Portrait—and Monument

ation I should have been

to shout, time and again, “Oh,

no—not that!”
There was a
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R. SANDBURG, in his
volume, takes proper cog-
of the lack of evidence
by the literalistic kill-

who seek to deprive young-

of his first, ill-starred
and completely appropriate ro-
mance, but Mr. Sandburg is
not . the one to allow this to
quench entirely his poetry or

Among Mr, Sherwood’s sev-
_eral plays is “Abe Lincoln in
TNlinois,” which was awarded a
Pulitzer Prize.

which seems to me to be far su-
perior., The exact text of this and
many other unprepared Lincoln
speeches is always open to ques-
tion. One can only say, “That

sounds right.” For instance: in ..

the Springfield farewell as re-
corded by Nicolay and Hay:
(who were his secretaries at the
time) are the wistful words, “I
now leave, not knowing when
or whether ever I may return.”
There is a cadence in these
words that identifies them with
the same man who said later at
Gettysburg, “The world will

little note nor long remember
* ® 2"

Mr. Sandburg has been ruth-
less in cutting his own text. It
seems that about 75 per cent of
the original six volumes has
been removed. Perhaps some ed-
itors did the major work of pre-
liminary elimination—but, even
so, Mr. Sandburg must have dis-
played Olympian fortitude in
agreeing to it. I am sure that
had I been present at this oper-
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sbert Todd Lincoln considered this
athew Brady photograph, taken Feb. 9,
1864, the best ever made of his father.

acter who

that it be restored in fu-
ture editions.
Comparisons ~between
~ this one-volume Sandburg
and the great work by
Benjamin P. Thomas pub-
lished two years ago are
odious, As Mr. Sandburg
said to Mr. Thomas, “I .
hope and believe the
two books will stand on the
Lincoln shelf as good com-
panions, supplementing each
other.” They will. Their com-
subject provided ample
m for both, the historian-
scholar and the historian-poet.
Mr. Thomas has said it him-
self: “The realist's ruthless
searching gives the necessary
facts. Yet the realist is ill-ad-
vised to scorn the idealist's sen-
sitivity to those soul-qualities
of Lincoln which documentary
facts alone may not disclose.”
And Gamaliel Bradford once
said of Lincoln: “He still smiles
and remains impenetrable.”
Poet that he 1s, Carl Sand-
burg comes as close as could
any mortal man to sensing the
soul-qualities and penetrating
the impenetrable. His portrait
of Abraham Lincoln, whether
in one volume or six, is a mon-

_ument that will stand forever—

a monument to subject and
author alike.
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