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36 PENROD

rod's, though faintly, because Penrod was awake and

in much too full possession of the most active ca-

pacities for anguish.

A human male whose dress has been damaged, or

reveals some vital lack, suffers from a hideous and

shameful loneliness which makes every second ab-

solutely unbearable until he is again as others of his

sex and species; and there is no act or sin whatever,

too desperate for him in his struggle to attain that

condition. Also, there is absolutely no embarrass-

ment possible to a woman which is comparable to

that of a man under corresponding circumstances;

and in this a boy is a man. Gazi g upon the ghastly

trunks, the stricken Penrod felt that he was a degree

worse than nude; and a great horror of himself

filled his soul.

"Penrod Schofield!"

The door into the hallway opened, and a voice

demanded him. He could not be seen from the hall-

way, but the hue and the cry was up; and he knew

he must be taken. It was only a question of seconds.

He huddled in his chair.

"Penrod Schofield!" cried Mrs. Lora Rewbush

angrily.

The distracted boy rose anfl, as he did so, a long


