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JUTLIE.

CHAPTER XXK.
Change would be the best thing for li; he

would tale bor riglt aw:ay. lie had Home
business first in London lor- a week or so. Lon-
don would be so uttorly dimerent f'om the quiet
fli in, Und eight+Feeiiig with iin would do her a
w'ord ot good ; she would have no time to be
puzzling about her past. Yes, lie would talke
her at once. A nd then her wonderfuI confidence
in hiii, and the cliiginig touch of her arms,
brought a very tleder look into Is face. She
might have bcnu shy, iiiil hlt afraid ot him.

Atraid of him ? Nothing of the sorti Julie
h:l inkenl to hiii direci ly, as if lie veie un ohd

fliiniliar friend, Vhnat a deliItt le gui she as!
laril hiad soimethiiig In do vith tLhat, of

couirýe ; sh mutL have ]]lways' bpokenl to I(ind(-
ly of pp. Cood Marlia i Coulid he ever i iac
her en ugh ? She vas frttiing, too, poor soul.
Si.rry se was going to Io-o lier chirgo, JUlie

comne to se lier aginifi ; lie would nover
Ici Juiilio forget lier.

I fi dressed, papa,' said Julie, running iito
bie roon, and slipping her hand coniten tedly

in his.
" Julie, I'n goiig to take youî awIay. What

do you say te tlat ?"
'- Wiin, papa ?" asked Julie, eagery. " To-

day ?'
"' To-day," Hid ri . Stricklaira-"yes. Do

you th inîik . you'll be sorry togo?"
"Sorryl'" said Julie, reproachfully. "Oh no!

oi no, papa I l'vu been longing fur the time.
Aniiiie aliways siid yoi'd take le away from
liere. I think, ' sie added wisitIlly, with a
liule phiintivo anle," it'll all coio back wheni, I
go nw ay', and l'Il reieiber them aIl quite

Ol course yo will," he a nswered, with a
clierluil ile. " Tht' right my litt le girl."

A id tlien tley luul breakfast in tle parlor,
t hee two alUne together. Mart lia iked botte

Io r:înge it so ; sbho was not.at homue in Nir.
Sariehbîd's ipresentce. She hail no parl, she

tih uht, with himf since his own liti le daugler
w as deid. J ie s child voild have bee IL link

Iei ween. This wvas only a stranger.genlmian.
Anid J uli she knew c'nio of geniiletolk. They

oIldll geOU It n l c ier vilhout lier.
Th1y got un very wel indeed, to judge frm

Ihe highter tHut enfu e from the ;arlor; Mid
J1ueiu could hardly blieove in her own importaieo
ait aitl wien mhe foind herealf soled ait dh head
of t bi ible nelually making tea for Ipp.

Nr. Striclinîîd, ws dotermined to lot bor
lavo îîo timte l'or reiiemb'oring it ail. lie tiiked
.a inuchLi to her Uid rinde b i talk to him, she

umid liiihink oniy ofihe present ; no rooi waIs
laî for tle paist. And . the proenet seemed

worulkirftullyv pleasait to Juli now, with this
diiirlintg pala.

Shc w ould avlways be his little housokoeepor,
he auid. lie would lievei levo hier agiiîi, anîd

t hey weiue going to bo the wole world te ieah
otter' iow. And Julie seened content.

" Shaull w go and open t he box ?" sho usked,
when v lr. Stricklind could drink no more toi.

Ile luid son t his cup to be tilled a t remendous
numin bu r of tios, just for t he sako of the plesure
it gave io tIe mikler te muake thlie toa.

es," ho siid, cone alng," and would
carry her ont his shoulder upstairs; and Julio
begi i wîith Un cariest lato te hilp iiii to U-
puck the trunk.

What a lotof'beautiful tlhingsshosaw' I Every.
tinemued beauutifl to Julie ; evei the case

of cliroots and cigars whicl sle tingered so
ouriously. But thero wore far mure interestiig

things to see,as she found a littlelater,especial-
ly when Mr. Stri'kland pulled out a package
with " Julie," written in one corner.

" Al Ir mysel" asked Julie, flushing up to
the rots of her bair.

" All for yourself," Mr. Strickiand laugced
cutting open the siring with his knife.

Julie's litile presents had always been ofa very
simiuple kind , so lier eyes werle fairly dazzdi at
the sight of the Maliese crosîs and bracelets
wluiclh lie put round her neck and wrists. Ilere,
too, were ain ivory elephant, and a idelicate ivory
fan, and a queer round box, little bigger than a
powder.box, pauintel in red] and gold.

"'Open it," Mr. Sirickland said, putting it
into lier hands. Amd Jule doing as she was bld,
found another box inside. Aftor that camo
unother, and then another still, ic boxes getting
smatler aund smailler, ti the hst ono was so
tiniy ibe could scarely put the tip of' her utile
finger in; and each liule box iwas a perfect ile
box, vith a 'over tIo fit eail one.

" Vell, J ulie do you like them ?"
But he need nlot have asked the question. She

put her armns aroundi( his neck, and gave himii a
loving squeeze.

i 1 was very ili before you came, pap,' she
said. IlIf you hiadii't comte, I really tlilk I
should have lie(]."

lie did nlot guetss low ernestl y she meat it.
Iov coild hli guess the trouble of' poor- julie's

mind ? That, dreadful groping all in tut daurkz,
ais it ver'e, for " tle otiers-tle others" aund
iever being able to grasp the past ai ail I lui
eoiniig h ad given tiiothiier turn to Jîlie's
thouights.

Well, they packed the trasures in the triiik
agai, and lr. Strickhid souglh out MLartha,
and tried to break il to her &rent ly that. he want-
ed to take his li le girl away to-day.

I don't think Martha was very sorry ; itwas
such a strain on her to have hiil in the holiso
with lier. Ile was always trying to find sonie
likenuess in the child ti Jessic, :ul she felt she
could flot bear il aiy u longer, wliilst her hert
wont out su it terly to the real niece in lie ioie-

]y faroff gravo.
So she assented far more quietly that le

thoiuglit sheo vould have donlie, aigreeing wilth
himii that ciit ire change was t he bst t hing now
fori Julie, and w'ent lipstairs to got her iN' gs
togetlier-.te clothes Nr. Stikoind's nmuey
had bouiglit, but tat bai b)ei the oiher lî Julie's
-thie Jile that ws dil.

I think Mr. Sirilcand was au little iappoin-
d to ld ihnat Juledid not regit si veiy iil

to leavo her auit-the good liit hoiely womiiaîi
who hiad uiiiised her al1 ier- lifu. Was il hec:îiso

he as jist " a ebange " shc hd taken so
woniderfully to hii ? Woubt she lire i hi li i

ton, when t lie eCOiteient i Id" arrivail h1adl worin
a li le awy ? Wis ilus pensive eyeda ii.
ate J ulie only a buttertly ? Well, time aloie
coubl tell.
"GlLilood- by I (Good.bye I"
The cab was at the door. Large tears were

raining donvi poor Miartha's cheeks.
I I've madu thile Ither hppy," she kept re.

poating to lierself. "I could not havo told ii
that lis child was deaud." But it did not ielp

to relievo lier consci eeo at all.
"'l'Il coume alain," Julie was repeating. 'Papa

saysvo both shiall cen." And heor tender heurt
reiîroi'aceld hlr that she feut so glai to go.

'i go! Go whero? Sle hardly knew, she
hadu'l eic. Puim had not satritied all the
longing of lier heart. Thiere wats sonelng,
something wanting still. If one lieo fron tle
ileur oki hole lu ni cone-on voice to speiak IL
word or two to Julio-t[ho mîîisty past would
liave cleared up tlier'e anid then. But it w>asn't
to be just yet. oor J ulie
Martlias andkerchief stil ftiuttered in the

ai r, and Julie's waved suil fron the carriage
wiidow.

"GoI have mîery o im!'' 3artha eried.
It didnî't seei such aI dreadfiul thing to du at

first. No body came to claim her," she miner.
cd in a mcurnful voice. " I wish tliy ha.

John Nerring did not answer lier. He -ne

cd into the house. and gloatinguly telit he ri
bank notes that Mr. Strickland Lad ltt behinu

CIIAPTER XX[.
IN GORDON TERRAcE.

The house felt, oh, so cranped, the rooi-o
dark and small, after tHe biig airy one0, the'y l: i
been used te all their lives. And the stoniel
yard beliniid-how the little Briikes liatcd i

There wcre no delihitfulii cir'ners for Chituiu
and Put to poke about in : it was juîst squ .

Tley used ti pya it "shop ' in a dismal kii
of way but nlot Lt " horses '" ever. lior-e ,
indeed I Even Puf felt Lhe could hardl- strei l
his tiny legs in that ' naty lace,"' atier 1th
long patl in ihe fle:r ohil garden they hi le
behind for ever. llov full the sill roon)uu
seened whenl tIh childrei troopued ii all t.
gelier, always getting ilto eachb other's way,
and treading on cil other's tocs! And ti
lit le oie were scih a Lbot lier.

"l Why lcotili't tley piy by iliem-elves ?
Elfie saiu. She as I ired of laviIg to :lunM

them. " It's so stuilil to go on growling like i
bear! And Putl ill growl ' houIr."'

" Elsie, Come a i phiy; c'amie :uid play wi
uts, justa liile bit ! urged Pîtr.

"No, Puit, f ca'. Don't boither nie. Clitul-
bie will play wi h youlI."

"T wo an't pliy - sho)p ' alone, said Chuibbie.
ciiniuum.i in. '" I'm Mr. Tozr and Puls the

errand boy. Tier lulust bc a lady ttonie aiid
buy, you niiov."

"It's such a bish .ame," said El'siu.peeri-.
y. "I Ils so stllul to wmant t l sel sine IlI

leaves and stick.'
"Nut silly 1'" stutly reotel P>utL. " Itî's ten

anu sugai., 'lsie. Lollipop, to'," lie added, as
aL kind of, hai t.

Elsie flunig asid hor book with :un impatient
Sigh. ' Little hother, !" Ishe ii uttered.

"t'll onfly Play fo)r tell inutii es, indii ; nlot aL
iil ule longer t l:m i hit.''

Te minni î' sveeieil a gond way oîromil now,
so the "' litt le bdhers', skippud c ilt their

phiicos wVithl aulaity1.
The coutur lhi. tine w'as on t wo chairs plu'i1

together in the 'rnr of the romis; il w:tis
far tu% cl a <iv for the hibirn tn be in ei

yard. 'ihbie bega to Speak like Mîr. Tozer,
in a gufih kind f vitc, al o, u Putt egan In

s(ueez' ils oi ape' togetlier, witl ai algeli
siie oni his face.

" Walit soie sugar," Esie began, talking
fast m 'et il done as soon as ile.

Yc, mum.' Mr. Toze touhed lis cuit-r.
low iîiîli sha:ll I pjilt lip, luiniu "

"hat ai pind," sail El-io, wearily.
Yes mîumiii. Anîyt hing ciec, miu: ?"

"Sme tea.'said Elsie, with a sînort.
Tiei sudiely reinembrimg her par, " One

ouic wtill (Io. Sei it io iiiirteen GorJon Tor-
rae ;" am she ualkd awny.

The delightful business of packing u, began.
Pubrouîghtî out twine and papri' ; and wleni it

was all tied up, lue rait four or ive tlimeîs round
the rom , for he ignreu going a very short
way, and calle anid rapped wvith lis nuuiikles on
the sota liead.

No ainswer. Elsio was baried in lier book

Rai rapi rap
No answer. The errand boy itook Ile liberty

of piulling the cistoiam'r's liair. IIe had iearied
frmi tirm o'aions tait it w as a very gooid

way of rusing this e-'itoImeir* up.
" h.b," saI i I ':ie, vac:uily, "lyou've brouglit

the parcel ; put ilow.
" Yes, mum," answerd the errand biy, lay'in

it on lier lait. lie returnied I t lue shop auer
taking ani extra raund, and both he and Mr.
Tzer vaited.


