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how much more good
their food would do
them 1if properly
masticated, and followed up
‘bit of WRIGLEY’S to
assist the digestive process,
we’d have far better health.
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Keep
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LADY LAURA’S
RELEASE

THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER VII
®You are tired, mamma,” she ata-'
ed. “Let me ring for Newsham. Oh,
mammA,"\she cried suddenly, “I hope
it is true! I do hope Captain Wyn-
yard will marry Miss Rane; then he
will not come here so often, and I

shall have my darling mother all t.o:
1 have been jealous of:
him ever since he kissed your hand.;
I hope he will marry her, for I amé

myself again.

sure he loves her, and she returns
his love. Good-night,
will send Newsham to you.”

But Lady Rooden sat long after
her daughter had-left her, the words
she had spoken rankling in. her

heart. “I hope -he will marry he_r,”

was the wish she had expressed. bt <

he does,” thought her ladyship, “the
remainder of my life will be blight-
ed.”

When Doris Newsham, the
entered the room, she was dismissed

almost immediately.

maid,

think.
Captain Wynyard
would ask her to be his wife that not
oke doubt had assailed her. It was
merely & matter of time, she had be-
lieved, and she attributed his not
pressing her to the fact that he did

TTCHY PIVPLES
ALL OVER FACE

And Shoulders. Buzned
’ Badly. Cuticura Heals.

mamma. 1

Lady Rooden
wanted to be alone, to have time 'tof
She had been so sure that.
; loved Rer and’

not wish to hurry her into an en-
Could it be mossible that
woman, and

gagement.
he cared for amother
had been trifling with her? Yet why
should he?. She was ~as fair 'as
Gladys Rame; perhaps  -éven . more
beautiful, and sheé was wealthy. Why
then, need she fear the girl.

This fierce, hot jealousy, which she
could not control and could not bear,
taught her how deeply she loved the
handsome captain. She had not
realized the depth and intensity of
her ‘love for him before. She had
not looked into her own heart, her
whole soul had not been awakened
to t.1r1e knowledge of her great love.
iJealousy had now quickened it into
sudden life, and she stood face to
face with the fact that she loved this
man with a deeper, greater love than
she had ever given to her dead hus-
iband who had been so indulgent to
her, who had worshiped her with so
true a worship. She had never felt
jealous of her husband when he was
alive. She had not known what the
feeling of jealousy was; she had not
understood it when others spoks of |
it. But, now that the tormenting
pain. filled her heart, she realized it
in all its bitterness.

The spoiled beauty, who had been
loved and worshiped all her life,
geemed to live hours in those faw
minutes, while the very depths of her
heart and soul were revealed to her.
She could not hide from herself the
,truth that she loved this ha_ndaome
i man who had pursued her with such
winning words—loved him Dbetter
than she had loved Sir Charles, even
when he was a handsome and ardent
young wooer. “It is strange,” sbe
gaid to herself, “that this should be
the love of my life, and should come
to me so late.”

But. with all the glow and happi-
rcss of her love there was an gndcr-
current of pain and regret that An-
gela did not like Captain Wynyard
better. The girl's words rang in her
ears—“I “hope he¢ will mérry her'—
inarry Gladys Rane, her young and.
fascinating rivall

“I shall ask him to-morrow,” lhe
decldod. “if it be true about Gltlﬂ
Rane," and she owned to herself that

11t it were true, lite would hold moth-j
ing more for her. : ] A
“Angela felt happier. and Hghters,

hmdthuuw whe:nhc uuna’

yolld that, Al “happiness ‘m lﬂ‘
would end if that were the case

It was noon when the ex-captain
called; it was an early Visit; but he
wanted to persuade Lady Rooden to

npologlon for his early oall, but he
could not help seeing that it was wel-
coms enough to Lady Rooden.

She was looking her bést, in &n
exquisite moraing-dress of Oream-
colored silk and white lace, a knot
of cream colored roses at her throat,
and another in the gilt belt that was
her sole ornament. Beautiful, staté-

‘ly,"in the very prime of héef loveli-

ness, love shining in her blue eyes
and softening her wholé face and
manner, her ladyship 10oked like a
woman whom any man might be
proud to woo and win.

So Vance Wynyard thought when
his eyes rested 6n her. The pity of
it was that he did not love her, that
he never would love her, because his
whole heart was given to amother.
With all her natural charms, ifi spite
of the love that shone in her eyes, it
was only for her money he cared, it
was only for her money that he wish-
ed to marry her.

of admiration or heard his plmant
words, so full of tenderness. A8 the
two stood together in “the drawing-
room, with its pale blinds and rare
ﬂowars', they made a handsome pAir.

“I heard some fews about you
last evening,” said Lady Rooden, with
& bright smile—a loveless smile”she
tried to make it, but he was clever
enough to see beneath the surface.

“News of me?’ he questiomed. *“I
should hardly have
was any news left to be told. I
should think more stories havé been
told of me-than Of any other man in
London.”

“The cost of popularity!” she re-
marked. “The news 1 hoard surpris-
ed me just a Httle” -

““What - wad it,  Lady Rooden?” - he
asked, calmly. He was prepared to
hear anything, and was much reliev-
ed when she answered:

“] heard last evening for the first
time. of your great admiration for a
beautiful woman named Gladys Rane.
Is it true? -~

Now was his opportunity—here
was the chance he had waited for.
He must not lose it.

“It's perfectly true” he replied,
“that I both ngmiro and love the
most beautiful woman in the world;
but the lady I love is not named
Gladys Rane.”

Lady Rooden’s face flushed, and
her eyes dropped before his glance.
She knew now what was coming}
the wery desire of her heart was at-
tained. 2

“The lady I love is far: above me.
She is lovely beyond compare; she
has every gift and every grace. In
my eyes she i8 a queen, and I am her
most loyal knight. The name of this
most sweet and gracious lady is
Laura Rooden.”

Her ladyship dropped her face upon
her hands; the victory was won,

(To be continued.)
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Oldestin The Worl_d ;

By AN ANTIQUARY.
The,oldest manufactured articles in
the world are probably- some chipped
stones found on the Kentish Weald.
Far bacék, countless centuries beforé

who saw his handsome face, 80 tull,

thought there;

any attempt at civilisation, men were

| chipping stones into tools and wea- | .

! pons.
Knives, axes, hammers, scrapers,
spear-heads, arrowheads, even awli

of flint 6r ¢hért or obsidian—any stoneé
that would chip to a cutting edge hard
enough to stand wear.

Some are ¢lumsy things, some beéau-
tifal in design and finish, and their
varying workmanship indicates far

who made them than exists between
{an Bgyptain King of 1400 B.0. and an

Solutrean “laurel leaves,” or
“ghouldered points”—spearheads from
Solutre, in France-—are exquisite
things, graceful in shape and finished
in a manner which would be a credit

ago. 2

Earlier still, Mousterian implements
from the cave of Le Moustier, varying
in shape and size; all have the busi-
nesslike wavy cutting edge distinctive
of their period. Centuries before these

plements were made, their unworked
butts still showing the -natural sur-
face of the stone. And away back be-
yond them, thousands and thousands

man life, were made the “Holiths” of
the Kentish Weald.
First found by the late Mr. Harri

years they caused fierce disputes-in
antiquarian circles, one party agreeing
with Mr. Harrison that they were arti-
ficial and another insisting that they
had been chipped by mnatural forces
such as landslips or streams in flood.

~They are mere -shapeless lumps of
flint, but they show here and there
gome clumsy atfemapts at chipping to
an edge. These chippings are generally:

desm e!ﬁoy most, Does' the ammnddw”
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music? To-morrow come in to sep us and let us play
tgryou afow of the new
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RECORDS

Instantly you will notice that the dilcoxum'ﬂn: sur-

face hoiges which have always annoyed you are absent.

COLUMBIA NEW PROCESS RECORDS. will make
your Phonograph what it should be, a musical instru-

“ment of the highest, purest type.
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“GRAFANOLA DEPARTMENT.

for piercing skins, and roughly notch- D@
ed saws for cutting bone, were made B¢

greater differences between the meh §

| English eitisen ot A.D. 1923. | €8

to any modern craftwork. Yet they.| ¥
were probably made over 20,000 yd_o'_,(i:_ \

the ruder Chellean and Strepyan im- | 38

of years ago, in the very dawn of hi- g

son, a chemis}, of Ightham, for many ; §

To-day ex. S.S. Rosalind, a Small
Shipment of:

Strictly Fancy

Light Jowls

mth Tongue. These Jowls are specmlly

-prepared and packed in Toronto—aver-

age 315 to 4 Ibs. each and are guaranteed
positively the finest quality procurable.

F. McNamara,

"Phone; 393 Queen Street;

slight and so difficult to recognise that
there is some excuse for bellqgﬁns
them accidental.

But it is a cyrious and signmcant
thing that these Eoliths all “come to
the hand,” as & workman would say. |
‘When one is held in the hand so that
it fits most comfortably to the grasp
of palm and fingers the chipped edge
will be found in the right place for
striking a blow with the maximum of
effect, and this is hardly likely to be
accidental. :

‘Whether their makers were men
thore or less like ourselves, or some
ape-like, more distant relation of the
human race, none can say; but be-.
yond all doubt these are the oldest :
manufactured articles in the world. -

Brown Eggs Best.

One of the pérennial subjects of dis-
cussion between producers as well as
consumers of eggs was the matter cf
choice between white and brown aw
In some markets, New York, for in-
stance, the brown egg is greatly In |
disrepute and the white egg brings a
premium price. In Boston, howenr,.
brown is the prevailing oolor in eggs.

Lately the United States Govern-
ment innlﬂm MM\I tho

JUST “

A Shipment of

Fish Hooks

14, 15.and 16 Bultow..
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Extra Large Hake and Jigger; 5 & 6 Square
Bultow.
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