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Itesute : Esther Beresford is a beantiful and charming girl,
who lias lived in England wîtli lier Frencli granduiother, Madame
-de la Perouse, and bas tauglit music in a girls' sebool. lier step-
mother's sister, Mrs. Galton, appears on the scene and it is arrang-ed that Esther is to go out to Malta to join lier father and step-mother. But before lier departure, Geoffrey Haumier, an old
friend, declares bis love for Esther who promises a future reply
te bis proposai. Slue embarks witli Mns. Galton and lier two ex-
ceedingly disagreeable daugliters. Captain Hethcote and Lord

Mwyne, two fellow-passengers admire Esther extremely, and
Mrs. Olare-Smythe, a cousin of theý latter also seeks lier friendship.
The Galtons beco ne vulgarly jealous of Esther's popularîty.
The "Pleiades" reaclies Gibraltar at sun-rise and some of the
passengers are on de-ýkfor the sight. At last they arrive at Malta,
and Esther looks forward to meeting lier fatiter. Hler father's
liouseliold is uncongenial, but Esther makes a friend of lier young-
est step-brotber, "1Hadj i Baba. " lier step-mother, ' "Monica, "
iii disposed to be kind and rejoîces wben Esther goes te dinner at
the 'IPala 'e."

CHAPTF.R IX»

"Wheu povertv cornes in at the door
Love ifies onît through the windew."

6#'"STHPR," said Neil Clare-Sniytlie, eagerly -"do
yenvo know that Sybil lias fouund an admirer?"

There was an alternoon dance taking pluüe ou
board the "Douglas," the ship tbat Captain Clare-
Smytbe commanded, and te Estlier's deliglit bis' wife
had oflered te ehaperone lierseif and Sybil Galton.

A fortnight bad gone by since tlie dinner party at the
Palace, and ECsther bad flot met Lord Francis Alwyne
since that uight, for lie bad heen laid up witb an attack
of influenza. But to-day lie was on board, an interestiug
iuvalîd in a long ariniair.

"Whicli is Sybil's admirer ? Is lie nice ?11
Esther was standing leaning agaiust the rail cf the

"Douglas," while lier partuer fetched lier an ice, and
Mrs. Clare-Smytlie, like a brilliant butterfly in briglit
scarlet and black, hoveied about am-ong lier guests.

"lie is borrid :tlie înost dÎsagreeable mian on board
slip : a naval engineer iiute the bargain. toc. But I
amn so giad, for titis will be a real triunpli over Mrs.
GJalton?.,

"Oh, NelI but yen do net niean te tell nie that tbe
mian is not nice ?" cried Esthier, in distress.

'II do mnean it, indeed, my dear ! " said Mrs. Clare-
Smythe. "lie is anytliing but steady, and altogetlier a
liateful person, and ne ene ceuld cal1 him a gent leman."1

"B3ut 1 miust tell Mrs. Galton," said Estlier, uneasily.
"And yet 1 don't know wliat te do, for that liardly
stems lionourable. I lad better talk to Sybil aboiut

IIIf yen take my advice," said NelI, witli a littie îîod,"iyen will flot interfere witli anyone's love aflairs. Lt is
a dangerous kitidness, and if Mrs. Galton lad eyes in
bier liead, she inust have seen the affair going ou fer tlie
past week, because tliey met at the tennis club, I be-
lieve," and shc rustled away.

When Captain lietlicote returned witli a stniped Vene-
tian ice ini its cool green saucer, Estlier was net quite
se composed as usual, and lie wondered wliat lad liap-
peued te lier. But lier eyes were wandering in searcli of
Sybul Galton wlio, released from lier motber's steru eye,
was flirting wivtb Mnl. Macrerie iii the vulgar fashion that
girls of lier type are so wont to employ. She was look-
iug almost bandsorne in a grown cf bright pink silk and
a large black bat, for lier Îheeks were llusbed with the
excitemeut of unwonted admiration, and bier voice rang
slirilly across the deck.

Andrew Macrorie was a goed-loeking naval engineer
wîth a smart figure and a well cut uuiferm, but lie laed
the shifty dark eYes cf a inan wlio had grown accus-
tomned te living'by lis wits, and his thin olive face sug-
gested blood tliat was net entirely Scotch.

lie badl already niarked Sybîl Galton dow-n as an easy
prey, for lie was deternined te mnarry a girl with meney,
and lie was assured that there was ne lack of it in the
Galton family. liethcote's eyes followed Esther's and
recegnised in au instant tlie cause of lier îîneasiness, for
Sybil lad been eut of sight for the greater part of the
afternoon with the sanie main wliose knewledge cf the

arrangements of the slip euabled huîn te couduct a flir-
tatien ini a very satisfactory manuer.

lletlicote had s-natcbed tliese twe consecutive dances
witb difficulty froin Estber's mimerons admirers, and
tliey nieant more te bim, loyal friend as lie was te AI-
wyne, than lie could sav for Lord Francis, beiug nleither
a patient ueor unselfisît lover by nature, bad sueceeded in
mionopehising Esthier for the greater paurt of lthe after-
noon as a privileged invalid, te the edification of everv
man and womnia on board.

"Do yen waut me te break uip that tete-a-tete," lie
said ; "I will if voit like.'

"Could we ask bier te bave senie cefice witli us,"
besitated Esthier. 'II den't tltink Mrs. Galton would
like Mr. Macrorîe." Aud in anether moment they had
passed over te Sybil's side.y

"Cofce ? No tbanks,'' said Sybil flipîatttly ; I have
lad several cups already. Caui't you attend te your ewu
affairs aud 'cave mine alcue ?',

And long alter they liad gene back te thîter old cor-
ner, lIethccte. and 1Esther heard thec ring cf uîckiuglaugliter fron lthe pink gowu aud bIne uiiliormn

"1l lbink Sybil is very foolisli," said tbe girl, flushing
a little. "Dut it stens te be of ne uise tatlking te lier,"
and at Ibat moument the band struck up eue ci Strauss's
dreamy waltzes, andiî Eýstlier floated awav te the straiin
cf it.

Slic dauced beaîttifully, and Alwyue, frein the longcliair, watele(î lier white gown threading its way in and
out of lthe couples, grcauing a little te Itimuscîf over tliedoetor's prohibition as te bis taking part in auy activeamusement vet. How well E sîber bell lier head ;shelcoked like a stately lily with tlie whîite cf lier gewn andthe pale green cf lier bat aud sash. lic knew now that
lie, led lier, and yct lie played wvitli bis feelings, assur-ing buniseîf that lie inust not speak the fatal words yet,but must wait tili lie was more sure cf buiself and of
lier.

His cousiu came up and paîtsed liy Itin for a me-nient. "Ail alone, Frank ? Yen are ene cf Iliose people
who prefer splendid isolation I suppose. Sonietinies 1believe alI yen Alwynes, freni tlie dear Marquis down-
wards, tliink ne eue goed enetîgl fer intiniate associa-
tien or friendship."

Sie spoke liglitly, and lie nîoved witli a sîtdden sensecf irritation. 'Th-at is alisurd, Neli but yen are aI-
ways unjust te mie."

''et ut atl], niv dear boy but-yen like Estiter
fleresford cnrmeusly, cf cerc-'u like lier only just
weli enougli te spoil lier chances willi soiue other inan-
net enougli te make lier Lady Francis."

lier Ciittîng words annoyed him at once, and lie was
too auigry te deny their truth, and tee, proud te allow
lis cousin tee iîtto itis licart. "Mly (leur NelI, Miss
Beresierd tderstauds the gai-ne well eniougl,'' lie said
icily.

"O0h, (lot sbc ?" cried NelI. "Tien 1 will tell yen
titis ont thitig, nîy gecd Frank : thal if yen se mumd
as briug eue line cf trouble ou lier pretty fereliead, yen
will have te answer te nie for it. W/bat dots the stupid
pride cf the Marqutis of Aslidewn and bis sens mnatter lu
ceniparisen witli thie lcar t cf uîy friend ?"

"Geod gracions, NeI"cried Alwyne, lightly ;"wbat
lias corne over vont ? 1 bardiv know yen again. Can it
lie that private thc,îtricals are on tîte tapis, and yen are
practîsîng for yoitr part P"

The contemtptuous glauce whicb Neil Ciare-Sinythe
tlirew at lier cousin would have witliercd up a man les
self-satisfied that Francis Alwyue. "Ves, if yen like te
euhl life the theatricals in wlticl I bave played my part
always indifferenîly," she said in a tbnilling voice. "lIt is
Esthier berself whe tauglit me on board thie "I>leîades
bow a gced woînan ouglit te live, and I de net wat
lier te forget that lessexi berseli, or te allow the higli
ideals that she lias always hîeld, te, be destroyed witbin
bier liy disappointnient.

Alwyne looked inte bis ceusin's face in blank amaze-
meut. "My deux Nell," lie said, '"I neyer asseciated voit
with roniantie weakness before."

But Nell Clare-Stînythe ladl left bum, and was dancing
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