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Like many who hpd no experlence
with such phenomenn they underest)-
mated the seriousness of the panle,
They thought that, In a8 week or 8o,
Its effect would punss and that Hinols
would then resume It trimnphal
march toward s high destiny. Not
even Bamson Traylor had a correct
notion of the slowness of Time,

The effect of the panle paralyzed
the city. Men whore “red-dog money"
was in every one's pocket closed thelr
shops and ran away. The wild adven-
turers cleared out. Their character
may be jJudged by the words of one
of them reported by the editor of the
Democrat @

“I falled for a hundred thousand
dollnrs and conld have falled for a
mUlion, if Jackson had kept hls hands
[ A

Hard times hung ke a clond over
the city. Its populatlon suffered some
diminishment In the next two years, In
spite of Its position o the maln high
way of trade, Drream cltles, eannls
and rallroands bollt without hands he
ame part of the poetry of American
commence,

That sutumn, men and women who
had come to Mrs., Kinzie's party In
Jewels and In purple and fine linen
hind left or turmed thelr hands to hard
labor. The Kelsog suffered renl dis
tress, the schools helng closed and the
head of the housge having tuken to his
bed with liness, Bim went to work
a8 a seamstress, and with the help of
Mrs. Kinzie and Mrs, Hubbard was
uble to Keep the famlly from want.
The nursing and the care of the haby
p0on broke the headth of Mres, Kelso,
never m strong woman. Blm eame
home from her work one evening and
found her mother (11,

“Cheer np, my daughter,” mald Jack,
“An old friend of ours has returned
to the city. He 1s a rich man—an
oasis In the desert of poverty, He
has loaned me a hundred dollars In
good eoln”

“Who has done this?" Bim asked.

“Mr. Lionel Davia™ .

“We must not tnke his money,” sald
Bim.

“1 had a long talk with him,"” Kelsd
went on, “lle has explnined that un-
fortunate Incldent of the horse. It
was a bit of offiand folly born_of an
anxious moment,”

“But the man wants to marry me."

“He sald nothing of such a pur
pose."

“He will be In no hurry about that,"
sald Bim. “lHe 18 a shrewd operator,
Every one hates him., They say that
he knew what was coming when he
sold out.”

That evening Rim wrote a long let-
ter to Samson Trayior, tellng him
of the evil days which had come to
them. 'This letter, now In possession
of a groat grandson of Samson and
Barah Traylor, had a singular history,
It reached the man to Whom It was
nddressed In the summer of 1844, It
was found with mapy others that sim-
mer In Tazewell county under a barn
which 18 owner was removing, It
brought te mind the rolbery of the
stage from Chleago, south of the syea-
more woods, In the autumn of ‘47, by
n man who hoad vidden with the driver
from Chictigo and who, 1t was thought,
had been In collusion with him, A
curlous feature of the robbery had
been revenled by the discovery of the
mal! mack, It was unopened, Its con-
tents undisturbed, Its rusty padlock
still In place, The perpetrator of the
erime had not solled his person with
any visible evidence of gullt and so
was never apprehended.

Then for a time Bim entered upon
great trials, Jnck Kelso weakened.
Burning with fever, his mind wan-
dered In the pleasant paths he loved
and saw In lis funcy the deeds of
Ajax and Achilles and the topless tow.
ers of Illlum and came not back again
to the wulgar and prosale detalls of
Hfe. The girl knew not what to do.
A funeral was a costly thing, She
bad no money. The Kinzles had gone
on a hunting trlp In Wisconsin, Mrs,
Hubbard was ill and the Kelsos al-
ready much In her debt, Mr. Lionel
Davis came.

He was a good-looking young man
of twenty-nine, those days, rather

t and of middle stature, with dark
r and eyes. He was dressed In the
of fashion, He used to boast
hat he had only one vice—dlamonds,
Buat be had censed to display them on
his shirt-front or his flngers. He car-
ried them In his pockets and showed
them by the glittering handful to his
friends, They had come to him
through trading In land where they
were the accepted symhol of success
and money was none too plentifu
He had melted thelr settings and
S=rned them into coln. The stones he
pt an a kind of surplus—a half hid
n evidence of wealth and of super!
Ity to the temptation of vulgar dis
sy. Yr. Davis was a calculating, )

masterful, keen-minded man, with a

rather heavy jaw. In his presence,
Bim was afrald of her soul that night,
He was gentle and sympathetie, He
offered to lend her any amount she
needed.  Bhe made no answer, but sat
trying to think what she would hest
do. The Traylors had pald no atten-
tion to her letter, although a month
had passed since It was written,

In 0 moment she rose and gave him
her hand.

“It In very kind of you,” sald she.
“If you ecan spure me flve hundred
dollars fur an Indefinite time 1 will
take It."

“Lét me lend you a thousand,” he
urged. "l ean do It without a bit of
Inconvenience,"

“I think that five hundred will be
enough,” she sald,

It earrled her through that trouble
and Into others, of which her woman's
heart had found abundant signs In
the nttitude of Mr. Davis, He gave
the most assiduous attention to the
comfort of Blin and her mother. He
had had a celebrated physician come
down from Miwaukee to see Mra,
Kelso and had paid the byl In advance,

“l cannot let you be dolng these
things for us," Bim snld one evening
when he had ealled to see them.

“And T ennnot help loving you and
dolng the little I ean to express A"
he answered, *“I would llke to make
every dollar T have tell you In some
wany that 1 love you, That's how 1
feel and you might as well know 1t."”

“Itut 1 do not love yea, Mr. Davis®

“Let me try to make you love me”
he pleuded, “Is there any reason why
I shouldn't "

“Yer, If there were no other rea-
son, | love a young soldler who ls
fizhting in the Seminole war in slon
Ida under Col. Taylor.”

“Well, at least, you can let me take
the place of your father and shield yon
from trouble when I can”

“You are n most generous and kind-
ly man!" Bim exclalmed with tears
in her eyes,

S0 he seemed to be, but he was one
of those men who weave a spell llke
that of an able actor., He excited
temporary coovictlons that began to
change ns soon as the curtain fell,
He was no reckless villaln of romance.
If he Instignted the robbery of the
south-bound mall wngon, of which the
writer of this little history has no
shadow of doubt, he was 8o careful
ahout It that no evidence which would
sntlsfy a Jury has been discovered to
this day.

On account of the continued illness
of her mother Bim was unable to re-
sume her work In the academy, She
took what sewing she could do at
home and earned enough to solve the
problems of ench day, But the pay-
ment coming due on the house In De-
cember loomed ahead of them. It
was ratural, In the clreumstnnees,
that Mrs. Kelso should llke Mr, Davis
and favor his alms,

Mrs. Kelso's health had Improved
slowly 80 that she was able then to
spend most of each day In her chalr.

OUne evening when Davis sat alone

“Let Mo Lend You a Theusand” He
Urged,

with her, she told him the story ef
Bim and Harry Needles—a bit of
knowledge he was glad te have. Thelr
talk wans Interrupted by the return of
Bim, 8he wus In a cheerful mood.
When Mr, Davis hud gone she salu
to her mother:

“I think our luck has turned. Here's

i letter from John T Sioart, The
ilvorce has bien gronten | ym golny
teo write to Hures R T [T T
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burry hame and ~orey s If he wants
to. Don't My a word aboat the &
vorce to our friend Davis. 1 want to
make him keep hils distance. It Is
hard enough now.”

Before she went to bed that night
she wrote a long letter to Harry and
one to Abe Lincoln, thanking him for
his part In the matter and telling him
of her father's denth, of the payment
due and of the hard times they were
suffering. Two weeks passed and
brought no answer from Mr. Lineoln,

The day before the payment eame
due In December, a historle letter
from Tampa, Fla., was published In
the Democrnt. It was signed “Robert
Deming, private, Tenth ecavalry,” It
gave many detalls of the eampalgn in
the Everglades In which the famous
scout, Harry Needles, and seven of
his comrades had been surrounded
and slain,. When Mr, Davis called ot
the little home In La Salle street that
evening he found Bim In great dis
tress,

“I throw up my hands" she sald
“1 cannot stand any more, We shall
be homeless tomorrow."

"No, not that—so long as I llve,” he
anawered, “I have hought the ela!m.
You can pay me when you get rendy.”

He was very tender and sympa-
thetle,

When he had left them Bim eald to
her mother: “Our old friends do not
seem to enre what bhecomes of us
I have no thought now save for you
and the baby, TI'll do whatever yon
think best for you two. 1 don't eare
for myself, My heart Is as dead a=
Harry's,

CHAPTER

Wihich Tells of the Settling of Abe

Lincoln and the Traylors in the Vil

lage of Springfield and of Samson's
Second Visit to Chicage.,

Bim's Judgment of her old friends
was 1l founded. Tt was a slow time
In which she llved, The foot of the
horse, traveling and often mired In n
rough muddy highway, was Its swifi-
est courler. Letters earried by horses
or slow steamhoats were the only
media of communieation:hetween peo-
ple separated by wide distances, So
It I1s ensy to understand that many
who had traveled far were as the
dead, In a measure, to the friends they
had left bahind them and that those
separated by only a hundred miles
had to be very enterprising to keep ac-
quainted.

In March Abe Lincoln had got hs
license to practice law. On his return
from the North he had ridden to
Springfield to begin his work as a law-
yer In the office of John T. Stuart.
His plan was to hire and furnish a
room and get hus meals at the home
of his friend, Mr. Willlam Butler. He
went to the store of Joshua Speed to
buy a bed and some bedding. He
found that they would cost seventeen
dollars,

“The question 18 whether you wonld
trust a man owing a national debt and
without an asset but good Intentions
and a lcense to practice law, for so
much money,” snld Houest Abe. *I
don't know when 1 could pay you."

Speed had heard of the tall repre-
sentative from Sangnmon county,

“I have a plan which will give you
a bed for nothing If you would care to
share my room above the store and
sleep with me,"” he answered,

“I'm much obliged, but for you It's
quite a contract.”

“You're rather long,” Speed laughed.

“Yes, 1 could lick salt off the top
of your hat, I'm about a man and a
half but by long practice I've lenrned
how to keep the half out of the way
of other people.”

“I'm sure we shall get along well
enough together,” sald Spead,

r. Lincoln hurried away for his
staddle-bngs and returned shortly

“There are nll my earthly posses-
slons,” he sald as he threw the bags
on the floor,

So his pew life began In the village
of Springfleld. Early In the autumn
Samson arrived and bought a small
house and two acres of land on the
edge of the vilage and returned to
New Salem to move his family and
furnlture. When they drove along the
top of Balem hill a number of the
houses were empty and deserted, thelr
owners having moved away, Two of
the stores were closed, Only ten fami-
HHes remalned, They stopped at Itut-
ledge's tavern, whose entertalnment
vius little sought those days.  People
from. the near houses came to bl
them good-by.

Pete and Colonel, Invigorated hy
their long rest, but whitened by uge
and with drooping heads, drew (he
wagon, Sambo and the small hoy rode
between Sarah and Samson, Beisey
and Joslnh walked ahead of the: way-
on, the latter leading a cow. That
evening they were comfortably settled
In thelr new home. When the bLeds
were set up and rendy for the night
Sarah made some tea to go with the
cold victuals she had brought, Mr,
Lincoln ate with lllt‘ll} and told of his
new work,

Betsey was growing tall and slim,
She had the blond halr and falr skin
of Bamson and the dark eyes of her
mother, Josiah had grown to be a
bronzed, sturdy, good-looking lac,
very shy and sensitive,

“There's a lkely boy!" sald Bam-
son as he clapped the shoulder of his
eldest son, “He's got a good heart In
rm."

“You'll spoll him with praise,”
Sarah protested and then asked as
<she turped te the young statesman,
“Have you heard from Bim or any of

he Kalsos?"

“Not a word. I often think
“hem,”

“There’s been a letter In the candle
every night for a week or so, but we
‘myen’t heard a word from Harry or
frem them”™ sald sarab. *“1 wonder
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Iard timen”

“I told Jack to let me kmow if I
could do anything to help,” Samson
nssured them,

Late In November Mr. Lincoln went
out on the clrcult with the distin-
guished John T. Stuart, who had
taken him iInto partnership.  Bim's
letter to him hears an ndorsement on
its envelope as follows:

“This letter was forwarded from
Vandalin the week I went out on the
elrenlt and remained unopened In our
office untll my return slx weeks later,

-A. Linecoln.”™

The dny of his return he went te
Narnh and Samson with the letter,

“I'll get a horse and start for Chl-
cngo tomorrow morning,” =nld Srme
son, “They have had n doulde blow,
Md you read that Harry had been
killed 7"

““Harry killed!™™ Mr. Lincoln ex.
clalmed. “Yon don't menan to tell me
that Harry has been killed?"

*The Chicago Democrat says so,
hut we don't belleve (t," sald Samson,
“Here's the article, Iend It and then
I'll tell you why 1 don't think it's so.”

Abe Lincoln read the article.

“You see it wns dated In Tampa,
November the Afth,” =ald Samson.
“Before we hand rend that article we
hnd recelved a letter from Harry
danted November the geventh. In the
letter he says he s all right and 1
calenlnte that he ought to know as
much ubout It ag anyone,”

“Thank God! Then It's a mistake,"
sald Lincoln. “We ean't afford to lose
Harry. [ feel eather poor with Jack
Kelso gone, It will comfort me to do
what I can for his wife and daughter,
I'll give you every dollar 1 ecan spare
to tnke to them.”

Samson hired horses for the jour-
ney and set out early next morning
with his son, Josiah. bound for the

“There Are All My Earthly Posses
slons,” He Sald.

new city. The boy had begged to ge
and both Samson and Sarah thought
It would be good for him to take a bet-
ter look at Illinols than his geography
afforded.

Joe and his father set out on a eold
clear morning In February, They got
to Brimstead's In thne for dinner,

Henry put his hand on Samson's
pommel and sild In a confident tone:
YKl Dorado was one of the wickedest
cltles In history. It was llke Tyre and
Babylon, It robbed me. Look at that
pile of stakes

Sumson saw a long cord of stakes
along the road In the edge of the
mendow,

“They are the teeth of my ety
sald Brimstead In a low voice, *“I've
drawed 'em out., They nin't goin' to
bite me no more,

“They are the towers and steeples
of Bl Dorado,” Samson laughed. “Have
any of the notes been pald?*

“Not one and I ecan't get a word
from my broker nhout the men who
drew the notes—who they are or
where they nre" '

“I'm going to Chleago and If yon
wish I'll try to find him and see what
he sayvs"

“That's  Inst what 1 wish," sald
Brimstead, “His name Is Lionel Da-
vis, His nddress 18 14 South Water
street, 1 sold him oll the lund T had
on the river shore und he gnve me his
note for i"

“If you'll let me take the note '
see what cun be done to get the
money,” Samson answered,

“Say, I'll tell ye,"" Brimstead went
on, “I's for five thousand dollars
and T don't suppose it's worth the pa-
per It was wrote on. You take It and
If you find {r's no goodl you lose It just
as careful as you can. 1 don't want
to see It ngaln”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Advert.sers at First Shy.

It took several years aflter the es
tablishment of newspapers In Amer-
fea for ndvertising to become popular,
John Cawmpbell, the postmaster of Ros
ton, who, in 1704, started the Bostom
News Letter, the first real newspaper
in this country, hud great difficulty Iin
persunding hls townspeople te adver-
tise thelr wares or thelr wants,
Willlnin Bradford and Peter Zenger
In New York were hardly more for-
tunnte at first, and even Benjamia
Franklin, for many years after he be-
gan the publication of the Pennsyl-
vanla Gazette, found his advertising
columus very meager. After 1850,
however, the reluctance to advertise
died away and all the leading papers
showed that they were well sup
Derted.
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So'd Everywhere

Take for

CONSTIPATION;

Take a good dose of Carter’s Little Liver Pills
Q| -—then take 2 or 3 for a few nights after. They
cleanse your system of al' waste matter and

Regulate Your

d—as easy to

take as sugar. Genuine bear signature— SRonCieel
Small Pill. Small Dose, Small Price.

lll'_l'lni.l crahs ln-h;bll“
shells of mollnska,

Spowy linens are the pride of every
liousewife. Keep them In that condl-
tion by using Red Cross Ball Blue In
your laundry. 0 cents at grocers.—
Advertisement.

Times for Gratitude.

There Is much greatness of mind In
the owning of n good turn as o the
dolng of It; and we must no more
force a requital out of season thao be
wanting In It.—RSeneca,

important to Mothere
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remed

for Infants and children, and see that It |

Benrs the

Signature of m

In Use for Over 80 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

A Sure Reminder.

Perhaps the most original SUgges-
tions for a “reminder” tas that of the
little boy whose grandmother had for-
gotten his birthday present the year
before, She wished to know what she
could do In order that she should not
forget It aguin.

“You might put your teeth In upside
down,"” sald the boy.—Boston Tran-
seript.

Which Finished It
A clergymun was spending the af-
ternoon at a house in the village where
bie had prenched. After ten he was
altting in the garden with his hostess.
Out rushed her little boy, holding a
rat above his head.

“Don’t be afrald, mother,” he cried; |

“he's dend, We beat him and baslied
Lim and thumped him unti™—eateh-
ing sight of the clergyman, he added
In n lowered volee—"untll God culled
tim home.”"—Torontn ‘I'elegram,

From Africa.

The “Greatest Show on Esprth"—
one of them—was touring Georgla and
hinving trouble whih (ts siall bt select
menngerie. Therefore, the mannge-
went of the show advertised for an
isslstant anbmal teniner, A husky
ek gentlemnn applled, was aceept.
“l nnd went to work,

When the time came to feed (he
inlmals, though, his nerve fulterwl,
sspeciully when he was aobliged to
pen the Non's enge.

“Oh, Lawd!"™ he prayed, "as yo'
ans wid Dan'l In de lHon's den, so be
il me now."

Whereupon n volee Issued from the
Jdug of bensts:

“Nebbah mind de Lord and Dan'l,

ulg  boy, Dis yere Hon's yo' own
ounteyman,  Jes' hustle  wid  dat
how."—Amerlenn Legion Weekly,

the vacant

Forceful,

“Terence," suld Mrs. Mulenhey, whe
had been dipping Into Shakespeare,
“this writer says there do be sermons
In stones,” :

“Ol dinnaw about that,” replied Ter
ence cautiously, “but many's the tolme
Ofve known a brickbat to hould =
folne argymint."—Boston Trunscript.

DYED HER BABY’S COAT,
A SKIRT AND CURTAINS

Each package of “Diamond Dyes” con-
tains directions so aimple any woman can

| she can Eut & new, rich color into

dye or tint her old, worn, faded things
new. Even if she has never dyed h;:obg
]
skirts, . waists, coats, stockings,
swenters, mwnng, dmgeriu, hangirgs,
everything. B iamond Dyes—no other
kind—then perfect home dy(-inf in guar
anteed. Just tell your druggist whether
the materidl you wish to dye ia wool or
vilk, or whether it in linen, cotton, or
mixed goods. Diamond Dyes never streak,
¥pot, fade or run.—advertisement.

Wanted to Fight Wildcats,

William M. Knight addressed a
crowd of negroes on the clreus
grounds at Loulsville,

He described himself as an “an-
nihllator” and a “killer,” and offered
to do combat with all the wildeata In
the clrcus mwenngerie, predicting o
direful outcomne for the wildeats,

Furthermore, he challenged anyone
In his audience to galnsny that he
was the “guinest gamecock” on those
grounds. Coplous draughts of witch
hazel, he snld, hud mwade him what
he was, and he was about to expound

further on the rejuvenating effects of
that beverage when a pollceman took
hiin away on churges of drunkenness
and disorderly eonduct.—Loulsville
Courler-Journal.

Motes and Beams.

“Aren’'t people gueer?” queries R.
J. M. “A married friend buttonholed
me this morning and poured Into my
ear a cholee bit of scandal. ‘But
don't let It go any further, Bob, he
ended.

*“*No, cerininly not,' 1 sald, ‘But
how did you happen to hear ity

“'Oh, the wife, of course,! he ane
swered, She's jJust like all women—
ean't keep s secret. "—Boston Trume
seript.

Open and Above Board.

“Johnule, the stork has brought youw
u Hitle sister”

“Aw g'wan, Stork nothin'. It was
the milkkman brought it. Doesn't It say
on the wagon, ‘Familes Supplied
Dally?" "—Fort Mason Marking Vot.

The really modes. phllanthropist

act as hig

lets the recording angel
press agent,

C——

| 7The Man Who Said:
“The proof of the pudding
is in the eating—

was only half through

He started a good pudding-

proof,

There's a lot of trouble in
h the world from puddings that
| taste good but don’t do good.

They “eat” well, but that
| ends the recommendation. “

Sanitariuma are full of pud-
ding-eaterswhostoppedthetestat
tasteand forgottoinquire whether
their food gave the body what it
needed—until the body rebelled.

Grape-Nuts is a food that
tastes good and does good. The
proof of Grape-Nuts begins in the
eating and goes on through the
splendid service which Grape-

Grape-Nuts is the perfected good-
r.ees of wheat and malted barley
~—delicious to taste, easy to di.
gest, and exceptionally rich in
nourishment for body and brain,

“There’s a Reason” for Grape-Nuts

but he didn't finish it.

¥hders as a real food.
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