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J.  Wilkes    Booth.

Flntl  Dif!pogition  Of  The  Body  D.aided  Upon.     It  Goes  To
The  World.s  Fbir

He  will  Be  Jarred

And  ®xhibitod,   The  S"®  AB  Other  Oklahoma  Fruit.     H6  Will
Wiut  At  the  chdlence.

The  flrml  digpogitl®n  of  the  well  pre8er'ved  remchnB  of
J.  Wilko8  Booth  Still  lying  ln  Btct®,  in  e,n  Enid morgue  has  been
docid®d  upon.     Dr.  Eugen®  Watl'ou3  who  18  one  of  the  d®8ignat®  World.8
Fair  cheniets,   has  been  euthoriz®d  to  order  a  pr®8.rving  jar  largo
enough to  hold  a man  81tting up  right.    Juot  &8  Soon  aB  the  large  clear
plate  gl&8s  jar  arriv®B,  Booth  will  b®  placed  in  it,  in  full  dro8g  Suit,
Sitting  on  a  chair.    The  jar  will be  filled  with the Sane  edralming  fluid,
uB®d  in  the pr®8ervation  of   fruit,  8urroundlng  the  body.

A pair  of  fro8h  and  beautiful  jot  black  ey®B  will  b.  provided
for  Booth  frca  which  an  automatic  witr®  Will  eatend  through  the  cork  of  th.
jar  down  the back  "y,  under  the  floor,  in  the  Oklahoma World'B  fair  building.
to  a  point  wh®r®  a button  will  b®  placed.

About  every  fift.®n  mimte8  d.uring  the  fedr,   or  whom  a  largo  crowd
gathers  to  look  at  Booth;  President  Joe M®1b®rgen  of  the  Worlds  Fair  comi8sion
will  Bt®p  out,  with  his  z`ight  foot  ®v®r  the button,  rmklng  the  following  rene.rks,
which  he  hag   already  cotndtted  to  memory:     Ill,e.dl®8  end  GondLonen:   you  are  now
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and  once  ln  Ehld,   OkleihaBia  the best  town  on  earth,  1n  J&nuery  1903.    My  follow
countrymen  the death  of  Booth  ig  still  in  doubt,  while  he  Sits  upright  before  you
ln  8.  largo  gla88  jar'  apperontly  d®eLd,   yet  h®  Been8  to  b®  alive.     Watch  in--by  a
einpl.  motion  of rty  right  am  lie.  Booth  will  wh]ck  and  throw  his  eye  to  the  rlgfro
or  left  a8  I  meiy  throw my am.

Joe  touch®8  the  button  to  E]uit  the  direction  h®  whghe8  to  make  the
ey®B  turn  erid  the  eetord8h-ed  crowds  leave  the  Oklahom  tiuildlng  8tlll  in  doubt
a8  to  the  death  of  J.  Wilkos  Booth.

It  le  a  great  8chem®.     The  Wave  had  no  bu8in®9s  to  g`iv®  1t  away,  but
th.  p.opl®  have  a  right  to  know what  le  going  on.


