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Chapter IV,

The Frozen Safe

(Copyright, 1915, by the Star Company. All For-
elgn Rights Reserved.)

ENNEDY swung open tha door of our taxi-
cab as we pulled up, safe at last, before
the Dodge mansion, after the rescue of
Elaine from the brutal machinations of
the Clutching Hand.

Bennett was on the step of the oad in a mo-
ment, and togother, one on each slde of Elalne,
they assisted ber out of the car and up the steps to
thé house.

- As they mounted the steps, Kennedy called
back to me, “Pay the driver, Walter, please;"”

1t was the first time 1 Had thought of that. As
it happened, I had quite a bank roll with me, and,
hmhw.umm.m—uuunm and tossed

it to the fellow, intending to be generous and tell
M to keep the change.

“Bay!" he exclalmed, pointing at the
“come across-—twenty-three, sixty,”

Protesting, 1 pecled off some more bills.

" Haviag satisfied Lhis veritabls anaconda and
gorged his dllating appetite for bank notes, I turned
to follow the others. Jennings had opened the door
immedintaly. Whether it was that he reialned a
grudge against me or whether he did not see me,
e would have closed It before I eould get up thera,
1 onlled and took the steps two at a time,

Elalne's Aunt Josephine was walting for us in
the drawing room, very much worried. The dear
old fhay was quite scandalized as FMiaine excitedly
wid of the thrilling events that had just taken

clock,

“And to think they—actuaily—earried you'"

‘she exclaimed, borritied, adding, “And not——

. “But Mr. Keonedy came slong and saved me

um"umum.mumno oy

w well chaperoned!"”
~Aunt Josephine turned to Cralg, gratefully.
can 1 ever thank you enough, Mr, Kennedy,"

‘she said, lervently,

Keunedy wae quite emburrassed. With a smile,
Hiaine percelved his discomfiture, not at all dis-
pleased by It

“Come into the library!"” she cried, gayly, tak-
“I've something to show you."

Where the old safe, which had been burnt
m bad stood, was now a brand new safe of
very latest congtruction and design—one of

globular safes that look and are so formida-
“. -

“Hers is the mew safe,” she poluted out,
brightly. "It ls not only proof against explosives,
but between the plates Is & lining that Is proot
agalnet thermit and oven that oxymeelylens blow-
pipd by which you rescued me from the old boller.
1t Bas o time lock, too, that will prevent its being
opened at night, even if anyone should learsd the

They #tood before the safe a moment, and Ken-
pedy exanilned it closdly with much interest.

“Wonderful!" he admired,

“l knew you'd approve of it cried Elaine,
much pleased. “Now, I have have something else
w show you™

Bhe paused at tha desk and from x drawer took

.'oﬂam«mwmn»u They were

" ayba, then glancing up at him quickly,

mmmahmr
“Much more wonderful than the safe,” re-
mmm Then, hesitating and &
m he lddld “May I—may I have

care for IL" she sald, dropping her
“Care for it?” he repeated.”

slipped the ploture quickly into am en-
. "Come.,” she interrupted. “Aunt Jose-
 will be wondering where we are. She—she's

L

"It will be one

Aunt Josephine and mysellf were talk-

iy as Blaine and Craig returned.
L said Bennett, glaneing at his wateh and
% he turned to Blalne, “I'm atrald | must

h‘mbﬂmﬁommm
””DMMMWW

; ’.E:'; ~‘_? * she murmured, “amd
¥uu 8o what you have dons for
1o Cralg, wiao had re-

“Must you go, too, Mr. Kennedy?" she asked,
noticlng his position.

“I'm afrald Mr. Jameson and T must get back
on the Jlob before this Clutching Hand gets busy
ngain,'” he replled, relunctantly,

"Oh, I hope You—we get him soon!™ she ex-
clalmed, and there was nothing lifeless about the
way she gave Cralg her hand, as Bennett, he and I
left & moment later,

That morning I had noticed Kennedy Tussing
some time at the door of our apartment before he
wenl over to the laboratory. As nearly as 1 could
make out he had placed something under the rug
at the door out Into the hallway,

When we approached our door, now, Cralg
paused, By pressing a little concenled button he
caused a panel in the wall outside to loosen, dis-
closing a small, box-like plute in the wall under-
neath.

It was about a foot long and perhaps four
inches wide. Through it ran a plece of paper
which unrolled from one coll and wound up on an-
other, actuated by clockwork., Across the blank
white paper ran an ink line traced by a stylo-
graphio pen, such as I had seen {n mechanical pen-
ells used in offices, hotels, banks and such places,

Koennedy examined the thing with Interest,

“What s 1" 1 asked,

“A new selamograph,” he replied, still gazing
earefully at the rolled up part of the paper. “I
have installed it because it registers evary footstep
on the floor of our apartment. We can't be too
careful with this Ulutching Hand. I want to know
whether we have had any visitors or not in our
absence. This stralght line indicates that we have
pot. Wait & moment.”

COralg hastily unlocked the door and entsred.
Irdside I could see¢ him pacing up and down our
modest quarters.

“Do you ses anything, Walter?"” he called,

I dooked at the seismograph. Toe pen had .

started to trace its line, no longer even and
stralght, but zigzag, at different heights across the
paper,

He came to the door,
it?" he inquired,

“Splendid Idea,” 1 answered enthusiastically.

Our apartment wgs, a8 I have sald, modest, con-
visting of a large living room, two bedrooms and
tath—an attractive, but not ornate, place, which
we found very cozy and comfortable, On one side
of the room was a big flreplace before which stood
& flre screen, We had collected easy chalrs and
capacious tables and desks, Books were seattered
nbout, lterally overflowing from the crowded
ehelves. On the walls were our favorite pletures,
while for ornament 1 suppose I might mention my
iypewriter and now and then some of Cralg's won-
derful selentifie apparatus, as satlafying our limited
desire for the purely aesthetle,

We entered and 1 fell to work at the afore-mcn-
tioned typewriter on a special Sunday story that 1
had been foreed to neglect. I was not so buasy,
Lowever, that I did not notice out of the corner of
my eye that Kennedy had taken from {ts cover
Elalne Dodge's picture and was Eazing at it raven-
ously.

I put my hand surreptitfously over my mouth
and coughed. Kennedy wheeled on me, and I
hastily banged a sentence out on the machine, mak-
tng at least half a dosen mistakes. 1

I had finished s much of the article as I cou
do then and was smoking and reading it over, Ken-
nedy was still goging at the picture Miss Dodge had
glven him, then moving from place to place mbout
the room, evidently wondering where is would look
best. T doubt whether he had done anothier blessed
thing sinoe wo returned,’

He tried It on the mantel. That wouldn't do.
At last he held it up beslde a picture of Galton, |
think, of finger print and eugenics fame, who hung
on the wall directly opposite the fireplace. Hastlly
be compared the (wo, Elalne’s picture was precisely
the same sise,

Next he tore out the pleture of the sclentist and
threw it earelesaly into the fireplace, Then he
placed Elsine's picture in its place and hung it up
ugaln, standing off to admire It,

1 \ntt'hed him gleefully, Was thiy Craig? Pur.
posely ‘1 moved my elbow suddenly and pushed a
book with a bang on the floor. Kennvedy actualiy
‘umped. 1 picked up the book with a muttered
apology. No, this was not the same old Craig.

Perhaps bhalf an hour later I was still reading.
Kennedy was now pacing up and down the room,
appareatly unable tp concentrate his mind on any
but one subject,

He stopped a moment before the photograph,
looked at It fixedly. Then he started his method)
cal walk aguin, hesitated, and went over Lo Lhe tele-
rhone, calling o number which 1 recognised.

“Bhe must have boen pretty well done up by
her experience.” he sald apologetically, catching
my eye. “I was wondering if—hello!—obh, Mias
Dodge—I—er—I—ear—just called up to see if you
were all right."

CUralg was very much embarrassed, but also vory
much in earnest

A musical laugh rippled over the ltlwloll-
“Yeu, I'm all right," thank you, Mr, Kennedy—and
l.”ﬁnﬂmmuhﬁomm but"—

“Pacakage?" frowned Cralg. “Why, 1 sent you
no package, Miss Dodge. In the safer?”

“Why, yes, and the safe 15 all covered with
Lolsture—and so cold.” 5

“What do you think of
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“Molsture—cold?"” he repeated hastily,

“Yes, I have been wondering if It is all right.
In fact, I was going to call you up, only I was afrald
you'd think I was foolish.”

“I shall be right over,” he answered hastily,
clapping the reciver back on Its hook. “Walter,”* he
added, selzing his hat and coat, “coma on—hurry!"

A few minutes later we drove up in a taxi be-
fore the Dodge house and rang the bell,

Jennings admitted us sleepily.

L] - [ ] . . L] L L]

It could not have been long after we left Mius
Dodge, labe In the afterncon, that Susie Martin,
who had been quite worrlied over our long absence
nfter the attempt to rob her father, dropped in on
Flalne. Wide eyed, she had listened to Elalne's
gtory of what had happened.

“And you think thip.Clutching Hand hag never
recovered the ineriminating papers that caused him
to murder your father?" ssked Susie,

Elaine shook her head, *“No. Let me show
you the new safe I've baught. Mr, Kennedy thinks
it wonderful.”

*1 should think you'd be proud of it,” admired
Susle. "1 must tell father to get one, too."

At that very moment, {f they bad known it, the
Clutching Haund, with his sinlster, masked face,
was peering at the two girls from the other side of
the portieres,

Susie roge to go and Elaine followed her to the
door. No sooner had she gone than the Clutching
Hand eame out from bahind the curtains, He
gazed about a moment, then, moving over to the
safe about which (hé two girls had been talking,
stealthily axamined It

He must have heard someone comiug, for, with)
a gesture of hate at the safe itself, as though he
personified it, he slipped back of the curtalns again,

Elalne bad returned, and as she sat down at
the desk to go over some papers which Bennetl
had left relative to settling up the estate the
masked intruder stealthily apd silently withdrew,

“A package for you, Miss Dodge,” announced
Michael later in the evening, as Elalne. {n her
dalnty evenlng gown, was sUll enguged In going
over the papers. He carried It in his hands rather
glogerly.

“Mr, Kennedy sent it, ma'am. He says It con-
taine clues, and will you please put It In the new
sale for him."

Elaine took the package eagerly and examined
it. Theu she pulled open the little round door of
the globular safe.

“It must be getting cold out, Michael,"” she re-
markd. “Thia package is as cold as ice.” -~

"It is, ma'am,” answered Michael deferentislly,
with a sidelong glance that did not prevent his
watching her intently.

She closed the safe, and, with a glance -t ber
watlch, set the time lock and weat upstalrs to her
room.

No sconer had Elaine Mpurod than Michael
appeared again, cat-like, through the curtains from
the drawing-rooam, and, after a glance about the
dimly lighted lbrary, discovering that the coast
was clear, motioned to a figure hiding behind the
portieres.

A moment sand Clutching Hund himself came
out.

Then he put out his hand and touched It
“Listen!” eautlonsd Michael.
Bomone ,wes coling, and hastily sluak behind

mMorwinm-hmmuom.'

" the protecting portieres. It was Marle, Elgine's

_maid, el

She turned up the lights and went over to the
desk for a book for which Elaine had evidently sent
her. She paused and appeared to be listening.
Then she went to the door.

“Jemnings!" she beckoned.

“What is it, Marie?" he replied.

She sald nothing, but as he came up-tha hall
led him to the center of the room.

Listen! 1 heard sighs and groans!”

Jennings looked at her a moment, puzzled, then
Inughed. “You girls!" he exclaimed. *I suppose
you'll always think the lHbrary haunted now."

"But, Jenninge, llsten,' sghe persisted.

Jennings did listen. Sure enough, there were
sounds, weird, uncanny. He gazed about the room,
It was eerie. Then he took a few steps toward the
safe. Marie put out her hand to it and started
baeck.

“Why, that safe is all covered with cold sweat!"
she cried with bated breath,

Bure enough, the face of the sale was beaded
with dampness. Jennings put his hand on it and
quickly drew it away, leaving a mark on the damp-
nesas,

“Wh-what do you think of that?” he gasped.

“I'm going ot tell Miss Dodge,” cried Marie,
genulnely frightened.

A moment later she burst into Elaine's room,

"What ls the matter, Marie?" asked Elaine,
laying down her book. *'You look as if you had
seen-a ghost.”

Ah, but, mademoiselle it ees just like that. The
safo—If mademolselle will come downstalrs, I will
show it you¥

Puzzled, but interested, Elaine followed her in
the library Jennings pointed mutely at the new
safe. Elaine approached It. Ag they stood about,
new beads of perspiration, as it were, formed on iL.
Elaine touched it and also guickly withdrew her
hand.

“1 can't imagine what's the matter,”
“But—well-—Jennings, you
also."”

When the servants had gone she still regarded
the safe with the same wondering look, then turn-
ing out the light, she followed. ’

She had scarcely disappesared when, from the
portiered doorway mear by, the Cluiching Hand ap-
peared, and, after guing out at them, took & quick
look al the safe.

“Good!"™ he mutlered,

Nolselessly Michael of the sinister face moved
in and took u position in the center of the room, as
if on pguard, while Clutching Hand sat before the
safe watching Intently,

"Someons at the door—Jenlogs Is wnswerlng
the ball,"” Michael whispered hoarsely.

“Confound it!" muttered Clutching Hand, as

she sald.
may go-—and Marle,

both moved agaln behind the heavy velour curtsins.

“I'm 80 glad to ses you, Mr. Kennedy,"” greeted
Elaine unaffectedly as Jennings sdmitied us.

She had heard the bell and was coming down-
stalrs as we entered. We thres moved toward the
library and some one switched on the lights,

Cralg strode over to the safe. The cold sweat
on it had now turned to leicles, Cruig’'s Ince
clouded with thought as he examived (t more
closely. There was sctually s groaning sound from
within, . .

“It can't bo opened.” he said to himesif.
time lock s set for to-morrow morning-*

“The

Outside, If we had not been so absorbed in the
present mystery, we might have geen Mishael and
the Clutehing Hand lstening to ws. Clutching
Hand looked hastily at his watch

“The deuce!” he muttered under his
stifling his suppreszed fury,

We stood looking at the safe, Kennedy was
deeply Interested, Elaine standing close beside him,
Suddenly he seemed to make up his mind.

“Quick—Elaine!"” he cried, taking her
“Stand back!"

We all retreated. The safe door, powerful as It
was, had actually begun to warp and bend. The
plates were bulging. A moment later, with a loud
report and concussion the door blew off.

A biast of cold air and flakes like snow flew
Papers were scattered on every side,

We stood garing, aghast, a second, then ran

forward. Kennedy quickly examined the safe. He

bent down and from the wreck took up a package.

now covered with white,

As gquickly he dropped fit.

“That is the package that was
Elaine.

Taking it in a table cover, he lald it on the
table and opened It. Inzide was u peculiar shaped
flask, open at the top, but like a vacuum bottle.

“A Dewar flask!" ejaculated Craig.

“What is 8?" asked Elgine, appealing to him,

“Liguid alr!"™ he answered. *As it evaporated,
the terrific pressure of expanding alr in the safe
increased magil it blew out the door. That is what
caused the cold sweating and the groans.”

We watched him, startled,

On tHe other side of the portirees Michael and
Clutehing Hand walted. Then, in the general con-
fussion, Clutching Hand slowly disappeared, folled.

“Where did this package come from?" asked
Kennedy of Jennings suspiciously.

Jennings looked blank,

“Why," put in Elaine,
me."”

“Oet Michael,"” ordered Kennedy,

A moment Iater he returned.
golng upstairs,” reported
Michael in.

“Where did you get this package?” shot
Kennedy.

“It was left at the door, gir, by a boy, sir.”

Question after gquestion could not shake that
simple, stolid sentence. Kennedy frowned,

“You may go," he kald finslly, as i reserving
something for MWichael later.

A sudden exclamation followed from Elaine as
Michael passed down the hall again. She had
moved over to the desk, during the questioning,
and was leaning against it.

Inadvertently she had touched an envelope. It
was addressed, "Craig Kennedy."”

Craig tore it open, Elaine bending anxionsly
over his shoulder, frightened.

We read:

“ YOU HAVE INTERFERED FOR THE

LAST TIME, IT I® THE END.”

breath,

arm.

out.

sent,” cried

“Michael brought it to

“I found him,
Jennings, leading

out

The warning of the Clutching Hand had no
other effect on Kennedy than the redoubling of his
precattions for safety. Nothing further heppened
that night, however, and the next morning found
us early at the laboratory.

It was the late forenoon, when, after a hurried
trip down to the office, I rejolned Kennedy at his
sclentifie workshop. }

We walked dowp the street when a big limou-
sine shot past. Keénnedy stopped in the middle of
a remark. He had recognized the car, with a sort
of instinet.

At the same moment T saw & smiling face at the
window of the car. It was Blaine Dodge.

The car lepde In something less than twice
its length and thun backed toward us.

Kennedy, hat off, was at the window in & mo-
ment. There were Aunt Josephine and Susie
Martin, also, S

“Where are you boys golng?" asked Elaine,
with interest, then added with a galety that i1l con-
cealed her real anxiety, “I'm so glad to see you-
to see that—or—nothing has happened from the
dreadful Clutching Hand.”

“Why, we were just going to our rooms,” re-
plied Kennedy.

“Can’'t we drive you around?”

We climbed in and a moment later were off
The ride was only too short for Kennedy, We
stepped out in front of our apartment and stood
chatting fer a moment,

“Some day I want to show you the laboratory,”
Craig was saying.

“It must be so—Interesting!" exclaimed Elaine
enthusiastically. ‘““Think of all the bad men you
must bave caught!*

I bave quite a collection of stuff here at our
rooms,"” remarked Craig, “almost a museum. Still.’
he ventured. “I ean’t promise ihat the place Iz in
order,” he laughed.

Elalne bhesitated. *Would you like to gee {t?
she wheedled of Aunt Josephine,

Aunt Josephine nodded acquiescence,
moment later we all entered the bullding.

“You—jyou are very careful since that last warn |
ing?" asked Elalne as wa approached our door,

“More than ever—unow,"” replied Craig, I ha:
made up my mind to win."”

She seemed to catch at the words as thoug
they had a hidden meaning, looking first at hin
and then away, not displeased.

Kennedy had started to unlock the door, when
he stopped short.

"See,’" be sald, “this is u precaution I have just
installed. 1 almost forget ln the excliement.”

He pressed a panel and disclosed the box-like
apparaiuns.

“This I8 my seismograph, which tells me
whether I have had any visitors in my absence. If
the pen traces u straight line, it is &l right: but if
——hello—Walter, the line 1y wavy.”

We exchanged n significant glance,

“Would you mind—er—standing down the hall
Just & bit while I enter?” asked Craig.

“Be careful,” cautioned Elaino.

He unlocked the door, standing off to one side.
Then he extended his hand across the doorway.
Still nothing happened. There was not g sound.
He looked cautiously into the room. Apparently
there was nothing.

(Continued on Page Nine—Column Twe).
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