
cause fte hadn't been earning much
of a salajy'unti! about six months be-

fore this little play opens. He was
something over 22 and had been in
the bank, for nearly three years, but
it's slow working up in those places,

"

and hg had been suppqrting his
mother with the little she earned at
dressmaking.

"Of course he shouldn't have
thought just yet of taking on the ex-

tra expense and responsibility of geti
ting married; but I guess on that
point most of us aren't going to lay
down special rules, not knowing just
exactly how we would proceed.

"Well, one morning I was sent r.om
the office out there to the bank. I
was warned to keep everything ouiet
Jnd away from in Hi
president's ri'3ie ofhc there wa
young GiddI, looking paie ana

accused of false checking to
the tune of several thousands. He
stoutly denied the qharges, but it was
up to me to arrest him. The only
thing he came off his perch enough
to beg for was that we would keep it
quiet so's his mother wouldn't
know, for awhile anyway, until his
innocence could be proved. The of-

ficers of the bank seemed to like the
young fellow and agreed to this, al-

lowing him to telephone to his moth-
er that he had been suddenly called
away on business. She was not at
home, but some one took the mes-
sage. Gibbs begged me not to hand-
cuff him, promising to go quietly,
but when we got to the train he
looked so sort of desperate I didn't
know but he might throw himself
out of the window or off the platform
or some other fool thing, so I had to
slip on a bracelet and anchor him to
my wrist. I ought to have said this
bank was a branch of the main one
and was in a suburb of the city, so I
had to take him to the central office
for examination.

"We were pretty well fixed in a
seat, sitting close together,

"
so's to

hide the cuff, and a newspaper
.thrown over it for extra precaution,

when all of a sudden my prisoner
gives a start that drives the steel
into my wrist and starts a swear that
he cuts short with a hush and a low
cry, 'My mothers There! Coming in!
For God's sake don't give me away!'

"The little woman came slowly in
search of a seat She didn't find
any. 'If she can't get a seat,' he
whispered, 'I'll have to get up! God
help me!'

"Just then Mrs. Gibbs spied him.
She gave a little gasp of surprise and
came up smiling. 'Why Floyd, where
are you going?' she asked.

" 'Didn't you get my message?' he
said. No, she hadn't got any mes-
sage, and she was going into town
because some one had sent for her.
Tbao because b did no get uo. sb
oer!.Do :il5rmpi soi d if 0 wv
ilL

" 'No, motner,' he said; 'I'm ail
right but but you didn't know I
was doing some detective work, did
you? Well, I am. Come nearer,
please I don't want to speak so
loud. I'm taking this man to head-
quarters,' and he let his mother see
the handcuff. 'She gave a little ex-

clamation, then she stood still in a
kind of dumb surprise. 'Too bad, isn't
it?' went on Gibbs. 'It's his first of-

fense, you know, and I don't believe
he's guilty anyhow.'

" 'Dear! Dear!' sympathized the lit-

tle woman. 'Isn't that too bad? Well,
do keep that thing covered anyway!'
And she carefully adjusted the news-
paper over the steel bracelet.

"There I sat, too much flabber-
gasted to speak. First the surprise
of his gall, then the humor of the
situation got me, and I tried to look
as guilty as possible. The more the
kind little soul sympathized with
me, the more was I determined to
carry it out for her sake. We left her
at the terminal and hurried away,
the boy thanking me for my part in
it. But the poor cnap nau worse to
face at the station, where he found
his sweetheart, she wouldn't believe
him guilty and stuck by him."
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