
HE  Eoonl  HO`frs'iijj`.I.

From  Our   Special  .C;orresponc`]en`t.

EHZIE]
Page   56.

r,,'ashilt{iton,   }`Iay   2nd,    1865.

j}.   doscriptior]   ol.   the   ''Booth  ?{`armn   and   its   surrc]undin€s

may   not  prove  uninterestin£.`.     As   seen  by   the  writer   some  1.ew  day's   a{_'o.   it

lmpres.sod  him  simply  and   singls'  with   this   idea  -Wneglect.W

Nearly  one  mile  from  Eelair.  on  the  Eelair  and I?avre  de

Grace  roaa,   a  ruue  lane  leads  off.  to  I,.that  was   the  habitation  of  c)ne  of   the

most  g`ifted  and  erratic  men  that   ever   lived:   dovvm  this  lane,  nearl.v  a  fourth

of  a  mile  fl.om  the  main  roac,.   on  the   left  side  after  leavin€`  Eelair  for

F_acre  de   Grace.   you  come   ln  view  of   a  modern   tin-roofed  cottace  house,   tv,'o

stories  high,   facing   the  main  road,  with  a  backgrour.d  of  forest   landscape.

At  right   ar.gles  witli   the  new  house,   and  to   the  I.iglit.   is   the  ola  hc`use   in

w`nich  the  assassin  John.  T`.'i'ilkes   Bootr.  was  borri,   a  rude  structure.   built  o±`

logs  and  i)lastered.  with  the  chiminies  cut,side   of  the  house,   in  tho  Old

I)oi.i,inion  style,   a  barn  ag`ain  to  the   rig.ht.   a  few  stops  from  the  gable  end

of   the   old  house,   sit`date{T`   doVIi   in  a  hollow.     As  1.ar   as   I   saw  of   the  new

house  (which  was  begun  by  the   old  gentleman  and   finished  by   the  sc`r^s)   it

was  plainly  and  neatly  I-urnishea.   but   of   tr,e   c`1d  house,  which  I   am  told

contains   the   wardroLie,1.urriiture,   and  I)oaks   o±.   the  elder  Jlooth,   what  can

I   say  but   the  truth?    It   leaks  bell.\.,   and  I  was  told  has  ruined  the   treas-

ures  deposited  in  the  right  v.7in€   t}iereof.     The  grounds  ancl  whole  place  v,tear

that  Virginian   look  of  desolation  and  unthrift  that  would  lead  }i.ou  to  sup-

.o;ose   an   am}'  had  passed   over   it.     I  hat.   some  conversatiori  with  an   iritelli{``ent,

pretty  young  girl,   a  I.os?   irt   the  wildernes`s,  who  gave  me   the  i-ollowiiig   ir.~

formation:     As   loli€\   as  she  has   been  there.   the  Booths  have  not   lived  or,  the

±'arm.   the  place  being,   leased  to  a  I,Ir.   Heisl§r.  whose  son-in-law.  I.{r.   King



and  famil.v.   occupy   the  i)remises.     She   remembers  John  on  three  occasions,

once  when  he  was  -boarding   in  Belair   anci  ca,me  over   to   the   farm;   another  time

when  he  rushed  into   the  new  house,   saying   that  he  had  been  fired  on  by  the

soldiers,   and  meant   to  defend  himself .    After  which,  he  went   into   the  old

house,   g,ot  his  rifle.   and  went  off   in  the  direction  of  the  Wbig  woods."

Another  time  she   saw him  in  coxparry  with  a  brother,  who  came  to   the  house

with  John.     The  brother  was  highly  incensed  at  the  soldiers  havinf`  cut  do`un

or  taken  his  wood.  but  John  was  very   quiet:   in  fact,  as  the  young  girl  naivety

said.   I.I   always  liked  John  the  best:  he  was,   so  quiet  and  nice   looEinE`."     It

s®ems  the  soldier.s  here  alluded  to  were   a  party   of  Unionists  lookirig   after

a  local  Confederate  company.   who  eluded  pursuit  by  hiding   in  the  Wbig  woodsw

be±`ore  s.o.oken  of.   a  tract  of  forest  nearly  five   square  miles   in  8ytemt  -

±a  fact  a  wilderness.     The  Rebel  'mome  Guardw  concealed  in  the  wood,   and

the  Secession  assassin,   John  Booth.  rushir.g  into  the  old  house,   and  with

his  ri±`1e  g`oing   to   the  I.Crest,   also  raises  a  doubt  whether  I,,[r.   I,ineoln  was

the  first  man  mul.dered  I)y  riim.     After  takirig   leave  of   the  young  €.irl,   I  bent

ny  steps  toward  ''a  hickory"  road  some  rods  to  the  rear  of  the   old  home  and

barn,  and  comir]g  to  the  road  found  that   in  order  to  gain  it   I   should have  to

cross  a,  'tsmall  branch.T     I  noticed   an  extension   ol'   the  fence   over   this   "branchw,

so  climbing  carefully,   I  wgi`s  just   quitting   the  I.ence   to  go  up  the   "hickoryn

to  the  main  road,  when  I  noticed  that  some   trees  by   the   side  of  the   t-tbranchw

were  covered  with   initials.     I  was  not   long   in  deciphering   the  follcwhng   let-

ters:     ','I'.I.B„   1843:   J.','|'.B.,   '49:   T.B.G.     The  name['Booth"  plainly  cut   on   the

largest  of  the  three  trees,  and   the  initials  E'.S.H.   and  I.D.lately  cut  on

the   smallest  tree.   as  i±-while   leaving   the  feet  in  the  bl.ook  the  engraver  haol.

carped  his  name.     I  fell  into  contemj?1at,ion  of   the   letters  in  juxtaposition.

Thhct  was   tEl;.|„B.   in   1845?     Some   member   of   the  Booth  I.anily  perhaps.     I.T,..r.a.,    .49,

rudely  cut.   no  doubt  by   the  hand   o±.  the  assassin when  but  a  Child.     I.I.G.

might   stand  for  Thomas  Gaff ,   a  neighbor's  Son.     But  Whose  the  later   iriitiais9

ill irE=



evidently  cut  within  the  year,   S.S.II.   and.  I„D.?     Could   the  first  have  been

cut  by  one  of  the  13a<nna  family  who   live   in  that  locality.   or  was   it  execnted

by  Harrold,   one  of  ljooth's  accolxplices.     L.Ij.   also?    \thile  in  this  tr;in  of

thought   I  `'/as   star.tl9d  by   a  sc€mi]el.imf   ir,  the   leaves  cjn  t,he   other  side  o±.   the

forest  road,   and  looking  around  saw  squirrels  playing,  and  noticed  I'cr  the

first   tine  how  wild  the  country  seemed  not  f ifty  rods  ±`rom  the  f arm-house.

:`',7a.1king  1)ut   a  few  steps  down  the   streaJli,   birds  of.   every  hue  were   tamely  flit-

ting   about  me,   turtles  of  the   snapping`   bl'eed  were   there,   and  rabbits  dal.ted

merrily  through  the  .brush.     i:aid   I,   ''`I',hat  could  have   irichiced  the  c`I'eat   I,ucius

Junius  to  purchase  this  wild  spot.  wilder  thirty  years  ago  than  now?u     |t

must  have  been  for  a  solitude  and   study.     I  am  taking  ny  notes  as   I  i o;   I  have

passed  to   the   other  side   of   the  house.  where  I  an  told  that  r.ear   the  rjew  plowed

field  the  graves   of   some  of   the  family   lie.     I  see  a  I)roken  iron  fence  or  rail-

ing.   a  sinam  broken  tomtostor.e,  aLo   that  is  all.     I  am  told  that   two  children

and   the  elder  t>ooth's  f'ather  sleep  here  -'tis  well  I  am   told  so,  for   I  should

not  have  knov,'n  it  otherwise.

A  white   Jlran.   with  art.   im-iiense   sore   on  his   li|>,   thinkirj£.,  mo   o±`

tbe  detective  schooo  perha,pS,  volunteers   the  €,ssertion  that  all  the  i>eople

about  here  al.e   loyal,  and   that   it   is  no  wonder   that  ''this   John  t3ooth  dor,e   i.t.

for  none  of.   the  neig`hbors   ever   liked  the  family,  who  `'t'el.e   the  devil.s   ow`n

play-acting  people.   and  would  do  ariythinf   bad.W     I  despair  o±-giving  any

idea  of   the   t>rogue   o±.   this   speci!nen  of   I.w'hite   trash,"  w'ho   I   imagined  1-irst

was   'la  Far  I)own  II.ishman."  until  he  told  me  that   he   cane  from  IIolland.   I

defy  the   subtlest   imitator  t.o   speak  his  patois.  which  was  harder  to  understand

than  the  most  guttural`tones  of  .'`;.frica.     This   man's  constant  asseveration

that  all   the  people   o±.   that   section  ol`  country  were   thor.ou€hly   lcl.val,   let3  nre

to  ma'iso   further   inquiries.  wh©n  I  i.ound,   to  mL\J  as`tonishment,   that  the  contrary

actually  was  the  case  -   that  today  there   are  |]robably  as  many  bitter  wiiite-

washed  Rebel  sympathizers   in  ]asterr,  }`7aryland  as   in  any   of   the  leLlellious

States,   which  is   acco.Linted  I.ol.  i)y   the  fact   that  these  people  have   thriven



better  since  toe  `=Lebellion  than  ever  bei.ore.   and  that  no  rude  army  of.  either

side  has  foraged  o'er  their  broad  estates.    Lrr.  Kiri€,  who  occupies  the  place,

is  no  doubt   a Union  man.    .

For  what  I.ollows   I  am  indebted  to   the  neighbors   abcwdt   the  i.arm.

The   booth  farnily  were   always   highly   thc>ught   ol.  by   their  reighTjol.s.     doh-ri  was

considered  cruel  and  vi}idicitive,   in  proof  of  which  the  I.ollowinf,   is  told:

A  poor  colored  man  who   lives  nee,r  the  farm  owned  a  very  nice  dog.  `thich,   as

ny   ir.formant   said,   'lpoor  Stephen  Hooper  would  not  have   ta fen  twenty-1.ive

dollars  I.or.   poor  as   +{tephen  was."     John  -I/ilkes   Booth,   the  hero   o±.  sensation

novelists.  who  write  accounts  of  his   dranatic  death,   this  low-minded  fellow

sat  at  the  gable  window  o±`  the  new  house.   and  with  his  rifle  or  pistol,   I.or

no  eart,hly  reason.   shot   the  doe   dead.     £A.mother:     j}.  sow  going   riear   the  tjarn

or,  the  Booth  property,  John  fired  three  loads  of  shot   in  the  animal,   c;r.ly

defending  his  conduct  by  saying   that  he  would  not  have  strange  animals  colre

on  his  ground  destroying  things,  which  was  ncjt   the  truth,   as   the  hog  was  des-

tro}7ing  nothing   of  value.

Many  strange  stories  are  current  of  the  elder  booth.     |t  is  said

tbat   in  one  o±`  .his  crazy   ±`reaks  ho  bought  a  ,piece   of   land  near  his  I.arm  that

is  entil.el.v   surrounded  by  pl`operty   ouned   by  other  par ties.   rna±cin£\   it  ari  in_9

convenience.   if  not  a  rna.tter  of  i!-npossibility,   to  properly  care  for  the  land

thus  purchased.     At  another  time  a  favorite  horse  was  dying,   and  he  had  the

feather  beds   taken  out  ol`  the  house  for  the  hot.se   to  lie  on,   and  ]nade  his

wife  show her  affection  I.or  the  horse  by  .kissin€`   it.     -,then  the  hol.se  died

he  had   lt  tjuried  with  as  mich  solemnity   as  i£.  a  human  being.;   a  colored  man

named  Hall.  who,   with  a  dog.  were  his  constant  comrades  dul.ing  his   nspells.n

were  called  on  to  do   service.   the  marl  Hall  playing   the  parson.  booth  the

clerk,   and   the  dog   the  chief  roourner.     I  am  told  that   ]ohr,  -ililkes  I;oc]th

was  born  about  the  time   the  I.ather  was  most   affected.



As  pl.oof  of  what  I  have  written  of   the  :ecession  proclivities

of   the   section  of  ]'\,`}arylancl  that  I  ha,ve   lately  visited.   I  would  state,   t,hat

although  the  black  people  know  they  are  free.   they  are  terribly  afl.aid  of

being   seen  talking,   to  a  stl.ang©I.  on  arry  sutject.     r,I.,'hen   I  have  iritel.rcigated

them  as   to  the  reason  why  they  have  exhibited  reluctame  to  be  seen  answer-

ing  questions,   the  reply  has  been  that  there  are  a  few,  but  mighty  few,  real

Union  men  ir]  that   sect,ion,   and   that  wel`e   they.   the  colored  people,   suspected

of  giving   information  as   to  the  disloya.1ty   of  many  of  the  resident  whites,

their  lives  would  not  be  worth  ''shucks.w


