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The following simple narrative of events and
incidents the assassination of
President Lincoln is intended to be confined to
the knowledge and personal experience of the
writer. As he
encountered any opinwon
tion of the terrible crime, comment thereon Is
unnecessary, and will’fial
reminiscences.

On the evening of the 14th of April. 1865, a
few minutes after 10 o'«lock, I was in company
with a friend walking on Pennsylvania avenue,
when a man running down Tenth street
proached us, exclaiming: "*My ¢ od,
President i8 killed Theatre!”
ing to my friend to follow me, I ran to the
atre, two blozks
it increasing evide
ment, which reached
teriumm. How it
the shouting
house, and found n
and on the stage, I am

The first person to whom I
tional word was a detective, i10w one'of the old
est in the city. I a ked him who had done (]}
shooting. When he mentioned the name ¢
Wilkes Rooth I scouted the idea; but
insisted that been recognized in
the man who had leaped from the President’'s
box and rushed the Excited

crowds during the war were nothing new to me,
but I had never witnessed such
now presented. The
and stage were filled with shouting, frenzied
men and women, many running aimlessly over
one another; a chaos of disorder bevond control,
had any visible authority attempted its exer-
cise. The spot upon which eyes of all
would turn was the fatal upper stage box, op-
posite to which I now stood. Access to it was
guarded, but presently a man in the uniform of
an army surgeon assisted by numerous
arms and shoulders to climb into the box to
join the medical men already’ there.

I was told that Laura Keene, immediately
after the shot was fired, had left the stage and
gone to the assistance of Mrs. Lincoln, and I
soon caught a glimpse of that unhappy lady,
who had apparently arisen from her husband’s
side. She stood in view for a moment, when
throwing up her arms, with a mournful cry,
she disapp2ared from sight of the stage.

I now made my way toward the box exit to
await the descent of N Keene, hoping to
learn from her the President’s condition. I
met her at the foot of the staircase leading
from the box, and alone. -Making a motion to
arrest her progress, I begged her to tell me if
Mr. Lincoln was still alive. **God only knows!"”
she gasped, stopping for & moment’s rest., The
memory of that apparition will never leave me.
Attired, as I had so often seen her, in the cos-
tume of her part in "‘Our American Cousin,”
her hair and dress were in disorder, rot
only was her gown soaked in Lincoln's bloed,
but her hands, and even her cheeks where her
fingers had sirayed, were bedaubed with the
sorry stains! But lately the central figure in
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10 whom susplcion ag :"vih'!;". All
trace of Booth wae lost and the ire ction of his
flight a myster Had the t} inknown and
unconceived telephone been i istence, conld
the headlong ride of the assassin and his com-
panion have been With
Alexandria, the *'Lor and “"Chai bridges,
l'ennallytown, Brightwood, Benning and Ana
costia all In vocal communicatior what
changes in the drama might not its swift
agency have wrought! Ithough the military
telegraph was being worked to its full capacity,
the galloping Booth and Herold had outstripped
operation, and with slackened speed had
leisurely crossed the navy yard bridge, only
delayed by a ft commonpla-e questions by
the unsuspecting sentries, They were now free
from immediate vursuit, and were riding
through a country with which rold was
thoroughly familiar. 7The story s oft been
old of their twelve days' journey, broken by
rests of hiding, their crossing the Potomac, and
thoir disc overy in Caroiine county,
Duaring that eventful night
need of the *Old Capitol Pr its ~llﬂhu
garrison. On that very af the mad-
dened crowds well knew yur »l or more
Confederate officers had ¢ ( in the city as
risoners of war, en rou Ir‘ Ivvl Fort Warren. and
e quartered in that dilapidated old erib on
Capitol Hill. Fierce threats of burning the
building and slaughte 'nz',r riconers were
freely made; but the city v under arms and
the Provost Marshal on the alert Jhllt‘,ul,
some of the resident population suspected of
recession or Kot H}u rn sympathies were far from
safe. In one yelling ecrowd that ste
Willard's Hotel up Fourteench street toward
the Ebbitt House I managed to edge my way in
with the leaders, and to dissuade them, I scarce
remember how, from violence against the resi-
dence of a well-known physician.
I did not consider it necessary
to conflde to any one the fact that I was an ac
gquaintance of Booth; but I often thoug be-
fore the morning of two army friends nf mine
whose reflections counld scarcely have been com
fortable. They were loyal and devoted Union
soldiers, but ¢ ]mnm- alone had saved them from
a serious and embarrass predicament in con-
nection with the 3
Booth had ¢ previously made
heir acquainta . and knowing that among
eir duties as officers on the of n e com
manding ral were pe lical by day
and night to the chain of f ation sur-
rounding the city, h«.«l proposed to, accom-
when their turns
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Iv was througl these officers that I had made
thc acquaintance of Booth. Being domiciled at
.\,Hiunm Hotel, he had dt winter
fted them to artend a dance or 1 ' to be
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one of iy military friends, who condu
me through a glass door to a privaie nook where
was entertaining his friends with
ne. The host received me most ¢
I was soon hobnobbing with the popular
His handsome presence and engaging
ay once ca.tivated me, and d 1g the
ho 1" I remained I had several chats w Hh him,
the beginning of a pleasant association of
many weeks. During this period he seemed to
have been occasionally :llwcm from town, but
we trequentiy met and strolled on the avenue,
usualiy dropping into Hancock' The old
man, ‘Unc lo Andrew,” was then in the prin
of his f'(‘n ial old age, and his mulatto assistant,
**Dick as justlv_celebrated

arted from |

di- |

trations to the convivial
uniyue old curiosity shop.
sionally drifted into subj
but vwo or three years he
Warren, Davenport, Setchell, Mc(C ullmwl
Lawrence Barrett, the Mestayers, esterns,
and Fanny Clarke at my tongue's end. I had
known all of the men, most of them as stock
actors. All of them were then becoming fa-
mous, none of them, alas! now living. Booth
never spoke to me of the war or of n‘.(fmml
affairs with more than a passing word. and
while it was plain to be seen that he was South-
ern in his feelings, I did not class him as a Se=
cessionist. It was almost as difficult afterward
to realize, as then to dream, that the mind,and
heart clothed in such engaging presence was
harboring a_ treasonable and murderous con-
spiracy; or that the hand lifting the friendly
glass was todirect the fatal shot that awc
two hemispheres in horror! And stranee, 100,
werc these chance meet m"ﬂ in the quaint lit-
tle museum which his impending fate was soon
to furnish with the other sensational objects
upon which we may gaze to-day.

But returning to that memorable night*
there was, until nearly dawn. a gathering of
notable persons in the otd ’\Ictrn;mlhnn Club,
then situate on the corner now occupied hv
Wormley's Hotel. Upon the club regisfer.
now in possession of its social ramesake, was
entered, ina few impressive lines, a brief ac-
count of the night's tragic happeninus. As the
club Nbuse was on the same block as the Seward
(now the Biaine) residence. | tarried there un-
il satistied that Mr. Seward was in no immi-
neunt danger, and then went home to sleep as
best I might.

Before breakfast the next morning the ex-
pected intelligence of the how.nnl 8 death
had spread throughout the city, although in
many households it was (he first intimation of
the night's tragedy. Marly in the forenoon
my own was one of the hundreds of houses al-
ready draped in the emblems of mourning.

Jefere noon I w at the Navy Yard, where
my brother, a Captain of marines, had. during
the mnight, in obedience to orders from the
Navy Department, occupied with guard of
one hundred men the monitors Montank and
Saugug, lying out in the stream. They had
been designated for service as a prison for the
reception and safekeeping of such prisoners as
might be sent on board. ‘ntering one of her
boa:s, I was soon on the deck of the Montauk
and in conversationwith the Captain, who re-
counted to me his periences of the preced
ing night.

Among others who had
were Avzerodr, 10 had been
tent t¢ i ice-President Johnson, and
Spangler, the carrenter, for assisting
Bouth to escape from the building. The Cap
tain told me that Atzerodt had sent for him
and made a partial confession, to the eflect
that he had.entered into a vonspiracy with
3Jooth and others to abduct the President and
other prominent oflicers of thie Government,
but when he found that plan abandoned, and
the plot changed to one of murder, he had fal-
tered. But such was his fear of Booth, per-
sonally, that he had not dared risk the detec
tion of his intended desertion. and so he had
been seen lurking around the Kirkwood House,
where Mr. Johnson lived. This .1h110~~'(llx wus
of noavail. It was not admitted on the trial,
and he met his deserved fute as 4 conspirator
and accessory in treason amd assassination.

On revisiting ti avy Yard on the next day
[ found that was a prisoner, having bee
captured at 1 Surratt's heouse in the ci
and identilied as the assailant of Mr. Se \nu i
It will be remembered by those familisr with
the events of the tria!, that Payne’s .n»u!;wl.
Col. Doster. made no forma! argument for the
defence, bui read and submitted to the Court
a most clogquent plcu for mercy, conts ining the
story of his client’s 1» re Hl.l;,,n' and short though
eventful car 2 qared that his true
name was Powell. llc had entered the Con
federate servico from his native State of Flor-
ida, served in the army of Virginia, and in the
early part of 1861, after seeing Booth at the
theatre in I(it'l)mnnx]. Lad met him personally
and become infatuated with him. He had
subsequeatly been captured, had escaped, and
found his way to Baitimore, where in the win-
ter of 1864-5 he had agaln encountered Booth.
Three vears had passed with their experience
of adventure and Dbloodshed. He was now
poor and needy, hopeless for his cause and em-
bittered in his devotion to it: and he but littie
required the e.oquence of his former idol to
become his slave, and to find in him a leader in
any enterprise, however desperate. He was
older in character at 20 years of age than the
boyish and silly Herold, several years his
gsenior, or than the degraded Atzerodt, whose
maturer * years lhad brought no experiences
more heroic than those gained in river blockade
running and stable lounging.

Of the truth of the so-called Payne's state-
ments régarding his name and origin I had
abundant evidence to satisfy me within tweo
months after his execution. There is at
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erate soldier of Flormda, who in the early au-
tumn ul 1865 became an inmate of my home
on i visit to the North. During one of
our about the city, and without dis-
closing object, I took him into Gardner's
gallery on Seventh street, where were to be
seen photographs of the conspirators. We ex-
amined them all casually, and ther [ called
his attention to that of Payne, asking if he
perceived in it a likeness to any one. He gave
it a closer scrutiny, and then said it ‘‘looked
like a youngster named Powell." He said
that the boy was the son of a minister in Flor-
ida. He had not belonged to Powell's com-
pany. and had not known him well; but, mak-
ing allowance for the changes that five years
might have wrought in his face and form, he
felt confident in the recognition of the individ-
ual he had known. These and other icems I
gleaned from my friend, who had never read
Col. Doster's plea, with which, on comparison,
I found his statements to coincide.

But another question touching
1dentity had previously impressed itself nn
my mind, and its solution 1 been most de-
cislvely settled. There was an attempt made,
and by some persons \\Amm(‘nt]\ persisted in,
to make it appear that the so-called Payne was
actually the sonof Capt. Sydney Smith Lee,
late of the United States Navy, the brother of
Robert E. Lee, and therefore a nephew of the
Confederate leader, and a brother of Gen. Fitz
hugh Lee. To explain how suchan idea
might have Tt' n femporarily entertained, I
wil mention startling conversation 1 had
with my brutlm' on the morning after Payne
had been brought on board.

a navive and Confe

the man's

The Captain took me aside and told me that
he had a half suspicion that the man called
Payne might be his old friend, Dan Lee, his
schoolmate at Dr. Arnold's Rugby Academy,
near Baltimore. and of whom I had often
heard him speak. . He thus explained his ap-
wrehension. He had followed the guard to
the cell provided for the prisoner's reception,
which had been extemporized in a  coal
bunker. In pursuance of special instructions,
given in view of the maf's extraordinary
strength and desperate nature, he had caused
the cell to be prepared, and proceeded to super-
intend the disposition of the prisoner to pre-
vent self-injury. The man was seated, and
his head somewhat bowed, so that his position
did not allow the dim light of the ship’s lan-
tern to disclose more than a partial view of
his features. No conversation passed between
them, the nﬂxm s duty only having in view
such precautions for the prisoner's safe keep
ing as were necessary and not inconsistent
with humanity, He left the door of the cell
haunted by this shadow of recognition, but
spoke to no one until he saw me.

The prisoners were now brought on deck to
be phetographed, and the opportunity was
presented for the settlement of this unwelcome
doubt, During the sitting I was rejoiced to
see an  expression of relief appear upon the
Captain’'s countwenance, and when he rejoined
me he fervently said: ‘Thank God, there's
nothing in it. Dan Lee never could have
grown to this fellow's stature; he had dark
eyes and fine teeth, while this one's eyes are
blue and his teeth very bad.”

Yet oring these essential pointe of differ-
ence, there were several persons present at the
trial, who doggedly clung to th sensational
belief. I first mgt Dan Lee several years after-
ward, and he Ahen laughingly spoke of my
brother's account of the atfair.

On the 28th of April, on my way to the Navy
Yard, I learned that Booth and Herold had
been eaptured, and that the latter, with Booth's
body, had been brought up the river, and were
on board the monitor. At the gate I found
that no one at this time was allowed to visit the
ships. The officer of the day, an old friend, in-
vited me into his quarters, and explained that
this restiiction had come from the Navy De-
partment., because of the numbers of people
that the good nature of the Commandant of the
yurd had permitted to overcrowd the vessels,
He thought, however, that hg could manage to
put me on board; se, sending for a corporal, he
instructed him to ‘‘take this man on board the
sSaugus, and deliver him to the Captain in com-
mand.’ I cannot say that there was aught ex-
changed between the officer and the be-
vond these words, but within ten minutes I was
“*delivered,” and received by the Captain,some-
what to his surprise.

I sooit found m\wl. mingling with the groups
of official people on board, with some of whom I
was acquainted. One of them was Gen. Eck-
ert, an assisiant Secretary of War, who asked
me if 1 wirhed to see Booth's body, and point-
ed toa gnthering of people on the after deck.
was sool: gazing at the remains,which needed no
long inspection to enable me to recognize them.,|
The handsome countenaance was unmarred
by the agony of his lingering death, wbich
I was soon to hear described. ‘I'here were miss-|
ing the moustéche and the curling lock upon|
his forehead, Which during the dight had been|
removed at the house n! Dr. \l\l«ld There his|
broken leg bhad ! i WAS NOW|
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