VOLUME VI

Judg Nos.

Tow do we kuow what hearts have
vilest sin!
How o we know ?
Whose outwand gurb 15 a3 spotless
ns the snow,
And muny way be "pure we think
HOU %,
How near to God the soulsof such have
bei,
What merey secret penitence may win—
fow do wi know ?

How ean we tell who sinned more
thin we?
1low ean we tell?
We think onr brntler walked guiltily,
Judging bl in felfrighteous. A
well !

i
Perhaps had e been driven threngh
the hall
OF hiz untol] temptations, we might be
Less ul‘u‘eiglu i our daily walk than

[ow can we tell ?

Dare we coudenn the ills that others
do ™=
Dnire we comlemn ?
Thelr etrength Is small their trials not
o fow.
The tiile of wrang Fdillienit to stem.
And ifto us more clendy than to
then
Is given knowledge of the good and
trie,
More do they need our helpy and pity,
too—
Dxire we eondemn ?

Gold help u= all, and lead vs day by
dity,
God help us all!
Wa can not walk slone the perfect

Wiy,
Eoil allures s, tempts us,jand we
full.
We are but human amd our power
iz small;
Not one of us may boast. and not a

tny
Rolls o’er our hends but each hath
need to sy,
Goodl bless us all?

Miscellaneous.

The Wife's Mistake.

BY PHILOMELA,

“What ails you, Kate? Are yon
ing

Kate shook her head. “I'm
well edongh, she said. You can’t
expect every one t look as cheer-
tul as yo du, uniess they lead the
same happy lile, Nota care, not
s pain, 1ot & worry—I do eavy you,
Nellie”

Nellie stared at her friend in as
tonishment, “Yonenvy me! Why,
I thought young married women
were the happiest in the world.”

“Don't faney that, Nellie,” said
Kate; “and it yon desire to be hap-

never think of marrying. Tt's a
thankless thing, Take the word
ot one who kuows all sbout it,

] declare fou astonish me,” eried
Nellie. “Wlhig, when I w2s your
bridesmaid you give me the very
reverse of that advice, and that 1s
exactly two years ago next Wednes.
d',-“

Kate burst into tears, “It's &
very slort time to change in, I
know,” she said, “butits & dread.
ful truth | wonld not reveal to any
othier ercature under the sun.  Har.
vy has entirely ceased tw care for
m“l \

“That can’t be possible,” said
Nellie.

ALY smid Kate, “you know
how be used 1o mako love to me;
almoss too p'ainly when other peo.
ple were present, I thonght to
myself there never wax so devoted
2 husband tor the first six monthis,
You would gme kuow him now,
I'm the must miiserable ercature in
the world ;" sund her tears foll still
Taster.

Nellie lpoked grave. “When
did all’ this trouble commence £
ehe asked.

“When? T don’t preeisely re-
member,” roid Kate, “lle began
to show his neglect by staying out
late, aud heing crom,  Then le
{lirts abomingbly _and almost lives
at his mother's, sud makes compar-
fsous betwean wy looks and the

. | #Oh, they are all alike; Anut Jen-

looks of ather ladies, and wonnds
my feelings continually.”

“He mpst be 8 very worthles
creature,”” said Nellie, guictly.

“[e is a splendid man,” said
Kate, indlzvantly; “is ouly his
want of atfegtion I complain of.
My admiration of him makes it 2.1
the worse to b ar.”.

Nellie took her friend’s hand
“Ieany of this your fault?” she
asked,

“Mine! D'wsure & belter wife
coull not be found,” said Kate.

tiie says o, a1al #he ougght to kuow.”

Nellie looked at her friend’s dress
and hesitated. At last she said,
“You say [Harry makes cu!iiparisons
between your appenrance and  that
of other people. You know per-
haps, you are one of those women
who alter with their dress; your
style of fiair and other things make
a mighty difference to yon.”

“I" know that” said Kate,
“Bridget has the impudence to tell
me slie would not know me for the
same lady when 1 was dreseed to
go out,” :

“[ remember that yon would
néver see Harry without your hair
dressed caretully and every pin in
properly,” said Nellie. “Now, ex-
ense me, but you have breakfast
with him with your hair tucked up
with one pin, and by no means
smoath, 8 rampled robe, vo collar,
and wlippers down at the heel,
Yon really do look like & fright,
and five years older than I ever
saw you."

#Oh, he is used to that,” eaid
Kate; I can’t bother to fix every
morning, with Bridget and baby,
and is buttons and things to think
Gf:“ ~

“You have better dresses, haven't
you?" asked Nellic,

“Plenty, of pourse; and it I had
expected yon, I should have put on
something else.”

“[lien why not for your hus
band ¥ asked Nellie.

“Nobody fidgets so,” raid Kate,
“Aunt never did.”

" “And your uncle admired her as
much a8 ever P *

“Oh, desr, no; he was like all
the rest of the men. Aunt was
always complaining of him. Ile
cloped with her, too, and 1t was 8
desperate love matoh.”

Nellie put her hand on Kate's
arm, “There it no way of losing &
husband’s admiration so certain a8
being & dowdy. Yon dress when
you go out and when you have
company, and look like this in your
husband® presence. Why, if 1
were married, my morning robe
should even feel anxious to have
becoming nighteaps.”

Kate laughed. “Yon'll do a8
the rest do,” she said ; “but it is not
all that, Nellie; it begun by his
staying ont late.”

“Why?” asked Nellie,

“0Oh, I don’t kuow. T rat up
until three o'clock, and when he
came home I told him ;my opinion
of him. All he said was, ‘Very
well! The next morning I would
not speak to him, and yet lie stayed
ont fur s week the same way. After
that Y gaveup:  Then Jessic Brown
comes over as much as once a week,
and 'm sure he admires her; and
when I say snything he calls me
jealous, and because Bridget woi't
kave lunch st twelve exactly he
takes it st his mother’s, Ite per
fectly ridiculons ; and we never have
a pleasant hour together,” and Kate
stopped quite breathless, T asked
him to go to the theater with me
ot Wednesday, and he said Le was

bugy,”

“Perhaps he was” said Nellie,

“Nonsense! So of course I refusel
to go out with him on Friday. We
must show & little spirit, as Aunt
says, or be trampled on.”

Nellie laughed. “You'd better

uot quote your sunt so much,” she

said ; “and if you care for larry, |

hegin by dressing to please 1im, by
ruling your servant so 8 W eon
tribute to his comfurt, and by svoild.
ing ridiculous jéﬂ‘oﬂfr. v ita
week aml se¢ what improvement
there will be.”

Kate shook her head. “It’s all
his fivult,” replied Kate; “not one
bit mine, T assure yon.”

“Why, accordivg Lo yonr own
eofersion, you have sulked, scold-
ed, been jealous for nothing, awd
veglected  vour appesrauce Al
yoar menls” said Nellie, good.
naturedly. wt

Kate blushed, and Ne lig aaid no
mare, hut weit sway, leaving Kate
to reflect that there might be two
wides to the guestion, That night
Harry found her trim and veat as
ever in her courting dnye, and his
fint question, “Whu = here?”
proved that Nellie was right in one
thing, ;
And Kate answered, “Nobody,”
in & ratlier conrcience-stricken voice.
It was plain thgt Harry was pleas.
ed; sud afier all it was easy W
dress neatly always, Lut it wae
harder to take the fivst humble
step. Kate did it, though, like a
heruine,

“Harry,” she said, come home to
lunch to-day, Ttshall be punetual.”

Harey kissed her. “If you'll
promise me thiat I'llcome,” he said;
“hut I'm greedy of tine—I’m alone
in the office, you know.”

“Where is your po:taer 7' asked
Kate,

“fTe has been ill for three
months,” said Harry, DIl tell yon
all about it some other time,” and
he flew to eateh the stage.

At noon he was home . again,
Kate was tidy, the baby was fresh
in its white robes, and the lunch
was perfeet. The vld conrting times
seemed to liayve come back again in
Harry's manner, and Kate was hap-
py. Bat that mght Harry was out
late again,

“Nellie may talk,” raid Kate, as
she walked tha floor indignantly,
“but you can’t manage them. He
may be anywhere. He does not
care for me—that’s certain,”

Bat then tha thonghts of Nellie’s
words rushed isto her mind again.
“I wou't sulk, [ won't scold,” she
mid, And sha did wot. Ouly at
dinner next day she gave a little
sigh and said adly :

“ Another lopely evening, I sup-

m.“

“Have you been lonely, my
dear 7 said he.

“Of courve, Harry.”

“It’s & shame,” said Harry, “and
it’s almost ovet now, Wentworth is
nearly we.l.”

“Has your partner been so very
ill #” asked Kate,

“Why, did you not know it?”
«aid Harry in surprise,

“No; you never told me.”

Harry bloshed: “The fact is”
said he, “you blew me up and I got
angry. I didn’t like to be suspect-

ed of all sorts of naughty things, | $g8

when actually T was wearing myself
out, nursing at night and working
by day. I thought you read sbout
it in the papers and might guess.”

“I never read daily papers,” said
Kate.

“Well,” said Harry, “Walworth
was injured in & railway accident,
and has had a fearfnl time of it.
He's & bachelor, and hes no rela:
tions, you know, and the’ doctors
wanted to amputate a leg for him,
[ knew it conld be saved, and I've
held ont against them snd saved it.
Walworth will always limp a little
I suppose, but that's not s bad,
and he s coiming on splendidly,
11’1l dine here next Sunday, and |
wish you'd ask your friend Nellie.
[e's in Jove with the girl; sud if
she likes him she'll b6 Mre. Wal
worth before long. T think she will

m.“"’w'ffj‘f‘? A
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make & wite for him.”
(] mﬁ:d;m will)? mid Kate'

eonfllently. Then she.j:‘u luramu {

aronnd Tlarry,
“Why didu't you tell me?” she
waid :

“Why didu't yon ask? seid
farry, “Aud then it was so pro-
voking to be seolded, and to know
you never cared what I thonght of
you, Did yon wans to provuke me
with that everlasting old, faded
wrajper 1

Kate ¢aid nothing; but when

Sunday came, and you iz Walwordh
with it, sl Ne'lie 150, she met
them with beaming «miles. The
lonse wa- redoleit of comburt, 40d
Harry as fond of his e wife #s
Tushand ool be,” “Wnd when late
in the day, Kate coniing upon the
baleony suddenly fourd Nellie with
lier kerchief o her cyes, and saw
Walworth just esenping to the par-
lor, she stoud amazcd,

“You are low-spirited now,” she
said, i
“No,” said Nel'ie, “P'm 3
very happy; oh, Kate, you don
kiow how happy. But you told
me it was the way to be miserblp—
to marry—and I 'lisve .Promi-zd to
marry Mr. Walworth,

“I told you a lieap ot nonsense,
and 1larrg " has cxplained every-
thing,” said Kate. “He stayed out
late because he was helping to nurse
poor Mr, Walworth, aoting ouly as
s frimd shonld sct. Oh! Nell,
I've. been kept in the dark too
long, You neversaid a word about
him.”

Nellie blushed crimson. “How
conhl I, Kate,” she said, “when I
didi’t know he liked me atall. In
fact, [ fancied ho loved that little
flirt, Jessie Brown, I've had my
trouliles, too, Kate; but they are
over now.”

“Like mine,” said her friend.
Ol! Nellie, the fact is, we don't
understand- these men. They are
my:teries to us, snd I' do believe
many & woman is unhappy who
iniglit be bleet it her husband would
only let her ree what he really is,
would confide more in her,and talk
over his affairs with her; in fact, if
both parties would think oftener
and each mentally ask, ‘Am I do-
ing all I can to make our lives hap-
pye?”

“For ke{a of the heart that lle silont

will rust,

Wil Jose all thelr musie, be covered
with dust,

TH selfishness, dizeord, Impunity,
strife,

will h};ry {irever, the sweet songs of
fie.
“I'he hear! [3an instroment, fashioned
in hieaven,
And cherds of pure harmeny to it are

given,

That bt Tightly touched will anaken
to birth,

Sweet musie to soothe the sad children
of earth,”

———

These headlines from the Leaven.
worth Zmes are & sofficient ink-
ling of & new “movement” that has
been inangursted : “Counter-Irri-
tant!—The ‘Brutes’ put on their
war paint—A maseulive erneade
inst feminine extrav
meeting of the husbands, fathers,
and brothers—They crganize &
counter-revolution and resolve to
make war on false hair, feather
and corsets” A series of rdbolu-
tions was adopted with enthusiastio
applause, but one member still
thought there was one great evil
the resolutions failed to touch. He
said many of onr women make
their homes so painfully pious that
they drive the young men Sway
from home and ocompel them to
spenid their evenings 8t raloons and
other places where they contruct
babits of drinking and gambling,
avd fall into other vices He
thought 8. commitiea should be
appoiuted to pray with the preach.
ers until they eign 8 pledge to use
their influcnce to emdiu.:le p::dw
evil. His saggestion was adopted,
whereupon the pgpsaders sdjourned
for three days,
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Invisible purple gloves are worn
by Iadies in monrning in preferenoe
to the deud black gloves thatare so
apt to crack. '

French drap d'ete is the fishion

sble Summer oloth for wrape. It

comes in several shades, blue.black,
and brown. _

- The material nsed on hats, are all
of the delicate shades of silk and

ave soft and pliant rather than tieh

or heavy,
Black will continue in favor for
the day costnmes, but it will be

Ll worn at night than heretofore.

Black alpacas ot the buffalo,
beaver, otter, and sable brands are
more popular this season, than sor
several years rﬂ. One dollar and
8 half'a yand is charged.

The “Louis” sait is the neatést
design for suits in pique for boya of
five. Plain white or baff
should 'be used, and the ontline
tined by s braided trimming.

For communion black silk made
alter the same fashion shonld be
worn, only the ekirt should be plai
and the plaitings should be 1
with peari.colored silk.

Handkerchiefs sre nesrly ail
made with tstey borders. But few
of the plain white ones are meen,
while thote not embroidered are
finished in 811 the fancy colors used
for other Spring and Summer goode:

. Shoes still mateh the dress inol-
or for hause wear; but for prom-
evade black kid boots, buttoned st
the sides, are popular. For heme
wear high black sativ, with bar
across Lhe instep and slmost to the
wop, with enlored silk stockings thas
watch the dress, are the handsomest
articles to wear,

Gold embroidery and gold Isee
are worn on evening dresses A
white faille dress was recéntly orna.
mented with this trimming, as fol.
lows: The lace encircled the shoul-
ders like & tan, aod chevrons were
made on the front of the skirs.
Gold tassels formed the ends of the
gold embroidered sash,

Chatelaines for parasols, iaus,
ete,, are become articles of expensive
luxury. They consist usually of
short chains of ivory, mother of
pearl, or oxydized silver, furnished
on the lower rings with books which
terve for holding the articles to be '
carried, Generally o medsllion pin
or a rosétte of the same material as
the chain is caught in the belt,
while & clasp or hook secures it
there,

Fat beeves are sold st Fulton,
Texas, for three oents & pound net,
and the largest portion of the cattle
are slanghtered there merely for

A | their hides and tallow, The hide

is removed in s nmique fashion.
The animal is knocked down, the
skin cnt sround with' s koife, a
horse is hitched to the edge of the
hide and in & minute it ia whipped
off, and the whole carcase thrown
into an immense steam cauldron.
It is boiled into & seething mam
and the fat skimmed off. This in
then poured into hogsheads sud the
bones and flesh are thrown out
About six hundred svimals per
dsy are boiled at Fulton, meat
enough being thus wasted to keep
a good portion of New York city
supplied.

The Hlinois railways are ,lﬁnnln
to want timber lm'n:leq badly, nuﬁ
some of them are ‘encoupaging the

lanting of the Eu larch along
ﬁw lines of their | carrying the
troes free of ; ters. In
Earope the wood of this makes
the most durable ties:
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