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the road was clear that was a caution! Clif wished
mightily that he was in that softly purring car this
minute!

Walter came back, looking annoyingly virtuous for
having washed up, and Clif said he guessed he'd walk
around a bit. He would have been glad if Walter had
offered to accompany him, as little as that youth's
society would have appealed to him under other circumstances,
but Walter didn't offer. He just said
"Yes," in that irritatingly noncommittal way of his.
Clif took up his cap and went out and down the stairs
and so, presently, into the late sunshine. Well, it was
a heap better than that gloomy room, he told himself,
and the threatened attack of homesickness disappeared.
He walked down the drive and out at the wide gate at
the corner of the grounds and on to Oak Street. He
knew it was Oak Street because a neat sign told him
so. The village proper began a block south with comfortable
if unpretentious residences that presently
merged into the business district. The hotel, the Freeburg
Inn, at which they had eaten a very satisfactory
luncheon, was across the wide, elm-shaded street.
Beyond it was a short block of two-story brick store
buildings; a busy, modern looking drug store, a hardware
emporium with one window devoted to football
and other sporting goods, a dry goods store, a grocery
displaying a colorful array of canned fruit, a real-estate
and insurance office. There were more stores on
the other side, and then, at the corner, the Town Hall;
and the library beyond that, where the street branched
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