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gone back to her room, Pam and the servant sat by the

skiing '
"^ '^' <^l^eerful iamphght. the old m^ fay

,J^'u I^^.^'^^
*°''''^^^ ^s ^and gently, hardly believinethat she had not been dreaming. But Ws hand wasThmas living hands, however cold, never are

Pilgnm. whose loud crying had annoyed her mistress

and Pam was alone. Alone to reahze her great loneliness^H^^„/ather and mother had sailed for Japan InThe

Lofd Ye' ri'l' f' if
"!^ ^^^ ^°^^ th-t -"e^oon! and

mo^e a'lSX't."''
''^' '^ -- ^^^^' - ^^ -^« P-

They were gone, and now he too had gone She hadnot cned at all. As yet. though she replaS ove? andover that he was dead, she could not quiS beheve It. It

[Hullj'foTdts^'
'''' ^'^ ^^- ''^' ^'^ ^^'^ -t r^ahl:

JX:rer!°roH l^-oVleV^J^Zneeded her and to be needed is to^oI natures Lrerthan bemg loved, by all but the one.
Hours passer: and dawn came in at the windows-

Ir^Z""'"'''"'
"''' " '''''' P"* °"* *^^ lampTnd w^nt

qui'etT;.^Tnd' Jfy^ut Mr.M^T^'
^^^^^

'' ^^ ^^^

Mi's7lf.rL n^Sm.'' "
'^^^ ^°"^^ ^^^ -^^^ ^- y-'

fhriv?T' f""*^' ^^^'^ ^^^' ^"^'" her tearful vigil, tookthe girl to her room and dressed her. " You mu-tn' takecold, my poor lamb." she said, and Pam. even in her miserysmiled at the unusual tenderness.
misery.

Towards noon Mrs. Maxse wired that she could not leave

but Sr""^ fA^f '"^^^ ^ ^"^^^° '^ for the wo^^!but that Cazalet had started. Ratty, too. was comingThe morning had been one of brilliant sunSe^buttowards evening the wind rose, and it began to rLT Pamwished vaguely that a great storm wolld cor^e but kwas only what the landlord called ' nasty weather 'Ail


