
CHAPTER V

THE PAGEANT OF THE TABLE ROUND

! I!

PENROD!" Mrs. Lora Rewbush stood in the

doorway, indignantly gazing upon a Child

Sir Lancelot mantled to the heels. "Do
you know that you have kept an audience of five

hundred people waiting for ten minutes? " She, also,

detained the five hundred while she spake further.

"Well," said Penrod contentedly, as he followed

her toward the Ipuzzing stage, "I was just sitting

there thinking."

Two minutes later the curtain rose on a medieval

castle hall richly done in the new stage-craft made
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