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For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE
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B CHAPTER XIL

“The old dodge,” said Frere ngain.

“Of pourse, T conldn't let him go; but
I took him ont of the ohaln gang, and
put him on the Osprey. You saw her
In the dock as you came In. He worked
for some time very well, and then tried
to bolt again"

“The old trick. Ha; ha! don't [ know
It? says Mr. Frere

“Well, we eaught him and gave him
fifty, Then he was sent to the chain
gang, cutting timher. Then we put him
Into the boats, but he quarreled with
the coxswaln, and then we took him
back to the timber rafts. About six
weeks ngo he made another attempt—
together with Gabbett, the man who
nenrly killed you—but his leg was
chafed with the irons, and we took him.
Gabbett and three more, however, got
away."

Just then some one eanme up the gar-
den path and salated,

“What is It, Troke?"

“Prisoner given himself up, sir. Gab-
bott. He onme back to-night, He's
down nt the sheds. You ¢an see him at
onee, gentlemen, if yon lke"™

It wns not far to the sheds, and after
n few minutes' walk through the wond-
en palisades they reacliedd o long stone
building, two stories high,, from which
Beg n horrible growling pieceed |
shrilly sereamed songs. At the sound
of the musket butts clushing on the pine
wood flngeing, the noises coased, and a
kilence more sinister than sound fell on
the plaee,

Passing betweon two rows of warders,
the two officors reached n sort of ante-
room to the jall, contnining n pine-log

Wikl

ftretehior, on which a mnss of some-
thing was Iying. On n roughly made
mtool, hy the side of this atreteher sat

& man in the geay dreas of “'good con:
duet”™ prisoners.  This man  held he-
tween his knees n basin containing gruel
and was apparently endenvoring to feed
ho mass on the pine logs.

“Gabhboett!"

The Intelligent Troke, considerably
alive to the wishea of his superlor om-
cers, draggzed the musa into a sitting
posture, and awoke it,

Gabbett—for it was he—passad one
grent hand over his face, and, leaning
exactly in the position in which Troke
had placed him, scowled, bewildered, at
his visitors.

“Well, Gabhett," gays Vickers, “yon've
come baek agaln, you see. When will
you learn sense, eh? Where ara your
mutes 3"

“Dead,” snys Gabbett.

“Why don't you eat yvour groelt*

“I have enten it. Ain't yer got nuof-
fin' better nor that to flog n man on?
Ugh! yer a menn lot! Wot's it to be
this time, major? Pifty?"

“A nice specimen!" said Viekers, with
a hopeless smile, “What can one do
with such a fellow?"

“T'd flog his soul out of his body,”
said Prerve, “if he spoke to me lke
that”

The giant raised his great head and
looked at the speaker, but did not rec-
ognize him. He saw only n strange
face—n  visitor, perhaps, “You may
flog, and weleome, master,” sald he,
“if you'll give me a fig o' tibbacky.”
Frere langlied. The brutal indifference
of the rojoinder sulted his homor, and,
with n glance nt Vieckers, he took n
emnll plece of eavendish from the pock-
et of his pea jacket, and gave to the
recaptured conviet.  Gabbett snatehad
It ns n cor suatelies at o bone, and
thrust it whole Into his mouth.

“How many mates hnd he? asked
Muaurice, watehing the champing jaws
as one looks at a strange animal, and
nsking the question as thoungh a “mate"
wns something a conviet was born with
~—Illke n mole, for instance.

"Three, sir."
“Three, eh?
lnghes, Vickers,”
‘And if 1 ha' had three more," growl-
ed Gabbett, mumbling nat his tobneco,

“you wouldn't ha' had the chance.”

As he sat there gloomily chewing, he
wna a spectacle to shadder at. Not so
muech on aeconnt of his natural hideons-
ness, lnereased a thousandfold by the
tattered and filthy rags which barely
coversd him, Not g0 mueh on account
of his onshaven jaws, his harelip, his
torn and hleeding feet, his  haggard
cheeks, and his huge, wasted frame.
Not only becanse, looking at the nnimal,
ns he erouched, with one foot ecurled
roiund the other, and one hairy arm
pendent between his knees, he was so
horribly unhuman, that one slinddersd to
think that tender women and fair ehil-
dren must, of necessity, confess to fel
lowshlp of kind with such & monster,
But nlso because, in his slavering mouth,
hia slowly grinding jaws, lis restless
fingers, nnd his bloodshot, wandering
eyes, there lurked a hint of some terror
more awful than the terror of starvation
~—n memory of n tragedy played out In
the gloomy depths of that forest which
had vomited him forth agaln—and the
shadow of this unknown borror, eling-
ing to him, repelled, as though he bore
nhott with him the reek of the sham-
bles,

“Come,” sald Vickers, “let us go baok.
I shall have to flog him agaln, T sup-
pose.  Oh, this place! No wonder they
call it “Hell's Gates "

“Halloo! what's that red light there?"

“Dawes’ fire on Grummet Rock,"
says Vickers, golng In; “the man I told
you about."

. . . . . . »

Two or three mornlngs after the ar
rival of the Ladybird, the solitary pris-
oner of the Grummet Rock noticed mys-
terious movements along the shore of

Well, give him thirty

the island =ettlement. The huilding of a
pier, or breakwater, running from the
western point of the settlement, was
dlscontinued; and all hands appeared
to be occupled with the newly built
Osprey, which was Iying on the slips.
Parties of moldiers also daily left the
Ladybird, and assisted at the mysterions
work In progress,

A fortnight after this, about the 15th
of December, he observed another euri-
ous fact. All the boats on the Island
put off one morning to the opposite sida
of the harbor, and In the course of the
dny a grent smoke arose slong the side
of the hills, The next day the same
was repeated; and on the fourth day
the bonts returned, towing behind them
& huge raft. This raft, made fast to
the side of the Ladybird, proved to be
composed of planks, benms and Jjolsts,
all of which wers duly hoisted up and
stowad in the hold of the brlg.

Thia et Rufus Dawes thinking. Could
it possibly be that the timber entting
wns to be abandonad, and thut the gov-
ernment had hit upon some other method
of utllizing Its conviet labor? He had
Lewn timber and built boats, and tanned
hides and made shoes, Was it possible
thut some new tealde was to be Inltiated ?
Before he had settled this polnt to his
satisfaction, he was startled by another
b v.\pniu;ml. T;.u'u ‘u---na' CPewWa
went down the bay, and returned, after
n duy's nbsence, with an addition to thefr
uinber In the shape of four strangers
und a quantlty of stores and farning
implemeonts, Rufus Dawes, eatching
sight of these last, cnme to the conelu-
sion that the bonts hnd heen to Philip
Islnnd, whera the “garden” was estnb-
lished, and had taken off the gurdeners
Aol garden praduce. Ruofus Dawes de-
cliled that the Lady-hird had brought a
new commandment—his sight, trained
by his half-sanvage life, had flready dla-
tingnished Mr. Maurice Frere—and that
thesp mysteries were “Improvementa”
under the new rule. When he arrived
at this point of reasoning, another con-
Jecture, assuming his first to have been
correct, followed as n natural conse-
fuence, Lieutenant Frere would be n
more severs commandment than Major
Vickers. Now, severity had already
reached its helght, so far as he was
voncerned; so the unhappy man took a
final resolution—he would kill himself.

Ignorant that the sights and sounds
about him were symptoms of the final
abandonment of the settlement, and that
the Lady-bird was sent down to bring
nway the prisoners, Rufus Dawes de-
cided upon gettlng rid of that burden
of life which pressed upon him so heav-
ily, 1'or glx years he had howed wood
and drawn water; for six years he had
hoped ngainst hope; for six years he
had lived In the valley of the shadow of
denth. He dared not reeapitulate to
himaelf what he had suffered. Indeed,
his senses were deadened and dulled by
torture. ITe cared to remember only one
thing—thnt he wns a prisoner for life.
In vain had been his first dream of free-
dom. He had done his best, by good
condnet, to win release: but the villainy
of Veteh and Rex had deprived him of
the fruit of his Inbor, Instend of gain-
ing eredit by his expornre of the plot on
honrd the Malabar, he wns himself
deemed goilty and condemned, in spite of
his asservations of Innocence. The
knowledge of hia “treachery,” while It
gnined for him no eredit with the an-
thorities, procured for him the detesta-
tion and ill-will of the monsters among
whom he found himself. On his arrival
at Hell's Gntes he was a1 marked man, a
purinh among those beings who were
parinhe to all the world besides,

In the meantime, the settlement was
In n fever of excitement. In less than
three weeks from the announeement
mnde by Vickers, all had been got rendy.
The commandant had finally arranged
with I'rere ns to hls course of action,
He himself would accompany the Lady-
hird with the main hody, His wife and
danghter were to remain until the sall-
ing of the Osprey, which Mr. Frere was
to bring up as soon as possible. “1 will
leave you a corporal’s guard, and ten
prisoners a8 a crew." Viekers said. “You
can work her easily with that number.”
To which Frere had replied that he conld
do with five prisoners if necessary, for he
knew how to get double work out of the
lnzy dogs,

Near T’hilip's Island, on the north side
of the harhor, Is situated Coal Head,
where n party had been Intely at work.
This party, hastily withdrawn by Viek-
ers to neslst in the husiness of devastn-
tion, had left behind it some tools and
timher, and at the eleventh hour a hont's
crew wngr sent to hring away the debrls,
The tools were duly collected, and the
pine logs—worth twenty-five shilllngs
aplece in Hobart Town—duly rafted and
chained. The timber was secured, and
the convicts, towing it after them, pulled
for the ship just as the sun sunk, In
the general relaxation of discipline and
haste the raft had not been made with
as much ecare as usual, and the strong
current against which the boat wan la-

Jboring asslsted the negligence of the con-

viets, The logs began to loosen, and
though the onward motion of the boat
kept the chaln tant, when the rowers
slackened their exertions the mnss part-
ed, and Mr, Troke, hooking himself on
to tho slde of the Lady-hird, saw u huge
log sllp ont from Its fellows, and dis-
appenr Into the darkness, Gazlng after
It with an Indignant and disgusted stare,
a8 though It had been a refractory pris-
oner who merited two-days' “solitary,™
he thought he heard a ery from the di-
rection in which it had been borne. Hae
would have paused to listen, but all his
attention was needed to save the timbar,

I and to prevent

hoat helng

from

rwamped by the siruggling mass at her
Bleérn.

The ery had proceaded from NMufus
Dawes. From his solitary rock he had

watched the bhoat pass him and make
for the Ladg-bird in-channel, and he had

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

We are often asked, Why does Hood’s Sarsaparilla
effect so many cures of cases that seem to be almost

decided that the moment when the gath- |

ering glopm swallowed her up should he
the moment whoen he wounld plunge into
the surge below him, 'The heavily Ia-
boring boat grew dimmer and dimmer,
as each tug of the oars took ber further
from him. Presently, only the figure of
Mr. Troke In the stern sheets wns vis-
ible: than that also disappenred, and as
the nose of the timber raft rose on the
swell of the next wave, Rufus Dawes
flung himself Into the sea.

He was heavily Ironed, and he sunk
like a stone. He had resolved not to
attempt to swim, and for the first mo-
ment kept his arms raised above his
head In order to sink the quicker. But
as the short, sharp ngony of suffocation
ecanght him, and the shock of the ley
water dispelled the mental Intoxieation
under which he was Iahoring, he desper-
ately struck out, and despite the weight
of his irons, galned the surface for an
instant. As he dld so, all bewlldered,
and with the one savage instinet of self-
preservation predominant over all other
thoughts, he became conscious of a huge
black mass surging upon him out of the
darkness, An |nstant’s buffet with the
current, an ineffectual attempt to dive
benenth It, a horrible sense that the
welght at his feet was dragging him
down—and the huge log, loosened from
the raft, was upon him, crushing him be-
nenth its rough and ragged sides. The
log passeld completely over him, thrust-
Ing him henenth the water, but his hand,
scraping along the splintered side, came
in contact with the loop of hide rope
that yet hung round the muss, and he
clutched It with the tenacity of a death-
grip. In another instant he got his head
above water, and, making good his hold,
twisted himself, by a viclent effort,
across the log,

For n moment he saw the lights from
the stern windows of the anchored ves-
gels low In the distance; Grummet Rock
disnppeared on his left: then, exhausted,
breathless, and bruised, he closed his
eyes, and the drifting log bore him swift-
ly and silently awny into the darkness.

At daylight the next morning, Mr.
Troke, landing on the prison rock, found
it deserted. The prisoner's cap was
Iving on the edge of the little cliff, but
the prisoner himself had disappeared.
Pulling back to the Lady-bird, the intel-
ligent Troke pondered on the elreum-
stance, and In delivering his report to
Vickers mentloned the strange eory he
had heard the night befors. “It's my
belief, sir, that he was trylng to swim
the bay,” he said. “He must ha' gone
to the bottom anyhow, for he couldn't
swim five yards with them frons.”

Vickers, busily engaged in getting un-
der way, accepted this very natural sup-
position without question. The prisoner
had met his death either by his own act
or by accident. It was elther a auiclde
or attempt to escape, and the former
conduct of Rufus Dawes rendered the
Intter explanation a more probnble one.
In any case, he was dead. As Mr, Troke
rightly surmiged, no man could swim the
bay In irons; and when the Lady-bird,
an  hour later, passed the Grummet
Rock, all on board her helieved that the
corpee of Its late ocoupant was lying
beneath the waves that secthed at ita
base,

The drifting log that had so strangely
served a8 a means of saving Rufus
Dawes swam with the current that was
running out of the bay. For some time
the burden that it bore was an insen-
sible one. HExhausted with his desper-
nte struggle for life, the conviet lay
along the rough bark of this henven-
sent raft without motion, almost withont
breath, At length a volent shock awoke
him to consclousness, and he perceived
that the log had become stranded on a
sandy point, the extremity of which was
lost in darkness. Painfully raising him-
solf from his uncomfortable posture, he
staggered to hLis feet, and, crawling a
few paces up the bench, flung himself
upon the ground and slept.

When he woke up it was past mid-
day, and the sun poured its full rays
upon him, ITis clothes were dry in all
places, save the side on which he had
beerr lying, and he rose to his feet re-
freshed by his long sleep. He searcely
comprehended, as yet, hia true position.
He had eseaped, it was true, but not
for long. He was versed in the history
of escapes, and knew that a man alone
on that barren coast was face to face
with starvation or recapture. Glanclng
up at the sun, he wonderel, indeed, how
It was that he had been free so long.
Then the conl sheds eaught his eve, and
he understond that they were untenant-
ed, This nstonished him, and he began
to tremhble with vagne apprehension. Fn-
tering, he looked around, expecting ev-
ery moment to see some lurking consta-
ble or armed sollier. BSuddenly his
glance fell upon the loaves which Iny
In the corner where the departing con-
viets had flung them the night before.
At such a moment, this discovery seem-
el like a direct revelntion from heaven,
He would not have been surprised had
they disnppeared. Had he lived in an-
other age, he would have looked round
for the angel who had bronght them,

{To be continned.)

Unwelcome Contents,

“f pee you carry a heavy stock of
eggs,” remarked the caller. “Is there
anything in eggs."”

“Well,” replied the truthful grocer,
“there was something In the conslgn-
ment that came In last week,"

“Indeed! What?”

“Chlckens.”

VSecing Gotham."
Gunner—So you went to New York
on pleasure bent, eh? Did you get
bent?
Guyer—Worse than bent
broka,

I got

beyond the reach of medicine

?

The answer is this, that this great medicine is enabled
by the peculiarity of its formula to I’)rmiucc'rcf;u]ts unap-
proached by any other medicine, this peculiarity consist-
ing in the balanced combination of the very best specifics
for the blood, liver, kidneys, stomach, and bowels, namely,
for the blood, Sarsaparilla, Stillingia, Yellow Dock; for
the liver, Mandrake, Dandelion; for the kidneys, Uva

Ursi, Juniper Berries,
Gentian, Wild Cherry

Pipsissewa;
Bark, Bitter Orange Peel; for the

for the stomach,

bowels, Senna, Mandrake and Dandelion. __ ’
Sold by druggists everywhere. Get a bottle today.
Usual form, liquid, or new form, tablets, 100 Doses One Dollar.

A Place for It,

“I have hopes,” sald Cholly Bappy,
“of getting a job In Mr. Merchant's of-
fice, don't ye know."

“l wouldn't be surprised If he did
find room for you," remarked FPepprey,
“he's very systemntice”

“Aw-—beg pardon—er—why——"

“Well, he believes In providing a
place for everything and everything In
Its place. "—Phlladelphia Press.

A coroner In England points out the
little-known fact that all persons there
over 12 years of age can be called upon
a8 jurors.

Canr's Wenlth Iin Forests,
Few people who have not traveled
about the Russian empire can Imagine
how boundless Is {ts wealth In timber.
“Wooden Russin” Is the name applied
to the vast forest areas of Russia In
Europe, which cover nearly 05,000,000
acres, or 36 per cent of the entire aren
of the country. In Hussia houses bullt
of any other materinl than wood are
almost unknown ontside the cities and
wood constitutes the principal fuoel,
The forest belt called the “Talge,” In
Riberla, stretches In n direct line from
the Urals to the Paclfie for 4.000 miles
and In many parts is 600 miles broad,
ANl thia s the nroperty of the czar.
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has borne the sign

ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under his

a)eruonal supervision for over 30
deceive you in this. Counterfeits,
¢ Just-as-good ** are but Experiments,
health of Children—Experie

ears. Allow no one
Tmitations and
and endanger the

nce against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless subs

gorie, Drops and scmthlng
contains neither Opiuam,

and allnys Feverishness,
Colic, It relieves Teethi
and Flatulency.
Stomach and

Syrups. It is Pleasant,
Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee,

tituate for Castor OIl, l’ar?z

It destroys Worms

It cures Diarrheea and Wind

Troubles, cures Constipation
It assimilates the Food, regulates the
owels, giving healthy and natural sleep.

The Children's Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the Signature of

’ &
In Use For Over 30 Years.

@

THE CENTAUN COMPANY, TT MURARAY GTREET, NEW YORR CITY.

Get What You Ask Forl

HERE Iz a Reason—
Why the Good Peopla of
America buy Cascarets as
Fast as the Clock Ticks,

Every second some one, somewhers,
Is Buying a little Ten-Cent Box of Cas-
carels.

1,2, 3, 4, 5, 660 times to the Minute,
60 Minutes to the Hour, 3600 Boxes an
Hour, 36,000 Boxes a Day of Ten Hours,
1,080,000 Boxes a Month, and then some.

Think of 11—220,000 People take a
Cascaret tablet each day. Millions use
Cascarets when necessary,

The Judgment of Millions of Bright
Americans is Infallible. They have been
Buying and Taking Cascarets at that rate
for over Six years.

It Is not an Experiment, not an Acel-

dent or Incident, but a sound, Honest
Business, based onTime-Tried-and-Tested
Merit, never found wanting,
" There is a Reason,

(R T

Cascarets are the Implacable foe of
All Disease Germs; the Incomparable
cleanser, purlfier and strangthener of the
entire Digestive Canal.

They Act like Exerclse on the Bowel-
Muscles, make them strong and active—
able 1o Help Themselves do their work—
keep themselves clean,

Cascarets ara the safe-guard of Innocent
Childhood againat the Dreadful Death-
dealing Dangers that threaten the Lives
of the Little Ones. s

They are Purely Vegetable, absolutely
Harmless, always Rellabls and Efficlent,

a true, faithful, loyal servant of Mankind,

Over Five Millions of Dollars have
been Spent to make the merits of Cas-
carets known, and every cent of it would
be lest, did not sound merit claim and
hold the constant, continued friendship,
Patronage and Endorsement of welk
pleased people year after year,

L] L] L]

There Is also a Reasan—

Why there are Parasites who attach
themselves to the Healthy Body of Cas
caret's success—Imitators, Counterreiters,
Substitutors,

They are Trade Thieves who would
rob Cascarets of the *“Good Will"* of the
people, and sneak unearned profi
earned and paid for by Cascarets, B

A Dishonest Purpose means a Dishonest
Produet and a Disregard of the Purchas-
ers' Health or Welfare.

Beware of the Slick Salesman and hig
ancient *'Just as Good" story that com-
mon sense refutes,

Cascarets are made only by the Sterling
Remedy Company, and the famous little
Ten Cent “Vest Pocket'' box s here
shown. They are never sold ia bulk,

Every tablet marked ''CCC." —

Be sure you get the genuine,
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