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THE DESTROYING ANGEL

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

WWOE

TO OUR FEMININE READERS

Young ladies, if you were liv.
ing In a secluded neighborhood
and discovered a respectable,
nice-looking young man on an

adjoining place watching you
daily, would you notify the po-
lice or would you encourage a
bit of flirtation just for curi-
csity? What one young lady
did in such circumstances Is told

entertainingly in this Install.

save her honor and departed Im-
mediately for the Southern seas
Five years later he returns to
New York, healthy and wealthy,
and finds the wife, now a fa.
mous actress known as Sara
Law, engaged to marry Drum-
mond, his old friend and part-
ner. She disappears suddenly.
Orummond supposedly commits
suicide, as her previous lovers
had done. Whitaker is murder-
ously assaulted in the dark and
goes to the country home of his
friend Martin Ember, near the
sea, He discovers a mysterious
spy there and thinks it is Drum.

ment
You remember, Hugh Whita.
ker, thinking he was about to
die, married an innocent girl to

E

mond.
ittt e ittt i e
CHAPTER X.
—t e
The Spy.

Already the sun was warm, the falnt
hreore blund. Standing at the window
nnd shading his eyes ngulnst the glare,
Whitaker surveyed a  world  new-
washed and radiant; the lnndlocked
bay dimpled with vagrant cutspaws
nnd smitten with sunlight as with a
mm‘irlr of fire; the enrth fresh and
ing fuintly u the ur
(lnwn

rHn, steam

dent glow of the

In another mowentr he was at the
kitchen door, interrupting Sum Fat's
first matutionl attentions to his teeth
with n demand for a bathing suit
Three winutes Inter, from the end of
the small t!m . he dived neatly, com-
Ing to the surface with his flesh tine
gling with delight of the cool water:
then, with the doliberate and powerful
movements of an experienced swim-
mer, struck sway from the land. Two
hundred yards out he pansed, rolled
over on his back, apd, hands clasped
benenth his bhead, flonted serencly, sun-
light warming hls upturned face, his
body rejoicing In the suave. clean, flaid
emhbraee,

Then something sturbed him—a
dull fluttering, vibrunt upon hls sub-
merged enrdrums. Extending hls urms
and moving hiz hands gently to pre-
serve his polse, he lifted his head from
the water. From tha landing stuge on
the Flske place o motor boat was
stunding out, The churnlng of Its pro-
peller had aroused him, He could see
but & single person for all {ts crew.
Beated pstern, dividing her attention
between the slde steering wheel and
the engine, she was nltogether Ignorant
of the onlooker. Only her head and
shoulders ghowed abiove the conming—
her head with its shining crown, her
shonlders olonked wWith o Heht wrap
gathered ut the throat,

Whituker, admniring, wondered . ., .

Bweeping o 8 wide nre as It guth-
cred spead, the bont presently shot out
smurtly on o stralght course for the
harrier beach.

Why? What business had she there?
And at an hour so early?

No affalr of his—Whitaker admitted
68 much freely, Aod yet he wius be-
ginning hx fourth duay on the Great
West bay without having set foot upon
Its Grest South bench! Ridiculous
oversight! And one to be remedlied
without nnother hour's delay,

Grinning with nmused toleration of
his own perverse sophistry, he turned
over on his slde and struck out in the
wike of the motor boul When at
length he waded ushore he found the
motor boat moored in shallow water
ut the end of a long nnd substantial
dock, He patted the flunks of the ves-
s¢] ns he wided on.
“Good little hont ™

Walking rapldly, very soon he stood
ot the hend of a rude Alght of wooden
steps which run dowu from the top of
a wave-eaten sand bluff, some ten or
twelve feet in helght, to the brond and
gently shelving ocean beuch, Midway
between the gund bluff and the break-
ing waters siood the womun Whitaker
had followed, (There wnsn't any use
minclng terms—he hod followed her
in his confounded, fatuous curiosity !)
Her face was to the sen, her hands
clasped behind her, Now the wind
modeled ber cloak sweetly to her body,
now whipped Its skirts away, disclos-
ing legs stralght and slender and gra-

Anid he,

I clously modelwl,

She was dressed, It
seemed, for bathing,

Whitaker turn to go, and turning let
hix gane sweep up from the beneh and
nlong the brow of the binf. He puused,
frowning. Some twenty feet or #o dis-
tant the legs of a man, trousered and
booted, protruded from a hollow be
tween two bummocks of sand,  And
the toes of the boots were digging Into
the sand, Indleating that the wan was
I¥ing prone: and that meant (If he
were nelther dead nor sleeping) that
he wns watchlng the womnu on the
bench,

Indignation, righteous Indignation,
warmed Whitaker's bosom, [t was nll
vory well for him to cateh sight of
the woman through her cottage win-
dow, by night, nnd to swim over to the
beneh in her wake the next morning,
but what right had anybody else to
constitute himself her shadow? (1Y
sides, It was possible that the man
was Drummond,

He strode forwnrd and stood over |

the man, looking down at his back, It
nxsumed—the fel-
ow wis wntehing the womnn, And
his back was very ke Drummond’s

A II:!I.- quiver of excitement mingled
with ntleipative  sati=faction rmn
'hrnll_'h him. Now, st last, the mys-
tery wug to be eleared up, his future

wns true, as he had

rointions with the pseado-suleide |I|L--,J

fined and established

Deliberately he extended his I_mn-l'

foor and pudeged the man's ribs

“Drummond . . " he suld In oa
clear volee, dechded but unaggressive.

With an oath nnd what scemed n
single, quick motion, the mon Jumped
to his feet and tarped to Whltaker &
sturtled and Inflamed countenanece,

“What the devil!™ he cried angrily.
“Who are you? What do you want?
What 'you menn by coming rounc
here and calling me D n

He was no more Deummond thag he
wis Whitaker himself,

“For thut mptter” — something
clicked In Whitaker's braln und sub-
consclously be knew that his temper
wans pbout to take the bridge—"whant
tlo you mean by spying on that Indy
)-llllln'r'.“

It belng Indisputably none of his
concern, the unfalrness of the question
only lent It offensdve force. The man
made this painfully clear through the
medinm of an intolerable eplthet and
an attempt to land his right fist on
Whitaker's face,

The fuce, however, wns elsewhere
when the fist reiched the polnt for
which It had been aimed; nnd Whit-
nker closed (n promptly as the fellow's
body followed hig arm, thrown off bnl-
nnce by the momentum of the unob
structed hlow,

What followed had entered into the
calculations of nelther. Whitaker felt
himself soddenly falling through nalr
thick with a blinding, choking cloud of
dust and sund, The body of the other
was slmultuneousty wrenched violently
from bls grasp. Then he bronght up
aganlnst solldity with s bump that
seemed to expel every cuble Inch of
alr from his lungs. Aad he heard bhlm-
self ery out sharply with the paln of
his weak ankle newly twisted, .

He sat up, gusping for breath,
brushed the sad from his face and
eyes, nnd us soon as hls whirling wits
settled o Hitle, comprehended what
Lhind hoppened,

Hulf burled in the debris of o mini-
ature Inndslide, he sat at the foot of
the bluff, Dhnmwediately above his hend
a rugged bronk showed where the sand,
held togetbher solely by beach grass,
hud given way benenth the welght of
the antagonists,

A little distance from him the other
man was pleking himsglf up, apparent-
ly unhurt but completely surfelted.
Without delny, with not even so much
as a glance nt Whitaker, he staggered
off for n few paces, then settled lato
# heavy, lumbering trot westward
along the beach. He did not wish the
woman to recognize him; therefore he
wus putting himself out of her way.
For ghe was approaching.

When Whitnker enught sight of her,
she was alrendy close at band, She
had been runnlng, Now as  thelr
glunces met, hers keenly Inquiring of
Whitaker's stll bewlldered eyes, she
pulled up abruptly and stood astare.
He saw, or fancled, something closely
uklin to fright und consternation In her
lgok, The flush In her cheeks gave
way to o swift pallor. The hands
trembled that drew her beach clonk
eloge about her, She seemed to make
an fneffectunl effort o spenk.

On hiz purt, Whitaker tried to get
up. A keen twinge In his ankle, how-
ever, wrang an lnvoluntary grunt from
him, wnd with o wry grimace he sank
buck,

“Oh ! eried the woman, Impulsively.
“You're hurt!" BShe advanced a pace,
solicitous and sympuathetle,

“Oh, not much,” Whitaker replied
In n tone more of hope thun of assur-

unce, He felt tenderly of the Injured
member, “Only my ankle—twisted It
u few days ugo. nnd now agaln, It'Il
be all right in o moment or two,"

Her gaze truveled from him to the
edge of the biuflr

“I didin't see—1 mean, I heard some-
thing, and tuened, and saw you trylng
to st up and the other man rising."

“Sorry we stortled you," Whitnker
mumbled, wondering how the deuce he
wins going to got home. His examina-
tion of the ankle hadn't proved groatly
encouraging,

“But I—ah-—how did It happen?

“A mere misunderstanding,” he sald
Hghtly. *1 mistook the gentleman for
someone I Knew e resented It, so
we started to scrnp ke n couple of
schoolboys, Then . | 1 wish to
heaven It had been his leg lustend of
mine 1"

“Put still T horvdly understand |, , .

“Well, you see, labh-I'm visiting
Ember—the cottage next to yours, 1
believe, 'That 1« If I'm not mistaken,
you have the Fiske place?”

She nodded,

I “And so, this moruing, 1t strock me

| ns a fine youne lden to swim aver here
i |and have a look nt the besch. And
|llmn I found thut ehup watehing vou—"
[ That startled her, “How do you
| mean—watehing mel”
“Why—unh—thut's what he seemed
| to be dolng.”

She shook her headl,
mistnken,"

“Daresay, 1 genernlly am when |
Jump dt conclusions. Anyway, he didn't
ke It much when 1 ealled him out of
his nnme., [ gntherivd, In fact, that he
was considerably pur out, Silly, wakn't
i

“Rather 1" she agreed gravely,
it two they eyed one
Whitaker wonder-

"

“You must be

For n moment
nnother In stlence

thinking him and dublously conslder
Ing various expedients (o Ingratinte
himself.

“l don't seemn to think of anything
uxeful to sny,” he ventured, *Can you
help me out? Unless yon'd be Inter-
estedl to know ny nnme's Whiltanker—
Hugh Whitaker-

She ascknowledgod the lnformation
merely by o brdel nod, “It seems to
me” she sald serviously, “that the
pressing question I, what nre you go-
Ing to do about that ankle? Shall
you be able to wilk ™

“Hard to say." he grumblod, n trifle
dashed. \\uh Iuﬂnlh- pains and the
ald of both hands and hls sonnd foot,

.2‘

\\ \\

c‘

\\‘?A“..h-?
Whitaker Closed in Fromptly,

he Hfted himself and contrived to
stand ercet for an lostant, then bore a
little welght on the hurt ankle—and
blanehed, piling visibly bepeath bis in-
erndleable tan,

"I don't suppose,” he said with ef-
fort—"they grow—crutches—on this
neck of lund

And he was about to collupse sgain
upon the sunds when, without warning,
he found the woman had moved to his
slde und capught his hand, almont
brusquely pussing hig arm across her
shoulders, ¥ that she recelved no little
of his welght,

“Oh, 1 suy—1" he protested fecbly.

“Don't sny anything" she replied
shortly, “I''n very sirong—quite able
to help you to the boat, FPlease don't
consider moe at all; just see If we can't
maunnge this way."

He endeavored to withdpaw his arm,
an effort rendered futlle by her cool,
firm grusp on bis fngers,

Ing just how much of a fool she wus |

“Pleane " she sald-—not altogether
patiently,

He eyed her nskance. There wan In
this Incredible situntion a certaln pl-
quancy, defluitely provoeative, trane
scending the clnlms his injury made
upon hls Interest, Last night for the
first time he had seon this woman,
and from o distance had thought her
desirnble; now, within twelve hours,

he found Wmself with ap arm round |

her neck !

And then suddenly she turned her
head and Intercepted his whole-hearted
sture, For a thought wonder glim-
mered In the violet eyes; then they
foshod  disconcertingly ; Ooally they
becume utterly cold and disdalnful,

"Well? she demanded In a frigid
volee,

He (ooked nwny Iln complete confu-
slon, and felt his face burning to the
tenples,

“I beg your pardon,” he mumbled on-
happlly,

He essayed to walk, Twenty feet

and more of treacherous, dry, yielding |

sand separnted them from the Qight of
steps that ascended the
proved no easy Journey.

The stalrwny accomplished, he
lmped to o wooden sent and sat down
with much grim declsion In his mnne
ner.  But bhe mustered n smille to meot
her ook of concern, and shook his
hend,

"Tms far and no farther™

Ok, but you must not be stubborn 1"

“I mean to be—horrid stubborn. In
fuct, I doo't mind wurnlng you that
there's n famous straln of muale in the
Whitaker mpkeap”

She was, however, not to be divert-
od ; nnd her fugitive frown bespoke Lm-
putience, If he were any Judge.

B A

Who do you think this girl la?
And what is the purpose of the
unrecognized spy? Do you
think the girl knows Whitaker?

Trraaay
CONTINUELY)

GAVE AUDIENCE GOOD LAUGH

Humorous Situation When Man Once
Imprisored With Michael Davitt
Called Him by Number,

The denth of Jnmes Colling, the mod-
ern historinn of Dublin, reminds one
that Mr, Collln® was engaged In com-

pleting a work of his friend, the Inte |

Michnel Davitt, Irlsh nstlonallst and
Inbor leader, onee nomill Ind in Hoasling-
ten, One of Duavitt's storles Intended
for Inclusion s the following:

The “Irlsh Tribune,” as Davitt wan
enlled,
Chatham and other prisons a8 o po-
Huenl prisoner, had been n free man
wome wix months, when he wus ad-
fdressing a huge mecting In the Ro-
tunda, Dublin,

Duvitt had worked Nis nudience up
to & tensge piteh of enthuslnsm and con-
cluded a great speech amild n perfect
storm of applause,

When he had resumed his seat nml
the applause was subslding a volce
from the gallery cried out:

“Bravo, X Twenty-nine!™

Davitt started und, looking up, bes
held the grinning fuce of n well-known
“erncksman” whom he had left Opish-
ing n five years' term In Chatham
prison, and who had bhalled Davitt by
his prizon number,

It did not tuke an Irish aodience
long to seent out the humor of the situ.
ntion nnd the Rotunda rang with penls
of lnughter, In which both "her ma-
Jesty's ex-gnests” heartily jolned.

Polson In Self-Defense,

While we very naturally disllke a
plant that polsons us when we touch
It, yot If we Investigate the renson for
Its poison we discover that o vabt num-
ber of plants develop polsons and near
polsons, and when we look over the
list we find that we would be rather
badly off without them, the Natlonal
Goograplile Mugnzine states, It 18 true
that most of them are polsanous only
when enten, and that few nre polson-
ous to the touch, hut they have nll ues
veloped these qualities in self-defense.

Some of them store thelr polson In
thelr sceds, others 1o thelr root stocks
nnd others In tholr rools to proteet
thelr progeny from hiarm, They do not
g0 about looking for trouble or seck-
Ing, lke the devil, whom they may de-
wtroy; but they are prepared to resist
Invaslon of the rights of thelr ehlidren.
Nux vomlcs und aconite are two of
this kind.

Others develop alkalolds, lke the
nlcotine of tobaeco, the quinine of the
cinchona tree and the thelne of ten, to
protect themselves, Strychnlpne, digl-
tulls and & bundred and one Indispen-
sable drugs that are polsonous in over-
doses are the gifts of the plant world
to man a8 & byproduct of plant prepa- |
rations for pelf-defense,
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| Will Double Your Pay In Five to ScxWeeks, By
Teaching You How to Drive, Repair and
Adjust Automobides and Gas Engmes
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cand or & plailn paper and mall I W me OIGHT
NOW and you will iomediately Heosive My Dig
Nustrated Catalog aod 8 Witer thal wil! neake you
a friendl of mine frim the start
THE ADCOX MJTG & (.M ENGINE SCHOOL,
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BEAUTIFUL RUGS

Are made from your OLD CAR-
PETS. Hag Rugs woven all sizos,
Mail orders receive prompt and care-
ful attention Send for booklet
NORTHWEST RUC CO,
E. 8th and Taylor Sta. Portland, O,

Speaking Gently,

“"You say he bhas n lovely diaposl
tion ™"

“*Wondoerfully lovely. 1 have known
him to go all over the golf links and
nover day anything more emphatie
than ‘Oh, fudge!’'"—Exchange,

Gophers, Moles,
Rats, Squirrels

Exterminsted

L0 Vetkagn pie
pabd.  Gurs teed,

Rexistered LI, 8, Jat

[
| Lownard Sales Co.,  Sisch Euchage Bidy. Pustland, Oes

Prevent Abortion in Cows
11 any of gotir cowe, hotfers or Lhe
hoed nire have as unnstursl dis
» wash them out with Dr

[T Itoberys’ Antlerpls sed
Flushing Outht, Pries 81 Fach
e uf dollars std many

s vend ey thile  wivi e
I foad the Pratesl Nase

‘ﬁv-m- 'l-H- boe skl o0 Adorts

CRLCLI N B S T

Dr. David Reber!s’ Yot Co. 100 Grand Ave.. Waskesha, Wis.

i l','hy f’uy High Prices tor l\‘”ups‘?

Bend us 82 and recsive by return mall B worth st
rotall price of Wash and Haml Soaps, together
with Aute and Furniture pollabes and far & press
| bom, the Formulas to mako st home st very low
{ eost. Write tlny,

R. & F. MF'G., CO., Inc,

94 Eleventh St., PORTLAND, ORL

'Hldss Palts, “&xx* Wool & Mohair

We want ol pon have.  Woibe fur Prices and Shapping Tags
THE H. F, NORTON COMPANY,

Partland, Ore., Benttle, Wn., Bellingham, Wn

ELECTRIC MOTORS

Bowebt, Sold, Hented and R
WALKER ELECTRIC WORKS
Burnalde, cor, 10th,  Partiand, Ora

'THE VOGEL
PRODUCE CO.

Wil gusrantee you top market prices at ‘sl Hmes
for your Veal, Hogs, Poultry, Exus, Butler, Hides,
Ete. If you have not shipped o ua, try un.

113 Front, PORTLAND, OR,

BUY DIRECT l

Your Oum l'lum ng

By buying direet from us st wholeisle prices
and pave the plumber's profite,. Write us to-
duy your peeds, We wili wive you our roek-
bottom “direct-to-you” prices, [ o b rall or
boat. We netuslly save you from 10 to 8 poer
cent. ALl goods gwusrantesd,

Northwest hoadauanrters for Lendor Water
Bystema und Fuller & Johnson Englpea

STARK-DAVIS CO.
212 Third Street, Portlund. Oregon

A BAD COUGH

Io rlsky to poglect. Take It In hand, and
safoguard your hoalth by promptly taking

'PISO’S




