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ZtT r.\" ^"'^ '^ '^'" "^' f«^ *« train hadalready started, and the door swung behind him. Itried to raise the window beside me. but it was
fast ajid by the time I had the next o;e rais d a7dlooked out. all the depot buildings were in the hazeof my tears, in the midst of which I saw half a dozenbbrred. wavmg hands, and though I waved into thathaze I do not know whether Apache Kid was one ofthose who stood there or not.
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'""^ '"'^ °^ ^P^<=»»« Kid was hislurchmg shoulder as he passed out of the swinging


