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MOLINE I1l., June 13.-—To day for
the first time B. H. Sa.m n, of
| Moline, told of the burial John
ssin.
et he declinéd to say re Booth's
body lies and he's the only man in
| the world who knows.
“For b8 years that secret ha.s
 been buried in my ‘breast,” he de-
clared. “I took a solemn oath never
to tell. 1 wm die still keeping that
oath. . &

Sampson  and Col Lafayette
Baker, later Gen. Baker, dead these
20 years, buried Booth’s body. At

| remains from a wman-of-war and
| scmewhere interred them.

| “The body disappeared in the
'darkness,” said Sampson, ‘“and we
returned in the darkness. Only the
‘elements and I know wheré we went
and what we did.””

Probably no other livmg ‘man |
.can relate the events of April, 1865,
with such accuracy as Sampson.

“I was a member of the Secret
Service,” he said, “and was in
Ford's Theater the night Lincoln
was shot. T saw the President’s
head drop forward and saw Booth

tke command of E. M. Stanton,|
t'Secretary of War, they removed the

‘trip over the Aiserican flag draped
over the President’s box. I helped
pursue Booth to the barn on Gar-
z!ett%x q.p‘n saw the match applied
to straw straggling from the loft,
saw the assassin pacing up and
down inside, h Bost
bett fire the s :
me R
stood over the dying man as
he begged that his arms be raised
so he could see his hands and heard
him look and mumble, ‘Worthless!
Worthless”” And I heard the final
whisper, ‘Mother.” I helped trans-
fer the body to a revénue cutter and
saw it placed on man-o’ -war in
the Philadelphia navy yard. Then
I was one of two who burfed it.
“Where did we bury it? No, I
can’t tell. Father Time is stalking
 me . with his scythe, but when he
‘cuts me down he'll take the seeret,
too The world will never know i3
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JOHN WILKES BOOTH'S

GRAVE IS REVEALED

Union Army Ofﬁcerx.IeIls of.'
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CHICAGO, Feb. 21.—Col. James
Hamilton Dav1dson former com-
mander of the 1224 Infantry today
revealed what he said was the bu-
rial place of John Wilkes Booth,
assassin of Abraham Linecoln. Col
Davidson, who lives here with. a
da.ughter, believes he is the only
living man who knows. Recently
Edwin Harper Sampson, who had
said he was one of seven men who
disposed of Booth’s body, died in
Moline, Ill., without revealing what
had been done with the body.

CoL. Davidson said he was in eom-
mand at Portsmouth, Va., the night
of Booth’s burial,

“Just after the shooting of Booth
at Bowlmg Green, Va.,” said Col.
Davidson, “a report came to me
about a g-rotrp of men acting mys-
teriously in the middle of the night
around one of the warchouses.

“T didn’t have to wait long for my
mformation. The head of the Secret
Service in the Army, Col Baker,
came to me the next morning and
said he wanted to see me in privacy.

“This is what he said:

“‘Last night I brought into Ports-
mouth the body of Booth. Six of
my men carried it on a stretcher
to the first warehouse to the north.
We took it into the basement where
we dug a grave.

“‘The body was placed in there
a.nd covered with acid. Then the
grave was filled with limestone and
dirt. Ivery man of us is pledged to
secrecy. Will you promise never
to say a word?

“That was 60 years ago. There

can’t be any harm in telling it now.
The country ought to know.”

Pebruary 29, 1925

ONE BY ONE THE OLD%S
GUARD GOES. 2

The recent death of Addison G.
Procter, aged 87, nemmfhelast

there died Edward Harper Samp-
son, the last of the posse which
and secretty buried him. Thus one
by one the actors in the great
drama of the sixties go the way of
all the earth. In another twenty-
|ﬁve years or sooner the last sur-
vivor of the Civil War will have
answered the last roll call

In the meantime the myths and

‘m number and bulk. i will take
no small abitity ami:'wry gtea.t
‘paﬁcnce on the part o’;';g.

|of history to separate the apou‘r
phal from the facts of Lincolu’s
life. Thus # has ever been, “His-
tory fades into fable; fact becomes
clouded with doubt and contro-
versy; the inscription _moulders
from the tablet” So mused Wash-
ington Irving in his mournful
essay on Westminster Abbey.-




