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ind Mr. Neshitt, of Toronto,
in New York. On his ar
ol the platform at Ottawa the
the Governor-General's Foot
ruards  strucek up “Home Sweet
Home The only Cabinet Minister
th was Hon. Robert Rogers. Thirty
militia officers lined up on the plat-
orm: and the Minister shook hands
with each of them. All the leading |

officers of the headquarters staff were
present, as well as the fl.‘l][UWlllE mem-
pers of Parliament:
L. N, Hhodes, Major Dugald Stewart,
ol H. B. Trema'n, F. S. Scott, George
Eillott, Willam Gray, S. F. Glass,
Donald Nicholson, Capt. Tom Wallace,
J. ». Sexsmith and Senator Rufus
Pope. A cheer was raised by those
on the platform when General Hughes
stepped off the train. After a brief
interview with Hon. Robert Rogers,
a8 went (o FPremler Borden's resi-
dence. He spent the balance of the
alternoon and evening there. sSir
dam will make his statement in the
House on Tuesday “Nothing for the

press, Sald >Iir sam to reporters at
the Chateau Laurier.
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CANADIAN CONSCRIPTION

Recruiting Leagues Form Natioral
Body to Urge Matioral Service

National Service
object compulsory
into beung 0
(mtawa on Friday, when delegates
who attended the conferences of Re-
cruiting Leagues fcriced an associa
*fon The following resoclution was
adopted: “Recommended, that an as-
sociation be formed to nhold together
those who have been In conference
during the past two days, in order
that the work here uritediy begun
shall be continued, and that other
forms of mmtional service be taken up
1s nead arfses; That the purposes of
the assoelation be to promote any
form o national servieea which the
need of the bour may demand.” The
lullowing #'.h:t:l: ﬁ *)hll.
resident, Chief .
iner. Man.; Chairman, Johin God-
{rey, Toromo; Secretary, Dr. Albert
H. Abbott, Toronto.
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CHAPTER XV.
The Imitator.

EANWHILE, for Penrod him- |

self, “life had taken on new
meaning, new richness.,” He
bad become a fighting man—
in conversation at least. “Do you want
to know how [ do when they try to
slip up on me from behind?' he asked
Della. And he enacted for her un-
appreciative eye a scene of fistic ma-
nenvers wherein be held an imaginary

- antagonist helpless in a net of strata-

gems,

Frequently, when be was alone, he
would outwit and pummel this same
enemy, and, after & cunning (feint,
land a dolorous stroke full upon a face
of air. *“There! | guess you'll know
better next time. That's the way we
do np at the Third!"

sSometimes in solitary pantomime he

encountered more thap one opponent
nt a time, for numbers were apt to
come upon him treacberously, especial-
at a little after his rising hour,
when he might be eaunght at a disad-
rantage—perhaps standing on one leg
(. nense the ther in his knicker-
bockers Like lightning he would
111 e trapping garment from him,
and, docking and pivoting, deal great
sweeping blows among the eircle of
cuking devils {Tbhkat was how he
broke the c¢lock in his bedroom.) And
while these baitles were occupying his
ltention, it was a waste of voice to
him to breakfast, though if his
mother, losing patience, came to his
room, she would find him seated on
hed pulling at a stocking. “Well,
ain‘t | coming as fast as 1 can?™
At the ‘table and about the house
generally he was bumptious, loud with
faluons misinformation and assumed

2 domineering tone, which neither
satire nor reproof seemed able to re
but it was among his own in-
timates that his new superiorily was
most outrageous He twisted the
fingers and squeezed the necks of all
the boys of the neighborhood, meeting
their indignation with a hoarse and
rasping lavgh he had acquired after
short practice in the stable, where he
jeered and taunted the lawnmower,
the garden scythe and the wheelbarrow
quite out of countenance.

Likewise he braggzed to the other
hoys by the hour, Rupe Collins being
the chief subject of encomium—next
to Penrod himself. *“That's the way
we do up at the Third,"” became staple
explanation of violence, for Penrod,
like Tartarin, was plastic in the hands
of his own lmagination, and at times

duce,

convinced himsell that be really was
one of those dark and murderous
gpirits exclusively of whom “the

Third"” was composed—according to
Rupe Collins,
Then, when Penrod had exhausted

| himself repeating to nausea accounts

aimself and his
to two
These

of the prowess of
great friend, he would turn
other subjects for vainglory.
were his father and Duke,
Mothers must accept the fact that be-
tween babyhood and manhood their
gsons do not boast of them. The boy,
with boys, is a Choctaw, and either
the influence or the protection of wom-
en is shameful. *“Your mother won't
let you,” is an Insuit. But, “My father
won't let me,”’ Is a dignitied explana
tion and cannot be hooted. A Loy is
ruined among his fellows If be talks
much of ‘his mother or sisters, and he
must recognize it as his duty to offer

to all things ranked as female, such as
cats and every species of fowl. But
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| Within five days fromm his first en-
counter with Rupe Collins, Penrod
had become unbearahle. He even al-
most alienated Sam Williams, who for
n time submitted to finger twisting and
neck squeezing and the new style of
conversation, but tinaily declared that
Ifenrod made him “sick *° He made
the statement with fervor one saltry
Afternoon in Mr Schofield’'s stable in
the presence of Herman and Verman.
“You better look ont, "ho” sald Pen.

rodd threateningly  *I'll show you a
little how we do ap at the ‘'hird."

“"Up ot the Third!” Sam repeated,
with =caorn “You haven't ever heen
ip there ™

“1 haven't? esciaimed Penrod. )
MEEven T
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“1 don’t reckon so <nid Herman
inughing

“shat!” Penrod transterred his nose
to the immedinte vicinity of Herman's
nose. "“You don't reckopn si Lo, don't
Vo ? 1ou better look out how you
reckon around here You understan’
that, "bo'#"

Herman bore the eye [o eye very
well,  todeed, it seemed to please him,
for he continued to 1zh, while Yer
man chnckled delizhiedly | e broth
ers had been o the country pceking
berries for a week, and it happened
that this was their hrst experience of

the new manifestation of Penrod

“Haven't | up at the ‘I'hird 2
the sinister Penrod demanded

“1 don't reckon so. How come you ast
me "

“Dido’'t you just hear me say | been
up there?"

“Well,” said Herman mischievously,
“hearin’ ain’t believin'!™

Penrod clutched him by the back of
the neck, but Herman, langhing loudly,
ducked and released A1 once,
relreating to the wall

“You take that back!™
eGu, striking out wildly.

“Don't git mad." begged the small
darky, while 2 pumber of blows falling
upon his warding arms failed to abate
his amusement, and a sound one upon
the cheek only made him laugh the
ore unrestrainedly. He bebaved ex-
actly as if Penrod were tickling him,
and his brother, Verm:an, rolled with
joy in a wheelbarrow. Penrod pum-
meled till he was tired and produced
no greater effect

“There!” he panted, desisting finally.
“Now | reckon you know whether [
been up there or not!”

Herman rubbed his smitten cheek
“Pow!” he exclaimed. “Pow-ee! You
cert'ny did lan’ me good one nat timel
Oo-ee, she hurt!”

“You'll get hurt worse'n that,” Pen-
rod assured him, “if you stay around
here much, Rupe Collins is comin’ this
afternoon, he said. We're goin' to make
some policemen’s billies out of the rake
handle.”

“You go’
bought?"

“What do we care? 1 and Rupe got
to have billies, haven't we?’

“How you make em?”

“Melt lead and pour in a hole we're

e

himself

Menrod shout-

gpoll new rake you' pa

. we're goin’' to carry 'em in our pockets,

he must champion his father and his

dog, and, ever ready to pit either

against any challenger, wust picture

both as ravening for battle and abso
lutely unconquerable,

Penrod, of course, had always talked
by the code, but, under the new stimu-
lus, Duke was represented virtually
as a cross between Bcb, Son of Battle,
and South American vampire, and this
in spite of the fact that Duke himself
often sat close by, a living lie, with
the hope of peace in bis heart. As for
Penrod's father, that gladiator was
painted as of sentimznts and dimen-
sions suitable to a superdemon com-
posed of equal parts of Goliath, Jack
Johnson and the Emperor Nero.

Even Penrod’'s walk was affected
He adopted a gait which was a kind
of taunting swagger, and when bhe
passed other children on the street he
practiced the habit of feinting a blow;
then as the victim dodged he rasped
out the triumphant horse laugh which
he gradually mastered to horrible per
fection. HRe did this to Marjorie Jones.
Aye, this was their next meeting, and
such is Eros, young. What wns even
worse, In Marjorie’'s opinion, he went
on his way without explanation and
left her standing on the corner talking
about it long after he was out of bear

|
|

and if anybody says anything to us—

oh, oh, look out! They won't get a
crack on the head—oh, po!”
“When's Rupe Collins coming?" Sam

Willlams inquired rather uneasily. He |

had heard a great deal too much of this
personage, but as yet the pleasure of
actual acquaintance bad been denied
him.

“He's llable to be here any time,” an-
swered Penrod. “You better look out
You'll be lucky if you get home allve
if you stay till be comes.”

“1 ain't afraid of him,” Sam returued
conventlonally.

“You are too."” There was some truth
in the retort. “There ain’t any boy in

' thig part of town but me that wouldn't.

be afraid of him. You'd be afraid to
talk to him. You wouldn't get a word

out of your mouth before old Ruple'd
have you where you'd wished you nev-
er come around him, lettin’ on like you
was so much. Youn wouldn't run home
yellin' ‘mom-muh’ or pothin’. Oh, no!™

“Who Rupe Colling?" asked Herman

«*Who Rupe Collins?" Penrod

mocked and used his rasping laugh,

' but instead of showing fight Herman
appeared to think he was meant to
laugh, too, and so he did, -echoed by
Verman. “You just hang around here
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The Fat Faced Boy Appeared Upon the
Threshold and Gazed Coldly About.

n little while longer.” Penrd added
eritnly, “aml vou'tl tod out whe Rupe
Colling I1s, and | pity vou when yov
da "

“What hwe fo do?

“You'll < thint = all Yiom nst walt
nnil

AT thi=s motner o biroarn bonmed ran
into the <stalilie throneh the nlley door,
\ Tyl i ! !
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Obviously = i O new
COMmer as a redoube I nol ominouns
izure He was ad taller than
either Sam or Penrod, bhead and shoul
ders tiller thai Herman, who was
short for bis age., and Verman could
hardly be used lor purposes of com
[n:u']:-:un at atl, belpg a4 mere squat
Lrown spot, not Vi quite pine Years
on this planet. And to Sam’s mind the

aspect of Mr. Collins realized Penrod's
portentous foreshadowings Lpon the
fat face there an expression of
truculent whieh
cultivated by careful bhabit to such per-
fection that Sam’'s heart sank at sight
of itt A somewhat enfeebled twin to
this expression had of late often deco-
rated the visage ol [Penrod and
peared upon that
now
eminent wvisitor.

The host swaggered toward the door
with a great deal of shoulder move-
ment, carelessly feinting a slap at Ver.
man In passing and creating by wvari-
ons means the atmosphere of a
who has contemptuously amnsed him-
self with underlings while awaiting an
equal.

“Hello, bo!” Penrod said in the deep-
est voice possible to hirm,

“Who you callin' 'bo¥" was the un-
gracious response, accompanied by jm-
mediate action of a similar natore

Wil

intolerance had been

Rupe held Penrod's head in the crook |

of an elbow and massaged his temples
with a hard pressing knuckle.

“l was only in fun, Rupie,” pleaded
the sufferer, and then. being set free,
“Come here, Sam,” he said.

“What for®"

Penrod laughed pityingly. *“Pshaw,
I aln’t goin' to hurt you. Come on.”
Bam, maintainimg his pesition near the
other door, Penrod went
canght him round the neck,

“Watch me, Rupie,” Penrod ecalled,
and performed upon Sam the knuckle
operation which be had himself just
undergone, Sam submitting mechan-
ically, his eyes lixed with increasing
uneasiness upon Rupe Collins. Sawn
had a premonition that something even
more paioful than Penrod's knuckle
was going to be inflicted upon him.

“That don't burt,” said Penrod, push-
ing Lim away.

“Yes, it does, too!” Sam rubbed his
temple. '

“Puh! It didn't burt me, did it
Ruple? Come on in, Rupe; show this
baby where he's got a wart on his
finger.”

“You showed me that trick,” Sam
objected. “You already did that to me.
You tried It twice this afternoon and
I don’t know how many times before,
only you weren't strong enongh after
the first ime. Anyway, | know what
it is, and I don't"—

“Come on, Rupe,” said Penrod. “Make
the baby lick dirt”

At this bidding, Rupe approached,
while Sam, still protesting, moved to
the threshold of the outer door, but
Penrod seized him by the shoulders
and swung him indoors with a shrut

“Litle baby wants to run home to
fts mom-muh! Here be is, Rupie.”

Thereupon was Penrod's treachery
to an old comrade properly rewarded,
for as the two struggled, Rupe caught
each by the back of the neck, simul
taneously, and, with creditable impar-
tiality, forced both boys to their knees.

“Lick dirt!” be commanded, forcing
them still forward, unti! their faces
were close to the stable floor.

At this moment he received a real
surprise,. With a loud whack some-
thing struck the back of his head,

S TN A TV a——

and, turning, he beheld Verman in the
act of lifting a plece of lath to strike
again,

“Em moys ome!"” said Verman, the
giant killer.

“He tongue tie’.,” Herman explained
“He say, let "em boys alone.”

Rupe addressed his host briefly:

“Chase them nigs out o' here!"

“Don’ call me nig,” said Herman.
“1 mine my own biznuss. You let 'em

. boys alone.”

Rupe strode across the still prostrate
Sam, stepped upon Penrod and, equip-
ping his countenance with the terrify-
ing scowl and protruded jaw, lowered
his bead to the level of Herman's,

“Nig, you'll be lucky if you leave
here alive!” And he leaned forward
till his nose was within less than an
inch of Herman's nose,

It could be felt that something awful
was about to bhappen. and PPenrod as
he rose from the floor suffered an un-
expected twinge of apprebension and
remorse. He hoped that Rupe wouldn't
really hurt Herman A sudden dislike
of Rupe and Rupe's ways rose within
him as bhe looked at the big boy over
whelming the little darkey with that
ferocious scowl. Penrod all at once
felt sorry about something indefina-
ble, and with equal vagueness he feit
foolish. *“Come on, Rupe,” he suggest-
ed feebly. *“Let Herman go, and let's
ns make our billies out of the rake
handle.”

The rake handle. however, was not
available if Rupe bhad ipclined to favor
the suggestion. Verman bhad discarded

| his lath for the rake. which he was at

| main too long near

A p- |
incenuous surface |
as he advanced 1o welcome the |

min

to him and |
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this moment lifting in the air.

“You ole black nigger.” the fat faced
boy said venomously to Herman. *I'm
a-goin' to"—

But he had allowed his nose to re
Heriman's. Pen-
rod's famillar nose had been as close
with only a ticklish spinal effect upon
the not very remote descendant of Kon-
go man eaters. The result produced
by the glare of Rupe's ur.iamiliar eves
and by the dreadfully suggestive prox
imity of Rupe's uni
nltogether different

imiuar nose Wias

Herman's and

S

Verman's Bangala great-grandfathers
wver considered people of their own
ungle neighbortiond proper mnterial
for o medal, but they looked upon stran-
s especially truculent strangers, as
stinetiv edible.

Penrod and Sam heard Rupe suddes
Iy squawk and bellow, saw him writhe
and twist and fing out his arms like
flails, thougb without removing his
face from its juxtaposition. Indeed,
for 1 moment the two beads scemed
even closer.

Then they separated, and the battle
wWins on!

Continued next week
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FOOLISH QUESTION NO, —
“I'd like to get off

LU=IMOFro W

alterroon to go to my uncles
faneral.

Is vour uncle dead, Mary?

No. ma'am. We're just burving

him beecause it's the custom,

BUTTERED SIDE DOWN,
The milkman gave a ball last might
With hops and skips and umps;
"Twas surely an appropriate sight,
To see them all in pumps,
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We offer Ope Hundred Dollars
Reward for any case of Catarrh
that cannot be cured by Hall's Ca-
tarrh Cure.

Hall’'s Catarrh Cure has veed
taken oy catarrh sulferers for che

past 35 veare and has become
known as the most reliable rem-
edv for Catarrh, Hall’'s Catarrh

Cure acts through the blood on
the mucous surfaces, expelling the
poison from the blood and heal-
ing the diseased portions.

vfter vou have taken Hall's Ca-
tarrh Cure for a short time you

Il se¢ a3 great improvemenDl 0
vour general health, Start taking
Hall's Caturrh Cure at once anl

t rid of ecatarrh. Send f[or tes

monials, {ree.
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Great Clearing Sale

decided

Il have

ngs, whole lot to
30 days.

BOX, ETC.

Wateh for the llls.
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. and PUMP COMPANY

Manufacture th2
fil Cheapest and the
Best Pumping

W. D. Connor
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stock of High Class Gent’s Furnish-

HATS, CAPS, I{BS. SUSPENDRRS, BRBTC. ALSD
FULL LINE. SHIRTS, UNDERWERAR, RAINCOATS,

Mena s0x, regular up to 3e. pow 1be.
Mens suspeniders regular 3¢c. now lbc.
Rals coats, sale price, §3.08

Bverything must go. Come with the

a. C.

Ladies’ and Gent’s Tailor
- ONTARIO
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WIND ENGINE
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Ontario
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