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SEPARATED,

W hnt matters the river which winds bes
tween?
Tt in ensy to spenk acrons!” she cried.
Put s enswer rang through the suany
soene
1t |s better far to keep slide hy slde—
18 there nought to whisper "twist you nnd
mue?
And the river widens towards the seal™

They sot me a-droaming—those words they
Ao K-
A-dreaming of hearta which are sundere d |
B,
By an angry word or a thoughtless Joke,
Or by misly something that none can
know
Only henceforth two go ever apart
Too far for the touching of heart with
hoart,

And the one eries vainly, but all unheard,
For the other Is stricken deaf and dumls,
And they both fare on, in the hope dies
ferred

Of n meeting day that can peareely
come;

Of the other's heart, each has lost the
key,

“and the river widens townrds the moa"

And each goul goes yearning apart to ery:

“0, my cherished friond of the vanisiuad
avse,

Wea have lost each other
why!

And only this bitter-sweet comfort staye,

That despite the mists which have rolled
between .

That our love 18 what It bas ever been!

and gearce know

Then we gtraln our eyes to the ocean vast
(What does It keep at its farther side?)
Where the widest viver is merged at laat
And the paricd strands can no more di-
vide,
Ferchance
share
We shall hall the dip of a friondly oar,

as we sall for its unknown

And lo, comes the vanlshed friend to our
wide:
1 am here—the same as I used (o be—
The river will never more divide,
1t hax lost iteelf In Denth's mighty sen;
We have left behind all the doubt wnd fret
=But love that was falthful ls with us
}'l‘l."
=lsabella . Moyo, In London Argosy.

THE MANAGER'S DOUBLE.

+

The greatest stroke of luck which
ever befell me in the course of my
eventful, and in some respects not un-
brilliant, cureer, was my extraordinary
resemblance in fuce and figure to Mr.
Pienson, manager of the Tinford branch
of the London und Tinford bank.

b Tinford, us everybody knows, is one of
thie largest manufacturing towns in the
Midlands, and the branch of the Londou
and Tinford bank in that place is one
'é?:lllu argest bf‘n'nti: l%’nu’uh:?t e king-
dom., 1 therefore went down to have
a look at It, and see what could be done
in my way of business,

r 'Ft.'a'\‘nf“ngl own in the Midland train,
1 looked about me at my fellow-passen-
gers.  All of them, except myself, were
reading, nnd so 1 had ample opportuni-
ty for the study of human physiogno-
iy, & study in which 1 particularly de-
light. Most of the fuces in that ear-
riuge were uninteyesting and common-
plice, but there was one which riveted
my gaze and made me well-nigh leap
from my seat in amazement, The fuce
was the image of my own,

In this world we are told that each
man has somewhere his double, Mine
sat opposite to me now in the Midland
radlway carringe, Taking a paper from
my pocket, 1 at once began to read and
shade my face from my opposite neigh-
bor's view, for it is a rule in our pro-
fession to keepothier people from know-
ing what we happen to know ourselves,
and, though 1 did not at the moment
guess that the resemblance of this man
1o myself was going to turn out of tre-
mendous service to me, yvet my habits
of care and prudence made me take the
course 1 have indicated and protect my
visage from his guze,

AfterSome little time he made a re-
mirk to the man seated beside him,
1 thien discovered that his voloe was
also like mine, but this did not surprise
me mueh, for persons  with  similar
countenances in nine cases out of ten
have similar voices,

The man to whom he spoke appeared
to be in his confidence, for they talked
in low, anxious tones together, Pres-
ently I heard the word “bank" men-
tioned, and 1 pricked up my cars, They
were talking about the very bank to
which I myself was bound—the hranch
of the London and Pinford, at Tinford.
Birange colncidence, 1 thought,

At ll‘l‘l}!"fll the train drew up at our
destination, and the two passengers in
whom 1 was interested alighted. 1 did
the same. Calling o porter, Lusked him
if he knew who my “double’™ was,

“Yes, sir," he replied, *that gent's the
manager of the branch of the Lunuon
bank in this 'ere town., Why, you're
wonderful like "im yoursclf, sir.”

I waited for no further comments,
but, slipping sixpence into the man's
willing hand, 1 hurried off. Fora plan
of campuign was beginning to dnwn
in my brain, and 1 wanted to discuss
it with Ted Marsden, my oldest pnl
gnd one of the cutest men in our ranks,

Ted was waiting for me at the lodg-
fne he had taken in u small street near
the river.

“Iallon, mate,” he erfed when 1 en-
tered; “what's up? You look happy."

“Happy:" 1 echoed, "“Look herve, Ted,
T've just hit upon what muy turn out
the most splendid bit of luek we've
ever chaneed upon, old pal”™  And
then I told him as briefly as possible

of my meeting in the train with the

mnnager of the bank who was ns like
"

to e s one penny toanother,

For n moment he seemed nstonishod

and then suid slowly: “Well, supporing
there i this wonderful likeness  he-
tween you and him, how is it guing to
help us 7™
#led,” I enid, “vou are o fool,
He moved tnensily.
“Chuck thut,” he evied, "and come o
one thing to tell me
I'm o fool and another to show me how
(his resemblunce Is going to bring us
business."

“You're not us cute as 1 thought you,
Ind,” I remnrked, “Don’t you see m)
drift?  What shoald you say if 1 told
vour that one of these fine mornings 1
In:c'."ln'. to take the manager's |ﬂﬂv|- in
the bank parloy and to pluy the very
denee with the baulds transactions 7"

He still looked ot ine dubliously.

“1 ean't he said, pursing his
Hps, “what good you ean do at that
pume, You're ns ignorant of the
bunld's business ae a kid,"

“Just 80,” 1 replicd, “but 1 don’t in-
tend 1o be alwiys in thant  condition.
Now, listen to my plan. T want you to
make frivnds in vour guiet way with
une or two of the subordinate bank offi-
cinls,  Find out when they are sending
o large consignment of bullion gome-
where, Then 1 shall make my move,
I xhall vake the munager's plice, asy
feir the delivery note of the stulf, teil
the clerk that I have been instroeted
from headquarters to have it forwarded
to another destination and finally give
him o place we will arrange between
ourgelves s the address to whicn the
bullion i< to go."

He began to look more checrful,

“Not n bad idea,” he said, sulkily;
“Lut it will take a lot of doing.”

“Rather,” 1 replied, “and you and 1
are the men to doit, Now, there's ai-
other thing to be spoken of. 1o order
that I may take the moanager's place,
that gentlemun himself will have to be
gotten out of the way temporarily, for
it would never do to have htin cropping
up and spoiling the gnme.  So | propose
we wire to town for old Jim Levett, and
get him to bring down a couple of his
luds with him, Levett and the boye
will waylay the manager on his wuy
home one night, drug him, and bring
him to the heuse, which, I believe, will
be perfeetly safe, as old Bennett (the
lundlord) is a pal of ours. Desides,
we can give hiw a share of the swag,
and so count ou his cooperation, How
does ull this strike you?"

“It's all right,” he adwitted, gloom-
ily. Ilc was never known to be enthus-
= M whole sourge of his bLiril-
Hant carevr,

“I think it is all right,” I repiied.
“And now the first thing for me to do
is to cull on the manager and get an in-
sight into his little peculiaritics and
ways of conducting business, so that 1
can deputize for the old boy when the
time comes."

“You'll have to make up a bit," he
growled, “il yon've on that gome. It
won't do for the Johnnie to twig the
likeness,"

“Leave that to me, my son,” I re
turned gayly. 1 have in my boag half n
dozendisguisges,any one of which will do
the trick.”

YAl wight,” he replied, “and now 1
reckon I'll be off and see what | can
pick up about the bank. It's close on
four o'clock. The fellows'll be leaving
now, and perhaps 1 can make a stact
with one of them."

business, It's

e,

Left alone 1 went to my bag and pro-
cecded to make up. 1 may suy without
vanity that 1 have some ability in this
branch of the nctor's profession, and
very soon 1 had transformed myself
from a dark complexioned young eiti-
zen of 95 into a venerable looking eit:-
zen of, say, 70 years or more. 8o com-
plete was the digguise that Ted, coming
in two hours later, started.

“Deg pardon, sir,"” he cried; “what
can 1 do for you?"

“In the gueen's name T arrvest yvou,
Edward Marvsden," | eried, assuming the
manner of a detective,

e turned very white. Evidently he
thought his thine hud come at lust,

Seeing his distress, 1 threw off the
wig and other disguises, and eried:

“Buek up, old mun; the queen doesg't
want vou just yet."

Ie tried to laugh, but 1 coulid see that
e wos trembling like a lenf, DBut it
gratitied me to think how completely
my “make-up®™ had imposed on him, for
now ! had nothing to fear when 1 made
my call on the manager.

"Well, what luek 2" 1 asked my mate
when he had recovered from the shoek
I had given him,

“Not much, but something to go on
with," he made rveply. "1 watched one
or two of the bank chaps go into the 1it-
tle har opposite the bank, and of courze
I followed them in. One of them
seemed a soft sort of fellow, and 1 .t
ance made up to him by asking if he
could tell me what hod won the Chester
cup, He told me at onee, and as hie
secimed to be a bit of 1 sport | got talk
ing on race matters, nsking him for tips
andsoon,  Heappenred flattered by iy
relianee on what he sald and we Ll
varions whiskies together, 1 didn't
breathe n word 1o him about the banlk.
of course, That'll come luter, Now, )
have neranged to meet him at the bill-
tard saloon to-nfzhit, where by fillinge
Lim with whisky and getting on the
right side of him I may, perhaps, be
abile to wet Lokl of something worth
Lhoowing."

“A very good start, indeed,” 1 com-

mented. *“1 couldn’t have done the
thing better myself."

He grinned, but said nothing. After
n pause he soiad

“What's vour next move, governor "’

“Ay next move," said I, "w 1 be made
toqmorrow morning, when 1 shall eall
upon the manoger in the disguise in
which you now see me. And now we
haned better wire to old Levett to get in
readiness to come down and help us™

The telegram was accordingly writs
ten out nnd dispatehad,  An hour later
the reply reached us ar follows:

“Leaving for Tinford first thing to-
morrow.—Levett,”

At 11 o'cloek next morning 1 wnas
ushered into Mr. Benson's room in the
bank. He rose courteonsly to greet me,

“Good morning, sir,” he said, briskly,
“What can I have the pleasure of doing
for -\u!t‘.'”

I ot once conflded 1o him some  in-
nginary detnils of an necount which I
wished to open with the bank. I for-
get now what I said, for 1 was intent
all the time on watehing kim closely,
0 A% to be able to imitate any little
peculiarities of expression or manner
he possessed when the time came.

I noticed that he wore in his coat an
orchid,

I mande n mentanl note that 1, toe,
wotlld decornte myself in this fushion,
Then, ngain, he appenred  somewhat
denf, aml had a manner of putting his
hand on his ear when listening to you,
This, too, 1 carefully noted for repro-
duection.

In the course of our interview he
rang several timges for the young man
who appeared to be his  confidential
clerk. This man's name was Mostyn,
Fearing that with o many details to re-
member T might forget soslight a thing
as o name I monde a note of Mr, Mostyn's
on my shirt cuff.

At length 1 had got together a nice
little collection of data, nnd I necording-
ly took my leave, The interview had
been g great guccess and 1 had got all
thal I wanted,

A week puassed without my trusty
mate eliciting anything of value from
the sportive youth whose nequaintance
he had made, DBut at the end of that
time he came to me nnd said:

“Governor, I reckon it's about time
for us to make our haul. I've learned
from young Barrett that the bank will
be sending $100,000 worth of bullion te
Walker's, of Edinburgh, the day after
to-m orrow,"

“Fhen fhere is not a moment to be
logt,” 1 replied. *“Go at once to Edin-
burgh and take an office there in the
commercial part of the town. Call
yourself Morrison, Jenking & Co., and
wire me your address. 11l have the
bullion consigned there. The moment
vou get it leave the place and get across
the Atlantic by one of the vessels gail-
ing from Glasgow, I'll join youin the
old e¢rib in New York. You under-
stopd 2"

“Right you are,” he said, promptly,

We shook hands and he was off,

On the following evening as Mr, Den-
gon witg on his wuy home from the the-
uter he was seized, drugged and bound,
and conveyed to our roost.  In this map-
ner the const wus left elear for me to
play my purt,

Next morning I turned up at the bank
as the munager of the institution. In
the faultless froek coat T wore an orchid,
andl a geal, the connterpart of that worn
by Mr. Benson, dangled from my wateh
chain. Artistieally my dressund get-up
were beyvond reproach,

At the sume time | must confess that
I felt u sort of tremor as I entered the
little room and sat down, BSuppose
seanething should go wrong in the
course of the day? So many things
might oceur to give me away. And then
there dawned on me the thought that
immedintely 1 had dispatehed my busi-
ness I might leave the bank on a pre-
text of illness, Of conrse, Why had 1
not thought of this before ?

I rang the bhell. The ofiee messenger
enterved,  “Send Mostyn here,” T said,
watehing him closely tosee if he detect-
ed anything strange in his “hoss,”

“Yor, 8ir he said, and left the room.

Mostyn entered, He gave me o re-
speetful “good morning,” and  then
aws ted my instructions,

“Mostyn,” 1 said, hastily, "1'm feeling
rather unwell this morning, and shall
get home when 've signed
urgent,  There's nothing
there ™

"No, sir, exeept that consignment for
Walker & Co.”

“Oh, yes, of course,”™ 1 answered,
“Dring me the delivery note. iy the
way, Mostyn, 've had instructions that
the bullion i not to go to Walker's, but
ta Morrison, Jenkins & Co™

“All right, sir,”
h-hh|_\'.

e went out to bring the delivery
note for signature, And then a feeling
«f horror shivered through me, for 1
remembered that 1 had been  idiot
cnough to overlook entirely the fuet
that I had never seen Benson's signa-
ture, Here wos a nice mess to be in,

Hut in o moment [ saw my way out
of the trouble, ﬂilil.t‘lllf_' the bell 1 tokl
the messenger 1o hring the cuveent let-
ter hook., Here 1 found gcores of Den-
son's antographs, ol with o lttle prae-
tice 1 contrived to arvrive at a fairly
good imitation of it.

Mostyn brought the note and asked
e how hie shoald 6l it in,

*“To

Chileen

unything
specinl, i

he answered, care-

,\||||‘|.‘1'|.JII. -I(‘ill\.illh' o
Edinturgh,” I replied,
without hesitation, reading from & tel-

egram 1 held in my kand.

Cin,, 28

He rapidly entered the address given
nnd gave me the glip for signature, T
gigned it boldly, and returned it to him,

“There's nothing elee of Importance,

| #ir," he saibd; “the other things I can
| attend to"

“Nery good,™ 1 replied. *“Then I'll
be off at onee.™ And five minutes later
I wae on the way to the station, bound
for Liverpool, and fhence to New York
by the fivst ship leaving that port.

Everything turned out splendidly,
The bullion was duly forwarded to Mop-
rison, Jenkins & Co., who promptly de-
camped with it to New York, ns ar-
runged, There we divided the swagand
went our severanl wnys,

Mr., Denson was found on the door-
sfep of hig own bank one morning in
an uneonsclous «tate, On recovering
he told the reporters that, o week previ-
{ ously, he had been set upon by two
men, gaegred, and taken to n vile den,
w hiere he had been kept prisoner. Then
he had again been drugged, and awoke
to find himself beside the bank door.
He could give no reason for the outrage.

WYWhen, however, he heard of the nilss-
ing bullion, it is possible he began to
s through the business, but in all
probability he will never know how ad-
mirably his place was filled on  one
cventful morning by the man who had
the goot fortune to be the bunk man-
arer's double,—Tit-Rits,

ALTERNATIVE OF THE DUEL.

Wiaw No Escape In Formoer Thmes
Except Through Dishonor,
Among archaic things in this country
we have come nt last, happily, to ¢lass
“the ducllo as it was once proud to he
enlled. *The field of honor,” *the code

There

of honor,” “the satisfaetion usual
nmong gentlemen,” and other such

phrases, have become practienlly ob-
solete; and whereas formerly it would
have been o very astonishing thing if
a gentleman failed to send his “friend”
with a challenge to any other gentle-
tian who had insulted him, the astonish-
ing thing now would be far such a chal-
lenge to he sent under apy eireum-
gtonces; although jt nynet be said, in
honest truth, thif the duel iteelf (con
sidered apart from its code) was much
less objectionable than are many of the
modes of violenee that have sueceeded
it. So much muy be conceded, without
in any degree lessening the just con-
demunation of dueling as a relic of o
barbarous chivalry.

1t was “the code” which really gave
the duel its specially malefie character,
As long as this inexorable law prevailed,
cvery gentleman was under bonds of
honor to resent to the death any im-
peachment, however slight, of his truth,
honesty or courage. A few exemp-
tions were allowed, it is true, but, on the
whole, not to recognize the code, when
ocension arose under it, was to be
banned ns a coward., Reversing the
maxim of the eivil code, the duello mag-
nified trifles to wrongs that could be
expiated only in blood. It was not al-
lowed to treat such things witl indif-
ference or contempt, and any attempt
to pursue that course toward an equsl
in social, political or professional life,
if it did not at onee conclude the matter
f:ntn]T.\" against the person undertaking
it, only shifted the mortal initiative to
the other party, There was no alterna-
tive where it wus o sternly commanded
to fight or be dishonored, Even men
like Clay had to obey the despotic rule.
and beneath it such men as Hamilton
had to fall—Lippincott’s,

He Was Apprehensive,

“C“Beuse ane, suh," he said, as he ap-
proached one of the attuches of the
smithsonian Institution, *but I wanta
ter ax yoh sumfin®.”

“What's the
quiry.
Lo et

“N'ndeed, T ain't hungry., 1 wants
sei'ntifie infohmation. 1 wants  ter
know ‘bout dese hyuh X rays dat dey’s
takin® de phortygrafs wif. Dey done
tell me dey kin take pieters right fro
ver; dat when dey gose after ye wif one
e¢r dem, yer skin an® yer ¢lo's ain' nu
‘tection 't all”

“That's what they ¢laim,”

"Aun'ef dun hed ehicken foh dinner,
I s'pose dey conld jes fro me down an’
tuke o pictur ob de ehicken,™

“1 believe the theory is hmul'lhillg
like that”

“PDa's whut 1 thought, Da's whut [
thought, But yere's whut 1 done come
ter ax ver. Does yer bhilieve dat dey
could get er good nuff likeness ob de
chickin ter inable de ownah twr ree-
o'ntze "im?"—Washington Star,

matter?” was the in-
“Are you looking for something

0

Khe Wus Dying to Know,

The following dinlogue occurred in
church at the morning service between
wlittle girl nnd her mother, The recton
haud  just read: “On these two eoni-
mandments hung all the law and the
prophets”

“Mamma, manmma,” said
loud whisper, “how many—"

=0 osnid the mother,

“lut, mamma, just one question!™

“Well, softly,” answered the mothes,
seeing the question must come,

“How many prophets are there?"

“1 don't know,"

“Can't you guess?"

“No. Now keep quict]®™

“Were there three??

Effie in &

“0Oh, yes! Sh."
*Ten ™
“Yes, Don't ask another question,”™

“Pwenty 2 asked Eftie, iereyes dilat-
ing.— Chiengo News,
lecognived probity is the surest of
| wll ouths—Mme, Necker.

Voluntary Confession,
It becomes evident from a story,
which is saild to have originated in
western New York, that there are
widely varying ideas in existence as to
what constitutes voluntary testimony
on any subject. “Did I understand
you to say that this boy voluntarily
confessed his share in the mischief
dene to the schoolhouse?' asked the
judge, addressing the determined-
looking femule parent of a small and
dirty boy who was charged with hav-
ing Leen concerned in a recent raid
upon an unpopular schoolmaster.
“Yes, sir, he did,” the woman respond-
ed. “I just had to persuade him a lit-
tle, and then he told the whole thing,
voluntarily.” “llow did yon persuade
him?" queried the judge. **Well, first
I gave him a good licking,” said the
firm parent, “and then I put him right
to bed without any supper, and I took
all his clothes away, and told him he'd
stay in bed till he told me what he'd
done, if 'twas the rest of his days, and
I should lieck him again in the morn-
ing. And in less than half an hour,
sir, he told me the whole story, volun-
tarily!"-—Youth's Companion.

A Sinking Fund

Of vitul enorgy Is eusily and pleasantly re-
}'!(‘Illh!lllhll'. Hostetter's Btomach Bitters
8 an luvigornnt withiout a peer, and will
specdily fnfuse fresh stamina into an en-
feebled phyvsique. Besides this, it averts
and remedies malaria, and subdues bilious,
liidney, dvspeptic and rheumatic ailments,
The wervous derive great benetlt from its
s,

e

ADVEnTIREMENT. —“A Swiss hotel wants
some Munich waiter girvls in Tyrolean cos-
time who can speak French.,'—Fliegende
Bluotter,

_Firs stopped free and permanently eured,
No fits after first day’s use of Dr, Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer.  Freo £2 trial bottle
& treatise. Dr. Kuise, 984 Arch st. Phila ,Pa,

— s

Wiex all is summed up a man never
gpeales of himsell without loss; his accusa-
tions of himself are always believed, his
praises never.—Montalgne,

. = —

I casxor apeak too highly of Piso’s Cure
for Consumption.—Mus, Fraxk Mopss, 215
W. 22d St., New York, Oct., 20, 154,

—

Tuw jealous is possessed by o “fine mad

devil” und o dull spivit ut once.— Lavater.

‘Won-

derful, exclaimed a drugelst, how the people
stick to Hood's Sarsapurilis. They all want

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Puritier. All drugglsts, #1.
Hood's Pllls cure ull Liver Ills

. .
Findings
““The best, of course,” you
tell your dressmaker,

and trust to her
using the

U cents

é.

) @&\N‘
' S BIAS
o VELVETEEN
SKIRT BINDING

Why don't you Zell her to use it or,
better still, buy it yourself?

If your dealer will :;clbt supply you we
will.
Samples showing labels and materials mailed free.
“home Dressmaking, o new book by Miss
Emma M, Hooper. of the Ladles’ Home Journal,
telling how to put on Bias Velveteen Skin Bind-
Ings sentfor 25c., postage paid.
5. H. &M, Co., P. 0. Bax 699, N. Y. City,

“BIGC FOUR”

New LINE BETWEEN CINCINNATI

TOLEDO and DETROIT

SOLID VESTIBULED TRAINS
FAST TIME
EXCELLENT EQUIPMENT,

INAUGURATED MAY 24.

THE BOHEDULE,

Lv. Clnelnnatl. ... B 0. m.

Ar. Toledo " S5 p.om, B:55 n. me.
Av. Detveolt oo 3145 e m. Gild 0. m.
Through Coaches and Parlor Cars on Day Trains,

Through Coaches, Wagner Sleeping Cars Cincinnat

to Toledo and Cincinnatito Detroit on Night Trains.

The New Rervice beétween Cinelunatl, Tolede
and Detrolt is
AS GOOD A8 OUR NEW YORK LIT.E!
AB GOOD AS OUR CHICAGO LINE !
AB GOOD AB OUR BT, LOUIS LINE !
Buy vour tiekets through vie ** Big Foor™
For fall Information call on ngents or nddreso
E. 0. Me€CORMICK, D. B, MARTIN,
Fuoss, Trafce Mgr. Gen'l Puss. & Tht, Agent,

015 p. M.

Treated free.
Fustiliely UUKKD
wilth Yeprtahle
emedies, Have
it many thows

sand o« jore=

mouneed hopeless,  From et dose 8y mplogis raplaly disappsary,
and in ven days 8 besst twethirds of all aympioms &ie Feiius wd,
BOOK of testimonisin 6f mimsenious cares st FREE.
TENDAYS TREATMENT FURNISHED FREE by mall
PR ILILGREEN & sONS, Kpoeinlists, Atlunta, Gu,
S NAME THIS PAPER srary thne you write.

There is lots of pleasure,
satisfaction and health corked
up in a botile of HIRES
Rootbeer. Make it at home.

Made only br The Charles ¥, Mires Co,, Philndelphin,
A B package makes b gallons. Buold ever) wlche,

WE PA

eash WEEKLY and want
men EVERYWHERE (o

sell GOLD (85,000 00
I'I.{‘gt:u ALL a:hr;

BTARK Trees. Outfit, FRFE. No Money to Invest,

Ne Distc, STALK DROS, Leicisus, Mo, Beckport, Llas

-l

—

I i
/
i
)
+
|
(.
&
)
|




