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my flock. But they'll all be in trim for another
hght in two or three weeks."

"I suppose you'll be sorry to nart with them "

_

"They are a faithful set, but I've had enough ex-
citement for a while."

'

"And Mrs. Borton?"
"Is to be buried to-morrow."
"And you, Mr. Dudley ?"

This question struck me a little blank. I had
really not thought of what I was going to do.

"It's another case of an occupation gone," I said
rather ruefully. "With the break-up of the plots
and the close of the Omega deal, I am at the end
of my employments."

^

With this view of the question before me, I fell
into a panic of regrets, and began to blush furiously
at my folly in imagining for an instant that Luella
could think of me for a husband.

"No," said Luella thoughtfully. "You are just
at the beginning."

The tone, even more than the words, braced my
nerves, and once more there glowed within me a
generous courage of the future.

^^

"You are right: I thank you," I said feelingly.
"I have faith in the opportunities."

"And I have faith—" said Luella. Then she
stopped.

"In the man, I hope," I ventured.
Luella did not answer, but she gave me a look

that meant more than words. I was a trifle be-


