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1 ‘| l*>N'T want to be inquisitive, 

■ * auntie, hut I would no like to 
I in* «hat «VImrated you long ago," abo
•d auddenly.

Hunt started a little, then Mailed. 
‘Iui efr«i<l it would oui, spoil the ro* 
•'"ei* fur you," ,he replied, "the dream* 
**||cw were so proeaio. Yet it ie the 
liui« things of life that go to meke up the 
‘■Mmu «hole. But 1 will tell rou 
*7 'u wish to know. Ilgjor Townie, 
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Mends, knowing of their for* 
ie, had been perhape a tittle 

In their efforts to offset a
V-,--------t The7 “KMd that time
brlnge wisdom, and it wu presumable 
that in the tight of e score of yean the, 
had lamented the impetuosity of youth, 
whl* had barred the wa, to eetiefaotor, 
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Three menthe later, one drear, Decem
ber day, them was a etorm very nearly 
akin to a bllmard raging In the Western 
Stafee. The air wai laden with sleet that 

with needles and carried, by 
the gale with a feme and rapidity that 
threatened to Impede locomotion. Travel 
was suspended, and telegraph wires wem 
" »wn.

On a anew bound train, we Ind our 
friend Mra, Bent, who hid been sum- 

by telegram to the bedside of her 
■k* eieter and had ran right Into the 
teeth of the approeohing storm.

Bis hours ago, the huge Iron home had 
halted in sheer discouragement, and the 
wow banks might hem been wells of ada
mant separating the belated travellers 
from their homes. Apprehension wae 
followed by anxiety, ae night settled down 
on .the weird, white eoene. A squad of 
laborers, brought into strong relief against 
the white background by the headlight of 
the engine, worked vigorously in the bit
ing blast. Tbs blockade had occurred 

a village, and, through the eenrm, 
the glimmering of friendly lights told of 
ratal peace end plenty, ebeering, if un- 

tains bis.
But as the hours worn away, even thoee 

disappeared, and left the night • prey to 
wow end cold eed elect and howling 
winds. Within the oar, them wae a 
growing seoee of oold physically and fore
boding thoughts mentally.

Mrs. Hunt thought sadly of her eister. 
Perhape ehe would die, not knowing how 
near her Nellie was, and tears forced 
i ihemeelvw through the closed tide. A 
ittle child's cough sounded through the 

wr. What a place for a eiok baby I She 
promptly tendered her assistance, and in 
wiping soother in trouble, forgot her own 

discomfort and anxieties.
The night worn away, m mghte will, 

mwerer unoomfortable, and, « old Hoi 
oondwrsndiM to favor the travelers with 
lie smile, answering emilee seemed less

diflhmlt. It wms white, tmcklme world
like eue looked down upon-very cold 
sod forbidding in its beeuty, and con*

7*H to Mm Hunt that mom of 
breadth, of wide, level distancée, which 
always strikes a person with a sene# of 
surprise when the prairie, am ease for 
the tiret time. Soon there loomed into 
flew an ox team with a snowplow, in 
various directions spades wem piled with 
vigor, and anon there arrived on the 
train an aroma of hot coffee, very tempt- 
tog to benighted beiugi many miles from 
the home dining room. A man of about 
60 yean of age, with dark hair and 
mustache and a singularly winning smile, 
wae followed by a «tout mulatto boy, 
with huge pail and loaded basket, dis* 
pensing ooffee end sandwiches. Aethey 
made the tour the train each oar 
cheered the caterers. Ae the gentleman 
approached the tittle woman to widow's 
weeds he gave a little start, which, how- 
ever, was unobserved by her.
. Ae she took the proffered refreshment 
ehe said impulsively:

“This restores my faith in weefern 
hospitality."

"Had you lost it, madam I" he asked, 
and without pausing for reply passed on. 
It wae Mis. Hunt's turn to start. That 
voie# I Where bed ehe heard it before ? 
Directly memory took her back a wore 
of years. A village came to view. A 
cold, white moonlight evening, and ehe 
looking from the window of a rambling 
old farm houm, watching a tall, slender 
young man ae he hurried down {jic 
country mad.

She watched him out of sight, thinking 
he might look beck. Ha did not, and 
•he had never epoken to him again—for 
he left the village and went west—until 
now. He bad faded out of her aigbt'in 
a bank of inowdrifte lining the road. He 
had come back to her again out of the 
white drifts which had hloeked her way 
and brought him lo her. Bhe wae called 
back from her reverie by the low epoken 
word, "Nellie.''

A quick flush suffused her face ae ehe 
id :
"You know me then ?"
"When I flret saw you," be replied. 
Taking a seat near her, a low con

versation ensued. They talked stid 
laughed over the dear old days. With 
saddened voices they spoke of griefe 
wbieh had eome to each of them in the 
long years of separation, A softened 
tight came into their face», and the mis
understandings of the part faded out 
naturally, without need of explanation.

Towanl night, juet before the triin, 
m-eoforoed with another engine, pulled 

it, he held out hie hand at parting, 
y ng, with a emile :
»But that line to Vligti-who was 

^hi laughed and then sighed a little,

were both wrong.”
“But we are both right now, am we

not ?" he mked. .
For answer ehe put her hand in hie.


