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SYNOPSIS.

On Windward Island Palidori intrigues
Mrs. Golden into an appearance of evil
which causes Golden to capture and tor-
ture the Italian by branding his face and
crushing his hand, Palidori floods the is-
land and kidnaps Golden’s little daughter
Margery. Twelve years later in New York
a Masked One rescues Margery from Le-
gar and takes her to her father’'s home,
whence she is rTecaptured. Margery's
mother fruitlessly implores Golden to find
their daughter. The Laughing Mask
again takes Margery away from Legar.
Legar sends to Golden a warning and a
demand for a portion of the elmrt of
Windward Island. Margery meets her

mother. The chart is lost in a fizht be-
tween Manley and one of Lezar's hench-
men, but is recovered by the Laughing
Mask. Count Da Esnare fizures in a
dubious attempt to *‘_*1.11 ILegar and
claims to have killed him. Golden's house

is dynamited during a masked ball. Le-
gar escapes but Da Espares is crushed in
the ruins. Marzery r ues the aughing
Mask from the police. DManley finds Mar-
gery not indifferent to his love. He saves
her from Mauki's polsoned arrows, Man-
ley plans a mock funeral which fails te
accomnplish the desired purpose, the ecap-
ture of the Iron Claw and his gang, Mar-
gery is saved from death at the hands of
the Iron Claw by the Laughinge Mask. An
attempt by the Iron Claw to blow up the
O’'Mara cottage is frustrated in the mnick

of time.

THIRTEENTH EPISODE

The H{dden Face.

Enoch Golden lo
gshadows about
Then he seated himsel!f heavily in the
arm-chair which she had so abstract-
edly turned about for him.

“Margery,” he said with an effort
at sternness, “are yod still worrying |
about that voung Manley?”

For a mement or two the girl re-
mained silent.

oked at the heavy

“T ean’t help it, father,” she finally
acknowledzed, And she further dis-
comfited her frowning parent by a;
suspicion of tears in her downcast
eves. ;

“But I den’t believe David Manley is
any more ad than I am!” the old
milliocnaire ally and sioutly as-|
severaied.

Then s there been no word
of him, no tira of him, since the
night of that awful exple=sion?”

This q &1 anparently, was not
an easy oI to answer But Enoch
Golden was not to be lightly dis-
suaded from his task of consolation. |

“I'll tell vou what I believe, my
girl. T belBieve evervithing's all right,
no matter what vou think Every-
thing’s going to come out all right.
Before the werek is out, if what the po-
Hece tell me is true. we're going to
have this man Lezar safe behind the
prison bars where he belongs. What's
troubling me more than David Manley
Just mow, is the prechiem of this
Laughing 1 ik perzon. I had nothing
less than a deputy commissioner call
me up this moirning, fgr the authori-
ties down in Center street are con-
vineced of the fact this Laughing Mask
would be a better haul than even
Legar himself. They e¢laim to have
a clear record ggainst him, f':'i in ten
minutes I’'ve r;r)r to face a delegation
from the detective bureau and tell
them for the twentieth time just how
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Beside the Door Was the Figure of a
Young Woman,

much, or rather, how little, I know
about that mysterious siranger!”
Later in her room Margery Golden,

looking up, saw a figure in a yellow |
mask silently and pensively regarding |

her.

“You are unhappy?”’ he quietly in-
quired.

“You seem to appear only on those
occasions when 1 am,” she slowly and
thoughtfully replied.

“You are wondering at this very
moment if youngz Manley will ever
come back to you.”

She colored a little as she stared
up into the masked face.

“Yes,” she finally acknowledged,
“that is something 1 must know.”

“Why?”

She remained silent.

“Ig it because you care for him?”

“Yes, it is because I care for him— |

a great deal,” she found the r*ouraﬂ'e
to reply.

He turned about and tlp-toeﬁ to the
door. There, carefully nursing the
knob in the palm of his hand, he re-
leased the cateh and swung the doox
gsuddenly inward. And crouched low
in the hallway, close beside the door
frame, was the fgure of a young wWoIn-
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fiis daughter’s eyes.,

an wearing a housemaid’s apron,

The startled young woman, on dis
covering that she had been detected
in the act of listening at a Keyhole,
sprang to her feet and fled like a
shadow down the long hallway. '

“Why, that was one of our maids!”
cried the astonished girl.

“And also a secret agent of the
Iron Claw’s,” announced the man in
the mask.

“But what are you going to do?"
demanded the puzzled girl.

“I’'m going to show that I'm stili
vour friend, and at the same time
prove thas#his particular maid is your
enemy,” called back the man in the
mask.

But that particular maid, realizing
apparently that events were shaping
themselves into some final issue, lost
no time in loitering along the hallway
of that shadowy house. She ran
straight to the heavy folding doors
which shut off the library wherein,
she knew, Enoch Golden was already
conferring with his circle of officers
from the detective bureau. Opening
these doors, she confronted those
startled officials. '

“If you're after that man you call
the Laughing Mask,” she announced
in her shrill soprano, “you’ll find him
here in this house, at this very mo-
ment.”
| “In this house?” echved the astound-
} ed old millionaire.

“You'll find him,” shrilled the white-
| faced maid, “in Margery Golden’s
Il room. And the sooner you get there

the better!”

’ They rose as one man and moved
1
I

towards the door.

But they did not pass through that
door. They came to a pause, for the
very material reason that a man in a
vellow mask, holding a revolver in
his hand, confronted them from the
hallway.

“Just a moment, gentlemen,” this
masked stranger suavely announced,
although the suavity of his voice was
somewhat discounted.by the chviously
menacing position of his firearm.
“Since denunciations seem to be in or-
der, will you permit me to point out
to vou that the young lady who has
just addressed you is Betsy L.eMarsh,
ias Williamsburg Sadie, not only one
of the most adroit woman crooks in
the city, but also an emissary and
gent of Jules Legar himself!”

Having made that speech, the
I.aughing Mask promptly swung the
Feavy folding doors shut. He did so
be
could interfere. Then he turned the
kev in the snaplock, and ran headlong
along the quiet hall. He all but col-
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I'ded with Margery Golden herself.
“Here's where I take time by the
forelock,” he grimly announced, as

he darted across the room to a huge old-
fashioned grandfather’s cleck which
stcod against the farther wall. The
astonished girl saw him swing open
the door and step inside the clock.
Then she turned guickly about, for the
men from the central office were al-
ready in the room. And she had no
desire to make their task easier for
them,

“That man came into this room!”
declared one of the older men, chal-
lenging the half-smiling girl with an
indignant forefinger. “Where is he?”

“How should I know?” asked the
calm-eved yvoung woman.

“Weil, he's here, and we'll get him,”

| daclared the man who seemed to be |/

the leader of the others. Then Margery
| Golden’s heart suddenly came up into
| her mouth, for she could see that he
was hurrying across the room in the
direction of the clock. She could see
hisg right hand go into his pocket and
whip out a revolver as his left hand
tkrew open the little black-walnut
door along the face of the clock. Then
she breathed again, for the clock was
empty.

But the man with the revolver had
dropped to his knees and was patting
interrogatively about the clock base.

“I thought so!” he suddenly called
out. “There’s a spring trap here that
opens through the floor. Quick, some
i of you men, get down to the base-
| ment!”

Margery Golden was even able to
smile again.

“Wilson,” she said,

“be so good as

the basement. And then be so good
as to have Miss Betsy LeMarsh come
here.”

But Miss Betsy LeMarsh had com-
mandeered a hat and coat belonging
to her mistress, possessed herself of a
jeweled ring or two and a small moroc-
co case, which she discreetly stowed
away as she stole quietly down the
servants’ stairs, and slipped out
through the shrubbery.

So preoccupied was she, however, in
putting distance between her and the
house which she had just left that she
failed to observe a figure simultane-
ously and quite as eagerly emerging
from a hasement windcw. Yet as she
hurriedly rcunded the bloek, in eager
guest of a taxicab, this figure showed
an unmistakable interest in her move-
ments. And when she had finally

th2 stranger in a yellow mask so cau-
tiously shadowing her made a signsl
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fore one of the astonished onlookers |

to show these gentlemen the way to |

hailed a taxicab apd climbed into it,

|

sine, which seemed to ‘be casually enn

gaged in following' his '‘ownd’ inoyer

ments. . =

“Follow that taxicab,” - he' «com-
manded his driver as he feaped into
the still-moving car.

The man in the limousine sat tense
and silent, watching the flight for
mile after mile. Then, realizing that
it was taking them beyond the bounds
of the city itself, he drew shat the
side-blinds of his car, reached under
the seat and took from its hiding
place a japanned tin box, remarkably

rs

. similar to an actor’s make-up box.

Balancing this on his knees, he first
removed his mask of veflow cloth,
adjusted a small folding mirror to
the box lid, and busied himself with
the assortment of pigments and cosmet-
ics of the make-up putty therein con-
tained. The clear-lined face which
first gazed into the folding mirror
slowly but unmistakably became con-
verted into something repellant to the
eye.

The next moment the limcrusine
came to a stop at the roadside.

“That taxicab has just turned in at
the Bellaire inn,” the well-trained driv-
er called back to his master.

“So I notice. And that’s the place,
I'll wager, where Legar himself is
trying to keep under cover.”

“There’s the woman herself, run-
ning up the steps,” announced the
driver. :

“So I also observe. And under the
circumstances, I think it would be
best for you to slip after her, as quiet-
ly and quickly as you can.”

“Yes, sir!”

“Then come back to the car and re-
port to me the number of the room
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gar, studying his (.aptw:;, n.lt of

'hgve seen him-",;.' b . Iittle group. ready at the foot of the fire
~Thé pext moment the man with i3 | | “¥You will” c'almly announced Le-|.Then he himself darted down thro
arm in a sling had thrown the band- ! gap = : the hmnl hailway, took the
age aside and was running {0wWa’is | “Npt on your life!” was the girl’'s|the run. circled out through
the window that opened on the fire- | guavering reply. “Tm through will | tunda, and ﬂllf“"”l'f through st
escape landing. | those people!” - | bery and flower beds, leaped
On that narrow ledge of sheet-m2(sl, |  «pyt .‘.-’ou’re not fi"ronrrh with me | limousine drawn up d‘C the side
wedged in between the window sa'l | yat my girl. You're going totaks this | road.
and the escape railing, a terrific €0:a-  pote {0 i"m‘h Golder’ and youTe go-| “Follow that touring car thos
bat was already taking place. Iefore | ing to fm if without any risk. I'll call | have fust piled into,” he called
Legar could get the window open ihie | uq Colden myself and tell him he'll get | his driver. “Follow it until we e
Laughing Mask, by an adroit ju-jilsa | {1t pack, ten fo one, if he makes a | the city. Then swing pas
movement of the body, succe: _v-'.-..'! in | single move against you,- And bezides | to Golden's house befg:-;;‘:
pinning the winded Red Kzan down on | ¢hat we've oot him so beaten at this l dver hapn . |92
the fire-escape platform. But already | aame that he's going to ery anitz the| ¥ hat touringe ear showad
a second sentry of Liegar’'s was swarld- | minute he sces we've roped in the last | be g mueh §; cedier v chicle tha
ing up the narrow metal stairway, | of his gang, the minute I teli him I'll |
and all the attention of the man in | Jeave the couniry eon condition he| [ o7 o S e
the mask had to be directed towards | conghs up the paner!” :
his new adversary. i ‘And s'posin’ he does wesken ant
It was while coumntering the o5-! pand over that paper? Where do
.slaught of this second enemy that the | oot o7
Laughing Mask became conscious of | -«you come back here with it as fast |
still another point of attack, For as ! ag wheels can carry you.. And if vou
he fought there, on his knees, asuia‘:.;: f move as qui rh as I want voun to mo:
the panting form of Red Egan, an iron | yowrll just ut get back in time
claw reached viciously out over ths | sce !1.‘-‘_-“ f}h?-h of vaour friend in the
window sill behind him, and fixed it- | 4 '
self in his shoulder. Ths next r.:-:o-{ o1 in {}
ment he was being hauled bodily in 3
through the open window. { 5_.___.,31-_:_;1;-;? preparing for tha sh
Ready hands were there to take pos- | 4 more active mannor than was ims
session of that batiered and breatli- § jned by his captors: For, the-mome
less captive. he was locked in the narrew (.f-.“_._?"'
“Put him in that chair!” exulianily | he had undertaltlen a systema
commanded Legar. | nearch of its gloomy corners. Th
“Now what'll we do with him?” de- | < arch, hos -~ was  rewarded onl
manded the panting I‘ul Kgan. ! hy the discovery of a orom p of insulat
“Leave him to me,” announced Le- .' ed wires running along its outer wal
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rowed and sinister e:

man with the iron clav. sten ]"::’,_:"-'.U'
1y and studiously closely to ihe ch
in which the helpless Laughing lMas

she asks for. Find out the number, sat, for the light in the room was none
whatever happens. For in that room, too clear. s e . -
I imagine, we're going to encounter “So yvou're the man of mystery, a: britic Combat Was Taking Place
our old friend of the Iron Claw.” you! You're the hero who keeps a appearance might indicate. A:
| dead wall between him and the world, iriver seemed possessed of a
The Flash for Help. ~eh! Well, my valiant hero, we'll scon singly intimate knowledge of subu

Jules Legar was in anything but an put your visor up!” side roads, for as the blach
amiable frame of mind, and when Williamsburg Sadie, with her mouth | A ousine drew up on it the dust-
Williamsburg Sadie was quietly ush- slightly agape, stood halfway I-""" sn | B d open car suddenly swerved to t
ered into room 307 of the Bellaire inn, the chair and the wall, m.f the | b dipped into a narrow valley, and
he greeted her with a malignant man with the iron claw as le exulied | ti & the rwize to the railway track I
scowl which she promptly and openly over his enemy. She *,va‘.-.-_klr_‘_ d Legar's | | . An % i a swallow rounding a cliff head.
resented. hand as it reached out to the mask of | sure, that n odic play of dot and| Then the man in the yellow mas]

“You don't seem exactly crazy to yellow cloth and tore it viciously frogm | dash in b zht bulb would arpguse f stood up in his car, with an invol
see me,’ she announced as she the face which it had concealed | & 1 and cause a search to be | ta gasp of horror on his lips.
watched Legar lock the door through Then .a scream, short but hizh | instiz | thundering along the curving
which she had just entered. His right pitched, burst from her stariled lios It w in the aFirce of the I as the dusty touring car rose to th

=== | hotel i ere Hizh-Col Davis, | crossing came an even swifter-movir
| house d ! 1 nernsed | through freight, whistling its fr:
| an ¢ 1in r- for ce n racing ] warning as it came.
| returns c > besid a rotend and | But 1t warning was too late
‘ e » rpom clerk in a red wvest, | pilot of the locomotive seemed to T
[ n eleckric y just above the ! like a boatv’'s snout under the flim
| re itsalf in a | body of the automobile and then t
| m 3 first sterivus and | it and its human freight high over i
i 13 | shgnlder There was a moments
| ] 1 1 1 neovidly K agcade oi i)f‘dies and metal throug
| v watohea | the air, a sudden discontinuance of t
e 1 ments of si- i witistle _i's:h::?_.'.e_. and the glx;in of
B " | against steel as the startied en
= | all. Il be blowed!” he finally | driver threw on his brakes.
| | ajacnintad | “Did they strike?”
: What's wrong?” asked the room |ing Mask's chawlfeur
4 clerk, ' “Yes, they struck!
€5l |  Inttead of replying, the housa de back. ¥eep going!
< | +ortiv : »ner and peneil. and, | other car from that hot
| caret - hine the winkine and | and we've still got to
.l bulb, wrote a number of let- | house first.”
‘[ i s : | If was scme tw >3 {
' ' t] £ lemnly | that Margery Golden sat 3
j nnoun k- oer =Sa an electric | consolately in tl of
| pulh t | room, found herse d by
| “Ta! £ ] 1 11 r i unannounced visitor.
' G - she gasped, as
| ed t two feet and found the I
higd 3 wice o3 r & little breathl
- gleieh — - 1—? L-i'-_"':‘;'.
i The o sl orry to startle you,”” he e
{ 0 . “Say, who is i1 “but as usnal, they didn't gi
i | housse, an; AL : too much time!”
& That Vi n with his arm in a '} “But what 1 --ac; happened?”

“Just a Moment, Gentlemen,” This Masked Stranger Suavely Anncunceds sl _ - - | « *The samse t g over again. "3-‘-':
arm, she noticed, was carried in a vol- | For what she stared at seemed morel spine o -*:' t room!” is
uminous white cotton sling. like a charnel-house ¢adaver than z| Tha 1 hine Mask, in the

“Didn’t I tell you to keep away from | human face 43 A g No 10 civing his
this dump?” he wrathfully reminded . And Legar drew back at ihe tinn o ir 3 o the clos ving
her. of those loathsome fen | Bt \ his nocket Kr ‘

“\fvell, I didn’'t come because I want- backed 810‘.“'1_"9' away. star o 7 ' I tha t o 5 s
ed to!” was the other’s retort. face, until he came to the elec {) g .

“What’'s wrong?” ton set in the wall. He reaci ¢ gk i v up to

“Everything’s wrong! Old Golden | to switch on the elecirolicr, | etood some five feet from th al
had a bunch of flatties in his house, | struggle on the ﬁI'P~eSCﬁf 2 '_ had | seated himself there of
and that Laughing Mask boob | left a curtain hanging hall over i ping the two AN
squealed on me to the bunch. 8o 1| window, and this made the lizht 1 hooks & 1 into s door, and by | ¢o vay 11,4.;-0 until I can es
had to beat it.” certain. But even as Legar lifted b plantin; fect firmiy against. the | cane _,m?n

Legar swung about on her. finger to the switeh a sudden Inock | sash 'on either side of it, he felt that '-'}T_;,' can you ask me to trust

“And you beat it straight here, In | gounded on the door of the room. | e was not altogether at » merey Of | when vou refuse to trust me?”
open daylight, leaving a paper-chase 1 Both Red ¥gan and the his ¢ “Bat I do trust you. 1 alw
trail at your heels!” There was rage | turned mvtely to Lesar., And a- o » gat havel”
in his voice. l locked, the knock was repeoated, lon the - key turned i ‘Yet not c‘r':m:gh to remove

“I tell you I left no trail. I've 80t | ¢r than before. the sound of Legar mask
my own scalp to take care of. And if “Lock him in that closet,” was the| a@speration as {] “And you insist that I un ‘
I've taken a chance to beat it up here | v, (law’s whispered command, to t : “No, I do not insist, But if you !
and put you wise, it seems €0 MO " «jng throttle him at the first sound!” | it. lieve in my honesty I also want tc
theres Iore, than Stais grouch-talk Legar, who had alreadyv crossed ta| €aP in yours.”
comin’ to me! ~ the door that opened into the h: Ty gain there was a moment of silen

“Then, for the love of heaven, WOmM- . ..ited there until the closet donr hadg GO0 You are right,” said the man
an, don’t holler so the whole hous® | pecn locked and shut. | the clos {1 iask. Then he crossed the roor
will hear you! Speak quietly.” He found a chambermaid sftanding €Xasper to i"‘.e door of the white-tiled bath

A one-sided smile played about the | 4y, the sudden imj room, laughing as he went. “But s
hardened face of that worldly wise “Is there anvthing the matter. L - chair againg” tho my hands are clean, I also insist
young woman. She aSkC(J. ]1] tﬁe‘nd.: 10 -_[.:1_31_1_ l—‘{-‘[-!:' rl‘lt blow my I'i_".(::': ?;!Lﬁl; b-‘.?‘.”

“I guess youre kind o' losin’ your “The matter? ‘—“q_._,f shonld he £ vet agair, s heas . The girl stood puzzled as she heal
nerve,” she contemptuously an-| . o¢ter? inquired fthe sleepy-eved throngh the wood the sound of a tap being turned ai
no.?llced. cupant of the room. TR SnNoWN as I,T'E:;'., {-‘-Oim the splash of water.

Listen to me, my girl. I've been at “I thought I heard a screan:. sir” gentiemsan not | “What are you doing?”’ slie ¢
this game longer than you have, and explalnuf the chambermaid. already | Broments of emer rZencysan | manded.
I've learned there are times when relieved. 7 7 | ficiently persnaded of untoward pro-! ,',mc.}l.ﬂg my face,” answered
even walls have ears.” s “Not in this room, my dear,” calmly CSCLings 3“‘"1r1 the door which re-| somewhat altered voice, “and I'm

The woman laughed. announced Leecar. . el ~ | fused to open to his knock, promptly | afiaid I'm rather spoiling your towe

“Then you'd better get earmuffs on “I'm sorry ]f I was mistaken” ox-| Stized a fire ax from its vermilion-| with my makeup.”
that window sill, for I've got a hunch plained the maid. o | painted rack in the hall, and sent it The next minute the Laughi ; M:
it's—" It was Red BEean who stennel to| crashing through the panels of the | denuded of his domino, stepped ba

Her voice died away at the same | jegayg gide as the key was once more | 900F Which bore the numerals 307. into the room.
moment that the smile vanished from silently turned in th-'h.l'r- k. N s Legar, seeing tha door giving way *Will you t!'i.zbt me enocugh now
he: face, “Here’s a signet ring I took off vour before this determined o1 islaught, drew | help me get away?” he ,_39]_-;.;?_::3_‘ -

Dont turn around,” she said in a man in there. World that ".'.n-vou‘ kis revoiver and emptied it into -the The girl stared I‘Du_lld-{‘-,\'»':‘il into th
sudden startled whisper as she looked any tip as to who &+ ig * < ¥ half demolighed closet d or even as he'| smiling face above her. She St-‘-ii'_’t‘-l
down at her feet. “For there's a man's Legar stood studying the rine. turn-: P2cked away across the room to the Iliff her hand, as though in wonder
face starin’ in at that window now.” ing it over and over in his hand. ] (}j)(_,._l ‘.r._'iudow. There he followed his  her brow. But the man in the door

Legar remained motionless. “No,” he finally announced. “Pui | alrea vanishing accomplices out on way imprisoned tha

“What face?” he quietly asked. it’11 let me send a tip to our old friend Lhe ;'ire escape, swarming down the angd drew her a little closer to him.

“Its the man in the Laughing | Golden. 1l send him that ring to DArTOW ladder after them as the outer “Will you trust me now?” he
Mask!” was the whispered response. | show him we've got {he  Lanehinse C0°r of the rcom gave way and a peated

Legar continued to stare at her, Btﬂl Mask here. fith it will m;‘a";;,}.z - group’ of excited hotel atiendants, “Yes,” she said, in a voice hushe
m?.tionless. : giving him his last chance to hand | Beaded by High-Collar Davis, came with wonder, as she felt his arms close

That means he came up by the ﬁre— over that clhiart!” tumbling info the room. about her. “I will always trust you!
‘escape,” meditatcird the fugitive. “And “And who'll carry that note?” asked:- The man who emerged I[rom the (TO BE CONTINUED.)
- : " ) - N ==
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