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Arrived npon the popnlmu ang fes-
tlge scene of the ‘dog and pony show,

rounded, the tent. 'The criés of ‘the
peantit veénders, ‘of the pdiié‘oh fien,
of the toy !

mustc of the

._pqﬁf@rmance - gttri | ;
ing of = ¥ 4

%ﬂg of” Mdoﬁ giﬂml

all d exhi '

m ne\ or b,

gls&d splurge. lnsf,ead. h‘:“%e

with the purchase an ex-
'brﬁlnarwv large %ﬂe, ‘which ‘be ob-
I:Mngd from an ag negress for his
odd cent. too obvious a-bargain to be
mimd At an adjacent stand he
bqught a glass of raspberry lémonade
(e~ alleged) and s!pped it as he ate the
pickle. He left nothing of either,

Next be entered a small restaurant ;

tent and for a modest nickel was sup-
plicd with a fork and a box of sardines,
previously opened, it is true, but more
than half full He med thé-sar
flines dtterly, buf left the tin box and
the fork, after which be indulged in an
inexpensive balf pint of lukewarm cf-
dqr at one of the open booths, Mu‘ in
hqnd. a gentle glow radiating toward

hig surface from varloua ‘centers of ac-
tivity deep inside him, he paused for
breath, and the cool, sweet cadences of
the watermelon  man fell delectably
upon his ear:

“Ice cole watermelon; ice cole water- /

melon! ' The biggest slice of ice cole,
ripe, red, ice cole, rich an’ rare; the
biggest slice of ice cole watermelon

ever cut by the hm of man! Buy our
Ice cole wa

Penrod, hav Mthe last &op
of cider, comp! with the watermelon
man’s luscious entreaty and received
a round slice of the fruit, magnificent
in clrcumteremo and something. over
an inch in thickness. Leaving only the

" really dangerous part of the tind be-

hing bim, he wandered away from the
vicinity of the watermelon man and
supplied hiniself with a bag of pea-
nufs, which, with t.heexpe ‘e Of &
dime for admission, left a* rter still

in his pocket. However, he
mamged to “break" the eoln at .8
stand inside the tent, where a large,

“oblong paper box of popcorn was hand-

ed lAlm with 20 cents change. The box
‘was, too large‘to go into his pocket, but
having seated himself 'among some
whtfnl Polack: chlldren he placed it

in his lap and deveured the contents

' at leisure during the performance. The

popeorn was heavily larded. with par-
tially boiled molasses, and Penrod

- sandwiched mouthfuls of peanuts with
gobs of this: mass until the peanuts
all gone. After that he ate with”

1 avidity. a sensge almost of satiety
begnmfng to manifest ‘itself to him,

and it was not until the close of the -

performance that he dlsposed ,q the
last morsel.’.

He descended .a lmjw'ny to the
outflowing crowd®in the arepna and
bo'ngm:a caﬁamuung toy balloon. but
showed no great enthusiasm in manip-

it. Near the exit as he came
out was a ot waffle stand. which; he
had overlooked, and a ens “’dnty
oblﬁid bim toconsume the threb waf-

_sense

: hokex-w
eXOie t hnd, 1a
of Neapomm; ice dream wrapped in
pcpcgt He thought ice cream would
«be cooung. but somehow it fell short
oftlled.uirede!!eetand leftapecunar
savoriin his throat.

He walked away, too languid to blow
his balloon,andpusedatreehmﬂy
booth, with strange  indifference. A
bare armed man was manipulating the
m;t; ‘over a hoolz, pulling a great white
mm “to the desired -Stage of “candy-
mg but Penrod ‘@4 not pause _to
watch the operation. In fact, he avert-

wlth -quare sla

_ ed bis eyes (which were slightly glazed)

Jn passing. Hé did not analyze his
moﬁus. Simply he was censcious
that ‘be preferred not to look at the
mass of taffy.

For some reason he put & comidera i

hle distance between himself and the

: 'taﬂ'y stand but before IOng halted in

e penrad pladéd the nickel mtue ved |

" et of his

thmmhewudylnx.youn’e.nn he |
i ﬂ:ned you for the whole thing.' ;
,, n

| of the red faced man. _,.:u«*

H te two of the three gredsy, cigar. |
like shapes cordially pressed upon him
‘in ‘return. The first bite convinced
\him thdt he had made a mismke
These winnies seemed of a véry in-
ferior; fiavor, almost unpleasant, \In:
fact.© But be felt obliged to conceal
his poor opinion-6f them for fear of
offending the red faced man. He ate
without haste qr eagerness, 80 slowly
indeed that he began to think'the red-
faced man might dislike him as a
deterrent of trade. ~Perhaps Penlrod'o-
mind* was not working well, for
failedl to remember that no law eo%
pelled bim to. rematn % e.vq
the red glnced e‘l’ng. :;t:f?“ 1
pulsion excit - his attes ’fO
a bite of the third sausage lnsﬁ'irei
him: with at least an excuie (or post-
pongment £}

b h m
e B sausage 1o the

cket with 4 sha]
“Gui
home atm'—arter dinnet. , ;

He moved singzishly:-away, 'mMng
be,hdd net-thought of difner, A side
show, undiscovered until now, mﬂeg
to arouse his lnterest, not even efciting
a wish that He bhad known of s ex-
istence when he had money. For &
time he stared without co mhgnsion
at a_huge cunvas poster. d:gipgpg the
chief attraction, the weather worn col-
ors conveying no meaning to his tor-
pid eye. Then, little by little, the post-
er became more vivid to his comsecious-

an teetty, | |
. be ménw £ Q°°“

-ness.  There w,as a greeniqh sinted ‘per-
son in the tent, it seemed, who thrived .
upon a reptilian diet. ‘
Suddenly Penrod declded that it was
tune to.go home '

gragmame oy

.. - CHAPTER XIiI.
Brothers of Angelo.
NDEED; doctor,” said Mrs. Scho-
fleld, with wgitation and pro-
found, conviction,, just after 8
o’clock that evening, “I shall al-
ways believe in mustard-plasters—mus-
tard plasters and hot water bags. If it
hadn’t been for them I don’t believe
he’d have lived till you got here—I do
not!” T VG 4

“Margaret,” called Mr. Schofield from
the open door of a bedroom, “Margarot,
where did you put that aromatic’am-
monia? Where’s Margaret?®

But he had to find the aromatic spir-
its of ammonia himself, for Margaret
was not in the house. She stood in the
shgdow beneath a n;aple tree near the
street corner, a guitar case ip her hand,
and she scanned with anxiety a briskly
approaehing figure.. The arc: light,
swingihg above, revealed this figure as
that of him she awaited. ' He'was
ing ; rd the gate without seeing her,
when shé arrested him with a fateful
whllper..“

. “Bobl”.

Mr. Robert Willlams swung &bont
hapﬂly “Why, Margaret!”

“Here, take your guitar,” she whis-
pered hurriedly, “T was afraid if fa-
ther hﬂppened te find it he’d break it
all to pieces!”

“What for?’ asked the startled Rob-
ert.

“Because m sure he knows Jt's
yours.” *

“But what”—

“Oh, Bob,” she moaned, “I was wai
ing here to tell you. I was so afrdid
you'd try to come in”— ot

“Try!” exclaimed the unfortunate !
young man, quite dumfounded. “Try |
to come”— !

“Yes, before 1 warned you. I've been
waiting here to tell you, Bob, you |
mustn’t come near the house. If l

‘| 'were you I'd stay away from-even thh

neighborhood—far away! For awhile |
1 don’t think it would be actually lafo
for¥>= . .

“ihrnret. will you please"—

“It’s all on account of that donu-
yon_ gave Penrod this orning,” she
wailed. “First he bought that horri
ble concewm that made papa so furi-

m’l

“But Penrod didn’t tell that I”—

“Oh, wait!” she cried lamentably. |
“Listen!  He didn’t tell at lunch, but
he got home about dinner time in the '
most—well, . I’ve-seen pale people be- |
fore, but nothing like Penrod. Nobody I
could imagine it—not unless they'd
seen him. And he looked. so strange
and kept making such unnatural faces |
“and at first all ‘he would.uy was that |
he'd eaten a little piece of apple ana
thought it must have had some mi-
crobes on it. But he got sicker and

J that for your carel

3

“] shall always believe in mustard plas-
ters—mustard plasters and hot wa-

ter bagu." . -
there., He gaid it was the acutest case

4y
4oﬂe' I bad to have t-ba -doctor”—

"Dgctor!” She whirled upon  him,
her lovely eyes' blazing. “I we've
had:to have the doetor enobgh at:our
'house, thanks #0 you, Mister Penrod
Schofield.  Papa says you haven’t gob
near sense enough t¢ come in out of
the rain ‘after what you did to poer
little Mitchy-Mitch”—

. “What?’

*“Yes, and he’s nck in bed yet!” Mar.

|, Jotle: went on with unabated fury.

“And papa says if he ever catches yeu
in this part of town”—

w“What'd  I- .do to  Mitchy-Mitch?
nspeq Penrod.

“You. kngw well enough what you
aid to- y-Mitch!” ghe cried. . “Yom
gave hify that great, big, nasty two
cent pieee!" ‘

“Well, what of it

’Ml&hy&ﬂ(ch swallowed it

T “Whatl” - .

i "Anlmnyai!hoewrjunthn

og m vm »'witﬁll{m
BuFPenroE had mm& for home.

. In his embittered heart there was in. -
- creasing a critica) disapproval ofthe
-Oreator’s methads.

en  he made

pretty  girls, thought - Penrod, why
couldn’t he have’ left out thelr little
brothers!

CHAPTER XIV.
Rupe Collins.

OR several days: after this Pen-
rod thought of growing up to
be a monk and engaged in good
works g0 far _as to carry some

kittens (that otherwis¢" would haye
been drowned) and a pair of Marghret's

.shed up the alley. ' And although Me

of indigestion be had ever treated ii :Robert Willlams after & very short:in-

the whole course of his proressionai
practice.”
“Of =eourse 1 didn'g know what he'd’
do with the dollar,” said Rcbert.
She did not reply.

He began plaintively, “Margaret, you

don’t”’—

“I’ve ‘never seen papa and mamma
so upset abouf anything” she sald
rather primly.

“You mean they’re upset about me?”

“We are all very much upset.” re-
turned ‘Margaret, more starch in her
tone as she remembered not only Pen-
rod’s pufferings, but a duty shé tad
vowed herself to perforni, “-h“

“Margaret! You -don't"—

“Robert,” she said ﬁrnﬂy and, alse,.

{ ; . which

in one w—wlm you u;n :
money to. Penrod you

e Jbands of an nhﬂﬂnﬁnc lﬁﬁe chﬂdia

wedpon which might ‘be, and, indead.
was, the means of his undoing. Boys
are not respon”— .

., “But you saw meé give hinmi the doF
l&r -and you didn’t’—

“Robert!” she checked' bim with mw
c:oasing severity. .. “I.am only a wom-
an and not accustomed to thinking ev-

lexythingouton the spur of the rmo-

ment. But I cannot chapge my mind
—not now, at least.” . )

“And you thihk I'd better not come
in tonight?”

' “Tonight!” “Not tor

she:  gasped.
, Pap?vould“

“But Margdret,” he urged plainﬂveLv.
“how can you blame me for”—

“T hawve not used the word ‘blame,’”
gshe interrupted. “But I must insist
ess to—to wreak
such havoc—cannot fail to—to lessen
my confidence in your powers of judg-
ment. I cannot change any convictions
in this matter—~not tonight—and I can-
not remain here another instant. The

. weeks!

poor child may need we. Robert, good ;

mt'”

‘With -chill dignity she withdrew, en-
tered the house and returned to the
gick room, leaying the young man.in
outer darkness t{o - upon
crime—and opgn Penrod.

That sincere invalid “became conya:
lescent upon the third day, and a week
elapsed, then, ‘before he found.an op-
' portunity to leave the house unaccom-
panied—save by Duke. But at last he
set forth and approached - the Jones

eiéhbor d in-high epirits, pleasaft-
ly comnscious of his pallor, hollow
‘‘cheeks and other perquisites-of illness
iprovocative of.interest.

‘One thought troubled him a little be-
“cause it gave him §'sense of foferiority .
to a rival. He believed, against his
will, .that Maurice Levy could  ‘have

-rognish benevolénce,

albegantoleavehhmmonth
trontporch again, exacﬂyu!fhe

thought nething had happened, Pem- :
. .rod, with his younger vision of a fa |

ther’s mood, remained coldly distant
from ‘the Jomes neighborhood! Wiﬂl
his own family his manner was gentle,
proud and sad, put not for long enqugh
to frighten thém. - The change came

with myﬁ.tymg abruptness at the end
of the weék.

It was Duke who brought it tbout.
Duke could chase a much
out of the s«;uoﬂwm:u faz
downi the street. “Thismight be thought

to indicate unusual valor on the part
of Duke am!cbwardieeon\ﬂnt of the |

hgw whom be undoubtedly put
W tha ?bnu-ary all such

'u that any dog..

‘home y he can whip an ele
" ‘Tt follows, of course, 'that &
bigdm.aw tmmhhownhome.wm
ruh from a Httle dog in the little dog’s
nelghborhood. ‘Otherwise the big dog

must face a charge of inconsistency,

and dogs are as consistent-as they are !

mpemtlﬂoua /A dog believes in war,
but he # convinced that there are times
when it is mordl to run, and the
thoughtful physiognomist, seeing a big
dog fleeing out of a little dog’s: yard,

must observe that the expression. af the -

big dog’s .face: is..more" consciéntious
than alarmed. It is the expression ¢f &
person performing a duty ‘to ‘himself.

Penrod understoed these matters per-
fectly. He knew that the gatint brown
hound™Duke chased up the alley had
fled only out of deference to 4 custom,
yet - Penrod could not retrain from
bragging of Duke to the hound’s own-
.er, a fat faced stranger of twelve of
thirteen,swho had wandered into the
neighborhood.

“You ‘Dbetter keep that ole yenbw dog

iy © yours back!' said Penred ominous-

ly as-he climbed the fence. “Yoy bet-
ter catch him and bold him-till 1 get
mine inside ‘the yard again. Duke's
chewed up some pretty bad bulldogs
around here.”

The fat faced boy gave PenroLa
fishy stare. “You’d .oughta learn him
not to do that,” he said. “lt'll ‘make
him sick.”

“What will?”

The stranger laughed raspingly and
gazed up the alley, where the hound,
having come to a halt, now eooll: ut
down, ‘and, with &n expressjon of "
patroniztngb
watched the tempered fury of Duke,

\
sicker, and wé put him to bed, and successfully  eaten chocolate creams, whose assauits and barldn gs w?"‘ bo;

i-then we all thought he was going to:
die, and, of course, no little piece ‘of |
apple would have—wel, and he kept
worse, and then he said he’@
had a dollar. He said he’d spent it for |
the concertina, an¢, watermelon, and |
chocolate creams, and licorice sticks,
and lemon drops, and peanuts, and
jaw breakers, and ‘sardines,-and rasp- f
berry lemonade, and pickles, and pop- |
corn; and ifce cream, and cider, and
sau there was & sausage in his |
pockét, and mamma says his jacket is”
~ruined—and cinnamon drops, and waf- |
fles, and he ate four or five lobster cto- |

| quettes at lunch—and papa M “Who
't gavé you that douhr Jn

say ‘who’. He said some&htn: hortl-
ble, Bobl And Penrod thought he was
going to die, and be said you gave 1t
to him, and, oh, it was just pitiful to
‘bear the poor child, Bob, bécause he

if you’d ‘only let /him- ilqnc
»;llven lt to him be'd ba

. lcorice sticks, lemon drops, jaw break-
| ers, peanuts, waffles, lohster croquettes,
sardines, cinnamon drops, watermelon,
pickles, popcorn,ce cream and sausage
with raspberry lemonade and cider.
Penirod had: admitted to himself that
Maurice could do it and afterward at-
tend to business or pleasure without
the sughtest ‘discomfort, and this was
probably no more than a fair estimate
of on)e ‘0f the great constitutions of all
time./ As a° digester, Maurice Levy

- would have disappointed a Borgia.

Fortunately, Maurice was still at At
| lantic Oity, and,now the convalescent’s
| heart leaped. {In the distance he saw
| Marjorie in pink again, with a
ravishing little parasal over her head.
And alone! - No Mltchy-hﬂu:h was to
mar this meeting.

Penrod increased the feebleness of
his steps, iow and then leaning upon
_the fence gs if for support..

. ““How do you do, Mnrjqﬂc?” he said
In his best sickroom voleo as she came

> his pained - she. pro-

on ber way, hcnonqta«b-'

F huﬁd elovaﬂon—-a.n tcy nou.

* the present encounter.

coming perfuncto

“What’ll" make Duke sick?' Penrod
demanded.

“Batin’ ‘dead. buﬂdogs people leave
around here.”

This was not improvisation but for-
muld, adapted from other occasions to
Nevertheless, it

was -new to Penrod. and he was so

taken with it that resemtment lost it- .
_self 'in admiration. Hastily commlt-i

ting the gem to memory for usé upon

a dog owning friend, he inquired in a
Sociable- tone:

“What’s your dog's name?”

“Pan. You better cdll your ole pup,
‘cause Dan eats live dogs.”
Dan’s “actions poorly su
master’s assertion, for upon Duke’s
ceasing to bark Dan rose and showed 1

the most m us interest in

the little dog’s acquaintance. Dan

had a great deal of manner, and it be-

came plain that Duke was impressed
favorably In spite of former prejudice,
so that presently two trotted

amicably back' to tht:iqr masters and |

sat down with the harmonions but in- |
different air of having known each ot |

A

. angusense?’ ~

A slippers to a poor, .
ungrateful: old man sojourning in a8 !

dog

4 lest and_ fesblest tn the §

An!wrhrbeuevuthntonhh

sperousiand ddshing about this new

Wiy

R —

i_wu inrod

1 go m?" (ln an

ml tesson in &ngﬂsh" Penrod had

bépn instructed to put this guestion in

another form, "May I ask which of our
. public schools: you .attend?”) -

“Me? What
said the stranger contemptuously, *“I
don’t go to no number in vacation.”

“I mean when it ain’t.”

“Third,’’ returned the fat faced boy.
“1 got em all scared in that school.”

“What of 7" innocently asked Pen-
rod, to whbom “the third”—in a distant
part of town—was undiscovered coun-

“What of? | guess you'd soon see

what of if you ever was in that school -

about one day. You’d be Jucky if you
got out alive!” [

“Are the teachers mean?”’ e

The other boy frowned with bitter

scorn. ‘“Teachers! Teachers don’t or-
der me around, I can tell you. They’re

mighty careful how they try to mn!

over, Rupe Collins.”
*“Who's Rupe Collins 2
- “Who is be?” echoed the fat faced
. -noy ineredulously. ~Say, ain't yon got

“What?"

“Say, wouldn’t you be just as happy
if you had some sense?"’

*“Ye-e8.  Penrod’s answer, like the
look ‘he lifted to the impressive strang-
er, was mneek and placative. “Rupe
Collins is the principal at your school,
I guess.”

The other yelled with jgering laugh-
ter and mocked Peprod’s manner and
voice. *“‘Rupe Collins is the principal
at your school. I gness!’” He langhed
harshly again, tHen suddenly- showed
truculence. “Say, 'bo. whyn't you learn
enough to go in the house when it
rains? What's the matter of yon, any~
how 7"

"Woll." urged Penrod ﬂmub “no-

“Yeou understan’ that, 'bo?”

Body ever told me who Rupe Collins
fs. 1 got a right to think he’s the
principal, haven't I?”

The fat faced boy shook his head
disgustedly. “Honest, you make me
sick!” ;

Penrod’s expression became one_ of
despair. “Well, who is hé?” he cried.

“‘Who is he? ” ‘mocked the other,
with a scorn that withered. “ ‘Who is
he? Mel”
¢ “Oh!" Penrod was humiliated but
relieved. He felt that he had proved
himself criminally ignorant; yet a peril.
seemed | ve passed. “Rupe Collins
is your ndme, then, I guess. I kind
of thought it was all the time.”

The fat faced boy still appeared em-
bittered, burlesquing t.h’ speéch in a
hatel'ul falsetto. ‘“*‘Rupe’Collins is your
na then; 1 guess! Oh, you ‘kind
( ought it was all-the -time’ did
you?' . .Suddenly ‘conceptrating’ his
brow into a histrionic scowl he thrust
his face within an inch of Penrod’s.
*Yes. sonny, Rupe Collins is my name,
iud you better loguk out what you'say
wieuw nigs around or  youdl gel in.
big ‘trouble: You uudmsmuﬂ that,
vor

i’enrod. was umed buat Iascinmed.
Lle felt that there was something

culper

*“Yes,” he said. feeblydrawing back
*My name's Penrod Schofield ™

“Fhen 1 reckou your “fatber and
mother ain’t got good sense,” 'sald Mr
Collins pmmptly this also being - for
imuta. / :

“Why?"

" "Cause AT lh!\ ltad they’'d of give
Jou a good uawe.”  Aund the agreeable
youth instantly rewarded himself for
the wit with another yell of rasping
laughter, after ®hich bhe’ peinted sud
detily at Penrod’s right hand. '

“*Where'd you get that. wart on your
tinger?” he d severely.

*Which ‘finger?” sked the mystified
Penrod, extending his ‘hand:

*The middle one.™

“Wherg'? .

“There!” exclaimed Rupe CoHins,
selzing and . vigorously twisting .the
wiTtleSy tinger n.uvel; offered for mc
lnﬂpecuon { e
- “Quit!” shouted "Pentod - aaony

fiumber do 1 go to?'-

"ﬂiﬂ‘ your " pruyers!™  commaideq
pe. and L continned to twist the ek
.finger until Penrod writhed to g
“knees.
HOw!”  The victim. . released, lookeg
grievousiy apon the still painful 6Guger,
At this Rupe's scoruful Mnre\\mn
aTtered (u afie of contrition. . “Wel), |
declare!”  he  ezciaimed remorsernlly
71 didn’t s'pose it would hurt. Turp
about’s fair®play; 'so now you do that
to nie "
tle extended the middle tinger of it
I(J\v hand and Penrod promptly seized
but did not. twist it, for he was
In~t:|u,t1_v swung roapd with his bhack
te bis amiable new acquaintatice.
Bupe's right hand operated upon ihe
Liic ko oof Renrod’s slender neck; Rupe’s
!kuee tortured the small of Penrod's
TR
Unw ! Penrod bent far forward in-
‘vmnnmrﬂy and went to bix Kuees
Agniu
‘tack dirt,” ¢commanded Rupe, fore-
ing the ciiptive’s face té the sidewalk,
tid  the suffering Penrod” completed
thils ceremony
Mr. Collins evinced satisfaction by
-medans of his hurse langh. " *You'd last
| jest about one day up ‘at the Third!”
be suid. . “You'd cowme runuin’ home,
yellin ‘Mom-mub. "’ mow-muh.” before
recess wis over.” <
CMNo, | wouldn t,"'leurod protested
rather weakly, dusting his knees.
“Yon would. too.”
“No, | w”~
“Looky here,” said the fat faced boy.
darkly, “what you mean, counterdick-
ing me?’
He advanced a step and Penrod hast-
ifly gualified his contradiction.
“l mean, | don’t think 1 would. I"—
“You better look out!” Rupe moved
closer, and unexpectedly grasped the
back of Pemnrod’s neck again. *“Say.
‘1 would run héme yemn *Mom
muh!’ "
*Ow! 1 would run home vellin
muh.'”
“Thare!”

i

*‘Mom

said Rupe. mvinz the help

less nape a final squeeze. “That's the
way we do up at the Third.”

Penrod rubbed his neck and asked
meekly: :

#“Can you do that to any boy up at
the Third 7’
l “See here now,”
ton® of one goaded beyond all endur-
ance, “yon say if I can. You better
say it quick or”— ;
. “I knew could,” Penrod inter-
posed hastily, with the pathetic sem-
blanee of a laugh. “I only sajd that in
fan.”

“In *funl’” repeated Rupe sStormily.

| “¥ou.better look eut how you'—

*Well, 1 said 1 wasn’t in earnest.”
Penrod retreated a few ‘steps. *“1

| kmew you couwld all the time. 1 expect

I could do it to some of the boys up at
the Third myself. Couldn’t 1?”

#No; you couldn’t.” i

#Well, . there must be some boy up
there that 1 could”—

“Ne; they aint.  You 0%—

“1 ‘expect not. thén Penrod.
quickly.

“Yaou ‘ better ‘expect not’ 'Didn’t I
tell you .once you'd never get back
alive if you ever tried to. come up
around the Third? You want me to
show you how we do up there, ’bo?”

‘He "began a slow and deadly ad-
vance. whereupon Penrod timidly of-
fered a diversion;
J’m Rupe. 1 gog a hox of rats in our

we tnder a glass cover, su you can
‘srnund when you
(orqé on and

St
wateh ‘em jump
hammer on the hox
look af 'em.”

*All right,” said’ the fat fuced boy,
slightly mollified *“We’ll let Dan kil
‘em.””

"4No, sirt I'm goin’ fo keep ‘em.
';hev re kind of pets. ['ve'had ’em all
summer. | got names for ’em and’—
“Look here, 'bo. Did you hear me
say we'll let Dan kill ’em?”

“Yes; but 1 won’t”— »

“What won’t you?' Rupe became
sinister immediately. *It seems to me
you're gettin® pretty fresh around
here.” .

*WeH,“] don’t want”—

Mr. ‘Collin3 onee - more brought into
play the dreadful eye to eye scow! as

practiced “up at the Third™ and some-
t:lmes also by young leadmg men upon
the stage. %
frowning ' guite appallingly and
thrusting forward his wunderlip, he
placed. his nose almost in contact with
the nose of Penrod, whose eyes natu-
rally became crossed-
“Dan kills the rats.  See?” hissed the
fat faced boy, maintaining the horrible
juxtaposition.

“Well, all right,” sgzjd Penrod, swal-
lowing.' *¥ dop’t want’em mucb.” And
when the pose had been relaxed he
stired at his new friend for a moment,
almost with reverence. Then he bright-
ened.

- “Come on, Rupel” he cﬂed enthusias-
tically, as he climbed the fence. “We'll
give our dogs a little live meat—’bo!”
At the dinner table that evening Pen-
rod surprised his family~by remarking
in, a woife they had never heard him
attempt—a lawgiving voice of interna-
tional gruffoess;

*Any man that's' makin’ a hunderd
dollars a month is makin’ good money.”
*“What?" asked Mr. Schotield. staring,
for the previous conversation had con-
cerned the illness of an ipfant relative
in Council Bipffs,

“Any /man that's makin' a hundeH
dollars a month is makin’ good money.’
“What is' he talking about!” Marga-
ret uppealed to the invisible.

“Well,” said Penrod, frowning. * ‘that’s
what foremen ut the ladder works get.”

“How in the wprld do you. kuow?’

| asked his mother. ’

“Well, 1 know it. A hunderd umtm

1 a month is good money, I tell you!

“Well, what of it?% said the father.

{impatiently. .

“Nothin’..
oney."™

1 ‘my gald it was go
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