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LINCOLN'S PLACE IN TWO VIVID MEVORIES
3y James L. Ford




expected to make hostile demonstration or
even start a riot should anything savoring |

- of abolition be uttered ‘by the speakers.

“When Abraham Lincoln stood up to
speak a howl arose from the back of the
hall that would- have driven almost any
man from the platform,” said Mr. Snell
to me the other day. “But he must have

_had a good training in his open air de-
" bates in the West, for he stood there per-
" fectly calm, with a smile on his face, wait-
" ing for the tumult to subside. It was
‘some time before they allowed him to go
‘on, and when at last he got under way
1 pitied him, for he cut a poor figure
~ alongside of the gentlemen on the plat-
form. He seemed the last man in the
world from whom one could expect any
speech. of- historic importance.
very tall and very ungainly, and his rus-
tic-looking clothes simply hung on him in-
stead of looking as if he had put them
on.  Moreover, he was no orator at all,
and I have no doubt that before he had
‘spoken many sentences the men responsi-
ble for his appearance began to doubt the
wisdom of their choice. But as he went
on the audience forgot his lack ef per-
sonal distinction, his awkward figure and
_ his ill-fitting clothes.
back of the hall ceased, and every one
listened with keen attention. You could
hear a pin drop from that time until he
closed, and then there was such applause

" as I never listened to in my life. The peo- |

ple rose in their seats and cheered hinr,
and the Demoerats who had tried to howl

him down came up to the edge of the

platform to shake hands with him.”
Mr. Linecoln’s speech was in perfect ac-

- cord with the sentiment of fhe wise men of °

the Republican party that a conciliatory
attitude toward the South should be the
keynote of the Cooper Union meeting.
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B "f.V_V?rong"as"~We ‘think slavery is,”
said, “we can yet afford to let it alone
- where it is, because that much is due to
| the necessity arising from its actual pres-
_ence in the nation, but can we, while our
- votes prevent it, allow it to spread into
the national territories and to overrun
~us here in these free states? If our
sense of duty forbids this then let us
stand by our duty fearlessly and effec-
tively. Let us be diverted by none of
those™ statistical contrivances' wherewith
we are go industriously plied and be-
{labored. . . . Neither let us be slan-
dered from our duty by false accusations
against us, hor frightened from it by
menaces of destruction to the government
or of dungeons to ourselves. - Let us

that faith Tet us to the end dare to do our
duty as wewunderstand it.” .
A writer in “The New York Herald” of
the following day, said to be Mr. Bennett
_ himself, described Lincoln as “tall, thin,
‘dark, quick in his perceptions, unsteady
| in his gait and with an involuntary com-
 ical awkwardness. His voice is sharp and
. powerful, and at times dwindles to a shrill,
unpleasant sound. His delivery slow-and
emphatic and his face mobile.” Had this
chronicler possessed the gifﬁ;ﬂf foresight
he might have added that the speaker
left the platform with the Presidential
| nomination in the hollow of his hand.
» Probably the only person still living who

ham Lincoln is that admirable comedian
- William J. Ferguson, who has a vivid

recollection of every detail of the tragedy

that was enacted before his eyes and
whose account may-'-s_afely be accepted as
authoritative and final. 7,

Mr. Ferguson, whose name may be found
on the playbill of that fatal night, was

he.

h that right makes right, and in

- Was an eye-witness of the murder of Abra- service to the" American

previously

2

'a very young actor éast"fd}fémau:parts
in Laura Keene’s company and serving
~also as the theater’s call boy. It was in
this last-named capacity that he called
a few weeks before the night of the assas-

- sination at the house in which Lincoln

“afterward died, his errand being the dis-
‘tribution of the parts for a new play. En-.
‘tering the room of one of these actors, he
saw Wilkes Booth lying on the bed—the
‘same bed on which the President later
breathed his last. i 2

On the night of ‘the tragedy Ferguson
was standing with Miss Keene in the en-
trance directly opposite the Presidential
box, watching one of the scemes of “Our
Ameriqa.n Cousin.”  To his surprise, he
'saw Booth enter the box, saw him shoot
‘the President and then leap to the stage,
dagger in hand, and stagger ori"-hié‘ brok-
en leg directly toward the entrance, where,
passing between the two horrified players,
he made his way to the stage door.

- Mr. Ferguson declares most positively
| that Booth uttered not a single word dar-
‘ing his progress from the box to the en-
‘trance in which he himself stood. Th
“Sic semper ifyg:ias" myth iﬁg‘?%elfée:
to have been .created by an imaginative
reporter, who felt it incumbent on him to
give a final dramatic touch to the most
stupendous tragedy enacted on the iyorld’s
stage since the murder of Julius Casar.

- That reporter was A. R. Cazauran, who

/in the following decade rendered notable
t ‘drama as the
chief lieutenant of A. M. Palmer, of
the Union Square Theater. - %

~ After -the removal of Lincoln to the
house over the way Ferguson obtained ad-
mission also through his friendship with
the son of the proprietor, made his way
upstairs and there saw Abraham Lincoln
dying on the same bed on which he had
seen the President’s assassin. -
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~ Booth escaping across the ctm of Ford’s : £

' Theater after his leap from the President’s box



