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THE ]BMiKER'1S 1RIISTAXE,

My profession isn't a p opular one;
in fact, there is considerable prejudice
apainst it. As for myneif, 1Idon't think
it s much worse than a good ýmany
others. However, that has nothing te
do with my story.

Some years ago me and the gentle-
man who was at that time connected
with me in business-he'e met with re-
verses since thon, and at Presont isn't
able te go oeut-was loom*ng around
for a job, being. at that turne rather
hard up, as you might say.

We struck a smxlcountry town. I
ain't a-gemn' te givo it away by tell-
mg where it was, or what the naine of
it wva5. There was one bank there.
The president was ich and old; owned
the mills, owned the bank, owned meet
of the towni. There wasn't anether
officer but the cashier, and they had
a boy who used te sweep eut and run
errands.

The banni was I n the main streot,
-.pretty well up one end of it--a nico
srug place at fixe corner, with nothing
very near it. We teck our observa-
tions, and found out there wasn't ne
trouble at all about it.

There was an old watchman that
walked up and down the street at
niglts, when lie didn't fali asleep and
forget it. The vault had two doors;
the outside one was chulled iron, and
had a three-wheel combination lock;
the inuer door was ne door at al- yeu
*could pick it open. It didn't pretend
te be nothing but fire-proof, and it
wasu't even that.

The first thing we did, of course, was
t0 fit a key te, the outside door.

This was our place: After the key
was fitted, I was te, go into the bank,
and JThn-that wasn t his naine, of
-course, but let it pass-was te kepp
watch on the outside. Whea 'aonpassed lie was te tip me dehslo u
thon I waa te douce the glim, and lay
low. .&fter they got by 1 gees on again.
Sipl 1sad easy, yen see.

lWeU, the night we selected the
president happened te be eut ef town;

fene down te tfie city, as lie often did.
Iot inside ail right with a slide lau-

-tern, a breast-drill, -a steÔ1 jimmy, a
Lunch of skeleton keys, and a, green
baize bag te stow the swag.' I fixed

mylight, and riggced my breest-driL,
and get to work onothe door riglit over
-the lock.

?robably a great many of yonr read.
ers are not so Wall p osted as me, about
bank Iocks, andiJ may say for themx
that a three-wheel combination loèý
has the three wheels ini it and a slot~ iii,
each wheel. In order to unlock the
door, you have to get the three sloti
opposite to each other at the top of thée

0f course, if yen know the numba
the look is set on yeu eau do this, butl
if yen don't, yon have to depend on~
your in genuity. There is in eaeh of
these wheels a sinai hole, through
which ýyou put a wire through the back
of the look when you change the cern-
bination. Now, if you can bore a holo
through the door, and pick up those
wheels by running a w-ire threugh thora
holes, why, yeu can open the door. 1
ho p I may make mysalf clear.

f was boring that hole. The door
was chilled iren, about the neatest
stuif 1 ever worked on. I went oia
steady enough, only stopped when Jura
-which, as I said, wasn't bis real
name-whistled.outside, and the watchi-
mnan toddled by.

By-and-by, when I'd got pretty niesr
throug, 1. heard Jim, se te, speak,
whistle again.

I stopped, and pretty soon heardi
fpetsteps entside, and Pin blamcd if
they didn't corne right up the bank
isteips, and I heard*a key work in the.
lock

I was se dumbfounded when I heard
that, that yon. could have slipped the
braceglets ight on me. Ipicked up my
lantern, anadllbe hanged~ if didu't
let the side slip down and throw the.
liglit right on te the door, and thera
was the president!

Instead of calling for help, as 1[
thouglit he would, h took a stop in-
side the door, and shaded his eyes with
hie hand and looked at me.

I knowed I ough4t to knock him do'wn
and cut out, but 1'm. blcst if 1 could, 1
was that surprised.

6"Who are yen?" snys he.
,Who are yen?" says 1, thinkiug

that was an innocent remark, as là
coxnxenced it, and a-trying ail the tirnê
to collect myseif.

"Il'm the president of the -bank"
says, he, kinder short; 113omethines
the matter with the lock."I

By George! the idea came to me
theD.

iYes, sir," says I touching my Ca~i
"-Mx. Jennings, he telegraphed t&n
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