FISHERMEN TO STRlKE i

% 3 , :
Boston, June 20—Five thousand fisher-
aen employed on' ve-sels of this port and’
Gloucester will strike July 3, in accordance
with a vote announced {q@ay by officials
of the Fishermen’s Unipn of the Atlantic,
Chief among the demands of the men is
the fixing of a midimum price for fresh
fish. . Their wages depend in a measure
on the ﬁ'xce whnch a cargo bnngs m the‘
mﬁrkgt 0 g :
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CHAPTER Vil.
Fidelity of a Little Deg.
HE returning students that
afternoon observed that Pen-
rod’s desk was vacaant, and
nothing could have been more
impressive - than that sinister mers
emptingss, The accepted theory wes |
that Penrod ha@l ' been . arrested.
How breath taking then- the sensa-
tion when at the beginning ef the
second hour he strolled in with inimi-
table carelesshess and, rubbing his
eyes, somewhat noticeably in the man- |
ner of one who has snatched an hour
of much needed sleep, took his place as
if nothing in particular had happened.
This at first supposed to be a superhu-
man exhibition of sheer audacity, be-
came but the more dumfounding when
Miss “Spence, looking from her desk,
greeted him with a pléasant little nod.
Even after school Penrod gave numet-,
ous maddened investigators no relief.
All he wonld consent to say was:

“Oh, I just: talked to her.”.

A mystification ‘not entirely uncon-
nected with the one thus produced was
manifested at his own family ‘dinner
table the following evening. Aunt.
Clara had beensout rather late and
came to the table after the rest were
seated. < She wore a puzzled -expres—
sion.

“Dd you ever see Mary Spence now- -
adays?” she:inguired, as she wunfold-
ed her napkin, addressing Mrs. Scho-
field. Penrod abruptly -set down his
8oup spoon dnd gazed at his aunt with
flattering attention.

“Yes, sometinfes,” said Mrs. Scho-
field. “She’s Penrod’s teacher.” A

“Is she?’ said Mrs. Farry. “Do
you”— She p(wed. “Do people think
her a little—queer these dnys?"

“Why, “no!” ' returned her sister.
“What makes you say that?: :

“She has acquired a ‘very ‘odd man-
er,” said: Mrew Farry decidedly. “At
least, she geemed odd to me. I mep
her at thehomerjnstbetm I got teo-
the house a-féw minutes-ago, and.aft-
er we'd said howdy do to each other
she kept ‘hold of my, hand and looked
a8 though ‘she was going to cry.’ She
seemed to be frying: to say somethiu
and choking”—

“But J" don’t think that's so very
queer, Clara. She knew ypu ln school.
didn’t she?”

“Yes, but’—~

“And she hadw't seen you to;
many years I th?k it’s perfecﬂy nat- -
ural she”—

“Wait! Sh@ stood there eqneezlns
my hand and struggling to- get, her
voice, and ‘I got really embarrassed,
and then finally she said in a kind of
tearful whisper: ‘Be of good cheer._
This trial will pags.””

“How queer!” exclaimed mrgamt-

Penrod sighed ,and refurned some-
What absently to his -

“Well, I don’t know, ”eud Mrd. |
field thoughtfully, = “Of ‘course she’s

heard about the Oﬂm o mm
In Dayton, since MM to close
a;hools, and -he Me you ‘“
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- “What \was‘ the other ‘thing sbe’

548 v l{,gmw the-table; “she said,
s Pl W W isa great, t |
7 | comfort to you. '

’_innomannermxyitbe

: thtt‘l}“cllb said?”

X beyond me!”

ask a question “which he
tter remain unspoken.

S2id2” Mr. Schefield: inquired, thus im-
gwdhtely fulﬂmng his sons premoni-
Oon.

=

- “She said,” returned- Mrs. Pa slow-

There was a general exclamation'of
surprise. It was a Ssingular thlgx and

complimentary  to Penrodm
| Speech of ‘Miss Spence’s should have
| immediately. confirmed Mrs. Farry's™:
donb@&hontherintﬁeqlndsotau

his family.
Mr;! Schofield shook his head pity-

ingly.
“I'm afraid she's a :oner” he weat

far as to
»“c::r all theu:el;d‘ideasr' ot Mar

moaned.  *It niust be kept
And:ml mever-hold np my:.
if John Fury I;pp.ru
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Aﬁaltnon,moteom
hnd become 'a 'little
mmy duty to know
mother ‘and she his
thoutht! would just -
* her apartment -

ehafrandleé. Amd

gﬁ%é?ﬁfgéé
Ef%

g

=t
2

&
.;T.ar
33

:

i

eometmmthete,andehe

{oﬁmm

v

E

]

garet.
litel” Mrs. Sohiofield exclaimed “Was'

g 71
“nveqm!’""--“—*" :
Penrod again resh/med att;entlon 150
his soup. His mother looked at'him
curiously, and then, struck by a sud-
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“"Wllt! she etud thene equeezlhg my
hand an\l strugglmg to get her voice:

den thonght, gathered the glances ot
the adults of ‘the-table by a nt
movement of the head, and, by anoth-
er;, conpveyed an admonition to drop the
subject until later. Miss Spence was
Penrod’s teacher. It was better, for
‘many reasons, not to djscuss the sub-’
Ject of her Qqueerness before him. This
was_Mrs. Schofield’s thought at the
time. Lafer she had another, and lt
kept her awake.

The next alterncon Mr. Schofield, re-
turning at § o’clock from the cares of
the day, found the house deserted and
sat down to read his evening paper in
what appeared to be an uninhabited
apartment known to its own worid as
the “drawing room.”’ A smeeze, unex-.
pected ‘both to him angd the owner, in-
formed hlm of the presence of another
person.

ent asked, looking about.

“Here,” said Penrod meekly. \

Stoeping, Mr. Schofield® diseovered
his son squatting under the piano, naar
an open window—his wistful Duke ly-
ing beside him. i

“What are you dblng there?”

“Me?? -

""Why under the piano?”

“Well,” the boy returned with grure
'ﬂveetness, kd | was just kind of sitting
he

“A.ll r!ght.” l(r. Schoﬂeld, rether
ﬁouched, returned to the, djgesﬂon of
‘a murder, his back once more to:the
piano, and Penrod silently d::ew from
‘beneath his jacket (where he had slip-
 ped it simul eously with the sneeze)
& paper bac ed Volume entitled, “Slim-
&y, the, Sioux City Squealer; or, ‘Not -
Guilty, Your Honor.”

tinued in_peace, ‘absorbed, contented,
‘the :world well forgot—until a sudden,
violently irritated ‘slam -pang of . the
front door startled the members, an

“What's ttar, mamma?’ agk-
‘ed her hushand, laying aside his paper.
“Henry Passloe' Schofield,” return-
ed the lady, “I don’t know what is to
‘be’done with t!m.t ‘boy; I do nott”
“You mean Penrod?’
“Who else conld I mean?’. She ms::
X expperated. to -stare at
o - Passloe Schofield, you'ye got
to take this matter ln your hands. It’s
~
“Well, what has he"
"Lutnlghtlgottotlﬂnldnz she
gmly, “about what Clara told
_ghe and Margaret
‘and little Clara ﬁavegonetouaet
‘Cousin Charlotte’s—but theY’lLbe home
' ut what she said a.beut Miss

"mesn ebout Pen?od'e being a

X
thinking and think-
about §t 4ill T couldn’t

',Iiﬂ"‘

She said that &

m M. Schofleld

! “Ineyerheamanyth;nznkeitinmy g

. In this‘manner the reading club c‘n‘ﬂtuﬁon

 Mrs. Sch bnratintoumroomud'
threw into a chair moaning.
the

' done in some phce when Clara won't
héar it. Buttbenrsttumgtodo‘xsw‘
. find him.”.

Within view of the w!ndow from
which Mr. Schofield’ was :gazing 'was
the closed door of the storeroom in the
stable, and just outside this door Duke
was performing & most engaging trick.

His, young master had mught-Duge

to *Sit up and beg” when he wanted

i
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anyﬂung. and if that/didn’t get it to -

“speak.” Duke was facing the-closed

| door and sitting up and begging, and

" nowhe also spoke-—ln a lond. clear
bark.

There was an open tmnsom over the
door, and from this descended—hurled’
by an unseen agency—a gan half fifled
with old paint. :

It caught the small besieger of .the
“door on his thoroughly surprised right
ear, entouraged him to some remarka:
ble acrobatics and turned large por-
tions of him a dtll blue. Allowing
only a moment to perplexity and decid-
ing after a single and “evidently unap-
petizing experiment not to cleanse him-
self of paint, the loyal animal resumed
bis quaint, upright posture. .

Mr. Schofield seatell himself on the
window sill, whence he could keep in
view that pathetic picture of unrequit-
ed love. ;

“Go on with your story, mamma,” he
said, “I think I can find Penrod qhen
‘Wwe waunt him.”

And § few minubes 1nter he added,

~“And I think I know the place to do |

it in.”
Again the talthful voice of ane was
heard pleading outside the- bolted door.
» s " * . G

5 Penmdenteredthescho&roomn‘on-

day morning ; picturesqualy. lesning ;!
‘upon a man’s cane, shortened to sup- |
port a cripple approaching the dge ok
twelve. He arrived about twenty min-~

utes late, limping deeply, his bravh
young meuth drawn with pain, and the °
sensation he created must have been
a solace ® lﬁm the only possible,crit-
fcism of this en
avas just a ghade

nce being that it
heroic.  -Perhaps

‘for 'that reason it failed to stagger :

Miss Spence, 3 woman so sgaturated
with suspicion that she penalized Pen-
rod for tardiness as promptly and as
coldly as if he had been a mere, or-
dinary, unmutilated boy. Nor' would
she entertain any discussion of the
Justice of her ruling. It seemed almost
that she feared-to argue with him.!, -

Howeyer, the dis ction of eane and
limp remained to him, consolations
which he protracted far into the week

. —until Thursday evening, in fact, when

“Where are you, Penrod?" the par-/ Mr. Schofield, , observing from ‘a win-
 dow his son’s pursuit of Duke

ound
round the back yard, confiscated
the cane, with the “promise tiat it
should not remain idle’if he saw Pep- *
rod limping again. ' Thus, succeeding
‘a depressing Friday, another Saturday
jbronght the ﬁeces@ty for new inven- '
H t!ons. t .
__| It was a scented moming in apple :
blossom time.. At abeut ten of the
clock/ Penrod emerged  hastily from
:the kitchen door. His pockets-bulged !
abnormally, so“did his cheeks, and he
swallowed with ‘difficulty. A threat-

ening mop, wielded by a cooklike arm !

gm‘ checkered, sleeve, followed" him
ugh the doorway, and he was pre-
ceded by 8 small,: hurried, wistful dog |
wwn ‘a8 warm dollghnut in his' mouth;

ltchen door slammed pemhntly., f

lneloslng the sore voice of Della, where-
Penrod and Duke seated. ‘them-
selves upon the pleasant 8ward and °
hnmedhnely consumed the SDOUS' of
their raid:.

From the cross street which' formed
the side- boundary of ‘the Schofields’
ample yard came a jingle ‘of harness
and the cadenced clatter of a pair of,
trotting _horses, and Penrod, lodking
up, beheld the passing of a fat dc-
quaintance, torpid amid the conserva-
tive splendors of a rather old fashion-
ed victoria.. This was Roder&k Mags-
worth Bitts, Jt., a fellow ‘sufferer
at the Friday afterhoon dancing class,
bwut otherwise not often a companion;

1 a bome sheltered lad, tutored private-

ly.and preservéd.against the coarsen-
ing influehces of rude comradeship and
' ‘miscellaneous ‘fmformation. . Heavily
oyergrown in all physical d.imensionl.
virtuous and placid, this cloistered muat-
ton was wholly uninteresting'.to Pen:-
“rod’ Schofield. Nevertheless, Roderick
'Magsworth Bitts, Jf.. was &  per-
sonage on account of the impeortance
»of the Magsworth Bitts family, and 4t
: ‘was ‘Penrod’s destiny to lncrggse Rod-
“erick’s. celebrity ‘ far, far beyond Its
| present aristocratic limitations.

l'?n meor(b Blwses ‘were {inpor |

#

T've neVet\
(it

ceged that they knew somethlng ex-

,c%tewsamw ich other people
Other. people - in
| thetr presence wgre apt to feel myste:
r;omiy inoble and to, become secretly
nofation. i M’amorth isi

Ul tts
mr wuaﬁth?h%’ding ‘and reserve
‘though Bometimes gracious granting
small smiles a8 great. tayors and giv-
{ng off & chilling kind of préciousness”
‘Naturally when any citizen of the com-
munity did anything unconyentional or

roper or made a mistake or had a

ative who went wrong that citizen’s
butandwout fear was that the Mags-
‘warth Bittsed ' would hear of it: In
tict, this painful family had- for years
‘tévrorized the commanity, though the
‘emmﬂty 'had never realized ‘that it
was: terrorized and invariably spoke of
tha:family as the: S‘most; charming cir-

t'muver you ao‘to Peurod it must be' ment . lor mﬂwunlw mhm

perous. enough'to" be.. elevaﬁed to her
acquaintance/ ;. .

Magsworth was the lmportant pn!'t
of the name. - Mrs. Roderick Mags-
worth  Bitts was a Magsworth born
herselt and the Magsworth crest deco-
rated bot only Mrs. Magsworth Bitts’ ]|
note _paper, but was on the china,i on
the table linen, on the chimney pieces;
on the /opaque glass-of the front door,
on the victoria and on the harness,
though omitted from the garden hoses
and the lawn mower.

“tNaturally no sensible person dream-
ed of comnecting that illustrious crest
with the unfortunate and notorious |
Rena Magsworth, whose name had
grown week by week into larger and
le.rger type iupon the front pages of
‘newspapers o -to the gradpally in-
creasing public and official belief that

| she had poiso’ii’ed a family of ‘eight.

However,-the ‘statement that no sensi-
ble person could have connected the
Magsworth Bitts family'with the ar-
senical Rena takes no account of Peny
rod s‘choﬂeld.

_CHAPTER VIIL
The Two Families. 3
ENROD never missed a murder,
a bhanging or ah electrocution
in the newspapers. He knew
almost as much about Rena
Magsworth as her jurymen did, though
they sat in a ceurtroom 200 miles

away, and he bad it in mind—so frank-
he was—to ask Roderick Magsworth
'Bitts Jr., if the murderess happened
to be a relative.

’ The present encounter, being meﬁ'ely
jone of apatheﬁc greeting, did not 'af-
,t took off

WM. Penrod
cap, and Roderlck. seatéd between
. mother and’ one of his grownup
slsters nodded sluggishly, but neither
Mrs.rMagsworth Bitts nor her daugh-
; ter acknowledged the salutation of the
i boy in the yard, They disapproved of
~him as a person of little consequence, -
and that little bad. Snubbed, Penrod
thoughtfully restored -his .cap to~ his
~head. A boy canibe cut as effectually
as a ' man, and this one was chilled to
'a low’ temperature. He wondered if
tthey despised _bim because they had
. séen a last fragment of doughnut in
~his hand; then he thought that per-
{haps it*was Duke who had disgraced
| himg, . Duke was certainly no fashiop--
able looking dog. \ \
The resilient spirits of youth, how-
ever, presently revived, and, discover-
ing a spider upon ong knée and a bee-
tle simultaneously upon the other, Pen-
rod forgot Mrs. ‘Roderick Ms.gsworth
Bitts in .the course. of some experi-
"ments infringing ®apon the domain of:
Dr. Carrel.. Penrod’s efforts, with the
aid of a pid, to etrect a transferénce of
. living organism were.unsuccessful, but
- he comvinced himself forever that a
spifer cannot walk with a beetle’s
ylegs. Della- then enhanced zoological
i interest by 'depositing upon the back
’porchaldrge rat trap from the cellar,
the prison of four live rats awaiting
execution.
[ Penrod 8t once took possession, retir-
‘ing to the empty stableé, where he in-
}smued_them@masmallw

!

1

ooden box
with a sheet of broken window glass,.
i'held down: By a“brickbat, over the top.
‘Thus the symptoms-of their agitation
en the box was ghaken or hammer-

died at_leisure.
was starting

’ ‘After’s ‘e the student’s attention
was withdrawn from his specimens by
a ‘peculiar smell, which, being follow-\}
ed up by a system of selective sniffing,

{ proved to be emnation leaking into

 the ‘stable rro the alley He opened

the back door. <

Across the alley was a co ge which
ia thrifty neighbor had built on the
rear lin® of his lot and rénted to ne-
groes, and the fact that a negro family
wis now in, process of “moving in”
was manifested by the presence of &
thif mple and a ramshackle wagon,'

ed upon eould be s
{Ax  this Sa

! the Jatter, laden with the semblance ot
“ia stove and a few other nnpretentioua

housebold articles.
A very small darky boy stood- nmear
‘the mule. 'In .his Wand was a rusty

"delighted Penrod perceived the source
of ‘the special 'smell he was tracing—a
latge raccoon.. ‘Duke, who had shéwn
not uhe slightest interest in the rats,
set up(a frantic barking and simulated

animal. It was only a bit. et acting,
however, for Duke was an"old dog,
had suffered much and desired no um-
necessary sdrow, wherefore he con¢
fined his dememstrations to alarums
and exenrdone udpteeeaﬂy sat down

offiel- | ““Tal ‘somemote"

chain, and at the end of the chain the Nyon

a ravening assault upon the strange rthen ‘shouted. “Look at:

of | “m;w y
: Pepmd, ‘Jlntesdlnz BO dlbcourtesy

Alm; gommo mam;," said the smeil
s

“Aim’ gommo mame.”

"Whaﬂ” ¢

"‘The smell darky looked annoyed.

**Aim; gommo mame, I hell yon.
said unp,atiently. 2

Penﬁ}d coneeived that insult was in-
tended; - g

“tht's the’ matter of you?” te de
manded;- advancing. . “You get fresbh
with nie and I'lI"-~

*Hyub, ‘white boy!” A colored youth
of Penrod’s own age appeared in the '
doorway of the cottage. “You let "at |
brothuh . mine alone. He aln’ do noth
in” to-you."
. “Well, why ean’t he answer‘r'f

‘“He can’t. . He can’t talk no better'n
.what he was talkin’. He tongue tie.”

“Ohl” ‘said Penrod, momgi'd, then,
obeying an hnpalse 80 unﬁebs
aroused in ‘the - human breast

liké cireumstances that it has beconge '
a quip; be turned to the afflicted one.

he

wucmi “slight oseenuﬂon was mani
fest. Unﬁ!;
had appeared npen the small, sw
ceuntenance/ T SEET

“What's he mean?" asked Penrod,
enchanted. ? ’

“He say be tole you ’at coen ain’ got.
10 name.”

“What’s your name?”

“I’m name Herman.”

“What’s his name?’ Penrod pointed ,
‘to the tongue tied boy. '

“Verman. Was three us boys in ow
fam’ly. Ol'est one name Sherman.
'N ’en come me; I'm Herman. ‘N ‘en
come him; he Verman. Sherman dead.
Verman, he de littles’ one.”

“You goin’'to live here?”

“Umhugh. Done move in f’xn way
outen on a fahm.”

He pointed to,the nortk with his
right hand, and Penrod’'s eyes opened
wide as they 'followed the - gesture.
Herman had no forefinger on tlmt
hand.

“Look there!” exclaimed Penrod.
“You hayen’t got iny finger!” J

"“T mum map,” said Vetman, with
egregious pride. : bx

“He ‘done ’at,” interpreted Herman,
chuckling. “Yessuh, done echop ’‘er
spang off long 'go: He’s a playin’ wif
a ax, an’ I'lay my ﬁnguh‘On de do’ sill,
an’ I say, ‘Verman, chop ’er off!’
Verman he chop ’er right spang off up
to de roots! Yessuh.”
_ “What for?”

’ £0’ mothin’”y . .
e hoe me hoo,” remarked Verman,

“Yessuh, ‘I tole him fo,” said Her-
man, “an” he chop ’er off, an’ ey ain’t
airy oth’ one evuh grow on wheres de
ole one use to!grow.. Nosmh!” =

< “But mt'a, you. wl ﬁim to do u
’fer?’

“Nothin 1 jes’ sald 1t vat way—-a.n’
he jes’ chop ‘er off"

Both brothers ;looked pleased and
proud. Penrod’s profound interest was
ﬂatterlngly visible a| tribute to their

unusualness.
“Hem how goy,” snggested’ Verman
“Ow sistuh

eagerly.

“Aw ri’,” said@ Hermap.
Queenie, she a growed up woman; she
got a goituh.”

“Got a what?’

.

&
-

big < swellin’.. She heppin’ mammy
move in now. You look in de front
room  winduh/ wheres she sweepin’;
you kin see it on' her.”

Penrod - looked™in the window and
was rewarded by a fine view of Queen-
ie’s goiter. He had never before seen
one, and only the lure of further con:
versation ~on the part of Verman
‘brought him from the window.

“YVerman say tell you ’bout pappy.”
esplained Herman.. “Mammy ' ap’
Queenie mt‘ve in town an’ go git de
house all fix up befo’ pappy git out."

“Qut of where?”

“Jail. Pappy cut a man, an’ de po-
lice done kep’ him in jail evuh sense
Clais-mus time, but dey goin’ tuhn
him loose #g’in nex’ week.”
< “What'd he cut the other man wlt.h'!”

“Wif a pitchfawk.”
 Penrod to feel that ] litetime
spent with «this fascinating: family
were all too short. The brothers, glow-
ing with amiability, were as eénraptur-
ed as he.  For the first time in their
lives they moved in  the rich giamour
of sensationalism. Herman was prod-
igal of gesture with his right hand,
.and. Verman, chuckling with
talked fluently, though somewhft con-
keep the raccoon—already beginuing to
‘be mentioned as “6ur ’coon” by Pen-
rod—in Mr. Schofield’s empty stable,
-4nd when the animal had been chain:
ed to the wall near ‘the bom of rats
 and supplied with a of fair water
they assented to jpew friend's
suggestion (inspired by a 'fine sense of
the artistic hdrmonies) that the here-
tofere nameless pet.be christened Sher-
4 man, in honor of their deceesedrele

front yard the sound of that yodeling |
which is the peculiar accomplishment
of ' those whose volcés: have not

“changed.” , Penrod yodeled a respofise,
and Samuel Williams appeared a large.
dle under his arm. .

"!ay. Penrod!” was his greeting, cas-
ual enough from without; Qng having
entered, he stopped shoﬂ: and e@bed
‘4 prodigious whistle. “Ya I’ he'
coon|”

k at the

rondly
tolook

“I guess you better say, *
“coonl”  Penrod. retnrned“
“They's a good dea.l

' at too. Talk some,

comulied

A

“vze.r-m-a-n." repl!bd Penrod. baving
m'evionsly received this informﬂon
from Herman.

“Oh!" said Sam.

“Point’ to ‘sumpthing, Herman."vPen-

commsdnded, and Sam’s excitemént,

en Herman pointed was mﬁclent.to

the occasion. jm
\

/

he begged..eagerly

ble ‘tokens of vM~8&ms mothg

So

“Goituh. Swellin’ on her neck—grea*

Sciously. - They cheerfully agreed to |

ﬂz 5
tms jnncture wes heard from tlls

£ the.diacove,per conﬂnuell
exploitation of ‘the old wonders
of t,l?e Sh:r"m.n Hermﬂ and Véerman
' collection. ~ With the air of a proprie-
tor he esco Saxnintpthealleytor
ragoodl at Queenie ¢who
. mot to care/for her increasing celet
andptoceededtoadnmancclimx
thereclmloftheepisodeotthepﬂhh-
torkandihcongamées. s
onxqmzveeﬂecbm
and could havé.but one pos
The normal boy is always at
half Barnum. §oe s
“Let's get up a SHOW ety
Penrod ‘and 'Sam’ both cla‘lml ‘to
,haveajditnrst,aquesunnle&nn-

settled in the ecstasies of hurried prep-
araﬂon. ’.l‘he bu.ndle under Stm's &

ll l'?."

low / wrappﬁx paper, disés

in" her sprfng

cléaning. There were half filled

} and buckets.of paint i the smrer?oﬁ'
adjoining the céarriage house and pres-

/| ently the side wall of the stable flamed

;mtormatton upon the passerby from a
great and spreading poster.

!

; I “Publicity,” primal requisite of all

; theatrical and amphitheatrical enter-
prise thus provided, subsequent ar-
;mngements proceeded 4vith a fury™of
:‘energy ‘which transformed ther empty.
{ haylofty True, it is impossible to say
just what the hayloft was transform-
ed into, but history warrantably clings
to the statement that it was tnﬂ:
formed. Duke and Sherman were

|

0{ from each other after an ex-
hibitl of reluctance on the part of"
Duke, during which heé displayed a .
nervous energy and ' agility almost
miraculous in so small and middle aged
a dog. Benches weré improvised for
spectatorsy the rats were brought up; -
finally the rafters, corncrib and hay
chute were ornamented with flags and
strips of bunting from Sam Williams’
attic, Sam returning from the excur-
sion wearing an old silk hat and ac-
companied {on f¢count of a rope) by &
fine dachshund encountered on the
highway. In the matter of personal
decoration pdint -was generously) used'
an interpretation of the spiral, inélin-
ing to whites and ‘greens, becoming
‘brilliantly -effective upon - the = dark
facial backgrounds of Herman and
Verman, while the countenances of
Saxp) And Penrod were each supplied
with the black mnustache and imperial,
lacking ‘which no professional -show-
man can be esteemed comscientious.
It was regretfully decided in- coun- -
cil ‘that ne attempt be ‘made to. add"
Queenie to the list of exhibith, her
brothers warmly declining to act as
ambassadors in that cause. They were
certain  Queenie WO\lld @t like the
_tidea, they/said, and Herman pictur-
esquely (Jescribed her activity on oc-
casions when she had been annoyed
by too much attention to her ip
ance. However, Penrod’s disappo: t-
ment ‘was alleviated by an inspiration
which came to him in a ‘moment of
pondering uponsthe dachshund,/and the
entire party went forth to add an en-
riching ‘line to the poster.
. They found a group:pof seven, includ-*
ing two adults, already gathered in the:
street to read and adm this work.

SCHoFIELD & WILLiAMS
BiG SHOW
ADMiSSIioN 1 CENT oR 20 PINS
MUSEUM oF CURioSITES
; Now GoiNG oN
SHERMAN HERMAN & VERMAN
THIER FATHERS IN JAIL STAB-
‘' BD a MAN WiTH A
PiITCHFORK
SHERMAN THE WILD ANIMAL
CAPTURED IN AFRICA
HERMAN THE ONE FINGEKED
TATOOD WILD MAN VERMAN THE
SAVAGE TATOOD WILD, BoY
TALKS ONLY iN HiS NAITIVE, LAN-
GUAGS. Do NoT FAIL TO SER
DPKE THE INDIAN 'DOG ALSO

THE MiCHIGAN TBAI RATS
A heated argu place ve-

een Sam- and P rod, the point at
igsue Bbing settled finally by #he draw-
ing of straws, whereupon Penrod. with
pardonsble  self importance—in the
presence of an audience now. ineredsed
to’ nine—slowly painted the wm‘is in-
spired by the dachshund:
- IMPoRTENT Do NoT MISS THE,
SoUTH\AMERICAN DoG PART AIL-§
LIGATOR. '

—
'

To Be Continued -
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Fhrift Stamps are “quaters”

Buy all the Thrift Stamps you can and
then some, they mean dollars to you.

A

OCEAN FI.YERS KNIGHTED

London, June 20 -—Captaun John Alcock
and Lieutenant Arthur W. Brown, the
airnien who made the first non-stop flight
from North -America to Ireland, were
‘entertained at. luncheon at-the Hotel
Savoy to-day by the Daily Mail at which
the transatlantic prize of £10,000, offered
}:ythenewspaper was presented to the
aviators Those attending the dinner in
cluded members of the British Cabinet

.| and authors.

It was announced later that King George
Had conferred the Order of Knight of the
Iﬁﬁsh Empire on both Captain Aloock\ ;
.and Lxeuhenent Brown. .

cured to the rear wall at a considerable =~




