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the hardest thing for a soldier when ordered on
active service.

«1 suppose they have given you very short notice,
to finish with,” said Miss Lynden, woman-like the
first to relieve the awkwardness of the situation.

“Yes,” rejoined Hugh ; “we are all supposed to
be ready to gn now at a moment’s notice. We em-
bark at Liverpool the day after to morrow. Of
course, we're glad to go; but we're sorry to say
good-bye to so many who’ve—who’ve been kind to
us.”

“We shall miss you all very much. I hear we're
to be left quite fo:lorn for the present, as you are
not to be replaced. Is that so?”

Hugh felt the situation was intolerable.

«T don’t know, and I don’t care,” he replied pas-
sionately. **I know I oughtn’t to say 1t, Nell—
you will let me call you Nell for the last time—
won’t you?”

Her lips moved slightly, but she made no reply.

“] ought not to say i, Nell, I know,” he con-
tinued, “but I cannot go out there without telling
you I love you. I am not going to ask you to
promise yourself to me, I will only ask you to think
of me, and to think kindly of me. Remember,
when you read any accounts of our doings out there
__remember, there is one amongst us who can
nevet forget you, and if ever I do anything that
brings me into notice, promise to send me just one
line of congratulation.”

It has been before mentioned that Nell Lynden
was a quiet, self-possessed, self-reliant young woman,
but it is just these seif-reliant heroines who dis-
appoint one so cruelly at the crucial moment. If
she was self-reliant she was also a warm-hearled
girl, and (I apologise for her) all she did at this
critical moment was to burst into a flood of tears
and gasp out—* Oh, TTugh " S

For a moment Hugh Fleming was dismayed—
tears usully do discompose a man—and deeply re-
pented him of his rash avowal, but when he saw
Nellie smile through her tears it gave him the
courage to become practical, and passing his arm
round her waist he did what was obviously his duty
under the circumstances—kissed them away.

« It was very foolish of me I know, Hugh,” said
the girl at last, *I know you must go, but it seems
bitter to part from you just now,and then no doubt
there are scores of women in my place!; still, re-
member what those terrible lists are to us. Ah, it
was bad enough to read them after the Alma and
Inkerman, but when you are out there, my own,
the very rumours of fighting will make my heart
turn sick.”

«Nell, Nell, this will never do; remember, my
darling, you are a soldier’s sweetheart now.”

«] know,” she replied, smiiing, *and I am not -
going to be foolish any longer. But Hugh, I've

hardly had time yet to get used to the position.
You will let me come to Liverpool and see you off,
won’t you.”

“No, I think not; you see there is no time to
announce our engagement now, and I can’t bear to
think of you in the turmoil there’s sure to be, all by
yourself.”

“1 don’t care who knows of our engagement,”
exclaimed the girl proudiy.

“No, Nell,” replied Fleming, “but that’s just
where it is, they will see you down at the docks and
won’t know of it.”

“Nor do I care about that, but I do care very
much about sceing the last of you.”

“I can’t help it,” replied Hugh, “you must be
guided by me in this matter. No, Nell, my dear,
we wiil say our good-byes here. There is one thing,
yoq] ,l’mow, we can write to each other by every
mail.

“ Ah, yes, and mind you do so. I may keep
you?lo myself the whole afternoon now, may I
not ?”

“ Willingly,” rejoined Fleming. “I am your
prisoner for the rest of the day if you choose. I
suppose I had better tell your father.”

‘“That shall be as you think best. If you don't,
* must ; but Hugh, what will your own people say
about it ?”

“ Well you see,” he replied, “I've kept pretty
straight and never given them any trouble since I
joined, and further than saying that I ought to
wait till T have got higher in my profession, what
can they do except congratulate me ? besides if, in-
stead of the sweetest girl in England, I was about
to introduce a Gorgon to the family they couldn’t
say anything to me just now ; why the most pec-
cant amongst us are voted white as snow nowadays;
the most uncompromising fathers have granted
plenary absolution.

“ Tt will be a sore trouble to me if your people
are very much opposed to our engagement,” said
the girl, thoughtfully.

“But you will stick to me, Nell, won’t you,” he
asked, anxiously.

“Yes,” she replied. “1I'm yours for ever ; let it
lge aIs long alls it may before you come to claim me ;

ut I own I am nervous about what yo
will think of it.” your people

’Hpg'h now set himself earnestly to dispute any
misgivings Miss Lynden might have upon that
score. It1is unnecessary to follow the conversation
of thq lovers further; suffice it to say that Hugh
qummg was absent from the temporary mess
which the —th had established at the Queen’s
Hotel, nor did any of his brother officers set eyes
on him that night.

The next day was their last in Manchester, and
what time they could snatch from duty was filled



