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THE COMMERCIAL, APPEAL, MEMPHIS, SUNDAY MORNING, APRIL 2, 1922

. We are indebted to many of our
readers for interesting letters on the
editorial appearing in The Commer-
cial Appeal about 10 days ago on
the John Wilkes Booth myth that is,
that Booth was never killed at all.
Two letters, one from C. L. Marsil-
iot, the other from Dr. Arthur H.
%Ioll, both of Memphis, have already
een published. We publish below
?nther series: |

Memphis, Tenn., March 29, 1922.
™o The Commercial Appeal:

Anent the discussion of the real
jdentity of John Wilkes Booth and
{'Rev. §. Gk Armstrong." of Atlanta,

ing on in The Commercial Ap-
‘believe I can add a chapter that
will not only prove more or lesg start-
ling, but wiil cause those who scout the
# thical stories,” to take a_ more
Berious view of this long perplexing
&estion—was John lkes Booth
eally killed at the time and in the
manner described in_the varioud ac-
counts of the case? Was the “Rev. J

. Armstrong” of Atlanta and John
Wilkes Booth one and the same per- |

)

»

2 -
/ﬁ?"' would like to answer the last

¢

s
question | by saying that I believe I
%:ew Johnlelkes Booth in the per-
son of the “Rev. 7
the Episcopal Church in Atlanta, Ga.,
and I further believe that my readers
swill agree with the _assertion when
hey shall have finished this article,
hich I shall recount as nearly as
possible, at thig Jate date, for it oc-

J. G. Armstrong,” of

curred many, many years ago, when}
I was quite a young man. I wag a
resident of Atlanta at the time, an
held a position on the Atlanta Consti-
tution and knew the “Rev. J. G. Arm-
strong” very well., He was a ver
brilllant man, highly educated, an
it was said of him that he was the
ossessor of the finest private library
n the city.

As well as I remember, he was a
tall, ‘“raw-boned,” sallow complected
man, with features as clear cut as a
cameo, with a limp in the left leﬂ. I
believe. His hair was 'long, fallin
almost to his shoulders and asg bla
as a raven's wing. I used to wonder
why he did not have it cut, but I
learned later that he wore it in that
manner in order to hide a disfigurin
scar on the back of his neck. Tha
was “J, G. Armstrong,” or John Wilkes
Booth as I knew him.

~Now for the startling story!

One day an old man, a stranger in
the city, wags standing {n the main en-
trance of the Kimball House, on North
Pryor Street, when the Rev. J. .
Armstrong passed. He took one glance
at the ta.li iimping figure, threw both
hands above his head and exclaimed!
* “John Wilkes Booth, as I live!”

With this exclamation, he staggered
and wquld have fallen, but for the as-
sistance of two men, who helped him
to a seat in the lobby. Soon recover-

ing, he asked one of the men who the|

man was.
“That is Rev. J. G. Armstrong, of the
Episcopal Church,” he was answered.
“That may be the name_he goes by
here, but his real name is John Wilkes
Booth, the assassin of Abraham Lin-

}

coln,” he repllied, and no amount’ of
reassurance could shake his opinfon.
The story got into the papers, of
course, and was, played up In a more
or less humorous vein and after the
ungn.l nine days' wonder, was forgot-

ow for the most atartling part of
this strange story.

Ten days after the above happen-
ing, about 11 o'clock at night, the Con-
stitution recelved a special message
i‘.ﬁgmt(g}ncmnatt. which read something

s: .

“Man just arrested here in a house
of ill-repute, blind drunk, who
clares himself to be J‘o&m.?W,
Booth, liut apers on his person :

s

I

“More About John Wilkes Booth |

—I‘ljlam about b?mvbnhell-l

ere was one!

Henry W. Gradg was llving then

%}?d t)lm.ppenetl to be at the office a
me,

gle rushed a wire to a Cincinnati

paper for more pa.rtlc\.lla.uﬁ feeling,

HECUTREL G ersaite, o8 the
m e BO] 5

;nea‘:xtlmes he ordered the story left

out.

ut.

An hour later a second message wWas
received, confirming the first, adding
that the ma.rl’l still claimed to be John
Wilkes Booth.

In the meantime reporters wers
sent out to find Mr. Armstrong. A
search of the city failed to develop
anything. He was not in the eity!

“It can’t be truel” exclaimed Grady.
“Leave the story out until further
orders,” and he went home for the

L

nlah g

rady and Armstrong Wwere warm
friends and the story worried l}lm to
the fullest. He acted like one in &
erfect daze for the next few days.
fie kept a reporter on watch at the
residence of the missing man with in-
structions to report to him imme-
diately the first and slightest clue
that might develop. But the reporter
kept his vigil in vain, and after a
week’'s watch he was called in. .

Several nights later came ‘the cli-
max, in the %orm of a telegram from
Augusta, which was almost a repro-
duction of the Cincinnati story. it.
was short and to the gomt. and said:

“Police just arrested a man in a
house of {il-fame who, though maud- |
lin drunk, declares that he is John
Wilkes Booth, but he was recogmzedl
bgr one citizen as the Rev. J. G. Arm-
strong of Atlanta.”

That was ensugh. There seemed to
be no room for further doubt, and the
story was given out, and I shall never
forget the tremendous sensation it
created. Not so much for his wild
claims of being Booth, but the fact
}he.thgv. J. G. birmd st“.x-?lug'.1 gu;&v;n %.1-1111
ove: everybody, shou e e
len so ]iow and to such infamous
depths in so short a time, y
Now that i{s the Atlanta end of the
story as I remember it, and as I said
at the outset, I believe that John
Wilkes Booth and the Rev. J. G. Arm- |
strong were one and the s#me per--i
son.

I read Dr. Arthur Noll's communi-
cation with interest, and note that his
views and my own agree on the real
identity of the man. He also states
in his card that Armstrong was tried
by an ecclesiastical court in Atlanta
and was either suspended from the
ministry or deposed, he doesn't remem-
ber which. The doctor thus refreshes
my own memory on that Rolnt. Arm-
strong was tried, found guflty of gross|
immorality and. I think, deposed, and
the trial was based on the two es-
capades T have mentioned, as I re-
member the matter,
It seems strange to me that iIf John
Wilkes Booth was really killed, as
history tells us, no man can be found
who s rea.dguﬁoacor?a t%%rvg:gg and
| testify unqu edly to

% : J. M. BARR

To The Commercial A{»epa!,

I have read with interest your edi-
torial and the two letters concerning
John Wilkes Booth and L, =
strong. Let me contribute this. In
1877 or 78, I was a pupil of James P,
Parker, who was a West Pointer that
had gone south and fought with the
southern army. He was a colonel, T
think, maybe higher. In teaching us
history when he came to the assassin-
ation of President Lincoln and Booth's
death in the barn, Col. Parker told
us he knew Booth had not been killed
as there recorded and said if we would
his home he would show us
proof, . We, or at least three of us,
that I now recall, went, They were
Ji??’ B.valésikié{if& a.ndK Chas, N. Wick-

e o & e, S
; ‘When we were In C,oll." Parker’s room
he told us_ that he knew Booth as
well as we boys knew each other and
then he produced a letter from Booth

“him (Col. Parker), dated, as I
! g% reca{l. in 1870 or 1871 and was
written from Cuba and was post-

that he ev, J. G. Armstrong of At-
lanta.” =x 3

from there. ‘
m%}?‘llot{or made no reference to Mr.
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ged Parker to come and join him; ex-
Ppress a deslre to see this country
again but ’nld "you know_I can't.”
It was signed “Jno.” as I recall it.
Colonel Parker was as positive the
etter was from John Wilkes Booth as
'you or I would be as to a letter from

|a friend or relative. :
‘ I don't know if Col. Parker is still
[ Hiving. U& to a few years ago he was
living in New Mexico and was a gov-
ernment surveyor and well and hearty
thgu h about 80 years. :

now nothing of the Dr, Arm-
strong matter, but these facts I do
know.
RAY,

JOHN W.
| Helena, Ark., March 28, 1922,

| Mansflield, La.
To The Commercial Appeal:

| It is no “myth.” Dr. Armstrong, I
| think his initials were "J. G.”, though
|of th am not certain, was rector
'of Episcopal Church,
Richmond, Va._ for several years, and
| the “story” of his being in reality
' John Wilkes Booth was & _ common-
place tale in those days. I enjoyed
a delightful dinner with Dr. Arm-
strong in the home of Mr. Stephen
Putney, a well known business man
in Richmond a couple of generations
ago. Mr. Putney married Miss With-
ers, a daughter of Senator Withers,
and I attended the brilliant wed&ing,
in Alexandria. As one of the invite

and honored guests, I was seated for
the occassion with others in ‘“Wash-
ington's Pew,” during the ceremony.
‘When Mrs. Putney came to Richmond
she united with the Monumental
‘Church. As I was pastor of the Brw
Street Methodist Church, of which Mr,
Putney was a leading member, and
Dr. Armstrong was Mrs. Putney's pas-
tor, she gave a dinner at which both
Dr. Armstrong and myself were the
guests.

I never saw John Wilkes Booth, but
was familiar with his picture, and Dr.
Armstrong was his double in looks.
The story of Armstrong being Booth
was favored by the circumstance that
Dr. Armstrong limped, and used a
cane, and probably by the secret wish
that the man who struck Lincoln down
did escape. For while all right-think-
Ih?' eople deplored the assassination
o coln, in the embittered state- of
southern feeling then, when the fair
fields of Virginia lay waste under the
ruthléss hoof of Sheridan, and red with
the blood of her sons, it was natural
to feel revenge. I remember as the
guests were departing from Mrs, Put-
ney's dinner, Mr. Putney whispered to
me: “What do you think about it
now?’ He meant the rumor that
Armstrong was Booth. 1 simply put
my tinﬁr to my ll{ss in token of sil-
ence, d I put it there still. I know
nothing about it, except that there was
a Dr. Armstrong, that he was rector
of Monumental Church, and closely re-
sembled John Wilkes Booth.

S. A. STEEL,

. Brownsville, Tenn,
[To The Commercial Appeal:

In today's gaper, under the title “A
‘Myth of the Sixties,” you request cor-
respondence from any reader who has
ever heard of the story of John Wilkes
Booth’s preaching under the name of |
‘Dr, Armstrong.” e

About twenty-five years ago, I read
In a newspaper, The New York World,
/I think—an article from & man who
| some years previously had visited a
western city. I cannot recall his name,
but there was no effort at conceal-
ment, and he wrote with every indi-
cation of candor and veracity.

One night he attended church. The
Lninister's name, he was informed, was
Dr. Armstrong." when the minister
rose to begin the service our narrator
was {immediately {mpressed with the
peculiar familiarity of his voice and
manner, but could not recall any spe-
cifio occasion on which he hag seen
“Dr. Armstrong” before, b

In the course of the sermon, how-
ever, “Dr. Armstrong” began to ‘recite
“The Biege of Corinth.” As the recita-
tion proceeded with great dramatic
skill and power, the listener at once
remembered that some years previous-
ly he had crossed the Atlantic on a
ship_that carried an unusually large
number of distinguished and interest-

Ing passengers, amon whom was

John ilkes Booth and som:

theatrical feiends, " sl S
On several occasions

during the
voyage, Booth entertaj_ned r}he ship’s
any v —dramatic performances

and once recited ‘‘The g.lm"".o!w
rf'érét . with startling power and ef-

1

So when “Dr, Armstrong” launched
into the recitatlonhthe hearer immedi-
ately recognized the tone and manner
of Booth and was filled with astonish-
ment, but thought it best not to men-
tion the madtter, - :
Some nl%h_ts after thig he found op-
portunity to call on *“Dr. AmstronF'
at home. He was ushered into the sit-
}‘lng room with the explanation that
'Dr. strong” was engaged with
some one in the study and asked that
he would await his coming. Some sub-
conscious curiosity prompted him to
sit where he could see the door to the
itudil. He waited long and patiently,
for he was determined to see “Dr.

Armstrong.” !
Finally the door to the study opened
and Dr. Armstrong and Edwin Booth
came out into the hall. Edwin took
affectionate and brotherly leave of
Dr. Armstrong, and quietly passed out.
Dr, Armstrong then came into the sit-
ting room. e had a slight limp, as'
of one who had suffered a broken
ankle, and the writer satisfied himself
that he was not mistaken as to Dr.
Armstrong’s identity, but made no
mention of having received any in-
formation to this effect from Dr. Arm

strong himself, |
stated ‘that Dr.

This writer also
Armstrong afterwards came to some
city o this side of the Mississippi
River, but I rather think he named
New Orleans, and not Richmond. i

I think I have seen some reference
to this storg once since, but do not
now recall the exact circumstancs.
While I did not quite grant to this
story the oredence of historio fact, I
reflected that strange things de some-

times happen.
~ C. W. ANDERSON,




