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WOMEN WHO
KNEW LINGOLN.

By GERALD PRIME.

fOopyright, 1510, by American Presa Asso-
ciation. }

ESPITE hils rather gloomy tem-
perament and always present
realization of the fearful re
spousibility which the eivil

war had fastened upon him. Mr. Lin
ooln never held bimself aloof from
&he varions forms of popular amuse

ADELINA PATTI, 1864

ment prevalent In the early sixties.
Withough they had found little oppor-
tunity In eerly life to cultivate a taste
for the theater, both the presideut and
his wife were especially fond of the
play and were famillar figures at the
capital's rather primitive places of
amusement. Although his musical ap-
preciation did pot extend beyond a
bhearty enjoyment of the homely ging-
ng of the Hutchinson family, whose
ballads had contributed so powerfully
€o the spread of antl-slavery sentlment

throughout the Union, Mr. Lincoln
sometlimes went to the opern. (n one
of these occasions he heard Adelina

Patti, then In the first flush of her
fame ag a prima donna. The opera
was “Marta.” and the diva sang “The
Last Rose of Summer” in English. The
president was dellghted with the song,
sought an Introduction to the singer
and Invited her to come to the White
Honse,

The following day when the wonder
ful voung song bird arrived at the ex-
ecutive mansion Mr. Lincoln was deep
fia the dlscussion of some perplexing
wrar problem with the members of his
eabinet. When he entered the parlor
in which the singer was walting rather
fmpatiently his golemn countenance
was almost convulsed with nnxlety and
apprehension. At sight of the diva his
drawn features lightened perceptibly.

CHARLOTTE CRARTREE, 1865,

and he greeted her warmly and told
der of the pleasure lLer singing had
glven hlin.

“I hope to hear you sing *The Last
Wose of Summer” agahi' he sonld.

Il sing It now,” sakd Pattl Impul-
sively, drawlng off her gloves and seat-
fug herself at the plano,

She was in fine volee, and the In-
spiration of Ler distinguished and bigh.
1y appreciative awmlience of one made
her singing especially effective,  [ne-
@plte the fact that on that very evén-
Ing =he was billsl to slng a most ex-
acting role In opera, she poured forth
a wealth of melody  with unstinted
generosity, “Hone, Sweet Home,” “Su.

ANNA E DICKINSON, 18621

fwanee River,” “Old Kentucky Home,"

min' Thro' the Rye” and half a

losen other folk songs following In
successlon.

Throughout this impromptu concert
Mr. Lincoln sat motlonless with his
Bong arms foloed and his eyes half
«losed. When Patd bad finished she

turned on the plano stool with a nalve
“Mr. President. Is that enough for to-
day ™

The tired, homely face of the great
president relaxed luto a smile which
the Baropess Cederstrom has pot for-
gotten to this day, so kindly was It
and so expressive of wonder and ad-
miration for the singer's art

“] look upon your visit to me as &
speclal providence,” he sald. *1 shall
always remember 0"

Another woman whose talent afford-
ed Mr. Lincoln many woments of res-
pite from his arduous and soul rack-
Charlotte Crabtree,

g labors was

who under the stage name of Little
Lotta was the favorite American
comedienne of that period. Although

Miss Crabtree was still in her teeus,
she bad already achleved a npational
reputation as a brilljant |mpersonator
of light comedy roles and bad sung
and Jdanced berself into the affections
of the theater going public with a
cleveruess that speadlly bronght her
fame and fortune. Not long before
the dreadful tragedy in Ford's theater
she playved an engagement in Wash-
fngton, and the president and his fam-
fly were among her most appreciative
admlirers

A famous woman whose intellecrual-
fty apd remarkable orntorical power
made her n person of remarkable o
terest to the Lineoln fami'y was Apua
E. DMeklnson, who at that thme was
at the zenlth of her fame as a lecturer
against slavery and disunion and kin-
Miss IMckinson wuas an
parly advoeate of emancipation and
wius accustomed to make  frequent
visits to the White House to urge Mr.
Lincoln to take the step. On these
veenslons Miss Dickinson was recelved
with the most generous hospirality,
awd her ultra rudienl views were given
respectful consideration

A fourth wowan who has carred
with her during her lopg and success-
ful professjonal career the happy mem-

dred toples.

TERESA CARRENO, 1861.

ory of once having been the means of
contributing to the entertainmwent of
Abraham Lincoln {8 Teresa Carreno,
now the most distingulsbhed femule
plano artist of the day. In those days
she was being exploited as a “musical
prodigy.,” and even at that early age
she wus the mistress of a wonderful
technique. ‘Lthe Lincolus went to bear
the little Venezuelan maiden play and
were delighted with her. She was In-
vited to the White House and played
for the president.

All of these women of geniug whose
blessed privilege It was to dispel a
littie of the gloom which was even
then enshrouding the personality of
the preatest mun of Lls age are still
In the tesh. Adelina P'artd, vow the
Baroness Cederstrom, s growlng old
gracefully in her castle in Wales;
Lotta, who Is as thrifty as she is men-
tally alert, lives In New York city In
a beautiful home of her own; Mume.
Carreno, whose art has developed Into
splendid  fultillment of bher youthfual
promise, s still Americn’s premiere
planlste, and Auna Dickinson, broken
physically and mentally wrecked, is
living In retirement in New York city.

Lincoln's Favorite Poem.

According to thuse who knew him
most inthmately, Mr. Liocoln was never
again the same wau after the death of
Ann Rutledgze, the “best beloved” of
bls early manhood. He had always
been subject to attaeks of mental de-
pression, but after her death they be-
cuthe more frequent and alarming, It
was about that time thut be came
across sotne verses o the “Poets’ Cor-
ner” of a rural newspaper which made
u strong lmipression ou him. This was
the poem begluning ~Oh, why sbould
the spirit of wortal be proud ™ None
who ever heard him repeat these won-
derfully piniutive yet curfously empty
lines in after life realized that they
served to keep In hls memory a grief
which rewmusined with perpetual in-
slstence in Lis beart, to which be could J
not with becoming delicacy ullude di-
rectly, but there I8 litile doubt that
Linculn pever recoversd wholly from
the Joss of his youthful tuancee.

IFor aiuy wonths after the passing |
of this beautiful young woman Line
colli was  utterly  discousolate and
mude no secret of the fuct It was
then that these ultrn somber llnes
seewed to furuish bim with a vehicle
by means of which he might give ex-
pression to some of the sadoess of |
soul which overshadowed him. In the
words of one who knew him at the |
time: “Ile wuas beard to murmur them
to bimself as be slipped into the vil-
lage at nlghtfull after an evening visit
to the cemetery, and he would sudden-
Iy break out with them in little social
assemblies after periols of silent
g.oom. They seemed to come unbid-
den to his lips.™

That poem is now Lincoln's very
own. The name of the obscure poet 1s
lost to posterity, but his unpretentious
work is associated lmperishably with
the memory of one of the world's
Ereatest meo and interwoven with the
bistory of his supremwe sorrow.

Hbrabam Lincoln

, By FRANK H. SWEET
' Copyright, 1910, by American Press Association

Only a baby, fair and small,
Like many another baby
son,
Whose smiles and tears came
swift at call,
Who ate and s[ept and grew;
that's all —
Our Abraham Lincoln.

Only a boy like other boys,
With tasks and studies,
sports and fun,
Fond of his books and games
and toys,
Living his childish griefs
and joys—
Our backwoods boy,
Lincoln.

Only a iad, awkward and
shy,
Skilled in handling his ax
and gun,
Mastering knowledge that
by and by
Should aid him in duties
great and high—
Our sturdy lad, Lincoln.

Only a man of finest bent,
Hero of battles fought
and won,
Woodchopper, lawyer,
president,
Who served his country and
died content—
Our patriot true, Lincoln.

Only! Abh, what was the
secret, then,

Of his being America’s
honored son?

Why was he famed above
all men,

His name upon every
tongue and pen—

The illustrious Lincoln?

A mighty brain, a will to
endure,

Passions subdued, a slave to
none,

A heart that was brave
and strong and sure,

A soul that was noble,
great and pure—

Qur Abraham Lincoln.

WHEN LINCOLN DIED.

By JAMES A, EDGERTON.
[Copyright, 1910, by American Press Asso-
ciation. |

When Lincoln died a universal grief

Went round the earth. Men loved him In
that hour.

The north her leader jost, the south her
friend;

The nation lost its savior, and the slave

Lost his deliverer, the most of all.

Oh, there was sorrow mid the humble
poor

When Lincolp died!

When Lincoln died a great soul passed
from earth,
A great white soul, as tender as a child

| And yet as ifron willed as Herculea.

In him were strength and gentleness so
mixed
eunch
sepE]
The patient firmuess of a loving heart.
In power he out-kinged emperors, and yet
Hls mercy was as boundless as hls power.
And he was jovial, laughter loving,; still
Hlis heart was ever torn with suffering.
There was divine compassion In the man,
A godllke bove and plty for his race.
The lwurld Baw the full measure of that
ove

That upheld the other. He pos-

When Lincoln dled.

When Lincoln dled a type was lost to
men.

The earth has had her conquerors and
kings

And many of the common great. Through
all

8he only had one Lincoln. There Is none

Like him In all the annals of the past.

He was a growth of our new soll, a child

Of our new time, a symbol of the race

That freedom breeds, was of the lowest
rank,

And yet he scaled with ease the highest
helght.

Mankind one of its few immortals lost

When Lincoln died.

When Lincoln
dence,

For he appeared as one sent for a work

Whom, when that work “was done, God
summoned home,

He led a splendid fight for liberty,

And when the shackies fell the land was
saved

He lald his armor by and sought his rest

A glory sent from heaven covered him

When Lincoln died.

died It seemed a provi-

8he Hurried Home.

When South Carolina declared for
secession Mrs. Liucoln was visiting in
the south, where she had Eone to wt
tend the wedding of an Intimate frieud

LINCOLN A BRIGHT BOY.

When Lincoln was about nineteen he
was employed by Mr. Gentry of Gen-
tryville, Ind.. to go with his son Allen
down the river to New Orleans with
a cargo of bacon and other produce.
While they were loading at Rockport,
on the Obio, Lincoln saw a good deal
of the pretty Miss Roby who after-
ward became the wife of Allen Gen-
try. At this time the young lady evi-
dently bad a strong Hking for the fu-
ture emancipator. This, however, did
not prevent her from writing of him in
her diary as follows:

“Abe I8 a long, leggy, gawky boy,
dried up and shriveled. One evening
he and I were sitting on the boat, and
I remarked that the sun was golng
down. He sald to me: “That’s not so. [t
doesn’t really go down. It only seems
to. The earth turns from west to east,
and the revolution of the earth carries
us under, as it were. We do the sink-
Ing, as you call it. The sun. as to us,
is comparatively still; Its sinking ls
only an appearance.” | repllied, *Abe,
what a fool you are!” [ found out after-
ward that I was the fool, not Lincoln.”

In after years Mrs. Gentry wrote to
one of Lincoln’s friends as follows: I
am now thoroughly satisfied that at
that time Mr, Lincoln knew the gen-
eral laws of astronomy and the move-
ments of the heavenly bodies. He was
better read then than the world knows
or Is ever likely to know. He was
the learned boy among us unlearned
folk.”

Lincoln's Modesty.

When Jobn Locke Scripps went to
bim In 1860 for materials for a cam-
paign life Lincoln replied:

“Why, Scripps, it is a great piece of
folly to attempt to make anything out
of me or my early life. [t can all be
condensed in a single sentence, and
that sentence you will find In Gray's -
‘Elegy '

“‘The short and simple anpals of
the poor.’

“That's my life, and that's al you or
any one else can make of It.”

-
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HARRIET BEECHER STOWE.

How She Melped Lincoln With “Unele
Tom's Cabin"

In that Mrtle berole advance guard
of mep and women who battled val
lantly for the spread of anti-slavery
sentiment In this republic Harrlet
Beecher Btowe was nost conspley-
oua. Her propaganda was conduct-
ed within her own domestie circle,
and her potent weapon was her pen,
but it accomplished marvels. Her
“Uncle Tom's Cabin"” was a real In
vincible armada. Once launched. there
was nothing that could sallence Ita
guns. On lts eurilest appearnnce Ip
serial form It begun Its career as ap
educative force, and It grew dally as a
maker of sentiment,

Nor did it matter much that it was a
work which. measured even by (he
standards of the time. was not esteemn-
ed a notnble example of Uterary baund}
craft. That It was never accepted by
those whose oplnion should have been
final as a true picture of conditions as
they actually were did not o the least
militate aganinst its potency as a e
forming agent. It kept right on In Its
victorious and convinclng way regard-

HARRIET BERCHER BTOWE, 1564,

less of the protests that there were no
Legrees or Markses, that the slave
murket scene was the produet of a dis-
ensed lmagination and that balf the
horrors revealed in its pages were nou-
existent.

It was an avant-courier of Abraham
Lincoln and his mission, and the great
emancipator alwavs regarded It as
such. For Its author he had the most
appreciative admiration, and she was
always welcomed at the White House.

Why Lincoln Told Stories.

Lincoln undouivedly appropriated all
the stories he could acquaint himself
with, regardless of their antiquity. and
often, no doubt, he adapted their polnt
to the conditions of the people bhe
lived among. His own explanation of
his extraordinary propensity to anec-
dote in speech or conversation I8 ex-
cellently given In the Century Maga-
zine by Colonel Bllas W. Burt, who re-
lates a remarkable Incident, hitherto
unpublished, of civil war history. It ls
not necessary in this connection to do
more than gquote the words.

“[ belleve 1 have the popular reputa-
tion of being a story teller, but 1 do
not deserve the name in [ts general
sense, for it Is not the story ltself, but
its purpose or effect, that Interests me.
I often avold a long and useless dis-
cussion by others or a Iaborions ex-

planation on my own part by a short '

gtory that Illustrates my point of view.
fo, too, the sharpness of a refusal or
the edge of a rebuke may be blunted by
an appropriate story, so as to save
wounded feeling and yet serve the pur-
pose. No; | am npot elmply a story
teller, but story telling as an emollient
gaves me much friction and dlstress.”
It may be added that this accords
with the view which most students of
Lincoln’s character had reached.

Lincoln's Cabinet.

Lincoln bated to dictate. He shrank
from assuming to coutrol the members
of his cabipet until forced by circum-
stances to take upon himself the re-
sponsibllity. His patural preference
was to work with rather than to lead
men. He could not bear to humble
any fellow being, however low his
rank. But he found as emergencies
arose that some one must rule and
that as president he alone was re-
sponsible to the people. His courage
never permitted him to shirk a duty,
and thus little by little his power was
modestly put forth.

When the members of Lincoln's cab-
inet first met probably no one among
them suspected that thelr couosels
would be ruled by the man who sat
at the head of the table. None of
them knew him, and most of them
felt they were the superiors of the un-
tried and untrained president. They
had all been chosen by bim for polit-
feal or party reasons. Four had been

" bhis competitors for the nomination at

Chicago.

Lincoin's Odd Appearance.
Lincoln's favorite outer garb as he
sallled forth in winter for his office
was an anclent gray shawl. He took
particular pains pever to hare his hat

brushed or his shoes blacked. HIis .

carpetbag threatened at the seams to
disgorge Its burden of legal docu-
ments. His green cotton nmbrella bad
no handle to speak of. and inside was
the legend, "“A. Lincoin,”” the letters
cut out of white muslin and sewed to
the faded cloth. Altogether he looked
like the advance agent of a Denman
Thompson show. In 1856 a pair of
spectacles cost him 37% cents.

The office was In character with the
notorfous indifference te appearances
of the menlor partner of the firm. OUnce
2 young law student attempted to
blaze m trail through the accumulated
rubbish and found that  some seeds
given by a congressman had taken root
and sprouted in the dirt

\
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'PAVED THE WAY

'FOR LINGOLN.

By WILLARD JAMES.
[Copyright, 1910, by American (‘ress Asso-
clation. |

BOUT the tlwe that .Abrabam
Lincoln begaun to lisp hin ear
llest words In the humble
bome 1o Kentucky In 1811

there was born In the old Bay State
an Individual who was desrined to be-
come a powerful molder of the nation-

CHARLES BUMNER, 1860.

al seutiment which bore the great war
president Into the White House, He
was Cbarles Somner, whose mission
it was to become the successor of Dan-
fel Webster In the Unlted Rrates sen-
ate and the uncompromising foe of
glavery and disunion. He pitted him-
pelf agninst the advocates of the fugi-
tive slave law in the sernte and made
a speech which upset all the specious
theories of those who were Its cham-
pions. In the famnns debate on the
Kansas-Nebraska bill lo 1854 he dl-
rected all the keenest shafts of his
wit and logic against the mearure, and
he won. Two years later he made the
famous speech on the contest in Kan-
gas . which so excited the Ire of the
bellicose Preston Brooks that he sought
fistlc satlsfacrion. His speech entitled
“The Barbarirm of Slavery” was read
all over the country and produced a
tremendous effect

Gerrit Smith was a ploneer In the
dissemination of anti-slavery doctrine,
As early as 1835 he practieally with-
drew from all other enterprises and
devoted himself and his substance to
the spread of anti-slavery principles,

! @ERRBIT SMITH, 1861,

He inherited one of the largest landed
estates in the country, and as an ear-
nest of his devotion to the cause he
proceeded to distribute 200,000 acres of
it among the needy without distinction
of color, which was a daring deed for
that time. He was more censured than
commended for his indiseriminate gen-
erosity, but he met the criticisms of
his opponents with a dignity of speech
and mannper that won him hosts of
friends. In those days the term *‘abo-
litlonist” was used only as an expres-
gsion of reproach, but 8mith assumed
it boldly and was prepared to defend
it on all occasionn. He was pre-emi-
nently one of those who made it possi-
ble to elect Abraham Lincoln.

Edward Everett was by temperament
firmly conservative, He was first of
all a scholar, and bis tastes and his
sprinciples made him the foe of all dis-
cord and violence. He had a profound

EDWARD EVERETT. 1860,

distaste for the storm which was
brewing. and his love of concord in-
spired him to work for concillation
rather than to take sides. with those
who regarded the struggle as Inevita-

ble. It was his very besitation In
avowing bimself an abolitionist that
contributed to the growil of Lincein
and his principles.

FEBRUARY 18, 1910,
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