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had a quid in my mouth almost all the
time. 1 was particular as to what
brand of tobaeco I used, and when a
triend of mine from Virginia presented
me with a lot of very fine plug to-
bacco, I took it with me to the House
of Representatives and laid it away in
my desk, I was, you know, then a
member of Congress. There were a
lot of other tobacco chewers sitling
near me. 'Tom Marshall of Kentucky
wasg on one side, Garrett Davis wasg on
the other. and there were good fellows
all around me. 8o 1 passed my titbit
around. There was a good lot of to-
bacco, and I supplied the party. 1
noticed, however, that the plugs seemead
to be golng taster than was righ_t, andI
it bothered me. For a short time 1
suspected the page boys, and a.ccused]
them of stealing my tobacce. They
denled it. At last one morning a page
came to me and said: Mr. Thompson,
I can tell you who Iis stealing your
tobacco. It is Senator Mangum of
North Carolina. I at once went to the
Senate and found Henry Clay and
Mangum sitting together, both chewing
busily. I charged Mangum with=the
theft. He owned up to t, and told
me that he did it for my good. There-
upon Henry Clay broke in, and the two |
gave me a lecture on the evll effects of
tobacco chewing. They told me that
I was chewing too much and that I
would certainly ruin my nervous sys-
tem It I did not stop. In short, they
made such an impression upon me that
after supper that night T did not take
my usual chew. My wife noticed the
omission, but said nothing. I thought
the matter over after T went to bed that
night and decided to stop. T gave away
what tobacco T had left. and I .have
not chewed from that day to this.*

«mg}l me something about your hab-

onel."”

"?:Ic‘f;n’t know.that T have any,” was
the reply. ‘“While I was secretary of
the pavy at Washington I did not touch
a glass of wine and do not now. 1
take about three teaspoonfuls of whisky
a day by my doctor's advice. My best
meal Is my breakfast, and I enjoy good
beefzteak and eat plenty of it. I drink
one cup of coffee at this time.”

»How about cakes?”

o1 ‘1jke cakes and waflles, and I eat
them.” e

“}3ow about he other meals?

»] don't care much for them, I eat
only plain food and very little of it.”

“Do you take much sleep?*

wyeg; I have always slept a great
denl, and I sleep late now. en 1
was in Washington T had to be up as
late as 1 or 2 o'clock every nlght, but
I usually remained Ip bed until late in

ing.”

thfp'ém;ﬁu belleve in c¢old baths?”

“No I think one should bathe sim-
ply to'keep clean. This I do. One thing
which has done more for my health
than anything else ls the use of a palr
of horse-hair mittens. With these I

rub my skin untll it glows trom crown
to mole night and morning, This keeps
it in excellent conditlon. I have done
this for more than forty years every
night and every morning, apd I doubt
" not it has saved me from’ ill-health.
My skin is now as soft and rosy aa that
of a baby, I perspire easily and the
rubbing keeps the pores of the skin
open. The pores of the skin are, you
know, the sewers of the human sys-
tem, and I keep my thousands of
Bewers always open.”

You speak of not using wine at
Waghington. Colonel Thompson. Mrs.
Hayen, I helleve, set the example to
the canital hy not using wine on her
table at the state dinners?”

*Yea that was the case,” replied the
ex-secrgtary Of the navy. '"But my
ure of wine at Waahington was not
confined to the perlod while I was in
the cabinet. 1 pever drank n glass
during all mv public gervice, In Con-

{of the adminlistration.

gress or elmewhere. T felt that I had
the need of all my faculties and that

I coud not afford to impair them by
the use of wine. As to Mrs. Haves,
she Insisted that no wine should be
used at our cabinet and at her private
dinners. ]
dinners given at the White House to
the diplomats. She refused to serve
wine at the dinner given to the Grand
Duke  Alexis, although Secretary
Evarts asked her to do smo. The
omission created such a decided sen-
sation that she gave In to the state de-
partment thereafter on the basis, that
the diplomatic dinners were national
matters and not a private entertaln-
ment over which she had eontrol.”

“Mrs. Hayes, however, was a very
strong-minded woman, was she not?
You know it was charged by some that
it was she and not her husband who
ran the government during the Hayes
administration?"

“That Is not true,” replied ex-Secre-
tary Thompson. “Mre. Hayes was a
woman of strong character. Bhe was
a lovable woman in every respect, but
not an ambitious one in the way some
people thought. I don’t think she
bothered herself at all about the policy
She liked the
which came with the
Presidency. She was fond of being
the lady of the White House, She was
always present after ecach cabinet
meeting to shake hands with us as we
came out of the room tand she seemed
to delight in seeing people and making
them happy. At one time, I remem-
ber, we considered the advisabillty of
moving the business offices of the
White House to the state, war and
navy bullding, but Mrs. Hayes ob-
jected to this, saying she would not
then be able to see g0 much of the
cabinet and of the public men whom
she s0 delighted to meet.”

“"How about Hayes, was he an honest
President?”’

“I think he was,” replled ex-Secre-
tary Thompson. “I will not say he
was the purest man I have ever known,
but that he was among the purest of
men, I think he did what he thought
was right, and that this was his sole
aim. I dom’t helleve -he was much
actuated by deslres for self-aggrandize-
ment.”™ )

‘“When did you first meet Linclon?"
I asked.

“Lincoln and 1 grew up together
about the same time,” replied Col.
Thompson. '"He was on one side of the
Wabash river, in Illinols, and 1 was on
the other gide, in Indiana. We had
known about each other for years be-
fore we came together. I knew, of
course, of his election, and when at the
first of the session I saw a tall ungain-
ly man coming across the hall of the
House of Representatives, with a smile
on hig face. I knew that it must be he.
He apparently knew me In the same
way, for as he reached me he held out
his hand, saying, '"How are you, Dick.’

‘“‘How are you, Abe!’ I replied, as I
took it., and then began a friendship
which lasted until Lincoln died.

“T was very tond of ILincoln,” Mr.
Thompson went on. ‘“We were much
together during the first term of Con-
gress, and I believe he made hig first
entrance into fashionable soclety with
me, A most accomplished, lady from
Virginia, a friend of mine, gave a re-
ception early in the season. About
fifty distinguished men were Invited,
but Lincoln was not among the num-
ber. I concluded he should go and I
went to my friend and told her that 1
wanted an invitation for him, as I was
anxious that she should meet him. She
gave me the invitatlon. I remember
how Lincoln looked as he sat among
the company that night. He was, you
know, tall, angular and awkward.
Some time after his presentation he be-
came engaged In conversation with my
friend, taking a seat in a very low
rocking chair at her feet. As he grew
interested in talking he kept edging

sotial position

She did not do 80 at the state |

closer to his hostess. He was so low
that his knees almost came to his chin,
and to get rid of his legs he wrapped
them one around the other. As he
grew more interested he came 50 ¢lose
jthat his knees touched the lady's dress,
and as I looked I thought he must
finally end in her lap. The next day
I met my lady friend and asked her
what she thought of Lincoln. She re-
plied at once: ‘That man has elements
| of greatness in him. Of all those at my
house last night I think he has the best
ohance of being President of the United
States.’ Thils was about ten years be-
fore he was thought of as a presidential
candldate.’”

The conversation here turned to Lin-
coln as a story teller, when Mr. Thomp-
son said: b

"President Lincoln dld not orlginate-
the best of his storles. He had a very
receptive memory and stored away
every anecdote he heard. His mind was
such that he was able to use such
things in the way of lllustration. His
favorite way of conveying an idea was
by a story. For instance, take an Inci-
dent which oceurred one night when I
was at the White House. I had been
spending the evening there with Presi-
dent Lincoln. I was lying on my back
upon a lounge. Lincoln was sitting in
a chair with his feet propped up beside
me. We had chatted for an hour or
80, when the clock struck half-past ten.
I then got up and said that I must go
home. I toid the Presldent that he must
be tired and that he ought to go to bed
and get the rest which he needed to
fortify him for the worries and troubles
of the morrow.

"' 'No,” replied TPresident Lincoln,
‘dnn’t g0 yet. Stay half hour longer.
I have an appointment at 11 o'clock
with a man from Boston, who has a
claim of something like $200,000 against
the¢ government. 1 have told him he
could bring his papers here at 11, and
he will surely call 'on the minute.’

' *All~right,” sald 1, ‘I will stay,’

“Well, the man was announced as
the clock struck 1!. As he came |In
Fresident ILincoln took his papers and
said: ‘I cam’t look over thils matter
now, but if you will leave the papers

I will attend to it as soon as I can
find time.’
“There were_a number of parties

opposing the cldim, and I could see
that the man wanted to get some ldes
as to what his chances were before he
left. He volunteered a question, hop-
ing to draw the President out. Lin-
ccln appreclated his feeling and told
Lhe tollowing:

““You make me think of a lawyer
out In Illinols who wanted to turn
merchant. He had not succeeded at
the law, and he decided to close his
office and open a store. He wrote to
New York for a stock of goods and
offered his fellow-attorneys as refer=
ences. The wholesale house wrote to
one of these as to the responsibility
of the would-be storekeeper, whom we
wlll eali Tom Jones. The reply which
was recelved was about as follows:

“I think Tom Jones is g00d, I know
he is rich. His assets, I should Bay,
amount to at least $200,000. He has,
in the first place, a wife, a beautiful,
dark-haired brunette, who is worth
to him or to any man $100,000. 1 am
sure he would not sell her for that. I
know I should not if she belonged to
me. He has also two children, a boy
and a girl. The boy Is perfectly
sm_md. He i3 eleven years old, and is
bright, energetic and smart, T don’'t
think he could be bought at any price.
1 ¥now Jones would not sell him for
$50,000. I think that $48,950 would be
a low estimate for the girl, as she has
the making of a good woman in her.
In addition to these items, Jones haa
a table In his office worth ¥, two

chaira worth 50 cents each, an ink-
stand worth 15 cents and a double-



