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CHAPTER XXIX.

A NYMPH OF THE WOOD.
“Heavens, how happy she is!" was 

the bitter thought; “and be—he has 
quite forgotten me and all the world

the name we used to call you; don't 
you remember 7”

"Yes, yes!” assented Lets, laughing 
softly. "I have forgotten nothing."

“Nor I! Ah! those happy days! 
But these are happy days, too," she 
added, archly. Remember how her 
heart ached and burned with its con
suming fire of Jealousy and wasted 
loive, and give her credit for her mar
velous self-control. “Are yon staying 
here with your grandfather’"

“No!” faltered Lela, and a burning
neck, 

other,

for her sake. Oh, it I could but hate \
him as I hate her!” j blush covered her face and

They passed her, and went upon the Edith looked from one to the 
bridge. Edith, watching, with self- then her breath came With a quick 
absorbing jealousy, noticed how care- pant. What did the word “No" and 
fully and tenderly he held Lola’s ; the crimson blush mean?
hand and guided her over 
row planking.

Then she drew a breath of relief,

the nar- j Lord Edgar came nearer and took 
Lela’s hand in his.

"Lela is not stopping with her 
but the next moment she saw that she grandfather; he is in Germany at pre- 
had not escaped; that coming back, sent; she is staying with me," and he 
they must see her; that Lord Claxtone smiled.
would appear on the opposite bank, | Still Edith did not realize the truth 
and, not finding her, would cross in —-perhaps because she fought hard 
search of her, perhaps shout her against it.
name! She braced up her resolution, j “Dont you understand?” he said, 
and forcing a smile, came out from softly, with a happy light in his eyes 
among the trees and went toward j and a triumphant curl of the lip. 
them. “Lela is ne longer Lela Temple, but

As -she did so, Lord Edgar bent his Lela Fane, my wife!" 
head and murmured some sweet word | she stood for a moment while the 
of love, and Lela, looking up, offered light seemed to go out of the day like 
bim'Tfer lips, which he kissed with a ; a flash, and a great darkness fell over
long, lingering caress. At this, Edith 
put her hand upon the hand-rail to 
steady herself, and Lela, feeling it 
shake, turned wonderingly and saw 
her.

Saw the tall, graceful figure, and 
the pale, beautiful face—not only 
beautifulx but almost terrible in its 
expression of stern self-repression— 
a£5; with a swift sensation of fear, 
s(E uttered a faint cry of alarm and 
surprise.

£jS>rd Edgar swung around all in 
anas in a moment,, then he exclaiin- 
eC’Edith—Miss Drayton!" and strode 
forward to meet her.

Lela had recognized her even be
fore Lord Edgar’s words of recogni-

her. For a moment her lips framed 
the words, "Your wife!" then, with a 
mighty effort, she recovered herself, 
and with a fixed look in her eyes and 
a forced smile drew Lela nearer to 
her.

“I—1 am eo glad!” she murmured. 
“And you are really married! You 
did not tell me?" with the faintest 
touch of reproach in her voice.

Lord Edgar shook his head.
“I was waiting until I could bring 

her to you and claim your friendship 
on her behalf," he said, simply.

“Ah! you were sure of having that!” 
she murmured. “Your wife—after all 
your troubles! Well, I—I congratu- 

[ late you! And are you happy?" she

Fane," she said, in her full, low voice. 
“But I am as surprised at seeing yon 
as you are at seeing me. And”—then 
she looked beyond him—“yes! why, 
it is Lela Temple!" At the word 
“Temple," Lord Edgar flushed and 
was about to speak, but she swept 
past him and took Lela’s outstretched 
hand. “My dear Lela!” she murmur
ed, holding her hands. "Why, this is 
like a scene out of a French play! 
Now, don’t say that you have forgot
ten me!”

“Forgotten yon, Edith! No, in
deed!" said Lela, in her soft voice, 
and with a welcoming light in her 
gentle eyes. “Oh, I am so glad to see 
you!”

“And I you, little mouse! That was
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tion, but the Christian name upon ris asked, looking into Lela’s downcast 
lips struck her unpleasaantly. face with her large, dark eyes, which

"Why, Miss Drayton!" exclaimed the fire in her heart made almost 
Lord Edgar, with his usual impetu-j tragic in their intensity, 
ons delight, “you are the last person j “I’d better go out of hearing while 
I should have expected to see on she answers," said Lord Edgar, with 
pangley Weir! Where"have you come a laugh. “I’m already vain enough.’ 
from—the sky?” And, still holding "Are you happy?” repeated Edith, 
tier hand and covering it with his left, Lela raised her eyes and looked at 
he poured a flood of welcome from Ms her with simple truth, 
dark eyes. This outburst gave her j “Can yon ask?" 
time to recover herself. 1 “Yes, it was needless. You look so

“I am a nymph of the wood, Lord perfectly happy!" said Edith. “Well,

shall go all the way with yon. Do not 
mind leaving me, Edgar."

“I will take Miss Drayton to her 
friend," said Lord Edgar, simply.
"The fact is,” he added, with a smile,
"Lela and I are hiding for strat
egical reasons, and I don't wish her to 
be seen."

"I'll go," said Lela, holding ont‘her 
hand.

“Good-bye," murmured Edith Dray
ton. “When yon come to town you 
must come and see us; Lord Edgar”— 
with a smile of hidden bitterness— 
knows the house.”

“Indeed I do!" said Lord Edgar, 
with grateful significance. "Lela 
knows how true and good a friend you 
have been to me and her.”

“Good-bye," said Lela, and she put 
up her face.

Edith paused halt a second, then 
put her hot lips on the white, sweet 
forehead. Lela ran across the bridge.

"Take care, dearest!" called Lotd 
Edgar, warningly, and she looked 
hack with a smile and waved her 
hand.

Lord Edgar and Edith Drayton were 
silent tor a moment, then he said:

"Yon will understand why our mar
riage is kept secret tor a time, Miss 
Drayton?"

“Your father r*
“Yes,” he assented, with a short 

sigh. “I hate and detest conseal- 
ment, but I am helpless. I can only 
trust that his enmity to it will not 
exist long. You will keep our se
cret, will you not?”

“Ah, yes,” she said.
“I wonder,” he said, thoughtfully,

•that Clifford Revel did not drop a 
word, did not tell you outright, in 
fact.”

A gleam of fire came into her eyes.
Why had he hidden it from her? 

she asked herself. What dark game 
was he playing?

“He said nothing," she answered 
simply.

“And I will bring Lela when we 
come to town,” he said, hurriedly, for 
Lord Claxtone had recognized him 
and approached them.

“Do,” she said, quietly.
"Hello, Clax!” he said, as the lad 

seized his hand and wrung it.
"Why, Fane, who would have 

thought of seeing you? Did you fol? 
low us down from town?”

Lord Edgar looked him full In the 
face.'

“No, Claxtone, I am staying here, 
but quite in seclusion, you under
stand!’’

“Quite,” assented the lad, coloring.
“And you won’t come back? Try and 
persuade him, Miss Drayton.”

Edith shook her head, and Lord 
Edgar laughed softly.

“No, I can’t come back. Take Miss 
Drayton back, Clax, and don’t men
tion that you found me rusticating like 
a savage in the woods.”

„ , , , . . . . . . ' if he had hut guessed it, threatenedHe took Edith's outstretched hand
end bowed over it, and, as he pressed
it, said, in a low voice, “Good-bye, my
true friend!” and then turned and
went back to Lela.

Edith Drayton stood tor a moment,

it is more like a French play than 
ever! But you must tell me.all about 
it Where are you staying?”

“At The Moorhen," said Lord Edgar, 
“the inn in the village. Can you 
come?” he added, eagerly. "Where 
are you staying?"

She answered without looking at 
him—his voice seemed to sing in her 
ears.

“I am not staying in the neigh
borhood. I came down with a party 
from town-—a sort of picnic—Lord 
Combennere’s. They are on the is 
land."

Lord Edgar looked across, and saw 
Lord Claxtone standing on the op
posite bank.

"Ah, yes! There is one of your pat
ty, I suppose?”

Edith inclined her head. She could 
only give herself a few more minutes 
of such eelf-reetraint as she was ex
erting.

"Yes, and ho will be growing Im
patient He left me to fetch my sun
shade, and I strayed like a sheep from 1 
the told, little dreaming that I should 
meet you here. Ï must go back.”

"I will come back with you across 
the bridge," said Lord Edgar. Then

speak to me. It- 
my handkerchief and dip it into ibe
water. Quick!”

He ran down to the river and 
brought the handkerchief cool and 
wet, and she took it and pressed it 
against her forehead for a moment.

Then she dropped it on the grass, 
and turned to him with a smile.

“I'm all right now, Lord Claxtone. 
Do not look so alarmed. It was not
your fault, but mine for straying still. brows drawn together,- but obeyed her
further without my sunshade. Will 
you give me your arm? Thanks!"

CHAPTER XXX. 
THE light from half a dozen wax

instantly. .™r[-

he turned to Lela. “Will you go down 
to the boat, Lela?" he said. "I shall 
not be a moment"
^“Do not come,” said Edith, almost 

hoarsely.
“Yea, yes, be must,” said Lela. “He
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"You have forgotten them, forgot
ten your extreme desire to possess 
them,” he said. “No matter—there 
they are, in case you should feel in
clined to bestow a glance upon them. 
Happy floweret If you do not look at 
them, they will not feel your coldness 
as I do."

And he sighed.
She remained perfectly cool under 

this delicate reproach, and silent for 
a moment, then she said:

“Yes, you are right—I did sit up 
to-night, thinking that you might per
haps call.”

"Ah!” he said, with suppressed joy. 
“I only hoped It; now I know it"

“Wait! you will find you have little 
cause for gratitude."

(To he continued.)
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candles threw a soft and pleasant 
glow over the pretty drawing-room 
in Elton Square that night, and was 
sufficient to reveal the .graceful figure 
of Edith Drayton as she leaned back 
In the capacious arms of her favorite 
lounge.

Mrs. Drayton, quite knocked up by 
the Journey to Pangley and back, had 
gone off to her roo\n with a bad head
ache.

“You had better go, too,” she had 
said to Edith. “You look as pale and 
tired, I’m sure, as I do."

But Edith had shaken her head.
“Well, don’t sit up late, then,” said 

poor Mrs. Drayten. "After all, I think 
these sort of journeys should be taken 
by rail. One can sleep in a railway 
carriage, but I’ll defy any one even 
to rest on the top of a coach—ex
pecting to meet with an accident every 
moment. It is a wonder we didn’t 
have a spill, as Lord Combermere 
calls it. I quite expected to come 
back with a broken limb.”

"No, there have been no limbs brok
en,” said Edith, with a strange smile, 
as she added, inaudibly—“only one 
broken heart!"

Intense silence reigned in the beau
tiful room, with its artistic furniture 
and costly bric-a-brac, and in that 
silence the motionless figure seemed 
to be waiting.

Presently there came a ring at the 
door, and a footstep ascended the 
stairs ; a dash of color came into her 
face, a touch of fire into her eyes.

“Mr. Revel, miss,” announced the. m ■ ' r ;servant.
Clifford Revel came in, with his 

quick, keen glance around the room 
—he never entered a room or house 
or club without that preliminary 
glance—and his handsome face soft
ened in its expression as his eyes toll 
upon the graceful figure in the chair.

“How good of you!” he murmur
ed, putting down his hat and bending 
over the chair, and touching her arm 
with his white, thin fingers.

She did not look up, did not move 
hex arm. . v

“Good ?" she said, in a low voice, 
and in a tone of constraint that 
should have worned him of the storm 
that was raging within her, and which.
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to overwhelm him.
j “Good to sit up," he explained. “I 
know where you have been. I met 

; that boy Claxtone, and he told me. I 
hope you have had a pleasant day?"

not looking after him. but with her' "*«7 pleasant!” she answered;
eyes fixed on the ground, which seem- : and thIa ttae hls “ute ear caught 
ed to rock beneath her feet She had the bitterness in her tone, 
grown white to the lips. | “Not Peasant? Too long a jour-

"Miss Drayton!" exclaimed Lord MT. and too hot a day? I am sorry! 
Claxtone, with alarm. | » make8 y°ur goodness in sitting up

“Hush!" she said, hoarsely. "Don’t to see me all the greater. While I 
}t_lg the gun- Take think of it, let me offer you these

2804—This model is fine for all 
wash fabrics, and nice for garbardine, 
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sleeve may be cut short, or finlshd in 
wrist length.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 2, 4, 
6, 8, and 10 years. Size 6 will re
quire 3% yards of 27 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
ten cents in silver or stamps.
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flowers—they are the orchid blos
soms from Nice of which I spoke."

And he drew from his coat-pocket a 
dainty little tissue paper parcel and 
opened it, revealing half a dozen ex
quisite blossoms.

"Thanks,” she said, coldly. “Will 
you put them on the table, please?"

She had not glanced at them.
He looks down at her with his
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