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I WITHIN TtiE LAW

Jl ;: II From the Play of Bayatd Veillei W

111! smesmMmmwmMim4ggmQ&Mai
Baft 111 I Mary laugnea nioim. wmio tiurue

flj Hlf1 (nt dumfounded. Sbo rose swiftly.
I m and went to tho nearest' window, and
Tilllfl W with n pull nt the cord sent tho shade
n M jj fly,,lg UpWnrd. Tliero wua revealed

' I'lllJP1 tho husy stenographer, bent over his
" 'Itf Hff pad. A groan of distress burst from

4jlj Mi hltn, nml ho fled tho place In Ignomlnl- -

' ill!. Ill ous rout
I U Tho smiling Mnry was returned to

I Ijttp,! her cell. '
' $ 11

1 1 CHAPTER XVIII.
( j'llfl, The Confeiilon.

II H

Jft j US T-- URKE pressed the button call' I $ LJ and ordered tho doormnu to
'ijillf D send In Cassldy. When the do- -

il ' IIkI " tectlvo nppoared ho naked:
A J. jl "Docs Garson know wo've arretted
i j j jjjf tho Turner girl and young GllderV"

! j (' j And, when he had been answered In

i j fjf tho negative: "Or that we've got Cbl- -
' I! if cago Red and Dacey here?"
, . 'HI ''No," Cassldy replied, "no hasn't

' ! Ill been spoken to slnco wo mado tho col- -

' jl ji Jnr. Ho seems worried." the detective
I , l' volunteered.

f "Ilo'll bo moro worried beforo I get
jl N through with hlmt" ho growled. Ho
B

, regarded Cassldy speculatively. "Do
j j you remember tho third degree In- -

B I 1 ' spector Duma worked on McGlolnV
1

, Well," ho went on, as tho detective
i I nodded assent, "that's what I'm going
II to do to Garson. IIo's got Imagination.

f f that crookl Tho things ho don't know
it, about are tho things he's afraid of.
I After ho gets In hero. 1 want you to
ml tako his pals ono 'nftcr the other, and

jl lock them up In tho cells there In tho
corridor. Tho shades on tho corridor
windows hero will be up, and Garson

I will seo them taken In. Tho fact of
; their being tbero will Bet his Imngina- -

tlon, to, workjng overtime nil right"

Ikj Biirko reflected for' n moment, and
f then Issued tho final directions for tho
j execution of his latest plot,
f "When you get tho buzzer from me,

you havo young Glider nnd tho Turner
j woman sent In. Then, nftcr n while.

you'll get another buzzer. When you
fB-- f flj hear that, conic right In here, and tell
I Hlj mo that tho gang has squealed. I'll do
SI j tho rest. Bring Garson hero In Just
i ' I Ave minutes. Toll Dan to come In."
jj!

'

As tho detective went out. tho
m man entered, and thereat Ilurko pro- -

j
l( cceded with tho further Instructions ,

(l necessary to tho carrying out ot Ills,

Jl) S scheme.
j i "Tako tho chairs out of the olllce,

Ml Dan." ho directed, "except mine nnd

I jj ono other that one!" llo Indicated a

I chair standing a little wny from
JT end of his desk. "Now, have all the
V bhadtw up." Ho chuckled ns he lidded
uj "That Turner woman saved you tho,
fi trouble with one."
K Ho letumed to his chair, and when
? tho door opened he was to all uppe.ir- -

I nnees busllv engaged In writing.
I

nonuccd.
"Here's Garson, chief," Cnssldy an-- '

"Hello, .loe!" Rurlte exclaimed, with
s n seeming ulr of careless frlcndllnew,
8 as the detwthe went out. nnd Garson

Is stood motionless Just within tho door. (

'w "Sit down n minute, won't you?" the
11 inspector continued nffubly. He did
j not look up from his writing ns he

spoke.
1 f Garson's usually strong face was

1 showing weak with fear. Ills chin.
I which was commonly very firm, moved

n little from uneasy twitching of his
lips. His clear eyes were slightly

ii
' clouded to a look of apprehension ns

' IJ ft they roved the room furtively. He
(I I mado no answer to tho Inspector's

'
jjgjjij greeting for a few moments, but re- -

H"j malned standing without movement,
H if, jiolscd alertly as If sensing so mo con- -

j 1.- - RW cealed peril. Finally, bowover. his
r m nnxlcty found expression In words.

I'B'ffi nu tono wn" Pregnant with alarm,
j;J JR though he strove to mako It merely

M , U complaining.
1 t "Say. what am 1 arrested for?" be
j' g protested. "I ain't done anything."
m (f Ilurke did not look up, nnd his pen

m jj continued to hurry over tho paper.
V) w uo told you you were arrested?1 he remarked cheerfully In his blandestBy! voice.
Mi j Carbon uttered nn ejaculation of dls- -

;,MLi ji "I don't hnvo to bo told." ho retorted
JpjV jlJ hutllly. "rui no college president, hut

Si RUt
when n cop grabs mo nnd brings me

M down hero I'vo got senso enough to
I Mli "ow I'm pinched."

B W , '' that what they did to yob, Joe?
m: ll, 1" liavo to speak to Cabsidy iibout
H 1 I Uiat.- - Now, Just you. sIL down, Joe,

won't you? T wnnt to have a" little,
tall: with you. I'll be through here In
n second." Ho went on with the writ-
ing.

Garson moved forwnrd slightly to
the single chnlr near the end of the
desk and there seated himself meclmn
lcally. His face thus was turned d

the windows that gnyo on tho
corridor, und his eyes grew yet more
clouded ns they rested on the grim
doors of tho cells. He writhed In fils

! chair, nnd his gazo Jumped from the
cells to the impassive llgure of the
man nt the desk. Now tho forger's
nervousness Increased momentarily. It
nwept beyond his control. Of a sud-

den he sprung up und stepped close to
the Inspector.

"Say," he said. In n husky voice, "I'd
like I'd like to havo a lawyer."

"What's the matter with you. Joe?"
tho Inspector returned, nlwnys with
that Imperturbable ulr. and without
raising his head from the work that
so engrossed' his attention "You
know, you're not nrrested. Joe. Mnybe
you never will bo. Now, for the love
nt Mll.-- lr i.i.l I Kt 111 nnd let tnu flulsh
this letter."

Slowly, very hesitatingly; Gnrson
went back to the chair, and sank down
on It In n limp nttltude of dejection
wholly unlike his customary postures
of strength. Agnln. his fenr fascinated
eyes weut to the row of cells that stood
silently monnclng on the other side of
the corridor beypnd the windows. His
face wns tinged with grny. A physical

Ulckness was creeping stealthily on
I him, ns his thoughts held insistently

to the catastrophe that threatened. His
Intelligence was too keen to tiertnlt n
belief that llurke'x uiuiincr of almost
fulsome kindliness bid nothing omi-
nousominous with u hint of death for
him In return for the death ho- - had
wi ought.

Then, terror crystallized. Uls eyes
' were caught by u figure, the llgure of

Cnssldy, advancing there in the cor-

ridor. And with the detective weut a
man whoxe gait was slinking, craven
A cell door swung open, the prisoner
stepped within, the door clanged to,
the bolts shot Into their sockets noisily.

Gut-so- sat huddled, stricken for he
,'lind recognized the victim thrust Into

the cell befoie Ills eyes. It was Dacey,
one of his own cronies In crime
l'aee.v. who. the night before, had seen

in kill Kddle Griggs. Tlicio was
' Miiiiethlug concretely nlnlsttr to Gar-- j

Mm In this fact of Dacey's presenco
thine In the cell.

, Of a sudden the forger cried out rail-- "

lously:
I "Say, Inspector. If you've got nny- -'

thing on me. I I would" Tho cry
urnppetl into iiiiintcingiiiio miimuiiugs.

Ilurke retained Ills mapiicr of sereuo
Indifference to the other's agitation.
Still, his pen hurried over tho paper,
mid he did not trouble to look up ns
he expostulated, half tianterlngly.

"Now. now! What's the matter with
you, Joe? I told you that 1 wanted to
ask you a few questions. That's all."

Uut. nftcr n moment. Garson's emo-
tion forced hi in to another appeal.

"Say. Inspector" he began.
Then, abruptly, ho was silent, his

mouth still open to. utter, the words
that were now held back 4 by horror.
Agnln, be saw the detective walking
forward, out tbero In the corridor. And
with him, as before, was a second fig-

ure, which advanced sllnklngly.
Again the door swung wide, tho pris-

oner slipped within, the door clanged
shut, tho bolts clattered noisily Into
their sockets.

And. In the watcher, terror grow
for be had seen tho face of Chicago
Red. another of bis pal, another who
bad seen him' kill Griggs. At last he
licked his dry lips, and his voice broke
In a throaty whisper.

"Sny, Inspector, if you've got any-

thing against me. why"
"Who said thero was nnythtng

against you, Joo?" Ilurko rejolued. In
a voice that was genially chiding.

"Say, Inspector, If yo'j'vo nst onythlnn
on me"

"What's the matter with you today,
Joe? You seem nervous." Still, tho
olllelnl kept on with his writing.

"No, I ain't tien ous." Gnrson cried,
with n feverish effort to nppear cnlm.
"Why, whnt makes you think that?
But this ain't exactly tho place you'd
pick out as a pleasant ono to spend tho
morning." He was silent for a little,
trying with all bis strength to regain
bis self control, but with small success.

Burke believed that his opportunity
was come. His hand slipped into tho
pocket whero was tl'i pistol, and
clutched It. Ho stnivil i t Gnrson
flerc61y. and spoko with a rush oftho
words:

"Why did you kill Eddlo Griggs?"
"1 didn't kill him I" Tho reply wns

quick enough, but It camo weakly.
Again. Gnrson was forced to wet his
lips with u dry tongue, und to swnllow
painfully. "1 tell you. 1 didn't kill

him!" ho repented nt last, with more
force.

"You killed him last night with
this!" Burke cried, viciously. On the
Instnnt. tho pistol lenped Into view,
pointed straight at Garson. "wny
tho Inspector shouted. "Come on, now!
Why?"

"I didn't. I tell you!" Garson was
growing stronger, slnco nt last the
crisis was upon him. Ho got to his
feet with lithe swiftness of movement
nnd sprang close to tho desk. Ho bent
bis hend forward cballenglngly. to meet

the glare of his accuser's eyes.
Thero pussed many seconds, while

tho two men battled in silence, will
warring npilnst will. In the end It

wns the murderer who triumphed.
Suddenly. Uurko dropped tho pistol

Into his pocket, und lolled back In his
chnlr. Uls gaze fell nwny from the
man confronting him. In tho.same in-

stant, the rigidity of Garson's form
relaxed, and he straightened slowly.

"Oh. well." Ilurke exclaimed ami-nbl-

"1 didn't really think you did. b,ut
1 wasn't sure, so 1 had to tako n

chance. You understand, don't yon.

Jtie?"
"Sure. I understand." Carson replied,

with an amiability equnl to the Inspec-

tors own.
Iltnko pressed the buzzer ns tho

agreed signal to Cassldy. "Where did
you say Mnry Turner was last night?"

At the question, alt Garson's fertrs
for the woman rushed back on him
with appalling force.

"1 don't know where she wns." ho ex-

claimed doubtfully. He ronnzed bis
blunder even as the words left his lips,
and sought to correct It as best he
might. "Why. yes. 1 do. too." ho went

on. ns If usMilled by sudden memory.

"I dropped into her place klnd of
late, nnd they bald she'd gone to bed
headache, I guess. Yes, she was home,
of course. She didn't go out of tho
bouso-iil- l ulght." Ills Insistence on the
point was of Itself suspicious, but
eagerness to protect her dulled his
wits.

"Know nnythlng nbout Glider?"
Burke demanded.

"Not a thing," was tho enmest an-

swer.
Tho Inner door opened, nnd Mary

Turner entered 'the office. Gnrson with
difficulty suppressed the cry of distress
that rose to bls'lIpiiX For, a fow.ino-ment- s

the sllence'Waa nnbr6ken. Then
presently Burke by a gesture dlrocted
the girl to advanco toward the center
of the room. As ah obeyed he himself
went a little toward the door, and
when it opened again and Dick Gilder
appeared ho Interposed to check the
young man's rush forward as his gaze
fell on his bride, who stood regarding
him with sad eyes.

Then, while still that curious, dy-

namic silence endured, Cassldy came
briskly Into the office

"Sny, chief." tho detective said rap-Idl-

"they've squealed."
"Squealed, eh? Do they tell tho

samo story?" And then when tho
had answered In the nlllrmn-th- e

he went on speaking in tones pon-

derous with self complacency.
"I was right, then, after all-ri- ght all

tho time. Good enough." Of a midden
his volco boomed somberly. "Mary
Turner. I want ;ou for tho murder
of-"-

Garsou's rush halted the sentence.
He had leaped forward. Ills face was
rigid. He broke on thu Inspector's
words with a gesture of fury. Ills
voire eaino In a hiss:

"That s a llo! I did It!"

CHAPTER XIX.
I Anguish and Dliss,
' VT1SON shouted his confession

D without a sevoud of lelleetlouy JL Hut .i. icnult must have been
the s.iiiio had lie taken jeara

of thought, between him and her as
tho victim of tho law, there could bo
no hesitation for choice. Tho prlmo
neccMlty was to save hur. Mnry, from

tHe foils" of the law that were'closlng
around her. For himself. In the days
to como. thero would be u ghastly
dread, but thero would never be regret
over tho cost of saving Her. He had
sacd her from the waters he would
save her until the end. as fur as tho
power in him might llo.

The suddenness of It all held Mary
voiceless for long seconds. She wns

frozeu with horror of the event When,
nt last, words came, they wero a fran-

tic prayer of protest.
"No. Joe! No! Don't talk-do- n't

talk!"
"Joe has talked," Burke said, signifi-

cantly.
"He did It to protect me." she stated,

earnestly.
The Inspectort dlsdnlned such futile

argument. As the doorman appeared
In answer to tho buzzer, ho directed
that tho stenographer bo summoned at
once.

"Wo'll have the confession In duo
form." he remarked, gazing pleusedly
on the three before him.

"He's not going to confess," Mary

inslstetl. with spirit
Uut Burke disregarded her complete-

ly, and spoko mechanically to Gnrson

the formal warning required by the
law.

"You nre hereby cautioned thnt any-

thing you say may be used ngalust
you." Then, as the stenographer en-

tered, he went on with lively Interest.
"Now, Joo!" '

Yet onco again. Mary protested, a
llttlo wildly.

"Don't spenk, Joe! Don't sny n word
till wo can get a lawyer for you!"

The man met her .pleading eyes
steadily, and shook his head In refusal.

it's no use, my girl," Burke broke
in immiilv. "1 told sou I'd get you.

I'm going to try you nnd Garson. nnd
tho whole gang for murder-y- es. every

one of you. And you. Gilder," he con-

tinued, lowering on the young ninn
who had defled him so obstinately,
"you'll go to the house of detention
ns a materlnl witness." He turned his
gaze to Garson again, and spoko au-

thoritatively: "Come on now. Joe!"
Garson went a step toward tho desk

and spoko decisively.
"If I come through, you'll let her

go nnd him?" he added as nn after-
thought, with a nod toward Dick Gli-

der.
"Weil get the best lawyers In tho

country," Mnry persisted desperately.
"Wo'll save you, Joe we'll save you!"

Gnrson regarded the distraught girl
with wistful eyes. But there wns no
trace of yielding In his voice us he
replied, though he spoke very sorrow-
fully. ,

"No, you can't help me," he snld sim-

ply. "My time has come. Mary. And
I can save you a lot of trouble."

"He's right there." Ilurke ejaculated.
"Wo've got him cold So. .what's the
use of dragging you two Into It?"

"Then they go clear?" Garson ex-

claimed, cagerljv "They ain't oven to
be called as witnesses?"

"You're on!" Ilurke agreed.
"Then, here goes!" (larbon cried, nnd

he looked expectantly toward tne
stenographer.

"My name Is .loe Gnrson."
"Alias?" Ilurke suggested.
"Alias iiothtng!" came the sharp re-

tort "Giir-on- 's my monaker. I shot
English lMdlc. because ho wns n

bkuiik and a stool pigeon, mid he got
Just what was coming to him." Vitu-
peration beyond the mere words boat
In his voice now.

"Now. now!" Ilurke objected, severe,
ly. "Wo can't take a confession like
that."

Garson "shook tils head spoke with
fiercer hatred.

"Because ho was a skunk nnd a
stool pigeon," ho repeated. "Havo you
got It?" And then, as tha stenograph-
er nodded nwent. he went on, less vio-

lently: "I croaked him Jiibt ns ho was
going to cnll the bulls with a pollco
whistle. I used a gun with smokeless
powder. It hud n Maxim silencer on
It, so that It didn't mako any noise."

Garson paused, and tho set despair
of bis features lightened a llttlo. Into
his volco enmo a tone of exultation

ghustly. It was born ot
the ejternal.cjiotlsm of the criminal, fat-tenl-

vanty In gloating over bis In-

genuity for evil. He stared at Burke
with a qulizkal grlu crooking bis lips.

"Say." be exclaimed. "I'll bet It's tho
first time a guy was ever croaked with
one of them things! Ain't it?"

Tho Inspector nodded affirmation.
"Somo class to that, eh?" Garson de-

manded, still with that grewsomo nlr
of bonstlng. "I got the gun and tho
Maxim silencer thing off a fenco in
Boston," ho explained. "Say, thnt
thing cost mo ?CO, and It's worth every
cent of tho money. Why. they'll re-

member mo as tho first to spring ono
of them things, won't they?"

"They sure will, Joo!" tho Inspector
conceded.

"Nobody knew I had It," Gnrson con-

tinued, dropping his braggart manner
abruptly.

At tho words, Mnry started, and her
lips moved ns If she were nbout to
speak.

"Nobody knew I had It nobody In
tho world." ho declared.' "And no-
body had n nj thing to do with the kill-
ing but inc."

"Was thmv anj bad feeling between
you and Kddle Griggs?"

"Never till that very minute. Thou
I learned the truth about ulmt he'd
framed up with jou." Tho speaker's
voice reverted to Its former llereeness
in recollection of the treachery of one
whom ho had Hunted.

"Ho w.: a stool pigeon, and I hated
tit tn That h nil. and ll'a enough. And
It's nil true, m help me God!"

The Inspector nodded dismissal to
tlfo stenographer, with nn ulr of relief.

"That's all, Williams," ho Bald lieav-J-

"Hu'll sign It (is. soon ns you'vo

(rntiscrTTJea tlie'no'tcs."
Then ns the stenographer left the

room Burke turned his gazo on the
womnn. who stood there In n posture
of complete dejection, her white,

face downcast. There wus
triumph In tho Inspector's voice ns ho

nddressed her, for his professional
prldo was full fed by this victory over
hlsjoes.

To Bo Continued1
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' c" this condltUm exists tho worse you

B M fcDl- - You can go-- , rid ot this misery
quickly by using IlEItniNtJ. Tako a

H r,H doBO 0n polns ,0 leA ani 80B ll(w "no
W:P9mJI you fecl not day. I'rlco 50c. Sold
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A Bcnld, burn, or sevoro cut heals
slowly If neghvtod. Tho family that
keeps a bottlo of BALLABD'S SNOW

LINIMENT on is always pre-

pared for nujh accidents. Prlco 25c,
COc nnd $1.0) per bottlo. Sold by

Ulter Bros. Diug "'o. Advertisement
Itching, torturing skin eruptions,

disfigure, annoy, drive ono wjld.
Doan's Ointment brings quick relief
nnd lasting cures . Fifty cents at nny

drug storo. Advertisement.

Lincoln's Standard I
DO tHe very best I II Know how the very H
best I can; and I mean Ito Keep doing so until Ithe end. If the end brings Ime out ell right, what is Isaid me won't Iamount to anything. If JM

the end brings me out 1
wrong, ten angels swear- -
tng 1 was right would ImaKe no difference. I

Abraham Lincoln I

Discusses

Mexican

Situation
Nqwcastle, England, Feb. 7. W.

H. Pago, tho American ambassador In

his address before tho Newcastle
chnmber of commerce touched upon

the Monroo doctrine nnd the situa-

tion in Mexico. Mr. Page said the
United States desired no more terri-

tory, ns It now had sufficient force for
n self government unit. Tho Monroe

doctrine tho ambassador declared
stood for Belt government. The Uni-

ted States desired no European gov-

ernment in America becaUBO It wish-

ed to dedicate the American conti-

nent to self government of the peo-

ples who Hvo there.
Referring to complaints that in-

vestors were losing money1 In Mexi-

co, Mr. Pngo said that nothing could

be, done; that dividends would not
como nny sooner through the send-

ing of a United States army there.
When men who love to fight as a

phBtimo have been restrained for
twenty-flv- o years, tho ambassador
continued, they must fight for four
or five years beforo thoy arrive at an
ordinary state of equilibrium. There
fore, if theyi fight long enough and
get tired why should we not some day
have peace and order? I see no
other way for It.

In concluding Mr. Page said:
Come to our country and Invest

your wealth In our enterprises and
you will he heartily welcomed. I hope
you will come and reap rfcher re-

wards than ever. As far ns the Uni-

ted Stages Is concerned youjiro equ-

ally welcomo to Invest In Mexico, but
do not come under the .pretense of

making an Investment nnd grab the
government. If you do wherein nre
you better than revolutionary gener-

als?
m e

LIEUTENANT POST

LOSES HIS LIFE

Member of the First Aero Corps, of

U. S. A. Falls 500 Feet To

Instant Death

San Diego, Cal., Feb. 10 Lieuten-

ant II. B. Post, first aero corps, U.

S. A. was instantly killed yesterday

by a fall Of COO feet in a hyrdoplane.

About 150 feet from the surface of

tho bay Lieutenant Post was seen

to shoot clear of the machine. It
was 'said by watchers that the engine
exploded. Lieutenant Post was flying

for an altitude record. Ho tad the
reputation of being tho best aviator
in tho army camp on North Island,
across the bay) from San Diego.

Washington, Feb. 10 Second Lieu-

tenant Henry B. Post, was born in

New York, Juno 1G, 1885 nnd was
commissioned as second lieutenant ot
tho Twenty-fift- h infnntry in 1911. His
death makes a total of slxtocn In tho
government aviation slnco 1008; fif-

teen in tho nrmy nnd ono In tho navy.

In nviatlon tho world over upprox-imatel- y

435 persons havo met death
slnco 1008, cloven having been killed
during the present year.

' Mffsa- - mm

SAFE FOR DADIES,
EFFECTIVE FOR GROWN-UP-

Thnts Folov a Honoy nnd Tar Com
pound. It hna the confldenco of your
druggist, who knows It will glvo you
satisfaction W. H. NeBsmlth, Stntop
bpro, Ga., Hnv3 I hnvo used Foleyu
Honoy and Tur Compound in my fam-
ily and hnvo sold it in my store nnd
it never falU to ruro. llofuso sub-
stitutes , Coop Ding Co. Advertise-
ment.

LIFE HISTORY OF I
GREAT PRESIDENT I

Lincoln's Career Can Not Be Tor I
Attentively Studied by the I

Youth of America. I
LINCOLN, whoas ItfiftSk figure history has already H

j8g transfigured, and v. hose HP98 memory Is reverenced by H"" all peoples, was born in H
Hardin county, Kentucky, on Fcbru- - H
nry 12, 1809, a descendant of Samuel H
Lincoln of Norwich, England, and the H
son of Thomas Lincoln, an uncdu- - H
cated and thriftless carpenter, who H
had married Nancy Hanks. Few books H
came within his way in boyhood, but H
he had access to tho Dlblo, Shake- - H
speare, "Aesop's Fables," "Robinson H
Crusoe," ''Pilgrim's Progress," and a H
history of the United States and
Weems' Washington, the reading and

of which laid the founda H
tlon of that mastery of Idiomatic Eng- - H
llsh which he was to show so often in H
later lite.

At the age of twenty-on- e he accom- -

panled his father to lhlnoU, and there H
won reputation as a by
helping to clear and plant some 15 H
acres bf (and. In 1831 he made ac--

qualntance with slavery In a trip to
New Orleans, renewing the expert- -

ence ten years afterward.
After slight service as a volunteer,

Lincoln settled at New Salem, enter
ed for a while Into politics, tried hit
fortunes In a dry goods and grocery
store, and finally settled down to tho
study of law. In May, 1833, he was
appolntod to postmastershtp of New H
Salem, and held tho position for three
years. H

Elected to tho legislature as a Whig S
In 1834, Lincoln was sent to congress j
in 184G, from which date began his W
public campnlgn against slavery and H
his oratorical contest with his rival,
Stephen A. Douglas. On July 1, 1852,

bo delivered his eulogy on Henry I
Clay, and In October, 1854, spoko pow- -

erfully ayalnst the extension of slav- - I
ory Into t' o territories. Lincoln, aft-- Ier being again returned to the leg-- I
islaturo, was on Juno 17. 1850, named
for at tho Republican
nominating convention In Phlladcl- - I
phla. Then followed his challenge to
tho seven famous debates with Doug- - I
las, and In May, 1SC0, his. nomination
as candidate for president at tho Ito
publican national convention In Cnt-- I
cago.

Tho platform adopted, whllo do- -

mandlng that slavery be forbidden
in tho territories, denied tho right of
congress to interfere with slavery in H
tho states. Tho Bouth now prepared
for secession. Lincoln, elected to the
presidency, denied In his Inaugural
tho right of any state or number of
states to leave tho Union. Tho re- -

ply of the Confederate government
was General Beauregard's bombard- -

ment ot Fort Sumter. The president
at once called out 75,000 volunteers,
and the war for the Union was on.

The history of the conflict was thence- -

forward a part of Lincoln's own pollt- -

leal history until his death by tho
band of an uniiln on April U
1866.
; "The martyr pretkhwt," says Ward
Lamon, in his Mfe of Abraham Lin- -

cola, "was six fMt four Inches nlfh.
th length of KU legs being out ot
art proportion to that of his body.

When h aat on a chair h seemed to
taller than an average man, meaiur--

lng from tho chair to the crown ot

his head; but hta knees rose high la
front He weighed about 180 pouodi.
but waa thin through the breast, nr--

row across the shoulders, and hd
the general appearance of a consump- -

tlve subject. Standing up, he stoop- -

ed slightly forward; sitting down, ns

usually crossed his long legs or threw'

them over tho arms of tho chair. H

head was long and tall from tho base
of tho brain nnd tho eyebrows; bl

forehead high and narrow, inclining

backward aa it roso. V
"His eursiwcro largo and stood out; m

oyobrows wqro henvy, Jutting forward
over small sunken bluo eyes; nosa

long, largo ad blunt; chin projecting

far and sharpy curved upward to meet m
a thick lowe( lip, which hung donn-- m
ward; checks) flabby, tho Ioobo sHin jm
falling In foldi; n molo on ono cbccK h
nnd nn uncolmmonly prominent Ad

nm's applo liji his throat.
"Every featiWof tho man tho noi H

low oyes, wltti tho dnrk rings oe- - h
noath; thi? loKig, sallow, cadaverous
faco, Intersected by thoso peculiar h
deep Ilnoa; hlsS wholo nlr, hla
his long nnd silent rovorics, broKcu sh
nt intervals byBudden and "lir,"n"
oxclamntlons, nsX If to confound H
observor who mlA'ht suspect tho n

that d mturo of hla thourihts-Bho- wcd

of todnj u Hwas a man of soilrowB not
of yostordny, butVong troaDUre.1i hdoop, boarlng wih him contlnua

sense of weariness I and pa'a- - Jl


