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specially (bar to her. Witli the.sirigular taste so common to ol<I
ace, sbe tiiirn(,d to iiifancv. Rayý's little daugliter becaine ber
idol, and Miben it Jay asleup upon, ber knec lier wlîole couinteni-
ance cbianged. The cbild had bencalled " Malýry," afler
Cassia's niother, and, inucb to everyone's surprise, miadami ap-
proved tbe cboice.

'<It is the sweetest of nainies," she said ; and then, alînosi; in
a wbisper, "My mothier wvas called Martiy."

And so littie Marv Brif1hult reio-ned in the place of tiiany
other idols, dead or deposed. and she rtiled iniadain absolutely.

Dtiring these tbree years things hiad not grone well with Ray -
întund. flis ci-op for twvo semsons had been a failure; bie tNas
begrinning to feed the anxiety wbicbl cornes oif straitened means.
Unfortunately bis was neither the ey-e nor the hand of tbe dili-
grent master. He lbail occasional lts of careful oversigblt but
they did not lait. Madaîn bad îîîa.na,ýged atiàiirs muchi better-,
and in bier days the incorne biad nleyer falleiî belov the expendi-
ture of the place. But Rayuîund could iîut grapple witli smiall
diificulties nor, enter into petty details. fie hegan to tailk of
rentingy the ]and and of going it some other business. Hie
visited Galveston f.vequently, and he returned hioiie, after such
visits, in vvry variable mnoods.

One mnorningr, nearly tbree years after Gloria bad left lber
home, Raymund received tbree letters. The first be lifted
wvas an turgent request for rnoney overdue. He read it, -sbrugged
biis shoulders, and threw it int tbe flre. The second was from
Gloria. H-e glanced at the post-inîark, a swalt. town upon the
Rio Grande, andl, witbout opening it, threw it also int the fire.
Tfhe third was froni Dick RatclilU'. lie read it caretully, and
Iooked at Cas,ýia Breakfast bad just been broughlt in, and she
wvas making coffee. Usually lie was content to feel the charm
of lier sweet beauty and calm, gracious ways, 'vithout any
accurate noticeý of tbei. But be was consdlous of a more parl-
ticular estirnate at tbis moment, as she litted ber largre, dark
eyes, beam-ing witb love, to bis face. He bad not intende(l to
tell ber about Ratcliffles letter, but, soniehow, the matter slipped
from birn.

"Rateliffe is dying,, and be says be'would like to sec mie,
Cassia, dear."

-"Poor fellov llow terrible to die in sucbi a place 1"
" He was gýood to me w*vîen I took the fever."

"V ygod. I shaîl neyer forget it. God rernenîber it to
Iiim at this bour ! "

t think I ougbit to go. The Ratelities have been conriected
witb us for four generations."

'If youi couid say one word, Ray, he mirgbt listen to you; or,
if youi don't like to speak, you ighrlt asic Jobn to dIo so. He is
in Galveston, at the Tremnont; asic bix to pray with the poor
sou]I. iDo, Ray; lie got you a bed and a physician, and called
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