
* THE ANCIENT LAW

ITappahannock? I had n't haard of h."
"Mebbe you ain't, but it never knowed it."
"Anything goinj on there? Work. I mean?"
The biggest thippin' of tobaccy this tide o'

Danville a goin' on thar. Ever heard o' DanviUe?"
I know the name, but the tobacco market is about

closed now, is n't it? The season 's over."
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'^^^ *''• *"'•"« horaes. «ndUftmg their heads from a budding bush by the road-

•tde. they moved patiently toward Tappahannock.
aosed? Bless you, it never closes—Whoa! tharwon t you, dam you ? To be sure sales ain't so brisk

to-day as they war a month back, but I 'm j»st
carnrm' in my leeUe crop to Baxter's warehouse.''

It isn't manufactured, then-only bought and
solar

"Oh, it's sold quick enough and bought, too
Baxter auctions the leaf off in lots and it 's shipped
to uie factories in Richmond an' in DanviUe. You
ain t a native of these parts, I reckon?"
'A native—no? I "ra looking for work."
"What sort of work? Thar 's work an' work I

saw a man once settin' out in an old field doin' a
picture of a pine tree, an' he caUed it work. WaU
waU, if you 're goin' aU the way to Tappahannock,'
1 reckon I kin give you a lift along. Mebbe you
fan pick up an odd job in Baxter's warehouse-
thar s a sayin" that he feeds all the crows in Tappa-
hannock."

He drove on with a chuckle, for Ordway had
declined the proffered "lift," and the Uttle cloud of


