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Synopain of Preceding Chapters,

The regimetital camp on Presidio Helghts,
ovarlooking Ban wancisco  harhor, s
ptirred up hg riimors of moving f-rf_u\rg to |
Manlln and by the arrival from New York
of lndy visitors nt headquarters. The visit-
ors ars In search of o runaway boy who ls
balteved to have ontered the army, and
Lisutenant Gray, the most popular younmg |
ofMoer In his regiment, through n supposs
poquaintance with one of the visiting pacty,
Miss Amy Lawrencs, 18 envied by his fel-
jown, The party, escoried Ia§ Colonel Arm-
.trrmf, nttends a reviaw on the drill grounds |
and s

disturbed by the le‘l-.l of n Young
prisoner who breaks nwnf rom his guards |
near them and by a collision among
carrlages,

the

Not ten minutes later occurred the colll-
wlon betwean the hack and the hoels that
rosulted In the demolition of one and “‘de-
morallzation” of the rider of the victor.
Whila the Iatter was led away by the
obedisnt Mr, Ellls, lest the slght of him
ghould bring on another nervous attack, Mrs,
Garrison was suffering herself to be com-
forted. Her nerves were gone, but she had
not lost her head., Lots of Prealdlo dames
and damsels wore up on the helghts that
day in such vehicles as the post afforded.
None appeared in anything so styllsh and
elagant as the carringe of the Prime party.
Bhe wae a new and comparative stranger
thera and it would vastly enhance her soclal
prestige, she argued, to bo ecen In such
tgwell” surroundings. With a 1lttle tact
and manngement she might even arrange
matiers so that, willy nilly, her friends
would drive hos home Instead of taking
Colonal Armstrong back to eamp. That
would b 4 stroke worth playing. She
owed Stanloy Armstrong a bhitter grudge
and hod nursed it Jong, She had known him
ton yoars and hated him nine of them.
Whaors they met and when it really matters
not. In the army people meol and part In
n hundred placoy whon they never expected
to mect agoln. She had married Frank
Garrlson In n hand gallop, eald the garrison
ehronicles, "before she had known him two
months," eald the men, "before he knew
hor at all,” suld the women. She waas four
yoard his genfor If the chaplain could be be-
Heved, and flve months his junier If she
oould, Whatever might have been the dis-
cropancy in their agea at tho time of the
coromony no one would suspect the truth
who saw tham now. It was he who looked
aged and careworn and harassed and she
who preseryed her youthful bloom and vi-
yvaelty,

And now, as she reclined as though stdll
too weak and shaken to leave the carrlage
and return to smddle her qulck wils  were
planning the scheme that should result in
her retaining and his losing the ocoveted
soat. There was little time to lose. Most
of the crowd had meattered and she well
knew that ho was only walting for her to
lenve before he would return. Almost ot
the Instant her opportunity came. A cov-
ored wagon relpned suddenly alongside and
kind and sympathetle volces halled her:
Do let us drive you home, Mrs. Garrison;
you must bave boen terribly shaken."” BShe
recognized at once the wife and daughter of
a prominent ofMoer of the post,

*Oh, how kind you are!” shes cried, “I
wns hoplpg some one would come, In-
deed, 1 did get a litue wrench.” And then,
as she moved, with a sudden gasp of paln,
shp clasped Milss Lawrence's extended
hand,

“Indosd, you must not stir, M. Garrl-
son,’' said the young lady. *““We will drive
you home at once.” Mlisg Prime and her
father wore ndding thelr pleas, Sho looked
up, smiling faintly.

“I fenr 1 must troubla you,"” she faltered,
“Oh, how stupld of me! But about Stan-

ley Armstrong—I baven't even thanked
him, Ah, well—he knows, We've been—
such good friends for years—dear old fel-
low!"

CHAPTER V,

There bad been a morning of jublles in
the camp of the Fifth Separate brigade,
nnd a row {n the tents of the regulare. Up
to within a fortnight such a state of affalrs
would bave beon considered nbnormal, for
the papers would have It that the former
were on the verge of dissolution through
plague, pestllence and famine due to the
neglect of officlals vaguely reforred to as
“the military authorities,'” or *“‘the etaff,’
while, up to the coming of Canker to com-
mand, sweet accord had relgued In the reg-
ular brigade and the volunteers looked on
with envy. But now a great martial
magnate had pralsed the stalwart citizen
soldlery whom he had passed in
roview early In the day, and
set them to shouting by the announcement
that, ns reward for thelr hard work and
asglduous drill, they should have thelr
heart's desire and be shipped acroms the geas
to far Manlla, It had all been eettled bo-
forehand at headquarters. The “chief” had
known for fotr days that that particular
command would be selected for the next
expedition, but it tickled '‘the boya" to
have it put that way, and the home papers
would make gp much of It. So there was
elnging and triumph and rejolcing all along
the eastern verge of a rocky, roughly paved
crosa street and rank blasphemy across the

way. Tothe soandal and sorrow of the —
teenth Infantry some of the recent robberies
bad been traced to thelr very doorm. A
commissary sergeant had “"weakened,” a
cartman had “squealed,” ahd one of the
most popular and attractive young soldlers
In the whole command was now a prisoner
in the guardhouse charged with orimioal
knowledge of the whole affalr and of belng
n large reciplent of the ill-gotien money-—
Morton of the adjutant's office, a private in
Company K.

What made it worse waa the Allegation
that several others, non-commlissioned of-
ficers and “special duty men,” were mixed
up in the matter, and Canker had rasped
the whole commissioned foree present for
duty, In hla lecture upon the subject, and
had almost intimated that ofMoers were con-
niving at the concealment of the gullt of
thelr sergeants rather than have it lsak out
that the felony was committed in a company
of thelr commanding.

Ho and Gordon had had what was de-
seribed na o “'red-hot'’ row, all because Gor-
don flatly declnred that while something was
queer about the case of the young clerk who
“had money to burn,' as the men said, he'd
bet his bottom dolar he wasn't n thief. Can-

| ker sald such language was a reflection on

Kimeelf, a8 he had personally investigated
the case, was convinced Morton's gullt could
be establlshed, and had so reported to the
brignde commander in recommending trial
by genoral court-martial, Indeed he had
made out a case againat the lad even befors
he wne arrested and returned to eamp, Gor-
Gon asked if he had seen the boy nnd heard
his atory. Canker reddened and wsaid he
badn't, and he didn't mean to and dldn’t
have to. Gordon said he had—he had talked
with the lad fully and freely on his belug
brought to camp toward § o'clock, and was
greatly Impressed with his story—ns would
any one else ba who heard it. Canker red-
denesd still more and sald he wouldn't allow
officors to interview prlsoners without his
authority. *I'll prefer charges against the
next that does 1t sald he

And not three hours later, Mr. Billy Gray,
sprawling on his camp cot, striving to for-
get the sorrow of the earller morning, and to
memorize a page of paragraphs of army reg-
ulations, was suddenly accosted by an or-
derly who stood at the front of the tent,
soratohing at the tent flap—the camp subsatl-
tutle for a ring at the bell.

“"A note for the Ueutenant,”” sald he, dart-
Ing In and then darting out, possibly fearful
of question. It was a queer note:

“I am A total stranger to you, but I wore
in btrighter days the badge of the same so-
clety that was yours at the university.
Three of the fraternity are in my company—
one Is on guard and he urged me to writs
at onco to you. They know me to be a
Brother Delt, even though I dare not tell
my real name. What I have to say s that
the charge against me ia utterly falee, as
I can oonvince you, but could not convince
a court. I am conflned at the moment of
all others in my life when It is most vitally
Important that I should be free. Grant me
ten minutes’ interview this afternoon, and
it I do not prove myself gulltless I will ask
no favor—but when I do convince you, do as
you would be dote by, Yours In AEX,

GEORGE MORTON."

““Well, I'll be blessed!" sald Mr. Gray, as
he rolled out of his gray blanket, 'Here's
a state of things! Listen to this, captaln,'
he called to his company commander in the
adjoining tent. ‘'Here's Morion, back from
forty-elght hours absence without leave,
brought back by armed guard after sharp
resistance, charged with Lord® knows what
all, wants to bell me his story and prove his

“Yon let him alone,” growled his senlor,
“Remember what Canker sald, or you'll go
In arrest. What call has Morton on you,
I'd Uke to know?"

The lad flushed. Fraternity was a very
saored thing fo the A B X. It was *‘the most
oxclusive crowd at the ‘varsity.” Its mem-
borshlp was pledged to one another by
unusual ties. It was the handest poclety for
a fellow to get into in any one of the seven
colleges whereat it flourished, and ita mys-
tlie bonds were not shaken off with the silken
gown and ‘“‘mortar board" of undergradu-
aie days, bt followed s menbership
through many & maturer year, It
was a soclety most college men might ask
to join In vain. Money, soclal station, In-
fluence were powerless. Not until a student
had been under observation two whole
years and was thoroughly known could he
hope for a ''bid”’ to become a “Delta Slg."
Not untll another six months of probation
could he sport Its colors, and not until he
formally withdrew from Its fold, {n post-
graduation years, could he consider himself
absolved from its mild obligations, But the
boast of the “Delta Big'' bad ever been that
no one of Its membershlp had ever turned
A dewaf ear to a fellow in need of ald. Who
of its originators ever dreamed of such a
thing as the drifting Into and becoming o

 factor in the aflairé of the regular army?

No wonder Gray stood for a moment, the
paper still in his hands, Irresolute, even dis-
turbed. Not to answer the appeal meant
to run ocounter to all the tensts of his
frateruity, To answer might mean court-
martial for deliberate disobedience of or-
ders. Canker had no more mercy than an
Indlan. It was barely forty-eight hours
since he had been publicly warned by an

,experlenced old captaln that he would find

no “guardian angel' In Bqueers, It would
seriously mar his prospects to start now
with Bgueers ‘“‘down on him,"” and as that
lynx-eyed commander was ever on watch
for infractions of orders, Billy well knew
that he could not hepe to see and talk with
the prisoner and Canker not hear of it, To
ask permission of Canker would only make
matiers worse—he was sure to refuse and
then re-emphasize hla orders and redouble
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his vigimnce. To ask the conmsent of the
officer of the day or the connivance of the
guard was to invite them to oourt arrest
and trial on thelr own account. He
pouldn't do that even to oblige a Brother
Delt. If only Ned Craven were officer
of the guard something might be
done—he wna A college mmn, too,
and though not a ‘'Delt,” but rather
of a rival eet, ha “would under-
stand” and poasibly help, Guard mount was
haold toward dusk and that was four hours
away, at lesst. The prisoner's note and tone
wers urgent. An ldea occurred to Billly:
What 4f he could get Gordon to let him “go
on' this very evening It wasn't hia tour.

sampalgn hat down over his eyms (o shint
o the plare of the westering sun, “'Put
I've got—a new wrinkle.”

"SBome bld for Friday? That's your tour,
st 1T And RBrooke began counting on
his fingers. “Walt Ull 1 look st my note-
book. Priday? Why, that's the night of the
Burton's cand  party—4hought you dédn't
know them

"I don’t,” sald Gray, glad enough to es-
eaps the other guestion. "And you hate
oard partles, you know you 40, It's a go, 18]
iH? I'll ses Gordon st once.” And off he
wont, lmaving DBrooke to womder why he
should be o bent on the armngement.

But Gordon proved an unexpectsd foe to
the plan, *“Can't be done, Billy,” sald he,
eententiously, “Canker watches those de-
talls llke a hawk. He hasn't forgotten you
only cams off two daye ago, and If I were
to mount you tonight he'd mount me—with
both feer.™

"Think there's any use In asking him?"
guaried the boy, tossing a backward glance
townrd Canker's tent.

“Not unless you're sulfering for another
saub, That man loves t0 say no as much
a8 any girl 1 ever asked, and he doean't do
It to be coaxed, eithor. Best leave It alone,
Bllly.”

And then the unexpected happened. Into
the tent with quick, impetuous step, came

He had “marched off only two days before,
ns ho well remembered, for Canker had
“roughed” hWim up and down about that 1t-
tle error in copylng the list of prisoners from
the report of the previous day. Moreover,
he had counted on golng to town right after
“retreat,” dining at the Palace, an extrava-
gance not to be thought of at other timesn, 8o
a4 to be on hand when the Primes and Amy
Lawrence came down (o dinner, He had
plauned It all—even to the amount of sur-
priae hie was to exhibit when ha should dis-

| to the core.

the commanding officer himself, and someo-
| thing had ocourred to stir that gentleman
His eyes were enapping and his
| head wne high.

“Mr. Gordon,'" sald he, “bers’'s more of
this plifering business, and now they're be-
ginning to flud out that it Isn't all In my
camp by a damned sight. I wanot that letter
copled at once' Then with a glance at
Gray, who had whipped off his cap and was
etanding In reapectful attitude, he changed
his tone from his querulous, half treble of

Ide In "81 am & private In a eclly company | Aragpe! from tha ranks by 1the --ln-mna‘

that was militia to the tp of Ite plke
talled coats, but he had forgotten L) "1
want thess younyg ldlors to understand dis-
tinctly, by George, that the first prisoner
that gols away from this post takes some-
body's comminsion with him. D'you hear
that, Mr., Oray?" And Oanker turned and
glared at the bright blus eym as though
e would llke to blast thelr clear fires with
the breath of disapprobation. "“"Has that
young fedlow, Morton, been pul In Jrona
yolT' he suddenly asked, whirling on Gor-
don again.

“Think not, elr, Bupplles Umited. OM-
cer-of-the-day reported hall an hour ago
evary set was Iln use. Sent over fo Jdivislon
quartermaster and he answerad that we had
a doren more'n we ware entitied to now,
Wanted to know If we meant to {ron the
whole regiment—''

“The hell he 41" ragad Canker, "I'1l get-

tle that in short ender. My horse there,
orderly! I'll be back by 4, Mr. Gordon,
Fix that detall to sult yourmelf.” And so

saying the Irascible colonel flung bimself
out of the tent and loto his saddle.

“You young idiot,” sall Gordon, whirling
on Bllly the moment the coast was clear,
“You oame within an ace of rulning the
whole thing, Neaver ask Canker for anythlug
unless it's what you wish to be rid of, Tell
Brooke you're for guard, and ha's to go to
town instead."”

"Hopplng mnad,”" as he himeolf afterward
expressed it, Colonel Canker had ridden over
to “have It out” with the quartermaster who
had ventured to ocomment on his methods,
but the alght of the commandling goneral,
standing nlone at the entrance to his private
tent, his pale face grayar than ever and na
world of trouble In his eyes, compolled Can-
ker to stop ehort. Two or three orderlles
wore on the run. Two aldes-de-camp, Mr.
Garrison and & comrade, were searching

N
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“OAN OUR MBN SBLL LETTERS?' ASKED THE GENERAL. “AN IMPORTANT FPACKAGH HAS BEEN STOLEN FROM MY

TENT."

cover about when he had finished his own
dinner that they were juat beginning theirs,
and the extent and degree of pleasurable
emotion he might venture on showing as he
hastened over to greet them, and accept
thelr offer to be seated with them, even if
he had been so unkind as to dine beforehand
solus Inatead of with them. He had set his
heart on having a chat with Misa Lawrence
a8 part recompense for ell he had lost that
morning, and all this he was thinking of
while still fumbling over that disturbing
note. Time was getting ashort, too; there
was no telling how much longer they might
atay, Mr, Prims had brought his only daugh-
ter all that long journey across the conti-
nent on the assurance that the boy he loved,
with whom he had quarreled, and whom, In
his anger, he had sorsly rebuked, had en-
listed there in San Franclsco and was serv-
ing in a regiment at the great camp weat of
the city., He had come full of hope and con-
fildence; he had found the young soldler de-
scribed, and, in his bitter disappointment,
ho declared there was no resemblance to Jus-
tity the report sent him by the bhoy's own
uncle, who vowed he had met bim with com-
rades on the maln street of the city, that
the recognition was mutual, for the boy had
dartod around the first corner and escaped.
Hls companions weras scattered by the time
Mr. Lawrence returned to the spot after a
brief, frultless search, but private detectives
had 4aken It up and “located,” ns they
thought, young Prime and telegraphed the
father in the distant east,

Now, Mr, Lawrence was away on business
of his own. Wrilten assurances that he
couldn't be mistaken lost welght, and Mr,
Prime, disheartened, was merely waitlng the
report of an agent who thought he had
traced the boy to Tampa. In twenty-four
hours he might spirit his daughter away on
another chase, and then there would bhe no
further warrant for Miss Lawrence's remalin-
Ing In the city. She would return to her
lovely bhome In one of the lovellest of Call-
fornlan valleys, miles awey from the raw
togn and chills of the Golden Gate, and
would be no more seen among the camps.
That, sald Billy Gray to himself, would take
overy bit of sunshine from his life.

All this detall, or much of it, he had
learned from the fair lips of Miss Lawrence
ehrsel!, for Mr. Prime and his daughter
seemed to shrink from speaking of the mut-
ter. From the first Miss Amy had bad to
take the young gentlemnnn under her per-
sonal wing, ne It were., In her desire to aid
her uncle and cousin In every way, and
knowing them (o be sirangems to the entire
camp, she had eagerly sent for him as the
first familiar or friendly object she saw,
Then when he came and was presented and
proved to possesa little Interest to the care-
worn man and his anxious nnd devoted child,
it devyolved upon Miss Lawrence to ake
much of Bllly In proportion as they made
little of him, and for three days or 8o Lhe
blithe young fellow seemed falrly to walk
on alr. Moreover, ahe had taken him Into
the family confidences in telling him of Lhe
missing son and brother, for both her uncle
and cousin, she sald, were so sensitive about
it they could pot talk to any one except
when actually necessary. They had leaned,
as it were, on the general and on Colonel
Armstrong for a day, and then seemed to
draw away from both. Thoy even seeimed
o take It much amiss that her father had
o be abement when they came, though they
had sent no word, uoptil teo late, of their
coming, He was on his return, might ar-
rive any hour, but so enight they go. Now
it Bllly could only discover that missing
son—

Then came an insplration! Penciling a
brief note he gave It 10 a soldler of hls com-
pany and bade him take it to the guard
tenda. It told Morton of the colonel's or-
ders, lesued that very day, and bade him
boe patient—hbe hoped and belleved oppor-
tunity would be afforded for an interview
that evening, Then he hunted up 4 sub-
altern of his own grade whom he |koew
would probably be the detall for oMeer-of-
the-guard that evening. “‘Brooke,' sald he,
“will you swap tours with me If Gordon's
willing. 1 have—I'd Uke mighuly to ex-
change if it's all the same to you."

Brooke hesitated. He had soclal hopes
and aspiratdons of his own, By "swapplng"
with Gray he might find himself doomed to
® night in camp when he had accepled for
sune pleasant funotion in town.

"Thought you were keen to go
night—night after retreat,’” he hazarded.

“Well, I was,” sald Gray, pulling bis drab

complaint. *“What's this you'd best leave
alone?' he suddenly demanded, “Thers are
a dozen things you'd best leave alone, and
a dozen you would do well to cultivate and
study. When I was—howover, I nover was a
leutenant except in war tlme, when they
amounted to something, 1 got my profes-
slonal knowledge In front of the enemy—
not &t any damned charity school. You're
here to ask some new (ndulgence, 1
suppose. Want to etny in  town
over night and fritter away your
money and the time the government pays
for, No, sir; you can't have my consent.
You will be back in camp at 12 o'cleck, and
stop and report your return to the officer of
the guard, so that I may know the hour
you come In. Who's the officer of the guard
tonight, Mr. Gordon?"

“Mr. Brooke, eir."”

“Mp, Brooke! Why, I thought I told you
he wos to take those prisomers In town to-
morrow? He has to testify before that court
in the case of Sergeant Kelly and It saves
my sending another officer and having two
of our fleutenanis away from drill and
hanging around the Bohemian club., Detall
somebody elsal”

“All right, sir,)" answered Gordon, im-
porturbably. “‘Make any odds, sir, who ls|
dotalled 2" i

Canker had turned to his desk and was
tosslug over Lhe papers with nervous lmnd.'
Gray Impulsively stepped forward, his eyese |
kindling with hope. It was on the tip of |
his tongue to launch into a proffer of his
own services for the detall, but Gordon
bastily warned him back with a sweep of the
hand and a portentuous scowl,

“*“No. One's as bad as the other. Next
thing T know sowme of ‘em will be letting
prisoners escape right under my nose, mak-
Ing ua the laughing stock of these damned
militia volunteers,” (Canker entered serv-

through desks and boxes, thelr faces grave
and concerned. The regimental commander
was off his horse in a second. “Anything
amles, general?’ he asked, wilh eoldlerly
ealite,

The gemeral turned slowly toward him.
“Can our men sell letters,” he sald, “as well
as food and forage? Do people buy such
things? A most important package has been
—wtolen from my tent."

CHAPTER VI.

The great thoroughfare of that wonderful
olty, seated on more than hner meven hills,
and ruling the western world, was thronged
from curb to eurb. Gay with bunting and
streamers, the tall bulldings of the rival
newspapera and the long facades of hotels
and buglness blocks were gayer still with the
life and color and enthuslesm that crowded
every window. BStreet trafic weas blocked.
Cable cars clanged vainly and the police
strove valiantly, It was a day given up to
but one duty and one purpose, that of glving
Godapeed to the soldiery ordered for service
in the distant Philippines, and, though they
halled from almost every section of  the
Union except the Pacific slope, as though
ttey were her own children, with all the
hope and falth and pride and patriotism,
with ail the blessings and comforts with
which she had loaded the foremost ships that
salled, yeot happlly without the tears that
flowed when her own gallant regiment waa
among the flrt to lead the way, San
Francisoo turned ouwt en masse to
cheer the men from far beyond the
Blorras and the Rockles, and to see them
proudly through the Golden Gate. Barly In
the day the guns of a famous light battery
had been trundled, deched like some rose-
covered chariot at the summer festival of
flowers, through the winding lanes of eager
forms and faces, the cannoneers almost

j eream, or buttering sandwiches, or pinning

Bands of men and women who seemod pow-
erlied to let go. With thelr little brown
onthioes tossad jJauntlly ovar the bromd blue
shoulders, Balf a rogiment of regular cavs
nliy, demounted, bhad gona tridging down
to the docks, cheered (o the gateway of the
e by thoumtds of citizonis who seomod tnl
envy ths very reoroMs who, anly half uni-
formed and drilled, brought up the rear of
the colomn. Onee within the
wobden portale, the gunrds and  sentries!
halding back the Importunate erowd, the
soldliores Nung exide their beavy packs and
were marshallad before an array of templing
tablem and thore Pfeasted, comforted and re- |
Jolced under the minlatratlons of that niar- |
velons spovessot of the sanitary commission
of thoe great eivil war of the "0s—the noble
arder of the Red Oroma, There at thoss ta- |
blea In the dust and din of the bustling plors, |
in the soot and heat of the rallway sation,
In the jam and turmoll at the farty houses,
In the fog and chill of the maward campe
in the fever-haunted wards of crowded fleld
hospltals, from dawn tlll dark, from dark
till dawn, tolled week aftor week devoted
woaen In every grade of 1ife, the wife of
the milllonalre, the daughter of the day la-
borer, the gently born, the delicately reared
the soesin]l pots and darlings, the humble
meamsiress, no one o high to stoop to ald
the departing eoldler, none too poor or low
to deny him cheer and sympatiy. The war
was stlll young then, Spain had pot low-
ered Its riddled standard and sued for peace
Two groat flecta had been swopt from the!
seas, the guns of Santlage were allenced and
the stronghold of the Orfent was sulking in

mnseive

| the shadow of the flag, but there was still

soldler work to be done, and so long as the
natlon sent ita fighting men through {ie
broad and beautitul gates San Francleco and
the Red Crosas stood by with cager, lavish
hands to heap upon the warrlor sons of a
score of other states, even as upon thelr |
own, every cheer and comfort that wealth'
could purchase or human aympathy devise, |
It was the one feature of the war days of'
‘08 that will never bo forgotten.

At one of the flower-decked tables near
tho great “‘stage’ that led to the maln deok
of the transport, a group of blithe young
matrons and pretty girls had been buslly
gerving frult, coffee, boulllon and substan-
tials to the troopers, man after man, for over
two hours. Thero was llvely chat and merry
war of words going on at the moment be-
tween half a doren young officers who had
had thelr eyes on that particular table ever
sinca the coming of the ecommand, and were
now making the most of their opportunities
befora the trumpets should sound the as-
sembly and the word be passed 1o move
aboard. All the heavy baggage and ammu-
nitlon had, at last, been swung Into the hold;
tho guns of the battery had boen lowered and
sccurely chocked; the foreonstle head wne
thronged with the red-trimmed uniforms of
the artillerymen, who had already been em-
barked and were now jenlously clamoring
that the troopers should be “shut oft™ from
the further ministrations of the Red Cross,
&nd broadly Intimating that it wasn't a falr
deal that thelr rivals phould be allowed n
whole additional hour of lingering farewells.

Lingering farewells there cemainly wers
Many n young eoldier and many a lass
“palred off'" In Mttle nooks and comers
among the stacks of bales and boxes, hut at
tihe table nearest the staging all seomed gny
and In good humor. A merry little woman
with straw-colored bhair and paert, tip-tilted
nose and much vivacity and complexion had
apparently taken the lead in the warfare of
chaff and fun. Evidently she was no stranger
to most of the offlcars. Almost as evidently,
o a very closs observer who stood a few
paoces away, she was no Iintimate of the group
of women who with good right regarded that
table as their especial and personal charge.
Her Red Cross badge was very new: her
garb and gloves were just as fresh and spot-
less, She bad not been ladling out milk and

souvenirs on dusty blue blouses ever since
early morning. Other facea there showed
through all thelr smiles and sweatness the
traces of long days of accustomed work and
short nights of troubled aleep. Marvelous
were Mrs. Frank Garrison's recuperative
powers, thought they who maw her brought
home in the Primes’ styllsh carriage, weak
and helpless and shaken after her adventurs
of the previous day. She had not been
ot the Prealdlo s week, and yst she
pervaded it. She Mad never thought of
such a thing as the Red Cross untll she
found It the center of the social firma-
ment after her arrival at San Franclsco,
and here she was, the last comer, the fore-
moet (“most forward"' I think some one de-
aaribed it) in thelr clrcle at one of the moat
prominent tables, absorbing much of the at-
tentlon, most of the glory, and most of the
fatigue that should have been equally
shared by all.

“‘Adlos!'* she gayly cried as the “‘assem-
bly" rang out, loud end clear, and waving
thelr hands and ralsing thelr caps, the off-
cors hastened to Joln thelr, commanda,
"“"Adlos, tlll we meet at Manila.”

‘Do you really think of going to the
Philippines, Mrs. Garrison?" queried a
much older-looking, yet younger woman.

"Why, wo were told Lhat the goneral sald
that none of his staff would bLe allowed to
take their wives."

““Yet there aro others!” laughed Mre. Gar-

rlson, waving a dalnty handkerchle! toward
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the troops now breaking Inte column of
twos and eglowly climbing the stage. *“Who
would want to go with that blessed old
undertaker " Goodbye—bon voyage,
Geordle!" she cried, blowing a kiss to the
lleutenant at the head of the second troop,
A youth who blushed and looked sonfused
at the attention thereby centared upon him,
and who would fain have shalten hie fist
rather than have waved the one unoccupled
band in perfunctory reply. *“When I go I'll
choose a ship with a band and broad decks,
not eny such cramped old canal boat as
the Portland.”

“Oh! I thought perhaps your husband—'*
began the lady dublously, but with a signifi-
cant glance at the sllent faces about her,

“Who? Frank Garrison? Heavens! I
haven't known what it was to have a hus-
band—since that poor dear boy went on staft
duty,” prompily answered the diminutive
center of attraction, a merry peal of laughter
ringilng under the dingy archway of the
long, lomg roof. *““Why, the Portinnd has
only one statercom In it big enough for
bandbox, and of course the general has
have that, and there fsn't a deck wh
one couple could turn a slow walts, No,
indead! walt for the next flotilla, when our
fellows go, bands and all. Then we'll see.”

"But surely, Mms. Gurrison, we are told
the War department hns positively for-
bldden officers’ wives from golng on the,.
transports—'' agnin begum her lnwrrosa.tor,l
& wistful look In her tired eyos. “‘I know
I'd give anything to join Mr, Dutton."

“The War department has to take orders
quite as often as It glves them, Mra. Dutton.
The thing Is to know how to be of the order-
giving slde. Oh, Joy!" she suddenly cried.
“Here aro the Primes and Amy Lawrence—
then the regiments must be coming! And
there's Stanley Armstrong!"

(To be Continued.)
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