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tor The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE
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CHAPTER XIX.—(Continued.)

*Well, you see, that s the reason why |
I am angry with myselt for not loving |

you ns I ought. I want you to like
the thinka 1 like, and to love the books
and the music and the pletures and the
—the world I love; and I forget that yon

are a man, you know, and that I am only |
a girl; sod I forget bow nobly you be- |
haved, Muurice, and how unselfishly you |

risked your lifs for mine.
Is the matter, denr?"

e had put her away from him end-

Why, what

denly, and gone to the window, gezing |

across the sloping garden at the bay
below, slesping in the soft evening lght,
The schooner which had brought the
wiinesses from Port Arthor lay off the
shore, and the yellow flag at Jier mast
finttered gently In the eonl evening
breere. The wight of this flag appearsd
to anger him, for, ns s eyes fell on
it he uttered an impationt exelamation,
and turned round agnin.  Bome sudden,
desperate whim cnused him to exelalm,
“Suppose 1 had not done all you think,
wanlldl you not love me stili®”

Her eyes, ritlsed 1o his face with anx-
long tendernesa for the paln she had be
Leved herself to have infieted, feoll at
this =;

“*Wh

suppose 4 should; yet

hy

it u question

I don't know. I
but what is the

use, Maurice, of supposi I know
you have done it, and I8 enougi
Ilow ean T anr what 1t it have done

If som

king else hind happened?
ghit not have loved ma
¢ hnd heen for n moment any
vorss in his selfish heart,
iswer went far
oorisy of self-
ven itself, he
» hend upon lhis heart with
v glow of virtue,

/ RS P o
legy you, darling!

Yon are my
The sizhied,

. “I will be your gopd
angel, dear,

if yon will ler me"”

CHAPTER XX,

Rex tolil Mr. Maekin, who, the next
dny, did him the honor to vislt him,
that, "ander Provilence, le owed his

escape from deat
I which Captain

bim."

t» the kind mannep

Frere had spoken of

pe rour eseape will be n warning

" oeald My, Meekin, “and
deavor to make the rest
fe an atonement for your oarly

ir' sald John Rex,
Meekin's mensura
It Is very kind

very accurately,
of Fou ta eondese to ‘p"ﬁk S0 t0 R
wreteh like we. Ah! siry | wish 1 had
attendied to the gospel’s teachings when
I was younger, [ might have been saved
from all this."

“You might, indeed, poor man; but the
Divine Mercy Is Infinite—quite Infinite,
and will be extended to all of us—to
you as well ns to me (This swith the
pir of saying, “What do you think of
that?")  “Remember the penitent thief,
Rex—the penitent thlef."

“Indeed I do, eir."

“T will spestk to the authorities ahont
a change In your dietary seale," return-
ed  Meekin, pateonizingly. “In the
meantime, just eollect together in your
mind those particulars of your adven-
tures of whileh you spoke, Such n re-
markahle history ough

it not to be lost.,”

“Thank you kindly, sie. I will, sir.
Ah! 1 little thought, when I oecupied
the position of a gentleman, Mr. Meek-
In, that I should be reduced to this.
But it ls only just, slr. Good morning,
anil heaven bless you, afe!" ealil Rex,
with his tongue In hia cherk for the
benefit of his yard mates; and so Mr.
Meckin tripped  gracefully away, con-
vineed that he was laborlug most sne-
cessfully In the vingyard, and that the
conviet Rex was really a superior per-
[ D

“I' will mend his narreative to the
bishop,” #aiil he to himsell, “It will
amuse hlm. There mnst be many strange
historles here, if one could but find them
out.”

As the thought pnssed through his
brain his eye feli npon the “notorlous
Dawes,"” who, while walting for the
schooner to take him back to Port Ar-
thur, hnd been permitted to amuse him-
gelf by breaking stones,

A fanelful visitor, secing the {rregulnr-
Iy rising hammers along the line, might
have likened the shed to the interlor of
some vast plano, whose notes an unscen
band was errntically fingerlng, Rufus
Dawes was seated lnst of the line. This
was the place nearest the watching con-
stable, nnd wase allotted on that weecount
to the most lll-favored.

“Well, Dawes," snys Mr, Meekin,
meaguring with his eye the distance he-
tween the prisoner and himself, as one
tnight mensure the chnin of some fero-
clous dog. “How are you this morning,
Dawes?"

Dawes, scowling In a parenthesis be-
tween the cracking of two stones, was
understood to say that he was very
well.

“I am afrald, Dawes'” says Mr,
Meekin, reproachfully, “that you have
done yourself no good by your outburst,
In court on Monday. T understand that
publie opinion Is quite Incensed agalnst
you."

Dawes, slowly arranging one large
fragment of bluestone In a ecomfortable
basin of smaller fragments, made no
ceply.

“l am afrald you Ilack patlence,
Dawes. You do not repent of your of-
fenses agalnst the law, I fear.”

The only answer vouchsafed by the
roned man was a savage blow, which
aplit the stone Into sudden fragments,

| prisoner’s brows, and

| T stnted was the truth.

and made the clergyman
oSy Ky skip a step

“You nre a hardened rufan, sir! Do
¥ou not hear me spenk to you? I came |
to console you, man. [ wanted to give
Fou some good advies!"

“l beg your pardon, sir.
on."

“1 wns golng to any, my good fellow,
that you have done yourself a great deal
of Injury by your ill-ndvised aceusation
of Captaln Frers, and the use you made
of Miss Vickers' name."

A frown, as of paln, contracted the
! he seemed with |
difienlty to put a restraint upon his
Bpeoch.  “Ia there to be no Inquiry, Mr.
Meakin?' he asked, at length. “What
Are they 1mt|
golng to ask her for her story? They
told me that she wns to be asked. Bure- ]
ly they will ask her."

“I am unot, perhaps, at Hborty,” sald
Meckin, placldly. unconscious of the ng-
ony of despair and rage that mads the
volee of the strong man befors him
quiver, “to state the Intentions of the
nnthoritles, but I ean tell you that Miss
Vickars will not be asked anything abont |
you. You are to go back to Port Ap-
thar on the 24th, and to remain there.”

A groan burts from Rofos Dawes: n
groan mo full of torture that even the
comfortable Meskin was thrilled by it

“Lome,” anys Meekin, “you enn't cutu-
plin. You have broken the law, and
yon must suffer. Civilized soelety says
you shi'n't do certnin things, and If
you do them youn must suffer the penalty
civillzed society Imposes. You are not
wanting in Intelligonce, Dawes, more's
the pity—and you can't deny the justice
of that."

Rufus Dawes, as if disdaining to an-
swer In words, enst his eyes round the
yord with a glanee that seemed to ask,
grimly, If elvilized moclety was progress-
ing quite it accordance with justice,
when ita eivilization created such places
s that stone-walled, earhbine.guarded
prisan shed, and filled It with such crea-
tures ns those forty human beasts, doom-
ed to spend the hest years of thelr man-
hood erncking pebhles In it

Meditnting that night in the solitude |
of his cell, he almost wept to think of |
the eruel deception that had dnuhtle-nl
been practiced ,on her. “They have told
her that I was dead, In order that she
might learn to forget me; but she conld
not do that. I have thought of her ao
often during these weary years that she
must sometitnes have thought of me.
I'ive yeurs! She must he A woman now.
My little child a woman! Yet, she Is
sure to be child-like, sweet and gentle.
1Tow she will grieve when she hears of
my sufferings! Oh! my darling, my darl-
Ing, you are not dead!" And then, look-
ing hastlly about him in the dnrkness,
na though fearful even there of belng
seen, he pulled from out his breast a lit-
tle packet, and felt it lovingly with his
conrse, toll-worn fingers, reverently rals-
Ing it to his lps. and dreaming over it,
with a smile on his faca, an though It
were a sacred tallsman that should open
to him the doors of freedom.

- . . L] L L] L]

The uvsual elanking and hammering
wera prevnlent upon the stone jetty at
Port Arthur when the schooner bearing
the returned econviet, Rufus Dawes, ran
alongside. He eat with his head bowed
down and his hands clasped about his
kneos, disdaining to look untll they
ronsed him,

“Hallo, Dawes!" says Warder Troke,
halting his teain of ironed yellow-jackets.
Y8y yon've come hack again! Glad to
sep yor, Dawes! [t seoms an age aince
we had the pleasire of your company,
Dawes!™ At this pleasantry the train
langhed, 8o that their irons c¢lanked more
than ever, They found It often Incon-
venient not to lnugh at Mr. Troke's &n-
mor,  “Step down here, Dawes, nnd let
me Introduce yer to your hold frienda.
Thes'll be glad to see yer, won't ver,
boys? Why, bless me, Dawes, we thort
we'll lost yor! We thort yer'd given us
the slip alt pather, Thawes, Tlll‘)' didn't
take enre of yer In Hobart Town, I ex-
peet, eh, boys? We'll look nfter yer
here, Dawes, though. Yon won't bolt
any more."”

“Tuake care, Mr. Troke," snid a warn-
Ing volee. “yon're at it agaln! Let the
mnn akone!”

By virtne of an  order transmitted
from ITohart Town, they had begun to
attach the dangerous prisoner to the
Inst man of the gang, riveting the log
frons of the pair by means of an extra
link, which eonld be removed when nee-
casary; but Dawes had given no sign of
eonaclonsness, At the sound of the
friondly tones, however, he looked up,
and saw n tall, gaunt man, dressed In a
shabhy pepper and salt ralment, and
wenring a black hnndkerchief knotted
round his throat. IIe was n stranger to
him.

“I heg your pardomn, Mr., North,”™ said
Troke, sinking at once the bully In the
sneak. “I didn’t see yer reverence.”

“A parson!” thought Dawes, with dis-
appointment, and dropped his eyes.

“1 know that,” returned Mr. North,
coolly. “If you had, you would have
been all butter and honey. Don't youn
trouble youself to tell a llo; It's quita
gnneceasary, What's your name, my
man?’

Rufus Dawes had Intended to scowl,
but the tone, sharply authoritative, rous-
od hls automatle convict second nature;
and he answered, almost despite himself,
“Rufus Dawes."

“Oh," eald Mr. North, eylng him with
a curlous air of expectation that had
something pitying In It “This ls the
man, Is 1t? I thought he was to go to
the coal mines'

Pray go |

! at the parmon

| looking up, met a pair of black

“8o he 1s," sald Troke, “but we haln't
A-going to send there for a fortnit, and
in the meantime I'm to work him on the
chain."

“Oh," sald Mr. North again,
me your knife, Troke."

And then, before them all, this curions
parson took a plece of tobacco out of
his ragged pocket, and cut off a “chaw"
with Mr. Troke's knife, Rufus Dawes
felt what he had not felt for three days
—an [nterest In something. He stared
in unaffected astonish-
ment, Mr, North perhaps mistook the
moaning of his fixed stare, for he held
ont the remnant of tobaceo to him.

The chain-line vibrated at this, and
bent forward to enjoy the vienrions de-
lHght of seelng another man chew to-
bueco. Troke grinned with a silent mirth
that hetokened retribution for the favor-
ed conviet. “Here," anld Mr. North,
holding out the dainty morsel upon
which so many eyes wers fixad. Rufus
Dawes took the tobacco, looked at It
hungrily for an Instant, and then—to the
astonishment of everyboly—flung |t
away.

From eonviet mouths went out a re-
spectful roar of amazement, and Mr.
Troke's eyes snapped with pride of out-
raged Janitorship, “You ungrateful
dog!" he cried, ralsing his stlck.

Mr. North put up & hand. "“That will

“Lend

| do, Troke,” he said; ‘1 know your re-

spact for the cloth. Move tha men on
agnin™

“(3et on!” and Dawes felt his newly
riveted chain tug. It was some time
pince he had been In a chain gang, and
the sudden jerk nearly over balanced
him. Ile eanght at his nelghbor, and
ayes
which gleamed recognition. His neigh-
bor was John Hex. Mr. North, watch-
ing them, was struck by the resemblance
the two men bore to each other, Their
helght, eyes, hair and complexion were
similar. Despite the difference In name,
they might be related. “**They might be
brothers," thought he. "“Poor fellows!
1 never knew a prisoner refuse tohacco
hefore.” And he looked on the ground
for the despised portlon. But In vain.
John Jex, oppressed by no foollsh sentl-
ment, had pleked it up and put it in his
mouth,

S0 Rofus Dawes was relegated to his
old life agaln, and eame buck to hias

| prison with the hatred of his kind, that

his prison had bred in him, Increased a
hundred-fold. It seemed to him that
the sudden awnkenlng had dazed him,
that the flood of light 8o suddenly let in
upon his slumbering soul had blinded his
eyes, used so long to the sweetly cheat-
ing twilight. He wnas at first unahle to
apprehend the detalls of his misery. Ils
knew only that his dream-child was alive
and shuddered at him; that the only
thing he loved and trusted had betrayed
him; that all hope of justice nnd mercy
had gone from him forever; that the
beauty had gone from earth, the bright-
ness from heaven; and that he was dpom-
ed still to live, He went abount his work,
unheedful of the jests of Troke, ungalled
by his Irons, unmindful of the groans
and laughter about him, His magnificent
muscles saved him from the lash, for
the aminble Troke tried to brenk him
down in valn, He did not complain, he
did not lanugh, he did not weep. His
“mate” Rex tried to converse with him,
but did not suceead. In the midst of one
of Rex's excellent tales Rufus Dawes
would sigh wearily. ‘*There's something
on that fellow’s mind,” thought Rex,
prone to watch the slgns by which the
ponl 18 read. “He hns some secret which
weighs upon him."

Then Rex came to a conclusion, Fis
mate was plotting an escape. Ha him-
self cherlshed a notion of that kind, as
did Gabbett and Vetch, but by common
distrust no ons ever gave utterance to
thoughts of thia nature. It waould be too
dangerous, “He would he a gond com-
rade for o rush.,"” thonght Rex, and re-
rolved more firmly than ever to ally
himeelf to this dangerous and silent com-
panion,

One question Dawes had asked which
Rex had been able to answer, "Who Is
that North 7" !

“A chaplain, TTe Is only here for a
weok or 80. There Is o new one com-
ing. North goes to Sidney, He ls not
In favor with the hishop."

“Silenca there!" crics the overseer.
“Do you want me to report yer?”

Amlidst such diversions the days rolled
on, and Rufus Dawes almost longed for
the conl mines, To be sent from the
settlement to the coal mines, and from
the coal mines to the settlement, was to
these unhappy men a “‘trip."”

(L'o ve continned.)

In 1020,

Visdtor—I suppose there I8 a history
connected with that spade?

Museum Attondant—There s, sir;
It 1s one of our greatest curlosities.
That spade was actually used to dig
with at Pannma.—Puck.

An Arboreal Observation.

“That supercilious man {s always
talking about his famlly tree.”

“Yes,” answered Mlss Cayenne, “I
have observed In nature that It 1s al-
ways the smallest twig that does the
most rustling,"—Washington Star,

Everyhody Secing the Error,
Traveler-—I hear you have had a
great religlous revival In this town?
Westerner—Y es-siroe Why, even
the gamblers had to jine th' church or
lose their customers.—New York Week-

ly.

Logle in the Schoolroom.

A Rockland schoolboy's composition
on Whittler, handed In the other day,
reached the following conclusion: “He
was never marrled. He hated slavery,”
—Rockland (Me.) Btar.

An Long as Tt's Broad.
A woman {s never happy until she
made her husband confess all; and
then she is miserable,

“Top,
polnt?*  “y
questlons."—The Schoolmnster

Bobble—What are his politieal con-

what's  an
little thing

interrogation
that asks

victions?  Jobble—Oh, he's liable to
be convicted at any time.—Town Top-
les,

Knleker—What became of Chauf-
feur?  Bocker—IHe abrent-mindelly
crawlal under o mule to see why It
didn't go.—New York Sun.

Judge—S8ix months. Cos Cob Con—
Ab, wot a rellef! Now 1 kin stop
worrylng about where I'm going ter
gpend de summer.—PPuck,

“But why do you live In the olty 1t
you don't like It?" *“I have to lve
here to mnke woney enough to keep
up my country pluce.”"—Ex.

Mrs, Kulcker—How long will you
be away this summer? Mres, Bocker
—I don't know. 1 shall sty 81,000

at the seashde nnd $500 at the moun-
ins—New York Sun,

Doctor (1o pressing eredltog)—It you
must bring your b evers day, at
st you might come with your hend
ted up, so that people would think
You were o patient!—London Tit-11ty.
A 1irjes #1 Viglany namd BN AN .

Kefused to necept Wi degree:

Mhigr™ I~]~:|.|] Le, Uy enough to be Fid-

}‘-' tivut being Fiddle D, D"
="k,

Benlam—I have had my life in-
sured for five thousand dollars in your
fuver, Mrs. Benbam—Well, I'll be
glad to have the money, Lut 1 think

you've overestimnted  your value.—
Suinrt Set.
Huy" asked the first  messenger

boy, “got uny novels to swins

20U “Sunke-foot inn's [h_-\'pn-_;.-_"‘ It

plied the other,

“Naw! Ye

messages,"—Philudelplin Press,
“What Is

"l It n long story ¥

yYour onler, slr?" asked
the walter.  “Reing mie soine frenzied
cres,” suld the man with the napkin
tucked under hls el And presently
there was o distinetly audible serme
ale in the Kitchen,—Chlengo Tribune,
At the ITub.—A New Yorker was
visiting in Boston.  Seelng n [rirrot in
iocage, he asked: “Doos Polly want
a crucker?” "I require no sustenance
from you whatever," replled the Buck
Bay bird, with hauteur.—Exchange,
“That Mrs, Snnges {8 too muech of
noaristycraft fur me to mingle wid.”
“"How's thut?" “8he wus knocked
down by a pusheart and she had it
put Into the paper dat she was hit by
an automoblle”—Detrolt Free Pross,
“Hoss,” began the beguar, “won't
yer Lelp a poor " YSee here!” e
terrupted Goodheart.  “[ gave  you
sine woeney last week.,”  “Well, gee
whiz! nin't yer earned any  more
sluee?' —Phllndelphin. Publle Ledger.
Mother—Wlillle, you must stop ask-
lug your futher guestlons. Don't you
see they anuoy him¥  WHle—No'm;
it aln't my questions that annoy hine
It's the answers he enn't glve that
ke bim mndi—Philadelphin Ladger,

“See here, erled the B callector,
“thig DI I've been bringing hope so
often is getting worn out, aml so0 s
my patience  “Gee whiz, oo res
|a!|11|. the debtor, "so I8 your weleome,
If you only knew [tI—I'hilndelphin

Pross,

Misds DPeeclle—I want o hananoek
that will not break down,  Polite clerk
Can't guarintee agy  of  Cem, miss,

Nilss PPecohie—Why, that's
olite Clerk—XNot at all.
you were g homely glel, but
Clevelund Leader,

slrange!

“T think,” he sald, “that T am now

Just abont even  with the  workl”
“Eyven with the world™  “Even with
the world?' “Yes. I fgure that |1

have now reached o polnt where 1 owe
Just about as many peaple us 1 don't
owe'—HBrooklyn ngle.

Pramp—It |4 necdliss to nsk you
the question, madame.  You  know
what | want, Lady—VYes, 1 koow
what you want badly, but I've only
one bur of soip In the house, nnd the
servint ll:l nalng it Come ngain some
other tlme—Glasgow Tlmes,

He—As #oon ug we are marrled,
dearest, 1 will take out an endowment
Insurance policy, so that you mny be
protected. She—Dou't you think you'd
better tuke out an secldent Insurance
polley now, George? You haven't spo-
ken to father yet, you know.—I'liln-
delphla Press,

A lttle boy once told hig feieml, an-
other youngster, that his mother wis
nccustomed to glve hlm a nlekel overy
morning #o that he should take his
codlver oll In pence and quletness,
“Well, what do you do with It?" in-
guired the little friend. “Mother puts
it In g money-box anuttl there 18 o dol-
Iar" “And what then?' “Why then
mother buys another bottle of cod-

“1 |

kin finlsh it ensy In two!

We'd do It lI.‘I

ESTIMATED AGE OF THE EARTH

Sclentists Declare This Waorld Has
Existed 100,000,001 ¥ ears.

The best geologlen]l estimates of the
age of our globe are In cloke agresment.
From the time when the record of the
steatificd rocks begln to the [resent
the figures nre something over 100,000,
) yedrs, says the Revlew of Reviews
While some of the estlmntes vary con-
slderably both above and below the
perlod mentioned, the general results
are not materially affected. A genera-
itlon ago ealculations of the earth's
| age were, for the most part, very much
less than one-half of the figure glven.
Dann, for [nstance, computed the
length of the paleogole time nt about
[ 86,000,000 yeurs; of mesozole time,
Iil,u’sﬂ,l‘k'iﬂ years, and of cenozole tlme,
8,000,000 years, making In all 48.000,-
000 years. Recently, however, there
hns been found beneath the vast pale-
ozole sequence pn assemblage of rocks
of enormons extent.  All geologists are
now agreed In placing the time equlv-
alent of these pre-Cambrian clasties as
equal, at least, to the entire thme that
hias elapsed sinee the beginning of the
paleogole era.  Taking Into consldera-
tion thls fact, even Dana's estimnte 18
doubled nnd reaches very nearly the
TO0,00KL000 mark.

Blologlsts tell us that at the begin-
ning of Paleozole time e In genernl
wis alrendy ulne-tenths differentinted.
Tlhere must hive heen p perlod of thime
prior to this during  which
forms Aonrlshed, and duaring  which
sedlments wore Inld downg that  wWios
very, very long, This eurly perild, pos-

|
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organle

from Cambrinn tlmes o the
s the flgures clted might suggest, but
it certninly wns at least two or three
times ns long.  From nll these differ-
ent sources ong can nrrive nt n oom-
| pnmitlve seheme,  If we conslider the
Ir:||1.m. we get for Archeozole time 23,
for Proterozole time 348, Puleorole tline
28 Mesozole time 8, Cenpzole thme 3,
‘mld we optaln for the total number of
yenrs something ke 150,000,000,

present,

A saturnted solution of Fpsom sualts
18 an excellent remedy for burms. Ap
ply ns soon ns possible, aml keep wet
continunlly untll the pain ceases.

Castor oll and cod-llver ofl will not
'taste so bad If the ehlld first holids
few drops of vinegar ov lemon Julee In
Its mouth, The spoon should also be
dipped In vinegar or lemon julea be-
fore the oll ls put ln.  This will not
apoll the effects of the oll

While hives are usually a dlsorder of
thewarm wenther, some persons suller
from thelr effects ntdifferent seasons of
the yenr, A good lotlon which ean ba
applled to the affected parts several
thues every day s mnde of one-quarter
ounce  of powdersd  borax,  one-half
| ounce spirits of camphor, thiee ounces
{of glycerine,

Offenslyve hreath 18 sometlmes due to
| badl teeth and somethines to dyspepsin.
 When the teeth are decayved, o vislt
must be pald to the dentlst. When dys-
pepsla Is the enuse, the inholation of a
few drops of pure terebwne from time
to thne. It s o conditon whileh ¢an
e pendily cured by o e ntteoation to
L the genernl health, nnd especlally by
| avolding eonstipation.

The easlest nnd most effective wny
to cure o cold 1s not to tnke or controet
It. How can you do that, (o you nsk?
This wiy: Every evealog Just before
retiring glve yourself o therongh rube
blng from hend to foot, Including the
feet, with nocontse Hnen towel moder-
!utuly woll dampened. Tt 18 o positive
sure preventive and cures calils, entareh
and, In most enses, of rhiewmotlsm nlso,
| This assurance 18 basod on an experl-
ence of five years. Try It faithfully for
slx months,

Exerciga 18 of grent Importonece In
the trentment of lndigestion. The best
forms of exercise are those thnt secure
the most general activity of the mus-
cular system wth plensurable exhilnra-
tion and recrention. The hest of all ex-
erclee Is play of varlous kinds. Out-
door games, such as tennls, golf, hare
and hounds, sknting, walking and so

on are the most beneflelnl,  Exerclse
taken Indoors and ns n necessity |s
less advantageous, but 18 necessnry

where the more stimulating outdoor ex-
erclse cannot be taken.

Has Salled 2,000,000 Miles,

Capt. Alexander Slmpson, un English
master mariner, recently completod lils
soventy-flrst voyage from London to
Australla and back, having been In that
trade for over forty yenrs. Altogether
he hns covered 2,000,000 miles without
serlous mlshap,

Our Iden of n _gu;l_] photograph s
one that doesn't look much like the

liver oll with It."—The Iathfinder,
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