jEDNEEDAY, SEPTEMBER 5, 1917,

o —

LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER.

SYNOPSIS,

On Windward Island Palidori mul.:uﬁ
Mris. Golden into un appesarance of oy
which causes Golden to capturs and tor-
ture the ltalinn by branding his face and
crushing his hand, Pulidori foods the ls-
mnd and kidnaps Golilen's 1ttle daughtar
argery. Twelve yeara later in New York
a Masked One rescues Margery from Le-
ar and takes her to her father's homo
sgnr sends Golden n demuand for the
chart. 'The coveted chart Is lost In a
flght betweon Mupley und one of Legar's
henchmen, but s recovered by the Lough-
ing Mask, Count Do Espiares figures in a
dublous attempt to entrap ‘Legar and |
cliulmn to have killed him. Golden's houss |
18 dynamited during a masked buall
fnr cscapes but Lp Espares Is crushed in |
he rulns, - Margery rescues the Laughing |
Mask from the pollce. Manley finds Mar-
Ty not indifferent to his love. He saves
er from Muoukl's polstned arrows. Man-
ley plans & Miock funeral ‘which fally to
accomplish the desired purpose, the cap-
ture of the Ivon Claw and his gang, Mar-
ﬂlry Is gaved from death at the hands of
e Iron Claw by tho l..nugmng Musk. An
attempt by the lron Claw to blow up the
O'Mara colloge is frustrated In the nick
of time. The Laughling Mnsk discloses
Is Identity to Muargery., Maoargery overs
ears the pollce's plan to take the Laugh-
ing Mask prisoner and hastens to warn
him. They escape both the flul.ll.'ﬂ nnd
the 1ron Claw, Later the Laughing Muauk |
is almost talcers while with Murgery at
her home. He eludes capture; Margery's
futher tolls her that the Mask hus met
dnath, A mysterlous woman frightens
Legar's henclhiman {nto & promise of con- |
fesslon to :lear the Laughing Mask, She
meeis Margery and discloses hernelf to
that yaunf lndy as David Manley., Le- |
ar and his gang get possession of koine I

oot and escape, thiking Murgery with
them. The Laughing Mask adds to his
mysteriousness by once more saving her |
from death. Margery rescues the chart |
of the Vun Horn loot, The police attempt |
to arrest David as the Laughing Maosk.
The Mnsk appeary on the scene, Duvid
saves Muorgery and her friends from Le-
ar's henchmen, one of whom loses his
ife trylng to esoupe.

SEVENTEENTH EPISODE

The Vanishing Faker

The stuld Wilson, who In his many
years of faithful service as butler In
the Golden houschold had seen many
strange and unusunl happenings, wol
at that moment decidodly perplexed.
Unless his beloved young mistress had
been suddenly bereft of hor senses why |
was she Indulging In such queer and
childish antles out there ln the rose
gurden,

As Wilson turned from the window
gndly shaking his old head the object
of his soll¢iious unxiety turned to her
red-faced companion.

“] think 1 understand the codo falrly |
woll now,” she sald with quiet sutls- |
faction, “und you certulnly liave been
a very cificlent tencher”

“Don't mentlon 1t, Miss Golden," an-
gwoered her fluttered companlon.

The man’ spenking in this Jocular
veln  was  the  redoubtable  Cyptain
Drackett of headquarters, who hnd
tuken uwpon himself, to the exclusion
of all other duties, the self-nssigned
task of rounding up that mocking nni
eluslve personage known as  the |
Laughing Mask. |

A thick-set detective now came brisk- I
1y down the gruss-bovdered puth and
respectfully saluted his chief. After
a low-toned conference with this man, |
Captain Brackett excused himself ani |
hureled away, Left anlone, Margery
sut down on n rustie beneh close by
flowering bush of fragrant lllacs, her
hunds toying [dly with the mirror o8
ghe gave herself up to her not ulto-
gother pleasing thoughts, For these
thoughts, in large measure, coneerned
her father's seerctary, David Manley,
and of Inte she had been greatly disap-
pointed In thnt Foung wan.

- - - L] - L) L]
The silver-backed mirror  slipped
from the fingers of the abstracted

girl nnd dropped with a Httle elntter
on the graveled walk at her feet
Tousied from her reverie she stooped
to pick It up, and as sghe did so a
eurious thing happencd, Refleeted In
that  elrenlar  hand-glass  was  the
finnge of n man, peering out through
an opening In the lilne bush. Coverlng
his face was the familiar yellow mask
with the lunghing wouth-slit. More
determined than ever to ascertaln the
fdentity of her mysterfous protector,
Margery quickly dodged around the
Hine bush, hoping by this flank move-
ment to tnke the Intrader by surprise.
But Margery, herself, was the one sur-
prised, for no trace of that masked and
evasive figure rewarded ber thorough
senrch.

Ta her further bewilderment she
guddenly saw David Manley, dressed
in his motoreycle togs, standing on
the other side of the strangely pro-|
ductive bush.

“What are you doing here?" she in-
quired felly. “You seem to have nc-
quired o rother Impolite habit of
sturtling people by springing out of
the ground quite unexpectedly.”

As Darvld reddened under the sting
of thig cutting remark he reallzed
that Muargory's falth o him was de-
cldedly shnken.

“]—T'mn awfully sorry I annoyed you,
Murgery,” he stummered npologetical-
1y, “but Aunty Ricks over at the old
homestend telephoned I conld have one
of the litter of collle pups—they're
prize-winning stoek, you know, Bofora
1 pick one out I thought 1'd nsk you If
you had nny particular preference for
markings."

Margery promptly eud ungratefully
rejected this proposed peace offering.

But despite lier evol treatment of
Davy, Muargery sent a 1ok of tender
egacern after his desclod Hgure hur-

| any chance passerby,
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ryig wwird the garage that would
have consoled him greatly could he
have seen It. The next moment thut
look chunged swiftly to one of horrl-
fled surprise. Over the top of the lvy-
mnntled brick wall innking the gnrage
slowly appeared a man's head and
shoulders. Then followed a lean-fin-
gered hand clutehing o glittering heavy
calibered revolver,”

She saw Legar ralse the nlckeled
revolver and squint with dellbernte
amd enreful alm over the slghts, De-
fore she could utter the ery of warn-
ing which was trembling on her lips
the revolver in Legar's hnnd was sud-
denly lowered and that malignoant-
faced outlow slipped out of elght.

The white-llpped girl suw that Le-
gar's hurrled retreat was due to the
fact that ot the moment he was abont
to press the trigger of that menaclng
revolver a liveried chauffour had
emerged from the garnge pushing a
clumsy-looking motorcycle, She saw
Davy, still In Ignorance of his near
approach to denth, jump Intol the sad-
die of the cumbersome affair, which
developed a surprising burst of speed
as it flaghed down the drive and
veered shurply onto the macadam
highway, :

Certaln that the unrelenting master
eriminal would not so readily relin-
quish his savage purpose of extermi-
nating the young secretary, and more
anxious for Davy's safety than she
would ndmit even to horself, Margery
ran lightly to the broad verandn of the
manor house and eaught up the feld
glusses  which  were kept hungiog
agninst the wall, Sweeping the long
streteh of highway with the powerful
lenses, she quickly picked up the
gtrnlght young figure gulding the rne-
lug motoreycle.  With o sigh of rellef
she snw him nearing the crest of that
ridgelike elevation ealled Seven Ouks
hill

- - L] . »

standing by her side. Bar when hpr
rescuer turned from  garing  caus
tioualy und Intently Into the valley It
was with an lnvoluntary gusp of sur-
prisa that she percelved h's fnce was
covered by a yellow cambric mnsk
- L L] - . . L

“We are golng to have a fight o8

our hands in & minnte," he sald quiet

ly. “Legar and his men are getting

ready to rush the place

Almost a8 he spoke, a group of de-
termined snnd grimly silent figures,
each armed with a formldable-looking
revolver, came storming up the peace-
ful hillside, The Laughing Mnsk, with
& quick movement, drew his companion
to a placo of safety. Then he leaned
slightly over the natural stone ‘breast-
work and leveled his black sutomntie
at the foremost of the oncoming bans
dits,

———

Then, with n concerted rush, the
boslegers of that rocky citadel cove
ered the remaining distance and came
swirming over the rough-bewn bat-
tlements, The Langhing Mask threw
a protecting urm about his slender
comrnde and stood walting for the
shock of hand-to-hand confliet., But
even as contuminntipg hands were
reached out toward the shrinking giel
there cume the sound of many feet
pounding along the ridge.

“Beat it, the bulls are comin'l"
shouted one of the gungsters us a
group of flying figures charged down
upon them, Out of that Inferno of
ruging fighters whose lurld onths were
punetured by revolver shots and the
crash of heavy clubg on thick skulls,
two men detuched themselves and
made a quick dash for llberty. The
scnr-marked fugitive, with two detec-
tiver close at hlg heels, succeeded In

With the spiteful crack of the pistol
that figure stopped short, wuvered un-
certalnly for a moment, and theo
plunged headlong into the valley. From |
that ndvanéing llne of gnngsters cume |
a sharp fusillnde of answering shots, |
but the man In the mask scemed to |
bear a charmed life, He continued to
pump his automatie In apparent 1ut|lt-|
ference to the rain of bullets Aattening
agninst the rocks nbout him, A second |
gunman spun gbout In his tracks, und
dropping heavily, caught on a projee- |
tlon, where he hung Hmply suspended. |

When the third of Legar's evil snl-]
diery dropped his revolver, and with a |
howl of pain clapped his hand to his
shoulder, his compuanions broke and
semrried for cover, followed by thefr
blaspheming euptain. Legur's nttempt |
to rully his demorallzed forces to n!
fresh attuck was apparently futile, for
there followed o long and oppressive |
sllence. But ns the Laughiog Mask
warlly ralsed his head for o brief re- |
connolssupee of the situntion, s bullet
Whistling perllously elose to his ear
gave warning that his hidden enemles
were decidedly on the ulert.

He flung up his automutic for a qulck
shiot at the sniper whom he saw half-
conceiled belind o tree trunk, But
only 4 dull ¢lick followed his pressure
on the trigger. Margery's defender
bastlly explored his pockets, but his
search proving rruitless.

As he turned to tell bher of the des-
perate situntlon confronting them, he
conld not repress an exclamation of
sturtled surprise.  For at this most |
dunger-frought hour of her existence,
e saw Murgery Golden appoarently

reaching the highwoy. Here he selzed
upon the motortycle belonging to Da-
vid Manley, and the next moment its
chugring explosions woke the echoes,
as with a fiying leap he was In the sad-
dle pnd rocketing down the road,

The other refugee, who wore a yels
low mask, was honored by the hot
chase of the ruosset-fuced Captain
Brackett himself. Making stralght for
n huge, round bowlder standing in
golltary Isolutlon, he outstripped his
somewhnt portly pursuer and dodged
around the globular mess of stone,

A little Inter thut self-porsessed
young womuan was sitting peacefully
on the wide and shady verinda of her
father's home when David Muanley,
still In his eyeling togs, cnme up the
steps toward her. In his arms was a
lumpish and wriggling collle puppy.
Miurgory fixed on him a stern look of
Interrogntion.

“Whitt were you doing at Seven Oaks
hill  this morning?* she Iogoired
brusquely,

Davy's eyes fell before the direct
guze of his inquisitor.

“1 haven't bheer, nepr Seven Oales hill |
today.” he replled stawly, after n lt- )
tle puuse. “1 huve Leen over to Aunty |
Ricks' ever since 1 talked with you this |
morning. 1 thought you might change
your mind nbout wanting o puppy, so '
1 picked out the best of the lot for

| you

As Margery rose to her feet there |
cime into her fuce an expresslon of |
Intense georn,

“This Is the second dellberute false- |
hood you have told me” she replied,

|

But ns she was about to lower the |

I glasses she gove o sudden exelamation |
1 of dismay, for the motoreyele slowed |
| down and came to o stop Just on Hmi
" brow of the hill. The khaki-clud rider |

dlsmounted, and after a searching
glinee nhout hilm, proceeded with soma
diflenlty to drag the henvy muchine
over the stone wall, where It was ef-
fectunlly concealed from the view of)
Then he struck |
off nlong the top of the ridge in the di-
roction of the ‘row of stately trecs
standing ke sentinels gunrding the
valley.

Bven as Margery stood puzzling over
the menning of these strange maneu-
vers, a look of startled apprehension
came. Into her eyes as she saw o group
of sinlstor fligures sllnking along the
side of the road a short distance below
the house,

She knew she must run as she had
never run before, if by taklng advan-
tage of a short-cat she hoped to reach
Davy before that evil band of gunmen,
bent on his destruction,

But even ns she was about to burst
through the bushes fringing the high-
way she heard the low murmur of ap-
proaching voices and reallzed her reso-
lute efforts had been In vain, Legar
and his fulsome crew of Jallbirds hond
outstripped her In that arduous race.

“He must be In back of those rocks,"
ghe henrd Legar say in positive tones,
“and If we go out nlong the ridge he {8
going to plug a couple of us before we
rot him, The best way Is to go down
the bill and cirele around back of him.”

1t flashed Into the mind of the hid-
den eavesdropper that one chunce yoet
remained to save her father's seere-
tary from n shower of bullets fired |
from 1 cowardly ambush, By running
direotly ulong the crest of the ridgo
she might still reach Davy before the
band of savage marauders, who were
gecking to creep up on him by a more
cirenitous route.

But at that moment the straggly
bush at which she had clutched fo

stowdy  her preearlous footing  sud-
denly  uprooted 1o her hand, nnd,

flinglng up her arms In & valn effort
to regnin her toppling balunce, she
went jolting down the sharp deelivity
into the midst of the astonished gun-
men,

“@Get that she mountaln-goat and get
her quick!™ Legar stormed ut his
vicious followers.

One of the younger gungsters made
a fiving leap ufter the ngile girl, who
now had a start of gevernl ynrds, As
she frantically scrambled up  the
broken slope, she could heur the heavy,
crunching steps of her pursuer coming
closer and clpser, She could hear the
profane encouragement shouted by Le-
gar's men to thelr stralning compun=
fon. Then, with the goal nlmoest within
rench, her overtuxed strength coms]
meneed to fall. Her struggles became |
wenker, and the world seemed clonded |
with a strange darkness, She henrd |
the sound of heavy brenthing nnd felt
a ruile hand clutching at her aru.,

Even as that offenslve hand started
roughly dragging her back, a plstol
erncked ont of the enveloping durk-
pess and the gripplng fingers suddenly |
relaxed thelr hold, ]

When the mist finally cleared from
Margery's eyes she expected to see |
the fuwlllor figure of David Manley |

Enoch Golden Grasped Him Tremulously by the Hand in Siient Thanks for
Their Dellverance From Disaster.

nnusing herself with a round hand
mirror,

“Isn't this a rather Hl-chosen time
for such chlldisti diversions®" he In-
quired o lttle sternly.,

The preoccupled zivl eontinned for
n full moment to turn and twist that
ever-shifting mirror before she spoke.

“Thig ehillish diversion, ns you enll
It may be the only means of saving
our lives"" wus her calm answer. 1
henrd that elick tidt mennt your Inst
cartridge, and T am trylog to hello-
gruph for heip”

She resumed her guick movements
that sent the long beams of Hght ra-
dlating out ancross the valley, Sd-
denly they smwv an nutomobile filled
with passengers turn oll' the highway
and wind supldly up the drive, They
saw the distunt figures of the men ns
they got out of thut machine and starts
ed to enter the house, Then the bulky
figure in the lead stopped abruptly und
concentrated his attention  on that
faint spot of light flickering on the '
gide of the veranda., After o moment
he turned nnd spoke excltedly to the
Uttle group uround him,

It was appurent the stalwart police
captnin hud fnterpreted those dooelug
gplashes of light into the frontle call
from Seven Ouks hill for badly needed
help.

Throwlng aslde his uscless weapon,
the Laughing Mask selzed a heavy
rock and hurled it down upon the nd-
vancing group, now half-way up the
slope, He followed this by another
granlte projectlle, and still nnother.
jut It was an easy mutter for the ut-
tackers to dodue these clumsy mis-
glles, and It wus evident that at best
only 0 brief respite could be galned
by this medieval method of warfare,
One of the gungsters drew a delibs
ernte bend on the exposed figure of
the Laughing Mask, but Legar struck
up his urm before he could fire.

“T want to snare those birds allve”
Morgo#y heurd hlm grimly punounce, |

wrmed encmy hod socemingly doclnred

| venge, they hwd sudly misfjudged that

making ench word o stal, “und I do
not care to aceept o gift of any kind
feom your honds'  As she tiishen
spenking the wreathful glel turned and
swept foto the house, lenviog o sad-
dened young wmun abisently holding o
sprawlivg collle puppy o hig arms,
The Dice of Chance.
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his extortion-resisting eompatriots, For
this reason Legar had prepared =
rough dingram, which he now carefully
explained to the furtive-eyed bluck-
maller,

That this diabolical undertnking was
entirely to the liking of Black Tony
was evidenced by his evil, yellow-
toothed gein us he took the paper from
Legar's fingers and placed It In his
pocket. Currylng o small and well-
worn bluck bag, he started blithely
forth on his terrible errand of destruc- |
tlon,

Dressed In a rusty tuxedo, the sup- |
posed walter cmerged from the gayly
striped murquee where the long sup-
per table was recelving Its fOnishing
touches and pauged for o moment on
his waoy to the siall seevice teot
which was pitelied near by, s eyes
roved over that sssembliage much us
the eyes of a cold-blooded buteher
might nppradse a flock of shieep herded
for slaughteor. As his glance rested
upon the massive ouk towerlng over
the refreshment teat, he made n little
erlninee of evil satisfouction,

Severnl feot from its base the grent
trunfe had been uearly sawn through |
by Legni's picked heonchmen.  And
now thele ruthless bundiwork  hod
been supplemiented by the churge of
powerful explosive whichh walted only
the spark of lgnition to send that!
huge oak patrlareh erashing down up-
on the fllinsy affalr of canvus under
its branches, i

The durk-skinned Italion, exulting
over the successful completion of the
first part of his dendly wmission, stood
umldst o seene of wondrous benuty.
High in the heavens swung the fuoll
moon, casting Its mellow efulgence
over shimmering lake nond wooded hill
Dlspelling the wavering shadows were
Iu_l_.'l'lml.*i. of suftly owlng lights, fes-
toonlng the trees und bespuogling the
shrublbiery, From the rose garden came
the sound of gently splushing fountains.
s they flung thelr silvery cascudes
Inte the scented alr, Beautifully
gowned women and thele somber clad
eseorts doneed on the velvety lawns to
the softly swelllng musle of the great
orehiestrn, or strolled arm In arm about
this brilfant Innd of enchuntment,

A slender, golden-hufrea glrl was
the ceuteor of a luughlng group, AN
she caught sight of something moy-
lng ut her feet she stooped and pleked
up o sleepy and blinking-eyed collie
puppy, whlch held suuggled In
lier wrins for a woment.

“Now, Sundy,” she sdmonlshed, as
she sel him downg "It Is tme all good
little dogs were tn bed, so run liome
us fnst ns you cun'

The dutlful Saudy sturted for the
houge o obedlence o the commpaods
ol hls mistress, but us he possed the
ciuterer's service tent sundry whifls
unil odors assalled s nosteils with

ahe

Duvid Manley wuos  decldedly  un-
happy. And his dejected spirits were |
due entirely to the faet that he hind
fullen under the seornful displeasure
of n certaln adorable young woman |
who had canght hlm In o deliberste |
aund unwarrsnted falseliood, |

Followlng his disnstrous rout at the |
battle of Seven Oaks Wil their one-

o truce, and now the gentle Mrs, Gol-
den, In the hope that 1t might prove a
distraction for the deeply broowding glrel,
planned o gay Inwn fete, to which the
whole countryside wns lovited, Under
the stimulus of preparution for this
elnborute affnlr, Muargery's drooping
spirits revived to n certaln extent, But
in thinking thnt Legar would for long
rellnguish his relentless purpose to re-

viclous waster-eriminal,

From certaln  inslde
learned of the proposed festivities,
und ot once declded the opportiune
moment had arrived for him to steike,
and strike hoard, Among the perniclous
crew which did his bidding wus a
gwirthy-fnced Neapolitan bomb-setter
known as DBluck Tony. Becausge of
this man's proclivities for high explo-
slves he was selectedd ns the partienlar
{ngtrument for the consumimntion of
Legar's Inlquitous scheme,

A llttle Inter, In the Owl's subtpr-
ranenn retrent, he wus recelving his
finul tnstructions from the lips of his
scar-marked  leader.  Blaock  Tony
might well prove a plisnt and danger-
ous tool In skilled hunds, but he wans
andly deficlent In that Inltiutlve es-

sources  he

an Insistent temptation that was oot
to  be denjed.  He quictly slipped
through that Ioviting  opening  wnd,

Cinding no one to dispute him, posed

inquigitlvely Into varlous hampers ol
suvory edibles, As the climsy puppy
bumped agulnst an Improvised table
conslsting of n bourd restiog on two
boarrels, o loarge bowl containing n
siruplike wisture toppled onto his
buek wnd deluged him with its entire
contonts,

Al thnt moment there entered the
tent a swarthy Itallon dressed In the
gurh of n walter. Either through a
dogelsh distrust of this forbidding
figure or becnuse of a gullty dreéad
of the punlshiment hls recent wmis-
chlef might bring, the sirup-drenched
puppy slunk Into u durk corner of the
tent and walted for Blauck Tony to
lewve., But that worthy showed no
Immedigte Intention of departure.  In-
atend he seated himself on o crncker
lox and studled o small sgquare of
puper with every evidence of salls-
fuction,

He made o movement to stull that
golled bit of parclunent into his hip
pocket, but in his huste he missed
the pocket nnd the paper fell to the
ground, where o puf@ of wind, ereep-
Ing under the tent, Muttered [t under
the nose of the frightencd puppy. He
soiffed at It curlonsly, but the gluellke
substonee now sonking through his
shinggy conl wus n matter needing
muech more urgent nttention.  Forget-
ting the menuce of that repellent
strauger, he rolled fruntically on his
buck, endeavoring to rid himsaelf of

| gentinl for amy work more complicuted | that cohering and e-:r\ﬂ]u-ru‘m;g Hquid
thun dsuntulting the grocery shops of 'I

with which he was smeared. His loug,

A Group of Sllent Figures Stormed Up the Hill.

sticky halrs caught up that sernp of
paper, which, by his disteacted wallow-
ing, was worked into his matted coat
until it elung with burrlike tenaclty,

Although Blaeck Tony was in Igno-
rance thut his Ineriminnting dingram
had been approprinted In this odd
manner, he had an inherent dislike
for allpanimals, which he now mani-
fested by bostowdng an well directed
kick with lys heavy boot upon the
strogeling Sandy. The injured and
much aiggrieved puppy give one yelp
of palned surprise nnd darted ont of
the tent. With drooping tall and
equally droopling spirits, he started as
fust ns his short legs could ecnrry him
for the home of Aunty Ricks, which
was the pluce of his nativity, and
where no such brutal treatment as
this hind ever been weted out to him,

The maltrented Sandy, renching the
old gray farmbouse which hnd former-
Iy bLeen his home, raced through the
open door Into the cheerful lving
room  where o somewhat dejected
young min was sitting with an elder-
Iy, kindly-faced womnu. !

“Snkes nllve, if it ain’t that pup
come buck home!" she ejucnluted,

Her younger-eyed compnulon lmmes
dintely ‘saw that something was amigs
with the pet he had bestowed upon
Muargery Golden as a parting gift.

Then he saw the serap of paper
sticking In the dog's matted hale and
his fuce grew serlons. FPerhnpd the
one he ‘loved wus in danger and In
this strange way had sent U nicssage
asking his help, With swift fngers he
digentungled the paper and, smosthing
out its gummy creanses, studied it with
frowning Intensity. What he saw was
a rough sketch of a large field tent,
with n tree outlined close beslde It

To the puzzled-eyed young man
came a sudden and startled compre-
hension of those appirently meaning-
less drawings. Only that afternoon he
hud passed the great manor house and
hnd seen the preparations for the lawn
fete to which he hnd recelved no in-
vitation, He had noted the striped
marquée put up dircetly under the
mammoth oak.

That time would undoubtedly be the
supper hour, Daovy's face went white
08 he burriedly glunced at the clock
on the mantel. A fearful apprehen~
slon selzed him that It might already
be too Lite to prevent the fright-
ful massacre plunned by the one-
armed celmionl,  Paying no heed to
the anxious querles of his wonder-
{ng compnnion, he rushed from that
room In a frenzy of drend forehod-
Ing, As he flung himself upon his puol-
sating motoreyele and shot out info the
duarkness, Iis fear would hove been a
hundredfold Intensified could he have
seen the murderous Itonllan, 'who at
thuat moment touched o Hghted mateh
to the end of the time fuse projecting
from the nearly severed oak,

It was o roce between a spark of
fire cating Its wny up the ever-
ghortening fuse and a wildly drivea
motoreyele lurehing through the night.
The stokes of that desperate race were
preclous human lives. Once the roce
wins nearly lost, ns the pounding mas
chine wissed by a hoir's breadth a
heavy touring car with viglon-blinding
headtights, Then it careencd into the
drivewny of the. brilllantly llighted
grounds, raced madly across the level
stretel of lown and Into the very tent
{tself before Its  white-lipped rlder
lenped from the snddle,

“Run., all of you! Run for your
lives!” he eried franticslly.

As his menning dawned upon the
sturtled guests they stumpeded from
thut threatened tent like o flock of
fenr-erazed  gheep. Even as  they
clearad the guy-ropes a dull, muflled
detonation split the ale and the strick-
en ook swayed unstendily for an ln-
stant; then It ceame toppling down on
those deserted walls of eanvas with a
ronr llke the mighty crnsh of thunder
clouds.

As David Manley rellnquished his
hold on the white-fuced girl whose life
he hnd saved, Enoch Golden grasped
him tremulously by the hand o silent
thanks for thelr delivernnce from dis-
aster, Margery turned to him a lUttle
ghyly.

“T don't know how to thank you for
whnt you have done, Davy,”" she sald
impulsively.

Buat the deeply hurt young man only
acknowledged ker gratitude with &
stifily formal bhow as he turned and
strode nway Into the darkness,

(TO BE CONTINUED,) |




