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THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE

The DESTROYING AN GEL

By Louis Joseph Vance " )

TO OUR FEMIN|NE READERS

Young lndlei, if you were llv-

dow, by nlght, and to swin over to the
beach in ber wake the next morning,
but what right'had anybody else to
constitute himsel? her shadow? Be-
sides, it .was possible that the man

ing in l mludad m![nhbcrhuod
and

nlc&looklng young man on an
adjoining place vdtching” you
daily, would you notlfy the po-
lice or would you encourage a
bit of firtation just for curl
osity? What one young lady
did In such circumstances s told
entertainingly ‘in  this Install-
raent.

You remember, Hugh Whita-
ker, thinking he was about to
die, married an Innocent girl to
save her hopor and departed Im-
mediately for the Southern seas.
Five years later he returns to
New York, heaithy and wealthy,
and finds the wife, now a fa-
mous actress known as Sara
Law, engaged: to marry Drum-
mond, his old friend Ind part-
ner. She disappears suddenly.
Drummond supposedly :lmmlts
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 mysterlous
spy there and thinks it is Drum-
mond.

CHAFRTER X.
—1—
The Spy.

Already the sun was warm, the faint'
breeze bland. | Standing at the wiidow
and shading hls eyes aguinst the glare,
Whitaker survesed a  world new-
washed and rodinat; the leadlocked
bay dimpled with vogrant catspaws
and switten with sunlight as with o
scimitar of fire; the earth fresh and
fragrant, steamlog faintly in the ar-
dent glow of the dewn.

In another' moment he was at the
kitchen door, interrupting Sum Fat's
first matutinal nttentlons to his teeth
with a demand for a bathing suit.
Three minutes later, from the end ‘of
the small dock, he dived meitly, com-
fog to the surface with his flesb tin-
gling with delight of the cool water;
then, with the deliberate aod powerful
movements of an eXperienced swin-
mer, struck away from the land. Two
hundred yards out he paused, rolled
over on his back, and, hands clasped
heneath his head, floated serenely, sun-
light warming his upturned face, his
body rejoicing in the suave, clean, fiuid
* embrace.

Then something disturbed: Mm—=
dufl fluttering, vibrant upon his sub-

. mergéd eardrums. Extending his arms
and moving his hends gently to pre-
serve his poise, he llfted his head from
the water. From the landing stage on
the Flske plece -a motor boat was
standlng out. The churning of 1ts pro-
peller had aroused him, He could see
but a single person for all its crew.
Seated astern, divlding her attention
between the side steering wheel and
the engine, she was altogether Ignorant
of the onlooker. Only her head and
shoulders showed ebove the coaming—
her head with its shining crown, her
shoulders cloaked with a light wrap
gatbered at the throat.

Whitaker, admiring, wondered . . .

Sweeping in a wide gre ag it gath-
ered speed, the boat presently shot out
smartly on a stralght course for the
barrier beach.

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

No affalr of his—Whitaker admitted
as much freely. And yet he wans be-
ginning his fourth day on the Great
West bay without having set foot upon
its Great South beach! Ridiculous
oversight! And one to be remedled
without another hour's delay.

Grioning with amused toleration of
his own perverse sophistry, he turned
over on his side and struck ont in the
wake of the motor bont. When at
Jength he waded sshore he found the
motor boat mecored In shallow water
at the end of a.long and substantial
dock. Ha patted me ﬂnnL of the ves-
sel as he waded 0

“Good little’ bont"‘ sald he.

Walking rapldly, very soon he stood
at the head of 2 >ude Hight of wooden
steps which ran down from the top of
2 wavecaten sand bluff, some ten oF
twelve feet in height,-to.the brond and
gently shelving-ocean beach.. Midway
hetwv:? ‘the eand bluff and the break-
1ing witers stood the woman VWhitaker
hed followed.. (There wasn't any use

mlacing termig—he had followed her
1n his.confobnded, fatuous curlosity!)
Her tace-wag {o the sen, her hands
clasped: bellind  her. "Now the wind |
‘modeled her cloak siseetly to her body,
now whipped Its skirts-awag, dlsclos-
gtralght and slender and gra-
_She was dressed, it

athing

Whitaker turn m go, and turning let
his gaze gweep up from-the beach and
-along thébrow of thé bluft, He paused,
frowning. Some twenty feet or 80 dls-
tant the legs of a man, trousered; (nnd»
booted, protruded from &’ hollow: bes
- tween .two hummocks of sand. And
he toes of the boots were GIgEing into
the sand, indleating that-the man was
1ying prone; and that meast. (it he
aere. nelther dead nor sleeplng) that
ae was watchlng the womun on; the
teach, .

warmed $Vhitaker's bosom: ' It was all
very well: for -him..to- eatch sigit 0t
the woman through w cottage win-

as D

“He "strode forward and stood over
the man, looking down at his back, It
was true, a5 he hod assumed—the fel-
low was watching the woman. And
his back was very llke Drummond's.
A little quiver of exciterment mingled
with antlcipative satisfaction ran
through hm. Now, at last, the mys-
tery was to be cleared up, his future
relntlons with the pseudo-sulclde de-
fined and established.

Deliberately he extended bis bnre
foot and nudged the men's ribs,

“Drummond . . . he sald In a
clear vulee, declded hnt unaggressive.

With an oath and what seemed a
single, quick motion, the man jumped
to his feet and turned to Whitaker o
startled and inflamed countenance.

“What the devli?" he cried ungrily.
“Who sre you? What do you want?
What d'you mean by coming round
here and calling me Drurmond ?*

He was no more Drumisond than he
was Wifttaker hlioself,

“For that matter” ~— somethlng

clicked in Whitaker's brain and sub-
coascionsty he knew that his temper
was about to take

the brioge—"what
pying on that Jady

isputably mone of hir
nfairness of the question
e force. The man
le thls puinfully clear through the
medium of an intolerable epithet and
an attempt to land his right fist on
Whitaker's face.

The face, however, was elsewhere
when the fist renched the point for
which it had been aimed; and Whit-
aker closed in promptly us the fellow’s
body followed his arm, thrown off bal-
anee by the momentur of the unob-
strueted blow.

What followed had entered into the
caleulations of neither. Whitaker felt
himself suddealy falllog through air
thiek with a blinding, choking cloud of
dust and send.  The body of the other
wus simultaneously wrenched violently

Whitaker Closed in Promptly.

from his grasp. Then he brought up
agalnst solidity with a bump that
scemed to expel every cuble Inch of
alr from his lungs. .And he heard him-
self cry out sharply with the peln of
hls weak ankle newly twisted. . .

He sat up, gasplng for breutb.
brushed the sand from his face and
eyé8, and 28 Eoon as his whirling wits
settled a little, comprehended what
bad happened.  _.

Half buried In the debris of a miel-
ature landslide, he sat at the foot of
the bluff. Immediately above his head
a ragged break showed where the sand,
held together solely by beach grass,
had given way-beneath the weightsof
the hntagonists.

A little distance from him the other
man was picking himself up, appatent-
Iy ushurt but comple&ly surfefted.
Without delay, with not even so much
as o glance at Whitaker, be staggered
off for a few paces,- men semed into

i
wn a tone more of hope than of assurs

ance. He felt tenderly of the Injured

merber. “Only my ankle—twisted it
a few days ago, and now agaln. Il
be all right in & moment or two."
Her gaze traveled from him to the
edge of the bluft,
“f djdn’t see—I mean, T heard some-
thing, and turned, and saw you trylag
to sit up and the other man rising.”
“Sorry we startled you,” Whitaker
muwbled, wondering how the dence he
was golng to get home. His examlna-
tlon of the ankle hadn't proved greatly
encourngng.

“But I--ah—how aid it happen?”

“A mere misunderstanding,” he sald
lightly. *I mistook the gentleman for
someone I knew. He resented it, so
we started to scrap lke a couple of
schoolboys. Then . . 1 wish to
heaven it had been his leg lnstead of
mine "

“But still I hardly understand . . .

“Well, you see, I—ah—T'm vislting
Ember—the cottage nest to yours, I
belleve, That s, If I'm not mistaken,
you'have the Fiske place?’

‘She nodded.

“And so, this morning, it struck me
0s a fine young idea to swim over here
and have a lock at the beach. And
then I found thut chap watchlug you—"

That startled her. “How do you
menn—wateling me?”

“Why—abh—thet's what he scemed
to be dolng”

She shoeuk her head.
mistaken.”

“Daresay. I generally am when I
Jump at conclusions. Apyway, he dida’t
like [t much when I calied him out of
his name. I gathered, in fact, that he
was considerably put out. SIIy, wasn't
i7"

“Rather!" she agreed gravely.

* For a moment or two they eyed one

another in’ sllence, Whitaker wonder-
ing just how much of a fool she was
thinking him and dublously copsider-
ing various expedlents to ingratlute
himself. \

“I don't secm to think of anything
useful to say,” he ventured. “Can you
help me out? Unless you'd be inter-
ested to know my name's Whitaker—
Hugh Whitaker—?"

She acknowledged the Information
muruly by a Lrief pod. “It seems to
me,” she said seriously, “that the
pressing question is, what are you go-
ing to do about that nnkie? Shall
you be able to walk?”

“Hard to say,” he grumbled, a trifle
dashed. With {nfinite pains and the
ald of both hands and his sound foot,
he lifted himself and cootrived to
stand erect for an fustant, then bore &
littte welght on_the hurt ankle—and
blanched, pailng visibly beneath his in-
eradllcable ten.

“I don't suppose,” he sald with ef-
fort—“they grow—crutches—on this
neck of land?”"

And he was about to collapse agaln
upén the sands when, without warning,
he found the woman had moved to his

de and caoght hig hand, almost
brusquely passieg his arm across her
shqulders, so that she received Do little
of his weight,

“0h, I say—!" he protested feebly.

“Don't say apything” she replied
shortly. “I'm very strong—quite able
to help you to the boat. Please don't
conslder me at all; just see If we can't
manage this way."”

“You must be

firm grasp on his fingers.

“Please!” she sald—not nltogeuler
patiently. .

He eyed her nskance. There was It
this incredible situstion & certaln pi-
quancy, definitely provocative, tran-
scending the claims his injury made
upon his fnterest, Last night for the
first time hd‘had seen thls woman,
and from a distatrice had thought her
desirgble; now, within twelve hours,
he found himself with an srm round
her neck!

And then suddenly she turned her
head and Intercepted his whole-hearted
stare. For a thought wonder glim-
mered In the violet eyes; then they
flashed disconcertingly; " floally they
became utterly cold and disdainful

“Well?” she demanded in ‘a frigld
volce.

He*looked away in complete confu-
sfon, and felt his face burning to the
temples.

'“I beg your pardon,” he mumbled un-
happlly.

He essayed to walk, Twenty feet

o heavy,
along the beach. He did nat wish the
woman to recognize him; therefore he
was puttiog himself out of her way.
For she was approaching.

When Whitaker caught sight of ber,
she was alrendy close at band. She
had been running. ' Now as thelr
glances met, hers keenly Inquiring of
Whitaker's still iiewildered eyes, she

‘pulled up abruptly and stood astaye.

He.saw, or fancied, something closely
akin to fright and consternation in her
look. The flush in her cheeks gave
way to a swift ‘pallor. The hands
frembled that drew her beach cloak
close about her, She seemed to make
an lneffectunl effort {o &peak.

¢ Ono-his part, Whitgker tried to get
up. -A keen twinge In his anklé, how-
ever, wrung an involuntary grunt from
him, and with & wry gnmnce he uuk
back.

“Oh1” cried the woman, impulalvely.
“You're hurt!” She advenced a, baee.
sollcitous and. xympntheﬂe.

“Ob, nat much,” Whitaker replied

and more of tr dry, ylelding
sand separated them from the fiight of

steps -that ascended the bluff, It
proved no easy journey. .
The stalrway accomplished, he

limped to a wooden seat and sat down
with much grim decislon In his man-
ner. But he musteret a smile to meet
her look of concern, and shook his
head. .
“Thus far and no farther.”
. “Oh, but you wust ot be stubborn "
“I mean to be—horrid stubborn. In
fact, 1 don't mind warnlog you that
there's o famous straln of mule in the
Whitaker make-up.”
She was, however, not to be diver:
ed; and her fugitive frown bespoke
patience, it he were any Judge.

Who do you think this grl fs? 1
And what s the purpose of the.)
unrecopnlzed . spy? Do you
think the girl knows Whitaker?

He endeavored to withdraw his arm,,
an effort rendered futile by her cool,

e THE
KITCHEN;
CABINET

console the " sadness

Foriel !h)‘!a}l:

Thlna own lhn“ then depart,
And songs of joy. llke heavenly birds,
ahall cheet
And dwoll within thy hewrt.

‘GHRISTMAS CANDIES.

Christmas timegwould lack much o
the plensure of

aotlcipation if we
could not prepare
our home-made
.candies, Many of
them are so simple
§ that even'the little
people wake them,
or..with the more
elaborate kinds
u they may help o
getting the maters-

als rendy for the candy-maker. -
Grown Sugar Nut Candy.—Mix onme
pound of brown sugar and one pint of
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Expert Exclusive Optomaetrist and Opticlan
' AT THE J. L. HUDSON CO., Detroit.
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mulusses with one of soda
dissolved- In a lttle water. Stir the
ingredlents untll well wlxed, then boll
untlt the candy witl harden when
dropped in cold water. Kemove from
the fire and stir through it one pound
of pecen meats or walnut ments; the
more nuts the better the candy. Pour
into fiat, greused dishes to cool and
murk off in squares.

Pralines—Boil one pound of brown
sugar (coffec A), with enough water
to dissolve it, unttt it threads when
poured from the end of a spoon. Stir
1n & pound of pecan meats and when
evenly mixed d¢rop by spoonfuls on t
marble slab. Flatten and round each
one and when cool take up with 2
spatula. Pralines should have. the
taste of cooked brown sugar with pe-
cans.

Fondant—This is the foundation
which may he used‘ for any number of
French candies. Boil together a pint
of grunulated sugar, a half cupful of
water nnd g tublespoontul of glucose:
this latter to keep the sugar from
ernining. A pineh of cream of tartar
may be used lo place of the glucose.
Poll until it hardens when a drop 15
put Into cold water; remove from the
heat and allow it to enol, when stift
warm begin to stic and beat with a
wooden spoan until it is creamy white
and smooth. Put into a bowl, cover
with a buttered paper and a damp
cloth and allow it to stand for a few
days 1o ripen. Then it may “be used
to dip hon bons, for peppermint or
wintergreen wafers; when mised, with
chopped puts may bamade into a loaf,
uslng colors and packing it n leaves;
smull Lails of . the fondaut favored),
then dipped In chocolate make the|
populur chocolate cream.

It vou o not _know mnyone who
necds help, the chances are that you
ate short-sighted.

1t s better to nﬂer Jo seuse than
2 bad one, It at an: e you should
bappen _ to tall o aerof —George
Washington. L

FOR THE CHRISTMAS EOX

When cooking is yor your special delight
there arc countless foods, candles and
dainty ents that can be
put into & Christmas, box
and fil the recipient
with dellght. We have
all had all the bedroom
slippers, pln trays, het-
pin holders and gifts of
that kind to last us the
rest of our natural llves.
A glft that may be eaten
and enjoyed with anoth-
-er never calls forth the
expression of “what on earth shall I
o with 1¢, and where shall I store it?”
In these days of elimination of the non-
essentials we need to study the art

of gift giving and present appropriate |

nnd plensing gifts to our friends. This
can be done, but 1t takes thought, not
Indiseriminate buying.

There are 5o many good things that
we never think of, that would’be- so
much more pleasing to our friends than
the gifts we usually give. Do you
make nice doughnuts? A box of two
dozen nutty brown doughnuts would
never go begging In many homes. Such
a kox may be arranged with as much
of the festive air of Christmas as the
taste of the giver deslres, :

It. 15 always a good plan to have
a shelf or drawer in the attlc where
all boxes may be kept through the
year. . They are then ready for gifts
ot any size and Ip lelsure moments one
may cover them with pretty wallpaper,
making quite elegant boxes, which, if
bought, would cost quite a sum.

1t you have a girl or boy friend at
bonrdlng school, too far away to pet
home, don’t forget the box of goodles.
No one knows, uoless he has felt it,
how such & gi{:‘\vams the cockles of
the heart.

A glum pudding wrapped In lace pa-
per and tied with red rihbons, with a
bunch of holly or
a hpppy - gift.
baked weeks, héfore, “Phcked fn .goft
Hrown sugarito keeli molst. Any at-
es, rocks, her-
mits, are good. TTHE mgcaront letters
may be uséd £ g
names on little. cokesfIwhich gives
them keen dell] les, canhed
frult, pickles 7oT: OfgnER marmalade
wrapped tus!eml v snd well marked,

interfreen makes |
it- cakhs may be'}

e children’s | §

“We only haﬁd]e the Better Kind”. ..$5.50 to $20.00
Sweater In maroon, white, gray and navy, 7 in. collar. $8 98
Regular price $12.00, to interest you, special....oenn —

i Complete line of Skates and Skating Shoes—Buy them
here at “Before the War Prices.”
§5.00

No. 666 is a hand miade, beavy weave, pure worsted

SPECIAL—Black shoe, leather Hned, buckle and strap
complete with Hardened Steel Canadian Hockey
Skates attached. .

SEND FOR CATALOG

Sead
for
) Catalogue
¥ \77 GRISWOLD™ ST.

i p DETROIT MICH.

Attention Mr. Ford Owner:i—

WHAT WE DO FOR
ve 30x31% U. S. Guaranteed Tires ..
l‘he 30x3% Guaranteed Tubes
Four 30x3% Natural wood wheels

RIGGER, BETTER, GRANDER THAN EVER
Five 30x31 Demountable Rims ..
-Fully complete for the above price.

We ship to outof-town customers.

AUTO TIRE EXCHANGE
237, E. Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan.

Cad, 2424 Always Open

Detrolt Saw and ‘Brazing Warke
wELDED 12 West Atwater Street

Batrolt Michigan

BROKEN
PARTS

Magneto
Repairing

Do You Want a
ood Used Upright

Plano at a Small Prlce"

A

. L
We have 20 good used Upright Pianos that w have
just taken in exchange from good families on Player
Pianos. We have divided them into two groups: *

*100

STARTING, LIGHTING AND IGNITION
Guaranteed work at prices you'll sbe glad to pays
24 heur Out-of-Town Sérvice

T MAGNETO EXCHANGE

180 Grand Rlver Ave. W Detroit.

GROUP NO. 1
Your cholce ‘of these makes:
HALLET ‘& DAVIS, STEINWAY,
KING, CABLE, WAGNER, BAR-
MORE, MAJESTIC and others.

125

Convp:nienl payment: terms allowed or we will take bankable notes

GROUP NO. 2.

Your choice of
CHICKERING, CABLE, STER-
LING, HAMPTON, VOSE and

others,

These Bargains Will Not Last Long

are all most £ gifts,
For the icé sAnd’ what party

out that, small
pevAfower Rats:Jin

pemqy beiled wi

the ¢ wi

Come to Detroft and make your selection this weok and we will
deliver the Plano you select into your bome before Christmas.

e top ikled
ed over lt'wn.n' a smajl datsy for the
flower.
~ Small cnka fronted and decorated
with the pretty candies, chlldren ale

Wny! anjuy.
Mem&

Story & Clark Piano Co..

Detroit.

310" Woodward Ave.,




