
A Prisoner of Hopeý
A NEW SERIAL STORY.

By MRS. WEIGALL
Resume : Esther Beresford is a beautiful and charming girl,

Who lias lived in England with hier Frenchi graudmother, Madame
de la Perouse, and has tanglit music in a girls' school. Rer step-
mother's sister, Mrs. Galton, appears ou the scene and it is arrang-
ed that Esther is to go out to Malta to join lier father and step-
mother. But before lier departure, Geoffrey Hanmer, an old
friend, declares his love for Esther who promises a future reply
to bis proposai. Sie embarks withi Mrs. Galton and lier two ex-
ceedingly disagreeable daughters. Captain Hethcote and Lord
Alwyue, two fellow-passengers admire Esthter extremely, and
Mrs. Clare-Smythe, a cousin of the latter also seeks lier friendship.
The Galtons beco nie vulgarly jealons of Esther's popularity.
The 11Plejades"' reaches Gibraltar at sun-rise and some of the
passengers are on dezk for the sight. At last tlîey arrive at Malta,
and Esther looks forward to meeting lier fater. Her father's
household is uncongeulal, but Esther makes a friend of lier young-
est step-brother, "1Hadji Baba." lier step-mother, 1 Mouica,"1
is disposed to be kind aud rejoices when Esthier goes to dinner at
the "Pala'e." Lord Francis Alwyne's attentions flatter the girl
who enjoys the gay life of Malta exceedingly.

THERE was a letter from Mme. de la Perouse,
which Esther hail kept to open until she was sit-
ting on the veraxidal after ýdinner. Rer father

was smoking lis cigar, andl Monica, ilozîng in lier chair,
and before themn through 'the screen of creepers that
overhung the whole balcony, the sea lay mioving like the
breathinýg of a chilil asleep ; and away up the slope the
lights of the camp twinkled like brilliant stars.

-Anv news from Aborfielil, Esther ?" said Major
Beresfoird, dreamily.

"Grandmere says she andl Louisa are both well, and
she desires lier aifectionate regards to you father andl
there is news of the village andl of the Hailmers."

She paused on the name, for suddenly the thouglit of
Geoffrey and bis splendid courage made lier choke. "The
Haniners ? Ah 1 Your graniother wrote to me about
them," said Major Beresford again. "They are very
badly off, 1 think she said, andl there was a young maxi
Who had something of a 'tendresse' for you."

In the darkness Estlier's cheeks flamei. "Geoifrey and
1 were always friends,"1 she sajil, steadily.

II bear at the club, gossip somnetirnes," pursued
Major Beresford, ini a lower tone ;"andl 1 hear there is
a good chance of vour making a first-rate mnarriage,
Esther."

The girl hopeil that in the silence the beatixig of hier
heart coulil not be heard, "There is too mnuch gossip
here," she salil, in sorte confusion ; "'far too much ; and
it is not true."

IlWe shail see-we shall see-but at least, Esther, I
want yon to marry Weil. 1 waut you to be sure to be
truc to your owni heart-true to your own heart for that
is always the best."

From the darkness oi the further endl of the balcony
there came a smothered sob, andl Monica Beresford sat
upriglit among lier cushions.t

"EFstber," she cried hysterically, "wliatever you do,
neyer marry a poor mani. Look at us-two poor people
together-despiseil and down-trodilen, andl sligliteil by
everyone because we are pooir and caxinot entertain. Look
at our children and the house ; look at everythiug andl
take waruiug by us."

"Monica," said Major Beresford barshly : IlMonica,
coutrol yourself ; think of the example you are holding
out to Esther."

"Confess that it is true, Normani," cried lis wife
shrilly ;"coxifess that our 111e bias been a failure hecause
of ite poverty, andl will lie a mniserable failure to the

H1e was too honourable to turu upon his wife and tell
lier that it was she lerseif who had made life the failure
that it so surely was. Ifshe had bad courage anud a
good heurt, they ueed neyer have sunk into the deplor-
able condition of hopeless failure that was their condition
now. R1e would neyer have drifteil into the man who
lad no ambition beyoxid lis rublier of bridge anid lis
dinner ; white she miglit have beexi the loved mother andl
tlie admireil member of society that a womnau of hier own
standing ma go easily be. It'was like standing by the
grave side f a dead friend to contemplate the pat, and
since Beresford had no heurt for it lie rose .to lis feet
and sturubleil back into, the house witl the step of an
old maxi. Whether lie or she had beexi most to blaxpe

matter<1 little, for thxe ldct remained tlî,t neither had
owned the stability of a living faith-tie hope of a
courageous soul.

"You see how it is, Esther," sobbed Moica~ .gaiin.
"Take my advice and neyer marry a poor man : it just
takes ail the lieart out of you," anid jnst because she was
overtired andl deîîressed with the reaction of tlie excite-
ment of the afternoon, Esther feit certain in lier owii
hieart that she coulil iever, ixever niarry Geoffrey Hart-
mer, and embrace poverty evea for his sake.

CHAPTIE'R X.

"The wisdomi of louils."
"1'KTHAT lias liappeneil to me ?" said Esther, look-

ing at the bright sunlight that was barriug
the blinii agailat hier bedrooni windlow ; "tlie

news fromn Aborfielil no longer interests me."
Upon lier knee lay a letter fromn Mrs. Hanîner thxat

lad just arriveil, andl in every line sIc coulil trace a
latent fretting anxietv that she was too generous to at-
tribute to Çeoffrey's-agency. It was lie wlio liai per-
suadeil lis mnother to write to Esthier ; lie who had been
so anxious for a personal line from lierseif tliat lie hail
neyer resteil until Mrs. llanmer's letter was in tlie post.
There were four closely written sîxeets of foreigu papier,
but the petty grossip of a small country village ll on in-
attentive ears; and the fnet that Geoffrey was likely to
make a satisfactory income out of lis Wyandottes andl
the Berkshire pigs, was swampeil in the reality of the
lovely gown that lay upon lier beil reaily for the after-
n001.

"I hope that you won't forget your olil frienils, Essie,
in tlie gaiety of a Malta season ; thougli I suspect that
btfore long you wîll learn the trutb that a penniless girl,
liowever pretty she mnay lie, may hiave a score of ad-
mirers, but neyer a serious proposai of axiy value.
Geoflrey seuils lis love."

Mrs. Haximer hail written, as aile so ofteu spoke-ui-
advisedly ; andl Esther resenteil the shadow of inter-
ference. III can't hlp it," she said to lierseif ; "I can't,
indeed ; I caxînot marry a poor max II

She lookeil round at the pitiful shifts for furniture
typical of au officer's quarters: tlie orange clests that
serveil s0 many purposes, the cupblirils inade out of
packing-cases disguised by chintz eut tains. She bail
neyer disliked thein so mucli before, but silice lier con-
versation witli Mrs. Beresford, something new liad sprung
up ixi lier, soniethingi tbat was quite allenl to lier nature.
Witli lier father sIc bail dineil at tlie Palace the niglit
before to meet lier grandmnotler's frienil, tlie motlier of
Lady Adela Stanier, the Duchess de Menilmoutaxit, andl
she lad once agaixi been the centre of a little court of
admiration in whicl tlie olil French lady was tlie leading
voice. To-day she liai woke up witlî a disinclination
for lier ilaïly duities that bail exteniledi tself to positive'
irritability over the children's lessons, andi Lucy liail
been redilceil to tears. She remembereil now Alwyne's
last clasp of the lianil as lie bade lier gooilnight, andl
blusheil as she recaUcil bis glance, altbougli lie bail lad
no opportunity for any private speech with lier. She was
to drive wîth hlm dcowni to the Polo this afternoon, andl
she knew wliat lie îîîeant to say to lier, andl to-day sIc
knew what lier answer woîîld be. It liad taken Lord
Francis Alwyne sorte time to make up lis minc serions-
ly as te lus proposal to ECsther. The position of Lady
Francis Alwyne seemei to him to lie oue of sudh great
importance secially, that liesitation as to the great de-
cision was only natural. But seeing lier as lie illi under
the liglit of the approval of onie of the most fastidious
of the leaders of Parsiami society, lie was fixially assureil
that she would make him a suitable wife, andl tliat lie
migît allow the love that was ixi bis heurt to bave full
sway over lis scruples. The love that Geoffrey Hanimer
lad given bier was from bis wliole leart, andl would bave
beexi faitîful tîrougli weal or woe. But, with bier eyes
open, Esther lad rejected the truc for the false, andl was
deliberately sellîng lerself for place and power.

"lMy dear," the lîttle olil duchesse liail said, as sIe
bade the chîld of lier old friexid goodniglit, witb a slim
land uxider lier dainty chun; "you know tbat*you are a
very pretty girl, for I am sure I am not the first to tel
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