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CHAPTER XXVIII.—(Cont'd).

““Pake my compliments to Miss
Ieake. I particularly wish to see
her,"” he said to a servant, who
returning next minute requested
him to walk up-stairs.

1 want to speak to little Crep-
tcn,”’ was the manner and fashion
of his salutation to Judith., ‘‘Will
you let me see her here?’ .

““Little Crepton is at this minute
engaged in a very interesting con-
versation with Dr. Duvard,’’ an-
swered Judith, with a smile. I
imagine they are making up a lov-
ers’ quarrel, and will get through
the performance better without our
assistance ;' and as she concluded,
the elderly man and the young wo-
man, to both of whom such things

seemed but as sad, dreamy memor-

1es of a lovelier and brighter shore

looked into each other's faces, and |

smiled mournfully,

“‘Sit down,”’ said Judith, after a
pause. ‘‘Dr. Duvard will call in
here as hie comes down, and we can
then send him back for her. 1 dare
eay he will not object to execute
the commission.”’

““*So he 1s smitten therel’ re-
marked Mr. Gartmore, taking a
chair. ‘““Poor fellow!”’

““Yes, he has caught the infec-
tion,”" said Judith, ‘‘It is one few
escape; and though the hearts of
some can be healed after the ordeal
they are, to my thinking, never
worth the having; there is a deal
sald against first love, Mr. Gart-
more, but I believe in none other.”

“Do you believe in love at all ¥’
lle ingquired. | '

““Do T believe in Heaven?'’ she
answered. ‘‘The capacity of the
human heart for love, I believe to
be as large as its capacity for suf-
fering. and that is awful!”

““‘And does he really care for
ker?’ asked Mr. Gartmore, with
glight relevancy to his last ques-
tion.

““Yes: it 1s first love on both sides.
They were to have been married
long ago, only he dreaded dragging
her down to poverty. He is very
pcor still; and there really seems
no chance of his fortunes mending,
unless,”’ she added, laughingly,
““you could get some fine, fanciful
lady to ‘take him up’ and make
him the fashion. You had better,
however, not recommend him to Siv
John Lestock’'s attention; as I feel
quite sure he would poison the bar-
onet and his daughter, if the chance

were given him, without the slight-

est seruple of conscience.”

““T have a great mind then to send
him to prescribe for my brother's
gout,” growled out Mr. Gartmore;
“‘but stay, here he comes. Well,
doctor, how 18 your patient? ‘I
mean Miss Crepton; there, there,
man, don't loock so foolish—I see
py your face all is as you could
wish, Now, away up to Miss Crep-
ton again, and say I want to see
her here. An old fellow’s privilege,
you know,” he added, noticing

Charles did not altogether like his|gches,

4

o1 his pale, worn face, fell to cry-
ing violently.

‘1 'wonder if you will give him
ycur earnings as readily ten years
hence, little lady !’ said Mr. Gart-
more, dashing down, with "one
worldly sentence, a whole goblet of
sweet expectation, and love, and

hope, and faith, and trust. For an/

instant Dr. Duvard looked re-
proachfully at him—but then, as
careless of appearances as she had

' been, folded the girl to his breast,

as though he would, by this simple

action, %l

and purity, even from suspicion.
“There, there, don’'t be angry,

said Mr. Gartmore, deprecatingly,

] did not mean to grieve you,

only having had a hand in the get-

ting of the money, I thought I had

a right to make what comments I

| echose on the “way in which 1t was

spent. What say you, Miss Leake !
added he, turning towards the chair
che usually occupied, but it was
empty.

OO OE S S SS T ©

gently forcing her presence on the
invalid. Al unconsecicus of the re-
lationship existing between them,
ienorant of the fact that the au-
thoress, whose works were her ideal
of pm'Fq-*.:':i.Eun. was ide..tical with the
beautiful woman who stood so soli-

'tary in the world—she poured out
'her admiration into ears that had

never before listened to such words
of genuine unaffected praise. The
great voice of the public was never
so sweetb or soothing to her vain. wo-
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tor her return.to London, came,[ed back to th> new-comer with b A4 P44 444444ttt e

a word. - >

“‘Rejected,’’ said the old man, de-| « 4
spairingly. + ¥

““Wan’t do—not suitable,” an-| ¢ ! I
swered the lad, and he was furning | 3 JE}H 39 a{m ¢
sway whistling. & +

‘Who is that gentleman i’ Judith : I_
demanded. . -
. “Don’t know, ma’' am-—never saw HEtt+ ot 4ttt +00444444 412
' him till the other day, when he THE GREATEST CALLING.
first called about these papers,”’

man’s heart as the tones in which |

Alice spoke of ‘“‘the love she felt
for a woman she had never seen, of
all the g{:n_‘:d her books had done
her.”'

““And is it not a shame,’’ said the
youmg wife one day, “‘that her
works should be so cut to pieces as
they are in many papers! [ de-
clare T get quite angry; it must

‘grieve and vex her to such a de-

ave shielded her constancy |

gree!””

Judith laughed. “If the works
had not been cut up, it would have
proved there was nothing in them.
What is not worth pulling to piec-
e¢ cannot be worth reading; and
i} you go on writing, you wild find

that the higher up you get on the

literary ladder, so in precise pro-
portion will be the apparenty

' harsh, but really serviceable criti-
| cism you will have to encounter.”

!clunht;fl.tlljr_

“‘Do you think so?’ asked Alice,
Tt seems to me very
Lard, nevertheless. It sounds so
unjust—so eruel !’

“My dear child,” interrupted
Judith, “what are these people to
this woman that you should get so

indignant about the matter? Do

Silently she had stolen from the you think the worst review which

room, and flinging
her bed,

«s seemed as though they had been |tence at home’®

herself across|was ever written could effect one of
wept such scalding tears|our sex like a harsh or cutting sen-

Believe me, 1t 1s

poured from some demon’s caul-never through her vanity that a wo-
dron, not wrung from any mortal iman can be really touched—it must

heart.
piness, fame, wealth!
tcuched them all—and
what they crumbled to under her
fingers.

It was only the bitterness of the
contrast which struck home to her

so forcibly” and suddenly. that she
‘could not subdue the promptings 0

self constrained to lie there weep-
ing, till the fit was over and the
fountain dry.

At last she arose, and bathed her
eves, and re-entered the apartment.
Ac she crossed the threshold, she
heard Mr. Gartmore say, in a some-
what-— excited-—tone, — <1t -really
strikes me, young people, you have
waited far too long already; I in-
<ist upon its taking place at once.

Then Judith knew they were
be married immediately, and tha
Mr. Gartmore was going to help
them on in the world.

CHAPTER XXIX.
Alice and Charles

f |

1

|

+ | trifles seem to her but as the white |
e
to | .
¢ | the breakers on which she has long

|

\

went abroad | yose and would have walked over

Dust and ashes!—love, hap-|be through her love. Bring the case
She had hcme to yourself—and you will see
this was!that your pity and your indignation

are alike thrown away—that though
favorable eriticismm may be pleasant,
adverse remarks are not so difficult
to bear after all.”’

“‘But then she is so much clever- < S T | . : :
' son with the possibilities of hand-| ¢\, dies himself, his

lthe stranger, whom she overtook in|

which Judith| The best thing about farming is

i!fl.‘;il no man living knows all there
15 to learn regarding it, and scarce-
Iy any man 15 so ignorant but he
Enows something about 1t. An ag-
riculturist may be anything from a
fool to a philosopher; he may have
the manners and the tastes of a
brute, or he may be the highest
| product of Christian civilization.

was| the reply with
had to content herself.

Perhaps it was a thought of her|
own father—of his disappointed |
life and fruitless endeavors, that in-|
duced Mrs. Mazingford to follow |

Sr. Paul’'s Churchyard, just as he
staggered up against the railings of
the Cathedral. :

(To be Continued.) _
thing depends upon the man. The

' — most brainless creature that walks

STONE CARRIERS OF INDIA. |on two legs can usually manage to
— maks a living out of a rich soil,

Laborers With Whom Machinery| while the best trained and most

thoroughly equipped intellectual
giant finds ample scope on the farm
for all his powers. Truly farming
1s a (God-given 1adustry, a divine
calling! No other industry or call-
ing in the whole world; appeals to

Cannot Compete.

Recently an interesting water 1m-
pecunding scheme has been carried
to successful completion 1n south-
ern India at the Mari-Kanave

gorge upon the Vedarati River in|the affectiens of man o strongly or
Mysore State. | stirs up their hatred so successful-

When constructional work was in| ]y, Some people condemn the farm
full swing more than 5,000 natives|and farming, while other people
were employed and the undertaking| praise the farm and rejoice in be-
offered a novel and interesting ex-|inpg farmers. Are both classds
ample of the cheapness of manual| .ight- Many farms are not farmed
labor as compared with the mechan-| .y cultivated or nmnﬁéfzd with thb
ical appliances. , slightest regard for thelr require-

In India there exists a class of '
laborers generally described as| merely ‘‘soil robbers,”” who do not
‘‘nowgunnies, or prufessmne_t]_’km,w the most elementary prin-
stone carriers, who, owing to ““3,”'|ciple:-s of agriculture. Before peo-
capacity for hard work, are In|ple condemn farming or cry dowa
great demand for such enterprises gjjleys of the soil they should have
as this. They are of powerful phy-| 5 basis of proof. At the present
sique and possess cnnsuierahle[time only the failures—the farms
stamina. They will werk for ten|that are not cultivated—are offer-

»r

\hours a day and transport from 70| ¢d a5 proof. Tt is time we heard the

to 150 pounds of stone a man. They | a5t of criticism of the agricultur-
f-:u_'m‘ gaup}:s 'm“"mf;;d.m% A Ithf’ char-| ist, but a little criticism of the ag-
acter of the work in hand, ranging/| viculturist will do him good. Con-

. . 1 ¥ | ’
from two, four, eight, twelve tul demn not the calling. Every farm-
sixteen men a unit.

. | . {er needs a mirror that he may have
Although such = transportation| pis weakness and his wrong me-
seems somewhat slow in compari-| tjo4s revealed to Wim. When he
methods, his

- or than I could ever be—and her!i|ine nlants. vet they prosecute their| g , e :
her rebellious heart, but felt her-|j.oks are so beautiful.” (ling plants, yet they prosecute their| gq]ds, his stock, his Implements

““To your thinking, perhaps, but
not to her own.”

‘“Then you really believe that
those reviews do not grieve her?”’
said Alice, earnestly.

“1 know they . do not,” was the
replv. ‘‘The woman who wrote
those books has
such an ocean of suffering, that such

spray that relieves the monotony of

Leen drifting ; but she does not want

pity from any one; she has lived l : | |
from the end of the railroad track| sclling quality.

withont it. and she can die without
it-—of a truth—yes.”

And as Judith -concluded, she

fc1 the honeymoon and during their {{o the window, but a pair of twin-

absence Mr. Gartmore amused him-
* L 7.

self by having a house “‘done up

nicely for them, and by spreading

amongst all his acquaintances an|you do.

account of Dr. Duvard’'s extraor-
dinary talents and abilities.
Miss Lestock, too, hearing of the

ing arms were around her, and
Alice was crying out—

“Oh! you know her, I am sure
Are you the! Are you
Mrs. Spierson?”’

“Not Mrs. Spierson, nor yet Miss
Leake, Alice,”” was the reply; “‘but

young doctor whom her rich uncle|your most wrefched cousin, Juditn
thought fit to praise, inquired con-| Mazingford.”

cerning him; but Mr.

put his veto on

that he should recommend her at
once to repair to the most eminent
m London. In brief—between up-
holsterers and paperhanzers, paint-
ors and ladies afflicted with finger-
Mr. Gartmore’s time was

mode of address, ‘‘to order young|pretty [ully occupied—so fully, 1n-

5]
¥

ones about

Very timidly Alice came in, fol-|t|e leisure left to attend to Judith,

lowed closely by
shoulder she had wept out, poor lit-
tle soul, an ocean of repentant
tears. Very timidly
with her heart throbbing violently,
and a color in her face, and a moi-
sture in her eves; hat Mr. Gart-
more, more kindly and considerate-
ly than was his wont. taking no no-
tice of her embarrassment, intro-
duced her, formally, to Miss Leake
—motioned her to a seat on the so-
fa, and began:

1 wanted to tell vou, little one,
that I have disposed of your book."”

“Alveady !"”" she ecried, and a
bright,earnest look of -delight and
gurprise broke out over her face,
like sunshine alter a shower—'‘al-
ready !’

she entered, |

‘“Ves and here 1s the price; hit-|

tle enough, you will say—but we
sliall do better next time. Take it,
child: don’t you see what 1t 1s?"”’
“Fifty pounds—all minel”’
asked, doubtingly.
““‘Honestly earned,” replied Mr.
Gartmore, with a smile.

““And may I do what I like ‘“th;tim praises, the censures and the
demanded, still incredu-

'over her no longer.

1t 7! she
1!.:11:-1.

“Certainly, it is your own.'’

“My own!’ sha repeated; ‘''my
own !"—and, perfectly regardless
ol the presence of strangers, she

sprang across the room to Charles,
and thrusting the moncy into his

she !

one, on whose| even had she desired his society,

which she did not.
One day, however, he told her he
had seen her husband, who was on

|{he eve of starting off for Wales;
'and being subsequently informed of |
| his arrival there, Judith ventured |
to stir out—to drive away miles and |
' miles from London—to breathe once
' more the pure fresh air of heaven
—to feel again, even for a few min-
| utes, free. :

|
| that

It seemed. to give her fresh hfe
strange, unwonted holiday;

Gartmore |
' | i .

' Charles being call-|exclaimed Alite;

ed in for her case, by declaring 1t|spoke,

was one only fit for a surgeon, and |

and even whilst her disease was |

making greater strides than ever,
che looked better than she had done
for months previously. Her last
Look was out, and successful. In
it she had put forth the best pow-
ers of her mind—into 1t she had
flung the best and richest treasures
of her imagination.

And vet the applause of the world
echoing back as it did into her de-

| solate room, seemed to give her no

| pleasure.

| |
|

Adverse criticism could
rot touch her now—the riches and

vanities of this earth had power
No thought of
temporal success or temporal fail-
are disturbed her heart then, for
she was looking out from the very

less ocean of eternity.

[t was something like she

this

hand, und looking beseechingly up|once said to Mrs. Duvard, who, af-

look so pale,
and even as she
Judith tottered to a chair.

“‘T have talked too much—now
lpave me, she muttered.

“Never again — never — never
again. You shall come home with
me, and I will nurse you back te
health; you will be near Charles;
and the very servants need scarcely

““Sit down, you

: : ' know you are in the house. 1 won 't
| deed. that he should have had lit- |

listen to any objection; you shall
come away the minute you are bet-
tl_..],_-'l‘?'

And the result of the matter was
that Mrs. Duvard carriea her point
and bore Judith off in trinmph to
her own house. where, with care,
and attention, and skill, another
pause was obtained in the march of
the terrible disease which was kil-
ling her.

Onee she went out with a short
tale which Alice wished to get ac-
cepted—for though she had done
writing herself, yet still she liked

the atmosphere of a publishing of- |

fice and the associations with lit-
erature.

She told Alice afterwards 1t was
a ecurious chance which led her to
that place, at that particular hour,
and g0 perhaps it might have been
called. if it were not that those
events which we style ““chances’

|are really nothing more extraordin-

J:r.hl'_:]‘Ps {‘lf tiﬁ‘lE‘ over the calm hnnﬂri- .

|

ary than the meeting places of two
roads. to which we must inevitably
come if we pursue the path alloted
L0 TS

The fact was, that coming out of
the pu!rlishur'n. she beheld an old
man_ enter, and, with an excited

| far more expensive than the

'and [jﬂm*:’*d 1t 1n puﬁitit'}l’l.

| edl. 22

| for forest tree planting; and the

l

b =L =

| ciderine the value-of

manner. address a few w aords to the

aecistant behind the counter.
..ll‘.l:ﬂh never f'uuh.l [u” what 1m-
pelled her to pause on the thres-
hold and wateh out that hitile pla)
tr the end : only she ¢id so, and saw
a parcel )
tion contalned

i oitl-

hanil-

which she Enew b
manuscripts,

passed through | site, bringing the stone direct from

ttﬁ]i: 1‘ft:'.|'1.' _HH_EFEEUEE;I‘}T- Snc H'P: and his family, with now and then
t.{'dte Ot DAy ?, ”{ng,m” dl U_ml .I[]" F‘:' m'. a brief survey of his bank account,
SR f = ma? ‘]]' ']:Ja}“fﬂ“ A Ot to| and then makes broad comparisons
render such labor far cheaper than \ih the Tiest that s being done
Vi A : P o ed, A qlsawhere, hae finds 1 reasonably
f;;f:pligi?d méhﬁﬂftm:_l tfa]:;:f ]l?t.li';. easy to measure his 1‘:’11'[3 ')Fll}[-.i,
L < AW, e - oy + : BTG :
i ; : S gress. No farmer stands still § e1-
stretched across the gorge over the 4., he is going ahead or he is go-
R s A e ing backwards. Too many farmels
}.![]:-. 223&1}1Prliﬂgegt‘rf'nr1]}5{:11{1;1:; IT-TEI do “E”t rpah;ui: how 1flﬂ.‘it the:& ﬂ.reﬂ% -
e LOTEREULIIG, Ll all Bt L iAg backwards unuiiSomo iy e
tgibosahandonecoming uo ”"‘“J’f’*”,ﬁ awaken to find their soil impovefr-
o by nOW=| jshed and their fierds nllnll of we;a- ifs,
d { : i\ : s . _ ;
; : shee R their buildings decayed or th
These men carried the masonry| g¢,ck lacking in health, thnft
. : How very oft
connecting the site of the barrage| .. caes all of these calamitina
with the quarries to 1ts destination | cvertake the farmer at one tim .
'Tis a pity and yet the pity of 1
B2 ' 'tis true. Let us be of the number
T Yoy N i{hat having once put their hand to
s of progress, The path 1s plainly
blazed and he who runs may read.
It was not so in the days of our
| forebears: they did not enjoy the
| privileges of the w.‘luu.hle research
| that has been and 1s being carried
on by private individuals and pub-
They have gone

Less Costly to Proteet Forests Than
Plant New Ones.

““‘Prevention 1s better than cure.
A new application of the old saying
may be made 1n considering fores-
try policy. In this case the saying) - L~ & L.
into something | 11¢ 1nstitutions.

' may be expanded _ : S Ry : .
b s fll e e merp n paibar 1o befazes butithey haye Sitets their
fires (and foot-prints. Where they lead to

prevent torest 80 save| - oy ersa LT
many thousands of dollars’ worth ff'm.v_a“a-‘:'b-‘ [‘ﬁ us l“' Oy 3 i
of valuable timber) than to try to|IoF Oul ““;:I dﬂ'r:'[ QX 1_'3{';“1“ ik
remedy the evil by planting trees hELS:”E‘.n;hU ‘?l'f'e"~”‘;-'1"e“'l'$ thzthl;lliri!:'
: = e ‘esearch, ave s § s bless-
fill the places of those destroy-| %" ,

Wyl I ings for which we farmers should
Five dollars per acre is the mini—| feel [i;.r"‘]'t*?fl;]'ﬂ It’f hﬂ's,p';um“tf"iihﬁ

. - % o il " + -.l i
mum price given by forestry experts| stancding of the farming pro-< .'Jd
| until it can no longer be gainsaye
| or denied that farming is the great-
ll""‘“t calling in the world.—Maritime

Farmer.

price ranges from this up to . N
per acre and more.
When the lower figure is taken

———

a- the basis of calculation, the
planting of one square mile will THE PIG PEN.
cost $£3.200; to plant ten square

miles will require $32.00,0 and the| While pigs may live on grass,
planting up of a township six miles they" will hardly ﬂ}i'l‘-‘ﬂ on 1t a,lc.me,
square (area, thirty-six squ.::.re! Any “";‘-3!‘”,“355_ in the l-:_:-gss IS A&
miles) will require the t*:»:pr-nditnrelgl'ﬁ;‘t objection in a breeding pig.
cf %115,200. Such figures are apt “hE"E\;l‘l‘ t|{£‘ pig 1s going back-
to make one stop and think before | ward he is losing his owner money.
advocating extensive planting.’ It wall not ﬂh‘-"ﬂ?ff‘ do to condemn

The cost to the Dominion Govern-| & sOW because she is lazy and slug-
ment of patrolling the Railway Belt| E.-lf!'- N
a British Columbia during the last| lhe health of the pig 18 the most
fiscal wvear (April 1st, 1907, to | Important pomnt in securing a pro-
March 31st, 1908) amounted to $14.- fitable growth.

111.64. The area of the Railway| Ground barley and skim m.”k
Belt is a little over ten million cannot be 5?}’-”"”'*'”“] for feeding
The cost. then. of patrolling| sOWS just after farrowing, as 1t

acres.
this tract was less than 134 mills
per acre, or about 90 cents per|
square mile. No fire of any magni-| SR

tude was reported during the _\.r.“.tH'.I KNEW WHY.

:]n-an-.:m}.c. a great deal of milk of
fine quality.

The railway belt is exceptionally |
well guarded, but even with L1hr_‘: «Tf Tiwvere. vou.” said the ‘old
cost several times what 1t 18, Gi€ hachelor to the benediet, “I'd ei-

expense 18 well worth while, con-| ther rule or know why.™

the mature, <*Well** was the reply, “as 1 ail-

timber and voung growth thus|eady know why, I suppose that™s
saved | Lalf the battle.” X
— e - ——— -
Brazil yields half the world's When a man gets that tired feel- '
supply of coitee INg i':fl'.-'f'r 15 no waj f judging how
In Tibzat it #s a sign of politenass, long it is going to last.
when meeting a person, to hold up Peanle ‘'who do. not care much
| the hand clasped and protrude the| w hetl.er they swin or lase usually
LongLe win.

The man 15 everything ; and every-.

ments, while countless farmers are |
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