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- Now, in the arguing part of the|l wish we had some o' that stuff they | “How do you know so much about
‘|game, Verman's impediment co-|give sick people. Then, I bet they| it?”
I

operated with a native amiability to|wouldn’t get him back so soon!” “Just for the main and simple rea-
' S render him far less effective than in| “Sick people?” Sam repeated, not| son,” Penrod replied, with dignified
" B O n d e d P r 1 S On e r the actual combat. He chuckled, and | comprehending. finality.
“‘ ceded the point. “It makes 'em go to sleep, no mat- And at that, Sam {felt a powerful

“Aw wi,” he said, and cheerfully | ter what you do to 'em,” Penrod ex-| impulse to do violence upon the per-
followed his captor to a hidden place | plained. “That’s the main and simple | son of his comrade-in-arms. The

Penrod and Sam’s Thrilling Exploits in the | | among some bushes in the front yard, |reason they can’t wake up, and you| emotion which prompted this impulse

Neighborhood War Game where Penrod lurked. can cut off their whole legs—or their | was so primitive and straightforward

T . “Looky what I got!” Sam said im- | arms, or anything you want to.” | that 1t almost resulted in action, but
' By BOOTH TARKINGTON

| portantly, pushing his captive into| “Hoy!” exclaimed Verman, in a| Sam had a vague sense that he must
this retreat. “Now, I guess vou won't | serious tone. His laughter ceased in-|control it as long as he could.
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say I'm not so much use any more!|stantly, and he began to utter a pro-| “Bugs!” he said.

~ (Copyright, 19E_Whaeler Syndicate, 1ne.) Squat tluu:IJ. Vm'rjnun. s0's trhf:;f can't tﬂit sufﬁcientI’y Entelli;f.the. ' Penrod u;":zra‘far?!*a:-;{th'c. a.nd this cold

see you if they're huntin’ for us. You needn’t warry,” Penrod said | word hurt him. However, he was

4 ; . That's one o' the rules—honest. You | gloomily. “We haven't got any o' |under the domination ot his strategic

S alt dours o HNI-!ELI”I L guess youll see whether you|got to squat when we tell you to.” |that stuff; so we can't do it.” idea, and he subordinated private

eral anutumn 5211:11[‘-:1;;,::-5 there hIl:[l been | feel lt“nr not! There! Now, I guess| Verman was agreeable. e 5(1[!11'[—' “Well. we got to do sumthing” said | grievance to the common weal. “Cet

severe ﬂutlnjeaks of CEl‘n.'Ilif']r’ 11 tlflf:;;.-c:u—f : ted. and then began to laugh uprtsar—iﬁiﬂl‘n up!” he commanded. “You get up,

Schofield neighborhood. The sa!_n:rsl ‘Aw, squash! et His comtade aveed Snd thede whpltoo, Vetman. " Yo - sot-Aatire Y
were of wood; the steeds were | Strangely enough, the . : : 2 a

undoubted

imaginary, and both were employed | champion proved to be the youngest
in a game called “bonded pris'ner” |and darkest of all the

| &

“Stop that noise!” Penrod com-|g3
manded. “You want to petray us?
What you laughin’ at?”

= . 1 ' : T r r
thoughtful silence, but presently |rule. }“'D_“,h”ﬂ IqusImu you what
L v | Penrod’s countenance brightened. ;"”? ;'[' AL tIU _d”' . t”?i’ T'lﬂr'lﬁ;lld
o ratants, ' o i : wth o you do just exackly hike 10.
; , ; r “I know!” he excl: xd. “I know ;

: * entors. Masters Penrod|lona V ; 2 e A ; , , [ know!” he exclaimed. {NOW | +, % : i 5y

by its inventors Master 0d lone Verman, colored, brother to Her Ep mack im mimmup,” Verman| i.¢ o'l do with him. Whv. I You watch me, because this biz'nuss
Schofield and Samuel Willlams. The | man, and substantially under theesize | 4 ' a9

: : . y : : b : : aigoled. Lt enilie T BE L et hm R P o) has got to be done right!”
pastime was not intricate. When two | to which his nine years entitled him. thoug 1 Jjust as e€asy.: “"1 Sam muttered something: he was
most always think of things like that,

. _ k : i “What's he mean?” asked Sam.
enemies met, ll'll.“.'}' fenced spectacu- | Verman was uniﬂrtuﬂatqﬂ}r [Ung'uﬂ_!

Penrod was more familiar with | - - R roll becoming more insurgent every mo-
arly L - person of one or the |tj w rali : {5 : . | for the main and simple reason—well, X % i 5
larly until the person o : tied, but he_ a8 ‘\,allant beyond H,“’r Verman's jutterance, and he inter-|1 thoucht of it just as soon—" ment, but he obeyed. Likewise, Ver-
other was touched h}' the opposing | others, ;u}d* In spite of every handi- | 10Uugne Or 1t Just as ¢

. : preted. FAS R man rose to his feet, ducked his head
weapon ; .11_11:11. when the ensuing | cap, he h:’:f:!.l‘l'!lf at once the chief :aul:_--i “He. says they'll get him back in a Well, what is 1t?” Sam demanded | etween his shiotlders ' and trotted
claims of foul play had been dis-|port of his own party and the despair | ; '
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n L stetsinie ™ crossly. Penrod’s reiteration of his| out to the sidewalk at Sam’s heels,
allowed and the subsequent argument | of the opposition. “No, they won't. I'd just like to new-found phrase, “for the main and | both following Penrod and assuming
settled, the combatant touched was On the third Saturday this nl]pﬂsi_l 3 -

| 'simple reason,” had been growing : e sl e as e
. : e | see—" 2 Ut iy \ 1:‘: o Z a stooping position in imitation of
considered to be a prisoner until such | tion had been worn down by the suc- | more and more irksome to his friend | iy Verman was delighted with this

: . ! , 2 : “Yes, they will, too,” said Penrod. : - 4 ;
time as he might be t[i?ll(:]lf:(i by the | cessive captures of E_Iayn::e Lf.n'y and | wppev'lt set him back. for the 1113i11|‘111 day, though Sam was not rlvftmtf:v phase of the game, and, also, he was
h]h of a sword h?lﬂllﬂ'll‘lﬂ' s ks of GEDrmﬁ,‘; EHSSHF ‘fm“l it consisted of | and :;imhir: reason we can't stay here |1y A ?hat the phr;u:‘u. Tﬂh the profoundly amused by Penrod’s pom-
his own party, which aﬂ’i:!;l:t:ti his re- | only ﬁ?m Williams and ]anrﬂ(LI;l” Jibv e e 1 A d vk e i Bnd 116 | SONE ot his annoyance. What are posity. Something dim and deep
lease and restored to him the full Hence, it behooved these two to be g ; we goin’ to do with him, you know | \iihin him perceived it to be cause
for such merriment that he had ado

: | : e : 'anvhow, if we tried to. There's so! o
enjoyment of hostile activity. PE11(1-|1\':11‘}’, lest they be wiped out alto- ;th:':v Pt S L TR much ?

L1 : . . ' many of ’em against just us two,| Penrod rose and peered over the|to master himself, and was forced to
obliged to accompany the I'D_rn:es o deed, upon cautiously scouting r:}uml;“ EE s el up to us—and then he'll | tops of the bushes, shading his eyves|bottle and cork his laughter with
his captor whithersc}ﬂver their stra- a corner of his own stable, to find ti]‘v S "1],; again AR 'with his hand, a gesture which was |both hands. They proved insufficient;
hE?l'il.‘ﬂI HECEHSitIES I.Ed thEm, \Vh'll:h l'liﬂ‘.lf-’-t.‘lf fI}.{‘L‘ O '!FEIL‘L‘ ‘L\'ith the valorous ..I i'it.t:'Ii .I'IEI;C'“ ""':-'-I'II'I illtL"E'l'll[J'lL‘H] !!,'I[]Ht"l._'l'_'*?wilr}' ]].1_]’[ had a ;:nr;d appear- !.;I'-.u'[t{-ringg hurgt f(_]['{h IJCt“'ﬂfﬂ his

icluded many strange places. lor and skillful Verman, who was acting 5 R :

ing such rescue, however, he was gether; and Sam® was dismayed, in-

“Why can’t we put some real bonds  ance. He looked all round about him | ingers.
on him? We could put bonds on his jn this manner, finally vouchsafing a| “You stop that!” said Penrod, look-

wrists and around his legs—we could | report to the impatient Sam. ing back darkly upon the prisoner.
| put "em all over him, easy as nothin’.| “No enemies in sight—just for the| Verman endeavored to oblige,
| Then we could gag him—" main and simple reason I expect thnugh glgglﬂs continued to leak from
“No. we can’t” said Penrod. “We |they're all in the alley and in Georgie | him at intervals, and the three boys
(RN L"m’t”fnr the main and simple reason Bassett’s back yard.” stole along the fence in single file,
e we haven’t got any rope or anything | “I bet they're not!” Sam said scorn- | proceeding in this fashion until they
I - : ' ] = i - & 5 5 a i a by B . L 4 s ‘. L
Eﬁ ' to make the bonds with, have we? |fully, his irritation much increased. (Continued next week.)
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THE CONVEMIENT
NORTH SHORE LINE

The all-steel Limited 8:24 A. M. North Shore
train affords Winnetka residents the most con-
venient morning train to

MILWAUKEE

It takes you to the heart of the city, arriving at
10:15 A. M. No taxi or street car necessary.
Fare $1.40, Ificluding War Tax.

Limited service hourly to Milwaukee from 7:28
A M. to10:28 P. M. Running time one hour
fifty-seven minutes. Parlor Cars 9:28 A. M. and
2:98 P. M. Dining Cars 12:28 P. M. and 5:28 P. M.
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“Ep mack im mimmup.”

the . game was exciting, and, at its|as an outpost, or ;Jitkn‘:l. of the enemy.
‘highest pitch, would sweep out of an| Verman 11nnwchatcl}:' fell upon Sam,

allev into a stable, out of that stable| horse and foot, and ‘:a:u!r. would 11:111.'&_
l and into a yard, out of that yard and|fled but {1ar_t_=d not, for fear he might |
into a house, and through that house | be touched from the rear. T'herefore,
with the sound (and effect upon fur-|he iiei'r:mlr:ff himself as best he'cnp]d.
niture) of trampling herds. In fact,|and there IDH[‘H"'-.'E([ a 1115_t}r u-'halckmg
this very similarity must have been [in the course of which Verman's hat, |
‘n the mind of the distressed colored!a relic and too large, fell fr_mn his |
- woman in Mrs. Williams’ kitchen,|head, touching Sam’s weapon 1n fa]l-|i
i when she declared she might “jes’ as| ing.

%

.-"'_ll,ll"
A
7

i
-

- . |
“What if you didn't? 1 touched|ten here! I I hit vou on the shoe, |

you, and you're bonded. I leave it to |1t would be the same as hitting you,

e NN
well try to cook right spang in the| “There!” panted OSam, t’ll:ﬁl':-‘-tll'l!-f \ %“*
mi;jdiﬂ'ﬁ‘ the stock }-ards_" immefii;it;:]}', “That counts! You're 1 bx\\\@
All up and down the neighborhood I:-nnu:l_c[’:. ‘n.-'urman.:.’ \ %
¢ the campaigns were waged, acc:'nn-_| “Aim nwf:wf:rl_ ‘\.EI'.IIIIIIII.],‘JI‘I‘J{.E:&IE('!: %
panied by the martial clashing of | Interpreting thisas’ -‘1‘1“!1 t neither, N . E\”*\

. wood and by many clamorous argu- ; Sam invented a law to suit the occa- | \ §

: Ments. sion. “Yes, you are; that’s the rule, | §

“You're a prisner, Roddy Bitts!” Verman. 1 touched your hr:lt with | . ‘i‘*
“T amy not!t” my sword, and your hat's just the %
[2 “Vou are, too! I touched you." | same as you.” nE | - %
2 “Where, I'd like to know!” | “Imm mop!” Verman insisted. ' V4 §
“On the sleeve.” | “Yesy it is,” said” Sam, already \%
. “Vou did not! I never felt it., I | warmly convinced Ehy his own state- %
\ guess I'd ’a’ felt it, wouldn’t 177 ment) that he was in the right. “Las-| &

r“ Sam Williams."” "wouldn't it? 1 guess it'd count if I %
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“Vas! Course vou would! He's on | hit you on the shoe, wouldn't 1t: \\\

vour side! T leave it to Herman.” Well, a hat's just the same as shoes. %&

" “No, ' Y an't show | Hones at’s the ‘erman, and R - I A T N

[ _. “No, vou won't! It you cant show | Honest, that's the rule, Verman, and K:FHE’Z;’!?’;?;W;Z%MﬁZ%%:%@?? fﬁjﬁﬁ;}fsf?fz” A :%/w;;,w;, 7% f,;, ff;- A/’*} )
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&__, any sense about it, we'll do 1t over, | youre a prisner.

- i s e S



