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The Land of Broken Promises

A Stirring Story
of the Mexican
Revolution

By DANE COOLIDGE 4
Author of a2 |
Fighting Fool®'
‘Hidden Waters'*
" The Texivan, "' Ete.

“The,

R R R N
- (Cogyrighe. 1¥14, by
CHAPTER XX|I—Continued.

“Leot the Mexicans fght it out,” he
eald “They might resent It if you
ook slden, and that would make it bad
gor un  Just walt & while—you pever
can toll what will happen, Perhaps the
rumlos aud federnls will stand them
of "

~What, that little bunch I demanded
Wud, polnting seornfully at the Laud |
Ml of defenders who wore coweriug |
Behind (helr took piles. “Why hal of |
them pelones don't know what & gun
was made for, and the ruralesa—"

“Well, the rebals aro the same.” AR |
geatod the suporintendent pacifcally
“Let them fight it out—wo noed every
American we can get, so just forget |
about balng a Mevloan™

“Al right,” agreed Bud, as he vield
od reluctantly to reason. "It aln't b
cause l'm on Mexican cltizen 1 Just
want to atop that rush

He walkod bdack to the house, [ng-|
aling his uscloss gun and Keeping his
aye on the distant ridges And then, |
tn & chorus of deflant volls, the men
in tho fedara] tronclien began te shool
ritae the distance was some

In an A
Giing over & mile, but #t the Arst s 1t
tering vollay the rebels halted and
@red & volloy (n return, With & vicious
epang a Tow eiral bullats smashed
agalnst the reverbesaling steal tank
butl wo on. was hart, and th defons
era drunk with valor, bogan to shoot
and vell ltke mad

e Dullets of the rebais, fired at
random. siruck up dustjets in every
direction and fram the lower par of
tho towi came the shouting of the non
oounhatant Mealcans as they rAn here
and there for shelter But by the

aragches, and n the rear of the black
tank, the graat onlookors
peruistod. ducking As ecach successive
Bullat hit the tank and shouting en
couragement as the defenders emptiod
thelr rifles and reloaded » ith «lip after
eilp

The riftes raltied a continuous vol

crowd of

tey: spent bullets leaped ke locusts
acrows (e flal, men ran o and fro
mow crouching behind the tank, wow
stepping boldly Into the cpen  and the

Aafiant shouts of the defenders nlmost
drowned the walle ol the women Ex-
eept for one thing it was & battie— |
there nas nobody hurt

For the first balfhour the Amert:
cans staved pradently dpder cover
basving themscives al the sugpesiion

af & few Ameorican women In providing
a fArstatd hospaial on f 1oltered
porch  Than, as 1o WO me to
g 1t and the rebels delayed thelr
Sharge, OUe MAD rer auother elimbed
up to the tronches, o8 ensibly o bring

down the infum d

As soldies and byvstanders reparted
ae one hit, and the bhulles fiew harm
Teexly past citude tumed MAp
to disgus! and then
MAY B they wery
appointad at the ressiis and their re
marks were derOgRiory Ad they com
mented on the bravery of pelones and
wWericans In gEnerA

From s dread of mminent attack of
charging rebels and retreating defend
em. and a fAght to tke death bhr tha
Rouse (hey came suddenly 10 a desi™e
for Hlood and battle, for dead men and
the ories of the woundod . and all fear
of the insurTrectos 1ot them

=Come AWAY, Daye’ grunted the
parly roadmaster, wbo ap o then had
tod Tn the work; “we waslesd our Lime
on that boapital—there 1 be no wound
el laots iake ourselves back 1o the
ponss and have A gulet smoke”

“Right vou ar, BL” agread the mas-
tar machanic as e taroed upon his
heal in dingust “The alnl war—
them Meoroans thlak ther e warking
for a moving pictares show ™

=y bet you 1 can go Wp 0 that
yidge = anpounced Tiooker, “and chean
amt the whoie panch with my six
shooter defore You coald bat your

.:- oir “-'
0 sCorn

dis

i the superiniendant was aot #0
—.Te -

“Never m he said “WeTe
eorth a 1ot of Tsarom wmosey W those

pebels and 1hes worl give op quick

L bean

Aed 150k al this oW g3 rainer comm
g haek ' THOER ATy e Bovs that will
N> Want ‘e azd Ramoa
Weord. "s g A TR

e pointed me B0 spole o & FITRE
gh=g hacd oF Qusorsne, lnd By the
R Memdoma hratder, =8
e wate the awn and &
ehees weni By MOm the repihes 88
(B s Dabeld melaloroeEedia
But A <ange had dome TR the &re
eniing mimeTs And thex Doougdt other

el ip ther waike

As ther (redged weardiy iate tows
and socghl shellel AmORg ihe Tocmes
& great badly o mer appeared e the
ridge. fring dowm at theam &8
they refrented  The datthe rapedly
Pmrped Wie B longSstance
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{ only the firmuness of the superintend-
| ent prevented a real epliling of blood.

| broke fnto the cantina, and as the

Mustrations by Don J. Lavin
N
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took b the real catastrophe of the
battle,

Seventeen thousand rounds of the
proctous thirty-thirties had been de-
livered to the exclted miners and now,
except for what fow the Americans had
sived, there was not a cartridge in
camp. Very soberly the superintendent
assured the loaders that he had no
more. they pointed at the full belts of
the American guard and demanded
thern ss their right; and when the
Americans rofused to ylold they Now
tnto a rage and threatened

All In all, it was a pitiful exhibition
of hot headedness and Imbectlity, and

bt e,
AR

The Mexicans motired 1o & huft and

night eame on the yalley roechoed to
their drunkon shoutings

Such was war as the Sonorans con-
coived 1L When Hooker, standing his
guard In the corredor, encountersd
Gracla Aragon on her evening walk,
he could scarcely conceal & grin.

"What are vou laughing at, Senor
Hooker ™ ahe demanded with asperity

18 It so pleasant, with a houseful of
frightoned women and scroaming obil

i, Lhat yoi should make fun of our
pilght?

N, Indend,
ing ke that
1 stay o
it il soon

noth-
bad in
But 1
be over Tha
town have shot off |
fon and ! reckon the
Like as
not they'll all be gone ltomarrow, and
then vou can go back hom

“Uh, thank you

apologized Bud

-1

ire muel be

myself

here W

with

reckon
Mexicans horw
all thelr ar t
rebels have doto the sate

for thit

king about

THE MARBLE MILL PRESSMA

“Oh!* breathed COrscia, snd thes,
after & pause, she came nearer and
loanod against the low wall beslde
lilm,

“If 1 would speak from my hnrt."'
sho ankod, “if 1 would talk plaln, as
vou Americana do, would you like me |
botter then? Would you talk to me |
instend of standing silent? Listen,
pud-—for that s your name—l want
you to be my friend the way you were |
a friend to Phil, 1 know what you id |
tor him, and how you bore with his
lovemadness—-and that was my fault, |
too, Dut partly it was also your fault
for you made me angry by not coming

“Yos. 1 will be honest now—It waa
you that 1 wanted to know at firet, but
you would not come, and now 1 am
promised to Phil. Ha was brave when
you were caroful, and my heart went
out to him. You know how it ls with
us Mexlcans-—wo do not love by rea
son. Wa love like children—sudden!y
—from the heart! And now all 1 wish
in life is to run away to Phil. liut
every timo 1 spoak of it-you shut your
jaws or tell me | am a fool.™

“Umpum,” protested Bud, turning
stubborn again, “1 tell you you doi’t
know what you're talking about. Thoess
rebels don’t amount to nothing around
the town, but on a trall they're awful
They shoot from behind rocks and all
that, and & woman ain't nOWays sale.
You must kmow what they're like-—
these old women don’t think about
nothing else—so what's the use of taik:
ng! And besides” he added grimly.
“I've had some troudble with your old

man and don't want to have any
more."” l

“What tronble have you had?¥’ she
demanded promptly, but Hooker would |
not  answer In words. He nly |
shrugged his shouldsrs and turued |

m Y ahe retun
of the
apen as you,

od with a scernful curl
Itp But i all men were AS
Mr. Hooker
neod to ask a guestion
e 1 dd ﬂ\“'
koow what | was talking about -now 1]
presume you are Lhinking what cow- |
ards the Mexlcans are! l

O8N 1 know! You need not deny it!
You are nothing dbut a groat hig—Te
Yes, 1| was going to say brute,' |
but vou are & friend of dear Phil's, and |
so 1 will A tongue  if it wasn't )
tor that ['d She paused, leaving
him to guoss .

“('% 1 do wish he were here” she
breathed. leaning wearily against the

would never

This morning you told n

fann!

d my

white pillar of an arch &xd gazing
down through the long arcade

it was p0 ciowe in thers  she con |
tinued, “1 could not stand 1t & mimute
longer These Indlan womea, you
spow—they weep and moan sl the
time  And the children—1 am so eorTy
far them. 1 canpot go now. because
they meed me; dut tomorrow--if il
wers here—]1 would leave and ride for

the line

Have you seea Del Rex todas
Then all the better—he must |

ing the town It s oaly of b

atrald, These rebels ars & 1
agroe with you' Nol 1am B0t angty
with vou at all sow! Bat lomornes,

fast Al dusk. when all i= still me 12 i9
at this tme. then U Phil were here
1 would reount my brave hovse and
ride cut by the wostern pass”

She ended maller inconclasively, let
ting her voloe trall off wistfully as ste
walted for him to speak, but somelhing
within moved Hooker W hold his
peace and bhe locked out over the towa
withou! commenting o her plans It
was evitont to him that she was deter
mined to enlist his srmpathy and =
colve Nim in her wild plot and each
time the conversation veared !z that
Airection be took refuge in & stubbars
sflence

“What are You thinking N
Hooker? she asked at Insl as he
gaped into the dusk “Somelimes |
scold you and sometimes 1 try to
phease you bat | never know what you
think' 1 & dotl mean that whea |
said 1 could read your thoughts—voa
are 8o Eifferent rom poOOr dear TRU™

vM.mee © mumbled Pud shifticg his
bis face turmed a Tithe grim
ed with conceand
5 aot ke mme
L &0 vou? TPoor dear

Bat ¢ You know
t* Tt e to putish YoR
ng Tear mo—uben | sgred
" - vz 1 walled o yOU X
agel AR O wele W croell 1 waat
od To LDow FOR—-TOR WO & OB
and 1 thoughi you weiw wave soougd
* deived o -dul YOU alwary toge
=gt B You that was N—Dbat TRU
vt &ferent! Fe oxme whea | sl
for Bim . be sang sSugs O me .t rght
Pe took Wy PN ApaInst WMarwel S
Rer _ and now—"

Yea!" oozmented Pod druskly,

of

sde ot

-

‘ wnn e mind on “dear PRI Exish

srd *aoa

“So that = 1T e

she turmed W peer nio ks
sl
Tt

b

-
*
.

£
i

K

i

ik
B ¢ §

A A —

we women |

“I's Fight, Too!™ Spoke Up Oracia

away, crumpling his hat iz his band

‘But no!” she cried as she senped
the meaning of his concea' menl, Tyou
must tell me! 1 wast to know. Was
it over your mine! Then you must

pot blame me tor be mever has told -

me a word!

“No™ ingquired Bud, rousing sudden
¥ &t the memory of kis wrongs “Thes
marbe you will tell! me bow he got
this“—he fetched A wOrn plece of ore

trom his pochet—"whan my pardner |

gave 1t to you! It was right there |
lost mr pardner—and he was & good
4 too—and all because of that rock
Hers, take a look at -l took that
awar from your fatber!”

“The= bhe stole It from me " flashad
sack Gracia as she gared at the spect
men “Oh bave you thought all the
vime that | Detrayed PhU® But &dnt
| tell you—d&ida't | tell you the
hotel, when You promised 1o be my
rriand? AN 1 see that You are a hard
man Mr. Hookher—guick to euspoct.
siow 1o torget—and yet | 10id you be
tore! But Maten, and I will tell You
sgaln | remember wel when doar
Phil showed me this rock—be was o
Lappr Decacss be had fouzd the goid’
And jest to make It Iecky he let me
nold it while we were talking Larougt
s bole in the wall Thea my father
saw me and stantied 1o come sear—1
copid pot hand It back without petray

e m-ndnt.hm;u.-inl'

way Agleep some Dhe ok I from @
ger my piliow
| will ask you 30 Dalleve me.
things agnizst

with the memory of past
have Delking to do IR Wy father
Yi¢ Aoes BOt Ve 6 but irves %o make
me marTy Srsl ome man asd ihet n:
aher But 1 am an Ameniaal i
se ot Deart—i &0 Bt wast 5 sel
far wee! Cas
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RBLE HILL, MISSBOURI.

e
would sway him from his purpose. But

no% she was walting for some an-
swer—some word from him, though
the question had never been asked.
And yet he knew ‘what it was,

She wanted him to steal away with |
her In the evening and ride for the
border—and Phil. That was what she |
always wanted, no matter what she
sald, and now she was calllng bim &
coward. A

“Sure (hem bronco-riders are brave.”
he sald In vague defense; “but there's |
a differance between belng brave and
foolish, Aud & man might be brave for
Limself and yot be afrakd for other
people.”

“How do you mean " she nsked.

"Well" he sald, *1 might bo willing
to gorout and fight & thousand of them
jnsurrectos with one hand, and at the
same time be afrald to take you along
Or 1 might—"

“Oh, then you will go, won't you®™
she cried, clasping him by the hand
“You will. won't you? I'm not afraid!”

“No,” answered Bud, drawing his
hand away, “that's Just what 1 won't
do! And 11 tell you why. That coun
try up there is full of rebels—the low-
est kind there are. It just takes one
shot to lay me out or cripple one of
our horees. Then I'd bave to make &
fight for lt—but what would happen
to you?™

“I'd fight, too!” spoke up Gracla
resolutely. “T'm not afrald”

"No,” grumbled Bud, “you don’t
kuow them rebels. You've been shut
up a house all the time—if you'd
been through what 1 bave In Lhe last
slx months you'd understand what 1
mean

“If Phil were here, he'd take mel
countered Gracia, and then Bud lost
his head

“Y o8,

ke burst out. “that's jest

what's the matter with the crazy fool! |

That's Jost why he's up across the line |
pow & hollering for me to eave his
girl! He's brave, Is he' Well, why

don't he come down, then, and save

you himeelf? Becauss he's afrald to’

Heo's afrald of getting shot or goink i

agalnat Manual del Rey By grab

| makesa me tired ths way you people

talk! 1If he'd done what I told him 1o
in the first place he wouldn't have got
loto this jack pot!™

“Oh my!™ exclalmed Gmcia agbast
“Why, what i the malter with you*
And what d¢id vou tell bim to dot™

“1 todd him to mind his own busk
pess,” answered Hooker bluntly.

‘Apd what did he say™

“He said he'd try anything onoe!”

Bud spat out the phrass vindictively,
for his blood was up and bhis beart was
full of bitterness

“Oh dear!™ faltersd Gracia “A
sa you do not think that Pall

-
Oe
L

| brave™

“He's brave 1o start things aneered
Rud, “bul not 10 OAITY el through'™ |

For a moment Gracia huddied up
agalnst a pillar, ber hand against her
tace, as if to ward off & blow
she lowered 1t slowly and
luctantly away

1 must go now.” whe sa'l & trad
ald pot offer W etay har fer fe saw
what his unkindoess Bad &

*1 am sorry!™ she added iifully
but he did mol answgr Tlers was
pothing that be eould say Dow

iz & momesl of resentroent
10 exasperation by ber tausis
forgotten bl pledge o kla pards
and come btweesn bLim and Bls gint
That wiich Be thought wild doreess
conid not draw from bim= had Sashad
out In a 8t of snger—and the fszage
was berond amendment. for wiat re
bad sald was the truth

—_—

CHAPTER X Xilt

There are two things according te
{be saying which cannot be recalied
the sped arrow and 1Re spokes ward
Whather spoken !n Aager or Jeatl
our winged 1:oughts will st come
back to us and whers there I bo baim
for the wound we have cauwsed ‘Lere
is pothing to do dul et 1 Ledi

Bod Hooker was & maz o few
words and slow 1o speak i of sarona
bt sonse safemiliar Sevii had e s ed
Lis tongue and he had told the worwm
abept PRI Certalaly i & mas were
1he bravest of the brave certainly U
be loved Eis gitl more fhaz Il llselt

se would a0t be cozleml W Ride
above the Mae and pour out Eis sow!
or potepager Dot 1o tell &L W e
giri—that wes az wzpardocable am!

anll pow that the damage vas doze,
ihere waa Do use of viin repinizg and
afier carsing himeel! wlols beariedly
ped tursed iz for the night Bl
Sare weTe COWIZg there wefve avo™s
he might 40. and jethapa = ‘he Yee
te~dary went BY LTACIA wouid forgive
= for bis plals spealing Eves o

sow, & the rebals came ok for
wore. ke might sguare his A
z s=d prove thal be was Bt & oW
A cowmrd!
A oagp tinme ainge AXY
word v him R
ad izlted dear

”5°a-
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i shost he statee T

vssg
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littke man with dotermined views on
lits, and he began the day, B8 usual,
with his private opinion of Mexicans,
They were the same uncomplimentary
remarks to which he had glven voloe
on the day before, for the rebals had
captured one of his engines and he
knew it would come (O eGme harm

“A fine bunch of hombres, yes ' he
ended, “and may the devil fily away
with them! They took Noo ¥ al the
summit vesterday and I've been lie
tenlng ever since Her pans are all
burned out and wa've peen feeding
bor bran like a cow to keep her from
leaking steam. If some jgnorant Mex
gots hold of her you'll hear & big nolse

(hat'll be the last of No. 9—her
boller will burst Hike & wel bag

“1t | was running this road there'd
be no more bran—not since what 1saw
over at Aguascallentes on the Cen:
tral.  Ome of those bum, renegade on
gine drivers had parned out No T
hitt the rebeds had ditched four of our
beat and we had to aond her out. Day
after day the boys had beon leeding
her brn untll abe amelled like a dis
tillery., ‘The mash was coaiug out of
her as Den Tyrrell pulled up 0 the
station, and & trieud of his that had
come down from the porth took one
anlff and swung up into the cab

“flen cams down at the word he
w hispered—ftor they'd two of ‘em
od up !n the north--and they aenl
{iadnt got up the

cut another man
ine expioded and

kil] when the engid
blew the poor devii to hell? 1 asked
{yrrell what his frie nd Ead told hio

r gntil he could

ithe (umes, boy
and oid No

e Kept 10 to BURRe
Nl time [Ite

up

but
it
thay § i

a lfke brandy

2 1p bk
Nkely blow up, fow 1 hoe
ra with these
mechanics® YTou sh
T wr atl Ag the day
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et 1o Lhe OISR T

v bt Alsas oa & handoas that
san running 1he el

gooraatest Bom bres In Lhe ¥
P ese MeElicana ARooting & FIR ¢

ning as eagine, it &l 12e mame
ve got uothing absive the
——
Thats Hght” agresd Bud whe bad
srazing A seck tul wlal®
a1 soise up the trach ™

The master weckante liatrned and
wies Lis eare Anlled by Lhe clang
je. caught 1he Sletast roat L
_ened and ran for the house

ol Ed alled to the road
her're semding s wild owr
mayos—and o5 mar Dbe
saled w12 dyoamite

wanamite of Dot wmombled 'he
gririied roadmastsr a8 ba roused up
srem bia cowch, “lbere’s & dersller |
pat v ey ot kilednetar savently the Gret
cog yesterday morning  Thatl sezd
Ler imto the 2ited!”

Neveribeless bde lHetanad istenily
rockiag B bead W geess by the
pound wien N came W kllometer
pav oLty
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™ RE CONTINUED)

GATHER AT LINCOLN'S STATUE
Cxigren Seem te Recegn ae Compan
o pad Friend in Brosse Repre
wortation of Presdest

lz e oty of Newmark N 1, thete
s >4 the jlaa froat of e
somTitouse B Pumie slklse of Abrw
ram lLizreln The Sgure of Liscola
s seated o & besch oo which resis
the tall har that the presideni was ot
castomet 1o wenr TFregeeatily oo wee
mes Anfing therm jooking st thie
remariabie pmatoe and N eele &
£ they were I cenldestial chat! with
the fgers of broase so matorel s M8

=
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Jitle chidres play
them R W he
fgure of & companion and read R
s 3ot smussal 10 see a child nestied
= the arm of the Wiatva or clamber
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HINT EASY TO UNDERSTAND

English Farmer Had Made Old Mis
take of Counting Chickans Be.
fors They Wers Hatched.

An old tarmer in the Midlands waas
anxious to marry, but could not maka
up his mind betweon the charms of o
certain comely widow In the nelgh
borhood and her equally ebharming
daughtor

At last he resolved o Jot chanca
golve the problem

“ll ax th' one 1 fust sees g
in," he muttored, and off he started

his ama d  But when 1
rived and davghtor ooy
sltting In

ay.

"Dang 117 be eried  “Heoo o
comin’ to AX 6ne 0 ‘08 0 marry e
an' | swore the fust "un should ha'
the chance Bat fhers yo both be 1o
gether 1l shet my eyes now .
one as doan’t want Wme mun go
doors. Th' one as stays ls w)y

e
to be”

Shutting his eyes the old farnr
ecounted ten solemnly; there was ,
subdued chuckle, but when be openid
them both women had gose - London
TitDits

ITCHING BURNING  ECZEMA

R F D Ne 3 Caldwell, O,
*twhen our baby was about
months old she broke oul over
body, face and head with ecten.
was bad, about as thick ss It could
It hroks out In & kind of pimples
were red and sore.  She was
croas and restless. The ecgema = !
1ieh and burm till abe couldnt o
1t looked very badly and would
off whers the places were Her
would trritate the eruption

“Wa gave ber medicine, but 1
do any good. We had bhear!
Cotieura Soap and Olntment
genit for A sampie and 1 was ¢
Ivag tll she was better. |
entna more Cwticura Boap and
ment which cured her com
(Gigued) H. K Smith, Mar Ii ‘

Cutlcara Sbap and Olntmest o
threaghout the world  Sampls
free with 33p Bhia Dook Address
eard “Cuticura. Depl. 1. Hoston

Heow loe Man Get the Boore
The day was Bot and
maz bad taked kiha waua
4 \be boe 10 1he |58 |
tben mopping up Lhe (it
gt oo the Sowr in Uhe
really was & good
prrved to e resardsd
fiere Is & bolthe of bW i
It s bot day Wee how s .
Lomrewife
an 1
s dy
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