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NHThe Leading Lady
(Continued from Preceding Pa 

. possible. Whatever her anfrulgh, 
she could not risk l>ct raying hi

"VhcrenhOMts; If It had 
herself she would

been only 
(Inred iiny-

hin position, growlnR 
unbearable, had sud 
the means of escape.

thlnR. In
dally mor
denly com
Tragedy, swift and terrible
bolt from the blue, had been her
opportunity, and she had des
perately seized It.

From her window, after the In- 
tervUw with Stokes, she had seen 
Joe, In his Sebastian dress, pass 
below. She had known It was he 
because of the costume, and was 
astonished, supposing him already
gone. Stokes fol

nd Miss i'inkney th 
ried out on the tide we

lowing; him, «n<1 the disturbing Idea 
seized her that he had mlfltakcn 
the boy for herself. She had run 
to the door to go down and end 
the misapprehension, and then 
stopped at close quarters Stokes 
would sec who It was, and to let 
Jo« evil-tongued and hostile dis 
cover their rendezvous was the last 
thing she wanted. She went hack 
to the window to watch the out 
come, and saw neither of them. 
This frightened her the only place 
they could have disappeared to was 
the summer house. Stokes might 
say too much before he discovered 
his mistake, and, panic-stricken, 
she was about to rush out when 
Joe ran from the doorway and the 
shot followed.

For a space slic had no idea 
how lots she was paralyzed, not 
believing: her senses. She remem 
bered moving back Into the room, 
and from there she saw Stokes 
issue from the summer house and 
flee to the shelter of the pine wood. 
That told her what she had seen 
was real, a murder had been com 
mitted under her eyes, and she 
went to the door to go down. 

'- Holding It open, she paused on the 
threshold, heard the voices below, 

. heard Stokes1 entering words, and 
had made a, forward atop to run 

t down and denounce him, when a 
1 sound from outside stopped her, 
' Flora's cry that Sybil was killed. 

It was that wild screaming voice 
that gave her the Idea, sent it 
through her brain like a zigzag 
lightning. While the people lielow 
made their clamorous rush from 
the house she stood In the door 
way motionless In contemplation of 
the possibilities that ojiened before 
her. The excitement that had 
shaken her a few minutes earlier 
died, her mind steadied and cleared. 
she felt herself uplifted by ;in in 
vincible darirfg and courage. There 
was no danger of a recovery of 
the body, for she had heard from 
Oabrlel i 
bod^R cm 

.never found.
Alone on the second floor, will 

little fear of Interruption, she hai: 
gone about her preparations al 
once. She had taken nothing from 
her own room but money from hei 
purse (leaving a small amount tc 
avert suspicion), the candies from 
the box on Ihe table, a few crack 
ers she had brought up the night 
before from supper, and a pal 
scissors. Then, going to Joe's room 
she had gathered the clothes he 
had discarded, lying ready to he 
hand on the bed everything fron 
shoes to the cap and stolen ou 
and upward to the top flooc. Hen 
she had put on the clothes and cu 
off her hair she showed'Anne tin 
ends of the yellow curls in he 
jacket pocket hiding her owi 
clothes in a box in the storeroom 

The next day she had been j 
prey to a rising tide of alarm 
From behind a curtain she had 
watched the search of the island, 
and realized a hunt through the 
top floor must follow. Every sign 
of her presence was obliterated and 
she studied her surroundings for 
a hiding place. The windows. 
opened half way to air tlie looms, 
suggested the possibility of a cache 
outside. Climbing up the wall and 
extending to the roof was the great 
wistaria vine, its outspread 
branches twisted into ropes and 
covered with a mantle of dense 
foliage. The main trunk passed 
close to the window of the room 
that faced the stair-head, the place 
where she sat waiting for ascend 
ing: footsteps. When Anne had 
made her visit she had heard the 
first creak of the stairs and 
crawled out under the raised win 
dow. With a foothold on the gut 
ter she had slipped behind the 
curtain of the vine, her hands 
gripping round Its limbs. Even 
from the garden below she thought 
it would have been impossible to 
detect. Of Anne's whispered plead 
ings she had heard nothing; she 
had supposed the intruder one of 
the men. When they came up she 
had plenty of time to hide, for she 
heard their footsteps when they 
came along the hall.

"Sleep!" sjie said, in answer to 
Anne's question. "I never thought 
of sleep. I was in this room all 
the time, waiting and listening. I 
didn't even dare to lie on the bed, 
for fear I couldn't get It smooth 
again. The candies and crackers 
kept mu from being hungry. But 
when your whole being is on such 
a strain you don't think of those 
things, you forget your-body."

After the visit of Hawson and 
Williams she knew the danger of 
detection Increased with every 
hour. Also the necessity for food 
could not be'denied much longer. 
The one chance left her was to get 
away that ninM, make what she 
felt would be u last attempt to

In her eyrie on the top floor she 
had crouched at the head of the 
stairs, sick with uncertainty and 
dread. The concerted shrieks of 
the women had come eerily to her
 cries of her own name. She 
guessed then a picture had been 
taken, they had seen It, and she 
waited, not knowing what was 
coming. She had stayed there a 
Ions time, listening with every 
sense alert, heard silence gathering 
over the house, and then gone 
back to her place by the window.

"I hadn't given up, I had the 
spirit to flffht still. But It was 
awful not knowing anything, what 
they were doing, If they'd found 
out I was alive. And what was I 
to do stay here, get out on the 
Island? I couldn't tell, I was all 
In the dark, and I felt my nerve 
weaken for the first time. And 
then I heard your voice, Anne. 
'I'm coming- to help you', it said." 
She drew back and looked with 
solemn meaning Into the other's 
face. "You meant it? You will 
help me?" '

"Sybil, you knpw It."
"There's only one way you can."
"Any way."
"Let me go."
"Never tell that you were here

 that It wasn't you?" I 
"Yes, let me stay dead. Every-; 

body believes It, let them go on 
believing. It was death, my life 
ilncc that night when Jim disap- 
leared. It wasn't worth going on 
vlth. Now I can go to him, be 
irith him, there'll be no one watch- 

Ing Sybil Saunders any more. Even 
if 1 looked like myself It would be 
the chance resemblance to a mur
dered And do I look like
myself?"

She turned her face to the light, 
bright now with the coming of the 
sun. Below the smooth sweep of 
hair across her forehead It was so 
changed in its pallor and thinness, 
so bereft of its rounded curves and 
delicate freshness that It was only I 
a dim reflection of Sybil's the face I 
of a waywarm lad In which the 
same blood ran.

The havoc worked by the suffer 
ing that had so transfigured it 
drove like a knife to Anne's heart. 
She felt the prick of tears under 
her eyelids and lowered her head  
Sybil gripping at her happiness 
with the fierce courage of despair, 
and now Sybil going, breaking all 
ties, going forever. For a moment 
she could not speak, and the other, 
thinking her silence meant reluc 
tance to agree, caught at her 
hands, pleading, with breathless 
urgence:

"They've accepted everything  
it's all explained and ended. Joe 
has gone, dropped out 6? sight. 
Hoys of his kind do that, do some 
thing they're ashamed of and dis 
appear. What good would it do 
Stokes or Bassett or the police to 
know it was Joe who was killed? 
It's not lies, it's not being false to 
anyone, It's only to keep silent and 
let me go. Oh, Anne, we've been 
real friends, we've loved each 
other love me enough to let me 
be happy."

The rim of the sun slipped above 
the distant sea line and sent a ray 
of brilliant light through the wln- 

t touched their seated fig-

aci-esHlblo plnocs^-they were al 
ready spolloa; steamers had come, 
)am music, and tourists In pith 
helmets with red guidebooks wrre 
under your feet. It was the re 
moter Islands, still out of the line 
of travel, where a trading schooner 
was the sole link with the world. 

He hod made a point of visiting 
some of these   hired nn old tub 
with n native crew and gone hat 
ting about and had a glimps< 
the real thing that Stevenson saw 

And he enlarged on a particular 
Island, the endmost of a scat t ere 
group, where he had found a 
American and his wife running 
copra plantation. Delightful peopl 
called Whittlcr, he'd stayed scvcra 
days with them In a long bamboo 
house on the edge of a lagoon   
you couldn't Imagine anything r 
beautiful.

Anne smiled at his enthusiasm 
and said she thought such a 
might pall, especially on the lady 
But he was convinced of the c 
trary; In face, Mrs. Whlttler 
told him she never wanted to come 
back, she couldn't stand the futile 
strain and bustle of the world. And 
It was not as If she were a per 
son unused to the refinement! 
life; she was a pretty. Intelligent 
woman, cultivated, and fond of the 
arts, especially the theatre. She 
had asked him any amount 
questions about plays and players   
said It had been the thing 
loved most In the old days. But 
she didn't regret It; she had told 
him she regretted nothing But the 
separation from her friends.

After dinner, moving, about In 
the sitting room, the guest 'had 
stopped before a photograph stand- 
Ing on a side table, picked It up 
and asked whose It was. Baasett 
had answered   a friend of his \\ 
now dead. Rut he would rcmem 
 it was Sybil Saunders, who had 
met with such a tragic death some 
years ago. The guest nodded; of 
course he remembered   a horrible 
affair. Then, after a last look at 
the photograph, he turned to Anne. 

. "It's like that Mrs. Whltticr I 
was telling you about. Just the 
same eyes   quite remarkably like, 
only she's a bit stouter and more 
mature. It might have been her 
picture when she was a girl."

When the evening was over Bas 
sett escorted the guest to the door.
On his ay hack to th sitting
rooni he thought he would suggest 
to Anne that she put away the 
photograph   people noticed it and 
the subject kept coming up. It 
was evidently unbearably painful 
to her, for she rarely spoke of it; 
that dal-k chapter In her life was 
a thing closed and sealed. He had 
the words on his lips as he entered 
the room, and then saw that she 
held the picture in her hands and 
was looking intently at It, softly 
wmiling, her expression tranquil, 
even happy. That war. good   the 
wound had healed  so he said 
nothing.

THE END
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Famous Mexican Aguamiel Now 
U*ed for Treatment

For centuries Mar- 
uey sap, or Agua- 
mlel, baa been the 
great natural 
remedy of Mexico. 

\Slnce the Spanish

a farewell for speech. They w 
like shipwrecked comrades parted I 
by tempest, Anne to find a haven, 
Sybil to ride forth on unknown ] 
sras, rapt and dauntless, following i

if books i
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he could stay no lonRi-r, the 
se would be waking soon. There 
( a rapid interchange of last in 

junctions, information for Sybil's 
fety. Tonight at low tide she
uld thi
ry evidence of her occupation 
lid be removed, and with this 

In mind she took Viola's dress from 
hiding place and gave it tc 
e. No one, ransacking the tor. 
r at Gull Island, would evei

a trace of her.
hat night was cloudy great 
k hanks passing across the 
,-ens. At times they broke, and 
ugh serene open spaces the 

moon rode, silvering the sea, turn- 
ng the pools and streamlets of the 
channel bed to a shining tracery. 
»L boy's figure that had started 
across the causeway in the dark 

caught in one of these trnn- 
y gleams, a flitting shadow on , 

the straight, bright path. It stood
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ut In sharp silhlhouette, running en 
tones, then clofidsthe slippery

swept across the moon, and In the 
darkness it gained the shore and 
the sheltering trees.

Dogs scented its passage and 
liroke out barking; the sound fol 
lowed its progress till the houses 
were passed and the road stretched 
on between quiet fields to the rail-

Some people heard 
lit-sleeping villagers 
d wondered if a tram 
J lapsed into comfo 
r. In the stillness

the dogs  
who turned 

p was about 
rtahli: slum- 
jf the room

>ur of dellv-druwlng toward tl; 
erunce, the barking nou 
and insistent. The nurse 

, tui'1)cd l> y il und went to
gain the freedom that meu
her. The darkness was
fm-ni- n,wl M),» resolved . ...

f tln< channel below the VMU 
At the foot of the stairs si 

icsltated, undecided whether 
by the living room or the kitchen, j Tluve years later Hassctt and

heard It. Anne did. .-.ml vut 
i bed, following it along the 
of the village till it <iied on 
mtxklrtx.
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Your Best Auet
Fire Insurance , 
as an investment 
pays dividends la 
freedom Iron 
worry.
In the event of a 
fire lots, It be 
comes a Cash 
Asset at the time 
you need it most

L. B. KELSEY
"Where

INSURANCE 
it not a side line"

Free Help 
and Plans

Over 180 photograph* and floor plans of ideal homes 

In Southern California. Actual built homes with ac 

curate costs NOT estimate*.

Let Us Help You

Haynes Lumber Co.
1752 Border Ave.

Torrance Brick 
Company

' Tapestry
Shirvan Face

Select Common
Common

Manufacturers of Wire 
Cut Brick

Plaza Del Amo and Border 
Avenue

Torranoe, California

"Everlasting Materials"

HOMES

BUILT TO ORDER

and 

FINANCED

Profit by our knowledge of 
local conditions gained by 
many years of experience 
in dealing in Terrain, c 
properties.

INDUSTRIAL
HOUSING 

CORPORATION
Builders and Contractors

0/fice
Dominguez Land Co Dldg. 

1510 Cravens Ave.
Torrance 

Telephone 5

Plumbing
and Sheet Metal

Repairing
My Specialty la Repairing

Quick Service Dependable Work
Prices Reasonable

V. L. Zuver
1622 Amapola Ave., Torrance 

Phone 331-W

TORRANCE 
ELECTRIC CO.

Electrical
Contracting

Fixtures Appliances
Wiring Supplies

1409 Marcelina Ave. 
Phone 198-W Torrance

Build and Live in Torrance
Jfe*M* to a,Weeem 0%**.

All Kinds of Jobbing Work 
Phone Torrance 54-R

W. L. REEVE
General Contractor and 

Builder

Residences and Business Blocks 
2108 Gramercy St., Torrance, Cal.

Carpenter Builder 
Contractor Oesignei

DICK MEEUWIG
1324 Sartori Ave. 

Phone 174

Torrance, Calif.P. 0. Box 504

Window Cleaning
Woodwork Cleaning

Floor Waxing

New Residences 
a Specialty

VAN'S
Window Cleaning Service

2304 Gramercy Torrance 
Phone 201-M

THE CATALINA DESIGN NO. MS

G OOD lines, attractive and appealing in 
appearance, and cozy,  well arranged 
and roomy within are the outstanding 

features of this exceptional bungalow for 
the family that is small. It is essentially a 
home for the South, 
built first in California 
and wholly lacking any 
provision for heating 
beyond the open grate 
in the living room, more 
for ornament than util 
ity.

This fact, however, 
does not preclude its be 
ing built in colder cli 
mates. Your contractor 
can easily make the nec 
essary changes in its 
construction to provide 
basement and heating 
plant. The extra cost, 
beyond the excavating 
and the heating outfit, 
 would be comparative 
ly trivial.

Built low, with the 
floors practically upon 
the ground level, the 
best landscaping results 
would be obtained with 
the dwarf varieties of shrubbery. And it 
should be provided with a profusion of this. 
.That was contemplated in its designing, for 
in California no home is complete other 
wise.

The entire front of the bungalow is taken 
up with living and dining rooms, both largia 
and well lighted, insuring maximum r.oin- 
fort. From the dining room a hallway \aaan 
to the two bed rooms in the rear, past kit 

chen and bath and thv> 
stairway to the storage 
attic. The arrangement 
is very convenient.

Directly in the rear of 
the living room and ex 
tending to the rear 
building line of the 
house is the patio. 
Around the entire side 
of the house, facing the 
patio, is a covered 
porch to which one has 
egress from living room, 
hallway or the rear bed 
room.

Patios are novelties 
in the North where their 
possibilities for adding 
to home enjoyment and 
to general living com 
fort are yet to be discov 
ered and appreciated. 
For the summer after 
noon and evenings they 
offer a retreat of both 

privacy and relaxation where one may, at 
very slight expense, surround himself with 
all the many delights of an outdoor flower 
garden. In old Mexico, home of the patio, 
this is invariably the custom. - •.->•<•—*- «

famish conptete drawing! for tbli dtilfo.

A HOME LIKE THIS 

Can Be Built Reasonably

And Financed 100% 

FOR YOU AND YOUR FAMILY

BETTER 
HOME BUILDERS

1318 Sartori Ave., Torrance Phone 178

JOE PETERSON
Phone 129 1738 Manuel Ave, 

Torrance

Builder and Contractor

Have two lots, two blocks of 
Torrance High School. Win 
build to suit.

One 5-room house, $5000; $500 
down. One 7-room stucco, $7000. 
Both on Manuel Ave.

Our Want Ads 
Bring Results

Making Both 
ENDS MEET

Sometimes Is a 

SERIOUS PROPOSITION

And That May Be ths Reason Why 
lilies Are Getting Smaller and 

Smaller. It Sort of Makes a Man 
Feel Glad He Was Born, Because 
If He Wasn't, the Chance* Are He 
Would Never Be.

You're Taking No Chance*
When You Let

Our Expert Tinners
Do Your Sheet Metal Work
YEARS OF EXPERIENCE

Have Added to Our Skill and
Assure the Perfection of

Our Work.

TORRANCE 
PLUMBING CO.
f. L. PARKS, Proprietor

1418 Marcelina Ave. 
Opposite P. O. Phone e»-W

Torrance 
Wallpaper and 
Paint Company

1420 Marcelina Ave.
Torrance, CaHf. 

Phone 71-n Res. 120- W

E. N. Tomkins, Prop.

Painting, Tinting, DeooraUnf 
and Paperhanging

Estimates Furnished

John Holm
Contractor and Builder

Torranoe Office
1418 Mareelina

Phone 60-W

Residence
2950 Redondo Blvd. 
Lomita, California

r

EVANS
 AND 

CLARK
Cement Contractors

Growing With 
Torrance Since 1922

2064 220th St. Phone 89-J 
Torranoe

AMERICAN 
ELECTRIC 
COMPANY

Office: 1324 Sartori 
Torrance——— ~ ——

"Let Us Figure Your Job"

RUGS NEW SHIPMENT 
1927 PATTERNS

A House Is Not
A Home Until It's

Planted.

S. E. MERRILL
GRADUATE

HORTICULTURIST

Landscape Designing 
and Planting

703 Cola Avenue 
Phone 103-M, Torrance

Colonial Velvets with Fringe, Axministers, Tapestry 
Brussels, Grass and Linoleum Rugs

36" to the 9 ft doraoidn 
All Sizes from 27 inches 
x 36 inches to the 9 ft.x 
12 ft.

Small 
Axmin- 
. ister 

Rugs 
$3.75

"Your Credit Is Good at Ripple's"

Ripple's Furniture Store
Furniture anil Stoves for Every 1 Room 

1927 Carson St. . Tcrranco Phone rs-w


