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BRAHAM LINCOLN was born Feb-| didn't have. But books were scarce,
“ ruary 12, 1809, In = Httle rough | and the few he had he read so many
old log cabin in Kentucky. Here| timos he must have known them by

he lived until he was about 7 yeara| henrt. The only books he had wers
old, when his father moved to In-|the Bible, “Pllgrim's Progress,™
diana, “Aessop’s Fables," life of Henry Clay
Indlana they found to be a wild coun- |and a ilife of Washington. Anything

try and not much better than KXen-|lie read or heard that he did not un-
tucky to make a living In. They were |derstand he would study and puszle
very poor. They had miserable|out when he was alone. He was never
clethes, very little food and & wretched | satisfied to let a subject drop until he
plivca to liva in. Their house was|understood It thoroughly.
made of logs, and had but three sides When he was 19 vears old he was
coverod—the fourth: wans left open, and | sent to New Orleans In charge of a
su thoy were exposed to all kinds of| flatboat loaded with farm produce.
Wi 2 Thia was & responsible trip, for it took
Lincoln went to schoel but Iittle, |3 long time., 88 the boat was floated
and Hia schoolhouse was very much|down the Ohlo Rivxer until it Joined
different from youra. It was built of | the Mississippi, then down the Misais-
1o and Its rougl floor was of un-|sippl to New Orleans. The boatmen
e el mrds cut with axes It was| had to live on the boat for muny weeks,
lokted by a large open fireplace. and | They rowed the boat with long oars
tho boys took turns to cut and carry which toock two or four men to move
in the wood for the fire. The teach=-|anch of themn. On this trip Lincoln got
erg Jdidn’t know much and wWere very his flrst glimpse of the world
cross. They ussed to switeh tha chil- When Lincoln was 21 years old his
dran to make them learn. Lincoln | father decided to move ths family to
w1 s0 anxious to learn that he soon| Illinois. When they got there Lincoln
knew more than the teachers. helped to build their log c¢abin and to
He was very fond of reading, and|split ralls for the fences. He also aplit
would walk miles to get a4 book he|ralls to pay for his clothea. Now, for

Grandmother Goose’s

Bed-Time Rhymes

Dear children, get vour Mother Goose,
And if you'll take the time,

You'll find a poem within your boek
That's something llke this rhyme.
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| LIKE LITTLE PUSSY
I like little Pussy,

Her coat is so warm.
It's soft and it's glossy,
And just fits her form.
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She uses her tail
As a muff for her feet;
And always she's cleaning
Her face to be neat.
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cach yard of homespun, which was
made by hand, he had to split 400 ratls.
As he was over slx feet tall, you can
imagine that perhaps he wished he
was not =o tall, for he must split a
good many rails before he could have
his clothes.

In the next few years he did almost
everything; he was clerk in a store,
then kept a store In partnerzhip with
& man who cheated him, and so the
business falied; but Lincoin worked
for six years and paid all the debts, so
that no-ons was loser. Then he was a
Captain in the Blackhawk War (1832).
Postmaster, surveyor, honest lawyer,
served a tarm ia the IMinols Legisia-
ture, and In 1848 was elected a-member
of Congress.

At this time the Southern states held
negroes as siaves, hile the Northern
ones did not, g0 thal part of the states
were called =lave states and the others
free states. Now, in the new terri-
tories some wanted slaves and others
dld not. Lincoln did not approve of
slaveholding and made many speechesa
in differant places, airing his viewson
the question and trying to make others
see ad he dld.

In 1860 the antl-slavery men nom-
inted the “Rallsplitter” or “Honest

be" pna President, and he was elected.
After he wa2 elected some of the
Southern states felt that, oa he was
opposed to slavery, they should with-
draw from the Unlon. The Northern
states sald the Union could not be di-

vided. Before Lincoln was Inaugu-
rated geven states withdrew and
formed the Confederate States of

America. Later four more states joined
tham.

Lincoln would not scknowledge them
ns & government, and out of this gques-
tion grew the Clvil War. During the
long years of righting which followed,
apd which caused so much sorrow and
desolation, Lincoln was greatly blamed.
But he was so honest and wise that
finally he won the respect of anll

When the war was over and people
were trying to readjust themselves,
Linecdln was shot by a slavery sym-
pathizer as he was at the theater on

April 14, 1865 When he died, the
whole world mourned, for it felt that
it had lost a true friemnd in “Honast
Abe."

This Little Mouse
Was Very Brave

NCE upon a time a Ilittle gray

mouse lived with its small, brown

cousins in a warm nest made of
aoft old rags and bits of cotton.

The littla brown mice laughed and
made fun of the gray mouse bécaoune
lta fur was gray and not sleek and
soft llke theirs, but the little mouse
didn’'t care, and only laughed and
kept right on bringing home some
dainty bilts of cheese, pieces of suzar
and anyvthing he could find that he
thotight they would like.

You se¢e, he was older than his
cousins and was allowed to go about
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V% precious a;{?ﬂ] love yorr so,
& lrke Fo ezl you zco,

Bu? zj'( L drd, Zcowlder ¥ bave.
22y playle! littte 27

STORIES AND PICTURES FOR TIE

When Mother
Was a Little Girl

YDU want to hear about when I was

a lttle girl?T Why, my dear, so0

many things happened In those
days It will take a long time to tell
about them, We lived in a fine old
house that had 4 great, wide hall in the
middle, and the rooms were ever so
much larger than we hava now. In
front of the house was a blg garden
that oxtended right down to a =mall
river, which ran through many miles of
beautiful country before It reached the
sea.

Well, In this house there lived father
and mother, brother and I and several
servants. And dogs—why, thera were
aver =0 many of them! There were two
beautiful Scotch collies, Thelr names
were Collin and Donald, and they had
come all the way from Scotland. Then
there was Dash, a pretty, brown ocurly-
haired spaniei.

My brother Fred used to go off hunt-
Ing a great doeal, and the dogs alwayns
went with him, Whenever lie shot a
wlid duclk and it fell Into the river, no
matier how cold the water was, Dash,
who was as lively as a crickel., would
always jump in after it

Now, as I told yvou before, Collln and
Donnld were very handsome and they
must have known It. for they wouldn’t
put themselves out nor try to please
any one the least blt. They were just
like some people, you know, who think
they are only made to look at. So, of
course, nons of us were as fond of them
a8 wa were of poor, homely old Dingo.

Dingo came from nobody knows
where. He just came along one day
and stayed. We had such a large
place 1t wouldn't have mattered If =
dozen more had come, they would have
been welcome and would always have
found enourh to eat Dingo was very
lean and comical looking, He was
always hungry and always eating and,
mother used to say that the more he
ate the thinner he got.

He didn't know wvery
had such big

much, but he
friendly eyves and al-

ways tried so hard to please that we
came (o love him very much, But I
must not forget to tell you how he
came by his name,

A friend of ours, named Mok
Graham, had gone off to Australia to
dig for gold. While he had some
money and his father's estate ad-
Joined ours, he expected to get ever

s0 much more, But dig as much as he
would poor Dick could find no gold, so
baek he came with less money than
when he started. And one day when he
called to see us he was so amused nt
seeing the homely stranger that he ex-
clalmed:

“Wherever did you get the dingo?

Now a dingo |ls a wild Australlan dog
and a \'ery.bnd sort of fellow at that,
while our poor dog wouldn't hurt a
soul, but from that day on hes wag

cealled Dingo, and he must have thought

-

by himself. They had often teasad to
go too, but thelr monther had never
allowed them out of her sight, for she
told them there was a great blg an-
imal called a cat hat was always
looking for little mice and would 1lle
very quiet and not move even an eye-
11d until the little mouss was righ
close to Its big paw, then It weoul
reach out gquick, gradb the poor little
thing and eat it all up.

One day they begged so hard to be
allowed to go  with thelir gray cousin
and the little gray mouse begged, too,
and sald he would take care of them
that their mother said they could go
but they must be very, very careful
and wateh out for the cat,

They promised and off they started.
What fun it was to run and scamper
about. Thelr cousin showed them
whare he found the mnilece pleces of
cheese, and they ate and ate,

All of a sudden the little gray mouse
squeaked out, "Oh, run, run, the cat."”
But the lttls mice were 2o frightened
they couldn’'t remember which way to
E0 and just ran round snd nound,

The gray mouss could have got away,

for he had bLeen there s great ntany
times, but he wouldn't leave his little
counins. He ran stralght for the hols

and they scampered after hirn and the
cut after them all,

The 1llittle gray mouse let them all
get through, and then ha started in,
but too late. The cat's sharp paw was
on his tail and held him fast. What
should he do? Tug-tug—perhaps he
could get away, Tug-tug—tug-—and he
was free, but half of his beautiful tall
WA gone.

How could he go home to his cousins

now? It was bad enough Lo be gray,
but gray and mo tall; what should Le
do?

Just then he folt something soft and
turned ty see his brown cousins be-
side him.

They sald: “Poor cousin, we will
never laugh at you again, for you saved
our lives and would not leave us even
te save your own life, and we shall
always love you, ilttle gray mouse.”

CAN YOU GUESS THIS?
Each child from far and near,

In this and every clime,
Huns 20 falthful littde friends

Attending bhim at sach meal time.

that name as good as any other, for he
always answered to it

Some other time I will tell yvou lots
of things about him, for he was the
most interesting and amusing dog on
the place, but one Christmas we had a
big party. There was an Immense tur-
key, and although every cone had a
pretty good appetite, there Wwas plenty
of turkey left. Mother Intended to send
it next day, with other things, to =
poor family that lived some distance
AWAY.

So the remainder of the turkey was
put in the pantry, but the door must
have been left partly open, for early
next merning mother was awakened by
a scrateh, scrateh, scratching at her
door, and when she got up an?l openad
it what do you suppose she found?
| AVEhy Dingo with the turkey!

He hadn't touchad a particle of ft,
and It must have been hard work for
him to carry it upstairs. Mother didn't
scold, but just laughed and laughed.
and poor Dingo seemed so dlgappolnted
becauss motler dldn’t pralse him that
he walked off and didn't come back
until late In the afternoon.

A LESSON IN POLITENESS,

A number of children were com-
ing home from school one ralny
day. Some of the little giris who

could not put their umbrallas up were
helped by a little boy named Richard.
One of the smallest girls fell into n
mud puddile, and again Richard helped.
He took hold of her littlse hands and
pulled hard, and up she came.

An older girl called Mary begaen to
make fun of him and call him “sisay."
Richard’'s face got very red, but he did
not answer. Pretty soon Mary's um-
breila blew away, and though she ran
after It, she was not guick enough to
catch it. Then Richard ran qulckly
and got her umbrella for her. Mary
was sorry that she had laughed at him,

and she sald: I am sorry 1 was so
rude. I will act nilcer after thin®
Richard tipped his cap and said: “aAn

right, Mary."

SOME STORIES OF LINCOLN.
When Lincoln was & clerk in a stors
he sometimes mede a mistake in the
change or weight he gave the customer.
When he would nnd that he had made
such a mistake he ocouldn't rest until
he bhad made the maiter right and
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| bitterly.

would walk sometimes
settle it

When he was a lawyer he would
never take the case of & person he Knew
to be wrong and nhg would never take
pay from & poor person. Once & poor
widow, who had boen kind to him, hired
him to plead for her son, who was to
be triad for murder. At the trial it
wa: proven that In a drunken quarre]
the prisoner had killed the man. The
witnese agalnst the prigoner snid he
had seen the murder by moonlight.

Linecoln proved, by an &imanac, that
there had been no moon on that partic-
ular night, and so hix client was nec-

many milea to

quittead. Lincoln would take nothing
but thanks from the mother. -
Linecoln was kind and thoughtful

even of the lowest beasts. Once when
he had on a new sult of clothes he waa
driving along and came across a pig
Stuck in the mud., As he did not want
to spoll hie clothex he drove on, but
could not help thinking of the poor pig.
Finally when he had driven some dis-
tanice he conld not stand 1t any longer,
and so turned back and pulled the ple
out of the mud. Then he drove on with
a lighter heart.

The Valentine
That Tim Gave

IM was a little newsboy, whose
T father was dead and whose mother
was o eripple. He gave all the money
he made to her and this, with the little
she earned by Xknitting, was all they
had to live on

Tim hnd heard of St. Valentine's day
and thought he would like to met
valentine for his mother, s0 he ran
some errands and Kept the extra money
he made.

On 8t Valentine's eve he had save
25 cents. After he hagd sold his papers
he walked down 10 s florist's to Dbuy
a geranium for hils mother.

He thought thls would cheer her
more than anyvthing else he could give
her, for it would be something bright
for her to look at and she wouldstake
in caring for it
way to buy the
bakery shop and
Httle xirl
She was thin
very cold and he asked
malter was, She turned to him and
told him that was hungry
wanted some of the bread in the
dow, Ehe sald her mother
and her fathoer out of work
nnd not had anything to eat

Tim was beginning to tell her
sorry le was when he thought of
quarter he for his mother's
ent He took It out of his
gave it to her, saying, "Buy
with thls,” ond ran off
bhad time to thank him.

When he got homo he told his moth-
«r of the au:";-liz&c he hnad planned for
her and of what he had done insteand
His mother kissed him and sald, “*That
is the true Valentine spirit; I would

rather have my boy 40 a kind deed
than recelve o hundred Valentines*
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ST. VALENTINE'S DAY,

It is not known just how the custom
of sending valentines started, but many
people think It was Iln mamory of a
Kind and loving old monk who lived {n
tha third century.

St. Valeotine was an unselfish and
kind man who spent his time and what

money he had In dolng good for oth-
ers

He was Joved by the Christlans, but
tiated by the pag 3, und wns finally

‘dar of the Empearor

put to death by <
Claudiusg, This so grieved the good
people of the time that they resolved

to do something to perpetunte his mem-
ory. So each anniversary of hils birth
(February 14) they gave pressents to
the poor and to those they loved. From
this people graduxlly drifted -into the
present hably of sending valentines,
—

SAYINGS OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN
The Union must bé preserved.

Gold is good In its place, but living
patriotic men nre better than gold

Stand fast to the Union and thes old
fng,

1 belleve thls Government cannot
permanently endure half slave and half
free,

This country witu its institutions be-

longa to the peopls who Inhnbit it

Let um have - that falth that right
makes might; and In that falth let us,
to the end, dare to do our duty as wo
undersiand it

I claim not to have controllad events,
but confess plainly that events have
contrellied me.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S WORD

PUZEZZLES.

1. Broad—road.
2. Price—rice.
3. Teach—each,
4. EBtool—too0l,
5. Bowl—owl

6. Grace—rice

i. Bhip—hip.
Stone—tonae.
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HEN I was = little giri, ones time

was golng to drown
now baby kittens, but my
I beggod =06 hard that he
two of them. My brother

-black ons which he called

Black Beauty, while I took a gray one

that I named

I took
ways gave b
for her

brush her
until e=he
big ribbon ¢
to say that
che was a
thought she
very Aangry
wWas not

I tanoght
arms and

sl

u

Zo0d

dinner.
bones I could find for her.
fur

1 Lucky,

care of Lucky and al-
1or n large saucer of mlilk
1 aled saved all the
I used to
aun okl hair brush
ione and 1 always tled a
m her neck. I am sorry
in spite of all this care
very homely cat. But I
was beautiful and ‘was
when anyone sugested she

with

Lo

to

heyr
sed

Jump through my
think that when 1

w(j’(fa'b he rrValentine -
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Oh Mother, deawr

From east to west
From north to_soulh-
I love you best.

elrcus,

tried

many times to dress

her In my doll's elothes, but she did not

like this an
before 1 go
looked very
Elreet
Every
front
school.
rub again
when I took
My
Liucky
kept out
But avery
sha would
grew by the

alt
gate
1

seem
of
n

reached to my bodroom window.

with the doll's ¢lothes half

sy would run

maother

c

d
t

would run
fully dresged. She
running down the
on.
the
from

always awny
her
funny
ermoon she
until 1

walted
Eot
to mesat moe and
purr with delight
and petted her.
not like
know thils
way in the daytime
ight when we weare In bed
Iimb up a tall tree which
house, One of the branches
When

"t
noma
me and
her up
«id
ed to
the

onts and
for she

#he got out on this she would mew and

scruteh at t
Ong time

he pane until T let her in
my mother sent me on 8n

arrand which I 4id not want to do, so,

instead of
door and
board which
=toraroom,

golng
door, slipped very
ran

I ran out the back
gquletly in the front
upstairs into an old cup-
was used as & kind of n
1 took the cat with me but

ore 1 had time to close door
ifter me she slipped out. I knew that
I wonld be safe there for mothar
thought I had done as she told me,
and besldes the cupbonrd was seldom
openod.

Pretty soon I got tired of being in
there, for It was very dark and lone-
some. .1 tried to open the door but
could not. Then I began to ery but
no one came. I tried to kick the door
open but It was of no use Then 1
bagmn to get frightened and thought I
would die In there and never see my
mother any more. I wished I had done
as she told me. Then I X% nothing
more until I felt cold wnter my face
and heard mome one say, "Now she's
coming to.™

It seems that Lucky, when she found
I did not come out, at once started to
mew and claw at the door, thinking I
would open It Ehe kept this up so
long that my father heard her. Ha
came upstairs and chased hor away, but
she came back agaln and again until
he thought he would see what was In
the cupboard. There he found me In a
heap on the fiocor, for I had intad

After this nothing waa too good for
the cat and she lived in great comfort.
Une dany when she was o0)ld and could
hardly drag hersolf ar 1 1 wans sit-
ting In a big armchalr, reading. She
{elimbed into my Iap and acted quesrly,
but as I was greatly interested in my
story, I pald no attention to her. Then
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sha started to moan and suddenly she

34 into the air. A5 she feil shas
tried to turn to me but when sha got
to the ground she waonas deud

We dug a little grave
ple tree and

under the ap-
wrapped her In a plece of

pink siik and buried her. At the head
of the grave we put a littie board on
which we wrote: “Hare Lilag I iy, the
Hearoe Cnt, Who Ones Baved Her Mls-
tress” Life™

I was heartbroken at the loss of my
pet angd never had another cat I loved
30 much.

A LITTLE SNOW.

One morn" when little Nellle woke
Snowflakes were floating round.
"0, Mother, dear just look!" sald she,
“Thera's sREAr fromiing on the

ground.”
ON VALENTINE'S MORNING.
“D desar me!” ¢ried a Httle girl,
“Whatever shall T do?
Tha mall brought me A heart today,

And that makes me have two.”

An Animal Who Spells His OQwn N ame |
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He Spells It So Clearly That Even Though
He Runs We May Read, Doesn’t He?

Harver
FPeare
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