
abide by it She would love Rich-ard- s

forever, but she would mar-
ry

She did not tell him the name
But Richards had imagined that
it was some officer he knew. '

Tlje memories vanished with
the sudden cessation of the hiss-
ing above them. Richards knew
What that meant. The enemy
were preparing to charge. He
sprang to his feet with a briskly
uttered command. Under the hill
a brown line was gathering, clos-

ing in, screaming with the fury
generated by hemp and fanatic-
ism. They "came upward, and,
finding that the defenders made
no reply, swooped in wjth a zest,
flags flying, keen, razor-edge- d bo-l-

flashing back the light of the
declining sun.

Next monent it was hand to
hand- - For a 'full minute hours,
it seemed the fighting was fierce
thrust and yell, the swing of the
bolo, the thud of the rifle on stock
or skull, the cough of the lung-pierc-

man as he tumbled back-

ward. Then the attackers were
sullenly retiring and the besieged
drew a little closer together.

Richards stooped and raised a
wounded man at his side. He
kneyv him, Sergeant Hutton, one
of the recruits. He was an edu-

cated man and working up to his
commission from the ranks. Now
he lay helpless with a shattered
ank'i and shoulder blade. And
Richards had escaped scot free.

"Sergeant, I'm going to put
you behind this rock," said the
lieutenant.

Hutton was fumbling at his

I throat. He opened the blood
stained tunic and disclosed a lit-

tle locket of gold. "Open it," he
whispered. Richards obeyed and'
found himself looking, into the
face of Lucy GreaveS. "

"She gave it to me," the ser--I
geant whispered. "We were to
have been married the day before
I sailed. It was postponed at th
last moment, till I came backs
If I die you'll carry my loye to
her?"

Richards nodded. He could not
trust himself to speak. His heart
leaped up at the thought that for
his sake Lucy had waited, that,
though honor forbade her to be
faithless to Hutton, she had at
least found marriage impossible
then. He understood the motive
and thought sorxbwfully of their

meeting. It was the
chance of the last five minutes of
an at-ho- Had he not turned
to bid his hostess x goodbye he
would never havte met Lucy.

Now his duty was clear; at all
cost he must save this man's life,
both for his country's sake, and
for the sake of honor. Lucy
would not have it otherwise.

"I'll "tell her,"-h- e said. But
you'll pull through, Sergeant.
It's a bad wound in each place,
but the ball has only shattered the
bone. Now lie still behind this
rock and wait till the relief ar-- i

rives.
A wild yell burst forth from be:

neath the hill, from 500
throats. The Filipinos were
charging again. And this time

"they charged home. The defend
ers, reduced to less than twenty


