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A CASE -
11E typewriter clicked away I

feveriali monotony. The blonde By V
with singlilar nonchalance piled

sheet after sheet o! tbe cnisp typewritten~

of the testimony in the, case Of "People va-

d Travers," president o! the Union Gas Coin-

Wben they were flished she tuirned. "Mr.

1tbey are doue," she said.

man addressed wheeled lu bis chair, jerked

Lek cigar froin bis mouth and took thein. le

,d every ue and word with minute analYtid

lers' "I ho said, bandiug the papers ta bis Junior

trimer, "I've got Travers uailed four points

Lhis tiine."1 He relit his cigar and'pujled awaY

ai confidence.
ýrs after careful reading nodded approvinglY.

no possible meaain of bis evading thiat," bie said.

7 opinion tbe teâtimony is danaigin~l its com-ý

eas."1

two lawyers beut ta their separs.te task5s,

Iling some reports apropos of the case at issue',

s singling out telllng points lu the testiXioiY.

8 turned.,
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IRGIL INGLIS -SHEPH

HOW a Woman Caused a
Lawyer to carry his Case

to a Higher Court.

"lThaukc You."I
"IShs.hI 1give auY niane
.INo, jUst tellhin ,a(

bis earliest couyenieuce-
that 'wffl be."

"'VerY well."
The girl opened tbe di

Curtiss.
l"YesI," Camle fromn witb

-A lady 'wishe.s ta knovç

ke ta see blin at
e ask hlm, wheu

ante-roofli. "Mr.

s5 ît?'
may see you."

time dld you say tblose parties 'wou.ld be

told me they 'would cail this mnorning at ten.

t.er of ten uiow," be said glaucing at tbe ciock.

3 waiked up and dowu the roolu, sminxg

,tly. "li wish they _ould coe This Case

ost unstrung me. 1 know we bave Travers

e can't move, but 1 won't reat until I have

accounts witb hirn-DaIfn hlm! and yet-

Dd. "ILogers," ho said, "bas it evel' occiirrd

Lhat as consummate a rascftl as Traer lii,

L f amily that must suifer bis disgrace?II

8 are oliber familles besides that o! rves

E-QUI1T Y
E RD from the debris on Curtis' desk?

"lPerbéa you-would, like lia read a littie

while you are waitingl"
Thé woman took tbe magazine. "Thank you very

much," she said.
The girl resumed berpounding ou tbe typewriter,

occastoiially turnng tô cast an admiring glance in

the direction of the woman.
Tbe womau fiugered the pages aimlessly. She was

Iistening not for words but for the conferunce to

cease when shie was uddenly startld.

"You are quite certain then, Mr. Curties, tbat

Travers can't wlggle ot of this and lucur upon us

a needess expense" one was sayiug.
"Yes, rend that letter and judge for yourself

'whether or not the case bas ment," came in clear-

cut toues.
There were murmuninga of approval.

An icy chili sent a sbiver tbrougb the woman. Tbe

magazine was almost crusbe d iu the sbapely wbite

fiugers. Tbe typewrlter kept up fts Incessant clatter.

The old-fasbloned dock ticked pouderousjy froin Its

station lu tbe corner. Tbe woman watched the long

baud as though fascinated as il crawled lowly'

around te eleven o'clock. At let It tongued ont tha

bour.
The men, followed by Rogers, were filiug ot

tbrougb the main office. Rogers turaed toward the

woman.
"M. Curtias will ee you now," be said.

l'Am 1 ta go lu there?'
"Yes," replied Rogers, followng the men out.

The stenographer was fixig ber bat pi'epfl.atory

to gong out for the nooxi lunc.

The womau stood alne, trembliug. She feared ta

face tbe lawyer.

and v

ai business
bie clucked

desk wheu i
red.
serious look,
type, 'wbo, '%

ecting thein
Iv nersistelit

Mr. Cui
gusbed

use attl-
vlêw of

.ck busi-
me-the
tioned-
:gressive

Â high
ýk black
not ses
a caused.
il forblid-

sked witb a brave

He motioned cour-


