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evidently muchi vexed with himsel. 111
couldn't have believed dat any von in de
vorld could sa impose on me. But de two
pictures are just de saine ta a pin scratch in-
frame, subject, and treatnient, and ta save
my life 1 cannot tell dem, apart."

Christine's face fairly glowed with triumph,
and bier eyes wcre ail aflanie as she glànced
at bier friend. Miss Winthrop came and tooký
hier cold, quivcring hands into lier warmi
painis, but wvas scarcely Iess excited. Dennis
saw flot this sie scene, sa intent wvas hie an
the pictures.

"Do yau mean ta say," said Mr. Consoar,
stepping forwvard, Il that ane af these paintings
is a copy made here in Chicago, and thiat
Mr. Schwartz cannat tell it fromn the orig-
inal ?'»

IlHe says hie cannot," said Mr. Ludolph.
"And I'd like ta sec de vaon who can,"

said aid Schwartz gi'iffiy.
Il Vill you please poinv out the original,"

,j.said anc of the gentlemen, Ilthat wie may
-ý'iearn ta distinguisb thern? For my part they

seeni like the twins whose mother knew thern
apart b>' pink and-white riboans, and wvhen
the-ribbons got rrnixcd she could flot tell
which wa.5 which."

Ag ainChristine's cyes gloved with triumph.
Yèll;. tilly,!,gentlernen,"- said 'Mr. Lu-

dal~~~l rather )wu would discaver
tbç,çpyytfi ves. MNr. Consoor, Mr. FramLt"
an& sonie others, 1 think, sawv the original
several times."

IlLook at Mr. Fleet," ivhispered Miss Win-
throp ta Christine.

She Iaoked, and lier attention wvas riveted
ta bum. Step b>' step hie had drawn near-r,
and his eyes were eagerly glancing front ane
ta anather as if following up a dlue. In-
stinctivel>' she felt that hie wvould salve the
question, and hier littie hands clcnched, and
hier broiw grew dark.

" Real>', ' said Mr. Co.isoo III did flot
know that we had an artist in Chicago who
could cap>' the work af anc af the best
European painters, sa, that there need be a
moment's hesitancy in detecting differences,
but it seems I amn mistaken. 1 arn almost
as puzzled as Mr. Schwartz."

"The frames are exacti>' alike,». said Mr.
Frame.

IlThere is a différence between the twa
pictures," said Mr. Consoar slowly. *~ I can
feel it rather than see it. The>' serm *alike
line for line and feature for feature in èver>'
part. Bu~t ju:st where the difference lies and
in what it consists I cannat tell for the life of
me.")

\Vith the manner of anc w~ho liad settled a
difficult probiein, Dennis gave out a sigh of
relief so audibly that several glanced at hini.

Il Perhiips Mr. Fleet from hiis superior
knowledge and long experience can seule this
question," said Christine sarcastically.

Ail eyes wcre turried toward hini. H-e
fiushied painfufly but said nothing.

"'Speak up," said Mr. Lidolph good-
naturèd>', Ilif yau have any opinion ta give."

I would not presurne ta give my opinion
aniang sa many marc competent judges.".

IlCorne, Mr. Fleet," said Christine with a
cavert taunt in ber tone, "lthat is a cheap
way of making a reputation. I féar the im-
pression will be given that you have no opin-
ion ta give."

Dennis ivas noiv ver>' pale, as lie ever wvas
under great excitement. The oId look came
again that the young ladies remembered sec-
ing at Miss Broivn's entertainnment.

IlCame, speak up if you can." said Mr.
Ludolph, shortl>'.

"lVaur porter, Mr. Ludolph ?" said Mr.
Consoor, remembering Dennis oni>' in that
capacit>'. IlPerhaps he bas se-ne private
rnarks-by which he can enlighten us."

Dennis now acted. no langer as porter or
clerk, but as a muan amongmnen.

Stepping forward and looking Mr. Consoor
full in the facerhe said ;

I cawn prove ta yau, sir, that yaur insinu-
ation is f'alse b>' sirnply stating that I neyer
saNv those picturcs before. The original had
been removed fram the store befare I came.
I have had !herefore no opportunit>' of know-
ing the copy fromn th original. But the
pictures are different, and I can tell preciselr
wherein 1 think tbe différence lies."

IlTelli t then," said several voices. Chris-
tine stood a little back and ta anc side so'
that hie cauld flot sec bier face, or bie vould,
have hesitated long before hie had spoken
In the firm, decided tanes of anc tho-roughly
aroused and sure of bis grounfd, bie proceeded:

"lSuppose this the capy," said hie, stepping
ta cric of'the pictures. (Christine breathed
hard and ?eaned heavil>' against lier friend.)
"ll know af butaone irn Chicago, capable of
su*ch, exquisite wdcrk, and. he did flot do t-
indeed he could not, though a master in
art.

" eYou refer ta Mr flrîîder ? -said Mr.
Consoor.

Dennis bove d and continued: "k is the
wark of anc in whom the-imritative power is
wonderfully developed ; but anc havirig'never
feit, or uiçable ta feet the emotions here pre-
sented cannat portray tbem. This picture


