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The young man disnppeared through
the door of the private dffice and soon
returned and condacted Samson into
the presence of Mr, Davis. The two
men recognized each other,

“Well, slr, what 18 It about? the
young speculator demanded.

“The daughter of my old friend,
Juck Kelso, owes you some money and
I want to pay It," snld Samson,

“Ob, that !s o matter between Miss
Kelso and me” Mr. Davis spoke po-
ltely und with & smile.

“Not exactly—since 1 knew about
I" Samson answered.

“1 refuse to discuss her affdies with
you." Duvis detlared,

“Lasuppose you mistrust me,” suid
Bamson. “Well, I've offered to pay
you and I'm golng fo make it plaln to
them that they don't have to worry
any more about the money you lonned
them.” .

“Very well, 1 bid you good morn-
og.”

“Don’t be tn a hurry,” Samson an-
swered. “1 bhave & note of tive thou-
sand dollars ogainst you, It Is In-
dorsed to me by Henry Brimstead snd
1 want to collect It

“1 refuse to pay it Davis promptly
answered,

“Then 1 sball have to put it ig the
hands of a Inwyer,” sald Samson.

“Put it where you llke but don't
consume ang more of my thne.”

“But you'll hnve to hear me say that
1 don't think you're honest.”

“I have heard you Davis answered
calmly,

Samson withdrew and went to the
home of Mrs, Kelso. He found her
with Bim's boy in her lap—n hand-
some little lnd, then a bit over two
years old—at the house on La Balle
street.  Bamson told of the fallure of
Bim's letter to reach him and of his
offer to return the money which Da.
vis had pald for thelir rellef,

*“1 don't like the man and 1 don't
want you to be under obligntion to
nim” sald Samson, “The story of
Harry's death wans false and 1 think
that he s responaible for it. e
wanted her to marry him right away
after that—of course. And she went
fo the pingue wettlement to avold mnar-
vinge. 1 know her Letter than you do.
Bhe has read him right. Her soul has
looked Into his soul and It keeps her
away from him"

But Mra. Kelso comld belleve no
evll of her benefactor, nor would she
promige to ceave depending on his
bounty.

Bamson wax a little dixheartenad by
the visit. He went to see John Went-
worth, the editor of the Demoerat, of
whose extremao length Mr. Lincoln had
humorously Apoken (o his presence,
The young New Enginnder was seven
feet tall, He welcomed the broad-
ghouldered man from Sangamon coun-
ty and began at once to question him
about Honest Abe and “Steve” Doug-
1as and Q. H. Browning and E. D, Ba-
ker and nll the able men of the middle
counties. At the first opportunity
Samson came to the busipess of his
eall—the mischlevous lle regarding
Harry's death which had nsppeared in
the Democrat. Mr. Wentworth went
te the proofroom and found the manu-
script of the article.

Samson told of the evil It had
wrought nnd conveyed his suspiclons
to the editor.

“Davis is rather unserupulous,” -gald
Wentworth, “We know a lot about
him in this office.”

Samson looked mt the article and
presently sald: “Here Is a note that
he gave to a friend of wine, It looks
to me as If the notée and the article
were writien by the same hand™

Mr, Wentworth compared the two
The same

When Samson left the office of the
Democrat be had accomplished littie
save the confirtestion of his sus-
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There waa nothlng be could | ject

Hameon t u fourth Interest
In the business of Bll Fredenberg, _he
lots he owned were then worth less
than when he had bought them, but
him falih in the future of Chlengo had

‘not abated.

He wrote a long letter to Bim re-
eounting the history of his visit and
frankly stating the suspicions to
which he hod been led. He ser out
on the west road nt daylight toward
the Riviere des Plalnes, having wise
Iy decided to aveld passing the plague
wottiement,

CHAPTER XXI.

Wherein & Remarkable Schoo! of Po.
litical Science Begins Its Sessions
in the Rear of Joshua Speed’s 8tore,
Also at Samson's Fireside Honest
Abe Talks of tha Authority of the
Law and the Right of Revolution.

The boy Joe had had s golden veek
at the home of the Brimstends, The
falr Annabel, knowing not the power
that lny in ber beauty, had captured
his young heart scarcely ffteen years
of sge. He bad no Interest in her
younger sister, Mary, But Anonbel,
with her long skirts and full form and
glowing eyes and gentle dignity, lnd
stirted him to the depths. When he
left he earried a soul heavy with re-
gret and greal resolutions. Not that
he had mentioned the matter to her or
to any one. It was o thing too sacred
for speech. To God, In his praoyers,
he spoke of it, but te no other, !

He asked to be made and to be
thought worthy, He would have had
the whole world rtepped and put to
aleep for a term until he was delivered
from the bonduge of Lls tender youth,
That belng lmpossible, it was for
him a sad, but not n hopeless world.
Indeed, be rejolced In his sadness. An-
nabel was four years older than he.
It he could make her to know the
depth of his possion, perhaps she
would wait for him, He sought for
self-expression In The Houseliold Book
of Poetry—a sorrowful and plous vol.
ume. He ecould find no ladder of
rhyme with .an adequate. reach. He
endeavored to bulld one. He wrote
melancholy verses and letters, confess-
ing his passion, to Annnbel, which
she did pot encourage, but which she
nlways kept and valued for their In-
geouous and noble ardor, Bome of
these Anacreontics are among the
treasures Inherited by ber descend-
aots, They were s matter of slight
fmportance, one would say, bup they
mark the beginning of a great career,
Immediately after his return to the
new home In Bpriogfield, the boy,
Joslah, set out to make himself hon-
ored of his ideal. In the effort he
made himself honored of many. His
enger brain had soon taken the footing
of manhood.

A remarkable school of politieal
sclence hud begun its sessions In the
lttle Western village of Springfield.
The world had never seen the lke of
it. Abrnham Lincoln, Stephen A,
Douglag, E. D, Baker, 0, H. Browning,
Jesse B, Thomas, and Josiah Lamborn
—a mwost upusual array of talent as
subsequent history has proved—were
wont to gather around the fireplace In
the rear of Joshus SBpeed's store, eve-
nings, to discuss the Insues of the
time, Samson and his son Joe came
often to hear the talk. Douglas looked
like a dwarf among those long-geared
men. He was slight and short, being
only about five feet tull, but he bhad o
big, round head covered with thick,
stralght, dark halr, a bulldog ook and
& volee llke thunder, Douglas and
Lincoln were In & heated argument
over the admission of slavery to the
territories the first night that Samson
nnd Joe sat duwn with them.

“We didn't ke that lttle roosier of
a man, he had such & high and mighty
way with him and so frankly opposed
the principles we belleve In. He was
an out-and-out pro-slavery man He
would have every state free to regu-
Iate its domestie ‘pstitutions, In its
own way, subject ouly to the Constitu.
tlonn of the United States, Lincoln
held that it amounted to saying ‘that
If oné man chose to enslave another
no third party shall be allowed to ob-

aristocrats of the country. )
“That reminds me of a night whbn
1 waa speaking at Havana," sald Hon-

aristocrata. kis broad-
gloth and fOoe linen reminds me of
that man. !'m not golog to snswer
Douglas an 1 answered him, Most of
;..wu:pthmlsmu
,‘ﬂu_ was a poor mq
a flathoat at elght s 0 mouth
R =" s
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my breechos kept
ing the sock nres
several inches of

100 call that aristocracy
Ig that Is an aristo-
ernt.”

“But look at the New England type
of Whig exemplified by the imperious
and majestic Webster,” sald Douglam,

“Webster Was sanother poor Jad,"
Lincoln answered. “His fother's home
wiis a log eabln In s lonely land until
nbout the time Danlel was born, when
the family moved to a small frame
house, His I8 the malesty of a great
Intellect.”

There was much talk of this sort
unt!l Mr. Lincoln excused himself to
wanlk home with his two friends who
had just returned from the North, be-
Ing eager to learn of Samson's vislt,
The latter gave him n full account of
it and osked hm to undertake the col-
leetion of Brimstead's note.

“I'll get adter thot fellow right
away,” sald Lineoln, "I'm giad to get
o chance at ome of those men who
have been skioning the farmers.”

They sat down by the fireside In
Samson's house,

“Joe has decided that he wants to
be a lawyer,” sald Samson,

“Well, Joe, we'll 41l do what we can
to keep .yom from being a shotgun
lawyer,” Abe Lincoln began, "I've got
n good first lesson for you, I found It
In a letter which Tufus Choate had
written to Judge Davie, In It he says
that we rightly have great respect for
the decisions of the mnjority, but that
the law 18 something vastly greater
ood more sacred, than the verdict of
uny mnajority., *‘The law, he says,
‘comes down to us one mighty and
coptipyous stream of wisdom rod ex-
perlence necumulnted, ancestral,
widening and deepening and washing
ltself cloarer as It runs on, the agent
of civilization, the builder of m thou-
sand cities, To have lived through
nges of unceasing trin! with the pas-
slons, Interegts and affuira of men, to
have lived through the droms and
tromplings of conquest, through revo-
lution and reform and all the changing
eycles of opinlon, to have attended
the progress of the mce and gathered

Harry Told of His Adventures In the
Groat Swampse.

unto Itself the approbation of civil
ized humanity is to have proved that
It enrries In It some spark of Immor-
tal Nfe'™

The face of Lincoln changed s he
recited the lines of the learmed and
distinguished lawyer of Muassachu-
chusetts,

“His face glowed llke a lghted lan-
térn when he began to say those elo-
guent words” Samsom writes In his
diary. “He wrote them down so that
Josiah could commit them (o mwemory.™

“That Is a wonderful statement.”
Samson remarked.

Abe auswered: “It puggests 1o me
thut the volce of the people In any one
generation may or may bot he lo-
#pired, -but that the volee of the Hest
wed of ul] nges, expressing thelr sense
of justice and of right, in the law, In
nnd must be the voles of God, 'The
spirit apd body of It decrees are as
Indestructible as the thrope of Heaven.
You can overthrow them but until
thelr power in re-establighed, as surely
it will be, you will live In savagery.”

“You o not deny the right of revo-
lation.”

“No, but I can see DO excuse for It
In America, It has remained for us
to add to the body of the law the idea
that men are created free and equal
The lack of the saving peineciple In the

codes of the world bas beun the great
| enuse of injustice end oppresaton.”

gstand what the law is and what the
lawyer should be, You wouldn't want
to he a pettifogger. Choate is the
right model, He has & dignity sulted
to the greatness of his chosen master.
They say that before a justice of the
peace, In a room no bigger than a
shoemaker's shop, his work Is dome
with the same dignity and care that
he would show In the supreme court
of Massnchuseits, A wvewspaper says
that In a dog case nt Beverly he
treated the dog as If he were a Jlon
and the crabbed old squire with the
conslderation due a chlef Jostice”

“He knows how to handle the Eng-
llah langunge,” Samson observed,

“He got that by reading. He Is the
best read man st the American bar
and the best Bible student. There's
a lot of work ahead of you, Joe, before
you are a lawyer, and when you're
admitted success comes only of the
eapacity for work, Broogham wrote
the peroration of hls speech In de.
fense of Queen Caroline nineteen
times."

“l want to be a great orator,” the
boy exclatmed ‘with engagivg frank-
nean,

“Then you must remember that
character 1s the biggest part of I."
Honest Abe declared., “Great thoughts
coma out of a gremt character and
only out of that. They will come
even If you have Wttle learding and
none of the graces which attract the
eye. But you must have & character
that Is ever speaking, even when your
lips are silent. It must show In your
life and fill the spaces between your
worde. It will help you to choose and
charge them with the love of great
things that carry conviction,

“I remember, when I was a boy over
In Gentryville, a shaggy, plaln-dressed
man rode up to the door one day. Ee
bad a cheerful, kindly face. His char.
acter began to speak to us before be
opened his mouth to ask for a drink
of wnater,

“'I don’t know who yon are' my
father sald., ‘But I'd llke 1t awful
well If you'd light and talk to us' He
a1 dnd we “didn't ‘knbdw ¢l He had
gone that he was the governor of the
state, A good character shines like a
candle on a dark night. You con't
mistake it A firefly can't hold his
light lang enough to compete with It

“Webster said in the Knapp trial:
“‘There !s no evil that we cannot
either face or fiy from bur the con-
selouspess of duty disregarded.”

“A great truth llke that makes won-
derful music on the lips of a slocere
man. An ‘orator must be a lover and
discoverer of such unwritten laws"

It was nearing midnight when they
heard footsteps on the board walk In
front of the house. In & moment
Harry Needles entered In cavalry unl
form with fing top boots and sllver
spurs, erect as a young Indian brave
and bronzed by trople suns.

“Hello 1" he sald ns he took off his
belt and clanking saber, "I hang up
my sword. [ have had eoough of
war.”

He had ridden across country from
the boat landing and, arriving so late,
had left his horse at a livery stable,

“I'm locky to find you snd Abe and
Joe all up and walting for me" be
sald as be ghook thelr hands. “How's
mother T

“I'm well” Sarah called from the
top of the stalrway. “I'll be down In
a minute."

For an hour or more they sat by
the fireside while Harry told of his
adventures In the great swamps of
southern Florida,

“I've done my share of the fght.
fog,” he sald at length. “I'm golng
north tomorrow to find Bim and her
mother.”

*] ghall want you (o serve a com-
plaint oo one Lionel Davia" sald Mr,
Lipncoln,

“] bave one of my own to serve oo
him,” Harry answered, *“But I hope
that our case can be seitled out of

"

7 think that I'll go with you as far
a8 Tazewell county and draw the pa.
pers there,” sald Lincoln.

When the latter had left for his
lodgings und Jee and his mother had
gone to bed, Bamson told Huarry the
detalls of his visit to Chicago,

“She may have taken the disease
and died with it before now,” sald the
“I'l be on my way to

Teacher Denne.

A teacher tried to lmpressa on the
chiid's mind the sound of the letter
“a* by baving him repeat It seversl
times In different words, Getting tired
of the repetition the chlld Jooked al
the tencher and sald: “Don't vou
know It set?

BEFORE w0 AFTER
CHILDBIRTH
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For more than forty yeara Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has

been reatoring women to health who
suffered from irregularities, displace-
down nervousness or *‘the blues,
aodltgm isr;ardly a town or hamlet
wm.l: does not reside who has been
made well bJ it. That is why lé]di-l E.
s now
recogn ns
such ailments.
and movement becomes painful it
is usuvally an indication that the
these organs healthy by taking
The world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, blddder and uric acid troubles.
in good health. In three sizes, al
::::;;:u Gu.-rl‘mudnu t:‘:prnmnml-
and sccept no imi

ments, backaches, headaches, helarln‘;
United States wherein some
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com is
aundnmnmedy for
When the body begins to stiffen
kidneys are out of order. Keep
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Famous since 1696, Take regularly and
Lack for the name Gold Medal on every bex
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BALL BLUE
Use it for your daughter's sake. She
will then have that

PATENTS Fistre.m fuases

Baiss roasonable. Eighesi refarences.

Unsophisticated,

The proud escort of w pretty girl at
the race meeting sald to her as the
horse cantered past 1o the gate;
“That's Donoghue, the fumous jockey,
on the second horse™

“Oh, yes," sald the girl, “he's quite
one of the chief jockeys, lsn't hel—
and certainly one of the dreasiest, He
sems to turm out In a différently col-
ored sult In every race"—Tit-Bits,

A Trade,

“I've got sme old stock that I'm
disguated with,” “Me, ton” “Well,
we can't lose. Let's swap”

‘Sure Relief
NDIGESTION




