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to go baek to horne life witbout tie home
centre.

.Hope saiw the sea for the first time this
ycar, and loved it; its changes, its ivjdtb,
and space, and ligit, chimcd happily %vith
ber eager nature. Whiencver she could be
spared for a fev minutes site Nvould run
down te the steny beach. at the foot of Aunt
tMiriam's bit of garden, and there stand look-
ing ont over the boundless sea field. The
fishing-boats geing out %vith the fresheningr
tide, the sunlight glaucing on their white
sails, and the voices of the men seuinding
clear and pleasant aeross the rippiing water
'vere perbaps what, most stirred bier heart.
Everything briglit, and fresh, and meving-;
ait te lie hoped for in the future, like the
ciri's owvn life.

Faith loved the sunset heur best, espe-
cially after their mother's death. It was al
se peaceful, she told Hope ; she could quite
fancy mother hushing littie Charity up
there, and the calm bine eyes looked tend erlj
into the rosy deptbs of the distant clouds.
But I-ope's eyes were full of hot tears. She
could net answer, se Faith went on te talk
of heaî'en, and mother, reiting after ber long
sickness, anci looking ont for themn ail.
These thotiglits comforted Faith, but te
Hepe's restiess nature pain and patience
wvere alike unhearable.

'I believe you'll go and dife next,' site
said te FaiLli in a sudden outburst. 'Ohi I
wishi it was always morning 1 There 1 Thats
father calling ; we mnust go in! 1 And off
she flew, leaving gentie Faith a little puzzled
-a littie shocked at lier sister's abruptness.
H-ope generaliy kept lier tengue better under
centrol than this, a-ad let few people guess
the surgings of that girlish heart.

Wlien Faith reached the bouse, Hope %vas
chat ting quite cheerfuiiy %vith lier father and
Aunt *Miriam-bee cheeks bright, bier eyes
undimmed.

Il thouglit she was just goingr to cr5,
down on îhe beach,' refiected Fait», quite
puzzled.

Hope did puzzle peeople ccasionally, and
ne wonder, for she did net understand bier
own self yet.

Aunt Miriamn was old-there was net a

douit, about that - nearer eighty titan
seventy, but an active, energetic person,
body and seul. Site ani a strong, silent
WelAh çeri,.nt-wornj.,n liat kept lodgings
and shop goin- ail tbeý;e yearz, andimnade
both flourislh.

'But l'in failincg nowv,' said tlie ol! womian
to lier visiters; lit won't be long before I
go te slcep uip yonder.' Site pointed Vagiiely
ini the direction of the inouintain buril-
grotund.

Jouas and his girls Nvere al in liEr littie
!3ittiing-room after -hop houirF. Site exidently
bad an intention in addre-ssing theui in this
fashion.

Hope changed her place, te stand leaning
close aigainst lier fathers chair.

'Yeti seem bale eaough,' Kaid Jouas, fee-
ing an answer ivao called for.

' Hale and ei,(ghlty 1 what, docs th-,t mean ?
said. Aunt Miriam, sharply. ' Jcns H-alli-
ivell, yeti are a sensible man; yen can% live
for ever, andi youi bave two, girls dependent
on yeti. What b]ave yeti laid by for
them?'

Jonas started. Ilope lookcd foerce at the
unexpeeted question. What riglit liad Aujnt
.Miriam te disturb bier father se ?

But lie took ber band in bis as if te
demnand silence, and ho art-vweved gently, 'I1
keep up the insurance, on niy life, but it
isn't a large sum.'

'No; and bore is FaiLli net fit for a roitl
life, and Hope bratuglit tip te ne trade, nor
sent te service as lier mother ivas at ber age ;
people cheose te be se soft with. the eliiloren
now, and then they die and leave tbem ln
the celd. Two hundred pounds on your
death won't lie a living for these girls.'

Jouas was silent.
'"owv my shep is a gond business,' she

wvent on, ' and miglit be botter if 1 liad six
bands instead of only twe, and country life
would lie goed for yeni tee, Jouas. Your
poor wife used te fret about yen getting up
on the winter niglits for your tramp, and
she net there te lap yen warmi wven you get
baek te your rooni. Yes, ve usedl te talk
about you, she and me. It ean't go on for
ever, she'd say, and the girls, good as* they
are, can't look after him like 1 do. - Don't


