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lland and kidnaps Goiden’s little da
Fa. Macked Ope rescues Margery from Le-
| whence

'their
lagaln takes Margery away

|demand for a portion of the chart of
| Windward Island.

| Ren,
‘Mask,
tgublous attempt to entrap Legar
jela‘ms to have killed him.
#s dynamited during a ma=ked

‘the ruins.

lture o
gery I saved from death at the hands of

‘attempt by the
-O'Marlgt eottage is frustrated in the nick

fof time.

the possession of that pregnant scrap

the Laughing Mask who bad stolem

man of that character to be found.
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' On Winward Island Palidori intrigues
Mrs. Gelden into an appearance of evil
{whieh causes Golden to capfure and tor-
by branding his face and
floods the is-
hter
ork

ture the I
(erushing his hand. Palidori

rgery. Twelve years later in New

gar and takes her to her father’'s homse,
she Is recaptureg. ldMar;:e%
mother frultlessly implores Golden to
daughter. The Laughing Mask
from Legar.
lLegar sends to Golden a warni and a
Margery meets haer
The chart is lost in ;.ﬂxht be-
tween Manley and ong of Legar's heneh-
rut is recovered by the Laughing
Count Da Espares figures in =&
and
Golden’s house
ball. Le-
gar escepes but Da Espares is erushed in
Margery rescues the La.ug:{lnz
Mesk from the police. Manley finds ar-
gery not indifferent to his l1ove. He saves
her from Mauki's poiscned arrows. Man-
ley plans a moc!: funeral! which fails te
accomplish the desired purpese, the cap-
the Iron Claw and his gang. Mar-

metiher.

e Iron Claw by the Laughing Mask. An
}l'ron Claw to blow up the

The Laughing Mask diseloses
is {dentity te Margery.

FOURTEENTH EPISODE

The Plunge far Life. }

A strange mecd of happiness, as un-
rezsoning —as it wes inexplicable, ,
seemed to have taken possession of
Margery Golden. A less timorous light
shone from the depths of her pook
brown eyves. At all iimes of the day,
tos, she could be heard singing about
the house.

This wavward blitheness of spirit
was something more than a puszle to
ker heavy-browed father, who found
little in the situation immediately con-
fyonting him to cause him any undue
Mghtness of heart. For that situation
had unexpectedly taken om the form
of a defeat.

After all Jules Legar's carapaign for

ef parchment which carried the key
te the secret of the lost treasure of
Windward island, the long-fought-for
deeument had suddenly disappeared
from the Golden vault. And all evi-
dence pointed to the fact that it was

the e¢hart and cipher code from the
safe.

Golden was in the midst of his
geeond conference with the russet-
faeed Captain Brackett of the head-
gquarters staff, when a telephone call
eame for that official. The talk over
the wire was one-sided. Then with
great deliberation the official hung
up the receiver and swung about to
E=aoeh Golden.

“Well, we've got your Laughing
Mask for you.” ’

“You've got him 7" repeated Golden.

“Our man Walcott located him by
trailing his chouffeur. And before
mightfall we can have him rounded

uwp.”
““Where was he found?”
“Juse where wvou'd least expect &

He's hiding in a cave in the Hudsen
Palisades, noi#iten miles from where
we're sitting at the rnoment, just above
€elaman’s viilage. And the faet he's
dueked to a Malina like that bears
oeut what we've always claimed, that

o

Crossed to the Cliff Edge.

Je’s as big a ‘crook as this Iron Claw
himself. For honest men den’'t crawl
intc river caves!”

Golden was about to reply in the af-
firmative to this sclf-obvious statement
when he was interrupted by the en-
trance of his daughter. ;

“But suppose our Tugitive,”" said
the serene-eyed girl as she smiled
down on the somewhat startied police
captain, “had enemies who seemed at
the moment stronger than he was and .
at the same time found himself in pos- |
geegion of something which it was es-
sential that he should geard? Wouldn't
it seem natural for him to go wh.re]
ke'd be least likely to be found?” l

The rasset-faced ocaptain blinked

ptolidly up at her,
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zoes to the police for protection. Whea
2 crook has made a haul, and is shaky
about losing his swag, he beats it o
his Malina, to his fence, the same as
your friend the Laughing Mask Ras
done! And the sooner we get the
wheels moving and root that masked
ground-hog out of his dugout the Bet:
.m!n

“I'm ready,” ammouneesd Eneeh Gol-
den.

With a gasp of suddem resolutiom
Margery rang the bell, called for her
roadster, and struggled info her hat
and coat, as she ran down the sand-
stone steps to the strest.

She sped off through the etiy at &
rate that was an open and obvieus
violation of all the speed laws. She
laughed rebelliously as, omce frée of
the congested ferry traflie, she sSwung
lightly past the car in which she Dbe
held her own astonished father deeor-
susly seated, giving him her dust as
she mounted to the erest of the Jorsey
hills and struek the road leading north-
ward along the wind-bosomed river.

Then as che swung past still am-
other hurrying ear the smile suddem-
ly died fromm her face. For she feit
pure that one of the facs imn that ear
waa the face of Jules Legar himself.

fhe went on, from that moment,
erowding every inch of speed out of
her oar, exulting in the faet of ita
power, ignoring the shouts of emleok-
ors as she ewept up tkrough Selaman’s
village, took the turn in a amother of
dust, and brought the steaming read-
ster up sharp against a eedar-hedge
arowning the topmost ridge ef ths
river ecliffls. She leaped boldly threugh
the hedge and ran to the owtermost
lip of the Pulisades. There, euppiug
her hands to her lips, she called ewt a
single name again and apais.

From a erevice in the brekca reck-
face below her a figure wearing a yel-
low mask looked cautiously out aand
waved up to her with an egqually eaw-
tious signal. The mext moment she
was elambering mimbly yet carefully
tlown the ledge of broken rock.

A pair of stalwart young arms were
waiting to hold her up. But she guick-
ly broke away from their elasp.

“Quick, they are coming te saptwre
vou!”

“Who are?”

“The police.
vou are hiding here.
has found out!”

The man in the mask darted back te

They kave found ewt
And Legar also

u small table on which stood a shaded |

iamp. He bent quickly over and blew
out the flame. This left the baek of
the cave in darkness.
back to where the girl still waited.

“Do you trust me?” he asked.

“I trust you in everything,” was Rer
reply.

“Then listen!
of this cliff is deep. It is a drop of a
hundred feet. But it may be our only
ckhance. Are you willing to take that
leap with me?”

“{ trust you—im everything,” she
told him, as she drew herself up. EHe
held her there for a moment and thea
nlipped to the back of the eave. When
he reappeared he carried a rough pine
table in his arms. This he placed
on end elose te the entramee of the
CAve.

The next moment a shadow dark-
ened the mouth of the cave. Silhouet
ted clear against the euter light they
nould see the stooping Sgure ef the
Iron Claw.

As he stood there, poering eautious-
ly about the ledge of the rockshelf,
he was stealthily joined by his fe)
lowers.

“They’re ecoming,” the Laughing
Mask whispered to Margery Goldea,
18 he drew her closer in besaide the
rocky wall of the tunnel. Then, usiag
the up-ended table as a scresn, ke
advanced with her toward the eave
mouth, slowly, silent, foot by foot.

They were within six feet of the
opening when Legar turned about to

' give & word or two of command to his

followers. Two figures, those ef a
masked man heolding a slender girl
firmly dy the hand, came runming out
of the cave.

So suddenly did they eome that they
scattered Legar’s mea as they ad-
vanced. And before those sastounded
men oould recover either their feed
ing or their wits, the man in the mask,
holding the girl close to his sids, kad
crossed to the eliff-edge and had takem
a fiying leap out into space.

An involuntary gasp eof esonsteraa-
tion burst from that startled group eof
gangsters as they stoed watching the
clasped figures hurtle through the
air, strike the surface of the wiler
clean, and go down into its blue
depths. Then, after what seemed an
interminable wait, a second shout,
a8 involuntary, appareatly, as the first,
burst from the watchers as they be-
held the two figures reappear, swim-

ming stromgly side by side alomg the

undulating surface of the water. But
that shout was not a prolonged eme.
[t merged suddenly into calls and cries
of a somewhat different ekharaoter, for
with that repeated shout Legar and
bis men had betrayed their positiem te

“When an honest man has somse-| & rusdet-faced police captain and six

thing it seems dangerous

T ——

to hold, he' stalwart men at his heeis.

The next moment there was &

he sent

Then he ran |

The water at the foot

. e

of the cli¥. And as the minions of |
| the head the girl stopped and stared in- |

g about, he leaped up the eliffiface,
syringing from reek te reck with
agility of a meuntaia goat.

when

fel

flight, the fugitive bowled over these
twe retund figures and bolted nerth-
ward along the topmest ridge of the

-

and
with the indigmitiss to whieh they
had beem subjected, had eaught »ight
of the fugitive and started im purmuit
They ram well, and they ran deter
minedly. Legar, realizing that they
were gaining on him, and further real-
ising that he could not keep up his
gait for lemg, veered suddenly toeward
the river, where a road-builders’ tool
shed stood at the extremec emd of a
roek-eut alomg the eliff-top. Threugh
the doorway eof this shod he darted,
with his two pursuers, new joimed by

a third ofser, net a hundred yards be-
hind him.

Running to the far end ef the shaek,

Below him lay the

The Oetepus Bomb.
Margery faced the supreme dilemama

of her life.

The girl walked slowly te the sifil

his wooden arm ecrashing |
threugh the window, Feaped to the mill, |
and stared out.
Hudson. Creoucking lew., he leaped
out into spaee and thenm dropped like a
Plummet to the river below.

| against the dark folds of the portieres
{ behind him. Then, instead of lockiug

3

y irem ¢lavws was lifted high in the air she

k

3

¥
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epen windew and gased out, but the rexlee his imtemt. Then Legar threw

.:qho

crossed the room to the vault m:a!

swung to the heavy safe door. ,
With an oddly birdlike movement of '

tently at his figure, clearly outlined

the vault door, she took four swifit
steps to the heavily carved. teakweod
table to her right. In another moment
had caught up 2 Roman lamp of
‘seHdly cast brenze and, with all her
otreagth, hurled it at the swaying por-
“tiere behind him. “Legar!” was her
ery. And at the same moment she ut-
dered a sbrill cry of warniag.

It was time. From behind one of
‘the felds of the portiere she had
glimpeed an iron claw at the end of a
preternaturally long arm. And as this

‘oried eut as she caught sight of the
Zlint of a naked steel knife blade

Her warming was sufficient. Lightly
the Laugh ng Mask leaped to one side.
By this i!me Legar was in the room
itewlf, and as ke advanced h< drew
& revelver from Lis pocket.

But tae man in the mask was more
agile thar his enemy. He swung
‘Margery abeut in a twinkling and
‘whisked her back io the vault, where
with eme tug of his free mand he
swuRg the vault door open. Legar fired,
dut the bullet ricocheted harmlessly
against the open safe front of steel.

“Pather keeps a navy revolver in the
‘eoim drawer of the vault hers,” whis-
Pered Marzery as the man in the mask
pushed her more deeply into the
shadow of the protecting door.

At the momert that the Laughing
Mask swung abeut and tugged open
the eoin drawer Wilsor and a round-
eyed footmaxz, kaving heard the sound
of the shot amd hkaving previously
fafled te get any answer to the tele
Phome, eame rumning to the library
doer. But sefore they could open that
deer Legsr, realizing that his time was:
shert, had taken maiters into his own
Samds. Ckarging bedily against the
still half-open vault door, he swung it
shut wpem the Laughing Mask -and
Muargery -before they had time to

An Involuntary Gasp of Censternatien Burst Frem Them.

mental preblem that engressed her on the leek, spun the dial and wheeled

preeccupied her attentiion teo the
siom of everything olse. Then &
bekind her spoke:

“Can you sse any of them?” :

Margery turned to the man in the
yellew mask, whe stood clese behimd
Rer.

“No,” said Margery, in answer to his
suestien. “We have a fow misutes’
grace. De yeu think it surely the
wisest thing to deo; do you think It nee
essary beyond all doubt that I go away
with you? I kmew you muat realise
what that must mean to me—I eanm-
met but thimk of father!”

“I kave thought of everything yeu
have said—everything you have evem
thought,” sald the Launghing
gently. “But #t is no longer safe
you to stay here. I had te

this. Amd I had to get

‘

oomnfession.”
“Thea, come, let us khurry,” said
Margery.

The twe of them them siele guietly

down through the shadowy heuse te
Hbrary, :
The Laughing Mask weat switidy te
the vauit and in a moment its heavy
deor swung epen. But the mext min-
ute a tingles of alarm awept threngh
Margery's body, for the eall be'l of the
telephone on the roseweod desk sud-
dealy rang through the roem. By this
time the Laaghing Mask was within
the vault, but the shriil of that beil
brought him ewt into the room.

“Don’t answer it!” warned the girl.

“But Wilsen er anotaer of the servy-
ents will surely come to answer &,” ex-
plained the Laughing Mask as ke
meved teward the omly desr that he
had not lecked on entering the Hbrary.

“The confession—have you get #?"
asked Margery, net heeding what he
had said, se great was the temsiem of
hor mind.

“It is where it is safe,” quielly re-
plied the Laughiag Mask -

“Then I'H shut she vawlt doer,” she

He stood watching

her us she

:

ed to the girl a little hard black

areund %@ eover the two white-faced
aad gapimg-meuthed ssrvants with his
revelver. ;

With & Sourish of kis revolver he
waved them 9 the door and would
have reashed # kimself had he not
at that momenrt keard the entrauace
deer of the Geldem mansion flung cpen
and the moise of many feet sounding
oa the stairs a mirute later.

Slamming the room dcor shut upon
Walson and the fociman, Legar, his
leek of triusnph gcne irom his features,
stared frantically around the room. He
dashed te a2 Perugian panel screen of
ancient design, its panels fashioned in
sixteenth eeutury tapestry, and
croushed bohimd it, his revolver still
in his kand.

As Legar found ikis precarious hid-
ing plaece, the door of the room
opened and Enoch Golden entered
amid a ¢latter of hurrying feet and a
babble of voices. Wilson, for the third
time, tried te explain to his master
what had bappened.

“Margery! My daughter shut up in
the vault, you say, Wilson?” cried her
father.

“Yes, pir, shut up in there with the
man im the yellow mask, the man as
these eofficers, sir, have been locking
f.r!n
- "@oldea strede ever to the vault door.
‘Mis feee was palo and Yo breathed
Rard as he stooped over the lock dial.

The man ir the yellow mask, if he
felt any fear for the outcome of this
kis most precarious adventure zmonyg
the inmumerable strange predicaments
that his self-appointed guardianship of
‘Margery Golden had flung him irto,
Save expression to none. He reassuied
-her gently and chided her, -even, for
Rer seeming lack of confidence in him.

“Have yeou forgotten. my dear, that
I Rave the comfession eof Legar?’ hse
whispered to her. “That alone means
safety, for it will take care of most of
the orimes which the Iron Claw has
fastened upon me.” .

Me took from a pocket and hand-

ovoid. Im her hand; it felt to her touch
to be like a cake of soap, only there

were what seemed to he tiny tentacles
wpon it. ~ oy

The clicking levers were beginning
to work more rapidly. In another mo-
ment the great vault door would swing
open—to what?

“Quiek, Margery,” he whispered,
“what I have just given you is what
I have called the octopus bomb. It wil
save us, if the need should be dire, if
there should be no other —manner of
esgape.” P

As the man in the mask fimirhed the
rapidly spoken words the door of the
vault *wung outward. Margery stepped
forward,

The deteciives, with whom the room
swarmed, paid no heed to Margery.
Their quarry emerged from the glcom
of the vault a m:oment after her. Ile
glanced about—from revolver muzzle
to revolver muzzle, all leveled at him.
Margery glanced back at the Laughing
Mask as he stood thus, facing this des-
perate denouement. Then she cried
out involuntarily, for one of the detec-
tives had approached the Launghing
Mask, raised his hand io the mask it-
gself and was about to tear it off. Bui
the Laughing Mask stepped backward

and with a gesture commandingiyi

stopped him,

“One moment, i you please, gentle-
men. There is no need for this. My
mask stays where it is. As fo: the
crimes which you seem to think are
matter for these revolvers—I believe
this confession of the Iron Claw ae-
counts for the chief of Jhem and,
therefore, for the rest.”

The captain was about to glance at
it, but turned to Golden for a2 word of
instruction. The next moment there
was a crash at the other side of the
room. -Legar had heard every word
from his hiding place behind the an-
tigque screen and he knew that this was
the most desperate case for his for-
tunes that had yet befallen. As the
captain stretched forth his hand, es-
tending the confession to Golden, Le-
gar, with a rush, dashed wnast him,
gra¥ped the confession from his fingers
and made for the window. Snatching
kis cap down over his eyes, he
plunged head first through the glass,
ghattering it to spiinters.

Legar had flashed across the room
iike a missiie from a catapult. Three
of thc deiectives were knocked from
their feet. 'The others gapsd 2t the
shattered window. The captzin was
the first to recover his wits. He
shotited an angry command, one of his
men threw up the baitersd sagh and
the rest leaped out.

Inside the Golden library, the deies-
tive who had tried to discilose the iden-
tity of tne Laughing Mask was again
intent upon solving this myvstery. That
is why he bhad remained behind.

“It's no use, your time’s come.
with the mask, I tell you!”

The Lauvghing Mask looked straight
inio the beady eves before him and he
saw that their gaze was not of the
sort that is open to argument or per-
suasiocn. Then he looked steadily on
beyond to where Margery stood; be-
hind the detective.

Margery understcod his glance and
interpreted his gesture aright. She
deftly slipped the octopus bomb from
her handkerchief, in which shs had
held -it, clutched tightly within her
fingers, ever since she and the Laugh-
ing Mask had left the vault. Ag the
detective strode forward to peer the
more closely at whzt he expected to
see revealed Margery hurled the bomb
to the floor.

The =next moment the room was

Off

l
i

|
i

filled with an impenetrable cloud of |
Completely it enveloped |

biack smoke.
everyene and everything in the library. |
Gradually the black, scotlike pall 1

1089 tc the high ceiling of the library, !

disclosing Margery, her father and the
detective to one another. But the
Lauvghing Mask had vanished. The de-
tective dashed to the door leading to
the adjoining reception hall and flung
it open. Golden followed and both ran
thtrough this spacicus chamber and on
to the stairs. Margery, still apprehen-
sive for ibe safety of the man in thse
yeliow mask, ran after the searchers,

who were fairly bafiied.

As soon as all three were clear
the reccption ball the
Mask’'s head emerged from a lares
ancient Roman- vase; swiftly, he[
climbed from out its great shelter ug'
bowl and stepped noiselessly back tol-
the library, !

Silently the Laughing Mask lifted |
the window and climfed over the sill
In another moment he had leaped to
the ground below. But he had not
reckoned upon the quick discourage-
ment that overtakes that limp arm of
the law known as a central office de-
tective. The half dozen of the type,
with their chief, who had puisued Le-
gar when their revolvers failed to step
him, had quickly given up the chase.
They were walking briskly when the
captain quickly motioned to his men
to hug the wall of the house. Some-
thing at the shattered window of the!
library had caught his etitention. It
was a man’s back, The man was
astride the window gill. The captain
then recognized the hat of the Laugh-
ing Mask. The captain halted hiz men, !
who were still some fifty feet from the |
window. The Laughing Mask stra:‘ght-"i
ened up as he reached the-ground be-|
neath the window, and, for an instant, |
again he faced his enemies. But in a|
flash he turned and darted around the
corner of the house. L !

When the captain and his men |

of[

-Teached the first house corner they |

stopped to search the vista dcwn the
second bhouse wall, Alreacy the
Laughing Mask was around the next
corner and it did not dawn on the!
deteciives that the man they were.
hunting would do anyihing hut make

had eluded 1 v Aoy forth
the eonfessi,n 17 : L

fer the hedge as Legar had done.. ]
As a fact, Legar vn i, where hg |

i

t 80,

Laughing |-

long. Ho held it
he could read it ard ti wi
claw, he tore the paper “u reds
The Laughing ldssk, toc had
the detectives. 1fe Tan v .'h all #
fleetness of foot that hi ati '
and siim strength -ccuid v ustar .
beyond the Golder grou.in: and da
the nearest street tc tae
As he reached th= {raci.-
trom the barmns, cayie ‘i  stop
the Laughing
leap. The conductor ot te
zone to the signal box panriig, As

:.O the _‘-_"._;_ &0

Al . 37 S n 3 .
Ll . i - | 11

Leaped to thr &ill

man fnished setting the sigmal
Laughing Mask saw the ziouwp of
tectives at the head of th- street
right angles to tbs traczks ZJashing
wards him. In anotkar 12inute
would reach the -zar.

He slipped his revolver ¥ cm khia'e
pocket and ran through car. ¥
a bound he was npon front p
form and slipped the ¢ f the d
behind him. As ths tman f
about, the Laughics nMai 8 Tev
was thrust into his faco,

“Start the ecar—mouw!” cried
Laughing Mzask.

Instead, the motorma=n 1..1ed the eo:
troller handle from k= | nd
have siruek the Lavghine Mask
voiver hand, but the ste
back and thrust the motc man off
platform with a terrific a1cve
foot, The motorman t viled over
the dust of the roadw - befe!
could regain his 7=.1 tI-: Laugl
Mask had the sparz cortinller ha
out of the tool box acd n27 started t
car at full speed.

lL.eaving the controlier Lox for
instant, he gazed brck va Tl
detectives had stopyed a passing
tomobile and were 1.:ling into it.
car gainped momenium. w’d Sool
careesned along the ralls, 8w
around curves wita Lwo wleels in
and ever bettering its spes

Neverthelesg, *he auvtmcbile,
driven by one of the decte. ives
not to be outdistznced . was
scarcely more thaa a ar acreid yard
hind. The car was aporvack’ 1g atothe
slight upgrade, preparrtu~” '
ing across the highcst brv ge om
road. As the ecar strnc the
stretch of track at the catrance to
bridge abutment, z2gz'n its 1omes
drove it at fresn spaec vow 1
gaining on the autormnhite as the
full of detectives, I & itrnm, 3
the wupgrade. A noew p.zn  flasi
through the Laughiig M 3
He looked back to menscre the

L1

tance between the ca~ ard S _
bile. The car gave a iu -k ¢s it s
the bridge switeh-fruz, i iothe
ment it had left the rai.s and the
hurtled against the guare

it and plunged down werd

As ithe ear dirappearec from
sight of the detectives in :he )
ing automobile, Gold:n v an is

untary cry.

“Drive on over the eal
bridge,” ecommanded Goides,
us go down below.”

The searchers went
clivity to the waterside anl there
the wrecked trolley cer, swashe
splinters. The detectives tt
along the bank of the r:. 2r, hus
for some sign of the hs
but there was nore.

“We have hunied g1 alopg
shore.” reported one of the detect
to the captain, “bat wizre I8 ng
of the Laughing Mask's body. It
have been carried or down the ri
and over the falls.”

For the policemen and Gonlden
quest was ended. They drove
to the Golden mansion and ther
captain and his men toolk their
Golden, still somewhat uvanerved
the fate that he uelieved had
overtaken the Laughing Mask
eyes make the brain
ness of what the ears wo ud
only a meager
mounted the stairs of Lin e,

AMlargery, wide-eved, cd at
gtairhead. What Gcl 1 1 just =
was still pictured. ir o0n:2 sort, on
face.

“Father,” she eried out, “~what
what has happened?”

“The Laughing
met a terrible death.’

And then he told ker what !
seen. She looked into his
credulous, amarzed,

“No! No! It can't Et='
out, like one in a frer 4

“l saw it with my .
her father.

She gazed at him ve.carf
fell into his arms, uocr
ghaken by convulsive &no
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