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GOOD-BYE TO FRANCE

The Napoleon sketoh had not been finished
before Mr. MeClure was urging me into a new job, not writing
this tiwe, but editing, editing according to his receipe.

*Out witi: you « look, sees, report.* Abrahan Lincoln was

the subject., My heart fell. *If you once get inte Amnerican
history,” I told myself, "you know well enough that will Mﬁ
¥yrance. It will also finish your determination to solve tll.
womsn question and determine the nature of Revolutione. They
will go the way of the microscope and your search for Ged. are
you to epend your life running, now here, now there, never

follow a path to its end?" Or was 1 taking my asbitions too R A _
(
seriously? It sesmed probable. ilowever, I was to have five 4
thousand a year if I went along. 'nuromumlnhw |
)

mind but it was -: duty to earn that money.
Lincoln was one of Nr, NeGlure's steady

enthusiasms., 1 once saw him Ln%%’*

to find the reason for the continued life of & ma -ﬁ
Anerican magasine going tiwough the file mmm “.-
solely t¢ fing out what attention had been given to Lincolm.
“Not a Linceln srticle in this velume, mor in thls,” he eried.
"It 1s not a great magasine, it has over-looked the most vital




[

factor in our life since the Civil war, the influence of thi
Jife and charscter of Abraham Lincoln.* xu

His ineight told him that people never had
had enough of Lincoln. norﬁoror. he believed that there was
to be had for the seeking a large amount of “unpublished®
peniniscences. It was on this conviction thst he starbed me off.

He was right about "unpublished® material.
Lincoln hid been dead only about thirty years and hundreds
of those who had known him in one comnection or ancther were
still 1iving. His secretsries Nicolay and Hay had finished
their great documentary life of their chdaf. They should have
personal material not in their velumes. fhere were membars of
hie Cabinet still living, :u-ﬁnn of Congress of his time,
editors like Joseph Madill of the Chicago Tribume, liorace N“
of the Chicago Tribune and later of the New York Evening M.

Golonel MeClure of the Philadelphia Rnquirer. There were scores

of men in Tilinods towns who had traveled the Gircuit with hdm,
for whom he acted as counsel, scores of people wio had as &
youth heard the Lincoln=Douglas Debates, and had been stirved
to say "Lincoln's got it right.” They had followed hin in his
ﬂ.ght against the extension of slavery and later tm the war
to save the Union. m.-mam:nmuctmm
trall from birth to death where living men and women had not
xnown him as colleagues, friends, opponents, eritics.
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Also, there had never been & time ” the
day he had becoue a presidential candidate to the hour of his
assassination that his life had not been under serutiny. Yet
it had been difficult to find out much about him. Mu
nét much of me,” he told a friend searching for biegraphical
material. Sut there hud been encugh slways to toush deep
gprings in American hearts and consciences. Mea like William
Dean Howslls und J. G. lolland, later to cccupy high places in
our literary life, had written campaign lives of him. Hardly
was he in his coffin before his brilliant, if unstable, law
partner Willlas derndon was gatiering from all sourees
reminiscences, estimates, doocuments on his life wp to tue
presidency, and from his gathering had made a stery of
extraordinary vitality and color. Mest important - always to
remain most lmportant - was the Collection of his Letters and ‘
Speechies and the ten volume History of hie Life by Nicolay and May.

Why do more? What mthirctoh“_

Mr. MeClure insisted that there wus plenty if one searched.

: I went to talk it over with Jehn Nicolay, who
with his fine daughter Helen were honored members of the fumous
old Washington Literary Society wiers I was a frequent guest.

I told him what kr. MeClure proposed. Did he mot have m
he cowld give me? He was emphatic in saying there was nothing
of importance to be had. The cellection of letters and

»»mumn&.mm“mmgmumm-




there was worth telling of Lincoln's life. Me would advise
me not to touch so hopeless an assignment. I think N
nr. Nicolay never quite forgave me for going ahead. P when
the results of my search began to appear and graduslly to shape
thmeelves into a Life of Lincoln he came $o me one evening te
protest. *You are invading my field. You write & pepular
1ife of Lincoln and you do Just so much to decrease the wvalue
of my property.* | |
I was deeply dietressed. e thought me a
poacher. I told him I believed he was mistaken. I pled that
if I could write anything which people would read I m. uaking
resders for him. To know a 1ittle of Lincoln was for the |
serious a desire to know more. He and Nr. Hay had written
something that all students must have. L could never hope to
make an essential lasting contribution. BSut he went away

2 unconvinced.

Mr. Nicolay's point of view, if not generous,
was certainly honest. 1 understand it better now than I did
then. He had lived through the great years of the civil War,
always at Lincoln's elbow. iie had been the stern careful,
hﬁoﬂm.mﬁhaotomﬁaomuuua-nh-mu‘

and a laugh on his lips. n-mmtummsw'

He had given years of conscientious hard labor So the editing

of the "Complete Works® and the writing of the history, and mow

he was retired. Lincoln was his whole life. Ve all coms to




rodmuuummtcmm-omummbﬂ
years, frequently come to live on that so to speak. When
the time comes that our field is invaded by new warkers,
enlarged, reshaped, made to yleld new fruit, we suffer shoek.
%e may put up a no trespassing sigh, but all to no use.

Nr. Nicolay's tragedy was in not having
found a fresh field, low different it was with his colleague
John Hay whose secretaryship with Lincoln had been an spisode
in s diplomatic career of unusual distinction and usefullness.
In 1894 everybody recognized that he had a greater future before
him., !ds part in the Life of Linceln had been but one of many
contributions to the literature of his day. iis soecial cirale
"n the choicest and he was rich, Hay had everything;
lio._ln;‘ only Lircoln, and he looked on all who touched his ‘l“
as invaders. .

ur. Nicolay's rebuff settled my plan of
campaign. I would mot begin at the end of the story with the
grest and known but at the start in Kentucky with the lmmble
and unknown; I/Imd follow the train chronelogically; I would
see for myself what sort of people and places t&u were M
had known Linecoln, reconstruct the 1ife of his day as far as
1iving men and women backed by m&ﬁrm furnished
reliable material. I would gather documents as I went, bits
of solor, stories, recollections; I would seareh in cowrt houses




and country histories and newspapers; I would pick up pletures
as I went, a piocture of everything that directly or indirectly
touched on what I was after. _!ﬂll‘.komxtm.
these people who had known him there might not be letters not
in the "Complete Works® and if I were lucky it might be timt
someshere on the trail I would turn up the important unpublished
reminiscences which iir. NoClurs was so certain existed. It
-tagﬂxc.tm‘rﬂtcm!muﬂdmmm
of American 1ife and history.

It was in yebruary of 1895, the Napoleon
work still unfinished, though far enough ahead to give ms &
month for a preliminary survey, when I started for the iincoln
Country of Kentuecky to begin work on this program. It was
charasteristic of Nr. ‘loclmulu saw me off in the deadly
cold to take sudden alarm for my comfort. *Have you warm
bed Socks?” he asked anxiously. “we'll send you some 1f not.
It will be awful in those Kentucky hotels.® It was -
Louisville aside - awful in more than one hotel and train in ny
first wonth of Lineoln hunting.

The results were not exciting. Muu
too fragmentary; bits of unrecorded mh«m. a pleture,
.ldtn.nmmwph.noommmum
notice. What was to be done with them? lere was no smashing
new contribution such as an article of unpublished recellestions
n-u.nammunm.uimmmotm
umm.tomuamu.pmmudm



men Linceln. It was soon clear to nr. NeClure and
pr. Phillips that what I was collecting must be bm
sntomnm.mmmmtmmumu
business, and so before I imew it I was writing a Life of
Lincoln though the first three m-mquﬂ.
vgdited by Ida M. Tarbell.®  The office seemed gradually
to eonclude that the editor hzd become the author, though I
think they were ahead of me in tihls decision. ‘

we had a lucky break at th. start which
launched the undertaking even better, I tm. than the DI'
article we were looking for. Among my washington acquaintances
was a delightful Chicago woman, m.'-uy Lyons. #he belonged
to the group of early settlers who were still at this time in
tiie thick of the exciting struggle to make the oity the richest,
the finest physically and socially in the country. Thedr
energy, their daring, their eonfidence, their eagerness to
lesrn, to adapt, was one of the soecial phenonomena of the day.
Now Nre. lyons' husband was important in tie wealtheprodusing
¢class as she was in the social. she knew practically everybody.
when she learned that I was interested in new material on
Lincoln she said at once, "Come to Chicago. I*1l see that you
meet Robert Lincoln and I'1l see that he gives you something.”
Too good to be true. ut Mrs. Lyons kept her pronise when I
reached Chicago on my first expedition, producing Hr. m ut
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"Nowiobert,* she ordered as she filled
our cups, *I want you to give her ..mnu worthwhile.®

To be drinking tes with the son of Abraham
Lincoln was so unbelievable to me that I could searcely take
note of his reply. I searched his face and manners for
resexblanges. There was nothing. He was all Todd, &
big plump man perhaps fifty years old, perfectly po-u. with
that freshnese which makes men of his type look as if thay
are just out of the barber's chair, the aduirable socisl poise
of the man who has seen the world's greatest and has cane to be
sure of himself; and tihis in spite of such buffeting as few men
had had « the assassination of his father when he iun twenty
four, the humiliation of lary Lincoln's halfecrased public
exhibition of hornlf and her mm. thc heartbreaking mw

) W e

of having hér oomxttod for wmedical m. the death of hl.l

PR
o ———————

et s A T Aty

! brother Tad 'and more recently the loss of his only son. Robert

Linecoln had had enough to crush him, but he —4-» erushed.

At the moment he looked and felt, I think, that he had arrived
where he belomged. The Repubiican party would have been happy
no doubt to have made him its leader if he had shown politieal
genius recalling that of his father. They tried him out.
Hayes made him his Attorney General, Harrisom named him for
the Court of St. James, but nothing happened. iHe was not
political timber, but by tiis time big business wanted him. It
was his field. e was mow President of the Pullman Company.




{ devoured him with my eyes. le Was vexry
friendly. To lMrs. Lyons' order to do his best for me he
laughingly replied, "0f course if you say so,Eaily.®  sut
he went on to say he was afraid he had little that would help
ma. mmuxmm)uonw-mon-wm
office. I think he used the word stolen, but I am nNot sure,
at least I knew he felt stolen. le had protested, but wae
never shxo_té-cct anything back. As for the presidential
period, all the correspondence vas packed awmy in wWashington
but it had been fully used by Nicolay and May. However, he
had what he believed to be the earliest portrait made of his
father « a daguerreotype never published. I could have thate.

I held my bresth., If it was truet I
held my breath still longc:ll.‘ when the picture was fimally in my
h.ndorfor { realised that this was a Lincoln whieh siattered the
widely accepted tradition of his early shabbiness, rudeness, un-
gainliness. It was another Linceln and one that took me by

storm.
0f course we made it the fromtispiese to our

riret installment, and M muinteaodiouibiiites sew i it
that those whose op:l.aio-s were of value had fine prints of it.
It called out m remarkable letters. mm- wilson wrote
that he found it "both striking and singular - ‘& notable M'
He -stnpruudw *the &xpression of the m.m
familiar face without its sadness.” Charles Vudley Warner 'lﬂ
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that he found it *far away the most outstanding M
of the man”® he had ever seen. “To my eyes it explains

Er. Lincoln antl‘nth.mdwm“
had been produced.® A common enough comment was that it
*looked like Emerson.,” Rdward Everett Hale wrote us that he
had shown the picture to "twe young people of intelligence who
each asked if it was not Yaldo Emerson.®

A valuable and considered comment came from
Johm T. Morse, the author of a Life of Abraham Lincoln, as
well as editor of a series on leading Anerican statesmen.

»I have studied this portrait with very great
interest,” wrote Mr, Morse, "all of the portraits with which
we are familiar show us the man as made; this shows us the man
in the making. And I think every one will admit that the
making of Abraham Lincoln presents a mors singular, pussiing,
interesting study than the making of any ebher mem A Memes
history. I have shown it to several persons without telling
then who it was. Some say a poet; others a philosopher, a
thinker, like Emerson. These comments also are interesting,
for Lincoln had the raw material of both these characters very
largely in his composition though pelitieal and practical
. problems so overlaid them that they show only faintly in his
later portraits, This picture, therefore, is valuable evidence
as to his natural traite.*




Mﬂumlnn!n—stumm\ul

'u-ofheo,harﬂtuorthom. If he felt, as he well

mey, that he wam taking a chance in responding so genersusly

to Mk friend Nrs. lyona* order, he was rewarded by the ‘
attention the ploture reeeived from thooe whone opinions he
regarded highly. Alwaye thereafter he was quick to m ne
shen I tock n Lincelr problem to him, as I did when I had
exhausted nll other sources, Me wars always frank and downe
right, One puszle I br&ught armeed him no nitl.o. It ul.
the recurring rumor that ibraham Lineoln had written a letter

to Queen Victoria early i{n the war begping her not to recognize
the conféderscy. Me vas sald to have sent it direct. M

no hint however unlikely, no c¢lue however shadowy, was pessed by
trn what had Lecone in the NeClure otﬂu a vertiable maresu of
Lincoln rescarch. Anything ia possible, wae our watehword,

1 was carrying on a wideespread correspondence and ommn;
dashing in one direction or another on what turned out often to
be wild goose chases, but wiich also not infrequently brought

in valusble gnme, Mr, MeClure was especially excited over this
1atter. The State Department pooh-poshed the idea; the curator
of documents in London was nonecormittal. I interviewed o
people who were in pesition to kxnow what was going on, but
leerned nothing., Finally I went to Chicago to see Robert m
Hie eyecscened harder to me in his office than over Mre. Lyons®
tea table but he quickly put me at ease, I was certain that
ay quest wes going to seen ridiculous to him. Indeed, it hed




become a little so to me, but he didn't throw it aside. He
picked it up and played with it. Hie had never heard of such
a letter and doubted if it had been written.

: *If father had done that,” he said with
emphasis, *and Mr. Adams® - Charles Francis Adams then minister
to Great Britain = *had learned of it he would have resigned.
Father knew of course that all communication between governments
maat be ecarried on by the credited ambassadors.”

And then he fell to talking laughingly eof
his own experiences et the Court of St, James. He said he had
recaived all sorts of things to 4bo presented to the ueen - pateoh
work gquilts, patent medieines, books, sheet musie. *] suppose,”
he said, "that lots of Americans fancy that their ambassador
smokes cigarettes a while every morning after breakfast with
the Queen. They take it for granted he can drop in for tea
any time and present quilts and what not." And ke laughed
until the tears ran down his face. il
That interview put an end for thne time being
to the search for the letter to the Queen® as the item had come
to be called in the office, .
When the Life was finally complete Mr. Lineoln
wrote me, "It seemed to me at first that the field had been too

‘many timee gleaned to hope for much from the work you were

undertaking, and I must confess my astonishment and pleasure upon
the result of your untiring researsh. I consider it an
indispensable adjunct to the work of Nicolay and Hay."




ur. Niecolay however never agreed.
_ If Robert Linceln was alwys friendly he
threw me once into the grestest panie I suffered in the Sourse
otqmm.wm-mmms&m-u‘
publ ished. I had gone to him to ssk 1f he would arrange Tor me
to eonsuit the collection of Presidential pupers. “Impossible,*
he sald, “they are in the safety vault of my bask. I wn't
unuw:omth-. There is nothing of my fathers
there, that 1s of value, Wicelay and May have published everye
thing, but there are many letters $o hin whieh if publiched now
would pain, possibly discredit able and uwoeful men sSill Aiving.
sitter things are written when men are trying to gulde a country
through & war, particularly o Civil Uur. 1 fear misuse of those
papers so much thut I an thinking of destroying then. Bseside
-mlunmmumm.smumm.m
{ maet be ungenerous. I thisk I will buin Them.*

I was sesred; I feared he would do it, but
Herbert Putman, the n-+: the Congresvional Library, had already
soen o that. ie did mot burn them; the Lilrary get them
finally, but with the eondition thmt they were not %o be apened
until twenty years after Robert Lincoln's death. Me died in
1926, The papers will mot be available So studente umtil 1946,
shifch probably lets me outt '

The early portrait set the key for She series,
snd as it turned out » much higher key than I had beliewed o
possible. t:mmmmuam.m




documents, that every now and then I ran on & man or voman

who sald more or less casually, "Why, we have a letter of
idncoln®s written to father dm ____. Copy it if you wish.”
Oceasionally I found a speech not in the "Complete Works."

Sy the time the work was put xmom:mhmnruu"
appendix of three hundred unpublished speecles and letters.

This did not mean that none of them had dnr.h.ln in print.

Hany of them had appeared in newspapers or historical magasines.
*Unpublished® meant uncollected. Om the whole tidis callection
stood the scrutiny of experts very well, though I think I was
swindled in the case of at least one dooument, a forgexy by &
man recommended to me by an honest scholar who had used the

man frequently for years. 4 yorgery was easy, so was pilfering
of documents in those days, so little attention did clerks give to
their old papers, so glad were thay go get rid of thea. There
was frequently no objection to a student carrying off anything
that interested him. One of the most important documents in
the controversy over the legitimacy of Lincoln's mother is now
to be found in the Barton collection which the Chicago University
bought. Mr. Barton probably asked permission to take it home
for exanmination, a common enough practice in Illinois as well

as in Kentucky and forget to return it. Probably mest of the
legal documents in the private Linceln collection have been
stolen. The original thief would have been harrified So have
that harsh word applied to him, He simply put it in his pocket
with or without msking saying, "I'll just take this along.™




But while I did get together some three
hundred pleces I came no where near turning up all the letters
and speeches then at large. I was under a time §1n1t._ Since
I ended my search scores of items, some of value, have been
published in one or enother collection. I shall be surprised
if as time goes on there does not turn up every now and then
a genulne letter, though now more than ever oaﬂtién.nnpt be
taken in acceptipg & new plece. The forging of historieal
documents has become a lucrative trade.

From the beginning 1 did my best to re-construct
the physical surroundings of Lincoln's homes and activities. |
1 was particularly interested in the setting 6r the ILincoln=-
Douglas debates which 1 followed in thelr order, but it was
not uht.il I reached Galesburg, Lllnois, where on Ootobor.'r. 1858
the fifth debate was staged that L found the stirring and
pleturesque mﬁterial I sought for pieturing the ncon‘ of a
deiate , I was delighted that it should have been the fifth
debate which I have always considered the most important of
the series, for it was then Lincoln brought hishnrgunont down
to what to-him was the crux of the whole matter, that is, that
slavery was wrong and must be kept back or it would spread over
the whole eounﬁry.

The debate had taken place on the campus of
Knox CGollege on the East front of its historic 0ld Main, oni
of the most beautiful college buildiﬁga of tﬁat period in the
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i: I had the luck to find in Galesburg a helper

S: who not only enthusiastically seconded my convietion that

&5 here was the place for the illustration which we wanted,

é} but set out heartily to help me find materials This was

ﬁ; . John H, Finley, my old friend on the Chautaugua Assembly ’

;; Daily Heralds Dr, Finley was now Fresident of th; College -

= "the youngest college president in the United States," he

E}' was popularly called, and doing a plece of work which was

. :

E; winning him more and more recognition. It was through him

E; _that I was ah}e to find the newspaper reports of the debates

EE It was through him Shat I was able to meet people who could

Cj give me recollections of the day.

i The plecture whiohﬁ'osultod ffom our joint
efforts was made by that excellent artist William R. Leigh
who d1d many of the illustrations for the series. It has had

a continuing life being reproduced again end again on the
ocgzsion of the commemorative celebrations of the debate
which Dr. Finley 1nnugﬁratod in 1896, It was at this
celebration that Robert Lincoln made his first and only
public address abouthis father.




, The real fun of the Lincoln work, aa 'ul.‘l
as some of the worthwhile results, came from setting wlt‘ k
little problems. I was curious, for instance, to know m i &
of Lincoln as a speakers Whenever I found an Illinois man ﬂﬁ
had been with him on the Gireuit or in publie 1ife I would
bombard him with questionss He would tell me how ILincoln
looked, what his volice was like, how he used stories. They :
all talked more about the Lincoln and Douglas dobnt-u. m any | ‘
other exhibit, but rrequontiy would conelude by'nyi.nc'. "Well, i
those were good speeches, but they were nothing like the Lost
Speechs That was the greatest thing Lincoln ever did.."

Or a man would begin by saying, "Well, you.can never know much
about him as a speaker, nobody can that never heard the Lost
Speech.”

1t was they said a speech which so stirred
his audience thut the Very reporters forgot to take their notess :
Knowing reporters I was skeptical about_ that, so I m up ne-. : i
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of them. They all told me that when Lincoln finally ended
his speesh they found themselves standing on, instead of
sitting by their writing tables - and without a notel

S5t411 T could nmot believe but that somebody

must rmbu' something about the speech - enough at loast to

give an idea of the nl'm_u'lt. | Perhaps, I said to ~'l.l‘g 1
mas piek up Some of the phrases = get same real motion of it,
so T went prowling sbout msking questions and finally learned
that down in the State of Massachusetts wus a man who was said
to have taken motes « n cools=heanded man « a lawyer not &
reporter. 148 nane mas . C. Whitney. He knew Lincoln nu.
had trevelled the Cireuit with him, had published a Life of
Lincoln with which I was familia®,

0f course there was nothing to do but lock wp
ur. Whitney and that I did. To my grest satisfaction I found
he had a bunch of yellowed notes. He had always intended to
write them up, he said, but when he tried it the result seemed
go inndequate that he gave it upe. :

After much persuasion Mr. Whitney did get
out a version of the BM. when he turned it over to me I took
it to the men in Illinois with whom X _h.d talked and asked them
what they thought of it. There were those who said, "It's
impossible to write out that Speech.®” Hut there were others
who said, "Yes, Whitney hu eaught the epirit, he has the m.
heﬂmhalmoftham uofmhomwu

»
he made notes.*




The most emphatic and enthusiastic statement
came from a man of importance - Joseph Medill, the editor of
The Chicago Tribune. Mr. Hedill had been one of the reporters
at Bloomington in 1856 when the speech was made who found hime
self in the end on top of the table without u note} He
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thought Mr. Whitney's version was o&u to the original. Indeed,

he wrote to lir. MeClure a long and interesting letter giving
his recollections of the Convention. In that letter he said,

"y, Whitney has reporduced with remarkable
accuracy what lr. Lincoln said, largely in his Adentical
language and partly in synonymous terms. The report is alose
enough in thought and word to recall the wonderful speech
delivered forty years ago with vivid freshness.®

¥ell, that seemed to us reason enough for
publishing Mr. Whitney's report along with the story of how I
had found it, what the people who heard the speech in the first
place said about it, both for and against. mm-ud.l

But out in Illinois there were a mumber of
people that did not want to give up the tradition. The Lost
Speech was the greater to them because it was lost. As long as
it was lost you could make it bigger than any speech any man ever
made and mobody could econtradiot you. And so you will find

those who olaim that the Lost Speeeh is still lost. And of course

you oan take it or you can leave iS.

A5 .;:\...,.".ﬂ;.. hac
i




Kore than ence when I plumed myself on o
mm-:mmwntxumumm
mu--tmmnmdw-mumu
mmnmmrummm:m 1 realized
MnMMon-NMﬂmM‘Mhm
umtpnu(mxmumxmu-mmuwm
I mentioned it to one of the family, a woman who would have
been there if there had ever been such a wedding ready, She
frose me with her indignation. @ir. Herndon mads that story
up out of whole cloth. loomhthluwm' M
1 flew around to see what other men and women of the circle sald.
They all denfed it. A sister of Mary Lincoln was particularly
indignant because iir. Herndom had put the bride in white silk.
*Nary Lincoln never had a white silk dress until she went to
vashingten,® she sputtered. |

Mtnnﬂtoofﬂﬁn“l.‘d
evidences I collected demolishing the epzm.xmmm‘
Mlandﬂhlmhudlhtll. I had spoiled a good story or
tried to. It still remains a good story. Every now and thes
u-m tells it to me. Auunplurmutq_hmﬁ-
s belittling legend meets with far less sympathy thoa e it
strengthens or creates ome. | - |

mmwptmummmx
muammmmnormumm-muuhpﬂu
*Recollections of the Civil War.®  lir. Dana at thet time lm
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editor
act ive shend of the New York .-f.“ had an exoeptional war

mmm)mh-nuumauuu-uum
Stanton. He had spent mmch time in the field; he had been
with Grant at Vicksburg, with Rosecrans and Thomas at
Chattancogs, again with Grant in the Peninsular Campaign.
m.w.:sumumm.'n.mmu-.
No man in the administration had had better
opportunity of judging Lincoln particularly in relation to the
m.tm-rmdniunamtorjumdm‘
Could I get the whole story as far as 1%
concerned Lincoln? I hesitated to ask it. The truth wae
T was afraid of Mr. Dana. I knew him only on the editorial page
of The Wew York Sun. He was too clever, too quickewitted, too
malicious for me to get on with, I feared. MM“‘
at the office when I voiced my qualms. lNobody was held higher
there than Charles A. Dana. Ho had been a customer of the
NeClure Syndicate from the beginning and they believed in his
professional integrity, aduired his detestation and relentless
pursuit of fakers, honored and tried to imitate his editorial
motto, *If you see it in The Sun it's so." i
syhy should you feel this way," reproved
Mr. Phillips. “Hr. Dana is a gentleman.® |
"ionsense, 1'11 take care of it for you,*
said Hr. MeClure and he rushed to The Sun office. Me did fix it
and more for returning he told me with glee that Nir. Dana Was




uxuuuunn-mo-rum.muuxm'b

the work and arrange some practical plan for the interviews.
The firet step, of course, was to find what Dana meterial
pbnmdmnp-mm-umwm The
thormommnmwmumua,mu
Perry. MNr, Perry did not believe in women fussing with history,
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Howdver, I insisted on my rights and nobody
could have been more helpful whem he coneidered a thing an '
obligation of his official position. To the end Nr. Perxzy's
chief satisfaction came when he caught me -npm. *That's
what comes from allowing s woman to write history,® he would
say Jjubilantly.

Hetween us we brought togéther a grist of
Dana's dispatehes and reports. I arammed on the campaigns
and by appointment appeared at the end of ir. Dana's day about
four o'elock ia the afternoon for my first interview.

His desk was stripped of everything M
pertained to the newspaper but held a row of the latest hﬂ.
not only in English but in Shres or four other languages, as
well a8 & copy of The Cosmopolis, an smbitious and Father
pntqnmmmutmcctouwmtu.
short time in the late *90's.
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Er. Dana had already repented of his
sromise to Nr. NoClure. °I am mot interested in what I did
12 Sho past,® ho tnid (rvitedly. T am Sutesveted onip On Ake
presemt; I am trying to keep up with the world of teday. X
anm studying Russian now -« a very faseinating language. i don't
want to bother with what I did in the Civil war, what do you
propose?” |

¥hat I proposed wae that he let me cmme to
him with a stenographer and a set of prepared questions say ;
three times a week. lie agreed and for s good many weeks of
the winter of '96 and '97 I went regularly to The tun office
after the paper was put to press. wm

umomarnﬂlhuwmﬁm
in shape. MNr. Dana had never seen any of it. *Send me the

proofs, I'll read them.*
Publication w=s to begin in November of 1897,

Mr. Dans went to Loadon for the sumser. I sent the preef of
the first chapter omdthn_mdm'mmummtn
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i the firet parsom = "I® and "We.*® It came back with only &

= fow verval correstions - mo deumenta. Me was never to read

4 mere of his Recoflecticns, The mumbér of the Nagasine wnieh :
&? mmnmmmmmauodﬂ-._ |
E, articles were put into & besk but with mo credit to the ghosst
S Teking 1t all in all it vas tne most impewsemsl
Eﬁ job st I ever had. 1umtmmsn.mﬂ |
}u: stm‘lnnlthmu‘uﬂth‘m* _
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&: pletures - ovehids = poetzy. It wes » business like operation

1 from start to finish. Prebsbly it was his way of punishing me

& for being afreid of him.

E Another and more important deries shieh came

;3 out of the Linceln work was Carl Sehurs'S *"Reminiscenses.” lere

. I acted not av a ghost but as an editorial representative.

u: n.‘mugm-nmumwmmm“

QL%— Lincoln experiences = the most important unpublished item 3

& peing the part he played in helping Mr. Lindeln launch his plan

85 for compensated emancipation.

ULkT As I reperted these interviews fa the Office

= Rtk o HtcRikikian becens nore and more convinoed that

e mm.pdmam.mv-mld“

o that ur. NeGlure had hoped for when he first comsissioned me to

—
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lﬁkf gather Lincoln material. Could Nr. Schurs be persuaded to write
= his reminiscences? When I broached the subject he almest

3  immediately said, "No, mo, I refused Gilder® (Richard Watsom

= Gilder, editor of The Cemtury) °I cannct do it for anybedy else.®
e - But I felt so Gonvineed that ho ought to do it

% that I persisted in my begging and finally he bégan to yield. .

& The handsome sum KoCluve's wees willing to pay had seustiing $o do
‘5_ with i¢, for kr. Sehurs was not @ rich man and here wes a chance to
= leave to hie fanily this extrs money. Once he had made up his

(@3 mind to the tasi he thoroughly enjoyed it and no one could have

E been more anxious to use his material to suit the needs of the

% magezine, VWorking with him was 2 joy. He was gay, w.o
= full of anecdotes, frank in comment. I remewber him bewt at his
G; sumner home at Lake George where it was necewsary for me to go

b two or three times o settle some editorial point, iere you would
E hear him in thé morning ms he was getting ready for breakfash

giving the Valmio eries, singing motive after motive of ﬂnA
= Vagnerian operas, in a clear youthful voice. BSometimes he would

S spring up from the table where he was at work, and seating himself
= at the pianc would improviss dsshingly uxtil the uood whieh had
,Q taker him from his desk passed, them back to his labor.

El? The house stood in the upper cormer of a park of
Q(% fifty or sixty acres of woodland = not over-cleawad.- and epen by
L}: winding pathe down the hillside to the Lake. Rve~y turn, svery
T rock had 1ts name ususlly eslebrating some Vagnerian scens and as
En | L
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