
DOOMED BY HIS DEEDS THE LITTLE HATCHET. was George R. Wilbrowv and the ad
dress. gl^en was on the North Side. 
Charlie drew a long breath and7 de
parted. 

It was an awkward road to find, but 
he got to It at last. 

He stood on the hearth rug and felt 
the suppleness of his cane. Then the 
door opened and admitted Miss Frank 
ie Vancouver! 

Both started violently; both uttered 
the same monosyllable at the same mo. 
meut 

,"Tou?" 
"But—but, how— V" gasped Charlie. 
4i 'George R. Wilbrow' is my pen 

name," she explained. "I am .a jour-
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 yon are 
keeping sober," she added. , 
^$'Sober!" he cried; "why. heaven* 
above! I am a journalist; I shammed 
the whisky; I, too. have writ" en a se
ries of papers, and that's the reason--? 
I expected to find a man. and had come 
to Ihrast him. Will you let me shake 
your dear little hand again, instead'/" 

And she did let him, and he kept ot\ 
shaking it; and then, somehow or other, 
his arm was-around her ,waist and sho 
was cr$n'g on his shoulder,; and— au<| 
the rest was banal.—'The Sketch.. 

FEB. 22, WHEN WASH|NGTON 
WAS BORN. 

GRANT ATTERBURY WAS A FIEND 
INCARNATE. 

Something of America's Greatest Gen
eral and First President—Sketch of 
His Illustrious Career-His Last Ill
ness ajjil Death. 

People of Moultrie Counter, Lynched 
Him Because They. Feared He Would 
Escape I<egal Punishment-H^ Long-
Defied Arrest—His Record. 

THAT GIRL AT LAKE LINCOLN Great Man's Life. 
Though tho^story has been often told 

before'und volumes have . been written 
concerning George Washington's career, 
it is a tale which neither time can wither 
nor custom stale. At this season the 
country is celebrating once more the an
niversary of his birth and recalling to 
mind his 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 boru in West
moreland County, Va., Feb. 22, 1732. He 
does not seem to have shown any intel
lectual brilliance when a boy and his 
teaching was of rather an intermittent 
sort. The only thing for which ho showed 
much aptitude was in mathematics, and 
this talent he turned to the acquirement 
of surveying. He did a good deal of this 
when a young man. both on State lands 
and On the extensive domain of Lord Fair
fax, a relative of his." 

Washington likewise showed proficien-, 
.ey in military matters, and at tho age of 
li) was appointed adjutant of the provin
cial troops with the rank of major. His 

. first real experience of war happened in a 
campaign against the French in 1754. 
He performed prodigies of valor and won 
great admiration from the colonists and 
Indians alike. Writing in a letter of one 
of "these engagements he says: "I. had 
four bullets, through my coat and four 
horses 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 hail 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 hjs acres. He was 
elected to the Virginia House of Bur
gesses, was a vestryman of the parish 
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 world, and 
far from the affairs of state. f - *. 

But fortune had other things in store 
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. 
so 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 wast, 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 undeveloped, was pitted 

.Certain of Hia Guilt. 
Not until the people of Sullivan had 

made certain that Grant Atterbury was 
guilty of the crime with which he was... 
charged did they resolve to make his life 
the forfeit. The crime 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 fas,ten the guilt on the perpetra
tor. . •; ' 1 . . ~; : ,. 

From a former acquaintance of both 
the Atterburys, Grant and Edward, it is 
learned that both boys were pretty tough 
lads. The family lived in Shelby Coun
ty. The father married a second wife 
about 1880 and the boys, fearing the loss 
of a portion of their inheritance, are sup
posed to have plotted for some means of 
getting rid of the father, ; 9'. - \ ; "t-

One.morning in November, 1801. the Old 
maiy was found dead in the road, shot. 
Suspicion rested on the two eons and they 
were confined in the Shelby ville jail. 
Threats against their lives caused their 
removal to the Moultrie County jail. Cir
cumstantial evidence all pointed tonEd
ward as the one who did the killing. 
Grant was acquitted, while Edward be
came insane. Grant was always consid
ered a terror iti Shellvjj.£5ounty, the offi
cers fearing to approach him. He was 
afterward arrested in Shelby County on 
a charge of burglary, but escaped. lie 
was traced to St. Louis and captured, but 
escaped from the officer. From St. Louis 
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 alone 
with her children in Sullivan, mounting 
the absence of her husband, Who 4rad been 
sent to the Kankakee insane asylum. 
Hers was a sad and tragic story, for her 
husband's insanity followed , after , the 
murder of his father a year before. Hus
band and wife believed that Grant Atter
bury had killed his own father. Both 
gave evidence against him, and Grant 
evinced a fierce hatred to the family. This 
was said to be the motive which prompted 
him to commit the assault on his defense
less sister-in-law when the town was 
asleep. 

It was at 2 o'clock in the morning of 
Jan. 24 that Grant Atterbury stole with 
a 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 
Atterbnrv's wife, dressed hi men's clothes, 
is said to have helped him. 

Postmaster Eden, Mrs. Atterbury's 
cousin, placed bloodhounds upon the trail. 
They dashed down the staircase, out 
doors, across lots direct to the home of 
Grant 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. 
lOden and his friends returned to the city, 
convinced that Atterbury had committed 
the assauit on his sister-in-law and they 
innnediately swore out a warrant for his 
arrest. 

Within a few hours after Atterbury was 
placed in jail d secret notice was sent to 
fifty men to meet at the postoflice at mid
night. Nothing was said of the purport 
of the meeting, but everyone knew des
perate work was on hand. From 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 other 
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 
nearer. There was a rush, but the omin
ous click of the revolver made every man 
desist. Several of the masks fe.l 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 woulfl have to be taken to Sullivan 
he consented, declaring that he Would 
able to prove has innocence. When tin-
day came for his removal he lost some 
of his courage and begged to be kept in the 
Logan County jail. This could not be 
done, and he was taken seci-etly to Sulli
van. 

The long wait for vengeance seemed 
only to whet the appetite of tine lynchers. 
They were resolved tO'C&rry 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 
blow fell. There were only thirty of 
them. Grim and silent the little band en
tered the jail yard and began their at-
fhek. Sheriff Lansden and a deputy rush-

= ed to the head of the stairs with drawn 
revolvers, but before they had time to 
dunk the lynchers were in, and they them
selves were sent sprawling down the stair
way. I* only required a few mftmtoa.to 
break down every barriefc^^j^^ifeSii) 
knew the exact locatioh of" Atte^ary's 
cell. The first man who entered was 
knocked down by thoydooined prisoner. 

He. had no chancc ag^infetCsiO' many'ioe.s. 
A sledge hammer flew through the air 
and knocked the wooden weapon out of 
his hand. Then the avengers fell upon 
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 
hito. His hands were bound and a rope 
was slipped under his arms. Then h£ was 
dragged 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 a year the fame of Illinois as a 
law-abiding State was stained by another 
lynching, by which two men iost 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 southwest of Danville. 
, The citizens of Danville attacked the jail 

early on the morning of May 25, 1895, and 
dragged John W. Halls, Jr., and William 
lloyce from their cells. The two men had 
assaulted Miss Laura Barnetta few days 
before, and had treated her with such bru
tality that she was not expected, to re
cover 

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
cure George Washington's services in 

GKOKGE WASHINGTON. 
From the painting by Gilbert Stuart. 

fined people attended those receptions, 
the license which admits the general pub
lic not having been extended. It was the 
day of a republican court, and rank, char
acter and full dress were necessary 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 elegant 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 to 
share the pilgrimage and be the. life com« 

No Proof of His Powers. 
"Ethel!''* .' * I 
"Yes, papa." j 
"I believe you told me once that-

young Lite wait claimed to be a hyp
notist." ! 

"Oh, he is one, papa. I know he is." 
"He's proved it to your satisfaction, 

has he?" ^ * j 
"Yes, papa'." ., j 
"Was he trying to demonstrate it 

when I saw him kissing you in the con 
servatory?" ' 

The beautiful girl blushed. 
"Yes, papa." 
"You considered that satisfactory 

proof, did you?" 
"Yes, papa." 
"And you're sure it was hypnotism ?" 
"Perfectly certain, papa." 

y "You wouldn't try to deceive your 
poor old father in a matter of that sort, 
would you?" * 1 

"No, indeed, papa." 
The old man shook his head doubt

fully. 
"1 think it would have looked more 

like a genuine case of liypnotism if he 
had kissed your mother or me," he 
said. "However, we'll not discuss that. 
I have made up my mind, though, that 
all hypnotists must keep away from 
here." 

"Why, papa?" 
"My observation convinces me that 

you are too good a subject to make it 
possible for any of them to demon
strate any real h;gggi|ltt|jpwer to my 
satisfaction. As Litewait, 
you may say to hifl^^^^H&cl certain 
that I can hypnotM^^Kjgp perfectly, 
that he would ne\^^^Hw what hit 
him." K, 

Men, as a rule, do^^^Hg&o lie, but 
' their wives ask too ifl^^HMKtions. 0 

MARTHA c WASHINGTON. 

panion <Sf as illustrious a man as George 
Washington. 


