For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE
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CHAPTER XXI.

Rufus Dawes had been a fortnight at
the settlement when a newcomer appear-
ed on the chaln gang, This was a young
man of about twenty years of age, thin,
fair and delicate. His name was Kirk-
land, and he belonged to what were
known as the “sducated” prisoners, He
had been a clerk In a banking house. and
was transported for embezzlement,
thongh, by some, grave doubts as to his
gullt were entertained. ‘The command-
ant, Captain Burgess, had employed him
as butler In his own house, and his fate
was consldered a “lucky” one. 8o,
doubtless, It was, and might have been,
had not an untoward accident ocourred,
Captain Burgess, who was a bachelor of
the “old school,” confessed an amiable
weakness for swenring. Kirkland be
longed to a Methodlst famliy, and owned
a plety utterly out of place In that re
glon. The language of Burgess made
him shudder, and one day he so far for-
got himself and his place as to ralse his
hands to hin ears. “I'll woon eure you
of that!"” cried Burgess, and forthwith
ordered him to the ¢hain gang for *in-
subordination,”

He was received with suspicion by the
gang, who dld not like white-handed
prisoners.  Troke, by wiay of experi-
ment in human nature, perhaps, placed
him next to Gabbett. When the muster
hall rang, snd tha gang hraka np. Rufie
Dawes, on hiy silant way to his separate
cell, observed a notable change of cus-
tom in the disposition of the new con-
vict. Instead of placing him in n cell by
himself, Troke was turning him into the
yard with the others,

“I'm not to go in there?" says the ex-
bank clerk, drawing back in dlsmay from
JAbe cloud of foul faces which lowered
upon him.

“But you are, then! sars Troke. “The
Eovernor gays n night In there'll take the
starch out of yer. Come, In yer go.”

“Let him out, watchman!” said North,
who happened by,

“Can’t, sir, without an order from the
commandant."

“I order you, sir!" North cried, Indig-
nant.

“Very sorry, your reverenve; hnt your
reverence knows that I daren't do auch a
thing. "

North rushed away to the command-
ant, and the Instant his back was turned,
Hanlles, the watchman, flung open the
door and darted futo the dermitory,

“Take that!" he ecried, dealing Kirk-
land a blow on the head with his kers,
that stretched him senseless. *“There's
more trouble with you nristoerats than
enough. Lie quiet!”

The commandant, roussd from his
slumber, told Mr. North that Kirkland
might stop where he was, and that he'd
thank the chaplain not to wake him up
bepanse a prisoner set up n howling.

North returned to the prison discon-
solately, found the dutiful Halles nt his
post, and all quniet. “What's become of
Kirkland 7" he asked.

“Fretted hisself to slesp, yer rever-
ence,” sald Hailes, in asccents of par-
ental concern. *‘Poor chap! It's hard
for such young 'uns as he, sir."

In the morning Rufus Dawes, coming
to his place on the chain gEang, was
etriuck by the altered appearance of
Kirkland, His face was of a greenish
tint, and wore an expression of hewil-
dered horror,

“Cheer up, man!" eaid Dawes, tonch-
ed with momentary pity. *“It's no good
being in the mopes, you know."

“What do they do if you try to bolt?"
whispered Kirkland.

YKl you," returned Dawes, in a tone
of surprise at so preposterons a ques-
tion.

“Thank God!" said Kirkland,

The work of the gang that afternoon
was the carrying of some heavy logs to
the water-side, and Rufus Dawes ob-
served that Kirkland was exhausted
long before the task was accomplished,
“They'll kill you, you lttle beggar!”
sald he, not unkindly.

He had hardly utterad the words
when the boy flung himself beneath the
log. In another instant the train would
have been scerambling over his erushed
body, had not Gahhett streteched out an
fron hand and plucked the would-be sui-
cide from death.

“Hold on to me,"” said the glant. “I'm
big enough to carry double.”

Kirkland ottered a ery, and then,
holding up his lroms with his hands,
he started to run for the water,

“Halt, you young fool!" roared Troke,
ralsing his carbine. But Kirkland kept
steadily on for the river, Just as he
renched it, however, the figure of Mr,
North rose from behind a pile of atones.
Kirkland jumped for the jetty, missed
his footing and fell into the arms of the
chaplain,

“You young vermin—youn shall pay
for this!" cries Troke. “You'll see If
you won't remember thls dny."”

“Oh, Mr. North,” wsays Kirkland,
“why did you stop mel I'd rather be
dead than stay another night In that
place."

“You'll get it, my Iad!" sald Gab-
bett, when the runaway was brought
back. “Your blessed hide'll feel for this,
see If It don't!"

Kirkland only breathed harder, and
Jooked round for Mr, North; but Mr,
North had gone. The new chaplain was
to arrive that nfternoon, and it was in-
cumbent on the old one to be present at
the reception.

Troke reported the ex-bank clerk that
night to Burgess, and Burgess, who was
about to go to dinner with the new chap-
Inin, disposed of his case out of hand,
“Tried te bolt, eh! Must stop that

Fifty Iashes, Troke. Pick out some
lkely man, will yon. That last fellow
you bhad ought to have been tled up
yourself. His flogging wouldn't have
killed a fi-a.,”

“You can't get 'em to warm one an-
other, your honor,”" says Troke. “They
won't do it.”

“Oh, yes, they will, though." mays
Burgesa, “or I'll know the reason why.
T won't have my men knocked up with
flogging thess rascals. If the scourger
won't do his duty, tle him up and give
him five-and-twenty for himself. 1'll be
down in the morning myself, if T can.”

“Very good, your honor," says Troke.

Kirkland was put into a separate cell
that night; and Troke, by way of as-
suring him & good night's rest, told him
that he was to have “fifty" In the
morning, “And Dawes'll lay it on,” he
added. “He's one of the amartest men
I've got, and he won't apars yer."
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“You will find this a terrible place,
Mr. Meekin," said North to his sup-
planter, as they walked across to the
commandant's to dinner. “It has made
me henart sick.”

“I thought it was a little paradise,”
sald Meekln. “Captaln Frere says that
the scenery Is delightful.”

The dinner went off successfully.
Burgess—desirous, perhaps, of favora-
hly improesing tha chaplain whom the
bishap delighted to honor—was urbane
enough, "“You'll find us rough, Mr.
Meekin," he said, “but you'll find us
‘all thera' when we're wanted. This
in a little kingdom in itself. Pray help
yourself to wine.”

“Thank you, none,” sald North, fill-
ing a tumbler with water. *“I bave a
headache.”

His manner of speech and aotion was
0 awkward that a silence fell upon
the party, caused by each one wonder-
ing why Mr. North should grow con-
fused, and drum hls fingers on the ta-
ble, and stare everywhere but at the de-
eanter. Meekin was the first to speak.
“Have you many visitors, Captain Bur-
gess 7

“Very fow., Sometimer a party comes
over with a recommendation from the
governor, and I show them over the
place; but, as a rule, we see no one
but ourselves,'

“I nsked,” sald  Meekin, “because
some friends of mine were thinking of
coming. Do you know Captain Frere?"

“Frers! I should say so!" returned
Burgess. “I was quartered with him
at Sarah Island. So he's a friend of
yours, eh?’

“l had the pleasure of meeting him
In society. Ile is just married, you
know, To Miss Vickers, a charming
young person. They are going to 8yd-
ney, where Captaln Frere has some
interest, and Frere thinks of taking Port
Arthur on his way down."

“A strange fancy for a honeymoon
trip,” sald North.

“Captain Frere takes a deep Inter-
est in mll relating to convict discipline,”
went on Meekin, "and is anxious that
Mrs. Irere shonld see this place. A
romantie story, Captain Burgess. He
saved her life, you know."

“Ah! that was a queer thing, that
muting,” said Burgess. “We've got the
fellows here, yon know."

“I saw them tried at Hobart Town,”
said Meekin, “In fact, the ringleader,
John Rex, gave me his confession, and
I sent it to the bishop. Captain Frere
tried to make me think his letters con-
tained a hidden meaning, but I don't
believe they did. FHe seems to me to
be truly penltent for his offenses—a
misgulded but not a hypoeritical man,
if my knowledge of human nature goes
for anything."

“l hope he I[s'" said
woulln't trust him."

“Oh, there's no fear of him,"” sald
Burgess, cheerlly: “if he grows uproari-
ous, we'll soon give him a touch of the
eat."

Here nttention was ecalled by the
strange behavior of Mr, North. He had
risen and, without apology, flung wide
the window, as though he gasped for
air, “Hallo, North! What's the mat-
ter 7'

“Nothing," sald North, recovering
himself with an effort. “A spasm. I
have these attacks at times"

“Hava some brandy 7' snid Burgess.

“No, no, it will pass, No, I may.
Well, If you Insist.”” And selzing the
tumbler offerad to him, he half filled It
with raw spitlts and swallowed the fiery
draught at agulp. The Reverend Mee-
kin eyed his clerleal brother with hor-
TOr.

“Ha!" sald North, looking wildly
round upon them. “That's better."

80 they went on to the veranda, and
looked down upon the lights of the
prison, and llstened to the sea lapping
the ahore. The Rev. Mr, North, In this
cool atmosphers, seemed to recover him-
uelf, and conversation progressed with
some sprightlinesas,

By and by a short figure came up out
of the dark, and proved to be Doctor
Macklewaln, who had been prevented
from attending the dinner by reason of
an accldent to a constable at Norfolk
Bay, which had clalmed his professional
attentlon.

“Well, how's Forrest?' cried Bur-
gess, “Mr, Meekin—Dr. Macklownln.”

“Dend,"” said Macklewnin. *“Dalight-
ed to sea you, Mr, Meekin.”

“Confound It—another of my best
men,"” grumbled Burgess, Macklewain
was tired and wanted to get home.

“l must also be thinking of repose,”
sald Meeokin; “the journey, though most
enjoyable, has fatigued me"

North. )

*Come on, then,” said North, *“Our
roads lis together, doctor.”

Befora the two clergymen bkad got
half way down the steep path thar Jed
from the commandant’s house to the
fiat on which the cottages of the doctor
and chaplain were built, Macklewain re-
joined them. *“Another flogging to-mor-
row," said he, grumblingly, “Up at
daylight, I suppose, again."

“Whom is he going to flag now 1"

“That young butler-fellow of his."

“What, Kirkland? Yoo don't mean
to say he's going to flog Kirklapd? O,
this must be stopped!” cries North, |n
great alarm. “He can't stand (v |
tell you he'll die, Macklewaln.”

Captain Burgess was shutting kis ve-
randa window when North hurried up.
“Captain Burgess, Macklewain tells me
you are going to flog young Kirkland.
I have come to beg you not to do so, sir.
The Iad has been cruelly punished al-
ready. He attempted suiclde to-day—
unhappy ereature!"

“Well, that's just what I'm flogging
him for. 11l teach my prisoners to at-
tempt suicide!™

“Captain Burgess,” protested North,
“l assure you that he does not deserva
punishment, 1 have seen him, and his
condition of mind Is pitiable,"

“Look here, Mr, North, I don't Inten
fere with what you do to the prisonera’
souls; don't you Interfere with what I
do to their bodies."”

“Then, Captain  Burgess,” orled
North, his pale face flushing, I tell yon
the boy's blood will be on your head. I
am n minlster of God, sir, and I forbid
you to commit this crime,"”

“You're a dismissed ofcer of the gov-
ernment, sir. You've no authority here
In any way; and if you interfere with
my discipline, slr, I'll have you put In
frons until you're shipped out of the isl-
and!"

This, of course, was mere bravado on
the part of the commandant. Narth
knew well that he would never dare to
attempt any such violence, but the In-
sult stung him like the cut of a whip.
He made n stride townrd the command-
ant, as though to eeize him by the
thront, but checking himself in time,
stood still, with clinchad hands, flashing
eyes and beard that bristled,

North returned home In great ngitn-
tion, Twice he paused on his way to
the sitting room, and twice was he driv-
en on by a power stronger than his will,
He reached It at length, and opening
the cupbonrd, pulled out what he sought
—a bottle of brandy,

With this in his hand, all moderation
vanished. He ralsed it to his lips and
eagerly drank. Then, ashamed of what
he hud done, he thrust the bottle back,
and made for his room. He wept, he
prayed, ha fought with his desire as
with & mnadnes. He told himself that
another's life depended on his exertlons:
that to glve way to his fatal passion
was unworthy of an educated man and
a reasoning being. In vain. TIn the
midst of his argnments he found Lim-
self at the cupboard, with the bottle
at his lips, in an attitude that was at
once ludicrons and horrible,

His disease was a taecibie one. The
Rev. James North--gautlemnn, scholur
end Christian priest—was  what  the
world ealls "a confirmel drankard.'”

CHAPTER XXII,

The morning sun, bright and flereca
looked down upon # curions sight. In a
stone yard was a little group of persons
—Troke, Burgess, Macklewain, Kirk-
land and Rufus Dawes,

Three wooden staves, seven feot high,
wera fastened togethier in the form of a
trinngle. The structure looked not wun-
like that made by gypsies to hoil their
kettles, To this structure Kirkland was
bound, His feet were fastened with
thongs to the base of the trinngle: his
wrists, bound above his head, at the
apex. HIis body was then. extended to
ita fulleat length, and his white back
shone in the sunlight. During his tying-
up ha had snid nothing. :

“Now, prisoner," said Troke to Dawes,
“do your duoty."

Rufus Dawes looked from the threa
stern faces to Kirkland's white back,
and his face grew purple. In all his
experlence he had never heen asked to
flog hefore. He had been flogged often
enough, He picked up the heavy ent,
and drew its knotted Inshes between his
fingera,

“Go on, Dawes." whispered Kirkland,
without turning his head. “You are no
more than another man"

Rufus Dawes lifted the eat, swung It
ronnd his head. and brought its knotted
cords down. The white back was In-
stantly striped with six ecrimson bars.
Kirkland stifled a cry. Tt seemed to
him that he had been cut in half.

“Now, then, vou scoundrel,” roared
Burgess; ‘“separate your ents! What
do you mean by flogging a man that
fashlon?"

Rufus Dawes drew his erooked fin.
gers throngh the entangled eords and
struck again, This time the blow was
mora effective, and the hlood beaded on
the sakin.. The boy did not ery; but
Macklewnin saw hls hands clutch the
staves tightly, and the muscles of his
nnked arms guiver.

The third blow sounded as though It
had been struck upon a plece of raw
beef, and the erimson turned purple. The
flogging proceeded In silence for ten
strokes, and then Kirkland gave a
screech llks a wounded horse.

“Oh!—Captain  Burgess!—Dawes!—
Mr. Troke!—Oh! oh!—Merey !—0Oh, doc
tor!—Mr. North!—Oh! oh! oh!"

The lad's back, swollen Into a hump,
now presented the appenrance of a ripe
peach which a willful child has scored
with a pin. Dawes turning away from
his bloody handiwork, drew the cata
through his fingers twice. They were
beginning to get clogged a little,

“Go on," sald Burgess, with a nod.
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Woman__lri miracle of dlvine con
tradictions.—Mlchelet.

Indian Cuarry.

Take one onlon, one punco of butter,
slx or elght sweet almonds, two eggs, one
gllce of bread, balf a pound of cooked
ineat, one tablespoonful of curry pow-
der, Slice the onlon, fry It a nlce
broswn In butter, Put the slice of bread
in milk, and grate the almonds into It.
Beat the eggs In half a cup of milk,
and mix all together with the weat
minced fine, and a small lump of butter
and the curry powder, Greuse a ple-
dish well, and rub It with a Httle lew-
on julee.  Pat In the mixture, and baks
In 4 slow oven. When done turn out
and pour some good gravy round, and
serve with bolled rice. This Is an ex-
celient dish, aud one highly to ba rece
ommended for a cold winter's day.

Pumpkin Pudding.

P'resa n pint of dry, cooked pumpkin
through 2 colander; let one-half plot
of milk get scalding bot and add to It
onequarter pound each of butter aud
granulated sugur; when the butter Is
melted, beat In very gradually elght
eggs, which have been whipped until
very lght, flavor with the julce of a

WASP OF THE SENATE.

Ohandler of “Rube-like" Appears
ance, but Sharp as Whipcord.
Former Senstor Chandler has not a

very prepossessing personality and be

would never be plcked out In a erowd
of men as one pos-
sessed of elther
strong mentality or
great physical en-
durance. He wears
4  scraggy  chin
whisker something
lke Uncle SBam |s
pletured as  wear-
ing, except that It
has the appearance
of belng neglected.

He ls hardly more than five feet high

and wears eyeglasses with a black sllk

string that tles them to his coat lapel,

In summer time he ! much given to

the wearing of 1ll-fitting, baggy linen

sults and "Rube-llke" straw hats,

Let no one think that his stature In-
dicates Intellectual dry rot. He ls ns
sharp as a whipcord and few men ever
#at In the Senate who had the gift at
repartee that he possesses. Only In?
galls of Kansas ever successfully coped
with hlm, and Ingalls never rellshed a
pussage-at-arms with the New Hamp-
shire man. Most people call him the
“Waap of the Senate,” and Senator
Vest of Mlssourl, who was not wanting
In pleturesque language when the ocea-
slon demanded 1t, once referred to him
ns the “Mosquito of the Senate."”

Chandler has been in publie life so
long that he hax a hardened exterlor

W, & CHANDLER.

lemon, a grated nutmeg and a large! for the ordinary sensntlons in which

ten=poonfnl of powidered maoe and ofn.
namon mixed, Line a low puidding
dish with good TiEtry pour In the
pumpkin mixture and bake In a gulek

oven, This is delliclous.

French llﬂ-f:lﬂlk.

Place In u roasting tin a plece of
the best rump steak ; dredge with flour,
pepper and salt ; almost cover with wa-
ter, roast for twenty minutes: then
cover with slleed onlons, pepper, salt,
roast thirty minutes; cover with sliced
tomntoes, roust twenty minutes: then
sprinkle  over with grated eheose,
ronst agaln for ten minutes. Serve on
a hot dish, and If basted every ten
minutes previons to sprinkling on the
cheese It will be very tender and de-
licious,

Chile Con Carne,

Cat two pounds of steak iato smn’l
pleces and fry in dripping or butter,
Seed six chiles and cover with boiling

water, sonk until tender, then serape
When the

the pulp Into the water.
steak 18 done ndd flour 1o the fat in
the pan and brown It,
stantly.

gravy thick and smooth.

Cream ut_llynlér Soup.

Seald one quart of oysters In thelr
own lquor; remove them  from the
liquor ; chop them smull and rub them
through n fine sleve; put two level
tablespoonfuls of butter In o pan, when
melted add two tablespoonfuls of flour
add one cupful of oyster liquor, the
oyster pulp, salt, pepper and paprika;
Just before serving add one cupful of
whipped cream, beat ng it well Into the
soup.

Red Pepper Catsup.

Take four doxen red peppers; put
on the fire In a quart of vinegar and
witer each, with two roots of horse
ridigh grated and slx sliced onlons,
Season with salt, pepper, spiee nnd
mustard seed ; boll ten minutes and
stealn, Then add a teacupfal of hrown
sugar, two ounces of celery sewd, one
of muce and a pint of strong vinegar.
Boll one hour and bottle,

Maple Cream Fadge.

Break a pound of maple sugar Inte
bits and erush, Add to it a pint of
eream Into which you have dropped a
pinch of soda, Put over the fire and
stir untll the sugar Is melted.  Boll
stirrlng constantly, until a little drop
ped Into cold water Is brittle, Add o
tublespoonful of butter, and, when this
melts, pour into greased pans and mark
off Into sauares,

Chocolate Cake Filllng,

Wet a half cake of  grated vanilla
chocolate with three tublespoonfuls of
milk, rubbing them together, a little
nt a time, that they may be thoroughly
hlended ; heat the mixtpre Into an egg
that has been whipped light with o cup
of powdered sugar, then cook In
granite-lined saucepan untll thick, stir
ring constantly.

!a.nnn.

Bift one quart of flour; add half a
teuspoon of salt, a tenspoon of sugar, a
tablespoon of lard, one beaten egg, two
tenspoons of cream tartar, one of sodn
and a pint of sweet milk. Mix to a
thick batter, drop In squares on n very
hot, grensed griddle, and bake brown
on bath sldes, Serve with butter and
honey,

Hickory Nut Kissea.
Whites of slx egga beaten to a atil
froth, on pound and one cup of pow-
dered sugar, one cup of hickory nut
meants chopped and a plece of eltrle
acld the slze of a pea, Dirop In tea
spoonfuls on buttered pans and bake,

stirrlng con-
Cover with the chile water,
add a little garlic and thyme and slm-
mer untl] the meat Is tender and the

hla nama hooomea Invalvad, He loves a
[fight and l& always looking for it. Hae
fights for the sake of fighting. IHa
fought with SBenator Foraker about the
raullroad rates and Ohlo politics when
It was no more his business than It wnas
to regulnte the affalrs of the man In the
moon. As far back as the Hnyes ad-
minlsteatlon he had prominent admin-
fatration connectlons, and, after long
and close assoclation with Presldent
Hayes, broke with him In n serles of
I ‘ters and acrimonlous correspondence
that equals anything that hns developed
in connectlon with the Tilman-Roose-
velt -row,

The other day he sald that he hnd
first come to Washington In the Plerce
ndministration and had known every
Presldent more or less Intlmately since
that tlme. Ile 18 engaged In govern
mental work.—Utlea Globe.

Felonn,

A felon or whitlow la an Influmma-
tlon of the hand or finger, usually of
the Inst jolnt of the finger., Its Import-
unee varles with the seat of It that Is
to say, with the portlon of the finger
Involved, It may afect the skin only,
the tendons or slnews, or the flbrous
coverings of the bone—the perlosteum.

A superflieinl whitlow, whera the In-
flummatlon & conflned to the skio, may
be extremely palnful, but otherwlse It
ls not n very serlous matter; but this
cannot be sald of the other two forma,

In the tendinous whitlow pus forms
in the fibrous sheath surrounding the
tendon; and unless the Inflammation
quickly subsldes, or the matter ls let
out by the surgeon's knife, the pus mny
burrow down through the sheath Into
the palm of the hand, and result In a
permanent erippling of the member,

Tue third variety —ealled by physlclans

the sub-perlosteéal—Is that ln which mat-
ter forms beneath the membrane which
covers the bone, As this membrang la
tough and Inelastie, the tenslon due to
the Inereasing volume of matter be-
comes very grent, und glves rise to n
thirobbing, maddening puln.  The rellef
ufforded by a deep cut Into thls in.
finmed floger, right down to the bone,
Is magleal, although the cut burts, Thia
s the only treatment for this form of
felon, and the Inclslon should be made
early, for If It 18 too long delayed the
bone will be killed, and a discharging
sore will remnin which will later neces-
sltate a surgleal operation, even If It
does not result In the loss of the last
Joint of the finger.
The superficial whitlow does not usu-
ully eall for sudh radieal treatment,
A clay poultice often nffords great re-
llef. This may be made by making a
paste of clay—previously sterllized by
baking In a very hot oven—and adding
glycerin to prevent too rapld drylng;
or the clay may be obtaloed ready pre-
pared In the drug store. This protects
the finger from Injury, keeps It cool,
and if applied enrly enough, may pre-
vent the formation of matter. When
onece pus has formed, however, no mat-
ter what the varlety of the felon, the
safest plan of treatment I8 to ecut Into
the lnflamed finger, nnd give exit to the
confined matter nnd relleve the tenslon
of the parts.—Youth's Companlon,

Our lightest paln—the window pane,

—
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