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amd took in Eddie Cmtor in Whoopee. We needed the sec~-
the

1312 ARROTT STREET
FRANKFORD, PHILADELPHIA, PA,

Feb.
9 th
1981.

MISS IDA M. TARBELL,
0=0 Collier's Weekly.

My dear Miss Tarbell:
After seeing David Wark Griffith's
ABRAHAM LINCOLN the wife and I wiaked down the street

ond picture to forget firet.

0f course any man takes on & big job who does
such & Bincoln pioture. Mre Johm J. Citisen is familiar
with more 1ittle things about the life of Lincoln than
with the intimate biography of Washington. Perhaps the
cherry-tree fable ruimed the Father of his Country for
some of us and, unjustly, we look upon the rest as a lot
of bedtime stories, toe. But people mow living and many
but lately dead kmew and spoke of Lincolm. In your books
you have drewn largely from these original sources of
information. Lincoln, biographioally speaking, has been
in good hands from the first.

Becsuse most of us have read and loved the Line
ooln life we went to see the talkie with preconceived
notions of how the pie would unfold. We who gladly
allow the scemario writei“develop the sex triangle any -
way he darnm pleases are fussy about how he handles the
man who belongs to the ages. This is how Mrs, Sullivan
and myself reacted:

15 The hmd of Providence was in the deadlock

&
in the life of

thousands of extras, why cheat historioal fact and thereby
subtract ome of the most dramatic incidents in a great
life. '
2: It is our impression that Amn Rutledge's
father kept & hotele The place where Amn dfed, in the
»mn. looked not at all 1ike an imn but mere 1ike a

‘Shagk somewhere in the Carolimas.






