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“The Exploita of Elaine™
written by Arthur B. Reeve and
dramatized into a motion-picture
play by Charlea Goddard Miss
Pedrl White, Arnold Daly and
Sheldon Lewls take the principal
pirts In the play as prixiuced by
the Pathe Plavers One install-
ment of the =tory & appearing
in The Oregonian each Sunday.
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Synopsis of Previous Chapters,
2 York police are myslified by =
ra of prominent men. The
tho murderer Is the warn-
ls sent the vietims signed
han Tho latest vietin
nssaszin I8 Taylr Dodge,
His daughter,
, the famous
to unravel the
accompliirhes |#
& Dewsphp I-

Kennedy
jend, Jameson,

wiching Hand band attempt a dar-
sry of & jewsiry store, but are foiled

criminals kidnap Elaine
i ¢r Lo drown inside s steel tank.
Craiy Kon arrives in the nick of time
tv save her,

CHAPTER IV,
THE FROZEN SAFE,

by the Star Company.
rights reserved.)

(Copsright, 1815, Al
foreign

ENNEDY swung open the door of
“ our-taxicad as we pulled up, safe
at last, befors the Dodge mansion,
alter tha rescue of Elanine from the bruo-
tal machinations of the Clutehing Hand.
Bennett was on the step of the cab
in & moment, and together. one on each
Elaine, they assisted her out
car and up the steps Lo the

of
Lthe
se.

As they mounted the
callad hack to me, “Pay
Walter, please.”

* It was the first time [
of that., Ax It happened, I had quite
a bankroll with me. and, in my¥ burry,
I peeled off a ten-dollar bill and tozsed
it to the fellow. intending to be gen-
crous and tell him to keep the change,

Say!" he exclaimed, polnting at the
clock, “come across—twenty-three, six-
o

Protesting,
bille.

Having satisfied this veritable ana-
condn and gorged his dilating appetite
anknotles, I turned to follow the
elhoers, Jennings had opened the door
immediately Whether it wns that he
rotained a grudge against me or whe-
ther he did not see me, he would have
cloged it before I could get up there.
1 called and took the steps two at a
time,

Elaine’s Aunt Josephine was waiting
in the drawing room, very
much worried The denr old iady was
awite acandalized as Elaine excitedly
told of the thrilling events that had
Just taken place.

“And to think thev—actuslly—car.
ried youl™ she exclaimed, horrified, ad-
ding. “And I not"—

“But Mr. Kennedy came along and
gaved me Just in time”" Interrupted
with a smile. “I was wall chap-

Hidd
of

ho
steps, Hennedy
the driver,

had thought

I pecled off some more

Tor

for us

turned to Craig,
can 1 o%er thank
Kennedy,” she said

Josephine

gratefully “How

u enough, Mr.
ervently.

Kennedy was quite embarrassed.
With & smile, Elaine parcelved his dis-
comfiture, not at all displeased by IL

“Come into the library!” she cried
gayly, taking his arm. “I've something
to ahow you™

Where the old safe, which had been
burnt through, had stood, was now a
hrand-new safe of the very latest con-
struction and design—one of thoss glo-
bular safes that look and are &ao for-
midable,

“Here i# the new safe,” she pointed
ot brightly. “It Is not only proof
seuinst explosives, bul Dbetwepn the
plates is a lining that is proof against
thermit and even that oxy-acetylene
blowpipe by which you rescued me from
the old boller. It has a time lock, too,
that will prevent its being opened at
night, even [f any one should learn
the combination.”

ey stood before the eafe a moment,
and Kepnedy examined it closely with
mueh Interest.

“Wonderful!”

“1 kKnew you'd aprnrove of
Flaine. mnch pleéased. “Now
something else to show you.”

She paused at the deask, and from_a

he sdmired.
it." eried
1 Baves

took out a portfolio of large
photographs. They were very hand-
some pholographs of hersell,

“Muach more wonderful than the safe™
remarked Craig earnestly. Then, hesi-
tating and a trifle embarrassed, he ad-
ded. “May I-—may 1 have one?"

“If you care for IL."” she sald, drop-
ping her eyes, then glancing up at him
qulickly.

“Care for itT" he repeated. Tt will
be one of the greatest treasures™

She wslipped the picture quickly into
an envelope. "Come.” she interrupted.
“Aunt Josephine will be wondering
where are asre. She—she’'s a demon
chaperona™

Bennett, Aunt Josephine and myself
weors talking earnestly as Elaine and
Cralg returned.

“Well,” said Bennetlt, giancing at his
watch and rising as he turned to Elaine,
“I'm afrald T must go now."

He crossed over to where she atood
and shook hands. There was no doubt
that Bennett was very much smitten
by his fair client.

“Good-bys, Mr. Bennett,” she mur-
mured, “and 1 thank vou 80 much for
what you have done for me today.”

But there .was something lifeless
about the words. 8he turned quickly
to Cralg, who had remained standing.

“Must you g0 too, Mr. Kennedy™ she
asked, notleing hie position.

“I'm afrald Mr. Jameson and I must
gel back on the job before this Ciutch-
ing Hand gets busy again,” he replied
reluctantly.

“Oh, I hope you—we get him soon!"
she exclaimed, and there was nothing
listless about the way she gave Cralg
hier hand, ss Bennett. she and I left a
moment later.

That morning I had noticed Kennedy
fussing some time at the door of our
apartment before we went over to the
lnboratory, As nearly as 1 could make
out he had placed something under the
Tug at the door out into the hallway.

When we approached our door, now,
Cralg paused, By pressing a little
concealed button he caused & panel in
the wall outslde to loosen, disclosing
n smalil boxlike plate in the wall un-
derneath.

it was about a foot long and perhaps
four Inches wide. Through It san a
plece of paper which unrolled from one
coll and wound up on another, actu-
atad by clockwork. Across the blank
white paper ran an ink line traced by
a stylographic pen, such as I had seen
in mechanicsl pencils usad |n offices,
hotels, banks and such places.

Kennedy examined the thlng with
interest.

“What is 1t?™ 1 asked.

“A new selsmograph™ he replied, still
gaxing carefully at the rolled up part
of the paper. *I have Installed it be-
cuuse il registers every footstep on the
floor of our apartment. We ocan't be
too careful with this Clutehing Hand.
1 want to know whether we have had
uny visitora or not in_our absence. This
straight Hne indicatea that we have
not. Wailt @ moment,”

Cralg hastily unlocked the door and
entered. Inslde 1 could see him pacing
up and down our modest quarters.

“Do you seo anything, Walter?" he

at the seismograph. The

called.

1 looked
pen had started to trace its ling, no
lenger even and stralght, but xzigzag,
at different heights across the paper.

He came to the door. “What do you
think of 1t?" he inquired.

“Splendid ldea,” I answered enthusi-
astically.

Our apartment was, as I have sald,
modest, consisting of a large living-
room, two bedrooms and bath—an at-
tractive, butl nol ornate, place, which
we found very coxy and comfortable
On one side of the room was a blg
fireplace beforte which stood a fire
sureen. . We had collected ecasy chairs
and caphclous tables and desks, Books
werp scattered about, literally over-
fiowing from the crowded shelves., On
the walls were our favorite pictures,
while for ornament I suppose 1 mighi
mention my typewriter and now and
then some of Cralg’s wonderful scien-
tific apparstus, as satisfying our lim-
fted desire for the purely aesthetic.

We entered and I fell to work at the
aforementioned #ypewriter on a spe-
cinl Sunday story that T had been
forced to neglect. I was not xmo busy,
however, that I Jdid not notice out of
the corner of my eye that Kennedy
iad  taken from ft# cover Elaine
Dodge's plcture and was gasing at it
ravenously.

I put my hand surreptitiousiy over
my mouth and coughed. Kennedy
wheecled on me, and I hastily banked a

drawer

sentence out on the machine, making
at least half a dozen mistakes,

I had finished as much of the article
a8 1 could do then and wuas smoking
and reading it over. Kennedy was still
gazing at the plcture Miss Dodge had
glven him, then moving from place to
place about the room, evidently won-
dering where It would Jook best. I
doubt whethier he had <done another
blessed thing since we returned.

He trisd it on the mantsl. That
wouldn't do. At last he held it up
beslde & pleture of Galton, I think, of
finger print and eugenies fame, who
hung on the wall directly opposite the
fireplace. Hastily ha compared the
two. Elaine's picture was precisely
the same size,

Next he tore out the picture of the
sclentist and threw it carelessly Imto
the fireplace. Then he placed Elaine's
ploture in its place and hung It up
again, standing off to admire L

I watched him gleefully. Was this
Craig? Purposely I moved my elbow
suddenly and pushed & book with &
bang on the floor. Kennedy actually
jumped. 1 picked up the book with a
mutterad apology. No, this was not
the same old Craig.

Perhaps half an hour later 1 was
still reading. Kennedy was now pac-
Ing up and down the room. apparently
unable to concentrate his mind on any
but one subject.

He stopped a moment before the
photograph, looked at It fixedly. Then
he started his methodical walk agaln,
hesitated, and went over to the tele-
phone, calling & number which I reec-
ognized,

“She must have been pretty well
done up by her experlence,” he sald
apologetically, ecatoching: my eye. *1
was wondering if—hellol—ah, Miss
Dodge—I—er—I—er—just called up to
=ee If you were all right™

Craig was very much embarrassed,
but also very much in earnest.

A musical laugh rippled over the tel-
ephone, "Yes, 1 am &all right, thank
you, Mr. Kennedy—and I put the pack-
age you sent mo into the safe, but—"

“Package? frowned Crafg. “Why, I
sent you no package, Miss Dodge. In
the safe?”

“Why, yes, and the saie iz all cov-
ered with molsture—and so cold.”

- “Molsture—cold?"' he repeated hast-
¥-

“Yes. I have been wondering If it
is- all right. In fact, I was going to
call ¥ou up, only I was afrald you'd
think I was foollsh.”

“1 shall be right over.” he anawered
hastily, clapping the recsiver back on
fts hook. “Walter,” he added, seéizing
his hat and coat, “come on—hurry!"

A few minutes ldater we drove up in
a texi before the Dodge house and rang
the beil

Jennings admitted us sleapily.

It could not have been long after we
left Mis=s Dodge, late in the afternoon.
that Susie Martin, who had been quite
worrled over our long absence after
the atiempt to rob her father, dropped
in on Elaine. Wide-eyed, =he had Jis-
tened to Elaine's story of what had
happened,

“And you think thig Clutching Hand
bas mever recovered the imcriminating
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papers that caused him to murder your
fauther? asked Susie.

Hlaine shook her head. *No. ILet
me show you the new safe I've bought.
Mr. Kennedy thinks it wonderful.”

“I should think you'd be proud of it,"”
admired Susie. “I must tell father to
get one, too.”

At that very moment. If they hed
known it, the Clutching Hand, with its
sinister, masked face, was peering at
the two girls from the other =ide of the
portieres,

Susle rose to go and Elaine followed
her to the door. No sooner had she
gone than the Clutching Hand came
out from behind the curtains,” He gazed
about n moment, then, moving over to
the _safe about which the two girls
had been talking, stealthily ex-
amined It

He musti have heard someone coming,
for, with & gesture of hate at the safe
itself, as though he personified it he
slipped back of the curtains aguin.

Elnine had returned, and as she sat
down at the desk to go. over some
papers which Bennett had left relative
to settling up the estate the masked in-
truder steathily and silently withdrew,

“A package for you, Miss Dodge”
announced Michael later in the evening,
as Elaine, In her dainty evening gown,
was still engaged In going over the
napers. He carried it in his hands
rather gingerly.

“Mr. Kennedy sent it, ma'am. He
says it containg clews, and will you
please put It in the new safe for
him."

Elaine took the package eagerly and
examined it. Then she puiied open the
little round door of the globular safe

*It must be getting cold out, Michael,”
she remarked. *“This package is axn
cold as lce”

“It is, ma'am,” answered Michael,
defergntially, with a sidelong glance
that did not prevént his wiatching her
intently.

She closed the gafe, and, with a
glante at her watch, set the time lock
and went upstairs to her room.

No. sponer had Riaine dJdisappeared
than Michael appeared again, cat-like,
through the curtaine from the drawing-
room, and, after a glance aboul the
dimly-lighted lbrary, discovering that
the coast was clear, motioned to &
Agure hiding behind the portieres.

A moment and Clutching. Hand him-
self came out.

He moved over to the safe and
looked it over. Then he put out his
hand and toughed it

“Listen!" caotioned Michael.

Someone was coming, and they
hastily slunk behind the protecting
portieres. It was Marie, Hizine's
mald.

She turmed up the lights and went
over to the desk for & book for which
Elaine had evidently sent her. She
paused and appeared to be listening.
Then she went to the door.

“Jennings!” she beckoned.

“%What is It, Marie!” he replicd.

She sald nothing. but as he came up
the hall led him to the center of the
room. .

w“Listen! 1 heard sighs and groans!™

Jennings looked at her a moment,
puzzsled, then laughed. “You giris!" he
exciaimed. 1 suppose you'll always
think the library haunted mow.™

Aelelen

"But, llsten,” she

Eisted.
Jenningy did 1}

Jennings, per-
en. Sure enough,
there were sounds, weird, uncanny. He
gazed about the rooms It was eerle
Then he took a few steps toward the
sufe, Marle put out her hand to It
and started back.

“Why, that safe
cold sweat!” she
breath.

Biure énough, the face of the safe was
beaded with dampness. Jennings put
his hand on it and quickly drew It
awny, leaving a4 mark “on the damp-
ness,

“Wh-what do you think of that™ he
gasped.

“I'm going to tell Miss Dodge,” erled
Marle, genuinely frightentd

A moment later ashe burat
Elaine's room.

"What is the matter,
Elaine, layving down her
look as if you had scen u ghosi™

“Ah, but mademoisclle—it eep Jusi
like that. The safe—if mademoizella
will come down stalrs, I will show it
you."”

Puszzled, but Interested, Elaine fol-
lowed her. In the library Jennings
pointed mutely at the new safe Elalne
approached it. As thev stood about,
new beads of perspiration, ns It were,
formed on it. Klalne touched It and
algo quickly withdrew her hand.

“] ean't Imagine what's the matter,”
she said. *“But—well—Jennings, you
may go—and Marie, also”

When the servants had gone =he still
regarded the gafe with the same won-
dering look, then turning out the light,
aha followed.

She had scarcely disappeared when,
from the portlered doorway near by,
the Clutching Hand appeared, and, after
gasing at them, took & guick look st
the safe.

“Good!” he muttered.

Nolselessly Michael of the sinister
fare moved in and took a position In
the center of the room, as if on guard,
while Clutching Hand sat before the
safa watching it Intently.

“Someone at the door—Jennings Is
answering the bell” Michrel whispersd
hoarsely.

“Confound t!" muttered Clutching
Hand, as both moved again behind the
heavy velour curtalns

- - L ] L L] L] L
“I'm o glad to ses you, Mr. Ken-
nedy,” greeted Elaine unaffectedly as
Jennings admitted us,

She had heard the bell and was com-
ing downstalrs as we entered. We
three moved townrd the library and
someons switched on the lights.

Cralg Btrode over to the safe. The
cold sweat on It had now turmed to
Craigs’ face clouded with
thought as he examined it more closaly,
There was actually a groaning sound
from within.

“It can’t be apened,” he =aid to him-
galf.- "“The time lock I= set for to-
morrow morning.”

Outside, If we had not been so ah-
sorbed In the presont mystery, wao
might have seen Michael and the
Clutehing Hand listening to us Clutoh.
ing Hand looked haslily at his watch.

*The deuce!” he mutiered under his
breath, stifling his suppressed fury.

We stond looking at the safe Ken-

with
bated

all covered
cried with

is

Marie?"

hook

|
ddenly |

bealde hi 5
min<

, taking her

cluse

standing

s med
“"Quick—Elaine!" ha cr
arm. "“Stand back!

We al]
powerful ns
gun to Wi angd
were bulgl A moment
touwd report and cond s
bhlew ofl.

A biast
enow flew
on every alde

Wao stood EASINE,
then ran forward connady
examined the safe. He benl down
from the wrock took a package,
covered with white

As quickly he dropped it

“Thi=x Is the package thatl
cricd aine

Taking It
on the table
a peculiar ashaped fias
but like a vacuum bottle

“A Dewar flask ! ejaconliated Craig

“What'is It?" asked Elnine, appealing
to him.

“Liquid air!™ he answered. As It
ovaporated, the terrific pressure of ex-
panding air in the pafe Inereased 1t
blew out the door, That s what caused
the cold sweating and the groanas”™

Wao watched him, startled

On the other side of the portieres
Michael and Clutching Hand walted. |
Then, in the general confusion, Clutch~- |
ing Hand slowly disappeared, folled.

“Where did this package coms from™
asked Kennedy of Jenninga suspiciously,

Jennings looked blank,

“Why.”" put in Elaine,
brought it to me.™

*"Got Michael,” ordoered Kennedy.

“Yos, sir,” nodded Jenninga.

A moment later he returned,
him golng upstairs,” reported
jleading Michael In.

“Where dil you
shot out Kennody.

“It was left at the door, air, by a boy,
sir.”

Question after question ¢ould not |
shake that simple, stolid sentence,. Ken-
nedy frowned. |

“You may go,” he said finally, as If
reserving something for Michael Inter.

A sudden exclamation followed from
Elaine as Michael passed down the hall
agein. She had moved over to the desk,
during the questioning, and was lean-
ing ngainat it

Imadvertently she had touched an en-
velope, It was addressed “"Cralg Xen-
nedy."” '
Craig tore it open, Elduine bhending
anxiously oger hiz shoulder, frightened.
We read:

“You have [nterfered for the
time. It is the and.”

Beneath it atood the fearsome sign of
the Clutching Hand!

The warning of the Clutching Hand
had no other effect on Kennedy than
the redoubling of his precautions for
safety. Nothing further happened that
nlght, howaver, and the next morming
found s early at the laboratory.

It was the late forencon when, after
a hurried trip down o the oftice, | re-
Joined Kennedy at his scientifiec work-
shop.
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