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The  box  in which  the  President   sat  consisted  of  two  boxes  turned

into  one,   the  middle  -partition  being  removed.   as  on  all  occasions  when  a  state

_oarty  visited  the  theater.     The  box was  on  a  level  with  the  dl.ess  circle;

about   twelve  feet  above  the   stage.     There  were  tT,To  entrances  -  the  door  nearest

to  the  ``Jall  having  been  closed  and  locked;   the  door  nearest  the  balustrades

of  the  dress  circle;  and  at  right  angles  with  it,  being  open  and  left  open

after  the  visitors  had  entered. The  interior  was  carT]eted.   lined  with  crim-

son paper,   and  furnished with  a  sofa  covered  with  crimson  velvet,   three  arm

chairs  similarly  covere`'`-i.  and  six  cane-bottomed  chairs.     Festoons  of  flags

hung  before  the  frorit  ol-the  bcix  against  a  background   of  lace.

President  I.incoln  took  one  of  the  arm-chairs  and  seated  himself

in  trie  fl.ont,  of  the  box,   in  the  angle  nea,rest  the  audience,  whel`e,  partially

screened  from  observation,  he  had  the  best  view  of  what  was  tl.ansi?iring  on

the   stage.     Mrs.  Lincoln  sat  next   to  him,   &ncL  I,:iss  Hal.ris  in  the  op.pc)site

angle  nearest  the   stage.    ]i,{ajor  Rathbone  sat  just  behind  Ifrs.  I.incoln  and

Lliss  Harris.     These  four  were  the   c;nly  ijersons   in  the  box.

Page  10.

In  the  meanwliile  the  news  apread  through  the  capital,  as  if
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is  full  of vi7ild  and  baseless  rumors;  much  that  is  said  is  stirring,   little

is  relia`01e.     I   tell  it  tc)  you  as  I  get  it,   but  fancy  is  in,ore  prolific  than

truth;  be  patient!

Page   19-20.

It  may  not  be  a  digression  here  to  as`pL  what  has  become   of  the

children  of  the  weiri`i  genius   I  have   sketched  above.,    Llrs.  Booth,   against  whom.

calumny  has  had  no  `',7ord  to  say.   now  resides  with  her  datL=hters  in  Nineteenth

Street.   New  York.     .Iohn  S.  Clarke  dwells   in  .i.rincely  style   in  Philadelpj?ia,

i.'7ith  the  daughter  T7hom  he  married:   he   is  the  business  partner   of  Edwin  Booth,

and  they  are  likely  to  beccme  as  powerful  managers  as  they  have  been  successful

''stars."    Edwin  Booth,  who  is   sai(i   tc  have  the  most  |]erfect  physical  head  in

jmerica,   and  whom  the  ladies  call  the  beau  ideal  of  the  melancholy  I)ane.   dwells

also  on  Nineteenth  street.    IIe  has  acquired  a  fortune,   and  is,  without  do`dbt,

a  frankly  loyal  gentleman.     I[e  could  ii.ot  well  be   otheli7ise  from  his  membershii)

in  the  Century  Club  w}iere  literature  and  lo-yalty,   are  never  dissolved.  Ccrrect

and  pleasing  without  being  powerful  or  b}.il.iiant.   he  has  led  a  plain  and  ap-

preciated  career.   and  latterly.   to  his  .rlono}`®   has  been  awakening  among  dl.an&tic

a`dthcrs   some   emulation  by  off,ering  handsc.me   cc]`ir)ensaticns   for   ori€r.inal  plays.

Junius  Brutus  Booth.   the   c)1dest   of  them  all.  ;Tiost  resembles   in  feat`ure  his

wild  and  wayward  father;   he  is  not   as  good  an  actor  as  was  'i!/ilkes.   and  kept

in  the  `I./est.   that  border  civilization  of  the  draria;  he  now  lies.   on  a  seric>us

charge  of  complicity.   in  CaLoitol  Hill  jail.     .Toseph  Booth  tried  the   stage  as

an  utility  actor  and  i`jroxptly  failed.     I;'ie  best  part  :ie  ever  had  to  pla}r was

Orscn  in  the   ''II.on  Chest,"   and  Liis  discomfiture  was   signal;   then  he   studied

medicine  but  grew  disco`draged,   and  is  now  in  California  in  an  office  cf   some

sort.     A  son  o±.  Booth  by  his  first  wife  became  a  first-class   lawyer  in  Boston.

IIe  never  reco£;nized  the  rest   of  t`ne  family.
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Page  24,25

In  Montgcmergr,   if   I   do  ]iot  mistake,   Booth  met   the  wcHnan  from  whom

he  received  a  stab  which  he  carried  all   the  rest   of  riis  days.     She  was  an

actress,   and  he  visited  lier.     "iey  assumed  a  re-lation  creditable  onl;7  in  La

Boheme,   and  were  as  tender  as   love  without   esteem  can  ever  be.     But-.   after  a

time,   Booth wearied  of  her  and  offered  to   say  "good  by."    She  refused  -he

treated  her  coldly;   she  -pleaded  -  he  passed  her  by.

T]ien with  a  jealous  woman's  frenzy,   she  drew  a  knife  upon  him  and

stabbed  him  in  the  neck.  with  the  intent  to  kill  him.    Being  muscular.  he

quickly  disarmed  her,   though  he  afterwardssuffered  from  the  wound  poignantlj'.

IIis  last  permanent  acquaintance  was   one  Ella  Turner,   of  Richti.tiond,

who  loved  him with  all   the  ixpetuosity  of  that  love  which  does  not  think.

and  strove  to  die  at  `the  tidings  of  `nis  crime  and  fight.    Hai]py  that  even

such  a  woman  did  not  die  associated  with  John  \./ilkes  ,Bcoth.     Such  devotion

to  any  other  mul.del.er  would  have  earned   some  i]oet's  tear.     But   the  daisies

will  not  grow  a  v,'hole  rod  from  his  grave.

Page   Z6-Z7

Once  he  was  playing  with  .T;Tohn  Hccullc`jigh  in  the  last  act   of

''Bichard."     They were  fighting  desperately.     Suddenly   the  cross-piece  on

the  hilt  of  IL;Tccullough's   sword  flew  off  and  cut   the  owner  .deeply  in  the

forehead.     Blood  ran  dcr,vn  Hcoullough's  face,   t`nough  they  continued  to

strugf.le,   and  while.   ostensil.`,1y.   Booth  w€is   imitating  a  demon.   he   said  in

a  half  wliisper:   ''Good  God,   John.   diti   I  hurt  yc)u?"

And  when  they  went   off  the   stage.  Bocith was  white  with  fear   that

he  had  gashed  his  friend.

On  the  morning  of   the  mul.d.er.   Bootir-i  breaki`asted  with  E2iss  Carrie

Bean.   the  daughter  of  a  merchant.   and  a  very  respectable  :vroung  lady.   at  the

|Jational  Hall.     IIe  arose  from  the  table  at.   Say  eleven  o'c|c,c}L.
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During  the  breakfast.   those  who  watched  him  say  that  he  was  liveli/,  piquant

and  self-possessed  as  ever  in  }iis  life.

Page  47.

As  they  crossed  the  Eastern  branch  at  Uniontown,   Booth  gave  his

prciper  name  to  the  officer  at   the  bl.idge.     This,  which  would   seem  to  have  been

foolish.  was.   in  reality,  very  shrewd.    The  officers  believed  tha,t   one  of

Boothls  accomplices  had  given  this  name  in  order  to  put  them  out  of  the  real

Booth's  trac`t`=.     So  they  made  efforts  elsewhere.   and  so  Booth  got  a  start.     At

midnight,  i)recisely,   the  two  horsemen  stopped  at  Surrattsville,  Booth  remaining

on  his  nag  while  Harold  descended  and  ]mocked  1-dst,ily  at  the  door.    Lloyd,   the

landlord.   came  dcwn  at  once,  when  IJarold  pushed  past  him  into  the  bar.   and  ob-

tained  a  bc)ttle   of  whiskey,   some   of  which  he  gave  to  Booth  irmediately.    '\.f'hij.e

Booth was  drinking,  Harold  went  ap  stairs  and  bro-nght  down  one   of  tile  carbines.

Lloyd   started  to  get  t`ne   other.   but  Harold  said!

Page  51-56.

The  first  party  to   take  the  Sctut`n Maryland  road  was  dispatched  by

Major  O'Bierne,   and  cormnanded  by  lieutenant  Lovett.   of  the  Veteran  Reserves.

It  consisted  of  twenty-±`ive  cavall.y  men.  with  detectives  Cot,ting31am,   lloyd,

and  Gavigan;   these  latter.  with   the  lieutenant,  kept  1,,``7ell  in  advance.     They

made  inquiries  of  a  soothing  and  cautious  character,  but   saw  nothing.  suspicious

until  they  arrived  at  ±r'iscataway,  where  an urfuown  man,   some  distance  ahead,

observed  them,   and  t,oak  to  the  woods.     This  was  on  Sunday  night,   forty  hours

after  the  murder..

Guided  by  Off icer  I,loyd.   the  I.ittle  band  dashed  on.  arriving  at

Bryantown  on  Tuesday.     Here  they  arrested  uT.ohm  lloyd,   of  the  hotel  at  Surratts-

ville.   of  whom  they  had  previously  inquired  for  the  murderel.s,   a,nd  he  hai~i  said
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positively  that  he  neither  knew  them  nor  had  seen  anybody whatever  on  the

night   of  the  crime.    He  was  returning:  in  a  wagon,  with  his  wife,  whom  he

had  ordered  the  day  befol.e  to  go  on  a  visit  to  Allen's  FI.esh.     The  hionday

a±`terward  Zie   started  tc  bring  her  back.     This  wcman,   frightened  at  the  arrest,

acknowledged  at,  once  that   in  her  hnsband's  conduct  there was   some  inexpli-

cable  mystery.    lie  was  taciturn  and  defiant  as  befol.e.  until  confronted  by

some   of  his  old  Union  neighbors.

The  few  Unionists  of  Prince  George's  and  Charles  counties,   long

persecuted  and  intimidated.   how  came  forvard  and  gave  important  testimony.

Amor]g   these  was  one  Roty.   a  very  fat  and  very  zealous  old  gentlema.n.  whose

professions  were  as  am.0le  as  his  -perspil.ation.     He  told  the  officers  of  the

secret  meetings  for  conspiraLcy's   sake  at  Lloyd's  Hotel.   and  althoufh  a  very

John  Gilpin  on  horseback,   rode  here  and  there  to  his  great  loss  c)f  wind  and

repose.   fastening  fire-coals  upon  the  gtlilty  or  susT)ected.

Lloyd  was  turneci  over  to  Hr.  Cottinghan.  who  had  established  a

jail  at  Rolrytcrm;   that  night  his  house was  searched,   and  Booth's  carbine

found  hidden  in  the  wall.     Three  days  aftervv'ar.:1,  I,loyd  himself  confessed  -

and  his  neck  is  q.dite  nervous  at   this  wi.iting.

This  little  -oarty.   uncle:`  the  untiring  Lovett.   examined  all  the

farm-houses  below  '¥Vashington.   resorting  to  many  shr'ewd  expedients.   and  tak-

ing  note   of  the  great   swam-.os  tcy  the   east   of  Port   Tobacco:   they  reached  New.pol`t

at  last  and fastened  tacit  guilt  upon many  residents.

Beyond  Bryantonrn  they  overha-died  the  rc.:sidence   of  I)octor  Mudd  and

found  Boot}i's  boot.     This  was  before  1.Ioyd  confessed.   and  was   the   first  posi-

tive  trace  the  of±`icers  had  that  they were  really  cli,se  upon  the  assassins.

I  do  riot  recall  anything  more  wild  and  startling  than  this  vague

and  dangerous  exploration  of  a  dimly  'mcrm.  hostile,  and  ignorant  country.

To   these  few  detectives  we  owe  much  of  the   s~dlJsequent   su5cessful  iil`osecution

of  the  p.ursuit.     I}iey were  true  Hebrew  spies.
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By   this  time  the  Country  mas  filling  up  with  soldiers.   but

previously  a  second  memorable  detective  par.ty  went   o'dt  -under  the  personal

command  of  Major  O'Bierne.     It  consisted,   besides   that   officer.   of  I.ee.

D'Angellis,   Callahan.  Hoey,   Bostwick.  Hanover.   Bevins,   and  I,ICHenry,   and  em-

barked  at  1'/ashington  on  a  steam-tug  for  Chappell's  Point.    Here  a military

station  had  long  been  established  for  the  i-jrevention  of  blockade  and  mail-

running  across  the  Potomac.     It  was  commanded  by  Lieutenant  I.averty.  and

garrisc>ned  by   sixty-five  men.     On  1`uesday  night.  r`I&jor  O'Bierme's  party

reached  this  place.  and  soon  afterwards,  a  telegraph  ;tation was  estab-

lished  hel'e  by  an  invaluable  man  to  the  expedition,   Captain  Beckwith,

General  Grant's  chief  cypher  opeT-ator.  who  taiJped  the  Point  I.ookout  wire,

and  i]1aced  the  t,I/ar  Department  within  a  moment's  reach  of  the  theater  of

event s ,

Hajor  O'Bierne's  party   stal`ted  at   once   over  the  worst  I.Cad

in  the  wol`1d  for  Port  Tobacco.

If  any  place   in  the  world   is  jitterly  +cT3Tiven  over  to  depravity,

it   is  Port  Tobacco.     FI.olrj  tiiis  town,   bj/r  a   sinuous  Creek,   there,is  flat  boat

navigation  to  the  Potomac,   and  acorss  that  river  to  llattox's  creek.     Before

the  war  Port  Tobacco  was  t;rle   seat   of  a  tobacco  aristocracy  and  a  Haunt  of

negro  tra.ders.     It  passed  very  naturally  into  a  rebel  Dost  for  blcckade-

runners  and  a  rebel  post-office  general.     Gambling,   corner  fig`hting.  and

snooting  rfjatches  were  its  lyceim  edi`ication.     Violence  and  ignorance  had

every  suffrage  in  the  town.     Its  people  were  smugileI.s,   to  all  intents,   and

there  wfts  neither  Bible  nor  geography  to  the  whole  region  adjacent.   Assa,ssi-

nation  was  never  very  uxpg|)ular  at  Port  Tobacco,   anti  when  its  victim was  a

northern President   it  became  qiuite  j'ieroic.     A  month  before  the  murder  a

L7]rovost-marshal  near  b.y  was   slain  in  his  bed-chamber.     ii`or   sTich  a  to`'itn  and

district  the  detective  1.olice  were  the  Only  effective  missionaries.     'i`he

hotel  here  is  called  the  Brawner  House;   it  has  a  bar   in  tine  net}iermost



- cellar,  and  its  patrons.   carousing  in  that  ixperfect  light.   look  like  the

denizens  of  some  burglar's  crib.   talking  robbery  between  their  cuiisi   its

dining-room  is  dark  and  tumble-down,   and  the  cuisine  bears  traces  of  Caffir

origin;   a  barbecue  is  nothing  to  a  dirmer  there.     The  Court  House  of  Port

Tobacco  is  the  most   superflous  hoijLse  in  the  place,   except  the  church.     It

stands  in  the  center  of  the  town  in  a  square.  and  the  dwellings  lie  about  it

closely,   as   if  tc  throttle  jdstice.     ,1.`ive  huntll.ed  people  exist   in  Port  Tobacco:

life  there  reminds  me,   in  connection with  the  slimy  I`iver  and  the  adjacent

swamps,   o±`  the  great  reptile  t7eriod  of  tile  world,  when  iguanadons  and  ptero-

dactyls  and  plecisauri  ate  each  ot,her.

Into  this  abstract   of  Gomorrah  the  feT,1,'  detectives  went  li'{e

angels  whc  visited  Lot.     They  i.retended  to  be  inquiring  for  friends,   or  to

have  business  desi6Jns.   and  the  fir.st  people  they  lieard  of  wet.e  Ilarolc.I  and

Atzerott.     The   latter  had  visited  Port  l`obacco  three  weeics  before  the  murder,

and  intimated  at   that  time  his  clesign  of  fleeing  the  country.     But   everybody

denied  having   seen  him  subsequent   to  the  crime.

Atzerott  had  been  in  town  just  ~rtrior  to  the  crime.     IIe  had  been

living  with  a  wido\nr  wcnan  named  I`.Irs.  Wlieeler.   by whom  he  had   several  children,

and  she  was  irmediately  called  uijon  by  I:ajor  O'Blerne.     He  did  not   tell  her

what  Atzerott  haLd  itLone,   but  vaguely  hinted  that  he  had  committed  some  terrible

crime,   and  that   since  he  had  done  her  wrc]ng.   she  could  vindicate  both  herself

and  justice  by  telling  his  whereabouts.     1'}.ie  wcman  admitted  that  Atr:erott  had

been  her  bane.   but   she  loved  him.   and  refused  to  betray  him.

His  trunk was  found  in  her  garl.et,.   and  in  it  the  key  to  }iis  paint

shop  in  Pol.t  Tobacco.     The   latter  w`rls  fruitlessly  searched.   but   the  probable

whereabouts  of  Atzerott   in Hongomery  county  obtained.   and  I:ajor  O'Bielme  tele-

gra.I)hing  there   ire.n.ediately,   the  desperate  fellow  was   found  and  locked  -jip.

7
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intermediate  country  undiscovered.

One  Mills.  a  I.ebel  mail-carrier.  also  arrested.  sarv  Booth  and

Harold  lurkit]g  along  the  river  bank  on  Friday:  he  referred lfajor  O'Bierne  to

one  Claggert,  a  rebel.  8s  having  seen  them  a,loo:  but  Claggert  held  his  tongue.

and went  to  jail.    On  Saturday  night,  Ma.ior  O'Bierne,   thus  assured.  8,lso

crossed  the  Potomac with his  detectives  to  Boon'g  farm,  where  the  fugitives

had  la,nded.    1Thile  collecting  infornEtion  here  a  gunboa,t  swung  up  the  stream.

and  threatened  to  fire  on  the  party.

It  was  now  night,  and  all  the  party vJorn  to  the  ground with

long  travel  and want  of  sleep.    Lieutenant  I.avorty's  men went  a  short  dis-

tance  down  the  country  and  gave  up,  but  lwlajor  O'Bierne.  with  a  single  man,

pushed  all  night  to  Ring  George's  court-house,  and  next  day.  Sunda.y.  re-

embarked  for  Chappell's  Point.    Hence  he  telegraphed  his  information.  and

a.shed  pemi8slon  to  pursue,  promisitig  to  catch  the  ®s8&ssinB  before  they

reeched  Port Ro.v®1.

This  the  department  refused.    Colonel  B8ker's  men  were  delegated

to  make  the  pursuit  with  the  able  I.ieutenant  Doherty.  and  O'Blertie.  who  wag  the

most  active  and  successflil  spirit  in  the  chase.  returned  to  Washington.  cheer-

ful  and  contented.

Page  64.

Next  to  the  officer  is  8.  shabby-looking  boy.  whoso  sea,t  i8  by  the

right  ja.mb  of  the  .jail  door.    Of  all  boys  just  old  enough  to  feel  their  oats.  this

boy  is  the  most  cormonpl®.ce.    His  paretits  would  b®  likely  to  have  no  sangritie

hopes  of his  reaching  the  prosideney:  for  his  head  indicates  latent  dementia.  and

a  slice  or  two  from  it  would  recolmend  him.  without  examination.   to  the  school  for

the  feeble-minded.     Better  dressed.  and v,7a8hed.  and  shaved.  he  might  make  a  toler-

able  8,dortmont  to  a  hotel  door,  or  even  reach  the  dignity  of  8.  bar-keeper  or  an

usher  8t  a  theatre.    But  that  this  fellow  should  occupy  a  le€if  in  history  and  be
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confotinded  with  a   tragedy  entering  into  the  liters.Cure  of  the world.  reverses

manifest  destiny,  and  legve8  neither  phrenoloev  nor  ptrysiognomy  a  place  to  stand

upon.

Page  65.

But  on  the  soldier's  other  hand  is  a_  figure which makes  the  center

and  a.vnosure  of  this  thrilling  scene.    I&ller  by  a  whole  head   the:n  either  hl8

coTnpenlons  or  the  setltrles,  Payne.   the  assassin.  sits  erect.  cn`,nd  flings  his  bar-

barian  eye  to  a.nd  fro.  radiating  the  tremendous  energy  of  his  colossal  physique.

Ho  is  the  only  man  worttry  to  have  murdered Mr.  Sewerd.    Whoa  ag8itist

the  delicate  organization.  the  fine.  subtle.  nervous  mind  of  the  Secretary  of  State.

this  giant.  kaife  in  band.  precipitated  himself.  tco  forms  of  civilization  met  a8

distinctly  a8  when  the  savage  Ganl8  invaded  the  P`oman  sena,te.

His  comploxlon  is  bloodless.  yet  so  healthy  that  a,  passing  observer

would  afterward  sp®ak  of  lt  88  ruddy.    H18  face  is  broad,  with  a  chars:cter  nose.

sensual  lips,  and  very  high  cheek  bones;   the  cranium  ig  full  and  the  brow  speakitig,

while  the  head  runs  back  to  &n abnormal  8per[  at  the  tip  of  the  cerebellum.    Els

str€`ight.  1usterle88  hlack hair.  drily  pr,rted.  is  at  the  sirmnit  so  disturbed  that

tufts  of  it  rise  up  like  Rod  Jacket'B  or  T®oumseh's:  but  the  head  is  kept well  up.

?nd  rests  upon  a  vrond©rfully  broa.d  throe.t.  muscular  as  one's  thigh.  .?nd  without

any  trace.  e8  he  81ts.  of  the  protrberance  Called  j3^dam'8  apple.
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Pace  66.-67

A  beam  running  overhead  divides  the  court  lengthwise  in  half.

92nd  as   the  prisoners  sit  at  the  end  of  the  court.   the  German Atz;erott.  ®r

jS.dzeroth,  has  a  place  jtist  beneath  the  beam.     This  is  very  ominori6  for  Atzerott.

The  filthiness  of  this  inn  denies  him  syxpattry.    He  is  a  disgusting  little  grovel-

er.  of  dry,   sandy  hair,  oval  head,  ears  set  so  close  to  the  chin  that  one would

think  his  sense  of  hearing  limited  to  his  ciawB.  and  a  coxplexion  so  yellow  that

the  uticropped  brownneBs  of  his  beard  does  not  materially  darken  it.

Page  72-73.

Payne.   the  strangest  criminal  in  our  history.  was  8.lone  dignified

and  self-possessed.    H® wore  a  closely-fitting knit  shirt.  a  sa,ilor's  straw hat

tied with 8  ribbon.  ana  dark pantaloons.  but  no  shoes.    His  collar.  out  very  low.

showed  the  tremendous  rmscularity  of  his  neck.  and  the  breadth  of  his  breast was

more  conspicuotis  by  the  mamer  in  wliieh  the  pinioned  arms  thrust  it  forward.    His

height.  his  vigor.  his  glare made  him  the  strong  central  figure  of  this  inter-

element8,ry  tableaux.    He  said  no  words  his  eyes  were  red  as  with  the  penitential

weeping  of  a  courageoug  rna.a.  8,nd  the  smooth  hardness  of  his  skin  seemed  like  a

polished  muscle.    He  did  not  look  abroad  inquisitively,  nor wit-him  intuitively.

He  had  no  accusatioti..   no  despair.   no  dreaminess.    Ee  was  only  looking  at  death

88  for  one  long  expected.  and  not  a  tremor  nor  a  shock  stirred  his  long  stately

limbs:  withal,  his  blue  eye was  milder  than when  I  saw  him  last.  a.8  if  some  bitter-

ness.  or  stolidness.  or  obstinate  pr.ide  had.  been  exorcised.  perhaps  by  the  candor

of  confeBsioti.    Now  and  then  he  looked  half-pityingly  at  the  woman.  and  otily  once

moved  his  lips.  as  if  in  rmpplication.    Few Th.ho  looked  &t  him.  forgetful  of  his

crime,  did  not  respect  him.    He  seemed  to  feel  that  no  rna,n was  more  than  his

peer,  and  one  of  his  last  commands was  a word  of  I.egret  to  Mr.  Seward.

I  have  8  doubt  that  this  man  is  entirely  a  member  o±.  our  nervous

I.ace.    I  believe  that  a+  fiber  of  the  aboriginal  runs  throngh  his  tough  sinews.

At  times  he  looked.  entirely  an  Indian.    His  hair  is  tufted.  and will  not  lie

.Smoothly.    His  cheek-bones  a,re  large  and  high  set.    There  iB  a  tint  ln  his
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complexioti.    Perhaps  the  Seminole  blood  of  his  swaxpy  state  left  a  trace  of  its

combative  nature  there.

Paybe was  a  preaoher's  son.  and  not  the worst  graduate  of  his  class.

H.is  real   name  is  Lewis  Thornton  Pow®11.

Page  76-T?.

During  tbe  morning a  female  friend  of Atzerott.   from  Port  Tobacco.

had  8n  interviem with  him--she  leaving  him  about  eleven  o'clock.    He  made  the

following  statements

He  took  a  room  at  the  Kir]mrood  IIouse  on  'Thursd8.y.   in  order  to  get

a  pass  from  Vice-President  Johnson  to  go  to  Richmond.    Booth wa,s  to  lease  the

Richmotid  theater  and  the  President was  to  be  invited  to  attend  it  when  visiting

Richmond.  and  captured  there.    IIarold  bl.ought  the  pistol  and  knife  to  the  room

about  half-past  too  o'olook  on  Friday.    He   (Atzerottl   seid  he  would  have  nothing  to

do  with  the  murder  of  Johnson.  when  Booth  said   the.t  H€irold  had  mol.e  courage  than

Atzerot't,  atid  h®  wa.nted  Atzerott  to  be  with  Harold  to  urge  him  to  do  it.     There  was

a  meeting  &t  a.  re8ta.urant  about  the  middle  of RIarch.  at which  John  Surrat.  0'I,aughlin.

Booth.  Arnold,  Payne.  Harold  and  himself  were  present.  when  a  plan  to  c£.pture  the

President was  discussed.    "ey  had  hea"rd  the  President was  to  visit  a  cernp.  ©.nd  they

proposed  to  Capture  him,  Coach  and  all,  drive  througfi  long old  fields  to  "I.a.." where

the  coach was  to  be  left  and  fresh  horses  were  to  be  got.  and  the  pa.rty would  proceed

to  the  river  to  take  a  boat.    Harold  took  a  buggy  to  "I.B."  in  anticipa_tion  the{t

mr.lincoln would  be  captured.  and  he  was  to  go  with  the  pa`rty  to  the  river.    Slavel.y

had  put  him  on  the  side  of  the  South.    He  had  heard  it  preached  in  church  that  the

curse  of  God  was  upon  the  sla;ves,  for  they  were  turned  black.    IIe  alwa,ys  hated  the

nieser  and  felt  that  they  should  be  kept  ln  ignora<nce.    IIe  had  not  received  any  money

from  Booth.  although  he  h_ad  been  promised  that  if  they were  successful   they  shotild

never  want.   that  the.v would  be  honored  throug;.hout  the  South.  and  that  they  Could

secure  an  exch~a`nge  of  prisoners  and  the  recognition  of  the  confederacy.



~;   „,ur~4+~,;rfe
Page  78-79.

E=

The  misery  of  the  i]rettuv  c.?nd  he,`:rt-broken  daughter  of  Mrs.Surm.t  is

the  talk  of  the  city.    flJhis  girl  a.pDears  to  have  loved  her  mother with  €jll  the

petulent  pE!ssion  of  a  child.    She  visited  her  constantly.  and  to-day  made  so  stirring

8.n  effort  to  obtain  her  life  that  her  devotion  takes  hllf  the  disgrace  from  the

mother.    She  got  the  priests  to  spea.k  in  her  behalf.    Ea,rly  torda.v  she  knelt  in  the

cell  at  her  mother's  feet,  and  sobbed,  u'ith  now  a,nd  then  a  T]itiful  scream  till  the

gloomy  corridors  r8tig.    She  endeavored  to  win  from  Payne  a   statement  the,t  her  mother

was  not  accessory,  and,  as  a  last  resort.  flung herself  upon  the  steps  of  the  White-

House.  a`.nd  made  that  portal  memorable  by  her  filial  tears. .  About  half-past  8  o'clock

thla  morning.  Hi88  Surratt,  accompanied  by  a  female  friend.  again  visited  the  \rrhite-

House.   for  the  purpose  o±.  obtaining  8n  interview with  the  President.    "e  latter

having  given  ordel.a  that  he  would  receive  no  one  to.-day.   the  doorkeeper  stopped

RE18s  Surratt  a.t  the  foot  of  th.e  step81eading  up  to  the  PI.esident'8  offloe.  and would

not  permit  her   to  proceed  farther.    She  th.en  f]sked  permission  to  see  Genel.al  muzzy.

the  president'B  military  secretar.v,  who  promptly  ansv7er®d  the  surmnons,  and  came  down

8tair8  where  R!is8  Surratt wac  standing.    As  soon  8s  the  general  made  his  appearance.

M+iss  Surratt  thrco  herself upoa her  knees  before  him,  e.nd  c€tchlng  hin  by  the  coat.

with  loud  sobs  and  streaming  eyes,  implored  him  to  assist  her  ln  obtaining  a  hearing

with  the  President.    General  )tizzy.   1n  as  teuler  E``  manner  a.a  possible.   informed

Miss  Surratt  that  he  could  not  comply with  hBr  request.  as  President  John.son's  orders

were  imperative.  and  he  would  receive  no  one.    Upon  General  I\fuzzy  returning  to  his

office,  Miss  Surratt  threw herself upon  the  Stair  Steps.  where  she  remained  8  con-

sider8blo  length  of  time.  sobbing  aloud  in  the  greatest  anguish.  protestitig hop

mothor's  innocence.  and  imploring  every  otie who  came  near  her  to  intercede  in  her

mother's  behalf.

\thile  thus  weeping  she  declared  her  mother  was  too  good  and  kind  to

be  guilty  of  the  enormous  crime  of which  Oho  was  convicted.  a_nd  asserted  that  if  h®r

mother  was  put  to  de€'.th  she  wished  to  die  a.Iso.    She  w€i8  fincilly  allowed  to  sit  in
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the  ea,st  room.  vrhere  she  la:r  in wait  for  all  who  entered,  hoping  to  make  them

offiocicious  in  her  behalf.  all  the while  uttering her weary  heart  in  9.  woman's

touching  crieas    but  €Lt  last.  cert€in  of  disappointment.  she  drove  a.g?in  to  the

jail  a`t}d  lay  in  her  mother's  cell.  with  the  hec..vy  face  of  one  who  brings  ill-tiews.

The  parting will  cotisecre.te  those  gloozl}y walls.     The  daughter  Sow  the  mother

pinioned  and  kissed  her  wet  face  c-.8  she  went  shuddering  to  the  sce.ffold.    The  last

words  of Mrs.  Surr8tt,  as  she  went  one  of  the  j8,il.  v..ere  addressed  to  8,  gentleman

whom  She  had  known.

"Good-bye,   ta,ke  ca.re  of  Annle."

To-night  there  is  crape  on  the  door  of  the  Surra.tt's.  and  a  lonely

laxp  8hine8  €``t  8  single  window,  where  the  sad  orphan  is  thinking  of  her  bereav-

ment.

The  bodies  of  the  dea.d  have  been  €ipplied  for  but  at  present  will  not

be  given  tap.

Judge  Holt w&8  petitioned  all  last  night  for  the  lives  end  liberties

of  the  condemned.  but  h®  was  inexora.blo.


