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Incident
DI.. A. H. Rittei`,  b£  £62  Hew:es `§treet,
retired   Eastern  Distl.ict -I)hy§ician,

iis   one   of   the   old-time   Brooklynites-
'``g:Tfs]e]a8dk¥;I:af.£i:]¥`£fnorc|oAsber%:#cEEiF|;

everythir.g    pertaining.  to    t.hei ,'mar-
.tyi.ed   Pi`esident.   A   musician   naLmed
.iwithei.s,   \`'ho   died  .recently-/in   New
*rork   and   who   `vas  a   friend   of LDr.
Ritter,   ii'as   i`t  one   time  a   tutor   of"Tod"   Ijincoln   at  the   White   House,
&nd  `yas  a  drummer ln'  the  orchestra
at  Foi;d's  Theati`e  in  Washington  at
the  time  of  Lincoln's  assas`sination.

"On    .the;.    night     o£    Api.il`.14,.1865.`

t¥ithe:.I:ci%8¥,.ah..i.:  a:£¥.St°E#  P}£ftete!::"There  `\.as  a   capagity  house.    Every
one  ```aited  eag.el-ly  the  arrival  of  the
President  an.d   his   par.ty.     When   the`Pi`esident   'ai.rived    Withers   `vas    fa-
vored   ``.ith   a   cordi,|I   nocl   froin   Lin-
cO]n."The -performance  started  without
&ny   occur'ences   out.  of-   the   ordinary.

#:ths::Sgenaadnd°Gtc#%iint.:%igd°£asc{E':g°e¥

%¥ELEi;?d%dh:°d¥ci,=¥:ES:hda€r3hmepwe::
too     fright-ened-and,   nervous`   a+.pd
feared s'omething dreadful was abB*lt
to  hdppen.I   .She  was  reassured  and

£%WhyTs;I:!ttce&S[.]ater  She'  v.tag  found  to

a`c`:gr%:`nnggtt;h+efi££sntset;F}},Ssi°ans¥ito¥[e£;Sgf
though  a  dark  passage  `itay  when
he  observed  one  of  the  stage_ hands
lurking near_ the  gas  box.  Questio_ned

he  givas  doing (by Withers  as to  what
there -he  slunk-away.     The  `supposi-
tion  }at'er>'was  thatL he  was`  there  as
Dart   of  the   plot `'alid   was  going  to
shut  off  the  gas  when   Booth  com.-
mitted  his  dastardly``act.    ^"A  few  minute`s  la,tor-as iwithers
was  approachiltg  it'he. exit  be  saw  a

€Eh8tErged`%g:£ng}ads££f£:]y±anth£¥s.S,:amn%:
``rithout,  warning+th-e    man    flung
himself at  the  musician  and  Stabbed

oii'eg#gtih%:fi:;:,iT;i¥jie§c;:°#iit;zi:Ed{j;i§
`-oice  as that  of John  Wilkes Booth."But.   that   was  n¢t  the   worse   of I
the-.riusiatan.s  ordeal.     Some  of  the
&udieiice  in  pursuit  of  the  assassin
¥eached'.the `stage  and  finding  With~
erg  lying  in  a  pool  of  blood  thought I
he   was   the  'Piesident's    assailant.I

£`ehfeoyrer°au¥F£`eyfuifedci¥ifef..rl=m_eLi
told  to  go  toJ, her  dressirlB  room'..'  A__a_ucd .Will


