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J>y me—who wae a clerk In holy or­
ders, and a real, and not a make- 
believe!"

With a cry, Lela fell Into Lord Ed­
gar’s arms, and laid her head upon 
his breast, sobbing and calling upon 
his name. Z"

"Stop!" exclaimed the marquis. 
"There may be still further treachery 
In this. You, sir, have given us your 
word----- ”

"Which I will corroborate,” said 
Nagle. "Here,” and he drei* a paper 
from his pocket, "Is my certificate. 
"Here,” and he drew a Clergy List 
from his pocket, "is my name enroll­
ed on the list”

It was this that he had shown to 
Clifford "Revel a fortnight ago, after 
he had obtained hie signature to the 
confession.

"I am the Rev. Charles Nagle, and 
have been a clergyman for years. 
Circumstances—poverty;

wife, there must be 
mony."

The marquis, raised his head. - 
““That rests between .' you two,” he 

said. “Until then,. I'''will take her 
with me. Child, bid him good-by— 

Lela arose, and held out both her 
hands, and Lord Edgar, awed, and 
sorrowful, and perplexed, grasped 
them.

"Only for a short time, Lela—fbr a 
few days, at most! Oh, my darling, 
what you must have suffered, and I— 
4 knew nothing of it! Clifford, Clif­
ford! It seems like a hideous dream. 
But, if it be true, then he and I have 
an account to settle."

"Come!” said the marquis.
Lela suffered Lord Edgar to press 

her to his bosom for a moment; then, 
with a lingering look in her eyes, 
drew away.

As she did so, the door opened, and 
Level entered, with a card. Lord Ed­
gar waved him back. "In a minute—” 
Then an idea seemed to strike him.

eagerly, to the 
’Here is a clergyman—he 

times—wait and 
Let us ask his advice.” 

Before the marquis could answer, 
the door opened, and Nagle entered.

He was dressed in clerical attire, 
and there was a clam, self-possessed 
presence in his face which did not 
vanish when, with a cry, Lord Edgar 
sprang upon him, and seized his arm.

The cry was echoed by Lela, who 
shrank back, as if she had seed a 
specter. >

"This," exclaimed Lord Edgar, 
white with passion, his grasp, for all 
his weakness, tightening like that of 
steel on Nagle’s arm, "this is the man 
who—by Heaven, I cannot say it!” 
and he looked, with a glance of agony, 
at Lela.

"It is best left unsaid, my lord,” 
said Nagle, quietly, almost solemnly. 
"Will your lordship have patience 
with me? I have come with a con­
fession.”.

Lord Edgai» raised his hand, but 
the marquis caught it. Nagle had not 
flinched.

“Go on, sir,” said the marquis, 
sternly; “and remember that any­
thing you may say will be used 
against you ; also, that when you have 
finished yotir tale of villainy, you will 
be given into custody."

“I am content," said Nagle; then 
he drew out the paper Clifford had 
signed, and handed it to the marquis.

“This is the confession, my lord 
marquis. It is Clifford Revel's—set­
ting out, in fact, how he bribed a man 
to personate a clergyman, that the
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'—induced me to put aside clerical 
garb and work, and there was little 
wonder that Clifford Revg did not 
suspect in the ill-clad, shivering 
wretch whom he found in a miserable 
transpontine lodging, a duly qualified 
clergyman. My lord, I trust you are 
satisfied r

fpr answer, the marquis extended 
hie "hand, and, as Nagle grasped it, he 
turned to Lord Edgar and Lela, and 
in a solemn voice said:

“Those whom God has Joined to­
gether, let no man put asunder!”

And the marquis bent his head, and 
uttered a stern “Amen!” 
rw; (To be Continued.)
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What Fools 
Men Are t life. The paper I give into your 

hands, my lord marquis. How I ob­
tained it I will relate at some future 
opportunity, and now for myself. 
My confession is a short one. I ad­
mit that Clifford Revel came to me 
with a bribe to perform the ceremony, 
and I consented to do so; I perform­
ed it, you know, but—ah, my lord”— 
with a sudden flush on his face—"you 
had forgotten that the man who mar­
ried you that morning was the star­
ving wretch whom you saved a few 
nights before from a death in the piti­
less streets! Look at that card, my 
lord!"

Lord Edgar did so.
"Nagle! Nagle!” he salfj. “Yes, I 

remember; and you—you—whom, as 
you say, I saved from death, could 
find it in your heart to work an In­

nocent girl’s ruin! Oh, man! you 
must be heartless!” /

“No, my lord,” responded NagK) 
quietly. “Not heartless, Wit cunning.
I met Clifford Revel’s temptation and 
took his bribe, arid I foiled him at the 
same timff! Lady Fane,” he said, 
solemnly, taking her hand, “go to 
your husband. My lord, I place your 
wife’s hand in yours, for the lady is 
your wife in the sight of 
Heaven! You were married
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CHAPTER XXI.
"Edgar, you once pleaded wjjth me 

f6r your—cousin, Clifford Revel.”
“I did, sir,” said Lord Edgar.

* "And I warned you at the time that 
I suspected him to be a rogue, and 
that I hated him.”

“Yes, you did,” said Lord Edgar, 
with a sigh. “You did him an in­
justice, sir.”

“I did him more than justice. For 
we know him now to be a scoundrel 
of the vilest type, a scoundrel who, 
#i gain his own ends, does not scru­

ple to betray an innocent girl, who 
never wished or did him the slightest 
harm, save loving the man who stood 
between him and the title I bear.”

Lord Edgar stared. The marquis 
had “purposely put the speech in as 
ambiguous a form as possible. z

"Betrayed ? Lela! What do you 
mean, sir?” demanded Lord Edgar.

The marquis’ lips tightened.
"I mean that, taking advantage of 

your nature—which trusts too far and 
too entirely, Edgar—Clifford Revel 
arranged that the marriage between 
you and this child should be nothing
moEft. ttiAR a marriage in form, and 
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CHAPTER L 

A PLEA FOB JUSTICE.
IT was a lovely evening in June, 

and the clock of Westbury church 
struck six as a young girl walked 

.flown the High street towart the lanes 
leading to the open country beyond. 
She was tall and slim, as a young 
girl of nineteen should be; slim and 
exceedingly graceful, and the light, 
springy step spoke of health and 
strength, as well as youth.

She was beautiful, was this girl, as 
well as strong and healthy; and if I 
were to go over her good gifts in 
catalogue fashion, I should tell of her 
clear-cut oval face, of the brown hair, 
almost black but for the golden tints 
reflecting the evening sun; of -the 
large but expressive mouth; 4ind, 
lastly, of the gray eyes that could be 
so soft or sparkling, demure or mirth­
ful, just as the will and bidding of 
their owner.

But such enumerations are not of 
much, use, because, elaborate as they 
may be, they never succeed in de­
scribing such beauty as Florls Car­
lisle’s.

• She-had a tennis hat in her hand, 
and her face was slightly flushed, as 
if she had been playing up to the last I 
moment, as indeed she had, for when j 
the clock struck six she glanced up at 
the church turret and quickened her 
pace to a run. j

Leaving the High street, she turned j 
to the left, and, pushing open a gate, j 
sped up a small garden path and ran- j 
Into a pretty cottage, which nestled 1 

back from the line aa if It were try- 1 

tag to hide itself.
I say “ran in,” because the door j 

was open, showing a quaint littie hall, j 
with an old oak chest for a table, and I 
an old opk chair standing beside it j 
On both the chair and the chest were 1 
carved a coat of arms, a dove fighting * j 
with an eagle above an Ivy hash. 1 
They were the arms of the Carlieles, 1 
and had been borne by one of Florls' I 
ancestors as far back as the CrUsades. !

She threw the bat and her hat on I 
the chest, and smoothing her hair I 
with that gesture which, only a woman c 
can accomplish, opened a door on the 
left and Jooked in.

It was an extremely pretty and neat 
dlning-rbom, and the clbth was laid 
for dinner, but Florls, after looking 
around and falling to see an 
went Into the hall and called, 
clear, sweet voice;

“Mamma!”
At the same moment a nei 

respectful-looking little servant-maid 
appeared from the kitchen regions, 
and with a - voice slightly hushed, 
said:
- “Mistress is In the drawing-room, 
mise—with a gentleman.” _
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altogether of no avail.”
Lord Edgar sprang to his feet, and 

would have approached Lela, but the 
marquis put up his hand.

“Wait!" he said, sternly. "The 
marriage was a mock one—the so- 
called clergyman a skillful actor, se­
lected and dressed for the occasion.”

Lela covered her face with her 
hands, and Lord Edgar shrank back, 
with a cry of hopor.

“It—it cannot be true, sir!” he ex­
claimed. “Lela, look at me! Speak 
to me! You cannot believe- that I—< 
ah, no; you will not think that! Oh, 
my darling, come to me!” y

And he held out his arms.
“Not so!” said the marquis. "You 

have no claim on, this lady, she has 
no claim on you—you are not man 
and wife!”

Lela sank, sobbing, into a chair, and 
the marquis stood beside her, as if 
guarding her.

"Oh, Heaven!" breathed Lord Ed­
gar, white to the lips. "In the sight 
of Heaven, we two are one! Clifford 
Revel! There must be some mistake! 
Lela, speak to me! tyhÿt shall I do 
—what can I do* to repair hide­
ous wrong? Great Heaven, sir! How 
can you stand calmly there, while 
her heart Is throbbing and breaking?”

A smile, sad and cold, flickered on- 
the marquis’ face for a moment.

“If it is breaking, It is not I who 
broke it, but Clifford Revel. I would 
have separated you—I did so—but I 
would not have stooped to such a base 
deed as this. That thd woman you 
loved stands nameless and dishonor­
ed before the world, you have to 
thank Clifford Revel. For much mere 
than this, I have no doubt, you will 
find yourself his debtor; but any 
other wrong he may have wrought 
pales to Insignificance Wfore this 
stupendous ofie. He may have robbed 
you of your money—for all I know, 
he may have plotted against your 
fife, and nearly succeeded—bqj this,” 
tnd he laid his hand on Lela's shoul­
der, "Is the crowning of the edifice!"

Lord Edgar stood, with hie hand to 
his brow, his eyes fixed on Lela’s 
tear-stained face.

"What am I to do?" he, aektd. “Ah,.
1 this be true,, and Lela is not my
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