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Broughton welled up within me, and
surgend through my heart ue it had never
Jone before. Perhapa un hour pmerad, and
I uwcke. My dream was ended. 1 awoke
{from it » bew men. My deepaic had gone
In ite pluce had developed a resoive oo
ercape.  You the prospects were meagre
Toe prisgn wae & etrong oue and wall
guscded,

1 arowe from my chair and walked around
my cell. The it was damp. The cemens
walle were clammy und moist. My foot.
stop, ringing on the stona foor, gave out &
startling eound,

Near tha window I paused. I eaw some
words carved in the cement wall. They
wure in slindow, and it required some
minutoe of eifort befare 1 cowtd decipher
them. Shading my eyes from the light
which cama through the greted window, [
puzed steadily at the letters until, sccus-
tamed to the dim light which fell upon
them, | mada them out.

On oue line. carved in bald lettera, was
the name * Henry Thorlane.’ And under
it, in emaller but no less distinet chaz-
acter, were the words, * 1 will avenge.’

I wan in the cell oceupied once by the son
ol the Englichman atout whom Matterelli
had tald me, and who wes now, accordiag
to Muttereili, in the mousatery of The
Sainte,

Moved by curiosity, I felt along the walls
aven in the darkest corners, hoping to find
something mora from the pricover of etate,
and feeling & morbid interess in the pro-
mised vengeance of Thorlane. [ wished
sinceraly that 1 might elact & co-operation
with him, aad unite my energisa wilh bia
in destroying the power of the prefeito.

Bat he was in the monastery snd 1 waa
in the gricon  The chances of ccmmunica-
tion ever beiny eatablished between us werg
remate, indeed.

Hut the motto of Thotlane strengthened
wy resolution to escape, and from that mo-
ment 1 had no otheridea in my head, There
wab PO room in my brain for any other
thoupht than that. [t filled me and moved
me and controtled my actiona.

“I'he lirst thing to be done was to learn a8
much op possible of my surroundings, This
wa: an eusy matter o fur 88 Lhe cell was
concerned. | knew every inch of it already.

But there waa the window.

t dragged the table across tho stone Heor
and climbed upon it, [v put e juaet high
enough to enable me to look out throagh
tha ecrong bare of the little window.

Looking down, [ eaw that the prison yard
extonded about foriy feet ftem the prison
walle, and was surrounded by a stone wall,
surmounted by =harpened epiker, over
which it would be imppossible to ¢ imb. An
armed mentry paced to an iro in the yard,
sdding another factor to the impractica-
bility of trying to escape in that direction,
even if I could obtain an oxit trom the
cell into the yard. But if I could
not get over the spiked fence I cowid
look through it, end a fine stretch
of country lny beyond the [orbid-
ding points, To the vight I saw juet & por-
tion of the monastery rising above the
trees—juet one end of it. Farther anay [
saw & high tower, which 1 recognired as
ane which Mutterelli had shown me when
wa were taking our reconnoitering tour an
horeeback. 1t had then been to tho east of
us. Pucting it in line now with the corner
of the munastery, gave me bthe impression
that [ was looking northward. The tower
war not narih from me, bot ot! to the right,
which would be nearly east. But a line
from my littla window, straight ahoad,
would, I thought, leud directly to the
aorthward &nd, therefore, away [rom
Unglia

A winding rond extended from the eaat,
being near the prizon, where it tiret came
within the renge of my vision irom the
window., Then it turned northward,
crossed the valley, and pursued a zig zag
course up o repged mountaiu side. [t was
rough, and looked asif it might be diflicult
of sucent. And Irom my perch in the
window, the far-olt rocks mnod hills and
rugged paths meemed to ofler no end of
hiding-placea if 1 could but reach them.
Of courss, [ would be at w disadvantage in
not knowing the country, while those who
would be my pureuers knew, probably,
every foot of it.  But this ditticulty reemed
emsalkl aud invignificant compered to the
greator and preeent one of iron bare and
stong walls.

stilt maditating, pondering and cudgeling
my brain over the problem of eecupe, 1
ptopped duwn from the table, replaced it
wnd took s few turna aruund my cell to
atretch may legs,

1 was gotting hungey, and koew thas ic
wuat be noon. I muppused they fed
priscnecs in Sardinia, and waited patiently
for my po I did not expect mnyching
very appetizing, but to successlully puk
into cporation any play to escaps | muac
heve my fall strength, and to that end I
detarmined to Jevour whatever food they
put balors me.

Vinner time ceme wt last, and [ was
agreeably surprised to receive st the hands
of tho kesper a subatantinl meal. Dolag
justica to this, [ felt liks a new man,
rendy lor any emergency snd willing to
(ke any chooce for liberty. But [ must,

I restoned, bide my time and wait for s
promiriag opportunity. If I soade an
attempt Lo escaps und failad, 1 knew that I
would be prat in irous or otherwise confined,
2a that any fuorther attempt would be im-
possibla.

I remombered thav the prefeito bhad
told me that | was to be put st labour for
the State. An yot thera had besn no hint
at what this labour might be. Perhaps [
wad not to be kept in this cell many daye,
but, like Henry Thorlane, removed to the
monastery or some other place, there 10
work oul my punishment.

I kinew that eo long as L wan in that cell [
eould do nothing without Lret taking the
lite of my keeper, and I did not wish ro kill
& man who was but doing his doty to hin
povernment as he understood it. And
even if I killed him, 1-knew that the danger
of detection before f got away from the
building would be very wreat. 5o [ resolved
to wait uwhile, #nd Lo conduct myself as to
allsy all suspicion, loll my keepers into a
sense of recurity, and then eee what would
be done with me. )

And su ] waited. The night came on,
and with it my supper, which [ ate with
leae rolich than [ had my dinner, because it
waa not as good & wmea', and becaure the
lack of exercise interfered with my uruaily
ready appetite. During the long night I
iay on my prison bed, sleeping part of the
time, but having wakeful hours, in which I
pondered and stadied over ibe great pro-
biem of my lile-—bow to escape and carry
the plane, now seemingly ended in dia-
aster, to a successful 1ermianation.

And one day ifoltowed another in this
wise, and night followed night, ontil I had
apent o week in the prison. [ had heard
nothing trom Mutterelli, and gate him up,
Having lost sight of the promised reward,
he had, no dounbt, lost all interest in ma,
I had held no communication with the out-
side world, bacause it was ot permitted.
I gained the good will of my guard or
keeper, and he spent many an hour with
me—the locked door betwoen wa—I in my
cell, he in the corridor, talking through
the window of the door. Fur this officer
of the State had taught me many worde of
the language, and I found that, with my
knowledge of Latin, it was not difficult ta
pick up the peculiar dialect of Sardinia.

This whiled away the time pleasantly,
and [ thought the ability to make myrell
understood it the native tobgue would be
a valusble help to me if 1 over encceeded in
effecting my escape. Ho 1 drew him on,
loarning all § could eanch day, hoping,
dreaming, waiting for bthat supreme
moment in which my blow for liberty shoold
be etruck.

CHAYTER XVII.
*Kosmees 101 ¢

*What isic?

* Yon sre to ba put into a road gang thia
morning, abd @5 onb to work on the publie
beoulevard.’

I was known as Nuomber 101. My keeper
imparted the above delightful infarmation
10 me on the pinth duy of my imprison-
ment.

I eay delightful becanse I mean i1, and do
not uee the word in an ironical eense,  Tha
news was indeed delightin! and gratifying.
It was what £ had waited for. It wans the
beginning of my lubour for the State, and
oy hopus rose, for now, eurely, 1 would
tind an opportunity to strike for my
liversy.

*Whonam I togo? I asked in a disin-
tereated way, a2 if it did not matter to me
whether I vemained in the cell or worked
ouateide.

"1ln one hour. Be ready.’

I had been ready a week,

That hour seemed as long ae any of the
previoue days had seemad, ro eager was I
to et outaide the walls of the prison, to

breathe the pars air agaip, to stimuiata my
muecles wilh exercire, and to work for my
own deliverance.

When at laet the hour was up and [ was
called, I stepped from my celi and was
condacled by an armed guard into an open
court, where & acore or more of prisoners
weore sssembled. !

They wers an ogly-looking lot. There
were faces in the crowd that ahowed the
pacsions of hates and all forms of wicked.
nees. They all seemed to be Italian or
Sardinian typer. I waa the only excep:
tion. I was placed alongeide a villsinous.
looking ruffian, whose malodorouns pree-
once was decidedly osuseating. Weo were
about in the centre of the column, which
was formed of twos. We were guarded by
a dozen armed wen, all about ae villainous
in their appearacce as my lellow prisoners.

Having, by dint of prest executive ability,
loud talkiog, and earsing, got us in proper
form, our kegpers marched us forth 10 do
the work to which we had been assigned.

We were marching along the road lead-
ing northward from Cagliari; then tarning
to tha west, we journeyed in that direo-
sion about an hour, Ablast we cam2 up &
rough road leading to the northward, that
bore indieutiona of being an unbinished
work.
Seakes wers driven into the ground to
mark the edges of the road. It was, as I
correctly surmired, a new public road,
leading frowm Cagliari proper, in the shora
region, out to the auburbe, and waato be a
stnooth, hard road for driving and pleasure-
taking.

1 judged from thadirection that this new
road ran parsllal with, and perbaps four
miles dietant from, the ¢ne I had seen rom
my coll windows, running over tha rapged
mouniaine.

The officer in command loet no time, but
put us at once to work, Most of the
prisonars had evidently been Lhere before,
for thoy seemed Lo know just what to do, as
if they ware reenming work that had but
recently been laid down, |

I was put at digging op the new ground
in advavce of the levellers, and for foar
mortal hours did | ewing a pickaxeinto the
eoil of Bardinin. The very outragecusness
of my imprisonment and labour made me

- smile grimly, as I wondered what my

fashionable friende in New York would say
could they ree me ‘doing time’ for the
prefetto.

. Dinner time came, and we stepped work
loug encugh to eat the meal that was pre-
pared for us,

After dinner, I, in company with the sama
ill-sielling rufian who was my marching
partner, was sent eome distanca away to
bring back a supply of cement in a wagon
drawn by a small horas, s rugged. stont
little animal, that did not =seem to feel
fatigus.

My Bardinian partner and I etood vp in
the wngon, 1 doing the driving, while
behind vz eat A guard with s ritle in his
hande, directing me.

An we left the main force behind, my
hearl began to beat violently and my brain
to work quickly, for now, I thought, the
only opportunity I wonld ges had come.

Houoding & bend in the road, we were
entirely oot of right oi the othera. No
hounee: were near. There were nn passera.
by. Surely no time could promise better
for my purpose than the present.

We travelled in this way perhaps three |

miles. Then we came &0 a eort of atore-
houwe or ehed, where we stopped. The
guard had the key vo the shed, and handing
it to me, he orderad me to open the door.

1 did an I was told. Nothing covld
exceed my humility and meckness ab that
moment.

The stuf ured for these roads proved to
ba a kind of asphalt brought from the cosst
farther north, and stored in the shed until
needed. It wae now dry, and lay in piles
of broken lomps and blocks,

Stones and pilen of sand lay abont.

The guard atood Iooking on while wmy
eompanion and 1 procesded to eatry the
stull out to the wayon and load up for cur
return trip. I had resolved that Lhis retorn
trio would never be made—at lsart by me.

I had made several trips to Lhe wapon,
potting in lumps of Lthe asphals, my lellow-
lakourer keeping cloes to me, assieting in
the work, Wao passed close in frunt of the
puard, who by Lhe Lime wa had worked m
quarter of an hoar had lizhted bia ciearette
and had grown tess watchful.

Suddonly an  overwhelming inflnence
moized me, and I struck the blow that 1 had
been dreaming of ever since my incarcera-
tion,

1 had not the lsast caurs to feel morder-
cusly inclined 16ward the guard, bot i was
my liberty againat hin life, und the baiance
fell my way. I had reached hia side with &
heavy piece of the aaphalt in my hands.
Without giving him time to reise his rifle,
I lilied the lump eod sent it erashiog
againat hin akull,

With & groun, he fell Into & heap ob the
floor.

1 sprang to the horse and began rapidly
to looren him [rom the waggon, But now
an enemy arcde upon whom 1 had nob
counted. My fellow-prisoner, pither from
a miataken zenke of duty or Irom a desire to
win favour and perhapa pardon for himself,
sought to pravent my departure. Heaprang
upon moe, and wa had a band-to-hand tussle,
in which it seemed ot times as it I was
poing to peb the worst of it. Backward
and forward we swayed, now with his hand
av my throat, now with my fist equare
againet his jaw, writhing, twiating, ‘biting
snd kicking ootil I finally got & good grip
on hia throat and nearly strangled him.

Seizing him with a mighty efiory, I
hurled him againet the budy of the guard,
and with » last pull at the strapa, freed the
horee from his encumbrance.

Leaping upon his back, I banged hia
sidea with my heele, and sway he went to
the northward, carrying me toward
freedom.

Bus the Sardinian prisoner was nob you
beaten, I heard the crack of the guardsa
rifle behind me, and felt a stinging sensa~
tion in the back. I waa shot.

The immediate reznlt of the wound was
to urge me te redouble my efforts to get
away., The little horse ponnded the ground
as ha did all in his power to aid me.  Still
I baiasboured him with my heels to increase
hirspesd.

I feit the warm blood cozing down my
back, and began to fesl weak mnd dizzv.
Even though [ had not been hit in a vital
epot, | knew thet the losa of blood wouold
finieh mo unless I waa nble soon to stay in
But to halt now would be death anyhow,
and I kept on. Tha rifle was fired again,
bai thie time the distance was toc preat
for the Sardinian's aim, and 1 was not
touched.

On, on wa went, my littls hores and I,
past woods and past farme, until I saw the-
road acrosa the vailey, which I had meen
from my prieon window, and which had
seemed to lead to places of refuge in the
mountaioe,

1 was now so weak irom the loss of blood
that I was ewaying {rom side to side, apd
almoas blinded by dizzinoss.

I clung desperately to tha horse until we
had orosred the vailey, and had reached
the verge of the forest and the vpward
curve of the mountain road.

So far as I koew, I was nob yet pursued,

Suddenly my horse stumbied and fell.

"My wesknoss wda now so greab that wy

hande refused to cling ; my legs were oe
those of a man puralyzed, I rolled from
the animal’s back and fell with & thud by
the wayside. Keolieved of his burden, the
horsa rocovered his footing snd plunged
forward out of sight.

I was stunned by the fall. Many brighs
lighrs reemed to play before my syes.
Music ecunded in my ears, [ remembersd
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