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TWO OF A TRADE

By ROBERT BARB.

[Coprright, 1999, by the Author )

If & man finds himrelf enduring a
wizht Joarney un an Ameriean railway
ts:on. there are two or threo things he
tnay du toamake Lfe worth living It
e hax &2 to spure, with 25 conts extra
for the porter in the morning, he may
curn b the Pullman company to the ex-
tent of the $2 and thus get a berth in
the sleeping enr  This is n good way to
rpened $2, and if yonare on a lino whero
train robbers are epidemic you are just
that mwuch ahead, for what the company
gets you may depend  the train robbers
never soe, and so you have the camnfort
of the berth and the eatisfuctior of
knowirg that your money hns beer di-
vided between two sets of plunderers.
of tho two I like tho company the bet-
ter, for it certainly gives you something
for tho money, whilo the others give
yon nothing but bad Innguage, with per-
haps an ounce of lead throw:. in.

If vou haven't the §2 to gpare, there
are still three things jeft for you to do.
You may it bult upright in yonr seat,
or you may tarn the back of thoe oppo-
gito rent over and stretch your wesry
legs across the chasmy, or you may try
to lie down on one seat, which you will
find to be practically impossible uuless
you aire as ghort of stature as yon aro
shert of cash  Entering a smoking car
at nizht on a through cxpress yov will
fined men in all thesn irce attitudes
doing the best they can with the weary
hionrs that are ahead of them until day-
hpzht Lreaks.

The smoking car on tho night express
of the Texas. DBelmont and Crucifer
Air hne was well filled with men of all
deserniptions, most of whom wero en-
deavoring to get someo sleep in one or
other of tho three attitudes abovo al-
lded to There was only one sleeping
car «n the train at the rear In front
of that camoe two ordinary cars then
the smoher, the luggagze car, the ear of
the American Express company, and in
frout of all the engine  On the train
were two very anxious men. and they
gat on cnnp stools pear the big safu in
the express car, fully armed, knowing
that 1n that safe were gold packages
amondting to over DOV, Q00 moving
cast from Cabfornin These two men
at least made no attempt to gleep. but
listo ned wathont saying wmiech to ths
expro-s grinding on throngh the night
the whistles of (he engine brenking
througb the cortinuous roar with an
coeastenal wag toat followed by twe
cpurt enes 1t way pow midnight, and
i two heurs the trmn would roach
Bolment  After that the two guards of
the wufo wonld feel easier in their
tnmds They were at present going
thre ugh a wald cecuntry where anything
unght  bappen, although they hoped
that the sceret of the gafe had been
well Kept It is astunishing Low news
leaks out apd how gquckly it travels
when large stmms of money are beng
transported across the plmns

fu the forward end of the smoking
var four bearded men mat opposite cach
otlher playing cuchre  They wero rough
lenking citizeux, who mght bave been
cowba dnor anrthiug else  The conduct
of hw kel askance at them as he col
lected the woney for theiwr ride. for
uene of them had tickets, bat they juad
thar fares witheut trenble, and that a
W i was o boon, for the conductor ex
prev tend some dipute fian the kak of
them Threo vthers had come on at the
aext station and were new watching

' sure
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tho gamo
gengers in tho car who might have Leen
suepected of belonging to the eamo
gang. if gang it was, but no sign of
recognition passed between the card
players and the others. who wero appar-
ently trying to get some cleep.

I dou't half like tho looks of that
crowd, *' snid the conductor to the brake-

. man, after ho had collected the tickots

and the fares.
sV hat's the matter with them " ask-
ed the brakeman, who was chewing to-

bacco. taking a bite from a black plug

as he spoke “They scem qniet
enough ** Tho brakeman appeared to be
himself about as rough a customer as
any of thoe card players, and so perhaps
bad a feeling of cowmradeship for them.

“That’s just it Thery're too darned
quiet.*’ repiied the conductor *‘If they
were real cowboys. playing a real game,
there wonld have been a row before this,
That tall. black swhiskered mau's
been looking at his watch a good deal
lately.and s bren trying to peck through
the window 'sif he wannted to know just
whero we 'were. I don’t like the look of
it.”

*Think they're going toholdusup¥
inquired the brakeman, with a trace of
anxiety in his voico

“I shonldn’t be a bit surprised.’

**Why, tiere ain’'t 50 on tlie whole
train, is there® How wmany people in
tho sleeper ¥

*“Not more’'n half a dozen. Still, there
way be some rich cuss on board we
don’t know anything about  These
chaps may be on to him.”

“Well,** drawled the brakeman, with
somie deliberation. **1givethe T., B. and
C compuny notice that when the firing
beging 1 crawl ander a.qeat 1 don't
take no lead in mine for \.o5 a month.’

The conductor made no reply to this
heroic declaration. for at thit moment
the engine gave a long whistle, and
through the entire train ran the shud
der of the quickly applied cirbrake
Tho two trnimmen hurried to tho ont
side | atform, and the conductor, hang-
ing ot by the iron stanchion rods, lean-
ed forward, peering along theside of the
slowing train, and eaw in the darkness
far nhead down the line the waving of
a red lantern—the signal of danger.

When the train came to a standstill.
there appeared on each side of the en-
gine shadowy forms  that seemed to
have risen from the black carth. In re
sponse to a curt command the engineer
aud  stoker firene, threw up  their
bands and remaned in that position
standing out readily agmnst tho glare

of the engine fires. A masked man with
u seven shooter in his hand entered
vach dear of the smoker, and invtantly
most of the now wide awake passengers
wot under the seats. not all of them
however The tall. black bearded man
who had been one of the card players
ruse hastily <o bis feet, letting the bits
of pasteboard flutter unheeded to the
floar  He cursed londly and energetical:
Iy. using the most {earful language
with a dexterity aud caso that instantly
commanded the respe-tful admiration
of the masked men at cach end of the
car. who both paid hi 1, the imnediate
compliment of turanin, tho wmuzzlas of
their weapons upon him.
Throw up your hands!’’ they cried

simultancously

*Thraw up nothing!** cried the man
in a tone of the ntmost contempt, al-
thaugh he forbare to makeo any motion
that might indicate he possessed a gun
him«elf Do vou know who you're
chhinmug?! 'm Steve Maanies!™

*The devil you are!” cried ono of
the masked men. lowering tho point of
his revalver.

/

Thore were a few more pns-
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“Snmo thing,”
was justly prond of his well earned

“Do ji01 know who you're chinning?”
reputation, being known far and wide

!
roplied Steve. who

Woe had nows from
Did you think we wero off

that eafo’'s mine.
Frisco too.

' on our vacation?"

“Won't you divido?" appealed the

. cap.uin. *‘There ought to be enough to

go round."”

“Nary a divide,” said Stove dcter-
minedly *'The safe’s oursand has been
ever since wo got on thoexpress. Wo've

. got dynamite in a bag to Llow hor open,

and we'd ‘s’ been through and away by
this time if you hudn't chipped into the

game when yon weren't wanted.

At this juncturo one cf the express
messengers with a genius for doing the
right thing at the psychclogical mo-
ment fired at Steve, dimly seen through
the radinnce from the car windows, and
missed him, of course, but winged one
of the gang who stood mear, who in-
stantly whipped out his gun with an
onth and blazed away in the direction
the shot came from Each side thonght

" the other had broken the underwood
. truce and had fired first. Both gangs

as the most industrions aud capable

train rebber in all Texas, a qunick firing
and straight shooting, ruthless desper-
ado. afraid of nothing, least of all the
law.

*Who's running this show? de-
manded Mannics. ‘““Who's your boss?’

“We're Captain Snike’s gang.’ re-
plied the other with deferenceo.

“I might 'a’ known it,"" cried Steve, -

with unconcealed derision. *“‘It’s just

like his Sunday school picnic way of |

holding up a train. I'm going out to
have a talk with him."

The masked wman made no attempt
to stop Steve and his followers as they

had been on the alert for that very
thing, and every man had bisfingerona
trigger. In two seconds the biggest
fight that pavrt of Texae had ever seen
was on, and the black darkness was fit-
fully spotted with the crimson spitting
of revolvers  Cries of rage and pain
showed that gome at least of the bullets
were finding their billets.

The conductor. crouching along the
offside of the train. stole up to the en-

. ¢ine and said in a hoarse whisper to the

driver. who still stood dazed with his

. hands on his head

poured out of the car into the sur- .

rounding darkuess

**YWhat aro you about there?" yelled
u voico from near the engine *‘Don’t
let these men leave the car. ™

“It’s Steve Maunies and his boyel'
shouted back tho masked man in ex-
cuse.

Although thesurprised Captain Snike
merely mentioned tho lower regions,
thero was a tremor in  his voice which
showed that tho anexpected meeting
with so nowed a man as Steve was not
one of unalloyed pleasorve.

*“Seo here. captain,” roared the an-.
gry desperado, *“whait's the meaning of
this? What are you dving on my terri-
tory? Can’t I take care of these here
traing, or has thero been any complaint
on the part of the T., B. and C. com-
paay that I'tn not looking after themn
close enongh? What in thunder’s the
reason of your being ont so lnto at night
anyhowt Smne of you boys'll catch cold
first thing you know."

**Why. hang it, Steve, " said the cap-
tain in tones of apolegy, ‘I didn’t
know you were in this locality ut all.
You see, nobody’s heard from you for o
menth, and wo thonght perhaps you
had struck for Califurny Wedid, sure.
But 1'11 tell you what we'll do—we’ll
divide square and fair.*”

*Divide nothingI'” cried Steve. **The
train’s mine. and you've nu basiness
hero at all. $till, there's nothing mean
ubout me, and I like to gnconrage ama
toors  If yon want tho passengers, yon
kin bave ‘em  You go through ‘emn and
then git.”

**Wo don't want no passengers—not
tonight we don't,” demurred the cap
tain  **Wo ot news from Frisco and
thought nobody else wason toit We're
after the mufe, aud that's what's the
watter with this crowd.”

*Well, I'q like to oblige you, bnt

" thing’s better than this.

“For God’s sake. John, pull out
quizk!l’

‘‘Ain’t they covering me?" asked the
frightened engineer in a trembling
voice

**No. you're all safe. Thoy re fight-
ing like cats and dogs. Get a move on
you.'

*“But the track's bound to be torn up
shead.™”

+We'll have to risk that, Jobn. Any-
Pull yourselt
together and clap on all the steam she’ll
stand,’ said the coundunctor. climbing
besido the engineer

The engine gave three stentorian
puils, so long that both condnctor and
engineer trcmbled with apprenension
lest he sound would be heard by the
combntants above the roar of the fusil-
lade; then the train glided almost noise-
lessly away into the darkness.

When the firing slackened off a bit,
the vaice of Captain Snike from behind
a bush made its2lf heard.

“Put up yonr guns!" he yelled.
*“What's the use of this nonsense? Some-
body will get hurt with all this careless-
ness. Stop your pack of fools, Stevel’

“Stop yours!'’ rcared Steve. *‘You
began it, you lankhead.”

*We didn’t. You fired first.’

*You . aliar!® cried the thoroughly
exasnerated Steve. ““One of your men
fired at me and hit Bill Simmons 1
nover geo such foolish shooting in my
life before. You fellows couldn’t hit the
Nevada mountains. ©

“You'ro not much better Well
Steve, sceing it’s you, wo'll go through
the passengers while you blow up the
safe.’

In answer to this there was a torrent
of profanity from Stevo that startled
both grnngs with its comprehensive terso-
ness The smoke bad now partially
cleared away Steve stood between the
rails looking castward at the two rear
lights winking maliciously at him a
mile off.

*Well, I'm jiggered!™ said Stove,
moro in sorrow thau in anger, his stock
of malediction rrenning dry when a
realization of the joko fate had played



