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^-^'^^ Dalhoa«e'8 bungling broughtthe hometo about our eaiB again !-we nfarohed fiLl*hore to Calcutta with Great Britain's victorious ann^barr-ng the force we'd left with Lawrence at Mian Mir "
i silence continuing, Mrs. Breagh drew her work

toeless and heel-less stoclongs. As she did this she sighedThe^C^ptam smoked thoughtfully. And th, inwarltlce

Smitfl^.r™^!"^""*'^ "^^ "^^ "de with Sir Harry

fhTt camf «' Advanc^-and between the Cavalry Brig^that came after 'em-for Sir Harry swore he'd be dariedbut smce we'd seen the hottest of the fighting, wesS
ZT"^ "'J^'^awn by the Govemm^telepha^^wo hundred and fifty Sikh guns we'd taken at So£n
The Captain's eyes were fixed on the fire. He smokedm quick, short puffs.

smoKea

a brt!^^ """T^'
^""^ "°^^ *^'>^ heads off, anda bit o oot m most men's knapsacks. Glory for the deadand pra»e and promotion forTe UvinglwdT it^'worthwhile-just then !-to be a B^l^h SeH Z

i S^rr^"^ ^"'* """"«'' *° "^^ intei^ting andtta Special Mention in Despatch««_and the i^wS
Hoie ib^ Lh iS Td^^i^".''*
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"^''"' ^'**o- And whether it was Fata—n,.that way she had of looking up under her e^J^^d
over tne top of her fan, I've never been quite clear Rnt

Z Hof M-fr" '"Z""^
"*~'^"='^ LieutenlXh S

«!n , ^' °*^ ^he was as mad for me '"
Still silence reigned in the room, only broken by the


