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I. 
The Execution 

 
 

ICHARD AMES walked to the 
electric chair with steady step. As he 
passed the pallid group of prison 

officials, press representatives and personal 
friends, assembled as witnesses to the 
infliction of the death penalty, he spoke in a 
well rounded voice, without a tremor. There 
was an air of the casual in his greeting—as if 
there might be other to-morrows. Whether this 
attitude was assumed to relieve his friends of 
the sorrows incident to such a tragic scene, or 
bespoke some secret confidence, it was 
obvious that he was the most self-possessed 
individual in the room. All were his friends; 
even the prison officials had learned to esteem 
him, notwithstanding the incriminating 
verdict, and shared with the newspaper men, 
who fought so valiantly for executive 
leniency, the abiding conviction that justice 
was being miscarried—a conviction that 
magnified the horrors of the spectacle they 
were about to behold. However, although 
confronted by the inevitable, life seemed more 
nearly normal in Richard Ames than in any of 
the spectators. 
 During a year of incarceration, while 
his case was pending on appeal and petitions 
for clemency were being presented to the 
Governor, Richard paced the floor of his cell 
like a caged animal, berating his ill-luck in 
becoming entangled in a web of apparently 
invincible suspicion. As he grew embittered 
against society, friends tried to comfort him 
with assurance of hope that the Court would 
grant a new trial, and, if it was refused, that 
the Governor would commute his sentence, 
not merely in deference to his many friends, 
but through humanitarian considerations, in 
the belief that the death penalty would not be 
inflicted where conviction rested solely on 
circumstantial evidence; but as long as there 

remained hope for either of these remedies, 
Richard was hopeless. However, when both 
judicial and executive relief had been denied, 
his despondency gave way to expectancy. Was 
this transformation merely resignation to an 
inevitable fate? Was it but preparatory to that 
future life which constitutes the greater hope 
of all? Had he submerged temporal ambitions 
in the hope of eternity? Whether so or not, 
Richard passed to the chair with  
perfect composure and, having examined it 
carefully, took his seat as if merely a party to 
an interesting experiment. 
 No one could have answered these 
queries but Richard himself, with the possible 
exception of Doctor Grant, whose friendship 
for Richard dated from infancy. Born upon 
adjacent farms, Richard Ames and Robert 
Grant attended grade and high schools 
together, were classmates at college, and 
during those days not only exchanged 
confidences with respect to their life careers, 
but unconsciously revealed to each other those 
innate soul qualities which constitute human 
character. Each qualified for his life’s work by 
a thorough technical training, Richard as an 
engineer and Robert as a physician, and each 
had attained success in his chosen field, partly 
through native genius, but chiefly because that 
genius was directed by those principles of 
character which had welded their friendship. 
 Success had come to Richard, not as a 
flower blooming in the night, but after ten 
years of diligent toil and faithful service. He 
had passed through a period of privation with 
dauntless courage, but his mastery of detail 
and comprehension of business needs at last 
won the attention of the “captains of industry” 
and brought him proportionate rewards, 
which, by judicious investment, rapidly grew 
into a fortune, with the result that he was rated 
in the millionaire class. 
 The fidelity which characterized his 
professional labors, also marked his affairs of 
the heart. Although he was a prize coveted by 
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ambitious mothers of eligible daughters, who 
were of great wealth and high social rank, he 
remained true to the romance of youth. During 
the years of his privation, Ruth Wilson 
faithfully waited, dreaming his dreams of 
success, and now that those dreams were 
realized, he brought to his magnificent city 
home the sweetheart of his boyhood days, to 
live in greater grandeur than he had even 
hoped for in the days of his boyish fancy. 
They were happy as the months rolled by, and 
then happier, for she was in a state of 
expectant motherhood. Then the arrest and 
conviction! Now the execution! Crime had left 
its stigma upon a faithful wife and innocent 
babe, born since its father’s imprisonment; yet 
Richard Ames walked to the electric chair 
with an air of confidence and hope—Hope of 
what? 
 
 

II. 
The Fight For Life 

 
 
THE answer to this query may or may not be 
found in the career and service of Doctor 
Grant. He, likewise, had achieved success, 
first as a medical practitioner, then as an 
operating surgeon, and finally in the realm of 
scientific research. Wealth had been 
subordinated by him to the great concept of 
service; nevertheless, his income had been 
sufficient to justify the purchase of a luxuriant 
home in one of the most exclusive residential 
districts and a magnificent country estate on 
the banks of the Hudson, in addition to 
equipping one of the most complete 
physiological laboratories on the western 
continent, dedicated to the cause of humanity 
as an aid to his fellow practitioners. 
 His aptitude for chemical formulae 
quickly established his leadership as an 
adviser to other physicians, which won for 
him the sobriquet of “the physician’s 

physician.” Experimentation with living 
tissues, the development of cultures and 
corresponding serums, the analysis of toxic 
substances—these and kindred activities kept 
him in touch with current medical problems. 
Through vivisection and other practical tests 
he witnessed the progress and effect of disease 
upon living organisms, and studied the action 
of drugs and chemicals upon the various 
bodily organs, being thereby enabled to 
formulate their prescription for human 
treatment, with the result that his conclusions 
were accepted as the expression of the highest 
medical authority. 
 Supervision over this large health 
plant, which occupied several floors of one of 
the large office buildings, was a man’s full-
sized job. The establishment was 
overwhelmed with work. It was a sort of 
clearing house for the world’s ailments where 
the battle against disease was being waged by 
the leaders of the medical profession. At this 
juncture, however, when he had attained 
unquestioned supremacy, the scientific world 
was mystified by the announcement that 
Doctor Grant had withdrawn from the active 
management of the institution, and retired to 
his country home, where he would conduct 
secret experimentation upon a matter of vital 
interest to medical science. 
 There was much speculation among 
his professional intimates concerning his 
action. Contrary to his custom, there were no 
invited guests at his country home, no dinner 
parties, no festivities of any kind; a mysterious 
solitude surrounded him. However, it was 
rumored that he spent much time trapping 
living animal specimens, and the conclusion 
grew that this apparent diversion was in reality 
an important link in some new scientific chain 
he was forging. The seclusion in which he 
conducted his experiments only added to the 
world’s expectancy. Was that expectancy a 
mere fancy? Was his voluntary isolation a 
dedication to science through love of science, 



Amazing Stories 
 

4

or was it merely a chapter in the romance of 
life? 
 Personal intimacy had given Doctor 
Grant an insight into the motivating forces of 
Richard’s life, which forbade even the 
suspicion of guilt. “The deed of which he is 
accused is incompatible with his character,” 
said the Doctor, “and, therefore, some other 
person is the criminal.” The logic of the 
conclusion was self-satisfying, but even logic 
must yield to the force of judicial decrees, and 
when the fateful news came that a new trial 
had been denied and the Governor indicated 
his hostility to clemency, Doctor Grant 
resolved to throw the full force of his 
personality into the fight for life—or rather, 
the fight against death! He would fight with 
every instrument within his reach. He would 
suspend the very laws of Nature, if it were 
within the possibilities of scientific 
achievement, to defeat such manifest 
miscarriage of justice. 
 The proximity of his country home to 
the great penal institution at Sing Sing, a three 
hours’ drive from the State Capitol—where he 
made frequent trips as an intercessor, made it 
the logical center of his intended operations. 
Remote from traveled thoroughfares and 
under private guard, it afforded greater 
privacy for research work than the crowded 
rooms of his city laboratory. What took place 
within its secret chambers, however, can only 
be guessed from subsequent disclosures; but 
certain it is that Doctor Grant felt that he was 
on the eve of the most colossal discovery of 
the ages—a discovery so prodigious in 
possibilities, for evil as well as for good, that 
it was difficult for him to determine which he 
most feared—failure or success! 
 Governor Manning was not hard-
hearted, but he was decidedly hard-headed 
when confronted by duty. He refused to yield 
to his own sympathetic impulses with an air of 
finality that no longer left open to doubt the 
ultimate fate of the accused. “There must be 

finality to the courts’ decisions,” he said, “if 
the criminal element is to be curbed, and this 
cannot be realized as long as governors use 
their powers of clemency to nullify the 
verdicts of juries and judgments of our courts, 
thereby causing prospective criminals to hope 
for leniency in case of their detection and 
conviction. The door of hope must be closed 
to the man who plans crime.” 
 Further efforts for leniency seemed 
futile, as not a single incriminating 
circumstance pointed to the door of the real 
murderer, if Richard had not committed the 
crime, and faint hope remained for the 
discovery of new evidence within the thirty 
days left before the execution. Only a miracle 
could save him, and while wife and friends 
fervently prayed for that miracle to come to 
pass, the ingenuity of the medical profession 
was being secretly pitted against the genius of 
the law. Which was destined to win? 
 
 

III. 
Preparing for Death 

 
 
THE remainder of Richard’s life was 
uneventful, except as a fruitful topic for 
speculation on account of its association with 
the activities of Doctor Grant, whose secretive 
methods had caused him to become known as 
the Man of Mystery. The changed mental 
attitude of Richard, heretofore noted, added to 
the sense of mystery. His sudden and almost 
buoyant optimism became a source of much 
philosophizing among students of 
criminology. If he entertained any bitterness 
of heart on account of his fate, he successfully 
concealed it. Significant also was the utter 
lack on his part of that spiritual preparation 
which is common among occupants of the 
death cell. Doctor Grant was his only 
comforter and it was noticeable that after each 
visit Richard was exuberant in spirit. Had the 
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stern reality of death become to him the 
“greatest adventure of life,” to which he 
looked forward with pleasurable anticipation? 
Or, did he share with his adviser some secret 
that might still rescue him? Was his 
indifference a mere mask—his calmness an 
expression of hope? One might have inferred 
such to be his state of mind, had it not been 
for the amazing announcement that followed. 
 A few days previous to his execution, 
Richard made known the provisions of his 
will, which left his estate in equal shares to his 
widow, child and brother. He was content with 
its provisions, but expressed a desire to add a 
codicil thereto, relating to the disposition of 
his body. As a convicted criminal, known in 
the law as civiliter mortuus, meaning that he 
was civilly dead, his right to change its 
provisions could have been challenged, but 
being in the nature of a dying request, not 
affecting the validity of the original 
instrument, his wish was respected and in the 
presence of the usual witnesses the following 
codicil was duly executed. 
 
 “It is my dying wish that my body be 
delivered to Doctor Robert Grant, my most 
faithful friend, immediately after death, to be 
used by him for the purpose of scientific 
experimentation, in such manner as he may 
desire.” 
     (Signed) 
Richard Ames. 
 
 The above request was the breakfast 
topic of the nation the following day, for those 
present quickly sensed its news value. The ink 
had scarcely dried on Richard’s signature 
before the wires were carrying to the world 
this weird development in a case whose 
history had been a series of the unusual. It was 
“front page stuff,” because it was at variance 
with the customary treatment of the dead, 
upon the propriety of which the majority of 
readers, perhaps unconsciously, had formed 

opinions of the most positive character. The 
common beliefs of mankind find expression in 
their customs, not as the result of conscious 
thought based on abstract principles, but 
through those unconscious deductions from 
daily observation and experience which find 
lodgment in the subconscious faculties of the 
mind. These deductions remain quiescent as 
long as events follow a regular course, but 
react intuitively against any departure from 
the normal. The novelty of Richard’s request, 
therefore, brought it in conflict with this 
quality of human nature, because respect for 
the dead is an almost universal sentiment, 
whose degree is measured only by the awe in 
which death itself is held. Hence, the public 
resented a proposal that shocked their moral 
sensibilities, for the friendship of Richard and 
Doctor Grant had been portrayed in such 
idealistic terms that the suggestion seemed 
grotesque and served only to magnify the 
element of the mysterious that had enveloped 
the case from its inception. 
 The language of the codicil clearly 
indicated that Richard expected death, and that 
hope for executive intervention had been 
abandoned by him. However, when the 
element of mystery attaches to a situation, the 
tendency of the public is to preserve it, even if 
the plainest facts must be rejected in their 
most obvious sense to coincide with 
preconceived theories. So it was in this case, 
for the publication of the codicil was 
construed by many as a heroic pose—a mere 
gesture—a last bid for sympathy. The 
Governor himself is said to have adopted this 
theory and to have remarked rather gruffly— 
“We have had enough of ‘grandstand play’; if 
he wants scientific experiment, I will see that 
he gets it.” 
 The disposition of Richard’s body, 
however, was not wholly within his 
determination, for under the law and prison 
rules Doctor Grant was required to obtain the 
consent of Richard’s wife. Fearing the effect 
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of such a gruesome request upon her, they 
approached the task with great hesitation, 
anticipating resistance which might prove an 
insuperable barrier to the consummation of 
their plans, but the reputation of the case for 
the unusual was to be sustained when, 
contrary to their expectations, she replied: 
“Yes; I gladly consent, for I would rather see 
his body used in scientific experiment than lie 
in the tomb of a felon.” 
 The interview was at an end. 
Tomorrow was the fateful day. The time had 
come to say farewell—that last farewell 
between husband and wife, with its 
indescribable anguish of heart, its bitter 
disappointments, its crushed hopes, as the 
romance of their lives was turned into 
mocking tragedy. For a brief moment they 
were left alone to exchange the final words, 
but what words were spoken, and whether of 
consolation or despair, none knew. The ordeal 
was soon over, however; all preliminaries for 
the execution had been arranged; and Richard 
awaited the dawn of execution day with that 
poise already described at the beginning of 
this narrative. 
 
 

IV. 
In the Shadows 

 
 
THERE was something diabolical in the 
atmosphere of the death chamber, whose bare 
floor and barren walls accentuated the 
prominence of the death instrument. Only two 
plain benches, on which sat twenty witnesses, 
prevented the sense of utter emptiness from 
which humanity intuitively shrinks. Nature 
abhors the vacuum; likewise does human 
nature. That impulse which urges one with 
quickened step past vacant houses—that 
makes one turn aside from unfrequented 
thoroughfares and causes him to shiver as the 
sounds of his own footsteps break the stillness 

of the night—is but the protest of the soul 
against vacuity. The solemn stillness 
depressed the witnesses. Before them was the 
mute successor to the guillotine and 
hangman’s noose. Here, indeed, was a fit 
throne for the Grim Visitor; here was the end 
of life—the beginning of eternity! 
 Their suspense was of short duration, 
for the machinery of the law was soon in 
motion. In a few seconds, Richard was 
fastened to the chair with a strap that passed 
around his body, under his arms and over his 
chest; the helmet was securely placed on his 
head; and the electrician jerked down the 
switch with a crash that resounded throughout 
the room like a sharp explosion. Instantly, his 
body surged forward against the strap with 
tremendous force—but it held. There was a 
convulsive movement of his well developed 
muscles as he writhed momentarily like some 
giant serpent in the throes of death. For a full 
minute the current due to 1850 volts coursed 
through his members, as the prison physician 
observed its effects; then it was turned off, 
while the medical staff, applying the 
stethoscope, worked busily to ascertain 
whether any trace of life remained. There was 
none. 
 However, before the official 
announcement of death could be made, Doctor 
Grant stepped from the group of witnesses and 
said calmly: “In order that there may be no 
question at any future time about the physical 
fact of Richard Ames’ death, I demand that his 
body again be subjected to the electrical 
current, so that the fact of his death will never 
be open to dispute.” 
 The suggestion of possible controversy 
over his death, when the corpse would be 
delivered to Doctor Grant himself, seemed 
preposterous, but in order to gratify his wishes 
they yielded, and again the current sped 
through the body; again the stethoscope was 
applied but revealed no signs of life. Then 
came the official announcement by the prison 
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physician according to legal formula—“I 
pronounce this man dead.” 
 The penalty of the law had been paid. 
 
 

V. 
After Death—What? 

 
 
IT required twenty minutes after the execution 
to complete the official records, when the 
body was removed to the ambulance held in 
readiness for its reception. Those who assisted 
in its removal observed that the ambulance 
was electrically heated, presumably to 
preserve the bodily temperature. Up to this 
time the proposed scientific experiment had 
been regarded as a ruse to enable Richard’s 
wife to prevent his interment in the prison 
cemetery but the elaborate equipment of the 
ambulance, effected at great cost, convinced 
the most skeptical that experimental work was 
contemplated. Knowledge of this fact, 
however, did not lessen public comment. On 
the contrary, sharp criticism of the Doctor’s 
ethical standards followed. That he could treat 
the body of his most intimate friend as a mere 
inanimate object appeared uncanny; but he 
was indifferent to public criticism; he was 
interested in results only, and pursued the 
plans, formulated by himself and Richard, 
with as much determination as had 
characterized his efforts in behalf of leniency. 
 An hour passed before the body 
reached its destination on the third floor of the 
Doctor’s country home, which had been 
converted into a laboratory. The driver of the 
ambulance, who assisted in its removal, was 
the only person besides the Doctor who 
entered the room. When he withdrew, Doctor 
Grant stepped to the door, turned the key, and 
went into a seclusion from which he did not 
emerge until ten days later. During that period, 
he never left the room and allowed no one to 
enter. His meals were brought to the door by 

servants who immediately retired. Not even 
his own trusted guard was admitted within the 
chamber of mystery, and at his command the 
telephone had been disconnected, thus 
severing all communication with the outside 
world. 
 The eyes of the world were literally 
focused on Doctor Grant’s country home. 
There was no mistaking the importance of his 
labors, for his ability and thoroughness were 
so well known that even the medical 
profession was in a receptive mood for an 
announcement of the miraculous—some new 
discovery, perchance, that might prove 
revolutionary in medical science. 
 Consequently, there was a distinct 
feeling of disappointment when he abandoned 
his seclusion and reopened his home without 
disclosing the results of his experiment. 
People came in droves, impelled by the 
irresistible force of curiosity. He showed them 
through his country mansion, taking particular 
care that they should have ample time to 
examine the laboratory. If he felt any grief 
over Richard’s death, his countenance did not 
reveal it. He talked pleasantly of his “ranch,” 
as he called it; in fact, he talked of everything 
except that in which they were intensely 
interested. But examination of the laboratory 
did not allay public curiosity, for there was no 
trace of Richard’s body—no skeleton or other 
remains to indicate recent experimentation. 
Had the proposed scientific experiment, after 
all, been a mere subterfuge to escape the 
stigma of prison burial? Such might have been 
their conclusion, had the Doctor not disposed 
of that theory in response to a direct question 
concerning Richard’s body, to which he 
replied: “I used it in scientific experiment and 
it has entirely disappeared.” 
 
 

VI. 
In Probate 
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RICHARD named Doctor Grant as executor 
of his will, and in due time probate 
proceedings were instituted. The birth of 
Richard Ames, Jr., made the appointment of a 
guardian necessary to manage his share of the 
estate—an appointment that was given to 
Richard’s widow. The terms of the will were 
so explicit that no controversy arose between 
the heirs with respect to their proportionate 
interests, but friction developed between the 
Doctor and Gordon, Richard’s brother, for the 
Doctor, although usually prompt in business 
matters, performed the duties of executor with 
reluctance. Some mysterious influence seemed 
to be pulling him back, as if he desired to 
delay the entire proceedings. The record was 
full of continuances at his request, until finally 
Gordon complained to the Court, who 
threatened to remove the Doctor unless he 
should abandon his dilatory tactics. 
 In truth, Doctor Grant displayed more 
interest in solving the crime imputed to 
Richard than he did in the administration of 
his estate, while Gordon offered little, if any, 
co-operation in the effort to clear Richard’s 
name, but insistently urged the utmost 
dispatch in the estate’s distribution. Such haste 
and lack of co-operation impressed the Doctor 
unfavorably, causing him even to suspect that 
Gordon might have committed the crime 
under circumstances deliberately planned to 
throw suspicion upon Richard, so that he 
might share in his estate. However, his 
demand was not open to criticism from a legal 
standpoint. As a beneficiary of the will he was 
entitled to one-third of a million dollars within 
the period fixed by law, and the Doctor was 
compelled to comply, for more than a year had 
passed and the time for filing claims against 
the estate had expired. In fact, there were no 
claims, not even for funeral expenses, as 
Richard had not been buried. 
 The entire estate, therefore, was ready 
for division among the heirs, and a motion for 
its final distribution had been filed by 

Gordon’s attorneys. For some hidden motive 
the Doctor seemed determined to hold the 
estate together. As he was acting without 
compensation, he could not be accused of 
mercenary motives; but it was obvious that a 
spirit of mutual hostility existed between him 
and Gordon. Hitherto, it had been covered 
with the veneer of courtesy, but at last it had 
come to the surface. There was nothing for the 
Doctor to do, but to fight, even though it 
might interfere with his plans for the arrest 
and conviction of the real culprit; but the 
burden rested on him to show same legal 
reason why the estate should not be 
distributed. He accepted this burden and asked 
for further delay to procure the attendance of 
an absent witness whose presence, he 
affirmed, would disclose such a startling array 
of facts that the Court would be compelled to 
deny the right of distribution. The Judge was 
plainly irritated, declaring that no conceivable 
state of facts would sustain such an absurd 
contention, but out of respect for the Doctor’s 
sincerity fixed the hearing on the motion for 
ten days later. Little did he anticipate, 
however, the vexatious situation that was 
destined to confront him, for there transpired 
in the interim an event without parallel in 
history—one that taxed the credulity of 
mankind as a physiological fact and initiated a 
series of legal complications unknown in the 
annals of the law—an event so at variance 
with human experience as to transcend mortal 
comprehension. 
 
 

VII. 
The Missing Witness 

 
 
RICHARD AMES alighted from an early 
morning train at the Pennsylvania station just 
a week subsequent to the foregoing incident 
and was affectionately greeted by Doctor 
Grant, who was waiting to receive him. For 
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more than a year they had faithfully guarded 
the secret of Richard’s existence, hoping that 
the truth might be revealed and thus enable 
him to return to society as a vindicated man; 
but they had met with disappointment, as no 
light had been shed on the mystery of the 
crime. The critical juncture reached in the 
administration of the estate, however, caused 
Doctor Grant to request Richard’s return, to 
prevent its distribution. As the Doctor was not 
an attorney, he should not be criticized if his 
suggestion proved ineffective, for the peculiar 
status of Richard as a member of society was 
one that required judicial determination, for 
which there was no precedent. He had 
returned, however, not merely to preserve his 
estate—but to establish his right to live! 
 No words were spoken when they met. 
The vivid impressions of the past had 
produced an emotional complex which, under 
the excitement of the moment, automatically 
recalled, with all of its horrible details, the 
scene of the death chamber, causing it to pass 
through their minds like a panorama with the 
rapidity of a dream. Words were not necessary 
to express the feelings of two souls whose 
tentacles reached out and touched each other, 
and the silence was broken only when Richard 
asked tremulously— 
 “Does Ruth know?” 
 “Not yet,” replied Robert. 
 “Is there any clue?” Richard inquired 
anxiously. 
 “No; only a suspicion,” was Robert’s 
reply. 
 “Suspicion of whom?” Richard asked 
eagerly, exultant over the faintest hope of 
vindication. 
 “That is a question which I shall not 
answer,” replied Robert instantly, “for 
suspicion is like a flame; it spreads rapidly 
and leaves ruin in its path. The reputations of 
many good men have become as ashes before 
its unquenchable fires, fanned by the winds of 
gossip and scandal. You were sacrificed upon 

the altar of circumstance, lighted by its unholy 
flame. Although a guide to investigation, 
suspicion should never be passed from man to 
man—not even between friends—until it is 
supported by credible facts. To cause one to 
suspect friends is to destroy the most sacred 
relationship among men, for suspicion and 
friendship cannot dwell in the heart at the 
same time. Hence, until tangible proof is 
available, this secret thought must be mine 
alone.” 
 “The same old Robert,” said Richard, 
feigning a laugh, “and the same old idealism.” 
 Arm in arm they started for the exit, 
discussing their plans for the day. It was to be 
a day of great events—a day of reunion and 
preparation. The news must first be broken to 
Ruth, lest the shock of sudden meeting be too 
great for her strength—a task to be performed 
by Doctor Grant who had permitted her to 
remain in ignorance of Richard’s existence 
because he believed absolute secrecy essential 
to the latter’s vindication. Next in order was 
the employment of attorneys, for both realized 
that legal perils surrounded Richard, knowing 
that the announcement of his return would 
bring an immediate conflict with the legal 
authorities, in which the courts would be 
called upon to determine the legal effect of the 
Certificate of Execution and the Post Mortem 
Certificate of the prison physician, both of 
which had been filed for public record, as 
required by the Penal Code. 
 The necessity of immediate legal 
representation, however, had not been 
anticipated, because Richard’s execution had 
been described in the press with such detail 
that no one entertained the least doubt of his 
death. Besides, it was still dark and the city 
was sleeping, so that there was slight 
probability of encountering anyone who might 
recognize him. Feeling secure against police 
intervention, they planned first the reunion, 
and their plans might have been realized, had 
they not unexpectedly met officer Daniel 
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McSweeney of the Detective Force, who, as it 
happened, had been detailed to service in the 
court room during Richard’s trial. His vigilant 
eye fell on the pair as they passed. It was but a 
momentary, accidental glance, but sufficient 
to enable him to formulate a theory. Others 
might have hesitated because of the official 
record of Richard’s death, but, like electric 
flashes, his brain immediately recorded the 
following conclusions: 
 “That is Richard Ames; therefore, 
Richard Ames was not executed, but is a 
fugitive from justice.” 
 With that faculty of forming quick 
judgments which had made him invaluable to 
the Police Department, he turned quickly, laid 
his hand on Richard’s shoulder and said: 
“Richard Ames, you are under arrest; come 
with me.” The latter admitted his identity and 
accompanied the officer to the central police 
station without protest. He was again in the 
clutches of the law, and the thought seemed to 
stabilize him. Just a moment before, he had 
been hesitant as the pathos of his prospective 
meeting with Ruth loomed before him, for, in 
the presence of woman’s love, hallowed by 
her tears, every true man is humble; but he 
was dealing with men again and the 
composure that characterized his demeanor 
during past ordeals had returned. 
 He chatted pleasantly with the 
arresting officer, inquired about mutual 
friends, told of his experiences in the mining 
regions of Arizona, but threw no light on the 
mystery of his reappearance in life. He spoke 
without resentment for the officer, whose 
genius and fidelity he admired, because he 
understood that his arrest was a necessary step 
in judicial proceedings to establish either his 
right to live, or again to determine his status as 
a convicted criminal. With this viewpoint he 
entered the station unperturbed, where, after 
the usual “informalities” he was formally 
booked as a “fugitive from justice.” 
 There was commotion in newspaper 

circles when the report of his return and arrest 
was received. The mad rush for the “first 
extra” was on, as reporters hurried to the jail 
to ascertain, if possible, any facts which might 
explain the reappearance in life of one whose 
death many of them had witnessed. As their 
eyes fell on the prisoner, their countenances 
revealed the transition that was taking place 
within them—a transition from curiosity to 
utter consternation. Before them stood 
Richard in the flesh. His identification was 
complete, but they had been equally certain of 
his death—a certainty that was shared by the 
prison physician and other signers of the death 
certificate, who were aroused from their 
slumbers by excited interviewers seeking to 
elicit some statement of facts in support of the 
theory that a deception had been practiced on 
the prison officials through a substitution of 
victims, by means of which Richard had 
evaded the death penalty; but all were positive 
that Richard occupied the electric chair and 
that the current produced his death. 
 In this connection the request of 
Doctor Grant for a second application of the 
electric current was recalled, and for the first 
time its significance became evident. What 
had been considered an irrational demand, 
made under the stress of great emotion, was in 
reality a calm, deliberate act, planned to direct 
attention to the identity of the victim and the 
certainty of his death, so that the evidence of 
the witnesses should have greater probative 
value when the issue of life or death should 
again await decision by the Court. In the 
shadow of the electric chair, the Doctor had 
foreseen this identical crisis in which the veil 
of mystery was to be lifted from the 
physiological facts upon which Richard’s 
hope for freedom depended; but he did not 
foresee the unprecedented legal problems 
involved, whose ramifications were to extend 
into unexplored legal fields, affecting the 
adequacy of our most cherished constitutional 
guaranties of personal and property rights, and 
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demonstrating the necessity of co-ordination 
between the Laws of Science and the Science 
of the Law. 
 
 

VIII. 
Twice In Jeopardy 

 
 
THE absence of any satisfactory explanation 
of the facts from a scientific standpoint 
focused attention upon the courts as the stage 
of the most interesting drama in legal history; 
nor was the public held long in waiting, for 
Doctor Grant proceeded immediately to his 
attorney, to whom he disclosed, for the first 
time, the true facts. Before noon a petition for 
a writ of habeas corpus was filed in his 
behalf. This writ of ancient origin, extorted 
from reluctant sovereigns as a protection 
against illegal imprisonment, was directed to 
the proper officials, commanding them to have 
the prisoner before the Court at 10 A. M. the 
following day, to show legal cause for his 
imprisonment. 
 The novel feature of the petition, 
however, was the ground upon which relief 
was sought. Briefly, it set forth the previous 
conviction of the prisoner and alleged that 
“pursuant to the sentence of the Court the 
petitioner was duly executed for the crime 
named in the indictment, in the manner 
prescribed by the Penal Code, to wit: ‘By 
causing to pass through his body a current of 
electricity of sufficient intensity to cause 
death.’” Upon this incredible statement of the 
facts, the petitioner alleged that his 
imprisonment violated the Fifth Amendment 
to the Constitution of the United States, which 
provides that “no person shall be subject for 
the same offense to be twice put in jeopardy of 
life and limb,” and prayed relief on the ground 
that he had previously suffered the full penalty 
of the law. 
 Although often resorted to, in order to 

prevent double punishment, never in the 
history of jurisprudence had this provision 
been invoked to prevent the infliction of the 
death penalty a second time. The petition, 
therefore, aroused interest not only because it 
was expected to reveal the physical facts 
which had been the subject of so much 
conjecture, but also on account of its probable 
legal consequences, for, if science had solved 
the enigma of life in the case at bar by making 
revivification an actuality, the law itself would 
have to be revolutionized to meet the 
problems of administration caused by the 
advent of this new element into society—the 
man from the tomb. Assuming the petition to 
be true, would the revivification of a dead 
person operate as a revival of his previous 
personal and property rights? 
 The question was considered important 
because of the great number of violent deaths. 
If the finality of Richard’s death had been set 
aside by medical science, it was logical to 
infer that the process of its accomplishment 
would be applicable to many cases—
extending possibly to deaths from disease. 
Hence, the case was not viewed as an isolated 
occurrence, but as a potential precedent for 
future judicial decisions and a proper subject 
for legislative action, involving the devolution 
of title under laws of inheritance and by will, 
the possible dissolution of marital 
relationships, the maturity and collection of 
life insurance, and the termination of 
partnerships and other business relations 
which heretofore had resulted from death by 
operation of law. His status, therefore, was 
immersed in legal complexities whose depths 
the ablest of attorneys could not fathom, and 
this uncertainty contributed to public interest 
in the various court actions that followed. 
 At the appointed hour the officers 
brought Richard into Court and made their 
return to the writ, setting forth his previous 
indictment and conviction and alleging that 
the sentence of the Court had not been 
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executed in the manner required by statute. 
Having produced the living prisoner as proof 
of this allegation, they applied for a new 
warrant, directing the warden again to fix the 
time for execution and proceed therewith 
according to the original sentence. With the 
record of his conviction and sentence, the 
State had made out a prima facie case, and 
announced that it had no further evidence to 
offer.  Whereupon, the burden of proof passed 
to Richard and his counsel. 
 The first evidence in his behalf was the 
official record of his execution, consisting of 
the death certificate, signed by the warden, 
prison physician and twenty witnesses, each of 
whom testified that no signs of life were 
apparent when the announcement of Richard’s 
death was made. Their testimony was 
supported by the prison physician who 
explained the nature of the post mortem 
examination, the use of the stethoscope to 
ascertain the presence of life, and expressed 
the opinion that the potential of 1850 volts 
produced death, which he defined as “the 
complete cessation of all vital functions.” On 
cross-examination, however, he could give no 
explanation of Richard’s subsequent 
existence, other than a mere guess that “it 
might be due to some process of resuscitation 
hitherto unknown to medical science.” 
 Upon this condition of the record, the 
Judge indicated that his decision would be 
adverse to the prisoner, under the well 
established rule of law that courts and juries 
must reject all evidence contrary to the known 
laws of Nature, even if given by a multitude of 
witnesses. “Consequently,” said the Court, 
“unless the declarations of these witnesses are 
supported by scientific proof, the presence of 
the prisoner must be held as conclusive proof 
that he was never executed as required by 
law.” Accepting the Court’s ruling without 
protest, Doctor Grant was sworn as a witness 
to testify concerning the nature of his 
experiment. It was a crucial moment—one 

that had been awaited with great interest by an 
excited and curious public, and knowledge 
that the life of his friend hung on his every 
word impressed the occasion with a gravity 
that affected not only the throng of court 
attendants, but also his Honor upon the bench. 
 
 

IX. 
The Miracle? 

 
 
STEP by step, Doctor Grant explained the 
nature of the different chemicals and devices 
used in his most notable experiment, affirming 
that the result was in no sense miraculous, but 
merely the manifestation of natural laws 
whose existence had theretofore only been 
suspected. Accepting the results obtained by 
other scientists from the use of adrenalin and 
electricity as life restoratives, Doctor Grant 
combined with them, in a single experiment, 
such additional knowledge as he had gained 
by personal experimentation upon living 
organisms. 
 He explained that adrenalin, although 
regarded by many as a supernatural substance, 
is merely the secretion of the supra-renal 
glands of men and animals, which, thrown 
into the blood, is quickly transformed into 
powerful muscular movements. “Its latest and 
most sensational use,” he said, “is its injection 
directly into the heart muscle, which in a 
number of cases has stimulated the heart into 
action in bodies entirely devoid of life,” and 
he read from current medical journals an 
account of its use in restoring heart action to 
babies born dead. 
 Other scientists had proved the 
efficacy of certain electric currents as an aid to 
resuscitation, and by actual test on the bodies 
of animals he demonstrated that electricity 
may be utilized to bring the victim of electric 
shock back to life, provided that a current of 
different character is used, for the current that 
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aids resuscitation is an alternating current with 
high voltage, which does not produce heart 
vibrations. This fact, known to all physicians, 
accounts for its wide use in the resuscitation 
of electric shock victims. In no previous case, 
however, had heart action been restored, either 
by adrenalin or electricity, when the patient 
had been dead more than five minutes, due to 
coagulation and chemical changes within the 
blood produced by death, which had rendered 
impossible the restoration of circulation. 
 Doctor Grant realized, therefore, that 
in order to utilize their therapeutic powers he 
must first restore the chemical purity of the 
blood and produce its circulation by artificial 
agencies, and attributed his success to a proper 
understanding of the phenomenon of life. 
 “Life,” said Doctor Grant, “is 
primarily a matter of blood circulation. 
Contrary to the popular view, the brain is not 
the seat of life, although brain injuries usually 
cause death, on account of the paralysis of the 
nerves controlling heart pulsations. The vital 
principle is in the blood and the heart is 
important only as a pump to keep it in 
circulation. Therefore,” said Doctor Grant, “if 
the secret of life is blood circulation, life itself 
should return and cause the bodily organs to 
resume their functions after death, if some 
mechanical process were invented to 
reproduce circulation.” 
 Upon the premise that artificial 
circulation was scientifically possible, he 
formulated his plans. It was in this field that 
he demonstrated his genius for discovery, 
using the animal specimens obtained by 
trapping as well as some of his prize live-
stock in making his tests, and he laughingly 
remarked that “Spot”—one of his favorite 
calves—had “already enjoyed more lives than 
the proverbial cat.” The net result of his labors 
was the strange compound called “vitasal,” 
meaning “the salt of life,” but he refused to 
state its constituent elements because of his 
proprietary interest in the formula which he 

might lose if compelled to disclose the process 
of its manufacture. However, he volunteered 
that it was compounded on a saline base 
whose primary chemical action on the blood is 
the dissolution of all coagulations and the 
reduction of the fluid to a state of uniform 
density. 
 The qualities of vitasal were not more 
interesting than the ingenious device by which 
it was administered. This instrument, known 
as the cardia-motor, which the Doctor termed 
a “mechanical heart,” was a small pump, 
electrically driven, the ends of which were 
inserted in the large blood vessels. In actual 
operation it literally pumped the blood from 
one blood vessel into a spiral tube containing 
vitasal, where it absorbed the qualities 
essential to its purification, returning thence 
through the other end of the tube into the 
circulatory system. It was a sort of laundry for 
the blood, without whose aid the properties of 
adrenalin and vitasal would have proved 
fruitless. Such was the function of the cardia-
motor—a discovery of great potentialities, 
bringing within the reach of the physician the 
coveted power of restoring life long after 
death has occurred, thus demonstrating that 
revivification is no longer a dream, but a 
scientific possibility, pregnant with 
tremendous economic and moral 
consequences—should the secret of vitasal be 
given to the world. 
 Having explained the drugs and 
devices, Doctor Grant described their 
application to Richard’s body. Opening the 
chest cavity, he placed one end of the pump in 
the large vein which carries all blood to the 
heart, inserting the other end in the large 
artery leading from the heart. Thus the heart 
was severed from all connection with the 
circulation and the fluid passed through the 
cardia-motor, which was so timed that each 
stroke corresponded to the normal heartbeat. 
Within thirty minutes the bodily temperature 
was nearing normal. At the end of an hour, a 
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distinct flush was on Richard’s cheek, and 
shortly thereafter a slight twitching of the 
facial muscles was detected. It was an 
involuntary movement, but Doctor Grant 
knew that the seat of such action was in 
certain convolutions of the brain and realized 
that a great stride had been made toward 
returning consciousness. 
 For two hours the blood coursed 
through the “mechanical heart,” absorbing the 
life-giving powers of vitasal, when a sample 
of blood extracted was found to be chemically 
pure. A series of alternating currents produced 
by high voltages was then applied to the most 
important nerve centers, developing distinct 
muscular convulsions in different bodily 
members, thus convincing Doctor Grant that 
the crucial moment had arrived. Thereupon, 
putting his hand inside the chest cavity, he 
gave the lungs a vigorous massage, alternately 
forcing the air in and out, as in the act of 
breathing. Suddenly there was a faint gasp; 
respiration had set in. The phenomenon of life 
had returned as the result of artificial 
circulation, produced by the cardia-motor, but 
its continuance depended upon stimulating the 
heart into action. Like the sword of Damocles, 
life hung by a slender thread. 
 Speed became imperative. With great 
rapidity the pump was removed and the 
incisions in the blood vessels were closed. In 
an instant, he injected adrenalin directly into 
the heart and, catching it in his hand, 
compressed it, forcing it to contract and 
expand. This occupied but a few seconds 
when he felt the natural heart-throb as he held 
it in his grasp. The heart had responded to the 
powerful stimulus of adrenalin and in regular 
cadence took up its work, where it left off at 
the electric chair. 
 When Doctor Grant finished, a silence 
more eloquent than words filled the room—a 
mute tribute to his genius and skill. It was one 
of those occasions when people are awed by 
the majesty of a great deed, but the silence 

was broken at last by the Judge, who inquired: 
“Has the State any rebuttal?” 
 “None, your Honor,” replied the 
attorney for the State, “for the reason that the 
story of the witness must be discarded because 
at variance with all known physical facts. 
Furthermore, the word ‘death,’ as used in the 
statute, contemplates a permanent state of 
dissolution, so that resuscitation of the victim 
would not exempt him from the provisions of 
a judgment that is final. The sentence of death 
is perpetual; it hangs over the prisoner now, 
and his very life is a violation of the law.” 
 As counsel for the State resumed his 
seat, a momentary murmur passed through the 
crowd as the spectators leaned forward, intent 
upon catching every word of a decision of 
momentous importance. Their livid faces 
portrayed their vivid interest in the two souls 
most directly concerned, for Ruth was again at 
Richard’s side, suffering immeasurable 
anguish as again she awaited the words that 
meant life and hope—or death and despair. 
For the first time in the two trials, Richard 
trembled as Ruth’s muffled sobs filled the 
room. The face of the Judge—as ominous of 
evil as portentous of good—remained 
inscrutable. There was an eternity in that 
moment of uncertainty as he turned to the 
reporter and began the dictation of the 
decision. 
 “The petition in this case,” said the 
Court, “seeks the discharge of the prisoner on 
the unprecedented allegation that he has 
heretofore suffered the death penalty for the 
identical crime, on account of which he is now 
imprisoned, which he alleges to be in violation 
of the constitutional guaranty that no person 
shall twice be put in jeopardy of life and limb 
for the same offense—a provision which our 
courts have jealously enforced against the 
barbarity of double punishment. The issue of 
law is simple, but the issue of fact is more 
complex, the burden of proof resting squarely 
upon the prisoner. 
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 “Although great weight attaches to 
precedent under our judicial system, we are 
not living under the laws of the Medes and 
Persians, which know no change. Our laws 
must be administered in the light of present 
day knowledge—not the knowledge of 
yesterday. Hence, revivification, which 
yesterday seemed incredible, must be viewed 
in the light of scientific achievement as 
explained by a scientist of unchallenged 
integrity and accuracy. The rule, barring 
testimony at variance with known physical 
facts, no longer obtains in this case, because 
the experiments described purport to be based 
on Nature’s laws. The issue, therefore, is 
merely whether ‘death’ was produced, as that 
term is understood in medical science. 
 “The contention that the sentence of 
death is perpetual and that a victim of the 
death penalty, if restored to life, would again 
be subject to its provisions, does not seem 
well grounded in law. The authority of the 
Court to impose the death penalty a second 
time does not appear in the statute; nor does it 
provide that the convict shall remain dead. To 
write such meaning into the law by judicial 
construction would be legislation, invading 
the province of the law-making body. Hence, 
‘death,’ as used in the statute, must be 
construed in its scientific sense as defined by 
the medical profession, to-wit, ‘the complete 
cessation of all vital functions.’ At such 
instant the full penalty of the law is paid, and 
it follows that the infliction of the death 
penalty a second time, being double 
punishment, would violate the Federal 
Constitution. It is, therefore, ordered that the 
prisoner be discharged from the custody of the 
officers named in the writ.” 
 We shall not attempt to describe the 
feelings of Richard and Ruth when he was 
declared a free man; nor shall we unveil those 
tender domestic scenes as he rejoined his 
family circle. Friends and relatives welcomed 
him back to his former social position, but his 

legal status was a different matter, for the 
effect of the Court’s decision had not been 
considered, even by the Judge who rendered 
it, except as a bar to further punishment. His 
return to life, however, produced such unusual 
complications affecting his property and 
personal rights, that they must be given 
precedence over sentimental incidents in the 
remainder of this narrative. 
 
 

X. 
Legal Tangles With New Angles 

 
 
THE day following Richard’s liberation had 
been set for hearing the motion to distribute 
his estate and at the appointed hour he 
appeared in Court with Doctor Grant, who 
filed a motion to dismiss the probate 
proceedings, assuming that Richard’s presence 
established his right to resume possession of 
the property; but, to their great surprise, 
Gordon’s attorneys, appearing in behalf of his 
creditors, opposed the dismissal, for he had 
encumbered his portion of the estate for 
several thousand dollars, which he had already 
expended, and the dismissal would have 
deprived his creditors of their security. Hence, 
Gordon was compelled to resist the motion 
and for the first time Richard’s relation to the 
property accumulated by him during his 
previous life became the subject of judicial 
determination. As this decision is the first to 
define the status of a revivified person, we set 
it forth, not only because of its novelty, but as 
a precedent for future judicial guidance. The 
Court said: 
 “In this case the Court is confronted by 
a legal situation for which no provision has 
been made, except in the general laws of 
inheritance, under which the title to all 
property of the deceased vests in his heirs or 
devisees at the moment of his death. The death 
of Richard Ames has already been judicially 
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determined by another court of competent 
jurisdiction, and to that decision he owes his 
present freedom. The judgment that his death 
transpired during the infliction of the death 
penalty becomes conclusive on this Court, 
under the doctrine of res adjudicata; but, even 
if not conclusive, the prisoner would be 
stopped from setting up a different state of 
facts in support of his motion. 
 “Accepting his death as proved, it 
follows that the title to his property vested in 
the three heirs named in his will, at the 
moment of his death, and their investiture of 
title does not depend upon death’s duration. 
Hence, Richard Ames has no proprietary 
interest in the property accumulated by him. 
Death deprived him of his possessions and 
made him a pauper, and his revivification does 
not operate as a restoration of his former 
property rights, because the rights of his heirs 
have vested and cannot be taken from them 
without their consent. The status of a 
revivified person may be summarized as 
follows: 
 “All natural relationships, including 
ties of consanguinity and the natural rights of 
the individual as a member of society, are 
unaffected by death; but all voluntary 
associations of a social, domestic or business 
nature, are dissolved by death ipso facto. 
Richard Ames is still Gordon’s brother and the 
father of Richard Ames, Jr., and in case of 
their prior death may re-inherit from them all 
or part of what they received under his will. 
Death does not alter those rights which are 
founded on nature. 
 “With respect to the widow’s share, 
the situation is different. Although a husband 
is an heir to his wife’s estate, Richard Ames 
would not re-inherit any part of the property 
received by her under his will—because he is 
not her husband. Marriage is always dissolved 
by death, and, unless they should re-marry or 
she should name him as a beneficiary of her 
will, he would not succeed to any part of her 

property. Furthermore, the administration of 
this estate must proceed because title to 
valuable real estate is involved, which would 
be clouded if these proceedings were 
dismissed, for, although the widow and 
brother might re-convey their respective 
interests, the infant’s share cannot be 
relinquished during his minority. The motion 
to dismiss is, therefore, denied and the order 
for final distribution will be entered.” 
 When the Court concluded, Richard 
was bewildered as he contemplated his 
peculiar position as a member of society. A 
reputed millionaire, he found himself 
penniless in the midst of the wealth he had 
accumulated. The position of owner and heir 
had been reversed; his heirs were now the 
owners and he was merely an heir to part of 
the property. But more startling than his 
pauperism was the suggestion that he was not 
Ruth’s husband. As he recalled the marriage 
vow—“until death do you part”—he realized 
that legally he was a mere intruder in his own 
home, or rather, that he had no home and no 
lawful standing as husband of the mother of 
his own son. Although lawfully wedded and 
never divorced, their relationship would be 
illicit. Such was the ruling of the Court—a 
position that was sustained by Richard’s 
attorney in private consultation. Hence, a new 
marriage license was obtained and again the 
ceremony was performed that made them 
husband and wife. 
 Never before had such strange 
incidents occurred, but their probable 
recurrence was discussed by the press and bar 
in connection with the process of 
revivification, by means of which it was 
considered possible that covetous heirs in the 
future might cause the temporary death and 
revivification of rich relatives to obtain 
immediate possession of their inheritances, or 
to mature their life insurance policies. Its use 
by unscrupulous marital partners as a 
substitute for divorce was also discussed as a 
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possible result of Richard’s experience, 
especially in a State which recognizes but one 
ground for dissolving the marital bonds. 
 It required but a few days for Richard 
to arrange his affairs preparatory to resuming 
his professional career, since the active 
management of his former estate had passed 
out of his control. 
 He had no regrets, however, because it 
made provision for his loved ones as he 
desired. Hence, Richard refused Gordon’s 
offer to re-convey his portion of the estate, 
because Ruth’s share was ample for their 
needs and he felt that the use of such capital 
would establish his brother in the business 
world on a basis that would insure his future 
success. The unselfishness of the offer, 
however, caused Doctor Grant to revise his 
estimate of Gordon’s character, as he realized 
that his apparent haste for possession had been 
due to the pressure of creditors. As a 
consequence, the discord between them 
disappeared, and the Doctor rebuked himself 
for having entertained a suspicion that Gordon 
might have had some sinister connection with 
Richard’s plight. But, even if he had not 
discarded such suspicion voluntarily, he 
would have been forced to do so a few days 
later when the true facts were made known 
and Richard obtained vindication as 
sensationally as he had previously become 
involved in the web of suspicion. 
 
 

XI. 
The Confession 

 
 
THE author of Richard’s vindication admitted 
slaying Cal Morton, popular clubman of New 
York City, but under circumstances 
constituting justifiable homicide. His belated 
confession was due, he said, to his absence in 
the remote forests of Brazil, where he had 
extensive lumber interests; also to the fact that 

under the excitement of the moment he had 
indiscreetly attempted to conceal the body of 
his victim, which, he realized upon reflection, 
would raise an inference of his own criminal 
guilt. By the merest accident he had learned of 
Richard’s critical situation through some old 
editions of the New York papers, containing 
an account of his arrest with an array of 
circumstances pointing to his guilt. The age of 
the papers caused him to doubt his ability to 
reach New York in time to save the prisoner, 
but he resolved the doubt in Richard’s favor 
and booked for passage on the first ship 
leaving Rio de Janeiro. Such was the business 
that brought Warren Vance back to the States. 
Although he arrived too late to avert the 
calamity to Richard, he faced the situation 
with courage, resolved to clear the latter’s 
name, even at the risk of his own liberty. 
 Cal Morton and Warren Vance were 
members of the same club and had many 
mutual friends—among whom was Richard. 
The former was noted for his social qualities 
which had earned for him the title of 
“Congenial Cal.” Being of a purposeless but 
harmless type, he was known as “a good 
fellow,” which designation, like Charity, 
“covers a multitude of sins.” He made many 
friends and needed them, for he was 
constantly getting into what people call 
“scrapes.” His income from a family trust 
fund would have been ample—had it not been 
for his vices. He was fond of “adventure,” as 
he termed it, but adventure to him always 
meant moral hazard. He “fell before the bright 
lights,” at the feet of “painted beauties,” and 
felt “the urge of the game.” Consequently, on 
numerous occasions he called upon friends, 
including both Warren and Richard, for a little 
favor to tide him over an emergency, and 
because he was not particularly bad they 
usually came to his rescue. 
 Hence, when “Congenial Cal” hailed 
Richard’s car on the evening of the tragedy 
there was nothing unusual in the incident, nor 
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in the fact that they drove away together. Cal 
was in trouble, being entangled in a 
blackmailer’s net, and unless he raised a 
dignified sum, an unsavory chapter of his 
life’s history would be disclosed to his 
permanent social detriment. On account of the 
gravity of the situation and the large sum 
desired, Richard returned to his home with his 
guest, where they discussed the matter of 
security, but, being unable to reach an 
agreement, Cal took his leave and departed to 
interview other prospects. According to 
Richard’s testimony, that was the last time he 
saw Cal Morton alive. However, when 
Morton’s body was found buried under a 
clump of shrubbery near the highway, 
Richard’s inability to produce any witness 
who had seen the deceased since they were 
together in his car directed suspicion toward 
him; and later, when his blood-stained jacket 
and gloves were unearthed near the body and 
a chemical analysis of the mat in his car 
disclosed human blood stains, the chain of 
circumstantial evidence was so complete that 
the jury were satisfied as to his guilt, 
notwithstanding his denial of any knowledge 
of the crime. 
 The return of Warren Vance solved the 
mystery. According to his story, Morton came 
directly to his home, next door from 
Richard’s. He had exhausted all resources in 
his effort to raise money and came to Vance as 
a last resort. At first he was suppliant, but, 
being refused, became imperative and 
demanded money under threats of violence. 
With an apparently insane rage he approached 
Vance, reaching his right hand toward his hip 
pocket, as if to draw a gun. Whether he 
attempted coercion as a rational act, or had 
lost his reason, will never be known, for 
Vance, believing he was about to be killed, 
seized a club and swung it violently against 
Morton’s head, who fell unconscious to the 
floor. Under the impulse of fear he had been 
unable to measure the force of the stroke, but 

quickly discovered it was fatal. However, 
upon examining his victim, he found that the 
latter was unarmed, which caused him to fear 
that his story of self-defense might not be 
believed, should he report the incident to the 
authorities. As he had already procured 
passage to Brazil for the following day, his 
detention would have meant great loss in the 
development of his timber concession. He 
therefore decided to conceal the body and, 
acting upon this rash impulse, rushed to the 
adjacent premises where Richard’s car was 
stored, put on the latter’s jacket and gloves 
and carried Morton’s bleeding body forth. 
Placing it on the floor of the car, he hurriedly 
drove to the spot where it was subsequently 
disinterred, and, when he had finished, threw 
the jacket and gloves into a depression, 
covering them with dirt and leaves, thinking 
he had effaced every trace of the deed, and not 
suspecting that he had involved his friend in a 
maze of incriminating circumstances leading 
directly to the electric chair. 
 Such, in brief, was the story of Warren 
Vance—a story as dramatic in its aspects as 
had been the conviction of Richard. Nothing 
but a heroic sense of honor could have 
prompted its narration under conditions 
imperiling the liberty of its author. This fact 
gave it a verity which none challenged. It 
came too late, it is true, to prevent the 
execution with its attendant horrors, but it was 
vindication—and that was what Richard 
wanted. Yet the case was not without its 
compensations, for it had contributed to the 
world’s greatest achievement in a scientific 
sense, and within its scope the whole gamut of 
human emotions was embraced. There was 
compensation for Richard also, not only in the 
esteem of former friends, but in new 
friendships created by his tragic sacrifice. 
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AS Richard returned to his daily routine, 
Doctor Grant resumed the active management 
of his great city laboratory. Naturally, the 
public had awaited his return with a feeling of 
expectancy, either that the formula of vitasal 
would be disclosed or that some arrangement 
for its manufacture would be made for the use 
of the medical profession. Weeks stretched 
into months, however, with no disclosure of 
his plans until public impatience, inspired 
perhaps by a desire for earthly immortality, 
grew to such a degree that a voluntary 
delegation of business and professional men, 
headed by the Judge who presided at the 
habeas corpus proceedings, waited upon 
Doctor Grant, imploring him to reveal the 
secret of his discovery. But their petition was 
denied by the Doctor, who said: “To do so 
would be a greater calamity than death itself. 
The revivification of Richard Ames may be 
hailed as a triumph of science, but its 
repetition would be a social experiment, 
potential of economic and moral disaster. 
Death is God’s remedy against monopoly. 
Once in every generation, at least, all property 
must change hands. This is Nature’s provision 
against the perpetuation of vast estates and the 
creation of conditions that would result in a 
social slavery. The wealth of a John D. 
Rockefeller or a Henry Ford, for example, 
may be an inspiration to the genius, thrift and 
industry of this and succeeding generations, 
and thus prove of public benefit, because the 

brevity of life constitutes a natural limitation 
upon its abuse; but self-perpetuation by 
artificial process would convert their vast 
economic power into a social menace that 
would eventually disrupt society. 
 “But the moral aspects of 
revivification are the most serious,” he added, 
“because death has ever been the greatest 
deterrent to evil and the greatest incentive to 
good. The brevity of human life, which is but 
another expression of the certainty of death, 
underlies all philanthropy—all emotions of 
sympathy, love and mercy. We forgive and 
court forgiveness because death is certain and 
we do not wish to face eternity with conscious 
knowledge that we have wronged a fellow 
creature, unless we have made redress for the 
wrong. 
 “Remove death, and hatreds would 
become perpetual—the selfish and ignoble 
characteristics of brutal origin would attain the 
ascendancy. An era of violence unprecedented 
in the history of the world would follow if the 
process of revivification were placed in the 
hands of a race whose brutal impulses are 
restrained only by fear. The world is not ready 
for such a discovery, for it would plunge 
society into a refined materialism more brutal 
than the customs of savagery. Death is of 
divine decree; therefore, it is not meet that 
mortal man should lay hold upon the Tree of 
Life that he might live forever. 
 “Once is enough!” 

 


