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A SONG OF SEXAGESIMA.

IIY W. il. C.

Lord or the Ilarvet hear 
we How he ieil in patience nil in h'pe;

'Tu» ThIzie Lia> liirmiiîi'vetto eInako ILpjI'iLr
Tiî gohtii goto» oz vitage cher to ; ".

onle gaze beyond the bourne
Oria iiew year that aiiiiiisteni on It> wty.

Andi once aginîz I hear, o'er sinowH, rettirn
The bels of Ciritmis Day.

Yft 11,: almost trmo tblt we sioul bare
he reStoOnel WILttH, an1 n roi-ant tear

Tho taitr or Ii oiar hirti rroi yonder aC'.
Tho altar or Iis graeu.

At ',vi' of soIxzLgoiina t ti>.id
lofore thu irnage of ti trn miin s: w

And yet i seemii to see on eniher IlidA
The Chrisitmnas nghts aniii EatrsSUnn1y g!my%,

0ih, reilst it'N gone ! r 'ettsi. I Hoi l slinnil suet
whlich lm isimit dar, 1 he norm or nimimory

JIJILIE.

CHIA>'PTERI XVI1.
AN UNiXi'EPimTE > vsi'î'SITt.

Next alternooni they were in the very middle
of butstle, when Mandit ushiedi't inuto, the diiiiig-
room, where both wore hlard at woic, ai ieux-
poectd visitor.

Rose had to blinkîl lier eyes and lomok agil
bofore she could believo she saw ariglit. Was
it, could it bo, Miss Temipleton ?

Thoro was thre smnaîl spare figure, and the
sharp thii filco, and thie proud eyus tihat lad
never someil to rest on tihemt ien sHe lad
pissed the little Brizdgess bl.'y.

Roso criisond-a little nervouirs trick of hiers
-and put her hand on tiie 's arm to attract
lier attention ; for Miss Bridgos' backl was tuzrn-
cd, bonding ovr au box.

Somolhow auntio did not look as mnuci sur-
prised as Rose imagired shue shouli havo bee
when th visitor called her by lier Christian
nzano. . .

"Iilciel,'" saidl Miss Templetoni, '" howi dI"
you do ?' and put ou t lez' land als eaîsily as if'
they hditi part ed oily a week ago thlue lest of
fricnds.

Aunittio ditd iot speik; se took Ier hiaid,
and they Itth stood for au second looikiu ut
oneih other'm eyes.

M iss Tem pleton wis nt so iiiticz at lier ease
as shle hadt iirst aieiret; lier t bin tps gave a
nervous t witcli as sio begai to speak.

PI have boon away, site saidl , 'ouit of' Eng-
lanud, for the Ilist cighut wreeks I vaille homlei
onzly yestorday ; anlId onl 3' ilieut I leari t your it
loss-ytaur losscs, Rachll

A untic miurmured tisioetliiig. Sie cotuld not
spealk ; old mcmtotieIs seemed crowdinv g into ler
mmd. Shle lookeld uit Miss Toiplotoi with a
kiid of thr-off gazo while Rose ainost gaspeu
aIt te situaîtion.

ais the izystory witlh which îthe little
Bridgeses had alwzays surroiniid Miss 'Temp1>-
leton goiîîg to ho dlettred up it liust?

1 have a proposition to imazke," Miss
Templeton said, in ber raither poromptor'y voice.

I want one of Frodoriok's children te bring up
as My own; it is the roason of my coming hre
to-day. It is a girl I want ; thora are se imnUy,
rou ian s pare me one. Thoro is one very nmuch
iko Frodorick. I stopped and s pko te ber

about a year ago. I knîew by the likeness she
was Frederick's child."

A etartled, agonized look in aunties face made
ber ause a while ; thon she wout on in a pleald-
ing kznd of way, as if she fancied auntie was
to refuse.

' Lot m have ber, Rachel; I cin give lier a
happy home. You have all the rest. She bas
pbor ?rodoricks's oyes," shu aided,with a softon-

ed look. " Give ber to me. I have set m'
heart upon it. It will be one charge less fo
you."

Rose gasped more and more, and her heuabr
baut paimifuilly. It vas truc, then, after ail; an
-Julie hlad beei quite right. Miss Tompletoi
had stopped her once, and asked her ber nain
that day. It was no flancy on ber part, nor bai
she mistaken the face. Julie had been quit
right, after ail, andt they al had been quit
wrong. What would the others say ? An(
Miss Templeton must have known papa quit
well, since she called him by his Chri-itiaz
izume.

IYou have not hourd ? Miss Bridges anrswer
cd, in a quuvoring vice. I tlioughît you un
derstood-you said " lose,' M1rgaret. I hav
lest ore of ny childreni, too. Did you inl
krîow ?1"

" Not Julie ?" she asked, in a quick bard
voice. "S0 told me ber nrame was Julie. hk
it Julie, fighel ?

Il ILis Jnue," answored aunîtie, witl a cr'y.
A bitter look stole over Miss Teînpleton's

face, her tLiiin lips twitebcd. " Thenz I an toc
lato, alter ail !" she said, and took a rapid ivalk
across the room.

'Tll moe about it," sie said prosently, comn-
in- bicte tovbcre auttiie stecîl. ". My suivants
tolil ile a story about a child wh'o Vas in-

uiredi for lat mi zy houIse, a id who was after-
ivards fouid droiiwied. Was it Frederic k's
eliild ? Wby was tbe imiquired for Iut Beecli-
wood ?

Thne aunlîtie tohL lier aLll ; showed lier tie
little lutter Jlifc hall wrIitteni,. and exphdnled thre
retason wh\Yly-tie reasoi as she had glIaned it
froi tie otlier children-till tears stod ini the
listoner's eyes.
STher'e was a look of triunplih also iii lier face
-triumhli a tat hie clihl she bla caressed tIht i
day hal carriod the meiory of' he ail alo nd
truîisted in her s> impliei ly ; bluit te itter feel-
izig in bir bheart, wVas greter stil-bi regret,
ttati in lier prouid reserve she liad ieglected to
lester' the love she lid won se easily. No child
had everz taukezi a fhaoiev to lier bufore ; and tihis
was tie child shlie hiad iieditated taking to ber
home.

Roso's pretty lee liad no attraction for lier
SIe loIkeui rit lier witli liard, cold eyes sttmy
sked liez' agi, anild Ite iges of liir b hes azid

sisters too ; hen, bingnd in lier oiIject sue
hal set lier' h t ipo, she b:ale got -be as it'
lhe otliir rideses were perfectly iiniertt

> liez', a:îzl rellcd away in lî. eiarilt2e wii I iz-
"'sp klinîgpair of' g;try.

.'An "a.,ked H-e"didl Mi.« Tlemlj m ol
kýnow aa "

", Ye', der, aid auntilie - he wa. a1 great
tIrieiid tif ilsi ce.'

Pliai's wlv Ml took i laicy 1o .1ulie, tlienz.
Julie was very k. pa sometimJs. hppe i as
t lie oiy oine of u whlhd griay eyes the rert
of, lis a Il have biluei.

"Jzlie was tie ozily one lile poom- papi ;* ea
ot lers ai'r just likie yeu iiotier, Rose.'

-uniie, huio lilsed poor Julie wiouild have
hteezurt itA hiall kilowilîî..lis 'lciatleoz laid
toi>)' te I tusk 'zI to lu el. iez' z î lier' t) bier
louse 1 And she wo 'litn ave crowed over us
lit zut-sile iierz diii. WC iised te t0ase lier
aîbouzt Miss Tei adu illd Bîs itlî tettus
trem mblizg it lier eyes. "' Wo nleer bel ieved
Miss Tenipletoi had spokezn to lier at ii. J ulie
was g uite righlt, after al. I wishî i cokild tell
her 1- sobbed l Rose.

A z untio did not reply ; shie dro 'ppd few
tears on the things she was paickizig up, and
blew her noso ratlier loud.

In il litt le while Rose wiped her eyes, and be
ga to spetak igain. " Autie wb dn

"zîow Miss 'ri empletoi now ? Why dous she
<p hiersel' so zzzmiuch way ? She szieem to proud
to notice us, eveni. I th>glit she spoke as il'
silo lad been vory fond of paa. And she's re-
lated to us, you say ?"

y " Yes, dear," said auntie, in an absent sort of
r way ;" "she's a second cousin of yours." Then

looking up, and flnding Rose's eyes still watch.
't ing ber, and far from satisified, auntie-unlike
d the aunitie of other days-told lier a littie more.
i " Long ago. whcn papa was quite a young man,

c lie was engaged to Miss Templeton, Rose. She
dwas very nice and ploasant then-not like the

e Miss Templeton you know. We called ber
e Maggie, too." auntie added,with a little smile at
S lier niece's wonideringeyes. "But through some
a misunderstanding she broke the engagement off
n and we gradually ceased to be friends. Papa

took te wandering thon, and went te this place
and that; but drec or four years later be met
your motber, dear, and asked ber to marry him.

e They wer very happy together." auntie said.
" I Oh ! auzntie, and-go on," pleaded Rose.
" There is nothing more to tell"-auntie had

tosmile again-" except that poor papa lest a
great deal of money shortly after, and that youriother died when Puff was born, and thut I came
to take care of you ill."

" No, no ; about Miss Templeton, I maan
wasn't she very sorry after ?"

"I am rot ii aIl Miss Templeton's secrets,
Rose ; how cai I tell you thazt ?"

"Sho never married," romancing Rose said
i a thouglit ful way. "She must have been

sorry, of couse. I k<new- tiucre was sonethWng
about Miss Templeton like that- always told
EI ,ie so; only-rnly--" Rose drew herselt'
up and paused vith a guilty flush.

Oily whiat ?" asked auntio, looking some-
what amiuscd.

"Perhaps you wouldn't like it, perhaps I
uizghti't to say. only I thought that you and
Miss Tempiletoi bowed se coldly to cz'h other
Lcazise she :ail something to do in crossng you,
youi know, about-about somebody." Rose
brolkl downî lanely, land crimsoned to the rmots
ot ler lair.

Auntio smilled a little-she couldn't help it
perhaps. ' ThenIl dioti think so any mo'o," she
staid, foir you know the reason now."

Slie was ziot roinc, to tell Rose any of hter
secrets, it seemed, for sIe busied horself again
whih lier work and id not anot ither word. But
sle was absciit-iinded, and took up thre wrong
thIi ig once or t wice, and tiere was a far-off look
iii lir eyes as il' she were ihinking of the past.

Mi-s Tenjilet'ts pat, perhaps. Rose wish-
ei she liail told her more

'he b.ys caille ii jist then ; t hov htid been
off aui erri'ii tor' aiuitio, and RIe- tleV to tell
Ilin of Ile unexpec'ed visit. NýTo iio could
hav b. mii"re widened
like Puttf. inl a.tonti-lhmuent ; and flizv listenled
with a -rave, Iii zwui'g nte.

.ulie iwa- right, after allf' lie said, and sl-
delI. turned awav;y.

t)Ih, don't Guy-dtn't I" lie cried.
i 'ii-sel ier se :ivilly !" lie said with a

sobl. " Sh w'%as at first-rate littie thing, you
kneow; she alvays got my sitppers for me, and
ftched ne til my books. A dozon ti mes I'm
g."ii ,to cail out ' Julie l' when I stop myselfin

R.se looked into the empty dovecot, and
sobbed for sympathy.

CII A TEJR XVi IU.
WIIAT A MISER MAY nECOME.

And Julie ? What of little Julie ail this time ?
I loiw w'as it faring with lier ? And why had
not .1 tliGi com to claim the promised
reward ? Riadi't he seen the notice put up de-
sc'i bizng the childi he had fouznd ?

OI 3es. most certainly he had-you may
trust sharp John Gerrinzg for that ; but-you
were expeeting a " but," I dare say-but the re-
ward was only ton pouids !

'eu poiuind. !" John scoffed as lie scratched
bis Iead. " Oily ten pounds, indeed t Well,


