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sanely interested in a book of photographs that lie must
have seen fiftv times before 1"

"Wliat about Frank ?" said Colonel Maturin, as they
rose to go ; "is lie likely to be a successful A.D.C., and
is lie going to flu in love with our pretty littie friend?"

"My dear Vncle Ned, Frank lias fair too loi ty a sense
of lis own importance to faT in love with a woman
witliout a penny or a handie to lier name-and if lie is
a failure at lis new job, it will flot bc xny fauit, for I
shail use botli whip and spur to him 1 1

"You are a wonderful woman, Néll," saýid Colonel
Maturin drily ; "and I tliink it is fortunate for your
liusband's peace of mind tliat lie lias struggled already
to tlie top of the tree, and is a flag-captain at five-and-
forty."

"Perhaps it is," said Neli softly ; "but then, Uncle
Ned, Neville is just Neville, and nobody else ever was
or could lie lîke liim. He makes nie feel small nnd im-
perfect wlien I arn witli him, and Just filledl witli longing
to, be a perfect wornan."

Colonel Maturin watclied lis niece dIriv-e gaily dlowýn
tlie hli again witli a smile, and then turnied back to, bis
work. The one passion of Nell's life wa!s for lier grave,
handsome liusband, who kept lier ini strict order, ani
tlie very mention of his name brought a new look to
lier face.

"She is a good girl at lieart-one of the best !- said
Colonel Maturin to liimself; "and 1 believe she wl
make tlie cliild hiappy, for wlien slie likes Neil cani be as
tliorouglily unselfisli as anly woman couild lie," and
aloud, "By Jove, Kersliaw, I believe you watan ex-
cuse for going on to Malta in the 'iPleiades," and 1
don't blame you, my dear fellow, I don't blaniie you 1 1
sliould lave been just tlie sanie at your age,"% and
Colonel Maturin patted the adjutant on the shoulder ,
while Kersliaw tricd to, explain, in tlie niiiddle of a
shé,epish, fit of stammering, tliat lie lad not been lookdig
after Miss Beresford's carnîage at ail, but rniertely across
at the guard-room, witli an eye to, correcting an irregu-
larity as to tlie chin-strap in the helmet of a sentry.

The rest of tlie afternoon passed in a blissful dreamu
for Esther. Tliey drove to the Spaniisli fronttier, and
out as far as tlie race-course, then carne slowly hack to
spend an liour among the "curio" sliops in tlie old town,
wliere Neil bouglit heaps of thuigs for whidli she could
neyer have any use, and wliere Alwyne sp)ent a few,ý
lavisli shillings on "lloquats" and piurple figs, wvhidli,
with an utten incapacity for carryving parcels, liewud
have left behîid, had not lis cousin pressed a Spaniisli
boy into service.

"HIere we are, liaving ail bouglit things, except you,
Esthier," said lier friend, suddenýly rep)roaclifil ; -why
don't you buy that Iovely lace scarf-it would lie s0
useful to you after the opera in Malta ; or stay-I will
give it to you!" 1

"No-no-please not," cried the girl in distress. 11I
do not want the scarf, dear Mrs. laemthanid it
would pain me to, thinik you ha-d given it to mie becauiseý
I liad admired it." Slie drew lier friend away arixiouisly
fromn the shop.

" 4But wliy don't you buy thungs for vouireif -" per-
sisted Nell curiously.

.I have no money to spare-I shail probahly want
ail 1 have for my brotliers and sisters, if rep)ort speaks
truly,"1 said Estlier simnply. "r arn afraid that thunlgs
are flot too comfortable at homne."

But when slie went down to dress for dinnien that

rnfeht in the solitude of lier cabin, she founid a little par-
ceii lier bertli directed to lierself, and in it the lace

scarf, and a card on whicli was writteni, "A little souve-
nir of a pleasant day, from F. A.".

And witli a quick flush of pleasure she reognised
that the writing was Alwyne's. When she came uip on
deck again, slie went across to wliere lie stood, and
thanked hlm shyly.

"It was so kind of vou-I wantvd the scarf so mudiili
-and the lace is beauttfful," she said.

"Don't thank me, Miss Beresford," hie aii-nswred in
a more earnest voice than she had ever hecard fromn Iim;i
"ýrather 1 sliould thank yoix for miaking mue feel ani un-
wonted spasmn of generosity. 1 arn too fond of spenlding
my money on Inysel, but I think it wsthe siglit of
youn constant unselfishness on board tliis slipi tlxat bas
made one or two of us ask wliy we should lead sudh
diflereuxt li.ves."

A moment laten he was ashamned of lis outburst, and
moved away before the astonlished girl could ase
hlm, and wheýx she looked round at a toucli on lier
elbow, she founid Sybil Galton in a briglit bliie dress
standing at bier sýide.

"We have lad the Mxost dreadful day, Estlier-1 don't

advise von to go near mother !" she said ;, 'we all
went on shore, andi stupiti Sir Solouxon Brown lad a
quarrel witli a cab- driver over sixpence, and I thouglit
the niai would have stahbbd hîm. Then mamnia got a
hati ovster at lunci, andi that was enough to upset lier
for the day-but the worst of ail was when Carry's
young Inan-you know the arrny doctor wlio is going
out to Cairo, andi rather likes hcer-attached hirseif to
me-I really, tliought tlhat Carry would horst out crying
ait lunchi riglit ia Mr. I.oring's face-andi alter ail I
couid not heulp it P,

"I amn so sorrv," saiid Esthier, gently.
"Wliat sort ofi atiie baid you wîtli your swells ?"
"We enjoyeti oiursves very mucli indeeti,' ' safà

Etir;"eve-Lryoine was go kinti."
"Vou hl better not let Mdammna heur you say so,"

c liuickled Syhil, iii an unkindly niocd ; "she tliinks that
youi ouglit t(, have inanoeuvred so that she was asked
to joini y-our party."

Andi later in the evcnlingr F'sther founi lierself visited
biy thev colti dîspicasure of M1rs. Galton to sucli an extent
that ,he retired to lier cahin in tears.

"I shal certuinily give my poor sister ani outlinie of
your dliarater, 1-sther P" sai Mirs. Galton, who fouint
lierselfi no loniger on fniendly ternis witli the 13rown3
after soin plain spt-aking on the subjeet of lier share of
tlie da'1-y's exns. "I caTi vou thoroughiy tinie-serving

ant sefis ;for I sec, aithoutgl you have leen very
busy liclping )(ont line new frivrids hilf the day, yet you
have ne\ er iiiundeti thait piece of lace I laid ont flor you
to do yesterday, and you know wliat a bungltr .Jeanne

"I arni very sorry, Mrs. Gailto>n," said Esthier, gently.
"I will get ni) early to-rnorr,,w, andi mend it for you."

"There, youi are, miaking a inartyr of yourself at once!
Not tlhat eal norn1ing risilig is not very encouraging
to a flirtait1ion ; aîild 1 cain se w,ýhat is goïng on as well
as iinost puople. - siutred Mrrs. G;alton ; andi the girl
fled w,ýithioit ano1(ther Word.

And go the ay went hy until they lad reached the
last nighit at seai, iiid the(re- was to bw a concert to celc-
brutte the pairtlig Ir(),, so)111( oi tIc( nîost popular pas-
surngers iii the "Piciades."

"Youl airc snircy îîot go(ilig to sing, Esther ?" suiti
Mrs. Galton, putting up lier glasses to read the nanies
on thc p)rogr&uniiie. lear me ! 1 a1r1 surpriseti ut your

bbdns M 0f corse Sybil ,iid arehaveu Iiad lessonq
fromn Signior Qua;ssiai, the lest iiian ini town ; but surciy
you are not. guilg to iake an exhibition of your countrv
teaduig !'"

"I hopev I shall do nlothinig to dlisgrace xny teaclien,"
sai Estlien, wiha smiile ;for lien tuaciier lad borne a
venry famnous numeli, and she knew lier ow,ýn powers. Car-
rne's biard soprano, triniii unrtil ai freshnesýs baili gone
mit of it, miet with littie apiplauise, anti sybii's "1coon"
sunig, wvitli its attendant dance, scarcely p)ossesseti the
poetry of motion.

"0,1 dear rue !" said Nell Ciare-Smytlie imipatienitly to
lier couisini; wlyshouiti Mns. Galton lave gone to the
expenIsC of teaching a wooden doiT to dance a lionuipipe ?
WXhat an, appaillinlg concert it is, Frank, 1 should feign

ain attack of finitness, to go below to tliink ab*out seeiig
Neville to-mnorrow, if it was nlot for Esther. I expect
sle sinigs like a cornerake or a Jenniy wreni, but you
miust applauid lier wliatee-"

"Huisli !" said Alwynie, andi NelI lar-mt sat
arrested suddienlly to attention b)y thie fluiting of at voîce
like a niglîtingurýle, rap)t withl the passion of tlie suimner
andi the woods.

"lIt is Esther !" said Neil. ''0 1 good gracious il"
Esthier Benesford stooti straiglit uip by tle rail in

lier biLack liw, er lianids folded lightly- together, lier
faceçý patle. Hler solng, -The caliîng of the Pat"was
lieautifuilly acopneiby the pursen of the "PIiiadles"
wliho was a geniniie xiusiciani, anti lie lingereti w'itl joy
over ev.ery exquisite note tliat fell like silven fromn the
ginl's lips. Wli she liad end(edl lier song, witli its pa-
thetic cadence, there feil, upon the Tast word, a bush that
wais more comnplimientary t1uan ven the roar of apas

sucedugit. Sli boed timiidly tien, witli a grow,,ing,
senise of pIeaisunre at tIc kindness of tlie audience, and
sanig agaîn, "Býid Me no Moe"and retined into the
baickgrround witli the memony of Mr.Galton's amiazed
face i lier thouglits. M\. de Bnriniilliurs camne up to lier
a mioment later.

"Thanik von, M-,iss.Benesford," lie said, witli tears in
liîs eyes. "lYou lave the voice of Madame de la Perouse,
the golden voice tliat won haîf Paris in tlie olti days."
Aid Estler deligîteti in lier simple triumph.
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