
Airlie's Mission.

tii inks Ed in burgh hieathien wmre
th~î iose she lias lcf't."

WTho's groing to i-nak e any differ-
ence for Airlie Keith ?" exclaîrncd
.,ack, scornfully. "I1f slic tries the
goody goody business liere, slie'l 1
find she's made <«t mistakle."

liad allew'ed Iiin-tsell Io drift wvithi
Mie tlide, conitenît to en.joy lifé, and
pat aw'ay f'roin iîni ail tlîoughit of
its higlier nîeanings; but of late
soine wh isperinigs of dissatisfacti on
haid corne to lMin. HIe feit hirnself
grrow'ing older, and rnking no liond-

AIRiE S ,ADVENT.

1,Shut up, Jack," said Errol, sha rp-
Iy, and Jack eyed him. w'ith instant
arnazeiiient. B3ut Ei'rol's face was
pcrfeetly sober, bis eyes gratve and
rebuking; evidently he wvas in
earnest.

F or a long time now Errol Keitli

wvay. He saw others whio had en-
tered the lists with him aiready do-
ing a good work in tie world, and
rnaking narne and position for theni-
selves. At times Errol Kcith writhed
iii very seorn of himself, but idie
habits are not easily thrown off'. It


