
LINCOLN'S  ASSASSINATION
TOLD  BY  AN  EYE-WITNESS

THE letter whic.h  follows was written on  the date given,  b}'  }Iiss Julia Adelaide  Shep-
ard, no``' living in Ogdensburg, New York.    Miss Shepard  is an aunt of the artist,  Mr.
Charles  S.  Chapman,  through  whose  g6od  offices' wc  are  enabled  to  make  it  public  for
the first time.-THE  EDITOR.

" Ho?eton"   near  Wasl\ingtorl,

April  16tl.,1865.

DE`aAnEWFCAFr:]aEtRti=#::t:::daa:isFnt
Julia  has  just  told  mc  that  the  President
is in  yonder upper  right  hand  private  box
so   handsomel}.   decked   with   silken   flags
festooned  over  a  picture  of  Washington.
The  }-oung\and  lovely  daughter  of  Scna-
tor  Harris is the only one of the party we
can  see,  as  the  flags  hide  the  rest.     But
wc   know   that    !`Fathcr   Abraham"    is
there;  like  a  father  watching  what  inter-
ests  I)is children,  for  their  pleasure  rather' than  his  own.    It  has  been  announced  i.n

the  papers  hc  \`.ould  be  there.     How  so-
ciablc   it   scems,   like   one   family   sitting
around  their  parlor  fire.     How  different
tliis  from  the  pomp  and  show  of  monar-
chial Europe.   Every one has been so jubi-
]ant  for  day-s,  since  the  surrender  of  Lee,
tha( the}' laugh and shout at every clown-
ish witticism.   One of the actresses, whesc
par.t  i§ that of a `'ery  dclicatc }'oung lady,
tal[s of  ``'ishing  to  avoid  the  draft,  when
her lover tells lier  "not to be alarmed  for
there is  no more  draft,"  at  which  the  ap-
plausc  is  long  and  loud.    The  American
cousin   has   just   been   making   lo`'e   to   a
}.oung lad}', ``-ho sa}'s she will  ne`'er marr}'
but  for  lo`.e,   }.et   ``.hen   lier  mother  and
herself  find  he  has  lost  his  property-  they
rctrcat  in  disgust  nt  the  left  of  the  stage,
``'hile the American  cousin  goes out  at  the
right.    `Ve are ``.<iiting for  the  next scene.

The  report  of  a  pistol  is  heard ....   Is
it  al[in  the  pla}.?.   A man  leaps  from  the
President.s  box.  some  ten  feet,  on  to  the
stage.       The     trutli     flashes    upon     me.
Brandishing .1 .lagger he shrieks o`it  "The
South`is a`.enged,"  and rushes through the

scenery.     No  one  stirs.     "Did  }.ou  hear
what hc said, Julia?  I believe he has killed
the  President."     }Iiss  Harris  is  wringing
her hands and  calling for water.   Another
instant  and  the stage is crowded-officers,
polieemen,  actors  and  citizens.     "Is  there
a  surgeon  in  the  house?"  they  sa}..     Sev-
eral  rush  for``'ard  and  ``'ith  superhuman
efforts climb  up  to  the  box.    Minutes  are
hours,  but sce!  they are  bringing  him out.
A   score   of   strong   arms   bear. Lincoln's
loved form along.    A glimpse of a ghastly
face is all as they pass along ....    Major
Rathbonc,  who w.as of their party, springs
forward  to  support   [Mrs.  Lincoln],  but
cannot.    What  is it?  Yes, he too has been
stabbed.       Somebod.v     sa}.s     "Clear     the
house,"   so  every  one  else   repeats   "Yes,
clear  the   house."      So   slowly  one   party
after another steals out.    There is no need
to  hurry.     On  the  stairs  we  stop  aghast
and  with shuddering lips-"Yes,  see`  it is
our  Prcsident's blood"  all  down  the  stairs
aTid  out  upon  the  pavement.     It  seemed
sacrilege   to   step   near.     We   are   in   the
street  no`v.    The`'  ha`'e  taken  the  Presi-
dent  into  the  hous.e  opposite.    He  is  alive,
but  .moTtall\'  \`.ounded.     What  are  those
people   sa}-ihg.      "Secretar}'   Se``-ard   and
his  son  hat.e .had  their  throats  ciit  in .their
o``.n  house."     Is itso?    Yes..and  the mur-
derer of our President has escaped through`a   back   alle`.   ``-here   a   s\`.it.t   horse   stood

a\`'aiting  hiin.     I`.i\..ilr}.  i`ome  dashing  up
the   street   an`I   stnnd   ``-ith   {]ra``-n   s``.ords
before }.on house.  Too late ! too late !  \`'hat
moi`ker`- armed nien are no``..    \Vear`. ``.ith
the u.ei.ght ot. ``-oe the moments drag. along
and  for  ho`irs  delicate  ``'onien  st.init  i`lin.i:-
ing  to  the  arnis  of   their  protectors,  ,ind
strong  men  thro``.  their  arms  around  each

017



918                                       THI.:   CI.:NTl.RY   ^\IAGAZINE

()tl`cr's   necks   .int]   i`r\.   like   i`liiltlrcii.   all.I

PtlssinLr  `ip  .1ml  tlo\`'n  .ent|`iirc  in  I(1\`'  .1L:iJn-
izc(I   \-()ii`cs   "l`an   I`e   li`'{.?       [s   there   no
l`()pe?"      'I`he.`.   nrc   putting  o`it   the  street
I.imps  no``..      "\Vh.it   a  sl`.ime!   not   n()\`'!
not  to-night!"     There  the}.  nri.  lit  again.
No``.  the  LT`tar{l  ``'ith  tlr.i``.n  s``.tir{ls  i(}ri`t`s
the cr()\`'(I  b.1ck\`.ard.   Great, str()iiLr l`(i`lsin
I.:{1   a.i}.s   "This  `inneT`.cs   tlie:   let   `s   i:t]   `lp
to  l`()`isin  J()e`s."    \Vi.  le.i\.a  `T`tli.1  .intl  ller
esi`ort   tllere   .1nd   at   hrl]ther   Jtii`'s   Lr.ith.`r
t()gether   in   .in   `ipper   rt}om   nntl   talk   :`ml
talk ``.ith  Dr.  \Vcbb and l`is ``.ifc ``'ht) ``.crc
at  the  theatre.   I)r.  \V.  ``.as ()ne ttf the s`ir-
geons  ``.ho  ans``.ered  the  c.ill.     He  s.i}.s  "I
asked  Dr.  -  ``.hen  I  ``.ent  in  ``.hat  it
``.as,  antl  putting his h.intl  on  niine  he said,
`There!'     I  looked  and  it  ``.as  `brains.'  "

After  a  ``.hile  J`ilia  antl   }Ir.  \V.  i`.ime
in    and    s(ill    ``.e    talke{l    antl    listenetl    to
the   cavalry   rushing   through   the   ci`hoinLr
street.      Joe   ``.as   tletermined   to   go   o`It,
b`it  his  ``.ifc  co`iltl  n't  enil`ire  the  tho`ight
of   an}'   one   LToing  out   of   the   lio`ise.      It
``.as  onl`.   in   the  earl}.   ho`irs  tif   tl`e   {h``.n
that  the. LJentlemen  ``.ent  to  lie  tlo``.n.  h`it
J`ilia  sat  up  in   a  roi`king  i`li.iir  a.n{l   I   la}'
do``.n   on   the   o`itsitle.   of   the   bt.d   beside
Cousin   Ginn`.   for   the   rest   of   the   ni*l`t,
``'hile   Co`Isin-   Joe    anil    llis   ``.if e's   .\()L]nLr
brother snt nodtling in their i`ha.irs tirti"site.
There   ``.ere   ri}oins   ``..iitinLT   f()r   us   hut   it
seemetl  snt.er  tti  be  togrtl`er.     He  ``',is  still
lil.ink  ``.l`en  ``.c  i`.imc  out  to  Hopeton,  b`It
``'e   l`ad   sc`arct'l}-   choked   {lo``.n   o`ir   bTt'ak-
i,1st   next   mt)rilinLr  ``.hen   the   tolliilLr   bells
anno`im`c(I   tlie  terrihl[.  tr`itli.

Last  Th`irsda}-e`.cninLr  ``.e  ilro`.e' to  the

i`it}..   .iittl   :tll   :il()nLT  o`Ir   ro`ite  the  cit}'  \`'as
oiii'    hl.izc   (if    LTlt)ri(]ils   light.       From    the
h`Imhli.   i..ihin   of   th.   i`ontrabantl   to   the
brilli.:`i`t    \Vhitc     Hti`ise    light    ans``'ered
liirht     .I()``.n     the     hroatl     .i`.en`ie.        'l`hc
sk.\.    ``..is    abl.1/.c    \`.ith    bursting    roi`kets.
I`.ili`i\]fii    lii{l`ts   sl`one    from   afar   on   the
|luhlic`    b`tiltlinLJs.         B()nlires     bl.1zed      in
the   streets   antl   e\.er}.   tle`.ii`e   that   human
`-nnkee    ingen`iit}.    i`oul[l    suggest    in    the
\`..i\'  (>f  niottt]es  aiitl  {lecora(ion  made  noon
(}{  hii{lliight.     Then  as  the  can(lles  burned
lo``.  anil  the  roi`kcts i`e:iseil,  ``.e drove home
thro`igh   the   b.ilm}'   .iir  .ind   it   seemed   as
tho`igh    He.1`.en   smiled   upon   the   rejoic-
ings,  anil  Nature  took  `ip  the  illumination
``.ith    a    glor}.    of    moonlight    that    tran-
si`en{]ctl  all  .irt.

To-(la}.  I  ha`.e  I)ecn  to  church  through
the  same  streets  .ind  the  s`iburbs  with  the
h`imblc  cottaLJes  th.it  ``.ere  so  bright  that
nit:ht  shone  through  the  murky  morning,
he.i\..`.   ``'ith   black   hanFinLTS,   and   on   and
on.  tlo``.n  the  streets  onl`'  the  blackness  of
t].irkncss.    The  show  of-mourning  `vas  as
`iiii\'ers.il   .is   the   glor}'ing   had   been,   and
``.l`en    ``'c   ``.ere   s`irroundetl    bv   the   sol-
cmii  nntl  .i``'e-strii`ken  congregation  in'  the
i`l``iri`ll,    it    scemetl    as   tho`)Lrli    my    heart
l"tl  st()ppcd  bc.1tinLt.     I  feel  like  a  fright-
ene{l  i`hil{l.     I, ``.ish   I  could   go  home  and
h:i`'e  .1  Lroo{l  i`r}'.     I  can't  bear  to  be  alone.
`'ti`i   ``.ill   l`e.ir   .ill   this   frtim   the   papers,
h`it  I  i`.iii't  help  ``.,riling  it  f(tr  things  seen
are  miLThticr  tl`an  things  heard.     It  scums
li,irtl   to  ``.rite  n(i``'.      I   tlare  not  spank  of
{i`ir   gri.at  lt)ss.      Sleeping  or  ``'aking,   that
t['rribl..  si.elie  is  before  mc.


