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THE DESTROYING ANGEL

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

CHAPTER XVIIi ~Continued.
T —

She paused again, but still he wWas
mute and lmmobile,

“S0 now you know me—what 1 am.
No other man has ever known or ever
will. But 1 had to tell you the truth.
It seems that the only thing sy career
bad left uncalloused was my funda-
mental sens¢ of honesty. So I had
te come and tell you™

And still bhe held sllence, attentive,
but with a set face that betrayed voth-
ing of the tenor of his thoughts.

Almost timidly, with nervously fum-
bling fingers, she extracted from her
pocketbook a small ticket envelope.

“Max was afrald you might upset
the performance agaln, as you did on
my last appearance. Hugh” she said;]
“but I assured hit it was Just the
shock of recognizing you that bowled
me over. 8o I've brought you & box
for tomorrow night. I want you to
use it—you and Mr. Ember.”

He broke In with a curt monosyl-
Iable: “Why?"

“Why—why because—becanse | want
you—I suppose It's simply my vanlty—
to see me act. Perhaps you'll feel a
little less hardly toward me If you see
that 1 am really a great actress, that
I give you up for something bigger
than just love—" .

“What rot!" he sald with an odd,
short laugh. “Besides, I harbor no
resentment.”

She stared, losing a little color, eyes
durkening with apprehension.

“l 4id hope you'd come,” she mur
mured.

“Oh, I'll come,” he sald with spirit
“Wild horses couldo’t keep me away.”

“Renlly, Hugh? And youn don't
mind?* Oh, I'm so glad!"

“1 really don’t mind,” he assured her
with a strange smile. *“But
would you mind excusing meé¢ one mo-
ment? ['ve forgotten sowcething very
important.,”

“Why, certalnly . . .

He was already at the telephone In
the hallway, jJust beyond the lUving-
room door. It was impossible to esenape
overhearing hiz words, The woman
listened perforce with, In the begin-
ning, a little visible wonder, then with
nstonlshment, ultimately with a con-
sternntion that shook her with viotent

"

tremblings,

“Hello,” sald Whitaker; “get me |
Rector two-two-hundred., . .

“Hello? Rector two-two-hundred?
North Germen Lloyd? . . . This Is
Mr. H M Whitsker. 1 telephoned

you fifteen minutes ago abont reser-

vatlon on the George Whashington,
sufling Saturday Yen, . .

Yes, Yes, 1 promised to eall
for the ticket before noon, but 1 now
find I sha'n't be able to go. Will you
be kind enough to cancel It, If you

plense. Thank you. .
Goodby.".
But when be turned back loto the

living room he found awalting bim a
quiet and collected woman,

“Why did you do that?' she asked
evenly.

“Because,” sald Whitaker, “I've had
my eyes opened, ['ve been watching
the finest lving actress play a care-
fully rehearsed role, one that she had
given long stody and ull her henrt to—
but her interpretution didn’t ring true.
Mary, I admit, at first you got me: I
belleved you meant what you sald,
But only my mind belleved {t; my
heart knew better, Just as it has al-
ways known betrer, nll through this
wretvhed if doubt and misery
and sepurstion you've subjected us
both to. And that wns why | coulan’t
trust myself o unswer you; for If |
had, | should have laughed for joy.
0O Mary, Mary!" he crie. his voice
softenlng, “my deor, denr woman, you
can't lie to love! You bhetrmy yourse!f
In every dear word that would be
hearticss, In every ndornble gesture
that would seem fOoul! And love
knows better afways, ., , . Of course
1 shall be In that Lox tomorrow nlght
of course 1 shall be there to witness
your triumph ! And aflter you've won
it, deur, 1 shinll carry you off with
M

He oponed his arns wide, but with
& smotherid ery she bucked away,
placing the tuble hetween them,

“No!" she protestod ; nnd the words
were nlmost soby—*"No "

“Yes!" he exclulmed exultantly,
“Yes! A thousand times yes! It
must be so!"

With n swift movement she selzed
ber mufl aud seoarf from the chgir and
fled to the door. There, pauslng, she
turned, Ler fuce white und blazing.

“It Is not true!"” she oried. “You
are mistuken. Do you hear mwe? You
are utterly wistuken, I do oot love
you. You are mad 1o think It. | have
just told you I don't love you. I am
afreid of you; I duren't stuy with you
for fear of you. I—I despise you 1

“1 don't belleve It!" he cried, advane

Ing.

time

Bul she was gone, The bnil door
s.ammed before he could reach It

CHAPTER XIX,

One Way Out
Toward elght In the evening, after
a day-long search hroggh all his sce
custowed huunts, Ember run Whitns
ker to earth (n the dinlng room of the
Primordial, The young man, alone
at table, was (n the net of topping
off an excellent duner with & still

more excellent jeordinl and o supers
excellent cigar,
He wore rongh tweeds, and they

were damp and bagey; his bools were
muddy ; his halr was a trifle disorders
I¥. The ensemble made a figure wildly
lncongruous to the soberly splendid
and stately dining hall of the Primoes
dianl club, with its sparse patronage
of members In eveulng dress.

Ember, hlmselfl as severely beautd-
ful in black and white ns the ceremo=
nious lvery of today permits a man
to be, was wonder-struck at sight of
Whitaker In such unconventional
guise, at such n tiwe, In such a place.
With peither lovitation nor salutation,
he slipped Into a chair on the other
side of the table, and stared,

Whitaker smiled benignantly upoa
him, and called @ walter.

Ember, always abstemious, Nfted
his hand and smiled n negative smile.

Whitaker dismigsed the walter.

“Well « + ¥ he Inquired cheer
tully. '

“What right have you got to look
lke that? Ember demanded,

“The right of every free-born Amer-
lean citizen to make nn ass of himself
aceording to the dictates of his con-
scléence. I've been exploring the dark
backwards and abysm of the Bronxg—
afoot. Got caught In the raln on the
way home, Was Iate getting back,
and dropped In here to celebeate”

“I've been looking for you every-
where, sinee morning.”

“I suspected you would be. That's
why 1 went walking—to be lonesome
and thoughtful for once in a wany.”

Ember strdked Lis chin with thought-
ful fingers.

“You've heard the news, then?™

“In  three ways,” Whitaker re-
torned, with enlm,

“How's that—three ways?"

“Through the newspapers, the bill-
boards, and from the lips of my
wife

Ember opened his eyes wide.

“You've been to see her?

“She colled this morning—"

But Ember Interrupted, thrusting a
ready and generous hand across the
table:

"My dear man, I am glad ™

Whitaker took the proffered bund
rendily and firmiy. *“Thank you. . . .
I wan soying: she ealled this morning
to inform me that, though wedded
opnes, we must be strangers now—and
evertiore

“But you—of course—you argued
that nonsense out of her hend.”

*Tu the contrary—again.”

“But—my dear man!—you sald you
were celebrating; you permitted me
to congratulate you just now—"

“The polnt is,” sald Whitaker, with
a blund and confident grin; “I've sue-
eeeded o arguing that nonsense out
of my head—not hers—mine."

Ember gnve n helpless gesture, “I'm
pirufd this 1s one of my stupld
nights g

“I wean that, though Mary ran sway
from we, wouldn't listen to reason, 1
have, In the course of_an afternoon's
hard (Fawping, come o the concly-
slop thuat there |s pothing under the
sun which binds me to sit back and
nccept whaotever treatment she pur-
poses according me by courtesy of
Jules Max." -

Whitaker bent forward, hls coun-
tenunce discovering 4 phase of serl-
cusiness hitherto magked by his twist-
ed mmile.

“I mean I'm tired of all this poppy-
cock. Unless 'm an infatusted ass,
Muory loves me with nll hee haart. She
has made up her mind to Yénounce me
purtly because Max has worked upon
her feelings by palgting some lurld
pleture of his lmmloent artistic and
finnncial damnation If she leaves him,
purtly becuuse she beélleves, or has
be#tn led to belleve, in this 'destroy-
Ing nogel' moonshine, ‘Now she's got
to lsten to reason. So,llkewise, Max.”

“You're becoming ‘twore human word
by word,” commented Bmber with
open approval, “Comlu*: clucldate;
I enn un w o falrly resolute
lover with the of gab can ik a
wenk-minded, fond female luto deny-
Ing her pet superstition; buf how
you'te golng to get around Max passes
my comprehenslon, The man unques
tlonably has her under contract—"'

“But you forgot his god Is Mam-
mon,” Whitaker put in. “Max will do
anything In the world for money.
Thevein resides the keroel of my plan,

W

It shinplicity itself: 'm golog (o buy
Bl

“Nuy Max ™

“Body-artistic soul--and breschos™
Whitaker affirmed confidently,

“Iopossible 1

“You forget how well fixed 1 am.
What's the vse of my owning half the
gold In New CGulnea If [t won't buy
me what 1 sirendy own by every moral
und leganl right¥”

“He won't listen to you: you don't
know Max."

*I'm willlng to lay you n small bot
that there will be no frst performance
ut the Theater Max tomorrow night”

“You'll never persuade him—~"

TH buy the show outright and my
wife's freedom to boot—or else Max
will begin to accumulnte the loenl
color of n hospitn) ward"

Ember smiled grimly. "You're be-
ginnlng to convinee even me, When,
may I ask, do you propose to pull off
this sporting proposition?™

“Do you know whore Max ean be
found tonlght ™

“At the theater—"

“Then the matter will be arranged
tt the theater between this hour and
midnight.”

“1 doubt If you succecd In getting
the ear of the great man before mid-
night; however, I'm pot disposed to
quibble about o fow hours™

“Bat why shouldnt I

“Because Max Is going to be the
busiest young person In town tonlght.
And that Is why I've been looking for
you, Conforming to his cus
tom, he's been giving an sdvance
glimpse of the production to the crits
lea and a few friends In the form of
n final grand dress rehearsal tonlght.
Agauin, In conformance with his ecus-
tom, he has honored me with a bid,
I've been chaslng you all day to tind
out If you eared to go—"

“Bight o'clock nnd a bit after”
Whitaker Interrupted briskly, consul-
ting his watch. “Here, boy,” he halled
n passage poge; “cull o taxieab for
me"” And then, rising alertly : “Cowme
plong; I've got to hustle home; and
make myself look respectnble enough
for the occasion; but at that, with
luck, I fancy we'll be there before the
first curtain.”

This mood of falth, of self-relinnee
and assured optimism held unruffed
throughout the dash homeward, his
hurried change of clothing and the
ride to the thenter. Nothing that Em-

ber, purposcly pesstmistie, could say
or do avalled to diminish
buoyancy

the high

of his humor. He mnain-

“I Am Afraid of You™

tulned o serene falth In his star, &
spirited temper that refused to recog-
nize obstacles In the way of his de-
Blre,

In the taxienb, en route to the Thea-
ter Mox, he contrived even to distll a
good omen from the driving autumnal
downpour itself,

“Ou such n doy as this” he told his
doubting friend, *I won her fHirst; on
'luch n day 1 shall win her anew, final-
1y and for all timel!” . . .

From Broadway to BSixth avenus,
Forty-sixth street wis bright with the
yellow g of the huge slgn In front
of the Thenter Max, But this night,
unlike that other night whes he hnd
nppronched the stage of his wire's tri-
umphs, there was no crawling rank of
cabs, no eager and curious press of
people in the street; but few vehlclos
dinputed thelr way ; otherwise the ralo
and the hurrylng, rain-conted wayfar
ers had the thoroyghfare to them-
thergselves. . . . And even this he
choss to conslder a favornble omen !
thers was not now & public to eome

between bl ond his wove—only Max
nnd her frightened fanclos,

The man ot the door recogolzed Km-
ber with a cheerful nod; Whitaker be
did not know,

“Just in tme, Mr. Ember; curtain's
beetn up nbout ten minutes”

CHAPTER XX,

Black Out

The avditoriuim was In almost toral
dnrkness. A single volee was audible
from the stage that confronted It like
some tremendous, moonlight eanvas in
a huge frame of tarnished gold, They
stole sllently vound the orchestrn sents
to the stage-box—the same box that
Whitaker had on the former occasoln
occupled 1o company with Mux,

They succeeded In taking possession
without atliracting nttention, elther
from the owners of that scanty seat
tering of shirt bosoms o the orchoestra
—the eritical fratornity and those in-
timntes bidden by the manager to the
kfirst glimpse of his new revelntion In
ningecralt-—or from those occupying
the stage.

The Intter were hut two. Evidently,
though the curtaln had been up for
some minutes, the action of the plece
hidd not yet been permitted to begin
to unifold, Whituker Inferreod that Max
had been dissatisfied with something
about the Hghtlng of the scene. The
manager was standing In mid-stage,
staring up st the borders—a stout and
pompous figure, tenacious to svery de
tall of that public seif which he had
striven so suceessfully to mnke unfor-
gettnbly Individonl; a figure qualntly
Incongruous in his lmpeceable morn-
ing coat and striped trousers and fiat-
brimmed sllk hat, perched well back
on hix hend, with his malacen stick
nod lemoneolored gloves and small
and excessively glossy patent-leather
shoes, posed agnlnst the counterfelt
of & moonllt formal garden,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

MR. SMOOTH'S NEAT GETAWAY

Insurance Agent With Keen Eye to
Businecss Came Near “Putting
Hia Foot in ™
Slipplng on an untennnted banaoa
skin, the homely yomng woman sat
on the pavement with an unmusical
splush. With efMiclent prosence of
mind, Eustuce Smooth, agent for the

pany, slipped on another peel and sat
down beside bher, with two muttered
CUrses.

“Accldents will hopgen on the hest

observed with o snarl,  “Oh, well,
luckily I happen to be an Insurnnce
ngent, nand I ean losure you agalnst
slipping on banann peelings or even on
i cike of lee for the smnll sum of §14
n week, and the first time you slip uf-
ter belng Insured, one of our automo-

matter on the outside, will take you
home for $7.20, or, If you prefer, to
uny old hospital”
“The Iden!" scoffed
womnan, “It's too much 1
"But think of the risk we run,” pur-
sued Smooth, “Now, other kinds of

the enraged

belng bitten by wild bedasts, come an
low as $19 a month,”

“I'l ke one of
promptly
for burgnins.*

them,"” she sald
“I nlwnys was n great one
Anidl she handed him
her eard, which read: “Mile, Kutle,
WiHa Anlmal Tealowr, Lions, Tigers
nnd Leopurds n Specinlty.”

"Excuse me o moment, [ gottn see
a man” stammersd Eustace Smooth.

Listen to the Uplifter,

We think rural people are pretty
good-nutured, especially  when the
choutnuguan comes to town, There's al
ways & man there who comes bo the
platform and scolds the andience, He
usually enlls himself o conmmufity exs
pert, or o “town doctor,” or something
of the kind, He i almost as bad o8 an
¢ditor nhout giving advice, and lsn't
half as polite nbout it, If we scolded
you us frankly us a recent town doctor,
thut we happened to bear, scolded
his audience, you would probnbly say,
“Stop my paper.”  Yet the audlence
wis paylng the town doctor for telling
them what misgulded mutts they were.
Probably he told them the truth, In the
main—or whut seemod to be the truth
—and maybe It was good for thelr
souls, us he declarved. Tt seems alinost
pathetic to us, sometimes, this eager
ness with which we bhenlghted country
folk will sit at the feet of the uplifter,
who eomes from afar to polpt out opr
fuults and tell us how to remedy them.
Yet we could probubly ﬂl$ uplifies
on & bench and stand up the plat
form and ropst him Just as delightedly
and truthfully as he has bovn roasting
us, Only we never do It. The game
fsu't played that way,—Farm Life.

General nnd Purticulur Insuranece com |

regulated pavements, won't theyt he |

biles, with absolutely no sdvertising |

Insurance, such ns nsurange lnlnﬂ[

CONCRETE ROAD GREAT HELP

Enabled to Double Size of
Load to Market and Reduces
b Straln on Marses,

Farmer

No extenslve rond Improvemsnt in
any conunuully enn be carcled on With
out more money than can usunlly be
mised by direct toxntion  extendiug
through n ahort term, It s unjust to
|expoct the taxpayers of toduny 10 as
mume the totnl oot of an inprovement
which I8 to list tnto the next geners
tion, so bonds gre usually lssued to
funnce the bullding of romds that will
permanently ent down maintennnes ex:
pense and reduce hauling costs, These
bonds are solid and thus converted in
o money, Interest on the honds s
pald and the bonds retired by funds
[obitninml  from current road  thxes,
I Whea the bonds have been poald the
community sthtl has s concrete ronds
In excellent condition
| No vommunlty can afford o spend
Its money with less caution thab a pri:
viute Individual wounld displny The
community should do Hkewise, When
you are naked to vole for a Liopndd Issuper
to bulld concrete ronds yon are hol
ealsing publie money o spend It bat e
Invest It Ad concrete road mileage
In a conupunity s Inereased. the bhuar
den of road  malptennnes  deoronses -
and the saving thus resalting will not
only pay Inturest on the bonds, but
provide funds to retire thom us they

tull due. I’ this way borrowing Is
mude profitate,
Touring bilitios: at all seasons

of the year agd overy day o the yenr
go hnnd-lahand with  the concrets

road.  “HEfey frst” 18 reallzed ax the
result of the aonakid surface. Con:
erote boulevards through the open

.

Superior Type of Concrete Road.

eountry make riding pleasurable by do-
Ing nwny with the jar, dust o dry
wenther and mud in wet wenther, A
smooth surface makes steoring ensy,
reduces tire cost, lessens fuel con-
{sumption. These ure some of the ways
In which n concrete rond benefits the
motorist, . .

Reduced to siimple terms, o concrete
rond helps the furmer haul two loads
at one trip Instend of ane lond st two
trips; or, It doubles the slze of the
loadd and cuts In two the tractive pow-
er necessury to trunsport farm pros
duee,  With less enpltal tied up In
horses there Is more eash to put into
equipment to produge moere caxh, The
copereto rond redutes the straln on
horses and lengthens thelr lives. It
reduces woeur on wagons and harness.
Where motortrucks are used 1t les-
sens tire nnd foel expense, It puts the
farmer In o state of preparedness to
rench markets quickly when pglees are
best, and he ean take his profits and
get howe with wore eash thun he eould
by slow haullng on' a bad rond, It
adds to the acrenge value of a farm
because It Inereases (ts enrning possl-
bilitles. A concrete rond mankes all of
these advantages permanent, bringing
it toll of proft to the farmer dally
In the form of thme, money and effort
auved.

BUILDING ROADS IN FORESTS

Co-operative Projects Garried On With
Funds From Forest S8ervice and

Local Omunlllu. !

In 1017 nenrly $480,000 was avall
able for ronds and waolls within the
natlonal forest boundaries from the
ten per cent fund derlved from re-
colpts,  As In previous years co-op-
eratlve projects were carrled on with
funds contributed by the forest serye
lee and by local communitien




