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CHRISTOPHER DRAKE

II: Was as RRISTOPHER DRAKE was a Devonshiremau 'ý

Devonsire- C settled on a farm. in Ontario flfty years ago. Godi1
man ~ fot thought of hlm as a farmer, but fate cast 1

there, and there he remained. He la rexnembered now
cause of the paradoxicad nature that perniitted him to disp
the very essence of heartinessand goodwill towards every
outside his own home aud the very essence of deviltry i
illwill within. Ou one hand lie lad the spirit of geniaL
ou the other, of a tyrant and a despot. For lie bad primit
man's idea of the proper fitnesa of things. A ivife, for instai
was au inferior member of the household, a creature convE
eut whenever auything. la< to bc fetvled or carried; inde
as one wlo catered to lis eomfort and wéil-beiug. A.nd
comfQrt aud wveil-beig demanded certain things on eert
occasions. For one thiug, he demnded 'apple-butter
breakfast smnxer aud ivinter, ivith pancakes aud bacon.
dinner, the mid-day sue4l le iusisted on haviug with lis m
a luge slice of éleese, ivlose surface lie always covered -w
musard. At this meal also lie ealled for a piteher of hi
eider, drawu froxa the spring-house in summer aud heal
with a red-liot iron in wiuter. And red-hot, to be sure, ç
Christopher Drake whenever lie rev~ealed his real personali
But on those inemorable occasions wlen two little boys ca
lis way, lie did not even try to c»ueeal the faet that

psesd as weil ail the mirtliful qualities of Santa Cle
and King Cole combined. For he just went on i hs o
assumed manner, shaùing for ail the world like a real bowl
of jelly, pumg ont bis whis1rers, getting red in the face w
merrinient, coughmng snd iceoughing with nervous exci
ment, and twinkling his eyes 11ke two stars on a winter's nig


