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THE 11-E AUTY OF CHUICIIES.

" The glory of Lebanon shall come unto thee, thefir
tree,' the pine tree, and the box together, to
beautify the place of my Sanctuary; and I
will male the place of Mlry Feet glorious."-
Isaiah lx. 13.

\VIher11 od jîîts crOltt.edi the foraits aria groves

NVith splendor anti beauty untold.

Wisy lien siîould lis Cimurch> be the onily retreut,
wilr Lis beauty we nay not behold ?

And why shouid aur home be ein elliihed with art,
Wit h frescoesi and ornanents fair,

But tIe Temple ofJosui our glorilous King
lie plati, or tinsightly and bare ?

And wihy eidould the lowliest, pathways bc strewn

Wii lu ilowersi of fragraneo mo sweel,
But Occ's eartliy abode bc the only resort,

Wigire we inuti ot ciionhider thein met ?

Hinmce God, Iien, IIa imnade ail crentioi so fair-

Bright stinshine and ceol luiidy bowers-

Til, glistening men witih er treasures ulnknown-

Rich pitunngli, rure plaids, and sweet ilowors.

Oh ! why, Ilion, should only H1is Temple on earth,
Wilieljik snutid be our joy and our pride,

iR. celve less of ionor, leS beuunuty Und care

rhii the bulildings whereii wu reside ?

'Tis delrery to enier te ulors of a church

W luere no beui.y appeul to the oye,
Foi iow clin suclicli Iecs yimbolill bu

of t h mimOl iuuunisllK of glory on iligh ?

'risjoyouiu lo eniter It beaItifil cltirci

Eunibelishied wil li spuindor aui gracel,

For i iere we beholi, i houmgih iL im Ilirougli a vuil,

The giory Li (Jo's blossud Face !
W.V. E ENsm %y.

Over Th'1e Sea Wall.

C1IAPT.IE R fil. [CONTINU ID.

And Mr. Douglas i8 lailf-brother, too, Mrs.
iarkus-not stop.brother," I answorod, airing

1113 ilnlOiformationi with an assurance that amused

illymoli. " Th'bey both had tho same father, and
the tic of blood is a strong one. Perhaps

you re ioO afraid than you nlecd bo."

I Well, maybe [ am-Il sure 1 hopo it May

be so ; but stop and hall ilways sceoms te mo

1 sbad as t'othie Ir. 1never kiow what the
differeIco is. But como i, ina um, corno in.

it's hot to stand in tho sin. T'he childron are
out ol the shoro, so we cin mit down hero, and
l'il toli youi ail L know about thom, poor
dîarlinigs 1'"

So wvo wlit into tho little parlor. I sat down
and iadio Mr. Marks do the smunie, and thon 1
askod whenl Mrs. Douglas htd first coma to

I t was ast Noveinber, ma'am ; and shu

drovo u iii a y itwit lier boxes and the chil-
dron, id caiic and aisked me if I could tako

thmon i ior hie winter, and what my terms
w'ould be. Well, i lookod her up and down, and
1 tought to imyself that suchi a lady as she

could iever iako slift w'ith suclh rooms as mine,
.11d 1 veIturdll to say as much, and to tell ber
tlit tio houses in hie Crescent woro botter ones,
anid not deur iii the wvinter nonths when visitors

ecareo cane att al. .And thon se sniled a smil
that ventt om iy heurt, and told me straight out,
NNitIhout a bit of pride or shlame, that she wished
to live as cheaiply as possible for- the ue'xt fow
miionths, becajuso she was afraid she was going
to lose a great doal of the moeey lier huaband

had left lier, ind that she imust live as quietly
as over site couild whilst oRme sort of settlement
was mide. I don'lt understand them attairs

mysof, ma n; but from time te time she used

te heur hiow thiigs vre goiiig, and everything
wient as bad as it could, ind helped to kili ber at

the last. But when she came ele hoped there

would be sonething saved, and she settled down
herein my little rooms with the two dear chil-
dren and paid as rogular as clock-work every
week, and me getting that fond of them aIl that
I could scarcely bear te take ber money at the
last.",

"And she loet ber money, yeu say ?"
"Yes, ma'am she did-that is, the worst part

of it. And a more blow it was te ber when she
found out that there would scarcoly be any-
thing saved for the children. She had a bit of
a pension herseif, for ber husband had been a
soldier, and was killed in action in India, and
sBo had enough just te keep ber from want so
long as she lived. But there would be almost
nothing for the children, as she was always say-
ing as sho lay dying ; and neither she nor ber
husband had any near relations te care for them.
'Thoy will only have their brother to look to-
and I have nover seen him,' she used te say,
with tears running down ber face, as the days
went by and lie knew that she must die. ' Oh,
I do hope ho will be good te my darlings. He
writes kindly te me. But letters tell so little.
And a young man must fieel it hard te have
hlipless children thrown upon bis bands like
this. Oh, my little ones-my little ones 1 If I
could only stay with you!'"

Mrs. Marks was fairly crying herself now, and
I felt myoyos smarting with unshed tears; but
1 was young enough te be ashamed of showing
foeling, and so 1 checkod ny emotion and ask-
od-

" Do you Inow anything about Mr. Douglas ?
He is an engineer, I have hoard. What kind of
a man is ho ? Did Mrs. Douglas know anything
about him ?"

" Not vory much; that was what made ber
so terrible anxious. You see, it wan like this.
ie had gno out te India as a young man

before sho over married the colonel, as ber bus-
band was called whon she met him, and they
foll in love with one another. She always said
ho had bobaved very well, and had nover seen-
ed angry at the marriage; and whon those two
babies came ho had of bis own accord roquested
bis father te settie ail the noney ho had on bis
second wife and her children, as ho was in a
position te make his own way in the world, and
liad bis own mother's monoy as well.'

" That was a vory generous thing for a younig
man te do. Was sho net pleased by it ?"

" Yes; she said it was very kind, and ibat
sle hardly liked ber husband to do it. But ho
said he thoughtit was the right thing, for his
cdest son had got on woniderfully wall, and was
making a really good position for himeolf, and
would have ail his own mothor's money in any
case, which was a pretty little fortune. And so
it was sottlod, and beforo very long the colonel
was ordorod out te India, and had to leave bis
wifo and tho babies behind. And thon ho was
killed out there, and never came home ; and
when bis affairs came to be looked into, it was
found that his money hlad been put into things
that woro not at ail safe. For a fow years it
soomed as if they miglt recovor ; but whon Mrs.
Douglas came hore it was because ber lawyor
hiad told ber that some conpany had gone into
liquidation (whatever that may be), and that
lie was afraid aIl ber husbanîd's money vould bo
found te have gone. And se it came to pass,
and the worry and the trouble helped to kill the
poor thing, as I do believo. And thore wore the
two poor children left,with only this stop-brother
te look to."

" But if ho is rich, anîd if ho is kind-"
I Yos, ma'am, that is what I uised to say to

the poor lady te try and boarten her up, butsho
would shako ber head,and say that a young man
to have two helpless children thrust upon bis
keoping, se to speak,and though lie maybe well
off bimselfle may not care te have te share bis
nonoy with themjust as lie may be«thinking of
mnarrying and having perhaps a family of his
own. As she said, after he had really donc
more than miost in giving up aIl claim upon bis

father's estate-though, as it turned out, the
best part of that money was lost-it would seem
rather te much to have te support the children
of the second marriarge besides; and I do believe
it was partly the fear of writing to tell him that
the money was lost that helped to hasten ber
death. She neverlived to get bis answer to that.
She nover knew how ho had taken it."

" But the lotter never came after her death, 1
suppose ? Did nobody open it ?'

"No, that letter never came at al] ; for you
see, ma'am. the lawyer he sent a telagraph to
tell Mr. Douglas that the lady had died, and, as
he explained te me, he would get that telegraph
before hegot ber latter; so as hewould know ber
dead by that time he wouldn't answer it and ho
didn't. What ho did do was to write to the
lawyer, and say that he had wbat they caul a
furlough due to him, and that ho would come
over te England as soon as ho could, and settle
what was to he done about the childrenî. And
meantime I begged to have them with me, and
take my chance of getting paid. For the place
suits them, and they are happy with me bless
their little heart& ! and Mrs. Douglas she left a
bit of monoy with me,and would have left more,
but that she weant off so sudden sho never got
the last check signed. But there, there, If I
do lose a bit I shaun't miake no complaint ; for
I love them children like as if they were my
own, and I couldn't abear te have thom go to
strangers-not until something's been settled
one way or the other."

And when doos Mr. Douglas come home ?"
Next month, na'am I got a letter myselt

only the other day. It said that he'd be in Eng-
land next month, and would coma as soon as
possible to see the children and settle up with
me. It told me to get any thing needful for them,
but didn't give no directions; and was a regular
gentleman's latter, and didn't seom to tell you
nothing-least of aIl what kind of a gentleman
ha was, which is what I'm main anxious to
know. Still it was better than nothing, and we
know what te expect."

"And what do the childron think about it
ail ?'

" Poor lambs they don't know what to·think
no more than the rest of us. Little Guy, bless
him! is al for going to India te shoot tigers
and ride elephants and I don't know besides.
Or eise, when the other fit is on him, ho is
going te have a boat and sail round the vorld
and take his sister with him out of the way of
Brother Roginald, as thoir mother taught theni
to caul him. As for Miss Maudie, sho looks at
me and at hia with those big eyes of hors, and
[ see the toars stealing into thom. I know what
she thinks. Sle thinks they wili be separated
and sent te school, and kept there ail the year
round ; for there will be no home to spend the
holidays in, and so she and Guy will never sec
oach other, and ho will forget lier in time and
hardly know her whon they do meet. i know
that is wbat she is afraid of, poor lanib-of
being sent away to a strange place ail alone ;
and she so wrapped up in the little boy as
it would break ber heart te bo taken away
from him. Sho is a sweet loving little
thing,and when her poor mother died I thought
it would have killed lier. But thora was the
boy, and I could always rouse her up by saying
that she must learn te bo a little mother to him.
And now if they go and take him away fron
her too-"

Mrs. Marks stopped short and put ber hand-
korchief to her eyes. She gave one great sob,
and thon shook ber head as if te shako off lier
weakness, and concluded almost angrily.

" Wetl, it will he downright murder, that's
what it will be ; and l'Il make bold te tell Mr.
Douglas so myselfif it comes te that. If it don't
kilt the child's body, it will break ber little
heart. And yet men-folks are that pig-headed
and that ignorant where children are concerned,
that as liko as net he'll only laugh in my face,
and tell me that she'll forget and be happy in a


