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into the cabin, where .he whipped up commeal doughm an earthenware b wl. turning at intervals to toss
• scrap or two to a red and white cock that hovered
expectant, about the doorway. In the road a
covered wagon crawled by. and the shadow it threw
stretched along the path to the lilac bush where the
coloured sbrt hung drying. The pig, drank the
buttermilk from the trough with loud grunts- the

?y!lT r''^'."
"^'! y^nUT^, alert and wary, across

the threshold; and the Negro baby, after sprawling
on Its stomach m the warm earth, rolled over and lay
•taring m silence at the blue sky o/erhead
There was little beauty in the scene except thebeauty which belongs to all things under the open

•ky. Koad and landscape and cabin were bare even
of any chance effect of light and shadow. Yet
there was hfe-the raw, primal life of nature-and
after his forty years of wasted experience, Ordway
was filled with a passionate desire for life In
his careless pursuit of happiness he had often found
wcanness instead, but sitting now homeless and penni-
less before the ne:;ro"s cabin, he discovered that
each object at which he looked-the long road that
led somewhere, the smoke hanging above the distant
town, the deep-bosomed negro mother and the
half-naked negro baby-that each of these possessed
an interest to which he awakened almost with a start
of wonder. And yielding to the influence of his


