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BY A WAY SHE KNEI NOT,

The Starp of Allison Bain.

ROBERTSON.

MARGARET M.

By

CHAITER 1.
¢ Was she wrong 1
Is 1t wrong in the Lird to escape from the snare of the fowler
Is it wroog in the huated deer, 1o flee to thescreening thicket 1"

Dr. Hadden was standing at the open door of the maase,
waiting patiently while his housckeeper adjusted his geay
plaid on his shoulders 1n preparation lor 2 lung nide over
the hills,  His faithful Barbatu was doing her part protest-
10g, but she was dutng 1t carefully and well,

“ Such aday ast1s!” sad she, * Suchatime of rain !
Indeed, sir, I canna think for you to go so far.  Mighwna
ye just bide still at home till they come to the kitkyard?

But the mimister shouk his head. ‘1 will need to
;io, ."B'arbara. Toink of puur Allsun Bain on this sorrowlul
day.

Ay, poor Allie! I'm wae for her this sorrowful day, as
yesay. Grealy she'll need a good word spoken to her.
But in a’ the rmin—and at your age—""

** Ayl Iam a goud ten years older than the man we are
to lay in the grave. I mighi, as ye say, meet them at the
kirkyard, but I must sce that desolate baun.  And [ think
it may be fair.”

It was June, but it Jooked more like November. so low
lay the cluuds, aad su clase huni the msst uver ali the val-
ley. For a week the sun had hidden his face, and either in
downpour ot in dnizzle, the rain had fallen unceasingly, till
the burn which 1an down betweea the hills had ove:Bowed
its banks and spread useif 10 snailow puuls over the level
hzids below. The toads wouid be *‘sofi and deep,” as
Barbara said, and the way was long.  But even as she spoke
there was an opeming 10 the cwuds and the wind was
¢ we.nng round ta the right at,” for the promise of a fair
day, 1.nd 1t was carly yet.

¢ .and ram or shine, I must go, Barbara, as ye see your-
selt. The powaey s suretooted. And my son Alexander
15 going wih me, so there is nothing to fear.”

And s the two men set out together, ** My son Alexan-

der,” waose name the minister spoke with sucn loving
puae, was the youngest and best beloved of the many sons
and daughters who had veen burn and ured 1n the manse, of
whom some were ** scaiered tar and wide,” and sume were
resuing beside their mother 10 the hirhyard cluse ac hand.
In his youth, Alexander had given ** sume cause for anxiety
to tus father and muther,” as outside {olks put it delica ely,
and he had gune awav to Amernca at iast, to begin again—
to make a man of mmseil, ur to pensh vut of sight ot (heis
loving and lunging eyes. That was more than hfieen years
before this ume, and he had not perished out of sight, as so
many waoderers from lovieg humes have done. ie had
lived and struggled with varytag fortunes for a time, but he
had never faned vnce to wate s half yearly letier to his
father and mother at hume.  The folk of the olden time did
not write nor expect so many letters as are written and sent
nowadays, aod the father and mother hived hopefully on
one leder it another came,  And for a while tue lad wrote
that he was making a living, and hat was all, and thea he
wrote tha: he was doing weil, and just when he was almost
ready to tell them that he was coming home to show
them his young wife, there came word to him that
his mother was dead. Then he had no heart to go home.
For what would the manse be wuhout his mother to wel
come them there?
. So hesent home to his father a gift of money for the
poor cf.ibe pansh, and stayed where he was, and did well
sull, with fair prozpents of sume time baing a rich man, and
then—2alter more years—God touched him, oot in anger, but
1n love, though He tovk from him his only son and best be-
loved child. For then he remembered his father who had
loved him, and borne with lum, and forgiven ham through
his troubled youth, and had sent him away with his
blessing at last, and a great longing came upon him to
see his father's face oace more.  And so he kad made haste
to come, fe-uop allthe way lest he might find the manse
empty a7d his father gone. It wasa home-coming both sad
and glud, and the week of raia had been well-filled with 2 his-
tory of all things joyfut and sorrowful which had come to
them and thars, in the years that were gone.  And to-day
father and son were taking their way over the hills, so
famaliar to both, yet so s.range to one of them, on a sorrow-
ful errand.

They kept the tigh road for i. while, and then tarned iato
a broken path uver the tugher grouad, the acarest way to
the farm of Grassie, where the *‘goodman” who had
ploughed and s swed and gathered the harvest for fifiy years
and mote lay dead of a brokea heart.

Slowly and 2arcfully they moved over the uneven ground
which giadually ascended and grew less wet as they weat
on, the son keeping by his {ather s side where the rvughness
of the way ocrmatted, in stlence, or oaty exchanuing a word
now and then. Th: clouds parted as t.cy reached the hill-
top, and they turned to look bhack oo the wide stretch of
low land behind them, which *l!ooked in the sunshine,”
the mumister sard, ** ke a new made world.” They lin-
gered for 2 while.

** \WWe nced aut be o haste. It takes the folk long to

ather at such 2 ume, tor they witl come {rom far, and 1t is
weary waiting  But I mus® have ume for 2 word with Alli-
son, poor lassie, before they carey acr father away,” added
he with a sigh.

** Bat the sun may shine for Aliison vet, choughthisisa
dark day fur her and a wost sad uccasion  Though her
father's headstone be coid, let us hope that she may yet sce
good days in the home of her hushand.”

Bat the auatster shook his head,

*¢ She muu see them shere if <he is ever tn see pood dags

. again, ba: my fears are stroager snan ay hopss. Oal man
Alex ! I'm wac for bonny Alliec Ban.”

*¢ Is her husband such a wretch, then?®

*“ A wretch? Dy oomeans. I hope not. But heis e
dour man of nearly twice her years, An honest man?
Well, I have never heard him accused of dishonesty, A
hard man he has been called, but he suits our thriftless laird
all the better for that. Ile has kept his place as factor at
Blackhills for fifteen years and more, and has grown tich,
they say—as riches are counted am»ag folk who for the most
part are poor.  And he is respected—in a wiy.”

** Well, if I had been asked about it, I would have said
that it was a rise in the woild for Allic Bain to be made the
mistress of the factor’s fine house over yonder. I suppose
he might have looked for a wife in almost an, of the bztter
families of the country-side, without much chance of being
refused.”

* Yes, but he is said to have set his heart on Allison Bain
years ago when she was only a child—a strange-like thing for
such a manto do. He went'to work wanly, and got her father
and even her mother on hisside—or sv it is said.  Bat Allie
herself would have naaght to say to him. Ste laoghed at
first, and then she scoffed at his advances, and' Willie, her
only brother, upheld her in het scorning—for a while.  But
VWilue weat wrong—and from bad to wurse ; but nuw he is
in the tollbooth at Aberdeen, as you have heard. But I
believe that even now the poor lassie w.uld have a tauer
chance of a peaceful life if they wese to get away to begin
again together, when his time is over, than she ever can hope
for in the house of her husband. And the Iad would be
stronger, and have a better chanée with his sister’s he:p. 1
fear—though 1 would say 1t to none but you—~I tear that
Allison s content was won at last by no fair means.”,

* I mind Willie, a nice lutle lad, merry and frank and
ltlv‘ell-'('ioing. I should never have thonght of such a fate for

im.

* Yes, frank he was, aud a fine lad. in many ways; but
he wa. not of  strong will, and was easily led away,  Alli-
son was the far stzonger of the two, even when they were
chudeen. It ureaks my heart to think what a woman she
might have become in favourable circumstances, and now, I
fear, she has much suffenng befurs her. Her mother's
helplessness—she was bedridden for years befure she died—
laid too much oo Allison, and she has gruwn changed, they
say, and hard. She was aye more like her father than her
muther, cxcept for her sweet looks.”

‘* And how came the marriage about at last?  And where
was her brother 2

* He had fallen into trouble by that time, He had gut
in with ill fulk that made usc of him for their own purposes.
There had been much meddhing with the game on the
Blackhiils estate, and one night onc of the pamekeépers
£ot a sure hurt 1n a fight with some of those who had been
long suspected. His hife was despaited of for 2 time, and
it was on Willie Bain that the blame was laid. At any rate
he kept out of the way. It was said afterward that Brownng
had wrought on hisfears through some of his companions, and
inth .acantime to save her vrothe:, as she thought, Alh-
son’s Lonsent was won.”

*“ It will be an ill day for Browrrig when Allison shall
hear of that,”

** I doubt she has heard of st already. Al Iknowis soun
told. Brownng came to me one night, saying that Allison
Baia had promised to marry him, and that the marriage must
be 1o haste for this reason and for that, and chiefly because
the mother was near her end, and would die happier know-
ing that her dear daughter was 1p good keeping.  Tnis was
for me, 1t seemed—{or I was told afterward that the @ et

was 10 nu state for days before that 10 know what w+  ang
on about her.

“ As for me, I had many doubts. But I had ppot-
tunity to speak to her or her father Gl after their o, s2s had

been cned in the kirk, and I thought 1t was tools:e 10 speak
then. But oh, man! I wish I had. For when he brought
her dowa to the manse with only two {friends to witness the
marnage, and I saw her face, my heast misgave me, and 1
had to say a word to her whatever might bappen. So,
when Brownrig's back was turned fur a minute, I took her
by the hand, and we went intv my study together; and 1
asked her, was she 2 willing bruide? Then there came a
look on her face like the shadow of death ; but before she
had power to utter a word, the door opened, and Brownng
came in. An angry man was ke, and for 2 munute he
looked as if he would stuke me down, as I stood holding
her hands in mine.

¢ ¢ Allison,’ I said, ¢you must speak to me. Remembar
this thing which you arc to do will be forever.  When once
the words are spoken there can be mo escape. May God
help you.'

** She wrung her hands from mine. and cried out:

¢ ¢ There 1s no escape now. And God has forgorten us.’
And then she looked round about her ke a caged creawure
secking for a way vut of it all.  \When Brownrig would have
put hus hand on her, though he did it gemly, she shrank
from him as if she feared a blow. The wan s eyes wete like
coals of fire ; but he was a sirong man, and he put great
constraint upon himsell, and said calmly :

***I am at a loss to undesstand what you wouald be at,
sit.  You heard the banns published.  Was ihere aay 1a che
kuk that day who had 2 word tosay agasast i 2 I think
you can hardly refuse to do your part.’

¢ 1 said, ¢ Allie, where is your brother? WWhat does he
say to all this 2 Wbat says he to his sister’s marnage to 2
wan old cnough to be her father 2°

** Browarig's face was an ill thing to see, but he said
quictly cnough, * Yes, Allic, my woman, tell him where
your brother 13,—if yc ken, and where he is ke to be suon
il he gets his desents.  Speax, lassic.  Tell the minister if
you arc going to draw back from your word now.’

* A grear wave of colour came over her face, and it was
oot till this had passed, leaving it as white as death, that
she said hoarsely that it bad to b, and there was no use to
struggle ngainst it more.

** He has premised one thing,' said she, ¢ and he shall
promise it now in your prescoce. I am to go straight hone
to my fathes’s house, and he is not to trouble mc nour come
pear m= il my mother i safe in het grave.”

‘* And then she turned 0 bim: ¢ You hesr! Now you

are to repeat the premise in the minister’s hearing, before
we go out of this room.’

* e would fain have refused, and said one thing and an
other, and hummed and hawed, and wonld have taken her
hand to lead her away ; but she put her hands behind her
and said he must speak before she would ro.

‘“* And is not a promise to yourself enough? And wil
you draw back if I refuse?’ But he did not persist in his
refusal to speak, for she looked like one who was fast losing
hold of herself, and he must have been afraid of what might
happen next.  For he said gcnllg, always keeping a great
resteaint upon himself, ¢ Yes, 1 have promised. You shall
stay in your father’s house while your mother needs you,
I promise—though I think you might have trusted to what
I said before.’

' Alex, my lad, I would give all T have in this world
I had held out another hour. For the words that made
them man and wife, wepe handly spuken, when that hap
pened which might have saved them both a lifetime of
musery, They had vnly passed through the gate on the
wty home, when down the hillside, like a madman, came
Willie Bain.  And far and harl he mast have ran, for e
was spent and gasping fur brcath when he came a.d
his hand upon his sister.  * Allie 1’ he said, * Allic !’ and
he could say no mare. But sh' the face of his sister!
May I pever see the Lke lovk on face of man or wuman
again.

¢ ¢ Willie," she said, * have you made what I have dune
vain! Why are you here ?'

¢ What have you Jdune, Allie? And why shouldna I be
here? Stone is well again, even if 1t had been me tha
sttack the Lluw—whicti 1t was nut—thudgh I micht ha.e
had sume risk of n.' fewng just able to prove ite  Alie,
what have you done?

"dBul she on y Iaid her white face on his breast withuuta
word,

¢ Allie,” gasped her biao her, as he caught sight Jf
Brownuig, ¢ gou havena givea youtself to yon man —y .
deevil, I should betiersay 2 They tulid me over vonder iha
i{l wus 1o be, but Isaid you scurned hum, and would sl
ast.

¢“Oh! Willie! Williel® she cried, ¢I scorned him, Lo
fur your sake I cuuldna stand fast.’

‘“Then Brownrig tok up the word. ¢ Young mas,
if you ken what is goud fur your ain safe'y, you'll disap
pear again, and keep out o' harm's way.  Bat that may
be as pleases you. Only miad, you'll have noihiog tu sy .
to my wife.’ !

“*Your wife! You 'lack heartel liar 2and villain ¢ * and
many a worse word besides dilthe ang y 1ad give him, and
when Browong lif ed his whip and made as if he mewr &,
stuke him, Willie 10ined from his sister and flew at hin, Lhe
a madman, 2ud —though I maybe shuuldaa say it -Bruwa
rig gt hus deseris fur unce, and he will caury the mal,
ihe lad left on him that day, to his grave. He was sure
Lutt. They pat him nto the gig in which he hal
brought Allison down to the manse, and carrisd him home,
.lx)nd the brother and sister walked togsther to their fathers

ousg.

* Theit muther was nearet her end than had been .o
posed, for she died that nicht, and before she was lad &
her grave there came an officer with a warrant to arrest poor
Willie on a charge of having done bodily hum to one of
Blackwell’'s keepers monihs befure.  Two of his counns
stoud surety fur him till aficr his mother’s buiial. Ny ew
dence could be pot against hum in (he matter and he wa
allowed to go free.  And then like a daft man, Br wng
had him taken up again on a charge of assault with intes!
to kill. It was 2 mad thing for him to do, it he ever h.pd
to win the goud will of Allisun, bat it was sail to me % §
onc who knew him well, that he was afraid of the lad, anl §
that he had goud reasun tu fear, also, that as lung as A’lise: §
was under the influence of het bruther, she would ncre §
come hume to him as his wife  But he might have waied A
to try other plans first,

¢ Poor John Bain, Allison's father, you ken, had hal @
much to bear what with onc trouble and another, for mary @
a day, and the last one fell heavier than them all. Oa & §
day when his son was condemned to an imprisonment fix [
cighicen munths, he had a stroke and he never looked ¢;
again, though b2 lingered a while, and Allison refused t
leave him. Browarigis a man who cares little what maf §
be his neighbour’s opinion with regard to him, bat he cald §
hardly ventuic to insist on his wife's coming home while ba B
father needed her, for there was no one clse to care fur the §§
poor old man. g

‘* He canic to the house while Mr. Bain lived, bat oz 3
tulll me who saw him there often, that since the day of 1 %
marriage Allison has neither given him good word nu: b, B
nut touched his hand, nix lif.cd her cyes to his fac
Doubtless ihe man must have his miscivings abwu haf§
and abuut what is to happen mow. It is a sad siqrf¥
thus far, with o pasivle grod cnlding as far as cas k@
scco.”

“Ay! a must sad story. Poor Allic! Thete scemsiy
fitile hope for hes, whatcvet may happen.  As 1. baf
bruthes, 1 should like 1o see him, and § as-uredly shall '
be pussible. I shuull likc 10 ake hum hume with mc alz
I go. and give him another chance.” =

** Ah ! thatis a good ward «f yours, 'ny son 1t wouldlef
well dune indeed to help the poor 1ad, who is n 1 Lal 2k
heart. I never will beaeve that  Bat I fear he wall dow
rood here, even if he can keep the land, which is doubv
nuw, fur things have gone ill wiih them this while, IR

f"’

Bruwung. even for Allic’s sake, would never furgive kel
brother.” B
¢ And it is as likely that her brother would never fx ¢
gicc him.  Allison m.y in timc forgive her hushand, cif8
may cnd in lwvin, bim after all. Time and change watigs
wonders.
Bat the minister could not agree with his son.
*Another woman mipht furgive and love kim, &
never Allison Bain, She can never honour him, anless X8
should greatly change, and then I doubt it mipht e 1l
late for love.” N
They were drawing near the house by this time, whe]

».



