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For The Term of His Natural Life
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B i ey Y ]

—————————_—

CHAPTER XXIX.—(Continued,)

“Well,” snid John Rex, “we are in pri-
ante. What uave you to say?”

“I want to tell yon that 1 forbid you
to carry out the plan you have for break-
Ing up SBir Richard's property.”

“Forbid me?' eried Rex, much re
lleved. “Why, I only want to do what
my father's will enables me to do.”

“Your father's will enables you to do
nothing of the sort, and you know "
Bhe apoke, as though rehearsing a series
of set speeches, and Sarah watched her
with growing alarm.

“Ohk, nonsense!" cries John Rex, in
sheer amazement. *“1 have a lawyer's
opinion on it."

“Do you remember what took place
at Hempstead this day nineteen years?'’

“At Hempstead ™ sald Rex, growing
suddenly pale. “This day nineteen years
ngo? No! What do you mean?"

“Do you not remember?’ she eontin-
uad, leaning forward eagerly, and
speaking almost fercely, “Do you not
remember the renson why you left the
house where yon were horn, and which
yon wish now to sell to strangers?"”

John Rex stood dumfonnded, the blood
suffusing his temples,  He knew thnat
among the secrets of the man whose in-
heritance he had stolen wans one which
he had never gained—and he folt that
thiz secret was to be reveiled to crush
| M) PEp——

Sarnh, trembling also, but more with
rage than terror, swept toward Lady De-
vine. “Spenk out,” she said, “if you
have anything to say! Of what do you
pecuse my hushand 7

“Of lmposturs!” eried Lady Devine,
all her outraged maternity nerving her
tv nbash her enemy. “This man may
be your husband, but he is not my eon!
You have not stood the test, for you ecan-
not recall the day of your quarrel and
mine over my cousin, Armigell Esme
Wade, Lord Bellasis."

John Rex gasped for breath; his hand
tugzing at his neck-cloth, rent away
the linen that covered his choking throat,
The whole Korizon of his past was light-
el up by a lightning fiash which stun-
ned him. Fis brain, alreads enfeebled
by excess, was unable to withstand this
last shock. Ie staggered, and, but for
the cabinet agniust which he leaned,
would have fallen. The secret thoughts
of his heart rose to his lips, and were
uttered unconscionsly, “Lord DBellasis!
He was my father, and—I killed him!"

A dreadful silence fell; and then Lady
Devine, stretching out her hands toward
the- self-confessed murderer, with a sort
of frightful respect, snid In a whisper,
In whieh horror and supplication were
strangely mingled, “What did yon do
with my son? Did you kill him also?"

But John Rex, wagging his head from
glde to side, like a beast in the sham-
tles that has received a mortal stroke,
made no reply. Sarah Puorfoy, awed ax
she was by the dramatic force of the
pituntion, nevertheless remembered that
Francis Wade might arrive at any mo-
ment, and saw her last opportunity for
safety., She advanced and touched the
mother on the shoulder,

“Your son Is alive!”

“Where?"

“Will you promise not to hinder us
lenving thls house if I tell you?"

“Yeos, you."

“Will you promisa to keep the confes-
slon which you have heard secret until
wo have left England 7"

“] promise anything. In heaven's
name, woman, if yon-have s woman's
beart, speak! Where is my son?”

Rarah Purfoy rose over the enemy who
had defeated her, and said, in level, de-
liberate nccents, “They enll him Rufus
Dawes. He is a convict at Norfolk 1sl-
and, transported for life for the murder
swhieh you heard my hushand confess to
finving committed——Ah!"

Lady Doevine had fainted.

Sarah flew to Rex. “Rouse yourself,
John! We have not a momenti"”

John Rex passed his hand over his
forehend wenrily,

“1 ennnot think.
f am i1, My brain seems dead

Nervously watching the prostrate fig-
are on the floar, she hurried on bonnet,
cloak and veil, and in a twinkling had
him ontside the house and into a eab,

“You won't glve me np?' sald Hex,
turning dull eyes upon her.

“@ive you up! No! DBut the police
will be after us so soon as that woman
ean speak, and her brother summon his

I am broken down.

lnwyer. I know what her promise Is
worth, We have got about fifteen
bours,"

“I can't go far, Sarah" sald he; "1
am sleepy, and stupid”

She repressed the terrible fear that
tugged at her heart, and strove to rally
him. -

“Now, sit still and be good, while 1 go
and get some money for you."

She hurrled into the bank, and her
oame secored her an Interview with the
manager at once.

“That's a rich woman," sald one of
the clerks to his friend.

“A widow, too! Chance for you,
Tom,” returned the other; and, presently,
from out the sacred presence came An-
other clerk with a request for “a draft
on Sydney for three thousand, less pre-
mium,” and bearing a check signed
“Sarah Oarr,” for two hundred pounds,
which he “took” in notes, and so return-
ed sgain. From the bank she was tak-
en to a shipping office.

“I want a eabln in the first ship for
Bydnoy, please. When doea the Dido
sall?" :

“To-morrow morning., She ls at Ply-
mouth, walting for the malls. If you go
down to-nlght by the mail traln. whiah

leaves at 9:30, you will be In plenty of
time, and we will telegraph.”

“I will take the cabin."

John Rex was gnawing his nafla in
sullen apathy. She displayed the pas-
snge ticket. “Yon are saved. By the
time Mr. Devinoe gets his wits together,
and his sister recovers her speech, we
shall be pust pursuit.

"To Sydpes!" eried Rex, angrily, look-
ing at the warrant. “Why there?"

Sarah surveyed him with an expres.
sion of contempt. ““Because your scheme
had failed, Now, this is mine. Yon
have deserted me once; you will not do
%0 agein in any other country. You are
a murderer, & villain snd a ecoward; but
you suit me. T save you, but 1 mean to
keep you. T will bring you to Australin,
where the first trooper will arrest yon ot
my bidding as an escaped conviet. If
you don't like to come, stay hehind,
I don't eare. I am rieh. 1 hnve done
no wrong. The lnw ecannot touch me.
Do you ngree?’

Having housed him at Inst—all
gloomy and despondent—in a qulet tav-
orn near the rallway station. she tried
to get some information ns to this last-
revenled crime,

“How ecame yon to kill Lord Bella-
gig?" she asked him, quietly.

“I had found ownt from my mother
that she swns his deserted wife, and one
dnv ridine home from a pigeon mateh 1
told him so. He taunted me, and |
striuek him. T did not mean to kill hlm,
but he was an old man, and In my pas
sion 1 struck hard. As he fell, I thought
[ gaw n horseman among the trees, and
1 galloped off. My ill luck began then,
for the same night I was arrested at the
coiner's."”

“But 1 thought thers was robbery?"
snld she.

“Not by me. But talk no more about
it! 1 am sick—my brain ls going round.
I want to slaep."

“Be enreful, please! Lift him gently!"
gald Mrs. Carr, as the boat ranged along-
side the Dido, gaunt and grim, in the
early dawn of a bleak May morning.

“Gentleman seems to have had &
stroke,” said a boatman.
It was so. There was no fear that

John Rex would eseape again from the
woman he had decelved. The infernal
gening of Sarah Purfoy had saved her
lover at last—but saved him only that
she might nurse him till he died—died,
ignorant «ven of her tenderness, a mere
animnl, lucking the Intellect he had in
his selfish wickedness abused,

CHAPTER XXX,
“This Is my story, Let it plead with
you.'"
It had grown dark in the prison, and
as he ceased spesking, Rufus Dawes felt

n trembling hand seize his own. It was
that of the chaplain,
“Let ma hold your hand! Bir Rich-

ard Devine did not murder your father.
He was murdered by A horseman who,
riding with him, struck him and fled."”

“How do you know this?"

“Because [ saw the murder commlit-
ted, because—don't let go my hand—I
robhed the body."”

“You?"

“In my youth I was n gambler. Tord
Bellasis won money from me, and to
pay him 1 forged two bills of exchange,
Unscrupulous and eruel, he threatened
to expose me {f 1 did not give him dou-
bhle the sum, Forgery was death In
those days, and 1 strnined every nerve
to buy back the proofs of my folly. 1
sueeesded, 1 was to meet Lord Belingis
near his own house at Hampstead on the
night of whleh you speak, to pay the
money anid receive the bills. When 1
saw him fall T galloped up, but instead
of pursuing his murderer 1 rifled his
pocketbook of my forgeries, 1 was afrald
to give evidence at the trinl, or I might
have saved you. Ah! you have let go
my hand!"

[T "

30d forglve yon!
and then was silent.

“Speak!" eried North.
von will make me mad. Reproach me!
Spurn me! 8pit apon me! You cannot
think worse of me than I do myself."

But the other, his head buried in his
handg, did not answer, and, with na
wild gestore, North staggered out of the
eoll,

Nearly an hour had passed. since the
chaplain had placed the rum® flask in
hia hand, and (Gimblett observed, with
gemi-drunken astonishment, that it wase
not yet empty. If he dido’t finish the
flnsk, he would be oppressed with an
everlasting regret. 1f he did finish it
he would be dronk; and to be drunk on
duty was the one unpardenable sin, e
looked across the darkness of the sen,
to where the rvising and falling light
mnrked the schooner. The commandant
was a long way off! A fnint breeze
which had arisen with the night, hrought
up to him the voices of the boat's crew
from the jetty below him. Ilis friend
Jack Mannix was coxswain of her. e
would give Jack a drink. Leaving the
gate, he advanced to the edge of the
embankment, and, putting his head over,
called out to his friend. The brecze,
however, which was momentnrily fresh-
ening, earrled his volce away; and Jack
Mannlx, hearing nothing, continued his
conversation. Gimblett was just drunk
enough to be virtuously indignant at this
Inelvility, and seating himself on the
edge of the hank, swallowed the remain-
der of the rum at a draught. The ef-
fect upon his enforcedly temperate stom-
ach was vory touching. He made one
feoble attempt to get upon his legs, cast
a reproachful glance at the rum bottle,
essayed to drink out of its spirituouns
emptiness and then, with a smile of

gald Rofus Dawes,

“Spenk, or

| unything,

reckless contentment, fell fast asleep,

North, coming out of the prison, did
not notlee the nbsence of the juller; in-
deed, he was not in a condition to notice
Bare-hended, without his
cloak, with staring eyes and clinched
hands, he rushed through the gates Into
the night as one who flies headlong from
some fearful vision. It seemed that,
absorbed In his own thoughts, he took
no head to his steps, for lostead of tak-
ing the path which led to the sea, he
kept along the more familiar one that
led to his own cottage on the hill, “This
man a convict!” he eried. “He is a hero
—a martyr! What a life! Love! Yes,
that s love indeed! O, James North,
how base art thou in the eyes of God
beside this despised outeast!” And so
muttering, tearlng his gray hnir, and
beating his  throbbing temples  with
elinched hands, he reached his own
room. Already he fancied he could see
the speck that was the schooner move
slowly away from the prison shore, e
must not linger; they would be walting
for him at the jetty. As he turned, the
moonbeams—as yet unobsecured by the
rapidly gatherlng clouds—flung a silver
streak across the sea, and scross that
streak North saw a boat pass, Was
his distracted brain playing him false?
—in the stern sat, wrapped o a cloak,
the figure of a man! A fierce gust of
wind drove the sea-rack over the moon,
and the boat disappeared, ns though
swallowed up by the gathering storm,
North stuggerad back as the truth struck
him,

Was it possible that a Just heaven
had thus decided to allow the man whom
i cownrd had condemned to eseape, and
to punish the coward whe remained? Oh,
this man deserved freedow: he was hon-
est. noble, truthfull How differadt from
himself—a hateful self-lover, a drunk-
ard! The looking glass stood upon the
tahla, and Narth tearing into it, start-
ed in insane rage at the pale face and
bloodshot eyes he saw there. What &
hateful wretch he had become!

(To be canlinuud;_]_-

CIGARS WILL -COOT MORE.

Great Damage Canused (o the Cuban
Tobaceco Crop.

The American charge de affairs at
Havana has reported to the Btate De-
partment that the tobacco crop of the
finest reglons in Cuba s almost a total
loss, says the Washington Star. 'The
destruction 1s the result of torrential
rains, which will reduce the yield from
400,328 bales, the figures of 1805, to
less than 100,000 bales for 1006, This
amount will in all probability be still
further reduced, as the acreage this
year s smaller than that of the pre
vious crop.

The effect of the torrentlal ralns has
been to blight the seedlings, and the

next crop will be almost a flat fall-
ure. As it takes at least 110 days from
the planting of the seei to the cutting
of the mature leaf, there will be a
long Interval of distress and short-
age.

The government has received appeals
for ald from many quarters, and pro-
poses a series of publle works which
will glve some rellef to the workmen
thrown out of employment and will
tend to control the rivers In case of
future floods and heavy rains,

The shortage in the supply of the
tobacco leaf which is now assured will
affect prices to a conslderable degree.
The market already Las been strongly
influenced, and a corresponding rise in
the price of clgars must inevitably fol-
low, The Amerlean smoklng publlie
will feel the Increase in price before
the foreigner, owing to the fact that
the American consumer prefers the
“green” cigar, while the Englishman,
German and Frenchman place a higher
value on the “sensoned” cigar. In Eng-
land and Germany it 18 possible, con-
sequently, to keep on hand large stocks
of cigars. The American Importer pre-
fers a much smaller stock because of
the fact that he has superlor and more
numerous advantages for obtalning new
supplies of the weed in a short time,
Furthermore, the enormous import duty
on clgars undoubtedly operates strong-
ly in discouraging the Ameriean im-
porter of Hmited capital fromy laying
in a large stock of clgars,

Whipped 524 Puaplls,

Alfred Bunker of Boston has become
famous, not because he his been a
schoolmaster forty-seven years, but be-
cause he has whipped 024 puplls of the
Quiney school during the last half year
of 1005. The school board has declared
that It was not necessary to whip a
single child, and Bunker 18 faclng n
erlsls, His pupils ure a hard set, being
largely Poles, Itallans, Syrians, Arme-
nians and Jews, and the distriet s,
of course, llliterate. Consequently, the
puplls of the Quincy school were with.
put home Influence for betterment.
Thelr educating Influences began when
they came Into the school and ended
when they left It. Moreover, It was
pecullarly difficult to understand thelr
natures, The duty devolved upon the
principal and staff of the Quincy
school, first, to get close to these chil
dren of forelgn birth or forelgn parent-
age; next, to keep them In order; next,
to teach them the rudiments of knowl-
edge,

Not Frienda.

“Your rendy repartesa has made you
many frlends,” sald the slncere ad-
mlirer.

“Your mistake Is a common one,” an-
swered Miss Cayenne. “They are not
friends, They are merely an audlence.”

—Washington Star,
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NEED OF WORLD,
By Rev. Junios B. Remensnyder.

Then drew near unto Him all the
publiciing and sinners ror to hear Him,
—Luke 15 1,

That the church and the world nre
drawing further upart Is 4 common re-
mnrk.

Wae (o not belleve that the schism I8
ps wide ns many think, nor do we be-
Heve that 1= 18 growing. The chureh,
beyvond all denial, 18 exerting a pro-
foumd intlnence upon the nge, amd the
worlil 18 no slower to-day than ever 1o
restt religlon that bears the murks
of slucerlty.

Novertholess, 1t 18 too trie that there
{2 far wore of such an alienntion than
tlicre should be, Our text shows that
the cihse wos not such with the fonnd-
er of the Christinn  religlon, There
wis tothing In [l manner or words
or e that repelled the multitude, Buot,
gaxs the fnsplied istorian, “Then drew
Gead auto Himn " the publlegns and
sinners for to hear M  And these
were the very ones who most needed
1is divine counsels! Lot us nsk, then,
wiht It 1s that the church too often
geemns to foil o getting Into such liv-
{ge touch with the world ans to trans-
forne it as it should.

firet, because of the attempt to sec:
nlarize its messnge, This 18 the device
of ulpit charlitans and sensntional-
lsts, In order to draw the world they
pare off all the distinetive marks of the
ohireh,  They withdraw the clafm of
divine sutherity for Its tenchings. They
ropmdinte the supernatural in itg orlgin
and history. They square all it tenets
with # narrow reason, 8o thit there I8
left no sphere for the larger exercise of
falth, If the world wants nuything it
wints the real gospel, the word of life,

Auother renson, no doubt, 1s the fall-
ure of chinreh members to Hlustrate the
pellgton they profess, Very true, the
worlid 1s too exacting here, 1t forgets
thet church people have many Incow
gletencles and in many respects show
the same weaknesses us others and yet
b slueerely plous.

still, religlon must radieally change
the nature. 1t must make one & new
erenture. It must give one A new ImAs-
ter motive. And when the chureh does
not show 1tgelf o nursing mother of the
graees of love and humility and unself-
i<liness and brotherhood the world has
o right to gquestion 1ts elalms

A third and chief reason for too fre-
quent allenations Is an Incorrect and
uijust presentatlon of rellglon. To
ninny spheres of life which the waorld
rightly regards as lunocent the church
15 offen made to tnke a hostlle attitude,
A chasm s foreed between plety and
the ordinary ways of life. Temperance
is confounded with abstinence, Liberty
14 libeled with the tag of license The
gpiritunl life s divorced from the nat-
uritl, o come to the chureh men are
nskod to deny what 1s justified by thelr
comimon  senge,  Oneslded rellglonists
overlook the fact that o man can legitl-
mintely love and enjoy lfe, art, benuty,
pleasure, without loving God the less,
but only the more.

Nor do these austere notlons truly
represent the historie chureh,  In ber
true, world-wide character she has nl-
ways been characterized by broad, Hb-
eral, rationnl and Joyous conceptions
of that plety which Is pleasing to Giod,
wha 18 love, and who ns o Father re-
jolees In the happiness of ITis ehildren.

Let, then, “the children of light be
wiwe In thelr geheration” toward the
worldly and unsaved. And let the world
abundon 1ts misconceptions and preju-
dices as to genuine plety and, the world
and the ohurel meeting together, rellg-
fon will prove to be that benlgn power
for rlghteousness, joy and sonship of
Godd which It was meant to be by the
eternal Author.

FIRST LAW OF CHRIST.
By Rev. John P. Peters.

How 18 It tunt ye have agreed to-
gether to tempt the spirit of the Lord?
—Adts V. U

At the outset the Christlans of Jerus-
alem ngreed to have all things In com-
mon., Those who had flelds and houses
polil them, and the proceeds were put
Mmte the common purse. Only a certain
couple, Ananias and Sapphira, declded
that they wished to be Christians and
get the advantages, whatever they
might be, of Christinnity without bear-
Ing all the burden of It

They therefore agreed to sell part of
thelr property and put the money In the
ecommon purse, but to represent that
money to be the proceeds of the sale
of the whole property. They did so,
snd were punlshed by death, visited

d

had tempted the spirit of the Lord. The
words of the text dare the words of St
P'eter, which he addresses to the wom-
un when he sccuses her of the cvon-
splracy between herselfl annd ber hus-
bund o defrand God,

Tuls story of Ananias sud Sapphira
I, s | take I, nn allegory intended to
express o profound Christian  truth.
There can be no more complete unity
nnd community of iuterest than thuat
which exists among children of one
household. But by virtue of Its funda-
mental prinelples, Chrigtianlity 1s such
i brotherhood. All are children of one
Futher—and brothers each of the other,
This relation Is the first thought In the
Lord’s prayer, *Our Futher, Who art in
henven," which Is the pattern prayer of
Christendom, It underlles thie two com-
mandments which our Lord substituted
(or the unclent ten—nutely, (1) “Thon
shnlt love the Lord thy God with all
thy heusrt and with all thy soul and
with all thy mind” and (2) *“Thou shalt
love thy npelghbor as thysell,” Ex-
pressed in terms of property, It ap-
pears o our Lord's teaching that a
unn sbould regard himself merely us
the steward, not the owner, of lls pos-
sessious; that s, thoat his property is
uot bis to enjoy for hlinself, but only
to administer for the greatest good of
Lis brethren,

No mun s a troe Christian who hns
not made the fundomental surrender
of himself and all that he bas to God
In und through his fellow men. He
who, professing the name of Ohristian-
ity, sl regards worldly goods—his
powers, his talents, his knowledge, the
wealth which he has lnherited or ac-
yulred-—as hig for hls own awusement,
tor his own aggrandizement, for the en-
richment of his children and not for
the servige of his brother men, has
tewpted the spirit of the Lord, and
by punishment 1s spiritual death. 1le
cuannot know God, for God Is love, but
to know God I8 to possess eternal life,
and wot to know God Is to be dead eter-
nully,

This 1s the fundamental truth ot
Christinnity, above all expressions of
crecds, A man may belleve with his
mind and express with his lps bellet
In all the doctrines of the Christlan
clinreh ; unless he mikes the surpender
ol himselt and what he possesses ha
does not in fact belleve In Christ,

True bellefl In Jesus Christ 18 the
acceptance as the rule of life of the
spirit of Christ, the spirit of service
and sacriflce. To choose ug the stand-
ard and the alm of one's life self-ad.
vineement or self-pleasing Instead of
the gervice of one's fellows—above all,
tn make one's very profession of rellg-
lon 1 meang of self-profit—that 18 the
slu agninst the Holy Spirit which may
not be forglven, nelther here nor here-
niter, That I8 the meaning and the
lesson of the parable of Ananlas and
Supphirn, who agreed together to tempt
the spirit of the Lord.

NATION'S MORAL OBLIGATIONS,
By Bishop Fallows,

“Young Tlmothy Dwight, when chap-
Inlg In a continental regiment In 1774,
wrote an Immortal poem on the destiny
of our country, closing with the won-
derful lnes Indleative of her mission:
The ensign of union in triumph unfurled,
Iush the tumnlt of war and give peace

to the world.

“Withont our consclous effort we
sprang to the front as one of the grent
waorld powers, ‘T'he concern of human-
ity Is now our concern, Publle opinlon,
potent everywhere, 1s almost omnipo-
tent in the United States. Wa can not
now mind our own business without
nilnding the business of other peoples,
if gross wrong Is committed agninst
them, and our publle opinion should be
focallzed upon the perpetrators of the
ovil deeds, Traditlonnl diplomaey must
glve way to the coming of the new
world Into Internatlonal polities. Men
and women and children shall not ba
ruthlessly slnughtered by any natlon
on account of race or religlon without
our Indignant popular protest or gov-
ernmental remonstrance, This 18 not
intermeddling but Intermending."

Short Meter Sermons,
Whiners are not winners,
Need makes the nelghbor,
Diflenities nre but doors of delight.
It 1s better to right wrongs than to

revenge thenu

The lazy man always s proud of his

patience.

No great work ever was done before

a mirror,

Only a mercerived religion needs to

weur a label,

Tong publlc prayers polnt to short

private practice.

If your religlon 1s not In everything,

It 1s In nothing.

It takes & wide-awake devil to make

a sleepy church.

Too many men measure thelr horse

upon them miraculously, because they

power by thelr exhaust .
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