DEATH OF LINCOLN.

The Thirty-Second Anniversary—Rec-
ollections of Mr, James R. Ford.
Today is the thiriy-second anniversary
of the death of President Abraham Lin-
coln, who was shot the night bafore by
John Wilkes Rooth, in Ford's Theater, in
this city. President Lincoln was attending
the performance of ‘“‘Our American Cous-

in,” produced by Laura Keane.

Speaking of the sad event, Mr. James
R. Ford, brother of the late John T. Ford,
said to a Baltimore American reporter: “1
shall never forget the night of the tragedy
if I live to be a hundred years old. I
was business manager at the Waeshing-
ton theater and happened to be in the box
office the afternoon the message came
from the White House with a request from
Mrs. Lincoin for the use of a box in the
evening. Later in the day I came to Bal-
timore to transact some business with
my brother John and started back for
Washington on an accommodation train
on the Baltimore and Ohio at 8 o’cleck,
reaching Washington at a few minutes
after 10. As soon as I got off the train I
noticed a gieat commotion along Penn-
sylvania avenuwe and hurried toward the
theater, Mot being able to get any. satis-
faction of any one I met more than that
something terriblé had happened in our
theater,

“Just as T'réfiched the theater they were
carrying the wounded President out, and
he was taken to the home of Mrs. Peter-
son, who lived on 10th street, opposite the
theater. The people were like mad and
Velled 1llke demons, demanding the au-
thorities to produce the murderer, who at
that time had not been captured. I man-
aged to elbow my way through the crowd
to the entrance of the theater, and the
sight which met my eyes was, I assure
you, unnerving. The people, through the
excitement, were tearing the seats from
their fastenings in their efforts to get out.
In the meantime the soldiers encamped in
and around Washington in consequence of
the surrender of General Lee, on April 9,
were dispatched to the scene of the as-
sassination, and within half an hour af-
ter the shooting occurred a pandemonium
reigned in the vicinity

“A heavy guard encircled the theater,
and troops were placed in charge of the
interior. Every citizen was cempelled to
leave the bullding, including all attaches
and myself. I had some friends on 10th
street opposite the theater, near where
the wounded President was taken, and I
started across the street to spend my time
there, when the line of soldiers prevented
me from passing. I then walked down
on the east side of 10th street, intending
to go to the National Hotel, as the night
was miserable, made so by a thick, misty
rain, that fell, but when near the hotel I
was again halted by the troops and was
compelled to wander about, having no
place to go, until nearly midnight. Presi-
dent Lincoln died early Saturday morn-
ing, and his death was mourned by the
nation at large. We attempted to open
the theater some time afterward, but the
government prohibited its further use as
a theater, and, upon legal proceedings be-
ing threatened, it was purchased by an
act of Congress and utilized for govern-
ment purposes.”

SAW LINCOLN MURDERED.

H. W. LEWIS WAS AT FORD’S THE-
ATRE ON THE FATAL NIGHT.

He Was in the Gallery When He Heard the
Shot Fired and Saw Lincoln’s Head Drop—
The G Commotion That Followed—Size
of the Audience—The First Shot in the War.

A few days ago THE SUN printed a letter from
a Brooklyn correspondent asking if THE SUN
had “ever heard of or from anybody who at-
tended tho theatre in Washington on the night
that ham Lincoln was shot besides those
who became more or less well known by their
connection with the incidents of that night.”
The correspondent added:

“There must have been a thousand or more
people there, and many have died since then, but
ido not recali having seen in the papersin
twenty years any reference to any person, living
or dead, that he or she was in the audience at
Ford’s Theatre the night that Lincoln was shot."”

THE SUN has received several letters from
persons who were in Ford's Theatre on the
night of Lincoln’s assassination, or know of

who wape-thero. One of theso letters

at Henry W. Lewis of 84 Wolcott street,
witnessed the murder of the Presi-

dent. A SUN reporter.went to see Mr. Lewis
one day last week. Mr. Lewis is now 62 years
old and somewhat feeble in health, but has a
vigorous memory. Ie recalls with lively in-
terest the occurrences in Ford's Theatre on the
night of April 14, 1865. In his younger days
Mr. Lewis used to be a seaman.” By the time
he was 20 years old he had been.around
the.* world. He saw the gold rush to

Oalifornia and that to Australia, which country
he visited in 1850. In the latter part of the
civil war Mr. Lewis wzs employed on the Gov-
ernment, transport Constitution, which plied be-
tween Washington and the Army of the Poto-
mac in Virginia.

On April 14 the Constitution reached Wash-
Ington from City Point, where she had deliy-
ered a cargo of bread for the army. She
brought back part of the Ninth Corps to Wash-
ington. When ‘she reached town the members
of the crew read that Lincoln and Grant would
attend Ford’s Theatre that night.

*“I had often seen Lincoln,” said Mr. Lewi L
‘“but had never seen Grant, and I proposed to
several of my mates to go to the theatre to sece
Grant and the play, ‘Our American Cousin
We arrived at the theatre just before the per-
formance was to begin. There were no seats to
be had and we passed in on admission prices and
sfood up behind the seats in the upper gallery,
We watched the incidents of the night eagerly
and in the third act of the play heard the pistol
shot that Booth fired.

“Instantly there was much confusion. I
think the excitement in the gallery was as

ut a8 thut in the other parts of the theatre,
of which so much has been written. There was
a great commotion and a great craning of necks,
I remember distinctly seeing Lincoln’s head
drop to his arm. He was unconscious, of course,
and noone had yet reached him, I alsg saw
Booth jump to the stage and sink to the floor on
one knee. We could telV that he was say-
ing something just = before he dragged
himself off the stage. The noise in
the place was that of a roar by this
time. Those in the gallery were on their fee
and we could see no more. A stampede began,
suach as I suppose occurs_at a time of fire in a
e. To this dayI do not know how I
sached the street. I have absolutely no recol-
lection about it, and never had. My matea also
did not remem! how they got out. All we
knew was that we were swept out of the place
and found the street thronged. It was a s
ht and we were late in reaching our quart

| Brooklyn and Silt

**Curiously enough, in all my wor
what few journeys I have made since I have
r met a man and neyver heard of one except
officials who was in Ford’s Theatre on that
Instead of there being 1,000 persous
s THE SUN’S correspondent suggested,
there must have been 2,5600. There was stand-
om only, and it is strange that so few of
e present have been heard from . For years
the incidents of that night came to me with &
sense of horror. It wasa long time before I
could shake it off. I have often talked freely of
that night with my acq tances, and I sup-
pose that the others who saw the assassination
did the same, and certainly it is peculiar that
5o little has been heard of the various individ-
uals who ¢omposed the audience on that mem-
orable night.’
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€ and had ried arms I
ammunition to the Southerners, resembled the
Harriet Lane in her size and rig, and w 1
approached the bar the Southerners thought she |
was the Harriet Lane. They had been warned
that the Harriet Lane was coming down. The
famous battery on Morris Island threw a shot at
the Nashville on this supposition, and this
opened the hostilities in Charleston harbor. The
shot fell half a mild from the Nashvil
followed by another, which came within
ter of a mile of the vessel. Capt. Mur:
manded the Nashville, gave orders
e bar. To have gone
1 destruction,
As the Nashville was leaving the bar the Har-
t Lan 1ove insight. Capt. Murray didn't
nt the Captain of the Lane to examine his
and he s to his chief engineer,
Hood e her up.” The Captain
of the Lane saw what was going on and fired a
blank shot as a warning to stop. The Nashville
went on., The H t- Lane swung around
broadside on and fired a solid shot,
o~ her, Hogi!” shouted Capt. Murray to
engineer, and forthwith the Nashville
came around. SRS T Rk s
The “Captain of the Harriet Lane slnl':pl )
asked some perfunctory questions, and .o}r;
ships lay off the bar and watched not only the
first shot fired on Fort Sumte but alsg th(:,{ou-
tire bombardinent of thirty-six hours, On Sun-
day, April 14, the day of the evacuat ion of I‘Ol‘&
Sumter, the Nashville went into the harbor, an
Mr. Lewis, with Capt. Murray and others,
rowed over to the fort, The only souvenir o
tho visit that Mr. Lewis has retained is a grapes
ghot with a dent in it that was fired n‘,{mnst
Fort Sumter from one of the rebel batteries in
the harbor,
\‘\A]ll‘](nhu' the letters which Tk SuN has re-
ceived from those who were present at the
assassination of Llint:nln is one from William
timendorf ¢ Toboken, who says:
e |1{):)1\ 1”]5]) Su s SuN that ‘F. H. B. of
T s Owen of Cohoes, N, Y., wish
to know if there is any one who was present at
Tord's Theatre in_ Washington on the night
Wwhen Lincoln was shot. I was there, and hf:\:e
the original programme. My present_ address is
1107 Washington street, Hoboken, .\.‘J: I am
anative of Kingston, Y., and I believe that
5 I wrote immediately after the
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