
THE ROAD
f

duit r.iMd by the wagon drifted slowly in the direction
01 the town.

A mUe farther on Ordway found that as the road
approache.' Tappahannock. the country lost grad-
ually Its pect of loneliness, and the colourless field*
were dotted here and there with small Negro cabins
budt for the most part of unbarked pine logs laid
roughly cross-wise to form square enclosures. Before
one of these primitive dweUings a large black woman,
with a stnp of checked blue and white gingham bound
about her head, was emptying a paU of buttermilk
into a wooden trough. When she saw Ordway
she nodded to him from the end of the Kttle path
bordered by rocks, which led from the road-
side to the single stone step before her cabin
door.

At he watched the buttermilk splash into the
trough, Ordway remembered, with a spasm of faint-
ness, that he had eaten nothing since the day before
and turning out of the road, he asked the woman
for a share of the supper that she gave the pigs
"Go 'way, honey, dis yer ain' fifn fur you," she

replied resting the pail under her arm against her
rolling hip, " Tse des' thowin' hit ter de hawgs "

But when he had repeated his request, she motioned
to a wooden bench beside a scrubby lilac bush on
which a coloured shirt hung drying, and going into
the single room inside, brought him a glass of but-
tmnUk and a piece of com bread on a tin plate.
While he ate hungrily of the coarse food a half-
naked Negro baby, covered with wood ashes, rolled


