THE DESTROYING ANGEL

CHAPTER X X-—Continued.

G

the only other occn-
She

Aside from him,
pant of the stage was Sara Law.

| snarling countenance.

sat on a stone bench with her profile |

to the audlence,

of the proscenium srch; so that she

could not, without turning, have no-
ticed the entrance of Ember and her
hushand. A shy, light, deathlessly
youthful figure In pale and towing
garments that molded themselves flu-
ently to her sweet and girlish body,
in a posture of pensive meditation:
ghe was nothing less than adorable.

Whitaker could not take his eyes from

her, for sheer wonder and delight.
He was only vaguely consclous that
Max, at length satisfi ?".I.l"nl"l a word
to that effect to an 'n electriclan
off to the left, and g his hand
il associated

her back to the right |

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

saw Max spring
distorted and
He was tug-
ging at something in his pocket. It
appeared in the shape of a heavy
pistol.

Instantly Whitaker was caught and
tripped by Ember and sent sprawling
on the floor of the bex. As this hap-

he
with a

Simultaneously
toward the box,

| Hl-starred destiny

pened, he heard the voice of the fire-
urm, sharp and viclous—a single re-
port.

Unhurt, he picked himself up In time
to catch a glimpse of Max, on the |
stage, |:|n|1hut,1.l.) helpless In the em-

| brace of a desperate and frantic wom-

| en who had caug

his arms from be-

had so detlect-

tht

hind and, presumably,

ed his arm. In the same breath Em- |
ber, who had leaped to the ralling
| round the box, threw himself across |
the footlights with the lithe certainty
of a beast of prey and, seemingly In
| as meny deft motions, knocked the

a light
"l S ft of the
Proscy and sat him down.,
“All ¥ he demanded in a sharp
and irritable volce. '
The woman on the marble step nod-
ded Imperceptibly
“Go Ry wil the manager.
An actor advanced from the wings,
paused and addressed the seated
woman HIS lines were brief She
lifted her head with a st alr,
listening. He ceased to si and
her voice of g velvet the
house with tl wing beauty of its
anforgettably sweet ':.-11!11?;;'.11'4*. Be-
vond the footlights a handful of so-
phisticated and skeptical habitues of
the theater L-—--: for the moment
their in ined incredulity and thrilled
in with the wonderful rap-
ture 1t volee of eternal Youth,
Whitaker himself for the time forgot

that he was the husband of this wom-
an and t---r‘ lover: moved before
his vision

In the guise of some divine

1

sghe

creature, divinely unattainable, a
dream woman divorced utterly from
any semblance of reality.

That opening scene was one perhaps

unique in the of the stage,

history

Composed by Max in some mad, poet-
ical moment of inspired plagiarism, it
not only owned a poignant and en-
thralling beanty of lmagery, but It
moved with an almost Greclan certl- |
tude, with a significance extraordina-
rily direct and wwold of elircumlocu-
tion, seeming to lay bare the living
tissue of mortal
But with the appea ‘@ of other
there rame a change: the
Atmos £ { the ning began
ssiy perci ! 1 action
clouded 1 gre VA The auditor
beg: ) fes fl gs of uncer-
taint the Somg« 1z was fall-
ing Cross t lights. The sweep-
ing I assur gestur the accom-
plished pl: zht faltered: a clumsy
bit o nstruoe I damningly ex-
posed ; fa i o mul-
tiplied depres : her-
self lost an Indefing |r- e proportion of
her rare and provoking charm; the
strangeness of falling to hold her au-
dience in an table grasp seemed |
at once to and distress her,
Max himself seemed suddenly to wake
to the ama: fact that there was
something enormously and irremedi-
ably wrong; he beganwith exasperating
frequency to halt the action, to inter-
rupt scenes with advice and demands
for repetition. He found it Impossible |
to be still, to keep his seat or control |
his rasping, Irritable volce., Subordi-
nate characters on the stage lost thelr
heads and either forgot to aect or
overacted. And then—intolerable l'”'!
max!—of a sudden somebody In the
orchestra Inughed In outright

derision In the middle of a passage |
meant to be tenderly emotional.

The voice of Sara Law broke and
fell. sShe stood trembling and un-
gtrur ax, withont word, turned
on hi nnd sy out of sight Into
the Four r actors on the
Btage f Sarn Law, hesitated
nnd dre t in dou and he-
wilid nt And then, nbr ly, with
no % rning what er { slon of
glo n tl d moonlight
i ! ent away by
thi L I | nt of
elect ts I house.

A the Inte | were
Llinl I pris
Mnx ‘ dt
footlight H 3
ray of i tor th (
truculent stare

So quickly wi } - inge
consummated that Whitaker had no
more than time to * the reaj
pearance of the manage: elore he
caught his wrathful and venomous
glance fixed to his own bewlldered
face. And something In the light that
flickered wildly behind Max's eyes re-
minded him so strongly of a ar

expression he had remarked in 1he
eyes of Drummond, the night the |at-
ter had been captured by Lmbp and
fum Fat, that tn alarm he half rose
from his senat.

pistol from the manager's hand, wrest-

ed wn the arms of the actress,
lais Int and knelt upon him.
a single t.um-l Whitaker fol-
li ~\.‘1 I'--' to the stage; In another he
hs his wife In !n- arms and was
g0 -'h ng her first transports of seml-
hysterical terror. . "
- L] L - L L] L ]

y a quarter of

It was possl

troubled, but happy,”
sald.

“Then 1 am very glad,” he sald, smil-
ing at the delleate color that enhanced
her exquisite beauty as she made the
confession. *“1 had hoped as much”

He looked from the one to the other,

perhaps

“You have , made up your
minds

The wife answered for both: “It Is
settled, dear friend: 1 can struggle no
longer. 1 thought myself a strong

woman; I have tried to believe myself
a genlus bound upon the wheel of an
sbut 1 find I am"—
the glorious volce trembled slightly—
“ounly a woman In love und no stronger
than her love,”

“1 am very giad,” B
“for both your
consummation of my

“*We owe you evervthing

mber repeated,
It's a happy
irest wishes,”
" Whitaker

s kes

sald with feeling, dropping an awk-
ward hand on the other's shoulder.
“It was you who threw us together,

down there on the Great
that we learned to know

West bay, so
one another

“l1 plead gullty to th
ves," Ember laughed.

at little plot—
“But, of

best

| all, this comes at just the right time—

an hour

later when FEwmber paused before a
door In the ground-floor dressing-room |
gangway of the Theater Max—a door
.!'.-.'.:.;_-L.-Ji-n! by the initlals “8. L.
in the center of a golden star. With |
some hesitation with even a Illtle;
diffidence, he Ifted a hand and

knocked.
At once the door
1'::f‘-l'. !n'iu._ll][l!ll.. ! ...!nl‘

wns opened by the

mald, she

“l Want to See the End of It AIL"

making way
curtalned

and stood aside,
to enter the small,

smiled
for him
lobby.
“Madam—and
with smiling significance,

monsieur,” she sald
“told me to

| his

the rightest time, when there ean no
longer be any doubts or questions or

misunderstandings, no ground for fur-

¥
n

ther fears and apprehensions, when
‘the destroyin angel' of your *ll-
starred destiny ' my dear”—he turned
to the woman—*ls exorcised—ban-

Ished—prosceribed

“Max—I" Whitaker struck In explo-
sively.

“—i8s on his way to
tion, well p.'u:trcl---!"
with a nod and a
confession,
but signed, and
witnesses, . , .

the police sta-
Ember affirmed
n smile. “I have
Jotted down,
attested by several
I'm glad you were
out of the way; It was rather a paln-
ful scene, and disorderly; It wouldn't
have been plensant for Mrs, Whitaker.
« « «» We had the of a time
clearing the theater: human curlosity

gri

rou

1Ighly

Is a tremendously persistent and re-
sistant force. And then I had some
| trouble deallng with the misplaced

| loyalty of the staff of the house, , .

show you In at once, Monsieur Em- |
ber.”

From behind the curtalns, Whita-
ker's volice lifted up Impatiently:
“That you, old man? Come right inl”

Nodding to the maid, Ember thrust
nslde the portieres and stepped Into
the brightly lighted dressing room,

then paused, bowing and smiling his

self-contained, tolerant smile: In ap-
pearance as imperturbable and well-
groomed as though he had Just

escaped from the attentions of a valet,

rather than from a furious hand-to- |
hand tussle with a viclous monoma-
niae,

Mary Whitaker, as yet a little pale
and distrait, and still in costume, was
reclining on a chalse-longue. Whita-
ker wns standing close beslde his wife;
his face the theater of conflicting
emotions; Ember, at least, thought
with a vid glance to recognize n

ilsating light of Joy beneath a mask

[ Interest and distress and a flash of
0 bare ent.

I m Intruding? he suggested
gravely, th a slight turn as If offer-

g to withdraw

““\.l|_”

The word faltering on the lips of
M: Whitaker wns lost In an em-
phnt Iteration by Whitaker.

=it d " he Insisted, “As If we'd
let yom escape now, after you'd kept

here In suspense " '

He offered a chair, but Ember first
dvanced to take the hand h<-u| out

» him by the woman on the chalse- |

longue,
“You are feel
he Inquired.
Her gaze met his bravely.

ing—more composed?”

she | smoking

clgnrette and conferring
with the doorman while subjecting
Whitaker to a curlous and antagonise |
tie stare. The mufMled rumble of thelr
volces was the anly sound audible,
aslde from an oceaslonal racket of
bootheels In the gnngwnys as one aeor
after another left his dressing room
and hastened to the street, keen-set
for the clash of gossiping tongues In
theatrienl clubs and restaurants,
Gradually the bullding grew more
and more empty and sllent, until at
length Whitaker was left with
the shadows and the two employces,
These last betrnyed of lmpa-
tlence, LHe himself felt little syms-
pathy for thelr temper. Women cer-
tninly did take onnble tlme
to dress! ., . .
At length he
nlong the lower

nlone

slgns

i

un unconscl

hurrylng
turned

them
nnd

heard

gnngway,

to Join his wife at the stage entrance,
Elise passed on, burdened with two
heavy handbags, and disappeared lnto
the ralo-washed alleyway, The elee-
tricinn detached his shoulders from
the wall, ground his clgurette under

heel and lounged over to the switch-

board.

Mary Whitaker turned her face,

shundowy and mystieal, touched with
her falnt and Inscrutable smile, up to
her husband's,

“Walt,” she bogged In n whisper,

“1 want to see”—her breath checked—
“the end of It all"”

They heard and
at the switehbonrd The
lights vanished in n breath
cluster stand on thé stage disappeared
—und the house was blotted out utters
Iy with Its extingulshment. There re
mained allght ouly the single dull bulb
in the doorman’s cublele,

Whitaker slipped an arm round his

clickings
BUungwny
The single

hissings

wife, She trembled within his em-
brace,

“Black out,” she sald In a gentle
and regretful volce: “the last exit:

Curtain—End of the Play "
“No,"” he sald In a volee of sublime

confidence—"no; It's only the pro
logue curtniln. Now for the play, dear
jheart . . . the real play . . .

| However, eventually I got Max to my- | !ife . . love . *
;mlf—-!l.lnrln- that Is, with several men THE END.
| I could depend on. And then 1 heart- ST
[ lessly put him through the third de- ORIGIN OF POTATO UNKNOWN
!;:rvv—-{n.\rl-r-"rl‘.lirm my friends, the po-
‘-t'.m-. 3y dint of asserting as trmhu Strong Rcasons, However, for Belief
and personal discoveries what I mere- | That It Is Native of Mountainous
ly suspected, 1 broke down hils de- | Districts of America.
nials. He owned up, doggedly enough, | a -
‘ and yet with that singular pride which | The question of here the potato s
‘ I have lenrned to associnte with some Indigenous an here |.'|Tr|-';:|l'1"l by
|I‘!-”“'-" of 1 cidal manla. . . . Ifp00 has never been strictls nswered,
| won't distress you with details: the | ; cinms sure, however, that the potato
| truth is that Max was quite mad on Is a natlve of the mountalnous dis-
| the subj: of his |1If'|\'-; he consldered tricts of troplenl and subtroplesl Amer
]1T.. ns [ .- 18] tedd, | .'il-(j-u!':fl|_\‘ [|~nu‘,.-|- lica, from Chile to M xlco, nnd even ns
lrr----l with S 1 Law. When poor Cus- far north as the southern purt of Colos
| ter committed cide, he saved Max rudo, Data concerning the known use
;fr'--:;-_ ruin and innocently showed him | of “-“. potato 1--rl [m:! ;qn-. r‘uut u»rQ
:' :".I;I.{_“‘\!':I't r_l-l. - ‘['_:_,tllli“;:..!.T“.‘j:;:'I-:;lrrllll‘lri‘: ( definite. It probably was first taken
| Bamilton and. later. Thusrston. > [to Europe from FPeru by Spuuniards
| Hamilton and, later, Thurston. Drum |‘_“rh_ in the sixteenth century. and
lrrnf.,'.fl only -!.»-:rm!’u like fate, allnrlr"”_l.-“d froms Spaln to ”,_“.m,i' Bur-
meant to run the risk of putting you only as a curlosity in a few gardens
l”u' M e s T'r-;;--“l h“l P j““ it and Httle known or thought of, In the
i :1?-.:-'»'1".'--':. r;l. ‘ ;Iu-’.;.v : .l-tlt ”I:‘“ If‘:hlllll*.jr(- { Complete Gardener, published In 1719,
q I1a ® .‘-!-_ Ol v i - ¥ . it Is not mentioned. As n food It was
were In the theater, rIrn\-a- him t;-m- OB Acoount of iis grest ylaid, it wes
A et : suggested that it might be useful for
llr*-r‘.:rl._\ Insane with bate, chagrin and the poor and prevent famine, due to
CRINNSY 1 M tainine, due
J :""JI' g, Ember rose. “I must | e f‘.”..“”l" of the grain crops. As early
| follow him now to the police station. lnql ::’“'i the II"'-“"ll ""I""U of |l"'fl'7":l
e . ; gadopted measures to encournge s cual-
”::I.m_. .:...] see you both soon i tivation In England. It spread quickly
The woman gave him both her i in ll'--i.nr.'l_ but it was not until the mids
hands. “The no way to thank you,” I‘“" of the cighteenth century that It
she sald “our dear, dear friend!” ':Ir'q'Ji['l'(l nny real lmportance on the
“No way,” Whitaker echoed regret- | continent of Europe. Of its first cultl
fully. vation as n crop in North Amerien even
“No way?' Ember laughed quiletly, | 1¢55 I8 known.
holding her hands tightly clasped, |
“But 1T see you together— hill'lr.'-"-[ Wrong Figure of Speech.
Oh, belleve me, I am fully thanked !” | “In your sermon this morning you
Bowing, | touched his lips gently | spoke of a }.:,'ilr_\ ns ‘an new wave on the
to both hands, released them with a | Oceqn of life,”" sald the church ware
little sigh that ended in a contenied | den, who had recently become a fas
chuckle, exchanged a short, firm grasp | ther, to the viear in the vestry.
| with Whital nd left them. | “I did,” replied the viear; “It was g
Whitaker, f ving almost Immed!- | poetic 1. KUrS O Wpweck,
ately to tl gwnay, found Embher “Don’t you think ‘a  fresh squall’
had glrend the thester. l‘.‘,u|||1] Ilm'.I-' hit the moark betle -
For some 1 tegs he wandered lrri"ﬂr"'." Staries
nnd fro in the nngwny, pal 15lng now | e e
SENC Clean Record.
nil LERin o .I‘ qa of the dese
od s ‘ .'.:r-'rl.lll.'r ft]'.. 'llf ‘Irlll' “What _I" ikes Jinks so proud of lils
ho and those few were I 'III']I‘I-“III ].‘ e any of them
Sathodionlls hiae bl centiong | G100 anything. "That's exaetly the
| rl. ,u. ; I ...I h pri |-.|Ir itions point. So many persons’ ancestors did
) Close I I nd the dismal guiter do things which got them Into troubl
of the f ts the auditortam | .= police.”—Richmi e
Vil 1] F 0 ™ nnd ‘|l.',r|||-,\_v" l--“l-.{-mllh vchimond Uimoess
peopld | | rows of chairs ;.:|1-"-f-| '___ - -
s In ) - » 4 e .
E)r I. , ‘-..n I s ) h'-l_. ‘] hl,. '-Tr-I-rTI en- | Typhoid Fever.
o gt ey indlil eady cloned, mk”l, “Typhold fever has been mastered,”
and dark. On the stage a single clus- The Inoculation for that one-time fa-
I': r stand of « trle bulbs made vis- ‘ tal disense Is quite as effective ns that
ible the va i my dome of the flies | for smallpox. Typhold fever Is ne
-'Jll'.] the white hed walls agalnst | 1oh00r & menance where the wonderful
| which sectlons of seenery were stacked serum I# obtainable,

“l am— | er's

like eards,
clothes loung:
cublele,

An «
d be
the

trician In his street
the doorkeep-
entrance,

side

stage

Florida's highest
vel,

polnt

leating

Is 300 feet 1

Caw! Cawl!

Peter Menkin Hrown,

spondent, sald in Baltimore
ture on the blockade:

“The Germans are suffering from

our blockade more than they'd have

us think. There's & real dearth of

Berlin corre-
in loc

[foodstuffs and there's a real pest of

profiteers

“Think of it—the Germansg are now
crows! More than that, the
profiteers have cornered the crows of
Germany, so that the government has
had to fix crow prices, which range,
I belleve, from 60 to 86 cents, accord-

ling to the welght and age of the bird.

“But imagine It Cornering crow!
That {8 no way to help your country’s
caws!”—Deotroit Free Pross
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Sure! High Heels
Cause Corns But
Who Cares Now

You reckless men and women who
are peatered w'th corns and who have
at least once a week Invited an awful
death from lockjaw or blood polson
are now told by & Cinclunat! suthority
to use & drug called freezone, which
the moment & few drops are applied
to any corn or callous the soreneas s
relleved and soon the entire corn or
callous, root and all, lifts off with the
fingers

Freezone dries the moment It s ap-
plied, and simply shrivels the corn or
callous without Inflaming or even Ir
ritating the surrounding tlssue or
skin. A small bottle of freezone will
cost very little at any of the drug
stores, but will positively rid one's
feet of every hard or soft corm or
hardened callous. If your druggist
hasn't any freezone he can get it at
any wholesale drug house for you-—
Adv,

That's the Question.

She-—Anything that Is worth win
ning s worth working for

He—Yes, but the question s, will
your father loosen up, or will 1 have

to keep on working for you after I've
won you?—Boston Transcript

S8cothe Baby Rashes
itch and burn with hot baths of
followed by gentle
Cutlieura  Olntment,
Nothing better. For free samples ad-
dress, “Cutieura, Dept. X, Boston”
Sold by druggists and by mall, Soap
Olntment and 50, —Adv,

That
Cutleurn Soap
anolntings of

ne

-ty by’

play ]

MHigh Visibility
“Officer,” sald a lady much above
the usual avolrdupols, “could you see
me across the street?”

“Madame, 1 could see you half a
block!"—Judge.
SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES
Allen’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder. Makes
tight or new shoes fee]l e Relieves (
ns, Hot, Swollen, Tender, Aching |

everywhere, 2 Don't aceey

Sample PREE.  Address, Allen 8. Olmsted
Roy  N. Y
Judas Didn't Last.
Comparisons of profiteers to Judas
are hardly falr, as the latter eventual
ly developed symptoms of remorse

and bumped off. —Washington Star

THAT GHANGE IN
WOMAN’S LIFE

Mrs. Godclen Tells How It
May be Passed in Safety
and Comfort.

Fremont, 0. —*']
the critical period

was passing through
of life, being !"-1"1},‘-
8ix years of age and
had all the symp-
toms incidenttothat
change— heat flash-
ed, fdervousness, and
was in a general run
|down condition, so
it was hard for me
to do m work.
Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
pound was recom-
mended to me as the
best cemedy for my
trouslesa, which it
BT ]y }'I"JV!'I] to he, [ feel bett r and
u"--ru'- rin every way since taking it,

ul the annoying sy rru[uh-rrm have diss ap-

[u ‘lr-ui Mrs. M. GoppeN , 920 Na-
poleon St., Fremont, Ohio.

Such annoying symptons as heat
flashes, nervousnsss, backac hend-
ache, irritability and ** the I.II.- 8, may
be speedlly overcome and the syatem
reastorad to normal eonditions by this
famous root and herb remedy 13 s E.
l'|'. ham's Vegetable Compound,

If any complications g»r'--m- t!
selves write the Pinkham Medicine Co.,
I.ynn, Mass,, for suggestions to
overcome them. The result of forty
YOArs experience is at your ser |

your letter held in strict eonfiden

rn L k

they |

BI'AC LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED
by ;unl'rn $ BLACKLEG PILLS

LEG .

Write for booklet and re
10-dose pky. Blackleg le l 00
aucmnc Biackisg Plils, $4.00
\ ¥ Injector, but Cutter’s simplest and strongest,
T'O\.;_‘n ,"{Ir ey pro t+ is due to over 19
yrars o speclallsing In VACCINNS AND SEHUMS
ONLY., INSIST ON CUTTER'S: 1 unchtudnable,
order direct,

The Cutter Laboratory, Barkeley, California




