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New Light Thrown on the Territ)1g
thag®dy Of 1865.

Dt` a. W. Pot.e C.Dtrlbtlte. an Inter-
e.tlng  .`h.titer  to  tl]®   HI.tory

of  .  F.noo.  Hlght -`iv'll-
lloD  `+'lther..  S.pry.

[Spec]al  W&shlriton L®tter.I

|i|i:.:cfLT:itph°i:e€jt]g8u:::ie;ts-ek:°=:
]ias   nerver   before   been   mentioned  in
•`onnection with t,he trogcid,y  at, FOTd's
` hea,ter' on Good FridaF iiight.1S65. Iias
I.ceently  been  induce-d to-make  a  con-
ti.ibutioh  to  the history  ot  t,hat  a``.ful
I,i9ht.    Ilo §a}.a:

"On that nlght lwas hastily Summoned to
the  refldence  ot Hen.  Ita IIarrlg.  Senator
from Albany, N. Y.   (situated on the cot.ndr
of Flftoent)h and H streets. the present site
ot  Columbia  college  &nq  opposlte  the  old
Saln`t Matthew_'s church).   The sena,tor and
famlly,  Including  Ool.  Rat)`bone.  were old
friends  and  patien`.a  of  mine.    The family
and servarits were ln great excitement and
dlstress,    Miss    Clara  Harrls,  whom  Col.
r.athbone     Subsequently  _  marrled.   being
the only one  who   retalned sufnclent calm-
ness  to  riender  asglBtanc®  and  keep  order
on  thls  occasion.

"Ctnra  Harrls  w!ts  a }.oung lady  of  re-
ti`Qt.hablo  coLirago and pt`e8ence of mind ln
many  em¢rgencles,  as  I  had  known.    She
llad  Pertsonally   conducted   or  planned  the
I.emoval of the dying president to tlie house
CT)poslte  the  theater,  ln company wlth Col.
Rathbone and others: but t]ie colonel, ha,v-
]ng  ret:elvetl  a  dangeroils  wound  from the
assassln's   dagger.   fainted   from   loss  of
I)loon  alld  was  taken  home  ln  a  carrlage,
|'lai.a  herself  liavlng  i`'rapped  `&  handker-
c.h]ef   tlgntly    over   the  wound,  after  the
manner   of   a   tourniquet, whlch partlaLlly
.Stanched   tlie   blood.       I     greatly    doubt
wl)ether any of our model-n socloty women
woiild  liavo  beeTi   equal  to  s`reh  an  emer-
geney,  and  nco  have  occupied  the  tlme  ln
screanlng  and falntlng and lia[nperlng the
efforts  of otlieTs.I.Tl}e colonel was lylng on his bed, dress-
coat.   vest.   and   undergarment  belng  re-
]iioved.  dbcloslng  the  wo`ind.    I.  wag  a
deep.  narrow-dagger thrust, clean through
the  inner  part  of  the left upper arm. close
to   the   armpit,    penetf`altlng    the    bic.eps
muscle   and   grazing   the  l>one.    It  came
i`'lthln  about one-third  of all inch of what
ig    called,    In surglcal  language,  the  bra-
•hlal   artery  and  deep  basllle  `.ein. whlch
]le  close  togethe.r  at  tha.t  part,   Had  the
I)lade  of  the  daggel.  severed .those vessels,
thet  colonel  would  lid`.a  bled   to  death  ln
al)out  flvo  mlliutea.•.Col.  Rathbor:e  was  as  r7ale'as a corpse.

•almost  exsangi'.Ined,  smaller  blood vessels
liavlng  been   scvel.ed.    He  was  also  ln  a
hlgli  state  of  net.vous  excltemerLt,  almost
amounting  to del]rlum. and frequently ex-

:::i#F:H:T?:||p:%id63i.|l:,E::tv=n¥g:
l`im!    What  wlll  befroe of  our coLintry!
0.  poor.  poor.  dear  Lincoln.  our betoved
|iresident!    This-awful crlsl§!`   and slmll&r
eJaculatlong.    (All  the  IIarris  famlly  and
the presldent  were warln frlendg.) ."Mts8   Clara   H&rrls  was  the  only  one
.who  showed  presence Of  mlnd.    She  Sup-
plied the-water. trandages, towels, etc., and
4n atmy  8ungeon, who had also been Sum-
moned.  ace§sted  ln  8ewlng up  .he  wound,
and  lt  wa.a dl.ossed ln the u8ue[ manner.   I
vlslted ttie house dolly, and ln a short tlm®
the colonel,  having recovered his Strength
and  calmness  of mlnd,  rel'ated the follow-
1ng, whlch ts st{ll freBh`th my memoryq lf
told  but esterday.

uar.iyi;c>Tc   l`.i),rty
-`T ` a {;u¢T

`--i

front the
balustrade.    Mrs.  Llt]colnI;:a-5 -;ea,ted  at  the oppcelte side; the presl-

dent  w{]s sea.ted  a  llttlc  to  my right, near
tl`e  center of the box, and Cl&ra near hlm.
W®   were  interested  ln  the  play:      ..Our
I <`merlcan  Cousin," Laurai Koene being the
princlpal  actress.    We  dld  Trot  see  Booth'|`nter  the  box.    Suddenly  cqmo the  plstol
a.r,ot.     Th®'pl`esldent  did  not fall from his
chalr.   but   sat   unmoved.  with  his  head
bowed  down  on  hls  breast.•..Immedla.tely   after.     Booth     Bte.pped
swlftly` out  from  the  Smoke of the explos-

i3:htgeht`£:enn#rr:yLfn'|#nt:`nedbm°,¥;efft,r&a3
placing   one   foot  on  the  balustrade  wag
about to sprilig out on the stage.   We were
all  aonfouncled ;md dazed foi. a moment by
tlie  sound  of  the  slrot and  siiddenness  of
the  tragedy.  but  the next lnstoi`t I sprang
ui)  fz.om   behind.   al)a,   clasping   my   armg
al`ound   Booth's   body.     I,   dragged    him
back.. "

Col.  Rat,hbope was  a man of medium
st.ature  and  rather  Slender  build,  but I
v as possess.ed of great ii€r`.e power and
1.cmarkablc  ph}.sical  stl.i`ngth.    Boot'h
``.as  slightly  taller.  6f  equally  sleDdcr
``ui]d.   but   more  muscular   tihan    tlie
{:oloDel,

" `1  grasped  h]m  with  all  my  strength,
wlilch  was  douttly  lncreasedThy the horror
of  the scene,  l]ut  I  might as wen have a.t-
tempted  to  hold  a  .giant.   Ho  seemed  en-
d®w6d  wlth  BInews  of  steer   Th-e-sl-ruin-lo
continued  se`.eral  seconds.    .`Let  me go or
1`  wlll kill ).o`i!'.  gasped Booth.    "No. I will
not."  1 rerilled, nefirly out of bre`atli.   Booth

..qquir.ned  hig  body  ar.ot:Dd.'stm  clasped in
]n}t  arms,.  and  faced me.   .IIls countenance
..g!_as _like  t_hat  of  a

BOOTIIINTIIEBOX.      .
ai.iid his eyes blazeLd llke lurid fire.   .Jerking
`Is   right   a!|Ti`lree,   he  raised  !t  over hlg
1`ead   wlth   aL  muttered  cLirs®.     I   saw  the
`gleam  of  the  dagger aimed  at  my  heart.
Loo8lng my  left arm, I threw lt up to fend
off the blow,   It desceinded on` the arm, and
the  weapor),   diverted  from  Its  fatal  elm,
3tr``ck  me  as  you  8®e.    WJth  a  desperate
effort  Booth  ghool[. me  off,  ,for  I  stllt held
on  to him w]th lny r!ghc hand.   Then plac-
tng  hls  foot  on  the  t>alustrede,  he  lea|]ed
o`'er..   One  Of hlg spurs chught ln the-[oldB
of  the  Am.3r.can   flag  the;t  had  been  fe€-
tooncd   ln   front  of  t'ho  box.     Loslng.his
balance  he  fell  to the.stage floor. brcaklng
hls  leg.    Sprlngtng  up   lngr.antl}'.  he  hob-
l.led  to  the mlddle of the a(age, f}aused for
a  moment  ln  frorit  of  the  terrot.-strlcken
audience, `'and  brandtshlng  his _ blood-I`eek-
lng dagger hlgh rover his head, inouted ®t

o! his voice: "slc Bemper tyrannls !"

Then  )lmplng  raDl
l>iundlshing  his  dagger   ln    the   faces   of
thoge  Who  sought  to  oppose him. and who
a,hrank  hack  from  his  demon-like  osi)eat.
passed   out,   in.ou`n`ted  his  horse,   and  es-
caped.,•`Tho  twio  most  extraordlnary  lncldentB
|`o,imected  with  the dreadful tragedy were
the   wonderful   physlcal    endui.anco    and
nerve I)owei. manlfe`sted by Booth. In walk-  '
lng  over  the  stage  a.nd  to  the  alley  with
troth  bones  of  his  leg  t)Token:  a,nd  the  al-
moat   halr-bieadTh-eeca|)a  o!  C-o).  Ra-tti<`
I)one   from   death."Furthermore.   had   not   Col.  Rathbon.
grappled  the  assaLssln  and   hampered  his`movements.   the   spurs   would   r[ct  have
caught   ln   the  flag,  Booth    would    ha,`.a
leaped to the stage with safety, for ho was

ifi.c,g:cE:p:en3f`.ei:,:na3;I:i:,ur:e::Eysga.:f:a:g!a:rsi
completely  dlsgutsed.  a.r.A  probably  net.er I

\  hav6  beeri  capt-ured.    No mind can foreseeI  what mlg`ht have been the result to the ex-

%gpser£::£tch°ous%t¥h:nf;::e:uedb.Stehqeu::#t#t:
. , "All through that awful might the stz'eets

LoesaotTnngde:f ¥;tuhmst.h :n5a:]Lofino: :f a+ov¥rss:
bugles.     Such    unlversal   excitement and
terror   finds   a,  fit  descrlptlon  tn  Byron'a
magnificent   ..`']ght  Before  the  Battle  ot
Waterloo." •   SMITHD.FRY


