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cHAPTER V1. |

Uncle John. |

1SS SPENCE gasped. So did

the pupils. The whole room

filed with a swelling, con-
glomerate “0-0-0-0-h!”

As for Penrod himself, the walls

wled with the shock. He sat with

s mouth open, a mere lump of stupe-

betion. For the appalling words What

pad huried at the teacher were as
pexplicable to him as to any other
ho heard them.

Nothing is more treacherous than the

gyman mind; nothing else so’ loves.t,o
jlay the Iscariot. Even when patient-
jy bullied into a semblance of order

nd traiding it may prove but a_ base
pd shifty servant. And Penrod's

hind was not his servant. It was a

aster, with the April wind’s whims,
nd it had just played him a diabolical
rick. <The very joltiwith which he
ame back to the schoolroom in the
pidst of his fancied flight jarred his
day dream utterly out of him and he
st open mouthed in horror at what
be had said_.’

The unanimous gasp of awe was pro-
racted. Miss Spence, however, final-
ly recovered her breath aﬁd,‘mtumln‘g
deliberately to the pltﬂ‘form, faced the
whool. “And then, for.a little while,”
s pathetic ‘stories sometimes recount,
swverything was very stilL” It 'was so
¢ill, in fact””that Penrod’s newborn
wtoriety could almost be heard grow-
ing. . This grisly silence was at last
broken by the teacher.

“Penrod Schofield, stand up!”

The miserable child obeyed.

“What did you mean by speaking
t me in that way?”

He hung his head, raked the floor
with the side of his shoe, swayed, |
mallowed, looked suddenly at his |
lands with the air of never havipg |
sen them before, then clasped them |
behind him. The_school shivered in
ecstatic horror, every fascinated eye |
wpon him, Vet there was not a soul in |
the room. but was profoundly grateful |
to.him for the sensation—including the
offended teacher herself. Ilnbappny, !
all this gratitude was unconscious and |
dtogether different from the kind
which results in testimonials and lov- |
ing cups. On the contrary!

|

“Penrod Schofield!” |

He gulped: |

“Answer me at once!
speak to me like that?” |

“l was"— He choked, unable to
continue. |

“Speak out!” |

“I was just—thinking,” he managed |
to stammer. |

“That will not do,” she returned
sharply. “I wish to know immediate- |
ly why you spoke as you did.”

The stricken Penrod answered help-
lessly: i

“Because I was just thinking.” |

Upon the very rack he could have
offered no ampler truthfud 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 shufled forward, and she placed
2 chair upon the platfo near her
own,

“Sit there!”

Then (but not at all as if nothing
had happened) she continued the les-
%n in arithmetic. Spiritually’ the
thildren mayh have learned a lesson in
very small fractiens,*indeed, as they
zazed ‘at the fragment of sin before
them on the stool of penitence. They
il stared at him attentively, with
bard and passionately interested eyes
Irf Which there was never one trace of
pity. It cagnot be said with precision
that he writhed. His movement was
more a slow, continuous squirm, effect-
ed with g ghastly assumption of.lan-
guid indifference, while his gaze, in
the effort to escape the marble hearted
2lare of his schoolmates, affixed itself

Why did you 3

\\:l(.ll apparent permanence to the
Waistcoat button of . James Russeld
Lowell just above the “u” in *Rus-

' gell.”
s Classes came and classes went, grill-
m'.: him with eyes. Newcomers re-
eived the story of the crime in dark-
ling whispers, and the outcast sat
ind  squirmed and squirmed and

With his spine which a professicnal
-_
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Contortonist would have

of / treezing suspense was
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observed

And all this while

bat ,the

"r\iminul's detention awaiting trial. A
nown punishment may be anticipated
with¥somé" measure of equanimity—at
least, the prisoner may prepare him-

| self to undergo it—but the
| looms more monstrous" for every at-
Penrod’s crime was
There were no rules to aid

tempt to guess it.
unique.

unknewn

him in estimating the vengeance to fal}

apon him for it.
probable was that he would

upon the state house steps,

What seemed most

be expel-

1 led from the school in_the presence
| of his family, the mayor and council
and ¢Wwhipped afterward by his father )

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

eutlaw. Then Miss Spence clos
door into the cloakroom and that

the
to

the big hall and came and’sat at her
desk, near Penrod. The g‘ampmg of
feet outside, the shrill calls and shout-
ing and the changing voices of the
older i boys ceased to be heard—and

there was silence.

Penrod, still afféct-
| 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
che vitals, Grand inquisito], grand
khan, § sultan, y emperor, czar, Caesar

Au,;

“l want an answer.
shout those wopds at me?’

gustus—these are comparable.
stopped squirming instantly and sat
, rigid. 2

He

‘

Why did you

“Well*” he murmured,“T was just—

thinking.”

“Thinking what?” she asked sharply.

“I don’t know.”
“That ;won’t dol”
He took his left ankie in

his right

| hand and regarded it helpledsiy.

“That won’t do, \Penrod Schofield,”

pert your case this instant!”

| she repeated severely. “If that is all
| the excuse you have to offer I shall re-

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

the precipice' inspires.

got an excuse.”
“Well —she

“what i31t?”

paused

“Well, I have

impadiently—

He had not an idea,_but he felt one
coming and réplied adtomatically in a

plaintive tone:

“] .guess anybody that had, been

|“through what I had to go through'last

night would think they had an ex-

cuse.” o
Miss Spence

resumed her

seat,

though with the air of being ready to

leap from it instantlg ~
“What has last nig

to do with your

insolence to me this morning?”

“Well, I ‘gue: ou'd "
turned, emphasizing the p

voice, “I ha
mother an

e,
intive note,
| “if you knew what I know.”
“Now, Penrod,” she said, in a kinder

a high regard for your
ather,”and it would hurt
me to distress them, but yocu must ei-
ther tell me what was the matter with

he re-

| you er I'l!* have to take you to Mrs.

Houston.”

|
|
\

“Well, ain’t 1 going to?” ke cried,
gpurred by the dread name.

- “It's be-

. cause I'didn’t sleep last night.”

‘“Were you ill?”
put with some dryness.

He felt the dryness.
wasn't.”

The question was

“No'm; I

“Then if some one in your family

was so ill that even you

were kept

up all nig'ht. how does it happen they
| let you come to school this morning?”

“It wasn't illness.,” be

returned,

| shaking his head mmﬁrnl‘ullg. “It was
lotspworse'n anybody s being sick. It

was—it wa
“What was?"

He marked

—well, it was jest awful.”

witli anxi-

ety the incredulity in her tone.

“It was about Aunt Clara,

“Your Aunt Claral!”

" he said.
she repeated.

“Do ‘you .mean your mother's sister

who married Mr.
il

Farry of Dayton,

“Yes—Uncle John,” returned Penrod

| sorrowfully. “The trouble

him.”

was about

Miss Spence frowned a frown which
he rightly interpreted as one of contin-

ued suspicion. “She and

I wereVn

e | school together,” she said. “I used to
gurmed. (He did one or,two things | know her very well, and I've always
heard her married life was entirely

happy. +I don’t"—
“Yes, it was,”

-
he interrupted, “until

running with traveling men’'—

“What?"

1
1&
' last year when Uncle John took to
|

! was what started it. At first he was

e

“Tesm” He nodded solemnly. “That

a good, kind husband, but these,trav-
eling men would coax him into a sa-
loon on his way from_work, and they
got him to drinking bkr and then ales,
wines, liquors, and cigars”—

“Penrod!””

“Ma’am?”

“rm A ot inquiring into your Aunt
Clara’s private affairs. I'm asking you
if you have anything to say which ‘
wouid palliate”—

“That’s\gwhat 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'd’been Hlttin’
her with his cane”—

“You mean that your uncie had done

such a thing as that!” exclaimed Miss
Spence, sudderly disarmed by this ‘
scandal.

“Yes'm, And tnamma and Maggaref |
had to sit,up‘ all niéht nursin™ little ’
Clara. And Aunt Clara was in such a |
state somebody ghad to keep talkin' to |
her, and there wasn’t anybody but me |
to do it. So I"— « |

“But where was your father?’ she |
erled.

“Ma’am?” |

“Where was your father while”—

“Oh, papa?” Penrod paused, reflect-
ed, then brightened. *“Why, he was
dogvn at the 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 l.m did |
come I mightn't be strong enough to
hold 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,”, he _continued, “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?” Hogever, this question was |
only a ﬂlcér of dying incredulity. {

“Oh, they didn’t want any doctor!” |
exclaimed the inspired realist prompt-
ly. “They don't wnn%’guygody to hear
about it, because Uncle John might re-
form-2and then where'd he be if every-
body knew he'd been a drunkard and |
whipped his wlfe’nnibaby daughter?”

“Oh!” said Miss Spence.

“You see, he used to be upright as
anybody,u he went on explanatively.
“It all be, —

“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"t length. In detail he was noth-
ing short of plethoric, and incident
followed incident, sketched with such
vividness, such abundance of’c’olotﬂnnd
such verisimilitide to a*drunkard’s
life as a drunkard’s life should be, that
bad Miss Spence possessed the rather
chilling attributes of William J. Burns
himself the last trace of skepticism
must have vanished¥from her mind.
Besides, there are two things that will
be believed%of anr 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 seL‘fpreproach in the gentle |
bosom of the teacher. She cleared her |
throat with difficulty once”or twice |
during his description of his minister- |
ing night with Aunt_Clara. And 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 and kind |
of holler, and I'd say: ‘Don’t cry, Aunt |
Clara. Pl€ase don't ery!” . |

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®™is Penrod was erecting  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‘spnll of his
really great perforrfance, 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
“Jgft thinking,” she was forced to
turn her head away.

“You mean, dear,” she said gently,
“that you were all worn out and hard-
ly knew what you were sayilig?”

“Yes'm.” 4

“And you were_thinking about all
those dreadful things so hard that you
forgot where you were?”

“I was thinking,” he said simply, f
“how to save Uncle John.”_ |

boy was that the teacher kissed him!

(To be continued next week)
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Vitality; for Nerve and Brain; increases ‘‘grey |
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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 vapors do little,

| if any good.

To correct catarrh you should treat its
i ’our blood with, the
oil-food in Scott’s Emulsion w?: '
medicinal food and a building-tohic, free
from any harmful drugs. Try it.
Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

In the matter of the property of
late of the
Township of Malahide, in the County
of Elgin, married woman, deceased.

Niotice is hereby given pursuant to

| section 56 of the Trustee Agt, 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 county of Elgin, married woman,
who died on or about the Fifth day

| of May, ong 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,
#or the Administrator
of the property of the said Cordelia

1 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
H'Elx‘lili\' 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
any person of whose claim notice
shall not have been received as afore-
said, at the time of such distribution
for the asse® of the said Estate, or
any part thereof so distributed.
Dated at Aylmer this Thirteenth

| day of October, A.D. 1915.

T ) 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
>ction 56 of The Trustee Act. be-
apter 121, Revised Statutes of
Ontario, 1914, that all creditors and
other persons having any claims
tsoever 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
S,

a 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, a statement in writ-
ing of their mames 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 resp 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. 7
Dated at Aylmer this
day of October, A. D. 1915,
Ll A. E. HAINES,

Solicitor for the Administrator,
Edgar G. Matthews.

Thirteenth

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

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

N

e is hereby given, pursuamt
on 56 of The Trm > Act, be-
ing chapter 121, Revised Statutes of
1014, that all creditors and
persons having any claims
whatsoever upon or against the pro-
perty or estate of Merrit¢ 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 thowkand nine hundred and
fitteen, are, on or before the Tenth
day of November, A. D. 1915, to send
by post prep: deliver to A. E.
,i;m:'r», 1s_office, Brown House
Block, > Town of Aylmer, the
r the Administratrix of
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