and heavenly hue;
swept o'er its waters

™y
? winds a-blowing

u:“-hﬂ l.dnlr:'.
awoke! and he mid: “The day will
" When that shall be trath to me;”

awept by him he found
'-h-I.
'ﬂnhhh‘i:llm woaad,
Alsc from sobbing sea,
5, soa.
0: there the -
R e
And bave said in their souls: “The day

'h-'mt::

my shall sweep through the
drifta of foam.”

Bat their eyes grow dim and their lips
grow dumb,
Atar from the tossing sea.

The turbulent, tossing sea.
=i . Paine,

MOONDY NE !

ROOK FIRST:
The Gold Mine of the Vasse

BY JOHN BOYLE O’REILLY.

.

CHAPTER Ill.—(CoxTiNueD )

A report made by an employer

against a convict insured a flogging
or a number of years in the terrible
chaio gsng at Fremantle. The sys-
tem recked with cruelty and the blood
ofmen. It would startle our com-
moanplace serenity to see the record of
the lives that were sacrificed to have
it repealed.
Under this law, it came to Joe’s
turn to be sent out on probation.
Application had been made for him
by a farmer, whose ‘range’ was ina
remote district. Joe was a strong
and willing worker, and he was glad
of the change; but when he was takeo
to the lonely place, he could not belp
a shudder when he came face to face
with his new employ~r and master—
Isaac Bowman.

There no doubti the pur

pose of (b:’v'illain who b:g now c"))m

jon of him. He meant
to drive him into rebellion—to tor
ture him till his hate was gratified,
and then to have him flogged and
sent to the chain-gang; and trom the
fiest minute of his control he began to
carry out his parpose.

For two years the strong man toil-
ed like a brute at the word of his
dniver, returning neither scoff nor

scourge.

Joe had years to serve; and he bad
made up his mind to serve them, and
be free. He knew there was no
escape—that one report from Bow
man would wipe out all record of
previ ood cond He kuew,
too, that f&nman meant to destroy
him, and he resolved to bear toil and
abuse as long as he was able.

He was able longer than most men;
but the cup was filled at last. The
day came when the worm turned—
when the quiet, patient man blazed
into dreadful passion, and, teariog
the goad from the tyrant's hand, be
dashad I'nm, ined and 1 , to
the earth.

The blow given, Joe's passion
calmed, and the ruin of the deed

stared him in the face. There was|ments, the expression oftenest heard | prisoner,

no court of justice in which he might
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were pushing the saving
stone before them.

Three of the men above escaped in
time. They dared not look behind
—as they clung to the quarry side. ouw'
of danger, they closed their eyes,
waiting for the horrible crash.

But it did not come. Toey wail-
ten seconds, then looked around.
man stood at the head of the
ledge, right before the moving mass
—a convict—Moondyae Jos. He
had a massive crowbar in his hands
and was strongly workiag to get a
purchase on the stone that
blocked the way, but which actually
swa! on the of the steep
decline. At last the E:r caught—the
purchase was good—the stone moved
another inch, and the body of the
man bent like a strong tree under
the awful strain. But he held back
the stone.

He did not say a word—he did
not look below—h= knew they would
see the precious moment and escape.
They saw it, and, with chilled heart
at the terrible danger, they fled up the
ledge, and darted past the man whe
bad risked his own life to save
theirs.

Another instant, and the roar went
down the ledge, as if the hungry
rocks knew they had been bafflad.

Moondyne Joe escaped—:he bar
saved him. When the crash came,
the bar was driven across an angle in
the ledge, and held there, and he was
within the angle. He was mangled
and bruised—but life and limb were
sale.

This was one of several instances
that proved his character, and made
him trustcd and loved of bis fellow-
epnvicts.

Whatever was his offence against
the law, he had received its bitter
lesson. The worst of the convicts
grew better when associated with
him. Common sense, truth anc
kindness were Joe's principles. He
was a strong man, and he pitied and
helped those weaker than himself
H: was a bold man, and he under-
stood the timid. lle was a brave
man, and he grieved for a coward or
a liar. He never preached; but his
healthy, straightforward life did more
{!ood to his fellows than all the hired

ible readers in the colony.

No woader the natives to whom he
flad soon began to look upon him
with a strange fecling. Far ioto the
mountains of the Vasse he hao
journeyed before he fell in with them .

They were distrustful of all white
men, but they soon trusted him.
There was something in the simple
savage mind not far removed from
that of the men in priscn, who had
grown 10 respect, even to reverence
bis character. The natives saw him
stronger and braver than any one
they had ever known. He was more
silent than their cldest chief; and so
wise, he settled disputes so that both
sides were satisfied. They looked
on him with distrast at first; then
with wonder; then with respect and
confidence; and before two years
were over, with something like awe
and veneration, as for a superior
being,

They gave him the name of ‘Moon-
dyne,’—which had some meaning
more than either manhood or king-
ship.

His fame and name spread through
the native tribes all over the country
When they came to the white settle

ed
A

was ‘Moondyne.’ ‘The coavicts and

nunted coavict.
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THE KOAGULUP SWAMP.

yne

shores of the Koagnlup | #

wamp.

hat which is onlv kmown to the

en.
His intention was to hide in the|s

of striking into the Vasse Mountaing
v spur of which was not more than
sixty miles distant,

Bat the way
perilous; and swift as had been Moon
dyne's flight, the shadow of the par. |i
suer was close behind, No tardy
step was that of him who led the
pursuit—a man with a terribly maim

ed face—a new cffizer of the penal
system, but whose motive in the pur-
suit was dearer than the love of public
duty.

On the very day that Moondyne
Joe reached the great swamp, the
mounted pursuit tracked the fugitive
to the water's edge. A f.w hours
later, while he lay exhausted on an
island in the densely-wonded morass

the lopg sedge was cautiously divided
a few yards from his face, and the
glittering eyes of a native tracker met
nis foran instant. Before he could
spring to bis feet the supple savage
#as upon him, sending out his bust

cry as he sprang. A short struggle
with the black hands on the white
throat; - then the great white arms
closed around the black body, and
with a gasping sob it lost its nerve and
lay still, while Moondyne half rose, to
listen.

From every point he heard the
trackers closing on bhim. He sank
back with a moan of despair. But
the next iostant the blood rushed
from bhis heart with a new vigor lor
every muscle.

It was the last breath of his free-
dom, and he would fight forir, as for
his life. He sprang to his feet and
met his fiest brutal assailant, a native
dog-—half wolf, half greyhound—
which sprang at his throat, but sank
its fangs in bis shoulder. _

A bullet through the animal’s brain
lefc him free again, with steadied
nerves. Even in  the excilement of
the moment a thrill of gratitude that
it was not a man that lay there passed
through him. He flung bis pistol in-
to the swamp, and dashed toward the
log on which he bad gained theé island.
Beside it stood two men, armed.
Barehanded, the fugitive flang him-
seif upon them, and closed in des-
perate struggle. It was vain, how:
ever; others came and struck bim
down and overpowered him.

He was put in irons, and found
bimself in charge of the most brutal
officer in the penal service—his old
fellow-convict and employer, lsaac
Bowmagy

U

VI.
THE BRIBE.

When the pagly had travelled a
dozen miles from the convict camp,
the evening closed, and the sergeant
called a halt. A chain was passed
round a tree, and locked; and to this
the manacles of the prisoner were
made fast, leaving him barely the
power of lying down. With a com-
mon prisoner this would have been
security enough; but the sergeant
meant to leave no loophole open.
He and the private trooper would
keep guard all night; and according
to this order, after supper, the trooper
entered on the first four hours’ waich.
The natives and wounded men took
their meal and were stretched on the
soft sand beside another fire, abouta
bundred paces from the guard and

The tired men soon slept, all but

In those eight days he hat |V
ravelled two hundred miles, sufi >ring | the spot !

swamp till he found an opportunity | away
will lead you to the wine.’

s
of the absconder is|stealthily
were soundly sleeping.

hate me;' he said.
you? How can you prove to me that
this is true ¥

steadily.
the truth.
s raight to the mine, I will go back
to Fremantle as your prisoner.’

and
man's throat, and another on his
pistol.

The bushman never even
when he saw the stern face above
him, and felt that his
gone. Moondyne left him tied hand
and foot,and returned to the sergeant,
who had the horses ready.

h'nnnniqwuqh

4: ps and then” moved

Toe

you go away to another country, and
live the rest of your life in wealth and
power '

The stared at him as if he
The

sergeant
We asrive now at the openiag scene | thought he had gone mad.
of this story. Eight days after his | pri
escaps from Fremantle,
was seen by the convict Dave Terrell, | nct mad.’
an the
S

prisoner understood the lock.

‘Listen,’ he said impressively; ‘1 am
You kaow there i a re
ard offored fur the discovery. of the
asse Goid Mang. 1 can lead you to

There was that in his voice and

When he met the | look that thrilled the sergeant to the
prisoner in the moonlight and made | marrow.
the motion to silence, Dive Terrell | rooper, and drew closef to the ehala-
saw the long barrel of a pistol in his|ed man.

nelt. He meant to seil his life this
ime, for there was no hope if re |said Mooadyne, reading the greedy
ak face, ‘where tons and ship.vads of

He glanc=d at the sleeping
‘I know where that gold mine lies,’

olid go'd are waiting 10 b2 cawried
It you help me to be free, 1

The sergeant looked at him in
lence. He arvsé amd walked
toward the natives, wh)
To and fro
n the firelight, for nearly an hour, he

paced, revoiving the stariling pro-
position.

At last he approached
he chained man. 4

‘1 have treated you badly, and you
‘How caa I trust

Moondyne met the suspicious eye
‘Il have no proof,’ he said;
you must take myword. [ tell you
It I do not lead you

Still the sergeant pondered avd

paced. He was in doubt, and the
conscquences might be terrible.

‘Hdave you ever known me to lie ?'
said Moondyne. T'ne sergeant look
ed at him, but did not answer.

At length he abruptly asked: ‘Is
it far away " He was advancing to-
ward a decision.

‘We can reach the place in two
days, if you give me a horse,” said
Moondyne.

‘You might escape,’
geant.

‘[ will not; but if you doubt me
keep the chain on wmy wrist till 1
show you the gold.’

‘And then?' said the sergeant.

Tnen we shall be equals. [ will
lead you to the mine. You must
return, and escape from Lhe country
as best you can. D)) you agree?

The sergeant’s face was white, as
he glanced at the sleeping trooper and
then at the prisoner.

‘I agree,’ he said; ‘lie down, and
pretend to sleep.’

The sergbant had thought out his
plan. He would iasure his own
safety, no matter how the affur turn
ed. Helping a convict 10 escape
was punished with death by the pena
law; but he would put another look
on the matter. He cautiously waked
the private looper.

‘Take those nativs,’ he
but the mounted tracker,
to Bunbury before me.
ed men must be doc X

Without a word, isciphned
trooper shook the downsivess from
him, saddled his hor.e, and mouated.
In balf an hour they were gone.

Moondyne Jore and the sergeant
listened till the last sound died away.
I'be tracker was curled up again be-
side the fire.

Sergeant Bowmarn then unlocked
the chain, and the powerfu! prisoner
rose to his feet. In a whisper the
sergeant told him he must secure the
native before he atterupted 1o take the
horse.

Moondyne went softly to the side
of the sleeping savage. There wis a
smile on his face as be knelt down
laid . one sttong hand on the

said the ser-

said, ‘all
and go on
I've wound

] a' once

orcd a

the discip

In a few moments it was over.
writhed

weapon was

When the convict stood beside the

trooper he raised bis hand suddenly,
and held something toward him—

he tracker's pistol, loaded and

1 .
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are all intimately conmected —
practically inseparable. Though
complexion is an impossibility
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cabped ! He had played and wen.
His enemy stood d:fencil:ss before
him—and the terror of death, as he
saw the position, was in the blanched
face of the sergeant.

*“Take this pistol,’ said Moondyne,

plead. He bad neither word nor|settlers constantly heard the word,|the sentry and the captive. The
oath nor witnesses. The man might | but dreamt not then of its significance. | sergeant lay within arm'’s length of
be dead; and even if he recovered, | Afterwards, when they knew to whom | the prisoner; and even from the deep
lhe'punutment was the lash and the | the name bad been given, it became a | sleep awoke at the least movement of
chain gang, or the gallows. current word throughout the colony. | the chain.
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Then and there, Joe struck into

the bush with a resolute face, and
next day the infuriate and befflad
rascal, rendered tenfold more mali-
goant by a dreadful disfigurement,
zcaud him to the prison as an
onder, a robber,and an attem,
u“u- Wd

Toward the end of the third year
of his freedom, when Moondyne and
party of natives were far from the
mountaics, they were surprised by a

P‘ﬂ!t 'b;:

koew that ‘The Moon-
was a prisoner.

of the penal degradation.

motioned him
rough,but kind-bearted fellow thought
be asked for water, and softly

‘| geant awoke, and h.ushl

in-gang of Fremantle isfer

Toward midnight, the chained man
urned his face toward the sentry, and |7
to draw near. The|Y
a

im a panikin, which he held to his [
ips. At the slight motion, the ser.
{ reprimand-
im at a dis-

g

:
£

TH
i!l :
i

uietly. ‘You wmay give it to me, if
ou will, when I bave kep. my ward.’
The sergeant took the weap-n with
trembling hand, and his evil face

ad an awed look as he mounted.

‘We shall need them to-morrow.”

answer to 3 low whistle the wolf like
things bounded through the bush.
The men struck off at a gallop, in the
direction of the comvicts’ camp, th:
sergeant a little
ready in the holster

behind,with bis pistol
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