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I; WITNESSES  0F  LINCOLN  ASSASSINATI0N

I             TAutlNG IT OVER  WITH  FRANK  M'GLYNN
HAPPY REUNION

WITH,LINCOLN

T_,
HE     John     Drinkwater     drama{
"Abrahani    Lincoln,"     Was     the

::::S!`:df.tb{ri:g;::y:::e£::taw:al:::
of  40   years  the  other.  afternoon.  In
Chicagctt.     Each   had   long   believed

`the   other   gone,   and   their   reunion

was _.dram?Sic    and    touching.      Th.Q`!
pla.yer   in   duestion   are   william   q{
Ii'ergiison,    still    a    dominant\   flgurp_:

:h:edo:M::s::ida:t:h::t;:I:Er:ta:i::€:Joagneesar#d'
tirement  from  the  tioards  was  mad±
long   ago.`   Both  had  been  memberus<

imf:rr;£tt±Feoe;:I:e:£Pn:`|8e:::A:it#!a:s:h::Sg:t;%:`
``.Then  ILincoln  wa,s  assassinated. .Mr.I
Ferguson   having   been   4n   e}-eTwit-I
r_ess   of   t.he   tl.agic,  event.     Inciden-
tally,    Mr.    Ferguson    ]s    the    sole
s{urvivor   cif  those  who  wel`e   on   the,
stage   at   ..lie  precise   momen-I.  whj}e
Mrs.  Evans  is  the  only  oth-er  living
member of the  company.   M'rs. F.vansi

idnfgta::t.,i.atphpeenshto°ot?neg,°%utatfrtohme
her  dressii`g  room  heard  the  tumult
that  followed  and  of  course  rushed
out  in  tei.ror  to  know  t,he `cause.  .  \

A  special   invitation  matinee   peL-
formanee-was   gi.+ten. at--the  B,lac,k-
it~6ne  Theater, Chi6agb, for  600  mem-

%e:rESunbd:ef3ta:n:arif:a:ra:a:elii:mfurin:b::rat:o:f
is  Mr.  Ferguson  happened  to''be  in,
Chicago  ?ie  was   invited  as   the   only{
othe'r   guest.     Sergt.   Boggs,   of   the`
G.   A.   R.,   ha,ppened   in   the   theater
office   a   day   or   so   before   the   per,-

::r{::ncesoa#:oLnethfaecnats{:%[edc°n¥£a¥'

F€::gti:°b| uewe;Ses cg°iFa!E8a.   .TTh,:er:e¥=#
g]n{:tat,9rheT:EE.:,r„:fk£]::vthceorTp%#%;
£8[]£{e¥g}:It:oent£[.qe::::yatprtgveedEptfhfe:
Col)aL  Hotne."

truth    of   h]s    statement,    and   ,Mrs`
t`J`'aps  a  bright  a.nd  delightful, little
old   la,dy,   Joyfully   &ccepted   an   in-
`-itatlon.    i;he  was  so  nervous  about
lt  that  she  insisted  on  appearing  at
11:30   for   a   2:30   performance.     She

Tr`,"
ew  notliing  of  .Mr.  Ferguson,   I_or
nasL tieenf many.  years -since   she

had   ellen   read   about   the-  `theater.
ALfte|.  a  time  Ferguscn   came  in_and
the   two   faced   each   other   in   the
upstairs     cffice   `of    the     pta.yhouse.
Mrs.  Evans  stared  )ong and  hard  at
her   old-time   friend,   then   suddenly
th.?*|€¥}hyt:o`f#,}rehFeenrs::go£?,I.ne.she

?=£:#n:`L'  teTahi%n:  :££:?Ct:ir#tc:s]E¥
h`igged   and   kissed   the   astounded
Fergus®n,'  who   was   so   taken   back
by   the   onslaug.ht   tha,t   even   when
she  tol-d  h-Jm  who  she  was  he  could
scar-oe.I,y   grasD   it.      Then  ,the   two
we-Tit  to  th€lr  box  as  happy  as  chil-
dren.   whllc.   a,tter   the   perfo`rm,ancf2
tliey  both  went_  bask  to`,Erg,nk  MtS;i
Glynn.s   dl.a,ssing   room   to   tel
bo'w  wonderful Zh8y  thougbt `:
at}d   to   pour   their   romantic
into  hi,s   sym`pathe`tic  ea;r8` :'''¥f:a
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