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WABRAHAM LINCOLN DIED IN THE BEDROOM OF A BOSTON BOY

Forty Years Have Passed Now Since the Assassination,. =&—M—— =

.
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Today ]udg.e Edward M. Yates of Old Ofchard, Me, Has Among Hxs Cher_iéhe& lAKeepsaAkes Hair from thé Dymg Presidmf s Head anda Strip of Pdlow Slip Stam' ed with
. the Blood of the Martyr—Recollections of Dr Yates of West Paris, Me, Who Was in Ford’s Theatre When the Shot Was Fired and Saw Booth Leap from the Box
. . —An In\ter“vi»ew with a R?xbgry Woman, Sister of the Young Bostoqxan Who Tied the Crape to the Blind When tbg.Great Heart Had Ceased to Beat.

§ [ The box which the presidential party
Judge Yates’ Story. ; The box whic " Box o

STRIP of cotton cloth, scarcely
thfee inches square, not cut, but [ *I well remember!" says Judge Yates, | the right-hand, side of the body of the
torn off, and on it a dull red SPO‘,’ in gwviLg his recollections of the day, | theatre. Access to it was, @ in most

was to oceupy was the upper

as large over as a silver dollar. “that the fith of April, 185, was sum- | theatres,” by means of a door opening ‘
Forty years ago today that stain was | mer.ljke almost to sultriness. All day | through the wall from the dress circle. ;
local organiza-{ This door, however, did not oven di-

crimson bright. scldiers by regiments,

For this strip of cloth is a piece Of | tjcns and the people irrespective eof or: ) _
the pillow &lip on which lay the head of | ganization had filled the streets, filing| tryway, or lobby, as it was callod.. This
an assassinated President, and this dull | past the White House to greet and con- | was because the box had originally
stain, fading year by yvear, was the life- | gratulate President Lincoin. At dark, | been two narrow boxes Fepm'a.!('d by a
blood of Abraham Lincoln. in company with a comrade, I followed | partition, with a door opening into each

Forty years ago yesterday morning, | the crowd io the White House, whither | of the boxes from the corridor. This
and on the same day in the week, he| a prozession »f city firemen—the last | partition had been ‘ronmved. but the
breathed his last. It was in the plain | procession of that day—was marching { two doors and the little entryway had

first-floor hall bedroom of a Washington | with bann2rs and music. been left. ‘
; For that night, manager Ford had or-

rectly into the box, but into a little en-

ledging house, and n score or mors Of “They were on their way to pay their e on
people were about the bedside and in the | respects to the President. He appeared | d-rcd 2 low-geatzd and he:_\\l.,\'lﬂm d
adjnining rooms when Secretdry of War |y, the doorwey, and, simply bowing, pe- | rccking chair taken from his own bl"-
Stanton reverently and pathctically lift- [ sejyved a marching 'salute. And that ] rcora io the box for the President’s own

; use. This was piaced npear the front of

ed hig bhand and said, “"Now he belongs procession of stalwart firemen was to be

to the ages.” the last of the almost cocuntless march- f the box anl in ”‘." left hand corner,
-Outside, the street in front of thC|yng nosts to receive the bow of recog- | Iringing the President in that part of
house was thronged with a hushed| nition from Abraham Lincoln; the last§ the box nearest the audience. Mrs Lin-

coln was to sit on his right, and beyond

crowd, waiting for the latest, and, as{ ¢o parade in honor of the triumph of
every ane feared, the last. TlLe hedroom | the union over rebellion, r
in which the President was dying was “Soon after the procession had passed § Miss Harris, with Major hathhﬂnf-‘ be-
that of Willlam T. Clark, a Boston boy. | the President and his wifs, accompanied | tween these two but somewhat farther
clerk at the department headquarters o1 | hy geveral gentléemen, among whom I] Pack in the .box. :
the 22d army corps: and when at 7:22 1} recognized Schuyler Colfax, then speak- From the flag-draped fmn‘l of the box
the morning Dr Stone announced that | er of the house of representatives, came fj t0 the stage below was pu;mm)n‘bl“ feet.
the Leart had ceased to beat it was tiS | out to take his.carriage for Ford's' the- | ‘Wil that stige and with all its con-
thoughtful Boston boy who stepped 10§ atre. I stood near the steps of the | struction behind the seenes, John Wilkes
the gpen parlor window and tied a piece | portico. 'There were no bodyguards ja Booth was perfectly familiar. In fact:
of crepe to the closed blind, in mute § 44958 days, and the people thronged f " strikingly handsome young actcr
announcement to the gathered thou-fgp closely about their President as to § had played a part upon th:n .ﬁ'l,."’:,'O less
sands that Abraham Lincoln was 10 J toueh the hem of his garment at wiy, | than a month before, :ll_ a benefit given
aGre. He passed within six feet of me, and 1§ John MeCullough, playving the !vn."lin:;
nd W > bodv of the dead PFUSi- | observed him closely. He appeared un- 4§ role of Pescara in “The Adostate’” to
dent was lifted from the bloodstained usually happy, and.chatted in a pleas- n‘a]c(fullrn},'{h_'ts Hemeya.
bed, the young soldier clerk reverently | ant strain with his friends as he passed
preserved many a relic of the last scene | along. Then he bade them a cheorful ] A" Eye-Witness. _
in the fearful tragedy; and when, an| good night, stepped into.his carriage Although Judge Yates himself. was not
hour later, he went to his day's work, | and was whiri>d down the broad drive- [ at the theatre that night, another Maine
he oftered to share with a fellow clerk | way, en their way to the house of Sen- man, the judge's cougln" not. only ob-
2nd friend some mementos of that aw- | ator Harris, where they were to be f§ served the assassh:atlon' from a point
ful day. Joined by Miss Clara Harris and her directly opposite the President's Box
Thus it comes about that today, 40 intended husband, Maj Rathbone, whom | but was one of the two men who !eapod-
years after, that fellow clerk, now | they had invited to go to the iheatrc § to the stage in an’ effort to qyertake
Judge Edward M. Yates of Old Orchard, | with them.” . the fleeing assassin. This eve witiess
Me, has, among other cherished keep- At Fordis theatre, that night, where § 1s Dr Octavius K. Yates, a practising
sakes of the war, a piece of that flutter- § the party was to occupy a box that had physician at. West Paris, Me, widely
ing crape. hair from the dying Presi- | been tendered the'x.n, tke play was “Our § known and esteemed throughout that,
dent’s head, a bloodstained plece of nap- | American Cousin,” presented by Laura § whole'section of Oxford county. This is

her, in tie righthand corner of the box,

L 2

kin used that pight, and this strip off lecne and her company. Among his || the story told by Dr Yates: 4
pillow sliv, tinged with its witness of| souvenirs, Jydge Yates has the play- [|* “In the spring of 1865 I was in Wash-
the martyr's death. A ! bill for that night, a single strip of | Ington, summored there as a witness
* It'was on the 9th of April, in1885, that | paper some 12 inches long and about the | hefore a court-martial: On\ the morn-
Lee surrendered at Appomattox. Rich-| width of this column. He has also a | Ing of April 14 the papers contained a
mond had fallen, the rebel @rmics had| ticket of general admission used that § netice that President . Lincoln, Gen
been captured or put to flight, and the | night, printed on heawy glazed brown fGrant and other notable persons were
four years of war, that had cost 350,00 | pasteboard. The theatre was then one eXpected to be at Ford's thieatre that

lives, was at last. - The whole north | of the finest in Washington. evening, to w‘m-f" the play of “Our

as in a blage of excitement over the| That night's interrupted perfdrmance, | American Cousin® by Laura Keene and
news. The g¢ 1 joy was i | however, was the last it was ever to | her dramatic company. Having an ear-
‘and the noise of gunpower see. All further performances there | nest desire to sec the distinguished iead-

were forbidden, and the building itself § ers of the great' American confiict and
feeling that this was a rare opportunity

was afterward purchased by the gov-
ernment and made over for use as a
museum. " ’ o

to-do so, I di to go.




Joun WiLkes Boors,
THEASSASSIN oE LINCOLN.

Realizing that & announceme I
would” call out a erowd to the theatre, a
friend of mine suggested that we buy
ourselv in before the opening of the
doors. This plan proved successful, and
by a llberal bestowal of cash in the
right quarter we galned early admittance
to the theatre and got the two seats in
the front-row of the dress circle, next
to the box opposite the one to be occu-
pied by the President and his party.
QOur seats were at the point dircetly
over the outer corner of the stage, and
not more than elght feet above it. ]

“The theatre was gayly decorated, es-
pecially the boxes, American flags be-
ing festooned at thelr front an& fram-
ing their,sides. 'When the doors were
opened, there was a grand rush and
the whole house was very quickly filled.
Every available inch of ordinary seat- |
space was occupied, except that
shere was no one any of the boxes,

e b heg: at 8 o'clock, but it

d after that when
the President d bis wife, together
with young Maj Rathbone and Miss
Harris, came in and took their seats in
the box. I shall never forget the wild
excitement and rejoicing that was man-
ffested by that packed audience when
Presldent Linccln passed . along the
dressg circle and entered his box with his
party. The whole dience ro the
men swinging their hats and c ring
vociferously the ladles vying with
them in waving their hanikerchiefs and
jolning in the genera) chorus of noise,
and the orchestra playing ‘Hail t6 the
Chief."

"

“The President, looking to me unex-
pectedly tall and gaunt of form and
homely of feature, with a broad smile,
kept bowing his 2knowledgmen to
this grand ovation. Then all got quieted
down again, the actors resumed their
parts and soon all ‘attention was ab-
sorbed In the piay. 1 frequently ob-
served the President laughing hearuly
at the odd and amusing sayings of .e
actors

“About 10 o'clock a young man of
milita appearance and arrving a
slouched hat in his hand passed along
the wall of the dress circle on the other
side of the theatre from me, going
towards the door of the President's box.
There was something so peculiar about
the appearance of this man that my at-
tention was unusually attracted, and
supposing him to be some military man,
I leaned over and asked my friend If
he knew him. He answered in the nega-
tive. I had turned. again to the stage,

f had glanced down and was looking at

Laura Keene, who from the wings op-
posite was motioning to some one of
the actors, when 1 heard my friend
say: ‘That man has gone into the
President's box.’ '

“Then, at the very second that I
looked over and saw the President lean-
ing forward a little and looking out,
there came the heavy ‘Bang!’ of a pis-
tol, smoke clouded the box, there was a
struggle, and, striking back "with his
dagger, the man we had seen go in put
his left hand on the railing of the box
and leaped out.

*But he came down partially falling
and struck the stage rather sprawling.

made off. the stage as fast as he could
g0. There have been stories that he
stood up there and swung his dagger
and exclaimei ‘Sic semper tyrannis.’
Now I was as near to him as any man
in that house, and my attention was
strietly fasteaed on him, and 1 firmly
fay that he did none of those things.
He just got oﬂ';the stage as quickly as
he could.

““The next instant after he started to
run I sprang up on the dress-circle rail-
ing in front of me and made a leap for
the stage just below. But I was unused
to such a jump, ay in striking b
wrenched my anklefin some way so
sharply that for the Instant I could
only hobble along. 2

“I remained in the wings some min-
utes. Meanwhile the house was rapidly
being emptied. At length my eye fell
on a dish of water, and thinking it
might be needed I managed to make
my way with it out and up to the Presi-
dent's box. There I got a glimpse of
his prostrate form breathing heavily,
his head and shoulders lying in the lap
of Laura Keene, drabbling her white
dress with his blood.” s

Chased the:Assassin.

OQOut of the few people in that audience
who realized instantly the real sig-
nificance of what was taking place be-
fore their e only one other man had
both the opportunity and the presence
of mind to leap upon the stage and
gseek to grapple with the assassin. This
was a young army officer, Maj Joseph
B. Stewart. :




: ASSASSINATION OF Rmﬁa DENT LIHGOL; ,
__In H1s PRIVATE Box AT forD's THEATRE (FroM LESLIES WEEKLY

'A-LINCOLNS SEAY
B*MRS.LINCOLNS
C~Miss HARR1S'
D-MAJ.RATHBUNS
E-WHERE BoorH FELL

F- DOOR FROM DRESS CIRCLE
. INTO ENTRY-WAY""

“T was sitting in the front geat of the
orchestra, on the right-hand side,” testi-
fied Maj Stewart at the trial. “The
sharp report of a pistol at about 10:30—
evidently & charged pistol—startled me.
I heard an exclamation, and simulta-
neously a man leaned from the Presi-
dent's bex, alighting on the stage. He
came down with his back slightly to-
ward the audience, but risingeand turn-
ing, his face came into full view. I
recognized him as John Wilkes Booth.
At the same instant I jumped upon tba

| aiming at the rein.

. lestified Maj

stage, and the man disappeared at the
left-hand stage entrance. I ran across
the stage as quickly as possible, fol-
lowing the direction he took. calling
out: ‘Stop that man!" three times.
When I was about 20 feet from the door
through which he ran, the door slammed
to and closed. When I finally found the
knob and opened the door, which opened
into.the alley back of the theatre, 1 per-
ceived a man mounting a horse. The
mbon was just beginning:to rise. 1 ran
in the direction the horse was heading,
He spurred him,
at the same instant crouching down for-
ward over the pommel of the saddle,
and swept ranidlv ta the left and un
toward F st I still ran after the horse
some 40 or 50 yards, commanding him to
stop.”

EBcoth, it appeared, had barred behin
him the' door that opened
ar cirele into the little
Lehind the box by propping a
joist against it Then he had noise-
lessly passeéd through the open inner
door that led directly into the box, Up-
toed forward, and, placing the muzsle

s

,of a heavy derringer close to the back

of the President’s head, pulled the trig-
ger,

“I heard the discharge of a pistol :
Rathbone, “‘and
through the smoke ¢
door and the Prcsi
more than four feet from m
something that sounded lik 4
I seized him.' He wrested himself from
my grasp and made a violent thrust at
my breast with a large knife. 1 threw
up my hand gnd received a wound
several inches deep in my left arm. The

Yman rushed to the front of the box and

I endeavored to seize him agaln, but
only caught his clothes as he was leap-
ing over the railing of the box. It was
enly a very few seconds from the time
of the shot until leaped.”

Booth was spurred for a ride, and a
horse was being held for him at the
stage door by a boy whom he had hired
to stay there with the spirited animal
until its rider should come out. In his
leap from the box his spur caught in
the blue part of the flag that was
draped around the hox, and, as he came
down, it tore a piece of the flag. and

| this piec
| the

ed half-way ac

ar of his right heel.
aveng-
af

e Was «
on the

truck t!

left

whe e
bone of his
| broken. But once
he fled with his

1

Doctor Rushed to Box.
Ie aty
their eyes was
2 1 ed crowd
fillec X an in the or-
clambering : the stage
in the dress circle were
towards. the Presid
first medical man
Presiden ide as Dr Ci
an army surgeon, and in a recent letter
to Osborn H. Oldroyd of Washington he
gives his recollections of that fateful
night:

“] was in the theatre when Mr Lin-
coln was shot. When a call for a sur-
geon was made, I fought my way to
the 8 lifted up into the
box D) d le underneath. Two
army payvmasters had already entered
the box from the dress circle, and had
ordered the President's carriage to
take him to the White House. As sooh

| as I had located the wound, just be-
hind the left ear. 1 countermanded that
order and directed that the President be
removed to the nearest bed

“He would not have lived to reach
home, because the jolting from the
(then) cobblestone pavement would have
prought on fatal hemorrhage. In leav-
Ing the theatre 1 took charge of the
head, others the rest of the body, and
ceveral men preceded us and tore wp
the chairs from their fastenings to the
floor. Maj Rathbone, with another gen-
tleman, assisted Mrs Lincoln.

“On reaching the street I saw a man
standing on the porch of a house oppo-

te. the door open behind, showing a

od hall. To that house I directed

that
chester were
and those
crowding
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garding young Clark:
“Willie and I ere born in Lowell.
Father died when Willie was about a
year old, and I was between and 3.
Five years later we moved to Boston.
My brother went to the old Mayhew
school, and then to Chauncey Hall
school. He wasn't very and
had to be kept out of school a gr
deal. Some time after the war broke
out began taking a course in civil
engineering, but one day he ran away
and enlisted. He was only 19 then, and
so frail that we knew he couldn’t
a week as a soldier. Dut
did, ana W it a  de
many sironger men. He v
13th Mass infantry, and was
tles and never received even
He always wrote a beautiful
not 1 fore
was detailed to Washington as :

“Willle's room was on 10th st, directly
opposite Ford's theatre. lie often told

tl story of the night that Lincoln
was she My brother had himself just
come from the theatre, hawing come
out before the play was done, as he
didn’t think much of it. It was a warm
night, 1d he stood in the door of his
lodginz house awhile before going in
to go to bed.

“He w the peple beginning to come
out, and stood awhile to watch them.
He saw that everybody seemed excited
and that here was a violent commotion.
Then he heard somebody say that the

dent had been shot.
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“After the President had died
his body had been taken away,
brother put away the pillow case on
which Lincoln's head had rested, and
the hair which had been trimmed
from the back of his head by the doctors,
and a few other such things as souve-
nirs. I suppose he gave away some of
them; but such as he kept are now in

and
my

also

ir which Lincoln died.

“The name of the landlady was Mrs
Peterson. She was in Philadelphia at
the time of the assassination, and did
not ¢ome back to Washington until
ometime afterward. She was a bitter
southerner, and pitched into my brother
the first thing.
them bring that beast into my houss2,
was it? said she. ‘You have disgraced
it forever. I give you notice to leave.
Get out! I won't have you here!” And
he had to get another lodging place.”

This house to which the President
was carried from the theatre was No.
453 10th st (now 516). It still stands, a
plain brick structure of three stories
and basement, 'a typical Washington
lodging house. The room in which the
President died measures 9x17 feet. The
bed on which he lay was a low walnut
{our-poster.
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a Lincoln museum in the very building |

‘So it was you who had |

T.CLark ,orBosTon,

WITNESS OF I 4

AS‘SA‘SSIHATION,

Eve S,

I through the long, weary night, the
watchers stood by the couch of the dy-
ing President. He was unconscious
every. moment from the time the heavy
bullet from Booth's derringer crashed
into his brain. His breathing was heavy
and stentorious, and the terrific impact
of the leaden ball, which had passed
nearly through the head and was lodg:
just back of the left eye, had cause
the eyes to turn a livid black. Only
his tremendous vitality kept him living
through all those hours. It was about
7 in the morning that Dr Stone, his
family physician, announced that death
was at hand, and at the heart
ceased beating. Then it that Sec
Edwin M. Stanton approached the bed
and uttered in a low voice: “Now he
belongs to the ages.”

No Guard for President.

At the present day, when the Presi-
dent of the United States is so hedged
about, protected, watched and guarded
by secret service men, it will be
source of wonderment to some that a
would-be assassin could make his way
without hindrance into the private box
of the head of the nation. But this na-

a

tion had not then lost three Presidents

by assassihation: and. moreover, Lin-
coln himself objected to a guard when-
cever the matter was suggested to him.

“He positively refused,” say Hay and
Nicolay in their life of Lincoln, *‘to tor-
ment himself with precautions for his
own safety. He would sum the matter
up by saying that both friends and
strangers must have daily access to him
in all manner of ways and places; his
life was therefore in reach anyvone,
sane or mad, who was ready to murder
and be hanged for it; it he could not
possibly guard against | danger unless
he were to up in am iron
box, in which condition he could scarce-
ly perform the duties of a President; by
the hand of a murderer he could die
only once, wherehs to go:continually in
fear would be to Hlie over and over, He
thereiore wentainn and out the
people, always:uaarmed, generally un-
attended.”
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Boors LEAPING UPON THE STAGE
AND CATCHING HIS SPUR IN THE FLAG
( FROM LESLIES WEEKLY )

even an a
ting in circle to
door e access to the bo
n there

I of Booth:

took out a visiting card

it to the President’'s mes-

E rag sitting just below him.
“Whether the messenger took the card
in or allowed Booth to go in, 1 do not
know: but in a moment or two I saw
h n ;.'n through the door of the lohby

to the box and elose the door’

Im tl is Maj McGowan was the onlv'
witness called at the trial to tell how |

Booth entered the box, and it seems in-
credible if there had been a better wit-

r.ess in 1
ally admitted the assassin to the box
that he was not called on to testify.
The only other witness at the trial who
nentions this matter is James P. Fergu-
n, who pt- a restaurant adjoining
theatre and knew Booth well. His
orn testimony is: ‘“‘During the second
ene of the third act I saw Booth pass
ong near the President's box, and
¢n stop and lean against the wall
fier standing there a moment, I saw
him step down ohe step, put his hands
on the door and his kme agamst it and
push the door open—the first door that
into _the box."” Such evidence as
is, and the fallure of the government
to eal' such attendant as witness, leaves
it certainly open to question if there
wae anyone at all that night to stand
retween ‘the assassin’s plan and his op-

oriunity.

Sic Semper Tyrannis.

There is a popular misconception that
after his leap to the stage Booth faced
to the front, swung his dagger and
shouted, *“Sic semper tyrannis.” Not
only are the words of Dr Yates strong
in their denial of this, but every morn-
ing paper in Washington the following
morning and every witness at the trial
but one stated that his cry of “Sic
semper tyrannis"” (Thusever with ty-
rants as uttered from the box, orjust
as he was about to leap from the box.
In Booth's diary, found on - his deaa
body, is the statement: *I said ‘Sic sem-
per’ in the box.” It is well, then, that
before this misconception has becoma
tradition the clear statemeny of fact by
an eyewitr should he made.

MODERN MIRACLE.

How Dces-a Coachman Keep on His
Tall Hat in a Storm?

There are three things I have never yet

been able to clearly understand. The

first is how a train keeps on the raiils;

the second how a well-staircase endures

so lo without perpetually collapsing;

and the third, which is the maost diffi-

| cult to comprehend of auy, how a coach-
man ms to keep his hat om

tormiest weather—when most

s are taking flight—when it is blow.

rcely and raining vindictively, you

oou hman driving a pair ol

and both hands so oc-

they. could not touch the

his topper, and yet he never

s this? Does he use some adhe-
n to t¢c it fast to his
head, has he an le ng fas-
ned under Lis chin, has he some ex-
od of developing his

as to render it

s he follow

run a

&#ive ¢com ST

securely
d as if it
w tnerc —J.ondon Graphic.
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