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1 was about wwﬂu out when I fell Holmes's cold, sliong grasp upon my
wrist, I understood the whole argument of that firm, restraining grip—
that it was no affair of ours; that justice had oyertdken a villain; that we
had our own dutfes and our own objects. which were not to be lost sight of,

But hardly had the woman rushed from the room when Holmes,! with
gwift, sllent steps, was over at the othor door. He turned jthe key in the
lock. At the same Instant we heard volces in the house and the sound of
hurrying feet. The revolvar shots had ronsed the household, With perfect
coolness Holmes slipped across to the safe, filled his two arms with bundles
of letters, and poured them all fnto the fire, Some one turned the handle,
and beat upon the outside of the door. Holmes looked swiftly round. The
letter which had been the messenger of death for Milverton lay, all mottle:
with his blood, upon the table. Holmes tossed it in among the blazing
papers. Then he drew the key from the outer door, passed throngh after
me, and locked it on the outside. *“This way, Watson,"” sald he; “we can
acale the garden wall in this direction.”

I could not have belleved that un alarm could have spread so swiftly.
Looking back, the huge house wus one blaze of light, The front door was
open, and figurgs wern rushing down the~drive. . The whole garden was
alive with people, and one fellow rafred a view-halloa as we emerged from
the verinda and followad hard at our hesls. Holmes geemed to know the
grounds perfectly, and he threaded his way swiftly among a plantation of
small trees, 1 close at his heels, and our, foremoet pursuer panting behind
U8 It was a six-foot wall which barred our path, but he sprang to the top

and over, Asl dld the eante I felt the hand ot the man behind me grab at
my ankle; but I kicked myself free and scrambled over a grass-strewn cop-
ing. I fall upon my face among some bushes; but Halmes had me on my
feet in an instant, and together we dashed away across the huge expanse of
Hampstead Heath, Wn had rua twe miles, I suppose, bafore Holmes at
last, halted and listened intently, All was absolute silence behind us. We
tad shaken off our pursuers and were safe.

We lad breakfasted and were smoking our morning pipe on the day
afier the remarkable experiezce which I have racordad, when Mr, Lestrade,
of Scotland Yard, very solemn and impressive, was ushered into our modest
sitting-room, '

“(iood merning, Mr, Holmes," sald he; “‘gond moruing, May i ask It
you are very busy just now?”

“Not too busy to listen to you,"

“I thought that perhaps, {f you had nothing particular on hand, you
might care to assist us in a most remarkabhle cage, which occurred only last
night at Hampetend.”

“Dear me!” said Holmes, ‘“What was that?"

“A mueler-y most dramatic and remars<ia’ie murider. | know nhow keen
you are upon these things, and I wouil take It ns a great favor 11 yon would,
step down to Appledore Towers and give ns rhe benefit of your advice. It Is
o ordinary critme....We-have had our eyes upon this Mr, Milverton for some
time, and between ourselves, he was a bit of a villaln, He 'Is “tnown (¢ have
held papers which bp used for blackmailing pnuronses. These papers have
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The Trilobite Club.

BY WILLIAM M. ROWND.
In Two Parts,

It was necesary to cut loose art of
the ladder. An hour passed away. To
Tom and the professor the task seemed
hopeless, but neither thought ot yleld-
Ing. At the surface we could only
walt. By holding the ear close to the

Synopsis 'of Part 1.—A party of school
Doys in oharge of a youl nor rofessor, who
new at the school and um by the
use he I8 too younc on an
geological trip, mu\l ex-
purlvncu the party is Muxht by an accl-
dent In & mine from which the only egrees
18 & rickety ladder through a narrow open-
Ing. It is unsafe, but the only way out.

Part II.

HAT quarter of a mile sprint In
the darkness was the most ex-
eiting race the senlor class ever

ran, We were all panting for breath

and Tom Lawrence was exhausted,
when the gulde stooned and sald:

‘‘Here is the ladder!"

The professor now exercised a quiet
authority, We were lined up and count.
ed to make sure that all were present.
He declared that the gulde should go
first, The rest were to g0 In any order.
He insisted upon being last. Will Tomp-
kins followed the gulde, then came
Tom Lawrence, the fat boy, I do not
remember the order In which the rest
followed.

The thought of climbipg up a narrow
hole five hundred feet did not seem 80
fnviting as it did when proposed in &
spirit of bravado. But there was no
other way, The danger of belng over-
gome by gas from the mine did not rv-i
fssure us, To add to the discomfort,
water was coming down In tiny streams, | appeared, and not long nﬂerl Tom
The rounds of the ladder were wet emerged, followed by the professor,
and slimy. We had climbed but a short | :“;h" ;"l‘l‘"k“Yr ‘W“"“‘:‘\I:‘lﬂ hand to us,
distance when our lamps went out, | ‘hen fell over in a faint.
leaving us (n pitch darkness. Would 'm" :;;‘oT"::’:;“o':;”:(W;;l‘:‘moll;m;:.,::::
we never reach the top? We had gone | '° 4 Aok g
only about two hundred feet though it m':::d “:‘e‘t”";:i‘"w;:° ;‘r"‘(‘l’ (PEAT
seemed much further, when the whole J

time the professor had revived and

t

f:lm“:‘;l hml::tddEach ong Bamaed! inio | was taken 12 the hotel. By the next
e ow )

dov we were able to 20 back to school.
“What's the matter?" The professor was our hero, and the
“Tom Lawrence is stuck fast!"

hero of the entire school when our
“(an you crowd him through?" asked story was told.
S Brplepsor. A week later the class of 18— held a
Pushing with all our might we man- meeting, We took the permanent name
aged to squeeze him through the nar-| o i o oluh, It was a secret so-
row place, only to be stopped agaln In

clety, limited to the members of the
a few moments, This time we could gepjor class. We decided to have but

1l

“On reaching the narrow place he
found Tom and the Professor there.”

entrance we could hear faint blows as
the gulde cut away the rock, At last
one of the men leaning over the hole
sald:

“He is coming up.”

In a short time the exhausted guide

not overcome the difficulty. Tom Was gne honorary member. The m'-nrossur
too large fcr the passage Agaln we ‘ wag eleoted. by acclamation. When 'ho
heard the voice of the professor say- | came jn answer to our fnvitatipn, Wil
ing: | Tomokins, in an address, begged his
n.'.' ' head, we must re- | pardon in the name of the class and

1t you oan't g0 anead, asked him to beccome our only honorary
treat.” member, In a most kindly spirit, *'the

It took some time to nersuade us to do
that, and we lost valuable time,

After some trouble one of the lama:
was lighted and the roll was called, Al
were present except the guide, Wwill and |
Tom,

*He has not been able to come past |
the first obstruction,” suggested Hurry.

This seemped the only reasonable ex-
planation. and after again telling us to
keep cool the professor climbed up the
ladder to help the luckless fellow down
How he did It I do not know, but he |
finally appeared, followed by a whites
faced boy, who began to cry.

“Now," sald the professor, "there is
but little bad air here, The lamp burns
bright. We shall get out in safety, Re-
verse order, Tom wlill come after the
rest of you, 1 will follow him, When |
pou reach the surface let them Kknow
Just how we are situated.”

With more haste than courage we
aprang for the ladder. What a climb!
Bach minute seemed an age. It was a
long-drawn-out nightmare, To reach up
in the darkness, grasp the round of the

er, then to draw one's self up and I
to reach out aguin endlessly was mcst i
distracting. I was almost In despalr
when the light seemed to burst around
me, and 1 was lying on the ground in
the brikht sunshine. We found the
guide and Will much perplexed over
our long delay.

"“Where are the professor and Tom?"
asked Wil

"Tom Is stuck and the vrofessor (s
trying to heln him through,"” was the
resly,

The guide took In the sltuation Wt
once and was alert In a moment,

~_"It's a half mile to the nearest house,
We must have heln. Who s your bhest

honor'' was accepted, Thepn John Tib-
| bites read a reiter from a cousin who
had been a classmate of the professor
i'rom this we learned that in college
he had been known as Billy,

“Now," said the President, "we wish
to be as near to you as posstble. If
vou are willing, we shoyld like In our
secret sessions, but pever in pwblh Lo
call you Professor Billy."
| Tears came Into his eyes as he replied:
I “Boys. 1 accept the name, and con-
sider myself adopted Into this class.”
“This, then, is your secret name,

sent and that of the class,”
bresident, Then, turning to the boys,
he sald: “Three cheers for Professor
Billy," They were fiven with a will,

To eal }ﬁaT :@mb

runner?'

We all looked toward Wil Tomnkins, @ »
who was least exhausted, He was ready PP'e -
In a moment and sped away like an &
arrow. As he ran ll.nu and 1 glanced ﬂ’ m { ' -
at each other and thought of the race | e A\ CY‘ed
at the tree . T n

WIHI soon reached the house and in u m a\ﬁ\'Ald u
& moment we saw several men running |
toward us, When they came up the

mgtit gel” mpped

Bulde took a hammer, a crowbar and |

one end of a long rope and wenl down )

into the hele. On reaching the narrow ns‘de my Smk“
p:laco he fovnd Tom and the profess ' 'd "

there, It wug no casy matter in Ihm nsige g (
darkness to enlarge the passage. Little » ‘9

By lttle the stone was broken away.
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The World of the Wmdow-SuI

=yHERE'S a little laddie across the
street,

Who sees the world nom a win-
dow-sent,

By Another Name,

INLIAN was a great reader, and | s
L even at the age of eight found

grent pleasure In reading books J
suited to the understanding of older
children. One day, however, #he
found her "“Waterloo" Iin a word she
pronounced “‘duffnuts.’ Lilllun thought
she had heard of every kind of nuts,
from oocoanuts to grape nuts,” but
“duffnuts’’ had certainly not been
among the number. She inquired of
her mother what kind of a nut a
“duffnut’’ might be, but mother inslst-
ed she had made some mistake in the

Thore he must stay the llvelhng day,
For he's too sni il to gu vut to play,

And mother's too carefy! to let him
stray,
And quite too busy to take him away.

Ho all his world ls.a plece of sky
And a street where the nolsy teams go

all been burned Ly the nnrdcrou. No wretizle 9of valiia wus tiuken, as it is
probabie thal the criminals were men of gool position, whose role uhjest

was to vrevent so¢ial exposure.'”
“Criminale!” seld Holmes,

“Yes, thera wea t+) o' then

Rle,
mustache, a mask over his eyes."

\
“That's rathor vagna” sald Sherlock Holmes.

description of Wats» 1"

“It's true," sald the Inspector, with amusement; "It might be a des:rip-

\{on of Watson,"

“Well, I m atrald [ ean't help yon,
that 1 knew this foilow Milvorion, that | conridered tim one at the rust
dangerous men 'n 10 .19, and that 1 ¢ Ink (he‘e nin certaln crimes whish
the law cannot 'nish und which, therofore, L0 some extent, Justily priva'e'
revenge, No, it's 1,9 u s arguing 1 haty ‘nade ap me vind
are with the'sHiilRals rather than w.ihi (he v!ct!m, snd I wi)l not handi this

case."

Holmes had not sald ane word to me about the tragedy which we had
witnessed, but I observed all the morning that he was In his moet thought-
tul mood, and he gave me the impression, from his vacant eyes and his ab- &

A.

“Plural!”
They were, as nearly as paseihle, ape
tured red-handed. We have their footmarks, we have their description, it's
ten to one that we trace them, 'The first fellow was a bit too active, but the
second was caught by tae urd * gaianw, and only got away al*s: a strug:
e was nonid 1! «sized, strongly<bulle mag—square jaw, trick nok

stracted mannor. of a m ﬂo h url

feet. "By Jove! Watson, I've got it

there stands a shop window filled wit

following his gaze I saw the ploture

"Why, it might be 5 the strong little chin benmh it.

been, My eyes met those of Holmes,
we turned away from the window.

THE END,

Lestrude,” surd Holmes, “The fact s,

ory. We were in the middle of our lunch when he suddenty

with me!"” He hurried at his top apeed down Baker street und
street until we had almost renched Regent Cirous, Hers, on the

beauties of the day., Holmes's eyes fixed themselves pon one of
dress, with a high dlamond tiara upon her noble head,

Then 1 caught my breath as 1
time-honored title of the great nobleman and statesman whose wife sh
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and he put his finger to his
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My sympathies

THE SERIES.

The Adventure of g
the Six Napoleons

At Cooking School,

T was the cooking class in one of the

I dren recelve not only Instruotion in
cooking, but are given the food cooked
to eat. The day was Kriday, and the
cooklnc lesson had been upon the broll-
ing of fsteak., How the meat
unelt as the Jittle nostrils sniffed up the
5otllin| oss! How anxlously each
little stomach walted for the invitation
to have a W
All tho ohildren took their share, ex-
i,l'm ong h\{:ﬂy Iookgu(.‘ 'lhh}‘ly |c"=(d
o gir e rear. Noticing her lack,
Pr«? eaded girl in the seat be-
her showad hn friendliness if not
Pr proper regard for health by say-

Here you, Nora O'Shay, vou're a
f‘M,Mlle and won't ent meat on a Fri-
day. I'm sorry for you, for It's mi hty

by.
word, for no such nuts existed. Lilllan L
went for her book In which thg onn-|Yet he plays and laugha and life is
:;:tc'd lvl\lrdh anl')tp'.;ulll'leld. Mother h Bweet,
rty laug Alllan's expense n
the word pronounced “duffnuts” turned Though he sees the world from a win-
out to be spelled ‘‘doughnuts,’”’ dow-peat,

um but ll ve vou the loan o g
wi we got through wit
ouc mu! ng

never to be divulged without your con- |
said the

fourteen The Evening World will giva a prize of $5.00,
and the next ten $1.00 each,

P. 0. Bor 135} New York City,

the pri mnl Ianur

Here we have the names of two Pregidents of the United States, together
Who can find the corvect names and dates?  For the best corveet ansicer received to this puzzle from a child wnder
The sccond best answer will receive $3.00, the third $2.00,
In awarding the prizes, hgnd:writing, neatness and other points will be considered, as
well as the correctness of the answers, Address all answers to PRESIDENT PUZZLE EDITOR, EVENING WORLD,

PRESIDENT PUZZLE:

iweith the dates of their terms (n offloe.

The angivers (o' last weck's Prevident Puzzle and the nemes of the prize winners will be found on Page 10 of

To Make a Splder. wr

The Automobile Game.

HE following will prove a simple|
T and amusing little toy,™suitable |
| for boys and girls, but not be-
neath the notice of their elders,

Roll some bread crymbs into a small
pellet,  Color these black with some |
Ink, leaving two white dots for eyes. ‘
Take three small hainping of the klndl
called “Invigible” and hend them into |
the semblance of six legs. When fin.
Ished the spider will look Mke this:

e e g — e -

Hldden Boys.

Ten hoys were tulklng together at
[recess. Thelr names are hidden in the'
following sentences, which are scraps of
thelr conversation overheard, Thus in
the first sentence you can find the name
‘of the boy who said It by joining the

lngt two letters of the word “hero' to
the first letter of the next word, making
Roy.” In this way each boy tellg his
own name without intending it

"\Vhat a hero you are to walk four
miles to sehool!”
< VDR you hear lttle Brown laugh
out In the spelling clags?"

HE first player hegias by throw-
T Ing a dice, and with a pin and |
plece of paper made into a minfa- |

ture flag takes position according to the |
nmount  thrown-that it a playor
throws o s8ix, count off 80 many ﬂhnl.‘"
LoDo it you will; 1 am willing," and cover with your flag. Now, should

1. "He sald he'd win if he died trying,” | the next player throw the same num-

[ 6 "You can rage or get pleased, just bher which would Luppen to bring him
a8 y”" like," to the same spot, he would have to re-
6, "l foed my hen rye and eorn,' main where he !s until the next throw.

7. “He says natural philosophy s the lag this would be a collision whereby ht'
lsame as physics.'’ | would make no headway on that throw.

j 8 “A robin makes a bigger nest than \ If by chance a pkiyer happens to reach !
that.” one of the black spots he must go back |
f "1 gpilled coa) on en it: will the the number thrown instead of advanc- |

odor ever got out?” Ing that number, In this way ome
10. “Now glter it to sult yourself." player may at times advance beyond

Is,

E

The player reaching the finish
This 15 a simple but inter- |
played by any

another.
st wing,
esting game, and can he
nt m\hvr of ponplu at one llnm

E Pluribus Unum.

PLU le 8 UNUM means, as every
#chool boy and girl knows, on:
out of many,
| know that the quotation is from Virgil,
and s an extract from a posn ~alled
| *Moretum.” Moretum was the name of
as commonphce a thing as soup, pop-
ular among the oldd Romans, This mup
waus mmpmod of herbs and cheese, wel

nounded together, To-day 1 Pluri uc
Jnum not stand for soup, out

mur P's—Possesslon, Protection, Prld«

Patriotism,

public schools where the poor chil-"

Very few peoplo |

The Way “
w They Spell «
‘w In New York.

ATHERINE was & New York City
ohild, and was looked upon as a
superior being by the children of

Little Falls, where she came to visit
her aunt.

AN matters of argument were re- |
ferred to Catherine, who settled things
by saying: "Well, I know, becaume I
live In New York, where people know
everything."

One day she went to the district
school, whera an old-fashioned spelling |
matoh Wwas in progress. Catherine was
very proud of her spelling, and was
glad that another ochance was given
her to show off her supertority. Im-
agine her disgust when  in spelling
“Liberty’” she was trapped and hy a
red-headed boy much am@ller than hor-'
self, and who had never been further
away than the "Junction,” Catherine
refused to be trapped, and, raising her
hand, she said:

‘Miss Jones, you may aspell ‘Lib-
orty’ that way in Canaan, but it is
spelt with two t's In New York.'

Spar ows as Good Samaritans.

THII spArrow hea never been noted

Nursery Rhymen;
Some that Are New.

By Harriet Nutty,

Time to Get Up.
s

It's morning, Oh, deary!
I feel very weary
Whenever it's time to get up,
But breakfast {s ready,
8o Lring little Teddy,
And don't tumble over the pup.

Only Seven,
for its good works and kind She was seven years old,
deeds, but the following MNttle . 8¢ 1 have been told,
story throws a new light on theme | But pray do not listen; 'twill give you a
despised little scrappers, shotk,
Last soring & young robin was found ! Siie was writing to Nell,
floundening about a gentleman's Inm. If the truth I muat tell,
It was unable to iy and had evidently | Ard she spilled all the ink on her pretly
taflen Crom Ms nest. Fearing that the new frock,
cats might devour it in the might, this
:‘mmn;u t:otlm b‘lrn| $0 the rrr of Why?
s yard and placed Jt In an Inclosiire y )
covered with & wike sorv.a. While| ' r duen B B l:: A
dressing the next morning he looked . T R o ma hurry,
out of his window and was amased at And, mother, what melts the snow?
the nu?':'tnmpl.ofmmm who —————
wete carrving worms (e ehe young |
Stretch This Square.
\

robin in the Inclosure, They would fly |
away only te return a few moments |
later with worms, whivh they dropped t
through the screen into the upturned
mouth of the captive, They kept up |
this charitable feeding until the robin |
wae liberated, and even then they |
hovered around like self-appointed
guardlans, X
e e v
Olwaynoy,

B

By Qelett Burgess.
(Copyright, 1008, by the Auther)

=1

Stretoh this square out two feet. Looks
like an impossibility, but ifican be done.
By taking a sharp knlfﬁ' pair of
scisnors, starting at the n hund
corner and cutting clear to the dot in
he middle, following the line all arund.
After you have done this get some one
to hold one end and you take the other
and see If it doesn't stretoh two feet.

(This Goop fs called Olwaynoy be:
cause she Is always annoying her
playmates and pets.)

What do you Think of Olwaynoy?

She was as Brave as any Boy!

1f she Fell down she Scorned to Cry,

Bhe never Told a single Lie!

Yet she has Teased her Little Brothers

Hev Pussy-Cat and Many Othéra!
.

A Laughing Plant,

ﬁlhd
her dear litMe adopted alster.’
e

V\‘ 4‘”
‘\n\ u\,

'--'.¢n~...

LSIE was an only childl
E cept for this fact had ey
in the world to make her

Toys without number, and & host
grown-ups, who vied with elq
In their efforts to make thefy 1t
tive happy. Despite this, Hisie
tor companionship of her own age
would leave toys, playhouse o
for any child she could find,

all right In itself, but Elsle
very cholce in her friends, Thi
be dirty, ragged and anythl
traticve, to say nothing of 0¢
sore eyes and suspiclous, oo!

Elsle's mother felt very
little girl and did all she.
make ‘her feel less forlorn.
neighborhood where Hisle

was not a ohild near her

made the little girl very lo

blg, shady yard, just the
hide-and-week, tag and houss,
only had some children to p

One day Eisie's mother :
in the yard, but Hisle was @
be se:n, Repeated calls
response, although the
searched, 1In a little while Mr
heard some scampering little

up in the tower, and clmb
found Elsle—and the most d
wecimen of a little girl ¢
Shaw had ever seen. Her large,
ayee and tangled hair told’ her
Elsle's friend was some lttle ta
from a settlement of (omllﬁ
cn the rallroad tracks,

Elsle, however, was all 8
introduced her companion

“Hee, mother, isn't she & nios
girl? Her name Is Esmeral
says her mamma won't care beo!
had five other children: §
and a hulf, and I've decided s
her to play with me. 8he’
selfish, mother. Bhe lets me
way all the time, and 0
cheying when we, ply

hasn't elther the whoo
the méasies, tor I avked
clean—at least she's ol.q
slde,” %

“I'm glad she's such a
but what are vou dolng up
quired Mrs, Bhaw, .
“We're hiding,"  admitted
was afrald the policemin might!
ing for her, #o 1 thought I'd
way up here.'

“But, dear,' sald l(rl.
couldn't keep the little girk
und father want her, even ¢
five other children, 1 am
Afrald that my little girl b
utely stolen a playmate,” =
“Not stolen, mother. Do
ever adopt little ohlidren?
what I have done, L've udb
u‘. " .

hoth ehildren to come wuh
one by each hand she led
tie village, wheré she |

neralda lived, She houglit bo
some candy for consolation,
the little Itallgn girl hoM lt
sle's lolu-ow. b

nn
1 r.d afterward

m’« ‘t} > ':Elm '
lulullon a8 to wi t t
romum In& ’ 3
Lm da, determined t
. and ve ;

hu?ble

1 l

rom th‘n f" "‘
am

1,,
(i

t
lully happy,
pouu Rames
b simple ple
thomulvn. all because
ad some one to share them v

A Fable Retold,

grows in Arabia and Is known by
the name of 'Laughing plant.”
| This name comes from the fact that any
| ne who eats its seeds cannot control his
laughter, The natlves of the 'district
where this funny plant grows dry the
seeds and reduce them to powder. A
tmall dose of this powder makes taose
who eat it act very much like the fool-
lsh people who drink more liquor than

lis good for them. The soberest person
| WHT dance, shout and laugh like a mad-
man and rush about cutting up the most

.
THERE Is a curious plant that

uﬂ.ve a [Dee
®oanels
Do Mama JUT

n my

,rndlculouu capers for an hour, At the d
fend of this time the reaction comes, The sa“
dancer s exhausted and a deep sleop
comes upon him. After a nap of several % ' u T
hours he awakens with no recollection Y- hOP‘ e‘
of the antics he has performed,

e m——

home

Absent Treatment, ]

"0ld Hunks (s one of the crankiest
{and most disagreeable men I ever met,
but they say he has a delightful home,"

Fove D 5\3&9
. Te. hapdic

“Well, it's true. He spends tmq-
fovrths of his (Ime nwny _I
Chicago Tribune. -
LA i i
RN Rl 1 0B A L,.
i 8] y i b

H

| And deflantly railed, at 4 lﬂm“

\i
The incident happened in Aegop's

8o that young and old ever afte

The kid fairly pelted the old gra ‘

Called him renegade, murderer,

AVE you heard of the kid
lion's heart,
How he stood on the 0
a b

wolt
Who was passing by eblm
way?

And the old man wrote it dolm

Might read this tale of renown,

With epithets flerce and strong;

and knave,
Then vauntingly cried “Begonal 1 8

'You are wise.'' sald the wolf.uf
you choose your time, S

"And & place that s high snd /1 i

‘Fare you well, vallant kid, i




