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of a thrill of gratitude for the first demonstrative wel-
come he had received at Tappahannock ; and while
he stood there with the hound leaping upon his chest,
he felt that, in spite of " Miss Meely," hidden some-
where behind the closed door, the old house had not
lost utterly the spirit of hospitality. His hand was
still on the dog's head when the bolt creaked again
and the negress reappeared upon the threshold.

"Miss Meely she sez she 's moughty sorry, suh, but
she cyam' hev ner strange gent'mim spendin' de
night in de house She reckons you mought sleep in
de bam efn you wanter."

As the door opened wider, her whole person, clad
in a faded woollen dress, patched brightly in many
colours, emerged timidly and followed him to the
topmost step.

"You des go roun' ter de back en den thoo' de hole
whar de gate used ter be, en dar's de bam. Nuttin'
ain' gwine hu't you lessen hits dat ar ole ram 'Lejab."

"Well, he shall not find me unprepared," responded
Ordway, with a kind of desperate gaiety, and while
the old hound still leaped at his side, he found his

way into a little path which led around the comer
of the house, and through the tangled garden to the
bam just beyond the fallen gateposts. Here the dog
deserted him, running back to the porch, where a
woman's voice called; and stumbling over a broken
ploughshare or two, he finally reached the poor
shelter which Miss Meely's hospitality afforded.

It was very dark inside, but after closing the door
to shut out the wind, he groped his way tliough the


