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An Historic Uittle City

Some Recollections of the Early Days of |«
Abraham Lincoln’s Town.

town & desirable place of resl-
The first honse thst was erect:
on the town site In 1853 fa still
standing and (s habitable. And to add
loenl color to this sketch, when the
cottage was visited by the artist he

nols

(Lincoln, I, Letter)

While the city of Lincoln cannot
boast of having the home of the Ilus-
trions president its residents are just
ar prond af theiy Httle eity, for in the
fiftles the prominent figure of the mid-
dle west wins often on the streets, and
In the ol courthonse he made many
speeches and earried on a goodly ghare
of his practice. The whole place 1s
teeming with reminlecences, and the
ol timers who were here i the good
old days like nothing better than o
glve their memories fuil sway. The
first county seat of Logan county was
Postville, named for 1ts founder., Rus-
sell Pogt, In 1830. Port was followed
by other ploneers, und finally the little
Eettiement becume the rogular =jop-
ping place for the stages, it being on
the direct road from Chlcago to St
lLounis. It being the county seat, It
soon arrived st the dignity of n court-
house, a rude, two storled bullding,
which remains to this day, nnd this
was followed by a jall of the type to
be found in frontler towns, guaranteed
burglar proof. Bullt of logs one foot
Fquare, hewed by hand, it was strong

enough to hold any eriminal, and es- |

cape was out of the guestion, as the
only entrance was from & trap door In
the celling, the malefactors descending
by means of a ladder and then left In a
pit twelve feel underneath an  fron
trap door, The county seal was after-
ward removed to Mt Pulaski, and
Postville Immedlately 1lost prestige,
and when |t was united to the city of
Lincoln in 1866 nambered only 200 in-
habitants. The late Col. R. B. Latham
secured the right of way through
Logan county for the Chicago & Alton
rallway, and was promised by the

was met at the door by a dear little
old woman with & most charming
brogue. After stating his mission she
usked, ‘An’ phwere might ye be from?"
‘Chicago,” was the answer, “And do

Lincoln, vexed at the falsity of the
man and caring only for the truth,

turned to him in open court, exclalm-
ing, with

conslderable earnestness,

|

THE OLD COURTHOUSE, FAMILI AR TO LINCOLN THE LAWYBR.

“Brown, what made you lie to me 507 | you ever see me daughter Katy up

If | had known the truth In your case | there?" . L. SHERMAN.

I would have advised you not to bring - =

sult.” This unfiinehing regard for OSAGE INDIANS' SMOKE DANCE

principle gave “Honest Abe" a stand- ——

ing among Logan county people which Jollifention Which
Lasts n Werk.

in after years was never lost.
Lincoln’s fund of humor and his The annual smoke dance of the
capacity for having thousands of anec- | Osage Indlans took place at Pawhuska,
Oklahoma, the lagt of June. The

dotes concealed about him s known
smoke dance s always g gala event

among the Indians of the territory.

Annunl Alwnyn
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= | The dance was held in a secluded place
on the bank of a creek. At night the
place Is lighted with pine knots, and s
circle of dark faces around the half
naked dancers presents a welrd ple-
ture. Two hundred while persons vis-
ited the dance, although usually *“pale
faces” are not allowed to witness the
ceremony, The nelghboring tribes are
always Invited to take part, and gen-
erally the different tribes are as-
signed certain days on which to send
delegations. Usually the vistors bring
ponles and other preeents to  the
Osages, but sometimes the viaifors are
the reciplents of gifts. The Delawares
were presented with fifty ponles and
600 yards of calleo by the Osages. One
night geveral of the Indians, who were
evidently tired out, were whipped by
the chief’'s order because they did not
display enough energy In the dance.
Four of the drummers and five of the
dancers were graduntes of Indian
echools.—8t, Louis Globe-Democrat,

Scarod His Malr Out.
Paris Frogres Medieal records
remarkable recent case show-
the halr

The
A most
ing the effect of fright on
A vigorous peasant wlith abundant
hair not yet showing gray saw hils
small child trampled under an horse's
hoofs and wae overcome by fright. He
trembled and had palpitations and a
feeling of cold and tenslon in the face
and head. On the following day the
halrs of the head, beard and eyebrows
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FIRST HOUSE ERECTED

chief engineer the location of a station
He then bought the land on which is
now the original town site of Lincoln,
on behalf of himeelf, John D. Gillet,
the cattle king of lllinols, and Virgll
Hickox of Springfield. T'his wae In
February, 1863, and the sale of
took place In the following August

The grass was so long on the town site |

at that time that the organlzers had to
have It mowed to find the streets
The town was named for My, Lincoln,
then a prominent attorney in Spring-
fleld, and a warm personal friend of
Latham, Gillett and Hickox. He was
among the nanmber who came up from
the capitol to attend the sale, and
walked over the site lpspecting the
Ints, pointing out those he would like
to own, and in the next hreath regret-
ting his Inabliity to boy At that
time he was not thought of as a presl-
dential possibility, but wus popular
with everybody o central Illinois, and
had already besn given the name of
“Honest Abe.” The courthouse where
he tried many of his cases still stands
and In outward appearance s the same
A when he entered it with his green
bag nearly fifty years ago, But the In
terior has been remodeled until there
Is no semblance to Its [orme: sell,
groceries have been »old through what
were ance the portzls of justioe, money

has been wagered on the tables where

the civeult riders once placed with
abandon thelr dousty boots, and faml
lieg hiave been raised in the rooms of
the jury Hut the memory remainse
und storles of Linecoln the lawyer nnd
Lincoln the preasldent ate numerons as
ever, It was In the old courtroom
where the man degtined to become one

of the greatest presidents we  have
ever known conducted veral of his
cages, nand by his known hl!l!“:-]_\ waon
the hearts of the pennle As an 11us

trat) of thils latter the following In
el 18 glven Mr. Lincoln had been
emp)l ‘ed by & Mr. Brown to conduct
n cage for him, and which was to he
heard in the Logan county courl

Thinking he could better aidvance his

interests and suppesing he could es-
cape detection, Brown guve Mr. Lin
eoln a very false view of his  case
This developed in the trinl, when Mr

lots |

IN LINCOLN IN 1858, commenced to fall in quantities so that
after elght days he was absolutely
bald. In a few weeks a new growth

of halr put in an appearance

| all over civilized Amerlea. The old
| courthouse will pass Into oblivion in
| & ftew vears more, but the memory of
|the great lawyer, who afterward led ‘
the nation through Its darkest hours, l
| will ever be n sweel one. the Atlantle ovean regulurly every
The new town of Lineoln, which now ' month, some of them twice a month,

[ has Postville for {ts fourth ward, is e

a busy place of twelve thousands, re- [ It I8 always & great shock to a
|plvtﬂ with factorles, rallroads, paved | woman to hear a preacher express o
gtreets, electrie car lines and every- | desire to go to Parls; his  longiug
thing that goes to make a central 111i- | should be to visit the Holy Land,

IN A NAVAL DRY DOCK.

7 ~

Travs-Atlantie Trame,
There are 1,000 vessels which croes

1
H”H]l‘f.[]kﬂ' 4 4

The pleture shows one of the dry her keel, and the calsson. or Noating
flocks at the Brooklyn navy yard. The bulkhead which 1 enugly scross the
boat In the basin Is one of the torpedo sea slde of the doeck, Lae been towed
variety that wuas enguged In the battle Into position, and when the waler has

Of Santlago bay last year, She has late- heen sueked out by the great pumplog

ly gone into thia hospital, as the tars engines, then the npavial doctors cun
call the naval dry dock., These hasing get down below the reglon of the wile|
will usuaily hold anything from a 10,- line and fAnd out what is the trouble
ti0-ton battle-ship to a common lne and take the proper remedial [T
g When she has heen tenderly uroes The horlzonta]l epars are the
peopped up on the blocks which have shores”™ that prevent the veesgel from

heen fitted aceurately to the outline of toppling over on Its slde

SARA 'THE

AN INTERVIEW WITH

GReEAT ACTRESS.

THE

ihe Tella the Correspondent Abouat
Life, Her
Things Nhe
plinh.

Her
the Many
fo Accom-

Snoressea  and

Hopes Vet

(Parls lLetter,)

"I will see you st 3" 8o ran ¢
dne from Madame Bernhardt to e,
and at 3 1 was well on my way to the
faghlonable part of Parls, where .the
jueen of the drama, “Sara, the Di-

vine,” na they call her In Parls, lives
Approsching Bernhurdt's houac
through the tiny courtyard, I saw

hanging alongeide the door a blg bunch

af purple grapes, and behind the
grapes was the door glgnal. 1n answey
0 my touch the neatest of 'rench

malds oponed the door and showed tue
ACTORS to a very pretty square hall-
way with stalre leading up. The hall
way is used by madame ns n reception
raom.

Scarcely had T seated myseil when 1
aw n figure ppon the stalre It was
Bernhardt. 8he had been standing
upon the top step reading by the un
certain light of o colored lnmp, but a
she saw me she came down the steps
with outstretehed hands and a bhearty
“1 mm 20 glad to gee you!"

Of courge she spoke l» French, for
Bernhardt does not know English, She
has nlways declared that eho would not
learn it for fenr it would spoll her
French, A churmiog ldiosynerasy,
truly, and one that s appreciated by

|

three.
/ und her
a light shade of patural red,

nat think #he iz over five feet
She weighx about 145 pounds
halr Is

It Is curly, and she weuars It in a French !

coll from which ripples curl around
her face. Her complexion Is pink and
her teeth are white and even. Her
hands are the long slim ones of the
artist, but so delieate that you wonder
how she could ever have handled the
lnrge Agures which she will tell you
that ghe modeled. “The future? Of that
| cannot speak accurately,” rald mad-
ame.” but | ghall play bere next yoar
In my own theater, which [ am bulld-
Ing now, But my next play? That Is
not declded yet” Rernhardy can bo
hanghty, and there Is just a suggestion
of haughtiness as ahe speaks. She has
the hablt of carpying the head well
back and speaking with her eyves cast
down slightly, yet looking down at you
ingtead of up It I8 a stage trick, very
pretiy and effective, which givea dig-
ity That [« Bernhardt's way

“"Yon
asked

“h, dear What can ] suy? 1
have promired to write my
tions and experiences for a publishes
ind to soon finlsh the bofd., 1 have
contracted to complete my theater by
the opening of the Kxposition, and that
meang the earning of the necessary
woney for It Business have
brought me low In money, and | must
be active. Then there I8 & new play
to select and and the com-
| pany always needs much drilling. Ah
If It were not for Sardou, what would
| 1T have done?

ViR

recollee

FeVErans

rehenrse,

Madume sighed and bowed her head
It was a dramatic moment. Then o

both French and English audiences, 1f | Merry laugh burst from her lps, for

forelgn stars, says a well known critie, | ®he I8 a creature of moods.

would cling to thelr own language, wo
should not be put to the mortification

of hearing our own tongue murdered |

upon the siage. Speak correctly or not

at all should be the rule for publle
speakers. But we Amoricans are so
good natured! 1 thought of all this as
Bernhardt's smooth, muslcal tongue
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“Hut that
Is nothing. 1 am so glad that my Ham-
letl 18 4 suceoess,”
At that moment there was a sound at
| the curthing, and the mald ushered in
a caller. It was madame's reception
day, and 1 knew that 1 must not take
p oo much of her time,
"Come agaln,” she murmured, as |
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struck upon my ear, as ehe came for- | departed, and then ghe stood up #and

ward with both warm hands out
stretehed, She shoolk mine cordially
and pulled me toward a curling lete-
a-lete. one of the sort In which you
face each cther, though sitting on op-
posite sldes. “You egee me ot a dis-
udvantage,” declared madame, luugh-
ingly, “for | am nlone, My friend who
has been visiting me s away, and |
like never to be glone, This house
wits bullt for many guests, and | am
pever without some one™

“Your son?”

“Oh, now,” sald madame,
the lace upon the gown as though she
would place her hand upon her heart;
“you mention the dearest and kindest
fellow In the world, 1 love Maurlce
and he loves me, He s the most de-

| 1& very

voted of song, Every day he comes,
and many times some dayy, Lo goe how

I am Am 1 lonely he do¢s not leave
me, Am 1 #ad he brings me bright
Aowers and pets und books, He s n

darling, Mauriee’
A madame spake she glanced around

the room which was filled with many
beautiful objects, perhinps the gifte of
Muuriee There were many simall

clocks, for I learoed afterward that she
fond of thing and there
Vises chalrs and rugs

were and easy

held out both hands wgaln and smiled
upon me one of her wonderful dagzling
tmilles,

As | walked out Into the warm Au-
gust sunshine 1 pondered upon this

| wonderful woman, who, upon the sun-
| ser slope of Mfe's mountain, sl re-

touching |

Yei Lthe room wias pelleved from Bohe- |

miunity by the similarity of the style
of ornaments, which all belonged to
pure French renglasunce, and
were not seattered arileles of virtu and
bric-a-brac of all nations

“I am rest-

ing now," sald madame, “for In n few |

daya | start upon my tour of the prov-
Inces. I ehall play my Hamlet entire-
Iy, for It ir the gerntest success of my
e, Yes, 1 like to play It. There Is
n novelty nbout It. Shall 1 go to Amer.
fea? 1 hope so, for | love
They are so apprecintive
for them forever,™
have w pen pictare
Is petite,

your people
I could IJ]&I_\'
And now vou must
of Hernhardt, She
though &0 slight thai you

| trled Hamlet and falled

taing the face and fgure of a girl, Ab-
solutely babylsh in complexion, youth-
ful In eyes and expression, fresh in
volee, Tithe as n cat and possessed of
all the strong qualities of manner, this
woman, though over 65, Is today the
grentest living actress

AL the age when mogt of ug are will-
Ing to zettle down Into old nge she Is
planning new achievements, and at the
time when many of us are counting our
grandchildren she s counting the new
deads that lle before her for accom-
plishment, And she has grandchildren,
Maurlee |y n greal man of over thirly.

But Pernhardt alone of all who sur-
round her s freeh and youthful
You have beard how this woman

forty years ugo went on the slage at
the Theater Francalse in o small part,

and how she made g fallure, She was
0 thin, so untaught, yet so earnest
thut the audience ridiouled ber. For

ten years she struggled, then came ste
TENRE

In 1880 s«he was ot the very helght
of ner Hrst fame, and In thoat yealr sghe
modelled statuary, painted  for  the
Salon, played w paeked houses, sue-
cesefully toured Ameriea and set nll
Purls goselping with her eceentricities
One of these was to sleep In her coffin
which she continunlly decaratod anew
with handgome bits of lace and cholee
sl for the becomingness of the Nnal
moment

Iler listest and greatest suceecs is In
| the role of Hamlet, the part which was
played by Charlotte Cushman with in-
different success, and by Annia Dicken-
with fallure. Other women have
Ellen Terry

rOn

I”\I\l“ T' taks her for talier than she (s 1 do | predicted defeat, though she hoped for

the bLeat. And no one presaged spe-
cexs.  BHul Berphardt's Hamlet is the
wonder of the centiury In stageland,
Ag | passed away from Bernhardt's
home | looked back. Madame wan
standing at the window, her back to
the pane. The lovely, long, unbroken
lines of her celestial blue robe showed
through the glass, and her clear, red
haly gleamed above., Around her neck
wag a4 string of many colored beads,
which supported, [ remember a
lorgnette, As 1 looked madame moved,
and the long, sinewy line of her figure
passed out of sight. “Wonderful wo-
man,” | sald.  Aud a passer-by stopped
and echoed my words, Yes, Bernhardt
Is wonderful! ANNIE R. RUD.

PRESIDENT SAM OF HAITL

How to Get an  ITnterview with the

Went Tudinn Knler.
It 18 far less enky 1o get to Lthe presl-
dent of Halt! than to My, MeKinley of

are very busy, madame?” i|tlu- White House, The pavillon-like

palace In the Champ de Mars, sur-
reunded by s Hitle pork, Inclosed by
a tall trow grating, with lookgut boxes
al the angles, a large and strong mill-
tary bartack at the rear, and fleld can-
non posted here and there, conld stand
v conslderable slege and with a faith-
ful garrizon wounld be proof agalnst
almost any mob attack. There Ik no
need of etlquette Involved In the ap
preach to exeellence, Yel |1 was
favored with forinnate opportunities
for seeing Slmon Sam, says n contrib-
utor,  Tall and massive, with an im-
mietae paunch, and features ang hue
that are typlealiy African, as you gase
at him In his sumptuouns uniform,
Borgeous  with gold lace and a bril-
lHant sHlk wearf, you cannot help pie-
turing to yeur mind's exve his hypo-

theticnl appenrance as o mid-Afriean
chlef, with huge feathers in his top-
| knot, only a rattie-beaded clout about
| hls loins, & nall-studded war club In
on¢ hund, and about him a band of
| dusky suvages, more naked than him-
| self, lnstead of these strutting gentle-
[ men In tall hats and Buropoan clothes,
aml these other prancing gentlemen in
gaudy trappings, with tinkling spurs
and Jingling swords, President Sam,
however, Is not as it appears thus far
A mun to be personally feared. Hin
selection was n compromise, and he in
only the figure-head of the present
oligarche, posing ns a moderate states-
man, while in truth he I8 only a
rather denge-brained, slow-witted and
lethargle old soldler. It s understood
that In stute affaire he s wholly guld-
e¢d by his ministers, of whom Brutus
St Victor, In charge of the forelgn de-
partment, and Tancrede Auguste of
the depariment of the Interior, are
probably the ablest.—Leslie’'s Monthly

YOUNG WOMAN

That Loves WNedbogs, While Apother
Sympaihilzes with Mosgalloss,

Svmprthy and affectation for a cer-
taln Insect pest were openly expressedd
Al m orecent meeting eof a theosophleal
| club in Philadelphia, Ope feminine
spenker declared that It wax glnfnl to
kil the unpopular bedbugs, She sald,
“1 canght two bedbugs blting me be-
hind the ear. took them gently In my
fingers, piaced them outside the win-
dow and exclalmed: ‘Dear lttle bed-
bugs, 1 love you, but you must go home
to relurn no more.”” The bedbugs de-
piarted and never came back. Another
speaker made an appeal tor the mosgul-
to, which, she sald, “led at least a brisf
and palnful exlstence, slgning Its death
warrant when It took its firet taste of
human blood, True Esoterle Bud-
dhlsm required that all windows and
doors should be screened so that the
sum total of anlmal suffering might be
lesaened.” A glddy girl sitting behind
the speaker tiekled her nock with the
tagsel of & parasol and the vicious siap
thie hroand phllanthropist gave at the
supposed Insect drew forth a ripple of
langhter from the rather unbelieving
part of the audience,

OGREATEST HUNGARIAN NOVEL-
IST.

Maurus Jukal, who at the age of 7
l¢ about to tnke unto hlmself an 18-
vear-ald wife, I8 the grealest novelist
of Hungary, and one of the most fu-
mous in Europe, He I8 the author of
160 books, twenty-five romances of
severnl volumes each, 320 noveleiles,
and six plays. His books have had a
sale of nearly a million coples In Hun-
gary amlome, and his romances, playe
and many of hls novelettes have been
transiated Into every European lan-
guage. Jokal war the founder of the
new school of Magyar literature, the
Lterary pursulis of his race having be-
come partially obsolete. The best

| known of his books to Amerieans |

JOK AL

MAURI'S
probably the “Romouce of the Noxt
Century,” althougl hig  *Poar Rich

Man' Is also papnln The Hungarian
has al % an elltor, his
newepaper, the Nubon, belng the most
Influeniinl organ lu Hungary, This |»
his Kecond veniure, his
fivel having bern miade fifty years ggo
when he wedded Ros s labortalvl, ths

greatest of [Mungsrisn setregnes,

O RAINed fwing

matrimonlal



