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The Golden
Sands Riddle

By Alexander Campbell

CHAPTER 1
IN THE SUN BY THE SEA

sunshine, he's fretting because
there's no work to do.”
He lifted one shoulder slightly,

which was his way of ending a sub-
“Won't you come in this time?” | ject, and turned tzhls da gter.
ss::d muae 1. “I'd like you to meet i "Lucyi" he commanded. “I want to
rry.”” e 11 abo ung
Peter Crosby uncomfort- h e Cad i A

i;ours. Where and how did you theet
ll_m'? I want to hear all about!
him." !

“Then,” sald Lucy, “you're going
to be disappointed. Oh, I'll tell vou
all T know; but that's very little, He
lives in Johannesburg, like us,
though I have never met him be-
fore—" o,

“Not surprising,” murmured Ter-
ence, “It's a biggish city.”

“He’s an engineer of some sort;
mining. T think, but of course not
with any of your people, or he’d
have mentioned it. ~ Like us again,|
he'’s here on holiday. We met on tne

RS
as a matter fact, I have to meet a
man.”
Lucy Carr sighed. Peter, she was
reflecting could be very difficult.
Britain has its Brighton; America
its Palm Beach; and South Africa
its Marathon. The town—described
as “South Africa’s Premier Pleasure
City” on the raﬂwayr{)ostersdles at
the south tip of Africa, bathed by
the warm waters of the Indian
Ocean. Golden beaches and golden
beach. And that’s all 1 know.
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These smart new Firestones

make itok like new!”

A set of smart, streamlined Firestone
DeLuxe Champion tires gives your car an
entirely new appearance. And what'’s more
important, they make it doubly safe bee
cause they are now built with the famous
Super-Speed Construction — the
same way racing tires are made.

Here's more of everything you
need in a tire . . . more non-skid
safety, more protection against
blowouts, more mileage than
Firestone has ever built into a tire
. + « and you get it at no extra cost
. « . at the same price as ordinary
tires! No wonder thousands of
Canadian car owners are changing
over to this super-value tire. See
your nearest Firestone Dealer and
have him put a set of these smart,
new Firestone tires on your car

stand being freauently iaunder~
Furihermore, she never puts lay-
L over stale.

1 M 2 daughter of lh)e l)atcl nggf antd o s TS
Hanna (Monaghan) Flood. She at-
n emoriam tended the community school in St.| knows the joy of owning clothes
Jeseph's parish, Kelly's Cross, after-| whien may be washed.
: - S1. Aumatings COMEn RSt 1] oSt e can_ ave only o
= ; . S £ stine’s . S . | blouses we; it spri
r MRS. JOHN H. NANTES .y iwvr sae married Mr. John H.| g \T:)l:jdon‘:mcn“tc:lx‘ }?pexr l;‘};!:::g
TR Nantes and of the mine children| fragia™ ones’  however pretty
A cloud of sorrow and sadness | born eight are living to cherish the | whih cannot be washed and iron-
dimmed the glory of a beautiful | memory of a devoted mother, liaq=a 1

riscoll | ed and packed in a aurry, is case

Easter morning, when the Angel of | Helen, Mrs. Martin D | s :

Death entered the home of John H. ’ Johnston's River; Mary, Mrs. Bl af‘ tun.es.pﬂ!f:d_ ml‘,’_‘m“"nqw go out

Nantes in Maplewcod, and took from | Kelly, New Wiltshire: Gertrude 'Cbl own comes aleng.  She leaves

it the soul of a loving wife and | Sister Maria Aquin, Sisters of Char | 10“5‘5, wh ‘f‘ hav? to  be dry-

mother., | ity, Halifax; Rita, Joseph, Rirsell | ¢leaned to women wh) can thave
Throughout her brief illness, all | and John at home, Maplewocd; | Mmore than tws in any season.

that competent medical skill and | Gerald, with DeBlois Bros., Char-

nursing could do, was done to re- | lottetown. Spick-and-Span Look

store her to health, but without Although by nature gentle and

av and as her spirit grew more | unassuming, nevertheless her influ- During summer menths, she hos

| ence for good in the community w.s | ab least two dresses which may be
recognized. Her talent for leadership | washed and ironed wi‘hout trouble.
was shown during her term as Pres- | She doesn’t buy white

or pastel
gloves, cotton or otheirw'se. unless

will
d.

{ or Rev. Father Keefe! One of a family of twelve, there, She carres a §

'C tual consolation in his are left to cherish the memory of a cream or a cf%%zctnforcle:;g&%
many , and administered to her| dear sister the following brothe's cleansing pads in her purse and “31-
the Last Sacraments of the Churcn‘! and sisters: James D. and Frank J. | ways aleanc hey fara mofrpa ot
Thus, her peaceful passing to Eter-! of Kelly’s Cross; Katherine, Mis. D. up. She carries an ex‘ra handker—
pity on the glorious Feast of the;J. Kelly. Haverhill; Annie Ceceiia, chef, ton. She w shoe ? JANG Ke A
Resurrection was in keeping with| Mrs. 1. R. Hogan, Brookline; Tereca, puffs often 1r “l‘ G riit e
her life of prayer and good works| Mrs. I.J. McGinm, Fredericton, NB.; | Pie. s theseiian NOR. Ao aliing
in this world. | Ursula, Mrs. D. Malone and Regina | 007 theres fparag an. glayes

To those who were privelegad to| Mrs., Frank Murray, Charlottetown. | ? Lo DAL o : kinzs as well as
know the deceased from her child-| Despite the well nigh impassable | @ bLOX of cosmet ecs,
hood and down through the years! travelling conditions, her foner-l i
her life was the embodiment of all which has already been chronicled Refurhish'ng
the virtues which constitute a noble| was largely attended and the num-

ristian woman. In the home where | erous spiritual offerings, telegrams = § an hour or so one
she was the centre of the love and| and letters of sympathy bore sil~nt | day a wi goirg over the clothes
devotion of her husband and family | testimeny to the love and esteem im| in her wardribe — pepiecne hooks
she will be sorely missed, but her| which she was held by all. Remni~ or snaps, streightening sogging
memory will be a blessed one and an| cat in pace. L-141-6-4-1. hemlines, washing  white gloves
inspiration to attain life's nobler ——— and collars and ~cuff', clean'ng
things, WASH CLOTHES BOON TO suede shoes. ~ She allows another

The arrival of Rev. Sister Marla BUDGET fann groe weck  for  general
Bquin, Halifax on the evening pre=- care.

in~1 points of the com-

and

sunshine are the ingredients of its!
on’t even know where he's staying.

i d
Peter Croshy looked on the crowd-| Satisfied?
ed, colourful scene. The glittering, T want to meet him,” decided Sir
yellow crescent of the beach they! John. Next time don't let him i1un
had just left blazed under the after- off. Haul him in.”
noon sun, It was dotted with big,  He snorted. “1 won't be avoided
gally striped umbrellas, under which| by young men who take my daugh-
bronzed ferms were stretched lazily, | ter ‘out just because I happen to be
Surf-riders siood erect on their| a millionaire!”
bucketing boards, racing inshore to| = “Leave it to me.” she promised,
where the breakers churned up (To be Comtinued)
creamy froth,

Passers-by paused to spare an ad-
miring glance for the couple on the
hotel steps, Peter Crosby was a
large young man, who smiled easily.
But at the moment the square set
of his jay was rather more pro-
nounced than usual, His grey eyes
were thoughtful, The girl who stocd
at his side was slim, sun-tanned,
golden-haired and undeniably beau-
tiful.  Her clear blue eyes, shaded
by the brim of her whité hat, stud-
ied her companion.

She sighed. “Oh! Are you sure?”

AUBURN NOTES

Miss Marie Simpson is home on
a well earned vacation to visit her
parents, John and Mrs. Simpson,

Mr. James MacGaughey is en-
gaged at carpenter work in Say-
age Harbour,

The tfchuol Ifl progressllng daily
under the dirc:tion of Miss Callag-
Peter passed a large hand through han. Al pupils applying themselves

GLEAM /NG
WHITES AN
SPARKLING COLlps
~/ OWE THEM Bory,

70 SUNLIGHT /

AND YOU SHOULD pave ]
HEARD HOW SHE payep
ABOUT THE LOVELY Fggy
SMELL SUNLIGHT gyygs
THE CLOTHES ¢

SHE WAS AMAZED WHEN
1 PUT ON THE PRINT DRESS
SHE GAVE ME LAST YEAR!
SUNLIGHT KEEPS IT LIKE NEW

*|'VE NEVER SEEN A WHITER
WASH= | WISH MINE LOOKED
LIKE YOURS!" SAID MY COUSIN.
"USE SUNLIGHT" | SUGGESTED

® Sunlight Soap is lllg:ure soap . . . it contains no
harmful adulterants. Sunlight gives you naturally
whiter, brighter . . . naturally sweeter-smellin,

washes every week! Get Sunlight at your store today
SAVE CARTON ENDS
FOR BEAUTIFUL SILVERWARE
Send only 3 Sunll%{:t ‘‘Star"’ carton ends and 2!
;o Sunlight, Dept. K, Hamil Ont. You'll receive

Original Rogers teaspoons in the lovely, exclusive

Allure'’ pattern—and information on getting
matching knives, forks, etc. Or send 5 Sunlight car-
ton ends and 60¢ for 6 teaspoons,
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FOR WHITENESS AND

his tousled hair. Of ohirs I'd' to the utniost to pass all tests for

Er—I'm afraid so. i .
love to. But—you'll excuse me this | the coming term.

time, . on st ity
e, won'h you Mr. Phillip Shea is out again af-

The Orlental Hotel, besides whose|
main entrance the couple stood,
reared its seven storles of glistening T 2
whiie facade to the cloudless blue| The stork paid a flying visit to
sky. An Indian waiter in white linen! Mr. and Mrs. Joseph MacIntee,
with a red sash stwood beside thel Auburn, and left a bonnie wee son.
swing doors, his swarthy face hand-
some and impassive. From the cuol®
lcunge there issued softly the clink- | w
ing of cocktail glasses and laughiig"

ter his illness.

Miss Margaret MacInnis, Auburn, Pen

as a recent visitor to the City.
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veices, | Dr.
’uu'oxégh the swing doors, two men BT,

emerged. i A chameleon chanves colour by

DL";ICY dCﬂTN‘ .exclalnsed.w' H%re are| means of cells containing bleck, | will ¢
ad and Terty now! Peter, do stay| req and yellow colonring matter | sleep

and be introduced. ~ause

transpar-«
think

which lie just below 1
gaily to the two men, ent skin.

Our earth n:t only turns on its
axis every 24 hours and whirls
around the sun once every 365 days,
but it i5 also travels «caselessly in
a northerly direction at the rate of
43,200 miles an hour.

that puppy when he starts yowling
in the small hours of the mcrning?
Lyndon Potter,
says just place a *“good loud" alarm
clock in the puppy's b.x. The pup
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EARTH S MOVEMENTS LARGE BRAINS message cabled last night to mem.

_— bers of the Catholic Women's
Largest brain ever reported by | League of Canada, in convention
Mexican physicians was that of | .erc, Pope Pius XII, urged meme
Leon Trotsky, which weighed three bers to intensify their religious,
and one-half pounds. Largest ever | moral and civic activities, and 1o
recorded in medical history was | become particularly imbued with
that of a Russian novelist, Ivan |sanctification of family life, The
Turgenoff, which we'gheds four | message was read by Archbishop
pounds and ten ounces. James C. McGuigan of Toronto,
Most Rev. Alexander A. Vachon,
Archbishop of Ottawa, gave an ade

n Yan, N.Y. — Want to quiet

One section of southern India
has an annual raintall for 500 'dress in which he described Hitler
inches. | £ 2 mear' maniac, sending his

Rebn AN LN “human vultures” to make barbare
MESSAGE TO C. W. L, BY POPE
PI XII

ous atvucks on the people of Bris
Us
TORONTO, June 3—(CP)—In a

veterinarian,

uddle up to the cl:ck and
soundly, Dr. Potter says, be-
the ticking makes the dog
he's not alone,

tain. ‘
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One was a broad-shouldered, mid-
dle-aged man, with smooth whie
hair and a greyish-white moustache. |
A cigar burned between his fingers.
‘Lhe face was a strong one; the blue
eyes under the heavy brows clear
and shrewd.

. The other man was younger. His
rich black hair was brushed smooth-
ly back from his iorehead. The face,
clean-cut and very brown, was strik-
ingly handsome.

‘Ine broad-shouldered man ht-
ed Lucy, and waved his cigar. Thel
other man flashed brilliant white
teeth in an eager smile, and raised
a swift hand in greeting.

Peter Crosby surveying the hand-
some young man with no friendu-}
ness, suddenly became acutely con- |§
scious of having sand in his tousled

She raised a slim arm and waved‘

AT

today.
¢y Luyers~Qsk about thek HIGH SPEED
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FIRESTONE TIRES *SENTINEL

|

hair, He glanced down at his crump-
led white flannels.

“No,” he said definitly, “I really
must go. Make my apologies for me,
won't you, Lucy?”

Lucy sighed again, “If you're quiie
sure you can't stay. Tomorrow,
then?™

‘“lomorrow,” said Peter fervently,
“On the beach?”

“On the beach,” the girl agreed.

He turned on his heel and tled.

Lucy kissed her father, and Sir
John Carr beamed down on his love-
ly aaughter, i

“The young mam has declined your |
invitation again?’ he murmured, :

“How do you know I extenaed an
invitation?”

Sir John laughed. “Intuition, my |
dear! Well, he's a remarkable young,
man. Most of 'em would jump at
the chance of meeting a good mag-

nate,
“‘Precisely|” declared Lucy.
“Then he,” murmured Terence
Parry lazily, "is, I take it, different.”
“‘He is,” the girl told them. “He is
a hard-working engineer, and .f i
wld you his salary, 'Lerry, you would
laugh. But he is a most inaepend-
ent young man, and I have a suspic
ion that he looks down his nose at
mulionaires like father and idle
young men like you, Terry.”
“You're ticked off, young man,”
said 8ir John Carr with a grin, “You
may be handsome as -the dev&,

Terry, but until you learn
more Lact&uﬁ a(:;ll’ll never be a suc-
cess with es,”

Terence shrugged his shoulders
gracefully. ‘14 was born to be a rg
bachelor,” he murmured languidaly.
But there was a warm glow in his
brown eyes as they res.ed on the,

i

1,
g As the three of them entered the|
hotel a man came out. He was no
older than Terence Parry, but he
looked much older. His. thick, glossy
black hair fell almost to his
shoulders. The hair f )
gaunt face with unnaturally hign,
sharp cheekbones, His clothes looked
as though they had been thrown
hurriedly on, The end of a tie
flipped over his shoulder, A cigarette
burned between the tips of nicotine
stained fingers,
He looked at them briefly t.hrougg;
his large spectacles, and nodded
S8ir John, S

¥ morning, sir.”

He hurried past without bothering
to greet the others. I

“Che Ghoul seems in a hurry,” re-,
marked Terence.

8ir John Carr smiled. “A queer |
fellow, Gould, But a most efficient
secreiary, You must get used to nis
jaundiced outlook. It's habitual, And
this place makes it worse.” He
glanced humorously around the lux-
uriously fitted lounge with its black
glass tables and chromium chairs,
“It's a form of torture for him to
live in it. When I told him that we
were coming to Marathon, he almost
rau;{bed. d me, if 1 was going on

“He ged me,
holxd.ayl.)eg) let him stay behind and
put t.heuxgxnlsl:dna touches on some
dry statistics.”
r‘y"And why didn’t you?” asked Ter-

their

ants,

being

)

lazily,
8ir John shrugged good-humotr-
edly. “The fellow’s been wurklni far
too hard. He'd never take a holiday
of his own volition, So I soothed him
down by pretending I had a lot of
papers I -wanted him.to attend to,
Of course I haven't. I'm here for a
pest, But instead eof enjoying the

At Windsor, Ontario,
Simpson works at a gas station,

THAT'S A MAN'S
HEARD IN CANAD

J Dominion Women Do Important Defense Work Releasing Men for Active S=rvice

Canadians no longer say “that's a l;lnn's Job”,
women of all classes, from socialites

of the cutstanding examples of how a woman can |
She s chief aeronautical engineer of Canada's

ployed in important non-domes®c b
active war scrvice. These pictures show som

GladysElsle MzcGill, of Vancouver, B. O,
~ace aeronautieal engineer,

JOB” ISN'T
A THESE DAYS
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LEFT:
One of the many
young women
employed
in Canada’s
ever expauding
aireraft industry,
plctured
working in the
cockpit of a
Bolingbroke
bomber at the
Fairchild plant
in Montreal,

RIGHT:

In workman's
shirt and
overalls,
Ethel willlams
works in a
Windsor,
Ontario,
factory. She
assembles jacks
to be installed
in army trucks.

have put

In Canada, as in all the Empire, women
service,

industry — literally. To free thelr menfolk for war 18
to stenographers, are acling as cab drivers, filling station attend
and on the factory production line. Twenty-five-year-old Miss Elsie MacGll s nr;)e
handle what has always been strictly a mans Jﬂuv
largest airplane factory, and a plane of her design oy
Force. Never, in fact, have so many Cangdian women heen rm
obs as ' today, when, by hundreds, they are releasmg men

e of thera at their new jobs,

shoulders to the wheels of war

at the plow,

used by the Royal Canadian Aflr

drivers in wind:
oree:

Mrs, Ona Sauve is one of a number of women taxl sir F
sor, Her husband Is with the Royal Canadian AD




