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. Tir'T f"^^' ^^^ "««'"» *o »«»ve been the

writer's chUdhood's friend. They had parted as childreJ^
or very httle more than children. Years passed. Then
something recalled to the woman the companion of her
young days and she wrote to him :

" I have been hearing
of you lately. I know where Ufe has brought you. You
certomly selected your own road. But to us. left behind.
It always looked as if you had struck out into a pathless
desert. We always regarded you as a person that must
be given up for lost. But you have turned up again:
and though we may never see each other, my mSiory
welcomes you and I confess to you I should like to know
the mcidents on the road which has led you to where you
are now." ^

And he answers her :
" I believe you are the only onenow ahve who remembers me as a child. I have heard

of you from time to time, but I wonder what sort of per-son you are now. Perhaps if I did know I wouldn't SL
pvrt pen to paper. But I don't know. I only remember
that we were great chmns. In fact. I chummed with youeven more than with your brothers. But I am like thepigeon that went away in the fable of the Two Rgeom.If I once start to teU you I would want you to teeH^t


