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Wwith fils lantorn. Thén followed an sutbreak
©f profanity which I regret, for artistic pur-
poses, excoeds that gonerous limit which a
sympathizing public hes already extended to
ame in the explication of character. Iet me
state, therefore, that in a very few moments
he succeeded in disparaging the characters of
his cmployers, their malc and fomalorelatives,
the coach builder, the station kecper, 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 beg to refer the temperate
reader to the Third chapter of Job.

The passengers knew Bill, and sat, conser-
wative, patient, and expectant. Ax yet the
cause of the catastrophe was not known, At
Iast Thatcher’s voice came from the box seat:

“What's up, Bill?”
~ “Not a blank lynch pin in the whole blank
ooach,” was the answer.

There was a dead silence.  Yuba Bill exe-
cuted a wild war dance of helpless rage.

“Blank the blank enchanted thing to
Blank!”

(I beg here to refer the fastidious aud culti-
wvated reader to the only adjective I have
tlared transcribe of this actual oath which T
once bad the honor of hearing. He will, I
trust, not fail to recognizo 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

-screared out:

“The man that stole your portmantle—
‘Wiles!”

Thatcher laughed.

“Don’t worry about that, Bill. A “biled”
whirt, an cxtra collar and a few papers.
Nothing more.”

Yuba Bill slowly descended. When he
weached tho ground he plucked Thatcher
asido by hix coat sleeve:

“Ye don't mean tosay ye had nothing in
that bag ye was trying to get away with?”

. “No,” said the luughing Thatcher frankly.

“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-
wers sympathizingly, “we’ll catch that man
Wiles at Rawlings sure;” and he looked
around at the inchoate vigilaneo committee,
already “rounding into form” about him,

“Keteh him!” retarned Yuba Bill, derisive-
iy; “why welvegot to back to the station
und afore we're off agin he's pinted fur Clar-
mont on the relay we lose, Keoteh Lim!
H—II's full of such ketches!”

There was clearly nothing todo bt to go
back to the station to await the repaiving of
the coach.  While this was being done Yubu
Bill azain drvew Thatcher aside:

“L aliers suspected that chap’s game eye,
but 1 didn’t somehow
this.
to look arter things genrally, and “specially
your traps. 8o, to purvent troubil, and keep
thingsabout ckal, ¢z o was goin’ away, T
sorter lifted this yer bag of hiz onter the tail
board of his sleigh.

How for anything fike
I reckoned it was only the square thing

I dow't know as it is any
exchange or compensation, but it may give ye
a chance to spot himm aging or Lim you. It
strikes me as bein' far-minded and squar’y”
and with these words he deposited at the feet
of the astonished Thateher the black traveling
bag of Mr. Wiles.

“But, Bill—sce here! T can't take this!" in-
terrupted Thatcher hastily,  You can't swear
that he's taken my bag—and—and—blank it
all—this won'’t do, you know, I've no right
to this man's things, eve  if—="

“Hold your hosses,” said Bill gravely: 41
ondertook to take charge o' your traps. T
didn't—at least that d—d wall-eyel—Thar's
a portmantle! 1don't know who's it Is. Take
it.”

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

“Ye might open it in my presence,” sug-
gested Yuba Bill gravely.

Thatcher, balf 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 bis
lips.

“Well,™ said Yuba Bill, “suppiose:
m fair exchange at present,”
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CHAPTER XITL
HOW

IT BECAMIE FAMOUS,

UBA BILIL wus
right in telieving
that  Wiles would
lose no time ni
Rawlings, He lel,
there on a flee
horse Lefore Bill
bad returned with
the tioken down
coach to the last
slation, and dis-
tanced the telegram
sent to detain lim
two hours, Leav-
ing the stage road and its dangerous tele-
graphic stations, he pushed svutbward to
Denver over the army trail in company with
a balf-breed packer, crossing the Missouri be-
fore Thatcber bad reached Julesburg. When
Thatcher was at Omahs Wiles was already
in 8t. Louis; and as the Pullinan car contain-
ing the Lero of the “Blue Mass” mine rolled
into Chicago Wiles was already walking the
wtreets of the national caspitul. Neverthe-
less bo had tline en route to sink in the waters
of the North Platte, with nany expressions
@l diszust, the little black portemantesu be-

YUBA BILL.

longtng to Thatcher, containing his dressing
case, a few unimportant letters and an extia
shirt, to wonder why simple wen did not
travel with their important documents and
valuables and to set on foot some prudent
and cautious inquirles regarding his vwn lost
carpet bag and its important contents.

But for these trifles he had every reason to
Lo satistied with the progress of his plans
“It’s all vight,” sald Mrs. Hopkitson, mer-
rily: “while yon and Gashwiler have been
working with your ‘stock,’ and treating the
whole world as If it could be bribed, I've done
more with that earnest, self-believing, self-
deceiviny and porfectly-pathetic Rosconimon
than all you fellows put together. Why, I've
told his pititul story, and drawn teurs from
the eyes of senators aud cabinat witmiors
More than that, I've introdueed him into so-
clety, 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, ouly the other night, when Scnator
Misnancy and Judge Fitzwaddle were hero,
after making him tell his story—whieh yon
know, I think he really believes—I sang:
*‘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 yours—this nicce
of Garcin's!"

“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 atfects
to be an artist, and has Bohemian ways,
don't you sce she can’t go into society with-
out a chaperon or somebody to go with her,
Nonsense.,”

“But,” persisted Wiles, “she must have
some 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 Pcabody aspire to be thought
literary and artistie, and Dinwiddie wanted
to pique me /"

“But Thatcher is no fool—"

“Is Thatcher a lady's man{” queried the
lady, suddenly.

“Hardly, [ should say,” responded Wiles,
“He pretends to bo absorbed in his swindlo
and devoted to his mine; and I don't think
that cven you—" he stopped with a slight
sneer’,

“Theve, are  misunderstanding  me
again, aml, what is worse, you are misunder-
standing your case,

you

Thatcher is pleasod with
ber beeause be has probably seen no one else,
Wait till he comes to Washington aud has an
opportunity for comparison,” and she cast a
frank glinee at hee micror, where Wiles,
with a sardonic bow, lelt hee standings.

Mr. Gashiwiler was quite as contident. of his
*Wo are within
afew davs of the end of the session, We

vill inanage to bave it taken up and eushed
thirough belfore that feliow Thateber knows
whal he s abouat,”

“If it
said Wilesiy “it’s aureasonaily snre

own success with CONITess,

conlidl be done Letore Le jzets hoye
thing, [Ife
is delayed two days; Lhe micht have boen de-
layed 1o Heve Mre, Wiles sighed,  IE

the acerdent had happened on o mountadn

road, and the stage had been procipitated over
the abyss, what valuable time would bave
been saved, and suceess become a surety s lint
Mr. Wiles' functions ¢ an advocate did not
include murder; at least, he was doubtful I1f it
could bu taxed as costs.

“We need have no fears, sir,” re$umed My,
Gashwiler; “the matter is now in the hands of
the highest tribunal of appeal in the country,
It will meet, sir, with inflexible justice. [
have already prepured some remarks-—"

“By the way,” interrupted Wiles infelicit-
ously, “where’s your young man—your pri-
vate secretary—Dobbs?”

The congressman for a moment, looked cone
fused, “Hoisnot here. And | must correcs
your error in applying tbat term to him. I
have never put my countidence in the hands of
any one.”

“But you introduced him to me as y our sec-
retary.”

“A mere honorary title, sir. A bhravet
rank. I might, it is troe, have thought to

repose such a trust in hin But I was de-
ceived, siv, as | fear [am too apt to be when
I permit my feelings as aman to overcomns
as an Amcrican legislator, My,

Dobbs enjovad my patronaze s thie oppen-

my duty

tunity it gave me to introdnes him ito pub-
le dife ond o b e,
eeply indehiel,

Piimited, his !

to abmse it He hevom

His oxteavasanoe was un
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Yor, siv, such s the iveoatitude of anen that

bis family Iately aj

sl Lo e for pnssisi-
I Feltat was necessary to bue storn, ainid
lfor h

ance,
I refused,
family say anything, Lot U have aiissed, <ire,

I would non vaalooat g

nooks from my hbrary,  On the day after he
weft bwo voluties of patent oflice reports and

Blue book of congress, purchased that day
iy e at a store on Ponnsy lvania avenge,
were aussing—missing ! D bad diftieainy | e,
great ditlienlty in keoping it from the papeast”

As Mr., Wiles bad henrd the story aleeady
from Gashwiler's acquaintancis with more or
less free comment on Lhe gifted legislator's
conomy, he could not betp thianking thut thoe
lithiculty had been great indeswd, But o anly
ixed his malevolent eyes on Gushwier and
sai 12

“So e is gone, eh?”

“Yeou.”

“And you've madean enemy of him? That's
bad.”

Mr. Gashwiler tried to look dignifiedly un-
concerned; bnt something 1n his visitor's
manner made him unsasy,

“l sny it is bad, {f you have. Listen. be-
fore 1 left here, | fourud ut n hoarding house
where ho had hoarded, and still owed u bill, i
trunk which the landlord rotained. Opening
it L found soe letters aud phapers of youse,

necd noney 1o Lo

—

with certain memoranda of kia, which I
thought ought to le in your possession. As
; an alleged friend of his, I redeoined the trunk
i by paying the amount of his bill, and secured
the niore valuable papers.”

Gashwiler, whose face had growu apoplec-
tically suffused as Wiles went on, at last
gnsped: “But you got the trunk, and bave thes
papers?”

“U'nfortunately, no, aud that's why fit's
bad.”

“But, gonxd God! what have you done with
them

*I've lost tkem somowhere on the Overland
road.”

Mi. Gashwiler =ap for a few moments
speechless, vacillating Letween a purple rage
and n pallid fear.  Then he sald honrsely:

“They are all blank forgerles—every one of
them.” ’

“Oh, no!™ said Wiles, smiling Llandly on
hig dexter side, and enjoying the whole scene
malevolently with his sinister eye. “Your
papers are all genuine, nud 1 won't say aro
not all right, but unfortunately I had in the
same bag some memoranda of my own for
the use of wy clicot, that, you understand,
night Le pot to some bad use if found by a

wever man.”

The two rascals Jooked at each other. There
the whole really very little honos
v—ab List Gueat cues—asd the
1 succumbed at the reflection of
what he might do if he were in the other ras-
cal's place. “See here, W ftes,” he said, relaxing
his dignity with the perspiration that oozed
from every pore, and made the collar of his
shirt a mere limp rag. “Seco here, we'—this
first uso of the plural was equivalent toa con-
fession—*we must get them papers.”

“Of courze,” satd Wiles coolly, “if we can,
and if Thatcher doesn’t get wind of them.”

“He cannot.”

“He was on the couch when I lost them,
coming east.”

Mr. Gashwiler paled again. In the emer-
gency he had recourss to the sideboard and a
bottle, forgetting Wiles. Ten minutes be-
foro Wiles would have remained seated; but
it is recorded that he ruse, took the bottle
from the gifted Gashwiler's fingers, holped
himself first, and then sat down.

“Yes, but, my boy,” said Gashwiler, now
rapidly changing situations with the cooler
Wiles; “yes, but, old fellow,” he added, pok-
ing Wiles witha fat forefinger, “don’t you sce
the whole thing will be up before he gets here.”

“Yes,” said Wiles gloomily, “but those lazy,
easy, honest men have a way of popping up
just at thenick of time.  They never need
hurry:all things wait for thenm,  Why, don’t
you remember that on the very day Mrs.
Hopkinson and Land you got the president
to sign that patent, that very day onc of them
d n fellows turns up from San Francisco
or Australin, having taken his own time to
get here—gets hore about half an hour after
the president had signed the patent and sent
it over to the oflice, linds the vight man to
inteoduce him to the president, has o talk

I~ on

with him, makes hizesizn an order counter-
mandingg its issuance, and undoesall that has
been done in six yeaes in one hour,™

SNoos, bt congress is a tribunal that Qoes
suldd Gashwiier with o

BOL revahe s doerees,”

at least™ he
us shrag in the

“at least during

ratnrn ol his ol manner
added, observing an inereduale
shoulder of s conpanion,
the session.™

AVe shadl see™ said Wiles, gquietly taking
his hut,

Remus wath diguity,

CHAPTER XIV,
WIUAT CULTURE DID FOR IT

ILERE was at this
timo in the senate
of the United States
an eminent and re-
spocted geatleman,
scholarly, orderly,
houarable, and rad-
ical—the Nt repre
sentative of a
scholurly, orderly,
honorablo and rad-

A SKNATOR, fcal commonwenlth,
FFor many years he bad beld his trust with

conseious rectitude, amd a shight depreciation
of other forms of nerit; awd for as many
years had been as vegularly veturned 1o his
seab by s constitueney  with equally con-
scions rectitude e themselves sl an cqual
skepticisin vecarding others,
Vo] Lhe
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fis fuaurious home was tilled wath treasures
L el bogssell collected aud fa ther enhianced
by the stamp of s appreciation. s idnary
Bl not oaly the elegance ot adornment that
s wenlth coula bring and bis Laste approve,
Lt o certamn retioed negngence of babintual
use atul Lhe easy disurder of the artist s works
shop,  ALLUS was quickly nolisd by o young
21l who stomd o its thresbiold ab the cluse of
a Jull Jannary day

The cnea that had beea bronght to the sen-
atur e the vatne of “Curoen de o)
und modestly i the vight baad corner, in al-
Mk aileeoscopic seript, the turther descrip-
oo of harsell ux “Arust.”  Ferbhaps Lhe pic-
turesqueness of the natme and 1ts historic sug-
peation caught tho scholar's taste, tor when

would be kind enough to state her business,
sb¢ replind as trunkly that ber business was
persunal to hliself, bo directid that sbe should
Le adnotted, ‘Thea “intrenching bunsell be-
brd s hbrary table, oveclooking & bastion
of buoks and i glacts of pumphilets and gapers,

(To be Qontinucd.)

W shall see, sie,” said the member from |
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to his request, thiough bis secvant, thut she
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If wecannot 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

the stable will be care|

Single or Double Rigs!
With, or Without Driver; and Saddle Horses at ali
times. Land Hunters and Sportsmen will find
the accommodation at this Stable equal
to all their

The patronage of the farming Yublic is respecifully solicited. All stock left in
ully attended to, at the lowest living prices.

necessities.
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OWING TO THE DEMANDS OF THE

Upon my time and attention, arcer the iirst day of
January, 1887, I shall give up my

ofiice oi County

ifyou desire
day present

your b est
ich is now
half, it be-
to look at.
brac,andfan
Cook and
ves--the best
---T'i n ware,
ing material
dware, to-
ironfencing,.
ery, improv-

'ed ire arms and ammunition, and a thousand.

ANTON ENGER.

[Xmas

-

v
)




