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A STORY OF LINCOLN,

The Lettor That Was Stolen and the
Rasceal Whe Stele It.

Benajat G. Jayne during most of the
civil war was the personal assistant of
Edwin M. Stanton, the famous war
secretary. Ome day Lincoln sent for
Jayne to] come te the White House.
*“My boy.” said he, “there is a letter [
would like to have you look at.”

Jayne picked up the letter and found
it was from General Dix. It coaveyed
the information that several Federal
prisoners had escaped from Libby pris-
b with the aid of Abbie Green, a wo-
man famous during the war., The let-
ter also sald that, as the fact of Ab-
ble's assistance was well known, she
lnd been obliged to fiee from. Rich-
mond and even then was on her way
to Washington on the flag of truce
hoat.

“Now,- my boy.” said the president,
*“l don't know what 1 should say to
any rascal whe would steal that letter
and have a bill passed through con-
gress to grant $10,000 to the relief of
Abbie Green.”” Mr. Jayne “stole the
jetter.” and the next day both branches
of congress passed the bill to grant
$10,000 to Abbie Green. The following
morning “Honest Abe” sent for Jayne
again.

“I told you 1 didn’t know what I
should say,” he said, with a twinkle in
bis eye, *‘to the rascal who would steal
that letter and have congress act on it.
Now, I've made up my mind what to
say. You go down to No. — —
street, get Abble’ Green, take her down
to Chase &t the treasury, and don’t you
let her go until she gets that money.” —
New Orieans Times-Democrat.
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Swallowing Salt Water.

One of the most beneficial features of
a sea bath is the salt water inadver-
tently swallowed by bathers. It is a
wonderfnl tonic for the liver, stomach
and kidneys. In many cases It will
cure biliousness when all drug prepara-
dons have fafled. It is pecullarly ef-
fective In ordinary cases of indigestion.
disordered stomach anrd insomnia and
has been known to produce excellent
results in many cases of dyspepsia.

Clean sea water I8 full of tonic and
sedative properties. It won't hurt any-
body. Indeed two or three lig swal-
Jows of it would be of positive beneflt
to nine bathers out of ten. It is not,
of course, a palatable or tempting dose
to take, but pelither is quinine or calo-
mel. You seldom if ever see an old
aallor who is ULllious or dyrpeptic or a
victim to insomnia, and why? For the
reason that an ocean of good medicine
spreads all about his sky, and he doses
himself coplous!y with it whenever his
physical mechanism becomes the least
bit deranged.—Washington Star.
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Cruelty to Lobsters.

It 18 singular how the cruel practice
of bolling lobsters alive continues. Our
forefathers —and Indeed our parents
—let calves bleed slowly to death, on
the theory that in mo other way could
white meat be secured, and later on
ctlves were bled one day and killed the
next. Now, every one knows that a

and the veal made just as good, and,
generally speaking. animals killed for
food have been put out of the way in
a much more humane manner than for-
merly. But lobsters are still tortured
out of existence, the only diference be-
ing that, while formerly they were ex-
clusively boiled to death, now some are
boiled and some are brofled. Which
process causes the most agony no one
¢an say.—Exchange.

Monotonous Tones.

1f volces were cultivated toward ex-
pression in speaking as well as in sing-
ing, the variety of tone would be very
agreeable to the listener. Many people
find the monotonous tone used in ev-
eryday onnversation very lrritating
and would hail with delight any meth-
od which would tend toward breaking
this tiresome sameness. Even beauty
of tone does not save this monotony
from condemnation. It is like striking
one key of & musical instrument'over
and over again. The teaching of elo-
cution should be of aid in this direc-
tion or the practice of reading aloud,
striving to give proper expression to
<ach sentence.—Detroit News-Tribune.
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Department Store Repartee.

“What are these things?' asked the
customer.

“Blackboard erasers,’ said the shop-
girl.

“I don't want anything that will
erdse a blackboard. I want a chalk
mark eraser.”

“That's what I meant. These are
chalk mark erasers. Anything else?’

“Yes. I want some lead pencils.”

“We haven't any lead penclis. We
have some wooden cylinders with
graphite on the inside of them. Will
they do as well ?’—Chicago Tribune.

Shaking Hands.

At a duel the combatants discharged
their pistols without effect, whereupon
one of the seconds interfered and pro-
posed that the duelists should shake
hands.

To this the other second objected as
URDECERsATY.

“Their hands,” said he, “have been
shaking this half hour.”

The Return Trip.
Passenger (on steamer en Yrouie to
HEorope)—The steerage appears to be
empty. Don’t emigrants ever return to
the old country?
Captain—Oh, yes; but they always go
back in the first cabin.—Chicago News.
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A sl damsel of twelve who dis-
liked boys wrote an essay upon them,

HE BEAR THAT 3
- BOY LOVED {

N
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Boy was a little chap. Perhaps tha'
was the real reascn he was not out
deer hunting with the men. But le
thought it was because he did not want
to gu.

~1'll never kill a poor lLittle deer whet
1 aun big.” he said to bhis grandmother,
but she did not auswer or seeeny to Do
e, beratse she kpew that all wen
eren the very kindest, like her son.
Boy's 1adher, saw o harm iu shooting
down tiwe solt vyed creatures, amd she
tleovghit the child wounld outgrow hils
opinions. So she only said:

1 guexs you will forget about belng
sorry for the deer when you eat binmi
broiled over the coals Cor your dinner.
{ ~bouldd’t wonder a bit if your pa
brought In a wild turkey too. There
hate been a lot of them in the woods
just below tie timber line, and the
snow is covered with rabbit tracks.”

‘Then the busy old lady hurried cheer-
ily around the cabin, and Boy sat and
lovked eut of the window at the moun-

| wameise tor Behid heves

“before and did not know that he o
be considered Lbad company for ehil
dren. “Niee doggle! Come herel” He
put out Ma littie mittened hand, and

under it for é&e caress. They were Hke
this when

wild haste apd upon them. For a mo
ment he stood speechiers and empzed;
then his rifle leaped to his shoulder.
The child looked up, and in 2 moment
his chubby arms were around the wid
beast’s neck, and the man’s hand fell
to his side at the moment the bhesr
aught sight of and recognized an ene-
@y. He sprang from the friendily “eIn.
brace and, rising on his hind feet,nade
a furious dash at the peweotner. But
Boy. kicking his {eet free, was agaln
clinging to the shagzy sides.

“Nice dogzie? he cried. “Dan't hurt
gly papa!” And the beast scottled down

nder the baby hand and then turned
and walked, without looking baek, into
the timber below them,

All this happeuned during tbe first
winter of their stay on the mountaing
when Boy was only four years old.
After that he vsed to stand at the door
and call "Mamie! Mawmie! day after
Bay.
© *Why do you call him that namef?

tain peaks that rose against the deep
bliie of the sky. It is not every little
¢hild who can live so pear the clouds)
as Boy lived. But he was a whole
week above the village in the valley-
that is, it took the mule train that long
to get up to their cabin in the summet.
In the winter they called it three
months above the town, fur as long as
the snow was on the hills no one ever
thought of making the journey.

Boy's father was a prospector, and
be had an Ydea there was gold higher
up on the hills than any one supposed.
He had at first intended to go up alone
and enmp for a season and return to
the village in the fall, but Bey's grand-
tnother put her little plump foot right
down and said:

“No. If you are golng up there, Boy
and I are going too.”

What can a mah do when the foot
that wears the slipper that used to
spank hiw is put down bard* He could
not do anything bat say. “All right,” as
though that was what he had been
thinking of all the time, and let them
~o with him.

They lhad to get plenty of warm
clothes il blankets and stormeounts
and rubbers and high boots, and a cab-
In had to be bullt in a sheltered hollow
under a beetling crag. where it would
be safe froin the great snowsiides,
which might otherwise have slipped
down and covered them.

This ¢abin bad dounble walls and a
tarred aud sealed roof. and all the
cracks were covered with felt to keep

"Juek Frost from peeping in. The men
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calf can be killed In a humane manner | Of course, Mami
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in which she said, “If I had my way,
half the bxgys In the world would be
girls and the other half would be dolls.”

Hate harts the hater most. Don’t
... pluch yourself and expect others to
.. ‘Zee) the hort~Nationa) Magssine, . .
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to see a big black bear looking down at when I ask him
. “Hello, doggter” he said 1.

hauled wood and cut it to proper length
for the great tireplace that filled one
side of the roum, and they cut short
lengths fog the cook stove that glowed
brixght red in the opposite corner. So
the white winter found them cozy
enough and living among the clouds. .
And Boy's great delight was to go with
hir father and Mamie snowshoeing.
e did not wear snow-
shoes or any other kind of slioes, for
that matter, because she wus a cinna-
mon bear, but Boy aad his father each
wore the quaer things, which look more
like tennls rackets than shoes. only
there are straps across to fit over the
instep and secure them to the feet. Boy
bhad hard work to walk on them at first,
for you have to step with feet wide
apart and take long strides, and some-
times. when the snow Is soft, at every
step you seem to be lifting a ton. It
was on one of his first excursions that
Boy met Mamfe. His father had shown
him just how to manage and started
him out nicely, and then he got to.
thinking sbout something else, as fa-
hers will-they are different from
Lm ndmothers in some respects—and let
Boy struggle on alone as best he could.
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“NICE DOGGIE! DON'T HUBT MY PAPA!™ !

Faster and faster Le strode along, and,
the little legs behind ached with his
efforts to keep within sight. He was
too brave to call out, and yet he feared .
to let his father get away without him, '
He stumbled along pantingly and then
suddenly slipped and fell, face down-
ward, while the great flat shoes, driven
deep in the snow, held him immovable.
That was a bad place for a boy to be
in. He could not stir or cry out, and
in & short time he must have smother-
ed if he had not been promptly and
gently turned over on his back. He
saw the whirl of the snow follow the
upward swing of the shoes as they
were turned with him, and he laughed
and brusheq the clinging white masses
from his eyes.
“Lucky you came just as you did,
papa.” he said, and then he looked up
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bis futher asked, and the little fellow
replied:

*Oh, just so he'll know [‘love him.
Mamie sounds that way, you know.”

Sv he called “Mamie” to his heart's
content, and one duy the bear came to
the place and nearly frightened grand.
ina to death. But she saw the baby
run eut and throw his arms around the
shaggy neck and saw the pointed head
over the little gingham shoulder. “Then
she just sat down, trembling, and cried
and suid she conldn’t stand it. But her
own little one had disarined a wild an-
fmal.  She spoke to her son about it
that night, and he looked a loug time
into the fire and then went over very
softly and kissed the boy as he lay
asleep.

Then he sald diffidently. as people
will when they are grown np and shy
about speaking tender things:

“Mother, you used to tell me some
things, and one, I remember, was ke
this, *A little child shall lead them.'”

Boy's mandma did not say a word,
but she nodded her head very gently
and smiled Into her sou's brown, beard-
ed face as they sat there in the stienep,
Boy suddenly lauched in his sleep.—
Grace Dufle Roylan in Chicago Rec-
ord-lHerakl.

Manners For Boys,

Here are a few rules that our boys.
both large and small, would do well to
observe .

1. In the Street.—Hat Ilifted when
sayiag “loodby™ or “How do you do?”
Alsu when offering a lady a seat or ae-
knowledging a favor. ’

Keep step with any one with whom
you walk. Always precede a lady up
stalrs, but ask If you shall precede her
In golng through a crowd or public
place.

2. At the Street Dogor.—Hat off the
moment you step into a private hall or
office.

I.et a lady pass first always, unless
she asks you to precede her,

3. Im the Parler.--Stand till every
lady In the room, also every older pcr-
son, is seated.

Rise if a lady enters the room after
you are reated and stand till she takes
a seat.

Look people straight In the face when
they are speaking to you.

I.et ladles pass through a door first,
standing aside for them.

4. In the Dining Room.—Take your
seat after ladles and elders.

Do pot take your napkin up in a
bunch in your hand. )

Eat as fast or slow as others and fin-
ish the course when they do.

Do not ask to be excused before the
otbers unless the reason is imperative,
—American Boy.

The Crab That Lives on Land.
Crabs live not only in the sea. They

swarm in every brook and river, and|

they even live on dry land.

There is one crab that would die if
you threw him into the water. He
would be drowned. He is called the
land crab. Ie likes to live in the
shadow of some damp, dark forest.
The forest will often be a great way
froni the sea, but he does not care
about that, Tle hides himgelf in a hole
and lles there as snug as possible.
When it is getting dusk, he comes out
of his hole and runs about a little,
very likely to catch something for sup-
per.

Nature has provided in a very in
genious manner for the wants of these
land crabs. I must tell you that the
gills, or breathing apparatus, of the
crab lie in the center of the body and
look like a number of loose fringes.

It is necessary to the creature’s
health thai these gills be kept damp.

But as the crab will often go on n
Journey. for arabs are great travelers,
how is it to be done?

A number of little sacks, like water
bags, arc placed under the gills. Be-
fore the crab sets off he takes In water
by filling his sacks, just as an engine
might do.

As he gois along the dusty road drops
of water keep falling ont of the sacks
on to his gills and keep them moist, s0
that he does not suffer either from heat
or dryness—Mary Kirby in Pittabumryp
Dispatch,
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Son of ma Great Man,

“My father,” sald the small boy to]¢j
the woman who was caliing on his |,
He knows |
tvhat time it is ‘without looking at his b

mother, “is. & great man.

watch.”

“What do yon mean, Tommy 7' asked |

the visitor,

“Oh, when I holler out and ask hifd'

what time it is it the morning, he &

ways says iU's thme to get up, and}

the bear laughed and sid his bendf

y's father came back in}

. 110 the northirn
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€d Dane Bronson, laying
d.gnant gl by his
unreasvirable,” .
“Unr¢ksonable
with an
shoulders. “Pray, sir, °
have | proved mvself unreasongbie.®
“By making a ciarge that you van

- hesiiatingly.

“And to add josuk to jnjury you
nosw accuse me of falschood™ dgweit
ed Lois, q ]
gignatlon.

do not mean to imply that you have
got told the truth, but you do mt une
derstand the whole tyuth and will waot
lsten to the explunation 1 have a vight
to give,” iusiated Dane,

“What [ saw with my own ey
needs ne explanation,” retmrned LEols,
_coldly. *“The attention lvished ppon
that little gypsy, Natalie Holland, was
such as you hxve no right o give aftey
having placed the engagement ripg
upon wmy finger., It was very humilis
at'ng tc  encounter the #n
glanees of wy friends.

“But. Lols, there wa=
humiliatiog——-" .

for & pretty lttle brunette, who had
ao cla‘ms upop you!” interrupted Lols,
“¥ou don't know who that pretty:
little brumette was, Lols," began Dane,
with an amused look. N ,
“Nor 3o | want to know,” retorted

my supposed absence to engage in &
filrtation, and now you have my ped
wission to keep it up mdeﬂultely."

“Lofs, Lois, llsten to rveason,” urgoed
Dane, soothingly. “You don't under
stand everything or you would not
speak In this way.”

*“I understand epough to koow that
ounr engngement I8 at an end:” sho sud
slowly, taking the ring from her finger
and offerdng It to him,

he rose to him feet withont even a
glance at the ring she held ont to him,
There was a look in hig dark eye that
reminded Lois of a wounded ajllaual,

words, she said sharply:
“I mean what I say, and what
more, | am glad that I am free” -

joyful in my freedom, ns you profed |,

1to be In yours; nevertheleag, 1 must
accept it,
v could reply he was gone. .
For a moment she, ant as ox0 sinae
|0

her expressed determination not to 3

ed him to make It and ‘n o very hae
bLle way sue for her forgiveness,
realized now that she had gone too fur
and from the white, set face that le

-

already bearing bifter fruft. ..

As Dane emerged from the Maberly
gronnds he was accosted by hix friend,
Jack Danlels, who, after rallylug hilu
on his doleful appearance, proposed 4
visit to the Rendvllle mings, half
mile out from the village.- v

Dane was giad of any kind of d

been through the queer undergroumd

sented at onice to aceompany Jack
who was well ncqualnted with It
‘great chnmbers, - " sl

and, regardless of the heavy heart i

wondertul workings of this subterran
ean home, and if It had not heen” fol
an aceldent, that scenrred just ay they
were about ‘to leave the miné, he
would have blessed Jack for his dell

few hours of his great disappointiment,

partg of the mine and were ndaring its

sembling distant thunder atarfled
them and caused them to quicken thuwsiy
steps, ST

*“The mine i{s falling in,” shouted ox
of the lnborers, leaving the ear he was
pushing before him, and hufeying bace
o0 give the warning to his comirddes.
- “You are .surely mistaken, BULY
gasped Jack, atopping the fellow .
his mad retreat. e
v “Would to God I was, but I
shiieked Bill. “There f; ng-ch
escape by this route. (o ba
ﬁu;, tunnel, If it fx closed,
us - ) . * C .

Jack started bact. «nd Dané follow
ed mechinioally, Dt thely proReesy

e
I3

that effectually blocked the way. Then
they turned aside intp the old digy
but here, too, the slite aud dirt,w
falling in great gquantities, and by
fight of the mthers’

¥
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, g hig xopd| @
foudly en the bright curls of thes .| R0

side, “Dor’t ba| ame Jous
exclnimed  Liols,} 3
impatent shiug of her pt‘&&mt;‘n B

in what wayl1

not substantiate,” answered Dage un: ,

uivering with suppressed ine| h
* ih
*Nv, no; 1 do not mean that. Lots. [} - One da

Lols, angrily, “You take advantage of | nnmbness creeping

“You mean what you say,. do ‘you,
{ Lols?" questioned Dane, honvsely, as|ho

helpless in the tolls of its foe, and she |
determined o test its power to ltg | fop |
termost; 8o, instead of retracting e | thy

I |s

For & moment Dane stood looking at!,
ber with burning eyes. and then the| -4

answer came low and sorrowfuli . | the in
“You have chos~n, Lolg for-me A% batwe
well as for yourself, but"l canuot he

Farewelll” and heFore L.oti, Knew ;
by an unexpected, blow.’ 'They| they y
had quarzelled before, and, in spite-of | = 1¢ 4
ten to his cxplanation she had expedat: |
She |
carrled away, she scarcely hoped that g,

he would ever again give lier a chanow) ;
to unsay those cruel words that wo

by |

slon just then, and, as lLe had never| .

chambers, where so many of his fels |,

low-belngs lived day after day, ¢ con | o
XL

Dane was a grest stadent of ﬁaﬁli‘og =

carried, beegine mueh Interestéd in the

They had visited the most mtemszins‘f
molﬁh when a low rumhling sound- xe-|.

Folow |
3
was soon arfested by s pHe of sEetgy

Idmps they’ carriod f oo
't/‘é:%ea pllofs B

‘Don't be unreasoi‘m’hte, Lols,” pleaid. gxhy

ty he
“sound of 4

e oinmunicatedt
or run which ocen
the entry, . 'When
taken ah.g went ba
: "Oheer up,
Slng”  But they #lther ¢
him or were too much exh
fully consclouy of

quiring | Tor
o cause fof | poglbl

“No cause for humiliation, whep xta| sttract &
public entertainment ! was desertol| &

pose.  Wille the work- wi
outside. poor Dane h
n

hix powers wepe
 for the sake of the
lewrued to depend

e stroggled b

hila veins, | :
At last he wax o0

.m\z:%wmt% :?%_‘,thlg
ring. er
vented he{rﬂom

the mout

“fateof the en
{Dane “wak bro
more dead tha

‘bathed 2l

cate tact in t'ding him ovelr the Arst| .~

they conld see that at p.
conl were crawling to 't!_:uet botrony

rum, ouly fo
,ml?

what time it 18 in th
Y me 1 g

eveniug he alw
R

ks




