“For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE

CHAPTER VI—(Continued.)

He spoke truly. Through the roar
wae heard the rattle of lronm on from,
as the guard “stood to their arms," and
the wedge of gray cloth broke, In sud-
den terror of the leveled muskets. There
was an instant's pause, and them old
Pine walked, unmolested, down the pris-

~on, kuelt by the body of Rufus Dawes,

“Stand back, my lads!” he sald, “Take
him up, two of you, and carry him to
the door, The poor fellow won't hurt
you." Hlis orders were obeyed, and the
old man, walting until his patient had
been safely received ontside, ralsed his
hand to command attentlon. *I see yon
know what I have to tell. The fever
has broken out. That man has got it
It is absurd to suppose that no one else
will be seized. T might eateh It myself.
You are mueh crowded down here, 1
know; but, my lads, I ecan't help that;
I didn't make the ship, you know. It
is a terrible thing, but yon must keep
orderly and quiet, and besr It like men,
You know what the discipline s, and It
Is not In my power to alter it. T shall
do my best for your comfort, and 1 look
to you to help me.”

Holding his gray head very erect In-
deed, the brave old fellow passed
stralght down the line, without looking
to the right or left.

He had sald just enongh, and he reach-
#d the door amidst n chorus of “Bravo!"
“True for you, docther!” and so on, But
when he got fairly outside, he breathed
more freely. He had performed a tick-
lish task, and he knew it

"'Ark at 'em,"” growled the Moocher
from hls corner, “n-cheerin’ at the noos!"

“Walt a bit,” sald the aenter intelll-
gence of Jemmy Veteh, “Give him time,
There'll be three or four more down
afore night, and then we'll see!”

CHAPTER VIL

It was late In the afternoon when
Barah Purfoy awoke from her uneasy
slumber, She had been dreaming of the
deed she was about to do, and was flush-
€1 and feverish, but, mindful of the
consequences which hung npon the sue-
cess or fallure of the enterprise, she
rallied herself and ascended, with as
ealm an air as she could assume, to the
deck.

The Malabar seemed to be enveloped
In an electrie cloud, whose sullen gloom
& chance spark might flash into a blaze
that should consume her. The woman
who held her in her hands the two ends
of tha chain that would produce this
spark looked down Into the barrieade,
Three men, leaning ecarelessly agalnst
the bulwarks, watched her every motlon,

“There she is, right enongh” growled
Mr. Gabbett, as if In continuation of
a previonas remark, “Flash as ever,
and looking this way, too, There, look
at that,” he added, as the figure of
Maurlce Frere appeared side by side
with that of the walting maid, and the
two turned away up the deck together.

Maurice Frere had come behind her
and touched her on the shoulder, Since
their conversation the prevlous evening,
he bad made up his mind to be fooled
no longer, The girl was evidently play-
Ing with him, and he would show her
that he was not to be trifled with.

“Well, Sarnh."

“Well, Mr. Frere,”" dropping her hand
and turning round with n smile. N

“How well you are looking to-day!
Positively lovely. I say, though, what
is the use of playing fast and loose with
o fellow this way?"’

She cast her eyes down to the deck,
and a modest flugh rose on her cheeks.
“I bhave so much to do, she sald In &
half whisper. “There are so many eves
upon me, I eannot stir without being
geon."

She rajzed her head as she spoke, and
to give effect to her worda, looked ronnd
the deck. Her glance crossed that of
the young soldier an the forecastlas, nnd,
thongh the distance was too zreat lor
her to distingnish  hls  fentures, she
guessed who he was—NMiles was jealous.
Frere, emiling with delight at her change
of manner, came close to her, and whis-
pered in her ear. She affected to start,
and took the opportunity of exchangiag
& signal with the Crow,

“T will walkk with yon at 8 o'elock,”
snid she,

“They relieve guard at 8" he said,
deprecatingly.

She tossed her head, “Very well, then,
attend to your guard: I don't care,”

“Buat, Sarah, consider—"

“As If a women In love ever consld-
ers!" maid she, turning upon him a burn-
ing glance, which In truth might have
melted a more ley man than he, She
loved him, then! What a fool he would
be to refuse, The guard conld relieve
fself for once without his supervision.

“Yery well: at 8, then"

“Huash!" eaid she. “Here comes that
stupid captain”

And ns Frere left her she turned, and.
with her eyes fixed on the convlct bar-
rleade, dropped the handkerchief she lLield
in her hand over the railing, It fell st
the feet of the captain, and with a quick
upward glance that worthy fellow pickad
it up and brought it to her.

“0Oh, thank yon, Captain Blunt,” sald
she, and her eyes spoke more than her
tongue.

“DEH yon take the landannm?" whis-
pered Blunt, with a twlnkle in his eye.

“Some of i, said she, “I will bring
yon back the bottle”

Blunt walked aft, humming cheerily,
and saluted Frere with a slap on the
back. The two men laughed, each at
his own thoughts, but their langhter only¥
made the surrounding gloom seem deeps
er than before.

Sarah Purfoy, casting her eyes toward

the barricade, observed a change in the
position of the threse men. The Crow,
having taken off his prison cap, held it

‘at arm's length with one hand, while

he wiped his brow with the other. Her
signal bad been observed. During all
this, Rufus Dawes, removed to the hos-
pital, was lying flat on his back, staring
at the deck above him, trying to think
of something he wanted to say.

The place where he lay was but dim-
Iy lighted. He could but just ses the
deck above his head, and distinguish
the outlines of three other berths, ap-
parently simllar to his own. He could
hear gasps and moans and mutterings
—ithe signs that his companions yet
lived.

All at once a volee called out: “Of
cotrse his bills are worth four hundred
pounds; but, my good sir, four hundred
pounids to n man in my position s not
warth the getting. Why, I've given four
hundred pounds for a smile of my girl
Sarah! Bhe's a good girl, as girls go.
Mrs. Lionel Crofton, of the Crofts, Sev-
enonks, Kent—Sevenoaks, Kent—B8e¢ven

A gleam of light broke in on the dark-
neas which,wrapped Rofus Dawes' tor-
tured braln. The man was John Rex,
his berth-mate. With an effort he spoke.

lllle:.:"

“Yen, yes, I'm coming; don’t be In &
hurry. The sentry's safe, and the how-
itzer is but five paces from the door. A
rush upon deck, lads, and shes ours;
That s, mine, Mine and my wife's,
Mrs. Lionel Orofton, of Seven Crofts,
no, Onks—B8arah Purfoy, lady's mald
and nurse—hal ha!—Iady's maid and
nursel”

This last sentence contained the name-
clue to the labyrinth In which Rufus
Dawes' hewildered Intellects were wan-
derlng. “‘Sarah Purfoy!” He remem-
bered now each detail of the conversa-
tion he had so strangely overheard, and
how Imperative it was that he should,
without delny, reveal the plot that
threatened the ship. How that plot was
to be carrled out, he did not pause to
consider; he was conscious that he was
hanging over the brink of delirium, and
that, unleas he made himself understood
before his senses utterly deserted him,
all was lost

He attempted to rise, but found that
his fever-thralled limbs refused to obey
the Impulse of his will. He made an ef-
fort to speak, but hls tongue clove to the
roof of hls mouth, and his jaws stuck
together. Ie could not ralse a finger
nor utter a sound, Ie closed lis eyes
with a terrible sigh of despair, and re-
slgned himself to his fate. At that in-
stant the door opened. It was 6 o'clock,
and Pine had come to have a last look
at his patlenta before dinner. It seemed
that there was somebody with him, for
n kind, though somewhat pompous volee
remarked upon the scantiness of accom-
modation.

“Hera they are," sald Pine; “six of
‘em. This fellow"—golng to the gide of
Rex—*"ia the worst. If he had not a
constitution like n horse, I don't think he
could live ont the night."

“Three, eighteen, seven, four," mut-
tered Rex; “dot and earcy one. Is that
an occeupation for a gentleman? No, sir.
Good night, my lord, good night. Hark!
the clock s striking @ five, six, seven,
eight! Well, you've had your day, awl
can't complain.”

A dangerous fellow,"” says Pine, with
the light upraised. “A very dangerous
fellow. This s the place, you sese—a
regalar rat hole; but what ean one do?"

“Come, let us get on deck," said Viek-
ers, with a shudder of disgust.

Rufus Dawes felt the swent break out
into beads on his forehead. They sus-
pected nothing. They were going nwyy.
He must warn them. With a violent ef-
fort, in Hls ngony he turned over in the
bunk, and thrust out his hand from the
blankets.

“Halloo! what's this?"
bringing the Inntern to benr upon It
“Lie down, my man. Eh?—water, is it?
There, stendy with It now;" and he lift-
ed a pannikin to the blackened, froth-
fringed lips, The cool draught moist
ened his parched guilet, and the convlet
mude a lust effort to speak,

“Sarnh Purfoy—to-night—the prison
—Mutiny!"

The Iast word, almost shrieked ont,
In the sufferer’s desperate efforts to ar-
ticulate, racalled the wandering senses
of John Hex.

“Hush!" he eried. *Is that you, Jem-
my? Sarah's right. Wait till she gives
the word.”

“He's raving," sald Vickers.

Pine caught the convict by the shoul-
der. “What do you eay, my man? A
mutiny of the prisoners?"

With his mouth agape and his hands
clinched, Rufus Duawes, incapable of
further speech, made a last effort to nod
assent, hut his head fell upon his breast;
the next moment, the flickering light,
the gloomy prison, the eager face of the
doctor, and the astonished face of Viek-
ers, vanished from before his stralning
ey es,

cried  Pine,

CITAPTER VIII,

The two discoverers of this awkward
eeeret lell A council of war, Viekers
was for at once calling the guard, and
announeing to the prisoners that the
plot—whatever It might be—had been
discovered; but 'ine, ncoustomed to con-
viet ships, overruled this declsion,

“You don't know these fellows as well
ns 1 do,” sald he. “In the first place
thera may be no mutiny at all. The
whole thing is, perhaps, some absurdity
of that fellow Dawes-—and should we
once put the notion of attacking us into

the prisoners’ heads, there Is no telling
what they might do”

“But the man seemed certaln,” said
tha other. “He mentioned my wife's
mald, too!"

“Well,” sayas Pine, “look here, Buop-
pose we tell these scoundrels that their
design s known. Very good. They will
profess absolute Ignorance, and try again
on the next opportunity, when, perhapa,
we may not know anything about It. At
all events, we are completely Ignorant
of the nature of the plot and the names
of the ringleaders. Lot us double the
sentries, and quietly get the men under
arms. Let Miss Sarah do what she
pleases, and, when the mutiny breaks
out, we will nip It in the hud, clap all
the villnins we get in Irons, and hand
them over to the authorities In Hobart
Town. I am not a cruel man, sir, but
we have got a cargo of wild Dbeasts
aboard, and muost be eareful

According to the usunl custom on
hoard convict ships, the guards relleved
each other every two hours, and at 0
p. m. the guard was removed to the
quarter-deck, and the arms which, In
the day time, were dispossd on the top
of the arm chest, were placed in an arm
rack constructed on the quarter-deck for
that purpose. Trusting nothing to Frers
—who, Indesd, by Pine's advice, was
kept In ignorance of the whaole matter
~—VYickers ordered all the men, save
those who had bheen on gusr] during the
day, to be under arms in the barrack,
forbade communieation with the upper
deck, and placed as sentrr at the bar-
rack door his own sérvant, an old sol-
dier, on whose fdality he could thor-
oughly rely. He then doubled the
guards, took the keys of the prison him-
self from the non-commissloned oMeer
whose duty It was to keep them, and
saw that the howitzer on the lower deck
was loaded with graps. It was a quar-
ter to T when Pine and he took their
stntion at the main hatehway, determin-
ed to watch until morning.

At a qunrter past T any curlous per-
son looking through the window of Cap-
tain Blunt's eabin would have seen an
unusunl sight, That gallant commander
was sitting on a chalr, and the hand-
some waiting mald of Mrs. Vickers was
standing by his side. His gray halr
was matted all ways about his reddened
face, and he was blinking Iike an owl in
the sunshine. He had drunk a lnrger
gquantity of wine than usual at dinner,

“Cuec-come, Barah," he hiccoughed.
“It's nll very fine, my lass, but you
needn’t be so—hic—proud, you know,
I'm a plain sallor—plain s'lor, Sre'h.
Ph'n'as Bub-blunt, eommander of the
Mal-Mal-Malabar. Wors' 'sh good talk-
in'? You lovsh me, and I—hic—lovsh
you, Barnh.'"

The ship's bell struck seven, Now or
never was the time, She seized the mo-
ment, drew from her pocket the Inuda-
num bottle and, passing her hand over
his shoulder, poured half its contents
into the glass.

“Come, finish that and be quiet, or
I'll go away,” she said.

He balapced himself on hls heels for
a moment, and, holding by the molding
of the cabin, atared at her with n fatu-
ous smile of drimken admirntion, then
looked at the glass In his hand, hic-
coughed with much solemnity thrice,
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ALLISON CELEBRATES TWO0 NOTABLE mrhansums.

smbor now on

SENATOR WILLIAM B, ALLISON.

Senator Willlam Boyd Alllson of Town, who the other day celebrated his
soventy-seventh birthday, and the day followlng celebrated the thirty-sixth
annlversary of Wis entrance Into the Senate, has served In that body a longer

thin =alle Ha tank hip et Mareh 4

1873, and since then has been reelected five times. Before entering the Sen-
ate Mr. Alllson served four terms In the House,
March 2, 1829, and was educated In the Western Reserve College,
ly he studled law, and practleed at the Ohlo bar untll 1857, when he moved
In 1860 he was delegnte to the conventlon at Chiengo that nom-
Innted Lincoln, and In recent years always has figured as n eandldate for
the presidency. Mr. Allison has lved In Dubuque nearly fifty years.

He was born at Perry, Ohlo,
Rubsequent-

A new type of bullet, known as the
10" 18 belng gerved to the French in-
fantry. This projectile consists of n
clgar-shaped cylinder of bronze, Instead
of lend, and Is eased with nickel. On
belng fired 1t revolves at the rate of
G0 turns a second during Its flight.
As 800 yards It will peunetrate the
equivalent bulk and reslstance of slx
men, stunding one behind the other,

Loss of sleep proves to be the curi-
ous effect that may Hmit man's mwoun-
taln-climbing. Dr. Bullock Workman
mentions thut in bis cump In the Him-
alnyus at 10,6068 reet, members of his

and, as though struck with a sadden
sensa of duty unfulfilled, swallowed the
contents at a gnlp. The effect was al-
most  |nstantaneous,

party were kept awake by luck of
breath, and on dozing off would sud-
denly awake gosping, e concludes

He dropped the | thut iuubility to sleep may Iself be

tumbler, lurched toward the woman nt |e-.ulth-h-nt to keep elimbers from going

the door, and then making a half-turn
in nccordance with the motion of the
vessel, fell into his bunk, and snored
like a grampus.

Sarah Puorfoy watehed him for a few
minutes, and then having blown out the
light, steppad out of the eahin, and elos-
ed the door behind her. The dusky gloom
which had held the deck on the previous
night enveloped all forward of the main
mast. A lantern swung in the forecas-
tle, and swayed with the motion of the
ship. The light at the prisen door threw
a glow through the open hateh, and In
the cuddy at her right hand the usual
row of oll lamps burned. She looked
mechanieally for Vickers, who was ordis
narily there at that hoor, but the culddy
was empty, So much the better, she
thought, as she drew her durk clonk
around her and passed Frere's door, As
she did so, a strunge pain shot through
her temples, and her knees trembled.
With a strong effort she dispelled the
dizzinesa thnt had almost overpowered
her, and held her=ell erect. It would
never do to break down now,

She seened to be listening for some-
thing., Her nervous system was wound
up to the highest pitch of excitement,
The success of the plot depended on the
next five minutes. At that instant the
report of a musket shot broke the si-
lence. The muting lind begun!

The mound awoke the soldier to n
sense of his duty. He sprapng to his
feet, made for the door. The moment
for which the convict's accomplice had
waited approached. She clung to him
with all her weight. Suddenly the rich
cerimson died away from her lips, lenving
them an ashen groy color. Her eyes
closed in agony; loosing her hold of him,
she stnggered to her feet, pressed her
hands upon her bosom, and uttered a
sharp cry of pain.

The fever which had been on her for
two days, and which, by a strong exer-
cise of will, she had struggled agaln,
encouraged by the violent excitement of
the occasion, hnd ntincked her at this
supreme moment. Deathly pale and sick,
she reeled to the shile of the eabin,

There was another shot, and a vielent
clashing of arms, and Frere, leaving
the miserable womnn to her fate, leaped
out on to the deck.

(T'o he eontinned.)

Gralter.
Duffer—He promised to glve  the
city n elenn administration,
Puffer—He bas kept his  promise,
hasn't he?
Duffer—I guess he has; lLe has
cleaned the eclty for all he can get out
of It—Indianapolls Star,

besond  twenty-three to
thousand feet.

twenty-five

On the apex of the Prinee of Wales'
cerown, which he wears on specinl oeca-
slons, 18 a carlous feather, or, rather, a
tuft of periwnk feathers, the top of
which Is adorned with o gold threml.
This feather Is sald to be worth £10,-
000, and has the distinetion of belng
the only one of 1ts kind in the worll
It took twenty years to procure It and
it cnused the death of more thun a doz-
en hunters,  The renson the pursult of
the periwak Is g0 dungerous ls because
it [nhablts the Juogles and  other
baunts of tigers,

Dreafts over deep wells are usually
due to changes of temperature or bor-
ometrie pressure, alr belng forced In as
the pressure rises and drawn out when
the barometer s falllng.  Buot two wells
in the Vieksburg Joackson Hmestone of
southern huve  shown  the
strange phenomenon of o continuous In-
drart. This has been Investiginted by
SW. MeCallle, who has found a rapid
subtercunean  stream at a depth of
about 120 feet, nnd It I8 supposed that
the alr 1s sucked In by friction and car-
rled slong uutll the warer rlses a8 o
large spring.

East of the Missourl Rlver In South
Diakotn more thun 1,000 artesion wells
now exist, drawlng their witer [(rom
the supply earried by the underlying
gandstone formation, and supposed to
come from the Black s and the
Rocky Mountalns,  These wells, used
maninly for Irrlgating  purposes, are
come from the Back Iills and the
pressure of water In the eastern part
of the Stite s sullicient to glve a sur-
face flow, except on the highest linds,
One well ot Springtiend ylelds 8,202 gal-
lons per minute, and furolshes power
for n tour mill by doy aml for an
electrie lght plant by nlght,  The
development of this source of water
supply I8 still going forward,

Goorgla

The French chemlst, Molssan, re-
ports that (n the electrie furnace golil
bolls freely nt a temperature of 2,400
degrees centlgende.  In two or three
minutes from 100 to 130 grams of gold
pass Into the state of vapor. In con-

densing upon a cold body, this golden
vapor forms filliform masses and euble
crystnls,

At Its temperature of ebulll-

which, at the moment of resolldifica-
tion, 1s deposited In the form of graph-
ite. In an alloy of gold and copper,
copper distlls first. In an alloy of gold
and tin, the tin distils more abundant-
ly than the gold, and when a Inrge
quantity of these mixed vapors ls tak-
en, the tin burns on contnet with the
oxygen of the nlr, forming ox!id of tin,
colored purple by a flne dust of con-
densed gold. This s an unexpected
method of preparing the color known
a8 “purple of Casslus.'

CITY MAN IN THE COUNTRY.

Shows Ignorance When He Calls
Young Catile “HRull Helfers,'

Lennle Merrll, a popular gulde at
Delgrade lakes, {8 responsible for the
following one on us “elty folks:"

“Or course, we know that you clty
folks have lots of chances to lnugh at
us hayseeders, but once In a while the
faugh Is on our slde. I never was so
tickled In my lfe ns T wos last sum-
mer when I was guiding Mr, L., from
New York. Ie Is ns much as 50 years
old and a mighty smart man, too, every
other way, but he was Just ‘sealrt’ to
death of cattle,

“Well, one day when we were fly-
fishing for boass he wonted to go
ashore, g0 1 rowed him up nnd he went
off Into the woods, Pretty soon ha
cime tearing down to the boat, a-holler-
Ing for help ot the top of Wis voles, so
vou would hnve thought there was a
big she bear after him, aod I Jumped
up and asked Lim what was the trou-
ble, He sald:

“*“There's a lot of cattle coming this
wiy.'

“lI knew It was a parcel of young
sgtock, o I snys to him:

“You needn't be scuared of themg
they're nothing but a lot of helfers,'

“And what do you suppose he up and

snld? 1 thought [ should dle, 1le
gays to we, and this Is the Lord's
truth:

“‘How do you know they nln't bull
heifers ' —Boston  erald.

Looked After His Palate.

A gambler borrowed a sum of money
from a money lenader, and, the note
fulling due, he called upon the broker
and told bim be conld not pny at that
tlme, The money lendes became great-
Iy exclted, 1 want the money. It Is
due, You must pay IL"  The gambler
pulled his pistol out, pointed 1t at the
head of the mouney leader and sald:
“Kat that note or T will blow the top
of your head off.”

The money lender looked at the pls-
tal, then at the note and declded that
it would be wise to ent the note, which
he did. A few days after the gambler
culled and pald the valug of the note,
much to the delight of the money lend-
er, who sald: “My friend, you are a
m)(ul man and when you el nny more
money come in and 1 will let you have
lt"l

Some time lnter the gnmbler applled
for another loan, which the money
leader wns very willing to ndvance,
T'he gambler sat down to write out a
note, when the money lender called
out: “Walt a minute, my friend
Would you mind writlng out that note
on a soda cracker?'—Argonaut.

Perhaps the longevity of most act-
ors may be due to enforced walklng

little carbon,

tlon gold dissolves a

as & means of exerclse,




