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the how and when. In war (John supposed) you may lie ; 
nay, again, in certain circumstances you must.

With this girl's eyes upon him, worshipping him for a hero, 
John discovered suddenly that here and now he could not. For 
an instant, as if along a beam of light, he looked straight into 
Militarism’s sham and ugly heart.

Yes, he saw it quite clearly, and was resolved to end the 
lie. But for the moment, in his bodily weakness, his will lagged 
behind his brain. As a sick man tries to lift a hand and cannot, 
so he sought to rally his will to meet the crisis and was dis­
mayed to find it benumbed and half asleep.

They were ascending the slope, and still as they went the 
Commandant’s voice was questioning him.

“ Through the Wilderness ! That was no small exploit, 
my friend, and it puzzles me how you came to attempt it ; for 
you were severely wounded, were you not ? ”

“ I received two wounds at Fort Carillon, monsieur. The 
proposal to make across the woods was not mine. It came 
from the French sergeant in command of our boat.”

“ So—so. I ought to have guessed it. You were a w hole 
boat’s party then, at starting ? ” John felt the crisis near ; but 
the Commandant’s mind was discursive, and he paused to wave 
a proprietory hand towards the walls and towers of his fortress. 
“A snug little shelter for the backwoods—eh, M. it Clive ? I 
am, you must know, a student of the art of fortification ; c'eut 
ma rengaine, as my daughter will tell you, and I shall have 
much to ask concerning this famous outwrork of M. de Mont­
calm’s, w'hich touches my curiosity. So far as Damasc could
tell me, Fort Carillon itself was never even in danger----- ”
But here Mademoiselle Diane again touched his sleeve. “ Yes, 
yes, to be sure, we will not weary our friend just now. We 
will cure him first ; and while he is mending, you shall look 
out a new uniform from the stores and set your needle to work 
to render it as like as you can contrive to the Béarnais. Nay, 
sir, to her enthusiasm that will b - but a trifle. Remember 
that you come to us crowmed with laurels ; and with news for


