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ABE, THE FIGHTER,

fvnopsin, — Bamaon  and  Harah
ruvior, with thelr twao children,
Jasinh and Netrey, triavel by wagon
In the mummer of 1831 from thelr
Home In Vergennes, Vi, to the
West, tha ind of plenty. Their
destination ls the Country of the
Bangamon, n Tllinois. AL Nlagara
Il Falls they meot a party of bmmis
Er-um- nmong them i youth named
ohn MeNoil, whe also deciden to go
to the Sangamon country, All of
the party sulfer from [ever and
nEues Burnh’'s ministrations save
thie life of a youth, Harry Needles,
In the Inst stages of fever, umnd he

accompanies the Truylors, They
reach New Silem, Hiinols, and are
walpomed by young Abe Lincoln
The T'raviors are Introduced to
everyone and declde to setile i
Naw Salem. Among their first noe
aunintunces are Jack Kelso and his
rretty sen-yenr-old  daughter
1iimi on and Abe cut timber

for the Traylor cabin, John MeNell
arMves,

CHAPTER IV—Continued.
—b

The loga for the new house were
rendy two days anfter the cutting he-
gan, Martin Waddell and Samuel HI
gent tenms to hnul them,  John Came-
eron and Peter Lukins had brought
the window sash and some clapbonrds
from Beardstown in o small flathoat,
Then came the day of the ralsing—n
clenr, warm day early In Septomber,
All the men from the village and the
near farms gathersd to Relp mnke n
home for the newcomers, Spmson
and Jock Kelso went out for a hunt
after the eutting and brought In a
fat buck and many grouse for the hee
dinner, to which every woman of the
neighborhood made a contribution of
cake or ple or cookies or doughnuts,

*“What will be my part?' Samson
had Inquired of Kelso,

“Nothing but a Jug of whisky and n
kind word and a house warming,"
Kelgo had answered.

They notched amd bored the logs
and made pins to blud them and cut
those that were 1o go around the fire-
pluce and  window spuces, Strong,
willlng and well-truined hands hewed
and fitted the logs together. Alexans
der Ferguson lined the fireplace with a
curlous mortur mude of clay in which
he mixed grass for a binder. This mor-
tar he rolled ionto layers called “eats,”
euch elght Inches long and three Inches
thick. Then he luld them agalnst the
logs and held them in plave with a
woven network of stocks, The first
fire—a slow one—baked the clay Into |
a rigld stonedike sheath  inslile the |
logs and presently the sticks  were
burned away., The women hind cooked
the meats by an open fire and spread
the dinner on a table of rough boards’)
resting on poles set In crotches. At
noon one of them sounded a conch

Sarnh nndd told her she had better go
on and see (f they were all right,

“‘Don't you get In any fAght,' she
gnld, whieh shows that the women
knew what was In the alr.

“Sarnh led the way and the others
followed Ler"

Those hig, brawny fellows from the
Grove when they got merry were look-
lbg nlways for a chance to get mad
at some wman o and turn him into a
pluything, A chunee hnd come to get
mad aud they were golng to make the
most of 1L They hegan to growl with
resentiment,  Some were wigging thelr
lender, Joeck Armstrong, to fieght Abe,
One of them ran to his horse and
brought a bottle from his saddle bag.
It hegan passing from mouth to mouth.
Juek Armstrong got the hoitle bhefore
it wus half emptiod, dealned It and
flung It high In the alr. Another
enlled hlm a hog and grappled hilm
around the walst and there was n des-
perate struggle which ended quickly.
Armstrong got a hold on the neck of
his assallnnt nnd choked him untll he
et go. This was not enough for the
sturdy bully of Clary's Grove, lle
solzed his follower and flung him so
roughly on the ground that the latter
Iny for a moment stunned. Armstrong
hid got his blood wanrm and was now
remwdy for actlon, With a wild whoop
he threw off his cont, unbuttoned his
right shirtsleeve and rolled It to the
shoulder and declared In a loud voice,
a8 he swung his arm In the air, that
he could “out jump, out hop, out run,
throw down, drag out an’ lick any man
in New Salem."

In a letter to his father
wriles:

“Abe wns working at my elbow, 1
saw him drop his hammer and get up
and muake for the Indder. I knew
something wns golng to happen and
I followed him, In & minute everyone
was off the roof and out of the bulld-
ing. 1 guess they knew what was
coming, The blg Ind stood there
swinging his arm and yelling like an
Injun, It was a big arm and muscled
and corded up some, but 1 guess if I'd
shoved the callco off mine and held it
up he'd & pulled down hls sleeve, I
diidn't know Jjust how good a man
Abe was und I was kind o' sealrt for
a minute. I never found It go hard
work to do nothin® as I did then, Hon-
est, my hands kind o' ached. I wanted
to go an' cuff that feller's ears an'
grah hold o' him an' toss him over the
ridge pole, Abe went right up to him
an' sald:

“*Jnck, you ain't half so bad or half
s0 cordy ns ye think ye are. You say
you cun throw down any man here.
I reckon I'll have to show ye that
vou're mistnken, 'l rassle with ye.

Samson

ghell, Then with shouts of joy the
mwen hurried to the threslde and for a
moment there wans o great spluttering
over the wansh basins. Before they
ate, every mun except Abe and Sam-
gon “took o pull at the Jug—long or
short"—to quote & phrase of the time.

It was a cheerful company that sat
down npon the grass around the table
with loaded plutes. Thelr food had
fts extra seasoniug of merry Jests and
Toud  lnughter, Sarah was an little
shocked at the forthright directness
of thelir enting, no knives or forks or
napking bheing needed o that process,
Huving  enten, washed  and pm'km”
awny thelr dishes the women went
home at two, Before they hod gone
Spmson's enrs cameht oo thumder of
horses' feet In the distanee.  Looking |
in It digection he saw a clowd of dust l
I the rord and o band of Ilnl'm-llil‘II{
riding toward them ot full specd, Abe |
cnme to him aml sald: !

i “1 see the hovs from Clary's li\'mi-i

are coming, I they got mean, ler me
denl with ‘em. I8 my responsihilivy
I wouldu't wonder If they hnd some
of Out's whisky with them”

The boys arvived In o cloud oh
dust and a chiorus of Tndlan whoops |
and  dlsmomnted  and hobbled  their |

horsies,
ers, lad by
stalwart,

uhont

burly Jock Armstrong, n
horvd-faced  blacksmith  of
twenty-two with broad, heavy
ghoulders, whose nome has gone Into
history, They had been dreinking some
hut no one of them was In the lenst
8 dogree o his balance.  They seuftled
around the Ing for a moment In per-
feot good nature and then Abe and
Mrs, Waddell provided them with the
best remponts of the dinper.  They
were rather nolsy, Soon they went
up on the roof to help with the rafters
gnd the cluphoarding, They worked
well a few minutes and suddenly they
came seenmbling down for  another
will at the jug. They were out for a
spree and Abe knew It and knew furth-

o @ that they hud renched the limit

wof diseretion,

\ “Boys, there are ladies here and
‘e've got to he "

carefu he sald,
Le's stick to the Job 1l four o'clock,
hen we'll knock off for refrosh-
ents,"

se'l'lue young revelers gathered In a
oup and begen to whisper together,
COmson wrltes that 1t became evidont
‘0 they were golug to make trouble
d says:
‘We had left the children at Rut-
daw's Ln tha care of Aun., 1 west b

They ciine towirrd the \\'nl'l\-‘

We're friends an' we won't talk about
Hekin' ench other. Le's huve a friend-
ly rassle

“In a second the two men were
locked  together, Armstrong  had
lunged at Abe with a yell, There was

no friendship o the way he took hold
He was golng to do all the damage
Half

he could ln any way he could,

“When He's Roused There's Some-
thing in Abe"

drunk, Jack I8 a man who would hite
your ear off, It was no rassle; it was

n tight, Abe moved Hke lightning,
He acted awful limber an'  well
greased, Inoa second he had got hold

of the feller's neck with his blg right
hund and hooked his left into the eloth
on his hip. In that way he held him
off and shook Wim as you've seen our
dog shauke a woodehuck, Abe's blood
wn# hot, It the whole crowd had
plled on him 1 guess he would huave
come out all right, for when ha's
roused there's gomething In Abe more
than bones and muscles. [ suppose
it's what 1 fieel when he speaks o
plece, It's a klnd of lghtning, I guess
IU's what our mintster used to call the
| puwer of the spirit

“A friend of the bully Jumped In
and tried to trip Abe. Huarry Needles
gtood beslde me. Before 1 could move
he dashed forward an@ hit that feller

in the middle of his forehead wnml
knocked him tint. Harry had hit Bap
MeNoll, the cock fighter. I got up

next to the kettle then and took the
scum off It Fetched one of them
devils a slop with the side of my hand
that took the skin off his face and
rolled him over and over, Whoen 1
looked ngaln Armstrong  was  going
limp, His mouth was open and his
tongue out. With one hand fastened
to his right leg and the other on the
nape of his neck Abe lifted him ot
arm’'s length and gave him a toss In
the alr, Armstrong fell about ten
feet from where Abe stood and lay
there for a minute, The fight was all
out of him and he wns kind of dazed
nnd glek, Abe stood up Hke a glunt
and his face looked awful solemn,

“‘Boys, If there's any more o' yon
that want trouble you can have some
off the snme plece,” he sald,

“They hung thelr heads and not oene
of them mude & move or sald a wonl.
Abe went to Armstrong and helped
him up.

“iJnck, I'm sorry that I had to hurt
you,! he siuld. '‘You get on to your
horse and go home.

“‘Abe, you're a better man than me.'
sald the bully, as he offered his hand
to Abe, ‘I'll do anything you say.'"

So the Clary's Grove gang was con-
quered. They were to make more
trouble but not agnin were they to
imperil the foundations of law nnd
order In the little community of New
Sulem, As they were starting away
Bap McNoll turned to Harry Needles
and sghouted: “I'll glt even with you
yet—you slab-sided son of a dog.”

That I8 not exactly what he sald
but it Is near enough.

CHAPTER V.,

In Which the Character of Bim Kelso
Flashes Qut In a Strange Adventure
That Begins the Weaving of a Long
Thread of Remance.

The shell of the cabin was finished
that day. Its puncheon floor was In
place but its upper floor was to be
laid when the boards were ready. Its
two doors were yet to be maide and
hung, its five windows to be fitted and
made fast, its walls to be chinked with
clay mortar. Samson and IHarry
stayed that evening nfter the rest
were gone, smoothing the puncheon
floor, They made a few nails at the
forge after supper and went over to
Abe's store about nine. Two of the
Clary's Grove gang who had torried
in the village sat In the gloom of its
little veranda apparently aslecp. Doe-
tor Allen, Jack Kelso, Alexander Fer-
guson and Martin Waddell -were sit-
ting by its fireside while Abe sat on
the counter with his legs hanging off.

“I'm sorry we had to have trouble”
Samson remarked. “It's the only spot
on the day., I'll never forget the kind-
ness of the people of New Salem."

“The ralsing bee is & most signifi-
cant thing,” sald Kelso, “Democracy
tends to unlversal friendship—each
works for the crowd and the crowd for
ench, and there are no favorites, Ev-
ery community is llke the thousand
friends of Thebhes. Most of its units
stand together for the common good—
for Justice, law awnd honor, The
schools are spinning strands of de-
mocracy out of all this European wool.
Rallronds are te plek them up and
weave them Into one great fabreic. By
and by we shall sce the ten milllon
frienils of Amerlea standing together
ns  did  the thousand frlends of
Thehes,™

“It's a great thought," sald Able,

“No man cun estimate the size l)f
that mighty phalanx of [friendshdp atll
trained In one school,” Kelso went on.
*I'wo years ago the leneyelopedin Bris

tannlea fgured that the popmlation of
the United States W 10800 wonld be
TGS 00000 people, nd o 166, G72,-

OO0, Wealth, power, science, lt-

erature, !l follow in the teain of light
whd ommbers. The canses whleh moved
[ tue seeptre of civillzation from the
Fophrates to western Burope will enrs
ry It fram the latter to the new workll

“They say that the
development of the steam ongine are
going 1o make all men think allke,”
sl Abe, I that's so democracy aml
liberty will spread over the earih, |
reckon we are near the grentest yenrs
in history, It Is & privilege to be
nlive.

“And young." Doctor Allen adiled,

“Young! What n God's blessed
thing s that!™ sald Kelso, S A e,
have ye lenrned "The Cotter's Soturday
Night'1"

“Not yet. It's a henvy hog to hold,
but 'l get o grip on an ear aml A
hind leg and e It out o the pen be-
fore long. You see

“Don't fall to do that.
help and joy to ye."

Ol Kirkhinm s a bhard master,”
sald Abe, “I hear his bell ringing ev-
ery time [ get o minute's lelsure, 1'm
nigh through with him. Now 1 want
to study rhietorie.,”

“Oply schoolmasters study rhetorle,”®
{mluo declared. “A real poct or a real

elecirielty and

It will he a

orntor I8 horn with all the rhetorle he

needs.  Rhetorle 18 a steed for a lght
lond under the saddle, but he'a too
warm blooded for the harness, He

was for the dny of the plumed knight

not for these thmes, No man of
sense would use a prancing horse on
a plow or a stone boat., A good plow
horse I8 a beautiful thing, The play
of his muscles, the power of his stride
ure poetry to me, but when he tries
to put on style he Is ridieulons, That
siggests what rhetorie Is apt to do to
the untralned  Intellect, If you've
anything to say or write, head stralght
across the fleld and keep your eye on
the furrow."

In the last diary of Samson llenry
Traylor Is this entry:

“I went to Gettyshurg with the Pres-
ident today and sat near him when he
spolkoe, Mr. Everett adidressed the
crowil for an hour or s=o, As Kelso
wonld say ‘He rode the prancing steed
of Rhetorle My oid flend  went
strnight aceross the field, When he
finished, the field, plowed and har
rowed and fertilized by war, had been
sowed for all time. The spring's work
was done and well done”

At a quarter of ten the doctor rose
and sald:

“We're keeping Abe from his sleep
and wenrlng the night nway with phis
losophy. I'm going home,"

“1 came over to gee If you conld find
a man to help me tomorrow,” Samson
snid to Ahe. “Harry Ils golng over to
do the ehinking alone, 1 wunt a man
to help me on the whipsaw while I cut
some boards for the upper flooring.”

“I'll help you myself,” Abe proposed,
“1 reckon I'll eloze the store tomor-
row unless Jack will tend ft."

“You ecan count on me”™ sald Jack.
“I'm short of sleep anyhow and & duy
of rest will do me good.”

Abe went with his friends to the
door beyond which the two boys from
Clary's Grove sat as If sound asleep,
It is probable, however, that they had
feard what Samson had sakl to Abe.
Next morning Abe and Samson set
out for the womds soon after daylight.
ST lke that boy Ilarry,” =ald Abe,
*I reckon he's got guod stufll In him,
The wny he landed on Bap MeNoll
wus a caution, 1 like to see a feller
come right up to the seratch, without
an Invitation just in the nick o' time,
as he did. That boy 1s a llkely young
colt—strong and llmber and well put
together and hrond between the eyes."”
“An' gentle as a kitten,”" Samson
added. "“There never wus a better
face on a boy or a better heart behind
it. We like him."”

“Yes, gir. He's a well topped young
tree—strulght and sound and good
timber. Looks as If that Mitle girl o
Jack's was terribly took up with hlm,
I don't wonder,"

“What kind of a girl Is she?" Sam-
son nsked,

“Awful shy since the arrow hit her.
She don't know what It means yet,
She'll get used to that, T reckon. She's
a good girl and smart as a steel trap.”
Harry Needles went whistling up
the road toward the new house with
glekle, hoe and trowel. As he passed
the Kelso eabin he whistled the tune
of "Sweet Nightingale.” It had haunted
his mind since he had heard It in the
woods, He whistled as loudly as ever
he could and looked at the windows.
Before he had  passed, Bim's faco
looked out at him with a smile and
her hand flickered back of the panes
and he waved his to her, His heart
beat fust ns he hurvled along.

“I'm not o very young," he sald to
himself. I wish I hadn’t put on these
old clothes, Mrs, Traylor 1& an awful
nlee woinan hut she's determined to
make me look like a plow horse, 1
don't why she couldn't let me
weinr decent clothes,™

Surah had enjoyved mothering the
boy. His health had returned, His
cheeks were raddy, his dark eyes clear
and bright, his tall formm erect and
sturdy,

He had helped Alexander Ferguson
with the making of the fireplnce and

Hitie

HE flapper and her younger slnorl
never look petter than In the
duys of summertime, when simple dot-
ted swiss, printed volles and sprightly
organdles clothe them In the fine
gheer covtons so well sufted to youth,
Everybody, from the little Iady of
three to her grandmother, 18 wearing
these materinls, and they nre univer-
sally becoming; but youth Is at Its
prettiest In them,  They are very slm-
ply made for the younger girls, and
this simplicity accounts for a greant
part of thelr charm, but sheer fabrles
are lovely color mediums, and all the
flowerlike tints and tones we love ap-
penr In this year's cottons,

At the left of the picture ahove, the
Hitle girl of elght or so appears In a
lght blue dotted swiss, It has a
haby walist with square neck opening
finished with a frill of blue organdle,
and three-quarter sleeves finlshed with
a double frill of it, There s a panel

'SIMPLE DOTTED SWISS, PRINTED
VOILES FOR THE LITTLE GIRLS

e

of organdle set In
hodice with a wide hemstitched tuck
across It.  The girdle Is also made of
orgnndle and there are smnll bows of
organdie at each slkde of It The
skirt hem 1Is hemstitched.

Printed volle Is shown in so many
beautiful  ecolor combinations  that
every young girl may find the tint that
pleases her most; printed dots or
squares on a white ground are popu-
lnr and make up well with <ither
white or colored organdie, The dress
pictured Is In lavender and white, with
wide sash of white organdie, The
vestee of organdle has Insertions of
narrow val lace set in stripes, and the
elbow sleeves are finished with a band
of it. DBut the special glory and dig-
nity of this frock Is revealed In the
wide shawl collar of organdie which
mitkes the difference between the dress
of a young girl and that of her small
sister.

the front of the

knew how to mix the mortar. e
worked with s witl, for hig heart was
in the new home, 1t was a fine Sep- |
tember maorning.  The far reaches of

with hnze. 1t was n vast, fowery wil-
derness, waving and murmuring in the
breeze ke un ocean, How long those
arres, sown hy the winds of heaven, |
had walted for the plowiman now ars
rived !

“You go 'way from here eor
'l kill you dead.”

(IO BE CUNTINUED,)

Derivation of April.

Authorities on derlvation of words
state that the word April, the name of |
our fourth fnouth, wns derived from |
the Latin verb, “aperio,” 1 open, and |
that the month was so named because |
It 1s the time when the buds of trees |
and flowera open. *“If this were the
enge, It wonld make April singular
among the months, for the names of |
pone of the rest, as dm:lgnated In
Latin, have any reference to natural
' conditions or clrcumstances™

! ornamental,

HE gash 18 one of those [tems ot
dress whose sole mission I8 to be
We hnve It with us this
sumimer In many developments, from
narrow girdles with flonting ends that
are mere finishing touches of color, to

gorgeous affalrs made of brilllant
broended ribhons, that dominate the
costume, The dress becomes a back-

ground for these pretentious acces-
gorles when they are made of such
splendid stuff.

On midsummer dresses of sheer
materlals sashes are often made of
the same fabric as the dress, and oe-
caslonally, narrow ribhon 1s used with
these fabric sashes, Girdles of fabric
finished with bows and long ends of
parrow ribhon make a happy combina-
tion, but the handsomest and dressiest
gnshes remain, ns they always have
been, of ribbons, Three of them are
illustrated here, found among the slm-
pler designs, for sashes have bheen
much elabiorated by combining ribhons
of different colors in them and by rib-
bon flowers and ornnments, The broad
Egyptlan sash, tled In front and held
by some sort of jewelry, 18 scen on

gome of the smwart (mported models,
The spirited sash at the left of the

SASH FOR SUMMER WEAR IS
NARROW TO SUIT OCCASION

pleture enlls to mind SEpanish  cos
tumes. It 18 developed In very widae
satin ribhbon, draped about the figure
and knotted at the siae, A short hang.
Ing loop and two dingonal ends spread
themselves over the skirt, inished o
with a rich Kknotted fringe.,  Such
sashies are usunlly In one of two col-
ors used In the dress,

A handsome broended ribbon makes
the gorgeous sush finlshed with very
long-knotted fringe across 1ts stralght
ends. A sash of this kind Is usus.ly
tied In a knot or' Jooped over, and is
worn with dresses of fine materlal,
slmply. made, and In a dark color,
These dresses feature the sash—and
these sashes “make” the dress,

The generous sush of lght-colored
satin ribbon at the top of the pleture
I8 very wide and Is ornamented at
each side with ribhon flowers, It |s
draped loosely about the walst gnd
has short full loopg and long ends at
the left side. It 18 meant for luce
and the huandsomest of lingerle frocks,

COFYRIGHT BY WESTERN NIWMAILR UNIOM,

!
l
{
(




