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ennyville's 
Delayed 

The people of Pennyville 
had a town clock tha t was 
the best clock tha t ever 
was made, and they es
teemed it so highly tha t 
nobody except the mayor 
was allowed to touch i t . 
Each morning the citizens 
used to set their watches 
by it, and they were all 
sure tha t it never varied a 
minute. 

But on the morning of 
Dec. 31 a terr ible thing 
happened. When the citi
zens looked at their watch
es they saw the hands 

point ing to S o 'clock, but the town elock said tha t it was 
only 7. Everybody a t once set his watch back an hour, 
b u t when the people looked again the watches all said 8 
o'cloek and the town clock said tha t i t was only half-
past seven. 

I t kept going more and more slowly, and when the 
sun was high overhead the great clock of Pennyville said 
t h a t it was only 9 o'clock. 

" W h a t can we do? What ean we d o ? " said all the 
people. " W e are very hungry, but the clock says tha t i t 
is not t ime for luncheon, altho the sun is h igh ."-

" W e can do nothing except to wai t unt i l t he clock 
shows n o o n , " said the mayor. " S o m e t h i n g has happened 
to the d a y . " 

The sun began to sink and the clock only showed 11. 
Then i t got dark and all at once the clock stopped en
tirely. 

" H o r r o r s ! " said everybody. But the schoolmaster 
clapped his hands and shouted: 

" H u r r a h ! Hurrah! Stop your watches, all you peo
ple! Time has stopped, and if it will only stay stopped 
we will never get o l d ! " 

" H u r r a h ! " cried all the citizens. 
" H o w about New Y e a r ' s ? " asked the butcher. 
" T h e r e will be no New Year ' s , of course , " said the 

schoolmaster. " I t will be December 31 all the t i m e . " 
" I can feel myself keeping young a l r e a d y , " said 

the mayor, t ry ing to hop on one foot. 
The people of Pennyville were nearly mad with joy. 

Every morning when they awoke, they looked at the town 
Ccloek the first th ing to see if t ime had begun again, but 

the clock never moved and then everybody would shout 
and sing again. 

So things went for two weeks. Then the Grand Duke 
of Bra twurs t suddenly remembered tha t he had seen 

- nothing of the taxes which were due from Pennyville 
every New Year ' s Day. 

" H u r r y , " said he to his treasurer. " P u t on your 
coat of mail and collect the money, and don ' t lose any 
o nthe way, and be sure to charge them interest for two 
weeks and ask them what they mean by keeping me 
w a i t i n g . ' ' 

The treasurer returned after a few days and threw 
himself down before the grand duke, " b i r e , " said he, 
with chattering teeth, " I have no money. The people of 
Pennyvil le say tha t t ime has stopped and tha t New Year ' s 
has not come, and therefore they do not owe any t a x e s . " 

" W h a t ! " roared t h e " grand duke. 
" S a y tha t again. Or, rather , do not say 
t h a t again. I t will make me too mad. 
Get my executioner, and we will see about 
t h i s . " . * 

" H o w dare you refuse to pay t a x e s ! " 
he yelled when he arrived in Pennyville. 
The mayor told him how t ime had stopped 
and the grand duse said: " W h a t impu
dence! Do you suppose tha t t ime could 
stop unless I gave permission? There is 
something the mat te r wi th your clock, 
t h a t ' s where the trouble i s . " 

The mayor struck his forehead and ex
claimed: " W h y d i d n ' t we th ink of t h a t ? " 

But the schoolmaster mut tered: " I m 
possible! If it were possible, I would 
have t n o w n i t . " 

However, the beadle climbed to the elock and opened 
it and Sound a ne&t of owls in the works. The moment i t 
was taken out the clock commenced to go again. 

' ' See the trouble you have caused m e , ' ' said the 
grand duke. " I really th ink tha t I shall order a few 
heads cut off this t ime, unless you do something very 
ext ra wise about this thing to amuse m e . " 

" W e cannot do wise things to amuse y o u , " said the 
mayor with dignity, " n o t even to save our heads. But 
we are sure to do something very wise, because we never 
do anything e l s e . " 

So the citizens met then and there, and the beadle 
said: 

' ' The mat ter is simple enough. The clock has lost two 
weeks and the only way to correct the error and give us 
back our lost t ime is for me to climb up and turn the 
hands around as fast as I can unti l they catch u p . " 

" Y o u are a very pearl of a beadle;," said the mayor 
admiringly. 

The beadle immediately began to turn the hands very 
T'ast ami the clock struck twelve and then one and then 

two and so on in rapid succession. The people below ran 

" I feel myself keeping young a l r eady , " said, the mayor. 

around as fast as they could go, ' tumbling over each other 
and saying: " O u t of the way! Out .of the way! We 
have" two weeks ' business to d o . " 

When the clock struck nine, the women all seized the 
children and put them to bed, and then they dragged them 
out again almost immediately, because the beadle was 
turn ing the hands so fast t ha t the elock struck s i * in 
the morning almost before the bedclothes had been tucked 
in around them. 

Some of the people t r ied to eat a meal every t ime the 
elock struck noon, and others t r ied to turn the hands of 
their watches as fas t as the beadle was turning the hands 
of the clock. And all the while everybody was saying: 

" W e feel ourselves get t ing oWer fast. We feel our
selves get t ing two weeks older! How queer! " 

At last the beadle finished turn ing the hands and the 
mayor raced off a t once anil brought the t ax money and 
the grand duke said: 

' ' Well, I won ' t order any heads cut off, because you 
surely did something extra wise tha t t i m e . " 

And the people of Pennyville t ro t ted away singing: 
' ' We are so wise tha t we cannot lose our h e a d s . ' ' 
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CHAPTER IV. 
The noise tha t had aroused the boys from sleep was 

made by wolves. The beasts had scented out the spot 
where the deer had been killed and dressed, and a dozen 
of them engaged in a fierce fight over the remains. 

They were a mile away, but as the forest was quiet 
their howls and growls and yelps seemed to be close at 
hand. The dog had rushed out of the cave before the 
boys awoke, and i t was three or four minutes befere the 
youngsters eould figure out just what the noise meant. 

" I t ' s the wolves fighting over w h a t we left of the 
d e e r , " said Joe , " and I do not think there is any cause 
for us to fear. Even if they come this way they cannot 
get at us. Here is a piece of stout string. While you 
creep out of the cave 
and throw more wood 
on the fire and whis
tle to the dog, I will 
lash my knife to the 
hoe handle. We .will 
use it for a spear if 
the beasts do s o m e . " 

Dan crept out of 
the cave to find the 
fire almost out. There 
was plenty of l imbs 
at hand to s tar t it up 
again, and when he 
had a good blaze go
ing he whistled and 
called for the dog. 
Five minutes passed 
and the animal did 
not return, while all 
of a s u d d e n the 
wolves set up a new 
clamor. 

" T h e idiot of a 
dog rushed thru the 
woods to see what 
was the m a t t e r , " 
said Joe, " a n d the 
wolves have spied 
him out and are after 
him. They are com
ing this way, and we 
must get into the 
cave and be prepared 
for a fight." 

Two minutes la ter 
the dog was heard 
scratching and whin
ing a t the blocked ^ 
entrance. The stone was quickly shoved aside and he 
was admit ted, and just then the pack of wolves came 
sweeping up and halted a few feet from the fire. 

The dog had received a bad bi te and was pre t ty well 
seared. The boys knew tha t all wild animals dreaded 
fire, and they hoped the wolves would soon go away. 
Perhaps the beasts would have done so had they not 
scented the cooked meat t ha t the boys had wrapped up 
in ba rk and taken into the cave with them. Then it sud
denly began raining, and in a quarter of an hour the fire 
was out and the wolves were doing their best to force 
their way into the cave. 

I t was lucky tha t Joe had thought of the knife. He 
could not reach a wolf with the ax, bu t as the beasts 
scratched at the big stone blocking the mouth of the 

' cave a n d tr ied to roll i t aside he jabbed at them with his 
spear a n d wounded every one tha t came near. 

They were a fierce a*d hungry lot and determined to 
get a t their prey, but after half an hour something hap
pened to give them a great fr ight . The boys suddenly 
heard the scream of a wild beast above the snarls of the 

wolves, and then there was a terrific fight for a minute. 
Then the wolves were heard scampering away, and Joe 
whispered to Dan: 

" I know what has happened. This cave is the den of 
a bear or panther, and the beast has come home. Look 
there and you can see his eyes shining. 

I t was a panther, and a big one. He had killed one 
wolf and driven the others away in terror. For a few 
minutes he was quiet, being surprised at the smell of 
smoke and the situation of affairs, but presently he began 
growling and snarling, and t ry ing to force his way into 
the cave. 

The dog crouched down and shivered, and Dan was 
of no use, but Joe crept forward with his spear and 
wounded the panther a t the first thrust . Then the en
raged beast broke loose, and made the forest r ing with 
his fierce cries. But for Joe and his lance he could have 
shouldered the stone away in a minute, but the boy was 
on watch for him. 

Every time the beast came near enough he got a 
jab from the sharp knife, .and after being wounded three 
or four times he finally withdrew and was heard of no 
moi e. 

The rest of the night passed without alarm, but the 
boys did not sleep again. When daylight came they 
peered out and saw a dead wolf with many tufts of hair 

lying about," and i t 
was with the great
est caution that they 
finally emerged from 
the cave. 

They looked into 
the trees about them, 
but the panther was 
nowhere to be seen. 
I t had rained all 
night, and was still 
raining, but they had 
no need to build a 
fire. Their breakfast 
was wrapped up in 
the piece of bark. 

About 10 o 'clock 
the rain ceased and 
the sun came out and 
the boys pursued 
their way, holding in 
the same general 
course as the day be
fore. They had 
traveled for two 
hours when they 
came upon a good-
sized creek tha t had 
to be crossed. Owing 
to the rain the creek 
was in flood and 
could not be waded. 
The boys were fol
lowing its banks in 
hopes to find a fallen 
tree over which tkey 
could pass, when they 
heard growls and 
snarls not far away, 

came upon a queer 

H e got a j ab from the knife. 

Turning a thicket they 
sight. There was a fallen t ree across the creek, and on 
this tree and close together stood a bear and a panther . 
Each had s tar ted to cross from a different direction and 
they had met in the center. The boys had not been look
ing on more than two minutes when both beasts suddenly 
sprang for each other. They fought for a few seconds 
and then rolled off into the water and were carried away 
with a rush. I t was such a funny sight tha t both boys 
sat down and laughed heart i ly. 

An hour later , as they were making their way along 
a deer t ra i l which ran in the direction they wanted to go, 
they came to a clear spot in the woods and saw before 
them an Indian wigwam. There was a b i t of fire near 
the wigwam, and an Indian sat on a log cleaning his rifle. 

" N o w we will know how to get out of the w o o d s , " 
whispered Dan as they halted. 

" D o n ' t be too sure about t h a t , " replied Joe. " T h e r e 
are plenty of bad Indians about, and this fellow may b« 
one of t h e m . " 

(To Be Continued.) 
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