PATTY FAIRFIELD



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649668465

Patty Fairfield by Carolyn Wells

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



CAROLYN WELLS

PATTY FAIRFIELD

ﬁTrieste






Patty Fairfield

CAROLYN WELLS

AUTHOR OF
TWO LITTLE WOMEN SERIES,
THE MARJORIH SERIES, Brc.

t

GROSSET & DUNLAP
PUBLISHERS NEW YOREK






PAGE
Her Father's Flan . . . . . . . wng aed
Traveling North . L onomy e PR | |
Now Friends , ., . ... e s I
VillsRosa , . . . .. .. T R
A Minmet, . . . . ., " CIBEE Wi 40
Purple and Fine Linen e e s s 5B
ABkighRide. . . . .. ..+ 22+ ... .68
An AbsentMinded Consin . . . ., .. .. .78

. .

TheBook Party . , . . . . ... .. .. - 13z
The Hurly-Burly . . . . . ... .. ... . 134,
Howe-Made Mesic . , . ., ., ., . oo o 149
APFuayFamily, . . .. o0 v v v 0w v s 158
The LawnParty . . . . . . ... PO | -
Unbounded Hospitality , . . c e i e o iBo
AHplpBuly Fire. . . . .. .00 o0 13g

At Vernondale . . .

APiegie . ... ...

The Hescue . . . . .
A Reading-Clob . | .,
A Welcome Guest . .

e e e e 234
h R b






Patty Fairfield

CHAPTER I

HER FATHER'S FLAN

» How old are you, Patty 2" askerd ner father,
abruptly.

« Fourteen, papa,—why ?"

# My conscience! what a great girl you're
getting to be. Stand up and let me look at
you."

Patty Fairfield, with two twists and a spring,
brought herself to her feet, and stood awaiting
her father's inspection,

He saw a slender, graceful girl, a Southern
blonde of the purest type. Her pretiy golden
hair would gladly have hung in curly masses,
bat it was only allowed to have its own sweet
will around her temples and at the end of a

long thick braid.
1



2 Patty Fairfielc

Her eyes were blue, deep and twaxiy, and
the rest of her face was as pretty and sweet as
soft girlish contours and a perfect complexion
could make it.

But best of all was the gentle expression and
frank, good-natured smile which so ofien broke
inte mischievous dimples,

It did on this occasion, and Patty laughed
merrily at her father's grave consideration of
her.

“What is it, papa?"” she asked, ~Did you
think I was still an infant, and were you going
to buy me a new dolls' house? Or were vou
going to take me to the circus? I'm not a bit
too old for the circus,”

“ Aren't you? Then I will take you, but what
is on my mind at present is a much more serious
matter, Sit down again, Puss, and I'll tell you
all about it.

“ You know for years I've looked forward to
the time when you should grow up to be old
encugh to keep house for me. And I thought
then we'd go back North and settle down
among my people and your mother's relatives,
I haven't been North since your mother died,



Her Father's Plan 3

but now I want to go, and I want you to spend
the rest of your life there. In many ways it will
be better for you than Virginia. You will have
more advantages; your life will be broader and
more varied. Now I can't be ready to leave
here for good in less than a year; I want to sell
out my lumber interests and settle up my busi-
ness affairs,

“But I am continually receiving letters from
your aunts,—you have lots of aunts, Patty,—and
they are apparently all anxious that you shall
vieit them. So, if you consent, this is my plan,
You've never traveled any, have you, Puss?”

“ Never been out of Virginia in my life,
papa.”

“No? 'Well, you ought to see a little of how
the rest of the world lives and moves. So I
think I'll let you visit in the North for a year—
say three months with each of your four aunts,
-—and then next fall I'll be ready to join you,
and we'll buy a house and you shall be mistress
of it

“A home of our own? Oh, papa, I'd like

hat lots !

“VYes, 50 would I. As we have always lived



