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It was  Pegfo@l's turn. He %feppeo
haek frem His chair. the table 'betweeu
him and . the andience, and began in'a
iigh. breathiess monotone:- '

"I hight Sir Landdlot du Lake the Child.
Gentul-hearted, meek and mild..

What gfieugh I'm but a l'lttul chila,
Gentul-hearted, meek and mild, @

[ dg my share, though. but—-thouzh

bat'\— st iy 4
eunai, . quase a e

_veice of Mrs, Lora Rewbusb was

from thke  wings, pre :

and h& ChHd Sir v &
“T do ?:L‘me' though, but——though but g

a

I'pray yow kaight Sir Lantblot!" 5
This aise met the roya) f d

Penrod was bidden to join? G a-

had at the throne. As hecroasedﬂ)e :

stage ﬂ'& Sehm
garet:

“That baw? He's anpnnied nis .ér
tle and-fixed it to cover his whole cos-
tume. - After we worked so hard to
make it becoming!"”

“Never mind. - He'll have: to take thie
cape off in a minute,” returned Marga-
ret. She leaped. f d. snm
narrowing her eyes to see the :

“What is that thing hanging about his
ldt ankie?’ she’ whispered nneug?

“How ueer' He mnst have got m
gled in & <

“Where?” asked Mrs. Schofield- in

“His left foot. It makes him stum- °
ble. Dow’t'you see? ‘It looks—it logks
like an- Mnt’s foot? .

The Ohild Sir. Lancelot \a_lnd the
Child, Sir Galahad clagped hlnds pe-
' fore child king. . Penrogd was
scious of a gheat, pplift; 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 ha{i passed, for
the audience was byt an4 nguish-
able bler of darkness beyond the das-
zling Nghts. His most repulsive speech
(that i wisich he jproclatmed himsSelf a
“tot”) was over and done with, and

Jase: the small moist hifid of
the Ohild Sir Galahad lay within Jhis
own. ‘Gaftily: his browp ﬁnedvm
from. Mamgice’s palm to the wrist, The
two boys declaimed in comcert:

‘“We ave two chuldrun of the Tabul Round
Strewimg kindness all>arouad.

With' deve and good deeds striving eger

for #he best, |
May euwr littul efforts e'er be blest.

Two Mttul hearts we offer. See,

United im lgve, faith, hope an@_ char—Qw!”
The ceamclusion of tlie @uet was mar-

red. The Child Sir Galahad suddenly

stiffemed and, utterihig an ‘irrepressible
<lirick of amguish, gave a brief exlubx
lion of e contortionist’s 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,
~omewhat disconcerted. extended his_
scepter amd, with the nssistm}ce of the
enraged prompter, said: ;

“Sweet child friends of the Tabul Round,

In bretherly love and kindness abound:

Sir Lancelet, you have 'spoken well,

Sir Galakadyg too, as clear as beH.

So pow pra’ doff your mantles gay,

You shall be knighted this very day.”
And Pearod doffed his mantie.
%m\utaneously a thick and'" vasty:

casp camse'from the audience, as from

700 ‘atkers in a- wholly unexpected

surf. Teis gdsp was punctnated irveg:

ularly ever the auditorinm by impet-
fectly swbdued screams both Of dismay
and imcredulous joy and. hy ‘two dismal
sheiels. Altogether it was an -extraor:
dinary sewnd, a sound never to be for-
cotten loy any oné who heard it. It
was afmest as unforgetablg as .the
sight wisica caused it, the word “‘sight”
uemg &ere used in its vernacular Sense,
for Peimd standing unmantled and

|

i

. batingini

fn

-deelaration) forever.

rded Ui witic (he gr
_’tﬁn ’bf young aud. #mbit

Jall mawe ubout to be - -
.Mmsned by ‘hunging:  But most

o’!‘t.he"éhﬂéren 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 irrepresmbke ontbursts from
the audience Lewildered them. Hvery
time Si¥ Lancelot dwLake’ the Child
opened hls mouth the great./ shadowy
hduse fell into an uproar and the chil
dren.- into. confusion, ~ Strong _women
¢ and braye girls in the au went
. out into the lobby. shrieking and cling-
{ ing to one another. Others remained.
vocking in their seats, helpless and
spent. The neighborbood of Mrs, C

, field ‘and Margaret became tactfully
désert.  Friends of the author: *ent
behind the scenes and encourifered a
hitherto uinown phase of Mws, Léra
Rewbnsh. They said afterward. that

sbe

a little while. :
'l‘!hy 1éd ner away.
.7  CHAPTER IV,
200 L ing Evening.
\H nun was setting behind the
ck fence (though 'at a com-

?Wmedwlur- i

pnrposetoclin:bnpandsitthere De-
s, he.passed his fingers gent-
‘ly up-and down the backs of his legs,
afill them momething depiiicd to decide
him' not to sit anywhere. He »ieanod}
against the fence.. hbed profoundly
and'gazed st Duoke, Ms wistful dog..
The sigh was reminiscent. Episodes
of . gimple "pathos ,vqre passing before
his i“ﬂ 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 Gnlahad after an onshngp dellv-
‘the precise. instant curtain be

gnn to fall upon the demioralized “pag-
eant.”; And/then—oh, pangs! oh, wo-
man!—she slapped at the ' ruffian’s i
cheek. as he was led past her by a re- -
sentful janitor, and turning, flung her
arms round the Child Sir Ga.lahad’
neck,

“Penrod Schofield, don t- you dare

contrib :
p'le(:urs 1ﬂ:ow cou

seventh day: by (the le ! but not the!

moral authorities. . Here.'in cozy dark-'|

ness, he’ piacidlv insulted  bis - lveri
with jawbrealle 4
Jfrom the paper
on the screen.
One film made:a lastino jmpressjon
upon him. It depicted. with relentlesw
. pathos the drunkard's progress, in:|
* ning with hi§ conversion to beer in thel

¥

“upony jawbreaket“ b
ckdnd in @ ‘surfeit |-
of content watched- the silent ‘#ctors:|

/

tituugh “the bathioom door “Dacle

[ #iti wol't try to inake ‘e comé back

Mowe ] guess: wil be?" - (Uncle ?oﬁn

LR Aunt Qlur/a 's husband./a . sugeess

‘ful manufacturer of stoves, and hig
lifelong rqgrat was that he had pot en
'tn(d/lje Baptist winistry.y He‘ll let
‘em stay hete guietiy. won't her’ S

“What are you ‘talking about?“ de-
manded Marga'l'et tutning from. her
‘| tirrér. ~Uncle John sent th bere.
Why ‘shouldn’t he let them st:z

Penrod looked crestfalien.  *“Then he
hasn'f taken to drink?" |

“Certainly not!”" She emphasized the
denial ‘with a pretty pea1 of soprano

company -of ' loose traveling men,” pur-
suing . him through  an fnexpHcable’
lapse. into evening cldthes and the so-
clety of some remarkably yla-
dies.. . Next, -exhibiting ‘the effeets of!
a.lcohol on. the victim’s domestic: dis-|
Position,
snesl

the: unfortunate man W&&
the act of ;striking, his’ w
bseqnently.;. his pleadlng

daughter  with an- abnormally heayy: ..

walkihg stick: "zrueir mgm _through/

ever speak to me again as long as you'’ =

live!” Mauricé’s little white boots and
gold tassels had done their work.

‘At home_:_he late Child Sir.Lancelot
was consigned to a locked clothes clos-
et pending the arrival of his father.

. Schofield came, and, shortly after
here was put into practice an: old
pqchtchal custom. It is a custom
of inconceivable tntiquity — probably
primordial, certainly : prehistoric, but
still in vogue in Some remaining cita-
dels of the ancnent sxmplicmes °$ the
republic,

And now, therefore, in the dusk,
Penrod leaned against the fence and
sighed. g

~His oave 1s companh‘e to that of ap
adult who could have survived a simi-
lar ‘experience. Looking back to the
sawdust box, fancy pictures this com-

: le adult a serious and inventive

2 engagel! in congenial literary

% GMS in a pi'lva'te retreat. We see

this pmod marked by thé creation of

_some of the mest virile ;passages of a

.work . dealing Yexclusively in red cor-
Duscles andﬂmp primal impuises;” We
see this thoughtful man dragged from
his ealm seclusion to a horgifying pub-
Heity; forced to adopt the.stage and,
himself a writer, compelled to exploit
the repuisve sentiments of an author

N\ niot™enly pefsonally distasteful to him.

but whose whole method and school in

' belles-lettres he despises.

Equipped With This: Collation Penrad
Contributed, His Remaining Nickel to
a Rueture Show.

relat.ive was shown and, finally, thé

drinkard’s picturesque behavior at t(né\

portals of a*madhouse.

So fas¢i
postponed
; came round again, by which: time he
had finished ’his unnatural\repast and
almost, but pot quite, decided against

following the profession of a drunkard reading. not evén thinking. Nor was< | the effort.
“when ‘he grew up.

Emerging: sahated froth the theater,

‘a public timepiece before a jeweler's

shop. confropted him with an unex:
pected dial' and imminent perplexities.
How was ‘he to explam at home these
"hours of. dalliance? ' There was a
steadfast rule that he return direct
from Sunday sehool; and Sunday rules
were important because ‘on that day
there was his father. always at bome

-and at band.-perilously ready for ac-:

tion. One of the hardest conditions of
boyhood is the alnost continuous steain
put upén the powers of invention by.

“the constant and harassing neceSSi’ty ;

for explanations of every natural gct
Proceeding homeward through the
deepening twilight as rapidly as possi-

~We see him reduced by desperationfble at a gait half skip and half canter,
Penrod made ‘@p his fnind in what €l of the eyes of’ the seated pupils, bus | bappen, and as every boy's fundamen-{.gffect; then summoned him by name

1nd modesty to stealing a pair.of over-
alls.\ We conceive himi to have runin-
ed, then, his. own Yeputation and to
have ntterly disgraced his / family;
next, to have engaged ih the duelloand
to, have been spurned By -his ladylove,
thus lost to him (@ceording to ber own
Finally, we must
behold imprisonment By the authori-
ties, the third degreé and flagellation.
We congeive: onr man deciding that

“his career had been perhaps too event-

ful.© Yet Pemrod had condensed all oft
it into eight hours.

revealed im all the mediéval and artis- - s It appears that he bad at least some

tic ghory of the janitor’s | blne ovmlls.
fally witlin it&meaning ;
Thegldtor was a huvy man*nnd
his eperafis tupon Penrod were mel'ely
ncesnie. The boy was at once swuﬂ
Nl mmd Jost within their biue

and wast saggings. and the Jeft I!g
teo hastily rolled up. had dosecnded
with a distinctively elephantine eﬁect.
's Margaret had observed. ‘Certainly
the Ohaitd Sir L.mcelot was at least a
“l"bt

It is probable that a great many in
that hail wust have had even then a
conscivwsmess that they were looking
on at Wistery in the maung A su-
preme aet is tecbgnizablé at
bears the birthmark. of. i
int Penrod. that marvelous boy. bad
began ta declaim, even with the ges:
ture of finging off his mantle for the
aceslnde: -

“1 first, the Child Sir Lancelot du
Wil velanteer td knigh
“And kneeling here hel'ore ymu' !h-(mé
I vow o'~ / £
He @inished his ippeecﬁ uplptrd 'rlle
audience had . recovered bre
had tout ufu mnm.

Mnt CEE | sm't of
The n.rtam in th

e rhlmfnq

23 misht W

F

I o)

snadowy perception of ‘a recent ‘full-
ot fife] for, as he leaned agaﬂmt.
m ‘gazing -upon <wistful

\Duke, he si:hed ag'ain /an/d rmn;red

aloud: . : ‘

| “Well, hasn’t thls been a day""

‘But in a jittle while a star came out,
treshlg lighted. from the bighest part
ol\-mé sky, and Penrod. looking up;
not!ced it casgally and a little drowsi-
ly.. He yawned, Then he sighed oncé
. but not reminiscently. Evening
‘had come. the day was over. , -
It. was.a. ‘of pute ennui.

" Next day Penrod acqpired a dime by

A simple #nd antique process which,

n&tssomedmes practic:
' of Babylon. When the
releher of his elass in Sunday nchooi_
uqmte& ‘the weekly contribution Pen-
rod; fumbling honestly i(at firsty in the
wrongmeket;‘"mana; to look so eni-
ed that the gentle lady told him

‘and said 'she was often
herself. - She was so 'sweet. .
1t, lookinz fnto the future,
‘to feel confident of 8

‘hegin.

" xiof only check

"casion for it. ‘A cab from’

er e wounld gccount for his‘long
delay and as he drew nearer reh®arged

ldughter. -

‘Then \why,” asked her
: "why did Aunt Clara lack so
when she got here?" :

\gradous' Don’t peopte: worr,y

‘ abbnt anything excépt somebody’s

drinking? - Where did yon get such an
idea ?”
Well,”
Lg it ain’t that.” ,
lgughed n, vholo
Uncle .u:g‘::i “He won't
, grape juice or ginggr ale in
ouse. They came. because they wete
affaid little Clara nilgbt cni.'cb
~megsies.  She's
ther&’s such #n epidemsic of measies
among the children over in Duayton the
schools. had to be closed.. Unele Johin
got ;80 ‘worried that Jast night
dreamed about it, and this morning M
couldn’t stand it any longer npd packe

" ed them off over here, thongh he

thinks it's' wicked to travel on' Sunday.
And. Aunt Clara ‘was worrled when
she dot here because nsey’d t'or
to scheck her trunk, it “Have
t6 be fent by express. Now, what 1B
-the ndme, of common sense put it
into ‘your head that Uncle John‘ hnd
taken to”—
“Oh, nothing!™ He turned Hteieujx
away and went downstairs, A newborn
shope dying in his bgsom. Life seems
so needlessly dull sometimes.
CHAPTER V.
Schdol. .
.* ae RXT morning, -when he bad
once more resumed the dread-
N ful. ‘burden of ' education, it
\ . seemed infinitely duller. " And
yet what pleasanter sight is there than

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

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

children are unconmscious of the happl- ,l

ness’of their condition, for nothing s
ore pathetically true than “that we
“never. know-when we. are well off.”

“boys ih a4 public school “are r&n
aware of their happy state than are

-least nnpreciation of his felicity. ?
He sat staring at an open page of &
textbook, but not studying, net even |

he lost in a reverie. His mind’s eye
was shut, as his physical éye might
well ' have been, for the optic nerve,
1 flaceid witlt ehnpi, conyeyed pothing
whatever of the printed .page upen
which the orb of vision was partmuy
focused. -Penrod was dving something
very unuSual and rare; Something al-
most never accomplished except by
colored people or by a boy in school
on a spring day—he was doing really
nothing & all. 'He was merely a state
of] being. &

From the street a sound stole in
through the open window, and abhow
ring: mature began to fill the vacuum

. called Perirod ScHofield. for the sonn%

was the ‘spring song of a month orga
coming. down- the ‘sidewalk. ' The- ﬂn-
dows were intentionally above the lev-

the picture of the musician was plain

to Penrod, painted for him by a quali- |

+| sick* of fever.

brother,

,hel DerSiW you dcn’t\

s |as  the

very "’ deﬂcaté. ana

upon

¥ 1

wei | of scheol the chilqren were never free |

'of them. The four faces haunted the
‘minds of ehxldren«!nmng nsleep They .
!mugnpon sthe minds of «
ing at night; they ;
the/ minds of 'children /waking in t

momln,, , they b‘camq monsmmsl
glive in the minds of*ehfldren lying

four lithegraphbs. The-hand of Long- |
feilow was fixed. for th*em forever. in
his” beard.
conscious association of ideas Penrod |
Schofield was accﬁ%mnlatmg 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
feelin® of personal. resentment,

His eyes fell slowly and inimiea.lly
from the brow ,{Ot Whittier to the braid
of ‘Yeddish hair belonging to Victorine

rdan ‘the'\Jittle octorcon girl who
- directly in, fropt “of ‘him. °Vieto:
fihe's back was as familidr 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 1o |
\s@enhze the affeetions, and schoolroom
romances-are few.

Victorine’s hair was thick and the
brickish glitits i it Weré 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: ribben there was a fnal
wisp. of hair. which’ was  just lofg
enough to repese ppon Penrbds desk
when ~Victorire . leaned back in her
Seat. It was there now. Thoughifal-
Iy he took thé bfaid between thuinb
and foreﬁnger and, ‘without distufbm‘g
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 toucheés 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 of!the Llass ass-
ed out to a recitation room, the ‘em-
. purpled Viectorine - among \them and
4 Miss Spence started the'remaining half
tl;mugn the ordeal of trial by mathe-
!matxcs Several boys and girle were

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
His eyes remained open,
but siw nothing. Thyroutine of the
| avithmetic: 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 jglow| rosy and living, and
how opaqueé thecurtain clositig down
between the dreamer and the actual
world. That curtain is almost sound
proof; too, and ecauses more throat
trouble among parents than¥is snsi
ected.
The nervous monotony bf the school-
\Foom inspires a soinetimes unbearable
jdonging for something astonishing to

nated swas Penrod that he the: girls; and ‘of all the boys in m. 'sent to the blackboard, and‘ Pentod.
h{iedep‘nture until this film Troom probably Penrod bimself hd the - spar

(874
i/

'ml desire is to do something astonish-
ing himself, so.as to be the cente: of

¥ e 000 0 opening passage of his ty in the rums and trills partaking of, faﬂ buman interest and awe, it was nat-
/

defense.

the oboe, of the calliope and of oatn in

{wral that Penrod should. discover in

i mbe: tiodor he doterminied. tb anguisb-—an excrudl?zting sweetness o ,fancy the dehghtfu&ﬁ@cret of self levi-

for things I conldn’t-help nor any oth-
er. boy.
by a cottage-and a'la
out of the window and sajd her hus-
band . was drunk and\

and ‘her little. girl, and*she gsked me
wonﬂdn't 1 come in and help hold him.
So T went in and tried to get hold of

_drunken lady’s husband where he , Was gone, - ‘Emotion stirred in. Peniod 1 with-his_hands, which at, once caused, }
er, bnt; & M and poignant m_\nj;ﬁt w I,him to be drawn up out of his seat dhd

was whipping their ba‘py dang!
he wouldn't pay any attenﬁb
told her I pught to be getting hoxne
but she kep' on askin' me’to stay”—
At this point he rea
of his ow::h yard. ‘where a co&ctdeme

pbﬂy Obvigted all oc-
he station
drew up in front of the gate. and there

eloguence but

«Y do not wish to be blamed t&med only by the waﬂovﬁng wallop- | tation.

ing yellow-pink palm of a hand whose |

ed beneath the window. accompanied |

old shoes scuffing/syncopations on the |
cément sidewalk. Tt p ssed into, the |
distance; became - faint \and blurred: |

Haps forturiatély) no m rodmgthe:
made hér appearance. rwise®Pen-
“rod wonld have gone ‘down’ the Street |

gan. and ‘an unprepared colored: youth |

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

I Was going along the street back was Kong black and shiny. The | in arithmetic, that the atmosphere may
dy put'her head music came down ‘the: stfeet and pass- | be navigated as by a swimmer under

water, but with infinitely greater euse

whipping her <Dy the care free shuffling of a pair-of | and with perfect comfort in Breathing.

‘I his mind he extended his arms,
gra(_efu}]y, at a leveliwith his shoul-
dérs, and delicately paddied the air

elevated gently to a position about mid-
way between the. floer and the ceiling,
where he came to an-equilibrium and

{#

,l

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

i

: ;nemwy

renwak-'

S meg even ¥ was the wors;’r
- Never while the ehil- |
dren of that schoeglroom lived would !
they be able to forget ohe detail of the '

¢ wuy to Sunday schoo
l ex e«t you musu t’ol’gn Y

ia boy )l'd 5et00 pl'Qﬁ.d,-w; €0
ing around. people that don’t

fown! So she flouted him.’. {i ;

as be floated in tbrou;,h the wi

her classroam »d swam gently

the ceiling like 2n escaped toy billoon

: she fell upon her knees beside her li¢-
tle/ desk -and, lifting up her arms to-

And by a simp}e and un- !

qumte because of the screams of his .

.thé relearsal of his ‘ounld -have found  himself enjoying | fello“ pupils, appalled by the miraele,

ational advantages for which Iu%' Misy Spences herself was amazed and

had no ambi’ﬂon whatever, . .
Roused from perfect apathy, the boy |

! frightened. but:be only smiled down
(.ueleqslv upon  her when she com-

descended a tioubled ‘lady in black cast gbout the schoolroom an'’ éye ' Milided him -to return to earth, and

Mrs, Schoa‘eld rushed. from ‘the house
epd enfoided both in hospitable arms.
They
cousim; @ifo--Clara. from Dayton; Hi.
and in the flurry of their arrival every-
body
tion. It is donbtrul. however ifibe felt -

relief; there may have been even a

t, nnconaeions disappointment; not
altpgether dissimilar to that of an

tc)tn‘)rtgpﬂved of.a good. [iart. i
ogiirse of somie féalﬁv 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 me- | 2Ust out of her reach.

notonous’ . stretches of. Blagkboum
threateningly -defaced by arithi

ive the blackboard the wal 1

Toom were of w&ff " plaster—
white with the ,Efnaliﬁed whiténess of |
‘ol $now i in n:f 881t coat ‘town.  TH |
dismal - ‘expa ‘was. byoken by four
mmmnllc X

‘from the bathroom into the phk m-trup were.

white bedchamber of his: sister and ad-

dreued her rather thickly thrangn a

-’t

. ‘s mmam wéet in m;

: ble week out. vast month'on m .
mm .ﬂie pupils sat with ‘those four
pmtu beatning kindnen dqh m

s f stopped dead in wonder,

ﬂ)ice, %

‘and a fragile little girl ‘about:three. Wearied t0 nauséa |by the perpetdsl ' theh. when she climbed upon a désk

| to pull hém down, Le quibtly paddied
| himself a little higher, leaving hig toes
Nekt he swam /

shrough a few slow somersaults to
i show his mastery. of the new art. and.

fqrgot to-put Penrod to thé qules- formmn and other lnsagnia iof tom | With the shouting of the dumfounded

sf.nulats ringing in his eats; tuined on
& 'and foated swiftly out of the
wmdow immediately rishig nbothe
! housetops; while peéople in the street
* below -him: ghrieked, and a trolley car
~G
With almost no exertion Me’ paddled
| Hunself,, many . yards.at a stioke, to
‘the yls private school where Marjo:
rie Jones was a: ‘prnpxl—vMarmrie Jones
of  the amber curls and._ the golden
Lotig b fore the “Pageaqt of,
the 'rab(e Round” she Had offeved Doy,
| rod a-hundred iproofs’ that she comsid
dui m wholly undasirable and An
ible: At the  Priddy afternoun
. cmss sBe’ consistently Incited
lﬂl@rt.hi hm ltdi!b Whenevér

| 1y recove:
deliberat

tion:
/‘Oh Penrod"’

He negligenth kicked"a gIQBe from
the m"‘ chandelier and, smilibg eold-
Iy #floatld out through the hall to the
front steps of the school, while Marjo-

her one kind Took.
in the street an enormous cwwd hadv
gathered, headéd by, Miss Spevee and
'1 brass band, and a /cheer fi om a2 hun-
dredl thousfinil throats. shook | tha very
'gminﬂ, as’ \Renrog rswam 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 <hipgnet
only the delicious sensation of ‘tocket;

{-ing: safoly up and vp into the blm sky,

1 but.also, that of standing in the
below. watching and admiring i
as be dwindled /%0 a_speck, disa
¢d and’ thén. ‘emerging from ‘4
cative st!beding down. with the 1
ih ‘hig*hdfid, To the level of the Wee-
tops, where he bedt tile for the Bénd
#nd the vast throng and:  Marjorie
Jornes, . who -all- united in  the’“Star
Spangled Banver” in honor of his
aerial achievements. It was a great
n"apment. 7

Tt was a great moment, baf
thing’ seemeﬂ; thféiten it.
of' Miss Spencé looking up
érowd -gréw oo  vivid—unph
vivid. 7 She was Deckoning  himsrwd:
shouting: “Come down, Penrod Seho-
field! . Penrod Schofield, . come  down:
here!’” Hencould bear her above the
band and the singing of the mumtpde.
She \seemed intent on ‘spoiling every-
thing. Mdrjorie Jones was weeping teo
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 name.-

He grew more and  more irruated
wéth her. He was the most impertant
person in the world and was engaged
in proving it to'Marjorie Jones and the
whole city. and yet Miss Spence seemi-

mme-

\

dor him-about g she ‘did- in chs”

(ays’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
thousandg of times.

periments in his own bchoo)luom. he
had not opened his hp\ knowing seme-
how that one of the'requirements for
afr floating is perfect siléence on' the
part of the flgater; 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 dlroct-
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 (]U@QUOD crisply: without visihle
with increasing as{penty Twice- she
turned to stare at the gazing boy.» She
advanced a step from the pmtform

“Penrod Schofield™” ’

“OH, my gzeodness!” he shouted sud-
denly. “Can'f you ‘keep still ‘a min:
ute?” { Ead
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“Unele Jehn.

IS8 SPENCE gasped. So ﬂd
. the . pupils. The. whole rovm
- filled with a swelling, con-

Tk :,lomorate -9-0-0-h!”

As for Penrod b l' the - wnns
reéléd with the shock. ﬁe“ént,
kis mouth open, a mere Inp:p of stup&
taction, For the appalling words that
4he ‘had hurle@ at the teacher were ds'
_inexplicable ‘te him as te any
who heard them.

Nothing is jnore treachelous thap-the
human. mind; nothing else So lofes to
play the Iscariot: Even when patiemt-
ly ullied into a semblance of osder

ining it may prove but a base
and shitty servant. - And  Penrod's
mind was not: his serv ant. It Was &
‘master, with the April wind’s whims,
and it )ud Just played hima diaboudal

(]

o

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

sat open  mouthed :in homr at: w'hat
he q‘d\m - '
'ﬂu—qunlmous gasp of awe was
tracted. Miss Spencey howavqr,
Ber breath, and, return
y to the platform,
M “And' then, for a little
ab’ pathetic storles ‘sometimes - l'ecnuixt,\
“everything way very still.” It was'se
B, in fact, that enrod’s newboim
Rotoriety could almost be heard grow-

‘x s

ll‘

mwmmr' :
“Penrod | ek,

i
\

ward. bim, cried with Tove and admira-~

rie’ followed, imploring him to /grant'

| Marjotie . Knelt upon’ the steps and

the:
crawd, led the band. 'Then hé ‘t'bnéxsit ;

“fice .
ffoift,ﬂn- :

4

ed to feel she still had the righi te or-

by read ey

“Penrod Schote[d"'

From the beginning of his aerial ex- :

F mediately came-to earth with a fnfvl!t-

to receive ho answer, although to the:

called him, while all 'his fellow pupils :

trick. " IThe ‘very joit with whidh he

daydmmuueﬂyouto!mmmdhe ;

g: |
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ing  This grisly sHence was at hgl v




