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NOTES

The Ford Theater Story
Some   interesting   sidelights   upon   the

assassination   of   Lincoln   are   given   by
George  Ford,   producer  of  "Dearest  Hn-
emy"  now  at  the  TI`emonl.  Theater. Be.I
1ng  the  son  of  H.  Cl€iy  Fo`rd,   who   with
his   elder    brother,   John   T.   Ford,   was
manager   of  Ford's  'l.heatei-,   `there  the
tragedy    occurred,    he    is    cognizant    of
many  interesting  facts  th€Lt  have  never
been  published.

The   assassination   of  Lincoln,   accord-
1ng  to  Mr.  Ford,  is  thc>  one  point  where
out  national  history  ]s  touched by  a  the-
atrlcal  performance.     On  April  14,   1865,-John  Tivrilkes  Booth   e}i:crc-d  Ford's  The-
ater  in  Washington,  o|tened  the  door  to

£:rp;£:£€:Titfoa:t:°txriesg|°atg},£nbcr:]ank±Legaphe±:
aeg,  and  made  off  through  the  rear  en--#once.    That very day  President Lincoln

Orb  full  of  life  and  hope.    For  the  first
time  during  his  entire  administration  he
foas  free  from  the  dark  cloud  of  rebel-
|lori.    The  President  h+`d  returned  from

chmond  on  the  4th  of  April,  the  day
ter  its  eva,cuation;  t,h.n  came,   on  the
nth.  the  surrender  of  the  Napoleon  of

the  Southern  Army  and  the  breeze  from•the  Southland  wafted  to  the  Not.th  the

8t   breath   of   returning   peace,   which

tr
'ought great i`ejoicing.
General  Grant  arrived  at  WashingtoT`.
I the thil.teenth for  the purpose  of rna.k.
g arrangement  for  the  disbanding  of  a

bortion   of   the   immense   army   in   th..i'fleld.     Thi.ough   ,a   desire   to   see   Gener..il
tirant,  who  was  advertised  in  the  IEve
\ning  Star  to  attend  the  theater  with  th(a
President,  many  persons  pui`chased  tick.

¥tsffrt]]t:]ratfi::cr%;£oc%hsE`#e::`]eysffi:gtp`rveags
Once  did  not  create  the  desire  to  see  him

a  did  the  presence  of  the  man  wlio  ha.a
aused   the   curtain   to   drop   upon   thci
losing   scene   of   the   great   Civil   .`Var.
ieneral   and   Mrs.   GI`ant,   however,   left

ashington  foi.  Bui`1intutjuton,  N.  J.,  at  six
i'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  fourte3nth
o   visit   theii-   childi.en.     His   suclden   dc-
arture  from  the  Capital  undoubtedly  de-
eared   one   of   tlie  plans   cf  the   conspir-
tors  and  sp&i`ed  the  counti`y  the  horroi-
f   a   double   ti-ag.edy.
When the Prt .sident entei`ed tlie theater
ere   `vas   nothing   to   indicate   that   hc
as not as secure  as any  of the audience
round  hint.    Tile   I+rill]ant
pan  the  happy  face  o[  Mr
he  ringing  cheei.s  of  tile  a

-"!Ei

hts   shonc'
ncoln  and

i{iyo-tisr-evfde.ntiej}i'tt`Lt`;i=t,¥rwhrd`L+n!.<i-

%£z:sn:ivt[:gt:`?,I:3[`e'];f:a{e¥:]e],°`;,:.:cEyr:!£l.I
a;  he  entered,   the   President  stopi]ed
herdoor  of  the  fatal  box  and  res|)ond
a   the   acclamations  with   his   I)enignfl
ow  and  smile.

The  play  on the  boards  tha,t night was`;`"Our    American    Cousin,"    with    Laur&
Keen.e  as  the  star.   The  assassin  was  a
member of a family of fanous actors.   At
10.10   on   the   night   of   the   performance
he  walked  into  the  theater  and  over  to
the  ticket  window.   There  was  no  trace
of  nervousness  in  his  manner.   Leaving
the ,stump of a cigar on the sill, he quoted
lines from an old burlesque:

"Who'er this stump doth displace
Shall   meet   John   Wilkes   13ooth

face  to  face."
He   then   entered   the   main   door   and
mounted  into  the  balcony.

There   is   a   story   that   there   was   i}
secret-service   man   guarding   the   Presi-
dent that night,  but tha,t he  had becoml`
interested  in  the  pla,y  and  1-,ad  taken  z`
seat  down  in  the  front  `of  the  .bale,ony.
At  all  events,  Booth 'had  no  trouble  ln
entering  the  box  and  accomplishing  the
terrible  deed.  The  leap  from  the  box  to
the  stage  was  not  difficult  for  an''actor,
as  he  had  introduced  one   similar\ to   it
intoi his   performance   of   Macbeth.    The
distance  from  the  box  to  the  stage  was
only  nine  feet,  but  he  caught  his  spur
in the frame  of a picture-pf Wa,shington,
With  whic`h  the  box  was  decorated,  and
in  the  fall  fractured  his  lef I  leg.    I-atel-
he   mflde   his   way   through   I.he   eastern
peninsula  of  Maryland  into Vii-gini&,  hid-
ing  in  ditches  as  soldiers  crossed  ;Lnd  re.
cl.ossed   his   trail.    He   was   !lnally   cor.
nered  in   a   filmsy   tobacco   house   at   11.
P.  M.,  ten  days  after  the  assassination.
Although   there   were   twenty-six   Union
cavalrymeri   in   the   captul.ing   Party,   it
appears   that   it   took   them   until   day-
foreak  to  burn  out  a  half-stal.ved  cripple
and  kin  him.

many  people  who  are  pos-
the  idea,  that  Bootli  escaped,

several   times   the   story   has   bec`n

Immediat.ely    after    the

::ernybc°odnynetcht::nc:vii:iT£:stcb±ymebew::r#ti
into  confinement.    Mr.  Fol.d,  Jr.,  did  not
escape,   €`nd   it   was   only   after   a   long
siege  of confinement  that  he  was  able' to
prove   his   innocence.     The   man   whom
Booth  knocked  away  from  the  horse  waflL
also   arrested   and   held   for   some   time.i
John  Surratt,  one  of  the  plotters  who  ln
€ill   probability   wa,s   assigned   t6`   kill   a
Cflbinet  officer,  did  not  go  through  wit.a
the  deed,  but  instead  escaped  to  Ca.nada.,
His  mother,  while  ha,ving  nothing  what-
ever.   to   do   with   the   Presi.dent'§   death,

;Tta:h;[e:£uri:?'`g:,rsrtart°tn5aws'a]Sattehretf:ecli:g
lo   Rome,   and   so   grea,t  an   adventurer
was  he  that  to  escape  detection  he  `be.
c.aine   a   Papal   guard   a,t  \the   Va,tichn.
IIere  some  year.s  latei`  he  was  recognized
find    capt`Ii.ed,    but    escaped    to    Egypt.
La.ter   he    was    recaptured,    but   subse-
quently  was  acquitted,  as  by  this  time
the  feeling  had  died  down  somewhat.

Mr.  Ford's  father  sa,id  that Payne,  thfl
rna.n  who  made  a  I utile  attempt  on  Sec.
retai`y    Sewc`rd's   lit.e,   was   one   of   lne
bi`avest men  he  e'v.r=i` sa`V.    When  he  was
brought  out  to  die  he  never  flinched,  and
without a I)erson around him  went to  his
death  `\i-ith  even   a,  touch   of  the   comic`
He   was   a  big,   bi`zLwny   fellow   and ,hnd,
served   ar,   a   bounty   jumper    in    tioth`
ai`mies,  righting  a  battle  ln  either  Eihay
as  it  came  his  way,  and  deserting  at. a
convenient  time,  to  act  as  a  mercena;ry
substitute   for   -the   other   side.      Adven-
turer  an~d'  free  lance  &s  he  was,  he  mB

i `;:rs%-[ne£:t[t£;  €8S£.{otoatt:,a a,?¥ t-thT: fidn°aT,1;mten!'
him  to  the  gallo`fys.I                                            ,,,-.

The   appended   program   while   !ia`Jing
lr>  relation  .Eo  the  tra,gedy,  is  of  c`spetlal•ri`terest  because  the  many  famous  names
n   the   cast   make   it   pi.actically  an   all-`
•,tar  company  of  that  era.       I.  T.  8.

revived  by  the  press  that  he  lived  for
many   years   afterwards,   1]ut   Mi`.   For.d
scouts  this  theory.     `The  body  of  Booth
was  buried  ln  the  old  Capitol  Prison  by
the   Government.     Several   years   after-
ward,   I]dwin   Booth   gained   the   permis-
sion   of 'the   Government  to  remove   the
remains to Baltimore.    Mr.  Ford was one
of   the   party   who   identified   the   body,
and he  has  today a, lock of hair cut from
the  head  at  that  time.    So  the  ghost  of
such  a  story  can  be  laid  forever.

Mr.   Ford   asserts   that   Booth   was   a
nervous,    temperamental,    brooding   per=`!

a:rna:±tz'£.o°b::S:h££Egh`£Snb::£seafs:,PnaattfEegwthaffisi
greatest  man  our  history  ha.s  prod
Personally  he  was  a lovable,  gentle
as  was  every  membei`  of  the  Booth  fain-
jk,i_I



The  Ford  Theater.  Story

Boston  Evening  Transcl.ipt
Saturday,  June  26,  1926

row Year's Night, "ieBday, Jam.1,1866
WAN be performed SHBBIDAN'g comedy  .f Tbe

Bir Pe¢®r T®azl® .............. Mr.  HE}NRY  PLAC)DEB
.}j` ,.,.   I)lr Oliver Surface .......... 'm.  ®EO.  I.  ANDREwe

i t   :=:F®hBSsurpr¥acc®®.     T..?frF.B#sW±?LngL±CDEd£Crabtr®® ...,........, ` ...... Mi.  THOMAS  PliACI DB
I         OareleBe ............ „ ,...... Mr.  A.  H.  DA.VEavpof`T

MOB®B ...................... r ..... Mr.  J.  JEPPERSob
Bir Benjamln  Baclblt® ......... „Mr.  J. M.  DAWSOP
Bowl.y ......,.......,.............,... in.  w.  €I.I,te
Trip .................................. in.  J.  a.  EO"
Bnake .......................... `.rm.  E}DWIN  ADAMB
Sir Eatry Bunper .............' ...... "r.. ,R.  I.  JOHEB
Lady T®ag!l® ..,................ MIBB  LIZzm  WE STd"'"rB. Candour .................... Mrs.  E.  BUCELABTD

tlady Sn®®rwe)I ................. REB.  a.  a.  GLERMott
"aha -.................. ` ........ rma8  hlART  DEVL"

ie%er*u:i3#q::8;a:r¥:#}:ith:a!P%Pie3aur#k#.:g:eal!_egg¥;}i¥d&±P:P£:t:a:¥E®?aEg:B#i:
ton, who will app-e-ar in his favorite chat.acteT of Sir Onver Surface.- I -----. ` -----, +, .- ` --------- * +- - -I-A
To-Morrow,  Wednesday  Evening,  January  2d,  1866,
WRAbe]evivedatthlsEst`abb.kho¥ae)n5r¥i#,t¥i§¥e¥:3eEffectivenes8jtheCeletlrated
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TO-MORROW, Wednesday Evening, Jam. 2d, will be pre8®nted aLt the

fiiFBALTIMORE MUSEUM !
Th.':'a"``#]mLe±!£,aEs¥,Ste°xn;Crgssi;a¥6r;nM6r:A]CASs:nEd.6MTuabig#c>]tTg:##etyGE°.EL.
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meat on its  f`ormoi` rf.ii)e>. i `-®lioi..

Gets :  Characteriflic  I)I.b`.>  and
Sic,  qua,fuses,  Al)1h.m`:  Ch'duni  ,
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