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ONLY MAN NOW LIVING WHO SAW BOOTH
DIE TELLS THE STORY OF HIS LAST HOURS

{is Narrative Gives an Interesting Sidelight on How Soldiers of the [os

Cause Regarded the Slayer of Abraham Lincoln

The Rev. Dr. Richard B. Garrett
is the only person living who wit-
nessed the death of John Wilkes
Booth, assassin of President Lin-

Ne s

sides of the great conflict passed our’
home and many were entertained.

My father promptly offered to care
for the four, but the first three
thanked him and declared they must

coln. Dr. Garrett now lives in =0 on. They helped Bovd down from A Tl S iat -
. his horse and handed hi - L 1k ¥ ive that much, too, to

Portsmouth, Va. He was 11 yeara The three \\’n:'mii‘l]fa;:-wrjlrlnt:hf::l't;xz:l‘ el the joan.”

old when Booth was captured in his |.¢i \pile he Hespsd tats the houss. 1 “He'd better not cross my path.

father's tobacco barn. sald my brother. *“I'd behead him for

By the Rev. Dr. R. B. GARRETT.

followed him in and placed a chair for
him. Then T brought him some fresh
water and asked him if the wound still
pained him.

my share of that money.”
“Would.you?" demanded Boyd.
“No,” said my brother, laughing,

BOUT 3 o'clock on Monday “Yes,” answered Boyd. “It was not “but it would be & big temiptation to a
jx afternoon, April 24, 1865, my  properly cared for ;;nll riding has POOF Southern Ff‘k“'"’f home from wu
father and I were sitting on the ' Jirred it so that it gives me great without a cent in !Hs pn-"kv't. But 1

. f, Pecrinio nen | PRIN, wouldn’'t harm a hair of his head. I'm
S S i VLEEIRS AR My father and I washed and ban- tired of flghting and have shouldercd

when we saw four men ride up to the

I was then 11 years of

daged the wound and he went out on

the cool

my gun for the last time.”
Boyd smiled in a most engaging

gate and halt, porch, where he slept in a
aze and the happenings were of such  chair for several hours. I was greatly “l‘.“"‘m]'_l'l ek e i
. - A - y : aaia interested in him. He was a hand- did noet take you to be a blood-
a startling nature that they were in- i thirsty sort of a yvoang man,” he said.

delibly impressed upon my memory.

some¢ man with clear cut features and
#4 head erowned with a shoek of beau-

After we left the table my mother

“Good evenin',” was their greeling. tiry) plack hair. I distinetly remem- °ffered to dress his wound, but he de-
We always say “evening” after -the .. how 1 longed to take his opera clined, saying! *“No, madam, 1 thank
noon hour. My father returned the  sj5.es. He had two pairs attached to YOU.- Though it does give me pain,
grecting and we sauntered down to the |, papy there are other things [ have to think

gate, One of the men, dreseed as a As we discussed the news of the day  ©f more than my wounds.”
. Confederate captain, said: at ¢he supper table that night Boyd . That afternoon — Tuesday, after 5
“Mr. Garrett, 1 suppose you hardly ' wus rather quiet. We were all «‘hm'ln‘!_’d o'clock—we saw a heavy cloud of dnst
remember me.” with the evident culture and refine-' down the road; and presently three
“No, sir: 1 cannot recall yon,” re-!ent of the man and he was assigned | Men rode up to the front gate. Two
plied my father. to my brother Jack's room and J“"kf‘“{ them .were Jett and Ruggles, the
“Well, my name is Jett, son of your ' sjept with me. Jack had just come! third a strangzer

! of

old (riend Jett of
county.”

Me: father remembered & man of the
name of Jett, but had no recollection
of his son. Ilowever, welcomed
thig man, who turned to his compan-
fons anl introduced them.

“Lieut. Ruggles and Lieut. Daygh-
erty, Confederate officers,” he
Then, turning to the fourth man, he
miade more of a ceremony of the intro-

cuction.

he

siid

Westmoreland |

home from the war after serving as a
Confederate soldier.  The next mora-

| ing Jack went off early to Port Con-

way 10 fish and he came home in great
excitement about 1 o'clock in the
afternoon.

“Lincoln has been assassinated,” he
exclaimed, “and there is great excite-
ment over at the Port!”

“It was a reckless man who did it!”

declared my father,

“You think so?” Boyd asked with

“There’s one of our men now!"” ex-
claimed Boyd with interest., arising.

“What do you mean by ‘our men'?"
demand?®d my hig brother,

‘Oh, jugt some men who crossed the
river gwith me,” was Boyd's hasty re-
ply. Then in great excitement he said:
“Will yon please go to my room and
get my pistol which I left beneath my
pillow 7"

“What's the matter? Why are you
so nervous?” demanded Jack,

“This,” gaid the man who called him- | considerable energy. | "I feel safer when 1 am armed—
self Jett, “is my dear friend James “Yes, indecd. No good will come of l'een accustomed to it,” murmured
Tovd, a Confederate soldier who was | it,” my father insisted. Boyd.
wonnded ot the battie of PPetersburg. “What makes you hold that opin-  So Jack got his pistol, and although
Tle is trying to get to his home in | ign?" Boyd asked. his large holster contained several
Marviand. Can you take care of him |  “Because Lincoln made a better Weapons he crowded the pistol into it
for a few days until his wound is | I'resident than many people realize| @nd hobbled down to the front gate,
realed sufficiently to permit him to ' and I am sure he would have been far| Where he met the man who came with
travel?” more lenient with the South than any | Jett and Ruggles and seemed to know

My father was known for miles and  snccessor will be.” him. They remained there talking
miles around for his hospitality., He “What reward is offered?” asked whiie Jett and Ituggles rode on
had shared it with the Federal as well | Boyd, “He acts strange,” 1 told my father.
ns the Confederate wayfuarers Our| *“one hundred thousand dollars,” “Just what I was thinking.” declared

home was two and a ha'f miles sonth
I'ort Royal, on the Rappahannock
Tiver and on the road that led directls
1o Bowting Green, sixteen miles south,

Naturally many travellers from both | pect it would be at least half a million. |

Jack told him. |

“Only a _hundred thousand!" ex-|
vlaimed Boyd, with a surprised expres-
sion. “Why, I expected—I should ex-

my brother. In fact all of us had bhe-
come rather suspicious, but we had not
connected him with the assassination
of the P'resident.

While Bovd and the stranger were




4 talking

|

|
|

}

the river at

rejoinder,

at the gate and our family we

hecoming meore and more nerv |
suspicious  Jett el wngsles  can
daushing back in a vlond of duast, rudin
at full speed

“Make your escape!” they =honuted
tg Bovd. “The JFoderals are crossing

Fort lloyal!™

They rode into i thicket near hy andd
hid, while Boyd, aided by the strange
ran for some nnderbrosh back of the
barn and secreted himself

1t was not long belore fifty United
States  cavalrymon  appeared, rviding
fast along the road from Port Royval,

and stopped to water their horses ot a
place ncarly opposite our home owned
by a negro, Ned IFreeman. Then they
went on two miles to a tavern called
" the Trap, where they took supper and
rested a while before proceedims to
vowling Gireen

Boyd and his companion came back
to the house from their hiding place
and offered my hrother 10 10
them over to Guinea.  When he asioed
them why they wished there
Boyd said he wanted 1o go to l.ouisa
Court House and join a Maryland
battery that had not been dishanded,
Jack refused. He said his horse had
been working all day and was tived,

“I'll give you $150 for the
offered Boyd eagerly, but my brother,
now thoroughly suspiclous, declined.
Jack was now convineed that some-
thing was decidely wrong and went to
my father about it.

My father tried to persuade him
that his suspicions were groundless,
but Jack would not be persuaded.

“The war is ‘over,” he said, "and
there must he something serious going |
on or United States saddiers would not
be dashing through the country.”

Then he went across the road ‘o
with the negro, Ned Freeman,
told him the soldiers had said . ey
were ‘hunting for two men, one of
them lame. That settled it In Jack's
mind, although even then he did not
couple this with the assassination of
Lincoln. He hurried back to the house
and spoke to Boyd.

“Did you get into any
in Maryland?” he asked.

“There was a little trouble, but it
has blown over,” was Boyd's careless

take

to go

hors

falk
who

trouble over

A\ | 19t ark vou te leave ¢ W he soldic found Jeott asler
1 father i old mar 1 | mg Goeen rdered
I " it o " of ap boiihe i
1 ol Il . t 1 hidhy 1l 1 n
| ‘ | was J mieht 1 v arrmived at o 1}
fem { \ 0 was [ remennlbs tedl and bonsierou
vl beside Ja determined AY | father had | retired ear
| im ¢ ary vht and had a0 idea that his zaest
il were  sitting  one the porch viere sleeping in the tobaceo barn, L
moking. Boyad asked if he could no card the noise, and came out e
leep on the poreh, but myv father told ked the men what they mem L
i the dog were too savage, and SUeh conduct at that time of niz
ished him why he couldn't sleep up What do you meann by harboring
titirs as he had done the night befor ! murderer of P'resident Lincoln?
Bovd didn't answer, but asked if Le they demanded of him, )
conld sleep in the tobacco barn, not “I know nothing of the Presiden
G off. When told that it was used | 55ass€in my father honestly pro-
for sioring rubbi=h he said he wouldn't “Two men asked to spend the
mind that at all. here, and as T never turn any
I'or a while after supper he sat ©0¢ away I put them up and made oo
‘here smoking, the pictiure «f despair naquiries.”
\bout 9 o'clock Jack ot the key t “11 von don’ I tell where the inurderer
the tobacco barn and took the two & hiding T will shoot you throuzh the
men out there to .spend the night, beart,” declared a  detective  namies
Double doors were on all four sides [Fher. putting his pistol agaonst my
and o the upper story were lurge 1..1‘.‘-.-,\: Lireast
windows, DRBunches of tobacco hung “Don’t shoot him: hang him!" ex-
from the rafters and hay and olg Climed several of the soldiers.
turniture  were  piled  about.  Jack Mthough my fother still disclaimed
moved some furniture, piled up some "V kawowwvledge of the whereabonts of
hay for a bed and locked the men in th men they put him under o zoard
r the night, of four soldiers, who crowded about
Jack was so suspicious that he asked him so clogely that he could s 1
e to stay with him that night in a ' 'OVe. Butall this awakened Ja
nearby shed; he suid he was afraid the MC and we came out to learn the
men would steal our horses and get itrouble. In the dark they grabbed us,
fis ;
away, then, learning who we were, askod us
Meanwhile, as we learned afterward ¢ L W knew where the men were hiding.
Capt. Jett had gone on past the tayvern | \vhen they told us what they wanted

where the soldiers stopped to rest and
reached Bowling Green aliead of them.
They found him there axleep.

| We also found out afterward that ' e men were in the old tobacco harn.
Jett had lsarned Monday morning that

“Boyd"”

Booth,

was in reabty John Wilkes
When Booth and his body ser-

vant, Herold, crossed the river from
'ort Ceaaway to Port Royval Jett over-
heard Booth ask if any Confederate
soldiers were around there. Jett intro-
duced himself as Capt. Jett, and as
they walked up the bank Tlerold told
Jett that the lame man was Booth.

Bgoth asked him to take him to a place
of =afety, and Jott procnied horses ana
started, although Herold dropped he-
hind somewhere on the road, and they
were jomed by Rugeles and Daugh-

rerty, >

|Thnt it wam John Wilkes ooth,
{man who shot Lincoln,

Jack eould not help exclaiming*

| Urqubart.
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At this the men put out
ind, gathering some hay, ran
barn, Col. Caonger set fire to it
the building was in flames,
n we saw Dooth plainly, He s{ood
supported by hi
flis face was and il
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Poston Corbett took ann
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throat e fell instantly.
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Why they should have
lad take the risk I never
bu Jack was too good a soldier
disobeyv and he dashed in and with
eat diflienlty drazgzed out the body.
Then the solalers toolk Booth to our
poreh and sent a messenger for Dr.
Wa thought he was dead,
but when some on¢ attempted *o place
a pillow under his head he opened his

stood,
to

“There, T knew something was | eyes and said:
wrong!"” and we promptly told them ! “Na, no, let me lle here, let me die
| here.”

Almost as one man the =oldiers and

| detectives made a rush for the barn |

and loudly ordered Booth to come out. |
the
whom we had
heen sheltering came as a great shock !
to all of our family.

When the soldiers ordered Booth to
come out he answered with a thun-
derous “No!” Then he add24. “If yon
will zive me fifty steps I will make |
my escape,” whereupon it was the turn |
of the soldiers to shout “No!" auite |
a2 thunderonsly.

Later when they iried to make him

made a young |
quite under-

stopping |

|

I have |

tell his mother e died for his couni
ind Just as the sun of a new das
rising red In the Fast the curtain of
his life went down.

The soldiers sewed the hody of «

strange, delnded man in an rm
hlanket, pit it In a eprine wagon .
ITerolid a commanlon, and o
tn 1the river

The rest of the satary  j& bl
Fhnown, The hody wa's taken to W
mgton and secretly huri it rensaine
in that erave two sears and wa
ziven up by I'resident Johnson oy
tinally buried in the family 1o
Greentount Cemetery, RBaltlmor

Herold, as every history relates w
executed  along with  f.ewis 1%y
Goeorge Aztorodt and Mare .\'ur"nl'; i
= not known whethier D, Mudd, w)
sot Booth's leg, really Knew Wim. ik
brother saya he did not, and be was

into the |

! fatul shot,

i
|

more comfortable he repeated this re- |
quest and we did not disturb him, al-

thouzh a lady who was visiting with
us wet a cioth and placed it to his
dry lips. Under her gentle touch he
opened his big, fascinating eyes and |
looked at her. Ho even tried to smile
a8 he said:

“Tell mother 1 died for my country.
I did what I thought was best.”

i

| of

I burning

} dendal HMYwWeoyve:

hed to the Dry Tortugas for
life, but fur rendered darin -
aoyellow fever epidemic was par oned

President Johnson. e
Now to zo away hack ta the iy -
peaple in that hox ot the theatre iy
woth =hot ineol The Presulent
had dovited Gen, and Mpes. Clrant 1o
it with them, hur they were callod ont
the city unespectedly, In their
placea  the  President  invited the
daughter of Senator Trie Harris of New
York and his stepson, Muajor 1. )
Rathibone,  Tragedies wepre awaiting
all five at the moment Hooth fired the
But let Nicolay and Hay,
in their life of Lincoin, tell it:

“Quick death was to come the
central figures of that company. Over
1!l the rest the blackest fates hovere«d
menacingly-——fates from which a
mother might pras: that kindly death
would save her children in infancy.
One was to wander with the stain of
murder on his soul, with the curses of
the world on his name, with a prie:
sot upon his head, in frightful physicn!
pain, till he Jied a Jdog's death in a
barn: the siricken wife was
to pass the rest of her days in melan-
choly and madness; of these two
Young lovers one was to slay the other
{ and then end his life a raving manfac.’

Booth, however, did net die in the
burning barn. Flad he lain there his

trong in
was har
seryviees

I

| body would have heen consumed by

We all stood about, every member of the flames which bhurned the building

our family and the soldiers and others. | to a smouldering
Then Booth sa ved‘ [ was so near to him that I could have | died on the front porch of my father's

pile of ashes. He

my father's life, at least I shall always | touched him when he died. Once again house at sunrise, and I stood within a
he repeated the request that some one | few feet of him when the end carye.

"Lelieve it, for he maid:



