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`DeaLth on a Virginia Farm
Few   F.acts  in  History  Are  More  Firmly  Fixed  Than  That  Swift  Just_ice

Overtook Slayer of Abraham 'Lincoln in a Buriiing-Bfirn a.n+the Bowling
Green  Rdad-,  April  26,  1865.

UMOR,   like   truth   crushed   to
earth,  has  the faculty  of rising
again,      What    though    John
Wilkes   Booth',   the    slayer   of

Abraham  Lincoln,  has  been  dead \almos
fifty-nirie  years,  rumor -rises  like a spec
tor  out  of  the  grave  of  the  past  to  as
sert that it was  not he but another wh
was  shot  in  a  burning barn  in-Virginia

confession.
and  Booth  was  64  years  old."The  young  man  who was  killed  and
taken for Booth at`the  Garrett barn in

irglnia  was  a  man  named  Ruddy."
he  story  is not  a  Dew  one.   `At  the

line  Gf ibe fleaSh T@£   Deryid   F.  G±sorge
lil  Enid,   Ok.,   newspapers  printed-gut)-
stantially   the   same   account   as   that
given  above.   A  man  professing  to  be

!r:o:i:ii;vt;:nea!:¥;i:o;::ii;gi:ii:,;EE;i.gig::iiii;ii[;diy::a:s::iitioa:f;E:£3:t:;#yw#:if!:3?lei:
t`own.                                                  _  _       ....    iings  of  the  snppog-6d-Bootri   as-related

11   this   notwithstanding,
nivgtary  are  haore  firznly  fixed  than

the 'capture  `a'n`d  deatbu of  Joh,n  Wilkes
Bootk.  Lincoln's assassin was a^`member
of  tbe  well  known  theatrical  family  of'r=i°#e;achh!afEf¥j#a-8-g-¢wi¥isdT¥&iESEEEfa

in   Shakespearean   roles.    Her  himsctf,
was an  actor  of  ability, althoxpgh  at 4tHe
age  Q£  26  when

Faarda¥&taw!ftalnfp{asrucfiegsus;e¥%w#gsE:Eg:)
ton, and well known about the'theaters.`

#fi:¥  £hne ths%d%::i;nc:p5%&:€3£Z.:£  ht!h=
President's  box  at'``Ford's3 yttheater  the
night     o£    April    14,     1865`,    'shot  ",t`he
President    and    leaped    to    the    stage:
where,  rising  with  a  broken  leg  whichi
he    had    sustained    in    fiis    lean,    he
b'i`andished   a   knife   and   shouted.,the-
atrically  to  the  audience,  "Sic  S€ngper -
Tyrannis,"  and -fled~through  the  wings
t6   a   wa;iting, horse   outside  the-stage.
door.

he  turned  assassin -h'€`|

lfamEgL¥sffificpeiREETwi¥seriE+i.=fri
the   conspirators,  Booth  was   concealed i

qeath  a  few  years  ago  in  an  Oklahoma  in-irister-  |n  Enid  detailed  the  wander-`
1

The  Rev.  J.  F.  Harmon  o£  I*ouisville,I
Ill.,  who  is  conducting  revi`vet  services
in Columbia, Mo., I.esurrects the story of
how  Booth  escaped  to  Colonel  Mosby's
army in Virginia after assas`sinating the
Presidon,t.    The  Rev.  Harmon  is  qnoted
as  follows  {n  the  Columbia  Miss6urian
of  recent `date:"He    (Booth)    rode   alone   horseback
through Virginia, Kentucky -,and Tennes-
see  under  assumed  names.;    He  crossed
the  Mississippi  River  at  Catflsh  Bend;
south  of   the   mouth   Of   the   Arkansas
River, and rode up the `south side of the
river  to  the  Indian  territory,  Where  be
lived eighteen months with  the 'Indians\."Ho   then   went  Into   Nebrask`a   and
hired   but   under   the.riam®   o£   Jesse
Smith,  to  drive  a  government „team  to
Salt  Lake  City.   He  weht  to  `San  Fran-
cisco, wnere h8 met his  motber and his
brother.   Entering Mexico he joined the
army     o£    Maximllian.`  He     got     Into
trouble  and  was  rescued  by  a  Catholic
priest.   He  then  came  back  to  San .A`n-
tonio,  Tex.,_  and  settled  on  the  Bosque
River  at  the  foot  of  the  Bosque  Moun-
tains  in  Western  Texas.   IIere,  known
as  John   St.  Helen,  he  ran  a  store  in
which  he  sold`  principally  whisky  anq
tobacco  to ::eR:°]¥b£::. h,i,w€.+

"While   here   he   took   sick.    As   the
doctor  told him  that  he  was  dying,  he
called  in  a  young  lawyer  to  whom  he
made   full   confessio'n,   giving   him   his

|E£:t#:%t°¥::ks,enwt£:3ha{£bfctohue:iEo€W#;
ideath.    But  ho  recovered  from  his  ill-
ness  and  went  to  Leadville,   Col.;\ and
FI`eBno,   -Cat.,   then   I`ettlrned   to   Texas.
\Later  be  went  to  Guthrie,  Ok.,  wheie
he was `knowp as David E. Ryap.   Later
he went to  EI  Reno,  where  he  lived  for
years in the Anstine  Hotel and the  Ker-
fd°£trge:te]H::ed~efethbeoungah¥ea°fh:#danEd

employed   a  Mr.   and  M\rs.   Simmon.a  to`
keep  house  for him."Wnlle  here he  took  laudanum  in  an
atte_mpt   to   hill   himself.    He   made'   a

LThrritten   confession,   a€ter  which   a   Dr.
I Arnold  saved  his  life.   He  tnt;rat went\to

t§::s;%nS:oy¥:::t¥:g:E#:::u;£:Ef;:r;n:#e:a:;;G;I::n::i

: groa_ns, broke into th`e room where, wl,tn
i a\` do6tQr, ne- worked Wit.h  him all  night.
LIT_e&_Pgng±E,g he`_,dj`§9_, ±g_9,~¥!_ng his  th_I~r~d

to  her  by  George.   An  "ex€onfederate
soldier"   made  himself   known   as   orie
who   had   guLided   the   escaping   Booth
in nis  flight \through  Freestone `County,
Texas,   on   his   way   to   M6xich,   Bodtn
having  been,  it  was  alleged, ,`in  charge
bf the Ku  Klux  Klan  of  that` day.

by   friends   who    aided   n±m   vyith   his
broken leg and succeeded  ir\` gett~ing him

%:*=-ligl!:-Pie:--

]oHN   WILRF,a   Jipfya:,H.   THin   sLAT"R   oF   ABRAHAM  LINcoLN.
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in the slaying o£ I,incoln,~ and fils  vanity
suffer-ed a blow when  he disooveredr'€he
ptlblic -re
the wee

him ,as  a  mul.derer.--  In
wing the  assa8sination  he
s\ diary:,`   "I struck boldly,

:v::hna°tfi:fats¥:pptahpreor:gfa?jou}sa¥g}sk%€
his friends:  was stopped, but pushe\d on\.
A`  colonel  was  at  his  side.     I  shotlted
S€c  Seinpey  before  I  fired.    In  jumping

:tab.r°keodEys{]:t8;':£}Pe%S:ehdata]n]}gh£3,%£`tkh-
the  bone of  my leg,tearing  the  flesh  at`
ever\y  jump.    After  being hunted  like  a
dog   through  swamps,  woods  and   last
night   chased   by   gunboats   till   I-  was
forced to  ret.urn, wet, cold  and starving,
witb every man's hand a8ains-i me, I am
here  in  despair.    And why?  `I`r'or  doing
what-Brutus  was  honored`  .for-what
made ,Tell a_hero.
ry

for my coun-
and   that  alolleLa    country   -t

groaned beneath hf s tyranny and prayed
tor  this  end;  and  yet  now,  behold  t`he
c'®1d  hand  they extend  to  pe."    He was
tbr`t`ured  with doubts  whethe-r  his  criine
ilfould   be    forgiven   him,   whether  'he
should  not  go  back  to  Washington  and"clear  his _ name."

"I  am  abandoned,  with  the  curse` o£
Cain  upon  me,  when,  if  the  wo].ld  knew

+py  heart,  tha,t  oneblow   would   have
inflde me great."   Ire  closed this strange
theatrical  outpouring in his  diary  with,"I  do  not  wish  to  shed  a drop`of  blood,
but  I  must  fight  the  course.:'    That  he
did  fight  the  course  to  the  end  is  dis-
closed  by_the  events  that  followed.     .

`cONCEALED   ON   A   FARM.
Definite  information  of  tbe  direction

Boot,h  and  Herold  took  in  their  flight
was  not-had   for  some   days  after   the
assassination.   April 22 the pair crossed
the    'Potbmac,    and    two    days     later
reached  `Port   Conway   on   the   Ra.ppa.
h-annock River. I  That morning in Wash-
ington \Capt.  Edward   P.  Doherty,  then
a   lieutena,nt   of   cavalry,   was   detailed
with,   twenty-five    men    to    srcour-   the
region   in   Virginia   into   which   Booth
and   Herald   had   fled,   it  `having   been

gio_a.a_e_a_|h_Q___P9!9=they .ha,ddiscovered
jHi6FTtToirw`aTSIE`el-ri\gITfv~e-a

i.n with. three disbanded Confederate offi=
cers,  Maj.  M.  8.  Ruggles, ,Capt.  William
Jett and  Lieut. A.  R.  Bainbridge,  an  of
Mosby's  army.   Booth's .!eg,  which  had

nhe;%nbbere°nkegri-ea%,StlL3;Stp:fnparebbaupfd`Wfhn£C:
pasteboard  splint,  was  givi`fig him  grea\t
pain;   it  was  badly  swollen  and  infect-

:£bl:E#P\i:Peer,°Pi%{d°nb8°ofottfe]:€feidcer;i

gart°ebdabt]oysgv°eu[hdfsp]¥re:  h\ad  to  be  anpu-
There  was  no  effort  on  the  part  of

Booth  to  conceal  his  identity.    He  pro-
claimed  it   in  fact   at   the  time  of `the

sine:£eti¥ii:?dwapsredpi%::Se::ddheefeEfdhfE:
en   in   with   Confederate   sold`ierg,   whoi
while   not   condoning   the   murder   of ;

___-\
\
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Lincoln were  unlikely  to  deliver  him  to
his  eniemies.    They:  wel`e  ferried  across
the` Rappahannock,  Booth,   wearing  an
old  black  slouch  hat  land  a  gray  aha,wl
thro`wn  about his _shoulders,  sat  quietly,
talking  little.    The  initials   '`J.  W.LB."
faintly  tattooed  on  the  back  of  one  of
his ,.,,hands  were  plainly  visible.    Across
tpe  Yriver   in   Part   Royal   tke   officers
tried   to   get   shelter   for   Booth   and
H9€old,   representing   Boo\th   to   be   a
wounded     Confedera,te     soldier.     T,Qey
finally  Sound  refuge  on  t`he  farm  o'i  a
man named Ga.rrett on the`road to Bowl-
ing   Green.  -  Here   the   thl'ee   ®fficers

i pap_t?q  y-I-ttyg..pea-t--h,  ,,I

ie.Ecir!:,i:i;gig:g,#h:r}t|:go:u:t::a:ein:tyj:or::
trail,  having wasted  no  time ,ip` coming
from  Washington,  but  acro'ss_ the  river
hg  went  astray,  passing  by  the  farm
on  which .Booth  and  Herold\ were  con-
c©aled',   and.coutipuing  on   to   Bowling
Green.    Here  .Captain  Jett  was  discov-
ered  and  placed under  arrest  and  made
to   disclose   the  hiding  place   o£   Booth.`
Jett  guided  Doherty  and  his  men  back
to the Garrett farm, whicb was reached
atQut   2   o'clock  in  the   morning.    The
occupants  of the farmhouse were  ro\used
and  at  the  point  of  a  pistol  lnf ormed
Doh6rty    the    assassin    and    his    com-
panion  were  concealed  in  tHe  bar'n.   In
the    Century    Magazine   for   January,

( 1890,    Calptain    Doherty   -related    what-
.r,followed    after    they -surrounded    the
; barn :

"Tne  doors  were  locke\d  with  a  pad-
lock.   I  ran  around  the  barn  to  see  if
the  men  were  properly  posted.   There
was a large  crack  at one  side.   I  placed
Sergealnt  Boston  Corbett  ther`e.   It  was

%¥e£:lean:£±:?n:Ot¥ea£!n¥Fdt:]odfa¥Lf8]]btaF::
But  the  men  told  me  that  they  heard
voices,, and   the  moving  about   o£.men
in  the  hay.    I   then  decided  to  get   at
them   as   soon   as,`possible.    The   other
Garrett  boy  was  caught  by  a  corporal.
He  gave  me  the  key,  and  I  opened  the
door.    I   ordered  Booth  and  Hero]d  to
come  out."I   did   not   get   any,   answer,   so   I-

heard the order and  called out

pIr
sho

sts  when  he   surrendered.

t%}tsBPo#£L¥i:g#g%eh:fahct:£rn£
and  disable   him   so   t,hat'r`he   could   P®€
shoot me  or  Herold.   He ,wabs a splen_did
marksman`    'Bnt    instead    of    n-itting

;,i:EcteFn;i:t:heeriti:ed::£e;st}%{:a::tie:i:ec:h:egnfefh?}t:"1`   rushed   into    the    barn    'Bbeth's
cl.utch  had  fallen.,    Ilo  was  trying  to
support    himself    with    his    rifle,    -I
sprang  forward  and  caught  him ,in  my
arms   as   he   was   falling.     We   car'ried
him+out  of  the  burning 'barn  and  Isid
him  down  just  outside  the  door.   While
he  was  lying  there  I  spoke to  hiri.   He
tried  tc+  raise   his _hands.     He   seemed

Et°sW£:}nef8:%dd:ags°;datnnde±tu°p°,ka'sh¥£u::
posed  he  wanted  them  raised.`'   Btit  he
shook  his  head  and  muttered:.. `Useless,(
useless!,' "                                                                      I

'    No  QUEsmoN  oF  IDENrmr.    _

Booth died about three  hours after he:
`was shot.    The  body was  sewn-'in  a  sad-'
dle  blanket  and  taken  to  Washington,,
where ,it was turned over to the officers
of  the   lronclad  Montauk   iying  in   the
Potomac  off  the  city.    There  on  board
the  identification  of  the  body  wag  Com-
plete,   the   broken   leg   examined,   the
course  of  th.e  bullet  that  had  endeck  tne
aBsassln's    life   traced.      On    April, '28
the  body was  secretly  I)uried  in  the  old
Washington  penitentiary.    It  remained
there four yeal.s, when permission forjts
removal was granted Edwin Booth, Who
h^  _1      £L     ___±_    I

:;diei:gbauy:I:a:a:ir!`;isNEeeTag#;;s:Pet.ioeB.SP:i:i:ii!ig.::';:iiidiEer:r'ri::so!cor:i.t;:I:n-a:oE:etr;?-a:a:i
I  ,_  _  __  _1    J,_  _     ___1  __    __  a     _ -,,- I     h-.I  -

ai'u   iut=  iiLiL€;I.   aiLu   u®Lit;u  uiLi." `If  you  come  back  there  I  will 'put i_.,.€tnih:..±]i¥e__O+I. TOO.tF'S. .dea!fil  there
i-was  no  question  as  to, his  ldentit.v,.   The
Garrett  family,  on  wh-os`e  farm  he`\died,

iknew  him  by  his  own  a,dmissiori  to  be
the   slayer   of   Lincoln.     Captain   Jett,
one   of   the   three   Confederate-  officers
who  helped  him  in  His  escape,  was  at
the  farm- and  saw `him  die.    Lieutenant

|ltoherty   and   his   men   carrie`¢   photo-
graphs  of  Booth  an`d  Herald Jby  -whi;-h!
identification  was  made.    Herald,  whoJ,;
with   other   conspirators,   some  months'
later,   was   hanged,`   raised   no   question
of  identity,  although   i£  BQoth   had   Ssr-;

tip:£ea:igggotu.#:er!fevecio:Eei:i!:a:i:ellog:gfe:a:i
made  by  those  who  had  known  Booth`,
and at the reinterment, fot±r years later,
close  friends  of  the.  family  viewed

a,,JLhullet  through  you.'"I suppose he meant if I- Came back to
the  door.  I  again  decided  to  wait  until
morning.   But the men at the other end
of  the  barn  had  acted  promptly  on  my
orders, and set it afire.    I  called  out to
Booth:      .

" `You'd``better come  out.'
"`For'whom   do   you   take   me?,'   he

asked."I   does  not  make  any  difference,'  I
replied."I  may  be  taken  by  my  friends,'  he
said  sarcastically.    I  am  a  cripple  and

S)a°c%:.aDnrda¥ivye°E;ra:ecnh:Ec:tf:¥e#{i:;+`_       THE   Er`'I)  oF   BooTH.      i``

" `1 did not come her.e to fight.  I  have
fifty men and cap take you,' I  sai`d.

a  few  minutes,  then  he
said :  `Oh, cai5ialIT

i-ajtQ¢
who wants to  surl'ender prett

f(  ,1,__,I        1__1L___       J±_11  ___        ,_I\"`You'd   better   follow   his   example
a`nd  come out, too,'  I answered." `No.  I  have  not  made  up  my  mind,'
he  replied."I  then  told  Herold  to\`hand  out  his
arms." `1  own  all the arms,. Said Booth.  `He
has no  arms. ,I  may  have  to  use  them.'
`   "By this time Herald .was at the door.
I  again  commanded  bin  to  give  up h±`is
arms.  He  said  lio  had  none.    I  opened
the  door  slightly  and  told  him  to  Ptlt
his hands out.  I took him by  the wrists
and  turned  him  over  to  Corporal  New-

i£::egnh`t£*ththfgd]sfoetar£}£sesih£:tirh:~
hay  in the barn,  which  had  been `set on
fire   at   the    other   end,   was   blazing
\bEightly,  .

th;':::8etahnetc:a°;t:tthe¥:d|E£3n8t[a°tgi:8
bin, and  in the light ¢f the fir
Booth I_aise his rifle to` slloot in
olg  aq  I. a_a±±gb_i n_old_o_i tbe

body  and  I.aised  no  question
Confirmation   of   Boot,h's   identi't

even   in   the   death   Scene.    From
to   last   the   whole   dra,rna   of  Lincoin's
murder  was  shot  through  witb  the  the-'atri€a}   per's6riaii`ty   o\f   €~de   y-ori-ng,v act-€]-i-

fanatic:   his   shouting- of   "S6o   s€'"p9y
£"7.a7}7}¢8"  before  the  horrified  audii€nce,
his   melodramatic   escape,   the   strange
outpotirin'g  in  his  diary,  his  resolve  "Eo
fight the ctmrse," and, wben- surround\ed
in   the  burning  barn, `the  challenge  to
Doh`erty   and   his   m'en   to   combat,   at
twenty-five  paces,  an-d  finally  the  dra-
matic  words  as  he  lay  dying:   "Use]eg8,.I
useless!"    There  is  no  doubt  Swi€t  Jus-:
tlcd overtook  Lincoln's  dssassilf.    -


