
The Patriot
B) kiml permsin of Ilkç iriler, a local gen1'eman.

Oflen have, 1 thouight of thie Patriot. Often hie biLs corne into his
own again; and, in tire days litat are corniing, I trtist thure will be a
placel for hlm. Ir ny v menory of many br-oken mien lie stands out

cospcul ear. Il(e nmoved, when J miet limii, slowly and fýa1--
f 5illy as a mlan who eetsa fall. 11e worc no bandlages. but bts,
presence wxas appalling.-his face at timies hiaunts mncWitilits, pativent
but palpable expectancv. His ýtory ( le was one of thle Pats ) was
told to me %vitjh a sympijathetic mianner, but with aIso a dramatic
effeet that carried mçe away.- Instead of the tlic wind - swept pro-
menade I »'as within sound of the guns; squeezing the sof t grease
of the grouid;- inigling %vith men whio had watched death and de-
solation; and Who had their l3eing amid scenes of desolation and
ruin. As 1 listenied bis real naine fadèd away Lnd lie becamie "the
l'atiiot,"' and by thiat naine 1 -alway think of him, Hie was oi1e of
mariy. One of the men whose patiotism rang ouit a clarion note of
cern ort in the ear]ý days of the war. He came-one of thte vir-ile
types of Coloniial Mýanhýoo-to emphasise the solaridity of mpr
fle was a patriot.

All of the happenings to the -Pats woffld wartt mueh telling-
Thec Patriot hinself miglit stili have been with them but for one
Geua-an and one happening for wbich 1 miit find space. There
camne a clay when, by the. oirderi' gof fate, the Patriot was face to
face wit~h this oNEL Geýrmani-w.ýhe lie camne up agaiust a nçw

eoion. The German was vry, young, and lie threw his rifledown,
saying in effect' -Me boy, mec no fight", the P>atriot succuxnbed to
th e ouotion, and rnarc1ied his prisoner back tg an~ old shed, Th'le
eas attitudes of bis coimaiades at arins proclainied it a rest-ihouse.
They~ turniec ýa the Patriot came in aSter his prisoner and Jeane

his rifle behind te door. OYne felIow~ enguired what-

TeParot oened )uis eyes to the uianfornity oS a hospital ward.
He tied o pil, smethng ot the obsourity of his mind,1 but

failed. He ay ftby c6uting the long windows. One -two -three
oe- two. -tree, A sist er appeare frorn nowhere at hiý bed.
And so you are awake " 0seaÀked, with a curious log h

awakened one. And after a ti cAuring whih she stro e h
cverletand said soLin thngs t oer ler inpction, she ad

"Do yo~u * Lhw ow long you have beei alQ " ? Th~e aro

TeSisex s.aved him the trobe Eih day ", sh dei
thetoe f te omn ho athe pofesinalyby thesc- d


