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"THE SURRENDER
OF VIRGINIA.

By CLARISSA MACKIE.

POepyright, 1910, by American Press Asso-
cuntion )

IRGINIA ROSWELL surveyed
the gurments lald upon her
pretty bed with manifest ap-
proval In her own eyes

Fhere were a quilted mnlybq-tlh'aml of
white, a panniersl orverdress of blue
brocade with luce trimmed half sleeves,
& pair of high heeled red slippers and
& small red fan.

*“l wonder If that dreadful Howard
man will be there” she mused, with
dancing eyves, as she brughed ber gold-
am brown locks Into a lofty plle on her
stately little head. 1 hope not, for 1
eould pot recopuize him en masque
and | might dance with him. That
would be horrible! Miss Roswell
shuddered at this awful possiblity

When the civil war had drawn all
southerners together to fight for a
gommon cause the Roswell-Howard
ffeud grew less fierve. Slnee the wuar
the depletad families had died out,
and pow In the year of our Lord 1005
there remalned but ope representa-
tive of each famlily to perpetuare the
Feud.

High spirited Virginia Roswell bhug-
@ed the trauitions of ber family with
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Boyal affection. Twice had she been
fintroduced to the hated Howard and
twice had she afterward cut him dead
on the highway. BShe remembered the
Book of mingled anger and admiration
on his face when she had last met him,
and she remembersd with a sense of
dliscomfiture the sweeping courtesy of
his manner as he
nto the brier hedge to permit her to
Pass,

How Virginia hated the enemy of
ithe house of Roswell! Cousin Em-
mmellne Vernet, with whbom Virgioia
Rived, was not a Roswell and had not
hat bitterness toward the Howard
Waction. If Mrs. Vernet had been per-
mmitted te have her way yomg How-
ard would have met a warm welcome
mwithin her hospitable doors when bhe
weturned from his long sojourn at a
morthern university.

It was the 22d of February, and It
rwas the occasion of the masked ball
mt the Oaks, where all the guests
mwere to appear in colonial garb and
Wor which Virginla Roswell was now
preparing. She powderal her halr
mod piuned 8 red rose In the snowy
plle. Bhe donned the white satin pet-
Ricoat and pale blue uverdress. She
#tled a black velvet ribbon about her
pretty throat, amd the pear! pendant
mestled in the sweet hollow just be-
Bow. When she had drawn on a palr
of long gloves she caught up her fan
and took a few steps of the stately
minuet.

There was o tap at the door, and a
poung mulatte girl entered. “Fo' de
Qan’, Miss ‘Ginia, I didn't low you'd
De dressed so moone 1 comed jes "'—

“Never mind, Hannah,” returned
Bifss Roswell amiably. *1 got along
wery nlcely fndeed. Is Mrs. Vernet
weady '

“Yes, ma'am, Mis' Emmeline she

been down in de drawin' room fo' de
flas’ ha'f hour”

“Bring my vcarriage shoes, then,
Maunah, and my cloak”
Five minutes later Mra. Vernet, ar-

wayed fu o =umptuous gown of purple
brocade and yvellow lace, hid her mag-

mificence beneath n long ecloak and
Jolned her uiece In the wide hall,

“Am | not gorzeous, Emmellne?”
weried Virsinia gavly, with a deep coor-
esy to the elder wonmny

“You are very lovely, 1wy dear,” re-

“MAY 1 HAVE THE PLEASURE "

plied Mrs. Vernet affectionately, *
weckon you'll dance yourself to death
ms usual before morning.”

At the Oaks the long drawing rooms
Wwere a mass af brilllant color, the men
arrayed In the buff and blue of the
wolonial army or In the gay brocades
of the beaus of the sa od, the
"women in every ravis ‘epncelt of
fcglor that taste could econttive. One

ull were masked, and a8 Virginia
! entered the brilllantly light-
A room in the wake of ber cousin her

backed bhis horse |

eager eyes sought for familiar faces
or forma

“May 1 have the pleasure? The
speaker was dressed In the uniform of
a general in the Contivental army. His
powdered wig was tied back with a
black ribbon, and through the black
mask that hid his features black eyes
flashed inquiringly. [Hls skin was
bronsed from exposure, and the fine,
well muscled band be extended was
brown and capable,

For once Virginla was volceless. Bhe
extended her card, and the stranger
dellberately filled luo all the vacant
spaces. Then he returned It with a
low bow and a murmured word of
thanks and disappeared.

“How impertinent!” muttersd Miss
Roswell as she scanued the curd Indig-
nantly

sShe waltzed and rested and waltzed
agaln severnl times Lefore the stranger
came to clulm her. The waltz that the
harp and viellus were throbblug was
an old, old one, a fumiliar melody that
the dancers caught up and butuned o
tuneful unison as they dauvced, and
Virginia in the very ecstasy of her

, leaves,

happiness and glow of youth forgot all
about the hupertinpence of the siranger
and sang v n low. rich coutralto as
they glided around

"You are very happy,” remarked the
man suddenly, with a wistful empha-
sls to his toue.

The song stopped on Virginia's lips.
“Why sbould 1 wot be?" she asked,
looking at him out of eyes suddenly
grave,

“There s no reason that 1 know of”
returned the stranger slowly. When
one puossesses youth, beauty, a clear
consclence— | presume you have a
clear couscience, Mlss Roswell"—

“You know who | am?' cried Vir-
ginfa eagerly. “It Is only falr that I
should know your name.'

“You might vot dapce with me if
you knew,” returned the maup lightly.

“Perhaps 1 will pot unless you tell
me!" cried Virginia., pausing breath-
lessly and fuclug her partner.

“Apd so you want to know who 1

am? It is only falr that you should
know,” he sald wlith sudden resolu-
tivn. I am"—

“Don't pleuse!” exclalmed Mlss Ros-
well hastily. *1 doo't wish to know.
We wlll unmask nt widoight, and that
will be time enough to unveil all mys-
terfes "

“As you please, he returned In a
relleved tune., *“l1 belleve the waltz
Is over. Let us go into the conserva-
tory.”

She went submissively. There was
something In the air and manper of
the man that attracted Virginla Ros-
well. He had a manner of authority
that compelled her, who had never
submitted to authority, to follow his
lead wmeekly, yet rebelliously,

He found her a seat beneath a cun-
plogly contrived arbor of jasmine and
climbing roses. The distant musle of
the orchestra seemed to stir the quiet
They were quite alone. The
dancers had trooped to the supper
room.

“Let me get you something to eat,”
he sald when she was seated, and, io
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“LET US NURY THE HATCHETL."

spite of her protest, he went. He re-
turned with n small tray, which he had

supplisd with several dainties.
“Here are favors,” he said, lifting
two tiny sliver hatehets from the tray,

“eommemorative of the Immorial
Washlngton.”

“Dear, dear George!” gushed Vir-
ginin enthusiagrically.  “What would
we do without his memory to celebrate
euch year? 1 owe many a delightrul
dance w George Wasbington,”
added, with assumed flippangy.

“The woman of it murmured the
mun ironlen!ly.

Virginin did not reply. She wnas
Inoking at his well shaped head bent
forward on bis bapd and thinking that
she liked the way Lis stralght, dark
hidr was vropped.

"My name ls George,” he murmured
frrelevantly, gnzing Illlul1tl_\" at n
beautiful oleander, whirh he was k-
ening to the color of Virginia's lips,

“Well"— Virginin  blushed rosily.
What was it she had said?  “Dear,
dear George!™  Ugh! This man was
detestalhle

"Most people lke my name,” pure
Bued the wan pleasantly.

“1 don’t!™ exvlaimed Virginia hastily,

“1 know you don’t!” he retorted.
“Do you belleve in feads?

“Whr, yes, of course | do!™
Virginia, surprised into
“Iwn't you”"'

“Whr, no,” he sald, with a slow em-
phasls which she found was one of his
plensant characteristica, She liked to
hear him talk. She llked the low,
modulated tones of his volee and his
familiar southern accent. “Why, no,”
he repeated. *I can't say that I do
They're barbarie, don't you know.”

“l don’t know?™ retorted Virginia
hotly.

“How many Roswells are there
left?” he drawided irrelevantly.

“One.” repHed Virginla lamely.

“And that one is” He pansed.

“That Is myself!™ returned Virginia
proud!y. lifting her chin with a sudden
movement that shook s sparkling mist
#f diamond dust about them.

returned
vehemence.

she |

When Washington Crossed
the Ford.

By GERALD PRIME.

Will you ride with me, Betty, down to the ford?
Dear, a hero is passing, so say but the word

And White Eagle shall bear us both swiftly, my lass,
To the spot which the patriot army must pass.

Yes: I'll ride with you, Ethan, down to the ford
To sce our brave leader in top boots and sword,
A figure majestic, his great vict'ry won---

My hero forever, the dear Washington!
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The man gazed intently at the small
black patch placed provokingly uvear
the dimpled white chin. “And bow
many Howards are there left?' he
asked presently.

“One,”

“Ah! Bo you, Virginia Roswell, are
still waging the feud with the last
of the Howards!”

Virginia caught her breath. She
could not make this man understand,

“And does this man Howard show
a disposition to forget the—er—feud ¥’
inquired the stranger, looking at her
intently.

Virginia blushed again. She tried to
be lndignant and felt a strange help-
lessness. BShe found herself staminer-
Ing meekly in reply, “lI belleve he
does.”

“And you will have none of it. You
will carry It out to the bitter end
untll you both are old, and after you
are gone there will be Do more to
carry on the old fight, and there will
pesace, but only after many years and
much suffering and"—

“Don't, please.” Virginia put one
band to her throat and ruse to her
feet. “I’lease do not say any more,
Will you take me back to Mrs. Ver-
net?’

He rose slowly. “In a moment, Miss
Roswell. First 1 would like to ask a
favor of you."

“What Is 1t?" she asked nervously.

He stepped to the huge tub which
contained the oleander tree. He held
out one hand. In its palm lay the two
sllver hatehets.

“Let us bury the hatchet,” he sald
slowly, removing his mask and reveal-
Ing himself.

Without a word she drew pear to
| him and stood beside him while he
dug a small bole in the soft earth.

Tenderly he placed the lttle hatehets
therein, and Virginda put in a sprig of

jasmine. Then he covered them und
extended hils haod. Virgluia placed
hers in It

A NATION
PAYS TRIB

by Arthur J. Burdick

Here, standing on the pinnacle Success,
Strong in our might and of achieve-
ment proud,
Leader in world affairs and hearing now
The chorus of the nations’ plaudits loud.
We, champion of liberty and right:
We, pilot on the path to Progress’
‘“Il
Pause on this day to proudly point to one
Whose name is gravem upom Fame's
great scroll.

Son of the sacred land that he so blessed,
Her needs he learned to know in early
youth.
He drew the breath of freedom from her air
And lived to make her free in very truth.
With faith in man and God, he faith
inspired
And led his s.rmies by the bonds of love.
He drew his courage from a righteous
cause,
He owned no master save the King
above.

Great he in war, but greater jstill in

peace,
He ruled with gentle, tender, guiding
hand.
He firmly laid upon the rock of right
Foundation of a mighty structure grand,
And not alone this nation did he bless,
For not a nation bides beneath the sun
That hath not mare of hope and blessed
cheer
Because he lived, our brave George
Washington.

mitted many errors.

which they may tend.

,‘x to the mansions of rest.

Closing Paragraph
of Washington’s
Farewell Address

Though in reviewing the in-
cidents of my administration
I am unconscious of intentional
error, | am nevertheless too sen-
sible of my defects not to think
it probable that | may have com-
Whatever they ~may be, 1 fervently
beseech the Almighty to avert or miltigate the evils to
1 shall also carry with me the hope
that my country will never cease to view them with indul-
fence and that, after forty-five vears of my life dedicated to
its service with an upright zesl, the faults of incompetent
abilities will be consigned to oblivion, as myself must soon
Relying on its kindness in this as
in other things and actusted by that fervent love toward it
which is so natural to 8 man who views in it the native soil
of himself and his progenitors for several generations, | an-
ticipate with pleasing expectation that retreat in whieh 1|
promise myself to realize, without alloy, the sweet enjoyment
of partaking, in the midst of my Qllow citizens, the benlgn
influence of good laws under a free government, the ever
favorite object of my heart and the happy reward, ss | trust,
of our mutual cares, lasbors and dangers.

WASHINGTON'S
" PHYSICAL ILLS,

By JOHN E. WALLACE.

HILE Washington was pres-
ident he was dangerously
1l several times. In 1780
be bad what Io our day we
would call the grip. During a cere
monial visit to Cambridge, Mass., the
president came down with this allment,
which came to be called “the Wash-
ington Influenza”™ Ao the wvicinlty of
Boston, where it raged for sowme time,
Washington described this attack thus:
“Myself much disordered by a cold

and Inflammation In the left eye.”

In New York some months Iater the
president caught anotber bdd cold,
which developed Into *“a case of ap-
thrax so maliguant as for severnl days
to threaten wortification.” Hlis phyei-
clan remalped coustantly w¥h him
One day Washington looked the doctor
squarely lu the face aond requested
his oplnion as to the outcome of the
disease, The doctor expressed both
hope and fear, and Washington re-
plled, “Whether tonight or twenty
years hence, It makes no difference.”
One who visited the president at this
time relates that his life was despalred
of and every eye was full of tears.

One feature of this attack was a
very large and palonful tumor on the
protuberance of the president’s thigh,
It was necessary to operate upon this
tumor, which had a happy effect In
relleving the fever, but left the putient
weak. He could not walk or st up,
so In order to obtain veeded outdoor
exercise he had his coach so extended
that he could recline hie full length of
six feet three and a half Inches therein.

An operation for cancer was per-
formed on Washington in 1704, His
mother also had suffered from this
disorder. During the same year the
president's back was severely wrench-
ed In an effort to save himself and
horse from falling among the rocks
at the lower falls of the Potomac, near
his Mount Vernon home. He was con-
fined to his bed for some time on ac-
count of this Injury.

After Washington retired from pub-
lie life he suffered from a fever which
redoced his weight by twenty pounds.
He bad frequent colds, aud it was only
with the greatest ditficulty that be
could be Induced to take medicine.

Washington's sight became Impaired
during the Revolution. He found it
necessary to begin wearing spectacles
in 1778, at the aze of forty-six yenrs.
During his presidency he became hard
of hearing. A guest at one of the
president's dinners relates that “he
was so deaf that [ belleve he heard
little of the conversation.”

Present day dentistry would have
saved Washington much suffering and
would have enhanced his good looks.

AN EFFORT TO SAVE HIMSELF.

His teeth became defective early in
life. From year to year he had one
tooth after amother drawn after un-
dergoing severe toothaches. By the
year 1789 he began to wear false teeth,
poorly constructed, which gave his
mouth a curious malformation. Stuart
in painting his famous portrait of
Washington sought to overcome this
appearance by placing cotton padding
under the lips. The great man's last
tooth disappeared in 1795. The next
year the distortion of his mouth was
removed by the substitution of a new
set of teeth. In fact, there were two
new sets, so that the general bad a
change. These were made of the lvory
from the teeth of the hippopotamus.

The summing up shows a remark-
able array of bodily allments borune
by the illustrious Washington, Includ-
ing measles, fever and ague, small-
pox, malaria, grip, tumor, cancer and
frequent “very bad colds,” the last of
which, singularly enough, after all
those earlier and more serious mala-
dies, resulted in the death of the pa-
tient.

Washington's Size.

George Washington was big as well
as great. One of the doctors who at-
tended him in his last illness meas-
ured the body and found that the
great man's exact height was six feet
three and a half inches. A man who
saw him during his service as presi-
dent wrote that Washington looked
to be at least six and a half feet tall
Washington's tallness, however, was
not accentuated by spareness, as in
the case of Abraham Lincoln, who was
half an inch taller,

The average man wears shoes of
No, T or No. 8 siza. Washington's
enormons boots were No. 11. Aceord-
ing to a memorandum written in 1811
by David Akerson, who saw the gen-
eral several times, his hands were cor-

respondingly larger than his feet.

BY OUR
STANDARDS

[Copyright, 1010, by American Press Asso-
clation. |

G. WASHINGTON, a name you may recall,
Whose owner was the father of us all,
Had such a wealth of titles wnio fame

he placed service of his country first
And took no wage, owr patnots today

been told,
Who foster trust kings wome than thoss of old.
He drove the mercenanes from our shoses,
We have a foe more herce and ravenous—
The army of the grafters feeds on us.

Great Washington, who lacked the gift of spesch,
In deeds, not words, his lessons sought to teach,
But we, with floods of talk that know no bound,
Drown our performance in a sea of sound.
His wisdom lay in knowing his defect,

Which grows a virtue seen in retrospect.

Our statesmen, who can speak no more than he,
Are not restrained by his humility.

He spumed a crown. We make of wealth a king
And crown not man, but an insensate thing.
He sought retirement when his work was through,
But certain statesmen of the modern crew,
Who heard their own and not their country's call,
Have not the mercy to retire at all.

He farmed his farm like Cincinnatus old;
They farm the people and the crop is gold.

They call him fist in peace and first in war
And first in the esteem his country bore.

We have some statesmen first, | undemtand,
In making pesce with those who rob the land,
Firt in the gains of buying war supplies,
First in the hearts of those who victimize
Theie comdeymen and fist 1o apecalics

On inside news that they themselves creats.

We need such contrasts to appeeciate

How parely, loftly and nobly grea

Was this unselfish statesman, Washington.

He grows in stature by comparison.

When measured by the standards we maintain
He seems a being of another plane.

He served mankind, and so it is, | say,

The nation needs some Washingtons today.

Facts About Wasnington.

George Washington never was much
of a speechmuker. Thomas Jefferson,
who served with him In the Virginia
house of burgesses, stated that be
never heard Washington speak for
more than ten minutes at a tlme,

Waslilngton had a high temper, but
he usually kept it under excellent con-
trol. Several notable oc¢casions are on
record, however, when be Dbecame
“raging mad.”

Waslington served on a grand jury
after Lis retirement from the presi-
dency. Before he became president he
had been a petit juror several times.

Cornwallis’ Surrender.

Many thousands of Virginia citi-
zens were gathered to wateh the scene,
all eager to get a glimpse of Lord
Cornwallis. But they were disappoint-
ed In that. Cornwallis pleaded Indis-
position and stayed In his quartets,
He sent his sword by one of his offi-
cers, Genernl O'Hara, to be dellvered
te Washington. General O'Hara of-
fered the sword to Washington, who
directed him to General Lincoln, the
officer whom Washington had appoint-
ed to conduct the surrender. Lincoln
took the sword from O'Hara's hand
and then politely handed it back, to be
returned to Cornwallls,




