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piece of paper and wrap up the fee that
he received from client and write on
the back of the paper the name of the
case, He would put the money thus
wrapped away in his pocket. The next
fee would be wrapped up in like man-
ner and stored away in another pocket,
and when he came home he would take
out the fees from the different pockets
one at a time and divide them with his
partners.’’
LINCOLN AS A LAWVER.

Was Abrabam Lincoln a great law-
yer?"’

“Yes’' replied Senator Cullom, I
think there is no doubt of that. My
father knew him very well, and when
asked to advise as to a lawyer for any

erson he would say: ‘Get Judge
Eogan if you can, but if you can't there
is a young man in his office by the
name of Lincoln who will do just as
well,’ Lincoln was very strong with
both court and jury. He had a great
deal of personal magnetlsm and his
honest, common, plain way captured
the jurors. He would lean over them,
gesturing with his long arms and would
Eold them by his homely eloquence.”

“President Lincoln,” Senator Cullom
‘went on, “‘was the greatest man this
country has ever produced. He wasa
great writer and his papers are full of
literary merit. He grasped things intui-
tively. He knew how to bandle men
and he was able to make Congress do as
he judged best. | remember being one
day at the White House when the news
of Owen Lovejoy™ death in New York
was received. ¥°residem Lincoln was
very much affected by it. He walked
up and down the room and during the
talk about the death said: "Lovejoy
was a great radical in Congress but 1
could send for him and te!ll him he was
going too far and he would go back to
the House and do as I said.”

"‘Did President Lincoln decide things
quickly?” I asked.

“No, he never jumped at conclusions.
Be first viewed all sides of a sucject
and then acted. He judged for himself
and followed out his judgments. He
was a great all around man, and had he
llved he would have niaintained his
greatness.

HAD LINCOLN LIVED.

“Suppose President Lincoln had not
been shot, would the history of this
country have been changed?’,

““I think not replied genalor Cullom.
President Lincoln could not have been
more lenient to the south than we were,
and he would not have been inore
severe, [ think he would perhaps have
brought about peace and good feeling
between the sections more quickly, but
it would have been thesame-as it is now.
I don’t see how he could have followed
out a different policy.”

“Would he have been an eqgually
great man in history, had he lived?”

“1 think so. Abraham Lincoln was
too great a man to have been dwarfed
“by the latter part of his life. He wasa
giant and as such he would have left his
mark on the days alter he did on the
days during the war.”

“Were you here at the time of his
assassination?”’ ¥

*“‘No, but I came on as one of a com-
mittee from Springficld, to bring the
body back there for burial. At the
time of his death there was talk about
burying him in Chicago oriin Washin
ton. Thisexcited the Springfield peopil:e
who wanted him buried at Springfield
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and [ was one of the committee sent on.
I metthe funeral train at Harrisburg
and went with it to Philadelphia, New
York, Buffalo, Cleveland and on via
Indianapolis and Chicago to Springhetd.
He was you know put in a vault there
and a great monument erected over
him.*

HOW LINCOLN’S GRAVE WAS ROBBED.

“Were you in Springfield at the time
that the robbery of his grave was at-
temptede”

“Yes,"” replied Senator Cullom. “It
was in 1876, the night of the election.
I remember it very well for | was elected
Govenor of Illinois at that time. A set
of whelps had conspired together to
steal the body of Lincoln and hold it for
ransom. Their plans were carefully
laid and they would have succeeded
had they not been betrayed by one of
their own number. The monument
was built over a great pedestal in which
were two rooms. One of these was a
sort of memorial room, It contained
relics of President Lincoln and other
things memorial of him, The other
room held the body of Lincoln. It was
laid away in a zinc casket inside of a
marble sarcophagus securely sealed.
As soon as the conspiracy was known
greparations were made to prevent its

eing carried out. That night a parly
of the citizens of Springfield hid them-
-elves in the memorial room and waited
for the attempted raid. They did not
wait in vain. At midnight the ghouls
came and broke their way into the vault.
They broke open the marble casket at
one end and had hauled the zinc casket
one third of the way ont when the party
in the memorial room started to catch
them. They succeeded however in
escaping though two of them were after-
wards caught and sentenced to prison.”

“How are the remains kept today, are
they guarded?”

“*No there is no guard over them"
replied Senator Cullom. “Butthey are
so buried thatthey will never be dis-
turbed. After the attempt of stealing
the body, a tomb was excavated in the
sulld masonry directly under the obelisk.
In this the body was placed and the
whole was embedded in hydraulic ce-
ment, Lin¢oln's remains are now Sso
placed that they will never be touched.”

A SCENE AT THE WHITE HOUSE.

“Do you remember your hrst meeting
with President Lincoln at Washington,
Senator?’? said L.

“Yes replied Senator Cullom, and I
remember too a very embarrassing
meeting that I had there. It was just
afier | was elected to Congress but be-
fore 1 had taken my seat. I knew Lin
coln s private secretaries very well,
Bothh Hay and Nicolay came from
Springfield, and I was accustomed to go
to the White House to see them without
ceremony. At this time I came up to
the door and passed right through lo
Mr. Nicolay’s room. I opened it with-
out knocking and went in only to find
myself in the presence of President Lin
coln arnd a member of his cabinet
Seward, Stanton and Chase were pre-
sent and as | saw them [ colored to the
routs of my hair, begged pardon for the
intrusion and started to go out. Presi-
dent Lincoln rose trom the head of the
table and called me by name. Hecame
over to me, got a hold of my hand and
puiled me into the group of cabinet
ministers. As he did so he said to Sec-
retary Seward: ‘Seward | want you to
know this boy, You remember the

old Congr&ssman from . Springfield
named Stewart. [ want to introduce
you to the boy that beat him, This is
the boy.” He thereupon presenied ne
to the different ministers much to v
embarrassment. I shook hands \\'ilﬁ
them and backed my way out just as
soon as I could. This was back ip 1864
and it was the next year that I togk m
seat in Congress for the first time, ' Y
“Do you think Senator that the Con-
gress of to day contains as many greag
men as did those following the warp
“I think not,” replied Senator Cullom
““We had giants in the House and Senate
then. We have some good men ngw
but they are not as many preeminent|
great.” ¥
CARTER AFTER CULLOM,

The conversation here turn
next Senator from Illinois, an;dl l:sl:ehs
Senator Cullom as to the Democrati.»
candidate. He replied that there was
a number, and that the Senatorial bee
was bnzzing around the heads of Alt-
geldt, Carter Harrison and others.
Said he, I saw Carter Harrison at
Chicago not long ago and we had a
word together as we past, He said
‘Ah, Cnllom, 1 am_after you, I amp after
you!’ I replied: 'Yes, you are nop the
first one who has been after me, Ther
have been a number who have tram e(ei
upon my heels in the past and who hg\.
not caught me, and it may be the s.-ame
with you.’ You can't te]] much abhg s
the Senatorial situation at this time itq
too far In the future.” s
FRANK G. CazpenTgg,

WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS,

LOCKEREIE, Scotland, Sept,
Tramping over the hills wl?ich S,'ex:;,s._.
the land of Burns in Ayrshire from ?l:e
land of Burns in Dumfriesshire o 9
vague and indolent sort of pi]g;imn i
to the birthplace of Carlyle 1p Annage
dale, I came upon a litile band of sca':-
tish Gipsies among whom were Some olci
and prized acquaintances. I foupq tho
in the nest like hollow of a wing Al
brae beside the winding Annap riome
They were hetween Jardine Hal] ve:i
the ancient clachan, Applegarth Whau
Edward 1., on his way to the sje e erer
Caerlaverock, made oblations ap tE;;)e ci
tars of St. Nicholas and Thomas 4 Ba .
ket, in the once noted but now exns:::;.
Applegarth church; and I could jyst see
as | was tramping southward along_thé
E}reat turnpike road from Carlisie 1o

lasgow, the hoods of their tents apg
their “whummeled” or upturney carts
in ragged outline against the blye sheen
ofmtlhe_ gentlle river below,

y lmpulse was Lo press o -
maben or lockerbie f[:)r the "ni:ﬂ,f?oﬁﬂt
there is_ I fear, that taint of Gipsy l;lood
within me that ever draws me \rresisti-
bly to this outcast, vagabond race. 1
resolutely turned my face to the south
After a litthe [ halted, A tiny coppiced
hillock had md the brown tents.
Where I stopped the road wound with
the river bank. I iooked back along the
brae. | saw now the cump-Fres; the
go_ts hanging from the kettle sticks; the

airns romping among the donkeys and
dogs; some men stretched lazily upon
the sward; and swarthy women croon-
ing over their daily possip together.
This banished my resolution, All my
vagabond sentiment for the life of the
tent and the road swept in upon my
heart like a tide of home-coming cheer.
In a moment more I was being hugged,



