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bis door wide euough to give me a w
glimpsesinside. u

1"ýcuriously euough," bie went ou, "I've
beeu thinkiflg of Alek al day. IA
heard yesterday th@4 lhe w sfick again, SI
aud it bas worried me a good deal.
BRe's pretty feeble now, aud I don't
bnow how long he'l iseat."

]ge fliiked the ashes from bhis elgar,
nursiug bis knee with the otber, band.
The leg muqt .have pained bim, for I '
liotieed that he lifted it carefully andw
moved it on one aide, as if for greater dl
relief. s

9"Rheumatiest" I veutured sympatb- f

"«No; just gets that way sometimes," ti
hie replied earelessly "But Aleck'e got h,
it bad; can hardly walk. Last time I ai
saw hlm hie was about beut double." e

Atain lie relapsed into silence,' smok-
ing quitly. l

"«And you tell me," I said, "that thie
old slave was loyal to your family a
after is freedom 7"

ne iadn't told me anything of the ii
kind; but 1 bad found bis keybole now, o
sud was- determined to get iuelde bis a
door, even if I picked the lock with an
skeleton lcey. là

"Alecki» he eried, rousing himself
with s laugli; "Well, I ehould saysy 1oa
Auybody would be loyal who'd beenn
treated an my father treated Âleck.d
Hie took hlm out of jail sud gave himi
e home, sud would have looked after i
him tili hie died if the war badn't brok- l
en out. Aleck wasu't raised on oure

lantation. Hie was a runaway from i
North Carolina. There were three -ofa

them that got acroas the river-a mant
sud hie wife sud Aleck.. The slavet
driver had caught Aleck in dur town -
sud had locked hin up lu the caboose1
for saf e keeping. Then hie came to my1
father to help him catch the other two.t
But my father was't th at kind fo a s
man. The old gentleman hadcur1& ',
notions ahout a good many things. lie
believed .when s slave rain away thatr
the fault was oftener the master'e than
the uegroe's. 'They are nothiug but
cilîdren,' hie would eay, 'sud you muets
treat them like eilîdren. Whiping le 1
a poor way to bring anybody up. 1

"So when my father heard about the
three runawaye hie refueed to have any-i
thing to do with the case. This madei
the driver anxious.

"'Judge,' hie said-my father bad been1
a judge of the county court for year-
'if you'll take the case FRi give you this
boy Aleck as a fee. H'e worth aà
tboueand dollars.'E

"'Send for him,' eaid my father. 'Ilh1
tell you wheu 1 see him.'

'So they brought himli..lie was a1
big, strong boy, with powerful shoul-(
ders, black as a chunk of coal, sud had1
a look about hlm that made you trusti
hlm at firet sight. My father believedj
in hlm the firt moment hieesaw him.i

"'What did you mun -away for,1
.Aleck?' lie asked.1

'4The boy held hie head dowu.1
"'My mother died, Mareter, an' I

couldn't stay dar no m'
" 'l'Il take hlm,' eaid my father; 'buti

on condition that the boy wants to live
with me.'
1 "This was another one of the old
gentleman's notions. Hie would't
have a nigger on the place that hie had
to watch, nor one that wasn't happy.

"'The driver opened hie eyes sud
laughed; but ipy father meant what lie
said, and the papers were made out ou
those termes. The boy was outside lu
charge of the Sheriff while the papers
were being drawn, sud when they were
igned the driver brought hlm lu sud

Uesyour property, Juidge.'
'Aleck,' father said, 'yotîïve beard?'

'-Yes, sah.'
"The boy stood with tears iu bis eves.

Ilii thoughit lie was going to get a life
s''rtence. H1eliad neyer been before a
jilcge before.

litl you're my property now, and
1«,.-e got a proposition to make to you.

-, er's my horse outside hitcbled to
ýiît Post. Get on hlm snd ride out

ili- plantation, two miles froin bere;
*1d'ltell you where it is. Talk

îiivnggers around the quarters. aud
ri1 go over to Mr. Shandon's and talk
is niggers-find out frore anvofle of

,;Ii wbat kiud of a master 1 ain. aiid
, ceome back to me here before sil-

n sd tell me if vou want to livfe
a'îh me. If you do't want to live
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with me you eau 'go 'free. Do you
understand?'

"My father' eaid it ail over again.
Aleck Iooked at thedriver, then at the
Sheriff, and then at my father. Then
be crept out of the room, got on the
mare, and rode upthe pike.
S"'You've thrown your money away,
said the driver, ehrugging hie shoulders.
'You'll neyer see that nigger again.'

"The Sherif laughed, and they both
went out. Father Baid nothing, and
waited. About an hour before sun-'
Iown back came Aleck. Father always
said he neyer saw a man change so iu
four hours. Hie went out crouching like
a dog, his face- over his ehoulder, scared
to death, and. he came back with his
head up and, a enap in his eye, looking
as if he could whip his weight in wild*
eats.

"'ll go wid ye, an' tbank ye ail my
life,' was ail he said.

"WeII, it got out around the village,
and that night the other two runaways
-the man sud -~wUe-they were hidlng
in the town-gave themeelves up, aud-
one of our neighbore bought tbem both
anmd set them to work ou a plantation
next to ours, and the driver went away
happy.

"I was a littie fellow then, runiMng
around barefooted, but I remember
meeting Aleek just as if it were yester-
deay. He was holding the horse while
my father and the overseer stood talk-
ing on one aide.- They were plannig
his work and where he sbould eleep.I
crept up to look at him. I had -heard
he was eoming and that he was a u-
away slave. I thought hie back would
be bloody and aIl et to pieZes, and
that he 'have chaîne -on hlsd I
wae dieappointed because I couldn't see
hie ekin through hie shirt and hecause
hie bande were free. I muet have got
too near the mare, for bef ors I kuew
it be had lifted me out ýof danger.

"'What's your name?' I aeked.
'Aleck,' he said; «an' wbat's your

naine, youug ularster?'
"'Sammy, ' I eaid.
«That's the way, it began betweeu us,,

and it'e kept on ever since. I 1ceaîl hhn
'Aleck,' aud be jcal e e mY.-
neyer anythiug else, even to-day."

"lie cals you 'Sammy'!" I1si 'lu
aetoniehment. The fami isity w"
new to me between master aud slave..

"Yes,''slwaye.' There ieu't another
person lu the word uow that Celle me
'Sammy."'.

My travelling companion stopped. for
a moment, cléated >hie throat, drew a
silver match-box, frômise. pocket, re-
lighted hie cigar, and contiuued:

"The overse er put- Aleck 0 to ;lowihg.
the old orchard that. lày hetween the,
quarters and the housç. ..l afieaked.out,
to watch hlm, as a cuxàioùüa p)ild would,!
etili intent ou seeelug.hies.wounds. So
as Aleck saw me, he *got a' board. and
nailed it ou the plow close to the hiiudle;'
for a seat, and tied updbhe old hoÎreé'8'4
tail s0 it wouldu't switeh-.in .myIfae,ý

and put me on it, and I neyer left. tlit,
plow tili eundown. My_..father ùîkèdý
Aleck wbere he bad learued, that trick,'
and Aleck tcld him he used to take
bis littie brother that way before he
died.

I'After the orchard was plowed Aleek
didn't do a thing but look' after me.
WVe fished toget ber and went swimming
together, and we hunted eggs and trap-
ped rabbits; andi when 1 got older and
had a guix Aleck would go ilong to look
after the dogs and* eut down the trees
wheu we were out- for coon s:

"Once I tumbled into a.,catfIsh. bole
by the dam, and he fished me out; and
oncee, 'while he had crawled in after a
woodchuck, a rock elipped and pinned
1im down, and 1 ran two miles to get
help, and fell in a faint before I could
tell them where he was. What Aleck
had in those days I had, and what 1
had lie had; and there wae no difference
tili the war broke out'.

111 was grown then, and Aleck was
six or seven 'vears older. WVe were on
the border line, and one morning the
Union soldiers opened -fire. and aIl that
wvas left of the biouse, biarns outbuild-
ings and negro quarters was a heap of
a slies.

"That sent me South, of course, feel-
ing pretty ugly and bitter, and 1 don't
know that I've got over it since. Myi
fathier was too old to go, and be anti
niv mother moved into the village and
lived in two rooms over my father's
offie. The negroe, of course, hsd to
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