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CHAPTER V. - (Continued.)

As Rob, dressed in his pleturesque
Spanigh costime, stood on the deck
he thought he had never seen 8o many
villainoug-loaking men.  They
propel the large flat  boals to
achiooner's side, make them fast and
Jump aboard. Then the black boat
men and the crow of the “Black Cat”
would be busy for a time in trans-
ferring from the holl of the cchooner
to the boata the packages and cases
and casks of the contraband cargo
Captain Torrevo was here, there and
everywhere, gliving loud commands in
0 language that Rob did not under
stand, and which would searcely be un-
derstood by any one whose tongue
was Hmited to the preclse lnnguage of
iany one country.

would
the

Captain Torrevo passod Rob ssveral
times without paying him any atten-
tion, What was Rob's great surprise
then, when the captain of the "Black
Cat” suddenly turned on him with a
frightful onth and struck him with a
rope's end.

“WIll you do nothing?" roared Cap-
tain Torrevo, In what appenred a most
frightful rage. “WIill you stand there,
and me trylng to get unlonded? Get to
worlk there, or I'tl kick yon Into the
weter!™

Rob was thanderstruck and terribly
frightened,

“I'l do anything!™ he cried, “Don't
sirike me! Tell me what you want me
to do!”

“Get into that boat.
of the work!
the cave!"

A8 Rob, without trylng to soften the
terrific wrath of his seemingly crnel
master, turned to obey,k he saw, stand-
ing on the shore, a large, black horse,

Do your share
Help earry the stuff to

|

Upon this horse was seated a man of
apparently fifty-five years of age, This
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"GET

ON WITH YOU!" g

man's face that he scemed to make the

lothers gentle by comparison,

shouted in
‘We ure
There

(oot

“HMurry up, there!™ he
Engllsh, Nourizling his whip,
helng walched overy day now
mnay be soldlers here any minute
the stuff aghore in a hurry.”

Tha men stralned harder, and soan
the flat nose of the hont was shoved up
on the sand, The men [eaped out, each
one giving a qulck look at the master,
cnt

as U expecting every moment o
with the heavy whip.

“IHey, Torrevo, who I8 thig?" he
shonted, painting to tab

“That fool of o nephew of mine,"
shouted back the captain of the “Black
Cat." “He 15 no good, but he would
make a trip with me. Whip him, i

he I8 lazy.”

Rob remembered whiat Torrevo had
gald about his appearance as  the
nephew of the captaln  of “ElI Gato

Negro,” and wondered if he, as Rob
Cleverdale, had any more to fear than
he was getting as Torrevo's nephew, It
geemed to be the object of Torrevo to
make him out as stupid and worthless
n# possible, and to give the English-
man the impression that he hated his
nephew,

The men on the boat now began to
plck ap thelr burdens, and poor Rob,
not one-fifth a4 strong as one of these
fellows, did the same.  He unfortunate-
ly pleked up a pnokoage that was too
heavy for him, amd staggered with It
right before the tall, Satanic individ-
ual, whom all so palpably feared,

In an Instant there was n swish, and
the Engllshman’s whip eame down on
Rob's shoulders,

“Chet on with you!' he said, “If yon
can't do bettor than that, what good
are you?"

Rob, not knowing but an
would bring him another

ansgwer
blow, shut
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man was tall, and had a heavy beard,
He was dressed In a well-fitting riding
suit, with high boots. There was a
look of masterful cruelty about him
that made Rob shiver.

Rob noticed that the blacks, and the
crew of the "“Black Cat" as well, shot
glances of fear toward the calm and
powerful-looking man on horsebhack.
Poor Rob did not know what to do
first. All around him were groaning
and chattering blacks, and the cruel,
gharp words of Torrevo were ringing
in his ears,

“Take It! Tuke it!” sald one of the
laborers to him, holding out a pack-
age, Hob Irled to take it from the
fellow and put it with otherg, as he
saw the men around him dolng, but |t
wad too heavy. He let it fall, and
there was the sound of breaking glass.
Immedlately the captaln of the “Black
Cat’ let out a shrill yell of rage, and
leaped into the boat, He gave Rob a
cut noross the shoulders and even on
his face with the rope’s end he carried,
Rob erled out with pain, but Torrevo
oursed and struck him agaln.

*Cub! Good for nothing!" he
sereamed, scemingly beslde himself
with rage, “WIIl yon break the cap-
tain's bottles? Take that for yow
clumsiness."

The schooner was near enough to
'‘shore for the man on horsaback to hear
'and see what was golng on, He turned
a cnlm, impaseive face toward the boat.

“It's that good-for-nothing nephew
‘of mine, Senor Captain,” sang out Tor-
revo, “He would go on n voyage with
me, and what good Is he, except to
staal and lle and break things? 'l
bréak him! Come, take this and see
if you can break it!"
~ Rob tremblingly took the package
from the dark hands that held it out
to him, and succeeded In getting it in
place without a mishap

In this way, with much roaring and
cursing by Torrevo, the boat was load-
efl, and then started toward the shore
The tall man on the horse now got
down on the ground, and stodd with a
heavy whip in his hand and a ma-
levolent expreasion on his fave. This
map was eyldently an Englishman o
an American, Rob had thought the
dark, syl faces on the “Black Cal”
dreadful to look at, but there was
something so wtterly crusl  in this

his teeth hard and took up a smaller
package. With this, which he could
Just carry, he fell into line.

There was now a stendy line of men
golung from the shore, where two boats
were unloading, over a ridge some few
hundred feet off, up to which there
was a constant rize. They disappeared
over this ridge, and Rob  wondered
where they toolk the contrabund goods.
But he was soon to find out. As part
of the endless processlon, with dark,
shining bodies, before him, and others
coming after him, he walked up the
slope, and at the summlit of the ridge
found that there was a steep despent
on the other side. And down this there
was o swampy place, toward which the
men went, They did not go into the
swamp, however, Turning one side,
they continued till they reached a spot
where the slde of the hill was almost
straight, Here there was a small open-
ing, almost hidden by a growth of trees
and bushes. These were being held
aslde by men while the burden car-
riers went into the opening. To ac-
complish this they were compelled to
put the burden they carrvied on the
ground, roll or push it in, and then get
down on their knees and crawl in
themsalves, Rob did Just as he had
seen Lthe otherg do, and when he again
stood upright he found himself in a
great cave, almost totally dark, with
the men moving like spectres of dark-
ness here and there, After a few min-
utes he managed to see a little, and
then found that the cave he was In was
only one of a series of vaulted caverns,
leading back from the ridge toward,
and perhaps under, the water of the
bay. There was a constant slope down-
ward, amnd Rob judged that the bot-
tom Gf the cave was at least flity feet
below the river bed, From one of the
caverns men now came with tosohes
and Rob saw that this strange place
Was o vast storehouse of smuggled
Roods Bales of tobacco lined one
rock room Balos of sil'k and eloth
filled another. Here there were casks
of brandy and in another place a . guan
Uty of llguor in bettles. There was
wenlth repreaented there — stulen
wenlth-~for, even If the smugglers had
bought the goods honestly, they were
steallng It into the country, which was
in itself dishonest. And If they would

do this, no doubt they would steal It

ind Rob did not doubt that the crew
of the “Black Cat" wore pirates as well
08 amugglers,

CHAPTER VI.

tfe felt o thrlll of apprehension as
he saw the black shadows cast by the
binzing torches and heard the grumb-
ling tones of the moving men in that
grewsome place. Oh! What hiding
places there were among these plles
ol bales or In those black recesses of
rock, where hear the con-
stant trickling of watey from above!

Shivering, he waent the whole length
of the place, deposited bis burden, and
followed the line of spectres out again.

he could

What glad algh of relief escaped him
ng he breathed once more the fresh
alr outside, Bot there was no time to
stop to enjoy it. The provession moved
on, and Rob, with trembling llmba and
perspiring brow, went back for another
lond, The hoats had brought some
cugks from the schooner by thia time,

and these were to be taken Into the
cave
It was hard work, and when Rob

siaw Torrevo standing on shore by the
glde of the Engllshman, his heart gave
a bound of fear, What was the mystery
of the hatred felt by these men toward
himself? He could not understand it
But It seemed certain that they were
bent on hils destiructlon; or, perhaps,
he was to be henceforth a slave, Per-
haps all these dark follows were slaves.
Rob did not know whether there were
nny slaves in South America now, but
these men were slaves in reallty, even

if they were not such in name, And
what would be hls own fate?
Again he fell to work with ths

others, but could not resist sending n
look of appeal into the eyes of Tor-

revo, The captaln of the “Black Cat”
snw this, and saw also that at the
same time the tall Englishman was

looking at the boy.
“Curse you!" shouted Torrevo, “I
will kill yon yet!"

He struck him flercely, and poor
Rob, feeling now certain  that the
friendship Torrevo had shown on

board the schopner was assumed, fell
to work with a heart that was like a
lump of lead in his bosom.

He helped roll a heavy keg to the
opening, and was almost run down by
it as it sped downward from the top
of the ridge. A great, ugly fellow, half
Indlan and half negro, caught him in
n powerful grasp and swung him out
of the way to safety.

“0Oh, thank you!" gasped poor Rob.

“U'h! No t'ank!" said the black fel-
low, with a hideons grin. “Me no want
to see kill, Capltang Elvin him kil

soon ‘nuff."

“Captain Elvin! 1[5 that the man's
name?”

“Ho! Yes. Him Capitang  Elvin,
Him great man. Him chief all  de
gangs, Him Kkill you"

“Why does he want to  kill me?”
asked Rob.

“Um! Me not know,
all."

Again Rob went into the dark cav-
erns, doing his best toward his share
of the work, DBut It was an astonish-
ing fact that as soon as they were out
of slght over the rldge, no one cared
whether he did any work or not. In
fact, in the work of placing the casks,
barrels and kegs, he was decldedly In
the way of the experlenced men, and
they shoved him aslde.

While «dolng nothing he looked
around the caverns, but was sure to
follow the men of his gong out when
they returned for another load.

Four or five trips he made into the
caverns in this way, winning nothing
but blows and kicks and curses from

L.ook out, dat

Torrevo, no matter how  hard he
worked,
(To be continued.)
Evenlng the Honors Up.
It was at President Hadley's re-

ception that the following bit of con-
voersation was overheard: Dr. Dwight,
turning to a prominent young alumnus
of Yale, nfter greeting him with “Hel-
lo, dlassmate,” sald something aboul
his own very recent return from the
country, adding afterward: *“Hy the
way. I owe one of the New
newspapers a gradge, It printed an
Mem about me some time ago to this
effect: ‘Ex-President Theodore Dwight
has just  returned from his summer
home at Norfolk." Now, myv name 12
Timothy, and my summer home is at
Litehfield.,” *“Well, that Is one of the
things, at all events that can be verv
caslly rectified, doctor,” said the alum-
nus pleasantly, “Yes,” replled the
doctor, with a droll smile, “they might
gay, and 1 think it would be satisfac-
tory to me, that ‘Prof. Alfred Hadley
has just been elected president of an
Institution al Waterbury,' "—New
Haven Register

A Quaker Wedding.

The Elg Clity (Kan,) Enterprise de-
geribes a Quaker wedding which took
place in that city the other day, The
bridal couple came into the meeting-
houge and took thelr seats all alone
on the rostrum, while 200 people sat
gllently on the benches. After a long
walit, durlng which not # sound wae
uttorad, the groom arose and taking
the bride by the hand, said: “Friends,
in the presence of God and hefore this
pesembly 1 take Maviette Stevens to be
my wife, promising with divine assist-
ance to be unto her & faithful husband
untll death shall geparate us.” Then
the Lride In Hke manner promised to
pe to him o loving and falthfal wife,
and the ceremony Wius ovel

Not the First Time,

Mrs. Gilljan-—~Now, Mrs. Wyckoft, ve
really must gay good-by. Daar, while
you put your overcoat on, I want to
tell Mrs, Wyckoftf a secret. Mr, Gillian

Al ight ' just g0 and get my halr

cut and meet you at the corner,

Haven:

DIFFERENTCONDITIONS UNDER
TWO ADMINISTRATIONS.

Divinal Seceanes of FPoveriy and Suffering

tilve FPlace to tratifylng Hepresenin-

tlan of the Splandld Prosperty Vislhle

on Every Hand,

This week's American Economist
presents two Hlustrations which
preach a sermon nand tell a story of
peculiar interest and significance, The
firat, a photographie reproduction of a
seene of actual cccurrence, brings into
view a condlition which existed In Jan-
nary, 180, leas than a year afier the
Innuguration of Grover Cleveland as
prasident of the United States. The ad-
minigtration of Presldent Cleveland
was distinetly committed to the policy
of free trade, and from the moment

of November, 1802, became known, the
country began to feel the stress and
atringency of the changed industrial
and economic outlook. A year and a
quarter later, the period at which the
acene portrayed in the flrst plcture
occurred, the wage #arners of the Unit-
od States were brought face to face
with the disastrous consequences n-
volved in the triymph of free trade.
Out of work, out o' money, thelr wives
and children suffeing for lack of food
and clothing, eagerly thronged the
places where rellef was dispensed. One
among these nuwrous places was the
New York Herald bullding, corner of
Broandway and Ann street, where free
clothing was handed out to the needy.
It was a charity which honored the
goenerous proprietor of the Herald and
which went far toward mitigating the
aufferings of the poor in that never-
to-he-forgotten free trade winter of
1803-1894. The charity was the wor-
thier on the part of the Herald, be-
cause of the element of reparation en-
tering Into It,

Come we now to the second picture,
which appears in the New York Her-
ald of Dec. 5, 1800, Three years and
# month have elapsed since the ver-
dict of the people at the presidential
electlon of November, 1806, was made
known in favor of a protective tariff.
Instead of the dismal scenes of poverty
soeking the dole of free soup and free
clothing, we have a picture of Uncle
Bam, his features expressing supreme
gratification, standing by the side of a
chimney in whose dense mass of escap-
ing smoke are seen the outlines of the
word “PROSPERITY,” while a huge
placard announces the fact that
Durilng Lthe past week ilhir wages of

56,700 operatives in  ¥Fall RNiver,

Lowell nnd New Bedford have been

ndvanced 10 por cent,

The New York Herald was for many
years a strenuous advocate of free
trade for the United States., It {s not
g0 strenuous now., Otherwise it would
hardly have furnished the second ple-
ture of a palr which tell so vividly and
80 convincingly the story of contrast-
ing conditions under two administra-
tions.

BARGAIN COUNTER

Qur Produets Not Sold Abroad for Leas
Than at Home.

One of the arguments most generally
urged angainst the protective tariff sys-
tem by its opponents is that American
products are frequently sold to foreign
consumers for less than they are sold
at home. The same objection might be
urged against the bargain counter
sales of the Amerlean merchant. He
has a surplus und cannot afford to hold
it over until the next season, to be put
up in competition with new and fresh
goods, even of the same manufacture,

The bargain day sales of the mer-
chant do not affect the salaries of his
employes, they are of some benefit to
those who buy, and although they may
not add to the profit side of the mer-
chant’s account, they at least save him
from loss.

The manufacturer cannot exactly es-
timate the quantity of goods he can
gell during the seasgon, but he knows
he mugt have enough, and he further-
more feels that he is in duty bound to
furnish his employes full employment,
and therefore lets his mills go full
time, If he has a surplus and can dis-
pose of It at cost In a foreign country
it gaves him from loss, helps the pur-
chaser to the extent of reduction In
price, and above all, enables him to
give hig labor full employment.

Is there anything wrong In

THEORY,
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HAVE BEEN ADVANCED
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fransaction?
By no.

The fact of the matter {8, however,
that American products are never gold
in foreign markets for less than they
are at home,

That they are sold. however, at lesa
price than the foreign manufacturer
can produce them for, is an acknowl-
edged fact. This 18 the misfortune of
the foreigner,

The superiority of our skilled labor
nnd improved labor saving machinery
enables us to do this, and we do it

Can any one find fault with us for
doing s0?7—8t. Louls Star.

FREE TRADE BOSH,

The thinking man will

The Assertion That PFresldent MeRKin-
ley Leans Toward Cobdenlam.

The New York Times seems to be
taxing its resources to gave the Demo-
cratle party, It sees that Mr. Bryan
and all that he stands for on silver,
trusts and expansion can only make
that party lees popular with the peopie.
It has finally hit upon a scheme by
which the party can be reinstated and
the country saved from untold disaster,
namely, by abandoning Its position on
silver, trusts and the Philippines, and
standing for the simple issue of tariff
destruction. Let the party declare for
putting all trust producsts on the free
list and make “a determined assault
upon the 52 per cent Dingley tarinm”
and its popularity with the people is

assured. 1t takes the recent remaris
by Presldent McKinley and Postmas-
ter-General Charles Emery Smith,

favoring forelgn commerce, as certain
evidence that the administration Is
rapidly getting in line for free trade,
and warns the Democrati= party that if
It does not hurry up and get upon this
anti-tariff platform the Republicans
will be ahead of {t, and then its
chances of success will be gone for
another generation., My, Bryan nay

lack political insight in adherlng to
the 16-to-1 proposition, but in his wild-
’vat moments he has never exhibited
such mental chaos as is revealed in
{ the notion that President McKinley
and his postmastep-general have turned
their backs on protection, and that
free trade would be a popular issue
for 1900, Such a notion can only be
entertained on the assumption that the
! American nation Is composed of sev-
enty-five millions of people “mostly
fools.”” Beeides this deliverance Mr.
l Bryan's talk really sounds like states-
manship,-——Gunton’'s Magazine, Decem:
ber, 1849,

No Tarlff Tinkering.
Representative Payne of New York,
| chairman of the house committee on
ways and means, (8 certain that the
present congress will do no tariff tin-
kering, “The Fifty-sixth congress has
important work on its hands,"” said he
in a recent interview., "“There will be
no tariff legislation during the present
segslon. ‘The condition of the country
i3 today thoroughly prosperous and
will continue so unless ill-advised and
radical legislation affecting the busi-

NEWS.
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Result of the New York Herald's Teaching—The Distribution 6( Free Cloth- }
ing in the Herald's Ann Street Bullding, January 19, 1894,
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FREE TRADE MEANT FREE CLOTHING.
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ness and financial interest of the na-
tion is enacted during the next few
yvears,

“The country demands and should
have a settled and assured polley In re-
spect to those questions. The Dingley
law as a revenue producer has more
than satisfled those responsible for its
enactment, and has proved gratifying
to the people of the country gener-
ally,

“It has furnished ample revenue to
carry on the government from the mo-
ment the sugar and wool schedules be-
gan to operate. 1 am convineced that
the happy results it has produced will
be permanent.”

Representative Payne Is right. The
Dingley law has proved so satisfactory
and in all ways beneficlal to the coun-
try that the people have no desire to

interrupt Its operations for some time
to come,

Proteotion and the Gold Reserve.

The treasury statement for October
13 shows that the gold reserve in the
treasury stands at $257,746,906. The
Democratic  “endless chaln” seems
powerless to draw the gold out of the
treasury during a HRepublican admin-
istration. When we had free trade, or
tarift reform, the Demoeratic adminis-
tration sold over $262,000,000 in inter-
est bearing bonds to obtain gold with
which to maintain the gold reserve and
to pay current expenses of the govern- A
ment. There has been no drain on the
gold in the treasury since the Repub-
licans were placed in charge of it, be-
cause the people have full confidence
in the financial ability of the Republie-
an party, If the Democratic party was
placed in power tomorrow our wun-
paralleled prosperity would vanish, our
gold reserve would melt away lke |
snow in August, and before six months t

had passed the “endless chain” would
be dolng business at the old stand,
bonds would be sold to pay expenses
and maintaln the gold reserve, busi-
ness would be paralyzed and before a
year had passed the country would be
swept by a panie, and labor would be
thrown out of employment.—Benton
(1L} Republican,

Historle Phrases A Ia Atkinson,

From the Mobile Reglster: If the
fashion prevalls of bewalling our na-
tlon’s effort to maintain the dignity of
its flag in the face of the enemy, we
will have to revise the saying of those
who once were national heroes and ask
our children to study them In the fol-
lowing shape: Give up the ship.—Law-

rence. Be sure you are right, then
apologize for it.—Davy Croclkett. We
have met the enemy, and ours are

theirs.—Oliver Hazard Perry., Walt un-
til you see the whites of their eyes,
boys; then run.—Andrew Jackson.
Don’t hold the fort: I'm running,—W.
T. Sherman, Damn the torpedoes;
take a sneak.—David Glasgow Farra-
gut. [ propose to get out of this line ;
If it takes all summer.—U, 8, Grnm.,‘L
There stands Jackson ke a stone wall
but he is a fool to do it.—Gen. I.eor
When you are ready, Gridley, you may
skedaddle.—Dewey,

Dolng Very Well.

The offer of the treasury department
to redeem $25,000,000 worth of BOvVern-
ment bonds I8 an unmistakable indi-
cation of the flourishing condition of
our national finances. The lack of
readiness shown by the holders of
bonds to take advantage of the offer
of the secretary of the treasury is an
equally rellable indication of the very
satisfactory condition of commercial
affaire throughout the country, The
Dingley law seems to he dolng pretty
well, both by the government and by
the people generally.

Oh, the Sadness of Prosperiiy!

“IEverything seems to he lost for the
tinge being in the whirl of money-mak-
ing—the pursuit of mmwy."—.}bhn R.
McLean, in Cincinnati Enquirer,

This I8 the pathetic way In which
the candidate defeated on a platform
of calamity and dis ontent describes
genernl prosperity.

The situation, as My MeLean de-
seribes {t, may seem sordld, but It is
all right.—New York Sup.

Murh More Fuvornhle,

No other word than trlumph does
justice to the resulis of the Dingley
law. No matter where the teat 1s np-- ‘L
pled its workings are far more favor-
able than any tariff ever devised by n
Demo: eatie congress. — 8t Louls Glope-
DPemovrat.




