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THE STORY






THE STORY OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN

HROUGHOUT the United States,

boys and girls take delight in cele-

brating the twelfth of February. It is

because on that day the great and good
man, Abraham Lincoln, first opened his eyes on
this world.

The heme to which the baby came was poor
and bare, It was a tiny cabin in the state of Ken-
tucky, which was then a rough, unsettled coun-
try. Around the cabin were thick woods where
wild animals roamed freely, The cry of cata-
mounts and the howling of wolves could be
heard in the stillness of the night. Turkeys and
deer often ran across the path of the settlers.
There were few neighbors, for only brave peo-
ple were as yet willing to venture so far into the
backwoods.

Only a short time before there was constant
danger from the Indians, who were likely to at
tack the white people at any moment. Abra-
ham’s own grandfather was killed by one of these

7






