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Dr'ax's fxyirst feeling w"s one of resentment; but it ivas a verv
sliort-liv,,ed one. The earnest tone, thie solexun stillness of the
wondering people, the peaceful suimmer air floating in at the open
îvindo-%s,-alIl lifted hier out of herseif, and nmade lier glad tolheai'
lier own hylun read by the mat.n she loved, for the worshipof God.
But lier surprise was stili tgreauor wvhen the choir began to sing the
lines to a quaint old Mcthodist tune. They hiad been provided
withi writteni copies of the hymn, and haiid praetiscd it so faithfullv
tlîat tliey sang it well. Dî'axy broke down and sobbed for a, few
moments, so that Eider Kinney was on the point of forgetting
everything, and spriiuging to lier side. lee had flot supposed. that
anyvthingr ini the world would overthrow Draxy's composure. He
did flot flot know how mueli less strong bier nerves were iiow ta
tlîey had been two inonthis before..

After church, Draxy wvalked home alone very rapidly. Shie did
not wishi to sep, a.ny one. She was glad that her father and mother

ý-had not been there. Shie could flot understand the tuinult of her
ifeelings.

At twilight, shel stole out of the back door of the house, and
wvalked down to a little brook whielî ran. near by. As she stood
leaniing agrainst a young maple tree shie heard steps, and w'ithout,
looking up, kneîv that the Eider was coining. She did flot move
nor speak. 11e waitcd sorne minutes in silence. TMien lie said "O
Draxy I neyer once thouglit o' painin' you! I thouglit you'd
like it. I-Iymns are nmade to be sung, deai,; a,.ndi that one o' vours
is so beiau-tilful! " H1e spoke as gently as lier father miglit, and in a
voice she ]îardly knew. Draxy made no reply. The Elder hiad
neyer seen her like this. 11cr lips quivered,. and lie saw tears iii
bier eyes.

iOh, IDrax.y, do look up at nie---just once! You don't kçnow
hiow liard' it is for a man. to think he's hurt aiiybody-like you! "
stanimered the poor Eider, ending lus sentence quite differently
froni ivliat lie had intended.

IDraxy srniled through lier tears, and looking up, said: "cBut I
arn flot liurt, jMr. Kinney; I don't know -%hlat 1 arn crying foi',
sir;" and lier eyes feil again.

The EIder looked dowrn upon lier in silence. Moments passed.
"O0h, if I could make lier look up at nie again! " lie tlîought. lus
iinspoken wish stirred lier veins; slowly s le lifted her eyes; tlîey
were calm now, and unutterably loving. Tlîey were more than
the Elder eould bear.

"cOh, Draxy, Draxy! " exela imed he, streteliing ont both lus
arms toward her.

"My hecart grows weaker and more weak
With looking on the thing so dear!"
Whichi lies so far and yet so near"

-Slow'ly, very slowly, like a littie child learning to walk, 'with
lier eyes full of tears, but lier niouth smiling, Draxy moved towvard
the Eider. Hie did not stîr, partly because lie could not, but partly
because he wiould not lose, one instant of the deliciousness of sce-
inz lier, feeling, her corne.
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