
? AUTO CO.
market. $1 ,075 b - Lynden

ALL KINDS OF AUTO SUPPLIES
REPAIRING at REASONABLE PRICES

WE REPAIR ANYTHINC \K-. THE MACHINE LINE

COR. 6TH AND FRONT ST.. LYNDEN PHONE R471

Louden Hay Carriers
Cycle Grinders

Haying Tools
of all kinds

MARION BIEHLER
LYNDEN, WASHINGTON

READY TO USE
For Ref inishing Autos and Carriages

BERRY BROS, AUTO-COLOR VARNISH PAINT
The Pigments and \ arnishes used in the making of Berry- Bros.

Color Varnishes are the best that money or
experience can produce

Stocked in Pint and quart cans at 60c and $1 each

MORSE HARDWARE CO, Inc.
1023-1039 Dk St. BeHingham. Wash.

You'll Forget Your Troubles
if you have a Saving! Account with this bank ?it will
serve as a substantial comforter in time of distress.
Then a man always has more courage for attacking
strenuous business problems or doing bard work of any
kind, if he isconacious of some financial backing. Try
it by opening a saving's account at once.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK
Balllnghmm, Washington

OmpHal and Surpltn - - $300,000.00

We a pound
are lor butier
paying 4«# Vt/W fat.

OUR PRICE ON FRESH EGGS WILL BE
GIVEN UPON PHONE CALL.

AT THE

Banner Creamery

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

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 FVuit Boxes

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

YOU.

Office and MillEast part of Town

"
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WITHIN
THE LAW
By MARVIN DANA

FROM THE PLAY OF

BAYARD VEILLER

Copyright by tis H. K. Fly

COST INCED.

that what they did to you, J *5
Til have to speak to Cassidy sbout;
that' Now, Just you sit down. Joe.

won't yon? I want to ba\e a little
ts.k with you. I'll be through bene In
s second." He went on with tte writ-
ing.

Gsrson moved forward slightly tc

the single chair near tbe end of the

desk sad there seated himself rceufcsD
Ically His face thus was turned to
ward tbe windows that gave on tbe
corridor, and bis eyes grew set more
clouded ss they rested on tbe grim
doors of tbe cells He writhed in his

cbair. and bis gaze jumped from the

ceils to the irnp:i*>i\e figure of tot-
msn st the desk Now the fergerV
nervousness increased, m unentsrlly It
swept beyond his control Of a s>kl

den be sprang up and stepped ciose tn
the inspector.

"Say." he said. Id a bnsky voice. "I'd
like?l'd like to have a lawyer."

"What's tbe matter with you. Joe?'
tte inspector returned, always with
that Imperturbable sir. and wttbosH 1
raisins bis bead from the work tha

so engrossed bis attention "Tw
know, you're not arrested. J.>e Marl*
you never will be. Now, for tte lov«
uf Mike, keep still and let me finisl
this letter."

Slowly, very hesitntir.cly. Garson

ivent back to the chair, ar.d sank fowl
on It In a limp attitude of dejection
wholly unlike his customary postures
of strength Again, bis fear fascinated
eyes went to tbe row of cells that stood
silently menacing on th« other side of
the corridor beyond the windows His
face was tinsed with gr»y. A physical
\u2666knew was creeping StealtLily on

blm. ss bis thoughts held Insistently
to tbe catastrophe that threatened. His
intelligence was too keen to p*rnult a
belief that Burkes uiaucer of almost
fulsome kindliness bid? aw-llilng eealsv
oua?ouilnous with a b:nt of death for
titn in return for tte death be bad
wrought

Then, terror crystallized His eyes

were caught by a tigure. tbe figure of
Cassidy. advancing there m the cor-
ridor. And n itt the detective went a
Diju wb.>s« gait was slinking, craven
A ccli door swung open, tbe prisoner
step|>ed within, tbe BOOT clanged to.
the bolts stot iuto their sockets noisily

Garson sat huddled, stricken?for he
bad recognized the victim thrust into
tte ceil before his eyes It was I'a' ey.
one of bis own cronies In crime?
Ducey. who. tbe night before, h-id seen
him kill Eddie Griggs. t here wsfc
something concretely sinister to Gar
son lv this fact of Dacey's presence
there In tte cell.

Of a sodden the forger cried out rau
cously:

"Say. Inspector. If you've got any-

thing ou me. I?l would"? The cry
dropped into unintelligible mumblings

Burke retained tis tnancer of serene
Indifference to the otter's agitation
Still, bis pen turried over tbe paper,
and be did not trouble to look up as
be ex piost ula ted. half banterir.gly

"Now. duw! What's tbe matter with
you. Joe: I told you that 1 wanted to
ask you a few questions. That's all."

But. after a moment. Garden's emo-
tion forced blm to another appeal.

"Say. Inspector"? be began
Then, abruptly, he was shenr. his

mouth still open to utter the words
that were now held back by borror.
Again, be saw the detective wa king
forward, out there In tbe corridor. And
with tlm. as before, was a second 6g
ure, wbieb advanced slinklngly.

Again the d««>r swung wide, the pris-

oner slipped witbin. the door clanged
shut, tbe bolts clattered noisily into
their sockets.

And. In the wat'her. terror crew?
for be bad seen tbe face of Chicago

Bed. snotber of bis pals, another who
bad seen biro kill Grig?*. At lust be
li. ked his dry li|<s. and bis votes broke
in a throaty wbis;ier.

"Say. Inspector, jf you've got any
thing against me, « by"?

"Who said there was anything
against you, Joe':" Burke rejoined. In

s voice tbat was genially chiding.

"Say. inspector, if you've get anything
on ma"?

"What'! the matter with Ton today,

i Joe? Ton seem nervous." Still, tte

I official kept on with his writing.
??No. I ain't nervous," Garson cried.

! with a feverish effort to appear calm,

j "Why. wbst mates you thins that?
> But this ain't exactly tbe place you'd

? pack out as a pleasant one to sper.fl tte

morning." He was silent for s litt.e,

trying with all his strength to regain

his self control, but with small success !
Burke believed that his opportunity

was come His hand slipped into the

| pocket where was the pistol, ana
' clutched It. He stared at Gsrson

fiercely, snd spoke with a rush of the
I words:

"Why did you kill Eddie Griggs?"
"I didn't kill himl" Tbe reply was

I quick enough, but It came weafciy.
Again, Gsrson was forced to wet ha

lip.s with a dry tongue, and to swallow
! painfully, "i teil you. 1 didn't kill

hilar' be rep-eated at last, with more
force.

"You killed him last nigbt-wltb
this:" Burke cried, viciously. On tte
Instant, tbe pUtoi leaped Into view,

pointed straight at Garson. \u25a0?Why:"
the hsspeCtOf shouted. "Coir.c on, now:
Why P

"1 didn't I tell you:" Garson was

growing stronger, since at last the
crisfs was upon blm. He got to bis

feet with lithe swiftness of movement
and sprang close to tbe desk. He beat

his bead forward chaliengingly. to meet
the glare of his accuse-'s eyes.

There passed many seconds, while
tbe two men battled In silence, will
warrisg against will. In the end It

was the murderer who triumphed.
Suddenly. Burke tbe pistol

Into bis pocket, and lolled back in his
cbair. His gaze fell sway from the

j msn confronting him. In the satrie In-

stant tbe rigidity of Garson"s form
j relaxed, and tie slowly.

I "Ob. well." Burke exclaimed aml-

I ably. "1 didn't real!) think yoe did, but

j I wasn't sure, so 1 had to take s
J chance. You understand, don't you,
j Joe?"

"Sure. I understand." Garson replied.
' with an amiability equal to tbe Inspec-

tor's own
Burke pressed tbe !"?".zzer as tbe

agreed signal to Cas-sidy. - Where did
1 you say Mary Turner was last nigh:'"

At the question, all Garson's fears
; for tbe woman rushed back on blm ;

with appa ling force.
"1 den t knew where she was." he ex

claimed doubtfully. He realized bis

blunder even as tbe words left bi* l!p«s.
, and sought to correct It as t>est be

Bright, "Why. yes. I do. too." be went

t on. ns If assailed by sudden memory

"I dropped Into her pilace tied of
late, and they sal 1 she'd gone to bed

'; headache. 1 guess Yes. she was Lome
'of course She didn't go out of tte

j bouse al! nlghn" Bis insistence on tte
; point was it«e!f suspicious, but

eagerness T% protect ter di...cd tis
wits.

"Know anything about GiKlerV
Burke demanded,

"Net a thing," was tte earnest an
swer.

The inner door op-ened. and Msrj
1 Turner entered the odlce. Carson with

! difficulty suppressed the cry of distress j
; that rose to his llpa, For s few m»

ments the si eia-e was uni-rokea. Thee,
preseutlj Burke by a ge-tjre dire !eJ

I the girl to advan c toward tte centet
of the room. As she obej ed he bim-sel! ,

i went a little toward tte door, sad
when It o[>etied again and Dick Glidei
sppeared he lnterp«osed to check tt«
young man's rush forward as tis gaz<

j feli on bis bride, who Stood regarding
j him with sad eyes.

Then, while Still that curious, dy- .
i naruic siience endured. Cassidy came

briskly Into the office.

"Say. chief." the detective said rap
idly, "they've squealed."

"Squealed, eb? Do they tell tbe
same story?" An-3 then when tte de-
tective bad answered in the affirms

I tire be went on shaking In tones DOgt

'. dereu* with self coasplacency.
"I was right, then, after ali?right al!

the time. Good enough." Of a sudden
; his voice boomed sotclerly. "Mary
Turner. I want you for the murdet

; <*"-

Garson's rush halted the sentence
He bad leaped forward. His face was
rigid. He broke on the Inspector*
words with a gesture of fury. His
voi> c came In a hiss:

"That's a lie: I did ntT

CHAPTER XIX.

Angu.sh and B ss

GUtSON shouted bis confession
without a second of reflection

But tbe result must have been
tbe same bad be taken years

of thought. Between blm and her as
tbe victim of tbe law. there could be
no hesitation for choice Tbe prime

necessity was to save her, Mary, from

the tolls of the law that were closing
around ber. For h:m»e.f. in tbe days
to come, there wou.d be a gbast;y
dread. Put there would never be regret

over the cost of saving her. He bad
saved her from tbe waters?be would
save her until tbe end. as far as tbe
power In blm might lie

The suddenness of it all held Mary
voiceless for long seconds. She was
frozen w lib horror of the event When,

at last, words came, they were a fran-
tic prayer of protest

"No. Joel No! Don't talk?don't
talk."'

"Joe has talked." Burke said, signifi-
cantly.

"He did It to protect me," she stated,
earnestly.

The inspector disdained such futile
argument- As the doorman appeared
in answer to tbe buzzer, be directed

that tbe stenograph** be summoned at

once.
"We'l; have the confession In due'

form." be remarked, gazing pleasedly
on tbe three before bim.

"He's not going to confess," Mary

Insisted, with spirit.

But Burke complete-

FLOUR ? c Swing-Sitter
- Brand

MAl>£ fROM NCMfc/ OSS 1 i. -7f.M WHEAT

We bare tried for months to get thin brand of
Flour. At last we hare a., acd -p for tbe ex-
clusive agency at Lynden- »* will guarantee

this Flour In every respect. Call !or a sample

HAY, GRAIN, FEED AND SEEDS
Albers Pouitry and Dairy reeds

Cash paid for Poultry and Egg*. Hyd.-Lime Ferttluer
BUILDING MATERIALS
Our Mill is alwas ready for grinding or rolling feed

THE PIONEER STORAGE CO.
Phone X 702. \*arehouse opposite Creamery.

ly. and spoke njechanl'-aliy to Oarv

tbe formal warning required by t

'.aw.

"Too are hereby cautioned 'bat sny

tt!t« you «ay may Mr U««d a-

yoa." Then. a» tbe stenographer en

tered. be went on with lively Inure*:

"Now, JoeT'
Tet sen again. Mary protested, a

little wiidly.
"Don't apeak. Joel Don't say a word

t: :w c 0'::. get a ; ;v;>: ?jr youl"

Tbe man met ber pleading tf**
ateadiiv. and shook bis bead In refusa.

"It's no ose. my girl." Burke brok*

in harshly. "1 told you I d get yo;

I'm going to try you and Garson. and

tbe whole gang for murder-yes. every

one of you. And you. Gilder." be coa-

tfnoed. lowering on tbe young man-

who had defied fcim so obstinately,

"you'll go to tbe bouse of detent r

as a material witness." Be turned bi>

gaxe to Ganson again, end spoke su

tnoritativeiy: "Come on now. Joe.'"
Garson went a step toward the desk

snd spoke decisively.

?if 1 come through, yooll let her

go?an! bimr" be added as an after
thought, with a nod toward Dick Gil
der.

"Well get t!.-e best lawyers in the
country." Mary persisted desperate ;

-We'll save you, Joe? we'll save you"

Gar-son regarded tbe distraught girt
with wistful eyes- But there was v.
?race of yielding In bis voice as be

-ep:ied. though be sp.-ke very sorrow
fully.

? No. you can't help me." be said s'.m

ply. "My time has come Mary And
I can save you a lot of trouble."

"He's risrbt there." Burke ejaculated.
?We've p-t blm cold So. what's tbe

:>e ? .-*. .!r..'-- :.i y-- . \u25a0 into t v

"Then they go clear?" Oars<jD ex

llslwsfl eagerly "They ain't even tc< .

be called es witnesses *\u25a0"

"You're enx!" Burke agreed.
"TbeD. here possr <Jarson cried, ad

be k>>keJ ti;f toward the
j-.:%Ler

"My name Is Joe Garson,"
-A.iss;" Burke suggested.
"A'iss sinking

-

came tbe sharp re-
tort "GarsK>D's my n.onaker. I stot

Edd'e. t-*-.VKse be was a
skunk and a stool pljreon. and he get

'tist wbst was corning to bite " Viru-
beyond tbe mere words beat

In his voice now
"N.t, r.cW" B ::'£r ??t.V-'ed. severe

!y "We can't take a ronfe*sioc like

that"
G arson sh:ok his fcesj ?sp.ke with

f.e- :. "el

"Because he ana s sk-r-.k "and" a
st :- i pigeon." he rej*ated "Have you
got it r" And then, as the stenograph-
er n -ided assent, be went on. less vio-
lently: "I croaked him Just as be was
fv'.-.g to cai. the bu. s with a p0.5-.-e
whistle. 1 used a gun with srooke!es.s
powder. It had a Maxim silencer on
it. so that It didn't make any noise."

Garson paused, and tin- set despair
of Lis feature* lightened a liitle. Into
his rases came a tone of exultation in-
describably ghastly. It was bom of
the eternal egotism of the criminal, fat-
tening vanity In gloating over his In-
genuity for evil. He stared at Burke
with a quitri.-al grin crooking his ti;«.

"Say." he exclaimed. "I'll bat it's the
Erst time a guy was ever croaked with
one of them thlnga! Ain't itV?

Tbe latspe tor sodded affirmation.
"Some to that. ebV Gsrson de-

manded, still wdth that gja Seams air
of U«ast:ug "1 got the gun and the
Maxim silencer thing off a fence in
Boston." he exp'aii.ed "Say. tbat
thing cost me $tV. ami it's worth every
cent of the money. Why. they'll re-
Qjeml*r me as the first to spring one
of them things. Mat they?"

They sure will. Jovl" the Inspector
conceded.

"Nobody knew I had It." Gar-son con
tlnued. dropping bis braggart manner
si rut :ly.

At the words. Mary Started, and ber
Hps moved ss if she wore nasal to
speak.

"Nobody knew I had at nohudj In

tbe world." be declared. "And B»
body bid Snythlag to do with the kill.
It*but me."

**Wss there any bad feeling between
you BSjd Mdle Griggs?"'

"Never till that very minute. Then
I learn-d the truth about what he'd
framed up w!-t. yoa." The speaker's
voice reverted to Its former BercenetS
In recollection of the treachery of one
whom be had tr';«rt«l.

"He wa« a stool pigeon, and I hated
hiss! That's all. and It s en-ugh. And
it's all true, so be p me God!"

Tbe Inspector nodded dlsmlssul to
?.he stenogri-; 1,.-r. with an air of relief.

'-That - »,;. Wi_oJ«*j- "

he said '.V '

\u25a0 ly. "He'll sign it as soon as yjuv?
'?inscribed the notes."

To be concluded next week.

An Earnest Petition.
b-ir God, I n«'' you awful bad.
I lon't know what to do.
My \u25a0age's exss, my mama's 3lek,
I hain't no fiend bur you.
Th-m kef-riesg ;<rig<-is went and

brung,

a ::.eeny teeny little girl:
I don't know host they .h<st.
Ar.-i G'«\. 1 vlsh't you'd take her

back.

Wot't n*» one know she's second
ban 4

But 'oepTin' rr.e and you,
Aii' pick a box. dear God, yourself.
The tii<-«-s* in y ur fold;
Bur please don't choose him quite

I'd Ijke him five yea's old.
\u25a0?Selected.

THE PALM TREE
By J.VO- W. TREMAIN, Tr.

Tie Hghteoae |ba|l flourish lUe
lh> p!m tree Hs ? VS. J T

. - ~ p-^X
It 's being iAm\ - »<i±.

-; -.s ' - Its height among ?ii."'
»r tr~~a It "??;'!.ditig to tt>«- no-
bility r-nd trandenr of the eharai"

It ? s - s but little shadow; t'us
aaf Intefferii £ with the growth and
Itro*j^.r;'y n| it* neighbor,

It I -s not ninny roots; Just e-

--.< £ a" '' -t it can gMn suste-
'?- -, il i-s energy ~n d vitality

? i \: -?. 11l growing upward,
r-,.. 1 ing out ifter earthly goods

but f this for t*>»- larger
tad bisjher I i>w rd growth.

|l is n-v-r barren. It feu It
*t BMlSons of the y*'*r. The
\u25a0ort-r tbe t»w has stood, so much
sw.?-~r .»nd better its fruit.

It c*nnot be repr~ss-d: always
ov-rp..- lag ev-ry obstacle to growth

«nd msattaa Itn stay surely and

at.-- Illy Upward It is 'he only
? »ee teat can tv*; st tbe effect of
-X*. ivy which It those countries
wren and kll's - II other trees.

T*>- p.-lra tr~e is v-ry t>|enn When
a-e porered w-ith dust and

Ribue the dost-lsden nir, It
would acsfeeiy anil ;< white hand*
k-r I if p-s*ed over P. Keeping
?'n-sv'f unsn-'tt-d from M* world.

It ;s ev-r p*>-er>, n»vt"- found in
?< der>,i condition. Tie righteous
shall flour's: 1 like the p-lt". tree.

Tre srlsfeed ere romp"red to n
jr~-n bay tr~e. Psa. STIn eon-
?r--*t wi'h the rtxlm. It is not very
*fllbttt rnurh out, baring ma-
ny stid tangled t*»?
pether. er»*>k--d sad gnarled, and
\ ? ererj conceivable >t^atloti. It baa ranch dependeti
' - ? -\u25a0 ' s ? d pt' Mj

rorty or fif'y fast, It is very k:
iy nad h:vd wt the heart: nothlt'S
-'ii grow nerr it. It bears no fruit,

Its I».-v-» wh-n crusted have n i
*o>M osfbr.

."»R. VAN K'.KK. Specialitt !n dlsen
es al :h* EYE, EAR, NOSE, and
throat. Qtesaaa aecarately rut i

BeHingham Natl Bank Building,
i>ell:- c ,::-.i

\. Electric Motors
.

Save Money
NewTowe:
Rates are
in effect

24-Hour Service
Reliability- Convenience -Economy

PUGET SOUND TRACTION, UGHT AND POWER CO.
Local Supt. ? ? PhonrM3s


