
(Concluded.)
Vamoto oJreqmslaaoMwhichIneednot detaillengtheaedmy stay"* Denver froma week to nearly a month, and in course of thutime Iforgotab>ut the lettersof introiucUon. WhenIwas readydepart,however,Ithought of them with asaddenand intense p»naof aiscomfort. " F B

Itelegraphedto Yelverton and proceeded to paok my trnnkJustasIwmabout to turn thekey itraddeslyacoarred tome that1had not notioedthe bundleof lettersinits onstomary cornerof the«1L Iopenedthetrnnk and investigated. Theletters were not tobe found,eitherin the till or elsewhere. ThenIremembered thatshortly aftermy arivalat thehotelIhad takenthemout toshow toTelwton,andhad put themon tbe table. However,they were oottherenow.
Imade athoroughsearch of the room; the lettershad plainlydisappeared.
Iwent Immediatelyto theclerk and toldmy story. He sentfor theheadohambermaid."Who takesoare ofMrBonworthy'sroom?

"
be asked.II ¥"*#"»" answered the headchambermaid;" butClara hadthatraom whenbe first came.""Ihave lost a packageof letters,"said L

The twoexchanged significant glances."Do yonthink they werestolenT
"
Iasked;""

noonecoaldhaveany possibleobject "
"Oh no,"said the clerk. Then he askedme if the letters werevaluable."N-no,"Isaid ;"not exactly."
"Well mtell you,"said the clerk, evidently much relieved;welet thatgirlClarago,because sbe hadareckless wayof burningup things thatshe foundlying aroundin the roomß. Ifyou havemade athoroughsearch andyou aresure thelettersarenot there,tbeohanoea are that they aredestroyed."
Ifound itdifficult torepressmy joy atthis intelligence. It istobe doubted if the clerk and head chambermaid eversucceeded inexplainingmystrangeconduct,io actually refusing to make a rowwhen one was quite justifiable. Ihastened back to theroom and

executeda fresh search, so asto satisfy the lastkickof my conscience.WhenIwasabsolutelyconvinced thattheletters were'gone,Idancedabouttberoomina transportof glee. The awful incubus whichhadbeen weighingdownmy spiritswassuddenlyremoved,andIbreathedagain."What a blockhead lam,"Isaid to,myself :"" why did itneveroccur tome todestroy theletters,andclaim,on myreturn, that theyhad been lost."
Chance bad supplied theexcuse which imagination had beenunable toconjure up. Icontinued my journey, light-hearted as a

prisoner who bas just securedhis freedom— md to ally unsuspiciousof thefate that was about toovertakeme.
Yelvertonhad advisedme to stop over at Sacramento— one ofthehistoriccitiesof the State— and visit the capitoland other placesof interest. Iadoptedtbesuggestion. The tramgot into Sacramentoin themorning, andIwas drivenright to a hotel.
Iwrotemy name on the register,and asked for a room for oneday. The clerk whirled the book around, glanced at the n&me andsaid.:
« All right,MrBon .why, areyouMr Bonwortby J EU'otBonworthy— of Cleveland1
IIWell," Isaid wi'.h some dignity, "" what did you imagineIwrotethatname for— amusement1

"
His toneandmanner surprisedandannoyed me. Itwasevident,however,thatmycool answerhaddisconcertedhim, for his bandshookas he pencilled the number of a roomafter my name, andhie voicetrembledwhenbe called up thebelNboy.
Ten minutes later, justasIwascompleting a hasty toilet, therewas aknock atmy doorand, in answer to a "

Come in," the clerkentered, followedby a tall, military looking man. When the doorwasclosed, tbe clerk motionedhis h»nd toward me, and nodded11 What is it?" Iasked."Do youunderstand," said the military man,« thatyou acknow-ledge yourname to beElliot Bonwortby ?
"

"Of courseIdo,"Ianswered, somewhat angrily.
HWell,Ilikehis nerve," said the military man to the clerk, andthe cleikgrinned at me." Say," continued the military man, " have you any frier,ds inthis town?"No,"Isaid;"Ihad somelettersof introductiontoseveral

"
The clerk gavealoud,derisive laugh.
."That settlesit, BUI," he said to hi* companion: "You badbetterrun himin. Youcan takehimdown to tbe city on the after-noontrain.""' What doesallthis meanf

"
Iexe'aimed.

Billproducedapaper frombis pocket. "'IImeans thatyou areunder arrest,"said he,"on charge of obtaining money nnder false

pretences. We knowallaboot joar letter of Introductionscheme:itmaybave workedallright inB.aFrao«i*oq,bu*itKent* gohen.Wow just comealongquietly,amithere won'tboiany trouble,other-
Iglsnoedat the warrant. There was myname. "" Billot Bon-irorttay, asnjatn asprint. Id:>nreneed to remar£th*tIwasaston-ished andfrightened. Ihadheardof men beingmiatakea forcrimi-nals and put to the necessity of proving theirownidentity, bat-henwasI,arrestedunder myownname,inaplace whereIhad Bnppoeedmyself utterlyunknown. Wnat couldIdo-orMyf Iasked a fewquestions,aud learnedthatthecrim jthat wasoharged hadbeeacom-mittedio thecity of San Prancirooa week ortwobefore. Of courseIcouldprovean alibiatthe trial— but, in themeantime,what ttitobe done tokeepout of jail?

v .IaT"ip*nied Bill— "quietly," v he had suggested-to thesheriffsoffice, and we waited thereuntil the nest train left forSanFrancisco.
BillproTed tobe ratheranentertaining companion* The firsthalf of the triphe didhisbest tocontinea me thatIought tomake;a full confession to him of allmy crimes. He promised to ""stand

in
" and get me off with a light sentence. When he found thiaundertakinghopeless,he began to talk aboutthe country, answering

the questions which I,a stranger to the aoenei through which wowerepassing, Tery naturallyasked. At length,however, mwe werecrossing the ferry from Oakland, whenIexpressed mysatisfactionatbeholdiog theGolden Gate for the firsttimehe turnedon me,witha sheepishgrin, andsaid:
"You'd better let up. It won't do nogooi Of oourse youknow the placeas wellasIdo,aodit'i no useyour tryin' to fillmefull of prunes."
When wearrived in thatcity, we wentdirectly to the sheriff'soffice.
"We will take you to thegaol lateron," saidBi'l, apologetl-
The sheriff dispatched a messengerafterbouw of the complain-

ingwitnesses,and then proceeded to interriewme. Itoldhimmynameandexplained thatIwasa tourist from Cleveland. He noddedhis headand announced that the jigwas up,aod thatImight as wellconfess, for they had a very good case against me.
Presently, two well-dressed men were usherei into the roomBillaccompaniedthem."

This is the man," said) the sheriff, " he acknowledges it— atleast the name."
"He is not the man," sad oneof thenew-comers, emphatically."He isn't?

"
exclaimedthe sheriff, andBillmade a hasty refer-ence totbe infernal regions.

"No !
"

cried the gentleman. "Itold you the fellow had blondmoustache, blue eyes, was thick sat, and wore hia hair partednearlyin themiddle." J"Yel-verton1
"
Iexclaimed,springing up."'That's oneof his names," said the sheriff;" he wentunder thenameof Elliot Bonworthy, and he had anarmful of lettersof intro-duction, with whichhe worked tin town. Wnat do youknow abouthim1

""He stole those letters from me at Denver,"Isaid."Oh, then you are lha Simon Pare ElliottBonworthy f
"

saidone of the gentlemen."Ican prove itreadily enough, ifJneceasary,"Isaid.The sheriff and Bill began to make profosaapologies, to whichIpaid little attention, asIwas anxious to learn of Yelvertonandbis performances.
"He arrived here nearly amonth ago," said one of the gentle-men, "andbegan immediately to make acquaintance by means ofthese letters-your letters, it appears. They were to many of thefioeet peoplein the city. So we took themanright in, for he talkedand acted like a perfectgectleman. Well, sir,Idon'tsupposeanymanthat evercame to thiscity got moreelegant treatment than thatfellow. Do you?

"
he asked,turning tohis companion,whosignifiedhis entire agreement."

Go on,"Isaid, withan inwardgroan.""Tbe best private housesand the clubs were ail open to himandhe receivedevery possibleattention. Several men Iknow gave*him wine suppers. There wasn't a eocial event of importance towhich be failed to bave an invitation. He gave out thathe wassizing things up for a synJicateof Cleveland capitalists that thoughtof investing largely in mines. Well, sir,Icalculate that in thethiee weeks thathe put in in this city, be bad probablyoneof thevery largest times that anyman everenjoyed. And he wound tbethingup by getting thenames of three or fourgood businessmen onspuriousdraf s, and thensuddenly disappeared from view.""That was when1telegraphed him that Iwascoming,"Isaid."Well," observed the speaker io conclusion, "if you have anymorelettersof introduction bearing that same name,Iwould notadvise you to present them, for youareliable to get arrestedevery
timeyou try oneon."
Iexplained that Yelvertonhadcaptured the entirepack Thecomplainingwitnesses thenshookhands with me and departed, I
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