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CIHAPTER IX.
LISAPPOINTMENT.

It was nearly half a mile Prom the
Salvation Army hall to the Vasplaines',
and Stuart never knew what he sald to
Una as they walked on. Rbena's look
as the door had opened revealed a part
of the truth te Stuart. If Rhena hod
been in Una’s place during that hnlf i
| mile, there woull have been no ques- |
I tlon of his determination to deelde his

desting ot onee,  As it wis Una was at

first very gay in her rallying questlons
pamd remarks, and then as she penpod
i her home she grew quict and tinally
| haughty and chilling in her whole at

tituede toward Staart,  She did nom
| know all, but she guessed the state of

Stuart’s wilnd toward Rbena, amd she

wis pligned, if indeed a deeper feeling
l-li-I pot enter Into her thoughit, at th
[ sight of the Indiference of her ol

playmate 1o the heauty amd aviractive
‘ fess e lind onee seemed o enjoy.  Sin

tonde Dl gowd wight abruptly  ami

went Inoat onee, leaving him standing
| somewhat awhkwardly by the  dom
[ waiting for Loulse, '

When Louise and Vasplaine thaatly
appeared,  Start moved  down the
steps, amd without walting for Vas
pliine to say good night he sabd: “Lon
Iset, wo had better e golog right buck
Good night, Vasplaine

“Good night!  Good night, Louise
cried the young man, and he went up
the steps at onee and Into the housoe,

For o few winutes a3 the two walked
back neither sald anything. Finally
Stuart asked nbruptly:

“How long has Vasplaine been eall
ing you ‘Louise?

“Ever sinee we were children,” re
plled Loulse In a mocking tone. But
she was very much excited and never
looked so pretty in all her life,

“HBut not in that tone of volee,"” re-
plied Stuart. He looked at the face In
the fur trimmed hat.

Loulsge looked back at him with just
the {aintest indication of a sneer on her
lips. *“Hal asked me to marry him,”
she said at last.

“And what did you tell him?* asked
Stuart quietly.

“1 told him 1 would."

The two walked on In sllence, broken
only by the crisp sound of the dry
sunow under thelr feet.

“Do you love him, Loulse?' Stuart
asked gently.

“Oh, 1 like him well enough!
I —

“Stop, Loulse! I can’t bear to hear
you speak that way of such a serious
matter, Do yon know what sort of a
man Vasplaine is?7"

Loulse was at anger heat In & mo
ment,  She wrenched her arm  from
Stuart's and spoke with a passlon she
really felt. “No, no! Do you thiok 1
He's ng fast as
most of the young wmen, 1 suppose,
What difference does It wake? What
right have you to pass judgient on
him?"

He

|

Stuart was stugeered at first, Then
he  recovered himself and  replicd

“Louise, [ love you. You are my sis
ter. 1 spenk as [ do because of my
knowledge, and T say to you that ir
you marry Hal Vasplaine you will bhe
a miserable woman.  Louise, listen to
me," Stuart went on, his love for his
sister for the moment eausing him to
forget his own condition. *“I'is man
who has asked you to marry him is—
oli, Loulse, he will wreck your life!
He 18"—

“You need not say any more,"” Inter-
rupted Louise coldly, *1 hinve prowis
ed to marry nlm, 1 Hke him, 1 be-
lHeve 1 love him even, sinee your brital
attack on bhim belilnd his back,  Yon
claim the privilege of marrying be
neath you.  Let me do the sawae, if
that s what you eall I,

Stuart veeled slinest as 1 e bad
heen struek, Te had been =tanding
facing Loulse sloce she took Ler arm
from his,  Ile passed bis haml across
bis eyes, amd then o o low e he
sald:

“laet ug go on, We shall never un-
derstand each other.”

Loulse without a word took his arm
again, and they went on In silence. By
the time they reached the town square
most of the lights were out, except in
the houses where the sick and dying
lny. Everything was wrapped in the
quiet of a still winter night. The Sal-
vation Army hall looked cold and
bleak, Its vopainted siding black with
age, There was a light shinlng from
Rbiena’s room. Their way led right pist
the house, Stuart trembled as he went
by. He feared Louise might say some-
thing.

She did not, however, and nelther
spoke a word until they reached home,

Aunt Roynl was still up and walting
for them. “You must have walked
fast,” she enid, looking keenly at them
both.

“We did,” replied Stuart. “It Is 8

He went into the library, where there
was an open fire burning In the grate.
The rooms were still heavy with the
perfume of roses and carnations,

Aunt Royal and Louise followed him.
after Loulse had sald a few words to
her aunt. Aunt Royal was as excited
as she ever allowed herself to be,

“Loulse tells me you object to her
marrying young Vasplaine," she said
confronting Stuart abruptly,

Stuart was surprised. He did oot
think Louise would mention the mattv
to her aunt. But Louise was thorough
1y angry, and small natures like bors
are never satistied to walt long befor
expressing resentment. It was a ver)
natural thing for her to confide at ones
in her aunt, being sure In this Instance
of her perfeet sympathy.

“Yes, 1 do objeet,” replied Stuan
firmly. He looked stralght Into his
uunt's face,

“On what grounds ¥

*Tlie character of the man,” answer
ed Stuart quietly.

“His character! Do you know thut
the Vasplaines have held the very
highest position in the best soclety for
severnl generations? Has pot young
Vagplaine been rocelved everywhere In
gociety where you and Loulse have
been?”

“It 1s possible that soclety may have
more regard for wealth and a fawmlly
nnme than for the Httle conslderntion
of character and morals, 1 have heard
sometimes that that Is the ense,” sald
Stuart, with a sad smile.

“Why have you allowed the Vas-
plaines to come into the house, then, if
they are such dreadful people? asked |
Loulse ns she sat in one of the deep
casy chairs, with her feet out towari
the fire,

Stuart did not reply. e was dis.
tracteidl by the events of the evening,
He realfzed that his home life was dis
turhed by the conflicting factors whicl
necessarily entered It with all his new-
er lileas and definitlons of life. Notn
ing conlil e more certain than the fuct
that lienceforth the lives of his slster
and Aunt Rogal lay In divectly oppo
site ways from his. He felt the need-
less Irvitation of the present discussion
aud longed to escape from it,

Louise, however, had no Intention of
letting Stuart go without suffering
from a blow she knew so well how to
inflict. “Aunt, T told Stuart he ought
not to object to my cholce If 1 didn't
object to his. I don't think, though.
that we shall be disgraced by a Salva-
tlon Army alliance in the family. Miss
Dwight was presented to Una and her
escort this evening, and by the nppear-
ance of her face It was easy to see she
tllnouxht them a very handsome cou-
p 8"

Stuart clinched his hands tightly as
he stood with his back to the fire. The
old passion rose In him to Its highest
point, and nothing but the grace of
God kept it from bursting out into a
torrent such as In the other days had
more than once terrified Loulse, reck-
less as she was In provoking It.

There was a deep sllence In the
beavily perfumed room, Stuart drew
a long breath. Then he looked fear-
lessly Into Aunt Royal's eyes, ani
with a sudden movement he stood
close Uy his sister.

“Loulse,”” he sald, and at first his
volece wis calm, even loving, “you do
not konow how you hurt me. 1 expect
to ask Miss Dwight to be my wife, but
1 will never subject her to the humilia-
tlon of living under the roof of a house
where'"—

He broke off abruptly and went out
of the room. He felt unable to finish
calmly. Aunt Royal and Louise sat up
quite Inte talking over the whole mat-
ter. 1t is not necessary to enter Into It.
The whole situation was becoming un-
bearable so far as Stuart was concern-
ed, so the two women agreed,

“What If Stuart marries her and
bringa her home here’' Aunt Royal
would say,

“Then I shall leave the house, but 1
don't belleve Rhena Dwight will ever
marry him." Loulse would reply. And
there the matter rested for the time be-
ing, in the thought of the women.

The next morning Stuart did not ap-
pear at breakfast. He left word that
he bad very Important business at the
office and could not walt for the late
menl to which Aunt Royal and Loulse
were in the hablt of sitting down.

He had reached a point in his feel-
Ings where he felt the necessity of tell-
ing Kbena all. What Louise had sald
about that chance meeting at the hall
disturbed him serfously. But the great
question with him now was to know
the truth from Rhena herself,

Ile spent thie forenoon at the office.
There was plenty to do. The fever and
the want on the part of the mipers’
families were grim factors now In all
Champlon. The other ranges were fast
fecling the effects of the double
Feourge of sickness and . suffering.
Scores of the miners' children were dy-
Ing daily. To meet the emergency
Btuart used his money lavishly, Ev-
erything in the way of medicines and
nurses' supplics went out of the ofMce
in large quantities. He took a melan-
choly pleasure In spending hls money
this way., He could at least relleve
some paiu, lessen some anguish, It
was a drop only in the great ocean of
the misery, but he had some satisfac
tion Io contributing that much.

A little after noon word came to him
that the child In the cabin at the end
of Cornlshtown was dying. Stuart
had no particular reason for golng up
there more than to any other eabin
where other children were dying, but
somehow he felt drawn In that direc.
tion, and about 2 o'clock he drove up
the narrow wagon roand and left his
horse and cutter at the same place
where he had stopped the night he had
found Rhena.

He walked on up the path over the
trodden snow thinking of that night.

sorrow that beat within the homes of
the miners below. |

He knocked gently at the cabin door, |
and Rhena opened it. 8he colored faiut
Iy at =ight of him, but without a word
beckoned him to enter,

The doctor was kneeling by the bed.
It was a child, a little girl, only 10|
years old, who was dying. Stuart went
and stood at the end of the rude bed.
Rhenn seated herself close by the doe-
tor. The father of the child was help
less from accldent. He lay in the next
room. The mother was konecling by the
glde of the doctor.

“Is she—is she golng—oow—doctor?
Don't say so. Bhe be young to go!" |
eried the mother as ghie loaned over the |
bed and lovked into the wasted face
there, _

“Yes, she's going. She will soon lie
out of suffering,” replied the doector
very, very gently, No one wias ever
more gentle than Dr. Saxon in the
presence of the lust encmy. He never |
relaxed his efforts until the last second |
of life. He looked death In the face
with o frown, That was a part of i«
rough, abrupt character. But he lookw! |
the dying and the monrning in the fac
with the look of a compassionate an
gel

Very fast the last great change grow
now. The father eried out from ti
other room thiat he wanted to sce |yl
little girl once more. Stuart offepwl |
to bring him in, The doctor nodded.
and Stuart went In where the man lay |
and with Rbena's belp succeeded In

|

Al
A

They had reached the big stump in the
middle of the trall,

getting Lim Into the other room and
propped up in a chalr where be couli
see the child, Great tears rolled ovel
his rough, coarse face as he sat there
It was not very long. The doctor mude
A& movement as he held the slender
wrist. The eyes opened full on the fa
ther as he looked. There was a falnt
smlle. ]t crossed the face as the sun
light, on a day of low lying clouds
when the wind Is blowlng bard, cross
es & meadow. It was gone, and the
gray shadow followed fast after. The
form stiffened, there was a sigh. an
other, and that was all. The docto
laid the little band down and sald
“She Is gone.” He turned his face
away from the mother, and Stuart
was startled at the look. It was as if
Saxon had seen the death he was con-
tinually fighting and was enraged af
the victory won agalnst bls human
skill. But he turned again to the
mother, who had, after the manner of
women among the mivers, flung her
self over the bed with great shricks
and cries, angd Ufting her up he balf
led, balf carried, her Into the other
room and lald her down, sobbing and
groaning, on an old couch there., Aml
Stuart could bave sworn the doctor's
face was as beautiful as mercy und ns
full of blessing as mortal man's can
ever be. When he came back after
performing his otfice for the dend, the
doctor went away. Those were days
when sleep and rest were strangers to |
bim. He never fully recovered frowm
the terrible straln of that winter.

Rhena remalned a little while to do
what she could, and Stunrt sent a
boy who had come up from a nelgh
bor's down for the undertaker aod
promised all ia his power. When Rhe-
na went out, he went with her, aml
they wire soon walkiug together over
the very trail where Stuart had start-
ed out the nlght of Rhena's fall. She
had other houses In Cornishtown to
visit and needed to save time by the
sbort cut which the upper trail af-
forded.

Btuart had not asked If he might go
with her, and she had nelther assented
to his company nor refected It. He had
forgotten all about his horse and cutter
down the other path. She seemed pas-
slve and thoughtful.’ The scene they
had just witnessed affected them both
deeply, It was not an unusual sight
these days with either, but death never
lost Its majesty to Stuart, and Rhena
was never more exalted in her feeling
than In the presence of the great ene-
my.

There was hardly room In the trall
most of the way for two persons. Stu-
art walked behind her. They were si-
lent for the most part, except a ques-
tlon or two about different sick people,
untll they reached the big stump in the
middle of the trail, the other slde of
which Stuart had found Rhena lying.

She turned ber face a little as she
was about to walk around the old land-
mark, and Stuart spoke to her. He was
very pale and trembled. It seemed to
him that a great crisis had come for
him. When he -had spoken the first
word, be at once became more master
of himself,

“Miss Dwight, I wish to tell you
something. Will you allow me to say
what I have felt 1 must say for a
long time?’

Rhena looked startled. Her lip trem-
bled. Bhe seemed unable to answer. l

Btuart went on. Now that he M'

1]

The air was crisp and the sky clear.
The whole town behind him lay tn fta | g7 1P 8 TLEC e a8 Fke W8 fo
.' mm"u‘ ».«‘Qé;r_u -'r-‘ | ' -._ "I- . |

| guged,”
| pause.

‘1 have been loving you almost from

the first moment I saw you. You must | for her too much to leave the

Rave known [t from my manner. | am
& poor actor. I have not been able to
conceal much, even If 1 had wished to.
But wmy life has been transformed by

all this. I have reached the place where | ghowed It to her. “I passed alope

I ean no longer be silent. I know that |

love you as a man should love the wo |
man whom he asks with all the rever- | over there close by the mouth of
ence and Joy possible to him to be his| pit.
, wife"

He had spoken, and It was not what
ke had once thought he might Liave

, Bald. But he was not prepared for the

effect of his declaration upon Rliens.

Bhe was dressed as usual in her Sal-
vation Army costume. The face In the
army bonnoet of blue, with its plain ril
Lous, was typleal of the army faces
seen everywhere, And yet while Stu-
art was speaking and all through the
rest of the Interview between them Le
thought, with a certain bewildermeoent,
that it was no longer the Balvation Ar-
my girl who stood facing him, but the
goclety woman, Miss Rbena Dwight,
daughrer of Allen Dwlght, the mililon
aire of New York., And yet she was in
still another way removed from him by
the very elreumstances of her army
connections,  Ithena was very pale as
sl ke,

“Mr. Dunean,” she sald as she leaned
back, with one hand on the stump as if
for support, “can you speak to me—tell
me—this—after what I saw last night—
alter’—

“What!” eried Stuart, the color rush.
Ing to bis face. “Do you mean your
secing me with Miss Vasplaine? We
have Leen old friends. We were boy
and girl together, 1 was simply going
home with her from a socinl gathering
at wy house. 8he Is nothing to me but
an acquaintanee,

“I have been told that you were on.
aaid Rhena after a slight

“Who told you that? eried Stuart
Impulsively. He stepped near Ihiena

“Your sister!” Rhena spoke culmly
looklng straight at Stuart, but she wa:
still very pale,

“Louise?  She decelved you. It is
not true. I never had o thought ol
Miss Vasplaine except that of a frieml
an olil acquaintanee. Do you believ
me when I osay s0?'  Stuart spoki
strajght on aod waited her answe
steadily.

“Yes; 1 belleve you,” sald Rhbeuy
quietly.

“Then you believe me when I say |
love you? You"—

“Yes; I belleve—I think you are &
true man, but what you ask Is lmpossi
ble."

Btuart controlled himself. 1le fel
that whatever the crisls might
which now faced him he must be mas
ter of himself. It began to grow upon
him that perhaps he had not yet wor
the love of this rarely strong and beau
titul woman, as it should be his.

“Why lmpossible?' he asked, with s
gentleness and calmnesa that surpris
ed himself, =

“We llve In separate worlds,"” re
plied Rhena, with an answering calin
ness that was possibly as surprising w0
her. “l have cut myself purposely and
for always from the life 1 once lived
I have no wish to re-enter it. 1 have
chosen my life work. It is a work se
different from that of soclety and the
world of which you are a part that to
go back to your world would be to turn
traltor to all my deepest aud best con
vietlons, It 18 impossible that 1 should
be again as I once was."”

Stunrt did not reply at once. Il
looked off over the valley beyond the
town to lhis own house as It stood there
on the slope of the hill, palatial In s
form and size.

“But 1 am not really in that world
any more. The couse of humanity Is
my cause now, Do you condemn me
to separation from you beecause 1 am
what 1 am outwardly? I loathe the
forme and selfishuess and heartless-

| ness of soclety as deeply as you do, |1

would give anything to be other than |
am at this moment. 1f it ls simply
that which keeps you from' —

He could pot fiuish, It was slgnif.
cant to her that he had not ventured to
ask her If she loved him, Nelther
had he yet spoken her first name, He
was a man of rare purpose and power
in the emergency that he now faced
He would ot expect what was per
haps not yet in her power to give. She
was moved deeply. When she spoke
again, Stuart had at first a gleam of
hope.

“l belleve you see the cause of hu
manity as I gee it, Mr, Doncan. I have
belleved It since that night In the hall
when you told me the story of your
conversion. It was so llke my own ex-
perience that I was startled by It. 1
went home from a gay party a fow
years ago. 1 was awakened by a volee.
I saw and heard the divine messenger.
I went out from my father's house the
next day an outeast from kin and
friends, and I have never regretted it.
But the gulf between you and me is a
deep one, even with this common ex-
perience. If 1 were to become your
wife"”—Rhena spoke the word with dif-
ficulty—"it would be at the expense of
the life of service I have chosen. It
would be"—

Bhie broke off as If afrald to trust her
volce. Stuart would not even then
take advantage of her emotion to look
at her. His gaze was still down the
valley.

“Is our Christian faith nothing ns a
common basis for & common work to-
gether? Can we not do more thus
than to go our own ways alone? he
asked, and his heart was hungry for
the love of her, and still he would not
take what she did not yet have to give.

Rhena answered quletly: “I cannot.
It Is not for me to thank you for the
greates) honor a good man can give a
woman. Iam of It"

| and then stood pale and st

———— |
and he |gp
DAt
without fully showing her his liyy
He took Rbena's glove from bis
et, the glove bhe had picked up the
trail that night. *“See!" he crie], 5. be

ing love in this woman,

R thie
path one night. and It was n yjg), o

great beauty to me, 1 found yoy Iying
I caught you up and carrli| ‘a,;
down to safety. And for & lttly iy,
you were mine In my heart's thoygy,
and you ecould wot say me nay." g,
volee broke In a sob. A man cay oo
only under certain emotlons, -
had never felt that before.
As for Rhena, she eaught her 1y fith

Stuap

“Fio
told me Dr. Baxon brought me iy \'_=_':
did they not tell me the traths 1w,
did he not tell me? I owe you niy |

It was both a question and o .,
ment. Stuart would not even noyg o
ticipate the love that might yor 1,

He stood there faclng ber. slleny 1,
that one outburst. At last Lo 4
gently, “1 would like to keep the o)
may 17"

She did pot answer L. e poy
glove back in his pocket.  Shi g,
very, very pale,

Ie suid one more word, “You Lol
Ilove you?*

“Yos; I belleve it,” she auswored |y
very low voice,

“1 shall always love you” Le e
He took off his hat. The act wis on
of reverence. “SBome time when | Loy
won your love, as 1 know 1 have g0
yet, 1 shall speak agalp,” he ; |
slowly., And then he turned aud oy
back over the trail, never onee Jook,
beliind.  If he had—

When he digappeared belidad o ooy
of lirs, IRhenu konelt down by 1) |
stump and laid ber head upon b, 0
her prayer was very much M
prayer of that night when Lonise Lo
called upon her.  After awhile she o
and went down the tratl, Do sbe o
not the same woman,  er beart ws
shnken for the thest time o bere Dife
the love of o great and good . AL,
it Is possible If he had sall to e
“Rbenn!” ghe might have sabid,
art!” and given Lim all. It was i
gerous for ber to think of hiw. sl
felt as never before. And then 1)
glove, the knowledge of her satety Jdue
to bhim—she trembled.  There wore
times In her feeling when If Stuart hod
come back she would have sald to L
“I love you. Let us go on our wuy
through life together!” And she woent
on into the next cottage, a look in Ler
eyes that was new to them and g
emotlon in her heart that she could :xn
supprese. |

As for Stuart, he went down luty
Champion with a feeling that was not
that of defeat or discouragement. It
had been a erisis with him. He kai at
last spoken. He had nothing to regret
in all he had sald. And In spite of the
fact that his anawer had been no some
thing told him It was not final, I
was the last man in the world to uy
to argue the woman he loved loto lov-
ing him. He was not and could not I
a pleading suitor for the heart of tlis
woman of all persons In the world, He
gald to himself the time would come.
although he did not attempt to pleture
when or how, when she would be lis
a8 he wanted her to be. With thm
great thought burning in him he eoier
ed upon one of the busiest and wost
significnnt weeks of his life.

In the first place, when Sunday came
he joined the church. He had alrendy
two weeks before gone Into the pre
paratory meeting with Andrew and
there recited his experience. It seemwl
the most necessary act In the world
that he should Identify himself ojnuls
and boldly with other Christians in the
organization which Clirist loved, Ther
was not a moment’s hesitation in Stu
art's mind about the duty and privileze
of church membership. That wuis 4§
notable day In his life when Andrew
asked him to rise and give ussent
the church covenant,

The news that Stuart Duncan Wwas
going to join the church was intercst
ing enongh to call out a large part of
the population of Champlon. Andrew
had never seen such a congregativih
Bt. John's was crowded, very largely
with the miners and their families,
Stuart was the only person recelveil il
this communion., When he rose at At
drew's Invitation, hls face was caliy
and even beautiful. It was a splendi
slght to see these two men facing each
other at the communion service, Whet
Btuart kneeled to recelve the baptisi.
Andrew's volee trembled for a second
over the words, "I baptize thee, Stunrt,
my brother, disciple of Jesus,' nnd
many an eye In the nudience molsten:
ed. When the bread was passed, St
art recelved it from one of the miners
who had worked In Champlon minvg
ever since Stuart was a boy. He wis
a deacon In 8t. John's, and Stuart nev:
er forgot the look on the old man’s fau
as he handed the plate in at the end 0f
the pew. More than half of Andrew s
membership were Cornishmen. It wis
a day long remembered by them.

And to Stuart there came also as he
partook for the first time of the cle
ments & new and serlous thought of
the fellowship he had begun with
these men, nearly all of whom had
been In his father's employ. It wis
true they were of the rudest, most ui-
educated sort. Thelr type of Chris-
tianity as church members was not
very exalted. They were at this very
moment engaged in a method of strug:
gle agalost capital which was contrary
to all Stuart's real convictlons, but be
had reached a polnt where he looked
upen the struggle from a differcnt ba-
sls. The men In the church were for
the most part prayerful, honest and
above all generous with what they pos:
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