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'How Beautiful Ann
* Rutledge Won His

™ Heart and Died

REAT souls love and suffer dgeply.

Great tragedies lie buried-in the
hearts of great benefactors of man:
kind, A ffections of the noblest men have
ended often in sorrow; have been written n
tears, and bqund in the immortal book of,

pain.

heroic figure of the nineteenth century.
¢

magnificent destiny.

Had she lived, his biographers say, he

would doubtless have settled down, become
a happy and contented farmer or practicing
lawwyer, and might never have thought of en-
tering the troublous arena of public life. But
Fate, in twhich Lincoln implicitly believed,
predestined a different career; Ann Rutledge
died, and, declares his partmer, Herndon, ““the
love and death of this girl shattered Lincoln's
purpose and tendencies; he thresw off his in-
finite sorrow by leaping wildly into the po-
litical arena,” Declared another, “He needed
whip and spur to save him from despair.”

F ABRAHAM LINCOLN'S first romance historlans
tell us little. 1n fuct, historians tell us little of
the grand passlons of history, perhaps because
they feel the sacredness of these inner shrines

of the heart and realize that these storles—which, after
all, are the same with all men—can be realized by -all

who know, and not by those who have never felt the
thrill, the joy of possession and the bitterness of- loss,
ulthough time aftar time they be related.

Ann Rutledge wans 18, in the full bleom of her virginal
beauly, when she came Into Lincoln's life, a vision haloed
by morning sunshine, Of hér personal appesranceé we
know little, save that her halr was pale golden and that
she was distingulshed from the other girls of the village
of New Balem by her unususl beauty and an Innate re-
finement and timidlty of bearing.

Lincoln began the summer of 1810 by splitling
rails for n palr of jean trousers. (e was poor, and
his only means of livelihood were his axe, hiz great
physical strength and his (‘l?’lh‘nlhu; wit and per-
sanglity. The winter of 1830- wis 4 hard one, *“"the
winter of deep snow'’; nearly mnll the wolves and game

Jdn the district of New Salem-a village of twenty log
houses and shops—were killed by the hungry settlers,

Lincoln dld odd jobs and galned a meager llvelihood.
Yet hie had wan the affectlon of the rude sétilers, ‘'so that
when he decided to start .on a flatboat sxpedition to New
Orleans the men decided that he should be gived a feast.
And a feast It was! .

FEASTING LEADS TO LOVE

The tavern was a great bulding of hewn logs, ﬂtfm
roomed, and owned by James Rutledge. There, o dny
in April, 181, thered the farmeérs and shopkeepers of
the district, and a feast' was glven the young: raw-boned,
witty "Abe."” There were great plates of river fish, foast
pork, succulent and fuley; corn bread, fresh feom the
oven; maple sugar, honey and great pitchers of mulied
cider. The great room rang with laughter as Abe told in-
fmlitable stoi and jokes, for whicn he had already. be-
come famous the ceuniry aronnd—jokes which have ‘lncn
become known all over the world . ]
While he told them, from behind the door peeped a
young girl, one of a pumber of childrén, tgo. shy 10 ven-
ture among the men, For (he first time Lincoln saw
Ann Rutledge. After t feast, amid laughter and 'gg
wishes, the gaunt, lumbeéring youth Ieft the tavern an
trud down -to the banks of the ngamon, where he
boarded a flatboat to go_down the river lo Neéw Orleans,
Women and girls of the village followed, for alrendy
“Abe” Lincoln had made- hi foved. There wWas =a
final hearty & of -t off and
the women wav ir handkerchiéfs. Then, overcoming
her tmidity, a young girl = forward, waving her
erchief more vl;orvull{ than the rest, her face wreathed
with smiles, her eyes kindling with good will Tt was
Ann Rutledge, dmf:tar of the tavernkeeper. “Abe’” Lin-
.-oln} eaning on the side of the boat, watched Wer in-
tently.
L{nmh did not remain long in the South. He took
a steamboal up the river to BL -Louls and traveled by

foot to a farm his father. was clear! in_ the egstern ,

part of the state, This overland ™ey was more than
300 miles. Bul he. not remain g &L home; a magnet
was drawing, drawing, drawing him, and ih July he made
his way down the SBangamen river {0 New Sa p
There Lincoin made his entrance into the political Jite
of the siate. He ;pplltd t«-‘f position as assiytant at
™ pryum%’{lﬁﬂ. o asked ‘Him what hl‘l_qnlhlil“_-m'

! J *I can make g few srolkes
with my peni™  Drher Jora T veroas youth Nedd, FHin
grcond Was AS m;:’ua:v on 'ﬂmmﬂc pri b% dk{
-:ria:.fcﬂr u the shallaw Bangamon b‘oﬁé Neow Bafern
te D‘:rhu :%'m mﬁ‘.!:l Tincoln wisited the tavern of

ledges, often met But few rds
e tween thed; the girl ’w:‘l!.:lr and ﬂ:lr.lnt.
ﬂnwl;- a senas of his m“m unpre-
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Some say, had not Abrahait Lincaln lost
Ann Rutledge the country would wot have
had its ““Great Emancipator”; that Lincoln
might not have become the greatest and most

Lincoln's love  for this beautful girl
'/ must take its place among the great romances
of history; this greal passion of his life,
which has in'it all the elemenis of Greek
tragedy, became, in the terrible days of sor-
row, the fire in which was forged.het sad and

ooz, wiherr Lot
sentable appearance; besides—alas!
he dressed wall,
was engaged to another.

the tavern boarded
York, -one John McNelll,
village and some

manneérs were Lthose of a gentleman. His English was

lttle money, graves of manner

who owned the hest store in do agalnet such a rival?

farming lands,

learning, woull Yapell-downs™

I'ritdayse In the village schonl. Ann was nlwave there
In line both would stand a8 Mentor Grauham, the
Scoteh schoolmaster, would rvall ot the words., Lin-
voln was avid of learning: ‘he studied hard and often
pussed up ahead Sometlmes he misspelled words
who Knows but when he dld 0 it was because his
mind was set on the slim, golden-haired®girl, not vet
18, who stood near himsand whose shy glance made
the blood gallop In his velns and fush his cheeks and
set his heart whirling!

Old Mentor Graham helped Lincoln In hils studles,

and under his guldapce he took up the study of math

ematlies, One evening, ufter u school debate, the school-
master went up to "Abe" and lald hig hand on his
ghoulder. "You're going to make o great speaker”
Iee sabid, "but your spesch ls Insccurite and rude. Why
don't you study grammar?”

“Where can 1 oget one”’ asked the young moan,
ragercly

The schoolmaster thought deeply “1 know of a
favymer who has dne—=he lives seven miles away.”

Lincaln did pot sleep that night, Before dawn the
following mornlng he was up, tramping across Lhe
vountry, He waolked along, his pockets filled with

corn-godgers, He bought the granunar, paying for it
by work, amd, rvadlant, he returned to New =alem,
where he studled It by the glow of the #mbery in the
rouper's shop

A voar lfter, when e wept o bonvd pt JOutlpdge's

tavern, after returning from an Indian campalgn, he
presented the preclious book to Ann, And in it he

wrote: "Ann M. Hutledge Is now |learning grammar.”

IFor & year and 4 half Lincoln Hyed st the tavern
e saw Ann dally, By and by thelr thmidity and Lash
fulness wore away, and they beecame the fosesy of
friends. But of love Lincoln never spoke. She was
hetrothed to another, and Lincoln remalned s#llent

One corner of the room by the fireplace was re-
avpved for her; Lthere sl hnd her spinning wheel and
sewing table. And there Lincoln would sit—when John
MceNelll was not thera

Yet In the hours glven him—all oo menger, all Too
short—Lincoln must have lived as wll the young lovers
of the world lived, in a heaven of ecstasy. made all thea
more poignant by the knowledge that his beloved was
pledged to another, And It must have cauvsed him n
pang when, In 1833 James Rutledge sold the lavern
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¢ it Lincoln accepted

ARLY in the autumn of 1842 Lincoln was already
a “beau’ of the popular and vivaclous
Todd in Springfield, T

The state auditor, James Shiclds,. had behind

~him .a career made up'ot thosee sudden, astonjshing flights

Into~ promimencg and emolument which often turn the
hend of 4 candidate. He was a

If indiscriminate,
fidiclary agent of thé sthte, he bore the major responsl-

~ bHity of the udminlstration when it refused to acoepl stale
bank notes in payment of state taxes, n measure unavold-
abis mnder conditions existing:temporarily, vet as ohvi-
ously’ inconsistent with governmental rectitude as it was
eminently gxpedient,

“Bhields, én all sides,. Was as vulnerable ‘as ‘an oyster
out of the ghell. Lincoin. his s¢nse of-humor stirred by
the burlesque of /that  situaflop, would have -asx soon
thought of declaring political war on a rabbit; but he
could. not resist the temptation to prod Shields a Hetle.
The pages of the Bpringfiel Journal were always Lin-
coli’s for any purpose he préferred: he used them to flck
the auditdr with the whip of satire.

. A letiér from the "Lost Townships" of 1llinols, written

veln of roaring farce, common (o the
e era, wan:pubilirhed over tlhie signature of
Rebecea,!” wwht | dee
of  stste. bagk notes snd- was |
2 levy becauss Bhiel

themn on her
Mr. Shields'a

Bhields, breathing fire and fury over the affront lo his
WAR courageous enough—tried
“Aunt Rebecca”
brought forth another letter from her—written this time
Jayne—tetling of the

dignity —forhy

professed dandy and a

The girls supplied,
“loss to love and soclety, while it wished him  joy of his
uged and Impassionad hride

-The glirls’ ictler practically Ignered-the political is=

on which Lincoln based the original communication

addressed {isel{ éxclusively to Shields' personal vanit
Where Lincoln had flicked. the girl authors fairly blistorod
Shiclds demanded of the Journal's edMor the name or 10y
author of the “Aunt Rebefea” papers
Whitegjde was the bearer of the demand, and i
such a nature ghat Lincoln had to be Informe

He -told the ‘editor to glve his name as the cesponsible

authorrand on nd account” to meation the namne
Misg Todd or Mise Javie.
elicited” nn Immediate demand for an apology
coln,” togetligr .with a foll retraction of ol the offepsive
allusions. ' Beverdl sharp lettess were exchanged,

As the quarrel: approached a climax there was pro-
ar interest, amounting nearly (o excitement,
ringfield, although the earligr negotintione had been
remont, where Lincoln was
& court. Both General Whiteside and Dr. Morry-
man; Lincoin's second, were anxipus to provent a, fight if
they could find a way out. h
be found, then Lincoln's seconds must demand:

must be cavalrs hrondewords of
wers uped by w cavalcy

other terms, falled, and consented
his 8t onds at Alion, the Lincoln seconds 1o procurs the
bruadswords at Jacksonvill

General John

Hir Inatructions,

by Lincein in the
district and th
Inred she had
n danger. of &
would not let
Aun* Rebecra

ds and_his party conducted at the town of T
Inciaentally.

littie about bix ‘gallanty

us-hahiliment,

h derlsion of its

at the' tims a suitor of

uﬂ_‘ for the tokn during’
L - ‘ ’

this coulkl not

Second, A plank
breadth must be fir
ground as line b
pass his ol aver |t

rlelt
ilrayn o

y mhowdd vither
gide of the plar und parallel Lielng
sl & dimtancesd fraom the piank haie f Vs
swirked uml thres fasl slditional The Iiis
wh line by aither party during the dght el rmed
the surrender of the Lot

The plive was to b within thres mile= of Alton. on
the Missouri side of the river, the s nds ta agree un the

particular spot
Dr. Merrytnan, when G
him,. reid to him these instructions from Lincoln.  Gen-

ra! Whiteside called on

erAl Whitesides made an endeavor to effect peace upon

to et Linwolp and

Bo eald, so done.  The dwords wers btiined and all

the parties directly concerfic:d assembiled in Altan

T hee, s however, General John J. Hardin and Dr. R

W, English, gentlemen who deplored the popmiar exciie
ment that had arisen and were, moreover, anxjous fo
prevent the death of #ither Lineoln or 8hields Inter\'--;r-'ai
ag friends of both principals, with the proposal li_‘ml the
whole quarrel be submitied to four 'or more/gentlemen
who should repart. upon its merits 2L
General Whiteslde agreed to It without demur. Dl-"
Moerryman refuséd to consider It until he consulted with
Mr, Lincoln 3

“@ince the other side has dccepled 1 T Will do s
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by @ ve seven ‘willes away, !
over the green mound Me A
dn the turf. his eyes dry

*But his fag

e looks
S man af
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and: moved to a farmhouse. So Lincoln changed hip
bourding place and moveld 1o a farm a mile out from
the village, owned by Squire Bowling Green.

in the meantime. while he iived a life of lovwe and
despalr, Lincoln had been defeated as a candldate for
the Assembly and had bought a partnership in a New
Salem store. Unfortunately, his pariner was a drunik-
ard, a reckless squanderer of mones, and while he ran
the business to fabllure, Linecoln was too interested in
Iils #tudles’ to devote enough attention to save I For
Lincoln had bought a copy of BElackstone for half &
dotlar, and during the enlire summer of 1833 spent his
Irtsure time devouring it '

Hefore the firm was dissolved Lincoln had become
villnge, posimaster, a perqulsite of which joh was 10
read wll the papérs that came. To distribute the mail
he ook Jong tramps; the newspapers he devoured vos
taviouaty., When his business fallad he remalned posts
muster, and Instead of trying to beat his creditors he,
who wag afterward known us “Honest Abe,"” agreed To
pay his debls, aggregating more than §1000; by the
muoney he could save from hls earnings.

In 1814 Lincoln was elacted to the Leglsiitare, dogs
Lling his vote of 1832 but he was so poor that when
he went to attend the sessions atl the Vandallpn Court-
house he had to borrow $200 from a friend to buy
clothes and "make & decent appearance.” y :

In the spring of that yeur Ann RHutledge's flanee,
John MeNeill, sold his store suddenly, packed his saddle
bags nnd left New Sglem for “the East” He would
come bucek, he suld, und he and Ann would be married,
He would bring his father and mother bacig with him,
And then he would bouy 4 faurm and make g 1owe for
Ann

As the days pussed Ann wrole her loger wmauny
letters, which wer Iven Into the hunde of the tall
postmaster. Day after duy passed, and week after
week, and the time drifted Into months; letters were
sent by Ann—hut po letteér came for hes

People hegan to talk. They always do In such
stll communities. The map had fed, they sald; and
they whispersd more—that he woas a fugitive from
justiee, that he had deserted a wife in the East to
whom hie returned, and some even hinted that he was
w murderer. Buot Ann bravely defended him; eveary: s~
persion she indignantly denled. And then a fear began
to grow In her heart=perhaps MceN6ill was dead. “There
were floods ulun};é the river and the valleys were filled
witlhh mularia onsibly he had dled. One day Anna
learned that her lover had not died=for the long-ex-
pected inlssive came

CRUELLY DECEIVED “

No one ever learned what was Inl that letter, Ann
told her father, as a dutiful daughter, that she had
not known her lover under his right name, and that he
lid not speuk of returning. But what he told her,
with what cruel words he rejected her—these were wriz
In hér heart as by a flery brand, Bug of the long
nights when Ann lay awike weeplng none knew, nong
Euessed, perhaps, but the postmaster,

Autumnp came, and then another rumor spread about
the gossiping village. What did they think of It—
Ahraham Lincoln wus paying courl to Ann Rutledge!
Abraham Lincoln, the hero,of the countryside, who
would go to the Assembly in December!

He spent all his lelsure time with her. Almont
any day they could he séen wandering by the Sangn-
mon, smtlwring goldenrod and the flowers of autumn;
any afternoon (hey might be found under a reac

syeamore, Lincolp lying on the ground, reading Blaghk- o

ftone, or Arn reading Shakespeare to him,
The color returned to Ann's face, the luster to her
eyves, Her golden laughter heggan again to ring, and

at evenings from her howe dpamld be heard her voice, ¥

as sweet ns music, singing tdher new lover.

Lincoln 4ld ngt an: Annn To be his wife until the
following spring, when he: returried from Vaodalia,
but was the girl blind—did she not read his Jove in,
his eyes? It was during that autumn that Ann sang
to him the sad versés which begin:

Oh. why sheyld, the spirit of mortal be prouwd?

LAke o » T flovuings moteor, a fast-flying cloud,
A flash of Mhe lightnips. a break of the wave,
He passelbh from life 1o his rest in the grave,

Those verses remained Lincoln’'s favorite ones dur=
Ing the rest of his life.

With' high heart Lincoln réturned from the segsion
f hin first term in the Assembly in the spring of 1885 -
From Springfield he made the journsy on a hired horse
e had with him his luggage of law books, a'hundred

dolinrs of money—a fraction of. the debl he had to ", N

anid an inexhaustible saddie bag of optimism an 3
greal hopes. He was going to ask Ann Rutledge to
bie his wife!

Linvoln was now 26, unhandsome and ungainly;
even at this age his skin was shrivelad and yellow;

|
was long and lanky When he presented himult “"

te Ann Rulledge he wore baggy buckskin breeches
f meeting his rough shoex by several [nches nni‘.
showing his lenn shiinbones; a linsey-woolsey shirt

a cap of coonskin, Bu! hd did not remain long @&
Hquire Green's farmhouse that afternoon; directly hé
weng 1o the Rutledge farm and took o walk with Anl

SUCCESSFUL IN HIS SUIT

Traurlng the <ammer thele walks= continued;: on wihei
yflernoons® they =i hpogth  thie amore on the
baliks of the blue =ingamon; Lincoln stuodled The?
Ann read Burns and Shakespeare I'ese were happy
mppy duvs, for Ann hnd vons | to hecoma the wife
(A | n T it . t wonred through fhe @
diavs a8 though ha wers on s He was to continua s

Ann Wwas jo o o the Jacksonville Ac «
' weore ta married when Lincolmy
Judtren] ¥ bl Mhese were thelr plans,

WiiL hwer gveal new jove there arose In the »d
Vit 4t piphle, wi h she confided (o no onl
was a fear that MeNe«jll should come back, Onl
days that Lincoln wus away she =at alone and brood

her face became wan reles appeared under her ¥
d then came a4 blow-—a rumor spread of M
irn
Ann's fradl nature ghve wiy. and when Lingol
turned to New Sslemn one day he learned she lay
Hrlous with feve - /
Like @ madman he rushed to- her farm. The
sitd about and rtalked In hushed whispers; T
tiful zirl las upnconscious, and the lover, di
il wiid with »arrow, waited, One day she
congelnnenenn < Lincoln stepped into the plain
towk fher hand:  He Koell by the bhedalde
down and wept. The family withdrew, W,
no ane ever learned. Two avs latef Ann Ru
\ week later Lincoln was found i
essly along the Sangamon, His mind wan'
weeks  he  muttered unintelligible This
friends had to care for him. He oba
Grespoas i he ware o ¢hild. He came
“vrands, chopped wood, pleked fru
mechanically. For months his mis
woild =it alone and broéd.  Qfte
1way, and those seeking him kn

for tears. !
Gradually his b
and again he o0

EEEamed

ter ther

saldLintoin. “But no'terms are 10 be middeiother then
those which | e glven yvou

Later, full explanations were made, |M~
me‘ glearcd. Thers wea no ducl. &7 L8 Y50
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