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WHY JULýIA?
By MADGE MACBETH Illustrated by MAUDE MeLAREN
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0 N ever>' community there is at leat one ma
a 0 ~ Who places upon bier ewn brow the crown cf
ci 1 0 Dictator and conscientiously tries te fulfilI ber
ci 0 u a montor cf the realrn.
000000 Mensequentl>', it was M rs. Adn.>' Who led

0L I the Open revot in Screaten agamnst Leuie
0ooooBolton for'* hiring a ir "0013000 "Sucb tomoola n 1" se.exclaimed.

"Hardi>' more than a bride, witii a tin>' bouse, and ever>'-
tiiing new-"

"- ne chîldren te mess things Up," interpoiated
Mrs. Rivers, Who bad nine.

"---and sucb a geod bousekeeper bersef" remarked
Mrs. Green, wbose sloan was "capabihit>' first."

'Tim Bolton doesn't mak an ybg sala> eitber," cen-
tinued Mrs. Adney Il"and even if he get h Superinten-
dent's place after Christmas, I den't see tn he's get an>'
license te bre a gil."

"Suppose he had," argued Mus. Green, "there lsnt
enough fer ber te de. Sbell just et ber bead off, sttlng
rouind.

" Mayb Loule Bolton wants ber for companys sak,," a
small, pale woman piped. She was the serft cf prsn Who
always srniled the sweetest wben saying the most disagreeable

Z~s Adney wbeeled upoa the speaker. Se did the. other
Ladies.

IlHumpi," they said, and thea fellsulent. The sugges-
tion carrîed weigt. Certainl>' Tim Blton was away fro
borne a great deal.

"WeIl 1" remarloed Mms Adney, "she coulda't f61 ber
husband s place with a bired girl, and sbe need net bave gene
te th.ex«pense of paying for compan'. I'm sure an>' cf
us wculd b. glad teaoit witii ber, and talk about he-e-
ailairs.1 întend te do my dut>'b>' ber anyway."wune

But Louie Bolton dîd net want compan>'; like a one
animal she longed for solitude and seclusien. She dreaded
Inexpresbibi>' the comling ef an aien presence into the
berne whicb had been bers and Tim's--"bad been"I because
thnt indeinable sometbing wiich a mati stamps upen tbe
place be loves and lives ln was gene, despite tbe fact that bis
lothes and material belongingos tili occupied the. bouse.

The latcb cf the gate clicked, and a yeung girl carr>'ing a
new8pape parcel came up the. nasturtium-bordered patb.
Louie met ber at the docu and smiled bravel>' la welcome.

"Core nel, Julia," she said.
Tii. smile ernbarraomed Julia; she wus net accustemed te

them. In the Home wbere shh. md been raised, work
lef t little time for stalles, and in ber one and oal>' situation
be was expected te erorta ber duties serieusl>'. Singing,
evea, wOs tabooed. She felt a warmith about ber beart
as she followed Mrs. Bolton lato the bouse. The, cheer>'
brigbtness dazzled ber, and she tumbled awkwardly' as she
went upstairs te the pretty piak room whicb wua to b ers.
It was a south room into wbicb the morniag sua poured ini
great, caressing, lif..giving wave; it was the mecta whicl
"eue, way down deep la ber worn's beart, had hoped

tep t te a diff erent use, @orne -day.
Come da>'!
Presentl', Julia slipped shyly downtaiist smthing the

creases eut cf ber new pîak unifrt, and thnklag it a PitY
te wear anytbing se nice for Working.

" Wiat amn 1 te scrub first? " oh. asked, taking the nature
ef ber work fer granted.

"There la notbing te scrub just new," Louie answered,
smilllg. "Sit dewn bere for a few minutes and taik te me.
W. must understaad on another tboroughly before we

'1>uiling ber dress smoth la the. back, Julia at stiffi> On
the. edge cf a chair, lac'n and unlacing ber red fiaçers.
The geatie blowing cf tie1brigbt chintz curtaitis, the tresIl
Purity cf the wbcle bouse the. golden radiance cf Mrs.

ciltons bai, produced a bîur cf bap)py impressionsan<d
reminded ber o f a b.d cf brilliant niorning glories.

"lIt is net my intention te teacb ycu ta> way cf bouse-
keeping," centinued the pî.asing, friendl>' voie. "I
want ycu te do ever>tbing exactl>' as you did la your last
place. Do you undrstand?"

JULIA came back from bher flcwer-dreamta t the realities cf
J the present. Her face clouded and bier beart saak.
Tiie memor>' cf tie last seven mentis was nt a happy' one.

"Do yeu mena that you want te liv. just ike M»s-Classer does?"11sie f altered.
This was precisel>' what Mrs. Bolton meant. She was

willing te reorKan z, ber entire cheta. cf life, te re-decorate
ber bouse, anl te make drastic changes in ber wardrobe in
order that oh, rigt become as Mri. Classer. Julia
lookedi about with a frankl>' disCeuraglag eye; the. house

as tee brigbt, the hangings toc fresh, tbe kitchen tee well
tocked 'witb whoesorne things. And Mrs. Bolton, ber-

self, was ne more like tuat other wemnaa than was Julia.
" But we mnust change ail tbese tbigs," said Louie.

"Tint is what you are here fr-te belp and advise mie, >rer
know. Beginnixug with the dining rMcin, what would yeî

Mmething te keep the suni eut 2" replid tiie girl.

"Seneyer could abide the. sunshine. Said it made
wrinkles and dust show up. And toeno f tiiose dlot1

Pi-ces te bang ever the paper on the. walls. 1 forýet what
she calcd tiiet, but 1 would know tbem lan a shop.'

:Tapesýtries, maybe."
That's it.1 And the 1lghts, ma'am-there's toc man>'

and they're toc bright. She just had a couple of candles,
meostly, tbough when she was having meals b>' herseif shed
bring na larnp from the kitchen"

Yes, yes," interrupted Louie, quickiy. She fet
ashamed, like an eavesdropper, and ber cheeks burned.
'*Of course we muet alter the lights. Then about food-"

.Tlia, considered, in a puzzled way.
Do you want to eat like Mrs. Closser, when she was b>'

herseif or when she had Mr. Bl-, I mean, wben she had

coi nteped te pick a small thread from the carpet
before answering. And when she raised ber head ail the
blocd in ber body seemed te have flown te ber face.

" I want te live ail the tinle," she said, distinctl>', " just
as Mrs. Closser dees-when sle has compan>'. You see,
J ulia, we admire ber tremendouly-my busband and 1-"
sbe stumbled awkwardly threugh theexplanation wbich she
had rehearsed a hundred times te berselfj- "and-er-we
feel that an entire change in our mode of living will net onl>
b. acceptable but good for us. Tbere's notbing se seul-
sapping, Julia, as falling inte a rut," she suddenly moralized.

oNw,-er-as 1 have lived here ail my lif., and bave seen
ittle efthte weild outside 1, like ail the rest cf us in Screten,

hive exactl>' as people di two generations age. I do net
know hew te set about making changes, sucb as Mrs. Closser
brought with ber. But ycu, having lived wth ber, will be
able te show me-little trlcks in decorating, cookiuig and
derving. And she 15s s tasteful, isn't she?"

SHad Julia lived in Shakespeare's day she would doubtless
have tbrust ber tongue into ber cbeek. Being a procluct cf
the present gêneratien she merel>' looked at Mrs. Bolton
fromn under lowered lido and mumbled, " Yes, ma'am."

THEY eganthat afternocn, Louie and ber lately4acquired

armful cf parcels. The fello%ing morning they> worked as
ne heusekeeper in Sreatcn ever bad, wit¶x the result that
wb.n Timothy came home at nigbt he found a metamer-
phoed home, and h. flt rather than saw the beginning
cf a subtl, change in his wife.

The dining reern had taken on the appearance cf a
Turkisb retreat; bizzare tapestries and hangings replaced
the famtiliar pictures, a jewelled lantern threw spears cf
red, bine and green upcn the clothb eneath, but gave ne
ligt te tthe rest cf the rom. A huge scarlet centre piece
deccrated the table, and Louie, herself, as thougb te
complete the change, was pwabed la a remarkable adaptation
of Oriental draperies which made Tirn feel as though a
stranger had usurped ber place.

"Ielle, what's ail thus?" he asked inanar attempt at
jocularity. The room shed an atmosphere whicb had par-
tiîcuLari>' app.aled te hinm cf late, but be did net want that
atmospher in bis owa home. "Are we openly coafessing
ourselves in sympathy with the Turks, my dear?'

"*Wherc hae you be?" he dmaoedisWejy.
"I have be.rr 10 disewr sin ow," sIr.said oe.,iy.

"Oi, ne," Louîe laughed. "I was just deadl>' tired cf
our blatant simplicity, tbat's all The bouses in Screaten
had begun te get on my nerves-especially our ewn.
I felt that 1 had te brancb eut and strike an individual
note."

[t just bappened that the note she struck during dinner
was one te whicb Tirnotby hmd inclined bis attentive ear
frequentl>' ef late, se it had ne nevelt>' te cempensate hum
for the absence ef Leuie's gond dcii soup, fine juicy reast
and the. profusion cf f resb vegetables wbicb erdinaril>'
adorned bis table. He missed thie wbolesome, home-made
pudding which ne w ' pe creata conundrum coud ever

eqal, and lie feltt t hbs dinner was a faiture. t consisted
of countîcas unfamiliar tid-bit8, on toast, on lettuce, bidden
in parsle>', nestling berice asparagus and musbrocms,
seasoned witb lemon peel, green peppers, and a soupccn
cf garlic. Even a apanese epicure would bave gasped at
tbeîr number. Anidthe uniformed maid, like a mechanical
device fer removinq the numereus plates and substituting
ethers, wbem bis wîfe called Julia?

Wby Julia? Whnt wns oh. tiiere for anyway?
The opportunit>' te ask Louie did net corne until the>' bad

left the, table and repaired te the inglenook in the. living
recta, for ceffee. Tii.>' md ot at tbe meal called dinner
exactl>' one bour and ten minutes, according te Timetby's
watcb, and wblee h d not found the time at ail irksome,
still, ne man wants te sit an bour at the, table in hua own
beuse with bis own wife!

',Oh, Julia?" repeated Louîe, carelesal>'. "She is justa
girl who was looking for a place. I was glad te take bier fer
h ave decided that ne womaa 18 called upea teo wash, and

du"", and baktelber yeutb away as 1 bave done. One's baads,
one's ver>' persen, get saturated witb a domnestic edor
wiiicb b difficuit te ceunteract b>' a few leisure moments
in the ,vening. On. gets bouaded b>' the duties cf the
seasoas-bhouse-clenning, preserving, more iiouse-cleaniiig,
and the repairing cf the linea cleset. Look at Mrs. Green,
for exemple."t

She spoke this lut airil>', and examined ber blgbly
polisbed nanus.

Timotby was uneasà , puzzled. Tii. sentiments expressed
b>' bis wife were familiar te bIta; b. had concurred in tiieta
freuenti>' cf late. f~amiliar also was the. beavy perfume
which fairl>' threbb.d about the. mcm. But bie dîd net 1k.
it lnasucb allopathic dose. He asked bimself à bundred
times that nîgbt, what did t ail mean? Wbere did it al
lcad? He did not go out; it was toc late, and L-oule was toc
entertaining, in lber rele cf Oriental enchantress.

uiagotes reakfs ai. emerniag, anthrftr
Liestayed inbe and busied ber oncecaale bands witb

manicuring implements, until in time T1mothy iearned te
bat. their beut*ful prection. Ia time, toe, lbe coim-
meac.d te come home for lunc-aomething which had not
transpired for man>' a miserable day. The first time thîs
bappeaed hie> comung creat.d ittle short cf a panic la the.
bouse. Julia was tbe firt te see hlm, and oh, macle haste
te wara bier mîstrees.

"Oh, quick Julia, thiaki" cried Louie, franticail>'.
"What shahl1IWear? What sahat we have toeat? "

Jula teck hold cf the siituation.with rare, abilit>'; she
worked swiftly aadwell. And when satisfied with the effectý
her mistrebs produced, she rusbed off te the kitélien, with
the. cemforting assurance that "Mrs. Clesser'S luncheens
sbouldn't bave aetbing on bier."

Had Timethy sippéd la unseen h. would bave surprised
bis wife et the homel>' task cf sponging bis cloties. Ar-
riviag as be did, hcwever, lie found a too-fragrant buadle cf
lace and ribbons, iying litlessl>' on a Badgnd cevered
coucb, reading n recent novel. Freta an artistic standpoint
tie luacheon could not bave been utaproved. Iastead cf ti.
substantial celd bref, the. fried potatoes and sliced penches,
Loule bai prepared for berself and J ulia, the latter served
a cbarming chafing disi affair, in whuch green p ppersand
tina.d musbrooms played a conspicuous part. H le md ex-
prcssed butaself delîgbted with ne more man>' and man>'
a time, and Julia knew itl
IN Na few weeks, Loule Bolton became the obsession cf the
' village; bier conduct was considered net a wbit less mer.-
trucieus than tint cf Mrs. Closser herself. As a matter cf
fnct tbere beganate grow whisperlags cf vague extenuations
for Mrs. Cloeer; shie was merel>' a vain, ernpty-beaded
butterfi>', wbo1ad been cast into uncongenial sutrreuidiiigs.
She did net kaow the ways cf Screaton and could net ndapt
berself te theta lid abe kaown thiet. She wns at lcast per-
f ecti>' frnk la net returnîng calse and in ber preference
for the masculine societ>' of the place. Beside, if a mati
pref erred the company cf a womann ike thnt, the. fnult was te
be laid at the door cf his wife! (Tii. wemen who cxprested

these sentiments kept toc close a watci ever theur husbands
te allow evea an admiring glance.te be wafted in tic direc-
tion cf the unceaventional stranger, se Iît was casier for
themt t forgive a _poor, wnyward mati!) But wth Louie,
it was differeat. Se kn w tue ways cf Screaten, and she
kaew perfectl>' well icw Mes. Closser md beei regarded.
Yet, la the. face cf public condemnatien, aie chose te imitate
bier!

She was accused cf ever>' sin from extravagance te un-
faitifulness, and se stnrtliag did the. rumor grow tint pue-
sently it was wiispered tint Timotby was geiag te divorce
bier. (Continad oni page 26)
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