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*“Indeed™ he remarked, coolly going bdback
to the réaction.

“Yes,” I cried. “It is a scientific criminal
who seems to leave no clues.”

Kennedy looked up gravely. “Every crim-
inal leaves a trace,” he said quietly. “If it
hasn't been found, then it must be because no
one has ever looked for it in the right way.”

Stil] gazing at me keenly, he added: “Yes,
I already knew there was such a man at
large. 1 have been called in on that Fletcher
case—he was a trustee of the university, you
kmow."”

“All right,” I exclaimed, a little nettled
that he should have antieipated me even so
much in the case. “But you haven't heard
the latest.”

“What is It™ he asked with provoking
calmness.

“Taylor Dodge,” I blurted out, “has the
man

Kennedy falrly jumped as I repeated the
news.

“How long has he known? he demanded
eagerly,

“Perhaps three or four hours,” I hazarded.

Kennedy gazed at me Mxedly

“Then Taylor Dodge is dead!" he ex-
elaimed, throwing off his acid-stained labor-
atory coat, which had once been a smoking
jacket, and hurrying into his street clothes.

“Impossible!” I ejaculated.

Kennedy paid no attention to the objec-
tion. “Come, Walter,” he urged. “We must
hurry before the tral]l gets cold.”

There was something pesitively uncanny
about Kennedy's assurance. I doubted—yet

I feared.

It was well past the middle of the night
when we pulled up in a night-hawk taxicad
before the Dodge house, mounted the steps
and rang the bdell

Jennings answered sleeplly, but not so
much so that he did not recognize me. He
was about to dang the door shut when Ken-
nedy interposed his foot.

“Where is Mr Dodge™
*Is he all right™

asked Kennedy.

“Of course he ls—In bed,” replied the
butler.
Just then we heard a fain} cry, lke noth-

‘ing exactly human. Or wase it our heightened
lmuhﬂt'on. under the @&pell of the dark-
ness’

“Listen!™ cautioned Kennedy

We di4, anding there now in the hall
Kennedy was the only one of ws who was
cool. Jennings's face blanched, then he
turned tremblingly and went down to the
library door, whence the sounds had seemed
to come.

He called, dut there was no answer. He
turned the knob and opened the door. The
Podge library was a large room. In the

centre stood a big flat-topped desk of heavy
mahogany. It was bdrilliantly lighted.

At one end of the desk was a telephone.
Taylor Dodge was lying on the floor at that
end of the desk-—perfectly rigid—his face
distorted—a ghastly figure. A pet dog ran
over, sniffed frantically at his master's legs
and suddenly began to howl dismally,

Dodge was dead!

(Continued from yesterday.)

That brought his feet on this register let
into the floor. AS he took the telephone re-
celver down a flash of light must have shot
irom it to his ear. It shows the character-
istic electric durn.”

“The motive? I queried.

Evidently his pockets had been gone
through, though none of the valuables were
missing. Things on his desk showed that a
hasty search had been made

Just then the door opehed and Bennett
burst in.

As he stood over the body, gazing down
at it, repressing the emotion of a strong
man, he turnod to Elaine, and in a low volce
exolaimed: ““The Clutching Hand did this. I
shall consecrate my life to bdring this man
to justice!™

He spoke tensely, and Elaine looking up
into his face, as if Imploring his help in her
hour of need, unable to lpenk; merely grasped
his hand.

Kennedy, who in the meantime had stood
apart from the rest of us, was examining the
telephone carefully.

“A clever crook,” I heard him mutter be-
tween his teeth. “He must have worn gloves.
Not a finger print—at least here.”

Perhaps 1 can do no better than to recon-
struct the crime as Kennedy later pieced
these startling events together,

Long after I left, and even after Bennett
left, Dodge continued working !n his library,
for he was known as a prodigious worker.

Had he taken the trouble, however, to
pause and peer out into the moonlight that
flooded the dback of the house, he might have
seen the fgures of two stealthy crooks
crouching in the half shadows of one of the
cellar windows, one crook at least masked.

The masked crook held in his hands carve-
fully the ends of two wires attached to an
electric feed, and, sendlng his pal to keep
watch outside, he entered the cellar of the
Dodge house through a window whose pane
they had carefully removed. As he came
through the window he dragged the wirass
with him, and, after a moment’s reconnoiter-
ing, attached them to the furnace pipe of the
old-fashioned hot-air heater, where the pipe
ran up through the floor to the library above.
The other wire was quickly attached to the
telephone where its wires entered.

Upstairs Dodge, evidently uneasy in hils
mind about the precious Limpy Red letter,
took it from the safe along with most of the
other correspondence, and, pressing a hidden
spring in the wall, epened a secret manel and
placed most of the important documents in
this hiding place

Downstairs the masked master criminal
had already attached a voltmeter to the wires
stalled, wa
n could

be heard the tinkle of

Dodge's telephone, and the old man rose to
answer it. As he did so he placed his foot
on the iron register, his hand taking the tele-

At that instant came
Dodge sank on the

phene and the receiver
a powerful electric flash

floor, clutching the trume electrocuted.
Below, the master criminal could scarcely re-
frain from excl ing with satisfaction as

his voltmeter registered the powerful current

Cralg Kennedy (Arnold Daly) Discevers That the Finger Prints the Mur-
derer Left of the Bust Ars ldentical with His Own.

“Help!” sheouted Jennings

the servants came
for the moment,

and confusion
Suddenly a wild figure in Aying garments

fiitted down the stairs and inte the library,

dropping beside the dead man, without seem-

Others of

rushing In.
the greatest

ing to notice us at all
“Father!” ghrieked a woman's voice.
heart-broken. “Father! Oh—my God—he—

bhe is dead!"

It was Elaine Dodge.

With a mighty effort, the hereic gir)
®eemed to pull hereeif togethe

“Jennings!” she cried, “call
immediately!”

From the one-sided, excited conversation
of the butler ever the telephone, I gathered
that Bennett had been in the.process of dis-
robing in his own apartment uptown, and
would be right down.

Together, Kennedy, Elaine
lifted Dodge to a sofa, 1-1 Elaine's aunt,
Josephine, with whom she d, appeared on
the scene, trying to quiet the sobbing girl.

Kennedy and I drew a little away, and
he looked about curiously

“What was it*™ I whispered. "Was it na-
tural, an accident er—or murder?™ The word
secemed to stick in my threat. If it was a
murder, what was the motive? Could It
have been to get the evidencs which Dodge
had that would incriminate the master
criminal?

Eennedy moved over quietly and examined
the dbody of Dodge. When he rose his face
bad a pecullar look.

“Terrible!” he whispered to mae. “Appar-
ently he had been working at his accus-
tomed place at the desk when the telephone
tang. He rose and crossed over to it. See!

Bennett—

and myself

that was passing
A moment later the criminal
into Dedge's room. Carefully p

slid sllen
utting on

ber gloves and avoiding touc the regis-
ter, he wrenched the telep

grasp of the dead man, .replac in its
normal position. for a second aid he

pause to look at s victim as he
the evidence of his work

Minutes were precious Pirst
pockets, ‘then his desk o gaged his at
THere was left the safe

As he approached the strong box th
ier criminal took twe vials from his poelk
Removing a bust of Shakespeare that stood
on the safe, he poured the contents of the
viale In two mixed masses of powder, form-
ing a heap on the safe, into which he in-
serted two magnesium wlires.

He lighted them, sprang ck, hiding his
eyes from the lght, and a bli 1ding gush of
flame lasting perhaps ten seconds poured out
from the top of the safe. <

Itw not an explosion, but just a dazzling,
intense flame that sizzled and crackled. It
seemed Impossible, but the glowing mass was
literally sinking, sinking down Into the cold
At last it burn mrou.h—-u if the

destroyed

"'udgos

walting & moment longer than
necessary, the masked criminal advanced
again and actually put his hands down

through the top of the safe, pulling out a
bunch of papers. Quickly he thrust them all,
with just a glance, into his pocket.

Btill working quickly, he took the bust of
the great poet which he had removed, and
placed it under the light. Next from his
pocket he drew two curious stencils, as it
were. which he had apparently carefully pre-
pared. With his hands still carefully gloved,
he rubbed the stencils on his hair, as if to

cover them with a film of natu
he Cellberately pressed them ovar the statue
in several places. It was a pecullar action,
and he seemed to fairly gloat over It when it
was done and the bust returned to its place,
covering the hole.

As noiselessly as he had come, he made his
exit after one last malignant look at Dodge.
It was now but the work of a moment to re-
move the wires he had placed and climdd out
of the window, taking them and dollio_\’lnz
the evidence down in the cellar,

A lgw whistle from the masked crook, now

1 oile. Thenm

again in the shadow, brought his pal stealth-

ily to his side.
“It's all right,” he whispered hoarsely
the man. ‘“Now you attend to Limpy Red.”
The Wvillalnous looking pal nodded and,
without another word, the two made thelr
getaway in opposite directions.

to

When Limpy Red, still trembliilg, left lhc‘
office of Dodge earlier in the evening, he had
repaired as fast as "is shambling feet would
take him to his favorite dive wp on Park
Row. There he might have been seen drink-
ing with any one who came along, for Limpy
had money—blood money—and the recollec-
tion of his treachery and rn’en‘a muyst be
forgotten and celebrated.

Had the Bowery “sinkers” not got Into his
eyes he might have noticed among the late
revellers a man who spoke to no one, but took
his place nearby at the bar.

Limpy had long since reached the point of
saturation, and lurching forth from his new
found cronies he sought other fields of ex-
citement. Likewise did the newcomer, who
bore a strange resemblance to the look-out
who had been stationed outside at the Dodge
house a scant half hour before.

What happened later was oply a matter
of seconds. It came when the hated snitch
—{or gangdom hates the informer worse than
anything else, dead or allve—had turned a
suffictently dark and deserted corner.

A muffied thud, a stifled groan followed as
a heavy section of lead pipe wrapped In a
newspaper descended on the crass skull of
Limpy. The wielder of the improvised but
fatal weapon permitted himself the luxury
of an instant's cruel sgpile—then vanished
Into the darkness, leaving another complete
Job for the coromner and morgue.

It was the revenge of the
Hand—swift, sure, remorseless.

And yet it had not been a night of come
plete success for the master criminal, as any
one might have =een who could have followed
his s ous route toa place of greater safety.
Unable to wait longer, he pulled the papers
he had taken from the safe from his pecket.

Clutehing

His chagrin at nding st of them to bs
blank found oniy one explanation foiled
any of the men he had seen—Gross, Lacas-
real one!

Kennedy had turned from his futile exam-
ination for marks on the telephone. Thera
stood the safe, a moderate sized strong box,
but of a modern type. He tried the door. Tt
was locked. There was not a r k or
combination had not been tampered

had there been any attempt to “séip

the safe
With a quick motion he felt In his pocket
29 if looking for gloves. FPind one, he

red about .'nl seizad two pieces of paper

the desk th them, in order not to
C e any possibie finger prints on the
bust, he lifted it off
I gave & gann of surprise
I in the top of the sals,

t vawned a
through which one «« i

we asked, crowding
enlied laconically
repeated.

1 of fron oxide ar
invented b ?
t gives &
degrees

and

the strongest s
mouth wide onen with won-
1 to bust {rom Ken-

ved him oftf, iay-

“i want no one to

rareful I was to

ere might be no ques-

e this fellow may have left

spoke Craig was dusting over the
of the bust some hlack powder.
Look!"

face

stmn:l\ some D
kK smudges.

d excitedly.

“Finger prints

“Yes,” nodded Kennedy, studying them
osely A clue, perhaps.”
o se little marks—a clue?” asked

'd us
I turned and saw Elaine look!ng over our

shouiders, fascinated. It was evidently the
first time she had reaiized that Kennedy was
in the room

“How can you tell anything
asked.

“Why,
giass p

by that?

she

easily,” he answered,
r weight which lay 3
I place my finger on this weight—
dust the powder off the mark—so.
uld see It even without the powder
on this gla Do you see those 1! Thers
are various tvpes of markings—?’our general
types—and each person's markings are d
ferent, even !f of the same general type—
loep, wrorl, arch or composite.”

He continued working as he talked.
“Your thumb marks, for example, Miss
Dodge, are d!ifferent from mine. Mr. Jame-
son’s are different from both of us. And this
fellow's finger prints are still different. Tt

es?

is mathematically impossible to find two
alike in every respect’
Kennedy was holding the paper welght

near the bust as he talked

I shall never forget the look of blank
amazement on his face as he bent over closer.

“My God!" he exclaimed excitedly, “this
fellow is a master criminal! He has made
stencils or something of that sort on which,
by some mechanical process, he has actually
forged the hitherto Infalllble finger prints!”

1, too, bent over and studied the marks on
the bust and those Kennedy had made on the
paver weight to show Elalne.

THE FINGER PRINTS ON THE ‘BUST
WERE KENNEDY'S OV'N.

(To be continued next week.)

FARMERS AUSTRIA'S STAY

the work in the fields this spring. The

power of the State is conditional upon

Asked by Govmmm to Cultivate the productiveness of agrieulture.’

Every Plot of Ground

Vienna, Feb. 19.—The Austrian Min- | Austria- Hungary is

ster of Agriculture has issued an ur

kent appeal to farmers not to leave a confiscated al! stores
bingle plot of ground anywhere uncul-

ivated. He declares:

The question of food supplies in
daily becoming

more acute, and the Government has
of grain. The

shortege of fodder for cattle is great-
ly increasing tie gnvn) of the sit-

‘‘Peace depénds more than ever upon | uation.

|
|
|

Band Anniversary Concert

Lebanon, Feb. ]19.—Arrangements |
for the anniversary concert and enter-
tainment by the Perseverance band |
Tuesday night, March 2,
placed in the hands of capable com-
mittees The officers of the organiza-
tion are in charge of the affair, which,
ineluding motion pictures, will be given
in the Academy of Music.

have been |

Accepts Call to Waynesboro Church

Union, Feb. 19.—The Rev. John
| Lewis, for a number of years pastor of
the Union Presbyterian church, this
| place, has accepted a'call to become the
| pastor of the Presbyterian church at
! Wayifesboro, and the board of trustees
I'of the church accepted his resigmation.

uiciest, Sweetest Oralggg

Just as They Taste in California—at Your Dealer’s Now
—say “SUNKIST” . Sunkist Lemons

Order by telephone today. Have these Order these lemons, too. Serve with your
famous Seedless Navels for tomorrow’s break- fish, meats and tea. Use their juice wherever
fast. Serve them at every meal and between Ybu now use vinegar. Learn the
meals—try this way of keeping well. 86 ways to use Sunkist Lemons
in flavoring, and as handy house-
hold helps.

Insist on Sunkist—Save the ann— =Zo
Get this Beautiful Sl.lum =

Your dealer now has a large supply of
Sunkist. Prices are low and quality never
better. Swunkist cost ne more than common
kinds, so don’t order merely “‘oranges.”

Sel@ a postcard to the address below fora
beautiful free book that tellsscores of attractive
ways to serve Sunkist in salads and desserts.

’ for
“Sunkist Salads and Des-

o‘“"” serts.” Also gives full informa-
C“\, ’ tion aboutour premium plan under which
S (o) ’ you can exchange Sunkist wrappers for Wm,

TN ’ ’ Rogers & Son guaranteed silverware, Address
. R California Fruit Growers Exchange, 139 N. Clark Street, Chicage
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IOWA ‘‘DRY'’ LAW IS PASSED

LENT BRINGS OUT SLAYER l CARRIES HIS ASHES HOME

Mulct Law Repeal, Restoring Prohibi- Ro:u.pears Voluntarily After Five Years’Bnde Will Sprinkle ‘Them at Russian

tion, Up to GoVvernor to Face Murder Charge | Home of Suicide
Des Moines, I'a., Feb. 19.—The lm\'\

New York, Feb. 19.—Seized with| New York, Feb. 19.—Carrying with

House yesterday passed the \h\rkwn»“h:\t he sakl was an irresistible ||||-;]w,- the ashes of her husband, who

bill, whieh repeals the mulet law, ef-|pulse at .Ihv approach of the Lenten|yiaq himself because he was afraid

fective January 1, 1916, by a vote of | scason, Frank Madalena “h‘:m‘h”m'l» Y1 that some day their love might grow
79 to 29. prosperous business in  Steubenville, Nt g 0 -

The measure already has passed the'O., and came to this city yesterday to cold, Mrs. 8, W. Grote sailed yesterday

Senate and will now go to the Govern- | face a charge of murder, for whiech he for Russia on the steamship Hellig
or, who has indicated his intention of Was indicteq five years ago. Madalena|Olav. She is on her way to Riga,
signing it., Under its provisions Iowa d of shooting and k“".".\' Jo-| where, in accordance with the last
will return to State-wide statutory pro- pa, ouce his partner, after & cigheq of her husband, she will sprin-

hibition. | kle his ashes on his old homestead.
fled, but was subsequently | Mrs. Grote's husband ended his life
= indictc i 'Ah;”“r." _‘_" first - degree last October. He had married Mys.
3L n ; l'f”“’m"“‘_ T' ‘)""]“i)t'j i"» "‘)‘flvrnhu a beautiful woman of Swedish
AMUSEMENTS3 1 in business and prospered. Of birth, two weeks before. There was a

his conscience troubled him, he
vesterday, and the approach of
strengthened his impulse to faee
r \'h'lr"x‘

report at the time that Grote in wooing
her begged her to take him for two
weeks only, promising at the end of
that timé to die and leave his fortune
to her. Before sailing Mrs. Grote, with
| tears in her eyes, denied this story and
said that the “rx‘«t love which her hus-

the mur

GAS GU \lll R sPov l‘\' "‘l‘llR()R

THE

People for Miles Around Rush in Awe band bore for her was the only reason
: to 20,000,000-Foot Roarer |for his ast. = X P
W & Pa Feb., 19— The! .. He was frightfully jealous,'’ she
y“ ; ('“‘ Light .“'."” at  Com.|Said. *‘He loved me so greatly that he
) ‘l‘l ‘_'{ 1'1_‘»'\"1‘: ‘m “ h." 4. could not bear the thought that some
0 F /8 .\('\“"'1“A|{‘\0'1 “; b it i h:~‘i (l‘\l“' day I might cease to love him, and he
"”,“‘I:” M\\\h g bt “ . 920 died when his happiness was great-
will make, e] ully 20, (4 0y
000,000 cubic feet of s per day. At|°st

eyond all

FASCINATED INTO THEFTS

escaping

LAINE the present time
cont and the roar 0! the
gas can be heard for nearly three miles,
When the gas first

cut loose with a

terror was

Youth's Plea Substantiated By Failure
to Market Loot

tremoentic

Wi“ Be Sho‘vn Fifst in wer a wide territory. Word Pottsville, Feb. 19.—‘I was not

spread that there 1 been a forced to steal and didn't want to sell

*oT'GH P;C'FBREs losion, aund j came from loot for money, found that 1

L J On learning l‘n‘ true cause of | simply had an on for theft,’’

8- and continue , they| was the confession of Wilbur G T

A;’I I‘HE 1@ in d\.l al efforta] 17-vear-old robber, who was arrested

» cheek ¢ ontrol| some time ago ¢ ged with he a

Py ° h us fluic r of who robbed o

number of houses in this section. Sev

VICtOria May Restore Death Penalty eral wagonloads of pluander have been
Feb. 19.-—The State| reclaimed by the police.

= committee has Vvoted) Little effort was made bv Geier to

11 his loot,

the police

the | to repeal| se

" and the fac
punishment law passed | of

substant

FIRST EPISODE

SATURDAY, FEB, 20 i

ts In possession
1te

his declara-

sislature. Supporters of | tion that he stole simply because of the
wmishment for fi e mur ascination it had for him.
der point out that in st two
ye (] s ten murders have been commit Man, 97, Still Active as Worker
W T 10 { ¢ Work: .
l“ Be CO.ltlnLLd in King county, which inecludes Mari Feb, 19, Tacob Miller,
of near town, 97 vears ol

, made e
s - large clothes racks in his ¢

3 shop (hc past two mo
ne whieh ! is

the Pennsyl- | tk
18 ‘ll"\lltl:
v then the company
The engine was brought
with a heavily loaded|
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steady ar
time l,‘-\y
who is

I-S tvpe of en
ut by l/ ngenecker
; soon 80 yes
rom pieces of wood gath-
ered from all parts of the United
States, including several from

M,

a table

picces

train Mon in a period of fifteen|the prisons of Libby, Danville and
EVERY ‘V’EEK hours, and returned \\.\'Ihll". ay to Al ,\‘:nlhhur.\_.‘ \I:'.. [,mlun-m': ker has com
toona with 120 empty steel cars in a|pleted within the past five yes four
yd of nine hours and fifteen min- tables, which are made of more than
J | utes. | 10,000 pieces of wood
'

GERMAN RUS TO DECEIVE ALLIED AVIA TORS

S At St

Every ruse, every little trick is empioyed in the great Huropean war to deceive the enemy. The accompanylng
photograph shows a bogus 42 centimetre gun mounted on a carriage by the German seldiers to deceive the allied avia-




