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R.esume:. Esther Beresford is a beautiful and charming girl,
who bas lïved ini Englaud witli her Frenchi grandmother, Madame
de la Perouse, and has tauglit music iu a girls' scliool. Rer step-
mother's sister, Mrs. Galton, appears ou the scene aud it is arrang-
ed that Esther is to go out to Malta to join lier father and step-
mother. But before lier departure, Geoffroy Ha.nmer, an old
friend, declares his love for Esther who promises a future reply
to bis proposai. Slie embarks wîth Mrs. Galton aud hier two ex-
ceedingly dîsagreeable daughters. (Japtaiu Hethcote and Lord
Alwyne, two fellow-passengers admire Esthier extremely, and
Mrs. Clare-Smythe, a cousin of the latter also seeks ber friendship.
The Galtons become vulgarly jealous of Esther's popularity.
The "Plejades" reaches Gibraltar at sun-rise and some of the
passengers are on de.-k for the siglit. At last they arrive at Malta,
and Esthier looks forward to meeting bier father. Rer father's
househiold is uncongenial, but Esther makes a friend of lier young-
est stop-brother, "HRadji Baba." Rer step-niother, "'Monica,"
is disposed to be kind and rejoices wheu Esther goes to dinner at
the*"Pala,-e." Lord Francis Alwyne's attentions flatter the girl
who enjoys the gay lifo of Malta exceedingly. A ttracted solely
by bis wealth aud position, she flnally becomes betrothed to Lord
Francis.

TRE last "quarter" of polo was played with incred-
ible fastness, and Esther became so interested in
the game that she forgot hier shyness and Mrs.

Galton's unkind words, and watched the whirling dust
and fiying ponies, and the flash of red and blue sashes
in and out, like a continuai "grand cliain," with eyes
briglit with excitement.

"HRilloa 1 Tbere's Alwyne down ! Ris pony must
have crossed his legs ! " cried a mnan near them, all un-
conscious of Esther's interest ; and iii a moment Lady
Adela rose, and there was sudden confusion. Out of the
liurly.-burly of mien and ponies the dust-cloud died awav,
aud Esther saw a white figure on the ground, aud .a
ponv galloping away witli trailing reins. It was at this
moment that she realised, with a sbock of agony, that
the accident left bier cold and untoucbed. What did it
mean ? She liad promised te, marry this, man haîf an
hour before, andl now -she could contemplate his probable
death witb no more agitation than she would have felt
if the sanie accident had occurred to any ordinary
acquaintance. The shock of realisation stunned lier, and
Lady Adela, uinderstanding notbing of bier thouglits,
took hier baud.

It was onlv when, white and shaken, lie was faciug
Esther, and explaining that lie had been stunned for the
moment, that the girl collected herself enougli to smile
at him and murmur hier joy and relief at his escape;-
while tliey were surrounded by an anxious crowd of en-
quiring people, whose presence' made- lier understand bow
very foolish she bad been in regrettiug for an instant bier
engagement. It was, nrrauged, therefore, that the groom
should take the tandem home, and that under the cir-
cuinstances, Alwyne, wliose amin was strained, should
take E sther home in a cab, and then return to Valetta.
Lt steied to Esther that thev received quite an ovation
when they left the ground together, and Alwyne smniled
a little as lie lifted lis cap.

"13y J ove, Esther, they seern to be quite interested

news."
"Ves," said Esther, smiling a little, for Alwyne was

lool<iug at lier approvingly, aud the applause was de-
lightfully uew aud sweet ; "but wliv sbould tbey be su
kind and interested ?"I

'10, anvthing to do with the Palace is a most impor-
tant event in tbe island ; and, independently of my posli-
tion, you know y011 are awfully pretty and popular,
dear."'

The drive home was a royal progress of love-makig,
of which art Alwvne was no mean exponent; and when
at last tbev drove up at tbe litile bouse, Esthier, be-
wildered and tremulous, turned to hîm.

"Youl will corne in, and see my father !" site said.
Alwyne nodded aud opeued the gate, but at the siglit

of tbe nntidy gardef,ý aind the four dirty children wlio
precipitated tliemselves down tbe path towards themn, he
turned awav witli a shrug of disgust.

She wenit slowly into the bouse as lie drove away
witli the chiîdren hanging on her arn.

"0 what a nice man in a blauket-coat ! Whbo is lie,
Essie ? O Hadji is ill-at Ieast ayali bas been bsthiug
his hesd aIl day-and Mrs. Delauey says lie's a poor

wasliy lîtile boy, aud she must cocker hlm up with the
besi of everythiug-aud mamima is so cross !"

Esthier was haîf glad tliat Alwyne bad not corne in,
when she found that lier father was out, and lier step-
moilier, in lier worst mood, met lier on the stairs. But
at the same tîme slie feit the stiug of bis unwillinguess
to enter the untidy house, and to face ber relations iu
bis fastidious moud. She took the syah's place ai
Radji's side, wbo was fretiug and feverisb, aud she
heard that the doctor bad been to see him, and was
comîng again before bediime.

"He not know wbst it is, Missie," said Kopama, witli
a sigli. "Plenty fever sbout-and poor Hadji plenty
wesk-blow himi away lîke puif of smoke."

Esthier did not leave Hladji tili lie wss asleep, and
when she liad helped to put tbe other cbuldren to bed,
Major Beresford camne in to find bis wife and Esthier ai-
ready seated at the supper-table, where, under Mrs.
Delaney's regime, an excellent meal wvas sprend.

IlWe thouglit you were dining at the Club, Norman, ~
said Mrs. Beýresford, fretfully. "I wish you would not
be away fromi home, so mucli-it throws so mucli re-
sponsibility on my shoulders ; and really, to-day my
liead lias been wor,.se than usual."

But Major Beresford was lu an unusually cheerful
mood. "Neyer mind anything, now, Monica ! Ha&
E~sther told you lier news ? No, 1 can see she has not.
O, Essie ! Essie ! you sly puss ; su this lias been going
on aill the time under the surface ! 1 saw the young
man at the Club-lu fact, we have only just parted-aud
believe me, my dear Esther, you are making the best
match in Malta ; and 1 am more tliankful than I can
Say."

And Major Beresford stooped over the girl and kissed
ber, whule bis wife crîed impstiently : "For good'ness
sake, Normnan, wliat are you talking about ? Esther bas
told me notb 'iug."

"We must drink lier bealtb," cried Major Beresford
"for Esthier is going to msrrv Lord Francis Alwyne;
and lie, as everyone knows, will probsbly be the Marquis
of Asbdown some day."

"Estlier 1" screamed Mrs. Beresford ;"you don't
men it ? Why, Lord Francis will be a sort of son to
me. I shahl cail bim Frank. And Eleanor wîll bave a
fit of jealousy ?;"

"lIt is ail so new !" stammered Esthier. 'Il do not
seem to be able to realise it ail yet."

- 'IY JveEstlier, you are a lucky girl ; and I have
not eensobappy frmore years than I can count 1

said Major Beresford, comiug round sud lsving bis .band
on ber brigbt bair. III feel inclined to ssy, thsuk God
for a piece of unexpecied liappiness at last !"

And Estber feit, with a sudden pang, that she wished
lie liad been more tenderly concerned over lier happiness,
sud not bis owu gratification ; and felt the impossibility
of coufiding iu hlm auy of lier doubts sud fears.

III ssw your sister,,too, on my way home, Monica,"
said Major Beresford, attackiug the pie before him vigor-
ously ; "and, my dean, she was actually comîig to look
for me ini a perfect fit of fury, because Sybil lisd chosen
the unlucky moment of Estber's good fortune to go aud
aunounce to lier mother that she was eugagIed t6 be
married to a naval engineer lu the 'Douglas,' a man
called Macrorie-not a very satisfactory person ; but it
appears that Syhil is independent of lier mother, and
ssys sbe will marry him. with or witliout Mns. Galton's
cousent ; so thene is a pretty kettle of fisb 1 "

And in tlie lively conversation that ensued, Esthier
escaped to lier owu noom n sd the society of ber own
thouglits. She musit write to lier graudmother at once,
for she coul not' bear the thouglit that Mme. de la
Perouse should hear of lier engagement from anyoue but
lierself ; sud wben she had given Hadji bis medicine, and
covered himn up warmly, she sat down to lier letter. It
was very difficult to write, but she liad no ides ibat
wben, it was written, every word conveyëed but one
tbought. to Mmne. de la Peronse, sud that-the fact of
Esiben's uubappiuess.

-Darling Gran'mere, 1I bave promised to marry Lord
Francis Alwvue, whose father you used to kuiow, I
ihink, aud want you to tell Geoffrey.

III did not know that beiug engaged would make me
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