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SYNOPSIS.
Penrod, fearing the ordeal of playing

the part of the Child Sir I.incelot, seeks
forteifulness in the composition of a dime i
novel.

He breaks up mo perfcJs; »_

putting on a pair of the Janitor's overalls
over Ids costume.

A visit to a moving picture Bhow gives
htm an Idea and he loafs away Ids time
tn school, dreaming dreams.

The teacher leproves him. He seeks to
41s tract attention from himself by alleg-
ing loss of Bleep because of a drunken
incle

Tne teacher sympathizes with Penrod'*
Ittnt because of her wayward husband,
.nd It then develops that Penrod h:is been
ilng

Penrod, Sum Williams and two coloredboys, Herman and Verman, get up a big
ihow to entertain the town.

Verman inalton a decided hit, but Rod
?rich Massworth Bitts. Jr., says the show
Is a failure. Penrod asks him If he Is 8

lelatlon of Rena Magsworth, a murderer
Roderick, seeking fame, rays she Is hi?

Hint. Roderick s mother finds him pos-
ing as a nephew of the murderer am 1
?tops the circus.

Rupe Collins, a very tough boy. buttle*
Penrod and at once becomes a great here
In Penrod's eyes.

renrod tries to be a toush boy hlmsell
He arouses fear In the heirts of Bam
Williams, Herman and Verman by de
?erlMnej ftupe's bullying tactics.

Rupe tries to tammuute uernian anu
Verman. and the two lltle colored boys
speedily drive him off the placo.

Mitchy-Mttch. Marjories little brother,

infuriates Penrod by callins him "UtU«
ifen'ieman." and a great lar fight starts.

Penroa U punUhed. Tne Rev. Mr. tCIDOS
ling culls and unwisely refers to Penrod
several times as "little gentleman "

content kd from last wkeki

DR B. V. MOUNTER

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON
Office Over t.yndan State Bank

lynden, Washington

LYNDEN BARBER SHOP
NEXT DOOR TO POIT OITICI.

First Class Barbering
Shears ('.round Umbrella" Mended

Agency for Pacific Steam Laundry

F. L. WOOD, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon

ACCOUCHEUR
Obstetrics a Specialty

Lynden, Wash.

DR. C. H McLEOD

DENTIST
Otnce Over Lynden State Bank

t. YNDEN, WASHINGTON

HAWLEY'S OPERA HOUSE
Thirdßl. between Graver und Liberty

Lynden, Washington
For rent for balls, concerts,
and private and public en-
tertainments ut reasonable
hall rental.

PHONE No. R702
.WARREN E. HA WILY. Mang'r

Fraley & Son
TINSMITHS

FURNACE WORK
PLUMBING

TINNING
H.-nllnK Stoves of All X tidt

Prompt Attention to Stove Repairing
If In Need of a New Heating Stove

Ulve Me a '"all ?l Can Please
You Both an to Quality

and Price

RALPH B. LeCOCQ
LAWYER

Special attention given to Probate
matters.

LYNDEN WASHINGTON

Van Zon & Powers
SANITARY BARBCB SHOP

J> clean hot towel for
each customer

Onposite Farmers' Mercantile Co.

M. H. GERLACH
Architect

Fisher Building BELLINGHAM

Penrod looked upon him darkly, i.n-
for the moment beld his pence*

"Married:' Jeered Hani ft liiuun
"Married to Mnrjorle Jones: V«mi";
the only boy 1 ever heard any he wu
goln' to get married, l wouldn't g
married for?why, I wouldn't for
for"? Unable to think of any Induce
ment tho mere mention of which would
not be ridiculously Incommensurate
he proceeded: "1 wouldn't do It. Wh-i
you want to get married for? What

do married people do except Just con c

home tired and worry mound an I kind
of scold? You better not do it. M'rlce

You'll be mighty sorry."
"Everybody gets married." stated

Maurice, holding bis ground. MTbej
gotta."

"IM liet I don't," Sam returned hotly
"They better eatcb me before tin y 1.11

vie I have to. Anyway, i bet uobodj
bas to Bet married unless tbey want
to."

"They do, too," Insisted Maurice
'They gotta."

"Who told you?"
"Look at what my own papa fold

me!" cried Maurice, heated with argu

Bent "Didn't he tell me your own
papa had to marry your mamma or else
he'd never'd p>t 10 handle a cent of her
money? Celtunly people gotta marry

Everybody. You don't know anybody
over twenty years old that Isn't mar
rled?except maybe teachers."

"Look at police men!" \u25a0boated Sam

triumphantly. "You don't s'pose any-

body c an make policemen get married
I reckon, do you?"

"Well, policemen maybe." Maurice

was forced to admit. "Policemen and
teachers don't, but everybody else
gotta."

"Well, I'll be a policeman," said Sam

?Then 1 guess they won't jome around
tellin' me i nave to get married. What
you goln' to be, Penrod?"

"Chief police." said the laconic Pen
rod.

"What you?" Sam inquired of quiet
Georgia Baeaett

"1 am going to be." said Georgia eon

?clonaly, "a minister."

This announcement created \u25a0 aenaa
Hon so profound that It was followed
by silence. Herman was the Brat to

speak.
"You mean preachuh?" he aaked in

credulously. "You go' preach?" ,

"Yes," answered Oeorgle, looking like

St. Cecilia at the organ

Herman was impressed. "Veu know

all 'at preachuh talk?"
?\u25a0l'm going to learn It," said Georgle

simply.
"How loud kin you holler?" asked

Herman doubtfully.
"He can't holler nt nil." Penrod In

terposed with scorn. "He hollers like

a girl. He's the porest bolleref in

town!"
Herman shook his head. Evidently

he thought Georgie'l chance of being

ordained very slender. Nevertheless a

dual questlorr-put to the candidate by

the colored expert seemed to admit one
ray of hope.

"How good kin you cll.n' a pole 7"

"He eau't climb one nt till," Penrod

answered for Georgle. "Over at Sum's

turning pole you ought to see him try

'""Preachers don't have to climb poles,"

Georgle said with dignity.
"Good ones do." declared Herman

?Bes' one cv' I hear, he cllm up an'

down same as n circus man. One nem

big 'vlvnls outen wbens we llvin' on a

fahin, preachuh cllm big pole right In

U_ middle <y what.was to
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hoi' roor up. lie dim way high up.

an' holler: 'Goiu' to benvum, goln' to

heavum. goln' to heavum now. Halle
lujah. praise my Lawd!'"

Herman possessed that extraordinary

fai i!ity for vivid acting which is the
great native gift of his race, and he
enchained his listeners. They sat fas-
cinated nnd spellbound.

"Herman, tell that again!" said Pen-
rod, breathlessly.

Herman, nothing loath, accepted the
encore nnd repeated the Miltonlc epi-
sode, expanding it somewhat, and
dwelling with a fine art u|>on those
portions of the narrative which he per-
ceived to be most excltiug to his au-
dience.

The effect was Immense nnd Instant
Penrod sprang to his feet

"Georgle Bassett couldn't do that to
save his life." ho declared. "I'm goln'
to be a preacher! I'd be all right for
one, wouldn't I, Herman?"

"So am I!" Sam Williams echoed
loudly. "I guess I can do It If you

can. I'd be bette'n Penrod, wouldn't
I, Herman

"I am, too!" Maurice shouted. "I
got n stronger voice than anybody bere,
and I'd like to know what"?

The three clamored together Indlstln-
gulshably, each asserting his qualifica-
tions for the ministry according to

Herman's theory, which had been ac-
cepted by these sudden converts with-
out question.

"Listen to me!" Maurice bellowed,
proving his claim to nt least the voice
by drowning the others. "Maybe I

can't climb a pole so good, but who
can holler louder'n this? Listen to
me-e-e!"

"Shut up!" cried Tenrod, irritated.
"Go to heaven; go to 1"

"00-o-oh:" exclaimed Georgle Bas-
sett, profoundly shocked.

Sam and Maurice, awed by Penrod's
daring, ceased from turmoil, staring

wide eyed.
"You cursed and swore!" said Geor-

gle.
"I did not!" cried Penrod botly.

"That Isn't swearing."
"You said. "Go to a big H!'" said

Georgle.
"1 did not! I said, 'Go to heaven,'

before I said a big H. That Isn't
swearing. Is It, neruian? It's almost
whul the preacher said. Alu't It, Her-

man. It ain't swearing now any more
?not if you [nit 'go to heaven' wltb It

Is it, HermanV You can say It all you
want to, loug ns you say 'go to heaven
first. Can't you, Herman? Anybody
can say It if tbe preacher says lt-

Can't they, Herman? I guess I know

\u25a0Then I niu't swearing. Dou't 1, Her
man ?"

Judge Ilcruinn ruled for the defend
ant, anil Penrod was considered to
have carried his point. With One eon
\u25a0latency the (enclave established that
It was proper for the general public
to "say If provided "go to heaven"

"He's too sissy to be a preacher!" cried
Maurice.

should in ull cases precede It This
prefix was pronounced a perfect disln
fee tent removing all odor of Impiety
or Insult, and, with the exception of
Georule Rnanetl twbo maintained that
the minister's words were "goiug" aud
"gone," not "go"), all the boys pro-
ceeded to exercise their new privilege
so lavishly that they tired of It.

But there was no diminution of evan-
gelical ardor Again were heard tho
clamors of dispute as to which was
the best qualified for the ministry,
each of the claimants nppealiug pas-

sionately to Herman, who, pleased, but
confused, appeared to be incapable of
Arriving nt a decision.

Durtug a pause Georgle Bassett as-

serted bis prior rights. "Who said It
Brat, I'd like to know?" he demanded.
"I was going to he n minister from
long bock of today, I guess. And 1
guess I said I was going to he a minis-

ter right today before any of you said
anything at all. Didn't I, IlermanT
You heard me. Didn't you, Ilerman?
That's the very thing started you talk-
ing nbout IL Wasn't it, Ilerman?"

"You' right," said Ilerman. "Yon the
firs' one to say it."

Penrod. Sam and Maurice Immediate-
ly lost faith In Herman. They turned
from him nnd fell hotly upon Georgle.

"What if you did say it tirst?" Ten

rod shouted. "You couldn't be a min-

ister If you were a hundred years old!"
"i hat Lis mother «uiudu't let him

be one," saia Sam.
him do anything."

"She would too," retorted Georgle.

"Ever since I was little she"?
"He's too sissy to be a preacher!"

cried Maurice. "Listen at his squeaky
voice!"

"I'm going to be a better minister,"
shouted Georgle. "than all three of you
put together. I could do it with my

left hand!" /

CHAPTER XX.

Conclusion of the Quiet Afternoon.

THE three laughed bitlugly ln
chorus. They Jeered, derided,

scoffed and raised an uproar
which would have had Its ef-

fect upou much stronger nerves than
Georgia's, Tor a time he contained
his rising choler und chanted monot-
onously over and over: "1 could! 1
could too! 1 could! 1 could too!" But
their tumult wore upou him, nud he de-

cided to avail himself of the receut de-
cision whereby a big H was rendered
innocuous and uuprofaue. Having
used the expression once, he found It
comforting nud substituted it for "1

could! 1 could too!"
But it relieved him only temporarily.

His tormentors were unaffected by It

and increased their howlings until nt
last Georgia lost his head nltogeluer.

Badgered beyond bearing, his eyes
shining with a wild light, he broke
through tbe besieging trio, hurling little
Maurice from Ma path with a frantic
band.

"I'll show you!" he cried in this sud-
den frenzy. "You give me a chance,
aud I'll prove It right now!"

"That's talkin' business!" shouted
I'eurod. "Everybody keep still a mlu-
ute?everybody!"

He took command of the situation at
once, displaying v line capacity for or-
ganization and system. It needed only
a few minutes to set order in tbe place
of confuslou and to determine, with the
full Concurrence of ail parties, the con-
ditions under which Georgle Bassstt
was to defend his claim by undergoing
what may be perhaps intelligibly de-
fined as the Hermau test. Georgle de-
clared he could do it easily. He was
iv a state of great excitement and in
no condition to think calmly or proba-
bly be would not have made the at-
tempt at all. Certainly he was over
confident.

It was during the discussion of the
details of this enterprise that Geoigle's

mother a short distance down the
street received a few female callers,

who came by appointment to drink v
glass of Iced tea wltb her aud to meet

the Key. Mr. Kinosliiig. .Mr. Kinos'.ing
was proving almost formidably Inter-
esting to the women and girls of his
own and other flocks. What favor of
his fellow clergymen a slight precious-
uess of manner and pronunciation cost
bin wus more than balanced by the
visible tCStasieS ot ladies. They blos-
somed at his touch.

He bad Just entered Mrs. ltassett's
front door when the sou of the house,

followed by an intent aud earnest com
pany of four, opened the alley gate

and came Into the yard The uncon-
scious Mrs. Basset! was about to have
her first experience; of n fatal coinci-

dence. It was her Urst, because she
wus the mother of a boy so well be-
haved that he had become a proverb
of transcendency, fatal coincidences
were plentiful in the Schofleld ami

Williams families and would have been
familiar to Mrs. Baaaett had Georgle
been permitted greater Intimacy with
Pettfod and Bam,

Mr. Klnosling sipped his iced tea and
looked about bill] approvingly. Seven
ladies leaned forward, for it was to be
seen that he meant to speak,

' This cool room Is a relief," he said,
waving a graceful hand in a neatly
limited gesture, which everybody's
eyes followed, his own Included. "It

is n relief aud a retreat. The windows
open, the blinds closed?that is as It
should be. It Is a retreat, a fastness,
a bastion agaiust the heat's assault.
Kor me a quiet room-a quiet room and
a book, a volume in the band, held
lightly between the lingers?a volume
of poems, lines metrical and cadenced.
something by a sound Victorian We
have no later poets."

"Swinburne':" suggested Miss Beam,
an eager spinster. "Swinburne, Mr.
Klnosling? Ah, S vinburiie!"

"Not Swinburne," said Mr. Klnosling
chastely. "No."

That concluded all the remarks about
Sw inhume.

Miss Beam retired In confusion be-
[ hind another lady, aud somehow there
! became diffused an impression that

Miss Beam was erotic.
"I do not observe your manly little

rOB." Mr Klnosllng addressed his
hostess.

"lie's out playing In the yard," Mrs.
Basset t returned. "I heard his voice

lust now. I think."
"Everywhere I hear wonderful re-

ports of him." snld Mr Klnsoling. "1
may say that I understand boys, and I
feel that he Is a rare, a line, a pure, n
lofty spirit. I say spirit, for spirit Is
the word I hear spoken of him."

A chorus of enthusiastic approbation
ifflrrood the accuracy of this proclama

tfon, nnd Mrs. Bassett flushed with
pleasure. Gcorglc's spiritual perfection
was demonstrnted by Instances of It
?elated by the visitors. Ills piety was
\u25a0ited. and wonderful thirgs he bad said
a ere quoted.

"Not all boys are pure, of fine spirit,
of high mind." said Mr. Klnosling, nnd
COO tinned with true feeling: "You have
a neighbor, dear Mrs. Bassett, whose

household I Indeed really feel it quite
Impossible to visit uutll such time

when better, firmer, stronger banded,
more determined discipline shall pre-
vail. I find Mr. and Mrs. Schofleld and

their daughter charming, but"?

(To be continued next week)
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LYNDEN LUMBER CO.
MANUFACTURERS OF

Rough Timber and Dimension
Lumber of all sizes

Moulding
Finishing Lumber
Interior Trim
Sash and Doors
Porch Columns
Store Counters and Fixtures
Egg Crates and Fruit Boxes

of all kinds.
WE CAN FURNISH ALL MATERIAL FOR A
BUILDING COMPLETE-LET US FIGURE WITH

YOU.

Office and MillEast part of Town

STANDARD AUTO
SERVICE STATION

I have opened a new Auto Service Statiou at
corner Third and Front Streets where I will have
on s;il;' Standard Oil (!o. gasoline and oils at the low-
est market prices. Mobiloil and Red
Crown gasoline, Our Specialties. "Allkinds of vul-
canizing (lone.

A share of your patronage is respectfully solicited.

W. A. Bauman

WE MAKE THE LUMBER
from the timber and rough boards to the best finished

floors, ceilings, and door and window boards
IFYOU ARE GOING TO BUILD
either house, barn or anything, we want to figure on
your bill. Back of our reputation is our big saw mill
plant and acres of timber. See us or telephone to us

ROO & VANLEEUWEN LUMBER CO., LYNDEN

(the POOD JUDGE GOES TO TMa ORANP LODGE.),

ASK your dealer for W-B Gut
Chewing Tobacco. It is the

new "Real Tobacco Chew"? cut long
shred? or send 10c in stamps to us.

WEYMAN-BRUTON COMPANY, 50 Union Square, New York City

BLOEDEL DONOVAN
LUMBER MILLS

Rough and Dressed Lumber
Lath and Shingles

Spruce and Cedar Siding, Floor and Ceiling
Doors, Windows, Knock Down Frames, Sanded Soft

Yellow Fir Inside Trim, Moulding and
Mill Work of Every Description.

Get Our Prices Before You Buy.

C. K. SMITH, Local Manager

This Bank Extends
A CORDIAL INVITATION

To nil without a banking connection to talk with its
(officers today.

For Promptness, Courtesy, Location, Safety and
Accomodation to Depositors no bank can offer better
service. We'll welcome your account!

FIRST NATIONAL BANK
Bellingham, Washington

Capital and Surplus - - $300,000.00


