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It  was  ]mown.  beyond  a  doubt,   before  uar.   I,incoln

breathed  his   la,st.   tha.t  his  assassin was  John  T.r/ilkes  Booth,   a  son  of

the  great  tragedian,   then  twenty-seven  years  oi.  age.    He  had  played

stock  parts  at  \'/'ashin€Tton  and  other  Southern  and  Westerr`.  cities.  where

he  had  given  unmistakat)1e  evidence  of  genuine  dramatic  talent.    He  had.

added  to  his  ria.tive  genins.  the  advantage  of  a  voice  musically  I.ull  and

rich:   a  face  almost  classic  in  outline:  features  highl57  intellectual:  a

piercing,  black  eye.   cap£,ble  o±.  expressin€-.`  the  fiercest  and  the  ten-

derest  passion  aul  erotion,   and   a  com-n€ndin€  ±'i€`ure  and  impl.essive

stage  address.     In  his  t,ransitiozis  1.ron  the  quiet  and  ref.lective  pas-

s8€es  o±'  a  part  to  fierce  and  violent  ontbreaks  of  passion,  his  sudden

and  iixpetuotls  marmer  had  in  it  something  of  that  electrical  I.orce  arid

power  which  made  the  elder  Booth  so  celebrated.  arid  called  up  afresh  to

the  memory  of  men  of  the  precedin€\  generatior}  the  presence,  voice,   end

manner  of  ths  father.    Convivial  in  his  habits,sprightly  and  genial  in

conversa.tion.   John  Wilkes  Booth  made  many  i.fiends  axpong.   the  young.  men

of  his  own  ag`e.   and  he  was  a  favorite  amor.e`  the   ladies  a,t   the  National

Hotel.  where  he  boarded.
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The  male  prisoners,  heavily  il.oned,  were   seated  side

by  side   in  a  dock  interspers`eci  with  of±`icers.     Sam  Arnold  was  of  respect-

able  appearance,  8Lbout  thirty  years  of  age,  with  dark  hair  and  beard  and
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a  good  countenance.     S`pan€`1er,   the  stage-carpenter.  was  a  chnm[y.

light-haired.  rather  bloated  and  whislry-sos:ked  looking`  man.     Atzerott

had  a  decided  lager  beer  look.  with  heavy  blue  eyes,   light  hair.   and

sallow  eonplexion.     O'|,aughlin  might  have  been  taken  ±`or  a  n€.tive  of

Cutia.  short  and  slender,  with   luxiiriant  black  locks.   a delicate  mous-

tache  and  whiskers,   and  vivacious  black  eyes.    Payne  was   the  incarnaticin

of  a Roman  g`1adiator,   tall,  muscular.  defiant,  with  a  lov,'  forehead.

lal.ge  blue  eyes.   thin  lips.  and  black.   straight  hair,  with  much  o±.  the

amima.i  and   little  of  the   intellectqa,i.     Dave  Harold  was  \th9`t   the   ladies

call  a pl.etty  little  map,  with  cherr.v  cheeks.  pouting   1i|js,  an  incipierLt

beard.  dark  hazel  eyes.   and  dark,long  half.    I,ast  on  the  bench was  Dr.

Hudd.  whose  ankles  and  v"ists  were  joined  by  cha,ins  instead  of   the  un-

yielding  bars  which  Joined  the'bracelets.  and  aliklets  of  the  others.

He  was  about  sixty  years  oi.  age.  with  a  blonde  com.plexion,  reddish  face,

and  blue  eyes.


