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Eider was a central interest in lier life; slie would have said
instantly and eordially that she Ioved him dearly. She saiv blin
niany Limes ev-ery day; she knew ail his outgoings and hilcom-
ingsý she knew the first step of his foot on the threshold; she feit
that lie helonged to tliem, and they to him. Yet as a 'woxnan
tlîinks of the man ivhosc- wife she longs to be, Draxy had never
once thought of Eider Kinney.

But wieii the new*kitchen wvas finislied, and tlie Millers entered
on ùheir separate housekeeping, a change came. As Ileuben and
Jane and Draxy sat down for the first tirne alone together at the
tea-table, lieulzen said cheerily:

",Now this seemislike old tirnes. This is nice."
"ýYes," rep]ied Jane. Draxy didnot speak. iReuben looked at

lier. She coloured suddenly, deeply, and said, witli desperate
hionesty,

"Yes, father;_but I can't lielp thinking- how lonely Mr. Y inney
inust lie."

"ýWell, I declare," said Reuben, conscience-strieken; I suppose
lie must be; 1 hatè to think on't. But we'll have hini iii here's
often's he'll corne."

Just the other side of the narrow entry sat the Eider, leauing
both his elbows on the table, and looking over at the vacant place
whiere the niglit before, and for thirty niglits before, Draxy had
sat. .It was more than lie couid bear. R1e sprang up, and ieaving
lus supper untasted, walked out of the bouse.

Draxy heard hfin him, go. Draxy had passed in that moment
into a new world. She divined ail.

Il He hasn't caten any supper," thouglit she; and she listened
intently to hiear him. corne in again. The clock struck ten, lie had
not rcturned!1 Draxy went to bed; but she could flot; sleep. The
littie bouse wvas stili; the wvarm. white moonliglit lay like summer
snow ail over it; Draxy looked ont of the window; the Eiderws
slowly coming up the hli; Draxy knelt down like a littie child,
and said, IIGod bless -hlm," and crept back to, led. When sue
heard hlm shut bis hedroom. door she ivent to sleep.

The next day Draxy's eyes did not look as they had looked the
day before. When Eider Kinney first sawi hier, she was coming
down stairs. R1e was standing at the foot of the staircase, and
waited to say ccGood morning." As lie looked up at lier, lie
started back and exclaimed: " Why, Draxy, what's the matter? "

"INotbing is the matter, sir," said Praxy, as she stepped from. the
Iast stairand standing close in front of hlm, lifted the new, sweet,
softenied eycs to lis. Draxy wvas as. simple and sincere ln this as
in ail other emotions and acts of lier lufe. Slie lad no coquetry in
her nature. She had no distinct thought either of a new relation
betveen berseif and the Eider. She simply felt a new oneness
with hlm; and she could flot have understood the suggestion of
conceainient. Eider Kinney folded bis enipty arms very tighit
over bis faithful, aching, foolish heart, and tried to say ealmly
and hnaturally, "lAre you sure ? Seems. to me you dou't look quite
well."
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