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But if he was angry it did no'. appear to
bo with Oliver.

'Why doos t'he 'easel go after t'he
rabbit?2 Can you tell me that?2' ho said
at last. ' Neyer mind him-I'll matybe get
ehut of hlm. one of these days. Tell nme
sorne more about that 6id spot that 'Il
nover sqe again.'

Very well ! but there's one thing more
1 vant to ask, said Oliver desperately.
' If you've no faney for that fellow's cern-
pany, it isn't much, to think thit perliaps
you'd rather have raine. Won't you leave
him this rooni to hiniseif and corne acrose
the way and taire a ehare of the one I've
got ?'

Oliver spolie eagerly enougli. Hlie
father's evident discontent 'with bis present
surroundings Lad given him Lis oppor-
tunity even before lie looked for it. If only
Le could get hinm away from, fLue place and
these companions 1-somewhere where Le

coula hope to do a eon's duty by him, and
lead hlma baçk to a différent lifo 1

Martin Haythorn wae in no hurry to
answer. He looicd at his son 'with an
odd, somewhat disconcerting smile.

IlI know what you Nvant,' lie said, ' and a
while ago r' shouldn't have been altogether
unwilling, myseif: thougli it might have
turned out a toughier job than you think
for. But now-I don't knoNy-thoer&s
thinga to be thouglit about that you don't
know of. And I varn you, once agaîn,
you'd botter let me alone. I'ra not good
to have to do 'with.'

1 You're my father,' said Oliver quietly.
II didn't choose you, nor you me; but it
seems as though we otight t0 have some-
thlng to do with each other.,

'Maybe 1' answered the other slowly.
'Xýý eli, wait a bit. Wait a week, any-
way-and we'll ee what you say to it
thon.'

<To bc continue.)

UBING the last century, as Most
people know, the Christian re-
ligion in England wae at a very
low ebb. The tmuthe-the life-

giving truths-of Christianity Lad dropped
ont of siglit, at least among eaucated'
people. And in thec place of theml there
wvas a cold, barmen Deism. fleism nieans a
belief in a God who le far removed from,
the Universe Re Las cmeatod. So far re-
inoved that Re cannot exercise a control
over it-cannot guide tlie womlde as they
speed on their course through space. The
religion of tlie Pelet, you sec, le a very sad
one; for, thougli Le believes that God did
croate everything in th fliret instance, lie
fhinirs that ail now Las escaped froni Hie
control. So that tlie sufeéring ana the
sorrow ana t'ho sin muet juet go on ana
taire its course, for ail that God can do.

Sometizues, too, Le thinxs that God doce
not care either-that if le a matter of ini-

difference to Hirm whether WC are happy or
unhappy, whether we are good or bad.
And then the Deist coula not dttach mucli
importance to prayer; for if Goa 'was far
away and beyond earshot what was the use
of trying fo speak to Hlm?2

Under the influence of such ideas England
grew cold and carelees, and vital religion
seemed in danger of being extinguished.
Then Bishop Butier'wrote Lis fanious « Ana-
logy,' in ivhich lie ehowed people that, if
they believed in a God at ail, they muet go
on fo accept the God of Christianity.

It was oWing to the religions sluniber of
the eighteenth century that two fresh seets
came into being. Unitarianism on the one
side, Wesleyanisma on the other. TLey
were both attempts to establieli a more
satisfactory state of things.

It le diffcult to describe Unitarian
beliefs clearly and simply. The modern
Unitarians have neyer been a large body
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