
The Ctnadlau Courler
imstead of going to lier tea ahe went up to hier roomn tocry bitterly because thte old life was chaiiging, ç. n1 shewas flot sutre thiat the new and untried existence ir'towhich. she was to be launclied, would be a'happy cite.

CHAPTER il.
"I wait for the day wlien the dear hearts sitail discover

While dear bands are laid on my head,
The child is a woman, the book may close -iver,

For ail the lessons are said.
1 wait for my story, the birds cannot sing ;t,

Not one as hie sits on the tree ;
The belis caunot ring it, but long years oh! bring it,Sucit as I wish it to be. "ICAN'T bear the thouglit that you are. going toleave uis, Essie," said lier great friend, May Golds-

worthy, as they' stood in the schoolroom of theRed House. Estiter fleresford had given lier lastmnusic lesson, and she was not very sure of herself, forhier lips were trenibling and lier eyes suspiciously briglit.The little girl site had been teacliing had broken downinto passionate tea at the end of the lesson, and badsob-bed out titat Essie must not leave lier, for she couldnot endure to be tauglit by anyone else ; and so fat, ailEstiter's lessons titat day bad been given to the gccomn-panimnt of bitter regrets.
"B~ut you will be leaving scitool so soonl, May";- saidEsther ; "1yo know there la ouly a year betweeu us,and you would have had ta leave mie if I had stayed onitete !1"
"I know, dear, but thte parting lias been arranized sosucldenly titat I have no tirne to get used ta the loss ofyon, and Malta is so far off !"
Esthier looked affectionately at the girl ; Ma4y was aspretty as a wite lily, and as fair-with lier golden hairand lier bine eyes, aud laugiig lips. Slie had taken lifeliappily always, since site had a charming home and de-voted patents posaessed of comfortable means. lierfatiter was thte Vicar of Aborfleld, witere Mme. de la Pe-ronse lived, and thte girls had spent bath holiclaya andscitooltimie together.
"I wish von could corne ont and stay with me, Mýay!"Esthter said, suddenly. '<Wben I get out ta Malta, andfind out about everyihinig, I will write and tell you, audperhaps if it could be managed, yanr mothet waoxld letyou corne and stay witli me."
"Oh, Essie, witat fun we woiild have ! Dances andpar'ties, and everythiug ; and we alionld eujoy it samucli togethet."
Esther looked at lier frienid's prettv face-prettiertitan ever now, titat site was flnaited wiih deliglited an-ticipation.
"You would enjoy it all, 1 knoi, 'Ma-bt fromwhat Mts. Galton says, I don't thlulk 1 shall have mnucittinte ta enjoy mvself-at len.t t .f,,. ý1 -

face with admiration. "You kulow, lieaps of times,
witen the other girls have been playing games, you itadto, look after the practising, or read to a girl witli acold, or help witli the meuding."

"But that lias always been a pleasure to mue 1 " cried
Esthter, with surprise ;_ tsurely you bave neyer thouglitotlierwise, May ? Miss Jeukins lias been so good to me
that 1 have often felt a's if I could neyer do enougli in
return for lier lindness."

May Golduswortliy studied lier friend's face in wouder.
Slie knew lierself titat she was a very pretty girl, since
she lad ofteu been told sa ; but she was convinced titat

*Esthier lad not the lest ides of lier own beauty. Site
wen tirouli it wold ithlie clmquit otlok
on lfemakig tie est f bt trubls ad dificltiS,
keepng he tragittgoa oflioont nd utybefre er
eyes an neer aryng liar'sbredtl frm te pth
siteladmared ot fr lersef. ay ouldcout o tie
fingrs f oe bad te nw drsse sie la posesed

since~~~~~ siecm oGadietr u sier ad aways
made tite moat of lier scant wardrobe, and bad worn lier
ababby clothea with an air of daintineas and dignity titatsite itad lulierited from the strain of Frenchi blood that
was in lber.

"I always thouglit that you were perfect, Essie,", sitesaid inipulsively, tbrowîng lier armas round bier frieud's
neck ; "and now I know it, and I can't canceive wbo
will' take your placeý in the scitool. Miss Jenkinsa saidthat yau would be a loas not only for your mnusie, but
for youx citaracter as well."

'Oh, May, please dlon't. say sudh titings tan mecried Esther, in distresa, for slie was so esseutially
burnble-rninded titat sncb praise hart 'lier. "They arenot a bit true, you know ; and even if tliey were, Miss
Jenkinis would not like titem to be repeated.Now 1 mtuat go snd dress for ruy walk to Grand-
chester."

May dlung ta lier atmn. "You are coming back, Essie,
before'yon go ?" she sad.

"Yes, darling, 1 sas! corne back for the lat day sudniglit to pack~ up ; but 1 must think of my graudmotiter
now-I arn afraid site will feel xny going very inucit."

May Goidswortliy did liot tepeat witat was titeopinion of everyone wlio knew Mme. de la Perouse, titat
the departure of lier granddaugitter would,~ no doubt,weaken a hold on life that was frai! at thte best,

Thte walk fromi Grandditester ta Arborfield was up awinding rt'ad, set thick witli trees an eitlier side. Above
deep ditches wliere violets grew iu tlie spring, Septemberliad laid a wari liand upon leaves and bedges alresdy,
and the woods were dressed iu a panopîy of citangiug
green aud bronze, wliile the blackberry sprays wove
patterns of golden tapestries among thte mass that wssilvet..spaugled witit gossatuer titreada. Grsudcbester
lay in a liollow of thte Dorset ills, and tite littie village
of Arbj>rfield nestled anzong tlie oak-trees that clotliedthte aide of one of the upland abopes. Red-raofed andred-wailed, it made a warin spot of color ou tite downs,and Esthter, lookiug hack as site clim-bed, saw aver thtespur of a low hli thte quiet bîne of tite Engliali Channel
girded by its yellow sanda, Portland Island lay like awhite rock bevoud the fine breaitwater witere the slipsof a rnighty eeet swung at theit ancitors, aud thte white
lieuses of Weyrnoutli glitteted lu tite afternoou sunlight.

Mme. de la Peronse was lu bier garden wlien lier
granddaugliter camne lu througl the whtite gate of "ThteCottage." 'The little, low bouse bowered iu creerers


