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CHAPTER XXIX.
A TERRIBLE TEMPATION.

«1 am Lady Lilian Foyle, yes.”

“The question was scarcely neces-
sary,” said the signor, with a wave of
his hat; “Lady Lilian Foyle's beauty
and grace are too well known to leave
one in doubt of her identity.”

“Do you want to see my father, Lord
Foyle?’ she asked, cutting him short.
“He has gone out.”

«I know it, my lady,” he said; “I
watched him leave the house!” and he
waved his white ¢claw in.the dlrecnon
Lord Foyle had taken.. “No! was |
yourself 1 wished to see and speak
with, if you will allow me that great |
and priceless honor.”

“You appear to have taken it with-
out waiting my consent,” she returned
with a cold smile. “What do you wish
to say to me?”’

The signor looked down at her with
a half-insoleént admiration.

“1 have a matter of business,” he be-
gan. .

Lady Lilian regarded him rather

haughtily from under Ier half-closed
lids. .
“The servants’ entrance is at the
other side of the house,” she‘said, turn-
ing her head from him, as if she had
done with him.

The signor's. eyes ﬂuhed hvm ﬁe
“drew himself up-to his full height atd
pointed his claw st her xmpreseiively

“In six weeks! time—aye, on the:day,

of your marriage, my’ lady—I willsTér
mind you of ¥hat speech! When the
secret is ouf, and the crash has come,
and you are half-mad with rage, and

those proud eyes are shedding “burn-’

ing tears, it will be my turn to bid you
go to the servants’ hall, my Lady Lil-
ian!”

She smiled with lazy contempt.

*Are you an actor from a traveling
theater, or an escaped lunatic?” she
said, half to herself.

The signor shut his white teeth with
a click, but even in his anger he could
not withhold his meed of admiration.

“You are a clever lady—saints and
angels, yes!” hé said, forcing a smile.
“All the better! I like it! I would
rather do business with one clever wo-
man such as you than a hundred every-
day fools! Soh! I am an actor! Good!
Then permit me to give you a sketch
of the little drama I am going. to play.”

She sat and watched him -steadily,
and with the. same haughty smeer of
contemptuous gmusement; and yet a
suspicion was;beginning to dawn upon
‘her that thepé might be some reason in
his madnes§, and that he might have
something td tell which it would be
well for her toNgnow.

“The characters in the play are
few,” he sajd, quite aware of what
‘was passing in her mind. “We have
first, a young and wealthy peer of the
realm, owner of one of the largest and

|

‘most mm!ﬂmt estates in England.'1

mention no names! Secondly, we. hav
a’ most lovely and charming 70““3
lady, who s t6 marry n;e hero of
dratna. 'mﬁi'dly, there in‘another :

Ia.dy, who wotld,* “put”’—and" he shrug-
ged -his shoulders—“but for an accid-

ent, have been the owner of this im-}

mense wealth instead of the hero, and,
fourthly, we hage a gentleman, who is
a friend of all three, but.who is
especially the friend of the charming
young bride of the hero. Good!’

four”—and he touched his | breast—
“presents himself to the bride, and he
offers”—he drew nearer—“to sell her

a secret. At first’® she recoives himf

scornfully———

Lady “Lilian

haughty smile

Scorntully' But when he tells
her that he could deprive the man she
is going to marry of-all his wealth, and
reduce him to a condition little better
than that of a paupgr, she——" He
stopped, and smiled trigmphantly,” for
Lady Lilian had started, and the scorn
had quickly vanished. “Soh!” he said,
softly; “I have touched you at last, my
lady!”

“Your drama is a farce and a burles-
que, sir,” she said, recovering her old
manner with' an effort.

“Oh, but*stay,” he said, insinuating-
ly; “it is not ﬁnished' I proceed! The
lady, not unnaturally, declines to place
-any confidence in the gentleman, and
is generdlly incredulous: Gpod He
proceeds at ance. to mtke his state-
ment. In few ,words,* coming to the
point at once, he says”-—and.he point-
ed his finger at her—*that Lord Cover-
dale—tut, I have given the name, no
matter!—Lord Coverdale inherited the
‘Knighton estates-in consequence of

acquiesed with a

Godfrey I\mghton having made no

will.” .

Lady Lilian leaned forward with sup- |

pressed eagerness.

“But I say, my lady, that Godfrey
Knighton made a will; in which he left
everything of which he was possessed
tq his daughtdr, Iris Knighton!”

“That is false!” she murmured, tak-
en off her guard. ;

He smiled pleasantly. \

“No; 4t is true. And how do. I know,
you ask?”

“I do ask it!” she said, coldly.

“Saints and angels, because I stole
it!” he retorted, coolly.

Lady Lilian looked ' at him with {
mingled incredulity and amazement.

“You stole it?” she said.

“Certes, yes!” he assented, stroking
his mustache. “I stole it and I hid it.
I fahcied that some day it would gain
in value, and”—with a smile—“I don't
hink & Womqr WJORE” s>t

From that point on, the sighor's path
was easy, and Wefore he left he con-
cluded: & bargain *Wwith Lady Lilian
whereby the stolen will was to be de-
livered to her that very night in the

Now, | -
.| on the eve of the mnkge, number

1 A 1 Colath
1 cup wcar 1% cups cold water.
1 pint arange juice, .36 cud botfiag water.

and froit acid in propor.

tion In % cup cold water 5 minutes. Dissolve
lnldhn‘mwdﬂdm.lmnd‘
water and o-ange juice. When sugar is dis-
solved strain and freeze. Foilow these
directions fer ather varicties, ysing differ-
ent fruits.

3

The dainty refreshments served at
your afternoon teas, add to the pleas-
ure of the occasion. Why not serve
a different ice, jelly or other sweet at
each gathering? You can do it with
the aid of Knex Gelatine, combined
with fresh fruit inices, or uuts, o
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puddings, salads, jellies, ice creams,
candies, etc.
Recipe book free for your grecer't
wame—gini sampie for ic siampy
CHARLES B. KNOX 00.

—————

T TLEN f 4
For further mformatlon apply Jto

THOMAS B. CLIFT, Manager Knox
Co., Commercial Chambers, Water St.
Rooms 9 and 10. Sample Room 14.

charming than she was this evening,
and certainly Heron Coverdale would
have been amazed if any one.had told
him that in the breast of the beautiful
woman, who talked so wittily and
laughed so lightly, there lurked a fear- |
ful lnxxety, and all the carkmg WOrry |
of suspense.

As “for himself, -he usually played
the hstener"s part -when they were to-
,gether, and ssq!ned content as ordinar-
ily to limit himself to’all those minute
attentfons “which ‘a well-bred nian is
ipermiitted ‘to -pay to his ‘betrothed..
| Hathéiearliéy than usual, he Jooked
at Hisiwateh, and said that he must go.

on%&&'hy Heron,~you seem to
hav hrbcn with me-only five minutes,”

she hmanured putting her hand to the

soliquu stud ‘in Bis shirt front, and |.

garden, in exchange for her promissory
note, payable after tbe‘wedding, for a
sum of generous proportions.

The negotiations had hardly been
concluded when the sound of a horse
coming rapidly down the lane startled
them both, ,and . Lady Lilian, raising
her hand ‘warningly, motioned for him
to go. It was_not a momept too soon,
for the signor had scarcely glided into|
the shrubbery: when Lord Heron rode
up.

«I am late,” he said, flinging the
$ridle over his arm and raising her
hand to his®lips. “Mrs. Hartly was
taken ill, and I rode round for the doc-
tor. How well you are looking to-night,
Lilian,” he broke off, with great ad-
miration.

“Am I?” she said, leaning her head
against his shoulder. “Because I am
flushed? I have been asleep, I think,
Heron; tired out with waiting for you,
sir! ‘And Mrs. Hartléy is il1? I am 8o
sorry! Don’t-go round to the stables
wuntil you have told me all about it,”
she added, caressingly, for her keeny
eyes could see ‘the signor- slinking
across the path which Lord Heron
would take on his way to the yard.

‘CHAPTER XXX.
THE STOLEN WILL.
Lady Lilian had never beem more

S —

l but §!rd ¢arenilly refrained from press-
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leaning her head against his shoulder;
I}
| ing Bith to stay. It “would w8 all the !
better thats the: toast ‘should he quite'
cleaf “for Her fenow~conspirator and'
that:Lord Héron.should 'he safe, home
at the Revels. For ‘all she knew, the
man mixht be lurking about'the Priory
groungs at that moment.

o) ¢ ai'n SOTITY to g0 50 early, Lilian,”
| he said; “but I am anxious about poor
Mrs. Hartley. She has been an old ser-
vant of—of the place for some time,
you know.” He did not add, “and a de-
voted adherent of Iris Knighton’s.”

On his return to the Revels, he found
that Mrs. Hartley was better. As the
hour was comparatively early and the
night remarkably fine, he did not feel
like staying indoors, so he lit a cigar,
and, turning through the great stone
gateway that headed the stable-court,
.he went into the garden.

Though he had just left Lady Lilian,
and though he endeavored to think of
her, and her .only, Iris was haunting
him to-night. He pictured her walking
by his side in the sweet-sceuted alleys
between the limes; he pictured her on
the terrace; in the drawing-room. And
it was not she, but another, whe would
thus walk by his side for the rest of
his life!

With a sigh, he turned -towards the
walled gardem; scarcely 'knowing or
caring which direction he took, and
laid his hand upon the.door which led
into it, when he saw, or fancied he
saw, a tall figure coming along toward
him under:the shadow: of .the wall.

At first he thought he must be mis-
taken, but the moon shone out clear-
ly at the moment, and he saw quite
plainly that it was really a man.

that grew against it, and, with some-|
thing $00 faint to be called curiosity,

ed.

Dossible, . and . .tooplu & little. “His!
head was lowered, and Lord Heron
could not see his face for a' while; but_

Lord Heron was standing in the deep |
shadow cast by the wall, and a treej

he drew still further back and wait-

-'I"he man; came along very much like f
a cat, keeping as close to the wall as |

GROCERS’ BULLETIN

Shopkeepers -who want to stay in business willl need to
figure thé' cost of their goods closely during the next few
months, otherwise they may be selling goods at“a loss and then
“8’006 night."

. Such goods as flour, oats, beef, pork, sugar and other bulk
goods Will need careful watching as it is on such goods that
most losses are made. Receiving a few pounds too little and
giving a few pounds too manv have put the shutters up on
‘many. a grocery shop. ;

EACH PACKAGE
OF LANTIC
SUGAR IS
GUARANTEED

- TO CONTAIN
FULL WEIGHT
OF HIGHEST
QUALITY -
GRANULA_TED' \
SUGAR. -
WHEN YOU BUY
LANTIC PACKAGE
SUGAR YOU GET

retailing pork,-flour, sugar, etc., out of bulk, the cost of time,
bags, twine and paper must be considered and unless these
costs are ﬁzured proper]y the grocer is within sound of the
breakers.

Grocers should handle package goods if at all possible, be~::
cause the invoice cost of package goods is their actual cost and
the difference between cost and selling price is actual profit.

Shopkeepers who have caréfully figured the retailing costs
of sugar are selling package sugar, because package sugar pays -«
a definite, certain profit—a profit that can be seen; whereas:
the profit on bulk sugar can only be estimated or guessed at. """

Lantic Sugar in 2 pound and 5 pound packages is a boon
to shopkeepers in these days of small profits. The shopkeeper*
who sells: Lantic doesn’t need to worry about his profit be-
cause he knows exactly what it is. It may be small, but at.least
it IS profit, and even small profits are not to be .despised in
these days. LANTIC LESSENS LOSSES.

Purest—Finest—Cleanest-Sweetest—Sugar-, i

COLIN CAMPBELL, LIMITED.
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The Climax of a2 Successful
Christmas Dinner

is a Plum Pudding,and this year if you serve Libb
wonder why you ever toiled so long at home to make gxfe o

Libby’s Plum Puddlng is prepared from choice Greci
rants, plump California seedless raisins, white kidney %ce:? 3?11::;
pure creamery butter, fresh country eggs, flour, granulated cane
sugar and blended splces—all carefully tested and mixed to make
certain that the high quality of this product is maintained.

It takes but a minute or two of your time to
get Libby’s Pl
tf;lueigl,ng ready for your table—and how delicious it is whéyn it ggrtg

Heat it in the can—turn out on a serving dish and ser

ith
Hard Sauce. You will find it unequal il
Vam, pacs o qualled for purity, wholesome-

Croam, 1ificup birtker, 4dd 1 cup powd
spoon vanilla for the sauce. p powdered sugar and 1 tea-

You can get Libby’s Plum Pudding at all first class grocers.

ibby, McNeill & Libby

Besxdes loss of weight and the consequent loss of profit in ’7 HE :

GLOVES

A Most Acceptable
‘Christmas Gift
Jor a Man.

We offer -the best value
obtainable. We bought
a large quantity from a
manufacturer who was
desirous of turning his
stock into money, and we
can offer you these at

$2.50 pair

only. These Gloves are
made by one of the big-
gestand best Glovemanu-
facturers, and *therefore
emmently suitgple for the
quality gift which we be-
lieve you would -desire to
make.

It pays to make your
Xmas Purchases early.
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ACCEPTS
LONDO
'The chief event of the
sction with the Irish sef]
\, decision of Bonar I
kovernment leader in thd
ne of the strong men OX
ide, to accept the treaty
o invite . Ulster” 1o
fhe settlement; at -all eve
e] acceptance of the bo
hission which Marquis
n the House of Lards
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he spoke at all, to s
arson in opposing the tio
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bas taken much out of
he Carsonite attack, and
i to have insured the r:
2 overwhelming majority
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b4 at from 40 to 50. Lo
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mg in the agreement
kEngland, beaten to her
Bhe guns of the assas ssins,
rilling to settle with Ir
escribed the debate as
psequies of . the misgui
Party, and. a funeral orat
p the defeat and humili 38
d in Ireland..
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ASQUITH SUPPORTS
LONDO)

" The feature of the early i@
his afternoon in the Hoys
hons was an address by
pier Asquith, heartily
lhe: Anglo-Irish Treaty
eptance of the- House.
pclared the paot.gave
lllest measure of locallg
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i1l share of free citizensi
ut the British Empire.

aid the propqsal was th
dominion Self-Governmen
ad advocated for two ye:
nly as yet celebrating ti
f the Act of Union.” Mr.
finued, “I do not speak
jimism or mistrast, but I §

} Does Cleani
| Sanitation o
 giene _count
 naught?

A little higi
| price—but!
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Delicatessen
203 WATER STE

FRESH VENI

Finest Canadian Stf
' Prime  Roastss
Pope’s Eye or
f‘ Choice Steak: Port
Sirloin or Fi

Chou‘est Quality
Lamb.

also. P. E. Island

Prime Legs, Loins

ders,’ Cutlet,

or Fiilet.

Lets. Loms, Sh
Chop or Fill




