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Lincolh's   Last   Day  ,

NEW     FACTS     NOW   ,Tol.D     FOR     THE.'L`lRST.   TIME

BY   WILLIAM    H.  CROOK    (HIS'  PERSONAI.   BODY  GUARD)

As

COMPILED    AND    WRITTEN    I)OWN

\'

March     31,     1865,    dew    neni.,

#rg::¥aj)de±tnf:hetnh:t¢%::gn?°#'at:
to  make  a  general  attack  upon`  Peters-
t)urg,   and   grew   depressed.      The   fact
that  his  own  son  was  with   G.rant  wog
one  sorirco  of  anxiety.    But  the  knowl-
edge of the loss of  )ife  that  must  follow
hqug] about  him  uritil  he  could  think  ofJnothing  else.    On  the  31st  there  was.  of

course, `no newis.    Mogt of the first {]n.v of
April Mr. I,iilcoln spent in the te)e'gmph-
office,   recofving   telegrams   and   sending
them on to Washington.\   Toward evening
he   came   back   to   thd   J}e.I)er   OLtecae,   on'which  we  had  'sailed  from.Washington

tow City  Point.
There his.anxiet.v become more intense.

There  had  been  a  slight  reverse  during
the   day;`   he   feared   that   'the   struggle
might  be  prolonged.   We  could  hear.the
cannon as the.v pounded  away at  Drur.v's
Bluff  up  the  river.    We  kne`r thfi,t  not
many mi)es away Grant  `vas pouting fire
into I.ce's forces about Pcitersburg.

It  grew  dflrk.    Then  ``.e  co``ld  see  the
flash  of  the  cannon.    Mr.  I.incolii  would
not go  to his  room.    Almost  all niglit  he
walked  up  and  down  the  deck,  pausi'ng
iiow and then to listen or to lQok out into
the  darkness  to  ape  if  he  cou]tl  see  any-
thing..   I  have  never  seen  such j5ufroring
in.the  face, of  nn.v  man  asJwas  in   his
that night.

On the moming of April  2d a message
cfime   frori   Genoral  .Grant   asking   the
T'Tt]sidcht   to   come   to   his   heatlquarters.
8onQo  miles  tlistont  from  City  Point !md
noa`r P€tersburg..   Tt `vn8 on Sunda:y.    W.
rodeiTbut  to  th.a  .ntrenchments.  close  to
th.  b'Ou]e-ground.    Mr.  Lincoln  wn'tched
tl)a life-and-death str`iLrgle for some time.
nml  tli.n  rot`trl)od  lo City Point.    Ttt  th.
t.`'eni.ng    he    rv.ei`'.tl   .a    ilesTmtch    fi.om

BY    M^RG^RiT^    sPALt)lNG    riERRY

Gelierul   Grant   telli.`g   liiin   that   h.  ha(1
I)ushed  Lee  to  his,  laE`t  lines  .about  Peters-
burg.    The n.`vs made the Presidelit hn|t-`
py.    He  sdi{l  to  Captfliii  Penrose-thflt  th.
end  of  the  ``mr  `i'as  now  in  sight.     Ilo
could  go  to  bed,  and  sleep  now.     I   I.e-
membel'   hb\i'   cheerful   was   his   ``Goo{l
llight,  Crook.„

On. Moiitlo.`',  tl`e  3d,  a  message catne  to
the   Presidciit   .that   Petersburg   was   in
tiossession  of  'the  Feder.11  fll.my,  and  .tlint
Gepeml  Gr{int  ``.as  w.iiting  there  to  see
him.`     We   mo`)t`tdd   and   rode   over   th{J.
battle-fiel(I   to   Pctersl}`lI.Lr.      As   `ve   ro(le
through Foi`t ITull antl  Fort Dflmiintion-
f`s   the   men   lift(1   naiiled   th.   o`itT)ot``ts   of
the  two  armi.s  which  fflced  .ncli  other,
not   for   apflrt-mfln.v   of   the   dentl   ni`d
dying were still ou {l)e grouml.   I a.in still
see  one  mfln  ``.ith  a  bullet-hole  through
his  forehr.atl  fli){1  another  with  both  arms
clot  a`i.fl}'.     ^'\s  `ve  rotle.  tlie  Presitlent's
face settled iiito its old lines of s{`tliiess.
•   At  the  diid  of .fifteen  miles  ``'e  ro.ached

PetersbuTg.   .iiid   `vere   mf.t   b.v   CnT}tnili
Robert  Ljnco[n  of  Goti{.rat  Graiit's  ;taft.
``.ho.   ``.itli   snmc   othc.r   officers.   .scorted
us  to  Genori`1  (:I.alit.    \\Tc  fo`Im]  him  and
the  rest  of  liis  *t!`ff  sitting  on  the  piazza \
of  a  whit.  frame  house.     Grant  tli{1  not
look.like  oiip's  it]ea  of  .1  conq`i.riitg  litlrti.
ITe   didn't   .iiipcni.   ex`ilt,Tnt.   flnil   lio   ``'as
as  quiet  as  h. ,tmtl  e`.or  b.rin.    The  moot-
iiig  betwe{.li  Gr!`tit,  €ititl   Lilt.o]n  ``'as  {.or-
tlinl ;  the  Presitldnt  ``'as  almost  affection-
ate.    While  tlre,`.  ``'.r.  t!ilking  I  took  ttie
opportunity  to  stroll  tl`ro`igh  P.t.r*l``ii'g.
It   seoul.tl   ilr]s.rtTi(I.   I.\it   I   tiiot   :`   ftiw   lif`thp    in]iabitatits.       Tli..v    saitl    tlit`}.    ``.`il'.

irlad   that   tlio  TTnion   .ir]ii.v  li{it]  tiik{iii   ]ili*-
..ossion:    the.v    \`'.rTi   lii`lf    st:ir`..tl.      'l`li{..\.
•.art.iiiil.v   lti.ik.tl    stt.      'T.tin   ttihat.t-o   \`'i`t.ti-
lio`istis  \`'.in  tii.i   fit.ti.   €``titl   tili,`.s   \`.{it't.   .-:`rr.v-   .

illL.   .1``.:1.`.    t{1h;l{-I.n    tll   *tlll    tu    tlit`    *.iltli.`rs.
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I  bought  a  five-pouiid  hale  t}f  smckinLf-
tobacco  for  twenty-fi`.a  cents.    .Just  be-
fore we started back a littli` girl caiiio up
with   a   bunch   of  wild   flowers   for   the
President.   He thanked the child for them
kindly.  and  we  t`ode  away.     Scon  after
we got hack to  City Point  news came of
the evacuation of Richmond.

In the midst of the rejoicing some Coti-
federate  prisoners  were  brought  aboard
transports   at   the`  dcek   near   us.     The
President hung over the rail and watched
them.   They were in a pitiable condition,
;mgeed and thin ; they locked half starved.
When they were  on  board they  took  out
of  their  hapsacks  the  last  rations  that
had  been  issued  to them  before  capture.
There was nothing but bread, which look-
ed  aB  if  it  had  been  mixed  with  tar.
When they cut it .we could see how hard
it was and heavy; it was more like cheese
than brmd.`

"Pcor   fetlows!"   Mr.    Lincoln ,  said.
" It.a a hard lot.   Pcor fellows-''

I looked up.   His face was pitying and
conduL   All the happiness had gone.

On  the. 4th  o£ 'April,  Admiral  Porter
asked  the  President  to  go  to  Richmond`with bin   At first the President did not

"nt to go.   He hew it was foolhardy.
And he had no wish to  see  the spectacle
of the Confederacy's humiliation.   It has
I)eon  generally  believed  that  it  was  Mr.
Lincoln's   own   idea,   and   he   has   been
blamed for rashness because of it.   I un-
derstand that when Mr. Stanton, who was
a vehement  man,  heard  that  the  expedi-
tion had started,  he was so  alarmed that
he   was   angry   against   the   President.
" That fool!" he exclaimed.   Mr. Lincoln
hew  perfectly  well  how  dangerous  the
trip  was,  and,  as  I  said,  at  first  he  did
not "nt to go, realizing that he had no
right to rick his life unnecessarily.   But
ho  was  convinced  by  Admiral  Porter's
arguments.   Adminl Porter thought that
the  President  ought  to  be  in  Richmond
a8  soon  after  the  surrender  aB  possible.
h that way he could gather up the reins
Of  government  most  readily  and  give  an
inpression Of confidence in the South that

¥¥.=ve¥mf:1t.in#E:Lr,:::g]anniiftio.:
dictdy  saw  the  wisdom  of  this  position
and  went  forward.  calmly  accepting  the
pessibi]ity of deatli.

Mm  Lincoln,  by  this  time,  had  gone

lia{.k   t{>   \`'ashiti£.tuti.      .\[r.   Lil]t.oln.   'L`i`tl-

:Ill,:  9;I..tt|."I  `T:;I,I,;, "u|f'o t|'n.a;:i''-X`;,in::.;`|'``';;`::
I.r's  fl{Jet.    Tat]tlic  ``'ent  {l()\`'li  iiiilnediat('-
ly  to  inspect  th(` engine  a))d  talk with his
friends the sailors;  the President  remain-
c`d  (tn  deck.    Near  where  Mr.  I.incoh`  s,it
\`'as   a  large  bowl  of  ap|)les   on  a   tiib]`.:
there must have been at least half a pet.k.
The  President  reached  forward  for  oiie.

``These  must  ha`'e  been  put  here  for
us,"   he   said.     ``1   guess   I   will   sample
them."    We  both  began  to  pare  zind  eat.
Before   we   reached   the   Admiral's   flag-
ship  every   apple   h{id   disappeared-and
the   parings   too.     When   the   last   one
was   gone   the   President   said   with    a
smile,  " I  guess  I  have  Cleaned  that  fel-
low  out.,,

When wc. had met Admiral Porter's fleet
the  question  of  the  best  way  to  get  to
Richmond had to be.decided.   while some
effort had been made to fish  the {orpedors
and  other  obstructions  oiit  of  the  watc`r.
but  little  headwfly  hatl  been  made.    Tht`
river  \vas   full   of  wreckage  of  cill  sol.ts.
and   torpedo<.s   were  floating  e`.er.v\`'herr].
The  plan  had  been  to  sail  to  Richmoiid
in   Admiral   Porter's   flag-ship   4fa7t`prn,
escorted b.v the Bcrf,  and with the  CoJu77.-
bt46  for the  horses.    But  it was  soon  evi-
dent  that  it  ``.ould  not  be possible  to  grit
so  large  a  boat  through  at  Drury's Bluff.
where   the   iiaturally   narrow  and   rapid
{.hannel  ``7as  made  impassable  by  a  boat
``'hich  had  missed  the  chalincl  and  gone
aground.    It  was  determined  to  abandon
the .I/a.Zt)er.b for the captain's gig, manned
by  twelve  sailors.    When  the  part.v,  con-
sisting   of   President   Lincoln.   Adiniral
Porter, Captain Penrose.  Taddie and my-
self.   were  seated,  a  little  tug,   the   Bnf .
which the President had used for his trips
about   City   Point,   came   alongside   and
took  us  in  tow.     Therci  were  a   number
of  marines  on  board  the  tug.    We  w.r.
kept  at  a  safe  distance  from  the  tug  by
means  of  a  long  hawser.  so  that  if  sh.
struck  a  tor|>edo  and  w,is  blown  up`  the
President  and  his  party  would  be  safe.
Even  with  this  prac.iution  th.  trip  was
excitirig   enouph.     On   eith.r   sidc.   {1ead
horses,   broken   or(]nance.  wrecked   boats.
floated   near   our   boat.   and   wo   passetl
§o  close  to  torpedoes  that  we  could  have

.I)ut   out   ol]r   hands  ,and   touched   them.
We  were  dragged  over  one  wrcok  \`'hi.h
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was  so  near  the  surface  tlmt  it  could  be     hold  there  w.is  some  man  or  woman  or
cl..ir]}-  <eei`.                                                                  bo.v   straining   liis   eyes   after   the   Presi-

Be}.ond  Drury.'s  Bluff,at  a  point where     dent.     E`'.ry  window  was  crowded  with
a bridge s|)alis  thew.ater,the tug was  sent     heads.      Men   were   hanging   from   tree-
baek   to   hell)   a   steamboat   which   had     boxes  and  telegraph-poles.    But  it  was  a
stuck   fast.  ac.i'oss   the   stream.     It  seems     silent  crowd.     There  was  something  op-
1hat  it  ".as  th.  .477€.`qo/i,  a  captured  C'oii-     pressive   in   those   thousaiids   of  watchers
fetler<ite  .`.essc.I,   .ind   Admiral   Farragrit,     without   a   sound,   either   of   welcome  or
`i.ho   had   taken   it,   `Tas   on   board.     The     hatred.    I think we would  have welcomed
rmarines.   of  co`irse,   went   with   the   tug.     a  roll   of  defiance.     I  stole  a  look  side-
In  the  attempt   to   help   the  larger  boat.     \TaTs  .it  Mr.  Lincoln.    His  face  was  set.
the  tug `Tas Lrrounded.    Then  we went  on     It  had  the calm  in  it that  comes over the
with no  othel. motive-power than  the  oars     face of a bra`.a man  when  he  is ready for
in the arms of the twelve sailors.                        whate`'er   in,1.v   come.     In   all   RichmoDd

The  shore  fitr  some  dist.inc.  before  we     the  on].v  sign  of  welcome  I  saw,  after we
reached   Riclrmond   was   b].ick   with   ne-    left  the  negroes  at  the  landing-place  and
groes.     They  had   heard   that   President     until  we  reached  our own  men.  was  from
I.incoln  was  on  his  wal'-they  had  some     a .Young lady who was on  a sort of bridge
sort  of  an  undergrountl  telegl.aph,  I  am     that    conne-cted   the    Spottswood    House
sure.     Th.r  were  wild   with  excitement    with  another hotel  across  the street.    She
and yelling like So i]raiiy wild men:  " Dar     had  an  Amel.ican  flag over her shoulders.
comes   Massa   Linkum,   de   Sabier  ob   de         We had not gone far when the blinds of
]an'-we   is   so   gliid   to   sea   him!"     lT'e     a  second-story  window  of a  house  on  our
landed  at  the  P\ocketts,  o`.er  a  hundred     left   were   partly   opened,   and    a   man
.`.ards   back   of   Libhciy   Prison.     B.v   the     dressed  in  gray  pointed  something  that
time  we were  on  shore  hundreds  of black    looked  like  a  gun  directly  at  the  Presi-
]iands  wei.e  outstretched  to  the President,     {]ent.    I  dropped  Tad's  hand  and  stepped
and  he  shook  some  of  them  and  thanked     in front. o£ Mr. Lincoln.   Later the Presi-
the   darkies.  for   their   we]eome.     While     dent explained it otherwise.    But we were
\`'e stood still a few minutes before begin-     .i]1 so aware of the danger of his entrance
ming  our  walk  throug.h  the  city.  we  saw     into  Richmond  right  on  the  heels  of  the
some  soldiers  ]iot  far  awiiy  "initiating"     army.  with  such  bitterness  of  feeling  on
some    negroes    by    tossing    them    on    a     the  I)art  of  the  Confederates,  the  streets
blanket.     \\'hen   th.y   c{ini.   flown   they    su'arming with disorderly.Characters, that
were   supposed   to   be   traiisformed   into     our  ]ier`.es  were.  not  steady.    It  seems  to
Yankees.       The    darkids    Felled    lustily     n]e nothing short of miraculous that some
d``ring  the  process.  and  came  down  li`'id     .1ttempt   on   his   life  was   not   made.     It
under  thciir  lilack  skins.    But  th®y  were     is  to  the  everlasting  glory  of  the  South
all  eager  for  the  orde.11.     The  President     that   lio  was   permitted   to   come  and  go

::;#§obnot!:i;I:]*'=Tb]oj`te:]r]€ Fi:n.;I:::#t-1.rd    i l` Peace.\`'e ``.ere glad  when we reached General
We  formed  in line.    Six  sailors  were  in     \`Tt`itzel.s  headqu.il.tars  in  the  abandoned

advance  and  six  in  the  ro.ir.    The.v  ``.ere     Da`.is  mtiiision  and  were  at  l'ast  among
arm.d  with  short  cnrbiuc`s.    }rr.  Li]ico]n     friends.    E`.Cry  one  relaxed  in  the gener-
\i'as  in  the  ceiitre,  with  Admiral  Porter     ous welconie of the General and his staff.
an(I  Captain  Penrosa  on  the  right  and  I     The    President    congratulated    General
{in  the  left.  holding  T.itltlie  by  the  han{1.     Weitzel  and  .1  jubilation  followed.
I  `h..is  armed  with  a  Colt's  revolver.    W.e         The  Joferson  Da`'is  home  w.is  a  large
]orikc(I  more  like  I)rist)i`ers  than  anything     house of graystucco, with  a  garden  at  the
els.  as  we  walked  up  the  streets  of  Rich-     back-.    It  was  fl  fine  place., though  every-
mond  not  thirty-c`ix  houl.s  after  thc`  .on-     thing  looked   dilapidated   after  the  long
fetlerates had e`'acuatet].                                          siege.     It  was  still  comr)]ete]y  furnished.

At  first,  exc.pt  the  bl,it.ks,  thoro  were     and there ``'iis  ah  old  negro.house-se.rTant
]lot  many poo|tlc  on  the .strot`ts.    But  Soon     in  chargci.     ITe  told  mo  that  Mrs.  Davis
w. were wa.1king through streets th.{qt were.   Iiad   ortlt.red   him   to   have   the   house   in
clli`..  with   spectators.     Wher.`.er   it   ``'a§     good co]itlition for the Yankees.
pnssib]efora  humanbeing'tofintl  i`  foot-          ``T   .im   going   out    into   the   world   a
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\`    -and- without a l]one," .he hid 8lid
wh d]e hade hin coed-dy.

I  -- d.d  to hm that he wac to`
I.ro ©ing " in good condition," for
I " thirty aftp eo much eritement,
•D4 uty hi. orho moat hlve included
-hang,to drink   I pt the qoection
tohin  Heuld.    ."I-iDdrd tin, there ie come fine
Ou whi4ey in the cellar."

h . fro `rinote3 ho tnedoced . )ong,
ulck  bunk    The  t]ottle  wu  prrml

.  coul    .When  it  came  I..ck  it  -.e

=t,d®EH£¥hothL=a::h=d~Ofthom
An dcep. abhl-noe -ae brotlcht to

the. doer, ud Pr-idebt lhoo[n, Adrinil
rdto, Oa]ml WeitlEl with .one of hiB

=,`#inini='bTor=:.:#L:i"the ie the puce for CDockl" Mr.
Ihedn dad.  "I nut bin t® g® with

HEm¥Ipr*T;=±P.:
dich in. Iinch .ut.  We wept throuch
the dfty.  Evil]ece vce ripe Of van,``    I-dud  Of  homca  I-A  been  fired,  in
in p].fB bDildingB veDe etfll, buning.
It " with difioulty that ve could gce
dr-  the  cowd  *a8  co  g"1    W6
prd lfbky ELon.   The  only phce
that -e enter -u the Capitol.  Wb were
- tl- - that had I.eon oectqpied
b - .nd hi. cabiiict.  The initure
" coDptctdy -ed ; tl]e cowingr of
`drha ul  a-ir.  had  ben  etripped  Of
•b  t€]ichaten,  and  the  chairs  were
I.chitopi-.

The  ambulance  took  ug,  back  to  the
-.   Adminl PortcrB flagnghip  lfa!-
tin h.d ty this tine made her way up
the rice.,. and  -e  boarded  her.    It  Tas
vith  a  dedded  frditLg of relief that  we

. u- the Prt5ident aefe on board.
W®  did  I)ot  chart  hack  until  the  next

momiqB  8o  tliete  ms  time  for  Beveml
rtDob Of dedgne aglinst the Thsidelit'B
life  to  gce   .brmd.    But   althouch  he
ur mny vieitom, thee was Ilo attempt
•pinct  hitD.    Nothiri  worse  happened
than the intervier w].tl] Mr. Ihff Green.

rm G-  -aB a  cchspicuou8 figue
|t the tine.   He *os  a  newspaper man,
fn .rdedt whl.   He always carried with
him a l]ogr chaff, I]s t8]l ag he wog him8e)f
-and Ilo -a® a t.]] man.   Admim] Porter

publiched  an  account of the  interview  in
the New York Z'r;bime  of January,  1885,
which wac not altogether accurate.   What
really happened was this :

A8   Mr.   Green   approached   him,   the
Prceident. held  out  his ,hand.    Mr.  Green
refused  to  take  it,  anying.  ``1   did  not
come to shake hands."   Mr. Lincoln  then
Bat down; co did Mr.  Green.    There were
present   at   the   time   General   Weitzel,
Admiral  Porter,  one  oT  two  others,  and
tl)yslf.    Mr.  Green  begin  to  abuse  Mr.
Lincoln  for  the  part  he  had  taken  in
the  struggle  between  the  North  and  the
South.    His laet  words were:

``1  d®  tiot  how  how  God  and  your
comciepce will let you Bleep .t.night after
being  gtiilty.  of  the  notorious  crime  of
setting the nigBerB free."

The  President  ]iBtened  to  hiB  diatribe
without  the,  dightcat  Bhow  Of  emotion.
He coid nothing.    There was nothing in
his   face  to  chow   that   he   "8   angry.
When Mr. Green  had chausted  himself,
he a.id,

" I would like, sir, to go t® my friends."
The   Prtrident    tuned    to    General

Weitzel  and  said,  " General,  p]eaco  give
Mr.  Green  a  pass  to  go  to  his  friends."
Mr.  Green  was  Set  achore  and  wac  Been
no more,

That  night   Taddie  and   I  were  £a8t
asleep,  when  I  was  9tortled  into  wake-
fulnes8.    Something  toll  and  white  and
ghostly  Stood  by  my  berth.    For  a  mcp
ment  I  trrmbled.    When  I  was  foirly
awhe  I  Sow that  it was  Mr.  Lincoln  in
hiB long white nightgown.   He had come
in  t®  eec  if  Taddie  wac  all  right.    He
stopped to tak a few minutes.

.Ho rd€rred to Mr.  Duff Green:  " The
old man  is pretty  angry, but  I  guess I)e
will  gce  over  it."    Then  I]e  sold,  ``Good

:#thea::-n: good  night'B  rest,  Crock."
back  to his  stateroom.

Our  return  trip  to  City  Point  woe  in
the  dTa!oon,  and  quiet  enough  in  com-
I)arison  witl]  the  8pprooch  to  Richmond.
When  we  reached  the  ``Dutch  Gap  Ca-
ml,"  wl]ich  was  one  of  the  engineerit]g
feafureB of the day. the President wanted
to go th]ongh it.   Admiral Porter lowered
8  boat,  and  in  it  we  passed  through  the
conol  to  the  James  below.     The  canal
cqto  off  a  long  )oop  of  the  river.    Wo
had  to  nit.  some  tiTne  for  the  L1/o!vf.rn
to  gr>  Toi]nd.
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Mrs.   Lincoln   had   returned   to   City
T'oint  with  a  party  which  included  Sen-
ator  Summer  and  Senator  and  Mrs.  IIar-
tan.     They  made  a  visit  to  Richmond,
accompanied  by  Captain  Penrose,  while
the   President   remained   at   City   Point}
the  giiest  of  Admiral   Porter,   until   the`
8th.    Then,  having  heard  of  the  injury
lo  Secretary  Seward  when  he was  thrown
from  his carriage  in  a runaway  accident,
JIG. felt that hc must go back to Washing-
ton.    Ilo  had   intended  to  remain  until
Lee  surrendered.

We  reached home  Sunday evening,  the
9th.     The   President'B   carriage   met   us
at  the  wharf.    There  Mr.  Lincoln  part-
ed  from  Captain   PenTose;  he  took  the
captain  by  the  hand  and  thanked  I]im
for   the   manner   in   which   he   liad   I)eT-
formed  his  duty.    Then  ho  started  for
the White IIo``s®.

The  streets  were  alive  with  people,  all
very  much  excited.    Those  were  bonfro
everywhere.   We were all curious to know
wtiat  lmd  happened.    Tod  wog  so  excited
he   couldn't   kc®p   stil).     We  halted   the
carriage and  asked  a bystander,

" What has hoppened8"
Ilo   locked   8t   u8   in   amazement,  not

recogn'izing  Mr.  I.inco]n :
``Why.   where   liavo   you   been3     Ice

has surrendeted."

There  is  one point  which. is  not  under-
stood.  I  thilik,  flbout  the  President's  trip
to  City  Point  on{l  Richmond.    I  would
]iko  to  tell  here  what  my  experience  has
made   m®   believe.     The   expedition   has
been   spoken  of  almost  a8  if  it   were  a
I)Ieflsure  tril).     Some  one  says  of  it.  ``It
was the first recreation the President had
lmowT!."    Of course  in  one souse  tliis wflg
true.    Ilo did  get  away  from  the  ro`itine
of  office  work.    He  had  pleqsnnt  nssocio-
tions   with   GoneTal   Gmnt   and   General
Sh.rman  allll  .njo.ved  genial  talks  in  tl`o
open   over   the   camp-fir..     But   to   give
tlle   improssioli   that   it   was   a   sort   of
lioli.lfly  .xcursion   is  a   mistake.     Tt  was
a  mnttcr  of  .x.cutiv.  duty.  and  fl  very
tr.ving   anTl   sfldd.ming  dut.v   in   mfln.v  of
its   faaturos.      Tlio   Prosi.I.nt`s   susTi{.nse
•]uring  the  days  when  he kmw  th. battle
I.f  Pet.Tsb`irg  `vas  immin.nt.  his  agon,y
wh.n  the thund.r of the .annon  told liim
that  in.n  w.r. b.ing cut  down  like grass.
his  sight  of  th.  I.oof, torn  botlit`s  of  the
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dead and dying on the field of Pcter8burg,
his   painful   sympathy  with  the  for]om
rebel   prisoners,   the   revelation   Of   the.
devastation  of  a  noble  people  in  ruined
Richtnond-these  things  may  have , been
compensated  for  by  his  exultation  when  .
he first knew  the long Btruggle w88 over.
But I think not.   These things wore now
futTow8  in  his  face.    Mr.  Lincoln  never
looked  Sadder  in  his  )ife  than  when  he
walked  through  the  Btreet8 of  Richmond
and knew it saved to the Union, and bin-
8e]f victorious.

Although    I   reported  . early    et   the
White  House  on  the  morning  after our
return  from   City  Point,  I  found  the
President  a]reody  at  his  deek    Ho '-ae
locking  over  his  mail,  but  aB  I  came  in
he locked  up and  8eid p]ea8antly:

`` Good  moming,  Crock.    How  do  yet)
feel ?,,

I  answered:  ``Fir8t  rate,  )b.  ro-
dent..   How  8Te you?"

" I am  we)I, but rather tired," h® mid.
Then  I  noticed  that  he did lcok tired.

His   won   face   mode   me   underetand,
more   cleat.)y   ttian   I   had   done  .befom,
wit  8  Strain  the  6xpeTiencee  at Peter8-
burg and Richmond had been.   Now that
the  excitement  w88  over,  the  "ction
allowed  it  to be Beel].

I  w88  on  duty  near  the  Preeident  al)
that day.   Wc settled back into the omal
routine.    It  seemed  odd  to  go  on  ae  if   -
nothing had happened; the trip hod tieen
Such  a great event.    It was 8 partiqulap
ly  busy  day.    Corre8pondenco  had  ben
held  for  Mr.  Linco]n'8  attention  during
the  seventeen   days  of  absence;  txfide®
that,     his     office     wag     tt]Tonged    with
visitors.     Some   Of   them   had   come   to.
congr8tu)ate  him  on  the  successful  out-
come  of  the  war;   others  liad  come  to
advise him what course to pursue toward
the  conquered   Confederaey;  still  otheT8
wanted   appointments.     One   gentleman,
wlio  was  bold  enough  to  ask  aloud  wit
cv.rybody was  asking I)rivately, said,

``Mr.   President.   what    will   you   do
with  Jeff I)avis  wlien  he  is  caught€"

Mr.    Lincoln    sat    up    stmight    a"l
crossed  his  legs.  as  he  always  did  wllen
ho was going to tell a story.

"rientl®mon."  Iip  said.  ``that  reminds
in."-.it   th.   fainiliflT  words  every  one
s.ttl.tl  back  find  wflited  for  tlie  story-

-.-i



HARPEh.s  MONTHI,I I mGAZENE.
'`thit rminde. me Of an  incident which
oeoqifed   in   .   littb   town   in   nlinois
-hertyl ^oDco pnetieed law.   One mom-
ia. I wut ,an py my to the office, when
I   av ..  hop   et-nding  on   the   Street-air
bequ®`  ut,I- I felt cony for the vac-

ow.    So  I  otopp®d~and
ae` to  the  cause  Of  his

qirfu    in  looked  into  my  face,  the
t-I. rmnint don hiB checkB, pud eaid,
•Xidr, do peri  .ee th.t  ooonp--point-
i.. t®. . veg pear qiedmen Of the coon

i#EL:,et.#ll:t8:,Bd=£:eLna:
fiwh  m®  .  heap  Of  trouble.    H€  has

HtyheT¥#dtndhondT¥±EETcoj:iE

:¥L#'E,#iE.adFTiFn&?I.'i;.n£[
HL.  te.doi  with  Jch'` DiviBrrfhen  Jet
bwh " caught. ,
=T#k%¥n¥¥a#:tar.ouwf
#"frtyin:iwft#,ri¥a¥:
a+6ifaa= .t the N.w-Y.rd hrh 8torted

-i-`.. -` .-`tb`gmrdn,  .nd` dy  the  time  it  had
-rd±ad  a.  it  *-e  over  two  thounnd

.ffies:u=dF#a==o:h¥rl;:nd:i,
fhotidrd  l]e  epdr®  to  them  very  kindly
ul  gcodii-nredly,  bqzriqg  that  tlry
ndd ut ul him for a aerious speech.
.  `1  -  giving  to  make  a  formal  ad-
dr drfu ewhg," ho e&id, ``and  i£  Ii
drithLe it out`to you novi, my Bpeech to-•   |iche.win  be  epoiRI."    Then.  with  his

haome mile| he Spoke to the band:"I thinL it would be a good plan  for
pu  to ulry `Dirie.'   I alT.ys  the.tight
.th.I  it  van  the  moot  hautiful  Of  our
mg.,   I  have,'mbmitted  the  question
Of    it.'   amechip    to    the    Attoxpey-
®eaera) and he lue given it as his legal
opinion  that  wo  hove  fairly  earned  the

.   riJbe to  h.ve  it`,back"    A8.the  Opening•`±.EL:L="ndpeje=buHt°u#:irin¥hhae
onowl  mt  Of  in  hick  good  humor,
in-idling. to  the  infcttichs  rkythm  of
the hrdwon tune.

E      ..b£ ±e®,adfkmtnd:£tat£:n¥efiftgL,
men  called.    I[r.'Lineoln  mat  theln  jn
the corridor just after  tlrty had entered

the  main  door.    They  were  presented  toCtho  President,  and  then  the  gentleman

who had introduced them mnde a speech.

:nE:::eFLdpeLr=r#'thfeul#[°wyhi
had  8afely  guided  the  country  through
the  great  ct.idiB.     in.   Lihcoln  listened
to then pleasantly.   Then a picture was
put  into  his  hands.    When  he  saw  his
own   rugged   featureB   facing  him   from
an chbomte  Silver  fmme a  smile  hioad-
ened  his  fuse.

" Gentlemen,"  he  said,  `` I  thank  you
for this token Of your e8teom.    You  did
your  best.    It  waan't  your  fault  that
the  frame  i8  co  much  more  mrs  than
the pieture."

Oh the evening of the llth the  Preail
dent   in.do   the   Speech   which   he   had
promind  the  day  before.    Had  we  only
known  it,  this  was  to  be  his  last public
uttemnee.     The   whole   city   was   bril-
\L¥]¥ \ bELffi¥atedw:rtehatdee¥rgahk  :hd:
frori  the  Capitol  to  the  Treasury,  the
whole   length   o£   Pennrylvania   Avenue
bore witheBB, with flags and. lights, to the
joy  everybody  felt  because  the  w8r  was
over.    Streaming  up  Perinsylvanio  Ave-
nue,  which  was. the  one  great  thorough-
fare   then,   the   only  paved  stt'eet,   and
from   every  other   quarter  of  the  city,
came  the  people.    In   spite  of  the  un-
rieaeant   drizzle   which   ftll   the   whole
evening,  and   the   mud   through   which
every  one  had  to  wade,  a  ghat  crowd
cheered  Mr.  Lincoln  when  ho  appeared
at   an   upper   window.     From   another
window  Mre.  Lincoh  bowed  to  the  peo-
plo   and   was   greeted   enthusiastically.
The   PDeBident   immediately   began   his
Speech,  which  had  been   in  preparation
ever  since  his  return  from  City  Point.'The  care  vyhich  he  had` taken  to  express

himself  accurately  was  shown  from  the
fact  that  the  whole  address  was  written
out.     Inside,   little   Tod   was   running
around  the  room  while  " pqu-day "  was
speaking.   A8 the President let the sheets
Of    manuscript    fall,    Taddie`   gathered
them  up  and  begged  his  father.  to  let
them go faster.

The President spoke with  reverence  of
the cause  for thanksgiving that the long
Struggle  was   over.     He  passed   rapidly
to that questioli which he knew the whole
nation  was  debating-the  future  policy
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toward   the   South.      In   discussing   his
already   much-debated   " Iouisiana   Pol-
icy"   he  expressed  the  two  great  prin-
ciples  which   were  embodied  in   it:   the
mass  Of  the  Southern  people.chould  be
restor`rd  to  their  citizenship  a8  Soon  as
it was  evident  that  they desired  it;  pun-

:BaFT:n*'r.fth::e"%Ah:°£:d%eereenb;io#::
be  chiefly  ,instrumental   in  leading  the
South   into   rebellion.     These   principles
were  reiterated  by  Senator  Harhn,` the
Secretary of the Interior to be, who spcke
after the President ; they were reitemted,
of   course,   by   the   President's`   desire.
Ihlring    President    Andrew    Johnson's,
long   Struggle   with   a   bitter   Nolthem
Congress,  I  have  often  recalled  the  Sim-
plicity  and  kindlines?  of  Abraham  Lin-
co]n's theory.

During  the  next   three  days-as,  in
fact, since the £811  of Richmond-Wash-
ington was a little delirious.   Everybody
was   celebrating.     The  kind  Of  celebm-
tion .depended on the kind of persch.   It
wog  merely  a  question  of  whether  the
)Ln;:#a£;nthewre°Swa:eant8at]rea°:o¥h.¥i%:

who  came  to  congratulate  the  President,
to tell how loyal they had been, and how
they  had  always  been  sure  he  would  be
victorious.    Thel'e  were  seremdes;  there
were  deputations  of  leading  citirens;  on
the  evening  of  the  13th  there  was  an-
other   illumination.     The   city   became
disorderly  with  the  men  who  were  cele-
brating too hilarious)y.   Those about the
President  lost  somewhat  of  the  feeling,
usually   present,  that  his'  life  was   not
Safe.`t~It   did   not   seem   possible   that,
now  that  the  war was  over  and  the  gov-
ernment-glad to  follow General Grant's
splendid   initiative-had   been   so   mag-
nanimous   in   its  treatment   of   General
Lee,  after  President  Lincoln  had  offered
himself  a  target  for  Sohthern  bullets  in
the  streets  of  Richmond  and  had  come
out   unscathed.   there   could   be   danger.
For  my  part,  I  had  drawn  a  full breath
of  relief  after  we  got  out  of  Richmond
and  had  forgotten  to  be  anxious  since.

Because  of  the  general  joyousness.  I
was  .su`rprised   when,   late   on   the  after-
noon   of   the   14th,   I   accompanied   Mr.
Lincoln  on  a  hurried  visit  to  the  War
I)epartment,  I  found  that  the  President,
was   more   depressed,  than   I   had   ever
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seen. him   and  his  Step  `inusually  slow.`
Afterward   MrB.  \LincolD   told   h®   that
when  he  drove  with  her  to  the  Soldiere'
Home  ca]lier  in  the  aftemoon  he.hnd,
been  eriremely  cheerful,  even  boeyant.
She  said that he hnd talked  Of the,cah
future  that  wac  in  chore  for  them,  of
the  ease  which  they  hnd  never  hown,
when, hip ten over, they would go I.ck
to  their  hoirfe  in  nlinoiB.     H®  haneed,
a  little  wistfully,  for  th.t  time to  come  `
with  it8  promi8o  Of  peace.    The` `depng-
sion   I   noticed  may  have  been  due  to
one  of  the  sudden  changes  Of  mood `to
which I have been told the Ptetident wa.

::o:#i:::sih:±hh=iii:fptha:bjt=¥i:|¥
seen .anything Of the  cert,  and h.d  oon-
€1nded  that  all  this \must  hcob bdrnged
to  hiB  earlier  days.    h  the  time  Then.
I  lmow  him  his  mood,  when  there  ra.
no  outside  sorrow  to  disturb  bin,  Tae
ire of settled  calm.   I wondered  et him
that day and felt uneny.

In  croaeing  overLto  the, Wlr  Depart+
Dent   ve   paBeed   come   drunken   meal.
Po88ibly   their   violence   8ueseeted   the
thought to the Prcaident.   After lne had
paceed then, Hr. Iinooh` a.id to ne:"Crook,  do yon  how,  I believe there
are  men  who  want  to  take  try  lifel"
Then, after a pause, he 8.id, h.1f to him.
celt,  ``And  I  h.v6  no  doubt  tliey  will
do  it.,,

The  conviction  with  which  `he  apcko
dismayed  Die. .  I  wanted  to  proteBt,  but
his  to.ne  had  been  ®o  c8.Im  and  eune  that
I found tnyself Saying instead, " Wky do'you think co, Mr. President I"

" Other, men  have  been  a88aB8inated,"
was  his  reply,  stiu  in  that  manner`  of
Stating something to hincelf.

All  I  could  8ry was,  " I  hope givtl  are
mistaken, Mr. President."

We walked a few paces in Silence.  Then  „ .
he said, in  a inore ordimry tone:

``1.  have   perfect   confidence   in   those
who  are  around  me, .in  every one of you
men.    I  know  no  one  could  do  it  and
escape  alive.     But  if  it  is  to  be  done,
it  is  impossible to prevent  it."

By   this   tiine   we   were   at   the   Wa,r
Department,  and he went ih  to his  con-
ference  with  Secretary  Stanton.    It Was
shorter   than   usual   that   evening.   ` Mr.
Lincoln   was   belated.     When   Mrs.   Lin-
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cotn  and  he co'me  home  from  their  drive
he  had  found  friends  awaiting  him.    Ilo
had. slipped  away  from  dinnor,  o]itl  thl`ro
w.ere  more  people  waiting  to  talk  to  him
when  he  got  back.    He  ci`me  out  of  the
Secretary's  office  in  a  short  time.    Th.n
I  saw  that  every  trace  of  th.e  depression.
or  perhaps  I  should  say  intense  serious-
ness,   which   had   surprised   me   before
had vanished.    He  talked  to me  8s  usual.
He  said  that  Mrs.  Lincoln  and  he,  with
a   party,   were   going   to   thl.  theatre   to
see  Our  American  C'ou8in.

``It  has  been  advertised  that  wt  will
be  there,"  he   said,  ``and  I  cannot   dis-
appoint  the  people.     Otherwise  I  would
not go.   I do  not want  to go."

I  remember  particularly  tlmt  he  said
this,    because    it    surprised    me.      The
Pde8ident's  love  for  the `theatri. was  well
hewn.    He  went  often  when  it  was  an-
rioun¢ed   that   ho   wo``1d   be   there;   but
more  often  he  would  slip  awa.v,  alone  or
with   Tod,   gut   into   the.  theatre,   unob-
Berved  if  he  could,  watch  the  play  from
the  back  of  the  house  for  a  short  tiine,
and   then   gb   back   to   his   work.     Mr.
T}uckingham,   the   doorkeeper   of   Ford's
Theatre, used to say that  he weiit in just
to " take a laugh."   So it seemed unusual
to  hear  him  say  he  did  not  want  to  go.
When  we  had  reached  the  White  llouse
and  he  had  climbed  the  steps  he  turned
and stood there a moment before he went
in.   Then he said,

`` Gond-by, Crook."
It  Startled  me.    As  far  as  I  remember

he  had  never  sflid  anything  but  ``Good
night,  Crock,"  before.     Of  course  it   is
possible   that   I   may   be   mistaken.     In
looking  back,   every   word   that   he   said
I)as   significance.     But   I   remember   t]is-
tinctly   the   shock   of   surprise   ,ind   tlie
impression.   at   the   time,   that   h.   had
never said  it  before.

B,v   this   tim.   I   felt   quecir   antl   sad.
I  hated  to  leave  him.    But  he  tia(I  irone
in,  so  I  turned  away  and  started  on  my
walk  home.    I  livetl  in  a  little  ho`ise  on
``Rodt)ird's   Hill."     It   was   a   long   dig-
tance  from  the  White  Hous-it  would
be   about   on   First   Sti.eet   now   in   the
middle  of  the  block  between   L   alid   M
streets.     The  whole  tract  from   there  to
North  Cflpitol   Stl.eet  belongetl  either  to
my  father-in-law  or  to  his  family.     IIt!
was   an   old   retired   sea-captain   nam'cd

Ro(]bir(I:     hr.     li:`tl     tlit`     li`]l]     of    liis    1,ic`t
S€)ilinLr-V.Ss(`l  *(`t  .`)I)  in  his   t.I.{11lt  .`.:`t'il.

Th(`      ft`otinLr     .lt'     *:`(lt`t`**      \`.it[L      \`.lliclL

I   left   tllo   Pr{`si`l(`llt   I:`*tt`.I   a    htlLr   tilll(`.
but    aft(`r    a    whit.-I    `\'€`.i    .`.ti`ilig    i`ii`l
liaalthy,      I     \vns     goi]]£'      lioii`t`     to      ii`.v
\\'_ife   aiitl   b.il.,`..   aiid.   the   iti.iu   ``.ho   ft)1-
]owed   me   on   (Tut.v   havitig   bf.oti   li`te   ftir
some   r(`ilson,   it   \`'tls   lollLr   |}a<t   in.`.   u*ui`l
dinnol.-time,  and  I  was  tiungr.`..     8.\'  tllc
time  I  had  hfld  lil.y  diiii`tii.  I  \\.as  sle.ti.`'.
so  I  went   to  bed  earl.`..     I  tlitl  ]iot   hr`nr
until    .art.v    in    the    ]iior]iiiig    that    tlit.
Presid.nt   had   beeii   shot.     It   seems   in-
cretliblo  now.  but  it  was  so.

My  first   thought  ``.fls-Tf  I  li.id  lteon
on  duty  fit  the  thoatl.e,  I  ``'o``ld   bt`  i]i..id
now.     M.v   next   ``'{is   to   ``.ontl.r   ``'hether
Porker,  who  hfld  goiio  to  the  theatre  ``'ith
the   President,   ``'.is   dead.      Thi`n   I   re-
membered   what   th.   Prcsid.iit   hfld   said
the  e`'oning  be for..    Th.Ii  I  waiit  to  thi`
house   on   Tenth   Sti.eat   ``'here   th..v   had
taken  him.

The.v  would  ]iot  let  mo.in.     The  little
room  whcr.e  he  h.`.  was  crot`.dad  ".ith  the
inen   who   h\ad   been   .issocicited   \`.ith   the
President   during   the   ``'ar.     They   `ver``
gathered  around  the  bed  ``.atchiiig.  while,
long   after   the   great   spirit   lm`l   flo\`.ti.
life.  ]itt]e  by  little.  loosened  its  hold  on
the   long,  gaunt   body.     Amo)1Lr  them.   I
knew,  `vet.e  mom  ``'ho  had  cunt.Iided  ``'itl)
him  during  his  life  or  ``.ho  had  laugh.tl
Charles   Sumn.r  stood  at  the  vtJi`y  hc,it]
of  the  bed.     I  know  that  it  `Tas  to  him
that   Robert   Lincoln,   \`'ho   was   onl.v   a
boy   for   .ilt   his   shoulder-strai)s,   turii.d
in  the  long  strain  of  watching.    And  oli
Charles      Summer.s      shout(]er     t[ic      sttii
sobbed  out  his  grit.f.    But  the  room  ``.ns
full.  and  thi.y  \`'o``1d  not  let  mc  in.

After  the  Presitlont  hatl  died  they  took
him  back  to  the   \Vhite  IIouse.     It   `Tfls
to    the    g`iest-rotitn    with    its    o]t]    four-
|)oster  bed  that  th..v  carri.d  him.    I  ``'ns
in  the  room  whi]``  the,  in.n  prr`p€`T'.tl   his
tind.v  to  ltt`  st]cn  lt.v  his  proplc  ``.li.n  th..v
came   to   take   tlmil.   I(i{avr`.      It   ``.as   li,irll
for   mc   to   b.   tli.r`i.      Tt.   sr'{`m.(I    fittiliLT
that   the  I)ot]y  sht.ultl   lie   thcrc.  ``.]iero  lm
had   T]®ver   [rorln   in   ]if(I.      I   !`tii   Lrl.1tl   th:it,
his  own   room   coul{1   tro  l{.ft   to   t}it.   ni.TTi-
ol`.v   of  Tiis  ]ivinLr  I)rest.tit.r`.

The   da.vs   {]uritig   wtiirh   the   Pi.esi.]ct)I
lay   in   state  hr.fnrc   th..v   took  him   :`w{i.v
for   his   lonr   progrc.ss   nvcr   thri   co`iiitry
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]ii`   had   S:``.lid   ``'.re  .\'.ii   tti`ii`ti   `|istr`````iiiir
tli.lil      grief     u.ould      h€`\.e     tii:`t]ti      tli(.|n.
^\lrs.    Li)icoln    was    a]n]ost    I.r:`iitit-    witli
sufft`ri)iLT.      Soine   ``.otneii   spiritualists   ill
.i{iiiie   wn,v   gai]ititt    i`ctiess   to   her.      The.v
)ioui.et]   into  hr'l`  ears  prete"1.(1   m`Tssag.s
I.ron   lier   tl.a(I   liusbatl(I.      }[rs.   Liiicoln
``'as   so   weaktinctl   tliat   she.  ]m{l   liot   rot.ce
eiiough  to  resist  the  t`ruel  cheat.     These
``.omen   nearly   crazctl   her.     Mr.   Robert
Linco]ii,   ``'ho  `h.1d  to   ti`ke  his   pl.ace   )low
as  the  he.id  of  the  f.itni]}',  finall.v  ordered
th.in  out  of  the house.

After    the    Presidelit.s    relnail]s    ``'.re
takt`n  from  the  White  House.  the  faiiiil.v
began  prepal.ations  for  leaving,  but  they
werl`  delayed  a  nionth  b.v  }[rs.  Iyincoln's
illiiess.      The    shock    of   her   husbaml's
death  had  brought  aborit  a  ner`'ous  dis-
order.      IIer   physician.   Dr.    Stoii®,    re-
fused   to   allow   her   to   be   moved   until
she  was  somewhat  1.estoret].     During  thl`
whole   of   tlie   time   white   sh
up  in  her  room  Mrs.  Gi{]eoli
wife  of  the  Secretary  of  thli

shut
'the

in   almost   dail.v   attendaiice   upon    her.
Mrs.   W¢lles   was   Mrs.   I,incoln's   friciid,
of   all    the   women    in   official   position,
and  she  did  lnuch  `i'ith  I)ei.  kiiidl.v  min-
istrations     to     restorci     the     President's
widow    to    her    normal    colldition.      It
was   iiot   until   the   23d   of   Ma.v,   at   six
o'clock,   that   Mrs.   Lincoln   finally   left
for  Chicago.

Captflin   Robert   I,in(.oln   flcconlp.1nied
her,  alld  a  colored`  "'.)niaii.  a  sean`stress,
in  wholn  she  had  great  confidenc(i.  ``.ant
with  thl`  pnrt.`'  to  .let   as  Mrs.  I.i]icoln's
]naid.     Tlie.v  asked  nie  to  go  witli  them
to  do  what  I  could  to  helit.    But  no  one
t_`ould  do  much  for  }rrs.   I,inco]n.     Dur-
ing  niost  of  tlie  rift.`'-fo`ir  hours  that  we
"'pre   on   the  wa.v  she  was   ill   a   daze;   it
scam.d    almost    a    stui)`ir.      SIle    hardly
sT)ok``.      No   o)io   .oultl   get   ]ie:`r   eiio``gh
tn  her  grief  to  cttuifort  ]i.r..   R`lt,  I  could
I)a  of  son]e  use  to  T!`.l{1ic].     Bt-iiig  a  clli](I,
1`(`   l`.id   \i..ii    iitilti   to   `.i'.`.   i`\`'.1.`'   so)ne   of
Ills    gl`i{tf.    and    lie    coul{l    ltti    `listractetl
\\'ith   tl`.   siglits   out   of   tht`   t.ar   ``'ititlo\`..
Tlitire    \`'as     .nn     .ibs€r`'.itittn-t.&`r     at    the.
(i]itl    of    our    titi:`t.]i.       T!`{lt]it`    :`Ii.I    I     siit`iit

fi    go(itl    dL.nl    {.f    time    tliert`.    ]tioki)ig    nt
tliri    sciities    fl,vitig    past.       TI.    `i.LT.lil    to
I,*k   (lu(`*tio,,a.

It   lmtl   t)f`{.I`    ``xT)a.I.tl   tl"t    }rrs.   T,in-
t.tiln   woultl   g{i   li€it.k   to   her   .ilt]   htinm   ;n
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]lliliois.       ]}ut    she    tlid    ]iot    sci.in    to   be
!iblt`   to   ]i`nke   up   her  mind   to  go  there.
S]i.  rem!`ined  for  some  timl-  in  Chicago
:it  llie  ottl  P.1lnier  IIous..     `

I   wc`nt   to   a   friend   who  had   gone   to
l`liicflgo  to  live  fi`om  Washington  and re-
maiiit.tl  with  him  for  tlio  week  I  was  in
the  cit.v.    I  ``.ent  to  the  hotel  every  day.
}rrs.   I.incolii   I   rarel.v   saw.     Taddie   I
took  out  for  a  walk  almost  every day and
tried   to   interest   him   in   the   sights   we
saw.    But  he  was  a  sad  little  fellow  and
moumcd  for  his  father.

At   last   I   went   back   to   Washington
and    to    the   `lThit®    House.      President
Johnson  had  established  his  offices  there
when  I got  back.

Now  that.  I  haTc  told  the  story  of my
three  months'  association  with  Abraham
Lincoln,  there  are  two  things  of  which
I   feel   that   I.   must   speak.     The   first
question  relates  to  the  circumstances  Of
tl`e   assassination   of   President   Lincoln.
It  has  never been  made public beforb.

I  have  often  wondered  why  the  negli-
gence  of the guard  who  accompanied the
President  to  the  theatre  on  the  night  of
the   14th  has   never  been   divulged.     So
far  as  I  know,  it was never even  investi-
gflted   by   the   police   department.     Yet,
had he done his duty, I believe President
Lincoln  might  not  have  been  murdered
by  Booth.     The. man  was  John  Porker.
IIe was a  native of the District,  and had
volunteered,   as   I   believe   each   of   the
other  guards   had   done,   in   response  to
tlic  President's  first  call  for  troops  from
the   District.     IIe   is  dead  now  and,  as
far  as  I  h.ive  been  able  to  discover,  all
of  his   I.amity.     So   it  is  no  unkindness
to st.a.ak of tlie Costly mistake he made.

It  ``.fls  the  custom  for  the  guard, who
accompaniecl  the President  to the theatre
to  remain  in  tlie  little  passagewny  out-
side   the   box-that  passageway  through
which  Booth  entered.    Mr.  Buckingham,
who     was     the     doorkeeper     at    Ford's
Theatre.   remembers   that    a   chair   wag
it]iiced   thc.r.   for   the   guard   on   the  eve-
i`iiiLT  of  th.  ]4th.     Whether  Parker  oc-
I.u[ii.d    it   at   fill   I   do   not  .know-Mr.
B`icki]igtmm   ig   of   tht`   imbrcssion   that
he  did.    If  ho  did.  ]ie  left  it  o]most  im-
met]iatc'1y:   for   he   confessed   to  me  the
ii.xt   f]r`}'   that   he  w(`Tit  to  a   seat  at  the
fi.out  of  the  first,  gal]el.y  so  that he  could
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see   the   |]h.i..     The  `door   of   th.   Pi..si-
dent's  box  was  shut;  probably  Mr.  I.in-
coln  never  knew  that  the  guard  had  lt.ft
his  post.

Mr.  Buckinghain  tells  that  Booth  \vas
in  and  out of the house  five  times  before
he   finally   shot   the   President.      Each
time  he  looked   about   the  theatre   in   a
restless,  excited  manner.    I  think  there
can  be  no  doubt  that  he  was  .studying
the   scene   of   his   intended   criml`,   and
that  he  observed  that  Parker,  whom  he
must have been watching,  was not  at his
post.    To me it is very probable that  the
fact   that   there   was   no   one   on   guard
may  have   determined   the   time   of   his
attack.     Booth   had   found   it   necessary
to   stinulate   himself   with   whiskey   in
order  to  reach  the  proper  pitch  of  fa-
naticism.    Had  he  found  a  man  at  the
door  of  the  President's  box  armed  with
a   Colt's   revolver,   his   alcohol   courage
in.ight  have  evaporated.

However   that   may   be,   Parker's   ab.
sence  had  much  to  do  with  the  success
'of   Booth's   purpose.     The   assassin   was
armed  with  a  dagger  and  a  pistol.    The
story  used  to  be  that  the  dagger  was  in-
tended    for    General    Grant    when    the
President  had  been  despatched.    That  is
absurd.     While   it   had   been   announced
that  General  and  Mrs.  Grant  would  be
in   the   box,   Booth,   during.  one   of   I)is
five   visits   of   inspection,   had   certainly
had  an  opportunity  to  observe  that  the
General  was  absent.    The  dagger,  which
was  noiseless,  was  intended  for  any  one
who  might  intercept  him  before he  cou]tl
fire.     The   pistol,   which   was   nois.v   .i]itl
would  arouse  pursuit,  was  for  the  Pr.si-
dent.    As  it  happened,  since  the  attack
was   a   complete   sur|]risc.   Major   Rath-
bone,   who,   the   Prcsidc'nt   ha`'ing   been
shot,   attem|)ted   to   |m``'cnt   I}ooth's   .§-
cape,  received  the  dagg.r  in  his  arm.

IJad   Parker  been   at,  his   post   at   the
back   of  the  box-Booth   still   bciT]g  tl.-
tcrmined  to  inakl`  the  att.mpt  that  ]iight
-he  would  ha-ve  bcen  st.ihbed.  I)robal)I.v
ki]]ed.       The    noise    of    the    strugLr]r..-
porker   could   suroLv   have   managrit]   to
make   some   outer.v-wou]fl    have   giwn
the  alarm.    Major  Rathbom  ``'<is  n  brciwi
inan,  and  the  Prcsidr.nt  `i'as  a  lit`a`'o  man
and  of  enormous  muscu]nr  strength.     Tt
would  haw  bri.n   an   eas.`.  thiilg  for  th.
two   men   to   have   disarm{id   13ooth.   wlir)

w,is     not     ,1     nmn     of    great     physical
strength.     It  was  the  suddenness  of  his
attack  on  tlie  President  that  made  it  so
devilishly  successful.     It  makes  me  feel
rather  bitter  when  I  remember  that  the
President  had  said,  just  a  few  hours  be-
fol.e,  that  he  knew  lie  could  trust  all  his
guards.    And  then  to  thiih-  that  in  that
one moment of test one of us  should have
utterly   failed   him!     Parker   kni`w   that
he   had   failed   in   duty.    _IIe   looked   like
a  convicted  crimiiial  the  next  day.     He
was  never  the  sanie  man  afterward.

The   other   fact   that   I   think   people
•should know has been stated before in the
Presidelit's   owri   words:   President   I.in-
coln   believed   that   it   was   probable   he
would  be  assassinated.

Tht>  conversation  that  I  had  \i'ith  him
on  the  14th  was  not  the  only  one  we  had
on  that  same  subject.     Any  one  can  see
liow natural it was that the matter should
have    come    up    between    us-my   very
presence  beside  him  was  a  reminder  that
tfiere   was   danger   of   assassination.     In
his  general  kind]iness  he  wanted  to  talk
about  the  thing  that  constituted  in.T  own
particul.ir oc.cupation.    Ih often spoke of
the  possibility  of  an  attempt  being  made,
on  his  lift?.     With  the  exception  of  that
last   tim'o,   howe`'er,   hc   ne`'er   treate(1   it
very  seriously.    Ilo  merel.`'  e.xprassed  the
g``nel.al  idea   that,   I  afterwards  learned.
hi`  lii`tl  c.xpressed  to  }Iarsha]  Lamon  and
other   mcn:   if   any   one   ``.as   willing   to
#i`.a  his  o``.n  ]ifc  in  the  {`ttempt  to  mur-
tl.r  the  Presi(]ant,  it  woult]  be  impri<sililri
to  prl`vont  him.

011   that  last   o`'.ming  hc  ``.(ii`t   furtlif`r.
TTe  sai(I  with  conviction   th,it  ho  bc]ic`.t}d
that   the   men   who   \`.antcd   to   takti   h;a
]ifo  ``.o``ltl  tlo  it..    As  far  as  I  kiiow.  I  am
the  only  person  to  whom  Presitli>nt  Lin-
coln   mafle   such   a   stat.mrint.      ITc`   ]]i.1.`.

possib]Lv    h.l\'o    spy)kr]n    about     it    tr.    tht`
otlit;r   #'`i.irrls.   Itut   I   nc`'.r   h.tirtl   of
antl    I    !iTn   surri   thtit   ht+tl   he   doiic
\\.,,\11,I  h:|\.(`  kt],)\\'n  of  it.

I(ot.I.   tli!`n   this,   I   bri]ie`'.   tt`tit   h(i   l`<itl
som`   vi`Lruc   ti()rt   of   {`   ``'i`rllillLr   th:I-   the
.1ttr.lnTit   wou]tl   I)(`   tlltldr   oii   tlm   tiigiit   of
tht.      1+tli.         I     know      th€`t      tliisi      i*      ati

(I.xtr;i/il.(1iliary     st€1tr.tlloTlt      tri     iii.1kri.     .1ntl

tli:it    it     i`    7ato    in    tnt.    tl;`.\.    tti    in.ikr.    it.

I   h€`v.   hr`r'n   ``',1itillLr   ftlr   j`lit   tll``  T)roT)r'r
oTiiiurtunit.\.   to   c+€i.v   thi`   tl`ing:   T   {1id   not

carri   tr)    t!`lk    i.11.v   ;`llh`]t    it.       I   ``'r)ult]   1ik(`
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to  give  my  reasons  for  feeling  as  I  do.
The  chain of circumstances  is at least an
intei.esting  thing  to  consider.

It  is  a  matter  of  record  that  on  the
morning  of  the  14th,  at  a  cabinet  meet-
ing,   the  President   spoke   of  the  recur-
rence  the night  befol.e  of  a  dream which,
he  said,  had  always  forerun  something of
]iioment  in his  life.    In  the  dream  a  ship
under   full   sail   bore   down   upon   him.
At  the  time  he  spoke  of  it  he  felt  that
some   good   fol.tune   was   on   its   way   to
him.     He  was  serene,  even  joyous,  over
it.    Later  in  the  day,  while  he  was  driv-

i:8b:£tdhwl:i`isin::f:Lh:Semi:€s:{t:]n]-Soefe|£:
future.    It  was  their  future  together  o£
``'hi€h   he   spoke.     He  was   almost   impa-
tient    that    his    term    shout(1    be    over.
Ho   seemed   eager   for   rest   and   peace.
When I accompanied him to the War De-
partment.  h®  had  become  depressed  and
s|ioke  of  his  belief  that  he  would  be  as-
sns§inated.     When   ``'e   returned   to   the
\|Thite   House,   he   said   that   he   did   not
trant  to  go  to  the  theati.e  that  evening,
I)ut  that  he  must  go  so  a.s  iiot  to  disap-
point the people.    In connection with this
it   is  to  be  remembered  that  he  was  ex-
tr.mely  fond  of  the  theatre.  and  that  the
bill  that  evening.   Our  Am€J...r¢"   C'otis!.)I,
wfls  a  vel.y  popular  one.     When  he  was
nbout  to  enter  the  Whit.  House  he  saitl
" Good-tt.v."  as  I  i`ever  rc.member  to  h{i`'e

heard  him  say  bc`fo?c  when  I  ``.as  leaving
for  the  night.

Tlms.   thiiig<   hiiTc   .1   curious   intei.c`st.
PI.esitl.nt   Lincoln   ``'iis   a   ]]ian   t.f   ei`tire
s.iliit.`'.     But  no  one  has  c`.c`r  sou]`ded  th.
st)I.itig   of   sT)iritual    insight    froiii   \\'hii.h
his  t]fiture  \`'.is  fed.     To  liie  it  all  mcati5
th`it  lio  l`a{1,  `\.ith  his  ``'.ikiiig  on  that  tli`.`-,
q   itrttng   Tir.sci.nc.   of   coming   chaiig..
^\s  thc.  t]{iy  ``.tire  tiii.   the  for`lil`g  tlnrkc`ned
it`to   an   in`T)rr`ssion   of  cominLv  evil.     Th.
sug!.gr`stion   tif  tht`   c.rutlc   `'i^l.nc.  ``.a  ``'it-
t`(.+F.t]   oti   tti.  titr(lot   I.oint.tl   to   th.  t]il.cc-
ti(}ti    from    ``'lii{'h    tliat    .`'il    slio`iltl    t.i)tiic.

11``   \`'i`s  h\`tt`.1ti;   li(.  slir.ii`k   t.ron   it.      B`1t

li(i     li:`tl      \`.li:`t     a(iitit`     itt.n     t.:Ill      f€`ti`[i+ii`:

ntti(irs.     {lt.`.titititi      to     t]ut.\.:      still     otl`t`l.s.

I'..liLri()u*   f:`itl|.       Tli(.i'(if`)t.(`   lie   \`'pt]t   (t[t(`tl-

(`,\.{`(I    +o    t]`r    T)1:`('(I    \`.ll.t`<`    lm    lt`(`t,    :`t    1:``t.

tll/`    1)tin(11.!`l`:`ti(..        AtLt`     ill    tll:`t    [tl(`.titlLr

t:,:`   T)I."*i,).,`t.   ``,I,,}   I,:1,I   ,1,`:`1t   out   .i,t`ti,..

\\.illL    a    ttii`tlr.r   tirl:`rt.    ``tlio   lmtl    £`rlt:`ti`i`1    it)

>|iirit   I)\.r.r   f:`11(`li   "t.lw`it}lti|   f(Ill.
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More and  more, |]eople who have  heard
that   I   was   with   Mr.   Lincoln   come  to
me  asking,

`` What was he like ?''
These  last  years,  when,  at  a  Lincoln

birthday celebration or some other memo-
I.ial  gathering,  they  ask  for  a  few  words
from  the  man  who  `ised  to  be  Abraham
Lincoln's guard,  the  younger people  look' at me as  if I were some strange spectacle
-a man  who lived by Lincoln's  side.   It
has made .me feel as if the time had come
when  I  ought  to  tell  the  world  the  little
that  I know  about  him.    Soon there will
be  nothing  of  him  but  the  things  that
have been written.

Yet,  when  I  try  to  say what  sort o±.  a
man  he  seemed  to  me,  I  fail.    I have no
words.     All  I  can   do   is  to  give  little
snatches  of  reminiscences-I cannot pie-
I.ure the man.   I can say:

He  is  the  only  man  I  ever `knew  the
foundation    of   whose   spirit   was   love.
That  love  made  him  suffer.    I  saw  him
look-  at  the  ragged,  hungivy  prisoners  at
City Point, I `saw him ride over the battle-
field at Petersburg, the man with the hole
in  his  forehead  and  the  man  with  both
arms   shot   away   lying   accusing   before
his   e.yes.     I   saw  him   enter   into  Rich-
inond,   walking   between   lanes   of   silent
men and women who had lost their `battle.
I  remember  his  face ....  And  yet  my
incmory   of  him   is   not  of   an  unhappy
man.    I  hear  so  much  to-day  about  the
President's   me]anchol.v.     It   is   true   no
i]ian  could  suffer more.    But he was ver.y
easi,ly  amused.    I  have  never seen  a man
\`.ho  enjoyed  more  anything  pleasant  or
-L^u]iny  that  came  his  way.     I  think  the

17.ilfit`ce   bet``Teen   p.air   and   pleasure   was
f.iir]tv   struck,   and   in   the   last   months
``'hon  I kne``' him  he v'as ill love with life
hecfluse   he   found   it   possible   to   do   so
much ....   I    ne`.c.r   sa``'   evidence   of
fflltering.     I  do  iiot  belitive  any  one  evei.
{]itl     From  th.  i``omcnt  he.  who  was  all
pit.v.    pledged    hilliself   to    ``.fir.   hc.   kept
str:tight   o,`.

I  c:in  I.ollo\`'  S.ci..t.ii.I.  ,tohn  I-Iny  and
s!i.v :  ITe `\.fis  tli.  a.I.`.iitt`st  mm  I  have e`'ei.
kiio``'Ii-r  sh.ill  o`..ii.  ki`o``..

Tli:it   o`ig.ht   tn   br   c'iiouLvli   to   snv.   nlld
.`'.t-1`(lthillLr   s`l    Ill.I.(`1.`.   ``t.   ``'or`ls   seel`ls
to  expr.ss  hiii`.     Som.tliing  tliat  he  di.I
1rills  stt  ti```t.1`  tt`ot'e.

I    ren`cinilteT    om    aftai'Iioo`i,   not   lol`S.
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before  the  President  was  clot,  we  were
on oof way to the War Department, when

:I:t£::,s¥ou:gr£:ggg:.dritd;o:?8£Tea:±ndrTt:
House enclosure.   He had evidently been
waiting to see the President, for he jump-
ed up and went toward him with his Story.
H®  had  been  wounded,  wh8  just  out  Of
the  hoapital-he  looked  forlom  enough.
There   was   something   he   wanted   the
Hceident  to   do;   ho   had   paperB  with
him.    Itr.  Lincoln  was  in  a  hung,  but
Ilo  put  out  his  hondB  for  the  papers.
Then   he   mt   down   on   the   curbatone,
the   man    bcoide   him,    and   examined
them.      When    he    had.  Satisfied    him-
self   about   the   matter,   he   smiled   at
the   anrfuu8   fellow,   reassuringly,   and
told  him  to  come  b.ack'the  next  day.
Then  ho  would  arrange  the  matter  for
him.    A  thing  like  that  8ayB more  than
any man could expresB.   If I Could only

T

make  people  ace  hin  aB  I  didT§eo  how
simple  he  w&B  with  every  one;  how  he
could talk with a child so that the child
could  undemtand  and  smile  up  at him;
how  you  would  never  know,   from  his
manner  to  the  plainest   or  poorest  or
meanest,  that  there  was the lca8t differ-

s;c:P:gtenLt:a:omffoanLde:tfes¥,e]:dhoaTh
degrees between, the President could meat

::oeo¥:nT:p:#et°on:=,PL::ir=hn:
from that plo-if I  could do that,  I
would feelihat I had told something of
what  he  ipas.    For  no  one  to  whotn  he
apoke  with  his  perfect   8implidty \ ever
premmed  to  mower him  familinrly,  and
I never Saw him 8tat]d beride any man-
and I Saw him with the greate.t nen of
the day-that I did not feel than 4galn
Preoident Lincoln was gxpreme.   If I had
oh|v words to tell what he 8eemed to the I
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Ekriltation
By   .rdAiry   EASTwOOD   KNEVELs

HE  day  &n  invitatiqu   iB
To ,bathe  nycelf  in  blue,

To  olcave  as. with  a  8wimmer'8  arms
The  radianey  through.

What  lies  beyond,  what  lies  behit}d,
What  Stretches  every  side?

The  wind  i8  growing  pop`]1ous,
The  air  i8  deified.

Things  touch  me,  now  the  utue's  alive,
I  feel  tl]e  whir  Of  wings,

And  little  Clouds  go  firing ty
On  pilgrim  wanderingr.

I  drink the very 'color where
The  West has filled his  oap; .

The  dizzy  Stars  lock  down  at  m`e,
The  staring  world  locks  up.

(

A  vagabond  in  scarlet  rags,    .
A  lost ]eaf  in  the  air,

'A  reckless,  eager,  joyous  thing

`              The  wind  blows  everywhere.
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