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a man who had ridden with the driver
from Chicago and who, It was thought,
had been In collusion with him A
feature of the robbery had
discovery of the
mall sack Its con
tents undisturhed, its rusty padlock
sl in place, The perpetrator of the
crime had not solled his person with
any visibhle evidence of gullt and so
was never apprehended,

Then for a thme Blin entered upon
great trials,  Jack Kelso weakened,
Burning with fever, his mind wan
dered in the pleasant paths he loved
and saw In its fancy the deeds of
Alnx and Achllles and the topless tow
ere of [lllum and came not back again
to the vulgar and prosale detalls of
Ife. The girl knew not what to do
A funeral was a costly thing She
had no money. The Kinzies had gone
on a hunting trip In Wisconsin, Mrs
Hubbard was 111 and the Kelsos al
ready much in her debt. Mr. Lionel
Iuvie came |

He was a good-looking young man
of twenty-nine days, rather
stout and of middle stature, with dark
halr and eyves. He was dressed In the
belght of fashion. He used to boast
that he had only one vice—diamonds
But he had ceased to display them on
his shirt-front or his fingers, He car
ried them in his pockets and showed
them by the glittering handful to his
friends, They had come to him
through trading in land where they
were the accepted symbol of success
and money was none too plentiful
He had melted thelr settings and
turned them Into coln. The stones he
kept a2 a kind of surplus—a half hid
den evidence of wealth and of superi
ority

curlous
heen revealed by the
It was nnopened,

thosa

to the temptation of vulgar dis

play Mr. Davis was a calenlating
masterful, keen-minded man, with a
rather heavy jaw In his presence

Bim was afrald of her soul that night
He was gentle and pathetie. He
offered to lend her any amount she
needed Rhe made no
trying
do T'he

inswer, hut sat
to think what she would best
Traylors had id no atten
tion to her letter, although a month
had passed sing t was written

In & moment she r [ d gave
her hand
“It 1= very kind of von snld she

“If yon can spare me filve hundred

doliar for ar lef e e T wil
take t
I e | 1 Yy 2t <Ml he

urged I On \ bit o

wa that 1 love vou 'hat's how 1|
feel and you might as well know
But T do not Yove you, Mr. Davia®
“Let me try to make vou love m
he pleaded “Ia thers
T shouldn't?
Yea. If there
pon, 1 love a

ADNY reAROn Y ¥
were no other rea
snldler who In
fighting In the Seminole war Iin F
fda under Col. Tayvior.™

“Well, at least, you ean let me take
the place of your father and ahield you
from trouble when 1 can.”

“Yon are a most generous and kin)
Rim eaclaimed with tears

Iy man

“Let Me Lend You a Thousand™ He
Urged.

R0 he seemed to be, hut he was one
of those men who weave a apell like
that of an able actor He excited
temporary convictions that began to
change as urtain fell
He was no reckless villain of romance
If he Instigated the robhbery of the

soon ns the

south-bound mail wagon «of which the
writer of this little history has n«

shadow of doubt, he was so careful

about It that no evidence which would
satisfy a jury has bheen Mscovered to
this day
On account of the continned {lIneas
of her mother Bi vas unab'e to re
sume her work in the academsy hal
took what sewing she could do at
home and earned enough to sol the
problems of each day But the pay
ment com lue on the house in Dy
ember med ahead f them It
WAS natura ir ' Circumstan &
that Mrs. Kelso should Mke Mr. Davis
and fas
Mrs. K Y ' h had |
b s able i
[ i her
( g W y Davis aat
W ! r she | i n the &t v, o
Bim and Harry Needles—a bit of
knowledge he was glad to have. The
tnll - 1 1B ot —
Bim f|he wa i n heerful mood
W M i i & ¥ 1
to he n I
It ' k has turnkd. Here
A letter f I'. Stuar 'he
v ha en granted, | am going
) e to Hary | hit
arry | ' 1 vy me if } vAnts
[ on't A W i al I 1
v 1 D 1 ant t
T e b keep his dista F t |
| | h '3
Refore s} vent to bed that night
she wrote a long letter to Harry and
ne to Ahe Lincoln, thanking him for
s part. in the matter and telling him
W her father's death, of the payment
1 and of the hard timea they were
ing T'wo weeka passed and

i t no answer froam Mr Lincoln
The day hefore the payment came
due in December, a historle letter
from Tampa, Fila., was published in
the Democrat. It was signed “Robert
Deming, private, Tenth cavalry™ Tt
gave many detalls of the campalgn 'n

| the Evergiadea In which the famous i

scoat, Harry Needlea, and sevem of

and slain. When Mr. Davis called at

the little home in La Salle street that
found Bim in great dis

tress.
“I throw up my hands" she sald
“I eannot stand any more. We shall

be homeless tomorrow.”
“No, not that—sao long as T live,” he

answered ‘I have bought the clalm
You ¢an pay me when vou get ready.’

He was very tender and sympa
thetie

When he had left them Bim sald to
her mother “Our old friends do not
gseem to care what becomes of us
I have no thought now save for you
and the baby I'll do whatever you
think best for you t I don't care
for mvself My heart I8 as dead as
Harry's

CHAPTER XX,

Which Tells of the Settling of Abe
Lincoln and the Traylors in the Vil
lage of Springfield and of Samson’s
Secend Visit to Chicago

Bim's judgment of her old friends
was i1l founded It was a slow time
in which she lived 'he foot of the

horse, traveling and often mired In a

rough muddy highway, was its swift
est courler. Letters carried hy horses
or slow steamboats were the only
medin of communication between peo
ple separated by wide disfances S0
It 1& ensy to understand that many

who had traveled far were as the

dead, In a measure, to the friends they
had left behind them and that those
separated by only a hundred miles

had to be very énterprising to k=ep ac-
quainted

In March Abe Lincoln had got his
license to practice iaw, On his return
from the North he had
Springfield to begin his work as a law-
yer In the office of John T. Stuart.
His plan was to hire Wnd furnish a
his menls at the home
William Butler. He
Joshua Speed to

ridden to

room and get
of his friend, MF
went to the store of
buy a bed
found that they
dollars v
“The question |a whether you would
trust a man owing a natlonal debt and
without an asset but good intentlons
and a license to practice law, for so
much money,” said Honest Abe “1
don't know when I could pay you,"
Speed had heard of the tall repre-

and some bedding. He

would cost seventeen

sentitive from Sangamon county.

“] have a plan which will give you
a bed for nothing If you would ecare to
share my room above the store and
gleep with me,” he

“I'm much obliged, but

answered,
for you It's
quite a contract.”

“You're rather long,” Speed laughed.

“Yes, I could lick salt off the top
of your hat I'm about a man and a
half but by long practice 1've learned

how to keep the half out of the way
of other people.”

“I'm sure we shall get along
snld Speed,

away for his

well
enough together,”
Mr. Lincoln hurried

snddle-bags and returned shortly

“There= are all my earthly posses
clons,” he sald as he threw the bags
on the toor,

So his new life began in the village

of Springfield Early In the autumn

Samson arrived and bought a =mall
honge and two acres of land on the
edge of the village and returned to
New Sale to ve his family and
furniture, When they drove along the

top of Salem hill a number of the

houses were empty and deserted, thelr
owners having moved awnay Tw of
the stores were closed. Only ten fami
Hes mained They stopped at Rut
ledge’'s tavern vhose entertainment
vl ttle =ought those days I
fron I near houss came to bid
.ll'" BN i-by
Pety nd Co 1 igorated b
the ong rest, | v gd by a
nd I 1 irew the
\ ho a b b q
t en S ah and Samsm B e\
and J | of il Vg
r } ' ling a i That
e ! 1 | ottt lad
Ir } \ he beds
] f I"
< h i q to go with the
- 1 } Mr
v and told his
B g t | »
< } 1 a
f i ' 1 f |||
e ] | I n » be A
bro | sturdy good-looking  lad
VEery | and sensitive
here 1 kely boy sald Sam
son as he d the shoulder of his
est son H got & good heart In
hit
You'll spoll h with pralse.”
Saral nroté e | 1 ! then asked an
she tur to the voung statesman
Hav ¥ i f1 2 § r any of
| |\,.§.‘.
Not » word, 1 [ think eof
)
1 ¥ 1 the ndl
L I for A A I i\
I b rd H ’
¥ 3 hi 1 = 1 e
how the ¢ K ng Along n thess
hard t
. | ek to lot me know If 1
could do anvthing to help Samson
assyured them

Late in November Mr. Lincol

n went

ont on the clirenit with the distin
guished  Jola I Stuart wh had
taken hin nt partnership Rim's
letter to him bhears an Indorsement on
ita envelope as follows

*This forwarded from
Vandalia the week I went out on the
elreult and remained unopened ln our
office untll my return slx weeks later

-A. Lineoln”

letter was

his comrades had been surrounde l The day of his return he weunt te

“There Are All My Earthly Posses-
sions,” He Sald.

Sarah and Samson with the letter
“I'll get a horse and start for Chi-
=ald Sam-

cago tomorrow morning,”
son. “They have had a double blow,
Did vou read that Harry had been
killed?”

“Harry killed!” Mr. Lincoln ex-

“You don't mean to tell me
thut Harry has been killed?"

“The Chicago Demoerat says 80,
hut we don't believe it,” sald Bamson.
“Here's the article, Read It and then
n tell you why 1 don't think It's so.”

Abe Lincoln read the article,

“You see It was dated in Tampa,
November the ffth,” sald Samson.
“Before we had read that article we
had recelved a letter from Harry
dated November the seventh. In the
letter he says he Is all right and I
ecalenlate that he ought to know as
much about It as anyone.”

“Thank God! Then it's a mistake,”
sald Lincoln, “We can't afford to lose
Harry. I feel rather poor with Jack
Kelso gone, It will comfort me to do
what T ean for his wife and daughter
1"l give you every dollar I ean spare
to take to them.”

Samson hired horses for the jour-
ney and set out early next morning
with his son, Josiah, bound for the
mew eity. The boy had begged to go
and both Samson and Sarah thought
It would be good for him to take a bet
ter look at Illinels than his geography
afforded

Joe and his father set out on a cold
clear morning in Fehruary. They got
to Brimstead's In time for dinner,

Henry put his hand on Samson's
pommel and sald in a confident tone:
“Fl1 Dorado was one of the wickédest
It was like Tyre and
Look at that

clalmed

citles in history
lahylon. It robbed me.
pile of stakes'

Samson saw a long cord of stakes
along the road in the edge of the
meadow

“They are the teeth of my clty”
snid Brimstead In a low volce, “T've
drawed ‘'em put. They ain't goin' to
hite me no more."”

“They are the towers and steeples
of El Dorado,” Samson laughed. “Have
iny of the noteg been pald?*

‘Not one and 1 can't get a word
from my hroker about the men who
drew the notes—who they are eor|

re they are”
“I'm going to Chicago and if yom
wigh T'll try to find him and see what
he savs"™

Ihat's just what 1 wish™ sald
Brimstead. “His name Is Lionel Da
vie His address js 14 South Water
street. 1 sold him all thé land 1 had
on the river shore and he gave me his

note for 1.

“If you'll let me take the note I'l
se¢e what can bhe done to get the
poney ' Samson answered

“Say, I'll tell ye," Brimstead went

on “It's for five thousand dollars

and I don't suppose it's worth the pa

You take 1t and

per it was wrote on
If you find It's no good you lose it just
S cA il as you can. I don’t want
to =ee It agaln.™

I'hey had a happy half-hour at the
tahle, Mrs. Brimstead being in better
spirits since her husband had got back
to his farming. Annabel, her form
filling with the grace and charm of
womanhood, was there and more

comely than ever

They had been speaking of Jack
Kelso's death
“I heard him eay once that when

he saw & heautiful young face It re
minded him of nohle singing and the
odor of growing corn,” sald Samson

“I'd rather see the face™ Joe re-
marked, whereupon they all laughed
and the boy blushed to the roots of
his blond hailr

He's hecome a man of good judp-
sald Brimstead

Annabel's sister Jane, who had
clung to the wagon In No Santa Claus
Land, was a brighteyed, merry-
hearted girl of twelve. The boy Rob-
ert was a shy, good-looking Ind a little
older than Josiah

ment,”

‘“Well, what's the newa?' Samson
asked
“Nothin' has happened since we

saw you but the fall of El Dorade™
Brimatead answered

“There was the robbery of the mall
stage last summer a few miles north
of here,” sald Mra Brimstead “Every
amitch of the mail was stolen 1
suess thay's the reasop we haven't had
—
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no letteg from Vermont In a year,"

“Maybe that's why we haven't
heard from home,” Samson echoed.

“Why don't you leave Joe here
while you're gone to Chicago?' Anna-
bel asked.

“It would help his education to
rassle around with Robert an' the
girls,” sald Brimstead.

“Would you like to stay?' Samson
asked.

“1 wouldn"t mind,” sald Josiah whe,

on the lonely prairle, had had few |

companions of his own age,
8o 1t happened that Samson went
on alone. Near the sycamore woods

he eame upon a Jray- haired man lying |

by the roadslde with a horse tethered

near him. The stranger was sick with
a fever”” Samson got down from his
horse,

“What can I do for you?' he asked.

“The will of God'" the stranger
feebly answered, *“I prayed for help
and you have come, I am Peter Cart-
wright, the preacher. 1 was so sick
and weak | had to get off my horse
and e down. If you had not come I
think that I should have died here.”

Samson gave him some of the medl-
cine for chills and fever which he al-
wnays carried in his pocket, and water
from hils canteen,

“Is there any house where I could

And help and shelter for you?' he
asked presently.
“No, but T feel better—glory to

God " sald the preacher. “If you can
Lelp me to the back of my horse 1 will
try to ride on with yom. There I8 to
bhe a quarterly meeting ten miles up
the road tonight. Nothing shall keep
me from my duty, T may save a dozen
souls from hell—who knowé?

Samson was astonished at the iron
will and holy zeal of this iron-hearted,
strong-armed, fighting preacher of the
prairies of whom he had heard much.
He lifted him and set him on the back
of his horse

“God  blessed you with great
strength,” sald the latter., “Are you a
Christian?" §

“T am."

They rode on in silence. Presently
Samson observed that
was actually asleep and snoring In
the saddle. They proceeded for an
hour or more In this manner. When
the horses were wallowing through a
swrle the preacher awoke

“Glory be to God!" he shouted. “1
am bhetter. 1 shall be able to preach
ton'ght. A lttle farther on is the
cabln of Brother Cawkins He has
been terribly pecked up by a stiff-
necked, rebelllous wife. We'll stop
there for A cup of TeA ADU 1L SHE [0 sep
a rumpus you'll see me take her by
the horns.™

Mre. Cawkins was a
stern-faced woman of
yvears with
her husband a mildmannered, shiftls
man who, encouraged by Mr. CUnart
wright, had taken to riding through
the upper counties as a preacher—a
course of conduct of which his wife
heartily alsapproved.

lean, sallow

some forty

| husband she sullenly made tea for the

| travelers.

When it had been drunk
the two preachers kpelt in a
of the room and Mr. Cartwright began
to pray In a loud voice. Mrs. Caw.
kins shoved the table about and tipped
over the chairs and dropped the roldl
Ing-pin as a counter demonstration
The famous clrcult rider being in no
way put out by this, ahe dashed a dip-
per of cold water on the head of her
hushand. The praying stopped. Mr

the preacher |

| proper

a face llke bitter herbs: |

Solicited by her |

corner |

As a Counter Demonstration.

Cartwright tose from his knees and
commanded her to desist, On her
Meclaration that she would not he laid
hold of the woman and foreced her out
of the door and closed and bolted it
and resumed his praying.

Having recorded this remarkable in-
cident in his dlary, SBamson writes:

“Many of these ignorant people In
the lonely, prairie cabins are like chil-
dren. Cartwright lesds them on like
a father and sometimes with the
etrong hand. 1If any of them deserve
& spanking they get it. He and others
like him have helped to keep the cabin
people clean and going up hill instead
of down. They have established
schools and missions and secattered
good books and comforted sorrows
and kindled good desire in the hearts
of the humble.”

As they were leaving, Mr. Cawkins
told them that the plague had broken
out in the settlement on Honey cfreek,
where the quarterly meeting was to
be held, and that the people had been
rapidly “dyln’ off.,” Samson knew
from this that the smallpox—a
dreaded and terrible scourge of pio-
neer days—had come again.

“It's dangerous to go there”
Cawkins,

“Where 1is sorrow there I8 my
place,” Cartwright answered
Those people need comfort and the
help of God.”

“I got a letter from a lady there
Cawkins went on. “As nigh as I can
make out they need a minister. I can
read print handy but writin’' bothers
me. You read it, brother.”

Mr. Cartwright took the letter and
read as follows:

“Dear Sir: Mr. Barman gave me
your name. We need a minister to
comfort the sick and help bury the
dead. It is a good deal to ask of you

said

| but if you feel like taking the chance

of coming here I am sure you could do
a lot of good. We have doctors enough
and it seems a pity that the church
should fail these people when they
need It moat, If you have the courage
to come you would win the gratitude
of many people. For a month | heve

——
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