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lictle thin body, thin light hair and a sour expression. Fler hair was yellow, and
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in one way or another. Her father had held a posion under the English
{;r|\'|'1'111|11'r1r ,|r|‘1 I];hl .]I‘.‘. .]..‘. 5 iu'rl] E‘.'u'-‘.' .1r]ni I“ hltnwn.‘ir., .|H'.i |'|='I I]illf!H'T 1|.|I.i |'rrn
a great beauty who cared only to go to parties and amuse herself with gay people.
She had not wanted a httle gicl av all, and when Mary was born she handed her
over to the care of an Avah, who was made to understand that if she wished 1o
]"]""l“' the Memsalib she musn ku'].r Ill: 1'!1!]-{ out ol -.|EIE1I as miusch as possi-
ble. So when she was a sickly, frecfull ugly lietle baby she was kept out of
Ifh' way, and 1.-.'Th1| '.Ilr became a -.lc||1]'|.. I'rr:t'ul. nuin”mlz l]lmg.: she was
kept out of the way also. She never remembered seeing famuliarly any-
thing but the dark faces of her Ayah and the other native servants,
and as they always obeyed her and gave her her own way 1n every-
thing, because the Memsahib would be angry i she was disturbed
by her crying, by the time she was six vears old she was as tyranmical
and selfish a lieele pig as ever livedi The young English governess
who came to teach her to read and write disliked her so much that
she gave up her place in three months, and when other govemnesses
came to try to fill it they always went away in a shorter ume than
the first one. So if Mary had not chosen really to wanp to know
how to tead books, she would never have learned her letrers at all.
One frightfully hot morning, when she was about nine years
old, she awakened fecling very cross, and she became crosser sull

when she saw that the servant who stood 1-"."" her bedside was not

her :1‘.}'.i|1.




“Why did vou come:” she said to the strange woman. [ will not ler you stay.

Send my .r".}'.'lh o me.

The woman looked frightened, but she only stammered that the Ayah could

ot come. and when Mary threw herself into a passion and beat and kicked her,

she looked only more frightened and repeated that it was not possible for the
Ayah to come to Missie Sahib.

There was something mysterious in the air that morming. Nothing was done
m its regular order and several of the native servants seemed missing, while those
whom Mary saw slunk or hurnied about with ashy and scared faces. But no one
would tell her anything, and her Ayah did not come. She was :n:m;lﬂ}' left alone
as the moming went on, and ar last wandered out into the garden and began to

p[:l!.* by herself under a tree near the veranda. She prﬂm-.i'ud thar she was lll.lk:ng

a flower-bed, and she stuck big scarler hibiscus blossoms into little heaps of

carth, all the tme growing more and more angry and muctering to herself the
things she would say and the names she would call Saudie when she returned.

“Pig! Pigt Daughter of Pigs!" she said, because to call a native a pig is the
worst insulc of all.

She was grinding her teeth and saying this over and over again when she
heard her mother come out on the veranda with someone, She was with a fair
young man, and they stood talking together in low strange voices, Mary knew
the fair young man who looked like 2 boy. She had heard that he W:IE: a very
young officer who had just come from England. The child stared at him, !Jllil
she stared most at her mother, She always did this when she had
her, because the Memsahib — Mary used to call her that
:: ;k‘:“:u‘;‘l’:]:l;lkfﬂdﬂ:;:li‘;‘l:]lir:rmn ]-1lmli wore 5ucf1 lovely elothes. Her hair
L i I.m";:t: |tt-:nu:::;:l which seemed to be disdain-
ey w,,,.,; "ﬁuu Er::ﬁ:‘ {Th her clothes were thin and
TN muming', s hcr.c S ce « They Inmkfr-ci fuller of lace than

ity yes were not laughing ar all, They w
scared and lifeed pleriogly a the ickor o g' y were large and

TR i or -lI y officer’s face.
'.‘Awfuﬂ?'f the Sedglied mr.d L

: £ young man answered in 3 trembling

a chance to see

oftencr than anything

voice. “Awfully, Mrs

Lennox. You ought to have gone to the hills twvo weeks ago,”

"The Memsahib wrung her hands.

“Oh, I know I nught!" she cnied. "1 only stayed to go to that silly dinner-
party. What a fool I was!"

At thar very moment such a loud sound of watling broke out from the ser-
vants’ quarters that she clutched the young man s arm, and Mary stood .*-]"II"r‘ﬂ"il“.bg
from head to foot. The watling grew wilder and wilder.

“Whar 1s 1t2 What 15 163" Mrs Lennox g.l:‘.pfd.

"Someone has died,” answered the boy officer. “You did not say it had bro-
kfn (8]#]% -]Iﬂﬂ'ﬂg :,'r:-ur .‘il‘n’ﬂn[.‘-."

“I did not know!" the Memsahib cnied. “Come with me! Come with me!”
and she turned and ran into the house.

After that, appalling things happened. and the mysteriousness of the morning
was explained to Mary. The cholera had broken out in its most faral form and
people were dying like flies. The Ayah had been taken il in the might, and it was
because she had just died thar the servants had wailed 1n the huts. Before the
next day three other servants were dead and others had run away in terror. There
was panic on every side, and dying people inall the bungalows.

During the confusion and bewilderment of the second day Mary hid herself
in the nursery and was forgotten by everyone. Nobody thought of her. nobody
wanted her, and strange things happened of which she knew nothing. Mary
alternately cried and slept through the hours. She only knew that people were ill
and that she heard mysterious and frightening sounds. Once she crept into the
dining-room and found it empty, though a partly finished meal was on the table
and chairs and plates looked as if they had been hastily pushed back when the
diners rose suddenly for some reason. The child ate some fruir and biscuits, and
being thirsty she drank a glass of wine which stood nearly ﬁllni.lt was sweef,
and she did not know how strong it was. Very soon it made her inteuif:lr
drowsy, and she went back to her nursery and shut herself in again, ﬁigh:mcd
by cries she heard in the huts and by the hurrying sound uf"_ﬁ:ct.-Thf Wmf:mad:
her so sleepy that she could scarcely keep her eyes open, and she lay down on
her bed and knew nothing more for a long tme.
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Many things happened diring the hours i which she slept so heavily, bur

e was not disturbed by the wails and the sound of things being carried inand
out of the bungalow. .

When she awakened she lay and stared ar the wall, The house was |‘H:I'|l‘ﬂi}'
«till. She had never known it to be so silent before. She heard neither voices nor
foorsteps, and wondered if everybody had got well of the cholera and all the
trouble was over. She 'I.'-'u:lhll:'l!l'-i .1!'»11 who “nuhf take care H”h‘r Now |'|J.‘r :"i.}'.ln":
was dead. There would be a new Ayah, and perhaps she would know some new
stories. Mary had been rather tired of the old ones. She did not cry because her
nurse had died. She was not an affectionate child and had never cared much for
anvone. The noise and hurrying about and wailing over the cholera had fright-
rlh’n‘i hcr. and she had been Angry because no one w:-.‘n‘lni (5] n‘lm‘mh{‘r tl‘mr h!‘n:‘
was alive. Everyone was too pamc-stricken 1o think of a hele girl no one was
tond of. When people had the cholera it seemed thae they remembered nothing
but themselves. Bur if everyone had got well again, surely someone would
remember and come 1o look for her.

But no one came, ;||||:f A5 )Elr_’ |.‘|!.r 'I-"-'.'illll]g [Iu‘ !:qu.w nn‘ltu‘L] (8] g.‘rn-.'.' more and
more silent. She heard something rustling on the martimg, and when she looked
down she saw a hittle snake ghiding along and watching her with eyes like jewels.
Shie was not f‘r@htrnr:.i. because he was a harmless little :|'.|||g who would nor
hurt her, and be seemed 1 a hurry to get out of the room. He shipped under the

door as she watched him.,

How queer and quietaes,” she said. “It sounds as if there was no one in the
bungalow but me and the snake.,”

Almost the next minute she heard I}.-ul.-trps in the compound, and then on

the veranda. 1 hey were men's fu_:umrp.-..

and the men entered the bungalow and
talked n low voices. No one w h

ent to meet or speak to them, and they seemed
to open doors and look into rooms, ‘

“Whar desolation!” she heard “That pretty, pretty woman! [
suppose the child, o, 1 heard there was a child, though L cr
Mary was standing in the middle of the !
a few minutes later, She loaked

ane votce say.

no one ever saw her."”
nunsery when they opened the door

an ugly, cross lictle thing and was frowning
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