S Margery

SYNOPSIS,

On Windward Island Palldor! Intrigues
Mre. Golden into an appesrance of evil
which enuscs Golden to capture and tor-
fure the Itallan by branding his face and
erushing 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-

r and takes her to her Iather’s home.

gar sends Golden a demand for the
chart. The coveted chart 1s lost In A
fight between Manley and one of Legar's
henchmen, but is overed by the Laugh-
ing Mask. Count Da Espares figures In &
dublous attempt to entrap Legar and
claims to have killed him. Golden’s house
ts dynamited during a masked ball. Le-
gar escapes but Da Espares (s crushed In
the ruins. Margery rescues the Laughing
Mask from the police, Manley finds Mar-
gery not Indifferent to his love. He saves
her from Mauk!'s poisoned arrows. Man-
ley plans & mock funeral which falls to
accomuplish the desired purpose, the cap-
wure of jthe Ivorn Claw and his gangz, Mar-
saved from death at the hands of
n Claw by the Luu;hlng Mask. An
l by the Iron Claw to blow up the
n cottage Is frustrated In the nlck
time. The Laughing Mask discloses
him identity to Margery, Margery over-
hears the police’s plan to take the Laugh-

Ing Mask prisoner and h *ns to warn
him. They escape both t and
the Iron Claw. Later the La Mask
is almost taken while ‘with b

her home. He eludes capture, ) 3
father tells her that the Mask ¥ met
deagth. A mysterious womsd frightens

v of o

Legar's henchman into a
fegsion to clear the Laug!
raeels Margery and dis
that young lady as David -

r and his |_|mg l!'l posse: -<-u-|u ..r sOme
oot and  es ak \tlrurn witl
them. Th
mysterin

‘~h‘.
o

and J er {1
one of \stu-m
1pe,

ar's he loses

n
fe trying tu C

SEVENTEENTH EPISODE
The Vanishing Faker

The stanid Wilson, who In his many
years of faithful service as butler in
the Golden houschold had seen many
strange and unusual happenings. was
at that moment decldedly perplexed,
Unless his beloved young mistress had
heen suddenly bereft of her senses why
was she indulging in such queer and
childish antics out there In the rose
garden.

As Wilson turned from the window
sadly shaking his old head the object
of lis solicitous anxiety turned to her
red-faced compunion,

“1 think 1 understand the code fairly
well now,” she said with quiet satis-
faction, “and you certainly have been
a very efficient teacher.”

“Don't mention it, Miss Golden.,” an-
a pleasure to teach a quick learner
like you, an' if you ever want a job
in the signal corps come to me for a

ing in this Jocular

—— e e,

Author of
“THE OCCA.
SIONAL OF-
FENDER," “THE
WIRE TAP-
PERS,"” “GUN
RUNNERS,"ETC.

Novelized from
THE PATHE
PHOTO PLAY

CF THE

SAME NAME

Lravy, Margery sent a look of tender
concern after his dejected figure hur-
rving toward the garage that would
have consoled him greatly could he
have seen it. The next moment that
look ehunged swiftly to one of horri-
fied surpri Over the top of the ivy-
mantled brick wall flanking the garnge
slowly appeared a man's head snd
shoulders. Then followed a lean-fin-
gered hand elutehing a glittering heavy
calibered revolver,

She saw Legar raise the nickeled
revolver and squint with deliberate
and carefnl aim over the sights, Be-
fore she could utter the ery of wurn-
Ing which was trembling on her lips
the revolver In Legar's hand was snd-
denly lowered and “that malignant-
faced outlaw slipped out of sight.

The white-lipped girl saw that Le-
gar's hurried retreat was due to the
fart that at the moment he was about
to press the trigger of that menacing
revolver a  liverled chaulfear had
emerged from the gars pushing a
clnmsy-looking motore She saw
Davy, still in ignorance of his
approach to death, jump into the
dle the eumbersome affair, which
developed a surprising burst of speed

us It flushed down the drive smd
veerad  sharply  onte  the maendim
highway.

Certaln that the unrelenting master
erimingl would not so readily relin-
quizsh his savage purpose of extermi-
ing the young secretary, and more
! for Davy's safety than she
would admit even to herself, Margery
ran lightly to the broad verandn of the
mpior house and enught up the fiela
glnsses  which  were ket hanging
against the wall. Sweeping the long
streteh of highway with the powerfal
she qulekly picked up the
atraight yvoung figure gul the rae-
ing mmtoreyele, With o s of reliefl
she saw him nearing the crest of that
ridgelike elevation ealled Seven Oaks
hill.

L] - - . - - .

inxious

lenses,

But as she was about to lower the
glpsses she gave a swdden exclumation
of dismay, for the motoreyele slowed
down and emme to a stop just on the
brow of the hill. The khaki-clad rider
dismounted, and after a searching
anee ahout him, proceeded with some
difliculty to drag the henvy maching
over the stone wall, where 1t was ef-
fectually concealed from the view o
uny chanee passerby. Then he strock
off along the top of the ridze in the di-

rection of the row of s=tately trees
stamding like sentinels guarding the
valley. ¢

Even as Margery stood puzzling over
the mweaning of these strange maneu-

oubtable Captain

faken upon himself, to the exclusion
of all other duties, the self-assigned
task of rounding up thut mocking and
elusive personage known as  the
Laughing Mask.

A thick-set detective now eame hrisk-
ly down the grass-bordered path and
respectfully saluted his chief. After
a low-toned cogference with this man
Captain Brack®t excused hims=clf and
hurried away. Left alone, Margery
gat down on a rustic bench close by
flowering bush of fragrant lilnes, her
bands toying idly with the mirror as
she gave herself up to her not alto-
gether plensing thoughts.  For these
thoughts, In large measure, concerned
her father's secretary, DaWd Manley
and of late she had heen greatly disap-
pointed In that young man.

L - L - - - -
In order to wih her love he had led
her to believe that in the guise of the

Laughing Mask he had protected her

from the machinations of that arch-
tiend, Jules 1 . But now this shal-
low pretense had been fgnominionsly

exposed and Margory's heart wag euri-
ously torn between a deep-rooted aflee-
tion for the boyish secretary amd hot
fndignation becanse of his shameful
deception.

The  silver-backed mirror  slipped
from the fingers of the ahstracted
girl and dropped with a tttle elatter

on the graveled walk at her fest.
Roused from her reverie she stooped
to pick it up, and as she did =o a

curious thing happened.  Reflected in
that  ecircular  hand-g
finage of a man, peering out
an opening i the lilae bush. Coverir
his face was the familinr yellow ma:
with the langhing mouth-slit.  More
determined than ever to ascertnin the
fdentity of her mysterious protector
quickly dodged around the
Yilne bush, hoping by this flunk move-
ment to take the intruder by surprise,
But Murgery, herself, was the one sur-
prised, for no trace of that masked and
evasive figure rewurded her thorough
search,
oy

' her further bewilderment s<he
suddenly saw David Manley, dressed
In his 1 oreyele togs, standing on
the other slle of the strangely pro-
duetive hush,

“Whaut are yon doing here®* she in-
guired ieily. “You feem to have ac
guired a her [mpolite hahit  of
startling * by springing out of
the ground q nnexpectediy,’

As David reddened under the sting
of thi=s cutting remark he 1
that Ma s faith in him wasz de
cldedty shaken.

‘T—I'm awfully sorry 1 annoved yon
Murgery,” he stammered apologetienl-

Iy, “hut Aunty Rieks over at the old
homestend telephoped T eould have one
of the litter of eollie pups—they're
prize-winning stock, you know, DBefore
I piex one out I thought I'd ask vou {#
yon hadd dny particular preference for
markings."
W% promptly snd ungratefully
rejected this proposed peace offering.

“Thatk you, but T am rot st all in-
terested] la the prospect of ralsing a
troublesome puppy.” she answeped
with guiet seorn as she turned toward
the honse,

It Lwpite her cool treatment of

them in this precipitous manner. A
that second was all that Margory ne
ed to spring to her feet and swif]
sturt toward the rocky bastion on
summit of the ridge. ’

It was then Legar took a hand in
proceedings.

“Get that ghe mountain-goat and get
her quick!” Legar stormed at his
vicious followers,

One of the younger gangsters made
a fAying leap after the agile girl, who
now had a start of several yards. As
she frantically scrambled up the
broken slope, she could hear the heavy,
crunching steps of her pursuer eoning
closer and closer, She could hear the
profane encouragement shouted by Le-
gar's men to their straining compan-
lon. Then, with the goal almost within
reach, her overtaxed strength com-
menced fo fail. Her struggles became
weaker, and the world seemed clouded
with a strange durkpess. She heard
the sound of heavy breathing and felt
a rude hand clutehing at her arm.

Even as that offensive hand started
roughly dragging her back, a pistol
cracked out of the enveloping dark-
ness and the gripping fingers suddenly
relaxed their hold. " She heard the
sonnd of a heavy body thudding down
the hillside. Then another hand caught
her urin, this time in a firm, stendy
hold, and pulled her upward onto the
streteh of level ground back of the
rampart of massive howlders,

When the mist Anally elenred from
Margery's eves she expected to see
the fumilinr fizure of David Mimley
standing by her side, But when her
rescuer  turned  from  gazing ean-
tiously and Intently into the valley it
wus with an involuntary gasp of sur-
prise that she perceived his face was
covered by a yellow cambrie mask,
which on so many previous oceasions
had shrguded the
appointed righter

identity of that self-
of wrong=, On this

oecasion he also wore a long, loose nu-
tomobile coat reaching nearly to his
feet,

- - - L] L Ld .

“We are going to have a fight on
our hands in a minute,” he said quiet-
lyv. “Legar and his n are getting
ready to rush the place.”

Almost as he spoke, n group of de-
terined  and  grimly  silent figures,
cach armed with a formidable-looking
revolver, came '-.mrmillj.: up the pence-
ful hillside. The Liughing Mask, with
u quick movement, drew his compunion
to a pluce of safety. Then he lennefl
slightly over the naturnl stone breanst-
work and leveled his black automatic
ut the foremost of the oncoming ban-
dits,

With the spiteful erack of the pistol
that figure stopped short, wavered un-
certainly for a moment, and then
plunged hewdlong into the valley, From
that wdvanecing line of Fingsters came
a shnrp fusillade of answering shots,
but the man in the mnsk seemed to
bear a charmed life. He continued to |
pump hi= automatic in apparent indif-
ference to the rain of bullets Hattening
agninst the rocks about him. A second
gunu spun about in his tracks, and
dropping heavily, eaught on a projec-
tion, where he hung ljmply suspended,

When the third of Legar's evil sol-
diery dropped his revolver, and w
how!l of pain clspped his hnnd to hls
shoulder, his o}

eame into her eyes as she saw a group
of sinister figures slinking along the
side of the rond a short distance below
the house, She studied them for a mo-
ment throngh the glasses, and it was
apparent these skulkers were no hon-
est tillers of the soll, for their leader’s
left arm dangled straight at his side,
il terminated in an ingenfously fash-
ioned fron hook.

As she gloneed hurriedly about thé
place she saw the only man availnble
was old m, the hewd gardener, who
was engaged in Innguidly spraying a
rose  bush, but that rheumatie old
servitor ecould be of little use in such
Somethin must  be

an  energeney,

wory's girhi=h figure went suddenly rae-
Inwn, and with a flutter
lightly =ealed the fence
fields,

weross the

of white,
the

She knew she must run as she
rin before, if by allvan-
tnge of a short-cut hoped  to
Pravy ths I hand of

bent on his destroetion.  She
conscious of something p st
hier Knwss,

ntdjoining

talki
she

neyer

ach hofore

hsesanue
ently bumping =
then remembered she
cireular mirror into the outside pocket
of her onting skirt. The
tan but this desperate
cross-conntry  chs exacted a he
toll on Margory's strength, and it w;
with labored breath she finally reached
the highway at the crest of Seven Oaks
hill.

It even as she was anhout to hurst
through the hushes fringing the high-
wiy che heard the low murmur of ap-
proaching voices amd realized her reso-
lute efforts had been In vain,  Legar
and hiz fulsome erew of joilhirds had
outstripped her in that arduous race.

inst

ReTSe is

WS not great

As she erouched low in the hushes
panting like a hound-harried rabhit,
Marg saw the one-armed eriminal

ringed ab®ut by his henchimen holding
ied eouncil of war.,

wst be in back of those rocks.™

1 ay In positive
along the ridge he is
a couple of us hefore we
oot him, s wRy I= 1o go down
hill sl e arowml back of him.™
This eolid-boode] plan of nssassing-

tones,

golng to |

irele

ereep up on him by a more circuitous

ronte.
Butr at

bush at

the stragsly
clutehed to

that maoment
which she had
steady her preearious footing
denly  uprooted in her hand,
tlinging np her arms in a vain efort
to regain her toppling balance, she
went Joliing down the sharp declivity
into the midst of the astonished gun-
men.  For a second they stared in
stupid wonder at the slerder white fig
ure which had launched itself amon

done, amd done quickly, If Ik wits
not to he struck down unaw To |

. ” +
the astonishnent of old T Miir-

into |

hised |

and :
had slipped the |

|
1 general ap- |

tion apparently met wit

proval tor the groap  stealthily
moved off down the road les tor |
the foot of the ri It fas intn |
the miind of the hidden eavesidr i:l[il‘r;
that ome chanes wd to save |
her father's = a shower |
of hu 1 cowsrily

amhn ning directly along
the crest of rh.- ridge she might sdil?
rescht Davy before that band of sav- |
age maraud who were sgeking to |

sud- |
and, |
|

| Tow
| chase of

1!!1-:7 got out of
ed to enter the hi
figure in the le
concentrated

he torned uad !
little group around®

It was apparent thh
enptain had interpreted ™
splushes of light Ioto the

help.

Throwing aside his uselegg
the Laughing Mask-seized a
rock aud buried it down upen
vineing group, now half-
slope. He followed
granite projectile,
it it was an easy
tackers to dodge jese clumsy mis-
slles, and it was dent that at best
only a brief r eould be gained
by this medieval Enethod of warfare,

‘still another,

One of thegwdisterS drew a delib-
ernte bend o the exposed figure of
the Langhing Musk, but Legar struck

upr his arm Before he coulid fire,

“I want tp snare those birds alive,”
,\l:.r:ur_\"h--pr:l him grimly announce.

Then, with a concerted rush, the
rs of that rocks ulel  cov-
ered the rgmaining distance and came
swirming pver the rough-hewn bat-
tlements. Fhe Laughing Mask threw
a protec L arm about his slender
comrnde .|1l stood  walting for the
shoek of he -to-hand conflict.  But
even as contmgminating hands  were
reached out toward the shrinking girl
there the wound of muany feet
pounding along théd (ridge.

“Ieat it, the iru'hm are comin'!”
shounted one of the genpgsters as a8
group of flying figures &parged down
upon them. Out of thaly inferno of
raring fghters whose luridYoaths were
punetured by revolver shols and the
crash of heavy clubs on thigek skulls,
twe  men  detnched  themselves and
de au gquick dash for |i|!t'r.f.!'. The
-marked fugitive, with twok detec-
tives closp at his heels, suceeekled In
reaching ihe highway. Here he @
upon the motoreyele belonging tu
vid Manley, and the next moment, i|<
chugging explosions woke t]ll"P(hHP.‘L

Desies

came

BCar

as with a flying leap he was in the sad- [u
| dle and rocketing down the road.

The other refugee,
maitsk,

who wore a yel-
was honored by the hot
the russet-fuced Captaln
Brackett himself. Making straight for
a huge, round bowlder standing in
solitary isolation, he outstripped his
somewhat portly pursuer and dodged
around the globular mass of stone.
A little later that self-possessed
young woman was sitting peacefully
wide and Thaldy veranda of her
when David «Manley,

sull in hls eycling tngs. mp the

seurried for
blaspheming
to rally his
fresh attnek
there followed a
silence, Dut as the
warily raised his he
eonnolssance of the situation, n bullet
whistling perilously clogse to his ear
gave warning that his hidden enemies |
were decidedly on the alert.

He Aung up his antomatic for a quick |

cover, followed by their
captain. Legar's attempt
demoralized forces to a
was apparently futile. for

Laughing Mask |
for a hrief re-

long and oppressive |

elaborate affair, Margery's drooping
spirits revived to a ceriain extent. But
in thinking that Legar would for long
relinguish his relentless purpose to re-
venze, they had sadly misjudged that
vicious master-criminal,

From certain  inside
learned of the proposed festivities,
und at onece decided the apportuns
moment had arrived for him to strike
amdd strike hard. Among the pernicious
erew which did his bidding was a
swarthy-faced Neapolitan bomb-setter
known as Black Tony, Because of
this man’s proclivities for high explo-
sives he was selected as the particular
instrument for the consummation of
Legar’s iniquitous stheme.

A little later, in the Owl's subter-
ranean retreat, he was receiving his
final instructions from the lips of his
sear-marked  leader. DBlack ‘Tony
might well prove a pliant and danger-
ous tool in skilled hands, but he was
sadly deficient in that initintive es-
sential for any work more complicated
than dynmuniting the grocery shops of
his extortion-resisting computriots, For
this reason Legar had preparcd o
rough disgram, which he now carefully
explained to the furtive-eyed blaek-
mailer.

That this dinbolics! undertaking was
entirely to the liking of Dlack Tony
wins  evidenced by his evil, yellow-
toothed grin as he took the paper from
Legur's fingers and placed it in his
pocket. Carrying a small and well-
worn black bag, he started blithely
forth on his terrible errand of destruc-
tlon,
I'ressed in a rusty tuxedo, the sup-
posed waiter emerged from the gayly
striped marquee where the long sup-
per tahbe was receiving its finishing
touches! and paused for a moment on
to the smull service tent
ar by. His eyes

sources  he

the eyves of a cold-blooded butcher
might appraise a flock of xfw(-p herded
for slaughter,

grimace of evil satisfaetion.

Severnl feet from its buse the great |
trunk had been wearly sawn through |
by Legar's picked henchmen,
now their ruthless handiwork
been supplemented by the charge of
powerful explosive which walted only

spark of ignition to send l!lu:l
huge vak patriarch crashing down uap-
on the flimsy affair of cunvas under
its branches,

The dark-skinned Ialian, exulting
over the successful eompletion of the
first part of his deadly wission, stoml
amidst 1@ seene of  wondrous

the

mwnmy, easting  its mellow  effulgence
'il\'i'l' st mering lake and wooded hill,
Dispeliing the wavering shadows were
myriads of soitly glowing lights,
tooning the trees and bespangling the
shrubibery. From the rose garden came
the sound of gently splashing fountains
as they fAung their silvery cascades
into  the scented air.  Beautifully
gowned women aml their somber clnd

Tus-

I Enoch Golden Grasped Him Tremulously by the Hand in Silent Thanks for
Their Deliverance From Disaster.

lumpish and wriggling collle puppy.
Margery fixed on him a stern look of
interrogation,

“What were you doing at Seven Oaks
hill  this

morning?  she Inquired
brusquely.
Ihvy's eyes fell before the direct

“1 haven't been near Seven Oaks hill
today,” he replied slowly, after a 1it-
the pause,

Rie

i gaze of his inquisitor,
|
|

"I have been over to Aunty
<" ever sinee T tulked with you this

shot at the sniper whom he saw half- { morning, 1 thought you might change
concedled behind a tree trunk.  Bur | rour mind abont wanting a puppy, so
only n dull elick followed his pressure | I pieked ont the best of the lot for
on the trigger. Margery's defender | vou.™

hastily explored his pockets. but his As Murgery rose to her feet there
senrch proving fruitless, he realized | eame into her face an expression of
| that it was o a mafter of minutes | § 1SE ROOT.

| before his L|ll\ of - minmunition weuld Fhiz iz the sogond dellberate false-
be discoversd by his wily adversary. | hood you have told me™ she replied,
with a consequent rush of his rabid B oword 4 stab, *and I do

sself«it did not mat
| ter, but he shuddered at the thonght of
his brave-spirited companion falling
Into those reworseless hamds,

As he tumed to tell her of the des-
confronting then, he
WS N ex

foliowers, For b

| paerd

{conld nut ation of

rtledd surprise. For at this most
mger-frang hour of her exis

he saw Margery Golden app

| amusing her with & round hand

| mirror, on which she eaught the rays
| of the midday sun and sent them glane-
| ing off Into space in the direction of
the great manor house topping the
hill aecross the Intervening streteh of
| valley.
| *“lsu't this a rather {ll-chosen time
for such echildish diversions? he in-
quired a little sternly,

The preoccupied girl continued for
a full moment to turn and twist that
ever-shifting mirror before she spoke.

w w gift of any kind

As she finlshed

tihful givl turned and

1 leaving a sud-

ntly holding n

sprawling collie puppy in his arms,
The Dice of Chance.

David  Manley was decidedly un-
happy.  And his dejected spirits were
due entirely to the fact that he had
fullen under the seornful displeasure
of a certaln adorable young woinmn
who had casught bim in a c}elihermt'
and unwarranted falsehood,

Following his disnstrous rout at the
hattle of Seven Oaks hill, thelr one
armed enemy had seemingly declured
a truce, and now the gentle Mrs, Gol-
den, in the hope that it might prove a
distraction for the deeply brooding girl,
planned a gay lawn (ete, to which the
whole countryside wag invited. Under
| the stimuluw ot pre ton for this

swepM
i)

eseorts danced on the velvely lawns to
the softly swelling wusic of the great
vrehestra, or strolled arm in arm about
this brillinnt and of enchantment.

ing at her feet she stooped snd pleked
up a sleepy and blinking-eyed collie
puppy, which she held souggled in
her arms for 4 moment.

“Now, Sandy,” admonished, as
she set him down, “it is thoe all good
little dogs were in bed, so run howe
0 fast a8 you can.”

The dutiful Sandy started for the
house in obedience to the commands
of his mistress, but as he pussed the
cuterer™ Vice tent sundry whilfs
and odors assailed s nostrils with
an insistent temptation that was wm
to be denied. e quletly slipped
through that inviting opening and,
finding no one to dispute him, nosed
inguisitively Into various hampers of
suvory edibles. As the cluusy puppy
bumpedd against an improvised table
consisting of a board resting on two
barrels, a large bowl containing
siruplike mixture toppled onto his
back and deluged him with its entire
coltents,

At that moment there entered the
tent a swarthy Italian dressed In the
gurb of o waiter, Either through a
doggish  distrust of this Torbidding
figure or because of a guilty dread
of the punishment his recent mis-
chief wight bring, the sirup-drenched
puppy slunk into a dark corner of the
tent and waited for Bluek Tony to
teave. But that worthy showed npo
pnmedinte intention of depariure,  In-
stend he seated bhiwself on a crucker
box und studied a swall square of
puper with every evidence of suts
cetion.

He made a movement to stuft that
soiled bit of parchment into his hip
pocket. but in his haste he missed
the pocket and the paper fell to the
ground, where a puf of wind. Creap-

she

A Group of Silent Figures Stormed Up the Hill

He
but the gluelike

the nose of the frightened puppy.
sniffed at it curlously,
substance now soaking through his
shaggy coat was w natter needing
much more urgent attention. Forget-
ting the menace of that repellent
strunger, he rolled frantically on his
baek, endeavoring to himsell of
that e¢oh o amd expsperating Hquid
with which he was smeared.  His long,
sticky halrs caught up that sceap of
paper, which, hy his distracted wallow-
Ing. was worked into his matted cont
until it elung with burrlike tenuncity.
Although DBlack Tony was In igno-
rance that his ineriminating diagram
had been approprinted in this odd
manner, he had an inherent dislike
for all animals, which he now mani

fested by bestowing a well directed
kick with his heuvy boot upon the
struggling Sandy. The Injured and

el aggrieved puppy guve one yelp
of pained surprise and darted out of
the tent. With drooping tail and
equally drooping spirits, he started ns
ast ns his short legs eould earry him
for the home of Aunty Ricks, which
the place of his nattvity, and
where no such brutal treatment as
this had ever been meted out to him,
The maltreated. Sandy, reaching the
ol gray farmbonse which had former

was

I¥ been his howme, roced through the
open door into the cheerful living
room  where somewhnt  dejecred

Young man was sitting with an elder-
v, kindly-faced woman.
“Sakes alive, If it ain’t that pup
come back home!™ she ejaculated,
Her younger-eyed companlon imme-

dintely saw that something was amiss

beauty. |
High in the heavens swung the full |

A slender, golden-hairesd  girl was
the center of a laughing group. As|
she caught sight of something mov-

with the pet he had bestowed upon
Margery Golden as a parting gift.
Then he saw the serap of paper
sticking in the dog's matted hair and
his face grew serious. Perhaps
one he loved was “in
NIE Strange way hu% sent n message
usking his help. With swift fingers he
disentungled the paper and, smoothing

As his glance rested |out its gummy creases, studied it with Danderine
| upon the massive oak towering over
p\the refreshuient tent, he made u Httle | a rough sketch of a

frowning intensity, What he saw was

large field tent,

Pwith u tree outlined elose beside it.

To the puzzled-eyed young than
vittne 4 sudden and startled compre-

Amtl | hension of those apparently meaning-
had | l less drawings.
I

Only that afternoon he !
d passed the great manor house and
hadd seen the preparations for the lawn
fete to which he had received no in-
vitntion. He had noted the striped
marquee put up  directly under the |
nummoth onk.,
That time would undoubtedly be the |
pper hour.  Davy's face went white
ke hurriedly glanced at the l'luvk[
o the mantel, A fearful rlm:rﬂhvn-i

|
| be too late to prevent the fright-
i!'ul mi planned by the one-
| nrmed eriminal.  Paying no heed to

anxious queries of his wonder-
companion, he rushed from- that
romn in o frenzy of dreead forebod-

ing

& wotoreyele and shot out into the
darknes=, His
hundrediold intensified could he have
seen the murderous Italian, who at
that moment touched a lighted mateh

from the o

It was &
fire
shortening

v severed oak.

raee between a spark of
eatlng  its way up the ever-
fuse and a wildly driven

precious hutfian lives. Once the race
wiis nearly lost, as the pounding ma-
chine missed by a hair's bremdth a
heavy towking car with vision-blinding
headlights. Then it careened into the
driveway of the brilliantly lighted
aronnds, raced’ madly across the level
streteh of lnwn i into the very tent
itzelf  before Its  white-lpped rider
lestpend from the saddle,

“Run. all of you! Run for your
lives!" he eried frantically.

As his meaning dawned upon the
startled guests they stampeded from

roar like the mighty erash of thunder
clouds,

As David Manley relinquished his
hold on the white-faced girl whose life
he had saved, Enoch Golden grasped
him tremulously by the hand in silent
thanks for their deliveranee from dis-
uster. Margery turned to hiw a little
shyly.

“I don’t know how to thank you for
what you have done, Davy,” she said
impulsively.

But the deeply hurt younz man only
acknowledged her gratitude with n

ing under the tent, Quttered it under | the first—Hugh 8. PIllk!rtrm.

sion seized him that it might already | °

As he flung him=elf upon his pul- |

to the end of the tme fuse projecting: |

motoreyele lurching through the night. |
The stakes of that desperate race were |

that threatened tent like a flock of dered kidneys and u
fear-crazed sheep. Even as  they | | dull steady ache In my
e N, Lo " = back. The trouble got
clexred the guy-ropes a dull, mufed | § . "Faa 1 couldn't Iift
detonation split the alr and the strick- anylthing or even turn
en onk swayed unsteadily for an in- | |'0 bed. On a friend’s

‘ - advice, 1 used Doan's
stant; then it came toppling down on Kidney Pilla and they

those deserted walls of canvas with a

In man
ere are now children B
fact that Lydia F. Pinkha

's Vegetable
Compound makes women normal,
healthy and strong

Write to the Lvdm E. Plnkbnm Medi-

cine Co., Lynn, Mass, vice—it

will be cunﬁdentmi and Ealpful.

Millions Spent on Music.

If expemditure of money is any test,
Ameriea can certainly claim the credit
of being a musical country. Aceord-
inz to un estimate compeled some time
age by an expert, the United States
spends  no than  S120,000,000 on
music every year, This is three times
as mweh o= the same country spénds
on its army awd navy ; while “musiecal
Gerima " it I8 pointed out, spends ten
times as much its army and navy
s on its mu

In the Ag
aceounts for
sale of pianos reaches
orguns SO0, of -'lu1m-||'|h
records $13.0000000, and of sheet musie
and rooks 82 TNLKKD, t

TAKES OFF DANDRUFF
HAIR STOPS FALLING

Girls! Try This! Makes Hair Thick,
Glossy, Flufiy, Beautiful—No
More Itching Secalp.

less

Ficnn total, churech musie
ETOL M) Yo,

music

Within ten minutes after an appli-
eation of Danderine you cannot find a
single trace of dandruff or falling hair
and your scalp will noe iteh, but what
will plense you most will be after a
few weeks' use, when you see new

hair, fine and downy at ﬂm—ym

really new hair—growing all

bles the beauty you

ference how dull, faded, brittle an
scragey, Just moisten a cloth with
and  carefully draw it
through your hair, taking one small
strand at a thme, The effect is amaz-
Ing—your hair will be-light, fluffy and
wavy, and have an appearance of
abundance; an  incomparable luster,
softness and lugarinnes,

Get o 25 cent bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine from any store, and prove
that your hair is as pretty and soft
ns any—thet it has been neglected or
injured by eareless treatment—that's
nll—you surely can have heautiful hair
and lots of it if you will just try a lit-
tle Danderine. Ady,

Harmonized.
“There was some Inl.unl speaking in
ongiess the other day.
“Yes: it just matehed the probe”

THIS IS THE AGE OF YOUTH.

You will look ten years younger if you
darken your vgly, grizzly, gray hairs by
| using “La Creole” H.nr Dn.ssung—&ﬂ
wiages  of

plumbers

The avernge

| omghout the country = £5 for an
ear would have been u | [l_” cughot !
| eight-hour day.

—_— ——

Chile's national forests ecover about
7000000 aeres of land.

Is Work Too Hard?

Many kimls of work wear out the
kidneys, awl kidney trouble makes
any kind of work hard. It brings
morning lameness, backache, head-
nehe, nervousness, rheumatism and
urinary troubles, If your work 18
confining, strainsg the back, or ex-
poses you to extreme heat or eold
or damp, it's well to keep the kid-
neys active, Doan's Kidney Pills
are rellable and safe. Thousands
recommend them.

An Arkansas Case

J. L. Galyon, 411 Cali-
fornla 5t, Camden, %u‘
Ark., says: “About four - -

vears ago I was trou-
bhied terribly by disor-

refieved me rlxht away =
My back hasn't troubled
me to any extent sinee.” 11

G-D--’.ul-:&-n.xlﬂ;-l-.
D
DOAN’S %pnzy
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

TAI(E

Tulf’s | Pills

The first dose often -stulnhn th- h\rnl
giving elasticity of mind

600D DlGESTION.

stitily formal bow as he turned ang | resuisr buwclalndmud linh- Price, 25 cts
strode away into the darliness, g
(TO BE CONTINUED,) WSMI [ﬂ
The Unknown Quantity. H s
Men. money, markets, materials, ONIC
methods, machines. We ean unier-
stand sud perfect everything oxcept | Sold for 47 years. For Malaria,
and Fover. Also a Fine Gener
Strengthening Tonle, *“siu=o=
- $i e a4 a




