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HARD-PAN



house with a frightened face. When she had
mastered herself she went home to her room at
Mrs. Cassidy's and locked herself in. Mrs.
Cassidy knocked at her door three times that
evening, but Viola would not open it, even
when the widow, through the keyhole, extolled
the merits of the tea she had waiting on the
tray.

The next day Viola appeared to be herself,
though she looked white and listless, and Mrs.
Cassidy resolved to impart to her a piece of
information that, with great effort of will, she
had been hoarding up to cheer a particularly
dark hour. It was her habit to bring Viola
her tea at six, and during this meal to seat herself
and discourse with her lodger in a friendly
and cheering spirit. The widow loved a gossip,
and it seemed to her that Miss Reed was
a person more redolent of romance than any
one she had ever known before.

Rocking comfortably back and forth in the
plush-covered, ribbon-decked rocking-chair, she
watched her lodger as she poured out her tea,
and delicately, after the manner of people who
are without appetite, broke small fragments off
her roll and put them in her mouth. Then, in a
voice vibrating with secret exultation, she said:

"You won't always feel so bad as this, honey.
Things cheer up sooner 'n we expect, and black
clouds have silver linin's. Besides, there 's
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