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the hopeless, irritable voice he used in addressing his
family; "you will annoy your sister. Esther, this 18
Flora and Lucy, and Mamie, and Charlie, and Hadui
Baba !"

'II shall soon get to know you ail apart," saiti
Esther, with resolute eheerfulness, thougli the siglit of
the five ill-mannered, unkempt BereÉords bad discounteti
the pleasîire of her arrval1 AXn Indian ayaih camie ont
of the front door to meet her, and Esther suddenly re-
called her childhood with a rush of recollection, at the
sight of the kindly, brown face.

<"lt is Lallo ! 0, Lalloo, I remember you !"she

said ; and the ayah, whose inother had held her in ber
armns eighteen years ago as a littie baby, laid her lips
upon the littie band that Esther held out.

"Not Lallo, Missie. Lalloo dead and buried ; but
Lalloo's daugliter, Kopama ; often hear ber mother talk
of pretty Missie Baba."

And so Esther found her first frlend iii Pembroke
Camp.

Mrs. BerIesord was lying back among her cushions
when E.sther camne out onto the balcony, and i the fi-st
shock of realisation as to the condition to which ,selfish
indulgence may bring a womnan, Esther stood silent. If
Monica Beresford had ever been a pretty woman, the
shapelessness of a figure that was addicted to loose tea
gowns and i-ici foodi, had destroyed every vestige of
good looks. She was so indolent tliat sie could flot
trouble herself to lift more than ber head from the
cushions and the pile of light novels, to greçt E&sther.
Her dark hair was untidily arranged in a lump at the
top of lier bead, and lier dress of white mushun was
crumpled and dirty.

I'Dear me, Essie," she said, in lier half-complaining
voice ; "I arn really very glad to see you-you can be
very useful to me now that you are grown up. Did you
have a nice voyage ? And how is Eleanor Galton ? But,
reaily, I have always found îny sister sucli a fatiguing
person that I arn not a bit glad she lias corne ont to
Malta."

Esther gave, andi accepteti a kiss, and sat down oit
the seat beside Mrs. l3eresford. CMs alton is very
well, and so are ber daughiters," she said, gently ; "anad
1 had a very pleasant ý-vyage."

Is that thie latest fatsion in skirts ?" said lier step-
mother again, eycing- the bine serge with curiosity.
IlHere, in this boIt of kt place, you neyer see anytbing,
and rny ayah is so stupid ; I have to keep bier waititig
on me almost entirel and your father is SO aiiioyed
with the way the chuîdren are negkected-but what eau
i do PI

I'You must tell me what 1 can do to help yon," said
Esthier, gently, and before she liad been ini the house
lialf an hour, sie founi bei-self committed to, the charge
of five childi-en, and the general supervision of the house-
hold.

"Of course, y ou can't expeet me to do anything Il'
said Mrs. Brsord, fretfully ; "my bealtb is so wretch-
ed., I arn sure, the mere moving litre froni Calcutta
took me montis to recover froin, and tbe Maltese ser-
vants are just awful. You will, have vour bands full,
Esther. And as for your fatlier's soldier servant, lic
muddles about anylow-I

"lias Esther lad any breakfast ?" said Major Bei-es-
ford at the door.

'II don't know 1" said bis wîfe fretfully, again ; "audiç
if she had not, I don't suppose there woul be anythîng
tit to eat nm'the bouse. or, with cooks so expensive,
and provisions so atrocious, a housekeeper dots not
know which way to turn! I can assure yon, rny dear
Norman, that Carmela is a fearful manager, and it
would have been mudli better if you had got over your
absurd prejudice, and ahlowtd me to have a mani cook."

&'Prejudice 1"1 said Major Beresford, bitterly ; I'there
is flot miuch prejudîce in the fact thait men-cooks cost
a pound a week in wages!1 Esthei-, are you hungry ?"

'INot a bit II said the girl ; I'may I go and unpack?"
She rose, and looked towards Mrs. Beresford sbyly.
"Yes--yes--Norman, show lier tht way. Wbat art

you going to cail me, Essie ? I don't care to have such
a big girl calling me 'Inamma.' Wby, I vow yen and
I look lie sistèes! Why not cahi mie Monica ?"

Major Beresford's grita face did not change, and
Esther said, quietly: "I1 shouhd like to cail you Momlca
if it pleases y ou -

She bastily added that she was îîot at ail hungry,
and Fiera was sunmomed to show ber te her rocrn.
Flora was lthe eldcat of Major Beresford'a second family;
an unattractive girl, with a lanky pigtail ef ash-
coloured haîr, and the pallid coîrpie3ion of the English
cbild who bas'been kept iii the Indian plains toct long.

She fingered ber new sister's cluthes doubtfully, and
looked witb curiosity at ber simple apparatus of toilet
necessaries

"What a lot of frocks yon've got, Eistber," she said,
envionsly. "Whv, we've only got a best one between
two of us; and'look at rny every-day serge !

She behd up a corner of the spotted, toi-n skirt, and
Esther hooked meditatively at ït, wondering if sheul~nid
manage to squeeze new clothes for the five cldren oult
of lier' pocket-money.

"Who makes your dresses ?" she said, calculatîng the
amount of serge necessary to cuver Flora's anunar
body.

"0) ! anybody !" said the cbild, witlî an eltish laugh.
"Sonuetimes ayah alters one ai mother's old unes for 11ie;

and somectinhes, wluen father gets bi' s pay, and there is at
party to go to, mother lets nie have ail a new ont, and
a dressmaker to make it ; but that is flot very oftn!

She continued to keep up a lively conversation, ad-
mittig Esther into varionis side-liglits on tbe buusehuld
management that shocked ber as to the deptb of knuw-
hedge already possessed hy this precocions child o>f nint
She disrnissvd ber at Iast, and wheu sie bad completed
ber unpacking, and had dragged the boxes away, she sat
down under the window to c.onsider ber position. lier
bai-e room, witb its inatting on tht fluor and its narrow
camp-bcd, was nitterly dtv>1( of any atteinpt at dainti-
ness, althougli sIte knew tiat pretty details could be
supplied, later, There were faded curtains on tht windows,
and a toi-n cuver un the dleal chust of drawers ; but the
view tbrougb the open panes maiide up for any deficieut-
dîes on the part of tht furniture, and Esther stood there,
driuking in tht beauty of the sea and sky, and yellow
eliff, seen througb a twining frame of scarlct-hlossumed
creeper. She remeînbered the view of Dourset Hills atul
undulating green siopes seen through the cottage win-
dows ut Aborfield, and for a momtent lier eyes flasbied
briglit with tears as she thought uf her graudmnother and
the littît white rouin that hud been always su exquisit-
]y dinty in every way. What was Mme. de la Perouse
doÎngý now without lier ? And at the thught she took
ont lier writing case and begun kt letter to ber, in wbicb
sie was presently interrupted by a soi t thump kit the
door.

"Corne in P" sic said, and meetinig witb no answer,
wenit to open it ; and found fluba sittinig on the fluor,
anld hntggiug a shaggy pup round the neck., Blaba's eyes
were sad, and bis checks stained witb tears, aind Ii'sther
picked linii up and carried hini into bier rooum, wbere -;bc
kissed and comnforted hlmi te bier heart's content.

"Hadji Baba, wbat la it ?" sbe suiid, wundering wby
bis clothes luoked as if lie liat been dragged tbruugh a
qnickset lietige backwards.

"'Me waat kissin' and a comfy knee," said Hadji
Baba ; "and se do Ponto. The uthers Is playin' qtiieket,
andi tht ball was liard wbeu it bit my bead !1" andi at
the thouglit of bis injuries lie bui-st into sobs again.
Eýsther felt her whole beart go ont to this cbilti witb the
exqnisite, fair, cni-ly liai-, andi the eyes like mosaies uf
lapis laz.ili, andi the wistftul reti lips. Soniebow Hladji
Baba bai absorbeti intn hlis 'uall person all the' charn
and beautty of the BerI-sford iaily, and, indeeti, lie
possessed every quality that the others lacketi. A littie
cau-de-Colognie uipon tht buiuiseti foreheati, andi a short
l1istory of the "lThi-te Bears," bronglit the siniles to
Hladji flaba's lips again, andi lis soi--ows were forgutten
in the oasis of Estlier's caresses. lu tic depths of the
gi-l'a trunk there was laid away a littie store of cbild-
ren's chothes tiat Mme. de la Peruse liat 'uneai-theti
fromn one of lier boxes in the attic at tht Cottage, and
in an instant Esther was engugeti in the deligbtfn' l task
of dressing Hadji Baba frein heati te foot. Wben Mme.
de la Perouse bad given lier the old-fasbioned ontfit,
sie bad told lier that tiey iad belonged te ber lîttle
son wlio bati died wlien le was little more tian, a baby,
and Esther had loved lier for the thongit that hati die-
tated sncb a sacrifice on bebaîf of tht fui--oT chilti. Hladji
Baba, dresseti in a littît white cambrie suit ti-immed
with fine embroidery, bis bai- brusieti into pretty curis,
and bis face and banda clean and sweet witb scenteti
seap, looked like an old miniature.

"IWbat shaîl I do when it gets dirty P' lie saiti at
hast.

"Put a clean eue on, yen littie darhing !" cried Esther
giving i a loving squeez'e ; "there are lieaps cf pretty
suits for yen, ant I eau mnake more ; for yen are going
te, be my boy, and slcep i my irn.,,

"Then I shail neyer ci-y any more," said liadji Baba;
"for I just love yen, Essie 1"
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