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CHAPTER XXII. (Continued.)
Roused by the morning sun streaming

In upon him, Mr. North opened his blood-

shot eyes, rubbed his forehead with
hands that trembled, and suddenly awak-
ening, rolled off the bed and rose to his
feet. He saw the empty brandy bottle
on his wooden dressing table, and re-

membered what had passed. With shak-
ing hands he dashed water over his ach-

ing bead, and smoothed his garments.
The debauch of the previous night had
left the usual effects behind It. His
brain seemed on fire, his hands were hot

nd dry, his tongue clove to the roof
of his mouth. He shuddered as he view-

ed his pale face and red eyes in the
little looking glass. Stealing into the
aittinir room, he saw that the clock
pointed six. The flogging o wfl taken away In
was to have place at and Burgess turned rather pale when
five. Unless accident had favored he saw North's threatening face. "It
ha vsr already too late. Fevered with
remorse aud anxiety, he hurried past

th room where Meekin yet slumbered,

and made his way to the prison. As

he entered the yard Kirkland had Just

sot his fiftieth lash.
"Stop!" cried North.

T !! unon you to stop.
"Captain considered

"You're rather late, North,"
Dunishment Is

V l I C Li U'ftvw "

tiuarlv nrpp"
North stood by, V.ting his

Bur- - the of his

Mr.

--,.in,iin M teeth during six more lashes,

Kirkland had ceased to yell now, and

,i mfnert. His back was like a

bloody sponge, while In the interval be-

tween the lashes the swollen flesh

.u,.v,,i that of a new-kille- d bul

lock. Suddenly Maeklewaln saw his

head droop his shoulder. "Throw
him off! Throw him off!" he cried, and
Troke hurried to loosen the t"nj?s

"Fling some water over him!"

UUrgeSS. lie iihiuu.i... ;
A bucket of water made Kirkland

onen his eyes. "1 so,"
Ti...no.. "Ti him ii n air a in.'

said

said

"No; not if you are Christians!" cried

North.
He met with' where he least jrom that

meeted one. Rufus Uawes nuus uu

h. .lrmDlnir cat. "I'll nog no more,

said he.
roared Burgess, furious

this gross Insolence,
"I'll floz no more.

to do your bloody work

at

Get some one else
for you. 1

iiti". i,! un'" cried Burgess, foaming,

.t: ,m' Here, constable, fetch a

man here with a fresh cat. I'll glre
.w Wnr'i fifty, and fifty more

on the top of 'em; and he shall look

while his back cools.
.. ikiiti with a glance at North

..uj nff his shirt without a word,
-- j ...,.t,.,i himself at the triangles,

His back was not white and smooth,

lik. Kirkland's had been, but hard and

earned. He had been flogged before,

ir.i,. .nnpnred with Gabbett, grinning

Gabbett liked flogging. It was his boast

that he could flog a man to death on a

place no bigger than the palm of his

v..i tTa .nuld use his left hand equal

ly with his right, and if he got hold of
. "f,rlt." would "cross the cuts.

P nf IIS Dawes planted his feet firmly

the ground, took fierce grasp of the
staves, and drew In his breath. Mackle- -

spread i i -- v North ,

men upon the ground, and, Town the
land upon them, to waicn mis
nw nhase in the morning's amusement
He grumbled a little below his breath,
for he wanted his breakfast, and when

the commandant once began to flog,

there was telling where he would
ton. Rufus Dawes took

ty lashes without a murmur, and then

Gabbett "crossed the cuts." This
nn im to fifty lashes, and North felt
himself stricken with admiration at the
courage of the man. If It hart not
been for that cursed brandy," thought
he, with bitterness of "I
might saved all this." At the hun-

dredth lash, the giant paused, expecting

the order to throw off, but Burgess was
determined to "break the man's spirit."

"I'll make you speak, you dog, if I

cut your heart out!" he cried. "Go on,

prisoner."
For twenty lashes more Dawes was

rnute, and then the agony forced from

his laboring breast a hideous cry. But

It was not a cry for mercy, as thnt of

had been. found his
tcngue, the wretched man gave vent to

his boiling passion in a torrent. He
shrieked imprecations upon Burgess,

and North. He cursed all sol-

diers for all parsons for hypo

crites. He culled on the earth to gape

and his persecutors, for heaven

to open and rain fire upon them, for hell

to yawn and engulf them quick. It was

as though each blow of the cat forced

out of him a fresh burst of beast-lik- e

' rage. He seemed to have abandoned

his humanity. He foamed, he raved,

he tugged at his bonds until the strong

staves shook again; he writhed himself

round the triangles and spit Impo-tentl- y

at Burgess, who Jeered at his tor-

ments. North, with his hands to his
ars, crouched against the corner of the

wall, palsied with horror. He would
fain have fled, but a horrible fascination
held him

In the midst of this when the eat
was hissing the loudest, Burgess laugh-

ing his hardest, and the wretch on the
triangles filling the air with his cries,
North saw Kirkland look at him with

he thought a smile. Was it
mile? He leaped forward, and uttered

err of dismay se loud that all turned.
"Hullo!" says Troke, running to the

teap of clothes, "the young 'ua s Slipped
liia wlndl"

Kirkland was dead.
"Throw him off!" says Burgess,

aghast at the unfortunate accident; and
Gabbett reluctantly untied the thongs
that bound Rufus Dawes. Two con-
stables were alongside him In an Instant,
for sometimes newly tortured men grow
desperate. This one, however, was si
lent with tbe last lash, only, In taking
bis shirt from under the body of tbe
boy, he "Dead!" and In his
tone there seemed to be touch of
envy. Then flinging his shirt over his
bleeding shoulders, he walked out, de-
fiant to the last

"Game, ain't her said one constable
to the other, as they pushed him, not
ungently, Into an empty cell, there to
wait for the hospital guard. The body

to half-pa- Kirkland silence,
taken half-pa-

him

on

thought

on

no

Having

tyrants,

swallow

muttered

"J ibuk, air. :ortn," he said. "l
dldn t know thdt the lad was chlnlron.
neartea. But North turned wv In
disgust, and Maeklewaln and Burgess
pursued tnelr homeward route together.

Mr. North, in agony of mind at whst
he consequences
neglect, slowly, and with head bowed
down, as one bent on a painful errand,
ncm nee me prisoner who had sur-
vived. He found him kneellnc. on th
rrnnnn, prnntrsted

"Rufus Dawes!"
At .the tone Rufus Dawes looked un.

and seeing who it was. waved him off.
Dont speak to me." he said, with an

impreceatlon that made North's flesh
"I've told you what I think of

you a hypocrite, who stands by while
a man is cut to pieces, and then comes
and whines religion to him."

North stood in the center of the cell
with his arms hanging down, and his
head bent. are right." he said, in
a low tone. "I must seem to you a
hypocrite. I a servant of Christ? A
besotted beast rather! I am not come to
whine religion to you. I am come to
ask your pardon. I might haTe saved

an ally you punighment saved poor

"What?""

on

turnea

Kirkland's

back.

creep.

"You

boy from death. I wanted to save him,
God knows! But I have a vice; I am
a drunkard, I yielded to temptation, and

I was too late. I come to you, as one
sinful man to another, to ask you to for
give me." And North suddenly flung
himself down before the convict, and
catching his d hands In
his own, cried, me, brother."

Rufus Dawes, too much astonished to
speak, bent his black eyes on the man,
who crouched at his feet, and a ray of
divine pity penetrated his gloomy soul.
He seemed to catch a glimpse of misery
more profound than his own, and' his
stubborn heart felt human sympathy
with this erring brother. "Then In this
hell there Is yet a man," said he; and
a hand-gras- p passed between these
two unhappy beings. North arose, and
with averted face, passed quickly from
the cell. Rufus Dawes looked at the
hand which his strange visitor had tak-
en, and something glittered there. It was
a tear. He broke down at the sight of
it, and when the guard came to fetch
the tameless convict, they found him on
his knees in a corner, sobbing like a
child.

The morning after this, the Rev, Mr.
wain trie garment u. dpparted the gchooner for

placing Kirk--
Hobart Between officious

went

have

Tyke

upon

vhat

chaplain and the commandant the events
of the previous day had fixed a great
gulf. Burges knew that North meant to
report the death of Kirkland, and guess
ed that he would not be backward In
relating the story to such persons In
Hobart Town as would most readily re
peat it.

Burgess, however, touched with
regrets, determined to balk the

parson at the outset. He would send
down an official "return" of the unfor
tunate occurence by the same, vessel
thnt carried his enemy, and thus get
the ear of the office. Meekin, walking
on the evening of the flogging past the
wooden shed where the body lay, saw
Troke bearing buckets filled with dark-colore- d

water, and heard a great splash
ing and sluicing going on inside the hut
"What is the matter?" he asked.

"Doctor's bin the pris
oner what was flogged this morning,
sir," said Troke, "and we're cleanln'
up."

North, on his arrival, went straight
to the house of Major Vickers. "I have
a complaint to make, sir," he said. , "I
wish to lodge It formally with you. A
prisoner has been flogged to death at
Port Arthur. I saw it done."

Vickers bent his brow. "A serious
accusation, Mr. North. I must, of
course, receive It with respect, coming
from you, but I trust that you have
fully considered the circumstances of the
case. I always understood Captain Bur
gess was a most humane man."

North shook his head. He would not
accuse Burgess. He would let events
speak for themselves. "I only ask for
an Inquiry, said he.

"Yes, my dear sir, I know. Very
proper, Indeed, on your part, If you

think any Injustice has been done; but
have you considered the expense, the
delay, the immense trouble and dissat
isfaction all this will give?"

"No trouble, no expense, no dissatis
faction, should stand In the way of hu
manity and justice," cried North.

"Of course not But will justice be
done? Are you sure you can prove your
case? Mind, I admit nothing against
Captain Burgess, whom I have always
considered a most worthy and tealoua
officer; but, supposing your charge to
be true, can you rT

"Yes. If the witnesses speak the
truth."

"Who are they?"
"Myself, Dr. Maeklewaln, the const a

ble and two prisoners, one of whom wat
flogged himself. He will speak thi
truth, I believe. The other man I havi
not much' faith In."

"Very well; then there Is only a pris
oner and Dr. Macklewain; for if there
has been foul play the convict-constab- lt

will not accuse tbe authorities. More-
over, the doctor does not agree with
you."

"No!" cried North, amazed.
No. You see, then, my dear sir, how

necessary it is not to be hasty In mat-
ters of this kind. I really think that
your goodness of heart has misled you.
Captain Burgess sends a report of the
case. He says the man was sentenced
to a hundred lashes for gross Insolence
and disobedience of orders; that the doc
tor was present during the punishment
and that the man was thrown off by his
directions after he had received fifty-
six lashes. That, after a short inter-
val, he was found to be dead, and that
the doctor made a post-morte- exami
nation of the body and found disease of
the heart."

North started. "A ?

never knew there had been one held."
I

Here is the medical certificate," said
Vickers, holding It out, "accompanied
by the copies of the evidence of the
constable and a letter from the

Poor North took the papers and read
them slowly. They were apparently
straightforward enough. Aneurism of
the ascending aorta was given as the
cause of death; and the doctor frankly
admitted that had be known the de
ceased to be suffering from that com
plaint he would not have permitted him
to receive Uiure than twenty five lashes

North, going out with saddened spir
its, met In the passage a beautiful young
girl. It was Sylvia, coming to visit her
father. He lifted his hnt and lookec:

after her. He guessed that she was the
daughter of the man he had left the !

wife of the Captain Frere concerning
whom he had heard so much. North was
a man whose morbidly excited brain was
prone to strange fancies; and it seemed
to him that beneath the clear blue eyes
that flashed upon him for a moment lay
a hint of future sadness, In which, In
some strange way, he himself was to
bear part. He stared after her figure
until It disappeared; and long after the
dainty presence of the young bride
trimly booted, tight-waiste- d and neatly
gloved had faded, with all its sunshine
and gayety and health, from out of his
mental vision, he still saw those blue
eyes and that cloud of golden hair.

CHAPTER XXIII.
Maurice Frere found his favorable

expectations of Sydney fully realized.
His notable escape from death at Mne-quar-

Harbor, his alliance with the
daughter of so respected a colonist as
Major Vickers. and his reputation as a
convict disciplinarian, rendered him a
man of note. He received a vacant
magistracy, and .became even more not-

ed for hardness of heart and artfulness
of prison knowledge than before. The
convict population spoke of him as ''that

Frere, and registered vows of ven
geance against him, which he laughed
in his bluffness to scorn.

One of the first things this useful
officer did upon his arrival in Sydney
was to Inquire for Sarah Purfoy. To
his astonishment, he discovered that she
was the proprietor of large export ware
houses In Pitt street, owned a neat cot
tage on one of the points of land which
Jutted into the bay, and was reputed
to possess a banking account of no in
considerable magnitude. He In vain
applied his brains to solve this mystery.
She had not been rich when she left
Van Diemen's land at least, so she had
assured him, and appearances bore out
her assurance. How had she accumulat-
ed this sudden wealth? Above all, why
had she thus invested It? He made In-

quiries at the banks, but was snubbed
for his pains. Sydney banks In those
days did some queer business.

He had not been long established In
his magistracy when Blunt came to
claim payment for the voyage of Sarah
Purfoy.

Well." said Blunt, "I've got a Job
on hand."

Glad of It, I am sure. What sort
of a Job?"

"A job of whaling," said Blunt, more
uneasy than before.

"Oh, that's it, is It7 Your old line
of business. And who employs you
now?"

"Mrs. Purfoy."
"What!" cried Frere, scarcely able to

believe his ears.
"She's got a couple of ships now, cap

tain, and she made me skipper of one
of 'em. We take a turn at harpooning
sometimes."

Frere stared at Blunt, who stared at
the window. There was so the Instinct
of the magistrate told him some
strange project afoot. Yet that common
sense which so often misleads us urged
that it was quite natural Sarah should
employ whaling vessels to increase h.er
trade. "Oh," said he, "and when do
you start?"

"I'm expecting to get a word every
day," returned Blunt, "and I thought
I'd just come and see you first, in case
of anything falling In.

Maurice Frere, oppressed with suspi
cions, ordered his horse that afternoon,
and rode down to see the cottage which
the owner of "Purfoy Stores" had pur
chased. He found it a low white build
ing, situated four miles from the city,
at the extreme end of a tongue of land
which ran into the deep waters of the
harbor. A garden, carefully cultivated,
stood between the roadway and the
house.

(T be enntlnawLt

Manner carry the world for the mo-

ment character for ail time. A. a
Alcott

An Eight-Side- d Barn.
Here is a plan for a bain of the eight- -

sided or octagon shape. This octiigonal
barn is 25 feet on each side, providing
iiccomomdiitlou for about fifty head of

cattle. There Is a considerable gain
in Boor space when tbe octagon form
is used instead of the Bquare form, the
same amount of wall enclosing a great-
er number of square feet The main
objection to an eight-side- d bnrn is that
it is difficult to till with a hay fork or
sheaf carrier. This may be largely
overcome by erecting a gable on one of
the sides of the roof uud running a

track In from that height, which may
be extended to within 20 feet of the op
posite wall. Tbe roof requires to be

and to Becure this the
plates should be bolted together at the

corners and held by a"bandof Iron 4

feet long, bent to fit and solidly bolted
so that the corners can never spread. In
the stable part the larger cattle should
be assigned to the outer circle, the
smaller ones to the Inner row. One
feeding alley serves for the two rows,
mid a circular track can be arranged
for carrying silage. In order to get

sufficient light there requires to be an
almost continuous window about three
feet above the ground. Montreal Star.

Drought Rather than Moisture.
It Is much easier for one to be Inde-

pendent of dry weather than of wet un-

less the soil is nnturally wet, so that
It may be pipe drained and thus get rid
of the excessive moisture and this Is an

expensive operation, but, notwithstand
ing, a most desirable one In the end.
Potato growers nre perhaps more Inter-

ested In the problem of how to battle
with dry weather thnu growers of any

other crop and, under normal condi

tions, the secret Is simply to see that
the soil is properly supplied with hu-

mus or vegtable matter.
It is folly, or will be found so after a

few yenrs, to attempt to grow potatoes

on the same ground year after year or
to grow them wholly by the aid of com

mercial fertilizers. Here Is where It
pays to make every possible effort to
grow clover for getting. heavy crops of
clover under the soil will add tne re-

milrert humus, which. Ill connection

with first-clas- s seed, care and cultivn

tlon, will enable one to grow heavy

crops of potatoes In normal seasons ami

better than your neighbor s in dry Bea

ns.
This question of getting humus Into

the soil Is one that must be met sooner

or later by every farmer and especial
ly by those who pin their faith very

largely to commercial fertilizers.

Rye for Panture.
The early rye alwayB shows Itself

soon after tbe weather begins to moder

ate in the spring, and some farmers
usually then begin to use It for pastur-

age. It Is a mistake to use the rye too

early, as It may cause scours. It Is very
laxative In its effects, being watery, nnd

a change from dry feed to young rye
very early In the season may result In

loss of milk.

Th Pleaalnar Garden.
If you hnve a garden It carries with

it the satisfaction of going out early In

May and gathering radishes, lettuce,

young onions and spinach. A few

weeks Inter early pen and hePts re

there for the taking. By the Fourth of

July early potatoes, sweet and nutty,

after a fashion never found In any
store, can be dug. In succession fol-

low snap beans, crisp cucumbers, to- -

mntnes. corn that Is sweet In some

thing more than name and musknielous,

fragrant, melting, delicious

1'ront in Koret Thinning;.
A bulletin entitled "Improvement

Thinning" has been Issued by the State
forester of Massachusetts. The author
shows that the growth on considerable
areas can lie Improved and made more
productive by tbe application of moder-

ate thinning while the stands are In the
process of development. Thin as often
as the material to be removed will pay
for Its removal Is the rule laid down
as to how often to thin. As to the de-

gree to which It Is safe to thin, the
cover should never be broken to such
an extent that It will not close again In
two or three years aud cust a dense
shade. In answer to the objection that
Is sometimes urged that such work is
impracticable under existing conditions
of the labor and wood morket, the au
thor refers to the fact that thinning
has been done and Is going on now In
Massachusetts and neighboring States,
and that It has not only paid for Itself,
but has In some Instances yielded a net
profit of from twenty-fiv- e cents to $2 on
each cord of wood removed.

Prepare tha Wool Well.
A wool grower sending wool to mar-

ket In a heavy, dirty condition, leav-
ing anything In the fleece to make
more weight, and expecting to get more
money Is greatly mistaken. Buyers es-

timate the value of the clip by the nut
yield of clean wool. When growers do
their best they secure for themselves
the best results. The soundness of the
liber may be tested by stretching a
small staple between the fingers. Sta-
ple 2h Inches In length up, Is classed
combing below clothing. Labor ex-

pended In preparing the clip for sale Is
well bestowed and brings its own d.

The yolk In wool Is the oily
substnnce which gives color aud lends
softness to the fleece. It also promotes
the growth of the lleece and prevents
the wearing of the fiber. Good feeding,
shelter and care promotes this secre
tion.

Funiln-atln- the Orchard.
The Insect tax upon this country's

agricultural Interests Is something
stupendous. Indeed, were It not for tin
ravages of Insects, great and small, the
life nnd profits of the horticulturist
would be so attractive as to completely
change the present attitude toward
their occupation. The government ex
perts nre doing an enormous amount of
educative work In determining the ex
act organisms that nre responsible for
each particular form of damage and
the best method of combating same. Fu-
migation Is one of the modern farmer's
magic science wands by which, in a
trice, he clears his crops of Insect life
that If not held eradicated would prob
ably destroy his entire crop. In Cali-

fornia Immense bnlloonlike arrange-
ments of canvas are used In fumigating
fruit trees, und now a Texas inventor

proposes to modify the plan, with the
Idea of making It available for smaller
crops, such as cotton nnd corn. The
appliance consists of a supixirtlng truck
for movement over the ground, general-
ly by tho use of horses, n combustion
hnmber for the formation of the

fumes, or gases employed ns fumlgant,
and a framework, adjustable ns to
heights, and a hood covering the whole.
At the rear a deflector curtnln Is pro-

vided, with a depending shield extend-
ing across the combustion chamber to
deflect the fumes and force them Into
contact with the planU. With an appa
ratus of this general type It Is possible
to effectively and rapidly treat large
numbers of plants, the deflector or hood
extending over two full rows of plunts.

Sacramento Bee.

Awake tn Mexico.
Mexican farming Interests are wak-

ing up under the example of their
neighbors of the North, and a new
school of agriculture Is to be estab-

lished under the charge of one of Lu-

ther Burbank's This school
is the first of the kind to be establish-
ed in Mexico, and Is located near the
boundary line. The conditions there
are similar to those In Texas and south
California, and n high grade of agricul-
ture may be expected under Intelligent
methods.


