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when you have been flirting with Peggy the
whole day? I thought you would have
looked for something aifferent to &, silly
chatterbox like that, if she Is good look-
ing."

“Oh! as for that™ said Bert, “1 dom't

I
‘ sister’s and returned in time for a late
s | Jinner. He was going to start work in the

|

9 | hay tield: mext day and Bert and he were |
| busy all the rest of that day nharpeulng\

‘smower knives u.\l(.lt Eett:x;g‘ everylthlng l;endy K

for an early sta n morning. ean- |
e e e | time (mn-iey found lots to do about the % careb:nylulxlln; abo}?t ber; only one is obliged

house and helping Emmie between whiles | to civil, you Kknow.
WOLSELEY, ASSA. with the baby. l)Supper time found them all | “Well,” sald Tom, “‘she seems to think w:
ready for a Trest and a merry chat over ‘ and what is more, Carrle thinks so, bz
past times. = They retired early, and the  so it you think nnyth!ng of Carris, you hi
men were away, taking their dinners with | better cut Miss Peggy's company a:’lt mor:
cle at the Liverpool Docks and stepped on | Peggy, who had very soon pretty nearly all ' them, when Carrie got up to make a cup of | and let her see th;\tt, sthahl: n;)&q:vné\:ma. dom“
board the steamer Marathon bound for Que- | the talk to herself. She rattled away, | tea for Emmie' next morning. It was lovely | cousin of hers“ abl cks d i)oth gl
bec. Carrie had been brought up by her | telling Bert she was going home early next | weather and the days fléw by until six | was looking prt:I w;’ “a l:e buth e
‘mo']e and aunt, her mother having died | day and inviting him and Carrie to. come weeks had gone. The hay was all stacked | can tell. you, 4 :heve‘ Ry PR
whén she was a Wwee girl just able to | over soon and see her sister. Carrie could and the wheat and oats were ripening in himself; I hear ™ etyl teeame !to hermd'-
toddle across the floor, but she had never | not help liking the girl, though she thought | the field. Bert was talking of going home tim_e "m. when she firs
felt the want of a mother, for her aunt’s she was altogether too free with Bert, see- again after the harvest. He and Carrie | ter’s. i Wi that iRt -
two first children having died soon after | ing that he was a complete stranger to her; had lots of talks and fun together and Em- Nothing mor; g gy B
their birth, she had been to her as her own | however, she concluded that it was the way | mie was Deginning to hope that she might | Bert mnd% su'i‘ Nnd e e 1 hlnmt
mother. Other children had in time been | with people out there. She left them and | have her friend settled near her for good | day that Carr etn‘ dseu i The ‘l:’
born to them, but Carrie had still held her followed Emmie to the house with the baby, | if Bert took up land near them, as he was just as good ;‘en Beve ov'er 34 B 4
place in their hearts until now, at eighteen, who was fast asleep, and when, half an hour | talking of doing, and came back to settic | after, honever‘; :‘t‘y K. ringhaagi tio i
she had at last decided (after much oppo- | after, she looked across the yard, Peggy | on it in the spring. They had seen nothing of the Ryan doy ond L . BTCh N
sition on their part) on crossing the Atlantic | was still tdlking and laughing at the door I of Peggy at the farm since she went home, | Carrie to f? ance n“s theml)\ealzvest e Moy
to visit an old school friend who had mar-. | of the barn where she had left them. but Tom told his wife that the Ryans had | to come off as m't‘.o S R, W
ried and settled near Somerton, in' the Cana- «What a ratflepate that girl is,” said | been working at the same slough as them at | The Wests al%reedm g;.. R T Db o
dian Northwest. Emmie, as she came to Carrie's side at the | the hay, and Peggy brought the dinners said he wou | ond '&: 9 e PRod,

After a pleasant voyage, during which | window. “ghe is a good-hearted girl, but ' every day, and always found some excuse ' tario at that time, an Carri decl

., “"q!‘_

[t was a bright day in early June when | baby. Beéfore they had time, however, to
Carrie Woodward said good-bye to her un- exchange many words, they were joined by

v i

Carrie made several friends on board, the S
steamer put in at Quebec and Carrie and
quite a lot of the passengers were put ashore.
Several of them were in the same train
which bore Carrie westward, but she kept
leaving them behind at intervals as' they
arrived at their several destinations; until
when she got out at the little flag station
of Somerton at five in the morning, she was
the last to get out, and in fact. almost the
only passenger for Somerton.. However, her
friend’s husband, Tom West, and his bro-
ther, were waiting with a ‘wagon and team
to take her out to the farm.

“you - see,”” said Tom, whom  she knew
slightly, having been introduced to him
when he came to England the previous sum- ‘
mer, “You are not ‘the only passenger I |
have to take over to the farm: my brother, |
Bert, who has just come up from Ontario, |
is going to stay the summer with us:; so
you will have lots of fun, and vou shall have
a good time if Emmie and I have anything
to do with it.”

“aAnd how is Emmie, Mr. West,” said
Carrie:

“Oh! She is first rate, and the baby, too;
it ‘was born just after we got your letter
telling us you were coming, and Emmie |
said ‘it would be a fine surprise for you.” |

“Indeed, I thought I should have been |
here in time to have looked after her, but |
I suppose you had geod neighbors?”’ ‘

“Well, our nearest neighbor is Mrs. Ryan, |
six miles off, and she happened to have her |
sister staying with her, so she came over |
and looked after Emmie, but she will be |
glad to see you, for her sister wants her |
back as soon as possible.” |

Pleasant chat and merry laughter made
the fifteen miles seem. shorter than Carrie
had eéxpected and the little log farmhouse, 4
occupied by the Wests, came in sight almost |
before she thought they were nearly there l
A bright sancy looking Irish lass npvnv(l\

{
the door as they drove up, and Emmie came |

forward to meet Carrie with her baby in |
her arms Meanwhile Peggy Flinn busied
herself in setting ‘the table for dinner, |
casting sharp glances every now and then at |
the newcomer. Soon the men came in and | :

| NG DADDY. e i
they all sat down to a merry meal. Every- | pons b btk 3
thing seemed strange to Carrie, and as she \
looked round in wonder at the strange home & 2
S T B | 1 o o o ake o it i o B S, Bk 20| S MRl S0 Rere S
ment round Miss Peggy's red lips. She | her, for all that.” e ¢ . _ . Peggy
had m(‘.;m.‘ to S:\ hffﬁ;_. &,7(,,”»;-(,,,,1 p,md hil. Garrie looked up at her friend, and, But Peggy was of quite another oplnlg:. tiltlno. ';‘hl:i.hm ﬂ‘l:.:‘ot';“;mh &:z-
brother. and rattled away as if she had | blushing slightly, turned "away from the | evidently, for she found her wlyhm e :hé .:t last ‘l"omllod X colle
known them all her life. Dinner over, the | window, and they went all over the house, | farm the very next day after the lé 'nla y P -
boys started out to have a walk round the | looking at everything. = Many thhl\]gs welre smgk:g. O;‘bl)re‘e‘:_c: K"Jm:“’;‘f :‘:: m:?;xt‘uel CHAPTER II.: y
farm, and look at the stock Carrie helped | altogether strange to Carrie, but she pra 8- | an © baby we N :
S ok e Sogk. Oy e | TR g e s |88 el ol OV, et i | care S L ey SRS magon 10, arivewver
they were all put awav. she took the baby | they sat down and chatted about o mes ay a e yans. . 1 d '
from »'m.\,,(, &,,3('1 then plebo ;,',“1 wmmie stroll. | until Miss Flinn came upon the scene, and :’eggy su‘ccee(:ed“lnm:l%rllsl;;oltl;:él;xwgsﬁrt:he:: :t; ‘g:vz'my:d% lxlu;n"bn.l;‘r:lwmlmﬂ-}h’
e he barn to look at the chickens | supper was got ready. eation aimost § : she 1n,
and vmlr lf‘im-l ]\Y;\n‘m:“ndur‘lw ‘t‘h;nl were There were only two rooms upstalrs, 8o Carrie was very siient ali =38 WY hou:; m.oih:\::ht”ﬁ.'cmo”m hu
o some fine oue (duis | tat, et | Ve (i ey wae (0, share her | snd Kmple natitd e 1o (it cape | o Keap Bark (e DETILE St et e
that wa< clncking away to them just as if | room with Carrie for the night, and as she as she 2 he had not 3
T v i baby to bed. | to Peggy, for, though he not yet
they were chickens instead of ducks. Then | would be going home in the morning, Carrie | downstairs after putting  the to Carrie, she was pretty sure that he
. they had to go and look at the colt and would have it all to herself afterwards. | Bert had strolled out to the gate, and was | 10 e, she pretty y
th : ) go 8r at th : . S isfied when Tom |her and would ask her to be his wife
stroke him. and just after the men came | Bert West took possession of the old lounge | looking moody  and dissat the | £ he went back to Ontario . He had writ-
per = across from the wheatfield. and Tom accom- | in the living room and declared he ghould | came out to milk the cows and do up the | fore t honféstead to ‘his
40 . nanfed his wife back to the homse, for she | sleep like .a top, having been two or three | chores for the night, and when Tom rallied | ten after the very mnext HQ :
gg o was hardly strong enough to b~ ot long nights on the train coming up from On- rélm ‘abol;xt :lllh ‘%’::hﬁ: st?)ldh?g‘methlns about ?hr:;h.rhtu::cehln:“':':t .tﬂl'll" up 4
< yet Carrie lingered a few minutes with tario. /ArTie ardly 8 B . 201 nd
gg s Bert West before she followed with th Next morning Tem drove Peggy over to her ‘Well,” sald Tom, “what can you oxs trom the land o X £
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VIEW ON ONE OF CALGARY'S PRINCIPAL STREETS.




