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More than a hundred years ago,
came fo America to build a railroad.
in the holds of big ships.
down where we were.

many of us 7ong Yun

We came crowded
It was dark and sfinking
We suffered eight long weeks
waiting to arrive in Gum Sshn, America.

The men who hired us in China said we would

be welcome in Gum Sahn and paid high wages. Bbut
we were disappointed. The men who met us at the
docks in 3an Francisco didn't want us 7ong Yun in
America. We loocked different to them and they called
us names. They even threw bricks and shot at us.

We were hurt and angry and wanted to go home,
but we had no money to pay the boat fare.

S50 we stayed and went fo work on the Central
Pacitic Railroad.

7ong Yun : Chinese people - PROPERTY OF:
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We worked high in the Sierra Nevada mountains. From
sunrise fo sunset we chopped down the giant redwood
frees and lifted tons of steel and rock. Sometimes
hostile gangs tried to make +trouble for us.

One day, they set off an explosion that killed
several of our men. We decided 1o fight back.

Our three best fighters, the Kwan cousins, Kwan
Ming , Kwan Cheong and Kwan Hop, set out with a
band of men to hunt down the gang who had
killed our men. The guilty ones were found and
punished. After that, troublemakers stayed clear
of us. The Kwans fold us they were only living
vp to their ancestor, Kwan. Kung, god of war,

who is famous for his bravery and loyalty fo
his friends.




A few weeks Ilater, we were blasting
a ledge info a granite cliff.

The Kwan cousins dangled over
the edge of the cliff in baskets.
They drilled holes in the rock and
put gunpowder and a fuse in the
holes. Then they lit the fuses and
pulled their baskets to safety as
the rock beneath them exploded.
Bit by bit a path wide enough
for a railroad was carved into
the granite face of the mountain.

The Kwans liked their work.
They liked being high as hawks ,
able to see far across the
Sierra Nevadas. They liked the
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Winter passed and the snow meHed,
but the spring brought no pleasure
== to Kwan Ming. He missed
Kwan Hop and Kwan GCheong.
Oometimes he woke up in
the night thinking that
they were standing
by his bed. When
he washed his face,
he someftimes saw
their faces
in the water.
The rest of us
were troubled too.
Many other men
had died
in explosions,
cave-ins, and
landslides.
All of us were
haunted by the
unhappy faces of
our dead friends.
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‘One night, the cook,

Ah Ding, dropped a big pot
of hot soup, shouting,
“Wang Sarn! Why do you
follow me? Are you hungry?”
“Aiya!” cried out Kwan Ming.
“Wang Sam died in the
landslides last winter.
You’re seein

a ghost spirit!”

Jeong Yum , the cook's
helper, was so troubled
by the spirita that he
could not sleep.

“When T sleep I dream
of my brother,” he said.
“I dream that his ghost
is looking for the arms
he lost in the explosion.”

~_Then Jeong Yum became
angry. “It's because of the

bosses and their railroad that

~our friends and brothers have

died! I hate the railroad !
I'd  like to blow it up!
I'd like to kill all those
turtle—headed demons

or die fighting them!™
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The other men began to shout and talk about
blowing up the railroad, but Kwan Ming calmed
them down. “Talk sense, men,” he said. “ The
railtoad is our work and we should be proud
of it. We're going to finish it because when
we 7ong Yun say we’ll do something, we
don't sStop halfway.”

The men were quiet for a few moments, then Ah Ding
said, “The spirito of our friends and brothers are
lost and alone in these barbarian mountains. We
must take care of them somehow, or we'll know
no peace ourselves."”
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We mined the Sierras for gold and silver. We gave
the Moonhunter silver whiskers and teeth that
gleamed as he grinned in the night. We painted
him bright colors and inlaid designs and good
luck charms in gold. We gave the Moonhunter
wings to help him balance on the high mountain
ridges , and sometimes he flew into the clouds
from those peaks. We shaped his smokestacks info
horns and flutes, so he played his song as he ran.
His eyes were long searchlights, and he looked for
Tong Yun who were lost far from home. Inside the
Moonhunter, we buitt everything we needed for
living and everything we wanted to play with.
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We rode the Moonhunter back over the track we’d
laid. All the ghost spirits heard the Moonhunter's song.
I+ went: Sl

“T am the thunder of the mountains.

I am the winds that croon to the moon.

I am the laughter that rides the winds.

I am the Moonhunter singing my tune.

Gome along when you hear my song.

Come along, come along.”
One by one the ghost spirits stepped out of the
mountains’ shadows into the yellow light beams from
the Moonhunter’s eyes. Kwan Cheong was waiting
in the tunnel where he died. Kwan Hop waited at
the cliff’'s edge. They wept with joy to see the
beautiful train their friends had built fo find them.




Now we were all fogether again, and we laid tracks
deep into the Sierras. We dug funnels through
the mountain peaks and the train flew through
them like fhread through the eye of a needle.
We raced the Moonhunter round the
mountain curves, climbing up and plunging
down like a giant roller coaster. As we
rode we feasted on game we caught,
and gambled and played our music.
When we saw 7or79 Yr in trouble we
stopped to help. If they were
poor we gave them food
and gold. T# they were
being bothered by
troublemakers we
fought the
froublemakers off.
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his song.
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THE TRON MOONHUNTER

This story takes place in the fall and winter of 1866 and +the spring
of 1867. The first cross-country railroad was under construction by
the Central Pacific Railroad, building from Sacramento eastward, and
the Union Pacific Railroad, building from Omaha westward. The federal
jovernment awarded substantial lands and monies to the builder of
ach mile of frack, and so the two companies were engaged in a

fierce race for profit.

luge work forces were needed on both sides. Because of a shortage
f willing laborers in California, the Central Pacific Railroad went to
hina to hire men. More than twelve thousand Chinese were put to
vork. In spite of vicious anti-Chinese racism, much loos of life,
nd the harsh climate of the Sierra Nevadas, these men accomplished
ome of the most remarkable feats of milroad construction of their time
s5sing only their own hands, blasting powder, and a few simple tools.
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