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impeccable, tie was handsome and gallant. Besides,
he dressed well. People gasped at the report that he
was worth $12,000.- - What could poor "Abe" Lincoln,
with little money, .no graces of manner and no line
clothes, do against such a rival?

In those days Lincoln, burning with a desire for
learning, woul attend the weekly ''spell-down- s" on

Rutledge Von His
Heart and Died

SyREJT souls love and suffer deeply.

y Great tragedies die-- buried in the
hearts of great benefactors of man-

kind. Affections- - of the noblest men ,have
ended often in sorrow; have been, written in

tears, and bqund in the immortal book of ,

'pain. ,
'
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Some jay, had not Abrahant Lincoln lost"
Ann Rutledge the country would not have'-ha- d

its "Great Emancipator"; that Lincoln
might not have become the greatest and most
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Fridays In the village school. Ann was always yher'e
In line both would stand as Mentor Graham, the
Scotch schoolmaster, would call oit the words- - Lin-
coln was avid of learning; he studied hard and often
passed up ahead. Sometimes he misspelled words
who knows but when he did so it was because his
mind was set on the slim, golden-haire- d ."girl, not vet
18, who stood near hiinarid whose shv glance made
the blood gallop In his veins. and flush his cheeks and
set his heart whirling!

Old Mentor Graham helped Lincoln In Ills studies,
and under his guidance he took up the study of math-
ematics. One evening, after a school debate, the school-
master went up to "Abe" and laid his hand on his
shoulder. "You're going to make a great speaker,"
lie Naiii. ' but your speech is inaccurate and rude. Why
don't you study grammar?"

Where can 1 get one?" asked the young man,
eagerly.

The schoolmaster thought deeply. 'I know of a.

fanner who has one lie lives seven miles away."
Lincoln did not sleep that night. Before dawn the

following morning lie was up, tramping across the
rountrv. Me walked alonp. his pockets filled with
corn-dodger- s. He bought the grammar, paying for It
lis- - work and. radiant, lie returned lo New tsalenl,
where he studied it by the glow of the embers in the
cooper s shop.

A ywar litter, when he went to board at Kutledge s
tavern, after returning from an Indian campaign, lie
presented the precious book to Ann. And in it he
wrote: ; Ann M. Kutledge Is now learning grammar. '

For a year and a half Lincoln lived at the tavern.
He saw Ann daily. By and by their timldllv and bash-fulne- ss

wore away, and they became the closest of
friends. But of love Lincoln never spoke. She was
betrothed to another, and Lincoln remained silent.

One corner of the room b.v the fireplace was re-

served for her; there she had her spinning wheel and
sewing table. And there Lincoln would sit when J.ohn
McNeill was not there.

Yet In the hours given him all too meager, all too
short Lincoln must have lived as all the young lovers
of the world lived. In a heaven of ecstasy, made all the
more poignant by the knowledge that his beloved was
pledged to another. And It must have caused him a
pang when, in 1KJ3. James Kutledge sold the tavern

plank 10 feel lone and i
breadth must be llrmtr I xed on edee the illlt'llllK'

. rround as Uie line between the duellts. Nelttn'

v heroic figure of the nineteenth century. '"'

B Lincoln's love"" for, this beautiful girl'
must take its. place among the great romances

.
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en table appearance;' besides alas! what pains this
knowledge ' must have given the i young lover Ann
was engaged to another.

At the tavern boarded a young man from New
York, --one John McNeill, who owned the best store in
the ' village and some4 rich farming lands. McNeill's
manners were , those of a gentleman. His English , was
- in

'

ARLT In the. autumn of 1842 Lincoln was already

E a "beau" of the; popular' and vivacious ' Mary
Todd In Springfield. III. . - .

The state auditor. James Shields,. had behind
,him a career made up 'of those sudden, astonishing flights
into-- prominence 'and .emolument which, often turnthe
head of a candidate. H ;was-,a- .' professed dandy and a-- f

.devoted, if indiscriminate. gallant.'; As the responsible
fiduciary. agent of the stfcte, .he bore the 'major responsl- -

hillty of the administration when It refused to accpt state
bank nntea In nvm.nt -- tat iir a Tnenmir unuvnld- -

"leTander conditions existing' temporarily yet as .
obvl--.ousl-

Inconsistent with governmental rectitude as It was '
: eminently sxpedlehtix' V '. i '

.
'

?, 'Shields, 6n all sides,', Was as vulnerable as 'an oyster"
.out of the shell. Uncolnl his-sens- or stirred by
the burlesque of that situation, would; have -- as soon
thought of declaring political war on a rabbit; but he.
could-no- t resist the temptation .to prod Shields a little.
The- - pages of the SpringfienJ Journal were always Lln- -

foln s for any purpose he preferred; he used them to flick
-

,nT aua,I0r ''ltn "hip of satire. '.
A letter from the "Lost Townships"' of" Illinois,' written

bv IJncoln in tb vain i.f ..i, f.' - ,

he'ply levy batise ShtliTS nrf hlVi!ii !?iM n' m .

JSrrMr? Shielda.V'mS..1
.

BeaU Brummel auditor. iThe"l
Mis. Todd, had found hlsnin "itfoV to the Jok du?fng
a talk with ber and ber.fxl.ad; mu. JulU J&uC .,
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and- moved to a farmhouse. So Lincoln changed his
boarding place and moved to a farm a mile out froni
tiie village, owned by Squire Bowling Green.

In the .meantime, while he lived a life of liv.an4
despair, Lincoln had been defeated as a candidate fof
the Assembly, and had bought a partnership In a New
Sulcm store. Unfortunately, his partner was a drunk-
ard, a reckless squanderer of money, and while he ran
the business to failure. Lincoln was too interested In
his si utiles' to devote enough attention to save It". For
Lincoln had bought a copy of Blackstone for half a
dollar, and during the entire summer of 1833 spent bla
leisure time devouring it. '

Before the firm was dissolved Lincoln had become
village, postmaster,- - a perquisite of which Job was to
read all the papers that came. To distribute the mall
he took long tramps; the newspapers he devoured vo-
raciously. V hen his business failed he remained post"
master, and Instead of trying, to beat bis creditors he;
who was afterward known as "Honest Abe," agreed to
pay his debts, aggregating more than 10t)0(' by the
money he could save from his earnings.

In 1X34 Lincoln was elected .to the Legislature, dou
bllng his vote of 1832. but he wan so poor that when
he went to attend the sessions at the Vandalia Court-
house he had to borrow 2U0 from a friend to buy
clothes and ' make a decent appearance." , i

In the spring of that year Ann Kutledge's fiance,
John McNeill, sold his store suddenly, packed his saddle
bags and left New Salem for "the Hast." He would
come back, he said, and he and Ann would be married.
He would bring his father and mother back With him,

.and then he would buy a farm and make a, ;o.ue for
Ann.

As the days passed Ann wrote her lover uiiny
letters, which were given Into the hands of the tall
postmaster. Day after day passed, and week after:
week, and the time drifted Into months.; letters were
sent by Ann hut no letter came for her.

People began to talk. They always do In such
small communities. Thtr man had tied, thev said; and
thev whispered more that he was a fugitive front
Justice, that he had deserted a wife in the East to
whom he returned, and some even hinted that he was
a murderer. But Ann braveiy defended ulm; every as-
persion she indignantly denied. And then a fear began'
10 grow in her heart--perhap- s McNeill was dead. "There
were floods aiorif the river and the valleys were filled
with malaria. Possibly he had died. One day Ann
learned that her lover had not died for the long-ex- - '

pec ted missive came. . ;

CRUELLY DECEIVED
So one ever learned what was im that letter. Ann

told her father, as a dutiful daughter, that she had
not known her lover under his right name, and that he
rtid not speak of returning. But what lie told her,
with what cruel words he rejected her these were writ
in her heart as bv a fiery brand. But of the long
nights when Ann lay awake weeping none knew, none
guessed, perhaps, but the postmaster.

Autumn came, and then another rumor spread about
the gossiping village. What did they think of It
Ahraham Lincoln was paying court to Ann Rutledge!
Abraham Lincoln, the hero (Of the countryside, who
would go to the Assembly in December! .

He spent all his leisure time with" hen Almostany day they could be seen wandering by the Hanga-mo- n,

gathering goldenrod and the flowers of autumn;any afternoon they might be. found under a great
sycamore, Lincoln lying on the ground, reading Black- - ,

stone, or Arn reading Shakespeare to him.
The color returned to Ann's face, the luster to- hereyes. Her golden laughter began again to ring, andat evenings from her home, coald be heard her voice,

as sweet as music, singing to her new lover. " '

Lincoln- - did nut ask Ann fo be his wife until the
following spring, When he' returned from Vandalia,
but was the girl blind did she not read his love Ira
his eyes? It was during that autumn that Ann sang;
to him the sad verses which begin: ;

Oh. why should the spirit of mortal be jiroud?
Ijlke a swKt tteeiinx meteor, a fait-nyln- x cloud, "

A flash of 'the lightning, a break of the watt, ;
He passeth from llfeto his rest In the grave. - .

Those verses remained Lincoln's favorite ones dur-
ing the rest of hta life.

With' high heart Lincoln returned from the session
of his first term in the Assembly In the spring of IS.From Springfield he made the Journey on-- hired horse.
He had with him his luggage of law books, a' hundred
dollars of money a fraction of. the dabt he had to pay

and an inexhaustible saddle bag of optimism andgreat hopes. He was going to ask Ann Rutledge to
be his wife! -

IJncoln was now 26. unhandsome and . ungainly;
even at this age hfs skin was . shriv.eled and yellow;
he was long and lanky. When he presented himself ,

to Ann Kutledge he wore baggy buckskin breeches,
not meeting his rough shoes by several inches and
showing his lean shinbones; a linsey-woolse- y shirt and
a cap of coonskln. But hrf did not remain long at
Squire Green's farmhouse that afternoon; directly he
went to the Rutledge farm and took a walk with Ann.

SUCCESSFUL IN HIS SUIT , :

IMirlng the summer their walks continued; on warm
afternoons the) wat beneath the sycamore on the
banks of the blue Sangamon; Lincoln studied law,
Ann read Burns and Shakespeare. These were happy,
happy days, for Ann had cons 'itd to become the wlf
of Lincoln. The iu:ig student soared through thedays as though he were on clouds. He was to continue
his studies. Ann was io (jo to th Jacksonville Acade-
my, jnd they wi re to he married when Lincoln, was
admitted to the bar. These were their plans. -

With her great new love there arose In the soul f
Ann a vague trouble, which she confided to no one. It
was a fear that McNeil! should eonio back. On the
days that Lincoln was away she sat alone and brooded;
her face became wan. circles appeared under her eyes,
ami then came a blow a rumor spread of McNeill
return.

Ann's frail nature gave way. and when Lincoln re-
turned to New Salem one day he learned she lay .de-
lirious with fever.

Like a madman he rushed to her farm. The family
sat about and talked lu hushed whispers. The beau-
tiful jjirl la . unconsvlotis. and the lover, distrartrdand wild with sorrow, waited. One day nhe recoveredconsciousness. Lincoln stepped Into the plain room an.tw --her hand. He knelt by ,tho bedside. He broke,
down and wept. The family withdrew. What passe l
no ont ever learned. Two days later Ann Rutledge died

A week later Lincoln was found wandering aim-lessly along the Sangamon. His mind Was blank Forweeks he muttered unintelligible things, and h afriends had ta ear for him. He obeved Aunt Nam--
Green-a.- s if he were a child He came and went .ti lerrands, chopped wood, picked fruit and did dunmechanically. For months his mind did nn clear 1!would sit alone and brood. Often he would

'
..

away, and those weklnghim anew where to find In. aby a grave seven tt lies away, where, with one i . i
over the green mound he would lav. his hand l ... i
In the turf, his eyes dryrhis sorrow was too ; itfor tears. .

Gradually his mind cleared, the; mists pae.jand again he took up his studies with fever t.-- ,

But his face- began to change; his eye sank.assumed twe lines of melancholy, so 'that t

one looks upon the marhie heaits one i - - ,

a ''man ef sorrow, acquainted with vrlef " , r i

stier mere was no one in suffering with I

rtid not sympathize; children uni 1,,
he loved-wit- h the Ingentpxix affection
ruler was ever so moved lv yoinii-n- 'i l ip
the days of the war. lie became It.title the- - "man of mercy. 1 r

uiallcndc, M Lincoln accepted
XI Willi

of history; this great passion ofttsntfe,
which has init all, the elements of Greek ,

trazedy, became, in the terrible days of sor
row, the fire in wliich was forgedJits sad and
magnificent destiny.

Had she lived, his biographers say, he
would doubtless have settled down, become
a happy and contented farmer or practicing
lawyer, and. might never have thought of en-

tering the troublous atena of public life. But
Fate, in which Lincoln implicitly believed,

' predestined a different career; Ann Riftledge
died, and, declares his partner, Herndon, "the
love and death of this girl shattered Lincoln's
purpose and tendencies; he threw off his in-

finite sorrow by leaping wildly into the po-

litical arena'l Declared another, "He needed
whip and spur to' save him from despair." -

ABRAHAM LINCOLN'S first romance hlstprlsns
OF tell us little. In fact, historian! tell us little of

the grand- paselona of- history, perhaps because
they feel., the sacredness of these Inner shrines

of the heart and realize that these stories which, after
all, are the same with all men can be reatlied by all
who know, and not by those who have never felt the
thrill, the Joy of. possession and the bitterness of loss,

It hough time after time they be related.
Ann Rutledge was IS, In the full bloom of her virginal'

beauty, when she came Into Lincoln's life, a vision haloed
by morning sunshine. Of her personal appearance we
know little, save that her hair was pale golden and that
she was distinguished from the other girls of the village
of New Salem by her unusual beauty and an innate re-
finement and timidity of bearing.

Lincoln began the summer' of ' 1820 by splitting
rails for a pair of Jean trousers. , BIewas poor, and
his only means of livelihood were his axe,- his great
physical strength and his captivating wit and per
sonality. Tne winter or l30.3l was a hard one, ,"tne
winter of deep snow": nearly all the wolves and game

Jyln the district of New Salem a village of twenty log

Lincoln did odd Jobs and gained a meager livelihood.
Tet he had won the. affection of the rude settlers, 'so that
when he decided to start .on a flatboat expedition to New
Orleans the men decided that he should, be glvert a feast.
And a feast It was! . '

FEASTING LEADS TO LOVE '
, ..

The tavern was a great 'buHdlng of hewn, logs.-eig-ht

roomed, and owned by James Rutledge. There, one day
in April, 1831. gathered the farmers and shopkeepers V
the district, and a feast' was given the young, raw-bone- ,

witty "Abe. . There were, great plates of river fUh, foast ;

pork, succulent and Juicy ; corn bread, fresh from the,'
oven; maple sugar, honey and great pitchers of mulled
cider. The great room rang with laughter aa Abe told In- -
imltable stories and Jokes, for whicn he had already, be- -,

come famous the country around Jokes which have prince '

become known all over' the world. '
, .' .

While he told thenv front behind the door peeped' a
young girl, one of a number of. children, too shy to ven- -

among the men. For the , first "time Lincoln - saw '
Ann Rutledge. ; After the-feas- t, .amid laughter and well'
wishes, the gaunt, lumbering youth left the tavern andtradred down-t- o the banks of the Sancamon. whr h
boarded a flatboat to go.down the river to New Orleans. ')

Womcn and girls ofthe village followed, for already'-- '
- "h" Lincoln had made himself loved.' There tui

the women waved their handkerchief a Then, overcoming
her timrany. - young gin-sieppe- rorwaro, waving her

4

Second. A

kerchier mors vigorously man uie rest, ner lace wreathedfwtth smiles, her eyes kindling with good will. It wasf . T . . arm riallfrhrl rt th, Uwanilr.iM . Ik.'l

two girls had agreed to help him. They did. with a
vengeance.

Shields, breathing fire and fury over the affront to his
dignity for he was courageous enough tried in vain to
learn tne identity or "Aunt. Kebecca," The next week
brought forth another' letter from her written this time
by Miss Todd and ' Miss' Jaynn telling of the terror his

. wrath had inspired In her and offering to marry him!
The girls supplied, too. some ; poetry that deplored his

'loss to love and society,while It wished him Joy of his
.aged and impassioned bride. ' '

Ignored-th- e political issue
on which Lincoln' based the original communication, and
addressed Itself exclusively to Shields' personal vanities.

''Where Lincoln had flicked, the girl authors fairly blistered.
Shields demanded of the Journal's edftor the name of trie
author of the "Aunt .Rebecca" papers. General John P.
AVhltesje w&s the bearer of the .demand, and tt was tf
such a nature jihat JJncoln had to be Informed of.it.

' He told the 'editor to give his name as 'the responsible
author and on hA account" to mention the name of either
Mies., Todd or Miss, Jay?K. His Instructions, carried out,
elicited' an Immediate, demand for an apologv from Lin-
coln,' together ,with a fun retraction of all the offensive
allusions. - Several sharp letters were exchanged.

;As the quarrel , approached a 'climax there was pro- -
notinred popular Interest, amounting nearly to excitement, .
In Springfield, although the earlier negotiations had been
conducted' at the-tow- of Tremont, where Lincoln was
attending court. Both General Whiteside and Dr. Merry- -
man,, Lincoln's second, .were anxious' ty prevent a, fight If
they could find a way out. , If. however, this could not
be found, then Lincoln's seconds must demand:

First. - Th wes Dons must o eavalnr broadswords of
iiiiuS'Ja 'x&jESiS IZkAI e"r'c lTP,in

pass his foot over It on forfeit nf his life
Then a line should be lravn on the Rround on euher

side of the plank and ppralle! with it. each line beiTo;
al a distance from the olank the whole lenmh "f the
sword and three feet additional The iasiii of his
own tine bv either party durlnit the flfht jlwul.t bp drcmnl
the furremler of tiie contest.

The place, was to be within three miles of Alton, on

the Missouri side of the river, the seconds to agree on the
particular spot.

Dr when General AVhLteside called on

him. read to him these Instructions from Lincoln. Gen-

eral Whitesldes made an endeavor to effect peace upon

other terms, failed, and consented to met Lincoln and
his seconds at Alton, the Lincoln seconds to procure the
broadswords at Jacksonville.

So said, so done. The savord were obtained, and all
the parties directly Concerned assembled in Alton.

Thei, however,' General John J. Hardin and Jr. R.
W. English, ' gentlemen who.deplored the popular excite-
ment that had arisen. and .were, moreover, anxious to
prevent the death of ellbef Lincoln or Shields, Interveped
as friends of both principals, with the proposal that the
whole quarrel be submitted to four 5or moregentlemen
who should report upon its merits.

General Whiteside agreed to It without demur. Dr. :

Merryman refused to consider it until he consulted with
Mr. Lincoln. ':'".'- - . ... .'

.'"Since the other side has accepted it I will do so."
salisMJncoln. "But no' terms are to be made other than
those which I have given yoa. -'

Later, full explanations were made, and th troubled
ekles dttucd. There was m ducL' - . . w ' '.J

'

.-' .
'

-
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coin. leaning on the side of the boat, watched her In-
tently. v s , -

. Lincoln did not remain long in the South. He took
a steamboat up. the river to 8L Louis and traveled by--fo- ot

to a farm his father- - was clearing in th. eastern,
part of the state. This overland irnirney was more than ,
100 miles. But he did not remain fmg at homef a magnet

his way down the Sangamon river to New Salem. f
There Lincoln made his entrance Into the political, life ,

of the state. H applied for a posltlon as assistant at ;'

wrthmrrh'iroblrh. ve'r
second was as pilot on the river. Next spring hW did

had ever suoceeded In Jomg; he, brought r
" irrZ'K' ha"W Banga-m0-

n
"4 Nc.-- .

the Rutledgea. whr he often met Anm Rut few words "

passed between them; the girl was shy and retiring. '
MIWWSJI-s- v - v m m wyir-e-

learned from the book of tr jrs v. r. i. i ,


