in locating him at Lucile's.
“Gee, I'm sure glad I found you,

Mr. Brown.

The boss has been

Wames ot a few northern towns,

after me lke' &, porcupine tonight.
1'd; got fired sure If you hadn't
answered . that phone” Johnny
spoke with & sigh of rellef as
Brown = continued toward Hard-

tube,,
that the strong
blown the big dirigible ot to sea
but rather into the thickly wooded

of the high winds, wrote down the

scratched his head, pulled his hul
ddwn  tightly, tied a knot. in his
miffler and buttoned his’ overcoat
a4 he hurried to the elevator, leave
Ing the noise of the staccato-liker
iclegioph . machines with - their',
endless stream of news matter bes
hind.

Passing tinder the Hudson in the
RBrown made up his mind
winds had not

wick's doot.

~count§y that seemed in the path

“You rat, Johnny! You rufned
me; some.day I'm goin' to hang
yoli" for it replied Brown good
naturedly.

“Well, it's about time, you tow-
headed song-and-dance man,”
Hardwick barked as he saw Brown
coming through the door. “We've
got the year's biggest yarn here
in the: shop and you suddenly 8o,
to the opera. Stan, we haven't a

minutes later ‘ he
equipped cdbin
way through the clouds with the
milions of lights of Manhattan alx
thousand feet below.

PING NEWS every week.
ADVERTISING placed in the Tors:
rance  Herald is reprinted in this:

districts of Northeastern Canada=
& newspaper ‘man's hunch, Fifteen:
wag in a radio

plane winging 1its

(To Be Continued)

TRI-CITY. SHOP-
ALL

Get in- the

minute to waste. You've got to|great medium at NO EXTRA
get on this one hot and heavy GHARGE.

right  now. . Here it f{s—a navy

dirigible ‘is lost in the' blizzard

after a test -flight at Lakehurst. WHERE YOUR

The navy can’t find it and.there is
no trace of the nhlp Stan, there's
a real yarn for you. ‘You've got to
find’ that' dirigible’ and get me the
first news about it and you've got
to do ‘it on  the  run—starting
now!”

‘¢But, chief, look at me! I can't
g0 out looking for a ‘dirigible in
goup ‘and fish and besides that
phone call -broke up  the happiest
evening I've had in a year. Can't
‘you giye & guy a little break and
let me take ‘after this thing in the
morning,’’

Brown knew he' would eventual-
ly, lose  the argument but he had
courage. ¢

YStan, lm not arguing with you;
I'm telling you. This stors won't
‘waft:  We've got thirteen hundred
newspapers: out ‘there on those
wireés hungry for newss of this
dirigible; = They're not interested
in' your dress suit nor your ro-
mance.’ 'This isn’t a routine job.
That ‘dirigible”is ‘the ]Jrlde of the

we've had ip years and.you're the
fellow that can. dig out what we
want to know about it. " And, if
it'll make you - any® happler, let
me tell you that Briggs of Con-
federated " Press: I8 on -board the
dirigible and’ if you don't hop. out
of here in- & minuté he'll make you

“Yeah, but Where amr’'I goin'?
Where: s this doggone' gas bag?"’

“You're: smart - enough to  find
‘that out,” Brown. .I've'got a ‘plane
warming up over at ~Newark;
.pilot's name is” Thorpe. - Work' out]
your plan ‘on the’way hcross town
and wire. me the minute:you land.”
And,” with this' explanation, Hard-
wick pushed Brown out of .the
office, -

Brown walked  briskly toward
the closest. phone but’ before . he.
could dial’ Lucile's:number Hard-
wick ‘was yelling at hinf to get
 going: He drppped. the receiver
with' “a muttered oath. First he
got. wauther reports’ and ‘checked
the direction of ‘the’storm.and the

Dollar

Buys the Most
Competitive Prices On
Everything

HEADLIGHT
GLOBES, each

DASH AND TAIL-
LIGHT GLOBES each

FLASHLIGHT
BATTERIES, each

FLASHLIGHT
“BULBS; each.......

~GARI)EN HOSE

F eet 99c
o R $349 _
PAINT

98

10,000 Other Bargains

13¢]!

10c

"CUT-RATE
!llardware Store

‘W. 165 St.. ' Gardena
ws nzuvea )
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