
314 PAM

V

ine last she did not suffer at all. Last night I was therewhen he pnestcame and gave her extreme unctb? She

not alraid to die. I am feeling rather badly about it for

make friends Thanks for your letter. I am glad mvtelegram reheved your mind. Of course I shaH never7oubb

ha„Vv^''"4'"?i
^°P^ ^^^^ ^" '"y heart that you may behappy. She did not tell me who the man is and I tookIt for granted it must be Peele, until I saw in a paper thtmormng the announcement of the day of hismS withsome one else. Whoever he may be I hopr/o" wilT behappy, and my telegram holds good. The sale oT poor

Seve She ZV' '"
'I

""^''^ ^°^^ *° "^^ Church. IDelieve. She left her rings to you, did you know ?Good-bye, then; if you knew how I love vou von

oTrta^t m7l'°^ir-
^^"^^"^^^^^' always Tha'tTf Jo"

"Charnley Burke."

The letter was badly written as well as awkwardlyexpressed, and as Burke, as a rule, was voluWreno^^hshe knew what his nervousness meant. AnrRavagl°"vt'dead It was not a shock, but it was an added lonelineLA few minutes later, the girl went out on to the terracewhere her Grandfather sat near the spot where he hadfirst received her, years ago.
^^

" Grandfather," she began abniptly, "
I want vou to Ho

'' What is it, Pam ?

"

,
'"^^^.^^"chess wants me to go to the weddine and tnstay with her afterwards. Of course I cL'f^^^^' t ?

you to be ill, ..nd need a change oTl" nd go 'away wi hTe'somewhere too far for me to go to town.^ m7you ?'^
'


