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SYNOPSIS.

The New York pollee are mystified by a
series of murders and other crimes. The
principal clue to the criminal Is the warn-
Ing letter which is sent the victims, signed C
with a "(.lutching hand." The Intent \ l-
tim of the mysterious assassin Is Taylor
Dodge. the insurance president. His
daughter. Elaine. emploYs ('raig Ken- {
nedy. the famous selentific detective, to
try to unravel the myst' ry. What Ken- t
nedy accomplishes Is told by his friend, C
Jameson, a newspaper man. After many
fruitless attempts to put Elaine and d
Craig Kennedy out of the way the Clutch-
ing Hand is at last found to he rone other
than Perry Bennett. Elaine's lawyer and a
the man she is engaged to marry. Ben- c
nett flees to the den of one of his Chi-
nese criminals. The Chinaman forces from b
Bennett the secret of the whereabouts of
0.,00.100. Then he gives the lawyer a po-
tion which will suspend animation for
months. Kennedy reaches Bennett's side a
Just after he has lost consciousness.

TWENTY-SECOND EPISODE 11
THE OPIUM SMUGGLERS.

George, the Dodge chauffeur, had
Just returned to the garage in the rear
of the house with the car and was
working over it He was so intent on
locasting a strange noise in the engine s
that he did not see the serpentine eyes
of Wu as he peered into the garage
through a small window.

Wu was not alone. As always, he
had been able to secure an assistant in t
the devilish scheme he had in mind, a
not a sinister, evil-faced fellow, but a t

ast, quiet, apparently honest-looking s
young mechanian. t

George was bending closely over the a
eagine as he speeded it up to see what p
was the ease of the rattle, when the
door of the garage opened quietly. On 
tiptoe Wu and the young mechanician, Ii
a man named Johnson, slipped in.
Johnson carrying an automobile robe. n

The next moment the two had leaped a
spen the deenseless George. Johnson C
throw the robe over his head while
W woaund him about with a rope. He
was completely and instantly put out. a

Just thea, workinag as itf by the I
a ock, for such was the precision of a

W's plans, a closed car, mused ft
down, sdipped up to the garage door. I
Th u hstled the unresisting George
late the car, Johnson taking the place a
at the wheel sad Wu sitting on guard
i bak with George, bound and almost t

suloested. t
George was loyal, if anything.

Threats and bribes had no effect on
him, even after he had come to in Wu's
semet den. t

"Thsre Is paper, pen and Ink," n
threatened Wu. "Write what I tell P

George remained motionless, de- a
hant *

"Yeo will not?" sbragged Wu, mask-
tng his impatience behind an assumed s

tewly be picked up a murderous 0
dik, which lay ea the table before o
hi, and felt the point thoughtfully.
A Np ,guttural order hissed from the p

arpeat' lips. Instantly two of the
arsram slsed George, while the
third beat his head back. As Wu
ralaed the •die, it was more than
eves the Iron nerves of George could
rtmut

He bhrke dora.
"Take the pea," directed Wu, add- .

i, as George took it mechanically, 1
"Write." d

Both laine and Aunt Josephine b
were much surprised at the nonap-
pearame of George in the morning.

It was explained, apparently, when
jeaaings, the butler, ushered in the a
neat and quiet young man who po-
hy told a story of sa accident to his t
dear friend, George,' as he handed a
mete to Elame. m

"I think you'll do," nodded Blaine. si
"Je•inlag, will you show Johnson how an
to get to the garage?" q

Pbr a long time Kennedy had been
perfecting a miniatre wireless tele-

hems- of his own invention, and the
aetitiest of Wu Pang now easenad him tc
.o beatea his work. la

It was th next morning after the T
ea o of long Sin that Craig got the
lsumaet working to his satisfaction. u
I wa• delighted, for I had been much
inteestedin followig his work on it cl

"res, se Walter," Kennedy ex-
paed, setting a little black box on
t•e laboratory table. "I've got this in
thing down to an irredcible minimum. cl
It's the most compact affair Imasin- ri
shIs Se. I open the tace of the box. p
I lift up these miniature aerials of the
iaverted L typa Here is the transmlt- s
tlg apparatus, there the receiving, all
toned. I press this lever." t

He pased. At the other end of the H
table stood an exact duplicate of the is

rt instrument.
* he pressed the lever the buzser C

in the other telephone soundad. 1
"'Tm oin to ask you, Walter," he a

west oe, tolding down the little aerials dl
aad shutting up the box, "to take this Bi
othe instrument over to Elailne." li

Out on the Atlantic, tossing over the In
dhoppy seasw diny old schooner was t
tack••ng her way toward New Yorlk ha-
bhar. The captain. Jake Gregor. was a as
disreptable looking man, as were both
is wraft and his erew of mixed whites C

-sa Chaiese, o
Gregor had come out on deck and
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stood there gazing off at where the EI
land ought to be. He had just finished in

y a scrawling a note on a piece of paper w:
The ,, resting on the after cabin roof when
ned one of the men reached down and from so

ioa small wooden cage took a struggling lo
tis white carrier pigeon. They fastened th
en- the note. rolled up in a sort of quill, to ro
Pn- the bird's leg and let the bird loose. It

circled up, then, straight as an arrow caany
nd darted off landward. of

ch- "Theyll be glad to know we're safe the
nd and so near," nodded Gregor. "And rol

en- confound any revenue men that stand
'h -
om between us!"
of * ho

In a room in a tenement Wu Fang
de and several Chinamen were steated ca

talking and smoking. frc
Outside a nearby window was a

large box which had a small sliding H(
door on the outside, arranged so that ye
it fell almost at a touch, working a a
little signal flag on the back of the
box toward the room in which the bu
Chinamen were seated.

'V Suddenly there was a flutter of Br
on wings outside. A pure-white pigeon tr

Ie seemed to glide into the box and,
" as the homing bird did so, the door

We automatically shut. It was a cage
such as is used for carrier pigeons.

he The little flag in the room moved, and
in the Chinamen crowded about the box id

as Wu opened it. reached in and caught cu'
t a the bird. Carefully he took the mee-
sage from the bird's foot. As one of
them placed the bird in another box

he and reset the trap, Wu unrolled the
hat paper and read: 0

ho Twenty-ix miles southeast of Sandy
On Hook. Will drop anchor off taten W

a: Island tonight. Bn. "You will let me know if any later me
be. message comes," directed Wu to one cnI
ed of his men as, a moment later, the the
an Chinese master criminal left the tene- to'

e ment
He Cautiously he made his way to the tat

ut. secret entrance to his own apartment. a

he He had scarcely entered when a China.
of man who had evidently been waiting I
led for him rose and bowed. It was Hop to
or. Lns the proprietor of the opium den. fri
ge "Is there any news yet, master!' he Jel
ce asked. aft

id "Yes, Gregor is landing your opium dea

ot tonight I'll have a girl for him to
take back to Shanghai with him, an

g. where she can be sold."

u's Kennedy had begun to get closer on

the trail of Wu and, having dispatched
" me to Elaine with the wireless tele-

ell phone, it occurred to him that he might
spend a few hours profitably sleuthing
is. about Chinatown searching for clews
to the Serpent.

ik- He donned the roughest of his old
ed suits and turned his coat collar up,

while an old slouch hat was pulled
over his eyes. But it was not so far
over as to dim his sight

He paused once by an electric light
he pole to watch a gangster saunter past.
be Twice the fellow had walked up and

e down the street.

A As the gasgster slouched by, he
an lurched over to the electric light pole,
and Kennedy felt his hand touched by
that of the gangster. He was more
than surprised to feel something like
a piece of cardboard surreptitiously

- shoved into his hand, and he clutched
l it. The gangster passed, and, as he
did so. Kennedy looked at him, then
bent over and read:

S Capt. John rnainard,

U. . Secret Service.
Written underneath the engraved wahe name was "Follow."

o- Slowly Craig followed. Brainard en-
is tered a saloon by a side door and Beat-

Saed himself in a back room. A me-
ment later Kennedy slouched in andi. sat down at the same table. Brainard

w nodded and Craig extended his' hand

quietly. He looked about They were she
alone.

an "What brings you down here?" asked
e- Kennedy in a low tone.
e A big shipment of opium Is goinl
I to be landed tonight and I'm trying to

locate the Chinese gang back of it.
he Think you can help me?"
*e "Anything to do with that hop joint

In- up the street• his
S Bmrainard nodded. Would it prove a

it clue possibly to Wu Fang? t
I- "I'll help you." agreed Kennedy.

an For several minutes they talked, lay-
is lg out a plan. Finally they paid the the

m. check and rose to go out As they a-
n- reached the side door a Chinaman

. passed. Kennedy drew Brainard back.
be "What's the matter?' whispered the es

t- secret service man. ro
ll "Did you see that Chinaman?" re-o
turned Kennedy. "That's Hop Llng. ee He runs the opium Joint. I think he t

be is worth shadowing." ta

Keeping discreetly in the retr of the 10or Chinaman, Kennedy and Brainard fol-
lowed until Hop paused before a ram-Jo

be shackle tenement. No sooner had he d
is disappeared inside than Craig andw
is Brainard advanced, careful that they

in turn were not followed.
They entered and went upatairs. Ate last they caume to a door outside which of I

a they paused to listen. and
r- "Can you make out what they are he
saying?" asked Bralnard. u

h "Something about birds," returned
Craig. "We've got them. There are on
only two. eIst's rush the door." so
d Together they catapulted them-
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d as deeply engrossed in her own r

thoughts.
How far they had gone she did not e

pay much attentlia, but she knew the C
roads well. They had come to a ork, d
and Johnson veered of to the left. In-
stinctively laine knew that the righ-
hand road was the more direct, and
she touched a little signal that sum- s
moned th driver.

"YVo'r taking the wrong road," she
Scalled "Go to the right."

"I think yeo'll and the roads better
L this way, Mlls Dodge," persisted
Johnson.

It It was, however, merely a ruse on
his part to gain time and give some of

. Wu's men an opportunity. Pbr, as
car appagached the fork, two

Shiden behind a rock In
the shrubbery, had been straann tStheir eyes down the road and at the
Sapproach of the car had drawn back
Scloser under cover.

L Johnson stopped some hundred feet
Sor so down the wrong road past the a

rock in answer to Elaine's signal. It t
was the chance the roughnecks want-
ed. They leaped out from their shel-

Ster. Not another car or vehicle was
in sight. Quickly they slunk down the h

a road.
- As ulal was becoming vexed at p
h Joha•om's show of stubbornness, she .

. suddenly felt strong arms circling her,
Swhile a huge. very dirty hand pressed aI with Irreeistible force over her mouth. d

IMe struggled, but It was of no use.
I They planed her down to the floor dI of the car. Johpson drew the curtains

and leaped into his seat, trom whichbe had deseended. leaving the engine
running.

d "To the Van Dort Jetty," growled
a one roughnek. "They'll be there I
soon."

-Quickly Johnson shot the car along a
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Sonue of the Chinamen picking up her L
suitcase. Across the almost utrav- aSeled road they onrceher and down I
S on the stone dock, every footstep t

dogged by Wu and his eindares.
"Get into the boat," Wu ordered. I
S he climbed down Into the dirty l

Syawl. and the Chinamen toesed her a
suitcase after her.
"It you see that for any reason she t

is about to escape." added We savage s
ly, "do away with her." d

SHe finished with a threatening ee-
turo as the Chinamen followed Elaine r
into the boat. Them he turned oa d
his heel and walked rapidly back to b
a the deserted house. There he climbed
Into the automobile with the two
toughs and all were rapidly driven I
away by the falthless mechalean. II

The yawl toesed up and down ona
the rough swells that came in rom
the ocean, as the powerful arms of
the sailors pulled her out through the
blackness to the schooer.

There Elaine was lIfted over the rail a
and forced across the deck down into I
the murky, Ill-melling hold. It made
no diference to Gregor whether he t
carried a cargo of contraband or a 1
white slave. Ia his gruf voie he bet- -
lowed orders for getting under way.
while the Chinasma half led, half C
pushed Elaine Into a cramped room q
amidashps.

He set down the suitcase and, with 11
a grunt and a scowl left, locking the
door and shulnlg along the passage I
way to a steep flight of steps to the aSdeck. e

Elaine paced up sad down her ca fi
Smow prison distracted. C

SI uddenly she passed a moment as h
her eye fell os the suittese. There a

I lashed through her mind the message I
I had given her from Kennedy.

She aelsed the suitcase and tore it b
Sopen with nervomus fagers. t

'linels, and she is ualng thm mor all A
Sthe time. They ouht to henmly aee aa easible. There should• e several b

opies o the amore lS vrlumes,
iasnd the Nshelt stl eet fall, ee

Sthat the seeker need act be dLap ela C
I ad when she ages to ask the C
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low- ad

"Oh, will it work-will it work?" shebreathed in prayer to herself as she
lifted out tenderly the little wireless

telephone.
She opened it, pulled up the littleaerials, and pressed the lever.

"Hello-hello--Crss-hello !"
It was her last chanse. Would itwork?

By this time we had come tn the
revenue cutter to the old dock that
was known as the Van Dort jetty.

As we swung around to it, with Ken-nedy and Brainard I leaped out. We
gazed about, hunting for signs of the
opium smugglers. All was as still
as a grave, except for the ominous lap-

ping of the waves.

I happened to look down at thegound. There in the light of the Ian-
tern I saw one of those square-toed
footprints which we had come to
know so well-the print of a Chinese
shoe.

The footprintS led up from the dockto an old, deserted, dilapidated house.
We paused a moment before it. Just
then a door opened d ad a Chinaman
appeared.

With a cry he darted back, but wewere at him. There were others in-
side, too, but they were easily over-
powered.

Prodding the reticent Celestials, weretraced our steps to the jetty, Brain-
ard's men carrying the opium. At the

dock we loaded our prison6rs and the
contraband on the cutter.

It was plain that although we hadcaptured the dope, the ship which had
brought it had escaped, and, worst of
all, Wu had again slipped through our

ingers.

Brainard gave the order, and weleft the wharf. As we stood gazing
trom the captured opium to the prisoe-
ere, Brainard was visibly elated.
"Shake," he said laconically to Craig.

Whether it was that he was dieappointed at the failure to land Wu
or whether he had a premonition that
all was not well, somehow Kennedy
did not share the elation. He extend-
d his hand mechanically.

Just than a buss, as If a bell had
rng startled us. It was so unepect-ad that I exclaimed, although the next
mineut I realised that it was from the
rtreless telephone Craig had asked ame
to bring from the laboratory.

Keanedy seized the box, opened ithastily and clapped the little receiver
to his ear.

"Helo-hello-yes, this is Craig.Where are yo u-what?'

Of cours e could hear only oesside of the converation, but from the
look of intense horror that passed
ver Kennedy's face I knew that some 1
thing terrible must have happened to

Elaine.

But at Craig's next words I myself
gaspd

"If you can et a light," he almost
shouted, "thrust it out of the porthole
to guide us. But we'll fd you any'
way. Keep up your nerve."

We crowded about him.
"Brainard- h pair of glasd -lulck." he ered, dashing to the bow

it the cutter, "and full speed down
the bay."
Briely, as he swept the horizonthead. he repeated the tale of Blate's

kidnapinlg.
We stratikd our eyes.
"That's it-raa -more speedt":~led Craig at last.

Par of, almost out on the oceean we•ald see a tiny twihkle of light slow- I

7 waving back and forth.

In her prison Elaite had talked torag,. afraid to raise her voice too I

As she beard Kennedy's istrueIons, she replaced the reeiver at
rose quickly to her lest from beside

he suitcase. She loeked abhat. Therewas a dingy oil lamp sspeded fromm

Sbeam of theo deck above.
She eised it and ran to the portole. Back and forth sheo waved it as
r a herarms would rmit.

As the schoomer now spped alemr.Iresor, who had left the man at to
heel, was gading of, at prteuklalyI

sappy at the prosmpect of net taeding
iport for a log time again. Sudde-
She became aware t a peculiar, I

bouh sliht, •• em n the owater. He
-ned over the rail uarther. Below

mad a bit forward of him he eeld Itmtch a gimaps ot a light mehlsg 4

long the side et th boat.

"Co~afound that weh!" he maut-
ered tn a sdde fury, turnig a• I
elstng up a boathook lying ea th I

Raising it, he leand hr oevenr th
all. Then he broueght tho boatheek-own suddenly the amp, mashiag

t to a thoeusa dts asther Mssed I
nto tohe water.

UIlane drew bck n horror. a her h (-ad was merely the asndlo et Phe
amp. It semed as It her l•st hpe

sad been blasted."Ca'n-4eek ever the sen -- 4port!" cied one of the -a on watch.

He pointed, sd regr rsined Uis Ilass as the rest, lastelada te Chia,
man to whom W bed entrned i
lin, crowded about.

There was a earblight sweepilg th water, as i a fst best b were hnt-
a r something sad were rapily t
rerhalng them.

"Its a revenue cutter," aIledIreghor, lowerns his slas

nick scrutiay of the ateriss cat.
Crord ao more sail-start the s an-luary motoer."

He voled fsorth his orders hearse- ay. Iastantly tlhe deck was in a up-
-ar. For the moment, i their ass-
t to seeape, they eemed tohave

gatten Malne-ell mept theashmasa who d been set Wa -d

aife sad slipped dowa the ees pn
-nway.

Ulains, her ers ow sharpened 8-a at the myaterious smnMa ehe Igsht, hbd heard the es.m.len.

-I U- a the e e -rra -

l emab rtAurer.rel the roe Ia

hnele, w hom la , Mili iliagh d

header, brother oa the a Anb hhw- S. ,In! lnR

.,, +.k +.-- ld~

on deck. She seised a hatr and
propped It alainst the doer.

She had acted not a minute toe n
soon. Down the peasageway, already.
he could hear some one creeping
stealthily. It was the Chinaman with
his murderous knife. She heard him
pause at the door as he looked agaian
at his knite. Then the leek turned.
The door creaked. But she had a
propped the chair well, and it held. p

Just then she heard a loud report at
outside, and an instant later another. 31
Then followed the crash of something e
heavy on the deck above accompanied r
by a volley of vile oaths and quick ar
footsteps, as Gregor gave hasty orders i1
to his crew. a

The Chinaman at the door redoubled
his efforts. He sesd a fire a hang-
ing near by and attacked the door Us
with that, hacking furiously.

One after another, the table,a chest. b
everything movable, Blaine piled up at
against the door as it splintered. But th
it was of no use.

She moved over fearfully as far away
as she could to the porthole and looked
at the black water, as she leaned far
out, then up at the deck only afew of
feet above her. a

With frantic strength born of fear tl
the heroic girl wriggled out of the ipot
bole, as the schooner heeled over and t
managed Just to catch the acappers y
of the deck. Fear lent her strength th
She succeeded in pulling herself up to tb
the rail and then over on the deck f
just as the piled-up furniture tumbled h
over after the door ave way. th

The Chinaman. infuriated, caught .3
Just a glimpse of her through the port-
hole, turned and rushed for the itar a
way.

In the commotion Elaine had atual St
ly come over the rail unobserved But t
she knew that she could not be that
way long. There was Just a chaceo
that a white man malght bhd her ai
peal. • Frbiddfin though he was evem
in the moonlight, Elaine started to r
ward Gregor.

Just them the maddeed tfe aof th
Chiaman appeard at the atch. A or
moment later his lithe body wormed
tself out on deck. As he amener- so

or, Elaine retreated further toward
Gregor.

"Oh. sir." she pleaded, "sve me! I W
have doae nothing!"

Gregor, one eye on the apprachig
revenue utter, the other on his shiMp
and erew, had not seen her till theem.

"Get out of the rway," he grow e
roughly, pushing her aside. "Save
yourself."

The Chinaman ame a step enser
kih upraised. She aed aleg the
deck. There in the shrouds was a lad- hi
der. In desperatio she seised a sna,
swung herself ound, and started.up.

Hwt relentss pursuer followed,
hand ever hand, elendeas the knifl
in his teeth. In er tenrr she tote
o a piece ofspar that baLd been loes
eed by a shot from the cuttr and
threw it full in his fte.

Still, o e came. She drew herself
up. There was no escape. A momet
she trembled aloa. a

Them, from a crestren she jumped,
diving fr out into the water. The
Chia man folowed.

Hand over hand e hurned the
waves after her.

e a" " " " e
We were now earing a low, rakish

raft. Though we sigaled it, the
paid no attention. Instead, we sed
hear the ch e t am auiiary gs

aard se a shot areess the
shoosers bo. al she m mnot stop.
Instead, the toepeals broke oat In h
spite of the gale ad she heaed away
faster.t

Another shot lashed out Iem eur
gna. This time a spar was earded
away, as the searehight playing em
the schoeer eearly showed.

We were r i gr s ain new.
"draisard-u e Lae-i-er heasvesha

-ske_ shouated craig mem the bow.
"Lok! as

We fllowed ais ager as he peere
-orward easelyr.

There ia the wigging. heaglng perB o
ouy, was lsnm. she was eUnll -
there holdig a Chiamen at ba.

Sddealy we sw her draw heusitf
u nd dliberately divo into the we
ter. The Chinama dved slo. Haml
o•ver had he went after her. We
watched, speechless.

E-med• t •red and seied the anpid .g
ire ue, whldrting it reead atd i m,

The Chlnasa was a powerful eUl em
Eer ad was rndy gaointin a

alne.We could evem em the gleam a
a the kife tin the se r ht Chre we
ully Crais slshted tm he. The mnl I
tke oa fa ' beeadth m nt Mie or ev

Ne ired at
NHot a minute t see the cht

ricebneh d,oever tk re The
Chnsmea'a arm went up in m ie sn
eder. His bead mak belw the a
fee or the water.

hmautly, Cra ead I wee semie
arevr theado se athe eater sowth em

power ef, she a•apo aleag else to rd
that asue swimming in the ed, bleus
watm Netter eafs pa uan tr tm-
tiem a o ger's fauti dsms et s m
reder as nds evered the e
schesea
-As e pamed, cre Cn sehed ovC

nd emgt a•lie, Sans her LI dr
into oe bet fe

"O, Cni" she ed, as Kern eg
sd-, wreeu ids redeast aboet a

her.. Ti
"-ras. aa--ee bat issl-- se," -

he seuered as hm esulsd her, haei efain to the eaMl. e

"Thakh bhsev fr th wireles tWe
phe " he muttered as he werad

eatically to eiag her med.
" -4t was the sivset-4at add

lt." sm rmumreS loshIns at !4

meown end 1rse lute sn meaal 
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CRETONNES IN THE SUMMER
My Care u selectie, the HIusmiaf

May Make Her Reeime Thingl
ef esauty.

It seems ages clam the saecrtesh
ad smart eretonses were atrod d
for has•ngs. coverings for furniture
and cushions. etc., yet still holds t
plae among the newest of leds
shos for the• purposes. Porch IW-
altur, comfortable cuahions and cate
chairs for use oa the summer lacsss
aro e covered ad, go ng further, e
armehairs and low rockers for the li-
tag room are to be upholstered in this
same god-wearng fabric.

Bat. coore, designs have change
somewhat; colors are brillit, as
ussal, but among the newest are thoe
with, birds of orgeous plumageso O
background of black. Indeed, brilliant
applies to moet of the new cretoaanes;
they are vivid ad still launder per-
fectly, making them a excellet
choice for the hot sss a sammer
days.

The frill or flouae acres the top
of windows is still liked, aly wow it
should be cut marrow and lifted a i.
ti directly In the center. with side
•raperle of the goods. be ides of

thee hills are a little loage than last
year, and a varaties liked is to eit
the fullaess in cluster of three or ur
tiny tucks or folds sheet thee or aour
Inches apart. et pressing thea Sat.
but allowing them to stand ut. Alps
the bottom of the dill, where caught
up in the center. must be Smiched with
a braid; as It should be cut in a curve,
not in a straight Hie to be pockered
shorter I the center, but cat curve.
Still another varlation shows the bot-
tom of this frill cut in deep scalleps
and bound with brad

Small tables covered with reteame
over which the useful gles is plased,
wil be sought for poab sad living
room for various uL One that should
appeal to the heuse•fe who lust
"loves a pretty bedrooems" tobehage
einary fumrnshnge Into thiag eo

eauty by covering cheets. tables. a
so om with eretomme; the table with
the glass top bringing a a mst elam
pat air Into the tmophe If wee
work and furniture ae hopelealy
faded anad worn a eGat of light eame
with a stlight tracery of blue or pink
or delicate gree sad creteone heg-
lage sta• to match will male a charm,
Ila room of one that might be termed
dismal and depreslsing, as eme roems-
have a habit of being.

A cantles is to se plain paper or
paper with smal lues where a rsem
is tobe w ed out d hgr wetsane:
huge or starting desi wVlM osaly

as discord.

FITTIN UP THE ATHI•rO
geme e the Roleeles Thatr Must

PlFd a PTal ia the Medern

In the days of a* et• tu aseet

goad esnagh, s o in It was 1ee
from haoles. The avent of a sas4
plumbin the whi enamel to nd
basin, the tale or tieta wa•t sad
the nickel and inles a tes have
made the oapdate batireom a .a

ent •pepeasise. r esamesu. lalat
is no ger as soe standart by
which the bathrem mew. ae eaes.
They mst also batmeflye wit the
eanmi Nad glases aine. As a roe
housewives n b a ther towels in
S in whit, *i am initlal or mI
!am Is ealer isny otwel - asa n
bolght in pinti e mfey materiel with.
oat a m m whisk is weihed b

I lthe hs-nt
c"dpmd of two bat a its
mat, and two thee e li4with a

ew ad ateratl der amb ai deep

Pdatil embrMe er s is es, •

M s come.

inasoe a haoW , -siseting a
-"7 ua wr y n a sense i it
d 4b e g ao ofenut g adal.
Seleg aeverelt msnsesu ees
Sricher ina ate ad mee dgest

milk sad not water mabse Os

s oeath i eee /s a swal.
tase besrde servin g

is arI if irt m s

aeenul ., hater, mis ls teget-e
with a s"iver ~ ""L r adi" ' .
pesafuls if baking powder end

amlk s mba e a d thag t wht
ar or e *e oa t if hardean

eager them to tast put them ie

end. Ceasm for en hoer. This iheald
hassred wi sta hard ames

Handy Peel.
TeauB Sad eskd aleehot an Usst

ftue in ever wa, for It is m

ahea of gee for htarny eebs.

market now in whisk this fuel is to ho
used, ad the ene ensta ao pan,
Wierse ad alseeel in chug

new in Cesh Ssate
Ill a psi as ligsg as wil held as

them a tht mhee them Weet. Cover

has ma ad let bake This Mels at
tMa pear a put Mgma asly a as in

as me troublteIf dse--Rsebsnge
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selves at the door and it lew open.
Instantly. before the Chinamen could
recover from their surprise at the sud-
den attack, Craig and Brainard were
on them. One rushed for a window,
smashing it with a chair and trying to
get out. Craig seized him and helped
corner the other, who turned oat
to be Hop Ling. It was the work
of only a moment to snap the brace-
lets on the two and cover them with a
gun.

"What's that?" demanded Brainard,
looking at the box in the window, as
Kennedy moved over toward it.

"A pigeon trap. I suspect," Craig re-
plied. Let's wait."

They sat there for several minutes.
Evidently the Chinese had been wait-
ing for something. Craig felt that
waiting might pay.

At last he was rewarded by the.
sound of a flutter outside. A click fol-
lowed as the little door shut, trapping
the pigeon. The signal fag in the
room moved.

Kennedy loked at it a moment, then
carefglly opened the door in the back
of the trap and seized the bird. From
the quill on Its leg he took a tightly
rolled note and read.

5 P. M.
Will be off Van Dort jetty in two

hours. GREGOR.
What did it mean? Threats, Impre-

cations. nothing could extract a word
from the two impassive prisoners.

"Come," ordered Kennedy sharply of
Hop Ling, not for a moment letting his
vexation show in his face. "Walk
ahead of me."

Two of the gang had been captured,
but Wu seemed as far away as ever.
He marched Hop along sullenly, while
Brainard kicked the other Chinaman
to his feet and followed.

They did not have far to go. Scarce-
ly a block away stood a policeman, and
Craig waved to him.

Quickly Craig produced cards of
identification and they left their hand-
cuffed prisoners with the understand-
ing that they were to be held until full
charges could be made against them.

At the first telephone pay station
Craig turned in and called up the lab'
oratory, to which I had returned.

"I think I've got the best clue yet,
Walter," he called. "You remember
Brainard? Well, I want you to meet
me at the Battery, where a revenue
cutter will he waiting. Bring along
that wireless telephone, too. Don't
forget"

I hung up the receiver excitedly and
tucked the little black box under my
arm as I hurried out.

Elaine had decided to motor donl
to the country home of one of her
friends who lived on the shore of New
Jersey, and accordingly, late In the
afternoon, called the garage and or-
dered Johnson to have the car ready.

As Elaintae was whirled downtown
and over the ferry from New York abe
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to the lower bay side of the island, in-
stead of the New Jersey ferry. 1

It was very late in the afternoon. I I
did my best to get down to the Battery
with the wireless telephone to meet a
Kennedy and Brainard, but it was dark
before I got there.

As I hurried down to the dock I saw
that they had already boarded the
revenue cutter and were waiting im- I
patiently. It was a fairly sizable craft.

They hauled me aboard and we cast
off. The wind blew in keenly from the I
bay and we spun down the harbor, I
keeping a sharp lookout for any sms-
picious craft.

Already Wu Fang and a couple of
his lieutenants had gone down to the I
Van Dort Jetty. No message had been I
received from Gregor, but they felt I
sure that he would be there with the I
schooner. I

Finally Wu directed one of his men
to set off a signal, a flashlight on the i
end of the jetty, while he strained his
eyes through the darkness for some
answering signal. I

He had not reckoned wrong. Far
out over the water came an answering I

signal from the schooner. I
"Good!" exclaimed Wu with satis- I

faction, as he turned and picked his
way back up the dock.

On he went alone until he came to I
one of the deserted mansions of a gen-
eration or two ago which lined the
shore at that point. There, in a yard
beside it, stood Elaine's car.

"Where is the white girl?" asked 1
Wu, calling Johnson.

"In the house, master," replied the I
mechanician subserviently.

"Wait for me here, then," nodded 1
Wu.

Down in a musty room in the base-
ment of the deserted house was Elaine.
She was neither bound nor gagged.
In fact, there was no necessity for it. I
No one could hear her cries, nor could a
she escape, for the two roughnecks who a
had seized her were suarding her, be 4
sides a couple of Chinamen. I

Wu Phan came in silently and moved
over close to her. He said not a word, I
but an evil smile spread over his sin- a
ister face as she shrank from him. _

Meanwhile a yawl had put out from 1
the schooner loaded with cams of the t
preclous contraband drug and had
pulled up at the old stone jetty and I
dock. Chinasmen hastily unloaded it t
and started up to the house laden with
the heavy,tins.

As Wu stood before Elaine the Chi-
namen carrying the dope tins entered 5
and began piling them up in an old I
closet in the room. At last they Sin-
ished putting it away. t

"All is done, master," bowed ea I
who seemed to be leader.

Wu nodded, then turned to Elaine. I
"Go!" he hised, raising his inger
and pointing to the door. I

Trembling, she obeyed, anad Wu t
Fang and the two toughs followed, -


