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in a big
arm chalr, In the captain’a pri-
vate office, with his hands clasped
In front of him. He was slowly twirl-
Ing his thumbs as he pald strict heed
Lo the volice of the captain.

“A diamond sunburst stolen from the
resldence of Paul Ward, In Flifty-sec-
bnd strest; slx large stones in center:
16 smaller stones In clrele; $500 reward

BIG BILIL, CONNOR sut

for recovery,” read the captaln, hand-
Ing the detective a blue, printed slip
regelved from headquarters In Mul-

berry street,

“This wns a aecond-story caso,"” add-
ed the captain. *“While the Wargd folks
were downstairs at dinner, the thief
opened a reur window, pinched the
sparkler from n dressing table, and
mAade A gel-awny over an extension
roof to the alley in the rear. It looks
ta me like the work of Blue-eyed Bos-
ton. Take It up, Bill, and search every
pawnahop In the precinet."”

Detective Connor realized that he had
f long day's work before him. There
were 18 pawnshops in the sixth pre-
cinct, and they were scattered all the
way from Canal to Fourteenth sireet,
but the most of them were strung along
the Bowery, which would help some, as

far as the wallkting was concerned. Into
the haunts of the three-balls Big Bill
Journeyed, and when night came he

had finished a dozen of his 16 quosts,
with no saign of the mis=ing sunburst.
Bill dropped in at Bobby Havens'
oyster place for his evening meal, and
then strolled around to the stutlon ta
veport that in the course of an hour
or two hils secarch would be concluded.
Just as he started out again raln be-
san to fall in torrents, but Bill never
minded the weather, and, turning up
the collar of his coat, he made toward
the thres-ball shop of old man Mlichel-
mon. Bill recalled that he had not scen
old man Michelson since Christmas eve,
mrhen thoe hus and cry had been raised
over the robbery of the pawn shopn.
On this particular night o9ld man
Michelson stood, winking and blinking,

iopside his iron-barred door, with his
fart haunds folded acroes the fullness
of his walstcoat. Ho was long nnd

wide and thick—as men
cheekad and small-eyed, and short-
breathed, as well as short-halred. He
was proud of hie fatness, proud of the
big ringa on his flogers. and proud of
the gold and jJewels In hils lron safe.

Stanton street had known old man
Michelson for upward of 50 years;
Stanton street owed its bread to him,
ity drink to him, “ita clothes to him
ever mince that eventful day long ago
when three new brass balls appeared
over thoe doorway of No. 48. The brasa
balls were du!l with nge now, and
Michelson was older, too, and stouter,
aend the gold in his iron strong box a
thiousand tlmes heavier. ¥He had seen
many changsa In his day. Old folks
had passed awsay never Lo return, leav-
ing In Michelson's hands cherished
remmants of lost herltages; young folks
had ocome to him with thelr strange,
Yyoung faces marked with anxlety and
cEre, and many a token of youth and
hope was left with Michelson.

The day had been long and dreary in
the dingy pawna shop. Upstairs, in the
Iiving rooms, his wife, Rebeacca, had
worked In solMtode with garment and
needle awsaliting the hour when Michel-
som would put up the shutters and
vilmb the stairs for his 10 o'clock tea,
and aftervard to 81t by her silde and
1211 her of the profits and losses of the
day's trade. As the svening advanced
the thundar roared and the rain beat
& tattoo on the windows of the shop.
Michelson, whistling softly, began Put-
ting away his trays and his boxes In
the iron safe.

Eo—heavy-

in, shaking the raln drops from hix broad
shoulders Jlike a big dog just out of hia
bath.

Old man Michelson looked up in sur-
prise,

“S8o Ints
queried.

"Rather Iate,"” anawered BIll, “and It's
& bad might at that Do you happen 1o
have a diamond sunburst i{n your safe,
my dear wuncle; nice hig affatr with
plenty of shinera In 1t? Been put up
within a weck?"

“A sunburst, Mr, Connor!” exclaimed
the old man. *“You maoke me stop my
breath. I havan't sesn o good stons of
any kind in a month, Mr. Connor. Busl-
ness has been very bad, very tad. I'm
teo gengious, Mr. Connorn. I help so

a visit, Mr. Connors?' he

many people. I'm the friend of every-
body, Mr. Connor. But diamonds! Huh®
They don's bring sparklers ic old man

Michelson any more.

Connor stepped behind the high coun-
ter as he chatSed with the shopkeeper,
and was guite out of view of the Tront
door, when that very sams door swung
open, lstting In a gust of wind and rain
A small, sickly young man, made pre-
maturely old by work and pain, stepped
in and cloaed the door behind him.
Upon the counter he lald a smoll parcel
wrapped In a newspaper.

Michelson opened It brusquely with an
ajr of businass,

“Nasty night, Peter, What you got
this time?” he chuckled.

“Only a trifle, Mr. Michelson. There's
nothing <@lse, and will vou make it 15
cants, It's bread 1 must have, Mr.
Afichelson.™

The little man spoke In whispers,
sadly, too, with tears In his eyveas,

Old man Michelson heald up in tha dim
light ths other man's offering—a baby'n
little sacque trimmed with dainty lace.

“Umph! You'ra right, FPeter,"” grunted
the shopkeeper, with a.smile of disgust
upon his fat face, *‘Tt's nothing—noth-
ing at all Ten cents s p risk, my
friend—a great risi——"

“Make It 15, Mr. Michelzon,
the whispering customer.

Old man Michelson ashook
and, reaching into the till,
Mngerz picked out a new
colnt. He lajd it tenderiy on
ter,

“Omby ten?" murmured the young man
sorrowfully,

Michelson's face relaxed
band sought the tHl again.
nies followed the silver djme,
small man selzed them eagerly.

“They can't call me a2 hard man,
Peter; I'm the friend of all the poor,”
the shophiespor ocréed. *""Sea! 1 give yon
12 pents instead of 10. But it's bhad
business, my friend—very bad bu=i-
nesw.” I

But the door had already closad on the
little man, hurrving away into the night

“Bad businezs—very bad business '™ re-
pented the friend of all the poor, turn-
ing to Connor.

“Yes, d—d bad!"
the littlsa man?’

“Who? Petar?' axclalmed the other.
*Last name Hardeaty. Lives at 8§ Stan-
ton street, second floor rear. Nothin'
crooked about him, Mr. Connor. He's
nimply out of work and making a hard

and

pleaded
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amdl his fat
Two pen-
and the

grunted Bill. ““Who's

fight of It*
Commor took out his notebook and
meribbled dawn the address. Then he

bada Michelson good night and went out
into the storm. A few stéeps away he
tumed and glanced back. The min beat
a tattoo on  the windows of thea shop.
Ol man Michelson, winldng and blink-
ing, stood with his fat hands folded
wcross the fullnesa of his walstcoat.
“Friend of all the poor,'”” sneered Con-
nor, “The old scoundral! tHe'd take
the pennles from A dead man's eyea '

At this very moment Bill Connor camsa

Three mors pownahops and Blill Con-

CONNOR AND

EY WILLIAM M. CLEMENS

“SAY, YOUNG FELLER,” SAID BILL, “ONE OF OUR LEADING PHILANTHR OPISTS HAS APPOINTED ME SPECIAL
MESSENGER TO MAKE YOU A PRESENT O FTHIS.

nor's work

was Jdone. Hhe stopped st | haps, too, it was the slckly face of a| hls notebook and glanced nt the address
the station, made his Teport and then very small man and the memory of a | in Stanton street, and late in the day,
took a c¢rosstown car and was soon dry | baby's lfttle Earment that disturbed his | just st dusk, he clenched his big st
and comfortable in his hall bedroom in | rest. 1l go and sesal”" he sald, with a smoth-
old Greanwich wviiis And all next day RBill was baunted by | ered ocath.
But there was Iitile slsep for Bill that | that night escene in the pawnshop. He Climbing two long flights of stairs at
night, Perhaps it was the howling of | went about his work am usual, but the | 88 Stanton street, Deteotive Connor found
the wind and thoe patter of the maln that l

face of Peter Hardesty secemad Lo appear

i large, square hallway. The
constantly befors him., Twice he ened

himself In
| came from a small sky-win-

made him rastloss and wide-awake. only light

Per-

GOLDEN I

dow overhead and the corners of ecld

the | ity he male inguiriea as to what
hall wers ke so many darl closets. Ha | Hardesty knew about ths men who had
moved glowly toward tha door of the | occupled the rooin next door
back apartment, where according to old Foter hlmself answered RBill's knock, and
man Michelson, he would find the home | the detective made hlmsel?f at home with
of Peter Hardesty. a very few words, All about the room
He had hardly taken half a dozen steps | ho saw indleations of extreme poverty
befores tho sound of volces caused him to | and want When Peter Introduced his
stop suddenly, stand very still and listen, | wife, a nod of the head came from &

He wae close to a door at his ri couah In the corner, whers a thin, pallld

on the opposite ={de of which face and deep, sunken eyes told of long
were evidently quarreling. weeks of puffering. There was o puny
“L tell ye, no!" came 10 Blil's eoars, | baby alesping in a crid by the window.

“Yeo can't hock it here! You'd gel pinched

And Feter, too, was weak and amaciated.
in an hour. 1 tell ye we've got to taka

His hands trembled and he had a trou-

% to Montreal or Toronto. It's the only | blesome cough.
safe way.” By dint of adroit questioning and per-
A siring of curses followed from the, tinant Inguiry, Bill Connor moon lesrned
other man. and then the declaration: the story of thoe struggle and the fight
“Well, I'm golng out for & drink Make | that the man, the woman and the child
up your mind. and we'll settle the thing | had mades against hunger and privation
when [ get back.” It was an old story—old to Bill Connor—
There was a moving of feet Inside and | old 10 ths groat Bast Side with 1ts be-
Connors tipioed back to one of the dark | draggled, disheve half-fed multitudes
corners of the hall, A short, stocky a very old story, yet always new to

man cama oul of the door and shambled | those who never journey east of tha Bow-
down the stairs. Bill Icaned over the | ery—that long dividing line between food
stalr rall and saw, by the dim light of a famine.
filckering gas jet, the face and figure on Peter's father hnd beesn rich., The son
the floor below. Ha felt pretty certain | had never ned to work Then fafl-
that he recognizr=d In the short man a | ure ear and death followed, and after
character well known fo the police of = I » young man fou himself and
dozom  elties. Then It oeccu to him alone It isa a' g ensy way
that the conversation ha had just over-| downward—oh, s very ea And Peater
Nieard had something to do with theft, or | did not know how to nor how to
at least with the pawning of fewels or work His t i bean A
an artiels of value t for spendin not for

In onother menient hie hndg det « it
upon a coursse of action. Fe ke moving
F.f"-':]_\' 1o the sida door and ceationsly nnw ird tha rent L
turned the knob. Lauckily. the door | T oheapar, and the
moved and opened, having been left un- | be nt of mecting old
locked Bill drew hils re ar and b anywhers
it In Luls right hand behi + to hide tn

“Excuse mo, he eoala ely the "baby!

round-faced, balé-headed man,
ot n small tabla in the center of
The man was slowly Mlling a

wha
i3

mun] garmen
roOm

and | n

r had trea

looked up at Bill with a e « - days, botie;
face. Then hoe ssamed to ' £ - FPeter had
nor, for, with an oath, he leapced to -
feet

“That will do.™ Bill, bring-

Ing hia revolver imto wview

“Hands d

y making no ory,

my boy! Bahave llke & gentlems: oW, & no -ald
snd there will ba no trouble, 1 IPORS found was
rou'll walk around and ses the captain of

and make no fuss about it'

‘Guess Tl have 10, growled the
other, with his eye on the g Hill's rered 1
hand. He roached for his a bit of
seeming to know Lthe method ary back
ure, satallkked toward the door n he went
and the gun clo=s nt his heels, m Aand an
the table, under the lamp, the date
saw o very small parcel--some
wrapped In tissue paper with ' Nulbe
band around t, and he doftly Te or lees red tag
up -with his jeft hand and dropped in orisp

pald 00O

o

his pocket,

i F of the

Bill kept close to his man all the itew af
down the stairs At |
hand holding the revo 3
the outer pocket of his ot

left in the rl

his

arm was locked
prisoner,

They walked Into the station-house arm | says he
in arm .The captain, smoking a blg | you when ppolnt
clgar,: was standing at the eant’'s | ed me tao makes you
desk. He looked up with & smile on his 1.** and he
tace, hie.
“Hello! hello!’ he erled, observed
isn't our old friend, Blue-¢ v sob sofltly, Pater
Later Blll Connor handed over », started In
sue paper parcel, taken his
““And the Fifty-second strect sunburst, i the door
too!" exclalmed the captain, “Bill, yvou'rs the Bow-

in hueck."
Then

Connor and another plainclothes
man hurried back to the Stanton-street | belongs
bouse just In time to caplure com- | gone to
panion of Bluone-eved Boston as he was | I wouldn'
entering thée room on the second floc And I'd
The next momming the detective ain | would 17
climbed the staires of the tenement in | it
Stanton street and knocked at the Jdoor of

Peter Hardesty. He had o good excuse
for calling now, for In his officlal capac-

$ an siuw, with

bby Haven's'

oyslar

Ik In it, nt

CHILDHOOD AND

YOUTH OF WASHINGTON

Address by William D. Fenton Before the Sons of the
American Revolution on Formative Period
of Our First President.

{Published by request of tha Sons of
American Revelution.)

JOH'.\' BACH M™MASTHR, that philoso-

the

phic and brilliant American historian,

has truly eald: “General Washing-
ton i known to us, and Presldent Wash-
ington. But George Washington.ls an un-
known man."” If Washington., the man, (s
unknown,—there s much fiction and some
fals¢hood In the story of his childhood
and youth, The tender and affectionats
narratlve contalned In ““Weams' Life of
Washington, ' —that loving and lovable old
‘rector of Mount Vernon"—has made a
profound  impresslon upom the youthful
minds of American children. and has left
upon the genernl understanding some in-
definable notlons that Washington as a
ahild and youth, was, in mome sense, un-
like any other—to be revered and Idolized
a8 5 model, and yet somebow, with no
well-defined or definite traits of character
to ba speciall mentioned or distinguisied.
Speaking of the mythical character given
10 Washington nnd author, Henry
Cubot l.odge. the distinguished scholar,
historian end stalesmnn, spyvs: “In its
ineeption this second myth s due to the
ftinerant parson, bookmaker, and book-
ecller, Mason Weems. Hoa wrote a brief
bography of Washington, of trifling his-
torkeal value, with.nufficient lterary
sklll to make it widely populnr. 1t nelthor
appealed to nor was read by the
yatad and instructed few, but it
the homos of masses of
ple. It found its way to the Lench of
the mechanic, to the lhomea of the
farmer, to the log cabins of the fron-
tlersman and ploneer., Tt was carried
&cross the continent on the first waves
of advancing seltlement. Iis
dotées and Its simpHelty of thought
commended It to children at home and
at school, and pessing through edition
after ecdition, Ita stataments wera
widely spread, and it colored Ingensibly
the ldeas of hundreds of persons who
never had heard even the name of the
author.”

This, you must not forget, is the
criticiem of the cultivated, eritical and
learned  Awmerican scholar, who $s tha
rieh product of the best New ¥Mngland
culture, and who perhaps has never
seen or fully appreciated the simplicity
and swectness of lifo among the surly
settlors in this country, and who has
certainly no comception of the priva-

ita

Fot

culti-
reached
the peo-

the

anec-

tione, hardehips, and poverty of the
carly Amarican ploneors and builders
aof Commanwenlths.

. - .
There 8 no doubt B 6 pleas-

ant fiction In the simple and homely
narrative of Weaems, and his Washing-
ton s In part & rellected picture of the
colonial life of the times, The artist
paints his own Tace, in the face of his

madoenna, and the hilstorlan and eulo-
Eglst is quite apt to dress his hero in
the familiar garments of his time,

and to bestow upon the charmcter of
hia distinguished subject the glamor
of the slmple divinity that glves life
and color to the beloved portralt. Rut,
whitlavor may be the value of thia
little Doolk s n historical work—it s
concaded that ita value 1s chiefiy—that

mote than any other book, it has In-
gplred the young to love and revere
the memory of Washington., TWho does

not remember the story of how Lin-

coln secured hia copy. It 1is sald

that when Abhrasham Lincoln was
about fiftaen yenrs of age, he
greatly desired to secure & copy of this

work. He had In his little Library the
Bible, Aeszop's Fables, Rehinson Cru-
soe, Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress, a
History of the United States, and had
borrowed from Josiah Crawford
Weems' Life of “Washington, One
night, before golng te bed, the lad

placed the borrowed bhoolk In the open-
ing between two logs of the cabin
wall, thinking to cara for t—in a
place of safety. Durlng the night the
rain flooded the piace, and stained the
leaves and warped the binding, =and
Crawford, who wasr a stingy man ef
Bome wealth, wanted to exabt seventy-
five cents from Lincoln ns s  price,
The boy had no money, but Joved the
book and alse wished to pay the debt,
g0 It was finally compromised that he
should shuck corn “three days for
Crawford, In full satizfaction and pay-
ment of the debt. Littla 314 Crawfe:
know or reallze that this chlld of pov-
erty, schooled in hordship and nureed
in sorrow, should bulld vpon the sim-
ple life of Washington, s tald by
Bason Locke Weoms, his own g
character that should lead him through
civil strife into the same great office,
—first adorned by Washington. Weems,
a8 you may recall, was a Virginian,
born in 1780, in Dumfries, and at the
time of his birth Washington wWas
about 28 years old. He was rector of
Fohlch Church, Mount Veérnon parish_
of which Washington, {n the davs of
hig fame. wns an attendant. Later he
was An itinerant hook peddler, em-
ployed by Mathew Carsy, the publisher
of Philadelphia, and as much he lec-
tured and wrote, and In 1E00, published
this book. The first edition was pub-
lished by Jeseph Allen, and =old by
Lippincott, Grambo & Company, No, 14
North Fourth street, Philadelphin. On
the title page 1s printed these words,
written by Mnjor-General Lee: ‘*The
author has treated this great subject
with admirable success It & new way.
Ha turna all the ncilons of Washington
to the encouragoment of virtue By a
caraful appilcation of numerons axem-
plifications drawn from the conduct of
the founder of our republic from his
earllost Iife.” Whick ons of you ecfn
repeal Lthe opening senience of this
classic among children's histories of
distingnished men. Some yYeatrs wmince
it was my good fortune to secure o
copy of the original first aditlon, and
I mnande mention of the fact to that
grent lover and student of books—Har-
vay W. Secott — who Immedintely re-
pented the first pnragraph whicli had
glept in- the chamber of his memory
from his early boxhood:

“Ah, wentlemen!" © exclaimed
narie—'twas just as he

Bona-
was about 1o

-embark for Hpypt—some young Amer!-

conme happening at Toulon, and anxlous
to see Lhe mighty Coralcan, had ob-
tained the honor of an introductiom to
him, Scarcely were past the custom-
ary mnlutations, when he eagerly asked,
"How fares your great countryman, the
great Washington?"  “FHe was very
well™ replled the youths, brightening
at the thought that they iwore the
countrrmen of Washington; ‘“‘he was
very well, General, when we left Amer-
fea.”  "ADh, gentlemen,” rejoined he,
“Washington can never be otherwiss
than well. The moasure of his fame
Is full; posterity will talkk of him with
reverence as the founder of a great
empire, when my name shall ba lost
in the wvortex of rovolutions.™

Bear in mind that thess words were
put in the mouth of Bonaparte in the
year 1800, and thot Washingion died
at Mount Vernon, December 14, 1790,

pralae and of glorious tribute to his | ance of tho estate was shured by him | &t all events, In kils 14th Vear. o big,
ETreat namse, with hla three younger brothers and strong. hearty boy, offering a serfous
" - . one sister, under the guardianship of | problem to his mother, who was strug-
It Is not strange that thes simple |the mother—thus left without any | gling along with many acres, littls
rector of Mount Vernon parish should !Ill‘.‘aans beyond the meager income from | money and five children.”
= : e - # landed 'estates of the kind In thosa | The story of the attempled enlistment
Euther” together the swest and loving early dayvs. Lawrence | be B8 to | ¢ - \
traditio that tod e [ChIld 2 ¥ days. Lawrence had on =ent tco n the naval service Is scouted by Mr.
tra na wat surrounded the chlld- | BEngland to be educated, s was the Lodge, and he denles that the boy was
;:Oud and yeouth of Washington, eor that | custom among the wealthy propristors | to enter the roval navy, or that a mid-
he should put in simple form the stories | of landed estates, but George, owing to X Y

rhipman's warrant was ever obtained for

that pls him, but the severe critie of popular tra-

his early

red an sffectionate
Ufe. It must also

hnlo about
e remem-

the death of tis father, was denled
this privilegs, nnd was educated in the

i n tha onite r WVl %
bered that Washington was the somrr of parish wschools of his county. Law- t!"qi:-;ju{e‘;{‘f;:ir:pe:a}ik‘to‘;l :Eﬂ“"t;::?:]g :t;Lr:::"
a distingulshed Englishman, and that | rence. upon his return from collega 2t ] andg that Mr. Ball '11-1. mother's hmth;r
he came from the landed aristocracy | the early age of 21 vears, obtained 2 lawyer, who was naturally Interssted
of his time. His great-grandfather, | Captain’s commlssion under Admiral In hlq'g;n’omsslna nephew, distinctly save
John Washington, came from East Rld- | Vernon, and served under him and Gen- thait 1t was planned that he should enter
ing, of Yorkshire, England, with his | eral Wentworth neariy two years. At the boy op u tobacco ship, with an
brother Augustine, in 1657, and sottled | this time George was only 8 vears old, | collent’ « e Of  FOIE i pa s
at Fope Creek, In Westmoreland Coun- | and it may well be that ths Kknowl- man-of-war, and with ’;1 ?I ; y ."n,.:
ty, Virginia, where he became a plant- | edge of his brother's experience im- ot althme. Betiine it the n'f“_ "“m'f;',"
er, n Magistrate and n member of tha‘| planted in bis childiah heart that love G ARRE the Lov ’l‘;i'l;.:ht e q:‘.‘l,_nbrn-r\y.
House of Burgesses. His grandson, Au- |of military and naval fame that after- S e Iajl.r r}-.\ E ;t AT 1,"' e -mo]
gustine Washington. the father of Gen- | Wards distinguished his career. B0 T3k Dm : (: -t_n‘w ':_: - ..tmr('ng» S
cral Washington, wes born In 1694. Au- Alfter his father's death the boy was Virgi T “‘Tl‘)' o e o= "”l'm{,ﬂl
gustine had four children by his first | sont to live with hls half-brother. Au- el n',l"“" i ":;I" ""_ h‘-'“"‘_”‘- no .‘T““ "t
wife, who died In 1725, angd he married | gustine, at Bridgea Creek. whare ha wﬁl "1'1 ';‘.’:, -"-.,“:-”f ,m."'h o
AMary Ball on March 6. 1730, and her | might attend school and secure mome o ":Paldn ‘\tp.‘ ._':;n.!:lbtfu.‘l_“;lnd tlr'n,t LS
first-born was George Washington. On | advantages over thosa obtialnable with ;«;Lru?;‘ = m..’“ru mugf}:’ ".;;'1 1;:{\«11 ..m
February 23, 17: 178 years ngo to- | his mother om 1he Rappabannock, and -:;lr ]‘hr," ;,f."_‘] ;F;:]] 5 h:u"t"m o
night, at Pope ek, mnear Bridges | while lfving here he betame proficient I} -y = '! it “'! “ ot :‘la iy
Creelk, In Wastmoraland County, Vir- | in the elamentary studles of reading, 1;‘ n.';.'! ’;W Onp'.‘”un.“"h <-4 ?:m:l'“}mm“
ginla, not far from the Potomac River, | writing, arithmetic. goography, history, | . P oen h”.'m'm SRR IR Oy Ware I W,
on tha old famlly homestead, nnd whera hookkeoping and In sumveving,  Bavend :““-:hr““- #0  plentiful :I-E today. bf“'ﬂl“-h‘_ﬂ'
the Washingtons had first scttlod upon | this he had no education or special train- l“t- -"’4"!“-‘“ this phasa of Washington's
thodir arrival from England- this first- Ing. Meantime his eldest brother, Law- "-'.'.hnn i Mr. Lodgo says
born of Mary Washington saw the | rence, had married the daughter of TWill- = SOll. Siventwroiis. Doy -emger tn
light. There were lwo half-brothers of | jam Falrfax, n cousin of Lord Falrfax, r"—"’\' his own lyving, and make his way
the baby boy in the honsehold, Luw- | and had mettled”nt Mount Vernon. Upon ?nftnn. world, would, ”k? mANy. othors
rence and Augustine; the other two | a visit to Mount Verinnl whet ho Wik wore him, look longingly 19 the sea a’
children had died, preceding the moth- about 14 yesrTs oid, Lawrence obtained a the higliwar ta fortuna and success. To
er, And what were their surroundings midshipman's warrant .for  Thim. ot ‘T.’lﬁhlnglnr:_l the romance af the sea wnoa
At that eariy thoe, In Virginla? Sonn George was about tn join the navy. His | Joorescnted by the tobacoo ship creeping
tor Lodge says: “The house In which baRpgage was packed, eversthing way | 0P e river and bringing all the luxu-
this avent occurred yas a in wood- | yoady for lis dapa.-lur"o, but at the last | 0% and many of the necessarles of life
en farmhouse. of the primitive Vire- moment. his mother broke down armd from vaguely distant countries. No doubt
glnia patiern, with four rooms on the plesded with him to remain at homs with he wished fo go on. one of thess vessels
ground floor, an atilc story with a | hee  Hix strong love for lis widowsa | 874 Uv hls luck, and very possibly the
long sloplng roof, and a masaive brick mother’ Tinalls SO TR et e royal nevy was hopoed for as tha ultl-
ehimney. Three years =sfter George retuctantly gn_;_p . w"hl‘t C-‘);‘Hmhﬁ‘iur; S Eie miate rTesult. The effort was certainly
Washington's birth it {5 sald to have doned bis -nnimlmn and returned to | Mode to send him to sea, but it falled.
been burned, and the famlly, for this o + - . and ;he weont back to achool to study
or. soma other reason removed to an- Sapaps s & = more mathemitics.” And | may add that
other estite, In what is now Stafford there s nothing inconsistent in this nar-
County. The second house was like Spealkdng of the childhood and routh | rative with the touching, filinl story that,
the flrat. and stood on rising ground | of Washington, Henry Cabot Todge con- | after his devoted mother had consented
Inoking across a meadow 1o the Rappa- | Cidely states, In few wornds, the interest- | to the consummation of plans {o ssnd
hannock, and beyond the river to the | Ing events of that early time: “Unfor- | htm to sea, and after tha hoy was about
village of Fredericksburg. which was | tunately, thesa sama facts are st first | 1 embark. and after his slender bag-
neariy oppowslte.”” very few, so few that they tell us hardly | ape had bean githersd for shipment, she

When Washinglon wax Il yvears old. | anyvthing. We know when and where | hmke down and boagged him to forego
his father, Augustine, disd suddenly at | Washingtod was born, and haw, when he | his boyish ambition and delay & littis
the age of 10, 4nd thus was left Mary | wa= little more than 3 years old, he was longer that departure from home that is
Washington., widowed and with five | taken from Bridges Creek to the banks | s sad epoch in the lifs of eve ¥
children, fthe eldest of whom waa| of the Rappahannock, where he Was R son golng out Into the wo
George. piaced under the chargs of one THobhby, his own place, savering the tenderest of

A look at the map wil! glve ns a | the sexton of the parish, to learn Nhia | g1 earthly tiea.

panoramile wview of the birthplace at | alphabet anda his pol hooks, and when - - -
Bridges Creek, and of the childhood | that worthy mainstors of ieaming waa And sp the young boy studled two years
homa, near Frodericksburg, Westmore- | exhuusted, he was ment back to Bridger | pore. and gave ail his time to prepara-
land County lies between the Potomac | Creck soon after his father's death to tion for the only gainful pursult then
and  the Rappahannock, and on the | Hive with his hall-brother. Augustine, 3 - o

open to a young man without fortune,
tha work of a surveyor in the wilis of
the Virginla Mountains, locating the un-
marked boundaries of vast landed es
tates, whére only the American Indian
had besn a familinr flgure. Mary Wash-
ington WES a Woman of strong affections
and siTong common senss, and her life
was glven unreservedly to her children.
She was profoundly serious In sll her
thoughts, and the burdens of her littls
family were upon her shouldars alone. It
ia said that she placed In tha hands of
her gifted son at this early time a copy
of Bir Mathew Hale's “‘Contemplations,
Mornl and Divine,” and that the insplra-
tion of Washington's great lifs was drawn
from this work of this greatest of the
Chlef Justices of England. Lord Hale

south bank of the Potomac, and Bridges
Creck is very near the Potomac River
8t & point where the stream s about
five miles wide. It Iz bhelow Mount
Vernon, and by a straight line about
20 miles from Washington City, and
about 20 miles northeast from Rich-
mond. Frederlickshurg is about 12 milas
fram his birthplace, and abont the samea
distance from Mount Vernon.

- - -

and obtain the beneoflt of a achool kept
by Mr. Willlams. There ha secured what
would be caled a2 falr common school edu-
cation, wholly destitute of any Instruc-
tion In languages, anclent or modern., hut
apparently with some mathemuatical
treining. That he studled falthfully can-
not be doubtad, and we know, fno, that
he matured early and was a tall, active
and muscular boyv. Ha could outwalk
and outrun and outrids any of his com-
paniona. As he could no doubt have
thrashed any of them, too, he was, in
virtue of thess qualltfes, which are re-
speoted everywhera by all wholesome
minds, and especlally by boys, s leader
among his schiool fellows. "We know fur-
ther that he was honast and true, and

It must be rememberea that under
the custom and laws of descent then
In effoct In Virginin, the bulk of the
aatate of his father went by will to
Lawrence, the eldest mon and the half-
hrother. Augustine, the second son and
helf brother, Inherited most of the rich

lunds In Westmoraland County. The | a 184 of unnsual promise. not because of | sens a preacher of righteousness and a
tarm on ‘thf& Rappahannock went to | the goody-goody anocdotes of the myth- | great administrator of justice, and hls
George Washlugton, to Necome his In | makors, but becauss he was liked and | mottoes, maxims and rules of condiset

possession when he becama 21, subject | trusted by such men as his brother Law- | ware calculated to make, ln the ¢ireum-

and that all the world 'was full of his

o o " 2
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to his mother’s Iife estate. The bal-l rencs and Lond Falrfax. Thers he was. stances, a lasting Impression upon so sa-

riovs-minded a boy of 16

VoRTs A5
George Washington at this forma i
period of his life. His mother hLind !
to him these maxims while he wits a IS
and he had heard them mead by L y i
tha llitle famlily of orphan children (r | sudide 1 by death, a o 1
the time hix father had &led and she | thers t upen him the heoadship
alone was left to guldes their young | the £ and the cure of a widely soent
minds into right ideals., Is it any won- tered estate And il his lov
der that the litCle volume, with the for m * led him to )
Eraph inscription of Mary Wi 1
should have been sacredly pre n

cherished by him
as he llved?

Dr. Jared Sparks hasz emphasized “the ! fax

in his lbrary

hbors s g landed propriator In Fair-
ounty and guve to the brond estales

dabt owed by mankind to the mother of | the name of Moomt Varn

Washington,” and to my mind the swoet and as a cornpllment to

and =simple pleture of thoas early and whom he had ssen

tender years when she was forming his | defense of the British

character, exemplifies the power nd at this time

glory that crown the life work common with all othera
Washington. Just before her death at that time, hia young
came 10 bid her a Insgt farewell on £ love fogr ]

Way to the first insuguration as the [
Presldent of the
had foreordalned

United

him

Statea,

to that great office

whila she wwasg a devoted mother train
Hm In the home an the old plantation «
the Rapp inock, and whlle r Wils
filling his heart and mind with larty |
ideals and saple Id sentiments of a cleun |
Virginian home. God bless Mary Wash-
tngton and all sucl mothers of mer
are the forerunnera of the grea
nr—n--t:.- every gresat man In the world

- - -

Nor was the gentle influepnce of M
Washington unalded in

of the great character of this young nu

the developin

Ha was oaly 14 yvears of age when Lord

Falrfex, his subsegosent atron and en-

ployer, {lrst came to Virginla. He wna \OIT. W

as Woodrow Wilison, the historimn, i« Willlan

usz, “"a man of taste and culture: : gl iins upon the

written with Addison and 8Stecla for the nnd )

Bpactator; a man of the world, he had with thesa

acquired, for all his ressrve, that « he wilds

tovuch and  iIntimate mastery in deal

with men which come with long { A% n sy . and hoolad
of such men of fashion as are the hardships of outdeor
of manse. He brought wit 1 now and e a rude
ginia, thqugh past 50, the fr fmull clonring an the only
A yvoung map, sager for the villzation
life of nu & provionce. lla s the Blue
two yeara with his cousin, where auntaling and
ony had settled to an ordered wa) of Tennos-
living. Then ha bullt himself a roomy settied and
lodge, shadowed by spronding pin of Vie-
and ftted with such simple appoint | aemploy -
as sufficed for comfort at the de | voars, and
the forest, cloga wppon 50 mtl i réputation
within Lthe valley of the wandoa [-i-- a surveyer,

had but

where a hardy frontier peo and upon 1 of Lord
begun to gather. The grant muanor Fairfax. racalved & ds of
housa he had meant to bul wWhs n r | the Aand m liam
begun. Tha plaln comfort of "CGreenwiis an«d College ti ppolntmont as
Court” satisfied him more and more ess- | 9ffIclkl surveyor for Culpsppar County
ily as the yvears passed and the habits of | But the ® of three

a simpla life grew (ncoreastingly pleasant -l!'-!_‘-:<_r'.:.. i apT Il fe

and famibiar, til] 30 years or mors had | ended ¥ liness of

Ellpped sway pnd he was dead at I'-"“'r""'""_ J iington,

broken-lwearted. men sald, becsmuse the ’_'“"?5-7‘ I\\'H\‘-‘rl wton v

Ring's governiment had fallon spon finual 3"’|”" "-'!-1 e privatio

defeat and was done with in. America. | PHET In the troples, under

It was in the company of thees men gnd | Prod the tal malady, and in

of those who naturally gathered about | TRma of 1761 Lawrence Wasl

them in that hospitable sountry that ‘.‘".!-4_ fof*'. ‘tr- the -I):u:am,r:-.-_ ™ :

George Washington was bred.” Nor was | ° 01““5-"-1‘“_"!' : .!u‘l? ur: it became tha
he uninfluanced by the achlevements and duty of Goeorge Washington to attend

him

ambition of Lawrence Washington, nls upa: "_:‘1"': 1"“-‘1"-“}‘ snd to min
eldest brother. He was only %5 vears of | [70°F 10 the brotlier who hed been both
age when the father died, April 12 yug | Drother and father to im In all these
He had been, as we have seen, cducated PN L EReh = = .'“" iars  death, In
in England, and he was t 21 when he 1743, Lawrence d4dld not survive. and
pas " assed LWl 1 a = u
returned to Virginia, Three years before | Poosed fway the next Sum ot ‘the
nge of 4. Georg® hoecame broth-
his father's death the mother country ‘g sout 1 residuary "
had called for troops to go against the | b o Foooutor and residuary legitea of
Spanish armies fn the West Indies, and | (0 “"tate of Mount Vernon. and
> e LY 1dly succecded to the nlace of
Lawrence Washington enlisted and ob- sibllity and trust hithario P

upon

talned a comunission as o captain in the
Virginian reginient that bhad volunteere
to go to the Jefense of England.

Lawrence Whashington,

- - -

1
He saw

servies at Carthagena, with Vernon's _,_”ﬁ S, tm‘.'_ :r_:' -_&;En:u:mcn: of Lieu-
fleet and Wentworth’'s army, and was (Comcluded on Page " 1_).
’ e




