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CHAPTER XI.—{Conlinued).

_ As Judilh got away, [arther and [ar-
. ther away from home, a sense ol peace
/ scemed to fall sofl and wariy across
hei breast; and she Lhought, poor, rest-
less heart, 85 many andather restless
chnc has thought belore and since, how
bloessed a thing il would be thus 1o
move on thraugh gorge and valley, Ly
winding viver and waving woods—on,
ever on, lrough life Gl death! Move-
went! it was rest and repose to her.

Al all evenls, somelhing very good
and puve, welled up in her breasl, ns
she gazed al the Welsh hills and the
trickling  walerlalls—as she looked
through the haze of an aulimmm sunsel
<t fields where the wheal lay in rich,
ripe sheaves, and pasture land, across
which shadows of punple and gold were
slegling,  “How beautiful tha world 1s!”
she Lthought, and she said so lo Lillian,
tigr sisler answered, “Yes;! and as her
hff-nd was avertad, Judilh never suspec!-
o she was weeping.

If the girl thought the world beau-
tilul, Mr. Mazingford, however, con-
sidered she was more beautiful, when
he came oul o the front of Wavour
Hall, in order {o weleame his guesis.

The sun shone down an him, as it
£hona down on everyihing else thal
lovely evening, and made him look
Ycounger and handsomer than ever,
whilst il lit up Judith, in her plain
mournung dress, as she slood there as-
eisting Lillian oul of Ihe earringe—
lit up her pale face, and large bright
€yes, and broad, fair forehead,

She had been there before, when a
<hild, bul never since Mes. Mazingford's
death; and lhe widower had effecteld
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many alterations afler his first wife's!

decease, Display was his passion: and
the house was consequenily & succos-
gion of exhibilion rooms, kepl for (he
admiring gaze of wisitors.

As his lasle was excellonl, and his
means ample, there was no establish-
ment in the kXingdom better conducted,
nong where commands were executed
with such prompl abedience and un-
-;:;J-cifiauuning alagrily, as lhat of Wavour

H . '

- The carriace-horses were regularly
Eubjecltod ta the cambric handkerchief
fesl;  the grounds were guiltless «f
wweads; the garvdens wera [ull of the
-T:nir:-rst flowers; (e lawns were smoolh
¢n: velvel; the rooms always kepl ready
for lhe arrival of unexpecled guests,
There was nn noise in the house save
thal made by Mr. Mazingford himself,
who had a habil of banging doors, and
siriding heayily across halls—<otherywise,
the quieluda of death’ reigned in the
mansion and around it. and aceording-
iv Lillian said—"It was like Heaven!’

Perhans it seemed so fo her; but Ju-
dith sickened of the place; she felt like
4 pricsoner in the ancient house.

There swere walls and hedges round
the gardens, and walls, high and 4iffi-
<cull, guarded the eslate, The prinei-
pal, and, indeed, anly enlranee was de-
tended. so to speak, by heavy iron
gates. 1L was quile a long walk from
the hall to this spol, and vel Judilh
went there almost daily; leaning against
tha iron railings she used fo look up
and down the road. She longed to go
«<ut on that road, but somehow she

. never did il, allhough the ald poriress
* Alnily offered (o open the gate for her,
/ “I am thinkingsthero must be some-

thing wrong with that young lady &l

1he all,” she observed 1o her hushand:

*she stands at the gale with such n

awvorn, troubled look in her face. I

wnnder if she is right in her mind?”

A manth passed away. and then (hey
were going. “I am so sorry.” said Lil-
lian, as she and Judith sat in the garden
togelher; “there is such peace here, |
wish we could stay here always.!

Judith did not answor. She remained
for a long time pulling some flowers
to pieces, and never moved her head
nor resled her fingers lill Lillian asked
her what was the malfer,

“Nohling," she shorlly replied, fling-
ing the few buds she held in her hand
intn- a marble basin at her feol.

sAand so, Lily." she added, al'er a
panse—"you wish that we could slay
here always?’

“Yes. if the place could be our own.
Do vou nol? |

“No," answerad Judith, “oh! no, no!
and (he restless fingers plucked =some
fresh flowers, and sel to work destroy-
ing them. When she had barved lhem
of their lasl leaves, she got up and
locked uneasily about her.

AL the moment il chanced thal na
“hawk was cleaving the air in pursuil
-of its prey, and somelhing “aboul the
chnse altraclted Judith's allention, and
excited her interest.

“Look, look, Lily! she criad, “see how
the paar thing sirives la escape. how il
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In a moment bird and hawk were {or-
aoilen, and Judilh was kneeling _'.tt. her
sister’s side. There wihs something in
Lillian's lone which [rightened her, and
(1 was wilh a tear frembling under ber
smile, (hat asked  with affecled
ghlely—

“1f nol stupid, then whal are youl"

“Going blind," was he answer.

Like one crushed, Judith remalned
innmovable for a few minutes. She had
sunk on hearing her sister's reply irom
a kneeling to a half-silting poslure, and
willh hands clasped logether in her lap,
she remained gazing in Lillian’s [ace
lill & touch from the invalid's fingers
brought Ler back to menlal life once
nore,

Then she heard all—heard how the
bright earth and sky, the fields, and
lrees, and [lowers, were growing dim-
mer day by day to the cyes of the suf
[erer, whose one greal joy had been 1o
gaze upon them; then [Lillian told her
how the disease. (hough not Incurable,
was le. Wer as hopeless as if science
and skill had diszovered no remedy for
if.

“r must submil,” the palienl ercalure
concluded, “and I think I can do So
now, althourh I felt it havd at first
Mre. Jones feared, and Mr. Mazingfords
declor is certain, that in six months 1
shall be quile blind; and thal was the
rveason, Judith, why [ fell a litlle sorry
to leave lhis place, which is s peace-
{fu! and quiet.”

“Bul the discase can be curxd,” cried
Judith: “did not some one say it could?”

“Yas. il we were rich, perhaps; hub
as we are not, Judilh, [ will consider
the ovil as irremediable, and indeed i)
woir'l be so bad after ail. There, dar-
ling, you know the waorst at last, and

she

why [ wanled lo come here; and now

having told you I feel happier; il is
over, and will never have to be said
again. Kiss me, dear;—jusl one thing
more—you will not forsake me ever,
Judilh?” _
“Never, so help
fhus  the restless
gelf, and the firm hand cul the last
plank asunder, and Lhe proud. high will
subdued {he rebellious heart for the last
time, and Judith had accomplished the
hardest task we poor morlals can have

sl us here. '
That night when Mr. Mazinglord sal

me Ieaven!! and
spirit chained il-

*,pk:me in his library aller all his guests

had, as he thought, retired to rest, Ju-
dith came gliding in.

There was a flush an her cheel, n.d
n bright, bright light in her eye, and
\Mr. Mazingford as he looked at her
thought there was not another woman
in England so beautiful as she.

Something, an olden phanlom per-
haps, had entered the apartment with
her, and slcod belwixt the pair; and
Judith, as she spoke, keplt eternally
stretching out her hand, as if lo push
thnt speciral shadow - aside,

“I told vou this morning,”’ she began,
“lhat I could mel marry you—lhat my
heart and soul and everything worth
giving or having, were dead and buried,
lving under the green sod that covers
Marcus Lansings grave. I told you
my love for him was no girlish fancy—
that it was a love for life, In death. I
said I could never lave you, nor be-
ocome vour wile, but now——"

He placed her in a chair, and stand-
ing before her, asked her to go on. It
was the hour he had longed for ¢ome
a1 lasl; bul even then he felt she had
an advantage aver him. -

Girl as she was, with her slight figure
bending and rocking, with thal restless
r.ght hand pushing for ever that some-
thing so delerminedly aside; wilh
her voice trembling and bosom heav-
ing, with her eves dilated wilh emo-
licn, in the midst of her suflering, sur-
rcundad by the wrecks and ruins of
her pride. she was viclor still!

Perhaps il was the ulter unselfish-
ness ol the love which prompted her
this to barler away her freedom. {hat
lung a halo of nobilily around the
mercenary transaclion; perhaps il was
Lheé very price she fixed upen herself
which made Mr. Mazingflord fep] he was
gelling her cheap.

Other than as a buying and selling
business she would not speak of il: so
plainly she started her terms. so [air-
ly she named her price, that she sirip-
ped the lransaction of all characler of
meanness, of all personal degradation.

She did not fear lo slale her molives.
and accardingly she told her story so
econcisely and withal 20 mournfully, that
he, not she, was the one humiliated by
marrying.

With an infuilive knowledge of the
nalure she had to Jdeal with, the girl
wished his part of the compact [ulfill-
ot 8o far as might be before their mar-

sinks and rises. and doubles and furns. | piage: ‘but Mr. Muozingford had manv

There the hawk shools past it—alh! he
is back on 1he track again.
-mow, Lily! how il flies; pcor litlle thing
—dn you soce il

“\wWhere?'! asked Lillian.

“Where?” repeated bher sisler, impati-
enlly; “why—there, right above my
hand. &ow siupid you are, Lily!'

[.ook! look |

and plausibe reasons lo urge against
such an- arrangement; and at length

Judith, seeing lhe impossibilily of tha |

thing, gave way. and agread lo become
his wife—any time.

And when =she said this, she got up
ns if in a kind of despair. and hurri-
adly left the apavtment. Oul of it afler

her. flitted the shadow, {he haunting
phantom of old; and twice on the broad
slaircase - Judith turned lo face thal
which pursued her. She saw nolhing,
however, but Mr. Mazingford, who
siood at the boltom of the flight follow-
ing her with his eyes. When he heard
(he door of her room close at last be-
hind her, he went slowly back to the
library, and flung himsell into his usual
scal, :

Wilh glance fixed on the smoulder-
ing fire, he sat there for long ponder-
ing. Perhaps the fulfilment had not
equalled his expectations; perhaps the
shiadow had a word or lwo [or his ear
alsp, but with the morming's light came
a different mood—the mood of gratified
scelfishness and unbounded (riumph,

Far Judilh grew mare lavely every
hour. the rich flush deepened on her
cheek, and the bright light still bright-
er in her eye; and she was {o be his,
this young, beautiful creature, {0 have
and to hold. The very fever which was
upon her had a fascinalion for him; had
she been a weak, reed-like, submissive
being, he would have flung her con-
temptuously aside, but the spirit she
carried in her he longed to grapple with
and bend.

When he was lord and masler over
ber, when she looked up lo him, and
acknowledged a higher monarch (han
hersell; when her will was moulded lo
hiz will, then, Mr. Mazingford felt the
desire of years would be accomplished.

And he fancied the moment they were
minrried this would be the case; where-
fere the preparations were hurried on
with most unusual haste; he would not
hear of a relwm 1o Llandyl Hall, nor
did Stephen wish it either. Out of re-
spect to Judith's feelings, and the short
period which had elapsed since her fa-
ther's death, the wedding was a stricl-
ly private one; and before the girl had
well recovered from lhe first horror of
being engaged, she found *herself fetter-
! hand and fool—pledged—married—a
wile,

Lewis Mazingford was her hushand,
and thal was the first intimation Miss
ftidsdale received of whal was going on,

“Now Heaven help the poor deluded
crealure!” cried the lady, as she drop-
red her niece’s leller; *for she has
made herself miserable for life.’

Sa Judith Renella at last became Ju-
dith Mazinglord!

——— ——

CHAPTE RXIL.

After the first six months of married
life Mr. Maozingford found matrimony
a very different sort of thing to what
he had expected: and before {wo months
of his second married life had passed,
ait uneasy conviclion stole over him,
that he had “caught a tarlar.” Not a
virago nor a shrew; butl a girl of rather
under twenly, possessed of an indomit-
ahle will and an unconquerable tem-
per: influenced by no child's fancies,
few feminine weaknesesses, incapable of
being ruled by anybody, or of being
won by him.

Her heart, she had said, on thal well-
remembered night, when she offered
herself to be his wife for a price, “her
heart was lving under the green sod
that covered Marcus Lansing's grave,”
and Mr. Mazingford soon discovered it
were quite as hopeful a task for him
lo try to move lhe pyramids as to en-
deavor to dig il out of the old Welsh
churchyard and cblain possession of it
himself. The experimenl of winning
love after marriage, which hundreds
have staked their lives' happiness on—
he had lried and failed in, like the resl;
wherefore he was dissalisfied, for mno
man, lel him be what he will, likes 1o
have a wife who merely endures his
presonee,  There are many who will
conlempluously fling the greal gift of
love asid> but still they feel it a pride
lo be able to dispose of the article. She
Jid nothing he could find faullt wilh,
and vet she irritaled him every hour
m fhe day: she asked no comfort, aor
indulgence for hersell, but she look all
frr I.iNlian as a maller of right. “It was
forr Lillian." he felt every hour of the
day, “she had married;” and luxuries,
and delicacies., and atiention for Lil-
linn she would have.

[fe never repented wedding her, it is
true, but he longed with the longing
of ald to break the proud spirit, lo bend
(he strong will, to make Judith Mazing-
ford his submissive, duliful wife.

Still for so far there was peace in the
land, and in many ways the husband’s
unbounded pride and vanily were grali-
fied. His wile was the handsomest wo-
man in England, and it rejoiced his soul
lo see chance visilors gazing al her as
though marvelling at the exceeding
;_;::uf*é and beauty, and rarity of the gem
e had managed Lo sel. nobody exaclly
knesy how, amongst his collection of
household lreasures.,

Congralulalions followed in on him
from every quarler. MNrs. Mazingford s
beauly was talked of on all sides; the
fame thereof reached even the metro-
pclis. People. who had previously for-
gollen her existence, now came forward
to claim relationship and acquainlance-
ship wilth the mistress of Wavour Hall.
&ip John Lestock sent presenis of pearls
and diamonds, and Miss Leslock ad-
ded her marrviage gilts and a most al-
teelionate leller o her dear cousn. Ju-
dith really stood aghast at the number
of people who suddenly counled kind-
ved and [riendship wilh her—lhanked
them for Lheir presents with what courl-
asy <he might, and despised them all
in the depths of her hearl.

There were bpul two hones| CXPres-
sions «of opinion concerning the mar-
riace, which ever reached (he ear of
.'-'f[.'lr_w_' br'de or |'1‘fr1-'ﬁ|'n'r"11't. The first
was ullered by Stephen in Wavour par-
izhi  church. when, wilh a malicious
chuclle. he wished M Mazmeford "jhlﬁ;
of his barzain;’ the other by Mrs. Rer-
bhige, whao =enl really & mast kKind and

lender lelier 1o [he girl, I:J_.l'tifl[';;'-;hjli;: wilh

| [or

T
a heartfclt hope, that *“she might be

happv:” Llhese lwao, for Miss Ridsdale
said nothing, were the only genulne re-
niarks Judith or her lord ever heard on
the subject,

During this period the light had been
fading by almost imperceptible degrees
from Lillian’s eyes, and when {he spring
blossams came again upon lhe earth,
all—the bright sunshine and the April
showers, the droeping snowdrop and
the bursting buds—was darkness to
her.

Almast immpatiently Judith had wailed
this . consummation—impatiently
Lecause, till tolal blindness came, ne
operation could be attempted; and witk
even a grealer longing than {he poor
sufferer herself, she desired the arrival
of that day, when the cure mighl sale-
lv be commencad, She hungered and
thirsted for the gift of sight to be re-
slared to her sisler; with feverish anxi-
elv she watched every stage of the dis-
odse. and then, when at length tolal
hiindness fell on the mild, dark eyes,
ehe affirmed that not a day, nol an
cur should be lost,

But Mr. Mazinglord was not exactly
of her opinion; having oblaincd his
prize beforehand, he was slow lo pay
lhe required price for {t—he found Ljl-
lian's was likely 10 be a most tedious
and expensive case; he was wearied and
jpalous of her, angry at the manner in
whith sha engrossed every spare mo-
ment of Judith’s time—envious of the
devoled love his wife lavished on her.

He thoughl her recovery in any case
extremely doubtful, and felt, in brief.
very reluctant to spond money on the
chance, Perhaps he imagined it she
were out of lhe way, Judith would be
more easily managed; at all evenis, he
was tired of and provoked by her—by
L.illian, but for whose misforiune he
had never called Judith by the name f
wile. At first he staved off the en-
treaties by an assurance thal he could
nof leave Wales until  the autumn.
There was to be a conlesled eleclion
during the course of thal summer,
where he had been invited, and meant
10 stand as Conservalive candidate, He
must stay in the ecounlry, o spend
maney, and bribe volers, and inlimidate
electors; while as for Judith—her pres-
ence would be required as much as his
—il really was an impossibilily for him
to do as she wished just lhen, and he
said he was, indeed he was, very sorry.

Whelha: Judith believed this asser-
tien or not, she chafed under the delay
exceedingly, and suggested than an ocu-
liet should be brought down to Wavour
Hall. To this plan Mr. Mazinglord op-
posed the ridiculous expense of such n
proceeding; but not finding that argu-
ment produced much effect on his wife s
understanding, ha brought forward an-
other which preved more eflicacious,
viz.:—tha% once in London it would be
eas‘er to discover the “right man” than
i tha country, where they would have
io rest salisfied wilh one opinion, and
that, perhaps, imperfect.

(To be Continued.)

ettt 4444ttt o444 \ S e sd

About the Farm

B4t 4440444444444 442
PERMANENT PASTURES.

“Permanent pastures,” writes Prof. C.
A Zaviltz, of the 0. A, C., “have never
occupied as prominent place in the agri-
culture of Ontario as they have in the
agriculture of Great Brilain., The secar-
city of labor and Lhe great development
of our live-stock imdusley are factors
which are causing some of our most
thoughtful farmers to consider the advi-
sabilily of securing a first-class perman-
ent pasture, ins'ead of relying so much
¢ timothy for paslure purposes, Fields
which are located long distances [rom
Lthe farm buildings, or which are diffi-
cult to work on accoual of the presence
aof sleep hillsides, crooked rivulets, low
spols, elc., might be converted into per-
manent pastures, and [hus prove of
great economic value. This arrange-
ment would nol interfere malerially
with the regular arop rolalion of the
farm. From more than (wenly years
work in lesling different wvarielies of
grasses and clovers, bolh singly and
in combination, I would suggest the fol-
lowing mixfure for permanent pasture
on an average soil In Onlario; Alfalfa,
0 pounds; alsike clover, 2 pounds:
while clover, 2 pounds, meadow f[escue,
4 pounds; orchard grass, ]
pcunds; fall oat grass, 3 pounds:
meadow foxtail, 2 pounds: and timothy.
¢ pounds; thus making a lotal of 24
pounds of seed per acre. These varie-
lies are all verv hardy., Some of those
used in Great Britain are nol perman-
¢l in this country. None af tha smal-
ler-growing varieties, such as the blue
grasses and the bent grasses, are men-
lioned, as there is scarcely a farm in
pntario in which the Canadian bluo
the Kenlucky blue grass or (he
red-top will not grow naturally. The
varieties here recommended are sirong.
vigorous growers. Same of [hem pro-
cduce paslure. very early in the spring,
and others later in lhe season. Mos!
af the varielies are superior lo limolhy
in producing a growlh during the hot,
dry weather which occasionally occurs
n the months of July and August. The
seed can be sown in the early spring.
either alone or with a lighl seeding of
srring wheat or of barley. Surh a
mixiure as this, when wrell esfablished
an su:tab'e land, sheuld furnish a pas-
hure. abundanl in growlh, excellent in
cually, and permanent in character.”

St trrr et
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DIRECTIONS FOIR SEEDING TO
ALFALFA.

“There are different ways of laying
down a plot or a field o allalfa, and
wa would suggest the [ollowing method
as, one which is likely lo give very.excels
lent resulls,” says Prol, C. A. Zavile,
0 A. C,, Guelph, in his bulletin on Al-
[nlfa or Lucerne. “Select land having
a ‘eclean, mellow, fertile  surface soul
overlying a deeply-drained subsoid have-
ing no acidily. Use large, plump sced,
iree from impurities and strong in gér-
milnating  power.  Inoculale he seed
withh the proper kind of bacleria, pro-
viding hoen grown Siucs
cessfully on the land in recenl years.
As. early in lhe spring as the land is
dry enough and warm enough to be
wolked to pgood advantage, mike n
suitable seed-bed, and sdw about twenly
pounds wof alfalfa seed per acro from
the grass-seed box. placed in front of
lhe grain drill, and about one bushet
of spring wheat or ol barley per acre
from the tubes of the drill. Smoolh tho
land with a light harrow or with a
weoeeder, and, if it is very looze and ra-
ther dry, also roll it, and agnin g0 oven
it with tha harrow or lha weeder, As
soon as ripe, cut the grain, and avold
leaving il on lhe land longer lhan nec-
¢ssary.  Give the alfalfa plants every
s:pportunity 1o gel a good start in the
autumn, In preparation for winter. It
fo~ hay, cut each crop of alfalfa i the
[ollowing: year, as soon as it slarls la
bloom. In curing, try Lo retain os
many of the leaves on the stems as pos-
sible, and fo protect the crop [rom the
rain. Novar cub or pasturve allaMa sul-
ficiently close to the ground %o remaove
the crowns «of the rools, and thus In-
jure or possibly kill the plants. If these
directions are followed, the alfalfa may,
be expectad to produce large and valus
able crops for a number of years with-
out reseeding.”
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FARM NOTES.

There is a bright prospect ahoad for
(e farmers who know, and the oppor-
tunity to know is wilhin easy reach of
cvery wideawaks boy who has the nec-
essary industry and perseverance.

This is the sc¢ason of the year when
we need o keep the axles of the wag-
ons well cleaned and olled, Pulting on
more oil is no! enough. Wipe all thq
old, hard, gummy oil off, and maks
the spindles shine beforé you pulb om
the oil. This makes the wagon runm
eusier, and s0 helps the team.

The farmer is only incidentally in-
terested in the violen! fluctuations in
stocks, wilich occur periodically and
which are brought aboul [or speculalive
purposes.  There are other and larges
questions alfecling agricullure than tha
operations of the stock gamblers., Tha
Ielp problem, the question of {rans
portation and the extension of our exs
port trade are concerns of real imports
ance.

Cut seed-potatoes into pieces, having
two or three c¢yes each. I vou [eas
scab, stak the seed two hours in a so-
lution of one-half pint formalin diluted
with fifteen gallons of waler. Have tha
pieces quite large, as a large picce in
sures suffcient slrength to support ihg
sprout 11fl the plant can begin to draw
nutriment from the soil. Make the
rows about three fect aparl, and drog
single sced about fifteen inches aparl
in the roaw. Do not gel the hills sa,
close logether as lo prevent the proper
maturing of each plant. Use a good
brand of potalo manure in the rows

.ﬁ- -
LETTING GO OF A GRUDGE.

A Frenchman's Opinion on What Maler
the British Great.

To a writer for the New York Times
& French soldier expresses his amaze-
ment at the abilily of the Brilish soldi-
er to shake hands with his enemy after
a fight, whether he is conquered or a
ccngqueror. He declares that the Lalin
races have so lillle of Lhis virtue that
they hardly understand its existence.

One day the Frenchman, who was in
South Africa during the Boer War, saw
two British officers walking through the
camp with a Boer, all lhree engaged
in earnest conversalion, He turned
aside so as nol lo have to salute one
who, he supposed, had come o give in-
fcrmation in regard to the Boer oul-
posts. Presenlly he mel one of the two
aflicers,

“Be sure to be on lime far luncheon,”
said the Englishman. *“Ware going fo
make a noble spread for the Boer you
saw with us.” £

The Frenehman's anger broke ouf.
He declared that he would not sil at
meat with a trailor.

*Who's a traitor?” retorted the aficer,
much amazed. “The poor man's cap-
lured, and as he's had such beastly
had luek, we thought a lunch would
cheer him up.”

“From thal dav.” remarkoed the French-
man afterward. "I saw what made lha
Rritish great, The Boer War -was car-
ried on wilh the billerest feelings be-
iween the lwa nalions. To sce Lhe
English now, building up the couniry
in {he same spirit that moved the offi-
cers of that regiment, Is a wonder to
us Latins.

“We do nol forget and forgive easily.
When my JItalian friends are annoved
with me. they slill reproach me wilth
IThe murder of Conrad of Hohenstau-
irn by Charles nf Anjou in eleven hup-
dred and semething.®
P

MISTAKEN.

“Ah. [ see you are married,” exclaim-
- the merchant,

“No. sir,” replied the applicant for ai
pcsition, I got Lhis scar in a rafiroad
accident.”




