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e niowe snd Ufe of the

uws worid which made
" “The Newcomes"
" guch monumenial
: in modern literature, At
time, the period in which
% EW' plays is too recent,
a8 historical time Is measured, to
lend his story the glamour and ro-
manee Of & buried past that make
“Henry Esmond’ so glowing and
plcturesque. ]
A man of lesser power probably
would have succeeded oniy in making
“The Virginians" one or the many
hundreds or thousands of historical
novels, to which the story gains al-
most all of Its interest rrom the his-
tory. Willam Makepeace Thacker-
ay has made history gain by his
story. \
That is the difference between géni-
us and—others,

There was only one subject in all
the world regarding which Harry Es-
mond, of Virginia, did not agree with
his.adared twin brother George who,
by® fortune of having peen born half
gn hour or so befere the other, was
heir to the great estate of his grand-
father, Henry Esmond.

That one subject wms Ehelr young
nelghbor, Major George Washington.
“He always seemed great to ms,
wrots Hayry Warrington, long after-
ward (only he did not spell it so well.
Poor Harry never managed the pen
ss well as he did the gun and the
bridle). “I never thought of him oth-
epwlse than as a hero. If he fired &
ghot the bird was sure to come down.
If he flung & net the largest fish In
the river was sure to be in it To
#ee him mding to hounds was as it to
ste him gharging an anmy. His words
were always few, but Lhey were ai-
ways wise; they were not idle as our
words are, they wers Erave, sober
and strong and ready on occasion 0
do their duty. In spite of his antip-
-athy to him, my brother respected and
admired the geperal as much as I did
—that s Lp say, more than any other

mo man."”

' -“r};:nce sprang George \\’nrrinc;
ton's antipathy to that other George!?
Not from dissimilarity of Llempern-
ment for if he was more quick of
speech and passion, he was not loss
grave or-less thougniful or lesg just
than was Mr. Washington; and Harry
spoke truly of his brother's admira-
tion for the gentleman.

Perhaps it ull sprang from an in-
cident ip thelt beyhood days, when
Mr. Washington, bemng called on for
advice by the lads' mother lp a mig-
ter of Insubordination, had reluctantly

but firmly counseled a thrashing by

their tutor. Although the thrashing
. pever was aiministered, owing to the
fact that Harry and Georgs nearly

ve one to the tutor nstead, George

var forgot the part played by .
Washington, a part which scemed all
the more aggravaung as the one
Qeorge was only a few years older
than the other.

S0 the twe proud Vlrxlnlam;
though they could not help bein
friends, maintained their friendship
with a judiclous reserve—quite dif-
ferent frém the eager, brave, head-
long (Harn) gave with wmil his
heart.

As time wment on, George looked
with growing displeasure on tha Intl-
macy with which ‘Mr, “Washington
was recelved at all times by the lady
of the estate, their mother, Mrs. 'War-
ringtori, who treated him with an evi-
dent and open respect that was only
less than Harry'a

Not many persons In the colony
of Virginla—not even the Gavernor
and certainly not  his lady—ecould
boast of enjoylng the deference of
Mrs. Warrington, who held that her
father's family of Esmond was only
a little less than royal

Indeed, she called herself Mme. Es-
mond. choosing to ignore the War-
ringtona of Norfolk, of which famlily
her hasband, Mr. Warrington, had
been a younger son. Though she
slgned herself Esmond * Warrington,
the “Warrington” was generally ab-
breviated, and in the coleny she was
known, half in pleasantry and half In
eprnest, as Lady Esmond.

Quarrels, angry words, perhaps
even a souffle or two markad her de-
mands for precedence at the Govern-
or'a assemblies in James Town and
simflar functions. RBut her preten-
sions werg sygcessful, for all the wogld
knew that her father, Colanel Es-
mwond, despite the simplicity with
which he bore himself after his re-
tirement tp America, nad been the
rightful Lord ot Castiewood in ¥ng-
land, and that he had resigned title
and estates out of love for a kins-
min, whose mother he“married and
brought to the Virginla property.
Everybody knew, too, although he
never spoke of it, that he had torn
up a patent of Marquis conferred on
'afa father and himself by King James
11, and thrown It at the feet of that
monarch's seitish, ungrateful and lli-
starred son, the Pretender,

As (Colonel Esmond he lived iIn
America, and died, after having pass-
ed his widowed latter years In peace-
fol, humorous submission to his im-
perioug and loving daugnter,

Mme. Esmond never forgot the re-
linquished Marquisate or the estate of
Custlewood, after which Colonel Es-
mond had named his Virginia plan-
tations. AS she surveyed the immense
territories that wers to fall te George
<88 heir to his fathers property, as
L well &8 his grandfather's, she wished
" more than once that sbe could lay

i “them all and the titlas before Harry

and from Gaorge's infancy he had
become accustoroed to hearing her re-
fer to the younger in tones of pity as
& poor boy who but for ‘half an
hour's aocident of birth might have
been master of all.

Hopest George never thought of
forsnking Harry, but looked on every-
thing as being theirs to share equally,
and relied Implicitly on him
and ffhid tle eabdtention to Afme.
Esmdnd's plaints,
8o came the year 1753, when $he
and French settlers met on the
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sylyania, .a young Virginian fired &
shot and woke up a war which was to
last for sixty years, which was to cov-
er his own oountry m:::- over into
Eyropse, to cost France

colonles, then to cost Engiand her
American colonies, to rage over the
Old World when extinguished in the
New—and of all the myriad engaged
in the contest, to leave the prize of the
greatest fame with him who struck
the first blow!

Major George Washington returned
deféated, but with the homors of war,
and when Genersl Braddock, ponder-
ous, ignorant, brave as a bulldog,
prodigal, generous, dull of wit and
gentle in soft moods, arrived in the
Potomac with regular troops, Colonel
George Washington was selected as
an ald de camp; & poxlﬂon which
George Warrington micceeded in eb-
talning mslso, much to the generous
envy of Harry.

Before they departed to the wild-
erness George Warripgton imagined
that he had discovered the true rea-
son for Mr. Washingtens constant at-
tendance on Mme. Esmond; and ob-
jecting very much te Mr., Washington
as a stepfather, he set himself the
task of forcing a gquarrel on that gen-
tleman.

Mr. Washington affected not to no-
tice the young man's words for a
long time, but at last, on a day just
before the starting of ths (iroops,
George's anger reached a stage where
he passed from polite affronts to open
Insult.

“Confound your impudence, you in-
fernal young jackanapes!” suddenly
bellowed Colonel Washington, with
glaring eyes and every limb quivering
with wrath. “For months past |
have borne with such Impudence
from you that if I had not lgoved your
mother—yes, sir, and your good
grandfather and your brother, 1
would put yeu Recross my knes and
whip you, you snarling little puppy,
that's what 1 would do!"

At once both Harry and George
started up and demanded reparation.
The stout Colonel's heart smote alm.
An Immense tenderness and kindness
filled him at the thought ,that he
should be called on to shed the blood
of one of these lada wnom he loved.
“I—I1 am bewilldered,” he sald. "My
words, perhaps, were very hasty,
What 18 the meaning of this?"

An evil spirit was awake and victo-
rious in young George Warrington.
Hls black eyes shot out hatred at the
simple and gulleless gentleman before
him. He replied with fresn insults.

Washington, with a deep grief in his
face.

The two champlons withdrew to
write thelr lettérs before the meeting.
One of thoss written by Mr. Wasaing-
ton was adiressed simply “M, C."
Then he stalked into the nHeld where
they were to fight.

“George! Geaorge Washingtont*
cried a volce. It was Harry, rushing
with both hands out, wita love and
affection rhrilling in his honest voice.
He had discovered that the Colonel
was paying court, not to Mme. Es
mond, but to Mrs. Custs; and George
was coming to apologize humbly,

“Thank God, thank God'for this!™
said George Washington, with a fal-
tering voice. He took Harry fairly
into hie arms and held him close to
his heart.

He dld not embraze George, but
held his hand out to alm gravely, say-
Ing: "Georgs, take a true friend's ad-
vice and try and be less ready to
think evil of your friends.”

The next day Generar FBraddock,
with his rlotous soldlery and scarcely
less riotous® officars, who were loath
to tear themselves away from the ex-
cellent llquor of Virginia, departed
splendidly- on his campalgn.

For a lime letters were brougnt
back by courlers, Then camo ten
days of silence. And then a vast and
?uddc. gloom spread ovey the provs
nce,

The army had been syrprised. The
troops had been cut up'almost to a
man. All the officers had been taken
down by the French and the Baviges.,
Tho general had died from wounds
and had been scalped.

Harry armed himself and set forth
on_the merthward track. He went
from one end to the other of the
dreadful fleld that was no longer
haunted by Indlans, but was left in
undisturhad possession of the birds of
prey. He found no trace of his be-
loved George.

But ne learned that one alde-de-
camp had eseaped. It was Colonel
Washington, lying 1} from fever at &
camp formed by the survivors A
sharper pang than that of fever shot
through him when he saw poor Har-
ry. '

Mr. Waahington 414 not dare to tel]
Harry all. He had burled one body,
stripped and horribly mutllated by the
Indians, whith he felt sure was
George's.

Mournfully the two Virginlans re-
turned to Castlewood, There Mme.
Esmond recelved Harry with tears
and Mr. Washington with dignity.
“You yourself, sir, have come through-
the fatigues and dangers of the cam-
paign in the most wonderful manner.”
tald she with a coreamomious courtesy.
Thereaftar Mr. Washington did not
troublg the hospitality of Castlewpod
any more, and Mme, Esmond seemed
curfously angry at his coming mar-
riage, congidering that she lost no op-
hortumgr for assyring Harry that the

arquls of Esmond's dsughter had
better opinion of herself than to
dresm of gi her hanad to a gentie-

“ln heaven’s name be It,"" sald Mr. |

COPRIGHT, 1908, BY IRVING
ment of the nobility kept his hands
off in the beginning, after a talk with
that came thronging
the Baroness,

But Harry was not so
with the female portion of the plot-
ting Castlewoods.
Harry one day fall to kissing a with-
ered vyogetable which he carried In
and which had been a
rose when it was plucked for aim by|
the falr hands of the
And (f his eyes,.looking through love,
could translate the amputated greens
into the bplooming glory
why ec¢ould they not translate
the Lady Maria's somewhat yellow
neck and her somewhat too bloom-
Ing complexion into what
the charmer was
twenty-eight

of his brother's loss found him arriv-
g .iM introducing himself to his
V. .

. Met only coldly at first and referred

/| to_ segretly as the Cherokee and the
Iroquois, his amiable relatives grad-

ually changed thelr tune when they
heard and began to belleve the sto-
ries that rumor soon puilt arocund
him. “The Princess Pocahontas” as
Madam Esmond had long been called
by her English friends, had given
him Immense sums; so the soclety of
London translated the allowance of
360 poaunds a year which his mother
had made him. Harry, condescend-
Ing to tell nobody nis business, did
not undeceive the gossips, nor did he
descend to correction when they spoke
of his princigglity in Virginia. He
listened with silent contempt to the
stories, knowing that his slave and
body servant Gumbo had started them
all; and he did not presume on the
standing that the rumors gave him,
]but acted llke a simple, well-bred fel-
ow.

Lord Castlewood, the grandson of
the man for whom Colonel Esmond
had renounced the estate, promptly
decided to pluck him. Castlewood’s
brotner, penniless; disreputable, cows
ardly, resolved_the same. Lady Ma-
ria, Castlewood's elderly but wall pre-
served wsister, declded that a provinee
In Amerlca was the refuge for which
she had been walting.

Of all ha found {In Cagstlewood,
there wns only one who loved him yn-
gelfishiy.  "Phat wns the old Baroness
Bernstein, the daughter of Colsnel
Esmond’s wife by her first husband
end therefore Madam Esmonf's half
sister,

If Harry had ever read the records
of his family, which he eould never
bring him=elf to do, he wourld have
known that this be-paintad, be-wig-
ged and he-powdered 0ld woman was
no less than the famous beauty; Be-
atrix Esmond, In defense of whose

XiG. ALl MGNT RESTAVED.
dlssipated fortunate
There was but one fiy In his
It was his en‘ﬁ,':tmmt to

harum-scarum,

Lady Marla,
had faded very soomn, and he could
not shut his eyes. though the peor
iad tried honorably enough, to the
fact that it was paint and not biloom,
art and not charm, tnat had affect-
ed him po powerfully at first.

He did not pine any more to hold
dim c¢orner.

Else why should

his Dreast,

{ her hand In
kissed no more dead roses, No longer
dld he all but swoon with bliss when
she called him her Enrico and swore
that she would never,
from her heart the sachet that held
his precious letter in which he had
asked her to be his.

Cousin Wil had
record of her age.

showed him
Other tongues had
whispered to him of her past career,
and the lack of spicy detall was du® | ment.
jonly to an uncomfortable habit ha|
had of clapping hiz hand to his sword |
and telling officlous gentlemen
they would have to answer for any=-
thing they might say

His honest mind never entefiained
of breaking his

twenty inst
that she owned to Harry
forty-two that she really was) 7

So Harry wrole to her as hls angle,
Maria, whose tattered and
art =till had enough pas-
sion to feel true love for the hand-
some, flushed, eager lad, forgave the
had spelling for the sentiment.

It was lucky for the peace of mind
of the Princess Pocahontas that she
did nct know how well ner helr was
progressing in the
which she had laid it on him to leavn.
The Baropess Bernstein, vastly proud
introduced him
her rooms none the less eagerly for
losing no eppportunity Lo
past career.

any thought

to gwspect that he had been trapped.
Baroness Bernstein
declared that
would marry Marla despite the faet| s gwn trembling with a strange, w_
that she was as old as his mother,
In his sturdy
her debts when she got into troubl®| yoimes™ said General Lambert. "W
over the money she gwed | are not wanted here any more."
another hole In his !
this did pot prevent him from going | George Warrington. The lost was
to White's again and risking the For-| round again The @ead was allve

was almost
place in London where he could still
appear without too much danger aof
belng cut dead.

Londan Harry fell in wita the
FEarl of March and Ruglen, who lall
threa bets the moment he met
him, all of which the Virginian won.
He was equally successful at carlis
Lord of March

honor Cclonel Esmond had faced the! wildest bettor and gamester In En-

course again
melted away In the
the thousands that
his orief, bright, Jazzling career.
my Leord Castlewood,
disgusted with himself, at letting oth-
ers win what he might
ed o little game of plquet.

next nights like

Pretender sword id hand, ending by
breaking that sword, destroying his
patent of Marquis and renouncing wl-
legiance to the forsworn famlily for
whom his had shed their blood.
Beamix, thus protected quite against
her will, had foflowed the oung
Prince when he fled to Europe., Hegr
nsmg had never Dbeen mentioned
again by the Virginla Esmonds. By
what tawdey Intplgulag, humbling
stages Beatrizx Esmond had becn pass
ed from royal court to court, fioally
being married to a gintleman wko
was made bishop for his complaisance
and endiug, on his death, by marry-
ing & #iH Jess particular person,
who was made a German baron, only
the Baroness herself could say-—and
her )ips were clever ones, that told
only what she wished.
Old and her inflaence over kings
gone, she returned to England to
amuse herself by pilaguing Lord Cas-
tlewood and his fam!ty, lashing them
Wwith her scorn and open disdain,
which they bore hercieally for the

#aka of Inheriling her wealth.

Bne saw In Harry's face the spirit
of Colonsl Psmond. “That was the
anly man thers ever Wwas In this fam-
ily," said she to the Castlowoods.
“There never was-ope¢ of the male Es-

monds that had more brains than a

gvose, sxcept him.. He was not it
for this' selfish, wicked old world of
ours, and he was right to go and live
out of it. Where would you have
been but for him ™

| MR.GIDRGE WASHING TON AND LADY TSMOND

gland, willing to bet
from a Ny

was done, Castlewood was the richer
by a thourand pounds,

That evening the Fortunate Youth
goes into White's and sita down with
Lord March and
moge fortunate than he has been in
He calls for more

the death of

ls no|away?
Iroquols won

pounds genteelly last night at White's
from my nephew,” wrote Sir Herace
Walpole about that time In a letter
‘“They say We has bled
thousands—Lord
Mareh by whom 8o much blood has
been shed that he has quarreled with
everyhody,”

Lord March in a
felwyn, the famous wit, whose jokes
a8 we read them now seem 8o sadly
“hes an estate 4n

preceding nights.
counters and more. Then, a little
and allent, but very easy and polite,
and goes hoame
lost all his winnings and a'l his pa-
trimony—flve thousand pounds
in three nights!

Oh, to think
Prince's back should be slapped by a
ragged ballif's follower!
Esmond's son should be In a spong-
Yet to such a pass In the
progress had Harry c¢ome
quickly enough.

It was, however, rage and annoy-
ance that Harry folt more than wor-
f He had friends.
to Lord Castlewood, telling him that
& litle matter of five hundred pounds
had caused hig detention.
Lord Castlewnod be good enough to
make him a loan out of what he had

to a friend
Losd March

a Virginian

ks corked wine,
Virginia as big
has had the devil's luck here, and If
you can ‘sottle our Epsom
please hand him 3385 pounds, which
I stlll owe him

Chesterfie!d has dropped six hundred]
He has won our money
in & very gentiemaniike manner®
Has fought hizs battles like a hero,
r's battles though they wers.
& was not flustered by good luck or
cast down by bad,
maid Mr. Belwyn In a rare fit of enthu-
Masm, “you deserve to win!
treat »our fortune a8 a

Now, how did Harry get the capl-

pretty  well

to-him too.

My Lord Castlewopd regretied In a
lite note that he had already spent
fa winnings and had not a panny.
Well, there was Sir Miles Wa
ton, his dead father’s brother.
baronet's family had been very e
for the Forlunate Youth. On'y a
nights ago his aunt has kissed him
and ‘Joved him Hke & ron.
messenger brought back a letter from
farrington regretting that her
Busbaad was out of town. She Inclos-
g A tract and begged Flarry

. With & bitter laugh he sent Gumbo
t0 White's with a note.

! 'y ers to the Prinocess
hontas he did not enlarge on
part of his career, nor suggest to her
that he was living In a fashion which
the simple Virginia lady would
a8 Incompatible with an al~
of 260 pounds a year.,
Lendon there lay dwo sums of

who shall despise him as of feebls
courage?

But there were friends !1) nepd
who had turned awwy from Harry in
his glory and his days of Fortunate
Youth, and who now came to him,

without reproach and withoat blars of |

trumpets. While he sat sgtaring imto
the fire, thelr names were announcad
and presently they wers usherad in,

One was a tall, kind-faced, good-
humored looking soldier in a very
plain and worn gniform. Ha wus
General Lambert, an old companion
in arms of Harry's father,

The other was very lean and very
pale. His halr was red, his nose and
cheek-bones were high. Altogethar a
very homely young man, but altogeth-
er, too, & very striking and lliceable
young man was thi fevtengnt Col-
one] James Wolfe, of Kingsiey's Regl-

They had warped Harry against his
company, and then retirad, Now,

| without any fine speecnes, they gap-

peared to offer themselves as surety
for him,

Harry turned his face away that
they should not see his tear=s. At that
moment a volce sounded below. Har-
ry Warrington answered It with a
wild cry,

“Whose volce was that?" he called,

credible, heavenly hope.
The door opened and—""Come gway,

For the volce was the volce of

The prodigal was on his brother's

| breast.

How George had been wounded;
how he had been saved from the
scalping knife by a French officer;
how he had lain, |1 ana unconsclous
in a frontler camp. ever threataned
by the Indians who demanded him
from his French captors; how
at last he had escaped a Agree-
in to pay those who alded him
1,000 pounds, all this he told
Harry that night after he had
pald his debts and freed him.

The two brothers were a nine-days’
wonder In London. Then society re-
adjusted itself and the clubs and as-
semblies were full or polite snoers at
Harry for pretending to be overjoyed
at his slder’'s return to |ife and thus
robbing him of the estates.

George became the Inheritor of all
the adulaton that had been wasted
on the Fortunate Youth, while he
was hardly noticed. Even Aunt Bern-
stein developed an amaszing gift for
looking fixedly past him while she
talked to George.

“It Is a knight of 0ld, it is a Bay-
ard, it in the grandfather come (o
lite,” cried the delighted old belle.
And lopdeed, he 'ooked wonderfullly
Ilke the portralt of Colonel Esmond
In Castlewood.

“It Ia Bayard,” she esald, when
George told her that he would pot
come to life again to rob Harry, but
would share his all with him .and
gladly, But that declaration was not
made before the Castlewoods; and
Lady Maria, not earing for the per-
tion of & younger son, who had apant
his patrimony to boot, had smother-
ed her love for Harry and had very
kindly told him that the dream was
OoVver.

Grorge now set to work tn stralght-
en out his pennlless brother's affairs,
dipping deep Into his own patrimony
ta o It. Harry, full of remorse, felt
shame to live upnn him, and, If the
truth he told, felt humiliated to be
the tolepated guest In the houses of
the great, whers hs had been the
admired one en recently.

#a one day Harry salled westward
as glde-de-camp of his friend, James
Whalfe, now pramoted to be a general
In command of the expedition against
Canada

General Wolfe was very pale and
very 11! when he salled. He left be-
hind him his aManced pride, But
he turned no face bacxward. .

He was never to ser England
again. One day In England men em-
braced when they met, The people
phouted aloud In the streets, And
though James Wholfe had fallem on
the Plalng of Abraham bafpre Quebec
and died In that wonderful econsum-
mation of his Career, his end was so
glorious that men dared hardly de-
plore that end. The whole nation
rose up |:gd felt Itself the stronger for
James Wolfe's victery. Shou'd his
friends weep becauss a charlot *had
come from the akles to fetch: him

On every soldier who had fought
with him fell a sbare of reflected
glory: and honest George Warrington
felt happler in the homage that was

| pald te him now as Harry's brother

than he had ever feilt when he was
flattered as the helr to Virginla.
George's helrship to the ‘broad es-
tates In America, to be sure, did not
profit him much at this time. He had
gpent almost all his 5000 pounds—
partly for Harry, and partly for sup-
plies that he had sent to the planta-
tions at the orders of Mme, Eamond,
That lady, deeply grieved at poor
Harry's loss of the crown ("as "
thought George sadly, “she were sor-
ry that 1 came back™) wad pinching
and scraping te save enough money
ta buy her younger son an estate.' She
declined to pay the bills incurred for
her, deeluring that they were for the
betterment of the property, which
would come to George any way. Amnd
George Warrington wrote nothing of
having pald Harry's debts in  reply.
hulu:nhﬂyﬂl to work to find a way
to e.
Very foolishly, he had to fall In
love, and with s poor girl Gensral
Lambert's daughter. At the news
the Princess Pocahontas flamed out
in royal anger apd sent so bitter a
letter that OGeneral Lambery sadly
told Georgs he must forget his daugh-
ter. Whereupon George and Theo,
of course. got married secretly and
then obtained the generals [forgive-

ness,
But they had no cakes and ale In
those early years. The Princess Po-

adrift In roysl

is brother had plenty. Mean-
prother w by writ-

He ¢
the one Had left. The ¢
had begun to conflseate the te
ported from England rather i
the tax. The Lees. the :
the Washingtons, even Harry
rington, much to the wrath |
uncompromising loyalist, his m
hdd signed rebellious proe

sisted on flaunting her

side. He saw the mischief that

thought the colonles were
all that, and, though he wan
g0 back to Norfolk agaln, he !
that duty forced him to stay In B8
native land and wuphold Eng!
cause. bt -

north to joln General Washt

Spon came Lexington; and the oV
inces, with a thril]l of wrath and £
heard of the blood drawn there.
Virginlan farmers anda country !
rushed toward the north; and George

| Acer knew the Americans were 10 be

chanoe for escape. A hundred
ish frigates were In the
George Washington fought. His

camp after the ront

under the British eyes In one
night to the mainiland without

the: whole Continental foroe
ecrossed the East river, and Engla i
emplire In America had slipped & Y

| and how modest; how sager (0 0

just after Cornwallls surre

and resolves on It too late! Qur :
squabble and abuse sach other p

very few indeed, the actora In these
great tragedies do not bear fo ' be
soanned too closely. The chiefs

often no better than ranting q _
the heroes ignoble puppets. The 3
is not always to the brave. In
revolution it certainly falls, for
and for a wonder, to the most :
serving: but wha will know his meal
victorjes?

are not over the enemy,

Congress; over hunger and
oyer lukewarm friends or smillng &
mles in his own camp, wWhom
great spirit has to meet and
Hens I8¢ & general who beats us
no shot at times. and no powder
no money, and his courdage never ¢
itulates. ‘I'hrodush all t!;i' doubt |
darkpess, the danger an P
est of the war, I think it is only the
American leader's Imdomitable
that has remained entirely Ay, .

rington and General Harry
ton and General Lambert and
Blake, who wore a red coat at Mo
mouth, met to fight the battles &

over their bottle at Warrington, |
Norfolk. 1

for twenty years morel™ -q

bert. .

“Ah, sir,” cries Hal “you
have heard the gemeral talk
him!”

“What
cently, rlgh n

up with a full glass

George W

sir George faa wen¢ 10
7 e

roclamations.
In the face of her nelghd zw_-, ‘
L4 1

ions and at every oppe

cried, “God save the King!™ tif
mob attacked her town Hhoy
Richmond and drove her to
uge In Castlewood, where she '

forth as doughtlly as ever.
George did not share his i
unreasoning hatred of the

lish politicians, and, chief of sil
English King had done. But

v ¢

One day Harry Warrington ~rods

-_an

Warrington joined the English f
By the middle of August following "'
that famous Fourth of July, when
the colonies broke away foreves,
George Washington was with MR
Washington had come over with al=
Howe before New York. General
most hJs whole army te t on
small is'and where every Britah

beaten, and whence thers was

levies were utterly overthrown,

artillery was taken. The rem ol .

his army huddled Into an In

“fThey cannot escape” mid the
British general. 4
That night a whols army moved

lose of a single man. In the m

fir George was dadly wounded In

the battie of Long island. So it haps

pened that his next fight was almost '

a year afterward, when Bir Henry
| Clinton conducted an expedition up =8
the Hudson river 1o save Burgoyne.

As usuml, It was too late, But thy =
force to which George wis attached =
took Fort Clinton after a hot fight. i

On the noxt day he was sent to
American general up the river
A message The American officer who
met him was Harry. Then they learns-
ed that they hpd been :,:?M on
opposite sides the night ore. .
two prayed humbly, thanking 0
that they had not met; and - that
night they slopt gide by side as when .
they were boye.

When Sir George Warrington part-
ed from his brother It was with the

determination to withdraw at ongh =

from the fraticldal strife, Harry
stond on the ghore till his figurs grow
dim befors his misty eyes. “Am i
our cold Englishmen,”  tho :
(3eorge, “can 1 hope to mest with &
friend like thee? How brave you A

others merits, how diffident of your
own!" A

A few weeks afterward he returned o
to England with his wife, and the

fleet that bore them took the news of =
the great disaster at Sarstoga. s

“Too late, always too latel™ th
George. “Our supplies and R
forcements always too Iate! Our
fleet appears off Yorktown toe
Byrgoyne has & way of retreat

their own defemse. Bave a very few,

i

“His great and surprising trlumphe
. ut oveR

Ry
L X
L3

And (n after years Sir ﬂeor‘_n

AN

“Ab, It James Woite had Beern al

“My general!” says Hi
“His Ex t
aera]l George ingt r
“With all my heart!" cries 8§




