For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE
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CHAPTER XXIL—(Continned.)

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 hend, and smoothed his garments,
The debaunch of the previous night had
left the usual effects behind it. His
brain seemed on fire, hin hands were hot
and dry, his tongue clove to the roof
of his mouth. He shuddered as he view-
ed his pale fance and red eyes in the
little looking giass. Stealing into the
sitting room, he saw that the elock
polnted to half-past six. The flogging
was to have taken place at half-past
five. Unless accident had favored him
he was nlrendy ton late, Fevered with
remorse aud anxiety, he hurried past
the room where Meekin yet slumbered,
and made his way to the prison. As
be entered the yard Kirkland had just
got his fiftieth lash.

“Stop!"” cried North. “Captain Bur-
gesn, 1 eall upon you to Btﬂp.'"

“You're rather late, Mr. North," re-
torted Purgess, “The punishment is
uearly over."

Narth sbidkl 0§, bitlng hin nalle and
grinding his teeth during six more laghes.
Kirkland had cessed to yell now, and
merely moaned. His back was like &
bloody sponge, while In the interval be-
tween the lashes the swallen  flash
twitched like that of a new-killed i'm_l—
tock, Suddenly Macklewain saw liis
hend droop on his shouller. “Throw
him off! Throw him off!" he erled, and
Troke hurried to loosen the thongs.

“Fling some water over him!" sald

Durgess. “He's shamming.” »

A bucket of wuater made I{h‘kh\r}'l
open his eyes. 1 thought %0," said
Burgess, “Tle him ap again.'

e

“Na: not If you are Christinns:
North.

He met with” an ally where he least
expected one. Rufus Dawes flung d-:w!]'
the dripping cat. “T'll flog no more,

i s
“Ll\\"l;:":':" roared Durgess, furious at
this gross insolence,

#1771 flog no more, (et some one elae
to do your bloody work for you. 1
won't.”

“Ple him up!" cried Burgess, foaming.
“ie him up! Here, constable, 'ft-lvh a
man here with n frosh ent. Il give
you that beggar's fifty, and fifty more
on the top of ‘em; and he shall look on

‘ is batk cools."”

“I;Ill:l.f:: Hiwes, with a glance at North,
pulled off his shirt withont a word,
and stretehed himsslf 4t the trinngles.
His back was not white and smooth,
like Kirkland's had lieen, but hard and
genmed. He had been flogged !‘eff-ro.
Troke appeared with Gabbett, grinning.
Gabbett liked flogging. It was his boast
that he could flog a man to death on a
place no blgger than the palm of his
hand. He could use his Jeft hand equal-
Iy with his right, and if he got h-:-!d“of
a “favorite,” would “cross the cuts.

Rufus Dawes planted his feet firmly
on the ground, took fierce grasp of the
staves, and drew in his breath. Mackle-
wain spread the garmenty of the two
men upon the ground, and, placing Kirk-
land upon them, turned to watch this
new phase 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 wns no telling where he would
stop. Rufus Dawes took fiveand-twen-
ty lashes without a murmur, and then
Gabbett “crossed the cuta' This went
on up to fifty lashes, and North felt
himself stricken witl® admiration at the
courage of the man. “If it had ot
been for that cursed brandy,” thought
he, with bitterness of self-reproach, 1
might have saved nll this'" At the hun-
dredth lash, the ginnt paused, expeeting
the arder to throw off, but Burgess was
determined to “hreak the man's spirit.”

'l make you speak, you dog, if 1
cut your heart out!” he eried. “Go on,
prisoner.”

For twenty lashes more Dawes was
mute, and then the ngony foreed from
his laboring breast a hideous ory. But
it was not n cry for merey, as that of
Kirkland's had been. Having found his
tengue, the wretched man gave vent 1o
his boiling passion in a torrent. He
ghrieked imprecations upon Burgess,
T'goke and North, He cursed all sol-
diers for tyrants, all parsons for hypo-
crites, He called on the earth to gape
and swallow his persecutors, for heaven
to open and rain fire upon them, for hell
to yawn and engulf them quick. It wns
as though each blow of the cat farced
out of him a fresh burst of beast-like
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 upon the triangles and spit impo-
tently at Burgess, who jeered at his tor-
ments, North, with his hands to his
enrs, crouched against the corner of the
wall, palsied with horror. He would
fain have fled, but a horrible fascination
held him back,

In the midst of this—when the cat
was hissing the loudeat, Burgesa laugh-
ing his hardest, and the wretch on the
triangles filling the air with his cries,
North saw Kirkland look at him with
what he thought a smile. Was it a
gmile? He leaped forward, and uttered
a cry of dismay se loud that all turned.

“Hullo!" says Troke, running to the
beap of clothes, “the young "un's slipped
his windl"

eried
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Kirkland was dead,

“Throw him off!" says Buorgess,
aghast at the unfortunate accident; and
(zabbett 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 sl-
lent with the last lash, only, in taking
his shirt from under the body of the
boy, he muttered “Dend!” and In his
tone there seemed to be a touch of
envy. Then flinging lLls ahirt over his
bleeding shoulders, he walked out, de
fiant to the last.

“Game, ain't he? sald one constable
to the other, as they pushed him, not
uogently, into an empty cell, there to
walt for the hospital guard. The body
of Kirkland wd taken away In silence,
and Burgess turned rather pale when
he-unw North's threatening face. *It
isn't my faolt, Mr. North," he said. “I
didn’t koow that the lad was chleken-
h_e-arted." But North turned away in
disgust, and Macklewain and Burgeans
pursued their homewnard route together.

Mr. North, in agony of mind at what
he tonsidersd the consequences of his
neglect, slowly, and with head bowed
down, ns one bent on & painful errand,
went to see the prisoner who had wsur-
vived. He found him kneeling on the

gronnd  prostestad

“Rufus Dawes!”

At ithe tone Rufus Dawes looked up,
nn_d seeing who it was, waved him off,
“Don’t speak to me.” he sald, with an
impreceatlon that made North's flesh
creep.  “I've told you what I think of
you—a hrpocrite, who stands by while
& man is cut to pleces, and then comes
and whines religion to him."

North stood in the eenter of the eell.
with hls arms hanging down, and his
head bent. “You are right,” he said, in
a low toue. I must seem to you a
hypoerite. 1 a servant of Christ? A
besotted beast rather! I am not come to
whine religion to you. 1 am come to
ask your pardon. I might have saved
you from punisbment—saved that poor
boy from death. I wanted to save him,
God knows! But I have a vica: I am
a drunkard, I yielded to temptation, and
—I1 was too late. I come to you, as one
sinful man to another, to ask you to for-
give me' And North soddenly flung
him=elf down before the conviet, and
catehing his  blood-bespotted handas In
his own, cried, “Forgive me, brother."”

Rufus Dawes, too mueh 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 eateh 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-grasp passed between these
two unhappy beings. North arose, and
with averted face, passed quickly from
the cell. Ruofus Dawes looked at the
hand which his strange visitor had tak-
en, and something glittered there, It was
n tear. He broke down at the slght of
it, and when the guard came to fetch
the tameless convict, they found him on
his koees in a corner, sobbing like a
child.

The morning after this, the Rev, Mr,
North departed in the schooner for
Hobart Town. Between the officions
chaplaln 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-
od 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, tonched with sel-
fish regrets, determined to balk the
parson at the ontset. Fe wonld send
down an official “return” of the unfor-
tunate oceurence by the same. vessal
that earried his enemy, and thns get
the ear of the oMes, Meekin, walking
on the evening of the flogging past the
wooden shed whera the hody lay, saw
Troke hearing buckets filled with dark-
colored water, and heard a great splnsh-
ing nnd =luleing going on inside the hut.
“What is the matter?' he nsked,

“Doctor's bin post-morticing the pris-
oner what was flogged this morning,
sir,” said Troke, “and we're cleanin’
up.'l

North, on his arrival, went straight
to the house of Major Vickers. "I have
n eomplaint to make, sir," he said, *1
wish to lodge It formally with you. A
prisoner has been flogged to denth at
Port Arthur. 1 saw it done."

Vickera bent his brow, “A serlous
necusation, Mr. North. I must, of
course, receive It with respect, coming
from you, but I trust that you have
fully considered the clreumstances of the
case. I always understood Captain Bur-
gess was a most humdans man."

North shook his hénd, He would not
accuse Burgess. He would let events
speak for themselves. *I only ask for
an Inquiry,” satd he

“Yes, my dear sir, I know. Very
proger, Indeed, on your part, If you
“thifk any Injustice has been done; but
have you consldered the expenss, the
delay, the Immense trouble and dissat-
isfaction all this will give?"

“No trouble, no expense, no dlssatls-
faotion, 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
Captaln Burgess, whom I have always
consldered a most worthy and sealous
officer; but, supposing your charge to

be trus, can you prove itP

“Yeu
truth.”

“Who are they?"'

“Myself, Dr. Macklewain, the consta
ble and two prisoners, one of whom was
flogged himself. He will speak th
truth, 1 believe. The other man I hav
not muel’ faith {n."

“Yery well; then there Is only a pris
oner and Dr, Macklewain; for if there
has been foul play the convict-constabls
will mot accuse the suthorities. More
over, the doctor does npot ngree with
you."

“*No!" eried 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 & hundred lashes for gross lnsolence
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 recelved fifty-
six lashes. That, after a short inter
val, he was found to be dead, and that
the doctor made a post-mortem exami-
nation of the body and found diseass of
the heart.”

North started. “A post-mortem? 1
never knew thera had been one held."

“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 com-
mandant."

Poor North took the papers and read
them slowly. They were apparently
straightforward enough. Aneurism of
the nscending aovrta wns given as the
cause of death; and the doctor frankly
admitted that had he known the de-
censed to he suffering from that com-
plaint he would not have permitted him
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If the witnesses speak the

North, golug out with saddened spir-
its, met In the passage a beantifnl young
girl. It was Sylvia, coming 1o visit her
father. He lifted his hat and looked
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 mneh. North was
a man whose morhidly excited brain was
prone to strange fancles; nnd it seemed
to him that beneath the clear blua eyes
that flashed upon him for a moment Iny
n hint of future sadness, in which, In
soma strange way, he himself wns to
bear part. He stared after her figure
untll It disappeared; and long after the
dainty presence of ths young bride—
trimly booted, tight-waisted and neatly
gloved—had faded, with all its sunshine
and gayety and henlth, from out of hin
mental vislon, he still saw those hlue
eyes and that cloud of golden hair.

CHAPTER XXIIL

Manrlce Frere found hls faverahle
expectations of Sydney fully realized.
His notahle eseape from death at Mne-
quarie Harbor, his alliance with the
daughter of so respected n eolonist ns
Major Viekers, and his reputation as a
conviet disciplinarinn, rendered him a
man of note. He received a  vacant
mnaglstracy, and beeame even more not-
ed for hardness of heart and artfulness
of prison knowledge than before. The
conviet population spoke of him ns “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 dld upon his arrival In SBydoey
was to Inquire for Barah Parfoy. To
his astonishment, he dlscovered that she
was the proprietor of large export ware-
houses in Pitt street, owned a neat cot-
tage on one of the polnts of land which
jutted into the bay, and was reputed
to possess a banking account of no in-
considerable magnitude, He In wvain
applied his brains to solve this mystery.
She had not been rich when she left
Van Diemen's land—at lenst, so she had
assured him, and appearances bora out
her assurance. How had she acenmualat-
ed this sudden wenalth? Above all, why
had she thus invested 1t? He made In-
quirles at the bauks, but was snubbed
for his pains. Syduey banks In those
dnys did some queer business,

He had not been long established in
his magistracy when Blunt ecame to
clpim payment for the voynge of Sarah
Purfoy.

“Well," sald Blunt, “I've got a job
on hand.”

“Glad of it, T nm sure,
of a joh?

“A job of whaling," sald Blunt, more
uneasy thun hefore.

“Oh. that's it, is It?
of business. And who
now "

“Mra. Puorfoy."

“What!" eried I'rere, scarcely able to
believe his enrs.

“She's got a couple of ships now, cap-
taln, and she made me skipper of one
of 'em. Wae take a turn at harpooning
sometimes."

Frere stared at Blunt, who stared at
the window. There was—so the Instinet
of the magistrate told him—some
strange project afoot. Yet that eommon
sense which so often misleads us urged
that it wams quite natural Barah should
employ whaling vessels to incrense her
trade. “Oh,' sald he, “and when do
you start?"

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

Maurice Frere, oppressed with suspi-
cions, ordered his horse that afternoon,
and rods down to see the cottage which
the owner of “Purfoy Stores" had pur-
chased. He found it a low white build-
Ing, sltuated four miles from the clity,
at the extreme end of a tongue of land
which ran into the deep waters of the

What sort

Your old line
employs you

harbor. A garden, carefully cultivated,
stood between the roadway and the
house.

(Te be econtinuad.)

Manners carry the world for the mo-
ment, character for all tima—A. B
Aleott,

An Elght-Silded Barn.
Here is a plan for o barn of the eight-

sided or oetngon shape. This octagonal
burn is 25 feet on ench side, providing
wevomomdation for about fifty head of
cattle.  There is a considerable galn
in floor spuce when the octagon form
is used instend of the square form, the
snme anmount of wall enclosing a great-
er number of square feet. The main
phjection to an elght-sided barn Is that
it is difteult to i1l with a bhay fork or
sheaf carrier. This mny be largely
overcome by erecting n gable on one of
the sides of the roof und running a
track In from thut lheight, which may
e extended to within 20 feet of the op-
posite wall, ‘The roof requires (o be
self-supporting and to secure this the
plutes should be bolted togetber at the

corners and held by a bands of iron 4
feet long, bent to fit and solidly bolted
g0 that the corners can never spread, In
the stuble part the lnrger eattle should

be assigned to the outer eclrele, the
smaller ones to the Inner row. One
feeding alley serves for the two rows,
and a elrenlar track ean be arranged
for carrving silnge. In order to get
sufficient Nght there requires to be an
almost contlnnons window about three
feet nbove the ground.—Montreal Star.

Drought Ratber than Molstare.

1t I8 much easier for one to be Inde-
pendent of dry weather than of wet un-
less the soll Is naturally wet, so that
it may be pipe dealned and thus get rid
of the excessive molsture und this s an
expensive operation, but, notw i thstand-
ing, a most desirable one In the end.
Potato growers ave perbaps more Inter-
ested in the problem of bow to battle
with dry weather thau growers of any
other crop and, under normal condi-
tions, the secret Is simply to see that
the soll 18 properly supplied with hu-
mus or vegtuble matter,

It 18 folly, or will be found so after n

fow yeurs, to attempt to grow putatoes
on the snme gronnd year after year or
to grow them wholly by the whil of com-
merclnl fertilizers.  Flere 15 where 1t
pays to make every possible effort to
grow clover for getting heavy crops ol
clover under the soil will add the re-
quired humus, which, In connection
with first-cluss seed, eare and cultiva-
tlon, will enable one to  grow heavy
erops of potatoes in normal seasons and
petter than your neighbior's [n dry sea-
BONE, .
This question of getting humus into
the =oll 1s one that must be met sooner
or later by every farmer and especial-
ly by those who pin thelr falth very
largely to commereinl fertilizers.

Rye for Pasture,

The early rye always shows tself
soon after the 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. 1t Is very
laxative In Its effects, belng watery, and
a change from dry feed to young rye
very early In the season may result In
loss of milk.

The Pleasing Garden.

If you have a garden It carrles with
it the satlsfactlon of golng out early In
May and gathering radishes, lettuce,
young onions and splnach. A few
weeks Inter early peus and beets are
there for the taking, By the Fourth of
July early potatoes, sweet nnd nutty,
after a fashlon never found In any
store, can be dug. In succession fol-
low snap beauns, crisp cucumbers, to-
mnatoes, corn that Is sweet In some-
thing more than name and muskmelons,
fragrant, melting, deliclous

Profit in Forest Thinning.
A bulletin  entitled “Improvement
Thinning” has been lssued by the State
forester of Massachusetts. The nuthor
shows that the growth on considerable
areas cin be improved and made more
productive by the application of moder-
ute thunning while the stands are in the
process of development. Thin as often
n8 the material to be removed will pay
for its removal s 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 and cast a dense
shinde. In answer to the objectlon that
I8 sometlmes urged that such work Is
Impracticable under existing conditions
of the labor and wood market, the au-
thor refers to the fact that thinning
his been done and Is golng on now in
Massachusetts and neighboring States,
and that it has not only pald for ltself,
bt has In some Instances ylelded a net
profit of from twenty-five cents to $2 on
ench cord of wood removed.

Prepare the Wool Well.

A wool grower sending wool to mar-
ket In a heavy, dirty condition, leav-
Ing nnything In the fleece to mike
more welght, and expecting to get more
money 18 greatly mistaken, DBuyers es-
thnate the value of e clip by e net
vield of clean wool. When growers do
their best they secure for themselves
the best results, The sounduess of the
fiber may be tested by stretehing a
small staple between the fingers, Sta-
ple 2% Inches In length up, 15 classed
combing below  clothing. Labor ex-
pended In preparing the cllp for sale |8
well bestowed and brings its own re-
ward. The yolk in wool 18 the olly
substanee which gives color and lends
softness to the fleece. 1t also promotes
the growth of the fleece and preventsa
the wearing of the fiber. Good feeding,
shelter and care promotes this secre-
tlon.

Fomigating the Orchard,

The lusect tax upon this country’s
ngricultural  Interests I8 something
stupendous.  Indeed, were it not for tha
ravages of Insects, grent aml small, the
life and profits of the borticulturist
wonld be so attractive ng to completely
clinnge the present attitade  toward
thelr ocenpation.  The government ex-
perts are dolng on enormous amount of
eilueative work in determining the ex-
act organisms thaut are responsible for
each particular form of damage and
the best method of combating same, Fu-
migation Is one of the modern farmer's
migle sclence wands by which, in a
trice, he clears his crops of Insect life
that If not held eradicated would prob-
ably destroy his entlre crop, In Call-
fornin Immense balloonlike arrange
ments of canvas are used in fumigiting
fruit trees, and now a Texos Inventor
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proposes to modify the plan, with the
fden of moaking 1t avallable for smnller
cropd, such as cotton and ¢orn, The
applinnes conslsts of a supporting truck
for movement over the ground, general-
Iy by the use of horses, o combustlon
ohamber for the formntion of the
fumes, or gnses employed a8 fanlgant,
and n  fromework, ndjustable as to
helghts, and a hood covering the whole,
At the rear a deflector curtain Is pro-
vided, with a depending shield extend-
ing ncross the combustion chamber to
deflect the fumes and force them into
contact with the plants, With an appa-
ratus of this general type it 18 possible
to effectively and rapldly treat large
numbers of plants, the deflector or hood
extending over two full rows of plants
—Bncramento Bee,

Awalke In Mexico,

Mexlean farming Interests are wak-
ing up under the example of thelir
neighbors of the North, and a new
school of ngriculture I8 to be estab-
Hshed under the charge of one of Lu-
ther Burbank's co-workers, "This school
1% the first of the kind to be establish-
eod In Mexleo, and I8 located near the
poundary line. The conditions there
are simllar to those In Texas and south
Callfornia, and a high grade of agricul-
ture mny be expected under lntelllgent

methods.
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