
COUN OF THE NINTH CONCESSION

FwaiUy ihe lapwd into •emi^oniciouin.M, hut it wm«aj for . moment When we notic«J her eye. opening .pun.
Wimecontinnedtore«d:—

f~—•iw~n,

•'/wmnttbmiytu ttw^farttea : IwiU eomt It ym."
•' He h« kept Hi. word," cune the feeble whiiper ftom th«

widow. •• He hu never left rae comfortle.., and now— He

—

hM-come-for-me." And H;dn the eye. dowd.
WiUw continued nwling in . low, rabdued, Altering

"A»« / kave mA y<m; my pnt, I giv, unto ycm. . .

Let not your heart be troubkd, ntitktr kt it ie <tfraid.
If yt laved m, ye wtuU rtjtUe becauu I said lu untt the
Father."

For the lot time the widow*, wuted hand was rai.ed. We
«n held our breath, and waited for her to speak.
" I go," At murmured m low that we had to bend down to

catch the word., "unto— the— Father."
She turned her head ddewiM on the piUow, as if die wii

very tired.

We all ttood silently and rererendy about the bedside. We
knew she wu gone, but no one Kemed dearou. of breaking
the Mcred rilence.


