
THE LAST STAND 3,,

wn^'w^nt'^**
the crooning mother-note in it, that h«lbe«i wont to soothe his fear-haunted boyhwil

I don t forget that yoti are in the same boat

mLnt w^"^
contoedly. "But somehowTs

Sr^ y*"? ?**" ^^- « a sense, lived his lifeO^was on^y beginning, and sh. was s<; sweet ^d fee

a word that had its work to do.

J^ ^"y *o"8ht to comfort me by saying that if shehad hved she must have been an invdid all her h^What mattered that to me ? It would have b^„ mv
she might have a moment's ease. I never ived tinshe^e to me Aihe. What can I do nowT"

*^ *^

ihere is the baim I It is all heis Pat hi>r= anrf
yours," said Ahson at last, " I h^en^! ' y^ ^ihave to care for him. She left him to%ou l-fgnk she knew that she would not Uve after it,

wond^^
^ ^°" think that ?

" he asked in a fierce

Jl ^^T '^^^* *^ ^^^ *° "ne one <lay long loneago, and again last Sunday when I came to sit ^^th he?while you went to the Bible Class. She spokrof U^ewmd-flowe« on the shore. She was fond of^ompaiSherseU to them, and I think she knew that sh"wo^
^ veiy httle longer here than they. But she wasv^happy. Pat. and she loved you dearly. YouTut^C ^^ft^

*"" ^"^ '^y^- ^°' ^'^^ y" have t"thankGod, and then go on bravely to the end It wi^
beautiful, and had no flaws^r deeps in it as^
Seeing that he was arrested by her words she wenton steadily, hardly knowing heraelf what she ^


