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Man for the Ages

A Story of the Builders of Democracy

By IRVING BACHELLER

CHAPTER XI|—Continued,
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One evenlng, of that summer, Ahe
eame out to the Traylors with a let-
ter In his hat for Sarah,

“How's business?' Samson  asked,

“Golng to peter out, 1 reckon,” Abe
anawered with & sorrowful look. "It
will leave me badly in debt, 1 waot-
ed something thant would give me a
chance for study and 1 got It. By
fing! It looks am If 1 was golng to
have yenrs of gtudy trying to got over
. liave you got any work to glve
me? You know I enn split rullg nbout
s fast as the next wan and ' take
wy pay In wheat or corn'

“You may give me all the time you
enn spend  outside the store,” sald
Hamseon,

Thut evening they had a talk about
the whisky business and ite relation to
the charncter of Eliphinlet Biggs and
to sundey Infractions of lnaw and order
In thelr connmunlty,  Samson had de-
clared that It wus wrong to sell
liguor,

“All thant kind of thing ean be safe-
Iy left to the cammon sense of our
peopy” snid Abe, “The remedy s
education, not revolution, Slowly the
people will hive to set down nll the
ftems In the ledger of common sense
that pusses from sire to son. By and
by some generatlon will strike n bal-
ance,  That nny pot come in n han-
dredd years Suon or late the major-
ity of the people witl rench a reckon-
Ing with John Barleyeoin. If there's
too much ngninst him they will act.
You might as well try to stop a gla-
eler by bulliing n dam In front of It
They have opengd an account with
glavery, too. By and by they'll de-
clde 18 fale”

Such was his fulth In the common
folk of America whose way of learn-
fng and whose love of the right he
knew as= no man has known It

In this connectlon the New
lander wrote in hig diary:
1t “He hins spent his boyhood In the
South and his young manhomd In the
North, 1le hns studied the Euast and
Nved in the West, He ls the people—
1 sgomethnes think—and about as slow
to make up his mind, As Isalah says:
*He doex not Judge after the sight of
his eves nelther reprove ufter the hear-
Ing of hls ears.’ Ahe has to think
ahout It."

In Aprll Abe wrote another address
to the voters nnnouncing that hq wns
agnin a candidate for a seat In the
legisinture, Late that month Harry
waklked with him to Pappsville where
a crowd had assembled to attend n
publie sale. At one pluce there were
men in the crowd who knew karry's
record In the war. They ealled on
him for n speech, Me spoke on the
need of the means of transportation
In Sangnmon county with such lnsight
and dignity &nd convinelng  cnndor
that both Abe and the audlience halled
him us a coming man, Abe and he
were often seen together those duys,

In New Salem they were called the
disappointed lovers, It was known
there thnt Abe was very fond of Ann
Rutledge, although he had not, as yet,
opendy confessed 1o any one—not even
to Ann—there belng no show of hope
for him. Ann was deeply In love with
John MeNell—the genlal, handsome
and successful young Irishman, The

Eng-

afair had reached the stage of frank-

Yhe Girl Wept as If Her Heart Would
Break.

ness, of an open discussion of plans,
of fond affection expressing itself In
caresses quite indifferent to ridicule,

For Ann It had been llke warm sun-
Nght on the growlng rose, She wos
peater In dress, loveller In form and
color, more graceful In movement and
sweeter-volcod than ever she had been,
It ia the old way that Nature has of
reparing the young to come out upon
he stage of renl life and to net In its
moving scenes, Abe manfully gave
them his best wishes and when he

tpoke of Aun It was done very ten- )

derly. The look of sadness, which all
lind noted In his moments of abstrac-
tion, deepened and often covered his
fnee with Its vell, That s another
way that Nature hns of preparing the
voung. For these the roscs have fallen
and only the thorng remain, They
nre not lured; they scem to be driven
to their tnsks, but for all, soon or
Inte, her method changes,

On a beauntiful morning of June,
1884, John MeNeil left the village.
Abe Lincoln and Harry and Samson
and Sarnh and Jack Kelso and his
wife gtood with the Rutledges In the
tdoorynrd of the tnvern when he rode
awny, He was golng back to his
home In the East to return Iin the an-
tmn and make Ann his bride, The
glrl wept as if her heart would break
when he turned for down the road
ned waved his hnml to her,

“Qh, my pretty lass! Do you not
hear the Llnds ™iging In the mead.
ows?" snld Jock Kelso, "“T'hink of
the happiness all around you and of
the greater happlness that Is coming
when he returns,  Shame on you !

“Fm ofrnid he'll pever come back,”
Ann sobbed,

“Nonsense!  Dom't get n maggot In
your brgdn and et the crows go wnlk-
Ing over your face, Come, we'll take
n ride In the meadows and If T don't
biring you I";ﬁk lnughing you may call
me no prophot,”

So the event pnssed,

Harey traveled about with Abe na
vomd deal that summer, “electloneer-
Ing," as they called It, from farm to
furm, Abe used to go Into the flelds,
with the men whose favor he sought,
nnd bend his long back over A seythe
or a crudle and race them playfully
neross the fAeld of grain cutting a
whiler swath than any other and al-
wiys holding the lend. Every man
wus out of breath at the end of his
swath and needed a few minutes for
recuperation, That gave Abe n chance
for his statement of the county’s needs
and hisg plan of satlsfying them, He
had met and talked with a majority
of the voters hefore the campalgn
ended In hils election In August,

At odd times that summer he had
been surveying a new road with Har-
ry Needles for his helper. In Sep-
tember they resumed thelr work upon
it in the vicinity of New Salem and
Abe began to carry the letters In his
hat ngain. Kvery day Ann was look.
Ing for him as he came by in the dim
light of the early morning on his way
to work.

“Anything for me?" she would ask,

“No mall In since I saw you, Anp,”
wis the usunl answer,

Often he would say: *“I'm afrald
not, but here—you take these letters
anil leok through 'em and make sure.”

Ann would take them in her hands,
trembling with eagerness, and run In-
doors to the eandlelight, and look them
over, Always she came back with the
little bundle of letters very slowly
us If her disappointment were a heavy
burden,

“There'll be one next mail If I have
to write It myself," Abe sald one
morning In October as he went on.

To Harry Needles, who was with
him that morning, he sald:

“1 wonder why that fellow don't
write to Ann, 1 condidn't belleve that
he has been foollng her, but now 1
don't know what to think of him, 1
wonder what has happened to the
fellow.”

The mall stage wnans late that eve-
ning. As It had not come at nine Mr,
HIIl went home and left Abe In the
store to walt for his mall, The stage
arrived a féw minutes later, Abe ex-
amined the lttle bundle of letters and
newspapers which the driver had left
with him. Then he took a paper and
snt down to read In the firelight.
While he was thus engaged the door
opened softly and Ann Rutledge en-
tered, The postmaster was not aware
of her presence untll she touched his
arun,

“Please glve me a letter,” she sald,

“Sit down, Aon,"” sald he, very gent-
ly, ns he placed a chalr in the fire.
R]nw.

She took it, turning toward him
with a look of fear and hope, Then
he added:

“I'm sorry, but the truth Is It didn't
come, It 1s terrible, Anp, that 1 have
to help In this breaking of your heart
that I8 golng on, I seem to be the
head of the hammer that hits you so
hard, but the handle Is In other hands,
Honestly, Ann, I wish I could do the
suffering for you—every bit of It—and
give your poor heart a rest, Hasn't
he written you this summer?”

“Not since July tenth,” she an-
swered, Then she confided to Abe’
that her lover told her before he went
awny that his name was not McNell
but MeNamar; that he had changed
his name to keep clear of his famlly
until he had made a success; that
he had gone Kast to get his father
and mother and bring them back with
him; Iastly she came to the thing
that worried her most—the suspicion
of her father and meother that John
was not honest, “They say that he
probably had a wife when he came
here—that that ls why he don't write
to me”

Then after a Httle sllonca she plead

ed: “You don't think that, do you,
Abe?

“No,” sald the Iatter, giving her
the advantage of every doubt. “John
did a foollsh thing, but we must not
condemn him without a knowledge of
the facts. The young often do foollsh
things and slckness would account for
his silence, You go home and go to
sleep and atop worrying, Ann. You'll
get that letter one of these days.”

A day or two later Abe and Harry
went to Springfield. Thelr reason for
the trip lay In a talk between the post-
master and Jaeck Kelso the night be-
fore as they sat by the latter's fire.
slde,

“I've been llving where there waos
no one to find foult with my parts of
speech or with the parts of my legs
which were not decentdy covered”
snld Abe, *“The sock disiriet of my
person has been without representa-
tion In the legisinture of my Intellect
up to its lnst session, Then we got n
bill through for local lmprovements
und the governor has approved the
appropriation,  Buddenly we discov.
ered that there wns no money In the
trensury, But Samson Traylor has
offered to buy an lssue of bonds of
the amount of fifteen dollars.”

“I'm gind to hear you declare In
favor of externnl Improvements,"” sald
Kelgo, “We've all been too mueh ab-
sorhed by  internal  lmprovements.
You're on the right trall, Abe, You've

g
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The Jew Pointed to His Signboard,

been thinking of the public ear and
too little of the public eye. We must
show some respect for both.”

“Sometimes I think that eomely
dress ought to go with comely dle.
tion,” sald Abe, *“But that's a thing
you can't learn In books, There's no
grammarian of the langunge of dress
Then I'm so blg and awkward, It's
a rather hopeleas problem.”

“You're In good compuny,” Kelso
assured him, “Nature guards her hest
men with some sort of singularity,
not attractive to others. Often she
mnkes them odlous with conceit or
deformity or dumbness or garrulity.
Dante was such a poor talker that
no one would ever nsk him to dinner,
If It had not been so 1 presume his
muse wonld “have been sadly crippled
by Indigestion. If you had been a
good dancer and n lady's favorite, 1
wonder If you would have studied
Kirkham and Burns and Shakespenre
and DBlackstone and Starkie, and the
sclence of surveying and been elected
to the legisiature. 1 wonder If you
could even have whipped Jack Arm
strong."”

“Or have enjoyed the friendship of
Bill Berry and acquired a natlonnl
debt, or have sawed my Jmperiled
country In the war with Black Hawk,"
Abe langhed.

In the matter of dress the postmns.
ter hnd great confidence In the tnere
and knowledge of his young friend,
Iarry Needles, whose neat appenr-
ance Abe regnrded with serious nd.
miration. 8o he asked Harry to go
with him on his new mission nnd help
to choose the goods and direet (he
talloring, for It seemed to hiw a Ligh-
ly Important enterprise,

“Our appropriation Is only fifreen
dollars,” sald Abe as they came in
sight of “the big village” on a wurm
bright day late In October. “Of course,
I can't expect to make myself look
llke the President of the United
States with such a sum, but I want to
look llke a respectable citlzen of the
United States, If that Is poasible, 'l
give the old Abe and fifteen dollars
to hoot for A new one and we'll see
what comes of t.”

Springtield had geen rapldly chang-
ing, It was still gmall snd erude, but
some of the best standurds of elvliza.
tlon had been set up In that commun
ity, Famllies of wealth and culture
In the East had sent their song and
n share of thelr capltal to this lttle
metropolls of the land of plenty to go
into business, Handsome, well-groomed

1 devil,

Theraet MW sllver-mounted  hurve -
drawing carriages that shone “so you
could see your face in them,” to quote
from Abe agaln, were on |8 streeis,

The two New Salem men stopped
and studled a blg sign In front of A
lurge store on which this announce-
ment hnd been lettered :

“Cloths, cassinettes, cnssimeres, vel
vel sllks, satins, Mursellles walstcoat-
Ing, line, culf boots, seal and morocco
pumps for gentlemen, erepe lisse, lace

vells, Thibet shawls, fine prunella
shoos.™

“ltends Nke a foreign Iangnage to
me," suid Abe. “How would you llke
f little Murseilles walstconting?”

Suddenly a mnn touched his shouls
der with a hearty “"Howdy, Abe?"

It wag Ell, “the Wandering Jew,™
as he had been wont to call himself
in the days when he enrried a pack
on the rond through Peter's Bluff and
Clary's Grove nnd New Salem to
Begrdstown and back.

“Dis I8 my store,” sald EIL

“Your store!” Abe exclalmed.

“Yu, look at de sign.”

The Jew polnted to his sign-board
some fifty feet long under the cornlce
on which they read the legend:

“Ell Fredenberg's Emporium,™

Abe looked him over from head te
foot und exclaimed:

“My conscience! You look as If you
had been fixed ug to be sold to the
highest bldder,"”

The halry, dusty, bow-legged, thread-
hare peddier had been touched by
some  mirancenlons hand.  The lavish
hand of the West hnd showered her
fuvors on him, They resembled In
gome degrea the barbarie pearl and
golill of the East, He glowed with
prosperity,  Digmonds and ruffled lu-
en nnd Scoteh plald and red silk on
hls neck and n blue band on his hat
und a smooth-shorn face and perfum-
ery were the glittering detalls that
surrounded the person of K,

“Come In,” urged the genial pro-
prictor of the Emporivm,. *1 vould like
o show you my gools and |lntroduce
you to my hrudder."

In the men's department after much
thoughtful discussion they declded up-
on A sult of blue jeans—ihat belng
the only goods which, In view of the
sroount ¢f cloth required, enme with-
In the appropriation, Ell advised
agninst It

“You nre like Ell already,” he sald.
“You haf got de pack off your back.
Look at me. Don't you hear my clothes
say somet'ing 1"

“They are very eloquent,” sald Abe,

“Vell, dey make a speech. Dey any
‘Ell Fredenberg he I8 no more a poor

You eannot sneeze at him once
agunin, Nefer, lle has climb de lad-
der up,' Now you let me sell you
somet'ing vat mokes a good speech
for you."

“If you let me dictate the speech
I'l agree,” sald Abe.

*Vell—vat Is 1t?" EIl asked,

“I would llke my clothes to say in
a low tone of volce: *This Is humble
Abraham Lincoln, about the same
length and breadth that I am. He
don't want to scare or astonish any-
body. He don’t want to look llke a
beggur or a millionaire, Just put him
down for a hard-working man of good
Intentions who Is badly In deht.)”

That ended all argument. The sult
of blue jeans was ordered and the
mearares token, As they were about
to go Kl sald:

“I forgot (o tell you dot 1 haf seen
Bim Kelso de odder day in St. Louls,
I haf seen her on de street. She has
been like & queen so grand! De hat

and gown from Parls and she valk so
proud! But she look not so happy
like she usit to be. 1 speak to her,
Oh my, she vas glad and so surprised!
She tolt me dot she vould llke to come
for a visit but her husband he does
not vant her to go dere—nefer again,
My jobber haf tolt me dot Mr, Biggs
Is git drunk efery day. Blm she t'lnk
de place no good."

“Poor child!" sald Ahe,
she's In trouble. Her parents have he-
gun to suspect that something Is
wrong. They have never been Invited
to go down there sud visit the glel,
I reckon we'd better say nothing toe
any one of whut we huve heurd, a8
present."

They reached New Salem In the
middle of the night and went Into RRut-
ledge's Lorn and lay down on the
haymow between two buffalo hides une
tll worning,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

USED SYSTEM OF HIS OWN

Professor Refused to Allow Proper
Spelling to Weigh at All Heavily
Upon Him.

Of course “enough" spells “nufM and
yer tealt” Is nor spelled  “caugh”
School boys, seasoned business men,
not to mention school teachers, often
find the spelling of the English lan-
guange o bit troublesome,  But here |8
n one-lime unlversity professor and
now emuent sclentist who not only
admits that spelling “gets him rattled,*
Lut goes so far us o loveat his own
form of spelling, which exactly follows

out the sounil of the word,

Henee we find such sentences as
these In o recently Issued volume by
the anthiropological departient of the
unlversity museum:

“Hiz hair waz stil black."”

“The two ritings when they wer don,
ov course wer not alike"

“Some parugrafs ov hiz own wer
dropt,"”

“] say az uearly az possible be
canz—"

The nuthor of the volume, which 18
the translation of a legend of the
Kerehl lndiuns of Guatemala, Is Robe
ert Burkitt, an Englishman, ’

“I'm afrald

To Make a Cashmere Shawl,
It takes three men slx months to
make a cashmere shawl—which re
gulres ten gouls' fleeces
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In the grammar of life the great
verbr are “to ba' and “to do."

D you know what falry palaces you
mny bulld with good thoughis?=
Huskin,

HOT WEATHER BREAKFASTS,

During the sultry days of midsums
mer, which often last way Into Sep-
tember, a lght
hrenkfast Is the
most desirnble,

The  delicious
melons of all
kinds  make a
most refreshing
beginning for the
morning
with peuches, grapes, plums und other
frults,

A dish of plums or grapes with their
own follage for a brenkfust mble ecen-
tersplece is especially attractive.

The bare table with shople doilles
or runners of the hlue and white Jap-
anese cloth with a breakfast set of
blue Is o cool and restTul sight on a
hot morn'ng, especially with such a
centerpiece of fruit,

A common practlee dn o many hotels,
and often in the home,
muskmelong  eut  In
halves, and the centers tilled with lev,
The delicions fluvor of the fruit is
thus destroyed,  The fralt shonld be
kept on ice long enough 1o be well

Is toh =ierve

menl I

chiilled, Tor 1t Is most undesirnble oths |

erwise, |
A dish of ecoreal (If one Is fond of

the uncooked variety) mny be o diffoer

it one every morning. However, most
of us prefer n good dish of cooked ont- |

meal, cream of wheat, or graham

mush once In o while for variety,

An ordinary custard pre winll tecome |

a special dish If a cupful of minced
Wack waluut meats are added  Just
before golng into the oven. A few
marshmallows on top wid muke n
pleasant flavor.  Any meringue  will
be more attractlve It o half dozen
marshmallows are pluesd on top Just
a8 the ple goes In for its hrowning.
There are often mornlngs when a

wuille or griddle enke will he enjoyed, |

Sour milk Is much better for the cakes
than sweet,  Beat two or three eggs,
separating the whites from the yolks,

ndd a cupful of sour milk, one-hnlf

teaspoonful of sodn, n Jittle melted

shortening, and Just flour enongh to

muke a smooth, rather thin batter,
Cook on waflle fron or on a griddle,

A Ellee o two of bacon or slivers
of brolled ham with toast and an egg,
If desired, a cup of coffee or milk, with

or without a cooky or doughnut, makes
A very satisfnctory meal for the aver-

age person,

The pleasures of the table may be
enjoyed, In every climate at all ages,
and by ull conditlons of men, —Brillat-
Bavarin,

It s a greater compliment
trusted than to be loved,

———

HELPFUL HINTS.

o be

A housekeeper who hates hed-making
starts her victroln playing the quick,
livellest tunes she has

musie In her work, She

the work Is done In halt
the thoe It ordinarily
tukes,  Even her lnun-
dress waorks faster nnd

sle Is heapd, This s recommended to
keep Inundresses happy.

When the serew tops on enns refuse
to yleld to ordinnry
plece of sandpaper under the hand,

Another use for sandpaper is to
plnee a plece, rough side down, on the
zine top of the tnhle to hold the meat
grinder fivmly 1o the table,

Use the pie racks for carrying ples
when plenieking,  SHp the racks into
u poll which will be necded for water,

When stralghtening the hem of linen
In making table
threands drawn to use for durning, The

o keeps. time to the |

linen, save all the | gt el S i.Y &"‘ul;‘”_h;.. 1.F

L Glllen, proprietor of a large depart=
ment store at that place, snys:

“I hauve a customer here who was in
bed for three years and did not go te
n meul at any time. She had tive phy-
glelans and they gave her out. One
botile of Tanlaec got Yer up, on the
second bottle she commenced keeping
house spd on’ the third she did all the
cooking and housework for a family
of elght.,”

This sounds really Incredibde, but it
comes unsolielted from a highly cred-
Itable source and Is copled verbntim
from the letter,

Tanlae I8 gold by leading druggiste
everywhere—Advertisement,

Lawn Dice,

Waoorlden blocks, four to s=ix Inches
In cuble dimenslons, are used as ele
ments In a game of lawn dice I
troduced by n westorn sportsiin Says
Popular Mechanies Magazine, As the
blocks are falrly heavy, and are
pltehed somewhat the sime as lmwr
Ing Lulls, considernble exercise 1s af-
forded, Scoring 1= the snme as in the
ordinary gnme, It Is sald that the
gnme Is becoming very popular on the
Wwestern const,

Iimportant to Mothers
Examine curefully cvery bottle of
CASTORIA, that fumous old reme
for Infants and children, and see that It

Bears the
Signature of

In Use for Over 30 Yeurs,
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Not Exactly Reassuring.

“There s no doult about it, my
friend, we'll have to operate on you,”
the dector suld cheerfully,

“Uperate!" the patlent exclalmed.
“Great Seott, doctor, I've no money for
expensive operntions,”

“Hum! Well—you'ra Insured, aren't
yout"

“Yes, but I enn't realize on that un-
til after I'm dead—Iit goes to my es-
tnte,”

“Oh, that's all right, my dear fel-
low,” the doctor sald, angain smiling
cheerfully, *“I'at's perfectly all right
—~on’'t you worry about your bill at
all I"—=Judlge,

Every department of housekeeping
needs Red Bross Ball Blue., Equally

| good for Kitchen towels, table linen,
| sheots and plllowcases, ete.—Adver

tisement.

Slip of Memory,
Purent—My daughter tells me you
are a church member, What church

'do you belong to?

forgets the drudgery nnd |

is happler while the mu. |

twisting try a !

gaume thread mnkes the mended plece |

gearcely notienble,

Muelt nup the small
sonp and pour Inte n mold.  Sueh a
cake may be used for ollet purposes,
saving severnl new cnkes,

To brighten  the firepluce  hrick,
serub with hol sonp suds then apply
n oeont of hot holled oil,  The oll fills
the pores of thie brick and the dust
and ashes do not settle (n them.

pleces of tollet |

An alarm clock Is o hamly memory |

Jogger for a busy duy, Set It for look-
ing in the oven, puiting on the vege
tnbies and In many other ways it will
be found to be helpful. When glving
medicine to one who ts (11 it is a valu-
uble assistant,

Watermelon Balls.—This I8 one of |

the prettlest of preserves and  one
which will be n delight to use ns a
sarnish In various desserts, Use the
tdrm pink purt of the wmelon and sconp
out the balls with a potato scoop, Soak
these over night In a wenk alum water,
allowlng nn ounes of alum to n gallon
of water, PPony off the warer in the
morning, welgh the fruit and allow
three-fourths ns@puch sugar as frult,
one thinly sl lemon, the slices
quartered, to ench pound of frult and
one ounce of ginger root (o every three
pounds, Cook, with just enough wuter
to melt the sugar, adding more, I
there 1s not slrup enough to cover the
fruit. Cook until elear, then holl down
the slrup until thick. Cgn In Jars and
seal,

Newie Moagwer

Sultor—Why—the—er—Nnme some
of them over.—Cartoons Muaguzine.

Men are not necessarily big guns
Just heeanse they are big bores,

WOMAN AVOIDS
AN OPERATION

Hope Nearly Gone, but Lydia
Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound Saved Her

Star, N. C.—“My monthly spells
gave me so much trouble, sometimes
sy they would last two
weeks. was
PR3l treated by two doe-
8 tors without relief
| and thcz both said
| I would have to have
l an operation. » 1 had
i mytroublefouryears
land was unfit to do
Hill anything, and had
il given up talli hope of
il ever gettin
i better.‘ I reuF lb:?.l{
2 I d your medicine in the
*Primitive Baptist’ paper and decided to
try it. «1 have used gdu E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound and Lydia E. -
Pinkham'’s Liver Pills for about seven

|

| months mdmwlamc.bletodnm’

work. 1 shall never forg:t your med

cine and you ma 8 if you

Hugrsey, Star, N. C.

« Here is anotlier woman who adds her
testimony to the many whose letters we
have already g:lb‘.liahod proving that
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound often restores health to suffering
women even after they have gone so far
that an operation is deemed advisable.
Therefore it will surely pay any woman

whe suffers from ailments peculiar to
to give this good old fashioned
her sex El:etrial. '3 0
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