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kindly, quiet face, the sanie unfashionable bearing, but
she ioved hlm, and she knew it now witb a certalnty
that there was no mistaking. He helil ber hands se
tightiy that she could not free theni, and she gently
tuned ber blushing face towards hlm, so that there was
no escape for ber.

"YVes, Geoffrey," anid, seeing that she was very near
to tears, lie cauglit ber ini bis anms, and she bid lien face
upon lis shoulder.

"But, Essie," lie said, a few moments later, "Ido yon
mean to tel me that you are contented to come and live
at the sha:bby old Hall on nothing a year, andl to belp
me to clear off the nlQrtgages ? Perhaps you will bave
to lielp me witli the chickens and the dairy, dear heart,
andl 1 tlought that you conld not bring yourseif to con-
template matrÎmenxy with a poor man."

"Oh, I was wrong 1 I was liorbly wrong 1 " cried
Esther. "I1 shall love to lie poor-it is betýter for me-it
is what 1 want. I have had sucli horrible thouglits anid
idtas while I was amnoxg ail these ricli people, and I
want to'forget tbem."

Geofirey Ilaxmer rose to bis feet anid drew lier arn i
bis, and togetlier tbey walked the length of the garden
i silence, she wondening, anid lie too deeply moved for

words.
"You are quite certain, my darlixig, that you wll

neyer regret this step PI lie said at last ; 11remember
that you wiIl bave to see other people nicher, perliaps
andl more influential: and I could nlot bear to think that
perhaps sorne day yon. would live to regret that you
were not Lady Francis Alwyne, and probÎably to be a
marchioness in the future."

'IGeoffrey, I think that you are liard upon mie; I have
been a loolisb girl, but, perhaps--perliaps it was youn
fault.'

"My fautt! You are a truc woman, Essie, for you.
lay the fault. upon the maxi i the cleverest fashioxi,
thoiugl hoxw you can attacli any blame to me 18 beyoxid
my cornpw#1ension," lie cnied whùmsicaily.

"Becaus-because, Geofirey, you did not tell me that
you knew 1 loved you, yenu did nlot make np my mmnd for
me," ee whispered, for bis face was very close to lier
ovin.

"Before I kiss yen, Essie, tel me that you wonld be
content te take me as I am, witb mny poventy, my
axixietiea."1

"Oh, quite content, dear Geoffrey, anid longlng to
sbare evr trouble with you."

ý "My love-mv dear ;" and Geoffrey Haximer closed
lier lUps with a kiss. I

It was at this moment, wliex they stood lest i tlie
Paradise of tlieir own liappîness, tliat Alwyxie rode up to
the gate uwsecx by the loyers. Hëe bad been driven by
the force of bis unliappinesa to humble bis pride, and ne-
turu t<> the girl lie loved. He was not clean as to wliat
lein xtnded to say to lier, but lie feit tia.t lie waa, coin-
pciled tç> gee ber, and to convixice lier that alie liad been
wrong in lier attitude towards him. It was absurd to
tltinli that he could allow himschf to be jiltcd by a littie
girl who bad xiotinxg to necomuxnad ber beyoid lier
1oveiness, anid lie was quite prepared to go balfway
along the road o! sulimission to meet lier, witli a mag-
xiaxiuty o! whicb lie bad bardly believed bimself capable.
He che4.ed bis horse at the gate, axid wlien the reality o!
the siglit o! Esther li Geoflney' s armis swept fui upoxi
hlm and coxinced hlm that bis eyes had xiot played
bimi false, the wbole fabric o! bis pride cnumbled to nuin
about bim, and lie saw hîmrseif for the moment as lie
reaily was, li tlieiit o! Estlicr's love for anôther maxi.
There Was no M ini lien attitude, or the lover-like
gesture o! the maxi wlo beld lier against bis breast, and
with a rush of anger agaixist the fate whichbhadl deluded
him, lie rode furiousiy away. TLhe spatter of horse's
boofs upon the dry road drove the loyers apart, and for
an instant Esther, realising what liad liappeneil, stood
paie and trernbling.

"Geoflrey, it is Lord Francis Alwyne."
H axmer gave a great laugli. "By Jove, :Esaie, lie lias

learnt a bard lesson this time; I am very sorry for
hlm. Ah ! If I had cerne liere anid found you standing
so with hlm, 1 thuili it would have killed me."

Anxd bis anus tigliteneil upon ber waist again at the
thoughL

"GCeoffrey, 1 must write to hlmn.".
"You shaIl write andl say axiything you like, sweet-

litant, for to bave lost your love must be the most cruel

thing on eartli to happen to any man."
Eather's littie tremulous, blotted note did, not neacli

Alwyne till mnxy days later ; for when lie neturned to
the Palace alfter a furious ride, ît was oxily to find a
telegran waitiixg for h*imi to summon him home imine-

dlately, on the death of his eldest brother. The re-
sponsibility of his position had by that time so
thoroughlv fiiled bis mmid to, the exclusion of every other
feeling, tÉat he was actually conscious of relief that lie
was no longer bound to Esther Beresford, and could see<
a more suitable wîfe for his present elevation to an im-
portant rank in the inarriage miarket of the World of
London. But the scar that Esther bail inflicted on his
heart would ache sometimes when ini after years he met
ber moving like a queen in society, her gracions loveli-
ness undinimed by the flight of time.

Since there was no reason why Esther's marriage
shoulil be delayed, and the fact of her engagement had
ceased to be a nine days' wonder in Malta, there was a
quiet wedding at an eariy hour of the morning i St,
Paul's churcli, attended by a few oxily of her nearest
friends.

The reai truth of Hanmner's handsomne fortune had
leakeil out through Major Beresford, to wbom it had
been confided as an inviolable secret ; and Esther herself
was the only person in the isianil who was nlot aware of
its existence. lI the ten days that elapseil between
Geoffrey's arrivai and their wedding, it had been quite
possible to keep E~sther completely li the dark as to his
affairs; andl Lad y Adela Stanier and Neil Clare-Smythe
were only amused h' lier ignorance.

"She is a clever little tbixig after ail," said Mrs.
Galton resexitfully, wben Ma.jor Beresford paid an elabor-
ately careless cail upon her the day before the weddixig,
to give her ail the latest detafils; "andl it îs absurd to
tell me that she kxiows nothing about Mr. Hanmer'a
money. I am sure that if Sybil or Carnie were going to
marry into twenty thousand a year, they would be the
liret to find it out, so don't tell me that Esther kxiows
nothixig.",

III suppose that Sybil found ont the iatest details of
Mn. Macrorie's private income before she was engaged to
hlm ?- said Major Beresford, politely, as he rose to take
his leave ; 'shall we set von ail at the church to-mon-
row P

And he lef t Mrs. Galton speechless witb such anger
as comes oxily to a spiteful wonlan who, finds herseif at
a loss for words i a situation wbere nothing but cou-
gratulation to an enemny is possible. But nevertlieless,
Mrs. Galton and her two daughters were, seated li the
cliurch xiext monning to watch the arrivai of the bappy
little bride ini her simple, white mnslin gown. Jack
Hetbcote was the best maxi, and the oniy bridesmaid was
Budge Clare-Smythq, who carnied a posy of oleanden as
rosy as her gown. Esther saw tbnough a mist of happy
teans, the faces of M. de Brinivilliers andl Neil Claire-
Smythe xiodding and smiling at her, to keep up her
drooping spirits, as she told the girl later. Kopania
and the cbidrexi were there too, w7ith wide eyes of de-
ight ; axid M=r. Beresford, with a face changed and sad,

but still instinct witli new hopefulness, for they wene to
go borne to England at once; and Geoffrey Hantuer had
made the future wonderfnily easy for thern, with a deli-
cacy that could not hurt evexi the proudest of feelings.

"O0, Geoffrey, I caji help yon now we'share our poverty
together," Esther said, uxider her breath, as they stood
aside to let Lady Adela Stanier andl her husband sigu
the register;ý and she wondered why Geoffrey held ber
hand so tightly.

"Esther-wife-" he said, and bis voice was like a
cry of joy; 'II have deceived you ; you have not mar-
ried a poor maxi alter ail. Mirs. Clare-Smythe-you tell
her-I caxinot !"

Andl with ber eyes on Neil's face, Esther heard the
story of ber husband's ixiberitance.

"Andl now," concludeil Neil Clare-Smnythe : "don't be
a siily little goose, and be disappointed, or anything
ridiculous of that sort, for I won't allow sucli a thing 1
F'ancy you with a yeanly inconie as large as my whole
fortune! I vow it is absurd 1"

But Esther's eyes sought ber liusband's, and read
there only ineisureless love and content.

"lDean Geoffrev," she sajid sixuply; "as long as I ara
with yeu, everything is easy-poverty or wealtli."

"iGeoffney," said Esthier, as tliey were pacing the deck
together the niglit before the "Japan" reacbed the mouth
of the Thames, I'Geoffrey, what a happy woman I am I
I have nothing left to wisli for i the world."

"Nor I," said Hannien, gently, as be fifted tbe edge
of bis wife's cloak under cover of the darkxiess and laid
it to bis lips; 'Iwe have love, fortune, everythixig. Pnay
God to give us thankful heant&."

'"I pray it every day," said Esther, witb a little sol,.
FINIS.


