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ihen he reflected that he was one of a Vigilance
C/ .mmittee Bworn to han? that admirable man,
the late Commodore William H. Vanderbilt, for
certain practices and crueltien done 'ipoti the
bodies of certain steeraffe passengers by his line,

and for divers irregularities in thei: transporta-
tion. I mention this fact merely to show how^ so
practical and stout a voyager as 1 hatcher might
have contounded the perrnexities attending the
administration of a great bteambhip company
with seltish greed and brutality, and that he,
Willi other Californians, may not have known
the fact, since recorded by the Commodore's
family clergyman, that the great millionaire
was always true to the hymns of his childhood.
Nevertheless, Thatcher found time to be cheer-

ful and helpful to his fellow-passengers, and
pven to be so far intercKting to "Yuba Bill,"

driver, as to have the box seat plared at his dis-

posal. ** But," said Thatcher, in some concern,
the box seat was purchased by that other gen-

tleman in Sacramento. He paid extra for it.

and his name's on your way-bill
!

" " That,"
said Yuba Bill, scurnfully, " don't fetch me, even
ef he'd chartered the whole fchebang. Look yar,
do ynu reckon I'm poin' to spile my temper by
setting next to a man with a game eye. And
such an eye ! Gewhilliklns ! Why, darn my
Skin, the other day, when we were waterinu: at
Webstu 's, he got down and passed in front of
the otf-leader—that yer pinto colt that*^' been ac-
customed to injins, grizzlies and buffalo—and
I'm blest ef, when her eye tackled his, ef she
d dn't .list git uo an-i rar 'round, that i reckoned
I'd hev to go down and take them blinders olf
from her eyes and clap 'em on his." " But he
paid his mone7 and is entitled to his seat," per-
sisteii Thatcher. "Mebbe he is—in the offlce nf
the kempeny," growled Yuba Bill, "but it's

time some folks knowed that out in the plains I

run this yer teaui myself." A fa<'.t which was
self-evident to most of the passengers. " I sup-
pose his a thoiity is as absolute on this dreary
waste as the captain of a ship's in mid-ocean,"
explained Tln-tcher to the baleful-eyed stranger.
Mr. Wiles—whom the reader has recoirnized

—

assented vriih the public side of his face, but
looked vengeance at Yuba Bill with the other,
while Thatcher, innocent of the presence of one
of his worst enemies, placated Bill so far as to
restore Wiles to his rights. Wiles thanked him.
" Shall I have the pleasure of your company
far?" VV'zIes asked, insinuatingly, "To Wash-
ington," replied Thatcher, frankly. "Washing-
t n is a gay city during the session," again sug-
gested the stranger. "I'm going on business,"
said Thatcher, biuntly.
A trifling incident occurred at Pine Tree Cross-

ing which did not heighten YubH Bill's dmira-
tion of the stranger. As bill opened the double-
locked box in the " boot " of the coach—sacred
to Wells, Fargo & Co.'s Express and the Over-
land Company's treasures—Mr. Wiles perceived
a dnall black morocco portmanteau among the
parcels. *' Ah, you carry hag>4age there tool"
he saiil, sweetly. "Not often, ' respondtd Yuba
Bill, shortly. " Ah, this, then, contains valu-
ables?" "It belongs to that man whose seat
you've got," said Yuba Bill, who, for insulting
purposes of his own, p' eferred to establish the
notion that Wiles was an interloper, "and ef he
reckons, in a sorter mixed kempeny like this, to
lock up h 8 portmantle, Idon't know whose busi-
ness it is. VV ho, " continued Bill, lashing him-
self into a simulated rage, "who in blank is run-
ning 5JLiis yer team 1 Heyl Mebbe you thiui.',

sittin' up 'har on the box-seat, you are. Mebbe
you think you can see 'round corners with that
thareye, ^nd kin pull up for teams ro nd cor-
ners, on down grades, a mile ahead? " But here
Thatcher who, with something of Launcelot'a

roncem for Modred. had a noble pity for all ij -

flrmities, interfered so sternly that Yuba Bill
stopped.
On the fourth "ay they struck a blinding snow

storm while ascending the dreary plateau that
henceforward for fix hundred miles wns to be
their road bed. The horses, after floundering
through the drift, gave out completely on reach-
ing the next station, and the itrospects ahead, to
allbut the experi< need eye. looked doubttul. A
few passengers advised taking to sledgilb. others
a postponement of the journey until the weather
changed. Yuba Bill alone wns tor pressing for-
ward as they were. " Two miles more and we're
on the high grade, where the wind is strong
«-nough to blow jou through the windy, and iist
peart enough to pack away over Ihem cliffs
every inch of snow that falls I'll jist skirmish
round in and out o'thtm drifts on these four
wheels, whar ye can't drag one o* th m flat-
bottomed dry goods boxes through a drift." Bill
had a California whip's contempt for a sledge.
But he was wurmly secot ded by Thatcher, who
had the next best thing to experii nee, the in-
stinct, that taught him to read character, and
take advantage of another man's experience.
" Them that wants to stop kin do so." paid Bill,
authoritatively, cutting the Gotdian knot

;

"them as wants to ttike a sledj^c can do so

—

thar's one in the barn. Them as wants to goon
with me and the re ay wili come on." Mr. AVilra
selected the sledge and a driver, a few remained
for the next stage, and Thatcher, with two
others, decided to accompany Y'uba Bill. These
changes took up some valuable time, ar.d thff
storm continuing, the stage was run under the
shed, the pasi-.enf-ers gathering around the sta-
tion fire, and not tintfl utter midnight did Yuba
Bill put in the relays. "

i wish you a good iour-
ney, 'said Wiles, as he drove from the bed aa
Bill entered, hill vouchsafed no reply, but ad

-

dresbing himself to the diiver. said cn'rtly, as if
giving an onicr for the delivery of goods,
" Shove him out at liawlings," pasted coi.tempt-
uously round to the tail-bourd of the slid, and
leturned to the harnessing of his relav.
The moon came out and shone high as Yuba

Bill once more took the reins in his hands. The
wind, which insta- tly attacked them as they
reached the level, eeemed to make the drivers
theory plausible, and for half a mile the road
bed was sm ept clean and frozen hard, i' urther
on a tongue of snow, extending fro»n a boulder
to the right, reached across tntir pnth to the
height of two or three leet. But Yuba Bill
dashed through a par. of it, and by t killul ma-
noeuvring circumvented the rest. liut even as
the obstable was passed the coach dropped with
an ominous lurch on one side, and the off fore
wheel flew off in the darkness. Bill threw the
hoises back on their haunches, but before their
moil eut^um could be checked the near hind,
whcelslipped away, the vehicle rocked violent-
ly, plunged backwards and forwards, and
stopped.
Yuba Bill was on the road in an instant with

his lantern. Then followed an outbreak * f pro-
fanity which I regret, for artistic purposes, ex-
ceeds that gei erous limit which a sympathizing
pub ic has already extended to me in the exph-
cation of character. Let me state, therefore,
that in a very few moments he succeeded in
disparaging the characters of his employer.-,
their male and female relntiveei, the coach
builder, the station keeper, the road on which
he travelled, and the travellers themselvf s. with
occasional broad expletives addressed to him-
self and his own rehitives. For the spirit of
this, and a more cultivated poetry of exnression.
I beg to refer the temperate reader to the 3rd
chaprer of Job,


