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Over The Sea Wall,

CHAPTER II. [Convinuen.]
But Maudie didn't say *“ Yos,” she answered,
with a discrotion that secmed almost beyond

hor yeurs,

“['m afraid not,Guy ; dear Brothor Roginald
will be homo this summer ; and you won't be as
old as me for more than two years, and ['m
not grown up yet. I don’t think we can go
away togother before he comes back; but wo
can tallk to him about the boat whon he does,
and seo what he says.”

“ T don’t want to talk to him.
have it now.”

“ But boats cost money, Guy.
wo buy one ?"

Thore was a pause, and then Guy spoke fust
and ougorly—the cross, impatient tonoe sudible
in his lnst words quite gone now,

# Oh, Maudio, I expect there’s somo maonoy
in tho bank, Don’t you romomber mother was
always putting it in or taking it out ? I don’t
oxactly know what bunk, or where it was; but
I oxpoct thore’s some loft.  P'raps Mrs, Marks
knows whore it is; and if she'll tells us we
would got up some night und diy itout. It must
bo ours now, bocause mother told you sho'd left
us ovorything of hers. 'Wo've both got spades.
It wouldn't take long, if only wo know whore
tho bank was, That would do, Maudie, wouldn't
ity

“T don't think wo could got it, Guy,” answor-
od tho little girl, in n slightly puzzled tono.
“ Mothor nevor went out digging. Sho usod to
wrilo littlo bits of paper, und sho told mo that
the pooploat the bank would give mongy for
thom. Thore's somebody taking care of the
banlk, T'msure, 1don't think thoy would lot
uy go digging about as wo like, Lots of othor
people have money in the bank, too. Mother
anid 80"

*“Woll, thoy ought to lot us have mothor's,
anyhow. It 't theivs, and if thoy keep it
away from us it'll bo as bad as stealing ; and 1
don’t soo tho usoe of putting itin a bunk at allif
ono cun’t huve the fun of digging it out after-
wards,  Anyhow, U'll seo what L ean do.  Girls
aron't much good for that sort of thing. Thoy've
ulways frightened what poople will say.”

Muudio did not apponr to resont this imputa-
tionupon hor spocios, IHo voico was just as
lf"““o as bofore whon she took up her rejoinder.
I'was disposed to fall toul of her for being too
meok and reasonuble. Tho little boy, witi his
quaint  indepondence and original idens, was
much moro entortnining,

“ L don't think I'm old enough Lo be much good
{ot ; but Y'll try Lo bo by-and-by, whoen 1 got

iggor. And, Guy doar, I don't really think we
can do anything oxcopt wait horo till Brother
Roginald comes. [ know ovon Mrs, Marks can’t
got any monoy out of tho bank now, because
mothor is dead, and all sorts of things have to bo
sottled. That’s what makos ovorything o difi-
oult, She has to kooz) us horself out of her own
mounoy till Brother Reginald comes, It's very
kind of her, I think, to takeall thut trouble, be-
causg wo'ro only lodgoers, you know—not ro-
lations. But sho wns 8o tond of mothor, and
promisod to look aftor us until somebody olse
camo,”

“Woll, but liston. Why should that some-
body be Brother Reginald? 1 don't bolieve he
is our brothor. I don’t seo how he can be, Why,
mother novoer ovon saw him in all hor lifo. 1t
he was our brothor sho'd have boen his mother,
and of course she'd have soon him some time ;
now, wouldn't sho?”

“Yos, but he's not our brothor like that. He
doosn't bolong to mothor. He had another

1 want Lo

How could

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

““ I don’t count fathers,” remarked Guy,calm-
ly. “Ican’t remember papa, and Idon’t believe
you can either, 1 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. He was grown up,
and had just gone out to India before she married

vapa, and 80 she never saw him ; but she said
Le wrote ber a nice lettor sometimes, and she
hoped ho would be a kind brother to us, She
asked him to be our guardian, Guy, and he said
he would. So we shall have to do what he
says,”

*“What is a guardian?”

“Somebody who takes care of other people
when they're not big enough to take ecare of
thomgelves ; and they've got to do what he
says, just as if he was their father.”

“QOh, well then,” remarked Guy, with an
amusing air of finality,’ I can just as well be your
guardian sa Brother Reginald, for I've taken
caro of you for ever so long, and he hasn’t; and
I'm every bit your brother, and he's only
a halfand-half.  So when he comes— if we
should be here—I'll just tell him he needn't
bother, and that I'll be your guardian [T don’t
want one myself, ‘cause 1'm going to be a man
just directly]. And then you'll baveto do
overything 1 say, Maudio; and that will be a
very good plan, and we shall have lots of fun,”

I could not help laughing to myself as I heard
this summing-up. It was the firsttime I bad
lnughed for a'long time, and 1 think it did me
good. At any rate,it made me feel really interest-
ed in the little pair below me,whose confidences |

was overhearing, and I suppose that was a good -

thing for me, since I had not had a thought to
gpare from myself and my own trouble for the
last six weoks at loast,

“Hush!” said Maudie, quickly. “ Didn't you
hoar something, Guy ?”

““ Nothing but ourselves and the sea-gulls,
What did you think you hoard, Maudie ?"'

“] don’t know. It sounded like a voice.”

“ Well I don't seo how any voice could got up
hore; and if it did it couldn’t hurt us. Don’t
be frightened, Maudie; I'll take caro of you,
I'm your guardian now. U'll not let anything
hurt you, You see, you needn’t be afraid of
anything now. Its n great advantage to a girl
o have n guardian ; and, you sce you haven't
got to do anything, only just to obey him.”

“Ygs,” responded Maudie, meekly ; I sup-
pose that's what we shall have to do, I wonder
what sort of & guardian Brothor Reginald will
make ?”

“Maudio " the name was spoken very sharp-
ly, with a ring of impaticnce and temper. 1
tolt suro that if his legs had not boen dangling
ovor the ledge, as I knew thoy must be,the littlo
boy would havoe stamped his foot on the ground.
1 wish you would listen whon I explain things !
I wish girls weren’t quiteso slow !  Didn’t you
hoar what 1 said ? I've gotit ail beautifully
arranged. I'm going to be your guardian ; not
Brother Reginald at all, It's a much better
plan, and everybody will likeit. So don’t you
bother yourself any more—1 forbid youto; and
you'vo got to oboy me now, you know. And
there's ono rule I should like to make straight
away off, and this is, that you do listen rather
moro when I tell you things. I do get quito
tired of saying thom over and over again, You'll
romember that rule, won’t you, Maudie ?”

“ Yos, Guy dear, I'll try. And now I think
wo must bo getting home. Mrs. Marks told
us not to be late for tea, and we've boen rather
lato soveral days this weck.”

“Yes, let's go. Iwan't to hear all about
this lottor from India, and Im thirsty besides.
I should like to make a rule that the sea in the
pools shouldn't be salt. It would be so nice to
drink out of thom when one was thirsty, and
the old ses might just as well take all its salt

away when it wont. Come along, Maudie;
I'll 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'mon aslippy bit
—and then I'll hold you. 1 want totell Mrs,
Marks about me being your guardian now. Do
you think it will be a surprise ?”

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

‘I think she will, because she’s a sensible sort
of woman, as women go, Jimdoesn’t think any
of them have got very much sense, He told me
80 himself. But she’s got as much as anybody,
I think. I'll 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'll have lots of
time to learn. Perhaps they’ll let you come to
my school too, when they know I'm your
guardian.” And at that point [ lost the senso
of the words, for the little pair had reached the
sands, und were walking away in the direction
of St. Benedict’s hand in hand.

Ilooked at them curiously as they went, the
sunshine beaming full upon them, and lighten-
ing up the little girl's hair, and the profile of
the younger boy, as it was eagerly turned
towards his sister. 1 could fancy that he was
still saying, * Listen 1" in thatimperious way of
his, and laying down the law with regard to his
newly assumed guardianship, as he plainly con-
sidered it his right to do. 1 actually rose to my
feet and leaved over the wall, looking after
them.

“T wonder who they are, and if I shall ever
see them again 7 1 said, balf aloud. “Poor
little things ! they are orphans like me—fathor-
less and motherloss ; and their mother only just
dead. And they are nice children,too. They
have been gently brought up; one could tell
thatin a moment from their voices, 1 wonder
if I could finG out anything about them ? They
are living with Mrs. Marks that is plain, and
she lets lodging I know Aunt Lois could find
out everything from that. She knows the place
and its ways; but Idon't. And I have never
been into St. Benedicts in my life. Well, I don’t
think I will agk her yot. Perhaps I shall change
my mind ; perhaps I shall not see them uny
more. It's a bore to get wixed up with
strangers one doesn't know anything aboul. So
often they turn out so disappointing.”

I had not had much experionce, though T
spoke with confidence. The fact was, [ was
too proud to appeal to Aunt Lois in the matter,
and did not know how to go about it alone, 1
knew that if she thought anything had come
into my head which was likely to be “an in-
terest,” she would raise heaven and earth to
get me to “ take it up,” and 1nest likely make
the whole thing insufferable in ashort time. |
had no intention of being forced on evenin a
path of my own choosing, by the energetic shoves
Aunt Lois was certain to give me; and I knew
that all the bloom would be taken off my little
romancs if once she were to know of the exist-
tence of a sceret curiosity about little Guy and
Maudie. :

“1 shan't tell her. I shalljust watch for
myself. If I can scrape acquaintance my own
way, perhaps I will ; gut I don't intend to be
bounded into anything by her.”

Howover, I was better for the exertion I had
made and for the fresh airlhad breathed. 1
was a little less snappish that evening, and even
condegended to play cribbage with Aunt Lois
for an hour before going to bed; and
when I got there I slept better than I had
done before for many weeks. I was certainly
getting better fast. 1 was aware of it noxt
morning when I got up. Things looked brighter
and altogether more cheerful, and there bogan
to steal into my senses something which L
cannot describe, but which was really a love of
life. I decided that I would go out again in the
afternoon and sit by thesea wall, Perhaps my



