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AT THE QUARRIES,

1.
SOLTTATLE,

I never Knew my mother. Xhe dind when |
was an infant. There is uat the sintest elue in
my metnery by which Fean reoail hero | have
often tried to pietare her to myself tiil my head
ached, tut always i vain, What others, who
kuew her, have sinee told me afforded no indi-
cation. They have @) assored e that she was
unconumondy beantitel.  An oli man—a great
ahidter of the sex—used to sy that she be-
longed to atype guite exceptional in America,
ancd to be found only in the cultivated cireles of
Famupe. Another said that be had known her
souirly wned every morning on going down to his
~hopy, passed along a certain street, where she
vesided, putposely to admire her beaniv. A
tiephew of my mother wrote out, at my pequest,

hix remdniscences of her, and among them is that ©

of her death-ted, where, he avows, her loveli-
ness shone with almost a divine splendour.

It was, and i, o consolation to know these
thi : buz, alas ' they do not help me to trace
tier fatntes, and therefore my mother has been
doeubiy dead to me. 1 asked not anoil painting,
bt ke Daintest daguerreotype, the rudest pen-
iicketeh, By some unaccouniable ueglect no
precaution  against oblivion  was  ever

sueh

taken.
There wis more.

the slightest article which had belonged to my

I grew to manhood without

aother, It was only a few years ago that,
smong the seanty etfects of a venerable centen-
avtar, whe had been the counecting link he-
tween the fiest Creole generation of St. Louis
and the sixth, was found a litde pareel of vellow
paper about a quarter of an inch square, with

this  superseription in-a faint, old-fashioned :
v I'was immediately !

ing : Cherene o Rita,

ht of, and the pareel was handed to me at
e ohd lady's t'umer;\?. 1 cannot say what | felt
s seeing the paper and touching the dear hair.
i Ipressed it 1o my lips,

i iaid iz ou my heart.

A loved gird, who will figure in future pages of |

this story, took the treasure from e, and had it

enclosed in a little golden lockst on which are !
speraved the simple words @ * My Mother.™ [}

biuve worn this around my neck, day and night,
vver sinee.

Later, Djim, another chiatacter who will soon
appear in my work, procured for me the frag-
ient of a letter written b mv mother to his
sister, a little before her death, The paper is
veilow, the ink faint, the writing large, but
plaiu. -~ It contained a few fanles of orthography,
s hether the result of ignorance or negligence 1
huaw not, ated 1 do not care.
heurr was in this letter when she wroteit. There
i< her pame signed by her own hand.,  That is
etugh for me. She speaks only of Ler child. |
wunt fifteen lines on the paper, and fourtesn are
cousecrated to me. O, how she loved me!
Why should wothers Jdie?
~hould their infants survive them ?

There are thousands and thousands who vend
#very day in the papers that sneh or such a wo-
wan has died, leaving infunt orplians.  They
thivk little or nothiug of it. It is one death
wiere, one more dereliction in the world, - That
15 all.  Gueh persons will not understand what
I have written. For me, whenever | read of such
a vase ake down a book, which I keep for the

purppse in my study, and transerive the par-
This is |

ticulars, name, date, loeality and -all,

wy black list.  Pructically, it will result in

nothing, but | take a sad complacency in this!

roil of kindred misfortune, 1 may never see

thes: orphans, uever hear of them again, but

they are the ouly brothers and sisters | can claim,
My father died whey 1'was very young, but 1
have sone remendbrance of him.

futher had struggled - hard with life ; had had

his hours of success and was once on the high-
way to fortane; had suddenly failed and ever
after was reduced to make a living in the em.

plov of others, The mun whio had ruined him-
self by indorsing the notes of Lis friends was
forsaken by his friends in the: day of his own
distress,
even gay; but ]
smiles and the tears which T saw him shed.
loved me to adaration, '
cyes, the only aim and object of his life.

I was niy mothet's fimstand ouly child, Thus,
when Juy father died, | was alone in the worll,
Strange that I' have never felt the want of a
brother,  But-to thisday 1 have not Lecome re.
coneiled to the want of a sister. [t has. always
seemed to me that & sister would have filled a
portion of that vacunm  which has been the
~tanding misfortune of my life.
given food to that grent hunger of love whose in-
sutiety bas ever gnawed me.  Ina measure, she

My mother's |

O, dying, why :

AvE This recollee.
tion is full of melancholy. - 1 can recall that-my !

Nuturally, my father was clieerful and
oftenest remember his sad
He :
I'was ‘the light of his

She would have

wonld have replaced my mother. From my own
expericues T can safely assert that next to the
child who has lust his mother the most ineon-
plete being 1x he who has neverhad a sister. My
mother, the yvoungest child of a larye family,
had been a special favourite with all her rela-
tions.  Her premature death-——at the age of
twenty——proved the occasion of universal monrn.
ing. Every one was anxioas o testify his esteem
for her. 1t was with this feeiing thut her second
{sister, thengh already married and burdened
with three chilidren, offered my mother, on her
deathbed, toadopt hier orphan clilld, The solemn
promise was given that I would be regarded as
a child of the family, treated in every respeet
like my little cousins, and reared to do honow
to my name. It need not beadded how eagerly
my mother accepted the proposition.

1 shall die tranquil now,” said she. ** My
dear ehild will not be left among straugers. His
father will have a help which will relieve him of
a great responsibility.  God be praised.”

1 need not say more of my aunt Teresa than
that she fulfilled her promise to the lotter.  She
was to me truly a mother.  She always callel me
“my son;” Tealled her “f mamma”” She kissed
me whenever [ went away from home, and again
when Ireturned.  She wept with e when Hwas
in pain.  Thess were the dearest preofs of love,
I was nearly of anage with her only son, and we
were as brothers. We dressed alike, played to-
gether, weut to school together, Jen was
sweeter-tempered than 1, better-behaved and far
less troublesome.  The enly thing that compen-
sated u little for my inordinate mischiel was the
fact that om Saturdays I always returned from
school witha lot of pictures and improvement
matrks.  This pleased my aunt very much.

At the age of elght Beu met with an aecident
which, after some mopths of athwent, resulted iu
his death, ltseemed then that T was adopted
more elosely inte the family.  There remaining
only two daughters, younger than myself, Lwas
i taken in as their brother

If things had remained so 1 should profably
have heen happy, but they did not so remain.
Perhaps it was net in nature that my case shonld
! be exceptional. My father died about thistime
cand other changes took place.  Strange in-
i fluences, part of which wy ({L‘HT mamma ignored,
and part of which she could not contrel, were
introduced to bear upon wy fate. No one ¢
appeared to notice these, but 1 did,

A great displacemcent finally oceurred. At the
Ctender age of nine I was sent to coliege us a
{ boarder. 1t was the transplanting of a voung sap-
fling from the nursery into hard, aucongeninl
Yearth.  As some trees will survive any illonsage
i and tlonrish, so did [ get on in uy vew sphere,
{ spite of all the lonesomeness, the sense of aban-
i domuent, il harshuess of callege discipline, to
i which wy young spirits could never tuke Kindly.
D Year after year was spent in thar dreary prison,
: but I never really got used to it A nutural love
of stady wonld sometimes induee long spells of
i forgetfulness, during which | livedin an ideal
Pland with the dear old joets, historiaus and
i orutors, whose works wereny only companions ;
: but when | returned to real life againl exper-
tenced w disappointment, a discouragement, a
s lisgust proportioued to the pleasure 1 had en-
Lioyed. 1 dare ssy po man ever learned carlier
“than T did the natural law of mental vquilibrium,
+ the inexerable law of moral compensation.

During these vears two faets were improssed
upon me, purned into me as with hot irons,” By

I was made to understand two  things—that |
was an ‘orphan, and that 1 was poar.

Poverty in the future was a hard {5t todeal
with. There conld be uno illusion about that,
L had just means enough to pay the expenses of
my edueation, and when they were gone [ ore.
Smained with noth uyg to begin life. What made
the prospect oore painful was that there was
wealth in all the brauches of ane family, and
that 1 felt § wonld be looked down.upon by wmy
mare fortnnate celatives. The babit of riches
had: spoiled them and me.  Paverty was re-
cparded as o disgrace,

Yet yonth is hopeful, and T did ot allow sny-
self to be too mucli cast down,

Meautime, [ had still one stay,  However
Jothers felt, T knew that wmy mamma’s love way
unchanged, and that her daughters loved me as
Csinterss

I
IN MEMOIIAM.

She was eatled - away to her reward after my
destiny had rifted me far from iy uative city,
camd | %md to leave to others: the pious duty of

writing her epitaph. © But- now that her some

has eote up for the fivst titne in these mensins,

what can | do less than ¢onseerate a page Lo her
: rementbranee ¥ Andaga specimien of that Creole
type which it ds the pim of thic worl to com.
memorate, there is none higher or pueer than my
foster-mnother.

lock, Ly wonl, by action, by suguestive silenee, .

i on her browd white forchead,

Sho was a life-long valetudinarian,  As 1 re-
stll her casiest, it was with a white band around
her forchead, She wass martyr to nervous heaid-
ache. - Her hair wax white at thirty. In the
first years of the malady, when 1 was a little
child, T often spent hours extructing these un-
welcome monitors with her silver pincers,  She
loved me for what she ealled my patience in this
wood oftice, and used to say that the pressure of
my small hands on her head was a relief.  Her
dark eyes had early faded to a light brown
through these constantuches.  There were lines
ter face was
tengthened and emaciated from the same cause.
Her cheeks were always pale,  Her lips never
lost their smile, but the coruers might be often
seen quivering from pain,

She led n lite of solitude.  For nearly twenty
years her husband’s oceupation kept him away
from home during the greater part of the twelve
months.  She thus remained nlonc in her large
house, with no other compuny than her children,
amd no other protection than the faithtul ser-
vants,  She loved this praceable, domestie ex-
istence. It suited her simple tastes. It was
the school in whieh she had learned that unal-
terable patience, that swestness of temper which
were the most charming traits of her character.

1 remember the long winter evenings in the
chitldren’s voom, when seated around the table,
or ensconced under the pink and white coverlets
of our little eribs, we heard her sing, one after
another, the beantiful Lhntiques de St Sulpice.

t Often, tan, on awakening during the night, we

saw her kneeling before the large engraving of
Raffnele’s Mudonna delly Seddia which hung
en the southern wall,  What passed in that pa-
tient, struggzling soul during thoese midnight
vigils none will ever know,

Aud whe shall recount her charitiest  She
was one of those to whom giving is a necessity,
she had aninstinet for finding out the wants of
the needy.  Her way of administering help
might be called the science of delicacy, Having
survived all her brothers and sisters, it so hap.
pened that many of their children required her
assistanes, and they received it.  Her eldest
sister left two sons, whe were the special ob-
jects of ler care Jduring their childhood and
school life.  Mer voungest brother died pre.
maturely in one of the southern counties of the
State, leaving a large family,  She caused the
two ehilest daughters to come up to the city,
kept them in her bouse as her awn children, and
helped them on in  their education.  The
daughter of a near relative —a girl of surpassing
beauty—in a season of uncommen distress and
danger, found a refuge under her roof until such
time as she could go furth without risk.  An
aged aunt of hers, after many years ot absence,
wandered back to the city in such destitntion that
shie wis ashamal to prosent hersself before her
relatives.  The day-following her arrival she rve-

ceived. from the porter of one of the principal
mercers  two  large  pareels  containing - a
thorough outfit.  After the tirst mowments of

surprise, the old lady fell ‘on her knees in
thanksgiving. She knew who it must be that
had theught of her,

To wy mamma’s honse how many came to
tell their sorrows—to demand advice! How many
cami: to be nursed iu their siekness ! How many
came to die ! One little maiden, especially, 1
temember, who came miles from her place of
banishment to pass her last weeks of consumptive
fever under the protection of her who was »
mather to =0 many of us.

11 have singled ont these few traits from so
mnny which I could rehearse, it is because the
persons to whom they refer are nearly all living,
and, should they ever came across these pages,
will unite with we in blessing the memory ol
our benefactress,

Yz, @ blessing onher name ! Maother of the
orphan, friend of the poar, comfurt of the sor-
rowful, muy a benediztion, far her sake, rest on
her children and on the children of her ehil-
dren !

1.
THE WHITE FIGURE,

The varly consciousness of my dependence and
poverty had an aseful influence on my character.
It helped, aloug with other circumnstances, to
wake me apply very earnestly to my studies and
sevup for myself a fixed purpose.  Thus, during
the vear which, as stated in the introduction,
stitl remadned to he gone through, 1 made as
honest cmployment of my time as [ conld pos-
sibly do, being conviuced that there was my
golden opportusnity to amass - material for the
future und complete my panoply for the great
warfare of hfe.

Pformad one of a speeial cliuss of savveying.
There was something  attractive to ne in the
seience itgell (can auybody tell me how it is
that while | disliked geometes, | was very fond
of trigonuinetry 1) and | hoped to make practical
nge of iU sfterward; asin our Western conntry
professional surveyors and civil engineers were
and are still in great demanid,

A partienlur feature of the  course were the
field days. Weo bad  ‘chained ™ the college
grounds 1] we knew theirdimensions to the in-
finitesimal part of w square inch., - We had de-
termtined the altitude of the chapel tower over
and overagnin We knew to the shade of n
second tlurk(likmf the gumbrel that roofed the ob-
servatory, ~We hadd aseertuined the ** lay * of
every prowinent objeet within sight of our oluss-
romm windnw, 1L was thepfore necessary to ox-
tead the sphere of our observatous, Ony e
fessor delighted in w tramp, and of conrse he

found enger companions in all his pupils. These
sunny, flowery afternoons of April and May, out
in the fields, were full of enjoyment,  We did a
great deal of walking, of sighting, of setting, of
dengging.  The uele-books were covered with
figures.  We wereallowed to smoke openly, A
rare privilege.  We were not allowed to drink
mwt}ning stronger than water, even in seeret, hut
{ am afraid that the little black bottles hidden
at intervals behind the bushes were landmarks
of somothing else besides our geodesic devotion.
All of us came bacek to college very tired. There
was a set who kuew nothing of what was going
on, grouped around the theodolite with their
hands in their pockets; listening with farced at-
teution to the professor’s explanastions and lovk-
ing very wise. Another set kuew as little, bt
made no pretensions to knowledye, lonnging on
the grass, smoking, gadding and watebing any
adventure that might present itself. A cluss s
a little image of the world.  The mujority are
cither unuble or unwilling to comprehend, 1 is
ounly a handful that follow the teaching through-
out.

One duy we wandered much  farther than
usnal, . This huppened through a trick of our
leaders.  The professor appointed, s usual, two
of the oldest students, acquainted with the city,
to guide the party.  These fellows, bent on a
lark, led us to the southern outskirts, through a
tegion where there were plenty of beer-stalls,
fruit-stands and tobaceo-looths.  Un the way
they gathered the pocket mouey of the rest of
us, made notes of the articles which eachane re-
quired, and these they were to distribute when
we reached the surveying ground. It took us o
long time to get there, and we were so tived when
we arrived that the first thing we did was to sit
down on the gvass, under sotme trees, to eat our
wormy :\pvles and smoke Cubacsixes, i‘i\ji!, ns
well as unlitary engineers, have an eve for ne-
connoitering.  From wy seat [ tuok iu the
features of the “feld ™ at once,  Defore us,
within a stone’s cast, Howed the Mississippi,
muddy on our side, but crvstal clear along the
1Hiunis shore, whose tall forest trees it mirrored
with wonderful distinctness,  Rehind stretehed
fields and gardens, irregulardy fenced sond only
partially ealtivated. Their owners probuably re.
sided in the eity, which sccounted for this pe-
gleet and for the absence of habitations. To vur
right were pastures whose bright green was 1o
lieved here aud there by the white horn< and
the red and yellow coats af the grazing cows,
To our left was an open space, which was to be
the ground of our survey. Bevoud, i}l turthr
1o the left, three civenlar hedges of dswarf <heate
bery indicated as many stone-qitarrbes, nos
abandoned.

Our siesta would have been prolonged thron
the afternvon but for onr professar, whe ranseld
us with the ery : “Towoerk ' At anee, by the
few who kuew haw te use thew, thewdalite, sex.
tant, quadrant, plumb and level wepsset ;) while
the vthg:\r nend, the danbile mudgis, gt remly
to slip the chains from their reels. o an nn-
usua]‘y short time, the open area was mewansd,
vach one working out the problem in his note.
book, ay he best knew hnw, It was {he <ame
old routine. . Two or three struck oft & rewdy
and correct answer ;.  two or three more went
half right and helf wrong and forged the wn-
swer ; ahall dozen copied the whele ealinlation
from their neighbours’ boeks without any ceve.
mony and handed it up as theirown. Of the
remainder, some never took the troutls 10 put

wieil to paper awl others swore thig the prode
]om was impossible of solution.

For myself, 1 must eonfess ta iy confusion
that 1 was found wanting on this noeasion.

“Your tigures are all wrong, Carey,” auid the
professor, :

S was alraid they woubl tarn out =0, s
was tuy reply.

 How 7 The problend i not hall vo dithieals
as others that you have solved.”

1 have found it harder at any mate, s, |
suppose | must be out of sorts.”’

“Tay, tut,” said the professor, who thought
a great dead of me, ““a mathematician’s mind
should always be as true ag that spirit Jevel”

*C When it is set, sir,” 1 exclaimed, langhing.

The professor never velished a joke, Heturned
on his heel and left me.

I profited by the movemoent to <lip off the
ground,

This is what had happened.  While the s
veying was going on, 1 had been stationed to
make an obsorvation, near the very edge of the
field, It was within only a few feet of the
stunted  shrabs wentioned above.  Curiosity
led me ta Took over into the chasms,  The tiest
which I'saw was small aud presented nothing
peenlinr, . The second was much larger, tan
partially filled up with  shapeless tuasses of
stone, Either a subterranean  wine had ex.
ploded, or a” portion of the wall had fullen in.
In oither case, it seemed to have been the seene
of a catustrophe.  The third quarry dizplayed
an immense dinmeter and was fully twn hao-
dred feet deep, 1 hind no time, at this first
sight, to examine what it contained, but it ym-
pressed me with doubt and awe. The only
thing 1 noticed  particularly  was - a rugged
descent, on the side opposite me. This extended
from the brink to'the bottom, in the shape of
s rude flight of steps.  About half-way aloug
these stairs, “to the right as you went down,
there was an hmmense ledge of flat rock which
seemed destined to serve ng o platform.

Opening on this rock was a recess in the wall
of the quarry, * whieh - lnoked 6 me Tike
v, The oblong Waek shadow which 1
took to be the mouth of the cavern was fistoon-
ed with - wild flewers and aprotiasion of greens




