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Choifce TLiterature,
BY A4 WAY SHE KNEW NOT.
The Storp of Alhison Saw,

BY MARGARLET M. ROBERTSON

, CHAPTER XX (Continued,)

Jacob Strong! John told his mother long afterwind, that
f the Bible had been searched from end o end to find « good
name for a good man, none better than that could have been
found for theiwr new friend. Not that eithier of the patriarch’s
names fitted him exactly. He was not a “supplanter,” and
though he was on the right side, as no one who knew him well
would deny or even doubt, yet if one had wished to tell lus
character in two words, it would not have been as “a soldier
of God " that one would have described lim. Lut he was
many ways very like the patriarch, as we see lum in the Bible
story. He was wise, he was wily, he was patient. He could
bide his time, and secure us chance, and when it came to that,
that he had to yield, or to humble himself, to meet loss, or to
dispense beyond what was pleasing to a man who took reason-
able satisfaction in getting and in holding, he could yet do it
without wincing visibly. He was fortunate in bemg n the
hapds of two good women, his mother and his wife, who knew
him well, and loved him well, #nd who were jealous for his
honour before men, and for hus singleness of heart before
God.

Of course John's knowledge of his character came later,
and by slow degrees. But even on this first night he was
greatly interested in his talk, which was at once * worldly
wise and heavenly simple,” as he afterward heard one of his
neighbours say. And Jacob was strong in nature as in name.
He could “hold on.” Hehad paid every dollar which his
farm had originally cost him, by the work of his own hands
on other men’s farms. And with the help of his mother first,
and then of his wife, * who each carried a good head on her
shoulders,” as he told John, he had made it pay. By and by
he added another hundred acres to the first hundred, and
later, when “the \Vestern fever” set in, and people began to
talk about prairie lands, and great wheat farmsto be made out
there in the far West, one of his neighbours sold out to him,
and Jacob's two hundred acres became four.

“And that 1s about as much as I wantto have on my
hands, till labour comes 1o cost less, which won't be for a spell,
as things look now,” said he.

All this he told to John while a second heuvy shower kept
him waiting. Before the rain was over, Willie Bain was at
rest for the night, in Mrs. Strong's south chamber. Then
John told alt that was necessary for them to hnow about the
lad,~how, though he had known friends of his at home, lie
had never seen the 1ad himself until he had met him by chance
on the lake shore. Finding him alone and ill, he had taken
him home and cared for him. Bain was better now, and would
soon be well. Yes, he meant to stay in the country. As to
himself, John could not say whether he would stay long or not .
the chances were he would remain for a time.

Then when the rain seeraed o..r, John rose to go. The
folk where they lived might be troubled about them. He had
something to do in the morning, bt in the course of the day
he would come back for his friend  And with many thanks for
their kindness to the lad, he took his departure

Since William Bain had acknowledged his name, John
thought it right that Mr. Hadden should be informed of his
arrival in the town, and next morming he went again to see
him, at his place of business. He was a good deal surprised
at the manner i which Mr. Hadden received him. It was
not at all as one receives a stranger, he thought, but the rcason
was soon made clear to him.

John Beaton was not altogether a stranger to Mr. Had-
den. His name had been mentioned in both letters . hich
Allison had written, as one who had been willing to befriend
her brother while he was n prison, and who wished to stll be
friend hum since he was set free.  John told of his meeting
with the lad, of s illness and his good fortune in falling inte
the hands of the kind people out at the farm

“ It must be the Strongs you are speaking of Certainly
he could be in no hetter hands, if he still needs 10 be taken
carc of. And the longer he is there. the better it will be for
him.”

“1 would hke well 1o leave ham there for a while, if they
were willing to keep tum. 1 wall see how things look when |
go out for him to-night.”

Of his own affairs or intentions  John said nothing  He
spent thes rest of the morning in looking about him, n order
to ascertain what sort of work there was to be done in the
town, to which he pught put ns hand with a hope of suceess.
There was building going on, and he came at last to a wide
yard, where stone-cutting was done, and he said to hunself,
that if they would but give lim a chance, he would fall w0, and
do his best for a while at least.

But he did not go to inquire at onve  He stand thinking
of the day when he first tricd his hand an the granite of
Aberdeen, and earned his shilling before he laid the hammer
down again.

“1 might have done better, but then 1 might have donc
worse,” he admitted with not unreasonable satisfaction. * And
if I take 1t up agawn, 1t nced not be * for 4 continuance,’ as auid
Crombic would say. I must see the lad fairly sct to honest
work, and then 1 may gomy way.”

He offcr ed’himself at thc place, and was taken on at once.
His wages were to be decided upon when lus first day's work
should be done, and 1t nced not be smid that s wages were of
the best.

Whert he went to the Strong farm that might, he found that
Mr. Hadden had been there before him. Willic Bain®s first
word to him was .

“Why did you never tell me that ye had seen our Allic®”

“Do ye no’ mind that, till last night you never told mne
your name? How was [ token?” added John, as Willichung
his head. “1 did ken you as soon as ever I saw your face.
Yes, 1 have scen your sister.  Sheis safe where she is No
cvil hand can touch her, and in a while she is coming out here
to you."

)Poor Willie was but weak vet, and the tears were running
down his checks, while John told him in few words what tus
sister had been doing, how she had won the respect of alt who
had known her, and how she had now gone away from Scotland
with a good friend, but was looking forward to the ume when
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she might join her brother, so that they might have again &
home together,

“And, Willie, my lad,” added John, gravely, “if 1 had a
sister like yours, I would make a man of myself for her sake.”

“You are a man already,” said Willie, &ith a sound which
might have been either a laugh or a soh.  ** As for me-~yes, 1
ken I havena been taking right care of myself for a while. 1
fell into ilt hands down yonder. But now I have you, and [
will be a man for Allie’s sake.”

They had heen tokens visible of the fact that the young
man had not been “ taking care _of himself,” but John had
spoken no word which betrayed his knowledge.

They were in the garden at this time, sitting in a wide,
green walk, between high rows of currant bushes, a great
apple tree making a grateful shade around them. By-and-by
they rose and walked up and down, John lending s strength
to help s fniend’s weakness ;  And he asked .

*Would you not like to stay here a little while ?”

“ Tl 1 get my strength back again? Yes, I would like it
well. 1 mean sometime to have land of my own, and could
begin to learn here the new ways that are needed in a new
country. Yes, I would like well to bide here for a while.”

He spoke eagerly and hopefully.

“1 wish Allie were here.  There would be no tear then,’
said Willie, looking up at John with Allie’s wistful eyes.

“ She cannnot come for a time. It 1s likely that she might
be sought for here—in Mr. Hadden's neighbourhood, I mean
But, Willie man, I think it is as well that she should not come
just now, even for your sake. It is you who would be looking
up to her, because she 1s wiser than you, and maybe stronger.
She would lead, and you would follow. That might be welin
a way. But it wonld be better, it would be far more manly for
you to learn to stand by your own strength -to walk by your
own wisdom. Of course, I mean by the help of God, in all
things,” said John, gravely.

“ Do ye ken Allie well 2 asked Willie, looking up into his
friend's face.

John hesitated a moment.

“I cannot say that I have known her long, or seen her
often. But I know that she has borne much trouble well and
bravely, and that she must be strong. And I know that she
has walked warily and done wisely in dithcult vlaces, so that
all those wito do know her well, respect her, and some few
people love her dearly—my mother among the rest.”

“You must tell me all about her some time,” said Willie,
with glistening eyes

“Yes,” said John. Then he paused before he added:

“T think, Willie, in speaking of your sister to any one here,
you should say nothing about her marriage, since it has not
been a happy one.”

Willie withdrew his hand from John’s arm, and turned
upon him with a face white with anger.

“Married*' Happy' I'll swear that he has never touched
her hand, nor looked in her face since that cursed day. Call
you that marriage ? ¥

“Thank God !” said John ; “and may he never touch her
hand, nor look upon her face. Gently, my friend, she is safe
from him now.”

Then he led him back to the shadow of the apple tree, and
told him more about his sister. He told how she had lived at
the manse, and how they had valued her there. He told of
little Marjorie, whom her father and mother had entrusted to
Allison’s care, and of the child’s love for he and how Allison
had been helped and comforted through her i0ve for the child.
She was quite safe now, so far away in the South, «nd no one
would harm her while she was in Mrs. Esselmont’s care. John
talked on till the lad had grown quiet again, and then they
were called to tea.

“he first words that Grandma Strong said when they
came in together were -

“You don’t think of taking that boy back to that hot place
to-night, doyou? I don’t think you had better —for a day or
two, least.”

[t was all very casily settled after that. John was glad to
agree with the dear old woman. Willie was to stay at the
farm till he was a little stronger.

“We're glad to have him stay. Don’t you say a word
aheut it,” was the younger Mrs. Strong’s answer, when john
tried to thank her for all their kindness to his friend, for whom
he felt responsible, he said, untl he should be strong and
well.

“ \ ou had better stay and help us through with haying and
harvesting.  You could pay your way and his too, and have
something over,” said Mr. Strong.

But John had his own work laid out before him, and n-
tended to make long hours, so that he could hardly hope
10 come out to see his friend for a while.

« Come Saturday might and spend Suanday.
mecting here as well as there.”

And John answered -

“Yes, I will be glad 10 come.”

Dces this sudden friendship, this acceptance of utter
strangers, without a word spoken in their behaif, except what
they spoke for themselves, scem strange, unhikely, impossible ?
1t did not seem strange to  john, tll he came to think of it
afterward as he walked home. Face to face with these kind
people, their mutual interest secmed natuzal enough. In
thinking about it, as he went swiftly oa in the moonlight, he
dud not wonder a little. And yet why should he wonder ? he
asked himself.

*Honest folk ken onc another, with few words about .
It has happencd well, and—not by chance,” added he, rever-
cntly, recalling many a one at home who would have him
often 1n their thoughts at the best place  and thinking espea-
ally of two, who in all quiet moments, would be “ remember-
ing " both lum and his friend there

It must not be forgotten that ali this happened many years
ago, before all the nations of the carth had turned their faces
toward the West, in search of a refuge from poverly and
tyranny, disgracc or despair.  Thers was room cnough, and
land cnough for all who were wilhng to work and t0 live
honestlv. Every strony and honest man who came, while he
bettered himself and those who belonged to him, did good
also to his ncighbours, and to the county at large. And soin
those davs. a< a rule, ndw-comers were well received. But
beyond this, John and his friend were hiked for their own sakes,
and might well rejoice at the welcome which they got at the

farm-housc, for a great many good things and happy days
came to them through the friends they found there, before atl
was done.

It 1s possible that if John had not met in with William
Ban in those circumstances, he might have travelled about
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for a while till he was strong again, and then he might have
turned his face homewatd. If he had found the lad well, and
doing well, he might have contented himself with leaving him
to the kindly care, or to the unobtrusive supervision of Mr.
Hadden, who had known his family, and who had promiscd
to befriend him. But John could not quite free himself from
a sense of respousibility with regard to Willie Bain. He
must keep sight of him for a while. He liked the lad from the
first, and soon he loved him. He would not he losing time by
remaining a few weeks. He meant to travel by-and.by, and
see the country, and in the meantime he might do something
to:ard helping Willic to make a man of himself for Allison’s
sake,

So he went to the stone-yard, and did his day’s work with
the rest, It was hard work for a while. He had got out of
the way of it somewhat, and he had not got back his strength
altogether. The day was long, and he was glad when night
came. After the first week, however, he was himself again,
and then be grew strong ahd brown, and was as fit for his
work as ever he had been, he told his mother in the second
letter which he sent her, after he began.

He told her about William Bain,  But that was for herself
alone. As no one else in Nethermuoir had ever heard of the
lad, st was not necessary to speak of him there, lest his name
nught be mentioned in the hearing of some who might not
wish bim or his sister well. He did not write to Allisnn akout
her brother Mr. Hadden did that, and the story of John's
kindness to the lad lost nothing 1n being told by him.

Before the summer was over, john had begun to consider
the question, whether, after all, it might not be as well for him
to stay where he was, and take up a new life in a new land.
His mother had more than once in her letters assured him of
her willingness to come out to him should he decide to remain
in America. But there was t- be no haste about it.  He must
be quite certain of himself and his wishes, and he must have
won such a measure of success, as to prove that he was not
making a mistake, before she joined him. [t might be better
for him to be alone for a while, that he might be free to come
and go, and do the very best for himself. The best for him-
self, would be the best for his mother. And in the meantime
she was well and <trong, in the mids: of kind friends, and con-
tent to wait.  And she would be more than content to join him
when the right time carae.

And so John tollowed his mother’s counsel. FHe kept his
eyes open and * worked away,” and by the end of the first
year, he began to see his way clear to “the measure of suc-
cess " which his mother desired for him. He had proved him-
self, as a workman, worthy of the confidence of those who had
employed him, and as a man, he had won the esteem of many
aone besides. That he worked with his hands, did not in that
country, at that time, necessarily exclude him from such
society as the town of Barstow ofiered. But it made him
shy of responding to the advauaces of some of the people who
lived in the big white houses among the trees along the street,
and who went to the same church in which, after a few weeks
of wandering, here and there, John settled down

The only people whom he came to know very well during
his first year, were 1the Strongs at the farm, and the Haddens.
Mr. Hadden was friendly with him fream the first, because he
was a fellow-countryman, and because he was a friend of
\Willian Bain’s. Afterward, they were more than {riendly, for
better reasons. Mr. Hadden had no cause to feel surprise in
finding n & skilled workman from his native land a man of
wide reading and intelligence. He had found many such
4mong his countrymen who had come to seek a home in his
own adopted country. But John Beaton was different from
most of those with whom he had come in contact, n that it
was not necessary in his case, that allowance should be made
for unconscious roughness of manner or speech, or for ignor-
ance of certain ways and usages of society, which are trifling
i themselves, but of which 1t is desirable that one should be
aware.

But at this time John did not care much for society of any
kind. He never had cared much for it. In Nethermuir he
had * kept himself to himself,” as far as most of the townfolk
were concerned, and it must be owned, that beyond his own
small circle of friends in the manse, and in one or two other
houses, he had not been a very popular person. He had no time
to give to anything of that sort, he had always said, but he might
have found the time, if he had had the inclination. He had not
much leisure in Barstow. Still, in the course of the first two
years, he came to know a good many people in the way of
business : and in connection with the work undertaken by the
church to which he belonged, he also made friends whom he
valued, but his first friends were his best friends.

All that neced betold of the first three years of his residence
in Barstow, may be gathered from a letter which he wrote to
his mother about that time.

“ You ought to be a happy woman, mother, for you have
goften the desirc of your heart. Do you not mind once say-
ing to me, that you desired for me nothing better in this life,
than that I should do as my father had done, and make my
own way in the world:  Well, that is just what I am doing.
There s this difference between us ~that 1 have got*a
measure of success ' on casier terms than my father did. 1
am not a rich man, and I have no desire 1o be one—though
cven that may come in time Butl stand clear of debt,
and Isee a fair way to success before me. 1 have ‘got
on’ well, even for this country, where all things move more
rapidly than with us at home.

“ 1 have had two friecnds who stood by meall these years.
They have helped me with their money, with their names, and
with their influence. 1 might, in the course of time, have
gotten on without their help, but they have taken pleasure in
standing by me, like truc friends.

“Yes, 1 have liked my work, and my way of life, thzugh to
vou I will own that ! have somcuimes weaned of them—and of
everything else. Isut one’s hife must go on till God’s will brings
1t to an cnd, and I know of no other way that would suit me
better now. And between whiles, as I have told you before, 1
find higher work which I am able to help along.

“ And now, dear mother—when are you coming home?
—For 1thisis to be your home, is it not? You say you arc
able to come alonc.  But if you can wait a few months longer

t will go for you. I have buildin;; going on in different parts
of the uity, and the foundation of your own house is laid, on
the knowe (knoll), which I have told you of, beneath the maple
trees, and full in sight.of the great Jake into which the sunsinks
every night of the year. In six months it will be ready for
you, and I shall be ready 1o cross the sea to bning you home.

* 1 long with all my heart to have my mother here. 1 think
1 shall be quite content when that time comes.



