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Esther siniled bravely, though hier heart sank a
lit tle.

"I shahl be quite happy ini Malta, whatever happens,'
she said ;"and 1 amn sure my stepmother will bie more
glad to see me in a nice dress than in a shabby one."

'Il expeet you will have to'eut them up for the child-
ren," ]aughed Sybil. III shail neyer forget what awful
littie fruînps tliey were in Cairo. Aunt Monica lias no
idea of managemnent, or of anvthing, indeed, but lying
on a sofa and reading novels,, and having bier hair
brushed by the ayah wben she lias a headache."

"Sybîl, you, let your tongue run away with you P"
said ber mother, severely--and a disagreeable silence fell
upon the tea-table.

"We are going to the theatre to-niglit, Esther," said
Mrs. Galton, at last, "and dining at a restaurant flrst.
You sec, my girls are so mucli souglit alter that out
time is neyer out own. But 1 have arranged for you
to have an egg and a glass of milk and to go to lied
early ; I tiionglit vou would flot care to give your
father the expense cf dining to-niglit at the hote.'

"Oh, no-no ! " said Esther ; 1 want to save himi
ftont expense in every way."

It neyer entercd lier thouglits that Mrs. Galton miglit
have included lier in hier dinner party, or that lier gown
of glitterinig glack sequins would have been very pretty to
wear on the occasion ; but she cheerfully bade lier new
friends good-night, and sat down to write to lier grand-
niother in the solitude of the sitting-room alter eating
hier poached egg.

The Galtons were not fond of reading and thetefore
she h,îd to content herself with a copy of "J3tadshaw"
and a penny novelette ; so she decided to go to bed
when hier letter was written.

Even the noisy, ill-tempered entrance of Jeanne to
the apartment they we're sharing could flot rouse Esther
Itom hier sound sleep ; and, looking at the innocent
beauy of the girl, the heart of the Frenchwoman te-

"I would not bie a driver of slaves-'mna foi'-no 1
Jeanne said, as she looked down with shaded candie at
the lovely, flushed face. I'To corne home ut two o'dlock
lin the morning-to be cross, 'ma foi,' how cross-and
then to make me packi instead of sleeping-and be up
belote seven to-morrow ; that is what 1 caUl slavery.
Can 1 help it if the gentleman does not wish to mnarry
Miss Sybil ? I think I see this pretty child bere on
board ship with hier admirers round lier, andl if 1 cani
mnake lier liappy I wilh ; for it would be a pleasure to
dress sucli hair-and not the sandy locks of Mlles. Carnie

andSyill."And stili grumbling, the Frenchwoman

Esthier was awake early next rnorning, for the
noise of the hotel and the roar of the streets outside
roused lier soon after sunrise ; and, after lying still for
a littie, she stole uoiselessly out of lied, and, wrapping
herseif in lier blue flannel dressing-gown, perclied herseif
on the window-seat. 'Up and dowu in the street below,
L<ondon, surged eastward and westward, andI the
astonished eyes of the girl followed the ceaseless uine o!
traffic.

Opposite to lier rooni, that was so near the roof, a
tall block of houses rose across the street, but she, being
above, could look down into the top *windows, and she
saw a toomfuh o! London's weary workers get up from
sleep andI huddle on their clothes, theu sit dowu to the
eternal stitching that was their trade-pale andI stunted,
without air, teligion, or hope-just one of the thousand
tragedies that unfold themnselves day after day in the
worl1d of London. t

"Ah 1" said Esthier, drawing a deep breatli like a
sob ; "Il seemn to have aIl and they nothiug."

She dnew lier littît book towards lier, andI turned
over the leaves to find the poemn that lier grandmnothet
lad marked iu her tremulous bandwtiting, andI the verse
that Mme. de la Perouse had underlined seetned, to bie a
swxft thougît of belp :

"lTItre are ini this loud stunning tide
0f human care and crime,
Witb whoma the mielodies abide
0f th' everlasting chne ;
Who carry music in their beart
Tbrough dilsky lane andI rumbling mant,
Plyiug their daily task witb busien feet,
Because their secret souls a boly strain repeat."

The thouglit helped lier, andI iii another hall-bout she
roused Jeanne, andI finished lier own share of packing.

It is perhaps, on occasions such as that of startinig
for a long voyage that the character of the individual
humnan being may bie beat tealistfl, and Ether had cause
to b. deeply ashamed of Mrs. Galton, even before the

door of the hotel was shut behind theni. She tougît
over lier bill, disputing the charges, item by item. Shé
abused the cabmen for their treatnient of lier boxes, andI
deplored the fact that Esther liad far more luggage than
she bad expected, ail in one breath ; and when they
flnally stood on the wharf at Tilbury with the great
slip towering above them, and the last boxes being
swung into the liold by tlie donkev-engine, she felt
suddenly relieved.

The "5Pleindes" was the finest vessel of a fine fleet,
and Esther, with dim memnories o! the oltI troopship
that liad conveyed lier home Iromi India, ten years be-
fore, wondered andI admired ecd perfect arrangement,
as she followed the elaborately gowned figures of lier
companions on deck.

"GootI gracions ! lletlicote-don't tell mue that I sec
before my very eyes the horse-leecli andI lier daugliters,
to wliom we were unfortuînately introduced by your
aunt, of revered m'emony, hast niglit ?"

"Il amn beginuing to lie dreadlully afraid that sucli is
the case, Alwyne," said Captain Hethcote, with a groan.
The two young men were leaning over the rail as the
Galtons climbed on deck. Captain Iletheote, a fait,
keen-faced. young gunner oflicer, was going out to juin
bis company in Malta, andI lis friend, Lord Francis
Alwyne, was also on lis way out there to act as A.D.C.
on the staff of the Governor of the island. Hie was a
man who seemed to have ail that the world and fortune
could grive him. lis bine eyes and crisp brown hait,
andI tai, flnely-built figure, always perlectly tailored,
matIe Up a personality that lad long been the admira-
tiou and despaîr of many a sdliemmng mother in society.
Hie took 111e easily, and liud no intention oh marrying
until lie could do well for hîimself ; and having a great
sense of bis own value, and of the importance of the reg-
iment of Household Cavalry to wluich lie belonged, bis
outlook on hie was natunaily a limited. one. But the
attitude of Lord Francis was due more to bis upbring-
ing than tô any fauit ofhbis nature, andI lie was by
birth a gentleman witl a good beart.

"By J ove, HethcQte," lie said, suddenly, "Sutely that
is not another Miss Galton whom we bave flot seen
bringing up the rear ? Uniless my eyes deceive me, my
dear leilow, we are going to have a pretty girl on board
for your edification'"

Jack ilethcote studied tlie newcomer keenhy. "I say,
Alwyne," lie said, drawing bis lips together in a faint
whistle, as lie reafised the beauty of Miss Beresiord, 11
don't know wlio sIc is-not a Galton, l'i be bourni-but
she is a stunner ; only why should she edify me more
than you ?"

Lord Francis, witb au air of wbat was befitting to
au A.D.C., -kîthdrew to the other end oh the deck, as
fiethcote, blushing and stammnering, went forward to
mneet Mrs. Galton, and to offer bis lelp. But if lie boped
to bie introduced to, Esther, lie was domed to disap-
poiutmeut, for, witl a quick word, Mts. Galton de-
spatched bier below witb Jecanne to sec alter the cabins,
andI the young mnan had only time fot a bow and a
glance in lber direction.

'Is that another dangliter of yours, Mrs. Galton ?

lie suid witl a polite smile as she disappeared.
"1)aughter ? Oh, dear, no 1" retumned that lady

acidly. "lOnly a girl 1 amn taking ont to Malta to lier
father, Major Beresford, in the Wiltshire Rifles."

"Oh, indeed," said Jack Hetheote with interest. "A
very good regiment, the Witshires- i shonîd think she
ouglit to have a jolly time ! "

Mns. Galton was vagnely stnuck by the idea thut
Esther iiglit be a valuable asset in militury hi e, but
sIc tlirust the thougît resolutely iromn bey as prepos-
terous. "Oh, I ai afraid that ï4sther Beresiord won't
have mucli of a time," she said ligbtly. 'She is going
out to be mother's belli and governess to lier family."

"Poor gi," returned Hetîcote, warmhy. "But 1 arn
sure of une thing, anyway-and that is that aIl the Wilt-
shirts will unite to make bier enjoy bier time as fan as
possible, for they are the best lot of fellows, andI the
best polo team in the place."

"Did 1 sec Lord Francis Alwyne with yuu just now ?11
said Mrs. Galton, breaking inr upon the boyish enthus-
iasm of the voung man, which was hardly to lier taste.
She was making a rnove in tlie direction of the A.D.C.
when Hetheote dexteusly barred the way.

"Alwynie is awfully busy just now, Mrs. Galton.
Can't 1 do anytbing for you about yuur cabin ? fias
the Purser doue bisý duty by you ?"

And Mrs. Galton, keenly on tht track of anyone wbo
niglit 'have Ëossibly neglected their duty towards bier,

was. maiiotuvred ot oh sight antI sound -of bis fniend.
Esther Beresford camne up on, deek, just as the ship


