for The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE

CHAPTER XIX.—(Continued.)

“Well, you see, that is the reason why
I am angry with myself for not loving
you as I ought. 1 want you to like
the thimks 1 like, and to love the books
and the and pictures and the
~the world I love; and 1 forget that you
are a man, you know, and that I am only
a girl;"and 1 forget how nobly ba-
haved, Maurice, and how unselfishly you

miaaje the

you

risked your life for mine. Why, what
Is the ‘matter, dear?"
He had put her away from him sud-

to the window, gazing
ing garden at the bay
in the soft evening light.
iich had brought the
m I"ort Arthur lay off the

denly, and gone

across the sl

below, \.'!-uli
ri‘j.v

wlitnesses fr

schooner w

and made the. clergrman skip a step
backwhrd,

“You are a hardened ruMan, sir! Do
you not hear me speak to you? 1 came |
to console you, man. 1 wanted to give
you some good adviee!

“l beg your pardon,
on."

“1 was going

slr. DPray go

to say, my good fellow,

| that you have done yourself a great deal

of injury by your ill-advised accusation

| of Captaln Frere, and the use you made

of Miss Vickers' name."

A frown, as of pain, contracted the
prisoner’s brows, and he seemed with
dificulty to sput a restraint upon his
speech.  “ls there to be no inquiry, Mr.
Meekin ¥ he asked, at length. “What

shore, and the yellow flag at her mast | I stated was the truth. Are they not
i"nr'--r--.!.;--:n‘.)‘ in the cool evening | going to ask her for her story? They
breeze. The sight of this flag appeared | told me that she was to be asked. Bure- |
to anger him, for, as his eyes fell on | ly they will ask her.” \
it bt uttered an impatient nx.".a'.l-.:u:i--:i.l “l am not, perhaps, at liberty,"” sald
and turned round again. Some sudden, | Meekin, placidly, unconscious of the ag
despera w caused exclaim, | ony of despair and rage that made the
“5 I had t done all you think, | voice of the strong man before him
would you 5 | quiver, “to state the intentions of the
‘ I S authorities, but I can tell you that Miss
1 s Vickers will not be asked anything about
ley you. You are to go back to Port Ar-
this = thur on the 24th, and to remain there.”
"W q \ groan b s from Rufus Dawes: a
£u e | = groan so full of torture that even the
us M cemfortable Meekin was thrilled by it
you | Come,” says Meekin, “vou can't eom-
.“ VW I = plair Y have broken the law, and
it son ' e ] ust suffer. Civilized society says
you mig | 3 't do eertain things, and if
If 1 r | yon 4 hem 15t suffer the penalty
Seni [ re se in his selfish | ril ara You are not
the n r answer wen nee, Dawes, more's
? e Wit hyp f it wm can’t deny the justice
= <= 1 lecs es ey \'.f. that.”
laid ead upon his h t wi Rufus Dawes, as if disdaining to an-
& sens glow of virtue swer in words, east his eyes round the
“trod S8 ) larling! ¥ are my | yard with a glance that seemed to ask,
€ g grimly, If clvilized society was progreass-
| g.rl sighe 'I__ \ be your good | ing quite ‘ordance with justice,
eng r v t me, when ita ecivil created such places
as that stor lled, earbine-guarded
CHAPTER XX prison shed, and filled It with such crea-
Rex Mr. M: who e next | tures as those forty human beasts, doom-
d ] r vis n ed to spend the best years of their man- !
tha Frov o ved S | hood eracking pebbles In it
escape fr ind r Meditating that night the molitude
in w i Frer epoken of | of his cell, he almost wept to think of
bin ‘ the eruel deception that ad doubtless
It r esca will be a warning | been practiced on her. *““They have told
| ]
to ¥ } < Mr. Meekin, “and | b at I was dead, in order that she
Ll you r to make reat | might learn to forget me: but she eould
of ir | ment for your eariy | not do that. [ have thought of her so
errors.” l often durir 1ese weary years that she
‘Indeed 1 will, sir said John Rex, | must sometimes have thought of me.
w M M s measure | Flve years! She must be a woman now.
' . ] is ry k ‘-l\{j. little child a woman! Yet, she Is
f you end to speak so to a | sure to be child-like, sweet and gentle.
wre L ‘ Ah! sir, 1 wish I had | How she Il grieve when she hears of
attended to the gospel’s teachings when r my sufferings. Oh! my darling, my darl-
I was younger. I might have been saved | ing, you are not dead!” And then, look
from all this.” ing hastily about him in the darkness, |
“You mig the | as though fearful even there of being
Divine Mercy is nite seen, he pulled from out his breast a lit-
and will be ext ) tle packet, and felt it lovingly with hils
you as well as to me."” ta the | eoarse, toll-worn fingers, reverently rals-
air of saying, “What do you think of | jng it to his lips, and dreaming over it.
that ¥ “Remember the penitent thief, with a smile on his face, an thongh It

Rex—the pe
“Indeed I
“I will s

a change

ed Meekin,

meantime, just c |

mind those
tures of

markable

nitent thief.”

lo, sir.’

to the authorities about

eak

ary scale,

your dietar}
patronizingly.

lect togethe

yard mates: and
gracefully

vinced that he was laboring

1 narrative to the
bishop,” said he to himself. *“It will
amuse him. There must he strange

if

many

histories here, one could but find them
put.”

As the thought passed through his
train his éye fell npon the *“notorious
Dawes,” who, while waiting for the
schooner to take him back to Port Ar-
thur, had been permitted to amuse him-

self by breaking stones.

A fanciful visitor, seeing the Irregular-
Iy rising hammers along the line, might
have likened the shed to the interior of
some vast piano, whose notes an unseen
hand was erratically fingering. Rufus
Dawes was seated last of the line., This
was the place nearest the wateching con-
stable, and was allotted on that account
to the most ill-favored.

“Well, Dawes,” says Mr. Meekin,
measuring with his eye the distance be-
tween the prisoner and himself, as one
might measure the chain of some fero
cious dog. “How are you this morning,
Dawes?

Dawes, scowling in a parenthesis be-
tween the cracking of two stones, was

understood to say that he was very
well,

“T am afrald, Dawes,” says Mr.
Meekin, reproachfully, *“‘that you have

done yourself no good by your outburst
in ecourt on Monday. I understand that
public opinjon is quite Incensed agalnst
you.”
Dawes,
fragment

slowly arranglng one large
of bluestone In a comfortable

basin of smaller fragments, made no
reply.

“lI am afraid you lack patience,
Dawes. You do rot repent of your of-

fenses against the law, I fear.”

The only answer vouchsafed by the
lroned man was a savage blow, which
split the stone Into sudden fragments,

were a sacred talisman that should open
to him the doors of freedom.
. . . . . . .

The nsual elanking and hammering
were prevalent upon the stone jetty at
Port Arthar when the schooner bearing
the returned econviet, Rufus Dawes, ran
He sat with his head bowed
down and his hands clasped about his
knees, disdaining to until they
roused him.

“Hallo, Dawes!” says Warder Troke,
halting his train of ironed vellow-jackets. |
“So you've come back again! Glad to |
yer, It secms an age since |
we had the pleasure of your ecompany. |
Dawes!” “At this pleasantry the train |
laughed, so that their irons clanked more
than ever. They found it often incon- |
venient not to laugh at Mr. Troke's én- |
mor. “Step down here, Dawes, and let
me introduce yer to your hold friends. |
Thex'll he glad to see yer, won't yer,
boys? Why, bless me, Dawes, we thort
we'd lost yer! We thort yer'd given us
the slip altogether, Dawes, They didn't
take care of yer in Hobart Town, | ex-

alongside.

look

Bee Dawes!

pect, eh, boys? We'll look after yer
here, Dawes, thouzh. You won't bolt
any more,"”

“Take care, Mr. Troke,” said a warn-
ing voice, “you’re at it again! Let the
man alone!”

By virtue of an order transmitted
from Hobart Town, they had hegun to
attach the dangerons prisoner to the
last man of the gang, riveting the leg
irons of the pair by means of an extra
link, which eould be removed when nee-
essary; but Dawes had given no sign of
consciousness, At the sound of the
friendly tones, however, he looked up,
and saw a tall, gannt man, dressed In a
shabby pepper and salt ralment, and
wearing a black handkerchief knotted
round his throat. He was a stranger to
him.

“I beg your pardon, Mr. North,” sald
Troke, sinking at once the bully in the
sneak. “I didn't see yer reverence.”

“A parson!” thought Dawes, with dis-
appointment, and dropped his eyes,

“T know that,” returned Mr, North,
coolly. *“If you had, you would have
been all butter and honey. Don’t yon
trouble youself to tell a lie; it's quite
unnecessary. What's your name, my
man?"’

Rufus Dawes had intended to scowl,
but the tone, sharply authoritative, rous-
ed his automatie conviet second nature;
and he answered, almost despite himself,
“Rufus Dawes.”

“Oh,” sald Mr, North, eying him with
a curious alr of expectation that had
something pitying In it. ““This s the
man, ls It? I,thought he was to go to
the coal mines.”

* parson took n plece of tobaceo out of

| light

eod econviet, “Here," sald Mr, North,
holding out the dainty morsel upon
which 8o many eyes were fixed. Rufus
Dawes took the tobaceo, looked at It
| hungrily for an instant, and then—to the
astonishment of everybody—flung It

| J .hu l‘o“‘ oppressed

| would sigh wearily.

| molved

“80 he 18, saild Troke, “but we haln't
fi-going to send there for a fortnit, and
in the meantime I'm to work him on the
chain"

“Oh,"” sald Mr. North agalin,
me your knife, Troke."

And then, before them all, this curious

“Lend

his ragged pocket, and eunt off a “chaw"
with Mr. Troke's knife. Rufus Dawes
felt what he had not felt for three days

—=an interest in something, He stared
at the parson !n unaffected astonlsh
ment. Mr., North perhaps mistook the

meaning of his fixed stare, for he held
out the remnant of tobacco to him,

The chain-line vibrated at this, and
bent forward to enjoy the viearlous de
of seelng another man chew to
baceco, Troke grinned with a silent mirth
that betokened rétribution for the favor

away,

From conviet mouths went out a re
spectful roar of amazement, and Mr.
Troke's eyes snapped with pride of out-
raged Janitorship. “You ungrateful
dog!" he eried, raising his stick.

Mr. North put up a hand. *“That will

do, Troke,” he sald; ‘'l know your re
speet for the cloth, Move the men on
again.”

“tiet on! and Dawes felt his newly

riveted chain tug. It was some time
since he had been In a chain gang, and
the sudden jerk nearly over balanced
him. Ile caught at his neighbor, and
looking up, met a pair of black eyes
which gleamed recoguition His neigh-
bor was John Rex. Mr. North, watch
ing them, was struck by the resemblance
the two men bore to each other. Their

helght, evea, hair and complexion were
similar. Despite the difference in name,
they might be related., “They might be
brothers,” thought he, “Poor fellows!
I never knew a prisoner refuse tobacco |
before.” And he looked on the ground |
for the despised portion. But in vain. |

by no foolish sent)- |
|

]
|

ment, had picked it up and put it in his
mouth,

So Rufus Dawes was relegated to his
old life again, and came back to his |
prison with the hatred of his kind, that |
his prison had bred in him, increased a
hundred-fold. It seemed to him that |
the sudden awakening had dazed him, |
that the flood of light so suddenly let In
upon his slumbering soul had blinded his

| eyes, used so long to the sweetly cheat- |

ing twilight. He was at first unable to
apprehend the details of his misery. He
knew only that his dream-child was allve
and shuddered at that the only
thing he loved and trusted had betrayed
him; that all hope of justice and mercy
had gone from him forever; that the
beauty had gone from earth, the bright-
nesa from heaven: and that he was doom- |
ed still to live. He went about his work, |
unheedful of the jl-tlﬂ of Troke, ungalled
by hia irons, unmindful of the groans
and laughter about him. His magnificent
muscles saved him from lash, for
the amiable Troke tried break him
down in vain. He did not complaln, he
did not laugh, he did not His
“mate’” Rex tried to converse with him,
but 4id not suceeed. In the midst of one
of Rex's excellent tales Rufus Dawes |
“There's something
on that fellow’s mind,” thought Rex, |
prone to watch the signs by which the |
sonl Is read. “He has s me secret which |
welighs upon him.” |

Then Rex came to a conclusion. His |
mate was plotting an escape. He him-
self cherished a notlon of that kind, as
did Gabbett and Vetch, but by ecommon
distrust no one ever gave utterance to
thoughts of this nature, It would be too
dangerous. “He would be a good com-
rade for a rush,” thought Rex, and re-
more firmly than ever to ally
himeelf to this dangerous and silent com- |
panion. |

One question Dawes had asked which
Rex had been able to answer, “Who Is
that North?”

“A chaplain. He Is only here for a
week or s0. There is a new one com- |
ing. North goes to Sidney. He is not |
in favor with the bhishop."” |

“Kilence " eries

him;

the

w !'I":l

the overseer, }

e

t?]l'r"‘
“Do you want me to report yer
Amidst such diversions the days rolled
on, and Rufus Dawes almost longed for
the coal mines, To be sent from the
settlement to the coal mines, and from
the coal mines to the settlement, was to |

these unhappy men a *‘trip.” °*
(1o e eontinued,)

In 1020,

V.sitor—I suppose there is a history
connected with that spade?

Museum Attendant—There 18, sir;
it I1s one of our greatest curlosities.
That spade was actually used to dig
with at Panama.—Puck.

An Arhoreanl Ohservation.

“That supercilious man is always
talking about hig famlily tree.”

“Yes,” answered Mlss Cayenne, “1
have observed In nature that It is al-
ways the smallest twig that does the
most rustling.”—Washington Star.

Everybhody Seeing the Error.
Traveler—I hear you have had a
great religious revival In this town?
Westerner——Yes-siree, Why, even
the gamblers had to jJine th' chureh or
lose their customers.—New York Weel-

ly.

Logie in the Schoolroom.

A Rockland schoolboy's composition
on Whittier, handed in the other day,
reached the following conclusion: “He
was never married. He hated slavery.”
-—Rockiand (Me.) Btar.

As Long ax It's Broad.
A woman is never happy until she
made her husband confess all; and

then she is miserable,

A Home-Made Hrooder.

The brooders sold by manufaeturers
are unsually all that are clalmed for
:hem, but when one desires to economize,
A home-made affalr can be constructed
by anyone with a little Ingenulty which
will work nleely, Take two boxes of
convenlent slze, three feet iy
ffeen or elghteen Inches Ligh 1s o good
slze, and set one on top of the other,
cutting a hole through each directly
In the middle. The hole In the bottom
or floor of the upper box

Mg unre

Is coverwd

HOME-MADE RREOODER,

with an Inverted tin pall, or ean, which
Is perforated at of
Inches, using a wire nall for the work
and punching In. Fit
over* the hole and place the re
brooder lamp underneath It, resting

Intervals

this can snugly

floor of the lower box A little door | of

Is made In the side of the lower box
so that the lamp may be properly at
tended to. The roof of the
I8 lined with eanton fannel

the sldes, except the

upper box
ns nre
front, which
left open and across It, three o
from the edge, Is nalled n strip (dou
bled )y of fannel, "
in strips an lnch wide. A
bullt from the ground to this oper
through which the chicks pass ks
tial ventllation had by boring
a few tiny holes In the upper box at a
point furthest away from
Exchange.

canton which Is

wnlkwny
may be

he lamp

A Profitable ITmplement,

On sol] that s Inellned to lun D ou
some lmplement must be used whien
wlill level the =oll read'ly, and

the clds s

crush
Implement can readily he made at |

same time
and be l]'llfl' ns effective as those whi

must be bought for the purpose, If o

has a leaning toward manufactured =
ticles, This clod
and sol]l leveler ean
of hard woml by nplttf!':g it In half

howme-made

e

The log should be about two feot In
dinmeter to work to the best advan
tage. Lay the two halves of th: log
slde by slde with the rounding part
down and at elther end, about a foot

from the end, splke a two-by-four stg

letting them project out sufficlently

at one slde so that an lron strip or
{hoop may be set over the ends,
Into which to hook the whifletree
chalns. This lmplement ean be made
at small cost, and unless the logs are

two I

1iso |

rusher |

made of a log |

Orchard,
nre pverse

Moed Cropas In the
The best orchardists to
growing anything In the orchards but
troes the Intter are
young. ‘They argue, and properly, that
the growling trees nead nll the virtoe
there 18 In the soll and that If the ap
ple erops In future years are to be of

the even when

any value they must be provided for
during the earller years of the trees,
I'here nre frult growers, on the othere

hand, who Insist that a hoed erop will
be of benefit to the trees, nnd that this
may w0 under eertaln
comnditions and up to certaln Hmlts,
If the =oll In the orchard Is kept up
to the highest state of fertllity so that
the will not suffer the want of
the portlon of the fertilizer taken by

e conslreded

L ros

the hoed erop, then the latter ean do
o harm, Indeed, It will be of value
beenuse the soll will recelve o certaln

nmount of cultivation which, perhnaps
wonld not be glven It If It were not
for the howsd erop Waork the hosd
crop In the orchard eautlously, and

watch the effect on the trees,

Caring for (hicks,

When chicks are removed from the
Incubator to the brooder great care
should be taken that they do not be
come chilled The Noor of the broosxd
er should be coversed with flne, clean
chaff Fine sand and elean water
should be In the brooder from the be
ginning All the floe, dry birend
crumba they will plek up every two
hours should constitute the fedd for
several days, gradually adding rolled

ta, hardbollisd egies erncked wheat,
Jjohnny eake, millet seed, ete. Mk and
water should Iways be kept In the
fountulins When thiree wiv'is old

ke mashes of bran, meal, mid A Hings,
wif seraps, table refuse, all snlted to
=on and mixed together wit sk!im
Afnlfn IV Ay niso  be
thrown Into the hrooder ) the place
f straw or chaff. The mash In the
ng. wheat at noon and eracked

¢orn or kaMe corn at nlght constituta
the maln feed to keep the chlcks grow

g.

Holder for HMay Nack,

I usel n palr f the Jolnted braces
fo n nonplace 1t b writes
N lent I' e s ition ex
AT 1
!
w he |
ﬁ'\-\
. 2"
- - —
o
P
" -
O ———
HOLDER Vol THE MATRACK.
| Fasten braces on outslde of standard

too heavy a good team of horses can

CLOD-CRUSHER AND LEVELER,

handle It niecely. The [Hustration
shows the ldea clearly and how very
simple It ls.-~Indlanapolls News,
Sheep Are Good Fertillzers,

When a flock of sheep 18 kept on a
fleld the land will be made fertile In a
short time, as the sheep not only dis-
tribute the manure, but press It Into
the ground by trampling, the loss belng
but little. For that reason it has been
sald that “the foot of the sheep 18 gold
to the land.” A flock of sheep, how-
ever, cannot add anything to the land
other than to prevent waste of materl-
als, which they naturally consume and
are, therefore, more valuable when
they are fed at a barn at night, the
additional food rendering the manure
valuable.

German Carp.,

A few years ngo there was conslder-
able enthusingm regardlng German
enrp. A pond coverlng one acre will,
It 1s stated, hold 7,000 earp to growlng
conditlon, if they are fed. The ecarp
will eat anything that a hog wlll econ-
sume, even corn, and wlll galn about
three pounds annually untl]l It reaches
12 or 15 pounds. DBelonging to the
“gucker” famlly of fishes, the carp has
not become popular in this county, and
probably never will, as It s not very
desirable, compared with other varle-
ties o} fish.

Inslde of b
brace and trylng you

far back to fasten

Ity
can soon tell how
It

and on plece tnking

Shape of ldeal Dalry Cow,

Whether she be 01 Hol teln, n Jer-
s8¢y or whatever she mny be, you will
fnd the typleal dalry cow wit hony
head and strong Jaw, long between the
eyes and nose, with broad muzzle, She
should bave a bright, I ruding eye,
which means strong nerve force and
actl Inter on She should have a
thin nec) nd retreating brisket I'he

8 nbove and =low must not be

ght, or she will steal from you.

=l hould Ix sl ,'!l':_: ‘I'l'li'-'iN{ | »=
..... 1 the shoulders with o shorp chine
not to tralght a backbone, Hho
must have jnrge organs of reproduction
ind large heart girth, wide between

fore legn anid  sharp on  shoulders,
unl
last,
have

vinlue

Elves large  heart  actlon
And
No means Jeast, she must
udder, for one-half the

1

la In her udder, which should
long from front to rear.

arterial elreulation,

but by
n good
of n cow
I!l'

Poultry Polnters,

Never refuse a fale price for a bird
that you do not want for breeding pur-
At*the same thime never sell a
good bird that you want yourself,

Do not feed the newly hatehed chlek-
ens too early; walt at least twenty-
four hours., There ls sutlelent amount
of feed In the shell for the chick this
length of time.

In feeding fowls always keep In view
the fact that the excess of food over
nnd above that required for warmth of
body and egg production will be con-
verted Into fat-—Journal of Agrleul-
ture.

(LTLTEN

A correspondent of a farm paper,
who was not well satisfled with his
dlsk harrow while It had the tongue on
It, thus tells how he lmproved It :

I have been using my disk harrow
without n tongue, or rather, I eut the
tongue off Just ahead of the evener,
I find that thls I8 very much more
satlsfactory than to use with the
tongue; In turning all the horses help
turn the harrow Instead of the two
pole horses having to pry It around by
the pole. In additlon to this, It tnkes
the welght off of the horses’ neecks
when they stop,

it




