) /j_rﬁ w2 ”Irﬂ/ug C()n‘{'; S},;;,.‘-,;S
e -~ Fab 1978

- THE SECRET OF MY LIFE
By = John Wilkes Booth II

A Revealing Fragment of History Related by %he Son of the Man

Who Assassinated President Lincoln. He Tells How VWilkes Booth
Escaped Through the Union Lines, Sought an Asyluwm in the South=
west and Eventually Committed Suicide Thirty—eignht Years Later,.
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For more than a score of yvears half-formed ruwmors have
been wolispered about that John Wiikeos Booth did not pay with nis
ilies for the assaszination of Presidend Lincoln as uistory re=
dates, vul escupred and ALlved for & loang time in a sirange comwuni=-
Sy under an assumed nNarpe.

For scwe reason these ruwors nave not been taken serious=
iy by sissoriane, who, apparently, nave made no sarnest eflorts
to varify them. A$ least$, we are not fomiliar with aay Awmerican
nistory thad wakes a definise siaulemeat %0 this effect.

Terue Confessions has in lis possession a confassion
“ritten DY a man now Llving in Texas wao purports %o veé a son of
the slayer of Lincoln, and as he le only bthirty=-six years old,
he was born more $han tweniy years aiter the assassinailon of
the Presldent.

1% is diflicult Ho verily every story we receive and in
this instance we shall leave it %0 our readers, jiving Shem an
ezcscpt of a letter aduresaed 0 the alitorypy the writer, who,
by the #ay, i3 not known vy the name of Boolh. Any one who de=-
sirss %o corresyond wish him may do 50 0y adoressing him in carc
of tils magazine. '

The author writes in pazxid:

*I hope this manuscript will not De rajected siuply
oecaus® it is the truth. It is an absosube fact wnat John Wilkes
Booth was not kiiled, but sscaped %o tus Southwest and Lived
mostly in Texas, n=ar Granbury, Hood counby, under She assumed
name of John St. Heien. He marrisd and was the labther ol several
ghildren. I do not feeli at iiberty 5o reveal the whereaboutse
of his othar children and granmdcaildren. He Hook uLis oun iife
a% Enid, Oklahoma, in 1903.

"Anyone wWio wishes corrouvoration ol wy atabements may
correspond with the austhorities of %he city of Enld, where the
bouy of John Wilkes Booth, alias John St. Helen, was embalnsd
and kepd, and where it still may De seé6n unless it has bLeeén re=
moved within the last two or three years.



"If further verification is desired, the curious and
interasied should ob%ain a copy of & book entitled, I velieve
"The True Account of Lincoln's Assas-ination, or The Escape
and Sulcide of Joha Wiiisa Booth," writien by a iawyer who knew
Boota intimately irom 1868 to about 1685. Tuis lawver, a Mr.
Bates, s%lil is idving in Memphis, Tenn., 80 Iar as I Know.

Mr, Bates identified %ie body of John St.Hslen, who had con-
fessed to him, he sald, that he was rsaily John Wilkes Booth."

I have intended for a number of years to make this
confession, vub oniy regcently have I ful.y decided to do 30.
There are persons ilving who know the conlession %o be true,
and as Shey were friends of my father, I have no fear oi them.
Ig a?y eveny, aowever, I cannot ve junished by iasw for being
who I am.

_ I wild begin vy etatiang that I am (dirty=-six years
0L age and have a wife and three Little cniidren, alli of woom
I love dsaxly.

Aa %0 my name - my legal name, or tie nameé under which
I was wora and which I now bear = shat doss not master. How=
ever, I am not ashamed of my name and ao sbigms atiaches o it
Or Wy wizth. Foxr She sine and misitakes of others which took
place b=fore I came in%o this world, I am n0% respoasible.

My father was John Wilkes Booth, the famous acior,
#00 sho% Precident Abraham Lincoln in & bOxX at Ford's Theater
in the city of Washington on the night of April i+, 1865, short=
1y afier Lee surreanderad his army L0 General Grans. I need not
reiterate nhow my father fied from the city, with a Looken leg,
and how he sscaped through sthe osvin of Union soicier seniries
surrounding Washington 0y ziving the corrsot password, as shat
is a watier of current niatoxy. ~

It 18 well known %hat in times of war and puvilic danger,
when & pasaword is used by the army , it 13 revealed 1S 0o one
shder penadsy of death, except officers and members of tho juard
then on duty, commandiing ofiicer, sscrehary oI wal oF cabinet
neuber, wewbexr of eithser house amdl president or viece president
of the na%ion, and only %o %these noa=piiltazy pecple on demand
and Zor apecial reasviis.

Yot my f{ather was in possession of the password used oYy
the zuards on that nignt, and was safely passeed iLhrough the
Unioa lines when he fled on horaseback Iromw the city. Tals you
wiill admit because niatory tells you thait ne did escape lxrom
the city. However, historisns, with Dslpunic wsfutencss, did not
mension the fact that my father was in possession of the passvord.
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This in itself, however, proves nothing exceps sthat my
fathsr was furnished the password to escape from Washipgton
by asome one very high in the service c¢i the American governmant.
As %o whom that man was, it does not matter now, He is dead
and mos® of the others are dead and I do not care to bring a
storm around my osn head,

I sae the reader smiie and asay, "Well, that would make
e aubhor of these Lines nearly sixty years old at lsast, as
Beosh was kilied twelve gays after he assassinated the President."
However, I reiterate my Lormer ataiement Sha$ I am only thirty-
8ix yeazre of age and a son of John Wilkes Booth, the great
tragedlian, and that I was borm on the L7th day of September,
l88C; over twenly years after Prosident Liacoln was kiiled by my
fathex, My father wa- only twenty=-seven years of age aand had
never been married when he snot Lincoln in Ford's Theater.

Belore I proceed further, I wi.l state that I am fully
cognizant of the faot tnat few perscng will ¢gredit %uis counles~
sion as Sruth. I 4o not% care whether they do. This ie one of
the Jew truths Shat is $Stranger sthan fiction; Ilor there ars
cases where the truth le stranger shan fioction,

I also will aumd$ 17 history ie aldi true, my confeesion
cannct be $rue. I will further admit and gladly concede that in
the wmain history is correcd, accurate and true. I also will
say in failrness $0 evervone that historians were gulliy of no
intentional falsehood when %hey siated that Johm VWilkes Booth
was kiiied, Everyone nows %that parte of history ar- noi always
corzect, and the next generation of nistorians alaply copy sonme=
thing previously written, Saking i% for granted that it is srue,

My father, John Wiikes Booth, was wot Kii.ed 0y
Sepgoans Boston Corbett in a Lara below Fredericksburg. The body
of & man that wae taken to Washingbton, unwept and uwanhonored, by
a detachment of Union cavalry, none of whom ever saw Booth in
life, and who had been furnished with stesl cuts LY the secret
service of the War Derartment o identify him LY in She event
they captured him, and which was hurzddly ouried under the old
Capitol Prisom, was not the body of my father.

I am quivte wiiling %o admi$ that & pan was kilied by
Corbett, who celiverately violated the most expLicit orders
of %he Var Department and the ofificers ovar nim 1n dolng 806.
That the soidiers thought the man killed by Corbett was my Lather
is 0ot doubted by anyomne, inciudlng myself. Hovwever, I know
aifferently. The man sho$ by Corbett and dragged dying Irom %ne
burning barn had on her person my father's property, luciuaing
gold money, letteras, field-_lassea and other $ninge, valca “oula
identify beyvond & reasonable doubt the man as John Wilkes Booth,
especialiy so cince nomne of the party had ever seen Bodth im
1ife, and the man kiiied looked sometning like my father, bLeing



—4-

ebout nis size and build, ailthough a Livtle shorter in stature
and perhapa a trifle heavier.

Ky father was one of the most culitured and talented
men in the world, while this man who had been entrusted, for a
large consideration in gold, with she dangerous task of bringing
my Zather his property, was an unlettered countryman, a farm hand
and & oay iaborer, irom what I have Loarned.

How, as 18 knowa L0 many, wy father made his way into
the [ar Southwes$, where ne remained on the frontier of civiiiza=
tion, living unier an assumed name and finally died by his owa
hends in the eity of Enid, Oklahoma, in the year 1903. His vody
was positively identiried by living witnesses, who knew John
Wiikea Booth personally and intimabely in .ife. The body was
embalmed and can be 3een Hthere today and it is positively anc ab=
solutely the body of John Wiixes Booth, - and I am his son.

Ky father 4i1d not Live all the time in Texas and Okia=
boma, but apent a good deal of the time in other parts of the West
and Southwest, As %o my native town, name, business, I prefer
not to speak. I have ascertained Irom sources I do nok care to
divulge that my father contracted another marriage s good wony
yeare bafore his death, under the name of Joha St. Hesen. A
dauzhfer was born of this union, ry half sister, whom I nsver met
and who died of tuberculosis a number of years ago, Leaving
two ghilidren, one of whom is Living.

Ky father was not a oriminal - not 2 murderer. Altaough
wy sitatement will bring about my head a storm of criticism and
proteste, I must state Shat he belisved he was woing an act of
the uighest patriotism when he sho$ the great and good War Presi=
dent. :

The terrible confliict of four vears hod hardliy eaded,
and many great and wise persons bellisved the people ol the South
would e virtually enslaved and ground into the carth undsr the
iron heel of a grea$ nation fiushed with victory uy the sword
and led by Apraham Lincoln.

Anyway, my father was o a Jrsat extent the $ool of
designing politdcians and nigh officials.

He lived %o realize his Herrible mistake and (6 so=-
gret his deed, He would wiliingly have zlven his own lifo.a
thousand times over, if by so doing he could have broughf buck
the iife he had taxen. Finally, in contrition and sorrow IfoXx
the nistaken desd of his impulsive youth, he did take hds ovwn
iife, and long nefozs his time. He was a wan of sxoeyptional
vigor and health and although wore than sixty ysars of age when
he cori.issed suicide, he probably would have iived tweniy oz
wore vears ionger had he not taken his own life.
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No sorrow, however, nor penitence Ifor the rash dssd
of his younger dave could nave saved him [row she fury of unis
enemise had i% oveen generally kiown th-% he was allve. Evan
after he had ended his iife by ule own hands and i% vecaune
Knoan in Endd $hat $he suicids was Jonn Wiikes Booth, 1% was
negesaary %o conceal his body ab first, as the old Uaion soldiesrs
and others wanhed $o subject it %o indignities and disnhonor.

During his iife, with a few rare exose tiona, he kept
Bis srue identity carafulliy concealed and much of the time he
was known as John 3%, Helen., He knew what $0 expect should it
vecows Zenarally known Shat the sliaysr of Abranam Lincoln was
living. Like the so=-callsd regicides, who condemnel Charles I,
King of Eagland, %o death, he knews ihat his only chance for salety
frow his ensmies Lay in concealmant in that pars$ of the couniry
least friendiy %0 the Hoxsnern cause, 80 he slented %o spend
the r=a% of his i1ife on she border of civilizasion in the far
Suouthvast,

Juat a word more concarning myseif and I am tnroughe.
I look wore iike my moshsr than father. I always bLs.ieved thal
I have dramatic abi ity of $he highest oxdaser, bus 1 am nos% &
profsssional man, altnough a coliege graduate. I am siuply a
business man = in trade, as the Engilsh would say.

On reaching my majority I cawe into posseéssion of a
gonsidsrable sum of monsey, which wy fasher nad earnsed as an actor
befors and during the war, and which he had dsposiied in &
Canadian bank bheiore he sho$ Pre:ivent Lincoln. The sum, with
acorad insersst, amounted %o more Shan rifty thousand dolliars,
althouszh I did not rxeceive ail of that sum. The money was with-’
drawn during my fasher's iife, ovu$ no% LY bim. Howsver, every
dollars with interes® found its way into his bands aad he dia=
caraed it as he sawiist.

T iive in s small city in the Southwest and am prospsrous
and happ¥e 1 care not a snap of wy finger whebhsi ny conlession
is believed by all those who read i%, bub 1% nas the diastinction
of veing txue. I am absoluts.y sure Lhel sone eyes, ~nich axe
growing dim, wiil eee these lines and Hhe O-ne¥s #ill read and
not doubt, 23 thev know this confession 10 bg Lrus.



