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Fumily Deparinent.

THE BEAUTY OF CHURCHES.

“ The glory of Lebanon shall come unto thee, the fir
tree, the pine tree, and the box together, to
beautify the place of my Sanctuary; and I
will make the place of My Feet glorious.”—
Isainh Ix, 13.

Whon God hns croated the forests ans groves
With splendor and beauty untold,

Wiy then should His Churels be tho only retrent,
Where this beauty we mag not behold 2

And why should our homes be em? cllished with art,
With frescoes nnd ornaments falr,

But the ‘Femple of Jesus our glorlous King
BBe plain, or unsightly and bure ?

And why ghould the lowliest pathways be strewn
With flowers of (ragrance so sweet,

RBut God’s enrthly asbode be the only resort
Whero we must not constder them meet ?

Hince God, then, hus made all creation go falr—
Bright sunshioe and eool shndy bowers—

Tho gistening sea with her treasures untnown—
Tich plumage, rnfo plants, and sweet lowors,

Oh! why, then, should only 118 Tomple on earth,
Which should be our joy awl our pride,

T celve lesk of honor, less Leaaty nnd care
‘Phan the butldings whorein we reslde ?

»pin droary to enter the doors of a4 church
Where no beauty appeals to the oyo,

For how can such pirecs symbolieal be
OF thoso mansions of glory on high?

¥Iis Joyour Lo entor it benutiful ehurch
Embollishied with splendor wnd graoe,
TFor there we behold, Lhough it be through & vell,
Tho glory ot God's blossod Fuee !
Wa. B ENMAN,

Over The Sea Wall,

CITAPTER LI, [ConrinuED,]
« And Mr. Douglas is half-brother, too, Mrs,

Murks—nob stop-brothor," [ answored, niring
my information with an assuranco that amused

“mysoll, "Thoy both hnd the samo father, and
tho tio of blood is a strong ono, Perhaps
.on aro more afraid than you need be.”

@ Woll, maybo [ am—I"m suro 1 hope it may
boso; but step and half always seems to mo
ono as bad as Cother, I never know what tho
difforenco s, But como in, ma'am, come in,
It's bot to stand in the sun. The childron aro
out on tho shoro, ko wo enn sit down hero, and
I'll toll you all 1 know aboul them, poor

lings!”
(mél(ly \%u wont into tho littlo parlor.  Isat down
and made Mrs, Marks do the same, and then 1
askod whon Mrs, Douglus  had tirst como to

ho}" 1t was Inst Novomber, ma'am; and she
drove up in a fly with her boxes and the chil-
dron, and came and asked mo if I could tako
them in for the winter, and what my terms
would be. Well, 1 looked her up and down, and
1 thought o myself that such alady as she
conld rover make ghift with such rooms as mine,
and 1 vontured to suy us much, and to toll her
Lhat tho housesin thio Crencont woro bottm_' ouoe,
and not dear inthe winter months wl_mon visitors
genrco camo ot all, And thonshe sxmlot_i 1 smilo
that went tomy heart, and told me sl-rmgh?out'
without # bitof prido or sl}umo, that sho wished
1o live as choaply a8 posmb}o _for tho next fow
months, bocnuso she was afraid she was going
to loso n groat doul of the money her l\ual:)uud
had left hor, and that she must live us quietly
as over sho could whilst some sord of sottlement
was made, I don’t undorstand them aftairs
myself, manm; but from time (o time she used
10 henr how things wero going, and ev_erythmg
wont us bad as it could, and he\pe(l to kill her at
tho last.  But when sho camo sho hoped there

would be something saved, and she sottled down
herein my littla rooms with the two dear chil-
dren and paid as regular us clock-work every
week, and me getting that fond of them all that
I could scarcely bear to take hor money at the
lagt.”

“ And she lost her money, you say ?”

“ Yes, ma'am she did—that is, the worst part
of it. And a sore blow it was to her when she
found out that there would scarcely be any-
thing saved for the children. She had a bit of
a pension herself, for her husband had been a
soldier, and was killed in action in India, and
sho had enough just to keep her from want so
long as she lived. But there would be almost
nothing for the children, as she was alwayssay-
ing as she lay dying; and neither she nor ber
husband bad any near relations to care for them.
‘They will only have their brother to look to—
and [ have never seen him,’ she used to say,
with tears running down her face, as the days
went by and sho knew that she must die. ‘Oh,
I do hopo he will be good to my darlings. He
writes Eindly to me. But letters tell so little.
And a young man must fieel it hard to have
helpless children thrown upon his hands like
this. Oh, my little ones—my little ones ! IfI
could only stuy with you!”

Mrs. Marks was fairly erying herself now, and
I felt my cyos smarting with unshed tears; but
I was young enough to be ashamed of showing
feeling, and so 1 checked my emotion and ask-
od—

“Do you know anything about Mr. Douglas ?
Ho is an enginoer, 1 have hoard.  What kind of
a man is he? Did Mrs. Douglas know anything
about him ?”

“ Not very much; that was what made her
sotorrible anxious. You see, it was like this.
He had gone out to India as a young man
before sho ever married the colonel, as her hus-
band was called when she met him, and they
fellin love with one another, Shc always said
he had behaved very well, and had never seem-
ed angry at the marriage; and when these two
babies came be had of his own accord requested
his father to settle all the money he had on his
second wife and her children, as he was ina
position to make his own way in the world, and
had bis own mother’s money as well.”

“That was a vory gonorous thing for a young
man to do. Was sbe not pleased by it ?"

“Yeos; she said it was very kind, and that
she hardly liked her husband todo it. But he
smd ho thoughtit was the right thing, for his
oldest son had got on wonderfully well, and was
making a roally good position for himself, and
would have all his own mothor’s. money in any
caso, which was a protty little fortuve.  Andso
it was sottled, and before very long the colonel
was ordored out to India, and bad to leave his
wifo and tho babies behind, And then he was
killed out thore, and never came home ; and
when his afluirs came to be locked into, it was
found that his money had been put into things
that were not at all safe. Ifor u few yearsit
soomed as if they might recover ; but when Mrs,
Douglas camo here it was because hor lawyor
bad told her that some company had gono into
liquidation (whatever that may be), and that
he was afraid all her husband’s money would be
found to have gone. And 80 it came L0 pass,
and tho worry and the trouble helped to kill the
poor thing, as I do believe. And there wore the
two poor children left,with only this step-brother
to look to.”

« But if he is rich, and if he is kind—"

“Yos, ma'am, thatis what I used to say to
the poor lady to try and hearten her up, butshe
would shake her head,and say that a young man
to have two helpless children thrust upon his
keeping, so to speak,and though he may be well
oft himself,ho may not care to have to share his
monoy with them,just as ho may be thinking of
matrying and having perhaps a family of his
own. As she said, after he had really done
moro than most in giving up all claim upon his

father’s estate—though, as it turned out, the
best part of that mopey was lost-—it would seem
rather to much to have to support the children
of thesecond 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 her
death, She neverlived to get his answer to that,.
She never knew how he had taken it.”

“ But the letter never came after her death, [
suppose ? Did nobody open it "

“No, that letter never came at all ; for you
see, ma'am, the lawyer he gent a telegraph to
tell Mr. Douglas that the lady had died, and, as
he explained to me, he would get that telegraph
before he got her letter ; 80 as he would know her
dead oy that time he wouldn’t answer it and he
didn't. 'What he did do was to write to the
lawyer, and say that he had what they call a
furlough due to him, and that he would come
over to England a8 soon as he could, and settle
what was to be done about the children, 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 hearts ! and Mrs. Douglas she left a
bit of money with me,and would have left more,
but that she went off so sudden she never got
the last check signed. But there, there, If T
do lose a bit I shan't make no complaint ; for
I'love them children like as if they were my
own, and [ couldn’t abear to have them go to
strangers—not until something’s been settled
one way or the other.”

‘“ And when doocs Mr. Douglas come home ?"”

“Next month, ma'am 1 got a letter myselt
only the other day. It said thathe'd be in Eng-
land next month, and would come as soon ay
possible to see the children and settle up with
me. Ittold me toget any thing needful for them,
but didn't give no directions ; and was a regular
gentleman’s lotter, and didn’t seem to tell you
nothing—leust of all what kind of & gentleman
he was, which is what I'm main anxious to
know. Still it was better than nothing, and we
know what to expect.”

“‘.‘?’{Xnd what do the children think about it
2

“Poor lambs ! they don't know what to'think
no more than the rest of us, Little Guy, bless
him! is all for going to India to shoot tigers
and ride elephants and I don’t know besides,
Or else, when the other fit is on him, he is
going to have & boat and sail round the world
and take his sister with him out of the way of
Brother Roginald, as their mother taught them
to call him, As for Miss Maudie, she looks at
me and at him with those big oyes of hers, and
L seo the tears stealing into them. I know what
she thinks, She thinks they will be separated
and sent to school, and kept there all the year
round ; for there will be no home to spend the
holidays in, and so she and Guy will never sce
oach other, and he will forget her in time and
hardly know her when they do meet. 1 know
that is what she is afraid of, poor lamb—ot
boing sent away to a strange place all alone;
and she so wrapped up in the little boy as
it would break her heart to be takon away
from him. She is a sweot loving little
thing,and when her poor mother died I thought
it would have killed her. But there was the
boy, and I could always rouse her up by saying
that she must learn to bea little mother to him,
And now if they goand take him away from
her too—"

Mrs. Marks stopped short and put hor hand-
kerchief to her eyes. She gave one great sob,
and then shook her head as if to shake off hor
weakness, and concluded almost angrily.

“ Wetl, it will be downright murder, thats
what it will be ; and I'll make bold to tell Mr.
Douglas so myselfif it comes to that. Ifitdon’t
kill the child’s body, it will break her little
heart. And yet men-folks are that pig-headed
and that ignorant where children are concerned,
that as liko as not he’ll only laugh in my face,
and tell me that she'll forget and be happy in a



