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CHAPTER XXVI—Continued. - Ing of any kind ﬂm any way
to take him Into my tions as o
*Possibly,” sald 1, with no dispo-| \pjis  He was, to my eyes, oo o0
sition to combat views based on 1| yisusly a pale understudy of his pow-
know not what  painful orful and brother. When-
“But | don't care for that sort of Hk-| gyer | thought of him as the man
tng—from & woman, or from & dog." | snita fancied she loved, | put it naide

“It's the omly kind you'll geL,” r® | jpyianily. ~The kind of mas & wom-
torted ue.‘tmu to control his &K | gn rally cares for,” [ would say to my-
ftation. “I'm an old man. 1 knoW| .r “jg the moasure of her true sell.
Buman nature—that's why I liva alone. | put not the kind of man she imagines
You'll take that kind of lking, or 40| ghe cares for.”

without" Tom went on; Mowbra
- : y stopped.
“Then Il do without,” sald L We shook hands, and d come

more, after my L
Langdon, was intended
as & morial blow to my credit. Mel
ville requested me to withdraw mine
and Blackiock and Company's &s
counts from the Natiopal Industrial
Bank; and the fact that this buge and | if he could not give security.
powerful institution had thts branded

me was slfly given to the financial
roporters of the newspapers.
wide it was published; and the publie
was expected to belleve that this was | you must get another president”
one more and drastic measurs in

of

Far and

el . L s aad shell £9:| monplaces In the friendliest way-i
ity by showing your love for her— :;; h":’:':‘“:h:: h“l:nl.?“:ll.mﬁ.::

that's the way with women. They g0 B Toaling
About theisalves, sad forget his mssault had bothered me no more
: ""-‘IW.M‘ e a:- et 4y | an the buszing and battering of &
come and sbe'll go.” sammer fly. “I've been trying to got
el e B T Ia to ses you" sald he. “I wanted
would, if you knew her, Dut, even 5o :?l:'a":'“ Abcut yanc shivrtubaie T v

L ] . . oal.” p
I shall loss her In any event. For,

Siitis atid Iu meade Indépendent; shati [ TOIS WhAc the Slenss 0 B 80

certalnly go with the last of the Ui | 5o0" L08 Dlel ™o gttt in
tle money sbe bas, the remoant of & oo rom buropal 1
small Jegacy.” could scarcely belleve that his vanity,
i his confidence in his own skill &t us-
et s T Suiput, Raase | Sorursid work 0 1) dhda s
he found me resalute. When he could amﬁm::;’» wig [ CAllthatd o
B o st Anila—fe salg: | DUt Be bad thought out soms les
*You are a fool, young hat's e
clear. | wonder such a fool was over

men
of finance to cloan the Augean Stables
My daily lotter to
Investors next morning led off with
this paragraph—the first notice 1 had | get.
taken publicly of thelr attacks on me:
“In the effort to discredit the only | palgn against me. It falled not o
romalning  uncontrolled soorce of | much because | was strong as
financlal truth, the blg bandits have
ordered my accounts out of their chie!
L 1 ba

the accounts to the Discount and ue-
posit National, where Leonidas Thorn-
Iy stands guard agalnst the new or

“Thornley was of the type that was
be-

“financlors” camoe—just a8
song birds were common In our trees

able to get together as much prop-
erty as report credits you with, Hut
—you're the kind of fool I ke

“Then—you'll ladulge my folly?
wald I, smiling.

He threw up his arms In & gesture
of mock despalr. you will have it
s0," he replled. "1 am curlous abdut
this nlece of mine. 1 want to ses her,
1 want to see the woman who can
resiat you.

“Her mind and her beart are closed
against me,” sald 1. “And It is my
own fault—I closed them.”

“Put ber out of your hed he ad-
wiged. “No woman Is worth & serfous
man’s whie.”

“] have fow wants, few purposes.”
sald 1. “Put those few I pursue to
the end. Even though she wers not
worth while, even though I wholly
lost hope, still I'd not glve her up
1 couldn't—that's my nature. But—
whe {s worth while.” And [ could see
ber, slim and graceful, ihe curves in
her face and figure (hat made my
heart leap, the arure sheen upon her
petaldike skin, the mystery ol the
soul luring from her eyes.

After wo had arranged the business
—or, rather, arranged lo have It ar
ranged (hrough our lawyers—he
walked down to the pler with me. At
the gangway he gave me angther
mearching look from head to foot—
but vastly different from the inspec-
tion with which our imterview had
begun. “You are a de b handsome
young fellow,” sald he. “Your plo
tures don't do. you justice. And |
shouldn't have belloved any man could
overcoms In one brief sitting such 'a
prejudice as [ had agalost you Onm
second thought, 1 dom't care to wee
ber. 8he must be even below the aver

“Or far above IL" | sugmpsted.

“] suppose 1'l] have to ask her over
to vislt me,” he went on. “A fine
Bhypocrite 11l feel.”

“You can make It one of the con-
ditions of your gift that she is not
to thank you or speak of it.” said L
*[ fear your face wodld betray us, if
abe ever did.”

“An evcellent idea!™ he exciaimed.

most roundabout way
were busler with

&8in or loss of money.

would lend money to my worst enemy
1t he 'enms for it with the proper se-
carity, | would refuso my best friend,

Tha | %0 lo speak, for their aerial t d by d
funds of & bank are & trust fund, and
my duly s 1o soe that they are em-
ployed to the bedt pdvantage. If you
wish other principies to prevail hers,

That settled It. No one appreciated
more keenly than did Hoebuck that
character !s as Indispensable in its
place as is craft where the sltuation
demands craft—and ls far harder to

1 shall not relate in dotail that cam-

berause
it was weak. Perhaps, If Hoebuck
and Langdon could have directed It
in person, or had had the tlme to
advise with thelr agents before and
after each move, jt might have suo-
ceaded. They would not have let ex-
dor that seeks to make business a|aggeration’ dominate It and vemom
shiow upon fits surface; they woald
not have neglected to follow up ad-
would not have persisted
in lines of attack that created publie
sympathy for me. They would not
have so crudely explolted my az:9%
marringe epd my financial
relations with old ¥liwtls  Tut they
dared not go near the batie fleld;
they had to trust to agents whom thalr
orders and suggestions reached by the
and they
enterprises
that Involved immediste and great

When Galloway died, they learned
that the Coal stocks with which they
thought | was loaded down were part
of his estate. They satisfied them-
selves that | was in fact as impreg-
nable as | had warned Langdon. ‘Ther
rovorsed Lactics; Rosbuck tried to
make It up with me. “If he wants to
see me” was gy answer

@he Effert of the e
Arroplane on Hlar

By W. T. STEAD,
« Londen Jeurnalist,

is not probable that the chief use of the acroplane in warfare

I will be to fight other seroplanes, but rather to drop high

.} explosives upon ehips and foriresses. 1f the airship can be

navigated with as much cerfainty as ships can be stoered and

propelled at sea, there scems to be some reason to fear that

it will within a short space of time convert the navies of the

world info scrap iron. Half a dozen acroplanes floating in

midair over battleships at anchor-in'a rosdstead or a harber

would be able to drop bombs eharged with high explosives on

the decks of the floating fortresses. Thoy would get the rangs,

P pping hand g des, and

then a single well placed projectile might put the greatest warship out of

action.  ‘The peril of the Dreadnought from the submarine is as nothing

to the danger from thié overlicad bombardment. For the submarine is

not worth much on-thi high Eeas, and ships in docks or inclosed harbors

are safe from its attack. To seroplancs ships in docks would be more
exposed than if they were lying ountsidegin the apen.

It may be that the sovercignty of the sca, which sccures England's
immunity from invasion, may be destroyed by bolta from the blue. In
that caso, ae we no longer should be able to rely upon our flects to defend
our shored, the advocates of universal military service would have every-
thing their own way. "

It is probable that the use of the acroplane may entirely revolutionise
the art of war. For example, the defense of fortresses would become wl-
most impossible if the besiegers cobld at any houp.af the day or nignt
with comparative impunity drop huge shells eharged withrhigh explosives
in the heart of the citsdel or rain down Greek fire upon the enemies’
arsenals and ship yards. All fortified” places are constructed on the as-
sumption that no attack will be made on them from above.

Therefore it is by no means improbable that the fortl ing confer-
ence at The Hague may find ifsell occupied with a subject which has no
place on the official programme. The question will ariee, if a new weapun
of warfare has been discoversd which rendors oxisting methods obeolete,
ghall we attempt to provent its use, or ghall we be driven to admit that
war itsell has become practically impossible? In other words, has the
seroplane bronght us face to face with the situation to which the discov-
ery of Vril brought the nations in Lytton’s “The Coming Race?”

Nuture has her beauty
through the emphasis ol
that system and method

Systematirs e i e
in E-Pligmn are the sourco of his in-

spiration and ardor. For

tloned Joe.

squeal for mercy.”

porsisted Joa.

1y, Jos, but it
cost.”

sald he,

CHAPTER XXVIIL
A HOUSEWARMING,

Then, as be shook hands with me In

farewell: “Tou will win her yet—|« BUT | HAVEN'T THE SLIGHTEST INTEREST IN CROOKED ENTER- |with Anita; Alva's part was to be her-
if you care o PRISES NOW.' ™ .

As | steamed up the Bound, 1 was
tempted to put In at Dawn Hill's bhar-| to his Ingenouity; he was not to be
bor. Through my glass [ could ses| deprived of the pleasure of telling
Anita and Alva and several others,|them. 80 I was compelled io Msten:
men and women, having tea on the|and, belng Ia an indulgent mood, | did
lawn under & red and white awning. | Dot spoll his pleasure by letting him
1 could ses hor dross—as violet sult| see of & pect my anbelis!, 1f be
with a big violet hat to mateh. | oould have looked into my miod, a8
knew that costums. Like everthing|! stood thers In an sttitude of pa-
t was both beautiful in it-| Uent attentlon, 1 think even his seif-
self /and most becoming to her. | complacence would bave been put out
could see her face, could almost maks | of countenance.
xpression—dld | see, or did With his first fuil stop, | sald: 1
& cruel conirast to what || understand porfectly, Langden. Haut 1
always saw when she knew 1 was | baven't the alightest Interest in erook:
looking? od enterprl ow. I'm elear out of

I gazed untll the treos hid lawn and | all you fellows” stocks. 1've reinvest-
od my property so that motl evem &
panic would trouble me”

“That's good,” he drawled. | saw
be did not belleve me—which was nat-
ural, as he knew nothing of my ar-
rangement with Galloway and as-
sumed | was laboring in heavy weath-
or, with & bad eargo of Coal

Mowbray Langfon asd his brother| me. I've got some i

brawling, thieving
hem out. His oldest
son was about to marry Joa's daugh-
ter—Alva. Many a Sunday 'l
spent at his piace pear Morristown
—a charming combination of city com:-
fort with tarm freedom
1 remember, one Sunday, saying to
him, after he had seen his wife and
“Why
haren't you looked cut for establiah-
ing these boys and girls of yours?

=] don’'t want my girls to be sought
for money,” sald he, “I don't want my
boys to rely on money.
seon too much of wealth, and have
come to have & prejudice Agalnst iL
‘ve mever had the chance

have

and fresh alr.

Perhaps I've

that | thought that he

“] mean IL." sald be, looking &t me
with eyes as stralght
“How coudd my

Tom In the eotranee of the Textile|to tell you about my trip.”

look to ma for advice abowt?™
himael?

:|he was, lMie all really good people.
sxceedingly slow to  believe others | self beside her in ihe litthe trap. In
guilty of the things be would
have thought of delng as he
have thought of slipping inta the | (he bayshore
taller’s cage during the mnch hour
and pocketing & package of bank-
notes. He gave me his motto—a cu |ter from some lawyers, saying thad
“Relleve In everybody; | an uncle of mine had given me & largs

¥

a8 so0n

i

full of life and Isughter, mocking Al

riously

part of the house to be exactly lo

that™

to the intimations of his emissaried.
“lot him come to my office, just as 1
would go to his, If | wished lo sed
bl

{o In & big man—a dengerous bIg
«

n,

“Big—yes. But strong only agalnst
his own kisd,” replied L. “One mouss
ecan make & whole herd of elephants

“It {sn't prudent, it lsot prodent,”

“It Is not” replied 1. “Thank God,
T'm at last in the position I've beea
tolling to achieve. | dom’L have lo be
prodent. | can say snd do what 1
pleass, wilthout fear of the conse
quences. | can freely indulge in the
luxury of being & man. That's cost-
orth all it could

Joe didn’t understand me—he rarely
did. “I'm & hen. You're an oagle”

Jos's daughter, sinying on and om
st Dawn Hill, was chief leatenant, it
not principal, in my consplracy to drift
Anita day by day further and further
into the routine of the mew life. Vet
nelther of us had shown by word of
look that s thorough widerstanding
| existed between us. My part was to
be unobstrusive, friendly, neither In-
different nor eag and I beld to It

self—simple and natural and sensibis,

those moods that betray us into the
absurdity of taking ourselves too se

1 -n'n getting ready = new house In
town as & surprise to Anita, and I took
Alva Into my plot. “I wish Anita's

lking.” said 1. “Can't you st her
to dreaming aloud what kind of plaos
she would like to live Im, what she
would Ilke to open her eyes om ia
the morning, what surroundings she'd
ke to dress in and read in, and all

Alva had mo diffeulty in earrying
out the suggestions. And by harass
ty, 1

ing

wnm of momey—a Yery large

it is mine absolutely”

in realizing her report of Aslia'y
dream to the exact shade of thy
drapories and the sllk that covered the
walle. By pushing the work, 1 got the
house dome just as Alva was warning
as & well| ;g that she could mot remaln loager
at Duwn Hill, but must go home and
mind be judiclal If 1 were persosally | et ready for her wedding. When 1
people | went down to arrange with ber the
1ast details of the surprise, who should
‘mest me at the station but Anlia ber

sum. 1
have been inguiring about it, and Ond

life means system and or-
By REV. NEWELL DWIGHT HILLIS, D.D. | der; death means confa-
sion and chaos, The toad-
w#lool, that is irregular in
it time and methed of growth, and the apples of Sodom, stuffed with soot
and ashes, represent the disregard of systematic growth. The harvesis
are, indeed, “the lyric thoughts of God, falling from His almighty soli-
tude,” yet they fall ot stated periods. The scasons are the notes fiying
forth from the strings of Nature's lyre as God’s solemn hands wander over
the Imllx'lxililim of beauty, yet these notes have theie onlained intervals,
Darid's prayer and song, rising at morning and noon and evening, do but
repeat Nature's plan and method. "

1f in Nature's realm system has perfected our flowers and fruits, the
history of our great writers tells us that in the realm of literature system-
gtic toil has polished our most perfect poems and perfected all great phil-
osophics. Dirudgery hath gifts to bestow beyond the wealth of earth’s most
famous instroctors, Were we to scarch out the secret of carth’s greatest
writers we would find (hat these votaries have, like David, lingered morn-
ing, noon and night in the temple of art, of eloquence or of sweet sony, It
has been affirmed that in the realm of eloquence man must wait the com-
ing of his nobler moods, that the greatest artists are barn, not trained;
{hat the highest eloquence reprosents certain critical and unexpected mo-
ments that of necessity can neither be anticipated nor prepared for. But
fortunately the history of our orators is not hidden, and it tells of o
orator or statesman whose gupremest gifts have not represented systumatic
practice. For material riches without begin with meditation and the en-
richment and eulture of the soul within, and each hero and saint of the
spiritual life has said with David : “Evening and morning and noon will T
pray.” When the multitudes cease to flow into the sanctuary to bathe
themselves in God's divine ether, to wash the grime from the soul's gar-
ments, to sharpen the dulled instruments of the spirit, that moment the
bloom amd beauty will begin to pass from our arts, our literature, our mu=
si, our laws, and the very springs of eivilization will dry up. The sonl is
in its highest mood only when it enters regularly and avatematically into
the sanctuary, and there, through adorin;
golden cond that binds it to the throne of love.

worship, strengthens that

mllpﬁ fnr newal of youth? Witha
y?r?nnial ﬁm,tﬂ] little care they might

have kept it for ten or &
dozen vears longer, but
its value was not realized
until too late,

Up to the age of 23 or
95 in the case of men, and 18 or 20 in the case of womes, the framework
of the body is being formed and the diet should be generous. After the
thirtieth year has been passed it is no longer necessary to eat to make more
tissues, but only to preserve equilibrium of weight and strepgth.  Yet ot
that time eating is a pleasure highly appreciated. Therefore, most men asd
women eat too much, and thi the time of life when indiscretions in
diet produce disease with especial frequency.

Do not eat heavy suppers.

Drink little or no aleohol.

Avoid rich meats and pastry.

Do not grow fat by eating too much. Fat people seldom reach a goud
old age. The youthful old man is lean.

lossen your food continually aa you grow older.

Overeating produces all the diseases that make one old.

Underfeeding shortens life. :

Just enough and a trifie over is the ideal.

What man or wuoman,
growing old, would not
give a fortune for the re-

By DR. COHEN,
Noted London Specialist.




