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The  My8tory   ®f  G®org®.

E\ror  Bince  th.  finding  of  the  body  of  David  E.  George,   Buppo8od  Bulcld.,
at  the  Grand  Av.nu®  hotel,  Tue8da.y  morning,   there  h&vo  b®®n  rumors,  nyeteriou.
and  dark.   ae  to  the  dead nan'.1dendity,  hi8  antecedent.  end  his  lif.,  ag  well
a.  the  reaBone  h® may  have  had  for  condtting  the  rash  act.

Apparently,   h®  vrag  scerc®ly  or  never  Short  of  money.     At  moot  times  h®  m8
jolly  and  wh®n  drinking  a  uttl®  would  ont®rtaln  a  crowd  by both  repeating  and
acting  portiozi8  of  Shck®spear.,  end  from the  po®t!.     H®  diction  and  facl&l  action
wac  that  of  th.  old  8choot,  but  polished  and  dramatic.

His  hand®  were  long  with  tapering  fing®r!  that  .how®d  his  uf ® work  "e  not  with
the  plane,   eon  or  hamer,  alt}iotigh  h®  had  used  tL paintei.'8  brush  while  living  ln
EI  R®no,

Hr.  Haxper  too  i.  pastor  of  the Methodist  church  here,  in  company  with  hi8  wlf®
visited  the  undertaking  roon8  yest®rdey  and  identifl®d  the  r®anln8  &e  those  of  a
man  they  bad  known  in EI  R®no  three  ycare  ago.

From.:Mrs.  Harp®r,   a  Wave  report.r  learned  tochy  that  George  came  to  EI  R®no  vhil®
they  llv.d  there  a  number  of  y®ar8  ago  and  reanin®d  there  Bone  two  or  throe  yoar8.

During  tthe  time  he  boarded  with  the  family  of  J.  W.   Slrmone.  His  deneanor  wag
quiet,  retiring  and  aLt  tines  of  a  very  d®8pondent  turn.    In these  latter  tino8  h®
would  a.ri8®  in th.  night  time  from  his  ti®d  and,   going  out81d.  the  houe®  would  8ing
plaintive,  8ad  Songs,   perhaps   for  hourB.

At  this  tlm®  he gas  painting  houee8  o!teneibly  for  ei  living.    B.condng  unusually
noro.®,   he,  1n March,  throe  yoar8  ago  took  morphine  with  oulcid&1  intend.    The
HtLxpere  and  Simong.  walt®d  upon  him,   and  when  h®  r.covered  con8ciouen®ee  partially
h®  ®xpr®B8ed  the  b®u®f  theit  he  was  going  to  die,   end  "d®  Vh9.t  mlgnt  bo  t®m®d  a
conf®8sion  ln  the  proB®nce  of  both  ladiee.

B.u.ving  hiB  demi8®  veg  near,  h.  laid  he  her,  v7hon  ei  youag  inn  coritt®d  a
t®rribl.  erin--that  he  had  killed  a great  and  good man,  and  calling  for  a p.nell
and  paper  he  wrote  two  nane8.     One  waB  ''rfurcham  I,1ncoln,   ELnd  the  other,   "John  Wilke8
Booth,  18  his  Bigmtur®.    The  8ick  zBan  Charged  them both  to  k®ap  his  8ocret  until
eifter  hl8  death,  which  they  &ccordlngly  did.    H.  then told  hl8  story  from  the  accident
in which  ho broke  hio  log  in  juxping  from  the box to  the  €tnge  of  the  th®atr.,  and
Bald  after  hle  ®8cepe  frcn  the  houe®  h®  wag  8®cret®d  by  friends  in  Washington.   H.
was  th.n  rowed  doqrn the  Potomac  river to  the  ocean,  when.  h.  took  a  8t®aner  for
Europe,  renaining  abroad mop.  than  lj  ycar8  before  r®tuming.

During  hl8  Sojourn  chroad  h®  visited  th.  Holy  land    end  ear moat  of the  couutrl®e
of  the  continent.

Of  hig  life  8inc®  his  return  h®  wag  rotic®nd,   and  8inc®  hl8  r.cogrery  told  many
contradictory  8tori®s.

His  likeness  to  a picture  of  J.  Wilk®8  Booth is  very  Striking,  a8  a  great  many
have  remark.a.     And  the  dead  mn'g  right  log  had  b®®nbroken below  the  knee,        .
I)r.  Mdyb®rry,  who  examin.a  th®  1irfe   8gild  mquy  y®ar8  ago.

There may  or  may  not  be  truth  in the  Story,  but  many  incidents  and  circunBtanco8
lead  to  its  b®1iof.


