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An unshorn porter slouched towanls them, Fnm's trunk

on his shoulder, followed by Pilgrim.

Pam tumef^ and looked at Peeie " I lovp you. she

said quietly, " it's a misfortune, ani -an't Yx- rtelped, but

it exists. Now, h^ t'' comes the tn ..'

" I can't kt you go "

" Oh yes, you can ! Pilly, take my bap wsU \ i I

must wrap ( aJiban up in my cape, lij is shi enag. Liood-

bye, Mr. Pe. ie."

" I b.all write to your lather." hv; sai't, cnishin: hi r

hand in his.

" So shall I ! Tl»«' dears, how -zlad T ail bt see t heiQ

again! And give my lovt to uv. V ss i . to 3 'v

Henner n, and tell her \aT I hope wv... A\ my h art i

she wi' be ha py
'

The train had stopped, aiiu the guari had ofKncl
door <)1 a ni ^t-class empty carriage.

Pilgnm climbed up, with a ui s^ciors disp! v of s

lath-likt leg, and took the bags rom 'he porter.
" GtKid-bye, again, then," Pr iiaid, ' Peele u d no

speak, " and God bless yi u."

As the door closed '^he opened the vin^ow 1 stood

by it, looking him u itil > train i ^-d goru%t. monkey's
iace pressed close to her ow
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