servico for the government. [ must
_ got st once to Mr. David Horton. Do
you kaow him?"
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Rob Gleverdale's fldventure.

By Ssward W, Hopkine,
Copyrightad, 1808, by Robert Boaner's Sona.
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CHAPTER XVL

“Those who are with me to the
death, come behind me!" sald Starne,
Loss than half the erew obeyed. There
was a shout from those who remalned.

“No kil the boy, we all go.” sald one,

“The cub must dle. Stand aside!”

The pistol wae ralsed again, and at
the same moment a dozen other pistols
eame Into view., Staroe’'s men  had
some, and Rob's men the reat,

“Thin la mutiny!’” yelled Starne at
those who stood by Rob. 1 will have

You all in prison.”

Back In the group there was one of
lighter shade than the rest, He had
quite an intelligent face. He had ns
yot gald nothing. In reply to Starne’s
lagt threat this man stepped forward,

“You lle,” he sald. “This Is not mu-
tiny, A crew cannot mutiny only
against (tg officers, You have no busl-
ness on this schooner. You have killed
our captain. We will not stand by
”0“.“

“Then take this!” sald Starne, firing
his pistol at the man.

The ball took offect In hig arm, and
bhe uttered a shout of rnge, In an ln-
stant a half dozen shots had been fired,
Several of the crew were wounded,
And Lemuel Starne lay writhing on
the deck.

It was over In an instant. The crew
as if suddenly bethinking Itsell of
what it was dolng, stopped and looked
at Rob.

“Men.” he sald, “this could not be
avolded. This man s 0 wicked man.
He killed Torrevo, and he would have
killed me. 1 never did anything to
him, He wanted to kill me to get my
uncle's wealth, As for that cause ho

| was not,” sald Rob,

spoke of, it is as dead as Torrevo, dead
a8 n dead flsh, If you stand by Elvin

I should
want with

“Horton, the millionaire?
say | did. What do you
him?"

“I will tell him that,” sald Rob,
“There |a nothing to be taken ashore
from this vessal but me. If you think
I am contraband, come with me. Hut
1 warn you not to delay me.”

The Inspector was impressed, and his
curfoslty was aroused.

“Come wlong,” he sald.

They were soon ashore, and Iob
wnd amazed at the fine atreets and
bulldings he saw. They got on an elec-
tric ecar—something taat Rob had sup-
posed wan limited to ..ow York—and
then got off before a splend!d residence
of brick and stone.

“Horton lives hern,” sald
spectar.

Mr. Horton was with hia wife and
Elsle eating supper, when n mervant
announced that two persons wanted to
see him on Important business. He
went Into the wlide hall where the
two sat walting, and looked at Rob
curlously, Rob was worth looking at
just then. His face was flushed with
pride and happiness, and the spirit of
Ameriean youth gleamed In hig eyes,

“What can 1 do for you?" asked Mr.
Horton, kindly.

“Unele David! Uncle David! Don’t
vou guess who I am?” burst out Hob,
“l am Rob Cleverdsle.”

Mr. Horton turned white and stepped
back.

“You thought I was drowned, but [
“Lemuerl Starne
throw me overboard, but I was pleked
up.”

A great sob of joy-—undoubting,
blessed joy-—welled up from Mr, Hor-
ton's bosom,

He clasped Rob to him, and tears

the in-

gang, you will probably be
y should by any chance,
what can you expect—after this?

win,

will be shot by either side. Now,
if you stand by me, and eall this
schooner to Buenos Ayres, | promise
you not only uafety, but money bealdesa.
My uncle ia rich. When [ tell him
what has beon done, the government
must know it also. You will come In
for a reward. The smuggling counts
for nothing. You are going to save
the government, You will be rewarded
for that, and all olse will be forgotten.
What do you say?"

Bome of the crew understood all of
this, some a little, and a few none at
all, But they talked rapidly among
themselves. Those who had stood by
Rob had the best of the argument.
Those who had been with Starne saw
thelr leander lylng on the deck—prob-
ably dying. What could he do for
them? They gave in, and joined Rob's
half.

“We go,” sald the light-colored fel-
low who had been shot in the arm,
“We go with you, Torrevo dead, you
our young ecaptain. You tell your
uncle we all good men, No one get In
’mu'u

*“Not one of you" sald Rob. "Hur-
rah! Now see to these fellows who are
wounded. Then let's get to Buenos
A,m-"

In a short time the “Black Cat" was
swung around, and went specding up
the river. HRob was, of course, not
abls to glve any orders to navigate the
vos#el, but he felt that the crew could
Le trusted, He had frightened them
when he spoke as If the letter to Mr.
Horton had not been the only letter he
wrote glving the plot away to the gov-
ernment.

As they passed the entrance to Black
Cat Bay, Rob smlled, 1t was not so
long ago that he had been In that bay,
lugging bales of cotton, casks, kega of
powder, and feeling the sting of blows;
and now he was salling past it, the
master of the “Black Cat” and her
swarthy crew.

The “Black Cat” salled into the har-
bor of Buenos Ayres, and an inspector
came on board.

“Well!" he sald, “it's a long time
slnee the ‘Black Cat' salled into this
barbor, What's the cargo?

“None,” sald Rob. "I am here on

-
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rolled down his cheeks. He was so
glad to see Rob allve that he even
overlooked his statement about Lemuel
Starne.

“I have Important news for you,”
sald Rob, “I want to see Aunt Anita
and Cousin Elsie, then I want to tell
you something.”

The earnest air of the young fellow
Impressed Mr. Horton, and he led the
way to the dining room. The in-
spector, readlly seeing that there was
nothing for him to do there, had the
grace to depart,

Rob was greeted with overwhelming
caresses by his aunt and cousin, who
had expected—Dbefore they heard he
was drowned-—-to see a childish boy,
over whom It would be necessary Lo
keep a constant watch, Here was a
manly young fellow come to them aft-
er strange ndventures—not to be
watched over, but to save them and
the government,

Rob soon told his story, and hia un-
cle hurried him off to see the president.

Rob soon told his experlence, and
was listened to with great eagerness.

Au officer in uniform was called in,
and the story was told to him.

Rob went home with his uncle, and
they sat up late that night Hstening to
his recital, over and over again, of his
adventares with Starne and Elvin,
and on board the “Hlack Cat”

What palned them most was to learn
that Lemuel Starne, the man whom
they had trusted, and who had almost
succeedad In winning the regard of
Elsle, was such n villain,

Rob told his uncle of the promise he
had made to the crew of the “Hinck
Cat,” and Mr. Horton assured him that
it would be substantiated by the presi-
dent,

There was lttle need of proceeding
to any extent to ldentify Rob, for Mr.
Horton recognized him from the photo-
graph sent from New York, And if
any further Wdentifieation should prove
nocessary, there was Ume enough for
that in the future

Mr. Horton had taken all Hob'a
things from the “Royal Mall,” and he
was soon clud In a trim New York
outfit. As he was taking leave of the
now solled Spaulsh jacket he fell In
the pockets, and there he found the
three lista of names given him by Ki-
vin. These were used by the president
at the trial,

Justics, and the atores in the cave at
Plack Cat bay were seized. HRichard
Elvin was shot and Lemue| died of his
wound,

Not only was Rob recelved with sn-
thusiasm by his uncle, aunt and cous-
in, but he was the hero of Buenos
Ayres. The president gave him a gold
medal, on which was the date and the
story of the valuable services Rob had
rendered the government. The "“Black
Cat” was now the property of the gov-
ernment, and the presldent used his
Influence, and this was also gliven to
Rob. It was a very handsome little
schooner, none too large for a yacht,
and Mr. Horton necepted it for Rob,
and at once placed a rellable crew
on It

Many a good sall has Rob had os
that schooner sinee that day, and
many a stirring adventure has he had
while off on business for Mr. Horton.

Mr. Horton Is delighted with Rob's
quickness In grasping the detalls of his
large business enterprises. and there
ia no doubt that If Rob lves, he wiil
be not only a true, brave man, but a
rich one as well.

(The end.)

Anclent CofTes Flouses,

The coffee house (a8 every night
crowded with men of parts, says the
Connoleseur. Almast every one you
meet s & polite scholar and a wit
Jokes and Lonmots are echoed from
hox to box; every branch of nature is
eritically sxamined and the merlt of
every production of the press or per-
formance at the theaters welghed and
determined. This school—to which 1
am myself Indebted for a great part of
my sadupeatlon, and in which, though
tnworthy, I am now arrived at the
honor of being a public lecturer—has
bred up many authors, to the amazing
entertainment and Instruction of their
readers, Buattons, the grand archetype
of the Bedford, wasa frequented by Ad-
digon, Steele, Pope and the rest of that
calebrated set who flourlshed at th:
heginning of thls century and was re-
garded with Just deference on account
of the real genluses who frequented
it. But we can now boast men of su-
perior abllities—men who, without any
one acquired excellence, by the mere
dint of & happy assurance, can exact
the same tribute of veneration and re-
celve It as due to the lllustrious char-
acters, the scribblers, layers, fiddlers,
gamblers, that make so large a part of
the company at the Bedford.

Belllag Our Food.

There is undoubtedly a great deal to
ve sald in favor of the opinion that a
conglderable portion of the Illness in
this country Is caused by the unpleas-
ant habit of eating too rapidly. Of
coures we all know, and have at times
a very painful experience of, the fact,
that this Isa a high-pressure age, and
all Is done at expreas speed, but this
surely ought not to be the case with
our meals. It Is Interesting, but not
pretty, to watch the Dbusiness man
when he goes nto a restaurant for his
luncheon, It fs with him looked npon
in the light of a duty and not a
pleasure, He must eat, and he feels
that he has only a few minutes to de-
vote to the operation, so that he may
he back at his office with all possibla
gpead. He attacks his food savagely,
gulps down his beer or wine, and when
the last aad rites are over he pays and
holts—in fact, It Is a case of bolting
from beginning to end. Every doctor
will tell you that people should es!
slowly, and occupy the time pleasantly
with conversation. In this way we
shall lve lopger and enjoy hetter
health and greater abllity to cope with
the world.

Made Her Account tGood,

It was only a dainty little note from
un woman depositor, but It caused a
gentle ripple of merriment among the
accountants and tellers of an uptown
bank. The Institution eaters to wom-
enand the president has often remark-
ed that the women depositors were in
some respects more careful in thelr
businessa methods than the men, A
few days ago the discovery was made
that the account of one of the women
depositors had been overdrawn a few
dollars. The usual notification in such
cnses was sent to the depositor, with
the request that the account be made
good. A prompt and polite reply was
recelved from the delinquent, She
apologized for the overdraft, thanked
the bank oficers for informing her of
the fact so courteonsly—and Inclosead
her check on the same bank for the
amount of the overdraft. It is needless
to say that an explanatory note was
sent to this depositor reminding her
that an overdraft was not & credit to
be drawn upon.—New York Commer-
clal Advertlser.

TLooking OGut for the Family.

“Dear,” she sald, during an interval
of comparative sanity, " promise me one
thing."

“Anything,” he answered with
rockiesaness of love,

“After we have been married a rea-
gonable time, If we declde a divorce is
desirable, promise that
who are struggling young lawyers shall
represent  us,"—Phlladelphin North
American,

the

Better Ulrl Now.

“1 am #0 thankful,” sald good Mrs,
Upjohn, “for the change that seems to
pave taken place (n Bessle, Ever since
the first week In December—Iit was the
first week In December, wasn't It, Clar-
ence, we got that new sealskin collar-
otte for Bessle—she has gone to church
regularly. Hasn't missed a Sunday," —
Culeago Tribune.

There's nothing certain in man's life
but this: that be must lose it -Ower

All the conapirators were brought to

Meredith.

my brothers, |

MME. CALVE'S .

The Great Actress Has Made a Triumph |
in the Mad Scene.

(By Willlam Judson.)

One of the greatest creations of the
Iyrle stage I1s Emma Calve’'s Ophelia,
Of course, her triumph was reached in
the famous mad seene, which has been
used as a plece of voeal Areworks in
the conecert room a0 frequently that {ts
dramatic possibilities were not known
until Calve showed the world that
this mad scene was one of the oppor-
tunities of a dramatie singer's career.

Tha many technlcal diffculties she
overcame In & manner which provedl
that as a vocaliat pure and simple she
had few equuls and no peers.

But her conquest lay In her ability
to Imbue every measure, every note,
with emotional eloquence, while shae
weompanied her flight of song with
look and action sulted to the word,

Calve's Marguerite is one of her
striking characterizations, though the
! majority of opera-lovers know her as
Carmen.
tha herolne of Goethe more than that
of Gounod. Her Sappho. after Dau-
ilnl’s harolne, s her last creation,which
she has sung successfully in Parils,

Others would prefer to have her con-
fine hersalf to the narrower list and
wider range of highly emotional roles
upon whose complexity of fealing she
might better expend the splendid re-
sources of her temperament. It re-
mains, however, n fact that no artist
who has appeared before New York
autiences has 20 “got the start of the
majestic world” without the use of a
large repertoire. The name of Calve
I8 in the public mind indigsolubly unit-
od with Carmen and Santuzza, and the
impressario of the Metropolitan opera
house, M. Maurice OGrau, naturally
gives the public what {t demands. But
It will not be possible to clreumseribe
the genius of Emma Calve, 8he has
expressed herself as weary of Carmen
and 2ager to conquer new worlds, She
will explore and she wlill discover.
Whatever she does, she will not fail,

Many pretty storles are told of her
methods. Perhaps most of them are
apocryphal. It is said that she went
to 8Spain and spent much time in
studying the Spanish gypsies at short
range. She herself has sanctioned this
story by permitting it to stand uncon-
tradicted. The story, indeed, Is to her
eredit. It shows that she went out
to sea whether there was anything in
a Spanish gypsy that might help her to
make an (lluslon for her publie. In
all human probability she found noth-
ing. Certalnly there Is nothing of the
coarse and cheap nomad of the penin-
sula In her Carmen, She did Dbetter
when she spent some of her days and
nights in the study of Prosper Meri-
mee's story. There she found a com-
plete, concerete personality. But Calve's
Carmen s a creature of her own Im-
agination. Frequently she is the ex-
halation of a passing mood.

This Carmen is In the main the re-
sult of study and artistic composition:
but sometimes she is only a pouting
Carmen and at other times she {s as
stormy and as fathomless as are the
seven seas. But, after all, If one goes
often to study the Impersonation, he
realizes that It Is always In the mass
the same Carmen. There i a differ-
ence only In detail. It Is a betier Car-
men always when there s a Don Jose
of equal note, for Mme, Calve requires
the restraint of an art equal to her
own to prevent her from giving free
rein to the lmpulge of the moment.
That she s the greatest Carmen that
ever trod the stage Is Indisputable. Her
dramatic temperament Is overwhelm-
Ing and her means of expression aro
beautiful and eloguent.

But remember that Mme. Calve Is
not simply a lyric actress. She (s a
singer, and within her fleld a great
one, Her voice {8 not one of the no-
table organs of operatic history, but
it is a very good one, and has the
loveliness of a distinet musical Indi-

Her Marguerite approaches |

viduallty, The very quality of her
volee i85 In itself embodiment of her
warm and magnetic personality, And

Mme, Calve possesses In a marked de-

“OPHELIA”

for fun. All the gayety has developed
within a few yenrs. Fifteen years age
n shrewd man opened a blg hotel at
Grindelwald in winter and the inhabi
tants around about were filled with
amuzement at the wild idea, for nobody
ever Imagined it would be anything but
a big fallure. Yet last winter guests
had to be turned away, New roads aras
being bullt, new hotels springing up
for the express accommodation of the
winter travelers, BSkating and tobog-

{
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MME. CALVE A8 OPHELIA —THE ACTRESS HAS MADE ONE OF THH
GREATEST TRIUMPHS OF THE LYRIC STAGE.

gree the admirable faculty of coloring
her tones to meet the emotion of the
words, Listen to her singing in the
gecond act of “"Carmen.,” Note how
the quality of tone chunges when she
censes to storm at Don Jose and begs
him to fly with hg: to the gypsy camp.
There one finds an art of song that
lles far beyond the methods of the
schools,

Winter In Swatzerland.

There is no doubt that the plan of
taking a winter holiday in Switzerland
{8 being more largely adopted of late
yvears, for all who try it discover the
country is more lovely in winter than
in summer, During December, Janu-
ary and February in the high Swiss al-
titudes there are never any stormy
days, nnd winter sports, such an tobog-
ganing, skating, hockey on lce and
slelghing all offer ample opportunity

ganing on the Engadine have become
famous and the growth in popularity of
8t. Moritz 18 marvelous, Anything
more beautiful than the lake thera
after the first frost before the snow
has fallen cannot be imagined, while
the lce-tobogganing is the fastest in
the world.—Chlcago News,

Onions and Garllo as Perfume,

In Tartary onlons, leeks and garlic
are regarded as perfumes, A Tartar
lady will make herself agreeable by
rubbing a plece of freshly cut omnlon
on her hands and over her coun-
tenance.

Hops In Cold Storage.

A novelly is the cold storage of hops,
This is done in several places. Sev-
eral pystems are employed, notably the
Linde, Pontifex and De la Vergne.

What is more charming than chil-
dren and flowers? Nothing. Conse-
quently, can any one imagine a pretiier
sight than a children’s flower ball, at
which the little tots are dressed to
repregent flowers? Such a party was
lately given by a fond mamma to her
charming daughter. A large room was
cleared of its furniture and decorated
with tlowers In evary concelvable way,
the walls belng hung with garlands of
evergreen, among which various kinds
of flowers were mingled.

The little boys represented the leaves
and grasses In green satin dress coals
with long talls, green gloves and shoes,
Several represented bees and butter-
flles, and a few were Cuplds, who In
thelr tights and gold wings were
charming as they danced with the
falries.

The little maidens were perfect
dreams of beauty and daintiness., Sev-
eral represented falrles In innumer-
able white tarlatan skirts, making ver-
itable sprites with thelr gauze wings
and ribbon-wound waads,

Mosat of the gowns were of tulle,with
artificlal or real flowers for trimming.
One charming costume represented the
violet, The skirt was of accordlon
plaited tulle; each plalt had the edge
sewn with violets. The bodles was of
violet leaves, entirely overlapping each
other, and the sleaves were just puffs
of tulle. A beautiful yellow tulle rep-
resented o double buttercup, and there
were several girlles who represented
pansies.—Home Magazine,

Liara should possess good memories,




