
»9« THE MIRACLE MAN

w«i wmte, aihen- there was no color in itThen h„I,p, moved once more.

tilLrior/nw
^A*«;«j-o«/ We can make reiititution now— we can give it all back— he hss•hown ut the way out."

n,;Jl'!r*u
''P* ''"' <l"'vering, tears were dim.mmg the brown eye., trembling on the lashe. m•he ttepped now to Madison'. Tide.

'

It I. God who ha. .hown u. the way out." .hewh,.pered brokenly-and dropping doW^beforethe chair, her little fc-m .haken with wbTahe hidher face on the Patriarch', knee..
And .erene and peaceful a. a child in deeo >«njle hke a benediction on the .ainSy fawf'ih;
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The Patriarch wa. dead.


