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'E keeps a few little pickin's for Is Gupper

ducks." flashed Bindle.
" Bindle 1

" Mrs. Bindle glanced across at Mr.
Gupperduck. The two then entered into a con-
versation upon the ways of the Lord, about which
they both seemed to possess vast stores of the
most intimate information. From their con-
versation Bindle gathered that Mr. Gupperduck
was a lecturer in the parks, mission-halls and the
like, being connected with the Society for the
Suppression of Atheism.
"And what are the tenets of your spiritual

faith, Mr. Bmdle ?
*' Mr. Gupperduck suddenly

turned and addressed himself to Bindle.
" Wot's my wot ? " enquired Bindle with corru-

gated forehead.

"He's a blasphemer, Mr. Gupperduck, I'm
sorry to say," volunteered Mrs. Bindle.

Mr. Gupperduck regarded Bmdle as if Mrs.
Bindle had said he was the " Missing Link."

" Mr. Bindle," he said earnestly, " have you
ever thought of the other world ?

"

"Thought of the other world I
" Bindle ex-

claimed " If you lived with Mrs. B., you wouldn't
'ave much time for thinkin' of anythink else.

She's as dotty about 'eaven as an *en over a ' shop-
egg,' an' as for 'Earty, that's my brother-m-law,
well, 'Earty gets my goat when 'e starts about
'eaven an' angels."

"I fear you speak lightly of serious things,
Mr. Bindle," said Mr. Gupperduck harshly.


