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Family of the Assassin

Among Sufierers.

BOOTH AND HIS CRIME_

Shadoﬁvs Which Clouded
Lives of the Innocent.

. i
Brother and Sister Bowed |
by Killing of Lincoln.

John Sleeper Clarke Sent
to Seek Fame Abroad.

Results of a Tragedy That
Startled the Nation.

PRIL 14, 1865, was a day
of general rejoicing
among the loyal people of
the nation. It was Good
Friday, and the many re-
ligious 'people who ob-
served it as a day-of fast-
ing and meditation mingled with their
religious duties profoundest thanks to
- the God of nations, because the bloody
fraternal war that had lasted for four
years seemed about to terminate in the
overthrow of the enemies of the repub-
lic and the re-establishment of peace.

Only five days before Gen. Lee had
surrendered the army of north Vir-
ginia to Gen. Gramt, and President Lin-
coln had already grappled with the
grave problem of reconstruction. It was
regular cabinet day, and a protracted
gession was held and the question of
reorganizing the southern states was
elaborately discussed. The President
was unusually chserful, and spoke most
hopefully of the early establishment of
eace and the reunion of the states,

e emphasized his purpose to discard
the policy of vengeance. '

l-{ep is quoted in Nicolay and Hay as
saying to the cabinet: ‘‘No one need
expect that I will take any part in
hanging or killing these men, even the
worst of them, Threaten them out of
the country, open the gates, let down
the bars and scare them off, Enough
lives have been sacrifficed. We must
extinguish our resentments If we ex-
pect harmony and union.”

After an exhaustive consideration of
the question, he selected a_ special com-
mittee of the cabinet to farmulate 2

licy of reconstruction on the lines
g(e’ had indicated, declaring to the cabi-
net that “they must now begin to act
in the interest of peace.” .

Gen. Grant had just arrived at Wash-
ington crowned with the laurels of
Appomattox, and sat with the cabinet
during most of its session, and tele-
graphic reports came of the imposing
seremonies at Charleston, where Gen.
Anderson had holsted over Fort SBumter
the same flag that he had taken down
and saluted on that day four years be-
fore, when he surrendered the fort to
Gen. Beauregard,

During rhe afternoon the President
took a driva with Mrs. Lincoln, and his
biographers before quoted say: ‘‘Never
simpler or gentler than on this day of
unprecedented triumph, his heart over-
flowed with sentiments of gratitude to
heaven, which took the shape usual to
generous natures, of love and kindness
to all men."”

. had acted in the same

The surrender of Lee practically over-
threw the military power of the confed-
erady, There were other confederate
armies In the fleld, the largest of waich
was in North Carolina, commanded by
Gen. Joseph E. Johnston, but in his
front was the victorions army of Sher-
man, largely cutnumbering him in every
attribute of military strength and confi-
dent of an easy victory over the broken,
despairing and disintegrated army of
the enemy.

The occasion had suddenly come to
test the statesmanship of our govern-
ment, and Lincoln not only well under-
stood the great duty imposed upan him,
but he well understood how to incline
the South to peace and reunion. He
feit that the great work of rehabili-
tation depended largely upon himself.

Congress was not in session, and
would not meet until December, and he
was confident that he could attain such
progress in reconstruction on generous
and sympathetic lines as would practi-
cally determine the action of Congress
and bring it into accord with the ad-
ministration. Had Congress been in ses-
sion the radical elements would have
been vehement for vengeance and great-
ly retarded the reunion that Lincoln
had so well considered as possible and
;(‘)l lv;vell matured his plans to accom-

sn..,

President Lincoln and Gen. Grant
were invited with their wives to ap-
pear at Ford's Theatre In the evening
to witness the play of “Our American
Cousia,” by Laura Keene's company,
and both had accepted; but Gen. and
Mrs, Grant later decided to take a
tiain for the North in the evening, and
Maj. Henry R. Rathbone and Miss Har-
ris, daughter of Senator Harris and
fiancee of Maj. Rath ne, were invited
byIth::;iLll):mln to join them,

en publicly announce ¥
Licoln and Grant would bemgt t?;é
theatre that evening, and the auditori-
um was crowded from parquet to dome
to welcome the President and the vie-
tor of Appomattox, When Lincoln and
his party entered the theatre there was
an_instant pause in the play, and the
aég;:ls!;gge rose to cheer the distin-
guest, while the aye
“Hail to the Chief.” CNR. FeSG piaged,

About 10 o'clock J. Wilkes Booth, whe
the entree to' ever: p.]gzr)l‘:lrtr. gt
and passed unobstructed t
dent’s box armed with a D
tol and a dagger. He q:
%he box, and before he
Oy ane one pointed th close t¢
the head of the Pr dent an-im.ﬁm;fi‘
Zﬁl:“ bjeavy hbul‘l clr:xsm—d through the

nto the brain, ar ¢ ras
mgna]}ly 1wounmdA and Lincoln was

oot mmediately sprang fro

box onto the stage w hiriinzghis: 3?!
over his head and with the lefi
terance of “Sic semper tyran,
rushed out at the rear of the atre
where a horse was held in waiting for
him. He was a trained athlete, and his
spring from the box to the stage was
an easy task, but the stage was draped
with a bountiful supply of stars A‘m*l
stripes apd his spurs caught in the flag,
bringing him ‘o a fall that broke -one
of his legs, thus greatly hindering his
escape.

The story of the removal of Lincoln to
& humble private dwelling across the
street, of his death and the viels udes
and tragic death of Booth and his as-
8oclates are too well known to need
repetition.

o

observed

Of all the many sad days of the war,
during which I felt its flercest desola-
tion in my own home in Chambersburg,
the morning of the 15th of April I ever
recall as the one dark day in which
there did not seem to bhe a semblance of
silver lining to the impenetrable cloud
that hung over us.

I went to the depot at 9 o'clock in the
noerning to take a train for Philadel-
vhia, and was there Informed by the
telegraph operator that a dispatch had
;ust passed over the lines telling that

Jncoln had dled at 7:22 that morning
from a bullet wou ted by Booth,
the actor, at For Theatre, the even-
{ng before. The kz2en sorrow the tragedy
brought to me, vith my wealth of af-
fection for Abra'.am Lincoln, was meas-
urably overshacswed by what seemed
to be a sudden plunge of the nation into
anarchy just when its deliverance was
60 brightly promised.

Andrew Johnson, the new Vice-Presi-
dent, had appeared at the inauguration
and given such a disgraceful exhibition
of himself that he was compelled to
retire to escape the tureatened resent-
ment of the Senate for its fearfully of-
fended ' dignity. The elder Francis P.
Blair kindly took Johnson to his coun-
try home, and he had not been i
the city from the 4th of Ma
the 14th of April. He had »
tered the Senate after his |
as Vice-President, althou
Joyment of his usual healt!

Z

been very generally and severely criti-
cised for the dishonor he had brought
upon his great office and upon the gov-
ernment.

Such a man called to the presidency
to meet the gravest aaties which ever
confronted an executive, with his un-
bridled political passions which had
beon&oured out in a floodtide against
the uth, seemed to dispel the last
hope of the reunion of the states. He
was then an unknown quantity in poli-
#les: had never voted the Republican

| ticket until he voted for himself as a
candidate for Vice-President, and all
who had on that fateful 14th of April
shared the joy of Abraham Lincoln
were suddenly plunged into the starless
midnight of despair.

The present generation, which has
witnessed the assassination of Presi-
dents Garfield and MecKinley, can form
no conception of the political and sec-
tional conditions which existed when
Lincoln was murdered. Garfield and
McKinley were assassinated by unbal-
anced cranks, and the whole people were
stricken with sorrow, but Lincoln fell
by the assas h 1
was implacable in its h i
believing him to be a rude r an
relentless butcher, and even in the
North, so intense was the partisan
strife of that day, there were many
who were in sincere sympathy with the
South but too cowardly to avow it, v
felt no sorrow_ because of Lincoln's
death.

The confederacy was then in the
agony of its last throes, and even Pr
ident Dav who was then a fugitive
from his ital, when advised of the

S of Lir believed t

ateh

announcing Li
read in his

i engthen
Fall of the Gov-
! ernment” he admits )
|

i
His estimate
the South generally.

Uis 1

J. Wilk
sionist be d
was a volunteer i
of John Brown.
thing on the succe
and expected to be
tragedian after it had !
In the latter part 1864
part of IS& he s
power of the con
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Booth's plan was to abduct Lincoln
and conduct him to Richmond, there-
by making hims the hero of the con-
federacy and attaln peace;:but disaster
followed disaster to the confederate
cause, and finally the surronder of Lee
so Inflamed Booth that he resolved
upon the murder of Lincoln, Seward and
Johnson; and when the announcement
was made that Lincoln would attend
the theatre on the evening of the 14th
of April he suddenly decided that the
murderous work must be completed that
night,

He assumed to become the murderer
of Lincoln, Payne was assigned to mur-
der Seward and Atzerodt was given the
task of murdering Johnson, He exe-
cuted his part and gratified himself by
posing as a mest herolc murderer
Payne attempted but failed In the mur-
der of Seward, and Atzerodt was too
cowardly to attempt the performance of
the flendish task assigned to him.

3ooth was hunted with tireless energy,
and when his monstrous crime was
made known to his friends in Maryland
and Virginia, from whom he sought
shelter, they taught him the deepest
measure of despair by refusing to be in
anv way connected with him, although
many of th»-m gave him food and shel-
ter outside of their homes. He was
finally overtaken in a barn where he had
taken refuge, the torch was applied,
and when the fury of the flames lighted
up his hiding place Boston Corbett fired
upon him and innicted a mortal wound,
and after three hours lingering in ex-
cruciating pain he died at 7 o’clock on
the morning of the 25th of April, 1865.

Wilkes Booth promptly paid the
of his fearful crime, but, ter-
were his sufferir and tragie

s death, there were others
the unborn babe who suf-
agonies and worse than a

ause of the Lincoln

Clarke is well remem-
bered by 2ople, 1 most of those
of the presc nt day
he has appe®ed on our theatri
for two or three brief seasons since
made his home in London. I we
member him as one of the most delig
ful of our ng come ns at Whea
ey & Drew h Street Theatre, Ph
adelphia. He rose rapidly in his profes
sion, and there are many yet who re-

1her his Toodles, his Paul Pry, his
yots and other char:
wa X

his high position
arried Miss Asia
of the elder tra-
their hon
h ] : was

plished gentien , devoted only

profession and his home circ

to him w 1e 1 est place

and . lkes , when tempor

4 'l made h

morning
ghe left

1 to h

1"*9 of her d
pnmr to the 1r1n‘\1~-
headlines in e paper announcing that
J. Wilkes th had murdered the

President. Language could not define

the terrible blow to Clarke and his,wif

She was not in vigorous health,! and
while vainly trying to calm her hysteri-
cal agony a United States marshal

knocked for admittance, placed a guard
about the house, and permitted none to
enter or leave if,

Clarke was notified that he and his
wife were under arrest for complicity
in the murder of Lincoln. The officer
knew Clarke well, and knew that he
/ ely gui Itless of any knowledge
of the murderous purposes of his er-

brother-in-law, but the -whole na-

tion was shocked, and every possible
source of information relating to the
conspiracy was seized by the omnipo-
tent power of the government. The
house was carefully searched, and, of
course, nothing rmmd to indicate that
the murder had been considered there,
Clarke w taken as a prisoner to
Washington and committed to the old
capital j m, but no charge was made
against him, and when the case was
finally unravelled and the guilty parties
discovered he was n h s freedom
without conditions, and thereby puhuc-
ly dtl|llil[(<l of all participation in, or
knowledge of, the erime Jooth. Mrs.
Clarke w:s ld for s time as
captive in her own 1 i here a few
weeks after 1 I g r hus-
band, Creston Clarke, present d
tinguished dramartic artist, well known
throughout the land, was born.

Clarke's high pes long and suc-
cessful 4‘! Lm: itic c: i s country
were \v.wlwi nly led; an went to
London wi his f 2
ered his rw latic L h I¢ Y
here, a vid vy had P ide in
the country 2 fe ould- visit only
as a stranger,

I remember him calling at my house
one morning v hen he was ling an en-
gaement in this eountry some 15 or 18
years ago, and he left with me his
check for $500 as a contribution for a
popular celebration of the Fourth of
July, then a rew days distant. It was
easy to see that he was broken-hearted,
and it was hard for him to say that his
wife had not visited her home country
because of her infirm health and great
suffering during sea voyages, but be-
tween the lines could be well under-
stood the fact that Mrs. Clarke never
could entertaln’ the idea of visiting the
United States, where the crime of her
brother would be on every tongue.

Clarke won fame and nrtuvu abroad,
and always had large i
this ot but his

1 in the

a boy in
\ the crime
attached to his ily, until :
v, when 10 years of age, while
ing with some American ¥ys in I
don, one of them asked him whether he
was related to the Booth who had mur-
dered Lincoln. The boy was dum-
founded, and immediately ran home and
asked his mother what it meant. With
tears in her eyes, she simply answered:
‘“Ask your fz HL did so, and then
for the first time IL arned the story that
had brought consuming and ineffaceable
sorrow to Lia‘ of
Mrs. Clarke liv nly at the altar
of her 1
son: m\

foll owed her to
both had

Another s most pathetic
echo of the assassin of Lincoln for

more than a quarter of a century. On
the night of the 14th of April Edwin
Booth, brother of J, Wilkes Booth,
k)ld)(d to a crowded :

in the character of Sir Edward Mor-
timer, and the next morning, when he
read the terrible announcement of the
assassination of Lincoln, he was ut-
terly overwhelmed, and at once an-
nounced his purpose to retire from the
stage forever.

He wds a gentleman of the highest
culture, a most blameless character,
genial, refined and beloved by all who
knew him, and he was credited as
the only one of the three sons of the
great tragedian who nerited a large
measure of his father’s genius. He was
then in the zenith of fame and just
in the noontide of lif 7é years b
tfore he had married M Mary Dev-
lin, an accompiished a highly ' re-
spected actre but in less than three
vears she -1m, leaving a duughxer.
KEdwina.

is an open secret that at lhe time
of ti assassination of Lincoln Bdoth

gaged to a very beautiful a
accomy hed Philadelphia lady, ‘:m{
soon thereafter her father on his death-
bed exacted from her a promise that
she would not becocme the wife of Ed-
win Booth. The vpromise was given
and after the death of the father the
lady entered a convent in France and
m iicated the church.

1 + Booth was prac-

hunning all appear-

eing only a tew of

. He was naturally

t mr)n rament, and the

d brought him con-

1 H friends finally

n"ul him t sume his profession, but
he at first vehemently refuse t

After repeated ai earn appeals

him tn n sume his life work for his

th t surance that the

1im vit'.x gener-

was re-

usiasm. He

ireer as a

5 the highest

measure of success, not only at home

but abroad. YT\‘ played in nearly all ¢t

the ieading cities of the country, with

1he single vxm:;(wn of Wt¢ |~Mng‘on.
where he always refused to appear.

Later on he had associated with h.m

8 i ly Miss McVicker, of Chi-

sprightliest little ac-

She was a ray of

she went, and soon

the hopes and af-

ctions wh had consigned to for-

lm]r ss v were married and

ayed xu‘ntm for several years, when

mt!l'! sad affliction befell him, as his

ind charming wife became first
rey to melancholy,which finally ended
hopeless insanity that soon gave her
efuge in death.

Hh last efforts on the stage are well
remembered as the mo successful of
any of our distinguished dramatie
artists. It was in assoclation with Bar-
rett, on whom the sobered and sorrow-
ing spirit of Booth could rely for de-
voted friendship and business manage-
ment; but Barrett's death in 1891 made
Booth feel like a tempest-tossed ship at
sea, without rudder or compass, and he

ed quietly in his home in the Players’
Club, New York city, which he had
founded, until June 7, 1803, when this
sad and most pathetic echo of the Lin-
coln assassination went to final rest in
the City of the Silent.

A, K. McCLURE.




