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rapt. The hope of the presont cannot he in the
religion of the past, but in the faith and in the
life of the present.

" And in the third place (and I speak very
practically), if yon think thus, if you believe
that faith and Christ have their place in the
present, you have an immediate and a life-long
duty, thit of expressing the faith in your words
and character. that of giving te the world in
your life the truth, the purity, the public spirit
and the solf-sacrifice of Christ Himsolf."

Over The Sea Wall.

CHAPTER VII.
A DAY OP ANXETY.

Cousin Olivia 1 Cousin Olivia! Have you
seenl Guy this norning ?" I was just finishing
dressing wlen i heard Maudie's voice outside
miy room, speakiug in tones of audible anxiety-
J opened my door and lot lier in.

Secen Guy, dear? No, I have neither seen
inor hard hit. What is the matter ? Is lie
missing ? That is nothing so very wonderful,
is it? 11e ofteni goes out carly by himself."

I know," answered Maudie, trying to smilo ;
but stnoeow l'n tfraid he has donc somnothing

more to.day. Didn't you notice yesterday ho>v
excited lie was, and how he kept asking such a
lot of questions about Brother Reginald-whor
tie was anid when lie would core ? Ic wasn't
quite like himselffall day; but, thon,I didn't feci
quito liko myself cither. I don't think wo can
teli tiil wc know what is going to be donc with
is. And now this morning Guy is gone ; and

lie must have got up much eirlier than ihe tins
over done boforo, bocanuse lie Lad te lot himself
out by the window of the gardon rocml, so thai
nobody couid have been up to open a door for
him. Cotisin Olivia, I wisi I knexw whore lie

M.-audie wvas iot geuorally disturbed by Guy's

vagarics, vhichî often kept hini missing fir
severl hours together, and so I was ratier
surprised at lier presncit anxicty.

Sle vill turin up safe and sound, I have io

doiubt, very sooni," i answered. "l Why should
lie not, Maudie ?'

Oh, 1 doin't know-but 'n afraid.
A fr:id of what, dear ?"
".'n afraid ie bas run away, te be out of

Briotier Iteginald's way. Don't vou reniember
ie w:s alwiys talking of having a hiding pace ?

]Ie hasn't talked so imuch aboutit lateI3-,becanibo
you and Aunt Lois toli him lie woild have to
stay and eeo Brother leginald ; and i said so
toc, because 1 know we ouglt. But I am afraid
ie has had the idea in lis head ail the tine, and

has gono alone. i wisi lie wasn't quiLe so brave.
He is nover afraid ot aniything."

Well, Maudie, if lie has gone and hiddon
way somewiere, you nav bo sure that ho will

get tired of it, and comle out again pretty soon.
l1e will bc hungry bofore dinnor Lime.'

" But lie may have got soma food with.him.
Mrs. Diggies males us such lots of cakes and
site alwatys gives Guy anything ho asks for."

" Well, but yo vill seo he'il got tired of
cakes a good while beforo he will expect te do
,o, and we shal have him coming borne to ask
for sotiething different. Long bofore Brother
.Peignald is lere-he is not coming till cight
o elock, yo lnow-Guy wili h back ail saf
and sound I reaily do not think you iieedmako
yoursolf ulunhippy, Maudio. 1 nevor knoxw any-
body with a botter talent for taking cure of
iimself than Guy."

Maudio smiled a tremulous littie smile, and
thn ber oyos lilcd vith tears, and out came

the real four which had beon weighing on ber
spirits ail this while.

" Oh, Cousin Olivia, I am so frightened leust
he should bave gone off to join the gipsies t"

" The gipsies 1" and I started ut the sugges-
tion. " What do you mean, Maudie ? What
gipsies ?"

" Don't you remember, Cousin Olivia-the
gipsies he went and talked to on his birthday ?
Ne bas often said how jolly it must be to live in
tonts and go wandering abrut. He thought
they were very nice kind people; and, you
know, there was that pony. He bas olten
spoken about that pony, and said ho meant to
have it for bis own some day. I an so afraid
that ho has run away to them to get out of
Brother Reginald's way. If he has, perhaps
they will steal him and carry him riglt away,
and we shall never sec him any more t" and
Maudie fairly broke down, and sobbed aloud,
whilst I felt, a very different sort of four enter-
ing my mind, and I ran hastily across to Aunt
Lois' room to tako counsol wiîh her.

It was the very day on which Mr. Douglas
was expected. Ho Lad taken rooms for hirself
at the hotel. but he had answered a letter froin
Auit Lois, explaining the elildron's where-
abouts, by a politely worded in' r1nwinn, i that he
would do himself the honor of calling ut oui
house ut 8 o'clock in the oveni ng. if wC woul i
excuse the lateness of th hiur. to beo his
brother and sister, and thank us for good oiices
te them. We had ail been rather upset and ex-
cited by the thought of what miglit flilow this
visit, and of course Guy had eiiered into the
situation with bis accustomî'd sharpnoss and
vivacity. Roally the lit le leliow wa .o dar-ing
and so iiidepondent, that there was no knowiing
what ho migt attempt or accomplish. Ho was
so ongaging in his ways that ho aIways made
friends, and hardly ever met with a rebuiff, and
bis love of udventure might well promut him to
think that the life of a wandering gipsy tribe
would be just such as would suit himself.

I could sEo that A unt Lois was a little alarm-
cd ut the idea sta-ted by Maudie, though site
would not show it.

"I don't for a1 moeinrit suppose ho bas done
anythiing so daring," sIe snitt , " but he is such
ait audacious tmortal thaît it is just p ossible lie
bas started ofi' with somne suc idea in bis lcad.
lHowever, a little fellow of' bi sizo docs not get
over the grounfd very faist, and it we send coach-
man afier him in the dog-cart, he will pick himn
up before very long and bring him home. Guy
always has so many ioas on the the way that
bis progress is never very rapid.'

Both Maudie and I hîcaved a great sigh of
relief as we heard this sensible couinsel. We
had both forgotten the Lime it must take Guy
to rencli his gipsy friends, and of course lie
could be caught and brouglht back long before
he had reached t he cain p.

At that moment a message was brought up
by Mary from ithe stables. C'"acihman Lad been
up to the Iouse wit it himseilf.

" If yeu please, ma'am coachman thinks you
should be told that liily the pony is missing
fron the paddock, and aiso the little saddle and
bridie that Master t+ny uses when lie rides. He
says thut these inusti i ve beoit t Inkeuni out of iho
harness-room last niight aftur du.-k, jor ail the
doors are locked up, aund nobody could have
bean into the stable-yard this norning beforo lie
came. Master Guy so often comes about the
stables ut odd timiios, t iat ho couild eaiily have
got them whilst the men were ai tea or supper.
Ho thought ho had botter lot yoIi know ; ibougi
he says there is no calt to b afraid for Master
Guy, as ho rides wonderful woi, and doesn't
know whalt leur means, and old Billy is vory
steady, and wouldn't play no pranks even if ho
had a worse rider on bis back."

WVe ail gazed ut Mary and then ut each other
in consternation.

"If ho went on the pony he will have got

there before now. Ho has had more than two
hours start."

This was what Aunt Lois said. and Maidie
turned pale and dissolved into tours. We ail
felt much disturbed and auxious, and the first
thing we did was to summon coachman to a
conference.
. We told him our feurs and ho scratehed his
head, and said it was truc enough that Master
Guy was wonderful set on that pony the gipsy.
man had told him of. He had talked te them
ail ut the stables about it, and had declared le
meant to bave it some day.

" And he's that audacious, is Master Guy, he
don't know what four is, that ho don't ," and
coachman's face exprossed a sort of proud ad-
miration of Guy's pluck and independence in
the midst of bis anxiety. "l He'd no more be
afraid of ail them dark-skinned gipsy folks
than ho would be of you or me. And le don't
like tho thought of t bat i here brother of bis
-thore's no mistakze about that, He's Lalked a
lot of stuiff about running away to sou, or doing
a heap of things to keep out of his vay. Is
like enough, this gipsy idea beiiguppermost in
his hnd, anîd ho that set on the pony. that ie's
ridden off uo their bit of a camp. It's jinst. hlie
sort of thing an audacious youngster liko hin
would like to do. And if you can spare rme,
ma'am, and think it best, IlIl put liack Prince
in the dog-cart ut once and go after him. The
horse cai do his ten miles an hour vitn a two-
whceler behind him. if he's put te it ; and ol
Billy likes to tale his time, besides bcing all
soft, having little but grass. T might :iinost
catch him on the road-leastways, I thiniik I
shan't be long behind. T eau h off in ton
minutes, if so be as you wish it."

We were only too glati to do anvthing to-
ward the recovery of on- truant, ind coachmni
was bidden to lose no Lime and not te sparo the
horse. We sat down with but littlaappetite to
our breakfast, but were very hopeful as to the
result of coachman's pursuit. He was a shrewd
man and a faithful servant, and lie loved Guy
only second to ourselves. Maudie dried heir
tors and tried to make ber pretty excuses for
Guy's ovor-iiidepeidence and undoubted self-
wili and naugbtiness in this morning's esca pade.
Aunt Lois smiled ut hier, but shook lier iead
also.

"I'm afraid, dear, that however much we all
love Guy-and we do love lim very dearly-ve
cannot deny that Le is showing that he is ratier
too much spoiled, and that il is time he shoutld
be placed under more discipline. If Brother
Reginiald should decide to send him te a regular
school for littile boys, you must trynot to betoo
much disappointed, for I bogin to think it will
be the best place for him, though of course lie
vill not go now before the middle of Sep)-

tomber, so you will still have a nice long time
together.

A reprieve was something, and Maudie was
old enougli to understand that Guy had over-
stopped the boundary line this morning betwoeen
an inidepontdeiico that was just permissible and
one that was actual disobedience and naughtti-
ness. HIard and fast ruies htad net been laid
down in the house, becauso the children were
but visitors for a short time ut present ; but
tho little boy kitew perfeely that he was not
allowed to ride a loue, aLnîd that lie liad nover
bon on the roads without coachman et-r one of
the grooms beoldo hini. Also ho vas quite old
enoigh to know that hlie had no rigi L te go oil
like this without t word to anybody, and tiiat it
would make Maudie, at least, vory unhappy and
anxious.

" Maudio's inseifishniess is toachingr bina to
)e soltisi," observed Aunt Lois te me, as the
little girl wenît te post horsolt in a window that
comnanded a good vista oun the road by which
the truant might, be expected to return, although
iL wouid b et' nocessity a long time before she
could expect te seeuouchman baék,however sue.


