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LOVE FOR HOLY CHURCI.

Lord, Thy Church shall, next to Thue.
Best boloved of ail things bu;
Thither, at each hour of prayer,
Shall my hastoning stops repair,
And my longing soul shal' wait
For the opening of (ho gaLte.
Lost a word I fail to hear
Of the holy service thore.

At what timo the welcomo bell
Shall of prayer and praises tell,
Lot its notes be huard at morning,
Or at eve ring out its warning,
Sweetly tolling shall its sountd
Bid me to the holy ground.

Vain excuses, idle pils,
Wel may suit cold, worldly caso,
Heuarts that warm and thankful are
Will for God no trouble spare ;
Holp me, Lord, thon, lest I stray
From Thy.Church and Theo away,
Tho' the sultry sun may glow,
Tho' the wintry winds may blow,
Weak though I may ba, or strong,
Short though bu my rond, or long,
Fanst, or fast, or common day

130 it when I'm called to pray,
Give me but a willing mind,
And Thy courts I netds must find.

-Prom " Know and Believe," by Riev. A. Gray.

Over The Sea Wa1I,

CHAPTER VIII.
"BROTIIER REoINALI.'

Maudio dart cd forward wi th a gaspi ng cry,
and bad ber brother round the neck iiln a hear-
lika ambraco.

"Oh, Guy-Guy 1 Wherc have yo como
from ? Where have you been ? Oh, we have
bcen su miscrable all the day P"

Guy, bowever, shook her off-not ronghly,
bat with an assumption of impatient mamhood
that at another moment might have amusedl us,
had not our bewildorncnt and joy, and the
presence of a stranger in our midst, lc t us no
time to analyzo sensations.

" Now, Maudie, don't spoil overything. G irls
aru so aw fully fond of'kissing. I want to initro-
duce Brother Reginald properly. Don't get in
my way so dreadfuilly."

And putting Maudie aside withouut further
coremony, he went up to the tali bronzed
strangor. who had made a self-possessed bow,
and was looking at us ail with a smile uf amuse-
mont in his kindly gray eyes-eyes very like
Guy's own, as I. bai time to uoto aven in the
lirst moment with somothing of relief-took
him by the hand and led bim up to Aunt Lois
andI me, saying:

-"Now, Brother Reginald, listen ! This is
Aunt Lois, ani sho's very niA, though she's
rather old; and this is Miss Son Gull, and shu's
oIder still, but the bouse and everything be-
longs to ber, and sho's as kind as can bu. And
thu ittlo girl is Maudi, my sister. She's
rather shy with strangers. but you'll liko ber
whon you know har." And Guy stood in the
midst of us, looking from one to the other with
the sunniest smile upon his br'ght face, whilst
Mr. Douglas, after one attumpt to keep his
countenance, gave it up as a bad job, and wo ail
burst ont laughing together.

" After that introduction, ladies, wo can
hardly bo said to bu strangers," he remarked,
taking our offered bands, and bowing slightly
over them with that air of courteous doference
that is growing rare in those freo-and-easy
days. And loolcing quickly up into bis face, I
aked breathlessly:

" But, Mr. Douglas, where did you find Guy?
We have been in such a state of misery about
him ail day. We thought ho was lost !"

Mr. Douglas turned round almost sternly
upon the little boy, and s id:

" Guy, you told me you had left word where
you had gone."

" So I did," answered the child, looking back
fearlessly. " I sent a letter."

" You sent a latter? I understood you to say
you had loft one behind you, explaining your
wild goose chase. Now, Guy, lot us have no
tampering with the truth. Be a brave boy, and
tell us exactly what you did."

Not one atom of shame or foar was in Guy's
open face as he turned towards us, only the
cager expression we knew so well, whilst tho
ready answer trembled on the tip of bis tongue.

" Well, listen. and Ilil tell you. I did writo
a lutter last night. I said I found I had to go
to town on business-I know I said that, bu-
cause it took mu such a time to think how to
speil ' business'; I couldn't rememmber whether
there wero two z's in it or only one. I meant
to loave the letter on the table, but by accident
I put it into my pocket with my pursu and
things, and 1 found it at the station when I.took
my ticket."

We looked at each other in amazo. Had
this daring scrap tf humanity the audacity to
go upon a railvay journey to the great netro-
polis ail alona?

" Guy 1" I cried, "you havan't been to Lon-
don ail by yourself ? I can't believe it ! '

"Io did, though," returned Mr. Douglas,
nodding bis head ; " turned up at breakfast
time at m.y hotel as cool as a cucumber. But I
àm su drcadfully sorry about your anxiety. Of
coursa I should have bont a wire immediately,
only the boy assured me bu had left word what
had become of him."

" Wol. so I did ; li'cn ! cried Guy,stepping
nearer to us. "Lot in explain how it was. At
the si i ion I foîund the letter ii my Poeckot. It
wasni't the silly littlie tation at St. Benedict's I
went to. The trains from thora aru so slow,
people say. I just roda ohl Bily to Walthan
Sands, and when I'd got there [ gave him a cut
and sont him home. I kncw he'd find his way
ai right.. Coachinan savs he's awful artful.
Weil, I went and to'ik my ticket; but the ex-
press didnt gu for hiLfn hour, and sol thougit
I'd go ic the post-oificc and send my latter. I
asked ail about it, and they said il would get to
St. Benedict's quitc early; so I bought a stamp
.nd an anvelope, and I put the letter insido, and

thon I sent it."
" Withount direct ing it, I suppose ?" queriod

Mr. Douglas.
Guy drew bimsclf up with an inimitable air

of dignity.
"I'm not a baby. Of course f directed it. I

got a pen and some ilk-the people wera very
kind to me-and I wrote on the anvoipe,
' Miss Sea-Gull, at ier louso,' becauso. you
know, it didna't seen sonse te write te Sea-
Gull part over again, and of course everybody
would know. And when I'd donc I put it down
the box my own self', su I know it was all safe ;
and why you diidn't gct it, Miss Sea-Guli, I just
can't imagine !"

WO had to laugli ; and how delightfil iL was
to bu able to do so without that black pain
gnawing at one's heart ail the while. Guy
looked half disposed to bc pained ut our lcvity,
but Mr. Douglas drew him towards Iim-w.
had by this time seaited ourselves, and wor
feeling wondorfully little constrained by the
presaenoo of our guest.-and scated him upon
his knoe.

" Weil, ola chap, I think we understand how
the mistako aroso, and I only blame myself tha
I still did not telegraph to announco vour sauf
arrival after such a journey; but some ladies, T
know, are still alarned by the sight of yollow
onvolopos, and so I abstained. Now, Guy, as

you are the hero of the day's adventures, sup.
pose you tell those ladies what you have been
doing, whilst they have boen in such a fright
about you aIl the wbile."

" But why were you in such a fright, Miss
Sea-Gull ? You know I am almost a man now,
I arm past savon. l'm in my eighth year-
Mary said so. I never do things that aren't
safe."

"We thouglit you had got stolon by the gip.
sies," said Maudie, who had crept nearer, and
was now standing quite close to the redoubt-
able brother, who plainly bad no terrors for
Guy.

" Stolen 1" cried the little boy, indignantly.
"Wby, it's only babies and girls that ara over
stolen! You were a lot of sillies-" And
thon, as Mr. Douglas checked bis frank ex-
pression of feeling by placing a strong hand
over bis mouth, ha looked up, and getting his
head frae again, added quickly, " Weil, but
listen ! I don't want to say rude things if they
don't make me; only what on aarth should
have put such an ideainto your heads ?'

" It was because of the pony," exclaimed
Maudie. " You know how you wanted him;
and when you had gone, and nobody know
where, except that you had gone that road, we
thought you had gone to try and buy him-we
know you had ail your money; and wo thought
perhaps the gipsies would steal you. And we
have been so unhappy ail day."

Guy's face was pretcrnaturally grave and
solemn.

" Well," h said at last, "I think you de-
serve to be mis'rable for thinking such things
about me. Didrn't Aunt Lois and Miss Sea-Gull
decido that we couldn't do anything about the
pony until we bad talked it over with Brother
Reginald ?"

" Vas, Guy ; but--"
Maudie did not liko to go any further, and re-

mind Master Guy that other decisions had
sometimes been made to which? le had not paid
any such very strict attention. It was plain
that in this instance h had been loyal to our
wisbos (at any rate to the letter), and we flt a
little compunction at having made up our minds
so quickly as to bis disobedienne. Dear little
follow !I am sure that more than half the
times whon ho tripped it was through bis
eagerness and pretty entbusiasm, which drove
ail thought of rule and prohibition clean out of
his mind.

" Well, thora isn't any ' but' about it that 1
can seo," roturned Guy, promptly. " It was
just lik this. It camo into my head yestorday
that the bost thing to do about that ponv and
uverything was just to run up to town and have
a quiet talk wiLh Brother Roginald by myself
before anybody else got hold of him. Men an
always settle business botter by themselves,
and I've beun in London beforo, and I knew
exactly where to find Brother Reginald,because
thora was the name on the letter he'd written,
and I tore it off and pinned it in my pocket, so
that I couldn't forget."

I remembered then ail in a moment wherc
Guy had picketd up those grand and manly
phrases. He had como into the room the other
day when soma callers whore there, and one of
the gentlemen was talking in -an offhand way
about ru nning up te town on businoas. I saw
Guy in earnest conversation with him after-
wards, asking questions, for a wonder, rather
than answering thom, and evidently amusing
bis tait companion very much. I had not the
smallest udoubt now that ho had found out from
hima that quick expresses ran several timos in
the day from Waltham Sands. and had picked
up other odds and e -ds of information which lia
had kopt locked up in his memory to serve on
this occasion. Tho children had lived for six
monthls in London beforo they bad corne down
to St. Bonodict's, so that the place was not an-
tirely strango to the child, and Guy never
seemed tu know w«haLt diffidence or foar was,


