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Spring
Shipment
John B.

Stetson Hats

KUPPENHEIMER
GOOD CLOTHES

IT IS; 

Announced 

that Sam Levy 

has been selected 

as the Future

House of 
Kuppenheimer

Good Clothes 
For Torrance

- See the New Models 

Received for Easter

Good
Quality

Easter 
Shipment 
Florsheim

Shoe§
TORRANCE

on the

RADIO
EASTER MORNING the air will be filled with 
Joyful Hosannalis Glad Tidings to all Christen 
dom! _

All this wonderful -music can be brought to 
yqtir home by radio. Will you hear it?

There Is Plenty of Time 
To Have a Radio Installed for

Easter.
.-.net Your Choice is

Not Limited at Paxman's

Here You Will Find the Set of Your Desire:
Stvomberg-Carlsou

Freshman Master Neutrowound 
Premier Ensemble

Radios from $40 to $225
EASTER SPECIAL
Neutrowound, (i-tube, $70

Hardware 
Torrance sand

SAFETY

DRUG STORE «

: Prescriptions
  On the quality of ingredients
  and accuracy of compounding 
Jd pendt the health of the pa-
 tin, ,

{ You ar« safe at your Rexall 
t S ore, became only the beet of 
! d uge are uted, and compounded 
t o ly by the beet pharmaoi*te.

^ One o
RUBVK AYRES

BEGIN HERE TODAY , -
NAN MARRABY and JOAN 

KNntlTOTT are HharlnR a email 
London apartment, awaiting the 
return of

I'ETER L.YSTER, betrothed to 
Nan,* and TIM ENDICOTT, Joan's 
husband, both serving their coun 
try on the battlefields of France.

I'eter m reported seriously In- 
Juredf Six weeks later, ju»t as 
reports t6 Nan are telling of her 
lover's improvement,
JOHN ARNOTT, lieutenant in 

Peter's regiment, brings the news 
that IVter Is In London but that, 
I he shock of Iris Injury has 
paused him to lose his memory. 
He tells Nan that I'eter does not 
remember her. Contrary to Ar- 
nott's advice. Nan Insists on see 
ing I'eter.

They arrive at the hotel to 
find Peter In the library engaged 
in sprightly conversation with a 
pretty young: woman. Nan steps 
into the room she sighs audibly 
 Peter turns their eyes meet. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

THERE was a moment of tragic 
silence: the first throb of ex 
quisite joy that rushed through 

Nan's whole being slowly died 
away, leaving her cqld and stunned. 

Her eyes went past Lyster, to

She thought slie'cried his mime 
In anguish: but hor lips did not

She thought she held pleading 
arms to him, but/ they still hung 
limply at her sides. She thought 
that the intolerable pain In her

frantically that she might drop 
dead rather than suffer ̂ any more, 
is she stood there in the silent
 oom, staring back at this man 
,vho looked at her with the casual
-yes of a stranger.

It was the girl on the fender 
vho spoke first.

"Are you  an; you looking, for 
mythlng?"

She had a pl-i-l:. . rather childish 
,-oicp, and her ' yi- , tfrcw inte.reste-1 
is they took in the pallor of Nan's 
ace. and its unconscious tragedy.

Nun round her voice then, and

"Yes.  my eioyas .'". '.~l—l must

Lyater walked over to the. paper- 
it rewn table and moved a heap of

"I don't think they're here, 
:ald, and at the sound of his

he"

She walked .|UIU> firmly ar 
steadily, and he. glanced at hi 
curiously in the light of* a sire-

So them was to he no scene! 
He was faintly amazed: almost any 
other woman In the world would 
hnvc fainted, or broken down, he 
told himself with a vague feeling 
or discomfort; when they had gone 
some way he asked If she would 
like a taxi.

"It's a good way buck to your 
flat," he said. "And If you«feeV- 
tired "

She laughed.
"Tired! I don'/ think I shall 

ever feel anything again," she said.
"I wish you had not seen him," 

Arnott stammered. "I did my beat 
to prevent you " t

but I had to 1 ' Just for a m'oment 
her vofce shook, but she went on 
steadily: "What am I to do? Oh, 
Mr. Arnott, what is there left for 
me in all the world?"

He tried Ifi comfort her In his 
clumsy way.

"Things will .'nine nJJ i Ight th.; 
f'.octors say that he may get quite 
right In lUne. Not that he Isn't 
right now I don't mean that but 
it's so difficMlt to explain; it's just

of his life,' If you'd been out there 
in France. I think you'd, realize 
more how It happened; it's impos 
sible to try and describe it for 
you. The shell that got Lyster 
killed 20 nJen; It was a marvel he 
wasn't linlshed, too."

He gnve a HtNe apologetic laugh.
"We ,wfa*so .used to it out there," 

he explained. "Kach day and every 
day seeing men you've lived with 
Tor months, and stood drinks to, 
and chummed will], brought In 
dead or dying. It all gets to be in 
the natural course of events. Don't 
thing I'm trying to make things 
worse for you," he added, as he 
felt the little quiver that passed 
through her.' "I'm only trying to 
make you understand1 how a man 
gets worked up till all his nerves 
.seem like fine wire, and then if 
anything happens   any shock  
crash! and the whole lot Is shat 
tered." .

Ncm tried to understand, but her 
brain JeltJikjfcjj£O.Ql:-.she,cou4d, only 
think of Peter as she had seen him 
in that anguished moment 'faughlng
.ill) otln

to make him remember 
Just . . . just behave as if a 

rasn't in the world as, If .

"If you wish It."
"Please: and now . . . tell me 

Just what he said when you re 
minded him about me before yon 
came home."

He gave a little, exclamation of 
distress.

"I'd rather not It's no good he 
didn't know what h<- was saying  
you've got to remember that and 
1 know you'll find it difficult."

"I shall only find It difficult If 
you try and hide anything from 
me," she said steadily. "Please ".

"I told you that I found your 
letters," he said at last "Of course, |

upton and Mrs.' Tim Terrell
. I,os Angeles visitors Thurs

day.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Wentx of 
Eshclman avenue spent Sunday at 
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Sydney 
.Shoomate of Pasadena. Mr. Shoe-

Mr. and Mrs. T. J. Tonkin of 
Beacon street were entertained 
Sunday by Mr. and Mrs. C. C. 
Patterson of South Park Gardens. 
Mr. and Mrs. Patterson formerly 
lived on Eshelman avenue.

f-h heard about you from Lyster  
there was a photograph he showed

(To Be Continued)

laugh! He had not forgotten how 
to talk and amuse other women!   

'as only she, who loved the very

Peter stared at Nan with a puzzled sort of look
 the voice ol which she had been 

earning night and day since-last 
e heard it a sudden raininess 
me over- Nan; she swayed a little 
wards th.> table, clutching it with 
th hands to steady herself. 
She could not bear It she could 
it! For an Instant her nerves' 
impeded; Mil in r- natural com- 
sm e ||,.,I! It ,1 had not beeH 1'or 
l- pic send- HI the ^irl she knew 
e must have Hung herself at 
 sler's lect and implored him to 
member how he. had loved her - 
w much they had been to one 
other.

u to find the gloves. )> 
stood i.ulto still on I 

«lde of the table, u taring 
vlth a mizzled suit uf leu

{DRUG CO.!
aa* 3^22

Phene 10
••••eeeeeeeeeeeieeeeeeeeei

DrugMora | 

Tor/anoej

Tall Toirunct! 291-M for u 
Plumber. ?02l Andri'o Ave. Adv.

Our Want Ads. 
Bring Results

-  I'
.-aid again, almost stupidly., and 
broke off.

"Thuitsa soon BI-I picked up if 
you leave, them about," the girl
.suid lightly "I expect they've be«n 
pinched."

Nun supposed she must have 
answered something, but she never 
km-w who,! she said; her one long 
ing was to get out of the room bo- 
foie she broke down: she Illrned 
blindly to the door. 
' l.ysler r-eacheil II before >li<- iliil

he op.-m-d it and held it fur her: 
Ills ev.-s searched her face again
US .sll.- pa.HMMl ..III; wh. ll sll.. h:i.!

guna h" Mlooil tor u moment look-

up-

"No," said Arnott reluctantly. 
"But then, you see, I've, been 
him all the time; I've been 
him so much that even if he had 
forgotten me. I should have created 
a fresh place for myself in hi 
mind, if you understand what I 
mean, i talked to him, and tried 
to help him remember things  we 
were always pals, you know ''

"Mi. Arnott," she said suddenly. 
"Would you  if thure was anything 
i Isi that you think I ought to 
know   >oii . . . you wouldn't keep

"I

istaken si-nsc 
spare me?"

Nun choked back 
"Thank you," sin

Little Talks About 
BANK ^AMERICA
 ly til PrttiJint' :. 

i
T~\EPOSlTS in savings banks of the nation 

' *  ' have reached an astounding total tre 

mendous evidence of our national thrift. I 

believe that everyone should open a savings, 

account for the follov/ing reasons; it prevents 

debt and its discouragements; it encourages 

economy and self denial, plants the seed of 

independence and success, and builds char 

acter. The Bank of America will guardj[our 

savings and pay you 4% interest, compound 

ed semi-annually. Why not become a thrifty 

saver ?,

BANK OF AMERICA
COMMERCIAL SAVINGS^TRUST ' 

Head Office, yoa Ooutli Broadway 

I . . Los Angelee, Calif.

Torrance Branch
Formtr State Exchange Bank Bldg. 

James W. Leech, Mgr.

Combined Resources
Bank of America and affiliations 
thru ^.mericommercial Corporation

80 Million Dollars 
62 Banking Offices

Jkf Economical Trantportation

Smooth
Your first drive in the Improved Chevrolet will be 

- a revelation! Improved, made amazingly smooth 
and responsive—Chevrolet offers today a combina 
tion of power and effortless performance absolutely 
new in the low price field!I » 
But even more remarkable i* the fact that these

. improvements cost you not more, but actually less 
—because the prices have been substantially reduced.

Take a ride In the Improved Chevrolet. A demon-, 
stration will delight you!

New Low Price* *
Tourinf • *510 Coach - - *645 Vi Ton Tnuk *395 
Roadster - 510 Sedan - - 735 (Cfcouli O«b>,
^ n*. , , «E 1 Too Truck. 559 
Coupe - - O43 Landau - - 769 (Cfcwb Ctafe)

/...*. film. MkM(a>

'II t lii c i f r

txpe.t Watch Work

V 

V

TORRANCE MOTOR CO. '
Salesroom at DAY AND NIGHT GARAGE 

11606 Cabrillo Av«., Torrance Phone 127

QUALITY AT IOW COST *


