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. profess to be able tosee fur-
. nto a brick wall than my neigh-
v lut it really required noextraor-
diniry degres of intelligence to perceive
o rhew Gerald wasvery much
i ] with little Amy Creawell.
When two yvoung people of oppoaite
wyos livingin different partsof town
pvitations to the same houses
o o x successive evenings, you won't
persuzsle me in a burry that the Tact
a due entirely to mere chance
[he (reswells were staying at the
Hotel Albemarle for afew days, and it
x5 a significant fact that Gerald was
wonslantly sending the ciub commis-
alonaire with little notes to that hotel.
| waan't therefore, in the least sur-
prised the other evening, soon after we
ariived at the Willards® to dimr. to
hear the Creswells apmounced, and I
lgughed in my sleeve when Icalled to
m nd the sudden eagerness which my
_ had shownm in calling on the
Willirde when he found out that they
wore [rienda of the Creswells.
[ dop't pretend to know how theae

|

thiones are managed, but somehow or
gl her L1 l"]tilpr?ﬂlﬂ"ll that :'JL:IH.:‘.J.]]} and
my nephew sat next toonme another at
digner that evening.

| wae a discreet but interested ob-
sarver of what took place.

\Jihough l am myselfl aconfirmed old
ha hoelor, and consequently little versed
wrt of detecting the symptoms
niticate the existence of the ten-

in others, yet on this occa-
son | saw quite enough toconvince me
ato low the land lay. When Gerald
- ¢ his neighbor, her eyes were

. demurely cast down, but when
happened to be directed eise-
she would steal a shy glanceat

the corners of her eyes—and

viny certainly hasvery nice eyes.
ilways appeared to me that

mrae of true love would TN

- ly enough but for the wanton
hich lovers creata obstiacles
fulflilment of their own desires.
ierald was no exception tothe

run of lovers in this respect

had cause to realize, for fie and

had a tiff at dinner
ry evening, which, but for a

b nspiration on the part of the
this simple tale, might have

n their permanent estrange-

t was all on account of acer-

tain Lachmere, of whom Ger-

happen to approve, and who

en forsome time paying mark-

ntiom to Miss Amy Creswell.

t young lady didn't l‘u-:'l.||l'l.-" Cars A
man in guestion, bat
unnatuarally resented any at-

on Gerald’s part to put s stop

r intimaey withl him. Accept my
for it, if you want to throw a
wnan into another man’s arms, just
nse that other man in her hearing.
l'llr'jlh!“n\' had been a man of
he world, he would not have 'made
such a blunder; but you cannot put

for pisBILONS

h r L

Creswell

for the

It my

oldd heads on
when a youthful head is under the in-
fluence of ayouthful heart, which, 1n
its turn is subject to the disturbinz in-
fluence of the tender there
ia really no telling what complica-
arse. And so it came fo

passion,

tupns My

pass that before dinmner was half over
these two YOung peopié were engaged
in as pretty a little quarrel as you
could well wiiash U0 see.

Of ecourse, neither of them supposed
for an wmstant that I or anybody else
had heard a word of their dispute, for
their conversation was carried on in
low tooes. and to all appearance I
haid been listening with deep -"l.i_t!!ﬂ'
tion to Lhe voluble utterances ol a
formidable lady on my right hand;
who was laving down th: law on the

subject of the t'Ih‘!ﬂEiﬂ_ﬂ of the {ran-
chiss to women:; but mn the Course
of an acquaintance with what 15 Eo

appropriately termed “Polite Society.”
pne acqnirea the valuable knack of car-
riving on the conversation with one
person while one's attention is reall;
miainly oceupied with something whiek
ia golng on elsewhere.

‘You are perfectly right, Miss Cres
well.” said Gerald stifly. “!l had no
business to say what I did about a
gentleman who appears to e such a
particular friemd of yours. Pleasecon
gider my remarks as withdrawn.” And
with this he turned tohis right hand
peighbor, May Walshe, and commenc-
e« to chatter with a really surprising
degree of animation

Poor little Miss Creswell was lor the
moment placed at a disadvantage, for.
however much she may have desirad 'to
retaliate. it was rather a [oriorn hope
for her to attempt to make Gerald
jealous by commencing a fhirtaton
with me; but there happened to be no-
body else available at the moment, and
a woman is capable of any folly when
she is angry., with a man whom she
really likes, and, to 1y intense amuse-
ment., little Amy. actually began to

make the experiment.

[ laughed in my sleeve when this
mere child, whom I remembered in
ahort frocks., opened her feigned nttack
upon me; but I consciousl!y did my
best to help the sitnation alonz hand-
somely and I really felt quite grati-
fisd when presently I observed that
Gerald’'s animated conversation with
Miss Walshe was beginning to flag.
and that he was casting g'ances of un-
mistakable surprise and annoyance in
my direction.

That sort of thing makes one fee!
gquite young again, and I allowed my
tone to become distinctly sentimentl

“Ah. my dear Mlss amy,” I mur
mured, with a well simulated sigh, *“w:
old bachelors miss a great deal inlife

* What wulul;! [ not give tc ba once again

to young shoulders, and |

—— e R i

my nephew’s age! T should know how
to use my opportunities.”

But you aren’t really a bitold, and,
besides men never understand wus a
bit until they have had twenty years'
experience of the world.”

Undoubtedly this remark was in-
Elril:dglﬂ taa a.-.ii.dé shot at my nephew.

Youth gave no sign of having
hel.?rd the remark

I fear that we never really mnder-
stand you thoroughly,” said I: “the
study of your charming sex islike the
study of a book each paze of which
requires pages and pages of explana-
hﬂll:.‘l" notes.""

Have you read much of the book?"
asked Amy, with a little side glance
out of the corner of hier grey eyes.

“I never got further than the first
chapter,” T replied with a sigh.

“And what did you find to lprevent
you from getting further?”

“I found that twemty different wo-
men might possess twenty dilferent
sets of charming qualities, all so deli-
ciously attractive and so eminently de-
sirable that for the life of me T eould
not make up my mind to content my-
self with any one of the dear creatures
to the exclusion of the rest; and as
nnfor‘unately the custom of the counn-
try ‘in which we live does ot permit
a man to he married to more than one
woman st a time, I am obliged to re-
mhain a forlern old bachelor—I love
too mueh to love exclusively.”

“I think you put that rather micely,”
said Amy reflectively; “but ian’t it only
a pretty excuse for a man's incon-
staney?” .

“Mv dear voung lady,” aaid I, laugh-
ing, “constancy is only another name
for narrow mindedness. Suppose, for
instance, that I had been married ten
years aco, what would have been my
position at the present moment?”’

“I don't gquite wunderstand, Mr.
Steevens.”

“Miss Creawell is evidﬂn;tli’ unaware
of her own attractions,” said I; "there
is a marginal note, Destructive to pre-
vious attachments against your name
in the book of which I was speaking.”

ey

{ |

“Oh, that's quite a different thing,”

replied nephew, quite unabashed.
"ﬁay anlfdm nows thai I am not in
sarpest, bat Amy must know that I
lOve m‘n

“You have told her so, I supﬁou "

“ Well, not exactly ; but she knows it
as well as though 1 had done so.”
~ " Oh, just so,” said 1; “ still perhaps,
if you were a little more explicit—"

“I've finished with the girl,” said Ger-
ald gloomily, “ and I'm not going to see
her again if I can help it"”

For the next few days Geraid acted
upon this resolve, and n&rtmnlmnring
that time he was not altogether a de-
sirable companion.

It really was too absurd.

Here were two foolish young people,
EEnni.nely fond of one another, and yet

etermined to quarrel about a perfect-
ly trivial matter, simply because both
were too proud to make the first over-
tures to bring about a reconciliation.

Amy was moping because Gerald
made no attempt to see her, and my
nephew’'s manner was daily becomning
more and more morose. If Gerald’s
mamma had been in town, or if the girl
had had a mother to whom she could
have confided her trouble, the whole
thing might have been put right in five
minutes, but as things stood, there was
every chance nfd thﬁﬂath;;w-ﬂd“mmaguxqed
you le ending ir days 1n sin-
gle ﬁmnean* ;

After four or five days of this kind
of thing, I came to the conclusion that
it was desirable for me to do something
to help matters along a little, as any-
thing would be better than the con-
tinouation of the existing state of af-
fairs.

[ thought the matter over carefully
one night, as I smoked my usual after
dinner cigar, and by the time 1 had
finished my weed 1 had decided upon
my plan campaign.

“What are your plans for to-mor-
row, Gerald ?" said 1.

“] haven't any,” replied my nephew,
moodily.

“Well, then, you might come with me
and leave a card at the Willards’; iwe
haven't been near the house since we

“You musn't talk nonsense,” =aid my ! dined there last Wedneaday.

little neighbor demurely; but, between |

ourselves, I fancy that she was not
particularly vexed at the immuendo.

“What about men from a woman's
point of view?” she continued present-
ly. “Are you men such paragons that
we poor women must be satisfied with
a share of one of vou?”

“There are not enough to go around.”
[ murmured

“1 am sick of the whole farce of so-
cial intercourse; but I'm ready to do
anylthing you like, Uncle Jack," aaid
Gerald indifferently.

Gerald’s was clearly a bad case,

I ross from my comfortable chair,
put on my hat and overcoat and stroll-
ed down to the club.

It really was a siriking instance of
self-sacrifice on the part of an old fogey.

“Syppose pow that we started the! for I hadn't the slightest personal de-

theory ;
than one or two of the many virtues

that mo man possessed more gire to go out that night.

When I arrived at the elub | went

which a perfect man should possessl”|straight to the telephone cupboard and

continued Amy, ignoring my
ruption

“That’s just the diificulty,” said L.

“We are all so sadly upequal to the| with considerable anxiety.

requirementa of the case. Either we
are too young or too old, ‘teo tall
or too short, too amiable or too exact-
ing, too ardemt or too cold too ugly
or not handsome enough.” .

“That’s the same thing,” interrupted
Amy.

“Pardop me; there is a subtle differ-
ence."”

“And you yourself, Mr. Steevens?:

“I fear” emald I with a regreiful
glanece at my pretty companion, "that
in these days most ladies copsider me

inter- | rang up the Hotel Albermarle.

too old for anything but a stop-gap.”

“And how do you yourself feel on
that point?”

Upon my word when [ talk toyou
I almost begin to feel that you are
right and that I am not so very- old,
after all.”

“Is it a pleasant illusion. Mr. Stee-
vena®'’

“lI has its drawbacks.”

“Which are——3" said Amy, raising|

her pretty arched eyebrows f

“My nephew is one of them just
now,” said [, glancing at Gerald, and
in truth the boy’s rusiul countenance
did rather take the edge off my ap-
preciaticn of the situation.

“"He's horribly cross to-niyght,” said
Amy, "and it serves him rightl"

“Tell me,” said I suddenly looking
full at my little neighbor, “does it give
you pleasure to make him unhappyi?”

Poor littla Amy’s lip quivered, buf
she replied, “"He shouldn't have been
80 horrid about Captain Lachmere.”

“l have no doubt Captain Lachmere
I8 & very charmiog man."” said I: ‘buat
“l hate him!" said Amy, pouting,
“and if your nephew had any sense, e
would kpow that.”

“Of course, he ought to, especially as
you said that the gentleman was bne
of your particalar friends and that
you liked him so muchi”

"You musin't take everything which
a woman says about ome man to an-
other man too literally.”

“It is perhaps wise to allow a liberal
discount.” 1 agreed

At this moment Mrs. Willard gave
the signal for the ladies to retire, and
our conversation was brought to an
untimely end.

We men were leflt Lo enjoy our vigars
and, as [ puffed meditatively at an ex-
cellent Havanna, I really felt at peace
with all the world.

Poor Gerald sat in moody silence, and
when we joined the ladies he declined
Lo notice the wacant seat next to ‘Amy
and went over to where that ‘wicked
fittle flirt, May Walshe, was sitting,
and ecommenced guite a voluble con-
versation.

[ fancy that the young lady in qu
tion rather enjoyed rer (r um h over
Amy, lor Geralld was an eminently pre-
sentable youth, and before Miss Cres-
well had appeared upon the scene he
had flirted a good deal with this Miss
Walshe. And we all know that, how-

|

ever amiable a girl may be, she does not, |
as a rule, regard with sinesre cordiality |

the rival who has supplanted her in the |

heart of a man. And so the situation
stood when it was time for us to depart,

“What a delightful girl that little
Miss Creswell is!” s1id | to my nephew
as we were driving home.

"“So vou appeared to think,” said Ger-
ald drily. “For my part 1 hate al
women.""

“At your age. my dear boy, such sen-
timents are really incomprehensible.”

“ Wait until you've bean treated by a

woman as I have,” said Gerald gloom -4

uy.

I maintained what Istiil contend was |

a moest exemplary expression of grav-
ity, and asked my nephew what had
occurred to cause him to take such ap
unfavorable view of the sex.

“She's a heartlesa little flirt,” repli-
ed q‘amld fiercely, “and I've done with
her.

“ It struck me that you were making
the running fairly free with Mis:
Walshe,” 1 nl-arvei casually.

)

Miss
Creswell was ““at home."”

I awailed the reply to this question
Presently
the little bell rang.

“Miss Creswell will be at the tele-
phone in a minute.”

I had made up my mind to attempt
a manoeuvre which required some little
finesse forthe tecuring of its success.

resently Miss Amy's voice came
fﬂ%ﬂ“}' along the wire " Yes; who is
it FF

“*Is that you, Amy " 1 replied boldly.

“Yes; who are youi"

“Gerald Steevens,” said I; with men-
tal reservations.

[ fancied that I heard a little excla-
mation of pleased surprise but whether
this was so or not 1 could not be posi-
Lively certain; however, the next sen-
tence which reached my ear through
the instrument was spoken in tones of
perfect unconcern.

“What is it that you have to say to
me, Mr. Steevens?"

“0Oh, Amy,” 1 replied, in the most be-
seeching tones 1could muster, " don't
speak to e like that ; ['ve been so mis-

 erable ever since we quarreled the

other night 1"

“That only serves you right,” came
eclearly through the ear trumgpet; but
Il fancied that I caught two little words
in a much lower tone, that sounded like
“Poor boy!”

“ Duat, Amy,"” I continued, " don't be
s0 cruel as to say that you won't for-
give we, for it was only because | am
s0 [ond of you that 1 was so rude the
other evening."

“ Well, Gerald, you were rather hor-
rid, [ think ; but, if you will promise
never to be unkind to me again, I will
forgive you for this once.”

“1 promise,” said I: “bat 1 wish we
couid kiss and make friends "

“That would hardly be proper, I'm
afraid ; besides, you see, you could only
kiss my ear, which weuld not be very
satisfactory, wouid it? And how do |
know that you are the only person at
your end of the wire "

"1 swear there's pobody except my-
self,” said I equivoecally ; * besides, you
might put the trumpet to your lips.”

“I shall ring off if you say another
word."

“Don't do that,” I
opeiralor might
Eﬂ'gﬂ_l‘l

“Well, then, you must not talk non-
sense."”

‘l was pever more serious
life,” I replied; and reall
rather a serious situation for an old
bachelor getting on for fifty to be
talking nonsense at one end of a wire
with a charming girl of eighteen at
the other,

“I shall be calling on the Willards to-
morrow afternoon,” said L

“l hope you will find your
amusing."

“l shall it somebody else happens to
be there.”

“Somebody else will think it over
perhaps, though it would serve
another somebody else right il she
duan't."”

“But we are friends again now.
Amy,” said 1, tenderly.

“It would serve you right if I said
no,’ Gerald, after the way you
flirted with May Walshe the other
night."

“"But you were just as bad with my
Uncle Jack,” gaid 1

“I'm afraid that he is a dreadful
old flirt, but he really is rather mnice.
Do you think that I could make him
really like me#" said Amy, laughing
softly.

“This is getti rather interesting,"
thought I; butna.[ only replied, “"For
shame! I won't have Uncle Jack's
affeclions tampered with."

“ Perhaps he likes it," suggested

“It’s not good for him," said L
""if;er]' few nice things are good for
one.
Bd“"[hlt people ought not to he tempt-
“Very few nice things are good for
them ** i

entreated; “the
inlercept my mes-

in my
It was

visit

—— ——
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that view of the asitua " said
- : g tion, Miss
ow | come tagthink of it,” gaid I
reflectively, "perh;gn he does not; but
it is rather cruel of you to experiment
with an old gentleman's susceptibil-
1tia£~.“

"l will never do it in, Gerald; but
he’s an old dear, nnd‘?think he. will
!org:_ma. Don’t youf™

5 ibly,” said I laughing.

Tell me, Gerald, have you really
b_mn. unhappy because of our little

':E_iunhla. b/

“It's very vain of you to ask that
question, Gerald; but perhaps I hav
been a little bit nurrpg" —_—

“Then, Amy, do ruu{nru me just a
wee scrapf”’ .

“That’s a very improper question to
ask a girl through the telephone; in
fact, L, think the whole of this conver-
sation 18 very imcorrect, and if you
ever breathe a syllable about it to
anybody, I'll never apeak to you

again.”
ishment

And vout”

“The severity of the
would be proportioned to the heinous-
ness of the crime,” I replied. "L will
never allude to this incident again as
luﬁf as L live—even to you."

. f you will promise that faithfully
I'll forgive you for this once. Do you
promisef'

"With all my heart,” said L

“Good night, Gerald."”

“Good night, dearest,” I replied.

I could have sworn that the soft lit-
tlesound which followed Miss Amy's
gmd‘nlght was not caused by the

anging up of the receiver; but before
I had tume to try a little experiment
on my own account, I was disgusted
to hear the voice of the operator at
the Excha.n%q asking whether I had
done with Number——.

“Number—— has done with me, I'm
afraid,” said I, and before the puzzled
operator had time to ask what I meant,
I “rang off.”" There are some things
which one cannot explain even to a
telephone operator.

I walked slowly home,

“There's no fool like an old fool,™ 1
thought, as [ felt about with my lateh-
key for the keyhole; “unless it's a
young fool,” I mentally added a mo-
ment later, as I observed poor Gerald
gazing disconsolately into the dying
embers of the fire.

“ Where have
%hﬂ last hour?"
y

you been during
sald Gerald present-

“lI have been making love to a
charming girl,"” said L[ cheerfully.

Gerald was rude enough to laugh.

“And I flatter myself that she
wasn't altogether displeased with the
performance,” | added, with a self-
satisfied air. "*As for you, you young
dog!” | proceeded, severeiy, “ you
ought to be ashamed of yourself.
What business have vyou to be sulk-
ing here at home, while a pretty
girl has been wearing the wil-
low for the last week on your ae-
counti?"’

"“"How do you know that?' said Ger-
ald, with the nearest approach to
cheerfulness that [ had observed in
him for some days.

“A particular friend of hers told me
that it was s80,"” said 1; “but if yol ever
dare to let her know that I told you,
I’'ll disinherit you as sure as my mame
is Jack Steevens." _

“l should deserve it
nep henw,

Of course, Gerald and Amy Cres-
well met at the Willards' the {fol-
lowing afterncon, and Amy's manner
was s0 cordial to my nephew that the
dear boy was firmly convinced that
she was trving to show him how anxi-
ous she was to make up their little
guarrel.

A week later their engagement was
publicly announced. :

The best of it is that to this wvery
day each believes that the other
took the first step towards a reconcil-
lation.

LR

said my

-~ ———

RANGOON AOMANCE.

A Eieh English Girl Fell in Love with a
Burmese When on Exhibition,

The scent of this story is im London,

but the talé itself comes all the way

from Rangoon. It is told by the Ran-
goon Times, which prints it on  the

authority of no less a person than a
depuly commissioner.

A showman took a few Burmese fam-
ilies to.ondon, where they gave an idea
of village life in the Crystal Palace
There was one young and handsome
Burmess, who won (he love of a young
woman of education and wealth. She

has acres in Maidstone, a pluvu‘ in
Dartfort, fruit gardens outside of Can-

' terbury. and other possessions. She
is twenly-eight years old and nice
looking:

e

- S

The Burman and the English woman
met nightly, dessite the protestation of
her friends. While the fireworks were
on they used to walk around the pn-
vi]iﬂ'ﬂ ﬂl.'l.l‘ [[]:t]-:ﬂ love to P:u'h- (]_.lhpr_
The most active effort of her friends
could not keep them apart.

The Burmese were stranded, and all
of them, except the fortunate young
man. who won an English sweetheart,
had an experience in the poorhouse he-
fore they were sent back home,

The young man was sent back rath-
er hurriedly, and perhaps the friends
of the voune woman had something to
do with it. But she would not, relin-
quish her hrown sweetheart. An order

was sent to Rangoon to find the Bur- |

man and ship him to London immed:-
ately.
The Burman was supposed tobe work-
ing in the jungle near Mandalay when

the Rangoon newspapers printed the

story.

P ol
DR. CHARLOIN'S CHOLERA CURE.
A~cording to advices by the Empress

of China ~ho'era i3 raging in Javaan |

the mortality is terrible. Dr. Charlcin
is leroming famous for his trratment
of those alfe-tei. His prescriution (on-
sigts of muriate of quinine, tanni ' acid,
and morphine in powders. The cures
from this pres-ription are sail to he
marvellous.

A QUEER ADVERTISEMENT.

Anything but a compliment to som-
one is imlﬁied in the following adver
tirement, which a French provinein.
tournal publishes :

: FOR ELLE—(}na waonkey. two poodle-
dogs and a parrot. The owner, Madem-
oise'le I.. being about to marry, has

“Possibly he would not take quite | no further use for these animals.

|HIS EYES ARE [N HIS NOSE

His passige has been prepaid. |

A FREnCHMAN, THOUGH SIGHT-
LESS, CAN SEE,

Lt

Similar Case on Record—Strange Story ol a
Blind Farmer With a Wenderiul
Qifaciory Organ—No Chance lor Impes-
lare,

A Paris paper published a few days
ago an account of a man who can see
through his wnose. This extraordi-
nary persom, it seems, was born biind,
and by systematic training has been
enablied to make his nasal organ take

| in some measure the place of his eyes.

The story was read far and wide, and
it is safe to say that the majority of
readers gave little credence to it. Ex-
traordinary things are daily happen-
ing, but most of them are conceivable,
and hence credible. But how is il pos-
gible for a man to see through hia
nose ¥ . a

Many asked th's quesiion and wait-
ed in vain for a satisfactory answer.
If such persoms, however, will look in-
to an old book, whirh was printed at
Nuremberg, in 1702, they will find a
record of a case very similar to that
recorded in the Paris journal. This
hook is entitled “Oculus Artificalis Te-
ledioptricus Sine Telescopium Fst”™
and it is the work of the distinguish-
od German scholar, Johann Zahn. Cop-
es of it are very rare, and the one
which was consulted in the present in-
stance was found in the University
Bologna.

TWO STRANGE ACCEDENTS.

The man who, according to Zahn,
could see through his nose was a farm-
er. While he was still an infant he
met with a serious accident, which re-

sulted in the loss of his right eye. A
few years after he fell from a cherry
tree, and lost b's left eye. His nose
and left cheek were terribly mangled
al the same time, and il was a year
before the wound was bealed. W hen
he was well enough' to go outl of doors
thie blind lad would sit in the garden
amd warm himself in, the sun.

Now one day ha fancied thal hesaw
throuzgh his nose a dim ray of light.
He was paturally puzzled, but next day
he noticed the same umaccountahle phe-
HOomenon. Week after week and
month after month ha looked for this
my of light, and, sirange to say, il
not omdy never failed him, buft, as time
passed, it grew more constant and
more potent, until, at the end of five
years, he was able to see all ohjects
within a reasonalfe disiance. Here,
however, is a curious fact. He waa
able to sce all objects on the ground or
in front of him, butt he could not
see any ohjects above him. ¥ahn
vouched for the truth of these slate-
ments and said that {ke distinguished
physician, Heinrich Spezius, was also

| ready to make an' affidavit as to their
|

truth. .
BOTH EYEBALLS DESTROY ED.
Scepties may say that the Tr1mn T

lost, it is diffi-ult to see how sham-

ming was possilie, Of conrse, the man

on the ground or in front of him, but,
according to Zahn, he was subjected
'tion of all eye wilnesses that he wase
not impo=ing on them.

There must be some explanation of
this amazing phenomenon, and, if there
s really in France now a person who
can ses through his nose, he certainly
desarves fo be made the subject of
serious study.

—

LOTS OF COUNTERFEITS.

1. = Oficials stroggling Agalnst an Ava
ianche of the ** GQuecr.™

The United States se'ret service bu-
reau is struggling with an epiiemis of
conmiep feits. Hardiy a day passes
without the arrest of irom one to half
a dozen persons detected in passing
spurious notes or silver coin. It is evi-
dent that there is a large volume of
rounterfeit silver aficat and that the
cirew ation is continuaily being diluted
with that sort of malerial When
tlawe coeriificnies were [irst put out
l expert engravers predi-ted that coun-
| terfeiters would be tempted to resume
aclivities, and the resull shows that
they were nol wrong in thear pro-
phery. As works of art these certifi-
cates may-be very fine, but lor pur-
poses of money they were sho:kingly
deficient in many of the sale-guardes
whirh the department had provided
against counterfeiting.

Gove:nment dete tives have heen o
stru ted to bhe on the watch for 'ngut
dollare the tip having been
Trea-ury Department that

s1ivel
given Lhe
s move was lwing made in some mys
| terious an1 unknown quarter for the
minting of suh doliars on a large
gae the coins to have Lhe samne
lu;u ant of =ilver as the genuine, and
ts be in exa-t simiitude of the coin
Learing Lhe stamp of the Unitad States
mints. Thus far the department has
nol leen ahle Lo 1(] u{.p any U[_ this
illi it product, and it is not lelieved
any of the bogus dollars of thatl sort
' are yet im circulation, but that is no
guaranty that the country may not at
. any time be flooded with them At
{he present price of silver bullion there
is a margin of 6} cents on every doliar
privately minted.

e il

TAKING NO CHANCES.

Then there is no hope. doctor ! ask-
ed the fair woman, her face bedewed
with the tears of a great griefl.

None at all., answered the savi !
murmuring. 'How she must love Lo
in a soft aside.

Yuu{ are suref

Perfectly sure.

Well, I'fl risk it. 1'd bhate, though,
to buy that bit of black goods and have
him get well on me.

shamming, imit, as bolh eyeballs wera

may have imagined thal he saw objects
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