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_ _Ctbof ceILiterature,
BY A WA Y SHE KNEW NOT.

BY MARGARET M. ROBERrSON,

CHAPTER XXV. (C'ontizued.)

Mr. Hume did net answer her at once.. He opened again
ibe letter which be beld and read if from beginning te end. It
was a letter frorn Dr. Fleming, of Aberdeen, teliing hlm of the
state in wbicb Brewnrig was lying, and of bis relations with
Allison. He ieft if te Mr. Hume te decide whetber or net
Ailisen sbould be toid of Brownrig's condition, and te advise
her wbat she eugbt te do. He said that Mr. Rainy, wbe bad
long been a friend of the Bain Iamiiy, sfrongiy advised thaf she
shouid corne at once te Aberdeen, and added, at Mr. Rainy's
request, that as Mr. 13Brownrig bad kept up Do close interceurse
witb any one belonging te bim, if migbt be much for Ailison's
interesf te respond in a friendly spirit te tbfs cail. Dr.. Flem-
ing, for birnself, said that if rnigbt be for Aliison's future peace
cf mmnd, if she could tell this man that she had forgiven bis
sin against ber. The disciosure of Crombie rendered if un-
necessary te discuss this letter witb ber.

IlAllison," said, Mr. Hume, affer some time of silence, "lne
one can décide this maffer for yeu. Vou need nef fear hirn
any more,, and if is well that be should know that yeu bave
forgiven bim. And if wouid be well aise for you."1

"lHave 1 forgiven bim ? I do net know. I wisb bim ne Mi.
I nevér wisbed him any iii, even at the wersf, and if he is dying

Allison paused, and'a loek of soeefing like ferrer passed
over ber face, but she did net utter ber tbought.

"lAilison," said Mrs. Hume, I 1fbink there is inucb in whaf
Crombie said. If you are able truly te forgive bis sin against
yeu, if migbt help hirn te believe-it migbt open bis eves
te see that the Lord aise is wiiiing te forgive and receive
him."

I. Yen must trust in God, and de net tr,y te look beyond the
doing cf present dutv. The way is dark before veu. But one
whd loves you secs if al!, and lie will iead you te the end,
wbatever if mav be. I cannet sec the end, but, Allison, 1
dare net bid you nef te go," said Mr. Hume, soiernnly.

Allison looked frern one te the other, and ever ber face
for a moment came the lest look-tbe look belpiess and hope-
iess, wbich tbey bad wendered at and grieved over, in -the
first days of ber cemning among thern. But if passed away, and
she rose, saying;-

"Then the seener 1 go the better, and 1 need rny tirne."
"And, Allison, reinember, wbafever bappens we arc' nef f0

lese sigbt cf one another. There is ne need for rnany words
between us. Tbis is your berne. Cerne back again as seen
as you arc able.

Mr. Hume said the same as be sbeok ber hand. Mrs.
Hume wenf witb ber f0 the room wbere littie Marjorie was
sweetly sleeping. The twe w9rnen bad soinetbing te say te
each other. Tbey spoke very quietiy, and wben, she said
good-night, the minister's wife kissed and blessed ber wif b a
full bearf.

Strangely enougb, Allisen feul asieep as soon as ber head
touched the pillow. The dawn found ber up, and ready for the
long walk te the peint wbere she was te f ake the mail ceach te
Aberdeen. If cannet be said tbat sheh~ad ne misgivings, ne
faintness cf beart, as she turned on the bihl-top, and iooked
back on the bouse wbicb bad been first ber refuge, and then
ber berne fer se long. For even when she was far away frern
Nethermuir, and from Scotland, if was te the manse ber
thougbts turncd as home.

IlShahl I ever sec if again ?" she asked berself, sadly.
1And bew wili if be with me then ?"1

But ber courage did nef fail ber. She remernbered dis-
tinctly, or rather, she saw clcarlv the forlorn creature, wbo on
that drear Nevember day, neariy tbree years ago, stood look-
ing down on the littie tewn.

" Poor seul ! " said she pif ifully, as if if had been sorne one
cisc whe stoed belpless and fearful there. IlAy ! peer seul !
But was she nef wcll welçomed, and mercifully deait witb
there, fi sbe came te berseif again ? And bas nef geodness
and rnercy foleowed ber ail ber days since then?> Wby sbeuid
I be so sore afraid ?"

And se on the strengfb of that'sbe went peacefully, f111 sbe
came te the place wbere she was to take the coach, for wbicb
she bad te wait a wbile. Wben she was seated in if she was
serry that sbe bad nef sent on ber bundie wifb if, and walked
the resf cf the way. When she was seated in if she was serry
that she bad nef sent on ber bundie witb if, and waiked the
rest of the way. Fer the ceaseless droning talk ef twe old
men, who sat beside ber, wearied ber, a'nd the oafhs and
bluster of fwo younger men, wbo came in later, made ber
angry and afraid. And altogether sbe was very f ired, and nef
cn cenurageous as she had been in the morning,» wben she,

yen what I arn te de? I must bave cprne te you even if be
had not sent me. I must tell yeu-only yeu may nef bave
time. But if you understeed ail], I think yen wouIld wisb te
heip me,-and-my courage is like.to fail."

IlMistress Allisen, yen necd fell me nefbing that if wiil
trouble yen te tell. I ken eneugb cf yeur stery te make me
wish te help you te de whaf yeu believe te be right. And
what I can do, I will do witb ail rny beart."

THE CANADA. PRESBYTERIAN.

Allison's answer was a sudden burst of weeping such as no
one had ever seen from ber before. While it Iasted, the doc-
tor turned away and occupied -hirnself at bis desk.

IlI hope you will excuse me, sir," said Allison in a littie
"I arn tired, for one tbing, and-you are so kind. And I arn

flot sure-tbougb I tbought 1 was sure-that I arn doing rigbt
in coming liere-"

."&I tbink I know wbat you wouid say. And-I think you
are right in wbat you d *esire to do. Mistress Allison, it is a
blessed thing to he able to forgive. And the greater the sin
against us, the greater tbe blessedness. And to attain to this,
our sacrifice must be entire. Notbing can be kept back."

"lBut 1 cannot but keep sornetbing back. 1 dare flot look
beyond--I tbink I desire to do God's will but-"»

"lAh ! do flot say 'but.? Be patient, if you cannot be joy-
fuI. You will be brougbt tbrougb. And then-you rnay help
to save a sinful soul. Can you seek to look beyond that?"

Allison shook ber bead.
" If I were wise and good. But it is only a littie since-

since I carne to trust Him, and whiles 1 doubt wbether
I do trust Hirn right, so fearful and faint-hearted arn 1. I
have aye been willing to forgive if I could be safe froni hlmi.
Oh ! yes. It was my fault too. 1 should have trusted God
and stood firm," said Allison, as she bad said so0 many times
before. IlAnd besides, it was bis own life that be ruined, as
weil as mine. Nay, he did flot ruin mine. I bave had mucb
to make me content with my life since then. If there bad
only been the chiid Marjorie, who loves me deariy, andi wbom
I love. And rny brother is doing well. Oh ! no, my life bas
flot been spoiled. And the best of ail I cannot speak of.
Forgiveness ! Ves, it is easy to forgive-if that were ail."

IlWeil, baving got thus far, be content for the present.
And now, Mistress Ailison, ]et me take the guiding of your
works and ways, for a time. I amn older than you, and ini
sorne tbings, wiser. You shall be drawn into no net, and you
shall make no vain sacrifice at the bidding of any one. if I can
prevent it. I believe you are striving to do rigbt. Now, ga
away to Mrs. Robh's, and try to sleep well, and wait tili you
hear from me. It may be in the morning, but it may be for
several days. Have you any woman 's work to keep you busy
tili then ?"

11I can find some, I daresay. 1 give ynu miany thanks for
your kind words. My heart is lighter since I have seen your
face. Yes, 1 will be patient and wait."

IlThat is the rigbt way. Be sure and keep yourself busy
about some kind of work tilI you hear from me again."

CHAPTER XXVI.

What we win anid hold, is tlirough ,oine strife.

Allison waited patientiy tbrough one day, and a littie ani-
ously through the second. On tbe third day there camne a
note from Doctor Fleming, formai and brief, offering ber the
place of nurse in the infirmary, wbich she had beld for a short
time three years before. Ailison was a littie startled« as she
read it, but she did not hesitate a moment in deciding to
accept it, and in the eveiing she went to see him, as hé had
requested ber to do.

" Yes," said the doctor as she entered, "i1 was sure youi
would corne; you are wise to corne. It wili be better for Vou
to have something to take up vour t1îme and your thoughts for
a wbile at least, and you %vilI be at hand. You rnust keep
strong and well, and you must take Up your abode witb NIis-
tress Robb. ýAnd, rny dear," added the doctor gravely, "i1
would advise you when Vou corne to wear a mutcb, and if it is
big and plain it will answer the purpose none the worse for
that. You'll be better pieased witb as little notice as miay be
for the present."

Allison smiled and assented. She carne to the place the
next day in ber straight black gown and bolland apron, a cap
of tbick rnuslin corering ail bier pretty hair.

And then a new life began for ber. The forrner time of
ber stay there came back very vividly, but the rnemory of it
did flot make ber unhappy. On the contrary, she was glad
and thankful that strength and courage had corne to ber since
then.

IlI will trust and not be afraid," she said t0 berself as
she came in at the door, and she said it rnany tirnes as she
went from one bed to another. Before the day was over, she
bad for the time forgotten ber own care, in caring for the poor
suffering creatures about ber.

There were no IIbad cases " in the room in whicb she had
béen placed. There were sorne whose chief complaint was
the aches and pains of age, brought on before their time by
bard labour and exposure ; poor folk who were taking a rest
after a season of sharper suffering, and making ready for
another turfi or two of bard work before the end sbould corne.

IlIt 15 Do' that I'm sae 'ill. I hae done rnony a day's work
with more suflering'on me than I have now. But oh ! i'n
weary, weary, I bae iost beart, and it's time I was awa'," said
one old woman who beld Allison's band, and g!azed at ber

prised herseif. She bad no tbought of speaking uatil the
words were uttered. She had no thougbt of speaking until
the words were uttered. She was only conscious of being
very sorry for thern, and of longing tohelp thern. But she bad
spoken rnany a word of comfort arnong them before ber work
there was done.

A little cbild witb a face like a snowdrop carne and looked
up at ber, touching ber hand. Allison took ber up in ber
arms, and carried her witb ber as she went on.

f MAv gtb, '$89.

."lDinna.be troublesome, Nannie," said a voice from a dlis-
tant bed.

"lCorne and see my mother," said the child.
Her mitaber was a woman whe bad been badly burned by

ber clothes taking flre, while she was in a drunken sleep. She
was recovering now, and ber little girl was ailowed te corne
and see ber now and then.

"lYe can do naetbing for me," she said as Ailison set down
the cbild beside ber ber.

"'No, I fear not, except that 1 might ease you a little, by
shaking up your piiiow and putting the bianketsstraight. Are
ye in pain?'

"I111 enougb. But it's Do' the pain that troubles me. I'ts
the fear that 1 mayna get the use o' mv bhand again."

"lOh ! 1 hope if mayna be s0 bad as that," said Allison,
shakffig up the piiiows and smnoothing the woman's rougb bair,
and fying ber crumpled cap strings under chin. IIWbat does
the doctor say about it ? "

( To 6e continuedl.)

1 will trustL." Se we say when we doubt, with uncertain
feet groping

In dark, slippery patbs, diily shown by faint stars over-
head ;

When our heart's arichor drags in th e sand, and we blend
fear and hoping

In a passionate prayer for the f rail bark by tempeat be.sted
When a friend's face a.verted strikeé coid to the core of

Our ioving,
When we lay lance in reist 'gainst, perchance, an invincible

foe,
Wbat is ours but to "ay, Il1 wili trust," by the promnie

disproving
Our force Vo fulfil, ani forecasting a future we ney'er can

know 1
'IL

"1 trusted." The words are a threnody, ceaselesei, undy-
ing ;0

The requiem of bopes and of hoiiness earth could net hoid.
'l'ey speak of defeat in the lists, of the wail underlying
The poean, the vow that is broken, the tale that is told.
WVben the cup bas been spilled at the lips, wben the

coveted biess3ing
lias siipped frein the grasp, when te prayer riscs feebly

and slow,
hooking bac k on the shame and te lotis, ail the failure

confessin g,
99i trusted," wc falter, recordiîîg a pust that allutertali

maust know.

But "I trust! " Wben we breathe iL, and icaît with the
strongth of our being

oit the truth of the solenin-lit stars;- plant our foot on the
rock-

Wben we close lip on lip ini a blindness of faith worth al
seting,

And with comrade strike palm in a clasp that no doubt
can unlock-

What needs more?' We have clirnbed to the sumniit,
have asted the glory

Given once, and but once in the power of fate Vo bestow:
Break the cup that bath beld the rich draught-shuV the

book; wbile Vhe story
StilI- hrobs with a biiss and a grandeur that only one pre-

sent may know.-Annie Rot 1well, in t1S Week.

A SCOT§LS'H SOHOOL EXAMINATI'ON.

llow often since 1 came here have 1 been thankfùl
for our excellent systemn of free education in Canada.
Some years ago the Compulsory Attendane Act came into
force here, and the people assented Vo it in the belief that
VheY werc about Vo have a f ree systcm of education. They
found, howcver, that, besidea being compelled Vo attend,
tbeY would aise be compellcd Vo pay fees, although heavily
taxed for educational purposes. Children bere are corn-
I)eiled by law Vo attend scbool at the age of five, and Vo pay
Vwopence halfpcnny a week besides. An officet' is appointed
Vo_11f hunt up the babies wbo d A%enoVpuin an apea-ance

excuse of non-payment jeS truc, the fees are provided out,-
of the paupers' fund."

IlThat is to say, the feca of the children are paid off the
rate which ie specially levied for the support of paupers1

"Eh-yefe."
"But why noV Ievy a Vax for generla1 editwation, sud


