
tie stobi onm 
wicn Tits Thntortl. Thtfn followed an outbreak 
of profanity 2 regret, for artistic pur
poses. exceed* that generous limit which a 
sympathizing public bas already extended to 
ana in the explication of character. Let me 
titate, therefore, that in a very few moments 
tie succeeded in disparaging the characters of 
Ms employers, their male and fcmnlo relatives, 
the coach builder, the station keeper, the road 

. on which he traveled, and the travelers them
selves, with occasional broad expletives ad
dressed to himself and his own relatives. For 
the spirit of this and a more cultivated poetry 
of expression, I lieg to refer the temperate 
reader to the Third chapter of .Tol». 

The passengers knew Bill, and sat, conser
vative, patient, and expectant. As yet the 
cause of the catastrophe was not known. At 
last Thatcher's voice came from the box seat: 

"What's up, Bill.'" 
"Not a blank lynch pin in the whole blank 

coach," was the answer. 
There was a dcail silence. Yuba Bill exe

cuted a wild war dance of helpless rage. 
'•Blank the blank enchanted thing to 

l»lank!r ' 
(I beg here to refer the fastidious aud culti

vated reader to the only adjective I have 
dared transcribe of this actual oath which I 
once had the honor of hearing. He will, I 
trust, not fail to recognize the old classic de
mon in this wild western abjurgation.) 

"Who did it?" asked Thatcher. 
Yuba Bill did not reply, but dashed up 

again to the box, unlocked the "boot" and 
• tjcrcamed out: 

"The man that stole your portmantle— 
Wiles!" 

Thatcher laughed. 
"Don't worry about that, Bill. A "biled" 

shirt, an extra collar and a few papers. 
Ifothing more." 

Tuba Bill «lowly descended. When he 
iwched the ground he plucked Thatcher 
asido by his coat sleeve: 

"Ye don't mean to say ye had nothing In 
that b*g ye was trying to get away with?" 

"No," said the laughing Thatcher frankly. 
41 And that Wiles warn't one o' them detec

tives;" 
"Not to my knowledge, certainly." 
Yuba Bill sighed sadly, and returned to as

sist in the replacing of the coach on its wheels 
again. 

"Never mind. Bill," said one of the passen-
t^rs syinpathizingly, "we'll catch that man 
Wiles at Kawlin^s sure;" and lie looked 
around at the inchoate vigilanco committee, 
already "rounding into form" about him. 

"Ketch him:- ' returned Yuba Bill, derisive
ly; "why we've got to buck to the station 
mid afore we're oil' agin he's piuted ftirClar-
rnont on the relay we lose. Ketch him! 
H—H's full of such ketches!'' 

There was clearly nothing to do l>nt to go 
back to the station to await, the repairing of 
the coach. While this was being done YuUi 
Bill again drew Thatcher aside: 

"1 idlers sr.SjK'cted that cli.-qi's gunie eye, 
hut 1 didn't somehow tluw for anything like 
this. 1 reckoned it was only the sijunre thing 
to look arler tilings {.'rurally, an<l '.specially 
your traps. So, to |iiirveut troubil, and keep 
things a I unit e!;al, ez ie was go in' away, I 
sorter lifted this yer bag of hi/, outer the tail 
board of his sleigh. I don't know as it is any 
exchange or compensation, but it may giveyc 
a chance lo spot liiin agin, or him yon. If 
strikes me as heiu' far-minded and M|uar';" 
Mild with these words lie de[H>sited at. the feci, 
of the astonished Thatcher the black traveling 
bag of Mr. Wiles. 

"But, Bill—see here! I can't take this!" in
terrupted Thatcher hastily. You can't swear 
that he's taken my bag—and—and—blank i.t> 
all—this won't do, you know. I've no right 
to this man's things, ev> if 

"Hold your bosses," said Bill gravely; "I 
ondertook to take charge o' your traps. I 
didn't—at least that d—d wall-eyed—'Thar's 
h ]K>rttnntitle! 1 don't know who's it Is. Take 
it." 

Half amused, half embarrassed, vet still 
protesting, Thatcher took the bag in his hands. 

"Ye might open it in my presence," sug
gested Yuba Bill gravely. 

Thatcher, half laughingly, did so. It was 
full of papers and semi-legal looking docu
ments. Thatcher's own name on one of them 
-raught his eye; he opened the paper hastily 
and perused it. The smile faded from ti ir. 
lips. 

"Well," said Yuba Bill, "suppiw »•«> cull it 
HI fair exchange at present.." 

Thatcher was still examining th" papers. 
Suddenly this caul i,:ns. Mi•• nig mini i-« I ma :i 

looked up into Ylibu Hill's waiting l.n" ani! 
Slid quid !y, in Uie di p;cai;h- :~l.:;!g ui" ih-j 
t?jHicii and ivgloti: 

"it's a Suppose v,v do." 

CUArTKtt XIII. 

1K.IV/ IT HKiWMIC FAMOUS. 

Ij l» A I! I I. f. was 
right in t»-ln»ving 
that Wiles ivould 
lose no t, I m e n t 
liawlings. He lei. 
there on a II«e 
horse before Bill 
bad returned with 
the broken down 
coach to the last 
station, and dis
tanced the telegram 
sent to detain lnm 
two hours. Leav

ing the stage road and its dangerous tele
graphic stations, be pushed southward to 
Denver over the army trail in company with 
a half-breed packer, crossing the Missouri be
fore Thatcher had reached J ulesburg. When 
Thatcher was at Omaha Wiles was already 
in St. Louis; and as the Pullman car contain-
las the hero of the "Blue Mass" mine rolled 
into Chicago Wiles was already walking the 
•Beets of the national capital. Neverthe
less bo had time en route to sink in the waters 
«f the North Platte, with many expressions 

«af disgust, the little black portcmantt-su be-

YUBA BILL. 

longing to Thatcher, containing bis dressing 
rase, a few unimportant letters and an extra 
shirt, to wonder why simple men did not 
travel with their important documents and 
valuables and toeet on foot some prudent 
aud cautious inquiries regarding his own lost 
carpet bag and its im|xirtant contents. 

But for these trifles he bad every reason to 
lie satisfied with the progress of bis plans. 
"It's all right," said Mrs. Ilopkltison, mer
rily; "while you and Gashwiier have bueu 
working with your 'stock,' and treating the 
whole world as If it could lie bribed, I've done 
more with that earnest, self-believing, self-
deceiving and |>orfectly-pa Miotic Uosconiiuou 
than all you fellows put together. Why, I've 
told his pitiful story, aud drawn tours from 
the eyes of senators uud cabinet ni"'—* -m 
More than that, I've Introduced him into so
ciety, put him in a dress coat — such a 
figure!—and you know how the best folk wor
ship everything that is outre as the sincere 
thing. I've made him a complete success. 
Why, oiJy the other night, when Senator 
Misnancy and Judge Fitv:waddle were here, 
after making him tell his story—which vom 
know, I think he really believes—I snug: 
'There Came to the Beach a Poor Exile of 
Erin,' and my husband told me afterward it 
was worth, at least, a dozen votes." 

"But about this rival of your.-;—this niece 
of Gareia'si" 

'•Another of your blunders; you men know 
nothing of women. Firstly, she's a swarthy 
little brunette, with dots for eyes; and strides 
like a man, dresses like a dowdy, don't wear 
stays, and has no style. Then, she's a single 
woman, and alone; and, although she affects 
to be an artist, and has Bohemian ways, 
don't you see she can't go into society with
out a chaperon or somebody to go with her. 
Nonsense." 

"But," persisted Wiles, "she must have 
aome power; there's Judge Mason and Sen
ator Peabody, who are constantly talking 
about her; and Dinwiddie, of Virginia, es
corted her through the Capitol the other 
day." 

Mistress Hopkinson laughed, 
"Mason and Peabody aspire to lie thought 

literary and artistie, and Dinwiddie wanted 
to pique ma /" 

"But Thatcher i» no fool—" 
"Is Thatcher a lady's man*" queried the 

lady, suddenly. 
"Hardly, I should say," responded Wiles. 

"He pretends to tio absorbed iu his swindle 
and devoted to his mine; and I don't think 
that even you—" ho stopped with a slight 
sneer. 

"Tin-re, yon are misunderstanding nie 
again, and, what, is worse, you are misunder
standing your ease. Thateher is pleased with 
her because he has probably seen no one else. 
Wait till he comes to Washington and has an 
opportunity for comparison,'' and she east, a 
frank glance at her mirror, where Wiles, 
w ith a sardonic bow, lelt Iter standing. 

Mr. (iashwilcr was quite as eonlidenr. of his 
own success wit h congress. "We a re within 
a few days of tin; end of the session. We 
vill manage to have it taken up and rushed 

through licloic n.at fellow Thaicher knows 
what lie i;, about.'-

"If it could In.1 done before he gets ]ier'\" 
snid Wiles, "it'.s n mwmably sure tiling, ife 
is delayed two days; he might, have lieen de
layed longer." Here Mr. Wiles sighed, if 
the accident, had happened on a mouiita::: 
road, and the stage- had lieen precipitated over 
the abyss, what valuable time would have 
been wived, and success become a surety ? ISut 
Mr. Wiles'functions : an advocate did not 
include murder; at least, he was doubtful If it 
could liu taxed as costs. 

"We need have no fears, sir," resumed Mr. 
Gasliwiler; "the matter is now iu the hands of 
the highest tribunal of appeal in the country. 
It will meet, sir, with inflexible justice. I 
have already prepared some remarks " 

"By the way," interrupted Wiles infeliclt-
ously, "where's your young man—your pri
vate secretary—Dobbs?" 

The congressman for a moment looked con
fused. "He Is not here. And I must correct 
your error in applying that term to liim. 1 
have never put my confidence in the hands of 
any one." 

"But you introduced him to me as your sec
retary." 

"A mere honorary title, sir. A brevet 
rank. I might, it is true, liuve thought, to 
repose such a trust iu liini. Hut, I WHS de
ceived, sir, as I fear I am too apt. to lie when 
I permit; mv feelings as a man to overcomo 
my duty sis an American legislator. Mr. 
Doblis en joyed my patronage and the oppor
tunity it, gave me to introduce him into pub
lic life only to abuse i!. He br*i-;111I tear, 
ieeplv ie.dehlcd. Ills e\t: :t \ again e u a.-, mi 
limited, llis allilntion lie. in ,e. t:i|< •<!, ! at. vtlit-
our. Ml', '1 cash basis. adva'u-'.d miw.ev lo 
h i i • i from tin:" to time upon t i i • • little jii'"p-
ci't.y Y '",;i geaenr.is! c\ien,led iriliiai ile
itis services. iiut P wa . <pii:-;.!y d:-sipated. 
Vet, sir. such is t he ingi al.it ii.lt- ut'm. n t hat, 
liis family lately appealed to me tor uss.si,-
ance. I IVIt it. was necessary to tie. .stern, ai d 
I refused. 1 would not for the sal;e nf tiis 
family say anything, but I have missed, sir. 
nooks from my library. (In the day after lie 
left, two volumes of patent, ollii-e reports ami 

Blue book of congress, purch.-lsed that dav 
>y nie at a store on Pennsylvania avenue, 

ivere mis.*MIJ—missing! I bml .lilVu-iilry, sir, 
great dilliciilty iu beeping it. Irom llie |iapci*i" 

As Mr. Wiles hail heard Ihestoiy utreadv 
from (.liishwiler's acquaintances, with ui<«e or 
less free comment on I lie gitfnl legislator's 
•coiiouiy, lie could nol help llniiliing tlmt t.lio 
titliculty had been great indeed. |t<,i In, only 
ixed his malevolent eye on liusliwder uud 

sai I: 
"So he is gone, eh I" 
"Yes." 
"And you've mode nil enemy of himf That's 

Imd." 
Mr. (ioshwiler tried to look digniiie<1 ly <m-

concerned; but •omething in his visitor's 
manner made hint uneasy. 

"1 say it i* bad, If you bava. f.ictan. Be
fore I left here, I found at a boarding hnuwi 
where ho had hoarded, nod si ill owed u hilt, u 
trunk which the landlord rotain*<l. Opeitlng 
it. 1 found some letters uud y:ipi:rs of j nun, 

with certain memoranda of ki*. whlob 1 
thought ought to I w iu your possenlon. As 
an alleged friend of his, I redeemed the tnink 
by paying the amount of his bill, and secured 
the more valuable paper*." 

Uashwilor, whose face had grown aimplec-
ttcally suffused as Wiles went on, at last 
gns|ied: "But you got the trunk, and have the 
papers*" 

"I'nfortunately, no, aud that's why it's 
bail." 

"but, good God! what have you dona with 
thcin!'' 

"I've lost them somowhere on the Overland 
road." 

Mr. Gashwiler sat for a few moments 
speechless, vacillating between a purple rage 
and a pallid fear. Then he said honrselyi 

"They are alt blank forgeries—every one of 
them." 

"Oil, no!" said Wiles, smiling blandly on 
his dexter side, and enjoying the whole scene 
malevolently with his sinister eye. "Your 
papers are all genuine, and 1 won't, say aro 
not all right., but unfortunately [ had ill the 
same hag some memoranda, of my own for 
the use of mv client, that, you understand, 
night be put. to some bad use if found by a 
•lever man." 

The t wo rascals iookeil at each other. There 
i" on the whole really very little houo> 
u. 11.vC-—siX ''''' *• ««t'ciit C-»ej" I ~ til the 
Inferior rascal succumbed at the reflection of 
what ho might do if he were in the other ras
cal's place. "See here,W Ites," he said, relaxing 
liis dignity with the perspiration that oozed 
from every jiore, and made the collar of his 
shirt a mere limp rag. "See here, we"—this 
first use of the plural waa equivalent to a con
fession—"we must get tbem papers." 

"Of course," said Wiles coolly, "if we can, 
and if Thatcher doesn't get wind of them." 

"He cannot." 
"He was on the coach when I lost them, 

coming east." 
Mr. Gashwiier paled again. In the emer

gency he had recourse to the sideboard and a 
bottle, forgettiug Wiles. Ten minutes be
fore Wilea would have remained seated; but 
it is recorded that he rose, took the bottle 
from the gifted Gashwiler's fingers, holped 
himself first, and then sat down. 

"Yes, but, my boy," said Gashwiier, now 
rapidly changing situations with the cooler 
Wiles; "yes, but, old fellow," he added, pok
ing Wiles with a fat forefinger, "don't you see 
the whole thing will lie up lief ore he gets here." 

"Yes," said Wiles gloomily, "but those lazy, 
easy, honest men have a way of {topping up 
just ut the nick of time. They never need 
hurry;all things wait for them. Why, don't 
you remember that on the very day Mrs. 
Ilopkinsou iind t and you got the president 
to sign that patent, that very day one of them 
d n fellows turns up from San Francisco 
or Australia, having taken his own time to 
get here—gets here about half an hour after 
the president had signed the patent and sent 
it over to the office, finds t'.ie right man to 
introduce hint to the president, has a talk 
with him, makes hi:u sign an order counter
manding its issuanc", and undoesall that has 
been done iu six years iu one hour." 

"Yes. but congress is a tribunal U;n!: does 
rot revoke ii.s decrees." said (iashiviicr wi;Li a 
return of his old manner; "at, least," lio 
added, observing an incredulous shrug in t.'.ia 
shoulder of his companion, "at least during 
til1- session." 

"Wo shall see," said Wiies, quietly taking 
his hat. 

••Wo shall see, sir," said tlio member from 
lienius with dignity. 

If we cannot all have Christmas Trees, we* 
can all glance down the long aisle at Whidden 
Bros.' Store and see an unequaled display of 
household and Christmas Goods 

CHAI'THK XIV. 

W1IAT (Xt.TUKK DID l'Otl IT 

II1£KR was at this 
time in the senate 
of the (J ulted States 
un eminent and re-
5|M«:t«<t gentleman, 
scholarly, orderly, 
honorable, and rad
ical—the lit repre
sentative of • 
scholarly, orderly, 
honorable and rnd-

A sk.nATOU. ieal commonwealth. 
For many years lie had held his trust with 
conscious rectitude, and a slight, depreciation 
of other forms of merit; and for iis many 
years had lieeu us regularly returned to his 
Meat by tils constituency with equally con
scious rectitude in thmiisehes jml «u equal 
skepticism i-ei:»iidlng others. Uetnoved by 
tils ii.. "all t he reach of ccrtatlL teiil-

j l..il.iihis. aiiit by i.-|ienmst.atn.-es beyond oveTl 
>• led:;-.' . 1 MI ii.-i'-, h; . MI--tal .'.'id poiiti-

11 V A:;; .-.p: i! ):\- I. ,\l! .Malta' .-tmi 
it |||> l'i I i: H I I.e.!-;, l;epl hiai 

• l"ii'i ii--. ill.-.', a.id t!i- jn:htie •" •>. ";'.i''.! :->:i 
j I..-I liu- i ,-aipl.-ie ij,i.-.c|iis!u.e-s v. : uniira'.; 

iiU'l i!t • m i;;n:iiidc ul! t>l— dogmas j't i •: • ".iea 
' 1111 tl.ini -IM1I I'llity. 111.-, principle.; ||;.ul 
ii'.-ver tu'i-n .ipp -atei! to 1»v" it bii!>e; he hail 
rarely been uppi iiaclieti bv all Ciliot hill. 

A Ulan 111. pi it 1st let I taste in alt. il • II1 litera
ture, and p'.iNM'Nsiiig ttie iuean> lo gratify ir, 
his luxurious home was titled with trea>urcs 
lie liml liiiij?elt collected ami i'u titer enhanced 
by Hie Ntatop ol Ills appreciation, llis library 
had not «udy I lie eleguui-e ot adornment mat 
l;i-i WiVjItli ciuitil bring itinl liis taste approve, 
but JI •vrt.'iiu reUurd iiegngeiice ot liatillual 
use .a in I i.tie e;i>y' iJburitHr of (lie . t ll. is t S work
shop. All this was i|iilekly uob^ij l»y a yailig 
j^irl who *tiioit on its threshold nl the close of 
a dull .l.iini.ii y day 

Th<; 'jiif.t i hut hud been tu-onght to the sen
ator boie l.tiu 11111110 of ''C'li iiieii <le I biro;" 
uud tiimii'sllv in th» right buitd corner, in ul-
iii>i!>t. iiilta ciscuple sta lpt, tlio turthei descrip
tion ol" h.iiM-lf a.s "Artist." Perhaps the pic-
tiiip>i|ueiie<a of thr> name urid its historic sug-
g>*»tioit <vilight the scholar's taste, for wlieu 
to Ids rvtpiust,, tin ough his servant., thut she 
would U» kind xnuugli to Htato her business, 
she replied as frankly thut her business was 
personal to himself, be dlreettsl that she should 

adiiiiltwi. Then 'intrenching himself ba-
hind tils library table, ov«rl<j(ikiiig a luuttiou 
• if booksand a glacis tif pamphlets uud |>upcrs, 
aud llirowing into lus foruheail nml eyes an 

ut uluir UiMttttlificsatius 
(To be OcaUwwtfd 

Single or Double Rigs! 
With, .or Without Driver; and Saddle Horses at all 

times. Land Hunters and Sportsmen will find 
the accommodation at this Stable equal 

to all their necessities. 
The patronage of the farming public is respectfully solicited. All stock left in 

the stable will be carefully attended to, at the lowest living prices. 

OWING TO THE DEMANDS OF THE 

'is 
; Pfl : d I 

j Upon my time and attention, after the first day of 
! January, 1887,1 shall give up m^; ofbee oi County 

Treasurer, 
a nice holi-
for what was 
girl, but wh 
your better 
h o o v e s  y o u  
my bric-a-
cy goods-
Heating sto 
in the world 
Glass, Build 
and shelf har 
getherwith 
farmmachin 

If you desire 
day present 
y o u r  b  e s t  
ich is now 
half, it be-
to look at 
brac,andfan 
Cook and 
ves~thebest 
—Tinware, 
ing material 
dware, to-
ironfencing,. 
ery, improv

ed fire arms and ammunition, and a thousand 
household souvenirs. 

ANTON ENGER. 


