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endeavour to deliule his hearers into believ-

ing.

The address began on time, and General
Twitchwire had just informed his audience

that if through supineness and lack of con-

certed action the gubernatorial chair became
occupied, he would not say filled, by a person
witli f'e doticiunt mental acumen and errone-

ous \. ./s which characterized the person
who was the standard-bearer of the party
opposed to good government, the consequence
could not fail to be most disastrous—when a
distant yet loud voice was heard to ex-

claim

—

• You don't say !'

The sneaker glared anin-ilv about, and the

cnairniftu ot the mtiutmg, who had taken the

precaution to arrange that admission should

be only by tic.kets of a peculiar colour, won-
dered whetiier counterfeit had been imposed
upon the iloorkeeper. The general resumed
the thread of liis discourse, and iiad just pro-

nounced a glowing eulogium upon Tiittytop,

when a voice exclaimed:
' Hang I'uttytop ! Ciive us a man !'

Tiien tiie sheriff and two constaljles, all of

whom were Puttytop men, began suspiciously

to scan the audience. But nut a Biigi^s' au-

hci-LMit could they see, except Nuderkopf
Triukelspiel, to whom it was well known
that a frequenter of Grip])'s rumsliop had
sold a ticket for ten cents, the inducement
offered being that tlie meeting would close

with a lotteiy, in wliich every ticket holder

would be entitled to a prize of some sort.

But Xuderkopf, judging by his snores, was
slumbering soundly ; besides the disturbing

voice used a better English accent than Xu-
derkopf Triukelspiel could ever be suspected

(^f a":juii'ii!g:

S. ,\,r,.l other remarks of the speaker were
t^'cc'teil Artith derisive yells through Jack's

soeaicuig tube, and the famous General
Twit'.'luvire took occasion to remark, with a
grout display of offended dignity, that if the

;.ul1i iiilies could not suppress such disturb-

ers it v,-.is pretty certain that the party in

l.>o.eto:i was upon its last legs.

' *;,/;.!; ni;ieiit es !' (*!i.id grant!) shouted

Jac'v' ilown the pipe.

This setiu.d to otlcr a clue to the offen-

der. 'L'he language was certainly Nuder-
kopf Trinkelspiers, and he was positively

tlie only Baggs' man jiri-sent, so the shcriii

i-.:id two constables dashed at him and rude

ly aroused him. It was the only evening

nioeting, exempt some of a religious charac-

ter, which Xudeikopf had attended during

HIS residence in Doveton ; he had freijuently

to be aroused in church ; he was
vei-y I'cligious and religiously inclined ; tl)e

iuivc of uisociation caujed him to imagine

opened his eyes,

cliippcd over his

applied with great

head, and tiien he

he was in church ; the silence to indicate a.
temporary and dangerous stagnation of reli-

gious service, so he cleared his throat and
successfully launched the first line of a de-
votional song before he
when a rude hand was
mouth and another was
force to the side of his

was pulled at and dragged, and finally lifted

over the back of his seat, which happcm

d

to be the last bench of the jury box, and
was dropped out of the window, landing on
the sidewalk three feet below, in a state of

confusion which bordered on imbecility.

This was too much for such of Nuderkopf's
religious associates as were there present,

even although they were I'uttytop men, so

tiiey arost* to j^oints of order, severjil of them
speaking at a time, and tiiey were rebuked
by the chair, and hooted at by the roM'diea,

who always infested political mecjtings ; and
one exeit;i,Me (lernian cast an opprobrious
ej)ithet at a conspicuous rowdy, and the
rowdy returted by snatcliing a transparency
from a bearer, and, throwing it lancewise at

the German, the cloth caught fire, and a
gereral yell ensued, and everybodj' looked
out for number one, with the ix-sult of mak-
ing number two of everybody else, and the
famous General Twitehwire stepped sudden-
ly to a window and jumped out, and tlie

sluiriff and the two constables bawled ' or-

der' until they were themselves their

own auditors, and a body of quiet but ob-

servant Baggs' men in the window of a
house directly opposite, agreed with each
other that tiie Puttytop ticket didn't seem,

to be looking up so very much, after alL

CHAPTER XL

A QUIET LITTLE GAME.

When Jack finally left his hiding place ir

tl'.e court room, it was with a pretty dis-

tinct conviction that no one mouM ever dis-

cover his secret, and that the evil of this

life seemed as ruthless in its pursuit of

.\uderkopf Triukelspiel as in his own case.

Then there slowly developed within him
the thought that X^iderkopf, who had been
the ]n'incipal sufferer by the trick of the
speaking-tube, was not even a menJjer of tl:e

despised Puttytop faction ; so J:uk, like

nuiny another mischief-maker who ii;juvcs

some one of whom he has never thought
while pla'.ming his departures from recti-

tude, sought refuge from his conscience by
plunging into gloomy reverie upon the fate-

ful lack of sciiuence iu cartiilv affair^j.


