
spring to his walk; he had the economy of full lift of
foot though he had no spring to his walk or apparent
ease of motion in his tread; he walked undulatory,
up and down in motion, catching and pocketing time,
weariness all up and down his person preventing them
from locating. The very first opinion that a stranger
or one who did not observe closely would form of
Lincoln's walk and motion was that he was a tricky
man, a man of cunning, a dangerous shrewd man,
one to watch closely and not to be trusted, but his
walk was the manifested walk of caution and firm-
ness. In sitting down on a common chair or bench
or ground, he was from the top of his head down to
his seat no better than the average man; his legs and
arms were, as compared with the average man, ab-
normally, unnaturally long, though when compared
to his own organism, the whole physical man, these
organs may have been in harmony with the man. His
arms and hands, feet and legs, seemed to me, as com-
pared with the averag~ man, in undue proportion to
the balance of his body. It was only when Lincoln
rose on his feet that he loomed up above the mass of
men. He looked the giant then.
Lincoln's head was long and tall from the base of

the brain to and from the eyebrows. His head ran
backward, his forehead rising as it ran back at a low
angle, like Clay's and unlike Webster's, almost per-
pendicular. The size of his hat, measured on the
hatter's hat block was 7k, his head being from ear
to ear six and a half inches. Thus measured it was
not below the medium or average size. His forehead
was narrow but high; his hair was dark, almost black,
and lay floating where his fingers put it or the winds
left, it, piled up and tossed about at random; his
cheekbones were high, sharp, and prominent; his
eyebrows heavy and prominent; his jaws were long,
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upcurved, and massive, looked solid, heavy, and
strong; his nose was large, long, and blunt, a little
awry toward the right eye; his chin was long, sharp
and uncurved; his eyebrows cropped out like a huge
jutting rock out of the brow of a hill; his face was
long, narrow, sallow, and cadaverous, flesh shrunk,
shrive led, wrinkled, and dry, having on his face a few
hairs here and there; his cheeks were leathery and
saffron-colored; his ears were large and ran out
nearly at right angles from the sides of his head,
caused by heavy hats in which he carried his big
cotton or other handkerchief, his .bank book, his
letters, and his memoranda generally, and partly by
nature; . . . his head was well-balanced on his
shoulders, his little gray eyes in the right place. There
was the lone mole on his right cheek just a little
above the right corner of his mouth and Adam's
apple on his throat. Beneath this rough and uncouth
exterior was a very fine, an exceedingly fine physical
organization, a fine and delicate network of nerves
being woven through it along which feelings and
thoughts traveled and flashed quicker than lightning.
Thus I say stood, walked, looked, felt, thought,

willed, and acted this peculiar and singular man; he
was odd, angular, homely, but when those little gray
eyes and face were lighted up by the inward soul on
fires of emotion, defending the liberty of man or pro-
claiming the truths of the Declaration of Indepen-
dence, or defending justice and the eternal right, then
it was that all those apparently ugly or homely
features sprang into organs of beauty, or sank them-
selves into the sea of his inspiration that on such
occasions flooded up his manly face. Sometimes it
did appear to me that Lincoln was just fresh from
the presence and hands of his Creator.
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