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LADY LAURA’S

RELEASE

THE STORY OF . -
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER XXVII
“Well,

indifferently.

“You do mot deny she asked !

it?”
in return.

“I neither deny nor affirm it, Laura.
I leave you to think and .decide what
If you intend by all kinds !
of jealous fancies and absurd sus-!
what might be a

you will

picions to spoil

pleasant visit,
erty to do so. But let me
a word of warning.
side of

only one

yvet. Do not try me too far.

tragedy-queen

thing I would not bear from

world, and,

you will ‘nevér re-

woman in the
if you are wise,
peat it.

In the fierce-spoken whose

man
anger, whose

dangerous light,

face was livid with
with a

have recognized the

eyes shone

no one would

handsome, genial captain,

Where were the musical voice and
the caressing manner
love and admiration of all women?
An almost fiendish hate shone in his

face, and his wife shrunk from him

as though he had struck her a blow. |

“If you are wise,” he cried threat-

snipgly, “you will not enrage me

<gain!"

“You may be sure that I shall not|

do so,” she replied,

the room, leaving

hamed of his victory.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

From that time the shadow deep-|
ened and the breach between husband |

and wife widened.

The ecaptain avoided his wife,

her pale sad face was a reproach tof
him, and he knew well that his whols |

conduct was indefensible.

Day by day the coldness increased; |
but it did not interfere with the cap-|

tain’s enjoyment. He called at Lady:

Kinloch’s as often as he thought prn--

ga

Mother — your baby’s body is
being built now for life. To-day
,you can influence his future health,
‘m & way you can never do when
rom the muscle and nerve tissues
|are deve and the bones are set.
rThs mat out of which the body
bu\dt is fsod and food only, but it
%suntnble to the infant's
piwtr imilation.
us a»,food that has been-
by Medical

Specin.liatl(to!

t contains just those vitd
which play so mysterious
tin .trans omnug ood into

a r
i1 .tissue. -

H’ Vuoi vnth milk su hoprroct

what if it were?” he asked -

yvou are at perfeet ]ih-:
give you !

You have seen |
my character as;g
The i
business is a kind 01‘1
any |
therefore, i

that won the

and swept from |
her husband as-!

for |

dent, and he troubled himself about
fis wife just as little as possible.
The old gloom and melancholy re-
turned to the unhappy woman, who,
do as she would, could not tear her
heart from the man she loved—could
not love him less, although she knew
that he “was unworthy -of her.
; Then there came a new phrase in
lher martyrdom, one that was most
| painful, when het heart and soul fdse
n rebellion against the cruel fate
ithat was hers, when she cried  to

| Heaven and asked wWhy such tortureL

t and punishment fell to her lot.

: There were hours when she would
{ sit watching the sea, brooding silent-
i 1y over her sorrow, and then giving
| way to such bitter tears that. Angela
grew seriously alarmed.

The unhappy and #lighted wife had
. not felt this keen rebellion against
| her fate before; now-she was keenly
{ alive to it.

Mother and datighter were walking
! one morning down the King's Road,
| and they stopped béfore a shop with
a number of pictures in it. Lady
{ Laura's attention was riveted by one
[ of them. The subject of it was the
martyrdom of a young and beautiful
, woman. Underneath it was inscribed,
| “A Woman’s Martyrdom.” Her lady-
| ship stood gazing at it with fixed at-
ftention. A woman, young and fair,
with a veil of golden hair falling over
her shoulders,
fastened to the rack. In the back-
ground were the dark walls of a
prison-cell, and the white body of the
woman stood out against them in bold

white neck and lay

relief. Two grim executioners stood
ready to begin their hateful task. 1n
the corner, half hidden by the shad-

ws, was a handsome man with a

|

triumphant, evil face.

{ It was not the fair limbs bound so
itlghth it was not the cruel deep
lines made by rope or chain that drew
;Lady Laura’s attention and kept it;

| cruel,

it was the expression of unutterable
pain on the face, the agony in the
;uptumed eyes. What her history
, could be who should know? Why she
was dying that terrible death none
could tell.
{ that before the physical pain of her
f:martyrdom had begun her heart was
Her ladyship seemed fa’scin-

But it was plain to see

broken.
! ated by the picture,

“Angela,” she said, in a low voice,
"‘I should like to buy that.
: have it for my own.”

I must

“It is a melancholy picture, mam-
ma,” returned Angela, who knew by
instinct what her mother thought and
felt.

“I must have it, my dear,” she de-
“‘A Woman’'s Martyrdom!'’
Angel, T have been thinking that,
despite their smiling faces, most wo-

clared.

men are martyrs in one way or an-
[other. Some live and move with a
dagger in their heart, others with a
sword suspended over their head;
but I live as the woman in the picture,
! fastened to the rack. That woman’s
xhartyrdom is more merciful than
‘When her executioners apply
that instrumemt she will cease to
feel any pain; and the ropes that
fasten her/delicate body are not so
terrible as the weight that drags at
my heart. She will die quickly; but
I must live on while suffering torture.
Angel, is every woman’s life 3 martyr-
dom?”

“No, mamma,” she answered gent-
ly. “Think how happy you were when
my father was alive. Think how
happy and beloved you would be il
he were living now.”

“I must have the picture, Angel”
repeated Lady m/ra “My dear, ¥ am
the woman fastened to the rack; .ed
there is one who sees all my pain and
nuaeexover 1t,. But h th, ,ictutwot

r ~be

mine,

llul intereu ‘and u::mw. S
‘A Woman's

#That is how, women were torturod
in olden days,” she rematked, in ang-
wer to his observation. “It is manag-
ed differeptly now.” % >
“What do you mean?’ he asked.
“It is the heart that is racked and
tortured now, not the  body,” she
answered. “The best.part of the wo-
man is killed, the worst lives on—
yet no one heeds or cgres."

“It T were you, I should send that

Martyrdom!’” he
% uk. when he had finished his fn-
| apéetion. “What a gloomy, terrible]
) ‘pictuge, Laura!”

thing away,” he said, ignoring her
words. “It gives me the horrors to
look ‘at-1” il g i
“I am not “surprised  to hear you
say so: but I shall not remove my
picture,” ‘declared her - ladyship ~de-
cidively. 2 X
For a few days after that the cap-
tain did not seem so careéless of so
‘light-hearted. “‘A Woman’s Martyr-
dom!’” he repeated to himself over
and over. again. It-was not quite
pleasant for him, reckless as he was,
to know that his wife regarded her-
gelf as a martyr; but he tried to
convince himself that her martyrdom
existed only in her imagihation, and
reasoned that fair-haired, fair-facei
seldom had much depth of
He could not gttend to all

women
feeling.
the wants and whims of his wife, and
he felt that she thought to be well
content. Still the matter weighed up-
on his mind so muchvthat he spoke to
Gladys about it,
‘You see,” he said,
in sentiment—in fact,

“I do not believe
I hate it; but
this makes me feel uncomfortable.”

They were together on the new pier,
the captain having met Miss Rane
They stood by the
the

quite by accident.
rail, nothing before them but
wide, open expanse of sea.
Gladys looked at him thoughtfully.
“There are so many forms of mar-
tyrdom,” she obhserved, quietly. “If
it 18 a question of real suffering, I
She has ;'ou; I am alone”
The thought of his wife’s suffer:

Laura’s.

ing had not eccasioned Vance Wyn-
yard but at the
thought of Gladys’ pain his
ached.

“Does your wife really love you?®”

a moment's regret;

asked Gladys—‘“love you with all her
heart?”

“I believe she does,” he repﬂed.
sorry for her, then,” said
Miss Rane. But with his words there
crept into her heart a deeper jeal-
ousy of the fair-faced woman who had
the only claim to his love.

“T am

One morning, when the band was
playing and the pier was unusually
crowded, Captain Wynyard escorted
his wife and step-daughter to the pier-
head.

Having found 'seats for them, he
proceeded to move about among the
crowd.

‘Whilst thus
his attentiop was attracted by the
conversation of two ‘onﬂemou stand- |
ing near him, one of whom uttered
his wife’s name.

“Lady Laura Wynyard--the one with
the golden haid. All the town is talk-
ing of her beauty.”

(To be’ continued.)
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A PENNY SAVED IS A
PENNY EARNED.
Money Savers.

.36¢.

Colgate’s Tooth Paste, large size . . T
Colgate’s Tooth Paste, medium size .. .. ..15ec.
Colgate’s Face Powders, flesh & white .. . .15c.
Colgate’s Compact Powder, flesh & white
(new style package) .
Colgnte’s Soaps, all odours (box of 3 cakes)
r box . e s ..35¢.
Woodbury s Face Powder .. . .40¢c.
Swansdown Face Powder, flesh & white . 35c.
Rouge, dark & medium .. .. .20¢.
Peroxide Cream .. .. .30c.
Vanishing Cream .. ..25¢.
Cold Cream .. .. . : . .20¢.
Kolynos Tooth Paste o S At . .40c.
Peroxide, 4-0z. .. .. .. .. .. .18c¢.
Vaseline, in tins . . .. v 4c.
Soaps, assorted per cake .. .5¢., 10¢. 15¢.
Evans Throat lgastllles 3 .per box 27c.
Formolid Throat Ease ... . .per box 10c.
White Pine & Tar .. .. .. .per bot. 25¢.
Syrup of Tar & Cod Oil .. ..per . 45¢.
Emulsion of Cod Oil .per bot. 50c.
Johnson’s Talcum .. .. .per _tin 25¢.
Colgate’s Talcum .. .. .. .cper-” tim27¢.’
Ferrozone .. .. .. .. .. ..perbox35'c.
Catarrhozone .. .. .. .. .. .. er pkg. 20c.
Menthol Plasters .. .. ; er tm 25¢.
Nursing Bottle Fittings, each . .10¢.
Tinct of Iodine (two sizes) per bottle . 10 & 20c.
Haerye.............. .per bot. 40c.
Hair Restorer .. .. e .per bet, 50c,
Styptic Pencils, each . .10c.
Corn Cure .. .. 15¢.
Adhesive Plaster 1 10c.
Adhesive Plaster 15 in. 1 5c.

.60c.

per bot.
.per tin
.per tin

in. 1 yd
yd. ..

LIST OF MONEY SAVERS AND

MANY OTHERS AT

STAFFORD'S

Duckworth Street and Theatre Hill

THIS

S

“RIM LAC*”

TH'E LATEST THING IN OPTICAL SCIENCE.

Rim Lac on the edge of a lense greatly improves
its appearance, leaving a smooth glossy finish which
is most attractive, and prevents chipping of the edge,
.also cutting out the usual reflection of light from the
edge of lenses.

MAY WE SHOW YOU THE ADVANTAGES OF
RIM LAC? :

R. H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticians, 197 Water Street.
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Morey’s Coalis G’ood Coall
: _In Stock, Best Gradesol ’
m Sylney s:‘m smhnmc. ;

tiny magnets. Every atom of iron is| %
@ tiny magnet with its own north and|
south pole. But we do mot notfee it
because all these tiny magnets are’
higgledy-piggledy, as it were, and|g
neutralise each other’s magnetism. )

When a piece of iron ik made into
a magnet, all these tiny magnets arel
brought into linme. That is, the north
pole. of one, tiny magmet joins on tof
the south pole of the one next to it,
and so on. Thus, ail the llitlg bits of
magnetism are added together and
make one powerful magnet.

That means that whes & piece of

| theugh no difference cas be seen. As

.iron 18 magnetised, its whole inter-
‘nal structure has 'been rearranged|¥§

; a matter of fact, when strofigly mag-
| netised a plece of iron inoreases in
length, though of course to so little
an extent that only the most accur-},
ate imtrmaon} can measure it. But
if g bar of iron 720,000 feet long were
strongly magnetised it° would grew
a foot in length! ; ;

When a bar of iron is suddenly
magnetised or demagnetised, a faint
metallic “chink” can be heard inm it.
That is the sound of the iron atoms
suddenly changing their positions. -

If the bar be magnetised and de-
magnetised very rapidly, the friction|.
inside of the atoms moving will make
the bar hot. A plece of iron can be
made nearly red-hot that way.

There is another interesting fact
about iron. If it is ‘heated above a
certain temperature, which is about
700 degrees Centigrade, it is no long-
er capable of being attracted by a
magnet.

When a length of iron wire, white
hot, is suspended and then left. to
cool, this curious process can be seen
with the eye. Slowly the wire cools
and becomes a dull red heat. Then,
suddenly it becomes brillianly hot
again without the aid of any outstde
heat at all.

This heat is caused merely) by the
iron atoms rearraging themselves
again, and in the effort of doing so,
developing an internal -heat that
causes a sudden rise in temperature.
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‘Strange Burial Customs.

{
{
i

GRS

The disposal of the remains of ;the
dead has always been an -interesiing
sludy as every race from time ta
time immemorint has had some
custom of its own peculiar in the eyes |
of moedern civilization.

The recentopeningoff@mous tombs
has brought to light m#&py strange
customs of Ancient Hgypt, VIndia has
Jbher own funeral rites. Japan’s rites
have been part of the national relig-
ion. - OQur own North American Ind-
ians paid special attention to the dis-
posal of their departed friends. But
nowhere are the customs more pecul-
iar than those of China.

In the more remote sections of the
flowery kingdom many of the ancient
customs are being retained, just as
they were cénturies vefore Occidental
civilization was ever thought .of.

Those of the Ami who live inland
from the Chinese coast follow what
was evidently their original custom. as
it is still that of the Paiwam and the
eastern Bunun; namely, the burial of
the dead, in a crouching positiom, in-
derneath the hearthstone of thg fam-
ily home.

Gruesome as the custom may seem
to Western minds—and unhygienic—-
it is accepted as a matter of course
by the tribes among whom it exists,
and  the idea qf its exciting hoy=or
in the mind of anyome else seems to
them increditable apd absurd,

The houses of the people w‘xo
practise this peculiar form of inhum- ¥ vei
ation are substantially built of slate;
one or mere slabs of slate being used
as a heath, on which a fire is kept al-
ways burning—or, during the dry
season, smouldering.

When the death occurs of any mem-
ber of the family, the body is bound
with sirapds or coarse grass in 8
stooping or crouching posture, 'l'hen‘
after the wusual funeral ceremonies,'
both of wailing and of feasting, are
chnclizded, the ashes are scraped-from
the hearth—ocare being takem, m»
ever, that the coals gre kept “glive,” |
for should these be extinguished, or '

grow, gold, it ‘would be coum"ed an.
omen of evil, and wonld also “dis-
please the Ottofu! .of the dead—and |
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‘ the hearthstones are removed.
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PAINTED BACK.

Yards Wide, Good Patterns,

Y $1.39 YARD

ADIES’ CORSETS

ight-up-to-the-Minute Style, at
Prices

right down to the
LOWEST POSSIBLE.
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