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cheered the caterers. As the gentloman
approached the little woman in widow's
weeds he gave a little start, which, how-
ever, was unobserved by her,

. Asshe took the proffered refreshment
she said impulsively :

“This restores my faith in western
hospitality.”

““Had you lost it, waadam !” he ssked,
and without pausing for reply passed on,
It was Mrs. Hunt's turn to start. That
voice | Where had she heard it before !
Directly memory took her back a score
of yoars. A village came to view. A
cold, white moonlight evening, and she
looking from the window of s rambling
old farm house, watching » tall, slender
young man as he hurried down the
country road,

She watched him out of sight, thinking
he might look back. He did not, and
she had never spoken to him again—for
he loft the village and went west—until
now. He ‘hed faded out of her sight’in
a bank of snowdrifts lining the road. He
had come back to her again out of the
white drifts which had blocked her way
and brought him to her. She was called
back from her reverie by the low spoken
word, “Nellie,”

A quick flush suffused her face as she
said :

“You know we then 1"

“When 1 first saw you,” he replied.

Taking o seat near her, s low con-
versation ensued.  They talked and
laughed over the dear old days. With
saddened voices they spoke of griefs
which had come to each of them in the

! ears of separation. A “softened
lr:h‘r-:lmo into their faces, and the mis’

rstandings of the faded out
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Toward night, just before the train,
n-o:fomdn‘v'vith sjnothor engine, pulled
out. he held out his hand at parting,
Ing, with a smile :
“Bat that line in Virgil—who was

Nellie "
9 lnughed and then sighed a little,

ing :
“!‘Wo were both wrong.”
“But we are both right. now, are we

not 1" he asked.
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For answer she put her hand ip his,




