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THE BARS BETWEEN.

A THANKSOIVING STORY.

T wvas a briglit ammd beautiful Thankigivimg Day.
A handsome young girl stood leaning thouglit-

~jfully against the bars whîicli led into the ercliard.
H er gardon bat bung over lier arm and the

gentte brecze lightly stirred the rippling curle wlicb
lay on lier forehead; white the sun, just setting lio-
bind a great goldeni hank of cleuds, cast soft sha-
dows across lier face. But there wvere other and
deeper sliadows there, and a look atnîost cf pain
camie jute bier eycs as she lieard footsteps approac. h-
ing ; uer did slue Luru wlien a fashionably dressed
yonng man, hastening down the line, bieut ever bier,
saying gaily:- "Ah May! werc yon se impatient
for iny coming that yen came se far te meet me?
But wait, sweetheart, tbere are the bars between-"

"lOh, Tom!" intorrnpted May, and tlieugb there
ivas a smile on lier lips, there were tears in the
briglit oyes ; "lthat is just the trouble."

"1Trouble, May ! wbat de yen meunu?" and Tom
Scott teaned forward te look in lier face. She was
silent and Tom added: IlRemember wliat yen
pronmised last niglit. 1 bave cone te hear my fate;
and yen talk of trouble. Dou't yen lov, me as yen
thouglit, May?"

"I lovec yom dearly, " May said, softly ; and one
look imite lier eyes totd lber lover liow truly slîe
spoke, "lbut father says-"

Sho ceased as Mr. Baldwin, wlmo bad becu in the
carniage-bouse, and se unavoidably had overimeard
lier words, came slowly toward thon. Tîmere was.
a kindly gleam ini hie sharp, grey eyes as lie said:

"Lot me tell wbat ' father says,' littie May."
Timon turîîing te 'rom, lic continucd: Do net lie
offeodcd if auoldimuan speake plainty. I knew you
love My dangliter ; l>ut what have yen te effer in
e xciamige for thîe go d borne sue inuet teavo if she

becemes your wife? Your farm is rnortgaged te
the utmost ; and, sel far, yeu have done nothing te
lîelp iL. Your fatlier gave yen thie beet of edu.

cation, but it lias uDme.de yen for a farmer, and
made nothing else of yen but au idie, fine gentlemian,

that I can see. These are liarsb werds, I know ;
but yeur father was my best friend, and I cannot
bear te see you stand idly by, white the home tliat
lie toiled fer se long slips frein your bauds. Yen
said jnst now there werc 'the bars between yen
and May,' meaning only the tigbt obstruction against
which yen tean, I say, frankly, yeur conduct is
the one great bar between yen and my datngbter."

As the eld uman spokie Tom's face grew cold and
liard-lie drew back as if LIme ivords were blows al-
most. But May said :

"'Don'tble angry, Toim. Timere is nebar between
our love. I wlwait."

Me looked inte lier sweet, tronbled, face, and bis
botter nature prevailed.

"lGod bless yen, darling!" lie said. "Your
father le riglit. 1 have been idle and ivickedly
thouglesse; but tliat is past. Only have faitli in
me and 1 will take doxvn the bars between us, if
life and health are spared."

" Spoken like a man! " said Fariner Baldwin'
heartily. "There's my hand on it. And remem-
ber, dear boy, theugli I spoke Iiarsbly, yen bave ne
botter friend. "

Il'nsure of that," said Tom. IlMe is a true
f riend wlio speaks out frankly îvhat lie knows te be
riglit. But Ican see May suirely, whuleI arnwork-
ing for lier? "

IlMay must settle tliat," said Mr. Baldwin, as hoe
hurried away. He was a shîrewd, careful mnan, who
hated debts and despised an idier ; wvho believed
that wliat a man lionestly earncd hoe prized deubly;
and wlie believed, besides, that eacm young couple
sbould have their ewn home iii wbich te begin the
new life tegether. If Tom disappointed hie ex.
pectations, iL was botter te find iL eut before en-
trusting ïMay te bis kceping.

Mr. Baldwin, had nover exactty appreved ef
Tom's cellege education ; but Mr. Scott. had alwrays
said: .Il won't hurt my son. -I believe that the
day is surely corning wlien farniing will ho as mucli
a profession, and as honorable, as the ministry, and
farmers will be regulariy educated for their pro-
feesien. Wby, a man need8 knowledge of cliomis-
try and geolegy both te understaild the properties
of the soit lie tilts,"

Se Tom liad Imeen sént te the 1,est schools, and te

college afterwards; and his fathier ha, werked
oarly and late te supply the expenses of bis edu-
cation. B3ut~ trouble.4 had veine orowdiguo n
another, and striving to bear the burden atone, Mr.
Scott had sunk under it; and dying euddenly, loft
his affairs in dire confusion.

0f course Tomn camne home ab once. Mr. Bald-
win aided 1dm in every way, and kind, rnotherly
Mrs Baldwvin carcd for in and mnade much of
hiîn. But it was May, bis littie playmate grown
now to sweet maidenliood, who pre'ved the consoler
of bis grief, and for whom the childish love of bye-
gone days quickly grew into the deep, strong love
of manbood.

But six nonths had gone by, and Tom liad as
yet made no effort toward removing the debt on
bis borne. And this day, when having told his love
to May, hie had corne for lier answor, Mr. Baldwin
liad 8poken as wve have seen.

Talkîug over the matter timat niglit with bis wife,
Mr. Baldwin decided that it ivas botter for May to
go away for a white, tilt Tom iiroved what hie was
made of. "lIf lie faits," said lie," May will forget
him sooner away from lier."

"May will nover forget him," said Mrs. Baldwin,
ivith a înother's loving insight into ber chuld's
heart. But she, too, thought it best that May
should go, and before the îveek was over, took ber
to Mentreal to visit an aunit who had long been
urging bier niece's coming.

The loyers partod liepefully, thinking the sep-
aration woutd only lie for a fow weeks at most.
But weeks rolled into menthe and months into years
before they met again. iMrs. Thurston, May's aunt,
was scmething of an invalid, and being ordered
abroad for lier bealth, insisted on lber niece accom-
panying lier, to 'whicli lier parents willingly con-
sented, when they thonglit cf the advantages of
travel te their child.

ïMeanwhfile, Tom was working wvitli the strength
of a young giant, bending ail bis efforts lu one di-
rection with unflagging zeal-the freeing of bis liome
from the debt which. hung over it like a heavy
cioud. And now the knowledge acquired in long
years of study came into play. Soon lie bogan te
be known as a "lsuccessful farmer." His crops
were the best in the Mnarket; bis cattle tho fineat
and healtbiest. By and bye, articles betraying
deep thought and knewledge cf tlie subjects treated,
began .to appear in journals deveted te agricualture,
and it was not long before 1 <yeung Soott's opinions "
became autherity for even eider and more expe-
rienced men.

Tom's writings, beside tlie good tlioy did to
others, ivere a source of rernuneratien to him8eof ;
and great was bis joywhven the day came in whioh
lie coutd lield bis head proudly erect among bis
neiglibors, a free man, «"«owig ne man anything. "
But something strange had helped te hasten tliat
day. Tliree times hoe had received an envelope
bearing the Montreal post.mark, and enclosing eachi
Lime a hundred dollars, "for paynient of a just
deolt"

At first Tom bad suspected Mr. Baldwin of try-
ing te liolp him in this way ; but that gentleman's
unfeigned surprise wlien eliown tbe letters preved
bis innocence.

It was again Thanksgiving day. Tom liad been
inevited te join Mr. and Mrs. Baldwin ini their
Thanksgîving dinner. On arrivîng at tlîeir farm lie
was overjeyed to find May awvaiting him. WVhem
the first rapturous greetings were ever, lie sald :
"Wly did net your last letter tell me you werc

conmg that I miglit have liad the jey of anticipa-
tion."
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