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1t was Pepfod's turn. He steppea
haek from His ¢hair, the table between
him and the andience. and began in a
high. breathiess monotone:- . \

"I hight Sir Lanédlot du Lake, the Child.
Gentul-hearted, meek and mild.
What gfough I'm but a littul child,
Gentul-hearted, meek and mild,
I dg my share, though. but-though

bat’\—

_Penrod [,}aused“’“ﬂnﬁw xﬂm @3

_voice of Mrs. Lora Rewbush was heard

from the .wings. prompting. i |

and the‘cmu Sir Lantelot reped

“T do my share, though, but—though but i

a tol, . L
I'pray yow kaight Sir Lanéélet!” - /' ¥
This aise met she roya) ¥ d

Oy
Penrod was bidden to joh’x’g_r, Gala- .
As he crossed the
1 whhpared to L{Qr- '

had at the throne.
stage Mivs, Schon
garet: 3 "r

‘“That W He's nnpinled mw nnn-
tle and-fixed it to cover his whole cos-
tome. - After we worked so hard to
make it becoming!”/

“Never mind. - He'll hrave: te take the
cape off in a minute,” returned Marga-
ret. She  leaned forward SDm
ngrrowing her eyes to see the 1

“What is that thing hanging about his
left amkie?’ she’ whispered uneasity.

“How queer! He must have got m
gled in Something.” -

“Where?” asked Mrs. Schofield- in
alarm. -

“His left foot. It makes him stum-
ble. Dom’t'you see? It looks—it looks
like an Mant’s foot™ .

The Ohild Sir. Lancelot \and the
Child. Sir Galahad ciasped hlnds be-
' fore child king. . Penrod was'
scious of a ghreat uoplift; in a moment
he would have to throw aside his man-
tle, but eved 80 he wa?protected and
sheltered in the“human'garment of a

' man. His stage fright bad passed, for
the audéence was but an jndiStinguish-
able bler of darkness beyond the daz-
zling ligts. His most repulsive speech
(that #m wisich: he proclatmed himsSelf a
“tot”) was ever and done with, and
now at'jast the small moist hafid of
the Ohild Sir Galahad lay withip Jhis
own. -Geagtily. his browp fngers stole
from. Mamgice’s palm to the wrist, The
two boys declaimed in concert:

‘“We ave two chuldrun of the Tabul Round

Strewimg kindness all’arowad.

With' deve and good deeds striving qer
for #he best,

May eur littul efforts e'er be blest.
Two Mttul hearts we offer. See,

United im lqve, faith, hope anq char—Qw!”

The ceaclusion of tlie duet was mar-

red. “Fhe Child Sir Galahad suddeniy
<tiffemed and, utterihg an lrzemewxble
shriek of amguish, gave a brief exlibi-
tion of the mmtortmm\t;x art. (“He's
fwistin® my wrist! Derw you, leggo!”)

The veice of Mrs. Lora Rewbush was
qgain Beard from the wings. 1t sonnd-
cd bleedthirsty.
victim, amd the Child King Arthur,

omewhat disconcerted. extended his_
scepter amd, with the d%sl\t.lnte of the
enraged prompter, said:

“Sweet child friends of the Tabul Round,
In bretkerly love and kindness abound:
Sir Lancelet, you have 'spoken well,

Sir Galakadg too, as clear as beH.
So now pra’ doff your mantles gay,

You shall be knighted this very day.”

And Pearod doffed his mamle

‘qm\dtane@usly a thick and vasty
sasp eamse'from the audience, as from
500 padiers in a- wholly unexpected
surf.
ularly ever the auditorinm by imper-
fectly smb@ued screams both 0f dismay
and mcredulous joy and by two dismal
sheiels. Aitogether it was an extraor-
dinary semnd, a sound never to be for-
cotten oy any one who heard it. It
was &fmest as wunforgetable as the
<ight wisica caused it, the word *‘sight”
leing Bere wsed in its vernacular sense,
for Pewmvod, standing unmantled and

revealed im all the mediéval and artis- o It appears that he bad at least some 8o T went in and tried to get hold of distafice; became faint

tic glory of the janitor’s blue overalls,
falls withia its: meaning : W
The jamitor was a heavy man. -and
his everafls upon Penrod were merely
nceamie. The boy was at once swad-
lled mmd lost within their blue gulfs
and wast saggings. and the Jeft leg.

with a dhstinctively elephantine elfect, |
s Mavgaret had observed. ‘Certainly

the Citd Sir Lancelot was at least a

\]trh'

It is probable that a great: many in
that hail wust have had even then a
consciewsmess that they were looking
on at @istery in' the making. ‘A su-
preme aet is tecbgnizable at o%l:;. it
bears the birthmark 6f ilm
Bot Peunrsd. that marvelous boy. had
begun te declaim. even with the ges-
ture of flinging off his mantle for tl}e
accolade; - ) o

1 first, the Child Sir Lancelot du Lake,

Wiil velanteer to knighthood

“And kneeling here hefore your nrone

I vow o'~ b S s

He tinished his speech uphelrd The
‘udience had  recovered  breath, but
hail tost seit confior, AN tHEre
“omethiag later described by a pa
rant as w sart of cultured riot.

"7 The neiors ln the‘ 14

: a&h&nﬁon of younyg

v and brave girls in the au

Penrod released bis.

Theis gasp was punctnated irreg-’

o O S

id L:uceiu&s x

s geuinsu p(.rceh'ed that
the ¢

nggte 'nT um.nmous, md
ﬁ'el'e profolmd.\/ tmplessed.
regarded ity witli (he grisly
and.
Jerimimals for A Jall mawe ubout to be
‘distinguished "Ly hunging: But most
of ‘the‘children simply took it to be the

- ease (a little strange, but startling) '

“that Penrod’s mother had_dressed him
like that—which  is - pathetic. They

; trled to goon with the “pageant.™

" They made a, Inief. manful e on.
But\ the nrepreasibke outbursts from
the audience bewildered them. Kvery
time Sir Lancelot duwLake the Child
opened ‘his mouth the great./ shadowy
hduse fell into an uproar and the chil-
dren. into confusion, ~ Strong women
ce went

out into the lobby. shneking and cling-

ing to one another. Others remained.
,rocking in their seats, helpless and
spent. The neighborhood of Mrs.

, field ‘'and Margaret became tac a
ltle!ei't. Friends of the author vient

/ reauze his money's worth
#mbitious -

., on the screen.

" ning with hi§ conversion to beer in the

behind the scenes and encouiifered a

| hitherto uknown phase of Mws. Léra

i Rewbush. They. said’ afterward. that
' she ha y seemed to know what she
Ji dof

just a little while.
| They léd her away.
! S et
{
i

N

~

| ... 7  CHAPTER Iv.
[ Evening.

HE sun was setting behind the -
back tence (though 'at a’ com-

pnrpose to cmnb up and snt there. De-
batifgitliis, he passed his fingers gent-
‘ly up-and down the backs of his legs,
ajfil then something seefied to decide
him' not to sit anywhere He 4deaned
aqalnst the fence. sighed profoundly
and' gazed at’ ‘Duke. wistful dog..

i The sigh was. reminiscent. Episodes
of . simple ‘pathos 'pere passing before
his ipward- eve. Ahout the most pain-
ful was tmy visipn of lovely Marjorie
Jones, weeping with rage as the Child
Sir Lancelot was dragged. insatiate,
from the prostrate and howling Child
Sir Galahad after ap onshug» deliv-
ered the precise instant thp\cnrmin be

~ She begged to be left alone -
¢\ with Penrod Schofleld. for

gan to fall upon the demoralized “pag-

eant.’”  And/ then—oh, pangs! oh, wo-

man!—she slapped A4t the ' ruffian’s |
cheek. as he was led past her by a re- -

sentful janitor, and turning, flung her
arms round the Child Sir Galahad’s
neck,

“Penrod <Schofield, dont you dare

ﬂq,but npdenhbly sub mm;\mm %0 e

sola- |

generously “capable: okrashgy
tion. tliag urchaser must veeds De
-avariciqus bey Ond remn who aid- nm

Eqdlpped with this collation Penm
contrmuted s remai ln_g ‘nickel’ t’cf
picture show. counten: nped upon e
seventh day by.the legal but not “the:
moral authorities. . Here,'in cozy dmk’
ness, he piacidl_v insulted bis “liver|
swith . jawbreakey uapony jawbreake*r{‘
from the papefja
of content watched- the silent ilctm‘ﬂ,

One film made a lasting jmpression
upon him. It depicted with relentless!
pathos the drunkard's progress, bggm‘

company of ' loose traveling men,” pur-
suing . him through an finexplcable’
lapse into evening cldthes and the so-
ciety of some remarkably il la-;
dies.. . Next, exhibiting the effeets of!
alcohol on the victim’s domestic ' dis-|
posiﬂon. e: unfortunate man was,

the act of ; stml.ing\ his’ wife’

bsequently. - his pleading_ baby !

danghter with an-. abnormally heavy -

walking stick: ‘glheir flight - throngh
the smow: to seek the roteoﬁon ot

ever speak to me again as long as you'+ =

live!” Maurice’s little white boots and
gold tassels had done their work.

‘At home the late Child Sir .Lancelot
was consigned to a locked clothes clos-
et pending the arrival of his father.

- Schofield came, and shortly after

ere was put into practice an: old
pltrlarcha] cusfom. It+is a custem
of inconceivable antiquity — probably
primordial, certainly : prehistoric, but
still in vogue in Some remaining cita-
dels of the ancient simplicities of the
republic,
| And@ mnow, therefore, in the dusk,
Penrod leaned against the fence and
sighed. g

‘FHs oase 1s compaulie to that of ap
adult who could have survived a simi-
lar ‘experience.
sawdust box, fancy pictures this com-

Equipped With This- Collation Penraod
Contributed His Remaining Nickel to
a Pieture Show

\

relative was shown and, finally, the

drunkard’s picturesque behavior at t\le'\

portals of a‘*madhouse.
So 'fas¢inated sgas Penrod that he
postponed His departure until this film

; came round again. by which time he

had finished ‘'his unnatural “repast and
almost, but pot quite, decided against
tollowmg the profession of a drunkard
“when he grew up.

Emerging: satmted from the theater

Looking -back to the .2 public timepiece before a jewelers

shop Lonfm)nted bim with an umpex- '

parable adult a serious and inventive Pected dial and immipent perplexities.
writef engaged in congenial literary .HOW was he to éxplain at home these

. aetivities in a private retreat. We see

“hours of. dalliance? ' There was =a

this period marked by thé ‘creation of steadfast rule that he return direct
_somie of the mest virile passages of a from Sunday sehool, and Sunday rules

work  dealing exclusively in red cor-

were important because ‘on that day

_buscles and/huge primal impulses, We there was bis father, always, at home
this thoughtful man dragged from ~and at hand.-perilously ready for ac-

his calm seclusion to a horgifying pub-

tion. One of the hardest conditions of

HUIe,

iof

ck and in A ‘surfeit’|

megasles.

“F'dou’s Ln

Pentod. cen d :(\7 .¥ub his -mmnz'
face and thoughtfully tossed the towe:
tiirough “the Dathtdom door “Uncle
@it won't try to innke ‘e comé back
1 guess. will he?" - (Uncle Johin
ARER CAURG Llur)xa husband./a suceess
fut manufacturer of stoves, and his
1if¢ 'Iong xdgret was . that be had pot en
rnml/be Baptist winistiya “He'll let
‘em stay here guietiy. won’t he?” =

“What are you ‘talking about?” de-
manded Margaret. turning from. her
mirror.
Why shouldn’t be let them sta 3

Penrod leoked crestfalien. ~ ‘“Then he
hasn’f taken to drink?"

“Certainly not!”" She emphasized the
denial ‘with a pretty peal of soprano
Iaughter.

“Then " why,” asked her
gloom y, “why did Aunt Clara look so
WO when she got bere?”’

“Goopd~gracious! - Don’t people worry
‘about ' anything except somebody’s
drinking? Where did you get such an
idea?” N
A Well,”
know it ain't that.”

‘She laughed again, whme hean

,';“Poor Uncle John! Hé won't even R
'_‘.h)w grape juice or ginger ale in hll
*“house. They came, because they were

afraid little Clara might cateh

She's very '~ delicate,” and
theré’s such an epidemic of mieasles
among the children over in Dayton the
schools had to be closed.. Unele: John
got;'so ‘worried that Jast night  he
dreamed about it, and this morning he
couldn’t stand it any longer and. pack.

‘ ed them off over here, thongh he

thinks it's’ wicked to travel on' Sunday.
And Aunt Clara was worried when
she got here because they'd forgotten
to-check her trunk, and it will’ have
to be Sent by express. Now, what ib
-the name, of common sense put it
into your head that Uncle John, had
taken to”-—

“Oh, nothing!” He turned Iife!eul!
away and went downstairs, A newborn
+hope dying in his bgsom. Life seems
so needlessly dull sometimes.

o CHAPTER V.
School.

EXT morning, -when he bad
once more resumed the dread-
ful. ‘burden of ' education, it

Y seemed infinitely duller.  And
yet what pleasanter sight is there than

a’ schoolroom well filled with children
of those sprouting years just before

the teens? The casual visiter,
from the teacher’s, platform
these busy/ little heads, needs only a'

“blunted memory to  experience the
most agreeable and exhilarating sen-

sations, Still, for the greater part the
children are unconscious of the happi-
ness of their condition, for nothing is
more pathetically true than that we
“never know.-when we are well off.”

“boys In a public school ‘are loss'
aware of their happy statg than are :
the: girls, and ‘of all the boys in his
room probably Penrod bimself bad the
-least gppreciation of his felicity.

He sat staring at an open page of a ,

textbook, but not studying, net evenm .
reading. not evén thinking. Nor was-
he lost in a reverie. His mind’s eye,
was shut, as his physical éye might
well' have been, for the optic nerve,

flaceid witlh ehnyi. conyeyed nothing
whatever of the printed .page upen
which the orb of vision was parﬂany
focused. Penrod was dving something
very unuSval and rare, something al-
most never accomplished except by
colored people or by a boy in school
on a spring day—he was doing really
. nothing & all. He was merely a state
of} being. b

Heity; forced to adopt the.stage and, boyhood is the almost continuous strain  From' the street a sound stole “‘I gk 3 &
himself a writer, compelled to exploit put upén the powers of invention by through the open window, and abhor ?‘OOM < s A i
the repuisve sentiments of an author the conmstant and harassing necessity ring: mature began to fill the vacuum ; trouble 2_‘1?0“ parents: tharf¥is' soe-

\ not™enly pefsonally distasteful to him,

but whose whole method and school in/

' belles-lettres he despises.

for explanations of every natural gct.
Proceeding homeward through the
deepening twilight as rapidly as possi-

We see him reduced by desperation —~ble at a gait half skip and half canter,

and modesty to stealing a pair of over- Peprod made up his mind in what € of the eyes of/the seated pupils, but | bappen, and as every boy's fundamen-4

alls.\ We conceive himi to have runin-

have utterly disgraced his

. called Penrod Schofield. for the sou

was the ‘spring song of a month nrgan
coming. down- the sidewalk. ' The- win-
dows were intentionally above the lev-

“Uncle .John sent t,hez bere,

brother

he persisW you don’t\

upon |

ALk the €0 ousx;ess of the children;
they: becamel an obsession. . In-and out :
of school the children were never free |
‘of them. The four faces haunted the

minds of children- taHing usleep They
bung wpon the minds of children wak- i
ing at night; they rose forebodingly in :
the/ minds of ‘children waking in the |
morning; , they b‘came‘ monstrously

qlive in the minds' of¢children lying

sick® of fever. - Never while the chil- |
dren of that schoelroom lived would !
they be able to forget one detail of the '
four lithegraphs. The-hand of Long- |
feillow was fixed . for th‘em forever, in
his"beard. And by a simple and un-

conscious association of ideas -Penrod
Schofield was accimulating an antipa-
thy for the geatle Longfellow, and for
James Russell Lowell\and for Oliver
Wendell Holmes; and for John Green-
leaf Whitfier which would never per-
mit ‘him to' peruse a work of one of
those great New Englanders without a
feeling of personal resentment,

His eyes fell slowly and inimically
from the brow lot Whittier to the braid
of Yeddish hair belonging 'to Victorine

ordan, the\Jittle octoroon girl who

directly in_front “of him. */'Vieto-
fine’s back was’ ‘a8 familiar to Pentod
as  the mneektie of Oliver Wehdell
Holmes. So was her gayly colored
ﬂnid waist, ‘He hated the. waist as
‘he hated Victorine . herself without
Enowing why. Enforced companion-
ship in large quantities'and on an egual
basis between the sexes appears to
\_terilize the affections, and schoolroom
romanceds-are few.

Victorine's hair was thick and the
brickish glint§ in it weré heautifal, but
Penrod was very ﬂr@ of it. A tiny
knot of green ribbon finished off the
braid and kept/it from unraveling,and
beneath the: ribben there was a final
wisp. of hair which' was  just loRg
enough to repese ppon Penrpd’s desk
when Victorite leaned back in her
Seat. It was there now. Thoughtfal-
ly he took the bfaid between thumb
and foreﬂnger and, ‘without distufbmg
Victorine, dipped the end of it and the
green ribbon into the inkwell of his
desk. He brought hair' and 'ribbon
forth dripping purple ink and partially
dried them on:a blotter, though, a mo-
ment: later, when Vietorine leaned for-
ward they were still able to add a
few.plcturesque touches to the plaid
waist.

Rudolph Krauss, across the aisle
‘from Penrod, watched the operation
with protubkrant eyes, fascinated. In-
spired to imitation, he took a pidce of
chalk from his pocket and -wrote
| “Rats” acxosi the shoulder ‘blades of
the boy in front of him, then looked
across appealingly to Penrod for  to-
kens of congratulation. Penrod yawned.

Half the members of!the .class ass-
ed out to a recitation room, the
I purpled Vietorine - ~among {hem, and
t Miss Spence started the’ remaining half
tl;mugh the ordeal of trial by mathe-
‘matxc Several boys and girlg were
‘sent to the blackboard, and‘ Pentod.
'spared for the moment, followed their:
loperdtions a little while with his eyes,
but net with his mind; then, sinking
deeper, .in’ hi#® ‘Seat, limply abandoned
| the eﬂort His eyes remained open,
‘but sdw nothing. Thyroutme of the
| arithmetic: lesson reached his ears in
familiar, meaningléss sounds, but he
beard nothing, and yet, this time, he
was profoundly oeccupied. ' He had
drifted away from the painful land of
facts, and floated now in a new sea
of fancy which he bad just discovered.

Maturity forgets the marvelous real-
ness of a boy’s day dreams, how color-
| ful ‘they ,glow, rosy and living, and
how opa(fue tire“curtain closiig down
between the dreamer and the actual
i world. That curtain is almost sound

ected.
{ = The nervous monotony bf the school-
|, Foom inspires a soinetinmies unbearable
jdonging for something astonishing to

er’e would gccount-for his'long the picture of the musician was plain | tal desire is to do something astonish-
ed, then, his own Yeputation and to delay and as he drew nearer rehdarsed to Penrod, painited for him by a guall- | iDg himself, so0.as to be the cemter of

next, to have engaged ih the duello and defense.
“Now, see here.” he determiried to angmsh——an excruciating sweetness ob- | | fancy the delightfu] secret of self levi-

to, have been spurnedg By his ladylove,
thus lost to him (@ceording to her own
deelaration) forever. Finally, we must
behold imprisonment Wy the authori-
ties, the third degree and ﬂageflation

We conceive: our man deciding that
his career had been perhaps too event-
ful.* Yet Pemrod had condensed all of
it into eight hours.

"shadowy perception of 'a recent full-

begin.
for things I conldn’t-help nor any oth-
er. boy.

the oboe, of the call\iope and of cats in |

“1 do mnot wish to be blamed tained only by the wallow\}ng W""OD- | tation.

ing yellow-pink palm of a hand whose

{wral that Penrod’ should discover in

family; in -words the opemng passage of his ty in the rons and trills partaking of | { all human interest and awe, it was nat-
/

He found, this curious se-
| ries of imaginings, during the lesson

I was going along the street back was KongG bla¢k and shiny. The | in arithmetic, that the atmosphere may

by a cottage and a'lady put'her head music came down the stfeet and pass- ,be navigated as by a swimmer under

out of the window and said her hus-
band was drunk and\

ed beneath the window accompanied |

water, but with infinitely greater euse

whipping her by the care free sbuﬂiing of a pair-of | iand with perfect comfort in Dreathing.

and. ‘her littld_girl, and she asked me ©d shoes scuffing/syncopations on the | 'Iu his mind he exterded his ams,

worldn’t 1 come in and help hold him.

drunken lady’s husband where he

cement sidewalk. It passed into, the !
\and blurred:

was gone. Emotion stirred in, Penrod |

gracefully, at a levelswith his shoul-
ders and delieately paddied the air

| with-his_bands, which at once csused, |

ness of 'fife/ for. as he leaned agaibst. was whipping their baby daughter, but 4 great and poignant des!re bt (yu- Ihim to be drawn up out of his seat #hd

fhe fence “gazing wupon his wistful
'Duke, he sighed again ,aﬁd
aloud: g

“Well, hasn’t this been a. day"’\

But in a little while a star came out,

o&-m'e sky, and Penrod. looking up,
noticed it casually and a little drowsi- °

Mo
‘had come the day was over.
It was.a sigh of pure ennui.
Next dav Penrod acqnired a dime by

L}

ﬁasf hout ddubt sometimes practic:
' bbys. of ‘abxlon When the

teaeber of his elass in Sunday schoof
requested ‘the weekly contribution Pen-
rod; fambling honestly (at first) in the
‘wrong pockets. managed to look so eni-
barrassed that the gentle lady told him
wot' to mind and said she was often

aBout it that, looking fnto the future,

Pufrod began ‘to feel confident of &
regular heode

&t the close of the afternoon serv-

he did not go'lome, but. proceed-

to’ sqmmder the fnmb 4ust with-

‘upon an orgy of the

,m orbﬂen ‘deseription. |

4 'simple and antique process which,

ful herself. She was so 'sweet .

u’ ear the church : dgow. She just: happened to look out
; ek of C‘n&/{ ‘as _they . drovg up

he wéuldn’t pay any attention, and T

urmyred told her I ought to be getting home,

but' she kep’ on askin' me to stay”’—

Haps fortunatély) no
made her appearance. rwise Pen-
rod@ wonld have gone ‘down’ the Street

~ elevated gently to a position about mid-
way between the floer and the ceiling,
| where he came to an-. equiilibrivm and |

At this point he reabhed the corner in'a black skin, playing the moutly or- ' floited; a sensation not thé“less “ex-
. of his own yard. where a eoipciderice £an. and an unprepared colored youth qumte because of the screams of his .
teo hastily rolled up. bad doseended tresbly lighted. from the bighest part pof only checkdd.the rehearsal of his ‘Would -have found himself enjoying 1 fe”O“ pupils, appalled by the miraele.
ational advantages for which th Miss Spencesherself was amazed and

elogquence but
casion for it. 'A cab from

ppjly obvigted all oc-
he station

ly.. He yawned. Then he sighed oncé gdrew up in front of the gate. and there ,
), but not reminiscently. Evening descended a tioubled ‘lady in black cast gbout the schoolroom an e?e manded him to return to earth, and

“ and a fragile little girl about:three.
Mrs. Schoﬂeld rushed. from the house
and enfolded ‘both in hospitable arms.
They were Penrod's Aunt, Clara and
cousin; #lfo--Clara. from Dayton; HI.
and in the flurry of their arrival every-
body forgot to- -put 1’enrod to thé ques-

tion. It is donbtrul. howevel if be felt ~Above the blackboard the wﬂls

any relie{ there may have been even a
slight, unconscious disappointment; not
altogether dissimilar to  that of an
actor deprived of.a good. part.

ry preparations for dinner be stepped.

had no ambftlon whatever, . .
Roused from perfect apathy, the boy |

wearied . t0 pauséa \by the perpetds]
n of the mneat teacher upon | the
platform, the backs of the heéads of the
pupils in front of him and the mo- |
notonous’ . stretches. of blackboard '
threateningly defaced by arithmetical |
formula and other insignia of tocture. |
the |
Toom were of white pl" t‘éi‘-—
white with theé gualified whitemess of |
old-'snow .in a° -Oft},coa} ‘town.
dismal -expanse ‘was bpoken by fouir

1'thé cotirse of some Feally Hecsésn: Jithographic portrais. votive offerings | stopped dead in womder,
The. pow !

of ‘a thoughtfnl publisher

THY | |

| frightened. but:be only smiled down
carelessly uwpon her when she com-

then, when she climbed upon a deésk
to pull hém down, e quibtly paddied
himself a little higher, leaving hig toes
i 3ust out of her reach. Nekt he swamn /
shrough a few slow somersauits to
show his mastery of the new art., and”
with the shouting of the dumfounded
| scholats ringing i his ears. tuived on
" bis side and floated swiftly out of the
window, immediately risiig abovegthe
housetops. while peeple in the street
below -him: dhirieked, and a trolley cai
o &
With almost no exertion Me’ paddled

‘from the bathroom intd the pink and 'tranl ﬁol:e of good and . great .mem, | | hnself,, many yards- at a stroke, to

white bedchamber of his sister and ad-

dresoed her rather thickly through .
‘Whéen'd mamma ﬁn& out A

and Cousin Clara were coming?’

“Not tfu $he saw them from the win-_

4

Clara

l:ale-
t wasn't

“'Aunt O
graphed this mom!ng. but
WM"

kind men. men who
Their faces were no
lent. ' But the ‘ﬁmogra»hr%?r

the |
only rest ‘for the eygsqrc_

on i |
x-“

i imerminable weéek in and
“week out, vast noﬁtbon M L@

month,. the pupils sat with those fout
pom-nm beaming kindness down Ltpol

ved . childrem. ,the givis' private school where Martjo-
bmw- | rie Jones was a- pupn—TMarJorie Jones

of theamber curls and the goldeén
voice! Loug before the “Pageant of,
the Palje Rmmd" she lad oﬂerm’(mn
rod»a*tmnd(ed ‘proofs’ that she consid
ﬁd*ﬂm wholly undasirable ; and An

~At ithe Mv afterndon
class she consistently incited

membfy in darfng et helt
on the way to Sunday school
1Yex _e«t ‘you must forgot I
never to speak to.me agahyl,

a boy I'd be too proud to ¢
ing around. people that don
meg even it ¥ was the sworsg
towns” 8o she flouted him. B

as be floated in through the windu v o
her classroam »d swam genﬂy along
the ceiling like an escaped toy balioon

. she fell upon her knees beside: her lit-
{ tlef desk ‘and, lifting up her arms to-
| 'ward bim, cried with 'love and admira~

tion:
~°0h, Penrod!”

He 'negligently kicked d ngbe from
the high chandelier and, smilihg eold-
Iy#floattd out through the hall to the
front steps of the school, while Marjo-
rie’ followed, imploring him  to {gmnt
her one kind Took.

in the street an enormous mowd had
gathered, headed by Miss Spenee and
a brass band, and a icheer fiom a hun-
dred thoueﬁnql throats shook ‘tha very
ground,’ as’ kenmﬂ swam  ovevhend.
Marjotrie - knelt upon' the steps  and
watched adoﬂnglv while Penrod took:
the dram major’s baton and, perform-
ing sinuous ' evolutions - above the

the baton so Wigh that it disappeseed.
from sight.’ Bat be went swiftly after
it. a double delight. for he <lipd-not

| only the delicious seusation of 'tacket:

+ing: safely up and uwp into the mne sy,

| but.also that of standing in the ¢ror p

below, watching and admiring himself
as be dwindled to a speck, disappesr-
ed ‘and’ thén. emerging from ‘a '
camhe speeding down, with the

in ‘hig*hdfid, to the level of' the Hee
tops, where he bedt time for the Bénd
and the vast throng and  Marjorie
Jdonies, . who -all _united in the' *“Star
Spangled .Banner” in honor of his
aerial, achievements. It was B mat
moment.

‘It was a great moment, but aome-
thing seemed to thibaten it "The fice-
of Miss ‘Spence looking up froi the-
crowd -grew oo vivid—unpledsutly
vivid. 7 She was Deckoning Hine awd:
shouting: “Come down, Penrod Seho--
field! = Penrod Schofield,  come ‘@down:
here!” Hencould hear her above the
band and the singing of the mumtulle.
She \seemed intent on ‘spoiling every-
thing. Mdrjorie Jones was weeping te
show how sorry she was that she Nad
formerly slighted him and' throwing
kisses to prove that she loved him, but
Miss - Spenice kept jumping between
him and Marjorie, incessantly calling
his name.-

He grew
wéth her. He was the most impertant
person' in the world and was engage@
in proving it to' Marjorie Jones and the
whole city. and yet Miss Spernce Seemi-
ed to feel she still had the right té or-
de.
(:ys when he was an.ordinary schobl-
boy. He was fmaous He was sire
she wanted him'to do something dis-
ab_xeeable 1t seemed to him that she
had. screamed ‘‘Penrod Scboﬁeldl"‘
thousandg of times.

periments in his own schoojroom, he
had not opened his lips, knowing seme-
how that one of the'requiremenis for
air floating is perfect silence on the
part of the figater; but, finally, irvitat-
ed beyond measure by Miss Spence’s
clamorous insistence, he was unable o
restrain an indignant rebuke and im-
F mediately cameto earth with a frigiw-
ful bump.

Miss Spence—in the flesh—had airéot-
led toward the physical-bedy of the fb-
sent Penrod an inquiry as'to the fre-
tional consequences of dividing 'Sévem-
teen apples fairly among three boys;
and she was surprised aund displeased

best of her knowled#t and belief he
was looking fixedly at her. She repeat-
"ed her question crisply: without visible
Leffect; then summoned him by name
with increasing -asperity.
called him, while all his fellow pupils
turned to stare at the gazing boy.  She
advanced a step from the platform.

“Penrod Schofield!™ ,

“Ol, my goodness!” he shouted sud-
denly. “Can’t you keep still ‘a min:
ute?” £l ;
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Uncle John.

ISS SPENCE gasped. So Uﬂ
the. pupils.. The whole room
- filled with a swelling, con-
glomerate *Q-0-0-0-h!”

As for Penrod himse]f the ~'walls
reéled with the shock. He @Qm
his mouth open, a mere I\qnp of stupe-
faction,' For the appalling words that
-he had hurle@d at the teacher were ds'
inexplicable ‘te him as to any othex
who heard them.

Nothing is jnore treachelous thap-the
human. mind; nothing else 5o ‘lofes to
play the Iscariot: Even when’ patiem$-
ly \bullied into a semblance of order
and ining it may prove but a base
and shifty servant. - And Penrod’s:
mind was not his serv ant It was f; 748
master, with the April wind’s whims,
and it )Jad just played him a diabelical .
trick. " 'The very jolt with which he
came  back to the schoolrdom is the
midst of his fancied flight jarred hie

'

sat open mouthed in horror at: what
he had Illd. )

Tbunanlmous gasp of awe was,
tracted. Miss Spence, howerer, ﬂnal.
Iy recove her breath, and. Ring
deﬂbgnte to the. p!atrorm Tat ed the
séhool. “‘And then, for a little *‘ﬂé ”
ab’ pathetic storles sometimes recouat,
“everything wag very still.”” It was'so’
stil); in fact, that I'enrod’s newbon
netoriety conld almost be heard grow-
ing.  This grisly silente was at lul
broken by the teacher.

“Penrod - L. stand up!”

-uu,rm lauﬂtﬂ' utdum Whenever :

(Clnitfden ol ek siz)

morei and ' more irritated

to receive no answer, although to the.

crawd, led the band. Then he “hne\\' ‘

im-about ~a$; she ‘did" i HEGd -

From the beginning of his aerial ex-\ ;

Twice. she

day dream utterly out ef him and be °




