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The HaIf.Way House.
I bave entercd the door et the balt.way boesse,

That stands betwixt lite and deatb,
And its malle; are black with tbe terrible bligbt

0f pain'8 eerreding brcetb.

Ils halls are narreir, and low, and long,
And gbostly pisantomns fly,

At tihe sound ot iseîsy a shuddering sol),
And înany a quivering sigh.

Tisero le nover a window te lot ho liglst,
And neyer a gleans ef suri,

Fer wben wc enter its low, sad deor,
Thse days and tise niglitq are one.

Tise days go by io a frenzied stroasin,
The nigbts in a wiid dospair,

And the only angel tbat cîsters borte,
le tise pitiful oe et prayor.

On thse wings ef prayer my feeble hande,
IVill hatter thse tbick walis down,

'Till etten ebove the weigbt et the cross
1 catch thse gleam of a crown.

But again Ivitb a rush tho flende et pains
IVill drag nie back te eartb.

Wbile a helploss prisonor I ans bound,
In the tismalîs et tiseir beartices snirth.

As thoy torture, and aceurge, and humn nie 0or,
'Till 1 cry in a Wm unrost

Fer tise hlessed cain et tise welcome day,
when tbey fold my bande on my bressst.

1 knem net lîew 1 shahl lave thIs bouse,
By the deer that I entered in,

Or the lemer dour that swings withent,
ieroni a worid ef sorroir and sin.

But lsewe'er It bse, eh, lit t me up,
Thon angel et peace and prayer,

And teacb me anew the way te endure
The serrows 1 have W tienr! -lircli Arnold.

" Blessed 01d Maid."ý
IW HEItE is ne ether way, Ciare. 1 arn the oaly relative

she bas ieft, and we must invite berhere for the winter.
anybew. Sise and John stayod with father and mother
urbîle 1 was reansing bore and there. Nom tlîey are al
gene, 3Martha's allene, and it's ne more than rigbt fer

mne Wo look eut for bier an-bile. l'Il write irnmediately."
"Yes, Nathan; that is right 1 Iraew, but 1 can't hclp dreadiog

it. 1 always bad a berrer et 'lcd asalds' ;" and Mrs. Tracy look-
ed nervously around the plain kitchemi et tbe littie tarmheuse.

IlYen ne-edn't bo et raid et Martha; sine isss't very old, and 1
venture te say noise et thse pryiog, disagreeabie eld maids wve
bave read et."I

In spite et bis reassnring words, lirs. Tracy dreaed tise
arrivai of ber husisand's maiden sister, irboîn hoe hsd net seen
eince the day he lott bis New England home te try bis fortune
in tise nom n'est.

But as Clara seen discevered, theme wau netling Wo tear f rei
tise quiet, @ed-faced wernan who came te thesa, irbose lite had
been se full et davotion te ethers, and et noble sel f-sacorifice,
that there bad beon ne timo for greming bard aad bitter, bo-
causa seme et life's smeeteet blessinge bad beon donied bier.

Tbe cbildren-Bert, Mabel and baby Ray-wbth thounerring
instinct of chiidisood, f oit the doptis et ber quiet kitidliness,
and took bier ait once bno their lovbng little hearts.

Miss Tracy. although wbolly unoistmueive was aaturaliy very
observant. This, tegethor witis the ioterest sho, toIt inilber
brother'e family, led bar, befoe sse bald been many weeks an
innsete of bis; bouse, te mak-e a discovery.

Ëathan, io Isis desire Wo get on in the world, was miesing
rnucb tisat would bave made lite pleasant. In tbinking se con-
stantly et the future, hoe mas iesing ail the eweetness et the
present. That this n'as affecting tise whole fanily was only tee
apparent. It was seen ho Ciare's anxious, îveery face, and re.
peated lna alose degree upon the countenanceso et teir chldren.

Thore eeemed W o ne rest for aay ef theun. No relaxation
in the struggle fer existence. Notbing Wo vary the weary
mnntony ot everydsey laber, irbicis, like sorne huge Juggernant,

was crushing bcncatb its whcels aIl that migbt have made lie
sweet and pîcasant.

Martba sbrank f rom intertering witb the habits et ber
brotber's fausly; but, loeking abead, sho sau, nothing but sot-
row and disappointincot, and toit that sometbing muet ho donc
to save them.

Watching for an opportunity te talk alone witb Nathan, ehe
gladly accepted bis invitation, one msorniog, te ride witb him
Wo Wwn.

They %voie rôllizsg rapidly over the level prairie road, irben
NMartha broko the silence.

'< IL is truly exhilarating Wo ride in this bracing air, over
these fine roads, es1seciaily, witb se nice a 'rig,' as you cail it.
Thse buggy is easy and the hermes really finc animale. You
must be dolng svell nom, Nethan."1

I suppose 1 ans, Martba; but it bas been a bard pull, witb
losing crops, sickness, etc. We're la deht yet, but with bard
wlork and ceononsy 1 guess wo caomace It up in another year."

Then wbat wîill corne next?"I
"I intend to bave a nice large barn and somne choice cattle;

then 1 shahl bssild. a good. bouse and prepare te Lake constert.
There isn't a botter farta than maine for miles arouod, and I
muet makre the beet Improvensents possible. Then, coone day,
we'll have the hest, et everytblng."

"But îvho will share It îvith you ?"
lVby, my tainily, et course! "Iopening his eyes sride with

astonisisment.
IlAi except Clarm, you mean" IIbse replied seiemnly.
"'Wby, blartha, bow yeti tal! 1It le for bier l'in werking

-who else, I'd lice Wo know?"I
Il Now, Natban, just taite a tew plain îvords fromnyouroister,

irbe mens omily kirndness. I've bad experienoe, and in my
judgment Clara hasn't vitality enough te take bier through
another yearoet ard werk. I bave yourinterests et bourt, and
would net neediessly arcuse your terr; but I am convinced
that your wife je woaring eut. Sise must rest fronm this con-
st.nt labor or yeur ohîdren will soon be motberless."

IIDon't, Mart-ha, talk in tbat way 1 Clarm is &% wel as issual.
She was always sionder and delicate. I'd giadly have kept bier
in ease, but she knew she nsarried a poor man, and iras willing
Wo werk: up."I He was a little annoyed.

I doni>t net you have been kind and good te bier, and now
that sbe bas belped 1 work up' so far, I know yen will be glad
to gîve ber a vacation. You do not realize irbat IL le We
care for three ebjîdren and do al] the work that must be donc
in atarmheuse. She might bave been slender irben a girl, but
net carewora. To-nîght if you mIvl look at one et bier old pic-
tures, you wiii be convinced that 1 arn rbght."

"'Suppose you are; wbat then? "
IlHow nsuch weuld It coet toe end bier back Wo Ohsio for the

winter? I caokoep bouse."
"1Sirnpiy eut et the question. She wouidn't go, anybew,

Mlartba. "

I thouglst yeu didn't know It; but she is as bensesick as a
ehild te se bier tlather and mother. She basn't said so, she
nover cemplains, but an unutterabie longing filts lierceycesit
quick tearswbeo 8be speake et thons. Sure ef your consent
and rny Ailingos Wo keep lbeuse for ber, ebe would go
gladly."

'And you think it wouid do bier good ?"

'Uîideubtedly, and IL would ho the cheapeet niedicine yen
could give ber, and the eurest. Tbink It ever a day or se,
Nathan."

That evening Martisa was net surprised Wo sc a startled,
anxlous look on bier brotber's face ns hoe olosely regarded bis
wt e, whenever hothougbtirniueîtunobserved. Hushande are
et ton the bllndest et aIl panions ln regard We their wives, but
Nathan was convineed.

That night wbon tboy were alone, ho suddeniy exclainîed-
'< Clara, howv wouid yen like te visit your motisor this fali V"
She looked at hlmi a moment la silence, whiile a ave et crins-

son swept ever bier pale face. Thon turning away she said,
suddenly-

" Don't talc about it, Nat; 1 know ira can't aliord lt, and
I'd rather net speak et it."

«lBut me can afeord IL, aîsd Martha, ie wiiiing te keep bouse
fer me. Now, deyen sant tego, dear?'

There was an unconseicoue tone et reproach ia bis voice, and
a lookr of pain in bis face wbich ebe couid net understand.

IlOh, Nathan !» sbe sobbed, witb bier face hidden on bis
shoulder, "1den't Imagine that 1 love yen any the luss, or ans
tired of our little home ; but 1 do mant Wo go. Juetno5W th<'re
is notblng in the werld I want se rnuch'as to sec tather and
mother."I

"WVehl,thon, yenshah go, littla mife. Don't cry se ;ldidn't
kueir yen cared se mucis; but that settIles it; you shalh go."I

Af ter Birs. Tracy and the baby were gone Martba looked
around tise unernamented reoresand resolved that there eheuld
ho somnetbiog X50w, Roinetbing bright and eretty, te welcome
back the bouse-keceper. The Il'tront room " had nover been

f urnishied, but alter considering bier resourees, Martheathought
she could persuade Nathan into buying a carpet.

IIA carpet?-why Martha l" e exelaimed rit lier proposai,
ton, astonished to say more.

IlWhat wvas Clara's oid borne like? Yon don't want lier to
notice too sharp a eontrast on lier return, " said the Buster,
quietly.

IlI rnay get a ncw carpet,"I thoughtfully "but s0 linan3'
things would have to follow."I

IlNat, when tather and mothet died we were golng todivide
things, but you bad no home then, and while John aud 1 stay.
ed everything rcmained the saine. When 1 came here 1 sold
or paoked everything, and there le a big box for yeu, which je
on the wvay out here. Ilesides bedding and clothing, there are
pictures, vases, curtains, a table spread and some of mother's
nh00 rug8. They wvîll heip te furnisb the roomn. 1 guess you eau
afford to, luy a cane-seat rooker and two chairs, and we'I1 rnake
the rest."I

11I'd like to knowv how "
"There are twe bottemiese chaire in the granary; 1 will

ehonize the trames, cushion seat and baek, and with stripe of
embroidory and heavy f.inge tbey will look handeome. The
old rocker wbich je forever corning to pieces can b honde
and troated likewiee, minus the rockers, and you'll bave an
easy chair. A pine table, whicha you can maire, stained and
varniabed, and covered witb the spread, whll do nioely."

«"%ell it sounide aticable. l'il help aillIen."
"There will be ottomans te make, a mantie te put up, and

the cornice for the curtains. ILi will take laIl our spare tirne
ail winter ; but bew pleaeed Clama wli ha.

1I intend te have everything fiee for bier soins day."
"Ves, Nat; but a wornan muet have eornathing to live on in

the nieantiine. There's a love et thehbeautitul inlvery woma'e
heart, and it must he satlsfied. If surreunded by grand
fconery, the mnd efn focd on that; but hore la this level,
menconous country, I believe the homes sbould ha very
bright and attractive."

IlThere may bc Berne truth in that, but I nover thoughtof it
befort-," replied Nathan.

"I Is not common for a man Wo think about the home as a
weman. does, for be nsingles isith the werld, while most et bier
hours are spont inside the tour walls. Clara had no time te
fix up anything; that baby was a sight of trouble; but if you
and the bildron help we oaa do wonders."

And they did. WVhen Clara came home tour rnontbs later
she scaroely koew the place.

IlCorne and look rit your wife," wblspered Martha, whon
Nathan had finished the obore8suad was ready for a happy
evening.

There ehe was i the pretty roons, chattlng with the ohildren.
Joy and gladness shone through bier face, which had lost ItS
sbarpnoss ami palor, and there wua an elssticity in ber asove-
mente wbicb realled bier ghrlbood.

IlShe looks ten years younger, Martha ; and if 1 cab help it
she shail never work se again. Yeu've taught me a leoson l'i
flot torget. We'll take ail the cemfort we cao now, if we neyer
get a big bouse."

Il bartha bas made thie se, pretty that we shan't want
another,"' exclaîmed Clara, hearing bis lust remark rie they
entered flhe roorn. I 'in se thankfui Wo you al] for this
pieasant home-coming."

IlMartha deserves the thanke for she planned IL ail," said
Nathan, catching up the baby.

IYen are a jewel, Marthe.; and te tbink that 1 was afraid et
you and dreaded te have you corne!"I

IlWas that bocause you knew I was an old maid ?'I nsled
Martba, laughing.

IlYes, that iras just it. 1 dldn't knew, you see, that you
were such a hlessed old maid."-Heae eh d(oe.

A BRAVE GIRL.
IT was a sorry outlook for the levers as they partod that

night for thore seened ne prospect In the future of their lever
having enough money We get married. Phillip Crane had ]ost
bis position as school teachor, wus in peer health, ansd te cow
bis misfortunes bis Aunit Barbera wua coming on tron, Nts s
Scotia We make bier home with hlm.

But bis sweetheart, Ariadne Brown, was a brave spirit. She
said she would watt for bim if ià was for ton years, or torever,
if It came te, a pinch. Ali the way home, altor she left, hM,
she was solving in bier mmnd how she could maIre moaey.

If there 'yas only a littie capital Wo be got at she might maise
email fruits or rua a hoarding bouse, but whero was the money
Wo corne fromn? that ivas thse question. But here the thread of
bier eager anticipations svas snapped In twain by the unex-
pected apparition ef an, old wreran in a poire bonnet and a
black bombazine cloak.

Il 'vo corne frons the railroad depot," eaid this vision, look-*
ing aronnd in a bowildered sort of wey. " And l'us afeard


