
THE ANCIENT LAW

" I wanted to try thf town, that was all."

"Well, I tell you what, my man," concluded the

manager, while his rage boiled over in the added
instants of his delay; "there have been a blamed
sight too many of your kind trying Tappahan-
noclc of late—and the best thing you can do is to

move on to a less particular place. When we want
bookkeepers here we don't pick 'em up out of the

road."

Ordway swallowed hard, and his hands clinched in

a return of one of his boyish spasms of temper. His

vision of the new life was for an instant defaced and
clouded; then as he met the angry little eyes of the

man before him, he felt that his rage went out of

him as suddenly as it had come. Turning without
a word, he passed through the entrance and out into

the road, which led back, by groups of negro hovels,

into the main street of the town.

His anger gave place to helplessness ; and it seemed
to him, when he reached presentlythe larger dwellings

upon the hill, and walked slowly past the squares of

light that shone through the unshuttered windows,
that he was more absolutely alone than if he had
stood miles away from any humau habitation. The
citward nearness had become in his thoughts the

measure of the inner distance. He felt himself to be
detached from humanity, yet he knew that in his

heart there existed a stronger bond than he had ever

admitted in the years of his prosperity. The generous
impulses of his youth were still there, but had not

sorrow winnowed them from all that was base or


