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If I wua surprise ta him, le was
doubly go to me.

Mypicture lad vanished.
H.waa sixty-five, if a day; grey,ith bushy eyebrowa, piercing browneyem, heavy, wel-trimmed moustache,

étr!on dmhi and noue, with a fine dater-
mm limes about -the mouth. - - manin perfeet lealth, -lie, full tîroat

browned with many weathers showing
above à low collar caugît together by
'a borne black cravat-a. handsome,
rather ý dashing sort of a man for one
no oid.

t.41 say it is a shame, air,". le con-
tiued, "the way they are lynching the

negroes around here. Have you read
the ExtraT" pasaing it over to me-
"Ajnother this morning at Cramptown.
It's an infernal outrage, air!"

1 had rad the «Extra," witl al Its
siokening details, and s0 handed it back
to him.

I quijte -agree with you," I said;
«but tu man was a brute."

"No doubt of it, air. We've got
brutal negroea amongat us juat as we've
got brutal white men. But that'. no
reason why we should langthem with-
out a. trial; we stili owe them tlîat
justiceB. When we *dealt fairly with
them there was ne ver any. spch trouble.
There w'ere lundreda of plantâtions in
the South 4during 'thé war vhére the
only Men left were - negroes. We
trusted: aur wiv--e and childre n ta them,
a»&.^-yet .snch ;utrages .as 'these' were
unheard ofand abaolutely impossible.

I C~i~~expeet you ta agree with me,
of coirse;.but'. I tell you, air, the great-
est',,mnjustice. the Norsth ever did the
alaye iýwas in . robbing 'him o6f hs home.
.1 an , ing ta have a amoke before
goiu;.j ta.bed. Won't you join me ?"

Aciùintances are quicklyg made and
ayaý_lie, n uch diverse directions, andth0ouso contactre cften so short,1

thait no'one can aford ta be either un-,
gracions. or exclusive. The "buttoned-à
Up"' misses the best part of travelling.
Re is like a camera with the cap on-
lie neyer gets a new impression. The(
man with the shutters of hi. ears(
thrown wide and the lids of his eyesi
ticd back gets a new one every hour. 1

Ifl addition to this, ho wears the

."You don't want me heme no mo', an' ini gwine away.,,

lens of hie héart upon hi. aleeve, and
will adjust it so as ta focus the groupa
around him-it may be a pair of lovera,
or home tired mother. or happy child,
or lonely wayfarer or a waif-le wilî
often get a picture of joy, -or sorrow,
or hope-life dramas all-wbich wili
flot onlv enrich the duil bours of travol,
buit will leave.iprints on the mind
which can be developed later into the

1riclest an(] lenderest memories of lis
i lîfe.

Ilha-i a way of arranging my owni
aensitize<l platets. and 1 get a certain
aemount - ' eftcrtainment out of the
process. dliii 'aw and then a Rembrandt
offect wtt' Iý ighits and darks often
thrill unt 'u!

Sa wllf!%tli, nnrknown hman. with bis
Young lciy ýt. iis old face', asked me,

on one minute's acquaintance, to amoke,
1 accepted at once.

"I arn right about it, my dear air,"
he continued, biting off the end of a
cigar and sharing with me the lighted
match. "The negro is infinitely wors e
off than in the slave days. W e neyer
had to hang any of thern then to make
the others behave themselves."

"How do you account for it T"I
aaked, settlng myseif in my chair. (We'
were alone in the smoking compart..
ment.)

"Accôunt for what T
"The change that has corne over the

South-te the negro," I answered.
"iThe negro has a competitor, air.

The interests of the black man and the
whil man now lie apart. Once the
white man was his friend; now he is
his rival."

Hie eyes were boring into mine; his
teeth set tight.

The doctrine waa new to me, but 1
did not interrupt him.

"It wasn't se in the old day.. We
shared what we lad with them. One-
thîrd of the cabine of the South were
filled with the old and helpiess. Now
these unfortunates are ont in the cold;
their own people can't help themn, and
the white man won't."y

"Were you a slave owner ?" I asked,
not wishing to dispute the point.

"No, air; but my father waa. Ife
liad fifty of them on our plantation.
He never whipped any of them, and lie
wouldn't let anybody else strike them,
either. There wasn't one of them that
wouldn't have corne back if we had-had
a place to put him. The old ones are
ail dea' now, thank God !-all except
oId Aleck; he's around yet."

"One of your father's old slaves, didyou say ?",
I was tapping away at the door of

hie recollections, camera ail ready, hop-
ing le would let me in.

"Yes; carried me about ou hie back
when I was se high," and be measured
the ( *tance with hie land. "'Aleek and
I were boys together. I was about
eight and he about fifteen when ily
fath- got hîm.

Mly companîon paused, drumming onl
the leather covering of hie chair. 1
wvaited, hoping le would at least OPen
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