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Resumne: Esther Beresford is a beautifiil and charmin grl,who bas lived ini England with lier French grandinother, Madame
de la Perouse, and bas tauglit music in a girls' school. Mer stop-
mother's sister, Mrs. Galton, appears ohi the scene and it is arrang-
ed that Esther is to go ont to Malta to, Join lier father and step-
mother. But before hier departure, Geoffrey Haumer, an old
friend, declares his love for Esthier who promises a future reply
to bis proposal. Shie embarks witli Mrs. Galton and hier two ex-
oeedingly disagreeable, daughters. Captain Hethcote and Lord
Alwyne, two fellow-passengers admire Ether extremely, and
Mrs. Olare-Smythe, a cousin of the latter also seeks bier friendship.
The Galtons become vulgarly jealous of Esther's popularity.
The "Pleiades" reaches Gibraltar at sun-rise and some of the
passengers are on dock for the siglit. At lat they arrive at Malta,
and Ether looks forward to, meeting bier father.

CHAPTER VII.,

"And be it neyer so humble,
There's no place like home."

T HE dawn lay on 'the sea, like a veil of pear, in
which the little waves leaped and flashed as they
caught the lîglit; and Esther looked througli lier

porthole to see a long, low line of shore and barren
rock. She dressed quietly, for Sybil was still asleep,
and as the "Pleîades" stopped hier engines to round the
corner of the "Quarantine Marbour,"1 she camne on deck
to catch' the first sparkle of suri upon the windows of
St. Elmio fort. Lord Francis Alwyne was there before
hier, pacing the deck with M. de B3rinvilliers, and the old
Frenclian paused to greet lier witli a courtly bow.

'We have the dawn with us now ! " lie said: -"for
you look as fresli as the mnorning, Miss Beresford."

"I wonder when my fatlier will corne on board," said
Esther, tremaulausly. "Mow beautiful tliis is, and liow
happy I amn to be liere."

"Poor littie girl," said Alwyne, suddenly to hnself;
"how I hope 'she will flot ýbe swiftly dîsillusîoned,"1 and
then took himseli to task for caring wliat happened to a
girl wlio Iîad been a stranger to lim -ten days earlier.
But, alter ail, it was flot tili mucli luter that Major
Beresiord appeared to dlaim lis daugliter, for hie was a
mari who would be sure to be unlucky enougli not to
hear the exact time tliat tlie P. and 0. flag was lioisted
on the top of the "Castille," to warn the island that
the mail boat wasý in siglit; or, if lie liappened to be
infornied of tht fact, there would be a hundred things to,
delay lis starting, or toý impede bis progress after lie
baal leit his bouse bebind hiru. And *o it camne
to pass that Estlier sat waiting dismnally enougli on the
top of lier boxes, while tht decks of the 'Tleîades" were
eleared for coaling. Mrs. Clare-Smnythe's liusband bail
corne to fetch hier off iu lier husband's smart motor-
launcli and she lad departed with many fervent pro-
testations of friendship, and many kisses froin "Budge."
Even Mrs. Galton had declared irritably that she was
flot going to be kept dancing on anyone's pleasure for
an extra haif-hour, and had gone off in charge.of lier
Maltese cook, wlio lad arrived to meet the ship ; and
Esthier tliought that she was alone. Two bright tears
weiled up in lier eves, for, witli ail a girl's quick sensi-
tive feeling, she did flot wish other people to think lier
neglected by lier father.. ýShe fixed lier gaze slorewards,
and set lier mîmd resolutely to enjoy the busy scene
about lier ; and so absorbed did she becosue by the
beauty of the barbour and fortifications, and tht colour-
ing of turquoise sky and sea, and emerald boats, that
she started and flushed wlien she heard Alwyne's voice
behind hier.

"Still sitting like Patience on a 1monument, Miss
Beresiord ? I bave been up to, the club, and telepboned
to your fâther, and lie wiil be litre iinmediately."

"1How very, very kînd of you ! " said Esther, amazed;'
"but 1 am so sorry to liave been macli a trouble to you.
I neyer thouglit of your doing sucli a thing !"'

Me took lis seat cheerfully on ont of lier trunks, for
every deck-chair was rolled 'up and put away, and the
first ligliterful of coal was under tht "Pîtiades."

"You shame me, Miss ]3eresford !" lie said, with niock
severity. "You tbink it so extraordinary that I could
dIo anytbing for anyone tIse ! Mow do you -know, that
M. de Brinvilliers did flot offer to do the, sanie ?"

"Because the boat froni Government Honse camne off

for him, and he was obliged to gro, and I thouglit that
you had gone too !"1

" You have a great deal to learn, Miss Beresford ; and
ont important thîng is that tht first duty of an A.D.C.
is to, succour English subjeets in distress ! "

And Estler's merry laugli brouglit thein nearer to
friendship than tliey had been for the whole of the
voyage.

"There is your father !"said Alwyne at last, and,
trembling very mucl, Esthier rose and ran towards the
gangway. Major Beresford was a taîl, thin man with
ai hooked nose, and a grey moustache, whose eyes, look-
ing out at lier fron under bis sun-helinet, were very
kind. But lie had tht air of a mari wlo liad succumbed
to, adverse circuinstances in the battIt of life, and bis
very figure was suggestive of depressio 'n and discontent.
Mis shabby uniform was badly cut, and bis sword ill-
polished, for hie was tht sort of man whose .soldier
servant knows will never complain of anything, and
with whom easy service succeeds a periodical scolding.
Me stood in tht bout and waved bis baud wieu lie saw
his daughter, and by the tinte he was at the top of the
gangway, Esther feit aIl the old confidence and affection
of childhood revive, and she was in bis arins in an
instant.

",My dear, niy leur !"lie said in a voice fu11 of emo-
tion ; "1you are your nother over again ; after ail, it is
v~ery good, Essie, to have you ugain, and we must be-
gin where we left off, eh, child ?"

And Esther, witli a littît sob, said "Ves, father," and
ceased to torment lier tender heart with the thouglit
that if Major Beresford had loved lier, lie woul not
bave kept lier so long away from him. She direw hin
forward shyly to Alwyne, and. introduced the two men
witli pretty dignity.

"Father, Lord Francis Alwyne telephoned to you,
and waited with nme tili you came."

"lThanks, thanks for looking alter my lîttie girl. My
servant neyer cailed me tffi an hour 4ter, the flagr was
hoisted, and then there was a puncture in my bicycle,
and no cab procurable out to St. Julian's," said Major
Beresford irritably, as lie shook hands ; and they parted
on the most friendly terms, thougli tht thouglit of
Esther's pro 'bable shock as she realised what lier bomne-
111e was likely to be, spoilt Alwyna'i last tbought of lier
briglit face at lier fatber's sie.

TM "Wiltshire Rifles" were quartered in barrucks at
Pemibroke Camp, and the drive thtre seemed délighiful
to Estlier's eyes, eager for every new impression. Major
Beresford, watehing lier alert, happy glance, sighed a
little, for lie remembered that lie too had once expected
great things of 111e, and had let everything tise slide
when lie missed the higlivst ideal. Me looked ai lier
daînty loveliness and cburming gown, and remnembered
bis untidy home.

"'Estier !"1 lie said suddenly ; "there will be a, great
deal for you to do at lione-you are not afraid ? Vout
-your .stetp-motlier-Monica, is an invalid, anid the
children are very wild !"

"I1 amn not afraid ! " said Esthier, clieerfuily ; "the
bappiest part of coming out litre was tht thonglit that
1 could help you."

Under cover of tht rug Major Beresford's band
toucbed bers tenderly. "I1 thinc that we ai want
setting to riglits, Essie; things have drifted ratlier," lie
said ; and that was his only apology for failure.

It was late in the morning wlien the cab drew up
outside the Beresford's quarters ini the Camp. Since
tht two senior officers were unmarrîed, Major Beresford
lad rnanagred to secure a good bouse for his farnily, and
Esther looked at it witb interest as lier boxes were
carried up the untidy garden path. The front of the
tail, white stone bouse was covered witli creepers, and
tht beavy rains liad *brougbit out the oleanders, and
washed tht dnst froin the roses. She could set a. long
chair in the verandali on the second floor, and a languÎd
hand waving ussured lier that this was bier stepuiother.
'In tht garden five children of ages'varying frorn tliret
to nine years old, were apparently rolling in the dust,
but at the sound of the gate shutting tliey precipîtated
theinselves like a whirlwind upon their newv sister.

"lGently, gently, children 1" said Major Beresford, in
*Oopyrîghted lu Great Britain by Oasel & Go.


