. | ed.

“was just ready to

- =l 'm. “hen ua:.
i, pressed his hand over

it the same time he spoke

‘Ma’am, Be still, and

8 why. I am not going to
fou may be sure of that”

savish volce re-assured the

sha stood still with the

; to skirts, J

f's turkey that we came to
' had only just got the baby

Ms a new turkey, and the

vht they saw her coming

§ had no iden that any one

though there has been a sort

P town all day. A neighbor
gt now that the men have
| pgainst the robbers.”

§ she thought that I might
‘them hiding here.” >
rdly sure of what 1 daid
11 se¢ you are only a boy.”
fall, Ma'am, and I'm wal-
or my#mthar."

:hmm Poindexter ™

Fairyland had o “before her.
“1¢ 1 had a dozen pairs of ey

ears they'd all be busy,” she exclaim-

The people clapped thelr hands, and
the band played and the horses dashed
around the ring with women poised
like gay butterfiles an thelr backs and
Tony with simple delight.

She came to the conelusion that life

Wi§ of ver
circus, and began to bulld vague plans
for jolning the company. She belteved
that she could soon learn to perform
some of the feats,
But nobody seemed to make ac-
quaintance with her. When she
thought of this she began to 100k
around with an eve to making & new
friend or two, for she was a soclal
Nttle soul, but she was not prétty and
no one cared tn Jaok closely enough to
see that she was bright and odd and
gorely in need of friends :

To her surprise, she found that some
of the women were rude and disre-
spectfy! 1o her, and all seamed to take
her g a gond $ake This was not what
Tony llked or expacted, for she was &
gennine Nrtie lady, and she knew it.

But she was patient and persistent

andl not easily put down, so she kept
om trring t» be sociable, but, not
knowing the rnles of polite etiquetts,
ghe went! about It queerly,

“7 wonder where Pat plcked up his
curious Mitls protege?” she heard

i are ome of the children | nro)e adells Celeste ask one of the

i was se much interested
ou 7
Fo Mre Hunt?"
joar, brave Tom, he was 50

t you Yoo
0 jong.”

-

She suld.

B

sobs.

| pfher women, as she lounged idly on

g plle of pillows and puffed at & bad

| smelling cigar,

“He didn't plck me. up, ma’'am,”

are the OD® | Tomy suid, with great dignlity.

“Na? I quite thought you had the

apron o her eyes, MeX ynngk of having been picked up, Arve

vou just Soating round catching what

B I could @in something 0 oy can?™

we apprecikte Iiis goodness

“l am here to the circus” Tony

have saved my &8=T  gid not knowing but a sharp reply

i He took the risk. and——" ' might cause het friend trouble.
B wanted to get the llttle |

. Tom was a brave man. | Joudly.

B is llke him. He will be as |
g some day 1 can hardly
‘ t it don't become the wife

Another of the women laughed

“One would think that the circus

was here fnr you"

She was fat and frowsy and not In

| man to give up. I wish 1|the least Jadylike, so Tony tried not
Bt0 a safer place with the lit- | to mind, The child was turning away
when another woman sald:

Reome with us” Max sad

“Don't I seem to know that skirt

sutstde—of &

tervals in the larger towns.

It was one of these deétachments
that Tony had fallen In with. And 1t
was fortunate that the elrcus 'was
‘broken to her gently, for something
must have given way If the strain had
| beén greater. -

But her regpect for circuses was
changing to contempt, as mildest milk
changes to sharpest aclds.

After all Aunty was right, and a
curcus was a valm and glittering snare,
She confided this to Mr. Monnagan,
who agreed with her, and drove sol-
emnly on.

Tony turned her attention to the
tantalizing landscape. If there was
only & hill to measure by, But thers
were only flat flelds and forests that
seemed to run out to the very rim of
creation.

Suddenly she sprang up, clapping
her hands,
“Oh, oh, oh!"” she cried, waving her
hands wildly, “Oh, Medy alive, Oh!"
“Sit ye down. Sit ye down. Howly
Mither, she’s mad. It's loony she's
been all the tolm, shure, 8it ye down!™
Mr. Monnagan screamed excltedly,
“Murther! Thaves!” Pat Monnagan
leaned towardher and shouted the aw-
ful words in her ear, trying to r.duce
her to good behavior,
Two or three men in front stood up
and laughed at the queer show.

Back to the Irishman floated the
hated song.

Patty had a little kid,
He took her to the show,

And everywhere that Patty went
That kid was sure to go.

He bought the kid a silken gown,
When she began to droop;

He fed her with a sllver spoon
On Mullagatawny soup.

“Don’t hold me! It's awful! I can't
stand It!" And she shobdk her little fist
at the laughing men like a small
fury,

“If ye could kape cool ye wouldn't

A gander?”

“Exactly. I felt lke—llke—well,
like the army that was saved by the
cackling of the geese, And was there
 thistle In §t? My leg reminded me of
that. How It did sting.”

“Maty, you are a case, If 1 ever
meet your ghost 1 shall expect it to
tell me some supernatural joke."

“1 shouldn't at all wonder, You see
I am not cut out of hero cloth, but I
tell you I did some heroic running.”

“With that leg?"

“Yessém. I wished I'd h
one."” )

‘It wouldn't have matched the oth-
er,” Max sald, dryly, and even Mrs.
Hunt laughed at the quaint pun.

After this Maty was told of the new
plan and was delighted to be of use
to Mre. Hunt. He insisted upon start-
Ing at once,

“But Uncle Emerson has not come,"”
Max sald.

‘‘He isn't coming, Max. I couldn't
get him to. It has been his intention
all along to stay and I could not in-
duce him to come, He just wouldn't,
that's all.”

“Why didn't he tell me?*

“He sald he coyld not have resisted
you. I told him about everything, and,
Max, he knew."

“T'd better go back and bring him.”

{
ad a spare

vou'd never get back. I4vill not let youn
gol¥

Mrs, Hunt sernoade with Max, He
could do nothing for the old man now.

likely that he would go to his old

be 80 warrum, shure,” Pat suggested,
“Oh, I knowit's—I tell you to let

loose of me. I'm so glad—so glad!”
“Yls, take hit modit, ye'll Ixcite tHe

|

to stay near his old home,

They got Maty end the little ones
|into the wagon, and Mrs, Hunt
brought out such things as she

“No, Max, you shall not go. You owe

Maty described his parting with the
negro, and Mrs, Hunt thought it was

friends. It was natural for him to want

Ing, such_

ever come to un

but somehow

they quieted down
fusion ever managed to get _
gether in the qulet Quaker home, .
“And thee ran away?' Phoebe ex-
claimed, as she tled the last string
that had the poultice on Toy's foot.

“Ym"‘g we d]du' i

“But, why, Tony? You must have
known that we'd think—"

“We'd started before that It was
a!ll planned, Aunty, before you left.*
“Why did you want to do It?”

“Bacause the* boys c¢ouldn't "help
belng bad—that is Maty could not-—
and Uncle Gaston sald he'd bind them

ut If they were any more, and they
c¢ould not be glaves."

"0, TO“Y!"

“Yes and you know I couldn't leave
tha twina, bot oh—-"'

She turned her face to tha plllow
and oried. ;

“Tony Unecle Gaston only meant to
put the boys out as apprentices to
some one who knew more about man-
aging boys than he ala.”

“Then' I am all to blame” Tony
wailed. <

“He was quite gentle at the last and
geldom spoke crossly,” Aunty went an,
sadly.

“At the last?” Tony gasped.

“He dled s month ago,” Aunty sald,
lifting hér handkerchief to her eyes.

“0, Aunty, and the twins are—"

“Where, dear?" s

llDead!l.

Aunty went dowyn into the handker-
chief agaln, and Mrs. Outlaw bent
over Tony. “Well, child, let’s get some
| af thiz finery off and glve vou a chace
| ta tell us how vou got so much of it
|an. 81k, every strand of It! Father,
|you go and ses to Nelly. Bhe'll think
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| thought they might need and packed vou've lost your mind. and you do _ ne -
Uneasy | them Into the wagon, while Maty look it, zapping there."
watched the children, and,Max went And agaln Tony felt'the soothing
to get the mules. touch of Mrs. Outlaw’s motherly
He wag sorry to take them so un-|hande. And after a while, whhn she
ceremoniously, but there was no other was all dainty and swaet In a little
way, The stable was not locked, for | Quaker night gown, Tony told all the
the outlaws were bold enough to take strange story.
what they wanted, anyway, and a lock| “We knew who you wers," she sald
more or less was a trifling matter. {to Phoebe, “and T was awfully afrald
Max found the harness after some | vou'd know us, after we'd told you our
search, and with as Nttle nolse as pos- | name."”
sible put the mules to the wagon. “But thee sees I had no notion of
Altogether it was nearly daylight|my sister’s children running away,
when they drove out of town, and|though I miad theas kept me thinking
they went with fear and trembling. of Bernice. I have known many of
It seemed hardly possible that they | the name; and 4ld not connect .the
could escape unnoticed. traveling children with my niece. But
They were well aware that thelr |somehow I felt to write to thy Aunty
dangers were not passed, by any|and that Is how she pame to turn to
means, and the boys knew that the|us in her bereavement."
risk was now greater that the widow| Mr, Qutlaw came back when he
of Mr, Hunt wag with them. But this | hoped that he would not be sent away
did not affect thelr determination to|ogain, and listened to Tony's story;
hélp her. Maty wad especially glad to| I might have knowed them boys
have her now that he was “under the | was up to something—Dbrightest boys
weather.” She was old enough to have |l' ever seed, What became of the little
been the mother of a taller boy than |one?”
he was, and her hands were tender| Tony shook her head. “I
and helpful, She had. dome him a|®ir

and walst? At first 1T thought it was a
#0 many of us, and there | dim memory of an old pleture of the

20 help me; my folks dldn't | Queen of Sheba, but—'Lest, doncher
but I could never see Why. | know the skirt?"

B 80 many of the children. And then Tony felt like rending her

Dick and SBusle and the'garments, and eclothing herself in

sackeloth and ashes, and ‘'was only able

to refraln from so dolng by recollect-

ing that there was no sackcloth avall-

able, and that the dear little Quaker

EOWn was really past putting on,

uf:'l'm’ m?t quickly away, utterly dls-
el w EROw

R o uile sbogt that, LE h showing herself friendly.

J | If she went 1o her grave without a
Maty and I will see to that. ,Ifrlr.*nd she would not try 1t again.
In now, but you can trust |  The next day she rode on the wagon

il be able to help you If | with Mr. Monnagan, though she felt a
get away."” little remorseful and ashamed when

ghe met the look of simple, kindly wel-
come of the Irishman’s eyes, for It had
been her secret intention to abandon

the box wagon and ride with the ladles
in one of the carriag

nerves of yes," pleaded the
clown,

“I.et me go! ©, those horrid men,
Put me down! I'm golng here, don't|
you see?” And Tony.burst out crying
llke a .blg, scared haby:

8he was scrambling over the seat
and crawling to the back of the wagon,
while the clown gazed at her in wild-
est alarm and never thought once of
stopping the horses,

All at once there was a flash of
crimson, a flutter of royal purple, and
Tony was on the ground. She had
jumped from the wagon!

“Howly Mowses, she's kilt herself
intolrely, an' it's a cripple she'll be for
the rist of her life, or niy name's not
Pat Monnagan!”

And the fat clown looked down at
the child and up at the house they
| were slowly passing,

ges, as part of the | .  1hey are her friends, and it's glad
elrcoy procession. - !I am that she’s found herself for

But to make up for this she enter- Ithlm."
tained the clown by telling him stories | ANd: dismissing the whole matter
of the Lowries. Now and then she was from his m'""_aﬂ he saw the 0dd little
obliged to stop and cry when tne NKUTe On Its feet, the clown drove on.
thought of the twins came to her, and Now, a day or two of chafing and
this was oftener than had been the Ne €nd of it all would come, he

W \ '
e ——— e

i 8117 See how big the wagon

afrald here. The Low-
@ Tom so, you know. I'm al-
\dread. But how should we

MALWAINE KNIGHT & COM

rd

]
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Makers of the
/
bof course, help is one thing
fity is another, Tom thought
‘wonderful boys. Anywhere
iWen must be better than |
Emight find work. I'll go!
#d a good many things, but I

guickly. 1s that a child I

“ Honest-as-a-Dollar "
CLOTHES

Made in New York where styles origina

gly Zeb, Busle can stay with
ger till we get back, can't

pod girl, Busle. We'll be
X don't think a little girl

”

don't know,

Bbelng afraid, but she can be

gt Mrs, Hunt =ald, nas
jehed down beside Zeb, and !
Bed Tiger that she was to be

of,
good Lord, someone

")
| Maybe they may pass It
Maty walking like that, and
Serson is taller, Be still!”

EShrough the field came the

faint and dlm
3 ER XXIV.

| Wony's Bilk Attire,

iréus was Indeed a revelation
h &nd Mr. Monnagan was de-
her fresh enjoyment of it

fressed, too, for the occa-
- of the
hid generously contributed to
b a consideration, but of
PMannegan sald nothing to
Knew by soms delicate, na-
et that Tony would be hap-
e thought the geperous elr-
' a4 sent hér a4 present.
“Mlle Adelle Cleste, the‘
ck rider and unrival-
lincer, came & gay #ilk skirt,
_ “M'me Fay Lilliput, mr_»‘
mist of the

st same material, |

#other little acceseories that

Aollet, but there waa no

, Tony pulled and punch-

pe and pinned a bow
ked walst on one side.

mished to find herself

Jast, She had dreamed
4t and it had come!

little that the skirt’

. and the walst a bit

of & #iik gown, she

£ to nothing to do

3 worn for years &

k that made her look

led, and the min.

@ A pale-green

d her freckles,

clown's women |

Is llke a butter,

[ | wings,
A
|

|
1

tn he only & memory, but

|

1 e‘“‘ .hm‘ "

case yesterday, for Mr. Monnagan was

not so jolly to-day.
Ho seemed to be troubled and an
Irishman wlth}n trouble on his mind
Y with & burden on fts

Care stz queerly on the Irish face as

If thers was not the proper accommo-
dation for It

It was not that Tony found her
friend unkind or even indifferent. His

'fﬂ"v wis Just the same with the hap-
- w chuded g0 that the I

Py gone off of it, like a pleakant land-

scape when a cloud has slipped under
the sun

Now and then tha

ponderously, and hig
ened,

The truth was the boys had been
laughing at him ana the heart th;\t
WAaR =0 aarlly moved to pity was equal-
ly sensitive to ridicule

“Pat's Kid” had furnished manv a
Jest and “Pat's Mely Duckling” m:-l!'l)"
a fine inke, and noor Pat was sorry In-
deed that the little walf had settied on
:::Prarnrmnr wagon for a lighting

But thers she was, and there were
her oyes, blus as the watar of l{marnf
~~blue as Kathleen's own, It was true
that he had not seen the 18Ke In more
than 30 years, and Kathleen had coma
the
heart never grows old, and, fickle .is it
is, the lake and the blue eyos nf an

fat clown sighed
upper lip length-

wonder, came a bright- | Irish girl hold it secure,

Now, Tony war a far-seeing malden,
And she rend aright the troubles on
her friend’s face,

“T think you are tired of having me,

ty slgh rose from his heart

lungs, or from wherever it 1
pghe begin, X

“Niver a bit,
herhelf "

sarprise.

“It 1noks 1ike 1. and 1 don’t ses
you wouldn’t be " gy

“Hit's the taseing qf the hove, In-
tofrely, an’ the devil a' bit of a:‘;t'hlnx

by the howly Mither
he exclalmed with elaborate

“Oh, never mind. You ars not ¢
storles; that's next to enrsing! ?‘:21
pect you ean get me off at the next
farm house. It i enongh for you to
have brought me away. T do thank
you, and I don't want to lose you. 1

pose T can keep
v i_"_“w..'

"

Irieh |

bieal

(thought, as the boys broke Into an-
other and to him pleasanter song. The
wagon turned a curve and Tony was
to Mr. Monnagan a thing of the past,
An unpleasant little memory that
would be called up to his mind until
the boys found new fun. =

But iIn reallty Tony was something
[much more substantial than a mem-
| OTY.

“Medy!™ she exclaimed, when tHe
dust she had stirred up settled a little,
“I didn’'t know how heavy T was 1
most knocked the breath out of me,”
gha went on, rubbing the dust out of
her mouth and eyes.

Standing on one foot she carefully
dusted her allk skirt.

|

world of good already.

The little folks were all asléep and
Max was driving slowly along, It was
just at day dawn, SBuddenly a hand
waa lald upon each of the mules and
Max saw half a dozen dark forms in
the road. :

“Stop!" one of the men said, and
thers was a gleam of plstols and a
flash of lantern.

"Who's In that wagon?"

CHAPTER XXVI.
Old Fyiends.
' y, father, did you ever?"
ell, I just never did.”

there ain't one of "em split right

“1 reckon they'll—oh, it hurts—bhe
awful glad to sce me—ouch, my tnot\
hurts. It won't go down. On!"

|and then dancéd off together,
r;sumthine grew blacker and Dblacker,
while the flelds and sky went spinning
{round Hke a double tétotum ana the

poor little. Tony had fainted,
CHAPTER XXV,

Maty's Adventure,

“It was only Maty that Max saw
{limping feebly to the wagon, but It
was a very white, weak Maty, Max
ran to meet him.

“l think I'm killed, Max. I must
have blad a hogshead full"

“Oh, Maty, what Is jt?"

“He's hurt, Just let's pick him up

‘bonnet into something | Mr. Monnagan,” she sald, as o migh- | and take” him to the house. It is only
.' or hiws|

a step or two,” Mre. Hunt sald,

This wins more eatlly planned than
accomplished, for Maty was quite a
solld body, Indeed. ;

But after some tugging he was got-
ten into the house, and Mrs, Hunt be-
gan to look after his wounds. They
were quite severe, but not, she
thought, beyond her skill, :

When he was better and had taken
a glagg of milk he began to tell his
story,

“Yes, Max, T certainly thought youw'4
seen the last of me, but I stuck to the
gun,” he sald with something like his
old merry laugh.

"It was the robbers”

Yo' o
hay. got ‘em, and 1 was glad they
Bad b t.‘\—;:;‘fmﬁ-wj

out into the road. I never did belleve
in young women racing about over
the—mind, fatNer, yon'll fall over

She put her foot down, and tried te ! vourself, Do take It easy! How she [s!

[ bear her welght on It. Her face whit- | dressed, It is a wonder to me that they |
|ened and back she sank into the sand |

and |

all don't get thelr necks broke. Now,
wheo'd a thought she'd have been shin-
Ing round out here In the big road?
These circuses are awful things!”

Tony had already settled down In
the'sand when from the curve of the
road around which the easy minded
clown had disappeared came an old
gray horse of sober meln drawing a
high seated, old-fashioned buggy.

This equippage had stopped short at
sight of a gorgeously clad young wo«
man spread across the road.

The old horse looked down with an
expression of mild amazement,

“Why, for the land sake, Mother!
It's, why, Mother, It's——"

The old man looked up In blank
wonder.

1“1 know;
somethin
left her,

“‘Mother, you just let
and you come here.”

ly.

Tony opened her eyes to s8e bonding
over her a mweet, withered old face,
with a erimpled ruffls all around fit,
‘and a soft white bow under its chin,
Only this time an immehse black
straw bonnet over-topped and eur-
rounded ft all,

“Why, acshally, it's that child! 8he
beats them all to drop about! Do you
reckon she dropped from the sky—or
the ofrcus ™ .

its a circus woman, but
;: ;mm. with her, they've |ears
ther.”

Nelly stand,
The old lady strambled down brisk-
And that was how It happened that

“Poor thing. And now, Tony, If you
fee]l well enough, we'd <better go
home,” Mrs Outlaw sald.

“Thee forgets, friend, she Is ours,
Her mother's sisters and her father's
arg here. This ls the child's home."

“T beg your pardon, Ann, I'm =sure.
It was thinking 0 much about keep-
ing the little thing when she was here

hefore, But we'll be passing freer, now,
I hope™

getting late. Btay with us.” B

And the Outlaws stayved not only
that night, but many afterward.

Tony was terribly tired and worn.
Her little freckled face was pinched
|and thin, and her foot painful. The
‘quiet and rest of the Quaker home
|was delightful. '

After this the Outlaws came often
and remained over night. Father was
riever tired of msking questions, and
Mother Outlaw understood the art of
concocting Innumerabla daintles for
sfck folks, 80 Tony fared well, indeed.

Tt was on oné of thess vigits that
Mr. Dutlaw was walking over the
place, wishing that thers was a man
about to entértaln him. Women were
nice, in their way; dut they counld not
talk gbout the things he 1lked, and s0
many of them together made poor
listepers, He was almost lonely when
he heard the rumble of wheels.

He looked over the gate, Presenily
ha atepped contslde. A cloud of dust

: ! .-_t!l'o'_‘ npprf;::ehl:shz vehicle,

A the after glow m the sunset
-2&'&:’ wvas tangled up In it, and Me,
Outlaw th t of the chariot of fire.

But this was only an ordinary care

N

dy st the horses and pricked up his

“#YWhy, T wonder—it ain't here—
well, now may be!" ¢

The carriage stopped and some one
sprang out,

The horses started and tha carriags
and Its plllar of fire swept oh.

“But thee cannot go to-night. It Is

ﬁll&.‘ The 0ld gentleman looked close~

.
n ':'i.'

spoke to Max,

CHA PTER XXVIL
— "

Who 13 in there?” demanded the |

man, nodding toward Maty,
Maty’ ralsed his flushed

facd, The

man gianced at him and then farther

into the wagon. He stepped

“It I8 thought that
3 ! eaving the co
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