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my belief that you'n that parson'ii Vako to eaei other. lis
letters sound like your talk. Somehiow, IVve got an uncommon
respect for that man, considerin' lie's a parson; iV's my advice to
yc, to take up witli his oflèr."

"iAnd it seemis no more than polite, fathier," persistcd Draxy,
"cafter lie lias donc so muchi for us. We nced flot say biow long-
we Nvi11 stay iii his bouse, you know."

"cSupposin' you go up tirst, Draxy," said Reuben, hesitatingly,
"ian' sce 10w 'tis. I aiways didlaVe Injuns."

"lOh!"1 said IDraxy; Ilif she, lias lived ail these years witli Vhs.
good oid minister, she must be civiiized and kind, I'in noV afraid
of hier."

ciBut I think it wouid be a great deal botter for mie to go first,"
she eontinued, more and more irnprcsscd with thc new idea.
ciTIen I eau be sure beforehiand about everything, and geV things
ail in order for you; and thiere'il be Mr. Kinney Vo Vake care of
me; I feel as if lie was a kind of father Vo everybody." And
Draxy in lier turn began to wonder about the Eider's appearance.
as lie lad wondered about bers. lier mental picture was quite
as unlike the truth as was bis. She faneleci hlm noV unlike lier-
father, but muel older, witli a gentie face, and floating w*bite
liair. Dim purposes of how shie mniglt make lis lonely oid
age more chieerful, floated before lier mind. "1VI must bie a-w-
fui," thouglit shc, "V o live years and years ail alone witli an
Indian2'

WTlen Eider Kinney read Reuben's letter, saying that Vhey
would send their daugliter up first Vo decide what would be best
for tliem to do, lie brouglit lis liand down liard on the table, and
said IlWliew!1" again.

ciWell, 1 do declare," Vbought lie Vo himseif, ccI'm afraid thcy're
dreadful shiftlcss folks, Vo send that girl wa.y up here, ail alone-
by lierseif; and liow's sucli a child's that gon' Vo decide anything,
I shou Id like Vo know"

]le read again VIle*letter lieuben had written, "Mily daughter-
is very young, but we* lean uppn lier as if she wvas older. Shc hias.
helped us bear ail our misfortunes, and we have more confidence
in lier opinions than ini our own about everything." The Eider
was displeased.

"' Lean on lier;' I sliouid think you did! Poor littie girl!
Wchl, I can look out for lier; that's one comfort." And tIc.
Eider wrote a short note Vo Vhe *effeot that lie wouid meet their
"cchild " at tIc rai1-%vay station, wvhicbi was six miles from their-
town ; that lie would do ail lie could Vo lielp lier; and ViVat he.-hoped.
soon Vo sec Mr. and Mrs. Miller undcr his roof.

Thc wrords of Vhe note were most friendly,,but tîcrew~as an in-
definable difference betwccn it and ail lhe -others, which DraxýT
feIt -without knowing that slic feit it, and fier iast words Vo hier
father as slie bade him good-bye, from tlie car-window werc: "cI
don't feel so sure as I did about our staying with Mr. Kinncy,.
father. You leave it ail Vo me, do you, dear, even if 1 deeide~ Vo.
buy a bouse? "

445


