mrnest sir; we shmll soonbave over-

‘. hoy behind the book. stall.
~wiped the perqpxntmu from  his face
and lmughc a newspaper.

S
ifor a

| were very little higher

-~ as the 'meal proceeded. Everybody

. frankly.

YOUNG ‘En"h/ahmzm was sit-
A ting in the hall of a hotel in Chi-

cago cnawing his mustache, He

©owas a journalist, and: a week ago -no

fess a personage than the editor of the
‘Chanticleer had offered to consider a
series of 'articles from his pen if he,
could hit on 2 new idea..

e had been cudgeling his brains ever
since. “A new idea?” Ife must cer-

“iainly find it—a new idea?!

Charlic: Bartlett watched the crowd
niusingly. - 'He contemplated a pretty
avoman coming down the staircase and
the youth at the ‘eable counter and the
' Then lie

Smnmng: the sheet he saw an adv of

tiseinent that Suggested 1)()\\“))1]11(‘\

and bhe, t‘old 1t thfnu"h again. it ran
SEhus: y
INTEMPER ANCE —Rvnnod howe
lumted number of ‘patients of

bott sexes, suffering from stimulants;

\chlm"u or the¢ ‘morphine *habit; judi-
eious gupervision; luxury and recrea-

tions; highest references.  For pros-
'pcctu& and particulars, DR. FERGU-
‘SON, The Retreat, Lake Lincoln.”

“The life in such a place ought to fux-
imish very good ‘“copy” indeed. Tle
“patients of both sexes™ should make
'a peculiarly interesting study. T
think,” said Charlie Bartlett to himself,
14T think 1 may cry ‘Eureka.’ The thing
'Basn’t been done and I'll drop a line to
‘the worthy doctor this afternoon.”

He wrote as a “vietim to ale
il{e said that he wished to pl:u"o
junder a firm,
Il‘o:nm" however, that if he v at

all boged_his recovery might bo -
"ed ke would be glad to hear lm\\ many

ol

self

-llmh('% and gentlemen were it presenty y

,residing under Dr. Ferguson's roof.
he veply, which came by return
,of post, was satisfactory. The terms
than he had
expocted them to be, and the establish-

'ment * contained twenty patients, of
' whom eight were ladies. :
; Lake Lincoln was a llttie over an

hour's run from the city, and when the

‘train deposited Bartlett at the plat-; .

form be found that “Thé Retreat”
“well known.
Dr. Ferguson welcomed him cordial-
iy.
“1 ara happy to see you, Mr. Bartlett.”
e said; “1 guess you will not regret
your step, .sir..1 guess if you are in

was

restraining inorvenees

vet heard of so quick a cure.
vou spokerfto the doctor?”.

-~ ——

let us talk about it. Talk about soma-
‘hing else, quick! Tell me the fascin-
afion of whisky; I can’t understand
;tlnt ”

* So he explained to her, as w ell as he
_could, being a temperate young man,-
the -fascination of getﬂng intoxicated
on whisky, and she listened “ith avid-

ity.

*Then their conversation dn[ted into
pleasanter channels, and he discovered
that, her passion apart, she was a sin-
gularly bright and intellectual compan- g
Jion. They (hacussod a variety of topies,

from lltemtme tolawn tennis, and said
E (.ood mght" at last, with the arrange-

+ ment that they should riake up a mateh

on the followmg afternoou a couple |
of ‘decent courts- being among the doc
lm roermnons "

"In ‘one: \\ay and another Bartlett
found. himself in Miss Vancouvers S0-
clety a greqt deal durlng thc next fc\\
days,

Primarily he thouglxt it was because
she ‘was able to supply- lmm ‘with so
much material for the “series”—she
was acquainted with the details of ev-
ery inmate’s case—but by degrees he
was forced to’own that it was because
he liked her. Strange as it may sound
—as it did sound to Bartlett—she at-
tracted him. no longer as good “copy,”
but as a girl.

It was only as his interest in her
deepened that ‘the painful fact con-
stantly oppressed him, and then he
came to the conclusion that she was
occupying * hig thoughts much more
than was desirable and he determined
o bring his investigations to a c¢lose.
He told her one morning that his stay
was terminating.

“I have been here three weeks and
_have not tasted a drop of whisky the
whole time,” he said. “If I ecan do

without it for three weeks I can do

without it always. Miss Vancouver, I

am cured.”

She gazed at hlm Qadly
*1 hope sa’ she said, “but I never

Have

“1 intend to do so,” replied Charlie.
Anyhow, I have not been placed here

—I can leave whenever I like.”

They were in the garden as usual;
1liss Vancouver was lying in a ham-
nock. She had a white dress on, and
1er hair was rutfled by the cushion and
he breeze. He thought he had never

eome the propensity complained of.”

Certain interrogatories followed, for
which he was partly prepared. Among
other things he was asked how long
he had been a victim to the habit. and
remmembering that his appearance did
not resemble a confirmed drunkard's
he was c%eful to say that it was only
for a short time.

And then the doctor rang for the col-
ored servant to show him to the bed-
room allotted to him, and warned him
that he must not feel offended at his
baggage being examined when it was
deélivered, in order that it might be
scen whether any spirits were secreted
fn it

“I¢'s like the customs,” he said.
“that’s. all. One of our necessary ‘cus-
toms?” He made the same joke to
everybedy in the first interview. Some
patients laughed, and some smiled wry-
ly. Charlie laughed, and the doctor
fwas pretty sure that nothing was being
‘smuggled this time.

“§ am allowed to smoke, I suppose?”’

“Why, cert'nly,” said Dr. Ferguson.
“You are at liberty to do whatever
you choose here, sir—all but one thing,
and don’t you forget it. We take sup-
per at-6, Mr. Bartlett, and afterward, if
it is pleasant, summer evenings, sit in
the grounds.”

It might have been a “spa” hotel, he
decided, as he seated himself at the
table, and the suggestion grew stronger

here appeared to find the same delight
$n dwelling on his symptoms. S

A man next him, sipping Apollinaris,
‘gurned and remarked: “No craving to-
\day—this is the third day without any
craving, sir.  Wonderful.”

A woman opposite groaned audibly
and shook her head at her neighbor
iwith a word of significance. “Low,”
she said, in a whisper, “mighty low!
How are you, dear?” This patient, le
subseguently learned, was suffering

.. from the deprivation of her chloral.

Gazing about him, his view was met
by a girl who could scarcely have been
more than five-and-twenty years of age.
Her pale face was extremely interest-
fng, and her beauty, in conjunction
with her youth and the situation, made

_her a pathetic figure tp behold. He
wondered for what particular vice she
was being treated, and if she would be
eared. He hoped, he would be intro-
“duced to her later.

The hope was fulfilled. They were
wmade known to each other by Dr. Fer-
guson in the garden—“Mr. Bartlett,
Miss Vancouver.”
eiously

“May 1, murmured Charlie, “if it
isn't indiscreet——? But, perhaps 1
oughtn’t to ask.” q

- “What am T here for do you mean?”
*ghe .said, turning her big eyes on-hi
“Oh, .my .trouble js morphia
— @ a morpho-maniac; whit's yours”’

J “Hr—drink,” be s é«} baghfully. “But
’l’m not a very bad case, you know:
l've put myself under restraint early.”

’“Ohl” she said. She laid her hand on

. his arm, as if by a sudden impulse.
“Don't you crave?’ she whispered.

tainiy,” he pdmitted.

er—weakness, you say?”’
“Don't you believe it! I'm’ hopeless,

~ that's what 1 am; nothing will ever
‘He thinks I am getting on,

. eure me,
‘and U'm quiet, and I deceive him, bu
when-I'm out—" °
. *You will do it again?" :

" she. gnsped “rd. love it!.

ever tried it? It's beautiful! Do’

%\

i}

4

She smiled gra-|

S 5“‘1:[‘&!’! you bm-mng to be at it? rell
“me all”

"I" should enjoy a little whisky, cer-

“And how about {

| yourself? . g!“oy are getting over the—

l'd'

; hve it this minute—now.” Havén't.you'|

ive to his common sense. Her dark
ves were regretful, almost tender.
“Sha’'n’t I go?’ he said.

“How—how can I advise you?” said
Tiss Vancouver. “You must do what
ou think best.”

He stood frowning at the grass and,
nore than ever, he knew that it was
true. He was in love with her. Noth-
ing more hideous could well have hap-
pened to him. In love with this girl.
Yes, indeed, the sooner he went the-
better for his peace of mind.-

“Do you know that you have never
told me your name?” he said huskily;
“I should like to know your Christian
name.”

“It's Frankie.”

“‘Frankie Vancouver—it's curious;
somehow it suits you. I shall go this
afternoon, Miss Frankie Vancouver.
Will you say good-by to me mow?”

He knew as he turned away across
the lawn that she understood he was
fond of her, and she, as she lay watch-
ing his receding ﬁgure, knew that she
cared for him. L

"And, of course, it was one of those
things that he ought to have ridiculed
and sneered at and forgotten. Ounly he
could not. It remained a herrible con-
sciousness with him that the girl he
loved was shut up.in an establishment
at Lake Lincoln for treatment for the
morphia viee.

Sometimes the picture of what she
might become forced itself between

-

-

“him and bis work, and the face of

I'rankie ten years hence glared up at
him from the manuscript. Then he
shuddered and left his desk; and the’
article’ did not progress very rapidly
the rest of that day.

He found it so difficult to concentrate
his attention on what he was doing
that it was a fortnight before No. 1 of
the series was finished. After that,
however, he fell into the swing of the
thing, and went on apace.

He had decided to submit the six
papers—he meant to have-six—all at
‘once, and, when they were done he
rubbed his hands.
an editorial compliment and a very sub-
stantial check, he calculated.

He was staying in a boarding-house,
and he was inclined to be careless in
his habits. What was his dismay the
following morumg, on unfolding his
copy of the Chantlcleer to see that he
had been forestalled. There it was
with terrific headlines, and a “leader”
calling attention to it besides—*The
Liquor and the Ladies! Life in a Dip-
somanjac Home. By Our Special Com-
missioner. To Be Continued  Day by
Day. Dainty Dames Demand Drink-
Desperately!  Startling Stories of Souie
Sinners in Society!”

jumped on the first cable car that pass-
ed him: . The editor of the Chanticleer’
was in, and, as it happened, accessible.
“T wamt to know who’s doing your
‘Dipsomaniac Home’ series?” ‘began
Charlie. “1 suppose it isn’t a secret--
whoisbe? = . - .o

“Well,” said the editor. “X guc;s it |
ain’t your affair, but I don’t mind tell-
ing you. The stuff_was sent ix Dy an
‘outsider,” and 1 thought it a good
idea, What do you ask for, anyhow?”

“What do I ask-for?” echoed Charlic
 excitedly; “look here—and here—and
here!” . He showered his .manuscripts
on the table as he spoke. “You told
me to do you some articles on a new
subject; I did the articles; and now this
infernal outsider of yours has robbed
t]me df my wmatter. I leave my desk
open and he has been at it.”

don’t concern me.”

They represented |-

He caught up his hat and cane and}

“Well,” remarked the other, “all that

He:whistled through a tube, and pres-
t ently announced that the “outsider”

dress . glzen wit ‘on ‘the North Slde

parted. %
1t was an a
he got to it at last.

the suppleness of his cane.

door opened and admitted Miss Frank.

ie Vancouver!: ' -
Both started- violeutlv

ment—-
S YYou?”

B ‘George R. Wilbrow’ is my pen
namo,” she explained. - “I am:a joure
nalist.- -That is why I am at the ‘Re-
‘treat.’ I only shammed the morphia—
I had to be something terrible, or I
couldn’t have got in. I hope you are

keeping sober,” she added.
‘Sober!” he cried; “why, heaveus
above! I am ajournalist; I shammed

the whisky; I, too, have writien a se-
ries of papers, and that's the reason--
"I expected to find a man, and had come
to thrast him. Will you et me shake
your dear little hand again, instead?’ -
And she did let him,-and he kept on
shaking it; and then, somehow or'other,
his. arm was .n'mmd her wvaist and sha
wvas crﬂng on his shoulder,; .md -~
thc rcst was. bans The Slmt(-h

- FPanny Alvertisemeuts, by
f‘uuomxl} worded advmtlxvmv } ..
which' are funny without intent, .m.
'oommon ‘in the London papers, it w mlllﬁ
seem. -An Erglish-periodieal offered a’
prize the other day for the best coliecs ‘
.tion of such announcements,. .md tlm
following is the result:

Annual sale now on. Don't £o elses
where to bé cheated—come in here.”,
“A lady wants to sell her piano, as sha
isgoing abroad in a strong iron frame.”
“I"urnished apartments, suitable for
gentlemen with folding doos.” *Want-
ed. a room by two gentlemen ahout
thirty feet long and twenty feet broad.”
“Lost, a collie dog by a man on Satui-
day answering to Jim with a brass col-
lar round his neck and a muzzle.”
“Wanted, by a respectable girl. her
passage to ‘New York; willing to take
care of children and a good sailor.”
“Respectable widow wants washing
for Tuesday.” “For sale—A pi:moforle,
the property of a musician with carves
legs.” “Mr. Brown, furrier, begs 10,
announce that lw will make up gowns,
capes, etc., for ladies out of their own
skin.” “A boy wanted who can open
oysters with reference.” “Bulldog fo¥
sale; will eat anything: very fond of;
children.” “Wanted—An organist and;
a boy to blow the same.” “Wantdd-:\
bgy to be partly eutside and partlyj
behind the counter.” ‘“Wanted--I'or

| the summer, a cottage for a small fani+

ily with good drainage.” “Lost—Nexur,
Highgate archway, an umbrella be-
longing to a gentleman with a bent rib
and a bone handle.” *“Widow in com-
fortable circumstances wishes to mar<
ry twosons.” “Wanted—Good boys l'oti
punching.” *“To be disposed of, a m.‘lil.i

2!

een ber look so charming. so subver- | phaeten,-theproperty—of-a—gentleman! | -

“lﬂl a mov:. .lble headpiece
new.

The last is a vopy of an inscription
painted on a board which adorned a
fence in Kent: *“Notis: If any man's
or woman's cows gets into these here
otes, his or her tail will be cut off as the
case may be.”

as good as

Laurence Hutton's Dog.
To go back a little. Mop was the

‘first--person who was told of my en-
.zagement, and he was the first to greet

the wife when she came home, a bride,}\
to his own house. He had been madel‘
to understand, from the Dbeginning,:
that she did not like dogs—in goneral.‘
And he set himself out to please, and|
to overcome the unspoken nntagouism.i
He had a delicate part to play. and he
played it with a delicacy and a tact’
which rarely have been equalled. He
did not assert himself; he kept himself
in the background; he said little; his
approaches at first were slight and al-
most imperceptible, but he was always'
ready to do or to help in an unaggres-
sive way. He followed her about the
house, up stairs and down stairs, and
he looked and waited. Then he began’
to sit on the trail of her gown; to stand
as close to her as was fit and proper;
once in a while, to jump upon the sofa
beside her, or into the easy chair behind
her, winking at me from time to time
in his quiet way. .
And at last he was successful. One
dreary winter, when he suffered terri-
bly from inflammatory rheumatism, he
found his mistress making a bed for
him by the kitchen fire, getting up in
the middle of the night to go down to
look after him, when he uttered in
pain the cries he could not help. And’
when a bottle of very rare old brandy,,
kept by me for-some extraordinary oc-
casion of festivity, was missing, I was
told that it had been used in rubbing
Mop! -St. Nicholas.

No Proof of His Powers.
“Ethel??” ,‘ 7
“Yes, papa.”
“I believe you told me once that:
young Litewait claimed to be.a hyp-
notist.”
“Oh, he is one, papa I know he is.”
‘“He's proved it to your satistactlon,
has he?” *#' -
“Yes, papa.”
“Was he trylng to demonstrate it
when I saw hlm kissing you in the con
servatory?”

The beautiful girl blushed.

“Yes, papa.”

. “You considered that satnsfactors
proof, ‘did - Vou“” 12

“Yes, papa.”

“And you’re sure it was hypnotism ?"
“Perfectly .certain, papa.”

) “You wouldn’t try to deceive your
poorold father in a matter of thnt sort,
would you?” i

“No, indeed, papa.”

The old man shook his head doubt-
fully.

“1 think it would have looked more
like a genuine case of hypnotism if he .
sdaid. “However, we'll not ‘discuss that.
all hypnotists must keep away from
here.” g i

“Why. papa?”’ . i

strate any mal hy
satisfaction. "As
you may say to hif
that I can hypnoth
that he would nev
him.” ;
Men, as a rule, Ao}
their wives ask too'x

pstions.

was George R Wnbrowané the ad‘
Charlie’ dx‘ew a long breath nnd de-
ward ro-ld to find, but’
He stood on the hearth rug an(l fe t 4

Then the

both uttered
-the same monosyllable at the same mos

=*But=but; ho“———"" gfmpe(l Charlie,

had kissed your mother or me” he

I have made np my mind, though, that

“My 'observation convinces me that
you are too good a subject to make it
possible for any’ of them to demon-
: ower to niy
g Litewait,
éel certain
D perfectly.
¥ what hit

o lic, but

22" ----- WHEN WA
' WAS BORN

réé,

‘Sox’nething of America’s Greatest Gen-
eral and First President—Sketch of
‘His Illnstrious Car cer-Hh Last I11-
mess apd Dcuth.

Great Mnn’s Llfe. ‘
~Though-the story—has -been-often told
before’ and veolumes have .been written

it is a tale which neither time can wither
nor custom stale. - At this season  the

niversary of his birth and lecnlhng to
mind hls great deeds. It is, therefore, in-
teresting to tell over again the facts which
have given him the fame which he enjoys.

‘George. Washington was born in West-
moreland County, Va., Feb. 22, 1732, He
does not seem to hu,ve shown any intel-
Iectual brilliance when. a boy and: his
teaching was of rather an intermittent
sonrt.. The only thing for which he showed
much aptitude was in: mathematies, and

of surveying. Ile did'a good deal of this
when a young man, hoth on State lands
and on the extensive domain of Lord e nu'-_
- fax, a relative of his.

¢y in mxht.ln maiters, and a( “the age of
19 was' appoitited adjutant of the provin-
cial troops: withi the ‘rank of major. His
-first real experience of wir happeﬂed in.a
cnmpmgn ngmust the Krench in 1754,

great admiration from- the coloriists’ .md
Indians alike. Writing in a-letter of one
of thése engagemetits he says:
four bullets. through my coat and four
borses shot under me, yet I escaped un-
hurt, though death was leveling my com-
panions on every side.”

In 1759 Washington married Mrs. Mar-
tha Custis, resigned his commission in
the army and settled on his estate at Mt.
Vernon, which had reverted to him upon
the death of his elder brother, Lawrence.
He began the life of a country gentleman
like so many others round him, engaged
in raising cows and horses and supervis-
ing the cultivation of his acres. He was
elected to ‘the Virginin House of Bur-

church and altogether lived a most hum-
drum and respectable life. Doubtless he
expected thus to.end his days, living quiet-
ly, obscurely, at peace with the w orld, and
far from the affairs of state.. *

for Washington, and at the age of 43 he
was called upon to begin a career which
should not only m&®-~ his own name im-
mortal, but be pregnan: with far-reaching
consequences. To follow that career in
detail would be to do no less than write
the whole story of the revolutionary war.
8o intimately was Washington concerned
in its every event. He was.an extremely
conservative man and was much averse
to any idea of separation from England.
but when the die was once gast, when he
knew that retreat was inevitable, he
threw himself heart and soul into the
cause of the colonies, bound to make them
win or perish in the attempt. His task
was a hard one. America, a new country,
its wealth wholly undevelopcd, was pitted

GFORGE WASHINGTON.

against Great Britain, that had behind
her centuries of culture and of riches.
Washington had only green, untried sol- "
diers to oppose an army which had defied
the world. Upon him alone rested the
‘whole responsibility. His duty it was to
hearten his men in-the hour of darkness
and foretell good things when his soul
boded the worst; his it was to soften the
jealousies and enmities of his subordi-
nates and his, finally, was the duty of
turning defeat to victory and making the
mistakes of the encmy serve his country's
' purpose..

The war being at length over and the
independence of America thereby achiev-
ed, Washington retired to private life on
his estate at Mt. Vernon.
peaceful home he was called by his coun-

was inaugurated at New York April 30,
1789. He chose as his cabinet Thomas
Jefferson, of Virginia, for Secretary of
State; Alexander Hamilton, of New York,
for the Treasury, and Henry Knox, of
Massachusetts, as Secretary of War. Dur-
ing this first administration the finances
of the country were gotten into some kind
of shape, the Supreme Court was organ-
ized and several important amendments
to the constitution recommended.
In the course of his first term Washing-
ton made extensive tours through the east
and south and everywhere received most
flattering evidences of popular favor.!
Though loth to accept a second term as
President, Jefferson and Hamilton both
counseled it, and so Washington, for a
second time, accepted the nomination. He
was elected and his inauguration took
place March 4, 1793. During this term
the war betg,won France and England
ke out gnd Washington advocated for
this countfy a policy of strict neutrality.
This course stirred up considerable criti-
cism. In other matters Washington’s
policy excited a good deal of feeling, so
that his second term was by no means 80
happy as his first. &

It was partly for these reasons, pnrtly
that he was wearied with the cares of
state, that Washington entirely discour-
aged all idea of a third term and pubhshed
_his farewell address to the people in Sep-
tembqr 1796, John Adams was there-
£ore elected ta the chief magistracy and,
after being present at his inauguration,
Washington sought the seclusion of Mt.
Vernon.-

He was not suffered long to enjoy in
quiet the pleasures of peace, for a war
with France nppeu!nga}nmment Wash-
ington was summoned to lead the United
States forces. IHe yielded to what he
deemed a duty and set forth to-raise
troops. Happily the trouble with I'rance
was averted, but Washington did not live
to know it. Dec. 12, 1799, while out rid-
ing, got caught in' the rain and con-
" tra a severe cold. This developed
into a serious illness, and it soon became
evident that Washington could not rally.
The end came Dec. 14. He said to those
about his bed: “I feel myself going; I
thank you for your attention, but I piray
you take no more trouble about me.” His
last words were: “It is well.”

The funeral took place on_the 18th and
Washington’s-body was laid in the vault
at Mt. Vernon, where it has remained
until this'day, a fitting place of pilgrim-
age for all ‘Americans who love their

e

e

2 ADAY 70 REMEMBER.

INGTON |

concerning George Washington’ s career,|

country is wloluutmg once more the an- |’

‘this talent he turned to the acquirement |

He pertormed’ ‘prodigies of valor and won |-

“I had} <.

-cure George Washington’s services in

gesses, was a vestryman of the parish |

But fortune had. other things in store |

From that|

‘White House, Kent County, Va., where

il When our Lo
lmmoml ’Washlngton Was _uu.t

the Truth! Where are the girls——
where are the men—

SW. uhmvton likewise shm\ed proﬁuen--

‘alittle lad he got a little hatohet (or a pla.ythlng from his dad,
youthful enterprise to test its powers, he went out’ into the garden and out
down a cherry tree., When his too thoughtless papa saw the mischief that |
was done, ** Who Spoiled my fayorite cherry tree?” he sternly asked hig son; |
the little fellow. hung his head, then bravely made reply, “I'did it with my
hatehet, pop! 1 cannot tell a lle.” *“Come to iy arms,-my.noble son,’” the
<+ |-tather eried with joy; *I'd rather- have no cherry. trees than one . untruthful
boy;” and so our little chopper, belng sharper-than s axe, escaped the whip-
ping he deserved by sticking to the facts. ~“This Is the hatohet story, but the
reason why it stays alone in all its glory must a minlster amaze. Itsurely isn’t
-\ possible that just one anclent youth is all we hsvo to itustrate the beuuty of

d, fillea with \

“where-are the
womnen, too,who
will allow a 1it-
tle boy to teach
them'to be true?
‘| Why hasn’t one

of them at least
<[surpTrised the
earth and ' sky

by saying, like

George Wash-

ington,” “I-can-
not tell ‘a’ lie?”’
“Yes;” Echo an-
swers, ‘' where
are they?” And |-
we repeat the
same while ask-
ing if that little
boy don’t make
‘them blush with
shame,  But if
|he don’t, and
“. | they vpersist In} -
: dlsnegardm,‘

x facts the only,

|way to cure

them fis to" hit

_ |thein with thts

- |axe.—~Détroft
I'ree Press:

country and reverence
leader.

WHERE HE ONGCE LIVED.

its first great

Historic Log Cabin in the Northern
Neck of Virginia.

About the year 1750 Lord Fairfax, then

proprietor of the large territory styled the

Northern Neck of Virginia, decided to se-

CADBIN ONCE OCCUPIED BY WASIINGTON..

surveying his” vast domain beyond the
Blue Ridge. Washington was delighted
with this proposition, and in March, 1748,
just a month from the day he was 16

panied by George Fairfax, a kinsman of
his employer, and in due time arrived
upon the field of action,

‘While engaged in making this survey,
‘Washington’s party’s headquarters were
at the log cabin, a picture of which ac-
companies this article. Save for the rav-
ages of time and the more or less frequent
attacks of the relic hunter, the house
stands to-day virtually as it did when
Washington was there nearly a hundred
and fifty years ago. About twelve feet
square, it was originally divided into two
rooms, one in the upper and the other in
the lower story. The upper room, which
was at one time plastered, was reached
by a flight of rough steps that led up
from the ground on the outside of the
building, and served the young surveyors
as a repository for their instruments,
while the apartment beneath was used
as an office and bedroom.

MARTHA WASHINGTON.

Sterling and Brilliant Characteristics
of the Patriot’s Helpmate.

ARTHA WASH-
ington belonged to
the Virginia school
o f aristocracy,
where: she was in
her girlhood a co-
lonial  belle, - to
whom the chival-
rous Virginians
paid devoted hom-
age. She was the
daughter of one
gentleman of for-
tune, Col. John
widow of ﬁnother.

Dandridge, and the
trymen to preside over them as ruler. He: lCol. Daniel Parke Custis, owner of the

she married George Washington, in 1759,
and brought him a reputation for beauty,
wealth and virtue. Her fame went ev-
erywhere, and people at Mount Vernon
remarked that Mrs. Washington must be
as goodva commander as her husband to

wedding dress of heavy corded white silk
interwoven with silver threads. It was
elegantly tnu;rﬁed with heavy white satin
ribbon brocadéd”with silver leaves. The
dress opened ovér a white satin guilted
overskirt. She wore white satin, high-
heeled shoes of the period, with diamond
buckles, rutiies of point lace, and an ex-
quisite suite of pearls, necklace, earrings
and bracelets. She was attendéd by thi'e('
bridesmaids.

Martha Washington would not lmve
been fitted for, a place in history as the
“first lady of the republic” if she had not
possessed a mind of her own, and been
capable of commanding her household,
and occasionally her husband. It is re-
corded by Miss Bremer that a guest at
Mount’ Vernon overheard her distinguish-
ed hostess giving George a piece of her
mind after they had retired for the night.
He listened in profound silence, and when
she had said her say, he answered pleas-
antly: o

“Now, good sleep to you, my dear.”

Thirty vears after her marriage to Gen.
Washington, Martha Washington found
herself elevated to the position of the first
Jady of the land. At Washington’s levees
the President always appeared as a pri-
vate gentleman, without the cocked hat
of ceremony, and with no sword. All
callers were seated, and the rich pound
cake and plum cake of the day was hand-
ed around with tea and coffee, and wine,
a custom that was imperative in those
days in good society. Every Friday even-
ing Mrs. Washington received from 8 to

|_years old, he left MeountVernon, accon- “11)‘6’(-lmﬂ:fand"ﬂremmst—élvgam*xmd' Te-

manage successfully an army of servants,

GEORGE WASHINGTON.
From the painting by Gilbert Stuart.

fined people attended those receptions,
the license which admits the general pub-
lic not having been extended. 1t was the
day of a republican court, and rank, char-
acter and full dress were nccessary to
gain admittance.

Martha Washington was of plump fig-
ure, full of grace, sprightliness, and with
an aristocratic bearing that was due to
generations of refined and elégant pros-
perity. She was of Welsh descent, which
accounts for that rare blending of sterl-
ing domestic qualities with the lighter
and more brilliant characteristics of Vir-
ginia birth and breeding, which were,
however, not incompatible with fitness for
housekeeping in every branch of which
she was versed.

After Washington's death she destroyed
her entire correspondence with him, un-
willing that the confidence they had shar-
ed should ever be given to the public. The
sum of her virtues and qualifications may
be thus estimated: She was worthy te
share the pilgrimage and be the life comi«
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MARTHA . WASHINGTON.

tradespeople and guests. Such was the
hospitality of those days that no visitor
was ever'p mitted to leave after sunﬁet
The thunt
amusements of .the times. Everybody
kept opén house. It is interesting to know
dhat Mrs. Custis, the bride, wore upon
her marringe - with Col. ‘Washington = |

ards--and ‘dancing were the | —

panion §f as illustrious a man as (xeorgo
\Vaslungton

|

'J.he combined ages of sixteen per-
sons at a birthday party at the home of
John Goldsberry in Frankfort, Ind,, the
other day footbd up: 1 424 yeax‘s

°

| were confined
.| Threats against thexr lives eaused - thmr ‘ g

.murder of his father a year before.

‘ -GRANT AT'TEREURY WAS AFIEND

INCARNATE

People 6f‘;Moult::-ie Cou,x_;,t,‘g, L;Lxchcd :
Him Because They. Feared He Would
_Escape Legal Punishment—Hdd Long

Defied Arrest—His Record.

CertnuLof His Gnilt.

Not until the people of Sullivan had’
made certain that Grant Atterbury was
guilty of the crime ‘wita which hie Svas.
charged did they resolve to make his life
the forfeit. .The erime for which ' Atter-
bury suffered death. was-a terrible one.
Though* Atterbury asserted his innocence
while being'dragged to death, he had
' formidable witnesses against him.  One
was the victim of his.atrocious crime.
Bloodhounds. completed’ the links neces-
sary to fasten the guilt on the perpetra-
tor. 2
From a formeér acquaintance of both
the Atterburys, Grant and Edward, it is

learned that both boys were pretty tough
The- family lived in Shelby Coun--
ty. The futhgr»marr’ied a second. wife.!

lads.

about 1886 and the boys, fearing the loss
of a portlon of ‘their inheritance, are sup-
posed to have plotted for some means of ~
getting. rid of the father, .. =

Onle. morning.in November, 1891 the old -
man/ was found deed in the road,’ stiot.
Sw
’ in the ‘Shelby ville " jail..

removal to the Moultrie County jai

| cumstantial evidence all: pointed Ld~
| waid as the one who did the killing.

Grant was acquitted, while Bdward: be-
came insane. Grant was alWﬂy% consid-
ered ‘a terror ift Shelby,, gmun‘tw the ofit-
cers fearing to approach him. e was
afterward arrested in Shelby County en
a charge of burglary, but escaped. e
was traced to St. Louis and captured, but
escaped from the officer. From St.
he drifted to Sullivan, and became in-
volved in trouble with his sister-in-law.
Public opinion changed considerably after
Grant had been arrested for lawlessness
on several occasions, and many thought
that he was the real murderer of his
father.

Mrs. Roxy Atterbury was living -umm
with her children in Sullivan, mourning
the absence of her husbard, whe'fiad been
sent to the Kankakee. insane asylum.
Hers was a sad and tragic story, for her
husband’s insanity followed ; after  the
Hus-
band and wife believed that Grant Atter-
bury had killed his ecwn’ father. = Both
gave evidence against him, “and -Grant
evineed a fierce hatred to the family. This
was said to be the motive which prompted
him to commit the assaualt on his defense-
less sister-in-faw when the town wuas
asleep.

It was at 2 o’clock in the morning of
Jan. 24 that Grant Atterbury stole with
@ companion into the house. He was a
powerful man, whose strength was aided
by a furious passion, which had made him
the dread and terror of Sullivan. His
hatred of his sister-in-law gave him_addi-
tional strength, and he stifled her cries
before any of the children were aroused.
The companion, now supposed to be Grant
Atterbury’s wife, dressed in men'’s clothes,
is said to have helped him.

Postmaster Eden, Mrs. Atterbury’s
cousin, placed b’loud:hounds upon the trail.
They dashed down the staircase, out
doors, across lots direct.to the home of
(irant Atterbury. As the dogs tried to
leap the gate Atterbury advanced with a
revolver and said he would shoot the man
or dog that dared to enter his premises.
Kden and his friends returned to the city.
convinced that Atterbury had committed
the assault on his sister-in-law and they
immediately swore out a \\armnt for lns
arrest.

Within a few hours after Atterbury was
placed in jail 4 secret notice was sent to
fifty men to meet at the postoffice at mid-
night. Nothing was said of the purport
of the meeting, but everyone knew des-
perate work was on hand. I'rom every
quarter of the city came the volunteer
avengers, many of them bringing enough
rope to hang a regiment. They had no
means of getting into the jail. They broke
into a blacksmith’s shop and carried away
a number of sledge hammers while the
policeman on the beat turned the uthm
way.

The mob was only brought to a stand-
still by the sheriff, who declared he would
shoot the first man who made one step
pnearer. There was a rush, but the omin-
ous click of the revolver made every man
desist. Several of the masks fell off and
the sheriff began to call out the names of
the men. The stormers became dispirited
and slunk away muttering threats that
they would accomplish their purpose in
another manner.

Atterbury was then removed to the Lo-

gan County jail, where he proved an un- -

ruly prisoner. He demanded the services
of an attorney. He wanted a preliminary
hearing in Logan County, but when told
that he woulll have to be taken to Sullivan
he consented, declaring that he would be
able to prove his innocence. When the
day came for his removal he lost some
of his courage and begged to be kept in.the
Togan County jail. This could nét be
done, and he was taken secretly to Sulh
van.

The long wait for vengeance seemed
only to whet the appetite of the lynchers.
They were resolved to? §;’l‘ry out the plan
without the aid of a shouting mob. They
wanted Atterbury’s life, and they started
to get it in such a cool, quiet way that

the officers of the law felt secure until the
There were only thirty of

blow fell.
them. Grim and silent the little band en-
tered the jail yard and began their at-
fack. Sheriff Lansden and a deputy rush-
ed to the head of the stairs with drawn
revolvers,. but. before -they had: time to
think the lynchers were in, and theg them-
selves were sent sprawling down the stair-

way. It only required a few 1 to
break down' every barrieiysy f%.g&
knew the exact loeatioh of” A

cell, The first man who entered “was
knocked down by- the. doomcd prisoner.

He had no chdnce: agmn @ manyfoes.
A sledge hammer flew through the air

1 an@l knocked the wooden weapon out of

his hand.
him.

The man fought like a wolf at bay. With
his elbow he jabbed one lyncher in. the
face and knocked another one-down. His
despair lent him the strength of a mad-
man, but his opponents were too:much for
h. His hands were bound and a rope

Then the avengers fell upon

shpped under his arms. Then hé was

dmg_ged into the street amid the shouts of
triumph of the crowd outside, and within
a moment was gasping out his life from
the end of a rope, attached to 'a tree in
the public square.

Within & year the fame of Iilmom aga
law-abiding State was stained by another
Iynching, by which two men lost their
lives for a crime similar to that for which
Atterbury suffered. This double lynching

occurred at Danville, one of the most pros-

perous cities of eastern Illinois. Sullivan
is about sixty miles southw est of Danville.
The citizens of Dnnnlle attacked the Jail
early on-the morning of May 25, 1895, and

dragged John 'W. Halls, Jr., and William y

Royce from their cells. ’I‘he two men had
-assanlted Miss Laura Barnett a few days
before, and had treated her with such bru-
tality that: she was not- expected, to_re-

wver

2_:;) .

Dicion rested on the two sons and they

Louis -
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