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A  hard  and grizzly  fa®®  overlooks  n. as  I write.  Its  inoon3iderabl®

f®r®h®ad  18  erom®d with  turalzig  Bandy  half,  and  the    d®®p  ®onoave  ®f  ±€®  long  lo88tlat®

ja"  19  a]mo8t  hidden  by a  dozis®  red beard.  which  oazLrl®t  still  abate  the  t®rribl®  deolgion

of  the  large  mo`ith.   Bo  well  eustain®d by searehlng  eyes  of  spotted  gray.  which rol`l  and  ~::+

rlv®t  ®ae.    ghlg  is  the  fao® `of  haf8ystte  Bator.  colonel  and  chief  of  the  ®eotot  s®rvlc®.

H®  hag  played  the  zBogt  perilous  parts  of  tb®  rmr,  azid  18  the  eapturer  of  the  late

Pro81d®nt.@  murd®ror.    She  Story  that  I  an  to  toll  yo`*ag  h®  and  his  tmsty depordents

told  lt  to   n®,  will  b.  aptly   oomen¢ed  here.  wbero  the  not  was  uoven which  took  the

dying  llf®\ of  WllE®s  Booth.

RE Smpe

unen  the  zmirder  occurred  Colonel  Baker  was  absent  from  Wasbingt®n.

H®  returned  on  the  tblrd moming,  and wag  at  one®  brought  by  Seocotary  Stanton  to  5oln  the

hao  and  ®ry agaln9t  the  oBeaped  Booth.    [h®  sagacious  d®teetiv®  found  that  nearly  ten

tbou!and  cavalry,  and  one-fourth  as  many policemen.   had  been meantime  goouriag  without

plan  or  ocmpass.   the  whole  territory  of  South®rb Maryland.    gh®y uere  tr®8ding  on  oa®h

oth®r`18  be®le,  and ml=ing up  the  thing  eo  oonfoimd®dly,   that  the  best  place  for  the

1'     oulprlts  to  have  gol®  would  have  been  in  the  Tory midst  of  their purBu©rB.    Bator  at  once

po8s®ssed  hlmsolf  ®f  the  lLttlo  the  vyar  Department  had  19armed,  and started  imediately  to

tato  the  tiscal  dotootlv®  m®aBur®s.   tllltheB  negl©ot8d,   of  off®ri]De;  a  reward  and getting
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out  photogcaphB  of  the  an8p®ct®d  on®B.     He  then  d®apat®b®d  a  for  oh®8®n  d®t®otlv®!  to

oertaizL vital  points,  and  awaited  results.

ApzERorH  €IAHUBED

qh®  first  of  tbe8®  was  the  Capture  of  Atzorol;h.    OthorB,   litre  the

taking  of  Doctor Mudg.,   Bimultan®ously  ooourr®d.    But  the  dl8triot  sespo¢ted  being  romot®

from  the  rallcay  rout.B.  and  broken by no  t®l®gmph  Station,   the  Colonel,   t®  plao®  hins®1f

learor  tb®  th®atr®  of  ®vont8.  ordered an  pp®rator,  with  the  necessary  ingtrtmont.  to  tap  the

wlr®  runnlz[g  to  Polbt  hootout,  near  Ohappell 'B  Point,  and send  hln prompt  mo88ag®s.

AOIm

Ih®  sane  Steamer whloh  took dom  the  op®uetbr  and  two  d®to®tlToS  brought
¥

back  one  of  tb®  sane  d®t®€tiveg  and a  negro.    q]hi8  negro.   taken  to  toloael  Bak®r's  offlo®,
®

Stated  so  po81tively  that  he  had  Been  Booth  and  another  lzran  cross  the  Potomac  in  a  fl8hing

boat,  while  he  was  looking  doVIi upon  then  from  a  hazLk,   that  the  Oolon®1  was  at  flr9t

8keptloal;  but  when  esemln®d  the  negro  answered  so  roadlly and  intelligently.  recogrl&iag

the men  from  tb®  photographs.   that  Baker  ]mow al;  last  that  h®  had  the  trti®  scent.

oBGAIlzED  puESule

Stralghtvray  ho  soBt  to  General  hancook for  twenty-fir.  mob.  art while  the

order "s  going,  drew down  bla  coast  surveyrmap.  with  that  qulok detectlv®  1ntultlon

amounting  ainoet  to  ln8piratioB.    Ho  oagt  upon  the  probable  route  azLd  d®stinatiozL  of  the

r®fug®eB.   as  well  ag  th.  point  wtoro  ho  would  goon®st  st±11o  then.    Booth.   h.  ]mow,  would  not

k®®p  along  the  ooa§t,  with  fr®qu®nt  deep  rivers  to  orosB.     rior.   1naeed,   in  any dlreotlon

cost  of  Blohmond,  whore  be  wag  liable  at  any  time  to  cpo3s  our  llne8  of  oooixpatloni  zior,

b®iz]g  lazD..  Could  h®  rld®  on  tors®b8ck.   so  as  to  place  hinsolf  very  far westmat.a  of  his

point  of  a.barmtlon  in Vlnginla.    But  ho would  travel  1n  a    direct  cout.8.  ffon Bluff Point.

where  h®  orosaed  to  Eagtem   Harylard.  and  this  would  tato  hin  i;hrongh  Port  Roysl,  on  tb®

Bappabezinook  river.   in  tine  to  to  lnter®®pt®d  those  by  the  outg®1ng  oavalrgron.

FOLLowlHG ur  mE  soREe

When,   therofor®,   twenty-flT®  men.  uz]der  one  L1®ut®zLant  Dongberty,

arrived at  his  off io®rdoor,  Baker placed  the  whole  under  Control  of  his  fotner  lleutenazLt

oolon®l  E  J Oonger,  azid  of  his  oousln.  Iileutenant I @Bak®r  --the  first  of  Ohio,   the  last

Of H  I --and bade  thou go  u|th  all  despatch  to  8®11®  Plain.on  the     I ®Wer fotamac.
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th®r®  to  dl8embark and  8®our  the  Country  faithfully around Port  Boysl.  but  rot  to  rotum

unl®es  they  ceptucod  their m®n.

00EGEB

Oozig®r  i8  a  short.  decided,   1rdomltabl®,  courageous  fellow.  provlneial

Ln  hle  manners.  ht  fully und®rstandlng  hl8  bu8ineg8,  and  ooll®ct®d  as  a  housewlf®  on

Sundry.

BARE

Yormg  Baker  18  a  largo  and  flno-looking fellow  --  a  8oldler.  but  no

pollcenan  --azid  be  d®ferr®d  to  Oonger,  very properly.  during  most  of  the  events  9ueo®®ding.

PO  ERE PLAH

Quitting Washington  at  2  o'olooE I.H.  on Monday,   tb®  d®t®otlveg  and

cavalrprezi  dl8embarked at  3®11®  Plalti,  on  the  border  of  Stafford  County,  at  10  o.eloo±,   ln

the  dar]m.Be.    8®11®  Plain  18  8inply  the  ncar®3t  landing  to  Fr®derlokeburg,  a®v®nty mllee

fron  ife9hlugton  olty,  and  looat®d  ozi PotozBae  croe±.     It  i.a  a  wharf  and eerehouBe Deroly,

and  here  the  st®aner  John  S.  Id®  Stopped  and made  fast  whll®  the  pat-ty galloped  off  ill  the

dar]m®3g.    €onger  and  Baker  kept  ahead.   ridizig  up  to  fan-houses  and  qu®8tloning  the

itpet®e,  prot®ndizig  to  b®  in  Boar¢h  ®f  the Haryland  g®ntlenen  beloz]glng  to  the  party.    But

nobody  bed  8®®n  the  parti.8  d®9orlbed,  and  after a  futll®  rld®  on  the  FroderlokBburg  road,

they  tum®d  Shortly  to  the  east,  and kept  up  th®1r  baffled  inquiries  all  the  way  to Port

Oonway.   on  the  B8ppahaziz]ock.

AI  P0BI  ROEL

On  gu®Bday momlng  they presented  themselves  at  the  pert  Royal  f®rry,

azLd  lnqulr.d  of  the  f®rrprazL,  thil®  h®  was  takizig  them  over  in  squads  of  3elen  at  a  tine,

1f  h®  had  Been  any  two  guoh men.    Oonti"ing  th®1r  inquLrl®8  at  Port  Rosel,   they  found  one

Boiling.  a  fishetman,  who  r®f®rrod  them  to  a  negro  zLamd  I;uoae.  as  bevlng  driven  two  m®n  a

ehort  dletazLo®  toward  Bowling  Green  in  a  wagon.     It  wac  fouzid  that  th®s®  mob  azisweaed  to  the

d®8oription,  Booth  haviztg  a  orutoh,  as  previously aso®rtained.

How TEE AssAssrms  oBoss®

ghe  day before  Booth  and  Harold  had applied  at  Port  Oopey for  the

general  f®rtyboat,  but  the  f®rrgrat± vas  then  f lshlng  and would not  d®9ist  for  the  incon8id®r-
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®bl.  fare  of  two  p®rgon3,  but  to  their  8uppoeed  good  fortune  a  lot  of  Oonf®d®rat®  cavelrFTon

5ust  th®zi  came  along,  who  throat®ned  the  f®rrpran with  a  3hot  in  the  head  lf  he  did  not

_ `   inetazLtly  bring  across  his  Craft  and  trazLsport  the    ontlro  party.    the8®  oavalrmon wore  of

HgBby.a  disbanded  ®omand.  r®tumlng  fran  Falrfa=  Court-Hou8®    to  tbelr  hon®3  in  C8roline

ooimty.     Ph®1r  Captain "8  on  his  vey  t®  viglt  a  sw®®th®art  at  Botyllng  Green,  and  ho  had  go

far  taH®n Booth  under  his  patrozLag®  that  when  the  hatter was  haggling  with  limcas  for  a  team,

h®  off.rod  both Booth  and Ha[rold.  tb®  ug®  of  his  horse  to  rld®  art "lk a±t®rmately.

REin  JouENET Io  BorthlEG  GR]mr

ln  this  way  haco8  m8  provldentlally dozLe  oat  of  the  job.  and  Booth  rod.

off  tomard  Bowling  Gro®b  behind  the  Oonf®d®rat®  oaptaln  on  one  azid  the  Same  horse.

rL`HE  PUESUEBS  AGA"

So  "®h  leam®d,   the  d®tootlv®B.  with Bollln8  for  a  guide,  dashed  Off  in

the  bright  daylight  of  "®sday,  moving  8outbwestward  through  the  Level  plalnB  of  €:rolino.

8eldon  Stopping  to  ask  questlon3,   save  at  a  certain  half-may  hour..  wb®re  a  vezBan  told  them

that  a  Cavalry party  of  yo.t®rday  had  returned minus  one  man.    As  this  ves  far  frozB  elrounD-

``     8tantLel,   the  party rode  along  in  the  twlligbt  and  r®a.hod  B®wling  Green  at  11  ®.olook  ln

the night.

BOwLIHG  GBEm

PhlB  18   the  Court-houg®  tom  of  Oarolizi®  County  --  a  szDall  and  geatt®r®d

place,  having  within  lt  an  anol®nt  tav®m,  no  longer  used  for  other  than  lodging  purposes;

but  h®re  they  hauled  from  his  bed  the  Captain aforosald,  and  bade  bin  dress  himself.    As  soon

aB  he  oompr®bend®d  the  zBatter  ho  bocan®  pallid and  eagerly narf€t®d  all  the  facts  in  hle

po38.8Blon.    jjooth.   to  bl8  }mowledg®.  qpB  then  lylz]g  at  the  hou3®  of  one  Garr®tt,  which  they

had  passed.  and  harold  had  depertod  the  existing  day with  the  intention  of  rejoining  bin.

RE  HIDIRTG  PLAC

Taking  th-19  captain  along  for  a  guide,   the  uom-opt  horB®m®n  r®tcao®d,

though  3ona  of  the men were  8o  haggard  and wasted with  trauel  that  they had  to  b®  klok®d

into  lntelllg®no.  b®foro  th®y oonld  olinb  to  th®1r  saddl®8.    gbe  ob5eets  of  the  oha8e  thus  at
'

/ hand,   the  d®t®ctlve9.  full  of  ganguin®  puxpos®,   hurried  too  cortog®  so  well  along  that  by

2  o'eloe± early mQrnmg.  all  halted at  €arrott.s  gate.
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gRE  House  suREouavDED

In  the  dead  9tillnoss,  Baker  dlsmoL;,mted  and  forced  the  outer  gate:  Oong®r

kept  close  behind  him,  az]d  the  horsemen  followed  cautiously.    Phey made  no  noise  in  the  Soft

Clay.  zior  broE®  the  all-foreboding  811eno®  angivber®,   till  the  second  gate  Swung  open  gratingly;

pet  even  th®zL nor  hoar8®  nor  shrill  responB®  Cam.  back,   gave  distant  croakhag,  a8  of  frogs  or

owl8,  or  the  whlzz  of  some  passing  night-bewk.    So  they  ®urround®d  the  ple888nt  old  honoBtead.

®8oh  horsemazi,   ®arbin®  in pols®,   adjusted  under  the  grove .of  looust8,   so  as  to  ®nolo8®  the

dwelling  with  8  cirol®  of  fire.    After  a  pau8®,  Baker  rode  to  the  kitchen  door  on  the  81de.

and  dl8mountLng.  rapped and  halloed  hastily.    An  old man,   in  drawers  and night-shirt,  ha8tlly

undrev  the  bolts  and  stood  on  the  threBbold.  peering  @hlv®ringly  into  the  drrhaos8.

Owlrs
Baker  Seized  bin  by  the  throat  at  on ..,. and  bold a  plBtol  to  his  eat..

OwhQ  --who  i8   1t  that  calls  me?W  oried  the  old man.    ewhere  are  the  mob who  Stay with  you?n

ehall®ng®d  Baker.    tllf  you  provarLoate  you  are  a  dead  zBanlt.    €ho  old  fellow,  who  ppov®d  to

b®  the  head  of  the  family.  ees  ®o  ov®re'ned and  paralyzed  that  he  gtarmor®d    and  shook.  and

f]aid  not  a  word.     ..Go  light  a  candle,.  Cried  Baker,   8temly,   qazid be  qulek about  lt.tl    fh®

tromblizig  old zBan  obeyed.  and  in  a  moment  the  ixperf®et  esys  flared upon  his  wLitening  hairs

ezid blaiehly pallid  faoo.    Inh®n  the  question veg  r®peatod,  backed up  by  the  glimering

pletol,   'ftyhere  are  those  m®zi7"    gbe  old man  hold  to  the  wall.  and  his  ]moes  Smote  caoh  other
»qh®y  are  gone,«  h®  Bald.   I.We  haven't  got  them  ln  the  hou8®i  I  asgur®  you  that  they  are

gob..I.    Hero  there  were  sounds  and whisperings  in  the  main building adjoining.  and  the

lleut®mnt  Btrode  toward  the  door.    A  ludicrous  instant  intervened.    gh®  old man.a  modesty

outran  hl8  terror.     IIDon.  go  in  there,"  h®  Said,  feebly:   "there  are  wom®zL imdr®§8®d  in  there.»

RE  q!REm  AI  LAS@

In  the  lnterfu  Oonger  had  also  ®ntored,  and while  tb®  household and  its

itLveders  were  thns  in  tabl®aq*  a  youzig man appeared  a8  1f  ha  had  risen  from  the  grcund.

the  "zzlo8  of  everybody  tum®d  upon  hit  in a  second:  but  whll®  h®  blanched,   h®  did  not  lose

loquacity.     "Father,"  he  said.'tw®  had  b.tt®r  toll  the  tmth  about  the  matter.    I?ho®®  Iron

• whom  you  e®®k,   g®ntlem®n.  are  in  tto  Dam,   I  mou.    q!hey  wELnt  th®ro  to  Bl.®p.W    Ifoavlng  one

soldier  to  guard  tb®. old man  --and  the  Soldier was  very glad  of  the  5ch.  as  lt  rellev®d  bin

of  personal  hazard  lzi  the  approaching  Combat  --  all  the  rest.  with  ooeked pist®18  8t  th.
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young  Ban'e  head,  folloeed  on  to  the  ban.    It  lay a  hundred  yards  frcm  the  hou8®,  the  front

barzLdoor  faolng  the  west  gable,  and mag  an  old  and  spacious  8tmotur®.  with  floors  Only  a

~    trlfl®    above  the  grouzLd  level.

en  Gunro

Ph®  troops.disznounted,  vyere  Stationed  ®t  regular  lnt®rvale  around  it,

and  ten  ysrds  dl8tant  at  every point  four  epeoial  guards  placed  to  eomazLd  the  d®op,  and all

with w`eapons  ln  8uppl®  propatEtion,  whll®  Baker  and  €ong®r  went  dlr®et  to  tb®  door.     It  had

a  padlock upon  lt  and  the  key  of  this  Baker 8eoutl®d at  One..    In  the  interval  of  sllenc®

that  ensued  the  rnstling  of  plaz]ks  and  straw was  hoard  lzLside.   as  of  p®rson8  rl8ing  from  el®ep.

A PARE

At  the  sane  moment  Baker  halled3

ago  the  persons  1n  the  ban.I  have  a  proposal  to  mate:  we  are  about  t®

g.zid  into  grou  t.h®  Ban  of  the  rmb  in who§®  ougtody you are  fotind.    Either  surrender  to  bin

your amB  and  then give  yourselves  up,  or w®'11  set  flro  to  the  place.    We  mean  to  tato  you

both,   or  to  have  a  bonflr®  and  a  Bhooting  nrat®h.b

Eo  answer  came  to\ tLls  ®f  ally kind.    lh®  lad,   John H  Garrott,  who  was  1n

deadly fear,  was  here  purhod  through  the  door by a  Sudden  opening  of  lt,  and  imodlately

I,1enLtenant  Baker  looked  the  door  on  the  outBid..    Ph®  boy was  heard  to  state  hiB  appeal  ln

imder  tozL®.     Booth  repl±ed3noam  yon.  G®t  out  of  h®co.     You  have  betrayed mo.O

At  the  same  time  he  placed  his  hand  ln  his  pook®t  a8  for a  pistol.    A

remonstranc.  followed,  but  the  boy  sllpp®d  opt  and  over  the  reopened  portal.  reporting  that

blB  errand  had  failed,  and  that  he  dared not  enter again.    All  this. time  the  candle  brought

from  the  hoose  to  the  ban  wee  burning  olos®  b®gid®  tb®  two  det®etivoe,   rezrd®rlzLg  it  easy

for  anyone  within  to  have  shot  then  dead.   .Thlg  obg®rved,   the  light;  mag  cautiously  removed,

azLd  ®vertybody  took  c.r®,  t®  ko®p  out  of  its  rofl®otlon.    By  this  time  the  orisi8  of  the

po81tion  mag  at  hand;   the  cavalry  e=hibitod  very  Tariabl®  1nclinatiozLs.   8omo  to  run  away,

oth®r8  to  Shoot  Booth vlthout  a  Btmon8.  but  all  excited and  fitful.1y  silent.    At  €b®  houg®  .

|eerby  the  female  folks  were  8®en  oollool;od  lzL  tb®  doorway,   and  the  neo®ssiti®8  of  the  oa€®

provoked    prompt  oonoluBlon8.    gh®  bay mas  plao®d  at  a  tomote  point,  8tid  tb®  gunong  repeated

ty Bafrori



-7- "You mst  ®urrondor  inside  there.    Give  up  group  arms  and  appear.    gher®

ie  no  ohano®  for  esoap®.    We  glto  you  five  mlmt®g  to  mat[e  up  Four zpiad.I.

A  bold,elariozl.reply  Came  from within,   so  Strong  as  to  b®  heard at  the

house  doors
•lwho  are  you.   and  what  do  you vent  with uf]?W

Baker  agaLzi  ur_s¥ed!"  1'fe  want  you  to  deliver  up  your  ams  and  beoone  our

prieoaere.n
tlBut  who  are  you?«  halloo®d  the  same  str®ngg  voice.

Baker.  --that  makes  no  differenoo.    We  mow who  you  are.  and wo  mant

ycu.    W®  have  hero  fifty men,  armed  tlth  oarbin®s  and  pl8tolB.    Yon  camot  escape.

Ih®re  was  a  long  peuse.and  tbezi  Booth  said: .Woaptain,   this  ig  a  hard

eego,   I  8veap.    Perhapg  I  am  being  taEon  ty my  oun  friends.I.    Ho  reply frtom  th.  doteotiv®s.

Booth.  -veil,  give  us  8  little  tiae  to  oozi8ider.

Bator.  --Very well.    Eato  tine.

H®r®  ensued  a  long  and  eventful  pans..    What  thronging memories  it

brought  to  Booth we  Can  only guess.    In  this  little  izLterwhl  h®  md®  the  resolve  to  dl®|

b`it  to  mag  cool  azid  steady  to  the  ®nd.    Baker,  after  a  lapse.   hailed  for  the  last  tlm®:

t'  W-ell.  we  have  waited  long  enough.    Surrender  your  arms  and  ooDe  out.  or

ee'1l  fire  the  ban.fi

Booth  anevered  tha8§   n  I  an  but  a  erippl®.   a  one-l®gg®d  mazL.  .Withdraw

your  foree8  one  h:uzLdred  yards  fron  the  door,  and  I  will  aDZBo.    Glvo  me  a  ohane®  fop  my

life,  oaptoin.    I  will Dever'b®  taken alive..

Bator.  --Wo  did  not  cozBo  here  to  fight,  but  to  eaptur®  you.    I  say

again,  appo8r.  or  the  ban  Shall  b®  fired.

•b®a.  with  a  1®ag  breath.whlcb  Could  b®  beard  outgid®.  Booth  ori®d.

1ti  eudd®n  oalmogB,   still  invl8ibl®,  a3  we  vere  to  bin,   hl8  ®nemieBs

nut.11.  tton.  my bravo  boys.  prepare  a  strotoher  for  m®.lI

Ihero  v`,'as  a  pens®  repeated.  broEon  by  low  diBeugsionB  within  betce®n

Booth  and  his  as8ooiato.   the  fomer  sayizig.  aB  if  ln answer  to  some  remorstranc®  or  appeal.

t'  G.t  ecay  fron D®.     You  are  a  darned  Coward,  8zid  mean  to  leave  me  in my  di8tr®sB:  b`it  go,
I  Wont   have  you  Btay2.tl

go.  I  donlt  cant  you  to  stay./   qhon  he  shouted  alout3  " gher„  a  nan  insld. who  mazits  to

Surrender . n
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Baker.  --  Let  him  ¢aB®;   1f  a.  will  bring  hl9  amB.

Here  Harold.  fettling  at  t.ho  door,  said:  .let  me  out;  open  the  door;
'     I  mazLt  to  surrender.e-

Baker.  --Hand  out  your  ams.tbezL.

IIarold.  --  I  have  not  got  any.

Baker.  --  You  are  the ]Ban who  carrl®d  the  carbln.  yesterday;  bring  lt

ant, Harold.  --  I  hav®n't  got  any.

rJhls  was  said  lzi  a  whining  tozLe,  and witb  an  almost  vi81ble  shiver.

Booth  Cried aloud,at  this  hoBitatien,  He  hasn't  got  any ams;   they are mine.  and  I  have  Kept

them,
BaHer.  -- nell,  he  carried  tto  oarbizLe.  and inst  bring  it  out.

Booth.   --  OIL  the  word  and  honor  of  a  g®ntlonan,   he  hag  no  ama  with  him.

q!bey  are  zBitL®,   and  I  have  got  then.

At  this  time  harold was  qult®  up  to  tb®  door.  wlthlb whleporlng  di8tanc.

of  Ba]ror.    Ih®  latter  told  him  t®  pet  out  his  hands  to  bo  handcuffed,  at  the  8amo  tlae

arawlzig  open  the  door  a  little  distan¢6.    derold  thrust  forth  his  bends.  wh®n  Baker,  selzlz±g

him,  jerfaed  him  into  the  night  and  stralghtcey d®liver®d  bin  oTer  to  a  d®prtation  of

cevalrpren.    Ph®  fellow began  to  talk  of  his  imooenc®  and  plead  Bo  noisily  that  Oonger

threatened  to  gag  him ml®ss  h®  ooae®d.    ]bezi  Booth made  his  last  appeal  1n  the  same  clear,

untirok®n  Tolo® I

Wcaptaln.  giT®  mo  a  ohazic..    Drew  off  your men and  I  will  f ight  then

Blngly.    I  Could  have  E111®d  you  el=  tlmo8  tonight.  hat  I  believe  you  to  b.  a  bravo map.

and  would  not. zmrd®r  yon.     Give  a  18tBe  mall a  shop.e

It  ca8  too  late  for  perl®y.    All  this  time  Booth'B  voice  had  8ound®d

from the mlddl®  of  the  ban.

RE  BEE  FqRED

Ere  h®  ceae®d  BpeaHlng,   Colonel  Oong®r,   8lipplng  around  to  the  rear,

d±ew  Bore  loose  8traw8  through  a  Crack.   and  lit  a  zBatch uporL  th®qi.    ]h®y wore  dry azrd  blazed

xp  in  an  lnetazLt,  carrying  a  Bh®et  of  smote  and flano  through  the  parted planEB,  and  heaving

in a  twlnkbing a world  of  light  art  heal  xpon  the zBagazin® within.    ghe blaze  lit  up  the

bleer tieo®98.8  of  the  great  ban  till  ®vety   map.a  nest  az)d  coheeb  in  the  .roof was  l`mlnouB.
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flinging  8ti`®ars  of  rod and  violet  aoros8  the  timbled  f8m gearln  the  o®rn®r,  plongh§,

harrows,   hoog.  raltes.  gugar mills,  and making  every  B®parat®  grain  ln  the  high  bin  adjecant

\   gleam  11k®  a` mote  of  preoions.gold.    Phe  tinged  the  b®ama.   the  upright  oolimg,   the

barrioad®g,  tpbeue  olov®r and  tinottry.  piled  high.  bold  tomard  the  hot  lnoendiary  th®1r

B®p8rat®  Btraw for  the  fimoral  pll..    gh®y bathed  the mrderer's  aotreat  in a  beautiful

lllimination,  and while  in  bold  outline  his  f lguro  8t®od  rev®al®d,   they r®go  llpe  an

ixpenetrabl® call  to  guard  free  sight  the  hated enemy who  lit  then.    Behind  the  braz®,  with

hlg  ®pe  to  a  ora®k.   8ongor  Saw  WllbeB  Booth  Btandlng  xpright  upon a  ®mt¢h.    H®  likens  him

at   this  instant  to  hl8  brother  Edwin.  whom  be  8ayB  he  Bo  zmoh  res®mbl®d  that  be  half

believed,  for  tto  bom®zit,   the  ghole  pursuit  t®  have  boon  a  mistam.    At  the  gleam  of  the  fip®,

VAlkes  drop'ped  hlg  crutch  and  cerblae,  and  on  both  hands  ®r®pt  up  to  the  Spot  to  espy  the

izLc©zidiary  azrd  Bh®ot  bin  dead.    His  eyes  were  lustrous  lifeo  fever.  and  sw®ll®d  and  rolled

in  t®rribl®  beauty,  while  his  teeth were  flx®d.  and  b®  wore  the  ®xpaegsion  of  one  in  the

oa]Irm®gs  b®f®re  frezLzy.     in  vain  h®  p®er®d  with  v®ngeane®  1n  hl8  looks   the  bhaz®  that  mdde

him  vl8ibl.  o®no®alod  hLB  en®ny.    A  Beoond  he  tamed glaring  at  the  flro,  ag  lf  to  leap  upon

it  and  extinguigh  lt,  but  lt  had made  such  headmay  that  this  mas  a  futile  impulse  and  be

dirmi83®d  lt.    AB  ca]nly  as  upon  tbo  battl®fiold a  veteran  stands  amldst  the  hall  of ball

azid  shall,  and pinging  iron,  Booth  turned at  a man'g  stride,  and  pushed  for  the  door.

®arbin.  in poi8.,  and  the  last  aeg®1ve  of death,  which ve  name  despair,  Set  ca  his  high,

blo®dl.83  fop®head.
BmH

As  so  ho  da8bed.   intent  to  oxpir®  not  Tmaocompanied a  disobedient

8®ngcant  at  an  ®yo-hol.  drew upon  bin  the  fatal  bead.    Bh®  ban was  all  glorious  with

Conflagration  and  in  €be  b®antiful  min  t!iis  outlaw®d man  strode  lilso  all  that  w©  mow  ®f

wiotod valor.  stem  in  tbe  face  of  death.    A  Shock.  a  about.  a  gathering xp  of  his  splendid

flgtir®  a9  1f  to  oTerslip  the  Statur®  God  gave  hha,  and  John  Wiling  Booth  foil  beadl®ng  to

the  floor.  lying  there  in a  h®ap.  a  llttl®  life  remlziing.    But  ao.

"H®  has  Shot  himself.,q  Cried  Baker.  ianeware  of  the  souro®  of  the  report,

and  rmshing  in.  h®  grasped  hlB  amg  to  guard against  any  feint  or Strategy.    A moment

oonvlne®d  him  that  further  8truggl®  with  the  prone  fl®8h ".\.`u8el®aB.    Booth did not m®v®,

nor  br®®th®,  nor  gasp.    Oongor  and  two  s®rgeant8  now entetod.  and  taking up  the  body.   they

bore  lt  ln  haste  fron  the  advanolng  flames  and  laid  it  without upon  the  grass.  all  fresh
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with  beavonly d®w.     erwater. tl  ori.a  ¢ong®r,   flbrlng meter."

Wh®n  this  ms  da8h®d  into  hlg  fac.  h®  r®TIT®d a  moment,  art  etlrrod  hl8

`/  11p8.    Ba]=er  put  his  ear  olo8e  dom and  heard  him  8ay&

ng.ll mother  --I  dl®  -for ny ®ounttry.n

Phoy lifted  him  agaizL,   the  fire  ®noroachlng  ln  botae89  upon  then.  and

placed  bin  on  the  porch before  the  dw®111ng.

ERE  D¥"G  GdyBPERE.

A matt`coss  ca8  beonght  dora.  on whloh  they plao®d  hin  and  propp®d  hl8  hood,

and gave  hhi "tor  and  brazrty.    'Jh® women  of  the  bousehold.  join.a m®antin®  by another  Bozi,

who  had been  found  in  one  of  the  Com  oribg.  watching.  8s  he  Bald,  to  g®®  that  Booth az]d

h®rrold  did not  Steal  th.  hor8®g,  wore  nervous.  but  proxpt  to  do  the  dying iBazi all  kindnee3.

although cavod  et®mly baa.£  ty  the  d®teotiv®8.    ghoy dlpp®d a  rag  ln  brandy and mt®r.  and

thiB  tolzig  put  befroon Booth'o  t®®th  a.  8uotod  lt  greedily.    When  ho was  able  to  artioulat.

again.  h®  "tt®r®d  to llr.  Baker  the  sane words.  with  an addenda.     fxp.ll mother  I  dl®d  for   ,

qy Country.    I  thought  I  did  for  tb®  boat.t'    Baker  r®pe8t®d  thlg.  saying,  at  the  8ane .tine,

WBooth,  do  I  repeat  lt  corr®otly."    Booth nodded  hl8  bead.    By  this  tine  the  grayneB9  of  dam

m8  approaohizigi  moving  flgure8  inquisltiv®ly  oomizLg  near were  to  b®  8®on  dlstinotly.  and  the

oookB  began  to  ®ror gutturally.  though  the  ban  ty  thl8  tine was.  a  hulk of  blaze  art  agheB,

sending, toward  the  z®z±1th  a  Spiral  line  of  d®nge  8mok©.    qh®  women  b®oane  ixportunat®  8t  thlg

tine  that  the  troops  might  bo  ordered  to  ®xtlngulsh  the  flro.  which veg  spreadit]g  toward  their

pr®ciouB  com-orib®.    Hot  Oven  death  Could  banl§h  the  Call  of  interest.    SoldlerB  u®re  sent  to

pet  out  the  fir.,  and  Booth,  +ellev®d  of  the  bustle  around  him,  drew near  to  death,  apao®.

givlo®  h®  was  heard  to  eay,   ttkill  tn.,  Hill  m®.'1    His  llpB  often moved,   but  Could           coxplot®
4

no  approoiabl®  .ound.    H.  made  oaco  a  motiozi  which  the  qulok  opo  of  Conger  understood  to  meazi

that  his  throat  paln®d  him.    Oonger put  his  fiziger  there.  when  the  dying rian  attexpted to

cough,  but  only  caused  the  blood  at  hl8  perforated  neck  to  flow zBor®  11v®1y.    He  bled  Tory

11ttl®.  although  Bhot  quite  through,  beneath  and  behlBd  th.  ears,  thlg  collar  b®izig  .®T®r®d

on  both  8id®s.

A  ®oldi®r  had  teezL meaziwhlle  do8patetod  for a  aoetor,   but  the  route  azid

rotum wag  qult®  six miles.  Sad  tbo  sirm©r wa.  aiming  fast.    Still.  the  wonon made  efforts  to
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got  tp  .®®  hin,  but  w®r®  aliBaye  rebuffed,  and  all  the  brandy  they  Could  find was  demanded  ty

the  asgae8in.  who motioned  for  strong  drink  everty  two  minut®B.    He  made  frequent  d®slres  t®  b.

`    turned  over,  not  by  gpo®oh,  but  by gestuco,  and  h®  mag  altematoly placed upon  his  b8eky  belly,

1.

and  sld®.    H18  trenezidouB  vltallty  evldenc®d  ltcelf  a]m®st  mlr8eulously.    How and  theri  hl3

heart would  oeaB®  to  throb.  az)d  his  pnle.a  veuld  be  a8  Cold  88  a  d®&d man.g.    Dlr®ctly  llf®

would  begin  anew,   the  face  would  fha8h. up effulg®ntly,   the  ©y®B  open  and  brighten,  and  Boon

relapgitag,   stilh®ss  rea88®rt®d.  would  8galzL  be  disp®s3®ssed by  tb®  game  magnlficient  trlimph

of man  over mortality.    &`imlly.  tb®  ftlssy  little  doctor  arrived,   in  tine  to  b®  H8eless.    H®

probed  the  wound  to  see  if  the  ball  wore  not  in  it,  and  Shook  his  head  sagely,  and  tarted

leam®dly.

A  mag  REeyESB

Tugt  at  his  Coming  Booth  had  asked  to  have  his  hands  rals®d and  sham

hln.    9hoy wore  so  paralyzed  tbet  h®  did rot  know  their  looatlon.    Wh®n  they were  displayed

h® mttored,  with  a  Bad  lethargy,   ffuselesg,  Bseloss.»    Ihes®  were  the  last  words  h®  ever

uttered.    As  ho  began  to  dl®  the  sun rose  and  threw beams  into  all  the  trco-tops.    It  was

of  a  zpan'3  rielght  wbon  the  8trugglo  of  death  twltoh®d  and  fingered  in  tbo  fading bravo.g

fa¢®.    H18  jaw  drew  Bpaanodi®ally  azrd  obllquely  dovAmard;   his  ®y©hallB  rolled  tomard  hie

f®®t,  and  began  to  3tw'®11;   11vidr®ss.   IiHe    a  h®rrlbl®  shadow,   fastened upon  bin.   and.  with  a

Bore  of  gurgle  and  sudden  oh®ok,   b®  stretoh®d  his  foot  and  throw  bl8  head  b8o± and  gave  up

tto  8hoBt.

BAOHWAm

qb®y  sewed  kin  up  in  a  Baddl®  blaz&]=et.    Ehlc  was  hl8  Shrouds   too  lllne  a

8oldler'8.    Herald,  meantiB..  had been  tied  to  a  tro®.  but  mag  now released for  the  march.

Col.  €onger  puBh®d  ®n  imodiat®ly  for  W8shlngton:   the  Cortege  was  to  follow.    B®®thl8  only

ame  w®tre  his  eerbin®.Imif®,   and  tto  revolvers.    €hey  found  about  him.  bills  of  e3Bohang®.

Camda  rioney,  and  a  diary.    A  ven®mbl®  old negro  living  in  the  vicinity  had  the mlsfortun®

to  possess  a  horse.    Pbls  bors®  was  a  relic  of  f®mer  gezieration®,  and  showed  by  his  pro-

tmding  ribs  the  general  1©ann®s8  of  the  land.    H®  moved  in  an  eco®ntric  amble.  art wh®n  pet

urjon  his  Speed mB  generally  rtm  bae"ard.    To  thlg  old  nogro's  horse  was  hamess®d  a  very

Shaky and  absurd  magon.  whiob  rattled  l1]ro  axproaeh±ng  dlssolutlon.  and  each  part  ®f  lt  ran
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without  any oorm®ctlon  or  corre8pond®no®  with  any other  part.    It  had  no  tail-board,  8zid  its

Shafts  were  sharp  a8  fanin®;  and  into  this  mimicry  of  a  vehlcl®  the  murderer  mag  to  be  sent

to  the  Potomac  river,  while  the  man  be  bed nmrder©d was  moving  in  gtat®  aoros8  the  moumlzig

contlngnt.    gh®  old  negro  goar®d up  the  magon by means  of  a  Bet  of  fossil  harn®s8,  azid  whoa

it  wag  baok®d  to  Garr®tt's  porch  they  laid  within  it  the  dis®ol®aed  oorpg®.    Ph®  oorpso  wag

tied  with  rap.a  around  tb®  1®g9  and  znad®  fast  to  the  cagon  Bld®e.    Hor®ld.8  1®g8  were  tied

to  8tir"p®.  and  h®  mag  placed  ln  the  c®ntro  ®f  four mrderous-loomng  cavalrymen.    Ih®

ttro  B®ng  ®f  Garr®tt  "er®  8l®o  taton  along.  d®8plt®  the  9obg  azid  p®tltion8  of  the  old  folks

and  wt..men,   but  the  tp®b®l  Captain  who  had  given  Booth  a  lift  got  off  amidst  the  night'8

agltations,  and  cos  not  r®rarr®sted.    So  moT®d  the  cavalead®  of  retribution,  with  death  in

its  mldBt,  along  the  road  t®  Port  Royal.

Wh®zL  the  vifagon  started,   Booth's  wound.   till  ziow  scaro®1y  dribbllzLg,

b®gan  to  run anew.    It  fell  tbrongh  the  oraek  of  the  wagon.  and  fell  dripping upon  the  axle,

and Spotting  the  road with  terrlbl®  waf®re.    It  Stained  the  plazike,  and  soatod  the  blanlsot9:

and  the  old negro,  at  a  stoppage.  dabbled  his  hands  in  lt  by mlstaE8:  he  drew  back  instantly.

wltb 8  Bhudder  and  stifled  expl®tiv®, l'Gor-a-a,  dat'11  never  Come  off  in de  world:  its

murdefer's  blood.fl    H®  wrung  his  harts.  and  looted  ixplorlngly at  the  off`1oers.  and  8hadd®r-

®d  again3   WGor-rJr,   I  wouldn't  bevo  dat  on mo  fur  totisand,   tousand  dollars.tl    The  progress

of  the  team was  Blow.  with  frequent  danger  of  8blprreek altogether.  but  toward noon  the

Cortege  filed  th®ough P®rt  ROFT1,  where  the  oitlzona  esme  out  t®  ask  the  matter,  and  why a

man fs  body,   eoverod  with  somber  blazLkots,  mag  going  ty with  so  great  osoort.    'Ph®y wet?®  told

that  lt  vya8    a  wounded  €onfederat®.   and  8o  hold  their  tonguoB..    Ph®  11ttl®  forrty,  again  in

r®quiBltion.   took  them  over  by  sq'uad8,  and  they  pushed  from Pert  €onway  t®  Belle  Plain,

thioh  they  reached  ln  the middle  of  the  aft®rnoo&.    All  the  way  the  blood  dribbled  from  the

o®rp8®  1zL  a  slow,   1noosgant,   sanguine  e=udatlon.    q!he  old  negro  was  niggardly  dismissed  with

two  paper  dollars:  the  dead man ubti®d and  cast  upon  tbo  v®s8el'9  deck.  steam gotten up  in a

little  while,  and  the  breed  Potomac  shores  saw  this  sk®l®ton  8hlp  flit  by,  as  the  bloody  gun

throw  g&sh®a  and  blots  of  tmh®althy  light  along  the  silver  surf8o®.

HEBOLD

•   All  tto  way  a9so®1ated  with  the  Carcass  went  Herald,  Shuddering  in  so

grin  cQxpanion8hlp.  and  in  the  a\rak©rod  fears  of  his  ou appr®aohing  ordeal,  b®pond whi.h  lt
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1oam®d already.  tto  gossamer  fabrlo  of  a  Scaffold.    H.  tried  to  talk for  hlB  oun  exoneration.

Saying  ho  had  ridden.  a8  mag  his  vent,  beyond  the  East  Branch.   and  retumizig.  fotmd  Booth
`\

-    wounded.  wbe  ti®gged  him  to  be  his  oompanlon.     Or  his  oz'im®  h®  mow  nothing,  eo  help  him

God,  &.    But  nobody  listened  to  hitn.    All  interest  of  erin®,oourag®,  and  retrit.ution  oentred

EE

\

in  the  deed  flesh at  hlB  f®®t.    At  mashingtonO   high  and  low.   tumod  out  to  look  on  Booth.

Only a  few core  p®rmitt®d  to  see  his  ooppg®  for  purpoB®e  of  peoognitlon.     It  was  fairly

preserved.  though  on  one  side  of  the  face  dlstort®d,  and  lookin.g  blue  like  death,  and

wildly bandit-lilro,  as  if  boaten by avenging winds.

REBE 800" LE8

Y®9terday  the  Seor®tary  o-f  War.  without  instruotloae  of  any  klzid.

®omnlttod  to  Colonel  Lafasett®  C  Ba]=er.   of  the  8ooret  s®rvio®,   the  8tart[  ooxpB®  of  J  WIHe8

Boo-th.    Phe  Beorot  s®rvlc®  never  fulfilled  ltg  Tolltlob more  s®cretlvoly.    .  What  hav.  you .

done  with  the  body?b  Bald  I  to  Baker.     ''Phat  is  haovi», he  answered,   'lto  only  one  man  llvlng

b®81d®8  myself.     It  ls  gone.     I  will  not  toll  you where.     Ph®  only dBazL who  ]mows  18  8wom

to  eilezLoe.    Hover  till  the  great  trixpeter  oomos  shall  the  grave  of  Booth  b®  dlsoovered.e

Art  this  i3  true.    Ia8t  night,   the  27th  of April,  8  small  row  boat  reo®iv®d  the  oarca88  of

tto  murd®ror;  two moo  were  ln  lti  they  Carried  the  body  off  into  the  dar]moss;  and  out  of

that  darmess  lt  will  zrover  return.    in  the  dar]me9B,  11]ro  hl8  gr®8t  orin®.  may  it  remain

foaev®r.  unpelpabl®.   izLvi8ibl®,  nondesorlpt,  oondemed  to  ttrat  worser  than  dazmatlon.

az]nlhlfa.tlcm.    '1'be  rlv®r-bottcm  may  ooze  about  it,  laden  with  groat  shot  and  drotmiELg

znanaele8.    'Jh®  earth Day  have  opeaed  to  glvo  it  that  81lento  art  f®rgLv®nes8  whiob tDan will

ziover give  its  memory.    gh®  fishes  may  Bwin  arouzid  it.   or  the  daisies  grow wblt®  above  lt;

but  we  ®bell  never mow.    Hysterlou8,   1noaprehenBibl®,  unattainabl®.  like  the  dim    times

through which ve  live  and  think upon  ag  lf w®  only dreamed  then  ln  perturbing  fever.  the

a€eessln  of  a  nation.8  head  restB  gomewhere  Ln  the  ®1enen`t3.  az]d  that  Ls  all;  but  Lf  the

indignant  Seas  or  the  profaned  turf  shall  ®Tor  vault  this  oozpso  fron  th®1r rec®s9®s,  and

lt  receives  hman®  or  Christian  burial  fron  some who  do  not  reoogniz®  it,  let  the  last

i]ijcodg  th®eo  decaying  lips  Over utt®r®d  b®  Carved  above  them  with  a  dagger.   to  toll  the

hl9tory  of  a  yoqzig  art  once  promising  life  --u€elo83I  us®lesel

G®o.  Alfred  €omsend


