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CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued.)

Between Eanglehawk and Signal Hill
were, for the nbsconders, other dangers.
Along the Indented const of Port Bunche
were constables’ stations, and to avold
them it would be pebessary to make 8
<irenit into the serub. Unwilling as he
was to lose time, Johu Rex saw that to
attempt to run the gauntlet of these
four stations would be destruction. He
ranged his men in single file; and, quit-
ting the rosnd near Norfolk Bay, made
straight for the Neck. After nearly two
houts of painful progress, Jemmy Vetch
stopped and whispered them to appronch,
They were on a sandy rise. To the leg
was a black object—a constable’s hut:
to the right was a dim white line—the
ocenn; in front was a row of lamps
and between every two lamps leaped
end ran a dusky, indistinet body. Jem-
my Veteh pointed with his lean fore-
tinger,

“The dogul™

Instinctively they cronch down, lest
even nt that distance the two sentries,
80 plaiuly visible in the red light of the
guard house fire, shoull seée them,

“Well," snid Gabbert, “what's to be
dons now

As he spoke. a long, low howl broke
from one of the chained hounds, and the
whals Lenne! hurst into hideous outery.

John Rex, who perhnps was the bray-
est of the party, shudderad. “They have

he safd. *“We must go
for the right-hand side of
1 think I see & boat thers, 1t
We ean never
Are we

sielled us"
on.  Muke
the jetty,
is vur only chance now,
break through the station.
rendy? Now! All together.”

Gabbett was fust outsteipping the oth-
ers by sovme three feet of distance.
There were eleven dogs, two of which
were placed on stages set ont in the
water, and they were so chained that
thelr muzzles nearly tonched. The giant
leaped into the line, and with a blow of
his nx split the skoll of the beast on his
right. This action unluekily took him
within reaclh of the other dog, ‘which
selzed him by the thigh.

“Flre!" cried McNab, from the other
side of the lamps,

The giant uttered a cry of rage and
pain, and fell with the dog under him.
11 wae, however, the dog that had pualled
him down, and the musker ball intended
for him struck Travers in the jow. The
utithappy villain fell,

Ginbhett elutehed the mastiffs thoont
with iron hand, and forced him to loose
bis hold; then bellowing with fory, seiz-
ed his nx, and sprang forward, mangled
a2 he was, upop the nenrest soldier.
Jemmy Vetch had been heforehand with
him. TUttering a low snarl of hate, he
fired, and shot the santry through the
breast. The others rushed through the
now hroken cordon and made headlong
for the bont.

“Fools!" eried Rex, behind them, “Yan
have wasted a shot! Look to your left!™

Burgess hurried down the tram-rond
by his men, had tarried at Kignal Hill
only long enough to loose the surprised
guard from their bonds, and taking the
Woondy Islnnd boat, was pulling with a
fresh crew to the Neck. The re-enforce-
ment was not ten yards from the jerty.
The Crow saw the danger, and, flinging
#imself into the water, desperately selz-
ed MeNah's hont.

“In with you for your lives!" he cried.

Another volley from the guard spat-
tered the water around the fugitives, but
In the darkneas the ifll-aimed bullets fell
harmless, Gahbett swung himself over
the sheets and seized an onr.

“Cox, Bodenbam, Greenhill! Now,
push her off! Jump, Tom, jump!” and
a8 Burgess leaped to land, Cornelius wns
dragged over the stern, and the whale-
boat flonted into deep water. MeNab.,
soeing this, ran down to the water side
to aid the commandant,

“Lift her over the bar, men!" he
ehouted, “With a will—=0!" And, rals-
ed In twelve strong arms, the pursuing
eraft slld across the isthmus,

Then, for the first time, the six pris.
oners, fairly in the net again, hecame
aware that John Rex was not among
them,

L - - - - L -

At 8 o'clock the next morning the
Pretty Mary stood out to sen with ey-
ery stitch of eanvns set alow and nloft.
The eklpper's fishing had come to an
end. He had caught a shipwrecked seq-
mnan, who had been brought on board at
daylight and was then at breakfast In
the cabin. The crew winked at ench
other when the haggard mariner, attired
in garments that seemed remarkably
well preserved, mounted the side. But
they, none of them, were in a position to
controvert the skipper's statement,

“Where are we bound for?' asked
John Rex. “I'm entirely in your hands,
my worthy Blunt.”

“My orders are to crulse about the
whaling grounds untll I meet my con-
sort,” returned Bluot, “and put you
abonrd her. Bhe'll take you back to
Bydney. I'm wictualed for a twelve
month's trip."”

“Right!" erled Rex, clapping his pre-
server on the back. “I'm bound to get
to Bydney somehow; but, as the Phills-
tines are abroad, I may as well tarry in
Jericho till my beard be grown. Don't
stare at my scriptural quotation,” he
added, inspirited by creature comforts,
and secure nmidst his purchased friends.
“I assure you that I've had the very
best religlous Instruction. Indeed, it I8
chiefly owing to my worthy spiritual
pastor and master that I am enabled
to smoke this very villalnous tobacco of
yours at the present moment,”

CHAPTER XXV.

The lost son of Sir Richard Derine
hnd returned to Bogland and mada
claim to his name and fortune. In other
words, John Rex had successfully car-
ried out the scheme by which he had
usurped the rights of his old convict
comrade,

John Rex often wondered at the
firange ease with which he had carrie]
out so monstrous and seemingly difeult
an imposture, After he was landed Iy
Sydnex by the vessel which Sarah Pur-
foy had sent to save him, he found him-
self 0 alave to a bondnge scarcely less
galling than that from which he had
escaped—the bondage of enforced com-
panionship with an unloved woman. The
opportune death of one of her nssigned
servants enabled Barah Purfoy to in-
stall the eseaped eonviet In his room. In
the strange state of soclety which pre-
valled of necessity in Now South Wales
at that period, it was not unuaual for
ussigned servants to muarty among the
free settlers, and when it was henrd
that Mrs, Purfoy, the widow of a whal-
ing eaptain, had married John Carr, her
storekeeper, transported for embexzle
ment, and with two yenra of his sen-
tenee yet to run, no ons expressed sur-
prise.  Indeed, when, the year after,
Juhn Carr blossomed ns nn “expires,”
lzasier Ul o Doe wile and a4 Hne Lortune,
there wera many about him who would
have made his existence in Australia
pleasnut enough, But John Rex had no
notion of remaining longer than he conld
help, and censelessly sought means of
esonpe from lis gecond prison house. For
a long time his search was unsuccess-
ful. Much as she loved the scoundrel,
Sarah Purfoy did not seruple to tell him
that she had bought him, and regarded
him ns her property. He knew that if
he made any attempt to escape from his
marriage bonds, the woman who had
risked 5o much to save him would not
lhiesitate ta deliver Lim over to the au-
thorities,

“l know you don't care for me now,
John,” she sald, with grim complacen.
cy: “but your life is in my hands, and
if you desert me 1 will bring you to the
gallows."

In vain, In his secret eagorness to bhe
rid of her, he raged and chafed, He
was tied hand and foot. She held hig
money, and her shrewd wit had more
than doubled It. Rhe was all-powerful,
and he could but wait until her death
or some lucky accident should pid him
of her, and leave him free to follow out
the scheme he had matured. “Once rid
of her," he thought, in his solitary rides
over the station of which he was the
nominal owner, “the rest is easy. I ghall
return to England with a plausible story
of shipwreck, and ahall doubtless be ve-
celved with open arms by the dear
mother from whom I have been so long
parted. Richard Devine shall have his
own again."

One day the chance came to him
His wife was 11l and the unmterui
scoundrel stola five hundred pounds
and, taklng two horses, reneled Sydncr:

and obtained passage in a vessel bound
for Rio.

Having escaped from thralldom, John
Rex proceeded to play for the great
stake of his life with the utmost eaution
This was the tale he hit upon: He had
been saved from the burning Hydaspes
by n vessel bound for Rio, Ignorant of
the death of Sir Richard, and prompted
by the pride which was known to be a
lending feature of his character, he had
determined not to return, until fortune
should have bestowed wpon him wealth
at least equal to the ipheritance from
which le had been ousted. In Spanish
America he had striven to necumulate
that wenlth in vuin. As traveler, specu-
Intor, sailor, ke had tolled for fourtesn
years, and had failed. Worn out nnd
penitent, he had returned home to find a
corner of English earth in which to lav
his wenry bones. The tale was plausible
enough, and in the telling of It he wan
armed at all points. There was little
fear that the navigator of the eaptured
Osprey, the man who had lived in Chili,
and  “eut out” eattle on the Carrum
Plains, would prove lnecking in knowl-
edge of riding, seamanship, or Spanish
customs,  Moreover, he had determined
upon a course of actlon which showad
his knowledge of human nature,

The will under which Richard Devine
inherited had been made when the tes-
tator was in the first hopeful glow of
paternity. By ita terms Lady Devine
was to recelve a life Intersst of three
thousand a year in her hushand's prop-
erty—which was placed in the hands of
two trustees until her eldest son dled,
or attained the age of twenty-five yeonrs,
When either of these events shonld op-
cur, the property was to be realized,
Lady Devine receiving o sum of a hup-
dred thousund pounds, the remainder go-
ing absolutely to the son, if living. The
trustees appointed were Lady Devifie's
father, Col. Wotton Wade, and Mr. Bj-
Inn Kuald, Bir Richard’s solicitor, Col.
Wade, before his death, had appointed
his own son, Mr. Francis Wade, to act
in his stead. When Mr. Quald dled
Francis Wade continued alona In his
trust. Bir Richard's sister and her hus-
band, Anthony Frere, of Bristol, wera
long ago dead, and thelr representative,
Maurice Frere, content at last In the
lot that fortune had sent him, had given
up all thought of meddling with his un-
cle's business. John Rex, therefore, in
the person of the returned Richard, had
but two persons to satlsfy—Mr, Fran-
cls Wade and Lady Devine,

This he found to be the easlest task
poasible, Francis Wade was an Invalld

| wirtnoso, who detested business, unu'.lT
whose amhition was to be kuown as a
man of taste, The possesssr of a small
independent income, he had resided at
North End ever since his father's death.
When, ot his sister’s urgent wish, he
|uunullmd the sole responsibility of the
| estate, he put all the Hoating capital
into three per cents, and was content to
se# the interest necumulate. Lady De
vine had never recovered the swhock of
th circumstances attending Sir Richard's
denth, and clinging to the belief in her
son's existence, regarded herself ns the
mere guardinn of his interests, to be
displaced at any moment by his sudden
return. The retired palr lived thus to-
gether, and spent in charity and bric-a-
brae” about a fourth of their mutual in-
come, By both of them the return of
the wanderer was hailed with delight.
To Lady Devine it meant the realization
of a lifelong hope. To Francis Wade it
meant relief from the responsibility of
looking after nnother person’s money.
“I shall not think of interfering with
the arrangements which yon have made,
my dear uncle,” said Mr. John Rex, on
thae first night of hls reception. etd f
would be most ungrateful of me ta do so.
My wants are very few, and ean easily
be supplied, I will see your lawyers
some day, and sertle It."
“See them at once, Richard; soe them

at once. [ mm no man of huslnoss, you
know, but I think you will find all
right.”

Richard, however, put off the visit
from day to dany. He desired to have as
little to do with lnwyers nx possible.
He had resolved upon his conrse of ae-
tion. He would get money from his
mother for Immediate needs, and when
that mother died he would aszert his
rights. “My rough life hus unfitted me |
for drnwing rooms, denr mother" ha
stid,  “Do not ler thera bhe a display
about my return. Glve me a corner to
smoke my pipe and I am happy,” Lady
Devine, with a loving, tender pity, for
which John Rex could not altogether
account, consented, and “Mr, Richard”
#oon came to be regarded as a martyr
to circumstances, a man conscions of his
own imperfections, and one whose Imper
fections were, therefore, to be lightly
dwelt upon, 8o the returned prodigal
bad his own suite of rooms, his own

servauts, his own bank aceount, und wos
merry.

Thus taken upon trust, Mr, Richard
Devine mixed in the very best of bad so-
clety, and had no lack of agreeable
friends to help him to spend his money,
8o admirably did he spend it, that Fran.
cls Wade became nt last alarmed at the
frequent drafts, and urged his nephew to
bring hls affairs to a final pettlement,

The great Rock of (b altar, on BEu-
ropa point, looks llon-llkke In lts soll-
tary majesty. The town pro&mr climbs
the mountain's lower slope. °"All about
t are turbaned Moors, who walk along
proudly, with the slow, but swinging,
kingly tread of desert tribes. There
Is the sound of bagpipes, and the fam.
ous Black Wateh march by, They are
tall, bandsome High!anders, and im-
pressive because of the plald. The
most formidable parts of the defenses
of Glbraltar are Invisible, There are

GIDRALTAR,

ROCK OF

many places where strangers may not
ko, marked by patches of llght green at
regular intervils upon the outside of
the roek, whieh, though apparently
moss, are actually the covering of bat-
teries that commandd the harbor,
Gibraltar marks a deflulte polnt In
the progress of the tourlst. It Is the
big mountain dog of the British, which
gunrds the entrance to the Medlterran-
ean Sea, with a fortress and a tower
that hugs the rock belew. Traversing
the neutrnl ground along the sandy
{sthmus beyond It, the traveler has u
view of the outskirts of Algeciras,

Richard Devine—in Parls, or Hamburg,
or London, or elsewhere—could never Le
Eot to attack business, and Mr. Francis
Wade grew more and more anxions. Tha
poor gentleman positively  became il
through the anxiety consequent upon his
nephew’s dissipations, *I wish, my dear
Richard, that you would let me kuow
what to do,” he wrote. *I wish, my
dear uncle, that you would do what you
think best,” was the nephew's reply.

Mr. Wade began to repent of his too
ensy taking of matters in the beginning.
Not that he had a suspiclon of Rex, but
that he remembhered that Dick was al-
wnys a loose fish, He grew pale and
hollow eyed. His digestion was Impale-
ed, He censed to take the Interest In
chinan which the importance of that artl-
cle demanded. In a word, he grew de-
spondent as to his fitness for his mission
In life, Lady Elllnor saw a change In
her brother, Bho wrote n long letter to
Mr. Richard, who was at Parls, and
begged him to come over at once, Mr.
Richard replied that some horse racing
matter of great importance occnpisd his
attentlon, but that he would be at his
town hounse on the 14th, and would Ygo
into matters.” “I have lost a good denl
of money Intely, my dear mother." sald
Mr. Richard, “and the present will be a
good opportunity to mnke a final settle-
ment.”" The fact was that John Rex,
now three years In undisturhed PoORdeE-
slon, considered that the moment had
arrived for the earrying off at one WO
of the whole of the fortune he had gam-
hled for.

The town house of Mr. Richard De-
rine was _decorated in conformity with
the tastes of its awner. The pletures
were pictures of horses; the hooks were
records of races, or novels purporting
to describe sporring life. Mr. Franois
Wade, waiting for the coming of his
nephew, sighed ns he thonght of the cul-
tured quiet of North End Houge,

Mr. Richard appesrad in his dressing
gown, Three yenrs of good living hiad
deprived his fignre of its athletle beauty.
Hea was past forty years of age, nnd the
sudden cessation from seveps hodily toil
had inereased Rex's natural proneness to
fat, and Instead of heing portly he had
become gross. His checka were inflamed
with the frequent nppliestion of hot and
rebellious liguors to his blood, Fis hands
wera swollen, and not #o steady ns of
vore, His whiskers were strenked with
nnhealthy gray, IHis pyes, bright and
| binck as ever. lurked in a thicket of
crow's feet. He had become premature-
Iy bald, He spoke with assumed henpt-
iness, In n boisterons tone of aflected
ease,

“Ha, ha! My dear uncle, sit down.
Delighted to see you. Have you hreak-
fasted ?—of course you have. I was up
rather Inte last night. Quite sure you
won't have anrything? No—then it
down and tell mo all the news of Hamp-
stead."

“Thank you, Richard,” sald the old
gentleman, a little stiffly, “but T want
some serious talk with you. What do
you Intend to do with the property?
This Indecision worries me, Bithor re-
lleve me of my trust, or be gulded by
my advice.”

“Well, the fact Is,” sald Richard, with
a very ugly look on his face, I am much
pushed for money. The fact s, that—
that I am thinking of wselling every-
thing."

(Te be wntinued)

where the Franco-German conference
over reforms In Moroceo was recently

IImhL It {s bere that the traveler hns

L Beautiful

in Parisian tollettes, nnd handsome cars
rlages and autgmoblles whizz by. Om-
nibuses are labeled with the names of
various hotels, such as "The Lion of
the DPesert, "“The Panther,” “The
Englishwoman." Moorish
lndies of high degree, faces half cover-
e, shrouded In white, ride on donkeys
led by coel black Nublans, A slave girl
switigs along, polsing a water jar upon
her head,
The native elty is higher up the hill-
slde, It has Moorlsh cafes where men
sit cross-legged, smoking long plpes of
klef, llttle shops where natlve tallors
work with gold and sllver threads on
colored eloth, The streets are so nar-
row that g camel could not enter them,
and arms outstretched touch elther
side. The residences have no windows,
only peepholes by the door, and but
for the street nolses and the peopls
passing, the place would seem lifeless—
1 prison clty of blank walls. Bome of
the roads are paved, but others are
nothing more thun stalrways that lead
up,  up,  interminably.  Oecastonnlly
arched gpan the way, with rooms above
them.
The whole elty hng peen bullt with a
view to shuttlng out the hent of the
Afrlean sun. Each succesalve story of
a housa peafects hovond the ona helow
It, the projection being supported by
Inellned props that rest ngninst the
wall, The sky Is thus pretty well shut
out, and progress resenmles Journeying
la a covered passage. Tho swarthy na-
tives wenr white turbans, the Jews aro
brightly garbed, and have sliver but-
tons on thelr blue gray Jackets. The
Arnbs wear burtouses, Boys leave thelp
shoes In o row outslde of the school-
hesse, and heelless slippers orpament
the entrance to the mosques,
Altogether, Alglers 18 an odd elty,
full of Interest. In tallor shops, whern

~

Lils first gllmpse of the far-famed Med-
|1mrrrumnn sunsets, with Alglers the
next stopping polut of the stenwmer, 410
] miles away.

A panoramle view of France's North
Afrlean possessions as they look from
hulf a mile or less at sea ls something
to remember. Alglers Itself s beautl
rful, rising to the old fortress on the
helght above It In an unbroken mass
of minarets and cupolns and  white
houses, on whose terraced roofs the
flowers bloom, Westward the hills de-
cline to a promontory, Sidl Ferruch,
nineteen miles away, and eastward to
Cape Matlifon, so that the land where
Alglers Is bullt ls crescent-shaped., Far
away to the south the Atlas mountalna
rlse, Nenrer this slde of the fertile
plain of the Metjeda are the pletur-
exque and  fertile highlands of the
Sabel, just behind the elty, where are
palm trees and encalyptus, cypress and
plive, where frults grow In abundonee.

The entrance to the ectty 18 decldedly
pleasing, for the flne esplanade of the
lower French quirter fuces the seu,
Immaenlate French officers and ofMelals
fill the foreground, aml pretty women

A new guttn perchn, that of Herr
Gentseh of Viennn, 18 obtalned from a
mixture of cnountchoue nnd palm resin.
It 18 elaimed to have nn elastle resist-
ance superior to the natural produet,
and to cost only two-thirds as much,

“Hydrolithe” Is a new compound of
enlelum and hydrogen. 1t glves off Its
hydrogen when Immersed [n water, ns
ealelum enarblde evolves acetylene, and
M, George Joubert, a French englueer,
urges that the new materinl be adopted
18 n convenlent means for earrylng gus
to Inflate military balloons,

Inventive effort should be turned Into
a new path by the $20,000 prize of
French manufacturers for n new appll-
entlon of sugar In the Industrles, other
than the food Industry. The award Is
to be made after the French consumng-
tlon of sugar ls Increased at lenst one
hundred thousand tons a year,

A pecullarity of the eyebdll of the
mole 18 that It ean be projected for-
ward several timesa Its own dlameter
beyond the orbit and retracted In llke
manner. Dr. Lindsay Johnson notes
that this 1s necessary for vislon, as the
anlmal's dense fur so covers the eyes
that the making of an openlng s the
only way to see.

Dr. Jensen, chief of the Swiss bun-
renu of spperintendence over the mllk
industry, says that It Is & common

error to suppose that milk submitted

BIBEET IN ALGECIRAS,

they embrolder clothlng, the workman
uses his great toe to hold the thread,
which Is twisted around it, In another
liole In the wall 18 a shoemaker, seated
on a dirty mat, and stitching away In
lelsurely fashion on red and yellow
footgear for Moorlsh women. Almost
next daor, 1n the tinlest of tiny shops,
18 a frult and flower dealer, who elalms
to be o descendant of All, son-In-law of
the prophiet, whilé here and thers In
eoffes houses a chorns of sad volces
slog "The Loament of Grenada.”

— —. — —

for a conslderahle time to a tempern-
fure of 120 degrees Fahrenhelt (s botter
for nourlshment than that boiled for a
short thwe,  When the leating 18 pro-
longed the alteratlon In the valuable
properties of the milk beging ng low
18 100 degrees, but with quick heating
It does not begin below 110 degrees,
Tuberculosls bacllll are destroyed by
henting to 105 degrees for five minntes,
and such heatlng does not alter the
properties of the milk. Dr, Jensen ad-
vises that the pastearization of milk ba
done In the home, and but shortly be-
fore the mllk Is used, care belng tiken
not to go above the temperature neces-
gnry to kil the pethogenle gorms,

The De Forest Wireless Telegraph
Company, In announcing recent suceess-
ful experlments In sending code words
across the Atlantle from Coney Island
to a recelylng station o the south of
Irveland, calls attentlon to an interest-
Ing pecullarity connected with the vary-
Ing distances to which wireloss slgnals
are sent, It seems that every specifle
distance has, to use the nnalogy of
sound, n key, piteh, or tone of Its own,
which ean only be determined by exper.
tment. Thus, If the operntor at Coney
Idland should send the snme messago
slmultaneously to Boston and Philadel-
phla, using the Phlladelphla “piteh,"™
the recelver In Hoston would get the
mesange In bad shape. But If the Bos-
ton “plteh” were used, Philadelphin
and all neardby polnts might Intercept
the message. In the transatlantle sig-
nuling a great varlety of pitches wera
tried In the search for the proper one.
The slgnnls could not be returned frowm
Ireland because no sending station yet
exlsta thers
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