
A Shattered Romance
A True Story of the Secret Service

By COL. H. C. WHITLEY, Former Chief U. S. Secret Service

HE professional crimin-
al's brain is a constantly
working laboratory of
the most ingenious plots
for over-reaching the offi-
cers of the law. Ever
awake, ever thoughful
and ever active-at glar-
ing noontide as well as
at black midinight-in
the brown-stone front
and lowly tenement-ev-
erywhere and at every

hour is this insidious enemy of social
order wideawake and on the alert.

It takes an acute mind and level
head to contend against and bring the
ingenious criminal to the bar of jus-
tice. During our civil war counter-
feiting blossomed into a fine art. It
became almost omnipresent in every
channel of trade and the government
detectives were impotent to totally
eradicate the evil, expose the plots
and defeat the operations of these
criminals, until some time after peace
had been restored.

To meet and destroy these vampires
of society it was often necessary to
resort to measures of seeming wrong,
that good results might be obtained.
One of the most ingenious criminals
that fell into the hands of the secret
service division during my official
3areer was one Thomas Brownie, the

son of a man of wealth, occupying a
fine residence on an aristocratic
street in New York City.

Young Brownie was possessed of a
handsome, refined face, slight figure,
polished address and the self poise of
a man thoroughly trained in the best
circles. Reared under the tuition of a
good and tender mother and supplied
with every luxury by a kind and in-
dulgent father, it seems quite unac-
countable that he should choose to
enter the society of criminals. On ac-
count of his expertness in dodging
the officers of the law he gained the
confidence of many of the leading
counterfeiters and forgers of the coun-
try. When I first learned of him he
was leading the life of a man of in.
aehaustible means. His extravagance
in dress and living was in keeping
with the man of millions. Through
various sources of information it was
discovered that he was handling
counterfeit money in a wholesale way
and that he was connected with what
was then known as the Miner ganig
of "Coniackers."

He had for some time been cute
4Eough to deal in the bogus stuff in a
manner to baffle the skill of the gov-
ernment officers. On more than one
occasion when the officers thought him
to be almost in their grasp, he would
manage to elude them and disappear
from their sight. The time came
when neither the subtle ingenuity of
his plans nor the wealth and respecta-
bility of his family served to shield
him from the hands of the officers.
He was a difficult man to capture, but
notwithstanding his remarkable skill
and adroitness he met his match at
Last.

it was while at the height of his
c~riminal glory and while he was daily
strutting Broadway with the air of a
-man of unimpeachable character and
rinexhaustible wealth that evidence
sufficient for his conviction had been
,gathered and brought to my office. I
at once directed his arrest and plans
were laid for his capture.

At about the same time he suddenly
-disappeared from his usual haudts
and the officers were unable to dis-
cover his hiding place.

Whenever the officers sought him in
.a place where his presence had been
-reported they were always just a little
too late. The man they were seeking
had changed his location.

When next heard of he would be in
some other part of the city. In the
course of time he was spoken of
among the detectives as a will-o'the-
avisp, as he was forever flitting about.

Two secret service officers were de-
tailed to keep a careful watch upon
this father's aristocratic mansion. For
weeks, night and day, this was kept
'up without success. The man we
were in quest of never put in an ap-
'pearance there. The only persons
-seen to go out and in were an elderly
gentleman and a young woman of fine
appearance, presumably his daughter.
There were also two servants, neither
bearing the slightest resemblance to
young Brownie.

One of the detectives employed in
watching the house was a prepos-
sessing young Italian. I will name
him Louis Merito. He was well edu-
cated and of fine address. Watchful
and of a nervous, sanguine tempera-
mnent, he was nearly always sure of
being the lucky one when sent with
others to make a capture.

Late one pleasant afternoon several
days after the young Italian had
taken a position near the Brownie
mansion, an elegantly attired young
lady was seen coming down the front
steps of the house, carrying a travel-
ing bag. She entered a carriage in
waiting and ,it rolled away at a mod-
erate pace. Merito followed on foot
and was able to keep the carriage in
view. When the young lady crossed
the gang plank of the steamer "Provi-
Oaernce then plying between New

York and Fall River, Merito was close
at her heels. She stepped up into the
grand salon and after moving about
for a few moments, beckoned to a
nut-brown chambermaid. When the
servant came near the young lady
opened a pearl inlaid portemonnaie,
and taking from it a ten dollar bill, re-
quested her to procure a stateroom
and passage ticket to the city of
Boston.

A few minutes afterwards the cham-
bermaid returned and informed the
young lady that the staterooms on the
boat were all engaged.

The young lady seemed greatly dis-
appointed and said it was a sorry
predicament for her to be placed in;
and if the deep drawn sigh she ut-
tered was an index of her feelings at
that moment, she was not only greatly
disappointed, but at a loss to know
what to do.

Merito, who was near at hand, was
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as kind hearted as he was enterpri-
sing, and upon the impulse of the mo-
ment he pushed himself to the front
and with the politest of French bows,
said: "Please excuse me, young lady,
I am very much pained to witness
your distress, and I should be glad to
assist you. If you will allow me I
think I can procure you a stateroom."
In modest tones she thanked him

for his kindness and confidingly of-
fered him the ten dollar bill that had
been returned to her by the chamber-
maid.

"Never mind tie money until I
know what I can do for you."

He thereupon went below. The
sister, he thought, is not responsible
for the sins of her brother; besides,
the making of her acquaintance might
give him a better opportunity for dis-
covering the whereabouts of the man
he was seeking. In his imagination
he was sure that she was going to
meet him.

This was his opportunity, thought
he. He would ingratiate himself into
the good graces of this young woman
and if possible learn the whereabouts
of her brother.

The oily-tongued detective had no
great difficulty in securing the coveted
prize. Steamboat clerks are always
wise enough to reserve an extra ticket
or two for special purposes.

When Merito returned to the grand
salon and handed the young lady her
tickets she was profuse in her thanks
and expressed her deep obligation. As
she held the' tickets between her
jeweled fingers she beamed a smile
and displayed a set of pearly white
teeth, encifcled by a pair of ruby lips,
and oh. such eyes! More sparkling

even than the diamond solitaires that
adorned her ears.

The detective's heart was throbbing
wildly. He could scarcely contain
himself. It was a case of love at first
sight. The hot blood of the Italian
was surging to his head. He was quite
bewildered.

Collecting his scattered senses he
was soon able to convince the young
woman that he was a man of conse-
quence, and that while their meeting
was but casual, he was greatly de-
lighted because of the opportunity of-
fered to make her acquaintance.

It was late in the evening when they
bade each other good night with a
promise to meet again on the arrival
of the steamer at Fall River in the
early morning.

Merito had not only discovered that
Miss Brownie was lovely and fas-
cinating, but that she was frank, con-
fiding and truthful. She had nothing

to conceal. He had learned every-
thing. She was a young and sensitive
maiden who had courageously ven-
tured from her father's home with
the purpose of meeting a much loved
but wayward brother. How, then,
could he help sympathizing with her?
Even though his representations in
regard to himself were falsely made
for the purpose of obtaining her con-
fidence, he believed he was sufficiently
shrewd to square himself with her at
the proper time.

As deception is ofttimes a part of
the detective's stock in trade, he
thought there could be no great harm
in it after all was understood. It
seems that he told her the secret of
his being the son of an Italian noble-
man of great wealth and that he was
traveling incog to gratify his curiosity.

While the story he told was wholly
false, he was quite good ,looking
enough and sufficiently genteel in ap-
pearance to bear out the statement.
From what occurred it was apparent
that the young woman herself was
somewhat impressed and quite uncer-
tain as to the true status of the de-
tective.

Her story as told to Merito appeared
straightforward and truthful. Her
mother was dead. Her father, al-
though in the enjoyment of a large in-
come, the result of frugality and well-
applied business transactions, was
bowed down with grief and very much
broken in health because of the way-
ward course of her darling brother.
He had been led astray by evil asso-
ciates and was being pursued by the
government officers, who charged him
with dealing in counterfeit money.
To evade arrest he had forsaken his

home and fled to Canada, where she
was expecting to meet him.

Learning this, the detective was
deeply interested, not only in the
brother, but in the sister as well. In-
deed, she was the most attractive per-
son he had ever before met. To his
mind she was everything that a woman
should be. Wealthy, educated and af-
fectionate, she was brave and roman-
tic enough to venture out alone and
battle the cold world for the purpose
of redeeming her wayward brother.
So gentle and unassuming did she ap-
pear that he was sure she had a
heart overflowing with love.

As these thoughts came meandering
through his brain he saw in his eager-
ness the opportunity of his life. He
would somehow be instrumental in
saving the brother and thus win the
fair girl's gratitude-perhaps her love.
He felt sure that he could trust to her
generous heart to forgive him for de-
ceiving her by palming himself off as
the son of a nobleman.

When the couple arrived in Boston
they went at once to the United States
hotel, where they took breakfast to-
gether. The detective now thought
Miss Brownie more fascinating than
ever and at the first opportunity he
threw discretion to the winds and be-
gan wooing in the most approved
Italian style. Pressing his suit with
an ardor more impetuous than con-
ventional, he begged her to become
his wife.

It appears that her deep sorrow,
her soft words, and above all, her
tears, had quite bewildered him. Real
beauty in distress was too much for
the warm-blooded Latin, and he sur-

rendered unconditionally. In impas-
sioned terms he declared his love and
offered her his heart and hand.

The young woman, although seem-
ingly overcome, was altogether too
modest to accept. Somewhat taken
back by this premature declaration,
she was sufficiently self-poised to as-
sure him that he was pleasing to her
and that she deeply appreciated his
attention. But she could not take any
decisive step in so important a mat-
ter without first consulting her father.
She felt that it was her first duty to
save her brother. To accomplish this
she was ready to sacrifice life itself.

Merito, never at a loss for a sub-
terfuge, proposed to \ipterest himself
and secure a condonement of her
brother's offense through the assist-
ance of the Italian v consul at New
York. This ray of light was present-
ed in fine Italian style and must have
sounded hopeful to the ears of Miss
Brownie. Her face now fairly beamed
with joy as she assured him she
would willingly give all she possessed
in the world to effect such a result.
She promised to marry him should he
succeed in saving her brother from
prosecution for his past offenses.

The day following this I received at
my New York office a letter marked
"personal," which read as follows:

"United States Hotel, Boston, Mass.
"My Dear Chief:

"I write to inform you that I ar-
rived here this morning in company
with the sister of ,Brownie. Through
cunning I made her acquaintance and
learned everything. She is on the way
to meet her brother Thomas. She tells
me that he intends to remain outside

of the United States unless a compro-
mise can be affected. She says he has
offered to furnish information and will
assist to break up the Miner gang of
counterfeiters. If you will send me
special authority and a guarantee that
he will not be arrested I will go with
his sister and coax him to come to
New York. Please forward the pa-
pers to me here at once.

"Yours respectfully,
"LOUIS MERITO."

The case was an important one and
required my personal attention. If a
compromise could be made that
would result in the conviction of such
men as Miner, I was anxious to make
it. I chose to superintend it myself,
and the next train that left for Bos-
ton took me with it. When I arrived
there on the following morning I went
directly to the United States hotel,
where I met a thoroughly astonished
Italian. He was much surprised at
my unexpected appearance.

I soon learned enough to place me
in possession of the facts in the case
so far as the detective was concerned.
I then demanded a personal interview
with Miss Brownie, which was soon
arranged. After introducing me to
the lady, Merito retired from the
room, as had been previously agreed
upon. I found myself in the presence
of a tall and stately young woman,
tastefully and fashionably dressed.
She held In her hand a large fan which
she wielded with consummate grace.
I found her fully posted on the nature
of my business. Inviting me to be
seated, she began the conversation
and explained to me her proposed trip
to Montreal, where she hoped to
meet her brother, Thomas Brownie.
She had learned through a friend that
her brother was anxious to quit
counterfeiting and that he could, it
given an opportunity, put the govern.
ment officers in a position to arrest a
number of leading counterfeiters. She
did not know the particulars, but was
sure that her brother would, if per-
mitted to return to New York, render
the government important service.
She said that her father had nearly
lost his mind on account of the action
of his son and that he was ready to
undergo almost any sacrifice and pay
any reasonable sum of money for the
purpose of saving his boy.

What she said was quite reasonable,
and after questioning her for some
time I had about come to the conclu,
sion that her offer, if carried out as
promiised, would be a gcod thing for
the government.

There were a number of counter
felts then on the market and I was
exceedingly anxious to break up the
gang by arresting its leaders and se,
curing the plates. The Miner gang
had first and last cost the government
a considerable sum of money. While
talking over the details of the pro
posed surrender I stepped to a win,
dow and raised the shade, upon which
*the sun suddenly sfione forth, lighting
up the room and casting its bright
rays fully upon the face of the lady
before me. Drawing my chair a little
nearer and -more in front of her I was
enabled to look her straight in the
face. My eyes resting on hers seemed
to disconcert her. She blinked and
turned her head. I straightened up a
little and stared at her. She started
to rise.

"Keep your seat," I commanded, in
an authoritative tone.

At this moment I saw defiance
mingled with terror in her eyes. At
first I had noticed nothing in her ap.
pearance or actions to create suspi.
cion. As was quite natural, she now
seemed excited. This might have
been attributed to a disturbed condi,
tion of her mind on account of the
actions of her brother--a natural seo
quence under the circumstances. She
again turned towards me and the sus
shone upon her face. I at once de.
tected the work of an artist skilled in
the use of shades of paint. I noticed,
too, that her hair had not the glossy
appearance of natural growth. I was
quite sure she was in disguise.

"Before this business goes any fur
ther," I said, "I want you to remove
your false hair and wipe the paint
and powder from your face."

As I arose in front of her she start.
ed up with an indignant glare and at.
tempted to push me away. In a flash
I reached for her chignon. Giving'it a
quick jerk, its fastenings gave way
and it rolled on the carpet There
was no longer any use for conceal.
ment. Thomas Brownie stood before
me. The game was up. There was
no more room for dodging. He began
peeling off layer after layer of his
feminine apparel. When he had fully
disengaged himself from his dress
maker's outfit he opened his traveling
bag and proceeded to clothe himself
in masculine attire.

Merito, who had during this inter
view remained in the hall, was now
requested to come into the room. I
handed him a pair of handcuffs and
Brownie immediately put up his hands
to receive them. He was completely
done for and offered no further re-
sistance.

In taking the trip on the steamer
'Providence" and playing the part of

a fascinating woman, it was not sur.
prising that Brownie was able to dupe
the detective. As a gifted imper
sonator he could reproduce to a nicety
the tones and modulations of the do
tective's voice. His description and
imitation of the impassioned love
scene that took place between himself
and Merito was very entertaining.
Brownie was too crafty and gifted a
criminal to run at large. He was put
on trial, convicted and sentenced to
the Albany penitentiary for a term of
fifteen years.

Merito was so chagrined and over.
come on account of his escapade with
Brownie that he lost his assurance
and was unable to face his fellow of.
ficers. The last I heard of him he
was on the Pacific coast.

Shaking!
(• Aching!!

Shivering!!!
Quivering!!!!

THAT'S malaria. Malaria is
murderous. It kills the vital

powers. To cure malaria youS must do more than stop the

(4 shaking c-d achiig. You must
stamp out the last spark of dis-

i ease and put back into the body
the strength and vigor that dis-
ease has destroyed.

OXIDINE
-a bottle proves.

does this so quickly and surely that it stands alone
among malaria medicines as a perfect cure. It drives
out Chills and Fever, and then begins its tonic action,
rebuilding and revitalizing the entire system.

The tonic body-building properties of OXIDINE
make it the most effectual of all remedies for dis-
orders of Liver, Kidneys, Stomach and Bowels when
,these organs are failing in their functions.

If you want to cure malaria, get OXIDINE. If you
are weak, get OXIDINE and be strong.

50c. At Your Druggists
PATTON-WORSHAM DRUG CO.. Mfrs., Dallas. Texas

Net Income -//

$3,000
From 28 Acres
of California Land

The original price per
acre was $40. Planted to
peaches, plums, grapes and
pears it yields $3,000 a year
net, and would be cheap at
$500 an acre..

This is only one example of what
has been done in a climate that draws
tourists from all over the world.

Union Pacific
Southern Pacific 4

Standard Route of the West

Electric Block Sidnals
For further facts and accurate inforai

tion about California call on or address
GERRT FORT. P. T. M.
U. P.AR.871 FarnamaS.OMAHA. .EBL

BUSINESS IS BUSINESS.

Mr. Kicker-Your bill actually
makes my blood boil.

Doctor Slick-Then, sir, I must
charge you $20 more for sterilizing
your system.

TRY MURINE EYE REMEDY
for Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes
andGranulatedEyelids. Murine Doesn't
Smart-Soothes Eye Pain. Druggists
Sell Murine Eye Remedy, Liquid, 25c,
50c, $1.00. Murine Eye Salve in
Aseptic Tubes, 25c, $1.00. Eye Books
and Eye Advice Free by Mail.

Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago.

Np Wonder.
"I thought I would introduce a real

cow into my comic opera."
"How did it work?"
"Didn't work at all. The milkmaids

frightened the cow."

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the

Signature of W.fY
In Use For Over 30 Years.

The Kind You Have Always Bought,

A Sure Cure.
Randall-How did she cure her

daughter of that disagreeable habit of
crossing her knees?

Rogers-Bought her a hobble skirt.

There is not a vice which more ef-
fectually contracts and deadens the
feelings than the desire of accumulat-
ing possessions.-Mant.

Important News
FUR DEALERS
and TRAPPERS

Somens a.dSKINdirecttoMIErwbe
KNOWtheirvalue. Wesave-yonmaeey,

because we KNOW the ur Maket, and py
highest prices on liberal assrtments. Price
list especially arranged to your Territory.
It is YOURS for the asking. Convince
YOURSELF by making s a trial shrhpment.

'te jay au eaxermsga, carg
connertsr, sod mudS psr~e.$y.

LEOPOLD GASSNER FUR CO.
$4 East 1th St., New York Ci•y

Capitalized at $250,000.0

SOUR STOMACH
"I used Cascarets and feel like a new

man. I have been a sufferer from dys-
pepsia and sour stomach for the last two
years. I have been taking medicine and
other drugs, but could find no relief only
for a short time. I will recommend
Cascarets to my friends as the only thing
for indigestion and sour stomach and to
keep the bowels in good condition.
They are very nice to eat."

Harry Stuckley, Mauch Chunk, Pa.
Pleasant, Palatable, Potent. Taste Good.
Do Good. Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe.
10c, 25c. 50c. Never sold in bulk. The gen-nine tablet stamped C CC. Guaranteed to
eur or your money back. 926

REST AND HEALTH
at Eureka Springs, Heber Springs and
Armstrong Springs, Ark., in the Ozark
Mountains. Write

C. D. WHITNEY
Traffic Manager, M. & N. A. R. R., Eu-
reka Springs, Ark.. for water analysis.
rates, and how to get there.

Hill's Business GCollege
Guarantees to give you more for your money
than any other school in the south. For the
next 30 days we are making the greatest and
grandest offer ever made by any school tn
America. For patliculars, write

G. W. HILL, Principal
146 Court Ave. Memphis, Tenn.

Get more for your furs. no matter where you are. We
poytwiuseis0 as home byo r and from O to eSO•orne than ily otber deier nywmere. Our blg. free,
llulstrated catalog tellswhy and preves it by letters from
shippers In every _tate. Send for It today-eow--be.
fore youn forget, We'll send wh ih it also oaurfreTrap.

0rs Gulde. tolb bow to trap and arefor lore. Alsoo o
gfre•prelistIndm arket report. All eentfreeafo

nelgs and al I dlrent frem anyti•ng yeeeraw.
co@Y0 HID l 1ru 0., 5 a St., Cony, Pa.
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