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A GOOD FRIEND IN
COLD WEATHER

Is one of our hot tomales, or a
a plate of our chili con came.

We serve steaming hot lunches
at all hours,

CANDY
FRUIT
TOBACCO

PENROD

By BOOTH
TARKINGTON

SR e

Copyright, 1914, by Double iay,
Page & Company

Lynden

Confectionery

Yes, T AM fresh
But that's why they like
“99” COFFEE
25¢ a 1b.

ASK YOUR GROCER

CRESCENT MANUFACTURING L0,
Seattie, Wash,

DR. B. V. MOUNTER
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON

Office Over Lynden State Bank
LYNDEN, WASRINGTON

LYNDEN BARBER SHOP
NEXT DOOR TO POST OFFICE.

First (lass Barbering

Shears Ground Umbrellas 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

Office Over Lynden State Bank
LYNDEN, WAIII/IG'I‘OI

- 9.

1 ‘ Fisher Building

HAWLEY'S OPERA HOUSE

Third 8t. betweon Grover and Liberty

Lynden, Washington

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

PHONE No.R702
WARREN E. HAWLEY, Mang’r

—
= ——

Fraley & Son

TINSMITHS

FURNACE WORK
PLUMBING
TINNING

Heating Stoves of All K'nda
Prompt Attention to Stove Repairing
it in Need of a New Heating Stove

Give Me a 'all—I Can Please

You Both as to Quality
and Price

[RALPH B. LECOCQ
LAWYER

Special attention givento Probate
matters.

LYNDEN WASKINGTON

Van Zon & Powers

SANITARY BARBER SHOP

2 ¢lean hot towel for
each customer

Onvposite Farmers’ Mercantile Co.

w ]

M. H. GERLACH
Architect
BELLINGHAM

|

| triumphantly.
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SYNOPSIS.

Penrod, fearing the ordeal of playing
the part of the Child Sir Lancelot, seeks
furgoilfulness in the composition of a dime
novel.

He breaks up wne wnuvie pessm
vutting on a pair of the janitor's overalis
over his costume,

A visit to a moving picture show glves
him an idea and he loafs away his time
In school, dreaming dreams.

The teacher reproves him. He seeks to
distract attention from himself by allez-

Ing loss of sleep because of a drunken
incle.

The teacher sympathizes with Penrod's
tunt because of her wayward husband,
‘nd it then develops that Penrod has been
ying.

Penrod, 8am Willlams and two colored
boys, Herman and Verman, get up a big
show to entertain the town.

Verman makea3s a decided hit, but Roa
erick Magsworth Bitts, Jr., says the show
Is a failure. Penrod asks him if he is @
telation of Rena Magsworth, a murderer

Roderick, seeking fame, gays she is his
aunt. Roderick's mother finds him pos-

ing as a nephew of the murderer ané
itops the circus.

Rupe Collins, a very tough boy, bullles
Penrod and at once becomes a great herc
in Penrod's eyes.

renrod tries to be a tough boy himsell
He arouses fear in the hearts of Sam
Williams, Herman and Verman by de
seribing Rupe's bullying tactics. =

Kupe tries to MiNmuate ncrman ana
Verman, and the two litle colored boys
speedily drive him off the place.

Mitchy-Mitch, Marjorie's little l:mt}mr,
nfuriates Penrod by calling him “little
gantleman,’” and a great tar fight starts.

Penrod is punished. The Rev. Mr. Kinos
ling calls and unwisely refers to Penrod
several times as “little gentleman.”

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK)

Penrod lovked upon him darkly, buo
for the moment held his peace.

“Marrfed!” Jeered Sain
“Married to Marjorie Jones! You:
the only boy 1 ever heard say he w
goin’ to get married. 1 wouldn't g
married for—why, I wouldn’t for
for”"— Unable to think of any induec
ment the mere mention of which would
not be ridiculously incommensurate
he proceeded: *1 wouldu't do it. Wht
you want to get married for? What
do married people do except just conw
home tired and worry around and Kind
of scold? You better not do it, M'rice
You'll be mighty sorry.”

“Everybody gets marrled,” stated
Maurice, bolding bis ground. “They
gotta.”

“I'il bet I don't,” Sam returned hotly
“They better catch me before they tell
me | have to. Anyway, 1 bet nobody
has to get married uuless they want
to.”

“They do, too,” insisted Maurice
‘They gotta.” -

“Who told you?”

“Look ut what my own papa told
me!” eried Maurice, heated with argu
ment. “Didn't he teil me your own
papa had to marry your maumma or else
he'd never'd got to handle a cent of her
woney ? Ceetunly people gotta marry
Everybody. You don't know anybody
over twenty years old that isn't mar
rled—except maybe teachers.”

“Look at policemen!” shouted Sam
“You don’t s'pose any
body can make policemen get married
I reckon, do you?"

“Well, policemen maybe,” Maurlce
was forced to admit. “Policemen and
teachers don't, but everybody else
gotta.”

“Well, I'll be a policeman,” said Sam
“I'hen 1 guess they won't come around
tellin’ me I nave to get married. What
you goin' to be, I'enrod?”

“Chief police,” said the laconic Pen
rod.

“What you?" fam Inquired of qulet
Georgie Bassett

“1 am going to be,” said Georgie con
sciously, “a minister.”

This anpouncement created a sensa
tion so profound that it was followed
by silence. Herman was the first to
speak.

“You mean preachuh?’ he asked in
credulously. *You go' preach?”’ |

“Yes,” answered Georgle, lookiug like
St. Cecilla at the organ

Herman was impressed.
| all 'at preachuh talk?”
“I'm going to learn it,” said Georgle
| simply.

“How loud kin you holler?” asked
ferman doubtfully.

“He can't holler at all,” Penrod in
terposed with scorn. “He hollers like
a girl. He's the porest hollerer in
town!"”

Herman shook his head. Evidently
he thought Georgie's chance of being
ordained very slender. .\'o\'n-rt.huloss a
| final questiorfput to the candidate by
| the colored expert seemed to admit one
ray of hope.

“How good kin you cltn’ a pole?”

Ciiliain

“You know

answered for Georgile.
to"—

Georgle said with dignity.

«preachers don't have to climb poles,” }

“Good ones do,” declared []ormnn;
“Bes' one ev' I hear, he clim up ‘uu
| down same as a circus man. Om\' n'‘em
big 'vivals outen whens we livin' on a
fahm, preachuh clim big pole right in
a_middle o' the_church. what was to

‘bnl' roor up. He clim way high up,
{an' holler: ‘Goin’ to heavum, goin’ to
| heavum, goin' to heavum now. Halle-
lujah, praise my Lawd!'”

Herman possessed that extraordinary
: facility for vivid acting which 1s the
| great native gift of his race, and he
enchained his listeners. They sat fas-
cinated and spellbound.

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

Herman, nothing loath, accepted the
encore and repeated the Miltonic epl-
sode, expanding it somewhat, and
dwelling withh a fine art upon those
portions of the narrative which he per-
ceived to be most exciting to his au-
dience.

The effect was immense and Instant.
Penrod sprang to his feet.

“Georgie Bassett couldn't do that to
save his life,” he declared. “I'm goin’'
to be a preacher! 1'd be all right for
one, wouldn't I, Herman?"

“So am [I!" Sam Willlams echoed
loudly, *“I guess I can do it if you
can. I'd be bette'n Penrod, wouldn't
I, Herman?”

“l am, too!” Maurice shouted. *“I
got a stronger voice than anybody here,
and I'd like to know what"—

The three clamored together indistin-
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 questlon.

“Listen to me!” Maurice bellowed,
proving his claim to at 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!” ecrled Penrod, irritated
“Go to heaven; go to —["

“00-0-0h!” exclaimed Georgie Bas-
sett, profoundly shocked.

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

“You cursed and swore!” sald Geor-
gie.

“l did wot!” cried Penred bhotly.
“That isn't swearing.”

“You said, ‘Go to a big HI'” sald
Feorgie.

“l did not! I said, ‘Go to heaven,
before 1 snid a big H. That {sn't
swearing, is it, Herman? It's almost
what the preacher said. Afn't it, Her-
man? It ain't swearing now any more
—not if you put ‘go to heaven' with it
Is it, Herman? You can say it all you
want to, long as you say ‘go to heaven’
first. Can't you, Herman? Anybody
can say it if the preacher says it
Can’'t they, Herman? 1 guess I know
when I ain't swearing. Doun't I, Her
man?”

Judge Herman ruled for the defend
ant, and Penrod was considered to
have earried his point, With fine con
sistency the cenclave established that
it was proper for the general public
to “say it" provided *“go to heaven”

- n’”‘f, h

, l'\:!’_lyf” J
“He's too sissy to be a preacher!” cried
Maurice.

should in all cases precede It. This
prefix was pronounced a perfect disin-
fectant, removing all odor of implety
or insult, and, with the exception of
{ Georgie Bassett «who maintained that
| the minister's words were “going” and
“gone,” not *“go"), all the boys pro-
ceeded to exerclse thelr new privilege
so lavishly that they tired of it

Jut there was no diminution of evan-
gelical ardor. Again were heard the
clamors of dispute as to which was
the best qualified for the ministry,
each of the claimants appealing pas-
stonately to Herman, who, pleased, but
confused. appeared to be incapable of
arriving at a decision.

During a pause Georgie Bassett as-
serted his prior rights, *“Who said it
frst, [I'd like to know?" he demanded.
“1 was going to be a minister from
long back of today, | guess. And |
guess | snid I was going to be a mials-
ter right today before any of you said
anything at all. Didn't 1, Herman?

“He can't climb one at all,” Penro'd You heard me. Didn't you, Herman?
“Over at Sam’s
turning pole you ought to see him try

[Tlmt's the very thing started you talk-
ing about it. Wasn't it, Herman?"
‘ “You' right,” said Herman. “You the
' firs’ one to say it.”
Penrod, Sam and Maurice immediate-
Iy lost faith in Herman. They turned
from him and fell hotly upon Georgie.
“What if you did say it first?" Pen
rod shouted. *“You couldn't be a min-
{ster if you were a hundred years old!"
“1 bhat his mother wenlda't let him

be one,” said Sam.
him do anything.” ‘

“She would too,” retorted Georgie. |
“Ever since I was little she"— |

“He's too sissy to be a preacher!” |
eried Maurice. “Listen at his squeaky |
voice!” |

“I'm going to be a better minister,” ‘
shouted Georgie, “than all three of you
put together. I could do it with my |
left hand!” ¢

CHAPTER XX.

Conclusion of the Quiet Afternoon,

HHE three laughed bitingly in
chorus. They jeered, derided,
scoffed and raised an uproar
which would bave had its ef-

fect upon much strounger nerves than
Georgle's. For a time he contained |
his rising choler and chanted wmouot-
onously over and over: “l1 could! | |
could too! 1 could! 1 could too!” But |
their tumult wore upon him, and he de- |
cided to avall himself of the recent de- |
cision whereby a big H was rendered |
innocuous and unprofave. Having
used the expression once, he found it |
comforting and substituted it for “1 |
could! 1 could too!” |
But it relieved him only temporarily. '
His tormentors were unaffected by it |
and increased their howlings unti! nt!
last Georgle lost his head altogetuer. }
Badgered beyond bearing, his eyesi
shining with a wild light, he broke |
through the besieging trio, hurling little |
Muaurice from his path with a frauntic
hand.

“I'll show you!” he cried in this sud-
den frenzy. *“You give me a chance,
and I'll prove it right now!”

“That's talkin’® business!” shouted
Penrod. “Everybody keep still a min-
ute—everybody!”

He took command of the situation at
once, displaying a fine capacity for or-
ganization and system. It needed only
a few minutes to set order in the place
of confusion and to determine, with the
full concurrence of all parties, the con-
ditions under which Georgie Bassett
was to defend bis claim by undergoing
what may be perhaps intelligibly de-
fined as the Herman test. Georgie de-
clared he could do it easily. He was |
in a state of great excitement and in
no condition to think calmly or proba-
bLly he 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 Georgie's
mother a short distance down the
street received a few female callers,
who came by appeintment to drink a
glass of iced tea with her and to meet
the Rev. Mr. Kinosling. Mr, Kinosling
wus 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-
ness of manner and pronunciotion cost |
bim was more than balanced by the
visible ecstasies of ladies. They blos- |
somed at his touch. ’

He bhad just entered Mrs. Bassett's |
front door when the son of the bouse, |
followed by an intent and earnest com-
pany of four, opened the alley gote
and came into the yard. The uncon-
scious Mrs. Bassett was about to have
her first experience of a fatal coinci-
dence, It was her first, because she
wuas the mother of a boy so well be-
haved that he had become a proverb |
of transcendency. [Patal coincidences |
were plentiful in the Schofield and |
Willinms families and would have been
familiar to Mrs. Bassett had Georgie
been permitted greater intimacy with
Penrod and Sam.

Mr. Kinosling sipped his iced tea and
looked about him 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, bis own included. *It
is a relief and a retreat. The windows
open, the blinds closed—that is as it |
[ sbould be. It is a retreat, a fastness, |
|a bastion against the heat's assault. |
i For me a quiet room-a quiet room and |
(a book, a volume in the hand, held
ill-,:htly between the fingers—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.
Kinosling? Ah, Swinburnpe!”

“Not Swinburne,” said Mr, Kinosling
chastely. *“No.”

That concluded all the remarks about |
Swinburne, |

Miss Beam retired in confusion be- |
hind another lady, and somehow there |
|became diffused an impression that |
| Miss Beam was erotic, f
| *1 do not observe your manly little
[von,” Mr. Kinosling addressed bls
hostess. |

“Ie's out playing in the yard,” Mrs. |
Bassett returved. *“I beard his voice |
just now, | think.” = !

“Everywhere | hear wonderful re-
ports of him,” said Mr. Kinsoling. *1
may say that I understand boys, and |
feel that he is a rare. a fine, a pure, a
|tofty spirit. 1 say spirit, for spirit is
the word | hear spoken of him.” |

A chorus of enthusiastic approbation
iffirmed the accuracy of this prociama-
{tlon, and Mrs. Bassett flushed with
pleasure. Georgie's spiritual perfection |
[was demonstrated by Instances of It |
| relnted by the visitors. His piety was
! ‘ited, and wonderful thicgs he had sald
| were quoted. |

“Not all boys are pure, of fine spirit, |
of high mind,” said Mr. Kinosling, and
continued with true feeling: “You have
a neighbor, dear Mrs, DBassett, whose
household I indeed really feel it quite
impossible to visit until such time
when better, firmer, stronger handed.
| more determined discipline shall pre-
vail. I find Mr. and Mrs, Schofield and
their daughter charming, but"—

(To be continued next week)
Tribune Want Ads Get Results.

LYNDEN LUMBER CO.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Rough Timber and Dimension
Lumber of all sizes

Moulding

Finishing LLumber

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--OLET US FIGURE WITH
YOU.

Office and Mill East part of Town

e — T -

STANDARD AUTO
SERVICE STATION |

I have opened a new Auto Service Station at
corner Third and I'ront Streets where I will have
on sale Standard Oil Co. gasoline and oils at the low-
est market prices, € Zervolene, Mobiloil and Red
Crown gasoline, Our Specialties.  ® All kinds of vul-
canizing done,

A share of your patronage is respectfully solicited.

W. A. Bauman

WE MAKE THE LUMBER

from the timber and rough boards to the best f.nished
floors, ceilings, and door and window boards

IFYOU AREGOINGTO 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

(TKE GOOD JUDGE GOES TO THE GRAND LODGE. )

RIGHT YOU ARE,
ITS THE REAL TOBACCO
CHEW AND A

GENTLEMAN'S

BROTHER THAT
LOOKS LIKE W-B CuT
CHEWING TOBACCO.
— ,

&K your dealer for W-B Cut
Chewing Tobacco. Itis 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 all without a banking connection to talk with its
Officers today.

For Promptness, Courtesy, Location, Safety and
‘\(‘('Hnlﬂl]:lli()l.l to Depositors no bank can offer better

service, We'll welcome your account!

FIRST NATIONAL BANK
Capital and sg:’l’l'l:'yham, = Washington

« $300,000.00 4 4
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