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whcn 1 saw that, sir, 1 feit that
soniethingr inside of nie was about to
burst.

dAnd then the whip came( down
across my baclc. The soînething ii-
sicie of ie twisted bard andi then
broke xvide open, and xveft pouring
ail through- mie like ineited iron.
And thenIi'' said to the wardlen this:
'You've struck îîîe with a whip in

cold blood. You've tieci nie up
hanci and foot to wvhip nie like a dogr.
Well, wliip mie then, tili you fill
your belly with it. You are a
cowarcl. You were bon a coward.
Cowvards xviii lie and steal, and you
are the saine as a thief and liar. \Viliip
me liard and long, you coward.
Whip nie tili the last breath quits
nîy body ; if you leave nie alive 1
xviii kili you for thiis.'

His face rat whîite. He asked
nie if I meant that, and 1 said, ' Ves,
before God, I do.' Tlîeîî he took
the xvhip in both hancis and canme
clownî xvth ail his nîight.

That xvas îîcariy two years ago,"
said the chiairmîan. IlYou woulcl
not kili hinm now, would you ?",

Ves. I xviii kili himi if 1 cet a
chance; andc I feel it in nie that the
chance will coic.>

IlWel--l, proceed."
dHe kept on wlîipping me. I

could feel the brokeîî skin curi Up on
niy back, and xvlîen nîy hcad got too
heavy to hold it stra-,ighrt t 'hung
clown, and 1 saw the blooci on niy
legts and dnripp)ing off my tocs into a
po001 of it on the floor. Soniethingr
w'as straiîiingr andi txvistingy inside of
nie agaiîî. My back -,idn't hurt
îîîuclî, it was the thing txvisting inside

ofnie tiîat liurt. I counteci the
lasilies, and wlien I counted to
tweîît'%-eiglit the twistingf got so
liard tlîat it choked nie and blinded
nie . -- and whîen 1 xvoke up 1 was
iii the dutn«er'Nl again, and the dloctor

liac i ny back ail pilastereci up, and
lie xvas kîîeeiing b)eside nie, feelinîg
my pulse."

IAncI you have been in the
cluiigeon ever silice? "

Yes, sir; but I clon't mind tiîat."
H ow lonîg ?
1'wenty-tliree ionths."

"On bread aîid xvater ?
"Yes; but that was ail I wanted."
"Have you reflected that so long

as y0U hiarbor a) ceterniinatioii to
kili the xvarclen you nîay be k'ept in
the dungeon? You can't live niuch
longer thiere, and if you die there
you xviii neyer finîc the chance you
xvant. If you sity you will not kilI
the warden lie nîay return you to
*tîe celîs.",

"4But that would be a lie, sir; I
would rather clie iii the dungeon
than be a liar and sneak. If you
send îîie to the celîs I xviii kili hini.
But I xviii kili Iiiiim without tlîat. I xviii
kili Iini, sir.. . Andcihe knows it."

X'ithout conceainient, but openî,
deliberate and inmplacable, thus iii the
xvrecked franie of a nian, so close
that we could hav'e touched it, stood
Murder-not boastful, but relentless
as deatli.

IlApart froni weakîiess, is your
heaith good ?"asked the cliairmian.

"Oh, ît's grood enough" weanily
answered tue convict. "Sometinies
the txvisting conies on. but when I
wvake, Up after kt 1'n ail rgh

The prison surgeon, under the
clîairman's direction, put lus car to
the conyict's chîest, and tlien xvent
over and wliisperccl to the cluairnian.

tiiought so, said tiîat gyentie-
niani. ", INow, take tlîis mnan to tue
liospital. Put luini to bcd wvlicre the
sunl xvii slîine on hini, and give hinu
the most nourisiiing food."

Tue warden sat alone ini
prisoni office xith, No. 14,208S.
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