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''^^^^•. Page," he exclaimed.
" May I come xn ? " nci.,,^i +1

••egiment and of tlie r.nl- of •

""'"'

"My love-n,y ,ove," he mu™„ed, then held

i^ou have been ill, my darlino- " 1.-^ "^^"ngr» he cried. " Von

™°- What does .t all mean ?
"

" What does this mean ' " na-^.! r • ,

trembling little h-,nd „ !.
"' ""' '"^'"S her

^e what does ,t mean?" cried the sercreantfindmg his voice at last.
'i^geant,

Roger Page turned around to face him. ."You'-e an uncommon.y short memory. Sergeant' he--'...' just the old orficers tone
"^.y'^ \

^'

;-"ou. better than anybody .ha:;:meal";:t::
qu'te five months ago since you refused your co sento n,y marnage with your daughter and to,d Z7l


