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ahove him rew. No, this was not sky that
over-arched him, but & horrible vault in
which the clouds, rushing in torn masses,
had the aspect of demons ready to contend
for him with those other demons that with
long arms anad irresisiible grip were drag-
ging at him from below. He was alone on
i whirling spar in the midst of 2 midnight

| ocean, but horror and a pitiless imagination

made this cguflict more than that of the
clements and his position an isolation he-
youd that of man removed from his fellows,
He was almost mad. Yet he elung.
Suddenly a better frame of mind prevail-
el The sky was no Heghter, save thie
lightning ¢cama to releve the overwhelming
darkness by o still more  overwhelming

blood was shooting now through his veins.

“Yes, we just picked up her name board.
That was before we got a hold on you.”

“Foundered! Fhe ship from which he
had been so merellegs'y thrown! And all
on oard lost, perHaps. He began to realize
the hand of Providence in his fate.

It was the Hegper I sailed on. I'm not
just clear yet in my mind. My first voyage
was made on the Proserpine. Well, bless
the gaie that blew me from that deck.'

He seemed incolerent, and they left him
again for a little while, When they came
back he had his story all ready, which
imposed upon them just =o far as it was
for their interest.d Thelr business on this
coast was not just legitimate, and when
they found he simply wanted to be set on
shore they were quite willing to do this
much for him. Ounly they regretted that
he had only $2 or so and his own sonked
clothing to give In exchange for the mot-
ley garments they trumped up among thom
for his present comfort. But he, as well as
they, made the best of a bad bargain, he
especially, as his clothes, which would be
presently scattrred among half a dozen
families, were the only remiining clew
connecting him with his native town., He
could now be Jonathan Brigas indeed. Only
who was Jonathan Briges and how was
he to earn the dinner for which he f:l{
himself at that moment famishing?

At the end of a couple of days he was
dexterously landed on the end of a long
pier, which they passed without stopping,
on their way to their own obscure anchor-

age. Ag he jumped from the rail to the
pier and felt again the touch of terra firma
he drew o long hreath of uncontrollable

clation. Yet he had not a cent in the world,
no friends and eartainly no prospects. He

did not even know whether to turn to the
right or the left as he stepped out upon
the docks, and when he had decided to turn
to the right as heing on the whol: more
lucky, he did not know whether to risk
his fortune in the stre of the town or

i af the low-hrow-
ed drinking houses whose signs confronted
him on this w r-lane.

He decided that his prospects for a din-
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CHAPTER XXVIL
Swestwater's Yought
Mr. Sutherland
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But the mstinet of life is stong in every
heart, anmd when he found himself breath-
the air asain he threw his
wildly and grasped a spar.

Lng out arms

It was [ife to him, hope, reconnection with
hi= kind. He eluteched, clung, and, fenling
hi I toating, uttersd a shout of mingled
I appeal that unhappily was sinoth-
the nolse of the waters and the now
ing wind.

Whenee had come this spar in his des-

perate nesd? He never knew, but some-
where in s reniole consclousness an im-
pre m mined of & shoek to the waves

following his own plenge into the water,
which might mean that this spar had been
thrown out after him, perhaps by the al-
ready repentant hands of the wretches who
had tossed him to his death. However it
came, or from whatever source, it had at
least glven him an opportunity to measure
his doom and realize the agonies of hope
when It alternates with despair.

The darkness was Impenetrable. It was
no longer that of heaven, but that of hell,
or sa 1t seemed to this dazed soul, plunged
siddenly from dreams of exile Into the
valley of the shadow of death. And such a
death! As he realized its horrors, as he felt
the chill night and the oncoming storm
strike Its plercing fangs into his marrow,
and knew that his existence and the hope
of ever aguin secing the dear old face at
the firestde rested upon the strength of his
will anl the tenacity of his life clutch, he
felt his heart fall, and the breath that was
his life cease in a gurgle of terror. But he
clumg on, and though no comfort came,
still clung. while vague memorles of long-
shipwrecks, and storles told in his
yvouth of men, women and children tossing
for hours on a drifting plank flashed
through his benumbed brain and lent their
horror to his own sensations of apprehen-
sion and despadr.

He wanted to llve. Now that the dread
specter had risen out of the waters and had
his clutch on his hair, he realized that the
world held much for him, and that even In
exile he might work and love and enjoy
God's heaven and earth, the green flelds

o

and the blue sky. Not such skies as were
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aml with sueh fe triumph.  Amab
whe mishe b £ In her dreams at
{ this very moment of his supreme misery,
o sEspredly o would iugh tf cnnscloas
: syfferinge amd are of the doom 1o
his self-snerifice had brought him.
Amabhel—the thoueght of her made the night
mre o the watlers mora threatening,

W future less promdsing. Yet he woald
hold on if only to spite hér who hated him
a1l whom he hated almost ag much oz he
Ioved Mr. Sutherland.,

1t was his lust consefons  thoushr  {or
hours, When morning broke he was hut o
nerveless figure, with sense enough to cling,
and that was all.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“A man! Haul him in! Don't leave a4 poor
fellow Arifting about ke that”

The speaker, a bluff, hearty skipper,
whose sturdy craft had outridden one of the
worst srorms of the season, pointed to our
poor friend Sweetwater, whose head could
just be seen above the braken spir he clung
to. In another moment a half dozen hands
w - stretched for him, and the Insensible
form drawn in and laid on a deck which
still showed the results of the night's flerce
contlict with the wuters,

D it! how ugly he is!" cried one of
the sailors, with a leer at the half-drowned

mun's face “Didn't please some merry
luss in saving him! He's fit to pulson a
devil fish!™

But though more than one of them laugh-
ed, they gave him good care for all that,
and when Sweetwater came to life and
realized that his blood was running warm
apinin, and that i gray sky had taken the
place of darkness and a sound board sup-
ported Hmbs which for hours had yielded
helplessly to the rocking blilows, he saw a
ring of hard but good-natured faces about
him and realized quite well what had been
done for him when one of them =said:

“There! he'll do now; all hands on deck!
We can get into New Bedford in two days
it this wind holds. Nor'west, the skipper
shouted to the man at the tiller. We'll sup
with our old women in forty-eight hours at
New Bedford!” It was the only word
Sweetwater heard. So, he was to get no
further away from Sutherlandtown than
that. Evidently Providence had not meant
him to escape. Or was it but trylng hia
furtitude? A man as humble as he might
casily be lost even In a place as small as
New Bedford., It was his indentity he must
suppress.  With that unrecognized he might
remain in the next village to Sutherland-
town without fear of being called up as a
witness against Frederick. But could he
suppress it. He thought he could. At all
events he would try.

“What's your name¥®' were the words he
now heard shouted In his ear.

“Jonathan Briggs.” was his mumbled re-
ply. "I was blown off a ship’'s deck in the
guale last night.”

“What ship?

“The Proserpine.”” It was the first name
that suggested itself to him.

“Oh, 1 thought it might have been the
Hesper; she foundered off here last night.”

“Foundered? The Hesper?” hot
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denly he came to o halt. A market woman
had got tuto an altercation with an avster-
man, and her stall had been upset in the
contention, and her vegetables were rollinge
herve and there. He rightod her stall, pick-
ed up her vegetables and fruit and in re-
turn got two apples and a red herring he
would not have given to a doz at home.
Yet it was the sweetest maorsel he had over
tasted, and the apples mizcht have heen
growmn in the garden of the Hesperides from
the satisfaction and pleasure they gave this
hungry man. Then, rofreshed, he dashed
into the town. It should now go hard, hut
he would earn a nlght's lodsine.,

The day was windy, and he was golng
along a narrow street, when someathing
floated down from a window above past his
head, Tt was a woman's veil, and he
lenked up to where it came from he
met the eves of jts owner looking (lown
from un open casement above him, She
wis gestlculating, and seemed to point te
some one up the street. Glad to <eize ot
anything which promised emolvment or -
vénture, he shouted up and azked her what
she wanted,

“That man down there she eried: “the
one In a long black coat going up the
street; Keep after him and stop him: tell
him the telegram has come. Quick, quick,
Lbefore he gets around the corner. He will
pay yvou; run.'"

Sweetwater, with Joy in his heart—for 5
cents was a boon to him in the present con-
dition of affulrs—rashed after the man she
had peinted vut and hastily stopped him.

“Some one,” he added, “n woman in a
window back there, bade me run after vou
and say the telegram has come. She told
me you would pay me" he added, for he
saw the man was turning hastily back.
without thinking of the messenger. T need
the money, and thé run was a sharp one.'

With a preoccupled air, the man thrust
his hand into his pocket, pulled out a coin
and handed 1t to him. Then he walked hur-
riedly off. Evidently the news was wel-
come to him. But Sweetwater stood rooted
to the ground. The man had given him a
35 gold piece, instead of the nickel he had
evidently intended.

How hungrily Sweetwater eyed that ecoln!
In it was lodging, food, perhaps a naw
article or so of clothing. But after a mo-
ment of indecision which might well be
forgiven him, he followed speedily after
the man and overtook him just as he reach-
ed the hous: from which the woman's vell
had floated.

*‘8ir, pardon me; but you gave me $3 in-
stend of 6 cents. It wWas a mistake; I can-
not keep the money.'"”

The man, who was not just the sort from
whom kindness would be expected, looked
at the money In Bweetwater's palm, then at
the miserable, mud-bespattered clothes he
wore (he had got that mud helping the poor
market woman), and stared hard at the
face of the man who looked so needy and
yet returned him 5.

“You're an honest fellow,” he declared,
not offering to take back the gold piece.
Then, with a quick glance up at the win-
dow, ""Would you like to earn that money?"*

Sweetwater broke out Into a smile, which
changed hls whole countenance.

“Wouldn't I, sir?”

The man eyed him for another minute
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with ecrutinizing intensity. Then he gaid,
shortly:

“Come up staire with me,” .

They entered the house, went nup a flight
or two and stopped at a door, which was
slightly ajar.

“We are going into the
lady,”” remaried the man.
til 1 eall you.”
ter walted,

presence of a
“Walt here un-

houghts
ng him

the many

rving all that passed
man, who had left the door wide
open, approached the lady who was awa

ing him, and who was appare ¥y the =
one who had sent Sweetwats m hls -
rand, and entered into a los animntisd
conversation.  She held a imm In h
hand, winich she showed him. and

a Iitle earnest pariey and a

pleading loouks from them both rd th
walting SBweatwater, she disanp g b
another rosm, from which she brovght a
parcel neatly done up, which =hs hinded
to the man with a strange g -' An-
other hurried exchange wr! nd a
menning look which dfd not e=ca the
sharp eve of the watehful mes-enger, and
the man ried and giave Phe pureel into

Swestwa = hands.

“You are to carry this””
town hall. In the secomd room 1t
ofnoenterineg you will see a table

=uiil

by c¢halrs which at this bhour ought to b
empty. At the head of the table you will
tind an armchair. On the e directly in
front of this you will lay 1l vicker, Mark
you, directly hefora chalr and not too
far from the cvdge of the table. Then you
are 1o come out, If you see any ome, £ay
you ecame to leave some papers for AMr
Gifford. Do this, and you may heep the
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turned to retrace his steps. As hefore, the

corridors were alive with hurrving men of

various agzes amd nppear o, but unly two

attracted his ncotics, One of 1hese was
Inrge intellectual-looking man, who tur
Inte the room from which he had j
emerged, and the other a short fair man,
with a coeunfenance he had known from
Linvhoodd, Mr. Stone of Sutherlandtown
was within ten paces of him, 2nd he was
as well known to the good postmaster as

the postmaster was to him. Could any one
have foresecn such a chanee!

Turning his hack with a siow slouch he
made for a rcear door he saw swinging in
and out before him. As he passied through

he ecast a quick leok behind him., He had
not been  reco zedl, I great rellef he
rushed on, knocking agalnst a man stand-
ing against onc of the outside pillars,

“Halloo!" shaouted this man.

Sweetwater stopped.  There was a tone
of authority in the volee which he could not
resist.

(To be continued.)
— o -
A Shooting Princess,
From the Pall Mall Gazette,

The Princsss of Naples has retalned, since
leaving the hablt, learned
among her natlve mountains, of shooting,
of which she s passionately fond, and
which 1s an aceomplishment very rare
among Ttalian women. That she is an
adept was proved last year during her jour-
ney in northern Russia and Scandinavia,
when she hunted reindecr, equaling the
most expert shots. In the magnificent park
of Capo di Monte at Naples, where she
lives, occupying the same apartments as
did Frederick IT, she has had targets set
up, at which almost every morning she
shoots w'th her husband, far surpassing
him, although he is no mean shot. Often
the princess rlses very early for a shooting
expedition, In which she is accompanied
only by her lady-in-waiting, Countess Dedla
Trinita. The other day, returning from one
of these excursions, she entered the eleva-
tor of the royal palace, with her gun slung
across her shoulder. The countess called
her attention to the rifle belng stlll loaded,
remarking that in 80 narrow a place an ac-
cident might gasily happen. Princess Helen
put the muzzlé out of the lift and shot her
last cartridge, produelng such a noise thal
the whole palace thought a bomb had ex-
ploded, and the people rushed to the spot
to find the princees laughing at the commo-
tion she had railsed. It was at his wife's
request that the Prince of Naples bought
the Island of Monte Uristo, almost facing
Pisa, which he has turned Into a hunting
lodge and park, after plans by Princess
Helene.

Montenegro,

R e ——
Not That Kind of Rent.
From Tit-Bits.

Doctor—"Your husband must have com-
plete rest.”

Wife—"1 know it. 1 talk to him seven or
eight hours every day so as to Keep his
mind off busipess.”

Doctor—‘'On second thoughts, madam, I
conclude that the one chance for your hus-
band is to take him to the hospital, with
instructions that no one but the trained
nurse and myself be admitted.”

maltrons,
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THE DISTRICT JAIL[f=ssr s oan

Historic Prison in the Eastern Section |

of the City.

-

A MODEL INSTITUTION OF ITS KIND

g

The Gallows Upon Which Guiteau |

Ended His Days.
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The Cage.

STATES

wing, nbove the prison kitchen, There ars
for ht of thy cells, placed back to
back, sixteen being in cach of the thrs
tiers. The face of the cells iz of open steel |
work, and two swinging bunks are pro- |
vided in each. so that in the cvent of the
necessity arisips elyv-six female prison-

ers can be accommuadated. This wumber
however, has never been peached since ths
jail was bullt, there being at the present
tim# but thirty-three female prisoners, all

colored but one. The female department of
the prison is in immediate charge of
who alternate in their watches.
No communication is permitted between t
male and female prisoners, and, save when
they are on their way to or from the prizon,
they never meet. The cells in the female
department are slightly more commodious
than those in the male department.

The western wing of the jail is now used
by Warden Harrls as a hospital, and also
as a place whereln to isolate any suspicious
case of illness. Just now the prison is in a
state of quarantine, because of the preva-
lence of smallpox in the District, and all
general visiting has been prohibited since
early in February., There has been no case
of the disease discovered in the jall during
the present outbreak, and as all prisoners
are vaccinated upon thelr arrival, and the
entire prison thoroughly disinfected every
day, Warden Harris has little fear of this
disease, or any other @f a contagious char-
acter, obtaining a foothold there,

Plensed With the Fare,

The District jall has long been noted
among those who most frequently wvisit it
through the judgzment of the courts as
serving a most excellent bill of fare and
as those sentenced to undergo Imprison-
ment in it are not required to labor, a jail
gentence here is sald to pe looked upon in
criminal circles as anything but harsh pun-
ishment. lndeed, it Was a notorious cus-
tom some years ago for local criminals to
steal mome petty thing during the winter
months in order to secure for the season a
term In jail, where they were sure of
warmth and plenty of good, substantial
food. So general became this custom that
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is always ready for Instant use, and -.-'_l:i
model of effective simplicity. Btoul posis
support a platform aboutl ten feel uln}-:
by about five or six feel deep, the plat-
form being reached by a sta.rway of '.1|m|.|t
a dozen steps. A ZTeal cross bienm rises
above the center of the scaffold, from
which the fatal ropes descend. A trapdoor,
which, upon the signal of ‘Ihv wianden,
swings nolselessly downward and back-

ward, occupies the center of the [n:iil-z"r'ﬂ.
with accommaodationg for three or four
eriminale. The trapdoor i held in place
by fron bolts beneath it, which are re-
leased at the proper Moment by a pull on a
with which they are connected, and

:j}ﬂ“;h runs inta a cell opposite. In this
cell stands the real executioner, who 18
hidden from sight, and who is unknown
save to the jafl officials. When all is
ready the warden glves the signal by a
motion of his handkerchief, the rope 18

pulled by the man in the ceil, the bolis fiy
back, the trapdoor falls and the condemned
man plunges into eternity.

The District jail is not only a model one
in point of construction, but also in neat-
ness and cleanliness, and the health of the
Inmates, despite its close proximity to the
Eastern branch, is invariably good, very
few cases of serious illness occurring. A
few days ago the number of prisoners was
205, of whom 261 were colored and 44
white.



