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« THE BELOVED PIIYSICIAN.”
His path he folk stirronnded,
1Tpon [k Hps thoy hung
Chililren bhefore IHm hounded,
Unto His sldrig they clung.

Tlin fowreh greve e ansl heading,
From heds of padn relcase ;

His Inok, Gail's love revenling,
Ilis wornl, & word of peaee,

. . ’ - ’

Ah, hearts st Bleed [or sorrow,
Aby, heads ) thirebh with pain,

Al hands st strive, nor borrow
steengtl didly hread to guin,

Trvwn Lhrousgh the misty apes
Commeth that story old,

Who nnee thelr griel assuiges,
W hom paiivand sorvow hold?

. - . . .

4 heve nre, whosg el o} eds glacness,
Wi ore taneh ds slabled to henl ;
Whose vole dfspedle o snlne.s,
To whie-m the eheddes nosteal,

[his love their sauls enlighten,
Trwe foake ** Llehir-givers ' they,
Shivin o binorndnyg brigh noss
Unito thne pecfeel dny.

WO, BIARNT S, =L teorse’s, Bantl

JUILILE
CHAPTER THL—[eoxrincen]|
“It's neighborly teo oblige Mro and Mps,
Morley,” she snid.  ftwould be churlish to re-
fuse them that little kindness.”
“ Neighbors, aunty ! eried Lunce,  *They
aren t one beyghbors; they live two miles awuy,
Gond job tou ! Okl Tozer's onr neighbor; |

wirh hed come forwstroll on Sunday instead of

the Luguisitives.”

T wo miles awny has gol nothing to do with
it,” auntic said, Meoand Mrs, Mordey ave
very worthy people, and 1 wouli not have them
oftended in the least, ‘

We were quite sare auntie didn't like  the
Morley s at all, but she vever wonld admil the
faet; whe stuck 1o the idea that it was neighbor
by to oblige,

CWell,' snid Gay, “iFwe've got to put up
with the Inquisitives, they shant stead our
towers,  Look hevet there are xeven of us;
we'll enek every swep of theirs; 1 will be our
funlt it the smallest bud finds 10 way to Master
Nidney's pucket, Look  at Mutfs goggles!
They're cnough to frighten any thief? You
Just open your oyes wide like that, young man,
and fix ‘em on the thieves; they'll never touch
alenl, | warreant.”

s fiels coming into our  garden 77 asked
Pull, stretehing his eyes wider than ever.

“No, no, darling.” said Rose. *Guy’s only
joking.”

“Joking 17 oretorted Guy. “I'm not joking
at all. You keep your eyes on the Inguisitives,
Pufl, and sy, * I've got my ¢yes on you, you
thieves!™ "

“ 0N, hush, Guy " said Roso, “What if he
woes and snyxs that 1 Mr, and Mres, Morley would
never forgive us i Sdney and Harry told,”

<1 wise he would 17 danghed Guy,  * 1 wish
ho would I

And Lance took hold of Putl] and  gigeling
with lughter all the time, he tried 1o make him
vepeat, * I've got my eyes on you, you thigves!”

until Roso got quite vexed, and dragged Tutt
away, and told him she'd be very angry if he
suida word to the lnquisitives when they canme,

As for Putt, he dide’t understand halt what it
all meant, and looked more seared than any-
thing at the mention of “tiets ;7 aud Julie went

and took his hand, anmd Pull’ Jooked so glad 1o
have something to cling to, that Guy and Lanee

went off into peals of Jaughter, and called Puff
the “ plucky policeman,”

And Chubbie said, opening her mouth very
wide, ~Ifyou say sucha lot 'bout fiefs, Putt
won't never go 1o sleep to-night,

And Julic frowned ut her as a hint to keep
quict ; for if Puft got the idei of © fiefs * at bed-
time, there would be no end of o fuss,

We had & very lavge garden, with a great
deal of fruit, sl when the Inquisitives first
came, we general.y gave themu little fruit, for
we didu't like to be stingy 5 and we had a dear
little love-npple tree, erowded one year with
fruit. We gave u lew each to the boys; but
Sidney grave his 1o Chubbic after tasting one,
bt said he didn'tlike them.  This was before
we had such a bad opinion of the boys=, und when
we wallied atbout the grarden with Harry, and
Sidney rtill stayed near the loveapple, wo took
no notice at all; but when the Morleys called
for the boys and took them home, Lance came
tearing inlo the house with a ficelike a turkey-
cock’s, erying.

“ Who's taken all the love-apples 27

None of us had talen them, and we all said
rO.

There's not a single one on the tree, then!”
said Lance, nearly erying with indignation,

Weall ran out {o see, and, sure enough, our
sweet little love-apple had nothing but leaves;
and only that morning there were more than
tifty orsixty fittle apples, us big as white-heart
cherries, red with ripeness, hanging on it

We gruessed then that Sidney had taken them ;
but we were 1ou ashumed 1o tell Mr, and Mrs,
Morley abont it—it scemed such a mean, sorry
trick; but atter that day we kept our eyes on
Master Sid, to find that 1larry was just as bad,
SNo weagreed (o traek them dike grim death;
for when Guy aceused Sidney of having stolen
the loveapples, he tonked up with his sleepy
blie eyes, vearly hidden by his Jong lashes, and
drawled through his nose, © What it Fdid 27

Guy said he would have thrashed him only he
was stch a wealk, sickly fetlow,

So the next Sunday,as uxual, the Inquisitives
ame, and every fortnight Sunday after that, s
auntic fusisted on our being neighborly with
them; but we never offered them any maore
fruit, and took good care they should not help
themselves,

That litde halt-iour in the middle of the day
wits the worst part of Sunday, and spoilt it a
good deal; but it was always over at lust, ad
wo banged the gate o the Movleys with ateel-
ing of relief, and the next minute had forgotien
all abont them,  We went upstairs and took
off Pull’s aud Chubbie’s Sunday things, and put
onour own pinsfores, sl after dinner had our
lovely afternvon, with Rose reading aloud,

We could not all go tocharch in the evening
aunticalways did, Roseand I tool it in turns to
stay at home to mind the little ones;, und
afler service auntiv came in, and we sang 4
hymn and had prayers in our play-room, be-
cause we liked it be-t. And Manda came in
too, and sat down near the door, and ledt a fittde
oily pateh upon the wall in the sume  spot
always where she leaned her head,

Then badtime came, and Sunday
for another weelk,

wWis over

CHAPTER IV,
MISS TEMPLETON AND JULLE,

Papa had been in India tbur years now ; Guy
wits only nite when he weat. Ruso and he re-
membered him quite well 5 but I couldn’t very
much myselt; and the others had forgotten him,
Of conrse he wrote o us regularly, and we to
him; but it wasn't quite the same as having
papitin the house, and growing up with him,

Auntie eame o ux when mamma died, 1t
seemed to me that auntie had been always with
Us; it was such a long time ago. Ruse said auntie

had been crossed in love, though how Rose gt
to know I never knew, Auntie did not tell her
I'm sure. Anyway, Rose and I used to whis]m’-
about it, and Rose. was always making
stories how it might have been.  So once, when
auntie had been sharp with us—she used to I,
sharp sometimes—Rose said, when we four Ly
ones ran off into the garden by ourselves
“Paor anntie ! she’s been crossed inlove ; that's
why she's so snappish sometimes.™

But Guy said, * Rubbish !" and looked as i
dainiul as he could.

As for Lance, he wasn’t listening, he was
whistling shrilly as usual ; so after that we
never mentioned the subjeet to the boys again,
and only talked of it between ourselves,

Ouc idea of Rose’s was that Miss Templeton
had something to do with auntie’s being crossu]
in love, Miss Templeton lived on the odher
side of Whitestone, eight miles away, in anen-
ormous house, with acres of garden and grounds ;
and she used sometimes to diive into our town,
looking sour and grim, and very thin and small
in her great big carriage, drawn by, as Gy
called them a spanking pair of grays.  She was
a reliation of ours, but she never noticed us; and
auntic and she uvsed to nod to each other just
the Liniest little bit, as eoldly a8 possible, with
the corners of their mouths turned down, .

“Depend upon it,” Rose raid to me one day
after they had nodded like that, “it was Miss
Templeton who wus the cause of auntic being
crossad in love,” )

Lance saud long ago, whea he was alittle
boy, “If Miss Templeton's a relation of ours
why doesn't she stop her carringe and pick us
up, and give us a drive 7 The whole acven ot uy
could getinto that earringe, with Miss Temple-
tou as well!”

And auntie said in a little sharp way, © Mixs
Templeton will never give youa drive in her
carringe—of that you may be sure;” and then
she gave a . sigh and smiled a little sadly.

“ Auntie,” said Rose, *why do you and Miss
Templeton bow 50 cold to each other ?"

“Phere was a family disagreement a long
time sgo—hefore Guy was born,” auntic said ;
“we have never been friendly since,”

“TLet's male friends again, auntie,” sail
Lance. [ should like todrive in her carriage.
Have you ever driven in her carriage ?”

< Often and often,” she answered.

“In that same canrringe 2" asked Guy ; “be-
hind a xpanking pair of grays?”

Auntie nodded, and we gathered round her,
asking heaps of questions—as many ag,and more
than even the Morleys ever did; and little by
littte she told us how, when papa and she were
youny, they wsed to o to Beechwood—that was
Miss Templeton's place—and Miss Templeton
used often to come to them, in the very house
we were living inourselves.

Our house wus papa’s own house, left to him
in & will before he was married, auntie said ; and
he and she used to live there both together, til
he brought mamma home; and auntie went
away fora little, till poor muammu died ; then
she came back to tuke care of #ll of us.

“ And the disagreement, auntie,” asked Rose
—*“the disagreement between you and Miss
Templeton 2"

“ Iy was o disagreement,” said auntie. snap
ping off her thread ; ©you wouldn’t understand
even il I tried to explain.  We left off visiting
cach otherand Miss Templeton only bows slight-
Iy to me now."”

And then it was gradually, as we became
older, that Rose made up those fancies about
Miss Templeton's being the cause of auntie’s
having been erossed in love,

[don’t know I'm sure, if Miss Templeton
knew that we were auntie’s nephews and nieces.
We used to stare at ker with wondering eyes.
and turn round and gaze after her carriage and
spanking grays, and  think she wus the richest
person in the world; but we, I suppose wore
too insignificant for her to notice us,



