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Banford*s Burglar Alarm, and 
{tow It Worked, 

If the red-honded outlaw who 

suggested in private that «a tin 

pan hung carelessly to a bedroom 
Joo: makes an eacellent burglar 

almm will call at the residence 

of Mr Luenllus Banford he may 
hear of something to his disad- 

vantaze. 

And probably get the top of his 

head shot off 

«Another Daring Burzlary! read 

Mes. Bantord, nx she piched up the 
morning paper. © Lacullas,” she 

said. turning to ber husband, «his 

ix the fourth ontmge of the Kind ia 
this town within a weeh and if you 
don't procure un burglar-atmvan or 
adopt some other means of security 
I shall not remain in this house 
another night. Some morning 
we'll get up and find ourselves 
murdered and the house robbed if 
we have ‘o depend on the police 
for protection.” 

Banford assured his wife that he 
would have the matter attended to 
at once. ‘Then he left the house 
aml didn't return until evening. 
When Mrs B, with a touch of sar- 
asm, asked him if he bad given a 
second thought tu the snbject 
which she had Lroached in the 
morning lie drew a newspaper from 
his pocket and said: 
«See bere, Mimndy, there's no 

use 0 foolin’ away money on one 0 
them newfangled and expensive 
burglar « alarms. Economy is 
werfth. Here's no capital ides suy- 
wested in this paper——=cheap, sme 
ple and eftective.” 
And then he read the fiends 

suggestion about hanging a tin 
pan on the cliunber door 
~§ tell you, Mirndy, the man 

who conceived the trillinant notion 
iz uw fieaven-botn pentur—n boon 
to mankind : and his name should 
zo ringing down the corridors of 
time with those of such brilliant 
intellects as Watts, Moree. Fdizon, and other suc 
cessful scientific investigators. You see, the least 
jar of the door wil} disludige the gan, and the noise 
occasioned thereby will not only awaken the occu. 
pants of the room but will alw scare the burglar 
half to death, and perhaps the pan will strike him 
on the head and tracture his skull. It is a glorious 
scheme, and the fact that it was not utilized years 
aga is the most remarkable thing about it” 
«Well, assented Mrs. Bin less sanguine tones, 

«it may be better than pothing and won't costnny- 
thing; and ar Susan hing gone out to spend the 
night with her sick sister, and we'll ve all alone, 
I'tt hunt up the pang now.” : 
Accordingly cach inside door was crowned with 

a tin pan and left ~lightly ajar. Banford also 
thoughtfully placed a six-shooter under his pillow 
and stood a basc-bali bat within easy reach, 
«Now, Mimndy,” he courageously observed, as 

they were preparing to retire, “if you are awakened | 
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steady hand and dixchinrged its gix 
barrels in rapid succession, but not 
with very gntitving results. One 
bullet shattered the minor in the 
bureau; another plowed a furrow 
along tho celling ; another splint- 
ered the bied-post : a fourth perfor 
ated a portrit of his wife's mother; 
and the other two left their imprint 
on the walls, 
“D—d—=don’t bo fuf— fuf — 

frightened, M=Mirandy,” said Ban- 
ford,encourngingly, his articulation 
sounding ax if it had + collided ** 
with an artic wave; # J gug—guess 
I've Kik—kik=killed him. Hed 
not kick—kick—come here” 
At this juncture there was a 

noise in an adjoining room, us if a 
two -ton meteorite had crashed 
through a boiler-foundry, and Mrs. 
B. uttered u series of ear-piercing 
shrieks that would have scared the 
life out of a burglar who had not 
becom insensible to fear by living 
thirty years with a strong-minded 
wife. 

« M-—=Mirmundy,” stammered the 
frightened and demoralized Bowe 
ford, grasping the base. ball Lat 
and swinging it around with such 
reckless promiscuousness that he 
struck bis terror-stricken wife on 
the head, producing a lump as 
largens a walnut,sMum—>MNirandy, 
the house is fu—full of midnight 
wun — marauders, and we'll Le 
bub—bub—utchered in cold bub 
—bub—Ulood! Saveyourselfand 
don't mum — mind about me!” 
And lenping out of bed he sprang 
through on window on to the roof 
ofa back building,und accidentally 
rolled oft into the yard, fificen fect 
below; just as another burglar- 
alarm went off with a clamor al- 
most as deafening and harrowing 
as an amateur orchestra. Mrs. B., 
thinking she hud been hit by the 
burglar, emitted a fresh outbaest of 
shrieks, while her husband lay 
groaning in the back yard, with a 
sprained enkle nud a frightful gash 
in his head. 

A TRUE “SNAKE” STORY. 

by a noise daring the night. don’t scream like a 
Comanche Indian, and jomnp out of bed and act like 
a she-lunatic with stews in her hair, Just lie stif), 
Cur sone o the bullsts J fire at the burglar my zo 
"through you and kill you deuler’n a kit 0" salt 
mackerel. Let me wrestle with the intruder and 

, I'll soon make him regret that he bad not post- 
poned Licing born a few centuries!” 
Thea they turned down the gas, crawled into bed 

with a fesling of increased security, and were soon 
asleep. About half-past midnight they were awak- 
ened by a noise that sounded like a sharp clap of 
thuader, followed by a wail that almost chilled the 
marcow in their bones. . 
«Good heavens” screamed Mre B., in a voice 

swollen with terror, as she dived her head under 
the bed clothes, «we'll be murdered in a winute. 
Shoot him. Lucullus! Qnick—shoot him!” 

Banfon!, after considerable nervous fumbling un- 
der the pillow, gmsped his revolver with an une 

A policeman had now Uceen 
awakened by the uproar, and bold- 
ly mounting the front stoop he 

“pulled the door-bell out by the roots without evok- 
ing a response. Then he hesitated long enough to 
work up suflicient courage to cuter, and dislodged 
‘one of the burglar-nlarns after getting in. 
! “Spare wy hfe!” he yelled to an imagipary as 
sailant. “and I'l} let you escape.” 

i He thought ne had been stabbed with a frsing- 
"pan. He ruched out of the house and secured the 
assistance of four of hix fellow-ofticers and a search 
of the building was resumed. Mrs. Banford was 
found in bed unconscious. Her husband was found 
in the yard in nearly a sintilar condition ; and the 
burglar was found under the sofa, shivering with 
far and with hia tail clasped tightly between his 
CRS. 
The cause of the panic was soon explained. Mrs. 

Banford had overlooked the presence of her pet dog 
in the house, and this innocent animal, in running 
froin one room to avother, ind dislodged the cheap 
anda cffective™burglar-atarm. 

SAINT JOHN DYE WORKS, 
94 Princess St. 

Dyer & Cleaner of Wearing Apparel. 

LADIES’ DBESSES DYED 

without Leine taken apart. 

FEATHALS DYED IN ALL SUADES. 

C. E. BRACKETT, Proprietse. 

T. B. HANINGTON, 

Fruit and Produce, Commission 

Merchant and Auctioneer, 

41 %& 43 GERMAIN 8T., ST. JOHN, N. B, 

iguick Sales.  I'ronpt Returns. Coneigquinenta Solicited, 

“THE CHIEF.” 
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David Connell, 
LIVERY AND BOARDINU 

STABLES, 

Sydney §t., §t. John, X. RB. 

Horses RBoerded on Resasonabla 
Terms. 

Horses and Carriages on Hire. 

Fine Fit-outs at short notice. 


