
THE HIGH HEART
^"^J^ <l«»Ktl«-rtiong. noble, domlnattoe meantto be us^ for good-all mined by selfJoT^W^fkr^
te^family.ofwhomlamaofondandtowhoml^
so much, he was the one toward whom, by somrblfa^^taneous. subconscious sympathy rfrnVo^ IWbeen most urgently attracted. If h^ sod wa^^!e5W
P«ss.o.« as his face became twisted by thZ^SS^Twhoja there among us of whom sometMng ofthe^^'notbe said; and yet God haspatienSlS'"*^
Howard Brokenshire and I were foes, and we fouehfbut .^fought as so many thousandsTwi^^^'

have fcught in the short time since that d^w^fSas those who, when the veils are suddllyTi'pSSwhaxtheyarehdpless on the battle-fieldJt^^KtTS

^^^ST- ^'*«''^'»^'»y baby was bom^caUedlum after hnn. I wanted the name as a symbol-«rt only to myself
,

but to the BxtAenshire fanS^tthere was no bitterness in my heart.
•^y—vm

At pTMent letme say that, though pained. I was scarcdvSS*SL" *?'^"'
X'^''^-«»«"°S^^temooo ttat Mr. J. Howard Biokenshire, the eminent^^. had. on the previous evenir« b^TSwrth a paralytic secure while in his motOTM, the wayfr^

^cbughter'shousetohiown. He was oonsd^S^ed mdoo« but he W lost the power of^^^doctors mAcated overwork in comaection withfo^
affiMTS as the predisposing cause

ovS^v^' ^?^^. I l«««i « each successive shookov«rtook him Very pitifully the giant was laid low. W
^^"^^^'''^^""'"^^^-BrokeiXeS
w^J^ovw Jnm-^d yet. I suppose, with a terrib^
tragic expectation m her heart, which no one but mysdf
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