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INDIANAS GREATEST CLOTHING HOUSE

Above all in Variety, Quality and Style.

Below all in prices.

Our Spring Stock is now comblete in every depart-

ment, and is the greatest showing of stylish attire that has ever been shown in the city of Indianapolis.

Striking Spring Specialties in Men’s Clothing

For Men’s all-Wool Chev-
iot and Cassimere Suits,
made in the latest style of
long-cut sack Coats; regu-

lar $14 and $15 values.

For Men’s Fine Cassimere
and Worsted Suits made
in the latest Regent frock
and long-cut sack styles.

You cannotduplicate these
Suits in any other store for

$20.

Boys’ and

All the new
1deas of t
hest brain
n the clot
Ing busines

For elegant Tailor-made
Suits that are as good as

any

made-to-order Suits

for $35.

For the finest Dress Suits

n

Regent frocks and

Prince Alberts; equal to
the best custom work.

‘A RICH WOMAN'S WORKSHOP.

Luxurious Quarters in Which Mrs. Par-
an Stevens Transaets Business.

Philadelphia Times,

The most comfortable room in Mrs. Paran
Stevens's new house on the corner of Fifth
avenue and Fifty-seventh street, opposite the
Vanderbiit house, fIn New York, s the li-
brary. Mrs. Stevens calls it the “workshop.”
It looks across directly into the windows of
Cornelius Vanderbilt's library. “The work-
shop" Is located on the ground floor and oc-
cupies a whole ceorner of the big mansion.
It has two very large windows facing on
Fifth avenue, the back there is a
fireplace iInto logs might easily be
drawn by The entrance to *“‘the
workshop'” is through the family reception
room, which is In the front of the house
on the left-hand side of th@blg front door.
There are many people wi that
women of millions like Mrs, Stevens lead a
gilded toy existence, with little thought be-
yond the pleasure of the hour and the latest
device for preserving the complexion. Put
really there are few women who work
harder and more steadlly, with their brains,
at least, than do these women of wealth
who look after their own fortunes.

Mre. Paran Stevens rises at 7:30 o'clock,
even if she has been to an all-night dinner
dance, and by 8:30 she js seated in her li-
brary, reading her voluminous mail and
sendin tions to her lawyers, She

only her own fortune, but
daughter, Mrs. Arthur PPaget,
of London, also. This is a long, tedious
work, becaus the Paran Stevens estate
has alwavs been involved in litigation, ani
Mrs., Stevens looks after each separate
legnl point herself
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Fifth avenue, there are two
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] for some minutes be-
observid by Mr=, Stevens. She
hns ] that no one s ever 1o
disturb her when sghe s reading her letters,
the Hbrary Is always In complete
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first. Around the Foom are large,
Hollow
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It is here thi Mra., Steavens holds her
o Is of war neerning new moves in
sociely or Circies for this lady,
more than apy other in America, has an
gcquainfance wi foreign Froniiity and
when any not very well known foreigner
vists our shores it is Mrs, Stevens who de-
cldes upon the new comer's social sitatus.
Wer reminiscences of forelgn matches be-

fore belng
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tween titled noblemen and New York heir-
esses are very interssting and would make
excellent soclety history.

Speaking of Mrs. Paran Stevens, who is so
well known in Philadelphia, and her new
Fifth-avenue palace, a recent social writer
savs: She does not belleve in loose gowns or
anything on the *“wrapper” order, as she
says that such garments as this are in pluce
only for l'i_-lf!lll].k; robes and invallds. But
she greatly fevors a Kind of dress which 1s
draped in front over a tight-fitting wa'st,
like an Empire dress, The plainne=s of this
robe, for it never has a particle of trimming,
is intensitied by a iotal lack of jewelry, Not
ring is wern, or an earring. Mrs.
Stevens =ald she learned this trick of gong
without jewelry during the day from a titled
English woman, who sald that nover, until
she adopt=d this style, had she been able to
change her appearancs wholly from a morn-
ing to an evening effect. From mornng
until the lights are turned on there is never
the flash of a diamoend In this Fifth-avenue
house,

She writes all her letters by hand, not
trusting a typewriter. She has a man sec-
retary, but he is busy with records, &nd
does not attend to the daily correspondence,
Mre, Stevens makes it a point to answer
all letters, and to sece every person who
comes to the door and asks for her, 8o that
many hours are taken up each day this
wav, Sometimes there are half a dozén un-
known persons waiting in the big white
staircase hall to get an interview.

AMre, Stevensg's working dress is usually

ark red. She finds black makes her melun-

Her working table s a low, flat
and her working companion is a bHig
eat that came to her the first cay
oved into her new h and has been
nstant companion ever sin “1 wouald
moved out the firs v. I was so
sald Mrs. Steven=2, “but this Kitty
ne walking in, and she brought me good

r the working hours of
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is there that Mrs. Stevens spends most of
her time. *“I may be a rich woman,” said
che, “but I feel like a working woman, and
I am sure I work as hard as one. My
‘work shop' is my cozy nook more than is
my boudoir.”

A VERY SIMPLE TRICK,

the Fakir Fooled the Whole
Crowd on It and Sold Ont.
Buffalo Express.

“1 will now."” sald the street fakir, *“show
vou a little trick which was taught to me
by Signor Blitz, the world-renowned magi-
cian., 1t is a trick which, although simple
in itself, is mystifying in the extreme, and
which can always be used to entertain a
rathering.”

The fakir reached down into his satchel
and pulled out a square paper parcel, which
waus coris-crossed in all directions by red
string. He held it up before the crowd and
said: “You see that I have here an or-
dinary paper parcel. There is nothing of
particular value in this parcel. You will
notice also that it is securely tled and re-
tied with strine. Now, the trick which I am
about to show you consizsts of removing
from that string that package without un-
tving the string and without cutting it."

He handed the package to a man standing
in front of him, and it was carefully ex-
amined by everybody. While it was being
passed from hand to hand the fakir took
out & number of bottles of a pale red
liguid and held them up in the glare of the
electrie light. “As T was s=aving, gentle-
men,”” he went on, “the trick consists In
removing the package from the enfolding
embrace of the string without untying the
string or cutting it. However, before 1
go any further I want to call your at-
1
1

Yet

ention to thiz very =superior acticle which
am now introducing in limited guantities.
It is the only preparation on the market
which will positively and absolutely eradi-
cate corns and bunions, and 1 am offering
it here to-night for the small sum of 24
cents a bottle. Who takes the first bottle?”
The fakir then went on and talked per-
about his corn cure for half an
disposed of a few bottles and
was about to close his satchel and seek a
new corner when a frowsy-halred man in
the crowd sald: "“See mister, you
ain't done that trick yet
“Why, to be sure I haven't,” replied the
fakir. He pulled out the paper package
again, I believe I said I would remove
the string without untying the knot or cut-
ting it. 1 am prepared to do so. I will not
cut the string, neither will I untie it, but,”
and he put two fingers under the string and
save a sudden tug, breaking it, “I sald
nothing about breaking the string, which
I have done, and which releases the pack-
age. Gentleman, allow me to wish you a
good-day, first thanking you for your very
Eenerous patronage.”’
“By gum!” sald the frowsy-haired man,
“anybody could do them there tricks If
they knowed how.”
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The BHullfrog's Stolen Dinner.
Savannah News,

Here I3 the queerest bullfrog story on
record: A youth who lives at High Shoals

says that his father's cows frequently came
up at night with the appearance of having
been milked. His father got tired of It
and sent him to the pasture with the cows
to catch the thief. He spent the day near
enough to the cows to wateh ‘hem, he
thought, but at night it was =still evident
that the cows had been milked again. He
was scolded and sent back with them the
next dav. About 11 o'clock, he says, this
cow went into the canes near a =small lake
and lowed, He crept through the brush
and ecaught the thief in the act, and he
proved to be a bullfrog as large as a hat,
The frog was hanging on to the cow's ud-
der., and seemed to be enjoyving his dinner
immensely.

HE HAD TWO WIVES,

Walier Besant Revives an 0ld and

Good Story.

Walter Besant, in Queen.

Do vou know tae story of the man who
had two wives and was held bhlameless?
His name was the Count Von Glechen; he
wias a Thuringian and it happened early In
the thirteenth century. The count went forth
as was customary, to fight the Saracen,
who proved, as too often happeged, the
better warrior and took him prisoner. There-
fore the count was carried off to the palace
of Noureddin, where he was made a slave
and set to cultivate the delicious shallot of
Ascnlon in the garden of H. R. H. the
Cairene Caliph. His good looks and the
knowledse that he was a great noble in his
own country attracted the attention of a
certala princess, daughter of the sultan.
She heard his simple story; she wept for
him; he opened his arms; she wept with
him. She offered to effect his escape for
him on one condition—that he should marry
her. *““Alas, Madame"”—or your roval high-
ness, or your illustriousness, whatever was
the lady's style and title under the rules
of the Caliphate—"I cannot,” he replied.
“At home there languishes for me a wife
and tender chidren.” “Why,” she asked, in
maidenly surprise, “*what alls the man? As
if another wife or two would be an obstacle,
20 not the laws of the prophet (whose name
be blessed) and the customs of the Cairene
Caliphate allow a man to have more than
one wife”™ He vielded:; he promised: she
was as good as her word; in a few days
they embarked together in a ship engaged
by herself: and they arrived at Venice in
safety. Could—0Oh! Christian moralist—
could this noble knight dezert the princess
to whom he owed his freedom? Never. He
repaired to Rome; he laid his case before
the Pope. His holiness, after co.sdering
the matter, granted him permission to keep
both wives, and to be legally married to
both. Which was done, and the story goes
on to say that th=y all lived together in
the greatest happiness, the Turkish Jady
being childless, and loving her sister-wife's
children as much as Iif they were her own.
I know not whether this Count Gleichen
was an ancester of the Count Glelchen of
our time. If so, it is a long-lived family,
for the man of two wives traced his line
tack to Charlemagne. The story is in Bayle.
He savs it must be owned that he considers
the fact as doubtful. What matter? Are
we to give up a good story because it never
happened? Certainly not. One must pre-
serve some regard for history.

L.ondon

THE SON OF LOUIS XV1

Prof. Provius Thinks the Prince
Did Not Die in a French Prison,

But Was Spirited Away and Lived a
Long Life of Exile—Achievements
of Switzerland’'s Sons.

Occaslonal Correspondence of the Journal.
GENEVA, March 9 —Professor Provius,
of Paris, a literary celebrity and a hand-
some man, who dresses well, and who,
while on the rostrum, in true French style,
drinks water sweetened with loaf sugar,
gave a lecture the other day to an invited
audience of the uppertendom of Geneva
soclety, His =ubject was an inquiry into
the fate and true history of Louis XVII,
of France, and during two hours he
cussed the much controverted question of
whether the ten-year-old boy who, on June
B, 1795, died at "“The Temple,” In Paris, was
really the son of the guillotined Louis XV,
the depdsed King, or a
He argued from voluminous data, and, to
him, that the young
Prince, the veritable XVII, did neot
die, but was by Barras, then one of the
heads of the revolutionary government,
whom Thiers calls “ila Rol de la canaille,”
and Josephine Banharnals spirited away,
and that it was discovered by the physi-
cians that the dead body produced had on
it unmistakable evidence of scrofula, when
nothing of the kind had ever existed in the
royal family of the Capets. The Professor
told us that the delivery had been effected
by and with the connivanca of his jailors,
the shoemaker Simon and his wife, and, in
order to cover up the release, it was given
out that he had died, and the body of a
yvoung boy of the same age who much re-
sembled the Prince was substituted. His
existence thereafter seems to have been
hidden from public knowledge, and during
a considerable time of his life he is said
to have led the humble existence of watch-
maker. The lecturer traced him as, plying
that trade in Germany under the name of
Naundorf, and when at the age of near
gixty he died, which event occurred on

Aug. 10, 1845, in Holland., The etat civil or
certificate issued by the Ministry of the
Netherlands speaks of the deceased as
“Charles Louis de Bourbon, Duc de Nor-
mandy, Louis le dix-sept, ne au chateau de
Versallles le 25 Mars, 1785, fils de S, M. le
Rol Louis le Seizieme Roi de France, et
S, A, I et R. Marle Antoinette, Archiduch-
erse d"Autriche, Reine de France.” Much
has been gaid and written on this subject,
and even at the present day opinion in
France is much divided as to whether this
Prince, born in the roval purples, actually
died In his youth during the reign of ter-
ror, from negieet and cruel treatment, or
whether, a8 Dir. Provius asserts, he dragmed
out in exile a sorrowful existence, unhon-
ored and unknown. On the Place XNeuve,
in Geneva, between the opera house and
the public 'garden, stands the bronze eques-
trian statue of General Dufour. He was a
Genevese, and in his day a soldier of great
distinction. In 1847 he commanded the ar-
mies of the Swiss confederation in the
war agalnst the seven seceded cantons, and
whipped the rebels into submission
in less than a month. This man used to re-
late that in 1530, while traveling from Berne
to Thonne, he fell in with a companion
who shortened the weary hours of stage-
coach travel for him with interesting con-
versation and impressed him with his
lofty bearing and refined manners, and
who, on parting at the end of the voyvage,
astonished him with he disclosure that he
was Louis XVI11l of France, dead to the
world and JIorgotten by his country long
ere then!
THE CARNIVAIL SEASON. 3

When the sun is so disposed it takes but
little effort on hiz part to coax from willing
mother earth responsive smiles. Already
in sheltered nooks she is decking herself
out with early violets, wild, large-leaved
and fragrant; from the Mediterranean we
at this early season receive anemones in
all shades of colors, and pinks and mimosa
of much splendor and in great profusion.
They raise flowersg enough around Nice and

Cannes to supply half of Europe, and then
have left an abundance to peit each other
with when, In time of the carnival, flower
corsos and battles of flowers are indulged
in. This wyear these occasions were not
as successful as in former seasons. Rome,
which for years and years witnessed the
eccentric capers of the carnival in its gay-
est humor and most resplendent glory, this
season neglected it entirely, and the fleet-
footed riderless horses which used to run
races the whole length of the corso from
Piazza del Popolo to the Venetinn Palace,
were things of the past, as are other great
spectacles of the ancient city. Taris keeps
up a very faint echo only of the time-hon-
ored custom, and the sole and only at-
tempt at a public turnout is made by the
honorable guild of the washerwomen of the
city. The masquerade balls at the Grand
Opera have degenerated into very stale and
commonplace affairs. The only occurrence
of any note in this line took place a vear
ago at the Moulin-Rouge, and consisted of
a masked ball which was given by the
“Four Arts"—painters, sculptors, engrav-
ers and architects. They and thelr invited
guests numbered in the neighborhood of
four theousand, and the general public was
not admitted. This saturnalia would have
in their day eclipsed Nineveh and Babylon.
The sybsequent attempt at arrest of some
of the airily dressed Phrynes and Messa-
linas, protected as they were by their male
friends, students from the art schools and
ateliers of Julian, Colarossie, Bougereau,
Laloux and others, came. very near bring-
ing about a revolution of serious conse-
quences, But 1 have no intention of at-
tempting to palnt a description of this
gauzy feast of the Olvmpian realms which
1 witnessed, nor would the Journa! print
it if I did.

A GILORIOUS
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RECORD.

years have rollel around
peasantry of three small cantons
in what is now the heart of the Swiss con-
fedleration,tired of 'submitting longer to
the gulling voke of the feudal lords, swore
to stand by each other in defense against
their common enemy, the
burg. They pledged
each other that the compact made should
stand perpetual, and, wonderful to relate,
it has 80 proven up 1o the present day, at
least. Their exalted the
steadfastness of their purpose in time
brought to them their neighbors, and, as
our own Republie, from the small begin-
ning of four colonies, grew 1o be the power-
ful empire that it is, =0 this sturdy
mocracy, with the years, has grown from
the small bexginning covering an area of
what, In one of our Western States, would
be not much more than so many townships,
to its present extent of twenty-two can-
tons, or states, with a population of three
milllons, prosperous commercially, united
politically, and respected by all of s
neighbors for the prowess and undaunted
valor of its people: serving, by virtue of
ites geographical situation and tepographical
conformation, as a neutranl bulwark, one
agninst the other, of hostlle neighboring
states, it holds the kevs to most of the
great highways of southern Europe in its
unassailable mountain passes of the Alps,
and offers safe asylum to the persecutesd
from the tyrannies of other lands. What
these miniature states lack in size their
people make up in patriotism and bravery.
That the Swiss confederation fought its
way through all surrounding and often re-
curring difficultles which the centuries
brought them up to its present state of ge-
curity, profperity and unassailability, Is
due solely to the great TowersEs of s
peopie and their undaunted love of liberty.
Ve seldom find during these six centuris s,
bezinning away back In the middle ages, a
defeat marked upon the tablets of his-
tory against them, but, on the contrary,
we read of many remarkable victories
achleved over thelr enemies. Twenty-four
vears after the formation of the perpetual
league, entered into In the year 1291 by
the three forest cantons—Uri, Schwritz an<d
Unterwalden—all three of whose shores are
washed by the same lake of Lucerne, their
limited forces defeatedd at Morgarten one
of the then formidable Dukes of Austria,
and they repeated the same successful ex-
ploit in 1386 upon another Austrian Duke at
Sempach, where Arnold von Winkelried im-
mortalized his name by throwing himself
upon the serrfed ranks of speers of the
enemy, recelving as many of their sharp
points as he could gather Into his devoted
breast, in order that his countrmen might
have an opening into the hostile line, un-
broken amnd unassallable up to that mo-
ment, for their short swords and maces,

Dukes of Haps-

also themselves to

examplea and

de-

§ with which weapons the peasantry at that

e

time at short range were in the habit of
fighting. In each of these struggles
These mountaineers fought on foot and
against vastly superior numbers of malled
knights and tralned soldlers. Two years
later, at Naefels, they again beat thxp
hereditary foemen, six hundred of them de-
feating six thousand Austrians.

When, in 144, the Dauphin of Francs,
afterwards louls XI, lay near Basel with
an army of thirty thousand mercenaries, a
small force of overardent patriots, being the
advance guard of the Swiss forces, number.
ing thirteen hundred, on the banks of a
little river called the Birs, attacked the
army of the French prince in the open fleld,
and fought against these terrible odds from
early morning till noon, the mercenaries
struck dumb by this daring display nf
courage, more than once tried to stop the
unequal fight, but their Austrian allies and
leaders urged them on to the extermination
of the hated Swiss. Two lundred of them
only, every man of them wounded, survived
the fight. A priest who witnessed the un-
equal battle reported that “‘the Swiss tore
the bloody arrows from their bodles and
threw themselves upon the enemy ven
after their hands had been cut off, not
breathing their last until they had them-
selves Killed thelr murderers.” Jean Cartier,
the French historian, naively remarks,
“Thereupon the Dauphin, seelng it was &
:c\}r;u;g-:.uhei amazing couptry, returned to
Naney,

Later on, Iin 1476, when the confederation
counted eight cantons, no less a warrior and
hero than Charles the Bold of Burgundy,
made known to English readers by Walter
Scott in his "Ann of Glerstein' and *Quens-
tin Durward,” experienced the indomitable
prowess of these mountaincers, for at
Grandson and at Murten he was beaten
with, respectively, twenty and twenty-five
thousand mea, losing In the first engages-
ment immense quantities of arms, equids
ments=, supplies and money, and in the last
ten thousand of his men slaln. One yvear
later this ETedl WArrior lost his “f-'- itgﬂ!“at
the Duke of Lorragin and his Swiss allles
under the walls of Nancy., An old German
rhvme sayvs of Charles the Bold that he lost

“Bel Grandson gut (hiz wealth),

Rei Murten den mut (his bravery),

Bel Nancy das blut” (hi= life.)
LEMCKE.
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SENATOR SHERMAN.
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The Leader of the Senate Has a Unique
Position—Runs No Errands.

Washington letter in

Senator Sherman position
in the Senate. He is not only the foremost
i(a'-;-':!-limm, but he is the foremost Sepator,
recognized by both sldeg as the greatest of
them all, and as perhaps the only Senator
whose place in history is securely
lished among the few great names, He
does not have to run on errands for his
constituents or placate them with docu-
ments and seeds. He does not even have
to write bushels of letters every day, as
most of his colleagues do. In fact, he can
do just about as he pleases, and take his
own time to do it in. He is a methodical,
businesslike man; so that he keeps up the
routine of work which he established when
he was younger, and I8 particularly careful
to see that his clerks answer the letters
that he receives, but he gets through his
daily task without fatigue, without fret,
He has plenty of time in the moming to
attend to his large private business, and in
the evening to prepare for publication his
correspondencs with his brother, the Gen-

eral, and other prominent men and other
more or less historical matter preserved in
his fine memory and his capacious pigeon-
holes,

I se¢ no reason why he should not be in
the Senate ten yvears from now, for he has
lived temperately, regularly and without
excitement, except at rare intervals. He
has often been in exciting scenes, but per-
sonally has seldom been excited himself;
although whenever he speaks earnestly he
seems for the time belng to be all on fire,
If he is, it is like Mount Hecla, whese ice
covering is not melted by its eruption.

Every time that Senator Sherman has
bheen defeated for the presidential nom-
ination he has known the treachery and
duplicity which accomplished -it, and, feel-
ing the full keenness of the biow, he has
manifested in private such passionate feel-
ings as no one who saw him only in pube
lHe would ever have suspected: but no one
has ever heard of any such demonstras
tions on his part at other times., Hig im-
pulses, unlike those of his brohter, the gene
eral, have always, except on these unusual
occasions, been held strietly under the con-
trol of his strong will, It may be selfishe
ness, as his enemies claim, that saved him
from the wear and tear of feeling which
sympathetic souls sustain, although selfigsh-
ness is not always serene; but at all events,
while he is not ice, as he has sometimes
been represented to be, he has an ey ex-
trior which only those who know him well
have penetrated. He can be most genial,
a delightful companion, full of entertain-
ing anecdote and humorous observations.
I think I never heard more interesting cone
versation from any public man than 1 have
heard from him, sitting in his library as
he smoked his after-dinner cigar. But In
the Senate this side of him is seldom ap-
parent.

Senator Sherman realizes, T-belleve, at
Iast that he can never be President. Al-
though in his case, as in the case of every
other man who has really been a presis
dential ecandidate, nothing but death will
cure the desire for the presidency. I hope
he will become xt:lﬁr-ivnt}y philosophical to
write out the Inner history of his long
contest for the nomination, for there 19
no more interesting story in American pol-
itics. 1f we did not know how the nrese
idential fever affects the greatest intelleet
it would be incredible that such an acuts
mind as Senator Sherman’s should evep
have been deceived, as it was agaln and
again, by false friends and dishonest agents,
It is astonishing, however, that a born
money maker like Sherman, who has made
a fortune by shrewdness, should have been
swindled out of hi= money as he was in
campaign after campaign by politiclans
who could not have cheated him in any
business transaction.

Benator Sherman is one of
real estate operators in Washington. He
Lbeught whole blocks of ground and built
rows of houses, mostly of the cheaper sort,
many of which he sold and many of which
he rents. He has especially large interestg
north of the Capitol and on Capitol hill
He looks after them sharply, too, at the
Capital, where legislation affectine them
favornbly or unfavorably s almost al-
ways pending, and at the offices of the Dis-
trict government, where decigjons as to
street improvements And so forth are being
made all the time, which may add to the
value of his holdings.

Servator Sherman s
contrary to the
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out a gond deal with his wife during the
segson and entertaining very pleasantly at
his own home. He has lived for years on
the north side of Franklin Park, In the
heart of the West End, moving three times,
as he built one house after antother, each
fines than the one he had, until now he
lives in an elegant home

Semator Sherman is the most dignified and
most distinguished looking figure in the
Senate. When he rises, slowly straighten-
ing out his spare form, and beging to speak,
it is with the alr of by-gone dayvs. which
recialls for the moment the great traditions
of the Senate. At lirst he geems round-
shouldered and even stoope a little, but as
he becomes interested in what he is sayl
he beccmes as =traight as a pine tresa, an
seems to grow twenty yvears younger. His
long, thin gray hair is tossel In the air,
his eyes flesh like electric sparks, his long,
bony arm seems to grow twice as long as
it {8 as he points his thin finger at the
other side, while hot words fall thick and
fast from his lips, though his tongue stam-
mers over them every now and then, so
as to show that his ideas are crowding him.
It is like pouring water rapidly from a nar-
row-necked bottle. Every few minutes the
eloquent orator becomes a stammerer, hes-
ftating as= though he was not sure of his
word, and as often as not mispronouncing
it In a comical manner. If there is any
way of mispronouncing a proper name,
Senator Sherman is almost sure to hig
upon it. The Senate watches for his mis.
pronunciations now, and secretly chuckles
over them

Loxt Bank Notes,
London Dally News

A few days ago the Bank of England
presented a return to the House of Come-
mons showing that therée were notea of
theirs to the amount of nearly £10,000 thag
were issugd more than furty years ago
and had never been presented for payment.
Bank notes, like other slips of paper, oo-
casionally get destroyed by aceident. The
Bank of England has always proudly de-
clined to take advantage of any accldents
befalling their notes, provided they can be
assured of the good falth of those who ap-
peal to them. Among the curlosities of
Threadneedle gtreet they have, or they h
not a great while ago, in a little gla
frame displayed on the wall, the cha
remains of a note that had been taken out
of the fire of Chicargo As A note it had
been completely burned, but the material of
which Bank of England notes are made is
of such a character that 1t was still possible
to establish the fact that it really had been
a bond, and the number and value were
still discerpible. It was therefore




