278 Black Rock

haved really well. They prcved the restoration of
their confidence in his integrity and ability by offer-
ing him a place in the firm, which, however, he
would not accept. Then, when he felt clean, as he
said, he posted off home, taking me with him.
During the railway journey of four hours he hardly
spoke; but when we had left the town behind, and
had fairly got upon the country road that led toward
the home ten miles away, his speech came to him in
a great flow. His spirits ran over. He was like a
boy returning from his first college term. His very
face wore the boy's open, innocent, earnest look
that used to attract men to him in his first college
year. His delight in the fields and woods, in the
sweet country air and the sunlight, was without
bound. How often had we driven this road to-
gether in the old days!

Every turn was familiar. The swamp where the
tamaracks stood straight and slim out of their beds
of moss; the brule, as we used to call it, where the
pine-stumps, huge and blackened, were half-hidden
by the new growth of poplars and soft maples; the
big hill, where we used to get out and walk when
the roads were bad; the orchards, where the harvest
apples were best and most accessible~—all had their
memories.




