
THE CHURCH GUARDTAN.

makes a faith to suit itsolf, the other accepts
the faiih oftihe Holy Catholic Church. In short,
in all things, one system fits supply to domand
on tho part of mon ; the other fi ts, or would fit,
domnnd on the part of mon to the supply given
by God.

''iese are but suggestions, in the way of par-
alloito what may be i ndefinitely carried out,
whun the tewo antipodnI idoas are lclarly un-
derisood.- Living Uhf/urchi.

THE COMFORTER.

r1 y hone ls witlh 1 lie liinible, Lord,
'r'iie mi ,,iJin tri' t hi tin

rJii iîiitt i l it < il liiei hearts,
Tnim 11m1est wnern rt.

i>' or (fiiiorter, eteriia Live,
f r 'i'liiui ivil stily w ,itti ni',

Of nowr t ioiglit n i siijiple ways
l'il 111ud ii otuise torT'ee.

ýwar,i ii( Ilis uls unr niting hieart)r inne
'i'tuîi'fl , iny lienvenly Gie t?

ii, noiol a ve it, thten, but Th ee,i.
A e n iiiIf l iiT y ri.t.

-k'r. Fre'lerick W. Faber.

C HiA PT El 1. (CONTINUED.)

1 roe to my' fect and found myself quite

able to walk a short distance without
i.al iu.

i fO i miyself stronger than I expected

aid Itle cool fresht air blowing off the sea re-

freshed mle and clid m'e good. I wandcered

On and on down one or two sets of steps that

pict urie" uelty diided the gardeni into different
hivs til ai last I reacicd lthe extrene limîîit,

iu'te it was bounitded by the sea, wvall of
whichi Aut i (tois iad spoken.

Whien iyi unîcle lad bouglit and cnilarged
lis ioui'e, it ivas, as its name implied, a very

silt;uy place indeed. The little bay of St.
1(Ih-ncdict's wzas hardly known. A tiny fisi-
iig v ilag stood at the further extreimity of
JIt bay, whicre now' a crescenit ofsnail Ilouses
coiId l' seen, and the sea-glls nested and
britid ariiuid lthe rocks overlooked by the
gIrdnctS. ;tid iil hardly Icarit to dread lte
gri 1 ii1 ICI tuait
approachi of mlani.

iit tlii the change baid comne. The rail-
wav hl been biouhiiit within thiree miles of
the scue littie bay. 'copile began to
Ciome aid sec it. l'ie air was spoken of as
being lieahby and bracing. Uncle Hlay had
lamticedil and beci indignant, but Aunt Lois
iaiitained tiat it iîade life more sociable

and cuinven iet. \Vhere people were, there
siois werec bt be found au'd site had found
hiousckccping distinctly easier sinice St.

iencd ilt's liaId becomlîe somlelthintg îmore than
a merce fishting,~ i illage.

As for me, I lad never taken the smîallest
interest in Aulit Lois, stories of the
changes around lier home. They had only
bored and worried Ie, and she had soon
cCased trying to ilnterest lie in the place and
people about. I lowever as I lav on iy
couch and gazed across at the vhite and red
biildings with the sushinle full upon theni,
the small place looking quite cheerful and
pretty in the clear baight air, I began wonder-
ing, in spite of iiyself, if there nighit be any
person or persols there who mîiglt be in any
way iitcresting to me. I had been cruelly 1

and suddenly sundered from ail my forrne
friends, and now I had nobody in ail the wid
world to care for or speak to except Aun
Lois, against whom I had taken a foolish anc
unwarrantable prejudice, and was trying heari
and soul to dislike.

" I won't have any of her friends foi
mine," I mused, as I lay and looked across
at the houses. " I don't know If I want any
friends at ail ; but if I do l'Il make then
for myself, and they shan't be people sihe
knows anything about. I won't have her
whispering to her cronies that I am morbid
and peculiar, and want rousing. I know
that's the sort of thing she would say, and
set them all fussing about me, and trying tc
get me to be interested in all their horrid
littie local affairs that are perfectly beneath
contempt. If I have friends at all, l'Il makc
theni for myself. Ili corne out here every day
and watch the people, and if I sec anybody
I take a fancy to, I'l go down by-and-by to
the beach and sec if I can scrape acquaint-
ance. .

Th is project quite put me in a good temper,
and I began to look about me eagerly. I was
in a good enough position for seeing all that
went on in the bay, for Sea-Gull's launt oc-
cupied a commanding position on the opposite
side of the bay froni St. Benedict's and its
gardens rail out riglt along the horn of the
bay, the sea wall which narked its limit being
built upon the face of the low cliff which
overhung the beach at this point.

Thecre werie a few children with bare feet
shrimping and paddling about in the pools
below, for this vas by far the more interest-
ing and fascinating side of the bay for all
little folks delighting in limpits, sea-anemones.
and ticasures of shell and seaweed.

The tide-was low, and tho children were all
a long way off. [ lay stili on my couch and
watched the whole sceno droamily. 1 observed
t hat two of tho ciildren-a li ttle girl, and a boy
some years younger--did not mix with the rest
of the smali contingent of shrimpors, but kept
always together and a little apart, and carried
on some resourchos of thuir own which suened
to bc vory ontrancing.

I think I noticed these children first becauso
they woro evidently in deep mourning, althoughb
for the beach thoy had on soie sort of whito
washing stuffand the black was represented by
ribbons and bat trimmings. I hardly know
why 1 felt so sure that their loss was recent,
but I did ; and fell to wondering idly whether
it was fathor or mother who had been takon
away, and whether they felt any pain at the
loss, or woro just as carolossly bappy as they
bmd bon beforo. I was disposed to look with a
pitying kind of coutempt upon those little chil-
dren, bocause they woro enjoying themselves
umidst the sait puddles, whilst I had bad no
enjoyment for weeks and months, and could not
bear the thonght of it, and by the time I had
thoroughly settled that children woro ono and
all absolutely heartlcss, i saw the little pair
approaching along the stretch of golden sand
strown withî rock-covered soawoed, untill they
weoire so close to the foot of the low cliff that I
lost sight of then, and in a foev minutos i hoard
a sound of scranibling, followed by that of clear
childish voices, speaking with an accent so
retined that I was surprised and ploased in spite
of mîyseif.

I lid marked the faces of the litti pair as
they approacled nia, for I had very good sight,
and 1 had seen that they were both very pretty
children. The little girl lookod about nino or
en (I was not learned in ages of little folks),
and she bad pretty curly brown hair that blew
ibout ber face an'd hung down as fihr as ber

r aboulders in a soft floating cloud. Her eyes
e looked as though they would be dark blte, ari
t the brows were dark and prettily arched. Both

childron had rather square faces, broad in Ihe
brow, with regular, decisive features, ad tle
small square deeply cleft chin that generallygoes with force of character. The expression of
the little girl's face was pensive, and there waï
a pathetic little drop at the corners of the lips
that rather upset the theory I badjust propound
ed. The boys face was more animated, and
was full of quick and keen intelligence. It was
ho who stepped on a little in advance, holdinghis cap in his hand, so that the sun struck
right down on his closely cropped yellow head.
His face was very brown, and his mouth like a
red roscbud. Thora was an cagurnoss anrd
aiacrity íbhis maoemeans that bespoke a keeîî
and ardent temperament. I don't suppose i
observed all this at once; but I can hardly re-
member what my first impressions were. I do
remember, however, that I fult a sudden and
unwonted thrill of interest in the ittile pair that
surprised me, and that I was glad when thcir
voices came up so clearly to my cars.

"ore is our ledga, Maudia. Give me your
hand ; l'il ielp you. It's beautifully shady
hare now. I wish it was big enough to build a
hut ; then we'd have a desert island of our own
bore. Tihre's my cap for you to sit on. Are
you quite confortable ? Now we can have a
good talk."

CHAPTER II.
BROTHER AND SISTER.

If these children were going to " have a good
talk," I was in an excellent position for hcar-
ing it. I was not visible to thom, nor were
they to me ; but we were only a few feet apart
ail the same, and the sound of their voices rose
porfectly clear and distinct 'o me as I lay on my
couch just at the edge of the sea wall. For a
moment Idebated in my own mind whother or
not 1 should maku my presenco known ; but
after a brief heisitation I decided that it was too
much trouble.

"Babies like that can have no secrets. I
should only frighten themi, anddrive theni away
from what is evidently a favorite nookof'theirs.
Periaps it will amuse me to hear what they
say. They don't seem bad specimens as chil-
dren go."

So I kept still and quiet, and soon the talk
began.

"Maudio," began te cager voice of the little
boy," was that an Indiani lotter that Mrs. Maîrkçs
goti just beforo we came oui?'

"Yes, Guy."
"And do you knov what it said ? Did she

read it lto you?
" NO ; there wasn't time. IL takos Mrs. Marks

a good while to road letters on thin paper; she
can't do it as fast as mother used. But sho
looked at it, and said she thought Brother
Reginald was soon coming home, and that il,
would be a good job too, as ho would bu able to
setule what was to bu donc about us."

In the little girl's voice there was an unmis-
takeable accent of shrinking timidity and dread.
I hoard a little shuffle just below, as though the
pair had moved nearer together. Then came
the other voice.

" Maudie, are you afraid of Brother Regi-
nald ?"

"Yes, Guy, I thintk I am a little."
"Don't b afraid l'Il take care ofyou. im

going to be a man almost direct ly; all the fishy-
mon say so."

"Fishermen, Guy," corrected the little girl
gently. " Not fishy-men. It sounds as if they
smolt whben you cali thm fishy."

" Well. so they do, most of them, but I
rather like it myself," was the reply, given with
a sturdy independonce of tone that amused me
not a little. " I think it sounds nico to call tbem
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