In the course of the afterncon hg fold an gmusing story
Qbout a pet furkey of his boy "Tad." It appears that Jaeck, the
turkgy, whose life héd been sparsd the year before at Tad's earnest
request, had mingled with the "Buektail" soldi ars from Pennsylvani a,
quartered in the gvounds.on the river front of the Whit® Houss.
" The soldiers were voting under the direection of a commission sent
on from their State, as was the custom in several States of the
Union, and Tad, bursting into his father's office, had besoughf
the President to come to the window.and see the soldiers who were
*voting for Lincolnvand Johnson." Notieing the.tﬁrkey regarding
the proeeadings with evident interest, Lincoln aske@ the 1ad what
businass the turkey had stalking about the polls ip that wa&.
‘Doesihe vote?" "No," was the quick reply of the boy; 'hé is not
qf age." The good President dearly loved the boy, and foi days
thereaftser he took pride in relating this aneedote illustrative or_

Tad's quick-wittedness.
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