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9nly ,Man   Who   Knows  Sa.vs(
Hei'll   Never  .Tetl.

''23-i::i: -a.I
O¢ay  tor

\noL4h   To   TIIE   I>ET
(Copyrlghi.  19

>.'nl0LINE,  Ill.,  June   1
tpe   first   time   E.   H.    Samps-®n,    of
Molln6,   told   ,of

et  h®  derclln8d

the   buria,I   of   John
a. ~ But*, -  Li:rreo}p's   _asaarssln.

te?sS:X6Woh;a]ry6'E°a°nm}'£:i
bt>dy   lies  a,pd  he's   the  only  rna,n   }nij
thor world  -who   knows."For   58   years     that     secret  '  ha5-
bee.n   burle€   ]n  'my  .brea,st,"   ho   de-,
Glared.'   "I  took  a  solemn  oat.h  hover
to  tell.    I  will  die  still  keepixpg  that
Oa th . , '

S.ampson      and       Col.       Lafayetta
Baker,  la.t`er 'Gen.-  Baker,  dead  these
20   years,   buried   Booth's   body.     At
tr:e     command     of I   E.    M.     Stant:on,
S'ecretary  of  War,  they  removed  the

I ::::infer:r?|ntergedmt::in°.I-War   and
I      .`The     body     dlsappeared     ill     the
I  a.arkness,"   s@[d   Sa,mpson,    .land   we

•#:a:I:¥ht:tin*d:i:¥d:;rwknwe£:.re°wne[yw:::
'`'`Proba.bly     no     Other    living      rfu-an

•.chn  relate  t,he  e`'ents  Qf  April,  1865,

I-with  such   a.ccuracy  as   Sampson..   "I   was   a   member   of  the   Secret

l§r:i:S¥:;h::;t:t:h::i:;i;.'¥:r:c;iiiigfl¥g;a:igc§°!'§
over   the   President's  box.     I  helbed (

Pert:suefa¥:;tEai°tthhee£:::h°:ppG]?era`i
::wstr,a;g  satsrsaags:|Lng`p::?nmg tE3  I:# )
down  inside,

fire    the

Over   the   dying   man   as
he   begged  that  his  .arms  be  raised
so  he  could  see  his  hand's  and  heard
him   look   and   mumble.   `Worthless!
Worthless!'     And  I  heard   the   final
Whisper,'  `Mother.'     I   helped   tra,ns-
fer  the  body to a revenue cutter and

aagfiiipa}3:iepdhi:nn:v;ayna-rQ;:WaTrh:±
I.`WaB  one   o,I  two, who  buried-it.

:¥E:I,:  di€thweer  3E:ye  |`8t'sta¥k°in: i
e`w+ith   his   scythe.   but   iFlien   he`

e` dowa~  h;'il  tak`?  the+pengSS+

I:i±}+`h+=i¥.:r.*¥ELe  world

Febmary  20,   1925

JOH".WI LKES B00TH'S
GRAVE  IS  REV.EALEDiJ

Urifon   itrmy `  Officerl.-Tella..~5fJ
11.1,1     -==y,      L=>>.=as,`,         ..>` -,.- =ii=.,,

p£F+i.Hr#Pgr¥&
CIIICAcO,   Feb.   21.rf:ol   Ja

H±mE:tr°nofphaev±f2S2°dn']n:°=ii=ytcoodma;
revealed  what  he  said  was -th`e  bu--
rial   place   of ,  John  -Wilkes   Booth,
assassin  of  Abraham  Ijinco]n.    Col

¥¥¥t::,,  Hoev:isve:e h±reth¥iTn|;
living   man   who   }m®ws.    Recently
Edwin  Harper  'Sanpson,   who   had
said  he  was  one  of  seven  meq'who
disposed   of   Booth's   body,J  died   in
Moline.  Ill.,  without  revealing  wria,t
had been  done  with  the  body.•CaL havidson said he.i5ras in --

gianfoatth.?o5in-`VaJ`-therialt"Just after  the  shootilig of Booth
at  Bowling  Green.   Va."   sedd  Col.

:aovu±g:£nir;==pe=nc=Eq;tom;:
teriously  in the middle  of  the night
around  one of  the  wprebouses.`T-didp't have  to wait  long for my
information   The head Of tJie Stetret
Service   in   tbe'  Am5b   Col   Paler,
came  to  rae  the  next  mcrming  and

=%±stwfini:[:to±E:.:top=dsy:
mo`±th   the  body  Of  Bcorth.     Six  of
my  men  carried  it  on  a  stretcher
to  the first warehouse  to  the  north.
Wo took it into the basement, wtlere
we  dugs g?ravel      '     '
. "`The  body  was  ptaaed  in  there

and   covered   wit.h   acid.     Th-en   the
grave  was filled with lincesto-ne  and
dirt.  \ Ever5r mafl Of tis is pledged  t.o
searec5ri     Will   yoal   petnise   never
to  say a wordy

That  was  cO  peacf agcL`   q±
can't be  any harm in  te&±iiig tt ngqp..`The  Country ought to  frow."

S~ T frorfu  ulfty`EL i% S r

Febrm&ry  29.1925

OHE 8¥ oerE THE OL
CillABD -

Tfie eecmt  death a{ ifrifeap  a
inirfi aged 87.. renx~` the last
of  the  defegabes   who    nominated
Iinccdr at cifego in in,  Also
a±  Mfro  nhaois,  the, oed€r  day

=tifededfast¥the¥©=
captttnd Jchn WEkes Booth, Eded
and seceefty biined bin   Thus one
by  one  the  actors   in   the   great
drama Of the  sifees go the way Of

i±he¥=ife±G¥w¥VI¥=ha¥
aesvered the last rchL caEL

In  the  meartydre  the  m3rfes  ai]d`
legers    viEifeh    already   `sur+ormd
the  figure  of  hilcoin  "li  incfiriiife

tin  mmber  and  bunc.    It  win  ta,ke

::£mc¥®nab¥yp.a¥ct¥¥+
Of  histir  to  separate  the apocrri
pllal,  frm  fha  facts  of  Lincoha's
ffieL    Thus  ti  has  car been,  *His- i
tory fads into  fable; fact becomes :
clonded   with   doribt   and   co#-i
verey;    the    inscription. jppnldefs I
from th`e tatlet."   So m`t]sed  Wash-
ington    Ervie    in    his    motmfu(-

i essay On   Westtninster   Abbey..+  *`rhi'


