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CHAPTER XXIIL—(Continted.)

The experienced convict disciplinarian
did not rate the ability of John Rex
highly enough. From the instant the
convict had heard his sentence of life
banishment, he had determined upon es-
vaping, aod had brought all the powers
of his acute and unscrupulous intellect
to the considerntion of the best method
of nchieving his purpose, His pretended
piety had accomplished the end he had
essumed it for. He had won the confi-
dence of Meekin: aud into that worldly
creature’s ear he poured a strange and
sad history. He was the son, he said,
of a clergyman of the Chureh of Eng-
land, whose real name, such was his
reverence for the ecloth, should never
pass hls lips. He was transported for
a forgery which he did not commit
Sarah Purfoy was his wife, She, nn
innocent and trusting girl, had determin-
ed to follow her husband to his place
of doom, and had hired herself as lndy's
mall to Mrs., Vickers, *My great sor-
row is for the pour womnn., Bhe s in
Bydney, 1 have bheard, and my heart
bleads for her,'” Here Rex heaved n
gigh that would have made his fortune
on the bonrds,

“You might write to her"

“You know the orders, sir—the com-
mandant reads all the letters sent, Could
1 write to my poor Sareh whnt other
eyes were to rend?’ and he watched
the parson siyly.

“N—o, you could not,” sald Meekin,
at last.

The next day Meekin, blushing with
the conscionsneas that what he was
aboat to do was wrong, said to his peni-
tene, “If you will promise to write noth-
ing that the commandant might not see,
Rex, 1 will send your letter to your
wife”

“Heavenn bless you, sir!" sald Rex,
and took two days to compose an epis-
tle which should tell Sarah Purfoy how
to net, The letter was a model of com-
position In one way. It stated every-
thing clearly and succinetly, Not a de-
tail that ecould assist was omitted, not
a line that conld embarrnss was suffered
to remnin. John Rex's scheme of six
monthe' deliberation was set down in the
clearest possible manner. He brought
his letter unsealed to Meekin, Meekin
lpoked at it with an interest that was
half suspiclous. “Have [ your word
that there is nothing in this that might
not be read by the ecommandant¥’

John Hex was a bold man, but at the
sight of the deadly thing fluttering open
in the clergyman's hand his knees knock-
ed together, Strong in his knowledge
of human nature, however, he pursued
his desperate plan. *“Rend it, sir,”" he
salld, turning away his face repronch-
fully. “You are a gentleman, : I can
trust you."

“No, Rex,” said Meekin, walking loft-
Iy into the pitfall; “I do not read pri-
vate letters.” It was sealed, and John
Rex felt as If somenody had withdrawn
a match from a powder barrel.

In & menth Mr. Meekin received a let-
ter, beautifully written, from “Sarah
Rex," stating briefly that she had heard
of his goodness; that the Inclosed letter
was for her husband, and that, If it was
agninst the rules to glve it him, she heg-
ged it might be returned to her unread.
Of course, Meekin gave it to Rex, who
next morning handed to Meekin n most
touching nnd pious production, begging
him to read it. Meekin did so, and any
susplcions he mmay have had were nt
once disarmed. He was Ignorant of the
fact that the pions letter contnined n
private one, intended for John Hex only,
which letter John Rex thought so high-
iy of that, having rend it twice through
most attentively, he ate it

The plan of esenpe was, after all. n
simple one. Sarah Purfoy wns to keep
a vessel hovering round the southern
eonst of Van Diemen's Land without ex-
citing suspicion. The escape was to he
made In the winter months, If possible,
in June or July. The watehful vessel
was to he commanded by some trust-
worthy person, who wag to frequently
land on the southeastern side, and keep
a lookout for any extraordinary appenr-
nnee along the eonst. Rex himself must
be left to ran the gnuntlet of the dogs
and guards unaided. ‘“This secms
desperate schome” wrote Rex, “but it
18 not g0 wild as it looks, T have thought
aver n dozen others, and rejected them
all, This is the only way., Clonsider it
well, 1 have my own plan for escape,
which {e ensy if rescue be ot hand., Al
depends upon placing a trustworthy man
in charge of the vessel. Yon ought to
know n dozen such. 1 will wait elgh-
teon months to give yon time to mnke
nll arrangements.’” The eighteen months
had now nearly passed over, and the
time for the desperate attempt drew
near, Faithful to his eruel philosophy,
John Rex had provided seapegoats who,
hy their viearions ngonies, should nssist
him to his salvation.

He had discovered that of the twenty
men in his gang eight had already de-
termined on an effort for freedom. The
names of these elght were Gabbett,
Veteh, Bodenham, Cornelins, Greenhill,
Sanders (enlled the "Moocher'), Cox and
Travers. He would urge these men to
their fate, and take advantage of the
excitement attendant on their absence
to effect his own escape, “While all the
Island Is looking for these eight boobies,
I shall have a good chance to slip away
unmissed.” He wished, howaver, to
have a companion. Bome strong man,
who, If pressed hard, would turn and
keep the pursuers at bay, wonld be use-
ful without doubt; and this comrade-
victim he sought in Rufus Dawes

Beginning from a purely selfish motive

to urge his fellow-prisoner to abscond
with him, John Rex gradually  found
himself attracted into something  like
friendliness by the sternness with which
his overtures were repelled.

“Have you no friends whom you wish
to see? he nsked, one evening, when
Rufios Dawes had proved more than
usnally deaf to his arguments.

“No," mld Dawes, gloomily.
friends are all dead to me.™

“What, all?" asked the other. “Most

men have some one whom they wish to
see.”

“I have resolved,
“And leave your
ed!"
~“How can I prove it? erled Rufuy
Diwes, roughly impatient. “There ave

"MI

I stay here."”
innocence unprov-

crimes  committed which are never
brought to llght, and this is one of
them,"

“Well," said Rex, as if weary of the
diseussion, “have |t ¥our own way, then,
You know best. The private detective
gome s hard work. 1. mypself., have
gane on a wildl goose chase before now.
There's a mystery about n certaln ship-
builder's son which took me four months
to unravel, and then T lost the thread."

“A shipbuilder's son! Who was he?”

John Rex paused in wonderment at
the enger interest with which the Qo8-
tion was put, and then hastened to take
ndvantage of thls new opening for con-
versatlon, “A queer story., A well-
known character in my time—Sir Rich-
nrd Devine, A miserly old enrmudgeon,
with r seape-grace son."

Rufus Dawes bit his lipg to avold
showing his emotlon. This was the see-
ond time that the name of his dead
father had been spoken in his hearlng.
“I think I remember something of him,"
he said, with a volce that sounded
strangely ealm in his own ears.

"A curious story," said Rex, plunging
Into past memories. “Among other mat-
ters, I dubbled a little in the private
inquiry llne of business, and the old man
came to me. He had a son who had
gone abrond—a wild young dog, by all
accounts—and he wauted particulars of
him."

“Did he get them ¥

“To a certain extent. T hunted him
through Paris into Brussels, from Bris-
aels to Antwerp, from Antwerp back to
Paris, T lost him there. A miserable
end to n long and expensive senrch, I
kot nothing but a portmantean with a
lot of letters from his mother. T sent the
particulars to the shipbuilder, and by all
sccounts the news killed him, fur he died
ot long after.'

“And the son?’

“Came to the queerest end of all. The
old man hpd left him Nis fortune—a
large one, I belleve—but he'd left Eu-
rope, it seems, for India, and was lost in
the Hydaspes., Frere was hig cousin.”

“Ah!M

“It annoys me when I think of it,"”
continued Rex. “With the resources I
had, too! Oh, n miserable failure! The
dnys and nights I've spent walking about
looking for Richard Devine, and never
eatching n glimpse of him! The old man
gnve me his gon's portrait, with full par-
ticulars of his early life, and 1 suppose |
carried that ivory gimerack In my breast
pocket for nearly three months, pulling
it out to refresh my memory every half-
hour, If the young gentleman was any-
thing like his picture, I ecould have
sworn to him if I'd met him in Tim-
buetoo,"”

“Do you think you'd know him
again?' asked Rufus Dawes, In a low
voice, turning away his head,

There may have been something in the
attitude in which the spenker had put
himself that awakened memory, or per-
liaps the subdued engernecss of the tone,
contrasting so strangely with the cow-
parative inconsequence of the thems,
hind eaused John Rex's brain to perform
one of those feats of automatic synthe-
gig at which we afterward wonder. The
proflignte son—the likeness to the por-
tralt—the mystery of Dawes' 1ife! Theso
were the links of a galvanle chaln. He
closed the cireuit, and a vivid flash re-
vealed to him—The Man,

Warder Troke coming up, pot his
hand on Rex's shoulder. “Dawes,” he
sald, “you're wanted at the yard;” and
then, meaing his mistake, added, with n
grin, “Curse you two: you're so much
alike one can't tell t'other from which.”

Rufus Dawes walked off moodily; but
Jolin Rex's evil face turned pale, and
strange hope made his heart leap,

“Troke's right, we are alike. I'll not
press him to escape any more.”

CHAPTER XXIV.

The Pretty Mary—as ugly and evil-
smelling a tub as ever pitched under a
southerly burster—had been lying on
and off Cape Burville for nearly three
weeks,  Captain  Blunt was  getting
wenried. He made strenuous efforts to
find the oyster beds of which he was os-
tensibly In search, but no success attend-
ed his efforts. In vailn did he take boat,
and pull into every cove and nook be
tween the Hoppolyte Reef and Scouten
Island. In vain did he run Pretty Mary
a5 near to the rugged cliffs as he dared
to take her, and make perpetun] expedi-
tions to the shore. In waln did he—in
his eagerness for the interests of Mrs,
Purfoy—clamber up the rocks, and
spend hours In solitary soundings in
Blackman's Bay. He never found an
oyster. "It 1 don't find something In
three or four days more," sald he to his
mate, *I shall go back agaln. It's too
dangerous cruising here.”

On the same evening that Captain

Blunt made this resolutlon, the watch-

man at Slgnal Hill saw the arms of the
semaphore at the settlement make three
motions thus:

The semaphore was furnished with
three revolving arms, fixed one sbove
the other. The upper one dencted units,
and had six motions, Indieating one to
six. The middle one depoted tens, ten
to sixty. The lower one marked hun-

| dreds, from one hundred to six hundred.

The lower and upper arms whirled
out. That meant three hundred and six.

A ball ran up to the top of the post.
That meant one thousand.

Number 1308, or, being interpreted,
“Prisoners Absconded.”

“There's n bolt,” said Jones, the sig-
nalman,

The semaphore
“Number 1411."

“With arms!" Jones said, teanslating

signaled agnin—

as he read. "Come here, Harry! hore's
a gol"

But Harry did not reply, and, looking
down, the watchman saw a dark figure
suddenly fill the doorway, The bonsted
semaphore had failed this time, at all
events, The “bolters” had srrived as
soon a8 the signal!

The man sprang at his carbine, ot the
intruder had already possessed himuslf
of it. *It's no use mnking a fuss,
Jones! There nre elght of ns. Oblige
me by attending to your signals,”

Jones knew the voice. It was that of

John Rex. “Reply, ean't you?" said
Rex, coolly, “Captain Burgess & in a
hurry.” The arms of the semaphore at

the settlement were, in fact, gesticulat-
ing with comical vehemenee.

Jones took the strings in his hands,
nnd, with his signnl book open lbefore
them, was about to acknowledge the
messnge, when Rex stopped him.
this message.'” he said.
usl sent to Eaglehawk!"

Jones pansed  irresalutely.
lmself ] dread

itable eat that he

“Not seen! Sig-

He was
el Wl |:.‘ :...n
knew would follow
this false message. *“If they finds me
out " he said, Rex cocked the care
bine with s» decided n meaning in his
black eyes that Jones banished his Yesi
tatlon at once and began to wignnl e
erly. There eame up a elinking of meta
nnd & murmiur from below.  “What's
koeplng yer, Dandy 3"

“All right. (et those irons off, and
then we'll talk, boys, I'm putting sait
on old Burgess' tail” The rough jest
was received with a roar, and Jones,
Inoking momentarily down from his win-
dow on the staging, saw, In the waning
light, a group of men freeing themselves
from their Irons with o hammer taken
from the guard houvse; while two, nl-
rendy freed, were casting bLnckets of
water on the bescon woodplle, The son-
try was Iying bound at a little dis-
tance,

“Now." snid the lender of this sur-
prise party. “signal to Woody Island.”
Jones perforce obered, “Say. ‘An es-
cape at the mines! Wateh One-tree
Point!  Send on to Englehawk!" Quick,
now," »

Jones, comprehending the fores of
this manenver, which would have the
effor*t of distracting attention from the
Neck, exectted the order with n grin,

“You're a knowing one, Dandy Jack,”
said he.

John Rex acknowledged the compli-
ment by uneocking the varhine, “Hold
ot your hands! Jemmy Vetoh!
up, and tie our friend Jones,
have yon got the nxes ¥ “Phere's -mr;;
one,” said Gabbett, “Then bring that,
and any tucker yon can lay your hands
on., Have you tied him? On we ga,
then." And in the space of five min-
utes from the time when nunsuspecting
Harry had heen silently clutched by two
forma, who rushed upon him out of the
shadow of the huts, the Sigual Hill sta-
tion wns deserted.

] At the settlement Burgess wns foam-
ing. Nlne men to seize the Long Bay
hoat, and get half an hour's start of the
alarm wsignal was an unprecedented
fichlevement! What  conld  Warder
Troke have been ahout? Warder Troke,
however, found eight honrs afterwnrd,
disarmed, gngged and bound in  the
serub, had been goilty of no negligence,
How could he toll, that at a certain
signal from Dandy Jack, the nine men
he had taken to Stewnrt’s Bay wonld
“rush"” him; and, before he could deaw
a pistal, trnss him like a chicken? The
worst of the gang, Rufus Dawes, haid
volunterred for the hatod duties of pile
driving, and Troke had felt himself sp-
cure,  How eonld he possibly giess thnt
there wns a plot In which Ruofus Dawes
of all men, had refused th Join? '

Constnbles, monmted and on  foot,
were dispatehed to oonr the hush round
the settlement, Burgoss, confident, from
the reply of the Signal Hil semn phore,
that the alarm had lieen given nt Engle-
hawk isthmuos, promised himself the re-
capture of the gang hofore many hours:
and giving oriders to keep the communi-
catlons going, retired to dinner.  His
convict servant had barely removed the
soup when the result of John Rex's
Ingenuity became manifest. The wem-
aphare at Signal Hill had stopped work-
Ing.

"Perhaps the fools eaun't see,” sald
Burges, “Iire the beacon—und saddle
my horse,” The heacon was fired, All
right at Mount Arthur, Mount Com-
munication, and the codl mines, To the
westward, the llue was clear, Rut at
Signal Hill was no answering light, Bur-
gess stamped with rage. “Got me my
hoat's erew rendy: and tell the mines
to sigonl to Woody Island” As he
stood on the jetty, a hreathless messen-
ger brought the reply. “A boat's crew
to One-tree Polnt!’ Five men sent from
Eaglehawk in obedience to  orders!"
Burgess understood it at once. The
tellows had decoyed the Englehawk
guard, “Give way, men!” And the
boat shooting Into the darkness, made
for Long Bay. “I won't be far behind
‘em," sald the commandant, *“at any
Iate."

Coma
Gabbett,

To be eantinned.)

A debt Is adorned by payment.

A person starting from New York
City on a tour of Europe has muech to
antielpate and conslderable to regret.
It 15 In the great gastern metropolis
that true Amerlean life in 1ts Yullness s

attractively and  strikingly depleted
The bulldings, the snvironment, are not
particularly pleturesque, but the rush
of business, the crowds of people sug-
gest  a restless perpotus! activity that
will not be met with anywhere In the
old countrles. The people are well
dressed and good-looklng, and 1t will

STARTING ACROSS THE ATLANTIC.

Interest the tourlst to reeall. when he
renchies the other slde of the ocenn, thit
nll of them wenr hats, and pretty ones,
exvept perhaps an oceaslonal beggar,
or 0 forelgner with a shawl upon her
head, who Is selling crocheted laces
from & basket.  Another fact to be re
wembered Is that our Ameriean police
mwen walk one by one, while In ITtaly
they will be found always marehing
abhout In twos.  The skyscrapers are of
course a distinetive fenture, There Is
not anything like them in Europe, one
group eovering the most valuable ten-
tee lot fn the world,

The Initial prospect of the steamer
that 1s to glve the toutist his Hrst run
from home 18 not partioularly attrne
tive. The great ship does not look en
tielng In the docks, The syllors moke
a great tngk of cleanlug “i up  after
coallng, and evérything 15 in confusion
over the bandling of frelght and bag-
gage. The plave ls nolsy, too, and the
staterooms are close and musty, redolent
of odors of the wharf. The {nmt friend
to make at starting la the deck steward,
who la always pleased to advise the
Inexperienced traveler where he will
most enjoy sitting on deck during the
voyage, This Is the more lmportant,
because one's first cholce of a place
will hold throughout the trip at sea.

The great hour comes when the ateam-
er leaves ts wharf, and the tourist re-
allzes that he Is off for Burope. The
crowds on the docks below wave thelr
hats, bandkerchlefs and  parasols In
adien, and the blg ship moves slowly
away from Amerlean ghores, In many
Instances the tourlst le fultilling the
cherished  dream  of vears, and, al
though It Involves partings snd heart
nehes and  personal  separations, It
means a strong and striking begluning
of entlrely new things. But anxlety,
nervousness and lmpatlence gradunily
wear off, and all eyes turn from the

MINUTE MEASUREMENTS.

Apparntus that Mensures One-Sev-
enty-Milllonth of an Inch.

De. 1M K. Blhaw, of the Unlversity
College, Nottingham, FEogland, after
five yenrs' labor, has completed nn up-
paratus making it possible to measure
oneseventy-millilonth part of an nely,
says the New York Post.  Consul Ma-
Lt writes that the Inventlon conslsts
of a very fine micrometer serew and
n serles of six levers weting In con-
Junction with It which must be sus-
pended by rubber bands from a spe-
clally made frame and Inclosed In oo
box., The frame*is plneed In o vanlt
under the undversity and surrounded
wlth every sufegunrd ngalnst friction
nnd vibratlon, “but even then," says
Dr. Shaw, "It 18 lmpossible to carry
out experlments to be succesgsful while
there 18 trafe In the streets. Every
factory, too, where motlve power I8 em-
ployed must be closed, even If it is
some distance away." Even a draft 18
eald to be fatal to the successful meas-
prement of such minute quantities ns
one-geventy-millionth part of an Inch,
Dust must also be kept from the vault,
and it Is sald that even the buzzing
of an ordinary fly has made it neces-
rary to suspend experiments till the
Insect had been disposed of.

The apparatus, it Is clalmed, could
be made specially serviceable In meas-
vring engineering gauges. It s broad-
Iy asserted that all aclentists recognize
that Dr. Bhaw has succeeded In sur-
rasaing every other form of measure-
ment on gauges In dellcacy and accur-

Jagued skyline of New York and lool
toward Europe.

The stesmer pnsses  beneath Bar-
tholdl's statue of Liberty, the copper
bronze of which shines brightly ln the
sunlight, and then skiitsa Covernor's
Island, with its old mrlitary museum,
This was put Into practieal use seven
years ago, when war stared us In the
face. Within ten days the tourlst may
look upon the coast lines of our Span-
Ish enemlesa of that recent, though now
rarely thought of hour. The enomous
steamalip puts out to sen, n proud
Titan of the deep. It Is a fa* cry from
Robert Fulton's steamboat of 1807,
whereln hg mpde a Hadson river trip
of 110 miles In twenty-four bours, lo
the amnzement of every one who heard
of the explolt, It |8 reassuring to con-
slder that speclalization of ocean Indus-
try has minlmized the perils of sea
triavel, especially with the lmprovement
of subnmrine signals and petfection of
wireless telegraphy. ‘To-day It 18 less
huzardous to oross the Atlantle ln an
up-to-dnte steamship than 1t 1s to cross
the Amerienn continent by rall.

The vsunl soasickness, a sharp look-
out for leebergs, the rout.neof the three
grent events on  shipbonrd, break fast,
luncheon and dinner, gouessing on the
duy's run—all these lend up tinally to
the first slght of new lnnd off 8t. Mi
chnel's, of the Agzores, wrny
of rock seemn to rise oat of the sea,
but ag the haze 111ty the Indetnite mns
resolves Itself Into outlines of villnges,
frultful lands, marked out by hedges,
windmills, solitary houses, gray ollffs,
All about are little flshing boats man.
nid by Portuguese fishermen from the
Isinmils, Puentan Delgada is the most
notlceable of the towns, belng Spanlsh
In appeaance, and Its old houses of

Hli sty

stone and caloredd plaster have taken on
exqulsltely mellowed tints,

The next land 18 Cadlz, “the white
elty of Bpaln" which rises ont of the

ARRIVAL AT GIBRALTAV,

sea llke an edifice of dreamland. At
first 1t Is llke o low-lylug cloud, grad-
ually plerced by towers and domes, and
then the entlre heautiful prospect. Not
far from this clty I8 Palos, whence (o-
lumbus salled for the unknown west,
nud Huelva, where the great statue to
the dlscoverer of Amerlea stnnds,  Be-
lind them, futher lnland, are the snow-
topped  Slerras,

The tourlst looks bnek towards his
natlve land with the fecllng that It I4
very far away, indeed. He has crossed
the broad Atluntle, and just ahead are
the stralts of Glbrtltar and the Medi-
terranean, glving o nearer gllmpse of
the actunl castles In Spaln.

aey.  There are sald to be many other
uses for It; for Instance, that It will
act a8 o most delleate eoherer for wire-
less telography and will promote tho
stildy of nature and possibly of the
movements of the molecules of mat-
Ler,

Iir. Bhaw s still Improving hik ap-
paratus lu the hope of measuring (uann-
“Ities stlll more minate, The general
prineiple of the method 18  electrie
touch.  This explanation 18 glven: “1f
two gurfaces, clean and pollshed, come
in contaet the curregt ean at once he
made to pass through them and exelte
it telephone or other sensitive recorder,
Previously, It hins been Impossible to
measure the sparking gap of an elee-
trle ecurrent of leaa than thirty-clght
volts, but with Dr. S8haw's appnratus
a aparking gap of half n volt can he
mensured. If physlclsts desire to un-
deratand and explain nature's happen-
Ings It Ia lmperative that there whould
be exact measurements of very small
lengths, and of extremely minute ar-
ticles, Beelng that nature deals (n
such small quantities 1t Is uselsss to
nttempt to unravel her secrets with-
out the finest instruments.”

Information Wanted.
Nell—I've got a new way to tell a
person’s age.

Belle—Is that so, Will you tell any
ona's nge?

Nell—Yea,

Belle-—Tell mo yours, then?—Catho-
‘le Standard and Times.

What man has done woman thinks
she ls gquallfied to lnprove upon,




