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SYNOPSIS,
NOCH GOLDEN lves with his Wifa and daughter In a modern Eden until
thelr home on *“*Windward Island” is invaded by Dr. Ludwig Paliderl
Palldorl, by threats. compromises Lhe wife In his effort to steal the secrst
of the Island Golden ddlscovers them drives the wife from him, and not
anly croshea Palldorl's hand that carsssed her, but brunds his facs. Palllorl

Golden s s hardensd millionalre.

“Hsammer of God.”

study,
his frivolous young secTelary,
his evi]l cEmpanlona 1iva,

with her,

undar the Thind
gulse of a forged letter.

caApen In the
home b¥ Legmr, who sscapes with
troasurs on Windward Island. The
sino, snatches this from
the house and,
the

Golden receives

safety, En route the
ecued by the
thke' demanded appointment en the

Manley Aarrives on

low
ples with & third flgure,

to tha street below, Who fell?

fices,
armor set,

thes right hand of the set, containing a
dozing In & library chalr.
results.
portieres Into the Wrmhole,
room, writhing In pain

A strange, maxked
Manley angt the other opponent falling
escapes. Manley,

Golden and Margory:
Mask.*
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Liegar then ihroeatefis Goldem with robbery, and after setting off an axplosion
Nauonsl Bank calmly walks away with §50,000 under the
He escapes With
Manley is kidnaped from Golden's heme to the Owl's Nest by Legar. He o8-
meantime Margory hns boen locked in the blg vault st Golden's
the missing half of the chart indicating the
Laughine Mask, hiding In Legars limou-
his handas, however,
with the nld of Margory's tralned parrot, who repeats the safe
combination, releases Margory—alive, but
“Bpotted Warning"
give him Lhe milssing portion of the treasurs chart of Windward
langhs at the warning and sends Margory
maéchine collides with Legar's auto, and Margory is res-
Mysterjous Mask, who talkes her to her mother,
Margory ! in Legar's hands, and recelving a final
24th floor of the Central Tower bullding,

the wscenes, &filer a thrililng ride In an asroplane to the
Towar roof, In time to see Golden siruggle with a dark figure Thes bit of yel-
papsr escapea their grasp and flup
Golden <¢lulches for the slurive paper on the odge of
the abyss and then—a dark flzure slides over the cornlce and drops 200 feet

By a bit of strategy the Laughing Mesk makes his escape with ths much-
desired section of the chart, after Leg ar has discoversd
nagrees charwoman, whe had found it In the waste baskel In one of har of-
He safely returns Margory to her father's home. An antigus Japanese
pressnted to the housshold by a
Lug! da Espares, bothers Manley wWhose suspiclonas are founded when he sees

He shoots Into the ornament A Scresm of paln
Investigution proves that someone's arm had been stuck through the
The butlgr,

figure enters into the mruggle. and the bdutler ascapes,
convinesd the stranger s note other than the Count, in non-

piosed to see the notleman walk coolly
“He s merely the guy who put the laugh in Laughing

iz revenge opens tha fNloed gates of the Isinnd and escapes with Margory, the
child Golden and hils wifs narrowly escape.
Twelvs years later Margory hfla grown

inte besutiful young womanhood.

Faljdorl, or ma he now calls himself, Legar,
turne the girl over to Casavanti, the “tendericln™ princeling, but she is Tescusd
by a mesterious stranger who wears & laughing masask He tells hor he la the

The girl is taken to Oolden's home by the siranger sand throst into Golden's
But Just as he dscovers whe she Is she Is spirited away again, Manley,
trates Rer to the “Owl's Nest,” where Legar and
Ehe is resctied from there by the mysterious stranger
by the remarkable expedicont of encasing her i{a a brandy cask and driving off

the money,

and excapes. Manley returns to
snconscious,

from Laegar, demanding that he
Island. Hs
to hia wsister's country home for
Golden,
warning from Legar,

fearing
keapa

tors to the strest below. Manley gTap-

it in the handa of a

rather mystericus guest, Count

knife, raise over the breast of Margory,
long under suspicion, is found in his

to the bottom of the stairs, The stranger

Into the room. Manley declares to
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i EIGHTH EPISODH,
The Stroke of 12, -

NOCH GOLDEN had never been
E| known as a half-hearted fighter,

was, in fact, of that pertinacious
breed who fight best when half de-
feated. And as he grew Into a fuller
realisation of the virulence of Julea
Legar's hatred for him and his house,
he proceeded to take more effective
EBleps to protect himself.

But the mere posting of & couple of
paid sentinels about his doors did not
mark the 1llmit of his activitieaa, He
strove for still more substantial pro=-
tection by installing in one of the
upper rooms of his house a huge
burglar-proof vault of chromium steel,
The Installation of so ponderous a
vault, however, involved much material
strengthening of a structure not pri-
marily designed for the support of
gaven~-ton safes, and for davs a emall
body of expert workmen had been busy
putting in pllilars and girders and dis-
gulsing these ponderous supports under
& veneer of msahogany cellilng beams
and oriental teakwood columns. In the
ornamentation of the Iatter, in fact,
the owner of the house found a wvalued
assistant in Count Lulgl Da Hspares,
who, with his finlshed taste and his
knowledge of the fine arts, advanced
many suggestions for beautifying what
might otherwise have been an unsight-
ly and cumbersome innovation.

It wanas Margory Golden, even more
than her father, to whom Da HEspares,
in these small efforts, looked for
gratitude. And the more Margory
Golden saw of that gallant young anti-
Quarian the more mystéericusly 1im-
pressed she became.

- - -

David Manley, who waa not alto-
gether ignorant of this new turn In
the tide of events, found little to add
to his happinesa In thiaz evergrowing
intimacy between Margory and her
guest. For Manley., by this time, did
mores than merely mistrust Da Hspares;
he hated him,

These vague misgivings of Manley's
extended even to the costume dinner-
dance which this esthetic foreigner un-
dertook to englneer for Margory's
amusement. And in talking over his
plans with Golden himself, as the latter
was making ready for one of his hurs
ried trips to Wadshingtion, the young
nobleman even ventured the hope that
this fete might be made the occasion of
&n even more auspiclous announce-
ment.

“What d'you mean by that?' de-
manded the astounded financier, “Are
¥you trying to tell me that you want
to marry my daughter?”

“That ‘=z the honor of which I have
dreamed " was Da Espares’ gquistly in-
tonad reply.

“Well, the polint is, has my Mnargory
been dreaming along the same line™

“That I canot venture to say,” re-
plied that unctuously gallant sultor.

“Well, In America that's about the
Tirst thirg that counts! And I guess
we'd belter call off this courtshly talk
until we find out how the girl feels
sbout ft."

- . L ]

The disappolnted, but not disheart-
ened couant, accordingiy proceeded
qQuietly yet sarnestly to sound Mar-
gory Golden herself as to her feelings
in the matter. But here, too, he was
met with a reply which, If graclously
worded, was at least noncommittal.

“Then you will at least permit me
to hope?” persisted her soft-volced
WOOET.

The girl turned on bim one of her
entrancingly lnconssquentis]l amiles, It
was a smile which he sometimes found
it no easy matter to understand.

“Your hopes, I'm afrald, are some-
thing I have very little influence over.”

“But you at least know that I wish
to bring vyou happiness, that I was

your friend in the past, that always
in the future I want %to be your
friend!"

“But when Triendzhip remains
masked, it remains harder to under-
stand!"

“Then the mask mdy he withdrawn,
and withdrawn sooner, than ¥you ex-
poect.”

“Just what does that mean?™ asked
the clear-eyed girl, studylng his face.

“Jt means that T am about to make
& move which will dellver you and
your father from hls enemy, And this
time I think the plan will succeed”

“What plan?

{ “That I cannot yet explain fo you,

But if you trust me in what I am do-
ing, In what I have dons, you will see
that I am working only for your hap-
piness!" i

Mysterious as that plan was, It de-
veloped through an incident. which soon
brought things down to the plane of
the practical. For when Lhe masons
and lronworkera who were completing
the Installation of the new Golden
vault returned from their midday menal
a far from attractive stranger stola
into the house at thelr heels. And when
David Manley happened to cateh sight
of this stranger deep in talk with
Count da Espares, he promptly jumped
to the conclusion that he had at last
discovered something on which to con-
centrate all his earller Scotch mists
of suspiclon.

For Da Espares' visitor unmistak-
ably bore the earmarks of the nnkempt
denizen of Lhe hop joint and the Bow-
ery saloon, Menley felt assured f
the fact that he had seen that evil-
lcoking face before.

“What is this man doing here?™ he
asked as he confronted the {ntruder.

But Dn Espares turned his answer
to Margory, who had just entered.

“This, Mias Golden,” sald Da Espares,
“is the man of whom I spoke to you.
Ar your friends here protests, this man
hns been a tool of Legar's, But he has
tired of belng the servant of so evil a
man. He now seeka to have the state
extend its pardon to him. And as a
price for this-pardon he is willing to
deliver jnto our hands Jules Legar!®

- - -

“And just how?" demanded the skep-
tical Manley, “is this beautiful plan of
dellvering Legar to bea carried out?

“Quite =imply, monsisur,” was Da
Eszspares’ tranquil reply. “*But even this,
I must repeat, is & matter which more
closely cooncerns Aiss Golden and her
father.” -

“Mr. Manley has earned the right to
be included in any secrets which may
Involve the capture of Legar,” Margory
Golden quistly assursd the faintly smil-
ing Count, who bowed in acqulescencs.
And realizing the note of authority In
that reply, he outlined the plan in as
few words as poasible,

That plan, with Red Egan as their
emissary, was not a complicated one.
This renegade from Legar's gang was
to go to his old-time chief and report
that Margory Golden might be found at
such and such a spot at such and such
a time. She would be alone. And to
Legar and his men, walting there, it
would seem a =slmple enough matter to
recapture the girl, But that capturs
would never be effected. For a squad
of police would be held there, In hiding,
and when the moment arrived they
would promptly surround Legar and his
men and put them where they belonged.

“And how do you feel about 1t?" de-
manded Manley, swinging about to the
slizghtly frowning girl

“Count Da Espares and I will carry
out this plan and we will carry it out,
I hope, quite na successfully as we may
carry out stlll other plans. And In the
Count's hands I shall always feel that
I am fully protectedl™

- - -

Davld Manley, thus dlilsmissed, had
the dublous gatisfactlon of knowing
that he had once more made 2 mess of
things.

Yet he did not remaln altogether In-
active. Ha watched his chance and
quletly installed a dictaphone In the
room, attaching the transmitter disk to
the under side of the desk ledge whers
Da Espares did most of his talking, and
running his well-hidden wires down
through the floor to & linen closet,
which the ever-dependable Wilson
threw open for him. There Manley made
the discovery that police headquarters
had actually been communicated with
and that the feint for Legar's capture,
however Its end, was intended to carry
every sign of sincerity.

Before another bour slipped by, how-
ever, Manley made two further discov-
erles. The first was that the appointed
time for the coup had been suddenly
changed to an hour earlier, The seccnd
was that the trap for Legar was not
to be set along the wooded road leading
up to the ciubhouss of the Greenoch
golf links, as first decided unpon. But
Margory Golden was to motor slone to
the west end of the turnpike bridge and
thers encounter heér old-time ememy of
the Iron Claw. And the police, Da
Espares assured her, had been duly
warned as to t.Ee -"f“‘“ of location.

-

Manley, on overhearing fhat declas

"Jn the Howuse of Coldern Trhere Were Few MMomenls When Margory Could Felsx
Legars Lales? Flol was Ever JTrhen Abowl Yo Crosh Loon he Housekhold,”

ration, promptly called up headguarters
aend made the startling discovery that
no such message had gone ino to the
authorities there,

In five minutes he was in his own
ear, hastening to =& confersnce with
central office [tmelf. In eanother five
minutes, on learning from Wilson over
the wire that Da Esparea and Margory
had already left the house in the lim-
ousine, Manley had his car filled with
armed piadnclothes men from the cen-
tral office and was speeding out
through the city as fast as a motor
could carry him, As they swept up the
dusty approach to the bridge they evon
saw that they were none too soon.

For already, In the bright afternoon
sunlight, they couid make ocut a glim-
mering limousine as it came to a stop
at the end of the bridge. They could
sea o somewhat hesitating and white-
faced girl step from this limouslne at
the same moment that they caught
slght of a group of men emerge quick-
1y from the shrubbery at the end of the
bridge itself,

- - L]

These men, spreading out fanlike,
swept past the limousine In which Da
Espares and the chauffeur wers still
t_sfaled. Four of them, rounding the

car, cut off the girl’s avenue of retreat.
Another four advanced on her from the
bridge-end, at ths same time that a
fifth man leaped to the running board
and started to sruggle with the chauf-
feur.

Even as he stared at that quickly
shifting scene Manley could make out
the figure of Legar himself. Heg could
see the Iron Claw reach out for the
startled figure of the girl, crouched
back against the bridge ralling, even
as his own cart wheels leaped from the
appreach to thegbridge timbers them-
selves. He could also make out Da Es-
pares’ sudden leap from the walting
limousine. Manley, on beholding Mis,
Eave a cry of warning to the plain-
clothes men about him, for he could
plainly see the glint of a revolver in
Da Espares’ hand. !

It was a brief fght, but a bitter one,
and much of it escaped Manley's atten-
tion., The one thing that held him
transfixed was the sudden vislon of Da
Espares dodging through the iron glr-
ders in sudden pursuit of Legar, as the
latter, breaking free from his enemies,
ran to the opposite slde of the bridge.
There, seeing retreat on either quarter
slready cut off, that master criminal

nilmbly mounted the Iron railing and,

Eave one glance toward the water be-
low him. Yet, as he poised thers, ready
to leap, Da Espares loveled hi= weapon
and fAred.

Manley could hear the shrill scream
of the girl and the shouts of the star-

tied men, the great splash of the tum-
bling body as It catapulited down In the
black running water. The next moment

the captain and his uniformed squad
from the Greenock eclubhousa were
charging across the bridge, Jolning In

with thelr plainclothes colleagues al-
read forcing the last of Legur's adher-
ents to flight. And as Manley made his
way toward the glimmering limousine
and Margory Golden he could hear the
latter's nervous sobas as ghe Jleaned
weakly agalnst the bridge ralling and
wept.

“Pid you kill him?™ she asked with
a voice tremulous with horror as Da
Espares atepped to her aldes,

“Your enemy is dead!” was the lat-
ter’'s qulet-toned reply. “"He sank at
once. And this time he will never re-
turn.* =

*“Oh, it's terrible!” quavered the over-
taxed girl

“Torrible, Indeed!™ moftly acquiesced
the man at her =ide, “But for Lhe

|

By many a shadowed trail he walked

And heard the woodland as it

He heard the brown grouse chide her young,
And solved tjat song the hermit sung.
Sure, life was just a happy day—

To lend, or spend, or throw away!

Yet when he came at length to town,

Drab houses crowded in to frown;

He knew no word a man might say,

Save yea and nay, and nay and yea;

And the free heart that chummed the wood

Grieved in the city’s solitude.

Pent up at night by door and wall,

It grieved the forest waterfall.’
And most it grieved the clean,

‘When morning fires the mountain brush.

I

By many a sun-flecked trail in dream

He saw the tawny panther gleam;

Or watched three firs, against blue heaven,
Call back the glow of sunset seven;

To him in dreams the pine jay's

Smote clamor from the canyon wall.

The street below was dark with

Men walked with drunken, stupid’tread;
Where the blurred light beat back a space,

Had flitted thrice some woman'’s

A murder for the careless day.
But in his dreams he reached th

Sprawled by the alley wall there lay

Clear comfort of the hidden pool,
And deeply drank, and watched the mink
In startled poise upon the brink. .

talked;
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There wends a trail that leads along
By firs that swing in titan song;
Its rocks are rivets of the range,

Its ways are rough, its camps are strange—
Yet life is just a happy day,

To lend, or spend, or throw away!

Come, landlord, take your score of him—
Through morning’s murk the sun is dim—
Nor can you host another day

The lad of vea, and nay and yea.

"Tis far it lies and leagues from here—

He drinks no stirrup stoup of beer—

He locks and leans toward the star

That pales above a cleaner bar.

Nay, take the coin and leave him go—

The lad who loves the forest so!l

#ake of your happiness T would venture
many things more terrible!”
- - -

The Unbidden Guest.

The gallant Count Lulgl Da Espares,
in view of his much-talked-of victory
on the turnplke bridge, foond himsell
forced to the not uncongenial role of a
hero. And thet discreet nobleman took
advantage of the high estoem In which
he momentarily stood to push through
to completion certain arrangements for
the costume ball on which he seemed
to have set his heart,

Knowing what he knew, the secre-
tary still regarded that impending func-
tion as a danger in disguise, just as he
still nursed very substantial doubts as
to the actual death of Legar,

L -

-

So fixed wins Manley in his suspicion,
however, that he insisted on a confer-
ence with Enoch Golden himself., For
that conference he wrung small conso-
Iation for his suspiclons and even scan-
tier encouragement for his apprehen-

slon. It was true, Golden admitted,
that the work on his newly installed
vault was not completed, But he had

eaused hig daughter encugh trouble in
her day, he also protested, without
mm}if}'inz the girl by countermanding
the orders which already showed every
sign of turning his home Into a second
Eden Musee. And foreigners were
mostly fools, he admitted, but bhecpuse
this young jJjackana s of a Coumnt had
proved himgelf a finished hand with the
lndiag was no reason why he shouldn't
get a falr deal for drowning a crook
like Legar.

“But 1 tell you I don't belleve Legar
is drowned!"” was Manley's passionately
repented protest. “1 don't bellave Da
Espares shot him, or even tried (o shooet
him!"

*“Well, he certalnly went into that
river and went_under, and unless the
man’'s a skipjack and a sawfish rolled
ia one, he's stlll there! For thiat police
captain and six of his men saw him go
thera!™

And that seemad to end the matter
a8 far as the acrimonious old million-
aire was concerned. Alanley, In-faect,
had given up any hope c. further argu-
ment on the guestion when a trivial yet
disquieting incident occurred, and in
occuring brought about a slight chunge
in Enoch Golden's attitude. Thia Inct-
dent involved the receipl of a strange
missive bearing the s=ignature 8f that
elusive Interloper in the affalrs of the
houss of Golden known aa the Laugh-
ing Mask. It read a=s foliows:

“Count Luigl Da Espares iag not oniy
an |mposator, but also your anemy, And

as a friend I herewith warn you that
he is not o be trusted.”
- - -

Even this eplstle, which dbere only

the emblem of a Laughing Mask for
signature, might have been accepted as
of no great lmportance had not -Enoch
Golden been the reciplent of still an-
other communication. This time it wis
u tolephone message from o Siranger
acknowledging himsaelf to be an active
collsague of the Iron Claw.

“legar may be gone,” sald the un-
Enown volte over the wire, “but his
work 1s golng to g0 on, and don't you
forget it! You still hold that chart
If the chief didn't get his chart be-
fore he cashnd in I'm the guy who's
going to get it!™

“All right,” was Golden's shouted re-
sponse. "You come up here and get It!
And at the same time you'll get what
you deserve! For I'm golng to stop this
sort of work, my blackleg Criend, If it
takes the last breath out of my body
and the last dollar out.of my pocket!™

Then, having slammed down tho re-
calver, the Jdeliverer of that ultima-
tum promptly sent for his secretary.

“] want extra pusrds put around
thls house!™ was Golden's command
“and I want nobody to come into It
who can't be mccounted for.™

“That's axactly what 1 want you to
do, what I ask you to do. That's our
one chance, If what 1 suspect proves
to be the caae! You can disguise fnces

In an affalr Uks this tonight, bul you
oan’'t disgulge a lost hand, £o the one
thing you must do is to stand there
and see that «<yery man who Ccomes
fnto this houss comes with a sound
hand."™ 'S

Golden stood slowly shaking his
head up nnd down In comprehension,
Then he turned with a morose smile
to the younger man.
 *"And £ eour Iron Claw ias Lhere,
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NDEGIN THE GREATEST OF ALL
MOTION FICTURE SERIALS
TODAY.

*“The Iron Claw"™
reached the eighth
Ein this installment today
providsa for the ninth by
ing your next paper at
once. If you like a theill In cach
paragraph you'll enjoy “The Iron
Claw."™
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Davy, give him a welcome th
bhe's golng to remember!™

Two hours later, a Enoch Go
rtood with his” daughter at hip '
receiving thelr guests, |t 2ld have
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Agaln came the sound of the quietly

triumphant laugh.
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And {t was

soundéd clearly
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“But how did he work that bhridge
fallz"™
> s e “long dive . . . cams up
under a lumber™ schooner’s stern and
hung to rudder.chain . « . down with
tide , « . an hour later . . . swam
ashore . . -. launch to Oyster Jag's!™

. . .

Manley did not wait for more. Mid-
night, he kuaw, was already to I
ously close for half mse

time he reac

he found

ing the grand march to the
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huge room opeéening t
tory The mnext moment
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“*Ladles and gentlemen,™ Ho PG
claimed in a clear yvolice, "this Intru-
sion I fear, may shock you But yoa
are about Lo be shoocked In a muoch more
serious way. On the stroke of 12 there

is 1o be an accident here, parhaps some=

thing much graver than an scclident, In
which it Is my great desire that you
should not participate! So I must ank

each and €every ohe of you (o lsave thia
room and this houss as guietiy, Yet as
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T jConcluded on Fage 4.)




