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OF  LINCOLNJS  DEATH

iTrunk   Stored   for   Fifty   Years

frhr:°Lig;o]ny¥rthte:a:t
lst the  blood  o£

of  Major  Bath-
and  we  ivere  in the  midst  Qf  tr
ond act when th.ey arrived and w
to  the  box  that  had   been  save

borie,  who  was  in  President  Lincoln's 7them.
party  the  night  of  tlie  tragedy,   and
whose  son  is  IIenry  R.  Rathbone,  now
a  member of  Congress  from Illinois,  is
not  known.

E#t:SOE:Pefroungd{dv£:g   t£:   iei:SKI:Edr££
ti.unk.  I'eads :

Emerson's  S-tory.
"71   knew   John   Wilkes   Boot'h   .Well.

Reveals   A000unt   Written        `having  Played  with  him  in  dozens  of

by  E.  A.  Emerso n.               gt:::. th=:h:ha°suta t£{eng.:Seta£::, ¥[:dn:i:
person, and no cleverer gentleman ever
lived.    Eve'rybody   loved   him   on   the

LATTER  WAS  0N  TH E  STAGE ...:tnad8ee,;::::~g:. h®Was fa,_.little  excfta;b]&
l`The   day  before  President  Lincoln

Declares  His  Belief That  Booth I ;:rBd.:h&the]at¥easw:::n:£onh8n i:a::::tu:;
First:   Intended   to   Capture

and  Hold the  President\.

:QuOTES  ASSASSIN'S  WORDS

iwriter    Ftecords     Booth     Exclaim'ed
``Sic  Semper Tyrannis!"  After

the  Shooting.

Sapecbal i; The New Ybrk. Tbm68.
;    WASHINGTON. Feb.13.-After being
•tored  in  an  old  trunk  for  more  than

•half   a   ceutury   ih   the   home   of   his
desc-endants, a paper contalning a vivid
description of the assassination 6f Lin-
coln,   written   by  E.   A.   Emerson,   art
Old-time   actor   and   friend   of   John
`Wilkes   Booth,   has   been   found   in   a
small  brick  house  in\a  side  street  lh
Alexandl`ia,  Va.-    Emersdn   played   the   role   of   I-ord
` I)undreary in-the  cast  of  .tour `AmeriT
`can  Cousin,"   in  I.aura  Keene's  com-

pony  at  old  Ford's  Theatre  in  Tenth\ Street,\ the night Lincoln was shot,  and
witnessed   the    assassihation    of    t.he

` great einancipator.    He was the father
I of ,`Charles   0.   Emerson  of   313   North

; Royal   Street,  iAlexandria,   who   found
the  paper  giving  Eme'rson's version  ol

I the  tragedy,  with  other  heirlooms,  ln-
eluding  photographs  of  his  father  in

•the   role   of   Lord   Dundreary   anq   of
'`John 'Wilkes  Booth  in  a  Scotch role.

P].¥esa£Sa?n}£:3d8£#stai°e,ki]:hhnt,in;;op
tw-here  you  are!    I  ap  going  to  quit
3r?#;ith that he  pulled  my cane down
over his shoulders with such force that
!t  broke  in  four  pieces.    I  still  have
that  cane."Of course,  I was afraid of becoming
lnvolved  in  any  trouble  he  might  get
Into,  ahd  that  is  the  nearest  he  ever

¥%epfvc:y:=:iae:st6:£nm8_ett°ha=eh:bha::
my intention of doing any bodily harm

;    Most   Of   the   members   of   the   cQm-'Pany  in  which  Emer;on  was  playing

were arrested.  and  he had to report to
;the  police  daily  until  the  matter  was
finally   cleared ` with   the   capture   of
\Booth  and  the  execution  of  Mrs.  Sup-
matt and the other alleged 'conspirators.
'That was the last play in wh]ch EmerJ
:ton  ever took part.   I
I    The most prized relic f ound  by Emer-
'*on  in  ihB-_old  trunk  -is  a  faded  and

:cl.ump]ed  program  of  the  cast  of  "Otir-
:American  Cousin."  with  a  srpall  blood
;spot  in   the  upper   corner.     This   pro-,
igram  is  declared  to  have  been  found,
on  th?  floor  to Lthe  right  of  Mr.  I,inl`

evidently` jn an agitated state of mind.
He  grabbed  the  cane  from  my  hands
and  said:" `Ned,  did  you  hear\what  that  old
&coundrel  did  the other.. day?'``1  asked  him  who  he  was  talking
about,  and he answered :

ri`: `¥ehnyt'  !#taot  g]edffsci;::£ds?:t' h:i¥e°T#

Eoqfn:?r?:°g%d:oov:e£:::de°ggeaonfad,Ttc:h;:e¥%h#

to -the  President,  for ,had  I  Imown  it,
even though I was his friend,  I should
certainly have done all iD my power to
pl.event  it.

Bdlleves Kidnapping Was Intended.
•`1   feel``confident   that   at   first   his

Idea ivas not to'kill the  President,  but
to  caprfure  him. a.ad  carry  him  South
to  force  an  exchange  of ` prisoners  by
holding  him  as  a  hostage.    Realizing
tho`  hopelessness   of   this,   however,   I
think  he  then .conceived  the  idea  Of
assassinating him.

"I was standing in front of the thea-

::s::n:i:far:ym°tfh:h;r:sTdi£:rw:::nu;
and asked for a box f,or the President's
party  for  the  performance  that  eve-
aing.``Rep]ying  tha,t  the  theatre   was   at
lfr. Lincoln's disposal, Mr. Ford, ouner
®f the theatre, took a pencil and wrote
across the box of the `stage : `The Pres-
ldeBt   and  this  party_  will   be   at   the
thegLtro  tonight.''`A  few  minutes  later  Booth  walked
ln   and,   observing   the   notice,   said:lwha;t,  that  old  scoundrel  }s  going  to
be  here  tonight?'   ```Mr.   Ford'said:   `¥es,   John;   but  I
would  not  speak, of  him  in  that `way
lf  I  were  you.'``With   that   Booth   walked   rapidly

ifaidrseo::n;:i?d::ffiit:¥l?ei::e;a:;:.:i:int::%:
that  time.won Friday  nigbt, `Apr!1  15,  1865_,  t.pe
theatre was  crodyded `a.nd th'e

"After   some   difficulty   in   quietl
the audience the President seated hi
self  and  requested  me-I  was  on  t
stage  at  the  time-to  go  on  witb  t
play.

When  the  Shot  Rang  Out.
'`After  the  scene  was  over,  it  bet

the  fil.st  night  that  I  had  played
part,  I  stood  near  a  gas  jet  on  t
stage,   just  under  Mr.   Lincoln's  b
reading over  my  lines.

"Suddenly    a    shot    rang    out,   `a

parently  coming  from  the audien`ce.

§;:ro]nedou¥e±'nafnrdonetYer¥thj:fke¥a3u:°
the   centre   of   the `stage,   and
standing  there  I  was  amazed  to  s
Booth,  ~his  hair  in  wild  disorder,.  1eap~
fr.:Eetgfu:E¥efisb:§hr in a flag draped
under.the   box  and   fell  heavily,   but

±Ffsnt€^::,FyotE:;vnenttoh£Th:roFoo#]sgh£¥s:
brandishing  a lal`ge  bowie knit e in  his
ha,nds,      and      crying      `Sic      semper
tyrannis i""Turning,  he  rushed  directly _ acrggs

I

I the  stage  to the  right  and  up  the side
wall tQ,-the ba'ck of the theatre,  where
he had  a little stable in which he kept.

B;Sy hh°or]%:ngntdnebEgB;  £nTFhe:eaiTe}:  a"Booth   mounted   the   horse,   struck
the   boy   in   the   chest,   and   galloped

i;f:3t::ofe::`t`p:tagn:t;:iF:fi:ai;fsf,f¥ia!:t:.::
lowed   no   one   seemed   to   know  just
what  to  do,  and  lt  was  nearly  twelve
hours  later  before  any  pursuitf of  the
assassin  was  gotten  under  way.

B;`:Fh  %tste#gt]inegpetd°  frgor£Ppt]£e  ¥;tx?
¥r%'.s°iaeni?sthpba°r¥;:waasms:¥ehreely°cfuttgf
the  arm.

Laura  Keone  Rushes  to  BOX.
I    "Laura   Keens,   one   of   the   leading

i:mf:t¥;ef:::t°;£e°r:w:::C°#¥:Pdi:::tah¥e:Spwr:;,i
g:Bit:Syhei]aodwfnsa¥{enr|ar€sgnsdneth;ohr%nf:

Freorntp#thwhat%  8i8iE:a   all   down   the"Afterpa great dea..1 of hauli-ng around

8i%€hetseai;£nsgea::£o°fft£:efapar,es|doeun:is,
he was placed on a shutter and carried

I  from  th-e  theatre  out  into  the  street.``As  no  one  seemed  to  know  what  to
'do   with   him,   he   tyas   taken   into  `a
house across the street and carried into
a  small  hall  bedroom  and  placed  on  a
little   cot.`    There,   surrounded   by  his
famuy   and   his   Cabinet,-he   died  the
next  ,inorning."

To   tide   student   of   Loncolniana  one
of  the  most _interest.ing  pa_r±3  of  th:±e
Emerson version  is  his  statement
Booth,  brandishing a large bowie kni
shouted,      "Sic     Semper     Tyrannis
There   has   always   been   controv
over  the   question  whether   Booth

sLuch a  cry,
William J. Ferguson, the famous

time actor,  and who was  u.ntil r-ecently )
1mown   to   be   alive,   always   declaredi
very  positively  to  his  friends  that  the.I
assassin  did  not -exclaim,  "Sic ,Semper
Tyrannls i".-Ferguson  played` the  role
of  Lieutenant  Vernon,c'R.   N..   in-the

A____€___    ^_--~t_,,    4.1`^    i=_A+    _€    +i_``American
tragedy..  ,


