THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE

By Louis Joseph Vance
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lLThe DESTROYING ANGEL

FACTS

CAN YOU SOLVE LOVE'S PUZZLE?

v}hn is love, anyhow? la it T tn the case of husband and wife,
respett and admiration of certain spiritual qualities? Or, In your ex-
Pperience, is it pure physical attraction between a certzin man and a
ith respect and

certain

Ing Angel.”

live,
troubl

Then

the footlights stops a play.

Do you belleve that an Intelligent woman would love enough to

Hugh Whitaker, you remember, was given fust six months to
y eminent surgeons. He discovered a decent young.woman In
e—her honpr at stake. .“One good deed befors | go” he sald;
“14) marry this frightened chlld, and glve her my respectable name.
Ili go off somewhere affd wait for thie end.” This he did—and
five years later turned up in-New York from Austraila, prosperous
2nd hralthy, and startsd'a ‘hunt for the girlwife of other days.

He discovers her in Sara Law, and mutual recognition across
Martin Ember, former detective, comes
to Whitaker and tells amazing facts.

as side lights?

A big mystery looms In this in-

Ing possible explanations. There's a
third . . "

Well "

"He muy heve recelved a strong hint

at he was nominnted for ibe fate
that overtook young Custer, Hamilton
and Thurston; and so planned to give
his disappearance the color of a siml-
lar end.”

“I'm not In the least superstitious,
my dear man, I don't for an Instant
elieve, s some people claim to, thut
Sara Law is a destroylng angel, hound-
ed by a tragle fate: that her love is
equivnlent to.the death warrant of
the mun who wins it."

“But what do you think, then?”

“I thipk,” sald Ember slowly, his
gaze on the tuble, “that someone with
a very strong lnterest In keeplng the
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Shorthorns, Jerseys and Guernseys
Glve. Milk With Larger Fat
Globules Than Other Cows.

‘Toughness no more !ndicates riche
ness in cream than it does in pastry.

terfat in the cream, the less tough It
will be as » general rule,

Mllk of Holstein and Ayrshire cows
usually hes small fat globules, and

Goldsmlth Service

more than a
abled Mr. Gol

Mr. Goldsmith

is now greater than ever

live with him, the man who. years previously had married her just “You dow't mesn to say you think | The more shortentog fn the ple-crust, his clients. Always alert to render better
to saje her good name as  giri and then had disappeared? That Is there was any method In that train of | UP to 2 reasonable amount, the crisper and. better service, he has kept pace with
the pioblem confronting Sara Law, the great actress, In “The Destroy- tragedies?” and mellower 1t will be. The less but- the newest and best advances of his pro-

fession.

Atthe J. L. H

He enjoys the confidence of thousands of

L. GOLDSMITH

Expert Exclusive Optometrist -ne o'pucnn
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ls Thoroughly Reliable .

A constint study of his prolessmn for
uarter of.a century has en-
mith to render that sort of

be

service that makes it 2 standard to
aimed at.
Usndoubtedly a good way to judge as to
the c(ﬁcxency and expertness of an optome-
trist is to examine closely his record. Since

th became identified with the [
. L. Hudson company 18 years ago, his [
clientele has been constantly increasing and

efore.
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stallrient, soung womun single—and on  the H A‘ 7 E YOUR
P ' stage—"
: “Max! ™ )
CHAPTER VIl—Continued. “It fso't, blame—it's superstition.| Ember shrugged. “In human nature ;
i —8— Listen . . no madaess is impossible. There's not W]NTER SUIT OR OVERCOAT MADE
“And you found her and told Drum-| Ember bent forwhrd, holding Whit- | & shred of evidence ngninst Jules Max. N
| sker's gaze with intent, grave cyes.[And yet—he's a gambler. All theate-
. Whitaker leaned over the table, [ “The first time,” he sald In a rapid un- | Cal managers ure. of course; but Mux TO MEASURE BY BALLANT]NE
‘studying the man's face with intense | dertone, “wns a yenr or so after her |15 a card-fiend. The tale of his plung- .
- ‘interest, triumph us Joan Thursday. ‘There ;;\K runs ll;r' :’llt(llﬂrc up lﬂnd “IXD“‘“ 3 . .
& ! “No—and yes. I found Mrs. Whit- | were then two men openly infatuated | Broadway, day by day. A dozen times
aker. I dido't report to Drummond.” [with her, a boy named Custer. und a | he's been on the verge of rulo, yet o Quallty"'style"-semce
“But why—in heaven's name?” man I belleve -you knew—William | always he has hed Sara Law to rely
i Etnber smiled somberly ut the droop | Hamilton,” upon; alwnys he's been sble to fall : We use the best woolen fabrics—our patterns are nobby and
iing nsh of his clgar. “There were sev-{ I koew them both” - back upom thet asset, sure that her attractive. We give you your choice of the latest styles tailored
iernl rensons. In the first place 1 didn't| “Custer was making the pace; the | Popularity would stuve off bankruptey. to fit perfectly. We glvg you ONE-DAY SERVICE, that is:.you
ihave to: I had asked no retainer from | announcement of lis engazement to|And he's superstitious: he believes she are measured and recehe a tr)—on both the same dey. This
Drummord, and 1 .rendered no bill: ] Sara Law was confidently antlcipated. | !5 hts mascot. 1 don't uccuse him—U . is for the When you are
what I had found out was mine, to|le died suddenly; the coroner's jury | Suspect him. kuowlog him to be ca- Champion Shorthorn Cow. in Detroic, we will Eiadiy show you our large assortment of fine
keup or 1o sell, ns 1 chose. 1 chose not |dectlid thiat e had misjulged the in- | Dable of many weird eEravagInCes. | oy crenm laser 18 generally quite fabrics. ,
to sell because—well, because Mrs. | tentions of a loaded revolver. Deople [- - - Furthermore, it's u fuct that i ests much :
Wliakicr Deped me Bot ton Whispered o sulcide, but 1t duin't Took | Mox was o fellow-passenger with Billy | e 4eCoTnEly ot e from Suits $25 to $50. Overcoats $35 to $50
“ART W hltuker breathed, sltting|quite like that to me. However | Hamliton when the latter disappeured | 1,6 dopth of the cream layer. Jerseys, BE DIFFERENT!
W - . Hamlliton  stepped  into  his | in midocean.™ Guernsevs and Shorthorns give milk COME TO
“This ms all of a year, I think, |place. Presently we heard that Sara | FEmber paused and sut up. Prepara- | with Jarger fat globules, and therefore :
after your marringe. Mrs, Whitaker | Luw was to marrs him and leave the | tOI¥ to rising. “All of which,” e con- | 011 crenm separates and churns more
had tasted the sweets af independence | Stuge. Hamilton had 1o go ahroad on | eluded, “expluins why T have tres-| gorouene than that of the Holsteln ALL A"TINE co
and—got the hadit. She hind udopted | busiress; an the return trip—the wed- | passed upou your putlence avd YOUr | ;g Ayrshire. The
u profession looked upon with abhor: | ding was set for the duy after he land- W
rence by her family, She was alfeady | ed here—he disuppeared, no one knew e :
sn(‘c’(-ssilu(ll ina snm\l] war, Ylulu.l 1:me lr:;\\;l.ccﬁ::iu;:nl.i,igln‘e foit u\'urlmn{;l BEST SPEED FOR SEPARATORS Open 111 8 Sat. Eve. Second Floor
need of he mioney she would get as ] ¢ night sane men with _— N N 1
claimant ‘of your ctate.  She entisted | everything I the world to live for do Appalling Loss of Cream Due to Uni- SASWRESard Ave: Detroit, Mich. Annig Fur Bldg.
my sympathy, and—I held oy tongue.” | such things, you know-~according to versal Tendency of Operator to
“That was decent of you." the newspapers.” Work Machine Slowly.
The muin bowed a quiet acknowledz-| I understand you. Pleuse go o —
ment, “] thought you'd think so.| “Approximately elghteen months Af Purd;xlc un‘llvcrsgr fl:)e“ahvsrlmeln:
. . . 'There was a third reason.” later u man munexl Thurston—XMitehell statton collected and published a lof .. .
He pased, .uatil Whitaker eacour- [ Thors s a dungerous of data showing the appalling loss in Civic Co-operative Opera
aged himfwith o Y (s —7" aspirant for the hand of Sura Law. He cream due to the unlversal tendency of
Vhitaker"—the query came | was exceedlngly well fixed in a tnoney separator operators to tura the ma- b |
‘do you love your wife?" | way—a sort of dilettantlsh architect, chie too slowly. Their bulletin No, 116,
r caught hls hreath. “What | with offices In the Metropolitan tower. volume 13, was a revelation to many,
*| he began, and checked ub- | One Quy at high noon he left his desk msnyhdnlrymcn,si\‘;go had been luf‘in§ I . S O C
The blood darkened lis lean [to go to lunch at Martin's; crossing anywhere up to per year worth o -
. Matlison square, he stddenly fell dend, butterfat, simply by turning their sepa- nter tate pera 0. .
.. Yhitaker pave me to under- | With-n bultet I his brain. It was a rators below speed. i S -
stand that you didn't. Tt waso't ard { ritle bullet, but though the square was At the foirs recently, o lending , Twelve splendid operas—some new to De
to perceite, eversthing constdered, that | crowded. no one hid heard the report speedometer manufacturer had thou- troit.. The most wonderful array of stars
your motive was pure chivalry—quis- [ of the shot, and no one seen car- sands of ‘tests run to get further p;oofs : ever grouped together in one organization.
otista. I should like to go to thy gruve | ryiug.a rile. The conclusion was that positive that a great majority of op-
with anyihing holf as hooorable and { e Tid been shot by somebady using u erators turn their machines below Grand Ballet and chorus. An °’°"‘_°5“'a of
unselfisty to my eredit.” fgun with a Maxim silencer, from o speed. Over 85 per cent of the dairy: 56 renowned musicians. Stage Directors,
“I beg Your purdon,” Whitaker mut- | Window m the south side of the | men turne';l ‘th mn:{;ﬂrllcs too i‘b‘?ﬁ scenic artists, etc., the world's best.
tered thickly., square, There were no clues.” And & majority turned them so-far be HI
“You dow't, then?” “And now Drummond"  Whitaker low speed that they were losiog Some principals and many members of the . .
ve her? No." exelatmed In hwrror. “Poor fellow: pounds and pounds of butterfat every Boston Opera Co. engaged by Inter-State.
There was'n slight pause. Then, “I l’um wama week. . An event that will bring thousands to De-
;1“" b m“P“"\‘:r‘:'::;’ﬂ’“’o‘;f“‘;"“};I‘“""‘ e by “:;‘"}";;);:{":‘:;? wed — troit from all over the state, and will long be
5 enly. *1 do, e outh. “So .
he repeated, flushing In his turn, “but Chitaker Is concerned.” HANDLE IS EASILY APPLIED r.emeﬁl.:el:'.ed ashthe grea}tlest;xusxcal attrac-
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that was the third reason,” he pursued [ Wode of speech which Whitaker was t By Use of Device Bottle May Be Held i ) . .
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ouzht fo Know about it—that induced | most serious concentratian—1 echo |“They Call Her The Destroying An. and Liquld Poured. included fn roster Dec. 2nd. Other dates, Dee. 9, 16,
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public, four years ago, as Joan Thurs- e Park Avenue ‘hotel. He wore a|out.” Hard s
dny. Since then her destiny has been | bat pulled down over his eyes and an| Ember got up, “Good night” he ] I an Piano Used. Order Your Seats Now
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