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for class and study, and in the jungle | unpatriotic. Certain it appeared that | you. It was easy to win the soldiers
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“you can still save your soul.’

But it was a useless task to talk to
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my Unecle Hugh, all our ser vants and a
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The mother of the t Dominicar
preacher, Father“Tom™ Burke,wast
beloved by r gifted son. He used to
sy “Mother, the old vent in Galway,
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