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** | from her fingers while she Bang:

RELEASE
-OR—

THE STORY OF 
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER XLVIH.
Tne hangings were of white luce: 

the furniture was covered with white 
velvet: the panels of the walls were 
white, with delicate groups of flow
ers painted in bright colors. The 
long glass doors opened Into the 
lose-garden, which on this evening 

•wrb one glow of warmth and beauty. 
* Angela could not resist singing, 

»ny more than the flowers could help 
blooming or the birds chanting their 
vesper hymn. As she entered the 
rose-scented room, however, she felt 
lonely and dqsolate. She had begun 
In some strange manner to Tose sight 
of her own identity, and could hardly 
realise that she was Angela Rood en. 
She seemed rather to be some friend- 
lass girl who had no settled place in 
the world. Mother and home were 
like a dream, and tiki dark shadows

•• T will not have the maid Clytte, 
Whose head Is turned by the sun ; 

The tulip is a courtly queen, 
Whom therefore I will shun;

The cowslip is a country girl,
The violet is a nun;

But I will woo the dainty rose. 
The queen ef every one.

•“The pea is but a wanton witch,
In too much haste to wed,

And clasps her rings on every hand; | 
The wolf’s bane I should dread; j 

Nor will I seek for roeemary,
That always mourns the dead;

But I will woo the dainty rose.
With her cheeks of tender red.

something that Me Mad never known 
ore—emnethlng Both sweet and

subtle that was making hie heart beat 
feet and hie pulse thrill.

Lord Arlelgh had met many beauti
ful women; but not one had hitherto 
touched his heart Now this girl’s 
voice seemed to ftaofi the vary soul 
within him.

•‘Sleep, my love, sleep; rest, my love,
rest!

Dieth the mean of the wind la the 
tree.”

The words haunted him. He wish
ed she would sing again. Should, he 
ask her? Oh, no, that Would betray 
his presence; and she asst never 
know that he was there! Then came 
a rich rtppllag melody that floated 
over the roses and lilies, and died away 
in the tall, shady limes:

" ‘There Is a dew for the flow’ret, 
And honey for the bee,

And bowers for the wild bird,
And love for you and me.

“ ‘There are tears for the many 
And pleasures for the few;

But let the world pass on, dear, 
There’s love for me and you.

** ‘There is care that will not leave us, 
And pain that will not flee;

But on our hearth unaltered 
Sits love ’tween you and me. '

j " ‘Our love It ne’er was reckoned,
Yet good it is and true; 

i It’S half the world to me, dear, 
j And all the world to you.’**
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Ladies’ Gloves
Colors of Grey, 

White and Black
18c

“ -The lily is all In white like a saint, 
And so is no mate for me;

And the daisy’s "cheek is tipped with a 
blush.

She is of such low degree;
Jasmine is sweet, and has many loves, 

And the broom’s betrothed to thé

But I will ’plight with the dainty rose— 
The fairest of all Is she.’ ”

“That is a song that suits her well,” 
said Lord Arlelgh. “What dainty 
wards!”

He woud have glvei anything to go 
to her and tell her how charming her 
voice was, and how exquisitely she 
sung. It was the singing of a cultur
ed and gifted lady, whose voice had 
been carefully trained, whose enuncia-

that had gathered round her life were : tion an(1 articulation were perfect, 
more dream-like still. So she sung jje wouj(j have been interested in het*
wtth her heart on her lips, quite un 
conscious that she had a listener.

Lord Arlelgh had ridden over to 
Ouldale; but the friend he had gone to 
see was absent, and he had returned 
earlier that he had expected. The 
Bfnmd of music attracted him, for he 
guessed at once that it was Miss 
Charles at the piano.

“I should imagine that she takes 
the opportunity of singing when I am 
out,” he said to himself. “How beaut 
itul! I have never heard a .voice like 
that.”

He did not intend to go near her; 
but the sweet voice attracted him— 
tirew him until he felt he must ap
proach more closely. But he would 
not intrude upon her. He would go 
into the rose-garden, and sit there 
while she sang. Her clear voice re
minded hiin of all most sweet in nat
ure—the notes of a bird, the whisper 
of the summer wind, the faint mur
mur of green leaves. The sun had 
Bet, the dew was falling, the birds 
calling the wanderers home to their 
nests; the world was full of beauty, 
fragrance, and song. They were sweet 
limpie words that were watted to him 
ver the roses:

The stars are with the voyager, 
Wherever he may sail; 
e moon is constant to her time,
Tie sun will never fail; 

follow, follow round the world, 
he green earth and the sea— 
love is with the lover’s heart, 
herever he may be.

. Wherever he may be, the stars 
Must dally lose their light.

The moon will veil her to the shade, 
The sun will set all night.

TSe sun may set, but constant lore 
Will shine when he’s away,

Bo that dull night is never night.
And day is brighter day.*"

no matter whSre he had met her; btit 
to find her here, Under his own roof— 
a beautiful and charming girl—was 
surprising to him. He felt sure that 
Here was some mystery about her; 
but what It was he could not ever sur
mise. Then over the roses came a 
song so sweet, eo sad, that his heart 
was touched as it had never been be
fore, and the words were clear and 
distinct to him as though he stood by 
the side of the singer:

“'Sleep, my love, sleep! rest, my love, 
rest!

Dieth the moa of the wind in the 
tree.

Fold et h her pinions the bird in her 
nest;

Sinketh the sun to his bed in the
sea.

Sleep, sleep, lulled on my breast,
Tossing and troubled and thinking 

of me.

“ ‘Hush, my love, tfush ! With petals 
that close,

Bowing and bending their heads to 
the lee,

Fainteth the lily and fadeth the rose.
Sighing and sad for desire of the 

bee.
Hush, hush!—drooping like those,

Weary of waiting and Watching for 
me.

•Peace, my love, peace! Falleth the 
night,

Veiling in shadows her glory for 
thee;

Eyes may be darkened while visions 
are bright,

Sense may be fettered though fancy 
is free.

Peace, peace, slumbering light.
Longing and loving and dreaming 

of thee!’ ”

So sve ‘.9° sad! A sudden con 
fiction rose within him that she was 
singing those words to him; and 
burning desire to go into the room 
where she was and clasp her in his 
arms seized him. Sorely the June 
night, with its odor of roses and bur-

“I Had Bilious Attacks 
» and Stomach Weakness”

ftfcs. Wm.

Then he heard her leave the piano 
and come to one of the open windows. 
The moon had net yet risen, end the 
gray shadows of might had fallen over 
land and sea; yet he saw her plainly 
sv she stood, calm and lovely, looking 
over the rose-trees away to the west 
He saw her wring her little white 
hands that he had found so fair, and 
then she fell upon her knees and wept 
as though her heart would break.

He could hardly bear the eight of 
the lovely girl’s suffering. He longed 
inexpressibly to go to her and offer 
her comfort. The sound of her bitter 
weeping caused him acutest pain. 
Who was she, and what was her sor
row? He was strongly disposed to go 
to Mrs. Bowen and extract the truth 
from her; but that, he said to him
self, would not be honorable. The 
girl was “In sanctuary” while under 
Bis roof, and «he must be molested by 
WiSrd or deed.

He stole away with a heavy heart, 
leaving her weeping by the open win
dow. He felt that he must find out 
who she was and all about her—that 
be must tell her he was growing to 
love her so dearly that he had no 
peace, no rest, for thinking of her. 
Why did she weep so bitterly, why 
was she in such terrible distress— 
she who had been singing:

, or
“Peace, my lo^e, peace?”

That night he was haunted by her 
bewitching face and voice, by the 
words she had sung. He fought 
against it for a time and then yielded 
to the spell. Why should he not tell 
her—why not seek her? He did not 
care who she was; he would marry 
her if she would listen to him and 
learn to care for him. But hie honor 
as a gentleman reminded him that 
he must not take advantage of her 
presence under his roof.

When at last he fell into a troubled 
sleep, these words haunted him:

“Peace, my love, peace! Falleth the 
night,.

Veiling in shadow her glory tor
thee;

Eyes may be darkened while visions 
are bright,

Sense may he fettered though fancy 
is free.

Peace, peace, slumbering light 
Longing and loving and dreaming 

of thee!"
(To be continued.)
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Women and Misses
New Spring

SUITS
New Long 

COAT SUITS
Handsomely made Suits of Poiret Twill in the loose and 

graceful 36 inch Coats, made on Box lines, in Plain and 
slightly braided—or embroidered. Colors of Greystone, 
Fawn, Cocoa, Navy, Black. Sizes for Misses, Women’s 
and Stout sizes.

New Tweed Suits
Smartly tailored, of Beautiful Tweeds, in Plain Greys, 

Mixtures—or Checks. Silk lined.

New TwoPieceSuits
Tricotine and Poiret Twill, plain tailored Blouse and 

Russian Blouse styles. ‘ Plain, embroidered, trimming 
effects. Sizes for Misses, Women and Stout Sizes.

HH H o| r,| r

—s
9 to 12 O'otook 

Specials F
Camisoles, 45c 

Child’s
Panty Dresses

Ages 2 to 6 years,
88c

men and Misse?
OATS

WRAPS !
Beautiful Spring Coats in the latest Straight Line, Bloused 
and Wrappy effects. Many fasten at the side. Some have 
wide or narrow rows of embroidery on the sleeves and 
collar. Newest Spimg shades are to be had and most 
fashionable Spring Fabrics.

NÔRMANDY BOLIVIA POIRET TWILL. 
FINE VELOURS SUEDINE TRICOTINE.

Sport and
Utility Coats.

. %
Everybody needs one of these Fine Coats for sport wear— 
for motoring—for general utility, and the time to buy is 
----------- --- - — - 3^^ the SAVENOW, and at this Store the 
while. Materials of

TNGS will be worth your

BOLAIRES OVERPLAIDS CAMELAIRES. 
IMPORTED OVERPLAIDS TWEEDS CLOTH.

Clean Your Piano.

. The finest cleaner for piano keys is 
plain methylated spirit. Apply lust 
a little on a piece of rag and rub each ; 
key separately, thee polish them with
another piece.
.There is no need to clean the black 

notas with methylated spirit, torj 
these can be made quite clean by pel- j 
ishing them with a piece of soft, 
cloth. j

For cleaninf the woodwork of the 
piano there is nothing better than the 
following mixture. Mix halt a pint 
of linseed oil with an equal quantity 
of vinegar; apply with n clean rag 
and polish with a soft cloth.

There are a hundred and oae way* 
in -which your piano may become 
stained, bat methylated spirit will ef
fectively remove the marks. Don’t 
laden the top of your piano with orna
ments. photographs or knick-knacks. 
By so doing yon do much to spoil the 
sound of any piece ot music that le 
being played.

New Spring
HATS

lor Children s
Wonderful assortment of attrac
tive New SPRING HATS for 
Children. All ther New Spring 
materials and colors—styles 
suitable for Dress, Sport, or 
Tailored wear.

Children’s Parly

NEW

Magnificent range on Display.
Ages 4 to 17 yeays.

ORES
We are placing on Sale several hundrêd of 
SPRING DRESSES that even this Sto: 
WONDERFUL DRESS VALUES—has e 
beginning of the Spring Season. And 
purchase is all gone, we advise you to co: 
Spring Dress and at the remarkably low

The new EGYPTIAN PRINTS, 
CREPE, BEADED GEORGETTES, 
TAFFETTA. Of course the Newest S; 
Allsiiejt-

• “I suffered, from stomach end 
liver trouble, and used to have 
bilious attacks so bed that I could 
do nothing for weeks at a time. 
W stomach would be so weak 
that not even a drink of epter 
would stay on h. Ob my sister's 
adrsee, l began to use Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Lirep Mis. and 
must say that tfeey have made mo 
feel Kke c new woman."
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GERALD.6. POYLg, DISTRIBUTOR, [
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Styles are here—

New Spring

Hats
Splendid Values at

$2.98 up to $5.98
They come in Milan, Hemp, 
Timbo and Transparent Hair. 
Some are combined with Crepe 
and Taffetta. ^ Then again, there 
are adorable Hats jpf Leghorn 
and Taffetta combinations as 
well. All adorned in a most be
witching way with gay Fruits 
and Flowers, dashing ribbon f 
bows and cocades.
Alt the Newest Spring Colors.
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