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NEHEMIAH'S PLAN.

{Conciuded )

Sleep could comfortably occupy the night, but what to
do with the long hours of the forenoon was a problem that
greeted Margaret with the morning sunlight. ~ She tned to
solve it at the breakfast table.

¢ I think I must explore your village while I stay. Are
there any places of special interest ?

** Weil, Idon’tknow. I'veheard they washavin’ meetin’s
every day at the uttle church across the run,” suggested M.ss
Urey, 1n evident uncertainty as to what her visitor mught
consider interestiog. ** Then there's the huils. some folks
like to wander round over them ™

Margaret decided to try the hulls; but her pleasant ramb-
ling was abruptly terminated by a dash of 1amn that forced
her to seek speedy shelter.  An isolated Luilding with an
open portico was fortunately not far from her path ; but 1t
was only when she had reached 1t, and was brushing the
raiu-drops fron. herclothing, that she discovered 1t to be the
**little church across the run.”

I shall have the satisfaciion of doing both places cf in
terest, then —the hills and the *meetin **," and she laughed
softly to herself.

From beyond the half-open dour came the sound of &
voice raising and falling in a regular sing-sung way - -a see-
saw style of elocution that had nothing 10 do with emphasis
or exptession, but inexorably seat ane hall of each senteoce
up, and the other half duwn. When the voice saok,
nothing but 2 murmur reached the duor, but as it rose the
words became audible.

¢ Nobl= work 2 Try Nehemiah s plan, Useful
work ? Baild on Nehemian's plan. . .. Good in the
wotld? Follow Nchemiah’s plan.”

At first Margaret had only smiled at the tone, but mm=a
momeat the words attracted her attention. Of what was he
talking ?  She lcaned forward, and caught 2 glimpse of a
thin, sallow faced, long haired man, swaying toacd fro with
a movement that accorded with his chanung tcacs.

**Don't wander round.  Takz Nchemiah's plaa,

It was odd that just those words shouid come to her in
such a place and way. She felt a fiiting wish that she had
tned the meeung earhies, but o a few munents the service
and the brief shower ended together, and Margaret left the
portico as the people began to come out.  One after another
nodded or spoke to her as they passed. It seemed to be the
fashion to address any one withuut ceremeny, and so, as the
sallow-faced minister overtook her, and spoke as his flock
had done, Margaret luoked up at him with a sudden im-
pulse, and asked,

** \What was Nehemiah'’s plan? ™

¢ He was an Israclitish noble, and the great lcader in re-
building Jerusalem after the captivity,” replicd the stranger,
rlnnging at once 1o0to the subject, and not manifesting the
east surprise at the question.  ** And his way of rebuilding
the wall was to set each man to building before his own house.
No one spent his time running arourd, putung in a stone here
and a ~tone there, trying to build a hittle in cvery bieach, or
trying to find an opeping that just suited hum, and buud
there ; but every man took the wurk that was straight be-
fore him. 1If you want to do good work in this world,
try Nchemiah's plag. If you want to build—"

The preacher had dropped into his chaoling tone; but,
just as Margaret began to reahze that she had called down
the whole sermon upon her devoted head. her foot slipped
upon 2 wet stone in the rough steep path, and she fell. It
was awkward eoough, she assured herself in vexaton, bat
the first cffort 1o nse proved it something far worse.  She
grew white, and faiot with pain, and the voice of her com-
panion asking if she were hurt sourded indistinet and far
away. Some of the oJthers turred back. “he scarcely
notsced who came or how they aided ber, but she presenily
found herself at Miss Grey's, surrounded by a sympathiziog
g.oup and a strong odour of camy.hor.

*¢ A bad sprain like that is really worse than 2 bruken
bone—at least it takes longer to heal,” anoounced the
country practitione:, an hour later, when he had examined
and prescnbed for the wouaded member. It will be
sc\'cml'wccks before ycu can put that foot tu the ground
again.’

Several weeks ©  Margaret histened to his retreating steps,
looked at her swollen and bandaged ankle, and then at the
figure moving busily about the roum, picking up bottles and
bits of old linea.

* Miss Grey, what will yon do with me?”

*I'll have to do the best I can, I's'pose.  Here you aur,
and we czn't neither of us helpit. What cant bz cured "1l
have to be endared,” aaswered that lady, without pausing
in her work of putting 0 ights.

Hawing her presence accepted as an afflictive dispensauon
was & new cxpenience to Margaret; she thought of home
and Tom. She had awmple leisute for thinkiag of many
things as the long afternoon wore away, and she began fully
to reahze the imp isoament upun which she had entered —
that all her planniog had ended iothis.  How strapgely it
bad happened !

** The 1dea of leaving bomse jost v luny suyself here |
she sighed, reviewing the situation. ** Nohemiah's plap in-
deed ! 1 shall certatnly have to buiid straight befure me for
the next two mooths if 1 build at all.”

Stuaight before ber 1a the sext roum sau Miss Grey, bend-
wnp busily over cloth and pattern with a perplexed wnnkle
10 her forehead.

**What is it? 1f1]cosld help you—" questioned Mar-
garet, and hesitated.  She had grown interested after watch-
1ag ber 2 moment.

**Well, you can’t,” said Muss Grey, dioppang her hard
hands meditatively o her lap.

** I'm tsyiog to make oves an uid diess of my great acnt's
into 2 oew ozt for mysad, and hiere ain’ienongholat. It
scems as f Tocght to be able to du st by this tume, for my

whole life has just been a-makin' over, or patchin’ up, or |

turnin’ best aide out, of what somebody else has used or
wasted or tporled before I got it.  It's taken my best days
to cke out short.comin’s and patch up blunders. 1've never
had anythicg fresh and new to stast on.”

¢ Lxcept Billy 2" ventured Margaret, as the child’s
sunny head ap[’)eated at a window,

“Iillyt Well—" Miss Grey paused. That little half-
brother was dearer to her even l{mn she knew, but he was
perplexing also. Something that looked out from his dark
eyes and spoke in his wistful tones was more difficuit than
anything else to fit into her hard homely life; it did not
seem to belong thete,  Dut she would not say s0; she was
beginning already to wonder at what she bad smd. Witha
quick breath that would have been a sigh on lessdetermined
lips, she bent over her work sgamm.  Upon those stooped
and rvunded shoulders ltfe's burdens had fallen eatly. She
had paid the penalty of being contiderad **smart’’ and
¢ capahle ” by having whatever the others of the family
were too busy, too indolent, or too selfish to do ahways
*“left for Susan.” When her discouraged mother slipped
away out of the world she found heiself aione to plan
for and supply what her careless, improvident father never
provided—to supplement his love of ease with her self.
denal, ond economize while he wasted.  After hawd years
he had crowned his extravagances by bringicg home a fia-
gile young wife whom he could not support, and, that feat
accomplished, had comfortably died and left her to Susan's
care, as she a little Iater, left” Billy. It never occured to
Susan to shurk the burdens that others dropped.  She had
taken them up resoulutely une by one, and gone on her way,
pever having had time for a life of her own.

So tt happened naturally that haviog accepted Margarel's
stay as one of her “alloiments,” she gave faithfully the
best care in her power.

“ A kindness that can never be itemized in the bill, nor
repad in any way,”’ said Margaret, regretfully.  ** You have
so much to do, it seems stranuge that I should heve been
thrown on your hands.”

“* Mebby,” suggested Billy, gravely—* mebby you was
throwed for me. ‘Cause 1 don't have things like—{olks.
I'm—" he hesitated, and looked at her foot—*1'm the
gladdest kind of sony.”

Her presence scemed indeed a constant pleasure to the
chid. He hung about her, admired her pretty dresses
aad ornaments, and listened 1o delight whenever she spoke
of the world of *folks " from which she came. When her
trunk amved, and she took from it one day a portiulio of
sketches and drawing materials, be looked from the pictures
to her face with 2 wondering, trembliog eagetness.

** That looks like something 2 little lame boy could play
if he knew how,” he said, clasping and unclaspiog his small
brown hands in a tremour of excitement.

¢+ He shall try,"” smuied Margaret, won by the pleading
eyes.
yTbnt was the beginning of mzpy lessons, in which a new
world opened to Billy, and Margaret quite forgot that she
had left home to find rest from teaching. There wete many
thiogs forpolten in those slow, quet days.  Her vague un-
rest, her feverish ambition, seemed selfish and ignoble in
the presence of this strong, brave life before her—such a
hard, homely hife that she could scarcely understand herown
interest in it.

She had written home nothing of the accident that had
befallen her, but only indefinitely of a **necessary change of
plan.” There was no need that any orne shoald be acxious
avout her or gneve at her disappointment, and there was
one who would do both, she remembered, with a Jittle thrill
at her heatt.  Some way she was often reminded of Tom in
these days. Now that she +was recovering, it was not so
great a disappointment, after all, to fiad that there was no
tme left 1o carry vut any part of her onpinal purpose.

“} s'pose you'll go away to-morruw,” said Miss Grey,
sluwly, one evening, as she sorted and put aside the meagre
daly mail. ** Well, we did live before you came- itaint
mote'n two months 3go, cither, though +* secms 3o leog—
but I can’t scem to thiok beyond to-morrow. It some way
seems as if everything ends then.”

The touch of sadness so foreign to the voice, and the look
o Blly's dark eyes, haunted Margaret’s pillow that oight.
She vaioly tried to plan for them beycad the morrcw, and
even when she slept they followed her in dreams.

* Come } come ! ™ called Miss Grey's excited voice.

Then a band fell on her shoulder, 2pd she awoke witha
start to find the voice a reality.

**Quick ! quick ! the house is burning ! T though you'd
never wake !’

Through the windows came a fiey glare and a rushing,
crackling sound, and already the rcom was filled with smoke.
Margarct made her way through the blinding clouds, catch-
ing up atticles here and there, her bewildered braia aided
by Miss Grey's retreating call.

* Gather what you want most. Theie's o hope for the
house ; we must save what we can.”

*\Why does no oze come?  Can'’t we give the alaim?
cned Margaret, as she rushed out ioto the open air with an
armful of treasures, and turned a glance of terror at the
blazing roof.

**Yut vuices woudn't reack.  The light ‘Il spread the
story quikest, bat no one can get here in time to save the
house, or anything in it but what we bring out,” answered
the owner of the house, resclutely plunging into the sufling
smoke agaip.

Marparet followed her, and they wortked with a streagth
that only desperation conld have given, tearing up, lifting,
acd canyiog oot through the narrow passage that grew mo-
mently more suffocating and penlous.

** We must let the zest go,” Miss Grey herself announced,
with grim resignation, leaning back apainst 2 tree and
watching the long ficty arms that wese crushing the building
1n a hornble embrace.

**Fure 1" shouted a hoame voice far dowa the hill-side ,
then other voices took 1t up, and the sounds drew peate:.
Help was coming, tu late.  Suddenly Miss Grey started,
turmng o white face to Margaet as she passed.

*Themail! Iforgotit!™

*“That little bundle ! What madness—"

But the unfinished seatence and detaining hand were put
swiftly aside.

* They belong to others folks ; they were tiusted to me,”
Miss Grey explained, burriedly, as she sprang forward and
vanished in the lurid smoke.

It seemed hours that Margaret watched for her with strain.
ing eyes, and she did not come ; ages before that shouting
crowd drew near eaough to be ditected to the spot where
she had disappeared.  Then moving figures swept in be-
tween the burning mass and the place where Margaret stood
with Billy's little hand tightly clasped ia hers, and partially
intercepted her view. Loud voices shouted contradictory
orders, dark groups swayed rapidly to and fro, There was
a crash of burning timbers, the flames leaped up for a mo-
ment and sank again, and the crowd, which had fallen back,
K:ned and let two smoke blackened men pass through,

aring & prostrate form.

Margaret could never cleatly recall all the incidents of
that nignt.  Her recollection was a confused mingling of
terror, haste, stfling air, aod horrible flame and sound.
But the gray morning found the old house a charred snd
smou'derirg ruin, while in a little cabin dewn the hill-side
lay 1ts mistyess, with her last wotk for ** other folks * done.
Every aid that could be given was rendered, but the physi-
cian shook his nead as he turned away.  Margaret sat be.
side her, sad-eyed and still.  This was the to-morrow be-
yond which they could not see.

** Don't fret about it,” said the steady, practical voice, in
neatly its usual tone.  * 'Twould be ciurcx to be here, any-
bow, with the old house gore.” ‘Then, after a pause,
¢« Everythiog up yonder is to be * made new *; don’t it say
502 1 think 1'd be glad to go— but for Billy.”

‘¢ Leave him to me,” said Margaret, earnestly, **1 Jove
;33: child. e shall have all the cate that I can give

im.”

The sufferes’s cyes flashed wide open with a quick glad
took. ‘¢ \Why,"” she said, U nghtly, *“ I'd have been willin'
to die any time to gain that for the child."

Then the tired lids fell, and with the biightness stiil on
her face she was away.

Two days later Margaret reached home. The evening
lamps gleamed a welcome, e.nd the fire, lighted because of
the chiy rain, threw a cheery glow over the pretty roum,
where with Bally tucked away for the night, Marparet ard
guod Meggins lingered, woman-like, over the beacty of
the golden curls and the long lashes, and even of tha little
lame foot, concernitg which Megpins declared herself
** moral certain that it might be cured, or leastways made
2 good deal straighter and stronger.”

Tom, attracted by the bright windows, came with eager
grecting.  ““And y.u are really home again, Maigie.
Did you carry oct your plan 2"

*¢ Not exactly miae ; it was— Nehemish's, I think.”

“ Nehemiah's 2" repr ‘ted Tom, bewildered. 4nd scarcely
likifg the name. “ Aupd did you find your noule lives "

**1 fouod one—yes,” Margaret answered reverent): .

* And your work ? "

“ Yes; I brought that home with me.
and she Jed him to the slecping child.

**Bat after all, Margie,” said Tom, when the talk had
grown an hour long, *‘if you only wanted some one to take
care of, you know—""

“Yes, 1 know," she lavghed. **I don't .ouch miod if 1
do take you too, Tom. I don't like to tintter your vanuy,
but familiar objects sometimes appear to wondeiful advan
tagcl:) when we go far enough away to take = bird's-eye view
of them."

Come 2nd see,™

THE SCOTTISH UNIVERSITY BILL.

The Ball provides for the appointment of Commussioners,
who are to be iovested with nearly plenary powers of te-
view and reform. The entire University system, in regard
to professuis and students, finances and teachiogs, buildiogs
and pruspects, are to be submitted to those to do with them
apparcotly as may seem nght ip their own eyes. They are
to have power to call before them principals, professors,
masters and others, whether holding office or not, and to ex-
amine them in reference to anything connected with the Uni-
versi.es about which they may wisi teformation. They ate
to be empowered tu revise the respective foundations, mot
tifications and bursaries ; and, in any way, consistent with
the intention of the donors, to alter or modify the conditions
upon whicb those endowments, which have been ia opera.
tioa for more than twenty years, are heoceforth to be con-
ferred. They may combine small bursaries into bursanes of
larger amount, and transfer, *‘with or without compensa-
tion," the patronage of bursaries from private personstotbe
Sepatus Academicus. They are likewise 1o have power
graoted them to transfer to the University Court the pat
ronage of professorships now vested 1o private patrons; to
regulate the powers, jutisdictions and privileges of the vaiues
Uatversity office-bexazers, from the Chancellor downwards,
and of the Sepaius Academicus, the General Councsi, the
Uoiversity Court, and the Court of Curators 1n the Univer-
sitv of Edinbargh, to make regulations 2s to the time,
place and manner of electing all University officers, acd in
particalar to substitate election by a msjority of students for
clection by Nations of the Rectors of the Universities of
Glasgow and Aberdeea; to make rules for the mansgement
of the Universities; to regulate the manoer and conditions
in whick stodents shall be admitied 1o the Universities, the
coarse of study and the manner of teaching, the length of the
academical curriculem and the maooer of examipaticn aod
the granting of degrees, whether o ans, diviaty, law o
medicine, ot scaence, They are empowered to do a great
many other thmgs, but those we have iadicated are sufficent
to show the thorough-going pature of the changes which i
1s 10lended to make in the Scottish Universities.

The provisions with respect to St. Aodrew's the oldest of
the Scottish Universities, arc in harmony with the commoc-
sense reqairements in refereace to it. The Commissioncss
&re to be empowered to unite the University aad Colieges
of the antient aity into oae corporstion, lop off imperfect o2
unnecessary Faculties, mive other colleges an opportunity of




