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Though blasts of March are rosring high,
And clouds run races through the sky,
And westhercocks are vexed to know
‘Which way to point the winds that blow,
And in the snowdrifts on the hill
Winter Ues hid in ambush atill—
Thou, little birg, with faithfu! wing
ast staked thy life upon the Spring-—
Hast come, go full of life possessed
Winds ruffie but thine outer breast,
Perched on the garden's tallest pear,
Because last year thy nest was there,
Thy song is of a qulst tupe
Unto the halcyon days of June.

—Robert F. Roden In 8t. Nicholas,

A PIECE oF CLUTH.

When I was on the detective force—

¥y the way, my same is Jack Hindson,
at your sevice—! had a case on my
hands that haffied me. I wanted to get
on, for [ was at that time engaged tg
Kitty Pease, and she had said that
thongh she was very fond of me she
did not mean to masry me until I had
encugh to marry on, which 1 should
bave as soon as I had found out the
party who committed a certain mur-
der.
Mrs. Jeffries, a rich, miserly sort of
old lady, had been found dead in her
bed, murdered my some one., No one
knew by whom.
“ BEverybody was under suspicion—a
man servant who had been dismissed
weeks before; a dissipated nephew
who bhad, quarrelled with her; a ped-
dler; a man who had mended the roof.
But it seemed unlikely that any one
would be proven guilty. To be sure,
the nephew would come in for her
property, being her enly relative, but
though he had been to the door that
evening he had been seen to go away
again, and no doors were found un-
Jocked; the sarvant had to call for help
before the bedroom doar could be
broken in.

The only clew | had was a bit of
black cloth clutched tight in the dead
womkan’s hand—sa fine bit of black
broadcloth torm in quite a singular
shape. We hid fromn the newspaper
men the fact that this had been found
and I was looking for the coet it had
been pulled ont of. That would be my
chance.

The dismissed servant was @ walter,
but I bribed myself intp & chance of
seeing his black coat off duty; it had
oot been tarn or patched. I hunted
ap the nephew's hogrding houge and got
into his ropmp upder pretense of hay-
ing been sani from the telezgraph offica
to eee the wires, but his clothe¢ were
all of thigk, cosrae cloth. I talked
these things over with Kitty, and she
set her witm to work to help me. She
asked me 0 it her go to the old lady’s
house and show her the room she
slept in, and ghe wept out on the roof
as I had dope many a time, and went
along first in one direction and then in
another, logking at all the scuttle
doors, until I thonght she would go oft
into the street, byt ahe atopped at tha
iast of the row and beckhoned me. I
hurried up. Close to the scuttle daor
iay a large black button. .

“This belongs to the garment the bit
of cloth came from,” she spld. “‘There
are blacks and blacks. This is a but.
won that matches that black—not a blue
black, nor & brownish black, noc & foxy
black, but a black that is almost in-
visible greepm. Do you know pumber
one hundred?”’

“It's a very respectable f\rst-class
boarding house,” said I.

“Will they take lndies?”

“It they are well introduced.”

“1 shall go there to board.”

Next day I got a card from her—sehe
hadn’'t been in the habit of having
cards—with that eddress on it. I call-
ed. She came down to see me In her
best black =ilk, with her bonnet and
mant{lla on.

There was an old lady in the room.
Sheé introduced me to har and then
sald ghe was ready. 1 took the hint
We went out together.

“0Ot course you know way I came
here,” she sald. *“I'm spending all
my salary and Wwearing my best
clothes, but I've found somethimg out
already. Mrs Jeffries’ nephew calls
here sometimes to see a young widow
who has the upper front rcom. He
has been engaged to her for some
time””

“Yes,” 1 sald, as she paused to take
breath.

. “He was here on the night of the
murder,” she went on. .

“Well, has she let him out upon the
roof?” I asked.

“l wish you wouldn't ask me any
. more questions,” sald Kitty. “I shall
know Before long. When I send for
you, come at once. Will you let me
have that bit of cloth?”

“It I8 more preclous than diamonds,”
I said, handing it over.

*“Yes, I know it,” putting it in her
purse. “I have changed my room,”
she remarked. *“] am next to her.
There is a locked door between us,
That is all. And I have made a peep-
hole.”

“You are a born detective, but as
this widow i8 respectable you can’t
watch young Jeffries that way.”

She took no notice of my remark,
but went on:

“Yesterday Jeffries called. I saw himr
coming, and hid behind a screen in
the parlor. I should have pretended to
be asleep in a chair there had I been
seen, but no one found me out. She
came to him, and he talked like an in-
nocent man. .

¢ ‘The pood old woman has done me
another lajury by getting hersslf mur-
dered,’ he sald. ‘I believe I'm suspect-
ed because I shall profit by her death.
Why, what <o they take me for? I
wonder who killed her? They say no-
thing was gowe.’

“ ‘Whoever it was, you ought to be
thankful the crabbed old thing is
dead,’ sald she. ‘Some common bur-
glar, of course. She'd scream £f she
saw any one at her jowel case and ged
herselft killed.’

“‘Poor old woman! I'd bean his
denth ££ I had beem uens,’ Joffries sald.
‘She wasn’t hal! bad. She never made
a will to eut e off, as she well might
have done, after I had told her I'd
never cringe for her favor. Hang it,
1 wish T wasm’t her heir! People will
suspect me secretly, perhaps. I can
prove I wasn't inside the house that
night, but you know how the papers
talked. Poor Bitzner, the roofer, came
to me and cried over what they said
about him. Kill Aunt Jessy! Why,
gooud, Lord b~

** “You used fo call her Aunt Jenabel,”
sald Mrs, Mull. ‘

“‘Yes, I'm sorry I did; but she had
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mind noi to take the money.”

“Then I shan't take you! esld Mrs,
Mull. ‘I should be ashamed of such an.
idict? "

Kitty now handed me an address on
8 pieco of paper. It was Mra Preston
Mui}, at & certain sumbar Chestnut
stroet,

“It ta her mother-in-lam.” said she,
“Can you send our Mra, Munll-—Elixzs.
Mull—a telegram saying, ‘Come at
once to this address? ” ghe asked,

“1 can,” said L

“Do it,” said she. “No, don't ask
me. I am helping you. ] have my
thoughts. Now take me home.”

I took her home, and telegrarhed to
a hroth-r detective to telegraph to the
widow, and I wailasd and watehad. 1
saw her get into & carrage and go
away. I followed and saw her take
the train. If Kitty wanted her out of
the way, she was safe,

A few hours afterward I received a
note:

“Disguise yourself as an old woman
and come here at once. Come in a
cab. Wear a thick blick veil. Send
up word that you are my aunt Agnes,
Lose no time.”

1 lost none. As I went slowly up the
stairs, with my black vell down, I
could hear my heart beat. Kitty cpen-
ed the door, called out, *“Why, aunty
dear!’ and shut it

“I have opened the door between my
room and Mrs. Mull’s,” she suid. *I
have found something. [ can't appear
inl;his matter. You must see for your-
self.”

She led me into a hemdsome room
and went to a wardrobe. There, from
beneath some other dresses, she drew
a plainly cut coat, or redingote, of thin
black cloth, with many butions down
the front, and spread it on a chair,
About the height of the knees a pieco
was torn away and a button gone.

“Hush!” she sald. “We don’t know
who may be listening. Make no sound.”

Then she took the bit of cloth from
her pocket, fitbed it ocarefully to the
rent and lald the button on it.

“The pleco of cloth found in dead
Mrs. Jeffries’ hand came from this gar-
ment,” was her remnrk.

“Yea,” I ®aid, “she must have dis-
gulsed him in it But--why—"

“Goosay!” interrupted Kitty. “Mr.
Jefiries conld not get into this. Mrs.
Mull wore it herself. Mrs. Mull killed
old Mre. Jeffriea. The nephew Rnows
naothipg about {t—guesces nothing.
This wicked woman wanted to marry
him when he had ioherited the estate.
She haa dons it I watched Dher
through the peephole I bad made. 1
maw her writhe in agony, and, with-
out spoeking a word, wring her bands
and tear her hair. It was an awful
sight, but I know it was a guilty con-
soience that moved her. There—yon
have #t all In your own bands now.
I'l1l go and tell Mrs. G—— that I bave
pows which must take me away, pay
my boerd and go with you in the cabh.”

I left her at her own door. Mrs,
Mull was arrested at the siation on
ber return, and #t was all ag Kitty
said. B8he maede full confesslon, She
had concelved the tdea of murdering
the old womaan that her nephew might
zot the money, and she had hopad the
poor roof-mender would be charged
with the crime,

She wus a flend in female form, but
the thought that I had driven a wom-
2D to the gallows haunted me and
sjckaned me of the detective business,
which I laeft very soon.

Klitty and I are keeping a little hotel
now and prospering very well.

Niekname Wanted for Alumingum.

A nickname {8 wanted for alumin.
.am, says the Aluminiumn World, The
use of the chemical symbol, "A)”’ has
already become very general, and is
{n common use. That the owriginal
word will ultimately be succeeded by
the use of the symbol abbreviation
18 extremely likely, but this use ecan-
not be considered a nickname any more
that the use of symbols to designate the
other metals.

In speaking of names, it is interest-
ing to meuntion a decidedly novel case,

where a man, who, as an aluminium
. enthusiast, honored the metal by chris-
'tening his baby son “Aluminium.’” and
he further says should he ever be
blessed with a daughter that he will
tname her “Alumina.” His choice of
‘names is indeed remarkable, as {8
' likewise his reasom; that he wishes as
‘great and glorious a future for his
children as indicated for the new me-
tal, and in this he has the sincere ap-
vreciation of all thoise Interested in
,the production and manufacture of,
,aluminium, and may little “AI” and
ihis slster ‘*Mina™ keep pace with the

tremendous progress of the great new
! metal.

The Earth's Heart May Grow Cnla.

Referriig to the warmer climate
lwhich was evidenced at one time all
1ovex- the earth, Sir Willlam Thomson
|aays: The earth might be a globe
, of white-hot iron, covered with a crust
“of rock 2,000 feet thick, or there might
be an ice-cold .temperature within fifty
foot of the surface, yet the climate
could not on that account be sensibly
different from what it is or the soll be
'sensibly more or less genial than it is
ifor the roots of trees or smaller plants,
Manifestiy, therefore, the duration of
life upon the surface can in no way be
dependent upon the length or intensity
or hent supply from the interor. This,
't is claimed, could not at the present
::ime meit a millimeter thickness of
ce,

A Nugget for the Tbaen Cult.

Here 18 dne of the epigrams pro-
pounded in Ibsen's new play: “Labor
abd trouble one can always get through
alone, but it takes two to be glad.”
There 18 a nugget for the Tbsen cult
to gloat over!—Chicago Record.

What te Iro With & Good Thing.
Yon may have the best device In the
world, but what good is it to others o
[ profit to you it no one knows about i?
&dgvm’the ft.—Agricultural Advertic.

One Thing Lacking.
*You reckon John will graduate this
term ?” ’
“He wiil, £ he kin git somebody to
write his valedictory’’—Atlanta Cohe
stitution, .

Value of cﬁmow Honesty.
. fhat man {8 & thief who is honest
only becauwe ha i watched.~Ram'a
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"Whoae Lack W i be te Wear the

",s'“M’!

Ia the downtown portion of our huxy
shopping district there is displayed an
evening hat, and way up at the other
end of the town an evaning bhodice,
‘which if brought into contact with
@ach othér would prove & porfect
match. and 1f worn by a biack-haired,
dark-eyed girl would tuyn her into 3
perfect symphony in mauve,

close affairs of the Zovellest shade o1
mauve velvet, with crown of gold
spangled tulle. The brim turned haek
over the face, was s trifle narrower on
the right side tham the left, and thne
very odd trimming consisted of =ix
small bows of dlack-and-white velvet,
each caught in the centre by a bit of
sieel buckle. THese were sewed on the
very edge of the brim, Yeginning at
the front and extending all sronnd to
the back, and lookeqd, in very trath,
ke buterfiles just alighting, as every
motion off #ike wearer’s head would set
them aquiver. On the left side two

beauurullﬁ shaped mauve ostrich feath-
ers rested® ggainst the halr,

The weist seen was of mauve mous-
geline de sole shirred quite full over a
lining of the same shade of satin, with
| sleeves shirred lengthwlse. Yoke, col-
.lar and belt Were of heavy white cord-
' ed satin. A narrow ruffle of the mouss
; seline, embroldered in a traliing vine

of sllk floss with a tiny white lace edge
ontlined the pointed yoke and extend-
ed in a jabot to the walst. A narrow
ruffle of the same formed a dalnty fin-
ish at heck and wrists. Whoese luck
will it be to wear the "symphony?'—
New York Herald.

The hat was ons af thoge small]

heppy; one-oaOININg:: The 1
his birthday, and he way expactiz
cours, Dresenta and good wish
“1 yronder what dad Wil give
he sjd to his mother, -
“Hemething  workh. Ka)
may be sure,” repiied Mre. B
¥n the evening Normman st
window .watching. He was snpxion
soe i his {ather should bring howe s

4

guess its contenta. "

parcel.  Norman kiased his tather, and
ner the: the parcel should ba opened.

tion. But, still better, inside was &
railway lines——just the thing for s boy
to enjoy. A

*“Thank you! Thank yon, dad! This
is just what ¥ wanled. What a beau-
ty!” cried Norman.

locomotive, the key was turned abont

went very slowly! Indeed, with the
would hardly turn its wheels,

To Cut An Apple.

To cut an apple into two or more
pleces without also dividing the skin
seems an imposaible feat, but that it
"can be performed with comparative
eass anyhedy follpwing the dircctions
here given will testify. Apples are s0
common & fruit that they figure on
every well organized dinner table, and
the littie trick, when performed aa an
after dinner feat, is really quite start~
Iing. .
i An apple with a firm, smooth skin

should be selected. Take a long,

slender darning necsdle and thread it
with silk or cotton. Linen thread is
perhaps the best, as it is not 50 lable
to break. Begin at the stem and tako
8 long stitch under the skin of the ap-
ple, baing careful not to go so deep that
the point of the needle does not read-
i{ly emerge. Take anotler stitch in the
same direction, sswing right around
th~ ~nnle, exactly as you would cut it
in half, ) Ty
| When the thread comes out agsin

,near the stem, take the two ends im-

each hand, cross them and pull stead-

ily. The thread will, of courss, cut the

,apple In two, lesving Bo mark on the
-skin, and without breaking it bsyond.
the tiny holes made by the nsedle,
which are quite invisible,

By repeating, thp performancs M
different parts of the apple it may be
cut. fato quarters and eighths, and on
aeln; peeled will fall into thexs seow

ons.

Lomans For Clannsing.

Lemons are nsed for soap in many
countries whers they grow. When,
{for Instance, the men and women of
the West Indies want to wash their
bands, they squeezs the juice of a lem-
on over them briskly in water untfl
they are clean. In countries whers or-
anges grow in grest plenty, country
gentlemen use the cheapest kind for
blacking their boots. The orange Is
cut in two, and the juicy side of one-
half is rubbed on the moot of an iron
pot and them on the boot. Then the
boot is rubbed with a soft brush, angd
s bright polish at once appears.

Furg Worn In Qold Countries.

An almost Incalculable number ox
skins are used in countrics where tha
rigors of the climate necessitate the
wearing of fur of some kind daily,
Hven the poorest serf has his shedp-
skin, the frozen Laplander his reindesr
coat and fur mo~-casing, while in the
game reglons the wealthy classes wrap
themselves In the costliest furs ang
use rugs 6f enormous valle.

New Note Paper of Roya) Blue.
The girl who likes to be called indl.
vidusal. chooses one kind of note paper

the girl who Hkes to be first in the

very latest novelty in note poper is
“Royal Blue.” It wall deserves- ita
name on account of iis rich dark colow,!
but between yod and me and the Inke;
stand, defore using I sghonld advisg!
hunting up the blackest kind of. Ink.
and the stubblest pen you possess.

A Rice ToilstSonp, {

Jut In very smaill shavings oné-balt
pound pure imported: castile soap,
Place in a porcelain vessel and pour on
two quarts of bolltug water. Let it
simmer, stirring it gently, till evefy

this is done it shonld have the conalg.
tency of thin cream,

It thicker add more warm water
Stir $n one-quarier of a pint of alcofol
and set aside In & wWaym room for 86wv.

tle in the bottom -end the lotlon wilf
{ be am clear as crystal, Pour off, being

tlon. Add ome-quartsy ouncé™ essency
of verbena, and you Have the nleesd,
most Harmless goap phssible

-t

A “Komt:gni‘"‘m-!ﬁng Sat.

{ tray, inkstand and.penbolder, was o
psle -biue chine Inlald “sith an opé

“dogit
1 E’Hm wes an

and silcks to it through life, but for;

fleld when 1t comes to a new fad, the,

careful not to dlsturh the eeitled por -

“Komahla” ware,” imported stralght]| - Wh
grom Parls, bes Just niade its appear: | ;
ance. An exaulfité sep for a writing}
desk of bird’s euﬁmh conglating, o1}

Norman, for he had fitted up the rall.
way station and had erscted the signal

post and had expected to ase the traln|iidd-—wahe net
'nsh into the station just as he had|cenld whats

seen it in rexdity,

7oy gy engluet” ho sald. “Why foF

don't you do your duty?’ . .

' For several days Norman was. husy
with his toy. But it was no good.
Coax or threaten, the engine would not.
drag the oarriages xfter it -

Onp evening, when Uncle Bod came |
In, Norman told him his troubld, and |

the kind uncle mids

me the little can holding the oll with

which your mother Gils her sewing ms. “ 1y

bl Rl

chine” | .

A EOIRRNCRE S

The can was socont plrced in Unclé jng
Bob’s h‘nd', and he guovm K few ]

drops of oll to' fall near tha WHONIE BE Y

the engine and the carringes, =~ "
“Now try,” he sald., “Let. uj see
what good the ofl hasdone’ . . .
The effect was marvslous, The ene
gine had no difMeulty nod.: Tndesd: it
hurried along so fast that it went off
the line, knocked aver the ¥
and pearly upsat the statlon, ' ',
“Bravo, -upelel™, shpured Norms,

“Only just think what a litls ofl can|:

To! What & pity X 418 1ot think -
that myseltt®: v .o oo
That ﬁg wvening when-Usipls
tad gone home axd Normisn waj o
ting ‘down to Bis home 1eskons He B

gan cryimg becauss he tonid not-dp i |

Fremch sxercine,

| “Uhat a lttle stupld you weal wafaf |
Ms big brother Williem, “Whit do ]

you want to make that row for1™. . -
“Hush, hugh?” said Mra, Meadowi
kindly. “Why don’t you put & little
ol on the wheels? I{ you would onl;
glve Norman a littIe help, then ‘you
would dry his tearm apd make *him,
happy.” coe

A Southern roan who s veéry
of animals has ‘wiitten s hook cslf
“The Life. -‘Travels and Ohservati
ot & Dog.” The story is Wy
ar though: a dog wére teling
thing ke “The Black Ba&
story of a horse, told by

The dog’s namis {8 Digme:
an Tinglish settér dog." Hin i

~dn 1883 and ended fn 1895, M
the masterr of Dig
, the ook, says

g g
. only a dog, but many a humsdn e
, basses from the world -without - the,
 Irlends, without the mourning; -and
tvithout the genuine. worth of | ‘
loved: old friend and eomipan!
med stood first among all hiy
dops. It made no difference 1
the game wah turkey prafple ¢
grouse, quall, woodcack, on s
"made no difference, wlhethe
. behind him was master oms
hunted from daylight.up to
down, from day to day, fiom Wi
syeek, ceasmeless -ahd untieing in.
quest. and Joyous in . his work.

parcel; then perhaps when he uwpw iUa g /
elze and shape he would he ahle oy W

It was nearly 6 when Norman jirleads,
bounded to the street door. for he had ¥
sean bis father coming along the road, b
and under his arm he carried & blg fiat ¥

then amked im his moat cokxing mimne
Baftore Mr. Meadows had ever ree|s
freghed himsall with a cup of tem e §
opened the pypel, and inside way g ¢ WArHE
big cardboard hox, on which was af

pleture of & rallway train In fult mo-§

locomotive, with thres carrisges and }

The carriages were attached to the}
20 times and every one walted to xee|e, .4,
the train start off along the lines with | igy
a roar and a ratile. Bat, alas, it oniy |
carrioges fastened to If, the enginelior

This was a great dixappointment to |8

“Y think 1 know how to maks the | M
englus do its wark. Now go and fetch 'bn.

OO L

Newver

lenal post | ¥ 44

sdme tyibute was. patd 1o him by every
man, who ever.workesd him,-
Iall, when he was, id.and

} spring in-and-out of the

he askod was o Bay
Puck. Once upom th
stil the tirdléas Wil g8

1In the vourse of'a long 1ifelt

to bag Lirds" wuberer
saitds. How tiadl 'write your ¢
my noble, ~trusted’ ~trustfil;

maani had, Onhe ‘without fe

wéver shtght & g
Tost & f«bgtt‘!s onde %ﬁ

&

trae and unseifish a friend ax

. . 1aver veady, day.
eral days. All the Impurities will geét: | the !aaﬂ‘iesf and vef

A born gentlenmoan;
‘blood of all the Howard
proved.bippedigre

and wtoud only on

{ Andnteligency
1 dogimay ve and i,

in the highest quall

at 8 kﬁn&. Bl

‘em

B 2y % b
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