Dear Mr. Phillips: , :
I had carried my story up to Lo
believe. There were three eplsodes
nuine interest. The first conece
ncoln's Grabdfather and 1s a go
how tradition, much despised by h!
sometimes, and I think in this case
to documentary evidence; set you
which you can prove & thing;‘ It
time agp either the Reév, B
wrote to the Filson Cléb as
where the old Gentlemsn was bu
just lsughed= but s young man born
known ss "'The Long Run Church’, hesrd
said, "Why ever since I can remember
our way that A.L. was buried in the
That started the sesrch. They got
deeds end found that the land the
on was sn acre included in the 400
took up, somewhere sbout 1783, I be
began to stir up traditions. No
s spring which, from the begl
vicinity, had been called "Tt
looked up the old timers, and 10
thé('had stories of hearing their grand |
how ‘0ld man Linkhorn was buried up there.

"~ °  There 1s a story tpld of s
region, who asked one of the old
grendfather was buried,&reported
keeping company with oid man Linkh

| There 1s snother story of war t
one of the iphsbitents, spesking of ILi
in contemps "His old Grandpep is 1yir
here in this yard. ) s

There were so meny of these trac
evidences that the Filson Club beg
search, They have a great deal of
they have turned up, in thel
T was in Louisville, & parv
end a Mr. Veetch, took me
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up on the way out, an old timer, a curious,wandering
type, who knows sbout digging up Indian relies and
locating bounderies and sites. The old church has an
interesting location. At the termination of a'h&gh
bluff, where twa stresms unite in Long Run, here is the
churchyard which formed the northwest corner of the
400 acres on Floyd's creek. See map. There are old,
old grave stones here and a number of long graves, . e
marked only with pieces of uncut stone. belief #s T
, that A.L. lies in one of these graves. Each one of the ;.
ingestigators has his favorite grave, and not to be left

out in the cold, I chose mine, and suggested that the ;

Filson Club should excavate. 0ld Mr. P. was skeptical;

nothing there, he said. They would not have time to
meke a coffin with the Indians around; they wrapped

them in e deerskin or a blanket, and everything has

disappeared long before this - dust to dust. It sounded
convineing at the moment, but since I have returned to
,the first notion and I have been urging the Filson Club

to dig up at least two or three of the graves. If one

found a skull with an erpow hole in it, &t would be

safe to call it A.L.'s skull. But there is more.
Morecai Lincoln was a big chap at that time. He would
undoubtedly try in some way to mark his father's body.

If its there, I am onclined to think that there be a

rough A.L. scratched on soms thing dursable.

- FProm the graveyard we went to the site of the

cabin, known in these parts as the Lincoln Ogbin.
It has been located by the spring , but if you scratch
the dirt a bit, you find bits of pojtery; the site of

the chimney 1s still plain. But what excited end inter-
" ested me most, was that just across the l1little ravine,
on the side on which the spring lay, is the remsains of
what I believe to be a stockade, where the L's were
living when he was killed. I say remains, though they
are nothing but bits of stone, ohippsd stone, as they dd,
call it, used between logs. You cen trace here a
square of 100 feet, with a court within it. I would
be willing to wager almost anything that this is the
stockede, about Which there has been so much fuss,
and which we located when we had our map made, sbout :
four miles sway. It was a beautiful placefor s
stockade. You could see anybody coming in all four
directions, and they did not see you until they were
over the ridges, At all events, we got so excited
over the investigation that the moon came ug'biti@l*!;
left, and when we got back to the road, we found that




4t cost. Its going to be a very nice little s
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helf of the party had returned to Louisville and P r
Mr, and Mrs. Mertin were sitting by thq r\omiﬂjy :

patiently walting. ot e O

I carried homs more burs snd mud from this
trip thsn eny I had yet made, but 1t was wor ﬂ'ﬁ g

to work out, I think. d G S
The other important episodes in Louisville
concern Nancy Hanks. A woman called on the 1 i
phone one day and said I should certeinly
Gough, who knew all sbout the birth of Ab
‘Iincoln. She also sald it was something
not very nice. As I have slresdy,on this teip, .
heard detailed stories of six different births #md
six different fathers, I thought I could steamd
another, so I went to see Mrs. Gough (F. Bi e
I have seen some tough custamers in my time
never saw s womsn who equalled this one. She
then I, about 70, with the hardest, most di
eyes I ever saWw. She has been a midwife, I
She called hersdlf a practical nurse, and I
think there is much of the seamy side of 1i.
has not contributed to. - Alice was with
helped ssk questions. Did she know about A
Certainly she.did. Knew all about his moth
a wandering woman, a kind of 8 )
in a hay stack; tomorrow night in some
You know how dogs follow-a she dog. We
way men followed Ngncy Hanks; that'g n:
' Well, we ceme up there from Tennes
was a little girl end Uncle Wilson Thomps
how one day he ceme into the sheep house
in the corner, on a pile of lesves, was & WO
s new borm babe. He got out his women folks
took care of her and then they sent her, Whe
was sble to travel, to Tom Lincolm. Th
Abrsham Iincoln. Don't ssk me if T.L. w
(this with as dreadful a smirk as I eve
lnow neture; nobody knows who his father w
it was the most sickening form of scandal W
heard snd so obviously sn old wife' tale.
useful in emphasizing the malice en lying
story tellers. S

We went from this old hag to the
of sentimentsl presentation of Nancy Ha
there was some foundation. The lady
she too had been introduced by telep

)
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her cultivation an
Mery Ann Berry, an
"was 8 son of R ehwﬂ Bt
her -grnndnothor was 8
This requires some figur
to do right now. She u&ﬁ
a charming person. vide:
brought up in the old fash
wonderful yarn of her |
mother reared me like a whit
oné of her lesséns was drawn _
'hom a lady in waiting said m
imprper sdvences, "Sire ( she g{
with a guture of rors.nomt v '
§oe ) “to my ‘
lu'. ; i don t knot how m%
Gurry has to sey, but I think the
She hass the same story as Mrs Da
book, and I am inclined th
more in it thun : & did

d -1 stayed in Ldaiﬂil
of the B.mard statue. It is
the town slowly giving m,.i'
There Wwas a8 grest or :
rumors of bittér vmtk-, m
turned. Kentucky is accep
1ittle of the »oeptmur
Louisville, is due %o the fact
commercial asset, bringing good m




