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For Residents of MANITOBA
Brandon Weekly Sun
ND

A

~ Western Home Monthly
Both For ONE DOLLAR

. The Brandon Week'y Sun published in the “Wheat City” is a bright,
clean, newsy, paper, containing all the news, foreign and 1bcal, that's fit to
R T i R

. The Western Home Monthly is the best value for the money in America.

. These two papers will be sent to any address or separate addresses until
yrbéceuﬁi(jalst,i’rmon receipt of 01.00’.'

If already a subscriber, send both papers to friends in the Old Country
_or Fastern Canada, who are hungry for news and illustrations of the West,
~and to whom you are too busy to write regularly.

. For points in the United States add $1.50 for postage. I

T

.. Find enclosed $1.00, for which send Brandon Weekly Sun, Brandon,
-Man, a d Western Home Monthly to the following address, until
! becember 81st, 160).
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Protection against loss from accident .
and disease
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%E AII classes of 'desirable risks insured :

;E Pure-Bred Registered 3
|

Full informanion on appllcation¥ (0 any Local Agent,
or the Head 0f.ce of either.Company

INSURE WITH HOME COMPANIES

THE ALBERTA-GANADI\!_' THE SASKATCHEWAN
INSURANCE CO. , - INSURANCE (0.
‘CANADA

j SeS,

EDMONTON |

CAMPBELL’S
xxx CHOPPER

Registered Trade Mark

This Axe will stan!
in fros'y weather and
hold a keen edge.

PRICES

Single Bit $2 50 per doz
Double ** 14.00 "

Write- us and try
sample dozen,

Made only by

Gampoell Bros.

St. John, N.B., Canada.
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“PAT,” o

OLIVE BIRRELL,

HEN Pat was three
years old, she had
the prettiest face to
) be seen on a day’s
journey. Dark grey
eyes, with blue in
them, long black
lashes, curly brown
hair, and rosebud
lips, which smiled as if they could
not help smiling. Small wonder that
such a delightfal tout ensemble fascin-
ated Mrs. Wentworth, a lonely
middle-aged widow, who had driven
in her brougham to buy presents for
her nieces in New Zealand.. ;

“Here, little girl,” she said, leaning
over the carriage windovy. :‘Here s
sixpence to buy a doll with’ ;

Pat had small experience with
dolls, but she knew the use of money,
and stood on tip-toe in the gutter,
s‘retching out both her hands. Mrs.
Wentworth’s kid gloves were tight
and slippery. The sixpence fell, the
horses moved, the <wheels went
round. Pat screamed as she found
her poor little self in the mud, jam-
med tightly between the carriage and
the curb-stone. Mrs. Wentworth
screamed also; a man on the pave-
ment picked up the child whose left
arm hung limp and helpless.

“Give her to me,* said Mrs. Went-
worth. “Now drive to”—St. Thom-
as’s Hospital, she was going to say,
when some sudden impulse prompted
her to change the words, and substi-
tute “Eaton Terrace.”

So it came to pass that Pat slept
that night in fashionable lodgings on
the edge of Belgravia, waited upon
by Travers, Mrs. Wentworth'’s maid,
a good-natured woman, who = ap-
proved of philanthropy. She and her
mistress spent their days like Arabs,
wandering over the face of the
world, grievously afflicted by bore-
dem, which is most likely not the
case with Arabs. The little girl pro-
vided interest and excitement. They
gave her toys, picture-books, frocks,
and new shoes, and made her so
happy that at the end of three weeks,
when her father came to fetch her,
she stamped her feet, crying—

“Pat don’t want to leave
This appeal  touched Mrs.
worth’s heart.

“Travers,” she exclaimed, “I don't
think I can part with this baby.
is the sweetest I have ever seen.”

The little girl, though just three
years old, had two sisters younger
than herself. The father of this
small family,™a coachman by profes-
sion, felt willing to yield up the eld-
est daughter; but the mother, who
was Irish, cried bitterly when the
plan came under discussion.

“I must see the child once a week,”
she sobbed. “And the lady must let
her come back for good when she’s

yer.”

Went-

quickly,
they were
Vicar came up, and said—

cared to see the

London for Italy, taking her tiny
charge with her.

Pat proved a clever little mortal, to
whom learning was not difficult. She

[ possessed that traditional ounce of

wit, which is

clergy.
and generous.

worth a pound of
Her heart also was warm
Half her pocket
money went in buying presents for
the children at “home.” During fly-
ing visits to London they were in-
vited to tea, and came in new frocks,
looking awkward and shy.

These London: visits grew rare as
time passed on, Mrs. Wentworth
spent every winter in Rome, and
every summer in Switzerland, going
to> Paris and Dresden between
whiles. Al idea of training Pat to
be a nursery governess ceased. The
girl forced the hand of destiny by de-
veloping unusual powers, Her violin
playing was remarkable, ‘and she
drew very well, having, in fact, a
talent for original design, Mrs.
Wengworth thought sometimes of
the htllq house in the London mews
with misgivings., Every year her
sécret anxiety increased. A
woman might have cut the knot of
the difficulty. Pat’s guardian, being

saved trouble, and by the tine her
twentieth birthday arrived, she w:s
the beautiful Miss Wentworth, dis-
tmgu_ishe_d from all others.

This birthday summer was spent in
a village called Leland, not far from
London, where they had stayed once
before, and made pleasant acquaint-

zla)r.ces. Th(;] d~y after their arrival
at came ome with interest

news, : i
“Mr. Rivers ijs at the Manor.

Every One is excited. They have not
seen him since hig accident,
remember the last time we were
here, they told us that his horse fell
in. the hunting field, and hurt him
rather badly, and he had been forced
to“zo abroad for restp?”
remember,” said Mrs. Went-
worth. “He is a grandson of Chris-
topher Rivers, who published trans-
lations of Euripides. The family has
always been distinguished; several of
th:em have been in the Cabinet.”
‘He passed me just npow in the
lane,” said Pat, “and held our gate
Open for me. The Vicarage people
say he is very nice; but it does not
matter much to uys, I don’t suppose

we shall meet him while ,we are
here.”
They did meet him, and very

The.nex‘t morning, when
walking in the village, the

“Mr. Rivers wished to know if they
Park”—Pat felt shy,

finished her standards.” and whispered, “Please say ‘No,””
“What's this about a new christen- | but Mrs. Wentworth did not hear

ing?” asked Newmau, her husband. | her, and said, “Yes” Then Mr.!

“The child was christened right | Rivers joined the party, and they en-.

enough.” tered the great gates of the Park to-'
“In the chapel opposite, when I | gether.

was too ill to go further,” said his
wife. “The lady asked if I had any

quaintance, He

'

Mrs. Wentworth liked the new ac-.,

A ! wag twenty-nine'
objection to let her be christened | or thirty, Tall and distinguished-|
:1f,:;1in»provisionaily," she said. “I | looking, with very bright, dark eyes.
told her Pat was only a name

we
picked up. Mary’s the real one. Now
she wants to add on a2 second,
Veronica.”

“Veronica,” repeated her husband. | i

His movement
quick, in
which was particularly soft and low.
Before long the quartette broke up'

S were vivacious and'
contrast with his voics,i

nto pairs, Pat

) ! going first with Mr.
“Sounds odd. I don’t take to the | Rivers. !
rotion.” ' “I want to show you the Beech!
~ “If you take to ghe notion of giv- | avenue,” he said, “The Vicar keeps
g away your child as a present,’ | the road, I see,

said his wife, “you have
a9\ A 4 5 D t?
say a word more. When Pat’s gone,
she’s gone, and a new name don’t
count much either way.”

For a few months it seemed doubt- | «

no call to

avenue,
they do.”

entered the avenue,

If we go down the
we shall reach home before

Pat gave a little cry of joy as they

, It was a quarter *
Of a mile long, and

) at the further
ful whether Travers would not have end she could see the old grey,
more to do with the training of Mary weather-beaten house, which had re-
Veronica than her mistress, No | sisted the storms of centuries. Her
word was said of peérmanent adop- | thoughts flew to the aisles of the
tion, and the child lived a great deal | great cathedrals in Germany and
in the maid’s company., Gradually France, where Mrs.

changes. came about.

‘ Travers mar-
ried, and went to

America, and very | 1

shortly after Mrs

Wentworth left | |

sometimesg

Wentworth had
taken her, and she was
10t surprised that Mr. Rivers lifted
1is hat reverently as they passed be-
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