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Honorable Mayor and City Council members,

As the co-applicant for the nomination of The Lewis Cottage we refute staff's
conclusion the cottage is not worthy of landmark designation. We'd also like to point out
that when the Historic Preservation Commission first voted on landmarking the Lewis
Cottage it was a tie vote. Staff insisted that the commission make a decision that
evening and the applicants were not allowed to rebut staff's claims. We are taking that
opportunity tonight.

Staff has overstated the damage from a January 28, 1966 fire mentioned on the building
description blank for the cottage which states there are three upstairs bedrooms. (pg1)
Staff questions the Lewis Cottage’s architectural integrity due to that fire. The staff
report contends “the roof system and upper one and a half story were completely rebuilt
after major fire damage in the 1960’s.” But a January 29, 1966 article in the Star News
tells a different story. A five year old boy playing with matches started a fire which
gutted an upstairs hall and one bedroom. (pg 2) The article goes on to list the house as
located at 377 Adena, although that address never existed. To confirm that the house in
question was indeed the Lewis Cottage we obtained a copy of the fire departments duty
book for January 28. As you can see, (pg 3) itclearly states that the fire took place at
361 Adena. Therefore the fire damage to the cottage was quite minimal- involving only
one of the three upstairs bedrooms and a hallway. Hardly the extensive damage that
staff purports.

Although the Lewis Cottage as it exists today doesn’t quite match the historic photo of
Mansion Adena with the Lewis Cottage in the background, any alterations appear to be
quite old. The front and west gables retain a bargeboard gable detail that was not
commonly used after the turn of the century. The shed addition on the back of the
house has similar siding to the original house. All of these alterations due to their age
have become part of the home’s historic fabric.

The Lewis Cottage is a wonderful example of early vernacular architecture in Pasadena
dating from the late 1800’s. Does a Victorian only deserve to be landmarked for
architectural merit if it is loaded down with fancy brackets and spindle work? Does an
open gable vernacular house such as the Lewis Cottage have less merit because it is of
a more simple design? No matter what your decision tonight, The Lewis Cottage
deserves some form of protection. To put all the responsibility on the developer is
unfair. It is also unfair for the city to rely only on landmark districts to protect its historic
neighborhoods. The city needs to be pro active in the process and to establish another
avenue to protect its historic structures.

Thank you

Karen Bateman
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Equals Fire Again

‘A S-year-ld boy playing with
matches' caused .a. fire’ ‘which
gutted the bedroom and upstairs
hall of a8 home at 377 Adena St.
In Pasadena Friday. afiernoon.

Some §2,500 in damage, result:

ed. The boy was not fajured.

-

EWS-
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From: Laura Kaufman Re:Landmarking of Lewis Cottage 6.26.06

Anna Luckey shaped Pasadena by the force of her personalit
devoting her life to helping the needy. So begins an April 10
profile of Mrs. Luckey in the Star-News.(p 1) There is ample
evidence Mrs. Luckey lived in the Cottage in 1899 and 1900.
During that time, newspaper articles and reverse City Directory
listings consistently refer to Mrs. Luckey of Adena Street and
Mrs. Hurlbut of Garfield Avenue. (pp 2-3) Mrs. Hurlbut lived next

door at Mansion Adena.

John Ripley, who has researched historic properties here for
two decades, confirmed Mrs. Luckey lived at the Cottage. You have
his letter. All Saints Director of Stewardship Ilean Rogers also
wrote to urge you to honor Mrs. Luckey, their long-time member --
who hosted a fundraiser for the church in 1899 at Lewis Cottage.

And while Mrs. Luckey gave birth to her career at Lewis
Cottage, staff's assertion that National Register properties are
associated with a person’s productive life is incorrect — there
are many childhood homes on the Register and I doubt that George
Washington or Susan B. Anthony achieved prominence as kids.

Anna Luckey was a prominent activist who started the first
social service agencies for the poor in Pasadena. She organized
and ran the Emergency League for a decade before it merged with
Associated Charities. When she was fired from that new agency,
the L. A. Times ran her photo, framed by a flourish resembling
angel wings, and declared her firing had caused a “storm of
disapproval.” The City Commission Chairman declared Mrs. Luckey
“the best-informed person in Pasadena on local charity problems.
(pp 4-7) Indeed, the Pasadena Daily News called her “one of the
best known charitable workers in Southern California.”

7”

City leaders quickly decided to take over charity services
and hundreds of signatures were gathered demanding Mrs. Luckey be
rehired. So Pasadena created one of the few city Welfare
Departments in the country, according to USC Professor Emeritus
of Social Work Francis Feldman.

Professor Feldman concluded Mrs. Luckey played a significant
role in placing Pasadena in the forefront of cities caring for
their residents.

Mrs. Luckey also was a nationally-published author of
children’s stories. In addition to 12 of nearly two dozen from “A
Child’s Garden,” here are three from “John Martin’s Book” and
“Grade Teacher,” published in New York and Connecticut. (pp 8-15)
Luckey made her Lincoln stories into a play -- performed by
children across the nation (pp 16-18) We urge you to honor Mrs.

06/26/2006
6.H. 7:00 p.m.
Handout by Laura Kaufman



Luckey's contributions to Pasadena and the country by landmarking
Lewis Cottage -- where her life of service began and the oldest
remaining single-family structure where she lived.

List of Exhibit Pages

”

1 -- “City Lucky to have Services of Mrs. Luckey,” Pasadena Star-

News, April 10. 2006
2 -- Mrs. Hurlbut of Garfield Avenue;

1900 City Directory, Garfield Avenue, Mrs. J. B. Hurlbut,
First House North of Mountain.

“Judge Longnecker and wife of Chicago are guests of Mrs.
J.S. Hurlbut of Garfield avenue,” Los Angeles Times, Jan. 7,
1900.

Mrs. Luckey of Adena Street:

1900 City Directory, Adena Street, R.A. Luckey, First House
East of Garfield.”

“Mrs. Richard A. Lucky of Adena street assisted by her
charming daughters...,” Pasadena Evening Star, Nov. 16,
1899.

“Mrs. Richard Luckey of Adena street, assisted by her
daughters, gave a very pretty and profitable entertainment
at their home last Wednesday...,” Los Angeles Times, Nov.
19, 1899.

“There will be an entertainment given for the benefit of the
All Saints parish house at the home of Mrs. R. Luckey on

Adena street...,” Pasadena Daily Evening News, Nov. 11,
1899.
3 -- Diagram, Luckey on Adena, Hurlbut on Garfield.

4-7 Mrs. Luckey works for City, Charity Expert Teaching Needy
Families to grow their own vegetables, Pasadena Daily News, Nov.
3, 1915.

8-11 — “When The Great Lincoln Kissed A Little Girl’s Hand,” John
Martin's Book, February 1929, pp 21-23;

12-13 — “My Friend Lincoln, “John Martin’s Book,” February 1931,
pp 10-11.



14-15 — “When Mr. President Lincoln Bowed to Tommy,” “Grade
Teacher,” February 1934, pp 19, 64.

16-18 -- “Writer Cheats Death, Anne M. Luckey Given Six Months to
Live,” Pasadena Star-News, March 1940.

###
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City lucky to have services of Mrs. Luckey

SID GALLY
CORRESPONDENT

. PASADENA — “Power of One” is
r}\e title of a recent book that pro-

led individuals who had shaped

e community by the force of
their personality.
: A century ago, Anna Luckey
would have qualified for a profile,
Based on her work on behalf of
women and the needy. Pasadena
writer Laura Kaufman has shared
her research on Luckey.
" Born in Pennsylvania in 1860,
Luckey married at 18 and with her
¢arpenter husband and two chil-
dren, came to Pasadena in 1887. in
4 later newspaper interview she
recounted that a doctor had given

her six months to live.

“But 1 started to mend as
soom as | arrived in Pasa-
dena,” she said. She had
two more children here and
then her husband seems to
have left.

The same interviewer
wrote, “Mrs. Luckey first
became interested in social
work when she found a family in
need who belonged to no church.

“In those earty days each church
helped the poor among its own
congregation, but where could a
family without church affiliations
turn? Mrs. Luckey became inter-
ested in this problem, and it occu-
pied most of her time for the next
20 years.”

Luckey was a member of All
Saints Church and in 1899
she hosted a reception and
entertainment at her home
on Adena Street for the ben-
efit of the parish house
rep; air.

She founded the Emer-
gency League in 1903 and
ran it and the Associated
(‘ harities. After a management
brouhaha in 1915, when she left,
the Daily News wrote:

“Mrs. Luckey is one of the best
known charitable workers in South-
ern California.”

“She did a great deal towards
assisting the poor and needy in
Pasadena,” The Star-News wrote.
“Mrs. Luckey is one of the most

!

t

popular charity workers ever
employed here.”

The city in 1916 created the Pasa-
dena Welfare Bureau and Luckey
managed the Welfare Shop where
she taught needy women to sup-
port themselves by sewing gar-
ments, permitting them to work at
home, a unique program in the
country.

The Star-News interviewed her
in 1934 about her later career of
writng stories for children. It also
talked about her social work period
and said, “At the request of Mrs.
Luckey, the late Willilam A. Scripps
made possible The Scripps Home."

Sid Gaity is 3 Pasadena Mussum of
History volunteer.

SERVICE: Anna Luckev did charity work in Pasadena. '
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“John Martin’s Book,” ;
Published in New York City, New York |
Stories by Anna Luckey |

Partial Bibliography

“When the Great Lincoln Kissed A Little Girl’s Hand,” F ebruary 1929,
pp 21-23.

“My Friend Lincoln,” February 1931, pp 10-11.

“Grade Teacher”
Published in Greenwich, Connecticut
Stories by Anna Luckey

Partial Bibliography
“When President Lincoln Bowed to Tommy,” February 1934, pp 19, 64.

Also:

Authored a Play about Lincoln performed by children across the nation.

Source: Pasadena Star-News, March 1940, “Writer Cheats Death, Anne
M. Luckey Given Six Months to Live.”

'
L kAN e

i hn Martin's House, Inc, at 33-Wes. 49th Suaet, New York City, New York. Entered
r:tg:‘:;g-dl:::l :Lyuzysi;(:mbcr ;,"1918, utz'the Post Office at New York, N. Y., under the Act of Mn_rch 3, 18_79.
Rates: 40c a copy; $4.00 a year in the United States and Cenada; $1.00 extra for postage to foreign countries. .

Editors, John Martin and elen Waldo.

Business and Circulation Manager, Anna De-
Baun, 33 West 49th Street. Advertising
Representative, Educations]l  Advertising
Company, 55 West 42nd Street, New York.

Change of address must reach us .at
least one month before the date of
« lssue with which it is to be effective.
-Send both the old and the new addresses.

i i . i dn’s ) ibili the same. Enclose

i 9 are submitted at sender’s risk ss Jobn Mar:in’s Book assumes no responsibility for t}

g:u:c??:st;: du‘ziﬁ:"ﬁf manuscripts. Reprint rights are rescrved on all manuscripts accepted unless otherwise arranged for.
P Copyright, 1929, by Joxn Mariux's Hovse, Inc
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CHILD’S MAGAZINE

DEAR, old lady came to our house
and told this story. A very old,
old lady who made me think, at
st, of the sky in the west when the sun

fhas gone down—all soft and gray and sil-
f-very.
E about Lincoln, oh, what a change came into
 her face. It forgot to be gray and silvery.
" It was like a lighted lamp—glowing and

But when I asked her to tell me

bright and shining, and she caught my hand
and told me this story in such an eager,
happy voice that I knew she was a little
girl once more, living again that long-ago
time.

“Yes, I'll tell you about Lincoln,” she
said. “Oh, how I loved him! And how
eager and excited it made me feel to think
that I was going to hear him speak! He
was coming to Galesburg, a town not far
away, and two other men were to speak,
too—Douglass and Ingersoll—they told
me, but that meant nothing to me—it was
only Lincoln, the dear friend of my father,
that I cared to hear.

“My {father, like Lincoln, did not be-
lieve in people owning slaves, and they
used to have long talks together in our
house, in front of the big cheery fireplace.
Lincoln would motion me to sit by him,
and while he talked very gravely to my
father of important things, he would smile
down at me and squeeze my hand.

“I was only eleven then, and Mother
used to want to tuck me into bed at eight,
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but she did not like to disturb so great a
man a: Mr. Lincoln; so, to my delight, I
was allowed to sit up long hours later than
my usual bedtime. ‘

“On 'the evening before the great day
at Galesburg my sisters returned from a
visit to my Aunts’. They did not like it
at all when they heard I was going.

“‘If Sis goes,” cried my eldest sister,
‘I stay at home. She always langhs at the
wrong times and shakes hands and talks
to any one she meets, no matter who they
are. We have invited two young men to
drive with os, and we simply can’t be both-
ered with Sis. <

“My father was very, very ill, and I
felt that my mother was too worn out with
nursing him to hold out against my sisters,
and s0 my heart almost failed me. But
then I heard father call to mother in his
weak voice and after a few minutes she
asked rae to come into his room. ‘

‘I want you to go, Sis,’ said my father,
‘Lincol1 loves you, and you must not miss
it” Then he turned his face wearily away,
and mother whispered to me,—

*‘Lay out your blue French Calico and
your best pantalets, trimmed with Irish
lace, ard do just as your brother tells you
to. i

“That night 1 just knew I should not
sleep a wink, but I did, and in no time at
all, it s:emed to me, mother came in.

“‘Dress quickly, dear,” she said, ‘and
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Il give you breakfast with James (that
was my brother) in the kitchen. Then go
out to the stable.’

“Tt was to be a long drive to Galesburg,
so we started early. The sun was just com-
ing up when James drove out of the barn
in our new red spring wagon. It had three
seats, two of them covered with buffalo
robes, and was drawn by a pair of coal-
black horses. James let down the back of
the wagon, and there, under the seat, he
made me a cosy bed with a soft comfort.
He lifted me in and tucked in my hat and
lunch basket, pulled down the buffalo robe,
fastened the back of the wagon, and there I
was, as snug as could be. Then we drove
to the front of the house. The young men
had arrived and the young people all got
in and called good-bye to mother.

“When we came to the ford, seven miles
out, James stopped to water the horses.
While they were drinking, he lifted me out
and put me on the seat beside him. What
.a howl went up when my sisters saw me!
The eldest declared she would not go a step
farther. So James held out his hand to help
her down from the wagon, saying—

“‘It’s only seven miles home, and the
walking is good!” He grinned as he said
it, and the young men, too, took my part.
Then James added gravely, ‘It’s father’s
wish that Sis should go,’ and they said no
more after that. But when we arrived at
Galeshurg and got down out of the wagon,
the girls would not speak to me and walked
away leaving me alone with my brother.

“He was very dear and patted my
shoulder comfortingly.

“‘Never mind, Little Sis,” he said, ‘T’'Il
look out for you.” And he did in a most
surprising and unexpected way!

“There were eleven girls about my own
age sitting in a row on the platform where
the speaking was to take place. They were
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to have a part in the program, and the
leader, who was an older girl, knew James
and called to him as we came up.

“He returned in a minute or two, and
I could tell by his face that something un-
usual was about to happen.

*‘What do you think?’ he said to me.
‘One of the little: girls who are to wave
flags is ill, and their leader wants you to
take her place!’ :

“I was excited and delighted, you may |
be sure, but just as James swung me into
my seat, his face flushed red, and I could
see that something was wrong.

*“‘Sis,” he whispered, ‘where is your
other pantalet?’ !
“My heart jumped suddenly into my
throat. Pantalets were little lacy ruffles
that we wore in those days buttoned at
the knee and showing below the dress, and 1
it would look queer to have one on one leg |
and none on the other. Somehow I must
have left one at home in the hurry. :

“‘Oh,’ I cried. ‘What shall I do?’ and §
my eyes filled with tears. :

“ ‘There, there, Sis. Don’t take it so }
hard,” comforted James. ‘Give me the one ¥
that you have,” and he stood in front of
me, hiding me with his broad shoulders. §
I unbuttoned the ome little ruffle, and he '
tucked it into his pocket. ‘Now, Sis, you
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®ok fine. Wave your flag and be happy.
Bhear them coming’
- +«And then I forgot all about everything
Bt the waving and cheering, for there was
M frightening uproar about me. In the
flidst of the shouting and cheering a much-
fecorated . carriage drove up to the plat-
brm, and Douglass and Ingersoll stepped
Bat.  They were elegantly dressed, and
:thOught them very handsome.
{ “When they were seated on the plat-
form, I heard something else coming, but,
tomehow, the cheering was very different
this time. Young as I was, I could feel that
the welcome given this man was very dif-
E Fferent from that for the others. It was
nd § fmore quiet and sincere and full of love and

in- §

brespect. :

L “He came in a wagon, drawn by mules,
1€. fand he wore,a slouch hat and flapping gray
ve gulster. There was nothing handsome about
to :him, but, somehow, you forgot all about -

{ - that when you looked into bis kindly eyes. .
ay § “As soon as he came up the steps he
to fsaw me.
1d . “‘Why, it is my linle friend Maria

' | Freeman,” he cried, and he came over to
nr § »;-'me and took my small hands in his great

;.
¢

big ones, swinging them gently back and
forth. ‘You came all this way to see me,
dido’t you?’ he said. ‘How is your dear
father?

“ Very sick,” I answered, with a quick

. sob—--1 could not help it.

““Yes, dear. I realize that you are
goin3 to lose a wonderful father. Give him
my love, and tell him for me that I feel
that his little girl will grow up into a re-

_marl:able woman—one who will make her

mark: in the world.’” And then, bending
low, he kissed one of my hands and then the
other. :

“He walked then to the table on the
platform, threw his hat on it, took off the
ulster, rolled it around his long hands and
threw it under the table. Then he straight-
ened up and looked gravely over that crowd
who had come to hear him make one of the
grealest speeches ever made in this or any

. other: country.

“1 heard the speech, and many other
things happened to me that day, but then
and 1ll my life since nothing has ever been
able to take away the warm glow in my
hear!: left by the kisses of Lincoln.”
Anna M. Luckey
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v MARIA FREEMAN was a little girl when she

heard Lincoln make his great speech at
Galesburg. She was only eleven. It was
one of a eeries of debates that Lincoln and Douglas
were giving all over the country on the slavery
question., These debates made them both national
figures, sending one later to the White House as
president and the other to the United States
senate,
It was a cold day. Twenty thousand people shiv~
ered in the wind for three hours. They wére

mostly hardened farmers who could stand the

cold; but women and children suffered and were
glad to get home.

Maria’s father was an ardent abolitionist and a
warm friend of Lincoln’s. He was very ill, and had
asked James, his eightcen-year-old son, and
Maria, who wae Lincoln’s special pet, to bring
Linceln home with them to spend the night.

Mrs, Freeman had looked down the lane a dozen
times to see if they were coming. At last they
arrived. Lincoln untangled his long lega from the
buffalo robe and got out of the wagonj then he
caught Maria under her arms and swung her high
in the air before he set her gently on the ground.
Maria, squealing with delight, rushed up the
walk.

‘“Mother! Mother! He’s herel”’

Mrs. Freeman, a sweet-faced, motherly locking
woman, appeared. She held out both hands to
Lincoln. f

“You certainly are welcome. Our patient in-
sisted on sitting up ~— the first time in wceks.”

The two old friends shook hands heartily while
Mrs. Freeman pulled up to the fire a hand-made
hickory rocker cushioned with turkey-red calico.
Lincoln sank into it gratefully and stretched his
long legs to the fire. ‘‘Ah! thank you. This cer-
tainly is comfort.”

“It’s good to see your. There is much I want to
ask you; but, first, who won the debate?”’

Maria came forward eagerly. “Oh, father!

" They clapped for Douglas a lot; but when

Mr. Lincoln stopped speaking, they just — just
stormed! It made you feel prickly all over.’’

The men smiled at each other.

““There, Abe, you’re reaching the hearts of the
people. I told you you would. Even Maria sensed
it ’

“I hope I have improved. I wonder if you realize
how much you have helped me?”

Mr. Freeman smiled as he gazed into the fire.
Lincoln did not always agree with his friend; but,

[10]
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in the main, he did agree. They hoth had an al-
most childlike faith in a Supremec Being, on whom
they relied as children would on an earthly
father. The Freemans were friends of long stand- -
ing, and Lincoln enjoyed nothing so much as
spending the night with them. He had held Maria
in his arms as a baby and taught her to say
“Lir coln.” Long before the public dropped the
“Mr.” hefore his name, she referred to him as
“my friend Lincoln.»

Lircoln was giving Mr, Freeman all the latest
new:. and answering, the best he could, all his
eager questions, when Mrs. Freeman called them
to d nner — and such a dinner! Roast chicken,
spiced peaches, pumpkin pie, and such coffee as
only Mrs. Freeman could rmake. Lincoln’s face
lost its pallor; it glowed with kindliness and sym-
pathy for this family of whom he was so fond.

Afier dinner they gathered in the sitting-room,
Maria on a stool at Lincoln’s feet.

‘“There are some verses running through my
head that I’m going to teach you, Maria. Now,
repe:.t after me.”’ '

He held her tiny hands while she repcated after
him  —

“Autumn is filling his harvest-bins
With red and yellow grain;

Fire begins and frost begins,
And the floors are cold again.

“Summer went when the crops were sold;
Summer is piled away,

Dry as a faded marigold
In the dry, long-gathered hay.

“It is time to walk to the cider-mill,
Through air like apple wine,

And watch the moon rise over the hill,
Singing and hard and fine.”




aria went to the dining-table and labored long
' hard. She made a few mistakes, which
coln corrected.

Now recite it to us.”

¥ There was prolonged applause as she sank, flushed
iand bright-eyed, on her stool.
“Now put your name on the paper, Abe; it will
ihe a treasure for her to keep always.”

So Lincoln wrote,
¢To Maria Freeman, from her friend, Abraham
p3 Lincoln, Oct. 18, 1858.”’ '
Then Maria went with her mother to prepare
coln’s reom. -
. ¢Qh, Mother! Won’t you let him sleep under
the tulip quilt?”
_ *“Yes, dear, I will. There is nothing too good for
hhn:,

al- The tulip quilt had been pieced by Maria’s
om great-grandmother. The tulips were in appliqué
ly on unbleached-muslin squares, out of red, orange,
d- " and green calico. The border was red, orange, and
as cream striped. The tulip squares were set together
ia ‘'with squares of the muslin and quilted in fine
1y diamonds, the muslin squares in lovely oak leaves
e ‘arranged in a wreath. There were hundreds of fine
s stitches, It was a beautiful thing., While it had
been used as a spread, no one had ever slept under

it it.
8 They fluffed up the big feather bed, spread fine

linen sheets, put cases with wide crochet lace on
‘the pillows — and last of all they added the quilt.
. \Maria had learncd to crochet and sew at the age of
nine. 8he had made every stitch of the lace herself,
and this was the first time the cases would be used.

When they returned to the sitting-room Lincoln
4%, was gazing dreamily into the fire, a rapt expression
- on his homely face. He turned to Mrs. Freeman:
““You simply can’t know what it means to me to
. be among friends; not to be misunderstood every
minute; to have some one understand what I’'m
trying to de.”

His face shone, his eyes glowed with that inward
fire that came from his very soul.

“Friend Abe, I’'m not long for this world. It has
been given me to know things that otherwise I
should not know, God Himself has raised you up
to be not only a friend of ours, but of the nation!
You, my dear friend, will be our next president,
and will be the means of bringing about the aboli-
tion of slavery. I can almost see the room fill with
dusky figures, worshiping you as their emanci-
pator,”’

“But, Freeman, do you think me worthy of such
a task?”

“Not of yourself — no; Cod will show you the
way. Be fearless, be of good courage, and don’t

C11]
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" fail to trust Him, no matter how hard and dark

the way.” Mr. Freeman’s thin hands grasped the
chair srms, he leaned forward; his burning eyes
saw things the others could not see, his ears heard
things they could not hear. A hush fell over the
room. Then Lincoln laid his warm hand over the
cold onte.

“] p;'omise you not to fail in whatever task God
sees fil. to send me. Now you must rest — you’re
tired.”

So tley helped him to his room and made him
comfortable,

“Good-night, Abe, and God bless you.”

For the next two years, Lincoln was a busy man,
and the Freemans saw little of him. It was a
happy family that heard of his election November
6,.186(. :

¢“Ob,Mother! Just think!Lincolnis president!”

The next week, her teacher asked Maria to recite
the pcem Lincoln had taught her, and she wrote
under his name, ‘“President of the United States.”
Maria, her cheeks red, her eyes shining, recited in
a clear voice. Then the children marched by the
teach:r’s table and read for themselves, ‘“To Maria
Freeman, from her friend, Abraham Lincoln,
Presicient of the United States.”

Anne M. Luckey
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When President Lincoln
Bowed to Tommy

ANNE M. LUCKEY

Tom was tired! He had been
smying wash water from the creek
1 morning for his mother. Little
s of six don’t, have very long legs.

‘ming up the hill, it seemed to Tom-
1y that his legs grew shorter and
whed worse with every trip.

Tommy had big blue eyes and a
tle stub nose with a row of brown
ekles across it, His hair tried to
 golden, but the sun had bleached
210 a pale straw color. His cheeks
wre like hard red apples, He lived
«th his mother in a one-room log
2bin that nestled cozily under the
areading boughs of a large oak tree.
other told him one sunny morn-
%, when he was a little baby in
#r arms, that his daddy had
mrched away. He wore a blue uni-
ym with buttons that flashed in
e sun like gold, He had answered
4 call of the great President Lin-
2o, and now they were alone and
aust help each other all they could.
Tommy, sitting on the flat stone
+ front of the cabin door, saw his
=ther coming around the corner
arying two large pails of wash
sater. She had two yellow-rose bush-
ain front of the cabin and always
‘ed her wash water for them.
Tiere was a hollow near one of the

‘hes. Tommy's mother never pour-
4water into it, but she always filled

EERUARY , 1934
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the ditch around the bush to over-
flowing, and in that way the hollow

became a tiny lake, Tommy loved to "

stick bits of pine and flowers around
the water's edge; then he would sail
a fleet of boats on it.

He had just gotten his boats start-
ed when a neighbor, who was passing
by, stopped to tell his mother that
President Lincoln would pass
through the village, two miles away,
the next week, and that the train
would stop a few minutes so the peo-
ple could see him and hear him say
a few words. Tommy's face grew red
with excitement, for he knew all
about Mr. Lincoln.

You see, Tommy's father had been
a teacher, and his mother hoped her
little son would become one when he
grew up. But Tommy was a dreamer;
he loved stories, but when it came to
the blue-backed speller, he didn’t en-
joy it! Then his mother told him how
hard President Lincoln had worked
to get an education—how he gath-
ered pine knots and studied at all
hours of the night by the light they
made. She had made him a little ta-
ble; it was painted red and held a few
good books and an oil lamp with a
piece of red flannel in the bowl to
make a cheery bit of color. The table
was in a corner, near the fireplace.
Every night, after he got his léssons,
Mother would tell him a story about
Lincoln, until Tommy felt that he
knew him well. He tried very hard
to learn to spell so that some day
perhaps he could write and talk as

well as Mr, Lincoln did.

As the days passed, Tommy felt
more and more that he must see the
President. “It is two miles to the vil-
lage,” said Tommy to himself, ‘‘but
I walk a mile every day delivering
milk for Mother. I could walk one
mile more!”

On the day before the great day
Tommy was very quiet. At four the
next morning he got up and dressed
in his best clothes; then, taking his
shoes in his hand, he slipped out into
the darkness. He had written a note
to his mother telling her not to
worry, that he was taking Fido and
would be all right.

When his mother got up at day-
light and found him gone, she hurried
to the nearest neighbor; they were
going to hear Lincoln and invited
her to accompany them. To relieve
her anxiety, they started at once.

When they were about a mile from
home they found Tommy fast asleep
under a tree, the faithful Fido close
beside him. His mother held him on
her lap, and he slept all the way to
the village.

As the crowd got larger, Tommy
became very nervous for fear he
would not be able to see Lincoln, so
he went to a nearby grocery store
and got some boxes. These he piled
under a tree, and his mother helped
him climb to the top, where he held
on to a limb, and could see over the
heads of the people. Then, in breath-
less excitement, he watched the train
coming. It seemed (Turn to page 64)
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(Continued from page 19)

as though his heart stopped beating,
then beat so hard that he had a drum-
ming in his ears.

Such a cheer as went up! Then it was
very quiet as the President spoke a few
words to them.

As the train pulled out the President
looked up and saw Tommy, standing on
the boxes. Mr. Lincoln smiled, waved
his tail silk hat, and bowed to Tommy.

In his great joy Tommy let go of the
tree and clapped so hard that down
tumbled the boxes! Kindly hands pulled
him out from among them. His face
was scratched and bleeding and he was
covered with dust, but his eyes were
shining as he danced up and down in his
delight.

“Mother! Mother! He saw me! He
bowed straight at me!”

A Timely Tale

EUNICE C. HENDRYX

Tm: Hour Hand and the Minute Hand
on the Clock's face turned about every
night and day in the friendliest way,
till they had a falling out.

Said the Minute Hand to the Hour
Hand, “I must go all of the way around
the Clock’s face in just one hour’s space

: while you take an entire day.”

The Hour Hand knew it was wrong to
quarrel so he said, “I'm sure that is true,
but I want you to know I hate to be slow.
I'd like to move quickly like you.

“You are long and thin and are built
for speed while I am so short and stout
I can only say the hour of the day. You
point each minute out.”

Such noble praise made the Big Hand

Jack and the Beanstalk

(Continned from page 27)

threw out last night. What can it mean?
Jack: I am going to climb it and see

. where it Jeads,

MotHER: No, no, you are all that I
have. If you climb the beanstalk I may
never see you again.

Jack: I'll be all right, Mother. I'm
going to climb it. (Climbs the beanstalk.)

Morrer: My poor boy. He may never
come back.

SceNe IV, BEANSTALK LanNp

Jack: Whew! That was a climb, I
thought I never would reach the top.
I wonder who this pretty lady is that I
see coming.

FAmY (enters): Good morning. Who
are you and how do you come to be
here?

Jack: My name is Jack. I found a
beanstalk growing in our garden and I
climbed it. I found myself in this strange
land.

Famry: A wicked giant lives in this land

! and you are the one to punish him as he

plundered your father and murdered
him. Everything he has belongs by rights
to you, and I will help you to get it

| back if you will promise to obey me.

Jack: I promise.
Fairy: That is his house down there.
Jack: Thank you, kind fairy. I shall

g A
and snores.)
Yarver £ oo

vAalRK (Com
hoard): The
the moneyba
out.)
valn, and he bragged, “I realize that 'k Scr
work I do is too great for you. Too bl 4 Ton
you are undersize.” a T,""‘"
This rude remark of the Minute Hx: It hAa’: :e:‘r:u
h 8 lle:
gave the Pendulum a shock. So heca has dared to

right out, “Big Hand, no doubt you this:
you are running this Clock.

“It is silly for you to boast about yor
speed for it is I who must regulate yx
boasted gait, without me you would &

“You think you are swift, but Il &'

are all afraid «
stranger. Con
Jack: Let nr
am far away :
Wirr: I canr

you this: I move more rapidiy—sit l:ingibant a:d
times in a minute, Why, you're notin: moneoybagsw °
with. me you can readily see.” mi- Ple
And while he bragged, the Penduhr Wire: Al?m
felt himself growing slower untiv@§ T - o
could scarcely go—slower and s-low+ voardy
cupdoard.)

And at last he stopped dead stillww
Then the big Main Spring inside
the Clock who works unseen
heard said, “You're foolish to !
‘Why, for any of us to boast or com#
is absurd. ]
‘“You have all stopped short becau:
I have run down, for you cannot mo:
unless I am wound up tight with a ke
each night. That's been forgotten :
guess, ]
“But this I know, we must be conter
with our tasks, though great or smi
We each must work, no one can shir
One laggard would harm us all

“Now the Clock we run is a usf
thing. It will soon be missed and the
when I'm wound up tight and you Hand:
set right, we’ll all start to work on:
again.”

Then sure enough what he said car
true, for someone wound up the Clc:
And no part felt slighted, each one -
delighted to join in the merry “Tk
Tocl”.

GIANT (enters
2ys golden eg
(Wife fetches
GIANT: Lay!
golden eggs. I
sleep. (He snor
Jack:
the hen while th
ten and leaves.

SceNE VIL G,

MoTHER:
B ever since
bags and the he:

JacK: Yes, Mc
WN4 that I climt
I want to see wl
the giant.

Morrer: All rig:
climbs hanmstalls

SceNE VIII.

(A knock is he.
Wire: Who can
JACK (comes in

No, I let
1 he took the
kden eggs.

vJACK : Please le
Wirg: Well, hide
giant coming. (Je
GIANT (enters)
magic harp. (Wif
oNt.)
Gane: P]Iy, pla
2m 80 sleepy. (He
Jack: Now I ce
\He seizes it
Midre Hare: Me
GIANT (wakes ua
W¥ magic harp, I
Ishall get it back,

go there now. I am not afraid of a gisr’

SceNne V. INTERIOR GIANT'S KrrcHis

(The curtain rises on the Glant’s Wi
busy in her kitchen. A knock fs heari

Wire: Who can that be? The giant:
ways knocks 30 loudly that I think t
house will fall in. (Goes to door.) Cor
in.

Jack (comes in): Kind lady, will w
give me some supper and let me spe
the night here?

‘Wire: No, I cannot. My husband i
wicked giant who eats nothing but },
man flesh and he would eat you.~

Jack: Please let me stay!

Wire: Well, I will try to hide you
him. Here, eat some supper.

(Jack goes to table. A loud knoct

Scene IX,

riRgs hatchet.)

heard.) § I must
Wire: Get behind that cupboard qué hg down the
the beansta-

ly. There is the giant.

GuNT (comes in): Wite, I smell {re” 8 ground.) Th

feed no longer be

meat.
Wire: That is only the men in ¢ | 0THER: You a:
dungeon. Now we have not}

GIANT (sits down): Bring me ¢
moneybags. I want to count my n

Wire: They are on the table. (She
out.)

GunT: Ten, twenty, thirty, forty,
sixty. I am sleepy. (He leans on the i

' did of yor.
bk of it, isn’
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