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REMOvAL   oF  BOorHi s  REF\AINs

On the  15th  of  April, iferaham  I,incoln  died.     On  the  15th  of

August,   1867,  public  Sentiment  extorted  out  of  the  pactryd®rmatou8  Edtin  M.

±aun¥±q££[:!¥„T.«t.Ee,.`,P,}uP`€^,P I   t imo   and   e i.I.£P.¥9.i 9P.9.9`,§ ..,, ?.,I

thraham  lip99l£„!
`ul -.-, tr-rfia»n/ n">`rsh, `j,_  r, ,

and  the  Secret  of  the

nL2i£..¥l,y~`,hf.`°„r.",^t.P~9r¥.fi,I

the  burial  of  the  man  who  killed

of  John  Wilkes  Booth  became  known

for the  first  time to  the  country,  but  for the  first  time  to  his  r'elative8

who  are  few,   and  to  his   friends  who  az.e

the  flr8t  of  the  warehouses  in  the

.     Since  then  the  secluded  room  in

rilitary buildings  on  the  old  arsenal  ground
;^*L;|a\T`\z)*!i>?,I.I;rtiiF>`!j]``io.`ar.i`izt74`^'4--..~,-.r,`,Jfr,i,n}`,<rib-riT=dycp`it,vj,`i€n+.tiThrrb,``}La`;.r_=``T<ir_`iejFO`ctTr!tigr

has  been  visited  by  many  hundreds  of  people,   actuated  by  all  the  mingled  motives

which  run  between  and  connect  curiosity  and  affection.    To-day,   on  the  15th  of

February,  the  body  of  Booth  was  finally  taken  up  by  order  of  the  President  of  the

United  Stcte3,   and  the  order  reads  a8  follows:

WarFeBip;a:;a:;i'igg;r38::£})

To  Brigadier-General  Ram8ey ,
Commanding  at  Arsench.

The  Presiderit  directs  that  you  give  over  the  body  of  John Wilkee  Booth

to  tbe  boaLrer,  Mr.  John  H.  Weaveri   Siifeofap`££ffj9prLgficg!+pr'£.q£*E;u±1at£Erfur7,e.  t°  be

by  him  taken  in  charge  for  proper  re-interment.    Please  report  the  execution  of

this  order.

(Signed)   E.   D.  Towngend,
ASBist-Adjt.  General.

This  order  was  issued  by  the  Deputy  at  3  P.M.;   the  order.  of  ]fir.  Johnson

on  which  it  was  based  was  issued  a;t   2  P.M.;   at  4  P.Iw[.  Mr.  Weaver,   and  I,.ffes8r8.  Marr

a  Harvey,   undertakers  of  this  city,   drove  into  the  Arsenal  gr.ounds:  and  at  6  P.M.

the  little  one-horse  express  wagon  they  cane  in  bor.e  out  a  white  pine  case  smelling

of  earth  and  covered  with  a  coirmon  Stable  blanket,     In  that  case  was  the  body  of

Booth,   and  with  it  the  men  drove  to  Marr  a  Harvey's  place  on  F  Street.     There  the

pine  box  was  encased  in  another.  larger  pine  box,   and  to-night  it  left  under  charge

of  Mr.  Weaver  in  the  trchn  for  Bchtimore.     He  has  been  instructed  by  Edwhn  Booth,

now  playing  in  his  own  theatre  in  New  York,   to  keep  the  body  in  his,   Weavers,
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house,  22  Fayette  Street,  Baltimore,   during  to-night,  to  place  the  remains  in  a

rosewood  coffin,  and  with  entire  privacy  to  bury  them  alongside  of  his   father,

Junius  Brutus  Booth  in  Gr.e®rmount  Cemetery  to-morrow  at  11  o'clock.     It  would  be

only  the  reproduction  of  matter  to  which  THE  WORLD  ha8  given  fullest  circulation

before  to  narrate  the  mode,  time,   and  manner  of  Booth`8  midnight  burial.     Briefly,

he  wag  interred,  with  a  secrecy  which  Smacked  of  the  Inquigitlon,   at  the  dead  of

night,  under  the  flagstone  floor  of  a  roan  in  the  warehouse  on  the  arsenal  grounds.

Only  Stanton,   Holt,   Eind  Baker  were  present  in  addition  to  the  file  of  soldiers  who

dug  the  grove.    Rumor  has  it  that  these  soldiers  only  dug  the  gz.av®  and  uere  then

mar.ched  off,   and  that  the  hands  of  Stanton,   Hold,   and  Baker  bore  in  the  body  of  the

victilm  of  Boston  Corbett,   Shovelled  in  and  levelled  down  the  earth,  and  replaced

the  stone  flooring.    However'  this  may  bo,  it  i6  certain  that  the  file  of  soldier'B

were  at  once  exchanged  into  a  r.egiment  on  duty  on  the  plains,   and  that  lnany  and

very  strong  reasons  were  given  to  these  men  to  8uppreBe  the  Scene  at  which  the

Secz.etaLry  of  War `officiated  a8  head  8oxton  upon  the  remainB  of  a man  hunted  to  a

Vir'giria barn,  burnt  out  of  it  as  a rat,  and  shot  by  a  crazy  roligiomnic  in  the

spinal  chord.     Since  then  no  direct  effort  has  been made  till  last  week  by  the

Booth  family  to  get  the  body  of  the  youngest,   though  I  believe  request  was  medo

and  barbarously  refused  to  give  over  to  Edwin  Booth  the  9hlrt3,   BhoeB,   and

stockings  which  Stanton  held,  till  Gr.ant  went  into  the War  I)epartment,  ad  interim,

when  the  trunk  was  headed  over.     On  last  Ft'iday  John  H.  Weaver  presented  a  letter

from  Edwin  Booth  to  Andrew Johnson,   Simply  r'equeeting  the  custody  of  his  brother.s

body,   and  it  was  granted,  as  before  told,  today,   and  the  expedition  with which  the

order  wag  effected  hag  been  already  indicated.     I  wag  preBend  this  afterno;on  at

the  ar8en&1,   with  Mes8rs.   Weaver,  Marr,   and  Harvey,   and  the  evend8  which  occurred

were  Bo  brief  and  pur`ely  official  the;t  it  required  the  associationg  of  the  time  and;
A

place,  and  the menory  of  all  the  tragedio8  there  culminating,   to  enforce  the  sug-

gostivenesg  if  not  the  th8torical  importance  of  the  Scene  even  on  the  most

ixpreegible  mind.    A8  said,  the  gondlenen  entru8tod  with  the  reception  of  the

renain8  arrived  at  the  arsenal  yard  at  4  P.M..  Mr..  Weaver  bear.ing  the  order  to
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General  Ramsey  delivered  it  to:rffgptain  F.   .H.  Phipps,   of  the  Ordinance  Corps,

Officer  of  the  Day  in  chars e...`.,.,`,

/r
Hr.  V7eaver' a  interview with  Captain Phipps  lasted

some  fifteen minutes  in  the  latter' s  office.    At  the  end  of  that  time  the Captain

and  Mr.  Weaver  reappeared.    The  rest  of  the  party,  including  your  correspondent,

followed  them  to  two  ponderous  iron  doors,   uELch  dovetailed  on  one  another,   and

which  were  opened  by  Mr.  Tap8o,  the  civilian  superintendent  of  the  warehouse.    The

doors  were  exactly  a8  those  of  a  vault.    Entering  into  the  wirohouge,  we  found  that

before  the  varied  contents  of  the  long  room  stretching  ahead  could be  scanned,   a

short  turn  to  the  left  hrought  us  to  the  Side  roan  under  the  floor  of which  was

first  buried  Booth  and  subsequerfuly  the  rest  of  the  conspirators,  as  they  are

called,   and  yet  more  subsequently  Captain  T#irz,  the  Andersonville  jrilor.    The

room  i8  a  rectangle,   about   forty  by  twenty  feet,  and  about  twenty  feet  high  also.

It  i8  lined  with  8helve8  running  up  and  acr.o8s  so  a8  to   form  very  many  square

pigeon  holeg,  which  ar.e  filled  with  boxes,  bottles,   tools  and  other  odds   and  ends,

including  pieces  of  rope,  small  chains  and  many  other  articles.    Right  in  the

centre  of  the  room  the  ordinary  flqg8tone  flooring  had  been  taken  up,   and  the  gape

left  by  .rfehe  di81nderment  of  Mrs.   Surratt,   on  Monday  last,   and  of  Harold,   on  Sunday

night,   had  not  been  filled `up.    The  earth  was  heaped  high  on  both  Sides.    The

pecuEarity  of  the  graves  is,  that  they  are,, no  graves.    A  Single  trench,   five  feet

high,   fifteen  feet  long,   and  six  feed  ride,   has  held  the  ugly  boxes  which  contained

in  order.  the  bodies  of  ltrs.   Surratt,   Captain  grifz, `_Lewis  Ptryne  alias  Powell,   George

A.   Atzerodt,   I)avid  E.   Harold,   and  John  Vthlke8  Booth.     Mrs.   Surratt's  digintement

loft  the  boxes  holding  VJirz,   and  Payne,   and  At8erodt  quite  visible.     Harold'g

exhumation  last  night,   of  which  hereafter,  would  have  revealed  the  box  holding  Booth

had  not  the  latter been  covered  up.immediately  afterrward.    In  this  a  soar  of  extra

ixportance  was  given  to  the  l®&der.    His   friend.8  remalne  were  left  for  the  time

exposed.     His  were  earthed  over  &'8  quickly  a8  the  succeeding  disinterment8  I.evealed

then,  until  the  word  came  to  have  himself  borne  to  consecrated  ground.    The  pa.rty

once  in  the  room,   Captchn  Phipbs  courteously  and  quietly  informed  us  of  the  relative

position  of  the  remains  of  each  of  the  dead.     The  spectator.a  were  only  three
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undertakers,   a military  officer,  and  a  journalist,  but  degpit®  the  hardne89  which

the  familiarity  with  catastrophes  and  death  may  be  8uppo8ed  ±o  work  upon  such  minds,

there  was  a  Something  of  solemnity  and  sedne98  and  awfulnegs  at  these  graves  which

toned  the  voice  to  low utterance,  induced  each  man  to  remove  his  hat,   and  mgLde

conversation  begin  with  and  end  on  the  mere8t  necessities  of  the  case.     A8  "ch  of

respect  a8  could  be  was  pchd  to  the  presence  of  the  de8.d.     In  five  minutes  a  file  of

soldiers  cane  in,  and,  in  resporso  to  an  order  of  Captain  Phipps,   fell  to  work  at

the  umburial.Booth  lay  last  of  the  8erie8  of  victims.    To  get  at  him  it  was  necessary,

if  the  trench  be  pursued  at  its  existing  opening,  to  take  up  Atz®roat  and  Payne.

That  was  tried,  but  the  work  it  was  soon  found  would  exhausttho  daylight,   and  the

soldiers  were  ordered  to  come  out  of  the  grave,  throw  back  the  right  hand  pile  of

the  egirth  upon  the  coffins,   so  called,   of  Atzerodt  and  Wirz,   just  visible,   and  to

open  the  trench  from  its  farther  end  so  as  to  reach  Booth.directly.    The  work  thus

far  had  been  useless  and  had  consumed  an  hour  of  very  precious  time.     The  soldiers,

however,  with  a  Style  of  digging  which  betokened  then  as  of  the  old  Army  of  the

Potomac,  in  fifteen minutes  threw  about  three  tons  of  earth,   and  in  forty-five

minutes-more  h8.d  dng  all  around  the  Booth  box  so  that  it  was  pulled  up  by  box  hooks

inserted  under'  its  two  ends.    It  caine  to  the  mz.face  --the box  --in  a  sound  State

of  preservation.    The  rich  dry  soil  having  even  hardened  the  wood,  which  soil  largely

persisted  in  clinging  to  the box  as  if  loth  to  dispart   from the  body  which  had  so

long  been  enfolded  by  it.  .  The  box wag  carefully  lifted  to  where  the  Stone  flooring

had  not  been  disturbed.    The  soldiers  with  shovels,   and  with  a broken  sword  which  lay

near  by  carefully  scraped  the  adhering  soil   from  the  wood,   and  when  the  head  end  of

the  case  was  reached  the  broken  sword  removed  Several  layers  of  Boil  and  then  shone

out  the  name,  John  Wilke8  Booth,  in  capital  letters  about  an  inch  long  each,  painted

on  the  white  pine  in  black  .part.     The  nana  had  been  evidently  pchnted  on  ac \ r'OSS   a

sheet  of  tin  aB  packers  mark  their  boxes,  because  the  letters  were  a8  prinded  a.nd  not

a8  written  letters.     The  remains  were  not  exposed,  but  a  single  general  look  was

given  the box  after  it  had  been  thus  partially  cleansed.    It  was  then borne  by  four
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soldiers  on  their  8houlderg  to  the  little  red  express  wagon,  into  which  it  was  placed(

beneath  it,    8o   a`;rtyL£-6~~66`J+"ei  up
L uettrylh¥€L`mur¥rfe€_:±.¥,orfu:`:  ±npr e8

A  blanket  wag  thrown  acro8B  and  carefully  Becured

even  a  semblance  of  it.     Not  a  word  was  Said  by  a

single  person.     The  negro  voter  who  dr.eve  the  vehicle  could  not  r.Cad;   hence  the

name  on  the  box  wiien  he  saw  it  before  it  was  cover.ed  over  was  as  Greek  to  him.     At

a  sign  he  dr.ove  off.     Good  da;y  8.nd  thanks  to  Captain  Phipps  and  his  8oldier8  were

ekchanged.    The  little  stubby  gorrell  broke  into  a  brisk  tz`ot,  the  negro  whistled

Champagne  Charlie,  the  gentlemen  kept  up  Strong  and  Silent  thinking,   and  the  body

of  John  Wilke8  Booth  was  borne  on  to  the  city,   finally  in  the  custody  of  his

kindred,   to  rest   forever.  by  the  side  of  his  father,   the  gr.eat  actor  of  tragedies,

next  to  the  Son  whose  deed  and  whose  death  constituted  in  themselves  the  greatoBt

tragedy  of  the  time.     The  Streets  of  the  capitch  were  cr'owded  with  people  coming

home   from  work.     The  little  wagon  at±racted  no  attention,   for   four  men  and  a  Small  `r  .~

box  covered  with  a  stable blanket  were  not  c8.1culated  to  excite  even  curiosity.

To-mar.row,   at  11  o.clock,   probably  before  Baltimore  knov78   of  it,   Wilke8  Booth's

body  will  rest  in  Chr'istian  ground.   and  the  long  war  of  the  8overrment  of  the

United  States  agednst  a  corpgo  will  be  ended.

THE  REAINS   0F  THE   ASSASSIN  BOOTH   TAKEN  T0  BALTIMORE  --

pRoposED  DE!roNSTRATloN  8¥   TRE  popuLACE  --   PRIVATE

IRTERImNI   DETERIHNEI)  UPON.

Baltimore,   Fob.16,1869

The  remains  of  John  ifelko8  Booth,   the  as8as8in,   were  r.emoved   from  Wash-

ington  on  Monday  afternoon,   and  arrived  here  on  the  game  evening.     An  order  was

obtained  Monday  morning,   and  J.   C.  t*Jeaver,   a  well  known  undertaker,   proceeded  at

once  to  Washington  and  disinterred  the  remains.     They  were  contained  in  a  plain

pine  box,  two  govorrment  blankets  being  wrapped  about  the  person,     The  original  box,

which  was  "ch  decayed,   having  been  rotted  by  dampness,   was  exchanged  for  a  plain

coffin,

The  remin8  wez`e  brought  here  as  secretly  as  possible  and  deposited  at  the

wareroom  of  Mr..  Weaver.     It  became  noised  about  that  his  body  "s  here.   and  at  an
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early  hour  this  morning  crowds  of  people  began  to  assemble,   all  anxious  to  get  a

glimpse  of  the  last  mortch  remains  of  the  assassin.     All  were  denied  &dmisgion,

however,  until  about  three  P.M.,  when  the  box  was  agedn  opened  and  the  body,   or

rathe"k:::::n;a:a:u:r:;`::::I:df:;ear:::::i:e:;:#[:a::#::grlT:¢vrf=:+g&rfeai[/a;;:.frf"trh#
y J¥/

appeared,   leaving  nought  but  a  mass  of  blackened  bones.     Upon  one   foot  was  an  old

arny  Shoe,   and  upon  the  other  a  boot  cut  open  upon  the  top.     This  covered  the

left  foot,  the  leg  having  been  broken  in  his  leap  from  the  stage  box  of  the  theatre

aftez.  he  had  assassinated  President  Lincoln.    The  renalnder  of  his  dress  congiBted

of  a  rough  brown  coat,   black  pan.u-8  and  vest,   all  of  which'wer.e  rotten  and  decayed.

The  hchr  all  renained,   and  the  Silken  curls  of  glossy  black  reninded  one  of  the

handsome  face  which  people  once  so  much  admired,   but  the  intelligent   fac8/was  gone.

During  the  afternoon  hundreds  of  people  visited  the  plo.ce,   and  some  were  allowed  to

view  the  remains.

After  a  Short  time  it  was  found  that  the  cur'ious  crowds  had  cut  the

blankets  almost  to  pieces  to  get  souvenirs.    Many  persons   chso  visited  Baltimore

Cemetery  during  the  day,  believing  the  inter.ment  would  be  made  there,   but  cane

away  disappointed.

Mrs.   Booth  and  her  sons  Edwhn  Booth  and  Junius  Brutus  Booth  will  arrive

here  to-morrow,  when  the  body  will  be  deposited  in  a  v8iult  at  the  government

cemetery  and  in  a  few  days  will  be  secretly  interred  in  the  pre8enoe  of  the  family,

at  Baltimore  cenotery,  beside  the  renalns .of  Juniue  Brutus  Booth  the  senior'.

There  eeem8  a  diapo8ition  on  the  part  of  many  people  here  to  get  up  aL

delnonstration,  but  the  relatives  of  Booth  bitterly  oppose  anything  of  the  sort,

and  have  arranged  to  inter  the  remains  secretly,   a9  above  Stated.     The  presence  of

Booth'9  I.enaln8  has  been  the  topic  of  conversat`ion  among  all  classes  hero,   and  hag

been the  sensation  of  the  day.

`:``-.`
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