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: By ELMO SCOTY WATSON
|HAT will the final ver-
dict " of history on
George Washington be:
Man or Superman?

It we are to believe
the* early day biogra-
phers of the Father of
His Country, It will be Superman, a
Paragon of all the virtues, who was
Bot only first In war, first in peace
ind first in the heurts of his coun-
I'fmen but first In faultless living.
! Is the model which Parson
Weerms, who Invented the cherry tree
Mory, cstablished, and it has been in-
Sustriously copled by many later biog-
Mphers, especially those who write
WIr =chaol histories.

If we are to belleve a later gen-
fTution of historians, It will be Man,
! Wan of his times with the habits

:flmr:t M of his times, including its
Geon Vel asts virtues—in short,
'[.-:"n ‘ nshing ie human being.
“’wlu-.v B centyry George
In 1} i has flled the historians
Washi, | Ort e ipresent the “real
of r}l..r lr,l'.- m? years ago one
|m|;.|l‘. .' Prof, Jobn Rach McMaster,
frons 't the @ifficulties which con-
wl : blographer of Washington
- I saids
s G-".r.h.l | ‘Washington is known to
Geor |'resident Washington. But
Man, -.\\.' ashington is an unknown
g “n at last he is set before
of rl}...-l. lived we shall read less |
man, ¥ tree and more of Uie
will b ‘&bt surely that is herolc
Wit o, "Witted, but side by side
that js .. is ‘herole will appear much
holg g, oronplace. We shall be-
defey; I\; sreat commander repairing
the ' mafvelous celerity, heal
g, , sions of his officers and
,: * bassions of hig mutinous |
eathg 4 it ‘we shall also hear his
bargey - " him In the terrible out-
won g, | Sion to which Mr. Jeffer-
Lear 3 '''led and one of which Mr.
i oscribed,
m:n;l- ' see him xefusing to be
ety services by congress, yet |
m";'ﬁ‘n‘m the family of the
ey the shilling that was due.
e Of him as the cold and
Miow.,.. character with whom no
toxe tn‘u tver ventured to live on
TPespecy 5, [AIllar terms. We shall
NNM honor him for being not

,“& of generals, not the most |

saintly of his race, but a man with
many human frailties and much com:
mon sense, who rose in the fullness
of time to be the political deliverer
of our country.”

Those words, written nearly half a
century ago, long before any effort
had been made to dispel the mytha
which had grown up around Wash-
ington, are stracgely prophetic of the
events of the past year which have
brought wp again the question of the
real Washington and foeused public
attention upon It more gharply than
it has ever heen focused before. Out-
standing among those events was the
eriti¢ism which met - the - attempt-by
one *of Amerlca's best-known novel-
ists to wrige the sort of Washington
biography, of which McMaster speaks.
The novelist was Rupert Hughes and
his biography was “George Washing-
ton, the Human Being and the Hero,”
published by Willlam Morrow & Com-
pany of New York.

In fact, looking back upon the year
just past It {g curious to_note how
many times the two names “Rupert
Hughes” and “George Washington”
have appeared in the news dispatches
rogether. It began In January when
Hughes made a speech ut & banquet
of the Sons of the American Revolu-
tion in Washington, D, C.'in which
he was described as having pletured
Washington as a “profane, irreligious
and pleasure-loving man.” Althongh it
was afterword learned that he had

bheen misquoted, the mischlef was

| Jone as 000 A8 the story went out.

Immediately he was attacked and
defended all over the world. Sermons
were delivered on his speech, his
pame wias heard in congress and put
the Congressional Record, sena-

lﬂrs denonneed him and he received
clipplngs of newspiper comment on
his speech In almost every language,
French, German, Dnteh, Spanish and

Ttalinn,
Interest In the controversy was re-

vived in September when the Huoghes
ook appeared. Even though it did
not arouse such a storm as did his
speech, It, too, was met with divided
opinién, both censure and pralse. Re
viewers—for the maost part ll!atqunnu
themsel ves—were far from unanimous
in their verdicts. Where one praised
the hiographer for his palnstaking
eare¢ In minute documenting of his
stutements and refraining from mak-

ing a statement without backing it up
with authority, another criticized him
for “fatal flloglc and false romance
of the movles.” A Harvard professor,
Albert Bushnell Hart, announced that
he had found 29T errors of fact in
the book., Another reviewer declared
that “Mr. Hughes walks on all the
eggs without breaking a single one.
Even the most rabid blographical fun-
damentalist will find little to com-
plain about In this book."

So there you are! The case of Ru-
pert Hughes, the blographer, is proof
anew of the statement made by -one
writer that George. Washington Is an
“elusive” person, for althouzh “for
forty years, from early manhood until
the time of his death, he was In-
creasingly In the public eye, the real
man, high on his pedestal of official
and personal reserve, has been hard
to come at.” A part of this is no doubt
due to the¢ early blographers, such as
Parson Weems, who began bullding
up the myths about him, and the In-
creasing years only served to glve
them an Increasing firmness of fixity
in the popular mind.

Hughes has well expressed It when
he wrote, “No other man In history
has suffered so much from malfeas-
ance in office by historians. Nearly all
of Washington's blographers have felt
it their duty not only to correct his
writings, but to blue-pencil, prettify
and falsify his character. In their
frantic zeal for denaturing this big,
blundering,’ bewildered giant they have
done a further Injustice to.all his
contemporaries, of whom they have
made elther dwarfs or acolytes, and
of his sincere adversaries demons of
malle¢ and envy. It Is poor patrl-
otism, ridiculous Idolatry and rank
dishonesty to rob the host of other
strugglers for liberty and _progress
of their just deserts and to perpetuate
old slandery agalnst his enemies at
home and abroad In order to turmn
Washington into a god. As a god,
washington was @ woeful figure; as a
man he¢ was tremendous.”

No wonder then that “the real
Washington™ Is yet to be delineated.

One type of mind would make him a

Superman; another a Man. But the
final verdict of history probably will
decide that he was a bit of both and
the pleture which it will draw of him
will be somewhere In between the two
extremes. 'S

SENT

' BY RURAL
" DELIVERY

By EMMA W. BROSS

(Copyright, by W. Q. Chapman.)

HE good-looking but modest post-
man on Rural Route 21, Dis-
trict K, experienced a token of
interest and a flutter of expecta-
tlon as he neared the half-tubular zinc
receptacle labeled “Adasm Foster,”
. Beyond, at the end of a leafy-roofed
arcade two hundred feet:long, was the
substantial, inviting-looking old farm-
housé,
two sons, In one of them young Worth
Merrill was especially interested. A
shy, blushing, fluttering young cren-
ture, the morning previons she had
filited down the shady lane to the side
of the mall cart, light and graceful as
some falry.

He had handed her some letters ad-
dressed tother father and a couple of
magazines. She had smiled upon him
in a way that set his nerves tingling.
In her embarrassment she had dropped
letters and bundles. Their heads had
bumped together as they stooped
mutually to recover them. Then both
had smiled. -

“Could you—would you—that is, I
must get a small package to Nellle
Blake—you know?-the next farm-
house,"

“Surely,” assented Merrill eagerly.

“I can't go there and I cap't walt
to have It malled.”

“As a private Individoal I am at
your service,” howed Merrill,

“Oh, thank you!" and Pearl Foster
handed him a neat parcel, smiled be-
witchingly and flitted away like n
frightened fawn.

The Blake home was the last farm-
house on Merrill's route. He dellvered
the package to Miss Blake and went
on his way, dreaming fondly of the
lovely girl who had broken the lce
of a mutual acqualntance,

l:lerﬁ!l looked eagerly- for his
charming Ideal the next day, but it
was raining, so she did not come down
to the mail box at the road. The next
afternoon was falir, but the farm path
leading up to the house was muddy.
From the porch, however, Pearl made
urgent gestures, apparently directing
the attention of Merrill to a package
on top of the letter box.

Merrill saw that It exactly re
sembled the one he had dellvered to
Miss Blake two days previouns. It felt
soft and fluffy and he declded it was
some article of feminine adornment, a
lace collar, an embroidered handker-
chief, or the llke. Merrill had heard
that the elder sister of Mlss Blake
was about to be married. This new
parcel, he theorized, might be a cob-
tribution to a prospective linen shower,

At all events he took It up, waved
it at Pearl to Indicate that he under-
stood, and hls pulse helghtened as she
vigorously bobbed her pretty heard
and smiled radiantly. A

At the last delivery point Merrill
had picked a spray of forget-me-nots.
He released the tiny thing of beauty
from his buttonhole and placed It be-
tween two letters directed to Pearl.
Then he went on his way.

The next afternoon he sighted Pearl
again on the porch.” He hoped she
would comé to the road In person for
the mail. Merrill even waved the let-
ters Intended for the house. Invitingly.

But coy Pearl betrayed an inexplica:
ble shyness. She made a gesture and
half hid behind.a post. On top bf
the mail box was a fine bouquet of red
roses,

“Ah, another errand to Miss Blake?”
soliloquized Merrill, taking up the
pretty flowers. He raised them to in-
hale thelr delicate perfume. Then
his heart beat fast. Was It fancy?
Could it be reality? Pearl had wafted
him a light kiss with a lighter cooing
laugh, and had flown into the house
as If hiding some conscious gullt In
a breach of decorum. »

Miss Blake stared strangely at Mer
[rﬂt as he: handed her the bouquet.

She looked at him as If misunder-
| standing. Then she smliled quietly,
but she took the flowers and thanked
him.

By thls time Merrill was head over
| heels In love with Pearl. His heart

fluttered as he hoped that she was n-

terested In him. Bot the next morn-

Ing she did not even appear on the

porch. The second morning she
passed across the lawn, her chin high
in the alr. She actually turned her
back upon him.
| The third morning there was a sheet
of paper across the mail box. It bore
| one word:

“Stuplad ™

Merrill wént his way, pondering.

When his route was finished he
' dropped the reins of the old horse, sat

back In the gig listlessly and saw life

and all its hopes and motives drop

Into a sea of despalring gloom.

“What does It mean?" he murmured
dejectedly. * ‘Stupld'—surely ! It was
j meant for me, but why? why?"

The horse, left guldeless, had strayed
from the road into a thicket. In his

It held three daughters and

. tell you something

present joyless mood Merrlll allowed
him to graze. His day's labors were
over and he was in a frame of mind
where solltude was n boon, Suddenly,
however, Merrlll was startled by the
écho of a wivid scream,

“That Is a woman's volce !" he decld-
ed, and leaped from the gig and dashed
through the underbrush In the direc-
tlon from which the cry had sounded.
He came to an abrupt halt where a
path Intersected the wildwood.

Miss Blake stood rigld with fear,
confronted by a brawny tramp, who,
cudgel in hand, menaced her,

“Out with your purse and off with
your jewelry, my pretty!"” ordered the
man, and then he went sprawling at a
well-directed blow from the strong fist
of Merrill ‘and made off bafMed, as
Merrill eaught the half-fainting girl
In his arms,

Miss Blake was hysterical with grat-
itude, but in a few moments had sqme-
what regained her composure,

“I had just left Pearl—that Is, Miss
Foster,” she explained, “when that
horrid man came along.”

“Then" perhaps that fellow has
started after her—began Merrill In av
anxlous tone.

“Oh, she Is surely home by this
time,” Interrupted MIiSs Blake, Then
she paused. There seemed to be some-
thing on her mind. She finally placed
a pleading hand on his own,

“You have been so good to me,” sha
spoke falteringly, “I think I should
about — about
Pearl.

“Anything about Miss Foster will
be of infinite Importance to me," as-
sured Merrill ardently.

“But—but It ds a breach of confi-
dence, perhaps.” She hesitated. Then
she burst out. *“It was about those
flowers,"” "

“Oh, the roses Miss Foster sent
you."

“She did not mean them for me.”

“Indeed?’ questioned Merrill puz-
zled.

“No,
you."

“For me? Oh, I understand now!"
cried Merrill In a quick, eomprehen-
slve gasp. “Why, 1 never dreamed of
such a thing!"

“Your forget-me-nots—"

“I fancied she would scarcely notlce
them.”

“Was 1t ot a flornl message?" Intl-
mated Miss Blake archly.

“And the roses were—"

“A reply. In the language of flow-
ers—you should feel honored.”

“And ‘Stupld,’ Indeed, was I!I™ ex-
claimed Merrill, Joyously.

“Poor Pearl!" continued Mizs Blake.
“Shé had been searching the woods
for some gruesome plant that would
express her heartbreak.”.

“She peed not, If the assurance that
I read her good will aright at last and
am eager to tell her how happy she
has made me!" orated Merrill In a
riotous fervor of delight.

“Suppose—suppose you come over
to our house tonight?" gently wsug-
gested Miss Hlake,

“Suppose 1 do?" submitted Merrill
hopetully.

“Pearl will be there. You can tell
her all about your modest mistake.”

Which Merrill did, in a quiet corner
of the pretty garden, amld sleeping

They were Intended for—

roses, and the chiming crickets, amli

the sweet white moonlight and—Ilove!

Great Railway Tunnels

Notable rallway tunnels of the
world are the Simplon In  the
Alps, connecting Italy aod Switzer-
land, length 12 miles; Mount St
Gothard, connecting Italy and Switzer-
lund 9% miles; Moout Cenis, also
In the Alps, connecting France and
Ttaly, 8 miles; Arlberg, In Austria, 6
miles; the Connaught, on the line of
the Canadlan Pacific rallway, under
Mount Macdonald, of the Selkirk

| map

| south,

range of the Rocky mountains, in |

British Columbia, 5 miles In length,
with two rallway tracks; the Hoosae
Mountaln tonnel, In western Massa-
chusetts, 4'4 miles; the 8t. Clair tun-
nel, earrying the lines of the Cana-
dlan Natloual railways under the St

.Clair river, between Sarnla, Ont, and

Port Huron, Mich, 2 mlles,

In the Modern Way

A pretty glrl was courted by a man
of great wealth and a fellow of small
means. :

The former showered her with all
varieties of costly gifts and feted hey
In sumptuous fashion,
ous one gave her only his devortlon, for
it was all he had to give, Still, devo-
tion is a beautiful thing, even In these
modern times,

S0 ghe fell In love with the poor fel-

low. But she married the rich one,
Andrew J 's Politics

Andrew Jack Is popularly sup-
posed to have started the modern
Democratie party, It was to a large
extent the successor of the Jeffer-
sonians. But Old Hickory himself did
not apply the name “Democratic” to
his followers. During his Presidency
and after his retirement to the Her-
mitage. In all his correspondence he
called himself a Republican and spoke
of his party as the Republican party,—
Pathfinder Magazina.

Street Scene
(Prepared by the Natlonal Geographic
Soclety, Washington, I». C.)

ICARAGUA, scene of actlvity
N by American marines, Is the

largest of the Central Ameri-

can republies; many acclalm
It the most beautiful. It has vast for-
ests of precious woods, untold re-
sources of valuable minerals and soil
80 fertile that It has been said, “If
¥ou tickle the ground with a hoe it
smiles back with A yam,"

There Is a darker side—few reglons
of Its slze anywhere In the world have
been so beset by revolutions and vel-
canie eruptions. After a century of
almost perpetual civil war Nicaragun
gettled down to comparative peace a
few years ago and began to reap the
dividends In progress toward prosper-
Ity. Modern sclence can amellorate
the disasters from valeanoes by ap-
proximate predictions of .their explo-
slons, while It also has taught the
Niclraguans that the eruptlons of thé®
past were blessings In disgulse, be-
cause they fertllized the land to a
marvelous degree,

The country is about the area of
New York state and Its total popula-

| tlon Is only a little larger than that

of Buffalo. It has two mountaln
ridges which Inclose the “Great Lakes
of Central America,” Lakes Nlearagua
and Manngua,

A glance at a Central Amerlean
tellsythe story of Nicaragua's
backwardn®ss In bygone years, Costa
Rica, to the south, and Honduras, to
the north, are accessible from the At-
lantic ocean; all of Nlcaragua's Im-
portant cities are on the Pacific side
of her constal mountains. To the east
of the mountains lle her lakes, and
she presents to the Carlbbean a very
anprepossessing  “back. yard,” with
the world's worst real estate desig-
nation, the Mosquito coast.

Pacific Frontage Heips Her.

Today, with Los Angeles, San Fran-
clsco and Seattle to tap her markets,
Nicaragua's Pacific frontage is a bless-
Ing. But yesterday, when the Atlan-

tic ports of North America and Eu- ko

rope were doing the world's shipplog,
whe was severely handicapped.

Curlously, too, her Mosquito coast
was appropriately named by error.
The appellation was not Intended for
the Insect, which abounds there, hut
Is a corruption of the name of the
5,000 Indinns, the Misskits, whe sur-
vive there.

The country's northernmost Carib-
nean headlund, Cape Gracias a Dios,
Is a headline of geography. Columbus
cxplored . the Central American coast
on his last voyage and, cruising east
from Cape Honduras, was compelled
to take shelter from a storm at a point
where the coast abruptly turns to the
He named the cape “Thanks
to _God” and took possession of the
country for Spaln.

That was In 1502. A century before
the Mayflower touched at Plymouth
rock the Spaniaeds were established

| along the lake region In {ar western

Nicaragua, despite the unwelcome vol.
canle outbursis.  Especially vigorous
was the explosion of Masaya, In 1522
The meost sensational single eruption,
however, occurred within a century

| from our day-—-when Coseguina blew

off its head In 1835, For davs a black
pall obscured the sun, dust blanketed

| the fields an‘l forests, anlmals died by

The lLmpecuni- |

the thousands from thirst and hunger

Tradition says that it was I(nto the
crater of the above-mentioned Masnva
that Friar Blas of Castile lowered s
bucket In 1534 In the hope of drawing
up molten gold When he touched the

| lava the bucket melted and the good

friar wrote home : “One cannot behold
the wvoleano without fear, admiration,
and repentance of his sins; for It can
be surpassed only hy eternal fire” At
the foot of Mount Masaya Is a lake of
that name, and near the lake s the
little town of Masaya.
Route of Proposed Canal.

Whether a Nicaraguan eanal will
be built is a question which only the
future can answer; bat it has been
so continuously discusséd and its pos-
sible site g0 thoroughly surveyed that |
the term “Nlcaraguan canal route” {s
easily described, Interest has been
reawankened In this route by the re-
cent trouble In Nicaragua.

The Panama canal, if one leaves fts

in Managua,
locks and small ‘artificial lake out of

| Wmerican Suez; for It Is relatively
short and direct., The Nicaragun
route—agaln Ignoring locks—must ba
compared with the Turkish straite;

course a great natural inland sea,
from which narrow shipways are pro-
Jected. ’

A-Nicaraguan canal would be less
a man-made affair than the Panama-
canal, where at every turn nature had
to be thwarted and subdued by en-
gineers. At Panama ships now move
every foot of the [nterocean way
through great ditches that were dug.
locks that were built, or a lake thnt
was created by men. The Chagres
river was turned aside to make a lake,
and even its bed was discarded. If a
Nicaraguan canal were bullt accord-
{Ing to existing plans, .t would entail

wmech exeavation and lock bullding,
but work that nature has already done
would be utHized to a marked degree.

From the Atlantic end a canal would
have to be excavated, largely through
lowlands, for some 50 miles, for the
lower reaches of the San Juan river
are clogged with sand brought down
from the uplands of Costa Rica.
Locks would then ralse the waterway
to the 106-foot level of the lake. Ships
would be transferred Into the San
Juan river, dammed at this point, and
would move up Its slack water_for ap-
proximately 45 miles to Lake Nlea-
ragua,

Lake Nicaragua Is Large.

This Inke Is a really large body of
water. It is 100 miles long and 45
wide nat the broadest point, and Is
the most extensive body of fresh wa-

Michigan. For T0 miles ships would
use the waters of Lake Nicaragua.
Then would come the descent to the
Pacific through a canal and locks cov-

row Isthmus that divides the- lake
from thé ocean.

The rivet and lake portlon of the
ute ahove the dam, however, would
not all be In readiness for use with-
out the expenditure of labor., Of the
45 miles of river 28 would require im-
provement, while a channel would
have to be dredged through a score
of miles of the lake near the river out-
let where siit has accumulated,

The Pacific side of the canal would
present relatively few difficulties, The
narrow divide at the polnt crossed by
the canal route rizgs only 44 feet
ahove the lake level. Altogether the

water, would be about 180 miles long
The passage of ships would require
more than 24 hours as against 12 or
less at Panama. Such a eanal could
be reached, on the other hand, more
quickly from ports of the United
States,

route. The former traverses a coun-
try of relatively little potential
wealth. A canal through Nicaragua

would doubtless he a strong factor In
the development of that country, opef-
Ing up Its vast forests of both hard

and cacao plantations and its mines.

tant Inland waterway, and near . its
lunks are some of the chief cities of
the republic.

Knew What He Wanted
| While a mother was | for
hooks for herself at the Shelby street

tertained themselves at the children’s

They were especlally interested
a book containing pictures of >
The older boy stroked the collie’s ple
ture over and over, while the younger
one looked on. 4 -y !

Where the mother had bher b
charged at the desk she beckoned
the boys. The elder one obeyed, |

's Still Notic
We have enough sclence
abolish poverty.—Albert Eq

conslderation, may be considered the

ter in North America south of Lake -

ering the dozen miles or more of nar-.

canal route, from deep water to «leep

One other contrast exists heh'm.
the Panama canal and the Nicaragnan

and soft woods and tapping Its coffee

Lake Nicaragua is already an impor o
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branch library, her two small sons en-

table looking at pleture books,

it 1s relatively long, and has in its
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