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One of his procautions was to place
an armed guard abouot the i » which
had beon repeatadly and audaciously
invaded by Legnr and his agents

But posting of
of paid sentinels ahout his doors did
not limit of his activities
He gtill more substantial
protection by installing In one of
upper rooms of his house a huge bur-
glar-proof wvauit of chromium steel,
The installation

the mere a couple
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vault, however, involved much mate-
rial ning of a structure not
primarily desigued for the support of
geven-ton safes, and for days a small
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It was Margery Golden, even more
than her father, to whom Da Espares
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was not alto-
:K“"]".'.:IT 8§ new furn in
the tide of eventis, found little to add
to his happiness in this evergrowing
Intimacy between Margery
gucst, For Manley, by
more than merely distrust
pares; he hated him. .

These wvague misglvings
ley's extended even to the costume
finnor-dance which this esthetie for
elgner vundertook to engineer for Mar-
gery's amusement. And in talking
over his plans with Golden himaelf,
a? the latter was making ready for
one of his hurried trips to Washing-
ton, the young nobleman even wven-
tured the hope that this fete might
be made the occasion of an even more
auspiclous announcement,

But the morose-eyed old millionalre
did not quite follow the other's line
of thought., &0 Da Espares was driven
to the expedient of openly yet cour-
teously requesting the privilege of
pressing his suit for the hand of this
falrest daughter of America.

“What d'you mean by that?” de-
manded the astounded finuncler, “Are
yvou trying to tell me that you want to
marry my daughter?”

“That is the honor of which I have
dreamed,” was Da Espares’ quletly in-
toned reply.

“Well, the point Is, has my Margery
been dreaming along the same line?”

“That 1 cannot venture to say,"” re
pliad that unctuously gallant sultor,

“Well, In Ameriea that's sbout the
first thing that counts! And | guess
wa'd better call off this courtship talk
until we find out how the girl feais
about ft!"

The disappointed, but not disheart-
ened, count, accordingly, proceeded
gquletly yet eparresily to sound Margery
Golden herself .us to hoe feelings in
the matter. But here, too, he was
mot with a reply which, if graclously
worded, waa at least noncommittal

“Hut you at least know that | wish
to bring you happiness, thet | was
your friend In the past, that always
in the future 1 want to be your
triena!™

"Hut when friendship remains
masked, It remains harder to under
stand!”

““Thon the mask may be withdrawn,
and withdrawn sooner than you ex-
pecl.”

“Just what does that mean? asked
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‘It means that I am ahout to make
a move which will deliver you and
vour father from his enewy. And this
time 1 think the plan will succeed.”

Mysterious as that plan was, it de-
veloped through an incldent which
soon brought things down to the plane
For when the ma-
gons and fronworkers who were com-
pleting the installation of the new
Golden vault returned from their mid-
day meal a farfrom-attractive siranger
stole into the house at thelr heels.
And when David Manley happened to
cateh sight of this stranger deep in
talk with Count Da Espares, he
jumped to the concluslon
that he had at last discovered some-
thing on which to concentrate all his
earlier Beolch-mists of suspicion,

For Da Espares' visltor unmistak-
ably bore the earmarks of the un-
kempt denizen of the bhop-joint aud
the Rowery saloon

“What {8 this man doing here?” he
asked as he confronted the lotruder
it requoest.
hovse do
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“That, mo | mostly
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foreignaer
Goiden stepped
littla into the room.
“Phis, Miss Golden,” said Da Es-
pares, “is tho man of whom 1 sapoke
to you. As yvour {riend here protests,
this man hus been a tool of Legars
lut he has tired the serv-
ant of so evil a man. H¢ now seeks
to have the state extend its pardon
to him. And as an price for this par-
don he in willing to deliver into our
hands Jules
“But what is the plan?" asked the
girl, with a touch of Impatience
Na E:s with
ders, looked [from tho one
“It s a plan which
It wise to keep a secret,”
oxplained
“Mr, Monley has eamed the right
be included in any
r involve the capture
Golden assured
smiling count, who bowed
And realizing the
of authority in that reply, he outlined
the plan in as few worda as possible,
That plan, with Red Egan &5 their
* wns not a complicated one.
This renegade from Legurs gang was
to go to his old-tima chief and report
that Golden might be found
at such and such a spot, nt such and
such a time. She would be alone. And
to Lewar pnd his men, waiting there,
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it would scom a almple enough matter

to recapture the girl But that cap
ture would never be effected. For a
squad of polico would be held there,
in hiding, and when the moment ar-
rived, they would promptly surround
Legar and his men and put
wheure they belonged,

“In other words, monsgieur, what woe
propose to do ia to set a trap, and
when this Iron Claw i about to gather
in his prey, bhe himself will be gath-
ered In."

“You propose to set a trap,” repeat-
ed the incredulous Manley, “and you
also calmly propose to take this un-
protected young girl and use her as
the bait for that trap!”

“On the contrary, monsieur, ghe will
not be unprotected. Many duly ap
pointed officers of the Jaw will be
there, And, as I have already ex-
plained to her, I also will ba there.
And Misa (Golden, 1 think, knows that
I would readily give up my life for the
sake of keeping her from harm!"

“Is that the way you feel about 1t?”
demanded Manley, swinging about to
the slightly frowning girl

“Count Da Espares and 1 will carry
out this plan, and we will oarry it
out, 1 hope, quite as successfully as
wa may carry out still other plans
And in the count’s hands I shall al-
ways feel that I am fully protected!”

David Manley, thus dismissed, had
the dublous satisfaction of knowing
that be had once more made a mess
of things

Yot ho did not remain altogether in-
active, He watched his chance and
gquistly installed a dictaphone In the
room. nttaching the transmitterdisk
to the underside of the desk ledge
where Da Bepares did most of his talk.
ing, and running his well-hidden wires
down through the floor to a linen
closet, which the ever<dependable Wil
son threw open for him. There Man-
ley made the discovery that police
headquarters had actuslly been com-
municated with and that the feint for
Legar's capture, however its end, was
intendad to carry every sign of sin-
carity,

Before another hour sdpped by, how-

"

| coveries. The first was that the ap-

pointed time for the coup had been
uuddenly changed to an hour earlier.
The second was that the trap for Le
gar was not to be set nlong the wood
ed road leading up to the clubhouse of
the Greenoch golf Hnks, as first decid-
ed upon. DBut Margery Golden waa to
motor alone to the west end of the
turnpike bridge and there oncounter
her oldtime énemy of the Iron Claw,
And the police, Da Hspares assured
her, had been duly warned as to the
change of loeation,

Manley, on overhearing that declara-
tlon, promptly called up headquarters
and made the startling discovery that
no such message had gone In to the
suthorities there,

In five minutes he was In his own
car, hastening to a conference with
central office itself. In another five
minutes, on learning from Wllson
over the wire that Da Espares and
Margery had already left the house in
the limousine, Manley had his ecar
filled with armed plain-clothes men
from the central ofMice and was speed-
ing out through the ety as fast as o
motor cowld carry him, As they swapt
up the dusty approach to the bridge
they even saw that they wers none
Lo soon,

For alroady, In the bright afternoon

ut tho end of the bridge. They could
see 8 Bomewhat hesitating and white-
faced girl stap from this limousine at
the sanme moment that they canght
sight of a group of men emerge quick-
ly from the shrubbery at the end of
the bridge Itself,
These spnreading
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The Unbldoen Guest, |
in view of his much-talked-of victory
on the Turnpike bridge, found himeelf

forced Into the not uncongenial role
of a hero. If that discreetl nobleman

which he momentarily stood to push
through to completion certuin arrange-
ments for the costume ball on which
he ssemed to have set his heart

Knowing what he knew, the secre
tary still regarded that impending
function ns o danger in disguise, just
ag he still nursed very substantial
doubts as to the actual death of Legar,

S0 fixed was Manley in lhils suspl
clons, however, that he ingisted on a
conference with Enoeh Golden him-
self. From that conference he wrung
small consolation for his susplcions.

Munley, in fact, had given up any
hope of further argument on the ques
tion, when a trivial yet disquieting in-
cldent oeccurred, and in ocourring
brought about a slight change In
Enoch Golden’s attitude. This inci
dent involved the receipt of a strange
missive bearing the signature of that
elusive interloper in the affairs of the
house of Golden known as the Laugh-
ing Mask, It read as follows:

Count Luigi Da Espares is not only
an Impostor, but also your enemy. And
as a friend | herewith warn you that
he Is not to be trusted. |

Even this epistie, which hore only
the emhlem of a Laughing Mask for
signature, might have been accepted
a8 of no great importance, had |ml|
Enoch been the reciplént of
still communicntion., This

Golden
another

time it was a telephone message from
acknowledging himselfl (o

stranger
an
Claw’'a

“Laogar may bhe gon pald this un
known volen over the wirs, “but his
work Is golng to go on, aud don’t you
forgot it! You still hold chnrt. |
{ thie chief didn’t got Lis cha hefore
hed in, 'm the guy
to get !
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Then, having alammed down the re-

rva

r of that uitimatuza
promptly sent for his sceeretary

"1 want exira put arcund
this house'" was Qolden’s command
“And 1 want nobody to come into It
who can't -

“Tonight will be
afrald, to put that
tion," explained Manley.

“What d'vou mean by that?”

“You can't give a masked ball and
put every guest on a microscopeslide
as he comes n!"”

"“Manley, how ara wa to know just
or what those guests are, If

guaris
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a hard time, TI'm
aorder into execu-
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and shouldered his way through to
the side of the girl even as Legar
reached for her shrinking body. He
struck blindly at that outstretched
arm, struck still again at Legar's face,
nt the same moment that Manley's car
gshuddered to a stop.and the armed
men from Its tonneau leaped into the
fight.

It was a brief fight, but a bitter one,
and muck of it escaped Manley's at-
tention. The one thing that held him
transfixed was the sudden vision of
'a Espares dodging through the {ron
girders in sudden pursuit of Legar, as
the latter, breaking free from his ene-
mies, ran to the opposite side of the
bridge. There, aeceing retreat on ol
ther quarter nlready cut off, that mus.
ter eriminal nimbly mounted the lron
ralling and gave one glance towards
the water below him. Yet, as he poised
there, rendy to leap, Da Kspares lev.
eled his weapon and fired.

Hanley could henr the shrill seream
of the girl, and the shouts of the star
tled men, the great spinsh of the tum-
bling body as It catapuited down in
tha blackrunning water. The next
moment the captain and L% unlk
formed equad from the Greewock
clubhouse were charging across the
bridge, joining ‘o with their piain-
clothes colleagues siready forcing the
last of Legar's adherents to fight, And
as Manley made his way toward the
glimmering lmousine and Margery
(loiden ne could hear the Intter’s nery-
ous sobs a8 she leaned weakly against
the bridge ralling and wept.

“Did you kill him?" she asked with
a volee tremulous with horror as Da
Eapares stepped to her side.

“Your enemy i dead!"” was the lat-
ter's gquiettoned reply, “He sank at
once. And this tme he will nmever

The Figure Was Strangely Stoop-Shouldered.

_—

return.”

they're coming into this house with
all sorts of makeup on?"'

“That's exactly what I've been try-
ing to make you see for the last four
days!™” was Manley's reply. “And it's
exactly what thut man Da Espares has
besn maneuvering for, or I lose my
one last bet! And If this man Legar
s still allve, all we've been doing s
putting a strip of red carpet down for
him to walk in on!"”

“Well, I'l! be at the other end of
that carpet waiting for him!" was the
old fighter's thunderous retort.

“That's exactly what 1 want you to
do, what [ ask you to do. That's our
ona chance, If what 1 suspect proves
to be the case! You can disguise
fuces, In an affair like this tonlght,
but you can’t disguise a lost hand.”

Golden stood slowly shaking his
head up and down In comprehension.

“And if our Iron Claw is there,
Davy, we'll give him a welcome that
he's golng to remember!”

Two hours later, as Enoch Golden
stood with hia daughter at his side
recelving their guests, it would have
taken a particular penetrating eye to
detect any darker undercurrent of In-
trigue to that rippling tide of color
and mirth which eddled about them
So wpetilious was Golden in his hearty
hand-gmap to ench of those Incoming
visitors, that Margery herself made
note of this newer phase in her fa-
ther's character.

Bide by side with a Flemish nun
walked a Paris Apache, then eame a
Moftonegrin peasant and a flowing-
robed Orlental Swami, then a red-
sashed pirate and a velvet clad Vene
tian Doge., Then, following a man on
“littors,” who Inughingly proclaimed
himself to be Hully Gee, the Chinese
Glant, came an aqually ta)) figure in &
sold-braided Arablan buruoose. Tids |

The Merriment at the Crowded Table Was at Its Height.

figure, for all its height, was strangely
stoopshouldered, moving with a dig-
nity of step which went well with the
voluminows drapery in which it was
clad. And Manley watched closely as
this etately Arablan ehiefiain, bowing
gravely to Golden, reached :nn two un-
gloved hands to greet the two hands
which his host extended to him. About
theso hands he gaw at 4 glance, Lthere
could be nothing doubtful.

et Manley had litle time to give
further thought to the scaene, for at
that moment he became sware of the
fact that Da Espares had slipped away

v another part of the house il o
ing that night, Manley had determined
ho I K onigmatl
cal
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on his
But Instead

spares, on diss
pping quietly into the de
lithrary, the alert-eyed young scoretar
promptly retreated the
where the receiver of Nis
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him ste HUrtd
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was concenled, There, on placing
watch-enge recelver to his car, Manley
had tha satisfaction of entching tho
faint of volees. Much of that
guarded talk taking place in the
bhrary Manley could not overhear, But
he eaught enough to arouse his cwy
osity
“Then tha plan has worked?" agked
the anxious voles of Da Espares
“Without a hitch,” answered the
other volee. “The girdors have heen
cut through and the bomb placed!™
“And the clock fuse ndjusted?™
"Yesa,"
“Put what was 1t sot for?”
“For the stroke of twalve!™
swered the vnkuown wvolee
time the crowd
eating!™
“But how.” asked the anxlous volce
Da BEspares, “could get Laogar
Inslde?”
The sound of a trivmphantly
laugh eame over the little instruinent
"Legzar {8 alrendy hera!™ ann
the other,
“Hush! XNot
Espares, And

aum

an
“Hy that

will be at tho table,

of We

Inmced
a0 loud!™ warned Dn
from that poin i
wags only hroken phrases that trickle
atener s ear
. "Camo an Arab echief.

Nicchia the Dago acrobat on lils baeck
undor could
ont both hands and nover even
suspected b watched . .
can't alford to lose this t

Arain came the sound of the qu
triumphant laugh. And it
pares' voica that sounded clearly the
next moment

“Put how did he work that bridge
fall 7

.. "long dive . . . came up under a
lumber schooner’'s stern and hung to
rudder chain , . .down with tide . .
an hbour later . swam ashore . , .
launch to Oyster Joe's!"™

Manley did not walt for more. Mid-
night, he knew, was already too peril
ously elose for half measures. By the
time he reached the upper floor, in
tact, he found Enoth Golden already
heading the grand mareh to the great
table running almost the full length of
the huge room opeéning off the conserv-
atory. The pext moment he saw Da
Espares himself step hurriedly, yet
smilingly to the side of Margery Gold-
en and take thelir places in that gayly-
colored line that rippled with laughter
and movement as the orchestra once
more struck up. Then, remembering,
what he had overheard about mysteri-
ously weakened girders and planted
bombs, Manley likewise remembered
the newly Installed vault and the fact
that Legar's final object was the pos-
sosslon of a certain paper which that
van!t held. And he slipped out through
the dom, and on through the empty
conservatory, frantically wondering
fust what his first move to avert that
tmpending catastrophe should be,

The figure which intervened In that
erisis, however, was a much more pic-
turesque one than the slight figureofa
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young private secretary in somowhat |

disheveled evening clothes. For when
the merriment about the great crowd-
ad table was at its height an unax-
pected and ufinvited guost strode In
through the wide door and confronted
tha company thers assombled. This
figure wore p dust-stained motor coat
and eap. But the most congpleuous
featurs of his attire was the yellow
mask which covered his face. Equally
conapicuous was the huge bluebar
roled revolver which he firmly held in
his wight hand. This weapon, In fact,
glinted menacingly in the strong light
ag the stranger's left hand was sud-
denly lifted for silence.

“Ladiea and gentlemen,” he pro-
claimed m a ciear volce, “this intrp-
slon, | fear, may sbock you. Buk you

li-l

quiet |

hold |

are about to be shocked in a much
more serijous way. On the stroke of

porhaps somothing much graver than
an accldent, in which it is my great
desire that you should not participate!
S0 1 must ask each and every one of
you to leave this room, and this housa,
ns quietly yet as quickly as possible!
Every repeated that authoritas
tive-voleed Intruder ns Da Espares and

one,”

the tall man in the Arabian burnoose |

rose 1o thelr feeot,
gentlemen here”
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"ot hack, both of you,"
volee behind the vellow mask had
called out, “or before God I'll shoot
you down where stand!”™

That sudden threat of violence was
the epring which released the ten-
glon. There were mingled shouts of
rosontment and fear, followed hy a
gqulck and unreasoning rush for the
courtiers and nuns and
ants and Apaches and Gelsha girls in

in

}'l}\i

1 "
door,

oned faces

For & minute or two the maater of
b gtruggled in vain to stop
1 his nttention was directed
the Laughing Mask, for the
| latter, advancing with a quick stride
the man in the hurnoose, jerked
aside that flowing garment and re
self, Legar with
ace and an {ron claw
right arm. And the
» moment that this movemoent was
Da Espares himeelf, with
vays on the Laughing Mask
quick step by step towards the
hin left. He had reached that
oot before his enemy deteéted him.
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Ing, Legar, seeing his chance in that
of Interest, charged bodlly
through the damask-laden table, scats
tering silver and gianss and flowers na
! nd. In another breath he had
| reached the conservatory, where, a

second or two later, his iron-shod arm
i ecould he heard flalling through the fra-
glle barrler of glass betweon him and
the outer world And by the time
Ennch Golden reached the spot his
enamy had vanished.

Yet In almost the same breath the
Laughing Mask had leaped in the op-
posite diraction, In pursuft of the fles-
ing Da Espares. BPut that flight, wher-
evér it led or might have led, was in-
terrupted by a sudden detonation that
shook the great house to its founda-
tion., Theres was a roar of falling gir~
ders, the splintering of wood, the rum.
ble of a great avalanche, as a seven-
ton steel vault, deprived of its sup-
ports, erashed down through the flim-
sy flooring, carrying dust and debris
and tumbling pieces of houschold fug
niture as it went. Nor did that mas-
aive thing of metal stop until it bedded
itself In the broken cement flooring
of the cellar below. Then above the
rattle of falling plaster and echolnp
showers of scattering brie-a-brac rose
the quick ery of human volces calling
for help.

Golden, staring dared at the great
room through which sudden ruin had
erupted, wae scarcely consclous of the
frightened girl clinging so forlornly
to hig arm. Fe was scarcely conscious
of the throng of servants and watch
men who ran hack and forth through
| the dusty rooms. He quaveringly
| helped his davghter to a chalr. She
stared wide-ayed at Wilson as the lat-
ter led David Manley, llmphg a little
and much disordered as te apparel,
into the room.

“Is anybody hurt? asked the white
faced girl

The ever dependable old butler ook
ed at Manley, who In turn looked
NWAY

“I'm sorry, Miss Margoery,” Wilsow
hesitatingly explained, “but it s the
Count Da Hapares!™

“You mean he I§"—

The old butler nodded.

“T'm afrald so, sliss Margery. They
have just found his body, crushed un
der the vault!™

(TO BE CGNTINULDY

J i in silk and lace dived through the open.
|
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BLOWING SOAP BUBBLES.

wThe Brownies,” suld Daddy, “were
giving a Soap Bubble Purty down by
the Pond.

“Rillie Brownla
hnd arranged the
Party and every
glngle Brownle
had come to [t
They were hav-
ing a splendid
time sitting on
rows of Stumps
whieh Billie
Brownie had put
along the Pond,
Some of the
Stumps  were o
old that they fell
through and the
went sprawling on  the
ground. But this they didn't mind in
the least. In fact they thought It add-
{ ed to thelr fun,

“Such Soap Bubbles as they did
blow. They were wonderful! And
3illie Brownle offered Prizes to the
fnes who blew the funniest, the most
begutiful, the ugliest and the lnrgest
Buhliles, The Brownles all blew
protey nice ones, so Billle woas having
4 hurd thme declding the Prize Win-
ners,

“They had been blowing Bubbles
for quite awhile and had been Inugh-
ing und enloying themselves ko much
when they a soupd from the
Pondl.

"Goog-a-room, Goog-teroom, Goog-a-

Such Soap Bubbles

Brownies

heard

room.’

“aWhnt's that ¥ neked the Brownies,
They stopped blowing Bubbles to find
out,

s gaE-n-room, Goog-n-ronis, Goog-n-
room.” enme the sound again,

“iwWhy hello, Grandpa l'.l'llﬂnl
Billie Brownle.

wrwWhutever
Grandpa Frog.

wiBlowing Soap Bubbles' sald Bil-
The, "Want to and Jnln the
Fun? We'd be glnd to have you. Yes,
tndeed we would'

“Ansd all the Brownles sald: *We'd
be glnd to have Grandpa Frog come
and joln us on our log.

Wl soid Grandpa Frog, ‘that is
n pretty alee Invitation, ut tell me
how do you make those queer things ; o
For some of the Brownles had com-
menced aenin Mowing Buhbles.

sy o see! sald Billle Brownie, "we
have some brown Bowis which the
Pairy Queen once gave us at a Party.
| These we have filled with FPonod
Water,

“ ] have plenty of thut,' sald Grand-
pi Frog, with a grin.

Weand o onr Bowls we have somo
of the Brownles' Soap.'

“Whaut, pray tell, Is that? asked
Grandpn Frog.

“t's the Soap with which we mnke
the Bubbles, It's oar very own Soap
—hrown you sce, and especially fine,
It's called the Brownles' Soeap—and
sometimes, sometlmes—"  IHere Dillle
wilked over very to
Frog and lenned down to
whisper him this soeret: ‘Sometimes,’
he eontinued, *‘we throw some of this
Soap into the Dowls of Children who
ure Blowlng Bubbles—Tor then thelr
Bubhles will be wonderful too! They
don't see us do It, but you may be
prefty sure, that whenever some Child
i€ blowing Duhlblles, some Brownle is
nround give n few bits of the
Brownies' Brown Bubble Seap! Then
vou see the Child's Bubbles become 8o
mnch better,”

“Hut what nre those queer things
you are Blowing with? asked Grand-
pa Frog, as he put on his Spectacles
to have a good look.

“They are Plpes, my dear good sir.
Clay Pipes, and the Elves gave us
those at one of thelr Parties'

“Heems to me,' sald Grandpa Frog,
‘that you're all pretty lucky. I never
knew any Crea-
tures to get so
many Presents.’

“Weer we're
ucky, and they
ke to have us at
thelr Partles—
we're always so
merry.'

“*What can I
do to have na
Pipe? asked
Grundpa Frog.

“*Oh, do youn
want to Blow
Bubhbles too?
nsked Blllle
Brownle,

“'To be sure I do. Goog-a-room,
joog-e-room, T think it will be great
fun. An I'll call some of the other
Froga'

“‘Goog-n-room ' shouted Grandpa
Frog at the top of his lungs. And all
the Froge came around from far and
near,

“Then Rillle Brownle showed them
how to use some Pipes which he made
with Pond Lilies—small, yellow Pond
Lilles, The rest of the Brownles
helped him as s0 many Frogs cama
they were kept busy making thesq
new Pipes,

“They were just right for the Froga
and such funny Bubbles as they blew,
But what a fine time they had! And
the Brownles enjoyed the Soap Bub-
bles the Frogs blew more than any
they had made. But before the end
they gave the Frogs gome of thele
wondrous Soap which made their Bub:
bies beautiful too.,”

sald

are yon dolng? usked

O

Brownle close

Grandpn

to

Grandpa Frog.




