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Reckless with aeSpaiwr, Duke jumpea
ntothe basket, landing in a'dislieveled
posture, which he did not alter until
he had been drawn up‘and poured out
upon the floor of sawdust within the
box. There, shuddering, he lay in
doughnut’ shape and presently slumber-’
ed. It was dark in the box, a condltiou

t@atm avemggs__'

& more inte
muminauon. He knelt, and from a,
p-box, im a corger, took a |
lantern Bout a chimney and a large
oil can, the leak in the mzuu keing sq
nearly i-aercepﬂhle\tha its 'banish-
gent mm househpld use had seemed |
. as inexplicahle as it vﬁs
pro

He M he lantern near his ear;

Tothing splashed: there was’ no

but a dry clinking. But there

plenty ef kerosene in the can, and he !

filed the lantern, sitiking a mateh to
illpmine the operation. Then he lit the
laptern and hung if upon a najl
‘be wall. The dust floor was sHght-
ly impregmated 'with oil, and the
fagne guivered in su estl
to the sifle of the box: hoyever. sf@e
rather deep ehan‘ings vof the plank ,
agpimst wisioh the lantern hung offered
evidemce st the arrafigement was by
RO Meams 3 Bew one and indieated at
legst a pessibility ot no fatality oc--,
T

Next turned up the surface
of the sawdust in another cornter of the
floory and' gmv forth & cigar box: in
which were half a d eiguettes»
made of hayseed /and thick brown
wrapping paper, a lead pencil, an
eraser and a small nobehoqk labeled:,

“English ' Grammar,
field. .Reem 6, Ward School Nember
Seventh.”” @

The t page of this book was pure
ly academit; but the study of English

undeﬂQeI ted with a slight jar
at the e second: “Nor. must
an be used to/modit"— |

Immediately followed: /-~

"HARoLD RAMOREZ THE -

'AGRNT OR WiILD LiFE AMoONG
THE RQCKY MTS.”

And the subsequent entries in the
book appeared to have little concern
WIth Reom 6, Ward School Nomber
Seventh.

The awthor of “Harold Ramorez 23

f

ete, lit eme of the hdyseed cigdrettes, -

!missed lﬁm and remand stuck’

. t h!s lOs

| what: did - you hite e ‘sneered

] alm'and he mu shot mme in
the a/

Boon they Fre both cursm and reviln

: not got any efféct on- me- only, to
. § your own self when you go @ofmeet your,

ners. vm \yould havé Tet h hﬁm i
light fmm the alley. bnt Pen ho-
E s ot |

Pexnod Scho- |

oS (

310% h*ad Wi m but
fin ét‘m wall
;.?lmt fon was ckhaused what
.\thcn‘em 1p Stondrel wonld
ro gpruns
cah ‘méet in
vas fi 2.
5 the reen‘:g]m
condrel ‘also cursed and swore. vile oaths
sheered, he '—— 6\: Harold. l"amore:'
“for..-Yes

Our heros
3 he to

g? together ' Why, sneered th
yOu want to injure us for  Why,
Harold Ramgrez you have not

what
you
t any

{ sence and yol think you are so much but
| yeu"are rio begte

i , our hero/could stand’this no longer
b 11 oo‘;u learn ‘to aet like gentimen

than/anybody else

he 1 1ld not do any more te you
and your Tow vile exppreslonn have

Maker Oh 1 guess vou have
for one day and I think you
a

lﬂ?l enolh

and will not soon atemp t

laugh -he cooly-lit a clgarretohnd takin
‘%.kayg of the cell from Mr Wilsofi

t went on out

tive mh;x ed to bind up their,
t up off the floor —-—-qlit
at life now snee

h&n to s*m: for it he shal

have

g Cmplt& oevqnth 'i:': :
A mule

€ 4
of the Rocky Mts
man with a long silken m

t could,
W “well *

lair of

«quicker for him I will shgy
it sneered Be his oaths i

an

e ]

vﬂer

&

y _had t.he vile words left his lips
whin— 1N % Kin

“Pen;'od"’» )
| It Wwas bis mother’s voice calling
from the back porch.

Simnlnneousiy the. noon whiatles be-
T zanto blow far qnd near, and the ro-
mancer in the sawdust box, slimmon-
' ed ' prosaically. froin steep méuntain’
" passefl above the clouds, pausdd with
stubby  pencil - balfway. from lip to
knee.” His eyes were shining, there '
was a rapt sweetness in-his gaze: As
he wrote his burden bad-grown light-
“er, ghts of Mrs. Lora Réwbush had
‘ ! almost him, and in particular-as he

recounted (even by ‘the-ehaste dash)
‘ the annoyed éXpressions of Mr. Wil
son,  the wounded detective, and the
_silken moustached mule driver, he had
felt mysteriously relieved concernin¥
the Child Sir Lancelot. Altogether lre
looked a™better and a brighter ‘boy.

t‘Pen_m"’

The' rapt look faded slowly. He
sighed, 'but moved not. -

“Penrod! We're having lunch early
just op your account; so youw'll have
plenty of time to be dressed for the
_pageant. Hurry!” - =~
‘There was silence in Penrod’s aetie
“Pm.m'" 2 ¥t

Mrs.\ Schofield’s voice sounded near-
er ind ting a threatened approach.
Penrod-bestirred himself. He blew lout
the lantern and shouted plaintively:

“Well, ain’t I coming fast’s I can?”

“Do burry,” returned*the voice, with-

drawing, and the kitchen door could
be heard to close.

Replacing his ‘manuscript and pencil

I

injuré™y

m
‘Ha% Ram a with a tanting (R
e P e I e ; ters; concerned. so_w'Kth perfect confi- |

seated Wimeself comfortably, with his in the cigar-box/ he carefully buried.
bgek against, the wall and his right the box in the\sawdust, put the lan-
shoulder j'st under the lantern, ele: - '8fm and oil can back in the soap’ bex,

_=ang of detectives ‘and they sald Oh look

“pur

A falen--smd

vated his knees to support the note-
book, tunedtoablankpageandwrote,
slowly amd earnestly: & P
“OHAPITER THE SIXTH” , -
He todk a knife from his’ pocket, and,
broodifgly, his eyes upon the inward
embryos of vision, sharpened his pen-
i, that he extended a foot
and meditatively rubbed Duke’s back
with Slee side, of his shoe. Creation,
with Pemred, &id not leap, fgll armed,
from the brain; but finally he began
te prodmce. He wrote very slowly at
firstcamd then with increasing rapid-
ity, fasber and faster, . me-
mentdm and growing more and more
fevered as he sped, till at last the
fire came, without which no:lamp of
real Htesature may be made to burp.

Mr. Wleem réched for his gun-but our .-

hero bad Wlm covred and soon/said Well
I guess yeu don’t/ come any of that on

me my freind. e
{ “Ame you up in that sawdust box
As Mrs. &llg:t:ld had just m
son’s ‘voice “issue -from the ‘the

#uch, | box and also as-she knew he was there -woman u'lumphantly bridged it, but in.

Well what makes you so sure about it
sneewed $ke other bitting his lip so sav-
ageley Wat the blood ran You are noth-.
ing bwt a ¢comon Roadagent any way and,
[ de wet propose to be bafled by
Ramorez tawghed at this and kep Mr
Wilson ‘covred by his ‘ottomatick.

Soon the two men were ltruc:
zether in the deathroes but soon’
son got’ fiwm boundmand gaged hi numth
apnd weat away for awhile vin T,
%’o. it was dark e R

bohds wrltﬁnx on the floar wil rats
came out of their hole' and -Ht m and
vermin get all over him 't the floor
of that helish spot but soon anged to
push the gag-out of his /moith with the
end of his teungeu and/ got allNhis bonds
off

Soom Mr Wilson came back to tant him
with his helpless .condition flowed by his

“arﬁe 'm at m '

1t Ramarez sneering at his plight and}

améed ‘him  with his. helpless - condition, |

recause Rammorez had put the bonds back

cos he waeuld ‘look the same but: eould
w them off, him when he w ‘

’u t l1a0k-at him Dow ﬁneefx

hear Wism tatk you -would t

not steff amd they said Look othim-o

‘*cause Jdf you _are”

adjusted the elevator for the\ recep-
tion of Duje, and in po uncertain tone
invited the devoted animal to enter.

Duke. stretched. himself amiably, af./
fecnni:cc;t to hear and when this pre-
tense me so0 obvious that even a
dog could keep it up no longer sat’
down in a cormer, facing it, his back to
" his master and his head perpendicular,
nose upward. supportéd Ky the con-
vergence of the two walls. This from .
a dog is the last word, the comble
of the immutable. Penrod command-
ed, ‘mrmed tried gentleness, persuad-
ed.with honeyed words and pictured
mwands Duke’Ss eyes looked back-
.ward; otherwise he moyed not. Time
ehpsed. ‘Penrod stooned to flattery,”
myy to insincere caresses; then, los
ing’ paﬁenee, spouted sudden threats.

“Penrod, come down from that box
Jthls instant!”

un&a‘am?n

again ?”’
heard he!

i

Sbon. Mr Wilson and thawonded detec-' -
ds and~ 3

tber if we
uot eaoape g

tmhi of heavily laden tairtoe

Q‘ﬂ‘lh\lwy _sneered he beenuse the
mules wére mot able to go any’

I

mwished the costuining to be “as foedie. .

l«;rER 1unch his mother hnd h‘p
3 sister Mardavet, a-preti¥ girl ot
nineteen,’ dvessed him for ithe
\D‘ sacrifice. They stood him néar-
mother's bedroom wm‘dow and’ did
whnt they ‘would. to him. - i -
During ithe earlier” angu!shea ‘of m
process was mute, exceeding  the |
pathos of the stricken calf in the sham-
bles, but: a ‘student of eyes. might ave
perceived in his soul the ;iremon
symptoms of g sinistet uprising. At ar
rehearsal (in tizens' clothes) attended
by mothers and Srownup s 5 s. Mrs:
‘Lora Rewbush had announced that she

val and artistic as possible.” Otherwise.
and as to details. she ‘said. she uld
leave the costuqes te the good taste of

ithe ‘children’s parents. Mrs. Schofield

‘and; Margaret were ng atchaeologists.
but they knew that their taste was as
good as that of qther mothers-and sis- |

I

d

2 |y0|ll(‘t

~sword which had

-0l yes Abaty Wmu " ohp 8

eyl \Iu.. 1o a_question - Dﬂ(,

sThey anhways powdereg tl\e!r
Tair m‘to!(mm timcs
Cnit adesn't seein n"ht to me-—exact.
n ; ubjedted Mrs. Schoael Zently.

“Shr Lancelot | must have ever. so

long before colonial times.”' * .

+“Fhat doesn’t mattet 7 Ma t re-
assm‘ed sher.” +*Ngbody'll 'know  the |
differencé. Mrs. Lora Rewbush-least of
AN 1" don't think she knows a 'thing.
abouf it, though. of tourse, sheé does |
_Wwrite splendidly and,tlie words of the
pageant —ure just beautifal Stand-
still, Penrod!" (The author of /Har-
o1d Ramorez” had moved convulsively.)
“Besides, powdered lair's always be-
coming. Look at him. You'd bardly
know it was Penrod’

“The pride and admirgtion with which
shie “pronounced: this undeniable truth
. niight ‘have been/thought factless, but
Penrod, not analytical, found. his spir-
it3 ~somewhat elevated. -“No mirror
was in his range of vision, and. though
he had submitted, to CUTSOLY measure-
wents of his person a week earlier, he
hdd no previous acquaintance with' the

v

' costume. He began, to form a_ not un:

pleasing .mental picture of his appear-
afice. something somewhere between

:thes portraits. of. George wm
Julia

& afd a vivid memory of
: Marlowe ‘3t a ' matinee of ‘“‘Twelfth

- Night:"

He was additio ally cheered.
borrowed

a2 neighbor who was a Knight of Pyth-
ias. Finally there w3as a mantle,
old- golf- cape of Margarets. F]
polka- dots of white cotton ham

" sewed to it generously; also it

" namented with a large cross of o;’pd

.

Then They Began by Shrouding His
Legs In a Pair of Silk Stockings.

dence they had plaxmed and executed a
costume for Penrod, and the only mis-
giving they felt was connected with
the tractability of the Child Sir Lance-

* lot himself,

" been ma

Stripped to his underwear, he had:
e to wash himself Vehemet{:-

‘ly, theh%]ey began by shroudipg” his

legs in a pair of silk stockings, once.
blue, but now mostly whitish. Upon
Penrod they visibly surpassed mere-
ampleness but they were long, and it
required®only a rather loose hhagina-
.tion to asspme that they were tights.
"Thé upper-part of his body was-next
" concealed from view by a garment so

meat,\ The mantie”

Penrod’s’ shouldep—th&t s
shoulder of Mrs. Schofield’s ex-hodice-.
by means of large safety pins and ar
ranged to hang down behind’ him.:
touchipg his’ heéls, -but’ obsturing: mo-

’ ing'it known ev eryvt'here thut the best

to i the

wise the glory of his facade. Then at

last he was allowed to /step hefn!o '
. mirrep.
It yu a fall 1ength glass and the

".worst immediately happened. . It might'

have been a little less violent. perhaps,

if ‘Penrod’s expectations had pot beem | mgke

so richly and poetically idealized, 'but
as things were the revolt'was volcanje.

Victor Hugo’s account of the fight
with the devilfish, in “Toilers of the
Sea,” enco ges a helief that, bad
Hugo lived and incfeased in power, he
might have been equal to a’ proper
recital of the half hour which followed
Penrod’s first sight of himself as :the
Child Sir Langelot. But Mr. Wilson |
himself, dastard but eloguent foe of |

Harold Ramdrez, could not Have ex- '%;xj:ﬁ:et,o:g;d
with all the vile dashes at his | .
gz:;e&d' the sentiments which ani- | bows upon\ a window . sill and specu;

-mated Penrod’s bosom when the in:

stantaneous and unalterable conviction |

uﬂon him’ that he was in-
his loved ones to make pub- |

descend
tended

cogpectagle of himself in his sister’s |

stockings and part of an old dress of |
bis mother’s, ~ ; ° ’
To him these famjiiar things were

disguis " self petulantly “I reckon they’ll find
:g;sibility tgagttgfwag:orld ;gm;'ﬂhlt hall-‘hot enouoh now!”™ he said

not knQw' them af a glance. The stock-
ings were worse than’the bodice. He |
had been assyired that thesé could not |

be recognized, but, seeing them in the | ‘

peculiar that its description becomes 'mirror, he was sure that no human
difficylt. In 1886 Mrs. Schofield, then Ve could fall at first glance to detect |
unharried, had worn ‘at her “coming  the difference between himseif and the
former purposes of these stockings.

- ont party” a dress of wivid salmon silk

~which had been: remodeled after ‘her

_ marriage to accord with various' epochs

ot ‘fashidn until a final unskillful cam-

t a dye house hdd left it in a
condi on certain to attract much at-
tention to the wearer. “Mrs. Schofield
had considered’ giving it to'Della, the
cook, but had decided not to'do so, be-
canse you never could tell how Della
/was* going to take ‘things, and cooks
Wwere scarce. 5

I may have been the word “medi-
eval” (in Mrs. Lora ewbush’s rich
phrase) which: had inspired the idea’
for. 2 last and“Conspicuous usefulness.’
At alt events the/bodice of that once
salmom dress, somewhat modified and
moderated, now took a position for
its farewell appearahce in society upon
the back, breast and arms of the Child
Sir Lancelot.

The area thus ‘costumed ceased at
the wa.ist, leaving a Jaeger-like and un-
ghp thence 'to the tops of

: The inventivé genius of

imyhow, her question must have been g manner which imposes upon history

. put fgr oratorical purpupes only:
‘she continned
ptdmpﬂy. “Fm going to:ask your papa
ngtmlet;,yon play there any’—
enroQ’s f.orehead his eyes,

tot his’ ‘and most of . his:
camd visible to her at the top of the
hox. “I dn’t ‘playing!’ " he said in-
dignantly: ;

“Well, what are you. doing?” :

‘“Just coming’ down,” he replied in a
grieved but patfent tone.

“Then why ‘don’t you come?’

“I got Duke here. I got to get him
down, haven’t I? You don

starye, do you?”
“Well, hand him down over the sl’le
to me, Let me’=
“I’!l ggt him down all right,”
m& Bim up here and I

p- guess 1 can Let him: ddwn.”

left now ‘amd so .
scondrel went to
sheéro was fi
It was dark 4o
af ter
Blogd was M
the rats wm qs

all

ed some fnalities of

“Well fhen, do #.”
C“L will

goonhackto 1 promise to

~After -her depu‘t'nre Penrod expend-.
uence - nnon
mke. ! then * gutﬁemd

ol : hitn into the

; lmd ahouting Jtermx.."‘All In
:nmﬁ ready Jim?’ lowered“dog

Very life new

the a?mn

ired AT mzmw ""\

‘Be-. almost Insuperable delicacies of nar-

toPS| 16 flan
be-\ was while Mrs. Schofield was p

/- of the

¥

want to lea¥e a poor dog in here fo to his

sald BOt traceable to its originat source.

if you'll let me alone. If you'll oergepqmé at a distance. Next, af

be- m, 1n§ﬁde ‘of t*o minntes lnt,
| Honest.”

e floor of the store-‘ bobo,'i

ratipd. ~ Penrod’s father was an' old
mhigned man.. The twentieth cen-
failed “to shake Ithalth 4n /
el for cold weather and it
g
away her husband’s winter underwenr

Fold, w.
history
ing earthquake, eclipse and blue ruln. |
The frantic youth’s final submission
was obtained only after a painful tele- |

coniversation between himself |
and his father, the latter having been ;

called up and uppn by the exhausted |
" Mrs.’ Schofield, o suhjugate his off- |
‘lpl‘hlz by
~The ‘two lidies made all pos ble
haste after this to deliver Penrod

the hands of Mrs. Lora Rewbnsh.:

Nevertheless, they foupd opportunity |

to’ exchange earngst congratulaﬁonnx

upon his not having 'recognized/the |
humbié but serviceable paternal” gar- |
ment now brilliant ahout the Lance |
lotish middle. = Altogether, they tolt
that the costume was a. suecess.

rod looked lik& nothing ever femeﬁe’;
Imagined: by Sir ‘Thomas' Malory vr

Alfred Tennyson—for that mattér he |
looked like nothjng ever before seen ;

on ea.rt;h—bnt as Mrs. Schofield and |
Margaret took their nhces in the audi- |
em at the Women's Arts and Guild |

the anxiety gey felt. concerning

\’emwods . elocutionary and gesticular |

powgrg. s0.800n Jo. put to- pubMc: |
. was pleasantly be\ by thetr
st faéﬁon that, o ‘to thelr

forts, his”outward- appemnee won)d

bé a credit to the'\family.

that she perceived-how hopelessly, one
lelder speeimens had /dwindled, -Self ‘in 4 large anterodm behind the
and simpitaneously. she received the 'Stage—a room crowded with ekcited
ration which resulted in a pair of children all gbout :equally , medieval |
for the Child Sir Lancelot and /and artistic. ” Penrod was. Igss com- |
added an earnest bit of color, as well Spictious than he thought himself, but |

't suppose 1 ~85'2 genuine touch of the middie ages: he was so pl‘eoccnpild with. his ows-|

costume. Reversed, fore to aft. shame, steeling -his
the ‘greater.part of the legs cut the first imevitable, taunting refergnce
off:and’ strips of silver braid covering to his sister’s stockings, that he falled |

uerves to mqg
ref

theneams, thisysrment she felt, was to perceive there were 6

When it‘bad been, placed upon Pep-

rod the stockings were attached. to it 1y upon his entrance, he

in much of his own ‘unménired condi- \4“"""18
tion. Retiring’ to & corner Mt:; } vincedy knew these gaﬂnents\intimfta

by a system ‘of safety pins; Bét very unfasten, the mantle gt 'the &

being severely warned against stoop-

"0130 to:
ont lonther pumng
wlth Jlarge pink
e 1 can’t utoyp "‘he began smolder-
ingly, “¥'d Hke to know how'm I goin’
to kneel in the pag”—
“Xou nmst managﬁ"'

&7

3

hh llender nock plnned

a.gd, drawing it
agﬁn
nrod got his feet into the slip- ﬂ!erest of his costi

school=Ppat- téd a temporary reHef: but inei
now decorated his hom of ~the tﬁd’ment whed, i |

This; uttered Mglso
 pins, g* widentlb thonght n@out

ef't -mt whilé vne of t3
nnlﬂn;r ayemples -of pamnnt i,

hi-throatsothat!teonmlod
This

of the i of ‘the’ *pag-

m shemrhg garInent must be |
ca‘ aside.

of the :other. oum knights |
keeping their mantles close
Qpen\ A few of the envied f.n-
nt swung brilllant fabrics h'om

s, airily showing. off hire
mﬁi me’?dutd J ti'eo-'m'n
' were i

d him, pinned tt ?cnw

e, and void’ shrieked their |
2 hindred tongues, in¥ok- l

The Ohild Sir. Landelot found hims

!
|
|
{
{
1
I

|
;
’
|
1

g they were. { g ?
ve suffered-in a dream | 3

| the' experience /ot

i

“Unt a erowd of wel dresaed fbeoulet and'

{ Jones. all gold and starch, had passed
 Hine; Penrod had bidden himself, 'shod-

gence, Darﬂ(.llldl‘w Itﬁé ﬂaau.ne Len
thg «Chiid Sir Galahad. This shrlnklng
peuo’n went damorousl “about,

tailor' in town had been’ dazzibd by ‘4
great suny into, construe 7 his “cos”
tame. ' It donsisted '’ of blye ‘velvet
kqickerbeckers a: whiteé satin  waists
coat’ “and’ a beaut.ifully cut - little. swal-
low " =tm|ed coat with pearl buttqnw
The medietal and . artistic trjumph
wad completed by a mantle of yellow
veélvet and little white boots sporting
wold tassels

AllL this ‘radjance p.msed in a “bril-
fitnt career gnd addressed. the Child
Nir Lancelot, ‘gathering an immediate
ly forined semicircular audience of lit-
tle girls. ‘Woman was ever the traler
f ‘magniticence.

*What you got on?" ingnired Mr.
Levy .after  dispedsifg ipformation.
“What you gof on under that ole golf
cape?’ /

Penrod’ looked upon him coldly.: At
other times| bis questioner_syould have
approached, him with deference even
with apprehensxon Bont today the
Child Sir Galahad was. somewhat .in-
toxicated with the power of his own
beauty.

“*“What you: got on?" he repeated.
}ndiﬁerence\assumed at great cost to
‘bis nervous system. 2 %

- The elate Maurice was inspu'gg tog
set up 48 a wit! ‘“Then you're nakid!”
-be shouted exulta ﬂy \ “Penrod ‘Seho.
field says he hasn't got nothin’‘on un-
der that ole golf cape! Hes pakid!
JHe's nakid!” -

The andience of little girls glggled ir-
ritatingly, ‘and a J,avehn pierced the
inwards of Penrod when he saw that
the Child Elaine,” amber ‘ctirled . and
beaatiful Marjorie Jones,- lifted golden
laughter to the hofrig jest,

Other boys and girls: came flocking
to the uproar. ‘‘He’s nakid, he's na-
kid!* shrieked the  Child, Sif Galahad-
“Penrod Schofield's nakld' He'sna-a-3-
kid!’

“Hush, Rosh!* said Mrs. Lora /Rew-
bush, pushing her way into the grdup
“Rex‘uember. we are il little' knights
and "ladies today. Little knights and
ladles of the Table Round wowld not
so miuch moise. - Now, children,
we must begin to mke our places on
the stage. Is everyhody here?”

Penrod made his escape under cover
of ‘this diversion. He slid behind Mrs. |
Lora Rewbush and, being year a door,
opened it unnoticed and went out
quickly, closing] it- behind him. He
found himself in a narrow and vacant
hallway which led to a door marked
“Janitor’s Room,”

Burning with -outrage, heartsick at,
blooded Mughter of
Penrod, rested his el-

lated upon the effects of a leap from
the second story. One of the reasons
t he gave it up was his desire to live'« N
« Mauhce Levy’s account; already h
was forming ed’u!atmnal plans tor the
/Child Sir Gafahad,,

« A stout man in _Dlue overalls passed
"throngh the haliway, muttering to him-"

tun\evm" to ‘Penrod ‘an  impression
| thag some too feminine women had’
i sentl him upen an unreasonable errand
to the firnaeeHe wéht into the lLﬁml
'tor's room ' and, emerging a* moment
]hrer‘ minus the overalls. passed Penrod
again with a basy rumble—*“Dermr ’em !’}
it seenied he said—and ‘made a gloomy
l'exit by the door at the upper end of
the hallway. ;

The vonglomerate and delicate rugtle-
|of a large, mannerly audience was
heard-as the janitor opened and closed
| the ‘dobr. and stage friklit seized the
boy. The orchestra began an overture,
and-at-that Penrod, ttexnhlinv violent- ~
| 1y, tiptoed ‘down the hall intp the jan

i itor’'s’room. It was a cul-de-sac; there
- was no outlet save by*he way he had
| come.
Despairingly he doffed hir mantle and
i ‘looke@ down upon himself for a last
si¢kening assurance that the stocl!mf-e
were -as obvjousty and’ disoracefullv
i Margaret’s as they had seemed in the
| mirror at home. For a mbqent he was
.encouraged perhaps he was no worse
| than seme of ‘the other boys. Thén he,
noticed that a safety pin had opened:
om- of those conmecting the stockings
with His trunks. He sat down to fasten
it, and his eyp fell for the first time
rtth particul attention upen the-
{ trunks, Until this instant he had beer/
| precccupied with-‘the stockin

Slowly  recognition dawned in his
| eyes. -

The Scpoﬂeldsr house stood on «
corner at the intersection of two main/
traveled streets, the fence was low and
thre publicity obtained by the waghahle
um;tion of the tamﬂy apparel on Mon-*

days had often been painful to Penmd
for ‘hoys/ have a peculjar sensitiveness
in theme matters. A plain, ma@er of
fact washerwoman. emﬂoyed by Mrs,
{ SchofieM, néver left ~anything to the
| imagination;of the passerby. and of all
| her calm display the scarlet flaunting-|
| of his: tather's Winter wear had most
abashed "Penrod: - Ope day Marjorie

when the dreadful things wete on the
"The’ whole town, he was con |

Iy and derisively.
And now. as he sat in the janitor’s”

recognition campe.
stant’s doubt |

He bad’ not an in:
t every fel&ow aqtor

as well as evéry soul in the ‘audience. { ‘

“would. gnize what his mother an
wistef ;:r, put upon him. For as. thg
awtm truth became plain “to. himself
it seemed. hiazoned to the world. and,
far. far louder B the stockings, the
trunks  did’ fairly hellow the grisly
Necret: whose }thev weré andl what

Most people’
fpding themselves

'nble to"m

nothin’,” sgaid Penrod, with an |

the - horrible - and - parglyzing [’ (P PRASPCIR:

cause mv'as .wa
mpscities for~ anguish, |

A bunian male whose dress has been .
da aved or reveals some vital lack,

ers from .a Bidegus and Shamful

loneliness which  makes. eve(m‘ second
abqolutely unbenrahle antil hé is again
|svotlrorq of I}is ‘sex. and species. vhé-
there is no: a¢t ok sin wdwtever (oo
desperate®for him in his struggle to at-
tain that condition. Also, there is ab-
solutely. . no emibarrassment possible ‘to
a woman which is comparable to that
of a -man under correspdnding cir-
cumstances, and in this a bo is a
man. - Gazing upon the ghastly’trun
the stricken Penrod felgq that he was
a degree worse than nude, and a'great
horror of himself filtled his souk

“*Penrod Schoﬂeld"‘ %
/ The* door” into the hallway - opened
and A\yvoice demanded gin... He could
not ‘be seen from the ballway. but the
bue 'and ery was up. and he krew he
must be taken. It Wwas nm;; ' ques-
tion of“seconds ' He hnddlud in his
ehair,

“Benrod Sc hofield!"” cried Mrs. r.ora

; Rewbnsh nngrilv j

THe distracted. hoy ose and s he

hoy
back He ' exfracted it" frepziedly,
Whieh brought to his ears a protrac ted ;
ang.-sonorous . ripping. too easily l(»
cated by a/ final gesture of ho,rrog.

“Penrod Schofield!” Mrs. Lora Rew-
bush had come out into the ballway.

~And now in this extremity, w a
seemed. lost indeed. parﬁculaﬂy
cludino hopor? ‘the dilating eye ‘of tho
ouflaw  fell “upon - the  'blue overalls
which the ‘jdnitor had -left har~
apon:a peg.:

Ingpiration- and “action were a.lmo‘
simultaneous.

CHAPTER ..
The Pageant of the Table Reund.
s°WA ENROD!” Mrs. Lora
n&wﬂ in the dporv
y,gazin u a
‘ue‘?'t'o oo
"Do you know that you have' 'Beﬂ an:
audience of ple waiting $et ten
[ minutes?’ * 8be also detained the: ﬂ!
whii she spake furbber
¥ 'Weh said Penrod tontenmq;, u
{e follo ed her toward the :
stage, “1 was Just sitting there ¢ .,"
ing ”

Two minutes later the cuftain rose
on 4 medieval ‘castle hall richly: dene
in the_ new stige craft’ made 'in Ger-
many and consisting of pink and biue
chgeseeloth. - The Child King Arthur
and the Child Qyeen Guinevere were
disclosed dpon. thrones, with the Child
Elaine and many other celebrities in
attendance, while about fifteen Chil@
Knights were seated at a dining lil)ln
Table Round, which was covered witix
2 large oriental rug, and displayead fop:
the - knights’ refreshment) a bangaet
service of silver loving eups ang tl'or-
phies, borrowed from the Country:
and some local automobxle manufnc-
tmers

In addition to this sp}endor potted:
plants and palms. have seldom béen.

ed: by a “spot- ight” from the'rear 'of
the hall, angd the children were mveal-
ed in a blazb ofiglory. :

A hushed. Muolfitudinous “O-oh” ‘of
admiration came from: the degorous:
and delighted audience, Then the eblls
dren sang feehly: 1 ¥/
“Chuldrun: ot the Tabu! Rouna,

Lit-tul knights and ladies’ we,
Let our voy:siz all resound

Faith and nope and-charitee!™

The Chifd King Arthuryose, extend-
ed his scepter with the dv(isi\’e gestyre,
-of a semaphore und spdke

“Each }littul knight ana la.dy born
-Has noble deeds: to perform ]
In thee ¢hildMtorid of shivuliree,
No matter fiow smull ‘his share may Be.
Let eaeh advance aud tell in turn :
What gleim has each’to knighthood@ eara. iy

The Child Sir Mordred. the villain of
this piece. rose in his place at the Table
‘Round and piped the vnly,-Hnes ever
written by’ Mys. Lora R&wbush which
Penrod Schofield could have pronounc-
ed without loathing. Georgie Bassett,
a really aagelic boy, had been select.
ed foithe role of Mordred 'Bis per-.
fect ‘conduct’ had: ehrned: for/him  the

~sardionie mb:huet The Li
na ! boy acqt% é&

ma mong
(Naturally Re/ had no friends.

the other boys supposed that he ‘had

/

ag, a reward of virtue He deolalmd'
serenely: -
"I hight Sir Mordred the Chx;d, and I ;eae\

eupns of  selfishést evil, and réach
Out ‘into dpkﬁm houghtless, unkind,
Anad ruthiess is llnrd ed and. unrefined.”’ -

The Child Mordred was properiy re-
buked and denied the accolade, though,
like the gthers, he seemed to haye as--
;sumed 'thd title. dlrea
plotter’s exit, whereupon Maurice Levy
rose, bowed, anhounced that he’hight-
ed: the Child Sir Galahag and coqz}n
ued with perteet sang troid: ¢}

i 3 a.u\'the purest of the pure,

I'ha t kindest thoughls each day.

[ giye my/ riches to the poor

And follow in the Master’s’way.”

This elicifed tokens of approval frow

dy. He made a

Maurice: “stand forth”-and come nepr
the throne, 2 command - -oheyed with
the easy grace of conscious merit.

(To be continued)
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very ;pedmmm mo in,the? mi,dst

uch

(

too full possegsion of the most activer

A\

did so a fong’ ptn*sank deep iuto his =

more lavishly used in any castle on.the.
stage or off. The footlights were aid- |

1

-been selected ‘for the wicked: uordul

the. Child King Wrthar, and e bade




