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schools and spent a year a2 a student at Oberlin College.
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whioh Wag intended to form a part of the Six1:.h Iowa.. HO'lfever, in November, e.tthe in­

vitatitm of his ,oouain, Lafayette O. Baker~ Ohief of: the Secret Service ilCl Wa,l3hineto,l1)
 
he rea! ed An reported to Wash n Cin, becoming a partoi' the Seoret SerVice. In June
 
186,5 he beCBIll.B Q.ua:.t'te stero the Firat D1str1ct 0 Columbia Caval:r:y with the rank of
 
llieutenant. In f'ebruary 186l f the Fint Diatr-iot of Oolumbia Oavalry became a part. of
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He ~Ia.e muate ad out of: setvi,ce about Apr'l 1, 1/365 and 9.,58.i entered the Seoret
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the asal,laain, 000 i lkea Boath, in the e..ccompa.nyin document.
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he purchased 100 acres of' land located just. within the Bouthern limits of the city. 1 
M t"oh 1866 he m' ved hia gnodl'! farm implements to the newly aoquired fa. ) on which 

,ne lived for ·the' nauing 16 years when h 601 d the farm and mav d. into t.O'l1 , where he 
lived for the res o£ his li~e. 

On September l~ 1868 he married Hale Davie. 

He died ray 24 J 1896 at th a,el of' 66. 



Mr. Ohairma.n, 

LAdies and (lentlemen:­

The story you are to hear th1e evening is not to be embell1shed 

w1th flowers of rheto~1c or gems of poetry. It 1s to be a plain story 

of 8., plal,n man, who chanced to oe an aotor 1n one of "the most, thrill... 

ing traged1es that has ever been enaot ed upon the s cage 0 r our na'tlonal 

bistory. 

It seems almost a or! e to a.sk th1e happy-hearted aUd1ence to 

:ro 1 back the ecro~l of time and stand aga1n amidst the storms and 

the darkness ~bat beat upon and shadowed our great eoun1;ry a little 

mors than a quarter of a century ,ago. Those of' you Who a.re older need 

no rehearsa.l of the peril,s that bes,et our Sh1p of State and threatened 

to engulf it ineternal ruin .. 

Fresh in your memory are thos"e dist:a.nt murmurings of discontent 

that came stea11ng., rol11ng, 'thund,erlng nortbwara. from a. rebellious 

South. Tonight we oan al:most hear a.gain the booming of that first gun. 

upon the wall,s of Sumt er" the r1re t call f'o·r t roaps , the oonfused 

muttering.s of' d1.asenslon 8.1.1 along the border. 'Tonlght we see aga1n 

Kentueky under- Governor MoGoff1n 8winging pendulum l1ke between. 

i:t6eceselon and 1Jnion; iii Tennessee eoquett1.ng Witt! trea.son, sister' 

states parting .hands and ranging themselves upon opposing sldes; 

senators hurling the1r offic1al orowns a:t the feet of a t,reacherous 

president and hastening henoe to cO'me again at the ead of an armed 

reoe'111on; t '9 d,eepeningoonfl1ct, the ,c.rash and roar and roll of 

battl.e. 

One hundred and nlnety thousand slave owners, nea.rly an equal 

nwnber olBla-ve brokers, a mock gov·ernmenl> and a mock preeidenli. telon 

rights foundea. on the wrongs of a ra.ce", intlm1da:tlon, treason" treaobe'ryj 

his 1 ectl.:rre 'lla~ d~1iv d n. anY' places in 10 hi in lC86. ( ver) 
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all were to be met and conquered in order that we might reach the 

8up.reme heave.n-ordalned result, - the making of' an American n.ation. 

And amidst that wonderfUl oonstellation of n,amesthat shone, 

starlllte. upon thiB night or our natIonal hope; the one glor1ous 

light around wh1ch all other'S seemed to c'lust:er and revolve.as the 

immortal name of Abraham Lincoln. George Washington and Abraham 

Lincoln today are eeparated in our country's history by three­

quarters 0 t a century , but before another oentury rolls around their 

monumentsl will .stand s1.de by side in the glorious temple ot our 

count ryl s history, Washing ton. the fatber and der nde r 0 f bl B 

country; Linooln Its martyred savior and liberator of a raoe. 

It is a str1k:Lng fact that the greatea t benefa.ctor·s ot the 

human race have had their birth a.nd ohildhood ,g,m1dst lowly surround­

ings. So Lincoln's earlier year,s were passed in humble l.ife, 1n 

quietude and ret1.re'ment, but there was nourished that grand elmp,lle1.ty t 

that gentle firmness, "that unswerving n"t egri tyand une,elf1ah devotion 

to human.1ty and oountry that so e:1gn~11y characterized his maturer 

years and at the 1a. st orowned his life with greatness and wi t"h glory. 

He made no mistakes in p,011cy, always working in har.mony with 

th,e common sense and patrlot1s of H the great people, It nevercro,wdlng 

pUbl c sentiment; alwa.ys leadlng i 1i a Educating and inspIring until 

Unlon and Freedom were a s1ngle word, he swung the nation round u;.he 

crlt1c,al po.1nt or its whole history; and saw it lIke a glorious planet 

sw,eep grandly forward to take 1ts pr-edestined place 1n the political 

heavens. 

Europe bad eald II America 1s an experimen.t) a child in nonAge; II 

the 6~ave was procla.imed a. free man; the old world resounded with the 

·confl Let of opinion; the new with the t~amp 0 f ilL!bert y I S legions.' 

The hands upon the fac·e of IItime t 8 old dial" po1.nted t"'O the high our 
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of noon, and the hour or America' 6 ID8.Mood was struck.. The days of 

etruggl e w,ereov er; 'the Jub11e e had come. Tbe nation was .f111 ed wl·th 

reJ oi,c1ngj the 11berator or 4.000 t 000 slave e: had been 1'e-el ected 

Pree1dent; the cen't ersor cmnmeree and trad.e were centers of gladne B B 

for the financial clouds were drifting 'by; the sunlight of prosper1 t.y 

had appea;red. 

From ten thousand churches arose prayers of thanksg1ving. The 

natlonal capltal was a scene or gal e;ty. Stars a.nd stripes waved high 

on to\V'er and do.me; the a1r vlbrated. with the songs of 11berty. Coneart 

halle and theater were' crowded and to one of the 6'e,. as a briet resp! t e 

from. laDor and care, 'the II natlon B chisf lt resorted. Rece1ved ",1 th 

reverenc e and honor, he was uahe red 1nto tihe pr1vat e bo x prepared f'or 

hlm. A .great orone et ra 1s before the footlights; mus 10" tloa.t S on tb 

perfume" air, rises and fal:J..s like the wa.v-ee of the eea,wfnde in and 

ont among the chord s of the soul ~ SUddenly hundMds of' ga s J at s re­

double tbeir bTt1111ancy, floo :lng with light the vast aUditorium, 

crowded now with the grace" elegance,. weal.th and bea.u~y of 'Washlngtoll­

Tbls music oease s and 'tae curtaln rls"ea on the riI:"s t· a.ct <II 

But all happiness hae ita oounterpa.rt of misery; all JOY its 

possible corollary ot d..espair. The spirit of the rebellion was 

overcome t not ,conquered. The phantom nationallty a f the South had 

vanlshed, but treason at ba.,., was stl11 resolved tatum from no foe, 

to rejeot no weapon. All was loet but it would not yield.. It could 

still ally :lteelf with the tot"ch, the dagger, the h1Els1ng J murderous 

bullet, an 1t QuI d t thC!lgh gibbet B shQu1d crea.k wi '&h it s l"eputatlan, 

and hemp "be heavy with lta honor. And so with~n v1ewo! 'the B 1mmerlng 

light's of that thes'l:er t so near that the r1pp11ng waves of 1.ts musio 

float ed to the ear, a band of despera.does was B.SS embled:.. Gla,g s ee 'rung 

upon the oounter. Soon half'-intiox1cated menretl~ed f,or consulta. on 



-4­

to a mOT'e 8eo~uded den beh1ndthle "g11tter1ng hell; Ii then stole out 

lnto the darkness upon thelr" various mtsa10n e of murder. One. the 

mae t erspLM. t ot the gang I' hael't en s to the flo~ver-deek.ed hall where 1t 

is known the president 1e listening, restlng.. He threads hie waY' along. . 

tile crowded ~isle almos tto the foot11ghts; then pause,s to ca.st u.pward 

a glanoe of affeot ad oarelessnese at the face of 'the IDan Whose 11fe h·e 

seeks, sitting now calm, dignified, unfea,rlng, as oeoomeethe ruler of 

a great nation. 

Who would have guef3!"eed. t11.at th1'B individual had J+1uroer 1n b1s 

heart? A gen~leman in appearance, of fine pbys.1que, a. face of unusual 

man! y beauty. For a mom.en t he lean" agaJ.nst the ,",all at 'the en,d of the 

dress, ,circle, hat in hand, taking in a.t one View the vast audlenc'e, 

the stage w:l'th paraphernalia, the l1ghts, the musicians at hls feet 1 

the whole splendid secene of pleasure and beauty.. For a moment only he 

stands tbull::. Then puahlng open t,ne dOD r at h1 B a ide, he pas se,s through 

a.nd closes it behind him. feels for a bar of wood left there :for b Ie 

use, 'plaoes one. end ot 1 t in the niche in t, e wall made by an aeoom­

pliea to rece1ve 1 t , t e ot er end against the, Cloo r panel, braolng 

1,t firmly against help for his intended vlctim. 

Now on tlptoe along the 11ttle hall behind ~h.e preelde,nt· sbox, 

he reaohes the door tha.t Qp~nB directly into it. A beam 01' light eh1nes 

through 1t, through a.." gimlet bole smoothed and Whittled larger w1th 

his own pocket knife, as a proVided me,ans of a.Bcerta1ni.ng the exact 

po 81t10n of ~, eman he i 6 to k.ill.. Croucning like a t 1ger pre,paring 

for _is spring, he places h1e eye over the aperture a.nd Clan searoely 

represe a.t1gerl1.ke growl of satisfaction a.tthe ev1dent sense of 

security, the utt;'er helplessne.!3s of his prey. New, one band to a hlp.­ pocket for the carefully loaded weapon, the: other to his belt to 

draw a gleaming dagger. Is the door bolted inside? Wha.t if it 181 The 
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screws that hold the fastecn1ngs were loosened w1"th the other prepara­

t ions tor "this accurs ed busine'ss .Me coul,d throw a bUllet through th,e 

IIttle opening and do his wo-rk in, a moment; but that would necessitate 

a retreat through the audlence" ensuring h1e capt ureJl and no dell,berate 

murq.erer eV"er forgets to provide for h1sown escape. No, be w1~1 enter 

the box stealthily, and standing behind the president, dlscbarge his 

weapon a.t the Mortest possible range and leap to the8~Qge in front. 

The people WIll suppose the report o~ 8. pistol simply a prelude 'to the 

1"1 Be of t e cur'ta1n on tne second act of the play, an,a. before they 

comprehe,nd the e1tuat 10n, he "111 have t1me to cross the stage ,gain 

the outside actors' door, which 1s be1ng guarded y hi!! accompl1oe and 

tool. A fleet horse is pawing the earth 1n the alley baok at the 

theater, 'the brldle ls being beld by a man ready to a.ssist him :1n hi,s 

flight, and on his own heels are firmly ola.sped the ready spurato 

goad the animal to hia utmost speed. 

Suddenly a loud report ~ Aeta.rtl ed ory from the w1fe ot the 

president I The aeeassln is leaping over the ra.iling to th.e stage n,ine 

feet below. But the tront of t e box 1s draped wlth th'e sta.rs and 

stripes; the spurs are tang~ed in the national oolors, that seem 

1ns-t1not 'with life and which,. cling ing to him, oa t h1m headlong o,n 

'the stage and into the orchestra below.. There is a fraotured limb that 

w1ll lead 'to his ,ca.pture. The old flag has done itawo rk 1, 

But tb-e man is an a thlet-e and 1t ls life or dea.,th. fie sprlngs to 

thesta,ge with the 881lity of' a panther, darts aoross it, flourishing 

the dagger still in his hand, but pause,s at the further end w1 th the 

actor t s lnstinctfor tlefreottve tragedy, II to utter the motto ot' the 

state of Virgln1a- 1t Death to all t,y,ran,te. 1I Then h'e 1e gone" out into 

the darkness, to the alley, 18 -qu1cklY mounted, Binks the epure deep 

into the sides of the astonished animal, wh1ch leaps forward at the 
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unuBua"l b1Q.ding, and the wild raoe- for l1.fe beg1ns. 

He 1s out of ,the city be ore any measures can be taken for h1s 

ca.pture, put he 1s not alone. A young man, David, E. Ha~old, aIm.cst a. 

boy, h1s tool for months, was or a. respectable family bu't, like many 

other oys, ruined' by his own will and refusal to heed advice .fro.m 

parente or friends. This youth is the murderer's· tool and compa:nlon, 

a.nd s1de by sldethey ,dash along the country road, ten, twenty ,. thirty 

miles. It 1e not yet da.yl1ght a.nd hours of darkness are prec'louiS. But 

1:be fractured limb reqU.1reaa'ttention, and at last the.y have reaohed the 

res1dence of a Burgeon, a friend and aecomp11ce. Dr. Mudd 1s aroused 

fr,om sle,ep to set the broken bone. It 1s splinted With pleces of a 

cigar box, tightly bandaged, an old army shoe 19 iBubstl tuted tor the 

boot that is now t,oo small. fo·r the swollen foot j and whioh when cut 

ther'efrom has been thrown over the garden feno·e to. be found days after:­

ward MCi ,finally used in oourt as damning evidence against the 

garden owne'l".. tor the fuJ.l name 0 r the murderer 1s ina ide of 1t. 

Again, the two are mount ed~. aga,ln they a:r,e speeding eouthward in se,arcb. 

of friends and <safety; on and on, to aee the sun r1se and sst, to 11e 

for days i.n the Jungles of the marsh, to be driven out by hunger' and 

t;hlrst, to cros s 'the Potomac after seven days and n1ghta of hiding" but 

under covet' 0 .mpenetrable da.rkn.ess, to beg of a poor woman for break... 

fast, and to be sent by her to thest:1l1 poo:rer "White trash 1t they so 

mUch ,despised, to a.pproach the Rebel Colonel Stewart, expeoting ente'r­

taln.mentand friendship, but to be I turn.ed like dQS: B from his door" to 

e eak the wretohed .hut. o,f one of the poorest. blackest 0 the despIsed 

raoe. To be met at last by frl.,ende upon the Rapp.ahannock and placed 

In supposed safety~ but even then not: daring to rev:e 1 the r 1dentity 

to tbos,e upo~whose hoap1"ta11't;y they have imposed. Suspeeted even 

there, they are denied the. sheltering roof of the Garrett brothers, 
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and are glad to rest in a. barn, an old- tobacco oU8e~ even though 

looked in and olosely watched lest l;hey shouldstea,l the ho,raea as a 

means of conveyance rurthe~r 1nto rebeldom. And ,there we w11l leave 

them While we go back to Washington, and to those employed in their 

c,apture. 

A:n.d now, my goo-d fr1ends, 1f' I tell you t 18 part ot my story 

as 1t actua.lly occurr,ed an' enter into partioula.rs as you have been 

led to suppose I would. do I I mus't speak more dlrec,tly of myself t,han 

woUld ordinarily be con sldered. ln good t;ast e • 

I had. been a LleU't enant in the Flrst District of Columbia oav­

alry" but the war was over and I had been mustered out of t e service. 

E. J. Conge' had also been an offioer in tesame regiment, - a l1eu,­

tena.nt colo·nel... 'but having been wounded early in the war, had been 

compelled to forego very active serv1ce ,and, at the time of which we 

speak, he too had been mustered out J -and both e and I, not as soldlers 

now, but as pr1vate citizens. were 10 the employment of the Government 

under General L. C. Bake,r. This Bake!" was a cou sin of mine.. he at t 19 

tlme being at the h'ead of what was known 1n Washington as the 

"D'etectlve Bureau 01' the War Department' and reporting dlrect1y to 

Secreta.ry Stanton. On the da.y prev10us to, the assassination General 

Balter wa.s ord.,ered to New York 01ty to ,ook after a saheme he had there 

set on toot far oapturing Mbounty Jumpers~lt On thie expedition I 

accompan1.ed hlm as an assistant. We had reache.dthe clty and were 

quartered a't t he A,s'tor House. At half pa,st eleven 0 I olo'ok on te aam,e 

evening oame a telegram from Seoretary S'Canton, saying the president 

had been murde'red an he ~1'shed ue to return to Washi.ngton at once. 

At six o· cloo - next orn ing I drape~ the "hole front 0 f our off10e 

on Vesey "treet1n mourning, and I had the bonor of bei.ng tbeflrst to 

hang crape in ew York, as an expres(llon of gr1ef l?eoause, aftne Na­
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tian'a great bereavement. hen speeding back to Washington, we began 

the search for the men who had not only murder d Lincoln, but halt 

murdered Secre~ary Seward and plotted for the murder of the whole 

cab~netl inoluding General Grant a d Vice President Johnson. 

I was set about procur1ng the photographs t not only of Booth and 

Harold, but of th~ entire Confederate oabinet as well, for it as sus­

peot:ed of having 1ns'tlgated the whole mum rous business,. With a half 

dozen active men to help me J I was sent;. into lower Maryland to scatter 

allover that regIon thes,e plc'ture Band' alsodescriptl,ws ot Booth 

and Harold together, wi h flaming handbills advertl~lng la.rge rewards 

of ered f'or thelr capture, and if possible gal eome clue a.s to the 

direotion t e tug1 Ives had taken. We returned to Wa.shington, haVing 

accompllshed nothing apparently, and all this time the men we wanted 

were hiding in the swamps of that very locality General Baker felt 

certain that this must be the ca e. The large re fard offered ( lOOtOOO) 

f11led t:he whole country betweenashington and P.ort Tobacco w1th de­

teotives. They would nO't work with us or g1ve us any lnformatl0·n they 

may have obtained,. They preferred rather to throw us of f from the trail, 

hoping to follow it suocessfully themselves. And BO over ten days 

had gone by and the murderers were still at large. 

We said to General Baker, liThe ass sein has not gone south. He has 

taken another dlrect1on.~ But the General ~eld firmly to his original 

theory. IIThere is no place or safety for them on earth" said he, "ex­

cept among their friends or the still rebellious South, Booth knows 

it and will try to reach tnem for his lU~e depends upon 1t. " e old 

detective was right lnhis theorYt even 1ngeneral detall as I realized 

moat oompletely when it was allover and I ad been sent (as I was) 

over the1r entire rout·s to gather informa tio for uae upon the 'tria.l 

o,f Boo'th t saccompl1ces • 



Bu.t no,w one of our detect i v es was order,ed to take wi"th him a 

'telegraph operator wl th nstruments and go into lower Mary-lan.d, 

attach t 'e 1nst~\1ment to the wires" at 81 convenient point, and aot 

as a ~ellable medium of communicat1on if th the cap1tol. These men 

disoovered a vol~ble negro who told them that two men an.swering 

to the de S orlpt ion of Boo th and Harold had ero ss 'ed the Po tomac the 

Sa·tu~da,. night b,efore in a .f1.shing boat. l'hl a colored man was ta.ken 

to Wash.tngton Without delay and questioned. He was shown e. .number of 

likenesses together a.nd at once po.1nted out the pictures of Booth and 

Harold and sald "These are the men." It was believed th.e trail was 

found, and no,w for action! 

An order as lmmed1at.ely sent General Hancook by the secretary 

of war, direoting him to furn1sh twenty-five mounted men to serve 

as a.n. escort and guard to whomsoever G,eneral Baker might s'ee ft t 

to eend upon t e expedition.. I was sent to the Q,uartermas'ter's 

'department to a"'range f'or tranepo.rtat.l.ondown t, e Potomac. On my 

return 'Cotha offle,e I was, inform,ed by General Baker that I was to 

haY,s charge of the part,y, nd now the General explained to me 

ful.ly hl·s tbeory as to the' whereabouts of the men we want ed, and 

InstrlJ.c'ted me up to a certa1n point, beyond W 10h hesa,1d I must use 

my own judgment. 

As I hurried out of the off1ce to make some ha..sty preparations 

for the trip., I met Colonel Conger. "What 113 up,·' aaid he. -After 
. 

Booth again'· said. I J "We have a c1ue. II HGet lIIe on the party, can't 

you?-Areyou strong encu gh to stand the ride," I aaked. "I think 

so and I want to go ~ '. I returned to "the 0 rrl ee to. reque.st that Col. 

Conger go wi th me ana the oh1ef said "All right. It 

A half hou.r lat.,: Lleu""Cenant Dougerty of the 16th New York 

Cavalry had reported to Genera.l Baker for orders and a directed 



by h1m to go w 'th us 'l.'1herever we shoo ld order and protect us to 

the ext ent of his power should pro t ect10n be needed.. Conger and 

I, now mounted. our trusty horses, Qrdered the guard to £ol~ow. and. 

we were· soon at the S·lxth Street dock and all a.boam the Government 

Tug ftJohn S. Ide." The whistle blew and e were steaming down the 

.Potomac. It must have been about thr,ee o'clock lnthe a.fte'rnoon 

when we started. At ten in 'the even ng we were at Bel}.e Plain 

land1ng. 'rhere is a sharp, bend in the river here, and our ,chlef 

had ad.vised us to leave 'the tug at this landing I 'take to our horses 

and scour the country. Lieut. Dougherty and bis men remained in the 

rear, but were ord,ered ·to keep us 1n sight. Conger and I commenced 

the work of tentght by ca.ll1.ng ali the re sidences of' the more 

pr:omlnen't rebels.. Assuming names ot some well-known ~ebel blookade 

runners ,and mail ca.rriers, and with 1. ttle regaro fo·r the truth, 

we salei. we were be1ng pursued by the Yanks ~ and 1n ero aelng the 

river had become separatea. from two of QUI" comra.des, one of them 

being l.ame; had they seen them, et c· at c. All night a.t this kind of 

work, and no clue. 

At daylight we threw off our disguise, halted for an hour -tor 

rest and r fragMent; vhen again '1n our saddles. 'We had decided to 

change our course and strlite· across the country 1n the direotion of . 

POl' Conwa.y, a little town on the Rappahannock, southwesterly from 

Belle Pla l.n.. B~twe en 'two an thre e 0 t clook p. m. were near there 

and stopped .at a planter's house halt a mile out, arr.angec1 for 

ciinner and feed for our hoI" eee. 

Conger was nearly exhausted BJ'ld lay down for a rest, as did 

aJ.,s·o all the oommand with the exoept1on of one man worn I took wl th 

me to the ferry, as I w1shed to "steal the marCh etore 1t became 

known that a. searching party was in tbe neighborhood. 
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l round a fisherman sitting a't the door or ,,1s hut" whose name 

was Rollins. I a.sked him It a lame man haderoBsed the river tbere 

within a few days .. "Yes, It he rep11ed. tland there was another man w1.tb 

hi. n .I showed him my photographs. He at once po1nted to the ple'tures 

of :Boo:th and Hal"old and said "These are the men., but thls one," %"e­

referring 'to Booth' S t "'had no mustaohe o­
r cannot describe to you t e thrill of 1ntensesatisfaetlon 

that oame over me when I heard th1s s1;atement. I was posltlve I had 

struck the tra.il; tb.a.t I was the fortWlat e one among 811 the eager 

thousa.nds engaged: in 'the search. But not a moment TWElS to be lost!' 

My corporal was Bent baok to the farm house with orders for Conger 

,and Dougherty to aome with the command to the ferry ,,1thant delay .. 

Then a.lone wtth the £1 sherman, I pIled him wl th qu.estions" -When. 

did you see th,ase men'? - "Yeat erday• It 'Where dldthey go~ II III do not 

kno certa1nly," he sald" • They had hi red me to take the m aoro s s the 

river, but t,9'O men came up who seemed to know them a,nd they four went 

aoross the ,river toge'ther. -Who were tbese men. who came up?" "One 

of th"em sald he was Cap. Jet,t and the other Lieu,t • Bainbridge. They 

had ju.st beenmus'tered ou't of • oaby's Confedera.te Cavalry'. tI "00 you. 

know Where they went? If "Well, I' drawled the flahe,rman, ut'hls Capt .Jett 

has a ladylove over at Bowling Green and I reckon they .might have gone 

there.. Bowllng Gre en i B aDout f if teen mile S BOUth and we at from here. 

It 18 a watering plae,e, a blg hotel there and not much of a.nything els"e. 

It would be good plaoe t',or the 1a.me man to at y,,- "\VeIl, Rollins, It 

I said, n,yOu must go Tw1th us to owllng Green and snow us the way.," 

He said he did not wish to go, as but few people arou.nd there avored 

the Union c.ause"and 1 t would not be very pleasant fo!;" him If theY' 

thought he was willing to help the Yanks.. II But, II 98,14 he, uyou mi.ght 

put me under arrest and th en I sl1oul,d go becaue e I had to., It 
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Of coureeRolllns was put under arrest. Conger notvcarn.e down 

1:0 the ferry with the command. After a ahort consultatlon 1twas de­

o1ded 'to f 110lV thls lead at once. We co 1d not now be far from the 

objector our searcht and if they eile ped us. 1t should be no faul t 

of ours. 

Booth was n,ow, fairly in rebeldom and among his friends. He 

had. manag ed too evade all pursuers, ero ssed the Potomao and not less 

than 40 m11es of C 1 n try between l.t and 'the Rappahannock, and had 

been taken across the river at this point only yeaterd.ay. 

'!'he f'erry boat was hail ed and all were now Impat i ent to be 

going. The boat was old an sha.ky, and it took three trips to get 

us across. The people there were very curlou.e to know who we we,re 

anCl what wewant"ed. We tol-d t em we belonged t<) the 16th New York 

Cavalry and wanted to Join our reg~ment at Fredericksburg. 

It was nearly sundown oefore e were really em ourw'ay' to 

Bowling Gre'en. Wtndtng up the road .from the ri v~r we saw two mounted 

men on the brow of t e hill. They seemed 'to be wa.tching us. 'Who could 

they be? Why were they' so much interested in our movements? Boothts 

friends w1thout doubt I We must have them, it .po-ssl'ble. We signalled 

to the men to alo up and Oongerand I gave them chase.. and 1twas 

a lively one, bu.t a.s we were about overhauling t :em, they da,shed into 

'the' pine woods and we did not think it be t to follow them farther. but 

to get to Bowllng Green as Boon ss possible cr they might be there 

first. These men we atter--Rard' found were Ba.lnbrl.dge a.nd Harold; and 

Booth was at that moment only half a mile trom us at the fa.rm house 

of the Garrett brothers. We passed "the pl.t\oe a few moment.s lat er and 

he saw us, as we learned. afterwa.rd; ut we believed him to beat 

Bowling Green, fif teen mil es away-, and so we pushed on, le a.vlng be­

hind us the man we' 60 muoh desired to capture. 





Near the Bowling Green ho'tel we stopped and dismount ed. It 

was near midnis.:ht, dark and, cloudy.. but .no r,e,in. In the Y'i elding 

sand we ap.proached the place undiscovered, until the building was 

surrounded and thoroughly guarded, front and rear. I was at t,he front 

door. Conger some here in the rear had 'aroused. a dog f wh1c bjoT his 

grol'Ils a:wakened a darkey j 'Who came to a. back door and. open,ad it, let­

ting Oonger in .. and at the same t1me a frightened. woma.n ca.me down 

sta1.rs and to the front door, where I was pounding for admission, 

and opened it. Conger, coming through the house, met me in the hall. 

We told "the woman It would be necessa.ry for us to s ae the tt'lomen 

who wer-e her guee,ts. II There 18 but one man here .. II said sne ."He s 

ups tairs with my son. II "Show us the room." She did so. We l"ound, the 

son, and 'the man with him was Capt. Jett. '''What do' you 'wa.nt I ·he 

demanded. ·We anty. u. We know ,you. You took Booth aaro~g the 

1"1.ver and know VI ere he 1s.You. must tell us everytbing you know .... 

"Yoll are m'1s,t,aken in your man.," said e. ·You lIe, n said Conger, 

with a revolver 01,ose to his he-ad., II We know w· at we are ta1king about. 

We are going to have Booth. 'You can tell us where he is a.nd you must 

.0 it or prepare to d1e u• T e man quailed. The men were crowding into 

therDom. He saw they were Union soldiers. He said JlUpon honor as a. 

gen tIe man I wi,ll t ell you all I know if you w111 ,shi eld me from com­

pllcity in the whole matter." IIYes, if e get Booth. 1I "Well, III :sald 

Jett ,ItBooth 1.s at the Garrett brothers threemlle s thl.6 side of 

Port Convra,y. If you came that way you may ave frightened 'h.1m 0 ft ,. 

.for you must ha.ve paas edthe place" He -as ordered to get up a:nd 

dress and go back with us and was told that bis l1fe would be the 

forfel"t 1-f he misled us in the search. 

In.th lrty minu es we were dou ling baok ov'er the road.. No 

moon. no stars;' half ohoke,d by the dust it was too dark to see. 'r-he 
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sand was deep over rm.lch of the road and ma.de it hard fOl"our Jaded 

horses, but they were urged forward. Jett had a splendid animal, 

stronger and faster than ours, an fresh from the stall. We feared 

he might make a break from the party and try to esca.pe, and perhaps 

dash on in avanoe of our wea y horses and give the alarm to Boot 

and Harold, so he was ordered t· ride in the center and the men were 

direct ad t,o shoo t 111m without halt lng if he mad. e one move to ee cape" 

Athal.f past tnree a.m. e were back t,o the Ga,rr,et t pls.c e" 'fhe house 

stood baok from the road about twenty rods, w1th the u.sual gate and 

lane. Here we halted long enough to put Jett a.nd. Rollins under 

guard and to' stimulate our men with the promise that if they could 

hold out a sort time longer, we 'would have our man. I opened the , ' 

gate, was q ickly mounted a.nd we ma.de a dash for the house, w, lch. 'was 

lmmed1at ely surround,ed. I leaped from my horse to the p1.azze. and was 

a t the doo r in a moment rapping vigoroualy. 

A window near the door and opening into the porch was thrown up 

and an ol.d mants voice asked what was wanted. I sliepped to the wtndow, 

seized the manls arm and. saId "open the door and get a light and be 

quiok aoou t 1:c.· He op ened the door, I went in an.d. shut 1t. A roomen t 

more an the old gentl eroan appea ed with a light ed tallow candle in hi s 

ba.nd.. I toOk the oanula l'rom him before he could think of obJecting 

and Bald, IIWhere are t men who h~l-ve been staying here for the last 

day 0 r two? II Gone to the woods, tI said he. II Don't you te11 me that, 

they are h'ere, (I my pistol in his face. A door at the side of the hall 

now opened and. a. woman said., uHere, fat:her, a.re your olot es; dress 

Y"ourself. 1t Conger now came ln, followed by young Ga.rrett. 

II Don't, lnJ ure fat er, sa.ld the young man. II I w111 t ell you all 

about 1t. The men dl,d go to the woo,ds la.s t even vhen some cava.l ry 

went by, but the'Y' came back and w,anted us to take them over to Lou1sa. 

court house. We coula not 'take them before morning· if a.t "'II B ~ 
"'" • es1des 
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we had be come suspl cloua of them and w'oul.d no t I et them stay in the 

hous,e. Then they want ed to stay in the arn until morning and vre o'on­

aented, but were afraid they would. steal Olll" horses to get away wit;h 

in the night·, and my brother is noW' in the corn c.rib watching them. We 

have locked them in the barn. II Evidently the Garrette did not know 

who the men were, who had been impos1ng upon thelr hospitality. 

Conger lost no time in sta.ttonlng the men around the barn, and I 

sa1d too Young Garrett. '" Show me thecarn.· He lea. the way. I folloP/eQ, 

candl e 1n one hand, Fevolver in th,s: othe'r. About hal f way he stopped 

an sald, liMy brother in the corn crib has "the key, Ill1 go, and get 

11; .. II "N0, you do no t leave 'me for. a. moment; I will go \V1th you. l' But 

now the brother came up and gave me the key. 

On reaching the baI'n. I sa1dto young Ga.r ret t J ltWa find these men 

in. your ,custody, and you must go 1nli,o the earn and induce them to 

come out and give th,emselves up. We want them an w111 ha.ve them, ,dead 

or alive, but we do not wish to injure t:em If we can avo1d 1t. II The 

young man dId not like th1-s propos1tlon and said so. ~They are despenate 

fellows, II said he, "and are armed to 'to e t,eeth.li!I But I .kept him wel' 

und.er my revolver,W.h1cn fact he seemed fully to a.ppreclat e" a.nd lost 

no tim.e m obeying my ordera. 

Oonger, who had just been mu tared out 0 the serv1ce and iIlQ.S 

therefo re but a c1. t; iz en in au.tno1"'l t 1 over sold, ere" seemed to have 

overlo oked ~h e fa.<?t ~ in 1s exeit emen t and earnestness , and 0 rdered 

be men. 1n regard to their positions around the barn, which assumption 

of authority Lleut~ Dougherty resented and·made us feel it by keeping 

himself in tile oackground arterward. BU"t there was no time now to 

consid.er wounded of:fie1al dignity. 

Weoo'uld hear va10es in low eonv ers$.t io,n in the barn t and a. rustling 

among t_e corn leaves. This arn was slmply an old tobacoo house, and 

had qUit e a quant1ty Of corn fodder or corn blades .. as thev. <:>.<> lle.-l . ..., ~ .... t.hem. 
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s~ored at one Blde~ 

I nOiN un10 eked the door 8.Dct t old young Ga.rrett to go 1.n and get t he 

men to SU.rrencie·r if he could, but at all everl'ts, bring out the1r arms.., 

He thoug.h.t 1t best to go in, though not without a protest. ! closed the 

door after him. There was a low coov·rsatlon and we heard Booth say, 

"Damn. yo'ul You have betrayed me,; get out 0 he,re or I w111 shoot you.· 

now called to the men in 'the oa.rn and. said, I We send 'thie 

young man, lnwboee Qustodywe fin you. (}i"s' him, your a.rms and 

surrender or we shall burn the ba.rn and ve a bonfire and. a shooting 

match. II Soon Garrett came to the door and sa.id, IGa.ptain, let; me out. 

I will do anything I can for youl bu.t I can't r·t sk my life in here. 

Let; me 0 .t. kt I opened the door; he came out with a. bound. 

Al.l this time I had been holding in my" .hand the candle brought 

from t e hOlls e. Garrett said '''put that out: or he w111 snoo't you by 

1ts light. II I set tne candle down a,t a 11t-cle distance from the, d.oor, 

but so that 1 would. still light allt;h.e space n rent (If the bam. 

All the .men had their stations "ba.ok in the shadows, for men who w111 

fight :like demons in an open field do not like to Sl;<.nd as ta.rgets • 

._ut duty kept me by th e door in the circle of light, as now 1 I should 

fl go clown" the rest wou.ld no't be left' in darkness that would favor t e 

assassin In a. dash for l1te ami liberty. 

Now again I called to tho,se inside to surrender. In a 0 ear, full, 

ringing voice Boo h rep11ed, "There Is a ma.n her whowish~s very much 

to surrender. II And Boon we h'ea.rd hlm say to Ha.rold, '!Leave me '1111 you? 

Gol I do no't want you to stay." Harold was now rapping at the door, 

saying II'L,et me out. I know noth1ng' of this man in here. ," I sa.id,. 

lIBring out tne arms and you can come" "I have no arms,'" he answered. 

"You ave," said It "you brought e. oarbine a..rld a pistol across the river. 

H9..nct them out.'1* Booth then said, !lIte has no arms. They are mine and I 
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shall keep them. II Harold wa a evtdent ly afraid 0 f be1ng shot by Booth .. 

He fairly prayed to be let out. I opened the door a little and told 

him to put out hls hands.. I grasped them,. pu11ed him. out:.. and turned 

him over to the Bolcl1ers. The poor fellow was badly frightened, and he 

kept protesting h1s lnno,ce:nce a.nd 19nora..nce of w.ho Booth was until Conger 

told him to stop his noise or he would tle and gag him. 

I now said to Booth, ftyou had be'tter come out too a.nd surrender. II 

He ansWered, I Tel.1 m,e who you are an what you want of me. t may be 

I am being taken by my friends." I said lilt makes no difference who we 

are. We know you ana. want yo,u. We have fifty well a.rmed men around 

this barn You cannot escape, and we do not w1sh to kill you." 

There waaB. little pause, and then Booth sald, "Captain, this iEl a 

hard ease, I SVlear,. I am lame. Give me a ohance. Draw up your men 

twenty yards fr-om tbe doc r and I w1ll flght your whole command. ~ 

IIWe arA not here to fight, I' I saId, "but to take ,you. You are now 

free to come out and surrender.~ "Give me a little time to oonslder.~ 

"Very well, you can have two mlnu,tes,. II Pr~eently hesald, "Captain, 

I believe you to be a bra.ve and honora. ble man. I have had halt a. 

dozen ohanc es t,o shoot YOu. I have a bead drawn on you now, but I do 

no t wish to do it. Withd ra your men t: rom the 0.00 r and I will come out 

Give me t"hls chanoe for my life, Capt!it1n, f'or I w111 not be taken al.1ve .• H 

t Your time 1S up," sai4 I; II we shall walt no longer; we shall f'1 re the 

barn .. II "Well then, my ra've boys, you may prepare a stretcher 1"or me," 

And after a slight pause', he added, "One more stain on the glorlous 

old banner III 

Col. Conger then cam,e up ana sald, IIAreyou. ready-1 ft uYee" saLd 1. 

He stepped a.round the corner of the barn, struok 81. ma.tch and drew some 

of the dry corn blaetes through a crevj,ce. In an instant 1twas 11ght 

lnslde. I ·was at the doo.r and the mom ent the l.1ghtappear-ed I partly 

a pen ed it and. peered in an a. could see Booth dIet lnctly • He seemed to. 
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be leaning against the mo 1, but In the act of spr1ngtng forward w1th 

a rutahe B und er his a.rms and oarbine in hand" toward the f 1 re, a s 

thougb he ''foul shoot the .man wbo 11ghted it, but te sudden llght 

must have b11nded him 80 that he c:ou.ldn t t see Int,o the darkn,esB outside. 

He hesitated, then started forward as it to extinguish the fire. An, old 

table was near by. He ,oatlght hold of it as though he would cast it, top 

down, on the fire to extingu.1sh t,t) out the 1re "as too qu1ck for him 

a.nd he saw that t,h1e QuId not do. 

He noW' turned, dropped en e arut ch, and 1th the a1 of the other' 

came toward. the door.. About the center of the ba.rn he stopped, drew 

himself up to his full height a.nd seemed to take in the entire s1tuatlon. 

I wish I could make you e"ee J. Wilkes Bo'oth a.s I saw him now. He torgot 

thAt he was lame; he stood erect anddetlan't.though one crutch - as by 

hi.s s1de.. Hie hat was gone, h1:s dark hair was pushed back from a high, 

White forehead; his l1ps were firmly compressed and if he was pale, the 

ruddy flreligh t concealad ~he f a.ct • There was a carbine on one hand, a 

revolver in the other, a be'l t held another revolver and a bowie knife. 

I can glve you no idea-of the expres s :ion of theteatur s. It wa 6 the 

f e~o 01 ty of the tiger. It was thedeflance of th.e 110n , hunted. toni s 

1alr. The full, dark, expres s 1ve eyes tba t ,ad been the adm1ratlon of 

lovers of the t eater; were g11ttieri.ng now and rolling 'wildly with 

h.a.tred, mingled with terror. Booth, as a:n actor, had been said to have 

th,e Ifform of ah Apollo .. " .Now 1 t was the picture of an Apollo in a frame 

of rlre. The little flame Conger had kindled had swept upward to the 

roof, widening as it rose, driv1ng a cloud of smoke a.nd burn ng corn 

leaves afor's:1t, no rolled like a. billow aoross the roof to the oppo­

sIte side and to the floor helow. B:ooth was standing under and with1n 

an arch of I'll'S, cur~1ng, leaping, roaring, hissing ,as in moakery ot 

hl.s misery. Ahl This was not the brl111ant lighnlng of the theater. 
, J 
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the roaring of the flames was not l1.ke the swellingmus i c of the 

orohestra, .. 

But for ono'e in his l1fe Booth was a great actor. The curtain had 

ria en fo r the ~a. at time; the play of his I1fi3 had rounded 'Up 1n.to one 

gr,ss. t moral 1 eas on ,- that 8 e1fi ehne~ss and crime can end only 1n dl easter, 

despai r and dea.th. 

He had 'bee'n denied even hIs passions.te prayer for one l.aat chance 

f or hi s life 'by being perm! t t ed to flgh t us all. Only on e th tng ma re 

eould be done,- make a dash for the door, shoot whoever ba.rre-a hie 

ex1 t , run the gauntlet 0 f he kne" no t how many bullet g, M.d in the 

darkness beyond hide hlmself from our pursuit. Suddenly he dropped 

his remaining crutch, threw clown h1s carbine, :raised h1erevolver and 

made a spring 'for the door.. In an instant there was a cra;ck of II pistol. 

Booth fell forward upon his face. 

I wa.s upon hIm in 8. moment .a.nd c aught hI B arme to prevent 

his us € of weapons. it' he should be on.ly stunned." Another mome.nt 

and Conger was there. I then turned up the face of 'tbe quivering 

form efore us and said to Conger l It 1,6 Booth sure." MHe must 

have s at hl.mself," :sald Conger "No, II sa1.d I tlI had my eye upon 

him every moment, but the man wh.o did ~o the shooting goes back 

to Washington under arrest for disobedlenc:e of orders. II' 

Sergeant Boston Cor 01 tt afterwaro admi tted that he .f1redthe 

fata.l shot:. Th1sBoston Corbltt was a very ecoentric chara.ot er. He 

was not considered to b,e qul-ce up the normal at ndard ~n intel­

lectual capa.c1ty, but \Vas unique In h1e religious development. 

He was bo.rn In London" Engla.nd, ~n 1832, and cameto thl e 

country wllen he was seven years of age.. He wa,s a hat fln1sher by 

trade and wanciered about the country from city to 0,1ty, not having 

a. per'manent home. Whtle in Boston he joined the ethodlst Ep1 BCOpal 
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church and. when he was baptl.zed J took the name o:f lfBos ton- in honor 

of the place ot h1soonverslon. H.e was well known in Ne· Yor City 

andwb11e there was a constant attendant on the famous Fulton Street 

meetings, and was the terror of tbcs e having charge otthe meetings 

be'cause of what was considered his :fanaticlsm. When anything pleased 

him, he would sbou~ in a sharp, shrill vo1ce, IIAmenJ Glory to Godl 

All remoDBt:E:'anoe waB i.n v·€lin and CorDltt would. B .ou t to the la.st .. 

He enlisted in the 12th Reglment of the New York State Mllitia, 

but was p·erpetually in hot water because he persisted 1n follow1ng 

the dictates 0 his conscience rather than military orders. He as 

often seen in the guardhouse with hle knapsack filled with brick, 

working out the pena 'ty of' his, disobedlence enCi with hie Testament 

in hand prea.ch ng 'temperance, lifting up h s. voice aga1.nst swearing, 

and calling upon his wild comrade'S] to s,eek the Lord. 

One "a1'a,t dress parade in Franklin aqua e J Col.Bu~terfleld 

cursed and aamned the regiment for something that d1splea.sed him.. 

Corbl tt stepped :rom the r anke and, w1 th a salute, said ~tOolonel, 

do you know you are breaking God's law? I Ofeouree he was put under 

arrest and duly punished, but l'for righteousness 1 sake," as e Viewed 

it. On another oocasion he made up hi s m1nd tha't thet1me or which 

he enllsted expired at 12 o'olook at night t:ln a certain day. He gave 

due not.1ce that he ~l ould leave at that time. But e was pu-.. on picket 

an as ~he hour of m1dn1gnt was sounded, he laid hLs gund.own upon 

his beat and marched oft 0 hIs tent to make preparationa for a.n e~rly 

start in t.he morning.. He was arrested, put in irons and charges pre­

err,ed. He w·a,s t:roied by court mart ial fo r de 8 ertng his po at in the 

face 01' the en.emy and sentenced to be snot Wlt1l he was dead. But the 

sentence was not execu~ed. as timely .a.ppllcal;lm ·'a.s made byts 

Colonel to the great-hearted Aoraham Lincoln, who after a patient 
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,heari g 0 the cas e a.nd lnquiring into Carb! tt t B general ehamet er) 

put hi s tteA~ Lincoln Ie to a pardon, thereby epar1ng 'the lif e of the ma.n 

who was to slay hi S O\m as eass in. But POOl' Cot" bl. t t was drummed out of 

his reglment, and th.e nex't we kp.ow of him. he 1B in Compa.ny L of the 

16th New York Cavalry,. and one of the detall composing our escort. 

After Oorbitt shot Booth from "the rear of the barn and Just as 

clay was break.Ing) he was cro.g s1ng 1;he lawn just in front o'!' the 

Garrett plac e ~ He was po inted out to C,onger as the man who did 'the 

shoo t ing • Conger hail ad him with some profanlty and demand,ed why he 

shot against orders.. Cor'bltt took the posl1ilon of a soldier and salut­

ing the Colonel, pointed heaven"a, artd said, "Colonel, God Almighty 

d.lrect e me" .. '·Well t ~ said Oonger, turn ng on his ~"e el, II I guess He 

dld 0 r you couldn t t haY e hit him through that crack in the barn." 

From this brief sketch of his charaoter, you will see that in 

times of e.x.o1'tement and great emer'gene1.es he was not to be 'tt'Usted. 

And still lat er he said thtlt from his position 1n the rear of 

thE! -b:m he c~uld see V'ery dist lhetly every movement of Booth after 

'the fiT e spra.ng up; and when he d rapped hi s ea ina, ra.1 s ad hi a 

revolver and sprang for the door, he felt certain tha.t "the firs.t 

man met would. be sot;. tha.t Lieut. Baker was in full sight ,and would 

certainly baTe oeen killed put for La piBtol ghat f rom the rear. 

Sam,e of the men rushed into 'the barn. Young Garrett oame with 

'&b.em .. shoutinS l IIStive my property. Help put out the fire. I Some feeble 

effort was made, to do so but we CQ,ugbt up the body and carried 1t from 

te bar.n,whloh ·now was a mass of flame,s, and laid 1 t by an apple tree, 

and no effort. was spared to br1ng Booth back to life. Water waedaehed 

into his face ana we tried to make 1m drink, but e seemed unable to 

swallow. P,resentiy he opened hl~ eyes and B eeroed to understand 1tall. 

JUs lips moved, and in a w isper he sal ItTell moter, tell mother. II 
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Then he wa.s unconscious. AS in t e heat from the fire made 1t neces­

sary 'to move and we carried hIm to the piazza and laid him on a st.raw 

mat trNH3 provided by the la.dies of the house. A clothet in water 

and brandy wa.s a.pplied t,o his lips.. He revived under it a little; 

opened his eyes and said w1th bitterneas J Oh, ki 1 me. Kill me quick. 

uNo, Booth, It I said, f we do not want you to d.1e;you were shot against 

orders. II The,n be was unoonsoious for several minut es and we ecare e1.y 

thought he wo ;Ld speak again. 

But again his brea.st heavea... He looked up an put out his tongue. 

I thought he waned to know 11 there was blood in his mouth. I 'told him 

therewae none. But almo at lmm~dlat e'ly he sa.id, f Tell mother I died f or 

my count:ry. I did w t I tbought was best. II And then I knew that he 

anted 1 t und eretoocl tnat the last words hl s tongue could speak were 

coined into a II Cl;ying mess.agel! to the mother he was to meet n.o more. 

Ah! Friends, shall I. lose your respect for me as a sold1er when I 

acknowledge tha"t teaTS rushe~ to my eyes.w en I heard the e words of 

"the dying Booth? 

I thought' of a m01;herl s sacred love~ of a. mother' 8, despa1ring 

Borrow, and I kne that Boot-- was "thinking of it too .• wlthEter­

n1tyl S wide gate before him, lnvls101e hands rol11ng back the 

mas a1Vel po rtal B; II a JUB~ GaCL to De met and anew ered. The gen:t1.e,. 

Ioing race of the mo"ther of his lnnocen't ch1ldhood had ceme to 

him as in a blessed v1s1on andev,en 1n the moment of struggle 

with !J:,el"ror· s Xlng, he knew what that mother \'1ould sUffer ,and 

J;lought to lea.ve _ehind him a message that mlghtserve 1n some 

slight deg.ree 'to .mitigate her anguish. 

(I see a beautiful child as pure as a snowflake that d.rops 

from t:he Tint er sky. I se e a you'th BOun _ i bo dy and mind, bright, 

f a.1 r I hap:py, the' pr1d e o-f hIs mother, t e boa stor his faJ;Il11y.. I 
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see a youngman in a.ll the gloI'y of his developing manhood, talented, 

cUl"'Cured J brllll~nt, refined in manners and fair to look upon,. a 

rl.sing sta.r 1n the thea.trlcal h'eavens. I look again. He has gone 

down. The turbid waters of dissipation m crime h8:ve closed over 

him. He is stranded on the dark shores ot "obItvlon' s sea)" a wreck;cov­

ered all ov,er. with the blood of a gr'eat cr1me. Dead and buried beneath 

an avalanche of the disgust and pity of a nation, a world.) 

I. think 1t wae in p1.ty for that mother t 6 love and b1tt er eorrow 

that I lifted h1s hand 11th a touoh a.s gentle a.s could hav·e been her 

own, but it f'e.l,1 a;galn as l.r dead b1 hie side. Hesa1d, IIUseless, 

uselessl' gasped a. few t mes, and Booth was dead. 

When hlecol1ar Was removed to find the wound, it was f'ound that 

the bull ,et h~d struck him. in a.lmo s, t t,he exact 10ca11tytha't hie own, 

bullet had struck the president. The great nerve of the sp1nal column 

had been near1.y severed. P9.Y'aJ:.Y61s of the entire body below the wound 

m st h.a.ve be en the lns t ant re aUl1;., a.n, probably account ad for his last< 

. ffU 1 ess, 1ess. •woru6, se use ,. 

About twenty minutes before the final scene Cong,erh,ad 

star-ced for Ws.shlngton,tak.lng w1th him Booth's arms. diary and 

whatever else was found upon his person. The neighborhood physician 

ha said the end was very near. I would walt with the guard and bring 

the body_ The Garrette were preparing breakfast for t e hungry men.. 

The body wa.s qUickly wrapped in a blanket that had been folded and 

used as a sa.ddle oloth and strongly se ed together. Then 1t v'as 

placed. in an old market wagon J with an aged colored man- to drive. 

I took my lunch in my hand and ani y a co rpor.a.l .withme. I told the 

darky to drive on al1;d '\,sstarted for Belle Plain landing J leaVing 

the men to breakfast and then follow and overtake us. 
, 

We crossed the river at th ferry and drove on at as good 
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speed ~s the old. hors,s before the wagon could make, for 13el1e Plain 

was nearl y thirty mil es a "8.1. The r1ver was soon two or threemil es 

behind us. 

I rreque.ntly looked back expeot1ng to see the guard come up~ 

but no cavalry appeared. The road dld not seem well traveled. I be 

gan 'to be anxious and quest ionedthe negro. He said, uMa B sa, dis 1s 

all rlgh'C. I hab been ober dis rQad many and many a time be.f,ore de 

ar and I .am sure it is the shorteat road to de Bell e Plain. II But I 

sent my corpor.e.l ba.ck to",ard the ferry to inform L eut.Dougherty 

what road I had taken, and instructed him to come on at once. I also 

told the corporal to return to me aft r d.ellverlng his rnes.sage.· He 

did not come. No c: valry oame in sight. I· met few teams. The road 

grew more and more .forbiddIng. I began to :meet straggling squads of 

men in Con1'edepate uniform. But what had beoome of Lleut • Dough.erty? 

He had Ha.ro'ld. in charge ~ Had the party been 6urprised and overpowered? 

Would not I be followed? Was the darky in league with 'the enemy? 

knew I was going "toward Belle Flain, but; was satls1"led I w,as not on t e 

pIIoper road. The day was grown hot and sultry. I was constantly meet­

ing men in gray, who 0 ften looked at the wagon ourl0·ualy. Some would 

ask. UWhat have you there? A dead Yank?" IYes., It 'X would rep~y 

cheerily, and they believed me and passed on, la.ughing and Joking. 

'a.d be en in the saddl e fo r t 0 days and night s. I' as hUIlgry 

and exhausted, but too anxious to be sleepy. I t reatened the negro 

wi.tl1 nstant des. th if he bet ayed me. The roa.d wound up a.nd down., in 

and out among the hills and "'as badly gullied. I was consta.ntly on 

the alert. I halT exp,ected an attack from every ravine. Should I ever 

get this ocly to Washington? 

The old hor sa was tired and Degan to flag ~ I twas ha..rd wo rk to 

ge"t nlm up the h111s I hadnothlng to feed him; the darky or .myself.a 

I 
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I dared not stop anywhe El for re.st or food. Now the king bolt of the 

old agon gave out and uhe front: end of the box dropped down. The 

bodys11d f orwapd • It amit ted a s 1cken1n O~:r Blood had flo ·ed 

from t e ound and trickled down overa-xle and. reach. The old darky 

had to go under the wagon. to help repalr th e break. Blood dropped on 

_1s hand and he cried out i.n terror. "stop your nolse, II I said. "That 

wi1.1 not har you; 1t w1,11 wash orf. III "Oh, groanedhe II it willt 

nebar wash off.. It is de blood of a murCl·erer. 1f And he looked all 

the horror he expressed. 

But now we were off aga.ln,·ind1ng up more hills, threading 

more ravines, meet,ing moreConfed-erates.! wa.s painfUlly conscious 

that I was in an enemyi s coun1lr1 with a. most lmporte.nt oharge on my 

hands, and that somehoW a. mistake had been made, separating me l'rom 

my guard furnished far just such an emergency. 

Looking over a11the days of' my lite,. I find no other day so 

full of anx1ety, eo exhaustive of physica.l etrengt and menta.l 

endurance. I wa.s glad indeed when it grew cooler and t e shades 

of night were falling to conceal my 0 arge. 

But my troubles were not to end with t e daylight. We reached 

the Potomac at last, but _e found no dock; no boat. Sometim,e dur1ng 

the war 'the Government had changed the landing t m this point to 

Aqula Creek, three quarterEi of a m.l e _arther down. I oould see the 

uJohn S. Ide.·11 lying at that dock, but I had no boat by which I 

Qould r'each t e tug. I might shout and make t e~m hear, but to, do 

o might b.ring me enemies sooner than friends. A great biu f r,eared 

its mountainous head between, me and the boat. There wa.s no road over 

1t nea.r the river. I must ride around 1t and g at to the boat and. row 

'up the r1ver for the boo.y, for t he old horse before the wagon coo ld 

go no f rther. 
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With the h,elp of the negro I carried the body down to the 

r1 ver and hlld it under a clump of lIr 111ows; then told the negro to 

stay t ere and guard 1t. He promised to be faithful and discreet, 

and .I at rted ba.ck nearly two miles over the road. I ha.d, just trav­

eled. I struck a road that would lead me arou nd. the spur of the 

moun:Cain; then, not sparing my poor, jaded horse, I Was soon ,s.t 

the ·boat.. All the m.en were there. I askea. the orderly why he did not 

retarn to me. He said L1eut. Do gherty would not allow h·1m to· do so 

and had a,aid tha"t 1, I would go oft on the wrong rooad I must take the· 

consequenoes. 

,A sinal. boat from t:he tug was lOl ered for me~ and ''lith t l'l0 of 

tlu~ crw to r01.w, we pulled for the upper lanCling. I found my negro 

just where I had lett h1.m, fait;hful t·o h1s 'trust. I pf\1d him for his 

services a.nd discharged him with thanks. The· body was put into the 

boat and s. few moments later was hoisted up the side and swung upon 

the deck of the WI John 6. Ide • iii I flaw it properly under gua d, and 

"then the n ext two or three hours are a blank to me. I sunk exhausted 

on the d ea-k and laY 'Chere in the shadow of the smokestack , unobserved, 

until we ha.d stea.med up the river half way to W,Qsh1 gton, when we were 
j ..4­

met 'by another boat, hav1ng on board Gen. L. ClI Baker, Gen. Eck.a. 

ass1sta.nt se retary of war, Surgeon General Barnes, a.nd others. As 

my cousin ca.me u.pon the deck. he a1most stumbled ove'r me,still lying 

in 8.. :sound and blessed sleep. He got me up and into a. better place to 

rest. The morning fo und us at the dock of the Na.vy Yard at Washington. 11 

The· body was at once removed from the tug to a gunboat which lay 

mear by, hile I ,ent with Genl. Baker t,o the office of the s'ecretary 

of wa.r. Gen. Stant'on then w'1.shed me 'to give 1m a comple -e and de'tail ad 

account of 1;' e en't1re matter and I did 80·. He had Booth- s carbine" w lob 

had been b r'oug..ilt by Col. Conger, and Stan· on sa.lcl to me, "Are you 
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accustomed to hand~ing a carbine. and if so, hat is the matter w1th 

t is? It cannot be d1scharged." I examined the weapon a.nd found 

tha.t the oartridge had gotten out of pos1 t1oll. J, turned partly a1"C11 nd. 

so that when the lever wa~ worked, th.e cartridge ,,,ae not thrown into 

position to be exploded. It was marked in. several places, showing 

that a numb ar of' unsuoces,sful, et,tort s had been ma.de to use the piece; 

an perhaps it as beca.use it could not be discharged that Eoot;h 
, 

t rew it d.own 1n th e barn as he did. 

Late In the afternoon of the second day af~er reaohing Was ington, 

Gen. Baker came from the war office and ,said to met "The secretary of 

war Wi es me to d1.spose of Booth's body. He ,says he don· t wa.nt the 

Rebs"t gat 1 t ana. make an ado over it. lie does not care where 1t is 

put,1 onlY' 1 at 1t be where it won't be found unttl Gabrl e1 b1. owa his 

last trumpeli .,11 

"I want you to go with me J 1) said G-en. Baker. We start ed for th.e 

na~y yard. On the way we WQuld pass the old pen1tentlary whic , during 

the war had been used as an arsenal. Here we stopped and I waited out­

side mile my cousin went' in and had a brief" interview with the officer 

in oharge i l:hen on to the navy yard.. Booth I s body was pla.c ed. in a row 

boat. \!le put in a heavy ball and. chain and. did not try 'to conceal 1 t 

from tlle ma.ny watching eyes. One trusty man was in the bo,at to help 

us row. 

Gen. Baker stepped in; r followed. A f,ew touches, of the oa.rs 

an,d we had parted ,company with the gun oat an were half rowing, 

half drifting down the rive '. Crowds of people were all along the shore. 

It went; from lip to lip,that we had with us a. heavy ball and chain and 

that of course we were going to sink te bod.y'. Many followed as far 

as they could,. but ];as t Branch on one side a:.ndthe marshY· ground on 

'the other prevented their going far. Da. knees came on quickly ~d 

oomp~etely, for 11; was a moonless and. starle-68 night. A couple of 
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miles d.own the river wa,s a place known as Geeseboro gh Point. The 

st ream eTe sUddenly' Widen sand 1s full 0 f rushes and rlve!" we ede • 

We qUietly ran our bo,at into a cove in 'the rIve r bank and. rest ed 

our oars. 

Old, condemned Government horses were being brought here and 

killed. We d1.a not think any boat that might be following us would 

come to this dlsIllall slaughter ground., All Wet till on the river. 

Yes, all was very "quiet on the Po t Qmac" ju.st then '. No sounds came to 

our sensitive ears but the hoarse o "oak 01' the bullfrog and the quiok. 

heavy breathing of' our fr1gntened boatman. Presen'Cly we began pu111ng 

610wly ba ck. Soon aga1ns t" th 8 olouded sky we could d1s oern the grim 

old penitentiary walls A few more strokes of the 'Oar and we were 

berorea door, seemingly let into' te solld wall and a.lmostat the 

wat er I is edge. The otf i cer in charge was there "att :i.ng fo r us. The 

body was lifted from the boat and earr1ed through the 1 ttl e door 

to a convictts cell. The stone slab which covered the :floor had been 

lifted and. a grave dug under 1 , and dOl11tl into that bla.ck, dismal 

ho~e; into th-at unhonored grave we owered t e once proud~ ar1sto­

erat i a.. bU t r. ow Clespls eo. and hat ad J.. W1lkes Booth. The stone was :I"e­

plaoed an we tu.med shudderingly from a sepulc'hre on wnich no tear 

of sympa.thy could ever fal16 

It was oelieve'd. we bael sunk the body in t. e Potomac and for days 

the river was dragged in hope of finding it~ . and' uFrank Leslie' all paper 

had averyaccurat e, full psg"e out 01' Be oth I s body s1idtng out of' t e 

boat into t e water. But the half dozen men who alone kne the real 

plac e of burial kept the s eoret; well. After a t 1me it was rumored 

l::ha.t Booth~ s body had been tak.en up an, given to his f!"lends J though 

I have no positive knowledge in regard to it. I have reason to believe 

that 1 't was remo1fed from the pr1son eell at' t er the execut10n of' his 
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a.ccompllce, and buried in the jail yard or the old penltentlary~w1th 

his companions in. cr1mEf'; and still later I ha.ve reason to ,ell eve that: I 

by o,onsent of Pres1'dent Jo u1.On. 1 t wa.s giVen to bi,s friends and again 

removed. and noW rests 1n the family plot of the oemetery a.t Baltimore. ~ji 

But I a.lwaYs think of hlm with the much hated. .U~ S. blanket for a 

winding she et; and W1der the stone floor of that dark, lonely prison 

Ladies and gentlemen'. my story is told9 ,I might take your time 

longer by ,9. reo 1tal of lnc1dent e connected with the arres t and trial 

and final execution of the accompl:1ces of Booth. I might tell you of 

that Wlfortunate woman. Mre Sur s,·tt, t 0 you all kno m.e hanged as 

one of Booth's accDmplio as, while her son, John H., 1haas al 0 one 

of 1900th l s most t,rustecl confedera.tes, sneaked out of the cOlnt.ry to 

. Ca.nada, .leaving his mother to her rate. In rega. d to 'the policy of 

ur Government in. hanging a oman under the cir,cumatances, I have nothing 

o saY t but as rega ds her guilt, t re as: no a s.na.dow of doubt. 

John H. Surratt, a ter making a most rl 1culoUB effort to dIs
 

gul 'e h1.m elf by d.yeing h B hair. e ebrow8 and mus.t C' e, staining hls
 

fa.ce and puttlng on gla.sses, and being carefully cooealed forever
 

four mont:hs ,a Three Rivers, Canada, by a Roman Catholic priest, 'las
 

finally smuggled aooard a Liverpool ve'ssel a.n.d landed in that c1ty .•
 

But fear ol'detect lon on ace ount of the magI} ude of his crime, and
 

the large reward offere,d for his arrest seemed to baveh.a·unt ed him,
 

and we nextflnd hIm under anot.'er name in the !1;a11a.n army, and
 

still lat er among the Pyr.amids of Egyp~. But he was f1nally chae,ed
 

down and returned to this country in ir'ons and immediately put on
 

'trial for his great crime t a.nd while tere w a no lack o'f evide ce
 

tiO prove his oompl1city with Booth in t -e aesa,.sslnatlon plot, on
 

some 1j echnle·ality of t;he le.w he went e co t t fre e, and st lil 11,res
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to enjoy his infamous notoriety nd' 0 curse the U. S. Government 

for ha.nging his mother, whose life he might have saved by offering 

h1.s own ina·sad. and saved the historian the disagreeabl.e necess.ity 

of adding coward1ce to orime a.sa lega.cy to his family. 

I might tell you oi'" that brut e 1n human form,. Lewis Palna,- whose 

rea.l name wa.s P{}well, the would-be assassin of the s1ck a.nd enfeebled 

secretary of state, Wm. H. S€n\!ard, but t· at is a part of the ,oOuntry' a 

his torJ~ and you have read 1t over and over. 

I am sure,owever, you 111 pa.rdon me 1f I . old you .yet a. moment, 

to call the a·ttention of the young en. pr,esent to the great mor 1 

lesson to be' drawn from the life and de t of Booth. It never pa.ys 

to do wong. Here a.s a young man bless'ad with almost: unparalleled 

opportunIties fora career of usef Inesa and honor, but he f'ailed 

miserably; failed 'because he la.·eked moral principl.e. Misled 1n opln1on. 

by tals e polltl·oal tea,chers I hiS' final orowning 1niquity was but the 

natura.l end1ng of ·ls career. 

".Ev.11 ca.nnot be long triumphant. " lEVer the rlghtoomes uppermost 

and ever justice 16 done. d God rules. }[at1ons lie in his .and, and 

because it is 80, secession has been overcome; treason is conquered; 

the stars and bars that Booth so muah loved (if he lov'ed anything) 

are today without slgnlf'ica.nce except as a. symbol of sect1.onal. folly. 

The very name of J. Wille s Booth is od1ous the wo rld over.. Whil e the 

Union e established; loya.lty is triumphant it e banner of t.he r pUb1.~c 

is pI'anted over mo-untain top a, d sweeping plain, and the mem.ory of 

the murtle.red Lincoln is saoredly cherished in t ·e hearts of the peopl e 

be s~rved so uns,elfishly and so well. And so ,sa.y .aga.in II Ever the 

ight comes uppermost: eVer Just1 ce 1s done. 1I 


