
A*Prisoner of Hope*
A NEW SERIAL STORY.

By MRS. WEIGALL

Resumne :Ether Beresford, who has been at Miss Jenkins'
private school for ten years, îs visited by Mrs. Galton, her
Ch _~mother's sister, with a view to the former's leaving

%.ho.l Major Beresford and his w~ife~ are at Malta.

FOR the thought that Esther Beresford miglit be a
beautiful girl had never struck lier before as

IFpossible, and now with the rnemory of her own
two ordinary daughters before lier, a beautiful

companion seemed to her in the liglit of a calarnity.
Esther looked from one to the other in confusion, and

Miss Jenkins spoke first. ."E~sther, this is Mrs. Galton,"
she said. "She bas corne to make arrangements to take
-to take you-to'your father."1

Esther went gently forward, wîth a pretty gesture of
welcorne. "How d'you do ?11 she faltered timidly "My
father told mie that you were coming. It is kind of
"ou.,'

Trhe sound of her voice released Mrs. Galton frorn the
speil that bound lier. IlHow d'you do, Esther ? I sup-
Pose you ouglit to caîl me Aunt Feleanor. I did not ex-
pect to see you so-big."t

There was no offer to embrace lier, nothinig beyond a
cdld handshake, and Esther's lip trembled a hittie ini
disappointment and frorn the chillin the hard voice.

"Sit down, chîld 1" said Miss Jerkins, tartly. "There
is no reason why you should stand."

And Esther sat down witli the golden light full upon
lier face. She was so lovely that Mrs. Galton's quick
eyes, appraising lier, felt that even lier shitbby blue serge
ZOwii and clumnsv qhof,, oi tnat mrnil lipr - fnr bepr

brouglit tliat lady to the rescue at once. "I1 arn sure
that Esthier is obliged to you, rnadarn, for your kind-
ness, but Mme. de la Perouse will no doubt wish to
provide lier witli an outfit."1

"Oh, very weil," said Mrs. Galton, rising with a
jangle of bangles and a rustie of skirts. «lThen, Esther,
I will write ahI instructions to you as to train and hotel
and rny maid shail rneet you ini London, as no doubt we
shail be deeply engaged tilh the moment of sailing. -My
girls go a great deal into society, and, being very pop-
ular, have a large nuniber of friends."1

'II arn glad to feel," broke in Miss Jenkins, 'that
Esther Beresford- is going to a place where she will be
mnore tlioroughly appreciated even than she lias been
here. A large nÎumber of people she wiil meet i Malta
will, 1 amn sure, speedily become lier fiends."

"Esther must remember,"1 said Mrs. Galton,' firmhy,
«'that she is going out to lielp lier step-rnother, not to
enjoy lierself."1

"Madam," saîd Miss Jenkins, with a deep courtesy,
88wlere youtli, virtue, and beauty go liand in hand ap-
preciation follows as a mnatter of course, and 1 fancy
that Esthier will 'not lack enjoymient."

She liad thrown the challenge down defiantly in de-
fence of the cliild slie bail reared, and every bugle on
,her cap trembled with indignation.

'<We shahl see -we shaîl see,"1 said Mrs. Galton. "But
at any 'rate, I do not wish Esthier to be under any mis-
apprehension as to the position in society she will oc-
cupy. My sister la too dehicate to take lr out mnucli,
and 1 have my own daugliters."

"But," said Esther, distressed, «my wislies are to
help myv father iu every way, believe me, Mrs. Galton;-
I arn not thinking of anything else. I arn very glad to
go out to him to help them ail."

"Very well, mny dear," said Mrs. Galton, impatiently.
"And now I must wish you good-bye, and Miss Jenkins,
too."

"Goodi-day, madam," said Miss Jenkins, colly.
"<Miss Beresford wilh attend you to the door."

"Why, what a prim old cat your schooh-rnistress is,
Esther," said Mrs. GaItôn, liardly waiting till they were
out of hearing of the old lady. "YSou will be thankful
to get away from lier, 1 expect."

"Oh, no-no !" cried the girl, witli quick tears.
"fley bave been so good to me-I have been so happy
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