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a gleain upon lier face. ",I arn ail
rigbt uoiv. Do î'ou thiuk 1 could
go downl to tea, us I arn ?"'

"ýSurely. let Ile lp youl, said
Janet, and ivith unusual kindness
shc quickly uîîf.îsteuned bier cousin's
wvraps anîd lu ici themii aside, then
stoopiig dowu, took off lier boots.

1I could spouge v'ouî' face tnd
biauds if you like, Airlie. Tlîat
always l'ri, esbes oîîe."

"Ohdi, thauks, I eau do that myself,"
s;îid A irlie, rising. " Tbînkz vou,

fraukuess she aded, , IIow Iovelv
Vou are! You are jtst like apietiîre'

Oýh, nonseuse, ilirlie!" laugbced
.Jauet, but a pleased colour stole luto
lier fair cheek, telliug that the un-
studied comnplinment ivas not uuap-
preciated.

Souîewbut refresbied w'itbi the cold
water, but stili very pale and woru,
Airlie ivas rcariv to go to tbe diniug-
room. Tbey were ail w'aitinig foir
lier' there, and wl'heu she eîîrered,
lcaing. beavily ou Jaucllt's. arîni, tlie"
w'ere struck lb' tbe gî'eat and ziinost
13u!liftil cou trast betwven tbeui.
They w'eî' almnost of au agre, but
Janet's tuil, struighit, graceful figrure,
and cleai', bie.lthiv-buied, beautiful
face, miade Air-lie's shriukiug figure
and thiu, Salow face, WiLh it-S pa-
thetie eves til( fraile of short dark
curls, look like those of a mucb older

4 lhave I kept you ivaiting Jougf,
Aunt Marion. Iow vei'v cold it is

hee"said Airlie, approaching the
lire w i ti uuninistakable eagî'miess.
«-I feel as if 1 couid sbriuk into mvy-
sel f."

-,'rake a cbair, Airlie," said ,Jack

- Tha uk you; but areu't vou wait-
in;- for nie ?" shco said, witlî a glance
ait the table.

",Suppose you sit lîeîe, and l
wait on Vou," said Errol, kiudiv.
«You look as if yvou were stai'ving(y

«"So I ain; buit remernbc.r, I have

been acustoîned ail mny life to the
tbernmoineter at 100%," said Aiî'lie,
iaugbiîig. ', Mayt I sit biee'as Errol1
suggests, Auiît M.Narion ?"i

"Sureiy, nîly dean; you look fî'ight-
fully iii, uow th.iat 1 sec you," said
Mî's. Kceith, baî'dly yet î'ecoveî'ed
frein the sîock* of tie g-iî1's fragile

dgwhy, tiiere is veiy littie of you
to look at. Wliat a mirsel you are."

,There was more cf me %v'hen 1
Ieft TlaI believe," said Ajirlie.
iBut if you liad been jolted ini a

bullock-waggyou, as I was, over seven
lîundrcd miles of î'oeky ground,
whiere tliere is nio road, and seurcelv
a tî'ack, vou inighlt have diiiiuiislied
too. Oh, it Wzis a fi'iglîtful jouruey."

"JO]l1y figbçtful, I slîould siy,
asseu ted .Jack w itiici ry

1But tbey were so kiîîd te îiie;
tliey saved iecas iiuel :as possible,"
said Airlie, softly.

"W57ho, rny de a? sked Mrs.
Keitlî.

41Thîe ii.tive.z, ftbcrei's clildren.
Hiaif a dloZefi of tim C.aille ail the
w'ay to the coast w~itl ime; and sonie-
tinies, wlben I 'vas verv tircd witb
tie î'oughî riding,ý tlîey carried mce ini
tbeii' :îrîîs. That -was sucli a. î'st."
d&id' m ust be good ereatures. 1

dintbtiuk tliese sort of lieatliens
had se mucli feeling-," said Mrs.
Keith.

A little treinulous sînle touclied
Airic's lips, but they saîî' lier cves
griOW dim.

C4I will tell youi about thcîuî somne
day, Aunt Malzriou," sue said. a"1
dloi't tbink aîîvbody wvill ever love
nie as tliey did; at icast flot withi
sucb utter uîîseltisliuess. It ncaî'ly
broke mvy heurt to sec tlieir grief,
fii'st ovex' fattlîers deatb, and tlien
over îîu lcaving tieni. Anîd tliere
is no ene left belîiîd to couîîfort
tli, or' to kcep thcm in tble right
way. Tliere is îîobody to take up
tbe work for wlîicl papa laid down
bis life."

cDoîî't fr-et about it, Aiî'lile," said
Mrs. Keitlî, fussilv. , I daresay soîîîe


