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A NEW YEAR’S MESSAGE.

‘1T I8 1; BE NOT ARRAID.”

By the Right Rev. W. Pakenham Walsh, D.D.,
Lord Bishop of Ossory.

The eyc of Jesus watehlng
The tollers on the lake,
When winds and waves are thwarting
Their offorts for 11 sake ;
“ Be not afrald.”

The ear of Jedns hearing
Tho stroug and carnest ery—
 Lord, suve us, or we perish.”’
Ascending to the sky ;
4 [3e not afrald.”

The heart of Jesus yearnlng,
And pleading in His might,
Whilst their fradl bark I8 tossing,
And struggling all the nlght;
“ Be not alradd,”

The form of Jesus moving
Across IHfe’s troubled sea,
To s 1t angry waters,
To make them ealm for thee:
“J3e not afrald.”?

The (oot of Jesuk coming
Through darkness of thy wrief,
To lght thy desolutlon,
To bring thy henrt reliet:
“ Be not alrahd,’

The hand of Jecus gulding,
When wives of trouble roll;
When billows ot temptutlon
Are surglug round thy soul :
 Be nob atradd.”

Tho promises of Jesus—
They're lashing round the tomb,
Tike slgnnlds from the mainiand,
To light thee through the gloom @
Bo nol afrahld.”

Tho morning watch s hronking,
The darkness flleth fust!
e comes ! and [To 1s speakIng '—
(It s Himselr at st )
COTs 1 be not aleald.”

JULIXK.

CHAPTER XYV,
MISSING,

Whoroe was Julie ? 1 was to bad of Julie to be
away somowhere whon they were getting ready
to go to Mr. Athorton’s, Her hair had to be
brushod and hor hands had to be washed, and
she would turn up at the last momont when
thero was no timo loft for anything,  Rose was
in dospair.

“Julie! Julie !”

Chubbio and Pufl hadn't seen her “ull the
afternoon, Julio had hided herselt.  Patt had u
very lavgo pair of reproachful ¢yes all roudy to
fix on Julie tho momont sho turned up, “ MHided
hersolf all ve afternoon.” They had wanted to
play “ horses,” and thoy had wanted to play
s ghop ”  © Iorses ” and “shop ™ couldn’t bo
played proporly without Julie, and Julie had
“hidod horself”

She had donoe that oneo or twieo bofore whon
gho was tived of amusing the little onos, and
had got hold of some story-book, and had hidden
horsolf away ; but sooner or later the ono paiv
or other of tho two pairs of eyes had como poer-
ing round tho corner, and found out her hiding
place ; and ““Julio, comoand play,” had been re-
poatod wistfully or roproachtully, till the tender
heart was conquered, and Julio was carriod off,

To-day sho had hiddon horself so safoly that
neither pair of oyes had poored upon her yet.

 Such a dig’grecble girl!” Chubbio suid.

#1 know what sho’s done,” said Linnce, “Sho's

gone off o Mr, Atherton’s by herself. I bet
you she'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. What anuisance Julie must have made
herself ! She would give her a good talking to
whon they came home, see suid.

% Mr, Atherton’s awfully fond of Julie,” put in
Giuy. He wagratherinclined to laugh at Julie's
cutencsss in getling rid of the little ones like
that.

“ o won't he fond of her much longor if she
hothers him,"” said Rose.  “* Julie wouldn’t have
run away like that il auntie had been here.”

(ruy laughed aguin, and suggested that as
they were all ready, they needn’t wait any
longer, and called Lunco to go ahead with him,

Rose hurried on the little ones at once, If
Guy mot Julic with a laughing face, Julic
would never think how naughtyshe had been,and
might think it fun to play such tricks again,
She would puta stop to it directly.

“ (omeo in,” cried Mr. Atherton’s pleasant
voice, And there he was in his usual place
upon the sofn, with a smile of weleome for his
little friends,

“ [ way, sir, where's Julie? You've hidden
her!” criedl Lance, secing in & minute that tho
host was the only occupant of the room; and
ho lifted up the curtaius with ashake, and peer-
¢d bohind,

Mr, Atherton was taken up just then with
weleoming the littlo girls in his usual courtly
style—*“Just like a cavalier of olden days,”
ose said—y0  Liance's question had tallen un-
heeded on his oars,

“Isn’t Julie here ?” asked Rose.

“Julie? repeated Mr. Atherton—Julic ?
No. Ilaver’t you brought her with you ?”

“1le joking ! cried Lance. “1le wants to
ke us in”

The host looked ina puszled way at thom,
and smiled,  “Julio isn't here,” hotaid, “ I'm
not joking, really.”

“Iided herselt all vo afternoon,” said Puff
eying a tempting sponge calke,

“Then whoro can Julie be 7”7 It was a chorus
with tho elder ones as they turned and gased at
each other,

“What is it, Rose ?” asked Mr. Athorton,
“lxplain; L don’t understand.”

1tdidi’v take vory long to tell him what was
amiss ; and “ Where can Julie be?” they cried
in ¢horus again.

“1 saw hor running down the garden dressed
o go for o walle.  She kissed her hand to me,
1t was three o'clock or halt past,” Mr., Atherton
said in his turn,

“Then sho went out somewhere,” said (ruy,
knitting his brows together,  * Where do you
think she went ?”

“Julie never goes ontalone,” said Elsie, look-
ing seared—* only to school, you know, or just
about tho village.  She’s too little to go out by
herselt,”

“ Qould shie have gone to Mrs. Martin's do
you think ?"" suggested  Rose,  Mrs. Martin
somotimes invited the little ones to tea,

“Pligo and see” snd Guy. * Will you ex-
cuse me, sir 27 And snaiching up his eap, he
Tan out of the room at once.,

“1e's all right; Rose,” said the host, in a reas-
sruing voice, as she stood tidgoting with her
gloves, and looking scared us well, ¢ Very
tikely Julie's gone to Mrs, Martins ; or perhaps
tho Morleys met her in her walk, and took her
home with them.  Come, lot us sit down to tea;
Guy will be back vory soon.”

e put them in their places, and talked to
cach in turn, but Rose and  Llsie were too
puzzled to enjoy their tea. It was such a
strange thing for Julie to go out by horselt,
without lotting even Manda know.

Mrs, Martin's was only ten minutos off, and

go Guy soon returned. “ Julie’s not there,” he
said. * Mrs Martin has not seen her this after.
noon, What can be up, I wonder?”

Elsie began to cry, and Mr. Atherton, too,
looked anxious, “ Elsie! Elsie I'" he said;in a half.
bantering way, * don't ery like that, my child.
Little Julie is all right, I hope.,” And he
montioned about the Morley’s again.

“I'll go to tho Morleys’, ” said Guy. And he
could be persuaded to driuk only a cup of tea,

Ho was the head of the family now that auntie
was away, and he could not sit down to a grand
gpread-out till this mystery was explained. So
off he started—poor Guy!—to tramp into the
town; a useless tramp, we know.  And Mr,
Atherton let the children go as soon as tea was
done, Iig tea-party was not such a success
this time.

“QOh, I'm glad auntie’s coming home to.
morrow,” Elsie cried, *How naughty of Julie
torun away like that, and give us such
fright!”’

Manda suggested that the little ones should
be put tobed, * IU's past their time,” she suid,

And Rose, glad to have something to do,
dragred them off there and then. She went to
et her little apron then that she had left on o
chairin her room, and in the pocket, one corner
of it sticking out, was a piece of paper with
“ Rose” on it, written in Julio's crooked hand.

And then the mystery was explained at lust,

Lance ran off to let Mr. Atherton know, and
Rose and Elsie held an indignation meeting us
they put Chubbie and Puff to bed, running every
minute to the stair-head to listen if Guy had
returned.

Miss Templeton, indeed! And after all their
talking to Julie before. Auntie would punish
Julic when she camo back; of that Rose wus
very sure. Gone to ask Miss Temploton for
money! All the family of Bridges were dis-
graced for evermore! What would Miss
Temploton think? How ashamed they would
be whon she passed Lhem in her carriage againi
—Miss Templeton, who bowed so frigidly to
auntie, and nover looked at them, Rose could
have cried for shame.

"Phon Guy's voice was heard in the house, and
the girls ran tearing down, Rose gave him the
letier with a tragical flourish, and wrung her
bands while he read.

[t was such a roliof to know where she was;
he could not feel so indignant as they, ITo felt
too umazed at small Julie’s pluck to be very

angry with her.

“IFancy Julie doing such a thing as that!
It's come from our tall last evening. [ suppose
Miss Templeton’s going to keep her for the
night, or she’d have been back long before
this,”

“ Guy, what ought we to do?” cried Rose.
“ What will Miss Temploton think 2"

“] can't go after her to-night,” said Guy.
“1'll go the first thing in the morning. 1 hope
Julio hasn't made a simpleton of herself. Miss
Templeton will see she'sonly akid. I wonder
what auntio will say ?”

“ Auntio will bo dreadfully angry. She will
punish Julio, I know.,

But no one was angry when auntie came,
There was no room for anger left. Guy met
her at the station with a pale, scared face, with
adrendful tale to tell; tor Julic was lost, it
soemed.

Guy went to Miss Templeton's early in the
morning, to find she had not been there.

“ No, little girl had come to the house,” the
servants all surely declared. * Miss Templeton
was not at home just now; she was away on the
Continent for a while.”

Then where could Julie be? You may im-
agine auntie's feelings—but no, you could not
imagine them at all, as, with a heart cold with
fear, and lips trembling and white, she question-
od them one and all.




