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saw: Lincoln shot
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The only thing witness reareakes the dranrfu of that trngie wigha

Tfuis  to  a*  e8rewitrce.  aocohon&  ®f  one  of  hictonf8
grmt  tragodie. -the  aasa&deation  of  ^haha!m
I^coalifef-cid  hal  the  only  l€vi*g  .oiteece  to  the
fatefoir d"na  chacted  at  Ford:-.  Theatca  on.  the
*tohi Of  April iL, 1865.~THB  EDnoB8

E`ren if I vere  to mre abotlrer 94 years.  rd stillnever forget in)r first trip array frm I)one as
a little shaver rive years dd.

Hy father veg overseer on the Gddfrooro estate
in "t.ct Chmty, )falyland. and it seems that I]e
md  in.  Gddstoro  t]ad  to  go  to Wadhington  orL
haisi-thing to do with the legal status ®f
thtlr   lso  s)ar/es.   in  GOREl.ore  asked   if  she
couldr.t take me and ngr mlrse. Sarah Cook. along
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wh her and the medL for a little lidliday.
~ -t[r€made-the -lsomile ttiprtyr coach and team -----
and I  remember how stubborn those  horses were
about  being  loaded  onto  an  cid-fastiioned  side-
wheeler steandiat for part Of the journey.

It was going on tlunrd sizmer time-n Good
Friday, April 14,  1865mhai we finally pulled tp
in  front  Of  the  biggest  I]ouse  I  ever  had  seerL.  It
looked to me like a thoumnd farmhouses `all pushed
together. but p)r father said it was a hotel.

I  was  scant.  I  had  seen  li]en  with  gulls.  all
along tl]e street. and every gun seemed to be aimed
right  at  me.  I  was  too  little  to  rcaliz5e  that  all
W:lshington was getting read3r to chetirate I)ecause
Ice had surrendered a femr days earlier.

I codqnained  tearfully  that  I  couldb.t  get  out
of the coach because my shirt was torn-ything
t®  delay  the  dread  !r±a!!!e!itT+ut  Sarah  dug  into
her hag and found a big safety pin.

"Ychi hold still nour+ Samny." she said, "and lu
fix  the  tear  right  auny."-I  shook  so  I]ard.  from
ffiBht,  that  she  accidentangr  stabt]ed  me  wittt  the
pin alrd I honened, 1've been shot! I've been shct!"

Wt]en I finally had been nislted upstairs, shushed
I         and  scnibbed  and  put  into  fresh  dotttes,  Ida
't-1
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Go[dfrooro said  cue  had  a vrmderful  surprke.
Vsamny.  you and Samh and I are going to a

da)r  tonlcht,"  the  expbipfd.    "A  real  B]nyL-nd
€dent Abmham hincoln will be there."

I thought a day would t]e a game like tag and
I liked the ideal We uraited a while aitside the Fdrd
Theater for tickets. then waned upstairs and sat
in harry rattan-bac]eed chain

lds GoldELoro pointed directly aunoGB tl]e the-
ater to a odorfuur dmped bouL   See those flagb
Samny?" she astzed.  `Tht.a wltere €deut lin
coln  win sit."    When  he  finaqy  did  come  in,  the
lifted ne up high so I  cmild see.   He was a tall
stem-loohig lnan. I g]iess I jt]st thmigiv he looked
stern   I)ecause  Of   his  whisteus.   I)ecauBe   he  lras
.smiling and un`in& col the c-a.

When everyrme sat dovm again and the actus
-  started mowhg and talldng, I I)earn to get over the

scared  feeling  rd .had  ever  since  we  arrived  in
Wdshingeom.     But   that   urns  `something   I   never
sherd have done.

All of a s]rdden a clot  rang out- slrot  that

SLmd Sty-. Boo 94, ne uly fine pb d4
wlm the Phidert in. .in.dr.eel ^t left i.-u
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alveirs  win  t]e ttpembeteddnd someone  ib  the
±denrs I.ex screamed.  I caw lchobln chlmped
fdr`rard in his seat.   Peode ctarted milling around
and I tltoii8ht tl]ce.d been another accided when
one  man  seemed  to  t`Imble  o`ner  tl]e  baleon]r  rail
and land on the stage.`Thirry, huny. Iet'8 go I]dp the poor man who
fen dorty" I begBrd

But  ty  tut  tine  `Jchb  Vlmes  Booth,  the
±seede.  had  ricked hilrmlf ip anl] was ruining
for dear life.   lie wan.t caught imtil ra days hter
when he ms trachea tl a ban where he was hiding.

Only a few pedye noticed the r]]nring map but
mndenori       hohe  locoe  in  the  theater,  wh
everyne shating :

1jnchin's `chot! TI]e P]eddenfs dead!"
in Gddcharo gw" me into her elms and IIeld

me dcee al]d soinchony we giv ouune the theater.
That  qicht  I ms  chat  50  times.  at  ]eagt,  in  mgr
drcamsutnd I -etimes stu rdhe the lirmor of
lfnedr's a=a±nationL dozing in qpr r`ocker as an
dd codger like me is I.ound to do.                 1 1


