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.Jnterest in whatever hlS chﬂdren were mterested in and encoutaged
’  pursuits and dreams they had, - R
. Pat was a'gucted storyte]ler, he loved to-talk about b.lStOIY, usuall
;jstones of famous wars-and the rmnutlae of the commandgrs, wedp- .
. onty, and tactics. His.cader ce, tone, awareness, of tension, and imag: .
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