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aunt to leave him another lump of money as to look
for any reimbursement from the source of his mis-
fortune. The fellow was bad, he mused, but just
how bad his friends and the world must find out
for themselves. Of course he would give Molly a
hint to that effect, when he saw her. He had not
done so in the letter, because it had been hard enough
to write, without that.

Hemming went on duty next day, wearing, to the
little world of the regiment, his usual alert and un-
disturbed expression. Shortly before noon he wrote
and forwarded a formal resignation of his commis-
sion. By dinner-time the word that he had given
up the service had reached every member of the
mess. Spalding’s story had also made the rounds,
in one form or another (thanks to Major O’Grady,
that righteous enemy to gossip), and the colonel
alone was ignorant of it. During dinner little was
said about Hemming’s sudden move. All felt it
more or less keenly; the colonel grieved over the
loss of so capable an officer, and the others lamented
the fact that a friend and a gentleman was forced
to leave their mess because one cad happened to be
a member of it. Hemming felt their quiet sympathy.
Even the waiters tending him displayed an increased
solicitousness.

Hemming remained in Dublin a week after re-




