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REINCARNATION

‘r By FRANK BLIGHTON
Cor aaa Raaa o M el “M
Y Cpey gor
CHAPTER |, e was now. ' ton Lig-
— hind his sehedule, his sle run

D
The Wreek of the Limited,
n Duvenport's eoriosty overcame

hie diseretions . He jumped from the
enh of the glant Atantiedy pe docomo-
T i ran over towarl the dsused
frefghit shed bestude the Lordshurg sta-
tio Five minutes before e had bean,
wn eepranchable, well-polaed rolivhad
pissonger enginecr; but the syspivtons
oft ot peated  tripg af 8. diminutive,
geplo-colorett man eorrving mfitk be
fween the station restaurant and the

old shod excited him to a piteh where |

riles, regulations and evend demerits
countedl Tor nothing,

There wina something peculinrly fur.
tive amdd wary about the Nitle brown
man s stealthy look around-—a mm
ous, unexplnined wir of watehiulooss—

was over onie of the worat malirond di-
vislons In  Amarlen==so dimcolt, In |
fuct, thut the orews cavaging 1t had
dubibed 1t the “Stoymy "

Thee Poeltie Limltad traldog behind
hm—orack tenin of the grost trang-

Jeontinental systeip—was usuatly o sig- |

enr uffair, Today It was geven, and
all Tom Davenport's finesse an o locos

motlve engineer hund been onlled npon
W make Lordsburg with only & quar
terhour delpny.

Up to Mesen] e had elimbed from

Tueson, then dropped down a terrific |

{ grade around “Dead Man's Curve,”

 Inte Benson; up agonin -the sharp

ascent Into Dragon, then down through |

Cochire and San Simon upen the only

, few mites of stralght M the entire
boastdd.

e 1f guarding some secret, the netere | division

of which Davenport couldl not imagine,

“Why «hould that smeaky-looking
lttle devil be earrying milk Into that
shed " Tom asked himeelf at the first
trip.  “Why don't he drink it In the
restanrant If he's so gli-fired fond of
it, or go buck In the diner and guzale
it down until he busts—<if that's his
game 1"

The second journey between the two
polnts was even more mystifying to
the rogineer, A8 the door to thé mm- |
ghnokle strocture closed behind the
milk bearer Tom ltched to follow him,

“I'tl het a "dobe dollar to & contave
he ain't drinking it himself.,” he grunt.
od, ding from his sent to the roomy
prngway between the boller and the
tendder,  “But somebddly’s drinking it

that's & clnch. He sin't buying milk
down in this desert country to splll it
around promiscgous ke, But if he
nin't drinking it himself, who Is? And
I souwm """!." elne s dﬂﬂh'n‘ it, "h’
i# hee hiding oot In that old shack?

The stolcal figure was padding back
wgnin toward the restuurant, evident:
Iy Intent on procuring stil more Ine
teal fluld, Then It was that Tom
dropped to the groand und shot over 1o
the disused building.

He popped his head Inte the open
door and withdrew it with 8 ('!"Iflt’
which would have made his train on a
strulghtaway two-per«cent down-grade
resemble a handear climbing a hill pro-
pelled by a lone section hand,

Hix fireman, Patrick Mahouey, from
the opposite side of the great wuchine
observed Davenport's action with pro-
found amazement, It was not only
against the rules—it was unprecedent-
ed, unheard-of,

“What's matter? dJdemanded Ma-
honey, as his obese chlef climbed back
into the eab with & speed as marvel-
ous as unwonted,

Davenport swong to his seat without
delguing n reply. His face was very
jmle, He did not look toward his run-
ning wate—instead, his horrified gase

Once more Davenport m hia teeth
as he jammed the cut-off lever far
down In the comer and nursed his
train up through Stein's pass, over the |
summit, and down agaln inte Lords-

He bad still one hundred and forty- |

elght miles to go In two hundred and
fourteen minutes, besides making up |
that lost elghteen, to walutain his
schedule,

The grade was not so nerve-rucking
intd Bl Paso, and once at Separ, the
summit, Tom caleulated on the long,
gradunl drep down through the valley
of the Hio Grande to the terminus to
ald him in conslderably exceeding the
usual running time of & mile o o min
ute and a third, which was the average
of his particular schedule for the en-
tire division,

Back In the swaying, lurching Foll-
mans a realization of the npusual
spled began to communicate (tself to
the minds of the passengers, bow

sirenming forwnrd te the dining car in |

response to the first call for dinner,
Buchanan Willlninms, whose hurried
rush ancross the platform at  Lords

burg had’ enabled him (o make & con |

nectlon which saved an elght-hour de

Iny, stopped in the vestibule of the
diner 1o pass his ticket to the con |

ductor.

“Same class to this” he chuckled an
he tendered the bjt of pasteboard, “Deo |
you think we'll make KI Paso on'
time Y’

“Within a few minutes of It,"” smiled

&UNNS.

han_'an nnv&n-.'

anpeaoy

“l am from Bombay, snr" waa the |
polite roply,

“Ob, Indle. 1 wan wondering what
coutitry you halled from, May | ask
your nameof"

“I am catled Jalisingroo Jitendea,
sar,” he sald (0 & Jlow volee, but sine
gulirly clear, “And yours?"

“HBuck Willlnms," smiled back the
stalwart chinp neross the table. ' Borry
f'm deaving at 81 Pago, 1 stiotild (ke
to talk with you about your coubtry—
some day 1 bhepe to visit i It moet
be very interesfing, from what | bave
heard.”

Yo' The monosyllahle sugprest.
e more than mere aeguivacence, espe
rlally when eombined with the enlg
mntie smile  whieh fMited over the
Orleptnt's | jotellgent face, then vnn
Juhed, Teaeing Wy fentures enotionless
snve for dn expirension of polite -
qQuiry, '

“I've henrd moame wonderfn! stories
| about Indla, obeervod the nilming man
| retlectively.  “Mome of (how strongly
L resontiblel conmclentiousty told triple
ﬁlnll‘li Hews b theoy were Indorsgd by
peranns whn 1 knew wore tsaslly con
pervutive, For tostanes, 120 tros it
L In your eountry peaple énn Aspppent
' and renppesr almost lostantly miles
nwny?"

Jitendm’s anxver eame heaitatingly,

“Fhore nare many 4hings, sahib
| which 1 may net discuss save with

[ |

{ those wha have pregured themselves
by thyg Hutha-Yoga or the Hegah-Youn,
| The wisdom of our people is olid-—very
old. Thelr wayr are not your wnys,
sahib, and what they proctice Is for
some purpose which we are tsught In
right and In peceasary preparation for
our next reincar—"

His unfinished sentence  war
drowned In a horrible, grinding roar,
| The dining ear, directly hehind the
| swaying engine, seemed to rear up o
 the front and fold back upon itself,

Buck Wililame canght sight of the
| ealm, wntroubled face of Jitendm

peering aver the top of the table ahove
' Mm., Slmoltaneonddy he was eatapult:
| od backward to the rear of the car.
| The roar died down into a sickening,
slithering crash, as the balance of "the
ears In the rear Impinged against the
wooden end of the diner, erushing It
resistlessly against the heavy wsteel
tender of the locomotive In front,

In the first momont of utier allence

il s ey -

o ongorly to the dorting tongues
Jnme which ran nlong the ground
under the debrls or hissed agninst the
pitifully Inadequnte water which was
futllely poured on the wreeknge from
ihave, as volunteers hurrled hack and
torth from the engine with pulls,

Hewing ‘desporately, Wilhams at
st eleared a smull opening above |
which the wrockuge piled Itself In
wich shape as to form a triangular orl-
fice. Buck dropped 1o his knees and
prered benenth, The fast Incressing
fire volleyed forth a great cloud of
sinoke through the new hole, which
only appeared to crente n better draft
for its more rapld progress.

The Amerlenn wormed himself Into
it, twisted, and werithed forward,

“Come back, Buck!™ eried Martin,
grasping his leg. “Ho's only a guinea,
nnywiy=not worth the riek,”

But the Ameriean ohstinately jerked
Wmself free awd disappenred ioto the
mass of steel und splinters, A fittle
way ahend, to the rvight of him, he
conld digeern n smnll, Inert, chocolite
colored body, unconsclous of the reok
Ing smoke which already thinly en- |
shrouded his ealin face,

Huck grasped him, ‘

The body ylelded easlly, as If dus- |
tiny liself had arched aver it a pro-
teetion, Very slowly he werked lil1
way back through the dense, stifling |
utmosphere, A  shower of sparks
swept down his neck, burniog him bit-
terly ; bt Buck was heedloss of It

Obstinately propping himself now
on one hand and knees, und again
pushing himself backward ua he flat-
tened out, he never relaxed his grip
on the unconscious diminutive figure.
Eager bands dragged them both from
the opening.

As the American emerged and the
, others caught sight ornullnwlwdrl
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extinguished, “Someliody get me some
vaseline or engine oll I ; |
He laved his burns eagerly, then |
knelt to examine the motlonless body |
he had dragged to safety, |
“Glve me some water, will you?”
ne comumanded, reaching for his hip- |

¥ pxcept for the hlesing of the jevinthan
of steam now guivering, but statlonary, |
aliend, Buck plcked himself up from |
the vestibugle of the oar,
“Uod bless the man whe Invented
steel platforme,” he whispered 1o him
| self ar he contemplated the wreeknge
in front. Then be leaped through the
| apen space to the Pullan behiod an-ll
tumbled to the right of way,

From the front of the diner, which
was twisted and doubled back upon it
self, arose an agonized sereech. The
negro tooks and walters, penned in or
close beside the tiny klichen, were
sghrieking for ald—such as them as
st remained alive.
| The locomotive stood half sidewine

on the embankment, the broken driv-

| Ing-rod which had caused the disaster
driven far In the earth, The desert

back the other reassuringly., “Tom | wind swirling around the curve of the
Davenport's up shead. and he hates to | hll dropped » plece of paper of
make explopations st either end of  strange texture st Buck Willlams’

might be sald to have heen frozen to
the door of the old freight shack, al- |
lowing, of course, for the Intervening !
idstnnee,

He intently watched the return of

the division. Golng to Chicago,

“No: Mexico. Trouble down Nlll-
ean  way. Another revolution
every man In my mine, 1 suppmo in
ot trylog to muke himself president
with a shotgun justead of using a di-
rect primary tg get the pomipation, |
Wish they'd settle down, The EI
Tigre I beginning to pan out big—
but we seed men to work IL"”

“Some mine, that El Tigre, accord-
ing to the talk of (he boys coming out

e browneskinned atom of humanity | of that section.”

thosoinething between apprehension
and pwe and studled bim Intently as
¢ ngain entered the tamble down
nilding for the third time.

The conductor emerged from the
telegruph office, clutehing a traln or-
ler simultaneocusly with the reappear
nee of the sepla-colored gentleman
rom the former frelght bouse. Tom
aw thut he was pow carrying 4 amall,
aund, voversd bhusket of odd shape.
Not until then 1 the engineer seem
0 rouse froun the fascipation which
he Hitle brown man had thrown over
I, wnd even as he wilted the starts
ng Elgnal he leaned from the eab win-
j s fur, us he followed the .tm"
“ith bils eyes, that Mahoney feared he
vould fall out,

A he turned to look peross the cab

L the firesnn Davenport did not bave
he uppesrance of o mun who s still
posscssed of curlosity ; but what he
hael seen e evidently had o Intention
f revealing,
“Give her the gun, Paddy,” said he
in a harsh, unnatural volce. “"We're
fifteen minutes late now, and if we
lua't want to be daneing on the carpet
1 the super's office in Ml Paso we've
Kol 10 make up that time If we burn
ut & crown sheet to do It”

Mahoney uodded as he reached for
tie firing-valve and shot another pow-
erful jet of oll agalonst the wides of
the “wrinkle-belly” @rebox, while he
wned the blower to ls fullest capae-
tv. He was debating what had come
over his phiegmatic superior,

e thick, black smoke rosred out
bl Liie short stack as Tom leaned again
froin the window, wondering why he
i not get the starting slgnal. The
nelor was standing expeetantly on
b pletform Adgeting with his wateh,
atiently the engineer was redachs

r his detention card to pote the
i «of time uy @ pariial mensyre
' Lrotection, whgn 1 tall, Hithe,

VOung wan’ rushed acrdns the
and leaped up the steps of

uon  Bimultaneously thae alre
unded, and Tom yanked hip
vy weth obylous disgust,

“Fale,” drawled Buck, with a whim- '

sienl smile. “Nhe pald out more than
a half-million last year, and we've only
seratched her back so far. Walt until
we get down to the five-hundred-foot
level and drift. Then we'll make
Johnny Rockefeller's wig take ob &
murcel-wave effect.”

He swung into the diner and seated
himself In the only vacant chair. Op-
poxite sat a small, dark, unobtrusive
little man whose skin was a trifle too
tawny for elther u Mexican or an In-
dina.

His coal-black hair, large, luminous
hrown eyes, snd general appesrance
of intellectuality were unusual, but of-
fered a ptrange contrast to & certain
humility of meuner, Willlams thought
rather vontemptuously,

Buck scapned the card while the
walter brought the meal his visa-vis

He laved 'his hands in the silver fin.
ger-bowl, wiped them carefully, and,
while walting for the check, drew from
h's pocket a sheet of puper nnd began
to peruse it,

“Praveling far?’ queried Buck, with
the bluflf heartiness of the West,

“To New England, sar,” smiled back
the Httle wan,

“You don't bolong In these parts,
thep” Iuluh vl the wiper; scrutinizing
the brown atam of homa \ with 3

Lall-humorous, hall-pitying expression, !

feet,
Involuntarily he picked It up and
| read, drawn by aon impulse which he
could not fathown:
[ “Beloved :
“Until long after 1 had crossed the
| sacred water of the Ganges, with its
burden of true bellevers progressing
| to thelr next incarnation, and lived
wmmong the people of this far-off coun:
try, 1 pever understood the mesuing
| of true love ; but now, afier your many
sacrifices for me, 1 belleve 1 do,
l “As 1 have knelt before the shrine
of the Biue Buddha, 1 bave lenrnsd
| the meanlng of such devotlon s
yours; come, therefore, to me and
undll: 1 write in English that you
may see how 1 have lmproved,
“INDIRA."

Buck thrust the missive into his
pocket and turned to the twisted
tangle of the wrecked diner. He re-
gretted that he had read the note
through on the impulse of the mo-
ment, for the Intimate affairs of a
chance travellug companion were sure-
Iy no bosiness of his,

The texture reseinbled that of the
paper which Jitendra had been read-
ing at the beginning of thelr conversn-
tlon. The peculiar style and idiom of
the communication left little doubit
that It was the same and had somes
bow escaped from him st the Instant
of the crash.

* A sinister jet of fame spiraled up

Rescuing a Hindm
“Bverybody's o Buck!"
Conductor Martin, running over to

l

“No " shouted the falv-haired, blue-
eyed ginnt, “There's a pussenger
stuck somewhere benvuth thiy meds-—
the Hitlle darik chap who Was ulrllug
| across the tuble from me o this ad” |
| The blaae, fod trom the incandeseent
| conla of the diner's cooking rangd, ul.p]
stiontely refused to be extinguished.

pocket with the wards, With his own | No, 3, No, 4, and otherwise inferior siitns st
s e washed the blood Trom the | ot o, g O e Ty SR O g
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rwlfumuulr proclaimed --urlmom-
omtor to & bunch of downtrodden,
browbeaten and furtive looking sud- |
ftors, His wife had just died.
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