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was never so mueh a man of courage street fakirs were selling Wigard Oil.
afberward: Perhaps the grumpy old chief’s Herbe of Wonder; or something after
contention was grounded on faet, for what | that ‘sort, and he began cracking jokes as
man, having faced such monstrous peril, | he laughingly - looked over the heads of
could be quite the same again? DBut Nut the crowd toward the ‘singers: Even when L
Shandon’s deed at Muley Fork gave Bar- the three strangers knelt, and ths man's'
rett’s theory a refutation so marked that | ¥oice Yose in prayer, the crowd, and:

]

E

¢

. =

¢ e

. Il Little Hallelujah’s Convert | T TP AT A

; F BY ALUVAH MILTON KERR ‘

v c ht by 5. . MeCl Co. :

opigts by S 8 N e I S T PR LA ‘

: |

- HEN there was “old” Barrétt, train- | he beat a bass drum with foree and unc- ‘

E master; who held that when an tion, Each was habited in the uniform

[ engineer had once gone, unkilled, of ‘the Balvation order: ‘ 1

f _through a head-end eollision, he Bhandon’s initial impression was that ‘
|
|

 —

fﬁ I, for one, mever heard the “old man” Shandon as well, continued to laugh and
¢ “chew” that argument more: Doubtless | jest: But a moment later one of the girls
8 Barrett would have felt the contradiction | stepped upon a box at the edge of the
% less had he liked the young engineer bet- gidewsl. 2= 1nnla1 around on the torch-|
i it i lit faces « curious coneourse. In-

ter; for Shandon was a bit herd of con- 2 :
irol—so fond of fast running indeed, that | ¥antly Bhand.u was a setious man. |
f' - Bavrett had threatemed ¢o disehavge him| 7The young wor: < small, and had
£ more than onee: a face thin, faintiy v.\. iu tone, delicate-

it was Shandon; you know; who brought Iy feature;d, with big; dark, sorrowful eves'
the Btar Route its fest fame for quiel that dominated the counteran~e. As she

service by driving the 47, hooked to Gov- fooked @own on the fa-c:« . rowd a
e little smile ran about her lips, an engag-

T

am’s special, across the Btate|: ] : ‘
§ ???WG‘!'::“S iu:g. forty minttes. The ing ye‘t;paﬁhm gleam of appeal which some- |
g hostles Tan the engine into the houss, fiow mingled frendship and pity curiously. |
= hen ‘the hot clip was finishel; with her Shandon felt the look and the spirlt of |
& $ - eracked and her . driver fianges the faee enter him as something that |
¢ whittled to knife blades: Barrett was z;gss;;;oogh; o« gl e 1
? ) groﬂl, &%ﬁnﬁwﬁm ;z!:irveo,é ,!{:: breoth, glanced wp at the clear stars over- | ‘
. Super e oF hastes slapped Shamdon on | bead. dropped His eyes to the crowd, and |
& dhie badk and pniséd him: He was gbt- made a movement as if to go: His world |
§ ting in some mew passenger engines, Bald- | ad suddenly changed: Then he t‘f,“”d\
& win compounds with seven-foot drivers, et W Ince 9?““‘ Shut _up! he
i o4 Shandon wotld be expected | L 10 1 TN Blbw o bis sibow, ¥ |
£ o ;vhnt sort of speed lay in the firet conscu%’us]y e'mimg the gruff command thh)

J Y : |an oath. |

& “&qupb:h:;es‘;::gu:&v?' S‘fr:gogﬂﬁk?:ﬁ The girl was speaking. Shandon listened 'w ~
¥ ‘jen 3 p bt‘ﬂ; approved it quiet: a moment, then pushed on round thei
£ idea immeasurably, ‘ erowd and in nearer the speaker. Her |

!'-"i, r'i!;{: Y:n:ggda:;‘: m‘:e;t’ é’;;;ﬁ L voice was t v from hoarseness, yet|
Shandon had “enapped” a dinky cabooss sweet with sympathy and tenderness. She |
C o e tail of & wilkd stoek train on-the | HU telling why they had come smong.
£ : iivision, taking the string down & the people of Round Hill, of the work of |

eastern division, ; fove they hoped to do, of the frendship |

i
L

grade and around @ eurve £0 fast Ahes tne and help they eraved. Then, with lifted !

5 !itt;le !::::g“ i :hfemﬁék, %\nneiﬂj::‘e‘: eyed, she began to tell the story of the : T SR R HO R § IR N <
; b people. Bnandon ehatged with ctucified and risep Lover of all life., : > s Jiakky Lo ~ NN NN RN e T, S
# e 95| Rapturously, with ineffable appreciation | e -
Slim Figure in His Arms.

{ being reckless from drink, but investige- | : . 3
g o failed to make the aceusation stick. in look and tone, she told of His com-, Shandon Leaped in and Gathered the
i Nest came the expevience in which pession t‘l‘l“d the uplifting  saving .
. i power that cam . A : . S .
Shandon met the m}m“ﬁ' hf_:;e to fac:é lovin:g His:n; : S‘lele t:omll;::n lf;‘:m shie and the cadet broke into pealing]edl pleading. The lights glimmered along ! blind, strange thing—sometimes it is good half mile east of the bridge the canyon there were small, black epots like speave
i that  dementing thing whiel Bﬂ' TOLL | e priest or preacher might, but as only 30“‘35- . ; L ‘71}9 saloon and store fronte, the flame | and saving—sometimes, I lﬁu'e tasted it— | widened, a sloping mountain lifting on|heads on tne white, gleaming slope, start~
averred made cowerds of engineersj for detie L it Hallelujah—Little Hallelujah, muc-| of the army torches wavered and smoked | .. . i . i I ; 7 .
& was he who sat on she ﬁqht-lmnﬂ side ?el‘en ate dgit' :o‘ 't' . t.htaﬁ.mbtk_aty of | nured Shandon, as he went onward, and | mear the girl’s hesd, the lake of faceslw is sweet.”  Her eyes opened on hie | the left, a towering wall of rock beetling | ing drops of the avalanche. The Grand,
of the eab of the old 200, going up An.gcl aiebl:: ivi:l? m:n spiritual inturtion 1mMPOs-|aoain, “Little Hallelujah,” tenderly, wist- about her was full of glinting eyes. With ' again. “I am older than, \erhups. you |on the farther side of the river. At the | freed in a measure at the bridge, was
P when Jerry Burns céme own with ey o the'c o amens fully, as he crossed the main tvack and|yearning and pity in every gesture and'thm.k.. Iam 26. I am t'he Yaughter of | foot of the steep slope the little town of | climbing its banks, momentarily backing
tm‘g 722 and piled the guloh with ruin. ik y i m“’Wb Z: quiet; -0 1‘1: saw his engine steaming down toward the | tone, she poured out her message of love. & minister. Ix-e\'ulted against the seeming Midgley * ¢ustered, above it the broad, | up from the ice gorge at the mouth of
Jervy was not ab fault, for he ‘oonldn't nﬁmuedi sr! thg al 0“1‘ SCraping such | jeation, Shandon stood out for away, pale and suf- | tyranny of the—the higher duty. After-|<lunting bosom of the mountain.. On this| Muley Fork. Midgley and the expresa
old teen cars of steel rails on/ a “.‘:":?’“t :; dey ?:;d f(l]‘om] t[l:_ie odd| “you said you iwas comin’ round to|fering humbly. Then there came a rush | ward I loved a man—worshiped hi‘m—be beveled sweep, which ran upward thou- | and the freight lay in a frightful trap.
glippéry mountain treck e g orvruon. Duatuon ened, looking at |10k the machine over, Nat, ‘fore I brung of heavy feet, men lunged yelling through ted me astray. Both he and the child are | sands of feet, were dark green clots of | Shandon got down, and looked about!
was wrong with the brakes. Jerry and a‘; 5;1{11 Wi:h }ev}(:l. ;"l';"e.’z" Sy Ok:l,as her out of the house, but 1 conldn’t wait,” | the crowd, pe,ople were overthrown, tlxere,d59d~” pine, dents wnat were valleys, and mighty | him: The cunductor’ came runming for<
& the firemen of the colliding engines jumped, | :e‘; m;“h’ tfea eﬁf’l o ""’;?t ing | sid the hostler, as he jumped to the)was surging and confusion, missiles wnis- |- Shandon’s hand closed on hers quiver-|snags of rock, poured round with gleam-|ward. There were crying and hysteris
with natural and calamitous results; but SR Wo’ e‘v n ‘_‘h“thleﬂ:;';) ion 05 ground from the gangway of the engine. |tled through the .air, and the little cap- ingly. ‘‘Poor little .glrl—«how bad yow've|ing rivers of snow. Two mines opened|along the track. A hundred people o .
¥ Shandon stuck; and saw the supreme ilzl e ‘he 'nlllgldh I(iea e é"?“! “She’s all right,” said Shandon- absent- | tain suddenly toppled and fell backward been treated! “\\ou t you come to me—|mouths in the mountain's white  face, | more, the populace of little Midgley, wers
oy : :neanShmn dim m is chi I.too fytel?“' f :er ly, as he swung himself up the step, but | from tne speaker’s bdx, a bleeding wound lf)\'e you so0?” he said huskily. thrusting out dark tongues of trestle- | waiting for the train. Six or seven sick
. Shendon was a large man, or perhaps, v:.’ . gu' n,\lo etfe“‘:ga lg{ o ]e,ime:i i whether he meant the mighty 980 orfon her forehead. - I have drained thag cup—pertonal love. | wotk and {railing gray beards of waste.|persons, on improvised stretchers, lay on
to put it more pﬂﬂhﬁ‘m a big boy. Even cai < & ri duin e] i °‘5l‘) ef ﬁ" “Little Hallelujah” was not apparent. With a gasping<moan in his throat, | You—your lovef\vou.d be ‘d.ﬁ reat, 1|Between and a little above the mines fell | {he station platforin. " There were three
such gravity as seems natural to one ap- thet'gm;: :ia £ 1P u.lt" fn !’ownf, hlaexi “Something wrong with Nat,” muttered Shandon leaped in’ and gathered the slim‘km’_""- 1 \\‘ogld‘ like to taste it; bu:t large | a depression of the carth, closed in the|sick people on the train. What was to
proaching life’s thirtieth year was rarely tk’:) tw’ ; :r L?CG.’S{)“ ats 'aame . : ek Ridley, the fireman, an hour later as thev | figure in his arms. He rose. up, holdink as it seems, it is a little thing beside the | foreground with a dam thirty fect high | be done? The hale and strong might pos-
his. When his hand was on the throttls h:me M; "th'n tl)};(s NG wuhe t.he: rolled away through the mountains. “| her as one might a child. His face was ‘Great Affection, the impersenal love that|and nearly 200 fect in length. Behind the| sibly escape up the mountains; but the
and the machine was BOinG fast, he wae :h 1 ,;‘enh~ gome l_tl:ogdvl eI{a ery 'of pity Shandon’s fac g et with a dead white, and he swept two blazing eyes yearns for all mankind. Cannot you un- wall hung ten acres of water, force for | yeservoir and the snow, the women and
sometimes “Sober and looked his age; but h:mg ¢ 2 greaf,h ¥ e had felt .th.e ks danf 0;-‘ i;t {iw-t“dﬁ-gl iex;\ > Yotk hami over the confusion of faces about him. “If glexgtaud—to fix the heart on only one—|the machinery of the mines and the stamp | the children, and—the sick!
for the most part he was “gutting up,” | > v s s L g e et e A1 1 only knew the man that did this—you |it is a toy ‘beside the splendor of a|mills and supply for the town. On that| “We must clear the gorge and take ‘em
< i had never bean as_with this ome. Why [always on the throttle lever, seemingly L8 : ~ 4 lanet!” Her big eves. luminous with|day s i L s , et e
\was abmost disagreeably exuberant, indeed, hould sh s herselt did its work involuntarily. As they rush-| mob of cowards!”? he cried, with hoarse, planet. er big eyes. luminous with|day, at the warm end of February, a thin|over Angel Pass into Peace Valley,” said
especially when he came into the dis- ;'?t " s\’;hwli,ezltd be“e’i to such pub- & ik the eshing gor e)s' ho aroused him- | Shaking voice. “This girl is an angel— the thought and the ecstasy of 'it, dwelt |sheet of water a hundred feet wide flowed | Shandon, half to himself. ‘Lot of folks .
patecher’s office, as he sometimes did, and | €Y y = ruta people be per- | eC In . g—g & > she fetches you a message of love—you | upon his face. ) over the top.of the dam, and every heart| goin’ to lose their liver here. She said
Pterally stampeded us with his pranks. At mitted to jeer at her? A tipsy brake- self, and looked keenly ahead and back stone her in the atreet! Il whip you| He sat looking down, a kind of numb-!in Midgley was uneasy. Just east of the) o think of the ok and helploss and o
imes He Was a8 rough as & grizzley. after |80 & few feet from him was interrupt- at the swaying string of glowing coaches. mah 41), nan a4 I ﬁnd v.ou—-»\‘ou that ave|ness creeping upon him. “Then I am as|town les&: thar a quaurter of a mile from -t of le in troubl \Sp Phil,” l"l‘_V
' e . " | ing the speaker with loud remarks and But in the long open valleys the dreamy a0 i S the test o you? 1 b ) dr tati qu R peape R R iy
/ he had indulged in a cup too much of that ke s Bband o o dden | light stole back into his Guce, and he look- putgin’ up this outrage! e’ rest—to you? I am ut a part, an |the railroad station, the opposite ranze|shouted to the engineer of the freight,
i * which he designated as “most Clegant | STOUEEL @EWINLEL endon, with sudden | 18 : : ’ He turned about, and utterly ind. | atom of the whole.” opened ruggedly, letting Muley Fork into | “run down ahead, and let me kick my
% » Put he had a great heart, a fire in his veins, veacued in, and drew ed up wistfully to the great dome of stars| F fmmed & 88, S e Her fingers tightened on his hand. “T|the Grand through a narrow gorge. IFront-| ¢rain i £l L they hook
OO it him out in a tiger-like cluteh. With an and the moon plowing the gilver fields|ful of what might be thought or said, | W iy ey Yalie il b b st rain in on the siding; then you hook on
prodigal benevolence of nature that kept ¢ : 4 4 : : 3 e ivices dlic atroet I down shejTiomT n y saying that were true,” she|ing the opening through which the Muley | to the coaches and stand ready to follow
. s angry grip on the nape of the man's neck of snow on distant mountain tops. Some- | strode across the s reet and down &© e aioly Y Rt g e . G : L et
him always looking for the pay-car, and 4 . , : bpiaicln o | opposite sidewalk ™ toward the Soarding |2 caressingly. “Yet can you ask me to|came, on the railroad side of the Grand,|me through. I'm goin’ to cut the ice pack
i ficials which he whirled him about and pushed him thing new had come into his heart; he| ODDOSI s f : ding | ve the cup? Once it would have satis-|the cany broadened, leaving a clear|j o .
a fearlessness of railroad officiala which, s : h «Little Hallelujah—poor Little p 0 e s he canyon broadened, leaving in two.
‘o men who suffered the mormal trepida~ ;“_’“‘hi]yt f':’t?‘ the :'1""“'?’ ax‘:id ;‘mﬁ“ flung f?t{eb?itercnt;ld t‘}l:;i 31?:(1‘3' ii;t’“—taﬂ:oi:‘;;;:;g };;S:l'uj a1 s l?e ﬁl:t'tex“?((ll 15} be looked . fied me, now it would not. I have drunk |half acre or more through which the! The conductors of the freight and pae-
3 . . im into the mouth of a dark alley near|o! ten s 4 ’ = . at the fountain of Univers: ; -ack went eastward. el il otk
L of beings who might at a.n%rrmom\n‘An: by. The girl paused, and \Idoked aiter |and the seeming hardships of her life at|down upon her face lying pallid and | ®’ 1eG O(i{“ e "LG\ers’dl 'L.OV?’_ 'fl‘lé“t”,d‘. “*’"}L‘ e‘“tl“f“d, L s senger both ‘protested. Nothing but des
lose their jobs, was fairly appalling. S x " blood-stained against his shoulder When  8reat God-cup; it is strangely, inexpres This was the stage, with a setting of | struction for the engine and death fox
i tood somethin them oddly, pityingly. The crowd roared | the core of it. : gy - : | sibly sweet.” <tupendous scenery; uprushing walls of : 3
I remember him, he etoo etuing | ith laughte He wishéd that she had not given ber-| he came to the house, he set the door | ™/ ' . . D sceneryy I g walls of, the man who drove her could result, they
more than ~x feet in fat-heeled shoes, | With laughter. L e L oen with & big, impetuous foot, and He foll faccid, hopeless, gazing at her|chaotic stone, gigantic cleavage here and|declared. But Phil Lyon, chewing herd
was powerfully fashioned in body and Shandon looked down a moment af the self to such unwomanly 1abor, ad mobjobe g, B & e | dumbly. there, soaring silvery necks of disfantion a piece of tobacco siid coolly, ~AN
: < : hould outline of the fallen man. “Get up and offered herself as a target for ridicule, pushed his way into the hall, The Iand-| e o4 niarr : a L kil e L d1ce piceo, Y
limh, slightly gtooped in the shoulaers, - e . it _( s . i ¢ of the sitting room with ou would marry me, would try to|peaks, while sloping mountain-shoulders, | right, Nat only you'd better let me buck
& hand but |80 ¥ your boardin’ house!” he growled. | gibe and sneer. She was one who ought | lacy came out o e sitting m { Suks me bappy i How 1 | hreasts of crags shaggy with forests 1 A o
with head and face nearly handsome, . : : T : X cudden paling countenance. “They killed ppy, only me. ow much | breasts of crags shaggy with forests, and the ice first.
a is fr d|Dont you disturb _the—the meetin’| O have her life in a warm homemest, : ece haae s B | sweeter, more unselfisk work for the|tiny Midgley down in the cany i N pis - e
almost too small for his frame, an her—ihey've ‘stoned her,” said Shandon ; ). to work for the|tiny Midgley ¢ in the canyon with No, I have the right of way; it is my
i g salvation and joy of all mankind. The 10.000 tons of water hanging about it. duty, not yours, Phil. Pull down quis

. i i b i ¢ ield between |
medibiraised eyes that looked square again.”” He turned and came toward the | with a true man'8 loweva,s a shiel i S o
into the eyes g:fa};ther people and danced crowd, but passed around it, and paused her and the b"“@ “:"rld' ' i '“h,o‘]‘mg]“' Where shall 1 h_‘y - | object would be infinitely greater, your The land had been warming for a week, | and let me kick in. There will be fo
\with banteriag smiles. in the middle of the street, fmd looked | When he pulled into Round Hill on the| They placed h'?_r on a bed in a room off | yeward of happiness infinitely larger. Youland we in the dispatcher’s office and the| fedt of water in this guleh in twent}
Barrett could not understand him, and toward the speaker. The girl stepped | return trip the following evening, he | the parlor, and Shandon {'“Sl‘ed away for | ypderstand, do you not?” crews of the road had been dealing with |'minutes if that gorge ain’t broken,” said
on that account, and for the more priok- down from the box, and took her tam-|had his mind made up to let the little the company’s surgeon. When he returned | He stirred restlessly. ““I seem to see— annoying earth and snowslides, not large, | Shandon. i :
Iv reason that he could force mo sign bourine from the hand of her sister work- | captain and her meetings alone. But he|with the surgeon, the blonde cadet and  somehow—a little, but T cannot feel it,”)but ominous of disasters. Upon a hum-| Then there was wild hurrying. the clashe
ubserviency from the man, disliked him. | % a blonde young woman wearing the | did not. He passed down through Main the lieutenant, with several  oth2v|pe said desolately. *‘T want only you.” |dred mountdins—perhaps a thousand, great|ing of drawheads and the hisgin’s of steam
But Joy, who was of eager nature, liked 1n€gna of a cadet, while the lieutenant,  street when he might have gone to ms P_el'soﬂ& were in the rooni. hh‘d“d')“‘;\ “You must enter into God’s love. 14| and small—snow lay s ftening; the fl'OZeﬂ‘['()?]gh shouting and shrill crying, a
him unreasonably. At least, we dispatch- | the man who had beaten the drum, mount- lodgings by & shorter route. He found | went out, and stood on the porch|scill fill you, and then you will love as|streams began to break; down in Midgley | moans from the sick who were being
ers thought so by the time he had pushed ed the })ox and began speaking. the Salvationists, with a lﬂ,?‘ger and some- | by the main entrance. At the end|He loves, caring tenderly for all life. Love  gorge and over in Muley's bore there were | carried abroad. \'The Grand was lipping
Bhandon, over Barrett’s protests, to the The little brown captain drew toward what more respectful audience, laboring of half an hour .(he surgeon | grows by use; evep Jesus, I believe, kept | popping and cruuching noises throughout the rails of the main line, its waters heap-
best, pas..ger Tun on the line. But the | Shandon a few steps, and lifted her sor- at the point of their first attempt. “Little came out. He looked at Shandon under-| fimself from sin only by constantly do-|a day and night; then came the morning ed with groaning and grinding windrows
afiair at Muley Fork settled it all. rt?wful eyes. Then she came nearer to | Hallelujah” was preaching. He stopped(smndlngly~ A P"‘“JW bad concussion—| jng good. Let me help you a little, let |of Shandon’s eastern rumn. | of ice, as Shandon backed the 990 for the
There full-dress occasions being almost h.lm', and put out her hand. He took it some distance away, and ' listened, a Stu'ﬂnf'r’d her—but sl.\.evll fve all right if kept'pe lead you—just one—step.” As he sat at the throttle his aspect was | «harg;. He sent her back clear to the
unknown. Nearly every one was active, tn_mdly, feeling hxmself s_uddenly touched gloomy, brooding look in his eyes. At the | quiet,” he. said. She’s a soldier, sure| Her: eyes closed, and she began pray- | that of an older man; within a few days! fallen bridge before he reversed for- the
3 and the building and: repairing of cars, the |with a kind of trembling. Bystanders end of ten minutes he shook himself to- enough. As soon as she came to sheling for him, pla‘ntively, simply, softly. | his rol.icking boyishness had gone. V.uth-! terrible plunge. Ridley had-got off at the
: overhauling of engines, the constant dis- | were grinning, and nudging each other, | gether and went onward. In the morning, |

wanted to go back into the street and ' hen she had finished,. he arose .| out understanding why, Ridley i i : i
3 : i she hi shed,. he arose, : s ¢ why, Ridlcy, the fire-| station, and Shandon sat alon
Sl i rebwising of cre, sad ol |but he 3 n Somsciously see them. Tha | with on odd thob of dismay, he found the 1 e s e

S s gt

vt

sy

&

;}»ealk. - He ended with an odd grunt of ' struggling sob in his throat. She topk 'man, looked at him with increasing re-|cab. There was a babble and clamor of
aughter. his hand in both hers. and each looked spect. Grave but a'ert, Shandon watched ' echoes through all the canyon. He drew i

face of the girl, sad, though faintly smil-|little captain and the cadet eeated op-

that goes to make a

transportation artery. are thinge of un-

; abating interest, Th
plethora.

Round Hill, too, was a “wet” town, for

what town beyond the 1

could hope to excite the envy of its rivals |Tight to
unless its saloons outnumbered its stores?®
The place was wicked, not with the brutal

abandon of the mining

in the way of recreation. The men, large-
1y denied, by the exactions of their trade, |
the restraints of the church and the re-
fined niceties of polite life, “broke loose’” | UPOT her.
occasionally, being human. Perhaps °t
was for this reason, or because it was
agreed that an aggregation of Western
railroad men could perforce not be else

{han in need of grace

aud tambourines of the Salvation Army

startled its main street

ruary evening. The “Hallelujah People”

had “arrived.

pulse-point -on a )’ : ) .
ing, and the big appealing eyes, looking

had in|out of a shadowy hali-circle that told of
overwork and shaken health, enthralled
him. “I want so much to thank you,
ine of the Rockies | but I shouldn’t,” she said. “It wasn’t
use the man roughly, to take him

esec Wwe

away. It is such as he that Christ is
seeking; poor, blind soul, he is so much
camp, but chiefly | t© be .pitied!” ‘There was something like
tears in her voice.

The big engineer grew confused, shift-

“T didn’t know—I didn’t un-

any one disturb or insult you. I won't
that the drums stand that; ’tain’t right and proper.”

>

habitues one Feb-|she said softly. “He loved the erring;

.'l'o the eve and ear of the Round Hill He did.”

populace the spectacle was not at all re- ) \
on the contrary, distinetly understand the feeling; ’tain’t hardly
They did not humen, seems t' me. Anyhow, no—no with its camps. The saloon men were
man shall break up your meetings when !in a rage; the meetinge of the Salvation-
I'm ’‘round,” he said, with a flume in|ists drew the drinkers from the bars.

ligious, but,

worldly; even rediculoue.

then know, what most

since learned, that back of the noise and

of the world has

“circus” methods of thie Army of Love | eves and cheeks.

lay a mighty, benignant purpose for the| She put out her hand again, and it

uplifting of the weak

mankind. Hence Round Hill laughed, the |she could not supprees shone in her eyes.
caloonkeepers especially; but later these | “Then you

Jast' showed - their te
fashion.

Nat Shandon was passing, on his way to ) > i ) ;
lis engine, that first evening, and paused |and hurried away toward the round house. ' his resignation.

.. moment to see what was going oa. Three| When he had gone 2 hundred feet or three Salvationists grew a happier glow, | you.”

persons, fronting a crow:

<inging in gleeful fashion. fwo of the|The leutenant was telling how, after songs more
singers were girls and each of these rattled | years of dissipation, he had elected to fervid. They were fighting to save men; ' her hand from his. “You do not really
The third was a middle-|end all in suicide, when the Salvationists the battle was full of joy.

Pged man, clean-shaven and happy look- | brought him to know God’s love, and that| Then there came & terrible night. A i said slowly, with eyes still closed.
in

atlived dis-|had freed and saved him. “Hallelujah!” | great erowd stood in a faint mist of ram
At times | came the voice of the litf!e ceptain, and | listeniuy ::..& !itt!e captein’s impassion-| . Her lips moved. “Human love is '8

a tambourine.

¢, but with the trace

sipation thick upon his face.

| posite to him at the breakfast table in
' the dining room of his boarding house.
! Later he learned that the Salvationists
' had secured a small hall on Main street,

which was to constitute ‘‘the barracks,” |

and the the lieutenant, like a true soldier,
was bunking on the floor of the hall with
no more easeful thing than a blanket
about him. Tlue “lasses” would camp
there later; in a little room partitioned
off at the rear. They had come to make

ing from foot to foot as he looked down |a campaign against sin in Reund Hill.

The fight promised to be long. When

derstand—I'm—I'm sorry,” he stammered. | Shandon sat down at table, the little
“But, miss,” with a sudden clinching of | captain inclined her head to him in re-
his fists, “you can’t expect a man to let | cognition, but was quiet and reserved, on-

ly at times her big brown eyes wandered
to his face, leaving sa, queer tremor at

“The Saviour didn’t mind such thinge,” | his “heart.

After that, events went quietly through

when they maltreated Him, He strove the | four evenings. 'Then a storm of opposi-
more to help inem. We try to feel as|tion broke upon the heads of the Sal-

vationists, the three soldiers sent into

“Well. I'm not—not religious: I don't | the mountains from that strange Army

of Love which has covered the planet

Hired roughse began to pelt the girl-war-
riors and the lieutenant with mud and

and fallen among |clung a moment in his, while a gratitude | divers sorts of offensive missiles. Shandon

fought two bloody fights in the streets of

"Il come to our meetings? God Round Hill in their defence. Barrett dis-

eth in different | bless you,” 'she said, her tone both a | charged him, but Superintendent Joy at

henedietion and caress.

| opce reinstated him, and Barrett resignedwdemtand that 1—that I love you,” he
i

“1 don’t know; may be,” he stnmmﬂ'ed,'only to find that Joy would not accept
In the faces of the|thing-you are doing-—to marry and protect

ded sidewalk, were | more, he turned and listened an instant. their preaching was more loving, their

ry of ov

l

spirited, their prayers more silence a little time, but ehe did not take

Khandon's lips moved, but he did not
speak. An aching lump sprang into his
throat, and he turned away and strode off
to the round house.

At sunset the next day he eame softly
into Hallelujah’s room. The girl -lay
propped up among her pillows, wan and
weak, a white bandage about her brow.
She laid a Testament, which she had
been reading, on the counterpane before
her. and looked up to Shandon with a
welcoming smile. The big engineer stood
through a breath or two awkwardly turn-
ing his hat in his fingers, a swift ‘surge
of emotion visibly sweeping him at sight
of her. “I wanted to see you—to find out
how you was gettin’ along.” he said, with
apology in the tone.

““You are kind, so kind. Bring a chair
and sit here, won’t you?” she said. Her
voice was sweet and cool, and grateful to
hear.

He drew a chair near her by the bed,
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 concerns me, but J don't want you
to—[ am not worth it—there i8 some-
thing so much greater, so much sweeter—
you understand, don’t you? She turned
her eyes to his appealingly. |

Shandon returned the look steadily, yet |
his hand shook under hers! “I only un-|

said. “T want to take you away from this

Her eyelids fluttered shut, she lay in

know who I am—what I have been,” she

“F do not care,” he said.

at the other through tears. “You will pe | the track ahead. On the way to the Grand
good,” she said, “you will be great m several b idzes, spanning swollen str.ams, |
the best sense, won’t you? I am so little | had to be inspected before crossing with
—only one—almost nothing. Think of the|the train, and the 990 plowed through |
{housands of sick, the unsaved, the fallen. ! two mud slides, leaving gravel and stones
Forget me in thinking of them, because wedged between the slats of her pilot.
it is better for you, and because The -sun seemed warm as in June, and
I might lose myself in loving only yom” |the air had the balm of late April in it.
“T—will—try,” Le struggled to say, and | Here and there on distant mountains
turned and went out, shaken to the soul. | Shandon saw broad -h.ack streaks, show-
That evening he passed along Main ing the way of avalanches. Early in
street on the less frequented side. A | December rain and sleet.had fallen, leav-
larger erowd than ever was at the old|ing a steely coat from which the melting
point of meeting. In their midst he saw |snow now slipped, when unrestrained by
Hallelujah on the speaker’s box, a white natural dams,” sweeping to canyon and
bandage across her forehead, preaching|valley in boiling torrents.
with a glow, of light on hey face. The| Shandon went carefully. His train
town marshal stood not far from her, a should have been at Midgley at 11.30, it
cordon of big-fisted men from the railroad | was 9 in the afternoon when they made
shops stood about her. men who had]|the Grand. A chaos of ice lay piled
sworn that Round Hill should not be | against the centre pier ot the bridge.

in his breath and held it an instant, them
threw the throttle wide. The huge
machine leaped forward with a roar from
stack and exhausts. Beautiful and mighty
she swept down the perilous stretch, hep
iron skull set for the mountain ridge of
ice. What the people heard as she passed
was a long roar of thunder; what they
say was a glimmering monster flash b;
with a gray iron face at a window. Then
there was a booming crash, a great gush
of water and ice blocks in the air, and the
monster was gone. ’ i
Lyon opened his engine’s valves, and the -
express rushed after her, plowing onward
through water and crashing ice into-open
ground.  What Lyon did not see, somg
on the rear coaches saw, a sublime and
terrifying spectacle on the mountainside
—the smoking rush of a thousand tons of
snow into Midgley reservoir. With the

again humiliated by having a ‘woman Shandon got down, and walked across.

impact half the water’ of the inclosure

«toned in its streets. Shandon tried fo AMomentarily tremors ran through the iron|seemed to gush outward over the dam’
listen; but could not for the tender, ach- | structure, but it seemed firm. Above thei crest like o gigantic silver banmer, be d.
ing, strangling thing at his heart. “God |bridge the river had a heaped, swollen |ing downward as the struct'ure’b n,g‘
bless her; she is greater than any man,” | look, and was filled with grinding masses | And tiny Midgley2. Well, no huuﬁn“‘l'f'
he faltered, and went onward. out through |of ice. Shandon mounted the engine, and | was Lhei’e. : g

the town into the still valley, under the puiled slowly across. The last coach had

i

They found Shandon’s engine 300 fee$

big white stars, facing the sphinx of sil-|hardly left tne eastern span when, with a| beyvond the ice < i

: g . i : 9 i bey pack, lying on i

ence in the moonlit fields. At 7 in the| tearing crash, the span bioke from the Stack, bell, sand tank, cgab—ebee:ytm:i\

morning he mounted the 940, and took | crumb ing centre pier and plunged into | was gone. Battered and strip !hehl‘:;
ped s

the express east, and the drama of Muley |the flood.

|

hissing wreck. They pulled Shandon

a
Fork was played under that span of the; At Midgley they found a red signal 0ut,!fr0m some wreckage rearward from the

sun. 4
It was a stage for tragedy, that region|ing eastward, they saw the cause: Muley
where the Muley river bored through the Fork, mad with its burden. was pushing

a gorge. The tiack, looking from the west, | ing, a long, veil of glittlering glass. Would

crossed wae river by

kel
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curved ~eastward at tHE oliff's base. A force, incalculable in weight? Here and

and a freight train on the siding. Look- | engine. He was hurt beyond mortal help

As he hung in Lyon’s arms he spoke °
once. ‘Tell Halleiujah,” he m!\)lrx::u;:at

mountain bases and met the Grand, eighty | a moving grinding ridge of ice clear across| “the little captain— i

0 y y 1 ptain—back &
miles eastwaru of Round Hill. - At the)the track into the northern canyon wa]l.'you know—tell her I tr;:th(;\u:d Hill-
first step the larger river bent round a|Looking up the mountainside, they saw|save ’em all—but I——loved-—h’ove and
cliff’s bottom, and flowed eastward through | the whole front of the reservoir stream-|best.” er—the—

That was all. They laid him on cushions

approached the gorge on the right side of | the dam hold? What if the snow on the|in the baggage
-the Grand; but at the ghouth of the pass: steep, open slope to the left of it should | around thegscugrveca;’p ﬁd(ﬁ-ﬂgd]egn“rd
iron bridge, and|break and sweep into it, irresistable in|Angel Pass, and :iown into Pea:e "’n‘l’l‘;;ﬂ\

He was buried ‘there,
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