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CHAPTER XXX.
THE STOLEN WILL.

The signor opened the door slowly
and cautiously, and looked round the
garden; then he turned and scrutinized
the scene behind him, and, thinking
everything all clear, he stole in, and
Lord Heron heard the door close af-
ter him.

He pondered a moment.-or two; theq,
thinking that he should like to see how
far the signor had proceeded, he got
hold of a bough of the'tree, apd, elimb-
ing by its aid and the ivy, he got to the
top of the wall and looked oyer.

He was much surprised to’see that
the signor was still in the garden. He
was crouching in the shadow of one
of the buttresses-of.the-old wall, a.udj

Jdréw nearer “and

That he was waiting for some one

or something was palpable, and Lord
Heron’s heart jumped as he heard the
rustle of a woman’s dress against the
bracken and undergrowth.

F | sne 1ntimaqul an assent w'fth hor

_cipal clause. With his long, lean finger,
1 “all, everything, fand, houaes, money,

light lt by

hand, and he lit the taper.

“Permit me to explain,” h& said.
“Legal terms are confusing to ladies.
Observe,” and he pointed to the prin-

are left to Mis

Lady Lilian Qtc‘od reading the wﬂl
The ‘legal phraseology bewildered her,
but saw that his statement respecting
its purport was quite true. This Iris
Knighton, whom she hated, would take
all and leave her the bare title of
Countess of Coverdale.

The signor stood holding the taper,
regarding her with his mocking smile.
“Please your ladyship would permit
me to offer you a wozd-of advice,” he
whispered.

Lady Lilian looked up.

“That,” he said, pointing to the will,
“ijs an awkward little document. If it
were to get lost—and found——" He
stopped .and held the taper towards it
significantly.

“It. would be better, yes,” she said
between her teeth, but her face blanch-
ed, and she shrank a little.

“A thousand times safer; safe bind—
safe find, safe burn—safe lose! But,
first—may I beg your ladyship to give
me the little note?” and he grinned and
showed his teeth.

Lady Lilian took the promissory note
from the bosom of her dress, and held
it to him at arm’s length.

He took it, and gallantly pressed it
to his lips.

“Now, my lady,” he said, holding the
taper. .

Lady Lilian took it in her hand, and
raised the will above it, and the signor
examined her signature to the note.

As they stood thus, their heads close
together and the flame of the taper
nearly touching the will, a hand, ¥ ich
seemed stretched down from the skies,

There was a woman in the business,
then, as usual; but who could she be?

It was not very light among the
trees and then a tall, graceful ﬁgure
emerged into the little cleared space,
and the signor jumped up to greet it, |
Lord Heron did not recognize it as;
Lady Lilian.

“As punctual as charming, your
ladyship,” said the signor, with his;
beautiful mixture of insolence and
subservience. “And I, too, you see, am .
as punctual.”

Lord Heron crept-a little nearer, and

listened with a dull sense of coming

evil.

“Quick!” said the woman; “I have

no-time to lose! Have you .brought it?”. .

Lord Heron’s heart stood still. The
voice was the. voice of Dadydilian! It
seemed so impossible, | ﬂydiblp;.
that; in hi hnxle to ascerlﬁn Y
ﬂncautiously that
‘he started her. i

“What is that?” she exclaimed.

The signor looked around, and Lord |
Heron had only time to crouch out of

watching the tiresome moon, which at jgigh¢,

this moment was turning night into{
day.

Keeping careful watch on the fel-
low’s movements, Lord Heron saw him
ecautiously appreach the sun‘dial, raise
the stones one by one, and take out
what looked like a folded parchment
from the cavity he had made. Then he
put the. stones back in their places,
and, having placed the document .in

along the wall to the door.

It came to Lord. Heron like a flash
that this document-was the missing

will of Godfrey Knighton and that.the

Italian had some special, sinister mo-
tive for.removing it from its hiding
place at this particular time. He there-
fore determined to follow Ricardo. |

To his surprise, the-trail led to the
-outskirts of the village to the rendezv-
ous in the Foyles’ Ilittle plantation
agreed upon between Ricardo and
Lady Lilian. There the signor dropped
at the foot of a tree, and, affer con-
sulting his watch, lit a cigarette, and
‘with half-clogsed eyes, and a smile as
of anticipatory bliss, leaned back and
gave himself up to pleasant reflection.

Lord Heron lay down also, but kept
himself wéll behind Ricardo and in
such a position that the man could
make no movement without Heron see-
§ng him.

“Nothing, my lady; we are alone, be- !

lieve me. But, as you say, time is preci-
ous.-Yes, I have brought the will, and
you—-— PR
“Ihave kept my word,” she  said.
“The paper is signed. lee me the will,
please.”
. The signor drew it from his coat
pocket, and held it in his hand, as he

9.

! iregarded: her with an evil smile.
his breast pocket, he proceeded to steal |,

“The little note?” he said, insinuat-

Angly. »

Lady Lilian flushed, and she held out
the note, but kept a tight grasp of it.
#0Oh, fear .nothing, my <lady!”. ‘he
said, drawing himself up with an air.
“You have to do with a man of honor,
a man of an ancient race——"

Lady Lilian interrupted him with a

-haughty gesture.

“I ‘have no time to listen to your
Speecheés, sir,” -she’ said, impatiently.
“Let me have this thing, and go,
please.”

The signor handed the Will to her
with a’low:bow. :
- She tore’‘the cover off and opened
the will.

“You would like to know its con-
tentq".’,” he said, with a smile, “It is a
pardonable, a commendable curiosity.
The light'is bad. Would it be safe, do
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. One of the Great Unbern

i} One day a ndy noticed a little boy
seated on a dodrstep. Going up to Him,
| she’ said’:

keized the note¢rand the will, and, start-

? ing back, they looked up and saw Lord
y Heron.

’Lady Lilian uttered a low cry, and
shrank back against the trunk of aJ’
| tree, where she leaned as if palsied. |
| Ricardo, who’ had been as paralyzed |
l as she for a moment, screamed out an
l oath, and seemed about to throw him-
self upon the hand that held the note,
i but Lord Heron closed his fist over it
[ and struck him . between the eyes.

He staggered, and would have fallen
but for the limb of a tree, and there he
crouched, his eyes glaring. )

For a moment there was silence. The
moon sallied out from behind a cloud
and poured a stream of light upon the
, trio—upon Lady Lilian’s white facei‘

and pallid lips,’and upon the;Btern one |

of-Heron Coverdale. §

He broke the silencéxAt arm’s length j"

—&8 she'had offered it'to Rleardwhe
extended the note'to her.

“Permit Me to restore you your pro-

! perty, Lady Lilian,” he said. That was
I all, but the tone in which the few]
words were spoken conveyed a vol- |
ume. Its scorn, sorrow, and fierce in- |
‘ dignation seemed to blast her.

! With a sudden effort, she drew her-
self-from -the supporting branch, and,
taking the note, tore it into fragments. |

“You—you spy!” she hissed, and her |
eyes grew fixed on something behind
him. i

As If warned by the expression in '
them, Heron Coyerdale turned, and
Ricardo’s kngfe, instead of entering his :
back, struck against the frent of his
shoulder.

With a suppressed howl of disap-
pointment, Ricardo stepped back and
raised the knife again:
¥ Heron flung himself upon him, and
in an instant the two were locked in
a death struggle.

Lady Lilian’s face burned redly in
the moonlight, and her eyes gleamed.

“Stab him! Kill him!” she hissed,
beside herself with rage and jealousy.
“I will give you all I promised! More
—more! Kill him!”

Like a snake, the signor writhed and
struggled to free his hand; but Heron
held it &t the wrist in a grip of steel,
and, giving it a turn, the knife fel on
the mossy sward. The next instant Ric-
ardo was lying beside it, and Heron
Coverdale’s foot was on-his chest.

Lady Lilian uttered a cry—it-was
more like a sob—of balked vengeance,
and then;, drawing her cloak round her,
glided from the spot, and passed from
Lord Coverdale’s path forever!

Before permitting Ricardo to de-
part, Lord’ Heron made him sigh” a

He then dismissed the signor with

orders ito:leave the country,
{To be continued)
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“Well, m:m chap, how is
it you are alttinr on the door-
step, whan T ud throu:h the “Window
all the “other younx folks' inside play-’

Why n.ren't you inside joining in the !

“Oh I‘m in this game all right,” pe~
plied the boy. “They’re playing at be-

“But what are. you ‘doing out here?”

“Wudng d‘ph !a*uo, 1 ain’t

Men’s Oyercoats,
at $17.98

Lots of “Excess Values” in

these
We’ve grouped _alI‘~ our bet-

ter Overcoats for men at this
low - Xmas Price:

Every. garment is in good
style, @and worth* a ‘whole lot
more than our price.

Eglch, $17.98

Boys® Overcoats

Lucky is the boy who gets one
of these

and lucky indeed will be the
parents who get one for their
boy—you can measure your
luck by the many dollars the
prices .are lowéred in.  this
Xmas Sale. Reg. $10.00.

. NOW, 6.98

‘Do it to-day is the only wav to get vour Xmas Shopping done, and done the way

f'ou want it to be Of course, you can always get something or other to fill out your
t, but while you are giving, why not give the best you can find, and

better selections now tban later, when the crowds are out. Come now |

Dolls

Children bring your mothers
to our Store to buy one of these
beautiful Dollies for you. Some
of these Dglls have sleeping

eyes.

Prices, 9c¢. to $3.49

Shaving Sets

Good quality, heavy pldte ‘mir-
ror; Brush, heavy weight base,

well finished.

‘Each, $1.49

Stamped Work

We have a stock of stamped

goods at a very low price,
Cushion Tops

Centre Pieces .. .. ..
Luncheon Sets .. .. ..
Bureau Cloths. .. .. ..

Sideboard Cloths .. .. ..

Box Stationery

A Dbeautiful . White unruled
Linen Paper. A real gift that
yvould be appreqiated above all

qthers.

Per Box, 29 to 5%

' did perfume.

Pertnme
: Tappan s, thtle Casmo, per-
Jfumed; in flat bottles‘ a splen-

‘Worth $1.00,

Ladies’ we have. a stock. of
beautiful

Dark Cotton

27 inches wide; a splendid thing
to make aprons.

Per Yard, 10c

Ladies’ Overshoes

We have a few- pairs of La-
dies’ Overshoes, in high and low
cut; sizes from 2145 to 415.

Per Pair, 98¢

Men’s Woolen

Underwear

High Grade Two-Piece Gar-
ments.

Protection, service and per-
fect construction distinguish our
present new lines of Underwear.
These garments are splendld
value.

Per Gar., 1.79 to 2.75

Cotton Blankets

Full Size Bed Blankets.
While these Blankets are
made entirely of cotton, they
are very warm and have a soft
wool-like appearance. Satisfac-
tory bed coverings.

Per Pair, 2. 79 io 5 98

Ladies’ Skirts

In heavy Blue all-Wool Serge,
some in different color plaids,
others made of a beautiful Navy
Blue, brilliant embroidered at
the bottom.

Blue Serge Skirts .. ..
Plaid Skirts ..
Brilliant Skirts

..$3.98
.$4.98
.$5.98
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Ladies’ Tea Aprons

in many different styles.

Each, 29¢, 39¢, 59¢
and 65¢

Cigarette Cases

Beautiful . Cigarette Cases,
nickel plated; two elastic bands
on the inside to hold cigarettes.

9

Each, 49¢

Faney Work

Ladies drop in and see the
splendid line of Centre Pieces,
D’Oyleys, Sideboard Cloths and
Cushion Tops. These are the

Gifts to your lady friends.

Sideboard Cloths (each) :
$1.49 to $2.98

Centre Pieces (each)
75¢. to $2.98

D’O_yleys (each) .. ., .. 9c.
Cushion Tops .. ..$1.49 to $1.75

Gents’ Mufflers

All Colors.

Gents! Come
choose your Muffler. . You need
one-of - these beautiful Brushed
Wool Scarfs to keep out the cold:]
Prices range from

. Each, 9.25 t0 2.98

€

?fou will make g

real things to give as Xmas]|
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ends;

| Wmnen’s Tuxedo
Myle, Swedter Coats

navnThxt
-

Flnest pure Worsted varn,
girdle with

Our Price, 7.49

LAl Coloxs

tassels at

pockets.

the

out

Each
Each

Ladies” Pull-Over

Drop in'and see our
over Sweaters,
sleeves
rhalf sleeves.

Sweaters

Tn~all ‘Shades.

Pull-
with-
some with

with or
and

(with sleeves)
(sleeveless)

..84.98
‘o 90:25

We
other

Ladies’ Heavy

Heaw Fleecelined Bloomers.
in :Plnls and ,Qd‘ay

Fleece Blcomers

have just received an-
shipment of Ladies’

Gitty

some

‘- fam 0’Shanter
Very nopular and practical

“Beautiful Black Plush Tams

others trimmed with cord and
tassel.

Each, 1.49 to 2.98

with Pom-Pom on top;

in  now and]'’”
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{iaties” Winter s

ms Fdavy Fleccelined

in Gneen ‘Heather,

Gray
= Brown Heather
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