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" In  response  to  your  querry  as  to where  and when  I  first

met  John  §t  Helen  (or  John Wilkes  Booth),  was  in  Squav  Creek.   in  Hood  County,

I?exas,   in  the  last  days  of March.  1870.    He was  staying with  an  old  settler
/,

*Ly  the  name  of Ray.  and was  teaching  son::±*£  This was  about  three miles
from  Charlie  Barnard's  (old  trading  houses,  whet.e  he  traded  in  early  years

with  the  Indians)  mill  and  store  on  Palory,  near  its mouth,  where  it  flows

into  the  Brazos  River.     q}here  was  a  family  named  HCDoiald w}io  had  some  boys.

and  a  young  fellcw  from  Smith County  named  Dallas  Wise,   staying  there.    The

two  families,  Ray  and mcDonald,  had  a  falling  out  about  John  St  Helen,   (®r

Booth)  before  I  went  to  that  section.     I was  just  from  Mexphis.  Tennessee.

from my brother's  place,  John  I  Strong.  about  two  and  one-half miles  north-

wegt  of  General  Bradley's  plantation.  and about  the  sane  distance  from  the

then  John Lewis  "alone  Plantation,  now  known  aB  Clarkton.    rmr Malcne  lived  at

the  foot  of  muscle  Shoals  in  Colbert  County.  Alabama.     I  had  gone  to  Squaw

Creek  to work  for  Jim HCBridge,  who  then  owned more  Cattle  than  any  one  in

that  seoti®n.    I  had  heard  a great  deal  of  talk  about  Wise  and  the  soho®l

teachor's  row  before  I  saw  either  of  them.    Dallas  Wise  had  lived with Jim

HOBride  the  year  before  a8  a  eon  nana.    A  few  days  after  ny  arrival  at  Hc-

Bride's,  mcBride,  Jim William8  and  nyself  rode  down  the  crook  to  MCDonald's



One  morning.  as  they  all  wanted me  to  see  Wise.    Every  one  considered him  a

fighter  and  bad  man.    "thile we  were  at  HCDonald's.  his  boys.  Wise.  HOBride,

Jim William8  and nyself.   sitting  on  the  side  of  the  road  in  front  of  Hc-

D®nald's  house,  Jchn tt WllliamB,  an  older  brother  of  Jim'B,   rode  up,  and

pretty  Soon Jim Ray  and  John  St  Helen  (Booth)  came  riding  along  the  road.  I

was  told  which  one  was  St  Helen,  or  the  school  teacher,  as  he was  called.

and  hew  he  and Wise  Came  near  having  a  shooting  scrape  a  day  or  tw'o  before.

I  soon  saw  the  orcwd was  trying  to  enlist  me  on  the  side  of  Dallas  Wise  and

HODonald's.    Before  I  had  ever  seen  John  St  Helen  I  had  placed my  sprpathies

with  St  Helen.  and  had  formed  a decided  di811ke  for  Wise,  who  I  dubbed  "Gover-

nor WiseH.    At  that  tine  I  was  only  21  years  of  age.    Jim m¢Bride was  one  of

the  finest  fellcws  I  ever knew,  and  I  told bin  this man  St  Helen  had my  spr-

pattry  as  the HODonald  creed v7ere  trying  throngh Wise  to  make  him  leave  the

coimtry.  wmoh  they  had  threatened  t®  do,  and  finally  some  shots were  ex-

changed  a  day  or  two  aftervards.    A few  days  after  this HCBride  and  I  met  Ray

and  St  Helen  (®r  Booth)  and  I  was  intl.odueed  to  them  both.     St  IIelen  looked

me  Straight  in  the  eye  and  took  my  hand  and  said,  "Young man,  you will  do

(you will  do)  anywhere."      Jim  and  Ray were  talking.    Jim HCBride  was  a  little

hard  of  hearing.    St  Helen  (oi  Booth)  asked  me  t,+There  I was  from,  and  finally

what  I  thought  of Wise.    I  8ixply  said.  "I  think  he  is  the  outside  ®f  a  bol-

ognaw.    He  laughed  and  told  me  he wanted  to  see  me  some  time  and  here  a  long

talk  about  the  states.    There was  a  small  still  house  at  Barnard's mll  (now

]mcwn  es  Glenrose.  County  seat  of  Simerville  County.  I®xas.)     I  met  him  there

for  the  second  time.    There were  eight  or  ten men wanti]ag  to  drink  beer  from

the  fomenting mash.    I  did  not  drink  anything  and  St  Helen  and  I  sat  dawn

under  a me8quite  tree  and  talked.      The  cozDersation  drifted  to  the war  be-

tween  the  states,  and  I  said  I was  sure  that  John Wilkes  Booth was  never

Hllled.  and  that  for  some  time  I  had  felt  that  some  day  I  would  meet  him.



'I-` H® wanted  to  ]mev wtry  I  thought  he was  never  killed.    I  gave  hin my  reasons.

He  simply  said.   I  believe  you are  about  right  (or  probably  I  don't  ]mow  but

that  yon  are  abotit  right.)    I  met  him  Several  times  after  that.  but  I want  to

say before  I  forget  it  at  the  first  sight  of  the nan he worild  ixpres8  yon  that

he was  a highly  cultured  gentleman  in  every  respect.    It  stood  out  in  every move

and  act  and  lineament  of  his  Countenance.  yet  his  piercing  black  eyes  s}icRTed  vel'y

plainly  he  was  no  Coward.    At  times  he  seeped  to  b®  1n  very  deep  thought  and  as

though  h® was  thin]=ing way  back behind  him,  which would  cause  him  t®  appear  at

times  moody.  and  at  other  times  he was  quite  jovial  and  apparently  tried  to mare

every  one  feel  as  he  did.    €oning  out  of  those  moody  Spells  he  would  often  quote

a  Stanza  of  poetry,  which was  usually  from  Shakespeare.    One  day  sonething  oauBed

me  to  repeat  what  Burns  wrote while watching  the  louse  Crawl  over  the  lady's

bonnett  in  church.  and  this was  the begirming  of  his  quoting  quite  a  little  fran

Ghakespe&re,  first  Correcting  me  in ny  quotation.    At  this  time we were  riding

from  Baniard's  E3ill,   ®r  Glenrose.   one  evenizag  and  h®  seened  eL  little  serious  as

I  was  telling  him  that  I  expected  t®  have  trouble with Dallas  Wise  so®nez.  or

later.  a8  he  had  Come  to HaBride's  and  I  understood  that  he was  going  to work

for  HCBrid®,  and  they  all  seemed  pretty well  stuck  ®n  hip,  and  Several  tlm®s

he  had  told me what  to  do.     I  told  St  Helen  (or  Booth)  Chat   I was  many miles  from

home  aLnd  friends  or  kin.  but  he  should  not  ixpose  upon me.    We  stopped  art  sat

dawn upon  tile  ground  near  the  road.    He  put  his  hand  upon my  shoulder,  and

said  ''You are  not  without  friends.  or  one.  at  least;  for  I want  you  to  lmow

and  understand  that  I  am  your  friend.  and  come  to  me when you need  me.     I  don't

want  you  to  get  into  any  trouble.    Always  avoid  it  in  the  honor.able wary.  for

lt  is  easier  to  get  into  trouble  than  to  get  out  of  it.  but  don't  let  any  one

run  over  you."      During  the  conversation.   I  looked  him  in  t+rie  face  and  told  him

I  believed  that  he  was  Booth.    He  reddened  a  little  and  asked me why my  sus-

picion  lead  me  to  thlrd=  so.     I  told  hizzi `and  he  then  asked  me  about  Sentiment



in  the  states.  and  in ny travels  as  to  Booth.  and was  believed  to  be  still  alive,

eta.     I  bold  him what  ny  observation  had  been.    He  told  me  not  to  divulge  what

we  had  talked  about.   that  I  had  fathomed what  thousands  of  shrewd  men  had  failed

to  do,  and  I  was  but  a  boy.    He  said  when we  had  an  opportunity  he  had  a  good

deal  to  tell  me.    ghat  fall  I went  West.  having  failed  to  get  Wise  to  resent  any-

thing  I  would  say  to  him.    St  Helen was  at  Billy  Snyder'B  store  one  evening when

I  was  trying  to  get  Wise  to  resent  what  I  had  Said  and  Certain acts  of mine.  but

Wise  skipped  out.    W.  W.   (Billy)  Snyder  established  a  store  in  the  Barnard  Rock

store  near  the  mill.  and was well  and  intimately  acquaLinted with  John  St  Helen

(or  Booth).    For  the  last  four  years  Bill  Snyder  and  I  have  frequently  talted

of  St  Helen  and  his  movements  around  GlenroBe.  I,anpassas  County &t  Grandberry,  and

his  trip  to  Coleman  County.     I  thirds  Billy  Snyder  sold  out  to  St  Helen when he

left  Glenrose.    Billy S"er.  after  closing his  bnsiness  at  Glenrose went  to

Grandberry  and went  into  the  saloon  business.  and  I  think  that  John St  Helen

later  left  Glenl.ose  and went  to  Grandberry  and  started  a  small  business  there.

At  one  time  there  he  got  sick  and  Came  very  near  dying,  and  was  expected  to  die

for  a  long  time.
¥r--------.-----------"

The  last  time  I  saw  John  St  Helen was  in  tric]tham  Chisim's

Store  in  Coleman County  on Hd=e  Water  Creek.    He  had  gone  there  he  said  to  try

to  get  a  school.     He  said  he  came  from  dcwn  in Lampassas  County.     I  was  told  he

cazne  there  afoot  through  that  Indian country with  nothing  but  a  pocket  ]mife.

I  sear  him  pass where  I was  staying with  Jim  I)offlenyre,  and  I  asked  Jim  Dof±'1e-

myre  who  he was.  for  I  thought  I  ]mew  him  though  he  had  a  beard  all  over  his

face.    He  said  his  name was  Professor  Raveiowood  and  that  he  came  there  to  get

a  school.    He was  staying with  Enoch Fiveash.  a  oattleman.    He  became  quite

intimate  during  the  time  with Einelry  Peters.   the  man who  managed  Chisum's  busi-

ness.    He  phrenologized  Peter's  head  and  got  the  confidence  of  each  other  in

this way.  and  cogivinoed Peter who  he was.      He wrote  Peters  a  chart  for  his

head.     He wrote  a  very good  hand.   a  short  ancL  right  roimd  hand.    The walk  he

made was  about  65  miles  through  the  Indian  country.    I  had  seen hip  several



itJ times  at  a  distance.  but  not  to  speak  to  him  on  his way  to  the   store.    I  saw

him  one  day  jnst  before  noon  in  Chisun's  store  and  mas  looking  pretty  straight

at  him.  not  lmowing wjrether  to  recognize  him  or  not.  for  I  ]mev  him  as  John  St

Helen.  and  ne  called  himself  there  Professor  Bave]owood-.    He  knitted.  his  brow  a

little.  and  I  merely  said  "Good  Homing".    That  a£.ternoon we  left  the  ranch

for  a  round-up  and Jim Dofflenyer  rode  up  to  me  and  said.  "Henry.  lets  go  by

the  store.    }`iveash  tells  me  that  Raverrvood  is  Wilkes  Booth.     They  are  helping

him  to  get  back  to  I]ampassas  County.   all  old  man  came  azid  told  nlm  some  fellows

whom  he  had  had  trouble  with  had  abused  his wife.    Enoch  has  given  him  his  good

horse;  Bud Willett  has  given him  his  new  saddle  and Winchester  and  two  hundred

dollars  in  gold:  Peters  two  hundred  and  Addison  Gordon  a  hundred.  making  five

hundred  in  gold.     If  it  is  Bootri.  or  you  are  satisfied  it  is  him.   I  dcn.t  mind

givi]ng  him  three  or  five  hundred.    Ehoch wanted  me  to  give  a  hundred.    When we

arrived  at  the  store.  the  people  in  the  store  had  filled  a pair  of  new  saddle

bags with  clothes.    He  took  them  off  the  counter  as we  reached  the  door  and

put  then  across  the  saddle  on  a  nice  little  gray horse  given  him  by  Enooh

Fiveash.  and  as  he  stepped  back  into  the  door  and  staLrted  into  the  store,  he

put  his  nand  on  top  of ny  head,  purfuing ny hat  back  a  little  and  said  ln a

voice  so  every  one  could  hear  him,  "Young man,  you will  do.  you will  do,   in

any  country".     This  is  the  second  time  he  made  the  sane  remark  to  me.     I will

say  here  that  St  Helen.  Ravelrvood.   or  Booth was  rather  eccentric  at  times  and

seemed  to   try  hard  to  overccme  lt.     In  his  conversations  with  t}ie  rude  and  un-

educated  with whom  he  cane  ln  contact.  he  Seemed  to  try  to  make  lt  easy  in

correcting  them  in a way  that  they would  not  notice.    mis would  be  when he

was  ln  a  jovial  mood.    He  seemed  not  to want  to  offend  any  one  in  ally  ordinary

oonversaticn  and  often would  quit  talking-  to  avoid  doing  so.    q]he  old  man who

came  there  for  him  rode  an  old  bay mule  and was  hurrying  him  to  get  away.    He



+}- shook  hands  with  all  the  men.  who  had  congregated  there.  about  a  dozen.  and

toor my  hand  and  said:  ''01d  boy.   I  wish  I  had  time  to  talk  to  you.  for  you

are  all  right  any where;   I  `nope  to  see  you  some  time".  and  then  he  left.    At

that  t,ime  ilo  `nad  about  an  inch  growth  of  beard  on  his  face.  and which was

more  than  I  had  ever  soon  him wear.    I  have  forgotten  to  Say  that  Jim Pres-

tidge was  in  the  crowd  that  went  with us  to  MODonald's  the  first  day  I  sac

John  St  Helen.    Thel.e was  a pecullarlty  in  St  Helen  (or  Booth's)  eyes,  which

caused  him  to  appear  sometimes  as  looking  you .side ways..   or  that  one  eye

seemed  to  be  deficient  in  some way when  looking  straight  at  you.    Something

ln  our  comersation  one  day  Caused me  to  remark,  where  ignorance  is  bliss

'tis  folly  to  be wise.    He  remarked.   .lThen what  do  youwant  to  ]mow  for?

My  bay.  do  you know  you  here  a  remarkable  memory?    You  have  mentioned  things

and  occurrences  I  had  aino8t  forgotten.  and  some  things  I  had  entirely  for-

gotten,"    Ho was  a man  of wcnderful  personality.    I was  in Pine  Bluff.

Arkansas.  when  I  sarv  the  account  of  his  suicide  at  Enid.  Okla.    I  was  in a

newspaper  office  and  the  editor  handed me  a paper  and  told me  that  Jchn Wilke9

Booth  had  comitt®d  suicide  at  Enid.  Okla.,  and  asked  me  what  I  thought  of  it.

I  told  him  if  tiiey  could  connect'him with  John  St  Helen.  who  at  one  time  was  at

Glenrose.   rexas.  that  it  was  Booth.    On my  retunm  to  my  home  at  Sherman.   Pexas,

Bud  Bowles.  correspondent  for  the  Dallas  Hews-   ,and  Associated  Press  Men,  met

me  and  asked me  what  I  thought  about  the  man who  had  suicided.  for  I  had  fre+

quently  talked  to  him  about  my having  met  John  St  Helen.  and  beHeved  him  to

be  Booth.     I  had  also  told  him  about  meeting  him  as  Professor  Ravermood  at

grlckam.  and what  occurred  tJiere,  and  aLbout  his wz'itlzig  a chart  for  fiery

Peter's  head.     I  told  Bowles wiiere  he  could  find  Petel.a.  at  Denton,  Denton

County,  Texas.     me  Dallas  Nevs  sent  a man  to  Denton  and  located  Peters  and

he  verif led all  that  I  had  said.

I  have written  this  ntirriedly.    If  there  is  anything  else you



woum  like  to  ask me  about,  do  so.    Billy  (W.W.)  Snyder  a  year  ago  was  in

Oleburne.  rexaB.     I  called  to  see  him at  that  time  and  Billy  likes  to  play.

his  Old  time  pieces  on  his  fiddle  as  much  as  he  did when  yc)a ]mew  him  at

Grandberry.     I  an  &l§o  sending you my photograph  jnst  taken.

your  friend.

s]Am  OF  TEas
corny  OF  wlcHITA.

On  this  the  20th  day  of  January,  A.D.  1922.  personally  ap-

peared  Henry  W  Strong,  lmown  to  me  to  be  the  person whose  name  is  Subscribed

to  the  above  and  foregoing  letter  of  five  pages,  and  upon  being  duly  sworn  upon

oath  stated  tlrat  the  facts  stated  therein were  true  to  the  best  of  his  know-

ledge  and  belief .

Given uzLder my  hand  and  Seal  of  off ice  the  year  and  day  above

written,

Rotary  Public  in  and  for  WicJiita  County,
Tens,


