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"Writ-

"No. Not to-night."

Two letteB lay addressed in their envelopes. Tie Ueutenanl

tBinlui^ Edward drew the letter he was writing into the shadowguided rt with his arm, aid, snnling. held out1 ofta iTi '

Colonel Heniy Gaillard,

Louisiana Cavalry,

Mobile,

Alabama.

Captain Louis Gaillard,

Louisiana,

Barton's Brigade •—

read the lieutenant. He dropped the letters. "IamsureIb«rvour
pardon, Caryl I did n't in the least think what I wa^ doh^r'^

lette^^nlwuT t"^'
'^°?*'°'" ^" repossessed hinS of the

teble'"Mortons
^'"^ ^*

^^"i"'
^«^*' *"^ '"™^ fr°^ the foresttawe. Morton, I 'm gomg in for promotion."

The heutenant laid down his pipe. "Well, if you go in for it I'll

^S ?;?y ,
° «"' ^'' ^'^t I thoughtVou said-" ' "

I did."

"What do you want it for? Vain-glory ? "

Edward locked his hands behind his head. "No- not for vain

folk generally hke the clang of 'Colonel' or 'Brigadier'I AftertiieMemmac and Monitor I wouldn't take promotion, butT Sd


