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set on the top of the hill. Bu^ mother

trembles awful, and says: "They'd

never let me in such a place. Does

theViceroy live there, Kid? " says she.

And I laugh at her. " No ; I do," I

says. "And if they won't let you live

there, too, you and me will go back to

the streets together, for we must never

be parted no more." So we trots up

the hill side by side, with Nolan

trying to catch me, and Miss Doro-

thy laughing at him from the cart.

" The Kid's made friends with the

poor old dog," says she. "Maybe

he knew her long ago when he ran

the streets himself. Put her in here

beside me, and see if he doesn't fol-

low."
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