
'4

CHAPTER IX

The rain had entirely ceased, and the moon shone faintlyfrom behind wmd-blown clouds. Pam, Caliban in her
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trailmg unheeded. To-morrow they would take himback home and they would bury him in the old vault in the
church he had so rarely visited, and Fred Yeoland, whom
she had never seen, would bear his name, and Fred Yeoland's
wife, whom her grandfather had once told her was a cat
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'^ ^? 'V'^^'^ *° ^^^' wo'^^l be mistress ofthe old house and their children run about the groundsand have tea in the school-room.

The Maxses would go away ; Dick was going to die
too. however

;
Ratty would go back to Oxford Ind funk

his examinations and grow fatter than ever. Evv wouldhave a house in London ; Mr. and Mrs. Sacheverel would
be very kind to Pam Yeoland. but they would be ratherS f° T^""" ''JT^ ^^^^' ^^' ^"y ^ay. they weregoing to Japan; Madame Ravaglia was dead; Chamley
Burke was going back to Australia, if he had not already
S°"^- ..^r^'V 0"e was provided for. Every one but Pamand Pilgrim, and Caliban.
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Suddenly the moon, which had for a moment been
hiding behind a cloud, shone out. shedding its lovely
light on Ratty as he came down the path
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p,3T' '*°'''* ^°" ^ "^^y* y°^S wo°»an. Look here.Pam, he went on. jommg her as she turned, and walking
by her, I have just been talking about you with Cazalet ''

Have you ?"
"Yes. Ugh/ I hate that monkey!"


