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I.`   wlLKEs    BOOTH  .A.I-''s€-rid'6L

NR`,`.``\\`.I.ti``,`s  ``1`  i,   R`.tit.l.`l   .,\rmy
\` \`   `\`````.\.   i.e{`rs   :`gLt  a  `.`iil`lii`s`   st`.\i`l   `m   tit.s-

``````t  S`rcet,  ``i````site  tl`e  first  t``ll-gate  a  short
\`ist````````  I`r``t``  I`ii```  Str````t`  ii`  \.itrk`  Pa.    It  was

```````````1     i``     I,-oL\`        ]i`     t`iis     l```i``li``g     .T{il`t`     \Vilkes

``````{1`     \\\```    `l```t     Lit`````li`    ```tet`d``tt     s``````ol.       The
t````i`t```r  `\```s  Ri``l``ird  Bland.    Most  of  his p``pils were
``r``t``  `t```  `<````tt``     l`lai`d  ````is  :`i`  `ild  soldier  \h'l`o  had
seT\```l  i``  tl```  I:ti|T`i`st`  {`ti``}.  `l`iring  the  \\'ar  of  1812
i`i``l   `l``s``rt``d   it`   l`am`la   .`nd   came   to   the   United
S```tcs   ``r```n   :`   r`imi`r  tl`at   his   regimei`t   ``.as  to  be
s.t`t  ```  T-i`it`t.\`r\`e  wellit`gton  in  spain.

r``:`i``l`  :`ltl````igh  i`igl`t}`  }..``rs  old  and  not  q`ialili``d
``}`  e`l``````ti`it`  t``  it`strui`t`  tried  `o  make  up  for  these

4   d``ri`````t`i`i``s    ``.`.    ``i`iplo.\.it`g   yo``ng   and    f-airly    com-

p``tent   tn``n   t``   assist   liim.     The   institution   pTo`Ted
¥, ,     e\.``ntuatl}..   It``\\.e\.i`r.  a   i:`ilut.e   aiid   Bland  became  a

i`J    `..

1!,

hat`kr`it`t`  ``ud  \\'as  comi)dhd  to` fit`d  emplo}mient  as
a  steu.ar`1  `it  F``irfax  Seminary,  in  Virginia,  where
I`e  prohabl}.  ei`ded  liis  da}.s.

Among  the  pupils  at   Bland's  school  at  the  time
Booth   att¢nded`   \Ivas   l`illi`i`t`l   Clarei`ce   F.   Cobb,   aL
retired  artn}.  officer  and   an  ex-neu'spaper  man.  at
present residing  in  Los  .-\tt¥i`]es.    He  h.is  generously
t.`iri`ished  tl`e  ``.rit``r  ``.itl`   :`i`  aci`ount  of  the  school
and  incid.t`tall}.  l`as  related  man.\.   interesting  facts,
t`iut  generall}-  kl`ou.tl`  pertai]`ing  to  the  Booth  famil}p
and  tl`e  assassitt:`tii`n  of   I,ii`coln.

" I  attendetl.  ullt`n  I   ``-as  a  t`o}.`  Blaiid.s  ``oai-ding-

school  in  \-ark.  in  185`3."  s.`}.s  Colollc.I   l`oltb,  " \`.hen
.   I  u.as  ten  }.ears  old.     Bhnd  had  been  a   soldier  in
``    tT`e    [`rittsl`    arm}-    on    tl`it.\'    ``.ith    his    reginieiit    in

i-an`iila.   il`   1813   ilr   .1`:   :iii`l   ``.lii`n   it   t`ecamt`   1`uzzed
ah}ut  tl`.1t  tl`i`.\.  u i`ri`  t{i  ht`  !.itti`d  out  to  take  shippiiig
and   sail   I.ron   th``   St.   La``-rence   to   Spain,   to   re-
inforcc    \\.ellinif ti`11.     man.`.    of    the    enlisted    men
deserted,  crosscJ  t!:i]  .`t.  L.``\.rei:ce  into  this  coulitr`.
and  remained  here.     IIi`  \`{`<  :`ccompanied  by  Peter
Kd|y.  aL  comrade.   ``.ho   ]i`-i`(I   man}t   years   in   Balti-
more.  prospered,   and   L.i`.i`.`m``   tlle  leading  tailor.     I
knew  Kell}'  `-er}.  well  and  l`:`\.c-  heard  him  and  Mr.
Bland talk about their e-`perii`l`i`i`s  3s  private soldiers
in  the  British  arm}'.

" B|and's  bo}.s  learned  hut  little  and  `i'ere  taught

less.     There  u'as  no  S}'Stem`   no  regular  course  of
stud}..  nor  recitation.

`` Bland.s school failed utterly`  at the last.    The old

gentleman    secured    emplo}-mi`nt    thereafter,    as    a
ste``.ard,  at  Fair fax  Seminar}.,  Va.,  back  of  Alex-
apdria.    I am informed that he  lived to  a great  age.
He believed in corporal  ptinishment and  plenty  of  it.
Per|`aps his  e.xt.ensi\.e  exi`rcise  as  a  whipping-master
u.as  the  cause  of  his  health.  `'igor  and  activity.    He
ne`.cr `whirtped me  as  I  tllillk  I  may say I  was  a good
h{``.  t`ut,  I  thought.  he  ti`t`d  to  ``.hale  the  bad  boys
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Ofiit`er  Who  Kni`\\.  llim  Then
}'``:`i.S   i`iT`..     Tlie-'old  school  Liuilding  still   §tatids  :`ntl
is  `ltilizcd  as  a  couiitr}.  store.    I  motored  past  tlii`ri`
a  fe\`. }.ears  ago.

"I   attei`d``d   tliat   si`l`ool,   too.   when   Booth   was

tl`ere  and  slept  next  bed  to  him  in  the  dormitory.
` De  mortuis  nil  nisi  bonum,.  says  Horace.  but  our

later pedagogs make us translate  it or write  it them-
selves thus : ` De mortuis  nil nisi verium.'   We  sho`ild
speak no  evil  of  the  dead,  but  we  can  tell  the  trutll
of the dead.
•   `.Jack  was  a  bad  boy  and  used  to  fag  t]`e  smaller

boys`cruelly.     He  was  a  bully  until   a  short,   stout
boy,  from  the  Eastern  Shore,  matriculated  and  Jack
tried  to  fag  him,  but`that  boy  turned  oi.i` Jack  aiid
thrashed  him  terrihiy  and  he  never  crowed  again.
His Scepter `wa§ broken, his throne was destroyed, his
dynasty  ``.as  ended,  he  was  thorougllly  conquered,
co\`'ed and humiliated, and all .the boys  \i'ere glad  of
it.`   "I  knew  Jack  Booth's  family  very  well;  his  sire,

]unius   Brutus,   his   oldest   brother,   Junius   Brutus,
Jr., his  brother,  Edwin, his  Sister,  whom  \ve  used  to
call Mollie, ``.ho married the comedian,  John  Sleeper
Clarke,  whom  I  met  in  London,  England,  in  1883.

"The   elder   Booth   died   in    1852,   on   a   steam-

boat,  on  the  Mississippi,  between  St.  Louis  and  Nevi
Orleans.  .All  o.f his  contemporaries  said the sire \`'as

I-or   I_un.                                                                                                                             I
•. .Tolin  \`.ilkes  Booth.  `\-horn  \`-e always called Jack,  )

att``|`dt.d  <chool  there  I-or  onl}'  a  few  weeks  in  1853.  )
Prior to  tliat  he  "'as  a  pupil  at  tile  Milton  Boarding
Schoiil.  \\-tiich  w'as  on  the  Baltimore  and  \'ork  turn-
pike.   about   se`.enteen   miles   i ron   Baltimore,   and
three   miles   abo`'e   Cocke}.sville.     That   school   `vas
ktr`t   t`.`.   an   elderly   Friend.   .John   Emerson   Lamb,
•,\:`L|   \\'as.   later.   emplo}.ed   in   Baltimore,   in   the   in-

:`-.rii.a!  re`-enue  ser`.ice.     He  died  in  Baltimore,  many

a  nth  of .genius,  a  wonderful  actor.    I  have  seen  I
him   frequentl}'.  but  as   young  as   I   was,   being  but
nine  years  old  \`.hen  he  died,  I  could  not  appreciate
his histriiillic  ability.    The  family,  when  I  was  a boy.
rented  a house  from  my  father,  109  Mulberry  Street.
Baltimoi.c.     That  house   still   stands.     It   `vas   aftc.r-
``'ards  rented  and  occupied  by  that  great  actor,  |oi`
.Tefferson,  before  he  became   famous,  `b'hen  he   \vas
stage  manager  at  the  old  Baltimore  Museum.

"Jack  Booth  had  a  yello``v  streak  in  him.    Along

in  1864,  during  the  Ci`'il  War,  in  New  York  Cit}',
lie  grossly  insulted  Joe  Jefferson.    Although  Jeffer-
son ``.as then a `.Cry i rail man and was  being treated
for  tuberculosis,  a  man  had  better  fight  a  powder
magazine   than   Jefferson,   so   he   challenged   Booth
through  a  dramatist,  named   Clifton  W.  Tayleure,
and they `vere to fight at ten paces, back of Hoboken.
Jefferson and  his  seconds  \vere on the  ground  at the
appointed  time,  but  Booth  took  a  night  train  at  the
old  Fourth  Avenue  station  in  New  York  City  and
stopped  not  until  he  reached  Canada.

"John  Mccullough,  Bishop,  John  T.  Ford,  Phil-
lips,   and   a   nuniber   of   other   theatricals,   twitted
Booth  about  the  circumstance,  but  the  amiable  Jef-
ferson   and   Booth   became   friends,   a.nd   Jefferson
asked  that  it  be  forgotten.    They  became  reconciled
througl?  the  efforts  of  that  sterling  comedian,  C.  8.
Bishop.  who  belonged  to  the  Stock  company  of  the
old  Holiday  Street  Theater.  in  Baltimore.

"The   frailty  of  the  elder  Booth   is   well   known.

He  drank  enough  to  float  a  man-of-war,  he  used  to
sa}',  and  he  died  suddenly.    Jack,  too,  was  a  drinker
of   drinkers   and   he   had   but   one   tipple,   brandy-
smashes.     He   frequently   remarked   that   he   never
got  drunk  in  his  legs,  that  he  never  staggered.    He
\`-as  a handsome  fellow,  always  dressed  well,  had  on
at  all  times,  when  on  the  street,  a  beaver,  as  high
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silk   hats   \`.ere   then   called,   kid   gloves   and   clean
lit`cn.    He \h'as. \iv.hat was designated before the War
ot.  lsbl` a spa`d ; we call them dudes or mashers now,
and l`e wis a matinee idol.   Many foolish girls were
craz.\. abo¢' him, but he never was much o( an actor;
As  a matq±r of course. those misguided pcople,  who

:'.fet::i:g:;:¥ci:i;ihedh:#;t;:et::sparegs:ca°tfa:t¥;
that he po&sessed the spark of genius ;  that he would
ha\:e  elechified  the   world   had  he  lived;   that  the
91or}.  of`fu.s  sire  had  descended  to  him,  etc." That was all  I ol  de  rol.    In  truth. he  would  not

i`i  study,   wotll¢  ng.  exert  himself,   would   not   apply•  him`;df.  biit. he. would  skim  over  a  part  and -i-in--

\ provise.  .nd  that  would  cause  a  confusioD  on  the

:tugs:7A#:s:enihin,oihoerrre:tc,t:::a'::::?w:is;,at#
an  engagenlent  in  Baltimore  and  his   support  way
stricken   ill.     John   T.   Ford   suggested   that   Jack
Booth  was  in  Washington,  that  he  would  telegraph
for him to come over and take the part o£ Iago, but.

:  Forrest,  who  was  a  tyrant  on  the  stage,  and` was
httrribly  profane,  ripped  out  a  I rightf ul  oath  and

•.-said he would not  `tread  the boards  with  the  G-
d-spad'  and  that  he had  seen  him  try  to  act
in  Philadelphia,  etc.

"At  another  time,   a  small  man,   a  druggist   in
Philadelphia, who had a weakness  for the  stage,  and
used  to  travd  aLt  times  as  a  star-his  name  was

i.  Roberts-refused to go on the stage with Jack.  They
had  i  quarrel  and  came  to  fisticuffs,  aLt  the  Girard

j+ House,  in  Philadelphia,  and  Jack  was  fined  in  the
police court.

Booth shot President Lincoln the evening of April
14, 1865, which was Good Friday.   An old man kept
•H:£Tsi:?`eia::ew:::;nff#::S§:-£jthaea{ea:H£:#
saddle horse there, the same horse he rode away on
after the assassination.    I  enlisted  early in  1861  and
i ron the i ront, two or three times, I got a furlough,
for a  few  days,  and  would  go  to 'Washington  City.
I  saw Jack there and he  would  lack  at my uniform
and  chaff  me,  in  a  playful  way,  for  being  a  Yank.
and  I.would  chaff  him  for  being  a  Johnny.    We
always  liked  each  other  I ron  our  school  days.    Itlil may  be   remembered  that   General   Robert   E.   Lee

:  surrendered   at  Appomattox,   on   Sunday,   April  9,
.   1865, but the wires were down and the news did not
.ii reach  Washington  and  the  North  and  West  till  the
I; next  day,  Monday.    The  country  went  wild.    Mr.

i::}=:°sna'iuTep:£Wftfrens,e;::tda¥t::e#raar;mo;dpe::td::
^?i the  land.     Even  the   Confederates  and  their   sym-

pathizers  appeared  to  be  glad  that  the  strain  was
ended. that the war would cease.

" Washington went wild indeed that Monday.   The
mobs  seized  every  prominent  man  and  forced  him
to  make  a  speech  from  stands,  boxes,  housesteps,
anything  that  could  be  improvised.    In  those  days
there  was  an  iron  flight  of  steps  on  the  east  I ront
of  the old Willard  hotel,  on  Fourteenth  Street,  and
Andrew   Johnson,   who   was   then   Vice-President,

zr,oat bitttrspeeh.   H had a howling mob
an  at]dienc.a:  he the. most  radica

in  the countr.`. ;  had  not  ` soured '  on  tlie  Re[)ublicalls ;
e.xpressed   his   di.sire   and   intention   to   haiig   e`,.Cry
Rebel  south  of  the  Potomac should  he  become  Presi-

#f,i :

dent;  he  was
^ncH     3.4,.  :':I

ifror€  radical  th-a-ri
Stevens,  who  `vas  looked  upon  by  the  Democrats  as
` the  `iv.orst  pill  in,  the  box.'    Andrew  Johnson,  it  is

}Voer`;I,f`::ew:;nwd::;oanp:vr£:::Cha!'::,€v::eratsh::sapneeucT:
but   it   ``tas   reported   the   next   day   in   the   Dot./}.
C*roiii.c/c,  a  paper  edited  then  by  Forney.

"Tlie  afternoon  of   Good   Friday,  I   was  on  my

way to  Baltimore to see my  family, and was hasten-
ing  past  Humphrey's  stable,  to  catch  the  4 :30  train,
when  JaLck  hailed  me.    He  had  been  drinking,  but
\vas not drunk.   He said that in truth he was d
glad  the  country  was  not  Mexicanized;  that  Grant
had  acted  well  to  the  Confederates;  that  the  war
had  ended  happily  and  he  ehded  his  harangue  by
some   quotation   from   Shakespeare   which   I   have
forgotten.    He  was  always  stagey  and  interlarded
his   conversation   with   quotations   wherein   he   was
generally  incorrect  and  he  seldom  quoted  happily.
He  asked  me  if  I  had  heard  that  speech  made  by
' that  dirty  tailor  from  Tennessee  at  Williard's,'  the
Monday before.   I told him  I had not, but had  read
it   in  the   C`foro#¢.c/c.     He  then   said  that  he  would
have   shot   Johnson   had   he   been   there.     An   old
gentlinan  standing  near  overhearing  him  remarked
that  he,   Booth,  should  have  joined  his   friends  in
the  Southern  army  long  before  and  he  would  have
gotten his  fill  of  shooting.    I  left them  there.    That
night he  shot  Mr.  Lincoln.

" After  Booth  was  shot,. in  Virginia,  his  body  was
brought  to  Washington  City.    There  was  published
there  at  that  time  a  daily  paper,  the  C.o"sfjfw!I.o„¢J
Utl;o#, edited by Thomas 8. Florence, who had been
a hatter  in  Philadelphia, had  served one term  in the   |
House  of  Representatives,  after  which  he  had  es-
tablished  that  paper  and  was  the  owner  of  it.    It
was   what  would  be  called  now  a  yellow  journal,
decidedly   sensational   and   bitterly   opposed   to   the
Lincoln   administration.     After   Booth's   body   was
brought  to  Washington,  an  article  appeared  in  that
paper  to  the effect  that  Booth  was not  shot,  that  he
had  escaped  into  Virginia,  that  the  body  brought  in
by   the   detectives   and   the   cavalrymen    was    not
Booth,s'   etc.

" General  Benjamin  W.  Price  was  then  Paymaster

General  of  the army.    He  sent  for me  and  told  me,
in  the   strictest  confidence,  that  he   wished   me   to
report  to  General  Barnes,  the  Surgeon  General  of
the  army,  and  go  down with  him to  identify  Booth's

ioigb?:ign:cj;ff:,tn!e;;:o;:,ya.Ff::::I.t;.I:::yi:i;dniii:!hx:t::gaf:je:::i

::i::=r£°;n;F|t::ttfe;ed::hhiafntdrmen;tne:rn%€tE?::hn£§ays:avi,adnei:t,3:infe:

ige:tcEe:ftfr:tEPo:;tthhM#je:i`taen:&es:d;fnottiset;'fii#::dtgsfi:L':Soh¥h§

i::;::::h8u:iouenrde:p:I:c;:Fnn:Edets:;`:::geoEniiv8jynth:e:;#e::i:
buried  in  Greenmount Cemetery  in  Baltimore,  wher'e I
it  now  is.

+:.;£B:fo§#d:{d;s:;i::e;i;;:ao:u;t:h3e{r::,`:::c;ail:e::::a:d;h;:d::i::i,;
i`ution.    Such  a  peQp]e  would  never  countenance  as- 1
:assinatit-jii,  \\.t>ul(I  ne\.er  li;irhor  an  assassin."
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