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CHAPTER VI.
Uncle John.

»ISS SPENCE gasped. So dâd 
the pupils. The whole room 
filled with a swelling, con
glomerate “O-o-o-o-h!”

| As for Penrod himself, the walls 
iled with the shock. He sat with 

5 mouth open, a mere lump of stupe- 
hetion. For the appalling words Wiat 

, ija(i hurled at the teacher were as 
Explicable to him as to any other 
kho heard them.
f Nothing is more treacherous than the 
Lrnfln mind; nothing else so loves_ to 
Way the Iscariot Even when patient- 

bullied into a semblance of order 
nd training it may prove but a_ base 
nd shifty servant. And Penrod’s 

__nfi was not his servant It was a 
easier, with the April wind’s whims, 

End it hafl just played him a diabolical 
Itrick. ^The very jolt |with which he 
■came back to the schoolroom in the 
Ijddflt of"his fancied flight jarred his 
■day dream utterly out of him and he 

at open mouthed in horror at what 
|he had said^

The unanimous gasp of awe was pro- 
Itracted. Miss Spence, however, final
ity recovered her breath, and,'returning 
■deliberately to the platform, faeed*tfie 
lKhwl “And then, for. a little while,”
Iis pathetic'stories sometimes recount,
I “everything was very stilL” It was so 
I still, in fact,**'that Penrod’s newborn 
I notoriety could almost be heard grow
ling. This grisly silence was at last 
I broken by the teacher.

“Penrod Schofield, stand up!”
The miserable child obeyed.
“What did you mean by speaking 

to me in that way?”
He hung his head, raked the floor 

I with the side of his shoe, swayed, I 
I swallowed, looked suddenly at his j 
] hands with the air of never hayjpg 
(seen them before, then clasped them 
1 behind him. The school shivered in 
(ecstatic horror, every fascinated eye 
| upon him, yet there was not a soul in 

the room* but was profoundly grateful 
to him for the sensation—including the 
offended teacher herself. Unhappily, 
all this gratitude was unconscious and 
altogether different from the kind 

I which results in testimonials and lov
ing cups. On the contrary!

“Penrod Schofield!”
He gulped;
“Answer me at once! Why did you 

| speak to me like that?”
“I was”— He choked, unable to 

| continue.
“Speak out!”
“I was just—thinking,” he managed 

:o stammer. æs
“That will mot do,” she returned 

| sharply. “I wish to know immediate
ly why you spoke as you did.”

The stricken Penrod answered help
lessly:

“Because I was just thinking.”
Upon the very rack he could have 

offered no ampler truthfuJ explanation.
It was all he knew about it.

“Thinking what?”
“Just thinking.”
Miss Spence’s expression gave evi

dence that her power of self restraint 
was undergoing a remarkable test 
However, after taking counsel with 
herself, she commanded:

“Come here!”
He shuffled forward, and she placed 

a chair upon the platform near her 
own.

“Sit there!”
Then (but not at all as if nothing 

had happened) she continued the les
son in arithmetic. Spiritually ‘ the 
fhildren ma^^ave learned a lesson in 
very small fractions, ‘ indeed, as they 
gazed atxthe fragment of sin before 
them on the stool of penitence. They 
all stared at him attentively, with 
hard and passionately’' interested eyes 
lu which there was never one trace of 
Pity. It cannot be said with precision 
that he writhed. His movement was 
tuore a slow, continuous squirm, effect- 
^ with a ghastly assumption of-lan
guid indifference, while his gaze, in 
th« effort to escape the marble hearted 
glare of his schoolmates, affixed itself 
with apparent permanence to the 
waistcoat button of . James Russell 
Lowell just above the “u” in “Rus
sell.”

Classes came and classes went, grill- 
1D* him with eyes. Newcomers re
ceived the story of the crime in dark
ling whispers, and the outcast sat 

squirmed and squirmed and 
squirmed. (He did one or/two things 
with Jüs spine which a professional

Children Cry _ roe Ftncwrs - 
castor i a

contortionist would have observed 
with real interest.) And all this while 
of f freezing suspense was but #the 
criminal’s detention awaiting trial. A. 
iiiown punishment may be anticipated 
withXsome measure of equanimity—at 
least, the prisoner may prepare him
self to undergo it—but the unknown 
looms v more monstrous for every at
tempt to guess it. Penrod’s crime was 
unique. There were no rules to aid 
him in estimating the vengeance to fall 
upon him for it. What seemed most 
probable was that he would be expel
led from the school in^he presence 
of his family, the mayor and council 
and ^whipped afterward by his father ) 
upon the state house steps, with the 
entire city%as audience by invitation 
of the authorities.

Noon came. The^rows of children 
filed out, every head turning for a last 
unpleasingly speculative look at the 
outlaw. Then Miss Spence dosed the 
door”into the cloakroom and”that ;into 
the big hall and came and'sat at her 
desk, near Penrod. The tramping of 
feet outside, the shrill calls and shout
ing and the changing voices of the 
older ; boys ceased to be heard—and 
there was silence. Penrod, still affect
ing to be occupied with Lowell, was 
conscious that Miss Spence looked at 
him intently.

“Penrod,” she said gravely, “what 
excuse have you to offer before I re
port your case'to the principal?” *

The word “principal” struck him to 
Jie vitals. Grand Inquisitor grand 
khan, > sultan, y> emperor, czar, Caesar 
Augustus—these are comparable. He 
stopped squirming instantly and sat 
rigid. #-

“1 want an answer. Why did you 
shout those words at me?’

“Well;” he murmured,--“I was just- 
thinking.”

“Thinking what?” she asked sharply. 
“I don’t know.”
“That.#won’t do!”
He took his left ankle in his right 

hand and regarded it helplessly.
'‘That won’t do, 'Penrod Schofield,” 

she repeated severely. “If that is all 
the excuse you have to offer I shall re
port your case this instant!”

And she rose with fatal intent 
But Penrod was one of those whom 

the precipice’ inspires. “Well, I have 
got an excuse.”

“Well^she paused impatiently— 
“what isit?”

He had not an idea, but he felt one 
coming and rèplied automatically In a 
plaintive tone: .

“I guess anybody that had been 
'through what I had to go through'last 
night would think they had an ex- * 
cuse.” - ‘

Miss Spence resumed her seat 
though with the air of being ready to 
leap from it instantly 

“What has last nigfft to do with your 
Insolence to me this morning?”

“Well, I 'guess^pou’d 'ye,” he re
turned, emphasizing the plaintive note, 
“if you knew what I know.”

“Now, Penrod,” she said, in a kinder 
voice, “I ha%e a high regard for your 
mother aneffather.-and it would hurt 
me to distress them, but you must ei
ther tell me what was the matter with 
you er I’ll* have to take you to Mrs. 
Houston.”

“Well, ain’t I going to?” he cried, 
spurred by the dread name. - “It’s be
cause I didn’t sleep last night.”

“Were you ill?” The question was 
put with some dryness.

He felt the dryness. “No’m; I 
wasn’t”

“Then if some one in your family 
was so ill that even you were kept 
up all night, how does it happen they 
let you come to school this morning?”

“It wasn’t illness.” he returned, 
shaking his head mournfully. “It was 
lots j worse’n anybody s being sick. H 
was—it was—well, it was jest awful.”

“What was?” He marked wittf anxi
ety the incredulity in her tone.

“It was about Aunt Clara,” he said. 
“Your Aunt Clara!” she repeated. 

“Do'you .mean your mother’s sister 
who married Mr. Farry of Dayton, 
Ill.?”

“Yes—Uncle John,” returned Penrod 
sorrowfully. “The trouble ,was about 
him.”

Miss Spence frowned a frown which 
he rightly Interpreted as one of contin
ued suspicion. “She and I were>in 
school together,” she said. “I used to 
know her very well, and I’ve always 
heard her married life was entirely 
hap'py. 11 don’t”—

“Yes, it was,” he interrupted, “until 
last year when Uncle John took to 
miming with traveling men”—" 

“What?’ _ ____

"TesTn.” He nodded solemnly. “That 
was what started it At first he was 
a good, kind husband, but these, trav
eling men would coax him into a sa
loon on his way fronyvork, and they 
got him to drinking Dtær and then ales, 
wines, liquors, and cigars”—

“Penrod!” *
“Ma’am?”
“I’m -not inquiring into your Aunt 

Clara’s private affairs. I’m asking you 
if you have anything to say which 
would palliate”—

“That’s j^yhat I’m tryin’ to tell you 
about, Miss Spence,” he pleaded, “if 
you’d jest only let me. When Aunt 
Clara and her little baby daughter got 
to our house last night”—

“You say Mrs. Farry is visiting your 
mother?”

“Yes’m—not just visiting—you see, 
she had to come. Well, of course, lit
tle baby Clara, she was so bruised up 
and mauled, where he’dr been Inttin’ 
her with his cane”—

“You mean that your uncle had done 
such a thing as that!” exclaimed Miss 
Spence, suddenly disarmed by this 
scandal.

“Yes’m. And mamma and Margaret 
had to sit.up* all night nurshrMittle 
Clara. . And Aunt Clara was in such a 
state somebody|had to keep talkin’ to 
her, and there wasn’t anybody but me 
to do it So I”— wr

“But where was your father?” she 
cried.

“Ma’am?”
^Where was your father while”—
“Oh, papa?” Penrod paused, reflect

ed, then brightened. “Why, he was 
do^vn at tKe train waitin’ to see if 
Uncle John would try to follow ’em 
and make ’em come home so’s he could 
persecute ’em some more. I wanted 
to do that, but they said if he did 
cotoe I mightn’t be strong enough to 
hol'd him, and”— The brave lad paus
ed again modestly. Miss Spence’s ex
pression was encouraging. Her eyes 
were wide with astonishment,^ and 
there may have been in them also the 
mingled beginnings of. admiration and 
self reproach. Penrod, warming to his 
work, felt safer, every moment.

“And so,”, I^eecontinued, “I had to 
sit up with Aunt Clara. She had some 
pretty big bruises, too, and I had to”— 

“But why didn’t they send for a doc
tor?” However, this question was 
only a flicror of dying incredulity.

“Oh. they didn’t want any doctor!” 
exclaimed the.inspired realist prompt
ly. “They don't want"anybody to hear 
about it, because UncmJohn might re
form—and then where’d he he if every
body knew he’d been a drunkard and 
whipped his wife'anj^baby daughter?” 

“Oh!” said Miss Spence.
“You see, he used to be upright as 

anybody,went on explanatively. 
“It all begmi’’—

“Began. Penrod,”
“Yes’m. It all commenced from the 

first day, he let those traveling men 
coax him into the saloon.” Penrod 
narrated the downfall of his Uncle 
John*at length. In detail he was noth
ing short of plethoric, and incident 
followed incident, sketched with such 
vividness, such abundance ofcblor jind 
such verisimilitude to a ' drunkard’s 
life as a drunkard’s life should be, that 
had Miss Spence possessed the rather 
chilling attributes of William J. Bums 
himself the last trace of skepticism 
must have vanishedKfrgm her mind. 
Besides, there are two things that will 
be believed ^of any man whatsoever, 
and one of them is that he has taken 
to drink. And in every sense it was 
a moving picture which, with simple 
but eloquent words, the virtuous Pen- 
rod set before his teacher.

His eloquence increased with what 
it fed on, and as with the eloquence 
so with self reproach in the gentle 
bosom of the teacher. She cleared her 
throat with difficulty once*" or twice 
during his description of his minister
ing ni^it with Aunt^Clara. ,?3md I 
said to' her, ‘Why. Aunt Clara, what’s 
the use of takin’ on so about it?’ And 
I said, ‘Now, Aunt Clara, all the crying 
in the world can’t make things any 
better.’ And then she'd just keep 
catchin’ hold of me and sob aûd kind 
of holler, and I'd say: ‘Don't cry, Aunt 
Clara. Plefise don’t cry!’ ”

Then, under the influence of some 
fragmentary survivals of the respecta
ble portion of his Sunday adventures, 
his theme became more exalted, and, 
only partially misquoting a phrase 
from a psalm, he related" how he had 
made it of comfort to Aunt Clara and 
how he had bespught her to seek high
er guidance in her trouble.

The surprising thing .about a_ struc
ture such^iis Penrod was erecting j is 
that the taller it becomes the more 
ornamentation it will stand. Gifted 
boys have this faculty of building mag
nificence upon cobwebs—and , Penrod 
was gifted. Under the ' spell of his 
really great performance, Miss Spence 
gazed more and more sweetly upon the 
prodigy of spiritual beauty and good
ness before her, until at last, when 
Penrod came^to the explanation of his 
“just thinking,” she was forced to 
turn her head away.

“You mean, dear.” she said gerntlv, 
“that you were all worn out and hard
ly knew what you were saying?” 

“Yes’m.’V-
“And you were ^thinking about all 

those dreadful things so hard that you 
forgot whereVou were?”

“I was thinking,” he said simply, 
“how t(Tsave Uncle John.”,.

And the end of it for this mighty 
boy was that the teacher kissed him!

It has been said that every third 
person has catarrh in some form.

Science has shown that nasal catarrh 
often indicates a general weakness 
of the body; and local treatments in 
the form of snuffs and valors do little, 
if any good.

To correct catarrh you should treat its 
cause by enriching your blood with, the 
oil-food in Scott's Emulsion which is a 
medicinal food and a building-tonic, free 
from any harmful drugs. Try it.

Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont

NOTICE TO CREDITORS
In the matter of the property of 

Cordelia O. Andrews, late of the 
Township of Malahide, in the County 
of Elgin, married woman, deceased.

Nfotice is hereby given pursuant fo 
section 56 of the Trustee A^:t, being 
chapter 121. Revised Statutes of On
tario, 1914, that all creditors and 
other persons having any claims 
whatsoever upon or against the prop
erty or estate of Cordelia O. Andrews 
late of the township of Malahide, in 
the comity of Elgin, married woman, 
who died on or about the Fifth day 
of May, one thousand nine hundred 
and fifteen, are, on or before the 
Tenth day of November, A.D. 1915, 
to send by post prepaid or deliver to 
A. E. Haines, at his office, Brown 
House Block, in the town of Aylmer, 
the Solicitor fibr the Administrator 
of the property of the said Cordelia 
O. Andrews deceased, a statement in 
writing of their names and addresses 
and full particulars of claims with 
vouchers and the nature and 
value of all securities, if any, 
held by them and NOTICE IS 
HEREBY FURTHER GIVEN that 
after the said last mentioned 
date, the said Administrator will 
proceed • to distribute the assets 
of the said deceased amongst the 
parties entitled thereto, having re
gard only to the claims of which no
tice shall have been received as above 
required, and the said Administrator 
will not be liable or responsible to 
an}' person of whose claim notice 
shall not have been received as afore
said. at the time of such distribution 
for the asset* of the said Estate, or 
any part thereof so distributed.

Dated at Aylmer this Thirteenth 
day of October, A.D. 1915.

A. E. HAINES
Solicitor for the Administrator,

George H. Andrews.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

In the matter of the property of 
Louisa J. Bailey, late of the Town of 
Aylmer, in the County of Elgin, 
Widow, deceased.

Notice is hereby given, pursuant 
to section 56 of The Trustee Act. be
ing chapter 121. Revised Statutes of 
Ontario, 1914, that all creditors and 
other persons having any claims 
whatsoever upon or against the pro
perty or estate of Louisa J. Bailey, 
late of the Town of Aylmer, in the 
County of Elgin, widow, who died on 
or about the twenty-ninth day of 
July, one thousand nine hundred and 
fifteen, are, on or before the tenth 
day of November, A. D. 1915, to send 
by post, prepaid, or deliver to A. E. 
Haines, at his office, Brown House 
Block, in the Town of Aylmer, the 
Solicitor for the Administarator of 
the property of the said Louisa J. 
Bailey, deceased, à statement in writ
ing of their ntemes and addresses, 
and full particulars of claims with 
vouchers, and the nature and value 
of all securities, if any, held by them; 
and notice is hereby further given 
that after the said last mentioned 
date the said Administrator will pro
ceed to distribute the assets of the said 
deceased amongst the parties en-' 
titled thereto, having regard only to 
the claims of which notice shall have 
been received as above required, and 
the said Administrator will not be 
liable or responsible to any person 
of whose claim notice shall not have 
been received as aforesaid, at the 
time of such distribution for the as
sets of the said Estate, or any part 
thereof so, distributed.

Dated at Aylmer this Thirteenth 
day of October. A. D. 1915.

A. E. HAINES.
Solicitor for the Administrator, 

Edgar G. Matthews.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

(To be continued next week)

DR.DeVAN’SFRENCH PILLS;:1 ble Re
gulating Pill for Women. |5 a box or three for 
$10.#Sold at all Drug Stores, or mailed to any 
address on receipt of price. . Ths Scossti. Dauo 
Co., St. Catharines, Ontario.-

PH0SPH0N0L FOR MEN. -ÇfS
Vitality; for Nerve and Brain; increases “grey 
matter”; a Tonic—will build you up. $3 a box, or 
two for <5, at drug stores, or by map on receipt 
of price 4 The Scobsll Dauo Co., St. Catharines, 
Ontario.

In the matter of the Property of 
Merritt Huffman, late of the Town
ship of Yarmouth, in the County of 
Elgin, Yeoman, deceased.

Notice is hereby given, pursuant 
to seefion 56 of The Trustee Act, be
ing chapter 121, Revised Statutes of 
Ontario, 1914, that all creditors and 
other persons having any claims 
whatsoever upon or against the pro
perty or estate of Merriw Huffman 
late of the Township of Yarmouth, 
in the County of Elgin, Yeoman, who 
died on or about the died on or 
about the Twenty-Eighth day of 
July, one thotfcand nine hundred and 
fifteen, are, on or before the Tenth 
day of November, A. D. 1915, to send 
by post, prepaid, or 'deliver to A. E. 

j Haines, at his office, Brown House 
Block, in the Town of Aylmer, the 
Solicitor for the Administratrix of 

! the property of the said Merritt 
( Huffman, deceased, a statement i 
I writing of rhe-ir names and addresses, 
j an(l full particulars of claims with 

vouchers, and the nature and value 
; of all securities, if any, held by them 

and notice is hereby further given 
| tjat after the said last mentionec 
i date, the said A : ninigtratrix wil 

proceed to distribute the assets o 
tfce said deceased .mongst the par
ties entitled thereto, having regard 
only t® the claims of which notice 
shall have bee* received as above 
required, and the said Administrai 
wnl not be liable or responsible to 
any person of whose cljii* notice 
snail not have hec : received as afore 
said, at the time of such distribu
tion for the assets of the said estate 
or any part thereof so distributed ’ 

Dated at Aylmer this Thrteenîk 
da(y of October, A.D liWL 

c v . A. E. HAltfR.
1 SQhcytor for the Administratrix 

Alma D. Hiffman.

Utilizes every heat unit. Flues arranged so 
heat ia forced to travel over top of oven in

tFGanfe
‘ÏÏÿnÿe down behind it and twice un- 

I — der the bottom before escap-
Iing to chimney. See theMcClary dealer.*» 

Sold by E. MILLER

Many women with disfigured complexions
never seem to think that they need an occasional cleansing 
inside as well'as outside. Yet neglect of this internal 
bathing shows itself in snptty, and sallow complexions—as 
well as in dreadful headaches and biliousness. It’s because 
the liver becomes sluggish, and’.waste matter accumulates 
which Nature cannot remove without assistance. The best

CHAMBERLAIN'S TABLETS
remedy ia Chamberlain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets, which 
atiimilate the liver to healthy activity, remove fermentation, 
gently cleanse the stomach and bowels and tone the whole 
digestive system. Sure, safe and reliable. Take one at 
night and you feel bright and sunny in the morning. Get 
Chamberlain’s today—druggists 25c., or by mail from

Chamberlain Medicine Company, Toronto ^

Commence Fall Sewing

Mi

Smart Fall Model

McCall Patterns 6751-6757. 
We are showing many other 
new and attractive October 
designs.

The
New Fall Styles

with their 
touchof quaintness 

from 1880 
are faithfully 

reproduced by

McCall 
Patterns

The Fall Fashions 
show

\ more simple lines, 
which

makes it easier 
than ever before 

to construct a 
dress

from patterns— 
see the new

r

Latest Fall Style
McCall Pattern 6779. One of 
ni.i many new October ds-

McCall
Book of Fashions

NOW ON SALE
__ _ It is filled wilh new ideas and beautiful illustrations

McCall Building 236 to 246 W. 37th Street New' York City.

What the Agricultural. College 
Does.

College courses for the purpose ef 
training young women in the great 
art of hoine-making is a wonderfud 
step toxvard making rural life more 
wholesome and attractive. Tkis 
class of instruction has deveUped 
more recently than the agricultural 
courses for you'ng men, but it means 
a great deal to the rural communi
ties to seaid OHit such a group of 
young women, fully trained in all 
the higher arts of successful hoqne- 
making.

Ea$:h year the college graduates, 
both men and women, are making 
their influence more strongly felt in 
the r*ral communities. Surely the 
college is not educating the boys 
and girls away fitom the farm.

Mock Angel Cake—An inex- 
sive cake to cut up into little shapes 
aijd ice and decorate with different 
nuts and little candies is the mock 
angel cake. Sift together four or 
five times one cup of sugar and one 
cup of flour with three level tea
spoonfuls of balding powder ; mix 
with one cup of hot milk and one 
teaspoon of vanilla, and finally add 
th(p stiffly beaten whites of two eggs, 
and bal^p in an ungreased pan for 
40 minutes, or divide and bake in 
two layers. The crust of this will 
have a flavor like thè real angel 
cake if half a teaspoonful of van-ilia 
and about as much of almond ex
tract its used. This may be 'iced 
vwjh a white frosting er fc good 
With <*»coteU-.

Don’t Persecute 
your Bowels
CARTER’S LITTLE 

LIVER PILLS
Purely vegetable. A 
gently on the liver, 
eliminate bile,and 
soothe thedeli- 
catemembram 
of the bowel.

êtipation, .
Bilious-

Sick Headache and Indigestion, ms i_______
Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price. 

Genuine must bear Signature

Carte


