
daw at the end of a, 
lotte arm. And as 
as lifted high in the

______________ aa she caught eight
of the glint of a naked steal knife 
****** long and slender,"held in some 
Inexplicable manner in the dutch of 
that circle of Iron.

Her wanting was sufficient. Lightly 
the Laughing Mask leaped to one 
sida At the same time the heavy 
lamp struck the upraised tentacle of

this Iron

Her wanting was sufficient Lightly 
the Laughing Mask leaped to one 
sida At the same time the heavy 
lamp struck the upraised tentacle of 
wood and steel and dashed the knife 
to' the floor. The man tn the mask 
leaped to the center of the room, 
placing himself between the girl and 
the door, aa though to ehteld her body 
with hie own, for by this time Legar 
was in the room Itself. And as he 
advanced he drew a revolver from his 
pocket. •

♦ ♦ ♦
But the men In the mask wan more 

agile than his enemy. He swung Mar
gery about In a twinkling and 
whisked her hack to the vault, where 
wtlh one- tug of his tree band, he 
swung the vault door open. Legar 
fired but the bullet ricocheted harm
lessly against the open safe-front of 
steel.

••Father keeps a navy revolver In 
the coin drawer of the vault here," 
whispered Margory, aa the man In

♦ * >
-I had to

father's
dear

where
horrible ofthey would

Le- ioualy, how you art btgar's BvM with
The father worked *t .it; the * la. Aa ter

and the In- to thinkwas far too
was now abject. With Mvera had not yet to re-

bleve this of the Iran Claw
The man In the yellow he amounts for the chief of them, andthem to the door and would have fait any tear for thereached It himself, had he not at

it heard the entrance door of
drew forth from hie pocket the pa
per for whose possession he had 
risked the very thing that had hap
pened. It stood him in good stead. 
The detectives lowered their rerotv- 

laek era and the Laughing Mask handed

forgotten, my dear, that
look of triumph gone from his fra- j have the confession of Legar 1" he The captain was about to glance at 
turea. stared frantically around the whispered to her. “That slope means it, but turned to Oolden for a word 
room. He dashed to a Perugian panel safety, for It win take care of moat of Instructions. The next moment 
eereen of ancient design. Its panels of the crimes which the Iron Claw there was a crash at the other aide 
fashioned la sixteenth century tapes- has fastened upon me. The rest— of the room. Legar had heard every 
try. and crouched behind It, his re- well, they will take care of them- word from hie hiding place behind
reiver still In hie head. selves. And if they do not---- ” ' the antique eereen and he knew that

As Legar found his precarious hid- The man in the mask said no more, this was the moat desperate case for 
lng place the door of the room opened Both he and Margery now distinctly his fortunes that had yet befallen, 
and Enoch Oolden entered amid a heard the clicking of the levers of As the captain stretched forth his 
clatter of hurrying feet and a babble the Inner mechanism of the dial look hand, extending the confession to 
of voices. Wilson for the third time and quickly he took from a pocket Oolden, Legar, with a rush, dashed 
tried to explain to his master what and handed to the girl a little, hard, past him, grasped the confession 
had happened. Almost inarticulate black ovoid. In her hand. It felt from his'Angers and made for the 
from excitement, he turned to Mr. to her touch to be like a cake of soap, window. Snatching his cap down 
Oolden and to the officials from the only there were what eeeiued to be over hie <
Central Office alternately. tiny tentacles upon it. through

Wilson spluttered his explanations The Clicking lovers wars beginning splinters, 
as bast be could, but the more he was to work mere rapidly. In another njnmnhwd 
piled with questions the more ax- moment the great vault door would 
cltedly confused he became. Finally a-lng open to what? 
he managed to make It dear, at least, “Quick, Margory,” he whispered, 
that Margery was shut up In the “what I have Just given you Is what 
vault. 1 have called the octopus bomb. It

"Margery! My daughter shut up la T™ •*» us. If the need should bo 
a vault, you any. Wilson T" cried her “ there should bo no other man-
father. ner at------------------ ----------“ “

“Tea, Ur, shut up tn there with the 
maa In the yellow mask, the man as 
these officers, sir, have been looking 
for!”

Oolden strode over to the vault

the Oolden
scents that his self-appelatedthe noise of many feet

the stairs a minute later. flung hlm lato—gave
♦ ♦ ♦

♦ ♦ ♦

ivee Itself.”
captain then recognised the hat of the

♦ ♦ ♦

of the

hot his
proved to be the

tUH Ma Muha had
aa* a look of“One mi of a great <Sb heout Us great mil «taction had
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eacence” of Worth’s ti
the airy bouffancy of 
summer skirts, axe the 
urious ‘undei lings,” ; 
gowns, and lounge robe 
the modern 'daughter ol 
cored to the quaint fi 
June, are these vanities 
ty being preared for th 
vacation wardrobe. Pe 
air, chiffon negligees r 
clouds, and gossamer r< 
tinea blown Into space 
the 1916 devotee's attl 
source of joy and ai 
thing is too fragile or ■ 
for recognition from thi 
underlings.

Because of its impor 
to the frock, the petti 
placed upon a pedestal 
collar to itself. No 
strives to usurp the pli 
corded this lovely met* 
mer wardrobe the insl 
line effects. Although 
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the hip line or the he. 
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There are any numb 
ticoat designs fashion# 
the new organdie modi 
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encircling sides and bs 
of lace and hand-ei 
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measures six yards ei

But that is nothing, 
chiffon or net unders 
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folds, not to mention 
iff narrow ribbons, C 
and lace edgings. Dai 
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wear. The lace of 4 
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silver; tissue bands 
shoulders and adjust 
the waistline, and bo

FOOTW
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in

Boots have i come 
among the “tTbmendl 
feminine wardrobe—re 
size, of course, -but in 
many and so varied ai 
which to select and s< 
choice of the correct - 
tiima that a great ti< 
be given to the subje* 

For the street 1 
woman is wearing h 
ever before, as high 
half inches hut Ibootm 
ed to relace a Louis 
a way that, though it 
so emphasize the gnu 
of the toot, it stiffli 
support and proves ' 
A little trick which n 
makers are employ!! 
mrendng down of thi 
proper and its leathl 
thin metal plate, rwl 
stances, as in shoes 
kid, is allowed to sh< 
rim at the base of thi 

The beautiful, sof- 
which almost all the 
made of today brohi 
tractive material wto 
employed for shoes, j

Via the new C 
The lowest All 
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The Octopus Bon

Margory faced the 
dilemma of her life, 
multifold, die had 

fore, or been aided *> i 
through the unfailing help of the 
man In thV yellow mask. Bat now 
more than mere bodily peril held her 
In the thrall or Indecision. Yet a 
decision had to be come at and that 
quickly.

The girl walked «lowly to the still 
open window and gazed out, but the 
mental problem that engrossed her 
preoccupied her attention to the ex
clusion of everything else. Then a 
voice behind her spoke:

“Can you see any ef them?" 
Margory turned to the man in the 

yellow mask, who stood dose behind 
her.

“No,” said Margory, In answer to 
hie question. "We have a few min
uted grace. Do you think it surely 
the wisest thing to do. do you think 
It necessary beyond all doubt that I 
go away with you? I know you muet 
realise what that must mean to me— 
I cannot but think of father.”

"I have thought of everything you 
have said—everything you have even 
thought." said the Laughing Mask 
gently. "But it U no longer eats for 
you to stay here. I must go away— 
K la no longer safe for me, and if I 
am not here to shield you from

“Tee," murmured Margory, “father 
believes so Implicitly now that these 
crimes of Legar were perpetrated by 
you. That polies captain has so thor
oughly oonvtnoed him! And this po
ll oecaaa has said over and over again 
that he win not rest until he has cap
tured yea. Indeed, you are In terri
ble danger now. Not half an hour 
ago I heard father telephoning to the 
oaptain and planning to . find you. 
You should not have come Sere.”

f ifigR r*B
"Then, com* let as *uzry," said 

Margery.
The two of them then stele quietly 

down through the ffiutdowy house to 
the library. She had gathered up a 
heavy veil and stuffed hurriedly a 
tew things into a hsari hog-thing! 
she might need la her flight with the 
man in the yellow meek The thought 
ef this boldest of all the steps she 
had takes to eeeape the Iron Claw of 
Legar aad all that It symbolised to 
her, made her a bit paler than was 
her wont, but her lips dosed firmly In 
resolution. And as the man at her 
■ids held up the heavy portiere at the 
library door for her to pass, she 
looked up into hie eyes, shining 
through his mask, and smiled grate
fully Into them.

But the moment of i iseanrenne 
pemeil. and bl its stead there areas 
In the depths ef her mind a vague 
apprehension—at what, she hardly 
knew, except, perhaps, at the im
pending return of the police and her 
father.

The Laughing Mask went swiftly 
ke the vault and la a moment its 
heavy door swung open. But the next 
minute, a tingle of alarm swept 
through Mar gory's body, for the call 

. bell of the telephone on the rosewood 
leak mddanly rung out through the 
room. By this time, the Laughing 
Mask waa within the vault, but the 
■brill of that bail brought him out 
lato the room.

"Don't answer It!" warned the girt
“But Wilson, or another of the serv

ante, will surely come to answer It," 
explained the Laughing Mask, as he 
Sieved toward the only door that he 
had net looked on entering the li
brary.

**»• confession—have yen got Itr 
ashed Margory. net heeding what he 
had said, so great was the tendon of 
berated.

“It Is where it Is sate," quietly re
plied the Laughing Mask.

“Then ra ehwtthe

tares as he glanced 
hedge end saw his p

out

wore perpetrated by you,” whiepered the girl, anx-

‘Tt'e no ass: your time’s corns. Off 
with the mask. I tell you!"

The Tnnghlng Mask looked straight 
tote the beady eyes before hfen and 
be saw that the gaze was not of the 
sort that is open to argument or per
suasion. Then he looked steadily on, 
beyond to where Margory stood, be
hind the detective. His glance held a 
strange significance for her and she 
understood its full import when, rais
ing his hands in a gesture of despair, 
he slowly lifted them to his face as 
if to lift the" yellow mask.

Margery understood his gtanoe and 
interpreted his gesture aright. She 
deftly slipped the octopus bomb from 
her handkerchief, in which she had 
held It, clutched tightly within her 
Angers, ever since she and the Laugh
ing Mask had left the vault. As the 
detective strode forward to peer more 
closely at what he expected to see 
revealed Margery hurled the bomb to 
the doer.

The next moment the room waa 
Ailed with an impenetrable cloud of 
black smoke. Completely it enveloped 
eyery one and everything in the libra
ry. The detective and Oolden both 
made a leap for the spot where the 
Laughing Mask stood. But their 
hands grasped only the «moke-filled 
air. The detective uttered a growl of 
rage, add beating his way about the 
room ae though he were a blind man 
Aghtteg in the dark, he sought to

sheltering bowl and stopped noise
lessly back to the library. The shat
tered glass of the window, whence 
Legar had made his escape, met hie 
eye. The route that Legar had taken 
he could take; indeed, he must take— 
there Whs no other.

♦ ♦ *
Silently the Laughing Mask lifted 

the window and climbed over the sill. 
In another moment he had leaped to 
the ground belew. But he had not 
reckoned upon the quick discourage
ment that overtakes that limp arm 
of the law known aa a central office 
detective. The half dozen of the type, 
with their chief, who had pursued

pocket into which be had Jammed 
it aa be bad affixed It to the Poitou: 
library, he drew forth the rimfeeffinn 
that be bad sought ae long. He b«M 
it to the light se that he could read 
Ifc-and then, with hie daw, he tore the 
paper to shreds.

The laughing Mask, too, had 
beaten the detectives. He ran with 
all the fleetneee of foot that hie ath
letic build and slim strength could 
muster, out beyond the Oolden 
grounds and down the nearest street 
to the trolley Una As he reached 
the tracks a car, jtast from the barn* 
came to a stop and the Laughing 
Mask boarded it at a leap. The con
ductor of th* car had gone to the 
signal box near by. As the man 
finished setting the signet, the Laugh
ing Mask saw the group of detectives 
at the head of the street at right 
angles to the Slacks, flashing toward 
t^tm. In another minute they would 
reach the! car. Before that they would 
be able to attract the attention of the 
motorman and conductor with a re
volver shot. It was a matter of sec
onds for the Laughing Mask and 
every second must be made to count.
' He slipped hie revolver from hie 
coat pocket and ran through the car. 
With a bound he was upon the front 
platform and slipped the catch ef 
the door behind him. Ae the motor- 
man faced about the Laughing 
Mask’s revolver was thrust Into his 
face.

“Start the cap-now!” cried the 
Laughing Mask.

Instead the motorman lifted the 
controller handle from the box end 
would have struck the Laughing 
Mask's revolver hand, but the latter 
stepped back and thrust the motor- 
man off the platform with a terrific 
shove of hie foot. The motorman 
tumbled over in the dust of the road
way and before be could regain his 
feet the Laughing Mask had the 
spare controller handle out of the 
tool box and had started the car at 
full speed.

Leaving the controller box tor aa 
Instant, he gazed backward. The de
tectives had stopped a passing auto
mobile and were-piling into it The 
car gained momentum, and soon it 
careened along the rails, swinging 
around curves with two wheels la 
air and ever bettering its speed.

♦ ♦ ♦

Nevertheless, the automobUe, new 
driven by one of the detectives, could 
not be outdistanced. The Laughing 
Mask had the trolley ear going like 
a runaway, dashing down grades with 
every kilowatt of power turned on and 
thus increasing its momentum. But 
the slight upgrades were killing la 
their theft of what speed was being 
gained. The automobile steadily grew j 
larger to the Laughing Mask’s vision , 
au> he now and then glanced back
ward.

The automobile was now eearoelr 1 
more than a hundred yards behind. 
The oar was approaching another 
slight upgrade, preparatory to dash
ing across the highest bridge on the 
road. As the car struck the level 
stretch of track at the entrance to 
the bridge abutment, again Its mo
mentum drove it at fresh speed. Now 
it was gaining on the automobile as 
the car full of detectives, in its turn, , 
struck the up grad* A new plan, 
flashed through the Laughing Mask's. 
mind. He looked back to measure ; 
the distance between the car and the 
automobile. The car gave a lurch 
ae it struck the bridge switch frog, in, 
another moment it had left the rails, 
«md then it hurtled against the guard 
rail, smashed it and plunged down
ward.

Aa the car disappeared from the 
eight of the detectives in the pursuing 
automobile. Golden gave an lnvolun-

Legar when their revolvers failed to* tary cry. Another minute and they,
stop him, had quickly given up the 
refasse. Legar made tor the thick 
hedge on the Golden estate when owe 
he had outdistanced his pursuers and 
then he had found an almost im
penetrable thicket There he waited, 
revolver in hand, but the detectives 
had lost the trail. Not twenty yards 
from Legar, the detectives gathered 
at a council of contested. And at last 
the oaptain said:

“Wall, well get the other one any
how."

And with that, the party of detec
tives started beak to the Golden 
mansion. They were walking briskly.

were at the thither end of the 1 
near which the trolley had 
the tracks. They stopped, and ail) 
seven of the men peered over the side, 
of the bridge, but they could see ns 
trace either of the trolley car or of the 
Laughing Mask. ^

The searchers went dqwn the do-, 
elivlty to the waterside and there; 
lay the wrecked trolley ear, erne eh « I 
to splinters. The detectives seat-l 
tered along the bank of the rive*] 
hunting tor some sign of the : 
lng Mask, but there was non*.

"We have hunted all along 
shore,” reported one of the detectives!

ngntmg in the dark, he sought to y., there is no sign,oo^togrtwwtth th. quarry that S body, n
must have been carried on down the 
river and ever the fails.”

; ' ♦ ♦ ♦

For the policemen and Golden thffi 
quest was ended. They drove too* 
to the Golden msnffion and then 
captain and hie men took their 1 
Golden, etiU somewhat minim 
the fate that he believed tod at I 
overtaken the Laughing 
the eyes make the brain an I 
witness ef what the ears would 
oord only A meagee 
Golden mounted the

Margery, wtds-syed, 
stairhead. What Gold, 
seen was still pictured, 
cn his face. .. . . ,

“Father.” she cried, “what la

seen. She looked Into his tee* 
credulous, ametod. bu«iui ffirWrt 

-No! Mol It eaat tor toe gw
nut, like one la a frenzy. ___

-I aaw it with me own «rtoT i


