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“They're  talking  nowadoys  right
smart nbout the great Napoleon™  snid
Uncle Dan, “but when tother duy the
Doys nsked me who I thought the greates
winn, 1 snys 1 don't koow. There's Wash-
ington, un' Alexander, np' Nupoleon, an'
lots of others, but, my way of thinkin',
Old Abe Lineoln s ahend of 'em nll.’

“Grentnoess Tsn't just a bein' stern andd
solemu-like, Now, Unele Abeaham coull
hoe his row with nny of ‘em argyin’, an'
yot some wiy he had the swing of thew
old prophets.  Thut steack me when the
witr broke out, an' afore 1 knew it |
ennght the fever, earrvied vonl oil Inuips
around with the rest of the erowd, got
Bowlin® ahout Jubn Brown's body molder
g in the gronmd, nodd *By Jinks" says |
‘1N Jine!

SOf cotiree, By must stay ot home o
plow and soow and make the corn and hay
He'd just turnesd Bleeen, bt as 1 nsrched
away, West iF there wasn't mn cryin® in
lin armss, wn’ Willy yellin® like woad, °l
want & chsfce fostelke for ety Bloss
me gghbu! o D thoo o year i1 didn’t
hear one day that BHLy hod enlisted, tow,

YHow 1 watehed that boy! Sotaetlines
Praying wlon e kepr by oy side o bat
s elngg, iy e,

e, et ioes LTS

when by sl hipsedd ton vnrelessly

At Vieksbonrg b Tell baek, erasdosd ginl
mndraed by b paespet Gieg, sl ook
him Iy ooenis wind boee b baek, and,
half erney withe teness ddnshesd ot the fort

pguin. Well, e rallled frow the wonnd,
bt gomeliow e pever soctisd so sond ns
before.  There wos o windoring strnnge
ness In his mnnoee, ke by diln’t "zactly
kuow his mind, and one nlght, when sk
mikhes were dably, on® Shefwan un® Flood
wis teying (o gel the chianee for o win
wiog g, By wos ploced on pleket duty
where duniger hoversd thick, ©Litold il
1o keep s exes wide open, bat aftey 17
ot dnto wy blngket in eomp 1 conldn™
sleep. 1 took my gun and hareelsd silent
Iy to the ontposts, reached a spot close
underneath the hill, and my heart stoppal,
for there wos o weutlle, n eory, and 1 saw
the forms of half a bundred wen, 1t
win't no time to think, 1 eajsiil my gun,
The gond old musker rang out the slarm,
the rebels turned and ran,  The boy?
There be Iny, Wl form stretched out apon
the ground, asteep at his post!

“He turned 1w me an’ pot his arm
around me lovingly, *1 eooldn’t help it
dindd,’ he pnld, wmiling his old boyish smile,

) TOOK MIM IN MY ARMS AND BORE HIM
naoK."

e ——— E————
and marched away between the guards,
I begged, [ plead, 1 swore that Billy
wasn't like himself. No vse. The sen-
tence came, 1 appealed to the generals
I got only one answer: “The doath sen-
tence of the court has bein approved.’
Then | went to Washington w0 see the

Presideot,
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“It was my Inst hope. They wouldn't
let me in, They even pushed me back os
a carringe drove up. 1 saw who got out:
I tried to attraot his attention. *‘Who s
this man? says he. ‘Only n soldier after
an interview,' says the officer, ‘Only a
soldier? says he, musingly,
life! Only a soldier, fighting the battles
of this nwfol war] Thank God! to spenk
to me you need no other pame, Only n
soldler? Come in, my man.' And he led
we up the stairs, while ministers and gen-
orals waited outside,

*“1 told him, with sobs half choking me,
the story of my grief, His foce was sad
und furrowed, ond he bowed his head
ng he listened,  He looked over the pa-
pers  enrefully.  Then he turned, and
smiling gently, said, “We'll let the other
fellows do the killing. 1 think the coun-
try will get along with this young fellow
running ‘round nlive." And then he wrote:
“This sentence dsapproved,  Restored to
his company. A, Lincoln' Just there |
lost my grip. 1 only eried like n baby.
‘You tell your boy,’ says he, ‘1 count on
him to fight.'

“In six months Billy stood upon the roll
na second corporal,  Then he beenme eolar
bearer of the regiment,  We marched

e L L QRezET & 2
IS e bt o 2uepraphic
j 'soldie

) at Ballimore, In 1864,
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cordial Interest o the two lovers, and
presaged o happy life for them, and all
would undoubtedly have gone well if the
young girl conld have dismissed the haunt-
ing memory of her old lover, The possi-
bility that she had wronged him, ‘that he
might reappear, that he loved her still,
haunted her so persistently that she took
to her bed.  Her death speedily followed,
Lincoln's grief was intense. He wns seen
wilking alone by the river and through
the woods, muttering strange things to
himself, He seemed to his friends to be
in the shadow of mndness. They Kept
n elose wateh over him: and at lnst Bowl-
ing Green, one of the most devoted friends
Lineoln then had, took him home to his
little log eabin, half a mile north of New
Sulem, uwnder the brow of o big blull,
Here, under the loving care of Green and
hin good wife, Nancy, Lincoln remainmd
until he was once more master of himself,

But though he hdad regained self-con-
tro), his griel was deep and bitter. Ann
Rutledge was buried in Concord Ceme-
tery, o country burying ground, Beven
miles northwest of New Salem. To this
lonely spot Lincoln frequently journeyed
to weep over her gruve, “My heart Is
buried there," lhe said to one of his

“ONLY A SOLDIER?

l!l:r-u:-.:lu Cleorgin notil we faoed the guns
of Fort MeAllster, A chinrge was order
il bt at first the rebels Ored ot soel o
Fate that the ranks waversd,  Willy, with
fnee aflnme, cnrcied the flag far up in the
advanee, ‘Bring back the colors to the
regiment! cripd the colonel.  Amid the
ernel and crash of the guns, the boy re-
pligd, *Youo bring the regiment to the
wolors!?  Then, with shouts and cheers,
the brigade rushed madly on, amd hefore
they fairly sonsad it the day wis wou.

“Billy had gone down, They had to
pry his fingers loose from the flag. There
was o smile on bis face o thonsand years
can't make me forget.  *Redeemed at last,”
the genernl enme and said; nnd placed
liik nume among the heroes, They wrap
pedd the Stars and Stripes aronnd my son.
When they put him in his new uniform
that night. thoy found his trensores, gl
nmong the rest was n picture of O3 Abe,
and written op its buck were the words,
a propheey, ‘I've fought, great friend,
and died for lberty!" ™

LINCCOLN'S SWEETHEART.

She Was a Peantifnl Kentucky Girl
and Had Many Suitors,
Lincoln first met Ann Mayes Rutledge
In I8, when she was 11, She was #
benutiful gitl and as bright as she was
pretty,  So fair a maid was not, of course,
| without snitors The muost determined
of those who sought her hand wns one
John MeNeill, a young man who had ar
tived in New Salem from New York soon
after the founding of the town., Ann be
came (-n;:n:m! T )'li‘.\r-:", but it was de-
cided to put off marriage on account of
Aun's youth. Afrer a while McNeill left
for his bome in the East, saying that he
would return ip time with his parents
I'hen it enme out that MeNelll's real pame
was MeNamar, The New Salem people
pronounced him an impostor. A few let-
ters were received from him by Ann, but

finally the lover consed to write to her.

| come Lincoln's wile. New Sulem took a

In the apring of 1845 Ann agreed to be- |

IN,

COME MY BAAN."

frionds. Steanze to sny. MeNamar prov
ol to be an lonest mon and a foithful
though cureless lover,

THE IMMORTAL LINCOLN,
An Apotheosis in His Memorable
First Inaneueal,

In an epoch of convulsion and eataclysm
and chaos Abrabam Linceln was intro
dueed nto presidentinl power, He held
| to the syllogistic aod spurned fgurative
gpeech.  No fustinn found faver in his

prejudices,
| Coming to the end of his first inangueal,

Lincoln renched these words: “In your
| hands, my fellow conntrywen, nnd not in
mine, is the momentous issoe of civil war
The Government will not assall you. You
ean have wo conflict without being your-
selves the ageressors, You have no aath
registered in heaven to destroy the Gov-
vrnment, while 1 shail have the most sol-
smn one to preserve, protect and defend
"

“1 nm loath to close. We are not ene
mics, but frieuds, We must not be ene-
mies. Though passion may have strained,
it must not break ovr bonds of affection.
The mystie chords of memory, stretching
from every battlefield und patriot grave
to every living heart and hearthstone all
over this broad land, will yet swell the
chorus of the Union when agaln touched,
ns surely they will be, by the better an-
gels of our natore”

Lincoln's Trust in God,
| *“What [ did I did after a very fall de-
liberation and under a very heavy and
solemn sense of responsibility,” said Lin.
coln with reference to the emancipation
prociamation. “l can ouly trust in God
I have made no mistake. 1 shall make no
attempt ou this occasion to sustain what
I have done or said by any comment. It
is now for the country and the workl to
| pass judgment, and may be take action
| upon it."

GREAT TRAGEDY.

Story of the Man Who Waas the First
to Heach the Side of the Wounded
President—His Clothing Stalned by
the Blood of the Martyr.

—

Onr Nation’s Darkent Day.
There now lives in Philadelphin a gen-
tlemun who saw the whole scene of Lin- |
coln's assassivation, and was the first to
redeh the wounded man in the prevailing
punie.  Willlnm Flood s the gentleman's
nnme, and he gave the following graphic
account, which is taken down in his ex-

ner words;

“At the time the President was shot,”
said he in answer to a query, ‘1 was in the
United States pavy and was ncting en-
sign and exccutive officer on board the
steamship Tenzer, Cuptain Silus Owen
was the commander, nnd the ship was lo-
cated at the navy yard on April 14, That
evening Captain, Owen, who bhad been
over in the city during the day, came
to the ship and suggested that we go to
the theater that evening, as Lanrn Keene
was to play ‘Our American Cousin,’ aml
the President was to be there. We went
to the theater and secured sents in the
parguet or orchestra chairs, The Presi-
dent oceupied the second box up from the
orchestra and second from the srage, Just
as% the curtain fell on the first act 1 heard
o shot and saw o man jump from the
President's box to the stage. As he jump- |
od his foot enught in the folds of the flag
that draped the box, and e fell sidewoys
on the stage, It was quite n good jump,
nnd he enme very near falling back into
the orchestrn.  He got op and lmped
awvay across the stage, brandishing a
great long knife in his right bawnd, and
shouted, ‘Sic semper tyrannis,'

“In less thme than it wkes to tell it 1
wns on the stage. How | got there over
the heads of the orchestra 1 really don't
remember, Just as 1 reached the singe
Mps, Lincoln looked out of the box, Sha
was orving and wringing her hands and
siid: *I'hey hove shot papa; will no one
come? 1 gnswered that 1 would come,
and immediately elimbed up the side of
the boxes to the one the President oecu-
pled.

“The Presldent wons sitting as if he
had fallen nsleep. He wns breathing,
however, and we at once lnid him on the
floor of the box, I looked for the wound,
but at first did not discover it,  Miss
Keene brought a pitcher of water and |
buthed his forehead with thut o a8 to re-
vive him. I then discoversd the wonnd
in the back of his head, where the bull hud
entered, and the blood run out on my urm
and down the side of my cont. Souwe army
olficers brought in a streteher nod he was
pluced oo that and carried out. 1 then
went to the front of the box and motion-
ed for the nudience to remain quiet, Every
one was talking, and there was a general
uproar, Assoon ns it censed for a minute
I told them that the President wnas still
niive, but had been shot, and was no donbt
mortally wounded., Captain Owens gnd 1
then went out to the front of the bullding
and found a platoon of police in the
street, The sidewalks were so crowded
with people that we hod to get ont in the
middle of the road to get down the strevt,
We went to the National Hotel, nnd by
the time we got there the mob was so
dense we could get no furtber, so a couple
of police took us through the hotel to C
street, ut the rear, and we got o cab and
were deiven to the navy yard. T was %o
hloody from the wound, my right hand
and arm being covered, that it is a woniler
that | was not hangdd by that mob, They
were intensely excited at the time, and it
would have taken very little to bhave
driven them into a frenzy.

“The next day our ship went down the
river to head Booth off, and did not return
until after he was killed, 1 was then
sent for to go down and identify him. |
recognized him very readily ns he jumped
from the box as J. Wilkes Booth,"

Talleyrand never was In love but
onee, and that was when he was about
18 years old. When Napoleon ordered
him to marry and pleked out a wife for
Llm, he pleaded this youthful attach-
ment, which was Immediately scoffed

l,ookiug_n_iﬁnr-ulr_v square in the face
will often kill it dead

at by the great match-maker as a plece
| of ponsense.

.

| en, so the lntter ¢laim, and will be seen

SA ‘V LINCOLN SHOT. ' by any observer to look at themselves

| In every mivror they pass on the streets,

|
ONE WHO WITNESSED THE'

L own way every time.

| at you, but If you rub 'em the wrong

~accept this graciously, knowing from

MIRROR SET INTO A GLOVE

I mirror on the palm of a glove Is
Alllv latest novelty, With its as-
| slstince (s owner s enabled to
bie sure that her bounet is on straight,
L and algo that her curls are In perfect
| order. She can lkewlse nscertuin if
| her bow Is at the most becoming nngle
it the proper time, All these things and
a hundred others, Important from the
feminlne polut of view, she can find ont
on the street without attracting the at-
tention of pasgsers-by, with the aid of
l this simple contrivance, The inventor
| of this device has so areanged the little
| Inoking-glass In the palm of the glove

| g8 ot to luterfere with the shuttiog of
the hand. He has likewlse taken the
precantion of putting It in the left-hand
glove, so that when Its owner shakes
Bands with a friend It will not be ob-
Ugerved, It is not the fair sex alone
that will find this ingenious eontrivance
| useful, Men are quite ns valn as wom-

NEWERT THING IN OLOVER

A Boy's Essay on Girls,

“Girls is o queer kind of varmint.
Glirls is the only thing that hos their
Girls |s of severil
thousund kinds, and sometimes one girl
can  be llke severu! tnonsands other
girls, It she want you to do anything.
Girls Is all alike one way; they are all
llke cats. If you rub ‘em the right way
of the hair they'll purr and look sweet

way they'll elaw you. 8'long us you let
a girl have her own way she's niee and
sweet, but Just cross her and she'll spit
at you worse nor a cat, Girls Is also
like mules; they're headstrong, If a
glrl don't want to belleve anything you
cian't muke her. If she knows It's so
she won't say 8o, Glrls s lttle women
if they're good, and if they ain't good
then, nor when they get big, they're
she-devils. That's what father salid
mamima was once, when she fixed a hot
flat-fron In the chalr so he'd set down
on it 'ennse she was mad at him.
Brother Joe says he don't like big glrls,
but he does like lttle ones, and when I
saw him kissing Jenny Jones lnst Sun-
day and told him what be'd sald he sald
lie was biting her, ‘eause he dido't lke
her. Tthink he hurt her, for she holler-
ed and rup, and there was a big red

but o juguive it Mrs, Biank I8 reeelv-
Ing. If answered In the affirmative,
nsks if she will see Mrs, 8—. If In
the negative, then the eard 18 left as
evidenee of the call, Cards are In n
measure flling into disuse, the English
method of announeing  guests  being
very generally accepted In the best elr-
cles of soclety, a pasteboard only belng
left when the lady Is out or not reeely-
Ing.

Houw hold Words.

Under this heading the New Yeork
Sun offers the following:

Lemme be.

ID— that collar button!

Did anyhody see my hnt?

Now I lay me down to aleep.

No, you ¢can't have any more cake,

Oh, manmma, Willle's pinching me.

SBay, John, aln't you boys up yet?

Who the dence earried off that paper?

Where's thnt half dollar I gave you
last week?

Yes, dear, $10 will do, but $15 would
be Dhetter,

Oh, papa, make Dick quit calling me
names,

(fome on to your dinner before every-
thing gets cold.

Come, now, it's time for you young
ones to be In bed.

Don't forget to order a load of eoal
sent up right away.

Good gracious, how much mongy do
you want, anyhow?

No, I shan't bave any young man
coming to see you untll you are out of
school. So there.

But, my dearsh, youn sh' know I bad
engashment at th' office till sho late I
cou'n’t poshibly come.

Phyaleal Training.

An authority on physical training for
women glves the following directlons
for s&ecuring the Lest resolts, which
nuturally must be modified by Individ-
ual eharacteristics and clreumstances:
“Sleep nioe hours out of the twenty-
four, buthe In cold water, exercise five
minutes duily, drink a cup of hot liquid
before breukfast, spend balf an hour
every day in outdoor exercise, make
the best of bad bargains, and always
keep your temper."—Womankind.

Decoration for Dinner Table

Skirte and Sleeves,

spot over both of her checks, This I.f;I
il 1 know about glrls, and father says |
the less | kuow about 'em the Ll(.'ttl_'.l' oft'|
I am.”

Polm for the Complrxion,

The latest cut in skirts has compara-
tively no tlare around the bottom; yet
I8 falrly wide and itits very closely
arund the hips, with all the fullness at
the back,

"aneled skirts are seen on somp of

Doth as a healing lotlon and as a cos-
metie, milk julee of the lettuee bas long
been highly esteemed by French wou- |
en,  Lettpee eream of absolutely whole- |
some charpeter wmay be made as fol-
lows: Poor a quarnt of bolling witer
over hall a peck of the rull-grown out-
side green leaves of several heads of
lettnee.  After the lettaee lns stpod o
moment, drain off the water and chop
the lettuee oe.  Put It o a clean towel
and wrlng out all the julee that can be
extracted—only the dry pulp will be
left in the towel, Put this juice In 4
smill saucepan of bright tin and boll 1t
down (or two or three minutes, There
should be about three tablespoonfuls of |
the green liguor.  Set this aside. 1 oo-
cure half an ounce each of white wax |
and of spermaceti and four onnces of |
oll of almonds from & thoroughly trast-
worthy druggist. Put the materials in
a large cop and set the cup ln a pan of
boiling water, The water shonld reach
to the snme depth as the muaterinls in
the cup. Let the wax and speimucet|
glowly melt Into the ofl.  Stir It occa-
slonally. When the mixture is perfect- |
ly smooth and no lumps remain, add |
the lettuee juice and stir the mixture |
thoroughly. Let the eréeam cool in the
pan that you intend to keep it in. Set
this jar incold water while it Is cooling.
Ir the cream 8 not a delleate green
wlien hard, meit itand add a few drops
of French vegetable green. These col-
ors cost ghout 25 cents a bottle, and
will keep n long time if they are corked |
carefully, No balm Is wore healing to '
n complexion that bas suffered rough |
usage from the winds of midwinter.

No Longer *. ot at I'om "
Perhups it I8 wmerely a fashionable |
whim, pechaps it Is a wave of sincerity
and common sense which dictates that
the veperable polite detion “pbot  at
lome™ Is out of date, The woman of so-
clety now sends word by ber servant
that sbe is "muoch éngaged,” thus pro-
tecting ber own conscience and that
of ber waid, The well-bred visitor will

experience how impossibie it often
proves onder existing cireumstances to
set aslde pressing duties for the chance
caller. Formal visiting Is now limited to
afternoon Lours as less llable to conflict
with necessury appointments of dally
life. The Intehstring of hospitality still
remains out for close friends, who drop
in at all times according to Impulse and
convenience, |

A fine line of courtesy lends the vis-|
ltor wot to offer her card to the servant, |

| of net or chiffon, gut

| complete,

the newest evenlng gowns, and these
serve as a foundation for elabornte em-
broldery in jeweled desigus, or for the
fashionnble braldiogs in Russian style.

Brugsels not or the wide open, eoarse
Russinn fish net, made over a change-
able silk In soine Deilllont bue, §s moach
in vogne for evenlng wear, The gkirt
Is tinishied with a rull ruche of the
suine materlal at the bem aod another
at the knee;

A taney of the moment is to weae
lonz siceves with the low-cut bodice,
4 boon to wowmen whose drms are not
their strong pointi The most striking
novelly Is the long, wansparent slegve
hierad very full in
mopsquetuire fashlon.

The simple leg-o'-mution sleeve has
developed wonderful possibilities in the
hands of the skiliful mwodiste,  Finigh-
ed at the wrist with 4 taring, open
cull, and slasheéd to the elbow and
filled in with gathered lace the eflect
I8 novel and charming.

Plald velvets are much In vogue for
nouse wear, and the wowan who does
not own a blouse or tartan velour does
not consider her indoor wardrobe guite
These are made decidedly
loose, a ln Husse, and are belted with
the Inevitable Jeweled girdle,

For evening wedr, sleeves regemble
minlature lnmp shindes for baller skirts,
a8 they are made of frills and tulle and
stand well out from the arm.  Some
are draped close up to the shaoulder,
nnd g0 formn a sort of butterfly effect,
decidedly chic and hecoming,

The very latest mode In skirts Is the
graceful Spanish flounce, n most pe-

| coming style to the tall, slender woman,
| and that brings op the query why do

most fashions seem better adapted to
the “daughters of the gods divinely
tall” than to the petite morsels of fem-
ninity?

Among the most elegant materinls for
dinner gowns is the lovely mirolr vel-
vet, which falls in graceful, clinping
folds, and has a sheen and luster all its
own, Whole costumes are mace of this
effective fabric, which, when trimme.
with fur, seems peculiarly appropriate
for winter wear,

The greatest devotee was Buddha,
“The Light of Asia” “The Ilndlan
Christ.” 8o powerful was toe inflo-
ence of this remarkable character over
the human race that to-day it is estl-
mated Buddba's followers nuruber 480,
(40,000,




