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. . CHAPTER XII.
"The old dodge," Baid Frere agnin.
"Of course, I couldn't let hira go; but

I took him out of the chain gang, and
put him on the Osprey. You saw her
In the dock as you came in. lie worked
for some time very well, and then tried
to bolt again."

"The old trick. Ha; hal don't I know
It?" aays Mr. Frere.

"Well, we caught him and gave him
fifty. Then he was sent to the chain
gang, cutting timber. Then we put him
Into the boats, but he quarreled with
the coxswain, and then we took hlra
back to the timber rafts. About six
weeks ago he made another attempt
together with Gnbbett, the man who
nearly killed you but his leg was
chafed with the Irons, and we took him.
Gabbctt and three more,- - however, got
away."

Just then some one came up the gar-
den path and saluted.

"What is It. Troke?"
"Prisoner given himself up, sir. Gah-bet- t.

He came back He's
down at the sheds. You can see him at
once, gentlemen, if you like."

It was not far to the sheds, and after
a few minutes' walk through the wood-
en palisades they reached a long stone
building, two stories high,, from which
lssed a horrible growling pierced with
shrilly screamed, songs. At the sound
of the musket butts clashing on the pine
wood flagging, the noises cenRed, and a
silence more sinister than sound fell on
the plnee.

rnssing between two rows of warders,
the two ofllcers reached a sort of ante-
room to the jail, containing a pine-lo- g

stretcher, on which a mass of some-
thing was lying. On a roughly made
stool, by the side of this stretcher sat
a man in the gray dress of "good con-
duct" prisoners. This man held be-

tween his knees a basin containing gruel
and was apparently endeavoring to feed
the mass on the pine logs.

"Gabbctt!"
The Intelligent Troke, considerably

alive to the wishes of his superior off-

icers, dragged the mass Into a sitting
posture, and awoke it.

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

"Well, Gabbett," says Vickers, "you've
come back again, you see. When will
you learn sense, eh J Where are your
mates?"

"Dead," says Gabbctt.
"Why don't you eat your gruel?"
"I have eaten it. Ain't yer got nuf-fl- n'

better nor that to flog a man on?
Ugh! yer a mean lot! Wot's It to be
this time, major? Fifty?"

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

"I'd flog his soul out of his body,"
aid Frere, "if he spoke to me like

that."
The giant raised his great head and

looked at the speaker, but did not rec-
ognize him. He saw ouly a strange
face a visitor, perhaps. "You may
flog, and welcome, master," said he,
"'if you'll give nie a fig o' tibbacky."
Frere laughed. The brutal Indifference
of the rejoinder suited his humor, and,
with a glance at Vickers, he took n
smnll piece of cavendish from tho pock-

et of his pea jacket, and gave to the
recaptured convict. Gabbett snatched
It as a cur snntches at a bone, and
thrust It whoio into his mouth.

"How many mates had he?" asked
Maurice, watching the champing jaws
as one looks at a strange animal, and
asking the question as though a "mate"
was something a convict was born with

like a mole, for Instance.
"Three, sir."
"Three, eh? Well, give him thirty

lashes, Vickers."
'And If I ha' had three more," growl-

ed Gabbett, mumbling at his tobacco,
"you wouldn't ha' had the chance."

As he sat there gloomily chewing, he
was a spectacle to shudder at. Not so
much on account of his liaturnl hldeous-ness- .

Increased a thousandfold by the
tattered and filthy rags which barely
covered him. Not so much on account
of bis unshaven jaws, his hare-H- his
torn and bleeding feet, his haggard
cheeks, and his huge, wasted frame.
Not only because, looking at the animal,
as he crouched, with one foot curled
round the other, and one hairy arm
pendent between his knees, he was so
horribly unhuman, that one shuddered to
think that tender women and fair chil-

dren must, of necessity, confess to fel-
lowship of kind with such a monster.
But also because, in his slavering mouth,
his slowly grinding jaws, his restless
fingers, and his bloodshot, wandering
eyes, there lurked a hint of some terror
more awful than the terror of starvation

a memory of a tragedy played out In

the gloomy depths of that forest which
had vomited him forth again and the
shadow of this unknown horror, cling-
ing to bhn, repelled, as though he bore
about with him the reek of the sham-
bles.

"Come," said Vickers, "let ui go back.
I shall have to flog him again, I sup-
pose. Oh, this place! No wonder they
call it 'Hell's Gates.' "

"Halloo! what's that red light there?"
"Dawes" fire on Grummet Ilock,"

ays Vickers, going In; "the man I told
you about."

Two or three mornings after the ar
rival of the Ladybird, the solitary prls
oner of the Grummet Rock noticed mrs
terloua movements alone the shore of

the Island settlement The building of a
pier, or breakwater, running from the
western point of the settlement, was
discontinued; and all hands appeared
to be occupied with the newly built
Osprey, which was lying on the slips.
Parties of soldiers also daily left the
Ladybird, and assisted at the mysterious
work In progress.

A fortnight after this, about the 15th
of December, he observed another curi-
ous fact. All the boats on the Island
put oft one morning to the opposite side
of the harbor, and In the course of the
day a great smoke arose along the side
of the hills. The next day the same
was repeated; and on the fourth day
the boats returned, towing behind them
a huge raft. This raft, made fast to
the side of the Ladybird, proved to be
composed of planks, beams and Joists,
all of which were duly hoisted up and
stowed in the hold of the brig.

This set Itufus Dawes thinking. Could
it possibly be that the timber cutting
was to be abandoned, and that the gov-
ernment had hit. upon some other method
of utilising Its convict labor? He had
hewn timber and built boats, and tanned
hides and made shoes. Was it possible
that some new trade was to be initiated?
Before he had settled this point to his
satisfaction, he was startled by another
buul expedition. Three bouU' crens
went down the bay, and returned, after
a day's nbsence, with an addition to their
number in the shape of four strangers
and a quantity of stores and fanning
implements. Itufus Dawes, cntching
sight of these Inst, came to the conclu-
sion that the boats had been to Philip
Island, where the "garden" was estab-
lished, and had taken off the gardeners
and garden produce. Itufus Dawes de-
cided that the Lady-bir- d had brought a
new commandment his sight, trained
by his half-savag- e life, had already dis-
tinguished Mr. Maurice Frere and that
these mysteries were "improvements"
under the new rule. When he arrived
at this point of reasoning, another con-
jecture, assuming his first to have been
correct, followed as a natural conse-
quence. Lieutenant Frere would be a
more severe commandment than Major
Vickers. Now, severity had already
reached its height, so far as he was
concerned; 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-bir- d was sent down to bring
away the prisoners, Rufus Dawes de-
cided upon getting rid of that burden
of life which pressed upon him so heav
ily. I' or six years he had hewed wood
and drawn water; for six years he had
hoped against hope; for six years he
had lived In the valley of the shadow of
death. He dared not recapitulate to
himself what he had suffered. Indeed,
his senses were deadened and dulled by
torture. He cared to remembes only one
thing that he was a prisoner for life.
In vain had been hfs first dream of free
dom. He had done his best, by good
conduct, to win release; but the villainy
of Vetch and Rex had deprived him of
the fruit of his labor. Instead of gain-
ing credit by his exposure of the plot on
board the Malabar, he was himself
deemed guilty and condemned, In spite of
his asservations of Innocence. The
knowledge of his "treachery," while it
gained for him no credit with the au-
thorities, procured for him the detesta-
tion and of the monsters among
whom he found himself. On his arrival
at Hell's Gates he was a marked man, a
pariah among those beings who were
pariahs to all the world besides.

In the meantime, the settlement was
in a fever of excitement. In less than
three weeks from the announcement
made by Vickers, all had been got ready.
The commandant had finally nrranged
with Frere as to his course of action.
He himself would accompany the Lady-
bird with the main body. His wife and
daughter were to remain until the sail-
ing of the Osprey, which Mr. Frere was
to bring up as soon as possible. "I will
leave you a corporal's guard, and ten
prisoners as a crew," Vickers sald "You
can work her easily with that number."
To which Frere had replied that he could
do with five prisoners if necessary, for he
knew how to get double work out of the
lazy dogs.

Near Thillp's Island, on the north side
of the harbor, Is situated Coal Head,
where a party had been lately at work.
This party, hastily withdrawn by Vick-
ers to assist in the business of devasta-
tion, had left behind it some tools and
timber, and at the eleventh hour a boat's
crew was sent to bring away the debris.
The tools were duly collected, and the
pine logs worth twenty-fiv- e shillings
apiece 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 care as usual, and the strong
current against which the boat was la
boring assisted the negligence of the con
victs, 'lhe logs began to loosen, and
though the onward motion' of the boat
kept the chain taut, when the rowers
slackened their exertions the mnss part
ed, and Mr. Troke, hooking himself on
to the aide of the Lady-bir- saw a huge
log slip out from Its fellows, and dis-
appear Into the darkness. Gazing after
It with an Indignant and disgusted stare.

though It had been a refractory pris-
oner who merited two-day- s' "solitary,"
he thought he heard a cry from the di
rection In which It had been borne. He
would have paused to listen, but all hi
attention waa needed to tart the timber.

and to prevent tlte boat from being
swamped by the struggling mass at her
stern.

The cry had proceeded from Uufus
Dawes. From his solitary rock he had
watched the boat pass him and make
for the Lady-bir- d and he had
decided that the moment when the gath-
ering gloom swallowed her up should be
the moment when he would plunge into
the surge below him. The heavily la-

boring boat grew dimmer and dimmer,
as each tug of the oars took her further
from him. Presently, only the figure of
Mr. Troke In the stern sheets was vis-
ible; than that also disappeared, 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 agony of suffocation
caught him, and the shock of the Icy
water dispelled the mental intoxication
under which he was laboring, he desper-
ately struck out and despite the weight
of his irons, gained the surface for an
Instant As he did so, all bewildered,
and with the one savage instinct of

predominant over all other
thoughts, he became conscious of a huge
black mass surging upon him out of the
darkness. An instant's buffet with the
current, an ineffectual attempt; to dive
beneath it, a horrible sense that the
weight at his feet was dragging him
down and the huge log, loosened from
the raft was upon him, crushing him be-

neath its rough and ragged sides. The
log passed completely over him, thrust-
ing him beneath the water, but his hand,
scraping along the splintered side, came
!n contact with the loop of hide rope
that yet hang round the mass, and he
clutched it with the tenacity of a death-gri-

In another instant he got his head
above water, and, making good his hold,
twisted himself, by a violent effort,
across the log.

For a moment he saw the lights from
the stern windows of the anchored ves-
sels low la the distance; Grummet Rock
disappeared on his left; then, exhausted,
breathless, and bruised, he closed his
eyes, and the drifting log bore him swift-
ly and silently away into the darkness.

At daylight the next morning, Mr.
Troke, landing on the prison rock, found
it deserted. The prisoner's cap was
lying on the edge of the little cliff, but
the prisoner himself had disappeared.
Pulling back to the Lady-bir- the intel-
ligent Troke pondered on the circum-
stance, and in delivering his report to
Vickers mentioned the strange cry he
had heard the night before. "It's my
belief, sir, that he was trying to swim
the bay," he said. "He must ha' gone
to the bottom anyhow, for he couldn't
swim five yards with them irons."

Vickers, busily engaged in getting un-
der way, accepted this very natural sup-
position without question. The prisoner
had met bis death either by his own act
or by accident It Was either a suicide
or attempt to escape, and the former
conduct of Rufus Dawes rendered the
latter explanation a more probable one.
In any case, he was dead. As Mr. Troke
rightly surmised, no man could swim the
bay in irons; and when the Lady-bir-

an hour later, passed the Grummet
Bock, all on board her believed that the
corpse of its late occupant was lying
beneath the waves that seethed at its
base.

The drifting log that had so strangely
served as 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. Exhausted with his desper-
ate struggle for life, the couvict lay
along the rough bark of this heaven-
sent raft without motion, almost without
breath. At length a volent shock awoke
him to consciousness, and he perceived
that the log had become stranded on a
sandy point, the extremity of which was
lost in darkness. Painfully raising him-
self from his uncomfortable posture, he
staggered to his feet, and, crawling a
few paces up the beach, 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. His clothes were dry in all
places, save the side on which he had
becnr lying, and he rose to his feet re-
freshed by his long sleep. He scarcely
comprehended, as yet, his true position.
He had escaped, 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. Glancing
up at the Bun, he wondered, indeed, how
it was that he had been free so long.
Then the con) sheds caught his eye, and
he understood that they were untenant-
ed. This astonished him, and he began
to tremble with vague apprehension. En-
tering, he looked around, expecting ev-

ery moment to see some lurking consta-
ble or armed soldier. Suddenly his
glance fell upon the loaves which lay
in the corner where the departing con-

victs had flung them the night before.
At such a moment, this discovery seem-
ed like a direct revelation from heaven.
He would not have been surprised had
they disappeared. Had he lived in an-

other age, he would have looked round
for the angel who had brought them.

(To h continued.!

Unwelcome Contents.
"I see you carry a heavy stock ot

eggs," remarked the caller. "In there
anything In eggs."

"Well," replied the truthful grocer,
"there was something In the consign-
ment that came In last week."

"Indeed! What?"
"Chickens."

"Seetnar Gotham."
Gunner So you went to New York

on pleasure bent eh) Did you get
bent?

Guyer Wort than bent I got
broke.

HoocFs Sarsaparilla
We are often asked, Why does Hood's Sarsaparilla

effect so many cures of cases that seem to be almost

beyond the reach of medicine?
The answer is this, that this great medicine is enabled

by the peculiarity of its formula to produce results unap-proach- ed

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, Yellcw Dock; for
the liver, Mandrake, Dandelion; for the kidneys, Uva
Ursi, Juniper Berries, Pipsissewa; for the stomach,
Gentian, Wild Cherry Bark, Bitter Orange Peel; for the
bowels, Senna, Mandrake and Dandelion.

Sold by druggists everywhere. Get a bottle today.
Usual form, liquid, or new form, tablets, 100 Doses One t)ollar.

A PUeo for It.
"I have hopes," said Cholly Snppy,

"of getting a job in Mr. Merchant's of-

fice, don't ye know."
"I wouldn't be surprised If he did

find room for you," remarked Pepprey,
"he's very systematic."

"Aw beg pardon er why "
"Well, be believes in providing a

place for everything and everything In
Its place.' "Philadelphia Press.

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

The Kind You Have Always
uia if Pimo ir l;-- 1

have

icitucr, iiiis uvea niuue under uispersonal supervision over years. onedeceive you In Counterfeits, Imitations
Just-as-goo- d" but Experiments, and endanger theChildren Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA
Castoria harmless substitute for Castor Oil,goric. Drops Soothing Syrups. Pleasant.contains neither Opium, Morphine Narcoticsubstance. age its guarantee. destroys "Wormsand allays Feverislinoss. Diarrhoea
Col.ic,It Teething Troubles, Constipationand Flatulency. assimilates the regulates theStomach Bowels, healthy natural sleen.Children's Panacea Mother's Friend.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Sears the

Use Over 30 Years.
AKNTAUR

Get What You Ask For!
THERE the

Reason
Good People

buy Cascarets
the Clock

Every second one, somewhere.
Buying little Ten-Ce- nt Box Cas-

carets.
2, 3, 5, times the Minute,

Minutes the Hour, 3600 Boxes
Hour, 36,000 Ten Hours,
1,080,000 Boxes Month, and then some.

Think 220,000 People take
Cascaret each Millions
Cascarets when necessary.

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

Experiment, not Acci-

dent Incident, but sound,
Business, based
Merit, never found wanting.

There Reason.

Cascarets Implacable foe of
Disease Germs; the Incomparable

cleanser, purifier and strengthener the
entire Digestive

Act like Exercise Bowel-Muscle- s,

make them strong active
able Help Themselves their work-k- eep

themselves clean.
Cascarets the safe-gua- rd Innocent

Childhood against the Dreadful Death-deali- ng

Dangers threaten Lives
Little Ones.

They Purely Vegetable, absolutely
Harmless, always Reliable and Efficient,

Ciar'a Wealth Forests.
Few people who not traveled

about Russian empire can Imagine
how boundless Its timber.
"Wooden Russia" name applied

the vast areas of Russia In
Europe, which cover nearly 5,000,000
acres, 30 per cent of the entire area
of country. In Russia bouses built
of any other material than wood are
almost unknown outside the cities am
wood constitutes the principal fuel.
The forest belt called the "Taiga," In
Siberia, stretches a direct line from

Urals the Pacific for 4.000 miles
many pRrts 500 miles broad.

All this the property of the czar.

v. vu.tn. m.m., x-- tiiiu.
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Signature of

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 lost, did not sound merit claim and
hold the constant, continued friendship,
Patronage and Endorsement of well-pleas- ed

people year after year.

There Is also a Reason
Why there are Parasites .who attach,

themselves to the Healthy Body of Ca
caret's success Imitators, Counterfeiters,
Substitutors.

They are Trade Thieves who would
rob Cascarets of the "Good Will" of tho
people, and sneak unearned profltst
earned and paid for by Cascarets.

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

Beware of the Slick Salesman and his
ancient "Just as Good" story that com-
mon sense refutes.

Cascarets are made only by the Sterling
Remedy Company,-an- the famous little
Ten Cent "Vest Pocket" box is here
shown. They are never sold in bulk.

Every tablet marked "CCC."
Be sure you get the genuine.

XV FRK.lt TO OUR. FRIENDS!
We want to tend to our friends a beautiful

French-deslpie- d, BONBON BOX.
In colors. It is a beauty for the

dreisinf Utile. Ten cent! In stamps is asked as ameasure of food faith and to cover cost of Cascarets,
With which tEls"JiTntr trinket is loaded. TM

Send metionln this paper. Address
Sterliai bawdy Caauiaay. Caicife er Hew Yoik.


