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GHE IRON CLAW

/ TWELFTH EPISODE,

g The Haunted Canvas.
HE daughter of Dan O'Mara was a
T very happy ©Elrl. So happy. In
fact, was the freckled-noned Peg-

y that there were times when the
gheer novelty of bher good fortuns some-
what frightensd her. For the tide had
turned. The O'Mara family, as PezZgy
put it, waa at last In clover. That mys-
terious righter of wrongs known as the

asughing Mask had interasted himsalf
ting honest work for Dan O'Mara.
And that gracious-eyed lady known as
Margory Golden, once she had realized
the trus position of the familty, had be.
come squally interestsd in dolng what
:ould for the spindle-legged Peggy.
s true, none the less, that this last
mentioned young lady's bsnefsctress
had been momentarily nonplussed by
PegEy's choice of a vocation when this
chiolce was placed befors her.

“What would you like  to do most?™
Margory had ssked at the end of her
second trip to the O'Mara cottage with
2 bundls of clothes for the all but

breathless FPeggy.
“Be y

artist’s model!” promptly ane
rapt- ed factory girl
a model?’ asked
amazed Miss Goldan.

“To dpll in giad rags and get
meself pa " explained the dreamer
of thsa & And ¢ s that cholce
seamad to her, Margory den <id mot
depart from her promise. She sounghi
ont her =artist friend, Frank Aimieck,
and Inveigls him to experiment with
& oew and somewhat untried model.

Frank Almick, however, scon found
tha ardent ed young Peggy more of
A help to him than he had anticipated.
Ehes was dramatic by naturs, eagoer Lo
succesd and Ll =8 in her termina-
tion to hold tl difficult pos=e,
once she renlized what was expgcted of
her. Some of her uncruous yet uncouth
attitudinizing, In fact, brought a smile
to the fact of the busy artist.

- - -

the

up

& most

broader
standing

never

her

But that amile
then when he noticed 1
wide-ayed before the large canvas
above the fireplace at the end of his
studio. For this painting, which bore
the title of "The Vigilants,”™ was a re-
markable plece of work, In more wWays

was

than ons. It showed the life-sizs fig-
ure of & frontiersman staring out into
the room, with led carbine at his
buckskioned shoulder st the arrest-
ing feature of the pa ing lay in the
B that both the eyes of the figurs
ad always to be directed at the
atter what po=ition spec-

tator might take, It stood there lke

an armed and menacing sentinel, seem.
ﬁL'-; 1o I;('Tnl!lﬂfl(l every scomner of the
high-walled studlo.

“That guy gives me the willles!” Pex-
EY :-rr:n_-:;'.m.. as she made her way back

to tha model throne.

“Why?' asked the smiling man at
tha eassal,

“He ksaps such a bead on you, no

matter where get in this room,”
was the girl's repfly.

That's why I keesp him here. To
1at you never do anything wronsg,
or that carbine of his will call
e

a accordin
1 dus decort

the &

you

conductad
ing har
And those

d

themsel s wings, Tor
in her work and even

knowle that her

" i1le
But destin of one Jules

l.egar, had ordalned that his
happiness sh i not be a lasting one,
Peggy O'Mara was no longer a
1 factor in the activities of the
aw This of a girl bhad
br plans when suc-
[ within his hand, And
fo Legar <decided
;. pay, and pay to the
iu
»f the O'Mara
however, } of this decislo

until Dan © maelf, wandering
sbout his combination Kitchen and liv-
-room In search of his plpe, was
somewhat startled to se¢ A =quare of
« pinned to the faded door panel
hereelf, Join r, wos

» of paper,

ing but o

k ink on a

are of w Pan O'Mara

dau to
ear

Jmore

nor his
Know
any

tho m

the stealthy emlssarv of the

Tlaw, stood behind the
of one of the en cottages «

ing & cl view of the O'Mara

that

1ind &

ching

And on

another

of
when

his

defer

bullet
window

scvond

L wWas

the

himeself.
ment or

sty tha
on Las

tood for & o

floor
»

upward
at the
moment he
Dan OMara

ttered
wWas px
bodily back

of

this,

meanin® all

emanded the astoniahed
householder.
~it means that a bullet came through
that window,” the Laughineg Mask ex-
1 p I know that let was
in a1 ur daughter 1

w o

persist

shootin” At ma Jdaugh-
n O'Mara..

¥

“The man whose plans she dpuble-
erozsed at the dye works, the Iron Claw
kimself or someb posted about her
by the Iron Clawl™

The next moment the Laughing Mask
had caught a broom from the cornsr
and about it was druping one of Peggy
O'Mara's well-worn walsts. Above this
ke placed the girl's bhat, tying it in
place with o scarf. Thea dropping to

:
i1
a¥
)
:
i

F

—————— 5

L'_F%Z;-_;_g/ O77ara Stood, Whitle Lipped, Sering from One Evil Face 7o AnoZrer"

his knees weil out of sizght on one
side of the window, } v1y advanced
his improvi=sed dummy into the squara

of light
- - -

That rough out
was scarcely in p
before a sec

18 window
n and thé
bruoom w of
the maske

“That
from
the was
Liat e

He
mbe

"1'_1
your
any

one

window and

yod

n
ih

want

ke
dan't

plans b

And
Laug
of

Dan
far

e house
had com-

tepped back into t
before ma visilor
pleted his task.
“Now, I want
he's done his worlk,
break
have sl ' h s 30 ta
ughter and '

wers
doing
the

think

sniper to
it him to

g

she

Dan
ed, steppe
aown w!

without

after h
en with that
the

ap-

sliar windew and scur
broken
however,

along a fence.

e could
y r posi n
h« a. Bul one of t
sight of the fu
strange looking cape,

glven and the p

It was not a
ona, Dete
Y to run
down the S0 wan-
tonly thr iing their homes, the flee-
ing Mau proved himsalt

startiingly

He suffic

Bained

sSUQ-

men
hobbled

excited

her

as

gir was hurry
of the well-

Legar, whers

Iron Claw the

i5e and his own

the second day had passad

another plan for

L eneml This

i decoy o e de-

unsuspecting Pegey

ing to be a hasty re-

k Afmick to me 1o

> at 9 o'clock th ght, to

the end that he ight b to com-
pletion one of unfinlsl i CADYVASES
which the girl was acting as a

L& ume model. Legar and two of his
., in the meantime, entesred

studlo on the pretensse of be-

arshal’'s inspector, caught

off h Bt nd carriad him,

1 helpless O

nd nd T
back rooms of the atu-

s-of the
dlo lding.

Pexegy herself, before starting out 'n
enswer to (haet summons, was still
somewhat unealy in mind over recant
eveanis. So left word with her
father to cal! for her not later than 11
o’'clock.

But more than Dan O'Mara called for
his 8aughtar that night, for 10 minates
after her departure from the cottage
Margory Golden's limousine drew up

rail

bu

=he

at the door. Margory's eves widenad

ers!™ ghe finally and wrathfully

burst as o drunken man might "Th' darts
when O'Mara explained the reason of out at tHéem, with the ultimate and ‘re druzged!™
hin dat from home. reckles=x anger of desperation in her But even before those mumblied
*But an artl Frank Almick eyen “You're a grand army o' heroes, words w spoken the swarthy-
wouid never be to work at night,” ¥ou ars, to coma five strong agin' a girl skinned Ma . trying to hold the still
she & g alarm. *"He likxe mel™ Btry Pagy O'AMara down on a
must r working in = P that brat!” commanded the Irate divan, fe'L a paln above his
color,™ Legar. And there was n general move- sghoulder blade, turmed about and saw
Dan O'Mara turned to the table at ment in the directlon of the blazing- Legar run across the room and catch
side, yedugirl. - up the haavy brass fire tongs from be-
fere’s his message, plain as day, b ] Y - rids the mantel end.
written In his dwritin',” was Thers was one man in that group, “The paint " squeaked Maukl,
w only explana- however, who did not joln In that move. stagzering out agninst tHe modal
ment. The reason for this lay In the throne "Tt:c painting—Iit Is splitting
A . X fact that at that moment he hapne it T
Marsory mensages In her

and

to be looking
hand 2

Then bher color

tion
the

eyes

of
were not pleasant ey

the

as he moved.

up at the painting

ted flgure star

painted

ot Legn=, however, was no longer In

S 1 1ead ot t v ving. Standing.to L)

He stared deliberately Bo0d 0ol thn. warning tanding.to on
elde of th mantel, elos beside the

wall, he attacked the huge canvas with

o little his f.re tongs, heating In 18 centler of
ttle,
} ot he samse hat
discovery the pic '-1:'-‘ at th ; same time that
q ar . = .
Szure— D'Mars, realizing that she was

xer being held a prisoner, caught
teakwood tabourst and with it

K. wras sbout to Tenth Torsh Bisyy prec.pitated herself on the preoccu-
3= e > g pled Legar.

3. AT wea mi i Y T AL i f e ored that flank attack, how-

rﬁ.n -‘a::\ltl.e = n‘r hand Tt: 1‘1.1‘:-} :‘.l.r}:.’ n-R:gd :u:'ru-j ﬂ‘t*_: ‘:T‘:_) !..:P SO Claw ‘__‘”.!._!An“-

T -mt[l.-“x-_ WAaAS :_::;:_‘lr a';?:'ih‘:?:d:“it”km:" ht:ln: - found himself confronted by a figure

being FARE 0N Then he slowly drew r.:\’!rn tha fleshy of ‘mors importance than wither the

surprise, h her ar- e ; : 2 4B, KX en.y BPindle-lexged girl or a palnted gun-

rival at when the :"_lr: ?f”}'i! u__pp-' b br ol 'n'\. II'—_‘IP ‘: mnn,

stranger loor imn re- ;‘:::&.;IHIB bigger than a knltting Cut from behihd the tattered canvas

sponse to i her that = e hud emerged a man wearing a yellow

return in Thke next mbment & second MAN. ni.41 tossing to one side & slender

second eame MOVIng agcross the room to catch up = blewpipe as he came. Befare he could

vet another CUrtaln cord with walch to tie the recain his feet after that hurrisd leap

the studlo door C2ptured girl, feit-a sudden sting In from the mantel shelf Legar himself

barred it, But his hip, stopped abruptly and painted had dropped the firetongs and whipped

all awnlted her W a shout of snger toward the , ravolver from his pocket. This he

door and saw C&nvas above the mantel, leveled directly at the body of @ the

- efora her, Still another of Lapgars followers, Laughing Mask. But befere he could

Ilm smile of tr /h on his nbot realizing the meaning of that ery.s pull the trigger Peggy's tabouret

face ¢ know then D the Tirast st yd forward and stared at he vk agsinst his outstretched arm,
time, the per position. painting. Out of the barrel end of knocking the weapon up in the air.

e stood therdT white Tippad, staring the painted rifle as he did so shot still Hy this time the Laughing Mask

from one avil fn thg other ns le- aAnother dart which buried ftself his was up cn his feet and face to face

ed In ahout her neskE. with hils enemy. Before The revolver

“Th" darts!™

1 0 cradla-snatth.

he mumbled,

ck1¥ eould again be brought into play the

There's many a squire to a Norman crown,
(In the land where the grown folk bide)
Has loosed the bridle and galloped down
To win his spurs—though the false knights frown—
And wear the plume of pride.
I wist that vou know of the golden game,
(In the Iand where the grown folk prate)
How each to the other awards the blame,
A friend breaks faith, or a hope goes lame,
And dragons guard the gate.

Now, a broken faith is a haggard boon,
(In the land where the grown folk be)
But to each rider comes, late or soon,
A draught of memory, drenched with June,
When “Never you mind,” said she,

"NEVER YOU

j/B___erq Hur Lampman.

5 a

When he was a squire to a Norman king,

(In the land where little boys be)

His horse z lath, and his rein a string,
He galloped away from the milkhouse spring

To tryst by the acorn tree.

I wist you knew of the golden game,

(In the land of your lost renown)

How the cloth-yard arrow whirred and came
From the hazel copse that the bandits claim—

And rider and roan went down.

Now, a lilac root is a tricky thing,

(In the land where little boys be)

For it tripped a squire of a Norman king—
TiH he sped for his mother's comforting;

And “Never you mind,” said she.

two had clinched. Then thp Irom Claw
went down before a clean-cut blow
from his opponent. He recoversd him-
nelf sufficiently, however, to 7oll ot
where his fallen revoliver lay. But be-
fore he could level that firearm at
Ris adversary the Laughing Mask, re-
membering that even the officers of tha
law were no lor ger his friends, dived
out through a small door at the rear
of the studio and disappeared from
sught, for already the sound of O'Mara
and his resculng party could be heard
as they swarmed up the stairs

The Iron CTlaw himself heayd those

scounds, drew himself together and
stared helplessly about the disman-
tied studio. Then the Instinet of self-
preservation rcasserted itself He ran
to the back of the mom, dived into =
kitchenette, found A small door in its
wall, swung {t open, discovered a

dumb waiter gshaft In front of him and
ezcaped to the street,
- - -

= The Corridors of Dread.

Margory Golden, ns she sat Iin the
taxicad which carried her homeward,
was comforted by the thought that
she hrd at least saved the life of a
factory girl to whom ahe atot6d In-
delbted for her own escape from death.
The further thought that she had sent
Dan O'Mara and his exhausted daugh-
ter ﬂll't:l}' home in ner luxuricus
limousine even reconciled her to the
somewhat atuffy aired public convey-

ance In which she found herself. She
blinked meditatively t 5t the back
of thoe heavy-faced r so sullenly
and yeot 20 adroitly piloting har
through the tangle of traffic. Than
the abstraction suddenly went from

her eyes and the listlessness from her

pose. For, from the back window of
the red-wheeled taxicab Immediatsly
In front of her she caught sight of a

Ppeering face. And
Flance to tell her that it was the deep-
szared face of the lron Claw himself,
When abie looked again, howevaer, the
face was no longer in sight Yet at the
next corner the red-wheeled taxicab
suddenly swung off Broadway and
started wostward, incressing its speed
as It went
The next moment Margory was
shouting to her sulien-faced driver:
“Follow that red-wheeled taxl*™
told him, pointing down the
street. “Keep within sighf of it
ever happens!™ .
Her chauffeur, once he had taken
the corner, looked back at her over
his heavy sghoulder.
“Say., lady. what's
'y A& Ben Hur

it toock no second

ehe

this goln’
race on

to be,

Any rubber

tires
"I don ¢ know what it's goln' to be™

was Margory's ratort. “But there is

&n extsa $1) in 1t if you only keep that

car n =ight!”

Soon they had left the city well be-

hind them and were in that twillght
zone which Is neither guite rursl nor
quite urban. But Margory & mMo-
ment she waw ed=-wk taxicab
come 1o T driver
to draw o under shadow of =a
dense row of oatalpa trees There

from the running board of her
beheld Legar step cut on the ro
hiz cheuffeur and =tand

Inokin

the departing taxicab ubtil
peared from sight. Then
about, pushed his way |ir

tangie of shrubbery, and 1o
roadeides an empty as 2
Then the

t tha
desert
resolute-browed Y
Woman turned to her chauffeur.
“I'm golng to follow thsat man,
I fall to return here Jnsidas
minutes T want you to get any
¥you can and come after me.""
Margory held a couple
to him. He took them
examined them minutels
eyes at thelr denomin
tucked them stoically
pocket
“You'ra all right,
clelmed. "And I'll
on, ag S0O0ON as you
But Margory
nlong the
Fpot where

of

help

of bilis out
in his hand,
widened his
ion, and then
away in his

lady "
be there,
take ¢
wus al dy stealing
shadowy ro Ide to the
Fhe. had seen Legar cresp
in through the buszshes Shes followed
ng best she could, found herself faoe
to face with & tunnel-opening that
showed Itself dimly In 1@ moonlight
and, after [ 3 moment's itation,
stooped low and crept Into tun-
nel, feelilng her way cautiously along
the smooth brickwork of fts walls,
Bhe came to a turn, butiresssd with
heavier masonry, and padded along
this wall until her grop fingers
came In contact with a li switch,
This, after & moment's thought, whe
turned on. The next moment a num-
ber of bulbes along the corcidor roof
above her flowered into lght

Staring mhead of her, she saw that
the corridor ended In nothing but &
blank wall But as she = ed In-
tentiy at the wall she dets on one
partially conoezled electrin
Fhe moved t&ward this cau-
for sho hat of

learned ald to
of approach to any of Legar's

he
wit'
count

pro-
bells

aide of It A

button.

3 Then, as she advanceq,
ehe came 10 a suddzn stop. For she
RAW on ¢ flagatone upon which she
was about o step a amall croas, There

wis slso a minute crevice, unnoticeabls
In its companions, about thisr quadran-
gle 8o susplelously marked by it=
Croma. so he stepped carefully aover
the suspected area, crept forwarn
the button and touched it with a tenta.
tive finger tip

1o

The next moment a remarkable
thing happened A wection of the
heavy masonry shutiing off the end
of the corridor at that touch swung
silently about on its axis, leaving an
apartura wide enough for a human
hody to pass through. The girl, hold-
ing her bresath, siepped through the
ponderous masanry. Then a sudden
pang of fear took posssassion of her,
for she noticed that the moment her
left hand left the revolving stone it
swung back into place., zhutting ofr
all retreat But she Dbreathed agaih

when she found a wrough
se=t in the back of the stone and
eoverad by actual experiment that
couldd be swung Into place
diffieuity by anyons Inside the
ber wherea sheé stood.
- - -

This chamber, she saw
except for two myateriouns
iron chaln that ran from celling to
floor. close agalnst the wall, while
against the other stocd m dea] table
and a camp couch, across which lay a
couple of WVery dirty blankets, But
along the floor at the far end of the
room her qguick eye detecied a thin
pencil of light 8he tiptoed qulistly

it
without

cham-

was smply.
strands of

forward untll she stood cloge to the
door above this llluminated erevice.
Then ahe stoopsd lower, limtening in-

tently, for ths sound of muffied volces
came to her from the room within
“I-tell you we cannot afford to fall
in this move.,” she heard ths yoice of
Legar himeelf aanounce. “The thing's
gEot to be setlled, and sottled before

morning!™
“But how?" aszked one of his fol-
lowera,

“With two pomnds of guncoiton and
a time fusa™ was Legar's reply.

“In the O'Mara cottage? naked an-
other wvolice.

“Yeas: 1 want that coltage wipad off
the face of the earth, and the family
with It?. And 1 want it done bDefore
ml;;::-r:;ry listerted, oblivious of the
passing of time, &4 the conspirators
behind the closed door continued to de-
bate on thelr plan of action, Then she
started, even as much as they did, when
the sudden bussing of an electric an-
punciator warned thaﬂt.' intent group of
an intruder’'s approa

It was then and only then that the

Copymigld Arthur Stringen

girl remembered her partingd message
to the taxicad driver. But she had mo
time to intercept that driver, for ale
ready ghe could hear the sound of stope
crossing the stone floor of the inner
chamber. All that was left her to do
Was to dart to the camp cot, drop down
on the stone Moor beslde it and then roll
deftiy in behind the boiled blankets
draped untidily along its side.

The next moment Legar and his men
were in the oufer chamber. While one
of tNe men crept t0 a secret ontlook
crevice In the farther wall Legar him-
self stepped to one of the contrel chalns
which ran from floor to ceiling on the
other side of the room, and by puiling
one of these started into actlon some
mysterious mechaniam which the
watching girl could mot guite compre-
hend. She saw them run back to the
inner room and stand waiting while
Legar manipulnted stiil another secret
spring which threw open & hidden door
in the back wall of that room. And that
door, she surmised, led by some un-
Enown passage to the outer world.

But Margoly d4id not give much
thought to this, for there came to har
as she regalned her feet the repeatsd
¢ty ofa h n delng. a cry husky with
:;rr-’*.-. s ran to the plvot door In
a6

masonry, awung it back and there
beheld a' sight which made her blood

run cold. It took her, In facl A _pon-
dernble space of time to understand
the scene confronting her. But as sha
Btartsd out she saw where her unsus-
pecting chauffeur had stepped on the
cross-marked flagstone, for It was now
severa] Inches) er then the rest of the
floor, And this, obviously, had re-
leased a steel arm which had swWung
suddenly forward and swept the star~
tled Intruder flat against the stone wall,
holding him there uas in a viras, And as
he stood pinioned there a great binck
of granite, released by mome hidden
machinery, was slowly descending from
the roof of the corridor. It was as-
cending stralght over the head of the
Imprisoned chauffeur and befors many
minutes, It wsa plain to see. It would
his body under Its many tonned
earlly as a sledgsa ham-
h an angleworm. It was,
alresdy bearing down on his
d head before Margory fuly
3 to the imminence of his peril,
Then, remembering the chaln which she
had »een Legar manipulate, MarjJory
ran back into the room, caught at first

one of thesa chains and then at the
other, and suocceeded In bringing the
unsesn machinery to a atop. The de-
scending mass of granits was arrested,
the g teel arm swung bdack Into
place the terrified chauffeur, still
dazed, Lut little the worse for his ex-
E\r.r:cucv-. was able to stagzger to hiw
Tes

_ But If his body had escaped in-
his dignity had not escaped hurt.
t ma &t "em!" he shouted, bran-
dishi the mutomoblle wrench which
he still carried ig his hand. “Just let
me at ‘em!™
“Tpt

him
of

crisd Margory, holding
“They have gone, tha Jot
And we've got to follow
re’'ll be a whola famlily

than yours might

them.
ckly

‘orse fate
e been tonight!™
- - -

She had
hand and
tunne 1
that he

talten the wrepeh frem his
wans leading him aut of the
uth by this time, explaining
ulkd have to bring his taxicab

w

from its hiding place and nt once atart
in of the lron Claw. By this
time with that uffeur, Jdlscretion
had hecome beller

purt of wvalor.

*Wot much he announced with de-
clsion. "That guy can blow up the
whole of Long I=sland for all T eare.
I've had fill o° this rough neck work!?
I'm* g Leat It back to Broadway,
and I ' Lo do my travelin® whera

the whit

son why!™
“But there

saved, precious

iights shine, or know the rea-

are lives that must he
lives,” argued the fran-

“And listen! That's the
thelr taxicab! That means

ir messenger hae alroady got nway!™
“I‘ve

zled girl.
sound of
th

my own getaway to make and
I guess that's enough for me,” sullenly
declared the other. But their argument

came o & sudden snd an unexpectad
ending, for Lesgar and his followers,
skulking in the bushes, ught that be-
traying wmoound of wvols atid saw &
chance that was too good to be missed.
They closed in on the zirl and the taxl
driver. Yat that sullen-spirited driver.
when cornered, fought with an esnergy
sy explosive that the entire circla ba-
came Involved in the struggle. It was
Legar hims and only Legar who had
the presence of mind to direct hias at-
tention toward the girl, He swung sud-

denly about and started for her. She
saw him coming, ralsed the heave
wrench which she still carried In her

hand and seng It flat against his bony
temple

She had reached the ampty taxicab
hidden away under the heavy tres
shadows, looked back for a moment and
realized that | was worse than useless
to walt for help,

Her thoughts, however, wers not on
that vanishing taxicab as she rased
up the narrow walk and pounded
frantically on the faded panel of the
cottage door. She was thinking mors
of the inmates of that hous® and ths
death which &t any moment mixht
envelop tham So colorless, (n fact,
was her face as the bewildered Dan
O'Mara opened the door that he started
back In alarm. And her words were
even maores disturbing.

“Come awnay!"” she called out.
quick or it wiil be too Iatel!™

She ran to the window, Lying In
the flower box she saw a heavy eoviin-

"“Come

der of meatal, Even before she causht
ight of the time fuse which quietly
ssed and burned at one end of the
viinder, she knew what 1t wan it

wns the Infernal machine which Le-
Ear's agent had placed thers to destroy

the hovae. And at any moment Lhe ax-

plosion might take place.

Yet Margory caught the heavy evyl-
inder up in her handas. She aven tried
to blow out the fuse. But _this waa
useless. Then she tried o flesr it
RWAY, But the second effort waa

equally fruitless. And sheer panic toolk
posreszion of her ut the thought of her
helplessnesn,. The bomb dropped from
her fingers to the floor. Sha made one
Instinetive effort to warn poor young
Poeggy O'Mara away as the girl ran to
her side. But instead of ropeating that
warning she let her arms cliose abount
the Ylender bedy, as though in muts
acknowledsment that she knew It was
alreadsy too lats, For the fuse, she
could see, was burning down into the
end of the ceviinder Itzelf EShe even
closed <er eyes. awalting the In-
evitable,

She opened them again at the sound
of a sudden step. She opened them to
see u masked figure dart into the room.
catch up the smoking metal eyiinder
and with one and the same movement
hurl It out throaogh the open window.

The next moment a great detonation
shook the walls of that house, rattling
the windows and driving a cloud of
mingled dust and samoke in throuch
avery opening.

The bomb had exploded. But ths
LAouse of O'Mara still stood, And Peggy
and her father stared open-mouthed nt
the newcamer, who, Instead of staring
back at them. siood intently regarding
Margory Golden.

“The Laughlng Mask!” asald that
pomewhat shaken young lzsdy in littla
mores than & whisper. -

At your service!" replied the man
in the yellow mask with a half-hum-
ble and half-mocking bow, as he stood
for one fleeting moment In the narrow
doOrwaY.

{To ba continued next weak) _
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