
|ntpoduotlon.

|f  a  man  wrlt4s  a  book,  espeolally  a  book  about  some  hlstopl-

oal  character,  there  are  at  least  two  things  that  Should  be  made  clear

to  his  I.eaders.    First,  why  he  wr`1tes;  second,  what  8uthorlt*  or

author.1tles  he  has  for  the  statements  that  he  makes.    For  8t  the  best,

then  a  man  writes  hlstor.y,'  Seeing  that  he  Cannot  leap  b9okinrard  ln

time,  his  work  is  8  kind  of  sl€tlng  process,  a  task  that  involves

much  comparing  and  ®ejeotlng,   Selecting  and  welching,  enlargenlng  and
aL,-i,LffJ-

narrowing,  according  to  his d  knowledge,   or  accor.ding  to

some  special  light  he  may have  gained by  close  study  ln  the  effort  to

get  at  foundation  truths.    Noar/Mr.  Black  is  ln  the  posltlon  of  a  man     Ti
too  saw  a  gpowlng  belief  that  struck him  as  pecullap,  perfuaps  inaccu-

rate,  and  decided  that  now  or  never  was  the  time  to  clinch matters,

before  the  last  actors  dlsappeaped  fl.om  the  scene.    So  he  went  to

work,   saw  stl.eight,   and  set  down without  any  trlrmlngs  what  he  saw          +

and  what  he  heard.    And  having  seen,  he  brought  a  judicial  mlrrd  to         +.I

the  wel8hlng  and  sifting  process.

When you  come  to  oonslder,  what  ls  knoim  as  blstory  must  necess-

8rlly  be  a  mass  of  lnaccuracles,  what  with  that  unfol.tunate  habit  we

all  have  {`-,.f  glvlng  a  cap  and  a  stick  to  a  plain  tale  before  sending  lt  ,

on  its  way.    When  I  say  that,   I have  ln mind  other  unfortunate  habits;
I

the  habit  of  ldeallzlng  not  only  those  who  aohleve  greatness  or  fame,

but  also  those  with  the  crinlnal  tendency,  by  which  characters

pl.esently  appear  theatl.1cal  and  lns6`ncepely  posed,   ;ometlmes  misshapen,

always  super.-normal  or  sub-normal;  also  that  other  trick  of  sickly

sensatlonallsm  which  dlstor`ts  matters  according  to  sectional  or

national  or  class  view  points  so  that  some  ldollze  the  sl8yep  and

others  the  slain;  also  that-trick  of  brute  lying  whether  the  1`ylng  be
done  around  the  winter  stove  of  a  craoss-r'oads  gI`ocery,   in  the  adminis-

tratlve  office  of  some  newspaper  whose  aim  seems  to  be  little  nor.e  than

the  pliovldlng  of  asgfreadeps  some  new  sort  of  mental  dlsslpatlon,  op

ln  exalted  places  where  those  ln  power  dlstor.t  fop  dlplomatlo  or

polltlcal  I`e8sons;   1n  shol.t,   there  are  So  many  springs  of  inaccuracy,
more  or  les's"botent,  that  lt  ls  folly  to  attempt  to  list  them.    At  any

I.ate  because  of  them,  marohof  what  ls  Called  history  comes  very,

very  close  to'  f ictlon.
J
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I  spoke  of  bias,  national  and  sectional,  and/

had  ln  mind  the  I`emark  of  one  of  my  sons  who  excl81med  at  the'

different  view  points  gained  fr.om  school  hlstorles  as  used  ln  the  *`

north  and  the  south,  especially  in  the  Per.1od  of  the  Civil  war.    And
rfu.`JtJL.-L~

another  thing  was  ln my  mind.     It  was  the  receipt  of  a  letter  fr.om  a  la{
1

lady  who  ls  ver.y  aetlve  ln  southern  patrlotlc  societies,  whose  novels

have  appri.oached  the  best-selling  class;  in  that  letter  she  wrote  that

the  slayer  of  Ijincoln  was  not  killed,   as  some  of  us  hold,  but  lived  to

a  I.ipe  old  age.    That  belief  ls  not  uncommon  in  the  southern  states,

for  that  heroes  op  semi-heroes  die  like  or.dinapy  men  ls  her.d  to

believe,   apparently.    Thus  Kltchenep,  and  Parneil,  and  Lenin,  and

oscar  Wilde  were  all  reported  to  be  living  after  their  deaths.    But
with  the  belief  ln Booth's  walking  the  .earth  under  another  name  went

qnother  that  the  slayer  was  a  high-souled  enthusiast  and  pat\*1ot  who
oar.rled  out  his  plan  with  logical  Consistency  and  who  has  not  re®eived  i

justice  at  the  hands  of  hlstoplans.
Now  obBerve,   the  lady  Was  no  amateur.       She  had

studied  Lincoln material  closely, for  the  most  of  her books  had  to  do

with  that  chaDacter.    To  be  sure,  because  of  force  of  numbers  opposed

to  her  view,   the  opinion  she  held mi€givt  be  set  aside  as  not  worth

serious  conolderation.    But  then major.ities  hardly  count,  accepting  as

they  do  what  is  told  then  opermouthed  and  without  question.    And  to

hold  a  statement  to  be  true  because  lt  ls  widely  believed,   is,  to  say    I

the  least  dangerous.    For  example,   as  a  boy,   like  countless  thousands  oi

of  otiners  of  my  age,  Exgrmxn  accepting  things  taught  try  well  meaning    I

but  inaocur.ate  hlsto]ry  teacher.s,   I  grew  up  holding  Samuel  Adams  ln

high  esteem  as  a  man  of  rectltule,  of  motlvrt,   of  delloacy  of  EEEPEEx

responsibilsi:;jLu::;g  it  Came  to  me  with  a  shock when  I  read,  1n  Hos-

mer's  |jife  of^Adams  that  he  was  a  Erm±nH  careless  and  rather  thplftless

malstea:.,  short  ln  his  accounts  as  tax-collector,  and,   1n  spite  of  his

fiel.y  eloquence,  not  at  all  the  sort  of man  I  would  hail  as  her.o.    Nor

did  I  suspect  that  the  early  patlliots  were  given to  tapping  and  feather

ing,  putting  their  opponents  into  rooms  in  which  there  was  a  fire  on

the  hearth  and  then  stopping  up  the  chimney,   stonlng  suspected  people, ,

to  leave  unmen{;ioned  other  acts  of  hooliganism,  all  of  which you may

veplfy  for  yourselves  if  you will  take  the  trouble  to  go  thllough  the

American Archives,  fourth  series.     Nor.  was  ther.e  any  hint  that  the
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patr.lots  were  so  barbarous,   so  unjust  and  unfalp,  that  ]ohn'Adains      `,*
exclaimed  against  those  on his  own  side,   in  a  letter  to  his  wife,

sayiflg:   ''A  mind  susceptible  of  the  feelings  of  humanity,  a  heart\   +i

which  can be  touiihed  with  sensibility  fop  human misery  and  wl.etchedL

ness  must  relent,  must  burn with  resentment  at  such  outrageous

injur.leg."     (John Adams'  Familiar  I,Otters  to  His  Wife,  page  20.)     That

was  wr.itten  when  Richard  King,   seeking  legal  I.edr.ess  against  the  mof],

was  ass81led,  had  his  pr.operty  and  books  and  paper;s  destr.oyed  by

patplots  disguised  as  Indians.    And  every  student  of  Amer'ican  litera-
ture  knows  how  James  Rlvington,  the  publicist,  was  treated  and how

for  his  life's  sake  he  had  to  flee  to  a  war  ship.    Op  coming  to  more

recent  times,  we  recall  statements  made  in  the  United  States  Ser]ate

by  the  Hon.  R.  F.  Pettigrew  of  South  Dakota,  having  to  do  with  water

ctires,  whipping  torments,   sun  punishments  and  other  atrocities  ln

connection with  the  Fhlllipine  campaign,  all  of  which  were  kept  out

of  history  books.    So  it  would  seem  that  we  are  as  busy  as  ever.  in

flistor.tion  and  falsification  and  the  manufacture  of  lnac,curacies ,----.-
-r --,---.------             `       -.->-

and  al.e  leaving  enough  to  occupy  the  minds  and  engage  the  actlvltles

Of  poster.itv,

|t  is  into  one  of  those  tangles  that  MI..  Black has

plunged,  setting himself  to  thol`oughly  investigate  one  little  lncl-
den.a  ln history,  though  not  for  a  moment  suspecting  the  ramlflcatlons

that  he  found.    But  once  suspecting  them he  I.oiled  up  his  sleeves  and

went  to  work.    His  authorities  were  everything  and  anythiri.g.    He  went

wher.eever  there  was  a  clue,  read  every  possible  piece  of  printed matter

and  looked  at  every  get-,at-able  photograph.    He  visited  places  and

took  measurements,  and,   1ncldentally  Collected  a  vast  amount  of

material.    On  all  that  he  brought  to bear  an admirably  trained  intell-

ect,  and,  as  a  side  issue  he  gave  careful  consider'atlon  to  Booth's

motives.    As  a  result,  he  came  to  question  the  slayer's  sanity,  Not

that  Booth  was  a  raving  lunatic,  shouting  and  tearing  and  smashing

and  foaming  8t  the  mouth  -  had  he  been  that  he  would  have  been  less

dangerous.    But  he  was  on  the  bor`der  line,   one  of  those  fellows  of

a]±n8 _tt\e  9_art  ot :ef=rme=_, :: :LBo  was  Ou±teausupreme  egotism  pl

who  killed  G8rfield;   and  Czolgosz  who  slew  MCKinley.

From  that  mass  of  information Mr.  Black has  selected

that.  which  ls  salient,  expanding  consider.ably,   though  by  no  means   .



unnecessarily  the  stol.y  that  appeal.ed  set.ially  ln  the  Deapbopn  Inde-

pendent.    That  the  book  ls  one  of  special  interest  ls  ``Srue,  therefore
lt  dan  expect  no  stry  rocket  oapeer.    But .other books  of  special  inter-

est,  lightly  regarded  ln  ttselr  time  of  publication have been found

t|.emendously  valuable  by  poster.ity  as  supplying  clef lnite  starting

points  fop  later  lnvestlgators  and  students  -  the  Saewulf  I.ecord  for
instance,  or  Hollnshed's  England,  or  Sewall's  diaples.    For  the  ess-

ential  qualltles  ln  all  of  them  wel'e  tl.uth  and  accuracy  and  pains-

taking  investlg8tlon,  which  qualities  are most  certainly  ln  the

pres.ent  volume.    And  in  the  writers  named  there  was  sound  corrmonsense

which meant  not  only  a  collection  of  facts,  but  a  scientific  pBEEEn±|I!

±±anx habit  of  mind  in  the  ppesentatlon  of  them.      Mr  Black's  work

commends  itself  to  me  because  of  evidence  of  those  ver.y  qualltles.
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