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"Impossible!" shouted old Col-

onel Saunders, chewing at his
steel-gra- y mustache; and for the
first time during forty years of
active service he actually trem-
bled. The horror of this was
more overpowering than the hiss
of the Moro bolos when, drunk

with bhang, they closed in upon
the skirmish line. "Impossible!"
he muttered, and sank back into
his chair.

Outside the hot sun of the Phil-
ippines burned the parched land,
sending its scorching rays into
the white-washe- d house in which
he sat. Upon the table in front of,
him his orderly had placed a

.closely-type-d document of five
pages.

It was the findings of the cour.t

martial which had sat on the pre-
ceding day. It had passed sen-
tence of death upon a certain
William Gilfoy for having joined
the Moro forces and fired upon
his former comrades. If Colonel
Saunders affixed his signature to
the document the death sentence
would be'carried out not a year
hence, nor a month hence, nor a
day hence, but now.

There was death in the quiet
air, in the hushed expectancy of
the camp; in the rows of white-
washed cells in the barracks also,
and in the barrack yard, where a
grim post, like an enormous car-

penter's square set upright, creak-
ed as the executioner tested the
mechanism of the trap.

"His sweetheart!" muttered the
colonel again. "I can't see her
I won't see her, Walters. Tell
her "

"May I come in?" inquired a
gentle voice outside', and a girl
entered a typical American girl,
such as is to be met in thousands
in the little towns and villages of

the tyew England states. She
might have been twenty-jiv-e; her
face had lost the sweet immatur-
ity of youth and had been replac-
ed by that gentle and half mater-
nal look that is to be seen some-

times on the faces of good women.
"I am Miss King," she said,

smiling happily at Colonel Saun-

ders. "I suppose William has
told you that .that we are "to be
married here, now that his term
has ended. A slight blush suf-

fused her face. "But they told
me in the barracks that Mr. Gil- -

I fpy had gone to Manila to mee
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