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For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLLARKE
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CHAPTER XVIlL—(Continued.) !

“By the bye,” said Vickers, *l sup- |
pose we shall have to get that fellow up
for the trial. We have to identify the
villdins."

“Can't you and I
Frere, uneasily,

“l am afraid not. I wouldn't like to
Ewenr to a man after five years."

“We had better get up a few prisoners |
who at the harbor at the time,”
enid Vickers, “I wouldn't let the villains
slip thropgh my fingers for anything.”

“And are the men at Port Arthur old
men?" asked Meekin.

“Old conviets,” returned Vickers. “It's |
our place for ‘colonial-sentence’ men. |
The have are there. It has |
taken the place of Macquarie Harbor.
What excitement there will be among
them when the schooner goes down on
Monday! Most of the prisoners are
lifers, and a trip to Hebart |
Town is like a holiday to them."

“And do they never leave the place
when sentenced for life?" said Meekin.
“H distressing!"

“Never, except when they die.”
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with some official paper for the major,
3 y ol rman, and
ron ie aed again. *“Oh, it's
A st ing eim . he ecried: “and noth-
ing to do. Just the place for you. There's |
a regular little colony here. All the
scandals in Van Dieman’s Land are |
hatched at Port Arthur.” i
This agreeahle chatter about scandal
and climate seemed strange ¢ .‘!tr-lq.'l
to the graveyard island and the men '
who were prisoners for life. Perhapg
Sylvia thought so, for she struck a few
chords, w h, « *lling the party, ont
of sheer politeness, to cease talking for
A moment, caused the econversation to
flag, and ited to Mr. Meekin that it
was time for | to depart. I
Sylvia burst into laughter as t} loor |
closed “What a lous ereature!”
kaid = “Bless tl] man, with his
gloves and his umbrella, and his hair
and his scent!. Faney that mincing noo-
dle showing me the way to heave I'd

rather have old Mr. Bowes, papa, though
he is as blind as a bectle.”

“My dear Sylvia,” said Vickers, seri- |
ously, “Mr, Meekin is a clergyman, yon
know.”

“Oh, I know,” said Sylvia: “but then.
a clergyman can talk like a man, can't
he? Why do they send such people |
here? 1 am sure they could do much
better at home. Oh, by the way, papa,
dear, poor old Danny's come back again.
I told him he might go into the kitchen.
May he, dear?’

“You'll have the house full of these
vagabonds, you little puss,” said Vickers,
kissing her. “I suppose I must let him |
stay."”

“Maurice, yon are a great bear, and |
If you hadn’t saved my life, you know,
I ghouldn’t love you a bit. There, you

may kiss me"” (her voice grew softer).
“This conviet business has brought it
all back, and I should be ungrateful if

I didn’t love you, dear.”

Maurice Frere, with suddenly crim-
eoned face, accepted the proffered caress,
and then turned away the window.
“I am not half good enough for you,”
he eried, with sudden

“It's my happiness
to think of, Bruin,” said the |
girl, “You've saved my life, haven't |
you? and I should be wicked if I didn't
love you! No, no more kisses.” she add-
ed, putting out her hand. “Come, pana,
it's cool now; let’'s walk in the garden,
and Maurice to think of his own
unworthiness.”

Maurice watched the retreating palr
with a puzzled expression. “She always
leavea me for her father,” he to
himself. “I wonder if she really loves
me, or if it's only gratitude, after all 7"

He had often asked himself the same
question during the five years of his
wooing, but he had never satisfactorily
answeged it. “
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CHAPTER XVIII.

The evening passed as it had passed
a hundred times before. Captain Frere's
home was a cottage on the New Town
road, which he had ocecupied sinece his
appointment as assistant police magis-
trate, an appolntment given to him as a
reward for hls exertions in conneection
with the Osprey mutiny. His eonviet
servant had sat up for him, and, as he |

entered the man handed him a letter, |
bearing a superscription In a female |
hand.

“Who brought this?’' asked Frere,

hastily tearing it open to read.

“The groom, sir. He said that there
was n gentleman at The George the
Fourth who wished to see you.”

“You needn’'t walt,”” said Frere to the
man. *“I shall have to go back agaln,
I suppose.” Changing his forage cap |
for a soft hat, and selecting a stick
from a miscellaneous collection In a
corner, he prepared to retrace his steps.
“What does she want?' he asked him-
self, fiercely, as he strode down the
moosalt road.

The George the Fourth was a long,
low house, situated in Elizabeth street.
Its front was painted a dull red, and
the narrow panes of glass in its win-

dows, and the ostentatious affectation

—————

of red curtains and homely comfort gave
to it a spurious appearance of English
jollity,

Pushing open the side door, Frere en-
tered, and made his way slong a narrow
passage to a glass door at the further
end. A tap wpon this door brought a girl,
who courtesied with servile recognition
of the visitor, and ushered him upstairs,
The room into which he was shown was
a large one. It had three windows look-
ing into the street, and was handsomely
furnished. The carpet was soft, the
candles were bright, and the supper tray
gleamed invitingly from a table between
the windows. As Frere entered, a little
terrier ran barking to his feet. It was
evident that he was not a constant vis-
itor. The rustle of a silk dress behind
the terrier betrayed the presence of a
woman; and Frere, roundlng the promon-
tory of an ottoman, found himself face
to face with S8arah Purfoy.

“Thank youn for coming,”
“Pray sit down.”

This was the only greeting that pass-
ed between them, and Frere sat down,
in obediengg to a motion of a plump
hand that twinkled with rings. Eleven
vears had dealt gently with this woman.
Her foot was as small and her hand
as of yvore. Her hair was plen-
I and glossy, anl her ey had lost

ne of their brightness,

Maurlece Frere first; he was
anxious to bring his visit to as speedy
a termination as possible “What
you want of me?" he asked.

Sarah Purfoy langhed; a forced laugh,

she said.
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that sounded so unnatural that Frere

| turned to look at her. *“I want you to
do me a favor, a very great favor: that
is, if It will not put you out of the
way.”

“What do you mean?' asked Frere,
roughly, pursing his lips with a sullen
air.

She suddenly rose
where he was standing.

“Maurice, you were very fond of me
Not 80 very many years ago.”

and  erossed to

onece

“Hang it!" sald he, shifting his arm
from beneath her hand, “don't let us
have all that stuff over again. Let old

times be old times, Sarah.
want ¥’

“There was a transport came in this
morning.”

“Well ?"

“You know who
Maurice?"

Maurice brought hand into the
palm of the other with a rough laugh.

*“Oh, that's it, it? What a flat I
not to think of it before! You want
to see him, I suppose?”

What do you
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She came close to him, and, in her
earnestness, took his hand. *“I want to
save his life!"

Maurice Frere flung her off. *“I tell

you the man's as good as dead, for all I
shall do to save him.”

At this repulse her pent-up passion
broke forth. She sprung to her feet,
and, pushing back the hair that in her
frenzied pleading had fallen about her
face, poured out upon him a torrent of
abuse. “You! Who are you that you
dare to speak to me like that? His little
finger is worth your whole body. He is

| & man, a brave man, not a coward like

yoi. A coward! Yes, a coward! a
coward! a coward! You are very brave
with defenseless men and weak women.
Do not I know you? 1 have gseen yon
taunt a man at the triangles until I
wished the screaming wretch could get
loose and murder you, as yon deserve.
You will be murdered one of these days,
Maurice Frere, take my word for it
Men are flesh and blood, and flesh and
blood won’t endure the torments you lay
on it.”

“There, that'll do,” says Frere, grow-
ing paler. *“Don’t excite yourself.”

“I’ll go to this girl you want to marry,
and tell her all I know of you. I have
her in the streets—have seen her
look the other way when I passed her—
have seen her gather up her muslin skirts
when my silks touched her—I that nurs-
ed her, that heard her say her baby pray-
ers—{(), pity me! 8She would shudder at
you if she would shudder at you if she

seen

| knew what 1 know. Shudder! She
would hate you! And I will tell her!
| Ay, T willl You will be respectable,

will you? A model hushand!”

Frere caught her by both wrists, and
with all his strength forced her to her
knees. “Don’t speak her name,” he said,
in a hoarse voice, “or I'll do you a mis-
chief. I know all wou mean to do, I'm
not such a fool as not to see that, Be
quiet! Men have murdered women like
you, and now I know how they came
to do it. I'll do what you want, on one
condition.”

“What 7"

“That you leave this place.”

“There is nothing in the bargain to
prevent me helping him to escape?”

“Fscape? He won't escape again, I'l]
go ball. Onece get him in double-irons at
Port Arthur, and he's safe enough.”

She put out her hand as if nothing
had happened. *“Good night, Captain
Frere, It's a bargain, then?”

“A bargain.”

Getting into the cool street directly,
and seeing the ealm stars shining, and
the placid water sleeping with a peace in
which he had no share, he strove to cast
off the nervous fear that was on him.
The interview had frightened him, for it
had made him think.

. . . . . . .

The reader of the foregolng pages has
doubtless asked himself, “What is the
link which binds together John Rex
and Barah Purfoy?"

In the year 1825 there lived, at St.
Heliers, Jersey, a watchmaker, named
Urban Purfoy. He was a hard-work-

board her, |

|

Ing man, and had amassed a little money,

sufficient to give his granddaughter an
education above the common in those
days A\t sixteen, Sarah Purfoy was
an empty-headed, strong-willed, preco-
Il‘il'll\i girl, with hig brown Oy eN, Shae
| was brimful of vitality, and had little
| religions sentiment She courted noto
riety by eccentricitios of dress, and was
never so happy as when she was misun
derstood. She was the sort of girl of
whom women say, "It is a pity she has

no mother;” and men, “It is a plty she
does not get a hushand;” and who say
to themselves, “When shall T have a
lover?"

There was no lack of beings of this
Iatter class among the oMeers quartered
in Fort Royal and ¥ort Henry; but
the female population of the lsland was
numerous, and, in the embarrassment of
riches, Baruh was overlooked. Though
she adored the soldiery, her first lover
was a civilinn,

The object of her affections was one
Mr. Lionel Crofton. Crofton was tall,
well made, and with an insinuating ad-
dress. His features were too strongly
marked for heauty. His eyes were the
best part of his face, and, like his hair,
they were jet hlack. He had broad
ehoulders, sinewy limbs and small hands

and feet. Hix head was round and well
shaped, hut it hulged a little over the
ears, which were singularly small, but
lay close to his head. With this man,
barely four years older than herself,
Sarah, at seventeen, fell violently in
love. Touched by her affection, and rat-

Ing her intelligence and unserupulonsness
at their trne value, he told her who he
was. He was a sawindler, a forger and
a thief, and his John Rex.
When she heard this, she experienced a

delight Hea told of his
his tricks, his escapes, his vil-
lainies; and wseeing how for years this
young man had preyed upon the world,

name was

sinister her

plots,

which had deceived and disowned her,
her heart went out to him. “I am glad
you found me,” she said. “Two heads

are better than We will work to-
gether”

Working through many channels, and
never omitting to assist a fellow
when in distress, John Rex, in
years, and in a most prosaie, business
way, became the head of a society of
ruffiana,

LI LN

Under the names of Mr. and Mrs.
Skinner, John .Il--x and Sarah Purfoy
were living in guiet lodgings. Their

landlady was a respectable, poor woman,
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Ventllation of Farm NDulldings.
There are no small bulldings on the

oy the slmple plan  here  described
Generally such bulldings are of the
slngle or sloping roof sort so that the
plan can be carrled out at small ex
pense,  In the rear of the house, near
me corner, bulld an alr shaft, made
by Jolning at the edges four boards
thout elght Inches wide, Set this Into
the ground or fasten to the floor If of
boards so that It will be firm, * Have |t
open at thg top, of course, and make
it three or four feet high, In the slde
of It, next to the wall of the bullding
and about a foot up from the floor cut
out a plece g0 as to have an opening
the width of the board and about six
Inches the other way, and In the slde
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of the bullding opposite this hole I the
shaft cut a hole of corresponding slze
two holes as well the

ir

| Cover those ns

and had a son who was a constable. This | can get in.

son was given to talking, and, ecoming

in to rupper one night, he told his moth-

er than on the following evening an at-|

tack was to be made on a gang of coin-
ers, whose leader was named Green.
This she repeated to Sarah.

John Rex, eating his dinner more nerv-
ously than usual, ruminated on the in-
telligence, and thought it would be but
wise to warn (ireen of his danger.
that cared much for Green person-
ally; but it was bad policy to miss do-
ing a good turn to a comrade, and, more-

he

over, Green, if captured, might wag his | the bottom. :
But how to do it?|to construct and works splendidly

jlﬂ particularly good
| poultry houses,

tongue too freely
He went—and was
Sarah heard of the calamity, she set to
work to help him. She collected all her
money and jewels, paid Mrs. Skinner's
rent, went to see RRex, and arranged his
defense. Green, who came very near
hanging, admitted that the man was an
associate of his, and the recorder, being
in a severe mood, transported him for
BEVEN years.

SBarah Purfoy vowed that she would
follow him. She was going as passenger,
as emigrant, anything, when

captured, When

Mrs. Vickers' advertisement for a “lady’s |

maid,” and answered it. It chanced that

Rex was shipped in the Malabar, and|

Sarah, discovering this before the vessel
had been a week at sea, concerived the
bold project of inciting a mutiny for the
reascue of her lover. We know the re-
sult of that scheme, and the story of the
scoundrel’s subsequent escape from Mae-
quarie Harbor.
(To be econtinned.)

Whnat They Missed,

“Dem ol' Greeks must have been
sporty people,” sald little Remus, as
he studied his anclent history. *“Dey

was always habin’ contests ob all
kinds.”
“Huh!”  responded TUncle Jasper,

“Dey wan't so much. Dey nebbeh had
eny ple-eating contests.”

Chip Off the 0ld Rlock.

High Financier-——My son, I am pain-
ed to hear that you are at the foot of
the class, i

Son—Why, pa, I judged from your
testimony that it was proper not to
know anything at all.—New York Sun.

Self-Education.
Briggs—Bilter's daughter did very
well in lterature, didn't she?
Griggs—Yes, Indeed. 1 understand

that she made money enough on her
first novel to get herself an edueation,
—Life.

nol:l:f'l Version.

“Say, Bobhy,” sald little Bessle as
she struggled over the long words In
the stock reports, “what I8 a ‘curb-
stone broker? "

“Why, a broker that sells curbstones,
of course,” elucldated Bobby,

The World.

“It's true, indeed,” remarked Kwoter,
“that ‘one-half of the world doesn't
know how the other half llves,'"”

“Perhaps, but they have thelr sus-
picioms,” replied Knox.—Philadelphia

Press.

A Noticeable Difference.
“After all,” sald the dissatisfled
chorus ginger, “what s the real differ-
ence between me and a prima donna?”
“About $980 a night,’*" replled the
eminent manager.—Cleveland Plaln
Dealezs.
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A, Barrel Cucumber Garden.
An Interesting form of backyard
gardening Is ralsing cucumbers In bar

rels. An old sugar barrel wlithout

she saw | heads will answer. Get several of them

nnd them In two, setting the
halves according to the space avallable,

anbout twelve feet apart. Drilve o

RAW
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| through the center of the barrel to hold

firm during storms and fill the half
barrel with manure., Plant four
of cucumbers around the Inslde of each
barrel and make a kind of trellls In
the shape of the letter H out of Iaths

on the top of the barrel. The vines

| ereased

{ sonked during the dry weather,

{may be readlly made to run over the
| barrels and trellls, making n very at
{tractive and luxuriant appearance, and
[ producing Immense quantities of cueum
The crop will be
if the vines are

. bers, greatly In

thoroughly

Combined Roller and Marker,

A neat attachment to a garden rol
| ler I8 the following: Bore holes elght
Inches apart lengthwlse and put In

MARKER

ROLLER AND COMBINED,

pins. To mark the garden make these
ping each hold a small rope, encireling
the roller by driving them iInto the
holes beslde the ends of the rope, More
than one row of holes can be used to
change distances. Tack strips length-
wise of the roller to mark places In
row for setting plants,

Seed Testing.

The bureau of plant Industry 1s do
Ing a good deal of seed testing this
gpring owlng to the reports published
In regard to wldespread adulteration.
Speclal attentlon Is glven to testing
painples of alfalfa sced for fodder.
Many other geeds come In for ecareful
examination as to purlty but testing
for germination does not recelve so
much attention. This Is a branch of
seed testing that can be better attend-
ed to by the farmer himself and It Is
something that every farmer should be
intensely Interested In.

farm that cannot be amply ventiluted |
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one trellls for each hill, one end to rest |

reviing Hinek Maspoervies,
The amuateur who wishes to try berry
Krowlng will find the black raspberry
[0 good plant to begin with,  The rasp-
berey Is inall probabllity the most
!Ih-Ill“\[ of berry growlng plants,  There

[ 18 no waste, the berrfes nre uniform In

slze, nndd as soon as gathersd they are
ready for the table, or for preserving.
\ plantation of this frult, once estab-
Hishedd, should last or elght years,
It will grow In almost nny soll except
. very stiff clay, or one that
dralned that the water stands
on the soll for some thime before heling
dralned It heavy feeder,
80 1ts soll must be fertilized every year
or two to keep up s mwaximum pro-
duetiveness,

A northern exposure Is bhest for the

plunt, for It suffers from extreme heat,

wix

Is wo
|nur|‘|_\'
n

nwny, I

and the direct rays of the sun, more
than from extreme cold weather A
sloping ground s preferred to elther

the summit or base of a hill. The biek

raspberry Is propagated by burying the

tips of the cunes about August =lm
ply dig a lttle hole with n s, and
Iu-._d the cane so that the tip will lay
II v the hole, then cover It with soll nnid
i t down The welght of the soll
vill usuall hold the enne: If not a
inll peg may be used In the fall
v Young plant with n mass of roots will
have been formed. The old eny mny
v ent away and the young plants will
e ready for setting out I most
{ ensen It I8 well to let the young plants
{:' udin untll spring before transplant
{ ing. Proper attentlon should be glven
o pruaing raspherries Canes of the
frst senson produce frult the follow
ng season, but after bearing they may
I+ cut awny,

Hold Cross-Cut Saw to File,

Take two pleces of onelneh board
(thard wood Is best), wide as saw In
videst place, and as long as the saw
bertwesesn the hundles, Shapwe the bonrds
vith a "bill Kee the cutting edlge of

; $AW Lay your saw on one of these
wards with the teeth above the board
wnugh to flle nleely, and straddle the

| saw with n pmlr of slx-lnch strap
nges, near the ends of the boards

;\--\.\ pen the hilnges and remove the

| saw, and mark around the hinges to
show where to let them In the board
the thickness of the hinge Fusten
hinges to this board, and then to the
othier board In the same manner. Now

you have a palr of jaws In which vour
back,
the teeth to come nbove the edge of the
Jaw to flle

saw wlll rest on Its permitting

Bevel edge of bonrds. Now

TIHE

FOR FILING CROSH-CUT NAW,

| get. two Jegs for each board, of 2x4,

or sticks from the woods, as 1 did, and
ir---n-l to stand lke legs of a sawhorse,
;:ll:li long enough to sinnd up to flle
I'--:.l-H_'.'_ Fasten your Jaw boards to
these legs, from Inslde of Jaws, with
| screws or wire nalls. Fasten a strip
|:-"l‘u-- two of the legs at the bottom
!!.- put your foot on while filing to help
to keep the horse steady, Put In your

| saw nnd pull out on the legs to tighten
the Jaws on the saw.—Farmm Progress.
Notes for the Bee Kevpers,
Bees, like good-nntured
when they are making headway In pro-

ey, ure

| viding for the future. This accounts
for the different receptions glven  to
an Intruder at different thmes

Beehives are now so constructed that

they miny he opened and thelr contents
removed or changed about and exam
lned  without  materially Interfering
with the actlon of the bees. They fre

quently continue thelr labors even when
the Is held In the hand of the
beekeeper,

comb

Honey 1s always a ready seller and
the price per pound averages anywhere
from 12 to 20 cents, depending upon
the locallty and quallty. A good hive
of bees In the average loeallty will pro-
duce about seventy-five pounds of honey
per year and pay 50 per cent on the
Investment of the first season, Giet
posted on beekeeplng If you seek a
pleasant and profitable occupatlon,

It 1s clalmed that strong colony
of bees 18 the best preventive ngninst
ivoths,

Any one who doubts that there |8
money In beekeeping need only look
up statlstlies on the honey crop of the
United States to find out what a great
marketable article honey 1s. In the
year 1000 the total amount of caplital
Invested In bees In the Unlted States
was $10,186,000. The returns from the
national honey crop that same yenr were
$6,065,000, a dividend of 65 per cent
on the amount Invested. What other
crop pays this rate of Interest!?




