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While traveling eastward, some years since, I was honored with
the company of Senator Fowler of Tennessee, and Hon. John
Eaton, then Commissioner of Education, and now President of
Marietta College; and, the subject of Mr. Lincoln coming under
review, we disdained our comfortable berths, and

“The glow-worm showed the matin to be near,”

before we took note that I had spent the entire night in rehearsing,
to these distinguished gentlemen, various incidents which sug-
gested themselves to my mind, pertaining to this greatest of men,
within my own personal experience; and this attention on their
part was, of course, an homage to his memory, and not in any wise
to me, and is indicative of the esteem in which his memory is held
by men of breadth, culture and high attainments.

I have had other similar, though somewhat less radical, expe-
riences; and, upon the advice of friends, the following sketches,
written chiefly several years since, and now modified and amplified,
are offered to the public with much trepidation, many misgivings,
and no well defined ideas as to their reception.

I have, however, classified my subjects, as will appear, in order
that those who so desire can omit what might be devoid of interest,
having myself experienced, in the consideration of the various
“Lives of Lincoln” I have seen, the difficulty of selection and avoid-
ance which occurred in an unclassified consideration of the subject.

Mr. Lincoln was an unique character, and had an unique ex-
Pperience: so-that all who knew him otherwise than, and different
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2 PREFACE.

from, the biographical conception of him, should submit their
knowledge and views of him to the world, in order that when a
proper biography shall be made up from the disjecta membra then
in being, all may go into the historical hopper together, each and
all to contribute to an accurate similitude and “ counterfeit pre-
sentment” of the man as he was.

Much error, both of fact and opinion, is prevalent concerning
Mr. Lincoln, both in text and tradition. All sorts and every variety
of apocryphal and morally impossible stories are on the market,
and every shade and intensity of intimacy is claimed with him, by
all sorts of individuals.

Dr. Holland attempted, immediately after his lamented death,
to ascertain from his neighbors and those elsewhere who knew him
well, what manner of man he was, with the queer result that the
more he extended his inquiries and the deeper his research, the more
entangled and obscure became his knowledge, and the more hope-
less the difficulty of gaining any intelligent and satisfactory data
upon which to base an analysis of his subject. This astute inquirer
gives an amusing account of his perplexities: he found out that
Mr. Lincoln was an able man, and also that his ability was meagre:
that he was a profound, and likewise a superficial, lawyer: that he
was a Christian and also an atheist: that he possessed a refined,
and likewise a coarse, nature: that he was a profound dialectician,
and that he was very shallow, and so on. On no one trait, did even
those who saw him daily, for twenty years, agree.

At school, we were taught that no matter how dense or numer-
ous a crowd might be which should gaze at a rainbow, no two indi-
viduals of that crowd could, by possibility, see the same rainbow;
if this be so, as predicted of a heavenly object of transcendant
beauty, having no moral quality except the sole one of entrancing
the senses, how much less could we hope to find unanimity of
opinion or sentiment concerning a lawyer, politician and statesman,
whose whole life was a stern and relentless moral and political con-
flict—who had neither grace, culture, polish or conventional refine-

ment, and who was, by 1,857,610 voters out of 4,645,330, chosen as a
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reform ruler over 30,000,000 sovereign people of heterogeneous in-
terests and feelings. And so we find, as might be expected, much
ignorant, natural and wilful prejudice, arising and existing among
all ranks, even among such as desired to be homogeneous with, and
to think well of, him. Parson Brownlow habitually called him an
“ Abolitionist nigger;” Wendell Phillips designated him as the
“Illinois slave-hound;” Greeley characterized him as a habitual
law-breaker; the Southern press denominated him as an “ape,” a
“mulatto,” a “gorilla,” ete.; and in 1861, Stanton said that no one
about Washington had any respect for him; had not even faith
in his candor and sincerity.

As his administration wore on, and his gigantic intellect be-
came impressed upon mighty deeds, the current of laudation set in
strong, and he became a subject of quite as exuberant eulogy as he
had been of pristine obloquy; and the scrutiny is still rife, and the
world’s opinion is on its way to a conception of the man as he
stands before the shrine of, and is known to, unerring TruTH.

As I state in the following chapters, and may suggest now,
much of the misapprehension of Mr. Lincoln exists, by virtue of the
difference of the object painted on the mental retina—the vision of
one being directed to Mr. Lincoln’s methods—that of the other to
the object attained. Thus when one contemplates the ruler of
40,000,000 of the most highly educated, most erudite and enlight-
ened peoples in this or any other age, narrating bizarre anecdotes
during business hours, his feelings revolt at the sight; but when
he beholds the shackles stricken off of 4,000,000 human beings
born to hereditary slavery, by the disposition, will and moral power
of this same man, he is stupefied with amazement at this exhibition
of almost Almighty power

Mr. Lincoln’s record on the slavery question has puzzled the
world, but a view of the whole field makes it perfectly clear. Ab-
stractly speaking, he held the same views which were enunciated
by Mr. Jefferson, in 1820, in these words:

“Nothing is more certainly written in the book of Fate than
that these people are to be free; nor is it less certain that the two
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races, equally free, cannot live in the same government. Nature,
habit, opinion, have drawn indelible lines of distinction between
them. It isstill in our power to direct the process of emancipa-
tion and deportation peaceably, and in such slow degree, as that
the evil will wear off insensibly, and their places be, par: passu,
filled up by free white laborers. If, on the contrary, it is left to
force itself on, human nature must shudder at the prospect.”

Or, as held by Madison, and thus enunciated by him in 1821:

“# % Tf an asylum could be found in Africa, that would
be the appropriate] destination for the unhappy race among us.
#* % % The repugnance of the whites to their continuance
among them is founded on race prejudices, themselves founded on
physical distinctions which are not likely soon, if ever, to be
eradicated. Even in states which display most sympathy with
the people of color, on the Missouri question, prohibitions are tak-
ing place against their becoming residents. They are everywhere
regarded as a nuisance, and must really be such as long as they
are under the degradation which public sentiment enforces.”

In other words, Lincoln was a colonizationist, as Jefferson,
Madison and Henry Clay were; and he attempted in several ways,
as I show, to engraft that policy on his administration as a practical
measure, and would have made still more heroic efforts, looking
to that end, had he completed his. second term; and his policy of
emancipation was adopted, against both his judgment, desire and
conscience, in obedience to the highest of all political laws, and
which supplants constitutions, laws and customs,

“Salus populi, suprema lex est.”

And contradictions are averred to inhere in his religious his-
tory; it being claimed by Messrs. Lamon, Herndon and Nicolay that
he was an nfidel, and as vigorously asseverated by Dr. Holland,
Arnold and others that he was a Christian.

Mr. Herndon is not a man to mistake on this important phase
of his Jamented friend’s character, hence candor must avow that in
his youthful prime he was extremely latitudinarian in his religious
beliefs. So also, was Paul of Tarsus. But Mr. Lincoln learned
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much, experienced much, and suffered much, and had many mani-
festations of God’s mysterious power and intervention in mundane
affairs, within thirty years, and the result of all these influences
and considerations was, that the proof that he was a sincere
Christian in 1862, 63 and 64, is quile as convincing as the proof
that he was an infidel in 1832,°33 and ’34.

The attribute of evolution applies to religion as to other moral
and mental subjects. Conversion is as demonstrable as aught else,
and it no more follows that the loose ideas of religion entertained
by him, in his immature youth, should remain in statu quo in the
days of his maturity of intellect, than that the “spread eagle”
and vapid oratory of the Springfield village lyceum should be
employed by him, with the autonomy of a nation and the weal of a
race for a stake, and the world for an audience; and if the evidence
of history attests that he was a free-thinker in 1834, it is attested by
a cloud of witnesses that he was a Christian in 1863.

And similar and equally pertinent conclusions are applicable
to other matters and traits of character.

In closing these sketches I am painfully conscious of their
desultory and uneven character, of their lack of unity and homo-
geneity, and of the several repetitions of minor matters, for which
there is no excuse.

These blemishes result from an attempt to put old wine in new
bottles; or, more specifically, as T have elsewhere stated, from the
imprudence of attempting to make homogeneous, or of sticking
together with literary glue, several heterogeneous articles.

Originally commenced as a pastime, and to please a ecircle of
friends alone, success, in any degree, can only be hoped for,
because of my vantage ground as an intimate and close friend of
Mr. Lincoln, and because, by reason of such intimacy, of the novelty
of some of the facts and deductions, and not, in any sense, by
reason, but in spite of, its literary style, or,rather, the lack thereof.

Chicago, May 1, 1892.
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ABRAHAM LINCOLN.

THE EMANCIPATOR IN EMBRYO.

Long after her sensitive heart and weary hands had crumbled into
dust, and had climbed to life again in forest flowers, Lincoln said to
Herndon, with tears in his eyes: ‘‘All that I am, or hope to be, I owe to
my angel mother.” —HOLLAND.

DIALOGUE IN 1819.
MRs. CRAWFORD: ““What do you expect will become of you, Abe,

if you don’t stop such nonsense?”
ABE: “I'm going to be President of the United States.”

“I didn’t know then (in 1830) I had sense enough to be a lawyer.’
—LINCOLN.

Among the vicissitudes incident to the progress of a
government, based upon general suffrage, and composed of a
heterogeneous people, exponents of the extremes of social life
will be found, installed in its curule chair.

While stately mansions, in the bosom of culture and re-
finement, furnished luxurious homes for Washington, the
Adams’, Jefferson, Madison, Monroe, Van Buren, and Bu-
chanan; the rude log cabin sheltered Jackson, Harrison,
Taylor, Lincoln, and Johnson ; and in irregular, but inevitable
succession, the Republican succeeded the Federalist, to be,
in turn, supplanted again by the latter: the statesman gave
way to the politician, and he, in ordinary sequence, to the
military chieftain; who, in time’s resistless march, was sup-
planted again by the politician.

This exalted station has been adorned, for the most part,
by professional politicians, some achieving the exaltation of

7




8 LIFE ON THE CIRCUIT WITH LINCOLN.

statesmen, as Jefferson: others content to remain imbedded
in the Serbonian bog of partisan servility, as Buchanan.

In four several instances, prior to 1860, military prowess
captured the bastions and redoubts of the executive mansion.
It probably is not sound policy, but it is inevitable : and ex-
perience attests that the via dolorosa which leads to the White
House frequently lay through ensanguined fields.

Mr. Lincoln was the first civilian who attained to the
national supremacy without the intervention of a substantial
political record. He came directly to the chair of state from
the mass and ranks of the people, as Jackson, a warrior, did.

Lincoln, Jackson and Johnson were on a par as to
obscurity of origin and paucity of education, the scholastic
training of the former being all comprised within four months.

In order to understand the peculiarities and character-
istics of Abraham Lincoln, we must know somewhat of the
environments of his childhood and youth, of his early home
and its social life, of his associates, education and habits.
In order to fully comprehend the moral exaltation to which
he attained, we must know how dense the obscurity whence
he emerged.

The pioneer’s home was a cabin, constructed of un-
dressed logs, the inferstices filled up with native clay; pun-
cheon floor, if any; no doors or windows as a rule; clapboard
roof held in place by ridge poles.

Heating and cooking arrangements were comprised within
a huge chimney built up of rocks, embedded in native
clay; or of sticks of wood, between and around which was
daubed as much clay mud as would adhere, and the fire
was maintained through winter and summer alike—in the
former season for warmth and cooking, and in the latter
season for eooking purposes alone. There usually was no
door: but light was admitted through the door-way, which
generally was unobstructed night or day, except in rough
weather, when the gap was imperfectly closed by a <shut-
ter,” which answered as a substitute for a door; and which
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revolved on wooden home-made hinges, hewed out with an
axe; or sometimes a strip of rag carpet or a deer’s un-
tanned hide, or a bed quilt was hung In the aperture,
through which egress and ingress was had. The single room
sufficed for all purposes; the cooking was performed by
aid of skillets on the hearth, and the frugal meal was eaten
sometimes on a stationary table, consisting of clap-boards
held in place by two horizontal sticks inserted in the side of
the cabin by aid of an auger, and sometimes on a movable
table, equally rude.

Bedsteads, hewed out of native timber with a broad
ax, occupied the end of the cabin which was not usurped
by the broad fire-place: and when bed-time came, the mem-
bers of the fair sex prepared for their nocturnal repose by
stripping off their outer dress and removing their stockings,
if they were favored with them, or by washing off the
superfluous dirt from their feet if they were not addicted
to the use of shoes; and the male gender made its
nightly toilet in an equally primitive mode.  But all parties
—men, women and children—the members of the family,
guests and strangers, alike, went to bed and got up, all
in sight of, and in close proximity to, each other.

The writer himself stayed for nine consecutive weeks at
one of these cabins, where a man and his wife and three
children constituted the family; and the whole erowd, six
of us, slept in a space, fourteen by eight feet in area, with not
even a sheet hung up, to guarantee semi-privacy.

The ordinary stable of civilization is far, infinitely far,
superior to the cabin of the backwoodsmen of Kentucky of
three-fourths of a century ago.

The story which Stephen A. Douglas used to tell was
but an ordinary incident. Soon after his arrival in Illinois,
he chanced to stop with a Kentuckian who had settled in
Cass County, and being shown his bed in one corner of the
sole room : the whole family turned the battery of their united
gaze on him, merely out of idle curiosity—he was then no
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larger than a small boy, and equally bashful—and while try-
ing to hide himself as well as he could behind his pants, was
saluted by his landlord with: «I say, stranger, you've got a
mighty slim chance of legs thar.” And an English gentle-
man once told me that, chancing to stop at a pioneer home in
Virginia, and bed-time having come, the father of the family
cried out to his girls, who had already retired, ¢ Say you,
Marg and Miley, lay over thar, and make room for this yere
stranger.”

These are not random or hyperbolical sketches; just
what is herein narrated was the normal mode of life in the
backwoods of Kentucky when Abraham Lincoln was reared
there, in part. And his residences in Indiana and Illinois
i the 20’s and 30’s were not so greatly in advance, in the
matter of refinement. Thomas Lincoln, Dennis and John
Hanks, and John D. Johnson were average specimens of
men born and reared in the same condition of society in
which Lincoln’s lot was cast. Their social conditions and
mental attainments can be seen, by those curious to know, in
the graphic pages of Lamon and Herndon. That their boy-
hood and young manhood’s companion achieved a more bril-
liant career and a more sublime destiny; is attributable to
the finer fibre of the man, and to the more impressive and
reverential fact, that the Unseen Power which controls
nations and institutions had need of a Leonidas to hold the
pass of our Thermopyle—had need of a Moses to lead the
children of Africa out of their house of bondage.

The food was corn bread, made from meal, salt and
water, bacon, game; semi-occasionally poultry and pork;
very pale butter at rare intervals; vegetables not as a rule,
but very irregularly in summer. Jeans and linsey afforded
the chief staples of clothing; to go barefoot was rather the
rule and certainly was not at all uncommon for men and
women ; home-made mocecasins, from the skins of ground-
hogs and other animals, and coarse brogans constituted the
best attire for the feet; and while the stores were resorted
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to frequently for head gear it also was not uncommon that
coons and opossum skins were improvised as coverings for
the head.

Every man and boy was, both from choice and neces-
sity, a hunter; a long, heavy rifle rested upon ecrotched
sticks over the door-frame of every cabin, or was swung
over the shoulder of the proprietor whenever he went to
election, mill, justice’s court or any other journey about his
settlement. Neighborhood gatherings were very common—
and none were exempted from taking part—house raisings,
log-rollings, quilting bees, magistrates’ trial days, elections,
serub races and religious awakenings. At these gatherings
(except the latter) much of the neighborhood business was
transacted; horses were swapped, contests of shooting at
a mark were indulged in, local character was discussed,
and, most important and inevitable, one or more fist fights
crowned the honor of the day.

This was the highest effort of human ambition; they
were not conceived, as a rule, in malice: they were simply
designed as tests of the highest feats of ambition and man-
hood; sometimes malice would be engendered during a
fight, and sometimes the most cordial amenity—it all de-
pended upon the characteristics of the combatants, their
conduct during the contest, the issue of it, and the incidents
connected with it. One of Lincoln’s best and staunchest
friends was Jack Armstrong. whom he whipped in one of
these fights; and whose son he defended successfully from
a brutal murder as late as 1858.

Major Alexander Sympson, of Hancock County, Illinois,
now deceased, informed me that he was just about Lincoln’s
own age, and that he was raised in the same general neigh-
borhood with him, on Nolins’ Creek, in Kentucky. He states
that Lincoln himself, and all the other small neighborhood
boys, were accustomed to meet at the mill, within a couple of
miles or so of Lincoln’s residence, and he well recollects of his
attire and general appearance. He was the shyest, most reti-
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cent, most uncouth and awkward-appearing, homeliest, and
worse dressed of any in the entire crowd. For some time he
was suffered to look on in silence and take no part in the
games, local contests or pugilistic encounters incident to
these gatherings. But his turn to be ground up in the con-
ventional mill of social routine came at last, and as it had
been so long delayed, it was proposed to grind him into im-
palpable powder, socially, as it were. Sympson saw it all.
Lincoln was standing at a huge tree when he was attacked,
without either provocation or warning, by a boy larger than
himself, and who, metaphorically, wore the belt: with the re-
gerves thick and close at his back; but the very acme of
astonishment was experienced by the eagerly expectant
crowd, for Lincoln soundly thrashed the first, second and third
boy in succession, and then placed his back againt the tree,
defied the whole crowd and taunted them with cowardice.
But he was disturbed no more, then or thereafter. His prow-
ess and mettle secured him immunity for the future. But he
left that country soon afterward.

Education was an exotic in those regions. Lincoln’s
father could not read or write; his mother could do both, and
was regarded as a miracle of learning therefor. Lincoln had
a prodigious thirst for education and his father fostered this
ambition: and in laying plans, the ultima thule of both was
that he should learn to cipher clear through the arithmetic.
But his ambition was not fulfilled. His sole scholastic edu-
cation was limited to reading, writing, and ciphering as far as
the rule of three: and, in point of fact, he went to school but
four months in hig life.

When Lincoln was seven years of age he removed to
Spencer county, Indiana, and when he was twenty-one years
old, he removed to Macon county, Illinois and one yeax later
took up his residence at the little hamlet of New Salem, in Tili-
nois, where he lived until he removed to Springfield in 1837.

Although each of these several places of residence was
on the frontier, yet a comparative advance was made in civil-
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ization with each change. Still, it must not be lost sight of
that Lincoln’s whole life thus far had been cast in the mold
of rusticity and the backwoods.

Two circumstances are worthy of note in this connection :
First, the manner in which Mr. Lincoln was attracted to New
Salem ; and séeond, the ephemeral existence of that inconse-
quential little hamlet itself. It was laid out fwo years before
Lincoln emigrated to Illinois and three years before he took
up his abode there. He lived there five years and a half, and
while he did live there, it enjoyed a season of prosperity —but
although he was, in a financial sense, one of its feeblest citi-
zens, yet when he left, in March, 1837, the place fell into des-
uetude, and in a few years it vanished utterly off the earth
more rapidly than it came info existence. All that there ever
was of it, was arranged on two sides of a crooked lane; no
building there was of the value of two hundred dollars;
its highest population was about one hundred souls, and they
were housed and performed their business in about twenty
structures in all. It was a sort of place only possible to stage
coach days, at best, and there seems no good reason for its
existence, even in such an era.  This was his first residence,
outside of a log cabin standing by itself in solitude: his first
living in an aggregate community. An unfortunate occur-
rence first attracted him there. A boat which he was helping
down the Sangamon river stuck on the mill dam located there :
and hence his attention was directed to that, the most obscure
and diminutive settlement on the entire stream. For some
undefined reason, his employer conceived the project of em-
barking in a mercantile enterprise at this obscure place, and to
enlist the services of Lincoln as a clerk, and, in point of fact, the
latter made his appearance there in August, 1831, and the stock
of goods not yet having arrived : lounged about town,spun yarns,
acted as clerk in an election, performed feats of strength, and
made friends, till the arrival of the goods, when he commenced
his brief mercantile career. This lasted but one year, when
his employer «busted up ” and soon afterward Lincoln enlist-
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ed in the Black Hawk army and was elected a captain of one
of the companies over a party who had persistently sought.
the position, and deemed that he had organized victory to se-
cure it. He gained no laurels or anything else, in the tented
field, but was enabled to give to the nation, by a speech in
Congress fifteen years thereafter, his experience in the follow-
ing terms, viz: I am a military hero. In the days of the
Black Hawk war I fought, bled and came away. I was not
at Stillman’s defeat, but I was about as near it as General
Cass was to Hull’s surrender, and, like him, I saw the place
very soon afterward. Itis quite certain I did not break my
sword (as Cass did) for I had none to break: but I bent my
musket pretty badly on one occasion. If General Cass went
in advance of me, picking berries, I surpassed him in charges
on the wild onions. If he saw any live, fighting Indians if
is more than I did, but T had a good many bloody struggles
with the mosquitoes, and although I never fainted from loss of
blood I can truly say I was often very hungry. If ever I
should conclude to doff whatever there is of black-cockade
Federalism about me and thereupon they shall take me up
as their ecandidate for the Presidency, T protest that they
shall not make fun of me as they have of Cass, by attempting
to write me into a military hero.”

Just before or during his military campaign the boys in-
duced Lincoln to run for the Legislature, which he did, and
was defeated. He then was entirely without business or a
home or the means of paying the meagre sums demanded for
his daily bread and used to toss sleeplessly on his uneasy
pillow (if he had one) from a solicitude as to what to do next.
He had never done much manual labor—in fact, had no de-
sire that way, but he seriously at one time contemplated be-
coming a blacksmith. ‘While meditating on the expediency
of adopting this calling he was offered, and embraced the
chance of becoming a merchant, and the firm of ¢ Berry &
Lincoln” was formed, which flourished less than a year and
ended leaving Lincoln twelve hundred dollars in debt, which
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seemed to him of as great magnitude as, and which he used to
call, the national debt. However, he ultimately paid it off—
dollar for dollar—principal and interest. After this he did
little odd jobs as he could, and in 1833 he was made post-
master, and a little later deputy surveyor; then he read
law, went to the legislature, was the chief agency in removing
the capitol to Springfield, and on March 13th, in 1837, on a
borrowed horse which resembled Rozinante, but which carried
Lincoln and his fortunes, he left this insignificant hamlet
which had been a haven of refuge for him for several years,
and where he had developed from an obscure laborer at odd
jobs to a local statesman endowed with the landable ambition,
as he himself stated it, to become the “DeWitt Clinton” of
Ilinois.

A chance traveller on this latter day might have been
encountered, traveling in a southeasterly direction, on the
State road between Havana and Springfield—the county
seats respectively of Mason and Sangamon counties—and
the latter the capitol-elect of the State.

He was astride a small pony, borrowed that morning
from Bowling Green; his long legs nearly touched the ground,
the saddle was substantially worn-out, and all that he pos-
sessed on earth was about seven dollars in cashin his pocket ;
in his saddle bags a copy of Blackstone, a copy of the com-
piled laws of Tllinois for 1833, three volumes of session laws,
two small volumes of miscellaneous books and a few articles
of underwear, in harmony with the ungainly suit which pro-
tected and adorned his uncouth person.

A casual observer would have noticed nothing peculiar
in this awkward specimen of manhood ;  superficially he
seemed like a farm hand in search of employment : or, may-
hap, an humble adventurer in search of a new home and en
route for the government land office to make his entry: but
an astute critic would have detected in the anxious face and
deep-set and melancholy eyes, an embryonic genius seeking a
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career : but no one would have detected in this obscure waif on
the sea of life, the Moses who was to lead the nation out of
political bondage—the Atlas who was to bear the Nation and
Democraey itself from anarchy to safety.

Arrived at Springfield he glanced timidly at the few faces
he saw in the road (for Springfield contained not a thousand
people) as if to see whether his reception was to be cordial or
frigid, but he elicited no hint of what was thought of him, if
anything he was merely gazed at with a look of cold curiosi-
ty or indifference, and his heart sank within him as he re-
flected on the past, and cast a mental horoscope of the future.

His first stop was at the northwest corner of the public
square, at a hitching rack, where he threw the bridle rein over
a pin, and wearily taking off the saddle bags, gazed furtively
up and down the silent street, and then entered a store on
the west side of the square, apparently a little doubtful of his
reception., But he was greeted cordially and heartily by the
proprietor with, ¢ Hello, Abe, just from Salem 97

Lincoln—Howdy, Speed! Yes, this is my first shew up.

Speed—So you are to be one of us?

Lincoln—I reckon so if you will let me take pot-luck
with you.

Speed—All right, Abe; it’s better than Salem.

Lincoln—I just want to put my saddle pockets down
here till T put up my beast at Bill Butler’s, then I want to see
you.

In five minutes he returned. ¢ Well, Speed, I’ve been to
Gorman’s and got a single bedstead ; now you figure out what
it will cost for a tick, blankets, etc.”

Speed (atter figuring)—Say, seventeen dollars or so.

Lincoln’s countenance fell. <1 had no idee it would
cost half of that, and I can’t pay, but if you can wait on me
until Christmas, and I make anything Tll pay; if I don’t I
can’t—1I can’t.

Speed—I can do better than that; upstairs I sleep in a
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bed big enough for two, and you just come and sleep with me
till you can do better.

Lincoln (brightening up)—Good ; where is it ?

Speed—Upstairs behind that pile of barrels—turn to
the right when you get up.

Lincoln (returning joyously) Well, Speed, I've got moved.

And the great Emancipator lived to repay this and many
other acts of kindness, by making a brother of this ¢ friend in
need” Attorney General of the United States.

Indeed, Joshua F. Speed came nearest to being Lincoln’s
confidential friend, of anybody on earth.

On the morning of that day Lincoln was without a
home of any sort and started to find or make one, with al]
that he had on a borrowed horse, saying or thinking, with
Bardolph,

“ Why, then the world’s mine oyster,
¢ Which I * * * will ope.”

Before night he was temporarily housed and received an
equally warm welcome to the table of his friend Bill Butler,
where he was to take his meals till he married in 1842, and
with his bride took up quarters at the Globe tavern for four
dollars a week, where he stayed till he got a home of his own.

In these days, Springfield was an obscure village of less
than one thousand people; and the business clustered about
the public square. The State House had not been built and
sessions of the legislature were held in a church. The Su-
preme Court sat in the Circuit Court room; the few brick
buildings were of the most primitive order, low and
diminutive ; law offices were rude and equipped with the most
rudimentary furniture. The firm of Stuart & Lincoln, of
which the senior partner was Congressman, was merely pro-
vided with some boards to hold books, a rough carpenter-
made table, one chair, a lounge, a bench, and an old wood
stove. The library contained five Illinois reports, about
twenty volumes of miscellaneous law books, statutes, and a
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goodly array of session laws, legislative reports and Congres-
sional documents.

In this office, still in existence, Lincoln commenced the
world in earnest, and passed nearly all his time there, day or
night, for he left Speed’s room after a little and slept here
on the old lounge, of which it might be said

“The lounge contrived a double debt to pay,
A bed at night, a lounger's seat by day.”

In that little uninviting village at this time there were
but three country taverns, about half a dozen stores of all
sorts, a small merchant’s mill for custom work, and a com-
munity composed of a few families of the most aristocratic
tendencies, and the bulk of the citizens exceedingly poor,
The streets were wholly unimproved, and in summer were fre-
quently obscured by clouds of dust, and in winter were im-
passable by reason of mud. There was but little attempt
at sidewalks, and these in the part surrounding the public
square : and the crossings consisted of chunks of wood, upon
which in the reign of mud, pedestrians, if well balanced, might
pick their way across the “slough of despond,” which the
streets were from November till March; and yet at that time
in this primitive village, there lived Stephen T. Logan, John
T. Stuart, Edward D. Baker, Samuel . Treat, Josiah Liam-
born, Jesse B. Thomas, Stephen A. Douglas, Cyrus Walker
and others, four of whom have been in Congress, two in the
U. 5. Senate and others in high offices, besides some of the
best lawyers in the West.

The real business of a lawyer in that region, in those
early days, occupied but a short time ; and they were wont to
geb together in the back part of the stores in the winter, and
on store boxes outside, in the summer, and di