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But after that morning- lie nover feit wholly without hope. He
couid flot tell precisely why. Draxy did not seek seek him, did
flot avoi him. She Nvas perhaps a littio less ]nerry; said feNver
words; but she looked glad aînd more than glad. ccI tbink it's
the.oves," hoe said to himself again and again, as lie .tried to itna-
lyze the new look on Draxy'b face which gave lini hope. These
were sweet days. Thce very air wvas loaded with significance to
them. Always there wvas hope of meeting; always there ivas
consciousness of presence; everywliere a mysterlous sense that
the loved, one lias passed by. More than once Seth Kinney kncft
and laid his eheek on the stairs wbich Draxy's feet had just
ziscended! Often sweet, guileless Draxy thought, as shie wont up
and doîvu, "Ah, the doar foot that go ovor those stairs." Ono day
the Eider, as lie passod by the N'all of ',hle room w'liere lie knew
Dra-.-y wvas sitting,,, brusbed bis groat liand and armn against it so
heavily thit she started, thinking ho had stumbled. But as the
firm stop went on, without pausing, she smiied, slie hardly knew
why. The next Mine hoe did it she laid down ber work, locked
and unlockod bier bands, and looking- toward the door, wvhkpered
under lier breath, "cDear hands 1" Finally this became almost a
hiabit of his; ho did flot at first think Draxy would bear iL; but
lie feit, as hoe afterwards told bier, "1like a great affectionate dogr
groing by hier door, and that 'vas ail hoe could do. Hie would have
like to lie down on the rug."

These were very sw'eot days; in spite of his misgivings, Eider
IKinney îvas hî9ppy; and Draxy, in spite of ber unconsciousness
seenied to hoerseif to be living in a blissful drearn. But a swceerr
Clay came.

One Saturday ovening IReuben said to, Draxy,
"cDaugîtor, I've donc sornethin' I'm afraid'l troublo you. I've

told th' Eider about your verses, and sbowed him tho hymu you
wrote when you wvas tryin' to give it ail up about the land."

"cOh, father, bow eould you," ga spod Draxy ; and she lookod as
if she would ery.

Rouben could flot tell just how it biappened. Lt seemed to hiave
corne out bofore ho knew, and after it had, ho cou)d flot holp
showing the hiymu.

Draxy was very scriously disturbed; but sho tricd to, conceal it
from lier father, and the subjeet wvas dropped.

Thie next morning Eider Kinney preacbcd---it seomed to bis
people--as hoe nover prcached before. fis subjeot was self-
ronunciation, and hoe spoke as one who saw the waving paims
of tho martyrs and heard thoir shouts of joy. Thoro were fcev
dry eyes in the littlo meeting-bouse. Tears rolod down Draxy's
face. But slie looked up suddenly, on boaring Eider Kinnoy say,
in an unsteady voic,-

"cMy bretlierin, P'm goin' to read to you now a hymn wbichi
cornes niglier to oxprossin mny idea of the of resignation God likeà
than ,,.ny hymu that's evor been written or printed in any hymu-
book;" and thon hoe beg-an:

I e.annot tllink but God must know," etc.
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