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takzes the hiand of a gfiant to unbiind
the fetter-s wvhich, wvitli touchl as lighit
as a feather, Nve rnay have bouand
1Ipof 0u1 s S

Shortly before ceighit o'clock that
even ing(, Errol an d Marion K eithi
werec pacing1, upI andl downi the plat-
foi-ni at the %Vavcr-ley Station, a-wa..it-
ing the arrivai 0f thc London train.
It wa-s tive-atnd-twvcnty minutes late,
and w1'hon at hist it steamcd up to
the platforni, Marion begani to treîn-
hie. and even Errol feit imiseif a
trifle excited. Thero wvcre a g1reat
fluIil)Ci of pasýeng-crs, none of whoin
:ilnsvCre(l to thecir idea of Ainlie
Keith. But at last, whcen the tirong
hiad soinewhiat disperscd, Errol's nycs
lighted on the simai!, solitary figure
0f a girl standling at the far end of
the p..ltfori, just bof oro the luggage
van, look ing hieipicss a nd bew ii1dered.

"lThero she is, Marion ; corne on,"
said E'oi,0, and in a moment the
pair were in front of the solitary
passenger.

"-Are you Ainlie Keith ?" said
Errol, and Marion wondored to hiear
the gentlencss of his voico.

Tpîe slighit figure in its big fur
-wrap turned swiftlv round, the sinill
head was raisý-d, and a pair of Wvon-
deiLfuil dark eyos Up! ifted theinsei vos
to the spcaker's face.

-,I amn Ainlie Keith," she answvered.
You are Errol ; and this, I think, is

Marion. Oh, I arn so glad to sec
0o1."1
Shie extendcd hoer hand to Ezrol.

but hoe put it aside, and putting one
arrn around hot', bent his face to
liens. So Errol's kiss, Eî'nol's greet-
ing, 'vas the first Airlie, Keithi re-
cci yod.

IIl-ow are you, Cousin Ajinlie?"
said Marion thon, and thev kissed
cachi other; and sornehow in a mo-
mont every feeling of restraint wvas
gtoneû.

cI1 w'ish I had corne to meet you
in London, Airlie," said Errol quick-
ly, foi'- thoese swcet eyes reproaclied
hini withi his uncousiniy behiaviour.

iOh, there w'as n~o noced," said

Aizîjie, ]Ighltlv. "-I assure you I amn
at miost in(lependent young wornan,
wvho does not oven knowv the xnca~ning
of fear. I had a del ightful 1j.ui-ney.
MrfIe was suchi a funny oid lady in
the comipiirtmient with nie. If 1
could drawv I wvoîld make a picture
of' hoer. Sile had -suchi a hiorrified
fa-ce wlien I told lier how fan I hiad.
coule alono. But, thez'e, we ncod
not taik. Couid you sec iifter mny
beionging11s, Errol, please? It is 50
001(1 hiere."

In a very shiort spaceo0f Litte Errol
lîad everything out of the lugrgage-
van, lind the porter carried thern
over to the cab-stand.

cWould you hip me a littie,
Errol, if you please," sad Airie, at
the cab door. -I h ]ave not been
very strong, you know, and I can
scaz'cely stop up ailone."

"iI beg your pardon, Air-lie; I was
busy îvith the boxes, and did flot
thiink," said Errol, as hoe lif'ted hoer
righit into the cab. "cYou sc, our
girls are so accustornod to help thern-
selves."

ccDon't apologrize. I arn j ust a
bundie of aches and pains, you
know. I said to Mr. Bal four I wvould
be asharned to show nîyselt' befone
you ail," said Ait-lie; and nio% thiat
the excitemient of the meceting was
past, she sa.nk back into lier corner,
and Et-roi saw that she itvas thon-
oughly exhaustcd. And kt fiashed
upon hirn thon, as it liad nover done
before, what a terrible expez'ience
it must have been for this young,
frail girl to m.iko such a journey
alune; only ]iei' brighit, brave, patient
spirit had sustained lier to its end.

ccI was flot sure whether it wasi a
wise stop to, corne to Scotland. I arn
afraid I wili be a burden on Aunt
Marion and you ail; but the longing
to sec vou aIl conquered, so I arn
hore.", saild Ail-lie, presently. c"And
I was practically useless ait falhai.
Penhaps that wvas the strongest plea,
urged upon nie to bcave. Lt wvas a
terrible strug-gle to make Up rny
ifin(1i at first."


