. after § o'clock in the eventng. and the
“v=o 7 When MSr. Jenkinw was ready to go

,‘;".‘.'.‘»::,@M in- tho cellar to

v == h# il finished his eramination and
4 EOBE AWRY.

e e T g - oY web1 ™ Theti the Tighits were
Nl

Paatt

. predicted” said Mr,

HOW THE VAULT
WAS ENTERED

By EDWIN R, STONE.

Copyright, 1910, by American Press
Associstion

A policeman stepped into the office
of Mesars Weller snd Btooe, importers,
and asked to see 8 member of the Orm
Hoving beeh shown lnto Mr. Weller's
privaite room. he said

“] have hit on somo fnformation to-
4ay, air. thst Is very important to your
$m. It Aldo't como to me in the line
of Quty. sir so I bhaven't turned 4t in
¥ just thought I'A come to you with it ™

Pign 8 poie but if your lnformation
turs eut 1o be correct 1'Il pay you
what 1t ts worth =

“Your wvaull Is to be entered tonight
i

"By burglars?’

“Well. sir they be professional. but

story 1 gol sir. wam that they wns He sald he wrus attached to there| puo .ii0

gabo helped by sowe one 0 your e
oy "

“Ip that case we must not appear to' 88e weould taste so good to bim -

expect anything. but be on the watch
How d1d you get this informsation ¥
"One of ‘em hlowed on the rest ™

“What time !s the work to be done?”

“Along o | o'clork. sir ”

“All right What's your name 7’

“Tom Muarphy sir”

“Well, Murpby, come in lomorrow
and f oar safe bhas been robded I
Elve you a good tip”

“You mean if 1t basn't been robbed T |

“Would you mind lettin' me look
@ver the ground, mir?”

“No."

Ho tapped o boll. and & clerk appear.

“Jenkins.” said MMr Weller. “lot this
peliceman see the vault and ity sor
roundings. ™

The cterk led Mr Murphy to the
waull. and whlle the cop was ezamin
ing the mpprosches looking up st the
eadling to see how a burglar could come
down, and down at the Goor to see
BOw 8 burgiar coudd come up. he bus
f04 timself shutting up. for it was

employces wero going lome.

awny bimself he looked about for the
peoHceman. Murphy wis nowhere to
& san. bt the clerk noticed that the
. wault doov, which he thought was shut,
was sianding ajar. He pushed it [0
untl] it clicked and then continued his
searh for Murphy. Not finding bim.
Jenkinge copclyded that he had gone)
: investigate
whethor the vault could be approached
from (hat diroction. It was rather
dark. and Jenkins onlled  No answer
Heturning. he looked over the office in
&1} ita departmonts, but as there were
" mo sijus of Murphy he concluded that

_Jkbout 12 o'clock ¥ir Weller met sev
el of the employees st the office and
after tolling thewn that ho expected the
vaglt o be entered placed theam in po-
sitiops where thoy could watch with-

* There Whay Ne COther Cowurss.
The New Engiand bosled diuner vad
sther dishes Elke pork and besos, bols-
od codish amxd pumpkin ple best ap-
pealasd 10 the appetite of Chief Jusih-v]
Meivsile W, Fuller. 11 was
‘pight dinper wams baked bemns wnd
uothimg else. and this swory b wid
“One evening the chief justice, pow
Mbiy forgettiz=g that 1t was Saturday.
asked a disttngubsbed Engitsh jurise
bome to dinper with bim When the
beans came op the Epglisbmao
promptly deckined them Mre Fuller
showed some embarrassment. where
upop the Engglshmap amiably said
‘Never mind
| next course.’ ‘But. good Lord. ex
! claimed the chlef justice. ‘there lan't
‘nny other course” And there wasg't

"eater the chief justice was a oderute
| smoker of mo®estly priced cigars He
| was sald to sznoke the same kind of
.clgars. as far ms they swere obtalnabie

d|

wald 1o
Wasbington €hat the Foller Saturday,

Il mske it ap In the:

I}
“Well. what 13 1t? I won't buy a' In addition to beipg a very smali!

+
" arcupd here without any o

Ben Hicks” Mirth

By F. A MITCHEL.

"

Copyright. 1910 by American Press
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"Howdy. Jtm7?’
“HHowdy, Ben?”
“"Whar 5 been?”
“Down to the Corners fer to buyi
some goads fer the store ™
“Been awny some (ime. haven't ye™.
A matter o four days "’
I “whe did y’ leave 1n <hirge o' yes
{ Store ¥
“Wilkins' boy "
“Y* fiud It kind o lonesvme

i

!

cavortn’
yer fam

 bly, dont y 7
“You het I beenn tryin’ to take
enough to brtng my wife n boy out

that be smoke-d when he was sirug , but bad debts Leat me ”

gling bard to establisb a living nw
;buslnesu in Coalcage tn the oid days

«cheap clgars by Ues of sentiment and
tender recollection and thet pothing

' Bpringfield Reprublican

“Ping and Needles”

After belng fora long time ID 8 coo
stralped attitucle 3 pecullar pombpess
| and pricking ar~e often felt io te arm
‘jeg or foot T his s caused by some
" tnterraption to the circniation and con'
Uasnally be removed Ly rubbing or ey '
| ercise The resmson of the senxsulion
which s decidedly cncommforable!
while %t lasts, %s that pressure for a.
certaip length of time deadens the!

]

straightening ocxt the teg after sitriog!
with iz dooble@ underneatbh the body
sonsihility grac@usily returos eo they
perve. apd as e@ach perve fber com,
posing the trurak regajos ita pormall
condition of senaibility a pricking seo |
sstion ts felt, and these soccessive
prickings from € be successive awakeo
tngs of the namyercus Obers bawe not!
fpaptly been called “pins and peedies’
———— i
" The Prayrer That Hurt )
A menper of & certain Mamsmacho
eolts parisb promminent for uls  thrift,
and personnl cwnsiqience was  alw
notorigxs for bim overbearing assump '
ooy sand pompown alrs Under the'
distress and fright of @ dangerows 1) '
ness he “put up mMmotes” op severald suc
censjve Bundays. and after his recovery
according to usmge. he offercd m nvote
to bo read by thre miniater expresive;
of his thranks THe ninister was some
what “large” in €thls pasrt of his pray
er. recalling the danger and the pre
vioos petitions of the “squire” and re
tuming bls gratetu acknowicdgmenty
with the prayer st the oxperience,
might be biessed 1o the spiritual wel !
fare of the restoxed man He closed,
with these words .

"And we pray. 0 Lord that thy
servant may be c-ured of that ungodly
strut, 80 offensives In the sanctusry”

!

Law anad GQeography.
From tho balf t2mers’ papers writicn |

&t ¢ Pecen! tor®  eramloation “Some,

pat oul. and tho watch bogan X

‘Mr. Weller bod a mofa in bhis prlvntol
room. On this bo Ixid himself to wait
He fol asleep When he awoko it wulf
broad day If the wvault had been en-
tered during tho night he had not bctni
swake to see Fearful of having been’
robbed without knowing §t. ho went:
00t tp observe the condition of his'
watchors. Ee found every wmen scund
asleep, and one of them was gnoring
loud cnough to waken the Qead Mr
Waeller glanced toward tho vault!
There was 1o ovidence that the door!
- k@ been drilled or opened. Ho awak
ered the sleepen, and each man as he
rabbed his &yes looked heartily asham
o of himself.

‘“You're & pretty lot.” ssid Mr Wel
ler angrily. *] was informed that the’
burgiam were to bo assisted by one of
our ofice force. 1t looks very much'
as though they had been asaisted by
every ohe of you. ‘There's no easler
WRY to assist a burglar than to go to
_ Beep vhen he’s burglng. The door

hasf't been drilled or blown open, and
‘there lin't any necesulty for opening
it that way when the man who wishes
to get o knows the combination

Whaile Mr. Weller was thus deliver
ing bhimself he was shaking up his
watchers. When they wore all thor
oughly swake ho went up to the safe,
examioed it criticaly. then. applying
the combination, turned the knob and
puiled open the door.

TEkere was surprise on the face of
Mr. ‘Weller und on the faces of ail his
watchers. A scattered brazen glitter
waw #nit viaible. flling the Interior of
the wault; then it developed into a
uniformed policeman. DBut surprise
was converted Into amarement when
the Ogure of Thomas Murphy. police-
wan, skpped from the inclosure. He
was pale from an all night confine-
ment without suficient air and had a
shagbefaced expressian on his face. It
was Dlain to al) that %ie had been lock-
e to the vault. He tried to explain
havr 1t hippetied, bat his looks belled
hig sitory. ‘

“Qur vault has been entered, a8 you
i W&m *and you

. havé earmmed your reward, Bt since
YOu ®xe the maan who entered it I shall
investigato yom.”

He stepped €0 the tedephone and edll-
 #d Yor the police, When sp offfeer ip-

reared snd smw Mr. Murphy he open-
ol fils oyo.

“ell, it there alu’t ‘Slppery Jiw’
in yniform”

Bilppoay Jim” had played w shrawd

e dnd if Jewkine Madi't wotiesd
© U, wadlt door ssding sjar might

of the chef lnverztions of the lagt 0.
yean are having s act so that no per
son under fourteed years must go into
the public house.  Another act was so
that no person uxmder the age of wmix
teeh yeazras must smoke cigars, pipes,
and cigarettes. amxd no person ander
that ago cap be serrved with any My
brotler Eill is now all right for this
invention He wam sixteen last woek
Haero is a geograply snswer “The ri-
er aystero of Cmnads fs what ynu
might call very grood, but sometimes
they shoot the ragsids. and unlesa you
are s red indian Thi s very trouble!
sowe at times espercislly wben yon get
socked vonder ke Captatn Webb ~
Manchester Juard 1an
The Earli-est Cigare.

The earlicat mesntion uf cigars Io
English ocvure o a buok duted 1730
A traveler v Spamxish America named

met three friars at Nicaragua. who. he
SRYS. “gave Us somxe seegurs (o smoke.
these are Leaves o Tobaeco rolled up
ip such A anver tdeal they werve both
for & Pipe snd T cbicco ltaelf; they

go such Thing 2= s Tobaceo Plpe:
throughout New &paln* .

Bure 8ign. |
*"What im the sigrs when a man parts,

This hair in the micddieT said the old, ¢Pled Jim

fellow in the front row of the orches
tra to e friend doud encugh to be
beard by the young msn behind thern

“Its & =&ign that he's pot baldhesmd
ed." replied the young man. leaning,
forward.— Yonkers Statesman. |

Hard Luck. !

“Poor man. your 3fe must be foll of,
bardships ™

> 0w true yer wowds are, lidy! Ouly
tother day | pickesd up a ticket for a
ball an’ couldn’t ame it cos | badn't
#ot & evenin' wil.” —London ldeas

A Tragic Crisis.

Cholly had put o his pecktle and
was looking over hims tupply of hosiexy.
*Y wonder, now.” be sald, turning pale,
“whether the socke have to mateh the
tie or whether the tEe has to mateh the
sockn"—Ohatoago Tribune,

Mor Cireant Qeief.
Cholly~2Eay | hawe the next walts?
Widow—-Yes. but dmnce slowly, as |
only recently bave gone tnto mourn-
ng~~Clah Fellow.

it of ®lleged golden opportunities

“Hard lines ™
“I'm goln' to slart out oo & Dew
I'm not gein’ to trast any
one

The other cast a welanc holy 100k at
Jim Murpbhy bot didnt say anything
Ben Hicks was n sheert, thirkset mabd
or rather hoy N one was quite sure
whether he was mabv or oy le wore
a vest and & pair of trousers morh too
large for bim 8n¢ Do coat No ope
bhad ever seen hin smile

“Yer oo late, Jim,” he sald at last

“What d'ye taean?™ asked Jimm eager
Iy

“Yer store's been entered ™

“Entered™ \

“Yes. the day after gou left there!
was two of 'emn come down on W llkins

!
seoxipility of & nerve  When ‘8!8, boy turped bio out 'n tuk pussesaton -
pressure i3 emdlenly removed 8. ip was beartbroken He curaed,

the day be had come west (0 & coun!
try where there was nelther law nor
order he lamented having separated
from his wife and cbhild. for fate
secemed to decres that he should re
main separsted from them Now, since
robbers bad come down op his stock
aof goods he could not get back to
them por bring them to hitm

“Have they carted the at‘n‘ away?,
be asied

“Denne, reckon not ™

“Buppose they jist gutted it, carryin’,
off what they waoted and ruined the
rest That's the way thess jayhewk
ers do

Ben Hicks made Do reply to thia
Ho looked as If he was guing to cry
Indecd. he seerned so tnelanchuly that
Jim dido't llke tu show any wmore de
spondency at the iuss of his stock, it
seemed to have so lugubrions an effect
on bls sympathetss friend

“th  weil, sald Jim, sicb things
cant be belped  What we have to do
tn this wourld wheo we get kpocked
down is to got up ag’'lo and go ahead
‘s 1f puthin’ had bappened Cheer up.
Ben I bring it all around Mght In
time ™

“What y goin’ to do with ‘sm 7

“With the robbern?”

“Yes "

“You don't mean they're there yU Y

“Yes, 1 do Theyre makin' thetr
selves at home ™

-=jp- my--house, with oy things ™ '

M“un

“And pot & neighbor has raised a Op
ger to turn ‘em out?

*“Nary finger ™

"o you suppose you and 1 together
could tackic em 7

“Reckan 1 could fix the smaller of
the two ~

"Apd the other?”’

“You kin manage tother I reckon

“What was they dolp when you
eftY”

““Reckon they war fightin’ ™

“Dlos’t ¥ know 7’

“*Woll. I'd got quite n ways from ‘em!
when | beered a yell 1 looked bk
and the lttle man was a ki kin and
& bholierin’ 'p t'other one was a hittin
of him ™

“What then?

1 come away then ’

Jim 8peers carried on this dlalague
with his friend while he walked along

\

'Qockburn. whose marrative was pub homeward. the other walking beside
Ilisbed In that year. describen bow bhe hlm When they came in sight of, ghe

house Jim's eye iighted a little t
At any rate,” he remarked. "they’ve'

not burned it. Whar v’ goln' 7 '
‘“Reckon you kin tackle ‘em aslome ™
“‘Frald ¥

know mo other way here, for there ls' Bul Ben made po reply to this im

putation on his courage Jim went on'
A three-yearold boy playing on the
premises was all that appeared A
woman ¢ame out of the house and was
sbout to take the boj in when ahe,
8hading her eyes with
her hand, she gazed on him for a mo
mext, then rap to meet tim. !

“Why. Moll, how did you git here ¥’

“Made the woney sewin' *

“And the kg™

*“Khere he i8." ‘

She pointed to the boy bLefore the
bouse. Jim spraug away from her)
and. running to the boy, took him up,
iIn bis arms and covered him with
kisses. When the wife came vp Jim
turned to her, took both her and the
boy in one embrace and said:

“By thunder.” I never had such g,

1change from trouble to bappiness in'

my life, It was all that Ben Hicks’
doin’s. He tole me the store had been
entered, the boy I left in charge fired
and let me belleve robbers had done}
it

Later when the Speers family were!
celebrating thelr reunion with a good
sgpper a neighbor came along.

“What's the matter with Ben Hicks,
JAm? he asked. “1 seem him golm’
slong chucklin' about sumpin. No one
ever stw Rim do that before. He's
solemn as an owl. I asked bhim what
he was chucklin' about, and he told
me I could find out from you.”

Jtm thie sonrce of Ben"™

~e
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