378 CLEARING IN THE WEST

were hilariously, unreasonably happy, and confident, rich
in the things we did not know.

Even in that gloomy, threatening morning to ride on
the back platform of the train gave me a glorious feeling
of speed and adventure. We were off, and away!

Suddenly the landscape began to brighten, and the
farmhouses, barns, and fences lifted themselves out of
the gloom, and a gleam came on the steel ribbons run-
ning out beneath our feet. We looked up, and saw the
clouds were parting, and a bit of blue sky was showing
over the shoulder of a black cloud.

It was clearing in the West! Tomorrow would be fine!



