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at Dubugue. No person. was in-
the building was but slightiy dam

‘lr.

.| a stranger hers, ‘several times, just
|out of  politeness, while Kate went

| | with Mr. Arlandt for pure spite”

L-) | OFT colors creep over
< the earth, A
) Pale russets dy
2 } meadow and mere;
£ { A spirit half prayer
and half mirth,
The gentle old age
L of the year.
But a grief E
- Mild and briet "
Onfoids in the heart of Good Cheer.
A sorrow breathes over the lips, N
. _The sye with a mist-irop is pearied. .
A sigh for humanity’s slips, 2
A tear for the ills of the world, ;°
g

For the deep
e Can not sleep, \
' “Antl shadows all through it lie curled.

‘' But the woes of the world are Its gains;
\ .Let gladness come back to the lips;
Lat plenty come in by the walns,
J.ot blessings go out by the ships.
And the gay—-
Let them pray, :
Grapes are better for gentle frost nips.

Do not sorrow; give thanks, Life is growth;
Sweet Good is bullt upward by ill;
The Spirit of Life works in both; .
Sharp Need is the parent of will, .
And the stings
he® Error brings
Prickus up the invisible hill.

Imperfection is one of earth's laws,
A principle rousing us here;

In the yoke with perfection it draws

" Mankind to the end of the sphere,
) And one pain

Turns §o gain

1n the gentle old age of the year.

i Q A. M. KERR.

A LADY DETECTIVE.

4And How She Bxposed a Man's

Duplicity. °

[Written for this Papor.]

' ISS ALICE GARTH
rang the street-
car bell with a
sudden and nerv-
vous twitch. She
was not in the
habit of looking
out of the window
when riding, but

A ; perhaps a kind

Providence (she afterwards thought)

directed her to do it on this and a
former occasion.

She alighted almost before the car
came to a halt, so anxious was she to
' fully satisfy herself regarding what
“her eyes had seemed to see. ‘She

bound her thick blue veil tightly
around her face, and was glad she had
worn her new fall suite, hat, wrap and
dress, for she must not be recognized.

It was the calm evening of a mellow
October day, and Miss Garth was re-
turning home from calls upon some
friends in the suburbs of the city. The
cars had just made a curve into Lewis
street, which bore a rather unsavory

" reputation, on account of its gambling
dens, saloons and brothels, where her
eye caught sight of Mr. Arlandt (at
least she feared it was he) coming out
of n large and fashionable gambling
house. g

*8gill, a hundred persons might look
like him,” came as an afterthought,
as she followed the gentleman almost
with a feeling of fear and shame.. But
she musl know. Once before, as inti-
mated, upon happening to look out
the car window on this same street,
she thought she had seen Mr. Arlandt
entering one of these gilded h=unts
of vice, but she had dismissed the mat-
ter as unworthy the gentleman, and
called it simply a case of striking re-
semblauce.

But encountering the same thing
again, she resolved to sift it. It might
be vital to the happiness of- her dear
friend, Kate Weldon, and her much-
loved brother, Will.

You sece, Will and Kate had once

been engaged—also Alice and Kate's
* brother, John—making quite an inter-
family affair of it. The double wed-
ding was to have transpired the com-
ing Thanksgiving; for on that happy
oceasion more membears of both house-
holds could  be brought together than
upon any other.

The young, ladies had been busy at
their wardrobes during the early sum-
mer, and many preliminary arrange-
ments had already been made in an-
ticipation of the joyous cvent, when
there camo a break ketween Will and
Kate. .

“I don’t know how it happened,
explained, or tried to explain, Will to
his sister Alice, with whom he always
talked over his love affairs and private
matters, ‘“‘but I think Kate was a lit-
tle jealous at first, because 1 waited
on Miss Mallby while she was away;
and so, to spite me, she accepted the
attentions of Mr. Arlandt to the
theater, and some concerts. Of
course, we talked it over; but, both

. feeling a trifle hurt, neither would
hoist the flag of truce, and so it is.”

‘1 am so sorry, Will,"" said Alice,
ber sisterly eyes filling with tears.

“So am L" acknowledged the
young man most sorrowfully. I
baven’t had a good night's rest since.
I loved Kate, and it will kill me,” the
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“T know Kate is a little inclined to
jealousy, and is also rather hasty and
proud, but I am sure she loves you,
and would be glad to bury the
hatchet,” smiling, * for it is making
her sick, too—John told me so. And
it is just going to spoil all our ar
rangements for the double wedding,”
added Alice, gloomily, after a few mo-
ment's silence. .

. “Which to your mind is the worst of
all?” laughed her brother, a little sar-
castically. .

“Oh, what a boy,” cried Alice, her
loving arms were abont his neck in a
jiffy, while she gave him a kiss. *You
know what I mean.”’

*Yes, let's kiss and make up,” suit-
ing.the action to the word; *‘but you
and John can be married just the
same; but Ishall be away, I couldn’t
stand it to be there simply as a
witness, after all that we had planned.”
he said, bitterly.

How Alice longed to bring the un-
happy couple together—she saw where
each stood, and knew that their troub-
les were largely imaginary. But the
mending of engagements is not often
the easy thing it seems, and seldom
any one, though an intimate friend,
undertakes the delicate task. ;

Both families deeply regretted the
breck, but while they took pains not
to separate them further, they left it
to nature, if she would, to heal the
breach.

But weeks had gone into two {full
‘months, since the rupture, when the
above talk between Will and his sister
occurred, and matters were no better.
On the contrary, they seemed to be
getting worse. Mr. Arlandt was very
attentive and it was currently believed
that he and Miss Weldon werc engaged.

Ot course Alice knew nothing about
it from Kate, for their intimacy nat-
urally waned, and she was completely
lost trying to understand her of late,
so trivial and heartless had the poor
girl become. Were her strange actions
bug a cover to a heart still loyal and
true to her brother? At first Alice had
thought so, but as time wore on she
grew doubtful, for Kate seemed to be
growing fond of Mr. Arlandt.

Mr. A— was quite a prepossessing
young man—a stranger, and the head
of a department - in a large dry-goods
firm in the city. *“He is finer looking,
and a little more easy and graceful
than brother,” Alide secretly acknowl-
edged, ‘‘but I don't believe he is as
KM.O' 3

Will Garth had devoted himself most
diligently to business of late, but the

week followang thq opening of our
story he was expecting to go to a dis-
tant city. *“Ican’tstand it any longer
here,” he said to his sister. ‘I must
see if new surroundings will not help
me to forget.”’

Alice was wishing and praying with
all her heart that something would hap-
pen to right matters and keep her dear
brother home, but there seemed no
prospect, and the matter was weighing
upon her mind so heavily that upon
the day in question she had forced her-
self to take a holiday, calling upon her
West End friends.

As Alice now closely followed and
carefully scrutinized the gentleman,
she suspected she was certain, so far as
a back view could identify him, that it
was Mr. Arlandt. The electric lights
were so clear and penetrating that,
could she get but one glance at his
face, she would be positive. There
must be no shadow of a doubt.

Bat how do this? She might hasten
ahead and then turn suddenly around
as though she had forgotten some-
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ALICE TURNED QUICKLY

thing; but an innate delicacy forbade
such a bold, nor to say doubtful, ex-
periment.

Fortunately for her, just at this mo-
ment, the gentleman met a {riend,
and wheeling, both arm in arm, came
towards her.

It was Mr. Arlandt.

And as if to doubly assure her, the

friend spoke his name. “‘Hello, Ar-

" Charles J. Pfaff, a well-known business
man of Grahd Haven, while talking with
,friends recently drew a revolver aund fired

" #Plen
" “Plenty."’ 4
pretty straight, or you'll get left,” was
the wholesome monition; “I hope you
don’t go there in this condition, old
fellow; and as Alice caught their
breath in passing and glanced at their
glazed eyes, she fully understood what
the ‘‘condition’ was.

*No, indéed; I don’t indulge only on
off nights,' was the response, ‘‘and
not verygnuch then. Came near losing

since then been a little careful; but,
you see,” with a burst of confidence,
doubtless due to his intoxicated state,
“I proposed to Miss Weldon last night,
and I'm so deuced afraid she'll mitten
me, I'm taking a little to brace up.
Of course, she isn’t the only one I've
got in tow, .but she’s got the most cash,
and if she accepts me I'll let the other
flicker; I'll doubtless know to-morrow
‘night.”

As soon as the gentleman (if this is
not a misnomer) had passed, Alice
turned quickly and followed them

conversation. She was shocked and
chilled. Could it be possible that her
dear friend, Kate, was receiving the
attentions of such a fellow—a gambler,
drunkard, and quite probably a liber-
tineP—and that a crisis between them
wasso imminent? The thought almost
stunned her!

A few steps further the two chums
entered one of the numerous gambling
parlors on the street, and her detective
work.could be carried no further. She
now, for the first time, had an almost
benumbing scnse of its risky and per-
ilous naturc—on such a street, unat-
tended and following two such charac-
ters!—and she .shivered and blanched
with fright as she quickly hailed a
home-going car.

It would be difficult to portray Alice
Garth’s state of mind as she tried to
make herself realize what she had scen
and heard. Sometimes it seemed as
though she must have dreamed it all—
it was so startling. But before she had
finished the ride, she was in a more
rational frame of mind. 8She knew
there was no mistake about the matter,
however terrible it appeared, and she
had come to the sober canclusion that
she had a duty to perform in the mat-
ter—hard and difficult as it might be.

1 must see Kate; 1 must see her to-
night,”’ and, passing her own door,
she rode a few blocks further down
the avenue to Mr. Weldon’s.

“Why, Alice Garth!” exclaimed
Kate, “how glad I am to see you. I've
been so lonely all the evening. But
isn't it late for.you? Why how pale
you look, and. you are trembling,"
coming under the chandelier of the re-
ception room. ‘Has any thing hap-
pened?’’ and she put her arm with old-
time fondness about Alice and led her
to the lounge.

“No, let’s go to your room, Kate,
where there will be no danger of inter-
ruption, for I have something very im-
portant to tell you,” trying to be com-
posed.

She was glad Kate was so approach-
able to-night, more like her old self,
for that was favorable. As the girls,
or perhaps we should say, young ladies,
sat on the bed, that place so sacredly
dedicated to youthful confidences, in
spite of all maternal edicts—the soft
rays of the full moon falling upon them
through the open shutters—Alice seized
Kate's hands warmly in hers and said
kindly, but with evident pain, *Kate,
I saw and overheard something to-
night, that I think you should know,
for it has to do with your life happi-
ness. It is concerning Mr.. Arlandt.”

It was not diflicult, though the noon
had just then passed behind a fleecy
white cloud, o discern the agitation
and pallor, not to say confusion, that
overspread Kate Weldon’s bright, pret-
ty face, at the mere mention of her ad-
mirer's name.

*“ And 1 have faithin you to believe,”
Alice continued, *“that you will not ac-
cuse me of wrong motives in attempt-
ing this unpleasant task or duty.’’ Then
she disclosed all that we have related
to the reader. -

Long before the recital was finished,
Kate's face was hot and burning with
mortification —her heart beat loud and
fast, and she wished she could drop
out of sight forever. She was dumb
with shame and surprise. Soon after
Alice began, she had dropped her head
on her shoulder, but now she tore her-
self from her friends tender. embrace,
and buried ‘her aching head with its
throbbing temples in the pillow.

“Oh, Alice,” she at last broke out
in sobbing agony, “I am disgraced
beyond recovery—I wish I were dead!”’

“Don’t say that, Kate,” implored

Alice, wi h unaffected sincerity, ¢for
we are glad you are spared to us—
doubly spared, we hope.”
Again there was silence, broken on-
ly by the moans of poor Kate, in whose
heart the varied and pent-up emotions
of months were now giving way.

lifet”
“Well, then; I advise you to walk |

my p once on account of it, and |

again, closely enough to overhear their |-

' PERSONAL AND- LITERARY.
" —It is sald that Colonel Codys share

“Why, Kate, did you renlly think of.
accopting Mr. Arlandt?” was tho al-
most breathless inquiry.

‘¢ — — did,” she hesitated, **I have

been 8o unhappy since W—ill and I
separated,I was ready to do any thing.

*‘X HAVE BEEN 80 FOOLISH."”

Then he seemed a very nice young
man and quite fond of me, but oh—oh
—I" Still I have been so foolish and,
and, I deserve my fate’’' and her dis-
tress was truly pitiful.

**Let me help you, Kate, all I can,”
said Alice with endearing tone.

“It's all over now—it's too late,”
was the heart-broken reply.

*“ldon't understand you. You can
not still think of having more to do
with Mr. ——," but a deprecating, re-
coiling gesture from Kate - prevented
Alice from repeating the already hate-
ful name.

*No—never!"

“‘And tell me truly, do you still love
brother WillP” something impelled her
to ask. .

“After all that, I have done, I do not
wonder you ask; but could you look
into my heart of hearts, you would
know that there I have ever been
loyal to him—I have, Alice, but I can
never look him in tho face again—
never,” and the most visionary pro-
jects of isolating herself from the
world, filled her distressed mind.

Alice’s heargbeat light at this, for
she was sufe aday of reconcilintion
wast not far distant—*brother Will
need not go away and the double
Thanksgiving wedding could take
place as planned.”’

But this happy’ climax was not the
main thought, as she tried to comfort
and soothe her tempest-tossed friend,
the genuineness of whose sorrow and
humiliation she could not possibly
doubt. .

Alice soon felt she ought not toleave
Kate, and sending a note by a servant
to her parentf, exp aining her absence,
she remained with her.

As the long night wore on, poo
Kate grew more and more distressed,
and at last flighty and irrational
Alice was alarmed, and naturally
blamed herself. ¢Yet, if she dies to
morrow,'’ she found herself reasoning,
‘it would be better than to marry suc’
a miserable fellow.”

It is not strange that quite a sever:
attack of brain fever followed, for
Kate had been living an unnatural, ex
cited life for some time, and now came
the reaction. Friends and relatives
hung over her in prayerful anxiety,
and it is hardly necessary to state that
her old lover, Will Garth, was one of
the most constaat and faithful watch-
ers by her bedside. And when the d
lirjum was at its height no one coulu
soothe her like him. 2

When the sufferer recovercd, no
one could have told when or how, so
quietly but surely does nature do her
work, they found their hearts perfect ly
re-united.

And on the coming Thanksgiving
Day, there was the happiest of double
weddings in the handsome parlors of
the Gurth mansion. Both family circles
were complete, a noteworthy event in
itself, and all hearts were overflowing
with gratitade—two in particular.

The happy couples stood under twc
beautiiul evergrecn arches, bright with
choice flowers. While the minister
pronounced the solemn marriagze sery-
ice and everything attested the good
and executive ability of those who did
the planning of the affairs.

After congratulations, carriazes took
the party to the home of the Weldon'’s
where a most delicate and delicious
supper was served. :
“And we owe all this joy to you,
Alice, it was your ‘detective service,’”
said Will and Kate as they affection-
ately kissed her, smiling through their
tears of happiness.

“And everything has come off, sis,
just as you planned,” laughed her
brother a little mischieviously.

EsTELL MENDELL.

—*Bessie, what scratched your arm
in that way?” <«“Mamma, I bit it yvith

the cat.”—Ezchange.

' BOROOL' AND CHURCH.
- —The person who holta spite must
\ queer God.. :

A

| that is | ting %o the housewife
an the sweeping of carpets, and, to the

majority, ‘ sweeping day: is the most
dreaded of all days of the week. On
this day, in most houses, the rule is to
commence at the top, and sweep, each
room in order, to the bottom of the
house. Once a week each room in the
house must receive a thorough sweep-
ing, whether it really needs it or not.
A chamber that is occupied but a few
hours in the day and night does not
require to be swept as often as the
fanmily sitting-room, which is in con-
stant use; yet it receives a thorough
sweeping cach week, the same .as the
much used family-room. Every thing'
must be removed from it ns
the carpet thoroughly brushed.
Thero is no necessity, unless the
chamber is used very much, of sweep-
ing it thoroughly oftener than once
a month. To be sure, where there aro
children, there is, usually, more sweep-
ing to be done than where the room is
oooupied by adults, owing to the litter
that the little ones make, from ,paper,
bits of cloth, etc., although they may
be 1n the room but five minutes. A
plight brushing once a week is all a
chamber needs, and for. this kind of
work a good carpet-sweeper is much
better than a broom, although for
sweeping thoroughly, the broom still
stands at the head of all other inven-
tions. For a slight brushing of tapes.
try, Brussels or any of the heavy grades
of carpet, the carpet-swebper does the
work as well, is less fatiguing to use
than the broom, and raises but very.
little dust. For the latter reason it is
particularly useful for an occasional
brushing of a room in which are many,
small ornaments, as they need not be
removed, and this, alone, will save a
good many steps and considefable
time.

To sweep a room thoroughly, all
articles that can be' conveniently re-
moved take iuto another room. Cover
up all ornaments and furniture re-
maining in the room, roll up the our-
tains as far as they will go, close all
the doors and open the windows. If
the wind is strong and blows into the
room, it will be necessary to open the
windows at the top only. Take Indian
meal and dumpen it so that it will ad-
here nicely together, but be sure thas
it is not too wet. Test it by squeezing
it tightly in the hand, and if every
particle is damp so that it olings to-
gether, and yet no water can be
squeezed from it, it is roady for use.
Scatter it all over the carpet, using
plenty of it, and being careful not to
step on it when sweeping, as it may
m:ke an ugly spot. With a good
broom commence to sweep at one
corner and work toward the door
going out. Lome aver that you
should sweep with the wind,
but as this  is usually done to
carry off the dust, there is ‘no
reason - for this rule  applying
where the Indian meal is used proper-
ly, as it gathers up the dust, leaving
very little to rise and settle any where.
After the room has been swept thore
oughly, take up the meal and dust ia
a dustpan. Never brush the sweep-
ings of any room into the entry oe
another room, but take up eachroom's
sweepings separately. Close the door
after taking up the sweepings, and al-
low what little dust there may be to
settle before dusting &ny thing. Go-
ing over the carpet with a cloth or
sponge wrung out tightly of ammonia
water, rinsing it often, will brighten
the colors, but unless the carpetis very
dirty the meal will do the work very
well. To be sure, where there are any
grease spots, the meal will have no
effect on them, and the ammonia is
just the thing. Saturate the spots
with pure ammonia, and rinse off with
clear water. Thnis usually succeeds
in removing them. Some prefer
to encase the broom in a damp
cloth when sweeping, claiming that
it does not raise any dust. This is
a very good plan foran invalid’s room,
and in this case can not be too highly
recommended, but for a living-room it
is not good. In the first place, the
corners and along the walls the carpet
must be swept with a dry broom, for
if not, every where the damp broom
touches on the paint, after being on
the carpets will make a muddy streak,
which will necessitate a wiping of the
mop-boards after sweeping. Then,
unless the cloth is taken off and rinsed
often, the damp dust becomes mud,
and must of a necessity be worked
baek into the carpet. There are other
objections, and on the whole the plan
is not & good one even for light sweep-
ing. "A carpet swept in this way will
look dull and muddy, and though it
may keep the dust from settling on the
furniture, it will in a short while ruin
the carpet as far as looks are con-
cerned. Too promiscious sweeping of
the carpet should not be' indulged in,
for it wears out both the carpet and
housewife.— Boston Budget.

—Don’t blame the cow for kicking
If you will persist in milking when the

finger nails are long.




