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Draxy handed imi the paper. 11e laughed scornfully as soon as
hie looked at it. "'Taintý worthi the paper it's writ on," said lie,
,&and lie knew it; if lie liain't looked the land up ail these years,
of course, 'tivas sold at vendue long ago."

Draxy turned liastily away. Up to this moment she liad clung
to a littie hiope.

When the family wvere ail gathered together in the evening,
and Draxy hiad told the story of lier adventures, Reuben and Capt.
Melville examined the deed together. It wvas apparently a good
clear title; it -%as of thiree hundred acres of land. Reuben groaned,
ciO)I, how 1 should like to sec land by the acre once more."
Draxy's face turned scarlet, and she locked and unlocked hier
hands, but said nothing. "But it's no use thinking about it," lie
wvent on ; cithis paper isn't worth a strawý. More, likely there's
more than one man well under way on the land by this time."

They looked the place up on an atlas. It wras in the extreine
north-east corner of New Hamipshire. A large part of the county
was stili marked "lungranted," and the township in whichi tiîis
land lay wvas bounded on the north. by this uninhabited district.
The name of the town wTas Clairvend.

il What could it have been named for?" said Drax.-y. 111ow
pleasantly it sounids."

ilMost~ likely some Frenchman,» said Captaini Melville. "lThev
always give naines that 're kind o' musical."

"We rnighit as wvell burn the deed up. Its nothing but a tor-
ment to think of it a lyin' round with its three hundred acres of
land," said lieuben, in an impulsive tone, very rare for hirn, and
prolonged the a three hundred " with a scornful empliasis; and he
sprang up to throw the paper into the fire.

",No, no, manî," said Captaîn M~elville; ,"don't be s0 liasty. No
need of burning things up in such a roomy house'ýI 4'bis! Sonie-

thing niay corne of that deed yet. Give it to Draxy; I'm sure
she's carned it, if t1lere's anything to it. Put it aw'ay for your
dowry, dear," and lie snatelhed the paper from Reuben's hands
and tossed it into Drax-,-y's lap. Hie did not believe wvhat lie said,
and the atternpt at a joke broughit but a faint smile to any face.
The paper fAll on the floor, and Dra-xy let it lie there till slie
thoughit lier father w'as looking another wvay, wlien she p.cked it.
up and put it in lier pocket.

For several days there w'ere unusual. silence and depression iin
the househiold. They liad really set far more hope than thecy
knew on this venture. It -%vas not easy to, take up the old routi,-
and forget the air castle. Dr-ax-y's friend, Mrs. White, wvas aliîn&:
as disappointed as Draxy liertý1f. Slie liad niot thouglit of t1lu
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