170

OANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

{Copyright secured.

vy )

All rights r«en'(’-d.]

MY CREOLES:

A MEMOIR OF THE

By JOHN LE

Author of ¢ Rosalba,” *

MISSISSIPPI VALLXYY.

SPERANCE,

* The Bastonnais,” &ec.

Rook 111,

TWOBLACKS DO NOT MAKE ONE WHITE.

X1v.
MIMI NURSES ME,

1 did not rise the next morning. 1 was far
too i1, My left shounlder and arm were swollen
and s high fever consumed me. My mother,
who, of course, knew of my return by my hat
on the hall rack and the key in my chamber
door, bad not thought of ealling me till late in
the forenooy, under the impression that | needed
a protraeted repose.  Neither had 1 thousht of
summoning her, lest 1 should startle her by the
announcement of my indisposition. - But when
at length she did rap at my deor, 1 was glad to
give her admitzance, for my sutferings were on
the increase.

Her quick exe at once divined my coundition.

** You are sick, my som," she said: *‘why
didu’t vou call me '

‘I am not well, indeed, mamma, though I
hiopw it is not much.”

And 1told her in a few wonids what had hap-
pened to my shoulder the day before,

She became very pale and immediately rang
for the servant, whom she sent with a mnessage to
the doctor to come withont delay. In the in-
terval she undid the bandages and was in the
act of bathing the wound when the doctor en-
tered the room. v

“Halloo !’ exclaimed the old family physi-
cian, the famous Dr. Joe——., ““ What is this?
A knife or dagger cut ¥ What row have yoa
been in, Carey, my boy !

ITow much good a docter's off-hand chatfing

can do! When you think yourself dead and he
hustles about vou with a jest and a laugh, you
forthwith come to life again. It was the case
with me here. 1 had not liked the swelling of
the arm and shoulder av ull.  The suspicion of
poisen had Hashed npen we, and, of course, 1
kuew that if the negro’s blade was poisoned, the
virus was in the channels of my blood Ly this
time. :
1 answered the decior, with a ghastly smile,
that 1 had indeed been in arow, and I gave him
as miuch of the story of the wound as he needed
to know.

¢ Nothing muecl the matter with the cut. it-
self,” said the dector, ¢ 1t ishardly more than
flesh deep.  Bintitis the whole system that has
gone wrong.  Clock run down, my boy.  Blood
thin, but hot. Too much study, may be—or
too much cerebral excitement of some kind or
aiher, followed by bodily exhaustion.  Love,
perhaps, ¢h, Carsy I added the dear old feliow,
with awink, as he sidled off to the window to
:pit out a piece of tobaceo.

1 suppose I conld not blush, tor the fever was
tos strong on me, but { errtainly felt hotter than
hefore. I amiled, toe, being pleased with the
thought thatas the doctor could bit so well at
the cause of the malady, he would be ahle to
meet the malady itself as eaxily. Thew the phy-
sician, forgetting all about me, sat down and
had a long talk nn poetry, philosophy, polities,
as was his wont. !f was only when on the point
of departing that he loft a simple preseripi
for thr dressing of my wound and internal treat-
ment, :

“You'll e laid up for about two or-thres
weeks, Carey, but don’t fret any. ']l coine to

and she frequently came up to the college to see
me. 1 was then much concerned to find her
failing in health.  As the wiuter drew on, the
physicians advised a change of scene and her
family undertook a voyage to Europe for her
sake. I wusglad to see her go, being persuaded
that travel would restore her to her usual
strength und spirits. But for some reason or
other, she did not faney the trip. I vemember
that our last interview was marked on her part
with ill-concealed reluctance and regret, and it
was only after n reiterated promise from we that
I would correspond with her, that she took heart
to bid me good-bye. Her Tetters -from Cinein-
nati, Pittsburg aud New York were very de-
spondent, but when she reached the other side,
a decided change for the better took place. 1n
all her correspondence, however, whether grave
or gay, she always referred to myself with the
greatest kindness, inquiring iuto my studies,
advising me to take eare of my healtly and de-
seribing the brilliant destiny that was reserved
for me.  She never faibd, too, to allude te her
obligatinn to me, protesting that her gratitude
to her hiero, as she laved to eall me, would end
only with her life. - During the whole winter
and spring T answered her letters faithfully,
with the usual warmth and cordiality of my ua-
ture, and I was so fortunate as to please and in.
terest her, for she Jdeclared, more than pnes,
that of all the letters which she received from

1ome, mine were the most weleome. ating
home e tt t wel Dating
from the. early summer, however, mv  corres.
pendence had - slackened.  Indeed, for aearly

three months [ had written nothing in unswer
to two ot three lang letters from her, I can at-
tribute this nealect to no tess »f consitderition
for my beautiful cousin, but simply to that un-
accountable laziness which seizes every one now
and then in the wmatier of letter-writing, and
partly, too, to iy studies preparstory 1o the
final ex:unination, as well as to the exve ptional
circumstances in which 1 had found myself
placed during these several weeks. 1 bad hat
no intimation that Mimi was 1o teturn home <o
soon, but as st had returned, and was eome
purposely to ser me, 1 was sdelighted, and ye-
quested my mrmma to bring her up at ouce.

Why did sy heart throb so when [ heard hier
stepon the stair?  Why Jid my head turn s
rapidly on the pillow when 1 heard the doeor
open?  She entere | on tip-toe with that grave
look aud manner which we naturally assuwe on
penetrating into a sick-room. . But the altvred
expreasion only served to give a more religious
character to her incomparable beauty. ’

She had developed into asplendid woman
Her voyage had not enly restored the roses to
her cheek and the lustre 1o her eye, but it had
given strength to her hmbs and a graceinl amp-
litude to her farin. - And her wealth of ehestunt
hair—mamma had made her Tav aside hor Ton.
net and shawl down stairs——was simply, yrt art.
istically combed apd her forehead was pure,
bright and serene.

“Mimi,” =atd I, holding ont my arms, ““how
plad T am to see you !

Her tears ]l fast as she peceived my warm
embrace, .

“Andl, Carey,” she replisd.at length, © how
I have longed to see yon again ! 1 heard la't
night that you were ill amd J eoulln’t vest till |
came to visit yvor,'"

Her presence did e a worll of gosd. - The
fever seemed to give me a respite and [ had a
momentary arcession of streygth. She wat with

see youevery duy, and when the fever goes down
a bit there’ll be no_ objection to your receiving
vour friends.  For to-day and to-morrow you
hail better keep dark o Hitle,” .

The fever did not abats so soon as the doctor
had expected. For nine days—why do these
fevers always go in novenas 1—it went on gra.
dually inereasing in vinlence.

In the forenoon.of the thind day *my mother
came into my room.with.a more than usually
smiling countenance. = Seeing that.1.was resting
easier after a good lang nap, the first worda she
said were : o L

“Do vou know who is down stairs, Carey

I brightened direetly and smiled in'my turn.
But being ashamed to betray myself 100 openly,
1 avswered that 1 could not guess. :

‘ “* Why, no other than Mimi Raymond, my
dear,” PR : . k

My countenance fell' just a - little, as ] re-
plied : :
“Mimi Raymond !
the return ' .

“8She’ retnrned night before last, it seems.
Last “night she ‘heard of your-sickness, and
though hardly rested from:her long voyage, has
‘vome to see you.'' , : , o

Reader, you have not forgotten Mimi Ray- .
mond. . 1f you have, be sure tLat I had not.
After her accident at the. Little Fork, when [
had the hoppiness of rescuing her out of s watery |
grave; she was a long time recovering from the :
nervous shock she had then experienced, Iu the !
course of that autumn, upon her removal from !
Vadtsont te the vity, Tovisited her several times

I

ﬂﬁpoa.qible.- When - did

. ilm of shadow was gathering in the room.
“ Jence, the stilluess of the sick chamber, than

me for a couple of hours, during which we went
overtogether many of the incidents of pastdays,
while she regaled mi- with a few episedis of her
travel.  In the course of the alt-rnoon she eame

- up stairs again and again, and’ her gentle man-

ner «nd conversation both' reervated and com-
forted me. . When at length she took her leave,
it was with the announcement that she would
return on . the morrow to taks her guartersin
the house and :becomr my nurse during the re.
mainderof my sickness.  Vainly did 1 remon-
strate sgainst her subjecting ‘herself to mch a
captivity aftér so long and fatiguing a voyage.
She claimed it as Ler right ; she declared 1t was
her duty. © My mamma was alone ; . she needed
help. I, ton, woull require company, some one
to prepare my medicines, see to my weals, talk

.tome, read to nie, fan me when [ slopt, 1
yielded at last to her affectionate importunity,
¢ and we parted for the niglt.

he afternoon was drewing to i cluse-now ; g
Si-

‘which there is no: other so -impresgsive, floated
around py- 1 lay there as the suhdnad golden
light of the settink sun illumined the western
windows. T gazed upon the aralcsques of the
ceiling aud the fignres of -the papered wall,

; sternal in>their sameness.. 1 listened to the

click of the clock aud: the: Kitchen.girl’s song
in-the garden, and like a dead weight on my
heart, Ffelt‘ what it is to be all alone in the

world. . Finally, Julled by the hushed solitude:

of the house, | closed my eyes, experioncing
that peculiar buzzing sensation” which we have
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when we lie outstretched with closed eyes in the
daylight. And soon 1 drifted into the land of
dreams. . Back to the fields of Valmont; to the
spring in the glen, to the lanes fragrant with
flowers, to the ravines impurpled with berries.
Back to the shadowy woadlands, to the trim
garden of Aunt Aurore, to the green orchard re-
dolent of apple blooms. And amid thosescenes,
like the * fuir spirit" for which Byrou pined, 1
saw one whese face was the same as that of the
beauty who had just left my side. To her me-
seemed that 1 knelt in adoration of her charms,
her 1 followed with fascinated eyes, and though
she toyed with my passion, yet, bsfore the
shadowy curtains c\ose& over the blessed vision,
I saw that she smiled upon me as only lovers
can smile, and that the Lunbent flame in her
eva told of a soft endearment throbbing in her
heart.  Ah! ves; Dhad loved Mimi Raymond,
and 1 had told hier so.  She had treated me then
as a foelish boy, but later, when | had proved
mysell man enough to risk ny life for hers, she
had spoken words of ercouragement which had
sent me away very happy indeed. " Yes, 1 had
loved her.  Aud was she notloveatde ¢ Wag she
not beautitul 1 Was she wot good 7 Was she
not aceontplished?  And, furthermnore, was she
not my cousin, awl did not this kindred Llood
furnish another link to the attachment HNaat
should draw our hearts together ?

! had & restless night. The fever returned
with redoubied force, und the next morning the
doctor found me in a state of great prostetion,
He recommended qguiet, silence and the avaid.
anee of all emotion.

“ Let Mimi come by nll means,” said he gaily,
“only vou must tell her what 1 have directed,
and Tam cectain she will guide herself accord-
ingly, You are lucky, you vounyg rascal, in
baving such a nurse. 1 tnstead of the old wo-
men who serve in hospitals and elsewbere, 1
vonld find such pretty girls to nurse my pa-
tients, 1 would be very easy about their re-
eovery,”

With that punctushity which is an unfsiling
character of love’s worship, Mimi made her ap.
pearanee a1t ten. She was not fushiouably ar.
raved as the day before ; she had laid aside her
visiting rabes, but was dressed, ingtead, in o
pink calico gown of ximple patteru. A snowy
Httle vollar abhaut her neck 3 a wrey linen apron
tird with ribbons aroupd her waist completed
Ler outlit,  No nesd to add that her hatr was
perfectly arranged, so that if she had been called
stiskdenly to step into a hall room she would not
have been obliged to touch her head-dress,

She glided into the room noiselessly, aceepted
with a sweet smife the pressuce of iy hand and
the welcot of my lips, ingquired how 1 felg,
ook a turn about the room to arrange glasses,
phinds, spoons, powders aml other obj
tended for my use, and then took her seatin an
srm-chair near my bedside.

1 need not describe the routine of the days
which passed thus,  Up to the ninth duy, T re-
quired w great deal of nursiag and Mim found
loer offive no sinerure. But her kinduess and
solieitade inereased with the oceasions which
demnnded their exercise, She anticipated my
shighizest wish ; had evervthing ready at hund
for the. presise momsut when it was wanted,
Fifty tines in the day 1 asked to have my burn-
ing pillow turned or exchanged, and as often
she beat over me te perlorm the serviee.  How

sleasant- the touch 011 those Bugers in my hair ;
Lm\‘ gentle that breath passing over iy face !

On the tenth day the doetor declared that the
fever was effectually checked.

“ Bat you must not go vet, Mimi,"” he adiled,
“your bopatisnt young pativntwall have to .
main here awhile vet il he ix thoroughly re-
eruited.”

“lmpaticnt, doetor ' said  my
laughing. “* Why, 1" think Carey
wodel of patienve all the time.
Mimi ™
- Mimi bore willing testimony to my good qual.
ilies, ’

“Weli, that is not such a wonder,” rejoined
the humarous physician, - ¢ So would 1 be pa-
tient under the ciroumstances.”

And he looked att Mimiowith o kuowin
smile, i .

When hie wis wone 3 aaid to Mimi:

“CHe is alwayaa wag, is the old doctor. But 1
winsder if he means what he says P’

4 How so, Carey 1 i

“That | am down for twe or three weeks
more,"

4] hope so,
me. .

“* Why, Mimi "

“ Becanse then
still.”.

mamma,
has bLieen. a
Has he unt,

i
o

aaid Mimi, looking steadily at

1 will be able o nurse you

XYV.
CUUP DE THEATRE.

Minii had gone

The next day was Sunday.
I wax alone with tny mather. |}

fo chiureh,

seized the apportunity” to communicate to her o’

praject which had

days previons.
“CMaminn,” said T,

nathing of my illnesy,”

Ol am pretty certain of if; wmy son, They live

occupied my mind for several

“1 presume Ory knows

‘g0 solitary at The Quarries.”

“* Don’t
of it " : : :

*“1 never thought of it, my denr. 1 davesay,
if you wish it, that it might be done.” -

CMy sekness von see, has partially grewn
ont of miy wonnel ™ : .

“Yas,'

vou think she-ought - to ba informed

“ And that being the case, Ory and her fa-
ther might take it hard if [ kept them in“ignor.
ance of it. - They réegard themselves as rvespon-
sible for my health, and they were both parti.
cularly sensitive ahout it when my wound re-
“opened the other duy.” . .

¢ Precisely so. And now | think of it, Or)'
might look upoen it as awark of want ol confi-
dence aimed directly st hersell, if yon passed
through a long perind of sickness without so
mueh ns apprising her o your state of health
during all that time.”

“ Not for the world, mumma dear, wounld |
cnuse the girl the shadow of pain. . 1f 1 did not
mention the matter before it was beeause 1 ex.
peeted only -a few days ol ‘illness, spite of the
doctor's quizzing.  But now that T am only tae
conseions that 1 have a long interval of conval.
escence before me, 1 really think that, witis
your permission, a . message should be. dis.
patched to The Quarries."” ) L .

“Vary well, Carey 3 | am quite willing. . For
my parr, | shall be delighted to see Ory and
even her Father if he chose to come.”

s Oh !t | hive no idea that M. Paladine will
come. - The work of explanation and of recon.
vilintion has not progressed far énough yet,
He is a singular old wan, as you kuow—a mar.
vellous vompound of good and bad.  But he
will send Ory in hot haste, Lam sure, awd tha
will be quite enough for me.”

My mother smiled and looked pleased. )

“Ang, mamma, 1 have another objeet in
view in summoning Oy hither”

“ What is it, Jdear 1"

1 want her to nieet Mimi."”

My mamms was somewhat taken by surprise,
and set herself to refleeting.

Wil there be any objection, do you think ¢
! wanld like the two to make nequaintance, as §
hold they ought to b friends for my sake.”

1 do not see any real objection,” said my
wmamma, atlength.  *“The Raymonds aud the
Paladines have been amd are aiill, 1obelieve,
tot-1 strangers, bat, then, the Paladines have
been steangers with pearly everybody ; aud,
anvhow, the estruugement has nothing to do
with the difficultivs of eur family.  Your futher
always thought well of M. Puludine, was oner
his intimate friend, acd even after his muarriage
inte our family, continued e live on terms of
good fellowship with him. Sn that altogether,
I see no objection to letting the girls meet
under my roof,  How they will take the meet-
ing, and whether they will sympathize together,
is another matter, which of course rests eutirely
with themselves.” )

“ 'L auswer for thet,’ said [, laughing,

My mother latghed, ton, but seid pothing.
I shrewdly suspeoted at the time that she had
ber doubt< ationt something ar other which to
her mind was probably well defined, but which
& masenline mind would he slow to seize,

SWil vou write U7 said she, rising to go
dnwun,

] prefer you would write, mamma, if you

lease,”

“ With pleazure.
with a note (o Ory.”

*Thank you--ami, mamma 1’

CWel 1t ‘

“ Bay pothing about it to Mini.”

“You are gaing to be theatrical, Carey. You
wint ta meunt a hittie scene, ¢h 1

“That is just possible. Bat 1 set one cou-
dition."”

“ Namely 1"

“That you be present.”

¢ Cutne, eome,” said she, goiug ofl, - 1 zon
{ shall have to humor you tothe last,  Muake
haste and get well, Carey, or you will be hope.
!i'SS)_Y :-lm”mi."

I will send Sam at onese

XVIL
THE MEETING OF MIMT AND ORY.

1 was not wmistuken. My messsge broaglit
Ory to me at ance. 1 heard the sonnd of wheels

on the atveet 1 1 poticed that they stapped ot
onr ddoor: the wire vibrated in the hall; the
sound of voiers came to e from the vestibnle.

i My mamma was reesiving Ory,

i Mimi was seated ot my side, reading ler
missal,  Hawthorne has drawn the sketel of a

female sewing--a genre picture which deserves

to be detached and inserted in every vollection

of liternuy master-pieces.  To me the spectaels

of a handsome woman “reading-~not 8 novel,
for that is suggestive of listlossness or untidiness

—-but_her Bible or her. prayers, is somothing

more fascinating still. “It-elevates our thoughts
by fixing them on her apiritual nature, mani-

fested in this instanee by an exercise of the ju.

telligence joined to a lifting up of the heart,

gazed upon Mimi and never had: 1 ween her <o

baautiful, : . :

A Jow rap_ at the door. 1 tremhled on wy
pillow. Mimi arose, half - clored Lier brok and
snawered in a low voier .

“Comoin.”’ .

Manma votered, Teading Ory by the hand,
‘8helaoked abour bier like n'frigh(m’u_ad bind, 1.
toa, was flarried ac her eostume. 1. bl always
seen herin white 1 now ahe was dressed in desp
black. My mother broke the awkwardiness of
the pause which eénsued, by pointing to e and
cxclaiming in n cheerful voice -

** Hereis onr invalid. e don't ‘look very:
ill, does he 17 i : :

HYes, Oryghere Tam. - How kind of you to
come so koo [ added, holdingout my hand.

She approached the bed and placed her i
Uinmine,  Hor fine ayes were dim with toain,
R0 Uit you do leek il Carey. How
i mnéh you must have suffered in the bist ten




