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executioners, apparently in tJie hope of concealing
their intentions from us, wcu into lier cell and there"
behind locked doors, proiUHUiced senlence npon her.
It is all of a piece with the other things they have done.
Last night Mr. Gahan got a pjiss and was admitted

to see :Miss Cavell shortly bef-^re she was taken out
and shot. lie said she was calm and prepared and
faced the ordeal without a tremor. She was a tiny
th'"ng that looked as though she could he blown away
with a breath, but she had a great spirit. She told
Mr. Gahan that soldier- Juid come to her and asked to
be helped to the frontier; tliat knowing the risks lliey
ran and the risks slie took, she had lieli,ed them. She
said nhe had nothing to regret, no complaint to make,
and that if she had it all to do over again, she would
change nothing. And mo>t pathetic of all was her
statement that she thanked God for the six weeks she
had passed in prison—the nearest approach to rest
she had known for years.

They partook together of the IIo^^ Comramuon, and
she who had so little need of pn^paration was prepared
for death. She was free from resi-ntment and said: "I
realise that i)atriolism is not enough. I must have no
hatred or bitterness toward any one."
She was taken out, and shot before daybreak.
She was denied the supjK.rl of her own clergyman at

the end, Iiut a German military chaplain stayed with
her and gave h.er burial within the pre'-in.-ls oi the
prison. He did not conceal his admiration and said:
"She wa-, courageous to tl,(> end. She profe.M-d lu-r

Christian faith and said that she was glad to die for
her coimtry. Mie died lik(> a heroine."
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