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CHAPTER V1
'{ A MEMORABLE NIGHT.

“The Salvation Army hall was an old
storage room which had once been used
for miners’ supplies. It seated almuil
400 people. There was very little fur- |
niture In It except the wooden chalrs
and two box stoves, one at eftber end.
A flag was draped across one corner.
There was a platform about two [feet
above the floor where the army was
taking up Its position for the wmeeting
as Stoart entered,

Although wmany of the miners bad
gone over to De Mott that day io antlcl
pation of the excitement when the new
men came In, there was still a large
mumber of men in Champlon. The hall
was crowded. Not a place was left for
standing room except at the rear near
the door and the aisle which by com-
won practice was left open for converts
to march down and kneel at the altar.
The man with the big drum was sta-
tioned out at . the end of the platform
and had difficulty to find room enough

iy

i able,

I was & deep dyed sinner,
Just as deep as I could be,

and the army came in with a rattling
chorus to the Bowery tune of "Swim
Out, 0'Grady!" The verse and chorus
ran like this:

T was a deep dyed sinner,
Just as deep an | could be;

But, praise God for salvation,
Today 1 know I'm freel

I have God's smile upun me mow;
Of iell 1 have no fears

When the devil comes and tempts ma,
Why, 1 whisper lu hin ears:
CHORTR,
Get out, Mephistol 1
1 have no use for you. y
I'm « soldier in the army, "
And to Jesus 111 be true. »
I'm fighting "neath the colors
The vellow, red and Liue.
Get out, old devil, get out!
There were five verses, the last one
concluding the second or final chorus
as follows:

A word about the collection,
For we want a good one sure;
The devil often tells me
That to give I am too poor,

Which makes me go down deeper
When the timbrel comes my way,
And my action brings & blessing sure

And helps me when | say:

RECOND CHOMUS,
Get out, old devil! '

I've lost my love for you w
I'm & soldler in the army, B
And to Jesus I'll be true, -

Fm tighting "neath the <olurs,
The yelluw, red and blue,

Get out, old devil, get out!

It would be Impossible to describe
the effect of this song on the audience.
The Cornlsh people were great lovers
of music. Before the stalwart sololst
Lad finished two verses of the song
nearly every foot In the audlence, and
there was not a light foot in It, was
beating time on the hard board floor,
anil at the concluslon of the third verse
nearly every person in the hall was
rouring out the words of the chorus

been Invited to slug on this particular
selection.

The army did not seem In the least
disturbed, however. It would take
more than a slight Ineident lke that
to disturb the Salvaton Army of

Champlon. At the conclusion of song
everybody om the platform kneeled
down.

Rhena Dwight was In the eenter of
the little group. The audience was aw
quiet now as It bad been noisy be-
fore, There was n smoky kerosene
lamp just over her hend, and as she
kneeled there in the midst of those
rough surroundings Stuart could not
crowd buok the thought of what thls
girl had been and what she was now.
The refinement of her face was remark
It hind seen a great trouble, ot
withal It wus a face that had seen o
great vietory., She prayed very mine!
as she had the Arst thne Stuart heano
her. The army broke [n freguently
with “Amen!" and “Hallelulah!” but
not nolsily or In a way really to lnter
rupt.  Stuart glanced through  the
crowid and saw here and there tears
running over rough cheeks of men
and women. Then he bowed his own
head, and when the prayer was finlsh
ed and he lifted up his face agaly
something like tears wet his own eye
laslies,

Immediately after Rhenn's prayer
half a dozen short prayers woere offer
ed by different members of the army
Then they rose to thelr feet again, nnd
one of the Nalleluiah sses ene for
ward to the frout of the platform and}
sang with n tnmbourine accomnpianl
went, while rwo other menthers went
down foto the aisle with their insien.
wents, wiich they piosed arouml as
eolleetion boses, A meazer contriba.
ton of peuties eattled on the pareh
ment covers of the tambonrines whille
the sougz ol chorus rose loud sod de
terminml:

O, I'm glad | am onverted
In the wrmy of the Lord!

Ob, I'm glad 1 am converted
b the army.

THORUS.
Relgn, oh, reign, my Saviour]
Reign, oh, reign, my Lordl
Bend the sanctilying power ]
In the army of the Lord, iR
Bend the sanctilylng power
In the army,
He will give you grace to conquer
In the army ol the Lord;
He will give you grace to conquer
In the army,

He will 811 you with his spirit
In the army of the Lord;
He will A1l you with his spirit

In the army.

Oh, 1 feel the power ls coming
In the Army of the Lord,
Oh, 1 feel the power is coming
In the Armyl

It was at the close of the collection
that Rhena spoke. As long as he lived
Btuart will never forget the feeling
with which he listened nor the Im-
preasion made upon the rough, uncul
tured audience. Where had this young
woman, reared In the hothouse atmos-
phere of aociety, trained to its artificial

as the platform. He did reach it, how-
ever, and kneeled down after a fashlon,
restibg his head and arms on the plat-
form at Rhena's feet. Instantly, In a
volce that thrilled every ear In the
room, Rhena started the song:
Return, O wanderer, retum,
And seek your Father's face!

Those new desirea that in you burn
Were kindled by his grace.

Return, O wanderer, retum!
I1e lienre your humble sigh.

He sees your softened spirit mourn
When no one else is nigh. 3

Return, O wanderer, returnl
Your Baviour blds you live;
Come to his eross, and you will Tearn
How freely hie'll forgive,
Each time the army came In with the
chorus:

Oh, you must be a lover of the Lord
Or you can't go to bieaven when you diel

The contrast between the absolutely
cultivated tone of the song In the
verses and the nolsy, drum accompa-
nled rattle of the chorus was startling
to Stuart. He winced at it every time.
Rlena did not seem In the least dis-
turbed. She smiled at the enthusiastic
awlng of the arm that beat the big
drum and podded her head In time to
the rush of the chorus as it was also
caught up by the audlence.

Several persons went forward and
knelt during this song. At Its conclu-
slon the major, who seemed In com-
mand this evening, called for testimo-
nles, They came, brief and simple,
from nearly every member of the army
on the platform and were listened to In
perfect sllence, which was sometimes
followed by a clapping of hands In the
audience or by the rest of the army.
The testimonles generally consisted of
8 brief statement, something like this:

“Two months ago I found Jesus right
here In this room, pralse be his name!
He I8 very preclous to my soul.”

“The Lord spoke to me from the
oroaa just three weeks rgo tonight, and
1 gave him my heart. Hallelulah!"

“l was a drunken, worthless sinner
& year ago. Now 1 am redeemed,
washed In the blood of the Lamb, and
I am not ashamed to tesify of his sal-
vation."

“Before I was converted and jolned

the army 1 was known as 'Scaly Joe,
the whisky soak.! Now I'm a new
man; bhaven't had & nip for more'n &
month, and my name s Joseph now,
and don't you forget it! Amen!”
One of the late converts among the
women came forward, and In a trem-
Lling volce, with tears running down
her cheeks, she sald, while the laughter
ralsed by “'Sealy Joe's" testimony sud-
denly censed;

“lI was an outenst on God's earth
only a short time ago. The army found
me and told me of the Jove of Jesus.
I'm redeemed and my sins all washed
away In the precious blood. Glory be
to his pame!"

Now to Stuart, as he s.. there lis-
tening to all this, a great torrent of
feellng came. It rose in him like a

UAET

“Thank you, Mr. Duncan, for telli
vﬂu:" she sald t(mply}. g

swelling tide, and he did not try to
repress It. There was something very
wonderful to him In the rude, rough.
simple manner in which these men and
women of the common people spoke of
sins forgiven and a personal Baviour.
it all colncided with his own experl-
ence of only a few days before. It
was the last thing In the world he had
expected to do when he came Into the
ball, but now It seemed the most nat-
ural and necessary thing, and, acting
under what he belleved to be a leading
of the divine Impulse, be rose, and,
with all the people In the audience and
on the platform looking at him and In
the midst of sllence that was palnful,
he sald, “My friends, 1 want to say
with these other saved souls that 1
bave also lately felt God's band and
acknowledge Jesus Christ to be my
personal Baviour, and by his help I
tmean to live as becomes bis disclple.”

It was & very simple, unaffected

| tened with tears.

tumult just outside the door of the
ball Btuart told her his experience of
the morning, when he bad for the first
time felt the personal touch of the di-
vine power and heard the call to his
soul, “Follow me, as the living and
risen Christ bad spoken to him. Bome-
how It seemed altogether the most nat-
ural thing In the world that this part
of his inper life should become known
to this slight, earnest faced figure In
the Balvation costume. Rhena clasped
ber hands together, and ber eyes glis-

“Thank you, Mr. Duncan, for telling
me,” she sald simply.

It all took & few minutes only, and
Stuart, after speaking to some of the
other members of the army and recelv-
ing & hearty “God bless you, sir!" from
all of them, started to go out. When
half way down the alsle he turned and
went hurrledly back and sald:

“Miss Dwight, I hope you will not
risk your life In the crowd tonight. 1
don't know what the men are going to
do, but you have dared enough already.
I beg you will not venture among the
miners tonight."”

He did not walt to hear her reply.
Bhe looked surprised, and as he went
out he wondered If he had spoken more
like commanding than beseeching. But,
once out in the street, he was absorbed
in the sight that met him In the square
which had lately been the scene of so
much excitement.

As the facts grew upon him Stuart
asked bimself if the events of the
strike were about to come to a climax
with a tragedy that night. During the
evening, while he had been at the Vas-
plaines’ and In the Balvation Army
hall, the miners at De Mott had come
in eonfllct with the troops, and In the
fight that took place the troops had
fired, killing two of the men and
wounding several others. Before an-
other volley was fired, however, the
miners bad fairly swarmed over the
hardful of troops, disarmed them, and
after a brief but flery debate they had
resolved on a vengeance that to the
mind of the north men was In keeping
with the occaslon. They bad secured
the officers and men of the two troops
and placing them in the ecenter of the
crowd marched them over the range to
Champlon, there determined to glve
them a short trial by the publie mob
and then shoot the officers. They had
marched over to Chanmplon because the
two miners who had been killed had
lived there. The bodles were Lrought
over with the crowd, earried Into the
square and placed at the foot of the
band stand. The captured men and of-
ficers were massed directly In front of
the dead bodles. The great erowd of
miners filled the entire space outside
and around the stand.

All this Stuart learped as be came
out Into the street. Tle was slek at
heart as the truth grew on him. Never
in all his life had be seen the Cornlsh.
men, the Danes, the few lialians, the
Norweglans, all 8o united aud so pos-
sessed with the one thought of venge-
ance, The moon was fully up now,
and It flooded the square with ts mel
low light. It was frosty, and not a
breath of alr was stirring. Never had
Btuart Imagined such a scene possible
in the town of Champlon. A dozen

men had gone up In the band stand.

least half & dozen of them.

For & moment Btuart remained mo-
tionless, smitten with dumb hopeless-
ness, The whole town was In the grasp
of the mob. The handful of police was
powerless. What could possibly resist
the torrent that was about to be let
loose, and where would it end? There
was no hope of assistance from other
troops nearer than ITancock, 100 miles
away. Before they could arrive the
tragedy would be acted out. Stuart
groaned as he thought of Eric and his
Influence. Nevertheless he had him
self just begun to spring Into the
crowd and ralse his voice alone against
the Impending horror when some one
pulled him over backward, nearly
throwing him off his feet, and the volce
of Dr. Baxon sald:

“Two of the biggest fools on earth
are out here tonight, and If you will
be another we'll make a combination
hard to beat!”

“What! How's that?" cried Btuart
in amazement. And his surprise waa
doubled when the doctor, who had
reached out from his buggy and caught
Stoart, threw back the robe and dis-
closed Eric's deathly face as he re-
clined on the seat beside him.

You here!” BStuart was like

it along!” erled the doc-
tor. to Btuart rapidly. *1
was at De Mott tonight when the trou.

politeness and refinement, caught the
spirit which knows how to speak to
the neople of the atreet and the mine

statement, entirely free from anything
like cant or parade of one’s convere
sion. But It produced & very marked

The tragedy was about to begin by the | ance would last but a little while. The
public trial of the troops, to be follow-  eause of labor would be killed so far as
ed by the predetermined shooting of at | they were concerned once and for all if

Eric was here this night. Stuart real-
ized what It might mean as he shouted
to the miners around him to make room
for Erle.

The men exclaimed at alght of these
two men carrylng the fainting form of |
their young leader, and they fell back, |
opening a path for their passage up to |
the band stand. When they reached
that, Eric cried In a volee that gave
Stuart more hope than he bhad yet
dared to feel: “Right up the stairs!
Quick! I'm able to speak to the men.
Please God, they sball not do this
Ereat wrong tonight.”

Bome of the men In the stand came
part way down the rude steps and
helped Btuart and the doctor. After
all, they did not know Eric's motive
coming out this way. And they were
under his influence still and probably |
had no thought of resisting any at-|
tempt he might make to address the
crowd.

So Erle was carried up, and the doe-
tor and Btuart brought him forward
and partly held him oo his feet, look- |
ing out over a scene that beeame a
part of the life memory of them all,

The moon was at the full. and there
was no need of torches or lamps. The
two dead men had been placed upon a |
rude platform of boards at the foot of
the band stand and elevated so that
thelr forms could be visible to the
miners, even those who were at a dis- |
tacce. Thelr faces, uncovered, stared |
stralght upward In the cold midnight. |
The captured soldiers were ranged dl- |
rectly in frout of the bodles, and the |
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spirations of life which would to Gog
more of us might follow, broke into g
song which swept llke an angel's ovep
that hushed and wondering audienee,
The clear, frosty alr bore every woryd
and note to the ear of the thousands of
men who stood packed Into the square.

2447

“I'm ready to consecrate every cent |
posxeax to the govd of humanity "

The distauce was not very great, and

[ the volce was cultivated. the enuncia

tion distinet and exact. But the patlios
the entreaty, the warning, how il
IRthena sing all that except by the lielp
of the divine power who takes anid uses

the bouss, |
W and whin T i o

force of the great mob, indeed, erowde
them up to the very edge of the ghastly
platform so that gome of them stood |
touching It. The square itself all abont |
the soldlers was black with the mob. |
All the faces were set and stern. All |
were lifted toward the stand as Erle!
stood there confronting them. '

He In a great man who knows 1he|
way to the heart of n mob, Probably |
there was not a soul In all Champion |
that night who knew how to place his |
hands on the strings of emotion and |
Impulse as Erie Vassall knew when It |
was a quertion of dealing with the men
whom be loved and In whose cause he |
had voluntarily given up all ambitiona
that most men allow to grow when
they are consclous of their abllity to |
rise above thelr fellows. Eric assumed |
the right to speak at this crisls as the |
right of one who sacrificed more than
any man present for the sacred cause
of labor. And no man In the stand
dared to deny him that privilege or in-
terrupt his purpose.

What do men ray on such oceaslous?
Tt ts doubtful If Stuart or the docter,
who heard every word, could have told |
afterward what Eric said, Every word
burned like fire in the air, but 1t dld net
belong to the eatalogue of speeches
easily repeated. The doctor was amaz-
ed at the power of Eric's volce. It
rang out like a trumpet and reached
the farthest polont, It mennt, of course,
that the collapse would come after the
straln, and Saxon watched him nar
rowly to see the first sign of It. The
main current of Eric’s appeal flowed
through the one channel of preserving
unstained the sacred cause for which
the men had sncrificed all they had and
were, ‘The pleasure of tasting venge

law was broken or vengeance tuaken
this mnight. He appealed to the reli
glous element, which he knew was
strong In bhundreds of the men befors
him. He reminded them of the pray-
ers that hiad been offered from the very
place where he now stood. Tow could
a just God or a merciful Saviour look
with anything but horror upon meg
who had vowed to love and obey hlt
plunging Into such a erime? And, ou,
for the cause they represented! Was iz
not dearer to them than the killing of s
few men In revenge? Would that
bring to life again their brothers? Who
was there who did not feel for the
wrongs and Injustices of the working-
men If he did not? Yet in his vision of
events he clearly saw that never In his
lifetime or that of their children's chil-
dren would they lessen those wrongs or
obtaln just rights as men If by an act
of passion they broke the already too
glender bond of sympathy that united
the great public with them now.

Erle had pever put so much of him-
eelf Into an appeal before. It had nev-
er cost 80 much. It would be a wonder-
ful trinmph for him If he could prevail
tonight. And he belleved he could see
signs of o yielding on the part of the
men. If only he could hold out a little
longer! He reeled In the arms of Btu-
art and the doctor. All his senses throb-
bed with agony. The panorama of the
square flonted before him in & wist of
moonlight, and the dull murmur of the
mob broke on his ears like a faroff
surf on an ocean coast. He felt his

I-: poor, weak human powers to hils gloty
[ when they submit themselves to lis
| will in the consceration of his gifts?
e BADE wWhlle e mo stened:
Eh n hile th b st 1
It's true there's & beautiful eity,
That its mireets are paved with gold,
Ko earthly tongue can describe It
Its glories can never be tuld,
But | know, | know,
I know 1 shall be there.

Your loved ones dwell In that city,
Whom you plaved beneath the sud,
When your heart felt nigh to bredliug
And you promlsed you'd serve your tod
Will you, will you,
Bay, will you meet me there!
There none but the pure and the buly
Can ever enter in;
You have no hope of its glory
1t wtill you're the servant of sin. el
Bless God, bless God, :
Bless God, you may be there!

Yea, you can go there, my Lrother,
For Jesus has died on the tree,

And that same precious blood s flowing
That washed a poor sinner like me.

Will you, will you,

Will you now wash and be clean? "

All who enter that glorious city
Mave made thelr gurments of white,

Have trod In the Baviour's footsteps;
They've battled for God and for right.

1 long, 1 long,

1 long to meot you there,

Had ever singer such an awdicnee
such an occaslon or such a purpose
using the divine passion of song? lLuon:
before she had finished Eric had fuint
ed dead away, and Stuart and the doe
tor were caring for him as he lay on
the floor of the band stand, his up-
turned face as ghastly white as those
two below. But Stuart’s senses throl-
bed to that song as they never hod to
any trlumphant aria that ever swipt
through the gllded, perfumed operid
houses of Europe. What woere all
those singers there to this one who wis
using Ler gift to help save life and pre
vent erime? 1t Is probable that Stuart
Duncan lald his heart at the foeet of
Rbena Dwight that evening. e Lol
already surrendered his soul to Gol
It was no less a sacred mingling o
that with all the rest of his recent o3
perience that he lifted up his beart @0
the helght of loving thls woman.

The song ceased. The men breathed
deeper, as If they bad been holding
thelr breath during the singing, and 4
murmur swelled over the square. !
grew every second, but the mob wis
not the same, The better purposes i
hundreds of the men had been stirred
They were not brutal or cruel or luw:
less men for the most part; but, on th
contrary, very many of them wel
deeply religious, and above all vl
they desired to see the cause of lnlwr
trlumph. The facts so clearly pr-
sented by Erle were undenlable. O
of the older men began to spesk now
from the stand. They bad come up "
Champlon to take the law into thelr
own hands, The question was, In the
light of sober reason, what would th¢
results be i they should do this thing
In hot blood? Erlc was right about !
There arose a storm of crles from the
crowd at this point for a division o0
the question, “What did the unlon de-
cide?” “Bide by the union in the mat:
ter!™ “Aye, aye; that's reason!” “Vote!
“Decision!”

The wote was accordlngl




