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"Please remain seated for a mo
ment. I wish to say something to 
yon." ••!-;•. •' 

Mr. and Mrs. Gilbert were about 
to rise from the table, when {heir 
son, Harvey, made this request. 
They gave him attention, and he 
continued: "lam going.to be mar
ried, and I wish to know whether 
to bring my wife here, or whether 
I shall fit up the Harris house and 
live there." 

A slightly pained expression 
crossed the mother's face and min
gled with the surprise caused by 
this piece of news. She at once 
looked to see what effect the an
nouncement made on her husband; 
but no indication was given in hi, 
calm countenance, and sb 
dropped her eyes while her mind 
ran swiftly back over the past. 
For 25 years she had loved and at
tended to the needs of her only 
son, and now saw him grown up 
into a fine-looking, energetic man, 
but with a self-will that too often 
obscured his sense of justice and 
taxed his father to the utmost to 
keep that harmony between them 
which the parent so much desired, 
not only because of the love the 
quiet, shrewd old gentleman bore 
to his heir, but also because he 
wished soon to be relieved of the 
care of the large farm. With the 
statement just made and question 
asked, a new problem was intro
duced, and the troubled look on 
.the mother's face did not mean 
that she resented the entrance of 
another into the affections of her 
child, but the thought forced itself 
on her that the wife who could be a 
comfort to her might not be happy 
.with her son. 

"This, of course, quite unex
pected to me," Mr. Gilbert replied, 
after a slight delajV "since you 
have in no way intimated that you 
intended to take such a step." 

Harvey flushed and answered: 
"You know I seldom speak of my 
plans. If it is not going to - be 
agreeable for her to come here, I 
can fit up the other place; only I 
suppose this house is large 
enough, with its six or seven unoc
cupied rooms, and the expense of 
another establishment could be 
avoided." 

The matter of small expense 
had been a subject of difference 
of opinion between father and 
son for several years. They usu
ally agreed on any investment in
volving large sums, but when it 
came to minor outlays Harvey 
showed a spirit of parsimonious-
ness that was trying to the freer-
minded, albeit carefully calculat
ing parent, and this was accentu
ated by the fact that a liberal in
come afforded no pretext for it. 

"I suppose we are already ac
quainted with her who is to be the 
future Mrs. Gilbert, Jr.?" his 
mother now asked, gently. 

"Why, yes, I think so," Harvey 
responded, with a trace of humor 
which he frequen+ly showed, espe
cially when the advantage of the 
situation was with him. "I think 
I have heard you "peak of her once 
Or twice, as if you knew her. Her 
name at present is Nellie Mcln-
tire." 

''The darling girl!" his mother 
exclaimed. "I don't think we'll 
need two establishments, do vou, 
father?" 

"Probably not," Mr. Gilbert re
plied cautioubly, but well pleased. 
"You have been pretty sly about 
it; Harvey, and I suppose one rea
son was that you knew you could 
not bring anyon« here who would 
please us better." 

And so, "the dearest, sweetest, 
most sensible girl in town and the 
one above all others I wish Har
vey would fall in love with," as 
Mrs. Gilbert had frequently said 
to her husband in, the last two 
years, was brought to the old 
home when the soft air of June 
was spreading fragrance ove^the 
land. Already in th^ good graces 
of her husband's father and 
mother, it was not long until she 
had an equal place in their hearts 
with that of the son. Indeed, a 
warmer place, except that he was 
of their life; for she was respon
sive, frank and loving, while HaV 
vey took the manifested affection 
of his parents as a matter of 
course, not needing acknowledg
ment. Obedient and just to a cer-

vtain point, he made little show of 
his feelings, and often re 'used to 
behd his iron will, being always 
inclined/without real intention, 
feut blinded byhis strong will (tW 

parents thought), ~M 
turn their 1ot« 4^; sel^sjt^ 
tage. Hehad once saidthat,«Ince 
hisfather owned^ttie finest fawn in; 
tbfe township, lie intended tpt' he* 
the wealthiest man, and th$ father 
and mother attributed his Willing
ness. to benefit by their inconven
iences to the intent pursuit of his 
ambition, and not to any baser mo
tive. . J y y /. ' * >v. 

The harvest days came on, and 
with them busy labor for all. Mr. 
Gilbert had gradually thrown the 
directing of affairs, />tt * Hfirvey, 
wishing to avoid ttieuheavy bur
dens in which he had taken the. 
lead for so many years. But Har
vey did not seem to realize that 
this Was the reason for his father's 
putting the power into his hands, 
and in parceling out the work he 
gave some of the most arduous 
into his charge, because he knew 
how to accomplish it to the best 
advantage. Nothing Was said, in 
the house or out, although the old 
gentleman was showing fatigue, 
and often was the subject of 
anxious glances from his wife. One 
evening as they two were sitting 
on the pleasant lawn enjoying the 
coolness, he said, slowly, the wear
ied look deepened with the relax
ation of activity: 1 

"I think I shall arrange the 
farm work so that I shall have it 
a little easier this autumn." 

"I wish you would," she eagerly 
replied, quickly sympathetic. 

"I thought I was doing it," he 
continued, with a slight smile, 
"when I gave so much of the man
agement over to Harvey; but he 
does not'seem to see what I meant, 
and I dislike being any plainer. I 
believe I will hand him a deed to 
the place, and be relieved en
tirely." i 

They talked it over a little long
er, and finally .decided to take this 
step. In a few days they went to 
town, and that evening$lr. Gilbert 
gave Harvey a deed to the farm, 
saying: __ 

"Now you can have a free hand, 
and I also shall be free." 

"Well, I think I can manage to 
turn as much off the place as an3T-
body," Harvey replied, thanking 
his parents and evidently much 
pleased, but with his mind on the 
material advantage rather than 
their love and generosity. 

The two elderly people were 
sitting together on one side of 
the room, and 'Harvey and his 
wife on the other. Nellie arose 
and came quietly behind them, 
and, putting an arm around each 
neck, whispered sdftly: 

"It is just as much your place as 
it was before, and I wish you had 
kept it in your own name." 

"Bless you, my dear," Mrs. Gil
bert replied, kissing her fondly. 

This was all that was said, but 
as the days passed into weeks it 
could, be seen that Harvey became 
more ^ and more absorbed in the 
improvements he planned,' and 
used everybody to the-ljest advan
tage for carrying them forward. 
He was even less considerate of 
his father than before, and re
quested him to do many things > 
that caused the hard and disagree
able parts to fall on him. But his 
mother saw with anxiety that the 
time was drawing near when a 
change would take place; for, 
quiet and thoroughly under con
trol as Mr. Gilbert was, she well 
knew the source whence the son 
had received the power of will 
that had thus far dominated all 
who came within the circle of its 
operation. 

In the early (lays Mr. Gilbert 
had made ready money for. use in 
getting his farm under way by 
selling wood at the county seat. 
This had long been given up, with 
the exception of supplying ah es
teemed friend who begged the 
privilege of buying a few "short" 
cords for his open fireplace. He 
was accommodated, and each au
tumn these were sent in. The 
time for doing this was now at 
hand, and the fact was mentioned 
to Harvey one day.' ••••;• 

"I shall take a load in myself* 
to-morrow," he replied. "Richard 
can be more usefully employed, 
and I have a little business to look 
after." 

It had been a good many years 
since Mr. Gilbert or. Harvey had, 
taken the Wood in, always lend
ing it by a man, themselves nsing 
the driving horse and buggy; Har
vey generally took a great deal of 
pride in the stylish turnout, and 
when he announced his intention 
to ride on the load of wood, his 
father did not like theide^of his 
growing carelessness about ap
pearances, for the sake of sating 

horseand buggyhe said, "jjpiid j 

the woodi" 
"No," Harvey answered, deci

sively. "I have other work,for hini 
to do,l and the horse, also.If you 
want to go to town you oan.Tide 
with me on the load of wood." \ 

!the conversation occurred .be
tween themselves alone. Mr. Gil
bert answered: ''Very well," and 
the matter dropped. But the next 
morning Mrs. Gilbert and Nellie 
were/ surprised and hurt to see 
the old gentleman take his place 
beside Harvey on theload of wood. 
He said nothing, .except his usual 
pleasant "Goodly,^ and they 
•drove off. It had i&iqed the night 
before, and a part of the road wa& 
heavy. A larger load than cus
tomary was on, and when they 
came to the worst stretch pf road, 
Hfirvey said, a little impatiently: 
"This road is' worrying the horses, 
and I wish you would get off and 
walk while I drive them through 
it. It would have been better if 
you had not come this morning." 

Without a Word in reply, his 
father got off and tramped along 
the side while H&rvey rode. He 
got on again at the beginning of 
the smooth town streets, the wood 
was soon delivered, the business 
w^ls attended to, and they arrived 
hotae in good season. That even
ing^ the family was gathered 
round the pleasant open fire in the 
sitting room. 

"Harvey," his father said, after 
awhile, "I have ̂  been thinking 
about that deed I gave you last 
summer, and I believe I made a 
little mistake in it. You haven't 
recorded it yet?" 

"No. When I thought of it I 
was" too busy, and when I went to 
town I was generally in ai hurry 
and forgot it. What is the mis
take?" he asked, a trifle anxiously. 

"If you will get it, I will tell 
you."' 
- Harvey went to his desk and 
brought it. 

"I will look through it and see,"' 
Mr. Gilbert said, and Harvey took 
his seat. 

In a few moments Mr. Gilbert 
spoke: "Yes, there is a mistake 
in the document and it was made 
by my signing my name to it." 
And with the utterance of these 
words he tossed the paper into 
the grate, where the flames in
stantly destroyed it. 

Harvey leaped to his fefet and 
turned as pale as death. The 
wives held their breath as the two 
husbands, father and son, faced 
each other, the one calm and dig
nified, the other trembling with 
excitement and anger. 

"I think I shall ride to town 
hereafter," said the father, in a 
tone whose import was not to be 
mistaken. " I have worked too 
long and hard to walk any more in 
the mud. I shall go to-morrow 
and execute my will, leaving to' 
you the farm, after your mother 
and I are done with it," and he em
phasized the latter words. "Wills, 
can be changed, if matters are not 
agreeable," he concluded, signifi
cantly. 

Harvey stood a minute longer, 
and a sort of fierce suffering 
worked on his face; then he turned 
and left the room. No one felt 
like speaking, and a few moments 
later Nellie followed him to their: 
own room. She found him sitting 
very erect, looking straight before 
him with a stern face. She went 
to his chair, and, kneeling, put a 
soft hand caressingly on his cheek 
as she spoke* 

"Harvey, you jhave told me sev
eral times that when your sense of 
justice was aroused it was the 
only thing that was stronger than 
your stubborn will. Do you thiiik 
you have treated your father with 
the love "and consideration due 
him?" 

For answer he bowed his head, 
and the hand that stilhrested lov
ingly on his shoulder felt the 
throes of emotion that seldom 
come to so strong a man. By and 
by he slipped an, arm around her 
and raised her up as he arose. Sh^. 
saw in his face the^evidence of vie-? 
tory, and when he pttered the sin-
£le word, "Come," and moved to
ward the door, sfcewent with him 
in lighter heart thanhad been her* 
sinc^he received the deed from his 
f a t h e r .  ;  ̂. r - - ; « _  "  " a I  
,He led her to thie ro6mjh which 
his parents still sat, andholdinf^ 
her close to him,, he stood before 
then} and made the only confes
sion of wr^g they liad ever heard 
from Mm/ ? •/ / 

Nellie," he s&id, looking down 

senses. X woujdnottak? the-
farm again if you offeredit to n^e.T 

But there is something Idowant. 
Father,v I have wronged you, and 

want your»forgivenessf'—Farm 
aqid Home. 
bl n 

IN VETERINARY SCIENCE. 
u 

Students in England Thought to Be 
. ^ntitled to Distinction of f 

University Degree. 
* k i ^. I f"% 

\ \  

"• Veterinary colleges are distinct 
institutions from those schools 
Which train ordinary physicians. 
Tiier<e are many features of dis
ease, "however, common to man 
and beast, which may advantage
ously tie studied from 'two sides. 
M^ch ground is occupied iq. com
mon by the veterinary surgeon 
and the family doctor, and every 
£ear this territory grows in ex
tent. Hence, in ^Great Britain 
there has been a movement to
ward - giving to veterinary sur
geons whatever dignity may come 
from a university degree. A Lon
don medical paper, The Hospital, 
refers to it approvingly, and adds : 

Both in London and Dublin it 
has been intimated that the uni
versity authorities are prepared 
to grant degrees to veterinary 
students. In Edinburgh the'Royal 
Veterinary college has so far 
failed to produce a parallel re
sult, and from a recent speech by 
Principal Dewar it would appear 
that the university intends to 
maintain an attitude of opposi
tion. Confirmation of this view 
is also found in the fact that the 
new veterinary college in' the 
same city has become affiliated 
with the University of Liverpool. 
The demands which the govern
ment and the local health author
ities now make on; members of the 
veterinary- profession are con
siderable, and to meet these a 
higher standard of attainment is 
certainly necessary. It. seems, 
therefore, only right that, grant
ed the fulfillment of appropriate 
conditions, veterinary students 
should have the opportunity of 
obtaining-the hallmark of a uni
versity degree. 

AMERICAN GOLD FOR GREECE; 

Millions of Our Money Sent and 
Taken There Each. Year by Emi

grant* and Travelers. 

"Almost |3,500,000 of American 
money goes to Greece every year 
for which this country receives lit
tle or no return," said George 
Watson, of Chicago, according to 
the Milwaukee Sentinal. 

"The biggest item in this is the 
cash which is annually-received in 
that country from Greek emi
grants to the United States. As 
a matter of fact that item is as
suming such proportions .that it 
has attracted the attention of the 
Greek government, as well as of 
the bankers and the public. As 
the money is4 sent in different 
ways, it has been impossible to 
compile statistics which would 
give the exact amount received; 
but Greek officials who have stud
ied the matter estimate that ovet 
$1,930,501.93 reached Greece in 
that way during 1903. Greek 
financiers are inclined to believe 
that this influx of gold, together 
with the cash left annually in the 
kingdom by travelers from for
eign countries, has affected the 
rates of exchange and has raised 
the value of Greek paper money. 
It is figured that about 4,500 trav
elers from the United States 
have visited Greece during each 
of the last four years, and that 
they have left annually about 
f1,500,000 in thfct country. This 
would make an inflow of over 
f3,430,000 in one year from the 
United States from these two 
sources alone." r •*; 

tfcoutm 

Boiling Two hundred Eggs at Once. 
/ If you would see the latest elec
trical novelties you must board an 
ocean greyhound. The automatic 
egg-boilers, like those , on the 
Oceanic, are destined to cook 200 
eggs/at once, a clock arrangement 
causing .the basket containing the, 
eggs to "hop out of the water at 
any half minute up to six minutes. 
Another novelty is a. seif dumpipg 
oyster-cooker fey stews.) 
termination of a given time the 
cooker turns its contents into a 
soup-plate i»iid automatically 

electricity. ^ ^J* 

Preaintion^^iS ̂  
Thfe iyspe^tic^-Frpm #hdt you 

say, doctor, it seeps that I niust 
eat anything., 

j§y|p# 

a little time. U 

ining witness^s knqw well that 
sometimes, they must let. a man 
tell the story in-his own Way or he 
may not talk at 'all. ; -A county 
couyt judge ,tells; in j the Corn-
4iill Magazine, s<>me $f his odd ex-
periencetf with eccentric a^ stu
pid witnesses. • ^ | 
: One man Was broughtupfo<*iiot 
paying his rent. - His past record 
was .looked into^ and it^y^s-found 
that one week, in. four years was 
marked with a cross, indicating 
that the rent for that week had 
not been paid. « , 

; ^ "How did that week come to be 
missed?" the lawyer asked. 

"I'll never pay that week," said 
the man, shaking his head stub
bornly. ^ . v -
i" "But I am afraid you will have 
to'. You see you admit it's owing." 

^Well, I'll just tell yer 'ow it 
was. You see we Were 'aving rab
bit for supper, aridmy wife—" 

He seemed to be settling down 
for; a lc*ng yarn, and the lawyer 
interrupted him. "Never mind 
about the rabbit. Tell me about 
the rent." \ 

"I'm telling yer. Yer see we were 
'aving rabbit for supper, and my 
wife 'ad got a new kettle, and we 

rdon't 'ave rabbit every—" 
^Oh, come, come! Just tell me 

about the rent." He regarded the 
lawyer rather contemptuously, 
and t^egan at the beginning: 

"I'm telling you if you'll only 
listen. We were 'aving rabbit for 
supper, an' my wife 'ad got a new 
kettle, an' we don't 'ave. rabbit 
every night for supper, an' my wife 
'ad just put the kettle, the new ket
tle—" • • ' .•••";!• • / '<« - . -

"Oh, never mind about the ket
tle! Do get to the rent." 

"I'm going to, ain't I?" he in
quired, angrily. "And my wife'ad 
got a new kettle, and we don't 'ave 
rabbit every night for supper, and 
my wife 'ad just put the kettle— 
the new kettle with the rabbit— 
oh to the fire, when down coom 
chimley and, aw' into the middle 
o' room. Was I going to pay rent 
for that week? Not loikely!" 

POKER WITH DOLLAR BILLS. 

Player of the Game Has Odd jffdtion 
. for Dispensing with the N 

. Cards. 

Friends of a well-known busi
ness man were interested, consid
erably the "other day When he re 
ceived change from a five dollar 
note after paying a small bill on 
seeing him closely examine the 
several numbers on the one dollar 
notes received, says the Philadel
phia Press. 

"There's a full house,, aces and 
treys," he remarked to himself, 
"and there are two pairs and 
there's a straight flush." 

"What are you talking about?" 
said one Of his friends. 

"Why, there are three good 
poker hands. I'm going to save, 
them, and to-morrow when I meet 
the 'gang' at luncheon* we'll have 
a little game With one dollar notes. 
The loser pays the bill 'jftr the 
crowd. That's why I examine the 
serial- number on every one-dollar 
note I get so carefully. Every one 
I get that^,make8 a good poker 
hand I saye^ afid I haven't befen 
stuck for the dinners yet." 

(hxieting the Baby. 
The young medical student was 

trying to photograph his tWo-year-
old nephew." Two-years-old re
fused to sit still. It Was an" af
fectation with the student to car! 
ry a stethoscope, in his inside,co$t 
pocket. He took it out and placed 
the ear pieces in the little boy's 
ears and the sounded on his stom
ach; Then as the baby's digestive 
system sent rip some'sort of queer 
.ramble which was reproduced by 
the, stethoscope in resouiiding 
roai-s, the, littM^boy's fac^ grew 
rapt with an ove rpowei^ing scien
tific interest and v the shutter 
snapped.—Chicago Chronicle.'! / 

C * Cnlplaiaiag, 

t"I ca«?t 
"Then —— r 

than-yon." 
^pwfa 

ain, but won't^ 

XxeeUtiOTis. 
%l|inaL hdtes^the world's recot<i 

Mteijww .'A -

%£ Sfer- '  
It has^newf1 h$en, successfully 

disputed' that Bostdhians are ex
tremely, addicted to baked beans 
(wi% their orthodox and insep- ^ 
arable companioii,, brown bread)/ 
and to pie.' But no one, says thfs ^ 
Boston Watchman, has hitherto 
settled which' of the two held the 
higher place, or in other words,/ 
which is the more necessary to 
the maintenance of - truly Boston 
life at the ̂ proper point of culture v -4, 
and coldness. The decision of this ? 
delicate and difficult yet delight- A"/? 
fully interesting question, which ' 
has successf ully defied in the past 
both the literary, skill and intel
lectual powers of the city, has 
been left for solution to the exigen-; 
cies of the modern - industrial 
problem. In the recent strike of 
fourteen hundred bakers Bostpn 
Was compelled to go pie hungry 
fqr days. So when Saturday nighr. 
approached:and the dreadful pos
sibility appeared of Boston being 
compelled to face a,Sunday morn
ing without baked beans) the 
hearts and consciences of the bak
ers werfe stirred and they made a 
special and extraordinary effort 
to supply the city with its habit
ual Sunday morning breakfast, 
while no such emotion was elicit
ed in the sufferings incident to the 
lack of pie. 

FIRST BRITON IN INDIA. 

"Wiltshire Man Who Went There in. 
1579 as Missionary and Worked 

Forty Tears.. , 

The first Englishman who is 
known for feertain to have gone 
out to India was, according to ».i 
recent correspondent in an Indian 
paper, a certain Thomas Stephens, 
a member of a welPto-do Wilt
shire family, and an,Oxonian, who 
landed somewhere near Goa about 
the year 1579, and spent 40 years 
in Jesuit missionary work in Goa 
and the neighborhood. Stephens, 
states the Athenaeum, not only 
succeeded in ^mastering Marathi 
and Konkan, which were the'lan
guages spokfen by the majority of 
the people on the west coast, but 
/left behind , him| r among other 
Works in Marathi of literary mer
it, the "Purana," an epic; and it is 
in his capacity as the author of this 
that Stephens' name is best known 
among the west coast inhabitants. 

The pbem contains over 11,000 
strophe^ of fpur lines each. It 
narrates, in a lofty style, the 
events that led up to the estab
lishment of the ChYis^n religion, 
and from the -Creation to the As
cension of our Lord, who figures 
as the hero of the epic. Anew edi
tion of the "Purana" is to be pub
lished in Mangalore, no printed 
copy of the work being now avail-
?bl<\ ; 

HOW THE MUSSEL TRAVELS. 

& 

: 

Climbs About by Means of 
Threads Manufactured 
' % by Itself. 

Black 

1 

„ Of all the.absurd forms of loco- / 
motion practiced by the creatures ;a ;4l : 

of thedeepj the most preposterous- ^ 
is that of the mussel. Squids wilf 
startle you by darting backward, 
crabs hustle off sidewayr at a live- J 

lv gait; but nothing save the dul 1 J. 1* 
brain of "some kind of clam crit-
ter" pondering over the transpor- g 
tation problem in those remote 
epochs when time was no object, 
could have evolved so slow and 
cumbersome a method, says Ooun- 5/ 
try Life in America 4 

You ^ may^ 6ften ,)seev mussels 
climb up thepile-pf & wharf to-; -0 
ward t|ie hijgfih Whter mark; * «No-
tice the black tl»£irift&ttached to-/ 
the dlami The niti&el shoots out :/•' 
a spray of gelatinous «tnff in the 
direction he wants W^o and this % 
h a r d e n s  i n t o ' t h o s f e  f i l a e f c t h , C  
He lets go the old ones and climbs 
up by the new^ }You can,trace fite 
progress up the pile by.the bunch-. 
es of old threads which be leaves 
behind at .intervals. It has jnev^r 
been figured out whether ,he csuld ^ 
go a mile in less than a yeai4, btft iS 
if woijl^ be safe to back the mus- ^ 
lei in -ilsm, animlftl's ^low race;?J^ 

uniojt 


