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They  mddled thelr horses  and
monuted and rode up to the door. Afi
er thelr acknowledgments and fare-
wells Brimstead enme close to Sam
ron and sald In confidence: *1 enjoy
bein® a milllonaire for a few minutes
now #n' then, 1P= an good as goln'
to a cireus an' cheaper.”

“The feellngs of a milllonnire are
almost an good as the money while
they lgst,” sald Abe Linceln with a
langh.

At enrly eandlelight they reached
the sycamore woods very hungry. It
was & beantiful grovellke forest on
the shore of a stream. The crossing
wne a rough bridge of ecorduroy. A
ernde Jog tavern and a cruder store
stood on the farther shore of the
crevk, The tavern was n dirty place
with & drunken proprietor. Three
rageed, shiftless farmers and a half-
breed Indinn sat In 1ts maln room in
varylng stages of Inebrincy. A well-
dressed, handsome young man with a
dlnmond In hia shirt-front was lead-
ing n horse back and forth In the
stable yard. The dinmond led Samson
to suspect that he was the man Dnvls
of whom Mra. Drimstead had spoken.
Our travelers, not liking the look of
the place, got some ounts and rode on,
enmping near the farther edge of the
woods, where they bullt a fire, fed and
tethered thelr horses ond mat down
and ate from the store in thelr saddle-
bags,

Then with their knilvea Abe and
Riomeon cut hig armfuls of grass from
the near pralrle for the horses and a
bed upon which the three man lay
down for the night,

Eam=on had that gift of “sleeping
with one eye open”™ which the perils
of the wilderness had conferred upon
the ploneer. He had Inln down on
the side of thelr bed near the horses
which were tethered to trees only a
few' feet away. He had gone to sleep
with his plstol under his right hand,
Late In the night he was awnkened
by apn unusual movement among the
horses. In the dim light of the fire
he could see A man In the act of
bridling Abe's horse,

“Hold up your hands”™ SBamson
shouted as he covered the man with
his pistol, “If ye stir a foot I'll bore
a hale In ye."

The man threw up his hands and
stood still,

In half a moment Abe Lincoln and
Harry hgd got up and captured the
mun and the loosed horse,

This Is part of the entry which
Bamson made In his diary a week or
so later:

“Harry put some wood on the fire
while Abe and T led him up Into the
light. He wus one of the dirty white
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“Hold Up Your Hands™
Shouted.

men we had seen at the tavern.

“‘I'll glve you four hundred dollars
for a hoas in good Michigan money,'
he rald.

“'If ye can't steal a horse you're
willin' to buy one' I says,

“*No, sir. I only come to buy, says
he,

“I flopped him sudden and asked
him why he was putting on the bridle.

“He owned pp then. BSald a man
had hired bim to steal the horse,

““That man has got to have a hoss,’
he sald, ‘He'll give ye any price ye
want to ask. 1If you'll give me a few
dollara I'll take ye to him,’

®*'You go and bring him here and
I'll talk to him,' 1 sald.

“I let the feller go. 1 didn't sup-
pose he'd come back, but he did.
Came a little before sunrise with that
well-dressed feller we wpaw at the
tavern,

“'What's your name? 1 sayms,

“He hunded me a card on which &
Baud the words Lionel Davis, Real He-

tate, Louns and lusurance, 14 South
Water Street, Chieago, 1L’

““There’s one branch o' your busi-
ness that lsn't mentioned on the card,’
I sayn.

“'What's thatY says he.

“‘Horse-thiet' says 1.  “You sent
that feller here to steal a horse and
he got eaught.'

*'Well 1 told him if he'd get me a
good horse I'd give him five hundred
dollars and that 1 didn't care how he
kot hlm. The fact 18 I'm desperate,
I'll give you 4 thousand dollars for one
of your horses.'

“*Youn couldn't buy one of 'em at any
price,’ I gaild. ‘There's two reasons. 1
wouldn't do business with a horsethief
und no money would tempt me to sell
un animal to be ridden to death.

“I'he two thieves had had enough
of us and they got out.”

That night our party camped on the
shore of the Kankakee and next day
they met the contractors. Lincoln
Jolned the latter party and Harry and
Samson went on nlone. Late that af-
ternoon they crossed the nine-mile pral-
rie, beyond which they could see the
shhiumer of the lake and the sunlit
structures of the new city.

“There It I8, sald Bamson. *Four
thousand, one hundred and elghty
people live there. It looks llkeé a stur-
dy two-year-old.”

The houres were amall and cheaply
bullt and of many colors. Bome were
unpainted. Near the prairie they
stood llke people on the outer edge of
a crowd, looking over one another's
shoulders and pusbing in a disordered
muss townrd the center of Interest.
Some reecined to have straggled away
ns If they had given up trying to see
or hear, 8o to one nearing it the town
had a helter-skelter look.

Our travelers pnssed rough boarded
houses with grand-looking people In
thelr dooryards and on thelr sumll
porches—men In broadcloth and tall
hats and ladles In sllk dresses. It
wns six o'clock and the men had come
home to sopper. As the horsemen
proceeded larger bulldings surrounded
them, mostly two stories high, There
were some stores and houses bullt of
red brick., Deyond the scatter of
cheap, wonden structures they came to
streets well 1ald out and crowded and
busy and “very soft" to quote a phrase
from the diars. Tenms were strug-
ging In the mud, drivers shouting and
lashing. Agents for hotela and hoard-
ing houses hegan to solicit the two
horsemen from the plank sidewalks,
The latter were deeply Impressed by
an negro In searlet clothes, riding a
horse In scarlet honsings. He earried
n searlet banner and was advertising
in n loud volce the hour and place of
n grent land sale that evening.

A sound of many hammers beating
upon hoards eould be heard above the
nolges of the street and behind all was
the constant droning of a blg steam
saw and the whir of the heavy stones
in the new grist mill, It was the be-
ginning of that amazing diapason of
Industry which accompanled the bulld-
Ing of the clitles of the West,

They put out In the livery stable of
the Clty hotel and at the desk of the
Intter asked ahout the price of honrd,
It was three dollars a day and no
politeness in the offer,

“It's purty steep,” sald Samson,
“But I'm too hungry for argument or
delay and 1 guess we ean stand it to
he nahohs for a day or 8o

The hotel elerk had a Reglster of
the Rtesidents of the City of Chieago
wherein they found the name and ad-
dresg of John Kelso, They went out
to find the house, Storekeepers tried
to stop them as they passed along the
street with offers of land at bargaine
which wonld make them milllonalres
in a week, In proceeding nlong the
plank sidewnlks they were often as-
cending or descending steps to another
leval.

On La Salle street they found the
home of Juck Kelso. It was a rough
boarded small house, a story and a
ha!f high. It had n lttle porch and
dooryard enclosed by an unpainted
pleket fence, Bim, In a handsome,
blue gilk gown, eame running out to
meet them.

“If you don't mind I'm going to klss
you,” she sald to Harry,

“rd mind If you dide't,” sald the
young man a8 bhe embraced her,

“We must he careful not to get the
habhit,” she lauched.

“I'd enjoy veing careless for once”
sald Harry,

“Women can be extravagant with
everything but carelessness,” she in-
gisted. *Do you llke this gown?”

“It 1a lovely—Illke yourself.”

“Then perhaps you will be williing
to tnke me to the party tonight. My
mother will chaperon us™

“With these clothes that have just
been hauled out of a saddle hag?
gnld Harry with a look of alarm,

“Fven rags conld not hide the bean-
ty of him,” sald Kelso as he came
down: from the poreh to greet them.
“And look at her,” he went on. “Was
there ever a falrer mald In epite of
all her troubles? Bee the red in her
cheeks and the dlamond glow of youth
and health in her eves. You should
see the yonng men sighing and gultar-
lns around her"

“You'll hear me tuning up,” Harry
declared,

“That Is father's way of comforting
my widowhood,” sald Bim., “He hus
made a wonderful benuty mask and
often he claps It on me and whistles
up a band of wsighing lovers. As &
work of the Imagination 1 am a great
success.”

“The look of you sets my heart afire
agnin,” the boy exclalimed.

“Come—1tnke mother and me to the
party at Mrs, Kinzie's,"” suld Bim. *“A
very grand young man was coming to
tnke us In a wonderful earrlnge, but
he's half an hour late now. We won't
walt for him."

Bo the three set out together afoot
for Mra, Kinzie's, while Samson sat
down for a visit with Jack Kelso,

The Kinzles' house wam of brick
and larger and more pretentious than
any In Chicago, Its Ilawn, verandn
and parlor were crowded with people
in a corious variety of costumes,

Nearly all the festive company wore
diamonds. They scintlllated on fin-
gers, some of which were knotted with
toll ; they glowed on shirt bosoms and
moming as well as evening gowns;
on necks and ears, which should have
been spared the emphasia of Jewels,

Col. Zachary Taylor, who had just
arrived from Florlda and was pres-
ently returning with a regiment of re-
crults for the Beminole war, was
at Mra. Kinzie's party, He remem-
bered Harry and took him In hand
and Introduced him to many of his
friends as the best scout In the Black
Hawk war, and, In spite of his dress,
the young man became one of the
llons of the evening.

After refreshments the men went
outside to amoke and talk—some with
piper—of canals. rallroads and corner
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Harry Looked Into Bim's Eyes.

lots, while the younger people were
dancing and belng proudly surveyed
by thelr mothers,

A8 Harry and the ladles were leav-
Ing Col. Taylor came to them and
sald:

“Young man, I am the volee of your
country. I call you to Florlda, Will
you go with us next week?”

Harry looked Into Bim's eyes,

“The enmpalgn will be over In a
year, and I need yoou badly," the Colo-
nel urged.

“I enn not say no to the call of my
country,” Harry answered. “I will
Join your regiment at Beardstown on
its way down the river.,”

That night Harry and Bim stood hy
the gate talking, after Mrs, Kelso had
gone Into the house.

“Bim, T love you more than ever,”
snlil the boy, “Abe says you can get
a divorce, I have brought the papers
for you to slgn, They will make yon
free. 1 have done It for your sake.
Yon will be under no obligntion,
want you to be free to marry whom
you will, 1 would be the happlest
man in the world If you were to
choose me, 1 haven't the wealth of
some of the ecity men. 1 cun only
offer you my love"

“Be careful and, please, let go of
my band,” she sgald. “I'm not golng
to say a word of love to you. 1 am
not free yet. We couddn't marry (f
we wanted to. 1 wish you to be urder
no sense of obligation to me, Muny
things may happen In a year, [ um
glnd yon are going to see more of the
world before you settle down, 1t will
help yon to be sure to know yourself
a little better and to be sure of what
yon want to do.”

“T think that 1 know myself falrly
well," he answered, *“There are so
many better men who want to marry
youl! 1 shall go awny with a great
fear In me™

“There Are no hetter men,” she an.
swered. “When you get back we shall
see what comes of our Hitle romanee,
Meanwhlle I'm going to pray for you."

“And 1 for you" he sald ne he fol
lowed her lnte the bouss, where the

older people sat walting for them,
Harry gave the papers to Bim to be
slgned and attested and forwarded
1o Mr, Stuart in Springield.

On their way to the hotel Samson
sald to larry:

“I don't belleve
enrried awuy
flyers. Bhe's

m Is golng to be
of these high-
to be a very
sensible perso ack has caught
the plague. HHe hng invested In land,
Thinks It will make him rich. He's
In poor health, too—kidney trouble—
and Bim hus a baby with all the rest
—& beautiful boy. I went upstairs and
saw blm asleep In his crudle. Looks
like her. Hulr as yellow as gold, light
complexion, blue eyes, handsome us
n pleture”

That night, In the office of the City
hotel, they found Mr. Lionel Davis In
the mldst of a group of exclted specu-
lators. In some way he had got across
the prairies and was selling his Innd
and accepting every offer on the plea
that he was going Into the grain busl-
ness In St. Louls and bad to leave
Chlcago next day. He choked the
warket with bargains. The buyers
began to back off. Mr. Davis closed
his carpet bag and left.

“It was n Kkind of horse stealln',”
snld Samson as they were golng te
bed, “He got news down there on the
maln road by pony express on its way
to St. Louls. TI'll bet there's beeu a
panic In the East. He's awake and
the otheérs are still dreamin'.”

CHAPTER XIX.
Wherein Is One of the Many Privats
Panicsa Which Followed the Bursting
of the Bubble of Speculation,

Samson and Harry saw the bursting
of the great bubble of '37. Late that
night, Dlsaster, loathsome and thon-
sand-legged, crept Into the little city,
It eame on a steamer from the Kast
and hastened from home to home,
from tavern to tavern. Great banks
had suspended payment; New York
had suffered a panlc; many large busl-
nexs enterprises In the Enst had
falled; certaln agents for the honds
of Illinols had absconded with the
stnte’s money; In the big cltles there
had been an ominous closing of doora
and torning of locks; a great army
of men were out of employment. The
little city was In a frenzy of excitement,
The streets were filled with a shout-
ing, half-crazed throng, New fortunes
had shrunk to nothing and less than
pothing In n night, Lots In the clty
were offered for n tithe of what thelr
market value had been, Davis had
known that the storm would arrive
with the first steamer and In the
slang of business had put on a life.
preserver, Samseon knew that the
time to bLuny was when every one
wanted to sell, He bought two corner
lots In the eity and two acres on the
prairie halt a mile from town, They
got thelr deeds and went to the Kel-
s08 to hid them good-by.

After hearty farewells Samson and
Harry set out for their home, They
were not agnin to see the gentle face
and hear the peasant talk of Jock
Kelso, He had once sald. In the pres-
ence of Samson, that it Is well to
remember, always, that things can not
go on with us as they are, Changes
come—slowly and quite according to
our calculations, or so swiftly aml
unexpectedly that they fill us with
confusion, Learned and wise in the
welghty problems of humanity he had
little prudence In regulating the af-
falrs of his own family,

Kelgo hnd put every dollar he had
and some that he hoped 1o have Into
lamd, Bim, who had been tenching In

one of the schools, had Invested all
her savings In a dream city on the
shore of an unconstructed canal

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“Rapid Transit” in the Old Days.

An llustrntion of the more or less
rapld transit  fucllities between  the
“willnges" of Brooklyn and Flushing
as Inte ns 18510 is seen In the an-
nouncement of the stage driver who
begs “to luform his friends In the city
¢ New York and the village of
Brooklyn, Newtown and Flushing that,
notwithstanding the opposition which
hus lately been set up against him, he
still continues to run his stage be-
tween the villnges of lrooklyn and
Flushing in an equal If not superior
wanner to that which he has been In
the bablt for many years past. He
haa Improved his team with nn addi-
tlonal span of very fine horses which
enable him to perform kis route In &
spivee of B0 minntes, being a distance
of 12 miles, Those who wish seats in
the above-mentioned stafte will please
apply at W, & E. W, Nichol's store,
Nou. 8 Fulton Silp, New York; John
Bedell's, Brooklyn, and Samuel Low-
grre’s. Flushing, Fare from Brooklyn
to Newtown, 87% cents, to Flushing,
00 cents”

Laboring Under Difficulties
“There must be something wrong
with the elarinet player in this orches.
tra. Every now and then he blows a
sour note”
“Me's married to the Ingenne. FKvery

| he forgets his music.”

“That so?" “Yes, even the nelghbors | Ing on?" *“Fine,

time =he kigses anvhudy on the siage
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SURGICAL OPERATIONS

Some Are Extremely Necessary, Others May Not Be

Every Woman Should Give Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound a Trial First

Chicago,Ill.—*) waa In
bedwith a female trouble and
inlammation and had four
doctorsbut fione of them did
me 13);1'0«!. Tl;beylll said 1
would have to have an oper-
ation. A dru t's wife told
me to take Lydia E. Pink-
hm'am.uhla Com
and 1 22 bottles, never
of that e T was g.ﬂ“"’:e?,
o ttime | was
well. 1 have never had occa-
pion to take it again as I

ve g0 well. I have s
six room flat and do all my
work. My two sisters are
taking the Compound upos
my recommendation and you
may publish my letter. Itis
the gospel truth and I will

rsonal !

ﬂ Ha 6824 St. Law-
rence Ave., bhiugo. IL e
® A Vermont woman
adds her testimony te

the long line of those
fortunate women who

In hospitals are many women whoare there for surgieal operations,and there
is nothing & woman dreads more than the thought of moaonﬂon.mdth
long weary months of recovery and restoration tostrength if it is successful.

It is very true that femnloﬁwbhlnl{ neglect reach a stage
where an operation is the only resouree, but most of the commoner ailments
of women are not the surgical ones ; they are not by serious displace-

ments, tumors or alt.houd:tholym ms may 8 the same.
When disturbi m first a take 15'311 E. P’nk&nn'n Vegetable
Com tress and prevent more serious troubles.
received from women who have been restored

Compound after operations have
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Private Text-Book upon “Allments Pecae
liar to Women" wil) be sent to you free upon request. Write

to The Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Massachusetis.
_'l'hll book _oonhinl valuable information.
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salaries, Tuition fee refunded i1 we wan't make you anm
We can show lar
Write today for free catalog and 30-dsy Special Offer.

24TH & O S8TS.

_‘_\‘fhnr-. He Does Hli Practicing.
“He's & wonderful cornet player.”

Doing Well.

where he llves admit ft." than I ean autograph.”

Good Jobs at Big Mone "t‘-“E

expert.
percent of successiul greduates of any .J:.L

Lincoln Auto & Tractor School

LINCOLN, NEBRASKA

“How's your book of poems com-
Selling more coplea

Never say ‘“‘Aspirin” without saying ‘“Bayer.”

WARNING! Unless you see name “Bayer” on tablets,
you are not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by
physicians over 21 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Accept only “Bayer” package which contains proper directions.

Handy tin box f 12 tableta—Bottles of 24
y. :. “u -:.‘ s ) of and IN—AILGI:EHM.
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