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WEEMS' LIFE OF
WASHINGTON

The book most often associnted with
Linecoln®s early life is “Weems' Life of
Washington,” which first appeared in
the year 1800. During the next cen-
tury more than seventy editions came
from the press. The familinr cherry
tree story was firet told in the fifth edi-
tion, published in 1806, Just what edi-
tion eame into the hands of Lineoln wa.
do not know,

The copy he read was likely the
property of hi= school tencher, Andrew
Crawford, He wnag sbout eleven or
twelve vearn of ape when ho read it
and it may have been his first bor-
rowed book. It should not be eonfusod
with the borrowed book which was
damaged by a storm while in his pos-
seasion, and which he later purchased
by hard labor.

Our interest in Weems' wark is due
to the fact that Lincoln himself mon-
tioned the title while addressing the
Senate of the State of New Jersey in
1861. He said:

“May 1 be pardoned if upon this oc-
casion | mention that away back in my
childhood, the carlicst days of my be-
ing able to read, 1 got hold of a small
book, =uch a one as lew of the younger
members have ever seen, — “Weems'
Life of Washington." 1T remember all
the acconnts there given of the battle-
fields and stroggles for the liberty of
the country, and none fixed themselves
npon my Imagination so deeply as the
struggle here at Trenton, New Jersey.
The erossing of the river. the contest
of the Hessians, the hardships endared
at that time, all fixed themselves on my
memory more than any single Revolu-
tionary event, and you all know, for
vou have all been boys, how these early
impressions last longer than others,
1 recollect thinking then, boy even
though I was, that there must have
heen something more than eommaon
that these men struggled for.™

The following scene taken from
Weems' story of Washington's advanes
on Trenton, is one to which Abraham
Lincoln referred and which left such n
deep impression on him,

“Washington and his little forlorn
hope, pressed on through the dark-
some mnight, pelted by an incessant
storm of hail and snow, On appronch-
ing the river nine miles above Trenton,
they heard the unwelcome roar of fce,
loud crashing along the angry flood.
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But the ohject before them was too
vast to allow one thought about diffi-
culties. The troops were instantly em-
barked, and after five hours of infinite
tail and r, landed, some of them
{romthitten, on the same shores with
the enemy, Forming a line they re-
newed thelr march. Pale, and slowly
moving along the neighboring hills
was seen, (by Faney's eye) the weep-
ing genius of liberty. Driven from the
rest of the world, she fled to the wild
woods of America, a8 an assured asy-
lum of rest.—Here she fondly hoped,
through long unfailing time, to see her
children pursuing cheerful toils un-
starved and uncrushed by the inhuman
few! But alas! the inhuman few with
fleets and armies, had pursued her
fight! Her gons had red around
her, but they had fad me on their
bleody beds; others dispersed: all de-
sponding. One little band alone re-
mained! and now, resolved to defend
her or perigh, were in rapid march to
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face her foe. Pale and in tears, with
-.-Ei often lifted to Heaven she moved
nlong with her children to witness
perhaps the last conflict.

“The Sun had just tipped with gold
the adjacent hills, when snowy Tren-
ton, with the wide tented fields of the
foe, hove in sight. To the young in
arms this was an awfol scene: and na-
ture called n ehort lived terror to their
hearts, . . . Thos steadily rode Coluom-
bia's first and greatest son along the
front of his halting troops, The eager
wish for battle lushed over his burning
face, ni rising on his stirrups, he raised
his sword townrds the hostile eamp,
mnd  exclnimed ‘There! my brave
friends! are the enemies of your coun-
try! and now, all [ ask of you, is, just
to remember what von are abount to
fight for. March!' His looks and voice
rekindled all their fire, and drove them
undaunted to the charge. The enemy
#aw the danger when it was too late!
but, as if resolved by taxing their cour-
age to puy for their carelessness, they

roused the thunder of their droms and
flew to arms. But before they could
form, the Americans, led bn by Wash-
ington, advanced upon them in a
stream of lightning, which soon de-
cided the contest.”

Next to Washington's military
schievements Lincoln would read with
great interest the tales of his athletic
prowess. John Fitzhogh, Esq., was
Weems' informant whoe said; “Egud!
he ran wonderfully, we had nobody
hereabouts that eould come near him."
Col. Lewis Willis, a playmate, aaid that
he had oftem seen ﬂim throw a stane
across the Rappahannock, at the lower
ferry of Fredericksborg. While living
with the Widow Stevensan, “when hia
daily toils of surveying were ended,
George, like a young Greek tralning
for the Olympic pames used to turn out
with his sturdy young companions, ‘to
see’ as they termed it, ‘which was the
best man, at running, jumplng, and
wrestling”.”

This very brief reference to Weems'
Washington should not close without
presenting the early vwersion of the
cherry tree story. It was prefaced by
vmphasizing the teachings which
Washington's father hnd set forth
about honesty.

“When George was about slx years
of age he was made the wealthy mas-
ter of a haichet! of which, like mosi
little boys he wos immoderately fond,
and was constantly going aboul chop-
ping everything that came his way.
One day in the garden where he alten
amused himself hacking his moiher's
peasticks, he unluckily tried the edge
of the haichet on the body of a beau-
tiful voung English cherry-tree, which
he barked so terribly, that I don't be-
lieve the tree ever got the betier of ii.
The mext morning the old gentleman
finding out what had befallen his tree,
which, by the way was a greal favorite,
camé into the house and with much
warmih asked for the mischievous an-
thor, declaring at the same time thai
he would not have taken five guineas
for his tree. Nobody could tell him
anyvthing about it g!anllly Greurge
and hizs hatehet made their appearance.
“George," said his father, ‘do you know
who killed that beautiful Hitle cherry
tree yonder in the garden?" This was a
tough question and George staggered
under it for a moment; bot guickly re-
ecovered himselfl, and looking at his
father, with the sweet face of vouth
brightened with the charm, with the
inexpressibhle charm of all eonguering
vouth, he bravely eried out, ‘I ean't tell
a lie, Pa; you know I can’t tell a lie, 1
did eut it with my hatchet,'— Run (o
my arms, you dearest boy,” cried the
father in transports, ‘run lo mr nrms
glad am I George that you killed my
tree: for you have pald me for it a
thonsand fold. Such an aet of heroinm
in my son is worth more than o thou-
sand trees, though blossomed with sil-
ver, and their (roits of porest gold.” ™



