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made by the advancing
two officers—Lisutenants
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3

artill ight fire on Yankss gun-
m.?ﬂ;.& the James, with the ob-

-hru the artillery postad thers,
$t might pour shrapnel or even canister,
down upon thelr decka

“It is true,” sald the elder .fq;

with much antmation. *“Tt would mean

the destruction of our home. Ome of

my brothers bhas dled for the cause, and
my father and the only brother left are
2t the front

“Not five minutes before we saw you
Captain Stanley and three of his offl-
cors left us, They were sitting in those
chairs and they came to tell us that
they had orders, If they were fired upon
from the bluff, to turn thely guns op
our house. We should be left without
Is It not snough
that we should give to the cause all our
men—all that Is dear to us in the
world?.

“Oh, it is very hard, sir. You must
ppare us our home. Why, even Captaln
Ptanley, Yankes that he is, was so af-
fectad when he told us of his orders
that tears came into his eyea

“It would be just as If you burnasd
pur house to the ground yourself—you,
one of our own men, whose duty (L Is
to protéet us who have given so much
to the cause,

ft is dreadful; it is shameful, sir!
You must not do It," she exd

tulantly, and them the beautiful vio-

ol eyes ware In tears
“It is not 1, Miss Backett,” exolaimed

Page, “who will have anything to say In

the matter, I have no authority; It e

he, the adjutant, TLisutemant Pelham,

who I8 In command, and who is to make

the report. 'In _ the eclroumstances I

would report the position as unfit, but I

have nothing to say, no authority, It

i he"—pointing to the small, clean-out,

beardless adjutant.

“Oh, sir, you who are scarcely older
than myself, cannot be so cruel! For
more than & hundred years the Backetta
have lived In that house, and our dead
Are there—yonder under the trees. 1
eould never be happy anywhere else,
1f you destroy our home T shall gever
forgive you!” she cried with a flash of
anger.

“11," said the adjutapt gquietly, *I
find the position available I shall have
to report accordingly, but 1 shall make
a full explanation of the eircumstances.
1 ean 40 no less than my duty.”

“The adjutant Is right,” sald Mra
Backett. “We are littla as compared
with the cause Your father, Virginia,
would burn the home himsalf If It were
hin duty. Go, gentiemen, do your duty
At whataver cost fto us. The causs s

“It s shamaeful,” wald Lieutenant

““Page, laking he RATd of Yha young
woman. 7 will do what 1 can for you,
and I think it may be*something.”

The command was given and they ad-
wanced to the bluft

IL

“Yeu, our lndy of the Inscrutadble wie-
eyes and nguished mien has a

hostass to the gray ad-
8T

m the wife of Jus-

for Teasonw

in the sarly
!': H
‘& cenfirmed

ory. gy I will introduce

you,” sald the

[}
. y afternoom of
Tt ts Admimal the gray ad-
he in ; ou will
MR
. s elever,
L]

the hostess, a8 she moved away to other
Fuests.

"It seems to me.,” sald the admiral,
“that 1 have known you at some time,
and yet"

“And yet,” mald the Indy, “It may be
®0, Many come into one's life and pass
oul and on, to be seen no more.”
*Yeot, it is without the comtinuity of
the story teller—in his world they must
ocome in agaln or be, as the lawyers

way, irrelevant, In uent."
‘!nunr. it is vcg fragmentary, ad-

's life, made up of unrelated

skotohen. m0 1o mpeak.”
“And still, madam, when the atory of
on¥'s _life widens out into other exist-
- think must come to us, or
meybe have been before, the plot may
prove compact and structural, as the
work of & playwright or novelist"
"r?r_-m tlon ~ you . belleve ‘in

hat
“It i» thinkable—even Ioctlul. and one
o

find, when

with the fact, that what one has
0 has been lil'.u more than a fig-
ment of the Imaginstion—a false Im-

1l am given to image making myself,
have cherished one for a0 many years
that it has eome 1o be more real to
me than any actual thing of life and
more beautiful, I often sus than
the reality in whieh it had it spring
cotld have been. You ses I am & bit of
an artiet by naturp and tral and
have the habit of «liminsting what |
daon't want, and adding what I do, so
that In the end the thing I create may
be little like the model from which it
was drawn.

“And more lavable, perhaps, because
of the slimination of non-essantials that
disturb the harmony of a personality
or bit of nature.”

“Still the real artist, belng human
and having constantly to refresh Nhis
imagination In the springs of mnature
must long more than other men to find
there a realisation of some one of his
ideals, at least.

“But they are so exaoting through
training and habit that & few human
belngs may expset to live up to thelr
expoctations. Their sensitivensss s
greater than their affections, and they
had best go om holding to ideals that
maAy never be realizsed out of the books
they write or the plotures they paint."

“Parh rhaps you are right"
sald the Admiral, meditptively, and
rather sadly.

m,

“What is the history of Mra. Pel-
ham? asked the Admiral of Mre. Blank
after & year's LR

“You have not forgotten? That I»
unusual with you, Admiral”

“An unusual woman-—you must admtl
—-one not sasily forgotten, I Imagine,
and then I am unable to recall when
and where it was I have known her be.
fore.  Bomewhere, sometime, T am sure,
but it (s an (llusive personmiityp—<enig-
matical. It couwld not have been in
Engiand, for I oan recall quite dis
tinctly .all-my soguaintances there.'

Virginia Pelham s named after her
own state; phe ls an American, a Vire
ginian”

“And who was Pelham?

. 2Charles Pelham _t!qg_nov!llgb whose
posthumous fame Is #0 great .
“1 mea. Bha married an English-
man,”

“No, he. too, was an American-—a
Yirginian.”

“That s news”

“= *To the publie, yes.™

“Why should it bs so?™

“There was An incldent.”

“Of an unpleapant nature ™

‘“Rather, o may recall the shoot-
Ing of Carter Page by Barklay Pelham ™

“Of whioh Miss - Sackeit was the
cause ™

“Partly.”

AL

“You mes, although ascquittsd by the
Jury, to which It was made clear the
shooting was done in self-defenne, It
wan & dreadful thing with which (o ba
Mentified. Bo when he went to Lon-
@om Charles Berkley Peollam was ad-
mitted to the bar as C"harles Petham and
his ldentity concealed from all but a
few friends.” i i

“And hé married Miss Sackett there?”

-ex (e

T L
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“The marriage was a Py oneT*

“1 {::fn- not, from fact that
they apart mostly, he on the con-
tinent and in the inke reglons with
her mother, whose health was Dbetter
there,"”

*“They never returned to (heir coun-
try ™ .

“No; they Mad nothing to come to.
The fathor of the two brothera perished
in the war, and some of you gentlemen
of the navy destroyed thelr home at
Backett's Landing. They felt more at
home In England, wRere they had family
connections, and hers nothing but sad
and traglc memories.”

“T veeall the destroation of the Back-
ett mansion—one of the many deplorable

"Ommtltmnnhv,hnutdm
recail wlzo‘a't t!;::ma.u;l that was
aggravat fact t it ‘was done
by An officer who had acoepted the hos-
pitality of thess ladies, won their re-
spect, and, as 1 have reason to belleve,
the love of Virginla Backett”

‘“Yes, the officer on the strength.of
whose report the artillery that sunk the
gunbopts was posted near the mansion”

"But did not he know what would be
the result of this report?™

“Nea, he or Carter Page, who oom-
mapded the Infantry of the reconnofter-
ing party, wera told, and Page used
every influence to prevent il, golng so
far even as to urge that the position
was unfit and dangerous, which led to

incidents of the war.,”

his degradation to the ranks and

eventually to his death, for from That
time on ke Infatuation for Miss Backett
grew without sncouragement. Nhe wg-
spected, If she did not Jove, the man who
had courage to do hik duty, which ex-
cited the jealousy and hatred of Page
to the extent of driving him to the act
which resulted in his death. Of course,
the disgrace and humiliation of hig 11l
Judged effort to save the Hackett hdlupe
had much to do with it, too”

‘You think, then, that Miss Backett
did not love PglhamT™’

“Shé may have thought so for a time,
but it was possibly never more than a
'fnlint of pity—pity they say is akin to

ove,”

“S8o that Is the story?™
“Yen."

England after the close
war, I left nothing be

hind, All was lost;
rothera, home. We

glory is buried thers that is sacred soll
one treads upon in that island"™

“Glory +and shame.,” sald the admiral,
gravely.

“Yes, shame, that {h averywhere, un-
fortunately, and not always buried, hut
we learned, lithle by little, to turn
that old country, with its great history,
its noble and shameful past, to the new
one with 8 sense of joy In Its newness,
and hopefulness, and its freedom from
old forms. My mother lies there now
in a peaceful churchyard, with people
of long ago, and T am here now, glad to
be of my own country, and with the liv.

rm, and
tled that he did not

down with ships and end it
and there"” -

“With hope of a happler fate in

relncarnation™

: “Wlthl‘”othl_n'lorﬂm
“Well Admiral Stanley nsed not

for that. Mrs, Pelbam .
mmtﬁ-mm a.nn_ln
iy, for she balleved ut that tha

"ur‘l’uhnmni‘ eruel ne

“It Miss Backett could Yor he
many yearas that T to fi
her and for how long mourned th
oné woman he loved, as dead, and ob
labed her Image in his heart, she would
hmmmorwn.nl.mc:m
That image hag been his one donsola

tio hin Ir hw
-o:'- ““an by r. Nyt
elee.”

“And ia the image greatsr—mory i«
him than the faect? . gl
“Far less. These years have been
night.” .
+  “And now?
“The stars are pala,
The east iy ruswet "rl )
They fade; bohold the phantoms
That kept the gates of day.”

fade

REPUBLICS

(Continued from Firet Page of
Baction.)

Inck of restraint pecullar to himself.
Impulsive and daring to wm degree, he
thinks a long way ahead and has a keon
eye to solld results. *His visionary and
overwhelmi ambition has hypnotized
him into belleving that he Is specially
ordnined by his Maker to restora the
fallen fortumes of Venesnela and re-
weld Ioto one harmonious whole the
soattored fragmeonts of grand Colombia.
His dominating Individuality was
manifested from the earliast days of his
precocious boyhood, The son of =
typleal Veanesuelan pron, who had given
indiseriminate birth to- & numerous
progeny, he was watering mules and
selling aguardients at a ranchmen's
ro ® about the age when Ameri-
oan boys begin®to attend sohool. In the
lttls Tachiran village of Capaicho,
where he made his unceremonious ap-
pearance In 1860, among the wild hills
on the border of Colombla, every one
is proud of “el chico,” the kidfwho never
took a dare and who could ride and
shoot as siralght and hard as any man.
They tell how, when yet a mere strip-
Iing, rotgh and uneducated, he domli-
nated the village and was feared for
miles around for his cat-llke agility and
skill with the knife. '
Castro always aims high, and the
manner In which he entered the political
sphere well Mustrates this peculiarity,
In his native village he had resisted the
graft of the looal alealde, who, true to
Bouth American traditions, measured
his exictions only by the taxable ca-
pacity of his victims; but beyond the
narrow limite of his own district the
present ruler of Venesuela was unknown,
Yot he strove for the highest prize
within his reach. He datermined to .go
Carscas =8 deputy for the state of
achira. He got his friends together
and displayed wonderful organlzation In
making them canvass voles for him.
He and they scoured the country on
horeeback, and #o, foreibly did his pro-
gram and personality appeal to the eleg.
tors that he headed the ticket and waas
gent to Caracas and congréss,

A National Orator,

There his marvalous natural gift of
oratory compensated for his entire lack
of culture. Til at sase in tight-filting
brosdcloth and squeaky patent leather,
he, at onms moment, arcused Ibe - con-
temptusus mirth of his colleaguss by
removing his boots and plmlﬁ‘x;hlm on

this

hin desk to mserve as paper w ts, and
the next held them spellbound by hia
sommanding elogquence.

Few men have such an astonishing
flow of language as Castro. He robes
his strong original ideas in a wealth
of rhetorie that daziles and overcomes
He has & splondid voloes and la at times
alloring or peremptory, humorous or
pathetie.

unconventionality of the

swarthy lttle andine, when it saw &

Canstro pi::r rluhia Ita midet,
Attracted by his magnetic personal

Ity, adherorite gathersd gquickly, and it

In*but falr to way that ta this day Cas-

|

Caraquenians were still amlling at the -
black-ayed

CASTRO, THE RIDDLE OF AMFRICAN

befriended Him in his early struggle

Castro's visit to Caracas opened his
eyes to the paramount impertance of
some kind of education, and when the
accession of Crespo drove him into exile
he hied himself across the Colombian
border with a young wife and a goodly
stock of For six years he led
the life of a frontier ranchman. He
#pént his days in the saddie and his
nights in study.

Even it Castro's ambition 1s but a
dream, It Is a glorious dream, part of
which has already become true. He Is
undisputed master of Venesudla, and
out of seemingly inextricable chaos has
ovolved wsomelhing appromching order.
He has instilled fear into the hearts
of his enemies at home, and, by diplo-
macy, won the respect of forelgn. na-
tions, For three years his country hus
enjoyed the blessings of perfect peauve,
u thing It had not known for genera-
tions, and he is rapidly ouring foreign-
ers_of thelr once firmly wsettied bellef
that they ecould drain the country's
wealth with Impunity. The day may
yot come when he will reunite Vene-
susla, Colombia and Boeuador into one
vant republio, as they wers at the be-
ginning of the last century, thus form-
ing the nucleus for a United States of
Bouth Amerioa

The Keynote of Success.

Castro's absolutaly dauntless naturs,
which mever stops to count difffoulties
or dangers, was the keynote of his suce
oesaful rald upon the presidency. When
Crespo fell, Castro came to Caracas and
affered hip services to Andrade to
cleanses Venesusla from the then pre-
valling corruption.  But financial in-
térests weare (o0 strong, and his prof-
fored ald was refused with an intima-
tion that the administration had no
nesd for half-caste dreamers,

This rebuff stung the Nttle andino
inte action, and the next six months
of his life ean soarce be equaled In the
:Iﬂl of fietlon. He hied himeelf in
igh dudgeon to his mountain home,
and, calling together his most trasty
friend, told him he was golng to Caracas
to wrest the presidency from Andrade:
that with "new men, new |deals and
new methods.” the. God-ordained work
of restoration might be begun.

On May 28, 1809, at ths head of &0
followa Castro starfed out, without
“MoNEy of EmBURItGn, for & §00-mlile
dash acrows wild and hilly country, to
overthrow a strong government. havin
some 14,000 troops and the finanel
backing of all the wealthy foreign cor-
porations.

He lod hia men over the roughest of
mountaln tralls and depended for sup-
port solely on the villages and towns
alonl: his route. Every day, before he
oould feed his men or rest his horses,
he had to win over a village or subdues
it by foroa. th his dust-laden band,
he would swiftly reach the market place,
and feom a mule-oart or emply flour
cank address the crowd. If the authori-
ties showed Tight he would
ke n wildoat make

which he atood (n absolute néed.
He ery day, and his
to same 40D men whaen
Mparo. Thera ke fought his
engagement, and, with-
ar even decent ‘wedpons,

550 s A ugh 40 w 987 ZABKAL 10 (howe who

¢

Hhe ptrong column wen) agminac

him. He nselzed a large antity of
stores and ammunition, and, better still,
enralled practically all of the beaten
troops, saying that he wiashed no harm
to any Venezuelan who was willing to
fight for his country.

He avolded Basquismento, where the
bbulk of Andrade’'s army waa q
and fell upon a smaller detachment of
government troops. Agaln he was vie-
torious,

On Beptember 14 he reached Toculte,
near Valencia. His force now numbered
nearly 2,000 men, but he was opposed by
T,000 of the best soldléFs UHe EOVErn.
ment oould place in the fleld He had
got sufficient Mausers to arm most of
his men, but they had little iden of the
tremendous of modern firearms.
Mausers are no at 100 yards’ range,
and before nightfall more than 1,000
men lay on the ground.

In the hour of victory Castro's horse
was shot and it fall on him, breaking his
leg. He was ploked up and placed in a
hammock, wh he conti d to direot
the fight. The government troops fell
back, ignorant of tha fact that the little
man was wounded and that he had ex-
panded practically all his ammunition.

The next day he was carried Into Va-
lencia, where he repaired his arms,
seized all the stores the place eontalned
and organized for his attack upon the
capltal.

Andrade only had about 4,000 men In
Caracas, and these he sent to meet Cas-
tro. Thelr chlefs were none too anxious,
however, to fight the wiry mountaineer,
and when he offered not only to spare
them the humiliation of being driven
into the sea, but to ncospt the services
of all who would help Rlm to earry out
“La Restauracion,” they went to him
without firing & shot. :

Then Manuel A. Matos, who was min-
istar of finance, sesing his only chance
was to accepl the | table with what-
over good grace hs could muster, invited
Castro to enter Caracis, and Andrads
fied to Barbados in the only wir v 1
he could boast ‘of, on October 23, dmt’y
five months after Castro had started
out.

From the bottom of thelr hearta the
highly refined and cultivated Careque-
nians hated thelr naw master, and It
nesded all his iron will and commanding
persondlity to impose himself as he has
done, Beventy hours after his first proe.

.uim:‘:u nr:tc:'-: of hig presi
n ree years I -
dency, Castro crushed no less 11
distinct revolutions, during which, at the
lowest estimate, 15,000 men were killed.

The Matos Revolution. Y
Finally Matos took the flald

midaite mvoaieat S
midable aver
Bouth Amerfea.

id such hikvoe on the

;‘mc!: h.llh t‘,nhl.o _ﬂ'.. |

i t idant of the
Wmm i &om!ﬁ'll m%

of information whereby he was kept
posted on every move of the government
troopy. The company went so far as
to refuse to tranemit Castro’'s mes-
sages, and even violated the secrecy of
hir commandera’ telagrams.

It looked wvery much as If Matos
would succeed, and after the fight had
been raging for months, he was prac-
tically In possession of thae entire coun-
try. Yet Castro did not move from
Caracas, He walted till Matos was in
sasy reach of the capiial at La Victoria,
Caraqueninns expected avery day to hear
that the final advance had begun. The
main body of Castro's troops had been
sont to meet Matos and only a few hun-
dred men remained. One aflernoon at
the hour when Caraquenians love to oon-
-gregate in 4L . L o
never surrounds himeself with guards,
strolled into La Francia alone. He was
at once surrounded by ps of men
who wanted to know If It wha true that
Matos, with 10,000 men, was at La
Victorin. Castro was pleased to intl-
mate that he belleved that was a faot,
but hé Intended going out there him-
self on the morrow and would wipe
them out for good. .

Victory at La Victoria

He kept his word, and If ever a fight
wias won by shesr bravery, it was that
one, For aix days, In a temperature of
116 degrees, with less than 000 men,
Castro held a little eminence against
the fiercest hand-to-hand onsla t of
more than twice the number well-
armed, carafuly drilled troops. They
say, he siept lesa than 20 hours during
the whole tifae, but he infused such con-
fidenca Into his men that they seemed
almost s Ihdefatigable as himuelf. But
ff his men held out, thelr ammunition
was limited, nnd when all was blackest,
a eral went in search of Castro to
tall him thst the last wagon was ¢ome
up. He found the small khaki-clad fig-
ure, black with powder, lylng In & ditch
with a Mauser and joking with his an-
dinos as he fired,

At the naws that ha had no more am-
munition, Castro jum to his foet,
shook himself and calling to his men,
hefors they fully realised what had hap-
gou. led them whoopiay down upon

;ﬂmt;rlat the “fo.l‘l."

s whole army owed, sven camp
followers and women jolning In the mad
rusti, FHe was the first man In the
enemy's lines, with a rifle in one hand
and & machete in the other. o' men
broke and flad and when t oame
3,000 dead were lying on the but
révolution as & means o powesr
was stamped out in Venasusla for just
so long as Castro lives,

When the Matos revolution was at
its height ona of the few accurate
servars who have visited Caracas
of the position of the sountry:

N
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Castro ja fond of comparing himself
to the Deity. On a recent toupr through
the wstates he publicly reminded ¢t
Bishep of Cludad Bollyar that God had
mode heaven and earth In six da
and on the seventh day rested and sa
that His work was good, but that he,
Castro, had labored for six years to re-
store the fortunes of Venesuela and on
the sevanth year reated not, but saw
that "his: work was very good

With all his ldiosyncrasies, there are
many noble traits in Castro’'s charae-
ter. He i» never mean or treacherous,
and has such unbbunded econfide
In his own power that he never thought
of entering into conspiracies so usual
among Latin Americans, He loves a
fight, but he would rather not win a
noWIin UNTAIFTY. T§ I8 generous
and liberal to a fault. Once a man
shot at him In the street, Castro
whippad out his own gun and put a
bullet through the fellow's leg, but
aftorward forgave his assallant and
;lv;n sent his own dbetor to look after

His atiantion was recently called to
the fact that sn old soldler who had
fought In the war of | when
Venezuela peceded from Colombia was In

and he sent the man $1.000 be-
cause “"brave men deserve to die happy.™

Castro loves bull e’hu. but he won't
allow my horses to dragged into the
ring and gored. He sayn it 1» oruel to
the horses and wastes the bulls’
ritrength. With him it has got to he &
real figh' batwesn the man and the
bull, with a falr fleld and no favor,
and although he will liberally rdward &
daring and akiliful matador, his "bravo
toro!" is whole-hearted when the bull
£Ores & mAN.

But to rullr Judge Cantro it 18 noces-
sary to see him dance. He Is as light
A% A cork upon water, svery movement
is original and like the workings of the
man's brain. He dances an he fights,
with &ll his might and maln, but with-
out apparent effori.

Castro’s Daily Life,

He sleépa just off the patio ta a littls
# Iron cot. The magni marbla
hllln: at Los Tequés he Naver uses;
ch
té secratary, now mtorg
r
the interior, 3
He takes his morni dlp under a
tap In the yard and himwelt dry
as he was wont to In hin boyhood.
He rises avery At & little after
§ and his Arst care his pet birds,
‘He teeds them L Eitired in a

'wl‘l.::-ﬂ He then
a4t § 1s at his
oAmpDS in at-

waorks
- mmg :l’“l.;!.l
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