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licart a latent pri(lc, wich ias grievously touchied. Reuben turnied
to Dra.xy: .ler lips were pa i'tcd; lier cheeks wverc flushed; lier cycs
giowed. "Oh1, father, how kind, liow grood of Aunit Eînnia's bius-
band!"

Would you like to gro, niv Chaughiter?" said eue ernestiv.
Whiv, 1 tlbought of course w~e should go 1 " exelainied Drax..v.

turning a hewjldered look to lier miother, wh'o wva, stili sileilt.
-Wbiat else is the letter sent for? It ieans that wc niust g-o."

1ler beautifal- simplicity 'vas utterly remioved froni al)y fialNe
.ense of obligation. Ship accepte(l bielp as na.turaily front a hunin
hiand as fromi the suiishine ; she wouid give it hierseif, so fat' as

Ih.hd p>we, just as naturally andl justasuoncos.
There wvas very littie dliscussioni about the plan. DraS i-

stinct overbore ail ber t'ather's rnisgiving and ail lier niothier's
linwil1iingnt'ss.

"Oh, liow caii you feel so, IXa"she exclaimed more than once.
"If 1 had a sister I could not. 1 love Aunt Emma already iicxt to
\,ou aîid father; and you don't know bow much we can do for lier
after we get there, either. I con earn money there, 1 know 1 can;
MI we iieed."

Mis. iMelville had writteîl that there were niany strangers in the
towvn in the sumnier, and that she presumned Draxy could soon find
ail] the work she wished as seamnstress; aiso that there wTere many
cýhances of wvork for a mnan who was a.ccustomed to gardening, as.
Of course, Reuben mnust be.

Draxy's sa nguine cheerfulness %Nas infectious; even Ja.ne began
to look forward with interest to the new home; and Reuhen smiled
wv1îen Draxy sang.

The store ivas sold, the furniture packed, and Reuben Miller,
wvith bis wife and ehild, set bis face eastward to begin life anew.
Draxv could flot speak foir deliglit; tea«,rs stood in her eyes, and
she took hold of her father's hand. But Reuben and Jane saw
only the desolate rocks, and treeless, shrubless, alrnost--it seemed
to tlîein-grassless fields, and <an unuttera hie sense of gloom camie
over them.-

Captain Melville Iived iii the older part -of, the town, iiear the
ivater. The houses were ail woodeu, wea-.ther-beateni, -,nd gray.

net had great patches of yeilow lichen on their walls and roofs;
thin rinis of st<arved-lookiing grass edged the streets, and strax
blades stood up here and there among the 01<1 sunkeni cobbie-
s-tones wbich made the pavements.

They liad some difficulty in finding the house. The laites and1
stets seemed inextricably tangled; the littie party wvas shy of ask-

ing direction, and thev were ail disappointed *and grieved, more


