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Sunrighf Homes Are Cleaner Homes

You'll get the cleanest,
sweetest washes ever with
extra-soapy Sunlight. Those
busy suds get at deep-down,
dirtand make it disappear like
magic. And no hard scrub-
bing with Sunlighe. Those
quick-lathering snds do the
work. New Sunligm’s grand
for all household ‘cleaning
too! Makes woodwork, tile,
enamel, floors and windows
gleam so cleany! Get long-
iasting Sunlight & gour gro-
cer’s to-day.
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Youths Cause Heavy
Damage To Power Line

OSHAWA, Ont., Oct. 13—Youths
firing rifles at power line insulat-
ors yesterday broke 36 insulator
coverings on the main Niagara-
Toronto-Oshawa frequency chang-
er, wrecked a 110,000-volt trans-
mission tower near here anq caus-
ed damage which may exceed
$10,000, Ontario Hydro - Electric
Powers Commission officials here
sald last night.
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ACADIA

WHY?...

AND ITS OIL-TREATED

Fire Shots At Russian |

|
|

\Embassy In Chile

|
| SANTIAGO Chile, Oct. €3 --
| Police reported that shots were '
| fired early today at the Russian |
Embassy, breaking shuttegs and |
glass windows of the secorid flocr !
apartment occupied by an attache.
The shooting came about 24 hours
fafter a Government statement re- !
porting Communist activities.

COAL.

S ALL COAL!

BECAUSE ITS WASHED TO GIVE YoU:

* A clean coal

® A more efficient conl

*  Greater economy

T0 GIVE You:

¢ A dustless fud
* A clean home
* Greater comfort
'
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Beyond The Law

By
Mary Imiay Taylor

Gayle shouted to him, “Here are
sled runners!”

He looked back and shook his
head, pointing down. “The webs
go this way!” he shouted back.
Gayle drove slowly, in & semi-
circle, trying to trace the spot
where Laure might have met Du-
val, but O'Hara went on. The
barrens seemed endless. He came
to a clump of frozen willows, the
blue ice of the creek. He remem-
bered suddenly that she had cross-
ed it here the day when Gharian
died. It gave him a clue.

Before him rose a sharp emi-
nence and a mass of spruce tops,
a little forest. The wind had swept
it bare of fresh snow and on the
slope he saw the marks of her
webs. Gayle shouted to him again
but he heard nothing. A  biting
wind cut his face, but still he clim-
bed steadily. At the top he could
look down into the small forest
A thin plume of smoke ascended!

Something tightened about his
heart. He forgot to signal to Gayle
and plupged down into the snow,
following her prints through the
trees. At last the evergreens parted.
In a coulee he saw a brown ob-
Ject and knew it for the roof of a
tiny cabin, some trapper's shelter.
Strange that in al] his previous
hunt for clues he had not found
it! He was right now; her prints
were fresh here. It had taken
her a long time, too, to reach it
in the drifts. The webs led him
straight to the door.

There were no fresh signs of
@ors or a sled; it was unearthly
still. Only the thin curl of blue
smoke and the footprints to the
door! Her feet — going here — for
what purpose? She knew she
would be tracked! Was it the bait-
mng of a trap?

O'Hara drew himsclf up. He
pressed his hands across his eyes,
a shudder ran through him. Be-
hind him he heard Gayle's dogs
give tonzue to their howls. For
the service™! he whispered, ane
opened the door.

There was a fire burning in the
stove, and the glow of red coals
fell on the figure of a man stretch-
ed on a bed of furs. He lay stili.
a rizid profile. One glance told
O'Hara he was dead. Beside him,
kneeling. her back to the door,
was Laure Gharian.

O'Hara stood still. The fire glow
made a glory of her beauty, Her
hands were clasped: she was pray-
ing. There was a long moment of
silence in which he could hear her
breathe, then .- nearer and near-
cr — Gayle's dogs ye!ped.

She lifted her head and their
eves met. O'Hara could not speak.
She rose slowly to her feet and
stood, looking down at the dead
man’s still face. Then she turned
and her beautiful eyes were full
ol tears.

“So you've come, m’sieur? Even
here?” Her hand went to her
heart, as if to still its beating.
“I'm ‘glad you slept—I meant you
to sleep — until he was — beyond
the law!”

O'Hara took a step forward,

The use of wnarquetry in cabinet
work reached its highest point of

! development in Holland durng the

t7th century.

FARLY FIRE-MAKERS

Lenses to focus the rays of the
sun were used as early as 424 B.C.

The first subway was introduced
in New York Citly on Aug. 1, 1868.
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The installation of a new washer plant at the Acadia Coal Collieries as-
sures you of a vastly improved type of coal. All stones and dirt and other im-
purities are removed to give you @ much more efficient and economical fuel.

Acadia Coal is oil-treated, too, to eliminate dust. It's made to order for your
needs in three sizes— Egg, Nut and Stoker Pea.

ACADIA COAL COMPANY LTD,

Order Now From Your Dealer

The Best Domestic Stoker and Household Fuel on the Market.

A Product of Nova Scotio

STELLARTON, N. .

looking down at the dead man.
“He did it!" he gasped. suddenly
| knowing the truth. '
{ “He was my brother,” she said
simply, “We came together to the
I;,m\'e of my little child. T never
‘\\ent to the cabin at all then; 1}
y Glén't mean to go there, for my
i husband and I were utterly sep-
larated. But Paul saw Ninon
{ Creuse at the door., He had known
I'loved her! It was that, m'sieur
training in the hospital, and he
not so much my quarrel that he
jock up. It was mad jealousy be-
cause Ninon was there and Ghar-
ian loved her. Paul told this after-
ward.”
“At the time T didn't know,
didn't realize it all until — too
late! He was furious, tried to
make Ninon come with us. Ghar-
ian interfered, and my buvother
told him to come outside like a
man and fight it out.
“In the end it was a duel. Ghar-
ian wounded Paul. Paul's shot
killed Gharian outright. The girl
sprang between them, strugglivg
to disarm them, to keep them
apart. Unhappily it was a shot
irom my brother’s pistol that kill-
ed her — and broke his heart! I
was at the little grave when I
heard the shots. I ran to them
and found Ninon dying, in her
~ony she caught at my coat and
y'e those two bits away. Oh, I
‘n't hate her, m'sieur; I pitied
T did all T could. Paul was
‘rtally wounded and in greai
:uish of mind. I held him up.
¢ got to the creek and Duval
ame, we put Paul on his sled and

in fighting a
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... Midnight-black Persian Lamb
«.. Lashioned with full sweeping back

000 exqumlnly interesting sleeves

STARTS 10 work
in 2 seconds

GENUINE ASPIRIN

1S MARKED
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brought him here to hide him. I
took his pistol to the cabin on |
purpose, and Creuse found it. i

“For weeks I've stayed to tend
kim secretly. The doctor who
dressed - your arm has been here,
but he couldn't save him. He kept
cur secret because Paul was dying,
I begged to have him die In peace
I came t0 him just in time last
Light. The doctor had warned me
that the end was near., M'sieur
I would't betray him as he'd suf-
{ered enough. I decided to go with
you to prison until the end, rather
than have the law here! I loved
my brother, for he was all I had.
He fought—as most men would—
and Gharian died. I can tell you
now, he can suffer no more, he's—
beyond the law!”

As she finished she turned again
drew the furs up over the dead
face, sobbing.

O’Hara snatched at a chair back
and steadied himself, the room
seemed to reel “Laure.” he whis-
pered, white lipped, “I came today

“To take me?” she “smiled wan-

ly. “M’sleur, I wouldn't kill a
mouse.”
“Laure,” he sank to his knees

beside her, snatching at her cold
hand and resting his face upon it.
“Laure” I'm not fit to tie your
shoe!’

8he did not move or speak, and
his heart sank. The door fell open
and the bitter wind drove in. He
lifted his head and looked at her
with anguished eyes. But her face
was calm and beautiful, and, as
he Jooked, her eyes softened.

“M'sieur,” she whispered , “I
wouldn’t have had you fail to do
your duty. For that I honor youl!
For this, for your pity and your
gentleness to me, for this—"

He held her hand tight. “For
this?” he cried “for this, Laure?”

“For this I fove you”, she an-
swered simply, and 1ald her free
hand upon his cheek.

The End
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Cormmittee Named
To Keep Peace In
Balkan Area

LAKE SUCCESS. Oct. 13 —(CP)
— A United Natfons committee of
11 members including the five
major powers was set up tonight
to do an on-the-spot job of bring-
ing peace to the Greek-Balkan bor-
der. ‘

But it faced from ‘the outset the
unrelenting opposition of Russia
and her satellites, three of which
iave been charged with main re-
sponsibility for the trouble.

By an overwhelming vote the
political committee named the
following coumtries to the com-

mittee which will be charged witia
alding and ensuring restoration of
narmony between Greece and her
northern neighbors.

Australia, Brazil, China, France.
Mexico, the Netherlands, Pakistan.
Poland, the United Kingdom, the
United States and the Soviet Un-
ion.
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G. F. Hutcheson
& SON

OPTOMETRISTS

“Specialists in the fit-
ting of glasses for the
correction of ocular de
fects.”

* 53 Grafton Street
»

at any price.

* Maxwell House
is bought and enjoyed by

more people than any other
brand of coffes in the world

MAXWELL
» HOUSE

‘

The Maxwell House blend Is wmsualy

"' Radiant Rossting coplures afl e
goodness in this remarkable biend.

Maxwell House contains
choloe Latin-American Coffess.

It hes Exire Flaver,

1t’s Good to the last Drop.




