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"They're talking ninvndnys ritrht
miutrt nlxiiit the ttrt'iit NaiKilniii," slii'l
lincli- - Dim, "lint when t'cillicr ilny t li
bojH iiskcii im- - will) 1 tlioiiKlit tile trri'iitcst
mini, 1 nys'I iliin't kiiuw. Tlicio'a Wash-inKtin- i.

an' Ali'xanili'i-- . mi' .Napulriin. an'
lutu of ollicrs. hut, my way of tliink'm',
Old Alii1 l.iliculii is alicad of 'rill all.'

"(iri'alui'Ns Isn't jcNt 11 liciu' sirni and
Folciiiiidikc. Now, 1'iu li' Aliraliiiin could
lioc his row Willi any of Yin aruyin'. an'
J i'l xotui' wily lir had I lie swiiiK of tlioin
old iiroplii'ts. 'I'lial strnck me whi'ii tln
war liroki' mil. an' iil'oiv 1 knrw it I

caught tin- - Iovit. ranii'd roal oil Iannis
around with tin- - ivst of the crowd, pit
liowlin' nlioiit .loliii Crown's body innldcr
ini; in I he ground, mid 'liy .links,' savs I

'I'll jinc!'
"Of course. Hilly must stay at home tn

plow and sow and make the corn uud hay.
He'd just turned til'tccn, hut us 1 marclied
nway, lilest if there wasn't ma cryin' in
his alius, an' Hilly yelliu' like mad. 'I
want a chance to strike for liberty!' Itless
me in less than a year if 1 didn't
bear one day thai Hilly had enlisted, ton.

"Mow 1 watched that hoy! Sometimes
irayin when he kept liy my side ill bat-

tle, sometimes sweaiiuj;, too. maybe,
when he exposed himself too carelessly.
At Vicksbiir ho fell back, crushed anil
maimed by ihc parapet lire, and 1 took
llilu in my nriiis and bore him back, an',
1ml f crazy Willi fears, dashed at the fort
npiin. Well, ho rallied from the wound,
but somehow he never seemed so sound as
before. There was n wanderini; stranp'-ncs-

In his manner, like lie didn't V.actly
know his mind, and one niclit, when skir-
mishes were daily, an' Sherman an' Hood
was tryiiiu to net the chance for a win-tiiii-

liKht. Hilly was placed ou picket duty
whore dntiKor hovered thick. 1 told him

"I TOOK II I M IX MY AIIMS AND DORK 1IIM
IIAl'K."

to keep hla eye wide open, but nt'tor I'd
got into my blanket in camp I couldn't
Bleep. I took my Kim mid hurried silent
ly to the outposts, reached a spot close
underneath the hill, and my heart stopped,
for thorp was n ncutllc, a cry, and I saw
the forms of half a hundred men. It

by him Tor and sailors

..

ou csinmort, in

wun't no time to think. I raised my gun.
The nood old musket rang out the alarm,
the rebels turned nnd ran. The hoy?
There he lay, hiH form stretched out upon
the ground, asleep nt his post!

"He turned to me an' put his arm
around me lovim-l- v 'I .nnl.l.i'f ;

dad,' lie said, smiling his old boyish smile.
iiiiu mnrciieii away between the guards.
I begged. I nlead. I sirnro tlmf UilU.
wasn't like himself. No use. The sen
tence ciime. I appealed to the generals.
I ITnt Olllv nun llliswor 'Tim iliitl, at,
tence of the court has- - been approved.'
Then I went to Washington to see the
I'resident.

'It was my last hone. Thev wouldn't
let me in. They even pushed me back as
n carriage drove up. I saw who got out:

mcu in inn-ac- ins attention. n lio Is
this inanV says he. 'Only a soldier after
an interview,' says the ollicer. "Only a
soldier?' says he, musingly. 'Periling' his
life! Only a soldier, liirhtinir the buttles
of this awful war! Thank (iod! to sneak
to me you need no other name. Only n
soldier? Come in, my man.' And he led
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'ONLY A SOLDIER?

me up the stairs, while ministers and gen-
erals waited outside.

"I told him, with sobs half choking me,
the story of my grie.f. His face was sad
and furrowed, and lie bowed his head
as he listened. He looked over the pa-

pers carefully. Then he turned, nnd
smiling gently, unid, 'We'll let the other
fellows do the killing. I think the coun-
try will get along with this young fellow
running 'round alive.' And then he wrote:
'This sentence disapproved. Hestored to
his company. A. Lincoln.' Just there I
lost my grip. I only cried like a baby.
'You tell your boy,' says he, '1 count on
him to tight.'

"In six months Billy stood upon the roll
as second corporal. Then be became color
bearer of the regiment. We marched
through Georgia until we faced the guns
of Port McAlistor. A charge was order-
ed, but at first the rebels fired nt such a
rate that the ranks wavered. Hilly, with
face ntlauie, carried the flag far up in the
advance. 'Bring back the colors to the
regiment!' cried the colonel. Amid the
crack and crash of the guns, the boy re-
plied, 'You bring the regiment to the
colors!' Then, with shouts and cheers,
the brigade rushed madly ou, and before
they fairly sensed it, the day was won.

"Hilly had gone down. They had to
pry his fingers loose from the flag. There
was a smile on his face a thousand years
cau't make me forget 'Redeemed nt last,'
the general came and said, nnd placed
his nHtne among the heroes. They wrap-pe- d

the Stars and Stripes around mj ton
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When they put him in his new uniform
that night, they found his treasures, and
among the rest was a picture of Old Abe,
and written on its back were the words,
a prophecy, 'I've fought, great friend,
and died for liberty!' "

LINCOLN'S SWEETHEART.

She Was- a Hcnutlful Kentucky Girl
and Hud Many Suitors.

Lincoln first met Ann Mayes Uutledgu
in & when she was 1!). She was n
beautiful girl uud as bright as she was
pretty. So fair a maid was not, of course,
without suitors. The most determined
of those who sought her hand was on
John McNeill, a young man who had ar-
rived in New Salem from New York soon
after the founding of the town. Ann be-

came engaged to .McNeill, but it was de-

cided to put off marriage on account of
Aim's youth. After n while McNeill left
for his home in the Eust, saying that he
would return in time with his parents.
Then it came out that McNeill's real name

was McNumnr. The New Salem people
pronounced him an impostor. A few let-
ters were received from him by Ann, butfinally the lover ceased to write to her

In the spring of Ann agreed to be-
come Lincoln's wife. New Salem took a
cordml interest in the two lovers, andpresaged a happy life for them, and all
would undoubtedly have gone well if theyoung girl could have dismissed the haunt-ing memory of her old lover. The possi-biht- y

that she had wronged him, that hemight reappear, that he loved her stillhaunted her so persistently that she tookto her bed. Her death speedily followed.
Lincoln s grief was intense. He was seenwalking alone by the river and through
the woods muttering strange things tohimself, m, gmed to his friends to be
in the shadow of madness. Thev kept
a close watch over him; and at last' Bowl-
ing Crren, one of the most devoted friendsLincoln then had, took him home to hislittle log cabin, half a mile north of NewSalem, under the brow of a big bluffHere, under the loving care of Green andlis good wife, Nancy. Lincoln remaineduntil he was once more master of himselfBut though he had regained l,

his grief was deep and bitter. AnnUutledge was buried in Concord Ceme-tery, a country burying ground, sevenmiles northwest of New Salem. To thisonely spot Lincoln frequently Journeyedto weep over her grave. "My heartburied there." he said to one of hi"
friends. Strange to say. McNamar prov-e- dto be an honest man and a faithfulthouBh careless lover.
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SAW LINCOLN SHOT.

ONE WHO WITNESSED THE
GREAT TRAGEDY,

Story of tbe Man Who Was the First
to Keach the Side of the Wounded
Presldent-II- is Clothing Stained by
the Blood of the Martyr.

Our Nation's Darkcnt Hay.
There now lives in Philadelphia a gen-

tleman who saw the whole scene of Lin-
coln's assassination, mid was the first to
reach the wounded man in the prevailing
panic. William Flood is the gentleman's
name, nnd he gave the following graphic
account, which is taken down in bis ex-
act words:

"At the time tlio Pr.wwl.,,,- "
said he in answer to a query, "I wus in the
Limeo iutos uuvy and was acting en-
sign and executive officer on bourd the
steamship Teazer. Caplain Silas Owen
was the commander, and the ship was lo-

cated ut the navy yard on April 14. That
evening Cuptuiu Owen, who hud been
over in the city during the day, came
to the ship und suggested that we go to
the theater that evening, ns Laura Keene
was to play 'Our American Cousin,' and
the President was to be there. We went
to the theater and secured sents in the
parquet or orchestra chairs. The Presi-
dent occupied the second box up from the
orchestra und second from the stage. Just
us the curtain fell ou the first uct I heard
a shot und saw a mail jump from the
President's box to the stage. As he jump-
ed his foot caught in the folds of the Hag
that draped the box, and he fell sideways
ou the stage. It was quite a good jump,
and he came very near falling buck into
the orchestra. lie got up and limped
uway across the stage, brandishing u
great long knife in his right hand, and
shouted, 'Sic semper tyrannis.'

"In less time than it takes to tell it I
was on the stage. How 1 got there over
the heads of the orchestra I really don't
remember. Just as I reached the stage
Mrs. Lincoln looked out of the box. She
was crying nnd wringing her hiiuds and
suid: 'They have shot papa; will no one
come?' I answered that 1 would come,
and immediately climbed up the side ofthe boxes to the one the President occu-
pied.

"The President was sitting as if he
bad fallen asleep. He wus breathing,
however, and we at once laid him on thefloor of the box. I looked for the wound,
but at first did not discover it. Miss
Keene brought a pitcher of water and I
bathed his forehead with that so as to re-
vive him. I then discovered the wound
in the back of his hend, where the ball hadentered, and the blood ran out on my armand down the side of my coat. Some army
othcers brought in a stretcher and he wasplaced on that nud carried out. I thenwent to the front of the box nnd motion-
ed for the audience to remain quiet. Every
one was talking, and there was a generaluproar. As soon as it censed for a minuteI told them tlinf tha Pm.i,i..i- "iiinii nn sunalive, but had been shot, and was no doubt
...ui .any wounuea. Captain Owens nnd 1
then went out to the front of the building
and found a platoon of police In thestreet. The sidewalks were so crowdedwith people that we had to get out in themiddle of the road to get down the street.We went to the Nntionnl Hotel, and by
the time we got there the mob was sodense we could get no further, so a coupleof police took us through the hotel to Cstreet at the rear, and we got a cab nndwere driven to the navy yard. I was sobloody from the wound, my right hnnd
and arm being covered, that it is a wonderthat I was not hanged by that mob. Theywere Intensely excited at the time, and itwould have taken very little to havedriven them Into a frenzy.
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In the month of Sept,!,,,, ,'

' 'mini, wore surprise! t
through their Mrcets a,,,,," !
oloi'el soldiers and wki-ll- '
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These wheelmen WPrp lt (Hu.h
of l:eKimem of unt
oil SUtes infantry. Wwhtheir winds from Fn Mlssouh b,

. wny of Port Yellowstone and the Na
tlonal Park, having covered altogether
ti distance of eleven hundred miles Id
tweuty-tw- o dnys. I the mt,anU
they hud mail.! and broken camo
the ruiu, ridden through .ml, gL
.lust nnd wilier, nnd over rtieka mu
und stones. They had crossed uioun
liiiu and forded streamMn
lilet, tliov had nimmi.il fnr ...
Much of the distance had been rougb
riding in tvery sense of the word.

The journey wus really made to test
the question whether the bicycle is Biilt.

able for such military purposes as It

would have to servo if used In Western
campaigns. It was not a test of rapid.
Ity, but of durability. t

The eight soldiers carried everything
necessary to an actual campaign la
an enemy's country. Itaggage, arms,

ammunition, rations, blankets, tents

nnd spare apparatus made, in fact,

such a load ns ordinary bicyclists
would think it Impossible to carryover
good roads. But these men were co-
mmon soldiers, and in no sense experts

on the wheel.
No such test of the bicycle has pro-

bably been made before. The military
tests of the wheel in Europe have i-
nvolved no riding over so rough and

mountainous a country to such a di-
stance.

The machines and the men stood the

work well. No man nnd no wheel broke

down, though to the wheels a ce-

rtain amount of repair was, of course,

necessary. Lieutenant Moss, whocom-mnnde-

the expedition, regards it is
entirely a success, and ns demonstra-
ting the utility of the bicycle for actual

military purposes. He believes that

soon every regiment in the army wlU

have Its bicycle corps.

FREAKS IN WHEELS.

Some Queer Kncllnh Notions
to the Public,

At the Stanley cycle show in England

this year there have been on display

some novel creations In wheels. Per

haps the most Interesting of them Is

the triangular framed wheel, with ha-

ndle bars to the rear of the saddle,

the rider the bolt upright, or, as It

Is sometimes called, the hygienic pos-

ition while riding. The triangle frame

wns originated by a New London,

NEW TIUA.NOUI.An FBAMK.

Conn., manufacturer, who exhibited a

wheel of that description at the DO

cycle show in Madison Square Garden.

But the handle bars ou his machine

were ou the front tube, and not behind

the saddle, which gave the rider a lea-

ning position. Another curious featnr

of the English freak Is that It is driven

with grooved sprockets and a band, to

place of toothed sprockets and chain.

The new seat-po- is decidedly novel

It Is a double-barrele- d offalr, the top

and bottom bars being connected by

EN0M8II FBAMK PUSH"- -

steel hinges, which allow considerably

forward and backward piny- - I' '

likely to become popular. The use m

one of the tubes In the franle as a pump

cylinder has been tried lu this conn-tr-
y

In a slightly different form wltn

success. But tho English inventor

claims that he has overcome nil tbe ou

Acuities experienced In previous eipen-ment-

and that he has a device vbk
Is easily applied to any wheel and

a powerful pump that win

get out of order and is always rcaoj.

for use.


