;Idn M. Tarbell.
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:af iﬁe request of

Joseph.and Mary Hanks, copied from an old picture, taken in 186:

" o,umcy. I11inois.

To the hes* of our knowlerdge, he was the\younsesﬁ ch11d of{:‘,

ffmmily. and upon the death of his parents, af er th hcustom_o£f‘ °

-068T 1

timately reached the home of his sister, Nancy Hagks Lincoln. whe? ”h

remained for several years. Joseph ever held her in grateful rememhr na.,
‘during his long life, never referring to her without deep emotion.
Of the pathetic history of this noble woman, for her 11fe waa ;fiéjff

chOWded with care, want and sorrow, our family know all too 11tt1e5:"'

4to the cruel story to which you refer, there is not the shadow of

=vdoubt and I can confidently assure you, that there 15 not a wo'

Sl -J@ﬁéﬁéa*eﬁ'elto‘a‘fﬁﬁéqﬁ-s I

: rtth in it S0 far as it relates to Mra. Lincoln. In another“




“A1p1qi7 10191124 9891100 AUSYBTY “pr61-0681 "Ud!iiﬁé‘no:) ?I"_lé"qiﬁ?flf W 12PI‘i-“ﬂ : __604

‘ tne name of Nancy Sparrow, whose de scendant evolved this story P

| to OOVer his own irregular origin. My tather. who had a rich st
f traditional family history, 1ndignantly denied the whole atory as a
_ fabrication, to one of the authors of a life of Lincoln. (Hollanﬂ:~a

: romember) who thought it would be best to say nothing of the.matttr

its unworfhy author was still living.

had been met at the train by a Reception Committee, who conducted him
‘to the residence of Hon. O. H. Browning, where he WSS'ibfpe'bn

_fng;ﬁas met upon the walk in front of tne'builuing,»pyuqanﬁf’
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of the family the bar simister was found, this: was a cousin‘o,

his brain, years after Mr. Lincoln‘s death, for the reason,

but I think it would have been better to have set the story right whi

Of personal recollections ot' Mr. Lincoln, We have but little to x:._ W
unfortunately so short: but I can well ranam~ Y
add to the list that is axx Xma ~-'?
ber when he was an itinerant lawyer in Illinois, along about 1850,

whenever his business brought him to Quincy, he would'visit faﬁher;

he called "Uncle Joe's Jake"; on these occasions, mirth. and 10111@}

abounded, for Mr. Lincoln indulged his bent of story telling to th@ u&-

most, until a late hour.

Upon the occasion of the joint debate between Mr. Lincoln and

Judge Douglas at Quincy, in the fall of 1858, Mr. Linecoln made a f!w

o,

impre Bsive remarks, which I never remember having seen in printm,ﬁeﬁ” )f ’f




fsuéQéﬁiyfthe 5‘°996dff¢rmﬂs

_!'yét.ﬁhé listenérs,fi sﬁpp°9e*'ﬁh°ﬁ%htane

1ti§i-électton;rtwo years in the future.







