Writtan for The Ohaerver.
Several years ago a
speculating on the amount of litera-
ture, blographles and sketches
had been prepared for the public en
the different Presidents, gave as his
Iindividual estimate an excess Inoom-
parable to the firat President.

If the writer = stil]
should feel called upon to make an-
other statement on the sama subject,
his over-balance would most
‘fall toward another
presidential row.

With the exception of the number-
iess biographies receptly prepared, oo day be A great man.’
there has never been so much sald of

but there is
the wonder-

quainted with him while & boarder |n
tails  house,
daughter has

4 matter of speculation,
the undisputed truth of
ful impresaions that
bad already made on one s6 young. very bemutiful snd attractive girl and
There were principles Inculeated In- engaged to one John McNeill, reck- panied her Lincaln of course called

“p“m.alonod & rich men
with the years; thers was mn ener- Salem people, since he possessed §12,- cloverness of the brilllant girl. He
| getic germ of Insatiable o0
that none but the

to the voung hrain

Bhortly after Lincoln's comin
ambMious hands of Nancy Hankas had New Bslem John McNeill went

[to his old home In
'to visit his relatives
'lettery came regularty
jeft behind, but wuddeniy they ceased,
had elapsed and
letter came,
The nejghbors bhegan
3 to talk of desertion and & look of des-
she had sald, “and you must study|pajr gradually crept into her bright
and make something of yoursslf and face,

New York State |

living &nl Implanted
For n while the

There was also one sentence of the
mather's that never for one moment
the boy's memory—It
tlie history of his
the have as good Virginla blood in yoursd
veins as had George

Washington,"”

To the postoffice she continued
to go and In a pathetle, pleading tone
| Before his mother had been dead asked of Postmaster Lincoln
Abrabam Lincoin. even Including the s yemr, Tom Lincoin, his stepfather,|there a ietter to-day?” And he %ould

evlogles appearing just after his as-
saseination, us there is being sald In
the current issues alome of the Va-) py returned It was to bring with him |
maguzines'n wife and stepmother for his
huve vied with one another
aucing gomething before unknown In|
the Jife and character of the

went back to Kentucky on a viait, |sllently shake his head.
leaving his sister and himself bahind, | ® Woman in distress appealed to the
His stay was & short one and when heart of the greut man and it waan't | in such blind uncertainty that she al-
his sympathy was dlag- | most made him lover her g8 he hiin

nosed gs something nearer and dear-

If the Lincoln children had
horror of the woman who
mother's place.
| was spoon dispelled, for she proved a
mother to them
| of the word and they loved her very
her cheerful,
fectionate nature she had brought in-

Ann Rutledge were at her feetl, in the
days before she was fManceed to John
Lincoln had stood at &
tance and dared

Those who have falled In the lack of gelf-contidence,

tempt to produce true human inter-
mories have woven Into thelr re-
the tinisst thread to her new home
of truth til] one feels like saying, with
the small boy,

But at last, when an oppor-
tunity presented |tself for him to of-
Icumfnrtn than wis by no means
out | #ver hefore been accustomed to,

| fore her coming Abe
elimbed each night, by means of pegs
in the log-chinks,

fer sympathy

the unfatthful
the friendship that grew
Nutledge and the wvil-
The two became al-

Nell] eased In
betwesn Ann
lage postmuster,

In & one-roomed log cabin in Har-
Kentucky., on Feb. 12Lh, [loft of the cabin and there slept on
Abraham Lincoln was born (a bed of
The gloom and melancholy
beautiful though unfortunate mother  would beat upon him. making
had made Its Imprint on the baby surroundings even more
his birth and w»t

rain | his ambitions to her. heiped her with
dritles and taught her

her domestly
i , after having been

deplorable. | ETAmMmMAT,

Harah |abeent from
The  Weeka, from the lllinols capital where
were | he had serveldl ups u member of the

the kind hands
those | Bush, the stepmother, changed.
characteristics chinks and roef
that one o often findn in the children mended mnd Abe was given s com-|
of sorrow, Denled the love and the
name of 4 resl father, yel
with a tenderer aflection of his moth-
or than that she felt for her other

of the eabin

Ann greeted him more cor-
dially than before and scrutinizing her
p he realized that
last loved him.
A few nighta afterward, he accom-
panted her to a “qullting” and while

fortable bed with pienty of

Still hetter for the lonely melan-
chaly boy, he was given a place
on the | the warrg heart of
Under her Influence his very
changed and developed on
lines. Love, the revealer, had With) cnatter, hed rew nearer to her and
the [1n o whisperad volce told her that
The pratty fuce grew
in confuslon,
the dellcate nature in & way to pre- and the nesdle fell from the nervous
fingers of Ann Rutledge
promised still
wis her whispered reply.
“Him' He's forfelted all right,” the
and he added,
“Anyhow, you no longer love him."”

wa4 In & measure brighter than oth-
ers of his olnss

At an age {00 early for the fame-
predestined boy to remember, its Intuitive powers
heart of the stepson, nnd ahe set out 4
mother, left the home of his b'lrlh—qw,mtu: :.mbrolut:n e hunaiolf:d]m'd her
Yogk spring farm—and moved to an- :
other Kentucky farm that lay
tneen Knob creek and Rolling fork,
Here the younng mind first began to
receive impressions. and
environment, that mighty molder of boy. bot
Idenls, began ita shaping of the cnreerl with days of work and the
| companionship and cheer of a brigh!t

Life to the Lincoins at this Hma-‘m, practical woman.
consisted of toll uncessing

make groas,
tender organism

Of vourss there were
100, | choly, dreamy day= In the life of the
supplemented

still melan-

of the melancholy boy.
| MeNeill, breaking her engagement.
| When no answer came to It, she gave
the keeping of

man she had learned to Jove so ten-

If the stepmaother felt any jealous
cew and beautiful country—of POV-|onus of the "angel mother’” of whom
erty, sordid and grim, and yet to the | gpa he
son of Nency Manks hers wgs
joy counterbalancing the gloom

! d so muoch, she never gava
4o | any svidence of it and
aver so unjust as to accuse her
his enfortunate lot—one memory that| yuen hyt rather have recorded to her
the latter years eancircled with
halo—the love of the tall dark wom-
the wistful longing look
hor deep-set gray eyes

In his afier years of greatness, the|
Prealdent would look across the vista . gy ne of melancholy and brooding
of years Into the bare cabln and wsee
agwin the woman; hear her read the
twn hooks, the most preclous of her
treasures, and his eyes would dim as
he rememberad the earnestness and
pathos of the gentle voles that had
inapired his greatness,

Though thers were few schools In
the section where
tsken up their abode, Nancy Hanke | hesrfulness and
Lineoln insisted that
daughter be sducated.
easy-going husband could just
though she was con-|

dearer and more satisfying than the
had grown out
of her respect and appreciation of the
reat man's charaoter,

Some historians
was never sure of the whole heart of
Ann Rutledge and that of itself made
him love the more deaperately.
utterly false. and
there |g no reason to belleve that the
ever lnoked with anything save
horrar to the possible return of John
his claiming her for

first had been,

uprooted the aseeds
woman had implanted into the heurts
of her children.

Nancy Hank's legacy to

dreams of greatness, and the capable
directing mind and hands of the step-
mother made real the possaibility

covraged and never discouraged.

We are told that Barah Bush
mother wise rather
| and that from her the fast doveloping
perssrverance, |
| pleted, he and
| planned to be married,
heurt,” he had msaid ay they discussed
""nothing on God's foot-
stnol shall keep us apart.”

Through the summer that followed
he went often to New Salem to visit
His last visit before
her {llness was on July 16th, when
Bpringfield to
spend her birthday with
aftar his return she was taken des-
parataly 11l of fever.
ust, as she lay ill and the doctors had
given no hope of har recovery.
father senlt m messenger to Abraham

Lineoln bhecame en-
 gaged he laft New Salem for Bpring-
field to begin the study of
the Lincolns ¥ ey
Rutledge had
and | mounting the “Then swaat-
Her shiftiess | xyias Proctor, one of the Lincoln his-
loriang, says of the life of the hoy, af-!
ter the coming of the second mother
“For eleven yeurs, his life was

sunny and cheerful as she. at least,

his name, and
sidered educated for her |
station, her knowledge of the rudi-
mentary elements of
was limited.
though, that her native abllity far ex-
resdesd her smequired wstock of learn-
ing, apd had she lived at & more re-|
cent time, would most probably have
been able to match well
against the bralns of

his sweetheart.

wus enfdad and he went
to begin that notable
future of greatness and goodness,
would be difficult to say, fairly, whose
0T he most was’

It l# not guess work to say that in
the years of his fame,
|of the two women stood out so clear-
ly defined and separata
were ever at a loas to distingulsh be-
tween the impressions of the ploneer
woman Sancy Hanks,
ubstracted, melancholy
ing cheracteristics and those of Sarah
Bush in his forceful, cheery. patient
hopeful manners.
of the word

One day n Aug-

Apraham Lincoln and his sistar oc-
caslonally attended school.
pesplions were ghort and far between
and the school buflding so far distant
that many miles had to be trudged
before reaching
kindly priest, and Iater
whose fortune 1t
teach to read and write the hoy who
way destined to serve his country as
its highest officer.

When he was § vears old, his step-
{father Adecided that he would move
hia family from
Tom Lincoln had heard
tha wonderful fertility of the soll and! for & Jamp.
the scareity of iaborers in _Ilinois. | 1jon to another he shifted untll final-
find a perfect El-|ly he began that gradual climd that
dorado, he set out on a four of in- ended with the opening vista of the
Wihen he returned, it was| future revealing him & man of no or-
for his wife and children and thelr dirsry Intellect nearing the goal of
use | his highest ambition.
came the warming of his tender heart
towards thess of the opposite
There is the record of three love af-|aane with grief.
in the life of Lincoln
Potter Drggert says of them:

“There was & wild-rose slip of
girl in x siatted blue sunbonmet wit
he walked the

summons immediately, riding all night
on horseback that he might reach her
bedside before |t was too late. Travel-
he reached the
home in the morning. All the family
left the bedchamber of the sick wom-
an that the
last precious moments alone

might apent
In one sense

was lmopritted on his countenance the
acar of that anguish that had ravished
his soul—the
furrows that time refuesd to obliter-
te, and In his heart everlastingly ple-
tured was one [ave,
name—Ann Rulledge.

On August 25th the young woman

son of one,

The vears bridging the boyhood and
munhood of the youth embraced the
further | proverblal day of toll and nights
oflutud;.- with only an open wood fire
From one lowly occupd-

and expecting 1o ra. o ;s apen
form and when the clods with their
dismal thump fell on
scant supply of <lothes With munhood |2°0Ped in awful agony, “my heart is
furnishings. There was no wagon In
which to carry the earthly possessions
of the little family into the new coun-
On two borrowed horses, one of
and her daogh-
ter rode, while Abe and Mr. Lincoln
walked beside the other that carried
their entire stoek of house furnish-
Ings, the four turned thelr faces to-
ward another State.

The time of thair setiing out was &
erlep aatumn day
wans gorgeous |n Its gala
familiar scenes faded with each stage
of the fjournsy and .with them all re-
minders, sa aleo Ald the gloem of the
past life vanish, like magic. from the
tired countsnance of Nancy Lincoin
The past was the past—the future &
bright and besutiful country of for-
getfulnéss. and she would soon begin

For days he would neither eat nor
sleep, but roamed almlessly about, In-
When the winter
Mabel | storma came, and the wind and ratn
upon the little
cometery, his sufferings wera ktwea{.
"l cannot bear it! 1 cannot bear it!”
“that the raln and the
Lomeéspun dayn. There wee & ciever | siorm shall beat on her gravea,” There
ware times when his grief raged wild-
tellect lighted his escending way in|est &nd his friends watched him lest
thers D¢ end hls own |ife
When Ann Rutledge had been bur-
two months, John MeNelll,
|supposed faithiess
and | bringing with him his mother, sistera

An lilness had bdbefallen
way home, his father's
death just aftar reaching there had
copspired with other things to delay
He was soon told of Ann'g
death and wept bitterly
that had loved her.
healed his wound and he afterwards
married, but iy s sald that when an
old man his volce choked with smo-
tjon whenever the name of his former
sweatheart was mentioned.

The tempestuous griel of Lincoln
Julled into a heartache of which he
was never rid. He again
the business world

his he moaned,
woman. whose brilllant

Legislature. And |
e of the gay soclal set al|
Springfleld who fluttered aor
pathway as It
One he loved, one he tried to
one he married. These were the wom-
#n that he courted. They loved Lin-
To them the grealest American |
was far nearer than a lofty figure on |
a high pedestal They heard his
heart-beats.”
;. 1834, on a flatbost, Lincoln float-
ed down the river
spall town, New Salem, near Epring-
field, TI. A few days after arviving
in the town he was hired as clerk in
tha village store.
accounts the youhg
at that time was
. He Is
h.l" and un-

big shoes were rough
frouTeTY ward
tight and too
first place of honor among the

led to Washington.
and brothers.

1 A Ow
Soon after their dastination Thme. hoteves,
been reached, Tom Lincoln began the
erection of a house, Hardly had
baen finlshed before his wife sickened
and died. The boy Lincoln helped
with his own hands
wooden box in which they placed his
ton helped dix
they buried her,
ave been tall, mingled
friends, but he was ever afterwards
= &% memncholy out
of which no mortal could dlvart him.
In explanation of his peculiar conduct,
once sald 0 a friend
“Even though
seem 0 be enjoving life rapturousty,
yet when 1 am aloneé, I am s0 much
overcome by mental depression that
at times 1 dare not carry even my
pocketknife.”
In New Balem there was a woman
who admired Lincoln greatly on ac-
count of his sterling qualities She
was Mra Benhett Able, originally from
Kentucky and a woman of
social positien.
Mrs. Able was making
tions for & visit home, she sxl

to others, I

ed in social as he thrashed
the buily of the

justics of the peace and finally ran
for the b

saicse, amtaily "and. Apencially, was
James Rutiedge, = frontlersman who

to that time
On one o

Iy to the youns man. “I°Ul bring my

keeper's alster back for you to marry.” and
beep described as a Lincoln responded, All right”” When

Mre, Abe returned. the sister accom-
and was much impressed with the

soon found himeslf so !nterested in
her that he was giving her hls un-
divided attention

Suddenly, one day, he realized that
the woman had svery right o balieve
that his attentions might mean mar-
riage. Wishing above all things else
to be right in his deallngs with ali
| mankind, especially women, he felt
In honor bound (o propose to her.
Had Mary Owens belleved that Lin-
|coln loved her with his whole heart,
shs woyld have undoubtedly sald,
' “yes," but his ecourtshlp had lacked
the order wnd enthusiasm that char-
acterized that of a man really and

The pity of [truly In love. Mra. Daggett says

“SBhe kept the young man waltling

s=+If afterwards admitted. He only felt
'IhIII way, however when It becams
plain to his astonished senses that

the lady was not overcome with the |

honor of his proposal. While hg cun-
wldered himself really in danger of ac-
ceptence he was writing from Spring-
Neld In this veln

“Friend Mary —1 am often think-
Ing what we sald of your coming to
live ut Springneld. | am afrald you
would not be satlsfled. What 1 have
sald 1 will positively apide by, provid-
ed you wish |t My opinion |s that
you had better not do it You huave
not been accustomed to hardship. and
It may be more severe then you lmag-
ine. 1 know you ure capable of think-
ing correctly upon sany subject, and If

you dellbernte maturely on this Llrl'Or'.l|
|young woman, 4ppealed to the Presi-

you deoide, then 1 am willing to abide
by your decislon.
‘Yours, el
COLINCOLN

Mrs. Daggett also records a state-
ment of Lincoln's made shortly after
the recorded letter was written, In
which one ssea 4till more clearly how
the young man feit about his probabla
marriage. He wrote of his love affalr
to a friend

“Through life, 1 have heen Iin no
bondage., real or imaginary, from the
thraldom of which | so much desired
to be free: 1 now spend my time In
planning how I might procrastinate
the evil day for a time, which [ really
dreaded as much as, perhaps, more
than, an Irishman does the halter”

The next love affair In which Lin-
coln became entangled had not the
ending of his second. It was during
his early political campalign in Spring-
fleld that he met Mary Todd, the sister
of Mra Ninlan Edwards, and the gay
belle of the exclusive social set in
whieh the Edwardses moved Strange
as It may seem, she, too, as Mary
Owens, and himself was a Kentuck-
lan born. IXncoln became attracted
by her bright manners and soon join-
ed the large throng of her admirera
Mrs. Edwards, seeing that her sister
praferred the ungainly, panniless law-
yor to her olther sultors, gave & timaely
word of warning in regard to the dif-
ference in their rearing and wsoclal
position. BStephen Dougiae. another
young  politiclan of  the town,
laid slege to Mary Todd's heart. As
the smancipator in IRter years out-
rivaled him in the political campalgn
when they ran against each otner for
President, a0 also did he stand first in
the young woman s affection.

A historian records the amusing In-
cldent of Mr. Donuglas having accom-
panied his swestheart to the home
of & friend In the country, When he
was sbout to return ne teaningly ask-
ed, “Now, Mary, | am going back to
Bpringfeld. what message shall | bear
to Lincoln?’ The message she bade
him carry was, "'Tell him [ long to
rast in Abraham’'sg bosom.”’

In the course of time she and Mr
Lincoln became engaged. Bul Ann
Rutliedge atill held sway over hig heart
and In the dally reallzalion of such
he falt that he must break his en
gagement with Mary Todd. At length
he told her that he rouldn’t marry
her as he didn't love her as he should.
The gay girl burst Into tears and the
tender heart of the man was g0 moved
at her grief that he tonk her Into his
arms and kissed her, not mentloning
again the purpose of his visit

On the night of January 1st, 1841,
the time set for the nuptials, when
the wedding supper had heen pre-
pared and the guests had assembled
the bridegroom was tardy For twa
hours Miss Todd sat narvously await-
ing his arrival. But no Lihcoln ap
peared! The guests dispersed and the
friend whe had gone In search of him
found him at daybreak almost insane
The memory of Ann Rutledge had
again overtaken him just gz hi=s wed-
ding vows were about to hé auld and
had threatened to ovarthrow his
reason. After a few months the brain-
storm subslded and he hecaume nnce
more his normal self

In relating his trouhle to a friend |
at the time, he gald: “1 am the most |

misarable man Uving. If what [ feel
were equally distributed to the whole
human family thera would not he nne
cheaerful face on earth ' Later he

wrote another friend: “fince the

fatal 1st of January, 1841, [t seems to [ hoWever, saemed to consider it an

me that | would have been entireiy
happy but for the never-absent |dei

(aristocracy that had formed s con-

spicuous & part 'n the soclal !ife of

the governmental cenire returned
their Scuihern homen. ANnother nrder

succeeded them and the new reg.me

differsd radically from the old Both
Mr. and Mrs Lincoln were ridiruled

[In eversthing they dld or undertonk

to do  In the midst of their social
unrest their second son, Willle Lin-
coln died Thelr home thereafter

was considered n place of mourning
und no soclal funetions took place for

meveral vegrs,
When the war cloud burst the fam-

ily was in wnvthing but an envisble|and among the «nun
| position, with Mr. Lincoln at the head | ernors
culinity which
hearts and whivh
ifnally whole-hearted
| egotists as Uhase

Iur the Federal government and Mra
Linvoln's two sisters’ husbands in the
If.’)ﬂfid?rnla Army

The dreadful responaibility of being
war President bore down upon him,
making hls nights slecpleas and hie
days days of gloom. The nationsl

heartache cut deeper furrows on the |

countenance of this "man of sorrows
and ths natlon’s need of him, alone
served to keep hir physical being
stimulated to withatand the exhaus-
tive strualn,

Al the War Department In Wash-
Ington, friends and relatives were
allowed to call snd make Inquiries
voncerning the campalgn and also pre-
sent petitions for special favors. Be-
side this Lincoln set aside two hours
each out of twu days In every week
in which persons might call and seek
the sams help of him

His broad humanity & vividly ple-
tured In s story that Mr. Oppennelm
tells In the February Designer of a
girl who took advantage of the offered
privilegze and plead for the [ife of her

isweetheart. The agltated countgnance,

s the wriler describes that of the

denl before she bhud made known Lo
him her misslun As she sobbed out
that she had come to beg for the life
of Robert Miller, condemned to be
shot for sleeping «t his poat, Lincoln’s
face took on that expreasion that al-
ways characlerized (s tenderness
when he beheld one In distress,

“That's bad,”” he replied. “How
much time s left?’

"“They are golng to kill him to-mor-
row."” was the answaer

“Is he your brother?' the President
further questioned,

SNl
"“Then you love him?"
"Yeas—yos—

After a prolonged sllence Lincoln
spoke agaln. His volce was as gentle
as a womans Visions of the past
were spbmerging him. In fancy, he
saw another woman—one that he had
loved long ago—Ann HRutledge, a
awest, pure girl who had dled of
typhold fever. Ywee he was sure she
would have pleaded for his life had it
aver been necéssary.

“You want me to save his life?”
he continued

“You must," was the pathetic reply.

1 cun't,’”” he answered her. almost
In a groan.

The undaunted girl continued to
plead her cause and when the Presi-
dent had learned that the bay had
served on plcket duty the night pre-
vious to his turn for a friend and
without sleep for forty-elght hours,
had fallen asleep on his duty night as
he stood, he determined to ul least
Investigate his case.

With the young woman h: laft the
White House for the heudquarters of
the senlenced soldler’'s regiment As
he walked along he Kept up a con-

[tinual conversation. He waa very

happy. the war was nearly snded and
already he falt his load lightening. At
length he laughed and sald:

] had a dream last night. I think
it's a good xign. I think that Bherman
Is going to heat Johnston and than—
no mere fAghting. 1’1l tell you about
it—1 mean the dream 1 found my-
self in & singular and Indescribable
vessel, moving with great rapldity to-
ward a dark and indefinite shore And
I was very happy. 1 have never been
so happy In my life And to-day Is
Good Friday., and ItU's four years to-
day since the fall of Sumter.’

After a pasuse of some length, he
continued

“But a little while ago | had a
curfous dream—a bad dream. [t was
after a very anxious day, I was sur-
rounded by & dea'h-like stillness; sud-
deenly It was oroken by a sound
as !f a multitude were weeping. But
I couldn't see them [ went wander-
Ing from room to roam; everything
was (amillar, everything visible—only
| couldn't ses where the sobbing camea
from. | became puzaled more and
more—even alarmed, and then | vame

lo the East Room. And right in the
centre lay a corpse surrounded by
soldlers, and the room was full of
mourners,. ‘Who ls dead? | asked
the guard. ‘The Frnaldent,” answered
one of them, "he was killed by an
assassin." And all bursl out groaning
and woke me ™

It was not many days after Lincoln
prardoned the ynung soldler that one
af his dreamg cume trua. The Inde-
scribable happiness thal he expe-
rieanced in those April duys and aboul
which he commaented Lo 0 many
of his friends. he nttributed in part to

the fast closing nostilities. His wife, | =~
i | unique

whom the ali-aroumdmess of Lincoin
|may be compared.
| hewitancy in making this comparison,

omen and Intimated her fears to Lin-
coln thus 'l hase seen you this way

that there is one still unhappy, w! -n:'-nh' onte before, [t was just before

I have contributed to make so  That
kills my soul.”

our dear Willle dled.”
On April 15th, 1§45, Good Friday,

When some months had elupsed s | he Invited General and Mrs Grant
mutual friend of Lincoln and \d:lr\'|llr go with him te Ford's Theatre to
Todd brought abeut a reconclitation | Witness a parformance of (Our Amer-
and the two were very guletly mar-|lcan Cousin” During one of Lthe acta

ried soon after. It was sald that the |

Wilkes Booth, a member of the theat-

expression on the bridegronm's face |Fical troupe, walked gut on the por-

when the vows were being sald wan

tion of the stage nearest the Presi-

anything but a hkppy one and the | dents box and fred toward him, In-

stories related of his pecullar conduct
just preceding the caremony Indicate
that he felt he was dolng his duty
rather than his pleagure. The young

flicting & mortal wound. He was Ini-
mediately removed to & houss close by
and died the following day.

In the many summaries and retro-

eouple were too poor to own a house |Spectiona of Lincoln’s life and charac-

or 4ven go to housskeeping. Thev

boarded with a widow of Springfield |

until after their Arst sgom, Robart Todd
Lincoin, was born,

Mrs. Linceln was very ambitious, |

politically, for her husband and it was
with keen satisfaction that four years
after their marriage she saw him de-
feat in a congreasional race so popu-
lar & man as Petar Cartwright. After
having served one term In Congress
Lincoln returmed to Springfield and
Tasumred shs —prastice. of his _prales.
ston.

Twelve years later. from Chicagn,
where the national] Republican com-
vention waas being heid came to him
the mossage that he had received the
nomination for President of the Unit-
ad States. When his friends thronged
about him, offering congratulations
he withdrew Crom (hem, exnialning
] he must carry the d tch 1o &
1% woman dewn at his honse who
would be Interssted to hear about It

The advent of the Lincolns into the
White House ocourred one year [ater,
Their life there was destined (o be
anything but & happy one. The war
cloud threatened and the BSouthemn

ter. historians have attributed to him
more personalities than any other
mortal man was ever possessor of
“Tenderness and sympathy are the
chief constituents Ip & nature that
had malice toward nons and charity
for all” says George Lemmon In his
article, "“The Feminine Element In

Lincoin,” appearing in the March De-|ing opicens—childhood.
loved him and forgot the President
In the friend. the man in the bit of &

joyous romp he remained

limesator. Of the eme under discus.
slon the writer says

“The obeervation was made by

Colsridge that ‘No man thrown to the|

surface of human aWairs ever stuicedéll-
ed in simultaneousiy gaining distinc-
tion and affection unless he possessad
something of an epicene nature—that
s 0 say. & mizture of masculine and
feminine qualities.’ Abraham Linecoln
notably incarnated this blending of
the sex-values of the race, and In this
unique amaigam may be discovered
the rooty of that maervelous person-
ality that astounded nation as he
ross nds cf the suecessive
crises of pestuous administra-
ton, the T'- master of men who
was sver jifted by chance or design

H
H

—_— = —

his vouthful com

CAMpDAigners

“"Hut there was in

woinan!iness
him the mystie, ponderin
heeding, even coming 1o

spirituallistic

more than all, was this that

wis tha woman
lihirlng Re
mired sow from ber plight, that ten-
returnad the fallen fAedgling 1o,
its nest in the White House grounds;
wrote the pardoning mutograph
to the appesls of 80 many of the boys|
of the Blue armiss that martinets de-
| 111 he found atl last the man who could
woman In him that told him that the
wives and mothers and daughters wao
morning., noon und nlght

who scanned every war
bulletin with that Indescribable dread
which only the motherhood of armies
know, were as worthy of his and the
nation’'s praise gs the bravest of thosa
who sped to bullets and swung sabers
In the combut,
open to the|r petition.

mating of these differin
teristics In him that made him such a
surprisingly acute student and inter-
preter of the greal poetry of the ages
That he was such & master, eapeclally
of Shakespearse and Burns,
of the surprises of all who came to
Intimately In Washington
and {4 something that even to this day
little grasped by many of his
Yot he so dug to

thoughts of many poems,
sonated thelr pathos as to amase ail
who were privileged to sit with him
when such moods were stirring, and

great tragedians of the period whom
he welcomed to 12 White House and
with whom he talked with marvelous
roncerning their art
To this hlending of
in him must be as-
scribed his capacity to understand the
of the Bouth
as seén by both masters and slaves.
It was this that freed him from that
acerblty so rife
much of the abolition eratory bhefore
the war and In the war-fevered rant-
Ings of the years of the contest
intense Astéstation
human flesh he was surpassed not even
by (Garrison or John Brown, '
from that first sight of actual slavery,

sex-temperament

spitefulness and

blacks angels,
He realised as few abolitionists In the
North stopped to realize,

whites flands,

manumission work worsa

Bouthern whitea, and he was awars
Beecher Stowe
might be justified In painting Legres
to arouss a lethargic North
truth was that all slaveholders were
not Lagrees nor all slaves Uncle Tom,”

In portraying the mother-spirit of
Lincoln Mr. Lemmon says
mother who,
knows how to dull the sdge of ani-
mositiss and jealousies among antagns
the same family
was the mother-apirit
which gave him eyes Io ses and heart

family of the Bouth, which made him
slow to wrath, swift with mercy, ready
with expedients and which,
would have reknit tha Unlon by
mathods of reconstruc,
had not fate robbed the SRouth
of her best
sympathetic frlend in the hour nf her

—

“ldncoln has bean ingenuously com-
pared to most of the
world—Caespr,

berforce and Bright, but all these lack
the unique blending of the sexes we
|find In him. There |a but one churac- |
that confessedly

There need be no

for there can be no
that any of Hia divine chararteristica
found counterpart in America’'s greal

representativeness of actual humanity
which ennobled the race in Jesus Lin-
coln gives bhetter (lluatration, possibly,

, the common people heurd
and followed gladly

relationa with him
which aroused
He was not a woman's man,
women accorded him

extraordinary
thelr fe¢lings and sor-|
voung and so interested himsalf
resch. that he met the greatest test o
The chijdren

- Wi cirim e Wi a
In the innumerable sketches aof Lin-
the majority

greatness  as
background against which thev stood
those predominant characteristics of
gentleness, honesty and a thousand
nther virtues A smaller number have
denied the existence of such A thing
ax mental greatness in his make-up,
The February Review of Reviews con-
lains a defense of his mental super-
tority and quotes one writer as having
said of him this:

“Ome s that which sets him forth '
as a great, sad-ayed emancipator; a

ChHicago
'probably be further .
million dollar auditorium

mascalinity that made him the mus- MEN 3f sorrows and acquaintad with

grief, an almost supernatural being
who walked with f'rm but hopeless
tread In the way markad out by &
crue| deatiny. The other ticket marks
our war-time Prezident as a droil
humorist, with little intellect and loss
goud tapte, but with & queer Intultive
perception which atond him instead of
both edycation snd bhrains "

The defense reads:

“He was the emancipator, and na-
ture and +ircumstances combined to
paint hie mind In sombre hues. He
wabs the humorlst as wall, and but for
the frictlon-saving oil of his kindly
wit, he vould never have endured the

strein of those fearful years in the

presidency Hul with it all and llu-
minating ull wus a keen, incisive,
forceful hraln. 1 do not question Line-

coin's  maoral greatpesa I do mot
undervalue his broad humanity, his
utter nneelfishness, hin elemental pa-
tience., But had these qualities not
been gulded by w wreat and oddly
ciraiing intellect « . DUr na=-
ufinl lemplé would be the poorer for
Lhie Bgurs of one of 184 greatest heroes,
34!, while liraries have beesn fllled

vith praises of mors| supremaecy, lit-
tie haus been written snd less read
voncerning his mental greatness."”
Admiiting that Lincoln lowt his head
ewall Jackson's rald, the
writer offers further explanation:
For the rest he showed himself
4 manter! The skill with which he
divined the proper strategy of the war
wins as marked as tha patlence with
whirh he tried gonersl after general

do the wurk, Lincoln saw that the
Wit waid atrategically a war of con-

| guest. 1 be settled only by sharp of-

fenslve aperntiona and steady grinding
pressure in which the superior we t
of the North would be sure to tell. *
* ‘. 1! was Lincon's Initiative that
started the opening of the Mississippl
which cat the Confederscy in twe.
® ¢ & These are the facts which

seem ko me to mark Lincoln as &, )

really great war President; os & man
who, though not a soldier, had a tty
fair understunding of the soldler's
trade  And 1o get that understands-
ing in the moments snatohed fromm
political duties sufficient to wear out
the avarage man, and with no personal
exrerionce worth mentiening argues
an intellect of the highest type."

Of the thres charges againat Line-

coln’'e mental superiority: Ilgnoranee
of finsnclal matters; poor judgment of .

menr and fallura at the very fArst to '
unite all the Union armies under ons .
fleld-commander, the author of the
magszine sketch answers the firat
two satisfactorily. Of the last charge,
a‘ter having admitted that there was.

n> young Napeleon in the Unlon army

to discover, he says: -
“We had « number of men who

proved themselves good generals; but .

wo had none who stood out so clearly’
from the common run as to warrant
either hasta or irregularity In ralsing

him to the chief command. * * When =

Lincoln found the right man to sx~ |

ercise that command, It was conferrad
without delay and without reserva-
tion. * * * Grant was found early
and supported heartily.” ')

The first real literature prepared

concerning Lincoln was In 1860, when
& young newspaper man—Willlam

| Dean Howells, less known then to the
when he behald an unfortunate New | reuding world than at present, wrols
Orleans negress on the muction-block. | ® campaign lite of the Republicam
had hs feit other than horror for this | presidential candidate.
constitutionally
In the nation's life, but he knew be-
neath much skin that was black, even
as beneath much skin that was®wvhite, |
the passions of the

The first Lincoln bhiography of any
real value was prepared and publish-
ed shortly after his assassination by
Dr John G. Holland, the author of
“Katrina.” 3

The most complete officlal biog=
raphy of the emancipator is the tens=
volume himtory compiled by his secre-
taries.—Messrs. Nicolay mnd Hay.
These gentlemen began thelr work be-
fore the Prasident's feath and |t s
said that he encouraged and alded
them In & material way, having turn-

ed over precious documents (o them ° :

for their usse. The history completed
represented over twenty years' labor:
on the part of its authors. The man-
uscript was sold to the Century
sine for 350,000, From the large
tlon, several years ago Mr. Nieh
citlled the most Important statist
accounts und episodes and named his
condensed work A Bhert History of
Abraham Lincoln.” .
Before ida M. Tarbell began her
“Life of Abraham Lincoln."” she aft=
nounced through the pages of a wide-
ly read mnpngazine that she would be

glad to have any person who knew |

Lincoln personally, 1o communitate
with her Thousands answered her
advertigement and the result was
very epatisfactory to the suthor aad
Interesting to the readers of her book.

It has been sald that there are only
two hooks of fictlon in which Lincola
appeared as a character. These are,

[ “The (Crigis” by Winston Churchifl,

aid The Volce of 4he People,” by Kl
len Glasgow. There have, however, -
been numbers of tributes pald him by
the poets, as Lhe “Emancipation
Group.” by John Greenleaf Whittier,
‘ommemorstion Ode” by  James
Russell Lowell, “Captain, O My Cap-
tain” by Walt Whitman, and “All .
Quiet Along the Potomac,” by Bthel
L. Beers

The centenary of Abraham Lim~

coln’'s birth. on February 12th of the
present year. was obhssrved with it
the pomp and ceremony due the mams

iry ©of the great man. North and =

South combined (n the commemors—

| tion, forgetting that Lincoln marked

the period when they were enemies.
rather in frienda.

The memuoria] exercises on Linecoln
have not ended with the celsbration

ol Februsry 12th. At Jeast fourteen
States have accepted the day as &
yedr'v legal holiday and many more
in the future will alse adopt It ==
such One of the recent magazinee
sevs uf the Lincoln statue which i=
to be unvelled In May, "Lincoln's na-
tive State Is by no means indifferent
to tha fame of her greatest son. A fAt-
ting monument will ba erected In the
court house square of the yillage of '
Hodgenville within & few miles of the |
Lincoln farm, by the State of Kea- 4.
tecky. The sculptor, Adeplh Alexan=
der Welnman, was a student of Baing
Gaudeny, and is recognized as ope of
(the_legders |n his
-uha:' &l!l 'h]e unvel
Day May 306th"” There has besn
some time a preposition undsr &~ =
cussion that suggests the erection

& Memorial and Potomac |
Washington thar will conneet
city with Arilngton.

this bridgs it has also baen kot
that anothar memerial be a4 ﬁ

.?{_u_t_lon. '
on Ndm¥i

Nehr the end

Lincoln’s memory will

£t 4




