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attract much attention to the wearer. Mrs. Scho-

field had considered giving it to Delia, the cook; but
had decided not to do so, because you never could

tell how Delia was going to take things, and cooks

were ' -irct'.

It 1 i^y have b. on the word "medieval" (in Mrs.
Lora i. -v»,„.h's rich phrase) which had inspired

the idea for a last and conspicuous usefulness; at all

events, the bodice of that once salmon dress, some-
what modified and moderated, now took a position,

for its farewell appearance in society, upon the back,

breast, and arms of the Child Sir Lancelot.

The area thus costumed ceased at the waist,

leaving a Jaeger-like and unmedieval gap thence to
the tops of the stockings. The inventive genius of

woman triumphantly bridged it, but in a manner
which imposes upon history almost insuperable

delicacies of narration. Penrod's father was an
old-fashioned man: the twentieth century had failed

to shake his faith in red flannel for cold weather; and
it was while Mrs. Schofield was putting away her
husband's winter underwear that she perceived how
hopelessly one of the elder specimens had dwindled;
and simultaneously she received the inspiration

which resulted in a pair of trunks for the Child Sir


