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He must ask who was there.

" Yes, my darling ?
"

That was better. . . .

Oh I Algy was there, was he ? Then it mn** k- «*-
eleven. He was to have been here by^ei^SJ^

^^'^

or was It yesterday ? Or last week ? w!h . i! ^ ^ '
*

GoodoldAlgyf Whodse?
WeU

;
he was here.

Walt
:

that's too fasr" ! ku^^D^ "^"i
' '

'

TK . m, ;, ^''P**- ... He would say so

^dl^'lL?^' 1*^?*^^^ ««* '0^' had h?? *

Tiat was
^H\^if**t*'^^**"'*«>»? Father Ricb«5so^^

"Speak more slowly. Aunt Anna, please."

^Lh^^i^J. ^"^ "^^^ understand it like that.Father Richankon-has-been-here-and-hM
said—all the prayer»-for the dying—"

''^*""^^«* »id

For the dying? Was he dying? Of course he was I

o^w:^'SSe''""^°'°^«^**^*^'
That was why e^^l

Dying!
He fell into an interior musing upon the word • an/i *\.^

r.^ *Iff"«lJ« ««>w a little opSJSe^aS^^'hf^J*^
tated. He could contemplate only one thought^t a tSTl


