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‘BOOTH'S BULLETY.

Chaptors from the Unpubliskhed History
of Lincein’s Murdor. S

A VIRIT TO TIE GRAVE OF JOHN WILKES BOOTR—
- JONN T. PORD'S STORY OF THE CRINE-~BOOTH'S
DEMEANOR ON THE DAY OF THE REED—AN AC-
TOR'S RTORY—HOW THE PRESIDENT WAK TO BE
ARED FUR IF CAPTURED—THE LETTER OF JUS-
FIFICATION ENTRUSTED TO HIS FRIEND JOMX
MATTIEWK BY THE ASSABRIN A FEW HOURH BE-
FORK THE TRAGKDY--HOW T WAS DESTROYED.
¥rom the Philadelphia Press, .= - .

.Chance found meyin Baltiinore a few days ago.
1 had Just taken a qulet breakfast and walked
out upen the street, when I cameupon two gen-
“emen standing by the monument on Calvert
street, near the public bulldings. One of them
wae an ex-confederate general of distinction
whom I knew. The other was a stranger whoin
he was evidenTly,showing the Interesting pofiits
i and about the Monumental City. 1 joined the
couple Just as the soldier was explaining to his
friend that the monument commentmated the
trattle of North Point, fought durlng the war of
1812, .
“You have been
confederate soldier to me.
Guiteau trial 7
This reference fo the absorbing topic of the
day naturally turned the conversation upon it.

in Washinmnn.." aald the ex<
“Did you attend the

The question of the assassin's sanity was (is-

cussed and sowe points of the crime, when the
generai remarked: ’

“John Wilkes Booth was barn not far from
this spot, und his body was burled in this city.”

“Where?” . .

“hi Greenmount Cemutery, out on the York

- road, which s calied Greenmount avenue until
the cemetery is passed.” : -

An hour fater found me at the gate of (reens:
mount, €0 named tor the.very natural reason
that It Is literally a green monut. or rather
mound. The giowth of fmprovements is fast
encroaching upon 1t, and in a short time it witl
be weil within the elosely bullt lmits of the
city, and surrounded by new dwellingg, and pos-
ribly noisy factorten, fnstead of the open flelds
and waaded spats which furnish the quiet seclu-
%ion one always assoclates with a home of the
dead. Greemmount was once an ideal loeality
for a cemetery, and it is still beautiful.  Rising
In the center of what was not muny yearsago a
lovely vile s the great mound which overlooks
the whole clty.  Upon all its slopes the rich
white marble shafts gleam among the trees, and
upon lte_apex a pinnacled chapel of carved
brown gtone i8 the crowning monument. A manw
was ¢irzaced, ar 1 passed in, in cleaning. the
graver of .the dead and the paths for the ‘ilvlng
of the leaves which fell as fust as removed..

“Where fs,the Booth Monwnent?” .

“Booth, uctor?” and he pointed to that side of
the slope which faces the busy city. Here, mid-
way on the Incline and in company with s num-
ber of pollshed shafts, urn and figure crowned,
a white marble monument in obelisk forn. could
be seen, upon the front of which In bold rellef is
cut the word: -

TIIE BOOTH MONUMENT. .
Three rough faced and massive blocks of
granite eustain the shaft, around the base of
which, ahnost hiding the stone foundation, a
mass of crecping ivy springs up from a mound
+ &t the foot of the monument.- A single rose-
bush grows before this grave which marks the
resting-place of- thd elder Booth. It had been
nipped by thefrost, and'a golitary flower drooped
as if just ready.to fall from. its-stem. Upon the
face of the marble, In base rellef, I8 the medal-
..Man head of him to whose memory this stoune
was crected.  Below Is the inscription:-

eesse secrsessiiranvney

.. Behold the spot where genlus lles. :
: O, drop a tear when talent dies!
. Of Tragedy the mmighty chief,. :
¢ Thy Power to please rurpassed bellef;
+ Hic jacet, matchleas Booth. H

" words:

D R R R I

. Juxies Bretus Boorn,
©° Born May 1st, 1796, 7

right face:
i Dicd Nov. 30th, *
ERR 150 ) o !

It took further search to find the grave of this
gifted man’s son, who Inherited much of his
father's genlug. At the back of the lot, on the
*fourth kide of the mnrble obelisk bearing the

above inscriptions, is this shmple announce-
- ment: - i : .
To-Tue MeMory op

the children of :
~—Junius Brutus

and Mary Ann

cecacsssevaas

Booth,
John Wilkes, -
: Frederick,
: Elizabeth,
g Mary Ann,

Henry Byron.

essosseanas

At"the foot of this side of the monument is a
_.decond ivy-covered mound. Upon It growsa
. rose-bush bearing a single lower—a counterpart

of the grave already described.  How sin¢ular
that the gruves of both father and gon are 50
strikingly slmilar.  Nature -seems to have con-
spired with loving hands to show respect’ alike
to the peapl-'s favorite actor and his assassin
son. The single line ; - '

. JouN WILKES. ;-

10 the list of children 18 the only record telltng
that the inan who alined the fatal shot at Abra-
" ham Lineoln is burled hiere.  There are no other
.- words, not even the date of birth or deith,
There Is no more recognition of himn than of tho
other children whose names are cut upon the
manument and who died in childhood.
The lot containing these gruves I8 framed by
a low ’tone coping with granite posts in ench of
thofour corners. Close to each post grows a
beauttful pine tree, nicely shaped atid trimmed,
showing evidence of careful attention. To the
right of the monument, and wittiin this same
enclosure, are an old marble headstone and foot-
stone khowing the ravages of time. They mark
the grave of the father of Junius Brutus Booth,
The headstone bears the inscription:

, ' - . BACKED TO THE MEMORY OF
: Richard Booth,
who died
December 20th, 1859,
Aged 76 years and
43 days.,

sseannssnnse

sssesvenpes

ssee e b
. THE PIRRT ASRASSINATION,
A visit to this spot which contalus the carth
rewnalns of the departed members of this fortu-
- sate and yet unfortunate famnlly, naturally gives
rise to a long traln of thought, and the mind
goes back sixteen years and more and rests
upon the thrilling -events which then startled
the world, and with which the name of John
TWilkes Booth isinseparably welded, From hero
the city of Baltimore stretchesout to the waters
.. of the river which jolns the great Chesapeake
Bay In earrylng-the commerce of a busy port out
to the sea. -Itinakes a broad panorama of busy
life, and 1t was In the inidat of this that John
Wilkes Booth wasborn,about forty-two yearsago.
A Jook over the sceng naturally recalls many of
the striking points of his es’crl}y life, and even a
lance toward tlie water-of the basin wherein
he ships lle revives the story of the crime for
which he died. Thero upon one of the wharves
John H. Surratt, who jolned Booth in his des—
perate schemeto kidunap President Lincoln, now
earns a livellhood aa a clerk for the.Old Do-
ninion line of ueuu»m{is‘ He {8 the only sur-
* vivor of the conspirators, I saw hfm but &
short time wince, busy with. his duties. Hels s
rather tall, young-looking man for his years,
aud of slender, wiry build, He has not a par-
* Ueularly stnking faco, but looks like a afirriny
business man. He hasa cold'and firm expres-
. - slon of countenance, with strongly marked fea-
;- tares. His face Is rather thin, and his restloss
blue'esen scem ‘to be set”Tar Lack under his
heavy eyebrows. A rather prominent Rowan
does not add particularly tohis appearance.
Hia halr Is quite red, and e wears s inustache
and goateo, which gives .him something of a

who rather shuns goetety, and never slludes to
- 8he conspiracy with which his name and that of
- s faraily is so elosely connected. 1His sister
Anne, the poor girt who suffered “so terribly as
make her old while she was yet young, also
ves In Baltimore. She is the wife of Professo
muu Mlnf chemist. .
.. Waile busy with the thoughts which a visit
90 the gravé of Booth wonld nuturally invite, m
@elloman evideatly (amiifar with timore

-military look. He ls spoken of as a quict man |

T, o moaeh e i
*‘formerly n ol more etery.
where it marked the rest! ace of Junlﬁs
Brutus Booth only. Tow
war Edward Booth and his mother, who s still
living, bought this lot and removed the remalns
and the monument to this spot.” Later the re-
mains of the children were brought from the old
Booth homestead in Harford county. As soon
after the aseassination and the death of John
Wilkes an the family couid get permission from
the government toremovethe body; his remains
were brought here and .buried with the other
children, and his name carved upon the marble.”
VISITORS TO BOOTH'S GRAVE. .

“Did his fricnds ever view his body after
deathy” :

*‘Oh, yes, and quite &« number of people have
locks of his halr cut from the head after the
body was brought to Baltimore. ¢ There was a
great fuss made about the burial of the body
here at the timelt was brought over, butas
this cemeterv is free to any oue .who may pur-
chate a lot here except colored people, his burial
could not be prevented.  The remaing of Rich-
ard Booth, whose grave you see 'to the right,
were also brought from Baltimors Cemetery.
The elder Booth, that is Junius Brutus, moved
into Harford county, a short distahce below
Balthnore, In the early part of the present cen-
tury. and nearly all of the famlly were born
there. . The whole of thein have had aqueer and
eventful history. The elder Booth, when at
home, was In almost constant {roudble with his
neighbors, He was a most vindietivo opponent
of slavery, and was .often accused of assisting
runaway siaves and with advising the negroes
to seek their fréedom.  He nawied the son who
Killed Lincoln, and who, by the way, was the

1 only member of the family who sympathized

with the southern cause, after John Yilkes, the
great -English agitator.  Indeed the whole
family, from Richard down, might be called
man-worshippers.  The tragic characters of
Shakespeare were their idols.  Thelr study,
their habits of thought. and their ambitions
sprung from dead heroes, and it s not at all
gurprlsing, copsiderinis the passions engendered
by the war, that thir young mantook upon him-
gelf to enacet the character of Brutus, whom he
had been taught o revere." . - -

The superintendent of the- cemetery, Rev.
Mr. Heftuer, coming up at this mowment, I in-
quired: :

‘Do many people visit Booth's grave?”

“Not many. :Now and then some actors or
theatrical people come.”

Do many ask for the grave of John Wilkes
Booth?™

“Now and then people ask to see it out of
mere curloxity. . Edwin Booth comes some-
times—whencver he plays in this city 1 suppose.
He was here with his wife once, as nice s little
lady as you would want to sce. - I see she dled
recently.: 1 like Mr. Booth very much, .and do
youknow that if you did not know he was an
actor you would take him to be a clergyman.’
He was here with his mothier when they first
bought the lot, and it was the first time I had
everseen him, I have known &'zood many ac-
tors, but old as I am I have never yet witpessed
a theatrical performance. I am quite well ac-
quainted with John E. Owens, who llves just
out the road here.” :
- I plied the old clergyman-superintendent with
questions about - Booth, but’ he had exhausted
his information in the few " lines given. [ then
turned (rom the grave and soun left Green-
mount behind, and was again n the heart of thie
-busy city. The viglt to BootlV's grave excited in
-me-a great gnd renewed interest in the history
of the great crime which fell 1ike a pall uponthe
people of the north as they were preparing to
celebrate in joyous festivities. the coming of
peace, and detexmined me to go over the old
ground and rewrite the story. 1 bave done s,
;nd Ln & plain way now tell what I saw and

eard. *

1I.
Jolin T. Ford’s Recollections,

Not far from tlie graveyard where the Booth
femily are burled, lives John T. Ford, the vet-
eran theatrical manager, who for many years
had close relations with all the Booths who
were  actors. Under his management Junius
Brutus, Edwin and John Wilkes Booth played
some of their most successful engagencnts, - It
was Mr. Ford who attended to the removal of
the rewatns of John Wilkes from Washington
to where they now le, notwithstanding that the
crime he committed. in Mr. Ford’s theater
caused that gentleman great-trouble and a vast
amount of money. I met him the other day at
his opera house in Baltinore and the assassina-
tion of Mr. Lincoln became the subject of .con-
versation as incontrast with the assassination
of Gen. Garfield, and the difference in the
character of the men-who
great erhines. . ’ .

“I was not In Washington when Mr. Lincoln
wag killed,” sald Mr. Ford. “I had lived in
Richmond some years before the war, aud  had
friends and refatives theve. Fearing that they

1 might be suflering for the necessities of life,

Immediately after -the surrender I started for
that eity. Col. Forney also went down at the
game time. I arrived the morning of the day
the President was killed, and on the next morn-
Ing started home.. When on the way I first
learned of the ecvlme. When 1 reached home 1
was arrested and kept In prison for thirty-nine
days.” ! T

“When do you think Booth first conceived the
iden of killing the President ¢

‘It is morally certain that he never had such
& thought untjl late In the day upon’ which he
committed the assaunlt. The facts in the case
are that he never knew the President was to
attend the theater until nearly noon of that day.
Ile was always a late riger. . He ‘came down to
breakfust nbout ten o'clock on that mopning,
and his fiancee, who alsu bosrded at the Natlonal
Hotel with her parents, met him,  They had a
shortconversatlon, and after break fust he walked
up fo the Surratt mansion, on H street, as s
supposed froin the direction in which he was
flirst seen coming by the attaches of the theater
that norning. He was walking  down 10th
street from toward H. He was fauitlessly
dressed ina full suit of dark clothes and tall
silk at. He wore a palr of Kid gloves of a sub-
dued cclor, had a lght overcoat slung oyer his
arm, and carried & cane. My brother Harry,
who was standing In front of the theater with
sotne other gentlemen, first saw him, and turn-
ing to his companions said': .

THE ADONIS OF THE KTAGE. -

“‘Here comes the handsvmest man in the
United States.’ . .

“'He came directiy to he theater, went to the
box ‘onice, got hits mall, went out and sat down
upon the front steps of the théater to read it.

One of his letters was a very long otle, 8o
lengthy ns to attract my brother's attentlop.
When e had finished reading it he arose and ap-
proaching Harry, sald: g :

“+What's on to-night?’

#40ur Amcerican Cousin, and we are going to
have a blg night. replied Harry. ‘The Presl-
dent and Gen. Grant ave going to occupy the
President’s box and Gen. Lee §8 golng to have
the ndjgining one,’ eald he, by way of chating
Booth. .

‘“*1 hope they are not. going to ~do liko the
Romans--parade thelr - prisoner ‘before the
piblic to humiliate him?' bitterly responded
Booth. .

“Harry replicd that he was Jesting about ILev.
but that Mr. Lincoln and General Grant would
certainly attend the evening performance; that a
note had been sent from  the White - House en-
gaging the box.  As Harry sald this Booth was
thoughtful a- moment,.and then turned and
walked down the street towanrd -Pennsylvania
avenue. Just as he reached the Avenue he met
Mr. John F. Coyle, thén one of the editors of the
National Intelligencer, and .Boath's very warm
friecnd. He shouvk hands with him and said: -

‘““John, what would be the rexult if some one
wjoul?q put-Lincoln and the Cabinet out of the
Way . : z

“Coyle lnughed and sald: .

“We don't have any Bruteses in these duys.”

“Booth turned and walked down' the sfreet,
and after that time, which certalnly must have
been nearly noon, the arrangements for the as-
sassination were hurriedly made. I do not' be-
lleve that any rearoning man longer doubts that
there was no thought of killing Mr. Linco)n
until the day upon -which the crime was com-
mitted. Untll Booth came to tiie theater that
mornjng he had” no knowledge that the Presi-
dent Intended visiting the theater in the even-
Ing.” That afternoon he wrote the letter justi-
fying the aseassination. This letter he gave to

ohn Matthews, who now s enpgfd ‘In New
York. He was then playing at my theater. The
letter wus intended to be published in. the Na-
tional Inlelligencer, and. 1t was well on foward
night when he gave it to Matthews. He was
riding down Pennsylvania avenue toward the
Nationsl Hotcl when he met Matthews and
handed him the letter. sMatthews destroyed:
the paper lmmmllatclt' after the shooting, and
no ono éver saw it but he.

POOTY AR AN ACTOR.

-4 Was Booth a great actor?”

““Yes, sir. Doubtieas he would have made
the greatest actor of his time had he lived. Be-
rides being the handsomest man I ever saw, he

was an athlcte. - Hé put into all his impersona-

a fine physieal . ization to his enarvelous
wental powers. His Macteth and Richard were

different rom any othor I ever witnessed, In
the 2080 2 Macbeth wire be cnters Uhe dsa of

andaoqulnied wlﬁ the history of this family.’

he. close of the

committed these two

 tional Intélligencer.”

“when Im

‘[ ours (whefe the brother trles to pierce. the

tions the vitality of perfect munhood. He added |-

mpou]e b, tiea, and hin fizhtle at
n ng scene was

terrific. 1 have paid him 8 week,
could easlly earn’ 30,000 & year, and he
' ""u""‘?"‘:ﬁe“i'me." gy ﬁfud'ﬁad'
very fine in , -

hael {n the ‘ Marble Heart ' was simply match-
‘less. He was an ideal Raplisel. When we were
‘playing in Boston he doubtless made the grest-
est mul of any actor of his day. People
in crowds after the 'ormance to catch
of him as he left the theater.”
he a?c,tlng at all the winter he was.ln

n?! - .
sir; not all. He had given out that he
hde a great deal of mponey In oll specula-
kind [ suppose he had, for he showed me
hhiet—a sort of prospectus of oil prop-
r sale—in which it was mentioned that
d adjolned the ve?' asuccessful property
‘itkes Booth., He told my brother, Harry,
b was only going to act twice that win-
hce In a performance for John McCul-
benefit, who bad not then become
as an actor, and once for Harry’s benefit.
‘McCullough and Booth were great fricnds, and
Booth had played the Apostate, I think, for
Mr. MdCullough’s benefit, when he told Harry
he woyld play for his. T believe he was goling
to repdat the same play for my brother's benefit.
Booth pame to Washington evidently bent upon-
the sinirle errand of capturing the Presldent.”

“Fin{ling that all his plans for the abductton
had failed. and the end of the war was growlng
nearer [and neaver, he, at the very last moment,
determjned to take the desperate chapce of as-
sas:inaflon. Booth was a very gifted young
man, ahd was a great favorite in socicety In
Washington. He was engaged, it was said, to
a young lady of high position and sharacter. I’
unders{ood that shewroteto Edwin Booth after
the asdassination telling him that’ ghe was his
brothefs betrothed, and would marry him, even
at the fuot of the gcaffold.” . .

<
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A Thrilling Recital,

“My |Godl My God! T have no lougér a
country This is the end of constitutional lib-
erty In Amerlca.” -

were the .words spoken with startling
& on the evening of the 14th of April,
John Wilkes Booth. le was passing
down Pennaylvania avenue, in Washington, and .
near tile corner of 13th street had met John
Matthews, a fellow actor and a boyhood friend, 4
whom he thus addressed.” .

“Ho Wwas pale a8 a ghoszt when he uttered
those wprds,” gald Mr. Matthews to me a day
or two]lsince, while relating the occurrence.
“*There jwere quite a number of conlederate
prisonds passing along the avenue as ho spoke, .
and wh¢n he said, ‘Thisisan end to constitu-
tional i{berty in America,’ he pointed feelingly
toward fhem. - He looked at them a moment,
after the¢y had passed, and was thoughtful. He
then turned to me quickly and sald:

‘1 wiant you to do me a favor.’ )

“anything in my power, John,' I repliéd.
He thrupt his hand Iuto his pocket and drawing
out a lefter, sald: ‘Deliver this to Mr. Coyle, of
the Nalional Intelligencer, to-night by eleven
o'clock unlees I see you before that. I1f I do [
can attepd to it myself.’

“I todik the letter, saw that it was sealed, put
it into n}y pocket and walked on.. Booth, who
was cn| horseback, rode rapidly down- the
street, and I ncver saw him again until he
jumped Yrom the box in Ford's Theater to the
stage after shooting tho Presldent. I wasthen
playing [at Ford's, the plece belng ‘Our Amer-
ican Cousin.’ Laura Keene was the star.
Booth dqlmost ran against me as he leaped
across tile stage on his way to the door. There
was, of course, & great commotion, and I at
ouce weht to my dressing-room and plcked up
my wardrobe, passed under the stage, out.
throughithe orchestra and the ‘auditorium and
into the street with the audience. My room
was dir¢ctly opposite, at Mr. Peterson’s, the
house {fr which Mr. Lincoln .died. I walked
qulckly across, locked the door of my room,
and Legpn at once to change my.clothes. In
picking tip my coat the letter Booth had glven
me upon the street that evening before the
théater ¢pencd dropped out of my pocket upon
the floor] I'had almost forgotten it in my ex-
citementl I qulckly picked it up. tore it open,
and read!it very carefully. ‘My God,’ thought
I, ‘this s¢if-condemnation of my friend shall not
be foundjin my possession,” and I threw it into
the flre, fatched It till it burned to cinders, apd
then tixed the atoms with the coal ashes, ‘In
the excitpment and- horror which followed the
shootingjthe Archangel could never have ex-
plalned the possession of that letter. I did not
then realjze, however, by what o slender thread
my Hfe hyung, My Impulse when 1 burned the
Ietter wés that "the evidence to condemn my
friend shbhuld not remain with me.”

“Who ¢lse saw that letter besides yourself?”

“No other living man after it- came into my
possessioh. It was seated and directed to Mr.
John B. (oyle, one of the editors of the Na-

* These
emphas|
1865, by

*D@ yol recall its contents?”

- “Almodt a8 vividly as though I had just com-
mitted it to memory. It began:

BOOTH'S LAST LETTER. .
WasHiNaToN, D. C., April 14, 1865.
Countrymen:
cars | have devoted my time, mny ener-
pevery dollar I possessed In the world
therance of an object. I have been
d disappointed. The hour has come
15t change my plan. Many, I know
—the vulgar herd—will blame me for what
am about] to do, but. posterity I am sure will
Justify mp. Right or wrong, God judge me,
not man. | Be my motive good or bud, of one
thing I amn sure—tne lasting condemnation of
the Northy 1 love peace more. than life. Have
loved the|[Unlon beyond expression.- For four
years have [ waited, hoped and prayed for the
dark clouds to break and for a restoration of
our forme} sunshine. To wait longer would be
a crimo. My prayers have proved as ldle as my
hope. Ggd’s will be done. 1go to sece and
ghare the pitter end. This war s -ut war with
the Constitution and the reserved rights of the
states. I ls & war upon southern rights and in-
stitutions] The nomination of .Abrahum Lin-
coln four years ago bespoke'war. His election

orced It. [I have ever held the south were

lzbt. Inja forelgn war I too could say ‘coun-
try, right pr wrong." But In a strugele such as

$imo ..V_'/

S For y
gled and
to the fa
bafiled =y

brother’s Beart) for God'’s sake chopse the rizht.
When a country like this spurns Justice from
lier side she forfeits the allegiance of every
honest. fre¢man, and should leave him untram-
meled by gny fealty soever to act as his con-
sclence may approve.

“‘Peopl¢ of the north, to hate tyranny, to love
1iberty and Justice, to strike at wrong and op-
pression whs the teacliing of our fathers. The
study of opir early history will'not let e forget
it, and may it never! i

‘I do nt want to forget the herolc patriot-
fzm of our|fathers who rebelled against the op-
presslon of] the mother country.

* “This cquntry was foimed for the white, not
the black [man. And looking upon Afrlean
slavery frqm-the same standpoint held by the
noble franjers of our constitutlon, I, for one,
have everdonsldered it oneof the greatest bless-
g, both for themeclves and us, that God ever
bestowed ypon a favored nation. Witness here-
tofore our wealth and power: witness thelr ele-
vatlon andjentightenment above thelr race elge-
where. I have' lived among, it most of my life
and have a¢en less harsh treatment from master
to man tian I have beheld in the north from
father to sqn. Yet, Heaven knows no one wonld
be wHling {0 do'more for the negro race than 1,
;"lnuld [ buy eee & way to sthl better their condi-

on.
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ncoin's policy I8 only preparing the
ir total gnnlhllutlon.) ,lelepauutgh are
wve they been, fighting for the con-
slavery: The first battle of Bull Run
ith that ldea. Tlelr causes since for
wen as uoble and greater far than
thoxe that yrged-our fathers on. Even shoul
#wo allow thoy were wrong at the beginning of
this contedt, cruelty -and Injustice have made
the wrong|become the right, and they stand
now beforelthe wonder and admiration of the

world s h noble band of patriotic heroes.
Hereafter, teading of thelr deeds, Thermopyle
will be forgotten. -

“‘When I aided Jn the capture and execution
of John Btown (who was & murderer on our
western baarder, and who was fairly tried and
convicted bicfere.an linpartial -judge and jury of
treason, an{l ' who, by the way, has since been
made a god), I was proud of my little share in
the tranea¢tion, for I deemed It my duty, and
that T was kelping our common country toxef'
form.an acof justice. But what was & crime
in poorJohp Brown is now consldered (by them-
Eelves) as the greatest and only virtue of the
whole republican party.

* ‘Strange transmigration!  Vice to become a
virtue, simply because more indulge in it. I
thought then, as now, that the -abolitlonists
were the only traitors in. the and that the
entire party deserved the same a8 poor old
Brown. 'Ngt, because they wished to abolieh
slavery, buf on account of the means bave
ever endeayored to uge to effect that ition.
1f Brown wiere living I doubt whether be him-
self would pet slavery sgai
or nearl the North

]

, bitlon of Ceesar that Brutus struck at.

“than gold or life,

.| my memory to retain a great .deal of matter

.Linocoln was detalned by o pressure of business
and did not attend thu&{ormlnee. Booth was

I, know my choloe -and haeten to
acoept it. lhnwmtodlmmu%on
what grounds the b:‘l;ht of & state to sccelt;e“n.«l
‘been denled, whea our very name, 'Unite

-and the Declaration of Indepen-
dence provide for- secession. But there
is now no time for words. 1 know
how foolish I shall be deemed for un-
dertaking such a step as this, where, on the one
side, I have many friends ‘and everything to
make me happy, where my profeesion alone has
gained me an of more than a
year, and where my great personwunblilon in
my profession has such a great field for labor.
On the other hand, the south have never be-
stowed upon me one kind word; a pfwce now
where [ have no friends, except beneath the:
sod; a place where I must elther become a pri-
vate soldler or a beggar, Ta give up all. of the
former for the' latter, besides my mother and
sister whom I lave 8o dearly, (although they so
widely differ from mg ip opinlon), seems insane;
but God 18'my Judge. . I love justice more than
I do a country that d)sowns it; more than fame
and wealth; .mor¢ (Heaven pardon me
if- wrong) 1aore ,than & happy home.
I have never been upon a battle-field,
but oh! my countrymen, could you all
but see the.reality or effects of this horrid war,
a8 I have scen them, In every state save Vir-
ginfa,.I know you .would think like me, and
pray the Almighty to create’ in the northemn
mind a gense of right and justice (even should
It possess no seasonjng ol mereyjand He woull
dry up the sea of blood between us which is
dally growing wider. Alas! I have no longer o
eountry. She Is fast approaching her threat-
ened doom. Four yearsigo I would have given
a thousand lives to see her_remain (as'l had
atways known her) powerful and unbroken, sod
now I would hold my life as naught to see her
what she was. | Oh! ‘my friends, if the fearful
scenes of the past four years had never been
enacted, or if what has been had been a fright-
ful dream, from which we could now awake,
 with what overflowing heartscould we bless our |
God and. pray for Hig continned favor.

SHow-I have loved the old flag can never now
be known. A few years since and the entire
world could boast of nonre so-pure and spotless.
But 1have of late been seeing and hearing ol
the bloody deeds of which’she had been made
the emblem, and shudder- to think how chanved
shehas grown. Oh! how I have longed to sep
herbreak from the mist of blood and death so
circled, around her rotde, spotling her beaty, and
tarnishing her honor. But no; day by day has
she been dragged deeper and deeper into
cruelty and oppreselon, till now (In my eyes)
her once bright red stripes look like bloody
gashies on the face of heaven. 1 look now upon
my early admiration of her glories as a dream.
My love s now for the south alone, and to her
side I o penniless.  Her success has been near
wny heart, and I have labored faithrully to
further an object. which wouid have more than
proved my uneelfish devotion.. Heart sick and
disappointed I turn from the path which I had
been followinginto a bolder and more perilous
one. Without malice I make the change. 1
have nothing in my heart except a sense of duty
tv my choice. Ifthe south I8 to be aided it
must bedone quickly. It may already be too
late. When Caesar had conquered the enemies.;
of Rome and the power that was his menaced
the libertles of the people, Brutus arose and
slew him. The stroke of his dagger was guided
_by his love for Rome. It was the spirit and am-
Ed
‘0 then that we could come by Ceesar's spirit,
Aud not dismeinber Czsarl  But alas! '
Caesar must bleed forit!” 5

I answer with Brutus. .

: He who loves his country better

draw from.

. Joux W. BooTtu.
STORY OF. JOMN MATTHEWS, TIHE ACTOR:

“Following Mr. Booth’s signature,” Mr.-
Matthews continued, ‘“which was evidently
written in great haste, were thenames of Payne,
Harold and Atzerodt, :al! in Booth's own hand-
writing, glvenas thamen who would stand by
him in executing his changed plans. Booth
wrote John 8. Clarke, the actor, his brother-in-
law, In the November preceding the-assassina-
tion a letter identical in many respects with the
one he left with me as a justication -for his act.
The arguments were all the same, the changes
in the letter I destroyed being those which
would naturally follow the change of plan from:
kidnapping to assassination. The material
alterations are In the first part of the letter,
where he indleates the change in his purpose.
‘The most striking difference between the-letter
he gave to me, and the one he wrote to Mr.
Clarke is.hig reference to Brutus and ¢he quota-
tion from ‘Julius Cmsar.” The budy of the let-
ters were identieal. Of course there may be
some immaterial omissionr, but you may imag-
fne how such a letter, carefully read under the
circwmstances which surrounded me when I
perused It. would Impress itself’ upon one's
mind. My professton Las, of course, trained

without wuch study, so that 1 feel Justitied In
saying that the letter I have given you is prac-
tically a correct copy ol the one poor John
handed to me (n the streets of Washington upon
that fearful night. I am glad to say that it is
positive evidence that the murder ot the Presi-
dent -was neither boru of malice or even con-
templated until within o very few hours of the
time the fatal ghot whs fired.” .

“How did ‘the fact that Booth left such a
letter become known ?2” ’

_“*When John was Killed a dairy was taken
from his person containing the entry that he had
left a letter to the National Inlelligene v. About
the time of the impeachment of President Joha-
son the other Washington papers made an assault
upon the National Intelligencer, calling it the
organ of John Wilkes Booth, aud rather lusinu-
ated that President Johnson was in some way
cognizant of the letter, if not of the Kkilling
befure it occurred. I felt compelled then to
speak - out and announce that it wag I who
recelved the letter from Booth and destroyed it.
1 had at the thue of its destruction, asa Cath-
olic, told the Reyverend Father Boyle, of Wush-
ington, all about. the letter and the circum-
stances under which I recelved it.” .

“Were Booth and you often together during
the winter preceding the murder 2 i

A great deal. Heand I were boys together,
you know, having both been born and raised In
Baltimore. Often during the winter he bad
talked to me of the rmsxbmt{ of kidnapplng
the "Presldent, but never confided to me any of
his plang.  He often seemed to me - to be brood-
Ing aver the war, and seemed to have his. heart
sct upon the reliet and exchange of the cun-
federate prisoners. e once told me, that it he
could capture the Presldent, carry bim within
the confederacy and hold him ag a ransom, it
would compel the exchange of prisoners, man
for man. By that he meant white man for
white man, not recognizing the negroes as got™
diers. That was his plan and alm " until within
nlw;r‘\,' few hours of the time he fired the fautal
shot. . .

“Do you know when his plans for the ab-
ductlun of the President were formed?” .

A REMARKABLE STORY.

“Yes,slr, very well. The elder Wallack, the
Inte E. L. Davenport and I, walked into my
room one day, and found Booth lylng upon my
bed studying the part of Marc Antony in
‘Jullus Ciesar.’ By-the-by it was In the same’
roow and on the same bed upon which Mr. Lin-
coin died. Mr. Davenport and Mr. Wallack be-
gan talking of the war. They had been to visit
some of the hospitals about Washington, and
both of them seemed very much aflected by the
scenes they had witnessed, "Booth Joined them
in the talk about the confiict, aud all of them
expressed more or less feeling against the war.
It was a feellng not of bitterness but of sor-
row, $hat brothers should be engaged in killing
each other.. The pathos ‘and power with which
both Davenport and Walluck expressed their
desire for .peace 8 beyond description. It
made a great fmpression upon my mind as I
konow it did upon Booth's. It had - been ar-
ranged that ‘Mr. Wallack, Mr. Davenport, my-
self and somo others were to. go out to the
Soldiers' Home to’ play for the beneft of the
soldlers, and this subject was discussed. Booth
made his arraggements to go with us, and said
he would be one of the audience. He knew
Mr. Lincoln intended to be present, and at qnce
set to' work arranging his plans for to capture
him after the ]?el:y was over. We played ‘Still
Waters Run p.’ « At the last moment Mr.

or

very much disappointeéd, as I afterwards learned.
The minuteness with ' which every detall of Mr.
Lincbln’s tiansportation:within the confederate
lines had been arran thecare and atten-
tion which Booth in ed to bestow upon him
after his capture can be resd from a transaction
which unwittingly I Had sometbingto do. A few
days- before we plaved at the -Boldiers’ Home
I was golng overto mbre; Booth asked me to
carry a trunk which he wo_n_ld Nave at the depot
and dellver it to a gentlemanliving in Baltimore |
whom I koew. I tdok the trunk with me to
Baltimore and~ delitered 1t to the gentleman
named by Booth. I &fd’not see hiw In person
and left the following note:
“piease deiiver hid trank to M. ey W
s -, who
T Bt et e, T
3
he is informed, ° R'guum. . 2

“Yery truly,

Jown MATTREWS.®

“the




