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Resume : Esther I3eresford is a beautiful and charming girl,
who has lived in England with lier Frenchi grandmother, Madame
de la Peronse, and lias tauglit music in a girls' school. Her stop-
mother's sister, Mrs. Galton, appears on the sceue and it îe arrang-
ed that Esther ie to go ont to Malta to join her father aud stop-
mother. But before her departure, Geoffroy Hlaumer, an old
friand, deolares hie love for Esther who promises a future reply
to bis proposai. Sire embarke with Mrs. Galton and lier two ex-
oeedingl1 disageebe dugirters. Captain Hethcote aud Lrd
AIwyne, two fellow-paceuger adire Esthrer extremely, aud
Mrn. CIareSmythe, a cusin of tire latter also seeks lier friendship.
Thre Galton& beo 1ulary Jealous of Estlierle popularity.
The "Pleiades" reaches Gibraltar at eun-rise and some of thre
passengers are on de.-k for the sight.

O Esther, fresh from lier country school, every de-'T tail of the scene was a revelation. The green-paint-
ed boats that swarmed alongside, the piles of gold-

en and scarlet fruit, tire bright-coloured dress of the boat-
men, aIl amused lier. Tiiere were pedlars with lumps of
pink coral, and sheli necklaces; Spaniards witir coins and
medals, anud the quaint green china of the country, over
whicir realistie scorpions and crabe crawl in sprawling
varîeties. ,Esther irung over everything longiug to buy,
yet fearing to be extravagant, and it was Neil Clare-
Sinythe wh1o, corning up from below lilce a whirlwind,
swept lier out of ternptatron.

"Non sense-nousense, my dear giri-tirat is ail rub-
biali 1 Corne along now and have breakfast, because
Frank and I want to go on sirore at once. You kuow
our uncle, Colonel Maturin, commiands tire 'Westshires,'
and lie La a dear old thiug, and bas not met us for
age P$

"But I shall be Ln tire way perliaps,"1 Esthrer answered
tinîdlv.

' 1;a pretty giîrl ever in tire way at a luncir-party ?
Sometimes I wouder if you. have your ordinary senses,
Esther 1" cried the gay iîttie woman irnpulsively ; "how
do you like my frock PI

It was a beautiful gowu of white serge and silk, and
Esthrer hasteued to admire ît. 'Il hope that I shall not
be too plainly dressed PI she ventured.

"Little goose-they won't getauy further than your
face 1 '

l'Yeu seemn very uci taken up with your new
friends, Fester,". said Mrs. Galton witir a suiff, as
Esthrer camne duttifily up to tell lier that she was ou tire
point of departiure. "lIt Le very solie of yon not to
have insisted tirat Sybil should, go too."1

"'Oh, but Mrs. Galton, Lt Pq a luncir-party at' tire
IWestshire' barracks-Colonel Maturin Le Mrs. Clare-
Sruytire's uncle."1

"Hl-m, 1"1 said Mrs. Galton; ",Von will find that
noure of these people will speak to you again wireu once
you set foot lu Malta. Do you suppose tliat people who
have nieitier rneuey nor influence are ever thouglit twîce
of In a big garrison V"

11 neyer thiiglit about Lt at ail," cried Esther, dis-
tressed. III amn so eorry that Sybil canuot go on shore
with us."

"Oh, Sybil lias plenty of otlier friends, tliank ),ou,"
sirriiled Mns. Galton witir vehemieut aunoyance ; l'yen
need not diaturir yourself about lier PI

Estliers briglit eyes of wonder delighted lier
uew friend. Eiverything was novel to lier, Irom the
muleteers with their janghung ebmnie of belle,. to the
vultures on tire ilides witir tireir repuleive, uinfeatliered
neeks, Alwyne watched lier withi a face of dleep interest
as lie sat opposite to ber ini thre "carroza." He was
beginnig-four days ont froni England-to find that
tis girl witir tire lovely serene eyes and tire strange un-
selfiali outlook on life, was troubling hie mmid to its
imner depths. He was annoyed withi hurnself, for it
seemed to hLm as thougr ire were running a grave risk
of allowing iris feelings to become seriously eutangled by
tis girl in the blue serge gowu, and he directed iris eyes
flrinly towards thre far view of sea and sky in Gibraltar
Hlarbour, and away froin thie eweet face under tire brun
of 'thre straw liat, that uow and agi appealed to hinm
to share Ln lier innocent deliglit. Coloel Maturin was
standing at tire gate of tire barracks as they drove Up,
a atout, pleasant-faced ma, clothed in a weil-fltting
khaki jacket, Jreeclies aid jack-boots.

"HaIloa, Neil-welcorne to youi, rny dear ! And wiry

did you nlot bring Budge? Very remiss of you! How
do, Frank, my boy ? Very pleased to cee you. Miss
Beresford-I have soldiered with the 'Wiltsire Rifles' a
good bit iu India,,aud kuew your father."

And Esther, sliy and blushing, found herseif being led
across thre cool square hall into tire ante-room that
seemed to her confused eyes to, be full of young men in
scarlet uniforms.

4"Tiffin wii be ready in five minutes," said Colonel
Maturin, introducing iris niece and lier friend ; "lso we
will wait here, and Kershaw can look after Miss
Beresford."

It seenied to lZstirer that lialf-a-dozen young men
miust answer to the name of Kersiraw, and in another
moment sire had become -tire centre of a kiudly interested
group, all auxious for thre last news from Englaud as
they said, but as NelI Clare-Srnytre declared afterwards
te lier cousin, more auxious for a glance from a pair of
fine eyee', and a word from tire prettiest lips in tire
world. Lunch Lu the long mesc.-room, where cire sat
between tire Colonel and the senior mnajqr, wae a, thing
to rememnber for ever, with its long stretch of table
shiîng witir silver, regimeutal cups and tropiries, and a
well-drilled servant beind every chair.

"My niece telle me that tis sort of thiug is quite
new te~ you," said Colonel Maturin, looking kiudly down
at tire glowing face. 'Il arn glad that your first ex-
perience of a military luuch-party should have been given
you by tire 'Westshires.' "

1 .I have been at echool In Dorsetshire ever since I
was a cirild," Esthrer said, hall wisiring tint Miss .Jen-
kins could cee lier uow; "sund before that I eau irardly
remember India."

l'You wil eujoy Mie Lu Malta," said tire Colonel cou-

fduy;"n'ext week I have a daugirter just your age
conn ut to me froin scirool, and 1 think r sirail en-

foy le impressions very mucli."
rAd I thmnk sire wîll be a hrappy girl to corne out

to so kiud a fatirer,"1 saîd Estirer prettily, and Colonel
Maturin said :

"'Tlank yen, my dear,"1 witir a sudden hope tirat iris
Muriel would be very like tis gentle, sweet-voiced girl.
"Neil," ire said suddenlv, a little later, wiren tirey were
sitting once again Lu thre aute-room, and Esthrer was
looking over a book of views with Captain Kersir4w.
III just want to tell you soinething about that girl's
poor prospects in Malta as to liappiness Îu lier home
life."

"My dean Uncle Nd"said Neil Clare-Smytre, 1 wlat
on eartir do you mean ?"

III eau e just thre sort of girl sire L--tire same sort
tirat your aunt was when 1 znarried lier-sud I want
you to know tirat Major Beresford is a bit of a waster,
as we soldiers eay. Be is a. good enougir felovw ut
ireart-auid indeed lie was a fine, siant soldier wiren iris
firet wif e wae alive-birt tis wornau, iris second wife,
does nothing but pose as an invalid ail day long, .sad
Benesford hrniself iras got tired of trying to keep bis
end up, I expeet. It je a pity lie ever tnarried lier, for
as Mise Mouica Trinder she was older thau ire, sud had
angled for hallf tire reginient in vain."

"But je h«e fit to have tire cure of Esthrer ?" cried -Mrs.
Clare-Smytre, Lu dismay.

"Oh yes-kiud enougir and fit enougir-but sire will
be ubsorbed into tire vortex of tire slougir of despond
wirichirj tire hrome-and slip Luto being a negirlur drudge,
if yon dou't give irer a helping irand."

"I1 wlhl look aften her as if sire were rny own sister,"
saîd Nell warruiy; "and Adela Stanier Le a friend of
lier granduirotirer, so 1 think between us sire will enjoy
irerself, if ouly sire does not take a too exaggerated idea
of lier dluty."

"'Cau oie do tirat ?" said Colonel Maturin coinically;
Ilanybôw, I sliould tliùrk, Neil, that yorr would lie an
excellent antidote to uny suchir istuken oirtlook on
Mie il,

"I1 don't kuow if you mnean that for a compliment or
no," said Ne»l Clare-mrytre petulantly, "but at any
rate, I will take it for one, and now, since I have to
show Esther tire beanties of Gibraltar, I mnust tear
Esther away froni tire blaudislients of tire rman with
thre ginger moustache, wlro appears to be almost in-
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