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{E 1ast day of the month ar-
rivoed As the head honk-
keaper took his departure
from the ofMce of the Cur-
rter Publishing conipany,
publishers of the Woman's

World, he piaced upon the president’s
desk a written statement of the
month’'a business. The president was
busy at the time conversing with the

adverticing manager relative to some
new business about to he placed in the
magazine, Instead of Jooking nt the
report immediately, as was his usual
habit, he placed the package, consist-
fng of & number of loose shests, upon
a handy shelf In the vault at hand.

The snfe, or vanlt, was one of those
massive concerna built right into the
walls of the bulldings: a huge fron-
bound and fireproof room without ven-

tilation, and supposed to be  bur-
glar as well as fireproof. The bur-!
glar proof safe was in one end of the
vault.

The conversation with the advertis-
ing manager took up quite a Hitle
time, and finally theé twaln left the

room and adjourned to a nearby cafe
for dinner. It was quite dark when
the president returned., He dlways
made It a point to ¢logely scrutinige
the office reports at the end of each
month, to, as he explained it, “Start
with a clean sheet” for the next
month. In the quiet of the eveuing
he turned on the lights in his private
office and, going to the safe in the
cashier's room, grabbed from thelr
resting place the plle of sheets, SBoon
he wag busy perusing the information
contalned in them.

The time floew by quickly and before
he finished It was pretty near mid-
night, Somehow or other the sheets
dld not seem to Dbalance, There
gfemed to be a difference between the
bookkeeper's account of money re-
ceived and money in hand in the safe.
The bookkeeper was known to be a
very careful and methodieal man.
The publisher felt in his heart that
the books must have balanced or his
employe would have turned the report
over to hlm for Inspection,
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president

agaln  and again  went | Baturday night. Thoagh the alr withis
throtigh the bundle to try aud locate eould be breathed over and over, conid
the mistake it last until Monday morning? The

| Alter a long struggle, without man-
aging to make head or tall out of the
moees, he was about to glve un the

thought wae folly, Long before the
arrival of the bookkeener or cashier
the president knew that he would be

(gquest, when he was gtruck by o very la dead man.
happy thonght. Perhaps an hour passed; to the man
“Uneoonsciously,” =ald he to him-  In the vaunlt it seemed an age. The
self, “in going Into the vault In the 8ir was already stifilng. The exertion,
Idnri\- I have undoubtedly left at least | mental apd physical, that the presi-
one¢ shest of paper unon the shelf, |[dent was undergoing brought out
which will clear un this tangle! |BTeat beads of sweat all over his body
| Whit a fool 1 have been to nst think | He pletured himsell slowly suffocating
of that before'" | —feit his hair turn gray. Imagined

| Tnstead of turning on the electric
Hght,

{hla eyes bulging from thelr sockets.

which was suspended over the Then merciful obliviem struck  him,
buge iron door, the bresident. deem- He fell down, limo and helpless, upon
Ing himself sufelently famillar with  the granite Aoor.
the surroundings both outside and in- g 'y ' ‘ ey ® 3
slde the vault, groped his way into the At about the time the president
next room and the open doorway, and and the advertising manager were

felt around the shelf for the missing
|#heet, The first place he tried he
found nothing but & bpile of ledgers
Going In a lttle farther, he ran his
hand agalnst the corner of the petty
cnsh box.

mntch,"

|
|seloon; and the two men were of th-’!|

dinitig together, not far off, In a less
pretentious place were also dining two
very different characters. The place
was the back room of a disreputable

clags called “eracksmen,”
“I am afaid I shall have to etrike n| “The jobh's easy enough, I tell yon,
he sald, frritably, “but If the | Bill," sald one of the twain., “‘The
In hera he will [firm occuples the whole of & six-story

patroliman sees me

think sure | am a robber and elther lhuildlnu. There |8 only one watcliman

shoot at me or ralse such a rumpus for the place, and there are six floors |

[that the whole bullding will be alive |to guard.”

with Aremen
minute!"

and policemen in a
80 he econtinued to grope.

| Finally his hand closed upon a plece (be got out or it?

jof paper, which he was sure was the
gheet he was looking for.

Then he became aware of a
painful accldent. In entering the
vault his coat had become entangled
in the lock of the door. Qulckly the
door had swung to, and just as he
wag about to retrace his stepa he
heard a faint snap, and he became con-
sclous that he was locked within the
vault!

The horror of the sltuation
dawned upon him! He was a prisoner
in the alr-proof safe! In desperation
he threw himself agalnst the door.
Then he tried to push the walls apart,
but to no avall, How long could he
live In the c¢lose atmosphere? It was

“Well," says Bill, as he took a sip
out of a bottle before hlm, "wat's to
You know 1 can’t
risk getting caught for 16 centa!"”

“The firm employs 200 or 300 peo-
pie the year round. They must take
in stacks ol dough every day to pay
them off and thelr other eoxpenses,
Why, say, I know for a fact, Bill, they
glve away In prizes every month more
money than we ever saw at one time,
They can't bank after 2 o'clock, and
I'll swear there Is thousands in the
gafe right now!" The talker seemed
to beé more than half-educated. His
speech was refined and the sound of
his voice gentle for one of his trade.

“Well, Cull, wot you say goes, then,
I'm wid you!" *'Cull” and "Bill" con-
tinued to talk and plan for gulte
a while. Finally they seperated, after

HE DO?

agresing to meet agaln at a oertaln
time and place, which was al sbout
twelve, in the neighborhood of the

Woman's World anfice.

“Oh, pshaw'" sald Bill, “there I8 &
| tight in one of the office rooms.
pose dere's some darn fool bookkeeper
up there trying to balance hils blasted
| books for the month!" Bill was quite a
shrewd man in his way, His “ecalling
necessarily made him a very “wise”
philosopher,

“Hain’t seen a form move up there
(for an hour!™ maid “'Cull," thought-
(fully “Wouldn't be surprised if the
{darn fool went home and left it burn-

[ing It's right next doar to the safe,
| too. We'll have to get the light out
| Next time the watchman

|r.nme way.
goea Into the basement, which shounld
Ihe pretty quick now. we'll go right in
|nnd upstairs, and see what it's all

|about."
i They were as good as their word,

:When the watchman disappeared into
the basemen! they boldly entered the
building and rapidly walked up the
| stalrway. Boldness s thelr great
|forte. To eneak in would have given
them away.
glass doorway into
room, which was ajar

No one was in sight. The light was
Lurning brightly, but there was noth-

ing llke & coat or hat in view to let
them kpow that a human belng was

'around. “Bill" and “Cull” very calmly
opened up the window leading to a
fire escape at the eénd of the hall in
|the rear of the bullding and rapldly
climbed to the roof. Nolselessly they
went to the front of the building, and
while “Bill" walted, gun in hand,
“Cull" elimbed down the front fire es-
cape and soon found himsell looking
into the president's room from the top
i landing.

One must not think *"Cull” dig this
part openly, or that “'Bill" was stand-
(Ing where he could be seen by passaers-
by on the street, ''Cull” was exposed
to view for only about thirty seconds.
|Whlla a passing electric ¢ar was mov-
ifng down the street, with nolse of
Jclunzlng bell and the din of grinding

the president’'s
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They peered through the | proaching,

1 wheels, sounded

which
lthmun the quiet midnight alr,
made his play, then hid among

hideous
ha
the
scroll-worked landing Dbehind the
ftandplpe. “'BIN" was Iying down upon
the roof in the gshadow of the smoke-
stack, from where he could peer over
the roof at his partoer.

Cautiously “"Cull"” opened the win-
dow and entered the room, turned out
the light and quickly made his escape
up the fire escape again., The watch-
man made bhin customary rounds
again. He did not seem to think it
out of the ordinary that no light was
in the president's room. He thought,
perhaps, s It wWas & common ocgur-
rence for the president to come and
go when he pleased, that the president
had finlshed his work and gone home,
Then he went down Into the basement
to eat hia midnight dinner. He had
delayed doing so untll after, as he
thought, all the tenants had retired,

“Cull” seemed to be pretty well
aware of the watchman's habits. As
#oon as the guardian disappeared the
two boldly climbed down the rear fire
escape, and with a skeleton key
opened the office door and entered the
room containing the safe. It didm't
take them long to get to work upon
the vault,

» [ ] L] L] L L] L]

The publisher was aroused from his
stupor by an unearthly noise, as it
seemed to him., His ears rang: a
| grating, creeping sensation seemed to
'eplit his ears. He thought death ap-
But what he heard was
I not the clatter of the hootf of the grim
destroyer, but the sound of the
eracksmen’'s drill as they laboriously
bored their way Into the interior of
the safe. The noise made was deafen-
ing to the man in the vault.

The president did not realizse what
was going on for guite a little time,
Before he realized it fully a very tiny
hole had been made in the door. The
air revived him. He knew what was
up. While breathing in the luxury of
fresh ozone he pounded upon the
panel.

For a moment the burglars were
nonplussed. Then they realized the
true situation of affairs. The man who
was responsible for leaving the light
burning bad locked himself in the
gafe! What should they do? They
were confronted with a problem guch
as they had never experienced before.
To leave the man in there they knew
would mean his death., To rescue him

might mean eapture to them.

-
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rice considered, to be com

“For God's sake give me alr!™ the
president finally hollered through the
pinhole,

Ag If by mutual comsent the daring
burglars worked Ilke beavers to en-
large the aperture, and finally & hole
the eizge of the end of a pencil was
created. But the problem was still
to be solved to them, who was the man
in the yault? What would happen If
he was released? They were out for
money; would they succeed In getting
it? Finally, to a certaln extent, the
problem was settled by the president
himself. He poked a thin strip of
paper through the hole, upon which
was written not very intelligently:

“Turn the handle over to three,
then to fifteen, then to sixty-five."

“Cull”™ laughed as he read the note
by the ald of his dark lantern. ''Say,
‘Bill," this Is n heap better nor blow-
ing the door open. It makes less
nolse!"

“What are you golng to do with
the man if you let him out?" queried
“BiLt

“That depends,” said "'Cull,’ non-
chalantly, “It's an open-and-shut
fact, however, ‘Bill," that we have got
to let him out. Because I we don't
he will dle. Then, suppose another
case. Suppose we had been seen—get
nabbed and all that. If this man s
found dead in the safe, what's to hin-
der the ‘fly mugs’' from swearing that
we put him in theére and then bolted
the door?"

“That's go, ‘Cull." And then there's
another thing:; If we don't open the
door, we don't get the money. But
do we get the money I we open It?"

“Don't know, 'Bill." All I know s,
we've got to open the door, no matter
what comes.”

While the burlars were talking the
publisher was thinking. The thought
of getting out—he heard the moving
of the knob of the combiuation work-
ing—made him a thinking man axain,
What should he do when he got out?
He could pleture In his mind's eye
the scene which would confront him.
Would the burglars meet him at the
point of a revolver and bind and gag
him without giving him a chance to
speak? Or would they be so innocent
as to allow him to touch an elec-
tric alarm bell by the side of the vault,
which he knew exactly where to find.
Could he reach his revolver, which lay
in his desk, and so bar the way of es-
cape of the burglars In case they tried
to escape the front way?

But what was the best thing to do?

to it.

elpful, entertaining
e best poems—the
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Suppose he should be able to stop the
burglars from escaping, wouldn't that
be kind of & dirty trick, a mean re-

ward to offer the men for resculng
him frofh cortaln death? What (s the
value of the money In the safe In

comparison with the value of his lifa?
Thean things flashed through his mind
with the rapldity of lightning. The
publisher was in & dilemma. WHAT
BHOULD HE DO?

“BII" and “'Cull” were not very ex-
pert In oponing aafes by simply using
the combination. But finally the door
swung open, As the releasing “cliek™
wna heard, so also was heard the
sound of footateps upon the stalrway,

The watchman was coming upstairs.

The president stepped out from the
vault.

What happened when the publisher
of the Woman's World found himself
a free man? Did he presa the electrie
button, grab his revolver and bar the
burglar's escape, call for the watch-
man, or what? Here Is a problem
play, not unlike the deathless story of
Frank Stockton and his problem of
the “Lady or the Tiger?"

The sequel to this story, and it con«
tains quite a big surprise, will be pub-
lished In the WOMAN'S WORLD.
Wouldn't you like to read the author's
surprising solution of this problem?
The publishers of the WOMAN'S
WORLD also offer $200.00 in cash
prizes for the fifty-two best sequels
or endings to this story. The prizes
wiil be as follows: First prize, for
best completion, $60.00; second prize,
$30.00; third prize, $26.00; fourth
prize, $10.00; seventh prize, §6.00;
forty-five prizes of $1.00 each for the
next best gequels,

The names of the winners and some
of the winnlng articles will be pub-
lished in the WOMAN'S WORLD. The
prizes will be awarded by the author
of the story himself, Charles Morris
Butler, and everyone who desires may
compete. The prizes will oot be
awarded on the basis of simlilarity to
the author's sequel. This contest
closes May 30. Send in your artlcles,
The awards are numerous, the contest
interesting., so you had better coms-
pete. Address repiles to WOMAN'S
WORLD, Publisher's Contest, 48 W,
Monroe Street, Chleago. Apart from
the contest we would llke your sub-
scription for WOMAN'S WORLD,
You can then see what a eplendld
magazine we are publishing. For 25
cents per yvear or 10 cents for a five
months' trial the WOMAN'S WORLD
{8 & lterary bargain. See advertise-
ment below.
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