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Y YEARS AGO THlS WEEK |

Firstv News of Assassination Reached Providence in Early Eirening.—Exhibitioh of Lihcolniana Now at John :

4 Hay Library Gives Graphic Picture of National Tragedy

¢ IXTY years ago, next Tuesday
night, the people of Providence
were aroused from their slumbers

by the tolling of church bells, al-

though many had not retired, for‘ the hour
was not yet late. The heads of fa.miues
hurried down-town to learn the portent of

the unmistakable notes of mourning. In-’

stinctively, they made their way to the old
Journal office on Washington Row, and

to the telegraph office, which was open
at an unusually late hour. That fact in

itself was very significant.

At the two offices was obtained the
information {hat President Abralram Lin-
coln had been struck down by an assas-
sin and sustained a mortal wound. Also,
that Secretary of State William H.

Seward had probably received fatal in-

jury at the hands of another assassin.
The details wirdd from Washington
were brief. The national capital was al-
ready shut off from outside communica-
tion. Orders had been given to close
ever& road leading out of the city,” that

the fleeing assassins inight be headed off.

.Still, there was definite information to the

effect the President and Mrs. Lincoln,
with their guest;s of the evening, had
attended a performance of ‘‘The Ameri-
can Cousin” at Ford’s Theatre. That
while they were engrossed with the play,
a man, stealthny'ma.king his way to their
box, had shot the President in the back
of his head.

In the next instant, ‘the a§sassin had
leaped from the box to the stage, trip-
ping over a flag, a part of the box deco-
ration, and that, while he sustained in-
jury, managed to escape. The flight was
by way of the stage entrance, where a
saddled horse had been held by one of
the stage hands,
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The President, it was said, had been

removed to a house directly opposite th

theatre, and eminent surgeons hastily
They gave N0 poarders in a house in Washington. Ac-]

summoned to his relief.
hope whatever; the bullet had
and lacerated the brain.

penetrated

' homes‘to acquaint their families with the.

The next bulletin received from 'Wash- '
ington was to the effect that Lincoln’s
assassin was John Wilkes ‘Booth, an
actor, and brafher of Edwin Booth, the
eminent-tragedian ; also, that Mr. Seward
was dead,

Sadly- the mea folks returned to their]
terrible news that had been the cause of‘
the tolling of church bells. Many sat;
up for the remainder of the night, hoping |
that later information would disclose that
the - President was easier and possibly
might recover. The early morning edi- |
tion of the Journal gave no such encour-
agement. President Lincoln lingered ur..tuj
7:22 o'clock in the morning, when the
spark of life fled. f

Booth escaped from Washington with-
in a few minutes after he shot the Presi-
dent, having made careful préparations
for his flight, the holding of the horse |

‘The Provost Marshal of the District of
Columbia, immediately sent his Adjutant
to a signal station on the Winder resi-
dence near the theatre, so elevated that |
it commanded communication with all out-
! lying stations.

| It was a Providence signal service man,
'the late John J. Bellows, who received
the hastily written order issued by the
Provost Marshal, ran with it to the roof
and flashed this message:

‘““Let no man, woman or child cross the |
lines, with or without the countersign.”

Each station encircling Washington
checked up with Mr., Bellows, to make
sure the order was correctly received, and
‘then began a flood of inquiries. What
wag it all about? Briefly information was
flashed of the double assassinations.

Every road and bridge was closed, but
not in time to intercept Booth; all others
in any way implicated in thé tragedies
‘avere -trapped.

Booth, in leaping from the box to the
‘stage of the theatre, sustained the frac-
ture of a leg. Although suffering intense
pain, he hobbled across the stage,
mounted his horse and drove at a furious
pace over the navy yard bridge, where
he was held up for a few minutes by a
sentry. He persuaded the sentry that he
had been waiting for the moon to rise be-
fore he started for his home in the coun-
try, and was allowed to pass.

His first stop was at the tavern kept

e by Mrs. Mary E. Surratt, the widow of

a resident of|

.8 Confederate soldier,
: Iterpt |

_Maryland, but wha latterly had

companied by David E. Herold, a fellow
conspirator, Booth pressed on to the home:
of Dr. Samuel Mudd, a Marylander, who

Secretary Seward, ill at his home, ha’d"set_ the broken leg.-

been stabbed by a man who forced his
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way into the house and sleeping ar@art-

ment.
not live.

It was said that Mr. Seward could

at the stage entrance being includel. | erate “soldicne: o v

~ Guilty knowledge that they were bemng
pursued impelled Booth and Herold to ride
on with all possible haste to the home of
‘Samuel Cox, near Port Tobaceo, who
turned them. over to Thomas Jones, a
contraband trader. Jones kept Booth and
Herold in hiding for a week, selecting a

| spot in the woods near the Potomac river.

Government detectives were so hot on the
trail of the fugitives that Herold, to pre-
vent the saddle horses from betraying
.their whereabouts, killed both animals,
After repeated failures to get his guests
across the river, Jones finally succeeded
in his endeavor on a particularly favor- |
able night. For three days and nights |
they sought shelter and food from Con-
federates, which was reluctantly provided
when it was cxplained what Booth had

Lid'one.

. . Hunted like a dog through the swamps
and woods of Virginia, Booth and Herold
at last fell in with three sympathizing
_ex-Confedenate soldiers, who piloted them |

to Port Royal. From there the fugitive
were taken to the hO_l{manﬂéﬁ
Garrett, on the road to Bowling Gften. -
Qn the night of April 25, William' Jett,
one of the three sympathizing ex-Confed-
apprehended and
forced to disclose where Booth and Her- |
old were hiding. The fugitives were Io-l
cated in Garrett’s barn. They were |
called upon to surrender, Herold comply- |
ing, but Booth refusing to do so. |
The ‘barn was then fired, the flames
m-aer}g Booth clearly visible. It had
been intended to take him alive, but Bos-
(ton Corbett, one of the pursuing Union
soldiers, a Sergeant in the cavalry, shot
Booth in ‘the back of the neck. Three
hours later Booth died. To avoid the
display of mawkish sentiment, the body
of the assassin was privately buried, the
 grave filled with quicklime, the reset flag-
stones guaranteeing secrecy. Not until
many years after were the remains pri-

f ’vately disinterred and reburied in the

Booth family lot.
ol ? ?® -

The wheels of justice turned fast and |
with unerring “ciqstniy ﬁ:ﬁw‘asfie%:r?
mined that John Wilkes Booth, an actor,
26 years old; Lewls Powell, alias Payne,
a former Confederate soldier; George
Atzerodt, a coach-maker, spy and block-
ade runner on the'Potomac river: David,
. Herold, a young drug clerk; Samuel
Arnold, Michael O’La a John H.
Surratt, ex-Confed , and Mrs.
Mary E. Surratt, ohn H. Sur-
ratt, for months had been conspiring
against President Lincoln. 3 :

The head dnd front of this coterie was
Booth, who developed a furious spirit of
partisanship against Lincoln. After Lin-
coln's second election, Booth went to ‘Can-
ada, where, being liberally supplied with
glc;r;ey, he planned to abduct the Presi-

. e 1
~ March 4, 1865, he was in Washirgton
and made an unsuccessful attempt to
break through the lines. It is believed
that he was then endeavoring to attack

the President. The abduction conspiracy
| was® growing, although Arnold advised
Booth to ascertain whether Richmond ap-
proved the abduction. Not until after Lee
surrendered did Booth abandon the ab-
duction programme and plan the removal
of Lincoln, Seward and Vice President
Johnson. ¢« . J







