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Canadian House of Commons
ived a surprise Monday night
when, just before adjournment, Hon

Robs Hogers, who was leading the

House, announced that the QGovern-
ment desired to prorogue Parliament
next week,

'he Saloniki correspondent of The
London Daily Mail says: “Gen. Ser-
rail has gone to the front, and villag-
#r's in the war zone have been advised
lo leave.”

Another Belgian woman is

lave been executed by the Ger
Mmars,

br. A, W, Waite, the New York
dentist, has been charged with mur-
der in the first degree

| kittens
| been drowned) and a pair of Margaret's
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CHAPTER XlIv.
Rupe Collins.
"It several darvs after this Pen-
rovl thought of growing ap to
he n monk and engaged in good
works so far as to carry some
(that otherwise would have

daneing slinnaps to a poor,

'angrateful old man sojourning In A

shed up the alley. And although Me

, Robert Williams after a very short in-
| terv

‘al began to leave his guitar on the
front porch again, exactly as Iif he
thought nothing bad happened, Pen
rod, with his younger vision of a fa
ther's mood, remained coldly distant
from the .Jones neighborhood. With
his own family his manner was gentle,
proud and sad. but not for long enough
to frighten them. The change came

with mystifying abruptness at the end
of the week

It was Duke who bronght it about

Duke could chase a much bigger dog
out of the Schofields’ vard and far
down the street. This might be thought
to indicate vwnusual valor on the part
of Duke and cowardice cn that of the
bigger dogs whom be undoubtedly pul
o Tont. Un the contrary, all suach
flights were founded in mere superstd
tion, for dogs are even more supersti-
tious than boys and colored people,

nd the most firmly established of all
dog superstitions is that any dog, be
he the smallest and feablest in the
vorld, ean whip any trespasser what-
=IO ]

A rat terrier believes that on his
home grounds he can whip an ele
||HrJT It follows, of course, that a
big dog, away from his own home, wil)
ran from a little dog in the little dog's
neighborhood. Otherwise the big dog
must face a charge of inconsistency,

and dogs are as consistent as they are
superstitious. A dog believes in war,
but he is convinced that there are times
when it is moral to run, and the
thoughtful physiognomist, seeing a big
dog fleeing out of a little dog's yard,
must observe that the expression of the
big dog's face is more conscientious
than alarmed. It is the expression of &
person performing a duty to himself,

Penrod understood thesa matters per
fectly, He knew that the gaunt brown
hound Duke chased up the alley had
fled only out of deference to a custom,
¥et Penrod could not refrain from
bragging of Duke to the hound’'s own-
er, a fat faced stranger of twelve or
thirteen, who had wandered into the
neighborhood.

“You better keep that cle yellow dog
o' yours back,” said Penred ominouys
Iy as he climbed the fence. *“You bet-
ter catch him and bold him till T get
mine inside the yard again. Duke's

chewed up some pretty bad bulldogs |

around bere.”

The fat faced
fishy stare,
not to do that,” he said.
him sick.”

“What will?™

The stranger laughed raspingly and |
gazed up the alley, where the hound, |
having come to a halt, now coolly sat |
down, and, with an expression of |
roguish benevolence, mtruuiz:’iugl;r
watched the tempered fary of Duke, |
whose assaults and barkings were be
coming perfunctory.

“1t'll make

boy gave Penrod II
“You'd oughta learn him |

“via v 20 U Dy LMWuer 10 vACATION.”

“l mean when it ain't.”

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

“What of?" innocently asked Pen-
rod, to whom *“the third"—in a distant
part of town--was undiscovered coun-
try.

“What of? | guess you'd soon see
what of if you ever was in that school
about one day. You'd be lucky if you
got out alive!”

“Are the teachers mean?”

The other Loy frowned with bitter
scorn., “Teachers! Teachers don't or-
der me around, | can tell you. They're
mighty careful bhow they try to run
over Rupe Collins."

*Who's Rupe Collins?"

“Who is he? echoed the fat faced
boy Incredulously. “Say, ain't you got
any sense?”

“What ¥

“Say, wouldn't yon be just as happy
If yon had some sense?”’

*Ye-es," Penrod's answer, like the
look he lifted to the impressive strang-
er, was wmweek and placative. “Rupe
Collins is the principal at vonr school,
| FlUnss,

The other velled with
ler and moeked
rolre

jeering langh
Menrod’'s manner and
Itnpe Collins Is the prinelpal
| puesa!”” He langhed
narshiy again, «inddenly showed
truenlence “Say, "ho, whyn't yon learn
enough to go In house when {t
raina’* What'a the matter of yon, any-
how 7"
“Well,™

body ever told me who Rupe Collins
is. 1 got a right to think he's the
principal, haven't 17"

The fat faced boy
disgustedly. *“Honest,
gick!™

Peurod's expression became one of
despair. *“Well, who Is he?" he cried.

“*Who is be? " mocked the other,
with a scorp that withered. **Who Is
he? Me!l"

“Oh!"™  DPenrod was bumiliated but
relieved. He felt that he had proved
himself eriminally ignorant, yet a peril
seemed to have passed “Rupe Collins
is your name, then, | guess. | kind
of thought it was all the time.”

The fat faced boy still appeared em-
bittered, burlesquing this speech in a
hateful falsetto, " *lKupe Colling Is your

it vour school,

fhen

the

nrged Peanrod timidly, "ne

his head
make me

shook
you

name, then, 1 guess!" Oh, von ‘kind
of thought it was all the time,” did
von?" Suddenly concentrating his

hirow into a histrionie scowl he throst |

' his face within an inch of Penrod's.

“What'll make Duke sick?' Penrod |

demanded.

“Eatin’ dead bulldogs people leave
around here.”

This was not improvisation but Jor
mula, adapted from other ocecasions to
the present encounter. Navertheless, it
was new to Penrod. and he was so
taken with it that resen:ment lost it
self in admiration. Hastily commit
ting the gem to memory for use upon
a dog owning friend. he inquired in a
sociable tone:

“What's your dog's name?”

“Dan. You better call your ole pup,
‘cause Dan eats live dogs.”

Dan's actions poorly supported his
master’'s assertion. for upon Duke's
ceasing to bark Dan rose and showed

the most courteous interest in making

the little old 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,

| 50 that presently the two trotted

|

amicably back to their masters and
sat down with the harmonious but in-
different air of having known each oth-
er intimately for years.

They were received without com-
ment, though both boys looked at them

who spoke first.

“What number you go to? (In an
“oral lesson In English” Penrod had
been Instructed to put this question in
another form, “May 1 ask which of our
pubiic schools you attend”’)

“Yes. sonny, Rupe Collins Is my name, |

“You understan' that, 'bo™

and you better look out what you say
when be's around or you'll get im
big trouble! You onderstand that,
'bo

Penrod was cowed, but fascinated.
He felt that there was something dan-

reflectively for a time. It was Penrod 'gerous and dashing about this new-

COoMmer.

“Yes,” he said, feebly drawing back.
“My name’s Penrod Schofield.”

“Thep | reckon your father and
mothér ain’t got good sense,” sald Mr.
Collins promptly, this also being for

“Me? What number do | go to?"  Mula
sald the stranger contemotuousiv. *T

“WhyT

“'Caunse if they nad they'd of give
you a good nume”  And the agreeable
youth Iostantly rewarded himself for
the wit with another vell of rasping
langhter, after which nhe pointed sud-
denly at Menrod’'s right haod

“Where'd you get that wart on your
finger?" he demanded severely.

“Which finger? asked the mystified
Pentod, Elfﬂudiug his hand.

“T'be middle une.”

“Wheret"

“Ihere!” exclaimed Rupe Collins,
gelzing apd vigorously twisting the
wiurtless finger nunively offered for his
inspection

*Quit!” shouted 1'enrod In agony.
“Queevuat!”

“S|ay your prayers!"” commanded

Rupe, and continued to twist the luck-
lees finger until Penrod writhed to his
 knees,

“Ow!” The victim, released, looked
|gﬂernuslj upon the still painful inger.

At this Rupe's scornful expression
altered to one of contrition. *“*Well, I
declare!” he exclaimed remorsefully.
*1 didn’t s'pose it would hurt, Turn
about's fair play; so now yon do that
to me."

He extended the middle finger of his
left hand and Penrod promptly seized
it.t but did not twist it, for he was
instaatly swung round with his back
to his amiable wpew acqguaintance
Rupe's right hand operated upon the
back of Penrod’s slender neck; Kupe's
knee tortured the =mall of Megrod's
back.

“Ow!"” ["enrod
voluntarily and
again.

“Lick dirt.” commanded Ruape, fore
ing rhe eaptive's fuce to the sidewalk,

forward in-
k leps

bent far
wenl o his

and the suffering D'earod cowmpleted
this ceremony

Mr. Colling evinced satisfaction g
means of his hor=e lauzh. “Yon'd last
Jest about one dav np st the Third!™
he sald. “You'd come rmunin’ home,
vellin® “Mom muh,  mom mah,  pefore
recess Wis over.

“No. | wounkdn't.” PPenrod protested
rather weak!v, dusting hiz Enees.
“*Yonun wonul, too

“No. | w'

“Looky here wiid] the fat faced DOV
darkly, “whatl vou e onnterdick
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"I here ' ; e the help
less nape a final squeeze. “That's the

i hird.
118 neck

wiy we do up at the

Penrod rubbed
meekly:

“Can yvou do thatr to
the Thirg ¥

“See bere now,” said Rupe in the
tone of one goaded beyond all endur-
ance, “you say if | ean. You better
gay it quick or”—

“1 knew you could,”
posed hastily,
blance of a laugh
fun.”

“In *fun!
“You better look out how you"—

“Well, I said 1|1 wasn't in earnest.”
Penrod retreated a few steps. *1
knew yvou could all the time.

any boy up ai

Fenrod inter-
with the pathetic sem-
“1 only said that in

amd asked |

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

“How in the world do you knpow?
asked his mother.

“Well, 1 know it A bunderd dollars
a month is good mouney, 1 tell yon!”

“Well, what of it?" sald the father,
impatiently.

“Nothin". 1 only said it was good
moneyv.”

Mr. Schofield shook his head, dismiss-
ing the subject; and bere he made a
mistake; he should have followed up
his son's singular contribution to the
conversation.

That would have plainly revealed
the fact that there "was a certain
Rupe Collins whose father was a fore
man at the ladder works. All clews are
important when a boy makes his first
remark in a new key.

“*‘Good money? " repeated Margaret
curiously. *“What is ‘good’ money ¥

Penrod turned upon her a stern
glance. *“8ay, wouldn't vou be just as
happy if you had some sense?”

“Penrod!” shouted his father. But
Penrod's mother guzed with dismay at
her son; he had never before spoken
like that to his sister,

Mrs, Schofield might bave been more
dismayed than she was if she had re
alized that it was the beginuning of an
epoch. After dioner Penrocd was

. slightly scalded in the back as a re
- sult of telling

Della, the coock, that
there was a wart on the middle finger
of her right hand Della thus proving
poor material for his pew manuper to
work upon, he approached Duke in the
back yvard, and, bending double, seized
the lowly animal by the forepaws

“1 let you know my name’'s [Penrod
Schofield,” hissed the boy. He pro
truded his uoderlip ferociously, scowl
ed and thrust forward his head until
his nose touched the dog's. *“And you
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cerned the illness of an infant ul:ﬂn
in Council Bluffs.
“Any man that's makin' a hundarl
dollars & month Is makin’ good money.”
“What is he talking abont!" Marga- I suffered with am abscess on my
. ret appealed to the invisible. face,” writes Mrs. Herbert Cox, of

Port MeNichol, Ont. “I tried every-
thing and received medical treat-
ment for some time, but in vain,
Finally the doctor advised an opera-
tion. which was performed, but im-
stead of improving, the sore became
worse, I had despaired of ever find-
ing a cure, when a friend recom-
mended Zam-Buk. 1 tried it, with
the result that before long the pol-
son wag drawn out and the sore be-
gan to heal. Perseverance effected
a mmplﬂe rure, and now mot even
a gear remains.”

Zam-Buk is equally good for
eczema. blood-poisoning, ulcers,
boils, piles, burns, cuts, and all
skin injurfes. All druggists, H0e.
box, 8 for $1.25, or from Zam-Buk
Co., Toronto.

trouble! You understan’ that, ‘bo?
The pext day, and the next, the in-
creasing change in Penrod puzzled and
distressed his family, who had no idea
of its source. How might they guess
that hero worship takes such forms?
They were vaguely conscions rthat a
riather shabby boy, not of the neigh-
horhood, eame to “play” with Penrod
several times<, but they falled to con

nect this cirenmstance with the pe
ciline behavior of the son of the house,
wha=e plenle his father remarked)
wpotpnedd e have soddenly  hecome

with those of GGyp the Rlood

Continued next week
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DIDN'T WANT 1IT.

Mv boy, remember a rollin~
| better look out when Penrod Scho- o4 . H’:iﬂum Nag MOSSs,
field’s around, or you'll get in big That’s so, dad, but then I’ve
use ror moss anyvhow
—— e . - - = = m

" repeated Hupe stormily. |

| expect |

I eould do it to some of the boys up at |

| the Third myself. Couldn't 17"
“No; you couldn't.”
“Well,
' there that | could”—
| “No: they aint. Yon better”—
|

“] expect not, then,” said Penrod
| quickly.
I “You better ‘expect not’ Didn't 1

tell you once you'd never get back
alive if vou ever tried to come up
| around the Third? Youn want me to
| show you how we do up there, ‘bo¥"

| He began a slow and deadly ad
vance, wherenpon Penrod timidly of-
fered a diversion:

w=avy,
stable under a glass cover, so0 you can
.w-m h 'em jump around when you

hammer on the box. Come on and
| look at ‘em.”

“All right,” said the fat faced boY,
glightly mollified. *“We'll let Dan kill
‘em."”

“No, sir! I'm goin' to Keep ‘em.
Thev're kind of pets. ['ve had 'em all
gummer. | got names for ‘'em and"—

“Look here. 'ho. Did you hear me
say we'll let Dan kill "em ¥"

“Yes, but 1 won't"—

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

| here.”

“Well, 1 don’t want"—

Mr. Collins once more brought into |

play the dreadful eye to eye scowl as
practiced “up at the Third" and some-
times also by young leading men upon
the stage.
| Frowning quite appallingly and
thrusting forward his underlip, bhe
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 bhorrible
juxtaposition.

“Well, all right,” said Penrod, swal-
lowing. “I don't want 'em much.” And
when the pose had been relaxed he
stared at his new friend for a moment,
almost with reverence. Then be bright-
ened.

“Come on, Rupe!” he cried enthusias-
tically, as he climbed the fence. “We'll
give our dogs a little live meat—"bol”

At the dinner table that evening Pen-
rod surprised his family by remarking
in a voice they had never heard him
attempt—a lawgiving voice of interna-
tional gruffness:

“Any man that's makin’ a hunderd
dollars a month is makin' good money.”

“What?" asked Mr. Schofield, staring,

Rupe, 1 got a box of rats in our |
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80X, ETC.

Mens sox, regular up to 36e. now 1fe.
Mens suspenders regular 38¢. pow 1fc.
Ralns coats, sale price, $2.90.

Bverything must go. Come with the

Watsh for the flls.

a. C.
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Great Clearing Sale

stock of High Class Gent's Furnish-
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