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A NEW YEAW'S MESSAGE.

l IT 1s I; BE NOT ARtAI)."

By the Right Rev. V. Paealnhan Walsh, D.D.,
Lord Bishop of Ossory.

The eye of lesus watclinîg
The tailors on the lake,

When winds and waves are tiwaariiig
Tieir elforts for ]EN sake;

" Be not afraid."

The car ofJesris heiirg
The sitroug aud eitrnest cry-
Lord, save us, or we perish."
Ascîending to the siky;

Slie nltafo taiL'

The ieart of .fesus yeiarning.
Andt pleading lii lits iniglil,

w h'ilsi, Li:ir fraiti brlt iN lossling,
Anld struggliiig ail tLia igl;

" le filt afraki.

The forin oflestis movi rig
Ac rol lie's troublih sea,

ToI 11. liit s ariigry viLters,
Tu iakie lheii clalii foi Lhe:

"l Be not ifrald.

'ie feet Jelis coîntilig
Througli dilriness of tby ,riel,

To liht, Ih y de olitIt toi),
To bring iy leirt, roltl:

"l Bu flot al«rlI."
1,1g. ian ofI4 i liit i ruaî

Tiei hanl cf . ela itlinIL ig,

wV hun bîilowsi ofh tintittiiliin
Are siirgiig rountiî lty sotil

" lie niot l ah.

The proiffiesofJu-
T'uiy'te nlaslilliig î-oîliî d i lia t î,111,

ltke iigis flro me mrainhtn,
To lli t, iithei I lir'ouigh ile glooa :

" n i not iriii."

Th, niorning watch is brni'king,
Titi darkness i il h fasI !

le coimes ii td Ire ia spienk nîg!-

i(. lm iitis8eil f ILI. liilst,
" 'Tis 1: b nlot, îairai<l.

J ULiE.

CiAPTEI XV.

MISSINU.

Whio wis .1ulio ? 1 wias to bail i J l1ie te Le
away soiowliero Vhei tly wre getting ready
to go toi Mri. Atheartonu's. iIeur lair had to he

bruîshod antid ber hands hiad toe wo 'asled, and
sie woulîd turn upil]) at the last Iioienut whiein
thoro wils no tiio laft lor inuyt lithing. Rose vas

in daespair.
" Julie 1 J ilie V"
Chubbio and Putr lhmdn't seen [ier " all tlio

aftterniooi. .1 Ilio hald lided hesell. Pat had a
very largo pair of reproalchful y3es all ready to
lix ot Julie the moment sbl tuirnled up. "L Ilided
liorsolfi al vo af tornoaon.'" They had vantted to
play horsos," and they had wanted to play
IsLhop ', I"Horsos " and "shop " couldi't b
playId proporly -withoit Julie, and Julie liad

hided tiorsoli."
She had doae (huit ohco or f ivico before when

shlo wals tirod of amiiiusing tho lit tle onos, anîd
lad got bold of sonie story-book, atd had hidden
horsolf away; but sooner or later the oe pair
or other of the two pairs of oyes had comio peer-
ing round the corner, anîd tound ount er hidinug
plaeo ; and " Julio, coioland lay, iid beoi re-
poated wistftully or reproachuul ly, t il! the toider
heart vas conquiered, and Julie was carried oit.

To-day she hal hiddon horsolf so saftly thaLt
neither pair of oyes had poored upon bar yet.

" Such a dis'groble girl 1" Chubbio said.
I knoww'«huitshe'sdono,"s:uidLaneo. "Sho's

gone off te Mr. Atherton's by herself. I bet
you se'e looking at the pictures in his big
pictnre book. Did any one over hear of Julie's
being so sly !

That was it, of course. But Rose felt very
angry indeed. Mr. Atherton had invited them
at five. WhiLt a nuisance Julie must have made
lierself ! She would give her a good talking to
when they came home, sec said.

'4 r. Atherton's awfully fond of Julie," put in
Guy. He was rather inclined te laugh at Julio's
cutenesss in getLing rid of the little ones like
that.

Slie won't lie fond of ber much longer if she
bothers him," said Rose. "Julie wouldn't have
run away likce that if auntie had been here."

(iuy lauglhed agai, and suggested that as
they were ail ready, they needn't wait any
longer, and called Lance to go ahead with him.

Rose hurried on the little ones at once. If
Guy mot Julie with a laughing face, Julie
would nover think liow naughtyshe had been,and
iniglt think it fun to play such tricks again.
She; would puta stop to it -directly.

" Come in," cried Mr. Atherton's pleasan t
voice. And there he was in his usual place
upon tie sofa, with a smile of welcome for his
little friends.

I say, sir-, wliere's Julie ? You've hidd en
lher! cried Lance, socin- iin a minute that th e
host was the only occupant of the room; ant d
lie ilted up the curtaius witli a shako, and peur-
cd bolind.

M r. Atherton was taken np just t lien with
welcoming the little girls in hs isi l courtly
stylo-" Jus like a cavalier of olden days,"
l'ose said-so Liance's question had fallen un-
lceded un bis cars.

isi't J tilio hero ?" asked Rose.
.1 ilie ?" repeatcd Mr. Atliertonî-" Julie ?

No. H iavenl't youi brough t lier with you ?"
"He's joking" 'cried Lance. "lie wants to

1Lke lis :.

The hîost loolcd inI a puyz.led way at thon,
and siled. '"Jl uilio isnt lcro,'hlo taid. "Imlin
not joking, really."

".Ilided herself all vo atfternîoonî," said Pull,
cying a tempjîtiting sponlge cake.

Il Then viorc cain Julio be ?" Il vas a choru s
with the elder unes as tLhoy turned and ga:ed lit
cach other.

" Wlat is it, Rose ?" asked Mr. Athortoi.
l'xplain ; I don't understand.
Itdidn't tako very long to tell him'. vhat was

amiss ; and "l Wheore can J uie b ?" they cried
in enornis ai,:un.

"II saw licr ru niiiiig i down t'he garden dressed
to go for L walkc. She Iissed hlr liaind to ic.
R was threeo'clock or iaIl past,'' M r. A tihorion
said in his iturl.

"lThen she vent out somewhero," said Guy,
knitting his brows togother. " Whero do you
think shc went ?"'

J ulio never goes ont alone, " said Elsie, look-
ing stared-- only to scliool, yoi kiow, or just
about the vilhlîge. She's too little tgo out by
lierself."

Could ste have gone to Mrs. Martin's do
you think ?" suggested Rose. Mrs. Martiin
sometinies invited tlie I t le onîes to teaî.

I 'h go ail see." d G nIv. Will vou ex-
cuîso mte. sir ?' Aid nalbing up bis cap, lie
ran out of the roomîi aLt once.

"I t's all right, Rose," said the host, in a reas-
sriuing voice, as she stood idgting with lier

glovs, ana looking scared as lvol. " Very
likely Julie's gone Io Mrs. Martinl's; or porhaps
the Morleys llet her in lier walk, and took lier
homîe wit Ih them'. Cone, lot us sit dowi 1 toea
Guy will bo back very soon."

Ile pli i. 11(01' n th1eir places, and talked to
each in turn, but Rose and Elsit were toc
puzzled to enjoy their tea. It was such a
strange thing for Julie to go cuit by horself,
without letting ovon Manda knîow.

Mrs. Martin's was only ten minutes off, and

so Guy son returned. " Julie's not there," lie
said. " Mrs Martin bas not seen ber this after.
noon. What can be up, I wonder?"

Elsie began to cry, and Mr. Atherton, too,
looked anxious. " Elsie I Elsie 1" he said,in a half.
bantering way, "don't cry like that, my child.
Little Julie is all right, I hope." And hc
mentioned about the Morley's again.

"lI'l go to thoMorleys'," said Guy. And he
could be persuaded to driuk only a cup of tea.

Ho was the huead of the family now that auntie
was away, and ho could not sit down to a grand
spread-out till this mystery was explained. So
off he started-poor Guy I-to tramp into the
town; a useless tramp, we know.' And Mr.
Atherton lot the children go as soon as tea was
done. His tea-party was not such a success
this time.

"Oh, I'm glad auntie's coming home to.
morrow," Elsie cried. " How naughty of Julie
to run away like that, and give us suchl a
friglht!"

Manda suggested that the little ones should
be put to bed. " It's past their time," shesaid.,

And Rose, glad to have something to do,
draggied theni off there and thon. She went to
get ber little apron thon that she had left on a
chair in her room, and in the pocket,one corner
of it sticking out, wIas a piece of paper withl
" Rose " on it, written in% Julie's crooked band.

And thon the mystery was explained at last.
Lance rain loff to lot Mr. Atherton know, an(d

Rose and Elsie held an indignation meeting as
they put Chubbie and Puff te bed, running every
minute to tle stair-head to listen if Guy liad
rettiurneid.

Miss Tomploton, indeed ! And after all their
talking to Julie before. Antio would punish
Julie whcii she came back; of that Rose vas
very sure. Gone to ask Miss Templeton for
noney I All the family of Bridges were dis.
graced for overmore! What would Miss
Temploton think ? Iow ashamed they would
be whon she passed theîm in lier carriage again I
-Miss Teipleton, who bowed se frigidly to
antie, and nover looked at then. Rose could
have cried for shame.

Thon Guy's voice was hard ii the louse, and
the girls rain tearing down. Rose gave him the
latter with a tragical flourish, and wrung ber
bands while lie read.

It was such a relief to know where she was
lie could not lee so indignant as they. He toit
too amazed at small Julie's pluck te be very
angry with lier.

" Fanty Julie doing such a thing as that,!
It's cone fron ouir talk last evening. I suppose
Miss Templeton's going to keop her for the
niglit, or she'd have been back long bofore
tlhis."
" (uy, what ought we to do ?" cried Rose.
What will Miss Tenploton think ?"
"i can't go after ber to-night," said Gny.
l'Il go the tirst thing in the norning. I hope

Julie lasn't made aL simploton of herself. Miss
Temipleton will sec she's only a kid. I wonder
wiat auntio ill say ?"S

" Auntie will b dreadfully angry. She will
pinisli Julie, I know.

But lie one w'as angry when auntie came.
Thore was no room for anger left. Guy met
lier at tlhe station with a pale, scared face, witl
a dreadfil tale to tell; for Julie was lost, il
socnd.

Guîy vent to Miss Templeton's early in the
morninug, to tind she had net been there.

"lNo, little girl lad come to the bouse," the
servants ail suroly declared. " Miss Templeton
was net at home just now; shte was away on the

Continent flor a whilc."
Then where could Julie b ? You nay im-

agine aunties feelings-but no, you could not
imagine them at ail, as, with a heart cold with
fear, and lips tremblinguand white, she question-
ed them one and aU.


