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For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE
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CHAPTER X.—(Continued.)

The red lips parcted, and the blue
eyes, brighter than ever, stared vacant
ly around. The sound of her father's

yoice seemed to have roused her, for she

began to speak a little prayer: “God
bless papa and mamma, and God bless
all on board this ship. God bless me,

and make me good girl, for Jesus Christ's
gake, our Lord. Amen.”

The sound of the unconscious child's
simple prayver had something awesome
In it, and John Vickers, who not ten
minutes before would have sealed his
own death warrant unhesitatingly to pre
serve the safety of the vessel, felt his
eyes fill with unwonted tears, The con-
trast was curious. From out the midst
of that desolate ocean—in a fever-smit-

ten prison ship, leagues from land, sur-
rounded by and mur-
derers—the innocent
child called contidently on heaven,
Two hours afterward-—as the Mala-
bar, escaped from the peril which had
menaced her, plunged through
the rippling water—the mutineers, by

ruffians, thieves

baby wvoice of an

cheerily

their spokesman, Mr. James Vetch, con-
f“\-?h"i

“They were very sorry, and hoped
that their breach of discipline would be

forgiven. It was the fear of the typhus
which had driven them to it. They had
ne accomplices either in the prison or
out of it, but they felt it but right to
say that the man who had planned the
mutiny was Rufus Dawes.”

The malignant eripple had guessed
from whom the information which had
led to the failure of the plot had been

derived, and this was his characteristic
revenge.

. . . . - . .

Extracted from the ' Hobart Town
Courier:

‘The examination of the prisoners
who were concerned in the attempt upon
the Malabar was concluded on Tueaday

Dawes, Gab

last, The for
bett, Vetch

were condemr

ernor, their sentence
) 81X years at the

d t
of Macquarie Harbor.”
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The sontheast coast of Van Diemen's

XL

IL.and resembles a biseunit at which rats
have 1g. Eaten away by the
on ion of the ocean which
pouri by east and west, has di-
vided the peninsula from the mainland
of the Australasian continent, the shore
line is broken and ragged. From the
sentinel solitude of the Iron Pot to the

of New Norfolk, the river
winds in a sluccession of reaches, nar-
rowing to a deep channel cleft between
rugged and towering cliffs.
The climate of Van Diemgn's Land is
tire tovetiest ™ the World. rome
ceston is warm, sheltered and moist; and
Hobart Town, protected by Bruay Isl-
and and its archipelago of D’Encas-
treaux Channel and Storm Bay from the
violence of the mouthern breakers, pre-
serves the mean temperature of Smyrna;

smiling banks

while the district between these two
towns spreads in a succession of beaun
tiful valleys, through which glide clear

and

western ¢

But on the
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oast, from the
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Grim to. the scrub encircled

of Sandy Cape, and the

f entrance to Macquarie Har
bor, the nature of the country entirely

changes. Along iron bound shq

that

all is bleak and cheerless., Upon that
dreary beach the rollers of the southern
sea complete their circuit of the globe,
and the storm that has devastated the
cape, and united in its eastern course
with the iey blasts which sweep north-
ward from the unknown terrors of the
gouthern pole, crashes unchecked upon
the Huon pine forests, and lashes with
1ain the grim front of Mount Direection.
Furious gales and sudden tempests
affright the nativea of the coast. Nav-
igation is dangerous, and the entrance
to the “Hell's Gates” of Macquarie

Harbor is only to be attempted in calm
weather,

“Hell's Gates,” formed by a rocky
point, which runs abruptly northward,
almost touches, on its eastern side, a
projecting arm of land which guards the
entrance to King's river. In the mid-
dle of the gates is an island, which,
lying on a sandy bar in the very jaws
of the current, creates a double whirl
pool, impossible to pass in the roughest
weather, The headquarters of the set-
tlement were placed on an island not
far from the mouth of this inhospitable
called Sarah

river, Island.

Sarah Island is long and low., The
commandant’s house was built in the
center, having the chaplain’s house and
barracks between it and the jail. The

hospital was on the west shore, and in
a line with it lay the two penitentiaries.
Lines of lofty palisa ran round the
gettlement, giving it appearance of
a fortified town. These palisades were
built for the purpose of warding off the
terrific blasts of wind, which, shrieking
through the long and narrow

lies

the
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through the keyhole of a door, had in
former times torn off roofs, and ley-
eled boat eheds, The little town was
get, as it were, in defiance of nature,
at the very extreme of civilization, and
its inhabitants maintained perpetual
warfare with the winds and waves,
But the jail of Sarah Island was not
the only prison in this desolate region.
At a little distance from the mainland
is a rock, over the rude side of which
the waves dash in rough weather., On

an evening in December, as the sun was
sinking behind the tree tops on the left
side of the harbor, the figure of a man

heavy chain. To the middle of this chain
a leathern

high enough to prevent him from stum-
bling over it as he walked. Iis head
was bare, and his coarse, blue striped
shirt, open at the throat, displayed an
embrowned and muscular neck. Emerg-
ing from out a sort of eell, or den, con-

trived by nature or art in the side of

the cliff, he threw on a scanty fire,
which burned between two hollowed
rocks, a small log of pine wood; and
then, returning to his cave, and bring-

ing from it an iron pot which contained
water, he scooped with his toil hardened
hands a resting place for it in the ashes,
and placed it on the embers. It was
evident that the cave was at his
storehouse and larder, and that the twe
hollowed rocks formed kitchen.
Having thus made preparations for
supper, he ascended a pathway which
led to the highest I'-'E.’lt of the rock. His
fetters compelled him to take short steps
and, as he walked, he winced as though
the iron bit him. A handkerchief o1
strip of cloth was twisted round his left
ankle, on which the ecirclet had

once

hie
nis

a sore. [ainfully and slowly he gained
his destination, and, flinglng himself on
the ground, gazed around him. A brig
was being towed up the harbor by two

convict-manned boats.

The sight of this brig seemed to rouse
in the mind of the solitary of rock
a strain of I't'ﬂln"_.-'\l for, his

chin upon his hand, he fixed his eves on

the
-
sinking

the incoming vessel, and immersed him-

self in moody thought. The ship an-
chored, the boats detached themselves
from her sides, the sun sunk, and the bay
was plunged in gloom. Lights began to
twinkle along the shore of the settle-

ment. The little fire died, and the water
in the iron pot grew cold; yet the watch-
er on rock did not stir. With his

eyes staring Into the gloon and

the

fixed

steadily on the vessel, he lay along the
barren cliff of his lonely prison as mo-
tionless as the rock on which he had

I hed himself,

This solitary man was Rufus Dawes

. . - L] - - -

In the house of Major Vickers, com
mandant of Macquarie Harbor, there
was, on this evening of December, nun-
usual gayety. Lieut., Maurice Frere,
late in eommand at Maria Island, had
unexpectedly come down with news

from headquarters. The Ladybird, gov-
ernment schooner, visited the settlement
on ordinary occasions twice a year. To
the convicts the arrival of the Ladybird
meant arrival of new faces, intelligence

of old comrades, news of how the world

gressing. When the Ladybird arrived,
the chained and toil-worn felons felt
that they were yet human, that the uni
verse was not bounded by the gloomy
forests which surrounded their prison,
but that there was a world beyond. To
the the Ladybird town-
talk, theater, stock quotations and latest
telegrams. She
postoffice, the one excitement of

conviets was

was their newspaper,

their

less welcome., There was not a man on

the island who did not feel his heart
grow heavier when her white sails dls-
appeared behind the shoulder of the
hill.

On the present occasion business of
more than ordinary importance had pro-
cured for Major Vickers this pleasurable
excitement. It had been resolved by
(Gov. Arthur that the econviet establish-

ment should be
of murders and
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broken up. A

\
attempted escapes had
]

called publie attention to the place, and
its distance from Hobart Town render-
ed it Inconvenient and expensive, Ar-
thur had fixed upon Tasman's penin-

sula as a future convict depot, and nam
ing it Port Arthur, in honor of himself,
had sent down Lieut. Maurice Frere
with Instructions for Viekers to convey
prisoners of Macquarie Parbor
thither,

the

Seven classes of criminals were es-
tablished, when the new barracks for
prisoners at Hobart Town were finished.
The first class were allowed to
out of barracks, and to work for them-
selves on Saturday; the second had only
last-named indulgence; third
were only allowed Saturday afternoon;
the fourth and fifth “refractory
and disorderly characters—to work in
irons:"” the sixth were “men of the most
degraded and Inecorrigible character—to

Bleep

the the

were

he wr]rkﬂri in irons and kl‘jlf entirely
separate from the other prisoners;”
while the seventh were the refuse of

this refuse—the murderers, bandits and
villains, whom nither chaln nor lash
could tame. They were regarded as so-
cially dead, and shipped to Ilell's Gates
or Maria Island. Hell's Gates was the

most dreaded of all these houses of
bondage. The discipline at the place
was so severe, and the life so terrible,
that prisoners would risk all to eseaps
from it. In one year, of eighty-five

deaths there, only thirty were from nat
ural caunses; of the remaining dead,
twenty-seven were drowned, eight killed

accldentally, three shot by the soldis
and twelve murdered by th
In another year one hundred and sixty-
nine men out of one hundred and eighty
two were Illlnj-&}ﬂ-il to the extent of two
thousand lashes. During the ten years

of its existence one hundred and twelve

eir comrades,

appeared on the top of this rock. He
wias clad in the coarse garb of a con- |
vice, and wore round his ankles two
iron rings, connected by a short and

strap was attached, which, |
splitting in the form of a T, buckled
round his waist, and pulled the chain

| dear .\ll?.
| I wanted to send Sylvia to Hobart Town,

chafed |

| get away from this place, eh "

men escaped, ont of whom aixty-two enly

were found——dead, The prisoners Killed
themselves to avoid lring any longer,
and, if so fortunate as to penetrate the

desert of scrub, heath and swiamp which
lay between their prison and the settled
districts, preferred death to recapture,
Sueccessfully to transport the remnant of
this desperate band of doubly eonvicted
Arthur's prison was the
mission of Maurice I'rere,

“Well, Mrs, Vickers,” he said, as he
took a cup of tea from the hands of that
lady, “1 suppose you wou't be sorry to

felons to e W

“No, indeed,” says poor Mrs, Viek-
ers, with the old girlishness shadowed
by six years: "1 shall be only too glad.
A dreadful place! Joln's duties, how-

tut the wind! My
idea of it;

eVer, are imperative.
Frere, you've no

but John would not let her go"

“By the way, how Is Miss Sylvia?"
asked Frere, with the patronizing air
which men of his stamp adopt when they
speak of children.

“Not very well, I'm sorry to say,” re-
turned Vickers “You see, it's lonely
for her here. There are no children of
her own age, with the exception of the
pilot’s little girl, and she cannot
ciate with her. But 1 did not like to
leave her behind, and endeavored to

teach her myself.”

“Hum! There was a—ha—governess,

or somethling, was there not?" said
Frere, staring into his teacup. **That
maid, you know—what was her name?"

Pure

Is eertain if you take Iood’s Sars

This great medicine cures th
pimpdes and boils that appear at
salt
adapts iself equally well to, and al

cures scrofula  sores, rheam
pepsin and all stomach troubles;
matism  and

debility and that tired feeling.

catarrh : eures nery

This is pl'u\'ml by thousands of testi-
monials, 40,366 by actual count in the
last two years—a record unprecedented

in the history of medicine,

Be sure to get Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
Liquid or tablets, 100 Doses One Dollar.

aparilla.
o eruplions,
all

or eczemi s

SCUSONS 3

S0 cures, dys-
cenres rheus

ous troubles,

Mrs. Holon L. Thompson of La
Mao., roeports great benelit to he
glrl from Hood g Barsapariiin, which
thoroughly ;-l:q hior Llioddd aflter an
attack of that TTIRT " g dis
oase, searle fover, Tt gave horstrongth
and renowed health Thousands of
others tell of slmllar cures, nlso cures

of scrofula, salt rhsum, ectoma, oto,

asso- | gired effect

tuke It after each meal,

Handleapped, ‘

The Doctor—The medicine 1 left for

you doesn't seem to have had the de

Have you taken It regu
larly?

The Patient (a

ns 1 could, doctor

poet)—As regularly
You sald I should

$100 Reward, $100,
The readers of this paper will be pleased to

“Miss Purfoy,” said Mrs. Vickers, a l]q‘uru that there s at least one dreaded disease |
I * Erave e M thing: a sad | that sclence has been able to cure in all its
Btthe hr"\'l'\.' .\.." P - stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's Calarrh
story, M. rere. Cure is the only positive cure known to the
“Indeed! I left, you know, shortly | medical fraternity. Catarrh being s I'T.:-um-
it o ha tp M the mutinee p tional disease, requires a constitutionn I".“T"
after the trial of the mi - r:. n“!|un-|:l. Hall's Catarrh Cure istaken internally, |
| never heard the full particulars, “'-Hm‘t'.nu directly upon the blood and mucous |
spoke carelessly, but he awnited the re-|suriaces of the sysgan, l'!.ﬂ.'q-‘-() destroying the
. ' o " { loundation of the ease, and giving the pa-
ply with keen curiosity. A 1l|ﬂnlntrvhgth by ballding up the constitution
“A sad story!” repeated Mrs. Vieck- | and assisting nature in delug its work. The
" ; ¢ \ | ur 10 . uce I 1 tive
“ha the ife o t wretehs | proprietors have so much faith in its cura

ers, she was the wi [ tha ' 'l ;...nn'rutlllt they offer One Hundred bollars
ed man, Rex, and came out as my mald | {,. any case that it fails to cure. Send for list

in order to be near him She would | of testimonials. e .
. ) hine |  Address ¥F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

never tell me her history, poor thing, | gty ot ceists, 75

though all through the dreadful accusa-|  Hall's Family Pllls are the best. |

—romr—whieh—they were exiled, was pro- |

tions made by that horrid doctor, | beg-|

ged her almost on my knees. You know |
how she nursed Sylvia and poor John,
Really a most superior creature. I think
| she must have been a governess, Her
conduct was most exemplary, and dur- |
the six months we were in Hobart
Town she taught little Sylvia a great
| deal. Of course she could not help her|
| wretched husband, you know. Could
she 7" |
“Certalnly not!” said Frere, heartily.
“l heard something about him, too, ‘;Jli
into some scrape, did he not? :
“Miss Purfoy, or Mrs. Rex, as she|
really was, though | don't suppose Rex |
is her real name, either, came into a
tle legacy from an old aunt v En
1 and I Serv She took a
little cottage n the New Town road,
and Rex was assigned to her as her|
servant.” ;
“l] see. The old dodge!” says Frere,|
flushing a little. “Well?” |
“Well, the wretched man tried to .._.,.:
| eape, and she helped him. He was to
get to Launceston, and so on board al
vessel to Sydney; but they took the|
unhappy creature, and he was sent down |
here. She was only fined, but it ruined
her. You see, only a few people know
of her relationship to Rex, and she was

dreary existence, the one link between |
their own misery and the happiness of
their fellow creatures. To the ecom-
mandant and the “freemen” this mes-
senger from the outer life was scarcely

rather respected. Of course, when it be=

came known, what th that dreadful
trinl and the horrible assertlons of Dr, |
Pine—you will not believe me, | k:|--w;i
there was something about that man |
I never liked—she was quite left alone. |
She wanted me to bring her down r.--.—--;
to teach Sylvia, but John thought that

to be near her husband, nn-li

it."”
was,”" said

it was only
wouldn't allow
“Of

course |t

“Frere,

Vickers, is

we'll go on the \;'m-i:i.l

e will never be satisfied until she gets |
that scoundrel free.”

“He's a bad lot, t} 7" mays Frere,
| opening the glass window and leading
the w ay to the sandy garden,

“Oh, a very bad lot,” returned Viek- |
ers; “quiet and silent, but ready for any
villainy. I count him one of the worst
men we have. With the exception of
one or two more, I think he is the
worst."

“Why don't you flog "em?” says rere. |
“I ent the hides off my fellows if they
show any nonsense.”

“Well,” says Vickers, “I don’t care|
ahout too much cat myself. Barton, woh |
was here before me, flogged tremend-
En'|~]_'c. but [ don’t thingk it did any good.
They tried to kill him several times,

ers, “Dawes.

course—the ringleader of the mutiny in
the Malabar. A dreadful ruMan, He
was the most violent the first year |
was here., DBarton used to flog a good
| deal, and Dawes had a childish dread

" | of the cat.
| gort of petition to be sent back to the

| of the mutiny, and that
| agalnst him

You remember those twelve fellows who
were hanged? No! Abh, of course you
were n“‘-’\_\f."

“What do you do with "em?”

“Oh, flog the worst, you know; but [
don’t flog more than a man a week ns
a rule, and never more than fifty lashes,
They're getting quieter now. Then we
iron, and dumb-ells, and maroon them.”

“Do what?"
“(zive them solitary confinement on
Grummet Island., When a man gets

very bad, we clap him into a boat with
a week's provisions, and pull him over

to GGrummet. There are cells cut in the
rock, youn see, and the fellow pulls up
his commissariat after him, and lives
there by himself for a month or so. It

tomes them wonderfully.”
“Does it?" said Frere,
notion., I wish I had a
sort at Maria."”
“I've a fellow there now,’
You remember

“It's a eapital
place of that
' says Vick-
him, of

When [ eame, be'd made a

Said innocent

accusation

that he was

the

cettlement.

was false.”
(To be continued,)
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cently for a Tacoma smelter is 307 feet
in height and is sald to be the highest

pens used up every day In Eogland.

There are more than 4,000,000 steel |

PeIp 1o ddl yus pelvjneoun] ] oy
Pasnjad  oysm asoll oo ¢ gw patp Jus
Jod 'z Aquo ‘wipup tpqupl v endupd ey

Jsujudu pojwgnoou) suosted gricg jo ngQ

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the

Signature of W‘m

A Foolish Maove,

“You sectn nervous and restless this
morning,” sald the merchant,
“Yes,” replied his partner

“1 naked

Borroughs to drop In today and pay
me what he owes mae”

“Ah! And you're afrald he won't
come?”

wlll come and borrow

“I'm afrald he

.
| more.,
|

always pay.

Don’t wait!

is the wonderful raising powder of the
Wave Circle,
bringing greater health and better food
into their homes by using K C Baking
Powder, C

you don’t know what you've missed.

25 ounces for 25 cents

JAQUES MFG. CO.
Chicago

The artistic ** Hook of " >esents *
free upun request

Thousands of women are

osts just one-third what you
If you have never used it

All grocers,

in the world of !ts kind.

AMA! Don't bs frigniened
—but be warned!
Every Mother knows, or
should know, that the terrible
Mortality among little children is caused
by Stomach and Bowel troubles. Colic,
Sour Curd, Cholera Infantum, Summer
Complaint, Measles, Rashes, Scarlet Fever
—even Mumps—have their first cause in
constipation.
" The Delicate Tissues of a Baby's Bowels
will not stand rough treatment,
too violent, and Castor Oil will only grease
the passages, but will not make and keep
them Clean, Healthy and Strong.

Salts are

- L L]

There Is no other medicine as safe fora
child as Cascarets, the fragrant little Candy
Tablet, that has saved thousands of families
from unhappinsss.

The Nursing Mother even In good health
gshouldalways keep her own Bowels Loose,
and her Milk Mildly Purgative by taking
a Cascaret at night before going to bed.

No other medicine has this remarkable
and valuable quality. Mama takes the
Cascaret, Baby gets the Benefit.

Cascaretsact like strengthening Exercise
on the weak little bowels of the growing
babe, and make them better able to get

all the Nourishment out of Baby's
Natural | 1.

Larger children ecar t always
be watched, and w eat !
ably. The Ready Remedy sh |
ever be at | ayet to
take care of the tr e when It
come

No need to Forece or Bribe chil-
dren to take Cascarets, They are
always more than ready to eat the

t of Candy
ne forced on the

Home 13 not e«
ready Box of Ca

a small one at the Corner Drug Store,

mplete without the ever

Ten cents buys

Be very careful to get the genuine

made only by the Sterling Remedy Com-
Every tab-

pany and never sold In bulk,
let stamped ‘' CCC."

7 FREE TO OUR FRIENDS!

We want to send to our friends a beautiful
French-designed, GOLD PLATED BONBON BOX,
hard-enameled in colors, It is a beauty for the
dressing table, Ten cents in stamps is asked as a
measure of good faith and to cover cost of Cascarets,
with which this dainty trinket is loaded.

Send to-day, mentioning this paper, Address
Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago or New York,




