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T`OLlj   BY   WITNESS~   OF   TRAGIC   H0tiR

to  Wlllard.I,  whlcb'1s  a  short  dli-I  ,
tlnco  above  Grover's,  to ]eam  what
v®  corild,  but   could  lean  nothing
there.    The  people  were  terribly ex-   (
cited.

We then got on_the cars and went[J,I
down    to    Tenth-    street    and    up   ,
Tenth  street  to`'Ford's  and  to  my
boarding      house,       ndy      boarding   i
hous-e~~-i;`±-`rlght     opposite     Ford'8   1
"eatre.                                      -~_
-   There   Was    art   -Immense    throng   J
there.,  very quiet  yet  very much  ®x-
dte-a;  the  givreet,was  crowded,  and
I  only  got  aaross  on  a.ccount  o£ `my
toardlng  there.

The   President   had , been   carried
hto` the  adjoining house  (the  Peter-   I

I  eo-a house)  to where  I  board;  I went
tip  to  my  rooln  on  the  second  floor
and out on the balcony,  which ne'ar.
ly overhangs  the  dcor  of  MI..  Peter-
con's   house.

Members  of  tlie  |`abinet.  the  chief
Justice,'      Gens.      I[alleck,      Me{gg8.
Augur and others were  going ln And
\but,  all lcokir,g anxious aiid  sorl`ow-

|:ntrg`C]k::u}dBYe:::n::oBm°:t°:etht::::I:
i  blB  exoellency's  condltlon,  and  Soon'  l€arnod  thaLt  there  was  no  hope  Qf

hin.
)                 TAKES   TESTIMONY
;      gobn     they     cothmenced     taking
I testimony    ln    the    room  .adjoining
where   he   lay-,   befot:e   Chief  Justice

Review„   and   is   here   offerdTi66ir; 6=-t-e-I, `-a-nd~.der:.--I:I-;,-iie=i:--c-a,iieTa-for
j' after  the  60th  ainiversary  Of  Lin-) :-r-e-pofter; no one was on h:nd, but-

¢oln's assassinatiin :
WASRINGTON,  APH117,  1865.

mend  Walch:
C)f coLlrs®, you must know  as  much

•s  I   do   about   the   terrible   events
which , haiEe_ happened   in`~ this -c{'ty
4urlng  the  past-few  days.     I  have
zicthingJelse   to   wrlto   about,   so   I
will   give   you   a   few   ideas   about

£:Lgorfrrhoa:Sth:h:£:e::u  have  not
>   Iia,Bt   Friday   nigh:i   a \frlend   in-
titod mo  to attend the theatre with

one  of  the  head  clerks  in  our  office,   ,
:  who   boarde{1   there,   knew   I\cciuld
I  write  sliortha.nd    and    rL>  told  the

foneral   so;   and   ha   bade   h]m,  call\_I
Lg.i  .o  hf  ca,me  to  the  door  and

i( finished my notes and passed into
;i the ` loom   where    the   President

lay;  it  was  very  evident  that  he
could`not  last  long.    There 'was
no `cr\owd  in the room, which  was,

li `very    small    but    I    approached
`|lm,   which   I   did.     I   would   have   I
g[roferred  the  pfay  at  Fbrd.a  Thea-   I
rtro,  wh6r®  the `.President  was   shot.    1'.
t}ut`my   friend   chose   the   play   at   ,I

a:V#;8;dewrhfh::hLewmas.,.`.A#:]!en's,::,

(irot»e  photo  try  C]lnedlmt`Serwlce.)

the   Deathbed   Soon®   Of   Abraham   Lln-\
®olrt,  fro'm   art  Old   Le8lio's  Weekly  Cut;i
•rld  the  House  Opposite  Ford

Wher.   He  Dlod.
Theatre,('

tLt}g there wltnesslng `the play, about
1®  o'clock`  or  rather-  a  little   after,
the .ntrance  door was  thrown  open
and   a  man   e=clalmed,   "nesldent
14nooln  ls  aJ)sa6slnated   ln  his  prL-
vete  beer at Fora's!"   `^

Instantly  oil  was  excitement  and
`.   t®rdbto   rtith   Commenced,    and
•om®`ono  cried.out:  "Sit  down,  tt  ls
•  ruse   of   the   plokpoclfots!'!     The
•ndlence  generally  agreed  to  thle.

}     for the most of them Bat down,  and
The  fo'11owing  letter,  now  in  the:

possession  of  Hadley  11.  Walch  of t
Grand Rapids, Mich., son  of the man!
to Whom  it was  addressed, describes
vividly  the  last  hours  Of  President
Lincoln  as  witnessed  by  its  writer,
James    Tanner;    noir    residing    in
Washington.   It  vias  recently  pu'b-I
1ls_hod   in` th_g   Am?rifan   H_istorical\:

the `pl&y  went  on;  Soon,  however, \a
I.fltleman   came'-out   from  tbehlnd
tne s6ene'8 'and Informed us that the
lad   news   wag   too   true.     We   ln-
rfutly dlsp®rBed.

GENERAL   EXCITEMENT

On   golng   out   ln   the   street   w®
u®re   horri`fled   to   learn   that   in.
flew&rd  had. been  attacked  and' se-'torely  injured  while   in   bed   aLt  bls

q`uite  near  the  bed  on  which  so
much  greatness  lay,  fast  losing
its hold on this world.   The head
of  the  bed  was  toward` the  door;.
at  the`head  stood   Capt.  Robert
Lincoln,  weeping  on  the  shoulder i

(\ of Senator Summer.   Gen. Halleck i
stood  just  behind  Robert  Lincoln, )

i:nail:cskt:nddj;:;wt:etnhi]:I::£8:i.;
MeiggB.   'Secretary -Stanton  was )
there   trying  every   way  t.o   bet

\ calm,  and  yet  he  was  very  much i
moved."                                                        I

• In these words,  writte'n shortly
}afte2`the  assassination  of  Presi-
dent  Lincoln,  James  Tanner  de-

^r Scribes the last sorrowful horirs of
I the inartyr President.. Mr. Tanner
; was   pressed   into   service   as   a
I shorthand writer to take down-the

:::t,i::Foyre:.gh¥e::,;nu:sg±:
shoot-

Carter,



How  liincola  Died  told  by  WitacsB 8

io  that
where the dying Emancip

Mr. Tanner's letter, `giv
in  fullj  is  a  graphic  and, reliable
narartive  of  those  dark riours  at
the nation's capital.

asked  me  to  oom®  down  and  report
the  testimony.

H!=i

ent  was  still  alive,  but
8lnking  fq_st.    H®  had  been  utterly
unconsclous` from  the  tlmo  the  Shot
struck  him  and  remained  so   untll
he  breatbed  his  last.

At  6:45   Saturday  morning  I  fin-
ished  my  nQtos  f`nd  'pa8s€d  ]r`tn  th.
back  room  where  tli©  t'resitlent  la,y,
it  was  very  evident  tha,t  he   could
not  last  ]orig.   Tliere  was  no  crowd
ln  the  room,  which  was  very  Small,
but I a,pproached  quite  near the  bed-

I,`on   which   so   much   greatness   lay.

q;~pa[ssewdeniea:n?nasant:ethheousgeen;5:`)
"strictly  guarded,  of  course.    I  went
-t<lnto  a  rooni  between  the  rear  I.oo

..land  the  froht  r`oom.     Mrs.   Linco
was  ln  the  front  room  weeping  as ,
though,  her  heart  would  break.    Ini
the   b'ack   room   lay   his   excellencyi
breathing   hard,    and   with   every
breath a groan.   In  the  room where ,
I  was  were  Gens.  Halleck,.,Melggs,
Augur and others, 'a,ll of the cabinet
®xceptlng Mr.  Seward,  Chief Jtistlc® I
Chase  and  Chiet  Justice   Carter  of
the   blstrlct   of   Columbia,   Andrew;
Johnson,   and   many   other   dlstin-I
g`uished  men.    A  solemn silence  pez'- i

:'ear:::[oth=o:::::t£::::;i:tmwya:[f:1
was I surrounded by half so lmpres-
Blve  qlrcumstances.

Opposite  mo  at  the  ta,ble  where  I ;
Bat  wrlt!9g  sat  Secreta,ry  Stanton
writing  dispatches  to  Gen. DIE  and (

8:haerrdstn:n:fgivo]rrs+s'°:dnedrsthf:rs?::
::eun£[ansg|:°dugnet¥'artfrtp%°poLefiin°:\1,
tjLes£:::t!:nswtfsth;oytiingessdeoswwnh°tsn°!

Standard   phonography.     I   was   so  I
exclted  when   I   commenced  tha.t  I
am  afraid  lt  did  not  much  resemble  I
Standard phonography  or any other

`klnd,   but   I   could   read   it   readily
af terward,   so   what   was   the   dlf -
terence?

I

ENOuaH   TO   HANG  BoOTH(        ,
In   15   minutes   I   bad   testimony

fenough  down to hang Wllkes  Booth,
the     assassin,     higher-than  ,®ver|
Haman  hung.

I was wrltlng shorthand for about I
an  hour  and  a  halt,  when  I  com-

F£=iegeet:a£Srf:{`£in:b;trittrw:hh°ouugrhs:
when-  I  looked  at  the  clock  and  lt I
marked   4:30   A.M.     I   commenced'

¥:tt;n9h:?°rtt *2a#.sol fa°t::a bnu°tt bme; :
watch   corroborated   lt.     The   Cur-i
rounding.  clr'cumstances  had  so  en-

:::a:eo€ic:dythaett£Fgti€no#{a±e.I  had
ln   the   front   room   Mrs.   Llncoln  I

was  uttering  the  most  heartbroken
exclamations  all  the  nlght long.    As  I
she  passed  through  the  hall  back  to  I
the  parlor after she  had taken leave  '
of  the  President  for  the  last  time,
as she went by my door I heard her
moan,  "0 my God, and have I given ,
my  husband  to  dl®?"  and  I  toll you
I  never` heatid  Bo  much` agony  in  so
{ew   words.                                  ':,:`.`1=+    +`  =   .`   ,--:.

fast  losing  its   hold  on   this  world.  i
The   head_of  the   bed   wa,a   toward  ,
th6  door;   at   the`head  stood  Capt.  i
Robert    Lincoln,    weeping-    on    the
Eihoulder  ot  Senator  Summer.    Gen.
Halleok   Stood   just   bchlnd   Robert
lincoln,, and  I stood  just  to  the  left
Of   Gen.   Halleck   and   between   him
and  Gen.  Melggs.    Secretary  Stan-
ton  was  there  trylng  every  way--to
be calm,  and  yet he was very much
in..oved.      The    utmost    sllence    pro-,,
vailed,  broken  only  by  the  sound  o¢p,al

:i:°en,g]maes%'u8r:°?,3.u.]tT¥%Spares:i}£emn¥;;;
breathed  `heavily   uritrr   a   few   mln- `i
utes   before   he   breathed ' his   ]a,at;..„
then  his  breath  cane  easily and  hq ,
passed  off  very  quietly.

Very  truly  your  friend,                       -`
JAMES- TANNEZL


