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In the New

What Is The Secret of Attractiveness>—Is It a

Metropoiitan Manner and Suave Clothes Cut

in the Finest Taste?>—]Joe Thayer, Who Was

in Love With a Distinguished Girl, Learned

the Answers to These Questions in a S
prising Way.
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GOOD INSULATION
AFACTOR IN RADIO

Unless Your Receving Antenna
[s Perfectly Insulated You
Results Will Disappoint
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