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liEN Pit was thrce
ïhe had

the prettiest face to
bc sten on a day's
joumey. bark grey

es, With blue in
gem, 0 nu b1ýck
lashes, curly brow4
hairi and rosebud

lipg, which smiled as if they toWd'
not help smiling. Small wonder that

fAscin-
-atedý Mrs. WentWort14 a
middle-aged widqw, who had dtiven

4 *n her brougham to buy presents for
hertinîects in New Zealand.

"Ilete, little girl»" she said, leaning

lver the carriage window. "Here is
sixpencè to buy -a. doll with:"

Pat had small ex e with
dollsý but she knew the use 0 money,
and -gtood on tip-toe in the gutter,
s'.retching out both her hands. Mrs.
Wentworth's kid gloves were tight
andý slippery. The sixpence. felli the'
horses moved, the wheels 'went
round. - -Pat screarýed -a&. -she found-
her poor little self -in the mud, jam-
m cd tightly between the carriage and
the curb-stohé. Mrs. Wentworth
screamed also; a man on the pave-
ment ýicked up the cÈild whose left
arm hung limp afid helpless.

"Give her to me,'ýsaid Mrs. Went-
worth. "Now drive td.'--St. Thoin-
-ýs'-s Hospital, she was going to say,
when sorne sudden impulse prompted
her to change the words, and substi-
tute "Eaton Terrace."

So it carne to pass that Pat slel)t,
that night in fashionable lodgings on
t1ile edge of Belgravia, waited upon
by Travers, Mrs. Wentworth's maid,
a good-natured woman, -who wap-
proved of philanthropy. She end her
mistrest s>,o-M''ýtheir days like Arabs,e r-itijK -OVwand er the face of the
world,,'irié.vàuily afflicted by bore-
dctrit, which is most likely not the
case with Arabs. The little gir1pro-
vided interest and excitement. Theygaveý,her tDys, picture-books, frocýs,
and- ùew shoes, and made her so
happy thut at the end of three weeks,
when her father came to fetch her,
she stamped her feet, cryirig-

"Pat don't want to leave yer."
This appeal touched Mrs. Went-worth's heart.

"Travers," she exclaimed, "I don'tthink I can part with this baby-is the sweetest I have ever seei"Wl«
The little girl, though just three

years old, had two sisters younger
than herseù, The father of this
small family,'ý-&,-.coachman by profes-sion, felt willing to yield up the eld-est daughter; but the mother, who
was Irish, crîed bitterly when theplan came under discussion. t

'«I must sec the child once a week,"she sobbed. "And the lady rnust ]ether come back.for-good when she'sfinished her standards.""What's this about a new christen-
ing?" asked Newmati, her husband."The child was chris-tened rightenough." t

"ln the chapel opposite, when 1 9was too ill to go further," said hiswife. "The lady asked if I had anyobjection to ]et her bc christened Cagain-provisionaily," she said. "I Igtold her Pat was only a name we 1picked upý Mary's the real one. Now qs'le wants to add on a second, vVeronica." 1"Veronica," repeated her husband. il"Sounds odd. I don't take to therotion."
. "If you take to the notion of giv- aing away vour«child as a present," t]said his wife, you have no call to asay a word more. When Pat'i gone, t]she's gone, and a new name don'tcotint much either way." e. For a few months it seemed doubt- oful whether Travers would not have e:more to do with the training of Mary wVeronica than lier mistress. No siword was said of permanent adop- tltion. and the child lived a great deal gin the maid's comparly. Gradually Fchanges. came about. Travers mar- s(ried, and went to America, and very nshortlv after 'Mrs. Wentworth left h

- Londoxi, for Ibaly, taking her tiny
1 charge with her.

Pat proved a cleverlittie mortal, ta
WhOm learning was nOt difficult. She

,possessed that traditional ounce of
wit, whkh As worth a pound of
clere. - Her heart also was 'Warm
and generous. Half her ýpocket
mone weýnt in bÙYi4iý Presënts forthe 11dren at "home. Durîng flv-
in * ts ta London they were in-,vitgedvtqol tea$ýapd came in new- frocks,
looking awkward and..shy.

These LondOn» 'fisits gtew rare as
titne passed, on. Mr;3. Wentworthspent every,,-Winter in Rothe ýjnd
every summer in Swîtzerland,''going
ta Paris and , Dresden ' betwëýn
whiles.' All idea of training Patto
be a nursery governess ceased.. Thegirl forced the hand of destiny by- de-veloping unusual powers. Her viôlinplaying was remarkable, -and shedrew very well, ha'vly,,s,ýýin fact, atalent for origina e ý gn. Mrs.Wentworth thought semetimes ofthe littte hanse in --the- 1-,ondoný-mewsVVit m isgivings. Every year' hersecret anxiety increased. A strongwornan might have cut the knot ofthe difficulty. Pat's guardian, beinga weakýone, refused to look factsthe face, and lived hy simply igncr-

jn thern. Rer adopted daughter was

Jed Miss Wentworth; 
because 

itsaved trouble, and by the tin-.e her.twentîeth birthday arrived, she wzsthe beautîful Miss, Wentw.grth, dis-tinguished from all othm. -This bîrthday summer was spent ina village called Leland, not far fromLondon, where they had staýed oncebefore, and made pleasant a-qu-4int-arces.. * The d-y aiter their arrivalPat came haine with interesting

"Mr. Rivers is ý at the- ManorEvery one is excitëd. , They have noiseen'him since hii accident. -Do yonremçmber the lait -time we were1.ýhtrt-ý'they told us that his hors feilin.'tht'.hun-ting field, and hurt , hiznratherý -bedly, and he had been forcedta go ebroad for rest?"'', I remember," 
said Mis. Went.worth. "He is a grandson of Chris-topher Rivers, who published trans-lations of Euripides. The -family has -always been distinguished; several ofthern have been in the Cabinet.""He passed me just now in the Î1lané-" said Pat ' "and held our gateopen for me. The Vicarage peoplesay he is very nice; but it does notmatter much ta us. 1 don't supposewe shall meet him while Owe arehere."

They did meet him and veryquickly. The next m'ýrning, whenthey were walking in the village, theViýg came up, and said-
r. Rivers wished ta know if theycared to see the Park'ý-Pat felt shy,and whispered, "Please say 'No,but Mrs. Wentworth did not hear

herý ýand said, "Yes.ý' Then Mr.!

_ivers joined the party, and they en.

tered 
the great 

gates 
of the Park to2gether.

Mrs. Wentworth liked the new ac-quaintance. He was twenty-ninelor thirty. Tall and distinguished-1looking, with very bright ', dark eyes.,His movements were vivarious and;quick, in contrast with his voice'lwhich was particularly soft and low.'
Pefore long the quartette broke up-1into pairs, Pat going first with Mr.,Rivers.

"I want to show you the Beech'avenue," he said. "The Vicat keepsthe road, I see. If we go down the'avenue we shall reach home beforethey dý.1'
Pat gave a little cry of joy as theyentered the avenue. It was a quarterof a mile long, and at the furtherend she could see the old - grey,weather-beaten house, which had re-sisted the storms of centuries. Herthoughts flew to the aisles of thegreat cathedrals in Germanv andFrance, where Mrs. Wentworth had

sometimes taken her, and she wasnot surprised that Mr. Rivers lifted
his hat reverently as they passed be-

hewon
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