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THE WEST SHORE,

Ju'yl |68|n

JOHN'S WIFE

Whatever mhhmbcr Johs to go up to
the city and marry that little yellow . haired,
blus-eyed bit of & school girl, when he eould
bave just had bis piok of girls nearer home, was
something I never could understand. Thers
was Lida Handscombe, jost dead in love with
him, s anybody could see, and the best bread.
maker in the whole country, besides taking
prizes sl the Biate fair for piekles and jollies,
and over so much betber looking, too, thas
Myra. No yollow bangs over her eyes ; she
Just combed her hair baok off bor face and did
it up in & hiard koot that staid.  She sent John
& birthday cake, and knit him & comforter, and
evarybody thought it would be s match, but
John -n{h- dida’t like her oyes ; they were

o my idea, oould look you

through wﬁhml{ they were that olear and
bt bt did you ever know & man 1o take
advica? “Marry that forret,” sid Jan‘ “and
nover bave an :r in my life; well | guoss
not I .-l-uz off he goos to town and
baok, “expect me and my wile,"

» shook ae it

|

Dear | wnch ve mo, and our
md-h.md-o‘ wrlb-mlnhhrm-
10 board with us while his wile went home

on & viait—it was & trial, you may be sure |
And when she did come, it was more like hay.
o b by wosdring s i el S,
oyes, ways
and mam on John's wrm,
v { B TS o

hlh’:-hhn'n&m-.
ke e (all et o S o e
! ust ko & )
1 oot my foot down that i lh“ﬁl
:&ﬂt.umhur wayn, |
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not
waaher in our bitchen, but
dollars' worth of farm machin.
0 said he could
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trinmph of mind over
sow and ool be all
Birvoss, and - and
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bave a bit of sense, but you expect more of &
minister of the gospel—but he just sat and
talked to her aa if who wasa companion for him,
and they walked ahout the flelds, and staid
down wzm John was workiog, and all siound
"o wemile 8 ru-rhhlrlzl for want of the heead of
life; wuch » sinful waste of time I never saw!

““Janet, do you love the hilla?" ahe said to me
one day when 1 wan scouring the koives out
sido the door. Khe had offered to do them for
ma, but law, her white hands were pot fit for
anything so uselul, .

“Love the hills! Well, I'd like to kuow
what there in to love about them, 1 guess if
yon cli'mlud themn u wpell yon wouldn't love 'em
muoh,”

"“They're 8o high aod grand,” she said, look-
ing up at them; “They svem so near the cool,
far-off heaven! 1 love to climb to the top and
drink in the sweet, freah air; it does me good
here—hore,”

. | ohlldren,

‘| dumped down in the

. | kawoe,” for [ knew

od :ny mothey
going b0 ory like a baby,
Imnmuult w:.n,

s | Yolon, I'll allow

She laid her hand on her heart, and stood
looking off with a strange expression on her
faoe, and I thought ma Ea she was homesick
and told hor to go in and cut some carpet nr.
and sow "em together, and would you believe it,
sha op and refused.

“Not" she said, “I cannot ent any esrpot

. 1 hato them,"
“funr saw hor so excited ever belore,

“A fine temper you hiave," was all the an.
swer I made her, bat I nover felt so insalted in
all my life,

For & wook or two | didn't see much of her;

neil; or up in ber room
whare | never went. ‘!Tu came

away, with a large package in
oot Jobn came up with the ponies, and the
drove off to town
I hope nona of the
them,  Anyway,
himaell in that way with me,

When they came home ‘she was all tired out,
and they had & big roll of some staff they
tntry,

"I something for you, Janot," she said
Iulgluu hysterical-like, *'Its oxrpeb.rags.”
unrolled it, and there were y

ht ingrain carpet !

“Myra," waid 1, “this in wicked extrava.
bor money was all laid out,
she said, langhing; I earnod

“"Il" i‘ h.&.l
it myself by drawing

onme lnqk. had been over there; and whe Jed
the sloging In the churoh, and pretended she
Mﬁ:. religion, and all the time she never
sarubbed a floor, or washed dish, or put her

hand to the chary,
*John can afford to koop hired help,” she said
“and I am not ve strong, and

10 me one day,
ied of comsumption.” Then she

doi
I must any whe could suiocead |:ﬁni all sorts
ol usaless l.:uap ~rawsing flowers iy :gnry ook
wlw,nukiu; yg:ul all animals, and
on Organ.  She was
omamental, and | oy some folks lholl:;:
hee protty. Johe did for one. I don’t kuow
made me mach work, either. She did
Monnﬁu.,ulﬁqu.lohmldlﬂhr
and kept her room neat h, ;
moatly littered up with Aowers and
m-ummdnum she sung from morn
g Gl wight, and she did have a

but after
‘Hl:"l'. m v

E

sho was sither out with John, “aketching," as
she called it, dabbling away with some bita of
pastaboard with a |

own, winging
her hand, aud

of | and

and painting those bits of
. :Ihlohu. lnldlhmnllﬂ::luiullslllm

Jobn came in and | d

He didn't ssy anything then, but a few days
dhnmha.gmcmmudﬂd: \

“Janet, get a girl a8 soon as you can, and Jot
Aunt Betsy come over and stay with Myra, she
is nervous and low-spirited, sad nug" com.

h.n" L

" wWell, 1aup u've guessed the npshot of
itall;n lit,t!al ughbter was born to Joho and it
seemod to me that & miracle was worked in the
house. Perhaps I had never loved John's wife
—ahe was so different in her ways from me—
but whea I heard that hb{ ary 1 falt thrilled to
my very soul, and 1 just threw my work apron
over my head and cried for the first time in

ears,
’ Myra didn't 1»% strong, and the days wenton
and still she didn’t get up, and I felt as if it

was my dutf to go and tell hor that she mustu's
favor hersell that way, that she couldn’s lie
abed and let strangers take ocare of her child,
and that she'd never get strong till she got out,
but I made up my mind to s in & gentler
sort of & way. 1 had been thinking it over and
about concluded to let Myra live her own way
and not try to make her over, up-ohliy since
John uamu'll & llﬂlﬂld‘h. door'w“:!!:l“' u‘:l I went
up-stairs an y an
inside. Juhn was standing at the windom
ing out at the setting suu—it was all red and
d, and the room was in & Hiame; he turned as
came in, and the tears were down his
oheeks. | never saw John ery befors sinoe he

was & man!
¥ "“What is it ™ I whispered, going up olose to
im.
He made a motion with the back of his head
towards the bed, I went over there, Aunt

Botsy was in a rocker by the side of it reading
the bible, Myra was looking at the sun se

then st her baby's » a face, I'm not d
together, laughing like twﬁ =

neighbors noticed
they never saw him conduct | of

to seo things, and I saw what made my
boirt turn cold—it was the valley of the shadow
oath !

‘‘Aunty,
in Heaven," and I tell how
she was and how she sung
she shall do the very same thing some day—for
I koow now, that Howers are ss
Giod's creation as the wood and grain,

0. That was my way of cutting oarpet. rags, " in of great value in the dark places, and
\\dl.lpullhu;poll.&nn.mdil did I fool sure, whea I Jook to the hills ahe

pretty—though I dida't sy so, It isn't my iond.umumhulmb:thlﬂumh

ny_ln:nxluylwdy with tattery, and I saw | fore me. Perhaps, she will intercede for me

Johin's wifo was getti the upper too fast, | there,

The neighbors were inning 4o notios har,

and that foolish old minis » Whon his wife

Witart We Ear, —Prof, Laidy, in & commu.
Bication to the Philadelphis Ledger of April
Oth, on the subject of * Trichinm, Disease
Gernn," otc., given, s appropriate to the sub-
ject, the following: “Some years ago, while in
Charleston, 8, C., at an entertainment, among
other dishes served was one of the tail of &
ram fish, in nicely browned alices. The
writer was helped to nm.uﬁ to be partic-
ularly gelatinous and . These quali-
tiea seemned Lo depend on & jelly-like substance
imbedded in the fesh, to

m fish
on

mur, the next day a drn
oured from the market, and

the tail, it was found to bo due to
sitic worm, coiled into a mass
a1 a hen's ogg.”
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