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thing of gilt frames, high mirrors and 
stiff furniture—was softened by heaps of 
cushions, low stools and soothing 
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drifting snow heaped up on the door
steps of her house outside—some of it 
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you were in chubby-cheeked babies (all 
souvenirs of her varied and busy life), 
that it was some minutes before I could 
throw myself into one of her heavenly 
arm-chairs, there to be rested as I had 
never been before, and never expect to 
be again.
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to arrive by the next train, and last 
and by no means least, his confidential 
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into the cold world.
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