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[ PENROD

The Greatest Stories Ever Written of
a Real Boy and His Escapades

---The Empty House

NE July afternoon, when the world
O outdoors was emply of everything

except hot senshine, Pearod Scho-
finld, In the sawdust box of his fathers
WhE AS busy as = dili-
worm in the heart of a nut
this comparison, the saw-

ntub silently

o

=
dust box was naturally aimost as durk
gs the inside of a nut is belleved to be;

but Fenrod worked by the light of &

lante which raised the temperature

of the box to a degres that would bave

frightened a stok®r, but subatracted

nothing from the fever of composition.
HFenrod writing.

was

He was writing CHAPTER TENTH
of his secret novel, HARecld RAMOR
THE HRoad-Agent oR WILD LIF

AMONG THE ROCKY MTS.
“Soon it was Mr Wilsons
#d and he sturted beging Lo be let

turn to be

RCO
off und sald it was not his fault and
how he had never done hing. Oh

no sneered Haurold you did not do any-
thing to this poor old man Oh no but
T gueis the time has come now when
you will have to be'exposed go just look
hera a qute 1 have the papers to
prove you commilied the IOrgy ¥our
own sclf 16 long years ago that this
poor old man got put In the peniten-
atrly for and been 16 long years In a
dirty cell with nothing but bread and
water and o littls rice.

“Yes sald our hero and I have papers
that prove he murdered your children
and littie baby daughter also

1 dido't elther and you hetter look
out how you talk sald Mr, Wilson hnd
pujered hiz soul before s Maker, No
sir cried he !t was someé irishman that
murdared the ol man's childrea and
lttle baby daughter

also

“Soon they attempted to put some
hankuffs on Mr., Wilson but he pulled
out his ottomalick and reached over
Harolds shoulder where they wers
slirug sg and began shooting away at

the old man but Harold reched up and
caught hold of his hand with hls hand
and took the ottomatick away and held
him i1 the conld get the
bankuffs on him

ur old man

“There sneered the old mun when he
are

was all tied uj guess youo

tight 1
in a nico fix ¢ just like the way I
used to be for 16 long yesrs. Ha Ha
Ho do you and went on tant
Bim with his hepless condition Yen
sneered the old I think you are

one of tha worst peopls I ever knew in
my whole life and [ am going to tell
that you were the real foger that put
everything off on me and then he got
s0 mad he began stepping on Mr. Wil-
L he the floor.
oon Mr. Wllson started ing at
thiz and our hero and .the ol man
tanted him some more for a wiia Lhen
ith & smile. Mr. Wilson

£ be p It did not hurt any
the old man had Kept step-

was lying on

whare

cry

ing on him and soon
off his bonds with his
old Ramores sneered he now [ will hunt

you down like a dog and he hunted
around until he fo d his whistl
the floor some wlk a and began
them you are nice oneés YyOou Are sneored
hes Jeaving 1 ione . with thos=
two men it ws Harold Ramorez
he has turned t old man lose and w
will hava to hurrv up or we will probly
not catch them 1 wonder where they
bBave gona

*1 et I know said the detectives he
has gone ta his lair on t toeepest
clift in the Rocdl Mts and kin ths
old mun with hi We CAN CAS citch
up with them ber it §a « out-
glde and probly it s goin to raln too
s80 after talking yme more they soon
went out and started after our hero
and the old man

On & torm «

A Gopher Peacemaker

ID you ever see a gophe

It ia a tiny liitde a al, formed
1 very like & squizr only it is
! M L« snsalle
LI s in 1§ groumnd, DbDurrowing
Attle haoles for ils homse
©Out on the prairies, where most go-
phers live, you c often s2¢ a tiny
head or two peeping up from tha flat
nre If you stamnd very gquietiy the)
will watch carefully and then, if
YOI mEAm ess. they will come out
of thelr ittle more and a little
mote, | su they will slip
elear out 1 g ving across the
Ppralries
QOne = littia gopher named
Eren ; seped out
of hix h a duy
It was the
aky was ecided
to reakfast
when some conversatioo attracted his
it first, let me have L™
care who found it, I've got
vou eat i up, IU's mine.™”
around and thered beh
wesds were two rebins
uarreling over one poor,
nd gFive It to me,” sald the

1! not,” sald ‘the second, as

to eat the warmo.

ided he didn't care for that
king of guarreling so near bis home—
he wzs a I-natured little follow
bimself a onght evervbody elss
shoold be same. S0 ho dartad out
ke o i—gopheras go very fasi
that's the way they get their name—
darted right under the greedy robin.
Mr. Robln was 5o £ htoned b
the worm and arted to

when Keen sald, “You don't need
AWAY, stay here and be a gentlems

At that the first robin sald, “If he's
hungry. he can have half, but I want
some of it."

*Tiear me, dear wme,” sajd the gopher,

concerned: Penrod

soti &nd the detectives got closg on the
trail of the fugitives In the storm be-
cause they could see them by the light
of the flashes of lighting first would
come = flash of lighting and then would
comeg some thunder.

“CHAPTER EVELENTH,

“This kept up for a long wile for it
was a terrible night and the lighting
would scared anybody it kapt lighting
and thundering all the time and . the
old man could not run fast and Mr.
Wilson and the. detectlives would shoot
at them by the light of the lighting
and the lighting -would strike rocks
that would fall off the clifts and almost
hit them and the wind blowing treea
down too and It got frezing cold and
the old man got hit with one of the
rocks and broke his leg so our® hero
had Lo carry him on his back and more
rocks began falling pecause an earth-
ke had started now besaides the light-
Ing and thunder and’'our hero coulds
not find his way among the clifts and
then It started raining too.

“Bing bing went the ottomatick buil-
lets bing bing bing bing bing bing
bing bing bing Oh crled the old man
I am wonded again and probly 1 will
die unless we can {find some place to
t under Bing Bing Bing bing Bing
bing Mr Wilsorl and the detectives
kept on bing bing bing bing bing bing
bing bing bing ©Oh cried the old man
because AMr Wilson and the detecltives
got closa up and the ottomatick hit
the old man avery time

“Everything kept gelting worse but
soon Harold saw n terrible looking cav-
ren and went inside of it and put the
old man down from caorring him The
cavren was all black and It amelled
terrible Well sald the old man thia is
the worst looking place 1 ever besn
and I bet there Ils sbmething terrible

in here and then some snimal jumped
out from back In there und bit him
where Wthe ottomatick bullets had

wonded him and he asid Oh scme ani-
mal ia bitiing me right In my wonds
Oh now it is bitting me where my leg
got broken

“Soon tha old man died and went to
meet his Maker Well zald Harold I
wonder what T better do So he went

gck in the cavren and there wis some
kind of something green back in there
and he afruaild it the
old mans gohst and he saw something
thuat looked lika some looking
right at him -~

“Musther Penrod!"

This was a hail the
I the cook, emerged from the
ki en door and stood upon the back-
poreh In tHe sunset light She addressed

was probly was

€yes

from house.

the silent stable.

“Musther Penrod! Y'rout there slm-
wheres, why can't yanswer. me?T Yer
fauther 3" 'mother's away fer dinner
an" so's Miss Marg'rut an® I'm not
goin’ 1o walt ahl night, 80 If ve want
unnything t'éat ye better ¢'min an’
eat it '"T's the la I'll eahl yetl™

However, she came to the door five

times durlng the gradual dusk to shout
“Musther Fenrod" and warions warn-
5; but the stable remalned stolidly
unresponsive. Finally she dellvered a
real ult matum, dnd when it proved In-
effectunl, retired permanently.
C inly her voice had reached the

in

ical ear of Penrod, but it conveyed
meaning: mind had not heard
it, Penreod's self was In a horrible cav-
ern In the Rocky Mountaine with Har-
old Ramorez.

Like many another good soul moved
to attempt the t smutation of vision
into manuseript, this author was not
aware how frall and treacherousa
the processes of alchemy.

Lls

are
The fact

that words are fixed symbols of things
Httie

he thought
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HE CAME TO A PAUSE IN A SITTIN G POSTURE AT THE FOOT OF THE NEWEL.

that the words he st upon the paper
mexnt all the things lie heard and felt
and saw in his mind'a eye, as he wrote
—things which mo stirred and thrilled
him that his hand had begun to (rem-
Ule as it sped, faster and faster, across
the pages.

Ho shook with horror of the awful
refuge discovered by Harold Hamorexz:
he saw x grean vapor shimmering in its
=inistep hollows; he heard the shriek-
ing of the caynon wind across the cav-
ern's mouth, saw it lifting and tossing
he whita halr and beard of a dréadful
figure which lay there, maked. torn snd
drenched. He flad toward the Egreen
vapor in the depths, only to turn back,
ehuddering with  ghastly suspilclons,
while out of the darkness hundreds of
eyes—eyes without bodtes, eyes without

feoos—looked at him and Dbegun Lo
ceme closer, and closer, and closer.
When such & situation is thus con-

ceived and developed in such an suthor,
it seldom proceeds toward convales-
cence; but rather the symptoms become
more and more malignant indefinitely,

relief being obtained only after the
author has had a night's sieep. Bo it
was but natural that Harold Ramores’

suspicious concerning the Ereen vapor
turned out to be well founded. The
vapor proved, indeed, to be the ghost of
the unfortunste Old Man who had suf-
fored so greatly after arirving at the
2rn, 4nd on the journey thereto, amd
also, owing to the machinations of Mr.
Wilson, for 16 long, previous yearns,
And, with the typical Inconsistency

of all-ghosts, this one hnd undergone a

complete change of character slnce
passing. Forgetting every former tie
and all gratitude, It scemed wholly

fuimical to its former benefactor. and
assuming the position of terrir-in-chief
of a place upon which, In life, it had
pronounced sn unfavorable opinlon and
for which it had shown no attachment
whatever, it now appeared to have no

affairs to call Its elsawhere, nor any
purpose in exlstence save to unseitle
the teason of one who lad shown it

nothing but kindness, ¥or, In truth,
Harcld Ramorez feared he might
mad—and Penrod's mouth opened and
hils eyes bulged fearsvmely as he wrole.

At that very instant the flame of hia
depleted lantern dled absdlutely. Harold
Ramorex himsaelf was not left In more
complete eclipse. Instinet brought Pen-
rod to his feet at a bound; and, as he
looked out over the slda of the saw-
dust box toward the open door, hins
state of mind was one that needed the
immediite resssurance of sunshine, And
Bright, warm, July afternoon sunshine
wits what Penrod fully expr:r:led_to B00.

Instoad bhsa looked into Egyptian
night.

Therefore, It Iz not surprising that
when Penrod emerged from the zstable,
a very few seconds later, breathing
somewhat disconcertedly. bare in
both hands, ‘ra.-ui)- for all emergencies,
an overwaighty but certainly formid-
able weapon, which had come to his
hand as he slid down from the sawdust
box,

It was an ax,

g0

There was no moon; thers weara no
stars: tliere was no light In heaven;
there was no light In & mnelghbc
house. The alr was thick and Dluck;
shrubberies in the yard took curious,
changing shapes, and Fenrod kept a
WAary eye upon them as he threuded

his way to the kitchen door.
1L opened to his hand, revealing noth-
ing save by remltlscent odor; but there

waa A dim light In the dining-room.
Thither be proceeded, his Unw
condition 'belng at once Impro

the sight of viands and vegetubles,
there was & pinte gpon the table ut his
accustomed place, und food plenteous,
though grown cold.

A conjunction of suggestiions
ring as h¢ ate, reculled som
an =tho of Dellun's volce; grad
becaime susceptibla to un impresaion
that hls father and mother and sister
hid not dined at home. Then ubruptly
ft struck him that he might be alone in
the house,

“All nlone In an emply housel™ As
the words formod in Penrod's mind, it
was as -if a husky volce had uttered
them somewhere overhead. Hoe
grievously sturtled.

“An empty house!”

At the upper end of (he table was
part of u cold ham, beside which lay
Inrike, horn-handled carving-knife; and
Panrod, after ewallowing dryly once or

was

twice, lunged suddenly at this
ment, grasped If, and stood upon the
defensive. Ife remained In u tense attl-

tude, listening; and there wns no sound
pither within the house or without:

nothing could have bean more ominous,
Finally, carving-knife ln hand, he went
back to the kitchen, where he hkid laft
the ax, and returned to the dining-
room doubly armed.

Agaln he stood to listen.

Suddenly PFenrotd whirled stralght
about. with ax and carving-knife both
Jifted to wstrike at something behind

him.

Nothing was thero except the side-
board, =o he ‘boul-fuced susplciounly
again, Then, laylng the ax upon the

table. but keeping the knife in his right
hand. he stopped upon a chklr and ex-
tended his left hand to the gas fAxture,
meaning to turn the jet on full Hut
he pressed the key In the wrong direc-
tion, and for second time within
that balf hour Penrod's light went out,

the

To a person in his eondition It was a
disaster, and, uttering an exclamation

of horror, he stumbled and fell from
the chair with a light crash.

He was up agaln In an Instant, cut-
ting the air in ali directlons with the
carvipg-knife;: then he groped for the
sx. found it, and stood still once more,
on the defensive, latening intently, ex-
pecting the worst and panting with an
that stillness, almost up-

effect, upon
roarious,
He moved at lust: tremblously felt

his way round the table and debouched
to the mantelpiece, where matcligs were
gometimes to be found in a small portes
laln slipper, madly Helleved to be daco.
rative.

A chilll struck to hils spine at a veri-
table sound behind hkim. This one was
a faint croank. tho result of some capil-
lary action in the wooden floor, but ao
far fs Penrod’s nerves were concerned
it might have been a shot

Wheeling, he struck a frantic blow
with the ax, which, completing a fine
curve, miraculously falled to am to
the wielder's left foot nt the ankl it
us an incident, g rollaved nll
members of the ho d from troub-

ling put any more matches in the

porcelaln slipper.
Thereaupon Fanrog decided

to

to g0 out-

doors. The decision itmelf was n »
ple matter; a it was defar
because of extire: ts

at all. But after a gruecsoma per

backws:

Keeping eyes

began to tiptoe
the direction of the duor,
ax and carving-kaife

where the villulnous creak

Inertia he

warlly toward

had sounded.

Thus retrogressis sently found
himself ln the hall, which par
ated all the front part of the roomy.
old-fashloned house from tha dining-
room and kltchen. doory leading

to the forward roc s1'a closed
tha thought of op
with
them, gaunt
of furnit
conceal A

An emp
has fo
darkness e

hus a discouragh

horror; In bl
h
. ir
hing!

housea in  t}

«ti

annd 1
aical effect. cli-

maxing in the plt of % #tomnc} i
is e meat of courage. Thla fabled
peint, in the case of Penrod, wus be-
coming more and more sensitive every

moment e suffarcd from an unpleas.

ant convicton thal he was surrounded
by vital dangers which bhecame the
deadlier for each slightest 1

that Ne made. These dangers wWepre
the more dreadful becaus they w
undefined: Lhe Inscrutable d

hald Secrets—and, putting out h 11wl

kitchen d«
them,

cloned

to fesl tha wall
he encounteped
fingers very, ve
something that £
wet, cold halr., It ¢
nnd there was o
upon tha Tloor.
“Qof!" moaned Fenrod,
of ‘going out
dafinitely sattle
again consclc
wans the
the back stilrs
Mopa huve driven
rod,
He

or

His

upon

of
telly
ke«

feom his t

a head of

nk

thick-sounding
the question
through the kit
1 i whae
iis

hen thus
8 bews
ibouts

at tha top of

whaore

floor

on ool

WwWan
poked Lo Ger
that led toward o
surprises of thia kind
father's bed-«
variously in
;il_}:{lulr il

sorely sl

in th Of
kitchen |} abl
He fled |r
brulsing himeaelf
e therelo

fo !I "

o hils

wamber

the §

ment, slid his hang along the WQll
until It eame to a forbidden object thay
hung there

It was an Enfleld rifle, a muzzle-
loading relic, last put to use by Pen-
rod's gramdfather op a day in the year

1563, and it was Lruly unloaded. TPen-
rod got it down, pointed ths mu=zsis
waveringly in the general dirsction

of the door by which he had entared,
and whispered feeble and tremulously:

"Now ses whu-wh Yyou were
goin' to do so mum-tmuchi™

let's

He majntalned this attizuds until the
welght of the extendad rifls became In

supportable; them he grounded aArms
and leaned back agalnsl & bureay,
breathing even tnore vebemently thay
before. Hin eibow touched a boltle
seized upon It and smelled C
tents—apirits of cambphor IgKeatl

was lmmediately rousad by the memory

of an Llllplr.‘\l.‘lrlt exparience In the past

He recorked the bottle, placed It undear
hi= arm and mu red

“You betcha!l thay won't like
this so much? it in their ole
oyen!™

It now becama hils purpolie 1o Make
h way cautliously to frantl stalr
way, descend to the hall, and
thence, by tha fTront de reagh the
outer alr. with slow and noiseless
motions, he put himsalf once more IR
possession of his ax ang carving-knife,
thrust the latter In tha bpreast of 1
Jacket, amd, though sapncumbered e
polst of d4iffl by the ax, the

the oamj r boltle, retur
upper hall and began an &

in force.

He went forward a dozer
pome confiden then hajted

What hiim wa mething al
together himself Tiv the dard

Dess A K appearnd

not at Lthe r end of th hall, w\

he thought d) and the

from ik tin figure

Man in r at Lhn

a wind-awept Ccavern The

the sawdusi box plteful, 1k« S}
oth vislons—chond | 1

to pecur to Thi

He ¥ ling t th port 4
his own bedroom. f i hopped
neroas the threshe ] dim
shut, and maintaini asnlon of his
Armory though not hin
faculties, d bed
and burled his [ 0 Lhn

it Is not L o i
i hoy In the thut 1 ametimes
imitates an 02 B | unfortu
nate, bhecatipe i reidy in
the dark an ba ot
talr by

Penrod hizs pillow
could Noe rather more
plalt 1 hia syea
to ramaln open v
tha plllow l
feamed that the Dd
the hail r
door, and
get up and

Without turnming b fam
Penrod manag I Tl insida the
bacl hes nnd t eover him I «
pletlely, - far the Lop r ki hes
for the Old Man wus but r of the

“wnat a i over one worm, don't you
know the ground is full of them™

“1 never thought of that,”" sald the
greedy robin, loeking very sheepish,
“here, ¥You eat this one and 111 find
nptheg.”

So they both =zet to work very hnap-

plly and spon had all the forms they
wanted, and the little ypher, sesing
them good friends agaln, scurtleg off
to get his broakfast.

Legends of the Narcissus
DITH left her governess aitting un-
E der a tree and ran off into the
woodls to gather flowersz for her
mother- An hour later she returned—
welghted gown with beautiful blossoms
of all volors. Ehe placed them on the
mossy ground—all but one spray of
hite flowers. This she gave to her

He Declded to Stari Out v Hant Some
Breakfast

this Do
1 found it grow-
ing by the side of a little brook in a

nurse, saying: “lan't lovely?

you know iis name?

very.shady place. I'd love to Know
what It & called.”

“Indeed I can tell you more than
that.," answered thes governess, *“its

noame = Narvissus, and' it is an anclent
flower about which of all
times have sung. It bloomed oven as
long ago as when the gods und god-
desses were supposed to live on earth.
The old: Grecian -legends say & was
the filower which the malden Proser-
pilne wias gathering when Pluto took
her away to his dark home under the
sround.”

“How very . Interesting, do you know

the poets

say -other story about my pretty
fMMower?". asked Edith, klassing the
white blossom,

“Yes, there is another legend,” an-

ewered the governsss “about a beau-
tiful youth named Narcissus, His fa-
ther was o river god named Cephissus
and his mother a nymph called Slriopa.
The wonderful. beauty of the youth
caused many to fall in love with him,
but he was cold und indifferent to all

“A poor- little® nymph,: called  Echo,
loved him so deprly that she  pined
eway and died, because he' would not
cire for her; and now Lhers Is nothing
left of Hcho: but her volee, which you
can sometlmes hear answering Your
call in a still woodx

“At last Nemeslis, the god of retribu-
tiog declded to punish Narcissus for his
hard heart. Hes was mads to.fall in
love with his own image 2=z he looked
Into & strezm. and ss ne could never
reach this beautiful reflectiop, he grad-
ually perished with hopeless love. His
body was changed Into this flower,
which hss ever since borme his name.
And that ls why the Narcissus always
grows beside & stream—s=so lie can see
his own image in'the water."

“I'm mighty glad I happensd to find
this spray of Narcissus™ said Ddith,
arranging the fiowers In & bouquet to
tike home to her mother, “becauss I
might never have hoard the legends, if
x.hm“ . - 4

Weather Proverbs

E look to lthe “"weather-man” to

foretell the coming stiuts of the

weather, but in olden times there was
no such man, and there wasn't any
weather bureau, =0 the people had to
depend on the old-cpuntry farmers

They were looked upon us wizards and
any expression they gave was about
right.

The following are sume of the sayings
of thess wise men—of the month of
April the following ango is both old
and famillar:

“April showers

Bring Msy flowers"

And agaln—

“A cold April

The barn will tHL”

“J¢ March cones In iike o lion It
goes out like a lamb; If it comes in
ke a'lamb It goes out llke a'llon”

“If the grass grows In Janiveer

It growsa the samo for all the year™

“Of all the months in n year

Comes bud a fulr Fobruser.”

A prolongution of the Msrch winds
into Aprll was always regarded by the
anclents as & good omen—

“When April blows his horn,

*r'fs go0d for hay and corn”™

The months of May and June were
awarded the following coupleis—

“Mist In May and heat in June

Malke the harvest come right soon.™”’

“Who doffs his coat on Winter's

day

Wil gladly put it on in May.™

- —

“*A dripping Juns

Brings 4ll things In tune.”

The genera] proverbs thal are
familiarly known and are most
vogue are the following:

*Breanlng gray and morning ved,

Send the shepherd wet to bed.”

“Egening red and morning gruy

Aro sure sign= of a falr day.”

“sMackerel sky, mackeral sky.

Never long wet nor never long drv.

“A ralnbow In the morning

i1s the shepherd's warnlog.”

“A rainbow at night

Is the shepherd's delight.”

“Raln before seven,

Fine hefore eleven.’™

mont
in

|Little Stories of Great War

Roral Nurses.

OME of you giris have often
wanted (o be nurses—and, sbove
all, Bed Crose nurses. This war has

put many & sweel, erger young woman
o & severa tent. BShe has been under
fire: she has rescued the injured from
burning houses; shs has defended the
woupnded from thoss who wanted to
ki1l the Lelpless because thers geamed
no’ tinie to look after them. There
have been many nameless herolnes, but
onie-is zlad to Know that the courase
and devotlon of a young French girl
Magemolsalle Bugeénle Antoine, was
brought to the notice of King George.

While ths villige of Vailly-sur-Alsna
was under fierce shell fire this faithful
nurse cared for and tended the British
wounded with never a thought of salf.
And now she “wears in her  breast
sometbing very preclous—a King's gift
__"The Decoration of the. Rowyal Red
Croes."

But, speaking of nurses, there are
threea distingulshed women who wear
no orders, working ‘in a Russian hos-
pital; they are -known only as Sister
Alexandra, Sister Olgs, and Sister Ta-
tians, the last two being young girls
After weeks of hard work they have
only jus=t been sllowed to assist in op-
erations, ' Thelir  high station a8 wife

and daughters of the Czar gives them hie Umperia usehold,
no privileges a5 WOINE ettiest it w t took
the soldlers must be glad 1T it fails to " fr &y are all
thelr lot to b erly cared for by ot t 3
a lovely young nd Duchess « sl T I

A mn who' was one summer on t il
the Czar's pleasure ht speaks i 1 g |
of the Tutiann. the third

= OUR PUZZLE CORNER |

HAT

PLEZLEL

This old gentleman has lost hie

together.

HIDDEN STATES.
Epch of the following sentences con-
tains & hidden state of the Unlon:
1. Then Eva, Dan and I ran.
4. 1 told her not to misa our
esting lecture
3. Pratending not Lo kKnow he was
111, T noisily entered the house.
4. The news cauzed Almn Inexpres-
sible srief.
COLOR PUZZLE,

“1f the following are written, one be-

Inter-

bat
Bes if you can find it by cutting out

& studden gust of wind,
spota and Titting

in

the black them

thelr central letters Wikl

ior

low the otl
upe 1o nume of &«
1. An article of ftoo

2. A verb,
3. A word memming moist
i A number
A writing fuld.
Answers,
HIDDEN STATES—1, Nevada; 3, Mis-
sourd: 3, Hlinols; 4, Maine,
COLOR PUZZLE—Green, 1, Kggi B

Arg; 3, Wet; 4, Ten; b, Ink,

)



