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wJe'sS? "" '"^'"^ ^' ^^^ ^-P-««l eyes

delr^'^r^'V"*™
everything aU at once, Evan.

^^"n t^^^^e
was one moment in that Sunday after-noon when I learned the greatest thing of i [twas the moment when I saw the pine tree TyW

tZlx
^°^" ^^ '^turned gently. "You learnedSZ r 'T^" ^"^ ^"^'"^ «' ^'^e fear ofSS^and that loyalty is greater than many ideals. Youheard what my father said just now, and it is trSe-only he didn't put it half vitaUy enough; I caS?walk m the way he has marked out fofme SLout you, Patricia."

With a swift Uttle love impulse she lifted his handand pressed it to her cheek.
"You needn't, Evan, dear," she said simply.

THE END


