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Over The Sea Wall.

CHAPTER IL. [CONTINUEJ.

But Maudie didn't say " Yos," she answered,
with a discrotion that soemed almost boyond
lier years.

"I'm afraid not,Guy ; dear Brother Roginald
will b home this summor; and you won't bu as
old as me for more than two years, and 'm
not grown up yot. I don't think we ean go
away togother before ho comes back; but we
can talk to hin about the boat when lie dues,
and sou what bi says."

"II don't want to talk to him. I want to
have it iîow."

"But bouts cost money, Guy. ¯Iow could
we buy one ?"

Thoro was a pause, and thon Guy spoko fast
and ongorly-tho cross, impatient tono audible
iii his last words quito gone now.

" Oh, Maudio, i uxpect there's sone monuy
in tho bank. Don't you remembur mother vas
always putting it in or- taking it out ? I don't
exactly know whiat bank, or1 where it was; but
I expect theuro's some left. P'raps Mrs. Marks
knows wlere it is ; and if shîe'Il tels is ive
would got Up somo night and dig it out. It must
bu ours now, bocauso mother told you sho'd loft
us ovorything of hrs. We've both got spados.
It wouldn't take long, if onîly wo know where
the bank was. That would do, Maudio, wouldn't
it?"

" I don't think we could got it, G uy," answor-
cd thie little girl, ii a slightly puzzled tonu.
"Mothor nover vont out d igging. Sho usud to
writo little bits of' paper, and she told ne that
the peoplo alt the bank would givo neney for
then. There's somebody taking cure of the
bank, 'n sure. I den't think they wouîld lot
us go digging about as wo like. Lots of other
peoplu have money in the bank, too. Mother
filid se.''

" Well, they ougiht to lot ns have mother's,
anyhow. It isn't theirs, and if they keop it
away froin us it'll bu us bad as stealiing ; and 1
don't, soe the use of putting it iii a bank ut ail if
onu caU't have Cho funi of digging it out after-
vards. Anylhow, illi sco what I can do. Girls

aron't inuchi good for that sort of thing. They're
tvLays frightond wlhat peoplo will say."

Maudio did not appeur to rusent this imputa-
tion upon lor spoeies. Ilo voico vas just ais
gnio aie s boforu vhen she took< îiîi lier rojoinder.
twas disposed to fill l1on of lier for boing too
ieok and ronsonable. Tho little boy, with his

quaint indopondonco and original idous, was
mucli mure ntertaining.

"L don't think I'mu old enouglh to b much good
yuL; but 'Il try to bu by-and-by, when I got
biggor. And, G uy deuar, I don't really thinik we
cut do anlythinîg Oxcept wait hore till Brother
Roginald comes. I know ovon Mrs. Marks can't
got any money out of the banîk now, because
mothor is ded, und ail sorts of things have to bc
settlod. That's what nakes overything so diffi-
cutt. Sho lias to koop us horsolf out of lier own
mouy tilt Brother Iuoginald comes. It's very
kind of ber, I think, to take all that trouble, bo-
cause wo'ro only lodgurs, you know-not re-
lations. But she was 8o fond of iothor, and
promisod to look after us until soeuubody olso
cain."

" Woll, but listen. Why should that somo-
body bo Brother Roginald? I don't bolievo ho
is our brother. I don't sec hîow lie cain bu. Why,
nother nover evon saw hiimu in ai lier life. If

lie was our brother she'd have ben lis mother,
and of course she'd have soen him soern timo
now, wouldn't 8o 0?"

" Ys, but hîe's not our brother liko that. Ho
doesn't bolong to mothor. Ho had anothor

mother of his own, but our father and his father
were the same."

" I don't count fathers," remarked Guy,calm-
ly. " I can't remember papa, and I don't beliove
you can either. t think only mothers ought to
count, and so I don't call him a brother at all."

"But he is a sort of brother-a half-brother,
mother'said it was called. Ho was grown up,
and had just gone out to India before sho married
)apa,andso she never saw him; but she said
e wrote ber a nico letter sometimes, and she

hoped ho would be a kind brother to us. She
asked him to be our guardian, Guy, and ho said
lie would. So we shall have to do what ho
siays."

" What is a guardian?"
"Somobody who takes care of other people

whon they're not big enough to take care of
themselves ; and they'vo got to do what lie
says, just as if ho was thoir father."

"Oh, well thon," remarked Guy, with an
amusing air.of finality," I can just as wel be yoUr
guardian sa Brother Reginald, for I'vo taken
cure of you for cver so long, and ho hasn't; and
I'm overy bit your brother, and he's only
a ialf.and-half. So when lie comes- if we
should bu hore-l'il just tell him ho needn't
bother, and that l'il b your guardian [I don't
want one myself, 'cause I'm going te be a man
just directly]. And thon you'll have to do
evorything 1 say, Maudie; and that will be a
very good plan, and we shall have lots of fun."

I could not help laughing to mysolf as I hoard
this summing.up. It was the first time I had
laughed for a long time, and I think it did me
good. At any rate,it made me feel really interest-
cd in the little pair bolow me,whose confidences I
was ovorhearing, and I suppose that was a good .
thing for me, since I had not had a thought to
spare from mysolf and my own trouble for the
last six wooks ut toast.

" IIush P" said Maudie, quickly. " Didn't you
hoar something, Guy ?"

"Nothiig but ourselvos and the sea-gulîs.
What did you think you hoard, Maudie ?"

" I don't know. It sounded like a voice."
" Well I don't soo how any voice could got ut)

hore; and if it did it couldn't huri us. Don't
be frightoned, Maudio; l'il take cure of you.
I'n your guardian now. l'il not lot anything
hurt you. You se, you ncedn't be afraid of
anything now. It s a great advantago to a girl
o have a guardian ; and, you se you haven't

got to do anything, only just to obey im."
"Ys," responded Maudio, meekly ; " I sup-

pose that's what we shal have to do. I wonder
what sort of a guardian Brothor Roginald wil
mako ?"

" Maudio t" the naine was spoken very sharp.
ly, with a ring of impatience and temper. 1
fluit sure that if his legs had not been dangling
ovur the ludge, us I know they must be,the little
boy would have stampod his foot on the ground.
"1 wish yon would liston whon I explain things 1
I wish girls weren't quite so slow I Didn't you
hear what I said ? I've got it ail beautifully
arrangod. lin going to bu your guardian ; not
Brother Rewginald at ail. It's a much botter
plan, and overybody will like it. So don't you
bother yoursolf any more-I forbid yon to; und
you've got to obey nie now, yon know. And
there's one rule i should like to make straight
away off and this is, that you do listen rather
more when I tell you thinîgs. I do got quite
tired of saying thoin over and over again. You'Il
remember that rule, won't yeu, Maudie ?"

" Yes, Guy dear, l'il try. And now I think
wo must bo getting home. Mrs. Marks told
us not te bu late for tea, and ve've been rather
lato soveral days this week."

" Yes, let's go. I wan't to bear ail about
this lutter fron India, and I m thirsty besides.
I should like te make a rule that the sea in the
pools shouldn't be sait. It would be so nice te
drink out of thom whon one was thirsty, and
the old seu might just as well take all its sait

away when it went. Come along, Maudie;
I'il help you down. Now, do listen, and don't
move till you've got my hand. That's right.
Oh, and just hold me fast. I'm on a slippy bit
-and thon l'il hold you. I want to tell Mrs.
Marks about me being your guardian now. Do
you think it will be a surprise ?"

Maudie's answer was inaudible; but I could
hear Guy's eager tones quite plainly as the
small pair descended from their perch.

"I think she will, because she's a sensible sort
of woman, as women go. Jim doesn't think nny
of them have got very much sense. He told me
so himself. But she's got as much as anybody,
I think. l'il teach you to have plenty of sense,
Maudie, because I shall keep you with me al.
ways-anyway, until I go to a boy's school
when i'm quite big-and so you'l have lots oi
time to learn. Perhaps they'll lot you cone to
my school too, when they know l'in your
guardian." And at that point I lost the sense
of the words, for the little pair had reached the
sands, and were walking away in the direction
of St. Benedict's hand in band.

I looked at them curiously as they went, the
sunshine beaming full upon them, and lighton-
ing up the little girl's hair, and the profile of
the younger boy, as it was eagerly turned
towards his sister. I could fancy that lie was
still saying, "Listei 1" in that imperious vay of
his, and laying down the law vith regard to his
newly assumed guardianship, as ho plainly con-
sidered it his right to do. I actually rose to ny
foot and leaved over the wall, looking after
them.

" I wonder who they are, and if I shall ever
sec them again ?" I said, balf aloud. " Poor
little things i they are orphans like me-father-
less and motherloss ;- and their mother only just
dead. And they are nice children, too. They
have been gently brought up ; one could tell
that in a moment from their voices. I wonder
if I could find ont anything about then ? They
are living with Mlrs. Marks that is plain, and
sho lets lodging I know Aunt Lois could find
out evorything from that. She knows the place
and its ways; but I don't. And I have never
been into St. Benedicts in my life. Well, I don't
think I will ask her yet. Perhaps I shall change
my mind ; perhaps I shall not see them ainy
more. It's a bore to get mixed up with
strangers one doesn't know anything about. So
often they turn out so disappointing."

I had not had much experience, though 1
spoke with confidence. The fact was, I was
too proud to appoal to Aunt Lois in the matter,
and did not know how to go about it alone. I
knew that if she thought anything had cone
into my head which was likely to be"an i n-
terest," she would raise heaven and earth to
get me to " take it up," and most likely nmake
the whole thing insufferable in a short time. I
had no intention of being forced on even in a
path of my own choosing, by the energetic shoves
Aunt Lois was certain to give me; and I knew
that ail the bloom would be taken off my little
romance if once she wore to know of the exist-
tence of a secret curiosity about little Guy and
Maudie.

I shan't tell her. I shall just watch for
mysolf. If I can scrape acquaintance my own
way, perhaps I will ; but I don't intend to be
bounded into anything by her."

However, I was better for the exertion I had
made and for the fresh air 1 had breathed. I
was a little less snappish that evening, and even
condesended to play cribbage with Aunt Lois
for an hour before going te bed; and
when I got there I slept botter than I had
done before for many veeks. I was certainly
getting botter fast. I was aware of it next
morning when I got up. Things looked brighter
and altogether more cheerful, and there began
te steal into my senses something which I
zannot describe, but which was really a love of
life. I decided that I would go out again in the
afternoon and sit by the sea wall. Perhaps my


