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of them, she lifts her head, and my
heart breaks open like some one had
sunk his teeth in it For, under the
ashes and the dirt and the blood, I

can see who it is, and I know that
my mother has come back to me.

I gives a yell that throws them
three d<«s off their legs.

"Mother I" I cries. "I'm the
Kid," I cries. "I'm comir- to you.
Mother, Vm coming !

"

And I shoots over her at the throat
of the big dog, and the other two
they sinks their teeth into that stylish

overcoat and tears it off me, and that
sets me free, and I lets them have it.

I never had so fine a fight as that I

What with mother being there to see,


