January, 188o.

THE WEST SHORE.
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TWO KINDS OF SELF.SACRIFICE,

“What ! supper not ready yot!" maid Mr.
8mith, as he :fﬂ:.a the di.niug-’r:om abont half
an honr sarlior than wemal

Buch a romark as that Mes, Smith did not
g s gy Lo b L

b over her face wo saw t

it hurt.  But womianlike, no other sign af
was shown, Bhe awoke that morning with a
headache, and, to use her own expression, had
folt 8o miserablo all the day that aha could
hﬂlli drag one foot after tho other, but had
dous her useal weok's washing, and the usual
Monday's pinklnj up of papers and booka that
?m soattered all over house the day be.

ore,

''Seems t0 me I nover find my meals ready,”
said the man, not noticing the tired look on the
fnow of his wife, “All you have to do is Jlnlt to
800 to things here in the house, while | have
been trampiog all over town in this hot sun,
It neoms as though I shonld starve to death; [
wish you would hurry up supper. Everythin
has gone wrong to-day. Newton has bwf
zn Il;u word, and | warraut [ shall lose §1,000

y him,"”

After a short pause he continued: “Newton
will not sell that land by the home farm, and 1
shall have to sell some of the cows.” ’

For about m quarter of an hour Mr. Bmith
Eoumd thin kind of “‘wine and oil” on the weary

eart of his wile, nntil his burden was some-
what removed, Aftor a few minntes' silence,
ho said, in a quick, harsh tone: Do take that
baby, he is enough to kill & nation with that
evarlasting ory; 1 should think he'd got sick of
)

"‘His tooth tronble him, Can’t you take him
afow minutea?” And with a sigh the mother
Klmxl the youngest of seven ogihlnm in her

usband’s arms, who took the baby in a far dif.
forent manner from what he did the first, or
socond, of their ohildren,

“Come, now, hush r o " waid the
thﬂ:lﬂh[ul:}ill father, ;lll ::todh T::nlf whin.
ing? It doea no eart! "y one-

:ﬂ little man cosssd hz pitiful orying, um
ua:j forty years old commenced his oheerful
utrain.

““That stook I bought at Vernon I have boen
rlin}i ":a;todh';u. :n.if' n}uli lm on Im
whou ve bought it if you not
me to do ik, That is lll!:lnll! ever makes by
listoning to & woman,"

He was wsilent & minute, and his boy, about
16, raised his head and gave his father an;
but & look of reverence, pushed his book
from him, and stepped toward kin mother, tak-
ing a pitcher from hor hand, saying, “'1 oan go
down after the oream, mother,"

We the hoy for those gentle words, al-

though we saw the mother wipe a tear from her | becaune

oyes with the corner of her apron,

Mr, Smith was only aoting porhntl?' natural;
he did not notice the “sohool-marm,” (she was
one of the family), but the *‘school-marm' no-
ticed him, and never will forget the l-lh%ol
contompt ahe had for the selfish creature, Bhe
distinotly remombers the first timo ahe ever

eard a man blame a woman, Men in her o
were then gods; but, as on that oceasion, they
have fallen, one by one, from their high place in
her estimation, until now she has only one or
two enthroned. The others are mortals, and

uite {aulty ones, when hu or tired, and

often wishes to recommend to thom the same
remody for uo-n;;:'hwhu:mspﬁy h‘:‘:
I children; amish ways
m.. from ing her thoughta,

When quite visited with her pa.
rents an friend of tlu!mi!;. who had
met with k-dpmwt,.du.. he gentle-

acooun mmm:‘
:.i::."‘}:ru da'l:hnfwn wife I shou
m::und u%w”lo-: urged me to
in my money

““Why, Edward, 1 t you talked about
hﬂu:yum said her father,

a

Wi I did; but I did nok put my ;
l:l':‘:uﬂ until the next Mn?:z

“1 used to think that everything whioh
wished to do must be just the right thing," m

his wife, sharply.

When we were home father said to
mother: “(lod pity the wife of & wan who lays
the bhmtonhuli:mldminmudof s
her; it is so contemptible for the strong to
oppresn the woak,

o sometimes wonder if we have boen un.
fortunate in our acquaintanoes; bunt it reall
seoms to us that the mpirit of self-sacrifice ia
oftenest shown by the *‘weaker veasel," as St
Paul has been ploased tostyle us, The men
who take more than hall the burdens of life
upon them, we find, like angels' visits, *'fow and
far betwoen."
Women, in their happy days, are ready to
carry all the load; bub sometimes the blue Inn
vome, when overy grain of trouble will grow
uickly to s treo large o for the fowln of
the air to build their nesta in its branches—when
a harah look, even, makes thom fool as though
no one in all the warld oared for them, and they
Iiﬁh for what might have been so :Iiffmub—-
whon even God's fage seema hidden from thom,
and the journey of lifo is & toilsome way, tan.
gled, rough, and th
of tho baby jars ev
:::H.“ wt-llnat:d ::‘lld mnk;n i:u 'Tlnth:r foal
nalifled to rn hor family of reat.
lons f;m bmﬁha'zrm dish by a servant
onusos & dread of the poor-honse; in fact, she in
so morbidly sensitive that without one addi.
tional trouble, life has a W{u.hwnr look; and
if, on such a day, one extea burden in placed on
her shouldors l‘a foels as if the only ﬁm. she
vould do was to lie down and die,
But to die in not always convenient, and the

wile takes n‘p her burden of life lrbn. with the
thought, “If my husband only know what a
sword-throat an nokind word

{vﬂ & woman,
he never again would harshly to mo; if he
oll'r know how warm it makes my heart, how
tritling the oaren of life seem when by word or
look ho says that I am do
that I am not the cause of
that come—that he loves and trusts me con.
stantly—the Kind words and the acts of self-
sacrifice would come excoedingly often from
him, and our home would be & ‘hoaven and & para-

ove,

Wo run for the slippers, the
the book or paper; wo offer the
oonlost place by the fire; we n!lni
shade for his ayes; we dony van
ure of outling the leaves of the Iast
roading

i
33

these things as their right,

that wo can enjoy ng after, he opens
oyon and {oforma us that he *hates a slow
oonch.” If the wind gives us the neuralgia,
and wo ask to have the window closed, ho in
“ gurprised that we oan't endure a breath of
air." If wo dare to it in the most comfortable
chair whon he in in the room we cannot enjoy it
because it in hin chair.

Even though wo like to sacrifice our own
wishes for the comfort of those we love, when
wo realize what it will balp them to becoma, ft
in our duty to sometimes deny our *‘ likes,"
Mmlhahndlmyl‘l;;lﬁl y of
know: ox more
e
denial is the greatest of all viriues it is our
duty to give our husbands a chanoe to
this saintly trait once in & grest whils, If §
is more I:Lulln:in plessure than to re.

it would be just the right thing.

into
thought

A
celve one, would it not be for the

rongh a wilderneas; the o
nerve of Ih.‘l-:'!y;tdz do

hhm

of the husband if onoe in a year or two we
should take the loaser bloasing?

Isn't it, wo aak with foar and hnhlmmr
duty to teach our hustands the ark of aelf.sse.
vilive l—dirs, U, ¥, Wikier,

THE DEVASTATING PIE

The origin of the pixilwelnd in séme ob-
sourity, Its inventor is nnknown to fame, bat
nasmuch as bo did not got out & patent on it
there are not wanting oynical sufferors from ita
banoful effects to assort that it was originated
by the devil. o naver takes out & patent on
any of his devices, Others are Inolined to be.
lieve that the pio ia the result of evolution—
that difforentiation oauned it. We have sesn,
indeod, with the naked eye, in the species salled
minoo pio; cortain mivute parbiclos whioh ro.
somble molecules, and if they do not constitute
A protoplasm, we have never seenons, Hut the

gin of the pie I a subject about whioh one
oan have no well nded opinion,

The value of the pie Is not much more saaily
tormined, Thore in a cortain olaas of Christ.
iana who maintain that a dyspepein in » disei-
plinary monna of grace, That it las raging pur-
Sorrodlag indigeeion wil ".'mf"l"""m o dey
00 n "
But lh:. : problom in besat with diffioul

and about the question of the religious use

dyspepaia;, thore may woll be two opiniona,
o inoline to the boliel that if thereis anything

In this world that has power to bml man
ovor into apiritual ruin, dyspopaia i liht
l;.i:iadry delirfum tromons, solid horror, so
L} i ¥
The ability of the pie to ereate d no
one will rllll%:. Horo at last we can "
ment, pio whioh has descended to ua

rom Puritian ancestry of great gastrio foros,

adopted by them nance—to mak
wdmduml:t:bru hl-;h:
like the Irishman who boiled
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