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December 4, 1934

Dear Miss Giles:

Here are your six hundred
words = exactliyl i hope thet you and
Mr. Benton will agree with me that this
is Lincoln's Greatest Story,

Very sincerely

Miss Dorothy Giles
S7th Ste & 8th Avenue
Cosmopolitan

New York Clty
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4a. Mo Tqrbcll
120 Bast 1900 St,
New York Cliy

ABRAHAM | INCOLN'S GREAT STORY

The signiticent storiecs of o mants ;;" hiq’. L

his decislions. The story becomes momentous when tic d‘l

means long~continved secrifices whep the ead is io-btfui;..
possibly tregic. \
Out of such s decision the Grest Story of
Abraham Lingoln's lite wnfolds. v
He was o man of forty five, scttied inte tbc iar -
politics put away, but o cltlzen one who ¢ovid notf cvcdc tic
citizen's obligation to make up end speak his mind on pehtlu

questions, A direful one now faced him = not o new onl; !@l

slavery %o be kept within the boundaries laow hod uh rm.

sectional where it might die a natural death, or -»lt l? hﬂ#ﬂpJ ii

L)

¢ nationel Institutiont -
in 1854 the battle over its extension ccn!crcd.iu ri

lllinols « Lincoln's home. He spoke his nlad, spoke It la tﬂi

srgument so bold and vaanswerable that those ubo sow v!!h hiﬁ.

demanded he become thelr lecader,

But what did 1t mean to lesad o corpovalls c»ar”‘
an vnpopuler ‘tight against one of the greatest men of %hc

It mesnt breaking valved establ ished rclo&lous'-:sbglpl;

professional bullt up laboriousiy #rom his nccu'C-ﬁijﬁéh_gﬁ
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It meant ﬁlce' of the protession on whlcb aow hr tn-"'"
time he had o firm hold. Should he do that, he with -'0
boys to edwcate?

More serious It meant o nhn to poilﬂes

ridicule, calumay, certain detecat. Thet for him, b-' uut w

the Unioa? Refuse to extend slavery ond the old thnﬂ ul e
disunion would surely be heard. He smelt war in Ite _ 'lt N

willing to face war to end the spread of human boudlgcl Nl
made his decision on his kmees, doom in his heort,

For four years lu fought, cc-\! ovt dcfuhd,

"bespattered with every luoglublc odious epitaph” « ﬁﬂhﬂ‘ Bk

money fto pay household expemses. But he had his uuu’d - nort

peoplie in Iilinols sayving, "Lincoln haes got It rlgM. 'c mul

stop this thing or it will spread all over the countrvo'.: ”

was not only in (llinois - North, Eest, West, vou twlrd ite W
He weat back to work but the story was seb «du._f_j;?"

These people Into whose mouths he had put new words new m

thelr decision - elected him president and o new elup’cr mn

He went to his task outwardly serenc. -t--Q---g.__i

onaly when he sald goodbye that his sense of fatality h&u‘

words. "| lcave not kaowing when or whether ever | may rtturnu'

The issve came quickiy - war or a breken “‘“w

He chose wor ond the Great Story sow ran on end on to“‘ m,
of drums, the fury ot o tortured country, the agoay of Na ‘
wounded and dving. It ren for four vears betore hc nml gkm

s glorious end - the Union saved - the black man n«.



Abraham Lincoln gaunt and smi]lng still lived,
The sword hanging over his head so long had not fallen. Was it
still there? Why should that dream he had learned to be the
torerunner ot tremendous things return now that people cheered
the end of War? Why that vessel moving swiftly to a dark
and indefinite shore sail across his sleep? And one still
stranger - the great East room, a weeping crowd, a draped bier
and when he asked the meaning he was told, "The President is
Dead."

Why should he still be haunted? Was not the story
tinished - a happy ending?

No, an epilogue must be written - the inevitable
loglic ot his decision, one briet, cruel, final word = Death.
A word which brought him peace and made of his Greatest Story

@ Notion's Holiest Tragedy.



