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I DATS8  all easy one saiQ Dy,
“Some one must go up to Castle Rock
and telegroph for an engine to pull you
back to the roan track.”

Scarcely were the words out of bis
mouth than round the upward bend of
the trach there appeared a hand car
bearing half a duccu raitlroad luabsorers.

At the sight of the two coaches they
met up a ~hoent and eame puroping
cown the indhine at a good speed. As
it turtied out. they were part of the

wrechtity patrol sent out to look for
the AMirunda  whose total disappear
ance hpd ket the whole dhivision on
the jumnp s1nce Sunday worming

Crew after crew had passed the dis-
wsed switch. but none had thought of
searching there until that worping

“We'll soon have you out of this”
said the foreman. “All aboard, boys!™
And off they went, siX palrs of hande
at the crank handles, and the nay they
made that hand car fly up the track
was a slght to behold. Ino less than an
Rour 8 lht engine backed slowly
down, for the disused track was bad,
and extreme caution was Decessary,
coupled on to the Pullman, and with a
trigmphant teot that woke all the ech-
oes of Rone guleh the Mirands and her
buman fretght went gliding off toward
civilization once more,

1o less than three hours they were at
a hotel o Denver, and that night the
papers coutalued two or three column
articles. with hig “scare heads” telling
the story of the theft of the cars, the
Ndhaplng of the railroad magnate and

s party and the flever capture of the

NINTH DAY,
FI1LI EY EXPOSED.

On Wednesday moruning Jobn Dra-
per's fArst inquiries were directed to
the Drovers’ bank There he learned,
of course. that Reuben Fllley had
drawn the &30,000 At the bank doors
all trace of the fugitive ceased  le
was not at aoy of the hotels, nor had

any of the president's Denver ac-
quaintances seen bt It was certaln
that the money had pot reached the

hands of Dallon s men and that they
had not st eyeson Filley sinee he left
them.

Greatly punzzled and surprised was
Draper at this state of affairs . Two
theorfes presented themselves  Eflther
Fllley had met with foul play at the
hands of wotne aie who witnessed him
draw the maoney or else he was pursu
Ing some ulterior plan of his own  But
among the letters and dispatehes wait-
ing for tim Draper found the follow-
tng telegram, dated New York, Tues:
day, from the cashier of the Graln Ex
change National hank:

Notes tor fit's thousand drawn by R K Filley,
favor of (‘utrne & (uwtting, indorsed by you, pre-
sented  payment Na funds  Filley's sccount.
Shall wo tako up:® Answer

The language of the dispatch was ex-
plicit enough nutes drawn by Filley
for $50.000.  What had he been up to?
To say that Draper was indignant is8 to
put it very mnildly. lie was simply fu-
rious. In all his long buslness career {t
had been hir proud boast that no com-
merclal paper bearing his name was
ever protested. Even when he was 8

ness on a small capital his name al-
ways stood high, for he had always
protected his signature.

He knew that at the time he had no
“paper’” out. His private means were
ample, and there wars no neetl for him
to raise money in that way. Nope but
Filley could e:xplain the mystery. How-
ever, one thing was certain.  He, John
Draper. had vever appended his name
to anything of the kind. Suddenly it
flashed across his mind that there was
a curfous coincldence between the
amount of the potes and the sum
which Filley had drawn out of the
bank. What treachery was afoot he
could not tell, but it began to look
black for Master Reuben.

Seizing a telegraph form, Draper rap-
fdly indited the following reply to the
Grain Exchange bank:

Indorsement a forgery. Do mnot honor.
New York immediately.

The next step was to endeavor fto
trace or find Filley. So to keep the
matter from the ordinary police chan-
nels the Pinkerton agency was called
in and the case placed in its hands,
with a full statement of all the facts.
And as Reuben Filley will not figure in
these pages again it may be.stated
here that before leaving Denver Jobhn
Draper had sufficlent evidence to con-
vince him that his trusted secretary
was not only a forger and a defaulter,
but a treacherous villain.

He was traced to the TUnion depot,
thence to San Francisco, where the
trail was lost. It was supposed that
he caught an outward bound Pacific
mall steamer for China and Japan,
from whence it would be easy for him
to resch: India or Australia. Where he
witimately “fetched up” was never def-
Mitely known. John Draper declimed
to continue the search, preferring to
pocket the loss. Neither the bank nor
Outting & Cutting eared to prosecute.
The money secured on the forged notes
for the partnecship interest was re-
M and heucc the matter dropped

Return

bly foresaw.

magopates

arrive at any

wildedt coni

morning that
railroad spur
The noews

Much

weightier

John hurried

the ladies

- hath and a

should b «pe
adventure

SNow,

shall we dan

left by

my dear.” 11

again.

order of your
sald sauey

w ait.

wishes.”
“Oh, I'm for

sald, *“Stay,”

days longer.

myself.”

indignation.

subsided into

reached.

“What should

you?’ she asid.
ple and commonplace enough, but the

¥

oo 24 e, gy whch g o

83333382332233

a result which the astute Filley proba-

knew him no more

The fallure of President ID-ape~ tu
appear at the meeting of the railroad
vecasionsd no suryprire  at
first. as it was expected that bC might

tidings of the
of purt of the
wtures became
ery foot of the
rado 8Spriugs apd Denver was searched
again aud again during the daylight
hours of Sanday and Monday:
we have seen, it was not until Tuesday

graphed luto Denver from Castle Rock,
and so when Draper appeared at the!
session of his confreres on W e_dnesday
morning they hnew all about his ad-
venture and its happy termination.
of the routine bhusiness had
been dispatrhed,
matters
mous action remained to be acted up-
on. Consequently by 3 o’clock the con-
clave adjourned sine die. and Uncle

pounce that he was at the service of

Chester 1ves had improyed the oppor
tunity to change his clothes. and d&fter

rest he was none the wo e for 0is noe-
turnal adventure
show any marked effects of the strain
of the last two days beyond some patu.

Dirnper found all the party nsrembled
in the hotel saloon
been plani« 1 that
‘nt 1 sightseelng, but the
with
and their enforeed stay at his hostelry
naturalls interfered with this
children”
John. spenhing to every one in general,
but t¢ Florence
d where shinll we gn?
gee that soipee

bas been un utfertunate teip, but you

ted to the inevitable.
“Yes;
Chester,” said Unele John.

too fat to wriggle along like an eel in
water pipe.

sighed Uncle John In mock dismay,

~ame ta the rescue.
“Why., Mr.

as?
“Yl“s. "

The world of New York

of the wischigef he intended.”

window where Madge was
City of the Plams, and we will not di

moment  Then came the
- tarb them.

mysterious disappearing
express train, and the
rife. Ev.
raflroad between Colo

ried M Hurst.

*This very evening.”
“We can gu east with the flier at
v'cloch. s it agreed ?”

*Oh, yes!
Florenee, and thus it was settled.

TENTH DAY.
HOMEWARD BOUND.

but, as

the forgotten and disused
was thought of
of the rescue was tele.

went abuurd that Wednesday nigh

into bher favorite chair.
“It seems almost like home,”
sald. .

and only a few
demanding unant

looking to the comifort of the two girl
back to the hotel to an-
chaperon was left alone.
been fussed over epough, “we are m
be thunkful that it is no worse.”
cSmall loxs™’
tuously
lovely time

shave and a goad night’s

Nor did the ladles
zaluy bae l\.

| ral lassitude -gind pervorsness——RUC 4] SATRS -
quiet night went far to repair the “Hather a thme -nding. don’t you'
shoek and strain think =0 \eatured Uncle John, look by it

lng up fram his labor of arrangiog
cushion for Florence's feet,

“Oh,
happen, *

It had originally
a cauple of davs ol
sl
James Dallon, Esq.,
Ives, she blushed searlet and made
bluff he

doir whither Florence followed

aftera few moments.

~aid "nele

in particular, “what

—

golltary confinerment, as he laughingl

cards have already beea! dubbed the Prllirn. where he woul

wmeveral peaplhe and 1 have po| now b alope cave

doubt they vl do all o their power to} Alec and Heowy  and thus left Mrs
cutertain vou charmd ol Hur«st and ber hrother alene  Joh
“Por v part” sied Mrs Hurst, 1| Draper drew G a canir bestde her and
don't e ! Bhe entertaning or being en-| sajd
tertatne ) I''na perfect wreek, and “RBess. | -lan't intemd to staml this
_V()ll'” Lever cnt bome an far west of SUS[UNRe: 4Ny laenrer.”
New Ym Ll poan ™ “Why wha' ao you mean. John'?”
“Oh, yuu den’t know the west yeot, | Bhe knew pertectly well what was be-

hed hier brother.  This

could not forbear a l'ttle catlike play

nied them were eloquent o! hnnel't Id-
miration snd maldenly lking. Are.
Hurst saw and in that instant subm!t~

we ecertainly owe our safety to
1 shoald
never have thought of the little river
as a means of escape, and if I had I'm

Ah, Ches, my boy, it's you
yvoungsters who capture all the best
things in life after all, and we old fel-
tows have to put up with what is left,

But Florence would none of this and

Draper, what would we |
poor women have done if you had left

chimed in 1ves, modestly anx-
ious to change the direction of the vton-
versation; **it needed more courage and
fortitude to stay behind in that den of
thieves than it did to cut and run. The
only cur in the party vanished, and e
can thank our stars that he did us none

So saying be rose and went te the
gazing
down at the busy life of the Queen

“How soon can we start, Jobhn?' que-

was the reply.

10t us get away,” begged

A small army of car cleaners having
been put to work on the Miranda and
the Pullman, they looked as fresh as at
leaving New York when our friends
With a sigh of rellef Mrs. Hurst sank
she

Draper and lves busied themselves
and for the moment the mother and

“Well.” sald Ives when Madge bad
hus ohe of our party. but we ought to
sniffed Madge contemp-
“We shall have a perfeetly

‘no foes with
out, no {c-um within,’ as nw old bymn be nis wife in a simple and earnest

van never tell what will |

Madge mischlevously, | taken her hand. and as her uplifted
and then. catebing the gpaze of Chester

precipitate retreat {nto the ladles’ bou

Chester wandered Into his place of

for the presence of ! he took her nuresisting hand agaln.

hind that dectaration, but, womanlike,

and openly expressed her intention of.
retiring esarly. sayving, with & meaning
glance at her brother:

“We shall feel better and brighter to-
2 | the old routine again.” 8o Draper and
Ives were left to thelr cigars and some
desultory talk over Filley's villainy.

" | beaunty sleep for - composing one's
perves and cleuring away the over
night cobwebs. The two girls were
positively biooming and bubbling over

nz:ent 01 the past few doyn. m Hurst’
saw and noted the 'signs of the tines

1 ehaperon®

norrow after we have become used to|

There is nothing to egukl a sound |

Eoesst
“Gom@ kﬁmt
rising st the mome)
Florence's arm. mmin By,
here and mtke your pea’m
“Mry, Bradley Hurst," he ’t)exam wtth '
mock severity, “I beg to fuform yoo

with 1lifé and gayety

the bLreakfast bell next morning,
Madge was full of mischief, and even
the usually staid and dignified Flor-
ence caught the infection, and together
they aiternately bantered and bullied

came to the rescue,

They lingered long after the neal,
and in after years both couples looked

memorable morning. They were speed-
ing over the level Nebraska platns, rich
with the lush green promises of the
coming harvest. IFor miles the prairie
farms spread out on cither hand, dot-
ted with white homesteads and qutet
village statlons, past which the train
tore with ceaseless and steady energy.

Breakfast ended, Mrs. Hurst found
an excuse for leaving the saloon on the
plea of “tidying up” the boudoir. A
few mioutes later Ives invited Madge
to inspect the view from the rear door
of the Pullman. So John Draper and
'lorence Granniss were left alone. The
moment for them had come!

Florence lay back in ber seat, toying
laly with some trifie of needlework,
but her eyes were often turned to gaxe
windowward at the moving panorama
without. John watched her, all the
lowve in his great heart showing in hia
face.

Suddenly be rose and leaned over the
back of bher vh{ir It was a prosaic
woolng, ninid prohale surroundings, but
with him {t was now or never!

Men never know exactly what they
- | will do or say at such times. The most

carefully prepared speeches are apt to

fly away when the supreme moment
< comes. {n fact. John Draper had mado
no verbal preparation. He wanted to
tell her he loved her and to ask her to

8-

g

t.

8,

“iway. a8 hecame his whole nature, and

then to listen to her answer and abide
a *Florence, dear girl,” he begap and
* then staopped.

“What is it7" she tnquired. Ho had

eyes met his she must have read his
secret with o woman’s intultion, for a
_rory flusb swept frumm throat to fore-
head and then as quickly faded. But
“she could not help bim—not yet. He
dropped her hand and took a fow hasty
¥ ! steps across the car and back again,
d | then. drawing up hls chair beslde hers,

a

T

“My dear child” he sald, “we have
n | known each other n good manoy years—
g0 mauy that 1 sometimes fear you
only regnrd me as n grim apd gray old
fellow. with no part nor purpose In
| your yvoung life but that of & mere
business relation.”

““Qay, rather, the best and kindest
and truest {riend [ have ever known,”
she replied, lifting bher eyes to his. Un-

when-they-emerg-
ed from their boudoir at the tinkling of }

Draper and Chester until Mrs. Hurest}

back with fond recollections to that;

‘ ra o~

. ?&s act time of w

AN | |
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Then his arm slole round her watst,
that from this time on your services
will be no leamer requited. While I
have the utmost respect for you as & 3,‘&‘:3;\ e:%?‘,:ﬁg‘;&m
woman and a wife, as & sister and 8 moned from the French
mother { must express my conviction in the harbor. , .
that as a chaperon you are a distinet. But human sld was Qg,
and lamentabie fallare. Permit e to. the anguish of his family e
Introduce my future wife, Miss Flor-| less painful to witness than y
ence Granniss!” ’3“%‘“{?0:33‘?{%5 ‘of .the g‘?g m

“Allow me also,” said Chester, “with! chargole : !
your kind permission. to pregentsmy sud tortituﬁ&._'xhe !!ul,: Howa

future wife, wirom you already know, ‘?,:3?;3&?%

tory,
Miss Madge Hurst!" broken-h wile ant {ety
Mrs. Hurst took it all in good part,; his mmdw s :&i
kissad the prospoctlve brides and ven | the power of ape
tured to hope that she right be invited &reat Amerioan ;mr?
to the dual wedding. ‘ stateaman—~the man 'IITL
Thus ended tho tenth day, all dewy on Yorktowii's Helgh

smiles and happiness. Upon reaching :“:‘gﬂ %’:‘mﬂ
8t. Louls that night Joho Draper sent goliowing TH

the following dispatch: The . funeril vm

To Edward Gatex, New York: ' Church on the toxiowin: smra
Your congratulations are is “den, | Was Mhmlﬂl h! ﬂ‘m

attenided not only by i

Joxy Dearas, | ars, emoh -
THE EWD, - stateaman n
. . __THE PAWNBROKER. 'Onﬂ tm! h‘a‘m‘

in soms grim purlien uim he dwell, that
seoms )
Always. through trioks of sercery, mid-
night's laiv;
Above his door, in Iamplight’s mmun:
gloama,
Darts out the shadowy ward that reads
“Despain,” - - {auent woxd& e 0%
With roarble face, with qulck, ‘"'“"*“*3!,’1‘;3‘;?’ :ﬁoﬁ% &&m“"‘:’d
hangd, o
Whoto fingers giide 1iks pale anaken ta "}::'}g‘gg& ”ig  had
and fro ¥ ’
Behind his dark-barsd greting doth Ue ;;n s Lha wary m*éig}* d&;&“ o
stand, Aistran for i [
To meot the timorous forms that com, }:gf:',:“gx?mm ‘he b |
and go. ’ mael on the f&o :ftm urlh

Bach with some treasursd on:arln that Statan Isla
allures ¥ —fr!mdlm mli

Hia look and wing from it sardonic xloe, !
Those vague and variang forms aro mlne, '

Tamilto .

are yours,
Hclxbtu, atfl] -staide unthanpsd N
Ye-;'o;e: are thousands wild and wuk the day. that the gre !M.M

carried, bleading and ¢
Tove, pride, honor, hopo, Tame, year aftar threshold, The propert
year, ‘ by 8t, Luke's Hpiscopa!

We pawn him, by infatuato ardors urged, it adjoins on the oorner: -

ing, Roroms ¥

What do the girls say?”
“The girls say, ‘Stand not upon the

Madge.

forborne to test his fate with Florence
(iranniss, not becnuse he did not love
her dearly and devotedly, but for tear
that she regarded him more in the light

for her answer.

9

swered:
“Yes, dear, I will.”

going, but go quickly.
“Flo and I bhave

Slowly and shyly sheo
fiaiwed her eyes to his and bravely au-

mustn't bian e the country for our ex- | I0g with the masculine mouse, and her | less he was mistaken the true lovelight | Thon grasp the coin ho dolos, and disap- AvVeEnuUS and Que
ceplion ally try ing expetience ™ blg. worldly brother was just as timor- | was dawnlng there. pear !ﬁmg straet, m y
“1 L ¢ the conntry well enough,” was |ous dud pervous over the business in “I would not for the world disturb| Back in the swallowing tloom whenos  from th portals
the re-» n o« “The scenery s magunifi- | view as the tiniest rodent that ever | that feeling unless I could put some- wo emerged. colonlal ya
cent. and (he climate 1s superb. but I |[nibbled cheese in a trap. The plunge | thing better in Its place,” he went on.
must confess I don't ndmlre‘;omp of Its | iInto matrimony, like & cold bath on &) “Florence, 1 have learned to love you— sut tﬁt::ry‘l'ni;ho?e? closs-clutehia, whils
products- the Dallon gang. for in- |Wwinter's morning. seemed more repel- | not as a daughter, but as a man loves| His threshold, bent on our fleet homes : |
stance ' she concluded, laughlng. lent the longer It was put off, and | the woman he would make his wife. ward course, 1
“W.ll. [ ean’t blame you for that, | Where a younger and less worthy man | Will you marry me, Florence?" Wo cast one farews)l glancs at hix dim ' my
only | l:nd hoped to show you some- like Reuben FKilley would have dared Her glossy head bent low, but hel" door, ]
thing of the west at 1ts best hefore we |all long 8ge John Draper, with the | unresisting hand nestled in his not un~ 4nd in ths dublaus Iamplight read “Re-;.
turned our faces toward the rising sun | modesty of real and genufoe merit, had | willingly. Bending nearer, he walted morge!

~Xdgar Fawcett,

settled everything. We don't want any
more adventures.
of the country.
We want to go home!” antl shie
put her knuckles 1o her eyes and pre-
tended to hao-hoo like a spoiled child.
Draper turned to Florence for confir-
mation. who «aid-

“I don't want to reem ungrateful, but
I should like to get back to New York.”
“Well. Ives, my boy.” raid their host,
“you ard | evidently have no option in
the matter, but as a mere matter of
politeness 1 should like to hear your

blushing reply.
explres tomorrow.”
taken his cue from Madge.

mesns to square the office for a few

“That settles it!” said
“I'm in & hopeless minority, and. to be
frank with you, 1 want to get back
And then he told them of
Filley’s disappearance with the money
intended for their ransom.

“The wretch! hissed Florence Gran-
niss, her usually pale face white with
“We might have been
murdered for ail he cared!
disliked him, but I almost came to hate
him on this trip. So there!”

with the unwonted excitement.

Mrs. Hurst beheld this little outburst
with quiet satisfaction.
eilse bad been accomplished, Filley had
put himself out of the running, and the
danger was past. That Florence ever
regarded the man seriously she had
never been quite able to credit. Now it
was John Draper's turn, and he should
have his {innings before New York was

‘“Then it wss Ches—Mr. Ives—who
really saved us after all?’ sald Madge.

We've seen enough
and the people can
ry.
worst and that right soon.”
“My dear John,"

able age.

I8 heart free

attachment. Further than that

New York.,” was the un- | 8ain ber consent.”

“You know my leave
But the rogue had
1f she had
he would have found

as he made reply:

may not be misplaced.”
more jocular tone he inquired:

Uncle John.
between Madge and young Ives.”

Mrs. Hurst.

very long to find out what fate has in
store for him. I shall not interfere.”
“I'm glad to hear yon say that,
Bess,” was the rejoinder. “Next to my
own happiness 1 have that of Madge
and Chester at heart. I know he loves
her, and I think she cares for him.”
“Indeed!” she laughed. “I must com-
piiment you on your remarkable. in-
sight ioto the love affairs of others
while you are so blind to your own.”
And with this parting shot Mrs. Hurst
rose to go and make some slight tollet
preparations for dimier, which was
just then Rnnounced.

It was a rather quiet litile group that
assembled once more around the cony
dining table in the Miranda that night,
The interior of the car was positively
briiliant. By all analogles the gither-

I always

And she
a chair, all guivering

If nothing

we have done without
The words were sim-

udge and hiy! hco w*fe unsw

of a parent than as a possible husband.
“1 mean with regard to Florence,” he
replied to Mrs. Hurst’'s {nnocuous que-
“I am determined to know the

she said, “my heart
has been set on this match for years- -
ever since Florence was of- marriage-
She has never made a confi-
dant of me, but 1 am certain that she
that 18, there i8 no other
it
would not be right for me to say ex-
cept this, that I believe you have only
fo ask her to be your wife in order to

A joyous light shone in Draper’s eyes

“I hope and pray your confidence
Then in a

“Are you prepared to carry two en-
gaged couples back with you to New
York? 1 think there is mischief afoot

“Do you think I am blind?’ replied
] confess that I had
hoped Madge would do better, but un-
less all sizns fail Mr. Ives will not walit

ln;x nhould have been & merry one, yet

In the Pullman nnother woolng was
in progress. Chester Ives had likew!ise
determined to put his fate to the test
that very morning and went: at the
matter with bis usual dash and deci-
slon. For a few minutes he and Madge
stood watching the flylng prospect
from the vestibuled door. Then his
arm stole round her waist, and, puatting
hiz lips close to her ear so as to con-
quer the din of the train, he said:

“Madge, 1 can't go on lke this any
longer. Do you know why I asked
you to come out here?”’

“The prisoner is not bound to answer
any ineriminating questions,’” she re-
torted, as saucy as ever.

“Well, I'll tell yon, though I belisve
youw've known it for ever so long.
Madge, dear, one little word from you
will make me the happiest or the most
miserable fellow in the world. I love
you, Madge, and I want you for my
wife. Is it to be happiness or misery,
Madge—yes or no? Don't keep me in
suspense, dear.”

A moment she hesitated. ARl her
bonhomie and piguant insoucience
were gone, and she was just a simple
daughter of Eve. Again he-urged her.
“Which is it to be, Madge?”’

Then she shyly turned her face to his

and murmured: ’

“The word is Yes!”

There i3 littl® more to add to this ro- §

mance of the rafl. Mrs. Hurst remain-

ed in seclusion for a sufficient]y decent

space of time, and when she emerged

she found her brother and Florence sit-

ting side by s
and by the q %k, happy glance e which
flashed from her brother'’s eyes she
‘knew that his wooing had sped favor-,
ubly.

e in calm contentment. L out of the Wiy.

crossed the Hudson,
home on Washih:ﬂm

Among the notable duels thet .lu.'u )
taken place In this country. within the ;_r“
present century not one hss jeft such &
bitter taste in the moath of the Ataerk
can patriot as the notable meeting bt~}
tween Aaron Burr and Adexander Hame
flion, on the fleld of honor, .4t Wees! 4.
hawken Heights, N. J., opposite thi|y;
city of New York, on July 11, 1808 - |,
The personal and political antago-i ‘
nism culminating in this drexdfu} f
tragedy dates as Zar back as 1792, conv’ i¥
tinues the New York Journal, twher.
Hamilton, in hoth verbal and wriftey;:
expression® of opinlon, characterized ;
Agron Burr as a men who was WiIng ol
to use any tools to carve ouf his perl -7 L
sonal ambitions =t the cost of =nyf{ ...°
sacrifice of his country. Whether this} .
charge was trus ox not, the country af’
large has at lewst an_opporiunity off
rendering sober judgment sfter the}
iapse of nearly 106 years. 3
That the two men were bltter politlh
cal rivals and pursued, esch other re.| 0%,
lentlessly for many years previous i
the final act In the drams, is s point]:
established beyond reasonable discium.] Bt 28
sion, ‘The American of to-day, howniis BV
ever, is apt to take the view that Adex. 20
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