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Resume : Esther Beresford le a beantiful and charming girl,
who has Iived in England with her French grandraother, Madame
de la Peronse, a.nd bas tanght music la a girls' school. Her step-
mother'e aister, Mrs. Galton, e rso the acens and it is arrang-
ed that Esther i. to go out tMlta to join ber father and step-
mother. But before hier departure, Geoffrey Hanmer, an old1
frmend, deolares hie love for Ether who promises a future reply
to bis proposai. She embarks with Mr. Galton and lier two ex-
oeedingly dlsa«raeable danghters. Captain Hethcote, and Lord
Alwyne, twq fellow-pamsngers admire Esther extremely, and
Mrs. Clare-Smythe, a cousin of the latter also seeks lier frîendship.

A few whte, unhappy-looking people presently ap-
peared from below, struggling into the open air
as the wînd inoderated, and from the corner of

the deck came Esther's merry voice, l'lere we go round
the Mulberry bush," and the swing of little feet follow-
ing ber lead.

oGreat powers ! L4ook at iletheote, standing on one
leg to black an imaginary boot PI murmured Alwyne.
But the next moment so joyous did the party appear,
that lie feît inclined to join them. Rle was sorry later
that hie bad flot vielded to bis impulse when the wbole
mnerr crew of e•lren sat down to listen to a fairy
story from EFsther's lips. The story was the Il Three
Bears,"l and Hethcote imituted the gzrowling and the
roaring of the Big Bear so admirably that the youngest
member of the party had to be comforted and held
against FEsther's brenst.

The day fledý( by so fast for the girl that it seemed nlo
,time before the Devenish family were tucked safely up
in bed, and shie was sîtting down to dinner between
Mrs. Claru-Smyvthe and M. de Brinvilliers, with a plea-
sant sense of fatigute, and a keen enjoyrnent of the
present, moment. Mrs. Gialton and bier daugliters were
so inuicli better that they had determined to struggle
on deck next dayN, and 'esther's mmnd was relieved of a
burden of inai S $e was looking very l)retty in lier
fresh white gown, and tbere was an unwonted colour in
lier checks that bcamire bier.

"Fair as ani En'glishl rose P" said the ohd Frenchian
gallanitly. "And 110W you will have to tell nie, Miss
Beresford, how it is that you talk French lîke a
Parisienne 1"

"MIly grandinother, Madamte de la Perouse, tauglit
mie,"' said the girl simply. "She is partly herseif a
Frenchiwoxnan,"

"Ahli 1cried the old man, with a suddea enthusiasmu.
"Wsshe -M'selle Anitoineutte Ilowaird, whose father was

at the Eimbassy in Paris ? An l~gibfathier-but a
inlother of the ducatl liouse of Menilmontant-and did she
miarry the Duc de la Perbuise 2"

E~sther nioddced.
"Why, She was my great frieiid ais a girl-e« child-

and as a miarried womnan, miy ida.1 mighit hiave
known youi were hier graniddauigbtur, for yout resemtble
hier greatly, Mlle.; and are youi goinig abroad ?

"Il arni goinig to miy father ini Malta."
"Then we shil1 perhaps mecet there ;for 1 spelnd a

week or two witb Ladly Staiiier on iiiy way back to
E.gypt, and it will le a pleasutre, M\'selle. You and Adela
Stanier are relaited, is it not throuigh the Menuiilmiontaut
famnily ?"

Esther was coniscioiis that the eyes of Mrs. Clare-
Smnythe were ulpon lier ciuriously, and she hlushed as she
answered:

-Yes, Monsieur ; Lady Stanier and miy grandmnother
are friends."

"'Good gracions, Miss ]3eresford, how nice for you Ife
cried Mrs. Clatre-Smiythie, vivaciously. "I tel1 you,
Adela Stanier is a splendidi friend, and she will give you
a lovely trne Il"

Then she turned bier shoulder on the girl, and took a
bonbon froni the dish ini front of lie~r cousin.

111 knew 1 was righit, Frank,"1 she said. "The girl is
thoroughbred. She oughit to go about labelled witb
her birtb certificate if she is mmucl ini the society of
those awful people who are chaperoing lier 1"

"4Somnetimes 1 really think y ou are siiiy, Nell," said
Lord Francis, invmovably. -if you, care to be bothered
with the friendship of a young womnan, whiat dlots it
matter what ber friends are like? 1 thouglit that was
your great point."

"Thinking meni are a nuisance !" returned Mrs. Clare-
Smythe, turning a petulant shouilder upon him ; "and
you were always a didactie, argumentative person in
your nursery, Frank. M. de Brinvilliers is far more
arnusing,

Esther slept soundly ail that niglit, and lier dreanis
of the deliglitful evening she bad spent made lier sleep
refreshung, so that when she awoke to an irritable cross-
examunation on the part of Sybil Galton as to how she
had spent the previons day, she kiet suddenly rnbbed up
the wrong way.

'Il cxpcct you mnade a lot of stupid friends; yesterday
wîthout mother there to look after you P" she said. 'Il
expect you don't know a paymaster's wife from a
colonel's, or a fleet-engineer's froni a-"

111 dont think 1 amn really as stupid as you tliink,
Sybul,11 said Hsther, gently. 'Il met some old friends
of nty grandmother's on board V

"Gracions !"

Sybil was looking at lier yellow face in the glass, and
congratuiatiug berseif on the fact that the "Pleindes"
was movung along upon an even keel.

'Il don't tbink that yur grandinother's frieuds can be
very exciting or youthfl, in anyway 1" S'yllil said, with
a sneer. "Do tbey aIl wear caps and spectacles ? And
wbat o>n earth are they going abrond for ?"

1,sther tried to, keep the aunoyance ont of lier voice
as she answered, for very often bier grandmother had
said to bier : " lYou would neyer be angry if you
were to count twenty hefore you spoke.' But though
she tried to counit twice twenty now, ber voice was flot
very steady, for the contempt lad hurt lier. "One of
them is Mrs. Clare-Smytbe, and the others are M. de
Brinvilliers and Lord Francis Alwyne."

Sybil was sulent for an instant in shocked amaze-
ment, for she bad never regarded Esther as a possible
link witli good society, and sbe knew Mrs. Clare-Smnytht
and lier cousin bv rep:ort as most desirahle people.

Istill, 1 don't think that mother will le at ail
pleased by yotir making friends ail alone," she said
tartlv. "And se if Jeanne is coxning to lelp me to

E'stlier Beresiord stood looking down at the ill-
tempeýredl girl in the, berth. "lSybil," she said, with
sudden dignitv, 111 want you to understand,'please, that
I muiist miake myv owii fri ends on board slip, if they
biappeii to be friends of trny own relations. These people
hiave ben verv kixid to mie, and I certainly do not ini-
tend to avoid thecir companýiiy."

Heur firmi voice impressed Sybil wîth the strength of
a chaýractter tliat %voild be certiiy worth consideration;
and she iok;d I(wlN, iup at Esther, realieîng dully how
pretty and cbarining shec was. Hler mmitd was slow to
take! in newý imtpressions, but of this she was convinced:-
thait E"sther was likelY, with suich friends, to have a
good timne in Malta, and it Iniglit be worth wbile to be
friends witb. lier.

,look01 liere, Estlier," she said, eagerly. 'Il like you,'
you knlow', and 1 am sorry for you, beause mnammna wîll
le fearfully angry whnshe comes on deck and finds
ontot your frîiinds. But I shahl stick to you le-
cauise Carnie is a1iays, horrid to me, and does flot like
nme mia'kinig any fle acquaintances who are not going
to le frienlds oi bers as well. Sa 1 shaîl be on your
sie, and Carry ' and mamma may stick tog-ether."

"lSvbuil ! " cried Esther ; Ilsurely your sister is not
borrid to Von ! I cannot believe it 1"'

"Oh !,yes she is--jolly horrid ; and jnst because I
,arn smarter and prettier than'she is, and more qnick
with my tongue. Now le au augel and help me into
mny cl9thes, for I meau to get up ; and Jeanne will have
bier bards quite full with Mamina and Carie ; and
1 intend to bavýe a good time as well as you P'

So that wlen Esther Beresford came on deck it was
wîth Sybil as ber companin, and, in spite of a wry
face on the part of .Mrs. Clare-Stmythe, Miss Galton
was absorbed, t, lier great delight, into the select lîttIe
tcoterie,' and carefully bestowed upon Captain Hlethcote.

"My dear Frank, I eau stand one of these young wo-
men, ifI can't have Miss Beresford without her,"' she
said, îu a resigne aside to ber cousin.

"And you cati decline bier acquaîntauce at Malta, if
*oopyiighted lu Great Bnitaîu by Glasséll & Go0.


