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beautiful homes on Hay Mount, and
heard - whnderful stpries about old
Croes Creoks and Campbeliton. Alto.
gether he bégan to think that It was
& fine thing to ba a sick boy.

But there came & day whén he must
be told about Tony, Max told him aN
he knew,

“I'd rather ba alone, Max. I can
stand It better. T was not always good |
to her, and that makes a difference,”
he sald,

8o Max 1 !t him. He met the doctor
in the kall, qd told him that Maty
knew.

“Get Mrs. Hunt _to Him. Women
know what to say. I -don't mind
taking hold of g broken body, but I'd
rdther keep my hands off a broken
heart. You get ready and come with
me. ‘Tt will do you good Maty don't
w know, and | do, It's eight now.

4'll have to drive all day and come
home in the night, but. the weather's
fine there's moon, Get ready, TI'll see
Maty."

People usually obeayed the doctor;
he was that sort of a man, -

When he came out Max was ready
for a drive.

*I'm going to sée a patient, One of
tha chronie sort, you know."

Max was uneasy about Maty and
troubled about Tony, 8o he was a dull
companion,  But the doctor chattad

thing, from the condition of the coun-
try to the last baby that had been

s
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ttle Tony is dead,” he said, wﬂ- tion! It 1s 80 romatic; and we've been |

fett, ,.:‘-mze Dead, did you say? Maybe

" and the old man went briskly

Max walked toward the house. The
Virginia creeper was crimson now,
and the pink and purple asters were
nodding gally along the borders,

1And then Max heard a soft lttle
voice that was like a breath or the
evening breesze, .

“Max, are you here?"

And there, over the bYbox-wood
hedge, was a little red head and a
of china blue eyes! Nobody but Tony
herself ever had such eyes gs those.
Bo there was a scramble and a rush,
and Tony was crying on her tall broth-
ler 's bosom, In most comfortable fash-
on,

And that was how Mother Outlaw

{found them, and somehow théy were

got Into the house, and thers was a

| wonderful time, and right in the midst

of it Doctor Mac Swain came In.

“Buat, Oh, Max, how wo'll miss dear
Maty, and—"

“Miss who? Not the boy I've bBeen
doctoring all this time, I reckon,” the
doctor sald laughing.

“Oh, #lr, & bur Maty alive?”

“He was this morning, and 1 didn't
notice any signs of wings. We won't
have anybody missed but you, lassie.”

Of course it was but a poor little
threadbare joke, but it was so easy to
laugh mow!

“I'll send the boys out,” the doctor
sald, and nobody noticed a curious
twinkle in his eye, but it wag there.

Tony wag happy now, and they
walted for Maty to come. She was al-
most bevond eating or sleeping, Max
told her that they had found the gold,
and that it was really theirg, as no
helr had been found to eclaim It, and
it was well known that there. was
none. But he did not speak of his aw-
ony must be spared this,

Tony was sorry that Emerson had
deserted them at the last, but they
might find. & home
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“Maty, T. 'mml&try to behave, and|

.|yot right In the midst of a reconoilia- |

inﬂ'l'lunon!d bringing it about, too,'
Tony sald, with falld reproach.
"“We an Outlaw as a tro-|

“You ought not laugh when you
know that she ran Away with our kind
My, Hunt, just as mother did."

“T didn’t know that mother did,
Tony,'” Maty sald.

“Phat boy's got to be shut up. The
first thing we know there'll be another,
féever on hig hands"™ and the doctor
bundled Maty off Into a wee bit of a

gweet breath In at the windows and
the bees hummed lasily In and out
And before the sun was qulte down
Maty was fast aslaep.

Mother Outlaw gathered up the
brood of little Hunts and whisked
them off homeé, and the good Quaker
ladles took charge of Zeb, And It is to
be hoped that Zebulon Vance Scales
was duly thankful to the Providence
that chose such & soft place for the
mountain boy.

Aunty, stirred from her usual calm,
was 'really the aunty of, old, and thal
Quaker ladles beamed with peaceful]
delight. And so the Rutumn sun went]
down, and the troubles of Tony and
the twins were among the things o!
the past.

THE\END.

Bird Builds Nest in Clock.
Baltimdre Sun.

Occaslonally one sees a small orowﬁ
congregated at the cormer of Balti-
more and Light streets gazing Intently
up at the old clock frame that.still
stands there as a relic of the fire.
An enterprising bird has bullt its nest
in the part where the top of the .
column joins the clock face.

It has a securs home and seems to
live quite undisturbed by the clatter

and bustle of Baltlmore's buslest
streéet.

Center.

containing adequate bmkingfadhtbmdaﬂoth&
modern equipments necessary to constitute” the -

foundation for the building of a great Commuﬂ

With these conditions « existing it is
to invite the public to “Watch Charlotte de“"

For information apply to

Ihé (Greater Charlotte rotte i ‘
Corwith, Secretary

W1

Charlotte, N. C

A FREE TRIP TO CHAR

\

EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR

4

TTE AND RETURN.

If you live Fity miles or less, the following merchants, members of the retail dealers association, will pay your tailroad fare

both ways, providing you purchase’ $40.00 or more. A purchase of 320.00 to $35. 00 pays fare one way.
You can divide purchases among different merchants of the association. .

AUTOMOBILES
Osmond L. Dln'tn;u

. ART ﬂ'l'ORﬂ &.ND PHOTO SUPPLIES
W. L ,YIII Ness & Co,
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. o X AND OF-
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_'COAL
Standard Too & Fuel Co,

Ask ﬂrst merchaﬁ you visit for rebate book and have all amounts

acbm book to J. T. Porter;

HARDWORE !

Charlotte Hardware Co,
Southern ware Co,
Weddington

e

MILLING AND FEED
W. M, Crowell,
JEWELERS
Palamountain Co.

LADIES' OUTFIITER
Frank Purcell,

mmmuﬁy

ware Co.

LIVERY, CARRIAGES, WAGONS

AND HARNESS
J. W, Wadsworth's Sons’ Co.

MERCHANT TAILORS
Cabinlss & Co.

MANTELS, TILES AND GRATES

Carolina Mfg. Co.
J. N. McCauslang & Oo,
J. H, Wearn & Co.

mmmomﬁwai
oa.o"
Parker-Gardner
Ohas, M. Stiofr,
PLUMBERS AND GAS FITTERS
4 J. 4. Breen,
Hackney Bros.

recorded. When through with pm':hu m
24'26 E. Trade Street and fare will be refunded mord!ng to abovc plan. |




