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and tears and wonder.
a month,” as he himself put it,
practice in Springheld.

tation.

such a book.

NOW HE BELONGS TO THE AGES—STANTON

“A Man for the Ages” In Abraham Lincoln.
denling with fact—hhtory in the guise of fiction,
study of Abraham Linecoln during hia formative period at New Salem,
It tells a chapter in his life that no man can read without smiles

Abraham Lincoln arrived at New Salem in 1831, “a stranger, a
friendless, uneducated, penniless boy, working on a flat boat for $10
In 1837 he left to take up his law
In those six years he transformed himaself to
a man of acknowledged ability, of promise, of more than local repu-
It was at New Salem that he earned the nickname of “Honest
Abe;" that he was defeated for the legislature and elected; that he
won and lost by death Ann Rutledge.

Irving Bacheller is one of the very few men who could write
His work is well known.

1
-~

The book is fiction

It is an intimate

This will add to hisa fame.

CHAPTER L
T -

Which Describes the Journey of Sam.
gon Henry Traylor and His Wife and
Their Two Children and Their Dog
Sambo Through the Adirondack Wil-
derness In 1831 on Their Way to the
Land of Plenty—Furthermore It De-
scribes the Soaping of the Brim-
steads,

In the early summer of 1831 Sam-
son Traylor und his wife, Sarah, and
two chililren left their old home near
the vllluge of Yergennes, Vermont,
and began thelp travels toward the
gelting sun with four chairs, n bread
bourd and rollingpin, a feather bed
and blankets, a small looking-glnss, n
skillet, an ax, a pack bnsket with a
pad of sole leather on the same, A
witer pnil, m hox of dishes, a tub of
gnlt pork, a eitle, a teapot, & sack of
weal, sundrey small provislons and a
violing In a double wangon drawn by
oxen, It Is o pleasure to note that
they had a violin and were not dis-
posed to paet with i1, The reader must

not overlook Its full historle signlfl-
cance,  ‘I'he  stern,  uncompromising
spirit of the Purltan had left the

honge of the Yunkee before a violin
could enter It,  Humor and the love
of play had preceded and cleared a
way for it.  Where there was a fiddle
there were cheerful hearts, A young
black shepherd dog with tawny polnts
and the name of Sambo followed the
WHEON,

If we hnd bheen at the Congrega-
tional c¢hurch on Sunday we might
have henrd the mioister saying to
Samson, after the service, that It was
hard to understand why the happlest
famdly In the parish and the most be-
loved should be leaving Its ancestral
home to go to n far, new country of
which lttle was known, We might also
have heard Samson answer:

“It's awful ensy to be happy here,
We sllide along In the snme old groove,
that our fathers traveled, from Ver
gennes to Paradise, We work and
play and go to weetin® and put a shin
pinster In the box and grow old anid
narrow and stingy and mean and go
up to glory and are turned Into salnts
nnd wneels,  Maoayhe that's the best
thing that could happen to us, but
Surah nnd T kind o' thought we'd try
A new starting pluce and another route
to heaven.,"

Sarnh and Sampson had been ralsed
on adjoining farms Just out of the
villuge. 1Ile had had litle schoollng,
but his mind was active and well In-
clined.  Barnh had prosperous reln.
tives in Boston and hnd had the ad-
vantnge of a year's gchooling In that
city, She was a comely girl of a
taste and refinement unusual In the
place and thine of her birth, Many
well-favored youihs had sought her
hand, but, better than others, she
liked the blg, masterful, good-natured,
hamorous Samson, crude as he was,
Naturally In her hands his timber had
undergone some planing and smooth-
Ing and his thoughts had been gently
led into new and pleasant ways,

Let us take a look at them as they
sluwly leave the village of thelr birth.
The wagon Is covered with tent cloth
drawn over hickory arches. They are
sitting on a seat overlooking the oxen
In the wagon front. Tears are strenm.
ing down the fuce of the woman., The
mnan's head ls bent, HNis elbows are
resting on  hls knees; the hiekory
handle of his ox whip lles across his
lap, the Insh at his feet, He seewms to
be looking down ant his boots, into the
tops of which his trousers have heen
folded. He is a rugged, blond, bearded
man with Kindly blue eves and a
rather prominent nose, There 18 a
siriking expression of power In the
head and shoulders of Samson Travlor,
The breadth of his back, the slze of
his wrists and hands, the color of
his face betoken a man of great
strength., This thoughtful, sorrowful,
attitude 1s the only evidence of emo
tion which he betraysa In a few
minutes he heginag to whistle a lvely
tune,

The hoy Joslah—famillarly ealled
Jow—slts beslide his mother. He |Is
n slender, sweet-fneed Ind. He In
looking up wistfully at his mother,
The little glrl Betsey sits between him
and her father,

That evening they stopped at the
house of an old friend some mliles
up the rusty road to the north,

“Here we are—goln' west,” Sam-
#on shouted to the man at the door-

slep

He allghted and helped his family
out of the wngon,

“Yomr go right In—I'll take care o
the oxen,” sald the man,

Samson started for the house with
the giel unider one arm and the boy
under the other, A pleasant-faced
womnan greefed them with a hearty
weleome at the door,

“You poor man!
she sald.

“Poor! I'm the richest “nn in the
world,” sald he. *“Look at the pgold
on that girl's hend—curly, fine gold,
too—the hest there |s, She's Betsey—
my little toy woman—half past seven
yenra old—blue eyes—helps her moth-
er get tired every day. Here's my
toy man Joslnh—yes, brown halr and
brown eyes like Sarah—heart o' gold
~—helps his mother, too—six times
one yvear old,"”

“What pretty faces!™ sald the wo-
man as she stooped and kissed them,

“Yes, man'nm. Got 'em from the
falries,” Samson went on. “They
huve all kinds o' heads for lttle folks,
an' I guess they color 'em up with the
blond o' rozes an' the gold o' butter-
ciups an' the blue o' violets, Here's
this wife o' mine, She's richer'n 1
am. She owns all of us. We'ra her
slnves," ‘ ;

“Looks ng young as she did the day
she wns married—nine years ago,"”
suld the woman.

YExnetly " Samson exclnimed,
“Straight as an arrow and proud! 1
don’'t blame her. She's got enough
to make her proud, I say. I fall In
love ngaln every tlme I look Into her
big, brown eyes.”

They hnd a Joyous evening and a
restful night with these old friends
und resumed thelr journey soon after
daylight, They ferrled across the
lnke at Burllugton and fared away
over the mountains and through the
deep forest on the Chateaugay trall,

Since the Pilgrims landed between
the measureless waters and the path-
less wilderness they and thelr des-
cendants had been surrounded by the
lure of mystery, The love of adven-
ture, the desire™to explore the dark,
Infested and  beautiful forest, the
dream of fruitful sunny lands cut
with water courses, shored with sll-
ver and strewn with gold beyond it—
these were the only heritage of thelr
sons and daughters save the strength
and cournge of the ploneer. How true
was this dream of theirs gathering
detall and allurement as It passed
from sire to son. On distant plalns
to the west were lands more lovely
and frultful than any of their vialon:
in mountains far beyond was gold
enough to gild the dome of the heav-
ens, as the sun was wont to do at
eventide, and sllver enough to put a
fairly respectable moon In It. Yet for
generations thelr eyes were not to see,
thelr hands were not to touch, these
things. They were only to push their
frontier a little farther to the west
and hold the dream and pass it on
to thelr children,

Those enrly years of the Nineteenth
century held the first days of full-
fillment. Samson and Sarah Traylor
had the old dream In thelr hearts
when they first turned thelr faces to
the west, For years Sarali had re-
sigted It, thinking of the hardships
and perils In the way of the mover,
Samson, a man of twenty-nine when
he set out from his old home, was sald
to be "alwnys chasing the bird In the
bhush.,” e was never content with
the thing In hand, There were cer-
taln of thelr friends who promised
to come and Joln them when, at last,
they should have found the land of
plenty. But most of the group that
bade them good-by thought It a fool-
Ish  enterprise and spoke lghtly of
Samson when they were gone, Amer-
len has undervalued the brave souls
who went west In wagons, without
whose subllme courage and endurance
the pinins wonld still he an unplowed
wilderness. Often we hear them set
down as scedy, shiftless dreamers

Come right In"

| who could not make a living at home,

They were mostly the best hlood of
the world and the noblest of God's
missionaries. Who does not honor
them above the thrifty, comfort-loy-
Ing men and women who preferred to
stny at home, where risks were few,
the supply of food sure and suffi-
clent and the consolations of friend-
ship and religlon always at hand?
Samson and Sarnh preferred to enlist
and take thelr places In the front
battle line of Civillzation,

They had read a little hook cnlled

The Country of the Sangamon, The
Intter was a word of the Pottawna
tomles menning Innd of plenty, It wus
the nnme of a river in Hinols drain-
Ing “boundiess, flowery mendows of
unexanmpled bheauty and fertility, helt
od with timber, bhlessed with shady
groves, covered with gnme and mostly
level, without a stlck or a stone to
vex the plowman” Thither they
were bound, to toke up a sectlon of
government land,

They stopped for a visit with Ellslin
Howard and his wife, old friends of
theirs, who llved In the villnge of
Mulone, which was In Franklln county,
New York. There they traded thelr
oxen for a team of horses. They
were large gray horses nanmed Pete and
Colonel, The latter was fat and good-
natured. His chief Interest In lfe
wing food., Pete was alwnys looking
for food and perils. Colonel was the
near horse, Now and then Samson
threw a sheepskin over his back and
put the bhoy on It and tramped along
within arm's reach of Joe's left leg.
This was a great delight to the little
lad.

They proceeded at a hetter pace to
the Black River country, townrl
which, In the village of Canton, they
tarrled again for m visit with Captain
Moody and Slias Wright, both of
whom had taught school In the town
of Vergennes,

They proceeded through DeKalb,
Richville and Gouverncur and Ant-
werp and on to the Sand plains. They
had gone far out of thelr way for a
look at these old friends of thelrs.

Samson’'s dlary tells how, at the top
of the long, steep hills he used to
cut a small tree by the roadside and
tle Its butt to the rear axle and hang
on to Its branches while his wife
drove the team. This held thelr
load, making an effective brake,

Traveling through the forest, as
they had been doing for weeks, while
the day waned, they looked for a
brookside on which they could pass
the night with water handy. Samson

swer, and so the day's journey bheguan,

Often, vear ts eod, they came to
some lonely farmhoise, Alwnys Saum-
son. would stop and go to thk door
to nsk mbout the ronds, followed by
litde Joe and Betsey with secret hopes,
One of these hopes was related to
cookles and maple sugne and buttered
hread and hoad been cherigshed since
nn hour of good fortune early In the
trip and encournged by sundry good-
hearted women along the roand. An-
other wns the hope of seelng a hahy
~mainly, It should he sald, the hope
of Detsey, Joe's Interest was merely
an echo of hers. He regarded bables
with an open mind, as It were, for
the opinions of his slster still had
rome welght with him, she being a
vear and a half older than he, hut
bahles Invarinhly dlsappolnted  him,
thelr ecapnhbillties being so restricted,
Still, not knowing what might happen,
he always took a look at every buby.

The children were Jifted out eof the
wngon to streteh thef legs at sloughs
and houses, They were sure to he
close behind the legs of thelr father
when he stood at a stranger’s door,
Then, the night being near, they were
nlways Invited to put thelr horses in
the barn and tarry untll next morn-
Ing. This was due In part to the wist-
ful faces of the little children—a fact
unsuspected by thelr parents, What
motherly heart comld resist the silent
appeal of children's faces or fall to
understand 1t? Those were memorable
nights for Saranh and Joe and Betsey, In
a letter to her brother the woman sald:

“You don’t know how guod It seems
to see a woman and talk to her, and
we taulked and talked until midnlght,
after all the rest were asleep. She
let me hold the baby In my lap until
it was put to bed. How good It felt
to have a little warm body In my
arms agaln and feel It breathing! In
all my life I never saw a prettier
baby. It felt good to be In a real
house and sleep In a soft, warm bed
and to eat Jelly and cookies and fresh
meat and potatoes and bread and but-
ter. Samson played for them nand

Tramped Along Within Arm's Reach.

tethered, fed and watered thelr horses
and while Surah and the children
bullt a fire and made tea and biscults,
he was getting bailt and catching fish
In the stream,

“In a few minutes from the time 1
wet my hook a mess of trout would be
dressed and sizzling, with a plece of
salt pork, In the pan, or {t was a bad
day for fishing,"” he writes.

After supper the wugon was partly
unloaded, the feather bed lald upon
the planks under the wagon roof and
sprend with blankets, Then Samson
sang songs and told storles or played
upon the vielln to amuse the fumily.

Often If the others were weary and
depressed he would dance merrily
around the fire, playlng a lively tune,
with Sambo glad to lend a helping
foot and much nolse to the program.
By and by the violin was put away
and all knelt by the fire while Sarnh
prayed aloud for protection through
the night. So it will be seen that
they curried with them their own
little theater, church and hotel,

Soon after darkness fell, Sarah
and the children lay down for the
night., while SBamson stretched out
with his blanket by the fire In good
wenther, the londed musket and the
dog Sambo lying beslde him., Often
the howling of wolves In the disfnt
forest kept them awake, and the dog
muttering and barking for hours,

Samson woke the camp at dayiight
and a merry song was his revellle
while he led the horses to thelr drink.

When they set out In the morning
Samson was wont to say to the lttle
lad, who generally sat beside him:
“Well, my boy, what's the good word
this morning ?* Whereupon Joe would
say, parrot lke:

“God help us all and make
face to shine upon us'

“Well sald!" his father would an-

kept them laughing with his storles
untll bedtime. They wouldn't take
a cent and gave us a dozen eggs In A
basket and a plece of venlson when
we went away.”

On a warm, bright day in the sand
country they came to a crude, half
finished, frame house at the edge of
a wide clearing. The sand lay In
drifts on one side of the rond. It
had evidently moved in the last wind.
A sickly vegetation covered the field.
A ragged, barefooted man and three
scrawny, Ill-clnd children stood in the
dooryard, It was noontime. A mon-
grel dog, with a bit of the hound In
him, came hounding and barking to-
ward the wagon and pltched upon
Sambo and quickly got the worst of
it. Sambo, after much experience
in self-defense, had learned that the
best way out of such trouble was to
selze a leg and hang on. This he
did, The mongrel began to yelp, S8am-
son lfted bhoth dogs by the backs of
thelr necks, broke the hold of Sambo
and tossed naslde the men(ml. who
ran away whinlng,

“That reminded me of a bull that
tackled a man over In Vermont,” he
sald. “The man had a club In his
hand, He dodged and grabbed the
bull's tall and beat him all over the
lot. As the bull roared, the man hol-
lered: 'I'd llke to know who began
this fuss anyway.'"

The stranger laughed.

“Is that your house?' Samson wald,

The man stepped nearer and an-
swered In a low, confidential tone:

“Say, mister, this Is a combination
poorhouse and f{dlot asylum. I am
the idlot. These are the poor."

He pointed to the children.

“You don't talk like an Idiot,” mald
Samson.

Across New York State.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Right View of Life.

It is time to get over the ldea that
we have to be comfortable because
we were brought up that way, while
others were predestined to misery
and are so hardened to thelr condil-
tion that we needn’'t bother. One ef-
fect of travel—If the traveler is Im-
pressionnble, and some travelers are
not—is to show us that no country
has 'a monopoly of certain homely
virtues that tnke root and flourish In
the bleankest, as In the richest wsoll,
Nor is any other country particular-
ly Interested In  our Introspective
studies of how good we are and our
ingrowing imngination of our great
ness, Boastfulness Is a4 posture as un.
lovely for the milllons as It 18 for one.
Let us give credit to others for pos-
sessing some of the qualities we ad.
mire so0 much In ourselves ~Hx.
change.

But It's the Fashion.
Wifey—Aren't you positively ashamed
that your wife and daughter are all
out at the elhows?
Hub—Nope. But I'm ashamed that
they are all out at the knees.—Amer-
ican Leglon Weekly,

IMPROVED UNIFORM INTERNATIONAL

SundaySchool

v Lesson !

(By KV F. B. FITEZWATER, D, D,
Teachier of Kuglish Blble in the Maoody
Bible Institute of Chicago)

CE, T2, Western Newspaper U'nlon,)

LESSON FOR JUNE 26

REVIEW: THE SOCIAL TASK OF
THE CHURCH.

GOLIVEN TENT
them, und they
21:3,

DEVOTIONAL READING=1lev

FPILIMARY o iC—The Way
Winis Us to Live.

JUNIUIL TOPIC<Eome
Wanta U's to o

INTERMEDIATE AND BENTIOR TOPIC
=The Challenge to toye and Girls

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
=The Challenge ta the Chureh,

e

He shall dwell with
shall be his prople.~Hey

-1
Jesus

Things Jesus

Revelation
of Seripture
reqiling,  Instemd of attempting 1o rve-
view the lessons of the gquarter it
would be of great Interest and profic
to enter into a detatled study of this
Seriptare,
be hielpful, 1.
the New Earth (vv, 1, 2) : 1L The New
People (vyv, 3:8); TIL The New Jeru-
sulem (vv, D14),

Another way would be to asslgn the
Golden Texts te different members of
the class asking them to give the part
of the partienlar lesson which Hus-
trates the weachings of the text,

Sl another way would be to sum- |

21:1-14 I8 the
selected o

Prissn e

marize the different Scripture puss-
uges, giving the leading lessons of |
each.  The following Is given by way

of suggestion :

I. The bellever's supreme obliga-
thon 1s to present himsolf as a living
sacrifice to God.  The grand reason
for so doing is that he has recelved
the mercies of God.,  The one so yleld-
ed will love his fellow believer sin-
cerely,

I, The bhellever's body s God's
property—the temple of the IHoly
Ghost ; therefore we are under solemn ‘
obligation to use It for His glory,

i, Sinee dGod the Father and |
desus Christ work, 1t Is incumbent |
upon all to work, and the man whu‘

will not work should not eat,

IV. God hates the greed that moves
men to dishonest methods In order to
get rich. His Judgment shall fall upon
such,

V. True education will lend one to
Christ.  The one only book which telis
about him Is the Bible. No one can
call himself edueated who Is Ignorant
of the Bihle, |

VL. God rested when His work of
creation was done.  On this bnels He
has established the law of labor and
rest. The obligation to cease from lp- |
bor Is that one may remember Godl.

VIil. The church Is an orgnnism as
the human hody, In order that there
may be real helpful co-operation there
must be membership In that body,

VI, Jesus shoulidl e weleomed as
f guest Into every home, e [s an ex-
umple of an obedient son in the home,

IX. The most Important question is
not “Who Is my nelghbor?' but “To
whom can I be a neighbor?  Being
a nelghbor 18 seeing those abont who
need help and rendering such help in
loving sympathy, |

X. The Christian Is a citizen ns well
ns 0 church member, Intelligent Chris-
tinns will gshow proper loyulty to the
stute,

X1, When Christ shall relgn as
King there shall he peace all over the
world between anlmalg and men. The
supreme business of the bellever In
this dispensntion Is to preach the gos-
pel to all the world as a witness,

X1l. Jesus came and preached the
gospel to the poor, but shall come
again to judge the world and relgn us
King.

Since the whole of man's duty s
summed up by Christ In duty to God
and duty to man (Matt, 22:36-40), It
would he profitable to go through the
quarter's lesson and set down the
teachings under

I. Dutles to God; TI Dutles to Man,

House Divided Against Itself.

He who slts above the waterfloods
is stlll working out His ways, and
man's extremity is, as ever, God's op-
portunity. But If we are to be real
sharers In this task of divine recon-
struction, and fulfllling of God's pur-
poses for the human famlly, it be-
hooves us to do our utmost by prayer
and effort to repalr the breaches which
human waywardness has wrought In
that Instrument which He has de-
signed, and threugh which He bhas cho-
gen especinlly to work out humanity's
salvation—the church of the living
God, the One, Holy, Catholle and Apos-
tolle Body of Christ. For until these
wounds are healed the church must
present herself as a house divided
agalnst Itself ; and, because the Sav-
lor's prayer for a unity In the “one
fold” remanins unfulfilled, His enemies
continue to triumph, and the forces
which make for righteousness are
thwarted.—Bishop Howden.

Blessed Mysteries of Life.

Both death and sleep are blessed
mysteries of life, It Is of little conse-
guence what time the angel of life
opens the door of death for us; the
supreme concern for us Is whether onr
hearts shall be pure, and our souls
strong In grace to rejolce In the vision
of the Everlasting Day.— Newman
Smyth,

Jesus' First Preaching.
Jesus hegan to preach, and to say,
Repent: for the kingdom of heaven
e at hand.—Matthew 4:17,

devotionsl |

The rollowing outliue way |
The New Heaven anid |

SUFFERED ALL
A WOMAN COULD

' Mrs. Meyer Finally Found
' Relief and Health in Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound

Orange, Cal.—**1 always feel very
you, a8 some twenty years
ago three doctors
said 1 had to have a
mwrious operation
had a tumor, and ul-
Heers which would
ather and break. I
ﬁnd displacement so
Hbadly that 1 could
Jhardly sit down at
&3l times, and it seemed
asif IsufTeredevery-
tning that a woman
could suffer. Then
some one advised me
to take Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, and I'took it until I was
cured and saved from the operation, I
have told women of your wonderful
medicine times without number, and I
am willing that you should use these
facts and my name if you like. I also
used vour Compound during the Change,
and 1 can do all my own work but the
heavy part, and can walk miles eve
day as 1 help my husband in the office.”
~Mrs, J. lf Meyer, 412 South Orange
St., Orange, California,

It is quite true that such troubles as
Mrs. Meyer had may reach astage where
an operation is the only resource.
the other hand, a great many women
have been restored to health by Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

Times Have Changed.

Thirty years ago 1t took 3,000 worms
to spin sl enough to make a Indy's
evening dress. Nowandnys, of course,
one stall worm, working short time,
cun  ensily  mnnage the job,—London
Passing Show,

WHY DRUGGISTS RECOMMEND
SWAMP-ROOT

For many years druggists have watched
with much interest the remarkable record
maintained by Dr, Kilmer's Swamp-Iloot,
the great kidney, hver and bladder medie
cine.

It is & physician’s preseription,

Swamp-Hoot i a strengthening  me e
cine, It helps the Kidneys, liver and blad-
der do the work nature intended they
ehiould do.

Swamp-Root has stood the test of years,
It is wold by all druggista on its merit
and it should help you. No other kidney
medicine has g0 many friends,

Be sure to get Swamp-Root and start
treatment at onee,

However, if you wish first to test this
great preparation send ten cents to Dr,
Kilmer & Co., Binghnmton, N. Y., for s
egample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper.—~Adv,

Really Quite Simple,
Detty was late for school several
tdays In suceession, wmd her teacher
took her to tusk for it saying, “Cun

Cyon glve we o ogood reason for your

being Inte?" Detty was quier for a
moment, and then said, “We just
gloeps I« all T know."

—— ——— e

Have you
tried the
new 10c
package?

Dealers now
carry both;
10 for 10¢,
20 for 20c.

It’s toasted.

C PEetlOW

Rotation of Numbers.

Numbers run as follows: Units,
tens, hundreds, thousands, millions,
billions, trillions, quadrilllons, quintils
Hons, sextllllons, septillions, octillions,
nonillions, decilllons,

The charm of a bathroom Is its spots
lessmess, By the use of Ited Cross Ball
Blue, all cloths and towels retain thelr
whiteness untll worn out. Be,

Good Point of Motion Pictures,

Jud Tunkins says motion plctures
appeal to him because the audience
is not expected to applaud and call
the actors out to spoil the effect of &
good scene,

6 Buus
Hot water
- Sure Relief
ELL=A
B FOR INDIGESTION

" W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO, 25-1921,

I




