Harultl’_'s scheme,

By ELLA M. HESS, g
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It was the most pleturesque coc-
tage that fancy could depict; a cot-
tage with pointed gables, and deep!
bay windows, and broad vernndas—
such as wenlthy New Yorkers dwell
in for the few summer weeks when
Fifth avenue I8 a wilderness and the
other fashionable resorts In that lo-
eallty are deserted.

Mrs, Julian Raymond, in a ravish-
ing tollet of violet silk and old point
‘ace, sat out on the veranda, pouring
over a novel, Mr, Harold Coverdale,
her brother, vawned, threw his weed
aver the rall of the poren and contem-
plated the tips of his well shod feet.

“It's a deuce of a bore, this summer
cottage business,” he sald, at last,

“How can you be o ungrateful,
Harold," she remonstrated, “when
we've tnken the cottnge and moved
out here solely for vour advantage?”

“Come," sald Mr. Coverdale, laugh-
ing, “that's expecting a fellow to be-
Heve a little too much.”

“Well, what elze wos it for?"

“To be near Long Branch and the
fashionable world, to he sure, "

“BExactly; and in order that yon
may make a desirable mateh, Harold
—for really you must do gomething
for yvourself now. Mr. Ravmond de-
elares he won't lend you another cop-
per.”

“But vou'll let me have fifty or so,
Allce—there's n darling! "

“1 ean'ty Harold,"” persisted the sis-
ter, with an elevation of her
brows., *“I haven't a cent to sppre;
Mr. Raymond keeps me so dreadfully
short.”

“That's all you have gained by mar-
rying money,” sneered Harold, “and
yet you expect me to do the same."

"A man {8 different you know,"
gald the millionalre's wife. *“If once
yon marry an helress you can do what
you please with your money™

“Do you refer to Mrs, Colby?™*

“1 refer to Mrs, Colhy.™

Mr. Coverdale made
grimace,

“I hear she {8 an ugly old crow,”
eald he, with & motion of the mouth
a8 If ha had been taking some disn-
greenble medicine,

“Then you're very much mistaken,”
sald Mrs. Raymond, with something
ke animation. “8he's not twenty-
five yvet, and quite handsome, and she
owns all the Colby eztates {n her own
wight; and If vou don't marry her,
after all the pains I've taken to in-
vite her here, you'll be the most un-
grateful fellow I ever heard of.”

“But suppose she won't marry
me?"

“There {8 no danger of that,” said
Mrs. Raymond, smiling and shrug-
ging her pretty shoulders as she
looked up nt her tall, handsome
brother, who stoad leaning his por-
Tect head against the pillar of the
Forch, “Not If you play your cards
well, Harold."

Mr. Cloverdale laughed and made
i mock obelgsance,

“"Much obliged to you, ma'am.
And when, may I ask, do you expect
this money-bagged widow to condeg.
eend to come to a Long Branch cot-
tage?"

"The day after to-morrow."

“By train or boat?"

“By bont, You'll have to go down
to the landing to meet her—and that
reminds me, Harold,"

“Of gomething disagreeable, I am
sure!”

‘Well, no, it needn't be; only 1
want you to go down to the East End
this afternoon, and bring up the new
housekeeper that 1 advertised for,
The intelligence office people tele-
graphed that ghe would be up this
afternoon, and I declare I hal nearly
forgotten it.”

“Thank yon. T don't partienlarly
eare about driving up the Shore Drive
with a fat, red-checked damsel at my
slde and two or three bandboxes be-
hind."

“What nonsense, Harold! 8he is
no common servant, BSha is a very
respectable woman who bas seen bet.
ter daye."

“It I8 a wonderful and unaccount-
able fact that they all have,” slghed
Mr. Coverdale. “Howaver, I am at
your gervice, Allce—what must be,
must be—and I'll borrow Hal's wag-
onette for the occaslor. One can stow
away the everlasting; bandboxes to
the Yest advantage [n that, vou know.
I'll go down now und stop at the
hetel and play a game of billiards
with the boys before the train will
beo in."”

“Deay, dear!” murmured Mrs.
Naymond to hersell, as her eyes fol-
lowed the statelr, well-built figure
down the windirg path thnt led to
the Bhore Drive, “How 1 do wish
he was establiskrd in life! He's al-
wave horrowlng money and getting
intn debt, and If Mr. Raymond ehould
evar hear of crat forged check on the
bank——"

But thers 'was no pltying pang in
her heart for her beautiful young
reloolmate, xhose life she was will-
ing to sacrifice on the altar of her
brather's welfish and unprincipled
greed? Not one. Mrs, Jullin Ray-
mond was merely a fashlonable wo-
man, and fashion has no sonl.

And while Mrs. Raymond glanced
over the pages of her French novel,
and Mp, Coverdale lost more money
than lie could well nfford {n the bil-
Nard room of ths hotel, the boat was
steadily gaining the dook; and Mrs,
#Colby, In her neat, plaln traveling
dress, and the bavege vell she wore
to protect her eyes from the glaring
sun, looked out at the grand outline
of the beautiful Lluffs and fast ap-
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how completely she should take Alles
Coverdnle Raymond by surprise,

“She don't axpect me untll Wediien-
day," sald Mrs. Colby to hersell.
“What fun it will be!"

Her dark eves sparkled miseclijeys
ously beneath her vell at the 1dea

“1 wonder,” she thonght, ar pn=
gelonaly following the tihnend of her
own musings, “If Allee’s brother is
really so perfect and chivalrous?
There are few of that type left in the
world, and if I shonld meet my ideal
out here among the waves, it wonld
be a life romance."”

“Boat In alteady? You ddn't say
go! She made good time,” eried Mr,
Coverdale, running down the steps of
the hotel, wiping the clgar sshes from
his heavy mustache at the yame mo-
ment, *“Come on, Bal!"

The passengars wera 1Jling Inta
the great four-horsa soteges which
awalted the boat; but Mr, Coverdala
gettled all perpledtica by calling ont?

“Any one here for the Locunst Cot/
tage—Mre. Jullan Rarmoend's."”

Mre, Colby gleneed uyp in surprise.
Could It be poselble that Alice had
fathomed her lttle scheme?

“Yas," hesltated she, "1 am."”

“"Come on, then, apd don't stand
staring all dar ! gald Mr. Coverdale,
with the sceant alloxwance of conrtesy
he deemed sufficlent for a working
woman., Bhe stepped in the convey-
anee unaided,

Al plght?” he fmpatlently shount-
ed, pulling the reina, *“"Now, Hal, yon
needn’t throw away your cigar,” ns
his companion glanced doubtfully at
the wvelled passenger, “She don't
mind a ltile smoke, do you, Mrs,
What d've eall youreelf?"

Mrs. Colby sat in a maze. Was she
dreaming, or had this strange chars-
{oteer gone mad?

“0Oh, voun neadn't be surprised,”
sald Mr. Coverdale, checking a hle-
congb, "I'm Mrs. Julian Itaymond’a
brother. She send me to meet you,"

“I am much obllged, 1 am sure,"
faltered Mrs. Colby; “buf—-"

"And 1 hope you'll do your hest to
keep vour aituation,” went on Mr,
Coverdnle; "for my slater has had a
deuce of & time with these Intelllgenc®
peaple.’

A comprehensive flash eame [nto
Mra. Colby's eyes, Mra, Jullan Hay-
mond's brother evidently mistook her
for a servant, coming up In search of
a place.

“But " ghe began hurriedly.

Tt wae no uge, Her feeble attempta
at explanation were drowned in the
rattling of the wagonette wheels as
Mr. Coverdale touched up the spirited
horees.

“Get up, Maud! Whon, Nigger!
=ot a bad team of vours, Hal, 1'l1
buy them of you at your own price
whon I'm married to the rich widow.”

“What vieh widow?" asked Hn!,
Inzily pufling away at his fragrant
weed,

Mrg, Colby held her breath.
“Don't you know? Haven't yon
heard? Put, honor bright, now,

you're not to cut in and spoil my
chances, Tt's one of Alice's old
gchool friends—Coalbin, or Coldslaw,
or spme such name—as rich as an
Astor, who's coming up from New
Haven day after to-morrow, Con-
gratulate me."

“What! Already?

"It's a8 good as done, What's the
old proverh? ‘I came, I saw, [ con-
querad!” Obh, there’s not much doubt
in the case, I Aatter myself!”

“Parhaps you won't fancy her.”

“S8he ia not of much consequence,
one way or the other; it's her money
I mean to make love to—FHa! ha!l
ha!"

Then the conversation drifted oft
upon the snbject of the races,

Mrs. Jullan Raymond wes on the
plazza, when they drove up to the
door, in one of her ravishing toilets,

“‘Hello, A1!" eried out her brother,
checking the horses with a sudden
jerk. “Here's your housekeeper.'

“Why, she's been here these two
hours!" sald Mrs, Ravmond, opening
wide her wondrous eyes. '"'She came
by way of the train. Who on earth
have you got there?"

“Only me," sald Mrg, Colby, springe
Ing oul of the wagonette and throw-
ing back her vell, while a mischiev-
ons smile played around her pretty
lipa, “Kiss me, Allce, 1 hope you
are agreenbly surprised.’

Mrs, Jullan Raymond sprang for-
ward to embrace her schoolmate.

“Dearest Viola, I am so pleased!
And you, naunghly Harold," shaking
her chubby fist at her brother, “are
you in the plot, too?"

No: Mr, Coverdale was vertalnly
not in the plot, as his dropped under
jaw, staring eves and sheepish counte-
nance plainly denoted as he bolted
out of the room, unable longer to
endure the sarcastic glitter of Mrs,
Colby's eves.

““Hal," erled he to his friend, “hold
on! Take me down to the hotel with
you!"

“What for?"

“I've done
salf!"

“Are you crazy?"” demanded Hal,

‘No; but one would think I wos!
That—that woman v

Well?"

“She waan't a gervant at all; she
was the rich widow—2XMrs, Colby hig~
self!"

Hal whistled and looked shocked,

“Yee," gnid he, “you have done {2}
There ean he no doubt on that sub-
jeet, Come with me."

Bo the two men drove nway.

Mrs. Colby stayed a coupls of
weeks at the cottage with her «ld
schoolmate, Mr, Coverdnle never
showed himself in all this time, and
the rich widow knew that shie had
escaped the snare of a fortune hunter.
—Waverley,

it—1've rtuined my-

It 1s probable that the population

* proaching shore, aad swiled to think

ae
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Man— The Only Mystery

By Dr. William Hanna Thomson

HERHE is not a secret in Nature, except kimself and what he
i, which he will not, unaided, find out sooner or later, and
then do with ns he fxes, Talk of his belng of material
origln who Is now sharply cross-questioning matter itself
about what it Is, and ellciting the answer that it {s nothing
but vibrations, which he calls electrons, and which he will
yet cause to dance to his willl Man ig destined to be the
only wonder left in this world, because by his discoveries
he soon makes all Nature's wonders commonplace, Who
wondens now at thot miracle, wireless telephony? Hence, though he may yet
llkewlge explain all the other myeteries of Nature, he will himself remain
unaceountable except a8 a witness to the unseen reality of realities—Mind.

It s this transcendence above Nature which suggests the explanation
of the evll In the natural world from Its remote beginning till now. The en-
trapping splder, the subtle serpent, the feroclous benst, and every cruel ani-
mal are but weak counterparts of what maen ean be and hns been. It was
fitting, thevefora, that originally he should belong to a world which should
foreshadow him in so many waye as the Natural Man of the earth earthy in
nature and In spirit. Put a lagt Man appears as Homo Saplens, the prince of
peace In & warring world. What is that wisdom which made him go and
endowed him with all rule? It lles In that exclusively human power which ecan
resist the gratification of Immedlate natural impulse for the sake of a dis-
tant good. Man alone, therefore, can he really educated, and agaln educated,
To a belng so endowed there is no limit to bis rising from a lower level to
a higher. But education |s always slow and often grievous, na the school
boy knows when told to study and not play, [If, instend, he will play, sorrow
awaits him In after years, becnnse he 11l then beloo deficient In knowledge
and the power which comes Ly educntion to get s living except by the
cheap animal Iabor of hls muscles,

But as with the dividunl, so with the race, A progressive training
which bears all the signs of anclent Purpese {8 slowly eduenting the buman
world not to yeld, as of old, to self-assertion, that cause of all evi] In heaven
as well ns on earth, but to prefer instead to obey the divine law of gelf-con-
trol and self-sneriflce—Evervhody's Magazine,
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The DA
Jelf:Centred Woman

By Winifred Black

® Pl dd iy KNOW a young married woman—bright as a new penny,
1: ;" pretty as a colored photograph and full of UUfe and fun of
> & living
3 l . She went to a new town to live not long ago, and at
b 4 :: first slie was the rage. Every one called, every one fell
in love, every one raved.

. < “S8o pretty.”

“So bright.”

"So full of fun" every one sald.

And then nobody ealled any more, except the fll-natured and the gossips,
who were not tolerated anvwhere else,

Then the Invitations began to sag, nnd then everybody sald no more about
the young married woman, and she dropped into a rather neglected, wholly
lonely, and pretty miserable life,

Her husband saw that his wife was popular no longer, and he began
to look for the reason—and find fanlt—mentally,

“I guess she {sn't as pretty as she looks to me” he sald to himself. “No-
body else seems to pdmire her and her temper certainly ls bad”

The young married man's relatiens came to visit, and they wondered
and ralsed thelr eyvebrows, and the young married woman sald she couldn’t
bear the town and that there wasn't an Interesting person In It and she
wanted to go home, so there,

And It was all because she didn't know enough to curb her tongue, Every
time she went to a party she had a grent time mnking fun of every one there,

At first her pariners laughed, but when the next partner laughed the lnst
partner looked uneasy and never asked the young married woman with the
penchant for satire to dance again,

Every time the ydung marrled woman went to pay a visit she took up
half the time tulking about the last person at whose house she called.

Bhe laughed at thelr 1deas or Imitated thely 1ttle pecullarities, and
somehow the vislt was never returned,

And she really fsn't viclous and cruel or mallelous at nll; she's Just
foolish and lght-headed and selfcentred—ao ghe's ghunned and olnely and un-

popular—an she wonders why.
-

1 don't—do you?—New York American
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EENLY-nllve to the platform pledges of the Republican par-

ty, Preeident Taft has made It clear that he s determined
{o see posial savings-banks made a reality, In accordance
with pledges to the people.

Seven hundred and sixtysix million four hundred and
seventy-four thousand one hundred and twenty-five dollars
of deposits in the postal hanks of the United Kingdom, to
the credit of nearly eleven milllon depositors in 1907, sug-
gests the enormous fund which will be created when the
$600,000,000 now hoarded in this country, plus the accounts of smaller and
more timid depositora in commerclal banks, are enabled to gain entire secur-
ity by the guaranty of Uncle Sam.

The deposits in the postal banks of Italy, In 1007, amounted to $273,-
702,606, an Increase In ten years of over $160,000,000, Nearly five millions
of people have postal deposits In Italy, and It has been found that millions of
dollars in savings have been sent from the United States Lo Italy, and other
European countries, for deposit In the postal banks, because Uncle SBam has,
go far, falled to make any provision to care fer the savings not Intrusted
10 banks.
United States in money orders, much of it for deposit and safekeeping In
postal systems. Most of these money orders are bought in the states of
Arkansas, Colorado, Missouri, Montana, Nebraska, Oklahoma, Ohia, Oregon,
Texas and Washington—The World To-Day.

By George H. Currier
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America’s Opportus-
nily in Chile S

£y Paul 5. Reinsch ¢

HILE American capital Is not much interested thus far in
the nitrate reglons, the indications are not wuuting that in the
development of general mining In Chile it will take a lesd-
ing role. 'There I8 210 n great fleld for the development of
Ameriean import trade (n general mochinery and textiles,
in timber and manufactures of wood, In wagons and agricul-
tural machinery, in paper, and In the lesser manufactures
of steel and iron.  The epening of the Panamn Canal onght
to zive our manufacturers a conslderable advantage in the
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way of steamshlp rateg over thelr European competitors, but here, as In oths '

or parts of South Aemrica, we cannot hope to bulld up a commerce at long
range. It will be neceasary for us to Interest ourselves personally in these
regions and aeslat in thelr davelopment, by Investing capital, to study them in
personal visits and by sending agents and representatives, [t Is only In that
manner that the natlon can get a share of Chillan commerce and Industry

commensurate with its Industrial and eapitalistic importance—The Warld.

Not less than $8,000,000 in one year hns been sent from the |

THE LATEST TRIUMPH OF
THE MONO-RAIL ABROAD

Nearly two vears have pnsged sinee
Hr. Louis Hrennan displayed before n
body of English engineers a working
moda]l of a rallway car exemplifylng
the features of the gyroscopie mode
pf locomotion. He has now demon-
srated In a fashion quite conclusive
to the gclentific press of Burope that
all the claims then made for the
mono-rall are practically reallzed.
Intense Interest has therefore been
awakened in the prospect of soon pro-
pelling raflroad cars on a single line
of rall Inid on the ground. They will
be maintalned upright by means of
gyroscople control, and, in the light
of the demonstration just made, they
will turn sharp curves and ascend
steep gradlents. Apart from chis gy-
rogcople control, the rallrond cars
would eapsize, Mr. Brennan imparts
stabllity to his vehicles, as London
Engineering notes, through the same
principle which we gee on I8 grandest
geale when Nature stendies the move-
ments of the heavenly bodles in thelr
orbits. The earth revolves on |ts

Criminals and Drink,

Dr. Albert Wilson,gthe brain spes
snltst, described the results of his
recent work In a leeture belore the
members of the Soclety for thy Study
of Inebriety recently. :

“Although aleohol Is so gleat a
problem in erime; I conld M1l the
platform with eriminals who are tee-
totallers,” sald Dr. Wilson. “A par-
tleularly accomplished eriminal told
me the other day that he must keep
entirely away from drink when plan=
ning a erime. Another, however,
sald that he required a lttle stimu-
lant just to help him earry out a
‘Jﬂb.' "

Dr. Wllson told n story of Berry,
the late executioner, After earrying
out five hundred .executlons he hes
came so sympathetie toward erimis
nals that he gave up hanging and hes
eame a temperance misslonary, Talke
ing of the magnitude of crime, the
lecturer sald that a million persons
are arrested in this country every
year, Three hundred thousand,
equal to the population of a large
town, are sent to prison, while erime
costs us £6,000,000 a year.—London
Daily Mall.

THE MIRACLE OF DALANCE.
Turning a corner with the utmost enge and at considerable speed during
the experiments In England a few weeks ago, the Brennan mono-rall demon-
slrated before o large party of engineers the fensibility, from a commerela)

standpoint, of this gyroscople mode of locomotion,

The tests were con-

ducted with the greatest ease, owing to the perfection attained In the bal-
ancing mechanfzm, which remains perfeetly under the control of the op-

erator,

The cost of construction of raflroads per mile will he reduced one-

half by this Invention, and the cost of operation by fully two-thirds.

own axis, our contemporary explains,
eaye, Current Literature, “in the sgame
direction ag you denl a hand at eards
or pass the port, from right to left.*
It also moves on lig orbit around the
sun in the same direction,

“But hesides these two movements
there Is a third, which was Glscovered
by the Greek astronomer, Hipparchus,
who lived In Bithyuin about 160 to
125 B. C. He made soveral important
contributions to sclentifie knowledgs,
byt by far the most valuable one,
which he must have obtained by an-
nlyzing the Chaldenn observationg re-
corded for the previeus 1600 years,
wag that the axie of the earth has a
apecinl  top-like motion —known as
‘precession’—in the opposite direction
to that In which the earth Itzelf ro-
tates, If you mount a gyroscope, or
magle top (a flywheel within a ring),
upon a long palr of spindle-legs with
pointed extremities, which will not
hold themselves upright when the fly-
wheel Is at rest, yon will find that
rotating the flywheel keeps the whole
structure stendy. By degrees, of
course, the outer eltele Increases its
precesgion to a polont at which a fall
Is Inevitable; but, as Lord Kelvin
pointed out, *hurry on the precossion
and the top rises.' That Is to say, In
this kKingdom of anomalles we are
Investigating, If you Inerease a move-
ment which would, unaided, ha=a pro-
duced a fall, you actually prevent that
fall from taking place,

“The neeullar property of ‘gyro-
etatie domination' has been known,
therefore, to exist. But Mr. Brennan
Ia the first to Investigate fully those
stresses which It causes In the spindle-
legs of the Instrument 1T have de-
seribed, and ho I8 the first to discover
# practieal way of automatically ‘hur-
rylng the precession'
which enables a machine contalning
his Invention to keep {ts own balance
under all conditions,

In a manner!

Dickens' Last Words,

The most interesting person at the
recent Dickens Bazaar at Caxton Hall
was Miss Georgina Hogarth. Miss
Hogarth is 84, 8he was a child when
she went to live under the raof of
her brother-in-law, Charles Dickens,
and ghe remnined a member of his
household till the finnl summons
eame to the great novellat, She was
with Him when he was struck down.
His last words wersa “On the
ground.” 8She nlone heard them.

It Is8 generally supposed that Miss
Hogarth was in Dickeng's mind when
he jolted down In his notebook the
following outline of a “‘character”
for future use: “She—sacrificed to
clilldren, and sufficlently rewarded.
From a child herself always ‘the
children® (of somebody else) to en-
gross her. And so It comes to pass
that she Is never marrled; never
herself has n chlld; I8 also devoted
to ‘the children' (of somebody olse);
and they love her; and she has al-
waya youth dependent on her till her
fdeath—and dies quite happily.'"—
Lady's Pletorial,

Comparisons Are Dangerous,
"A chap told me this morning that
I looked the image of you.™
*Where is the idlot? I'll pouna
the 1ife out of him."
“Too late. 1 killed him."—New
York Times.

Not n Boston Expression,
Bhe—"That's Mr. Osborn
there. IHe marrled a million,*
He—"Yon don't say, Well, that
boats Solomon to a frazzle,"—Boston
Transeript.
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In Loulsiana the law pergilts a
widow to marry agaln only provided
ghe has walted until ten months after
the death of her husband.

CERTAINLY NOT!
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Costumer (to customer)— You must consider, also, madame, tha, =3
sistant, beirg only & poor working girl, eanuot glve that alf of dissimeiia
O Srosa LAt you ors,”




