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that ever lived, I do believe, but 'taint just mny idea of obedieiwce
for ail that."

Draxy smiled. ciI nleyer said a word to hirn about obeying mie
in bis life; I néver shall. I can't explain it, father, dear, but you
must let me do rny way. I shial tell hlm ail I know about right,
and hie wvil1 decide for, hirnself more and more. I ar n ot afraîdJ"

She need not have been. Before Reuby was seven years old his
gente, rna-niness of behaviour was the marvel of the village. "hI
beats ail liow Mis' Kinney brought that boy o' hern up," wvas said
in the sewing circle one day. "cShe told me herseif that shes
neyer so muelh's said a sharp word to hlm; and as for whippin',
she thinks it a dèadly sin."

ciSo do 1," spoke up young Mrs. Plumimer, ,"I neyer did believe
in that; I don't believe in it, even for hosses; it oniy gets 'em to go
a few rods, and tIen they're lazier'n ever. My father's broke more
colts than any man in this county, an' hie'd neyer let 'cmn be
struck a blow. H1e said one blow spiied 'em, and 1 guess ye've
got more to work on in a boy than ye have in a colt."ý

These discussions oftcn l'an higli and ivaxed wvarin. But Draxy's
adherents were a large mlajority. But slic w'as to do more Yet for
these inen and wvomen. 'Slowly, noiselessly, in the procession of
these beautiful and peaceful days, wvas drawing near a day which
should anoint Dra-,xy wvith a new baptism, and set hier apart to a
holier work.

Lt came, as the great consecrations of life are apt to corne, sud-
dcnhy, withiout warning. Mhlîe we are patientiy.and faithfulIy
keeping sheep in the iiderness, the mlessenger is journeying to-
wvard us withi the vial of sacred oul, to make us kings.

It was on aSeptem beri-momning. Draxy sateat the eastward bay-
windowv of lier sitting-roorn, reading to Reuby. The child seemed
strangely resthess, and slipped frorn her iap again and again,
running to the window to look out. At hast Draxy said, "lWhiat
is it, iReuby ? Don't you want to hear mamnia read any longer? "

",Where is papa? " replied Reuby. ,"1 want to go and find
papa.."

"dPapa lias gone wvay down to the Lower Milis, darling; hie
won't corne home tili dinner," said Draxy, lookixlg perplexedly at
Reuby's face. She liad neveî' known himi to ask for luis father
in this way before. Stili his restlcssness continued, and finally,
clasping b-is rnother's hand, hie said, earnesty-

"Corne and find papa"
"We can't find hlm, dear," she replied; ",it is too far for Reuby

to, walk, but we wvill go out on the saine road papa hias gone, and
wait for papa to corne; " so saying, shc led the chuld out of the
bouse, and rambhed slowhy along the road on which the Eider
wvouhd return. In a few moments she saw rnoving in the distance
a large. black objeet she could flot define. As it carne nearer she
saw that it iras several men, walking slowhy and apparently
bearing something heavy between thern.

Little Reubv pulled hier' Iand and beg-aii to run faster. "iCorne


