DETROIT FREE PRESS

- March 1, 1925

Soldiers Slew Booth
Mlchzgan Vet Asserts

Denies Another Man Was Shot
as Lincoln’s Assassin;
Saw Victim’s Body.

Lansing, Feb. 28—(By United
Press.)—Assertions made recently
by historical investigators that John
Wilkes Booth, assassin of Abra-
ham Tincoln, cscaped pursuers and
that an innocent man was mis-
| taken for him and shot is vigorous-
1y denied by Edward T. Weale, lo-
cal veteran, said to be the only
surviving member of the party that*

captured Booth.

. Weale, now in his eighty-seventh
year, still vigorous in mind, remem-
bers distinctly the eventful night in
April, 1866, when a detachment of
Union soldiers trailed Booth to his
hiding place in a barn near Wash-
ington. He was a member of the
famous Custer brigade and saw the
assassin’s body soon after Booth had
been shot down by Boston Corbette,
one of the pursuers.

‘“It was John Wilkes Booth who
was shot—he and none other—for
I saw him with my own eyes. I not
only recognized Booth, having seen
him act, but so did Captain Warner
H. Pierson, in command of my com-
pany,” Weale gaid. “I was first ser-
geant and was right up where I had
an unimpaired view of the man.”

The veteran recounts his experi-

.

lowing meolns shooting as fol-
lows:

“I was a member of Company D,
First Michigan Cavalry, known com-
monly as the Custer brigade. We
were stationed at Alexandria, across
the Potomac from Washington The
night Lincoln was shot we received
orders to proceed rapidly along the
south bank of the river. While we
were doing’ this, Lieutenant L. B.
Baker, who afterward lived in Lan-
sing, was following along the other
bank. .

“We pressed on rapidly all
through the night. It was after day-
break when we halted to rest our
horses. A Negro came along, and,
in answer to our questions, said
the man who shot Lincoln had been
captured not far beyond. We pressed
forward at a gallop. Booth, by that
time, had been shot by the. man,
Boston Corbette, and lay re he
had been taken from the burning
barn. Lieutenant Baker and his men
had crossed the river and had found
Booth hidden in the barn, just as
history relates. As I have said, 1
was close with Captain Pierson, and
we both recognized Booth. There
never was any question as to who
he was.” |

Weale, born in England, came to
this country in 1859, and at the out-
break of the war, enlisted in the
Union army from Ovid in Livingston
county. After the war he did rail-
road work for a number of years,
and later became a capitol employe.
He was connected with the state

ences in the famous man hunt fol-

department of labor for some time.
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The Veteran Editor's Explanation |
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