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“LIGHTS FROM HEAVEN”

Sunlight, moonlight, star'ight—
Morn and night and evon—
The near light and the tar light,
All come down from heaven ;
shedding all about them

(ilory everywhere—

What was fifo without them ?—
Cheerless, dark and drear—

Then came lights from Heuven
fven than those more bright
By God to man’s soul givon,
The Grod of Love and Light :—
Cleering all vur sadnes,
Though deep that sadness be,
Turning griet to gladness—
Farrn, Hore and Cuarity,—
Jou~ 1'raNcis WALTER,

Over The Sea 'Wall,

CHAPTER V. (CoNTINUED,)

But Aunt Lois was really very kind hearted
and very unsellish, and 1 have no doubt that she
was ready to pul up with a good deal herself,
and even stretch a point of prudence, in order
to plense meand give me a rousing up and an
interest in life. She lot me take her upsinirs
and show her the rooms | wanted got ready
for the ehildren—pleasant sunny rooms close Lo
my own, yel shut oft from the tront stairs and
corridors by a swing baize door. Doubtloss
they had been intended for nurseries once, be-
fore the house was altered and enlurged, though
naw they were furnished liko ordinary bed-
roums.
the swing-door, so I should have my little
chargos under my own wing,so Lo speak, which
quite suited my idean, I was quite bright and
talkative all the evening, und found Aunt Lois
much more responsive and agreeable than 1had
ever done before. (1 suppose the chunge way
really 1 me, only Idid not quite realize it.)
We had quite & pleasant and sociable time, and
I knew that Aunt Lois would go first thing the
next morning to make tho inguiries about
Flaudie and Guy,

Sure enough she did, starting off on foot
directly her morning duties wero over ; whilst
I, for my part, summoned Mary, and began to
carry out some of my pluns with regard to tho
rooms in which I had resolved to put the chil-
dren when | had got them. ‘

Mary was my maid,  She had been mother's
{aithful serventand friend for many years, and
was deeply attached {o us. Sho was a fino
able-bodied woman, with a warm hoart and
atrong aflections, and would have gone through
fire and water {o serve me. Hoer complaint in
the new house w28 thatshe had not halt enough
to do; for there was au elderly housckeepor
thero us itwas, who looked after the linen and
the stores and fultiled many of the offices
that at home Mary had undertaken. So when
| asked herif she would give an oye to the
childrem when they came—1 was quite resolved
that they should come—she was quito delighted,
She had begun life as a nurse, and was very fond
of children, Nothing came amiss to her in tho
way of work, and she was very clover with her
needle, and very fond of exercising this talent.

« T must get the poor little things into some
ditferent clothes when they come, Isaid, “They
are such mites to be loaded with all that mass
of chieap crapo, It is gettting brown and rusty
alveady, and is really hardly fit to bescen, Mary,
did you bring with ux that pretty whith crape
I had h:u’dlly worn ? Lt would cut up beautifully

My room was just on the other side of

and make two evaniug {rauits for the little girl,
with plenty o Bask ribbans und a black sash,
She will look s jerfoct darling when ‘she is
prettly dresssd, and you could furbish.her up
something in & very short time.” coee

Mary rather thoughtshe conld, and produced
the dress at once. We had by that time got
the room into better order for the purposes of a
nursery, One bed had bern taken down alto-
gether and a table brought in instead ; whilst
the other room, with its smailer inner dressing-

room, had heen put ready tor the reception of

two little inmates. Mary did not know that
there was any doubt at all about the prospective
visit ; and I so certain that »!i Aunt Lois heard
would be satisfactory that I had no foars at all
as to tho final result,

But I was not quite prepared, all the same,
for tho triumphant finale to her morning’s ex-
pedition, I wns waghing my hands for lunch,
and watching with satisfaction tho wonderful
result of two hours’ work .n Mary's part in
fashioning an oveping fivcl. for Maudie out of
my disearded white crape, when she suddenly
started me by exelaiming—

*“Why, Miss Olivia, herc they come, I do
declare!”

And running to the window, I beheld Aunt
Lois seated in an open fiy, with Maudie beside
her and Guy opposite, talking, I could see, at
the top of his »peed, whiist tivo modest boxes
shared the driver's seat, showing plainly that
this was the commencement ¢f the regular visit,
which I had not reatly heped to achieve with-
out some days’ delay,

I had been getling strunger and stronger for
several days now, and had eoased to erawl about
the bouse as though | could hardly drag my
limbs along, but I ha' never fled down the
stairs quite so quickly as Idid then. I was
hailed as I came flying intu the hall by a joyous
shout of—

“Miss Sea-Gull!

*Tigg Sea-C-ull! Here wo

are! We've ¢rme tosiop, Isn'titfun? And
aren’t you surprised ¥ | do think surprises are
nico !”

I caught Guy in my arns and gave him a
good hug, turning te fnd Maasdie at my elbow
waiting her turn and then 1 hardly knew why,
but her kindly smiling face seemed Lo invite it,
1 went up and gave snat Lois a kiss and a bug,
saying as 1 did so—

* How kind of you *~ sring them ! 1 am so
much obliged to you,Annt Lois !"

Her kind old tace was quite beaming, She
was much fonder of me t.ua 1 deserved.

“T conldn't help it when 1 came 10 see them,
my deur. They are the dearest littlo things,
and that house in Graham street is not fit for
any children to live in through this sultry
weather.  Mr. Marshail says tho drainage of all
that part of the town is wery bul, He said it
was & capital plan of yours ‘o Lave them hero
till the brother comes ; and he knows all about
their parentage, and that is evor thing that is
right, So now you can take them right away
to their rooms and make as mwuch of them as
ever you like, A little spoiling will not hurt
them, poor little dears, and we will contrive to
give them one month of real happiness before
the brother comes to settle their fate for them.”

All this passed whilsy Maudic and Guy were
gazing wonderingly round the hall, and making
great love to the big Persian cat, who lay bask-
ing upon tho wide window seat. They touched
his Jong soft coat so gently that he did not re-
sent the liberty, and e¢ven condescended to
purr: and as J approached Gruy tooked up eager-
ly to say—

“Miss Sea-Gull, I wish you would tell mo
whero a cat keops his pur ing-mashine, I can’t
think where it comes from; it =cems to beall
over him, And do you thini it's worked by
clectricity ?  1've heard people suy cats have
lots of olectricity in them ; amd they make
sparks off' their conts in the dark—IL've seon
them,”

“her heart by

I was not able to answer Guy’s question, byt
he forgot it again inthe excitement of being
taken upstairs and shown the rooms he and his
sister were toshare. I was very glad Mary and
I had made such good use of our time,for ecvery.
thing necessary for their comfort had been don.
Guy mado friends with Marydirectly, and tovk
storm, as 1 could see. As for
Maudie, she seemed hardly able to credit her
senses, and was happiest when her little haud
was slipped into mino. She was shy in the
midst of such strange surroundings, and though
very pleased and grateful, was just a little over-
come also. I liked to feel tho clinging pressure
of her soft little hand, and was very fullof plans
for trying to keep trouble and sorrow away
from her. i

“ Aunt Lois! Aunt Lois!” shouled Guy,
who had rushed downstairs in front of us, and
now stood looking about at the different doors
wondering which was the right one, ’

*“ Sho told us to call her Aunt Lois, because
you wore Cousin Olivia,” explained the little
girlsoftly; whilst Guy’s voice was heard plain-
ly enough, though he himself had darted into
thol dining-room, perbaps in answer to some
enll,

“This i3 a jolly bouse! but I don’t sec many
soa-gulls—only a few stuffed ones in & case. |
thonght the house would be cram-full of seu-
gulls. Aunt Lois, listen! I'll go out every day
that I'm here and catch some for you. I suppose
they’ve all flown away, and as you haven't any
men here, you can't get any more. But I'll
catch lots for you, and stock the house up.
Youw'd like that, wouldn't you ? Sea-Gulls ure
such nice birds I"

“Well, you shall catch as many as you cun,
Guy,” answered Aunt Lois, smiling ; *and all
you catch shall live here—I promise you that,
Idon’t think we have had any live sea-gulls in-
doors eversince I lived hore ; but there are 2
pair in the kitchon garden you shall sec after
lunch. They live thero to eat the slugs and
snails, and they are very tame now, They
have been there so long.”

Guy had so many questions to ask about the
seu-gulls that lunch was well advanced before
he had done. His funny little quaint questions
and observations amused Aunt Lois very much,
as did also the heart and soul way in which he
throw himself into any subject under discus-
gion

“ Now take me to see the sea-Gulls!” he cricd,
the moment we rose from table, and, ruunning
across to Aunt Louis, he slipped his hand in
hers and pulled hor towards the door,

¢ Say please, Guy I urged Maudio, in 4 low
voice ; and Guy looked up withthe most churm-
ing smile to explain matters.

“Of course [ always mean please, though I
forget always to say it, There doesn’t secm
time to say everything one hasin one's head.
Now, Aunt Lois, listen! If1 goout eatching
soa-gulls to-morrow, do you think 1 shall do it
best with a buttorfly net, or with a hook and
line and some bait 2"

Wo lost their voices down the passage to the
gardon door, and Maudie turned to me, suying
with a little apologetic luok—

“ [ hope Aunt Lois won't think that Guy takes
liberties. Indced, he doesn’t mean to; bul he
is so little, and people are so kind to him. le
thinks they are always interested in the sume
things that he is. I don’t quite know how to
makoe him understand.” '

“] wouldn't trouble to try,” I answored,
“He is a dear, funny little follow. Lot him go
on his own way. Nobody could help liking
him.”

It was proily to see how the little girl’s faco
lighted,

« Oh, I am so0 glad you think that. Idolove
Guy so very much. Inever get tived of hear
ing him talk. But 1 kuow that he ought not tv
tease grown up people. And it is so very kind
of you to have us here at all, Mrs, Marke



