
The Devil’s Rematch

The devil called a rematch 
to the baseball game in 
which God beat him. The 
game was on his field 
instead of God’s. God’s 
team won eight to six. 
After the game, Gabriel 
was interviewed. He said, 
“We went to hell and back, 
but we still came out with 
the win.” 

We don’t know when 
Satan will give up, but he’s 
a stubborn devil, so don’t 
hold your breath.

The Tent Thief Uncovered (As Told By Watson)

After Sherlock and I realized our tent had been stolen, we started to 
search the campsite. We hadn’t searched long before we found tire 
marks. I studied the tracks and decided which way they were 
headed. 
“Sherlock,” I said. “it looks like the car was headed south.”
“Very good.” Sherlock commented.
Sherlock and I headed in that direction. The tire marks led to a dirt 
road. The road went for miles in each direction, and there were sev-
eral tire marks on the road, making impossible to tell which 
belonged to the thief's car.
“There’s no way of knowing which way he went.” I said.
“Watson, you see, but you do not deduce. Look, there are branches 
overhanging the road, and they are broken. Which direction are the 
broken branches pointed?” Sherlock inquired.
“To the west.” I answered.
“Yes,” Sherlock started. “Which would mean the car turned west.”
“How do you know a different car didn’t do that?” I questioned.
“Look at the broken branches. The wood is fresh, meaning it was 
broken recently.”
“But—”
Sherlock interrupted me; he said, “Look to the east, Watson. See 
the puddle? The water is clear, which—”
This time I interrupted him. “Which means that no car has passed 
through it recently, for if one did, it would have stirred the water, and 
mud would be floating in it. And... if the branches are broken a car 
must have gotten on to the path a different way. The only other way 
onto the path that I see is the one we believe our culprit has used.”
“Now you’re deducing!” Sherlock exclaimed. Then he added, “That 
puddle also tells us our culprit couldn’t have gone to the east, for he 
would have stirred the water.”
We turned right and continued on the path until we finally came to a 
fork in the road. One went further up the mountain while the other 
went into the valley.
“How do we know which way he took?” I inquired.
“His truck has a faulty engine, so he would have taken the lower 
path so he wouldn’t have to climb the mountain. What he doesn’t 
know is that he’ll get trapped in mud created by the water pooled in 
the valley from the recent rains. We’re in luck, Watson.” Sherlock 
stated.
“Wait, how do you know his truck has a faulty engine?” I asked.

The Tent Thief 
Uncovered (Continued)

“Never mind that, Watson. We 
have a thief to catch.”
We continued on the lower fork. 
Eventually, we found a truck 
stuck in the mud with a tent on 
its flatbed. 
“That’s our thief.” I stated.
When we got to the truck, and 
the driver saw us, he said, 
“Darn, if it weren’t for my faulty 
engine, I’d have robbed Sher-
lock Holmes!”

The thief will be in court on Sat-
urday. Sherlock and Watson will 
be going back to work. It is un-
known wether or not they will 
be going camping again any-
time soon.
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