‘Dear Ida Tarbell:
" 0f course, I am following your Lincoln‘ xt1 e
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*Vg‘,subaect, 1nmelligence and comprehension, -
'; story which will be the foundat;on for a we

'fin the hnman range._j_;

Miss Ida M. Tarbell,
No. 120 E. 19th St.
New Yprk City.

sorry that our paper, which we only acquired
more than a month ago, is not the one that L
them in this city. g

I am verv pleased that you are knocking in
viecious propaganda that long ago was startsd
the legitimacy of Lincoln's parentage. Th
doing is clearing up a lot of stuff in the ‘right
and you, above all the biographers are do
ago all of us Lincoln lovers found you t0 ‘be
thentic student student of the facts in. Lina

I made a rather hasty survey at one.time, sp

a week on it, in the card catalogues of the Congres
Library in washington a few years ago, the
which are in some of my files that are not .access
at this time. I wish they were. Unless it
occurred to you it may interest you to Xknow
at that time, that there has been more liter:
about Lincoln than any man that ever lived, C
excepted. This is wonderful when you think
centuries passed since the time of Ghrist n
is little more than half a century away. . The
ature of Lincoln is going to be nmnumental.h

In my talks on Lincoln I always like to use the,
a receding mountain range on the observation: la
a train. The low mountains soon slip below th
while the highest peaks in the perspective of ¢
to rise higher and higher. $So as we Trecede fx
seemed great when we were in their immedia

fall below the horizon line when we get the P
time. It is Only ‘the great that defy the 23




' ' paturally I was pleased to see the comment . '
S memorial. I am very glad you like it. I haye do:

" has glven ke the permanent satisfaction that has come
- ‘having originated this idea andmovement and mim#x
.~ ment, ‘Roosevelt once used these words ‘to me in spe
. "No memorial I have ever s een has moved me as this,'

- monuments. to mark the place where great men rest and w

~ always a little regretted it because it was not guite right.

about my visit . He had never been there.I told him to go.. I’ 0.
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In raadins the inatallment of your releaaud fm.‘

- gome ' such expression from perhaps hundreds of men of t
~perience. It ia the silence of the scene, the iselati
of "Here Began," that gets one. I never wisit it mysel
as I am with it, that I am not possessed with a prayerful
emotion.- I have taken pains to try to find copies of th
“but. though there are markers and tablets: where . sreat‘ nen »

so far as I have been able to learn this is the only monume
tribute of a people to the beginning of a great life. Ve

‘1ives end but this is unigue because it makrs where a great
‘began. The only thing comparable to it is inethe Argenti
in similar fashion, the people of that country have built ab
over, to protect for all time, the crude little hut :ha which“
govermnent was born. =

I wonder if it will bore you if I write a little 1onger J.ettcr than

I intended and t ell you how the idea came. As we grow older we grow
more and more to respect facts and to not let our facts be mnd:[f, ed‘_
by sentiment. I T e

In my first story of the purchase of this farm, in 00111&'" 1n MB.;'-',{_.'_-
I gave the credit to my father whom I loved and was eager to pl 88€4
This was more than was his due from the pure historieal faet:  an

one may have been said to have inspired the idea it was Henry Wa T S "
son. Dear old "Marse Henry" was a warm and genial friend o‘,f nﬁ. ; o,
I was boy enough to value the frieédship of so venerable : 74,
genius. He had spent his life in the trade I was following.’
saw him when I went to Louisville. From boyhood Lincoln had. 'neen my
obsession. I have accumulated hundreds of books about him. Wa’bt‘.craon; ;
as you know, was a great Lincoln scholar. One day, seated in his - ;
office, he said to me, "Have you ever been down to his bitthplace?"

I had not, and he said, -"Well, go; you will find the spring broken
down, the pigs and horses trampling upon sacred ground. You: Bit

down on the bare knoll above the spring where the Lincoln eabin

stood, the markers are still there. You sit there and there is'
something there that will move you." I went, and came back with the
idea that something should be done and I told him about it. ‘He said

he had often thought of it, and I left him sayinz I was going ‘bo work _‘ _
out some plan. i

My editorial errands at that time took me to Chicago. I told. my‘ ather:l;
of my plan to make something of that place. This was in’ chober -90&
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My father went to the farm in Mareh, 1904 and in April i
‘1ittle paper "Unity" appeared an editorial,"A Neglected £

‘in which he said, as I had already said to him, that something

-~ doonldbe done about it. My dream had already taken form 1” 'h“ ;

the Lincoln Farm Association later came to be.

I went to Hodgenville and retained an attorney to advise me. B AR
should this land ever be released by the Dennett estate, im .. - .
which at the time it was hopelesgsly entangled. 1Mr. Demnett, . .. -

the owner of the land was in the Insane Asylum. - In August 1905

I received a wire that the land was to be sold at public auction. .-

I took the matter up with Robert Cdllier and urged him to assist =

me in the matter and he very generously consented. I went: to '
Hodgenville and succeeded in bidding in the farm for the small - -
sum of $3,600.00 against a scattering group of bidders. Parem- . =
thetically the story that I very cautiously tell to my intimate . .
friends, is that I acquired this only by playing the Sherleek . .. .
Holmes game. I spent the evening before the sale over in E=- -

town, gettting two men hopelessly drunk. I found there a fellow
representing a Louisville distilling house. They wanted to buy

the farm and put up there a Lincoln birthplace whiskey distillery.

That sacriligious notion offended me. The other fellow who was

with him in the bar room of the hotel and both getting very

convivial, turned to me in a confidential way, which he would

not have done had he not been pretty drunk, and showed e a
telegram to show how sure he was that he had his friend licked.

The telegram was dated Philadelphia and it read, *Bid it in."

It was signed °J. ¥.' T, W." from Philadelphia, with such

unlimited authority suggested John Wannamaker and I learned

later that this guess was right. That at least would prevent the

farm from being a distillery site. I knew John Wannamaker was
piblic-spirited but I was not sure just what plan he might have.

I knew that the man, who, as Post Master General of the United

States had offered to print all of the postage stamps free of

cost to the government if the government would permit him to merely
print"Wennamaker's Store, Philadelphia" on the mucilage side of

the stamp, was not without commercial genius and resourcefulness.

To continue; that bar room was designed for the occasion. The.
bar ended at a window, it was summer and the window was open.

I took the window end of the bar and invited my friends to drink.
They were too drunk to observe that my drinks went out of the
window and I only drank enough to be chummy with them, and at

two in the morning the hotel proprietor and I put them to bed.
The next day I went to Hodgenville and bought the farm.

Rob Collier had told me I could spend at least $5000.00 of his
money on the purchase. I was no capitalist myself. ,Few hired
editors are but I had six or seven thousand dollars and I de~-.
cided to spend $5000.00 of my own if need be. I bought the farm
in Rob's name because I wanted him to have all the credit possible
and I wanted to cultivate his interest. He was delighted with. the: .
outcome and gave me wonderful and splendid support and co-operation, .
without which the enterprise would not have succeeded as it did.
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: .ZHovpver,;we,split_fifty#fitty;on;theypuxchgaa{ofmi a I
,f.iﬁﬂabontjtenvthousand.dollaxa?b-iprg:lyvnﬂfﬁhrousk‘ th t
- work. When I wired homethat I had bought the farm
. ‘wrote me that it would please my father very mueh 1f
- give him some credit for the idea I had in mind.  Eage:
. my father I referred to his Unity editorial "A Neglect

_ghrine and it is where I got the idea..

 May I suggest two unimportant chﬁngea for you $o$maké;i

and gave there a credit which wms not really due. It was Hei
Watterson who induced me to first go-and]sﬁe‘__egnggxepﬁgﬁ

1 venture to tell you this story of pérsonai naft#tiveﬁéiﬁP;y*
because I thought it might interest you. S " SR 8

text when you come to put your manuscript in book form.
You say 20,000 people enrolled themselves in the Lincoln
Association. It was much more than that; the toial was
81,000, We raised $300,000, every cent of which was pu
the memorial and in collecting the fund over $200,000 ¢
twenty-five cent pieces. It will be just the change of T
about 20,000 to about 80,000. AR T

The other change: You speak of the memorial being in marble.
It is of granite. We got the hardest and most enduring stone . - .
we could get. There is nothing in the memorial but steel, . . . .
granite, bronze, copper, glass and some plaster. . There is mo - . .
brick and no veneer. The walls are solid granite in blocks - = .
three feet and four inches thick. SRR NEE

In building this memorial I did not expect that there would be
many who could go to see it though I felt it was the thing which. '

. ‘should be done. I have been much surprised to find by our regis-

tration book that there is an average of over twenty thousand =
visitors each year. That twenty thousand people should come to. -
that memorial in the foothills, sixty miles from Louisville, is: .
an interestinz fact in itself. I knew thot the picture of the
memorial and the fact that there was such a memorial at that - . .
place, would find its way into the school books of the country..

My idea in building the memorial was simply this; that in building
that shrine and bringing it before the people, the heart of . .. 4
every American would be impressed with the fact that so long as:
weekeep this country a true republie and true to the democratic
ideals of its makers,any child, no matter how humble may be its
birth, may live to render his country its greatest service in

its hour of need. ' By aEE s

You are doing an imperishable service to an enduring'idggl“igjfﬁ_  
this biographical work which you are now engaged in. I am ome
of your countless readers who wants to thank you from my heart .=
for it. etk i

Always faithefully your frien@i,}v.f




