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the "1two step" with her husband. with a vigour that cyes fell before the look in lis own that hinted at a
aniazed her cousin. prior riglit too flattering to refuse.

His eyes followed Esther as she stood talking to her "I shall be very glad," she faltered -,and he went
partner for a moment. The girl had changed indeffnably, down the gangway into the waiting boat with a brief
as a îrIr imust do who sudden]y finds herseif the centre farewell. Hall an hour later Esthier and Sybil Galton
of a gay society. For in Iess than three weeks Esther were the Iast of the guests remaining on board, and they
Beresford had won for herseif in Malta society a unique Were waiting for Mrs. Clare-Smythe to chaperone tbemn
position. She lad become the fashion, and the invita- back to Valetta.
tion cards in the Beresford drawing-room were multi- Macrorie had vanished, and Esther found hersel alone
plying every hour. She was engaged every day for a with lier cousin, whose attitude was one of uneasiness.
înonth abead, and lier good resolutions as to devotion "Svbil," said the girl, suddenly, "I don't think that
to her own home had undergone some modification. Her your mother would like Mr. Macrorie. Don't you think
father had put lis foot firinly down as to her freedorn you are unwise, dear ?"
of movexnent, and since Mrs. Beresford, after a few at- "Not at ail," said Sybil, shrilly. "Look after your
ternpts at energy, had gone back to lier drawing-room own flirtation, Esther. While you are carrying on so
with lier novel and dressing-gown, it becamne an estab- with Lord Francis Alwyne you can't expect people not
Iished rule that Esther was cbaperoned to her gaieties to imitate your exalted behaviont."
by Mrs. Clare-Smythe. Her father lad accornpanied her "Oh, Sybil !"
once or twice, but it was so evident that lie would pre- The coloiir died out of Estlier's dlieeks at the sneer.
fer to be at bis club, that Neli and Esther had combined "I arn not carrying on with anyone ; wbat a horrible
to relieve liim of the responsibility. expression."

Every morning she devoted herseif to tlie bouse and "Well, if you aren't engaged, everyone thinks you
to her family and iu M~alta such sacrifice was so rare are," said Sybil, uneasily, for it was unwise to quarrel
that it seemed a great thiug. At flrst she had oflered to with Esther just then. "But don't tell mother any-
stay at home i the afternoon, but Major Beresford had thing: that would be a sneaking trick, and flot a bit
been so irritable wlien lier offer lad been accepted, that like you."ý

by degrees she slipped into the plcasant habit of enjoying "I don't wnnt to do anything underband, I arn sure,
herseli every afternoon, and of leaving the chjîdren to Sybul, or unkind ; but would your mother like Mr. Mac-
their old neglected life. rorie ?1'

Beresford had sorne idea of justice to bis dead wîfe "Good gracions, yes !" cried Sybil, liglitly. "She is
and bis daugliter, whorn now lie considered to have been only anxious for me to get married-or.rather for one of
kept unduly long at school. It might also be a good us to do so-and it would flot matter wlio the man was;

thig fr te amiy ad fr ünslfif hemade a good and, besides, she likes Mr, Macrorie."
thige or tIc al and for elf nifu shthrbat Andl in the innocence of lier beart Esther belîeved lier,

should bave every chance. If Esther had only explained hu sew vintyurieda Ms.Glos
to hÎm that lier wishes lay in another direction, lie .taste.

woud hve eenquik eougi t se tht br iflunce "Sybil, I wisb yon would not say those thougbts
bol ave been veryk go fo seor ad Lucy anflueis about' me," slie faltered. "ÎThey are not true, and it

would haebe eygo o'lr n uya hs hurts me."
point of their lives ; but Esther was flnding ont for ýVr el isPi, adSbl;"n nrtr
berseif the delights of admiration, and she yieled, as "Veryus well, mes Prin" saod ybi ;and v i ret
înany a woman bas done before, to tbe voice of inclina- ydao ent în leave ealne: o ouadI aeifrn

tiontha le herstes i quie aothr diecton."We have, indeed," said Esther, fervently, and Sybil
Ne]] lad tbe use daily during the season, of an was silenced.

electrie brougbarn, and every afternoon Pembroke Camp Suddenly, upon tbe quiet air, the sunset gun frorn St.
was duly excited by its arriva] at the Beresford quar- Angelo boomied across the water, and in an instant
ters to fetch Esther, who was whir]ed away to somne every fort and barrack, every slip and torpedo-boat
new gaiety in some pretty costume witli an excitement sent forth the cail for rýetreat. 'Sweet and uneartbly,
that was gradually becorning necessary to ber bappiness. bugle followed bugle, till the wliole isianil was calling to

The strain of bouse work iii the morning and late evening, and the mnelody died away fromn the Grand Har-
hours was telling on her health, in a chîrnate where re- bour to be cauglit up and echoed in the lonely forts be-
pose is far more necessary than in England, and there yond the village of Civita Veccbia on its spur of clifi.
were Uines under ber eyes that bad neyer been there ini "How luvely," said Esthier, witb a little sob ; "how
tlie old Arborfield davs ; thougli ber lieauty was en- lovely," and even Sybil was touched witb some faint
hanced by. a finish and completeness that were gradually shadow of appreciation. But at that moment Neil
transforming ber into a womnan of the world. Clare-Smytlie, corning up with lier husband, swept tbem

Hadji Baba would sornetimes hold lier with clinging botb into the boat before lier.
hands, but bis feeble strength was not enougli to keep Evening had fallen before Esthier bad reached borne
ber fron lier friends, nor lis fretini dernand for a walk i ber father's charge, and it seemied to lier that the
and a story loud enough to make ber ignore tbe fact bouse looked more dreary and uncared for than ever.
that beyond the dull boundaries of Pembroke ]ay the Hadji Baba was, Sitting waîling on the stairs witb a
deliglits of pienies and race meetings, and the thouisand scratched artil, and the three girls were quarreliing in thie
andl one pastirnes of a Malta season. dining-room over a broken doil. Tired though she was,

Major Beresford lad already repaid ber loan to birn, Esther carried, Hadji upstaîrs and slipped out of ber
but even if a dizn idea as to the real source of a great smart frock into a cotton gown, and wben she was on
part of bis incorne bad already corne to lier, the constant ber way downstairs again Mrs. Beresford called ber.
siglit of cardplaying for money among ber own friends "I have had a dreadful lieadache ail day," she said
had already dinimed ber sense of right andl wrong by fretfully, as Esther opened tbe door ; "and the dhl-
dulling the shock of surprise. dren' s noise lias been distracting. I wish that tliey were

Alwyne, studving ber face in the interval of the %Il at the bottom of the s-ea."
dlance, realised that these experiences liad swept over, Koparna was brushing lier bair and rubbing vinegar
Esther, bearing down on their tide sorne of ber freshness into lier aching head, while she lay on the shabby sofa
-some of ber great innocence ; and lie was glad of it, and groaned.
since the new Esther was more to bis mimd than the ol "4YOU must stop in to-lnorrow, Essie," she said, "I

une ad eer ben.can't manage without you, for I amn always iii now."one ad eer ben."If Missie Beresford would walk more in the air or
And at this point in lis thoughts lie rose, and made move a little, she miglit be better," said the Ayalis soit

bis way to ber side. "I arn just going off now, Miss ocfrrbeidtesaitiawitgncatstr'
Beresford. The doctor says tbat I must be careflo dJisappo'inted face : for she bad no sympatby witli the
the chili at sunset on the harbour just at present. Will oa hs imnswr ueyiaiay
our dIrive hold good for tlie day alter to-rnorrow ? and "onsenose Kaimnt were purl imgin,1 ay.oi
will voti Ilunich at the Palace first ? Lady Adela wisîes NnesKpmodyortge"sid oia

iuý sharply. "Oh, and Esther, you will bave to get the
dinner to-niglit, for Carmela went home after luncheon

Esther hesitated, for she liad plauned tea ýon the rocks saying sle was iii. I arn sure servants are the plague
witli tbe chuldren for that day. "f1 prornised to take my of one's life, and I don't know wiat we are going »to, do
little sisters ont for a picnic that day," sIc falteréd. to-nigît.",

The grave conternpt of bis face assured lier that she. Here was practical work ready to lier band, and
was hardl *v wise to refuse wliat half the womnen of Malta Esther swept off Hadji to the kitdhen wliere she found
would have scrarnbled to, secure. His words were very Delanev isitting disconsolatelv at thie table washing po-
deterrnined. "lAny day will do for tlie dhildren, Miss jtatoes-by tlie liglit of a flaring candie.
Beresford ; but I rnust lave yoU on Friday," and ber TO BE CONTINUED


