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R.obert  f:trong.   a  citizen  c)I.   said  Cc\unty.and  iJistrict,  beirig`

duly  sworn.   sasJs   that  be  was  a  Looliceman  at   the  Capitol  on  the   day  o±.   t,he

second  inauguratic)n  of  President  Lincolri.   and  was   stationed   at   the  east

door   o±.  the  rotunda,  with  Colnrriissloner  8.   a.  French.   at  the   time   the  Presi-

dent,   accoxpanied  by  the   judges   and  others,  -passed  out  to  the  platform  where

the  ceremonies  o£.   inauguration  were  about   to  begin.  when  a  marl  in  a very  de-

termined  and  excited.  ueJ.mer  broke   the.ongh  the   line  of  pc>1icemen  whic-ri  had

been  formed   to  keep  the  crowd  out.     I,ieutenant  i,I/©stfall   lrmediately  seizedL

the  stranger..  and  a  considerable  scuff.le  ensued.     The  stranger  seemed  deter-

mined  to  €`et  to  the  platform vv'here   the  President   and  his   part¢v  were.   but

I,ieutenant,   i,+,estfall  called  I.or   assistance.     'L*he  Commissioner  closecl  the  door.

or  had  it  clrjsed,   and  the  intruder  was  f inally  thrust  from  the  passage  lead-

ing  to  the  -platform  w`riich  wast  I.esel.ved  for  the  President.s  party.     After  the

President  was  assassinated,   the   sirigular  conduct  of  this   stranger  on  that  day

was  frequentl.v  talked  of  by  the  policemen  who  observed  it.     Lieutenant  'k',fiest±.all

procured  a  photo€.raph  oi-'   the   assassin  Booth  soon  af.tel.   the  death  o±'   the  Presi-

dent  and  showed  it   to  Commissioner  j!`rench  in  ray  presence  and  in   the  preserice

of   several  other  policemen.   and.  asked  him  if  he  had  ever  met  that  man.     The

Commissioner  examined  it   attentivel.v   and  said:   tlYes,   I  would  ]mow  that  face

among  ten  thousand.     mat   is   the  marl  you  had  a  scuf±`1e  v,7ith  on  inauguration

day.     That   is  the  same  man.W    Affiant  also  recog`nized  the  photos,raph.



I,ieutenant  Westfall  then  sa.id:   'lmis   is  the  pictul.e  of  I.   '.r.rilkes  Booth.W

frlajor  i`Trench  exclaimed:   IILiry  God!   what   a  I.earl.ul  risk  we   ran  that   dayl

a: oBERr  smol`iG.

Sworr,   to   alid  subscribed  before   rle   this   20th  day  of  li.Jlarch,   1876.

a/rfurlES   A   BAIT

rotary  Public.
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|t   is   a  curious  i`act.   that,   althong`h  L`[r.   Lincoln  believed

that  his  career  would  be  cut  short  by  violence.  he  was  incorrigibly  skepti-

cal  as  to  tne  agency  in  the  expected  tragedy,  with  one  solitary  exception.

Elderly  residents  o±.  Washington  will  remember   one   Gal.owski,   a  Polish  exile,

as  many  believed.    He  was  an  accoxplished  linguist.  a  revoltltionist  by  nature,

restless.   revengeful,   and  cjf   a  fiery   ar.d  ungovernable   temper.     I]-.e  her  been

ermployed  in  the  State  Departmerit  as  a  translator.,   I  believe.  but  had  quar-

relled  with  MI..  Seward  and  was  discharged.     This  caused  him  to  pursue  Lincoln,

Seward,   and  Summer  with  bitter  hatred.   The  curious  will  find  in  a published

diary  o±`  his  a  fantastic  cia,ssification  of  his  en`3mies.     me  President  he

rated  as  Hthird-class,tl  according   to  his  estimate  of  statesmanlike  qualities.

FI.om  this   man  Gtirowski.   and  from  him  alone,  ]`,:r.   Lincoln

rea,lly  apprehended  danger  by  a  violent  assault.   althou€jh  he  -rmew  not  what

the  sense  cf  I.ear  was   like.     Mr.   |jincoln  more   than  once   said  to  me:     'lso  far

as  ray  personal   sat.et.v  is  comern©d,  Gurowski  is   the   only  man  who  has  given

me  a  sol.ious   thought  of  a.  personal  natul.e.     From  the  ]moim  disposition  of

the  man.  he   is   dangerous  wherever  he  may  be.     I  have  sometimes   thought   that

he  might  tl.y  to   take  ny  life.     It  would  be  just   like  him  to  do  such  a  thing.W
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The  I.ollowirjg`   letter  was  `'vritten  one  nig`ht  when  I  was  much

armoyed  at  what  seemed  to  me  Rlr.   Ijincoln's  carelessness   in  this  matter:

'i:/as.hiligton,   D.0..

Dec   10.   1864.    1:30
o'clock  A.}I.

Hon.   A.   I,incoln:

Sir:

I  regret  that  you  do  not  appreciate  what   I  h&iJe  repeatedl:>r

said  to  you  in  regard  to  the  proper  police  arrangements  connected  with

your  household  and  your  own personal  safety.    You  are  in  dane,er.     I  have

nothing  to  ask.  and  I  I.la,tter  rnyself  that  you  will  a.t   least  believe  the,t

I  am.honest.     If.  however,  you  have  been   impressed  difl`erently.  do  me

and  the  country  the   i.jistice   to  dispose  at  once  of  all  suspected  off.icers,

and  accept  ny  resignation  of  the  marshalship,  which  is  hereby  tendered.

I  will  give  you  further  reasons  which  have  ixpelled  me  to  this  course.

Tonight.   as  you  ha,ve  done  on  several  previous  occasions.  you  went  un-

attended  to  the  theatre.     \Jhen  I  saty-unattended,   I  mean  that  you  went

alone  with  Charles  Sulnner  and  a  foreign  minister,  rieither  of  whom  could

defend  himself  against  an  assault  I.ron  any  &blebodied  woman  in  this  city.

And  you  haow,  or  ought  to  know,   that  .vour  life   is  sought  after.,   and  will

be  taken unless  yon  and  your  friends  are  ca;utiotis:  for  you  have  many

enemies  within  our  lines.     You  certainly  know  that  I  ha;ve  provided  men

at  your  mansion  to  perform  all  necessary  police  duty,  and  I  am  always

ready  nyself  to  perform  any  duty  that  will  prqperly  conduce  to  yonr

interest  or  your  safety.

.   God  knows  that  I  am  unselfish  in  this  matter:  and  I  do

think  that  I  have  played  low  Comedy  long  enough  and  at  ny  time  of  life

I  think  I  ought  at  least  to  attexpt  to  plaiv  star.  engag.©ments.

I  have  the  honor  to  be.Your  obed.lent  servant,-waliL  fi  iunoAT
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As  we  wel.e  driving  along.  Pennsylvania Aveme.   a horseman  rode

rapidly  past  us  at  a  g,allop,   azid  wheeling  his  hot.se.   rode  back.  peering   into

our  carriag,e  as  he  a€.aim  passed  us.     I`?rs.   Grant.  with  a perceptible   shade

of  concern  in  her  voice  and  marmer,   remarked  t.o  me:   ''"at  is   the  very  man

whcj  sat  near  us   at   lunch_  today.with  some  othel.s.  ant.I   tried  to  overhear   our

conversation.     Iie  was   so  rude.  you  remerrfuer.   as   to  ca]ise   us  to  leave   the

diningroom.     Here  he   is   ag`ain.  riding_,  after  us!W    For  nyself   I  thought  it
I..    I,

was  only   idle  curiosit}7,  but   learned  afterward  that   the  horseman  was  J3ooth.


