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A COOL SC UNDOU REL. 't bere; I will stay til Jennaings cones. Can't I help
._you?. iold your lantern or somethig of that sort? -

The thouglat came te me like a flash, and I turned round
THE PECULIAR MANNER IN WI01 A BURGLAR andsays:-

CRACKED A BANK. How do I know you're the President. I aiai't ever see
yeu afore, and youa may be a-trying te crack this bank, for

My profession is not a popular one. There is consid- ail thait I know ?" f
crable prejudice agaiust if. I don't think myself it isiuch a That's a very proper inquiry, my Mau,"says he, 'and
vorse than a good many others. However, that's nothing shows a most remarkable degree of discretion. I confes I o
to do with my story. Soie years ago, nie and the gentle- sbould net have thought of the position in'which I was
main who was ait that situe connected with me in business placing you. However, I can easily convince you that its k
-- le's met with reversion since then, and at present isn't ail right. Do you know what tie President's name is?" y
able te go out-wtas looking arouid tor a job, being at that "No I don't," says I, sorter surly.
timo rather hard up, as you might say. We struck a small a Well, you'Il find it on that bill," said ho, taking a bill
county towran. I ain't agoin' te give it away by telling out of bis pocket; a' and you sec the sane nane on these
where it wvas or w-hat the naine of it was There was one letters," and ie look some letters fron bis coat. I
bank there. The Presilent was a rich old duffer : owned I suppose I ought te lave gone right on, thon, but I
the mills, owiied the bank, owned most of the town. There wras begining te feei interested in making him prove who
wrasn't no other officer but the cashier, and they had a boy ho w-as, and so I says: O
who used to sweep out and rin their errands. il You might have got them letters to put up a job on h

The bank was on the main street, pretty well up one me." a
end of it--nice snug place-on the corner of a cross street, " You're a very bonest main," says he, ci one among a b
with nothing very near it. We took our obseryations, and thousand. Don't think 'i ait ail oifended at your fi
found there wasn't no trouble at ail about it. There was persistence. No, my goed fellow, I like it, I Ilike it," and o
an old watchmlian that walked up and down the streets ho laid his hand on my shoulder. " Nom liere," says he, f
nights, whieni lie didn't faill asleepandforgetit. Thevault taking a bundle out of his pocket, " is a package of $10,000
had two doors; flic outside one w-as chilled iron, and in bonds. A burglar wouldn'tbe apt to carry these around
had a three-wheeled corbination lock ; the inner with lim, would he?" I boughitthem thehe city yesterday, n
wirsn't no door ait all; youa could kick it open. It didn't and I stopped here on my way home to-night to place themt e
pretend te be nothing but fire-proof, and it wasn't even in the vait, and, I may add, that your Simple and nanly r
ftint. The first thing w-e done, of course, was te fit a key honesty bas so touched mite, that I would willingly leave t
to the outside door. As the lock on the outside door ans them in your hands for safe keeping. You needn't blush at p
an old-fasliioneud Bacon lock, any gentleman of my pro- my praise." t
fession who éhances to read this article, will know just I suppose I did taira sorter red when I sec them. bonds.
how easy that job was, and how we donc it. I may say " Are you satisfied nowI?" says he, a
bore that thé gentlemen in ny line of business, having at I told hiil I was, thoroughly ; and se I was. Se I s
times a great dent of leisure on tlcir hands, do considerable pickel up niy drill again, and gave him my lantern te hold, f
reading, and aire peculiar fond ofa nat bit of writing. In so that I could sec the door. I heard Jiit, as I call him, s
fict, lin the way of literature, I have founîd atong 'cm- outside once or twice, and I like to have burstoutlaughing, t
however, this being digression, I drop it, and go on with thinking he must be wondering what was going on inside. i
the main job again. I worked away and kept explaining to him what I was trying S

This was our plan:-After the key was fitted, I was to to do. lie was veay much interested in. mebchanics, he said, t
go into the bank, and Jimî-that wasn't his name, of course, and he knowed as I was a man as was up in my business, i
but lr, it pass-was to keep watch on the outside. When by the way I went te work. He asked me about what t
anyone passed he was to tip inc a whistle, and then I doused ages I got, and how I liked my business, and said ho took o
the glin and lay low ; after they gocs by, I goes on again. quite a fancy te te. I turied round once li a while and t
Simple and easy you sec. Well, the niglit as we selected, looked at imi a setting up there as solentai as a biled owl,
the President happeniîed to be out of town ; gone down te with my dark lantern in his blessedl band, and l'ai blamed c
tfL city, ashe often did. I gotiinside allriglht,rith.a side if I didn't think I should have te boller rignt out.
lantern, a - breakfast drill, a steel jimmîîy, a bunch of I got through the.lock pretty soon and put my wire in
skeleaton keys, and a green baize bag, to stow away the and opened it. Thon lie took hold of the door and opened s
swag. I fixed my light and rigged my breastdrill, and got the vault.
to work on the door just over the lock. a Jil put my bonide in," said he, " and go home. You

Probably a great many of your readers are not so wiell eau lock up, and wait till Mr. Jennings cotes. I don't I
posted as me about bank-lockls, and I may say for themr suppose yon will try te fix the lock to-night? "
that a three-wieeled combiiation lock has thrce wheels in I told lhii I shouldn't do anything more with it now, as
it, and a slot in each wlicel. la order to unlock the door, we could get in before the morning.
you have te get the thre slots opposite to cach other at the a' Well, 1ll bid you good night, my man," says he, as I
top of the look. Of course, if you know the number the lock swung the door te again.
is set on, you can do this ; bitif you don't you have to de- Just then I licard Jim, by name, whistle, and I guessed
pend upon your iiigeuuity. There is in cach of these wheels ti watchnan was a comning uap fte street.
snall hole, through which you put a wire through the back al Ah," says I a you might speak to the w-atchman, if
of the lock wlien you change the conbination. Now, if yon sec him, and tell him te keep an extra lookout
yo can bore a iole throuîgh the door, and pick up those to-nigit."
wleels by running a wire throlighî those haies, why you can a I will," says lie, and wo both went te the front door.
open thefl door. I hope I make mysielf clear. I was boring " There cotes fthe watfchman up the street," says ho :
that bole. The door w-as chilled iron;. about the neatest " Watchman, this main las been fixing the batnk lock, and
stuff I ever worked on. I went on steady enough i only I vant you ta kecy a sharp lookout to-mght. He will stay
stopped when Jimi-which, as I said, wasn'ni bis real until Mr. Jenuings returns."
nane-w-histled ontside, and the watclhmîian toddled by. a, Good-night, again," says he, and we shook hands, and
By and by, When I'd got pretty neair through, I beard Jin he went up the street.
so to speak, whistle again. I stopped, and pretty soonl I I sawv Ji, so-called, in the shadow on the other side of
heard footsteps outside, and l'n blowed if they didn't come the street, as I stood on the stop with the watchinan.
right up the batik stops, and I hicard a key in the lock. I "tWell," says I to the watchnan. " lil go and pickup
was so dinbfounmded w-hen I heard thait, that you could my tools and get ready to go.".
have slipped the bracelets right on tme. I picked up my I went back into the baink, and it didn't take long to
lantern, and I'll be lianged if I didi't lot the slide slip down throwr the door open and stuff them bonds into the bag.
and throw the light riglt onto the door, and there was the Ther was soie boxes lying arouînd, and a safe as I should
President. Instead of calling for lielp, as I thought lie like te tackle, but it soeed like tempting Providence
would he took a step inside the door and shîaded his eyes aifter the luck we'd had. I looked at my watch and sec it
with is hiand and looked at me. I kanow-ed I ought te was a quarter-past twelvc. Ther was an express went
knock im down and cut out, but I mi blest if I could, I was through at half-past twelve. I tucked my tools on the top
that surprised. of the bonds, and walked out te the front door. The

" Wio ar you?" says he. watchman was on fhe stops. •

" Who are you?" says I, thinkinig thaft waas an innocent 'a I don't believe I'il wait for Mr. Jcnmigg," says I. "I
remark as be commenced it, anl a-tryinîg ail the tinta to suppose it will be aIl right if I give you bis key ?"
collet myself. " That's ail riglit," says the watclman.

a n the Presideuit of flic bantk," says he, kiider short ; "I wouldn't go away very far frot the banl," says I.
c soncthing's the îinatter with the lock ? " a No, I won't," says. e ; l 1ll stay right here all ight,"

By George I the idea came te me thon. 'a Good-night," says 1, and I shook banda with him, and
" Yes sir," says 1, touching my cap; " Mr. Jonnings, nie and Jim-.which wasn't bis right name, you under-

he telegraphed to me this morning as the lock was.out of stand-took the half-past twrelve express, and the best part
order and h coulda't get in, and se 'an come te open it for of that job, was, we nover heard nothing of it.
him." It never got into th papers,

cI told Jennings a week ago," says ho, I that he ought
to get that lock fixed. Whero is lie?" ~WHAT GRoG CoSTs--The price paid in England for the

" He's beon a-writing letters, and he's gone up te bis national appetite for stimulants isawfully high. A writer
louse te get another letter lie wanted for te answer." in the Times of Marci 15th says:-

a' WeII, why don't yoi go right on ?" says he. " Tho total expenditure upon intoxicating liquors of
I "I've got almost through," says I; and I didn't want ail kinds during the past ton years bas bcen £1,364,818, 351,

to finish up and open the valt till there was somebody or, in: round numbers, £136,500,000 yearly. E ut if the
bre. " brewers corrections be made, it·will give £143,600,000 as

"lThat's very creditablo te you," says he; "a very having been spent upon intoxicating liquors during each
proper sentinent, muy man. You cain't,' lie goes on, coming of the past ten years, or a total of £1,430,000,000- a sum
round by the dr, " le too particular about avoiding the nearly twice the amotint of our national det. And let it
very suspicion of evil." bo borne in mind that these figures li no. way include any

"No, sir," says Il kinder modest like. of the indirect costs and lasses which result froin drinking.
9'lWhat do you suppose is the matter wit the look ? " Those vill amounit ait the very least te another £100,000,-

says ho. - 000 annually, giving a total cost and losa to the nation frot
" I doni't rightly kIIov, yet," says 1 ; but I rather think our drink expenditure of over £240,000,000 yearly." This

it's a little worn out on accouait of not being oiled enough. sunt is nearly double the value of the rontal of houses and
These 'ere locks ought ta be oiled about once a year." lands In the United Kingdom, which amounts only to

I Well," le says, " you might as well go right on, now £136 ,000,000

A DREADFUL DISCOVERY.
(From the Famdnly Herald.)

I was growing faint, but by the effort of the will I
orced myself to speak and understand.

c Darling, I cannot tell you 1I" she nurmured, lier sobs
choing through the room.

" Mother," I said, '<you are uakinîg me worse by.
eeping this fron me, whatever it is. Specak I I inpflor
ou i"

She threw herself upon the bed, and, in a voice choked
with emotion, replied-

( Mary, my poor girl, my darling child 1 Oh, how shail
tell you? Mary-you are-a-widow

I heard, wheu I could bear it, how it ladi happeied.
n recovering front his fit of iusanity, muy aufortunato
usband had at once discovered that I had found out bis
wful secret. He had rushed wiildly lito the library and
olted the door. Alarmed at thisý action, Martin had
Illowed hit ; but, ere reaching the closed door, the report
f a pistol told hin that ho was too late. When they
orced open the door they found- I cannot write it i

When I was getting stronger--tie second shock, fle
ews of his death, lad thrown me back at once, and greatly
ndangered and retarded my recovery, and I haad been
emoved to my mother's house.in London--thaey told nie
he particulars of the tragedy. At the samte time, froin
apers and diaries found in poor Charles's desk, light was
brown upon the terrible past.

He hald; it seemed, inherited madness front bis father,
nd while a youth, had actually becn underrestraint for
orne years. At twenty-one lie quitted the institution,
or they considered him cured. le took with him, as his
ervant and attendant, John Martin, a man skilled in the
reaitment of the insane, who had beeu eiployed in tle
astitution, and to whom' Charles lhd becoco attached.

Sbortly after this ho inherited a large property, whichijust
lien fell to hlm as next of kin to an aunt whlIo died
ntestate. He entered tupon his estate, Keaton Park, andlie large fortune attaching to it, and for oie or two years
njoyed the blessings of a sound minai. It appearedl, fromt
ho confessions of his journal, that at the end of thait period
he began to entertain apprelensions of the return of bis
oid malady. Acting on this fear, he hal caused the
construction of the secret passage and the drca'dfti padded
room. Martin, bis confidential servant always, had
superintended and directed the work. Foreign worknen
had been engaged, and the work had gone on with theo
utinost secrccy. Martin hald so nanaged that no hint of
the secret had leaked ont in the neighbourhood,

Soon after the completion of the passage and the roon
poor Charles's dread apprehension was realised, Ile was
attacked with a violent fit of insanity, lasting several days.
Martin was, of course, bis sole attendant. Fron that finie
the fit had recurred regularly. Premonitory symptoms
always warned him when te expect the dreaded attacks
Se invariably iras this the case that he was able to preserve
his secret successfully, and withdraw out of the sight and
hearing of bis fellow-creatures whiei the evil spirit entered
ito him and tortured him. For years he haid lived fius,
visiting. among his friends and neighbours, wlo received
bilm with consideration and liking, taking short trips on
the Gontinent, reading, studying, experimentling in client-
istry, and then, at the warning of bis dread master, goingaway te that fearful underground ron and-But the
rest cannot be even imagined.

Poor Charles I Poor, poor Charles! When I married yo uit is truc, the first best love of my life lay beueath the
occan ; but I nourishd a deep and pure affection for yon -and, when, in those pages of familiar writing, I read of thepassionate love you bore me, I forgave whatever wrong you
might have donc in marrying me.

He haid, it seemed, put away from hila the ideai of
wedlock, as something that would be littIe short of a crime.
He hadkept this resolution firmly until-ah, the old, oldchangeless storyI-his resolution hald succimbed totemptation. Of bis love for me, which had been suddenand very strong, and in eloquent confessions of Iwlich
many pages were consumed, it is net for ie to speak at
length. Sulfice it te say that it laid overcome ail bis stertdetermiations.

Long before bis marriage ho baid formed his plans foraccounting for bis absences whenu the fits were on bhimHe always meant te feign going away on business, and te
seen te depart by a night-train. l the darkness of niglitwhen ail hald retired te their recs, e would be readmittedby Marta. Front whait was written about the terrible room-which I should never have discovered but for my lavingbeen led so strangely ont upon the gallery just in time teperceive the light unader the study door front Martin's lampas ho went to pay one of his secret periodic visits te bismaster and patient-I gathored that if was accessible onIyfrom above. The skylight was removable, and allowed theadmission of a ladder ; and whien my unhappy husband'scondition rondered him dangerous to any that approachedhim, bis food was convoyed through the samno mediumTho story of my dreadful discovery is told. I was thesole heir of poor Charles's riches ; but I never went back teKenton Park. Tho bouse and astate were, at my desiresold as soon as possible, the secret room and passage beingpreviously closed up.

Martin I nover saw after I was brought to London.But I received a long letter front him Whenu I partiallyrecovered from My SevOre illness, in which lie begged myforgiveness for the share ho had in the past wrong done ne.He confessed that he hald received very large irages w-bileli the service of Mr. Disney, and had therefore beonanxious to keep bis place. But he assured me that, when
his late master l4d first Ontertained t4g dea 9f an yingK


