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Winner of the 1919 Nobel Prize for
 Literature Once a
Streetcar Conductor

1cago

By Fred B. Pitney

HE belatad
award to Knut
Hamsun of the
Nobel Prize for
Literature for
1919 has just
been announced,
Thus, the prize
goes for the sec-
ond time to
Norwegian and
for the first
time to a former
streetear ¢ o n-
ductor.  Bjirn-
stierne Bidrnson
was the recipi-
ent in 1803, but
- no other captain
of a Halstead Street nighthawk has
ever received the Swedish literary
CTOWTL.
0f course, Hamsun did not begin
life as & streetear conductor, and it
was, in fact, before he achieved lit-
erary fame that he got his job on

.

There was, however, u divect conrec-
Hon between conducting the tram
and the Nobel Prize, for it was be-
gause he could not persuade the pub-
lishers to take him seviously as an
author that he went to work en the
back platicrm

Sent Him Back to Norway

The connection

is, indeed, =till
more direct.
eago experience that he went hack ta
Norway and three wears later, still
as the direct result of working on
the Halstead Street tram line, pro-
dguced Hunger, the first book that
brought him recognition as a writer,

Hamsun was born August 4, 1860,

on a small farm near Lom, in Gud- |

radstol, cne of the narrow wvalleys

of central Norway. His parents
were very poor and the family was

| large. When Knut (he was then
Knud Pedersen) Hanisun was four
he was sent to an uncle on the island
of Lofoden, in the far North, where
the year is evenly divided between
light and darkness—six months of
day and six of night. One of his
tritics has said of him:

“The Northland, with its glaring
lights and black shadows, its un-
sarthiy joys and abysmal despairs,
i8 present and dominant in every
line that Hamsun ever wrote, In
that country his best tales and
dramas are laid. By that country

‘ his heroes are stamped wherever
|

they roam. Out of that country
they draw their principal claims to
probability, Only in that country
do they seem quite at home."
Passing his boyhood and so great
a part of his life in poverty and
the “unearthy joys and abysmal de-
spairs” of the North, it scems
strange to find him deseribed as “an
individual romanticist and a highly
subjective aristoerat.” On the other
Hnd, it is not strange to learn that
his “foremost passion in life is yvio-
lent, defiant deviation from every-
thing averape and ardinary,
fears and flouts the dominance of
the many, and his heroes, who are
lothing but slightly varied imares
of himseif, nre invariably marked
¥ an originality of speech and ac-
on that brings them elose to, if

not across, the border line of the co-
tentrie."”

A Writer at 17

Perhaps it was his boyhood in the
Fa_:‘ North that made of Hamsun &
writer, poet and dreamer. The long

tie nights may have brought out
the hereditary trait. For such )
Nature as his is deseribed, “paradox-
Ial and rebellious as it is poetic
and picturesque,” seems necessarily

final fruit of powerful heredi-
fry tendencies, and his peasant
forbears arc caid to. hdve hoen
Marked out from their neighbors at

8t once in each generation by an
irtistic tendency that made of them
skilled craftsmen, At any rate,
from the time he learned to make

letters he was striving at liter-
Y creation, and when at seven-
teen lie consented to be apprenticed

a shoemaker it was in order that
he might earn the money to have
Printed at his own expense his first
o compl

a long poem.

® Next use he made of his ap-
brenticeship was to jump the job with
U_ome more savings and go to Chris-
Uania, where he hoped to work his
¥ay through the university. But
t hope he failed. There were
Teasons for this failure. The

the Halstead Street line in Chicago. |

It was after hig Chi- |

Ha |

gtood. So he left the university and
came on his first trip to America,

i On a Dakota Farm

| On that oceasion he went to Du-
kota, where he worked first on a
dairy farm and afterward in the
llt\gging camps. Just what were his
peregrinations it is not possible to
| say, but they took him far and wide
and always he was trying to write
| something that would sell and al-

| ways his wanderings carrvied him |
back to Christiania for one more {1y
He |

[at the Norwegian publishers.
has been a road mender, a coal
|h(-:n-‘er, a school teacher, a sur-
|vever's c¢hainman, a lecturer, a
I sailor and the Lord knows what, 1le
got back to Christiania in 1884 and
managed to stick out the struggle
for nearly a year, but in 1886 he
was back in America, and it was
this time that he punched fares in
Chicago, In one of his stories he
hias told something of this.

“I was a conductor on
car in Chicago,” he says. '“At first
I was appointed on the Halstead
line, which ran from the coenter of
the city to the cattle market. For
those of us who werked at night
that line was not at all safe, as
number suspicious charactery
traveled there at night. Conductors
had no right to shoot and kill pecple
for the street railway company
would have te pay a heavy fine in
such cases.

“As for me, T did not even have n
revolver, and I simply relied upon
good Juck. Buat, then, it is very sel-
dom that a man is entirely un-
armed. For instance, T had the iron
wheel bar, which I could remove at
a moment's notice and which could
be of great service to me. I made
use of it only once.

Crowd Refused to Pay

“In 1886 I was working on the
(ear at night all Christmas week and
nothing happered to me. One night
a crowd rushed in near the patlle
market and filled the car. They
were all intoxicated and had hottles
along with them. They sang loud-
ly and refused to pay their fare,
They said they bhad paid their fave
to the company all the vear 'round
and now, when Christmas time eame,
they did not want to pay. There
was nothing queer in their argu-
ment, but I did not dare to earry
them free of charge for fear that
there might be some spies in the em-
ploy of the company who were
chliged to wateh after the honesty
of the eonductors,

a sireet-

nt

ac 3%

of

“A  constable boarded tlie car.
After staying there a few minut
and sayving a few words abount
Christmas and the weather, he
iumped off, for there was little room
on the car. T knew well that if the
con

passengers would pay their fares,
but I did not tell him anything.

““Why didn't yon report us to
 the policeman?' asked one of the
pAssengers.

| I didn't think it necessary {o do

| New

HE facts that the murriage
| of Abraham Lincoln’s father
! and mother on Jure 12,
| 1806, iz a matter of avthen-
| tie record in the office of the Mounty
Clerk at Springfield, Washinvion
County, Kentucky; that the hivth of
hig sister, Savah, in 1807 is properly
ecstablished and that the date of his
own birth, February 12, 1809, three
years after the marriage of his
| father and mother, is properly es-
tablished, ought to be enough to sat-
15fy any decent minded person of
Lincoln's legitimate paternity. But
there are people who question. Per-
haps, it is because they have not
taken the trouble to learn the au-
thentic dates; perhaps they would
rather believe ill than good What-
ever the reason, they do question
At one time there seemed to be o
reason for asking the question. It
was during the Civil War period and
[for a few years thereafter. The
|records could not be found. They
! had not been lost or mislaid. Tt was

eted works, a short novel | Simply that the search was not made |
Lincoln himself

in the right place.
looked for the record of {he mar-
|riage of his father and mother and
could not find it. Hence, & myth
grew up ascribing the paternity of
|Lincoln to wvarious men, among
| whom wera John C. Calhoun and an
adopted son of John Marshall,

stable had =ald one word the|

nut Hamsun Made Hunger a Stepping

-Stone on Road to Fame

that, T replied, “for T am dealing
with gentlemen.”

“Some of the passengers began to
laugh at me, but there were two or
three who now sided with me. They
paid for all.”

Dr. Anders Doe, who knew Ham-
sun in Chicago in 18806, says:

“He was such an out-at-the-el-
bows lad. e was very poor, and
it was cold out on the back plat-
form of the old Talstead Street
horsecars, 1 still remember Knut's
chapped, red wrists where his coal
sleeves forgot to meet his mittens,
' But he always carrvied books in his
| pockets. Euripides, Avistotle, Thack-
|eray. Such a dreamer he was. The
passengers used to pet mad because
( he would forget to ving the bell and
| they would miss their corners,”

Too' Stupid for the Job

The superintendent at the Hal-
stead car barns s=aid Tamsun was
too stupid ever to make a good con-
ductor and flred lum, He was al-
ways forgetling the strveots on the
line, and one day when an old lady
asked him if the was  south-
bound, Hamesun seratehed his head |
and went forwavd to ask the driver, |

cur

south?'" he usked.!
“We are poing to hell,” the driver |
replied, !

o
ng

“Are we goi

That was the day he was fired, but |
he was not yet ready for Lmni.he'r"
strugele with the Christiania pub-! "'-.
lishers, and he got & jub with the
Cottage Avenune line, where they had |
cable cars,

T awvas g there 't Chrigt-|
mas time, 1887, “The
publie in that pattef the vity was
better, and L had to collect the five-
cent There 1
had no slrong sensations lo experi-
ence, but I snon grew tired of seeing
thesq villa dwellers and listening to
their conversations.'"

Wil

s Hamsun,

piaces with ploves.

| The life was hard enough at its
best, and he made it harder beeause
| e was saving money {o go back to
Christiania,

SAID winter lonw! he savs, “T cov-

ered my chest with paper to proteet
it from the shiong, penetrating
wind. Every time I moved the paper

crackled nolsily, which embarrassed
me very much, for my fellow con-
ducters always had fun at my
pense,’”

e X~

By spring he lad had enough of
Chicagn
to: New York.
if he beat his way on

he did work hi

the went
not know
the trains, but
vay hack to Nor-

anil

SUreeicars

One (does

way on a freichtor =ailing out of
New York, That time he had mote
money than he had ever hbefore
taken back to Christiania, and ki
made use of it to mingle in the Nor-
[wegian Bohemin, Moreover, he|
sold semething occasionally.

One |
of the things le sald was a sketeh

fic
¥ ' q e | | =
ealled “Hunger” that a Danish | FTER Kunut Hamsun had
|newepaper hought, |4
i Then Starvation Aguin l

| Ha was rettime near the end of without food after wweeks with almost

this vope when he sold ttat sketek. | nothing., The $2 or $3 he got for
The money he had saved in Chitaro (the skefeh kept him for another
was gone and he had to depend for | week, and again he starved. In the

end he had {6 give up and ship be-
fore the must on a small freighte
sailing for one of the French porta.
The nexy three vears took him 1o
FParis, Russia, Finland,

But

food on what he could garn by writ-
ing. 1t was a long timoe sinee he
(had sold anyihi and  he had
known hunger, stmvvation in Chyis
tlania, “Ha
|of his sens

5

"wvas the dissection

ations during three daye he wound up onee more in

Book Contains Complete

gnecestral conneelions from wiom his
great gualities eould be inhkerited,
Others by accopting and spreading
the myth gol credit for heing re-
lated to the preat man. Still olhers,
| and probably the great
{were the gozeipy kind
Itang Lo thewr anecdotes,

At any rate. tlemyth grew and
spread, and thouel the authentie
record of the marrviace of Lincoln's
parents was discovercd in 1878 the
[myth is still alive. This is ihe!
|raison d'étre for William E. Barton's
| took, The Paternity of Abraham
'Linmln, published by the George H.
{Doran  Company, comprising 414
pages with Lhe anpendix and index.
It is a good deal like killing a flea
|with a sledgehammey, and the decper
|une gots into the bouk the more one
| feels that way about it. Why waste
so much effort killing a story that
gisrepavds dates? Why not mervely
| set down the authentic dates and let |
the ineident be closed?

the Naney
mother,

his
the many

whn
of

Hanks
Wwhile

Wis

BEOII0

heen pretty loose in their ways. Of
all the legends, perhaps the most in-

st number,
who like o C. Calhoun Lineolu's father. 1t
better than most of the others le-
vause the details have been looked
after and a lot of what looks like
verification has beer done.

To bepin with. Naney Nanks is
placed accurately. Her existonce is
proved hy the récords hefore Cul-
Loun is brought 'nto the stury. This
Nancy Hanks was the daughter of
Luke Hanks, of Craytonville Cros:
Roads, Anderson County, South
Carolina, who was the son of Wil
iam Hanks, of Amelia County, Va.,
who was the son of Benjamin Hanks,
o4 Plymouth, Masgs, Thus, the
Naney Hanks of the Calhoun myil
agrees with the accepted parentase

is

|iam and Benjamin Manks as ances-

tors and being descended from the

| Hanks family of Plymouth, The dif-
Doubtless, there is an interest inlference lies in the immediate father

eollecting the several forms of the!chcse“ for Naney.

In the Calhoun myth

Seven Men Named

myth and making a permanent rec- |
ord of them, an antiguarian inter- ! Hanks's father, Lule, kept a tavern
!ust. They are a part of Lincoln’s| at Craytonville ecrossroads. He
| history, and that part might as well | died and his widow, Mrs. Ann
be accurately told as lone as it is to | Hanks, continued to keep the tavern,
be told at all. Tl= useless part is|and was keeping it in 1807, when
the 200 or 500 pages spent in refu-| Calhoun was admitted to the prae-

Naney Hankses are admitted to have |

teresting is the one that makes John |

of Lincol's mother in having Will- |

Naney |

s
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the Nobel Prize for liloratitre

Chyistiania. This time he elaborat-
od the sketeh “Hunger!
by the same name that eovered his
Tzt bitter sty . 1t brouzht him
sueeess and fame, money, leisuve to
write and fo enjoy the smell farm
in central Norway where he hasg
since lived, and it led to the Nebel
Prize he has now received,

inte a4 book

Four of his hooks have boen trans-

t Hunger.

Wi suecessine poriods of starvation beeause of his inability ||
to sell his stovies he wrote @ boole aid eullid

Now fie has been awarded

lated into English. Three of them
ure eariiest, Hunger, Vietoria
and Shallow Soil. The fourth is his
last ook, The Growth of the Soil,
written in 1018 and doubtless di-

his

rectly responsible for the award of |

the
says of it:

Nohel Prize.

Edwin Bjorkman

“The zcene is laid in his beloved
Naovthland, but the old primitive life

Record of L

incoln’s P

s Norwegian’s Fust Book De-'l

- scibed His  Sensations  After

Going Days Without Food

is going—going even in the outly-%
ing districts, where the pioneers gre
i Iready Dbreaking ground for new
| permanent settlements. Business of
a modern type has arrived and much
of the quiet humor displayed in
these, the latest and maturest of
Hamsun's works, eprings from the
spectacle of its influence on the na-
tives, whose hands used always to

he describes are no different from
their fellows all over the world.
They are professional spongers,
drones, lady-killers, ready to beg,
borrow or steal, ready for anything
except to earn their living honestly,
and pretending to despise the hands
that feed them. Theore is nothing
peculiar or unusual about the type,
and the book is chiefly interesting

be in their pockets, and whose eredu-

because it shows how deeply Ham-

lity, in face of the improbable, was sun was hurt by their failure to

'only surpassed by their unwilling-
'ness to believe anything reasonable.
' Still the life he pictures is largely
primitive, with nature as man's chief
antagonist, and to us of the crowded
eities it brings a charm of novelty
| rarvely found in books to-day. With
it goez an understanding of human
i nature which is no less deep-reaching
because it is apt to find expression
iin whimsical or flagrantly paradoxi-
| cal forms.”

|  An English translation of The
'Growth of the Soil has been pub-
lished in London, and we learn some-
thing of the plot of the story from
a reviewer in Land and Water, who
says:

‘“This is the story cf Izak and his
wife, Inmger—mot beautiful 1=
mantic people. but rough and primi-
tive—who till the virgin soil a day's
{march from the nearest village, and
who, sten

or

by laborious step, fight
i their way, never finally dismayed
by misfortune, improving, eoing on.
He is the type of splendid, plodding,
indefatirable hushandman, Tsak.
Troubles come—dreadful froubles

i
%
L

that would break a man less simple; |

Good fortune,
still one must

but one must work,
clement weather;

work. ‘A barpe of a man, sureing
up threueh the forest.! So he re-
maing, with only the strencth of his
body, the love of his wife and his
faith in God. The comulative effect
of this wonderful book is one of a
quiet happiness that comes of work
land faith and love. Regarding the
| stary in the ecommon light of other
novels: I should add that it is full
vof “ineidens’ as, indeed, is all life
irighﬂy interpreted. And there is a
| magie about the hook that ean only

| be compared to the magic of ereat|

| musie, a depth of understanding of
frr

{ humanity and of nature, full of gen-
| tine poetry, which to all readers will
prove to be an abiding joy.”

Christiania’s Bohemians
Shallow Soil, published in 1893,

|
|
| a
|

cagn. It does not seem to have lbeen
a pleasant period in his life,
he was no better understond
or liked by thie Behemians than he
had heen by the students at the uni-

Evi-

vorsily a dozen years before,
1

=un took his revente by his violent
attacks on the Bul in Shal-

low Soil. The same life has been

more good-humored way.

Hamaun =ecms not {o have heen
| able to foraive Bohemia the wounds
to his vanity. And yet the people

arentage

the =t fall
and  became

in
the

Calhoun, so gop
[love with Nancy
father of her child.

Py,

Morve of the Myth
Abrdham Enlow, of Swain C
Novth Cargling, was traveli
Lween Kentucky and Sauth
lina, dealing in mules,

MNLY
6

Caro-

him as a helper & youne man samed
‘Thomas Lincoln.  Enlow and Lin-
coln stopped regularly at the Hanlks
tavern, and Calhoun used Thomas
Lincoln to esvape the burden of
Nancy Hanks and her child. For
#3500 Lincoln marrvied Naney Hanks
and took her and Cathoun's =on to
Kentueky, assuming the parventace
of the boy.

Some versions of the slory say
that Lincoln wias born at the Hanks

| tavern, at Craytonville {-russroads;Iunclo. Isaae Lincoln, on Watauga |

some that he was horn af Abraham
Enlow's farm in Swain County,
North Carolina; some that he was
born in Kentucky, some that he was
born on the road from North Caro-
lina to Kentucky and some that he
was born on the farm of Thomas
Lincoln's uncle, Isaae Lincoln, on
Watauga Creck, Tennessee, opr on
the road to Watauga Cresk.
all agree that he was named Abra-
ham for Abraham Enlow, ia recog-
| nition of Enlow's kindness to Thom-
| as Lincoln and Naney Hanks,

AL this time. the myth continues, !

He Lad with |

They |

The Hanks tavern was the
natural  halfway  house  between
Ahbeville and Pendieton. Thomas
| Lineoln hiad an unele, Izaae Lineoln
' who had a farm on Watanea Creek,
Tennessce. So far authentic records
support the Calhoun myth,

dleton,

. Facts Versus Gossip

Going into the realm of possi-
| bility, there is nothng to show that
| Luke Hanks, of Anderson County,
|Smrth Carolina, was not the son of
William Hanks, of Amelia County,
Virginin, There is nothing to skow

[ that Calhoun did not stay frequently |

int the Hanks tavern at Crayton-
[ville erossroads. The probability is
[that he did. There is nothing to
show that Calhoun did not know
| Nuney Hanks, daughter of Luke
| Hanks. Thomas Lincoln visited his

Creek, Tennessce.
| Taking up once more auchentic
| Tecords:

| October 5, 1818. Nancy Hanks,

idaughLer of Luke Hanks, murried geem to present several Naney |
and became Nancy Hanks South. | Hankses who might have been Lin- !

| She was still living in 1833, for she
15 noted on the records of South
Carolina in that year as cne of the
| living heirs of Luke Hanks. Thomas
i Lincoln and Nancy Hanks were mar-
lricd June 12, 1806, in Washington
{ County, Kentueky. Their first child,

Naney Hanks, mother of
{Abraham Lineoln, died in Indiana, | family, and both tradition and such |

nothing is left of the Calhoun myth.
All of the others fall in ths same
way. Authentie records leave noth-
(ing to them and it is really a ity
that Dr. Barton should have taken
| them so sericously. A more grateful
task would be to settle indubitably
i the parentage of Naney Hanss, Tin-
coln's mother. Mrs. Carcline Hanks
Hiteheoek and BMiss Ida M. Parbell
have satisfied themselves by their
regearches of the lepitimate birth of
Nancy Hanks and have puplished
their conelusions and the material
on which they are founded.

pa

umentary evidence in the case of
Nancy Hanks 15 much less complete
than in that of her son, while some
of her own relatives were more than

willine to diseredit her; and if the|
testimony of Herndon, Lineoln's law |

| illegitimate. Naney was a frequent
name for the girls of the Hanks

| documentary evidence as there is

| eoln’s mother.

More than one Nanecy Hanks had
children born out of wedlock and
others of the Hanks girls erred in
the samec way. Tradition insists
upon a Luey Hanks who became the
mother, while still unmarried, of a

lca

was the result of Huamsun's life|
mong the Bohemians of Chyistiania |
after his streetear experience in Chi-

Ham- |

deseribed by Strindberz in'a much

Still it remains true that the doe- |

partner, can be accepted,, Lincoln |
himself believed his mother to be

|rccognize his genius,

Probably they despised him be-
use he had done honest work, and
| when his money was gone, when they
could no longer eat and drink on
his savings, they kicked him out of

fheir seciety of ragped grafters.
| Hamsun, unfortunately, could not
treat them with ridicale. He had

to use a bludgeon on them.
Hunger, published in Ameriea

by Alfred A. Knopf, is a much bet-
ter book. There is no idea of re-
| vange in it. It purports to be the
record of the thoughts, feelings and
| actions of a man whn has not eaten
|1'a-r three days and repeats the ex-
| perience four times at brief inter-
vals. To one who has gone through
| the experience of a three-day in-
ry {ast. coming on top of two
ree months of insufficient food,
not rinz true at all

the book does
)

times, but there iz a ligh percent-
age of it i‘*.ﬁF will bear laboratory
analysis, !

How It Feels to Starve
For example, where he savs:

TTE o

e tood in
s

the south; it
Th= whole town
it ap-
hour for
und laughing,
n Carl Johann
closely to
myseif look
eived past
mtances who hkad taken
d at the corner of Uni-
to gaze at the passers-
ed up Castle Hill and

into n reverie.

sun s

get ‘on lers as

fachionable

St

I wander

fell

“How gayly and lightly tHese peo-
1l

I met carried t!

rudient heads,
€5 through life
bailroom! There was
mple lock I met,
1y shoulder, perhaps
wded thought, not a
little hidden pain in any of the happy
souls: And L walking in the very
of these peuple, young and
newly-fledged as I was, had already
forgotten the very look of happiness.
I hugeed these thoughts to myself
as I went on, and found that a great

themeely
a

€

ina
no burden an z
a el

et even

[

injustice had been done me, Why

wmd  the Jast montk preszed  sp

ngely hard on I failed to

tiperament,

tpalary an-

I could not

yaeif or

13 vl without being

assailed by insignificant accidents,

mizerable detnils, t} their

WHY Hito my pindition ard scate

my powers to all the four

A dos t danshed by me,

| & wellow rose in s’ button-

| hole, £ to set my

| thoug ad accupy me
for

S dme? Was

| the hand of the Lard tur

ed againsgt

o ? 158 against me? Why,
| roat Jjust as well
h America?

When 1 I ‘T Over,
1t grew more and more ingompre-
1 ‘he ble to me th ! of ail others

sholld be &

45 LGN experiment
4

tor a Crentor's whims. 1t was, to
gay the le n peculiar mode
| uf procedure to = over a whole
world of other humins in crder to
reach me. Why not select just as
! well Bookseller Pascha, or Henneche
| ent the steam arent?
| “As I went my way I sifted this

and could not got quit of it.
d the mest weirhty arsuments
aguinst the Creator's arbitrariness in
tting me pay for all the others’
sing, - Hven after 1 had found a seat
and sut down, the query persisted
in oceupying me, and prevented me
| from thinking of avght else. From
the day in Msay when my ill-luck
| began I could so clearly notice my
pradually increasing debility; I had
beeome, &5 it were, too languid to
control or lend myself whither I
| A swarm of tiny noxious
| munimals had bored a way into my
| anger man and hollowed me out.™
|
|

An Untrue Note

i But the part where, dirty, ragged
[and starving, he follows & young
girl for miles and continually ob-
trudes himself on her in a very
offensive way—hunger Kas nothing
to do with that. It a purely
manufactured ineident in order that
the girl may be brought in again
later in the bovk as pitying him and
sceking him out. And, by the Wway,
the kind of suceor she offers has
nothing to do with the cravings of

would o,

is

i e

more Important was that he had

the stomach, nor would it arcuse the
To Besmirch or Explain tation, when all that is needed is the | tice of law and began to ride ecireuit |

to pay for his lectures by
ﬁinz stuff to the Christiania pub-
lndm of newspapers and periodicals
he couldn’t do it They did not
his poetry, his fiction or his
®8ays. This failure produced the
Second reamoy, why he could not re-
Main gt the university. He hecame
°* &n unbearable nuisance to his
Students or the butt of their
. hThey did not understand him
made no efforrt to be under-

true chronology of events,

Dr. Barton enumerates in his book |
seven men besides Thomas Lincoln |
who have been credited with being |
the father of Ahraham Lincoln,

Some of those who believed in
and circulated the myth in its dif-

ferent forms were inspired by hatred
of Lincoln and welcomed anything

in South Carolina.

tended court at Pendleton, The
Hanks tavern was eighteen miles
from Abbeville Courthouse, on the

His office was |
at Abbeville Courthouse, and he at-l

There are seviral points of this!Sarah, was born February 10, 1807,
story thal will bear investigation.|in Hardin County, Kentucky. With
Authentic records show that there|the exception of one year, probably
was a Luke Hanks who kept a tav [1811, they lived continuously in
ern at Craytonville crossroads, An- (Hardin County, Kentucky, from

that would  besmirch him. Others

It seemed impossible to them that
& man of his acknowledged parent-
agp should attain the heights he
reached. Therefore, to them it was
neceazary to give him a father and

thought it necessary to explain him, |

There is not a grent deal of variation way to Pendleton, and twenty n¥les
in the stories. Details, of course, from Pendleton. Consequently, Cal-
are all that could vary, and the|bhoun, going from Abbeville to Pene
foundation of them all is the alleged | dleton and returning to Abbeville,
laxity of Lincoln’s mother, Nancy | always stayed over night at the
Banks, and this in turn is founded | Hanks tavern. 1

on the inability to trace positively | helping her

derson County, South Caroling, His
widow, Ann Hanks, kept the {avern
aftar his deash, and he had o daush-
ter, Nancy Hanks. John €. Caul-
houn rede circuit in South Carolina
in 1807. His office was at Abbeville

Naney Hanks was | Courthouse, and he traveled fre-
mother in the tavern. |quently between Abbeville and Pen-

1506 to 1816, when thevy went to
ndiana. Ahraham Tincoln was horn
| m Hardin County, Kentucky, Febhu-~
jary 12, 1800. Thomas Lincoln

visited hiz Uncle Isaac on Wau-

tanga Creek, Tennessee, between

1795 and 1800, probably in 1797.

When these corrections are made

Igiﬂ who was brought up as Nancy
|Hanks and became the wife of
| Thomas Lincoln and the mother of
Abraham Lincoln.

This tradition was evideitly the
lone Lincoln himself helieved, On
|the other hand, there is a Naney

and Nancy Bhipley Hanks, whoss
authentic record, so far as it exists,
answers all the requirements for the
Nancy Hanks who was the mother
of Lincoln, .

| Hanks, daughter of Joseph Hanks '

faintest hint of ecstasy in a truly
starving man. On the contrary, it
lis & well fed, full blooded succor that
| has looked on the wine when it was
red. Silk stockings hold even less
interest for starving men than for
| bus conductors.

| Hunger is not all true by a long
ways, but it is, nevertheless, an uni
usually good book of its kind and
it holds in it the possibilities of &
future Nobel Prize winner. In thig
case the promise made good, g



