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The Exploits of Elaine 
A Detective Novel and a Motion Picture Drama 
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The New York police are myatlfled by a 
eerlea of murders and other Crimea. The 
principal duo to the criminal Is the warn
ing letter which la sent the victims, signed 
with a "clutching hand." The latest vic
tim of the mysterious assassin Is Taylor 
Dodge, the Insurance president. His 
daughter. Blaine, employs Craig Kennedy, 
the famous scientific detective, to try to 
unravel the mystery. What Kennedy ac
complishes Is told by his friend Jameson, 
a newspaper man. 

After many fruitless attempts to put 
Elaine and Craig Kennedy out of the way 
the Clutching Hand Is at last found to be 
none other than Perry Bennett, Elaine's 
lawyer and the man she Is engaged to 
marry. Bennett flees to the don of one of 
hie Chinese criminals. The Chinaman 
forces from Bennett the secret of the 
whereabouts of 17,000,000. Then he gives 
the lawyer a potion which will suspend 
animation for months. Kennedy reaches 
Bennett's side Just after he has lost con
sciousness. 
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TWENTIETH EPISODE 

SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION. 
Wu Fang eat at a table In his apart

ment, hidden behind the squalid and 
balconied exterior of a Chinatown 
tenement. Before him were a glass 
dish and a bottle, which contained sev
eral sticks of phosphorus immersed in 
'water, and a small capillary glass 
tube. 

For a moment, however, he had laid 
•side the strange paraphernalia and 
•was writing a note. As he finished he 
tapped a bell and silently a Chinese 
servant appeared In answer, 

"Take this letter to that white wom
an, Inez," directed Wu, adding, "Give 
It to her yourself—and if she is there, 
return with her." 

The servant bowed and Wu returned 
to work on the, curious machine he 
was devising. 
• Ho had completed his labors when 
his trusted lieutenant, Long Sin, en
tered. 

"For what did the master summon 
me?" asked Long Sin, deferentially. 

"Come here," beckoned Wu. "Behold 
this." 

With a pair of tweezers he seized* a 
small stick of the phosphorus under 
water and slowly brought it to the sur
face. Almost Instantly the dangerous 
element burst Into flame, giving off a 
dense white smoke. 

"Here I have a capillary tube, as the 
white devils call it In their science," 
went on Wu, pointing out the glass 
tube. "By carefully bending it and ar
ranging the outlet of the water I can 
set a Are anywhere at any time I 
choose." 

Even while he was showing the 
devilish invention to Long Sin, his ser
vant had sought the elaborately fur
nished apartment of the white woman 
to whom the note had been addressed. 

She was an attractive young wom
an, known as Innocent Ines. Except 
for • certain coarseness, she strongly 
resembled Blaine, both In features and 
figure. 
• Ines tutoed languidly as her colored 
taaid ushered In the servant of Wu, 
took the note and read It with Inter
est. 

"Walt," she said with a sudden ac
cession of energy, nodding at the same 
(line to her negro maid to bring her 
Hat and coat. "I will go. with you." 
z Thus a few minutes later Ines en
tered the secret den of Wu Fang. 
' "Ah—this is the young woman," In
troduced Wu to Long Sin. 
i Carefully planning each detail down 
to the smallest possibility of error, Wu 
Fang and Long Sin completed their 
arrangements and. Anally, with Ines 
left the apartment. Qn the street an 
automobile was waiting at the curb, 
while not far away two toughs from 
the neighborhood stood. 

As the Chinamen and the woman 
yame out Wu beckoned to the waiting 
roughnecks. "Come—get In—lively," 
he ordered. 

They climbed Into the car and the 
five criminals whirled rapidly uptown, 

e . e • • • • * 
i Kennedy had often been amused at 

thy never having a match when 1 
Heeded It, and It had occurred to him 
to devise a veryi novel elfearette light
er for my benefit 1 

It was simple enough^ consisting of 

Ismail battery conneqted by small 
Ires to one of a pair of cull links. 

One link had In Its face a very fine 
wire,/ only a fraction of an inch long. 
To the link Craig had' soldered the 
wires from the battery and arranged 
them so that they ran up under his 
coat sleeve through the armhole of the 
vest to the battery, which he carried 
In Ills vest pocket» 

He had Just completed his work 
when he heard me coming and hastily 
dj»w or hIs.co*t. , . 

.. "Well, what's new?" I greeted,. 
"Ndfhing in ̂ particular," he replied. 

"Have a cigarette T' 
Be handed his cigarette case to me 

match, hut, as, usual, could not find 
ope. I ! 

At last, half mockingly, he lighted 
his cigarette apparently on his cult 

 ̂ at rifrrtangWd sort df thing-Is 
that?" I asked ta surprise. -

• 1 thought It might amuse you," be 
smiled, explaining the arrangement as 
he opened his vest and showed me 
how he made the electric connection 

STERILIZED THE SACKED FEZ 

Heepttal Attendants Lltfle 
.$ Kwew the Great RUk That They 
' ,r v~W«ri Taking. - < 

• .HU- ' J " 
"JotiTr. bakman, an architect, who 

drove one of the ambulances of the j 
American hospital In northern Franc« > 
AM sereril months last winter, lec-
turedon his experiences and the work I 
«* tttehoepital tor the benefit of the { 
American hospital, says the New York > 

»he ineMsnt» »» 

M •*—-• 

by a mere pressure of his arm. "I'll 
give it to you some day," 

Naturally I was delighted by the 
novelty of the thing. 
•  • • • » • •  

Elaine was reading to Aunt Jose
phine in the library when, not long 
after Wu's car slid out of the maze of 
streets of Chinatown, It stopped a few 
blocks below the Dodge house. With 
Long Sin, Wu got out and assisted 
Inez out. 

"Walk up the avenue—you know the 
house," he directed Inez; then, turn
ing to the roughs inside the car, add
ed: "You will calculate to catch up 
with her directly in front of the house. 
After that, meet us Just below, around 
the corner." 

Wu and Long Sin quickly walked 
downtown again, while Inez went on 
up, followed shortly by the car with 
the two toughs. 

Elaine had Just finished the book 
and laid it down. 

Suddenly, almost underneath the li
brary window, she heard agonizing 
screams of "Help! Help!" 

An instant later Jennings came 
rushing into the library from the hall 
and threw open the window to look 
out. 

Inez had been just about to pass the 
house when Wu's car drove up and 
stopped. Without warning, apparent
ly, two toughs had leaped out and 
seized her. 

"Oh, they're trying to kidnap that 
poor girl!" cried Elaine, remember
ing her own terrible experience. 

Jennings was out of the door in a 
moment followed by Elaine and Aunt 
Josephine in a great state of excite
ment. 

But the moment the toughs saw aid 
coming from the Dodge house they 
ran to the car as if thoroughly fright
ened and drove away as swiftly as 
they had come, while Inez sank down 
on the sidewalk, seemingly overcome. 

"Take her into the house, Jennings," 
directed Elaine, soothing Inez, who 
by this time had faked a perfectly 
convincing case of hysterics. 

In the library, where she was placed 
In an easy chair, Elaine, her aunt, 
Marie and Jennings gathered about, 
while between smelling salts and cold 
water Inez, weeping and trembling 
like the good actress that she was, 
managed to tell a pitiful story of how 
she was Just a poor lady's maid who 
had lost her position and now was 
pursued on the streets by white 
slavers. 

"Oh, please, miss, may I stay here 
a while till I feel better?" she pleaded. 
"Oh—if I could only work for you and 
the kind lady who is like a mother," 
she sobbed, turning from Elaine to 
her aunt. 

It was a touching story, and it 
reached the hearts It was Intended 
for. 

"Don't worry; I'll see you through 
this affair," nodded Elaine, wiping 
away the girl's tears and smiling 
bravely at her. "Take her upstairs, 
Marie. She can find plenty to do In 
this big house, I'm sure.' 

Even while Ine|z was looking her 
thanks from her swollen teary eyes, 
already the car containing the toughs 
had drawn up around the lower cor
ner, and Wu and Long Sin had taken 
the places of the thugs, 

"Everything worked fine, master," 
reported the gunmen. 

e e e e 

I had gone over to the apartment 
after Kennedy had perpetrated his 
little joke with the new cigarette 
lighter, and there I found several let
ters waiting for him. 

Having nothing better to do, I decid
ed to go back to the laboratory, where 
I left him at work, and take along the 
mall In case there might be something 
Important in it for him. 

He opened one or two letters, then 
came to one which I had laid on his 
desk In a plain envelope, addressed 
evidently In a disguised hand. He 
tore it open and read It with a scowl. 

"Well, Walter, what do you think 
of that?" he remarked, tossing it over 
to me. •. 

I read It in astonishment: 
Another attempt Is about to be 

made to kidnap Elaine Dodge. 
A FRIEND. 

I looked at him and shook my head 
blankly, while Craig took up the tele
phone and called the Dodge house. 

"No one answers," l^e muttered, 
working the telephone hook up and 
down, "hut I'm sure someone took 
off that receiver over there and lis
tened In. Operator—will you ring 
that number again?" 

tinable to get any reply over the 
Dodge telephone, Kennedy thought a 
moment, then scrawled in his familiar 
hand on the bottom of the anonymous 
note, sealed it In another envelope di
rected to Blaine, and called a messen
ger. 

Ines, meanwhile, had transformed 
herself Into a full-fledged maid, look
ing very pretty in her neat cap and 
apron, and making herself useful In a 
hundred ways about the Dodge house. 

Without being obtrusive she was 
seldom out of^-hearlng of the tele
phone, however, and it happened that 
At jest the moment when Craig called 
up she was there to Intercept the call, 

described proves that even In the 
hospitals In which the wounded sol
dier» are nursed back to life, a touch 
of the ridiculous sometimes lightens 
the work. 

"The nurse of this ward," said Mr. 
Oakman, "a pretty and distinguished 
looking lady. In a wide-winged coif, 
was at some pains to show us her pet 
patient, a very big, very black, and 
very contested Tu reo in » green fez. 
She told us that when' he was first 
brought in. he was quite badly wound-

They removed 

taking off th« receiver, but not an
swering. Instead, she bung up and 
wedged the telephone bell with a 
piece of paper so that It would not 
ring at all. 

She was about to move away from 
the desk when Elaine entered the li
brary. 

"Didn't I hear the telephone bell 
ring?' she asked. 

Inez was quick. "Yes," she replied, 
"my former mistress telephoned that 
she Is sending my trunk today." 

"Oh, very well," smiled Elaine, pass
ing on through the library with an 
encouraging nod to the girl. 

Inez had killed two birds with one 
stone. Not only had she disarmed 
suspicion about the- interrupted call, 
but she had laid the foundation for 
the delivery of a trunk which at that 
moment she knew Wu and Long Sin 
were preparing and packing. 

It was a large trunk, and in it the 
two wily Chinamen were packing a 
chair, as well as the phosphorus ma
chine. 

"Once Mistress Inez induces Elaine 
to sit in this chair," observed Wu, tap
ping It significantly as he closed the 
trunk, "half our work is completed." 

Uptown Inez, always on guard, was 
watching for the safe arrival of the 
trunk, when she saw a messenger boy 
coming up the steps of the house. 

Perhaps, it flashed over her, It was 
some message from Kennedy. She 
must get It, whatever it wap. 

Without hesitating a moment she 
slipped back into the library while the 
boy was still at the door and wrote 
a note of her own at the desk. She 
had thought out beforehand just what 
plan she was to adopt and the note 
read: 
Dear Miss Dodge: 

The ladles of the Fl rot Baptist 
church will send a collector for our 
rummage sale this afternoon. We 
thank you for whatever you can give 
him. Yours truly, * 

Miss Ella Burns, 
Secretary, Woman's Qu I Id. 

Inez read over the note she had 
written herself as the messenger boy 
continued ringing the bell impatiently. 
Then she hurried into the hall to open 
the door. 

The boy came in and Inez took the 
note he had brought, signing Elaine's 
name for it in his book. She had 
acted not a moment too soon, for 
Elaine had heard the bell and was 
now coming downstairs herself. 

"Was it anything for me, Inez?" she 
asked. 

Inez deftly palmed the letter and 
substituted the note she had written. 

Elaine, down in the library, that she 
had done nothing yet about the letter 
from the Women's Guild. 

"I wonder what there Is upstairs 
that I can give them," she thought, 
as she re-read the letter. "I think 
I'll see ' 

She started up, just as Inez was 
leaving. 

The adventuress in the attic heard 
Elaine coming and quickly slipped be
hind a door, letting Elaine pass her, 
without being seen. 

In the attic Elaine started to take 
down and examine several dresses for 
the rummage sale, laying them aside 
one by one. 

An attic is always a place that calls 
up memories of the past, and Elaine 
soon began to think of things that 
were suggested by one after another 
of the discarded dresses. Besides, 
some of them were scarcely worth 
sending, anyway. She sat down, ab
sently, in the chair to think it over. 

Suddenly a secret spring released 
a set of bands that automatically and 
swiftly clamped over Elaine's arms 
and about her body and neck, holding 
her in u grip of steel. At thfe same 
time a •- a por bulb in the back of the 
chair i-hot out its smothering fumes, 
rendering her unconscious. 

Elaine was caught in a trap. 
Inez in silent exultation opened the 

attic door just a trifle. Then her 
slender hand reached in and took the 
key from the inside, shut the door and 
locked it from the outside. 

Stealthily Inez crept downstairs 
from the attic and into Elaine's room. 
There, taking care that neither Marie 
nor Aunt Josephine was about, she 
opened the closet and took out the 
dress, coat and hat which Elaine had 
worn when she was kidnaped by Wu 
and stuffed them into a suitcase. Inez 
closed the suitcase quickly, threw on 
her own hat and coat and left the 
house unobserved. 

Half an hour later she entered the 
opium joint on Mott street. 

There were both Wu and Long Sin 
carefully examining a blonde wig made 
up as closely as possible to resemble 
the golden masses that were the 
crown of Elaine's beauty. Four or 
five other Chinamen sat and stood 
about at a respectful distance. 

"HaVe you the clothes?" asked Wu, 
greeting Inez. 

"Yes," she returned. "All has been 
done exactly as you ordered." 

"Good," complimented Wu. "Then 
you may prepare yourself immediate
ly." 

In the meantime a second trap was 

Elalne'e Double Receives the Note From Wu. 

"Yes, ma'am," she replied, handing 
Elaine the faked note. 

Elaine read it "I didn't know about 
the rummage sale before," she com
mented, as rihe went into the library, 
"but I guess I'll have to give them 
something." 

She sat down for a moment to look 
over a new fashion magazine. Out
side in the hallway Inez was reading 
the note which the messenger boy 
had brought, with the warning post
script written by Kennedy under
neath. She knew, as she destroyed 
it, that it was only a part of Wu's 
subtle plan to alarm Kennedy and 
start him on a false scent. 

It was not many minutes later that 
the bell rang again, and this time 
Jennings answered the door, disclos
ing the expressman with a heavy 
trunk. 

"Oh, I guess that's my trunk," Inez 
exclaimed. "May I have it taken up to 
the attic, out of the way?" 

The men carried the big trunk up
stairs into the attic, a large room full 
of trunks, some old furniture and a 
great many old dresses hanging up. 
As they set it down she signed the 
receipt for It, and the expressmen 
clumped downstairs. 

For a moment she leaned over the 
railing and looked after them to make 
sure that she was alone, then hastily 
locked the door and ran back to the 
trunk to unlock It 

First she took out the chair which 
Wu had devised and placed it near the 
clothes hanging up. Next she re
moved the phosphorus mechanism 
and placed it in the shadow back 
of the chair, piling up some excelsior 
and other dry stuff over and around it 

Ines had scarcely completed her 
arrangements when it occurred to 

his clothing, soaked with mud and 
blood, and put him In a hospital wrap
per, while his uniform was sent to be 
cleaned. After the Tu reo had been 
placed in his bed and the clothing was 
out of the way, the interpreter, an old 
African soldier, rushed up to the sur
geon in charge. 

" Tbr the love of heaven, bring him 
beck his green fez before he wakes 
up!* gaaped the Interpreter. 

" rWbjT returned the surgeon. *It"s 
dirty enough—' 

'"Tea, yes, tat he wee» it to show 

being prepared for Kennedy. The 
note of warning regarding Elaine was 
merely a first step in the entangle
ment. 

We were in the laboratory and 
Craig was at work testing some chem
icals, about to pour a liquid from a 
beaker into a test tube. He paused, 
poising both in his hands, listening. 
Outside we could hear what sounded 
like a scratching at the door. ' 

"Be quiet just a minute, Walter," 
whispered Craig, moving on tiptoe 
toward the door. / 

The fact was that a young China
man had crept up cautiously and was 
crouching there in a position like 
that of a runner about to start in a 
race. Actually he was merely wait
ing for Kennedy to open the door, 
but it looked as though he were listen
ing. 

As Craig threw, open the door he 
started off like a racer, apparently 
dropping a piece of paper in his hurry. 

I darted out after him, while Craig 
stooped and picked up the paper, then 
stood gazing after us. 

Down the hall the young Chinaman 
dashed until be came to the back en
trance to the laboratory. There he 
turned and crouched again in the 
darkness. 

A moment later I came after him. 
As I passed the door he seemed to 
rise up unexpectedly and I stumbled 
headlong over him, almost stunned 
as I hit the floor. He rose again 
and criss-crossed around the corner 
of the building before I could pick my
self up. It was of no use now to 
chase him further, and I limped back 
into the laboratory. 

"He got away in spite of me," I 
managed to blurt out as I rejoined 
Kennedy in the halL "What's that?" 

that he has made the pilgrimage to 
Mecca, and he has undoubtedly never 
had it off since. If he discovers it has 
been sterilized, there will be more 
slaughter in this ward than in the 
trench he has just come out of.'" 

Diseases Carried by Insects. 
Sir Donald Ross, who discovered 

how the anopheles or mottled winged 
mosquito carries malsria, gave In » 
lecture »t Charing Cross hospital an > 
account of other diseases that are j 
carried by Inserts or tags. Mosquitoes J 

"A note of some kind that he 
dropped," replied Craig, passing over 
to me the paper he had picked up. 

I read in Fngllsh: 
"See what he Is doing and report to 

me In the basement below 116 Mott 
street." 

Beneath the few words, evidently 
orders, was that mystic sign of the 
serpent—the mark of the arch-crim
inal, Wu Fang. 

"It's a clue. Craig!" 1 exclaimed. 
For a moment Craig said nothing, 

as he turned to go back into the 
laboratory. For some time he con
tinued to study the note, as though 
revolving something In his mind. 

"Whatever it is," he remarked .it 
length, "I'm going to look into it. 
anyhow. While I'm gone. Walter, I 
wish you'd just go around and see if 
Elaine is all right.' 

At last Kennedy sauntered In cas
ually to the hop joint on Mott street, 
his collar still up and his hat still 
over his eyes. 

He lounged across the floor among 
the smokers and picked out a bunk, 
while Hop Sing, the proprietor, 
brought htm a pipe. Kennedy pretend
ed to light it, but in reality did not. 

In the back room, by this time. Inez 
had completed her disguise by placing 
on her head the wig and had given 
the little finishing touches to her 
make-up. Wu was giving final Instruc
tions to Long Sin and the rest, and 
the four Chinamen ranged themselves 
In groups of two on either side of the 
door. 

Finally Wu paused and whispered 
something to Inez. Then both he and 
Long Sin seized two glass globes that 
stood on the table. They raised them 
high over their heads and smashed 
them on the floor, at the same time 
stamping their feet terrifically. Inez 
screamed as if a murder were being 
committed. 

Outside in the den Kennedy heard 
the scream and the crashing of glass, 
muffled by the door. He straightened 
up In his bunk, now all attention. 

Was it some white woman calling 
for help in this sinkhole of iniquity? 

The door flew open. Sure enough, a 
woman appeared, still screaming. 

It was only for an instant and she 
did not even get across the threshold. 
With a low guttural exclamation. 
Long Sin pulled her back into the 
room and slammed the door she had 
opened. 

It was all done so quickly that Ken
nedy could catch only the most fleet
ing glimpse of her clothes and face. 
But that glimpse was enough. 

It was—apparently—Elaine! 
Craig sprang up instantly, drawing 

his revolver, and threw himself 
against the door, recollecting the 
warning message that had come 
through the mail. 

The door yielded and he rushed 
through. In an instant the four 
Chinamen crouching on either side 
leaped on him. 

The struggle was terrific. He 
downed two and seemed in a fair way 
to win against even such odds, when 
the disguised Inez turned, -with a 
mocking laugh, pulling off both the 
hat and wig. 

Kennedy's amazement gave the 
Chinamen a chance. Before he real
ized it, in his complete surprise, he 
was forced back on the post and held 
there just long enough for Long Sin 
to wind *a rope around him, binding 
his arms, legs and body to the post. 

Then Wu Fang walked over before 
him and faced him. 

"Come over here, my dear," he 
called to Inez. "Let me Introduce 
Prof. Craig Kennedy to you—Innocent 
Inez.' 

"By the way," he went on to Inez, 
"how did you leave the real Elaine?" 

Inez looked at her watch. "She is 
locked in her attic," she replied with 
evident enjoyment. "The house will 
start to burn by spontaneous combus
tion in exactly twenty minutes." 

Upstairs in the attic of the Dodge 
house Elaine, In the queer chair, was 
just recovering a bit from the effects 
of the vapor. 

Still as the minutes lengthened she 
began to breathe more regularly as 
the stupefying effects of the vapor 
wore off, and was just beginning to 
move her head in the first unconscious 
endeavors to grasp at consciousness. 

It must have been just at this point 
that, following Kennedy's instructions, 
I arrived at Elaine's house. 

As Jennings led me into the library 
I was met by Aunt Josephine. 

"Cra^g has gone off on a clue," I 
explained, "and has asked me to drop 
in to see how things are. Is Elaine all 
right?" 

"Why. I haven't seen her for an hour 
or more," answered Aunt Josephine. 
"I think she must have gone out 
Won't you sit down?" 

There was nothing else to do. On 
the chance that she might come back, 
I sat down, considerably worried now, 
about the note and her absence. 

Upstairs, if we had only known it, 
Elaine had now fegained conscious
ness. 

Worse than that, the time was up 
for the water to be drained off the 
phosphorus. 

As the last drop was siphoned off 
the vessel by the capillary tube, the 
deadly element seemed to burst into 
flames and white fumes. Instantly the 
dry tinderlike excelsior and other stuff 
caught fire. 

•  * • • • • •  
Helpless, tied to the post, Kennedy 

had not ceased struggling to free him
self, though without avail. 

Suddenly an idea occurred to him. 
He gazed down at his hands and 
wrists. Suppose they were not free? 
Was there no way to use them? 

Slowly he turned his arm around 
until the outside of his wrist pressed 
on a rope. Then he drew his upper 

carry not only malaria, but yellow 
fever, dengue fever and elephantiasis. 
Glossina morsitans Is the carrying 
agent of the tropical disease known 
as magana, while tsetse flies are the 
cause of sleeping sickness. 

The splrachetes of tick fever are 
borne by ticks and a mild fever is 
conveyed by sand files. Plague is due 
to the flea, which carries the par
asites in the salivary glands and 
leaves them in the flesh of whomso
ever it bites. Mediterranean fever is 
carried principally by the milk of in

arm tight to his side, still with his 
wrist pressing on the rope. 

His heart fairly leaped. It worked! 
The cuff link which he had devised 

as a cigarette lighter as a joke on me 
was burning the rope. 

Then he pulled at the weakened 
ropes as he had before in his futile 
struggles. 

They broke. 
Just on the other side of the door he 

could hear the low buzz of the argu
ment as Long Sin urged Wu to allow 
him to kill Kennedy. 

"Very well, then." Wu at last 
agreed, looking at his watch and nod
ding to Long Sin and the others who 
sprang forward. 

Free from his bonds, Kennedy had 
been standing a second wondering 
how to escape from the room. Just 

"Are You All Right?" Gasped Craig. 

then he heard footsteps outside. 
Quickly he replaced the ropes about 
him so that they looked as if he were 
still bound by them. 

The door opened, and Wu and Long 
Sin entered, each with a knife, while 
behind them were three other China
men. 

Wu advanced. Slowly he raised his 
knife to strike. 

"The white girl is slowly being 
burned to death," he hissed, brandish-
ishlng the knife. "The allotted time is 
spent" 

As he poised the knife in fiendish 
glee, Kennedy leaped forward from his 
loosened bonds and knocked blip to 
the floor. 

So unexpected was the assault that 
before he knew it Long Sin was also 
sprawling beside his master. 

Craig seized the only weapon at 
hand, a taboret, and brought it 
down with smashing blows on the 
heads of the other astounded and un
nerved Chinamen. 

Once on the street, even in China
town, he was safe. 

But it was not his own safety now 
that had nerved up his strength to 
escape from the unescäpable. 

Was he in time? 
* * « • • • •  

"I think I had better go back to the 
laboratory and wait for Craig," I said 
at last to Aunt Josephine after wait
ing for a time that seemed like hours. 
"Please let me know the moment you 
hear from Elaine." 

x was about to turn from the foot 
of the steps to the Dodge house, when 
a taxlcab came dashing up almost on 
the sidewalk urged on by some maniac 
•inside. Imagine my surprise to see 
Craig, wild and dishevelled, leap out 

"Is Elaine here—safe?" he demand
ed. 

"She isn't home," I managed to 
reply. 

"Are you sure?" he repeated. "DU 
you search?" 

He uttered a sudden cry, pointing 
up at the roof. 

"Look!" he gasped horrified. 
I stared in blank amazement Smoke 

was pouring out of the attic windows 
in dense black columns, lighted by 
an angry flame. 

"Fire!" shouted Kennedy, dashing 
Instantly into the house. 

As we mounted the stairs now we 
could hear muffled screams from the 
attic. 

Smoke was pouring out from under 
the door and even through the key
hole. Jennings had heard Kennedy's 
call and was now dashing up after us 
with a fire extinguisher. Back of him 
came Aunt Josephine and Elaine's 
maid, Marie, screaming for help. 

Like a human battering ram we 
went through that door. A sheet of 
flame shot out at us with the draft 
But Kennedy stopped for nothing. 

There was Elaine in a chair which 
the devilish mind of Wu Fang had 
devised to imprison her while the 
flames licked out her beauty and life. 
Instantly Craig understood and acted. 

"Carry her out!" he cried, gasping 
for breath himself. 

Together we seized the chair and 
it3 precious burden. Not a moment 
too soon we set the chair down out
side in the hall, ourselves scorched 
and blistered. 

It was as though Craig had accent
ed the challenge of the fiery monster 
He seized the extinguished from Jen
nings and attacked the flames. 

By this time Jennings, Marie and 
Aunt Josephine had succeeded In un
fastening Elaine, as our sudden on
slaught with chemicals and force 
brought the fire demon under control. 

"Are you—all right?" gasped Craig, 
stooping over Elaine as she leaned 
back half-fainting in his arms. 

"Are you?" she murmured heroical
ly, forgetting her own hurts in her 
fear for him. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

lected goats. Leprosy has been attrib
uted to bedbugs, and some are even 
beginning to think that measles is 
due to fleas. 

Campaign for Safety. 
The American Museum of Safety 

has inaugurated a new campaign for 
industrial safety and has opened quar
ters In the heart of New York city's 
manufacturing district. Improvement 
of working conditions in industrial 
lines, both as to safety and hygiene 
Is the obiect 
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41 Goodies!" 

"— goodies that just 
m-e-l-t in your mouth 
— light, fluffy, tender 
c a k e s ,  b i s c u i t s  a n d  
doughnuts that just 
keep yon hanging 
'round the pantry ~-all 
made with Calumet— 
the safest, purest, most 
economical Baking Pon
der. Try it—drive awa^r 
bike-day failures." 
Received Hiebest Awar* 
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Cheap and big canBaldngPowders do not 
save you money. Calumet d oes—It's Pure 
and far superior to soar milk and soda. 

The Idea! 
"Would you forgive me if I kissed 

you?" 
"How can I tell beforehand?"— 

Judge. 

Little outside sympathy is wasted on 
a widow and a widower when they 
marry. 

The amateur actor always believes 
that the world is full of possibilities. 

Going It Too Hard 
We are inclined nowadays to "go 

it too hard;" to overwork, worry, 
eat and drink too much, and to 
neglect our rest and sleep. This 
fills the blood with uric acid. The 
kidneys weaken and then it's a siege 
of backache, dizzy, nervous spells, 
rheumatic pains and distressing 
urinary disorders. Don't wait for 
worse troubles. Strengthen the 
kidneys. Use Doan's Kidney Pills. 

A Nebraska Case 

John T. Antill, 1810 
P St., Lincoln Neb., 
says: "Exposure and 
hard work brought on 
my kidney trouble 
and I could get only 
temporary relief. If I 
caught cold, my back 
was Intensely painful 
and I also had bad 
dizzy spells and other 
kidney ailments. Fin
ally, I used Doan's 
Kidney Pills and they 
not only strengthened 
my back, but fixed up 
my kidneys and made 
a great improvement In every way." 

Get Dean'» at A»y Store, 60c a Bos 

D O A N ' S  V / Ü I Y  
FCSTER-MOLBURN CO„ BUFFALO. N. Y. 

An Easy Way to Get 

Rid of Ugly Pimples 

Bathe your face for several min
utes with resinol soap and hot water, 
then apply a little resinol ointment 
very gently. Let this 
stay on ten mihutes, 
and wash off with 
resinol soap and 
more hot water, fin
ishing with a dash of 
cold water to close 
the pores. Do this 
once or twice a day, 
and you will be astonished to find how 
quickly the healing resinol medica
tion soothes and cleänses the pores, 
removes pimples and blackheads, and 
leaves the complexion clear and vel
vety. 

Resinol ointment and resinol soap 
stop itching instantly and speedily 
heal skin humors, sores, burns, wounds 
and chafing. Sold by all druggists. 

MISSES SURELT MKVENTEt 
by CetW« SlaUn Flits. Low-BUCK 
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priced, fiwh. tellable; pntand fco 
Westsm •teekarao. banim ttasr eretwt wlwre etiler nseJeee fall. 
Write ti T Write for booklet and testimonials. 

I . • m IS-tfeee skte. Slasklee rills $t.W 
M-Seee »tae. Blaskl* rillt 4.M 
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