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136 THE CAPTURE OF JEFFERSON DAVIS.

ment for negotiations with General Sherman.
General Breckinridge and Mr. Reagan (the
Postmaster-General) were thereupon directed
by the President to proceed immediately to
General Johnston’s head-quarters for con-
sultation with that officer, and with large
discretion as to what should be agreed to.
They set off instantly.

In Lexington and in Salisbury we experi-
enced the same cold indifference on the part
of the people, first encountered at Greens-
boro’, except that at Salisbury Mr. Davis
was invited to the house of a clergyman,
where he slept. Saiisbury had been entered
a few days before by a column of the enemy’s
cavalry (said to be Stoneman’s), and the streets
showed many evidences of the havoc they
had wrought. With one or two others, I
passed the night on the clergyman’s front
piazza as a guard for the President.

During all this march Mr. Davis was
singularly equable and cheerful ; he seemed
to have had a great load taken from his
mind, to feel relieved of responsibilities, and
his conversation was bright and agreeable.
He talked of men and of books, particularly
of Walter Scott and Byron; of horses and
dogs and sports; of the woods and the fields ;
of trees and many plants; of roads, and how
to make them ; of the habits of birds, and of
a variety of other topics. His familiarity with,
and correct taste in, the English literature of

“the last generation, his varied experiences in

life, his habits of close observation, and his
extraordinary memory, made him a charming
companion when disposed to talk.

Indeed, like Mark Tapley, we were all in
f”d spirits under adverse circumstances; and

particularly remember the entertaining con-
versation of Mr. Mallory, the Secretary of the
Navy. :

Not far from Charlotte, I sent forward a
coarier with a letter to Major Echols, the
quartermaster of that post, asking him to
inform Mrs. Davis of our approach, and to pro-
vide quarters for as many of us as possible. The
major rode out to the outskirtsof the town,and

- there met us with the information that Mrs.

Davis and her family had hastily proceeded
toward South Carolina several days before.
He didn’t know where she was to be found ; but
said she had fled when the railway south of
Greensboro’ had been cut by the enemy’s
cavalry. The major then took me aside and
explained that, though quarters could be fur-
nished for the rest of us, he had as yet been
able to find only one person willing to receive
Mr. Davis, saying the people generally were
afraid that whoever entertained him would
have his house burned by the enemy; that,
indeed, it was understood threats to that effect

had been made everywhere by Stoneman’s
cavalry.

There seemed to be nothing to do but to
go to the one domicile offered. It was on the
main street of the town, and was occupied
by Mr. Bates, a man said to be of northern
birth, a bachelor of convivial habits, the local
agent of the Southern Express Company,
apparently living alone with his negro serv-
ants, and keeping a sort of “open house,”
where a broad, well equipped sideb(;?.rd was
the most conspicuous feature of the situation
—not at all a seemly place for Mr. Davis.

Just as we had entered the house, Mr.
Davis received by courier from General
Breckinridge, at General Sherman’s head-
quarters, the intelligence that President Lin-
coln had been assassinated; and, when he
communicated it to us, everybody’s remark
was that, in Lincoln, the Southern States had
lost their only refuge in their then emergency.
There was no expression other than of sur-
prise and regret. As yet, we knew none of
the particulars of the crime.

Presently, the street was filled by a column
of cavalry (the command, I think, of General
Basil Duke, of Kentucky) just entering the
town. As they rode past the house, the men
waved their flags and hurrahed for ¢ Jefferson
Davis.” Many of them halted before the
door, and, in dust and uproar, called loudly
for a speech from him. I was in the crowd,
gathered thick about the steps, and not more
than ten feet from the door. Mr. Davis
stood on the threshold and made a very
brief reply to their calls for a speech. I dis-
tinctly heard every word he said. He merely
thanked the soldiers for their cordial greet-
ings ; paid a high compliment to the gallantry
and efficiency of the cavalry from the State
in which the regiment before him had been re-
cruited ; expressed his own determination not
to despair of the Confederacy, but to remain
with the last organized band upholding the
flag; and then excused himself from further
remarks, pleading the fatigue of travel. He
said nothing more. Somebody else (Mr. John-
son, I think, a prominent resident there) read
aloud the dispatch from General Breckinridge
about the assassination of President Lincoln,
but no reference was made to it in Mr. Davis’s
speech. There was no other speech, and the
crowd soon dispersed.*

Colonel John Taylor Wood, Colonel Will-

* In pursuance of the scheme of Stanton and Holt
to fasten upon Mr. Davis charges of a guilty fore-
knowledge of, if not participation in, the murder of
Mr. Lincoln, Bates was afterward carried to Wash-
ington and made to testify (before the military tribunal,
I believe, where the murderers were on trial) to some-
thing about that speech.

As I recollect the reports of the testimony, published
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