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myself and with Washington and Clay '

and Webster and Shakespeare and
Burns and DeFoe and Scott and
Blackstone apd Parsons On the
whole, I've been In pretty good com
pany.’

‘He has not yet accomplished much
in the legislature. 1 don't think that
he will until some big Issue comes
along ‘I"m not much of a hand at
hunting squirrels,’ he sald to me the
other day Walt tll I see a bear,” The
people of Vandalla and Spi ngheld
have never seen bl They don't
know him as I do. But they all re
gpect him—just for his good-fellow-
ghip, honesty and decency | ._’Hn--ﬂ!
that every fellow with a foul mouth
hates bimself for It and envies the
man who iso't llke him. They begin

to see his skill as a politician, which
hasg shown Itself In the passage of a |

bill removing the capitul to Spring
field. Abe Lincoln was the man '\}_m
put It through. But he has not yét un- |
covered his best falent Mark my |
word. some day Lincoln will be a big |
man |
“The death of hls sweetheart has

aged and sobered him When we are

together he often slts looking down

with a sad face, For a while not a
word out of him. Suddenly he will
begin saylng things, the effect of

which will go with me to my grave,
although I cannot call back the words
and place them as he did He Is what
1 would call a great eaptaln of words
Beems as If 1 hed®d the band playing
while they marched by me as well
dressed and stepping as proud and
regular as the Boston Guards. 'In
some great battle between Right and
Wrong you will hear from him, I
bope It may be the battle petween |
Slavery and Freedom, although at
present he thinks they must avoid |
eoming to a clinch, In my opinion It
cannot be done. 1 live to
see the fight and to take part Ia 11"
Late In the session of 188081837 the
prophetie truth oi words began
to revenl Itself. A LIl was belng put
through the legislature denonneing the
growih of abolltion sentiment and ite
wctivity In organized socleties and up- |
holding the right of property In slaves, |
Suddenly Lincoln had come to a fork |
in the road. Popularity, the urge of
mapy friends, the counsel of wealth
and power, and public opinion, the eall |
of good polities pointed In one direc- |
ton and the crowd went that way. It |
was a stampede, Lincoln stood alone |
at the corner. The crowd beckoned, :
but In vain, One man came back and |
It was Dan Stone, whoi
|

expect to

Jolved hm.
was not a candldate for re-election. |

His political career was ended, There
were three words on the sign-board |
pointing toward the perilous and lone-
Iy road that Vincoln proposed te fol-
They were the words Justice and
Human Rights, Lincoln and Dan
Btone took that road In a protest, de-
claring that they “belleved the Institu
tion of slavery was founded upon in
Justice and bad policy.” Lincoln had
followed hls conscience, instead of the
erowd,

Al twenty-elght years of age he had l
safely passed the great danger point
In his career. The declaration at De
entur, the speeches againsi Douglas,
the miracle of turning 4,000,000 heasts
Into 4,000,000 men, the sublime utter
puce at Gettysburg, the wise parables,
the second Inaugural, the Innumerable
acts of mercy, all of which lifted him
Into undying fame, were now possibl
Henceforth he was to go forward with
the growing approval of his own spirit
and the favor of God,

BOOK THREE

CHAPTER XV,

low,

Wherein Young Mr. Lincoln Betrays
Ignorance of Twe Highly Important
Sub jects.

There were two subjects of which |
Mr. Lincoln bhad lttle understanding
They were women and flnance Until |
they had rightly appra 1 the valupe |
of his friendshiy v en had been
wont to regard hiv th a1 nut uri
oslly He | 1 hew v ' f this nd
for vears had avo | 1 AV
those of old acquaintance When bhe
Hved at the tavern n the village, ofter
be had gune wi it a meal rather
than expose himself to the eves of
slrange women I'he reason for this |
was well understood by those who knew |
him e young man was an exceed |
ingly sensitive human belng Ni |
doubt he had suff more than any
ong knew from il concealed ridicule
but he had been a » bear It with |
composure in his callow youth, Late
nothing roused his auger llke an at
tempt to ridicule him |

F'wo women ha ) \ irded wit '
Ereal tenderness ! foster movt b
the second wife of Thomas 1 ol
and Ann Rutledge (thers had bes
to him, mostly, dellghtful bat Inserv |
table beings 'he npany of woms l
and of dollars had been equally unfe |

miliar to him. He had sald more tha |
once in his young manhood that he fe!

embarratsed In the presence of elthe
and knew not quite how to beha
Mmself —an  exaggeration In whi |
there was no sall amount of trath |

In 1838 the middle frontier had et
tered upon a slngular phase of Its d
velopment. Emigrants from the Bas
and South and from overseas had bhee
pouring into I, The sammer hefor
the lake and river steamers had bhee
drowded with them, and their wagon
had come In long processions out ©
the East. Chicago had hegun 18 ph

Boensl growth. A frepeied speculs

| flelds were sown

have never stopped assoclating with ! tion In town lots had been under way

In that community #ince the autumn
of '85. It was spreading through the
state. lmaginary ojties were laid out
on the lonely prairies and all the cor-
ner lots sold to eager buyers and paild
for with promises. Millions of conver-
sational, promissory dollars, based
upon the gold at the feoot of the rain-
bow, were changing hands day by day
The legislature, with an emppty treas

ury behind it, voted twelve milllons for |

river |lmprovements and [maginary
rallreads and canals, for which neither
surveys nor estimates had heen made
to serve the dream-built clties of the
speculator. If Mr. Lincoln had had
more experlence in the getting and use
of dol'ars and more acquaintance with
the shrinking timidity of large sums,
he would have tried to dissipate these
fllasions of grandeur. * But he went
with the ecrowd,
whiich had a like Inexperience,

In the midst of the session Samson

every member of |

Traylor arrived In Vandalla on his |
visit to Mr. Lincoln.
“I have sold my farm," sald HalnsrmJ

to his old friend the evenlug of his ar- |
rival i

“Did you get a good price?" Mr.-Lin-
coln asked.

“All that my conscience would allow
mé to take,” sald Samson.

1

“The man |

offered me three dollars an acre in|

| cash and ten dollars In notes. We
compromised on seven dollars, all|
cash.™

“What are you going to do now that |

you have sold out?
“1 was thinklog of golng up to Taze-
well comity.”

“Why don’'t you go to the growing |
and prosperons town of Springfleld?” |

Mr. Lineoln asked,

“The capitol will |

he there, and so will L. It s going lo!

he a hig elty,
history will llve in Springfeld.
must come and help. I shall need your
friendship,
pathy. I shall want to sit often by
your fireside. You'll ind a good school
there for the children, If you'll think
of it serlously I'll try to get you into
the publie serviee.”

“We need you plenty,” Samson an-
swered, “"We kind o' think o' you as'
one o' the family. I'll talk it over with |
Sarah and see, Never mind the Jolr
If | keep you behavin' yourself, it'll be
job enough. Anyway, I guess we can
mannge to get nlong.”

“I've had a talk with Stuart and
have some good news for Harry and
Bim.” sald young Mr. Lincoln. “Stuart
thinks she can get a divorce under the
aw of 1827. I suppose they are -tlll|
Interested In each other?” |

"He's like most of the Yankees. l

|
i

Once he gets set, it's hard to change
him, The Kelsos have moved to Chi-
cago, and 1 don't know how Bim
stands, If Harry knows, he hasn't
suld a word to us about it."

“I'm Interested iy that little ro-
mance,” sald the legislator. *“It's our
duty to do what we can to secure the
happiness of these young lovers. Tell
Harry to come over bere, 1 want to
talk with him."”

CHAPTER XVIII,

In Which Mr. Lincoln, Samson and
Harry Take a Long .Ride Together
and the Latter Visit the Flourishing
Littie City of Chicago.

M

Lincoln had brought the papers

| which Harry was to take to I3im, and

made Laste to dellver them. The boy
whs eager to be off on his mission. The
The new buyer was
take possession n two
Samson and Harry had l‘.|:|-1
IsLed their work In New Salem.
“Walt till tomorrow and maybe I'
g0 with ye,” said Samson. “I'm anx
fous to tuke a look at pijat little mush-
rovin ¢lty of Chleago.™
“And buy a few gurper
asked, with a =smile
“No; I'l wait ¢l next yenr. They'll
be cheaper then. [ belleve in Ch'cugo
It's placed right==on the waterway to
the north acd east, with good country
on three sides and transportation on
he other. It can go Inte partnership
th Steam Power right away and be

coming to
weeks

lots?" Abe

n to de business Yoar grain and
pork can go stralght from there to Al
my and New York and Boston and
Baltimore without belng rehandled

If they ever do
'ower will he shoving graln
and meat and passengers Into Chicago

from every point of the compass.™

When rallroads come
Stenm

Abe Lineoln turned to Sarah and
suld: “This is a growing country. Youn
ught to see the citles springing up

there In the legislature, 1 was looking

ith great satisfactlion at the crop |

when Samson came along one day and i
I op It. He was llke a frost In mid

snminer.” . !

T'he seed was sown too early,” Sam j

|

|

the

wm re) You and 1 may live to

we all dreams of Vandalla come
Irue

And all the nightmares, too” said |
he young statesman.

‘Yes, we're golug te wake up and |

| ind a cold morning and not much to l

it in the house and the wolf at the
foor, but we'll llve through It."

Ihen the young statesman proposed
If you are going with Harry, 'l go
along and see what they've dome on
the Tlinois and Michigan canal. Some
contractors who worked on the Erie
canal will start from Chicago Moonday
to look the ground over and bid on the
construction of the southern end of It
1 want to talk with them when they
come along down the line™

“1 guess a few days in the saddle
would do you good.” sald Samson

Men whe are to make |
You|

your wisdom and your sym- |

| “Learning Is not easy for me,

ifnrflu'r

— k0N U would Lys beeo

cloyed on house air and oratory and

“I've Been Cloyed on House Air and
Oratory and Future Greatness.”

The prairie wind
will

future greatness,
and your pessimism
me up.”

Harry rode to the village that after-
noon to get “Colonel” and Mrs, Lukins |

to come out to the farm and stay with
Sarah while he and Samson were
away.

Josiah, now a sturdy boy of thirteen,
stood In the dooryard, holding the two
saddle ponies from Nebraska which
Samson had bought of a drover. Bet-
sey, a handsome young miss almost fif-
teen years old, him,
Sarah, whose face had begun to show
the wear of years full of loneliness
and hard work, was packing the sad-
dle-bags, now nearly filled, with extea
socks and shirts and doughnuts and
bread and butter.

They met Abe Lincoln at the tavern,
where he was waiting on a big horse
which he had borrowed for the trip
from James Rutledge. Without de-
lay, the three men set out on the
north road In perfect weather. From
the hill's edge they could look over a

stood  heside

wooded plain running far to the east, |
As they rode on, the young states- |
man repeated a long passage from one |

of the sermons of Dr. Willlam Ellery
Channing on the “Instabllity of Hu-
man Affairs.'

“I wish that I had your nwnmr}."{-

Samson remarked.
“My memory Is
metal,” =aid

like n
young

plece  of
the
It's
ather slow work—Ilike engraving with
a tool, PBut when a thing is once
printed on my memory It seems to stay
there. It doesn't rub out. When I
run across a great idea, well ex-

| pressed, I like to put it on the wall of
[ my mind ;where 1 can live with it. In
| this way every man can have his own
[little art gallery and be in the com-
I[‘Il]‘IV of great men.”

They foried a creek In desp water,

| where a bridge had heen washed away.

A# they came out dripping on the
shore, Lincoln remarked:
“The thiflg to do In fording a deep
stream I8 to keep watch o' your
horse's ears. As long as you can see
‘em vou're all right”

“Mr. Lincoln, I'm sorry-—you
Into a hole,” sald Samson.

“I don't mind that, but while we're

got

ttraveling together, please don't call me

think I've done
lack of re

to deserve such

‘Mr. Lineoln.'
inything
spect.”

answered “If you're nlce
don't knoew but we'll call ye
Abe’ again, just for a few days. You
can't expect us to go too far with a
man who associates with judges and

Salnson
to us, 1

renerals and governors and such trash
If you keep it up, yvou're bound to lose
stnnding In our community.”

“T know I've hanged,” sald Abe,
‘T've grown older since Ann died-—
years ago—but I don't want you fel
lows tiv throw me OvVer, I'm on the
spime level that vou are and I intend
to stay there It's a fool notion that
men go up some heavenly stairway to

inother plane when they begin to do

things worth while 'hat's a kind of

feudalistic twaddle The wise man
keeps his feet on the ground and lifts
hi= mind a= high as possible The
higher he lifts It, the more respect he
|, will have for the common folk. Have
elther of vyon seen McNamar since he
got hack?™
1 sa him the day he drove into
IT'I“ \ 4‘ e, I‘.'Ii :l"‘l'""'l III"
18 sxpectineg to find Ann and make
good hls promise to marry her”™
Poor fool! It's a sad story all
around.” =ald Abe Lincoln He's not
a bad fellow 1 reckon, but he broke
Ann's heart Mdn't realize what a
tender thing It was. 1 ecan't forgive
him."

In the middle of the afternoon they
eame In slght of the home of Henry
Rrimsiead |

“Here's where we stop and feed
and listen to Henry's secrets”. sald |
Sams=on l

The level fAelds were cut Into
squares outlined by wooden stakea

PBrimstead was mowing the grass in
his dooryard. He dropped his scythe
and came to welcome the travelers

“Say, dm't yon know that you are
standing In the center of a large and

]‘.l!‘_“lu'.lm‘ Ay’ Lo sald to Samson,
!

straighten |

legislator. |
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“You are standing at the corner of
Girand avenue and Empire street, in
the growing city of El Dorado, near

the great water highway of Illinols,” |

Brimstead declaimed,

“Where's the growin'?" Samson de-
manded.

Brimstead came closer and s&id In a
confidential tone: *“If you stand right
where yvou are an’ listen, you'll hear it
growin"”

“It sounds a gond deal llke a turnip
growin' in a garden” Samson re-
marked, thoughtfully.

“(iive It a fair chance,” Brimstea:
went on. “Two cellars have been du:
over there In the pasture. One is for
the town hall and the other for the
university whie¢h the Methodists are
golng to build. A rallroad has been
surveyed and Is expected this sum-
Every corner lot has been sold
paid for, half cash and half
notes. "

“The brokers

mer

in Chieago got the

| ensh and you got the notes?’

“You've sald it._ I've got a drawer

| full of notes.”

“And vou've quit farmin'?

“Say, I'll tell ye the land has gone
up so it wouldn't pay. Peasley an' I
cal'ate that we're goin’ to git rich this
symmer sellin’ lota”

“Wake up, man.

You're dreamin’,

| sald Samson.

Henry came close to Samson and
said Iin a confidential tone: “Say,
mebbe the whole state Is dreamin’ an’
yellin' in its sleep 'hout canals an’
schools an' factories an' mills an’ rall-
roads., We're havin' a good time, any-
way.”

This reminded Abe Lincoln of the
story :

“There was a man In Pope county
who came home one evenlng and sal
down In the middle of the barn floor

and began to sing. His wife asked
him:

“‘Are you drunk or crazy or a
faol ¥ ™

“ donm't knmow what you'd ecall It
but I know I aln't got a darn bit to
spare,’ he answered, with a whoop of
joy.”

“You're all

goln' to roll out o' bhed

I'ht'

and hit the floor with a bump,” said !

Samson

"Brimstead declared In his usual
tone of confidence :
“The worst part o' bein' a fool Is

lonesomeness, I was the vll]_v one In
Flea valley. Now [ shall be in the com-
pany of a governor an’ dozens o' well
known statesmen. You'll be the oaly
lonesome man in Niinols."”

“l sometimes fear that he will en-
joy the loneliness of wisdom,” sald
Honest Abe.

Mrs. Brimstead had thelr dinner
cooking before the horses 'were cared
for. “Waell, what do you think of
lenry's plans?’ she asked.

“T1 like the farm better.™

“So de 1" the woman declared. “Tiut
the men around here have gone crazy
with dreams of sudden wealth.”

“I've only a word of advice about It.
If those Chicago men sell any more of
your land make them take the notes
and you take the money. Where 18
Annabel ?

“Tenching the school at Hopedale” |

“We're going up to Chicago to see |
he Kelsos” sald Samson.

“Glad you are. Some rich feller up
here by the name of Davis has fallen
n love with Bim an’ he don't give her
ny peace., He left here last night
oln' north, Owns a lot o land In
Fazewell county an' wears a dlamond
in his vour thumb
nall. Bim has been teaching schosl In
Chicago this winter It must he a
wonderful place. Every one has loads
nf money, The stores an’ honses are
as thick as the halr on a dog's back—
some of 'em ae hig as all outdoors.™

Abe Lincoln and Harry entered
with their host and the travelers sat |
down to a luncheon of pudding and |
milk and doughnuts and pie l

“How far do vou call it to the svea- !
Lincoln asked as they !

shirt as blg as

more woords?”’
rose from the table,

“About thirty mile” sald Brim
stend,

“We must be off If we are to get |

there before dark,” the young states-
man declared

They saddled their horses
mounted and rode up to the door
er their acknowledgments and
wells Brimstead
son and sald in eonfidence:
a millionaire for a few minutes
now then. It's as good as goin’
to a cirens an’ cheaper.” |

“The feelings of a milllonaire
almost as good as the while |

!
lgst,” sald Abe Lincoln with a |
|

and
Aft. |
fare- J
SAam-
“I' enjoy |

me close to
hein’
an'

are |
money

laugh

At early they
the sycamore woods very
tiful

reached
It

on |

candlelight
hungry

was a beau grovellke forest

the «hore of a stream. The crossing
was a rough bridge of corduroy A
erude log tavern and a eruder store
| stood on the farther shore of the
croek T'he tave was a dirty place
with a drunken proprietor Thres
rageged, shiftless farmers and a half
breed Indian sat in its main roo In
varyving stages of inebriacy A weli
dAressed, handsome voung man with a
diamond in his shirt-front was |oad
ing a horse back and forth In the

“In some parts of the state every |
farmer owns his own private city,” |

Samson declared. *“I hope Henry
Brimstead does as well raising cltles
as he did raising grain. He was a
very successful farmer.”

“1 knew
you come aga'n vou'll see the
sald Brimstead
horses and come Into

and see the first lady of El

when
towers an
‘Put
the honse

Dorado.”

steeples,”

up onr

voun'd make fun o' me but '

atable yard. The diamond led Samsor

to snspect that he was the man Davis

of whom Mrs. Brimstead had spoken
Our travelers, not liking the look of
the place, got some oats and rode on
ceamping near the farther edge of the
woods, where they built a fire, fed and
tethered their horses and sat down

and ate from the store In their saddle-
bags

Then with thelr knives Abe and
|mn=on cut big a fuls of grass from
the near -prairie for the horses and a

[EEG TS G re Ve v

personal liability.

loss.

Automobile Insurance

Fire, theft, collisicn, property damage and §

Protect yvourself against

C. P. STAFFORD, Agent.

PBASIBIP PR SR PR B S92 PAP A P4

bed upon which the three man lay
down for the night,

Samson had that gift of “sleeping
with one eye open” which the perils
of the wilderness had conferred upon
the ploneer. He had lain do on

| the side of their bed near the horses,

which were tethered to trees only a
few feet away. He had gone to sleep
with his pistol under his right hand.

Hands,”
Shouted.

“Hold Up Your

| Late In the night he was awakened
| by an unusual movement among the

horses. In the dim lMght of the fire
he could see a man in the act of
bridling Abe's horse.

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

The man threw up his hands and
stood still,

In half a moment Abe Lincoln and
Harry hgd got up and captired the
man and the loosed horse.

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

“Harry put some wood on the fire
while Abe and I led him up into the
light. He was one of the dirty white
men we had seen at the tavern.

“‘I'Nl give you four hundred dollars
for a hoss In good Michigan money,’
he srid.

“r ye can't steal a horse you're
willin® to buy one,” 1 says

®'No, sir., T only come to buy,” says
he,

“l flopped him sudden and asked
him why he was putting on the bridle,

“He owned up then. Said a wan
had hired him to steal the horse,

“*“That man has got to have a hoss,’
he sald. ‘He'll give ye any price fe
want to ask. If you'll give me a few
dollars T'll take ye to him.

“‘You go and bring him here and
I'l talk to him," 1 said.

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

“'‘What's your name? 1 says,

“He handed me a eard on which 1
read the words Lionel Davis, Real KEs-
tate, Loans and Iusurance, 14 South
Water Street, Chicago, IIL.’

““There’s one branch o' your busi

| ness that isn't mentioned on the card,’

I says.
“‘What's that? says he.
“‘Horse-thlef,' says 1. ‘Yon sent
that feller here to steal a horse and

he got caught.
ht.!

“'Well T told him If hé'd get me &
good horse I'd give him five hundred
dellars and that 1 didn't care how he
got him. The fact is I'm desperate.
I'll give you a thousand dollars for one
of your horse¥.

“*‘You couldn't hu} one of 'em at any
price,’ 1 sald. ‘There's two reasons. |
wouldn't do business with a horsethief
and no money would tempt me to sell
an animal to be ridden to death.

The two thieves had had enough
of us and they got out.”

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

“There It 1s,” sald Samson. “Four
thousand, one hundred and eighty
people live there. It looks llke a stur-
dy two-year-old.”

The houses were small and cheaply
built and of many colors. Some were
unpainted. Nbar the prairie they
stood like people om the outer edge of
a crowd, looking over one another's
shoulders and pushing In a diserdered
mass toward the center of interest.
Some seemed to have straggied away
as If they had given up trying to see
or hear. So to one nearing It the town
had a helter-skelter look.

A sound of many hammers Teating
upon boards ecould be heard above the
nuolses of the street and behind all was
the constant droning of a big steam
saw and the whir of the heary stones
in the new grist mill. It was the he-
ginning of that amazing dlapason of
Industry which accompanied the bulld.
ing of the cities of the West, ’




