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THE WOMAN WHO BLAZED THE WAY
Hou, Her Courage Met Deflculies of a Seemingly Impossible Flight

By AGNES C. LAUT

THERE is probably no prouder dlaim among
Amnerican citizens to-day than belonging to the
F. F. V.'s--being a descendant of the First
Families of Virginia; but a lot of mushy,maudli n sentiment bas got mixed up with. the modern

idea of those grand dames who presided over thehousebolds of the Old Dominion. People wbo tracetheir lincage back to tbe Old Dominion will draw
fqrth from their family stores little ald-fasbioned
niorocco-bound bousehold expense books witb in-ventories of mahogany furniture and teakwood cabi-nets shippcd up from the 'West Indies; of old silver
sent out from London; and of laces and silks brougbtfromn the Continent in tbe Master's own tobacco
sloops of a valu e exceeding ail the slaves on the oldplantation. Then thcy will lead you across to thefamily portraits where you can see bow tbe ivory
faced beauties must have lookcd in these laces andsilks, and can construct for yourself a mental pic-turc of Iuxury lolling in satins and slippers beneath
punka fans of wild turkey tails wiel4ed hy picka-
ninnies servile as Turkish.mutes.

SThat picture is ail very well as far as it goes; but
it doesn't go fir enougb. It's thc thing ail riglitbut it's the thing with the iran extracted-which
brings up tbe old explanation of why the. diamond
ishetter than the charcoal, thougli tney are bath the
vcry samne tbing.

Very grand and gracious were these early dames;
so, grand and proud and unhending tbey would bave
boxed your cars if tbcy had cauglit y OU reclining
toi lean on the back of a chair, though it was per-mîssable to JolI if you did it gracefully ta show off
j Our hands and your slippcrs and your gowns.These parts of the picture no one denies; but theone tbing that made these wameii different froinany other beautiful women donc up in the luxury
and tbe trappinga of gaod breedlng, tbe thing thatput iran in their courage and gave the glint of the
diamond to their brilliancy, the tblng that gave the
wings of daring, tbe unerring instinct of high fliglit,ta their spirit-that thing we have fargatten alto-
gether in aur mental picture of tbeir p ast; and the
resuit is very mucli the saine as when Bridget thinks
she can transniogrify into a lady b>' putting on airs
and a dress.

dogs, and among numerous coloured servants, some
who could play' banjo and fiddle. Day after day tothe winding of the hunter's horn and baying of theeager hounds at day dawn the pleasure-seekers wouldset off ta hunt tilI five in the afternoon. A differentlot of dogs was used each day, thus keeping aIlfrcsh. Dinner was served early, soon as the guests
could change their hunting suits, the ladies doffingriding costumes for those silks and laces and ample
skirted gowns we sec in the aid becurled portraitsta-day, the gentlemen putting off hunters' green fora change of bigli chokers, silk waistcoats and knee-
buckled breeches, tbc hair or wig tied short at theneck. Then dinn.er of game with big apple dump-liîngs and wine would be served by the blacks Witbmusic by Samba. I don't need tu add that therewere bîgh play and deep drinking aftcr dinner tillthe taîllcuckoo dlock in the walnut case at the endof the central bail sang aut the haur for apple-jack
toddy and for the hunters ta go ta bed. One canguess there was sound sleep in thc bigh poster
mahogany beds with eidcr-down quilts and goosefeather mattresses'literally in bilîs and valleys from
pillows ta foot pan. And wbile the masters were
following their pleasure inside, outside back at theslave quarters banjos wcre twangling round a bon-fire ýat a busking bec or a roasting of the day'sbunt for the belp. One day the pack would follow
the sceut of a fox; another day would be given tadeer hunting. Then there was always a turkeyshoot. Old flint locks were the weapons used, sothat wc need flot expend toa much sympathy an thequarry. The man who got a deer with au old flintlock deserved it. Ordinarily'tehniglsc tendays-long enougli jallifcto ta provide happy
memories tiI! the next re-union andC meat for a
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was tbe lufe in the upper valcys; and it
over these valîcys that the hostile Sbaw-

lie Ohio, bribed b>' France ta stemn the tide
;h settlement, circled at the mounitain passes
rier bawks. Danger fram the Indians?

yond the gaps in the mountains. On the second
week in luly of 1755, Col. Patton, of Augusta
County, Virginia, had corne to the upper valley ta
meet sonne of his men from the mountains. He
paused with his black servants 'for Sunday at the
Draper Meadows. Dinner over, the blacks had wan-
dered ta the fields, the gentlemen gone strolling and
the womcn of the households retired from the day's
heat. Col. Patton badn't disguised the fact that hie
considered the mountain gaps pretty dangerous
spots just then-he was frankly uneasy about his
men, and no doubt called the young Ingles family's
attention ta the fact that the Harmon store houses
up at the Springs had been repeatedly raided of
theîr furs.

H0W and when did it happen? There 'is noHauthcntic record left; but the eagle eyes
watching at the mountain gaps had scen Patton
corne in with frcsh horses and ammunition and pro-
visions for bis absent traders. From the fields,
young William Ingles saw srnoke suddcnly burst
f rom the buildings on bis plantation. Instantly and
instinctively hie knew what hie dared not let hirn-
self think. He hallooed for the scattered servants
and dashed like a madman for his home. What hie
dared not think took visual form across his path.
Colonel Patton lay dead on the ground. The bodiesodf Mrs. George D raper and bier children had been
thrown across the trail. Other bodies there wcre,
but of these he had no thought; for the Shawnee
warriors had rounded up Patton's horses; loaded
with plunder and tied ta, the horses were persons
being carried off captive; Leonard, a neighbour,
Mrs. Betty Draper, bis wife's sister-in-law, and-
bis heart stood still-on a third horse was strapped
his own young wif e with ber two baby boys dling-

igin bier arms. Young Ingles was unarmed; but
before lie could collect bis senses a score of painted
Shawnees had caught siglit of him and came down
the trail with a whoop. Ingles dodged for hiding
in the woods of the river. Arrows sang, past bis
cars. Old flint locks crasbed lire and missed aim.
Amhid peppering of bullets, lie heard the shout of a
fcllow in close pursuit. Zig-zagging Indian fashion
and dodging inta the thick matted forest, William
Ingles thouglit to throw the fellow off his track
wben one foot caught ini a roat and down he
floundered full leng-th wltb a crash into a* tan gle
of ferns and ca*ie-brake. H:e had only time to
crouch close heneatb the broad girth of a faîlen
tree-trunk when a naked form leaped through the
foliage, went over the log at a bond< and off downto the river ini hot pursuit. William Ingles did not
wait for the enemy's return. He aoublçd back onhils tracks like a harried hare and circled another
way for the river that tells no tales of tracks. But
what of bis girl wife and the otber prisaners?

To ascend the mountain gaps at any time was
bard travelling; but ta ascend thcm at a gallop
,strapped to a saddlcless horse with two babies in
arms along a trail that rau so close to tbe river
cîiffs one mis-step would send horses and riders ta
instant deatb, was an experience to bring out theyellow streak, if there was' an atom of it in a
woman's nature. Somethinz in Mary Ingies' hûr-e-
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