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Book V.
BEGINNING LIFE,

X1

DIFLONACY IN LOYE.

T found Mimi alone. She came forward to
meet we with her usual swile and that familiar
grace which always put me at ease in ber pre-
sence. 1t was then upwands of two months
since | had seen her, aud I expected to find her
altered Loth in manners and appearance. But
not-so. She proved the same Mimi, vaudid,
unaffected, playful, and she bore all the marks
of florid healthi” There were none of those
signs of physical ‘ache and mental pining, for
which my mother's words had almost prepared
me‘ N .

Mimi had not heard of my return to the city,
and 1 saw at once that . she was particularly
pleased at the eatliness of my visit. Here was
a capital opportunity of testing her real senti.
ments, - 1 therefore informed her that I had
called on Ory the evening previons within a
few hours after my arrival. She heard this
without  any perceptible movement or the
slightest change of color, but she made no re-
mark and her thoughts secmed to be occupied else
where. ~ Satisfied with this experiéucs, so far as
ir-went, 1 inunediately added that'l had been
thas prompt in my visit to The Quarries be-
cause of Ury's alarming illness. 1t was now
that Mimi's generous nature displaved itself,
She could hanlly believe that Ory had passed
throungh a mortal malady since the few days
when she had seen and gone out with her.

“ Peor Ory ! snhe exclaimed 1 ““without a
friend in the world.” Why did T not know eof
her iflness 1 .] shouid have hastened to her
bedside. . But I wili do so to-morrow. 1 am
auare of no existence more deserving of svinpa-
thy than hers.  Since 1 have made her ac-
quaaintance—a favor for which I am indebied to
veu, Carey—1 have done all T could te keep lier
vompany.  But  notwithstanding my  every
effort te amuse snd distract her and gain her
confileuse, [ have never been able to prote the
seeret: of the sorrow which undermines her.
Not that 1 was moved in this by any vain
curiesity, but I had thought, judging from my
own experienee, that if she could persuade her-
sell. te ‘make a friend the half of her own soul,
she would thus discharge at least half the bur.
den of her braoding ‘woe. I hope, Carey, that
you have becn more successful. 1 hope that
the confidence which she withholds. from me,

L%
has been mude over to you. Thanks be to God,
it could not be put inta better hands.” -

Mimi's cheek was aflush and her eyes glowed
with soft fire as she spoke the words. ] could
nnt ‘analyze the nature of the emotion which
thus Kindled in her breast, but 1 was certain
there wos ot a spark of selfishness in it.  The
sympathy which she evoked was all meant for
Ory; none of it was intended to flow back upon
herself

1 .do not know,” [ answered, ‘“that Ory
has auytbing to hide from any one ; but if she
has, 1 am sure it iy not particelarly from you,
Mimi, that she would wish to hide it. If she
knew vou hetter, as 1 hope she will come to
kaow, I think you would be the very friend in
whom she would find it a conifort and a' delight
to confide.” , :

Do, Carey. Youn are wistaken there. More
thananer have I noticed that after touching
upon a delicate point, she suddenly paused and
maintaipal a troubled silence.
once, when the conversation drifted toa certain
chanuel, she quietly and dexterously diverted
it into another direction.” .

Mimi smiled as she spoke, and 1 smiled whila
1 Jistened. . ) E

““Might 1 inquire what were the delicate
points and the certain channel to  which you
refer, Mimi 1" 1 said gaily.

‘CARY she replied"as gaily, *“You want to
hear our confessions.™ :

“ P'wonld not object ‘to hear a fair maid’s
story, and I am sure I would not be so cruel as
vour grim father ‘confessor. 1 would reward
Fou not with a penance, but a kiss.”
**Indeed! - Yon have grown tenderin your
travels,’ = L ‘

‘“I'trust | have, Mimi. -1 trust ] shall ever
. RO 6B meitiiig intenderness. But when have
Lever refused a kis'? Did I ever refuse one
from you when I could get it 1 1 will take one
now with or without your permission.”” -

“Hold " exclainied  my  beautiful - consin.
-4 Restrain your oppressive tendernéss a little.
You ,'Yf)‘r(;;c,=t that Phavn'ncit made my - confis. .

“ 1 am engerly listening then ; go on.”
" Thers iy anly this to say, and 1 hope that
¥y if sns were in my place in the confes-
Sgunaly wonld s aghamed to say itas I am now —
thy: partientar canvsrgationg referred to were all
abing, your meast sererie bighiness,” :

More than.

Aun innocent raillery was one of Mimi’s na-
tural charms. 1 was pleased to ses her use it
on this ocension. It proved. that her mind was
in its normal healthy state. 1 answered in the
same vein .

1 feel flattered bevond measure at having
been the subject of your silver-handled scal.
pels.  The vietim is often ennobled by the
choice of his inmalator. 1t is really too much
honer.  But excuse me, Mimi, if I do not pre-
cisely understund,and thereforeappear« little in-
inquisitive. You say that whenever the conversa.
tion was upon acerfnin subject Ory generally con-
trived to turn it off. How am 1 to interpret
that 7 I suppose you were cutting e up in
the moxt approved surgical style, and that poor
Ory, being vet a novive and a trifle qualmish,
averted her eyes from the operation.”

““You have hit upon it, exactly. "1 can never
pronounce your name without an expletive; never
descant upon your qualities but for the cruel
pleasure of tearing them to pieces. That is a
evusin’s privilege, you know.”

The emphasis she placed on the word cousin
had a deleful ring in my ear. 1 should have
had the wit to let it pass without remark, but
1 did just the contrary. 1 harped upon the
unfortunate word.

ALY sad 1, Yit is thus  you construe
your prerogative as cousin ! 1 understand the
cousin's privilege very differently ; indeed, Ido,
my fair cousin.”

“Oh! | know yen de, Carey. Diiferent men,
different minds. Some talk too much ; others
are sileni.  With some there 15 a little mulice,
with others utter nuglect. [ leave you to judge
which of these is hest.”

Mion’s tone was vo longer the same. She
looked =erions and sad.  Alarmed at this, 1
trizd to keep up the playful note.

* You are turning the tables on we, Mimi.
The penitent is becoming the judge. Neglect?
Sifence? [ know not to whom you mean to
apply the werds, but | amsure you cannot mean
them for me. 1f [ have a failing, which 1 am
not prepared to admit—"'

““Arrogant Pharisee I murmured Mimi, with
& burning look of love. ) S
© U900 have afailing it is that of sounding your
praise ton highly - whenever: opportunity pre:
sents.” i ;

Mimi had artéen and advanced to a little
marble_console an. which steod a purple” Bo-
hemian  vase filled with hyacinths. She de-
liberately took down the glass; inhaled its de-
iliuious fragranee, . then slowly replaced it on
’&

the bracket. .

*“ When the swént memories of the past are
forgotten it is o consolation  to. breathe the
%living perfume  of these flowers,. evanescent
i though it be.  But when the past is still fresh
v and blossaming in the heart, all the Howers of
{ the garden with their subtlest odors are a mock-
sery.” The embbam of ronstaney must not be
P sought upon earth. Al tlowers die. It can be
! found only in the heavens sbove us, where the
i deathless stars are blooming. - Ah! Carey Gil-
| bert; do you remewber? There were sougs of
{ angels in the air that afterncon, a ray of golden
i sunshine lay aslsut on the face of the fountain,
s and. strange sharp cwrreuts glided at our feet
“under the griensward. Do vou remember it?
20 day, O day of revelation I My lips spoke
Cthen what my heart felt not. It was my first

fand last dissemblance, a falsehood which may.

rpursue me with its vengeance to the verge of my
“lifes You walkedoaway then with fallen ecoun-
tenance and Junpbled heart, ] was your tor-
“tarer.  But the blow reached my own soul as
iwell. Not many days Iater came yonr hour of
ctrinmpn, Therevengs you wreaked on me was
. worthy of a4 noble spivit, Listen !  Don’t you
; still hear, O Carey, from the height of Big Fork
: Bridge the rattle of ilying hoofs and the snort of
"a frightened steed?” Al ! better that 1 had
floated down and away, out of sight of the
world forever, if 1 forgot who it was that faced
i a dreadful doom to save me from the torrent,
. And the brave wornls since spoken, the fervent
embraces at” parting and meeting again nfter
“months of weary, weary absence and the tender
Tetters, leaves from the hook of the heart, which
I treasure within reverenes that will cease oniy
with death.  Thinking of then as I do, can you
understand -now, Carey, that Mimi Raymond,

“in season and out of season,” thinks and speaks

50 oftri of Carey. Gilliert, and how it ig that be-
tween her and Ory Paladine he is the constant
theme of dolightful entertainment 1 ,

She leaned for “suppart against. the console
and hid her face in hier hands, her white brow
resting an the marble edge. 1 left her to her
own reflections for. many minutes, swaiting
with ‘anxicus curiosity the issue of the scene.
But she remained iminovable, 1ill the silence of
the room grew oppressive to me, and I felt that
the ~situation “was becoming more and more
embatrassing. [ then rose in my tirn, wentup
t0 her, Inid my arm_around ber-shonlder, and
drew her gently toward me.- She mads no re.
sistanea, but with her face still bent down, like

a drooping flower, followed me to s sofs near
by, where we both sat down.

¢ Mimi I" I'said softly. s :

She raised her head and looked at we. - Her
eyes were swimming in tears and her beautiful
face was as pale as ashes.’ . '

“* Why recall these things, if they pain you
so " 1 added. = .

* Why recall them ” she asked in a voice of
roproachful surprise. * Would you have me
forget the blessedest moments of my life #*

4 But these tears, Mimi j'this mortal pallor 1"

“1f I weep, Carey, it is not because | remeni-
ber, but because others forget.” :

“Forget! How van vou say so, Mimit!
There is another to whem every one of the
scenes which you recall is as vividly present, ns
if it had happened yeaterday. Ah, my dear,
time flies, nm; we grow. older and the fierce
struggles of life are there to harden our hearts.
To many of us there rentaing only the recoltlee.
tions of happier days in the rosy yveurs of child-
hood and he were a fool who would cast off the
strength and the comsolation which that im.
parts.  No, Mimi, I have not forgotten.’"

Then followed a long pause during which
Mimi seemed profoundly engaged in tracing out
the intricate arabesques of the velvet carpet.
Throwing myself back.in the angle of the sofa,
1 watched the play of her handsome featnres.
Gradually, very gradually,-the. shadow which
had rested upon them wors nsway, like u mist
slowly melting in the soft sunlight of bappier
thoughts. The pale forchead. brightened ; s
rich color suffused the cheeks ;. the compressed
lips relaxed into. their wonted smile, At length,
quickly raising her head and turning to me, she
said with a laugh :

“We have wandered far from our subject,
have we not, Carey 1 .1 think we were speaking
of Ory.”

““ [t was you led the way, Mimi,” 1 re&»iiod,
mor  seriously. ‘1 wounld have followed you
even further, if you had wished it."” '

“ We have gone far enongh for to-day; per-
haps toofar, though 1 would not for the universe
have the words unsaid which you spoke to me
only a moment ago.”

““'They will never be unsaid while [ live™":

““ Pardon my weakuess, Carey.”

‘1 have nothing to pardon ; everything to
admire.  You have taught me a tesson which 1
will profit by.”

Hour eyes were fast filling - with rears.

““That wasa proud name you used to give
me, Mimi. Do you remember it 3"’

1 do, Carey,” she answered in a whisper.

“Am I still worthy of that name? Could
you repeat it now from vour heart ?”

She bent forward, and holding out both her
hands to me, exclaimed with rapture.:

**Yes, you sre my hero.”"’ .

My first-impulse was to ‘throw my arns
arouud her neck and kiss that candid brow ; but
a strong, mysterious feeling of awe restrined
me. However I had tried to_ convinee myself
‘and her that she was always to me what she had
been; s secret something told me that we couhi
not at that -moment exchange our former fam.
iliar tokens of love.
self with pressing her outstreteched hand to my
lips. :

1 therefore contented my- |

will negotinte the business which he contem-
plated  there, using paps's name coufidently,
and then . return to us ax if nothing hud hap.
pened,” . : o
None of theso things had been spoken bofore
Gaisso, but following me n day or two laterinzo
o prssage, as 1 was lenving The Quurries, st
entreated me to tell her what | kuew of Bonair.
When 1 did 80 in a8 few words s possibla, sbe
thanked me humbly and said

e} will not return for many- meunths, but
when he does, his dear heart will be softened.”

Xiv.
HOW HARD [ STUDIED.

The winter lad now set in.” Five and twenty
vears ago that season was far more severe in the
Waest than it is ol present. - There wers abund.-
ant suuwlully, amd all the water-courses, even
the Mississippi, were covered with o, Sleigh-
ing and skating —abmest uuknown new.--wers
favorite amusenments then.  Huve we gained or
lost by the change

This winter, however, was to be for me not a
time of reereation, but of work. The shert
dnvs were deveted to iy vlients at the oflice ;
the long uights {o my books in wy privaw
study. The idex thrown out by Unele Paseal
had seizad my imagivation.  Could Tor could
I not master the science of mechanies and cer-
tain speeial departinents of enginesring in the
course of a single winter? Counld 1T or vould |
not do 50 20 without a waster ! | answered
both these gqueries in the atlirmtive, baavely,
unhesitatingly.

I procured the hest works 1 eould nml on
these subjects, 1 then spent several days in
detegining that which would suit my pur-
poses. When it was toumnd, 1 laid the other aside
for ornament or ehance consideration. Tu Hter-
ature. where iiplividual spontancity has fair
day, & muttipheny of boeks i unavoidable ;
Lm in seienee where @ certain round of facts ix
always cited to ilusirate a certain ot of prinei.
phes, one ook is sutficient, provided it e the
cleavest, the amplest and the mest recent.

1 studird with pen and peneit in hand,
apalyzed every chapter in oy awn way, in a
book prepared for the parpase. Every jroblem,
even the most trifling, was waorked out and then
neatly copled.  Some of these problems were of
prodigions slifheulty, requiring speeial know.
ledge which § had to huaut tp before | conld
praceed, 1 made diagrams of every wachine
deseribedd, 1 cowstructed  anodels of the maost
ingenions and iniricate.

1 will say without atfectation that 1 never
spent a happier winter, - Every step of my pro-
griss was an dnsentive to further exertion, so
that  fatigor [ oreadly ot nousr There wione
times when difieaities piled op before me like
mountains, when 1 thamizhit 1 shoald have to
abandon thie task or eall m the oid of o miaster,
I sometinies catricd o problem three or four
days 1wy head, titl i alaosr bweame sodden
there, whd weighed e down, Then somshow
Faosudden light would tlash tle salution wonld
shinie Before e as wostarn and b wouderful calos
would enter @y mind,  loavariably after such

*¢ Let us both remember these words, Mimi,
and the solemn circumstances under which you
have spoken them. They will teach you to have
confidence in e, while [ promise,
may happen, to bu deserving of them."

Did 1 know what [ was saving!
fully weighed the meaning of this vow?

understood ifin the plain sense which 1 Lnew !

‘the confiding girl necessarily gave it} Alax!

Man compromises . with love ; woman never:

does. . There is such a thing as & trick to jain
time. 1 loved Mimd Ravmoud. 1 {ateaded to

do my duty by her.
cause her a pang, but I even then foresaw a

perplexity - compared to which all my former:

troubles would prove to be the veriest trilles.

What would come of it, who could tell? 1

must, therefore, take no irrevoeahle pledge.
heroism were required in that crisis, | hoped 1
wouid be equal toit.  Thigmuch, then, I prom.
ised Mimi, bt no more.

X111, .
(AIS80'8 PROPHECY

The firat tidings which M. Paladine recsived
of his son came from me. - Gone East !  There
was something vagne in that | yet it reassured
him. It was agreeable, at all events, 1o know
that Bonair had left the city.

remain safely ~at The
knowledge of the
ertinacity, M. Paladine was astonishid that he
ad so soon abandoned his-threat - but if 1 had
told him all that I had learned from Diim, this
astonishment would probably = have been dis.
pelled. ‘

Quarries.  With  his

As to Ory, she was only half pleased with the

intelligence, though ahe, teo, regarded her bro-
ther’s disappearance from the city a8 a good

sign. - If it wera cerlnin that he had gone Eaxt,
then she  predicted that “his destination was
New. York. SR ' :

v:fHe is-a . spoiled child,” she said, ~ ¢ He
kuows papa's  weakness for him. Though he
left here in a disgracefnl manner, under tho
stroke of his father’s most terrible wrath, he is
well aware thet he has nothing to fear and that
all will_be forgiven, T1-shall not be surprised

to:learn that ho is really in Now York, that he

whatever ;
Hud 1

Could -
llay my hand on my heart and declors that ||

I woulidl never wilfully :

No further sean. |
i1al need be feared from him, -and Gaisso might |

z'mmg man's violenee and §

struggles §inade giant sirides. The solving m
npe stupendons probisin’ seemed 1o a:rpo‘:n‘thr
way to'a hundred nthers,

I here ledrned aloe thie differoner botween stu.
dying by one's soifand stosdving with a teacher.
ENGU only had boto rely ononyseli for every.

D thing, bat the Kectess of iy destre to learn
waede e diseern with wfdiible rertainty what
s wss essenitin] o my study il what only ne.
cossury o What Dmight leave ont or pass over
lightly and what 1 mast fathom. | helieve
that-halt the seeret of sohud and suecesstil stuady
Slies in this diseerninents Then, oo, 1 had a
mative in my stadyving The ambition which
uerved me an gointed to e sievess of all my
Ife. My fature ddepetaled on these studios,
D Altgether, iy experience of this winter was
* that nothing 15 impossible to undaunted counr.
Cage nd stern prrseveranee,

i

v,
GED TIMES,

Ory hadd recovered from har sickness; but was
never really well at any time during that win.
ter. - She herself had vepeated more than gnee
that she would not be herself again 5o long n«
Bosair remaived  estrauged from  his father.
My visit<to The Quarries. were very Trequent.
Indeed, the otly distraction 1 allowed myuelr
in my studies was the companionship of Ory
and Mimi.  During the festive days of Christ.
mas and New Year, more ezpecially, 1 enjoyed
their society. .

These holidavs wore then still observed in
the gond “ohl  Creole manner.  On Christmas
ave, for instunee, there was na retiring to-bed,
The  whols Jamily - sat “up till about eleven
u'elock, ‘when all niade ready to drive to the
church to assist at the celebration of -midnight
mass,  The - jdea of this midnight mags is o
pretty one, derived feom the simple plety of
medimval times, apd intended to commemornte
the solemn hour when the Mesasinh came into
the world. Then, it was” belinved, unture per
formed the prodipy of recognizing in her dumb,’
grand way thefact of the Nativity. The kins
in their encloamres, the sheep “in the fields,
even the fierce brutex in their rocky Inivs or iu
the wildwood bent the knev at exactly the hour
of twelve to: adore the new-born master - of the
world, even as the ox. and. the nss had knelt
in' the cavern at Bethlobiom whon the maid:




