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Book 111,

TWOBLACKS DO NOT MARE ONE WHITE,
Vi
THY LABY IN LACK.

We went alongza by-path so thick-set with
tall bushes that we conld not be observed.
When we reashind the front doer, Ory said :

dean guieily, withont vinging, 1 will be
with vouinamemnent. Lmust ship up to my room
and changs this Jdress, fur the sight of blood
mislit give poor papa a shock.”

Heve was another proof of female forecast. 1
had forgotten all abany the Waalstuined gown,

Y Very well, " 1 replied, ¢ 1 will sit down on
the step hiere till yon come back.”

Ory hiad seareely disuppeared up a side stair
when the door of the hall opened and M. Pala.
dine came forward.

AR sald Le,

thoughit 1 had heard

vaters, Hew are you, Cares? No worse thau
this worning, [ hope ™ And loeking about, he

added :

“ Where is Ory ¢

¢ She has just run up to her roomm, sir,
wiil he with us in 2 few minutes.”

¢ Come then tute my study, She will meet
us there, 1t s wore comfertable than here.”

The old gentlanan presented me a large easy-
chair. 1 =svk down contentedly into its luxur-
tous depths. i

Wil you smoke, Carey I said M. Pala-
dine.

“Thank yvou, sir; yes,
vy -

she

I have not smoked

toaday.
or 1.7

= You bave not been i, 1 trust, sir!”

* N, Carey. 1t is one of the miseries of old
wen that they wmust always be broading over
sontething or ather.  Swvite of me, [ have teen
mopiyg all duy, and 1 sever even thouglt of
smoking Here 5 one of iy bt boxes, Help
vourself, Carey.”

After we huad Hghted, M. Paladine got up
sl pudled n belis The door leading to the
Lali was frmmsdiately opened.

4 Rome refreshments, if you please,” said my

host.

My back was tarned qud 1 did wot obssrve

the person to whow lie spoka.

T tepe you enjoyed vourselves to-day,™ said
M. Peladdine,

CWe didy teleed, sirc Tothick Oy will
Bave o tengon 1o be displeased with her visi”

St T sare she owas owell peeeived, |
know the lady to whom I xent her. There is
var a uobler wonan o this eurth. And how
id She take the trazic story of last nigha

Peonfided nll that o Ory, sir
move you a tull veporis 1 lefr tne two together
foroan hour or so, aml when 1 returned
e Was quite eabin, and even ehaerful.”

M. Patadine s
tat his conntenmae expressed relief and savis-
faction.

“Aud Tam glad to be able to add,” 1 con-
tinaed, “rhat maima approves me in wishing
to have the whole matter hushed upl”

“* For your sake, Curey 27

 Far the sake of ol eoneened.”

CAL
HE ’}('51.
more"’

Chserving that the old man’s features heto-
Lewed an anxiety which be wux vainly striving
oonaster, Ieald e

“ Perhaps it is best to say vo more about it,
sir.”

“Ob ! but 1 must speak, wy young friend.

And 1 must repeat them to yon once

I have thought of nothing else the whole day. ;

You ure entitled 1o an explanation.

Nay, more
than that.

It is negessary  that you should
Ruww all. - 1t 1w very puinful for me, It is
galling,  But I will dowy duty.”

At this point the docr from the
aml a person entered with a teay.
@ Jittle table by our side.
notice lier, my attention being engaged with
the words which I had just heard, but as she
tarped w go, 1 looked up. The shock of sur-
prise which T expericiiced was so violent thay |
dropped my eigar to the loor. It wax the lady
it idaek, She was dressed precisely as [ had
seen Jorin the eave. The only dillerence was
that she now wore a white apron, and her
fiessV,” raven hair was somewliat more negli.
gently arpangsl, She  was exeeedingiy pale.
Heo whale manner was nervous, )

1 2108e and bowed profoundly.  She answered
with the most graveful and fumbUle courtesy,
s sinidly raisiog her eyes, cast e sad, im-
pering glanes, She then departed, elosing the
Steor sfter ber, :

all opened

I picked up my cigar, resumed my seat and

Yoaked at M. Paladine.

He was looking at me,
Byt conld wor slor oy waman to tell
bosote vy J o wmnta be spaned the terribde neces.
ity e rpesking, Upon her depends the whole

;
She will
my

ked on dn silenee, bat | osaw !

T wiil present her my personal thanks

She setiton -
At first | did not ¢

mystery. Bat, of vourse, she cannot tell you,
and I must.  Ah! here comes Ory.”

YII.
FODDY AND ClGAKS.

* Gowd  afternoon, paps,” she said gaily,
walking up to her father and kissing him fer-
vently on both cheeks. T didn’t come down
a8 soon as 1 expeeted, but in Carev's good com.
oy you did net find the time long, | am sure.
They tell me you have been quite well al? day.”

T was a littde lonely, my dear, not being
used to have you away, but T knew yvou were
in good hands and doing a good work, und that
was a great comfort.  Sit down, Ory.”

“ But what have we here 77 she said, turning
to me with a slight blush | ““ Carey smoking ?”

© The mildest of cigars, Ory.”

“Ho! ho' and one of my very best,” inter-
posed M. Paladine.

““And lunching on
cake ¥’

“ I have not touched eithier, as yet.”

“Nor must you. Why, papa. if you only
knew.  For the eigar, Tet that pass;, as it s
ivdecd very mild and fragrant.”  Like all true
Creole girls, Ory enjoved the balm of goal to-
bacco.  ** But Carey is more fit to be put to bed
an toast and tea,—we might, perhaps, allow u
! of Coguac in the tea—than to drink hot
wines and vat heavy cake.”

Burgundy and fruit-

“Why, what is the matter with him
I M. Paladine.
‘“Ob t nathing sir,” 1 replied, laughing.

“Ory thinks 1 got too excited over the splen-
dud wait of your chestnut sorrel.””

*Don't he move well fur 4 pony ' said the
old wman, brightening up.

*“That is not it ; that is nunt it at all,” broke
in the gitd, merrily.  “Theé wound in his
shaulder has breken cut afresh, and is by no
means looking well: 1
the road as well as 1 knew how, but | was very

i perly.”’

M. Paladine grow serious.

* Why did you not tell me so at ouee, my
vouny friend £ sadd he, *“Sach thines cannot
be trifled with. DPerhnps the wound is more
mievous than we theught it was,
Ory has mentionsd ity 1 see
s paler than you were”

“ Believe me, sir,
looked so well this
;1o bandage it The jolting of the carriage
ceaused it te gape anew, and bloed Howed, bat
Pthar ks to Gry's skiltul Jdressing, it is new
i tightly compressed, and [ feel bo inconvenivnce
. from it whatever.”’

P8 Please observe, Carey, that 1oam as mueh
interested in this as vou xre,” said M. Paladine.
¢ fAnd I we,” murmnred Ory sadly.

* Thank weu, sir; thauk you, Ory. 1 as.
~ure vou that if 1 thousght there was the least
oceasion for it, 1 <hould ask notiuing better than
ste be ruled by you in this wmatter.” But 1 am
ceertain thut the wound will give me uno further
Dtroubide?”
¢ M. Paladine looked resigned and did pot in-
“sist. Not so Ory.  She appeared both grieved
" anid anxious.
b Wil at lenst yon will not refuse a light
s toddy ¥ she said.

¢ Not if you hrew it,” | replied with a smile,

“*You will. fised the cognne and the sugar in
Cthe closet there,” said M. Paladine.
. Inca few moments she had prepared the deli-
“cions beverage. '
Y Won't ven
papal”
. Y1 don't mind if 1 do, dear. For Carey's
sake, yes. It is only anticipating my night.
eap by a few houry, that's all.”

Ory sat between ug-—a little nearer to e,
- however-——while we supped and chatted and
smoked,

it i< nathing.

take a companion tumbler,

VIl

FIFTY YEARK BEFORF,

Chatting i3 not the proper word, We had
somse Nittle playful talk at first, iv i3 true, but

even that conld hordly he called pleasant, be-
e we ail felt that it was only the prelude
to - more serinus conversation, which we should
huve liked to aveid, if it had Yeen possible.
Butas M, Puladine had decided that it was not
poesible, he himself, - after many . pinses and
significant hints, brought the interview round
to a-paint from which he conld naturally enter
npon his explanations, s S

“When Ory’ perceived: her father’s design, she
arose, as if ahont to take her lrave, - But he re-
tained her. o

* Stay with us, my daughter.. - You way hear
what T bave to wny to Carey this evening. It
i« anly the first part of my nareative,  The rest

Pwill te1} you when Corey will bee Jetter than

he ia at present.”

I bundaged it for bim on :

anxious to get home to have it dressed pro- |

Now that
you are Jooking !

The wound ;
mworning that 1 peglected |

Ory removed her seat to a corner of the room
where she  was - partially . concealed by " the
shadow of the \\'nh. In her new. position she
no longer faced me, but sat nearly in a line
with me, Thus we could both listen to M.
P-dadine without being distracted by mutual
glanees, 1 must say, however, that, with true
woman's tact, she had placed her chair a little
in the rear of wine, so that she could, if she
liked, wautch the effvct of the revelutions upon
me.

“You remember, Carey,' said my aged
friend, **that I once told you. The Quarries
were formerly the patrimony of your family.”

““Yes, sir, 1 do, perfectly.”

““ Aud did vou never inquire of your mamuma
or others how it was that it came iuto my pos.
session 1"

“ Never. T was tempted onee or twice to
spenk to my mamma abont it, but each time
the thought that I might pain her by the
question deterred me. As to othiers, 1 believe
not one of my family suspects that I know even
the existence of The Quarries, so absolute is the
silence that they have always kept and still
keep about it."

“That is singular enough. If you were &
marbidly imaginative yonth, von might con-
elude from this silence that there is some awful
tragedy, some tale of shame connreted with the
transfer of this property fram yours to we.  1f,
even, you expect any startiiug revelation in
connection with the event, von will fisd your.
sell mistaken. ~ It i3 simply a ecase of misun.
derstanding, of blindness, atteuded with many
sorrowful circumstances which a little goodwitl
on oue part and a hittle orgiveness on the
other might have effectually prevented.  Ofall
the origiual acters in the trausaction, | am the
only survivor, They Jdied without any open
sign of reconcilintion on their part or mme.
Many even of the sevond generation have fallen
off—though how many T cannot tell, for | have
loug lost sight of them—uand not wue of those
who still live is disposed to forgive me, unless,
as 1 owas delighted to hear toeday, it is your
foster-mother.  The work of reconerliatien is
reserved to the thind genemtion.”

As he pronounced these last words M. Pala-
dine looked significnutly at me and his daugh-
ter. 1 maie yo reply, but 1 observed that Ory
hung down her head, as if painfully impressed
by her futher's discourse.

The old gentleman continned, after striking
ofl"the ashes of his cloar :

I ¥ Your maternal grandfather, Carey, was one
of the earlicst settlers of Mis<ouri.  He came to
! 8t Lonis very shortly after Laclede Liguest amd
; Pierre Choutean had planted  their cabins on
¢ the site of the preseut Old Market.  Wonderful
men, those aucient plonecrs, and your grand-
father was a prinee ameng them. - A lordly man
fevery way, . ‘

! ¢ Such a may had not come to-the wilds for
i nothing.  He was not werely a derrichaer ¢ he
i airmed to be a builder up. With him to wish
was to do. He was indowitable.  He Jdis-
i covered the three guarries frow which this pro-
perty derives its mame.  The white rock erop-
i ping out of the tafted grass tempted him. - He
apened the seams and the first blozks whieh he
extracted were used to lay the foundation of his
house,  His keen common sense, which in him
Samonnted to gening, guided him at voee 1o for-
tune,  Otliers haid come o the Far West in
search of gold and silver. Some bad contented
themselves with dizging for dron and  lead.
Some penetrated - further up the  Missoun to
tradde in fursswith the Tndians,  He let them

go. Ta him the guarties were both mine and
mint, He tinished his house, which for years

was the palace of the colony. The vast out-
lying prairie, for half a mile in circumference,
was fenced in as his.  He furnished vock and
stone to the eity.  He gratnitously. contributed
i the materials for and the erection of the first
church and the first hospital in St, Louis,
*Avlength, when he had fairly won a fore.
most position, he went down to Kaskaskia, and
there married the belle of the village. 1. per-
fectly remember his housewarming. 1 Had then

tween what ] had seen in Paris and- what |- bes
held here was sueh that | kave never forgotten
it. | had come up from New Orleans through
the wilderness of the Mississippi ina flat.boat,
! Tamded hire in the heart of - a mighty, contin-
ent, “amid a strageling - population, speaking
French, indeed, and-presérving all their French
characteristies ; yet how - lifferent” from their
compatriots on the sunny banks of the Seine!
In L‘w long tedious voyage up the solitary river
I had found semething to feed my funcy—to
entertain “my . taste” for. the - romantic.  The
wraith of De Soto hauntéd me all the while, 1
witched the phantom canoe of ‘La Salle for
hours together, 1l I saw it dissolve in the gold
and purple splendors of  the setting sun. |
counted the eamp-lires of Marguette on island,
blufl' and sandy flat. 1 revellal - in some of
thoge emotiony which Chateaubriand found dis-
tinctively connested with. the Mississippi, and
which he conld’ not revive on the banks of the
Jordan, - the Scamander or the [lissus.  But
when 1 orenched the fufant town of $t, Lonix, saw
the ruins of its original steekades, the log cabins
of ‘it pocrer inssbitants, - the white-washed
houses of its aristocrsey, its grassy streets,
which were-only bridle-paths te the river, . the
silence of the expansex on itk outskirt, the awful
solitude of the woods and prairies far around
wherever the eye could reach, a terrible feeling

of loneliness’enine ‘over me. - 1t was as i 1 had
sudifenly diapped down iata another world; i
o felt that the besutiful comntry from which |

just returiied from France, and the countrast be-

came wag now so far that 1 could never return
toit. 1 could never make wy escape through a
whole continent of forest, swamp. and river.
And vet 1 thought 1 should die if | remiined
here.” 1 should be stitled Ly, the coutnet of the
elements that thus hemmed me in. 1t was in
vain that 1 tried to take eomfort from the pre-
senee of my father, my mother and my sisters
sud the pleasire of their company afterso long
an alsence. | had scarcely been here a week
when [ fell i1l from excess of fretting.  You are
siling, Carey.” ‘

“ pPardon. we, sir.  Your description of St
Louis half a century ago brings mo back to a
state of things so incredibly duferent Irom what
we see now that, as you were speaking, 1 was
asking mysell how [ should have felt in your
place, and 1 laughed to think that 1 shanld
have been mere desperate even than yau were,”

) hardly think so. 1 do not believe that
through the foree of imagination you could put
yourself precisely in my place, Tt is trme
that our eity to-day bears no trace of what it
was fifty years back, but still, as yuu have been
rabsedd here, you huve heard frowm your child-
Tiom} minute wecounts of onr ancient duys which
have habituated you to the facts; bestdes, yon
have seen many changes since you were a little
by, and these have given you an idea of the
grenter chunges undergone before you were burn.
Remember, too, that 1T was brought up in
Louisiana, nenr New Urleans, which is an older
eitv than ours, and which, thieugh its contact
with the outer warld a3« seaport, had abmost
entirely lost its chareter of froutier outpost.
81, Louis was, therefore, for me the very anti-
podes of Paris."”

“ I wander how Ory would have felr under
the eitvumstances,” [ said, locking aronwl at
the girl.

She raised her head and answered in w0 low
voice : .

“1 do not know that I should have thoaght
differently from papa in the same vircumstances,
but this | kuoow, that having istensd to his
nareative, wond by wond, 1 think I shoabl have
eome 1o like the stmple, happy Hte of those saad
old times.”

As b did, my dear,” exclaimed M. Paladine.

IX.
TUE AFPOTHEGSIS OF IEFFELSON,

Thi: little interruption gave M, Paladine oc-
casion to light another cigar. | wax induend
to do the same by the kind indulgens: of Ory
who herself presented the box, remmiking in
ber quiet way - that a’ seeomd one leisurely
stoked could not hartm me mch. :

* As Pdul,” repeated the old genticman, 4]
was about te relate how the hunge came on
when we hroke off. A forinight after my ur-
rival your grundfather, Carey, pomve his house.
warming to which all our funily were invited,
“ Le Jenne Pansien,” as | owas ealied, reeetved
a special and very gracions  luvitanon, of
course 1 nnude it w prant toogo. T whall not
enler into a d@'.‘ﬂ'ri]ﬂin)l of the feast. wsthioe 3t
to say that on this first occasion which | had to
meet the eream of Missouri socivty, 1 was aston.
ished to find-an areay of beavty, « display . of
cultuze and a spirit of union and social amity
which § had no tdea conbd exist in s0 new and
isolated a settlement. The host and hostes
were the partienlar objeats of my wlmiration,
She was n bright little waman, full of vivaeity,
yet very modest in word aml action : handsame
and with only as nmueh timid self-poszession as
showed that she relicd for everytiing on Juw
husband,  He was loudevoized, oft-hand, joviad,
with a- word and a laugh for evervone. On
looking at him you felt that he was mastor in

‘his own house, and was likely ta be master

wherever he chose 1o assert his authority,
Nothing could be more charming than the way
in which berecvived me, e expivssd his plia-
sure on making my aspidntiser 5 hoped that
the little” festival wonld: serve to render St
Louis agreeable to me; trusted that my stay
in the colony, ‘with-the expericnens I bl ac-
quired - in Furope, would " contribute to its
social elevations Al this was suid naturally,
withont cersmony or atlectation of any kiud,
and wag the more pleasant beeanse I felt it to
be sincers, : )

“ From that day . my friesdship for vour
grandfuther ook -its origin,  He was several
years wmy senior, and his Knowledge of real lite
fnareased the difference between us still more,
but we took te each other as equals,  Qur
friendship ripened into intimacy somewhat Inter
when Daequired o farm a-littte below: his,. half
way hetweon the eity and Vide Pochie: 1 goon
lost all my - French notions—at-least, T undér.
stood the advantages of the free, hearty, uu-
conventional life of the New Waorld, T became
n farmier in the dargest and brest sense of the
word., . My days were spent in the open’ air,
superintending my- ficld. work, or laboring in
the. garden. My -mornitugs snd evenings wers
devoted to my dear hooks. - Althongh quite a
young man still, with all the passions ol youth
burning at’ my heart and all the fineies of
yonth teeming in my brain, ) fonnd sbundant
ovcupntion for my activity and suflicient enjoy-
ment for my desires... One ‘of my favorite re-
erentions wax -hunting. - Kvery: month or so
your grandfuther sud- 1 would .eamp ont for
a few days in the wooda or on the prairies.
There we almost  fuvariably found spleéndid
sport.  Thete, too, 1 learnail to appreciate the
best  qualities “of -y Tiende-Ins enduranee,
bravery, foresight, indefatigubie energy, good

humor and - serupulous honor, Al ! the game




