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The Sign of
>The Four.

In the ezrly dawn 1 woke with 8
start, and was surprised to find him
standing by my bedside clad in 2 rude
sailor's dress, with a peajacket, and a
coarse rea scarf round his neck.

“Iam off down the river. Watson,”
said he. *I have been turningito T

. in my mind, and I can see only one way
out of it. It is worth trying, at all
events.”

“Surely I can come with you, then,”
said L.

“No; you can be much morc useful if
you will remain here as my represent-
afive. Iam loath togo, for it is gunite
on the cards that some message may
come during the day, thongh Wizgins
was despordent about it last night. I
want you to open all notes and tele-
grams, and toact on your own judg-
ment if any news should come. Canl
rely upon you?”

“Most certainly.”

“I am afraid that you will not be
able to wire to me, for I can hardly tell
yetwhere I may find myself. 1f Iam
in luck, however, I ray not be gone so
very long. I shall have news of some
sort or other before I get back.”

Ihad heard nothing of him by break-
fast time. On opening the Standard,
however, I found that there was a
fresh allusion to the business. *With
reference to the Upper Norsvood trag-
edy.” it remarked, “we have reason to
believe that the matter promiscs to be
even more complex and mysterious
than was originally su Fresh

evidence has shown that it is quite im-
possible that Mr. Thaddeus Sholto
could have been'in any way concerned
in the matter. Ile ard the house-
keeper. Mrs. Bernstone. were both re-
leased yesterday evening. It is be-
lieved, however, that the police have 2
clew to the real culprits, and that it is
being by Mr. Athelney
Jones. of Scotland Yard, with all his
well-known energy and sagacity. Fur-
ther arrests may be expected at any
moment.”

“That is satisfactorv so far as it
goes,” thought I. “Friend Sholto is
safe at any yate. I wonder what the
fresh clew may be; though it secems to
be a2 stereotyped form whenever the
police have made a blunder.” S

1 tossed the paper down upon the ta-
ble, but at that moment my eye caught
an advertisement in the agony column.
It ran in this way:

“LosT. — Whereas Mou.decai Smith,
boatman, and his son Jim left Smith’s
wharf at or about three o'clock last
Tuesday morning in the steam launch
Aurora, black with two red stripes,
fupnel black with a white band, the
sum of five pounds will be paid to any-
one who ean give information to Mrs.
Smith, at Smith's wharf, or at 221 b
Baker street. as to the whereabouts of
the said Mordecal Smith and the
launch Aurora.”

This was clearly Holmes’ doing. The
Baker street address was enough to
prove that. It struck me as rather in-
genious, because it might be read by
the fugitives without their seeing in it
more- than the natural anxiety of a
wife for her missing husband.

It was a lonz day. Every time that
a knock came to the door, or a sharp
step passed in the street, I imagined
that it waseither Holmes returning or
ap_ answer to_his advertisement. I
tried to read. but my thoughts would
wander off to our strange quest and te
the ill-assorted =nd villainous pair
whom we were pursuing. Could
there be, I wondered, some radi-
¢cal flaw in my companion’s reason-
ing? Might he be saffering from
some huge self-deception? Was it not
possible that his nimble and specu-
lative mind had built up this wild
theory upon faulty ‘premises? I had
never known him to be wrong: and yet
the keenest reasoner may cccasionally
be deceived. He was likely. I thought.
to fali irto error through the over
refinement of his logic—his preference
for a subtle and bizarre explanatior
when a plainer and moregcommon:
place one lay ready to his hand. Yet
on the other hand, I had myself seer
the evidence, and I had heard the rea-
sons for his deducticns. When I looked
back on the long chain of curious cir
cumstances. many of them trivial ic
themselves. but all tending in the same
direction. I could not disguise fror
myself that even i Hoimes’ explani:

tion were incorreci the true theory

must be equally outre and startling.
At three o'clock in the afternoor
there was a loud peal at the bell. an

authoritative voice in the hall. and. tc |
| Athelner Jones ot in front of him.

wy surprise, no less a person than Mr.
Athelney Jones was shown up to me.
Very different was he, however, from
the brusque and masterful professor of
common sense who had taken over the
case SO confidently at Upper Norwood.

= =

| dax to please no one.

*.is expression was Gowucast. and his

Yearine meck and even apologetic.

“Good day, sir: good day,” said he.
«\fr. sherlock Holmes is out, I under-
stand.™

**Yes. and I cacpot be sure when he
will be baek. Baut perhaps you would
care to wait. Take that chair and try
one of these cigars.”

“Thank yvou: I don’t mind if I do.”
said he. mopping his face with a red
bandanna handkerchief.

“And a whisky-and-soda?”

“Weii, half a glass. It is very hot
for the time of year; and I have had a
good deal to worry and try me. You
know my theory about this Norwood
case?”’

“] remember that you expressed
one.”

“Well, I have been obliged to recon-
sider it. I had my net drawn tightly
round Mr. Sholto. sir, wwhen pop he went
through a hole ia the middle of it. Ie
was able to prove an alibi which could
not be shaken. From the time that he
left his brother’s room he was never
out of sight of some one or other. So
it could not be he who climbed over
roofs and through trap-doors. It's a
very dark case, and my professional
credit is at stake. I should be very glad
of a little assistance.” =

“YVe all need help sometimes,” said I.

*Your friend, Mr. Sherlock Holmes,
is a wonderful man, sir,” said he,ina
husky and confidential voice. —“He'sa
man who is not to be beat. I have
knowr that young man go iatc a good
mant =uses, but I never saw the cass
vet that he could not throw 2 light
upon. He is irregular in his methods,
ard a little quick, psrhaps. in jumping
at theories, but, on the whole, I think
he would have made a most promising
offcer, add I don’t care who knows it.
I have had a wire from him this morn-
ing. by which I understand that he has
got some clew to this Sholto business.
Here is his message.”

He took the telegram out of his
pocket, and handed it to me. It as
dated from Poplar at twelve o'clock.
“Go to Bzker street at once,” it said.
“If I have not returned, wait for me. I
am close on the track of the Sholto
gang. You can come with us to-night
if you want to be in at the finish.”

“This sounds well. He has evidently
picked up the scent again,” said I.

*‘Ah, then he has been at fault too,”
exclaimed Jones, with evident satisfac-
tion. ‘“‘Even the best of us are thrown
off sometimes. Of course this may
prove to be ¢ false alarm: but it is my
Juty as an officer of the law to allow
no chanee to slip. Bat there is some
onc at the door. Perhaps this is he.”

A heavy step wus heard ascending
the stairs, with a great wheezing and
rattling as from a raan who was sorely
put to it for breath. Once or twice he
stopped, as though the climb was too
much for him, but at last he made his
way to our door and entered. Hisap-
pearance corresponded to the sounds
which we had heard. He wasan aged
man, clad in seafaring garb, with an
old peajacket buttoned up to his
throat. His back was bowed. his knees
were shaky, and his breathing was
painfully asthmatic. As he leaned
upon a thick oaken cudgel his shoul-
ders heaved in the effort to draw air
into his lungs. Ile had a colored scarf
rcund his chin. and I could see little of
his face save a pair of keen dark eyes.
overhung by bushy white brows, and

SSTHAT IS IT, MY MAN?” I ASEED.

long gray side-whiskers. Alvogetner
he gave me the impression of a re-
spectable master marriner who had
fallen into vears and poverty.

*What is it, my man?” I asked.

He looked about him in the slow me-
thodical fashion of old age.

“Is Mr. Sherlock Holmes here?” said
he.

**No: but I am acting for him. You
can tell me any message you have for
him.™

“It was to him himself I was to tell
it,” said he.

*But I tell you that I am acting for
him. Was it about Mordecai Smith's
boat?”

*Yes. I knows well where itis. Arn'
I knows where the men he is after are.
An' I knows where the treasureis. I
krows all aboutit.”

“Then tell me, and I shall let him
know.™

*Tt was to him T was to tell it," he
repeated. with the petulant obstinacy
of a very old man.

*Well. vou must wait for bim.”

“No,.no; 1T ain't ;,"ll':‘tl' 1o lose a whole

ain't here. then Mr. Holmes must find
it all out for himeelf. I dom't eare
about the look of cither of you, and I

| won't tell a word.™

ITe shuffled towards the door, but

“Wait a bit. my friend.” said he.
**You have important information. and
you must not walk off. We shall keep
you. whether youv like or not. until our

friend returps.”

If Mr. Holmes )

| well to be prepared.
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The ¢ld man made a little run to-
wards the door, but. as Athelney Jones
put his broad back up against it. he
recognized the uselessnesscf resistance.

“Pretty sort o treatment this!” he
cried. stamping his stick. *'I come here
to sce a gentleman, and you two. who
I never saw in my life, seize me and
treat me in this fashion'

*“You will be none the wworse,” I said.
“TVe shall recompense you for the loss
of your time. Sit over here on the
sofa, and you will nct have long to
wait.”

He came across sullenly enough, and
seated himself with his face resting on
his hands. Jones and I resumed our
cigars and our talk. Suddenly, how-
ever. Holmes' voice broke in upon us.

“] think that you might offer me a
cigar, too,” he said.

We both started in our chairs. There
was Holmes s'tting close to us with an
air of quiet amusement.

“Holmes!” I exclaimed.
But where is the old izan?”

“‘Jere is the old man,” said he, hold-
ing out a heap of white hair. “Here
he is—wig, whiskers, eyebrows, and
all. I thought my disguise was pretty
good. but I hardly expected that it
would stand that test.”

“Ah, yvou rogue!” cried Jones, highly
delighted. *‘You would have made an
actor, and a rare one. You had the
proper workhouse cough, and those
weak legs of yours are worth ten
pound a week. I thought I knew the
glint of your eve, though. You didn't
get away from us so easily. vou see.”

“] have been working in that get-up
all day,” said he. lighting his cigar.
“Yow see, a good many of the criminal
classes begin t¢ know me—especially
since our friend here took to publish-
ing some of my cases: so 1 can only go
on the warpathunder some simple dis-
guise like this. You got my wire?”

“Yes; that wes what brought me
here.”

“How has your case prosperec.?”

“It has all come to nothing. I have
had to r>lease two of my prisoners, and
there is no evidence against the other
two.”

“Never mind. Weshallgive you two
others in the place of them. But you
must put yourself under my orders.
You are welcome to all the official
credit, but you must act on the lines
that I point out. Is that agreed?”

*Entirely, if you will help me to the
men.”

*Well, then, in the first place I shali
want afastpolice-boat—a steam launch
—to be at the Westminster Stairs at
seven o'clock.”

“That is easily managed. There is
always one about there: but I can step
across the road and telephone to make
sure.”

“Then I shall want two stanch men,
in case of resistance.”

“There will be two or three in the
voat.’ What else?”

“WWhen we secure the men we shall
eet the treasure. I think that it would
be a pleasure to my friend here to take
the box reund to the young lady to
whom half of it rightfully belongs.
Let her be the first to open it. Eh,
Watson?”

“It would be & great pleasure to
me.

“Rather an irregular proceeding.”
said Jores. shaking his head. “Hov-
ever, the whole thing is irregular, and
1 suppose we must wink at it. The
treasure must afterwards be handed
over to the authorities until after the
official investigation.”

“Certainly. That is easily managed.
One other point. I should like much
to have a few details about this matter
from the lips of Jonathan Small him-
self. You know I like to work the de-
tail of my cases out. There is no ob-
jection to my having an unofficial in-
terview with him either here in my
rooms or elsewhere. as long as he is ef-
ficiently guarded?”

“Well. you are ma "~- o* he situa-
tion. I have Jad no  Jfs vet of
the existence of Jonathan Small. Hosw-
ever, if you can catch him. I don’t see
how I ecan refuse you an interview with
kim.”

*That is understood. then?”

“Perfectly. Ts there anything else?”

*Only that I insist upon your dining
with us. It will be ready in half an
hour. I have oysters and a brace of
grouse. with something alittle choice
in white wine. Watson, vou have never
vet recognized my merits as a house-
keener ™

“You here!

CHAPTER X
THE END OF TEE ISLANDER

QOur meal was a merry one. Holmes
eonld talk exceedingly well when he
chose, and that night he did choose.
He appeared-to be in a state of nerv-
ous exaltation I have mnever known
him so brilliant. He spoke on a quick
succession of subjects,—on miracle-
plays, on medieval pottery, on Stradi-
varius violins, on the Buddhism of Cex-
lon, and on the warships of the fu-
ture—handling each as though he had
made a special study of it. His bright
humor marked the reaection from his
black depression of the preceding days.
Athelney Jones proved to be a sociable
soul in his hours of relaxation, and
faced his dinner with the:air of a bon
vivant. Tor myself, I felt elated at
the thoneht that we were nearing the
enae of our task, and I caught some-

thing of Halmes pavety.

None of us |

alluaded during dinner to the cause

wiiich had brought s tozether.
When the cloth

at his

was ciearcd Holmes
wateh and
with el Tt “(Ine
said he, “to the suceess of
And now it

giunced
three

bamper.”
cur little expedition.

irlanses

1=
high time we were off.
pistol, Watson?”

*1 have my old scrvice revolver in
my desk.”

“You had best take it, then.

tiled up |

ilave you a |

1
|
|

1 see the cab is | looked.

; the Goor. Y orcered it for half-past

It was a little past seven before e
reached the Westminster wharf and
found our launch awaiting us. Holmes
eved it eritically.

*Is there anything to mark it as a
police boat?”

“Yes—that green lamp at the side.”

“Then take it off.”

The small change was made, we
stepped on board, and the ropes were

s T T lich:
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JONES, HOLMES AND I SAT ON THE DECE.

cast off. Jones, Holmes and I “sat in
the stern. There was one man at the
rudder, one to tend the engines, and
two burly police inspectors forward.

“Where to?” asked Jones.

“To -the tower. Tell them to stop
opposite to Jacobson's yard.”

Our craft was evidently a very fast
one. e shot past the long lines of
loaded barges as though they were sta-
tionary. Holmes smiled with satisfac-
tion a&s we overhauled a river steam-
er and left her behind us.

“IWe ought to be able to catch any-
thing on the river,” he said.

“Well, hardly that. But there are
not many launches to beat us.”

*‘WWe shall have to catch the Aurora,
and she has a name for being a clipper.
I will tell you how the land lies, Wat-
son. You recollect how annoyed I was
at being balked by so small a thing?”

I'lYes.!!

“Well, I zave my mind a thorongh
rest plunging intc & chemical
analysis. One of our grcatest states-
men has said that a change of work is
the best rest. Soitis. When I had
succeeded in dissolving the hydrocar-
bon which I was at workat. I came
back to our problem of the Sholtos, and
thought the- whele matter out again.

»
| o et
™ 4

My bors had been up the
river and down the river wwithout
result. The launch was mnot at

any landing stage or wharf, nor had it
returned. Yet it could hardly have
been scuttled to hide their traces—
though that always remained as a pos-
sible hypothesis if all else failed. I
knew that this man Small had a cer-
tain degree of low cunning, but I did
not think him capable of anything in
the nature of delicate finesse. Thatis

_usually a product of higher education.

I then reflected that since he had cer-
tainly been in London some time—as
we had evidence that he maintained a
continual wateh over Pondicherry
lodge—he could hardly leave at a mo-
ment's notice. but would need some
little time. if it were only a day, to
arrange his affairs. That was the bal-
ance of probability, at any rate.”

Tt seems to me to be a little weak,”
said I. It is more probable that he
had arranged his affairs before ever he
set out upon his expedition.™

*No. I hardly think so. This lair of
his would be too valuable a retreat in
case of necd for him to give it up until
he was surc that he could do without
it. DBut a second eonsideration struck
me: Jonathan Small must have felt
that the peculiar appearance of his
companion. however much he may
have top-coated him. would give rise
t6 gossip. and possibly be associated
with .is Norwood tragedy. Ie was
quite sharp enough to see that. They
had started from their headquarters
under c¢over of darkness. and he
woruld wish to get back before it was
broad light. Now, it was past three
o'elock. aceording to Mrs. Smith, when
they got the boat. It would be quite
bright, and people would be about in
an hour or so. Therefore, I argued,
they did not go very far. Ther paid
Smith well to hold his tongue. reserved
his launch for the final escape. end
hurried to their lodgings with the
treasure-box. In a couple of nights,
when they had time to see what view
the papers took. and whether there
was any suspicion, they would make
their way under cover of darkness to
some ship at Gruvesend or in the
Downs, where no doubt they had al-
ready arranged for passages to America
or the colonies.™

“Iut the launch? They could not
have talken that to their lodgings.”

“Quite so. I argued that the launch
must be no great way off, in spite ol
its invisibility. I then put myself in
the place of Small. and looked at it as
a man of his capacity won':l. e would
probably consider that to send baclk
the launeh or to keep it ata wharfwould
malke pursuit easy if the police did
happen to ceton histrack.  ilow. then,
could e coneeal the launch and yet
hove her =t hand when wanted? |1
wondered what [ should doanvself if 1
I could only think
of one wayr of doingr it. I micht hand
the Inunch over to some boszthuilider

were in his shoes.

trifline chanere in her.  Shewould then
s retnonved to his <lieel o .\':l‘rli. anid <o
be effvetually concealed. while at the
eome time 1 oeonld have heratafew
hours” notice.”

“That scems simple enough.™

w1t is just these very simple tlrings

It is | which are extremely liable to be over-

llowever. I determined to act

ll -

or repairer. with direct jons Lo makea |

on the idea. I started at once in this
harmless seaman’s rig and inguired at
ail the vards down the river. I drew
blank at fifteen, but at the sixteenth—
Jacobscn's—I learned that the Aurora
had been handed over to them two
days ogo by a wooden-legzed man,
with some trivial directions as to her
rudder. ‘There ain't naught amiss
with her rudder.” said the foreman.
‘There she lies, with the red streaks.’
At that moment who should come down
but Mordecai Smith, the missing
owner? He was rather the worse
for liquor. I should not, of course,
have known him, but he bellowed
out his narse and the name of his
launch. =1 want her to-night at eight
o'clock.’ said he—‘ateight o'clock sharp,
mind, forI have two gentlemen who
won't be kept waiting.” They had evi-
dently paid him well, for he was very
flush of money, chucking shillings
about to the men. I followed himsome
distance. but he subsided in an ale
house; so I went back to the yard, and,
happening to pick up one of my boys
on the way, I stationed him as a sentry
over the launch. He is to stand at the
water's edge and wave his handkerchief
to us when they start. We shall be
lying off in the streem, and it will bea
strange thing if we do not take men,
treasure and all.”

“*You have planned it all very neatly,
whether they are the right men or
not.” said Jopes: “but if the affair
were in my handsI hould have had
a bodr of police in Jacobson’s yard,
and arrested them when they came
down.”

“Which would have been never. This
man Small is a pretty shrewd fellow.
He would send a scout on ahead, and if
anything made him suspicious he
would lic snug for another week.”

“But you might have stuck to
Mordecai Smith, and so been led to
their hiding-place,” said 1.

“In that case 1 should have wasted
my day. Ithinkthatit is a hundred
to one against Smith knowing where
they live. As long as he has liquor
and good pay, why should he ask ques-
tions? They send him messages what
to do. No, 1 thought over every pos-
sible course. and this is the best.”

While this conversation had been
proceeding, we had been shooting the
long series of bridges which span the
Thames. As we passed the city the last
rays of the sun were gilding the cross
upon the surmmit'of St. Paul’s. It was
twilight before we reached the tower.

“That is Jacobson's verd,” said
Holmes, pointing to 2 bristle of masts
and rigeing on the Surrey side.
“Cruisc gently up and down here under
cover of this string of lighters.” Ie
took a pair of night glasses from his
nocket and gazed some time at the
shore. I see my sentry at his post,”
he remarked, “but no sign of a hand-
kerchicf.”

“*Suppose we go down stream a short
way and lie in wait for them,” said
Jones, cagerly. We were all cager by
this time. cven the policemen and stol-
ers. who had a very vague idea of what
was going forward.

“We have no right to take any-
thing fer grented.” Holmes answered.
“1t is certainly ten to one that they go
down stream, but we cannot be certain.
From this point we can see the en-
trance to the yard.znd they can hardly
see us. It will be a clear night and
plenty of light. We, must stay where
we are. See how the fclk swarmover
yonder in the gasli;;ht.”

“They are comivg from work in the
yvard.”

“Dirty-locliing rascals. but I sup-
pose every cne hessome little immortal
sparlkc concealed a2bout him. You
would not think it. to look at them.
There i= £o a rri =i probability about
it. .\ strange enigma is man!”

“Some one calls Lim a soul concealed
in an apimal.” T suggested.

“WWinwood Reade is good upon the
subject.” said Ilolmes. “lie remarks
that. while the individual man is an
insoluble puzzle. in the aggregate he
becomes a mathematical certainty.
You can. for example. never foretell
what znyv one man will do, but you can
say with precision what an average
number will be up to. Individuals
varv. but percentagesremain constant.
So savs the statistician. But dol seea
handkerchief? Surely there is a white
flutter over yonder.”

“Yes. it is your boy,” I eried.
se¢ him plainly.”

“And there is the Aurora.” exclaimed
Holmes. “and going like the devil!
Full speed ahcad. engineer. Make
after that laur h with the yellow
light. By heaven, I shall never for-
give myself if she proves to have the
heels of us!”

she had slipped unseen through the
vard entrance and passed behind two
or three small eraft. so that she had
fairly ot her speed up before we saw
her. Now she was flying down the
strear. near in to the shore. going ata
tremendous rate. Jones looked gravely
at her and shook his head.

“She is very fast.” he said.
if we shall cateh her.”

“1We must cateh her!” eried Tlolmes,
between his teeth. “lieap it on,
stolcers: Malse her do all she can! If
we burn the boat we must have them!™

We were fairle after her now.  The
furnzees reared. s ud the powcerful en-
oo aned elanled. like a great
metallic heart. Her sharp. stecp prow

eut thrcareh the still river water and

uI can

gines wlhi:

sent two rolling waves to righi andto

left of us. With every throb of the en-
gines we sprang and quivered like z
living thing. One great yellow lan-
tern in our bows threw a long. fiicker-
ing funnel of lizht in front of us.
Right ahead a dark bler upon the wa-
ter showed where the Aurora lay. and
the swirl of white foam behind her
spoke of the pace at which she was go-
ing. We flashed past barges, steamers,
merchant-vessels, in and out, behind
this one and round the other. Voices
hailed us out of the darkness, but still
the Aurora thundered on, and still we
followed close upon her track.

“Pile it on, men, pile it on!” cried
Holmes. looking down into the engine-
room, while the fierce glow from be-
low beat upon his eager, aquiline
face. ‘‘Get every pound of steam you
can.” .

“I think we gain a little,” said Jones,
with his eyes on the Aurora.

“I am sure of it.” said I. “We shall
be up with her in a very few min-
utes” .-

TO BE CONTINTED.

SVAERHOLT KLUBBEN.

A Wonderful Northern Cliff Containing

“Tdoubt | | S R Sor
| My darling.” he exclaimed. raptur

Three Thousand Gulls' Nests.

i Vithin the arctie circle are the great
| bird colonies. The largest and most
| remarkable is that of Svaerholt Klub-
| ben, says the Fortnightly Review.

| Everyinch of this wonderful cliff,
which rises about one thousand feet
from the water’s edge and is of consid-
erably greater breadth, may be said
to be used by the birds. The discharge
of a small cannon in the immediate
neighborhood will darken the air with
millions of birds, but even then a field-
glass will reveal the inumerableledges
white with other undisturbed millions.
These consist almost entirely of the
small gull (Rissa tridactyla), and they
are a source of considerable income to
the owner of the colony, who lives at
the little fishing station close by.

About the middle of May every year,
by means of a long ladder piaced
against the foot of the cliff, he proceeds
to collect the eggs. Of these there are
at most three to eachnest, and the num-
ber taken averages from five thousand
to ten thousand annwally, or the
produce of, say, three thousand pairs
of birds. Ropes are not used for this
purpose at Svaerholt as they arc in the
Faroe isles. so that the highest of the
above ficures represent only a very
small percentage of the yearly pro-
daction of the colony, as far the great-
er portion of the cliff face, where the
nests are packed as closely as they can
be. remains ebsolutely untouched.

The food of these multitudes of birds
during the summer months consists for.
the most part of fish spawn (more par-
ticularly that of the codfish, which is
abundant in these northern waters),
and of the small crustacez. swwhich are
driven to and fro by the carrents along
the coast in immense masscs. To the
latter belong the tiny crjunisms
Calanus Finmerchicus and Eazphausia
inermis, the favorite food respectively
of the whales. Balaenoptera lorealis
and B. Sibbaldii. when these giants ap-
proach the mouths of the great Ijords
in Julvr and August. In winter the
famous cliff is completely deserted. By
the end of Auzust the voung gulls are
ablc to take care of themselves and all
take their departure, to return no more
until the followiag vear in the month
of Marech.

CROSS-EXAMINING A WOMAN.

Not an Easy Job When the Lawyer Tries
to Trip Ris Witness.

A dizlogue about lleaven took place
between a member of the Baltimore
countv bar and a lady cighty-two years
old. who was wnder ¢xaminatior in an
equity case. says the Baltimore Sun.
The lawyer, to test the lady’s faith in
the hercafter, asked her if she thought
they would know each other in lleaven.
| She replied by asking him another
question as to where Heaven was. His
reply was pot satisfactory to theold
lady, and she tcld the lawyer that if he
wanted to question her about any
place he must locate it. Then she
added: **0f course we will know each
other in Heaven. for our bodies will be
the same there, except that we will not
have any blood in us.” The lawyer
next asked her if she thought people
would have teeth in Ileaven. She said
| she could not answer that definitelr
| but she thought theyr would. “One
thing was certain.” she addcd. “*people
would have teeth in the place allotted
to the wicked. and she could prove it
by Seripture.” *“How can you prove
it?” said the lawrer. *“Why.” she re-
plied, *‘the Scripture says the wicked
shall be turned into utter darkness.
| where there shall be weepingr. weiling

| and grashirg of teeth. and how could

ther gaash their teeth if they did not
have any?" The attorney did net pro-
ceed anyv further on that 'ine of exam-
fnation.

The Fatal Word.
ously. “How brilliant you are. You
fairlyv—er—bristle with ideas.”™

The Chicago girl dress herself up
to her full Lel brashed him

aanghtily aside as shie swept out of the

e
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1,
“You seem to forget™—she turned on

her hieel at the door and taced him—

“that | cannor trook any reference te

-N- Y. Wezki

mT feiher s businesa.”

Highest cf all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S, Gov't Report
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