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f 1
ABE LINCOLN

Synopala Bamson nnd  Sarnh
Trayvlor, with thelr two chlldren,
Juslinh and Batpey, travel by wagon
in the summer of 1581 from thelr
home n Vergennes, Vi, to the |
West, the land of plenty.  Their
dostination ls the Couniry of the
Bangamon, In Hilinols. At Niagara
Falis they mest & party of Imml.
grants, among them o youth numed
John MceNell, who nlso decides 1o go
to the Sanmamon country. In the
awump fMats of Ohlo and Indlani
they begin to be troubled with
fever nnd ague.

L

CHAPTER I1.—Continued.
-

“1 shall never forget that day spent
In n lonely part of the womls,” the
good woman wrote to her brother, *1t
endenrad the ehildren to me more than
any day 1 can  remember,  They
brought water from the creck, a great
quantityy and  told me stories and
cheered me In every way they could,
My faith In Goil's protection was per-
fect and In spite of wy wmilsery the
chililven were a great comfort.,  In
the middle of the aQernoon Sumson
returned with a doetor and some tiwls

nmd a stick of sepasoned tmber.  How
gooil he looked when he came and
kKnelt by my bl and Kissed me! This

Is o Liard Journey, bul @ woman epn
bear nnythivg with such a wman.  The
said 1 would be all right in
three days, and 1 was,

“Late that afternoon
rain, Silnson was singing
worked on his  wheel, A traveler
cutme along on horsebnck and  saw
our plight. He was a young wission-

tdoctoy

It began to

HE ) hie

ary golng west.,  Samson began to
Juke with him,
““NYou're a happy man for one In

so much trouble, "sald the stranger,

“Then I heard Samson say ! *Well,
gir, I'm In a fAx where happlness |8
ahsolutely necessary,  It's ke grense
on the wagon wheels—we couldn't
go on without (. When we need any-
thing we make it If we cun, My wife
Is &'k and the wagon is broke and It's
ranining and nlght Is near in n lone-
some country, and It aln't a real good
time for me to be down in the mouth
—Is It, now? We haven't hroke any
bones or had an enrthquake or been
sealped by Indinns, 8o there's sote
room for happlness,

* ‘Look here, siranger—I like you,
sald the man, 'If there's unything 1|
cnn do to help ye, Ull stop a while' " |

He spent the night with them wnd

helped wend the felly und set the |
tire,

The fever and ague passed from
one to another amd all were slck
before the journey ended, although
Sumson kept  the  relns  In lmml|
through his misery, There were many '
breaks to mend, but Samson's Inge- |

nulty wus always equal to the tusk,

Cue day, near nightfall, they were
overtaken by a tall, hundsome Yankee
lnd rlding s pony. His pony stopped
beside the wagon and looked toward
the travelers s If appealing for hetp.
The boy waus pointing toward the horl-
zon and muttering,.  Sarah saw  al
onee that his mind was wamlering In
the delivium of fever, She got out
of the wagon und took his hand. The
oment shie did so Le began erying |
Hke o ehilld,

“This boy Is slek,” she sald to Sam- ‘
soh, who cume and helped Tim off
hix horse, They eamped for the night |
and put the boy to bed and gave him
medicine und tender ecare, He was
toa slek 1o travel next day,

Ind until he was able to go on,
wHs from Nlagara county,
urd hils name was IHarry Needles,
His mother had died when he was
ten and his father had married aguin,

He
New York,

He had pot heen lhmppy In his home |

nfter thut and his father had given
him a pony and a hundred dollars
nnd sent him awny
fortune. Homeslck and lonely and 111,
and Just golng west with a sublime
fuith that the West would somehow
provide for bhim, he might even have
perished on the way If he had not fall-
en dn with friendly people.  His story
had touched the heart of Sarah and
Bamson, He was a big, green, gentle-
hearted country boy who had set out
filled with hope and the love of ad-
venture.  Sarah  found pleasure In
mothering the poor lad, and so It
Lappened that he became one of thelir
little party., He was helpful and gowd-
natured and had sundry arts that
pleased the chlldién. The mun and
the woman liked the big, honest Iad,

e day he sald to Samson: *I
hiope you won't mind 1f 1 go along
with you, sir”

“Glad to have yon with us"
Sumson, “Wg've talked it over. It
You want to, you can come along
with us nnd our home shall he yours
and 'l do what's right by you."

They fared along through Indiana
und over the wide savannas of Il
uuls, wud sa the oluety-seventh day

[up n long,

The Tray- |
lors stayed with him and pursed the |

10 seek his owny |

of thelr
rolling,

Journey they drove through
grassy, flowering pralries and
hard Wil to the small log
cubin setilement of New Salem, 11li-
nols, on the shore of the Sangnmon.
They hnlted about noon In the middle
of this little pralrie village, opposite
a smnll elapboard house, A slgn hung
over lts door which bore the rudely
lettered words: “Rutledge’'s Tavern,”

A long, slim, stoop-shouldered young
man s=ut In the shade of an onk tree
that stoml near a corner of the tavern,
with o number of children playing
uround him, e =at leaning against
the tree trunk reading a book., He
had risen as they came near and stood
looking ut them, with the book under
hig nrm.  Snmson says In his dlary
thant he looked ke “an untelimmed
vienrling eolt  about  slxteen  hands
hizh,  He got up slow and kept esing
tir his binsh of bluck tousled hale was
lx feot four above the ground. Then
he put on an old straw hat without
any band on i, He reminded me of
Plhitllemon Baker's fish rod, he was
that narrer,  For humliness I'd mateh
him negninst the world,  Hig hide was
Kind o' yaller and leathery, 1 eould
ser he was still in the gristle—a ltle
over twenty=hut his face was marked
up by worry anid weather like a man's,
I never saw auyhody so long between
Joints,  Don't hardly sce  how  he
ecottld el when hls feet got eold.”

He wore o hickory shirt without a
collar or cout or Jacket, One suspen-
der hield up his conrse, linsey trousers,
the legs of which fitted closely and
came only to a blue yarn zone above
his heavy cowhide shoes, Samson
writes that he “fotched a sneere and
wiped hls big nose with a red hand-
kerchlef™ ns he stood surveying them
In siience, while Dr, John Allen, who
hawil sat on the door-step reading a
puper—a kindly faced man of middle
nge with a short white beard under
his chin—greeted them cheerfully,

“Where do you hall from?"
Doctor asked,

“Nermont," sald Samson,

“All the way In that wagon?"

“Yes, sir”

“1 guess you're made o' the right
stuff,” sald the Doctor. “Where ye
bound 7

“Don't know exactly,
g ¢lnlm somewhere”

“There's no lietter  country than
rlght here.  This Is the Canaan of
Amerien, We need people llke you.

the

Golng to take

“Come All the Way From Vermont?"
Abe Asked.

Unhiteh your tenm and have some
dinner and we'll talk things over after
you're rested. I'm the doctor here and
I ride all over this part o' the country,
I reckon I know It pretty well,”

A woman In a neat enllco dress
cume out of the door—a strong-bhullt
and rother well-Oavored womun with
blonde haolr and durk eyes,

“Mrs, Rutledge, these are travelers
from the Enst,” sald the Doctor,
“Glve 'em some dinner, and 1f they
can't pay for it, 1 can, They've came
all the way from Vermont"

"Good land ! Come right In an' rest
yerselves, Abe, you show the gentle-
man where to put his horses an’ lend
him & hand*

Abe extended his long arm toward
Sam&on and sald “Howdy" as they
shook hauds,

"When his big hand got hold of
mine, I kind of felt his tmber,” Sam-
son writes, “I says to myself, ‘There's
4 man it would be hurd to tip over In
n ragsle' ™

"What's yer nnme? How long ye

been travelln'? My consclence! Aln't

—— =

ye wore out? the hospitable Mrs.
Rutledge was asking as she went Into
the house with Barah and the ehil-
dren. “You go and mix up with the
lttle ones and let yer mother rest
while I git dinner,” she sald to Joe
and Betsey, and added as she took
Sarah's shawl and boonet: “You lop
tlown an’ rest yerself while I'm flyin'
around the fire'

“Come nll the way from Vermont?”
Abe nsked as he and Bamson were
unhitching,

“You, sir”

"By Jing!" the sllm glant exclalmed.
“I reckon you feel llke throwin' eff
yer harness an' takin' a rolr in the
gross."”

CHAPTER IIM.

Wherein the Reader Is Introduced tre
Offyt's Store and His Clerk Abe, and
the Scholar Jack Kelss and MHis
Cabin and His Daughter Bim, and
Gets a First Look at Lincoln,

They hnd a dinner of pralrle chick.
ens and roanst venlson, flavored with
wlld grape Jelly, and creamed potatoes
and cookles and doughnuts and ralsin
ple. It was a well.-cooked dinner,
served on white linen, In a clean room,
and while they were eating, the symn-
pathetie landlady stood by the table,
enger to learn of their travels and to
muke them feel at home, The good
food and thedr kindly welcome nnil
the bheauty of the rolling, wooded
pralries softened the regret which had
been growing In thelr henrts, and
which only the ehildren had dared
Lo express,

“Perhups we haven't made a mis- |

teke, nfter all,” Sarnh whispered when
the dinner was over, *I lke these

iilddle of this counter, A chest of
ten, n big brown Jug, a box of oun-
iles, & keg and a large wooden pull
ocecupled Ity farther end. The shelv.
Ing on Ita side walls was filled by |
straw hats, plug tobaeco, bolts
cloth, pllls and patent medlelnes and
paste-bonrd  hoxes containlng  shirts
handkerchiefs and underwear.
renr end of the store wns 8 Inrge flre.
phiee. There were two chalrs near
the fireplace, both of which were oc-
cupled by a man who sat in one
while his feet lny on the other. He
wore a calleo shirt with a fanelfol

ol o approprinte colors,
the same materinl and a red necktie,

Abe Inld sside his book and rose
to a =itting posture,

“Pardon  me-yon
bitiey," gnld Abe. “You know Eb Zane
used to say that he was never so
busy In his life ns whon he Iny on his
back with a broken leg.
had to work twenty-four hours a day
doin® nothin® an' could never git an
| hour off. But a broken leg 1s not
s0 bnd as a lame Intellect, That lnys
yon out with the fever an' ague of
lgnoranee.,  Jack Kelso recommended
Kirkham's pllis and poultices of po-
etry, I'm trying both and slowly get-
ting the better of it. 've leamed
| three conjugations, between customers
this afternoon,”

The sleeper, whose name was Wil
| llam  Berry, rose and siretched him-
self and was Introduced to the new-
comer, He was a short, genlal man,
of some thirty years, with blonde,
curly hale and mustache. His fat
checks had a color as definite as that
of the blossoms on his shirt, now

- -

sce the firm Is

people and the prairies are beautiful” !

“It Is the land of plenty at Inst,”
sald Saumson, as they came out of
doors, “It Is even better than 1
thonght.”

“As Douglas Jerrold sald of Austra-
Ha: “Tickle it with a hoe and it
Inughs with a harvest,” sald Dr,
Allen, who still sat In the shaded
dooryard, smoking his pipe. *“I have
an extra horse and saddle,  Suppose
you leave the famlly with Mrs. Rut-
ledge and ride around with me a little
this afternoon. I ean show you how
the Iand llea off to the west of us,
and tomorrow we'll look atthe other
slde™

“Thank you—I want to look around
here a little,” sald Samson, “What's
the nnme of this place?"

“"New Salem. We call It a village.
It hns a mill, a earding machine, a
tavern, a schoolhouse, five stores,
fourteen houses, two or three men of
genlus, and a nolsy dam., It's a erude
but growing place and soon 1t will
have all the embellilshments of elvi-
lized life.”

That evenlng many of the Inhabit-
ants of the little vilinge came to the

tavern to see the travelers and were

Introduced by Dr., Allen. Most of
them had come from Kentucky, al-
though there were two Yankee fam-
illes who had moved on from Ohlo,

“These are good folks,” sald the
Doctor., "There are others who are
not so good. 1 could show you some
pretty rough customers at Clary's
Grove, not far from here. We have
to take things as they are and do
our hest to make 'em better,"

“Any Indians?" Sarah asked.

“You see one now and then, but
they're peaceable, Most of 'em lhiave
gone with the buffaloes—farther west,
Now and then a clrcult rider cets
here and preaches to us. You'll hear
the Reverend Stephen Nuckles If you
settle In these parts. He can holler
louder than any man In the state”

The tavern was the only house In
New Salem with stairs In It—stairs
s0 steep, as Samson writes, that “they
were first cousins to the Iladder.”
There were four small rooms above
them, Two of these were separated
by a partition of cloth hanging fromn
the rafters, In each was a bed and
bedstend and smaller beds on  the

floor, In cnse there were a number
of adult guests the bedstend was
sereened  with  sheets  hung  upon
strings. In one of these rooms the
travelers had a nlght of refreshing
sleep,

Alter riding two days with the
Doctor, Samson bought the claim of
one Isnae Gollaher to a half section

of lnnd a lttle mores than a mile from
the western end of the villuge, He
chose n slte for his house on the

edege of an open pralrie,

“Now we'll go over and see Abe,”
eald Dr. Allen, after the denl wans
made. “He's the best man with an
ax and a saw In this part of the
country, He clerks for Mr. Offut,
Abe Lincoln Is one of the best fellows
that ever llved—a rough diamond just
out of the great mine of the Wast, that
only needs to be cut and polished.”

Denton Offut's store was a small
log structure about twenty by twenty
which stood pear the brow of the
hill east of Rutledge's tavern. When
they entered it Abe lay at full length
on the counter, his head resting on a
bolt of blue denimm as he studied a
book In his hand. He wore the same
shirt and one guspender and llnsey
trousers which he had worn In the
dooryard of the tavern, but his feet
were covered only by his blue yarn
socks,

It was a general store full of exotle
flavors, chlefly those of tea, coffee,
tobacco, muscovado sugar and molas-
ges, There was a countaér on each
side, Bolts of cloth, mostly calleo,
were plled on the far end of the right
counter as one entered and the near
end held a showcase contalning a
display of cutlery, pewter spoons,
Jewelry and flshing tackle. There
were double windows on elther side
of the rough hoard door with Its wood-
en Inteh, The left counter held a
case fllled with threads, buttons,
combs, colored ribbons, aud belts and

“Pardon Me—You See the Firm ls
Busy.”
rather solled. His promlnent mnose

shared thelr glow of ruddy opulence.

“Mr., Traylor, this 18 Mr. Willinm
Berry," snld Dr, Allen, “Mr. Travior
has just acquired an Interest in all our
Institutions, He has bought the Goll-
aher tract and Is golng to bulld a
house and some fences, Abe, couldn't
you help get the timber out In a
hurry so we can have a rulsing within
a week? You know the arts of the
ax better than any of us”

Abe looked at Samson.

“I reckon he and I would make a
good team with the ax.” he sald. “He
looks ns If he could push a ho
down with one hand and bulld It up
with the other, You can bet I'l be
glad to help In any way I can”

“We'll all turn in and help. I should
think Bl or Jock Kelso could look
after the store for a few days,” =ald
the Doctor. *I promised to tuke Mr
Traylor over to Juck Kelso's tonight
Coulilu't you come along?”

“Good! We'll have a story-tellin’
and get Juck to unlimwber his guns,”
suld Abe,

Juck Kelso's enbin, one of two which
stomd  close together at the western
end of the village, was lighted by the
cheery bhlaze of dry l«§s In Its fire.
place. There were guns on a rack
over the fireplace under a buck's head,
a powder horn hanging near them oo
Its string looped over a nall, There
wereg wolf and deer and bear pelts on
the floor, The skins of foxes, rac
coons and wildents adorned the log
wnllg. Juck Kelso was & blond,
smooth-faced, good-looking, merry-
hearted Seot, about forty years old
of a rather slight bulld, some five
feet, elght inches tall. That s all
that any one knew of him save that
he Bpent most of his time hunting
and fishing and seemed to have all
the best things, which great men had
sald or written, on the tip of bhis
tongue.

The new home.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Derivation of April,
Auth =itles on derlvation of words

our fourth month, was derived from
the Latin verb, “aperio,” 1 open, and
that the month was so named because
it Is the time when the buds of trees
and flowers open. “If this were the
ense, it would maoke April singular
among the months, for the names of
none of the rest, as deslgouted In
Latin, have any reference to natural
conditions er clrcumstances

Jew's-harpe, A balanee stowd In the |

of |

At ths |

fesign of morning-glories on {t prints |
collar of !

e sald he |

His gray ¢yes wore a look of apology. |

WSe | 3 Stephen stoned (7 :54-00),

state that the word Aprll, the name of |
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LESSON FOR JULY 10

SAUL THE PHARISEE,

LESSON TEXT-Acta
24, 6, 8, 10,
| UOLDEN TEXT-CHrist
Into the world 1o save
| L am chief. <1 Tim, 11

T:04-5.3; 0.3,
Jesun
sinners,
15

| REFERENCE MATERIAL~L Cor. 15:9,
| Gal, 16 Phik 3:48; 1 ‘i, 1013
PRRIMARY TOPIC—Qoing to Schoonl In

Jerusulem, =Acts
JUNIOR
‘ Christinns

2.3, 4, BN

INTERMEDIATH AND BENIOR TOPIC

A Young P'hivrisee.
YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
=8uul Persecuting the Church,

1.. Saul's Training as a Pharises
(Acts 22:4,4; 206:4.0).

who are intelligently loyal to thelr own
natlon ¢an more effectively help others,
< Taught to love Goid's law, “Taught
| according o the perfect manner of the
law of the fathers,” Love for the
Huoly Seriptures is a valuable usset
in Hfe,  One may misinterpret it wnd
dingeronsly misappiy ity but if
has love in his heart for it there 18
hope of getting him o come lnto right
|n.-|uliou\-!|m o |t
d0 Was “zealous toward God,” The
rout of the word “zenlous” signities
“to boll™ It means n pussion for Gol
and His work.

cume
of whum

TOPIC = Baul Persecuting

L. Taught to love his own nation, *1 |
am n Jew."  The Plurisees were
the natlonulists of their day., Those

AN OPEN LETTER
T0 WOMEN

Mrs. Little Tells How She
Suffered and How Finally

Cured

Philadelphia, Pa.—*‘1 was not able to
do my housework and had to lie down
m most of the time and
M felt bad in my left
M side. My monthly
£ ,u»rmdq were irrege

It was zeal for God |

that made Saul think of and plan |
for his work. This zeal for God ex-
prossed  Jtself In persecution of the

Chrlstinns whom he regarded as do-
Ing that which wuas contrary to God's
luw und purpose. e spared neither
e nor sex. even to lmprisonment ad
death (Acts 22:4),

11. Saul
(2410, 10),

In hls conscientlousness he opposed
Jesus, for he regarded Mhn as an
Impostor,  Saul s to be commended
in thut he responded 1o his conselence,
but he Is to be condemned for his
attitude toward Jesus; for there was

Poverwhelming evidence that Jesus wias
God's Son and came o fultillment of
the Seriptures,  ‘The resurrection of
Christ was such an outstanding mirn-
| ele—a proof of the Deity of Christ,
| that there was ne roomn left for doubt
| W), Stephen's Martyrdom (Acts 7:
| 4; 8:3).
| In order to understand the slgnifi-
conce of his martyrdom we must ob-
| tuin a synfhetie view of his life,

1. Who Btephen was (6:1-7). He
| was one of the seven who were ap-
pointed to look after the temporali-
' tles of the church.

2, Why Stephen was opposed (6:8
15). 1o his work he testitied of Christ
and by the Holy Spirit wrought miru-

| cles,  These mighty works aroused
the people, The following feutures
characterized  him: (1) Wisdom,
which menns common sense; (2)
grace, which means beauty of charne-
L ter; (3) power. He had the abllity
o do wonders and greant signs and
speak the wuth effectively, The men
of the opposing synagogues were not
uble o “withstund the wisdom and
the Spirit by which he spake.,” They
arrested and brought him before the
great council.  Even here they could
not stlence m by argument, so they
| decided to do it by vivlenve,

Before
the council be mude a magniticent de-
fense,  This he did by tracing the

| nistory of Israel from the call of Abra-

| hum to the ¢rueltixion of Christ. His
aim In this review was to show that
God never had been loculized and that
the temple was but o small part of
God's plan,  In his address he did
not speak  sgaipst the temple, but
| showed that God did uot In the full-

| ust sense dwell in It at any tme, e

proved this from Seripture (Isa. G1:

1, 27 1 Kings 827)., In his coucly-

slon he declured that the Jews had

wlways been a stif-necked people, re-
sisting the Holy Spirlt, and now their
stubbornness had reached Its culminas

ton In the betrayal, relection and
murder of the Son of God, This
tharge cut to the heart, His argu-

wents were gnansweruble,  Belng une
willing to answer him and at the same
|lime to accept the truth presented,
thelr anger was stirred to its highest
[ plteh ; 50 thelr only auswer was stones,
I'hey gnashed upon him as a mad dog,
ln this hour of wrial God gave him a
wonderful vision, He was permitted
o see Into heaven liself, and there
|tw got sight of the glorified Son of
Man standing at the right hand of
| Uod,

| 4. Shephew's burial (8:1.8). His
death Is described us a falling asleep.
I'bis Is really all that death is to the
Christian,  Devout men burled him,
waking great lnmentation over him,

Power of Prayer.

“There are tive outlets of power—
through our life, our lips, our service,
sur money. our prayer. And by all
odds the greatest of these is the outlet
through prayer. . . . The greatest
thing anyone can do for God and for
mun Is to pray."=—8. D, Gordon,

How to Serve God,

Serve the Lord with gladness, Knter
mto His gates with thanksgiving, and
nto His courts with pralse; be thank-
ful unto Him and bless His nnme, For
the Lord s good,—Psalms 100:2, 4, 5,

i
|

Thoroughly Conscientious |

] ular, sometimes five
or seven months
apart and when they
&l did appear would last
1l for two weeks and
g were very painful, I
wis sick for abouta
year and a half and
doctoredbut without
& any improvement,
A neighbor recommended Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Co Irmund to me,
and the second day after I started tak-
ingitl began to feel better and 1 kopt
on taking it for seven months, Now 1
eep house and perform all my house-
hulurdutwa You can use these facts as
you please and I will recommend Vege-
table (,um’muml to everyone who suffers
I did.” — Mrs, J. 8. LITTLE, 3466
LiVinrzﬂnn St., Philadelphia, Pa.
How much harder the daily tasks of
a woman become when she suffers from
suchdtstressmgqymptnmsnnliwonkneal
as did Mrs. Little. No woman should
allow herself to ged into such a condition
because such_troubles may be speedily
overcome by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound, which for more than
forty years has been restoring American

be | Women to health, .

World Loves Sweet Smells,

Wuar diseournges the internationm
sile of perfumes, cosmetles and sl
tollet preparations, bur such articles
come quickly baek to their own In for-
elgn trade, "This oppenres in the faet that
In 1920 exports of these articles from
this conntry were vilued ot $8,700,503,
wlhileh is over tive times the value o
the preswar year of 1054 Our Iyrgest
bnyer was Eugland ; our next, Cubag
third, Australla; and fourtn Brazil,

The war has made tab!n lnen very
valuable, The use of Red Cross Ball
IHue will add to Its wearing qualities
Use it and see. All grocers, be.

None to Spare.

Government index tigures of healths
fulness are above ninety, but they re
late tiv horses, eattle and swine, What
Index figure would 4t the ehildren?—
Boston Transeript,

Fear Ig man's grentest enemy., Fear
only your own consclence,

Qlu »
-m i
B FOR IN;IGI:S'I'ION

BETTER
DEAD

Life is a burden when the body
is racked with pain. Everything
worries and the victim becomes
despondent and downhearted. To
bring back the sunshine take

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULFES t

The National Remedy of Holland for over
200 years; it is an enemy of all paing re-
sulting from kidney, liver and uric acid
troubles. All druggists, three gizes.

Look for the name Gold Medal on every bos
Offers Health and Wealth
lies who have started
In the great -m’:
5‘""" e that which t
m'l!'l'lzh. nm of fi in
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Western Canada
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