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would sooner tell Deane, with passion-
ate emphasis, that she loved him, than
to inform me that my new cut of coat
was becoming.

“First among the young women at
the post was the queenly Miss Farling-
ton, the daughter of the commandant.
She had been educated in Europe and
had had a season of social truimph at a
northern watering place and when she
dropped down into our circle of army
society she at once became a central
tigure. It seemed that the mnatural
things had happened when she and
Deane drifted together, or rather when
she, with a coolness tha: ¢bashed the
others, began to monopolize him. She
appeared to appropriate Deane to her-
self as her right as social queen, since
he was by long odds the best thing to
be found among the men. He enjoyed
her society, but was clearly unconsciou
of the marked preference ghe showed
for him, and accepted it as he did the
attentions of all the other women,

“It was gossiped about the post, in a
quiet way, of course, that the two were
cngaged. I knew Meriwether better
than anyone clse, as we occupied the
same quarters, and I did not believe
this gossip,although they were together
very often.

“I suppose I watched the pair more
closely than anyone else. My friendly
interest in Mcriwether caused me to do
it, and my observations left no doubt
on my mind as to the nature of Miss
Favlington’s feclings ‘towards him.
Proud and cold in her bearing toward
others, she was allsmiles and pretty
speeches when Deane was around. It
he waltzed too often with another woman
she could not conceal her chagrin.

*Deanc never spoke to me about his
affairs with her, but one day I touched
upbn the subject into delicate way.
He flushed up a bdbit and made somg
light remark. T told him that it was
pretty plain that she was In love with
him. He trcated my remark with im-
patience, and dismissed the matter with
the reply, ‘Nonsense, Cameron, yon
arc too casily fooled. You don’t know
women at all. It is a sacrilege to say
that a queenly creature like the colonel’s
daughter would fall in love with once’.

“Perhaps Idin’t know women as he
knew them, but my opinion, which had
been formed upon evidenee that was
too conclusive to be doubted. was not
altered by his words.

“I have gaid that he was not a Hirt;
I repcat it here. But at one time T
believed othorwise. Our room was
brightened by the photographs of in-
mumerable women, each one of whom
might hase thought at one time that
«he would some day be Mrs. Meriwether
In this charming convention of beauty.
however, was the pieture of one woman
—sweet, demure and pretty—who by
no possible chanece could have shared
in this general hope. It was aphoto-
graph of Aileen Murphy, a sergeant's
daughter. T wondered how it came
into his possession and e¢ven went so
far as to ask him about it. ‘That. he
replied carelessly. T thought; why
that’s a Ilittle friend of mine.’ You’te
a gay fellow. I sald to him. ‘Hadn't
you better conduct your flirtations out-
side of the post? Miss Farlington might
et hold of them.” He made no reply
hut took up the picture and gazed at it
thoughtfully for a moment He ro-
placed it beside a picture of Miss Far-
lington and lgoked at the two eritically.

“Not long after this T aceldenta¥ly
overheard a conversation which con-
vinced me that Meriwether was carrying
the thing too far. T recolved to speak
to him about It at once. What Iheard
was aconversation hetween the wives
ol two privates, They stopped beneath
my widow early one morning and I

could not help hearing what they said,
[t was about Meriwether and the ser-
geant’s daughter. One of them sald
that it was sure to turn out badly. I
gathered from their remarks that it was
commowtalk among the soldiers’ wives
that Deane’s conduct deserved severe
censure, Several times he had been
seen walking with the girl, and once
with his arm about her.

‘“‘What If Miss Favlington should
hear of his 1ittle indiscretion on Deane’s
part?’ I thought.

“I had nochanee to sveak to Deane
that morning for a most unexpected and
unhoped for thing oceurred. Word was
received by a ruaner, all telegraphic
communication to the north having
been cut off, that the redskins were
about to attack a post just northwest of
us. Preparations for an immedlate de-
parture were begun. The post was in
a turmoil of excitement during the rest
of the day : the men were in a stir and
the women excusably excited and ner-
vous, some hysterical.

*‘Colonel Farlington divided his men,
e taking half to the rclief of themen-
aced post, and leaving me at our post,
in charge of the remainder. 1 was in-
structed to be on the alert and ready for
an attack.

“Tt was an inspiring sight as the men
rode away. There off to one side,
astride Wis magnificent borse, sat Meri.
wether. Iwas talking to him just be-
fore the men moved off. Mise Parlington
fhad been standilgg for some time by her
father, and now she came cver to Deane.
‘I"'or A man who is going to war.’ she
gald to him, with a little laugh, ‘you
Jook unusmally happy.” ‘It’s not a
very p'casant business,” he replied, but I
fope we will get back all rvight.” I
trust that you will,” she said, offering
him her hand. Before he couwld reply
the colonel ’s deep voice was heard, and
Deanc rode to his place, tipping his cap
in graceful salute.

“The dags that foilowed sccmed low
ger and hotter than days usually arve
and we were all in suspense,

“T was keenly disappointed at being
jeft behind, as this was the only oppor-
tunity I had ever had for active serviee;
but an army man must obey without
questioning the wisdom of his superior’s
nction so I kept my disappointment to
myself. I found myself ocenpying =«
very prominent position. Practically I
was in command of the post. Every
fhour Twas besiged with anxious In-
quiries from wives whose hushands had
cone out. It was not for news that
they asked—they wmew owr facilities for
getting it, except by courler, had been
destroyed—but for my opinion on the
possibhic outcome of the clash,

“Although I conld not forgive the
colonel for condeming me to peace, my
new importance was some recompense
for my defeated hopes. T kept on the
qui  vive, Outposts would have in-
formed me In time to make an immedi.
ate defense, but neither mysell or the
women at the post felt any nervousness
on this score: the whole of the auxiety
was concerning the fate of the men that
had already gone to the fray.

*T made It apoint during the three
days that pagged after the departure of
Deane, to watceh the colonel’s danghter.
She was apprehensive of fearful sonse-
quences, and couid not eoneceal her fecel
ings from me. 1Two days aftee . the
troops had been 1ed out by the colonel,
she ealled me to her.

““Licutenant,” she asked ‘do fou
thing it at all likely that you will get
any news to.night?’ ‘No.” was my
answer, ‘T think wot. We are depend.
ent upon couriers and it Is a good dis.
tance, I T hear anything Iater on'1I
added, ‘I will Ist you know at onece.?
‘I «hall wait up,’ she replied. ‘I gan

hear the courier’s horse, if a message
comes.’ As I started away she said:
‘Lieutenant, we women of the army
should be very brave. Such terrible
yhings are possible that we should be
strong enough to meet them. I thought
‘Iwas brave until now. I thought I
could send some one Icared very much
for—a father or a brother, or a hus-
band, if I should have one—to fight,
with a strong heart, but this, my first
actual experience, has taught me that I
am not fitte@ for army ilife,

“‘Your father,’ Irsplied, ‘has seen
a great deal of serviece.’ ‘Yes,’ ghe
answered, *‘but o battle is so horrible.
Some are ccrtain to get killed.It may
be a- person dear to you—how can you

tell 2’ Her voice was tremulous in its
deep anxiety,. Suddenly her manner
changed. I couldsee that she wished
me to believe that she had changed the
current of her thoughts, but her words
convinced me that she had not.

““This Is a finc cpportunity,’ she
sald, ‘for the ambitious young officers.
Some of them must feel certain of their
promitions. : Licutenant Meriwether
will get his, T feef sure.’

*‘Late that night a courier did reach
the post. and "brought tidings of a
bloody fight. He bore a message from
Colonel Farlington, saying that he hadq
arrived just in time and had succeeded
in driving the Indians back with but
little injury to his men. ‘They are by
no means satistled as yet,” he wrote,
‘and the devils are plotting mischief.
They have fallen back and will gather
their forces amd make a move ina day
or two. Of course, we can’t tell what
that will be. Having learned that we
are here, they may attack you. Be
ready for such an emergency.’ Meri-
wether sent me a short note. He had
led a most lugenious movement which
had scattered the Indlans in great dis-
order. He thought his promotion was
assured.

“I carried the news to thecolonel’s
daughter, and on my way back to the
office, Alleen Murphy stopped me. She
asked me very calimly what news I had
heard. I told her, and added: ‘But I
guess what you want to know is ahout
Meriwether. He's allsafe. Have froun
heen walting ap, too ?’ Afterwards 7T
regrevted thatIhad made reference to
Deane’s little flirtation with her,

“A week of inaction passed without
mews, It was a week of suspense, of
course. One day Miss Farlington came
to me in high spirits. She held an offl-
cinl paper in her hand. It stated that
Conone! Farlington’s recommendation
,of Meriwether’s promotion would he
forwarded at the carliest possible mo-
went. ‘Tt means that Licutenant Merd-
wether will be a captain. she saild, al-
most joyacusiy, T thought. ‘Tt has been
just received by mall.’

“That afternoon a couricr came gal-
loping Into camp, his horse white with
fonming sweat. He brought unpleas-
ant news to us. The men from our
post had deft the other ftort, having
abandoned all apprehension of an attack
and had been themselves set upon by
the Indians. This unexpected onslaught
proved disastrous to our men. aithough
they repulsed their assiliants. Several
had been killed on Both sides. Merl-
wether had been mortally wounded.
‘They’re jist an hour hehind me with
the liftenany’ the courier told me, ex-
ecltedly. i

“The news was all over the post ina
minute, an@ cverything was exeitement.
Twaited at the hosplital as ealmly as I
could, andthere, After a  1ittle. Miss
Farlington joined me.  She bravely
tried to compose herselfl, but failed. T
noticed that in her trembling hand she
held the answer to Colonel Farlington’s
recommendation of Deane’s promotion.



