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and his own mourned for him,

'spa_.rkh;?ind he was given 1o 1C

“Juntous”—and I doubt not

" some of my blood speak it :
 ing the years 1760, 1770 and 1771 wrote in the Public
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he made answer, ‘you are forgetting that we would

‘be exposing to cruel hardships helpless women and

young children.’

“1 pass over in silent contempt many accusa-
tions that were made against me by men that sat
comfortably at home while 1 fought for the freedom
they so- wisely ‘prated about, and I come to the day
at Monmouth.

“The heat was intense that morning; not a

the world might hear:

“«*In the name of God, General
the cause of this ill-timed prudence?’

“We won the battle, and any truthful man that
was on the field that day will tell you that 1 did
my part bravely, faithfully and insistently.

“The court. martial that followed could only
find ‘that 1 was disrespectful to my commander-in-
chief ’—disrespectful to such a small extent that they
did not order me shot. No, I was simply retired
for a certain fime and allowed to return to the life
of a civilian. o

% 1 was glad to be excused from the army.

Lee, what 1s

1 am beginning to believe that in leaning to hoe

surprised to see him go up to mother,

- gone on loving him?

thought of plantation life stified me! 1 would far
‘afher have been placed as Governor of a great .
prison—for 1 could bave endured to see human
beings in-bondage because of their crimes—but the
sightofthminnmmtblkammdmtoﬂ-
ing all day in my fields and guided to their tasks
by the snap of an overseer’'s whip, 1 turned away
from in horror. .

I knew that Nathan loved me, SO when he came
walking in—on a certain twilight time—1 was not
and—as he
bmtdowntokintnrhané—tomuhim say:

“«] am your oldest son, Nathan, and 1|

come to bring you and the children home.”

We sold the estate, gave the slaves their free-
dom, and when all was accomplished, as a closing
chapter to my Virginia life, Nathan and I clasped
hands—most truly feeling that “what God hath
joined together no man shall put asunder.”

. . . . - » -

‘One night many years afterwards, in the study
at Sharon, ‘when the house was still, Nathan and [
spoke of that other night, when in this same room
I had knelt at his feet and pleaded for Annis and
William Leytown. X, '

Nathan was holding me in his arms, and my
head was on his breast, and it was then 1 made
so bold as to ask him whether he, Nathan, sup-
¢ William had lived 1 should have
! “ For,” said I, winding my
arms about Nathan’s neck lest with my avowal he
might strive to thrust me away, “1 did love him,
Nathan, and what is more, a tender feeling for him
hoe paver gone away! It is not the mad, unreason-
ing passion of youtn; but I-am not yel $085j— Wwite

andmotherthmhl'be-—thnhehbld'm'inhil-

arms and called me beautifull And sometimes,

‘when 1 wake in the night (by your side, dear) and

ck of think of him in his lonely grave in this New Eog-
yeré  Jand Valley, a grave so far removed from all his
~ kith and kin, I wish that he might know that -1
Jove him yet; not in the old way, dear; but as truly

cerning himself. - e A Nl oy |
He took great comfort in the belief that'he was

I can see him now, standing Hchre his assem-
bled family, all flushed with pride and saying:
“ You ‘need never be ashamed of your father,

. my children, for he is connected with the govern-

mental history of the England of his day! Listen
and remember. Under the soubriguet of Junious 1
waged war with George the Third, before ever the
Thirteen Colonies did! This alone gives me claim
to their undying consideration, and in spite of my
many detractors 1 shall yet live honorably in dmer-
ica’s history. 1 presented to English Literature
some of its most elegant and masterly periods!
Children, when in after years postetity thrusts for-
ward the claims of others
preserve in the family amnals this question and let

Who was it that dur-

Advertizer under the signature of Junious Ameri-
canus? Who wrote the preamble to the Bill of
Rights for the citizens of London? And did not
Wilkes call me “ Nominus Umbraf that '&Tank:el'"

“ x + * * * w * »

Philadelphia father died,
for in spite of his
vagaries he was a brave soldier and a gallant gen-

tleman. \ :
Inn the midst of our sorrow came Nathan, 1

While on a visit to

: <hall never forget that day—Annis and Eunice were
still with us—for some reason (who shall say what?) *

Annis and 1 clung the one to the other.

My heart and hands were jull, and 1 was per-
plexed as to what was best to do-—our bovs being
still too young to manage the gstatt—fﬁnd I would
not for a moment consider taking the helm, for the

~ that nestled in my _
- went back to be with God.”

for that which is mine;

aﬁﬁi- for a littli:t_'whil& and then

© Nathan did not reply and I wondered had I
done wrong in opening my whole ‘heart to him.
I questioned, could he not -gpare one tender thought,
when he had me and our precious children to keep
him company along the road of life? 54

He held me close and in silence for a while,
and at last he said: ' ,

« Gweetheart, I do mot grudge the white flower
of your love, that you lay upon this empty shrine.
No man, who won to himself the affection of two
such women as Dorothy and Annis, could have been
all unworthy in God's

in marriage, we shall be reconciled once more, my
boyhood’s chosen friend and 117"
Then it was (still holding me
Nathdn told me of that far away morning, and oh!
't sends a’ quick flutter to my feeble pulse to write
‘+ down—Nathan believed that in a moment of mad-
ness I had done the deed! And his only thought as

" he looked up and saw me standing, pinched and hor-

cor-stticken by the window, was to be my shield,
to shelter me, if the rope and the gallows was the
price that he had to pay! For he never dreamed
that it was possible for Richard Saltoon to escape
from his chains. He had never heard of an egress
from the madman’s chamber save through the closet
off his study. So when he looked up and saw me

 standihg there, he laid his pure life on the altar of

his love. ;
' v RN - - > -

- Fifty years ago 1 was singing lullabys to
eatliest nestlings. Long since they have gone ou
into life, and the children’s children are with

wi
Funice married one of my brothers, and they
over ' Saulsbury way. Eunice

woman, and has little patience with the inquisitive~

sight and in that Better
‘Land, where there is neither marriage nor giving
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ness of youth. Nathan is still the rector of the
Sharon Church. His people will not let him go
till God calls him.

- - el * . .
' 4t is Nathan's eighty-sixth birthday, and 1 have
decided to tell him that I took his advice and (in

a fragmentary way) kept a journal. 1 asked Annis,
would she confess and show it to Nathan? and she
said,
please Nathan more!” and she suggested my mak-
ing a sampler cover to put over the outer page.
It looks extremely genteel. We waited until after
our noontide dinner was over and then, hand in
hand, Annis and I walked into the study and laid
the book on the table before him.

And he would insist upon reading it all aloud
to Annis and to me !

So we had our armchairs put on either side of
the bright fire, and Nathan sat in his armchair
between us, and as Annis knitted a mitten for her
grandnephew’s little hand and 1 pieced a silken
quilt for a granddaughter’s edding chest, Nathan
read all the journal out tp’ us. | |

And oh, how merrily we laughed; And oh, the
bitter tears we shed, as back upon us swept the
flood tides of our long ago.

And when it was all finished save these closing
lines of mine, Nathan bent forward and took my
hand and pressed it to his lips, and. then he said :

“Mother, will you add two words upon the
cover?” _ '

And 1 said, “Yes, father, and what shall they
bed " and b salds ¥ yo-of thieover ¢ Swant-Rrier,
Or Dorothy Lee’s Journal””

| THE END
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 GOOD SHOES
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“*- That’s an ordinary subject
—but few men realize the
force of its meaning.

| The vast assort-

r“ | ment of differ-

"Foot-form
lasts, perfect
materials,
style, com- |
fort and
service.

These are

the inducements in the
“FLORSHEIM,” which

make shoe buying more
_than a mere matter of form,

Those points of excellence so
noticeable in custom made
footwear distinguish the
“ FLORSHEIM ' among shoes,

J. A. Bloomdahl

BASYE BLEK. '

Center Avenue '
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“No birthday gift could be finer, or would
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