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an tbongh Rav's heart often softened to the thought of his
ebidren, an(l of their mother praying withi thiem, the thotïîgbt
brought for-th rio good fruit. On the nighit of bis rettitxi f roin
New Or-leans b'-- came unexpectedly inito just suich a scune.
Cassia rose froni bier knees, the tears stili wet on bier checks, to
welcoie him. Ue, could no more dloubt the tiruth of liei piety
than lie coiuld doItht bier deligbit in bis return. Ife kissed the
tears tenderly away, and his bieart filled, as lie bent over bis
inniocent bildr-en.

Trhen there wvas a lift1e festival made. Madain, in lier distant
rooin, bearil tbe unusual voice and mnoveinent, and tbe faint
(Choes of Caissiat's voîce in its lhappy inflections. Aftei- awvLile
Ray wvent to sec madani. Thiere wvere changes of wvbich shne
wa,; perbaIps, unconscious, 'but whici lie noted instantly. The
rooîn, as usual, was brilliantly lighlted, but Josephia had never
Leen able to gieit the sanie air of antique and stately sump-
tniou.m;ess wL ichi (IistincYuisl)ed it during Souda's oversiliht.
MN;(aani, also. w'as a littie less carefully dresscd. She wvas iinuchl
thinner. but lier black eyes m-ere as bright as ever, and Ray wvas
pained and sti-ick by their exlpression, it wvas so anxious and
re-,tiess;. He remnembered that lie had cnce before seen just
sucb a look in the eves of a littie child who biad lost herself on
the whar-f at NewT (rleans. Before niadani lay the greatt oceain
of cternitv. Ail arotind ber pr-essed ieinories of shanie and sin
anid sorriow. They -,vere erowdîing ber to the veiry brmnk of the
iknown. - Uer soul wssluiveringr and1 fearing, and, %vith a

patbetie entieaty, looking througli the onlv gratings of its

fiesly risn-husefor sonlie frieîid !-trong enougb to give belp

She boped notbing from Rayxnnd, however. His conduet
biad (lisapl)oiite(l and humiliated bier. Sbe noticed, ar, once,
tbat lie Liad grown coar-ser in appearance, and va.s more care-
lesslv drcsse1.

"1i ain sorry to sec vou, Ray," slie said ; you are looking
iuch wvorse. A mnan inay be bad witbiout becoming ua.

Lookc at vour gra-rnfte.Every mnan of your faicily
<lressed lîk-e a gntlem.iani. h i-, the next tbingr to beliavinct like
on,,.

>ar(lon ioc, inadîni. I ain ju-ýt off a long ,jotiriiey."
And 1 thughlt Calssia Wzvas going- to make you respectable

and pinus. it is at poor familv tlîat lias not one saint iii it.
Csi.lins iilied, I e.

Thle conver-sation "'as takingr an unl)lea.sant tur. IRay ex-
cused biinîself, and1 leit the iniserable old wvoîîan -but at the
door suie recalle(l biia.

' D)o you go it 0 Calveston soon
' o-iniori-ov."

" Cail upon Souda;- tel]ilber to cone and secni.
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