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And so we meet again at last," she saidHe turned icd and white.
At last," he said with difficulty

^ne looked more closely at him ti,„ a
poetic face had changed l^^tJ'l^^^^J:

'o™a.ii„ hadTe^SuX t,5',ti:\t
"•''"-

match hif't ""
"'r'"* '"^^ ^^came ™ave to

thing-she knew not what-in her companio.A f ™e
.
t IS four years since I saw you "

si e sni, f \

repeat parrot-wise, her las, wf,?ds ^her r

'°

A pause. •

!! P^ ^'*^" '^'"°^'^' "^y husband ?
"

i do not."
" May I introduce him to you ? "

p.Ilor as if the skin wte a lit, e ,„ 'Lr f •^''

^our young cousin is an enthusiast,' a dreamer.


