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It. was’ po turn. He stepped. 
haek frem His chair. the table between 
him and. the andience, and began ina 
iigh. breathiess monotone: ' 

“I hight Sir Landdlot du Lake the Child. 
Gentul-hearted, meek and mild. 
What gfieugh I'm but a fice chila, 
Gentul-hearted, meek and mild, @ 
[dg my share, 

bat\— cor dure 

_Benrod Joie Spr nied... 
_veice of Mrs, Lora SERA * was. 
from the wings. promp : 
and thé’ Ontid Bir 
“T do i whos, though, but—though but 

a 

‘pray yow aight Sir Lantblot!" 
This aise met the roya) f 

Penrod was bidden to join? 
had at the throne. 
stage si Scho! 
garet: 
“That baw? He's dopinlied nis di 

tle and-fixed it to cover his whole cos- 
tame. © After we worked so hard to 
make it becoming!" 
“Never mind. He'll have: ite take thie 

cape off in a minute,” returned Marga- 
ret. She leaned. f. ed. wr: 
narrowing her eyes to see the ; 

“What is that thing hanging about 
left ankle?’ she’ whispered mee + 

“How queer! He mast have got tap 
gled in § # 
“Where?” asked Mrs. Schofield in 

alarm. 

“His left foot. It ets him- stum- ° 
ble. Dow’t'you see? ‘It looks—it looks 
like an. Wephant's foot? | . 
The Child Sir. Lancelot \and the 

Child, Sir Galahad clasped hands be- 
' fore child king. . Penrod was 
scious of a gheat, uplift; in a moment 
he would have to throw aside his man- 
tle, but eves so he was protected dnd 
sheltered in the “human! garment of a 

' man. His stage fright bad passed, for 
the audience was but an4 nguish- 
able bler of darkness beyond the das- 
zling Nghts. His most repulsive speech 
(that im wisich he jproclatmed himself a 
“tot”) was over and done with, and 

Jase: the small moist bifid of 
the Child Sir Galahad lay within his 
own. ‘Gaftily: his browp ‘Sngers stole 
from. Mamgice’s palm to the wrist, The 
two boys declaimed in concert: 
“We ave two chuldrun of the Tabul Round 
Strewimg kindness all> arouad. 

With’ deve and good deeds striving ger” 
for the best, 

May eur littul efforts e'er be blest. 
Two Métal hearts we offer. See, 

Aes 

d 

United in lqve, faith, hope and char—Ow!”, 

The ceamclusion of tlie duet was mar- 
red. The Child Sir Galahad suddenly 
stiffened and, utterihig an ‘irrepressible 
<hriek of amguish, gave a brief exhibi- 
lion of the contortionists art. (“He's 
twistin' my wrist! Dersy you, leggo!”) 

The veice of Mrs. Lora Rewbush was 
qgain Meard from the wings. It sonnd- 
cd bleedthirsty. Penrod released his. 

victim, amd the Child King Artbur, 
~omewhkat disconcerted. extended his. 

scepter amd, with the assistance of the 
enraged prompter, said: ; 

“Sweet child friends of the Tabul Round, 
In brotherly love and kindness abound: 
Sir Lancelet, you have "spoken well, 
Sir Galahad too, as clear as bel. 

So gow pind doff your mantles gay, 
You shall be knighted this very day.” 

And Penrod doffed his mantle. 
SimMifaneously a thick and" vasty: 

casp camse'from the audience, as from 
700 ‘bathers in a. wholly unexpected 

surf, 

ularly ever the auditorium by impet- 

fectly swbdued screams both Of dismay 
and imcredulous joy and. by ‘two dismal 

sheiels. Altogether it was an -extraor: 

dinary sewnd, a sound never to be for- 
cotten ley any one who heard it. It 
was afmest as unforgetable as the 

sight wisica caused it, the word “sight” 
being Gere used in its vernacular Sense, 

for Penrod, standing unmantled and 

though, but—thoagh i she 

' They ed her 

F Gata 
An: ctossofl the | 

1 whigpgred to Mir. oa 

. batingini 

Peis gasp was punctuated irveg: 

pr Sp HEgS i : 
rded "witht the gr 

ation of young und. #mbitl 
; fall waie ubout to bo 
distinguished by ‘hanging: But most 
gp hag simply took it to be the 
ease (4 little strange. but startling) ’ 
"that Penrod's. mother had dressed him 
like that—which is ~ pathetic. They 

1 tried to goon with the “pageant.” 

They made d, brief, manful e Fort. 
Bur, the irrepressible. outbursts from 
the audience bewildered them. Every 
time Si¥ Lancelot dw Lake’ the Child 
opened his mouth the great. shadowy 
hduse fell into an uproar and the chil 
dren. into. confusion, ~ Strong women 

¢ and brave girls in the au went 
_ out into the lobby. shrieking and cling 
{ ing to one another. Others remained. 
rocking in their seats, helpless and 
spent. The neighborhood of Mrs, C 

, field ‘and Margaret became tactfully 
. Friends of the author: went 

hitherto ulknown phase of Mus; Lara 
Rewbnsh. They: said: afterward. that 

desert. 
fo the scenes and encountered a 

a little while. : 
away. 

{ 7 CHAPTER IV, 
Bi Lag Evening. 

NHE Sun was setting behind the 
ok fence (though 'at a com 

Erika: 4 Chita up amet Sit, Shirt. De- 
s, he.passed his fingers gent 

‘ly up-and down the backs of his legs, 

ail them momething depiiicd to decide 
him" not to sit anywhere. He fioe 
against the fence. hed profoundly 
and gazed at Duke, Ms wistful dog. 
go The sigh was reminiscent. Episodes 
of. simple "pathos Here passing before 
his inwards eve. About the most pain- 

“ful, was the visign of lovely Marjorie 
Jones, weeping with rage as the Child 
Sir Lancelot was dragged. insatiate, 
from the prostrate and howling Child 
Sir Galahad, after an onsigughp- deliv- 

‘the precise. instant curtain be 
gan to fall upon the demoralized “pag- 
eant.”; And’ then—oh, pangs! oh, wo- 
man!—she slapped at the 

sentful janitor, and turning, flung her 

arms round the Child Far Galahad’s 
neck, 
“Penrod Schofield, don't you dare 

ever speak to me again as long as you's B= 
live!” Mauricé’s little white boots and 
gold tassels had done their work. 
‘At home the late Child Sir Lancelot 

was consigned to a locked clothes clos- 
at pending the arrival of his father. : 

. Schofield came, and, shortly after 
here was put into practice an: old 

‘patriarchal . custom. It is a custom 
of inconceivable tntiquity — probably 
primordial, certainly : prehistoric, but 
still in vogue in Some remaining cita- 
dels of the ancient simplicities of the 
republic, 

|" And now, therefore, in the dusk, 
Penrod leaned against the fence and 
sighed. g* 
“His eave 1s comparable to that of ap 

adult who could have survived a simi- 
lar ‘experience. 
sawdust box, fancy pictures this com- 

: le adult a serious and inventive 
2 engaged in congenial literary 

% activities in a private retreat. We see 
this period marked by thé creation of 
some of the mest virile ;passages of a 
work dealing Yexclusively in red cor- 
Duscles and/huge primal impulses; We 
see this thoughtful man dragged from 
his calm seclusion to a horgifying pub- 
Heity; forced to adopt the. stage and, 
himself a writer, compelled to exploit 
the repuisve sentiments of an author 

\ niot™enly pefsonally distasteful to him. 
but whose whole method and school & 

' belles-lettres he despises. 

+ We see him reduced: by desperatiod. nie at a gait half skip and half canter, 
and modesty to stealing a pair of over- 
alls.\ We conceive himi to have runin- 
ed, then, his. own Yeputation and to 
have utterly disgraced his / family; 
next, to have engaged ih the duello and 
to, have been spurned By ‘his ladylove, 
thus lost to him (@ceording to ber own 
-deelatration) forever. Finally, we must 
behold imprisonment Hy the authori- 
ties, the third degreé and flagellation. 
We conceive: our man deciding that 

“his career had been perhaps too event: 
ful.© Yet Pemrod had condensed all oft 
it into eight hours. 

“rdffian’s | 
cheek. as he was led past her by a re- 

Looking ‘back to the 

and at band.-perilously ready for ac- 

“the constant and harassing necessity 

‘begin. 

i (irough © the bathioom door. “Dacle 
iiss wot try to indke ‘em comé back 
Mowe] guess: wil be?" - (Uncle Join 

: | pris Aung Clurg! 's husband./a. sugeess 
‘ful manufacturer of stoves, and hig 
lifelong rqgrat was that he had pot en 
tered lic Baptist winistry.y He let 
‘em stay hete quietly. won't her’ 5 

ck dnd in A surfeit | “What are you ‘talking about?" de 

of content watched- the silent ‘#etprs,| Manded Margaret. turning from, her 
on the screen. h pind ‘| tirrér. “Uncle John sent th bere. 
One film made: a lasting jmpression Why ‘shouldn't he let them stag? 3 

upon him. It depicted. with relentless! Penrod looked crestfalien. ‘Then he 
. pathos the drunkard's progress, in:| hasn't taken to drink?" 
ning with his conversion to beer in the! “Certainly not!™ She emphasized the |. 

suing him ‘through an Boor Le Inughter. 
lapse into evening clothes and the so-, “Then \ why,” Sakod her 
ciety of some remarkably il 1a: y, “why did Aunt Clara lack so 

dies... Next, ‘exhibiting’ the effeets of! wile she got here?" 
alcohol on. the victim's domestic: Gis} gracious! Don’t people” worry 
Position, the unfortunate man Ww “about anything excépt somebody's 
seen in the act of striking, his wife, drinking? Where did Se get such an 

; ibsequently. his pleading | idea?” 
daughter with an abnormally heavy... Well" 
welkitg stick: ““gPheir Alt through! know it ain't that’ 

h 1 i. She. a again, ro 

moral authorities. . Here, in cozy dark: 1 
ness, he’ placidly insulted bis - liver 
with: jawbreakey upony Jawbreaker, | 
from the paper. 

John! fey 
OW grape juice or er ale in" 
ouse. They came, because they were 

afraid little Clara night catch 
~megsies. She's 
ther&’s such #n epidemic of measles 
among the children over in Dayton the 
schools. had to be closed.. Unele John 
got; 80 ‘worried that last night 

dreamed about it, and this morning = 
couldn't stand it any longer and. pack 

"ed them off over here, though he 
thinks it's’ wicked to travel on’ Sunday. 
And. Aunt Clara ‘was worried, Then 
she dot here because he, forge 
to scheck her trunk, it’ “Have 
to be ent by express. Now, what 1b 
-the name, of common sense put it 
into ‘your head that Uncle pg —- 
taken to”— 
“Oh, nothing!” He, turned Hifelossly 

away and went downstairs, A newborn 
shope dying in his bgsom. Life seems 
$0 needlessly dull sometimes. 4 

fod CHAPTER V. 
Vo Schidol. : 

+" =» EXT morning, -when he had 
: once more resumed the dread- 
N ful. ‘burden of ’' education, it 

\ seemed infinitely duller.” And 
yet what pleasanter sight is there than 

the teens? The casual visitor, 
from the teacher's, platform 
these busy; little heads, needs only ‘a 

“blunted memory to: experience the 

most agreeable and exhilarating sen- 
sations, Still, for the greater part the 

Equipped With This Collation Penrod children are unconscious of the ha ppt: 
Contributed, His Remaining Nickel to . Ricture Show ness of their condition, for nothing is 

ore pathetically true than “that we 
“never know when we. are well! off.” 

drunkard’s picturesque behavior at the ‘boys ha public ‘school ‘are less’ 
portals of a‘madhouse. \ aware of their happy state than are 
So oo sas Penrod that he the girls; and ‘of all the boys in bis | 

postponed Kis departure until this film room probably Penrod bimself iad the 
; came round again, by which time he least ‘gppreciation of his felicity. 
had finished’ his, unnatural>repast and He sat staring at an open page of a 
almost. But pot quite. decided against textbook, but not studying. net even . 
following the profession of a drunkard reading. not evén thinking. Nor was: 
“when ‘he grew up. .. he lost in a reverie. His mind’s eye, 

Emerging, satiated, from the theater, ‘Was shut, as his physical éye might 
a public timepiece before a jewelers Well have been, for the optic’ nerve. 
shop. confronted him with an unex: | faCeid witl' efnpi. conyeyed nothing 
pected dial and imminent perplexities, Whatever of the printed page upen 
How was he to éxplain at home these which the orb of vision was partially 
“hours of. dalliance? ~ There was a focused. Penrod was doing something 
steadfast rule that he return direct VEY unusual and rare, something al. 
from Sunday school, and Sunday rules ™MOSt never accomplished except by 
were important because ‘on that’ day colored people or by a ‘boy in school 

bis father. alway: B on a spring day—he was doing really 
hen, Jan ain CF. STWR, aL ore nothing Xt all. He was merely a state 

tion. One of the hardest conditions of ©f4 being. » 
boyhood is the almost continuous strain From: the Street a sound stole tn 
put upén ‘the powers of invention by; through the open window, and abhor 

ring: mature began to fill the vacuum 

gw was shown’ and, finally, the 

for explanations of every natural get. 

Proceeding homeward through the 
deepening twilight as rapidly as possi- 

was the ‘spring song of a month orga 

coming. down the ‘sidewalk. ~The wii: 
dows were intentionally above the lev- 

Tot het the chfldren were never Bes | 

+! sick* of fever. 

brother 

hel persistago you don't 

s | as the 

very’ “ delicate,’ ana 

a“ schoolroom well filled with children 
of those sprouting years just before 

upon 

. called Perirod Schofield. for the Sov 

sion. In-and ou 

‘of them. The four faces haunted the 
minds of children-talling ‘asleep. They 
‘bung upon the 1m of ren wak- | 
ing at night; the; 
the/ minds of ‘children waking in t 
morning; , they became, ‘monstrous 
glive in the minds of‘ ehfldren lying 

dren of that schoelroom lived would ! 

four lithographs. The-hand of Long- | 

fellow was fixed. for them forever. in 
his” beard. 

conscious association of ideas Penrod | 
Schofield’ was Seoul ie an antipa- 

thy for the gefitle ongfellow, and for 
James Russell Lowell, and for Oliver 
Wendell Holmes, and for John Green: 
leaf Whitfier which would never per- 
mit ‘him to’ peruse a work of one of 
those great New Englanders without a 
feeling of personal. resentment, 
His eyes fell slowly and inimically 

from the brow £2 Whittier to the braid 
of ‘Yeddish hair belonging to Victorine 

ordan, ‘the'\Jittle octorcon girl who 
directly in, fropt “of ‘him. Vito: 

fibe's back was as familiar to Péntod 
neektie © of’ Oliver Wehdell. 

Holmes. So was her gayly colored 
id waist, ‘He hated the. waist as 

he hated Victorine . herself. without 
knowing why. Enforced eompanion- 

ship in large quantities and on an equal 
basis between the sexes appears to | 

be | §terilize the affections, and schoolroom 
romances-are few. 
Victorine’s hair was thick and the 

brickish glitits ia it" Were beautifal, bot 
Penrod wis very tired of it. = A tiny 
knot of green ribbon finished off the 

tten | braid and kept/it from unraveling, and 
beneath the: ribbon there was a final 
wisp. of hair. which’ was just lois 
enough to repose ppon Penrpd’s desk 
when Victorite leaned back in her 
Seat. It was there now. Thoughtful 
ly he took thé bfaid between thuinb 
and forefinger and, ‘without Qisturbin 
Viétorine, dipped" the end of it and the 
green ribbon into the inkwell of his 
désk. He brought hair' and ribbon 
forth dripping purple ink and partially 
dried them on:a. blotter, though, a mo- 
ment later, when Vieforine leaned for- 
ward, they were still able to add a 
féw_ picturesque touches to the plaid | 
waist. 
Rudolph Krauss, across the aisle 

from Penrod, watched the operation 

with protuberant eyes, fascinated. In- 
spired to imitation, he took a pi of 
chalk from his pocket and wrote 

| “Rats” across the shoulder ‘blades of 

the boy in front ‘of him, then looked 
across appealingly to Penrod for: to: 

{ kens of congratulation. Penrod yawned. 

Half the members ofthe Llass a ss- 

ed out to a recitation room, the ‘em- 
. purpled Viectorine - —among (hem, and 
4 Miss Spence started the'remaining half 

' through the ordeal of trial -by mathe 
| matics. Several boys and girle were 
!sent to the blackboard, and‘ Pentod. 
' spar for the moment, followed their: 

ope tions a little while with his es, 
but not with his mind; then, sinking 
deeper; in’ hi#f§eat, limply abandoned 

| the effort. His eyes remained open, 

but siw nothing.” The routine of the 

| arithmetic: lesson reached his ‘ears in 
familiar. meaningléss sounds, but be 

beard nothing, and yet, this time, he 
was profoundly oecupied. ' He had 

drifted away from the painful land of 
facts, and floated now in a new sea 
of fancy which he bad just discovered. 
Maturity forgets the marvelous real- 

ness of a boy's day dreams, how color- 

ful ‘they glow, rosy and living, and 
how opaque the curtain clositig down 
between the dreamer and the actual 
world. That curtain is almost sound 

proof; too, and causes more throat 

trouble among parents than¥is sus: 

ected... / 
The nervous monotony bf the school 

\Foom inspires a soinetimes unbearable 
jdonging for something astonishing to 

i 

: Be 

“rose forebodingly in | 

meg even If F was the swworsg 
- Never while the ehil- | 

they be able to forget one detail of the 

& way 10 Sunday schoo 
i Sn ect: you mus fobg: : 

ia ok Id Be 100, ics gy CQ 
"ing around. people that don’t 

town! So she flouted him.’ Hu ; 
as be floated in through the wi 
her classroom vd swam gently along 
the ceiling like an escaped toy balloon 

: she fell upon her knees beside her lit- 
And by a simple and un- tle/ desk and, lifting up her arms to- 

ward. im, seid with Tove and admira-~ 
tion: 

70h, Penrod!” 
He ‘negligently kicked a 5 ibs from 

the Mick chandelier and, smilibg eold- 
ly #floatld out through the hall to the 
front steps of the school, while Matjo- 

her one kind Took. 

in the street an enormous sma had 
gathered, headed by, Miss Spence and 
i brass band, and a cheer fi om a hun- 
dred thousfinil throats. shook | tha very 
ground’ as’ Renrog ‘avai ovevhend. 

watched adoringly while Penrod took: 
the drtim major's baton and, perform- 
ing sinuous evolutions above 

the baton so Wigh!that it disay 
from sight But be went swiftly after 
I. a double delight. for he <hipg net 
only the delicious sensation of ‘tocket; 

{-ing: safely up and vp into the bige. sky, 
1 but.also, that of standing in the 
below. watching and admiring hi 
as be dwindled ‘10 a speck, disa 
ed and’ thén. ‘emerging from ‘4 
cate speeding down. with the 1 
ih ‘hig*hdfid, To the level of the Wee: 
tops, where he bedt tile for the Bnd 
nd the vast throng and: Marjorie 
Jones, : who -all- united in the’ “Star 

sled Banner in honor of his 
aerial achievements. It was a great 
moment. 7 

Tt was a great moment, baf 
thing’ nh ox thféiten it. 
of’ Miss Spence looking up 
érowd grew “Noo  vivid—unph 
vivid. 7 She was beckoning hime wd: 
shouting: “Come down, Penrod Seho- 
field! . Penrod Schofield, : come down: 
here!” Hencould bear her above the 
band and the singing of the -muliftnde. 

“1 She seemed intent on ‘spoiling every- 
thing. Mdrjorie Jones was weeping te 
show how sorry she was that she Mad 
formerly slighted him and’ threwing 
kisses to prove that she loved him, but 
Miss - Spenice kept jumping between 
him and Marjorie, incessantly calling 
his pame.- ; 
He grew more and more srritated 

wéth her. He was the most important 
person in the world and was engaged 
in proving it to’ Marjorie Jones and the 
whole city. and yet Miss Spence seemi- 

“Somie-. 

dor him-about ge. she ‘did- in chs” 
days’ when he was an.ordinary schobl: 
boy. He was funious. « He was sire 
she wanted him’ to do something dls- 
agreeable. - It seemed to him that she 
bad. screamed 

thousands of times. 

periments in his own schoojfoom, he" 

had not opened his lips, knowing seme- 

how that one of the' requirements for 
afr floating is perfect silence on the 
part of the floater; but, finally, irritat- 
ed beyond measure by Miss Spence’s 
clamorous insistence, be was unable to 
restrain an indignant rebuke and im- 

ful bump. 

Miss Spence—in the flesh—had diréet 
led toward the physical:-bedy of the fb- 
sent Penrod an inquiry as to the fre- 
tional consequences of dividing 'Sévem- 
teen apples fairly among three--boys; 

and she was surprised and displeased 

best of her knowled?t and belief he 

was. looking fixedly at her. She repeat- 

Ped her question crisply: without visible 
Pensod: thads ap his ébind in win el of the eyes of’ the seated pupils, but | happen, and as every boy's fundamen- {.gffect; then summoned him by name 

ere would gccount-for his‘long the picture of the musician was plain | 
delay and as he drew nearer rehdarsed to Penrod, painted for him by a guall- 
in words the opening passage of his ty in the runs and trills partaking of | 

/ defense. the oboe, of the calliope and of caty in 
| “Now, see here.’ he determined to anguish-"an excruotating sweetness ob | 

“I do wot wish to be blamed iyi ion LS sa aon A has | 
for things I couldn't nor any oth- Ing yellow-pink palm o a hand whose 
er. boy. 1 ay Oh That the street Dack was KongG. black and shiny. The 
by a cottage and a lady put'her head music came down ‘the: stfeet and pass- | 
out of the window and said her hus- ©d beneath the window accompanied | 
band was drunk and whipping her DF the care free shuffling of a pair of | 
and: her. little, girl, and she asked me 0}d shoes scuffing /syncopations ou the | 

revealed im all the mediéval and artis: es It appears that he bad at least some 
tic glory of the janitors | pon pra “shadowy perception of ‘a recent ‘full- 
falls witlin its: meaning. 
The jamitor was a eve dedi hid 

his eperafis upon Penrod were merely 

oceanic. The boy was at once i 

led mmd Jost within their blue 
and wast saggings. and the Jeft 6, 
teo hastily rolled up. had descended 
with a distinctively elephantine elect, | 
's Margaret had observed. ‘Certainly 
the Ohaitd Sir Lancelot was at least a 
sight, 

It is probable that a great twany in 
that hail must have had even then a 
consciousness that they were fogking | 
on at Wistery in the ng A su- 
preme aet is tecbgnizablé at 
bears the birthmark. of. i 
Bot Pesrsd. that marvelous y. had 

began te declaimi, even with : ges: 
ture of finging off his mantle for the 

Fk accolade; © 3 

“1 first, the Child Sir Lane 
Wil velaunteer to knigh Th 
“And kneeling here before your hone 
I vow to'"~ 4 

He intshed his speech ar rd. Tne 
audience Bad recov bres 

had tout MC conte 

ant LEE | sort of. of 
The netors in th 

dnmfo 

23 mich B 

i 

od 

of fife] for, as he Mee against. 
fence ‘gazing upon wistful 

\Duke, he Aighed ihn ia urmyred 
aloud: . 

| “Well, Wie. this Inch a ayn, 
‘But in a Jittle while a star came out, 

freshly lighted. from the bighest part 
of~ttre sky, and Penrod. looking up; 
‘hoticed it casgally and a little drowsi- 
ly.. He yawned, Then he sighed once 
mo! but not reminisdently. Evening 

‘had come; the day was over. , + 
It.was.a. ‘of pute ennui. 
* Next day Penrod acqpired a dime by 

ique. process which, 
ube, sometimes practic: 

abylon. When the 
teacher of his ens in Sunday schoof 
requested ‘the weekly contribution Pen- 
rod; fumbling honestly (at first) in the 
wrong pockets, manag to look so eni- 

ed that the gentle lady told him 
‘and said 'she was often 

1t, looking into the future, 
‘to feel confident of 8 

“xiof only check 

"casion for it. ‘A cab from’ 

herself. She was so sweet. 

wouldn't 1 come in and help hold him. cement sidewalk. 
So T went in and tried to get hold of 

drunken lady’s husband where he ; 
was whipping their baby dang! 
he wouldn't pay any Hon, 
told her I ought to be getting oly 
but she kep' on askin' me’ to stay”— 
At this point he rea 

, of hig own, yard. ‘where a coincidence 
.the reHfearsal of his ‘Would -have found himself enjoying fellow” pupils, appalled by the miracle. 
Polly Obvigted all oc 

he station 

drew up in front of the gate. and there 

eloquence but 

| tal desire is to do something astonish- 
! foe himself, so .as to be the center of 
all human interest and awe, it was nat- 
{ural that Penrod should discover in 
fancy the Ssflontfu suser of self levi- 

tation. He found this curious se- 
ries of imaginings, during the lesson 

in arithmetic, that the atmosphere may 
be navigated as by a swimmer under 

water, but with infinitely greater ease 

and with perfect comfort in Preathing. 
‘Iu his mind he extended his arms, 

It passed into, the | | gracefully, at a leveliwith his shoul- 
distance: became faint and blurred: | Gers, and delicately paddled the air 
was gone. Emotion stirred in, Penrod | | with his_hands, which at. once caused. | 

or her appearance. rwise®Pen- 
“rod wonld have gone ‘down’ the Street | 

gan, and an unprepared colored: youth | 

ational advantages for which he 
had no ambition _ whatever, . 
Roused from perfect apathy, the boy | 

er, xe Be i ok dui and poignant To {per- | lbim to be drawn up out of his seat #hd 
elevated gently to a position about mid- 

way between the. floer and the ceiling, 
where he came to an-equilibrium and 

fs 
ed the corper in'a black skin, playing the moutly or floated; a sensation not thé“less ex 

| quisite’ because of the screams of his. 

| Misys Spence herself was amazed and 
| frightened. but: be only smiled down 

| carelessly upon her when she com- 

descended a tPotbled ‘lady in black cast ‘gbout the schoolroom an eye Minded him to return to earth, and 

Mrs, Schofield rushed. from ‘the house 
end enfoided both in hospitable arms. 
They 

cousim; @ifo--Clara. from Dayton; Hi. 
and in the flurry of their arrival every- 
body forgot to-put Penrod, to thé ques- 
tion. It is doubtful. however: if be felt ~ 

relief; there may have been even a 
t, unconscious disappointment; not 

altogether. : dissimilar to that of an 
ori oo” rigid of.a good. part. Ea 

ogiirse of some Peally nécessn- 

ry preparations for dinner be stepped . of 

vigion of the neat teacher upon | the 
platform, the backs of the héads of the | 

ere Penrod's Aunt, Clara and Pupils in front of him and the mo- “| sust out-of her reach. 
notonous’ . stretches of. Pablo 
threateningly defaced by arithm 
dome and other Typiaois iof tocture. 

ve the blackboard the wal toed 
Toom were of white er- 

white with thé qualified w s& Of | 
‘oll $now iin ne 800t coal’ 4s Th 
dismal - -expa ‘was. fscirons by four 
ion. 2 

‘from the bathroom into the pik fd oni were. 
white bedchamber of his: sister and ad- 
bsioriglh her rather thickly hk ly a. 

wasn't 

; y, i pemesros Mon welt in ia og 
: ble week out. vast month'on vast | 
‘month, the pupils sat with ‘those four 
fii og kindness hi . 

s stopped dead in wonder, 

for voice! 

~ and a fragile little girl ‘about:tbree. Wearied to nauséa \by the perpetdsl ' then. when she climbed upon a desk 
| to pull hém down, Le quibtly paddled 
| himself a little higher, leaving hig toes 

Nextt he swan / 
shrough a few slow somersaults to 

i show his mastery. of the new art. and. 
. with the shouting of the dumfounded 
scholats ringing ii his ears, tuined on 
bis side ‘and floated swiftly out of the 
window, immediately risiiig abovegthe 

! housetops; while people in the street 
below him: ghrieked, and a trolley car 

~G 

With almost no exertion Me’ paddled | 

| Hubself, many yards. at a stroke, to 
‘the nd private school where Marjo: 
rie Jones was a: pupil—-Marjorie Jones 
of the amber curls and. the golden 

Lotig b fore the “Pageant of, 
the wb Round” she Had offered Poy. 

| rod aie dred ‘proofs’ that she consid 
ered “im wholly undesirable and An 

ible: At the Priddy afternoon 
: chin she’ consistently incited 
yd rea Se whenever 

oie st 

with increasing asperity. Twice. she 

turned to stare at the gazing boy.» She 
advanced a step from the platform. 

“Penrod Schofield" ’ 

“OH, my gzeodness!” he shouted sud- 

denly. “Can't you ‘keep still ‘a min: 

ute?” { Ed 

3 CHAFTER vi 

“Uncle John. 

ISS SPENCE gasped. So aa 
. the pupils. The. whole room 
- filled with a swelling, con: 

Tk glomcrate *Q-0-0-0-h!” 
As for Penrod hb elf, ‘the ‘walls 

reéléd with the shock. “He sat With 
kis mouth open, a mere amp of stupe- 
faction, For the appalling words that 

4he ‘had hurle@ at the teacher were ds’ 
inexplicable ‘te him as te . 

who heard them. 

Nothing is jnore isi thap-the 
human. mind; nothing else So lofes to 
play the Iscariot: Even when patiemt- 

ullied into a semblance of osder 
ining it may prove but a base 

ana shifty servant. - And  Penrod's 
mind was not: his serv ant. It Was a 
‘master, with the April wind’s whims, 
and it ‘had Just played hima diabolical - 

(} 

came back to the schooirdom is: the 
midst of his fancied flight jarred hie 

sat open, mouthed in Hoxpon at: ARS 

The ananimous gasp of awe was, 
tracted. Miss Spence, however, al: 

Ber breath, and, return: 
y to the platform, 

hos “And then, for a little 
ab’ pathetic storfes someétimes récount, |, 
“everything wal very still.” It Was so 
Bl; in fact, that enrod’s newboim 
notoriety could almost be heard grow: 

gga cp) : 
“Penrod | Nek. 

Lon 

rie’ followed, imploring him to jgrant 

| Marjorie knelt upon’ the steps and: 

the: 
crowd, led the band. Then he hires. ; 

“fice. 
110i the. : 

4 

ed to feel she still had the righi te or- 
hay rade 

“Penrod Schofeeld 

From the beginning of his aerial ex: : 

mediately came-to earth with a frighe- 

to receive ho answer, although to the: 

called him, ‘while all his fellow pupils. 

trick. “The ‘very jolt with whidh he 

day. dream utterly out of him and he ; 

= | 

ing This grisly sHence was at, last ve) 


