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Iinols was growlng. In June seores
of prairle schooners, londed with old
and young, rattled over the plains
from the East. There ware many
Yankees from Ohlo, New York and
New England In this long earavan,
There were alimost es many Irish, who
had set out for this lnnd of golden
promise an goon a8 they had been
alile to save money for a team and
wagron, after renching the new workd,
There were some Germuans and Sean.
dinavians in the dust clouds of the
National rouwd, Steamers on the I
noke rlver seatterad thelr Hving feelght
atong e sghores, These were Inrgely
from Kentneky, southern Ohjo, Penn-
evivanin, Marviond and Vieginin, The
el of the plch and Kindly Innds hod
traveled far pnd strenms of e were
making townrd them, to flow with In-
crensing specd and volume for many
yenrs,

People In Sangnmon ¢ounty had he
gun to learn of the thriving village
of Chieago o the north,  Abe sald
that [inols would be the Emplre
afite of the West; that a new era
of rapld devalopment and groat prose
perity was near.  Land was In grent
demend and there wore many truns-
fers of title.  Abe hud more surveying
to do than he was able to gecomplish
that summer, Harry was with him
for sonie weeks, He could enarn two
dollars a doy with Abe, wherens Sam
son wax able to hive a helper for hulf
that sumn,  Harey made a confidant of
his friend, and when they were work-
ing at the northern end of the county
they borrowed a palr of horses and
rode up (o Kelso's house nnd gpent
a Sumdny there,

im met them down the road n mile
or so from Hopedaole, She, too, was
on the back of n horse, She recog-

“Where Are You Going?" She Asked.

nized them before they were in hall-
ng distunce and waved her hand and
hurried toward themn with a happy
face,

“Where are you golng?' she nsked.

*To, see you and your futher and
mother,” said Harry,

A sad look came Into her eyes,

“If I had a stone I would throw it
ut you," she sald,

“Why 1" Harry usked.

“Boecause 1 have to get used to belng
miserable, and Just an 1 begin to be
resigned  to It, you come along mnndd
muke me happy, aud 1 have It all to
do over aguin.”

The young man stopped his horse,

“I badn't thought of thut,” he sald,
with a sud fuce. "It Isu't falr to you,
Is 1t? It's rnther—sellish”

“Why don't you go to Brimstead's,"
Blm suggested, “A beautifud girl over
there s In love with you, Honestly,
Harry, there lsu't a sweeter girl in
ull the world"

“I ought not to go there,
sald the young wman.

“Why "

“Because I mustn't let her think
that I care for her,"”

So It happened that Harry went on
with Bim and Abe to the little house
in Hopedale,

They put out the horses. The girl
enme and sat on her futher's knee,
Harry sat down by the side of Abe on
the grass In the onk's shadow,

“It's a Joy to have the lttle girl
back again,” sald Kelso, as he touched
her hair with his hand, “It |8 still us
yellow as a corn tassel, 1 wonder It
Isn't gray,”

“Her ofes look as bright as ever
today,” sald Harry,

“No compllhents, please. 1 want
you to be downright mean,” Blm pro-
tested,

Kelso looked up with a smile: *“My
hoy, It was Leooardo da Vinedl who
suld thut & wan could have nelthes &

elther,”

Abe mande no answer, He wns sl
wavs slow to commit himself,

“The North s partly to bame for
what hns come,” suld Samson. 'l
guess our Yankee captainsg brought
over most of the niggers and sold themn
to the plunters of the South.”

“I'here was a demand for them, or
those Yankee plrntes wouldn't have
brought the nlggers,"” Harry anawered,
“Hoth seller and buyer were commit-
ting a orime”

“I'hiey  established a great wrong
and now the Sonth i pushing to ex
tend nd give it the sanction of law,"
sl Abe. *There I8 the polnt of lrri-
tution and danger,™

“1 hear that In the next legislature
an effort will e made to endorse slav-
ery,” sald

“It Is a

Ineelsn,

dangerons  subjeer,”
nnswerod, “Whatever  happens, 1
shall not foll to express my opinion
of slavery i 1 go back."

“The thme 18 coming when you will
take the bhull by the horns' sald
Kelso,  "“There's no fence that will
Keep hilm at home,"

“I hope that Isn't true”
swoered,

soon Mre, Kelso ecalled Bim to set
the table,  She and Harry brought It
ont under the tree, where, In the cool
shnde, they had a merry dinner,

When the dishes were put away,
'erey Brimstend arrived with his sis-
ter Anunbel In their buggy. Bim went
ont to meet them and came Into the
dooryard with her arm around Anon-
bel's walsrt,

“Did any one ever see a loveller girl
than thig?" Iim asked, as they stood
up before the dinner party,

“Her checks nre like wild roses, her
eves llke the dew on them when the
sun I8 rising,” sald Kelso,

Abe rose and sald.  “The day Is
passing.  I'll start on with Parsons
nud the pony and read my stint afoot,
You come along In a few minutes, By
the time you overtnke me I'll be ready
to get Into the saddle”

Half an hour or so after Abe had
gone, Harry's horse, which had heen
whinnying for his mate, hounded out
of the stable and went galloping down
the rond, having slipped his haiter,

“He will not gtop until he overtakes
the other horse,” sald Harry,

“You can ride with ,us,”" Annnbel
sugrosted.

So the young man hrought his sad-
dle and bridle and put it under the
seint of the buggy and got In with
Annabel and her gmall brother,

Some two miles down the rond Har-

Ahe

Abe an-

ry found Abe standing between the
horses, holding the runnway by his
forclock, The Intter was saddled and
bridled, while the buggy went on
nhend.

“That 1s a wonderful girl” =ald
Harry, n8 he amd Abe were rlding

along together, “She I8 very modest
and gentle hearted.”

“And as plensunt to look at ns the
flowery meadows"” Abe answered,

“1 have promised to stop there a
few minutes on our way back."

“It Is possible Bim eould get a di-
voree”  sald  Abe,  looking  down
thoughtfully at the mane of his horse,
“I'll ask Stunrt what he thinks about
it when ! see hlin agnin,”

“T hope vou'll see him soon."

“As soon os 1 cun get to Spring.
fleld”

Next dav a letter came from Doctor
Allen, telling him that Ann was far
gone with a dungerous fever, Both
Abe and Harry dropped thelr work
and went home, Ann was too sick to
her lover,

The lttle villnge was very quiet
those hot summer dayvs, The gorrow
of the pretty malden had touched the
livarts of the simple Kindly folk who
Hvedd there, For n year or more there
hud been a tender note In thelr volees
when they spoke of Ann, They hnd
learned with great gludness of her en-
gugement to marry Abe.  The whole

B

stricken down, thelr feellng was more
than sympathy. The love of Justice,

Hitle sufferer at the tavern,

There was no shouting In the street,
no story-telling In the doorynrds, no
festing In the stores and houses, no
merry parties, gliddened by the notes
‘..r the violin, In the days and nights

of Ann's long Ilness,

Sumson wrltes In hls dary that Abe
went about ke a man In a dream.
with no heart for wgrk or study. He
spent much time at the doctor's office,
feeling for somae straw of hope,

One day late In Aufust, ng he stood
talking with SBamson Traylor in the
sireet, Doctor Allen cealled him from
his doorstep.  Abe turned very pale
n8 he obeved the gumimons,

“T've Just come from her bedside”
aald Doctor Allen, “She wants to see
you, I've talked It over with her par
enta, and we've declded (o let you apy

may be better than medicine, Who
knows ¥

The two men went across te the
tavern,  Mrs., Rutledge and Abe tip-
toed up the stalrway, The latter en.
tered the room of the siek girl, The
woman closed the door. Ann Hut-
ledge was plone with her lover, There
were none who knew what Immn-m-nl
In thnt solemn hour save the two—
one of whom wns on the edge of
eternity, and the other was never to
apenk of it The only record of that
hour Is to be foumd In the face nnd
spirtt of a great mnn,

Years luter Samson wrote In a let-
ter:

“I saw Abe when he eame out of thy
tnvern that day. e wns not the Abe
we had all known. He was different.

There were new lines In his face. It

~ L

Entered the Room of the Sick Girl.

wns sorrowful, His steps were glow,
He had passed out of his young man-
hood. When I spoke to him, he an-
swered with that gentle dignity now
0 familiar to all who knew him.. From
that hour he was Abraham Lincoln"

Ann pussed away before the month
ended and beenme, Hke many of her
kind, an lmperigshable memory, In
her presence the spirit of the young
man had recelved such a bapusm that
henceforward, taking thought of her,
he was to love purity aod uall elean-
and no Mary who came to his
feet with tears and olntment wus ever
to be turoed awny.

NS8,

CHAPTER XVI,

Wherein Young Mr, Lincoln Safely
Passes Two Great Danger Points
and Turns Into the Highway of His

Manhood,
For days therenfter the people of
New Balem were sorely troubled, Abe

Lincoln, the ready helper in time of
need, the wise counselor, the frivmd of
all—"old and young, dogs and horses,”
ns Sumson was wont to suy—the pride
amd hope of the little cabin village,
ywins breaking down under his grief,
He seemed to care no more for work
or study or friendship, e wumdersd
out in the woods und upon the pralries
nlone.  Moany feared that he would
lose his reason,

Thare was o wise and merry-hearted
man who lved a mile or so f[rom the
villuge., His nume was Dowlin Green,
Those days when one of mbldidle age
hod established himsell In the affoe.
tions of a community,
A wuy of adopting him,  Soe M,
had been adopted Into muny

Girreen
Pavianidbaes

community were as one famlly with | from Beardstown to Spriogiichd,  1le
fts favorlte dagghter about te be | was everyhody’s “Uncle Bowlin” e
erowned with  good fortune, greater | had a most unususd civenmierenes nnd
than she knew, Now that she was | the strength to o carry it His vudily

cheeks and curling loeks

durk eyes and large

and Kindly
lead were detnils

the desire to sce a great wrong | of importance. Under all were a heart
righted, In a measure, wos In thele | with the love of men, u wmind of un-
henrts when they sought news of the | usual  understunding  and o had

skilled 1o wll the orts of the Kentueky
ploneer, He could grill n venison
stenk and roast o grouse and brotl w
chicken n o way which had el (he
countryside with fond recollections of
his hospltality 3 he could Kindle o tre
with & bow nnd string, a pine stick

and some shavings: he could muke
anvthing from a splint broom (o a
rocking horse with his Juck-Knife, Abe

Lincoln wag one of the many wen whe
knew and loved bim,

On o warm, brlght afternoon early
in September, Bowlin Green was golug
around the pasture to put his fence in
repalr, when he eame upon young Mr,
Lincoin. The Iatter sat lo the shade
of a tree on the hillside, He looked
“erribly peaked,” as Uncle Bowlin
has sold In a letter,

“Why, Abe, where have you been?’

its metnbers bl |

wontls, Wanted to be alone. You see,
I had a lot of thinking to do—the kind
of thinking thar every man must do
for himself, I've got the bhrush cleared
uway, at last, o I ean see through. 1
bl made up my mind to go down to
vour honse for the night and was try-

g to decide whether I have energy I

enough to Jdo I.”

“Come on; It's only a short step,”
urged the big-henrted Bowlin,

“What I feel the nesd of, fust now,
15 4 week or two of sleep,” sald Mr,
Lincoln, a8 he rose and started down
the long hill with his friend,

Some time later Bowlin Green gave
Sams=on this brief aceount of what
happened in and ahout the enbins

“He  wouldn't  eat anything.
winted to go down to the ®ver for a
dip, and 1T went with him. When we
Kot baek, T induced him to take off his
clothes and get into bed,  He was fust
nslevp in ten mwinutes,  When night
catme I went up the hvbder to bed, He
Wi St aglecp whien 1 eame down In
the morning. 1 went out and did my
chores, Then 1 ecut two  venlson
steaks, eneh gbout the size o' my hand,
und o hulf moon of bacon. 1 pounded
the venlson to pulp with a Httle salt
add baeon mixed in,
broller and over a bed o hickory coals,
I got the coffee into the pot amd up
next to the tire and some potatoes In
the ushes, 1 basted a bird with bacon
strips and put it into the roaster and
set It buck o' the broiling bed, Then
I made some hiscults and put ‘em
inte the oven, 1 tell you, In a e
while the smell o' that fireplace would
have ‘woke the dead-—=lonest!  Abhag
began to stir.
hilm call:

“iRuy, Uncle Bowlin, I'm goin'
get up an'

to
ent you out @' lLouse and
home,  1'm hungry and I feel like a
new man, What time I8 1%

I be nine o'clock by the time
You're wushed and dressed,” T savs,

“Well, T deelure, says he, ‘I've hail
uhout sixteen hours o' solld sleep. The
world leoks better to me this morn-
Ing.'

“At the table T told him a story and
got a little laugh out of him, He
stayed with me three weeks, choring
around the pluce and taking It easy.
He read all the books I had, untll you
and Doc Allen came with the law
books. Then he pltehed into them, 1
think he hus clhunged a good deal sines
Ann dled,
und the hereafter”

In October young Mr., Lincoln re-
turnisd to his surveying, and In the
last month of the year to Vandalia for
an  extra of the legisinture,
where he took a stand against the con.
vention system of nominnting candi-
dates for public oMee, Samson went
to Vandalin for n visit with him and
to see the place before the session end-
ed, The pext year, In a letter to his
brother, he says:

“Voudalin is a small, erude villuge.
It hns a stroug Aavor of whisky, pro-
fanity and twobacco. The night after

wossion

e

{ Indlanapotis,
1 put It on the |

| when
L of “Abe Martin®

In a minute I heard |

He tlks a lot about God |

| your soul over your own blunders
| mistukes.—Ada .

I got there 1 went to n banquet with |

Abe Lincoln, Heard n lot about the
dum nlgger-loving Yoankees who were |
teying to ruin the state amd country
with  aholition, There were some
stories ke those we used to hear In
the lumber camp, and no end of pow-
erful talk, in which the names of Gl
und the Savior were voughly hnndled,
A few of the stutesmien got deank, and |
ufter the dinner was over two of them
Jumped on the tuble and daneed down
the whole length of I, shattering
[!lll'll'- vl cups  amld  saucers nnd
glusses,  Noboly  secmed 1o bhe able
to stop them.  © hear that they hud to
piy  several hundred dollars for the
daminge dose. You will e apt to think
thut there |s too much liberty here in
the West, and perhaps that is so, but
the et Is these men are not hplf so
hadd ax they seem to e, Lincoln tells
e that they are nlinost to #
i, wund slneerely devoted to the pube-
e pomd us they see 1, 1 asked Abe
Lincoln, who all his life has assoclated
with  rough-tongued, deinking  men,
how  he moannged 1o hold  his own
course and hkeep his talk and hinbits so
clean

“Why, the fact 18, snld he,
aesociited with the people who Hyved
around me only part of the thone, but I
uve never stopped associating with
wysell and with Washington and Clay
and  Webster and  Shakespeare and
Burns  and DeFoe and  Scott and
Blackstone  aid  Parsons, Un the
whole, U've been In pretty good ¢owe
pany.’

lionest,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Left Him Thinking.

After a secmon by an old colored
pregehier one of the brethren sald to
him: “Hrer Jenking, how fur off, you
reckon, hell (87 “How old is you,
Brier Thomus?" asked the preacher,
“Well, sub, ef [ don't miss my kalker-
Imtions 1 is sixty-fo’" *Well," suld
the preacher, “w'en you wuz horn
inter dis worl’, hell wuz Jes' sixiy-fo'
yveurs off, an' all T got ter say Is, ©f
you aln't ln sight er It now, It ain’t yo'
fault"=Sun Frauclice Argonaul.
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Just a fow doses(aken in time have saved thousands from serious
slckness. For fifty years Pe-ru-na las been the popular family

:nediclua for c:uu?ht.t colt:ll c:in {rh. 8tomach and bowel disorders
calarr n gin,

KEEP IT IN THE HOUSE

What to Take for
CONSTIPATION

dose of Carter’s Little Liver Pills
entake 2 or 3 for a few nights after. They
ch anse your system of all waste matter and
Regulate Your Bowels. Mild— as easy to
take as sugar. Genuine bear signature— /7o, 51000 el.

Small Pill.

“SHOW"” HAD HER APPROVAL |

| 8mall Girl Enjoyed It and Was Nect at

All Backward in Telling

the World.
“Sigter” 1s six, and her delight 18
Last summer Ola took
her when she went to see  Stunrt
Waulker's "T'eg o' My Ileart,” Kister
squirmed and wiggled and whispered
[ that “thls i=n't o peal show™ uutil
[ Ola declared “nover again”

But shortly afterward she and her
husband had to take “Sister” along
they went to sve the premlere
ut Buglish's,  Fist,
they ecautioned her:

“For goolness’ sake, be still”

Imagine thelr surprise, asmnsement
and also embarrassment when after a
lively ensemble, “Sister,” who had
beon  shricking In glee, elapped

| order

llNI.Y A COLD

BUT DON'T NEGLECT IV

A cold is an acute ca-
tarrh which can easily be-
come chronle. A great
many discases may be trac-
ed to a catarrhal condition
ol the mucous memurancs
liniug the organs or parts

PE-RU-NA

AN IDEAL EMERGENCY REMEDY

Sold Bvemhen

Small Dose, Small Price.

Sowe folks nre Kept In the dark In
to keep them from bringlug

| things to Hzht.

|
|

i
|

her |

hands, and while the whole cudlence |

turned to see, shreilled:

“Oh, Ola, this s 1 real show 'cuuse
Its got pretty givls und they sing
und  daneve"—Indlanapolls News.

-

Quite as Good.

A farmer recently pald a visit to a
nelghbor, and as he passed along by
the side of the flelds he moade n men-
tid note of the foet that ne scare-
crows were visible,

Meeting the nelghbor almost Tmine-
diarely  he opened  conversution uas
follows:

“Gool morning, Mr. Oates, 1 see
you have no senrecrows In your tields,
How do you wmunuge to do without
them?"

“Oh, well
cent reply,
them,
self."

the inno-
don't need
8 all duy my-

enough,” wuas
“You see, |
for I'm in the e,

Wisdom Lies in Correction,
Don't make too mueh of the faults
and tindings of those arouml you; even
be good te yoursell, and don't harey
i“lll
saweet,

- — ———

Press Work,
She—"Can yvou wive me a proof of
your love" e (Lissing her)—"Waell,
Ihl'rt'u nn |mpr|{1l ul’ 'li »
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'WHY DRUGGISTS RECOMMEND

SWAMP-ROOT

——e st

For many vears druggists have watched
with much interest the remarkable record
maintained by Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Itoot,
the great kidney, liver and bladder medis
cine,

It ir a physician's prescription.

Swamp Root i a strengthening  medis
cine. It helps the Kidnevs, liver and blad-
der do the work nature intended they
should do.

Swaimp Root hae etoad the test of yeara,
It is sold® by all druggista on its merit
and it should help you. No other kidney
medicine has 80 manvy friends,

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

However, if you wish first to test this
great preparation send ten centa to Dr,
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N, Y., for a
gample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper.— Advertisement,

The Motive,

Senator Hirnm Julhinson was dlenss-
Ing the various resteictions which it
is proposed 1o put on hnmigration,

“We cortuninly hnve got wo restriet
Immlgration somehow or other,” he
sabd, Yor the bmmlgrants won't leave

| the nadve population room to breathe,

“Conditions  In Burope  sinee  tha
war are so had that practically every-
body wuants to come here, 1 sald to
un bdgrant the other day:

“You Immigrants all snceeed res
morkably In Ameriea. 1 wonder why
it s

s beeguse the lmmigrant ane
swered, wee know  that, If we don't
suceved, we will have to go bhack and
Hve In our own land again'"

Surely,

The opthmist suys to remember that
oven if your mother-in-luw has the gife
of tongnes It wonkd be a lot worse it
she were  a  mindreader—Cljlcago
American,

An elahorate tomhstone and a com
tosted will nre abouy all that wealtla
brings (o some men,

———— gy

——

Do you discriminate at the dining
table—or are you thoughtless?

ln thousandsof homes,
a “line” is drawn at the
breakiast table. Tea or
lcm'fo:u is served for
‘grown-ups” and Postum
for children. But some
parents do not discrimin-
ate, Caffeine and tannin,
the injurious contents of
coffee and tea, seriously
retard the development of

the delicate nerve tissues
in children.

Consequently, instead
of rich, satisfying Postum,
children are over stimu-
lated by the drugs in tea
and coffee; and so may
grow up irritable and
nervous. Any doctor can
tell you that this is a
great evil and shcild be
corrected.

Although some par-
ents feel a certain justifi=
cation for the personal
indulgence in coffes, yet
the harm to them may
be equally serious. It
may take a little while
longer for the drugs in
coffee and tea to affect

Dostum

' "

M;r Health
“"Theresa.Reason”

an older person, but In
many cases the nervous
system and allied bodily
functions will becomae
weakened. The surest
way to avoid such pos«
sibilities is to quit coffee
entirely and drink Postum
instead. The change pere
mits you to get sound,
restful sleep,

Postum is the welle
known, meal-time bever-
age, Like thousands of
others you will like it be=
cause, in flavor, it is
much like a high-grade
coffee.

Do awway with the dise
tinction at the table,
Serve delicious Postum,
piping hot, to all the fam«
ily. One week’s trial and
it islikely that you'll nevegp
return to tea and coffee,

Postum comes in twp
forms: Instant Postum (in tins)
inade instantly in the cup by
the addition of bolling water,
Postum Cereal (in packages of
larger bulk, for those vho pre=
fer to make the drink while the
meal is being prepared) made
by boiling for 20 minates.

Fomr e
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