
THE DELINEATOR.
deftly vorkiug. The other two leaned against a tre and with
guitar and violin and trained harmony of voice broke into the
drawling hymn with a song of tiheir own:

De colored people holler and som-e o' dem shout;
Moses gwinîe cart dem melon downl '

Doin Ill be dar wheit lie comle ont;
Moses gwine cart dem melon downi

Ilitich up (e cart 'cause I miusi go;
Moses gwine cart dem melont dowl

De mule ain thin and very slow;
Moses gwino cart dent indui dowt V

By this time the hands lnd recovered fromn their first surprise,
and even the overseer niodded in time. Jasper in the imidlie of
ithe row had added his pure ringing toies; the quick ears and

ririt voices of the African race were ready, and the chorus of
"Ai, ha, Mosesl Oit, yes, Mosesi

Cone along, Moses! Cart dem melon dowi!"
surged and rose and swelled and sank away again on the air.

l)uring the second verse the slender figure of a young girl,nith a swhite shawl drawn over lier hed and shoulders, came
iown the steps of the <listant mansion and across the intervening

tields.
"I slipped down to hear better " she said, as sie approacled

lite overseer. " It sounded so deligitful at the house. I heard
a violin, ton; and-and oh, I iope they have itot stopped I"

Cotton's nearly all in, luckily," scanning some thin dark
conids that were drifting across the inoon; "atnd you would be
as .:lad its I an, Miss Phoebe, if you iad been in the fields siice
daybreak. They are pretty tired, and these fellows-belated,i believe, comiug from sote weIding-have really helped spirit
them up a bit."

'l'ie ttoonlight streamed out again illuminating the scene.
''lte overseer motioned to the silent black figures with fiddle andgnitiar, and they with suggestive prelude started

"Swing low, sweet cltariot."
Tiie new volume of harmony filled the nighlt and gave fresi heart
te the tired pickers. Jasper, at work near the overseer. iad
>taried on suddenly hearing the girl's voice, and, masked as
ie was, blusied lotly. He turned to Itis work with redoubled
éunergy' as if his throbbing self-consciousitess must betray hi.

It is charming," said she siglintg softly while~the last lushed
îveet reframn died away. ''But," Lremuliusly, "' I seom to miss

a voice that attracted me; a high tenor it was and very unusual.
i tttmst have faiciei it."

-"Onie of the strange ningers, periaps," said the overseeriwlifferently. She went back to the house while tlhey still sang,
-tisi presently the lands came trooping arotnd the weighing
miiiinîe with thteir last pickings. The field was soon deserted,
andi'1 the negro quarters alive with the hungry people anxious for
their suppers, and ready afterwards witlh characteristic lighit-
iearteiness to forget a fatigue li the sound of Jerry's tniisie
atd 1 the representation of the "Ilappy Ilottentots," l which
after tir ready hospitality the two older wayfarersp
iimtîr itably around a blazing bonfire.

Mit the yotngest, who iad accepted only a glass of milk, iad
crept away, and keepir' - close in the shladow of tre and fonce
and brush ltad by this Utie rchdcled lthe garden in the rear of the
iiiuse. Iere lie stood concealed, gazing in hvlere the ligited
wimidow permitted a view of the interior. It was a library
wiiri fronted towards him; a large, cozy, old-faspioned apart-
mnit vith an air of comfort in its lantp and fire light. An old
iii-. tall and wvhite-haired antd a little sternt of aspect, sat in
fr-lnt of the shining brass andirons, as often looking ab.tractedly
at site lire as at the bonk lie held. lie arose atd beganu pacing
hlie room, and wien Phoebe came in and joined Iimît, ier hand

î'laced upon htis shouider, they approacheid tlie wvindow together,
i"'kintg out at the moon.

The boyish figure timler the tros sirank back into tlicker
tnow as thougih they looked straigh at at him, and instiuctivelv
r. raised hls hnnds to lis blackeined face as if conscious of

"imc degradation. Soncone toucied htis sioulter.
"We came to look for yout," whispered Jerry," I hope you

are not planning a burglary prowling about iere. I say !
ý1upicr ,with the coons was aIl riglt; hut how about bed ? I
v'te ev ask for that in our own proper or improper persons.
We'ill pay them lu music." And he instnatiîy begaîn on "Golden
loon," vith James adding a nellow secoitti.

Judge Thorndyke and his ward. opening iteir window,
teppcd out on le the wide piazza. "The strange negroes you
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spoke of, mny lear? Iow very sweet! Hlow weil they sing."

Jasper was silent, his tilîutulttous ieart beating it his owin
cars wilit a inoise ionstrous and overpowering.

'' Sir," said Jerry, advancing cheerfully, capi ins iand, ' as a
matter of fact we are not ntegroes but only itegro iitstrels-
knigits of the burttt cork-tramîîps if you will; no' through our
own fatilt, but that of a rascal imanager vio robbed .nd left us.
Our namîes, beginninîg wtiith the saine letter, Jantes, Jasper and
Jeremiali, cauised its to be knowii on the bills as The Warbling
Jays, lit private life as The Jingling or Jocular Jays. WVe can
smg, and have already sung, like the famtous Tommy Tucker,for our supper. We shouihi be glad if you could tell us wliere
ve could get a nigit's lodging On the saute terms."

The olid judge iad looked ut him keenly wlen lie uttered the
namne of Jasper, but the rags and vhite teeth and eye-balls in
the blackened face disgusted lis old-fashioned refinemuent, and
ie vi.sibly shuddered at The Jocular Jays. "My ward, this
youung lady, may know, "I e said viith a repiellent dignity. " It
is a little chilly, I will stay inside."

"' The rooms over the kitchen," sie hvlispered, following aa stop or two, " Maum Ciloe hîad thein, but they are just white-
washed and no one has used them since. There is no place in
town to sentd the poor creatures, and we can't turn thse away."" As you like-if only they do not set fire to the house."

During whicht colloquty the older minstrels chanted deligt-
fully the softened strain:

" Tell ler, my golden Moon,
Hlow I adore her;
Thotngi 'vo are parted,

Soon Love will restore ier."

But when she returned ber gentle manner unconsciously
impressed itself upon lthem as the flower of a very fine breedin«iu
and awed them into respectful gratitude. " You will see that
the musicians are cotmfortable in the kitclen roons," sie told a
servant; and she smiled oi. going back ut the Ltimor of a situa-
tion which had offended lier guardian.

" It was not tieir fault after al], that they were left so," she
said to hin apologetically. " Wiat could tiey do but sing, and
it was less.huiiating 1o do it for the cotton hands with black-
ened faces!"

"As good as tenselves or better, very likely. A common,
impudent fellow, the spokesmant!"

" Well, it is the fable of the Ant and the Grasshopper over
again. And w lien the wintry blast sweeps over the poor impro-vident Cigale, I confess that my heart softens-" Sie stopped,
turimng white, and slipped away in a moment. The judge,
with the duller eur of age, hia hcard nothing; but to the wide-
eyed, expectant girl on the pitzza came fron the deep shadow of
the ticket a voice low and restrained, but vibrant, thrilling-one
taIt sule knew-viici sang:

"Oit, mistress minle, where are you roaming?
Stay anO iear, your true love's coming."

"Jasperi Jasper" sie called, and vas in lis armis. " It
was your voice drew nue to the cotton field: I could never mis-
take that! "

SPioebe, I meait to go wiliuoit your learing it again; butcould iot, muuy dcar-dear-dearest, until ve iad spoken once,with nio vile disguise between." Iis face was white now in the
ttonnliglt.

" Go? After these five long ycars? Jasper!"
The youtntg travel-worn features htardeitc.' " It is likely

lit after five years of-Jocular Jays, I shall find ù, welcomte
li the Thornsdyke house. lis master, for less tmatter, thought
ite unworthv long ago of its dull but, sacredi walls."

" Dearest, ie lias been sorry a thousantd times, I know, for
being too huard on your boyish tricks, though it was thougtless
yes, and wrong, too, .Jasper, for you to try him so. Ie lias
feared and trembled for yot all this Utie, wlen ve have not
known wicre or iow you were. lie las aged so ; ie siglus so
icavily; lie walks the floor often all nigit," aimpulsively drav-

ing him close to the library vindow, "as he is doing now, think-
rng, I nm sure, of his only son, who wounded and descrtcd him,

too. Come lit, comie iii." she cried, throwing wide open the hall
door, "and speak to him ! "

There seened no moment for doubt or lesitation until lie
fomnd iiiiself in the doorway. Ilis father stoppcd in lis rest-
less pacug and stood transfixecl while tieir cyes met.

" You ought to know," said the boy, with a liard ring still in
his toites, "ihat I ara luere accidentally, as one of ltese min-
strcls, ztrandelcd on'a Southern tour, whoin even with tIheir faces


