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“Is that what they did to yoh, Joel
' I'il have to speak to Cassily about
- that’ Now, just you sit down, Joe
won't you? [ want to have a littie
talk with you. U]l be through bere In
a second.” He ‘went on with the wril-

! Ing.
Garson morved forward slightly te
the single chair near the end of the
desk and there seated himself meoban

: Joe?

4 quick enough, but it came weakiy.

You seem mnervous.” Still, the
official kept on with his writing.

“No, 1 ain't nervous,” Garson cr;ed.'
with a feverish effort to appear calm.
“Why, what makes you think thzt"i
But this ain't exactiy the piace you'd|
pick out as a pleasant one to spend the
morning.” He was silent for a nme.‘
trying with sll bis strength to regsin
bis self control, but with small success. |

Burke believed that his opportunity
was come. His bhand slipped into the
pocket where was the pistol, and
clutched it He stared at Garson |
fiercely, and spoke with a rush of the
words:

“Why did you kill Eddie Griggs?

*] @idn't kill him!" The repiy was|

IO

Again, Garson was forced to wet hLis|
lips with a dry tongue, and to swdlowl
painfully. *“I tell you, 1 didm't kiil|
bim!" be repeated at last, with more

‘force. ‘

“You killed him last night—with

this!” Burke cried, vicicusly. On the|
fnstant. the pistol leaped into vie".:
pointed straight at Garson. “Why?

the inspector shouted. *“Come on, now!
“'b_\‘?" n

“1 didn't, I tell you!" Garson was
growing stronger, since at last the
crisfs was upon him. He got to his
feet with lithe swiftness of movement |
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iy, end spoke mechanically to Garso:

| -
‘1 the world” he

declared A

id no

the formal warning required by the | pody had snytling to do with the kill.
| law. ing but we
“You are bereby cautioped that &ny. | “Was there any bad feeling between
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, leally.

clouded as they rested on
+ doors of the cells. He writhed in
'--'-"' “' th
the forger

. cells to the impussive
man st the desk. Now

swept beyond his contrul
! the inspector.

“Say.”
lfke—1'd like to bhave a lawyer.”

“What's the matter with you, Joe?
alwayrs with
and withow §

 the inspector returned,
that imperturbable air,
' raising bhis bead from the work tha
s0 engrossed bis attention

His face thus was turned to
| ward the windows that gave on the
. corridor, and his eres grew yet more
the grim
his
chair, and his gaze jumped from !!ge

nervousness increased momentarily. It}
Of & sud
den be sprang up aund stepped close te

he said, in a busky voice, *I'd |

“You |

and sprang close to the desk. He bent! !
his bead forward challengingly. to meet
the glare of his accuser's eyes.

There passed many seconds, whde'
the two men battied in silence, tmi
warring agsinst will. In the end It
was the murderer who triumphed. {

Sndden!y. Burke dropped the pistol
{ into his pocket, and lolled back in his
chair. His gaze fell away from the
| man confronting him. In the same in-
| stant. the rigidity of Garson's form
relaxed. and be straightened slowly.

“Oh, well,” Burke esclaimed ami-

S

{2
i

ably, “1 didu't really thiok you did, but |

{1 waso't sure. so | had to take a!
chance. You understand, don't youm,|
| Joe?”

“Suare, | onderstand.” Garsm- replied.

i

* tinoed,
| who had defied bim so obsti natelv

thing you say may be Dsed against you and Bddie Griges?”

you.” Then, as the stenographer en “Never till thet very minute. Then

tered, he went on with lively futerest. | lesrned trotle aboit what he'd

“Now, Joel” framed up v you.” The speaker's

Yet once again, Mary protested, a  voice reverted 1o Its former fierceness

| little wildly. in recollection of the treuchery of one
whom be had trusted.

“Don’t speak, Joe! Don’t say 2 wr;-r* :

till we can get a lawyer for youl”
The man met ber pleading eyes
steadily. and shook his bead In refusal
~It's po use, my girl,” Burke broke

in barshly. =1 told you I'd get you. | tLe
I'm going to try you and Garsoo, and |

the whole gang for murder-ye& every ' YJ-

one of you. And you, Gilder,” be con-
lowering on the young mmanp

“sou’ll go to the bouse of detentio
as & material witness.” He turoed im
gaze to Garson again. and spoke au
thoritatively: “Cote on now, Joel”
Garson went a step toward the desk
and spoke decisively.
~if 1 come through. you'll let ber
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kDow. you're not arrested. Joe. Mayhe |
you pever will be. Now, for the love
of Mike. keep still and let me fipish |
this letter.™ i
Slowly, very hesitatingly. Garson |
went back to the chair, and sank down |
on it in a limp attitude of defection
wholly unlike his customary postures
| of strength. Again. his fear fascinated {
eres went to the row of cells that stood
silently menacing on the other side of
the corridor beyond the windows His !
face was tinged with gray. A pbysical |
dcekness was crecpiog stealthily om
him, as his thoughts Eeld insiStently
to the catastrophe that threatened. lln
intelligence was too Leen to permit a
belief that Burke's main®r of almost
fulsome kindliness hid methiug omiop-
vus—ominvus with a hint of death for

bimm in return for the death be bad
wrought. ]
Then, terror erystallized. HIis eyes .

were caught by a tigure. the figure of
Cassidy, advancing there th the cor-
ridor. And with the detective went a
miun wWhose galt was slinking, craven |
A cell door swung open, the prisoner
stepped within, the door clanged to.
the bolts shot into their sockets noisily
Garson sat huddled, stricken—for he
bad recognized the victim thrust iuto |
the cell befure his eyes It was Ducey. |
one of his own cropfes in crime—
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Dacey. who, the night before, had seen |
himn kill Eddie Grizgs There was
something coocretely sinister to Gar

son io this fact of Dacey's
i there in the cell.
Of a sudden tbe forger cried out ran

presence

cously:
“Say. lnspector. If you've got any-
thing ou me, 1—-1 would™—= The cry

dropped into uninteiligible mumblings

Burke retained bis manner of serene
indifference to the other’'s agitation
Still, bis pen hurried over the paper
and be did pot trouble to ook up as
be expostulated. balf banteringly.

“Now. now! What's the matter with
sou, Joe? 1 toid you that 1 wanted to
gsk you a few questions. That's all.™

But. after a moment. Garson's emo- |
tion forced bim to another appeal.

“Say, inspector”— he began

Then, abruptiy. he was silent, his|
mouth still open to utter the words
that were now held back by borror
Again, he saw the detective walking
forward, out there in the corridor. And
with him, as before, was a second fig-
ure, which advanced slinkingly.

Agaln the door swung wide, the pris- |
oner slipped within, the door clanged
shut, the bolts clattered noisily into
their sockets.

And. in the watcher, terror grew—
for be had seen the face of Chicago

2ed. another of his pals, another who !
had seen him kill Griggs. At last he
licked his dry lips, and his voice Lroke
in & throaty whisper.

“Say, inspector, if you've got any-
thing against me, why"—

“Who said there was
against you, Joe?"

anything
Burke rejoived, in !

a voice that was genlally chiding.

“Say, inspector, if you've got anything
on me"—

| “Whats the matter with yoa todsy.

| agreed signal to Cassidy.

| ap

! the toils of the law t
{ around ber.

| save her until the end, as far
| power in him might lie.

| at last, words came, they were a fram- |
{ tic prayer of protest.

| talk!™

| earnestly.

| argument.

' on the three before him.

{
| {nsisted, with spirit |

with an amiability equal to the inspec-!
tor's own i
Burke pressed the buzzer as the
“Where did
sou say Mary Turuner was last night?" |
At the question. all Garson's fears |
for the woma ed beck om bim
with app
e | dun't know where she was,” he ex- |
claimed doubtfully. He realized bis|
blunder even as the words left his lips *
and sought to correct it as best he!
might. “Why. ses. | do. too.” he went |
on. as if assailed by sudden memory
“I dropped her place kind of !
late. and they il she'd gone to bed—
headache, 1 gt : Yes, she was bhome

! of cour She didn't go out of the
houvse all mg',: > Hi- istence on the.
point was @f itself suspicious, but
eugerness ™ protect her dulled his
wits, 3

“Know anything about Gilder?

Bw'ke demanded.
Not a thiug,”
swer,

The inner door
Turner entered the otfice
diticulty suppressed the
that rose to his lips. For a few mo
ments the silence was unbroken. Then.
presently Burke by a gesture directed
the girl to advance toward the centet
of the room. As she oleyed he himselt
went a little toward the door, and
when It opened again aud Dick Giide:
ipeared he interposed to ":«L the
Foung man's rush forwand as his gaze
fell on his bride. who stood regarding
him with sad eyes.

Then, while still that curious, dy-,
namic silence endured, Cassidy came
bri n‘\" into the otfice.

. cbief,” the detective said rap

hey've squealed.”

“Squealed, eh? Do tell the
same story?" Anpd then when the de

tective had answered in the affirma-

tive he weut on speaking in tones pon-
derous with self « ¥

“l was right. !'“h

was the earnest an

opened,
G

e r_‘

and Mary |
rson with
of distress

they

Ol

r ali—right ail

the tin Of a sudden
his voic X erly. “Mary
Turner, 1 wal.t sou for the murder
of '—

Garson's

rush halted the sentence
He had leaped fo'w’mj i
rigid. He bre on
words with a ge~t wre of Lrv
voice came in a hiss:
“That's a — Jie!

1 did 1!

CHAPTER XIX,
Anguish and Bliss.

ARSON shouted his confession
without a second of retlection
But the result must have been

the same had be taken years
of thought. Between him and ber as
the wictimn of the law, there could be
no hesitation for choice. The prime
necessity was to save her, Mary, from
hat were closing
For himself, in the days
to come, there wouid be a ghastiy:
dread, but there would never be regret
over the cost of saving ber. He had
saved her from the waters—he would
as the

The suddenness of it all held Mary
voijceless for long seconds. She was
frozen with horror of the event. When,

“No, Joe! No! Don't tali—don't

“Joe bas tslked,” Burke said, slgnm
cantly. i

“He did it to protect me,” she stated, ;
The inspector disdained such futile
As the doorman appeared
in answer to the buzzer, be directed
that the stenographer be summoned at
once.

“We'll have the confession In dno

form.” he remarked, gazing pleasedly'
“He's pot going to confess,” Mary

But Burke disregarded ber complete- |

l

! der. St

| claimed. eagerly.

| he lovoked
stenographer. ‘ Tie T

go—and him?*" he added as an after T
thought, with 2 nod toward Dick Gil

“We'll get the best lawyers in the | .
country,” Mary persisted desperately. | [
“We'll save you, Joe—we'll save you!” | And

Garson regarded the distraught gir
with wistful eres. But there was nc
trace of yielding in his voice as be
replied. though he spoke very sorrow
fully. .

“No, you car't belp me,” be said sim- |
ply. =My time bas come Mary. Apd
{ can save you a3 lot of trouble.” |

“He's right there,” Burke ejaculated
“We've got him cold  So. w*at'» the
1se of dragging you two into it

“Then they go clear”™ GQGarson es
“They ain’t even to
e called as witnesses?”

“You're on!" B 'ke agreed.

“Thep. here goes”™ Garson cried. and By
expectantiy. toward the

8o

...

“My name is Joe Garson™

“Alias?" Burke suggested :

“Ailas pothing!™ came the sharp re
tort *“Garson's my monaker. 1 shot!

him
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Epglist Eddie. becamse be was a|, = 5 ot tha' oh
skunk and a stool pigeon. and be got §, .. . ;. riovreons
just what was coming to him™ Vitu- It cssts 1 shadow: 3
peration berond the mere words beat | .. i -opfiring with the growth and
in his volce now erosy . = ioh bor,
“Now, now!” Burke objected. severe It iz very soft heart
ly. “We can't take a confession like It S roots; just £
that.™ J gh S n guin suste
Garson shook bis heed—spoke with ' . S and vitaliny
Sercer hatred REIDE 390 ywing upward,

“Bacanse he was a skunk and @ ... - ..
stool pigeon,” he repested “Have you | .. - -
g0t itY" And then, as tbe stenograph- It is

odded assent, he went on, less vio- ot

“1 croaked him just as he was | g=r ¢
to call the buils with s poilce | swe—"or
e. 1 used a gun with smokeless i
It had a Maxim silencer on V-

it. so that it didn’t make any noise.™
i th

Garson paused, and
of Lis features
voi
descrile

l‘ee:g“

w set despair
a little. Into!
of exuitation in- |
] It was bo—n of i & B
al Q'L\‘! s of the criminal, fat- | (trore
ty in gloating over !:xs in-! = §
evil He stared at Burke | wonld =
with a quizzical grin crooking his lips, 4
~Say," med, “I'll bet it's the
first time & gur was ever ¢croaked with It is
one of them things! Aln't it¥™ > ‘ :
The iuspector nodded affirmation.
“Some class to that, eh ¥ Garson de- !
manded. still with that grewsome air | _
of bwoasting
Maxim silencer thing off a fence in | .y by

lighte

& tone «

tening vani

genuity for

“1 got the gun and the {.u1; hn: muer
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“He was a stoo! pigeon, :xM I hated
nd ‘l'~ enough, And
e Godl™
"l dismissal to
o w ‘IJ an alr of relle ‘{ !
I \\Lu—s * he sala b h o
s t as af)\)ﬂ as | :.:'b'e
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Boston,” be explained “Say, that ! zother
thing cost me $30, and it's worth every ! extending
cent of the money. Why, ther'll re’ {
member me as the first to spring one | the e=r ‘
of them things, waa't they ¥ forty ar '
“They sure will, Joe!™ the luspamrl ¥ and i at_the he v
2 ¢ bears

conceded ‘

“Nobody knew I bad it,” Garson con- | _ od
tinued, dropping Lis braggart wmanner | ety
abruptly.

At the wonrds, Mary started, and her !
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