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places the thought above all. He knows that the great-
est ideas should be expressed in the shortest words—that
the greatest statues need the least drapery.

Lincoln was an immense personality—firm but not
obstinate. Obstinacy is egotism—firmness, heroism.
e influenced others without effort, unconsciously; and
they submitted to him as men submit to nature, uncon-
sciously. He was severe with himself, and for that rea-
son lenient with others. :

He appeared to apologize for being kinder than his
fellows. _

He did merciful thingsas stealthily as others com-—
mitted crimes.

Almost ashamed of tenderness, he said and did the
noblest words and deeds with that charming confusion,
that awkwardness, that is the perfect grace of modesty.

As a noble man, wishing to pay a small debt to a poor
neighbor, reluctantly offers a hundred-dollar bill and asks
for change, fearing that he may be suspected either of
making a display of wealth of pretense of payment, so
Lincoln hesitated to show his wealth of goodness, even
to the best he knew.

A great man stoooping, not wishing to make his fel-
lows feel that they were small or mean.

By his candor, by his kindness, by his perfect freedom
from restraint, by saying what he thought, and saying it
absolutely in his own way, he made it not only possible;
but popular, to be natural. He was the enemy of mock
solemnity, of the stupidly reepectable, of the cold and
formal.

He wore no official robes either on his body or his
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soul. He never pretended to be more or less, or other
or different from what he really was.

He had the unconscious naturalness of Nature's self,
He built upon the rock. The foundation was gecure and
broad. The structure was a pyramid, narrowing as it
rose. Through days and nights of sorrow, through years
of grief and pain, with unswerving purpose, ‘‘with malice
towards none, with charity forall,” with infinite patience,
with unclouded vision, he hoped and toiled. Stone after
stone was laid until at last the Proclamation found its
place. On that the Goddess stands. '

He knew others, because perfectly acquainted with
himself. He cared nothing for place, but everything for
principle; nothing for money, but everything for inde-
pendence.  Where no principle was involved, easily
swayed—willing to go slowly, if in the right direction—
sometimes willing to stop; but he would not go back,
and he would not go wrong.

He was willingto wait. He knew that the event was
not waiting and that fate was not the fool of chance. He
knew that slavery had defenders, but no defense, and
that they who attack the right must wound them-
selves.

He was neither tyrant nor slave. He neither knelt
nor scorned. ]
With him men were neither: great nor small—they
were right or wrong.
Through manners, clothes, titles, rags and race he saw
* the real—that which is. Beyond accident, policy, tom-
promise and war he saw the end. 2

He was as patient as Destiny, whose undecipherable
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hieroglyphics ‘were so deeply graven on his sad and
tragic face.

Nothing discloses real character like the use of power

It is easy for the weak tobe gentle.

s Most men can bear
adversity.

adve But if you wish to know what a man really
is give him power. This is the supreme test. It is the
glory of Lincoln that, having almost absolute power, he
never abused it except on the side of mercy
N 11

: \.\ ealth could not purchase, power could not awe, this
divine, this loving man.
- He knew no fear except the fear of doing wrong. Hat-
ing slavery, pitying the master—seeking to conquer. not
persons, but prejudice—he was the embodiment of the
Self—_demal, the courage, the hope, and the nobility of a
Nation.

: He spoke, not to inflame, not to upbraid, but to con-
vince.

: He raised his hands, not to strike, but in bene-
diction

He longed to pardon.

.He loved to see the pearls of joy on the cheeks of a
wife whose husband he had rescued from death.

Lincoln .\\"ELS the grandest figure of the fiercest civil
war. He is the gentlest memory of our world




