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"SASHBLL OP LAKONTI."

to a hero-wonhiper. Something fin«- in natim than
Jhe h«i ever be«> touched by in a n.o« St^S
t^iTl'° ^ ''"^«'' '>^'" » t"- last dS^i1^V^l^ «» ""e" knew him, and not thr,^^

It may have been in p« .„ illu«,n--wc«3i h«reso many-but rt wa, strong in her. It rai«d upll^We to touch the thing she had placed on^lS^r^d something of the eUtion that had come to W,'ttough that last sacrifice filled hJ^^Z^e^
return :nto the narrowed valleys of existence

His wasted lifel It had been given at Ust to the^d places he loved. It had left its mai <m ttehuxna„,ty of them and the mark had not been a m^one. The ,^rl. thmking of what it had done forTT^dered often if the other lives of the vail y^t^r could hve on without carrying indelible cLZ

tLT 7^^ u°T
*''"'*""* ^™°«°'" «™ ^ somepeople

,

and then she had grown to idealize him so greatlyShe fancied herself surely one of many, while reSTy S^was one alone.
^^'

:,n7Z' ^^-'J<^^''^ ^^^r repeated the old man;and^her thoughte wandered back to their starting.

faith**°''Th!'^r7'' "f '^^ '"''"'^ ««^ty of

T^\
The pR>d,gahty there was not wastefulness,and was no. «r,thout a method-not a method of his

77- ^l "^ somethmg beyond us we call God orFate. The ,r,^ he l.ved or died for may seem ofmighty httle conseq«nce individually, but what is

^ more than Ukely to be right. Daw MacDougal
'

even if we can't see it from our pomt of rtew."


