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you so, andi yoil can -se for yourself that Lord Francis
is very miich 'epris,' my dear. I shoulti be pleased with
the marriage, and so would your grandmother, 'ma chere
amie.' You would have a great naine, and maybe a
great position, for perhaps you do flot know that Frank
Alwyne's eider brother is an invaid, and that hie runs a
gooti chance of sncceeding to the titie before very long."

E'sther had neyer thought oi this before, andi the idea
that hati heen thus started in lier niind had disturbed the
even current of hier thouglits and vexed tlie innocence
of lier young heart. She tliought of Mrs. Galton's
wonder and jealousy when she should bear the
news ; ami of Carnie and Sybil, who would have such
rea] cause to envy hier, and she began to dress for hier
lunch-party at the Palace with a thrill of exultation as
she sînootiliet out the folds of the silk andi "voile" gown
that was of so becoming a shade of blue.

She wvas surveying berseif witli interest in the gla'ss
when the door opened slowly and Hadji Baba came in.
H1e was a very white, feeble-looking Hadji Baba, anti if
anyone bati lad time to notice the dark lines untier bis
eyes, the trutli of his illness would have been realiseti.

"O, F4ssie, don't go out !" hie saiti, complainingly;
"mv beati aches, andi I want to sit on your knee andi be
comÎfy."1

"Hadji, dear, l'in so sorry I can't stay with you,"
Esther said kiilv ;"go to Kopama, andi she will nurse
you !",

"She is with mummny," said Hadji Baba ; "anti
mumnmy's heati aches, too ; but she is having a lot of
scent anti stuif put on it andi no one lias any time for
me.'

"Go to Mrs. Delaney : she looks niee and kind," saiti
Estlier, catching up bier gloves andt preparing to start.

"Mrs. Delaney is cross because Cannela swept all the
tiirt into the cupboards, andi she says it's like a pig-
stve ! " said H-adji Baba ; "and I wish I was a pig be-
cause I couild lie down in theè straw ! "

"Lie down on my bed, darlingr," saiti Esthier, catching
hum in ber armns and laying - lin comfortably down
nmong the blankets. '"I can't stop darling, now, for I
can. hieur the motor at the!gate, " and with a hasty kiss,
she departeti, takîng with lier a beart that was liardly
at case.

For aIl the way to Valetta, Hadji's sinaîl, white face
kept intruding between hier amusement and herseif. It
hati been wrong to leave lin-but she had done so wil-
fully, because lier own gratification camne first in lier
thouglits just then. But the first glance at herseli in the
long glass of the Palace drawing-room restored lier con-
fidence, anti she forgot Mrs. Hanmer's balf-read letter,
and littie HIadji Baba's headache, at the first sound, of
Alwyne's voice. lie looked so hantisome in bis smart
suit as lie strolled into the drawing-room, that she coulti
thînk of notbing else but lier conquest, and the thouglit
addeti a piquancy to, lier beauty that delîgliteti hixu by
enliancing lier value in bis eyes. The sight of the tandem
cart, witb its pair of grey Arabs and its silver-plateti
harness, matie her beart rejoice ; and as lie swung lier
lightly into bier seat and climbeti up to hier side, and they
starteti up the street ut a brisk trot, Lady Adela Stanier
iooking alter them, told lierseif that tliey were tlie band-
soinest couple in Malta.

The ponies gave soute littie trouble until tbey were
beyonti the gates of the town, and it was only wben they
were settling down to their bits upon the straiglit road,
that Lord Francis Alwyne spoke.

"I1 say-I should like to drive on like this for ever anti
ever 1" lie said, abruiptly ; "Just you and I-"

"lIt would be very nice," saiti Esthier ; anti looking
down at the radiant loveliness of bier face, lie saw that
she bad flot understood Min.

"Esther !" lie saiti again, III have just found out tliat
I love you, andi wanit you for myv wife."

Mecr two liantis were lying-crosseti on lier lap, and lie
laid bis own upou them. "FEsthier, I arn waiting for
your answer," lie saiti softly.

Suddenly there swept across thie ginl's mind the
mernory of Geoflrey Hanmner's sad anti steadfast face.
ne liai loved lier ail lier life, she knew, and tili only *a
short tîme ago she thouglit that she loved bîim; indeeti,
slie was very sure of it uow, for Alwyne's wortis left lier
heart colti. "I1 don't know-I don't know !" she saiti,
liurriedlv.

Alwyite smiled a little ; lie was certainly astonisheti
tliat Esther liat feit even a moment's hesitation, but this
liesitation increased. lis arxiety for lier answer teufolti.
"'You are not sure of yourself, darling, because you are
so young; and vou have had no opportunity of learning
anytbing about love ; but I arn so sure of what your

answer will bie, that if we were flot in the public roati I
sliould kiss you."1

Esther flusheti crinson. "Oh, no-no !"1 she saiti,
tremÊIing very mudli. "II coulti not bear it !"'

Alwyne paused to toudli bis bat to a friend before lie
turneti to bier again. "Dear little girl, 1 w iii give you
just an hour to think over your answer-so that you
shaîl say 'ves' on your way back to Pembroke : anti we
can. le alone together-yes, by Jove-that will be a de-
liglitful arrangement."

Estlier turneti ber bead away. He was so confident
of lier answer, far more so than she was berself, and bis
very confidence swept ber fr'om lier feet. "Wait-wait,"
she saiti ;' "liow do von know wbat I shaîl say ?"

Alwyne lauglied a littie. III don't think that you will
refuse to be Lady Francis," lie said, anti with superb
tact turneti tlie conversation to indifierent matters, so
that by the time tliey swung tlirough tbe gate on tto tlie
Marsa, Esther was herself again, anti bad regaineti lier
colour, anti sonething of lier confidence. Alwyne was
playing polo that afternoon, anti Esthier watched him
shyly enougli froin beneatli the protecting wing of Lady
Atiela Stanier.

One of the A,.D.C.'s took lier into the tent to, have
some tea, anti wbu]e lie lad gone to replenisli lier clip,
she shrank back a little againast the slirouding foltis of
the canvas, for she feit that %lhe was in no mooti to bear
the stares and whispered comments of tlie women. As
she stood there alone for the moment, she becamne aware
that outside the tent, close to bier car, Mrs. Galton was
talking to a frienti.

"Mv dear Isabel," she saiti ; "do you believe for a
moment that Lord Fraudis means to marry that littie
Esthier Beresford ? He means to niake a fool of lier, anti
lie will certainlv spoil bier chances witli any other man.
But, believe mie, lie no more thinks of proposing to lier
than I do ! Wly, the idea is absurd ! Lady Adela
cockers bier and spoils lier because slie can sing andi belp
to amuse lier guests. But as for any serions intentions
on bis part-I have the best autbority for sayixig that
tliey are out of the question."

The colour flineti to Estlier's pale cheeks. Mrs.
Galtou's shnili, jspiteful toues bati penetratei -so. cleariv
into the tent that there was no mistaking lier words, anti
ail the girl's pride waa in arma. At tha moet le
saw Lord Francis Alwyne's taI1 figure looming in the en-
trance, looking for lier, anti she matie hirn a littie sigu.
She watclied him inakfe bis way to lier side, followed by
fifty pairs of envious eyea, anti lier own heart beat rapiti-
ly. She would show the women of Malta that Alwyne
diti love lier, andt that lie hati singleti lier out from every
other girl as the one to be bis wife ; anti for the miomei
lier senses reeleti.

"Wliat a snug little corner out of the wonld," lie saiti
smiling down at lier with eyes that sutideuly flimet a
little as lie read lier inmost soul. "You have got my
answer for mie ?11

H1e waa shielding ber from. the gaze of everyone,
standing in front of lier ; and Esther put up a trembliug
lianti anti toucheti the white frieze of bis blanket coat.

"lIt is--'yes' ! " she saiti; anti wben the irrevocable
words were spoken, she felt uncertain as to wliether to
laugli or cry. But Alwyne saw the emotion on lier face,
and acteti on the spur. of the moment witl the cleverness
of a diplomat.

"'Corne, Esther ; I cau't say wliat I want to in the
tent ; corne outside, anti tell Lady Atiela. Ah ! there
goes the saddling bell ! By J ove!1 mv darling, what
a liappy 'Quarter' I shaîl play tbis timeé!"

Esthier walked across tbe turf by bis side feeling as
thougli she were hardly conscious of lier feet, anti she
founti herseif bemng congratulateti by the Palace party
after a few wortis from. Alwyxie, until abe finally sub-
sideti into a chair by Lady Adela's side, feeling that she
bad achieveti the object of lier ambition, anti uncertain
wlietber she was bitterly glati or bittenly sorry. Mrs.
Galton came up to lier hall an bour later, wlien Lady
Adela Stanier's attention was diverted for the moment
by a atout Maltese lady on the other sitie.

"How do you do, E~sther ?" she saiti; "'how is your
stepmotlier ? I thouglit that you woulti soon forgret
your gooti resolutions' on the 'Pleiaties' ! It was, al
very well tIen to, talk oh being a homie-bird, but you hati
baal no chance then of tasting the swerets of pleasure. I
always saiti that your comig out s0 young was a
mlistake."

Esther looketi at lier silently. She was feeling the
strain of the last hour, ant iber eyes filleti with sutiten
tears.
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