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he beat a bass drum with force and unc­
tion. Each was habited in the uniform 
of the Salvation order:

Shandon's initial impression was that 
street fakirs were selling Wizard Oil. 
Herbs of Wonder# or something after 
that sort, and he began cracking jokes as 
he laughingly looked over the heads of 
the crowd toward the singers. Even when 
the three strangers knelt, and the man * 
voice rose in prayer, the crowd, and 
Shandon as well, continued to laugh and 
jest; Bat a moment later one of the girls 
stepped upon a box at the edge of the 
aidêwal. • I lonl-el around on the torch-!

various eoneouree. Iü-

HEN there was “nid” Barrett, train­
master# who held that when an 
engineer had once gone, unkilled, 
through a head-end collision, he 

wae never so much a man of courage 
afterward: Perhaps the grumpy old chief’s 
contention was grounded on fact, for what 

having faced such monstrous peril, 
could be quite the same again? But Nat 
Shandon’s deed at Muley Fork gave Bar­
rett’s theory a refutation so marked thaj 
I, for one# never heard the ‘ old man 
"chew” that argument more. Doubtless 
Barrett would have felt the contradiction 
less had he liked the young engineer bet­
ter# for Shandon was a bit hard of
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rlit faces < 
stantly 6ha.mi.ii was a serious man.

; - small, and had 
. in tone, delicate-

con- JThe young 
a face thin, faintly 
ly featured, with big: dark, sorrowful eyes . 
that domiualed the counternn-n. As she 
looked down on the fa r , _t .i ' r nwd a 
little smile ran about her lips, an engag­
ing yet pathic gleam of appeal which 
how mingled frendehip and pity curiously. 
Shandon felt tin? look and the spirit of ] 
:the face enter him as something that 

to the heart of matter and leaves, 
wound. Be drew in a deep

Datittiu
“îr^Sbandon, you know, who brought 
t* to Route its first fame tor qmek 
service by driving the 407. hooked to Gov­
ernor Graham’s special, across the We 
in two hours and forty mmtrtes. 1 
kostier ran the engine into the house, 
when the hot clip was finished.
frame cracked and her driver flange* pa6ses 
whittled to knife Made»: Barrett was ^ or
wroth, being gray and conservative; but g!inced „p àt the dear stars over-
Superintendent -Toy; yBunger and of ^ dropped #l8 eye, to the crowd, and
new school of haste# slipped ®ha"d”tl made a movement as if to go. His world
the back, and praised him: He had suddenly changed. Then he turned
ting in some new passenger engines, Bali- tBW„rd the face again: Shut up! he
win compounds with seven-foot drivers, ^ t0 a nosey fellow at bis elbow, un- 
he said, and Shandon would be expected <.an,cioMg]y ending the gruff command with 
to see what sort of /peedlaÿ in t e t an „at,h. ,
one that should arrive: th*t tM WW* The girl was speaking. Shandon Betened 

S be the famous 990. Shandon liked the $ moment( then pushed on round the 
idea immeasurably, but approved it <t«leV wowd and in nearer the speaker. Her 
1.V He would do his beet, he said. voire was thready from hoarseneae, yet

Prior to thç Governor Graham run, 6WMt with sympathy and tenderness. She
Shandon had “snapped" a dinky caboose telling wby they had come among 
iron, the tad of ft wild stock train on the ^ k Round HU1, of the work of ; 
eastern division, taking the Btring down ft ^ hoped tp do o{ the trend,hip 1
«rade and around a curve so fastthet the and bejp tbey eraved Then, with hfted 
fittle caboose flew the tratk, tmned ov-r. sjie began to tell the story of the
,md skated across a frozen creek, «tiuring ctu0;fied and risep Lover of a!k Ufc., 
eevwd people, Snandon was charged with with ineffable appreciation ;
being reckless from drink# but mvvrtiga- jp look and tone ghe told of His com-

t:t P^‘n 5* "The loldT not™ 9ll‘e and the eadtl br0kC int° ^ the^wdomf aiid^store ^ fronts^Th^ flame and saving—sometimes, I jjiivè

it was he who sat on the right-hand side feelip and a spiritual intuition impos- agaill| -Little Hallelujah,” tenderly, wist- about her was full o£ g1” 8 aature and think. I am 26. I am the%aughter of
f tb» cab of the old 200, going up Angel **f, — v men fullv aa he crossed the main track and yearning and pity in ever) gest ncl ^ minister j revolted against the seeming

Pasa, when Jerry Burns Céme down with jn the crowd grew quiet; others 6BW" y, engine eteam'ng down toward the tone, she a^vTle and suf- tyranny of the—the higher duty. Atter-
ILTbJttS and piled the gokh with ruin .:n,led etirrin about, scraping such station. Shandon stood out for away, pale ana sm I ,oved a man_worshiped him-he
Jerry was not at fault, lot he eouldnt merriment ag they could from the odd “You said you wae cornin’ round to fenng humbly. Then here m Ied nl„ a,tray. Both he and the child
l.rdd1 seventeen cars ef steel rails on. a g;(uat;on. shandon listened, looking at look tbe machine over, Nat, ’fore I brung ot heavy feet, men lung > 8 there dead.”
sltppdry mountain track when something hp ^r| with ]evel- earnest eyes. Old as her out 0f the house, but I couldn’t wait,' the crowd, people were ’ v nia-1 Shandon’s hand closed on hers qui ver-
traswrong with the brakes.. Jerry ami W(U, *he eto„-. he felt it as ,something said the hogtler, as he jumped to the was surging and confusion, cap. ] ingly. "Poor little girl-how bad you ve
the firemen of the colliding engines jumped, ahn0I|t new the beautiful resurrection of gr0und from the gangway of the engine. tied through1 tb-J d ied backward beeu treated! Hon t you come to m
-irith natural and calamitous reeiflt»; bat tak worn well-nigh thread-bare andi^.-8be-a right,” said Shandon absent- tain suddenly toppled A 1 nd I love you so? he said huskily,
shandon stuck, and saw the e’'PTem* j meaningless in his childhood years. Still ,y> a, he 6Wang himself up the step, but from tne speakers^, b.eeüi g have drained that «up-pergonal lot e,
aimon , to Shandon the personality of the speaker wbether he meant the mighty B90 or on her forehead. throat, You—your love—wou.d be d.ff rest, 1

ShLdon was a large man, or perhaps, wag {ar more tban the story. Her deli- ..Little Hallelujah” was not apparent. With a 8^bm8 -”„d Kathered the slim know. I would like to taste it; W. large
to put it more precisely, a big boy. Even ^ c]ad in plain brown; her ,.Sometbing wrong with Nat,” muttsred bhandon leaped m a 8 boldink it; seems> lt 1S a llttle thing beside tlie
Lch gravity as seems natural to one theti tender face, in its frame of black h |reman an hour later as they hgure ® « His face was «‘eat Affection, the impersonal love thaï
proaching life's thirtieth year was rarely aud dark ribbons tied under the ” through the mountains. her “s one ™ÿ.t/ «“‘"^“blazing eves ’ yearns for all mankind. Cannot y ou im

MmsÉsi Mmm m&zm wsn ...ssissi e mtm. ss*ië .
v*iThe designated a- "moat elegant h% ^ Teacaed in, and drew ed upwistfully to thepeat domeo ^ ^ o£ what might be thought or said would sin by Saying that were true,’ she mg the opening througn^ rf ^ Grand ^ t h_ Inl goin- to cut the iee pack -

^evotonc^ofVt^e t^Tkept &S: olthe^nJ^k oLnow oppotte^'s^walk towaV'tim hoarding ^S^ItTould lm4»» To^r^h^whtch  ̂ ronductor, of the freight and jus-

B-j^t  ̂ with a setting of S-W £

to men who suffered the normal trap,da, ^ ^ ^ ^ o{ a d k „ near “ tend”£batha^bi ,s of her life at down upon hey God:c"P; U 13 StraUgely’ meXPre6' stupendous scenervT Crushing walls of the man who drove her could result, they
tion of beings who might at any moment ïhg ^ pausedj and\tooked alter a“d the ee?m 8 blood-stained against his shoulder. aibly sweet. stone gigantic cleavage here and declared. But Phil Lyon, chewing hard
lose their jobs, was fairly appalling Aa > oddly, pityingly. The crowd roared thlJ”” "l,1*', had uut given her- he came to the house, h«: set the He tell flaccul. hopeless, gazing at her c 3oaring silvery necks of distant on a piece of tobacco said coolly, All
1 remember him, he stood -omethmg la ™hter. „ .w J tl untomanly labor, had not open irith a big unpetuouB foot, and dumMy. ncaS while sloping mountain-shoulders, right, Nat; only you'd better let me buck
more than -:x feet in flat-hee e s , Abandon looked down a moment at the 9 herself as a target for ridicule, pushed his way into • with ^ou xvou d n,ally me’ "0 1 ■ , breasts of crags shaggy with forests, and the ice first.” .
was powerfully fashioned in b°dya”d oatUne of the fallen man. “Get up and : offered her wgg one who ought lady came out of the 81fr‘n8 J? i make me happy, only me. How much ‘ M .. ’1(Jwn ,,, thc canyon with "No, I have the right of way; it. » mÿ
limb, slightly stooped in *he go t’ your boardin’ house!” he growled 8‘be a"d h ,:f a warm home-nest, sudden paling countenancV T yklld sweeter, more unselfish to work for toe t - 8 water hanging about it. duty, not yours, Phil. Pull down quick,
with head and face nearly handsome, but. * disturb the-the meetin have her 1 between | her--they ve stoned her said ^hanü salva,hon and ]0y of all mankind. The , warming for a week, and let me kick in. There will be forty-
almost too small for his frame, and ^ tumed and came towatd the -! chokingly. "Where shall I lay her? object would be luhmtely greater, your Poland ^ =“tcher-g office and the ie* of water in this gulch in twenty
nedium-sized gray eyes that looked sqnare ^ paBged around it> and paused her and *he , mu on tbe They placed her on a bed in a room off reward °f happiness infinitely larger. You ’ q{ ^ roadPhad been dealing with milutes if that gorge am t broken, said

., into the eyes of other people and danced ^ tfae middle of tbe street, and looked When he pulled mto Rou the parlor and Shandon rushed away foi ; understand do you not. a„noying earth and snowslides, not large, Shandon.
with bantering smiles. toward the speaker. The girl stepped return trip the followmg even gj the company’s surgeon. When lie returned | He stirred restlessly I seem to see _ a omfnoiis of disasters. Upon a lmn- Then there wae wild hurrying,

Barrett could not understand him, and down frpm the box_ and took her tam- had his mmd made “P to ’ But he with the surgeon, the blonde cadet and somehow-a httlc, but I cannot teel it, * ^imtifins_perha{is a thousand, great ing of drawheads and the hissing of stew, 
account, and for the more pnok- n f tha hand of her sister work- captain and her meetings^a - thti lieutenant. with several oth-i he said desolately. f "ant only you. Fm:,n - -now lav sAtening; the frozen rough shouting amt shrill crying, anj

h reason that he could force no «gn of b0 r woman wearing the did not. .He passed, d7"thJo°“eghtoM2 persons, were in the room. Shandon -You must enter into God s love ada™a“egal to break; down in Midgley moans from thc sick who were being
subserviency from tbe man, disliked hum ! ■ while the lieutenant, street when lie might bale gon® "d Lnl out, and stood on the porch wiU m you, and then you xxal .}ov* ** 13^“ nd |ver in Muley’s bore there were! carried abroad. The Grand was lippmg
Rut Joy, who was of eager nature, liked ^ ^ ^ the drmu, mount- 1 edgings by a shorter routir He found ^ ^ ce. At the end He loves, caring tenderly for all Me. Love ^ noises throughout ,he rails of the main line, its waters heap-

unreasonably. At least we dispatch- hox and began speaking. the Salvationists, with » larger and^ime ^ ^ an ^ the surgeon grmv3 by use; evep Jesus, I b^e Uyt popp g then came the morning cd with groaning and grmdrng windrows
by the time he had pushed ^ brown captaIn drew toward what more respectful came out. He looked at Shandon under- Himself from sm only by constant y do- a y_ s eastern run. ! of ice. as Shandon backed the 990 for the
Barrett’s protests to the a {ew gtepB> and lifted her sor- at the point of their na HPe stopped ! standingly. "A pretty bad concussion- ing good. Let me help you a little, let bh d thc throttle his aspect was! charge. He sent her back clear to the

the line. But the ^ came nearer to ! Hallelujah was preaching. Heistopp d ed her_but she’ll be all right, if kept me lead you-just one-step. ^ o)der iran; withm a few days! fallen bridge before he reversed for the
him, and put out her hand. He took it1 some distance away, and listened, a | quiet>„ h<$ 31ld. -sbc’s a soldier, sure Her eyes closed, and she began p a - J^'L-ialmees had gone. A, ,th- terrible plunge. Ridley had -got off at the 
timidly, feeling himself suddenly touched tfoomy, brooding look in *“**• „. , I enough. As soon as she came to she , ing for him, plaintively, simply, -of y. under3Lalldlng whv. Ridley, the fire- station, and Shandon sat alone in the
w™h a kind of trembling. Bystanders end of ten minutes he, ab”°k..wanted to go back into the street and When she had finished he inn, a | ont '“”™ii,a, . There was a babble and cUmor of
were giinning, aud nudging each other, | gether and went onward. In‘b , ^ speak.” He ended with an odd grunt of struggling sob m Ins throat, bhe toj • Shandon watched ! echoes through all the canyon. He drew w
but he did not consciously see them. The. with on odd thob iif dismay■ he found the hjg halld m both hers, and each looked apret .Hhld On the way to the Grand in Ins breath and held it an instant, then
face of tbe girl, sad, though faintly smil-1 little captain and bhe. cadf 1 9ê t b, Pn Shandon's lips moved, but he did not at the other through tears. You will o ., uing swollen str.ams, i threw the throttle wide. The hug*
ing and the big appealing eyes, looking I posite to him at the' breakta epeak. An aching lump sprang mto his goodj- sbe said, you will be great b inspected before crossing with machine leaped forward with a roar from
out of a shadowy half-circle that told of, the dining room of his boarffing house^ throat> and he turned away and strode off the best sense, won t you. 1 am ™ lttk ' J traiu aIld thl. 990 plowed through stack and exhausts. Beautiful and mighy
overwork and shaken health, enthralled ! Later he learned that the Mvatmmsts ^ ^ r(jund hou6e. -only one-almost nothing. Tbmk of the the fram^ana ^ ^ and atoneg she swept down the perilous stretch,
him. "T want «0 much to thank you, had secured a smaU hall oni Main^ stt, ^ the next day he same softly thousands of sick, the unJved’ ‘he £a“”"e wedged between the slats of her pilot, iron skull set for the mountain ridge of
but I shouldn’t,” she said. "It wasn t which was to constitute the • int0 Hallelujah’s room. The girl lay torget me m thinking of them, be™"- The sun seemed warm us in June, and ice. What the people heard as she passed
right to use-the man roughly, to take him and the the lieu «nan , ^ propped up among her pillows, wan and it is better o'- ^ thc air ]iad the balm of late April in it. was a long roar of thunder; v, » they

It is such as he that Christ is was bunking °“ {het. ?°°r *ba„ a vlanket weak a white bandage about her brow I might lose myself in leaing onl;> yoft „„ dlstant, mountains say was a glimmering monster «ash by
blind soul, he is so much no more easeful thing than a blanket ^ whieh she had -f-w, 11-try, lie struggled to say and Herein ^ ^ ^ show- with a gray iron face at a window. Then

something like about him. 1-e lasses would c p .■ the counterpane before turned and went out, shaken to the soul. avalanches Earlv in there was a booming crash, a great gusli
there later, in a little room partition^ been ^dmg on he c ^ ^ a Tlmt evening he passed along Mam «g the ^ ^/^“d fallen leav- of water and ice blocks in the air, and the
off at tbe rear. They had come to make U‘he big engineer stood street on the less frequented «de. A ^eemhar ram^nd, stoet had ^ wag gont, 1
a campaign against sm m Bern d H ffi - - breath Qr two awkwardly turn- larger crowd than ^ver "aa at 'tb” 0 8 slipped, when unrestrained by Lyon opened his engine’s valves, and the
The fight promised to he 'oug- When ut g ^ ^ f| < , 6wift surge point ot meeting. In then midst he saw *nov no w ^ and exprcss rUshed after her, plowmg onward
Shandon sat down at table, the t 8 . vislb]v sweeping him at sight Hallelujah on the speakers box, a white • • torrents through water and crashing ice mto open
captain inclined her head to '“™ " ot her "I wanted-to*see you—to find out bandage across her forehead, preaching - ^ wepg (.arefullv. His train ground. What Lyon did not see, some
cognition, but was quiet and rete , • along ” he said, with w ith a glow\ ot light on hey face. The ■ " , ,1 1 . j 1 ;#p ,t on ybp real. coaches saw, a sublime and
lv at time, her big brown eyes wandered how you w as gettm along. low„ mar,hal stood not far from her, a should hltobe» riq Midgky t on^ he rea ^ ^ ^
to hi. face, leaving /a, queer tremor at apdog, ‘ «s ^ # ^ cordon of big-fisted men from the raüroad was 2 in the atte noon wh . they Lthe'sn^king rush of a thouaànd ton. ot

and sit here won't you?” she said. Her shops stood about her. men who lmd „nt^“]lier „f the bridge, snow into Midgley reserve». With the
sweet and cool, and grateful to sworn that Round Hill should not be £ dow)l and walked across, impact half the water* of the mcloeure

again hum,hated by having a woman i?™ alfly tre„ora tan through the non seemed to gush outward over the du,’, 
stoned in its streets, bhandon trmd to firm. Above the crest like a. gigantic silver banner, bend-
listen# but could not tor .the tendu, at { riwl. had a heaped, swollen iug downward as the structure burst.
blera Be8 is’greator than any man," loo*8 and was filled with grinding masses And tiny Midgley*, Well, no human life 

he faltered, and went onward, out tiirough of me. ^handon moun hgd j They found Shandon's engine 300 feet
the town mto the still xalley, under 1 1 eastern span when, with a beyond the ice pack, lying on her side.
b,g white stars, hong the ^ ot s,l- b“dlp> span broke from the Slack, bell, sand tank, cab^verythi^
ence in the moonlit iclds. At 7 bg, centre pier and plunged into was gone. Battered and stripped she lay,
morning he mounted the 990. and took cr mb mg a hissing wreck. They pulled Shandon
the express east, and the drama - - ^ Midgley they found a red signal out, from some wreckage rearward from the
Fork was played under that span of thc train ^ the #iding. Look. englne. He was hurt beyond mortal help.
8U" . , . S „.-ion inl! eastward, they sa* the cause: Muley As he hung in Lyon’s arms he spoke bull

It was a stage tor tiag; . , , , Fgrk mad witH its burden, was pushing once. “Tell Hallelujah,” he murmured,
where the Mu.ey river b01led 8 , moving grinding ridge of ice clear aero is “the little captain—back in Round Hill-
mountain bases and met ie , g 'e h k ; t0 tbe northern canyon wall, you know—tell her I tried to love and
^.w ThTlarier rfrer bent round a Looking up the mountainside, they saw rave ’em all-but I-loved-her-the-
tirst step tne largei 11c , tb whole front of the reservoir stream- best.
cliff’s bottom and fi?wned the west L a long veil of glittlering glass. Would That was all. They laid him on cushion,
a gorge The tia.k, looking • tb®’ dlm hold? What if the snow on the in the baggage car, and pulled onward
approached the gorge on the nght«deof to the left o{ it should around the curve, up Tudor Gulch, over,
the Grand; but at the iaouth of the pus strop, » J irresistable in Angel Pass, and down into Peace Valley.'

some-

Vi
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Gathered the Slim Figure in His Arms.Shandon Leaped in and i
small, black epota like epiâ*»there -were 

heads on tne white, gleaming slope, start- 
o£ the avalanche. The Grand, 

at the bridge, we*

half mile cast of thc bridge the cauyon 
widened, a sloping mountain lifting on 
the left, a towering wall of rock beetling 
on the farther side of the river. At the 
foot of thc steep slope thc little, town of 
Midgley clustered, above it the broad, 
slanting bosom of thc mountain. On tins 
beveled sweep, which ran upward thou­
sands of feet, were dark green clots of 

valleys, aud mighty

. blind, strange thing—sometimes it is good
tasted it—

ing drops
freed in a measure 
climbing its banks, momentarily backing 
up from the ice gorge at the mouth ot 
Muley Fork. Midgley and the express 
and the freight lay in a frightful trap.

Shandon got d»wn, and looked abouti 
him. The conductor came running fore 
wal'd. There were crying and hysteria 
along thc track. A hundred people or 

the populace of little Midgley, vers 
seven sick;

<

pine, dents mat were
of rock, poured round with gleam- 

Two mines opened
snags
ing rivers of snow, 
mouths in 'the mountain's white face, 
thrusting out (lark tongues of trestle- 
work and trailing gray beards of waste. 
Between and a little above the mines fell 
a depression of the earth, closed m the 
foreground with a dam thirty feet high 
aud nearly 200 feet in length. Behind the 
wall hung tell acres of water, force for 
the machinery of the mines and the stamp 
mills and supply for the town. On that 
day, at the warm end of February, a thin 
sheet of water a hundred feet wide flowed 

the top-of the dam, and every heart 
Just east of the

more,
waiting for the train. Six or 
persons, 011 improvised stretchers, lay oil 
the station platform. There were three 
sick people 011 the train. What was to 
be done? The hale and strong might pore 

the mountains; but the 
the women and

siblv escape up 
reservoir and the snow, 
the children, and—the sick! ?

“We must clear the gorge and take ’en* 
over Angel Pass into Peace Valley,” said 
Shandon, half to himself. “Lot of folk» 
guild to lose their liver here. She said 
to think of the sick and helpless and any 
sort of people in trouble. * Say, Phil,” he 
shouted to the engineer of the freight, 

down ahead, and let me kick my* 
the siding; then you hook on

t

the elaeh«

on that

r -
him
ers thought so 
Shandon, over 
best pas—-ger run on
affair at Muley Fork settled it all.__

There full-dress occasions being almost 
unknown. Nearly every one was active 
i,nd thc building and repairing of cars, the 
overhauling of engines, the constant dire 
patching and returning of cars, and all 
that goes to make a pulse-point- 
transportation artery, are thmgs of un­
abating intercut. These we had in

‘‘'ftound Hill, too, was a “wet” town, for 
what town beyond the line of the Roefaes 
i-ould hope to excite the envy of its nvala 
unless its saloons outnumbered ab*981 
The place was wicked, not with the brutal 
abandon of the mining camp, but chiefly 
in tbe way of recreation. The men, large- 
tv denied, by the exactions of their trade^ 
the restraints of the church and the re- 
fined niceties of poBte life, 'broke loose 
occasionally, being humam PerhaP8 '* 
was for this reason, or .becft"ee ’ 
s screed that an aggregation ot Western 
railroad men could perforce not be else 
I han in need of grace, that the drums 

tambourines of the Salvation Army 
main street habitues one reb- 

The “Hallelujah People”

:,

\

on a

away.
seeking; poor, 
to be pitied!” There 
tears in her voice.

The big engineer grew confused, shitt­
ing from foot to foot ss he looked down 
upon her. “1 didn’t know-I didn't un- 
derstand—I’m—I’m sorry,” he stammered 
“But, misa,” with a sudden clinching ot 
his fists, “you can't expect a man to let 
any one disturb or insult you. I won t 
stand that; ’tain’t right and proper ‘

“The Saviour didn’t mind such things, 
she said softly. “He loved the erring; 
when they maltreated Him, He strove the 

We try to feel as

wae

hie heart. . , ,
After that, events went quietly through 

four evenings. Then a storm of oppose 
tion broke upon the heads of the hal- 

fclie three soldier a sent into
startled its
ruary evening. more
had 'arrived. n , u#n He did.-’
-To the eye and ear of the Round H ,.Wey [m not—not religious: I dont!32r\rSSLS 32. ££«.worldly even rediculous. They did not hum‘", “br„v UD your meetings when in a rage; the meetings o£ the Salvation- 

ên know, what most of the world has ^ .^‘d he .md UTTflame in tit, drew the drinker, from the bars.
■ * learned, that back of the noise and 1* roand- be m Hlred roughs began to pelt the girl-war-

■vircus” methods of this Army of Love her hand again, and it rior. and the lieutenant with mudl «nd
1-,V a mighty, benignant purpose for the k- flPmoment. in w while a gratitude diver» eorfce of offensive missiles. ‘ handon 
..'lifting of the weak and fallen among cbu>8 a ’.hone in har eyes, fought two bloody fights m the streets of
mankind. °Henee Round Hill laugh*, the God Roll Hill in their defence. Barrett d»
saloonkeepers especially; but later the«e Jh”V Mid her tone both a charged him, but Superintendent Joy at 
1;,st showed their teeth m d'ffereat beaedletio= aqd care,,. | ^

Nat “shandon was passing, on Ins way to / p^^^y toward^the round house! his resignation. In the faces of the
his engine, that first evening, and ,»u,ed andh^^ ed ^ e ^ or tbrw Saltotirouti• grew^ happmr glow, Hutteled ,hut. she lay in
a moment to see what vrasjgoing . mor6j he turned and listened an instant, their Preech ?_-t . thei .irayer3 more silence a little time, but she did not take
persons, fronting a crowded d lk ^ ,:eutenant wae tetong h°7* Jft” "SJ weîe^fighting to save men; ! her hand from his. “You do not reallymfSGasSStt Sete-.ü'^ » *

voice wafi
hear.

He drew a . . .
and sat down. She put out her slim hand, 
and laid it on his. "You are a good friend 
and 1 thank you. There is something 
growing in your heart, I think—something 
that concerna me, but I dont want you 

not worth it—there ie spme-

chair near her by the bed,to help mem. vationists, _ 
the mountains from that strange Army 
of Love which has covered the planet 

The saloon men were

to—1 am
thing so much greater, so much sweeter 
vou understand, don't you? She turned 
her eyes to his appealingly.

Shandon returned the look steadily, yet 
his hand shook under hers* 411 only 
derstand that l—that 1 love you,” he 

“1 want to take you away from this 
doing—to marry and protect

un­

said.
thing you 
you.”
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