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Resume : Esther Beresford in a beautiful andi charxning girl,
wlio bas liveti in Englanti with lier Frenchi gra.ndmother, Madame
de la Perouse, and lias tanglit music in a girls' sohool. lier stepý-
mother's sister, Mrs. Galton, appears on the scene andi it îa arrang-
eti that Esther la to go out to Malta to join hier fathar and step-
mother. But before lier departure, Geoffrey lianmer, an olti
friend, declares bis love for Esther who promises a future reply
to bis proposaI. Slie embarks with Mmi. Galton and lier two ex-
eeedingly disagrecable daugliters. Oaptain Hetheote anti Lord
Alwyne, two fellow-passengers admire Esthier extremely, and
Mrs. Olare-Smythe, a cousin of the latter a"s seeks lier friendship.
The Galtons becone vulgary jealous of Estlier's popularity.
The "Pleiades"' reaches Gibraltar at mu-risc andi some of the
passngers are on de-k for the sight. AtlIst they arrive at Malta,
andi Ether looks forward te meeting lier father. lier fatlier's
householti is unoongenial, but Esther makes a friand of lier young-
est step-brother, IlHadji Baba," lier step-motlier, -"Meiia,"l
in disposeti to be kind anti rejoices when Esther gees to dinne(r at
the 11Pala-,e. "

yjP and down went the population of Valetta thatUwarm autumil nîglit, tlirting their fans and chat-
tering like se miany sparrows. Thert were several

Englial people walking up and dewni under the Palace
walls, and Esther, as she and lier companion leaned over
the green rail, started a littie as she recogniseti among
thein Mrs. Galton and bier two daugliters, accomipanied
by two voung men. They had evidenitly been starul.g Up
at bier for some timne, and Esther became aware withi a
blush that the bine and black sleeve was very close to
lier own arm.' She did net know liew Iovely she looked
leaning eut of the shadews like a spirit of the old grey
Palace, but she could hear the liard ring of Carnie Gail-
ton'g laugh, and across the reand her quick ears cauglit
the words, "Beggars on herse back."1

But Alwyne liad seen or hieard nething, and follewed
lier downstaîrs. She realised, as she saw the dock, that
hier father must bave been waiting outside for hier for
soine time, and Alwyne started a little as the stooping,
tbin figure iii the shabby clothes catme eut of the shadow
of the Palace courtyard, and Eistlter introdulced hilm to
hier father.

IlHow d'yeu do, won't vou coiin andi have a drink
of semnething ?" hie saiti, eVidently iuch reieved wben
Beresford quietly declineti the preffereti hespitality - fer
hie thouglit the A.D.C,'s iianner supercilieuis. It would
have struck a man of kindlier nature that the cemipari-
son between father aint dangliter was a tragedy fiiicf
but Alwyne'onfly saw the unfashionable clothea, the tin-
suiart figure of the inani whose career hati been a faihure.

"When Esther is niy wife," hie said te imself as lie
turneti bad< inte the Palace, "I mnust niake it clean te
lier that she has ne encumbranices in the shape of clown-
at-heel relations tacked on te hier."

But Esther, ini blissful unconsciousness of Alwyne's
meditatien, was pouring out te lier father the history of
the evening.

"I amn glati to thing yeni enjoyeti it, E'ssie," lie said.
"lAnyhow, yen leeketi very nice, andi I arn sure that yen
diti credit te your relations. I cannot understanti now
bow it was thiat yenr grandinether ceuld afford te buv
you sucli an ample outfit as yen describe-fer 1 always
imagined that Mmne. de la Perouse was badlv off."'

"0 yes, father, she is-is very peer ; but she sold
serte c;f ber jeweis, anti they were worth a great deal of
meniey."

"I suppose that necklace of yours la 'worth seveial
hundreti pounds,' saici Major Bereaford, witli a faint
sigh, as lie thougit. of a sheaf of unpaiti bilas and a
tbreatening taieor.

'II think it must lie a valuabie one, for it was given
te iy grandmether by Marie Antoinette."1

Esther's answer was so innocent that lier father bit
bis lip. He conid flot ask lier for the neekiace, but has
affairs wère in s0 desperate a state that something hati
to be dene te avent disaster.

'"Essie," lie saiti again, and bis voice was se hanali
that tbe gilllooked up at himafraid ; -I hate to ask
you-I bate te asic you, or te say such a tliug to yen:

bthave yen any nloney of yonr eivi ?11
The. dear eyes of the. girl met bis with a vague trouble

in their depths. "Yes, fs4lier, I have twenty pounds,"1
she saiti, gently. "My grandulother wished me to lie

independent ; she thought 1 inliglit want a littie nîoney
now ani again."

"Essie, will you lenti me fifteen pounds ?" saiti Major
Beresford. "LIt is anawful thing for a father te ask bis
chilti for trolley, but I will pay you back-"

Estlier put out lier baud in the ýdarkness with a littl-
sob andi nestleti close te him.

"0 ! daddy-oh, daddy," sile saiti, letting the olti pet
naine of lier babybooti slip ont. "lDon't yeu know that
it is a joy to help you at ail. You should neyer have
asked for it if 1 coulti but have guesseti yeu wanted the
money. Wby titi you tiet say so directly, daddy dear ?
The money was only to buy clothes fer the chiltiren.'

The leather curtains that hunig on either aide of the
carniage were epen, anti by the liglit of the full moon
hie saw lier face, pale ani serions, and bis own eyes
droppeti.

"Father, dear, it mnakes me so bappy te be asked to
do anvthing for youi," Esther saiti again, hall afraid
of has silence.

Beresford laid bis hand suddenly on bier warni, dling
ing fingers and pusheti thein awav. l3efore bis mmnd there
surgeti man', aL scene that lie %would not for the world
have confitiet te bis dauLiten; fer tliere was one vice
that helti Major Beuresfo)rd in thrall, anti that was only
secnetly inidu]gti in ai spoken of very little.

Hie was accustometi te play cards for higli stakes, ani
as is, so ofteni the case witb the gamblen, bis winnifigs at
first bat spurreti him on te indulge more often ini the
fatal pastimie. H1e hiat begun te play for money wheîî
bis afiairs becamc emibarrasset, owing te indolence and

extrv.Agnc. insteat of doing bis best by hone'it
meanils to release imiself from the position into wbicb lie
had drifted, lie trieti te increase his income by these
tiesperate mieains, and every penny that lie could scrape
together wýcnt te the "B1ridg;e" table ; and of late luck
lad b)eenenvitirely against him, se that hie was now re-
dricet te consituerable_ atraits te nleet what lie caileti a
debt cf lonour.

"Tlank veu, 1Estbier," hie saiti, loansely ; "you sb.îll
have it ail hack again witb interest."

Soimething in lier fatýher's mnanner repelleti the girl
with a quick sense cf fean. I shal niever want it again,
father," she saiti, proudly ; "aill tbat 1 bave belongs to
you,

Tbey Aere driv-ing byv the seai, anti the full mnoon lay'
on the face of the bluie waters, se that the islant was as
liglit as day. linder tbe lee of tbe shore a little fleet of
fialuing boats rocked at anicien, with a lamp like a star
at each foremnast. B3y the raya cf the mioon, i3eresford,
glaxicing down at the rapt face at is side, -was suddenlv
carried havit mer tbe gal) of twenty years te the day le
hati finat seeni lier inither. Esther was like the Mecllv
lie bad wooed anti won in the stenmv, impetuonus court-
shlp that hati swept tlemn fronii themr feet in those olti
days. Hlene was the saine innocence of the worid, tlie
same higi sense cf lionour thatt hati attracted him te the
lovely, sliy Marie de la Peneuse. Hie felt the saine sud-
tien desire for higli ideal anti ambition as lie bat felt la
those old tiays ; and lie was aimost inciined te vow that
lie wonlti neyer touch a card again. But Giovanni was
already drawing up) at the gate cf the garden, anti the
drive anti the higli ideals fatie i jute the tiarkness cf
the niglit.

As listher caile steppîng softly up the stairs, tlie
door of thle littie girls' roomn epene d, anti Mrs. Beresferti
camne ont.

"Oh ! here you are !1" sbe crieti, shriliy. "Here lias
Lucy been i11 ail the eveiug ant ime ail aioet for ayah
thonght that Hadji was ilI tee, anti would net leave
huim, anti yeun la yur amanrt ciethes gatiding abeut kit
parties. I suppose it is tbe part t4hat the modern young
woma,)n .aiways plays : but I cari tell yen that. a moderi
mother is net a part that I arn iniclineti to undcertake."

Lt was Fsther's firat expenience of thu'unreasonable
innitabiity ef a nervous invalid, and alie hati ne idea that
a woinan wliem she hati lef t smliing anti pleaseti three
heurs earlier couid change se entîrely into an angry
flusbed virago, uxireasonably angry over an incident that
bati disturbed iber fromn ber erdinary easy file cf self-

101amse sorry ; I would net have left you if 1
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