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The Latch-Key

Should a Girl Marry a Man Because She
Thinks He Needs Her to Prevent Himself
rrom Getting Lost Wherever He Goes?—

Humor and Romance Are Delightfully

Fused in This Story.
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The Rude, Dark Girl
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The Wrong Apartment
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“Ice-Snow-Aquaplane” Areial Limousine to Fly to North Pole
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‘apt. Roald Amundsen—the famous
the outside of the plane, designed to permit take-off or
appointments of the inwerior, snug, comfortable and
gines are especially designed to withstand the lowest temperatures.
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