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rupt. The hope of the present cannot be inthe
religion of the past, but in the faith and in the
life of tho present.

“ And in the third place (and Isreak very
practically), if you think thus, if you believe
ithat faith and Christ have their place in the
present, you have an immediate and a life-long
duty, that of expressing the faithin your words
and character, that of giving to the worldin
your life the truth, the purity, the public spirit
and the solf-sacrifice of Cbrist Himself.”

Sumily Bepaiment.

Over The Sea Wall,

CHAPTER VIT
A DAY Ol ANXIETY,
¢ Cousin Olivia! Cousin Olivia! Have you
seen Guy this morning ?” T was just finishing
dressing whon I heard Maudie’s voice outside
my room, speaking in tones of audible anxioty:

1 opened my door and let her in.

“Seen Guy, dear? No, 1 have neither seen
nor heard him, What is the matter ? Is he
missing ? That is nothing so very wonderful,
init? Ileoften goes out carly by himself.”

¢ [ know,” answored Maudie, trying to smile
“ hut comehow 1'm afraid he has done something
more to-day. Didn’t you notice yesterday how
oxcited he was, and how he kept asking such a
lot, of questions about Brother Reginald—where
he was ard when he would come? He wasn’t
quite like himselfall day ; but, then,I didn’t feel
quite liko myself cither, 1 don’t think wo can
{oll till we know what is going to be done with
ws.  And now this morning Guy is gone ; and
e must have got up much earlier than he has
over dono bofore, because he had to lot himself
out by the window of the garden room, o that
nobody could have been up to open a door fur
him. Cousin Olivia, I wish I knew wheore he
was,"”

Maundio was not gevorally disturbed by Guy's
vagaries, which often kept him missing for
goveral hours together, und g0 I was rather
surprised at her present anxiety.

« He will turn up safe and sound, I have no
doubt, very soon,” I answered. “ Why should
he not, Maudie ?”

- Oh, 1don't know—but I'm afraid,’

“ Afraid of what, dear ?”

“ I'm afraid he has run away, to be out of
Brother Reginald's way, Don’t you remember
he was always talking of having a hiding p-ace?
He hasn’t talked so much about it lately, becanro
you and Aunt Lois told him he would have to
stay aud seo Brother Reginald ; and 1 said so
too, because I knew weought, But I am afraid
ho has had the idea in bis head all the time, and
has gono alone, I wish he wasn't quite so brave.
He is novor afraid of anything.”

“Well, Maudie, if ho has gonc and hidden
away somewhero, you may be sure that he will
ot tived of it, and como out again pretty soon.
Ilo will be hungry before dinner time.’ .

“ But he may have got some food with him,
Mrs, Diggles makes us such lots of calkes, and
sho always gives Guy anything ho asks for.”

“Woli, butyouwill sce Le'll got tired of
cakos a good while before he will expect to do
»0, and wo shall havo him coming home to ask
for something differont. Long bofore Brothor
Reignald is here—he is not coming till eight
o'clocl, you know—Guy will be back all safo
and sound I reaily do not think you need make
yourself unhappy, Maudie. 1 never knew any-
body with a bettor talent for taking care of
himself than Guy.”

Mauudie smiled a tremulous little smile, and
thon ber eyes filled with tears, and out camo

the real fear which had been weighing on her
gpirits all this while,

* Oh, Cousin Olivia, I am so frightered least
he should have gone off to join the gipsies!”

¢ The gipsies I” and 1 starled at the sngges-
tion. “ Whatdo you mean, Maudie ? What
gipsies 7

“Don't you remember, Cousin Olivia—the
gripsies he went and talked toon his birthday ?
He has often said how jolly it must be to live in
tents and go wandering abcut. He thought
they were very nice kind people; and, you
know, there was that pony. He has oiten
spoken nbout that pony, and said he meant to
have it for his ownsome day. [ am so afraid
that he has run away to them to get out of
Brother Reginald's way. If ho hus, perhaps
they will steal him and carry bim right away,
and we shall naver see him any more!” and
Maudie fairly broke down, and sobbed aloud,
whilst I felt & very different sort of fear enter-
ing my mind, and I ran hastily across to Aunt
Lois’ room to take counsel wiih her,

It was tho very day on which Mr. Douglas
was expected, Ho had taken rooms for himself
at the hotel, but he had answered a letter from
Auut Lois, explaining the ¢li'ldren’s where-
abouts, by 2 politely worded intimaion that he
would do himself the honor of calling at our
house at 8 o’clock in the evening., if we would
oxcuse the latenessof the heur. Lo reo his
brother and sister, and thank us for gouod otices
to them, We had all been vather upset and ex-
cited by the thought of what might follow this
vigit, and of course Guy had emcred inte the
situation with his accustomed sharpness and
vivacity. Roally the little felluw was =0 daving
and so independent, that there was no knowing
what he might attempt or accomplish. He was
soengaging in his ways that he always made
friends, and hardly ever mat with a rebaff, and
his Jove of adventure might well promoi him to
think that the life of & wandering gipsy tribo
would be just such as would suit himself,

I could see thut Annt Lois was a little alarm-
cd at the idea started by Maudie, though she
would not show it.

1 don't for & moment suppose he has done
anything so daring,” she said, “ but heis such
an audacious mortal that it i3 just possible he
has started off with some such idea in his head.
However, u little fellow of his size does not get
over the ground very fust, and it wesend conch-
man after him in the dog-cart, he will pick him
up before very long and bring him home. Guy
alwuys has s0 many idoas on the the way that
his progress is never very rapid.’

Both Maudie and T heaved a great sigh of
rolief as we heard thi~ sensible counsel. We
had both forgotten the time it must take Gruy
toreach his gipsy fricnds, and of course he
could be caught and brought back long before
he had reached the simp,

At that moment n message wus brought up
by Mary {rom the stubles, Coachman had been
up to the house with it himself.

“If you ploase, ma'am couchman thinks you
should be told that Biily the pony is missing
from the paddock, and alse the little saddlo and
bridle that Master tiny uses when he vides. e
says that these must have beon tuken ouvof the
harness-room last night after du-k, jor all the
doors are locked up, und nobody could have
been into the stable-yard this morning before ho
came, Master Guy so often comes about the
stables at odd times, that he could easily have
got them whilst the men were i ten or rupper.
He thought ho had better let you know ; tbough

. he says there is no call to be afraid for Master

Guy, a8 he rides wonderful well, and doesn't
know whut fear means, and old Billy is vory
steady, and wouldn't play no pranks even it he
had a worse rider on his back.”

We all gazed at Mary and thon at each other
in consternation.

*“If ho wont on the pony he will have got

there before now. He has had more than two
hours start.”

This was what Aunt Lois said, and Maudie

turned pale and dissolved into tears. We all
folt much disturbed and anxious, and the first
thing we did was to summon coachman to »
conference,
_ Wotold him our fenrs and ho seratched his
head, and said it was true enough that Master
Guy was wonderful set on that pony the gipsy-
man had told him of. He had talked to them
all at the stables about it, and had declaved he
meant to have it some day.

“ And he's that audacious, is Master Guy, he
don’t know what fear is, that he don’t,” and
coachman’s face exprossed a sort of proud ad-
miration of Guy’s pluck and indeperdence in
the midst of his anxiety, **IHe'd no more he
afraid of all them dark-skinned gipsy folks
than be would be of you or me. And he dont
like the thought of that there brother of his
—there's no mistalke about that, He's lalked u
lot of stuff about running away to sen, or doing
aheap of things to keep out of his way, 1t's
like enough, this gipsy idea being uppermost in
his houd, and he that set on the pony, that he's
ridden off to their bit of a camp. It's just the
sort of thing an audacious youngster like him
would like to do. And if you canspare me,
ma'am, and think it best, I'll put Black Prince
in the dog-cart at once and go after him. The
horse can do his ten miles an hour with « two.
wheeler behind him, if he's put to it; and old
Billy likes to take his time, besides being ali
soft, having little hnt grass, T might almost
catch him on the road—leustways, I think |
shan’t be long behind, T can be off in ten
minutes, if 8o be as you wish it.”

We wereonly too glad to do anything to-
ward the recovery of owrr trunnt, and conchman
was bidden tolnse no time and not tosparc the
borse. We sat down with but littlaappetite to
our breakfast, but were very hopeful as to the
result of couchman’s pursuit. Ho was a shrowd
man and a faithful servant, and he loved Guy
only second to oarselves. Maudie dried her

“tears and tried to make her pretty excuses for

(tuy’s over-independence and undoubted sclf-
will and naughtiness in this morning's escapade.
Alunt Lois smiled at her, but shook her head
also,

“I'm afraid, dear, that however much we all
love Guy—and we do love him very dearly—we
cannot deny that he is showing that heis rather
too much gpoiled, and thatit is time he should
be placed under more dircipline. If Brother
Reginald should decide to send him to a regular
school for little boys, youmust trynot to be too
much disappointed, for I begin to think it will
he the best place for him, though of course he
will not go now before the middle of Sep-
tembor, so you will &till have a uice long time
together,

A reprieve was something, and Maadio was
old enough to understand that Guay had over-
stepped the boundary line this morning between
an independence that was just permissible and
one that was actual disobedience and nanghti-
ness, Hard and fast rules had not beon laid
down in the house, because the children were
but visitors for u short time at present; but.
the little boy knew perfecily that he was not
allowed to ride alone, and that he had never
been on the roads without coachman or onc of
the grooms beride him,  Also he was quite old
cnough to know that ho had no rightto go oft
like this withoul a word Lo anybody, and that it
would make Maudie, at least, vory unhappy and
anxious.

“ Maudie's unselfishness is teaching him to
he soltish,” observed Aunt Lois to me, as the
litle girl went to post horselt in a window that
commanded & good vista on the rond by which
vho truant might be expected to roturn, although
it would bo of nocessity a long time beforo she
could expect 10 see couchman back,however suc



