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At Lincoln’s Tomb ¢

BE LINCOLN?
A where we be,
Right here in Springfiel’, illincise, Abe used to room

with me.

Being the Reminiscences of the
Hon. Jason Pettigretw of Calbhoun
County, Ill, in 1895.

And would "2’ gone myself and loved to make the bullets
whiz
'F It hadn’t b'en | couldn't walk account o' rheumatiz.

Wull, | reckon! Not a mils fom

Wull, Abe—my little Abe, | mean—he started out with

He represented Sangamon, | tried it for Calhoun, Grant;
And me and Abe was cronies then; I'll not forgit it They buried him at Chiloh. . . . Excuse me, but |
soon. can’t
Help feelin’ father-like, you know, for them was likely
I'll not forgit them happy days we used to sort o’ batch boys;

Together in a little room that didn't have no latch

To keep the other fellers out that liked to come and stay

And hear them dasted funny things Abe Lincoln used to
say.

The’ wasn’t two another sich that went fom lllinolse.

And Lincoln—my son Lincoln—he went on by his solf,
A-grievin’ for his brother Abe they'd laid upon the shelf,
And when he come to Vicksburg he was all thrashed out

Them days Abe Lincoln and myseif was pore as anything; and sick,
Job's turkey wasn't porer, but we used to laff and sing, And yit when there was fightir’ Link fit right In the
And Abe was clean chuck full o' fun, but he was sharp thick.

as tacks,
One night afore them Johnnies' guns my pore boy went
to sleep

On picket dooty. . . . No, sir; 'tain’t the shame that

For that there comic face o' his'n was fortyfied with fac's.

Some fellers used to laff at Abe because his boots and

pants makes me weep,
Appeared to bs on distant terms, but when he'd git a I1t's how Abe Lincoln, president, at Washin'ten, D. C.,
chance

Had time to ricolleck the days he used to room with mel
He'd give "em sich a drubbin’ that they'd clean forgit his

looks, For don't you know | wrote to him they'd sentenced to
be shot

His namesake, Lincoln Pattigrsw, in shame to die and
rot,

The son o' his old crony and tke last o’ my twin boys

He used to plague me so about at Springfiel’, lllinoise.

For Abe made up in commeon
in books.

sense the things he lacked

Wull, nex’ election | got beat, and Abe come back alone;

| kep’ a-clinkin’ on the farm, pervidin’ for my own.

You see, | had a woman and two twins that called me
paw,

PRESIDENT LINCOLN WRITING A

PARDON TELEGRAM. Did he? Did Abe? Wull, now, he sent a telegraph so

And Abe he kep’ a-clinkin’, too, at politics and law, quick
. It burnt them bottles on the poles and made the lightnin’
I didn't hear much more of Abe out there in old Calhoyn, ANd though | had the rheumatiz and v

For | was out o' politics and kinder out o' chune feit run down and blus,
With things that happened, but 'way back I'd named

my two twin boys—

“l pardon Lincoin Pettigrew. A. Lincoin, President.”

| entered politics ug'in and helped to The boy has got that paper yit, the telegraph Abe sent.

pull him through.
One Abraham, one Lincoln—finest team in llinoise. | guess | knowed Abe Lincoln, and now I've come down
here—

) '
And when nex' spring he called for  piis time | blen in Springfiel’ for nigh on sixty year—

Wull, here one day | read that Abe's among the candi-

dates men to fetch their grit and guns To see his grave and tombstome, because . . ., be-
(My old friend Abe!) fof president o' these United And keep the ship o' state afloat | cause, vou see,
States,

sent him both my sons We legislated in cahoots, Ah Lincoln did, and me,
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GIRLS AT WORK IN A VALENTINE FACTORY.

Jent by Robert Donnell
1910

WONDER if she ever gets
A tender missive, if she pines
For love, and knows but vain re-
grets—

The girl who makes the valentines.

All day she works at turning cranks,
All day upon her weary feat
She grinds the mill for Cupid's

pranks—
A grist of tokens soft and sweet.

From girlhood on to spinster age

Mayhap she treads the tedious
round,

A toiler for a trifing wage—

The stingy

grist by Commerce

yround,

In showy shops the young gallant
Inspects the beautiful Jdesigns
And showers (his devotion scan?)
A dozen belles with valentines,

The ardent lover takes but one,
With paper hearts that cling and
curl
Like scented roses in the sun,
And sends it to the Only Girl.

I doubt if any ever ask
Whose fingers deftly put in bond
The cunning Cupids—from the task
Her fancies flying free and fond.

Well, here's a poetizer pleads
For her to look between his lines:
A message for her if she reads—
The girl who makes the valentines,




