his awful act. His last words, a mes-

sage to his mother.”

There are stories, believed by many, that

he was never captured.

; ‘THE BIRTHPLACE
Come and browse through the very home
that housed these two characters of such dra-

matic talent.

OF

TUDOR HALL

G ' EDWIN BOOTH

Three Miles East of Belair
AND

JOHN WILKES BOOTH

On the Highway Between
Philadelphia

and
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Read ‘“‘Sketches of Tudor Hall and the Booth . Cl d H ll
Family', by Ella V. Mahoney - u OT a

Tudor Hall,

JOHN ILKES BOOTH U : “* BELAIR, MARYLAND




JUNIUS BRUTUS BOOTH

Tudor Hall, this most interesting exam-
ple of English architecture, was built by
Junius Brutus Booth, who came to this coun-
try from England in the year 1820.

Visit this fine old home hidden in a grove
of ancient trees, among them, the great syc-
amore which afforded shade to those two soms,

Edwin and John Wilkes, born to such differ-

ent fates. It was here that these two boys
grew to manhood.

See the beautiful artificial lake, the con-
struction of which was conceived by Junius

Brutus Booth, the father, for the enjoyment
of his family.

In the house you will find many interest-
ing pictures, pieces of furniture and other
heirlooms in settings, much the same as when
Edwin, John Wilkes and the rest of the fam-
ily, dwelt in this historic old homestead.

EDWIN BOOTH

Acknowledged the greatest of American born
Shakespearian actors, founder of THE
PLAYERS CLUB of New York City, is

here shown.

EDWIN BOOTH

HE WAS AN IDEALL HAMLET
The closing words of this favorite drama
were uttered by one of his dearest friends when
turning away from where his earthly remains
were laid beside those of his young wife, long
since dead:
“Farewell sweet prince;
And flights of angels guide thee to thy rest.”

JOHN WILKES BOOTH
As pictured by Francis Wilson:
““The most dramatic event in American
history is the assassination of Lincoln.
Beyond the fact that Booth killed Lin-
coln, little is generally known of him,
and that, of the most unreliable nature.
Zealously devoted to the South; for
which he sacrificed his life, rashly and
defiantly.

“The handsomest man of his day, ex-
ceedingly magnetic, he had the gift of dra-
matic interpretation and at the time of
his death, was well on his way to rival
his illustrious brother, Edwin. He was
an affectionate son, the very core of his

mother’s heart; that mother whom he
idolized, and whose heart he broke by




