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CHAPTER XII.

A BATTLE FOR LOVE.
She laughed, and he helped her In

to the saddle, not with the gingerly 
touch of a man of fashion and weak 
muscles, but with a sweep of his 
splendid arm that put her into her 
seat as if she were a baby. Then he 
sprung across his^ own horse, and 
they started.

“I suppose the park?” she said.
He nodded. “Yes, let us get on the 

tan,” he said, in the most business
like tone. He had come to give an 
opinion of her horse, and he was go
ing to do it, and his admiration for 
her took the second place in his 
mind.

"What a lovely morning!" she said, 
as they entered through the park 
gates; “a lovely morning for the 
country. Do you know I have an idea 
that—but, perhaps, I had better not 
say—”

“Why not?” he said, looking frank
ly at the dark eyes suddenly down
cast. “Go on.”

“I have a suspicion that, but for 
my unfortunate request, you would 
have been in the country this morn
ing.”

He colored and stooped to pat the 
horse. He would not tell a lie, as 
some other men would have done.

"I was going,” he answered; “but it 
is of no consequence—I mean this 
afternoon will do as well. Take 
care!” for her horse had shied slight
ly qt one of the posts.

She laughed softly, sitting the mare 
as it she were a part of her.

“Oh, she always does that at start
ing,” she said. “I don’t mind.”

He looked grave.
“I don’t like a horse that shies— 

for ladies' riding,” he said. “Ladies 
are more easily unseated than men. I 
remember seeing a lady thrown and 
dragged—I don’t wish to see another.”

"I hope you won't see me,” she 
said, lightly.

He glanced at her marvelous beau
ty, and almost shuddered.

“No!” he responded, gravely.
There was nothing of fear in her 

voice or her manner. She sat th- 
horse with perfect ease, and rode as 
few women ride, out of a circus; au<‘ 
his admiration had another point tt 
go upon.

“You ride splendidly,” he said 
warmly.

“Do I? So the man who taught m< 
said. I don’t think I have much fear. 
If I were in the country, I would 
hunt. It I were a great lady, I 
should like to see my husband mas
ter of the hounds, and ridé to the 
death with him.”

He nodded eagerly. U Sras Just 
what he would fancy her doing; but, 
mark me, he had no thought of him
self as her husband. All the morning 
he had been thinking, musing, upon 
his sweet Lela—counting the hours 
that must elapse • before he could be 
with her.

“Shall we have a gallop?” she said, 
and she touched the mare with the 
whip.

The animal, not one of the best tern- j 
pered, and overfed, sprung forward, i 
and Lord Edgar had to use hie spurs 
to make his heavier horse keep pace : 
with her.

She galloped as she had cantered,.
perfectly.

"Yes,” he thought, "she Is right. 
She would make an admirable wife I 
for a master of the hounds. I won- j 
der whether Lela could learn to 
rider’

They galloped over the tan, the ^ 
groom lumbering behind them. The | 
park began to fill. Innumerable hats ‘ 
were lifted by the men lounging on j 
the rails as she swept by.

“You seem to know all London!” 
ho said, with a smile.

She laughed, softly, almost bitter
ly.

“Yes. A great many. And yet—and 
yet I can scarcely own a friend.”

"No?” wonderlngly.
“No! Women are not like men. 

Men have so many friends, women 
so few—or none.”

“I thought women always had one 
bosom friend,” he said, interestedly 
and Inquiringly.

She shook her head.
"Some may have; I have not But 

I was speaking of women’s men 
friends. I envy Madame de Staël, who 
used to boast that she hadn’t one 
lover, but a host of friends.”

"H’m!” said Lord Edgar, doubtful
ly. “But what about all those men I 
saw at your house last night?”

“Oh, those!” she said, scornfully. 
“They are not friends, not one of 
them. They come because it amuses 
them. There is less restraint at our 
house than at many others ; and they 
come because we are the fashion Just 
now, and they like to say that they 
have been.”

Lord Edgar looked grave. He did 
not know much of the world, and this 
phase of it surprised and puzzled 
him.

"I hope that you don’t class me 
among them,” he said, warmly. “I 
didn’t come because you were the 
fashion.”

“No?” she said, ana there was a 
grateful tone in her voice. "No, I 
do not class you with them; you are 
quite different.”

It was flattery of the subtlest kind; 
and he would have been more or less 
than human if he had been insensible 
to it.

"Besides, you are taking all ibis 
trouble to help me,” she said.

He laughed.
"Trouble! I imagine that every 

one of these men,” and he glanced at 
the long line of loungers who raised 
their hats, "would only be too glad to 
be in my place!"

She laughed bitterly.
“That they might satisfy their own 

vanity! ”
“Come!” he said, “you will rouse 

mine if you talk like that!” and he 
laughed and colored.
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touched his shoulder to steady her
self.

“Lean on me,” he said.
“May. I?” she murmured, and she 

leaned on him, so that her hand—she 
had taken off her gauntlet—touched 
his neck.

Another man—Clifford Revel, for ! 
instance—would have flushed critn*- 
son at the touch of the warm, soft • 

i hand, but it did not affect Lord Kd- 
I gar.

“Have you any?” she retorted, open- In the most business-like fashion he 
:ng her eyes upon- him. ! lengthened the leather, placed her

“Worlds of it!” he responded. 1 foot in the stirrup, and with, "You’re
All the while he had been keeping all right now,” sprung into his saddle, 

m attentive eye on her mare; he had 
noticed the nervous fidgety twitching 
if the animal’s ears, the jerky bowing

did so, Edith swayed heavily, and he 
had only Just time to fling himself 
flrom his horse before she fell straight 
Into his arms.

It was beautifully done, both on 
hie part and on hers. There were no ’ 
idlers at the spot where the catastro
phe happened; ehe had been fully 
aware of this, and he stood support
ing her, while the groom rode after 
and caught the two horses.

For a minute, a full minute, she 
leaned In his arms, her lovely face, 
pale as death, pressed against his 
breast; then she sighed, faintly, and 
feebly drew away from him.

As she did so, she glanced up at life 
face; it was grave, anxious, but not 
a whit tender or passionate, and her 
teeth closed over her dainty Up, with 
a gesture of impatient disappoint
ment It was a bold game she had 
playedi but It had failed. Where was 
there another man who could have 
held her to his breast, as' he had 
done, and been unmoved?

I From that moment her heart, sway
ing to and fro, leaned toward him, 
and she loved him.

"You are not hurt?” he asked, 
anxiously enough, but not tenderly, 
not with the passionate entreaty that 
she had hoped to hear in his voice.

“Not at all,” she said, smiling. "A 
—a sudden faintness—that was all. I 
can't think how I could have been so 
stupid!”

"Stupid! It was the horse’s fault," 
he said, sternly. "I didn’t like her 
from the start—I like her less now. 
You ought never to ride her again. 
Are you all right now?”

"Yes, quite,” she said; and, as the 
groom, who seemed aigazed, as well 
he might be, at the performance, came 
up with the two horses, she moved 
toward the mare.

"No!" said Lord Edgar, sternly. 
“You shall not ride her again; she is 
not worthy of it.”

He beckoned to the groom, and with 
his own hands changed the saddles, 
putting hers on his own horse.

“Now,” he said, confidently, “you 
shall ride mine. He wUl carry a 
lady. Come.”

She faltered a moment, and leaned 
heavily on his arm, and he looked 
down at her with manly pity and con
sideration, nothing more.

“Must I? But you—supposing an 
accident occurred to you, who are of 
so much more importance than I am!”

He stared at her, then laughed.
"I? I’ll defy her to hurt me!” he 

said. “Come. You need not be 
afraid!"

"I am not afraid,” she murmured, 
lifting her dark eyes to his, with a 
glance that would have intoxicated 
most men and turned their heads. 
“Who could be afraid when you were 
near?”

"Oh, as to that!" he said, coloring 
under this flattery; and he swung her 
into the saddle. “I had my suspicions 
of this animal,” he said, as he got on 
the mare. "This is not quiet enough 
for a lady. See here,” and his eyes 
shone with the idea, “I'll swop her
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it the head, the chafing at the bit, 
nd he formed anything but a favor
ise opinion of It.
“Bring your horse to a canter,” he 

;aid, abruptly.
She obeyed, with that instantaneous 

obedience which is so precious to a 
man.

“Yes?”
He rode to the other side of her. 
"Your stirrup leather is too short,” 

he said, in his blunt fashion.
She was about to beckon the groom, 

but he Jumped off his own horse, and 
put his hand on the bridle of hers.

“I’ll alter it,” he said. "Stand 
still!"

She drew her tiny foot from the 
stirrup, and he reached for the 
leather. As he did so, she seemed to 

I ,iip, and, with a murmured apology,

Yoü cannot begin to measure
Its goodness alongside of others, the 
quality being INCOMPARABLE.
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She noted his indifference, and the ytm'
color sprung to her pale face and a 
fierce light to her eyes, but she was 
not discouraged. She admired him 
all the more for his coldness ; it 

. made her all the more determined to 
! win him.
| “Thanks, so much!" she skid.
“That is so much more comfortable!”

“I thought It would be,” he said.
“Now, we will have a gallop, if you 
like.”

She touched the mare with her 
whip rather sharply, and the animal 
'sprung forward viciously.
Edgar kept up with her, and they 
made the circuit of the ride, and were 
turning back, when Edith loosened 
the bridle, and the mare, who had 
been watching her chance, seized It, 
and made a bolt of it

Edith Drayton was not s whit 
alarmed; she could ride a wild horse 
if need were; but she seemed to turn 
pale and looked around hesitatingly, 
and Lord Edgar, fully persuaded that 
she was frightened, plunged his spurs 
Into his sturdy horse, and called out 
In a low but distinct voice:

"Don't be frightened! Keep a 
tight rein on her!"

Instead of doing so, she gave the

“You’ll—"
“I beg your pardon. I’ll change 

her for mine. You’d never be safe 
on this beast, while you might ride 
mine for ever and a day. What do 
you say?"

"I—oh, Lord Fane!” she murmur
ed. “But I don’t like to take such an 
advantage. This Is a much better 
horse than mine!"

(To be Continued.)
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color on her face, swayed to and fro, 
as if she were going to fall.

Lord Edgar, suspecting nothing of 
the admirable piece of acting to which 
he was being treated, grew anxious, 
and, plunging the spurs into 
horse, rode after her, pell-mell.

He came up to her in a minute, and 
laid hie hand upon her bridle. J
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SHIP DISASTER.

Hben of the Crew lneludln la 
[jor, Captain and two Lieu 
jj Burned to Death.
I ANDOVER, Eng.. April 22 
fcembers of the crew, includ 
Major, Captain and two Lieu 
tf the big Handley Page ait 
Ire burned to death to-daj 
V machine crashed to th ta 
| the result of an accident i:

Two others were serious!

Movement in india.
LONDON, April 22. 

keuter’s Ottawa Agency.) 
Elegrams to Reuter’s from In 
ate that the moderate el 

le rallying to the support i 
j order against the extren 
despatch from Bombay dat 

iinst, says that Leader Gan 
Isued a statement advising 
. suspension of the “Pass! 

te” movement and urging b 
Vs to assist the Governme 

order in every way poss: 
fcalcutta despatch states tb 
jerate leaders have promu 
I manifesto deploring the tii 

declaring that passive n 
I is unsound, and calling up 

ns to eliminate the elemeh 
Ber. From Lahore comes 

to the effect that the M 
leaders of the Punjab ha 
a manifesto earnestly a 

|o their countrymen, especi 
ns, to abandon passive r 

| to obey authority and ta 
I steps to restore law a

1

FALIANS DISGUSTED.
PARIS, April 22.1 

|gh the Italian Peace Confed 
jelegation made no officii 
It on the subject, a membj 
delegation told the Associât^ 

day that it considered 
Jfor the Italian delegates 
It in further conferences, ui 
1 Allies were willing to gra^ 
quests.
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