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CONTINUED
SYNOPSIS.

The New York police are mystified by a |
series of murders and other crimes. The
incipal clue to the criminal {s the warn-
ng letter which Is sent the victims, signed
wvith a “clutching hand.” The latest vie-
1im of the mysterious assassin is Taylor
Dodge, the Insurance president. His
daughter, Elaine, employs Cralg Kennedy, |
the famous scientific detective, to try to
unravel the mystery. What Kennedy ac-
complishes is told by his frlend Jameson,
& newspaper man. Enraged at the dn‘_u'r
mined effort which Elaine and Craig Ken-
medy are making to put an end to his
crimes, the Clutching Hand, as this
strange criminal is known, resorts to all
sorts of the most diabolical schemes to
put them out of the way. Each chapter
©f the story tells of a new plot against
heir lives and of the way the great de-
Rective uses all his skill to save this pret-
Ry girl and himself from death,

TWELFTH EPISODE

THE BLOOD CRYSTALS.

*“On your right i{s the residence of
™iss Elaine Dodge, who is pursumng
the famous master criminal known as
ghe Clutching Hand.”

The barker had been grandiloquent-
B¥ pointing out the residences of noted
New Yorkers as the big sight-seeing
car lumbered along through the
Btreets.

No one had paid any attention to
the unobtrusive Chinaman who sat in-
conspicuously in the middle of the car.
He was Mr. Wong Long Sin, but no
one saw anything particularly mys-
gerious about an Oriental visitor, more
or less, viewing New York city

Wong was of the mandarin type,

vith long, drooping mustache, well
dressed in American clothes, and con-
gorming to the new customs of an Oc-
kcidentalized China.

Anyone, however, who had been
svatehing Long Sin would have seen
that he showed much interest when-
jever any of the wealthy residents of
ghe city were mentioned. The name
of Elaine Dodge seemed particularly
o strike him. He listened with subtle
Interest to what the barker said and
Booked keenly at the Dodge house.

The sight-seeing car had passed the
house, when he rose slowly and mo-
tioned that he wanted to be let off.
fThe car stopped, he alighted and slow-
1y rambled away, evidently marveling
greatly at the strange customs of these
uncouth Westerners

Elaine was going out when she met
Perry Bennett almost on the steps of
the house.

“I've brought you the watch,” re-
marked Bennett. “Thought I'd like to
give it to you myself.”

He displayed the watch which he
himself had bought a couple of days
before for her birthday. He had called
for it himself at the jeweler’s, where it
had now been regulated.

“Oh, thank you,” exclaimed Elaine.
“Won't you come in?"

They had scarcely greeted each other
when Long Sin strolled along. Neither
of them, however, had time to notice
the quiet Chinaman who passed the
house, looking at Elaine sharply out of
the corner of his eyve. They entered
and Wong disappeared down the
street |

“Isn't it a beauty?” cried Flaine, !
holding it out from her as they entered
the library, and examining it with
great appreciation. “And, oh, do you
know, the strangest thing happened
Yyesterday! Sometimes Mr. Kennedy
a&cts too queerly for anything.”

She related how Craig had burst in
on her and Aunt Josephine and had
almost torn the other watch off her
wrist

“Another watch?” repeated Bennett,
amazed. “It must have been a mis- ;
take. Kennedy is crazy"”

“I don’t understand it, myself,” mur-

mured Elaine.
- . L

Long Sin was revolving some dark
and devious plan beneath his impas-
sive Oriental countenance. He was no
ordinary personage. In fact, he was
astute enough to have no record. He |
left that to his tools.

This remarkable criminal had estab-
lished himeelf in a hired apartment
down town.

Long Sin, now {n rich Oriental cos-
tume, was reclining on a divan smok-
ing a strange-looking pipe and playing
with two pet white rats. Each white rat
had a gold band around his leg, to
which was connected a gold chain
about a foot in length, and the chains
ended in rings which were slipped
over Wong's little fingers. Ordinarily
he carried the pets up the capacious
sleeve of each arm.

A little Chinese girl, also in native
costume, entered and bowed deferen-
tially. y

“A Miss Mary Carson,” she lisped in |
goft English.

“Let the lady enter,” waved Long
8in, with a smile of subtle satisfaction.

The girl bowed again and silently |
left the room, raturning with a hand-
some, very well-dressed white woman.

It would be difficult to analyze just
what the fascination was that Long
Sin exercised over Mary Carson. But
as the servant left the room, Mary
bowed clmost as deferentially as the
little Chinese girl. Wong merely nod- |
ced in reply.

After a moment he slowly rose and
touk from a drawer a newspaner clip-
plng. Without a word he handed it to

T

| ture of another pretty woman.
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Mary. She looked at 1t with interest, |
as one woman always does at the pic-
It was
a newspaper cut of Elaine, under
which was:

“ELAINE DODGE, THE HEIR-
ESS, WHOSE BATTLE WITH
THECLUTCHING HAND IS CRE-
ATING WORLD-WIDE INTER-
EST.”

“Now,” he began at last, breaking
the silence, “I'll show you just what I
want you to do.”

He went over to the wall and took
down a curious long Chinese knife
from a scabbard which hung there
conspicuously.

“See that?" he added, holding it up.

Before she could say a word he had
plunged the knife, apparently, into his
own breast.

“Oh!" cried Mary, startled.

She expected to see him fall. But
nothing happened. Wong laughed. It
was an oriental trick knife, in which |
the blade telescoped into the handle.

“Look at it,” he added, handing it
to her.

Long Sin took a bladder of water
from a table near by and concealed it
under his coat. “Now, you stab me,”
he directed.

Mary hesitated. But he repeated the
command and she plunged the knife
gingerly at him. It telescoped. He
made her try it over, and she stabbed
him more resolutely. The water from
the bladder poured out.

“Good!” cried Long Sin,
pleased. “Now,” he added,
himself beside her, *“I
lure Elaine here.”

. - .

much
seating
want you to

. . . .

I had been amusing myself by rig-
ging up a contrivance by which I
could make it possible to see through,
or, rather, over, a door.

Kennedy, who had been busy at the
other end of the laboratory, happened
to look over in my direction. “What's
the big idea, Walter?” he asked.

It was, I admit, a rather cumber-
some and clumsy affair.

“Well, you see, Craig" I explained,
“you put the top mirror through the
transom of a door and—"

Kennedy interrupted with a hearty
burst of laughter. *“But suppose the
door has no transom?”’ he asked,
pointing to his own door.

I scratched my head thoughtfully.
had assumed that the door would
have a transom. A moment later
Craig went to the cabinet and drew
out a tube about as big around as a
putty blower and as long.

“Now, here’s what I call

1

my de-
“None of

tectascope,” he remarked.
your mirrors for me.”

“I know,” I said somewhat nettled,
“but what can you see through that

Elaine Took Out the Package of Bills. |

| putty blower? A keyhole is just as |
| 8ood.”

“Do you realize how little you can |
really see through a keyhole?” he re- |
plied confidently. “Try it over there.” |

I did, and, to tell the truth, I could
see merely a little part of the hall.
Then Kennedy inserted the detecta-
scope.

“Look through that,” he directed.

I put my eye to the eye plece and
through the bulging lens of |
the other end. I could see almost

the whole hall.
. . -

. ¥ )
Elaine was playing with Rusty when |

| Jennings brought in a card on which

was engraved the name, “Miss Mary
Carson,” and underneath in pencil was
“Belgian Relief Committee.” |

“How  Interesting,” commented
Elaine, rising and accompanying Jen- |
nings into the drawing room. “I won-
der what she wants?”

“Very pleased to greet you, Miss Car-
son,” she greeted her visitor,

| thoughttully, “er—yes.

| drew back, pleading.
| fell on seemingly deaf ears.

| herself up and stabbed at him reso-

“You see, Miss Dodge,” began Mary,
“We're getting up this movement to
help the Belgians and we have splen:
did backing. Just let me show you
some of the names on our commit-
tee.”

She handed Elaine a list.

“I've just been sent to see if I can-
not persuade you to join the commit-
tee and attend a meeting at Mrs. Riv-
erton's,” she went on.

“Why—er,” considered Elaine,

all right with such people in it."

“Can you go down with me now?"

“Just as well as later,” agreed
Elaine. .

They went out together, and as
they were leaving the house a man
who had been loitering outside looked
at Elaine, then fixedly at her compan-
nn.,

It must be

No sooner had they gone than he !
sped off to a car waiting around the |

corner. In the dark depths was a sin-

| ister figure, the master criminal him-
| self.

The watcher had been an em-
issary of the Clutching Hand.
“Chief,” he whispered eagerly, “you
know Adventurous Mary? Well, she's
got Elaine Dodge in tow!™
“The deuce!” cried Clutching Hand.

“Then we must teach Mary Carson, |

or whoever she is working for, a les-
son.

affairs.
-

Follow them!"™

Elaine and Mary had gone down-
town, talking animatedly—walking
down the avenue toward Mrs. Riving-
ton's apartment.

No one shall interfere with our |

Meanwhile, Wong Sin, still in his |

Chinese costume, was explaining to
another male servant just what he
wished done, pointing out the dagger

under his jacket. A box of opium
was on the table, and he was giv-
ing most explicit directions. It was

| on the wall and placing the bladder |

| into such a web that Elaine was be- |

ing unwittinly led by Mary. |

Entering the hallway of the apart-
ment, Mary rang the bell.

The servant opened the door and
Elaine and Mary entered. He closed
the door and almost before they knew
it was gone into the back room.

Elaine gazed about it in trepdiation.
But before she could say anything,
Mary, with a great show of surprise,
exclaimed. “Why, I must have made
a mistake. This isn't Mrs. Riving-
ton's apartment,

How stupid of me."” ‘

They looked at each other a mo- |

ment. Then each laughed nervously,
as together they started to go out of
the door. It was locked!

Quickly
It was locked also.

Just then the Chinaman entered and |
stood a moment gazing at them. They
turned and Elaine recoiled from him. |
Wong bowed.

“Oh, sir,” cried Mary, “we've made a
mistake. Can’t you tell us how to
get out?”

“No speke Englis,” he sald, glid-
ing out again from the room and
closing the door.

Elaine and Mary
despair,

“What shall we do?" asked Elaine.

Mary said nothing, but with a hasty
glance discovered on the wall the
knife which Wong had already told
her about. She took it from its scab-
bard. As she did so the Chinaman re-
turned with a tray on which were queer |
drinks and glasses. {

At the sight of Mary with the knife
he scowled blackly, laild down the
tray, and took a few steps in her di-
rection. She brandished the knife
threateningly; then, as if her nerve
failed her, fainted, letting the knife
fall carefully on the floor so that it
struck on the handle, and not on the
blade.

Wong quickly caught her as she
fainted- and carrying her out of the
room, banged shut the door. Elaine
followed in a moment, loyally to pro- |
tect her supposed friend, but found
that the door had a snap lock on the
other side.

She looked about wildly, and in a
moment Wong reappeared. As he ad-
vanced slowly and insinuatingly, she
But her words

looked about in

She had picked up the knife which
Mary had dropped, and when at last
Wong maneuvered to get her cornered
and was about to seize her, she nerved

lutely. l
Wong staggered back—and fell. |
As he did so, he pressed the )

bladder which he had already placed
under his coat.
like blood, oozed out all over him and |
ran in a pool on the floor.

Elaine, too horror-stricken at what
had happened even to scream, dropped

the knife and bent over him. He did |
not move. She rose quickly and ran |
| through the now open door. As she |

did so, Wong seemed suddenly to come |
to life. He raised himself and looked
after her, then with a subtle smile |
sank back into his former assumed
posture on the floor.

When Elaine reached the other room
she found Mary there with the Chi- |
nese servant who was giving her a
glass of water. At the sight of her,
the servant paused, then withdrew in. |
to another room farther back. Mary, |
now apparently recovering from her
faintness, smiled wanly at Elaine. |

“It's all right,” she murmured. “He |
is & Chinese prince who thought we |
were callers.” |

At the reassuring nod of Mary to- |
ward the front room, Elaine was over-
come.

“I—I killed him!” she managed to
gasp.

“What?" cried Mary, starting up and

trembling violently. “You killed
him—"
“Yes,” sobbed Elaine. “He came at
me—had the knife—I struck at
him —"

The two girls ran into the other

—— .:‘_ _

———

' See “Exploits of Elaine,” Tweifth Episode,ﬂ:

In Motion Pictures, Victoria Theatre, Saturday, May 8
~-READ THE STORY IN THE STAR-INDEPENDENT EVERY WEEK

\!

-

they ran to another door. |

| room. There Mary looked at the mo-

A dark red fluid, | B0 Ome see it!"

. ——
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GET YOURS TOMORROW

Everybody
Wants to Why

Know

The underlying causes of
the war; the tangled secret
diplomacy that, instead of
averting the conflict, com-
pelled it; the character of
the rulers and palitical lead-
ers who dominate the em-
battled peoples; the nature
and power of the states en-
gaged ; the size and charac-
teristics of the warring

words which can adequ

tory ever printed, on GI
actual value.

The announcement in these columns that this paper would present to
its readers “THE NATIONS AT WAR,” by Willis J. Abbot, has brought to
our office a host of people eager to see this sumptuously illustrated his-
tory of the first six months of the mighty European conflict.
see this book you will realize how utterly impossible it is to find any

When yon

ately describe it.

Here is an opportunity to secure the most elaborate volume of his-

FT TERMS representing but a fraction of its

Presentation to Readers of the

STAR-INDEPENDENT

armies and navies; the

financial cataclysm caused
by the outbreak of hostil-
ities and the methods taken
to lessen and to end it, are
all subjects fully and fear-
lessly discussed in this
unique history.

THRILLING
UNBIASED

The running narrative of the
war itself, the account of the
military and naval operations by
which the fighting nations of
Europe undertake to balance
their long accounts, are told with
accuracy and impartiality, and in
the lucid and entertaining style
which the author, Willis J. Abbot,
has shown in his other success-
ful historical writings.

Colored
[Hlustrations

The illustrations, both in color
and in hali-tone, are from photo-
graphs gathered from battlefields,
besieged cities, ravaged provinces,
blockaded ports, menaced forts
and armed camps. They exceed
in number, in beauty and graphic
portrayal of actual war scenes
any collection of pictures ever

4 iy
Greatly Reduced Illustration of the

364 pages; 483 illustrations

There will be a big rush
to get the books tomorrow.
Preparations have been
made to serve our readers
promptly.

The NATIONS AT WAR
is a book that will last for-
ever—a book that will be
read and appreciated by
every member of the fam-
ily. Your friends and rela-
tives will consider it a treat
to be allowed to read and
enjoy this beautiful illus-
trated volume with its hun-
dreds of realistic and thrill-
ing war pictures.

NO COUPONS
NECESSARY

There is no troublesome
clipping of coupons—no red
tape—simply bring to the
office of this paper the small
amount of 98 cents, par-
tially to cover the expenses
of clerk hire, express from
factory, checking and other
items necessary for the
handling of this edition,
and secure, without further
cost, this big, illustrated $3
volume.

$3 Book. Size 8 x 10

inches;

MAIL ORDERS—By par-
cel post include EXTRA 8

gathered for such‘a work. The
book contains magnificent color
plates produced by the latest and
most  expensive processes—ver-
itable works of art.

_

THE ONLY

WAR HISTORY

cents within 150 miles; 12
cents 150 to 300 miles; for
greater distances ask your
postmaster amount to include
for 4 pounds.

NEUTRAL

ACQUITTED OF MOVIE RIOT

Editor and Minister, Negroes, Go Free
In a Boston Court

tionless body on the floor and recoiled,
horrified.

Elaine noticed some spots on her Boston, May 5.—William M. Trot-
hands, and, seeing that they were |ter, editor of a weekly newspaper, and
stained by the blood of Long Sim, |the Rev. Aaron Fuller yesterday in
wiped the spots off on her handker- Municipal court, were adju !:mi not
chief, dropping it to the floor. guilty of inciting a riot on April 17 in

“Ugh!" exclaimed a guttural voice | .onnoction with a display of moving
behind them. pictur ;

lealing with the Southern re-
n period. Both : )

e expressed the of
at the thes was
for the disturbance,

It was the servant who had come |

in.
“You—kill him—with knife?” insin-
uated the Chinese.

Elaine was dumb. The servant did X :l”‘w:«‘-l rimination in
not wait for an answer, but hastily - tickets, Trotter was fined
$20 for an assault on a policeman,

opened the hall door.
To Elaine it seemed that something

Ins;ue M;;?Att;'k. Wif
must be done quickly. e 2

A moment and - |

all the house would be in uproar. ‘,,,:\!Mi‘;::;l.l,"‘,"\'“,I{? 4 :|[l | ;“;, 1[,;',:',,"1\\“\;:

Instead, he placed his finger on his | [jickors av attacked
lips. “Quick—no word,” he said, lead: | his wife ighbors ove him.
ing the way to the hall door, “and—oh, | He was removed to the Danville insane |
you must not leave that—it will be | asylum. His wife is in a serious con- |
a clue,” he added, picking up the | dition.

bloody handkerchief and pressing it
into Elaine's hand. |
They quickly ran out into the hall.
“Go—quick!” he urged again, “and
hide the handkerchief in the bag. Let

Insurance Agent

He shut the door. As they hurried [

| away Elaine breathed a sigh of relief. | 1617 North Second St.

They had reached the street. Afraid |

v
to run, they hurried as fast as they |

could until they turned the first cor- | ¥ gt

ner.
To Be Continued
FINDS GEMS IN SHOE

Quick Relief for Coughs, {/olds ana
Hoarseness. Clear the Veice—~Fine for
| Bpeakers and Singers. 25c.

GORGAS' DRUG STORES
16 N. Third St. Penna. Station '

Shoemaker Returns Jewels When Own-
er Returns to Shop

Lancaster, May 5.—When examin-
ing a pair of shoes a woman brought
to his shop for repairs, Ralph Cicone
found in one of them a chamois bag
in which was $60 in cash, two diamond
rings and a diamond brooch worth
$400.

An hmlr later the owner of the
shoes returned for them and was start-
led when the contents of the shoes
were handed to her. She said she must
have dropped the bag, which, curiously |
enough, fell into the shoe. She refused
to give her name.

TR TR TS
Gut Down Your
Goa! Bill

Coal prices are at their|

change until July 1.
coal is only $4.95 a ton now,

AMSHIPS . :

e the lowest it has been for a
a ) number of years. Wise

B E n M u D A housekeepers are cutting

down their coal bills by fill-
ing their bins with range and
furnace coal while the saving
prices are in effect.

H. M. KELLEY & CO.

These

»t Their Best
$. $. '‘SERMUDIAN"
] .
bolds the record—40 hours—Is the
newest and only twin-screw steam-
ship salling to Bermuda, and the
only one landing Dpassengers at the
dock at Hamllton without transfer

by tender.
$52 35

Churming Isiands Are Now

Round Trip with meals
and atatéeroom berth

| leges He Has Been Deserted

J. Harry Stroup ||

lowest now and will 110’(1

Pea |

PUTS BAN ON HAND BRAKES

Decision, If Upheld, May Mean Heavyi
Loss to Railroads |

: _ ——
| GIVEN $20,000 FOR SCALP

Sixteen-year-old Girl Wins Jury's Sym-
pathy in Her Suit

o o N New York, May 5.—Mary Haynes,
Richmond, Va., May 5.—The Fed-| = .
“ \ PO R 1 () old, of Brooklyn, yes

eral ‘ ircuit (”".” of Appeals ‘\4\|l‘l4‘4‘|‘\ | was awarded $20,000 before Supreme

unanimously aflirmed a decision of I‘u- Court Justice Kelby for the loss of

IFederal District court .'A\II.\’IIAI!I)L'. the ekt exitive! sealp and #our Lest oftibdds

safety appliance act so as to ll\‘l‘\l"ll el rovn hidr. o Tos $50/000¢ ddm

unlawful for a railroad to require age suit against Cook & Cob, dyemak-

brakemen to use common hand brakes e¢rs, Some of the jurors wept when

+ | to control the speed of trains. the girl removed her wig and :\hn\\.-.l

gD I the bare, scarred scalp from which her

Washington, May 5.—Experts of the | hair had been torn by a sh:sfl“ g

Interstate Commerce Commission say The jury also gave the girl's |:1H‘mr

the decision of the Circuit Court at|$1,000 for loss of h rvices. I'I he

Richmond yesterday is one of the most |2accident occurred Ang 14, 1913, in

mportant in '.\,;.._\»_ If supported the company's Brooklyn plant.

by the United $ es Supreme Court it | = e e .

will result in cutting down accidents|
now laid to the hand brake, which last, We Recommend That You Use

{year killed 586 men and inju 16, |

ds, es

down |

the rail
to cut

force

3. Tt may
ially on high g
length of their

des,

rains,
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the

“93"” Hair Tonic

George A. Gorgas

BLAKELEY WANTS DIVORCE

Pittsburgh Graft Case Prosecutor Al-

Pittsburgh, May 5.—The law office|
romance of ex-Distriet Attorney Wil | E
|diam A. Blakeley, who gained a country WO o D WAR D
| wide reputation for his prosecution of New orts
| the councilman 's graft cases several ROADWAY & 851 ST.

| yvears ago, has been shattered.

Blakeley yesterday filed suit for di-
| voree, aecusing his wife, formerly Mrs,
George Whitney Stephenson, Jr,, beau
tiful society leader, with desertion.

In the winter of 1913 Blakeley, as
counsel for Mrs, Stephenson, got a di-
vorce for her and then assumed the
management of her financial affairs. In] i
July, 1913, word came from New York | E
that Blakeley and the former Mrs.
Stephenson had beeén married in the
Little Church Around ,the Corner, only
a few witnesses being present at the
ceremony. There have been rumor -
cently of trouble and Mrs. Blakeley
has been traveling abroad.

Mrs. Blakeley before her marriage to
Stephenson, member of the now defunct
brokerage firm of Whitney & Stephen
son, was Miss Marguerite Botsford,
whose father, now dead, was one of the
best known steel men in this section of | |
the country. He was secretary-treasurer
for years of the Pittsbargh Malleable
Iron Company. Blakeley is 48 aud his
wife 20 years younger.

Combines every convenlence
home comfort comm

self to peonle of refinement wish-
nz to be within easy reach of the
*allmad stations. soclal. shopving
And  Aramatie eentres From
Penuxrivanis Station take Seventd
Avenna cara. and get off at 55th
Street: walk twenty steps west.
Y Pwvm Grand Central Termimal
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JOHN D. NOW OWNS TWO LAKES

Buys 105 Acres and Water Rights,
Paying $100,000 g

Tarrytown, N. Y., 'May 5.—John D.
Roekefeller added 105 acres to his es-
tate by acquiring the John Webber
property at Tarrytown Heights. Mr,
Rockefeller owns the watershed to the
north of Tarrytown lakes, and by pur-
chasing the Webber land he owns the
south side, so that in effect the two
lakes are a part of his estate.

His plans for the projerty have not
been disclosed. It contains valuable
timber and quarries. The price paid is
said to have been more than $100,
000.

Mr, Rockefeller walked over and

\

Philadelphia
S oS Near all Stores,
N y Theatres, Rallroad
Stations, points of interest, ¥
In the Center of Everything
Re-modeled — Re-decorated —Re=
furnished. Ruropean plan. Every
convenience.
Rooms, without bath ..,
Rooms, with bath
Hot and cold running
water in all rooms.
We are cspectally equipped for
Conventions, Write for full details,

WALTON HOTEL CO.

Louis Lukes, President-Manager

7.
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ol Sk ull particulas apply to §"= 1 N. Third Street
_%:."..E‘L%. %hn"'ﬂ".’%i__ﬂ.."ﬂ;:.i Tenth and State Streets

carefully surveyed the lakes before
closing the deal.
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