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chance of Mr. Potter's being realIy unable to pay. She told hier
hiusbaxnd, who wTas a lawyer, the story of the deed, and hie said
at once: Il0f course it isn't -%vorth a straw. If Potter didn't pay
the tax-.,es, somebody cisc did, aind the land's been sold long ago."

Mrs. White tried to comfort hierseif by engaging- Draxy for one
month's steady sewing. And Drax---y tried steadily and bravely
to forget bier journey, and the name of Clairvend.

About this time she wrote a hymn, and showved it to bier father.
It was the first thing of the kind she had ever let him, see, and
his surprise aridl delight sbowcd hier tha.t here was on-- way more
in -vichl she could brigyliten bis life. She had flot thought, ini her
extreme humility, that by hiding lier verses she -%as depriving
him of pleasure. After this she showed him ail she wrote, but
the secret wvas kept religiously between thein.

DRAXY'S YN

I cannot think but God mnust know
About the thing I long for su;
I kn-iow fie is su goud, su k'inid,
I cannot think- but -He wiil find
Soime way to help, sonie way to show
Me tu the tliing I long for so.

I strcvh My hazid- -it lies su near
It looks so sweet, it looks so dear.
IlPear Lord," I pray, "lOh, let me know
If it is wrong to want it so "
fie only smiiles-fIe dues not speak:
My hieart growvs wcaker and more weak,
Withi looking at the thing su dear,
Whichi lies so far, and yet so near.

Now, Lord, 1 leave at Thy loved feet
Thiis thing whiich looks so near, su swect;
I wll not seek, I will not long-
I almost fear I have been wvrong.
l'Il go and work the harder, Lord,
And wait tilI. by some loud, clear word
Thou callest nie to Thy loved feet,
To take this ting so dear, so sweet.

OH, lead me, Lord, that I may lead
The wandering and the wavering feet!1

Oh, feed me, Lord, that I inay îeed
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet!

Oh, strengthen me, that while 1 stand
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Tbee,

I may stretch out a loving band
To wrestle wvitIi a troubled sea!
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