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A Talof the Early Setors
of Loalsiana. ~

BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK

CHAPTER 1V.—(Continued)

For some moments Bimon gazed upon
the fulr gir) in utter astonishment. He
was at a loss to understand whether she
wans making game of him| or whether she
wan in earnest, But had be refiected for
a mowent opon the charsetrr of the
lovely pupil as he knew f, he would have
known that she could not descend to sport
with his feelings. Then he still might
appenl to her heart,

“Alas!” he murmured, choking down
hiy indignation, *yoti know not what you
do. You know not the deep love that
dwells like a consuming fire within, But
1 will not ask you to marry me now. Only
promise that, some time, you will be
mine. Glve me your heart, and pledge
me your hand. And then we will be mar-
ried when you are-older. @, do not re-
fuxe me thigl"

“My consclence, S8imon, If we wait for
that, your halr will'be gray, and you will
have to walk with a stafl. Aod theu
what & worry-looking couple we should
moke! Don't, Bimon—don't talk so any
more, It's foolish in yeii to do so. 1 do
roally begin to think you are in earnest.
But I don't want to hear you speak so
any more—truly, I don't."

“Then you will never love me?"

“Why, I love you now, cousln. I have
olways loved you. Why will you be so
fosilsh 7

“Alas, Louise! you banve struck the
dagger to my soul. The lamp of my life
has gone-out, and all my hopes are sunk
in utter darkness! You have done thus
much. Now, In merey, take my dagger
and finlsh my pain, Take awny the life
you hnve cursed, and let my soul eacape
the ngony it must endure while near thee
when thon art not minel”

“Stop, Rimon,” eerrupted the mald-
en, just as he was putting on the finish-
fng stroke nnd look of ngony. "I ean't
be your wife; I never cin. So there's
an end of that matter. And now let us
forget that we ever had any such foolish
talk." :

“And how long has this been your
mind 7" fuirly hissed Lobals, as goon as
he could ko far recover from his utter
amagement as to speak,

“How long?" repeated Louise, in sur-
prise.  “Why, you might ns well nsk me
how long ‘twas sinco I had resolved that
I would not marry with old Tony, just s
well—exactly. Nature set up the barrier

‘shen she made me your cousin eighteen

years aflar your birth, - Now—"

At this moment Loulse heard her fath-
er calling her from the hall, snd she
started up.

“You hear?" she uttered. “My father
wants me. Now you won't think any-
thing more of this—will yon? Put off
that ugly-looking face ns soon as you can
and then come out and join us In our so-
clal enjoyment.  ‘There—he calls again.
Here I pm—coming!” And with these
words, the buoyant, happy-heirted girl
tripped out from the room.

For some moments, Simon Lobols stood
lke one thunderstrock, and seemed
watching, with a vicant stare, the place
whete the young Indy had beon standing,
as It a lurld gloam of vivid lightuing had
made Jta transit,. Then he sturted back
apuce and clenghed both his fists,

“By heavenal' he mttéred, while hly
tace turned Nvid-with ruge, “add shall 1
bear this? 8hall [ sit ealmly by, and soe
another earry off the maiden and pocket
the half of 8t, Julien's fortune? Shall I
wea that wealth which has been so long
In my grasp—that wealth. which I have
looked vpon as wming dow wrested from
me? For yenrs I've cherished this fond
hope—this pleture of wealth, and now it
must not be blown awny thus, 8t Ju-
llen la worth this day five hundred thon-
sand crowns, and they shall not have it
all—they shall nott"

CHOAPTHER Y.

A week had pHssed away since 8imon
bad confessed his romuntic love for
Louise, and durlng that time he had
malntained wmuch of his wonted compos-
ure. For a day or two after the worti-
fying repulse he had been moody and
taciturn, but he graduslly overeame It,
and now he smiled as usunl, and made
himaclf generally agreeable. One afters
noon, as soon na dinner was over, Gou-
part and Louis started off on ¢ hunting
expedition. Thelr pistols they concenled
within the bosomes of their huntiug shirts,
#0 that they might not cateh in  the
bushes, and thelr knlves wore in like man-
ner protected. They both had excellent
Toledd rifles, and sot off In high spirits,
With quick steps they made their way
up. the river, uutil they had passed the
boundn of the clearing, and then thelr
steps became more cautious, for they
hopod thers might be n deer somewhere
at hand,

They had bunted about in the forest
for mearly an hour, when a movement
nmong the bushes at some distance at-
tracted thele attentlon, and upsn creep-
lng cavefully up, they saw a lirge deer
drinking at a small brook that emptied
into the river close by,

“Bee," whispered Goupnrt, “here are
his tracks.”

Louls looked at the spot which his
companion pointed ont, and a  sudden
start caused Coupart to wsk hiw s
cauRy, ’

“That's the track of a man,” sald
Louls.

“Bome of the nogroes have been out
heve," wuggested Gonpart,

“No, no,” returned the other, “They
have not been out here to-day,"

“But that may bave been made yes-
terday, or several days ago.”

“No," sald Loais, still gating npon the
track. “This was midde today. Juast
look, and you will see that these leavos
are still damp oo the upper edges where
the foot has pressed them op. Those
other loaves, you see, are dry where the
elge Ia frée of the enrth, Then here—
see this broken twlg; see where It has
been prossed down. Now look!” And as
he spoke, be lifted the twig, and showed
the place where It Inid was pectectly
dry, whoreas, bad It laln there even over
night, ita bed would have been damp,
*";\u there's been an Indlan here,

"!“-n

“Well, nevor mind. Let's secure this
door.  He'll be done drinking soon, and
then we may lose him, Let me fire frst,
this time, Louis™ .

“Very well. Blaze away, sud I'll be
ready to follow, in case you doa't bring
him down." 5

gether. And it was fonnd to be even %0,
Goupart’s bullet having entered just back
of the shoulger, and of cotirse penstrated
the heart,

Louis had made 8 wound for the pur-
pose of bleeding the animal, amd Goupart
was kneeling by his side, when they wers
startled by the whistling of something
between their hends, followed by a dull
“chink" close to them, and on ui{ing
thelr heads, they saw n long arrow stick-
ing into a tree directly in fromt of them.
With a quick ery, they started to their
feet, and the mext thing that saluted
them was a low how!l close at hand
They turned and saw a party of six In-
dians coming towards them, with their
tomahawks ralsed.

“Here's a serape,’” utteerd Goupart,
starting back. “What does it mean "

“I'll find ont,” returned Lonis, calmly.
“But don't show your pistols, for they
know we've discharged our rifles, and
the hope to thke ns at a disadvantage.”
Then turning to the red men, he asked:
“What now, red brethren? What seck
ye here?"'

The Indians consulted a moment fo-
gother, and then one of them advanced
a single pace, and replied:

“We seek the young white chief and his
friend. We would speak with them kind-
II-”

“Then why did you send that arrow at
us "’

“We saw yon not then, Only the head
of the deer.”

Now Lonis simply knew that they were
lying to him, and as this becume appar-
ent he knew that they meant him harm.

“If you have snything to say to us, say
it at once,” he said,

“Let onr white brothers not fear. If
they will come with ns, we will tell thein
what shall be to their good."

“I will speak with my friend.” And
thus sayiong, Louvis turned towards his
companion.

“Goupart,” he sald, speaking quickly,
and In a low tone, “those are Chicka-
saws, and they mesn to take us prison-
ers.  In all probability they hope for
n high ransom from my father for us,
Wa haye two plstols em-h.. Yoo never
missed your mark yet in my sight, Are
your nervea steady now?"

“As steady as ever,” returned Goupart,
not a lttle surprised to see how calm
and fearless his youthfol companion was,

“Then have them in readiness, and
mind my word, for I know those fellows
well, Yot keep your rifle, for you'll need
it for a elub,”

Next Louis turned to the Indlons and
anld:

"We Lave concluded not to follow yon:
bt If you have anything to tell us, we
wiill listen."”

Upon this, the red men conversed to-
gether again for a few moments, and
then, with quiek, wild gestures, and a
low howl, not unllke the volee of a hun-
gry wolf, they sprang forward with thelr
tomabnwks uplifted. In all probability
they supposed this swould be sufficient to
awe the white youths Into immediate sub-
mission, The pale boy they thought an
oasy prey, and very likely they knew that
the other was a newcomer into the coun-
try, and hence imagined that their terri-
ble appearnnce and. fearful natics would
strike him with terror,

~“Now!" whispered Tounls, “You take
the two men on your side, and I'll take
the two on the other side. Don't waste
n ball"

In an instant the two companions had
drawn thelr wrapons, and at the same
Instant they both fired. Hour after hour,
and day after day, had they practiced
together at pistol shooting, and thelr
nim wnas as quick as It wos sure. The
two outsi'e men staggered, and on the
next Instant, the youths fired again. At
this movement, the savages were thrown
into a state of alarm. Three of their
number were shot through the head and
had fallen, while the fourth had received
a ball In his neck and was staggering
back, In n moment, Goupart and Louis
saw their advantege, and they selzed
their empty rifles and sprang forward,
and In & few moments more the six Tn-
dlans lny prostrate, A full minute the
two victors stood and gaszed upon the
work they hnd done, and then Louis turn-
¢d to hls compauion and said:

U1t we's killed 'em all, we shall never
know surely what this all meant.”

“Are these two lnst ones dead, think
yout" returned Goupart, “They may be
only stunned.”

“We'll see; but I think you'll find the
one 1 strack with his bralns rather dis-
turbed,"”

And so It proved with both of them,
for upon examination it was found that
their mkulls were both broken [o, and
that life was extinet, But while they
were thus engaged they heard n groan
close at hand, nnd on turning they saw
that one of the Indians who had been
shot had worked hiwself almost into a
sitting posture against n tree, nnd was
now trying to work further around, so as
to get hix face towards the west, Both
Louis and Goupart hastened to him at
once, when they found that he had re-
celved a ball throngh the neck,

“Water, water!” he groaned,

“Btop,” uttered Louis, as his compan-
jon started towarda the brook. And then
turning to the dying Indian, he suid:

“IF we'll get you water and turn your
eyes to the setting sun, will you tell the
truth ¥

“1 will=I will!"

The water was brought in Goupart's
canteen, and upon drinking, the poor fel
low seemed to revive. Goupart bound
up his neck, which was bleeding profuse-
Iy, and just as bhe had finished the job
the Indlan put out Wis weakening arm,
and Iald his hund wpon Louls® shoulder.

“The pale Loy has the heart of a great
wartlor, He would not have escaped us
had we known how braye he was."

“But why did yon try to do this?
asked Louis “Remember sow, you prom-
lsed to speak truly*

“White man brought gold here, and we
bave learned to love it. Much gold had
been ours, and we—"  The Indism
stopped, for he was weak, and he made
a sign that they should turn his face to-
wards the sun. “And,” he uttered, “bury
me 80"

“Look yel” cried Touis, grasping him
by the arm, and gazing intently futo his
tace, while Goupart stood by reloading
the rifles, “if you do not tell me instant-
Iy what all this means, I'll dig a hole In
the earth and you shull be barled with
your head down. You koow very well
whore you'll go to them. Now tell me,
who sent you to kill us?™"

“We dido't mean to kill the pale boy,”
replled the Indiap, speaking slowly and
with difiealty.

“Buat who sent you to capture him? Re-
member—head down!™

“You had known better, had yon spar-
el coother., That man was our chief;
be knew.”

“But you know something. Tell me
all, or, as sure as 1 live, you go in
feet up!™

“"Twas white man's gold. The pale
boy snd the pale boy's friead both have
enemies. There's a strange bird ln the
eagle's newt™

“Speak plainer! Tell me—"

Louis stopped, for he smaw that the
death shede had passed over the red
man's face, and as he let go the now
beavy hand, the body fell over sideways

upon the turf,

“In he dead?™ asked Goupart.

“Yeu, and the secret of this wtrange
scena s dead with him, far as our

»0
means of arriving at It are concermed.

Goupart, there's something here we had
better noderstand "

But St. Denis knew not what to reply,
for & suspicion had coms to him, but he
dared not speak It too suddenly. So the
two hunters stood for some moments
and gazed upon the dead men in silence.

“Well,"” sald Louis, after a while, “let's
leave these bodles here, and in the morn-
ing we'll send our negroes out to bury
them. Now, let's fix our venlson, and
then start for home, for we've had ad-
venture enongh for cve day. You begin
now to see some of our Louisiana life,
How do you like it?”

8t. Denls gazed upon his companion
some moments in silent admiration, and
then he said:

“(), this Is much better than nothing.
though once a year would be often enough
for such. sport.”

“8o it would. But now for our other
game.”

They went to where the deer still lay,
and having removed the skin from the
bead, neck and fore shoulders, they sep-
arated the carcass, and then rolling the
saddle up, they shouldered it, and giving
one more look at the fallen Indians, they
turned their faces towards home,

{To be continued.)

CASEY'S HAIR TURNED WHITE.

Had @ Bad Bcare In a Hostile Indian
Conntry.

Col. D. C. Casey, superintendent of
the Medler mines, was one of & party
of old-time New Mexicans who hap-
pened to congregate at Clifton a short
time ago, and naturally fell to telling
storles of thelr early life. At last It
came Casey's turn, and the Clifton Era
reports hig version of a thrilling expe-
rience with the Indians, The reminis-
cence was called forth by a comment
upon Casey’s snow-white halr,

Well, said Casey, I']l tell you how It
happened, boys, It was the year that
Judge McComas and hls wife were
killed by the Indians in the Burro
Mountains—'83 or '84, I've forgotten
which, It was some time after that af-
falr, however, when things had quleted
down a bit.

I had been In the hills, and was re-
turning to Bilver City through the
Burro Mountalns, and of course was on
the lookout for Indlans, My horse fell
sick, and I stopped to let him rest. 1

(pulled off the saddle, tied him to a tree,

spread out wy blankets and lay down,
I was soon fast usleep, and how long
I slept 1 do not know. I was hwakened
by some one prodding me in the back.
As s00n as my eyes were opened I saw
that I was surrounded by twelve or
fifteen Indlans, They all carried weap-
ous, and bad them in thelr hands.

Well, sir, I was so badly frightened
that 1 eould not speak or move—l1 was
paralyzed. 1 sat there and looked at
the lndlans, nnd they looked at me, 1
felt my hair stiffen out, and I knew that
it was standing stralght up.

1 thought of every mean thing 1 had
done In my life, Pray? No, I couldn't
lift a band to bless myself. 1 knew they
wonld kill me, and my only hope was
that they would shoot me. I could al-
most feel thelr lances sticking through
my body, It seemed to me that they
stood there an age and looked at me,
and T looked at them.

Their ugly faces are stamped on my
memory forever. 1 should recognize
any one of them In a crowd to-day, If 1
should meet him, Soon I noticed one
or two other Indians fooling with my
horse, ns he was oo sick to try to get
away from them,

Presently they began to go, one at a
time, and soon they were all gone, ex-
cept one who seemed to be the leader.
After the others had all gone he ad-
dressed me In good English and sald:
“Good day, Dan Cuasey!" How he knew
my name has always been & mystery
to me, He mny have seen me on the
reservation, or possibly my name may
have been on some part of my outfit
and be could read, as many of them
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ﬂil‘!m‘ he had gone I sat still there so
badly scared that I was unable to move
for 1 don't know how long, Then like
a flash It came to me that they were
government scouts, 1 leaped to my
teet, and, though my horse was sick, 1
beat all records to Bllver Clty.

I have been blown up In & mine, and
hnd my body crushed with dynamite-
onps, but I never was scared before or
since. There 18 no seare on earth like
an Indlan scare, Well, Inside of a
weelk from that time my halr was well
sprinkled with gray, and inside of a
;od'il wns a5 white as It Is now.”

Title of the Finder.

Information concerning the law of
finding may be useful on some occR-
slon. The finder has a clear tlile
agninst all the world but the owner,
and the proprietor of a coach or rail-
way car or ship hag no right to de-
mand anything which may have been
found upon his property or premises,
Such proprietors may make regulations
with regard to found property wlith
thelr employes, but they canpot bind
the public.” Tue law was declared by
the highest court more than one hun-
dred years ago, on which the facls were
these: A person found a wallet con-
talning some money on & shop foor.
He returned It to the shopkeeper to be
returned to the owner, After three
years, during which the owner did pot
call for his property, the finder de-
manded the wallet and money from the
shopkeeper. The latter refused to de-
liver them up on the ground that they
were found on his premises. The fAnd-
er then sued the shopkeeper, and |t was
held as above set forth, that “agalnst
all the world but the true owner the
title of the finder Is perfect”

Boenefil of the Bute Dooks,

The iate Lord Bute owned the Bute
docke at Cardiff, which cost nearly £4.-
000,000 to complete. The construction
of these docks had a wmagle effect on
the little townshlp of Caer-Taff. In
tha first half of the last century Cardiff
added only 10,000 to Its populatien of
2,000 In 1800, but to-duy It has a sdil
growing popuiation of over 130,000,
while lis export trade exceeds that of
Loudon and Liverpool

What Dreams Come,

Bobbs—0ld Titewadd is about dead
from insomola. Says be Is afrald to
go 1o sleep.

Dobbs—Does he fear burglars?

“No; but the last time be slept he
dreamed of giving away money."—Bal-
timore American,

Pald in Compensation.
The rallways of Great Britaln pay
£1,400 a day oo an avernge, In compen

sation, ns ngainat £100 a day in 1550,

ABRAHAM LINCOLN

The Rour was on nn; where the man?
The fateful sands oofaltering rao,
And up the way of tears .
He came into the years,

Gar pastoral captaln. Forth he came
As ong that answers to his name;
Nor dreamed how high bls charge, -
His work how falr and large—

To set the stones back In the wall
Lest the divided house should fall,
And pesee from men d;emt,
Hope and the childiike rt.

We looked on him; * *Tis be, we sald,
"Come crownless and unheralded,
The shepherd who will X
The flocks, will fold the sheep.”

Unknghﬂy yes; yet ‘twas the mien
Presnging the Immortal sceoe,

Bome battle of His wars

Who sealeth up the stars.

Nor would he take the past between
His hands, wipe valor's tablets clean,
Commanding greatness walt

Till be stand at the gate;

Not he would eramp to one small hesd
The awfual laurels of the dead,

Time's m[ghltly vintage cup,

And drink all honor up,

No flutter of the banners bold
Borne by the lusty sons of old,
The haughty conquerors

Het forw to thelr wars;

Not his thelr blure, thelr pageantries
Thelr goal, thelr glory, was not hls;
Humbly be came to kee

The flocks, to fold the sheep,

The need comes oot without the man;
The presclent hours unceasing ram,
And up the wiy of lears

He came Into years,

Our pastornl captain, skilled to erook
The spear into the praning hook,
The simple, kindly man,
Lincoln, American,
=New York Independent.
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£ Aunt Selina’s Valentine %
"III..IIIII.'I..-..I..‘ .‘

and shrill that morning, the 14th of

February, and as he lifted the
kuocker on Aunt Selina’s narrow green
door the sound echoed through the lhouse
and reached the ears of the little lady,
who bhasgily threw aside the brash she
wns using and, shaking the dust from
her long print apron, opened the door
with a pleasant smile.

The smile vanished, lhowever, and a
look of surprise took its place ns she wan
glven a large square envelope, pure
white, and tied with dainty pink ribbons
and quaint little bows, which even her
nimble fingers found [t hard to untie; but
a little later it was spread out on the
table before her, a valentine, all lace snd
flowers nnd satin bows, with two angels
bearing up a line of love,

Aunt Selina’s face was a study. In-
deed, she made n picture sitting there by
the old fireside trying to solve this mys-
tery, and when evening came and when
sihe went to feed her chickens and dog
Rover, her only companions, she was still
seking herself over and over:

“Who In all the wide world can care
enough for me to send me such a mes-
sage of love?”

Aunt Bellna's life had been a quiet one;
her mother hud died while she was a
child, and, with the help of an old nurse,
the had been housekesper for her father
und.one brother, older than herself, nnd
when this brother married she was Aunt
Belina, not only to his children, but to
their little friends as well, for her sunny
nature made her a favorite with them
nll. When her father dicd she waos left
with the cottage and little garden and
enough money to live comfortably in o
quiet way. -

But, though 80 years of age, she hnd
never bad a lover, go now as her mind
ran over the gentlemen whom she knew
she could think of no one who would
send her a valentine, 8till there was the
Baysyille postmark, the town where she
lived, and once again she went through
her list of acquaintances,

“There’s Deacon Hayes—but he is so
id and gray it can't be he. Aud Carlos
Srown, he sits in the pew at my right,

at he is really too poor to think of
tking a wife."

For, some way, Aunt Selina felt that
& meant that, else why should one send
s0 costly a valentine to an old maid?

Once she thought of asking the post-
man, and then laughed at the idea, As
it de would know. He was a2 bachelor
of middle age, and rumor said that he
had no liking for ladies' soclety, owing to
some experience before coming to Days-
ville.

Aunt Selina thought that his manner
bore out this statement, ns he had made
few friends and -seemed not to care for
the eheerful “Good morning” which alie
gave him whenever be stopped ot her
door,

It must be confessed that when the
next Bunday came, Aunt Selinn wag un-
usually careful of her dress. Bhe wore
her new black sllk, and her wavy brown
halr was neatly colled beneath the small
velvet bonnet, which she had freshened
up with a vew satin bow, for she felt
sure that her valéntine friend would be
at church that morning, and as she en-
tered the color rose in her fair face, for
she felt that the deacon had spoken
more kindly than usual, ns she came
up the gravel walk, Mr. Brown had tuk-
en her hand in greeting and 'Squire Wat-
kins, her fathet's old friend, had in-
quired for her health,

As she went back to her quiet home
she wondered if a brighter futore were
in atore for her, something besides the
loneliness that lind been her lot for many
years.

Time passed, and at length, hearing
nothing more from the sender of her val-
entine, she declded that either he did not
wish to be known, or had not the cone
age to carry the matter farther, so the
little token was lald away, the one ro-
mance of Aunt Salina's life.

One day & boy came running to her
door with a message, which read:

“l am very sick; will you come to me?
Your postmsn, JOHN MOORB.,

“Bleak House, Bagsville."”

Yes, Aunt Balina would go, she was
always ready to help the suffering, but
when she entéred the room where John
Moore lay, the nurse eame quickly to-
ward her, telling her that he had not
long to live, and she thought the same
when she saw what a wreek the fover
bhad made of the once strong man.
Perhaps It was his constitution that
brought him threugh, or It may have
been Aunt Selina's cheerful face and gon-
the ways, for John Moore did not die,
although It was many weeks before he
could temwel his rounds again, and dur-
Ing that time Auwnt Selina learned how
much be Bad eared for her, and that It
was he who had sent the valentine, bop-
Ing the Betle mossage would, in some
way, holp him to galn her love, for it
was not true, the report which the gos
sips of Bayaville hsd brought againm
him, but more a reserved natore which
bhad made bim seem indifferent to those
who would like to have been his frivnds
Aunt Seling soon found that he was a
uoble, true-hearted wan, one she could
trust with her whole love and Jife, and
when be asked:

“Will you share the home | have made
ready with the thought of yeu?" she did
not refuse, but a fittle later went quist-
Iy Into the ehurch which the chibleen

THB postman’s whistle was clear

BORN FEBRU

ARY 12, 1809,

Y Let us have faith that right makes might; and in that faith let us dare to
do our duty as we understand it."

this had been done for her, tears of hap-
piness filled her eyes and she thought:

“How fair is life and all changed for
me by the ald of a valentive."—Indian-
apolis Bun.

A Valentine.
The February sun Is coldly slipplog
From rldge and frozen rill.
A Febroary wind 1s rudely whippiog
The hedge-row on the hill
But rode winds ean not chill
Nor cold suns blight, nor st
The new-born joy that through my heart
comes tripping.

Full well I know that spring 1s Cupld's
playtime—
Rare mornings decked with dew
And scentid eves—while summer with Its
haytime
Brings joy to lovers, too.
But, dear, my love for yon
Shall fower all seasons throngh,
And ﬂtmi In each a summer aud a May-
time.

Ta-nlght, aglow with royal winter roses,
Your. radinnt face 1 see
Beneath your wind-blown lashes love dis-
closes
Its treasures, timldly.
Dear, though the years shopld be
Uukind to you and me, i
Joy can not dle In hearts whbere love re-
poses.
—Criterlon.

LINCOLN'S LIFE

(]

Characteristica of the Great Emanci-
pator as Told in Paragraphs.

split the rails that glayed so prominent
a pirt in his firat presidential campaign,
twenty-eight years after,

In youth he was an ardent ndvoeate

war, He liked stump-spenking sinch
more than the ax he had to wield so
often.,

Among the first situations he ohtained
nfter coming of ageé and striking out for
himself was ns n {fat-boat hand to New
Orleans. The slave auctlon he witness
ed there bore the ripe froit of after yoars.
It Is sald that then and there, in May,
1831, the iron against slavery entered
his soul

Tall, lanky, sallow, dark and slightly
stooping he was in appearance, being a
muscular 6 feet 4 at 17, His dress in
those days was all tanned deer hide, cont,
trausers and moceasing.  The luxury of
wearing garments of fur and wool, dyed
with the*juice of the butternut or white
walnut, was just being adopted in Lis
peighborhood, and Lineoln was not a
person to take the lead in elegance.

Thought, eonversation and obsetrvation
were his preferences, and when growing
np he had rather a reputation for lnzi-
ness and forwardness, because he loved
rending and thinking so much. Byen
from a boy he liked to have the first
word, and to converse with any one near
cuough to talk to, even to strangers ie-
siring to be directed. He is deseribed
when just reaching early manhood ns
exceedingly talkative, yet elemental, un-
sifted and raw.

-Lineoln had very little actual school
edneation, his first goings, at the age of
10, were in Indiana, to a woman named
Hazel Dorsey. He waa often taken from
school to work or hire out. At 14 he
went ngain to Andrew Crawford's school,
nnd at 17 be saw the last of his school
days under & man named Swaney. Al
 the education he obtained afterward was
through his own exertlons “Education
defective” was his own definjtion given
to the compller of the Dictionary of Con-
gress, although it was not a pleasant
thought to him.

Being raised In a community supersti-
tious in the extreme, Lincoln belleved in
supernatural portents all his life, ri-
day he considered fatal to every enter-
prise, and, as it turped out, well he
might. He had many dreams which he
consldered forecnsts of coming events,
once sending a telegram to his wife to
take away “Tad's” pistol, as he had had
o bad dream sbout him. A good dresmn
presaged the vietories of Antietam, Mur
freesboro, Gettysburg and Vickshure. 1le
related an {1l one just before his nssas-
sination.

Too Many Bllls.

“Lord Needmonneigh asked i
conld be my valentine™ ot
“And you told bim—"

had filled with owers, and when she saw

the sweet blossoms and vealized that all |

.mithll‘llhollclm‘.

When 10, in building n fence, Lincoln |

HOUSE IN WHICH LINCOLN
DIED GOING TO DECAY.

The rapid decay of the bouse in Wash-
ington in which Abralinm Lincoln died is
attrueting publie attention, and it is prob-
able that something will be done to pre-

serve it It contains the Oldroyd col-
lection of Linecoln relics, and tuntil re-
cently was in the care of private tenants,
who charged a small admission fee to
visitors, Now it is in the cure of a so-

serve or repair the walls or the interior.

of temperunce, and deliversd discousses | The house is directly across the stroet
on cruelty to animals and the horrovs of | from the site of Ford's Theater, where

Lincoln wns shot.

LINCOLN'S NARROW ESCAPE,

Flendish Plot to Inoculate Him with
. the BEmalipox.

The demand for an additional body-
guntd around the White House recalls an
“Incident of the clvil war within the moem-
| ory of many residents. During the exeit-
ing period of 61 great fears were enter-
tained for the safety of the President,
and every precaution was taken to insure
his personal protection.

One morning  there appeared at the
White House a woman, closely veiled,
demnnding an immediate interview with
Mr, Lincoln. Approaching Messenger
| Pérkins, who gusrded the door of Mr.
Lincolu's private ofee, the visitor made
known her request and pleaded earnestly
that she be admitted to a personnl inter
view, The doorkeeper's orders were, how-
ever, very strict, and finding ber eloquence
all in vain, she finally compromised by
confiding her message to the courteous
h_nt firm ‘employe, Taking him to one
side, the veiled ludy took both his hands
in hers and tenderly rubbed them as she
extracted a promise that he would imme-
diately deliver her request to the Presi-
dent. Perkins was almost overcome by a
most peculiar odor that appeared to ema-
nate from his companion, and hastened to
get rid of her without creatinig a scone,

No sooner had he accomplished this than
he confided to one of the household the
effect produced upon him while in con-
versation with the importunate visitor,
A physician who was present promptly di-
vined the truth and instituted g search
for the woman, when it was learned that
she had driven rapidly away in & earriage,
and .nll trace was lost. Perkinsg was im:
mediately ordered to return to his home
and _l:ait developments.

Within the usual period he was taken
ill with one of the worst tases of virp-
lent smallpox on record, and for weeks
lay at the point of death, Upon his re-
covery the faithful messenger, whose de-
votion to duty doubtless saved the life of
the President, was appointed by Mr, Lin-
coln to a permanent position on the cleri-
cal force of the War Department, which
office he t-lﬂmntinuvd to hold up to date.

ldn't:nln'- Lugio.

A man who "heard Abraham Linecoln
fpeak in Norwich, Conn., somo time bhe-
fore he was nominated for President
was greatly impresed by the closely hnl;
logie of the speech. Meeting him next
dn; on A train, he asked him how he ae-
quired his wonderful logical powers amd
such acuteness in mnalysis, Lincoln re-
plied: It was my terrible discourage-
ment which did that for me. Whea 1
Was 8 young man I“went into an ofMee
to ptudy law, 1 saw that g lnwyer;u
business is largely to prove things. |
said to myselr, ‘Lincoln, when is g thing
proved ¥ That wis a poser. What con-
stitutes proof? Not evidence: that was
not the point. There may be evidence
enough, but wherein consists the proof}
I groaned over the question, and finally
uid. to mysell, ‘Ah, Lineols, You ean't
tell." Then I thought, ‘what use is iz tor
me to be In & law office ir [ ean't tell
when n thisg is proved? So [ gave it up
and went back home. Soon after | n_-
turned to the old log cabin, I folt in with
& copy of Euelid. 1 had mot the slight-
eat notlon of what Euclig was, and |
thought I would fiad ur. lb?n:fure b
gun, at the beginnlog, and before spring
1 bad gone through the old Enclid's g
mn.'and ceonld  demonstrate every
propesition in the book Then in the
spring, whes [ had got throngh with ¢,
I sald to myselt one day, ‘Ab, do yog
know when g thing is proved” and LTS
swered, ‘Tes, sir, [ do’' “Then yéu mgy

““m‘hh"ﬂwﬂ'lﬂltm’

ciety, but nothing has been done to pre-:
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Oldest

Dry Goods, Groce
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, ¢

This old-established houge o
tinue '!o pay eash for all jig o
pays mo rent; it employs g
does not have to divide with g
All dividends are made with e
in the way of reasonable prig

Lumbe

Wood,
Posts, Et |

Davenport B
Lumber C

Huve opened an office in Hof
Call and get prices and lea
which will be promptly filled,

White Gollar

Portland - Astoria |
Str. “BAILEY GATZE

Dally round trips except Suy
TIME CARD,
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Lenves Astoria......
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Naheotta from Hwaco and Long B

White Collar Line tickets inten
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Str. “METLAKO"

Leaves Portinnd, Tues,, Thu,, Sat..
Leaves The Dalles Mon,, Wed,, Fi

Landing and ofes: Foot Alder Big
rhones Main 361, Portland, Uregon,

AGENTS,

4. W, CRICHTON......... ohel
A, K. FULLER........ Sl
WOLFORD & WYERS
HENRY OLMETEAD.
JOHN T. TOTTEN......,.....5
I B EYATD o esnepsasnsrres [
e BATLOR. s s

E. W. CRICHTO
Portland

«xo UNION PA

TIME SCHEDULES
berawt | Upotiand, or. |

[
Ealt Lake, Denver,|

Chicago

Portland F1. Worth,Omuhs,
inl Kansas City, S

9:90 8% m.

vis

‘ Louin,Chicagoand
East.
Huntington.

|
At'antie Hi. Panl Fast Mail.
Express
B:15 p.m, ’
vin
ﬁumlnﬁon.|

Bt. Paul
Fast Mail

|
Allantle Express.

"™
Epokane

70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHI
No Change of G

Lowest Rates, Quick

OCEAN AND RIVER SCH

FROM PORTLAND

250 pom. All sailing  daled
subject to changd
For Ban Franciseo -
Eall every & days
Duily Columbia River
Ex. Sunday Eloamers
H:0p,m.
Eaturday | To Astorie and Werd
W0 poom. Landings t
E:dha, m Wiiamelte Eher. |
Mom., W |
and Fri.  Salem, Indepen-
| dence, Corvalling
| and way landin
I
M0 m. ’ Yamhill River.
Sat  Oregon City, Dx
uni and way

Lv.mmi Snake River.
Daity exoapt, Riparis to Lawh
RSl

A. L. CR
Geveral Pasmenger

A X. HOAR, sgest,




