For The Term of His Natural Life
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CHAPTER V.

In the prison of the ’tween-decks
reigned n darkness pregnant with mur-
murs. The sentry at the entrance to
the hatchway was supposed to “prevent
the prisoners from making a nolse,” bt
he put a very liheral Interpretation upon
the clnuse, and go long the the prison-
era refrained from shouting, yelling and
fightlng he did not disturb them.

To one coming in from the upper air,
the place would have seemed In pitehy
darkness; but the conviet eye, #eous-
tomed to the sinister twilight, was ¢n-
abled to diseern surrounding  objects
with tolerable distinctness. The prison
was about fifty feet long and ffty febt
wide, and ran the full height of the
"tween-decks, The barricade was loop-
holed lere and there, and the planks
were in some places wille enough to nd-
mit n musket barrel, On the aft side,
next the soldiers’ berths, was a trap
door, like the stoke-hole of n furnace.
At first sight this appeared to be con-
trived for the humane purpose of ven-
tilatlon, but a second glanes dispelled
this weak conclusion, The opening was
just large enongh to admit the muzzle
of a small howitzer, sectired on the deck
bhelow, In ease of a mutlny, the sol-
diers could sweep the prison from end
te end with grapeshot. BSuch fresh air
ng there wae filtarad theangh the loop-
holes, and came, In somewhat larger
quantity, through a wind-sail passed In-
to the prison from the hatchway. But
the wind-sall being necessarily at one
end only of the place, the alr it brought
wis pretty well nhsorbed by the twenty
or thirty lucky fellows near it, and the
other hundred and fifty did not come so
well off .The scuttles were open, but
ns the row of bunks had been built
agninst them, the air they brought was
the peculiar property of such men as
occupled the berths into which they pen-
etrated, These herths were twenty-
elght in nuwmber, each contnining six
men. They ran Iln a double tler round
three sides of the prison, twenty at each
side, and eight aMxed to that portion
of the forward barricade opposite the
door, Each berth was presomed to be
five feet six inches square, but the ne-
cossitien of stownge had deprived them
of six ineches, and even under that pres-
sure twelve men were compelled to sleep
on deck.

When Frere had come down, an hour
before, the prisoners were all snugly
between their blunkets. ~They were not
80 now; though, at the first clink of the
bolts, they would be back sgain In their
old positions, to all appearances ‘sound
asleep. Groups of men, in all imagin-
able attitudes, were lying, standing, sit-
ting or pacing up and down,

Old men, young men and boys, stal-
wart burglars and highway robbers, slept
side by side with wizened pickpoekets
or scunning-featured area sneaks. The
forger oceupled the same berth with the
body snatcher. The man of education
lenrned strange secrets of house break-
ers' craft, and the wulgar ruMan took
lessons of self-control from the keener
intellect of the professional swindler.
The fraudulent clerk and the flash
“eracksman” interchanged experiences.
The smuggler's stories of lucky adven-
tures and successful runs were ecapped
by the footpad’s reminiscences of foggy
nights and stolen watches. The poacher,
grimly thinking of his sick wife and or-
phaned children, would start a8 the
night-house ruffian eclapped him on the
shoulder and bid him to take gond heart
and “be a man."" The shop boy, whose
fove of fine company and high living
had brought him to this pazs, had shak-
en off the first shame that was on him,
and listened eagerly to the nnreatives
of successful vice that fell so glibly from
the lips of his older cowpanions, Ta
be transported seemed no such uncom-
mon fate. The old fellows lnughed, and
wagged their gray heads with all the
glee of past experianes, amd listening
youth longed for the time when [t might
do likewike, Society was the common
foe, and magistrates, jailers and parsons
were the natural prey of all noteworthy
mankind., Only fools were 'honest, only
cownrds kissed the rod, and failed to
meditate revenge on that world of re-
spectability which had wronged them,
Each newecomer was one more recruit
to the ranks of ruffanism, and not a
man penned in that reeking den of in-
famy but became a sworn hater of law,
order and “freemen.” What he might
have been before mattered not. He was
now a prisoner, and he lost his self-re-
spect, and became what his jollers took
him to be—a wild heast to he locked
under bolts and bars, lest he should
break out and tear them. The conversn-
tion ran upon the sudden departure of
the four. What counld they want with
them at that hour?

“I tell you there's something up on
deck," says one to the grou pnearest
him., *'Don’t you hear all that rumbling
and rolllng 2"

“What did they lower boats for? 1
heard the dip o' the oars"”

“Aln't a cove to get no sleep?" eried
a gruff voice, “My blood, If 1 have to
turn out, I'll knock some of your empty
heads together.”

It seemed that the spenker wns a man
of mark, for the nolae censed Instantly.

“Wot's the matter?' roared the sl
lencer of the rlat, jumping %From his
berth and seattering the Crow and hils
companions right and, lefr.

Just then there ecame n groan from
the man in the opposite bunk.

“Well, I'm blessed!” wald the glant,
“Here's a pretty gol All the blessved
chickens ha' got the cronp! Beutry,
here's a an alek. -

But the prudent sentry answered nev-
or a worl, until the ship's bell warned

him of the approach of the rellef guard;
and then honest old Pine, coming with
anxious face to Inquire after his charge,
recelved the intelligence that there was
another prisoner sick. Ha had the door
unlocked and the man outside in an in-
stant. One look st the flushed, anx-
ious face was enough. -

“Who's that moaning in there?" he
nsked,

It was the man who had tried to call

g i *ine | P F
for the sentry mn hour back, and Pin | eri and then a mighty monmtain® of water

had him out algo, convietlsm beginning
to wonder a little.

“Take 'em both aft to the hospital,”
he sald; “and, Jenkins, {f there are any
more men taken sick, let them pass the
word for me at onee. [ shall be on
deck,™

The guards stared In each other's
faces with some “alarm, bot said noth-
ing, thinking more of the bhurning ship,
which now flamed foriously across the
plicid water, than of peril nearer home;
but as Pine went up the hatchway he
met Blunt, S

“We've got the fever phoard! Hend
like a fire-ball, and tongue like a strip
of leather, Don't T know it?" and Pine
grinned, mournfully. “I've got him
moved into the hospital. Hospitall As
dirk as & wolf's month, I've seen dog-
kennels I liked better”

Blunt nodded toward the volume of
lurid smoke that rolled up out of the
glow. “Buppose there I8 a shipload
there? I can't refuse to take 'em In.”

“No," says Pine, gloomily, *“I sup-
pose you can't. If they come, I must
stow 'em somewhere. We'll have to run
for the Cape, with the first breeze, If
they do come; that s all 1 can see for
it”  And he turned away to wateh the
burning vessel,

In the meanwhile the two hoats made
straight for the red column that uproge
llke a gigantie toreh over the sllent sea.
The pull was a long and a weary one,
Once fairly away from the protecting
sides of the veseel that had borne them
thus far on their dismal journey, the
tdventurers seemed to have come into
A new atmosphere. The Immensity of
the ocean over which they slowly moved
revealed itself for the first time.

The great sky uprose from this silent
sen without a cloud. The stars hung
low in its expanse, burning in a violet
mist of lower ether. The lieavens were
emptled.of sonnd, snd each dip of the
onrs was reechoed In space by a sue-
cession of subtle harmonies, As the
blades strick the dark water, it flashed
fire, and the tracks of the honts resem-
bled two sea snakes writhing with silent
undulations through n lnke of quicksil-
ver. At last the foremost boat came to
n sudden pause. Best gnve a cheery
shout and pnssed her, steering straight
into the broad track of crlmson that al-
ready reeked on the sea ahead.

“What is it?" he cried. .

But he heard only n smothered growl
from Frere. It was, In fact, nothing of
consequence—aonly a  prisoner “giving
In."

“What's the matter with you?" BAYR
Frere,, “Oh, you, I8 it?—Dawes! Of
course, Dnwes, I never expected any-
thing better from such a skwiking hound,
Come, this sort of nonsense won't do
with me. It isn"t as nice ns lolloping
about the hatchways, I dare say, but
you'll have to go on, my fine fellow."”

“He seems sick, sir,” said a compas-
sionate bhow.

“Sick! Not he. Shamming. Come,
give way, now! Put your hacks into it!™
And the econviet having picked up his
oar, the hoat shot forward again. But,
for all Mr. Frere's urging, he conld not
recover the way he had lost. and DBest
was the first to run in under the black
cloud that hung over | the erlmsoned
water,

“Keep wide,” he said. “If there are
many fellows yet aboard, they'll swamp
us; and I think there must he, as we
haven't met the boats” and then raising
his voice, ns the exhansted crew lny on
their oars, he hailed the burning ship,

She was a huge, clumsily built vessel,
with great breadth of beam, and a lofty
deck. Strangely enough, though they
had 8o lately seen the fire, she was al-
ready a wreck, and appeared to he com-
pletely deserted. The chief hold of the
tire was amidships, and the lower deck
was one mass of Hame. The fire roarad
like a cataract, and huge volumes of
flame-flecked smoke poured up out of
the hold, and rolled away in a low-lying
black cloud over the sea.

As Frere's boat pulled slowly round
her stern, he hailed the deck agaln and
again. 8till there was no answer; and
though the flood of light that dyed the
water blood-red struck out every rope
and spar distinet and clear, his straining
eyes could see no living soul abonrd. As
they came nearer, they could distinguish
the gilded letters of her nume,

“What 1s it, men?’ cried Frere, his
voice almost drowned amidst the roar of
the flames. “Can yon see?”

Rufus Dawes, impelled, it would seem,
by some strong [mpulse of enriosity,
stood erect, and shaded his eyes with
his hand.

“The Hydaspes!™

Frere gasped. The Hydnspes! The
ship In which his cousin Richagl Devine
had salled! The ship for which those
in England might now look in vain! The
Hydnspes, which Something he had
heard during the speculations as to this
missing cousin flashed neross him.,

“Back water, men! Round with her!
Pull for your llves. The Hydaspes! I
know her, Bhe is bound for Caleutta,
and she han five tons of powder aboard!"

There was no need for more words.
The single sentence explained the whole
mystery of her desertion. The crew had
taken to the boats on the first alarm,

and had left thelr death-fraught vesse
to her fate. They wers miles off by
this time,

The bonts tore through the wntrr,!
Eager ns the men hnad been to come |
they were more eager to depart. For ten |

minutes or more not a word was spoken
With stralning arms and laboring chests,
the rowkars tugged at the oars, their
eyes fixed on the lurid mnss they were
leaving. Frere and Best.

from, urged the men to greater eforts

Already the Nlames had Inpped the flag: |

already the outlines of the stern-cary.
ings were blurred by the fire. Another
moment and all would bhe over. AlL!
it had ecome at last!

A dull rumbling sonnd: the bnrning |
| ahip

parted asunder; a pillar of
flecked with black masses that

beams and plunks, rose up out of the
ocean; there was g terrific erash, 5%
though sen and sky wers coming togeth-

fire.

rose, ndvanced, enught, and passed them,
and they were alone—deafensd, stun-
ned and brenthless, in a sudden horror
of thickest durkness, and a silence ke
that of the tumh. The splashing of the
fulling fragments awoke them from thelr
stupor, and then the blue light of the
Malnbar strock out a bright pathway
across the xen, nnd they knew that they
wera safle,

On board the Malabar two men paeed
the deck, waiting for the dawn. It enme
at last. The sky lightened, the
melted away, and then a long, low, far
off streak of pale yellow light floated
on. the eastérn horizon. By and by the
water sparkled, and the sea changed
color, turning from hiack to yellow, and
from yellow to lucld green, The man
at the muinmnst hailed the deck. The
hoats ware [n sight, and as they came
toward the ship, the bright water flash-
Ing from the Iaboring oars, a crowd of
spectators hanging over the bulwarks
cheered and waved thelr hats,

“Not a soull" eried Blunt.
but themselyes,
safe anyway.”

The boats drew alongside, and in a
few seconds Frers wos upon deck,

“No use,” cried Frere, shivering, “Wae
only Just had time to get away. The
nearest thing in the world, sir. They
must have taken to the boats.”

“Then they can't be far off,” cried
Blunt, sweeplng the horizon with his
glass. “They must have pulled all the
way, for there hnsn't been enongh wind
to fill a hollow tooth with.”

“Perhaps they pulled in the wrong di-

rection,” saild Frere, “They liad a good
four hours' start of us, you know.”
. Then Best came up and told the story
to a crowd of eager listeners, The sail-
ors having holsted and secured the boats
wera hurried off to the forecastls, and
the four convicts wera taken in echarge
and locked below again,

“You had better go and toen in,
Frere," said Pine, grufly. “It's no use
whistling for n wind here all day.”

Pine took a couple of turns np and
down the deck, and then, eatehing
Blunt's eye, stopped in front of Vickers.

“You may think it a hard thing to
say, Captain Vickers, but it's just as
well if we don't find these poor fellows,
We have quite enough on our hands as
it is, The fever hns broken out.”

Vickers raised his brows. He had no
experlence of such things: and though
the intelligence was sta rtling, the erowd-
ed condition of the prison rendered |t
easy to be understood, and he nppre
hended no danger td himself,

“It Is only in the prison, ns yet," snys
Pine, with a grim emphusia on the word;
“but there is no saying how long It
may stop there. I have got three men
down as It is"

“Well, «ir, all authority in the matter
Is In your hands. Any suggestions you
make I will, of course. do my best to
carry out,”

“Thank ye. 1 must have mors room
in the hospital, to begin with. The sol-
diers must lie a little closer, And you
had better keep your wife and the little
girl as much on deok ns possible.”

Vickers turned pale at the mention
of his child. *“Du you think there is
sny danger?"

“There is, of course, danger to all of
ns; bt with care we may escnpe it
There's that maid, too. Tell her to keep
to herself a little more. She has n trlek
of roaming about the ship I don't like,
Infection 1s enslly spread, and children
always sicken sooner than Browii-up
people.”

Blunt, hitherto silently listening, put
in a word for the defense of the ahsent
woman. *She Is right enough, Ploe,"
said he. “What's the matter with her?"

“Yes, she's all right, I've no dodbt.
She's less likely to take it than any of
us. You can see her vitality in her face
—A8 many lives ns n eat. Bot she'd
bring Infection quicker than anybody.”

“I'll—I"ll go at once,” criesd poor Vick
ers, turning round,

(To we continued.)

“No one
Well, I'm glad they're

Profit and Loss,
“I'm afrald,” sald the doetor, “you
dld not profit by my advice,”
“Of course 1 didn’t,” growled the
slek man:  “That's where yon come In,
with your charge of $2 for glving 16"

His Proposition,
She—1 will becomw engaged to you
for two weeks,
He—Make It n week. I don't think
my money will last longer than that —
Judge,

Curdling AfTairs,
Mandy—Yeou don't use those cvlop
ed supplements around your milk bot
tles any more, do you, Cynthia?
Cynthia—Goodness, no!  The news
was so sensational it curdled the milk,

Btartling Rumor,
“I hear,” sald the sareastle friend,
“that you are engnged.”
“Dear me!" exclaimed Miss Hider
lelgh, excitedly. “Is it to any one 1
know 1"

'

with their |
faces turned back to the terror they fled |

were |

mist |
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A Practical lechouse,

The plan bere suggested for a small
but complete will e fouml
not only useful but decidedly a reliable
gulde to builders. The muiner of con
struetlon |5 as follows: Flgure 4 In
the illustration shows that part of the
wall extending two foot under the
grouud and I8 coposed of loose stones

e botse

|

PLAN FOE SMALL ICEHOUSE.

rammed nto o trench. The top of the
wall, flgure 3, Is bhullt one foot bigh
with stone and cement in the usuol
way., Stones are filled In to the depth
of a foot to form the Hoopr of the honse,
figure 2, and above these Is n 12-Inch
Inyer of sawdust, tramped down to
glve a level surface. Flgure 5 shows
the drain pipe. The smaller diagram
shows how the lumber s put together,
The boards of common lumber both In.
side and outside nre Indicated by A,
while X shows the nir chamber be-
tween. ' Indicates a layer of paper,
and lastly, on the outslde, the eclap-
boards are shown at C. The 1llustra-
tlon 18 plain, and will serve as a gulde
for bullding In any dimensions deslred.
On the farm where poultry, milk and
fruit is ranised an leehouse I8 a neces-
sity, and If one I8 near a body of wa-
ter that freezes, the ice obtalned 1s
worth all It costs to haul it and to

.| build a house for it.

fheep Hay Roock Feeder.

This shieep hay rack and graln feed-
or can be maide any size; four pleces
of seantling, A, MB, DU, EX. Joln by
four pleces more, AB, BC, ete, and
there 18 the frame. Bulld floor of com-
mon, strong boards.  Along center of
floor run a plece, BO, From FM and
DI run slats a, b, ete, two inches
apart; there Is hay rack, Got two
boards, AS, B, for bottom, nine fnches,
and one for top, FM, nnd run pleces
alx Inches apart, GHL LY. Attuch with
hinges to AR, Do same ot other slde
and board up ends.  The sheep put in
their hends through spaces and plek
hay out of rack, tleor holding waste.
For greain open IR and elean out the
trough, put In gealn and close up. The

BACK AND FEEDER.

advantpges are no crowding and no
waste, Bheep waste at every other
rack.—Exchange,

nnmtr.

A convenlent implement for ecutting
roots for cattle Is made hy riveting a
plece of an old hind saw oF cross saw
to a fork shaped plece of &tecl and
fitted with an old shovel handle, The
cost 18 only a few cents gnd the de
vice s of cousidernhle service In work-
ing up small quantitles of cabbages,
beets and turnips where there 18 no
regular root cutter.

Mo,

It Is predicted that the agitatlon for
the bacon hog will ultimately chiange
the eharacter of the United States hog,
The all fat hog of the past will in the
future be partly repluced by the bacon
hog, and the fat or lurd hog as o whole
will In the future more nearly ap-
proach the bacon hog in form. Of
course there will always be a demand
tor land; consequently there will al-
ways be a place for the fat or lard
bog, but the bacon hog will occupy a
more prominent position In the future
than in the past

The Baeon

Urested Fowls Not Popular,

The crested bresls of fowls, such as
Polish and the French varleties, are
excellent layers, but during the winter
season, or during daomp weather, tho
crests become wet, wlhilel I8 o draw-
back,  Sometimes one or two Polish,
when closely confined, will easily be n-
Queed to plek the feathers from the
frests of the others, which vies soon

| becomes general In the flock. The crests

of the miles suffor wore partieularly,
o account of thele topknots belng more
open. One should separate them until

the feathers are sulliclently grown to

hide the skin, When the topknots are

| very large, and in wet wenther it 1s a

goold plan to conflue the feathers with
an elanstic bamd, but the surer method

[ Is to Keep the birds under shelter doss

Iz such periods.

Polnts on Maklng Hay,

This 18 what 0 Canadn furmer anys:
If o first-class article is wanted do
not leave [t exposed to sun and ale too
long,  Wid hay should be raked at
onee after cutting and put Into cocks.
Belng green and heavy it will settle
quickly and will not be blown around
by the wind. Do not be afrald that
it will spoll. 1 lnve raked it right up
after the mower in the raln, and it
miade bright, sweet hay. 1 belleve that
farmers generally lot thelr hay eure
too much and thus lose a large nmount
of the substance, This plan may mean
4 lttle extea work, but 1 belleve It
pays. Try it and see,

Don't Sell lnferlor Hogs.

Cull and cull elosely.  If there Is any
doubt remembor that if sold for pork
the hog Is worth In most enses what
it cost to ralse It 1P you huve plgs
to sell for bresders Keep In mind that
a worthy specimen, a better hog than
was deseribed to the buger, will become
a walking advertisement for your herd
and you #s n breeder.  But much ns
such a pig and such n polley can do
for you I8 little compared to what a
poor plg cannot do rr you and your
business.  To ship an unworthy specl-
men under false representations s to
buy trouble In abundanee for the
future.

To Handle n Blg HWog.

An easy way for one mun to handle
n large, viclous hog I8 by means of a
%-lnch rope 10 feet long. Cut off threa
feet and tle a loop In each end, ns

NODSE FOR HOGB,

shown In cut. Now tle the remaining
seven feet to the center of the short
rope midway betweon the loops,  Puss
the loops over himd feet of hog, then
draw long rope between front feet and
pver nose, then back agaln over short
fope, pull forward over nose aml back
ngnln as before and tie, With this ar-
rungement the hog I8 In complete con-
trol—Charles ¢, Bower, In Practieal
Farmer,

Pouliry for Market,

I'robably  no’ artiele warketed from
the farm sells on so wide a range of
prices on aecount of conditlon and np-
pearance as poultry, The market ealls
for undrawn stock, ‘I'he regson of thig
Is that drawn poultey scurs In from
twenty-four to thirty-six hours, while
undrawn will hold from n week to two
weeks without tainting.  Another fact
should be remembered, that the erop
of the bird If filled at time of killing
will sour very soon, For thigs regson
the bird should be kept from all food
(it possible) at least twelve hours be-
fore killing, Buat if filled, do not re-
move It

Wire Hoops.

A useful substitute for hoops on tubs,
vinegar barrels, ete, I8 a plece of gal-
vanlzed wire, No. 12 to 156 Overlap
the ends about elght Inehes, twist tight-
Iy with spllcer, and drive Into place.
When hoops are Joelboed o glip, white
washing the arrel will hold the hoops.

Horses Overfed,
A good ratlon for the horse of nny
ki of food Is about o pound of geain
and one and @ half pounds of hay to
pach bundred powgds of horse. And
this would apply to alfalfa. In fact,
the horse should do better on the ml-
falfa than with the other bays and
with less graln. This might be the op-
portune thme to say that the majority
of farmers feed too much hay of wl)
kinds to thelr horses. In fact, the
horse barn 1s where one of the great-
est wastex of the farm cun be found ~

Husbandmnan,




