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" THE SEER.

Alone on his dim heights of song and dream
fle saw the dawn, and of its solace told

We on his brow beheld thi
And lstened 1dly, for the nlght was cold.

lminons gleam

T'hen elouds shnt ont the view, and he was gone,
And though the way is dublous, dark the night,
And thongh our dim eves still awalt the dawn,

We
=<Arthur Stringer, in Century.
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HIE handsame dinlng room In the
T Mavherry mansion was all a
glitter with floods of gnslizht
anid the genlal glow of the fire—for
Mr, Josinh Mayberry was a very queer
man, according to his wife's opinlon,
and this fancy of his to have nasty
ashy fires all over the splendld man-
sion before the weather beeame cold
enough was one of his  “eccentric
freaks,” Mrsa, Mayberry called it, with
a curl of her lip, a toss of the head
and a smile of contempt directed al
the hale, hearty, honest-faced old
gontleman who had married her for
her pretty face, ten years ago, when
he was an immensely rich willower,
with his handsome half-grown son for
a not undesirable companion.

They were gitting around the hand-
some table, discusging thelr 7 o'eclock
dinner, with the solemn butler and
hix subordinate in silent, obsequious
attentlon—these three Mayberrys, fa-
ther, son, and the haughty, well-
dressed lady who was wearing a de-
cided frown of displeasure on her face
—n frown she had barely power to
restrain from degenerating Into a verh.
al expression of anger while the serv-
ants were in walting, and which, as
the door finally eclosed on them, leaving
the little party alone over dos-
eert, burst forth impetuously:

“I deeclare, Mr. Mayberry, it
bad! 1 have gone over the
fnvitations you have made, and teo
think that there I8 not oue—no, not
one—aof our set among then, and such

the

is too
st of

a horrid lot of people us yon have
named!"
Mr. Mayberry sipped his tea con-

tentedly.

“I told you, didn’t I, Marguerite, that
it was my intentlon to give an wold-
fashioned dinner? And by that I
meant, and mean, to whom It will,
Indeed, be eause for thankfulness, As
to maklng a grand fuss, nml seeing
around our table only the people (o
whom a luxurions dinner is an every-
day occurrence—I shall not do 1t. And
as to the guests on my st being ‘hor-
md' and ‘common,’ you are mistaken,
my dear, None of them have a worse
falling than poverty., There is not
A ‘common,’ vulgar person among the
ten names on that paper.™

Mr. Mayherry's good old face lighted
ap warmly as he spoke, snd Ernest
Mayberry's handsome face

the satisfaction and pride be felt in

[ her husband

faee that once beheld the lght.
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WINNIE’S FORTUNE
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nie?  You wonldun’'t ba ashamed of
vour old tashiloned grandfather, ch,
among the tine folk of the family?

Remarkably tine folk, 1 hear, for all
I ean remember when Joe was a boy
together with mys-lf, Kine folk, and
you think we'd better go?’

“1 would llke to grandpa. |
don't have many recreations—l1 don't
want many, for [ think contented, hon-
ost labor is the grandest thing In the

world, and the best discipline; but
somewhat, I ean't tell why, 1 do want
to go. 1 can wear my bilack cash-

mere, and you'll be 5o proud of me."

“I'roud of you, Indeed, wy child, no
matter what you wear. Yes, we'll
go.”

And thus it happened that among
the ten gnests that sat down at Jo-
slah Mayberry's hospitable, overflow
Ing board that cold, blue-skled day,
Winnie Wilmington and the little old
man were two—and two to whom
Ernest Mayberry pald more devoted
attention than even his father had
asked or expected,

Of course It was a grand success—
all excepting the cold hauteur on Alrs
Mayberry's aristocratic face, and that
was a fallure because no one {ook
the least notice of it, 0 much more
powerful were the Influences of Mr.
Mayvberry's and Ernest's courteous,
gentlemanly attentions,

“1 only hope that you are satls
fled,” Mrs, Josinh sald, with what was
meant to be withering sarcasm, after
the last guest had gone, and she stood
a moment before the fire; 1L only hope

you are satisied-—particularly with
the attention Ernest paid to that
YOUNg WwWomull—\ery ulnnecessary at-

tention, indeed.”

Mr. Mayberry rubbed his handa to-
gether briskly.

“Satisfled? Yes, thankful to God,
that it was in my power to make them
forget thelr poverty, if only for one
little hour. Did you see little Jimmy
Hurd's eyes glisten when Kruest gave
him the second trlangle of ple? DBless
the youngsters' hearts, they won't
want anything to eat for a week."

“I was speaking of the young wo
man who—-—"

Mrs. Mayberry was lelly severe, bul
cut It short.

“So you were—npretty little thing as

reflected |

ever [ saw. A lady-like, graceful little
girl, with beauatiful eyes enough to

'excnse the boy for adoring her”

big father's views. | “The boy. You seem to have for-
Mrs.  AMavberry  fHushed, but said | gotten your son Is twenty-three—old
pothing. She knew from experience ' enough to full In love witn, and warry

that, kind and indulgent as
band was, there were times when he
wftered no appeal from his deeigion.
Aud this was one of those times,

“We will have dinner ordered for

her hus- |

]I ble,”
|

—aven o poor unknown girl you were
quixotic enough to Invite to your ta-

“I'wenty-three?  So he 1s. And i
he wants to marry a beggar, and ghe

12 o'clock, as It used to be when I |15 a good, virtuous girl—why not?”

vas a bhoy., We will have roast tur-
®¥, with eranberiy sance, and mashed
wintoes sod turn ps, bholled onlons and
elery, and all on the table at once.
for dessert, ple, cheese and elder, and
nothing more, Murguerite, =shall 1
I give the order to Lorton, or will you
@ttend to %"

“Oh, don't agsk me to give such an
fusane order to him!
to appedar s a lnughing-=tock hefore
my servants, Mr., Mayberry. 1t will
be as gsevere a stroin on my endarance
as | nm ecapable of to be toreed to sit

at n tabhle with such people as the
Hurds and the Masons, and that
Thyrza Green and her lame brother,

and that little old Wilinington and his

granddaughter, and .
Mr., Mayberry i

Eiontly,
“OHd Mr

errupted hep, very
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1 have no wish |

A little gasp of horror and dismay,
wns the only answer of which Mrs.
Mayberry was capable.
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“Grandpa!"

Winnie's volee wag 8o low that Mr.
Wilmington only just heard it, and
when he looked up he saw the glrl's
erlmson checks and her lovely, droop-
Ing face.

“Yes, Winnle.
me something."”
She went up behind him and lean

her hot cheek caressiagly agalnst

You want to tell

il

| his, her sweet, low volee whispering

Her answer:

“Grandpa, 1 want to tell you some.
thing—Mr.—we—lornest
Le wants
you tell w

He felt
4 BRIEY!
il ear
“Yes, 1

g uaked—

grandpa, cant

e

hat

L=,
it is¥
cheek
He req
the

el ETrow

Lhiotter

lil%. hed up bls hand

SR} | otuer ane.,
e Ernest ha
unCco Hon good sense Ly
| on Tor a wil NSO thnt

it comes of that dinney, eh, Win
niey'

*And may I tell him ye
perfectly
l do love

wianting §

U are willine,

willing, wrandps

him, you k
“And you sre sure it ise't his money

you are afier, eh?"

not

“\"'.Ill i

oy,

she did Ll

umbrage nt the
shorp question.

“I nm at least sure It I8 not my
money e 5 nrier, grandpa,” she re
turned, lavglhung  and patting his

1 oare at least sure of that

\
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took her hand, then turned to the old
gentlemnan,

“Until an hour ago 1 thought this
would be the prondest, happiest hour
of my life, sir, for 1 would have ask-
ed you to glve me Winrle for my
wife, Instead, I must be content to
only tell you how dearly 1 love her,
nnd how patient and hard 1 will work
for her, to giva her the home which
glhio deserves—hecnnse, Mo, Wiiming
ton, this worning tha house of May-
berry & Thurston falled, and botb
are beggurs,”

His handsome face was pule, but his
eves ware bright with a determination
and braveness nothing could daunt.

Winnie smiled back npon him, her
own cheeks paling.

“Never mind, Ernest
count; 1 can walt, too,”

Old Mr. Wilmipgton's eyves were al-
most shut beneath the heavy, (rown-

on my ac¢-

“Gone up. ety Well, that's too bad!l
You stay beve and tefl Winnie I am
Just ns willing she shall be your wife
when you want her, us If nothing had
happened, because 1 belleyve yon can
earn bresd and butter for both of you,
and my Winnle (s n contented little

girl, 1'lIl hobble up to the office and
see your father; he and I were boys
tegether; and a word of sympathy

won't (gme amiss from me"

Audl off hie strode, leaving the lov-
ers alone, getting over the digtance In
remarkable time, and presenting his
wrinkled, weather-beaten olid face In
Mayberry & Thumston’s private of-
fice, where Mr, Mayvberry sat alone,
with rigid face and keen, troubled
eyed, that, nevertheless, lighted at the
sight of his old friend.

“I'm glad to se¢ you, Wiimington.
Sit down, The sight of & man who
has not come to reproach me 18 In.
"deed a comfort."

But Mr. Wlmington did not sit
down. He crossed the room to the
table at which Mr, Mayberry sat
among a hopeless array of papers,

“There Is no use wusting words,
Mayberry, at a time like this., Did
you know your son hus asked my Win.
nie to marry him?"

Mr. Mayberry's face lighted up a
second, then the gloom returned,

“If my son had a fortune at hils
command, as 1 thought he had yester-
toy ut this time, 1 wonld say, ‘God
speed you In your wooing of Winnle
Wilmington.! As Il Is—for the girl's
anke, 1 dizapprove.”

“8o you haven't a pound over and
above, eb, Mayberry "'

“There wlll be nothing—lesa than
nothing. 1 don't know that 1 really
care so much for myself, but Ernest
—~It I8 a terrible thing to happen to
him at the very heginning of his ~a-
reer."”

AMr, Wilmington smilled gleetully.

“Good., Nelther do 1 eare for my-
self, but for Winnle, my litle Win-
nle. 1 tell you whut, Mayberry, per-
haps you will wonder If | am crazy,
but I'll agree to seitle a quarter of a
willlon on Winnle the day she marrios
yvour boy. And I'll lend you as much
more If 1t'H be any use, and 1I'll start
the hoy for himself If you say so.
En? Mr. Mayberry looked nt him in
-peechless bewllderment, Wilmlng-
ton went on, "l made a fortune out
in India, and Iit's sale and sound In
hard ecash In good hands—a coupk of
millions, 1 determined to bring my
sirl up to depend on herself, and (o
learn the volue of money before she
had the handling of her fortune. Bhe
has no Idea she's an helress—my heir-
pgs,  Sounds like a story out of a
book, eh, Mayberry? Well, wlll you
shake bands on it, and call It « bar-
gain?" Y —e

Mr, Mayberry took the little drled-
up bhand almost reverently, his volee
hoarse and thick with emotion,

“Wimington, God will reward you
for this, Mnay Ile, a thousandfold."”

Wilmington winked away a suspl-
Jeus moisture on his eyvelashes,

“Yon seze It all comes of that din-
ner, old fellow, You acted llke a
haritable Christlan  geftleman, and
hetween us we'll make the boy and
Winnle as Lappy as they deserve, e¢h 2"

- L] L] L] . L]

And even Mra. Mayborry admits

that 1t was a good thing that her hus-
L |

band egave that dinner, and when she
xpeets to see Mrs, Ernest Mayberry
in honored gacst at her board, she
andidly feels that she owes every
o of he dor uand luxury to
the violegesod, chiarming  girl  who
enrs her own honoes  with  such
IWeer g ey Muzazine,
Moy stioa ta Traveleps,
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as he came straight up to Wianle and

ing forehead, and a qulzzienl look was |

on lis shrewd old face us he Istencd. | 10 ippentanes of all England
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ductivity of the sall,
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That eges decrense In welght daring
incnbatfon hag been proved by careful
welghings by H. 8. Gladstone. T'he
avornge loss of a pheasant's egg from
the first to the twenty-first day was
found to he two drams twelve grains,
and one egg which welghed seventeen
drams nineteon gralng when lald had
become redueed to thirteen deams ten
graing on the twenty-thivd day.

A striking Instance of the change
which the eultivetion of  natural
gclence ls capable of ecausing in the
fuee of the earth 1s afforded by a re
mark of Andrew Murray concerning
the reanlt achleved by horticulture in
Eugland., They have, he sald, affected
“:\'0'
where ean a day's ritde now be taken
where the laudscape I8 not beautl
fied Il.‘.' gome of the Introductions of
the Noyal Hortlenltural Society.”

There are bacteria  amd  bacteria,
Dr. Charrin, 4 French physlologist,
hing been experlmenting upon rabbits
with varions vegetables sterilized by
the most approved processes, and he
s shown that it I8 erroncous to de-
clare that the less hacteria there ure
in our daily food the better. What In
required Is to weed out the harmful
orgianisms from the beneflcent kindes,
The rabbits fed on sterilized food soon
died from maladies set up by non-
assimilation of the vegetables, but oth-
er ribbits flourished on slmilar sater-
flized vegetables that had been after
ward treated with sultable bacteria,

Much interest has been awakened
by the experiments at Lyons In feed-
ing silkworms with leaves stained
with wvarious dyes In order to cause
them to spin sllk of corresponding
bues, When fed on red food the
worms spin red cocoons, and the silk
seeinf to retnin the color. The expe
riments with leaves stalned blue have
been less successful.  Although ihe
expectation has been ralsed that thiy
process may prove of commercial lm-
poriance, the experiments say that
they do not expect to make any dis-

coveries which will affect the indus-
try of dyeing.

But for their expensiveness It Is
probable that pavements of Indla-

rubber would be largely used In clity
strects.  That, at least, Is the Infer
ence to be deawn from experience with
rubber pavement in London. In 1881
the two roands under the hotel at Kus.
ton Statlon were paved with rubber
two inches thick. This pavement, un-
der heavy trafie, remalned in contin-
nous use for 21 vears, In 1902 it wasy
renewed, having been worn down to
ubout  half it orlginal  thlekness,
Lately a rubber pavement has been
lald In the courtyvard of the Savoy
Iotel, London, The cost for covering
an area of 75 by 5O fect was nearly
£10,004),

For two years an exhaustive mono-
graph on a typleal Inke of Italy has
been in course of preparation by the
Italinn Geographleal Soclety. The ple-
turesgue lake of Dolsena, within easy
reach from Rome, was selected for tha
purpose, and the studies Include the
geographical and geologlenl features,
the ralnfall and temperature and sea-
sonal variations, the changes of lovel,
the selches or rhythmieal pulantions
of the surface and the life forms, The
selches constitute one of the most In-
teresting of the phenomenn,  These
have a regular perlod of twelve or fif-
teen minntes, the rise of the water on
accasions reaching a foot, and the os.
cillations are often so marked that the
natives speak of the lake ans panting.
They are more conspleuons at Marta
than on the opposite side of the lake
at Bolsena, a rise of seven Inches at
the former being correlated with one
of four Inches at the latter,

DRAINING THE EVERGLADES.

Wonderfully Rich Section of Florida to
to Be Made Productive,

There dve grest agricuitural possi-

bilities §a  the Florida everglades,
Though they are yel merely an ex-

punsive waste of swamp and lnke and
jungle, I venture to predict that they
will be the location of hundrds of fer-

tile furms within ten years and will
by degreed develop into one of the
most productive racts of Jand in the
world, Thg barrier to the utilization
of the everglades has been, of course,
the water which covers the gronter

part of them to a depth of from one to

six Teet, Hut It hns been

found en-
tirely practicable to drain off the wa
ter, Work to this end has already

heen begun, and i being pushed rap-

idly, Whoen It Is complted a tract of
Innd 160 miles long and gixty mlles

widle will have been opened to culti-
viition, The size of this reglon Is not
as {mportant us the remarkable pro-
The latter is not
absolutely virgln, but has been
fertilised by anlmal and vegetable life
through many eenturies. [ am conl-

| dent that its crops will lft Florida to

v place among the lending agricultural

Wi of dralning

pindes atteactod

thee oyer.

. . 1
the attention of Hen-

| there

ry B. Plart in the early '00s, but he
was by no means sure that the scheme
was feasible, so I, acting under hias dé
rectlon, wundertook an  expedition
through the reglon, Despite |te prox
imity to centers of population, It was
then for the first time thoroughly ex-
plored by white men, Ours wns virtu-
ully a voyage of discovery. We pad-
dled our light boats on lukes and
camaped on lslands that, T have good
renson to believe, had never before
been visited by any human belngs but
Heminole Indipns, and by these but
rarely, We underwent so many hard
shilps that some of our parly were
compelled to turnm back, but our ep
forts were not In vuin, for we ascer
talned the (mportant faet that the
everglndes along the whole 160 miles
of the eastern side are rimmed by #
rock edge. We furthermore learned
that all of the lakes are severnl feet
above sen lovel, and we declded that
was nolthing whntever to pre

| vent the water of the lukés from flow

ing lnto the ocean and leaving the land
dralned if vents could be made in thi
long ledge of rock. The chief questio
hofore ua pertnined to the practicabil
ty of cuttlng through the ledge In va
rions places and dredging out outlet
into the Atlantle, which I8 not mon
than two or three miles away at no
merons polots,

Experiment proved that this word
would present no great difficulties. 1
wis merely n matter of a great deal of
digging. Henry M. Flagler took up
the project, and it I8 being earried oul
by his Heutenants, We are not only
making artificlal outlets through the
rock, but are ulso, by ditching an
dredging, turning large bodles o
water into rivers and ecrecks which
flow to the ocenn. The work has pro-
‘gressed far enough to enable me teo
predict confidently the opening In Flor
{da within n very few yeara of a great
trnet of land of almost unprecedented
fertility.—Buccesa,

“MY GRANDMOTHER.""

Her Helpful 8pirit and Ways Found
Her a Welcome Always.

A clear-headed woman of 80 recent-
ly told how her father's mother went
from Muaine to Massachusetts to make
her home with his son's famlly, seven-
ty-five years ago this autumn. She
wis 80 frull that the captala of the
small sulling vessel hardly dared te
tuke her us a passenger, but events
wally found her wmost helpful in cam
ing for the other storw-tossed trawe
elers.

“Although they had never before
met,”  eontinued the narrator, “my
mother greeted her with the words, ‘T
nm glad you have come.” At this my
grandmother broke down, saying, ‘T
wus afraid you would not be' Ous
famlily was very poor, but we soon
found her a most helpful addition to it
She taught me, the youngest child
how to sew and to read, and did much
to amuse and Interest me.”

The nelghbors soon came to llo
this aged woman, and to send smal
delleacies to her whenever they hae
them, 'The first tomato that ber litth
granddunghter ever saw cume in thi
way.

One day the family was startled by
the sound of some one falling. “Ith
in grandmother's room! cried the 1t
tle girl’'s mother, aud together they
went there, to find that the good old
woman had breathed her last.  *“Thie
was nearly seventy years ago,” com
eluded the narrator, “but the recollecs
tlons of my grandinother are amon
the most precious of life's memories.”

This story of the slinpler ways of
earlier times doubitless has it counters
parts now, written over and over agaln
every day. As the last quarter of this
coentury opens In 1975, one of to-diy's
five-year-olds many then tell, for the
benefit of readers of that time, Lhsw
she learned that a woman I8 never
too old to find a welcome if she have
the welcome spirit.—Youth's Compane
fon.

Everybody's Canoe.

“Try to please overybody and yow
will please nobody,"” 18 a well-knowna
truth, and brings to mind the follow
ing story:

YA man In a forest was bullding »
canoe; nlong came a traveler, and told
bim bhe was shapiog the bow altogeth
or wrong, and advized him how to fia
it, The man changaed I, and the trav

cler pusged on.  Préescuily wiobg came

another traveler, and, stoppligz
wntch progress, suggested some othes
lmprovement, which the man made

I Not long after, a third came, and alse
tenderad his adviee, Wiica was as -l]ili)
o, The man having 1l hica Y |
wishes of the travelers, suspended 4
from # tree, and eomio I to make
another after his own Ideas:; g0 when
the fourth traveler coame along, and
asked why he did this and that, the
man looked up quiet! : 4, S
here, stranger, this 18 my canoe; therey

eva ybody's eanoc,” (pointing to th
nondescript) in that tree”

German Soldiers' Triok.
In order to obtuin dismissal man)
German soldlers have Invented a way
of producing In thelr ears an apps

renlly bad uleer by rubbing In a miys .

ture which produces acute Inflamma
tion.

Dusiness, like your salary, migh
P wlways be beiter,




