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UT   few   people   knew
Edwin   Booth-the
Man.    Theactor  had
his  hosts  of  acquain-
tances and several gen-
eratiops of worshipers.
He \vas fond of a small
knot  of   professional

::,Se°rciatce{;'a¥,j!#ewcho°uTa
lapse  into the  past  of
his    recollections.      I

have often  watched his eyes, the  Hamlet eyes,
that  \vere   wont  to  hold  a  world  of  pensive,

sad  suggestion,   slo"'l}.  brightening  under  the
influence of  genial  talk until  they reached  the
twinkling   stage;    little   upu'ard   lines   \`'ould
appear at their.corners,  the brows above strike
a humorous angle,  the ends of  his  thin-lipped
mouth  commence  to  twitch,  and  I  knew  that
coming  from  the  depths  of  his  memories  was
'a  quaint  recital  of  stage  life,  perhaps  of  his

days of vagabondage,  and  that  the tale would
be voiced in  a )ow,  somewhat  tired tonet with
never a  touch  of  bravura  or  climactic  effect.
His quiet chuckles denoted how  keenly he eh-
joyed living over these episodes of  humor.    I
s6metimes wondered how much  of  gloom and
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melancholy o\.erlay  these  little  springs  t7f  jo}..
The terrified and sensiti`.e soul ``.e  Ldyicssctl  :`t,
but there ``.ere few to `i'hom it \\'as e`-er fr.iiikl\'
revealed.

There  is  one  glimpse  of  his  I)roodin:I.r  spirit
that  stands  fixed  in  lny  memor}'.     It  did  nt7t
come from his own  lips,  but  from  those tif  an
old propert}. man who had begun acti\.e life as a

8tefr:neT:,Tednt#irbd°usttrBee°t:th'SHT':,?::e:at,','eati
``Garrie."   His chief ac-
cupation was as " basket

a¥n¥d;':;¥g¥hi§:sccoa:::i:}:
actors to and from their

:*.givrf.£:gththweast::;:

;#£fhGfm#eeauaenn¢,;I:    ,,.:;2
his orm personal ser`-ice.

It   was   `i'ell    knou.n         '
how  terible  a  blow  to

:Eeetraas¥fiasTnhaa,io#eonf
Pbrident Lincoln by his

#:h::J::.edF°:haatt{mj:
"#redasosen##eywfaeebt_
normally ieusitive to the

Booth   li`arnt`tl  of  it`  {`\i`ti`m`i`.   ``i``l   it   \\.:is   I-or+
\\'.`r(1t`d  .it  lii`  rt`q`it``t   b.\.   \It.Ki`i`   R`mLii`.  thll
actor.  \`.Ilo  \`.iii  then   c`n:.I:i.¥i`tl   I)rot.i``sion:`ll}.   in
t!1|`   I)r()\.illl`|-.

(`];`rrii`  is  Still  li\.i]1`Lr  ill)(I  i`i`ti\.``:     I   \\`ill  ti`ll  tllc

stt)r}'`  .i` iii`iirl\. ;\s  I  t`an  ri'm.`ml)``r`  j\i>t  {ii  { ; ar-

ric t()I(i  it to  nil`:
``It   hal)I)cncd   .!irl}'   in    `7`3.        Thi`   tl;l\'   11:Ill

been   one   of   storm   .il`(i   (lril`Liil..5   .`11{i\\',  tini`  ()f

those  behtc`l  (I;i\.i  in   .\-i`\\.  `'ork  \\.lii`n  \\.iiili`r
1.t]rgi`ts to l]ec`omc si)ring.

4ain.Ofdwied:
rcmotes-t  reference to it.

At some  time prior to  the  great  tragedy  at

¥nasalhE:ffgr£%tJfe,t:£:trv{£a`k:#:tbhehaanddfeer:
confided to -t.he care .of ]ohn' MCcull`ough,  be-

;hoFf;c:,f:a;i;snfhitt:f|:Stic:t:¥e::;ia:::iff::.e;:ii;ci
hinted  that  Mcctiuough  was  at  any  time  a

;y.#;a:t:!iT::f:ci`i.Ti:b::htseEfa!|;I::::h,tat.:r::;`;:e!
his friend a service in an hour of whose true im-
port he, no doubt, was ignorant, is evidenced by
the  fact  that  this  wardrobe  trunk was  in  his

#:::dd#gthhisecasasnaasg;::t]:nn:ag£Fcecn:i:
tough  probably  concealed  and  abandoned  it

::zns¥aEsoal::roft::a,ca¥df:,I,e::E€eoanns;:raatroorss:
It  was  not  a  safe  thing  for  an  actor  to  ha`'e
about  while  members  of  his craft  `vcre  being
looked  upon  with  suspicion  and  fanatics  ad-
vacated placing the entire dramatic profession
under arrest.   However, I have not been able to
verify that part of the trunk's history.  ` It ``'as
a  Dumber of  years  later,  in  1873,  that  Edwin

}Ir.  Booth   h:`tl   a  snii*
siiiti` rif  a[t:irlnii.i`t`  1iigh
up   o`.er    thl,   stilil,.    i,`
\\'hii`h   ni()st   tif   his  tiliil`
\`.as    spent    I>c`t\\.i`t`n    l`is
hours   of    ljusin{`ss    aiid
ai`ting  in  the  tliciiter.

"`Richartl    111'    \\'as

on   for  a  sht)rt   run   aiitl
had  dra\\.n  a  rine  autli-
Once   that  night  in  s[)ite
of    the    storm.     An(I,
sa}-!       ho\\-      he      ha(I

itla}.ed!       I.`amiliar   as   I
\`.as   \`.ith   his   perform-
ance   I   found   m\.si`ll.
Llgain  and  again   st`and-
ii`g  in  the  u.ings  \\'atch-
ing him.

" On lca\.ing his dress-

ing-room   about   t\\'cl\.c
o'c`lock,  he ga`.e mc orders to \`'ake him at three
in the morning.

"After the lights .of the theater had been put

out, I  lay on a cot  in the property room, but  I
couldn't sleep-I shouldn't ha`'e dared.

``Thcn,  too,  I  got  very  nervous  listening  to

the sleet  beating on the ``.indow panes  and  to
the  strange  sounds  that  seemed  to  come  from
c`.Cry p_art of the big, emptytheater.    The mem-
ory of his performance that night kept haunting
ape.     How \`.onderful it had bcen!  There was a
little clock on a shelf opposite my couch, and  I
\`.at(`he(1  its `lou.-mo`'ing  hands  by the light ()f
a  lantern  on  the  floor.     }Iighty  glad   I  \\.as
``'hcn  the  time  to  t`all  him  arri`'ed:   the  three
hours  from  midnight  had .been  the  longest  I
e`.cr  kne``..

"I  mounted  the  stairu'ay  to his  aT)artment,

where,  over a spirit~lamp  in  the library,  I  pr()-
ceeded to make some strong coffee..    This done
I  opened  the  door  of  his  bedrt)om.     Hc  \`'as
breathing heavily in a tlead sleep.     }Ir. Booth
had one peculiarity-he `i'as confused and irri-
tated if suddenly waked from sleep:  sometimes
he ``'ould throw the nearest thing at hand at the
one ``tho had rouse(I him.

"As  a  precaution  I  removed  the  lamp,  tlic
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i.itii.  i`ii{l   tlie  t>twi!k   \`.ith   \\'hi{`h   hc  l`i`(I   sin()ke(I
.intl  rt`:`tl  himself  t()  sli`t`l).  his  tt)I>at`rt7-jar  (.\'t.u
kno\`.  ht`  \\'{`s  :I  LITi`:it  smokcr\. .ind  all  thiT  mo\.-
.il7[i``   frt)in   tli(.   re:`L(ling-stiind   I)e`itli`   liis   17c(I;
c\.t`n  his  I)t)(its  I  t)I:Li`cd  .1cross  the  rot)in.     Tl`,cn
I  sl`ot7k him gc]itl.\' h.\. tlic sliou]dcr an(I tttl(1 hi|n
thc` time.      ..\s  I  e`pe(`te`-1.  he i:`t  up(I.17.(`tll\. and
ri`:i(`h(`tl  :il 7out  ft)r `t)niet hing t{i I hrtt\\' .it in.i` : I ii`t
it  \\`iL` oiil\. f(ir a  ni()mcnt that  his \\'it` \\.iindt`rc(1.
Hc  Siit  fo.r  a  fc\`'  minutes.  looking dtt\`'n  ai`rtt`s
tlii` ftM)`i  of hit I)cd`  \.er\. still  an(i tlroughtful.      I
fctt`hcd tlic colt-c`c  I ha.tl  in.ace.     ^i\ftcr drinking
t\`.o t`uT)i of  it  he  aski)d  al)out  the  \\.i`athcr.

" ` still  sntn\.iiig.  (`Iarric ? '
" ` Yc`s.  sir. ,
" . It'+  thri`e  o.t`loc`k.  \.ou  `a\. :''
" . i.1``.  sir. ,
"I   ht`liictl   l`im   into   his   t`()at   \l`c   hatl   lain

(]ti\\'n  ii:irtl}.  tlrc`>cd\`  an(i  tot)k  the  lanti'rn.
" ` \\'hcrc are `\.a going, }Ir. Booth ? '  I asked.
" ` To thc` furmce-room. G.irrie. ` he said.
" So  I  letl the ``.a\' do\\.n the st.iirs. across the

ljldck  stiigc`,  antl  irito  the  t.ellar.     The  theater
l)uil(ling \`.:i` i`rc(`tcd/ I)efore the da}.s of general
ste:im he,it . all(I tlie furmic(`-rit(im \`'as a ca`.e.rn-
ous  plal`c  ()i  \'aulti`d  I)rii`k,  \`'hii`h  hal(1  the  I)it;I,
old-fashioni`(I  hc`ater  that  \\'.irme(i  it.

" Brig:hT`,  the  l`ircm{in.  had raked  an(117ankcd

his  flrc  an(I  h.1(i  gone  htimc  ft7r  thi-niLLJllt.  \\'hi`n
tht` |wrfttrmini`c \`.as o`.er.  t]ut no\`. the furnace
drafts \`.eri' roaring agaii`i.

"I   lig``tcd  a  single  ga`-j(`t,   and  it  made  a

bright  s|)ut  in  the  glM)in.     ()\.cr  near  the  fur-
n:icc   I   sa\`.  an  unusuiill.\.  I:`rgc  trunk,   almo`t
likc` il ]iai`king-case,  tic`d  \\.ith  rti]t(`s:   there  \`.ercL
s(`.ils oil it, sonii` on the cords,  Come at the e(1ges
\`'lic`rc  thi`  (`o\-{]r  an(I  the l>oth. of  the  trunk met.

"I   shall   \`..Tnt   `in   ax,   diirri.1,'   s.lid   }Ir.

Booth.     Ther..  \\.as  one  in  the  {`orner  bv  theJ
t`t..i]-1>iiis,  atitl \\'hcn  11"(1 fou]1d it  I ``.as tbld to
(`ul  thi`  t`(trd+  Of  the  trunk  and  knork  olT  the
tut).     'I`his  \\.its  I)ut  little \`.`)rk.  for  the Liox \\'as
ri``kct}'  :`titl tiltl.      Tli{`  liti  \\'ii.` soon  off.,  and o\it
i:imi`  :I  >mt`ll   i]f  cam|)lit)r   .ind   must,v  fabrit`s.
Th{`re  lhc}.  1:i}.,  the  (`ost`imcs  of  John  Wilkcs
Btit>th.       I.:tl\\.ill  nii!`t  h;i\-i`  i(.ltl  some  one  al)ti\it

thi`  ri`t`cipt  ttf   his  I)rtithi`r`` truiik`  for the st`)r.\.
Imtl   gt)t   al)()ut   tl)i'   thctltcr.      I   {lit]n.t   ha\.e  to
{]sk  \\'lit)se  \\.:`r(lroljc  it  \\'a`.      I  shouldn.t  li&\-e
hti(I  th(.  i`t)iirai:a  t{)  (1{7  sti.  {m.\.\\.ii}';   .\Ir.  Botitli.>

in:`ni`er.   thi`  si`ii`r}.  t`c.ll.;ir,   :md   thti   \`.eird  hour
t)f   the   mtiri`it)g   \\.ercn`t   things  tliiLt   madi.  fttr
t`,,11\.(`r>:lti`,n.

" Tli{`ri` \\';is no tr:i}. in thi. trunk-the dresses

I:`.\.   rt.]itll.\'   I)ai`ki`(I   :ln`l   on   th(`   t{lT)   {lf   tl`l'   |lill`
\`.tir.`   sonl(`  +\`.or(ls  .1ml   ``.ills.      I.`or  a  fi'\`.   mo-
nit`i`t`  [ic'  +tt)ti{l  ht)kiii`* tlt.\\.n  .it  tht'  thiii;{<.  tli\`n
lii`   ]{`i(I   thi`   \`.i`.ii   :iiitl   >\`.t7rtl`  a>!tlt`  titi   llt`'  `i\.i`r-

turll(`tl  tr\i]`k  i`ti\-i'r,  :iiltl  t`{t]i`mt`)it`t`tl  I;il:ill.<  ti`it

thi`  t`ostumcs.      The  first   ``'as  a  Louis  XVI
cttat of Stcel-ltluc l]roadcloth, embroidered with
lltt\`'crs in silk-I)robabl,v John \Vilkes's C/¢nde

:::£{",;:'t`[C:aa;ta:ott,`T`f°nug:hth.:ntt:r`:.ea:i:Cahb[:¥tta:
i`rm`s length.  as if-he  \`'ere  fdmying his broth-
{`r.i I-igure in it, and I)erhaps remembering when
hc sa`\. it \\-om last.     Then he handed it to me.`|Pt:::e;i;:itt|]e;r:L'r'::csca;:`a:'r°intti]:8cto°aigewhft:[i

rctl  and  blazing.     I  paused  for  a  little~'twas
such  a  Shame  to  destro`.  so  handsome  a gal-

Boolli.s   Tlicdler

mt`nt-and looked back at him, but he was as
still  as a  statue-just  ``.iiiting.    There ``.as no
hc.lp for it-I  thre\`'  it in.     It  se`ttled down on
the blaze \\'ith a sort of a hiss-a I)it of the lace
at the slcc`.e i`aught and the coat ``.as in flames.
\\.+. \`':Itched it \`'ithout a \\.ord until it \`.as noth-
ii`g  but  a  spre.id  of  red  rilm  in  the  l}lue  coal
lli`mes.     A   satin   ``.;iistt`ttat,   a   iiair   of   knee
brcccht.s`  antl  se`.er.il  italrs of  tights \`.ere ne.`t
tiiken   out,   and   thi``.   follo``'ed   the  coat.     lie
ditln't   si)entl   mui`h.  time   o\.cr   thi`se,   merel}.
hi\iidi.d  (hi`m  tt`  mi`  iintl  motioned  to`\.ard  the
l`lr(`.

"..tfler    tht`se   ,thcri`    `\-:``    a    blai`k-Ireaded

J/d77;/t`/  l`;iul)i`rk,  `\liii`h  .\Ir.  B(it.th  turlicd  af-
fc.`.tit)n:iti`1\.  ahout  .bcl-ore  he.  p.1ssed  it  to  me.
]t  i`t`.`tlt`{l  i)ut littli` guessing to kno\\.  ho\`. hard
it \\.{i` ft)rl`im tt)I)art u.ith it.     Thi`nthi`recame
>t.nil. ` sh:`i7c ' dr{.sscs of the I.:liz{itrethan peritrd,
:uitl `{inii` I-in(` silk 'hosc.iiid `'el\'et shoes.     The}-
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rna.v ha`.e been \`.om  I-or  /ago-he  liad
played  the I)art.    There ``.ere cavalier.s
costumes,   such   as   arc  used   in   .The
Hunchback'  and `The  Duke`s .\lotto. .
These   had   seen   much   ser`icc    and
showed  their  \`.ear,  for  John  \\.ilkes's

most successful  performances, with  the exccp-
tion Of his Rie/®and JJJ, had been in the roman-
tic pl?ys.   One, particularly striking, was a cut-
leather jerkin with slashed green vel\.et sleeves,
a sword belt to match studded with steel nail-
heads-the  velvet   trunks  like  the  sleeves-
and  a  broad-brimmed   hat  with `a  handsome
ostrich feather. `   These, with a pair of cavalier
hoots,  went  to  the  funeral   pyre.      Then  his
Roman  things  for  .If¢rc  4„/o„y,  the  velvet
coat and gray trousers he had worn for JIG)4/2¢c/
in `The Marble Heart,' his costumes for Jiomco,•Sl.flock,  Macbeth,  zlnd   a.   gorgeous  ro:be  tor

O¢fecilfo made Of two East India  shawls, so fine

Wit.I.out .a_ w.ord  _]Ir.  Boolli   inspe(led
each  a!l_icle,  tout_hiiig it  ioiidly  ds  i|  il
•iiere _Ills _prwli_  focsh   and   l]loodi,1jciore

haiidiitg  it  to  iiie  lo  I)e  burned

you  could  have  pulled  them through
a lady's bracelet.

``Pinned  in  a cloth  \i'as  a  stunning

Indian  dress-genuine  thing-\`'ith a
photograph   of   John   Wilkes   in   the
same costume, dated  Richmond, Vir-
ginia,.1859-6o.     I guessed  the  part  to
be  4/Gfo»!or¢,

" It  was agonizing,  living through  these  mo-

ments` ``.hile without a word .\Ir. Booth imTject-
ed each  article,  touching it  fondly as if it  \\'ere
his own flesh and blood, t)efore handing it to me
to  be burned.     Sometimes a draft through the
furnace  door  sent  a  s`\'arm  of  floating  sparks
into .the  .shado`+'s   of   the   cellar   space,  and  I
watched them to see that they did nQt set fire to
the building.    He didn't notice them:  his gaze
was fixed on the flames, and his face `i'as drawh
and white.

``Presently  he came  across  a package of old

letters,   wra|jpc(I  in  a  handkerchief   and   t.cd
with   a  fade(i  pink  ril>t)on.     As  l`c  examined

_ ---- J±- - ~      ..-.
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tht.ir  .1(ltlr(``ses  I  glanc`e(l  o`.er his sh{)ulder.  and
t`o``i|`|  `iic.  th{it  the}.!u'{irc.  (lirectcld  to  his  ltrotiit.r,
iintl  >{imi-  t)f  tl`t'm  in  \\.hat  seemed  to  lje  a  \`.t>-
m{in.i  hiiiid\\.ritinLT.      He  lia(I  looki'd   o`'er  t>nl\'
a   fe\\.   \\.hiin   his   i`.\.e   llashed,   his   lips   pre.`sea
toLrtithcr,    iln(I    cru+hillg    the    p.1ckugc.    in    his
b:intls   liii   mo\.ed   quii`kl,\'   p.i`t   mi.   antl   thre\`:
it   :ui:irjl.\.   on   the   (`oals.      Thi.i   \`.as   the    first`
timc.  hc  hiid  ljeen  mtt`.ed out of the calm  \`'hich
hc.1iad  hc.ltl  sint.c  ``.e  began.      .T\`-as  like  some
of  tlie  Ilo.`ht'``  of  anger  in  his  performance  of
()///t'//a.     But it u.as rj\.er in a moment-tc.mper
\`'iis   al\`..i\.s   that   \\.a`.   \`.ith   him.      Since   that
night  I  lia\.e  ol.ten  u.:mtlered  \`.ho  had  ``.ritteii
tlio.`c letters.     .\'o (jnc  \\.ill  e\.er kno\`..

"Finall}.  he  (lre``.  out  of  the  trunk  a  long,

belte(I,  purple-`-c`l\-et  `fhirt,' ornamented   \`.ith
jew.els  .and  gilt   lat`e,   and  a   like-colored  robe
in.1(lc  to  attach   to   the   shoulders.     Both   gar-
ments  \`.t`re  much  cre.lied,  and  in  I)laces  the
fabric   \`.as   \`.orn``tl`,readljare.     He   hel(1   them
out for a moment, then sat down on the edge of
thL. trunk  \\.ith  the costume on  his knees.     For
fully  a  minute  he  di(I-n`t  mo`.e,  and  as  he  s...t
looking   .it   the  costume,   his  e.vcs   filled   with
tears,  \`'hich ran do\`'n his cheeks, falling on the
tinseled  trappings.     After  a  ``'hile  he  glanced
up  at  me,  as  jf  for the  first  time  he \`'as  a\`'are
that an`.one \i'as ned.r him.

".\1}'  f;ither's!'   hc-said,   his  `-oicc   hoarse

alirl    shaking.     `Garrie,    it   \`.as   m}.   father's
j?/.t-//ord  JJ/  dress.     He  \`.ore  it  in  Boston  the
niiJht  I fir.`t `\.ent on the stage as  r7c`.sc//. '

"Don`t  }'ou  think  }.ou  ought  to  sa`.e  that,

hlr.  Booth:''   I  `.entured  to  ask.     He  became
qui(`tcr.     `.\-o-put  it  \\.ith  tlie  othc'rs.'     In  a
fcu' minutes it \i'as nothing but ashes.     I felt as
if I liad assisted in a crime.

"He  didn't  linger  so  long  ``'ith  the  `.arious

artii`les after this, except no``' and then to pause
o\'cr a costume as il- he ``.ere puzzling his ltr.iin
torecall u'hat pnrt it had been usetl for.     It vi.as
curious ho\`' eager he ``.as to see e`.er}' fragment
destroyed.     I  \\'as  obliged  to  turn  the  flaming
mass over so frequently \\'ith the  long  furnace
pokerthatm,vfaceandhandswerescorcheduith\

t]]c heat.     Sometimes he took the iron rod from
me aiid I)erl-(trmcd the task himself.     \Vhen the
boltttm ol. the trunk had  been reached and the
last  garment,  a  cou|)le  of  finely  ``Tought  dag-
gers,  ljroken  scraps of  stage  je\`.elry,  and vari-
ou`  odds  and  ends,  ``'hich,  strangely  enough,
in(`luded a pflir of ``'omcn's pink satin dancing-
slir)I)ers, \`'ere thrust  in on  the coals, I  threw in
the  u.igs  and e`.en the s\`'ords that lay upon the
co\'er-the\.  ``.ould  break  and  melt  before  the
fire could I;e mended again.     At the last I was
directed to knock the trunk to pieces, and these,
`\.ith the cords that had bound the box, were the
final contribution to the flames.     \Ve stood for
a  i-e\\.  moments,   silentl.v  u.atching  the  snaky
rims  running  through  the  feathery  ashes  and
the  s\`.ord   blades  glou'ing  to  a  molten   heat,
then   he   bade   me   shut   the   furnace   door.
The  sacrifice   ``.as   complete-omplete   with
one  exception-a  simple  ``'reath  of  bays  tied
`\.ith   a   broad  \`'hite  riL)bon.      'Twas  his  one
memento.

"That  ``.ill  do,'  he said quietly.    `\Ve will

80  no\\'" I looked at m}. \`.atch.     It was nearly six.
"I`he  moming  ``.as  still  black;  the  stom

had not broken ; the wind was howling through
the   streets   outside.      Somewhere  a   shutter,
loose and  creaking, was  being  flung now and
than b}. the w.ind against the side Of the build-
ing,  and  the  echo  of  its  blows went  booming
through the empty galleries.

"`\-hat   emotion   had   arisen   during   that
sc.ene  in  the  furnace-room  had  sunk  to  the
depths, and his face had found again its old, set
look of gentle melanchol}'.     \+7e came up to the
stage and crossed to the stairway leading to his
rooms.     `You needn't come, Carrie.     Thank
}'ou,'  he said."I `-entured  a  `Good  morning,  sir,' but  he
merely nodded,  and  I stood at  the foot of the
stairs  with  my  lantern  until  I  heard  his door
shut abo`'e. "

This   is   Carrie   Davidson's.  story   of   bow
Edwin Booth placed the seal on the tomb of h-i§
lJrt]t her's memory.            7


