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BY A4 WAY SHE KNEW NOT,

‘The Story of Allison Bain.
BY MARGARET M. ROBERTSON.

CUHAPTER V.

¢ e wales a portion with judicious care,
And * Let us worslup God,’ he says with solemn air."

In the minister’s home on Sabbath morning, the custom
was for the two eldest lads to take turns with ** the lass
in keeping the house, while all the rest, except Marjorie
and the two youngest, went to the kirk. It cannot be said
that this w.s felt to be a hardship by the lads—rather the
contrary, I am afraid—when the weather and the seasoa of
the year permitted them to spend the ttme in the garden,
or when a new book, not in the *‘ Index expurgatori
ous” of Sabbath reading was at hand, or even a beloved
old cae.

Of course there were Sabbath-day tasks to learn. Bur
the big boys were by this time as familiar with the Cate-
chism as with (he muliiplicaiion table, and a psalm, or a
paraphrase, or a chapter in the New Testamen , hardly was
accounted by .hem as a task.  Fiequent reading, and cun
stant heating at fanuly worship and at school, had made the
words of many parts of the book so familiar 1o them that
only a glance was nceded to make them sure of their
ground. It needed, perhaps, a second glance if another
repetition was suddenly required. It was *‘licht come,
licht go " with them —casily learaed, easily f{orgotten—in
the way of tasks. Bat in another way it was not so. The
Word thus learned **in the house and by the way,” and so
associated with all clse which their youog, glad lives held,
could never be quute forgotten ; nay more, could never—in
thco?' aad opintun at least—cease 10 be authorutative as
the law by which, wherevor they might wander, their
steps were to be guided.  But the chief thing to them at
present was, that even with *“1asks ™ to learn, there was
still time to ¢njoy their bonks,

The Jads had the firmest belief io their father’s power as
a preacher.  Bur it must be remembered that those wure
the days when a full two hours were autl cunsidered,
either by preacher or hearers, too lung to give to a dis-.
course. And the minister’s sons were <xpected so to listen
that they should be able 10 give to their mather, at eveaing
worship, all the *‘ heads and oaniculars "—and they were
usually many—and a good deal besides of the sermon.  In
those circumstances it 1s not surprising that their turn in the
summe=r garden, or even at the kitchen fireside, should
sometimes be prefereed to going tu the kirk.

So when it bLegan to be noticed that Allison quietly
made her arrangements to be in the house every sccond
Sabnath, instead of every third, as would have been fair,
Robin remonstrated.

““ It’s my turn at hume to-day, Allie.  No, Maysie, you
mustna grumble,  It's but fair that Allie should have her
turn at the kirk as weel as the rest of us,  You must just
content yourself with me. I'm to bide to-day.”

“I'm no’ carin’ to o 'o the kirk to-day,” said Allison.

~¢But that's no’ the question. I'm cann’ to bide at
home,' and as his muiher had alieady gune, and no appeal
could be made t. her, Lide he did, and su d Allisun.

When :his had huppened two o1 three imes, it_was con
sidered necessary to take nutice of it, and Mrs. Hume did
so, telling her quietly but firmly huw necessary it was
that the miaister’s huuschuld shuulld set a good exampie in
the place. And, beyund that, she sunght 10 make it cleat
that it was the duty of all to avail themselves of the privi-
lege of warshipping with God s people on iis day, in His
house. If Allison—being the davghter of ane who had
been in his lifetime an clder 1n the established kitk, as Dr.
Fleming had informed them—had any doubis of the pro
priety of worshipping with disseaters, that was another
matter. But she should go to her own kirk, if she could aot
take pleasure in coming to theirs.

¢ It’s a’ ane to m-,” said Allison.

But on the next fine Sabbath morning she availed herself
of the permissiun, and touk her way to the parish kirk. She
would like the walk, at any rate, she told herself, and she
did enjoy the walk dowa the lanes, in her own sad fashion ;
bat the lanes took her out of the way 2 little, and made her
late,

That night, at worship time, when Allison’s tarn came to
bz questivned as to what she had heard at the kick, she
could tcll the text. But shedid not tell that she had learned
it by ovetheanng it repeated by an old man to his acgh-
bour, as they came alter her up the road. Nor did she tell
that, bcinf; la.c at the kitk dout, aod shrioking frum the
thuught of oing in alune amung su 2oy strange fulk, she
had passed the ume sccupied by the greaching siting on a
broken headstone in the kitkyard.

She never weat there again. It was wuly **atane™ to
onc whose mind, the momeat her hands and her head
were no longer occopicd wih the raund of daily wark,
went back (v broud uver the Jays and joys .hat could
fevet relaen, ur over the sotrow which could never be out
lived. .

* I seeno diffescace.  It's 2° ancto me,” repested she,
when Mis. Home, not wishing to seem to influence het
agamst her will, again suggesied that, if she preferred at,
she should go to the kirk.

* Diffcrence !’ There was all the difference betweeca
trath unly duanly perceived and tra h clearly uticred, 1n what
she woald be Like'y to hicat in tuc two kitks, tn the opin
ion of the minister's wife.  And il that might ke aot alto
gether a charitable judgment, it might at least be said that
1t would be but a cold cxposttion of the Gospel that ol
Mr. Geddes would be likely 10 give, cither i the palpnt
or «ut «of . But she did not enter imiv the discussion of
the matter with Athson  dShe was well pleased thar .he
should deade the matter for hernclf.

¢ For though she sits in the kirk like a personin a dream,
surely some true, good word will reach her heart after a
time," said her kindly mistress. She had a good while to
;vnit before it came to that with Alhson. But it came at

ast.

¢ Allison,” said Mrs, ITume, coming into the kitchen one
afternoon, *we'll do without the scones at tea to-night, in
case the baking of them shonld make you late with other
things. You mind you did not ﬁel 10 the meeting at all last
time, and the minister wishes all his own family to be pres-
sent when it is possible,”

Allison raised herselt up from the work which was
occupying her at the moment, and for once gave her mis-
tress a long lonk out of her s1d brown eyes.

¢ It was not that I hadna time. I wasna cartin’.”

“Iam sorry to hexe you say that, The mecungs are
a nteans of grace which have been blessed to many; and
though thete may be some things said now and then which
—are oot just for edification, yet—""

Allison shook her head.

** I didna hear them. I mean I wasna heedin'.”

 Well, I will nut say that my own attenuon does not
wander sometimes,  Sume things are more impoartaat than
others,” said the minister's wile, a name or two passing
through her mind, which ot would not have been wise to
utter even to the silent Allison; ‘“bu,"” added she, * we
can all j Jin in the psalms and in the prayers.”

Allisun’s answer was a slow muvement of her head from
side to side, and a2 lovk sadder than words. A pang of
sympathy 'smite through the soft heart of her mistress.

¢ Allie,” said she, laying her hand on her arm, * you
pray also?™

¢* Lang syne—I used to pray—maybe. {'m no’ sure.”

She had left her work and was standing erect, with her
hands, luosely clasped, hanging down befure her. Her
eyes, with the same hopeless look in them, were turaed to-
ward the window, through which the relenting suan was
scading one bright gleam befure he weat away, alter a day
of mist and rain.

¢ [ do not understand you, Allison,” said Mrs, Hume.

‘It could not have been nght prayer, ye ken, since it
wasna answered.”

¢ But the answer may be to come vet.
God's way, not in yours.”

¢ Can the dead live again2,” said Allison with dilating

It may come in

eyes.

e Surely, they will live again. Isit your father, Allie?
vt your muiher 2 They served the Lor i, you said yourself,
and they are now in lis presence.  Death is not a dreal-
!'ul, thiog to cume to such as they, that you should grudge
it.”

Allison had sunk down on a low stool, and laid her face
on her arm, but she raised it now as she answered ;

¢ But they didna just die. They were killed. Their
hearts were broken by the one they loved best in the
world. 7%af cannut be changed. Even the Lord Him-
self cannot blot out that and make it as if it had never
been.”

¢ The Lord Himsetf! \Vas there a sin in it, Allie? But
do younotmind? ¢ The blood of Jesus Chnst His Son
cleanseth us fiom all sin.’ It e¢an Lz blotted out. It is
never oo late for that,”

Bt Allis m made no answer.  Rising with a cry, she
turned and went out without a word.

Mrs. Hume was greatly moved, wishing carnestly that she
had not spoken.  If the minister had been in his study, she
would have guae to hum with her trvuble, But he was out.
Su she went nlo the parlonr, where she had only litle
Marjoric for company. She had not even Marj iric for the
moment, for the ctuld had fallen asleep in her absence. As
she thought abuut it, she was nut so sure that she had made
a mistake. ur that there was aoyihing to tegret.  Bettert to
bz moved to anguish by sorrow{ul memorics, or cven by re-
morse, than to live on in the dull heaviness of heart, which
had been Allison’s state since she came to them, she thought
at last, and she was sute of it when, after a little, the door
opened, and Alhisoa said, showing her face :

« 1 think, mem, if ye please, I will hae time for the
scones I promised wee Marjorie.”

“Very well, Allisun,” said her mistress quictly, and
with a sudden lightening of the heart, she bent down and
kissed the lips of her hittle sleeping daughter, She was
greatly seheved.  She could not bear the thought that she
ha1 hurt that sore heart without having helped it by ever
so little.  \When the time came for the meeting, Allison
was in her place with the rest.

The kirk, which could not be heated, and only with dif-
ficulty lighted, was altogether tvo dismal a place foz even-
ings in the winter tme.  So the asual sitiag 10um of the
family was on one evening of the week given up to the use
of thuse who came to the prayer mecungs.  This brought
some trouble bothto the mistress and the maid, for the fus-
nuture of the room had to be disarranged, 3nd a guod deal
of it carried into the bed-rcum beyund , and the carpet,
which cuvered only the middle of the room, had to be lifted
and put aside 1ill morning.

The boys, or it might be some carly mecting-goer, helped
to move the tables and the chairs, and to bung in the forms
on which the folk were to sit, and sometintes they carried
them away again when the meeting was over.  All the rest
feB} on Ailison.  And truly, whea moming came, the floor
and the whole place needed special care before it was made
fit for the occupation of the mother and Marjosie.

But to do all that and more was not 20 hard for Allison
ax jost to sit still throagh the two hours daring which the
mectiog lasted. It was at such times, when she could not
fill her bands and her thoughts with other things, that her
1rouble, whatever it might be, came back upon her, and her
mistress saw the gloom and heaviness of her heart fall on
her like a cloud. It was qoite true, as she had said, at
such times she heard nothing of what was going on aboat
her, because **she wasna heedin’,”  Bot to-night she
hee

Sne .h:d Marjoric on her lap for one thing, for the
child’s sleep had rest-d her, and her mother had yiclded
20 her catreaty to be allowed to sit up to the meeting.  Al-

lison could not fall into her usual dull brooding, with the
soft little hand touching her cheek now and then, and the
hushed voice whispering a word in her ear.  So for the
first time her attention was arrested by what was going on
in the room, aud some of the folk got their first good look at
her sad eyes that night.

Auod if Allison had but known it, it was well worth
her while both to look and to listen. The minister was
the leader of the meeting, but it was open to ali who had
anything to say.

t was something clse besides a prayer meeting on most
nights, There was usually a short exposition of some pas-
sage of Scripture by the minister, and frequently a conver.
sational turn was given to this part of the exercise. The
minister had *‘ the kaack " of putting questions judiciously,
to the geeat help and comfort of those who "had some-
thing to say, but who did not well koow how to say .
And though it must be acknowledged, as Mrs. Hume had
admitted to Allison, that there were now and then things
said which were not altogether for edification, on the
whole, this method, in the minister's hands, answered well,
It kept'up the interest of the meeting to sume who would
hardly have cared to listen to a sermon out of the kirk, or
ona week night. A few who were only occasional hear-
ers on the Sabbath liked these informal discussiuns of pre-
cept and doctring, as they would have liked the discussion
of any other matter, for the mere sntellectual pleasure to
be enjoyed, and, as may be supposed, opportumines for
this kind of enjoyment did not often occur 1n Nether-
muir.

Aand there were a few men of another stamp amon
them—men to whom Mr. Hume and ¢ his new doctrines,
as they were called, had come, as sunlight comes iuto a
day of darkness. Even io that ume which was already
passing away when these mep were children, the time
whick its fricnds have called ¢* the dark days of the kirk of
Scotlaand,” the Bible had besn read and reverenced 1a all
wall-ordered househulds, and it was as true then as ta the
day whea our Lord Himself had said it: ¢ The words
which I speak uato you, they are spint and they are life.”
And so, throuph much reading of the Word, had come a
sense of sinfulness and ill-desert which a vain striving to
work out a righteousness for themselves could not quiet or
banish, a longing for pardon from Him whom they had of-
fended, and for a sense of acceptance and friendship with
Hlim who had promised to save.

\With regard to all this, it was but ¢ an uacertain
sound " which was uttered by the greater numbet of the
teachers of the day ; and so when men like Mr. Hame
came preaching & free and fuil salvatiun through Je.us
Chuist, not only from the coasequences of sin, but trom the
power and love of it, there were many through all the land
who ** heard the word gladly.”

There were some in Nethermuic who had heard and
heeded, and tound the pe2ace they sought, and who showed
by their new lives that a real change had been wrought in
them. These were the men who rejuiced the ministez’s
heart and strengthened his hands both in the meeting and
elsewhere ; and thoush some of them were slow of spsech
and not so ready with their word as others who spoke tu
less purpose, yetit was from them that the tone of the
meeiing was taken.

It cannot be said that this privileze of spsech was often
abused. As for the sisters, they rarely went beyond a
question, ot a token of assent or appruval, given in one
wurd, whean something which recommended itself to their
taste and judgment had been well syid,  Mr, Hume refused
to acknuwledge that he did not sufficiently encoutage them
to do their part for mutual edificatiun 1n the semi-privacy
of these meetings in the manse parlour, and he did =ack-
nuwledge that two ot three whom he cuuld name among
them had all the right which a high intelligzence, deep
spirituality and sound common sense coald give, to hft theur
voices when the right time came, to *‘ reprove, rebuke, ex.
hort, with all long-sufiering and doctrine.” Bat his obser-
vation had taught him that thess qualifications did not make
a woman more ready ot willing, but ratuer less, to putin her
word at such times.

The teaching of the kirk by law established had beea 1n
Ppast years vagucand indefinite enough on several poiats of
importance, it was traly said.  But in the pulpit and out of
it, on one poin. it had been full, clear and definite. A mra
must rule (well) his own houschold. ** The husband 1s
the head of the wife,” who 1s ot suffczed * to usurp auth-
ority over the man,™ but who 15 to listen 1a silence, bang
¢ the weaker vesssi ”—and so on.

Allthis had been taught by word and deed for many a
year and day—not always, it was to be feared, 1o the way or
10 the spieit that St. Paul would have approved.  Baunt
was stull true that the best women and the wisest had best
learned the lesson.  So when the ** mussioners ™ eame with
new light on the matter—no longer inasting upoa silence
whern a few of the brethren and sisters were met to edily
one anothet—it was not, as the mister sad, those who
were best fitted fur it who were the readiest to claim the
right or the privilege, whichever it might be called ; and as
for him, he was noi usgent avout the matter, cither to ea-
courage or restraia.

The brethren, as a rule, were ready enongh to fill up the
time with exhortation ot discussion, and might have beea ia
danger sometimes of becoming too eager and energeuc in
their utterances if Me. Hume had not, with eqaal gentle
ness and  firmness, exercised his right 1o rale among then.

To-night the folk had their Testament open at one of the -

chapters of Galatians, and when Allison’s attention was st

caught, the word was beiog passed backward and forward

between Peter Gilchust, one: of the stauachest supporters of
the little kitk, and old Saunners Crombie, staunch, too, ia
s way. Peter bad grown both in knowledpe 2ad in
since the day when he had become a friend of the minister,
and he could take his part with the rest. e had * grown
mair in gress than in A-nowledge, il sic a thing wese pos:
sible,” his friendly opponent, Saunaers, declared,

And in Saunacrs’ sense it was perhaps trae. For **hair-
sphuting ” and the art_of finding_and formolating distise:
tions where no teal difference cxists, to bs leatned well




