
l*»l_-#*-*^^

•i

i

310 THE PAWNS COUNT
Hookam ami a iln/.vn otiar woU-knnwn ami prominont
niiilioimiri!!, woultl Imvu iitoopi'd to i>Mcourtt|{i< the
(Kittructiori of Aiiu'rioart property and livts, iiimply

through l>Iini (KvoHon to tin- louiitry of tluir birth.

I couhl undtrstand," «hc wont on, " both your un« li>

and I perfectly understoo*! that their iiyinpathieH

were (Jerman rather than Knglish, but we Khiind a
common iK-lief that notwithNtandin^ this thiy wi n-

Anierieanu flrnt and foremont. It w^ih in thin bvliif

that your uncle was led into temporary association

with them."

*' Hu«l luek," Pamela highed. "I am afraid it

hasn't done Tncle Tlieod(»re any Rood."
Mrs. Ilasfin^H went on with her knitting for n

moment.
" My child," slie said, " it has probably imper-

illed, if it has not completely ruined, one of the ^leut

ho{H<s which your uncle and J have sometin -s e.iti r-

tained. We are both of us, however, quite philo-

sophical about it. Even at this moment I am con-

vinced that if these men had acted \*ith discretion,

and been content to wield political influence rutlar

than to have resorted to such fanatical means, tluy

would have represented a great powei ni the nevt

election. As things are, I admit that tlieir cause is

lost for the time. I believe that your uncle is con-

templating an early visit to England. lie is of t!if

opinion that perhaps he has misunderstood the Allii<l

point of view, and he is going to study matters at

first hand."

Pamela nodded.
" I think he is very wise, aunt," she declared. " I
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