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CHAPTER XVIL

The Ring and the Treasure

Not a clue had been left by the kid-
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t ring.
you think of it, Walter?™ ha
asked, hoMinge up the replica

“Perfect.” 1 raplied. admiringly. "What
are you golng tn do with ™

“T can’t say-yot." answered K ¥,
forlornly. “but if T underatand thess (hi.
nesa criminale at all, T knoaw that the
only way we can ever track them s
thraugh some trick Porhaps the replics
will sugwest semething to us later.”

He placed the copy In & velvel-lined
hax clonely Tesembling that tn which the
Teal ring lay. and dropped both into his

ik

® me if Aunt Josephine has re-

Ahy word.” he mmarked abruptly,
PRling <n lis hat and cost. and nodding
e me to follow

It wna a8 though that hidden, watching
ave followed us The night after our own
unsuctessful ssarch, Wu Fang, scoom.-
Panied by Long Fio. made his way inte
the cavern
As they fMashed thelr eclectric bull's

Chas. W.
of Pauline.”

together they tried to deciphar what had
been aeratched on the roek,

As Long Bin's slender and ainister fore-
finger traced over the inseription, Wu
suddanly caught him by ths slbow,

“The ring!" ha cried. as at last he in-

Then, faintly
It had fallen

declivity Inside the rock,
they could hear It drop

into & Witle cup of & compartment below
st their feet.
Nothing happened Wu recovered his

ring. But he had hit at last upon the
Clutching Hand's sacret!

Bannett had devised a ring-lock which
would opan the treasure vault. No other
ring except the ome which he had sn
carefully hidden wan of the size or welght
that would move the lever whith would
mot the machinery working to open the
treasure house

Agsdn Wu tried another,of his own
rings, and a third time, Long Bin dropped
in a ring from his finger. BUIl there
was no result,

“The ring which we lost In the key to
the pussie—the oonly key,' azaclaimed Wu
Fang finally. ““We must recover it at

all hasards.”
To Ms subtie mind a plan of aoction
ssemed te unfold _ almost instantly.

“Thera Is no good remaining here,'" he
added. And we have guined nothing by
the capture of the girl, unless we can
uss her to rucover the ring."

‘Long 8in followed his master with a
nort of Intultion, “If we have to stoal
it.”" he suggested deferentially, “it can
be accomplished best by making use of
the Chong Wah Tong."

The tong waa the criminal band which
had offonded, which had In fact
the ring from Long Sin and sold
it to Elaine. Yet In & game wuch as
this snmity could not last when it was
mutually disndvantageons. Wu took the
sug@estion. He decided Instantly to make
pence with his enemies—and use them,
Later that night, in his car, Wu stapped
near the Mitls curdo ahop kept by the
new Long r.
Long Bin alighted and entered the shop,
While the tong man eoved him sus-
plelously.
“My master has come to make peace,’
he bagan, saluting the tong leader behind
the counter.
Nothing i reality, could have pleased
the tong men more, for In thelr hearts
they feared the masterlike subtlety of
Wu Pang. The conference was nhart,
and Long Bin with a bow left aniekly
to raloin Wu, while the tong leader din.
appoared Into a back roem of the shop
whors several of the Inner cirels sat,
“All I8 well, master” reported long
Bin when he had made his way back to
the car around the corner In which Wu
was walting,
W amiled, and & moment Iater, fol.
lowad by his slave in erime, entered the
curio shor and passed through with great
dignity inte tha roam in the rear,

An the twe entered, the tong men
howed with great respant.
“Let us be snemiss no more, Legan
Wu briefly. "Lt us rather help sach
other an brothers."
He axtonded ia right hand, palm down,
&s he spoke., PFor a mamant the tong
leader parleyed with the others, then
wappod forward and lald his own hand,
palm down, over that of Wu, One by
one tha others did the same. including
Long Sin, the agerieved.

Peace was restored,

Wu had arisen o go, nﬁ the tong men
were bowing a respectufl farewell, Me
tirned and saw & large vase. For & mo-
ment he paused befors it. It was An
fnormous affalr and was apparently
composed of & mosalc of rare Chiness
enamals, cunningly put together by the
deft and patient fingers of the ariental
craftamen  Extending from the widely
ourving bowl helow was an extremaly
leng, narrow, tapering neck,

Wi looked at it intently; then an 14en
Asamed to strike him. He called the tong
leader and the others ahout him

Quickly he outlined the detalls of
plan

3

——

“Have you meoslved any word yet™
asked Aunt Josephine, anxlously, when
Jennings had ushered us Inle the Dodge
library. .

Kennedy shook his head sadly. Thers
was no need to repeat the guestiom te
Aunt Jossphine. The tears in her eves
told only too plainly that she herself had
beard nothing, elther,

Cralg bant over and pluced his hand on
her shoulder. For the moment nons of
us could comirel our emotiona

A foew moments later Jennings entered
the room softly agaln. ‘"The expressmon
are outslde, ma'am, with a large pack-

A package'™ Inquired Aunt Josephine,
looking up, surprised *“"For me—are you
e ™

Jennings bowed and repeated his rTe-
mark. Aunt Josephine foliowsd him out
into the hall.

There;, siready, the delivery men had
set down & huge orfental vase with a re-
markably long and narrow neck. 1t was,
Aa, befitied such & really beautiful objact
of art. most carefully crated. Rut to
Aunt Jossphine It came as & compiete
surprise. "l can't
have sent I ahe Lemporized
Suite sure I ia for me™

The expressman, with a book. looked up

YA you

from the List of pames, down which bhe

imagine who could |

—

Now---Then SEE

loits.7Elaine

|

torpretad ths meaning of the eryptic
charactern

But what about the ring” Feor a mo.
ment Wu looked at the slet In deep
thaught Then hea reached 'mnn and |
withdrew & ring from his own fingsy and
dropped 1t through the M

They lstensd a moment They could
hesr the ring tinkle as thoush it were
running down some port of track-like

was running his finger, “This Is Mrs.
Dodge, ian't (L7 he aaked, pointing with
his pencil to the entry with the address
following it. ‘There seemed to be no
name of a shipper.

"“Tes,” ahe replied, dubloualy,
don't understand |t
ment.**

Bhe want 10 the library door. “'Mr, Ken-
nedy.” ahe sald, “may 1 trouble you and
Mr. Jamessn a momont T’

We followed her Inte the Lall, and
there atood gazing at the mysterious Kife,
while she related ita recent history,

"Why not set It up In the library?" 1
auggested, seeing that the expre &n
were yetiing restive at the delay. *“If
there ia any mistake they will send for
It soon. No one ever gets anything for
nothing.'

Aunt Jogephine turned to the express-
men and nodded. With the ald of Jen-
nings they carried the vass Into the
library, and there Is was uncrated, while
Kennedy continued to question the man
with the book, without woliciting any
further information than that he thought
it had been reconsigned from another ex-
presa company. He knew nothing more
than that it had been placed on his
wagon, properly marked and Hrepald,

Whon Kennedy rejolned us the vase
had bean completely unorsted, Aunt
Josephine signed for it, and, grumbling &
bit, the exprossmen left, There wa stood,
nonpulused by the curious gift

Cralg walked around the vase, looking
at It eritically. I had a feeling of being
wattched, one of those sensations which
paychologists tell us are utterly baneless
and unfounded. [ was glad I had not
sald anything about it when he tapped
the vass with hia cane, then stuck the
can down thé long, narrow neck, working
It around as well aa he could. The neck
was 8o long and s narrow, however, that
his stiok could not fully explors the In-
#lde of the vanse, but it seemed to me to
be quite emptly,

“Wall, there's nothing in It anyhow,”
I ventured.

I had spoken too soon. Kennsdy with-
drew his cans, and on the ferruls, adhers
ing as though by some sticky substance,
was a note. Kennedy pulied it off and
unfolded (. while we gathersd about
him,

“"Maybe It's from BEialne," cried Aunt

Josephine, grasping at a straw,

We read:

Daar Aunt Josephine:

This is & token that T am unharmed.

Have Mr. Kennedy give the ring to the

man at the corner of Willlams and

Brownle: avanues st midnight tonight

and they will surrender me to him,
ELAINE,

P

. B—Have him come alone or my life
will be In danger.

We looked at sach other In amasement.
"1 thought somelhing like this would
happen,” remarked Cralg at length.

‘but I
Wailt just a mo-

“Oh,” cried Aunt Josephine, “it's too
good to pe true.”’
"We'll do 1, exclaimed Kennedy

auickly, “only this is the ring that we'll
Eive them, '

Ho drew from his pooket the weplica
of Lthe ring whith he had made and
showed It to Aunt Josephine. Then he
drew from another pocket the real ring,
replacing the replicn

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

Ahe took the ring, aimost fearfully. It
seemed as If nothing but misfortune had
followed It BUill, she realized that it
WaAS nocessary that she should take care
of it, If the plan was 1a work

“"And, ah, Mr. Kennedy.” she implored,
A% wWe ot to go, ‘please get back my
little girl for me."”

Cralg clasped her hand.
best.,” he replied fervently,
shouldar to cheer her up,
inte a chair,

Aunt Josephine was worn out with the
sleeplesa nights of worry since Elaloe's
disanpearance, After we had gone, she
tried to sat dimner. but found that she
had no appetite,

All the evening she sat In the libhmry,
with & book at which she atared, though
sha scarcely read a page. However, aa
the hours lengthened, she found herself
nodding through sheer oxhaustion

It was getting late and her thoughts
wWere stlll on Hlalne. At the desk In the
library she was examining the curlous
ring, which she had taken from her
Jowel cass, thinking of the terible train
of eventa that had tollowed L

Although she had intemded to alt up
until she received some word fram Ken-
nedy that night. the long strain had told
on her and in apite of her worry about
Elsine, she decided. at length, to retire
Bhe replaced the ring in the cam, locked
the cuse, and turmed out the lghta

“Oeod night, Jenninge," she sald, as
she passed the falthre! old butler In ths
hall

Ciood night, ma'am.” he replied, paus-
Ing on his reunds to see that the doors
and windows wepe locked

“I't try my
palting her
ns she sank
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tightly, mounted the stairs and entered
her room. She locked the door carsfully
and put the Jewelry rcass under her pil-
low., Then she switched off the light.

The moment Jenning's footsteps ceassd
downstaire In the library, a small pisce
of the vase speemed to break away from
‘the rest of the mosalc, as though It wers
knocked out from the [nside. Then a
large plece [all out, and another,

At last from the strange hiding place
& lithe figure, as shing as though bathed
in all, naked except for a loin-eloth,
meamed to equirm forth ke a serpent.
It was Wu Fang—the watohful eve which,
iterally as well am figuratively. had been
leveled at us in one form or anther sver
since the kidnaping of Elaine.

Stlently he tiptoed to the doorway and
listened. There was not a sound. Just
aa nolselessly then he went back to the
library table and, mulfling the telephone
bell, took down the receiver. He whis-
pored a number, walted, then whispered
some directions,

A moment later he wormed his way out
of the llLrary und into the drawing room.
On he went cautiously, snake-like, up
the stalrs, untll he came to the door of
Aunt Josephine's room.

He bent down and Hatened. There was
no sound excepl Aunt Josephine's breath-
ing. Bllently he drew from a fold in the
loin-cloth & screwdriver and removed the
screws from the hinges of the door.
Quickly he pushed the bedroom door
open. pivoting It on the lock, just far
enough open so that he ocould allp
through.

Creeping along the floor, like a reptils
whose algm ha had assumed, he came
nearer and nearer Aunt Josephiue's bed.
As be paused for a moment his quick eye
seamed Lo catch sight of the bulging Iump
under her plilow. His long, thin hand
reached out for it

Aunt Josephine moved restleasly in her
sleap. Instantly he seized m murderous-
looking Chinese dirk fastened to his side
and rafsed it above her head ready to
strike on the slightest outery, Bhe moved
slightly, and relapeed into a sound sisep
Agaln.

Holding the knife above her, Wu slowly
and guletly removed the jewel case from
under her pillow.

In & countfy roadhousse Long Bin was
walling patisntly. The talephone rang,
and the proprietor answered. Long Sin
Was at hin side almost before he could
hand over the receiver. It was Long
Bin's master, Wu.

"Beware,” came the whispered message
over the wire. “Kennedy hus made a
fa'se ring. T'll get the real ane. By the
greal devil of Gobl, you must ciut him off.

“It s done,” returned Long Sin, hang-
Ing up the recsiver in freal excitement,

He hurmed out of the room and left
the rondhouss Down the rosd in an
Automoldle, bound between two China-
men, on® &t her head and the other at
her feet, was Klaine, wrapped around in
blanketa, not even her face visible. The
Ruards looked up siartled as Long Ein
streaked out of the shadow to the car.
‘Quirk!” he ordersd. *“The master will |
#t the ring himself. I will take care
of Keanedy."

An instant and they were gons, while

It All in

from the finger post that painted sach
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that Kennedy had taken. If it had hesn
a bomb, followed by an explosion, 1 would

not have been surprised But neo w-rlnd|

Late that night Kennedy loft his apart- | followed ax the figure dropped back, o
metit prepared to follow the instructions {15 1t had beén & wralth

in the note which had been so strangeivd 1 atole out from my own hiding place

delivered in the vass

in the sbadow of my rock and darted |

An he climbed Into a roadster ha tucked |quickly to the ahelter of a bush nearer the

the robe most carefully
tunder the lenther seat.

"For heaven's sake, Craig,' 1 gaspad
from under the robe, "let me have a4 lit
tle adr.”

I had taken my place under the robe
before the car wan driven up In front of
the spartment lest pome emissary of Wu-
Fang might be watching to se that ther
war such & trick. .

You'll get alr enough when we et
started, Walter,” he laughed back under
his breath, apparently addressing the
engine

Kennedy was a hard driver when he
wanted to be, nnd enough was at stalle
tonlght to make him drive hard He
whinzed along in the roadster, and 1 was

Indeed glad enough to huddla up under
the robe,

We had reached a point in the suburbs
which was deserted, and T 4l not rec-

ognize o thing when he pulled up by the
side of the road with a Jerk, 1 peared
through & crease in the corner of the
robe and saw him slide out from under
the wheel and stand by the side of the
car, looking up and down. Ahend of us
the road curved sharply, and | had no
idea what was thers, though Kennedy
seemed to knaw the place.

A moment [atar he pulled the robe
partly off me, and bent down as though
examining the batteriea on the side of
tha oar,

“Got out on the other side In the
shadow of the car, Walter,” he whispered,
hoarsely. “Go down the road a bit—
only cut In and keep under cover, This is
Willlams avenue, You'll ses a big rock,
Hide behind it
Avenue. ' Be prepared for anything. 1
shall have to Lrust the rest to you. 1
don’t know myself what's going te hap-
pen.

I #lid vut and went along the edge of
the road, as Cralg kad Adirected, and
finally crouched behind & huge rock,
feeling ma much tension as If I had been
a boy playing at wild west. Only this
might at any moment develop into the
reality of a wild far oast

Aftor a moment, to give me & chanoce,
Craig himself left the car pulled up closs
by the xlde of the road and went ahead
on foot. At Inst he came to the crosa
roads just around the bend, where, in
the moonlight, he could read the signs:
"Willlames avenue” and “Brownles
avenue.” He stood there a moment, then
milanced at his wateh, which registered
both hands approaching the hour of
twelve. He gazed about at the deserted
country. Had the appointment been a
hoax, after all, a scheme to get him
AwWay from the city for some purpose?

Suddenly, at his feet in the dust of the
road somathing heavy asemed to drop
Has looked about gquickly., No one was in
sight.

He reached down and ploked up a little
Chinese figure. Tapping It with his
knuckie, he examined it curlousiy. It was
hollow.

From the inside he drew out a plece of
paper. He atrained his eyes {n the moon-
light and managed to make out:

The Berpent (s all-wise and his fang is
fatal. You have signed the white girl's
death *warrant.

Beneath this alnistey warning was
wtamped the serpent of Wu Fang.

It was not a hoax, and Kennedy stood
there & moment, gasing about in tense
anxioty. Had the uncanny eye observed
his every action? Was it staring at him
now in the blackness?

Meanwhile, 1 had made my way
stealthily, peering into the bushes and
careful not even to step onm anything
that would make a nofse and was now, an
1 bave sald, crouched behind the blg rock
te which Cralg had direoted me. | heard
him go along the road and look about
cautiouply, but could hear and see noth-
ing else.

T had begun to wonder whether Ken-
nedy might not have made a mistake
when, suddenly, from behind the ahadow
of another rock ahead of me, byt trward
Brownlee avenue, I saw the tall, gaunt
flgure of & man rise In the moonlight,
almost as If It had sprung from the very
earth.

Ahead you'll see Brownles |

My heart gave a leap as he quickly [ about us
reised his right arm and hurled wome= |
tLing aa far s he could In the dicection | gaunt figure had paused long enough to | (Continued on Page Ten—Column Threa)

| the spot whore I should have been If he

inte a corner |fikcure |

The figure wis no wralth. Tt turned In|
rteal away. | remembared Kennedy's jart-
[ing words. If the man ever galned tha |
darknesa of a clump of woods, just be-
yond us, he was as good as safe. T~ |
was the time to act

I leaped at him and he went down. roll- |
Ing over and aver in the underbrush and |
stubble. We fought flercely, but | could |
not seem to get n glimpse of hiz face, |
which was muffled.

He was powerful and stronger than I
ond after a tough tusale he broke lnose.
Eut T had succeeded, nevertheleas I had
fdelayed him Just long enough. Kennedy |
[heard the sound of the struggle and was |
|now crushing through the hedge at the |
croasroads in our direction

I managed to piek mysell up, just as
Kennedy reached my aide, and, together, |
we followed the retreating figure as (it
made its way among the shadows, Across |
|the open space before us we followed him |
#nd at last saw him dive,inte an oid barn.

A moment later we followed hotfoot
into the barn. Aa we entered we could
hear a peculiar Krating nolse, as though
a door waas Bprung on its rusty hinges.
The front door was open. Evidently the
man had gone through and closed the
back door.

We threw oursslves against the back
door. but it did not yleld. There wWRs no
time to waste and we turned to rush out
agaln by the way e had come, just as
the front door was alammed shut,

The man had trapped us. He had left |
both doors open, had run through, braced
the back door, then had rushed around
outslde just In tUme to brace ths front
door also

We could hear his fest erunching the
dry leaves and twigs as he went around
the side of the barn again. Together wa
threw surselver agninst the front door,
but, although it yielded a littie, he had
| barred it so that it would resist our
united strength for some time, '

Aguin and nEaln we threw ourselves
against It. It was horribly dark in thers,
except for an oblong spot whers the
monlight streamed in through a window,
Ruddenly the pale silver of the moonlight
on the fleor reddened. |

The man bad struck & match and
thrown it inte & mass of oll-soaked
straw and gunpowder which protruded
through one of the weather-beaten boards
near the foop.

It was only a matter of a second or #o
now when the fire swept tnto the barn
Itself. There wan no beating it out. Sgme-
ona had literally soaked the straw and
the floor with oll. It seemed as though
the whnle piace burst fnto a sudden blaze
of tinder. Outside we oould hear foot-
steps rapidly retreating toward the shel-
ter of the clump of wooda,

For a mecond I looked dismayed at the
rapidiy mounting flames.

“A very pretty situation,” I forced with
a laugh. “But 1 hope he doesn't think
we'll stay hero and burm, with a per-
fectly good window In full view.™

I took a stop forward toward the win-
dow, but before T could take another
Kennedy yanked me hack,

"“Don't think for a moment that he
overlooked that," he shouted.
Craig looked around hastily. In a cor-

ner, just back of us, was a long pole. He
snatched it up and moved cautiousiy to-
ward the window, keeping the pole as
level as possibie as he endeavorsd to get
a laverage on the sash. The flames wera
mounting faster and higher, licking up
everything

"Keep back, Whalter."
“$ust am far ar you can.”

He had scarcely raised the window »
fraction of an inch when an old, rusty,
heavy anvil and a bent, worn plowshare
crashed down ta the floor directly over

he mutterad,

had not dragged me away. 1 started
hack aghast., Nothing had been over-
loaked to finisk us off.

“1 think you may try It safely now, all
right,” amiled Kennedy, coolly

We climbed out of the window, not an
inatant too soon, from the raging inferno

Having gained the alump of woods the |

Long 5in slunk back into the shadows
from which he had come. -

Through the underbrush the wily China- |
man made his way to an old barn, which
tood back At some distance from the
road, and entered the fromt door, Thomi
was another door in the
alite large window,

In tha dim light of » lantorn hanging
from a mfter could be seen peveral large
barreis in a rorner, Without a moment's
heasitation Leng Sin seised a hucket and
placed it under Lhe sprlgot of one of the
barrels. The liquid poured forth Inte the
bueket, and he smptied the contents on
the Tloor, filling the bucket aguin and
agnin and swinging it right and jeft in
svery direction until the barrel had finally
run dry

Then he moved over to the window,
which he examined carefulls Satiafied
with what he had done, he drew a allp of
papar from his pocket and hastily wrote
® nate, resting the paper on an old box
When he had finlghod writing he foided
up the note and thrust it Inte a lUttle
hallow-carved Chiness figure, which he
took also from his pocket

These were, apparsatly, his emergency
preparations which he was ready to exe-
futs In case he received such & message
from his master as he had actually re-
calved

With a finel hasty glance about be
extinguished the lantern, leting the
moonlight stream Mtfully through the
single window. Then he loft the h-rn_l
with both front and rear doors open. |

Taking sdvanjage of every bit of shelter |

rear and ane

e made his way wcross the field in the |

| directien of the crossroads, Mnally drop- |
Aunt Josephine, clasping the jewel case | ping dows behind a huge rock some yada
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gloat sver his olever scheme. Instead,
he saw us making good our escape
With a gesturs of intense fury he turnsd
There *vas nothing moare for bim to do
but to mgrag his way to pafety acroms
omintry

The barn was now burning flercely and
it war almost as light as day about um
Kennsdy paused onily long enough to
look down at the ground where the fire
had started

“See, Walter," ha exclaimed, pointing
to & square Indentation In the aoft soll.
“Wo white man ever made a footprint

like that."

I bent over. The prints had the square.
ness of those paper-layered soles of &
Chinaman

“Long Sin." carw the namo fnvelun-

tarily tn my lips, for I knew that Wu
would delegats just such a job to his
falthful elave

Kennedy did not pause an Instant
longer, but In the light of the burning
barn, na best he could, started ta follow
the trall In & desperate endsavor elther
to avertake Long Bin, or at least to find
the final direction In which he would go

At the entrance to the passageway
which led to the Vittle underground cham-
ber in which we had sought tho tréastrs

hidden by the Clutching Hand, Wu Fang
was gasled on a rock walting impatiently,
though now and then indulging a sinister
smile at the subtle trick by which he
had recovered the ring.

The sound of approaching footsteps Ais.
turbed him. He was far too clever to
leave anything to chance, and, like a
serpent, he wriggled behind another rock
and waited. It was only a glance, how-
ever, that he needed to allay his suspi-
clone. It was Long Sin, breathless.

Wu stepped out beside him so quietly
that even the acute Long Bin did not
hear. “Well™" he said in & guttural tone.

Long 8in drew back in fear. "I have
falled, oh mascter,” he replied In an im-
ploring tone "Even mnow they follow
my tracka"

It was bad enough tn confess dafeat
without the fear nf capture,

Wu frowned. *“Ws must work auickly,
then,"" he muttered

He picked up a dark lantern nearbhy, in-
dicating another to Long Sin. They en-
tered the cave, flashing the lights ahead
of them.

“Be careful,” ordered Wu. proceeding
gingerly from one stepping stons to an-
other. *“"We rhaill be followed no farther
than this.*

He paused a moment and pointed his
finger at the earth. Everywhere, except
hers and there where a stone projected,
Was A sticky sllmy substance. Tt was
an old trick of primitive races.

“Bird lime."” hissed Wy, rointing at the
viscld substance of the jules of the holly
bark, axtracted by bolling, and mixed
with a third part of nut ofl and greass.

They passed on from stones to stone
until they cams to the subterranean
chamber (tself. Without a moment's
hasitation, Wu made his wny toward the
rock In which thev had found the slot
with its cryptic {nseription.

Long Sin watched his master in silent
admiration &s, at last, he drew forth the
mystic ring for which they had dared
all,

Without a word, Wu dropped It In the
slot. It tinkled down the TUNWAY, a
protubsrance hit a trigger and pushed it
& hair's breadth,

A nolss behing them cauvsed the twe to
turn startled. BEven Wu had not ex-
pected It

On the other alde of tha chamber. B
great vork in the ground slowly turned,
as though on a plvot. They watched,
fascinated. Even then Wy did not forget
the precious ring, bit as the rock turned,
reached down quickly and recovered it
from the cup at the floor.

Inch by ineh the pivoted rock moved on
Its axis. They flashed thelr lanterns
full on it and, as it moved, thay could wes
disclosed huge plles of gold and wsllver
coins and hars and ornaments, a chest
literally filled with brilliants, set and
unset, rubles, emeralds, precious stones
of every concelvable variety, a cave that
would have staggered even Aladdin—~the
rich reward of the countless marauding
operatiofin of Bennett's ather personality

For s moment they could merely #tand
in avaricious exultatulon.

Painfully and slowly we mansged to
trail Long Sin's footprints, until we cama
to & rond where they were lost in the
hard macadam. Thers was no time to

aturing Edwin Arden as
“THE CHINESE

1528
Episode No. 15
April 28

April 50

rite Pathe Exchange Inc. 1312 Farnam $t. Omaha Keb,

loits of Elaine

MASTER CRIMINAL"

Gem Theatre

Best Projection in The City

Council Bluffs, la.
April 29| Episode No. 10

DIAMOND THEATRE

FAVORITE Theatre

17th and Vinton St.
Episode No. 16

24th an

ALAMO THEATRE ...

So. 13th St.
Today April 25

las Theatre

April 27

April 27

Fort St

No. 4 April 30




