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dropped in a ring from his finger.
Still there was no result.
“The ring which we lost is the key

to the puzzle—the only key!”™ ex-

recover it at all hazards.”

To his subtie mind a plan of action
seemed to unfold almost instantly.
“There is no good remsaining here,” he
added. “And we bave gained nothing
by the capture of the girl, unless we
can use her to recover the ring.”

Long Sin followed his master with
a sort of intuition. “If we have to steal
it.” he suggested deferentially, “it can
be accomplished best by making use
of the Chong Wah Tong.”

The tomg was the criminal band
which they had offended, which had in
fact stolen the ring from Long Sin

it to Elaine. Yet In a game
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Have Mr. Kennedy give the ring to
the man at the corner of Willlams and
Brownlee avenues at midnight tanight
and they will surrender me to him.

« ELAINE.

P. 8 —Have him come alone or my
life will be in danger.

*“1 thought something like this would
bappen.,” remarked Craig at length.

“Oh,” cried Aunt Josephine, “it's
too good to be true.”

“We'll do it” exclaimed Kennedy
guickly, “omnly this is the ring that
we'll give them.”

He drew from his pocket the replica
of the ring which he had made and
showed it to Aunt Josephine. Then
he drew from another pocket the real
ring, replacing the replica.

“Here's the real one,” he sald in a
low tone., “Guard it as you would your
life.”

Aunt Josephine was worn out with
the sleepless nights of worry since
Elaine's disappearance. After we had
gone, she tried to eat dinner, but found
that she had no appetite.

Although she had intended to sit up
until she received some word from
Kennedy that night, the long strain
bad told on her, and in spite of her
waorry about Elaine, she decided, at
length, to retire.

Aunt Josephine, clasping the jewel
case tightly, mounted the stairs and
entered her room. She locked the door
carefully and put the jewelry case un-
der her pillow. Then she switched off
the light.

A moment later a small piecé of the
vase seemed to break away from the
rest of the mosaic, as though it were
knocked out from the inside. Then
a large plece fell out, and another.

At last from the strange hiding place
a lithe figure, as shiny as though
bathed in oil, naked except for a loin-
cloth, seemed to squirm forth like a
serpent. It was Wu Fang—the watch-
ful eye which, literally as well as figu-
ratively, had beem leveled at us in
one form or another ever since the
kidnaping of Elaine.

Bilently he tiptoed to the doorway
and listened. There was not a sound.
Just as noiselessly then he went back

telephone bell, took down the receiver.
He whispered a number, waited, then
whispered some directions.

A moment later he wormed his way
out of the library and into the drawing-
room. On he went cautiously, snake-
Hke, up the stairs, until he came to the
door of Aunt Josephine's room.

He bent down and listened. There
was no sound excepz Aunt Josephine’s

f This is a token that | am uuhannd.‘

to the library table and, muffling the’

Chinaman made his way to an old
barn. .

In the dim light of a lantern bang-
ing from a rafter could be seen scv-
eral barrels in a cormer. Without a
moment’s hesitation Long Sin seized
a bucket and placed it under the spig-
ot of one of the barrels. The liquid
poured forth into the bucket, and he
emptied the contents on the ficor, fll-
ing the bucket again and again and
swinging it right and left in every
diréction, unti! the barrel had finally
run dry. :

Then bhe moved over to the window,
which he examined carefully. Satisfied
with what he had done, he drew a slip
of paper from his pocket and hastily
wrote a note, resting the paper on an
old box. When he had finished writ-
ing he folded up the note and thrust
it into a little hollow-carved Chinese
figure, which he took also from his
pocket.

With a final hasty glance about he
extinguished the lantern, letting the
moonlight stream fitfully through the
single window. Then he left the barn,
with both front and rear doors open.

Taking advantage of every bit of
shelter, he made his way across the
field in' the direction of the crossroads,
finally dropping down behind a huge
rock some yards from the finger post
that pointed each way to Williams and
Brownlee avenues.
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Late that night Kennedy left his
apartment prepared to follow the in-
structions in thée note which had been
s0 strangely delivered in the vase.

As he climbed ‘into a roadster he
tucked thé robe most carefully into a
corner under the leather seat.

“For heaven's sake, Craig,” I gasped
from under the robe, “let me have &
little ‘atr™ .

I had taken my place under the ro
before the car was driven up in front
of the apartment lest some emissary
of Wu Fang might be watching to see
that there was such a trick.

"“You'll get air enough when we get
started, Walter.,” he laughed back un-
der his breath, apparently addressing
the engine.

We had reached a point in the sub-
urbs, which was deserted, and 1 did
not recognize & thing when he pulled
up by the side of the road with a jerk

A moment later he puiled the robe
partly off me, and bent down as
though examining -the batteries on
the side of the car. {

“Get out on the other side in  the
shadow of the car, Waltet,” he whis-
pered hoarsely. “Go down the road
a bit—only cut in and keep under cov-
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they paused. There
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ang dropped it through the slot.

Thes Fot a moment. They could
hear *52 ring tinkle as though it were
runniay ‘down some sort of tracklike
Gectivity Spside the rock. Then, faint-
Ir. they could hear it drop. It had
folleo into a little cup of a compart-
mest "2low t their feet.

Nciuiag bappened. Wu recovered
1 bis ring. - £ut he had hit at last upon
the Oiziching Hand's secret!

Benzeit Lad devised a ring lock
which wouid cnen the treasure vault!
Ne o*®er ¥iup ercept the one which
he ReZ ¢o cavafol’s hidden was of the
slpe ¢ welgat that would move the
lover 2hick woulMicaat the machinery
working 1S Sjas the trecsure house.
PAsaIn Wu ted suother of his own
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moment.”

She went to the library door. “Mr.

y Kennedy,” she sald, “may 1 trouble

you and Mr. Jameson a moment?”
We followed her into the hall, and

“If there is any mistake they will send
for it soon. No one ever gets anything
for nothing.”

Aunt Josephine turned to the ex-
pressmen ang nodded. With the aid of
Jennings they carried the vase into
the library, and there it was uncrated,

Craig walked around the vase, look-
ing at it critically. I had a feeling of
being watched, one of those sensations
which psychologists tell us are utterly
baseless and unfounded. I was glad
I had not said anything about 1t when
he tapped the vase with his cane, then
stuck the cane down the long, narrow
neck, working it around as well as he
could. The neck was so long and so
narrow, however, that his stick could
not fully explore the inside of the
vase, but it seemed to me to be quite
empty.

“Well, there's nothing in it, any-
how,” I ventured,

I had spoken too soon. Kennedy
withdrew his cane, and on the ferrule,
adhering as though by some sticky
substance, was a note.

We read:

ﬂw shisa vae; Long Bilh
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L Dear Aunt Josephine—
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breathing. Silently he drew from a
fold in the loin-<cloth a screwdriver and
removed the screws from the hinges of
the door. ‘Quietly he pushed the bed-
room door open, pivoting it on the
lock, just far enough open so that he
could slip through. .

Creeping along the floor, like the
reptile whose sign he had assumed,
he came nearer and nearer Aunt Jo-
sephine’s bed. As he paused for a
moment his quick eye seemed to cateh
gight of the bulging lump under her
pillow. His long, thin hand reached
out and quietly removed the jewel case
from under her piliow. '
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In a country roadhouse Long Bin
was waiting patiently. The telephone
rang, and the proprietor answered.
Long Sin was at his side almost before
he could hand over the receiver. It
was Long Sin's master, Wu,

“Beware,” came the whispered mes-
sage over the wire. *“Kennedy has
made a false ring. I'll get the real
one. By the great Devil of Gobl, you
must cut him off.”

“It is done,” returned Long Sin,
hanging up the receiver in great ex-
citement.

He hurried put of the room and left
the roadhouse. Down the road in an
gautomobile, bound between two China-
men, one at her head and the other at
her feet, was Elaine, wrapped around
in blankets, not even her face vis-
ible. The s looked up startled
as Long Sin streaked out of the
shadow to the car.

“Quick!” he ordered.
will get the ring himself.
care of Kennedy,” 2

An instant and they were gone, while
Long Sin slunk back into the shadows
from which he had come.

“The master
I will take

Through the underbrush the wily

@ “Let Us Be Enemies No More, Says Wi,

er. This is Williams avenue. You'll
880 a big rock. Hide behind it
Ahead you'll see Brownlee avenue. Be
prepared for anything. I shall have
to trust the rest to you. I don’t know
myself what's going to happen.”

I slid out and went along the edge
of the road, as Craig had directed,
and finally érouched behind a huge
rock,

After 'a moment to give me a
chance, 'Craig himself left the car
pulled up close by the side of the
road and went ahead on foot. At last
he came to the crossroads just around
the bend, where, in the moonlight, he
could read the signs: “Williams ave-
nue” and “Brownlee avenue.” He stood
there a moment.

Suddenly, at his feet in the dust of
the road something heavy seemed to
drop. He looked about quickly. No
one was.in sight.

He reached down'and picked up a
little Chinese figure. Tapping it with
his knuckles he examined it curiously.
It was hollow.

From the inside he drew out a piece
of paper., He strained his eyes in the
moonlight and managed to make out:

“The Serpent is all-wise and his
fang is fatal. You have signed the
white girl’s death warrant.”

L ® @ L L L -

Meanwhile I had made my way
stezlthily, peering into the bushes and
careful not evem to step on anything
that would make a noise and was now,
as I have said, crouched behind the
big rock to which Craig had directed
me,

I.had begun to wonder whether Ken-
uedy might not have made a mistake
when, suddenly, from behind the
shadow of another rock ahead of me,
but .toward Brownlee avenue, 1 saw
a tall, gaunt figure of a man stealthily
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Wu stepped out beside him so quiet-
ly that even the ‘acute Long Sin did
not hear. “Well?" he said in & gut-
tural tone.

Long Sin drew back Iin fear. “I
have failed, oh, master,” he replied in
an imploring tone. “Even now they
are following my tracks.”

Wu frowned. “We must work quick-
ly, then,” he muttered.

He picked up a dark lantern near by,
indicating another to Long Sin. They
entered the cave, flashing the lights
ahead of them.

“Be careful,” ordered Wu, proceed-
ing gingerly from one stepping stone
to another. “We shall be followed no
further than this.”

He paused a moment and pointed his
finger at the earth. Everywhere, ex-
cept here and there where a stone
projected, was a sticky, slimy sub-
stance.. It was an old trick of primi-
tive races.

They passed on from stone to stone
until they came to the subterranean
chamber {tself.

Long Sin watched his master in si-
lent admiration as, at last, he drew
forth the mystic ring for which they
had dared all

Without a  word Wu dropped it in
the slot, a protuberance hit a trigger
and pushed it a hair's breadth.

On the other side of the chamber, &
great rock in the ground slowly
turned, as though on a pivot. They
watched, fascinated. Even then Wu
did not forget the precious ring, but
as the rock turned, reached down
quickly and recovered it from the cup
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woke up over by the

ber where he dragged me.
Kennedy had been workng

revive me, and, as [
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inscription.

For several minutes Keunedy
zled over it, as Wu
he discovered the little cop zear
ground. .

“The ring!” he suddenly cried out.

1 was too muddled to appreciate
once what he meant, but I sm
reach into his fob pocket and
forth the trinket which had caveed
much disaster, as if it had beea
by the Clutching Hand himesif.
dropped it into the siot.

Struggling to my feet, I sa
from me the very rock itse

“Look, Craig!” I cried,
ily pointing.

He turned. No, it wasaot &

It actually moved. Together
watched. Slowly the rodk turnéd
a pivot. There were disglosed to
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WE'LL WATCH IT,

Have us protect your
home or store whife you
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I looked from the gold and jewels 2 |

Kennedy, in speechless axa
“We have beaten them suybow? 1
eried. ecwatt
Slowly.Craig shook his head ssdly.
@ “No,” he murmtred, “wc have founs
the Clutching Hand's niilliots, bet =e
have lost Elaine.” ED
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