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It,  will  be  many.  man.v  years  ere   the  trap,ic   s`tory  of  President

I,incoln's  assassination  ceases  to  exercis`e   its  I.earl.ul  fasciriatic,n  over  men.s

minds.     rThe   thrilling.  horrors  o±.  tie  deed  assumed  by  circumstances   a  chara-cter

that  made   it   the  most   surpassing   tra€,`edy   in   the  history  of   the  T,.orld.     The

head  of  the  nation  shot  dead   ir,  a ijublic  playhouse,   ill  the  centre  of   the  capi-

tal,   on  Good  I:`riday  evening,`,   and   the   assassin  boldly  ©sca.ping  from  the   scene

of  his   awfal  crime,  make   a,  su`bject  of  more  terrible   interest   and  wierd  in±.1uence

than  any  tale  fiction  has  ever  furnished.     The  .orofound  thrill  of  surprise,

grief  and   indignation  that   shot   through  the  hearts  o±`  thirsty  millions  of.

people  ar)a  went  circling.`  I.ound  tho  earth  wherever  humanity  and  civilization

dwelt   attested  the  ma£'riitude   o±.  the  .of fence  and   the  desperate  .ourpose  o±.   the

assassin.     It  was  no  wonder.,   in  the   angry  time  triat  followed,  with  the  nat.icm's

pulse  at  fever  heat  and  the  cry  for  ven£`eance  riri}gin€  through  the   land,   that

all  whci  were   in  ever   so  remote  a  marmer   identi±.led  with  the  chief  conspirator

should  be  rashl.\7  judged  and  suunarily  dealt  with.     In  that  period  of  li€`htning
+

passion,  when  a  storm  cloud  o±'  wrath  hur]f   aL`ove   the  country   like  a  pall,   one

was  hurried   to  her   account   for  whom  nc\  human  restitution  can   i3ver   `se  Hrrade:   and

yet.  perhaps.   it   is{Lmarvel  that  no  other  victims  v,'ere   iunolatea   to   the  -clind

and   reckless  vengeance   oi.   the  houlr.


