
Aiirlie's Mission.

"&Lt must have been," said Errol,
quietly, and a sob broke froin
Marion's lips, an(1 she reached out
lîir hand and claspcd Ali-lie's tlrm,
and close in token of her syrnpathy
and love. It was we'll, perhaps, for
Airlie Keith that these two were the
first to mecet and greet lier; they
w'ere certainly the warmest hecarts
:n l'î'îol Lodge. Ait-lie seenied to
feel the jolting of the cab, lfor she
1)I'athiec a sighi of relief wvhen it
4,!urincl into Palinerston lload an'
siWept 11p the snîootlî gravellcd al:

pGc;to hrnZw home.
"Theliy told me on the wvay tlat

there ivas snow on the grouifd, but it
wvas so dark 1 could discern iiotlhing,"
said Airlie. III have neyer seen
snow. Ah ! there itis I lowvbeauti-
fui1, how unl1îike an yth ing ir have ever
seen bef'ore."

"iYou will sec plenty of it here,
I promise you, Airlie," said Errol,
grimly. "iIn the meantime, let me
takze you into the house. Shaîl I
ca rr- you?

IIOh no, in case Aunt Marion should
be frightened out of bier wits," said
Airlie, merrily, but she leaned heav-
ily enoughi on the strong arrn offered
to hier; and s0 they entered the
bouse, Marion following bebind. As
they stepped into the hall the dining-
room. door openecl, and Mrs. Keith,
with lier wvraps ab *out lier head and
shoulders, came out, followed by
Janet.

,,Aunt «Marion!1" cxclaimed Airlie,
in a quick, eager whisper, and her
eves flashed one wistful, seeking
g,lance upon ber aunt's pale face.

II1Il0i are you, Airlie? You are
,welcome to Edinburgh," said Airs.
Kcith, and taking tlhe girl in hier
arins, she kissed her kindly enough,
but Airlie felt that there wvas soine-
thing lacking. Thien ,Janet-st-.tely,
beautiful, and calm-ofl'ered lier a
wclcoming hand; and presently Jack
camne bounding dowvnstairs, two steps
at a tirne,aid gave lier hand a liearty,
boy îsh squeeze; and 50 the greetings
Nverel' aIl over.

In one swift, keen, coniprehiensive
glance, Janet K%'eith liad taken in
ber cousin's wvhole appearance, and
biad passcd lier mnental verdict, wvhich
wvas flot fiattering to the stranger.

,-The girls will take you Up to
your ront, rny dea-,r," said Airs.
Keith. cl amn a sad invalid, laid
up with. every breath of cold. I
hope you Nî'ill find everythiîg, îîice.
Tea is va iting, w'henever you are
ready."

V INer-y wvell, Aunt Malrlon," said
Airlie, quietly, and then slie turned
to Errol once more, as if seeking bis
synipathy and hlîep.

"Corne, Cousin Airlie, and 1 ivill
take you to your rooni," said Janet,
stepping forward.

c: Will you excuse me if 1 ask Errol
to lielp me?" said Airlie, with lier
swift, rp.tletic srnile. "I1 arn a poor,
useless thing, Cousin ,Janet. My
back lias failed me, and I cannot
clim b lipstairs alone."

Sc' Airlie ascended the long stair,
slowvly and hcavily, leaning on lier
cousiti's arm, and wvhen slie reaclied
thie Ianding bei' face wvas quite
flushied, but they did flot knowv tbat
it was with pain.

ciThank you, Errol. Now, Cousin
Janet, I arn rea(ly," she sai(l, and
they entered the roorn together. It
wvas a chîeerful, cosy corner, with a
brighit fire burning in the grate.
Airlie looked round lier witii a sigb
of content.

11I shialI be at borne here, 1 tlîink,"
slie said brighitly. " I will just sit
down one moment, Janet, to get my
breath. Oh, dear, bow weak and
wcary I arn!"

Shie sank into a low chair, and
leaning back. closed lier eyes. The
colour receded quickly enough fioîxi
lier face, and left it so aslien bued
that Janet Keithi feared to look upon
itL.

"-Cousin Airlie, I arn afraid vou
are verv ill."

ciI hiave been. I arn on ftirlougb
on tlîat account," said Airlie, and
agrain that sweet, brighit sijle sent


