Patrick entrusted father’s glasses to a who was heading our way. The
button he peddler

returned them to father the next and predicted that Patrick would make
name drink man frantic stop week

fine soldier. Father sent him away purchasing so much as a pin.
a the ran in his  without

wheat grew up past my knees, my waist. The sod house seemed
An In The away missed then
without Patrick, and | stayed outside much as | might. | spoke

dismal old front in goal as

him when alone in the fields. 1 him I missed him and
to as with told folded a

I wondered what he was doing seeing. He heard my words. One
what next how nor was and

I walked to town, stepped Mr. May’s store, and was told a
day student what before lab into

was waiting for us. My eyes wide. It was from Patrick. |
letter  box liked felt print went

it then and there by the . He was camped, he said, outside
read drove him words don’t window

Washington. He could glimpse a rebel flag the Potomac. He said he

as by with into help across
wished seen him in his uniform, which looked quite fine until two days
we’d he’s know had paper did

, when it had almost dissolved in first hard rain. The vile profiteers
in before quite a turn the

sold them would, he hoped, be . The Minnesota men still lacked guns
who what don’t hanged fine of

marched with corn stalks on their instead. He described the days schedule
and or with shoulders  shirts  run

detail and a game he’d learned, , in which a one swung a
in  on without stick elate baseball

at a yarn-covered walnut. His replenished me as if it were
stick pen touch me letter had

. | felt joined to him again. I reached home and showed
food spoon run What  Almost  When

From: Fleischman, P. (1993) Bull Run. Dale-Chall level 6.2



others, they rushed to gather round, but father.
a fret the some hold all
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