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“HONEST ABE"

Bynopals, — Sumson and  Farah
Travior, with thelr two children,
Josinh and Hotsey, travel by wagon
In the summer of 1531 from thelr
Home In Verkennen, Vi, te the
West, the innd of plenty. Thair
dentination I8 the Country of the
Sangnmon, in Hiinots, At Niagara
Fulls they mest a party of Imml.
rantys, nmong them a youth namod
ohn MeAstl, who also decides 1o go
ta tha Sangamon country, All of
tha party suffor from fever and
ague  Barah's ministrations pave
the Iife of a4 youth, Harry Needies,
in the Ingt stages of fover, and he
accompinias the Traviors, They
reach New Balem, 1iinois,-and are
| welvomed by voung ' Ahe' Lineoln,
The Travlors are Introduced (o
everyone and decide to setilo at
New Snilem

CHAPTER 111 —Continukd,
—_

“Welcome ' nnd here's the hest gent
at the fireside” he snld to Samson.
“My wife and daughter are awny for
a visit and for two duys I've had the
cabin to mysclf. Look, ye worshipers
of fire, nnd gee™how flne It 18 now!
The homely enbin is a planoe of bheauty
What s heaven It s when the flames
are leaping!  Here 1e Hognrth's i
of hennty: nothing perpendicular o
horlzontnl.”

He took Abe's hand nand went on:
“Tere, s one
of the storveellers of Ispmlinn whe

“hine In Wi the wisdom of the wander
Ing trihes, e enn tell you a tole
that will deaw children from  thelr
Pplay anid old men from the chimney

veo lovers of romnnee,

ecorner. My Loy, tnke n chalr next
to Mpr. Traylor, Mr. Traylor, you
etand up we prowd and firm ns o

blg pine, T belleve you're a Yankee!

“Ro do L”" sald Snmson,  “If von
took all the Yaukee out o me I'd have
an einpty skin"

Then Abe began to show thoe stran
ger his peculine art In these words:

“Stephen  Nuckles used  to
‘God's grace embraces the I8les o the
sa an' the uattermost parts o' the
enrth. It takes In the Esquimaux an’
the Hottentots, Some go so fur (o
sny that It inkes In the Yoonk®es but
‘l dom't go =0 e "

. Samsom fedned In the good-natured
Inughter that followed,

“If you deal with some Yankees
vou take your life In your hands” he
snld.  “They ean serve God or Mum
mon and I guess they have glven the
devil some of his best deas, He
geems to be getting o lot of Yankee
notlons Intely.”

“There was a powerful prejudice
In Kentucky ngninst the Yankees"
Abe went on, “Down there they used
to tell about A Yankee who sold his
hogs and was driving them to town.
On the way he declded that he had
sokl them o cheap, e left them
with his drover in the rond and went
on to town and told the boyer that he
would need help to bring ‘em In

“How's that? the buver nsked,

“Why they git awny an' go to run
nin' through the woods an' flelds an'
we enn't keep up with ‘em.’

“1 dom't think 1 want

AV

‘em,' snys

x
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Began to Speak the Lines In a High-
Pitched Voice,

the buyer, ‘A speedy hog hasn't
much pork to carry. I'll give ye
twenty bits to let me of.'"

“] guess that Yankee had one more
hog than he'd counted,” sald Samson.

“Whatever prejudice you may find
here will soon vanish,” sald Kelso,
turniug to the newcomer, *“I have
great respect for the sturdy sons of
New England. I belleve Il was Theo-
dore Parker who sald that the plne
was the symbol of thelr character.
i  was right., Tts roots are deep In
the soll; It towers above the forest;
It has the strength of ta¥l masts and
the substunce of the bullder In Its
Lody, muslie In its waving branches and

this when 1 saw Wehster and heard
him spenk at FPlymouth.”

“Whnt kind of a lookilng man Is
he?" Abe asked,

“A hbig ercet, splendid figure of a
man.  He wallked lilke a ram at the
hend of his flock." '

Abe who since his story had sat
with a sand face looking Into the fire
now lenned forward, his elbowa on his
knees, nnd shook his head with inter-
eat while his gray eyes took on n
look of anlmation, The diary spenks
often of the “vell of sudness™ on his
fnee,

“Ite 18 a very grent man,” Abe ex-
clnlmed,

“Have yon learned that Iast noble
flight of his In the reply to Hayties,
ns yon promsed?' Kelso asked,

“I have,” sald Abe, “and the other
day when 1T was tramping back from
Bowlin' Green's T enme across a drove
aof eattle nnd sgtopped and gave It to
them,  They nll let go of the grass
andl stood looking*

“omd ! Now stand up and let us see
how you lmitate the great chlef of
the Whig etan” sald Kelso,

The lunk and awkward yonth rose
nnd begnn to speak the lines In a highe-
plichied volee that trembled with ex-
cltement, it lowdred and steadied
and rang out ke nohle musie on n
wollsplnyed  trumpet ns the channel
of his spirit filled with the mighty
current of the orntor's passion, Then,
indeed, the words fell from his lips
“Hke the winter snowa'

“They shook our hearts as the wind
shinkes the hronches of a tree,” Same-
writea In his dinry. "The lean,
ony body of the boy was transfl ured
and as T looked at his face In the fire-
light I thought It was handsome,
“Not a word was spoken for a min-
ute after he sat down, I had got
my first look at Lincoln, T had seen
hils soul, 1 think It was then 1 began
to reallze that a man was being made
among us ‘more preclous than fine
gold; even a man more preclous than
the golden wedge of Ophirt"™

The Doctor gazed In sllence at the
boy. Kelso sat with both hands In
his pockets and his chin upon his
breast looking solemnly Into the fire.
“Thunk you, Abe,” he sald In a low
volee, “Something unusunl has hap-
pened and 'm Just a little scared.”
“"Why 1" Abe nsked,

“For fear somebody will spoll It
with another hog story. I'm a little

-
afruld of anything 1 ean say. I would
venture this, that the man Webster
is a prophet. In his Plymaath address
lie heors receding into never-returning
dlstance the clank of chains and all
the din of slavery, It will come true
“Pio you think so?" Abe nsked.
“Surcly—there nre so many of us
who hante it. These Yankees hate It
and they and their chlldren are seat-
tering ull over the midlands, Thelr
spirit will gulde the West., The love
of Hberty Is the salt of thelr blood and
the marrow of thelr bones. Liberty
menns freedom for all, Walt untll
these babiles, coming out here by the
wugonlond, have grown to manhood.
Sinvery will have to reckon with
them."

“1 hate It, ton,” snld Abe,
I'm going to hit that thing
head some duay."

“190 you still want to be a lawyer?"
Kelso nsked,

“Yes, but somethnes I think 1'd
make a better blacksmith,” sald Abe.
“I'm trylng to manke up my mind
what's best for me."

“No, yoa're tryieg to declde what
is best for your friends and your
country and for the relgn of law and
justice and Nberty.”

“But I think every man acts from
seltish motlves,” Abe Insisted,

Doetor Allen demurred as follows:

“T'he other nlght you happened to
remember that you had overcharged
Mrs. Peters for & Jug of molnsses and
after you bhnd closed the store you
wilked three miles to return the mon-
ey which belonged to her. Why did
you do It?

“For a selfish motive,"” sald Ahe,
“1 belleve honesty |8 the best polley.”

“Then you took that long walk just
to advertise your honesty—to Induce
people to eall you ‘Honest Abe' as they
have bogun to do?"

“I wonldn't waut to put 1t
wny," sald Abe,

“Iut that's the only way out,"” the
Doctor Insisted, “and we knowing ones
would have to call you ‘Sordid Abe!"

“There's a hidden Abe and you
haven't got acquainted with him yet,"
Kelso Interposed, “We have all caught
a gllwpse of him tonight, Ile's the
Abe thnt loves honor and Justice and
humanity and thelr great temple of
freedoin that Is growlng up here in
the new world. e loves them better
than fume or fortune or life Itself.
1 think It must have been that Abe
whose volee sounded llke a trumpet
Just now and who sent you off to Mrs,
Peters with the money., You haven't
the chance to know hlin that we have.
Some day you two will get ac
quainted.” ’

At this moment there was a loud
rap on the door. Mr. Kelso opened
it and sald: “Hello, Eil! Come in*
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“If 1 live
on the

that

turpentine In Its velns, I thought ef

A halry-faced, how-legged man, bent

under a great pack, partly covered
with bed tlcking, stood In the door-
way.

“Hello, Mr, Kelso,” the bearded man
answered. “The poor vandering Jew
has gome back ag'ln—hey? 1 tink 1
haf to take de hump off my back be-
fore I gits in"

Staggering beneath his load he let
it down to the ground.

“Iring In your Trojan horse and
mind you do not let out Its four and |
twenty warrlors untll morniog. I'll |
have some brend and milk for you In
a minute, Gentlemen, this is my friend
Ell—a wandering ploneer of trade”
“I baf a vonderful line o' goods—
vonderful! vonderful!" sald Ell, ges
turing with both hands,

“Kirst supper—then open your Tro-
Jan horse,” sald Kelso,

“Flrst 1 must show my goods" Ell
inslsted, “an’ I'll bet you take dem all
—gveryt'ing vat I have In dot pack
nn' you pany my price an' you t'ank
me an' say ‘Ell, vat you have to
drink?" "

“I'l bet you four bits 1 don't,” sald
Kelso,

“You nre my frient;
tike your money like dot 8o ensy,
No! It vould not be right. These
dare Scotch goods, gentlemen—so roare
an' beautiful—not'ing ke dem o de
world,"”

He began to undo his pack while the
Hitle company stood around him,
“Gentlemwen, you can see bui you
cannot buy. Ounly my frient can have
dem goods,” he went on glibly as he
removed the cover of the pack,
Suddenly there was & llvely stir
In It. To the amazement of all n
beautiful girl threw aside the ticking
and leaped out of the large wicker
basket it had covered. With a merry
luugh she threw her arms around Jack
Kelso's neck and kissed himn.

The men clapped their bhands in
nolsy merriment,

“That's llke Bim, Isn't 1t?" sald the
Doctor,

“Exactly!” Abe exclalmed,
“l stop_at David Barney's
she took de goods out @ my
fix up dis job lot fer you,"
with a laugh,

“A real surprise party!"” the girl ex-
clalmed.

She was a small-sized girl, nearing
sixteen, with red cheeks and hazel
eyes and blonde halr that fell in curls
upon her shoulders.

"Mr. Traylor, this I8 my daughter
Bim,” sald Kelso, *She ls skilled In
the art of produclung astonlshment."
“She must have heard of that hand-
some boy at the tavern and got In &
hurry to come home,” sald the Doctor.
“Ann Rutledge snys that he is a
right purty boy,"” the girl Ilnughed as
she brushed her curls aside.

I vould no

an' dere
pack an’
sald Ell

CHAPTER
Which Presents Other Log-Cabin Folk
and the First Steps In the Making of
& New Home and Certain Capacities
and Incapacities of Abe.

v,

Next morning at daylight two par-
ties went out In the woods to cut tim-
ber for the home of the newcomers.
In one party were Harry Needles car-
rylng two axes and a well-filled lunch-
eon pail; Samson with a saw In his
hand and the boy Joe on his back;
Abe with a saw and ax and a small Jug
of root beer and a book tied In a bIg
red handkerchlef and slung around his
neck, When they reached the woods
Abe cut a pole for the small boy and
carrled hlm on his shoulder to the
creek and sald:

“Now you sit down here . 1 keep
order In this llttle frog city. If you
henr a frog say anything Improper
you feteh him a whack. Don't allow
any nonsense, We'll make you mnyor
of ¥Frog City."”

The men fell to with axes nnd saws
whil¢ Harry limbed the logs and
looke& after the wayor, Their huge
muscles flung the sharp axes into the
timber and gnggved through 1t with
the saw., Muan)® big trees fell before
noon time when they stopped for lunch-
ecn. While they were eatlng Ahe sald:

*I reckon we better saw out a few
boards this afternoon, Need ‘em for
the doors. We'll tote a couple of logs
up on the side o' that knoll, put ‘em
on skids an' whip 'em up Into boards
with the saw." :

Bamson took hold of the middle of
one of the logs and ralsed It fromr the
ground,

“1 guess we can carry ‘em,"” he said.

“Can ye shoulder 1t?" Abe asked.

“Easy,"” sald Samson as he ralsed
an end of the log. stepped beneath It
and, resting Its weight on his back,
soon got his sheulder near Its center
and swung It clear of the ground and
walked with It to the knollside where
be let it fall with a resounding thump
that shook the ground., Abe stopped
eating end watched every move In this
remarkable performance, The ease
with which the blg Vermonter had so
defled the law of gravitation with that
unwieldy stick amazed him,

“That thing'll welgh from saven to
elght bundred pounds” sald he, *I
reckon you're the stoutest man In this
part o' the state un' I'm qulte & man

and put my mouth to the bung hole '
1 never drink it

“Sny," he added as he sat down and |
hegan eating a  doughuut. “If you |
ever hit anybody take a sledge hanme
mer or A crowbar, It wouldn't be dee
cent to use your flst."
They hewed a flar surfice on oppo- |
slte sides of the log which Samson
hod carrled and pecled It and ralsed
Its lower end on & cross timber, Then |
they marked it with a chalk line and |
sllced It Into fnch boards with s whip
suw, Abe standing on top of the luli|

Watched Every Move in This Remarks |
able Performance. '

and Samson benenth it. Suddenly the |
saw stopped. A clear, beautiful volce |
flung the musle of “Sweet Nightin-
gale”™ Into the thmbered hollow, It |
halted the workers and set the wood-
land ringing. The men stood silent
like those hearing a beuediction. The
singing ceased, Still they listened for
half & moment. It was as If a spirit
had passed and touched thein.

“It's Blm-—the Ilittle vixen!" sald
Abe tenderly, “She's an odd child
and a8 pretty as a spotted fawn, and
about as wild. She's a kind of a first
cousin to the bobolink."

When they were getting ready to go |
home that afterncon Joe got Into ai
great hurry to see his mother, It
seemed to him that nges had elapsed
slnce he had scen her—a conviction |
which led to noisy tears. '

the boy. Then he wrapped him in his |
jacket ond swung him in the alr and |
started for home with Joe astride his
neck,

Samson says In his diary: “IHis ten- |
der pluy with the little lad gave me
another look at the man Lincoln”

“Some one proposed once that we
should call that stream the Minne-
haha,"” sald Abe as he walked along.
“After this Joe and I are golng to call
it the Minnehoohoo."

The women of the little village had
met at a quliting party at ten o'clock
with Mrs. Martin Waddell. There
Harah had had a seat at the frame
and heard all the gossip of the couns-
tryside. The nimble-fingered Ann Rut- |
ledge—a daughter of the tavern folk |
~—had sat bheside her. Aun was a
slender, good-looking girl of seventeon
with blue eyes and a rich crown of
auburn hair and a falr skin well
browned by the sunlight. She was
the most dexterous needle worker in
New Salem,

Jolin MeNell, whom the Traylors
had met on the road near Nlagara
Falls and who had shared thelr camp
with them, arrived on the stagé that
evening,. He was dressed In a new
butternut sult and clean linen and
looked very handsome, Samson writes
that he resemhbled the plctures of Rob-
ert Emmet, With fine, dark eyes, a
smooth skin, well-moulded features
and black halr neatly brushed on a
shapely hend he was not at all like
the rugged Abe, In a low tone and
very modestly, with a slight brogue
on his tongue he told of his adventures
on the long shore r1oad to Michigan.
Ann sut listening and looking into his
face ns he tnlked, —Abe came In, soon
after elght o'clock, and was introduced
to the stranger.
trag between the two young men as
they greeted ench other. Abe sat
down for a few minutes and looked
sadly into the fire but sald nothing.
He rose presently, excused himself
and went away,

Raising the cabin,

(TO BIE CONTINUED,)

A Compromise,
No college man 18 ns good as he tries
to make his professor belleve he &
nor ns bad as he tells bis girl be la—-

| had been pushed Inslde,

| noy me will fall through.

D wonld never have

Abe knelt before him and comforted L

All noted the con- |

SHOWED HIM HOW

Mr. Brown Learned Something
From His Better Hall. 1

Of Course Her Knowledge Was I'Nlo‘l|
Scientific but the Cork Came ‘
Out of That Bottle.

Brown had heen puttering around 1n!
the bathroom for s half hour, while |
Mrs, Brown grew more and more ners |
vous,  From experience she knew thot
trouble wos brewing when her lord and |
master  busled  himself  about  the |
house, nnd she was aware that he was
not taking a hath In the mididie of al
Sunday mornlog. Presently there enme
a erash of glass falling Into the ]mr-‘
celuin tub, and Mrs, Brown wns glad
that the ehildren had not yet n-lurlwd|
from Sunday school, |

“What fs the matter? Can [ Help |
vou, dear?" Mrs, Brown called bright-
ly., For reply Brown came Into the
living room and stardd at his better
half with an expression in which pa-
tlent suffering, rage, mockery and sus-
plelon were nleely  blended, In his
hand, says the New York Sun, he held
a bottle, empty, except for a cork that |

“No, you cannot help me" he de-
clared bitterly. “When did you ever

| help me? To satlsfy your Inoridinate |
Il'lll'ln-a!ly 1

wiil say that I am get-
ting the cork out of this bottle, and,
having the Innate moascullne quallties
of determination and Inventiveness, |

LWl necomplish this seemingly huipos.

slble task, aml your little plan 1o an-
Of conrse
I know that you dellberately pushed
the cork down into this hottle, though
how you guessed that 1 wonld wish to
use this partlenlar tosk T haven't yet
tnken the trouble to figure out,

“I presume that even you know that
heat expands an article? Very well, |
then; all that is neeessary s to hent |

L the neck of this hottle ontll It expands

nnd then shake out the cork. Hove
you the frankness to admit that that
occureed to you "
“No, 1 do not think that wounld have
occurred to me” Mrs, Brown answenrad,
“You see, 1 am afrold that glass Is dif-
ferent from metal in respoct (o re
sponding  to temperatures, and, bee |
sldes, it seems to me that If you mnke
the gluss expand It will espand In- |
ward ns well as outward, nnd o real-
Iy muke the opening in the neck of
the bottle smaller.  Now, what l'd‘
|

do would be to—"

“Never mind what you'd do,” retort-
ed Brown, “You have sufliciently dem-
onstrated your Ignorance for onee.
In a few minutes I will show you the
happy results when scliemific knowl-
edge and ingenulty go hand in haopd.”
Whereupon he stalked out to the
kitchen, and Mrs. Brown heard him
lighting the gas stove. A few minutes
luter there was a howl of angulsh from
the kltchen,

“Probably your Idea 1s  entirely
sclentitic and atl rlghe,” she soothed,
a8 she applied a cooling lotion to the
thumb and fingar that had Ineanutious-
ly grasped the hot bottle, “hut, after
all, 1t would be so much simpler to—" |

“Oh, 1 suppose you are going to pre-
tend that you could get that cork gut
without even trying,” Brown souarled,
“Well, let me see you do It!"

“Why, of coyrse If you wish me to,
dear,” Mrs, Hrown responded sweetly, |
She took n small but strong cord, thed |
n large knot in the end, dreopped the
knot Into the bottle, tuened the hottle
upsgide down, and shook It a lstle un-
tll the cork Joggled down In to the
neck, the knot in the cord being be-
hind the cork, Then she gave the
cord a strong, steady pull, und the
cork cnme out with a plop! “It is
renlly easy, you see, dear,” she sald
wildly,

France Likes Kipling.

Although Rudyard Kipling Is not
without honor In hls own country, 1t
i8 a fact that some yvoung llons there
affect to sneer at him, remarks the
London Post. [Llke the Athenlans,
they want something new. —

But In France ha Is nt the helght of
his fame., Some fourteen volumes of
translations of his works have been
published by the Mercure de France,
A distingulshed academieinn, M. Andre
Chevrillan, has constituted hlmself his
chief interpreter. Now a student In
Parls, preparing for the Bacenlnurente,
writes that hegls one of the authors
“get" In English, n high amnd excep-
tlonal honor for a contemporury,

Know Little of Their City.

Many of the lfelong residents of
New York oy know little of the city's
rapldly expnnding transportation sys
temn, says the New York Sun, They
are acqualnted with those minor secs
tlons they use dally, but If they hove
ocenslon to travel to unnccustomed
quarters they are as puzzled as the
stranger, It 18 usually the newcomer,
the resldent of a few months or years,
who even pretends to know the sub
woys or the streets of any cousider
able sectlon of the town.

American Progress.

Amerlean progress Is absolutely de
pendent upon electricity, according to
Henry D, Shute, viee presldent of the
Westinghouse Electrle company, who
declares that “It 18 no exaggeration te
say that America bas now become ab
solutely dependent upon electrielty for
her further progress, and In the future
hardly a wheel will turn without elee
tricity beliind 1"

Pa Gets Funny,
“Pa, what does the expression 'to ge
up in smoke' mean?
“It refors to an aviator maklng ar

MLETD
D0 HER WORK

After Long Suffering Mrs, Siefert
Was Rn:stoml to Health by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

Compound

Pottaville, Pa.—*1 suffered with

female trouble for four or five years and
: . was very irregular.

I was not fit to do
fmy work at times
flland took medicine
flfrom a doctor and
got no benefit. 1
laaw Lydia E. Pink-
ilham’'s Vegetable
fCompound adver-

Ml tised in the news-
ipapers and took it
and got all right. I

|} l:' LAEA T ERIANENEL]

Hgained twenty
- pounds or more and
am now able to do my work. I recom-

| mend the Vegetablé Compound to my

friends and you may use these factansa
testimonial.,” —Mrs. SALLIE SIEFERT,
813'W. Fourth Street, Pottaville, Pa.
The everyday life of many housewives
is a continual struggle with weakness
and pain. There is nothing more wear-

| ing than the ceageless round of house-

hold duties and they become doubly hard
when some female trouble makes every
hone and muscle ache, and nerves all on

edge.

F?ynu are one of these women do not
guffer for four or five years as Mrs,
Siefert did, but profit by her experience
and be restored to health by L(rdin E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. AL

SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS
General Hospital

In Connectlon nu Fxtensive
Hydrotherapeutic Department

Natural Mineral Water

from the
Sulpho - Saline Springs

DRSS, EYERETT
Manuging Fhysicians
14th and M Stws, Lineoln, Neb,

Saved My Life
With Eatonic

Says New Jorsey Woman

“1 wans nearly dend until I found
Eatonie and I ean truly say It saved
my life, It is the best stomach medi-
clne ever made,” writes Mrs. Ella
Smith,

Acld stomach causes awful misery
which Entonle qulckly gets rid of by
taking up and currying out the acidity
and gases which prevent good diges-
tion. A tablet tnken after meals brings
quick relief. Keeps the stomach
healthy and helps to prevent the many
ills go liable to arise from excess acld.
Don't suffer from stomach miserles
when you can get a big box of Eatonie
for a trifle with your druggist's guar-

" MAN'S
BEST AGE

A 1nan is as old as his organs; he
can be as vigorous and hezithy at
70 as at 35 if he aids his organs ig
performing their functions. Keep
your vital érgans healthy with

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULES %

The world’s standard remedy for kidney,
“lver, bladder and uric acid troubles since
1606; corrects disorders; stimulates vital
organs. All druggists, three sizea,

Lak o he o Gk ol ey s

THEY SPREAD
KHL AN EYe8 i

Y T ? adle ullnen-

"% non ﬁla of metal,
a0/

= 1, e ¥

L
t your dealer or
FXPRERS, . §).55,
BAROLD SoMEkS, N L

Comfort Your Skin|
With Cuticura Soap
and Fragrant Talcum

==

Enslow Floral Co.

131 So. 12th : Lincoln, Neb.

!! I‘l'z: MAMMOTH JACKS

have & bargaln for you, come gqulek.
Bk, ¥
PATENTS Freores.susees

flates reasonable, Llghoat relerences. Host

myself. I1've lifted a barrel o whisky

Jesfor,

ascent In Plttsburgh, my son.”

“W. N. U, L INCOLN, NO. 28..1621,




