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"LIGHITS FROM IH1AVELN.

Sunlight, moonlight, star'ight-
M orn and niglit and even-
The noar light and the lar light,
AIl cone down from lcaven;
Shedding ahl about them
Glory every whero-
What w2as ife witiout thiem?-
Cleerless, dark and drear-

elien came lights from lieavenl
Even than those more bright
liy God to man's soul givon,
The God of Love and Light:-
Chcering ail our sadnes,
Tholigh dccp that sadness b,
Turning griet to gladiness-
FrAIT, 1HOPE and dnARITY.-

RIN IRANCis \ rAîTEîî

Ovei-rjThe Sea Wal1l.

CIlAPTER V. (COrIsUExn.)

But Aunt Lois was really very kind hearted

and very iiselliih, and I have no doubt that she
was ready to put up witi a good dcial herself,

and eveni stretch a point of prdonceo, in order

to please nie and give nie a rousing up and ai

interest in life. Shle lot Ie taîke ber upstairs
tid show her tlie rooms I wanted got rcady

for the QI ildren--plcasanit suny rooms close Lo

mny own, yet slmt Off from io teront stairs and

corridors by a swing baize door. Doubtless

ther had been intended for nurserios once, be-
fore the house w'as altered nid enhiiged, t houigh
nowv thev were firiishled like ordinary bed-
rois. 'My rooiii was juist on the other side of'

the wing-oir, so I shoild have mny litle
clba-rgos uinder mny own wýinig,so to speak, which
quitu sited iy ideas. 1 was quite briglht and
taîkative ail the evening, and found Aunt Lois
iuch morc esponsive and agreca ble than 1 had
ever done before. (I suppose the change was
really III Ie, onily 1 did nit quite realize it.)
We hai quite a pleasant and sociable time, and
h knew that Aint Lois would go first thing the
ieit moriiiig to Iake the imnquiries about

31aud ie and tA uy.
Sure enough shc did, tarting oi on foot

directlv hler norning I tduties were over ; whilst
,foir iny par t, suimmonel Mary, and begai to

caîrry out soie of my pIans wilth regard to the
roomni s iiI wii c h I h ad resolved to put the chil-
Ilren when I hai got then.

Mary was muy ainid. She had been niother's
laittful Foirvent and friend foir miany years, and
was dceply attached to is. Shlo was a fine
able- bod ied woimai, with a warm heurt anid
ltrong afibetions, and would have gone throughî
tire and water tl serve nie. Her comuplaint in
the iew iouse w. s thattshe had nothalfenough
to do ; for there was an elderly hiousekeeper
there as it was, who looked after thme linon and
the btores and fultilled iany of tie offices
that at homme Mary had inidertakei. So when
i usked lier il' he ivould givo ami oye te the
childre viien they came-I vas quite resolved
that they should comze-sho was quito delighted.
She had begunmi lite as a nurse, and was very fond
of chikren. Nothing came amiss to lier in the
way of work, and sh wras very clovor with her
iieedle, and very fond of exercising this talent.

" I must get the poor little things into some
different cl les wlien they cone, I said. " They
are Ruch maitos to bo loaded with ail that mass
of ebîienp crapo. It is gcttting brown and rusty
aiready, anid s really hardly fit to bc secn. Mary,
did yoi bring withi us tiat pretty whith crapo

I kgd ardly worni ? [t woild eut up beautifully

and make two evenig îrois for the little girl,
with plenty of black ribbons and a black sash.
She wiIl look a jerfec:. darling whon she is
prettiy dressod, and you could furbish ber up
something in a very short time."

Mary rather thought she ciuld, and produced
the dress at once. We had by that time got
the room into botter order frin the purposes of a
nursery. One bed had been taken down alto-
gether and a table brought ir instead; whilst
the other room, with its smnilir inner dressing-
room, had been put ready for the reception of
two little inmates. Mary did net know that
there was any doubt at ail abut the prospective
visit ; and I so certain that di, Aunt Lois heard
would be satisfactory that I had no fears at ail
as to the final result.

But I was not quite prepared, aIl the same,
for the triumphant tînale te ber mornhng's ex-
pedition. I was waehing my hands for lunch,
and watching with satihfaction the wonderful
result of two hours' work -in Mary's part in
fashioning au ovening f och fer Maudie out of
mny discarded white crape, when she suddenly
started me by excliming-

Why, Miss Olivia. hore they coae, I do
declare!"

And running to the wir'iov, I behold Aunt
Lois seated in an opeu fiy, with Maudie beside
her and Guy oppositu, talkingé. I could see, at
thre top of his >Ieed, whiist two modest boxes
shared the driver's seat, showIng plainly that
this was the comncemicent of ihe rogular visit,
which I had not really hoped to achieve with-
ont somte days' delay.

I had been getting strunger and stronger for
several days now, and had ceased to crawl about
the bouse as though 1 coid haraly drag my
limbs along, but 1 b;, never lied down the
stairs quite so quickly as I did thon. I was
hailod as I came flying into the hall by a joyous
shout of-

"Miss Sea.Gu l ! 'iiss Sea.(ull! Here we
are !Wc've c rme to stop>. ia&t itfun ? And
aren't you surprised I do thinik surprises are
iice !"

I caught Guy in, ry arna and gave him a
good hug, turning to find Mandie ut my elbow
waiting her turn and thn I iardly knew why,
but her kindly smiling «aic ceeeied to invite it,
I went up and gave aunt Lois a kiss and L hug,
saying as I did so-

" Row kind of you '- >ring thein ! I am so
much obliged to you,Auont Lois !"

lier kind old face was quite beaming. Sho
was much fonder of me tLa 1 deserved.

" I couldn't holp it when I carme to sec them,
my dear. They are the dearest little things,
and that louse in Grahani street is net fit for
anv children to live ia through thih sultry
weather. Mr. Marsha:l says the drainage of ail
that part of the town is )ery jaJ. Be said it
was a capital plan of yo:-s to L.avo them bore
till the brother cornes ; and he knows ail about
their parentago, and that is everything that is
right. So now you can take thcm right away
to their rooms and make as much of then as
ever you liko. A little spoiling will not hurt
them, poor little dears, and wo will contrive to
give them one month of real happiness before
the brother comes to sottie their fate for them."

Ail this passod whilst Maudie and Guy were
gazing wonderingly round the hall, and making
great love to the big Persian cat, who lay bask-
ing upon thc wide window seat. They touched
bis long soft coat so gently that ho did not re-
sent the liberty, and even condescendod to
purr: and as I approachect Guy icoked up eager-
ly to say-

" Miss Sea-Gull, I wish you would toll me
wliere a cat keeps his pur ing-machine. I can't
think where it cornes from ; it 'ecrns te b all
over hin. And do you think in worked by
electricity? I've hoard people suy cats have
lots of electricity in then ; and they make
sparks olt their coats in the dark-'ve seen
them,"

I was not able to answer Guy's question, but
ho forgot it again in the excitement of beingo
taken upstairs and shown the rooms he and his
sister were to share. I was very glad Mary aid
I had made such good use of our time.for everv-
thing necessary fer their comfort had been donI.
Guy mado friends with Marydirectly, and took
ber heurt by storm, as I could seo. As for
Maudie, she seemed hardly able to credit her
senses, and was happiest when ber little hand
was slipped into mine. She was shy in tho
midst of such strange surroundings, and though
very pleased and grateful, was just a little over-
corne also. I liked to feel the clinging pressure
of ber soft little hand, and was very fullof plais
for trying to keep trouble and sorrow away
from ber.

"Aunt Lois! Aunt Lois !" shouted Guy,
who had rushed downstairs in front of us, and
now stood looking about at the different doors,
wondering which was the right one.

" She told us to call her Aunt Lois, becaus
you wcro Cousin Olivia," explained the little
girl softly; whilst Guy's voice was hoard plain-
ly cnough, though ho himself lad darted into
the dining-room, perhaps in answer to sono
eall.

" This is a jolly bouse I but I don't sec many
soa-gulls-only a few stuffed ones in a case. I
thought the louse would be cram-full of sea-
gulls. Aunt Lois, listen I l'Il go out overy day
that I'm bore and catch some for you. r suppose
thev've ail flown away, and as you haven't any
men here, you can't get any more. But I'il
catch lots for you, and stock the bouse pi.
You'd liko that, wouldn't you ? Sea-Gullis re
such nice birds 1"

" Well, you shall catch as inany as yo can,
Guy," answered Aunt Lois, smiling ; "and all
you catch shall live hore-I promise you that.
I don't thinL we have had any live sea-gulls in.
doors ever sinco I lived bore ; but thore arc a
pair in the kitchen gardon you shall sec after
lunch. Thoy live there to eat the slugs aid
snails, and they are very turne now. Tiey
have bon thero so long."

Guy had so many questions to aslk about the
sea-gulls that lunch was woll advanced before
lie had donc. His funny little quaint questions
and observations amused Aunt Lois very inuch,
as did aiso the heurt and soul way in which lie
throw bimself into any subject undor discus-
sicn

" Now tako me to see the soa-Gulls 1" lie cried,
the moment we rose from table, and, runninîg
across to Aunt Louis, ho slipped his band in
hors and pulled her to-wards the door.

" Say please, Guy P" urged Maudio, in a lm%
voice ; and Guy lookecd up with the most charm-
ing smile to explain matters.

-,Of course L always mean please, though I
forgot always to say it, Thore doesn't seui
time to say overything one bas in one's head.
Now, Aunt Lois, listen ! If I go out eatchinig
sea.gulîs to-iorrow, do you think 1 shall do it
best with a buttorfly net, or with a hook iaid
line and some bait ?"

Wo lost their voicos down the passage to lie
gardon door, ancd Maudio turned to mre, saying
with a littlo apologetic look-

I hope Aunt Lois won't think that Guy takes
liberties. Indeed, he doesn't mean to; but he
is so little, and people are so kind to bin. le
thinks thoy arc always interested in the saine
things that ho is. I don't quito know how to
make him understand."

"I wouldn't trouble to try," I answored,
"He is a doar, funny little follew. Lot iim go
on bis own way. Nobody could help liking
him."

It was pretty to sec how the little girl's face
lighted.

" Oh, I am so glad you think that. I do lovo
Guy so very much. I nover get tired of hcar-
ing 1im talk. But I know that he ought not to
teuse grown up people. And it is so very kincd
of you to have us here at al], Mrs. Markd


