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A COOL SCOUNDREL.

THE PECULIAR MANNER IN WIICH A BURGLAR

CRACKED A BANK.

My profession is not a popular one, Therc i8 consid-
exable prejudice against it. I don’t think myself it ismuch
worse than a good many others, However, that’s nothing
to do with my story. Some years ago, me and the gentle-
man who was at that sime connected with me in business
—he's met with reversion since then, and at present isn’t
able to go out—was looking around tor o job, being at that
time rather bard up, as you might say. We struck a small
county town. I qin't agoin’ to give it away by telling
where it was or what the name of it was Thore was one
bank there. The President was a rich old duffer: owned
the mills, owned tho bank, owned most of the town, There
wasn't no other officer hut the cashier, and they had a boy
who used to sweep out and run their errands.

The bank was on the main street, pretty well up one
end of it—nice snug place—on the corner of a cross street,
with nothing very near it. We took our observations, and
found there wasn't no trouble at all about it. There was
an old watchman that walked up and down- the streets
nights, when he didn’t fall asleep and forget it, The vault
had two doors; the outside one was chilled iron, and
had a threc-whecled combination lock; the Inner
wasn't no door at all; you could kick it open. It didan’t
pretend to be nothing but fire-proof, and it wasn't even
that, The first thing we done, of course, was to fit a key
to the outside door. As the lock on the outside door was
an old-fashioned Bacon lock, any gentleman of my pro-

. fession who chances to read this article, will know just

how casy that job was, and how we donc it. I may say
here that thé gentlemen in my line of business, having at
times a great deal of Ieisure on their hands, do considerable
reading, and are peculiar fond of a neat bit of writing. In
fact, in the way of literature, I have found among 'em—
however, this being digression, I drop i, and go ou with
the main job again.

This was our plan:—After the key wag fitted, I was to
go into the bank, and Jim~—that wasn’t his name, of course,
but Tec it pass—was to keep watch on the outside. When
unyone passed he was to tip me a whistle, and then I doused
the glim and lay low; after they goes by, I goes on again.,
Simple and easy you see. Well, the night as we selected,
the President happenedto be out of town ; gone down to
the city, ns he often did. I gotinside allright, with a side
lantern, a-breakfast drill, a steel jimmy, a bunch of
gkeleton keys, and a green baize bag, to stow away the
swag. I fixed my light and rigged my breastdrill, and got
to work on the door just over the lock,

Probably a great many of your readers are not so well
posted as me about bank-locks, and I may say tor them
that a three-wheeled combination lock has three wheels in
it, and a slot in each wheel. In order to unlock the door,
you bave to get the three slots opposite to cach other at the
top of the lock. Of course, if you know the number the lock
is set on, you can do this ; butif you don’s you have to de-
pend upon your ingenuity. There is in each of thesc wheels
small hole, through which you puta wire through the back
of the lock when you change the combination, Now, if
you can bore a hole through the door, and pick up those
wheels by running a wire through those holes, why you can
open the door. I hope I make myself clear.  Iwas boring
that hole. The door was chilled iron ; about the neatest
staff I ever worked ou. I went on stendy enough; only
stopped when Jim—which, as I said, wasn'n his real
name—whistled outside, and the watchman toddled by.
By and by, when I'd got pretty near through, I heard Jim
o to speak, whistle again, I stopped, and pretty soon I
heard footsteps outside, and I'm blowed if they didn't come
right up the bank steps, and I heard a key in the lock. I
was so dumbfounded when I heard that, that you could
have slipped the bracelets right on me. I picked up my
lantern, and I'11 be hanged if I didn?’t 1et the slide slip down
and throw the light right onto the door, and there was the
President, Instcad of calling for help, as I thought he
wounld he took a step inside the door and shaded his eyes

“with his hand and looked at me, I knowed I ought to

knock him down and cut out, but I m blest if I could, I was
that surprised. .

‘ Whoarcyou?" says he,

Whoare you?” says I, thisking tbat was an innocent
remark as he commenced if, and a-trying all the time to
collet myself, - .

« I'm the President of the bank,"” says he, kinder short ;
«gomething’s the matter with the Jock 7"

By George! the iden came to me then,

«Yes sir,)” says I, bouching my cap; “ Mr, Jonnings,
he telegraphed to me this morning as the lock was.out of
order and he couldn't get in, and so I'm come to open it for
him.”

T told Jennings a week ago,” says he, “ that ho ought|’

to got that lock fixed. Where is he? "

“Hpe's been a-writing letters, and he's gone up te his
house to get another letter he wanted for to answer,”

«Well, why don't you go right on ? " says he,

, “I'vo got slmost through,” says I; and I didw't want
to finish up and open tho vault till there was somehody
here.”?

#That's very creditable to you,” says ho; “a very
proper sentiment, my men. You can't,” he goes on, coming
round by the door, ¢ be too particular about avoiding the
very suspicion of evil,”’

«No, sir,” snys I, kinder modest like, .

“What do you suppose is the matter with the lock 7
says he, - - ‘

# T don't rightly know, yet,” snys I; butI rather think
it's a little worn out on nccount of not being oiled enough,
These ero locks ought to bo olled about once a year,”

 Well,” he gays, ** you might as woll go right on, now

I'm bere; I will stay till Jennings comes. Can't I help
you ?. Hold your lantern or something of that sort?"-

The thought came to me like a flash, and I turncd round
and says :—

How do I know you're the President. I ain'tever secn
you afore, and you may be a-trying to crack this bank, for
all that T know?”

“That's a very proper inquiry, my man,” says he, “*and
shows & most remarkable degree of discretion, I confessI
should not have thought of the position in"which I was
placing you. However, I can easily conviuce you that its
o1l right. Do you know what the President’s name is?"’

“ No I don't,” says I, sorter surly.

¢ Well, you'll find it on that bill,” said he, taking a bill
‘out of his pocket; “and you see the same name on theso
letters,” and he ook some letters from his coat.

I suppose I ought to have gone right on, then, but I

was heginning to fecl interested in making him prove who [’

he was,and so I says:

« You might have got them letters to put up a job on
me.”

¢t You're & very honest man,” says he, “one among a
thousand, Don't think I'm at all offended at your
persistence. No, my good fellow, I like it, Ilike it,” and
he laid his hand on my shoulder. “ Now here,” says he,
taking a bundle out of his pocket, *is a package of $10,000
in bonds, A burglar wouldu't be apt to carry these around
sith him, wouldhe ?” I bought them in the city yesterday,
and I stopped here on my way home to-night {o place them
in the vault, and, I may add, that your simple and manly
honesty has so touched me, that I would willingly leave
them in your hands for safe keeping. Youneedn't blush at
my praise.”

1 suppose I did turn sorter red when I see them bonds.

i« Are you satisfied now?'" says he,

T told him I was, thoroughly; andsol was. So I
picked up my drill again, and gave him my lantern to hold,
so that I could see the door. I heard Jim, as I call him,
outside once or twice, and I like to have burst outlanghing,
thinking he must be wondering what was going on inside,
I worked away and kept explaining to him what I wastrying
todo. He was veay much interested in mechanics, he said,
and he knowed as I was & man as was up in my business,
by the way I went to work. He nsked me about what
ages I got, and how I liked my business, and said he took
quite a fancy to me. I turned round once in & whileand
looked at him a setting up there as solemn as & biled owl,
with my dark lantern in his blessed hand, and I'm blamed
if T didu't think I should have to holler rignt out.

I got through the lock pretty soon and put my wire in
and opened it. Then he took hold of the door and opened
the vault.

« 1l put my Londs in,” said he, * and go home. You
can lock up, and wait till Mr. Jennings comes. I don't
suppose you will try to fix the lock to-night?”

I told him I shouldn’t do anything more with it now, as
we could get in before the morning.

«Well, 1l bid you good night, my man,"” says he, as I
swung the door to again,

Just then I heard Jim, by name, whistle, and I guessed
the watchman was a coming up the street.

¢ Ah, says I “you might speak to the watchman, if
you sce him, and tell him to keep an extrs lookout
to-night.”

« T will,” says he, and we both went to the front doer.

« Phere comes the watchman up the street,” says he :
¢ Watchman, this man has been fixing the bank lock, and
1 want you to keey  sharp lookout to-night, He will stay
until Mr. Jennings returns.” .

« Good-night, again,” says he, and we shook hands, and
he went up the street, :

I snw Jim, so-called, in the shadow on the other side of
tho street, as I stood on the step with the watchman.

#Wel,” says I to the watchman. “ I'll goand pick up
my tools and get rendy to go™

I went back into the bank, and it didn’t take long to
throw the door open and stufl them bonds into the bag.
There was some boxes lying around, and a safe as I should
like to tackle, but it scemed like tempting Providence
after the Iuck we’d had. I looked at my watch and sco it
was 6 quarter-past twelve. There was an express went
through at half-past twelve, I tucked my tools on the top
of tho bhonds, and walked out to the front door. The
watchman was on the steps.

st T don’t believe I'1l wait for Mr, Jenningg,” saysI. “1
suppose it will be all right if X give you his key ?*

« That's all right,” says the watchman,

I wouldn’t go away very far from tho bank,” says I,

# No, I won't,” says he; ¢ I'll stay right hero all night,”

“« Good-night,” says I, and I shook hands with him, snd
mo and Jim—which wasn't his right name, you under-
stand—took the half-past twelve cxpress, and the best part
of that job, was, we never heard nothing of it,

It never got into the papers,

“Waar Groa Cosrs.~—The price paid in England for the
national appetite for stimulants is awfully bigh. A writer
in the Zimes of March 16th says i—

«Tho total expenditure upén intoxicating liquors of
all kinds during the past ten years has been £1,364,818,357,
or, in’ round numbors, £136,500,000 yearly, . But if the
brewers cerrcctions be made, it will give £143,600,000 as
linving been spent upon intoxicating liquors during each
of tho past ten years, ora total of £1,436,000,000— a sum
nearly twico the amount of our national debt. And letit
be borno in mind that these figures in no way include any
of the indirect costs and losses which result from drinking,
Phese will amount at the very least to another £100,000,-
000 annually, giving a total cost and logs to the nation from
our drink expenditure of over £240,000,000 yearly.” This
sum is nearly double the value of the rental of houses and
lands in the Uuited Kingdom, which amounts only to
£136,000,000, _ ‘

A DREADFUL DISCOVERY.
(From the Family Herald.)

I was growing faint, but by the cffort of {he will T
forced mysclf to speak and understand,

% Darling, I cannot tell you!” she murmurced, her sobs
echoing through the room. !

‘¢ Mother,” I said, “you arc making me worss by
kecplx,x’lg this from me, whatever it is. Speak! I mplore
you

She threw herself upon the bed, and, in a voice chioked
with emotion, replied— .

“ Mary, my poor girl, my darling child! Ob, how shall
I tell you? Mary—you are—a—widow! "

L] - e * - *

I heard, when I could bear it, how it had happened,
On recovering from his fit of insanity, my unfortunato
husband had at once discovered that I'had found out his
awful sccret, He bhad rushed wildly into the library and
bolted the door. Alarmed at this}action, Martin had
followed him ; but, ere reaching the closed door, the report -
of a pistol told him that he was too late. When they -
forced open the door they found——1I cannot writo it !

. . e - 3 . .

When I was getting stronger—the second shock. ¢
uews of his death, had thrown me back at once, and :xl-n:uttlll;
cndangered and retarded my recovery, and 1 }m?l becn
removcd' to my mother’s house in London—they told x;le‘
the partlcuh}rs‘ of the tragedy. At the same time, from
papers aud diarics found in poor €harles's desk liwl’xt was
thrown ll:pgn the terrible past. i

He had; it seemed, inherited madness from his fat
and while a youth, had actually been under rcstrngxlltthi?c;;
some years. At twenty-one he quitted the institution
for they considered him cured. He took with him, as his’
servant and attendant, John Martin, a man skilled in the
treatment of the insane, who had been cmployed in the
institution, and to whom Charles had become attached
Shortly after this he inherited a large property, which iust:,
then fell to him as noxt of kin to an :lul;ﬁ who died
intestate, Ho entered upon his estate, Kenton Park and
the large forfune attaching to it, and for one or two )"cars
enjoyed the blessings of a sound mind. It appeared, from
the confessions of his journal, that at the end of that ’pcriod
he began to entertain apprechensions of the retury of his
old mnlngiy. Acting on this fear, he had caused the
construction of the secret passage and the dreadful padded
room. Martin, his confidentinl servant always, had
superintended and directed the work, Foreign wm,'kmcn
had been engaged, and the work had goue on with the
utmost secrecy. Martin had so managed that no hint of -
the secret had leaked out in the neighbourhood.,

Soou after the completion of the passage and the room
poor Charles’s dread apprehension was realised. He wag
attacked with a violent fit of insanity, lasting several doys
Martin was, of course, his solo attendant. From thai tix)m;
the fit had rceurred regularly, Premoxiitory symploms
nlw-nys \_vurncd him when to expect the dreaded attncks
So invariably was this the case that he was able to prescrve. ‘
his secret successfully, and withdraw out of the sight and
hearing of his fellow-creatures when the evil spirit entered
into him and tortured him. For years he had lived xu's
visiting, among his friends and neighbours, who rccgvc('l
him with consideration and liking, takiug’short trips on
tho Gontinent, reading, studying, experimenting in chem-
istry, and then, at the warning of his drend master goin
away to that fearful undergronnd room nnd—-Bgj t)g
rest cannot be even imagined. 10

Poor Oharles ! Poor, poor Charles! When I married v
it is true, tho first best love of my life lay l;glrxrelz:ghyt(;xz
ocean ; but I nourished a decp and pure affection for you:
and,.whetn,lm those l})w.ges of iamiliur writing, I read of the -
passionate love you bore me, I forgave w .
miggt have done in mnrryin’g mc.g whatever wrong you

e had, it scemed, put away from hi i
wedlock, as something that would }l’)o little aholxl‘tttl)lifg ulcdr?glgf
He hadkept this resolution firmly until—ah, the old old
changelgss story!—his resolution had sl'lccmubcd to
temptation. Of his love for me, which had been sudden
and very stroug, and in cloquent confessions of which
:mn{h pnges{ﬁ we'rte t:onsl;rlllleg, it is not for me to speak nt

ength. Suflfice it fo say that it ha 1 i
determinations, Y f overcomo dll his storn

Long before his marriag
accounting- for his absences when the fits i
He always meant to feign going awny on bus‘;;g::soﬁnlgl;: .
seem to depart by a night-train, In the darkness o’f night,
when all had retired to their rooms, he would be rendmi%t d
by Martin. From what was written about the terrible reoc
—which I should never have discovered but for my havi 2
been -led so strangely out upon the gallery just in time zzg '
perceive tho light under tho study deor from Martin'g lam ,
a8 he went to pay one of his seeret periodic visits to hli)
mastor and patient—I gathered that it was accessible onls
from above. Theskylight was removable, and alowed ] v
admission of a ladder; and whoen my unhappy hmslm,ndl’e h
condition rondered him dangerous to any that approach 3
him, his food was convoyed through the samo medium ‘

) Thq story of my dreadful discovery is told, I wa 'th
solo heir of poor Charles’s riches ; but I never went b;‘ 8k o
Kenton Park. The house and estate wer ek

a ¢, at m i '
sold as soon as possible, the secret room and’pussag};’edlfg;;(g

previously closed up,
Martin I nevor eaw after I was brought

But I received along letter from him wElrxentf g}ﬂ?gﬁ}]

recovered from my sovere illness, in which he begged v

forgiveness for the share ho had in the past wrong (lgno lmy

He confessed that he had received vory large wages whl;? .

in the service of Mr. Disney, and had therefore beeg‘
6 assured mo that, when

anxious to keep his place, Buth
his late master had firs} entertatned the ides, of marrying, :

o he had formed his plang for -



