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« But I'm Wyndham Kid !

" says L
" You 1 " cries mother. " You 1 Is

my little Kid the great Wyndham
Kid the dogs all talk about ? " ^^d

at that, she being very old, and sick,

and nervous,as mothers are, just drops

down in the straw and weeps bitter.

Well, there ain't much more than

that to tefl. Miss Dorothy she set-

tled it

"K the Kid wants the poor old

thing in the stables," says she, " let

her stay.

"You see," &iys she, "she's a

black-and-tan, and his mother was a

black-^nd-tan, and maybe that's what

makes Kid feel so friendly toward

her," says she.
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