
IRON COUNTY REGISTER. IRONTON, MISSOURI.

GEN7FRENGH REPORTS ON DESPERATE

FIGHTING IN BATTLE OF THE AISNEThe Land of Broken Promises
. By DANE COOLIDGE

A Stirring Story
"Thm FifhtinM FooT'

or the Mexican tcim". . ' " J km ruicu, " Etc.
Revolution M.tr.nbyDoJ.Uvin

crawled (foser to Fd as If for ths
protection he could not get from his

- -own people. -

"Ah, senor!" he whined, "your par-
don! What?" as he sighted the sack
of meat "yon are going, too? Ah, my
friend" his eyes lighted up suddenly
at the thought "let me ride with you!
I will pay you yes, anything but If
Bernardo Bravo takes me he will hang
me! He has sworn it!"

"Well, yon got It coming to you!"
answered Hooker heartlessly.

"But I will pay you well!" pleaded
Aragon. "I will pay you " He paused
as it to consider what would tempt
him and then suddenly he raised his
head.

"What Is It you wish above every-
thing?" he questioned eagerly. "Your
title to the mine no? Bien! Take
me to the line protect me from my
enemies and the papers are yours!"

"Have you got them with you?" In-

quired Hooker with businesslike di-

rectness.
"No, but I can get them!" cried Ara-

gon, forgetful ot everything but his

Iluk A. Mnrmr)

made good progress, but at 5:30 p. m.
the enemy's artillery and machine)
gun fire from the direction of Vregny
became so severe that no further prog-

ress could be made. The positions
reached were held until dark.

"The Third corps made an attempt
to throw a heavy pontoon across the
river late In the afternoon, but gave
up because of the heavy howitzer
fire of the enemy.

"In the evening the enemy retired
at all points and intrenched himself
on high ground about two miles north
of the river, along'- - which runs the
Chemin des Dames. '

Build Pontoons Under Fire,
"During the night of the 13th and

on the 14th, and following days field
companies Incessantly worked night
and. day, throwing eight pontoons and
one foot bridge across the river under
a generally heavy artlHery fire, which
was Incessantly kept up on most of
the crossings after their completion.

"The action of the First corps on
this day under the direction and com-

mand of Sir Douglas Halg was of so
skillful, bold and decisive a charac-
ter that he' gained positions which
alone would have enabled me to main-
tain my position for more than three
weeks of very severe fighting on the
north bank of the river. ' -

About 1 p. m. the enemy obtained
a footing between the First and Sec-

ond corps and. threatened to cut the
communications of the latter. Gen- - '

eral Halg was hard pressed and. had
no reserve In hand. I placed a cav-

alry division at his disposal, part of
wMch he skillfully used to prolong

'and secure the left flank of ' the

As for the Mendozas and their n

miners, they were properly
chagrined at their waste of ammuni-
tion and swore by Santa Guadalupe to
fight it out with hand grenades. Even
as their leaders wrangled the Mexican
powder men re busily manufactur-
ing bombs, and all the while the su-
perintendent was glancing ,to the
south, for swift couriers had been sent
to Alvarez, the doughty Spanish

of the hot country, to beg
him to come to their relief. . .

Twice before Alvarez had met the
rebels. The first time he spoke them
well and they ran off all his horses.
The second time he armed his Yaquis
and Yaqul Mayo rancheros against
them and drove them from his domain,
inflicting a sanguinary punishment.

Since then he had been itching to
engage them In a pitched battle, and
when the word reached him he would
come. Two hundred and forty Yaquis,
all armed with repeating rifles, would
follow at his back, and even with his
boasted thousands Bernardo Bravo
could hardly withstand their valor. So,
while the rebels parleyed, demanding
a ransom of millions and threatening
to destroy the town, the defenders
argued and - reasoned with them,
hoping to kill the time until Alvarez
should arrive.

In the open space In front of the
house the refugees gathered in an anx-

ious group, waiting for messengers
from the front, and as Hooker walked
among them he was aware of the ma-
lignant glances of Aragon. There were
other glances as well, for he had won
great favor with the ladles by ditching
the. powder train, but none from Gra-

cia or her mother. - . ' ;

Bud would not have admitted that
he resented this lack of appreciation
on the part of Gracia. In fact he hard-
ly knew that he did resent it, but he
watched anxiously for any sign of ap-
proval from this girl who was to be
his pardner's bride should he conduct
her safely to the border. v

From the beginning the Senora Ara-
gon had treated him as a stranger, ac-
cording to the code of her class, and
Hooker had never attempted to In:
trude. But If Gracia still remembered
that she was an American girl at heart,
she forgot to show It to him. To all
she was" 'now the 'proud Spanish lady,
thrown with the common people by
the stress of circumstances, but far
away from them In, her thoughts.": '

The1 conference between the leaders
dragged on 'and messengers came and
went withthe news-r-the- n, after hours
of debate, it broke up suddenly in a
row and the emissaries came back on
the run. Even at that they narrowly
escaped, for the rebels opened fire
upon them from the ridges, and before
they could get back to cover the
danfly, Manuel del Rey, received a bul-

let hole through the crown of his hat. '

A grim smile flickered across Bud's
face-a- he saw the damage it had
wrought, for he knew that Amigo was
in the hills and a bullet shot down
hill goes high!- Some trace1 of what
was in his mind must have come to
Del Rey as he halted in the shelter of
the house, for he regarded the Ameri

can stern!? as Aragon spoke rapidly
In his ear. But If they planned ven-
geance between them tbe times were
not right, for a rattle ot arms rams
from the lower town art the captain
waa np and away to rtsrshal hu r.ea
to the defense.

' So far in the siege EW Rey had kept
under cover, patrol).,g the streets
and plaza and letting the volunteers
fight, but now the war had shifted to
his territory and his rurales were run-

ning like mad For, matching treach-
ery against deceit, the rebel leaders
bad sent men around to slip up near
the town and at the first fusillade from
the hillside thj;y came charging up
the creek. - '

Then it was that the
rurales proved their worth. As the
rebels appeared in the open they ran
to the outlying houses and, fighting
from the flat roofs, checked the ad-

vance until the miners could come to
their aid.

But in the confusion another party
of rebels had rushed down the gulch
from the west, and while the fight was
going on in the lower town they found
lodgment in a bis adobe house. And
now for the first, time there was fight-
ing, in earnest the house-to-hou-

fighting that is seen at Its worst In
Mexico. While women screamed In
the casa grande and the Americans
paced to and fro on the hill, the boom
ot a dynamite bomb marked the begin-
ning 'of hand-to-han- f

If there was to be a casualty list in
this long-looke- d for battle of Fortuna,
the time was at hand when they could
begin counting the dead.

With a fearlessness born of long fa-

miliarity' with explosives the Sonoran
miners advanced valiantly with their
hand grenades baking powder cans
filled with dynamite and studded with
fulminating caps. Digging fiercely
through wall after wall they ap-

proached unperceived by the enemy
and the first bomb, flung from a roof,
filled the adobe with wounded and
dead.

A, dense pall ot yellowish smoke
rose high above the town and, as bomb
after bomb was exploded and the yells
of the miners grew louder with each
success, the stunned Invaders broke
from cover and rushed helter-skelte- r

up the gulch. Then there was a prodi-
gious shouting from the Sonorans and
more than one triumphant grenadier
swung his can of giant powder by the
sling and let it smash against the hill
in a terrific detonation.

In the big house all was confusion.
Soon the cheers of the defenders her-
ald ; ' victory and, in spite of all efforts
to restrain them, the wives ot the
miners rushed into the open to gaze
upon the triumph of their menfolk.

On the hilltops the ineffective rebel
riflemen rose up from behind their
stone wall to stare, until suddenly
they, too, were seized with a panic and
ran to and fro like ants. Then, around
the curve below the concentrator, a
tall man came dashing up on a pure
white horse, and behind him, charging
as he charged, came the swarthy- - Ya-

quis of Alvarez, their new rifles gleam-
ing in iie sun.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

London. The official press! bureau
Issued long reports from Field Mar-

shal General Sir John French detai'.ing
the operations of the British expedi-
tionary force in France and their prog-
ress from August 22 to October 18.

This covers the retirement of the
British from Mons southward to the
Sein and the advance back to the
River Aisne and the first stage of the
desperate encounters along the line of
that river. It was September 5 when
the allies took the offense.

The report contained this startling
information: ;v i . -

"It Is a fact that betwen September
12 and October 8 the. total ot killed,
wounded and missing among the Brit-
ish expeditionary force has reached
561 'officers and 12,980 men, proving
the severity of the struggle in which
our troops have been engaged."

Following is the statement issued
by the press bureau: ...

Sir John French's first report, dated
September 17 says:

"In spite of very determined resis-
tance on the part of the enemy, who
Is holding in strength and'with great
tenacity & position peculiarly favor-
able to defense, the battle which com-

menced on the evening of September
12 has so far forced the enemy back
from his first position, secured pas-
sage of the river, and inflicted great
loss upon him, including the capture
of over 2,000 prisoners and several

'

guns." ' '.

The dispatch gives details of the
retreat on. August 2S and 29. Gen-

erals Gough and Chetwode, with the
Third, and Fifth Cavalry brigades,
covered the retreat, repulsing the Ger-

mans with great loss.
German Pursuit Vigorous.

"The pursuit by the enemy," contin-
ues the report, "was very ; vigorous. .

Some five or six German corps were
on the Somme facing the fifth army;
on the Oise at least two corps were
advancing toward my front and were
crossing the Somme east and west of
Ham; three or four more German
corps were opposing the Sixth French
army on my left.

"On September 5 General Joffre de-

cided to take the offensive, as he
considered conditions very favorable
to success." s -

Field Marshal French believes that
about noon on the 6th the enemy re-

alized that a powerful, threat was
being made against the flank of his
columns moving southi and east and
began the great retreat which opened

'

the battle. '

This bathe, so far' as the Sixth
French army, the British army and
the Fifth and Ninth French armies
were concerned, was concluded on the
evening of September 10, when the
Germans had been driven to the

line, with the loss of,
thousands of prisoners, many guns
and enormous masses of transport. ;

On the 8th both the First and Sec-

ond army corps made large captures
and took some guns.' On the 9th
after forcing the passage of the Marne,
they inflicted a heavy loss in killed
and wounded on the Germans, while
the Second division took some hun-

dreds of prisoners and a battery of
eight machine guns. " " ';

Field Marshal French's second t,

dated October 8, concerns the
operations of the British forces since
the evening of September 10. It reads:

"Early in the morning of the 11th
three corps crossed the Ourcq, fur-

ther pursuit of the enemy being prac-
tically unopposed, the cavalry reach-
ing the line of the Aisne, two brig-
ades south of Soissons and three brig-

ades at Couviellis 'and Carseuil, on
the afternoon of September 12..

Battle of Aisne Opens.
"The Fifth division approached Mis-

sy, but were unable to make headway.
The west array corps reached the
neighborhood of .' Vauxcere1 without
much opposition. In this manner the
battle of the Aisne commenced.

"The position of the enemy was
very Btrong either for delaying action
or for defensive battle'.

"On the morning of the 13th I or-

dered the British forces to advance
and make the passage of the Aisne.
The first corps and cavalry advanced
on the river. The first division was
directed on ChanouvIIle, via the canal
bridge at Bourg.

"By nightfall the firBt division oc-

cupied the area around Mourns, Passa
and Geny. The Second division biv-

ouacked on the southern bank of the
river, leaving only the Fifth brigade
on the north bank to establish a
bridge head. , .

Cheeked by Artillery., f. '',-- f
"In the approach to Missy, where

the Fifth division eventually crossed,
there is some open ground, which
was swept by artillery fire from the
opposite bank. I The Thirteenth bri-

gade, therefore, was unable to ad-

vance, but the Fourteenth, directed to
a less exposed point, was rafted over,
and at night established Itself on the
left of Sainte Marguerite, where later,
with the Fifteenth brigade supported
by ;the Fourth division on their left, it
succeeded In repelling heavy counter4
attacks on the Third corps.,; t

"On the morning of the 13th the
Third cotps found the enemy estab
lished in strength on Vregny .plateau.
The Twelfth infantry crossed at l,

but the bridge was bo damaged
that the artillery could only be man-
handled across it. Meanwhile the con-

struction of a bridge "began close to
the road bridge at Verilzel.

"At 2 p. m. all Infantry attack In the
dire6tion of Chivres and Vregny had

KING ADOPTS NEW MEDAL
AS REWARD OF VALOR

London. The official press bureau-issue-

the following statement:
"King George" has been pleased to

approve the establishment of a medal,
to be called the distinguished service
medal,, to be awarded to chief petty
(jfflccrs, petty offlce,rs and men and
try In all branches ot the service of

; rev. I army, to noncommissioned
jtc.i'- - r.r.d men of the royal marines

(CoottW 1914. br

CHAPTER XXIII Continued.

"Now she strikes it!" he announced,
ins the rumble turned Into a roar; but
Ithe roar grew louder, there was a
(crash as the trucks struck a curve,
end then a. great metal ore-ca- r swung
iround the point, rode up high as it
bit fhe reverse and, speeding by as if
ehot from a catapult, swept through
the yard; smashed into a freight car,
end leaped, car and all, into the creek.

"They've sneaked my dorailer!" eaid
the roadmaster, starting on a run for
the shops. "Who'll go with me to put
an another one? Or we'll loosen a rail
on the curve that'll call for no more
than a clawbar and a wrench!"

"I'll go!" volunteered Bud and the
Snan who stood guard, and as startled
isleepers roused up on every side and
Iran toward the scene of the wreck
they dashed down the hill together and
threw a handcar on the track.

Then, with what tools they could
iget together, and a 6pare derailer on
the front, thpy pumped madly up the
tcanyon, holding their breaths at every
curve for fear of what they might see.
If there was ono runaway car there
was another, for the rebele were

an attack.
Already on the ridges above them

they could hear the crack of rifles, and
a jet or two of dust made it evident
that they were the mark. But with
three strong men at the handles they
made the handcar jump. The low hills
died behind them. They rounded a
point and the open track lay before
them, with something

"Jump!" shouted the. roadmaster,
and as they tumbled down the bank
they heard a crash behind them and
their handcar was knocked into kind-
ling wood.

It was a close call for all three
men, and there had been but an in-

stant between them and death, a
ideath by the most approved fighting
methods of the revolutionists, methods
which kept the fighters out of harm's
way.

"Now up to the track!" the roadmas-
ter panted, as the destroyer swept on
down the line. "Find some tools
we'll take out a rail!"

With frantic eagerness he toiled up
the fill and attacked a fish-plat- and
Bud and the young guard searched the
lillside for tools to help with the work.
They .fell to with sledge and clawbar,
tapping off nuts, jerking out spikes,
and heaving to loosen the rail and
then once more that swift-movin- g

something loomed up suddenly on the
track.

"t'p the hill!" commanded the road-
master, and as they scrambled into a
gulch a wild locomotive, belching
emoke and steam like a fire engine,
went rushing past them, struck the
loose rail, and leaped Into the creek
bed. A moment later, as it crashed
Its way down to the water, there was

n explosion that shook the hills. They

Every Sign of War But the Dead.

crouched behind the cut bank, and the
trees above them bowed suddenly to
the slash of an iron halL ;

"Dynamite!" cried the roadmaster,
grinning ' triumphantly as he looked
41 p after the shock; and when the fall
of fragments had ceased, and they had
fled as if by Instinct from 'the place,

'they struck hands on their narrow es-
cape. Uut back at the big house, with
everybody giving thanks for their de
livery from the powder train, the mas-
ter mechanic raised a single voice of
nrotest. He 'knew the sound. He
knew that dynamite had not bden re-
sponsible for the crash that smote the
jears of the anxious listeners.

"'Twaa not dynamite!" he yelled
'"Powder train be damned! It was No.
ft! She was sour as a distillery! She
blowed up, I tell ye she blowed up
when she hit the creek!"

And even after a 'shower of bullets
from the ridge had driven them ell to
cver he still rushed to those who

would listen and clamored that it was
the bran..:.

But there was scant time to hold
post-morte- on No. 9, for on the sum'
mit of a near-b- y ridge, and overlooking
he black tank, the rebels had thrown

up a watt in the night, and from the e--

eurlty of this shelter they were Indus
triously shooting up the town.;

The smash of the first wild car had
been their signal lor attack, and as
the explosion threw the defenders Into
lonfnnlon they made a rush to take
the tank.- Here', as on the day before,
was stationed the federal garrison.

twenty or thirty men In charge
tit a bo lieutenant, i ' '

being practically out of ammunition
he did not stand on the order of his
going, but as his pelones pelted past
the superintendent's house the reor-
ganized miners, their belts stuffed with
cartridges from their own. private
stock, came charging up from the town
and rallied them in the, rear. ?

Trained by American leaders they
were the only real fighting force to be
depended upon unless the Americans
themselves should take a band in the
game, and that they could not do
without the possibility of serious in-

ternational consequences, a chance
they could not take except as a last
resort to save the women and children
and themselves.

In a solid, shouting mass they ewept
up the hill together, dropped down be-
hind the defenses, and checked the as-
tounded rebels with a volley. Then
there was another long-rang- e battle,
with every sign of war but the dead,
until at last, as the firing slackened
from the lack of cartridges, a white
flag showed on the ridge above, and
the leaders went out for a parley
one of those parleys so character-
istic of Mexican revolutions, and
which in reality mean so little, for
both sides know that the words ut-

tered are meaningless, and should one
of them ever result in a surrender the
terms of that surrender would not be
regarded, once the victims were in the
hands of the victors.

Properly speaking. Pel Rey was in
command of the town, but neither the
federals nor the miners would recog-
nize his authority and the leadership
went by default. While they waited to
hear the rebel demands the Americans
took advantage of the truce to bring
up hot food from the hotel, where Don
Juan de Dios stood heroically at his
post. Let bullets come and go, Don
Juan kept his cooks about him, and
to those who had doubted his valor his
coffee was answer enough.

"W'y, my gracious, Mr. Hooker," he
railed, as Bud refreshed himself be-
tween trips, "ain't you going to take
any up to those women? Don't drink
so much coffee now, but give it to the
men who fight!"

"Ump-um,- " grunted Bud with a grin;
"they got a skinful of mescal already!
What they need is another carload of
ammunition to help 'em shoot their
first rebel."

"I thought you said they wouldn't
fight!" twitted Don Juan. "This is the
battle of Fortuna that I was telling
you about last week."

feure: answered Bud, and over
there is the dead!"

He pointed to a riot of mescal bot
tles that marked the scene of the
night's potations, and Don Juan gave
him up as hopeless.

"A pile of bottles usually represent
the casualty list In a Mexican fight,"
added Bud as Don Juan moved away.

But, jest as he would, Bud saw that
the situation was serious, for the fool
hardy Sonorans had already emptied
their cartridge-belts- , and their gunB
were no better than clubs. Unless the
rebels had been equally reckless with
their ammunition they had the town at
their mercy, and the first thing that
they would demand would be the refu-
gees in the big house.

Before that could be permitted the
Americans would probably take a
hand in the fight, for, while the great
majority of the women in the house
were Mexican, there were a few
Americans, and they would be pro-
tected regardless of international com-
plications. But Gracia Aragon was
not an American, and Bhe could not
claim the protection of these country
men of his.

The possession of the town; the
arma of the defenders; food, clothing
and horses to ride none of these
would satisfy them. They would de-
mand the rich Spanish landowners to
be held for ransom, the women first
of all. And of all those women hud
dled up In the casa grande not one
would bring a bigger ransom than Gra
cia Aragon.

Bud pondered upon the outcome as
the emissaries wrangled on the hill
side, and then he went back, to the
corral to make sure that his horse was
safe. Copper Bottom, too, might be
held for ransom. But, knowing the
rebels as he did, Hooker foresaw a
different fate, and rather than see him
become the mount of some rebel chief-
tain he had determined, if the town
surrendered, to make a dash.

Riding by night and hiding in the
hills by day he could get to the border
in two days. All he needed was a little
jerked beet for the trip and he would
be ready for anything.

So he hurried down to the hotel
again and was just making a sack of
food fast to bis saddle when be heard
a noise behind him and turned to face
Aragon. For two days the once-haugh-

Don CIprlano had slunk about
like a sick cat, but now he "was headed
for Gracla's big roan, and the look In
his eyes betrayed his purpose.

"Where you going?" demanded
Hooker in English, and at the gruff
challenge the Spaniard stopped In his
tracks. The old, hunted look came
back into his eyes, he seemed to
shrink before the stern gaze of the
Texan, and, as the memory of bis past
misdeeds came over him, he turned as
if to flee.

But there waa a smile, an amused
and tolerant smirk, about the Ameri
can's mouth, and even for that look
of understanding the harried haclen-
dado seemed to thank him. He was
broken 'now, thrown down from his
pedestal of arrogance and conceit, and
as Hooker did not offer to shoot bim
at sight he turned back to him like a
lost dog that seeks but a kind word

Bud knew that Aragon was entirely
at his mercy, that tear had clutched
the dnce arrogant Spaniard by 11 the
throat, and it was almost 'Worth the
anxiety he felt for this man's daugh
ter, to see: the father cowed. Aragon.

.Guards brigade. Some heavy fight
ing ensued, which resulted in the en-

emy being driven back with heavy
loss. .

General Advance Ordered.
"About four o'clock a weakening of'

the counter-attack- s by the enemy and
other indications tended to show that
his resistance was decreasing, and a
general advance was ordered by the
army corps commander.

"Although meeting' with consider-
able opposition and coming under
very heavy artillery and, rifle fire,
the-- position of the corps at the end
of the day's operations extended from
the Chemin des Dames' on the right--

through Chivy to Le Cour De Scupir,'
with the First cavalry brigade ex--'

tending to the . .Chavonne-Soisson- s

road. On the right the corps was In
close touch with the French Moroc-

can troops of the Eighteenth corps,
which were entrenched in echelon to
its right rear. During the night they
entrenched this position.

"Throughout the battle of the Aisne
this advanced and commanding posi-

tion was maintained, and . I cannot
speak, too highly of the valuable serv-
ices rendered by Sir Douglas Halg
and the army Corps under, his com-

mand.
"On the morning of the 15th I be-

came convinced that ttie enemy was
making a determined stand. Reports
reached us from the French armies
on my right and left clearly indicating
that the ' enemy 'was 'occupying a
strongly Intrenched line along the
whole Valley, of the Aisne. ; ' T

i "General Hamilton, with the Third
division, attacked vigorously and re-

gained the ground lost on the 14th.
"I was compelled to change ljy

plans when I learned that further ad-

vance of the First corps would have
dangerously exposed my right flank;
and further alsb learned from the
French commander-in-chie- f that ha
was strongly the Sixth
French army corps on my" left, with
the intention of bringing up the allied
left to attack the enemy's flank and
thus compel his retirement.

"On the 17th, 18th and 19th the
whole of our line was heavily bom-

barded. The First corps was con-

stantly engaged. The enemy was ul-

timately driven back with heavy loss.
"On the 18th information reached

me that General Joffre had deter-
mined to attack and envelop the Ger-

man right flank. ,

Night Attack Repulsed.
"On the evening of the 19th the

enemy became active. After dark he
continued his attack on 'the Second
division, only to be driven back. Our
losses in these two days were consid-
erable, but the enemy's, as obtained,
vastly exceeded them.,

"On the night of the 21st another
violent attack - was repulsed by the
Third division, the enemy losing heav-
ily. On the 23d four-iic- howitzer
batteries from home arrived. They
were brought intp action on the 24th
with very good results, " -

"On the 23d the action of General
de Dastelnau's army on the allied left
developed considerably and withdrew
considerable forces of the enemy from
the center and the east. Until the
26th it appeared as though the en-
emy's position in our front was weak-
ening.' ' .

"On that day, - however, a marked
renewal of activity commenced.

j-- "Renewed counter-attack- s were de-

livered and beaten off during the day,
and in the afternoon a well-time- d at-

tack by the First division stopped the
enemy's entrenching.

"During the night ot the 27th and
28th the enemy again made deter-
mined attempts to" capture the
trenches of the First divisionbut
without success.

"Futile attempts were made all
along our front up to the evening of
the . 28th, when they died away and
have' hot since been renewed."

and to all other persons holding cor,
responding positions in his majesty's
service afloat for distinguished con-
duct in war In caees where the award
of conspicuous gallantry medals would
not be applicable.

'His majesty has further approved
of an award of the conspicuous serv-
ice cross, to be 'designated in the fu-

ture as the distinguished service cross,
to! all officers below the rank ot lieu-
tenant commander In addition to the
officers previously eligible for this dec.
oratica.'V - ,

Going to Get Those Papers

desire to escape. "I can get them
while you saddle my horse!"
, "Where?" demanded Hooker craft-
ily.

"From the agente mineral!" an-

swered Aragon. "I have a great deal
of influence with him, and "

'"Bastante!" exploded Bud In a voice
which made Aragon jump. "Enough!
If you can get them, I can! And we
shall see, Senor Aragon, whether this
pistol of mine will not give me some
influence, too!" ' ' '

"Then you will take them?" faltered
Aragon as Hooker started to go. "You
will take them and leave me for Ber-
nardo Bravo to " '

"Listen, senor!" exclaimed Hooker,
halting and advancing a threatening
forefinger. "A man who can hire four
men to do his dirty work needs no
protection from me. You understand
that no? Then listen again. I am
going to get those papers. If I hear
a word from you I will send you to
Join your four men." '

He touched his gun as he spoke and
strode out into the open, where he
beckoned the mineral agent from the
crowd. A word In his ear and they
went down the hill together, while Don
Cipriano watched from above. Then,
as they turned into the office, Aragon
spat out a curse and went to seek
Manuel del Rey.

CHAPTER XXIV.

In a land ot class privilege and offi
cial graft it is often only In times ot
anarchy that a poor man can get his
rights. For eight months Hooker had
battled against the petty intrigue of
Aragon and the agente mineral, and
then suddenly, when the times turned
to war and fear gripped at their hearts,
he rose up and claimed his own, hold-
ing out his brawny right hand and de-

manding the concession ot his mine.
In a day the whirligig of fortune had

turned, and it was the fighting man
who dominated. He spoke quietly and
made no threats, but the look in his
eye was enough, and the agente gave
him his papers. Then he wrote out a
receipt for .the mining tax and Bud
stepped forth like a king. :

With his papers inside his shirt' and
a belt of gold around his waist there
was nothing left In Mexico for him.
Once on his horse and headed for the
line and he could laugh at them all.
In Gadsden he could show title to
Kruger, he could give answer for his
trust and look the world in the eye.

It had been a long and strenuous
fight; a fight made against seemingly
insurmountable odds; a fight that had
Cost him much, but he had won. He
had proved the trust Kruger had
placed In him, and it had been a fight
worth winning.

Yes, he was a man now but his
work was not quite done. Up at the
big house, with the screeching women
around her, was Gracia Aragon, and
he owed her something for his rough
words. To pay her for that he would
stay. Whatever she asked now he
would grant it; and If worst came to
worst he would take her with him and
make good his promise to Phil. He
had given his word and that was
enough.- Now he had only to wait

It would not be long, for the parley
would soon be over, and it the coward
ly rurales surrendered the town to
the bandits he would make a break tor
the line and civilization with the girl.
It would be a hard ride, and alone he
would have no fear of the results, but
he would chance It even with the girl
rather than leave her. ;

The boy lieutenant, the brothers
Mendoza, the superintendent, and Man
uel del Rey, all were out on the hill-

side' talking terms with Bernardo
Bravo and his chiefs. With the rebels
it was largely a bluff, since field-

glasses had shown them to be short of
cartridges; but they had over a thou
sand men massed along the ridges
and, with courage, could 'easily take

;": " "the town. ' .'.'

Bud knew that courage was the one
thing lacking. It was the one thing
that was always lacking In these Mex
ican fights. ,Jhe Mexican bandit takes
but 'little chance when he goes to war.

ONE PHASE OF MARRIED LIFE

Seeming Unhapplness Most Probably
Due to Lack of Something to

Talk About

It is the eternal tete-a-tet- e of mar
ried life that most critics of that bliss-

ful condition find fault with. From It
spring boredom and dull, sodden si
lence, assert these cynics.
a hint for escaping this one depress
ing quality of marriage should have
our best attention. '

To illustrate, you will see it fre- -

ouently on the trolley, when a man
and his wife are sitting side by sid-e-
It Is almost perpetual silence. They
have nothing to say to one another.
Perhaps the wife will emit a. cheerful
peep, but the husband will respond
with a nod of the head or a hesitating
yes or no. It Is most always that way.
No common Interest observed. In fact
It looks as If they are mad at one an-

other; as it they were bored. . A young
man or woman looking on the couple
would be apt to say: "O, you married

'

life."' :
But they are not mad. Let some

charming lady acquaintance come In

and sit down by the husband and he Is
all smiles and has plenty to say. Then
be is a cordial companion. He Is a
changed man. And the same it would
be with the woman. Now, don't misin-
terpret the scene. When that man and
wife get' back home 'they drop their
trolley manners and act sensibly and
lovingly again. Mad ha would Just
as likely be mad at the evening star
or a bush full of roses.- But you
wouldn't think It on the trolley. New
York Tribune.

Pouring Houses to Be Great Sport
Pouring houses, not' pouring tea.

Is going to be. the great sporV of worn-en'- s

clubs in the next decade, accord-
ing to Mrs. Isa Maud Ilsen, lecturer
and only woman representative of

Thomas A. Edison. And a pleasant
time the guests are going to have,"
she said. "All they'll have to do Is

sit and watch a porch drip out here, a
geegaw decoration there, or criticize
the, size of the refrigerator or the
funny little window in the den. It
won't take more than an hour." Mrs.
Ilsen is proud of the fact that she
Is the only woman representative of
the "Wizard." She admits there are
5,000 meW who act tor him, but that
does not diminish her glory- -

,t -- . youthful ForeslgMj, ''
Seniors of the Boston high school

of commerce, some twenty In num
ber, have been visiting business men
in their offices to learn what Is ex--

nflrtfld of such young men when they
apply for Jobs. .This inquiry origi-

nating with public school authorities
is being promoted by the chamber, ot

FOUND WAY TO SEE PARIS

Englishman Quickly Got on to Scheme
Which Enabled Him to "Do" the
c! City Thoroughly.

' There is a very good friend of mine,
whom I now call the New Innocent
Abroad, says a writer in the London
Times. Though he has lived the great-
er portion of his life In the West end
of London, circumstances have always
conspired to prevent him Crossing the
channel. .

He cannot speak a word of French,
and last week he spent three days In
Paris.

When he came back I went to see
him.

"I think I have seen everything there
Is tobe seen in the Btreets of Paris," he
said' when I met him, "because I dis-

covered the Ideal way of seeing a
strange city. V

"Whenever I wanted to go anywhere
I signaled a taxtcab and showed the
driver the address I wanted. Now, all
these French cab drivers are men with
wonderful Intuitions. They knew at
once that I really wanted to see Paris
in all its beauty. So they took charge
of me, and whenever I wanted to go
from one office to another they drove
me all round the city.

"Often after the first day I knew
that the place I wanted to call at waB

not more than a few hundred yards
away from the hotel. Still the cab
drivers determined , that I should Im-

prove my knowledge of Paris.,
The proper way to pursue this

method of sightseeing is to drive for
half an hour in silence. Then you
stop the cab with violent signals, pro-

duce your written address again and
flourish It in the driver's face. . V

"Hov smiles politely and generally
treats you as though you are a naugh-
ty child., Meanwhile, a small crowd
collects composed of polite Individuals
all anxious to proffer you their serv
ices. '

"They direct you tovdifferent places
of public Interest, and after an ex-

change of courtesies you start on an-

other Joy ride for half an hour, or ao."

Andy Decided He Needed No Help.
Andy Lewis, a negro In Manhattan,

had a 'possum given to him this week
and a friend asked him: "Andy, don't
you want somebody to help you eat
that 'possum?" And Andy replied:
"I tell you how lt( is, boss., De las'
time ah 'vlted a white man to help
me eat a' 'possum, he mighty near
done et dat .air 'possum all by hls
self, and I only got de.ptckln's; yes,
suh, dat's what dat whfte man dirt. I
llke,pow'ful" well to hab yo' comjny,
but dat 'possum he's only jlst ho big,
arid you-al- l know how It Is. YeB, suh,
dat las' time, I only got de plcUln's."

Kansas City Star.


