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CHAPTER XXIII. Tho fnaln track. Two diva laleF an

.Tkere are two things, according to!
the eaying, which cannut bo recalled—
the eped arrow and the spoken word.
Whether spoken In anger or In jest,
our winged thoughts will not come
back to us and, where there is no baln !
for the wound we have cuised,
18 nothing to do but let It heal,

Bud Hooker was a man of fow
words, and slow to speak 111 of anyone,
but some unfamillar devil had loosened [
his tongue and he had told the “urntl

‘about Phil. Certainly If a man were

the bravest of the brave, certalnly it |

'he loved his girl more than lifo iteelf

—he would not be content to hide

above the line and pour out his eoul

won noto-paper. Dut to tell it to tho

{glrl—that was nn unpardonable ein!
S, now 7 * tho demage was done,

‘there .5 wo use of valn repining, and

iafter (cursing himself whole- ht-nrli:dly

Bud turned In for the night. Other |

days woro coming; there were l'nvora.

he mighit do; nnd porhaps, as the, yos-
terdays went by, Gracla would forgive
him for hie pluin speaking. Even to-

'momw. if the rebels came buck for

!more, ho might squure himself ip ac-

‘tion and prove that he was not a cow-

| A coweard!

.‘g‘ had bean a long time since any-
‘omp had used that werd to him, but |
imiter the way he hod knifed “dear.
!Phil” he had to admit e wns it. Dut’
“dear. Phil!" It was that which had
‘set him off.

If she knew hov many other girls—
!but. Bud put a sudacn quietus on that
\particular line of thought. As long as
the world stond and Gracla was in his
‘slght he swore never to speak {1l of |
De Lancey agalin, and then he went to |
mleep.

The men who guarded the casa
lmnde slept uneasily on the pqreh,
Iying down llke dogs on empty augar-
eacks that the women might not lack
bedding inside. Even at that they were
ibetter of?, for the house was closo and
‘feverigh, with the crying of bables
sand the bebbling of dreamers, and
mothers moving to and fro. :

~.. Ip wns & hectic night, but Bud slept
At out, ard at dawn, after the custom
of his kind, he arose and atamped on’
his boots. The moist colness of the

morning brought the odor of wet
me.sewaﬁd and tropic bioesoms to his
.nult.rlln a8 he stepped out to spenk
jfrith:the guards, and as he stood thers
‘walting for the full daylight tha mas-
ter mechanic joined him.
*He was a full-blooded, round headad
le men with determined vlews on
'lifd. “and he began tie day, as usual,
‘with his private opinfon of Mexlcans,
“They wers tho same unco plimentary
. memarks to which he had glven volce
won‘the da¥ befare, for tha rebels had
‘icaptured one of -his engines and he
'Imgw ‘it would come to some harm,
A fine byunch of hombres, yes,” he
:an ed; . *and may the devil fly away
! “them!: They took No, 9 at the
! 1t yesterday 'and-'I've been Iis-
tenlng - over slnce.  Her pann are all
Hirned’ out’and ‘we've' ‘beent feeding
fer‘bran 1ikd a cow.ta keep her from
Reaking stéam.’ 1P some ignorant Mex
igets Liold'of her you'll hear a dbig nolse

wthatTl be' the last of* No. s—her ;

boller wm bunl. like o wet bag.

ith wyp I was running this road there'd
ﬁ’.no more bran—not aince what'I saw
over at Aguascalientes on the Cene
—‘txal; One of those bum; renegade en-
‘gltie’ drivers had burned out No. 743,
‘but the rebels had difched four of our
"best and we had to send Her out’ Day
‘after day the boys had been feeding
‘her, bran until Bhe smelled like & dis-
tll!srr. The mash wis oozing out of
'Bér, ga Ben' Tyrrell pulled up to the
lti( on, dnd’ &' friend df his that had
down from the north took one

ilﬂlﬂ and swung up Into the cab.
‘“Ben came .down. at the word ha
éhfibmd-ntor they'd, two of ’‘em
‘'blawed.upin the north—and they sent
out another. man: Hadn't got up the
'Bill" “when thé' englnie. exploded and
Dléw the poor devil to hell!" I asked
what his friend had told hifs,

But: lu‘-te ftto hlmalt until he'could
IL .. ! 'It'a" the: fumes, boy—

usg law’ ) ke’ bmﬁav—and old No,
i :

';‘;Qha*!‘; }lllmly hlow up. too But how
'lfelﬂmn meehlnlcsf You'should have
'bﬁnroh:‘ at & the. dlr db nnu

Mﬁnbll,"ﬂl H&'
nd. 1!1!0 lh!b

> Mivéby from the powder train; thia mds-
a| tof mtehanre raised d singla volce of

and. u.li ‘of the anxioua lateners.

thera ’

fix her with, these ignorant |’

kriow dmf ‘dynamite had not been

! WF( 'ﬂm h"ﬂ’ﬂrh'an

Americun hobo came by and set down
and laughed at 'em. Then he throws
off the brakes, glves No. 313 a boost
past the center with a erowbar, and
runs her to the roupdhouse by gravity.
When we left Aguas on & handear that
hobo was running the road.

“Ignorantest hombres in the world—
these Mexlcans. Shooting a gun or
running an engine, it’s all the samMe—
they've got nothing above the eye-
brows.”

“That’s right,” agreed Bud, who had
been craning his ueck; “but what's
that noise up the track?"

The master mechanle listened, and
when bhis ears, dulled by the clangor of
the shops, caughse the dietant roar he
turned and ran for the house.

“Git up, £d!” he called to the road-
master, “they're scnding a wild car
down the canyon—and =he may bs\
loaded with dynamite!"

‘Dynamite’ or not,” mumbled the
grizzled roadmaster, as he roused up
from his couch, “there's a derailor I
put In up at kllometer seventy the first
thing yesterdny morning. That'll sedd
her {nto the ditch!”

Nevertheless he llstened intently,
cocking hia head to guesa by the
Aound when it came to kllometer
Boventy.

“Now she #trikes it!” he announced,
a8 the rumble turned Into a roar; but
the roar grow louder, there wns a
cruosh as the trucks struck a curve,
and then o great metal ore-car swung
round the polnt, rode up high ns 1t
hit the reverse and, speeding by as If
shot from a catapult, awept through
the yard; smashed into a frelght car,
and leaped, oar and all, into the creek.

“They've sneaked my deraller!” eaid
the rondmaster, starting on a run for
the shops. “Who'll go with me to put
fn another ona? Or we'll loosen a rail
on the curve—that'll call for na more
than a clawbar and a wrench!”

“I'l go!" volunteered Nud and the
man who stood guard, and as startled
sleepers roused up on every slde and
ran toward the scene of the wreck
they dashed down the hill together and
threw a hahdcar on the track. ¢

Then, with what tools they could
get togetker, 'and & eparo daraller on
the front, they pumped madly up the
canyon, holding thelir breaths at every
curvo for fear of what they might sea.
it there wons one runnwgy car there
waos another, for the rebele were be-
gloning an attaek,

Alrendy on the ridges nbove them
they could hear theicrack of rifics, and
n jet or two of dust made it evident
that .they were the marle. But with
three 'etrong men at the handles they
made the handcear jump, ‘The low hills
fled behind them. They rounded a
point and the open track lay before
ihem, with someihing—

“Jump!” shbuted. the roadmaster,
and ‘as they tumbled cown the bank
they heard a'crash beuind thom and
thelr ‘bandcar was knocked Into kidd.
ling wood.

It was a close call for all three
men, and there had been but an in-
stant between them- and: death, a
death by the mosat approved fighting
methods of the revoiutionists, methods
which kept the ﬂghl.:s out of harm’s
way,

“Now up to the track!™ the roadimas-
ter panted, as the destroyer swept on
down the line. “Find some toole—

we'll take out a raill”

. With frantic eagerness he tollad up
the Aill and attacked a fish-plate, and
Bud and tha young guard searched the
biliside for tools to help with the'work.
They fell to with/sledge and clawbar,
tapplng off nuts, jerking out splkes,
and heaving to loosen the rall—end
then' once more ‘that  swift-movity
something lo\omui up luddauly on' m. d
track.

“Up t.lm bill" commanded tha mc- ;
master, and as they scrambl Anto a
gulch’ a wild locomotive, belching
smoke and steam 1lke a:fire engine,
went rushing t them, struck .the
‘look® rall, aud leaped into-the:
bed. _A moment’ later, as it eruhed
its way down ‘to the water, there was
-an ‘explosion that shook the.hills, They
crouthed behind ¢ha cut’bank; and the
treea”above ‘them- bowed” suddenly ﬂo
‘the slash of an jron hail. '

““Dynamite!” cried the roadmaster,
grinning triumphantly as he. looked
| up alter the shock; and when:the fall
‘of fragmenta had ceased, end they had
Mlediani it by instinct’frowr the'place,
they ‘struck hende on tholr narrow es-
cape. But back at the big honse, With
everybody giving thanke! for thels de-

..‘He know the sourd, ‘Ho

sponsible for the orash that émbtd _a

S wob d;no.mltal" .he yell

I

m;‘ﬁ“
Sullfuatied | “whid

' ! But, fest 88 he would, Bnd ul,- M* ¢

«dlod up in’th

mil of u.‘!ll ar 'i)y ridge, and o\ Ur'lnukld'g‘
the Lluck tank, the rebels had thrown
up i wall'in the nlght, and from the se-
curlty of this shelter they were fndus-
triously ghooting up the town.

The smukh of the first wild car had
been their signal for attack, and as
the exploston threw the defenders into
confusion they made a rush to take
the tank. Here, ay on the day before,
wus stationed the federal garrison, a
scant twenty or thirty men In charge
of u boy leuténant,

Being practically out of ammunition
he did not stand on the order of his
golng, but as iis pelones pelted past
the superintendent’s house the reor-
ganized miners, thelr belts stuffed with
cartridges from their own private
stock, came charglng up from the town
and rallied them in the rear.

Tralned by Amerlean leaders they
were the only real fighting force to be
depended upoun unless the Americans
themselves should take a hand in the
game, and that they could not do
without the possibility of serious In-
ternutional consequences, a chanece |.
they eould not take except as a . last
tcsort to save the womrgn and children
and themselves. ~

In a solid, shouting mpss they ewept
up‘the hill together, drohped down be-
hind the defenses, and cheel.rd the ns-
tounded rebaels with a volley., Then
there wns another long-tange battle,
with every slign of war but the dead;

Every 8ign of. War But thc Dead.

until at last, as the nrlm; slackened
{from the lack of cartridges, a white
fing showed on the ridge above, and
the' leaders went out for a porley—.
one of those parleys 8o characters |
letle of ‘Mexicean  revolutions,” and
which In realily mean so little, for
both sides know 'that the words ut
tered ure meaningless, and should one '
of them ever result'in n surrender the |
terms of thnt surrcnder would not be'j
regarded, once the vicﬂms were ln t.ha '
hunds of the victora.. ° |
' Properly speaking, Del Rey wasa 'in’
command of the town, but neither tho
federals por the mlnm-a_ would recog: |
nize his authority and the leadership |
went'by default. While they waited to
hear the rebel demands the Amerinlmi

took advantage of tho truce to bring |
up hot food from the liotel, where Don
Juan de Dlos stood- herolcally at his
post. Let bullets come and go, Don
Juan kept hls cooks about him, and
'to.those who had doubted his valor llln
coffee was answer enough. °

“W'y, my graclous, Mr, Hnokar." he
railed, as Biud' refreshed himsslf be-
tween' trips, “ain't ¥- 1 going to take’
any up to thnse wecmen? Nan't drink
@0 much coffee now, but g‘lnr!l. tb: m*.
men who fight!"”

p-um "t grunted Pnd with a'grit} ||

“they got a Bkintul of mescal llmdyl
Whit they nedd 15 " .sther oIl'loIﬁ
ammunition to hglhn '‘em nhoot thi
.first rebel.” ;.
[T 0 thnuglllsm ﬂJ.lﬂ, lhor mm
Aght!" twitted, Do Juan.. “This fs: the
bastle of Fortnnn that:Itwas' éelling'}
youtabott last wcok® ni; pons TER
! “Burel” ansv:“red Bnd. "h’nﬂ drert
there is the deadl” - v Dy

‘He pdinted’ 14 & ‘rlob ot mnn;
tles that'm-! sd’ the BCene Of
nigtt's ‘potht .y, and Don -
‘him up as ).apeless. . ] :

*A.pila cf bottles usublly rap m
the cusualiy 1ok in' a Mezicayn «ntj'";
‘added Bud as.Don’Juant moves
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the sitnation was -moun. for the fool
. Bonorans: had” alregdy ptied)
thaéir" ubu:m;et:elu and’ theg““ﬂﬁ i
were no better than clubs, [TTR
:‘ubsls hwd bnu oml.nlly mm 1 i

thisir umum:ltion they bad' lha town et
“thelr, mercy, augd the firet thing. that
they wounld' ‘démand weald be: tbh m
iodu in the big house.

Before thdt could bb phrn!mm* m
Lmr:ou- would: ‘probably

o

haid! 1o the' Aght; 'ror.‘wnnaﬂw I '

majority ‘ot the women: m ‘the ‘higu
ware' ' Me¥lean, ¢ thero ™ *h*ha'
‘Antoricans, and: thny woul In’

The Intelligencer Job Priliting office has

-moved into its new quarters in tﬁe Watson-

Vandiver Bulldmg-

There is plenty of good sunahmy light, the
ofﬁcc is cqulpped wnth a vnew of eiﬁclency,
steps are saved, accuracy m promoted and the

' worl:men are aiways i in gond aplnts.
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