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A Terrible
Disclosure ;

OR,

What Fools
Men Are!

e

CHAPTER IX.

“Don't argue the poiut, Clifford,’
lle sald, quickly. “If she prefers it,
that {s reason enough. Let us speak
to Mr. Browne.”

Clifford Revel stopped him with a
'such of a finger.

“wait., I'm awfully scrry. How is
J. that you didn’t tell Mics Temple be-
Lre?” :

“Because, like an iwot, T forgot it,”
1 said, regretfully.

Qlifford Revel looked grave,
planced at his watch. Lela
from one to the other, pale and trou-
bled. but with no tmace nf fcar or sas-

and
lookeid

picion.

Qlifford Revel put up his watch,
and shook his head.
sorry, sciry—seeing

in a measure, regponsible

“I am very
that T am,

fcr .the arrangements! —but it is irm-
possible to alter them now.

“But why—but c¢emanded
Lord Edgar, impatiently, iond
enough to be heard by Mr. Wagle, who
stood lgoking out of the window,
with his thin lips tightly compressed,
his hands locked behind his back.

“Because,” said Cliiford Revel,

“there is not time.”

way?”
and

“Not {im’e!" echoed Lord Edgar.

“No,” repeated Clifford Revcl,
glancing at the clock un the mantel-
shelf, and speaking with quiet regret;
“not this morning; the ceremcny must
be performed before twelve ——

“Al, yes!"” exclaimed Lord Edgar,
swvho knew' about gs hittle of the laws
regulating the marriage ceremonial
as could well be imagined, but who
remembered to have heard something
of this. “You see, Lela, that it is
finpossible to do as ycu wigch now!
Forgive me, darling! For 13-agen’s
sake,” he mum&ured, “3o art throw
any obstacle in the way'! I could vet
endure any delay!”

What could she say? What couid
any girl, innocent, teusting, loving
say under the strange circumstances?
fhe put her hands into his, regardloss

-
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of those present, and locked up at
him.

“It will bo the same, Cdgar?” sho
sald. “Though we are nut married in
a ohureh, it will be the same?”’

“Yes, yes,” he nmaln, "of coursc!
Why, here is the clergyman, and hero
is the license.”

He was horrified even at the fafut-
est doubt.

“Then I am roadv!” she said,
sweetly, and she did not turn away
when he bent and kissed her with
passionate gratitude.

uweil? gaid Clifford Revel,
Ioolfed anxious and -troubled with re-
gret for the little inciden. “I amn
gorry! PBut what will you do?

“We are ready,” said Lord Edgar,
drawing Lela’s arm within his, anrd
there was a touch of hautcur in his
voice that was new te Cliffcrd Revei.
It sounded for the momen! like the

who

marquis.

Clifford signed tc Nagle.
to the table, and they sav that he had
a book in his hand.

Lela, pale to the very lips, but fear-
ing nothing, glanced up at his face
and met his eyes fixed upon hers.
They rested for a moment, as if he
were waiting to see if she shrank from
the ceremony, or offered any objec-
tion, but as she remained silent, he

He came

‘opened the book and commenced to

read.
B . . = .

It is
profaned every day in the year by
some who use its sacredness for the
purpose of gain; by those who wed

It is a magnificent service!

for power instead of love; by those
who never intend to abide by the sol-
emn vows they take so heedlessly; by
these to whom its awful import means
no more than the babbling of infants.

Every word fell upon Lela’s ears
and sank to her heart. The man who
read it possessed a voice of deep,
grave music, which lent importance
to every sentence; and his dark eyes
seemed to glow with fervor as he
pronounced the words which made
Edgar Fane and Lela Temple man and
wife.

Clifford Revel, standing beside them
with downcast face and lowered eyes,
thought what a wonderful actor he
would have made, but his face indi-
cated nothing of the flendish triumph
that swelled his heart,

He was grave and solemn, and gen-
tle, as such a dear and close friend
should be on such an occasion.

Matablished 1842

Long morwudl Leu rmembend
that downcut face, with its thin llpl
and lowered lids, and remembered,
too, that never once during the cere-
mony were the keen, hard eyes vis-
ible. With deep, grave voice, without
hesitation or faltering, Nagle read the
service, hig eyes fixed on his book,
even during the pause when Lord Ba-
gar put the ring on Lela’s finger;
then, having finished, he closed the
book and stood with folded hands
and tightly-closed lips.

Clifford looked up. He was as pale
as death; but a smile fromed itself
on his face.

“Let me be the first to congratulate’
you, my dear Edlgar," he said, hold-
ing out his hand.

Lord Edgar, pale too, but with a
glow of happiness in his eyes, turned
to Lela.

‘;No,” he said, “my first word must
belong to her—my wife,” and he took
her in his arms and kissed her.

Then he took Clifford’s hand and
spook it.

“Thank you—thank you,
Lela, my wife, thanks you,
you not?”

Lela held out her hand and looked
at him, but she said nothing, not even
when he bent over her hand.

“May I not claim a cousin’s privil-
ege, Lady Fane?” he said.

She started and stared at him.
Lady Fane! What did he mean?
Then it broke upon her that he meant
herself—that she was Lady Fane; and
before she could say “yes or nay,” he
kissed her hand,

It was o Judas Kkiss—a kiss that
should have withered the lips that
gave it; but it only gave him courage.

His eyes gleamed triumphantly,
his volce grew loud.

“Browne,” he said, “I never heard
you read the service in better style.”

Nagle raised his head and looked at
him—a strange glance.
he repeated. “I think
improved. By the
influence

behalf,

Clifford!
too, do

“Never,”
your voice has
way, I must use my poor
with my cousin on your
BEdgar?”

“Well,” said Lord Edgar, turning
his head—he still held Lela’s hand—
“what is it?”

“] was going to say a word for my
friend Browne,” said Clifford Revel,
smiling so that his short, even teeth

“You
livings

gleamed under his mustache.

have, several

I hope

have, or will
within your gift: you won't

forget my friend here. You are a
married man now, and will ‘some day
Don’t forget

to make

be Marquis of Farintosh.
the clergyman who helped
you the happiqst man on earth!”

It was a wild speech, but excusable,
Lord Edgar thought, under the cir
cumstances. g x

“] am very much indebted to Mr.
Browne,” he said, looking at Nagle’s
pale, cadaverous face—“very much;
and I hope I may some day have the
opportunity of proving the sincerity
of my gratitude.”

As he spoke Nagle raised his
and looked at him, and at the moment
Lord Edgar was seized with a strange
idea that he had seen him before.

“At what university were you, Mr.
Browne?”’ he asked.

“At Oxford, with me!” said Clifford
Revel, with a wild laugh. “Weren't
Browne?’” he said, lightly.
“Wonderfully clever man, Browne—
passed with honors, while I was
plucked. Now mind, Edgar, the first
living that comes into your hands
you give to my friend here.”

Lord Edgar nodded.

“] promise that,” he said.

Then, for the first time, Nagle spoke.
He raised his head, a#d looked from
one to the other.

“Thank you, my lord,” ‘he sald, =

“What a wonderful actor he is!"
thought Clifford Revel, “No bishop
could have looked more clerical, or
read the service more devoutly.

Lovel then entered, He had put on
a new dress coat—-that is, & left-off
one of Lord Edgar's.

“Luncheon is served, my lady,” he
sald.

Lela looked around to see where
“my lady” might be, then blushed »
rosy red, and clung to Lord Edgar's
arm. She was “my lady” now!

“Mr. Browne, you will join us?” in'_ld
Lord Edgar, for Nagle had taken up
hie black kid gloves. :

“Thank you, my lord,” he said.
I bave a pressing engagement.”

eyes

you,

“But

Revel, remonstrating. “Whoever
heard of a clergyman deserting his

Nagls looked: at him steadily.
“I bave a pressing engagement

o :l, . 1 :
Oh, come, Browne!” said Clifford peont

post before tho wedding breakfast!" | gm

A M!nlslers Evldenee.

There has comeé- to use recently
these two letters from prominent men
who bear unqueationahle testimony in
regard to

prompt and lutm: cure for piles.
ese men give their evidence free-
1y/ because they know what it means
to suffer from the tortures of piles and
then be eured. They feel it a duty
and a pleasiire to let others know how

they, too, may be cured.
Rev. Frank N. Bowes, Methodist
Minister, Priceville, Ont., writes: “In
the winter of 1912 I was stationed in
Cobalt. I went for a snowshoe tramp
one day, and sat for only a few min~
utes on a cold stamp waiting for some
comrades to catch up to me. From
gitting on the damp stump I
tracted piles, and suffered so severely
that it caused me great pain to walk.
A friend recommended Dr. Chase’s
Ointment, and I immediately purchas-

effected a cure. I always keep a box
on hand and find it excellent for any
kind of wound or, sore.”

Mr. W. B. Thorne, J.P., Alderside,
Alta., writes: “It wi
years ago that I became  acquainted
with the merits of Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment and would not be without it on
any account, as it never fails to do its
work. I was first induced to try it
for piles. Less than one box cured
me;. and I have never been troubled
gince. That was twenty-eight years
ago, 80 I think the cure is permanent.
It is good for sore lips and hands,
chafing and, in fact, all sorts of sores.
You are at liberty to use this state-
ment for the benefit of others.”

You can put Dr. Chase’s Ointment
to~the test in any case of piles with
the utmost assurance that you will
obtain relief from suffering and ulti-
mately lasting cure, 60 cents a box,
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
Co., Limited, Toronto. Look for the

| portrait and signature of A. W. Chase,

M.D., the famous Receipt Book au-
thor, on the box you buy.

“At least you will drink a glass of
wine?" said Lord Edgar, genially.
'Lovel went and fetched a decanter
and glass, and as he went, Nagle said:

“I have not seen the license,
lord, will you show it to me, please?”

“Certainly!” sald Lord Edgar, and
he drew the license from his poclket
and handed it to him.

He took it, and glanced at it, and
Clifford Revel exultingly thought
that indeed his tool was a good ac-
tor!

“It is usual for the clergyman to re-
tain this,” said Nagle.

“All right,” said Lord Edgar. "It is
of no use to me now,” and he laughed
buoyantly.

Nagle put the document in his pock-
et-book and then went to the writing
table, -and taking a sheet.  of paper;
wrote something on it:

Then he approached Lela, and hand-
ed the sheet of note paper to her.

“This, my - lady,” he said, bending
his dark eyes upon her, and speaking
in a voice that
which he had used hitherto, “is your

quite different to
marriage certificate; keep it, and pre-
serve it. You may never need it, but
still—keep it.”

Lela took the sheet of paper and
and Clifford
Revel, looking on with a smile, was
delighted at the way in which his tool
was playing his part.

murmured her thanks,

“And now I must say ‘Farewell,’”

said Nagle, quietly. “I am sorry that
I cannot remain, but I have pressing
duties. Good-by, my lord.”

“Good-by,” said Lord Edgar, taking
his hand. “I am very much obliged
to you; and am very sorry that you
cannot stay!”

“Thanks.”

(To be Continued.)
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THIS SPACE GIVEN
TO REGIMENT BY
JOHN MAUNDER, Tailor.

WE HAVE BEEN DOING

A Little Work This Week,

and have opened'several cases of goods. These
contained a lot of Ladies’ Wear, and we are
showing a fine range of

Ladies’ Blouses,
Middy & Jumper Blouses,

Ladies’ White Cambric Embroidered Camisoles.
Ladies’ White Cambric Embroidered Knickers.
‘Ladies’ White Cambric Embroid. Combinations.
Ladies’ White Cambric Embroid. Nightdresses.

INFANTS’ COATS and DRESSES.

A lot of these goods are samples, and so of
many there is only one of a kind; therefore see
them early.

Ladies’ Cotton House Blouses.

We have some of these left at Old Prices.
The extreme difficulty of getting what con-
scientiously may be termed bargains in these
strenuous times deters us from utilising the
word excepting upon rare occasions. However
as regards these House Dresses—well, they are
Bargains!
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Now is lhe Time and This is Ihe
Place to Buy
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Your choice Qf 5000 bunches for

25cC..

Special Prices to Wholesale Buyers,

NEW ARRIVALS TO-DAY!

'3 150 cases California Oranges--all counts.
i ‘  50 sacks Choice Silverpeel Onions.
""'““"f Seed Potatoes : Bealiﬁes, Early Roses and good

Also,

Whites.
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Here is & Styllsh and Attna
Combination, illuserating Blousy by
tern 2427 and a smart new Skirt by
tern 2442. Linen or shantung wag
be nice for this costume with contru
ing material for collar, cuffs, belt )
pocket trimming. The Blouse ity
cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 88, 40, 42, Ui
46 inches bust measure. Size 3 i
require 4 yards of 30-inch matehl
The Skirt 2442 is cut in 7 slzes: I}
20, 28, 30, 82 and 34 inches Walst nus
ure. Size 24 will require 25 yarlsdl
44.inch materinl. The skirt measum
1% yard at the foot.

This flulstration calls for TH

separate patterns, which will be malk

}ed to any address on receipt of )
sents FOR EACH pattern, in silve ot

stamps.
e e

A PRETTY NEGLIGER

2432—Crepe In any of it prettiﬁ'
orings, lawn, baticte, silk, satin, 6
dimity or dotted Swiss may be.’
for this model. The kirt portions ™t
gathered to form & heading
shaped yoke sections, which are cub
one with the sleeves. The neck

is finished with a deep collar, :
The Pattern is cut in 4 ol
Small, 82-34; Medium, 36-38; leﬁ
40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 inches y
measure. A Medium gize will red
614 yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this {llustration

ed to any address on receipt
cents in silver or stamps.
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RGE ALEXANDER.

,uexander ¢ inanagement
Theater was one of
test chapters of recent the-
pistory o fjondon. It is mo
n Lo say that he did more
‘Eoglish gramatists than auy other
{#“” of his generation. The fact ;
roduced «pady Windemere’s

'M v aid d “The gecond Mrs. Tanquer-
keep his memory
”’ wu::le z‘}gr:::ught forward many
' s of merit, but those
m‘oﬂg"t‘s; I‘)Slry.lamesﬂ for a time
i and most talked of theater in
n. rollowmg the vog\:ie of “‘:Irs
” olicy underwent a
Mnera;{c lxlvlzurt) in strongly for the
1.‘c drama, pxoducmg “The Pris-

r of Zenda,” "71' 1 Were King,” and
Hcido.berg Thesc plays earn-

1ot of money and added to |alto
o el al popu 1arity; but as a set- | resty
2? James’s los: its distinctive | con
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.m"cd to the moiiern dramd, | duly
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James '
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oo the later
hru:e in Order”
Lie adapt'\'lou of Rob-
,—;e\ln Donna” took the
u11 its atiractions it
cre than a melodrama
quiet style of the
It may not he gener-
at Sir George has withia
trodueing Bernard Shaw
| the Jurge theatrical puth. In the
adventurous days of his man 1
nt he plmost nromire«l the au Mn
e Lo produce sCandlda”; but for ity
wme Tonson ne changed his mind. | Quet
ho carried out his

intent the sub- \ i
ri
wquont history of the St. James's!
might have been very different, though
porhaps

Renc
not go financially prosperous. | [
As an actor Alexander

| sam
was always | .
yefined and interesting. He would
have been the last to claim for hime
self any exceptional power of imper-
sonation; but he had charm of style
and technical gkill, Violent emotions
were quite outside his range.

e

SUGAR CARDS FOR THE JUDGES.

The Ministry of Food will be re- | lic d
quested to inform the House of Com- an
mons what arrangements are made A n
respecting the rations of sugar to his ' stanc
Majesty's judges on circuit; and whe- lmto
ther they are placed on the same foot- | ( impr
Ing as commercial travellers, and im- he si
mediately on arrival at an assize |
town are obliged to go to the

0"-‘)' “Fln

foa) SLOCERS
ort Ilitchln s
{own. pus wiik
was nothing o
Ia)'od fn the
m\nnz-roﬂm
ally know? th
”#. of in

ity, *
local |
pott office to enter their names and
requisitions as in the case of mm-l‘
metclal gravellers. It was Mr. Pick-|
wick's solicitor who dwelt on the im- I
portance to a suitor of the foreman of
tie jury having had a good  break- '
fast, and the idea of being tried before
f judge who had been deprived by the ;
iood Controller of sugar in his morn- |
g cup of tea is too painful for an or- :
"hnry law-abiding citizen to contem-
plate.
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THE CAPITAL’S EARLIER YOURS.

The social historian in the future, '
when he ig dealing with the London |
of war time, will note as one of its‘
Most striking features that the pro-
%85 of ending social entertainments
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