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DRAMATIZING ABRAHAM LINCOLN

Readers of Lincoln Lore have seldom, if ever, been
invited to review personnl reminiscence of the editor,
This issue, however, falls within the scope of such a classi-
fieation and is submitted with an apology.

On the of Fe 22 1 was on a father and
son pmmmmm and attempted
to utilize the atmosphere created by this anni day
as a proper environment in which to s on the con-
tributions which George Washington Father of the
h'C?uutry. nlmh to the nation’s most ﬂflutnauu.:h son, Abra-

m Lineoln. Time consciousness, given so much emphasis
mthhnmdm,nnmmugythtwtnphum-
sciousness, as my itinerary took me into Berks County
Pennsylvanin, where three generations of Abraham Lin-
coln ancestors resided and where his grandfather, for
whom he was named, was born.

After a dtrr apent in old records dating back nearly 200
years and rich In Lincoln historical data, it was with
some degree of interest that I observed that one of the
movies at Reading was showing an old picture produced
about a dozen years ago, fea the Tlfa of Ehrahnm
Lincoln. Being somewhat influenced by the historical at-
mosphere in which I had been working, I was very sure
that E 'n;ﬁn in n mood to appreciate zfa showing of this
Lineoln film,

Although I remembered having once seen the picture a

ago, gomMo the details of the presentation had

been eon in my mind, so I was pleased to have the

;];Pﬂrhmltr hlgnlmdrthcwurkdgwudbrn famous

ywright interpretation of the character of Lin-

coln by a rated actor. It was with little significance

that I observed the other feature picture of the evening,
was entitled, “New Wine.”

Although conscious of the fact that historians are usual-
ly unduly critical of pictures which attempt to portray
some historical episode, T found myself at the very be-
ginning of the film especially disturbed at my inability to
discover anything about the picture that was either
authentic or inspirational. The Ann Rutledge romance, al-
though pure fiction, contributed nothing whatever to an
appreciation of the character of Lincoln, but developed
into a sort of a farce, which came to a climax with Lincoln
at the bedside of his dying sweetheart, The audionce shed
no tears over the tragedy but the snickers and merriment
audible throughout the theatre gave evidence of the utter
failure of the players to interpret the seene,

Thinking I might have been too harsh in my Jmlm
of the Rutledge episode I have been somewhat vind

in my conclusions by the discovery of an excerpt from a
review made at the time the picture first appeared. The
critic commented:

“Ann Rutledge in the film and voice of this play is u
little baby-face blond softy who had no business in that
rough frontier country, and most certainly did not repre-
sent the sort of strong character who would read law to
the young Lincoln while he split rails, I don’t believe a big,
rawboned Abe Lincoln would ever fall in love with such a
doll with a child-like voice . .. When the audience giggled
and tittered at every scene in which Lincoln and Ann
Rutl had their best parts, that is the scenes which
muld wwmg uuul&fn't Ia;la;l;;ith them. I felt n

p personal hu one of my fa te ¢
been made ridiculous by mimsgng:‘“ HASASAice had

This reviewer expressed my own feeling exactly, except
it 'was Lincoln whom I felt had been made mdiculos
throughout the whole affair,

As the play moved into the atmosphere of Springfield,
Minois 1 ex to observe a more appreciative pre-
sentation of the character, who for so many years was the
htﬂmﬂ%inmwm.ihummfmﬁmim
as portra; sts, was, if posasi more
‘sque t.hn.n}thn utl episode, In a dance scene
In is made to appear a common fool while the
of the first courting of Mary finds Lincoln a ref-
ugee from certain alleged wedding ceremonies, when it
is well known that such an episode never occurred.

Even as the approached the more serious aspects
of Lincoln's urp:::r ﬂlgft was no time when I felt 1 was

-

E

i

entire agreement with that part of an article appea
in the Literary Dxiym of September 20, 1080 which re-
views the portrayal of Lineoln by the lucling character of
the play in these words:

“I believe he could have improved upon his facial make-
El?' For at no time from the beginning to the conclusion of
e story do his eyes ress the weariness which was
Linecoln’s. Youth—and I ht just a trace of Bmdwni'

I could go just one step reviewer and say
that at no time the actor seem to be the Lincoln we
ve come to know in portraying any of the more dom-
inant traits an which we have come to as-
sociate
One the casting of Ann

coln when I observed him in the White House scenes, &
character who often seemed to be the weakest ty
in the group, and I felt somewhat relieved when Lincoln
was dead l.l.'lli freed from further humiliation.

At the close of the Abraham Lincoln picture 1 was thor-
oughly depressed and fully anticipated from the name,
“New Wine,” that the other feature would be n cheap
comedy. I observed, however, from the preliminaries and
cast of characters, it was to be another biographieal pro-
duction portraying the struggles for recognition of Franz
Schubert, the famous musiclan,

Schubert was a Moravian peasant boy who lived con-
temporary with Lincoln and about twelve years his sen-
for. When Lincoln was born, Schubert was at school in
Vienna. The great muosician died when but 31 years old,
the same year that Lincoln firat saw the New Orleans
slave market. Yet these thirty-one years have been vivid-
ly brought back through excellent ecasting and sympa-
thetie acting, until one felt upon viewing the picture that
Schubert iz alive again and will keep on composing
through all time.

Beethoven may have considered Schubert, “New Wine,”
in the field of musie, but the cineograph presentation of
his life so far excelled the Lincoln picture which I had
just viewed previously, that it was certainly “Old Wine"
in eomparison. In the light of the glorified Austrian musi-
cian, Franz Schubert, I saw the possibilities of some day
viewing n more sympathetic interpretation of the his-
torical Abraham Lincoln, the personification of American
Democracy.



