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A  Revea.ling  Frag]r.ent  of  HiBtcjry  Related  `oy  the   Son  of   the  Man
Wno  ABeaBBinated  Pi.esident   Lincoln.      He   TelJ.o   How  17ilkeB  Booth
EscaLued  Throu6.h  the  Union  I.ineB,   Sought  an  A8ylun  in  the  South-
We.st  and  Eventually  Com}uitted  Suicide  Thirty-eig`ht  Years  I.ater,

For  more  them  a  Score  of  ye.are  half-formed  ruuiorB  have
been  whiB}jered  ab()ut  that  Jo.nn  WiikeB  Booth  ciid  jiot  t+ay  with  fiia
J.ife  for  the  ast3assination  of  President  I.ii.icoin  aB  iii8tory  re-
lates,   L>ut  escaped  aiid  lived  for  a,  long  time  in  a  stran8.e  cofu]€.uni-
ty  under  an  a,8sumed  name.

For   Boue  rTaeon  these  r.uniore  have  not  been  taken  sericiuB-
ly  by  tiistoriano,  who,  aij|]a,rentiy,  have  rna,de  no  earnest  efforts
to  veri`fy  them.     At  ieaet,  we  a,re  not   fa,Itiiliar  ...Jith  any  American
nistol`y  thtLt  mtikeB  a  defiliite   8tc.I;ement  to   tl}ia  effect.

True  Confe6sicin8  has   in  its  Fogse8Bion  a  ccrifeBeion
written  by  a  man  liow  living   in  Texa,a  who  puriJorte   to  be  a  Son  of
the  slayer  of  Lincoln,  and  as  he  i9  only  thii.ty-six  years  old,
he  wa,a  born  rtiore   th€m  twenty  years  after  the  aB8a6ein£*tlon  of
the  President.

It  ie  difficult  to  verify  every  story  ``fe  receive  and  in
ti'iis   instance  we   ghaj.I.leave  it   to   our  readei.a,   c;.ivinE;`  them  a,a
excerpt  of  a  Letter  aqdriBBed  tu  the   editor:.by  the  writer,  Who,
by   the  way,   ie  not  kno\`v'n  Dy   the  name  of  Booth.     Any  one  who  de-
sire.   to  corresi,.and  with  him  may  do   eo  Dy  adure©sing  him  in  cari`J.
of  this  maga,zinc.

The  author  writes  in  part:
"I  hope  this  manusoriijt  will  not  be  rejected  Simply

oeca,use  it  iB  the  truth.     It   is  an  ab8oj.ute  fact  that  Jobn  WiLkeB
Booth  waLE5  not   kij.J.ed,   out   e8ca;bed  to   tne  SoutbweBt  and  Lived
mostly  in  Texas,   n±ar  Granloury,   Hoocl  oouaty,   under  the  a,eBumed
name  of  John  St.   Helen.     He  n&rried  a,nd  waB  the  father  of  sevei'al
cl-`iildren.     I  do  not  feel  at  libF,t,rty  to  reveal  the  whei`eabc]utB
of  his  other  children  and  grardohildren.     He  took  niB  o\.tn  I.if e
at  E!-lid,   Oklahoma,   in  1903.

flAriyone  wl'io  wishes  corroooration  of  ny  9t€iteniente  nay
corres|jc,nd  `..y.ith  the  authorities  of  tile  city  of  Enid,  'ivhere  the
bocly   of  John  Wiike8  Booth,   alia,a  John  St.   Helen,   Wa®   er[ibalmed
and  kei.jt,   and  where  it  still  may  be  seen  ui-de8s  it  has  been  re-
I!-loved  `Jithin  the  last  two  or  three  ye.a,rB.
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"If  I-urther  verifica,tion  ig  desired,   the  curl(.`uB  a,nd
inters.3ted  s}iould  obtain  a  cot.iy  of  a  book   entitled,   I   L>elieve
"Ihe   True  Aocount  of  Lincoln'g  A88a,8`..tina+,ion,   or   The  Egoa|je
gLnd  Suicide  of  John  Wii.he8  Bc„th,"  written  -oy  a  lawyer  who  knew
Booth  intlm6`itely  froltl  1868   to  about  1885.     IiilB  lawyer,   a  in.
Bates,   etiil  is   living   in  MeriLuniB,   Tenn.,   E3o   I-ar  as  I  ki}oW.
Mr.  Bates  identified  trie  body  of  Join  St.Helen,  wno  ha,d  con-
fessed  to  him,  he  said,   that  he  was  real.Iy  John  WilkeB  Booth.n

I  ha,ve  intended  for  a  nun.iber  of  years  to  lrake  this
confeesioa,   L>ut  only  recently  have   I   I-uliy  decicled  to   CLo   sO.
There  are  perB(+ns   living  who  know   the  crjiifeBsion  to  be  true,
and  a,a  they  were  friends  of  ny  father,   I  have  no  f ear  of  t}iem.
In  any   event,   ho-\'rever,   I  ca,nnot  cte  ..unisried  .by  law  for  being
who   I   am,

I  `r7ili  .DeLrin  I)y   stating   tha,t  I  an  i3tiirty-Six  years
of  age  a,nd  halve  a,  wife  and  three  little  oriiidren,  all  of  'iviiom
I  love  clearly.

A9  to  m`,r  name  -  my  legal  nariie,   or  the  name  uncier  which
I  Wa,9  .oorn  and  which  I  now  bear  -   i;hat  does  iiot  ma`i;ter.     How-
ever,   I  arii  not   ashamed  of  my  n&me  and  no   8ti6`ma  atta,cheB  to  it
or  my   Ljirth.     For  the   sins  a,nd  luiBtEike8  of  oi;hero  which  tocik
Pla,ce  before   I  came  into   this  \-Jorld,   I  am  not  reBi.;,..n9ible.

My  father  was  John  Wilke8  Booth,   the  famous  actor,
Who   shot  Pre.;ident  Abraham  Liricoln  in  a,  -box  at  Ford`8   Theater
in  the  city  of  Wai]nin6.ton  on  the  liight  of  Ai.`ril  lit,   1865,   short-
ly  after  Lee  Surrendered  hiB  army  to  General  GrFLnt.     I  need  not
reiterate  how  my  father  fled  frolti  the  city,  `vvith  a  ba}oken  leg,
and  how  he  eecaijed  thrt}u8.h  the  Cabin  of  Union  Soldier  Bentries
eurrouncling  Wasnington  by  £`iving  the  correct  pas8\`tord,   aB  that
iB  a  mat.ber  of  current  history.

It   iE}  wrill  kno-.i.in   chit.t   in   tiiiies   of  War  and  1..tiLJiic   danger,
When  a  password  i8  used by  the  a,rmy   ,   it  is  reve&1ed  to  no   one•under  i.enalty  of  death,   e*oei:it  officers  a,nd  members  of  the  j`uard
then  on  duty,   oo]Iii.'.andinii.  off-icer,   Beoretary  of  -vi.dr  or  cabinet
h€nber,  meltiber  of  either  hcjuse  arid  president  or  vice  I,resident
of  the  nation,  and  only  to   these  non-Itiiiitary  1.ieoiJle  on  deFiand
and  for   Bijecia,1  r3aLgcne.

Yet  ny  father  was  in  ijossession  of  tile  ijasBVJc`rd  used  ijy
the  5`uarde  on   Chat  {iignt,   and  was   Safely  Luae9eci  thrctugh  the
Union  liiie8  when  he  fled  on  horseback  from  the  city.     Tiiis  you
Will  a,j.iiiit  Deoa,use  history  tells  you  that  he  did  esca,pe  from
the  City.     Ho.w'ever,   historians,   with  Dt;iijhic  as-tutenes8,   cLid  not
mention   the  fact  th€.t  ny  father  was  in  i.Io86e8Bion  of  the  ija,sa\`¥.ord.
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Ibis  ln  i6self,   ho.'j.ever,   1.roves  iiotnirig  excel.t  thLt  ny
father  wi+9  furnished  the  pagsvj.ora  to   e8oa|.,e  from  Wa8Iiiriu.ton
oi/.   acthe  One  very  hi:i.i  in   the  8ervic6  of   ttie  American  gov.3:1.rim6nt.
As   to  whom   t;hat  loan  was,   1t   does  not   matter  now.     He  iB  clea,a
and  most  of  the  others  are  dead  and  I  do  not  oar6  to  luring  a
Storm  a,round  my  oiun  bea,d.

I  see  the  reader  smile  and  Say,   "Well,   that  woum  make
ttie  auti.ior  of   these  I.inee  nearly  sixty  }rearB  old  at  least,   a8
Boctth  was  kll.led  twelve  Sa,ya  after  he  a,sea,8.3im`,.ted  the  President.tt
IIO.i'v.ever,   I   reiterate  my  ±'orlner   std.ceLient   th€`.t   I  am  only  thirty-
six  yr;are  of  age  and  a,  Son  of  Joha  WilkeB  Booth,   the  gre€.t
trai;-edian,   and  that   I  wa,a  born  on  tile  17th  da,y  of  Septem.Der,
1886,   over   t-I-v.ent}r  years  after  PL.ediderit  Liiiooln  Was  killed  by  ny

:-%€::I;ee#yntfg±::5.:¥g:n°£:y8.?1.;':n£¥]:::Zfn±;{e8::a?:ash:a£S.had

Before  I  1.,roceed  further,   I  wi..J.  state  that  I  am  fully
cognizant  of  the  fact  that  few  persona  Wij.i  credit  tiii8  oonfe8-
Bion  a,a   truth.     I  do  not  Care  whethe,r  they  do.     This  is  one  of
tne  few  truths  that  is  .SrE.nger   than  I`iction;  for  there  are
ca8ee  -ivhere  the   3ruth  is  stranger  than  ±`iction.

I  a,leo  Will  aulrrLit  if  history  iB  aLll   true,   my  ccnfee9ion
cannot  be  true.     I  wiii  furthei.  admit  and  a.ladiy  concede  that  in
the  main  history  i9  cori`ect,  acoura.te  and  true.     I  also  will
say  in  fitirne6B  to   everyone  that  historians  ``Jere
inl;entic.nal  ftilsenood  VI.hen   they   si;abed  th€i,t   Jo

ilt Of  no
Booth

Was  killed.     Evc3ryone  t`.nowe   thcht   i,artB   of  history  ar ..  not   alwa,}r8
col.reot,   and   the  next  generE.tion  of  liiBtctrianB   Etihljl}r  coijy   Some-
thing  previ(tu9ly  written,   ta,king  it  I`or  brranted  the.,t  it  is  true,

Hy  father,   John  WiLJie8  Booth,   `,vas  not   kill.ed  Dy
Sergeant  Bostcin  Corbett   in  a  ba,rn  below  Frederick8burg.     The  body
of  a  man   that  w®e  taken  to   Wa3tiinirton,   un.I.I.ept  and  unhonored,   .by
a  detachment   of  Union  cavalry,   iione  of  whc>m  ever  saw  Bcoth  in
life,   and  -who  had  been  furnished  with  Steel  cuts  by  the  Secret
service  of  the  War  Deija,rtnient  to   identify  him  .ljy  in  the  event
tney  cai;itured  him,   and  wiiich  was  hurridly  uuried  under  the  old
Capitol  Prison,   waLB  Iiot  the  body  of  my  father.

I  an  `iuite  wij.J.ing  to  admit  th€it  a  n'ian  was  killed  by
Corbett,   who  |1ellverately  violi`i,ted  the  moat  exi-jlicit  orderB
of  the  War  Depcirtnient  a,nd  the  officers  over  him  in  doing   so.
Thint  the  8oldiere  t[iought  the  man  killed  by  Corbett  was  my  father
is  iiot   lou.oted  by  a,nyone,   incj.uriing  ri,y3elf .     HOwever,   I  know
differently.     Tlie  nran  siiot  by  Corbett  and  drag.god  try.ing  from  the
ourning  ba,rn  had  on  her  person  my  father'®  property,   including
orola  money,   lettei.8,   field-jla88e8  and  other  thing.e,  -vJhioh  Would
identify  beycind  a  reasonable  doubt  the  rna,n  as  John  Wilk6e  Booth,
esijecially  so  since  nctne  of  the  party  had  ever  seen  Booth  in
life,   and  the,  Iran  kij.led  lo,;.,ked  sometning  like  ny  faither,   being
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aboiic  nig  size  and  build,   alti-icugh  a  li-Ctle  8norter  in  Stature
and  i;erhaija  a  trifle  heavier.

Hy  father  was  one  of  the  niost  Cultured  and  talented
men  in   .the  'vvorld,  while  this  roan  who  had  been  entrusted,   for  a
large  conijideration  in  gold,  with  the  dangerouB  ta,sk  of  bringing
hiy  fa,ther  his  pr`-jtjerty,  was  a,n  unlettered  ccj.untr`/ran,   a,  fa.rm  hand
and,  a  Clay   la~borer,   I-rorh  what   I   IicLve   lt.:drrned.

i.low,   as   iB  kno\'..n   i;o  many,   my   father  nidde  his  Wa,y   into
toe  far  S`3uthwest,   where  he  remained  on  tile  frontier  of  Civiliza-
tion,   living  un\ier  an  a8su].ned  name  a,nci  finally  CLied  b-,r  his  own
ila,nd8   in  the  cit}r  of  EI}id,   Oklahoma„   in  the  year  1903.     His   Body'.vJaB  i,oBitively   identi±.led  -Dy   livirig  1,/itne8see,   wi.io  knew  John
Wiikes  Booth  ijerscnalLy  and  intim€ttely   in  lil-e.     The  bocLy  was
em.balmed  and  Can  .be  Seen  there  today  and  it   ig  i`toeitively  ancL  ab-
solutely   the  bouy  of  Jonn  Wiihe8  Booth,   -  a,nd  I  a,in  his  son.

My  fa,ther  did  not  live  all  the  time  in  Texas  and  OK..a.-
hem,  but  Spent  a  brood  deal  of  the  time  in  oth€.r  pa,rts  of  the  1'Jest
and  StJuthi'Jest.     AB   to  ny  ncative   town,   name,   uusineB8,   I  prefer
not   tcl   Bijeak.     I  have  aBcertrlined  froni  Bource8   I  do  I.lot  ca,i.e  to
a.ivulge   cb€it  my   father  oont,rc-bct6d  anotht3r  tiiarri&ge  a,  good  r4any
years  before  his  a.eath,  umier  the  ntime  of  John  St.   Helen.     A
ug.u6.hter  was  born  of  this  union,  my  half  Sister,  whom  I  never  met
and  'y.Jno  iiied  of  tuberculosis  a  nutber  of  }rears  ago,   1e&ving
two   children,   one  of  whom  is  livilig.

My  fathr3r  was  not  a  criltiinal  -not  a  murderer.     AJ.tLiou8`h
my  s'6atement  will  bring  about  ny  h*ad  a  Storm  of  criticism  and

t`tr]:tt:::,a:8€  `f:#i:€i.;£ `;£<:£  :::  E,::Se¥|:8 g:e:goal:3=£8o3nw::tp::8|.
cLent ,

The  terrible  oonfliot  of  four  year8  h€id  hfi.rcLiy  ended,
ancl  many  5`riat  and  wise  ijer5®ns  -Deiieved  tile  people  of   the   South
wctuid  be  virtually  enslaved  and  ground  into  the  earth  under  the
iron  heel  of  a  grp,at  na,tion  flushed  witii  victory  by  the  sword
and  led  by  Abra,ham  Lincoln.

Anyi'Jay,   ny  father  .w`-~s  to  a  grea,t   extent   the  tool  of
CLe8i8.ning  i;oil.ician8  and  lii6`h  ol`±.ici a,la.

He  Lived  to  realize  his   ierrlble  lhi5t€.ke  and  to  re-
jrret  his  deed.     He  would.  .I-I'1llingly  have  31ven  his  own  life  a
tacusand  tiluee  over,   if  'o.,r   Bo  aolng  he  ooula.  have  brou&.ht  back
One  life  he  iiad  taken.     Finalj.y,   ln  c6ntritlon  and  sorrow  for
tne  lhiBtaken  deed  of  his   imijulgive  }routh,   he  did  take  liis  own
life,   tind  long  before  his  time.     He  Wag  a  nian  of  excel.itioncll
Via.or  and  hGalth  and  altn`-.tush  more   .Ghan   8lxty  yea,r9  of  age  When
he  coLi.itted  8uioi6e,   he  I.jrobably  iJould.  have  I.ived  twenty  or
more  years  long.er  had  he  not  taken  his  own  J.ire.
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Ilo   Sorrow,   ho-\.7ever,   nor  penitence  for  tile  rash  deed

of  his  younger  days  co.iild  have   sa,ved  him  I`ron,   She  fury  of  his
enemise  had  it   -Ljeen  5renerally  kliown  the-it  he  was  alive.     Even
after  he  had  ended  his  I.ire  `Dy  iii8  own  hands  a,nd  it  .Ljeca,me
kno`v.v.n   in  Enid  tl-iat   tl`ie  Suicide  was  John  "ilke8  Booth,   1t  wag
necee3ary  to  conceal  his  body  at   firEit,   as  the  old  Union  soldierB
and  others  .wani;ed  to   su-oject   lt  to   indlgnitieB  and  ctisnonor.

JJuring  his  Life,  witn  a  few  rare  exoei`,tionB,   he  kept
niB   true  iuentity  caret,i ..`lI.y  Concealed  and  much  of  tfle  tifue  he
was  known  as  John  St.   Helen.     He  knew  what   to   exijeot  shuuid  it-become  3enerally   kliown  thitt   the   slayer  of  Abr&ha,in  Lincoln  \.i'a8
living.      Like   tile   so-oa,lied  regicicte8,   Who  ciJnueuned  Chi`-.rLeB  I,
King  of  En5.1a,nd,   to  dea,th,   he  knew   that,t  his  only  chemce  I-or  Bafety
I.r{-.)in  his   enemieg  lay   in  Concealment  in   that  ijt.rt  of  the  country
lii;aBt   fi.itincLLy   to   -bhe  l¢ortncirn  cause,   so   he   eleoteci  to   Spend
6ue  rT,et  o±.  nio  life  on  the  boraei.  of  civil.ization  in  the  far
S`:,utnwest.

Just  a  word  more  c`3noeri'iing  nyself  ancl  I  a.in  through.
I  look  lrore  like  ny  mol;her  than  father.     I  alwayB  .L)eiieved  that
I  have  dramtltic  abi .ity  of  tne  highest  orcier;   but  I  am  {iot  a
prol.esBional  man,   altiiou5rn  a  college  graduate.     I  tim  Sj.n|;ly  a
l`-J15i.rl83S   IJdii   -   i]i    3J..d.1(3,    h.`3   t`nl3   E.-ijii-Jh  \'v.ould   Ba`/.

On  reaching  my  run
c`)ngid,.-;i.a,ble   Sum  of  money,

oriiy  I   cane  into  po3E!eBsion  of  a
hich  ny  fat-ner  had  earned  a,9  an  a,otor

before  and  chiring   the  `'far,   a,nd  which  he  had  dei.ioBited  in  a
Canadian  balut   before  he   anot   Pre`3i`-lent   I.inooln.     Tile  sum,   .Ivith
acci`ued   il`itej:e.3t,   amounted   So   i.{iore   tnan   I.ifty   `S±iou.T3ani`i   ci.:`1l.ELr3,
althou+..h  I  did  not  receive  aj.i  of   tha+.  sum.     The  money  ..,va,a  .,yith-
ilravyn  du-ring  m}r   fa,ther'a   life,   Ljut  ;.lot   by  him.     Ho.vlJever,   evei.y
doj.Iar@  .I.Jith  intel.`egt  found  its  wa,y  into  his  hands  and  he  di8-
ourged   it  `4s  he  9av'Jfit.

ill   the  SJuth`...JeBt  and  am  proBperou8
my  ±`ini`er  .tJhether  ny  co-nfesaion

I  live  in  a  small  cit
a,nd  ha,ppy.     I  ca,re  not  a  9na,LJ  o
i3   bell-ia+9d  .by  all   tho`ie  .,'yh.-.i-I.Bad  it,   `obt   lt  h&a   the  distinction
of  .oeing.  true.     I  am  absolutely   3ui.e   Chd.t   a'.itle   eyes,  wfiich  are
..ro`jJing  {lim,  Will   See   these  li-ne9  and  the  o\7nera  .,vill  read  and
not  iioubt,   a3   they  Know  tliig  confession   to   L]e  true.


