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Lincoln’s Assassination Is
Told By Surviving Actress

actress (left),

Mrs. Frank Wynkoop, a Southerner, Also Describes Plea to
President for Clemency for Her Brother, a
War Prisoner.

=
spy, the President had granted a par-
don and said it had been forwarded to
General Wolfe,

“Mother’'s gratitude knew no
bounds. The President said he appre-
clated her thanks and wished us a
safe journey on our departure.

“Mother returned to Norfolk, but
I remained to secure employment.,

“Deciding that I would attempt a

| theatrical career I first applied to

John T. Ford at his theater on Tenth
Street and was very lucky, being en-
gaged for the season, which began
September 22, 1864,

“One visit of Mrs, Lincoln to our
theater I recall very vividly. 'It was
at the time we were playing ‘Camille.’
Mrs, Lincoln appeared with a large
party of women and duripg the play
all of the women Including Mrs, Lin-
coln enjoyed a good cry,

“It was on the evening of Friday,
April 14, 1865, when Laura Keene,
Harry Hawk and John Dyatt were
appearing in ‘The American Cousin’
that President Lincoln and Mrs. Lin-
coln appeared in the President’s box.
We were all notified of the fact and I
managed to look into the box and saw
that Mrs, Lincoln had on a new spring
dress of a small pinhead check gray
silk with a bonnet of the same ma-
terial, Previous to this time she had
appeared always in evening dress. We
all remarked on the change.

“I later learned that General Grant
had been invited to accompany the
party, but was unable to attend. As
it had been announced, the President
and the commanding officer of the
Union forces would appear, the house
was crowded.

“Everything started smoothly and
quietly and, after coming off the stage
from a front scene, I tarried for a mo-
ment in the wings, and, looking to
the President's box, noticed John
Wilkes Booth standing in the corner
near its entrance, At first I thought
it pecullar that he should be stand.
ing there, but remembered that it
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“By pawning all the
tamily we got to Washington.
arriving at the capital we took a car-
now ‘gm to the world in an interview by riage to the White House. The day
Mrs, Frank Wynkoop. ' was very warm, Mother, hearly ex-

Mrs. Wynkoop, who 1s living in retiremen
in Los Angeles, Is more than 70 hausted, hnsolé?erb:vh:ew:g '?In(,::f.;

The approach of the 126th anniversary o |
the birth of Abraham Lincoln has bronni
forth two memory piotures of the President

age. AS R girl—as Miss Truman fron |StePs by a
Yﬁi"'%mu :‘ccoml:mllcs%‘hc‘r mo;l.:: % | guard and 1 was fearful lest she col4
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As A young Actress' a few months later Mother Faints At Door. |
: um-tﬁ; °:| “:v.u“:'h st Ford's m‘t’: “1 rang the doorbell and a sentry |
pistol of  John R oy e D me | Ppeared and asked our business, I

8 _momen | 14 vim we had come seeking an in-|
atter the assnasin, glancing toward thd \.rview with the President. Ho sald |

was often the custom of actors and
actresses to go to the President’s box |
for introduction.

“Booth saw me gazing at him and

T Case Is Investigated. .

“The President spoke to her In a
calm, low tone and told her to rest a'
bit before telling her mission, When
finally she told him of her only son in
prison at Norfolk as a blockade run-
ner, the President listened intently.
When she had finished, he told her he
would look into the matter and have it
Investigated. He advised her to get
some rest%and cease her worry. We
were told that a decision would be
reached within a week or ten days and

ot fr President’ 3
w'?., &'.-.'e?.nmu, o bim. had B Mr. Lincoln was out of the city. At | Bat sk 1d b tifled
Here is Mrs, Wynkoop's story: that, mother gasped and fell in a faint | that she would be no .

“As I now remember the man, he
was possessed of the most kindly face
1 have ever looked upon. While ‘he |
was tall and perhaps ungainly in ap- |

“The first time I saw President nt the sentry's feet, A soldler rushed

Lincoln was o em ¥ 10 her assistance and lifting her from
- n Sanpusiber. 3, 2% MY ‘Le floor placed her on a haircioth sofa

mother and I had gone to Washing- . 1o hall near the door and handel
ton on August 20 to see him in behalf me a palmleat fan,

of my brother—only a boy—who had “The sentry, who was ‘urlmblcd to
besn put in prison In Norfolk, Va., '"1V¢ the ¢ook pulled o bell anc = |

negro In uniform answered. He was
for running the blockRge asked to send his wife—an experi-

“Before going to Washington we
had appealed to General Wolfe, in
command at Norfolk at that time, for find
t.h::l the :;1; porl::' s '.;.. t::,d, the South he took us toa private |
thority to grant it was the President. | "Ouse, where we walted the return of |
“We did not know how to ralse the President. o

funds to get to Washington even after We returned to the White House
General Wolfe had glven us a pass, on September 3 and found the same
as our worldly goods at that time con- | sentry at the door., In half an hour
aisted of & barrel or two of Confed- "® took us to another guard, who
arate money which would buy us prac- ,*t°0d at the door of the Presidents|
tically nothing., We had lived in the '°0% We were ushered In.

South for many years, our plantation “When I saw President Lincoln for
had been the scene of several battles ‘he first time, he was sitting at his|

d our slaves h Jesk. He turned as we entered and
::. - p B boss Gibin: from inquired pleasantly it he could be of

any service to us. Mother could
scarcely speak. Her sobs made her
language Incoherent. TS S

enced nurse, who quickly revived her
patient, Later a doctor appeared and
ing we were strangers and from

pearance he did not give any impres-
sion of awkwardness and his “volce
was moderate and kindly, One thing
I noticed at this time and on later
occasions when I saw him was that
his necktle was always askew. But
for this detall his dress was always
immaculate.

“Mother was so overcome with his
kindness that she knelt at his feet
and uttered a prayer of thanks, Mr.
Lincoln helped her to her feet and as-

sured her it would be al] right. He |
shook hands with both of us. |
“After eight days mother could walt

no longer. Our funds were nearly ex-|
hausted, so we went again to the !
White House, This time we were com-
pelled to walt an hour or more and
again reclined on that haircloth sofa
| in the hallway.

“We found that the President re-
membered us. We were informed

\l that my brother's case had been in-
t| vestigated and that another accusa-|.

there was no nronf that hae == =
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I had
heard a pistol shot. ere was no
shooting {n the play. Then I heard a

“Just tg.u I saw a man rushing to-

ward me, His face pale and drawn,
I recognized him as John Wilkes
Booth, Jennie Gourley—now Jennle
Gourley Struthers—another uctrou\
had, by this time, reached my side.
As in his‘flight, he
lu at us with a knife in his right
hand.. He slashed Miss Gourley's

gown,

“The scene that followed has al-
ways heen a nightmare to me. I stood
at the first entrance opposite the
President’'s box, so shocked I could
not move, The audience was in e
panie. Laura Keene, the leading wo-
man, rushed up; I saw her hold the
head of the President in her lap. The
blood from his wound fell on her
gown, She seemed to be the coolest
person in the house. She gave direct
directions for summoning physiclans.

“It was very difficult to get the peo-
ple out of the house even after the
President had béen removed. All
seemed to be groping for a way to
lend a hel hand, but no one had
am&hﬂto ea as to the actual ait-
ua

“With the death of the President
next day, Washington turned to a city
of mourning,

“‘All members of our company were
under suspiclon for several days.
While not placed under arrest, we
were told we must not leave the city
and all our mall was received and de-
livered to us at the War Department.
Being from Virginia I was unable to
get away from Washington until the
next autumn.”

Mrs. Wynkoop says two members
of the company which played at Ford's
Theater on the fatal evening are still
ailve. She roc_iqtly received a card

FEBRUARY 8, 1925.

———

from Jennle Go Struthers, whc
was llving in Mif Penn, The othe:
is Willlam Ferguson,
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