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Report of the Assassination )

Judge Clark, Oscar & Perry Thompson at their
offices . ., . This evening we went out to see the
torch light procession, It was fine. They marched
from the Navy Yard to the White House & through
some of the princiﬁal streets of the city, We went
as far as the W, 4. hopinﬁ to hear the President
speak, but did not see him. Retired about 10 o'clock
fecling very tired,

Saturday, April 15, Washingion,
he Assassination of President Lincoly

O! What sad tidings has thrilled the entire coun-
try this day, Early this morning the terrible news
reached us that oyr Noble President, Abraham

incoln was assassinated Jast night at half past
10 o'clock, while sitting in his private Box st Ford's

heatre, and mortally wounded, He was shot in
the head, At 7.20 o'clock the bells commenced
tolling, then we knew death had done his work,
Our President was dead, :

Soon the sad tidings was borne with lightning
speed to the remotest parts of our country & the
civilized world, This has been g day of days, long
to be remembered, The city is wilvd with excite-
ment. ny anticipate a rjot before morning,
Avenge, Avenge his death seems to be the cry of
every loyal heart, Washington, so. recently decora-
ted with flags, is now draped in mourning.’ The
Nation is ‘bowed in grief, Only last evening the
country was nearly wild with joy, today a sorrow
so great has succeeded, that the “huge” earth can
searce support it.” All nature mourns—even the

ements seem to share in the universal gloom,
darkening clouds have filled the Heavens & misty
rin is falling, I have scarce done anything but
weep,

About the same time the President was shot,
Secretary Seward was assassinated & his two sons,
but none killed, though one Son was not expected

%jfe is also despaired of, he
&

to live, The Sect.’s

ing an old man already suffering from the
effects of a broken arm,

Very strict orders have been issued. Rebe] Sym-
pathizers are not allowed to utter any disloyal senti-
ment on penalty of being shot, Two have alread

en shot & one bayonet[ed], and many arrested,
Many more ought to be,

Gen. Grant arrived in the City this P, M. He
left last evcninfg for the North but on arriving in
Phila, heard of the President’s death, returned on

e first train, Mrs, coln has been almost frantic
with grief ever since the fearful tragedy 100k place,

Booth, a Stage Actor, js supposed to be the as-
sassin. He is stil] at large, $30,000 reward have
been offered for his arrest. No persons are allowed
to go out of or come intg the city. All trains have.
been stopped exce t for carrying the mail, & no
boat is allowed to ?&ve the wharf, The President
after. his assassination was taken to No, 453 ]Oth

t bt. E. & F streets to Mr, Petersons, opposite
Ford's Theatre where he died at 22 minutes past
7 o'clock A, M.

In the death of Abraham Lincoln, the country

$ sustained a loss which ig irreparable. His place
can never be filled, ¥ 8 great and good may

s fallen. A noble patriot, the best friend of hu.
manity, generous to g fault, merciful, kind and
forgivinf. I doubt whether the world has hj
e?ual. n him were exemplified the trye principles
-of the christian religlon, It teems that we can'’s
spare him, Ol how cruel, after 4 years of toil &
‘burdens which none other ever bore, that 3 mid-
night assassin,~nay, 8 fiend from Hell,~should take
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his precious life, just on the eve of peace,—victory.

final & complete had just perched upon our banner
but alas, slas he lives not to enjoy the fruits o
those long years of toil. “Him, whom a nation
loved . & . honored, have they slain.” We can find
comfort only in the belief that “Our loss is his
eternal gain.’

“Tuesday, April 18th, Washington. A wam &
pleasant day thou%h it rained some. About 9
o'clock A.M. Mrs. Thompson & myself went up to
the White House to see the President, or rather 8
that now remains of our once honored and beloved
President. Thousands had already collected there
were waiting to get in. They were Jassinsg in an
out as rapidly as é)ossiblc from 9 AM. to 5 PM. &
yet thousands had to go awa without seeing him.

O! how sad & gloomy the House now looks,~the

" columns in front are all wound with black, com:

pletely covering them, besides a large piece ti
around each one,—around & above the door "was
heavy drapery. We passed slowly through one
large room, en through the Green Room w i
presented a sad dppearance. The room was darken
and the gas dimly bumning which seemed to add to
the gloom. From_this we ssed to the East Room
where lay the body of our Noble President in_state,
The windows, mantle & walls were heavily drape
in black. In the middle of the room on & platform
covered with black sat the coffin which was beauti-
ful beyond description. A wreath of white flowers
& green leaves lay 8 around the coffin, & over-
head was & canopy of black. Then in the cold em-
brace of death lay the Chicf Magistrate of our
country . .+ + A Ablacid smile was upon his coun-
tenance. It seemed he must onl{\ be sleeping, that
he would soon awake, but alasl he sleeps the sleep
that knows no waking.
bocENote:._Miss Wheelock went sgain to see the
y of Lincoln on Thursday, April 20th, at the
Capitol, before it was finally taken for the long
funcral journey to Springfield. In every daily entry
there are expressions of great sadness as she went
about her duties. In her entry of Thursday, April
27, she concluded with an after-note: “Booth, the
assassin_of our

but is dead—was killed in being taken. ]

The Review of the Returning Armies

Tuesday, M%y 23rd, 1865, Washington. A de-
lightful (ﬁ The Army of the Potomac was re-
viewed today by the President and Gen. Gmnt.
They were six hours in passing 8 given point . . .
was at the Washington House. .. had a good view
of the Army as it passed. Saw severa officers
whom I knew but could not distinguish many.

Wednesday, May 24th, 1865, Washington, D. C.
Another beautiful day. A fine breeze stirring all
day. Gen. Sherman's Army was reviewed today. It
included the Army of Tennessee and the Army of
Georgia, containing the 19th, 15th, 17th & 20th
Corps, about 75,000, on review each dacr. A most
magnificent sight. The Generals looked splendid
the Army marched so grand, but the men looke
tired and many of them were worn out, with their
long marches . . . We got in to where the seats
were erccted just opposite where the President &
Gen. Grant, & all the great Generls were_seated.
Had a good view of the President, Sects. Stanton,
McCollough, P.M. Gen. Dennison, Gens. Grant
Sherman, Meade, Howard, Blair, Logan, Smith,
Mower, Torbet, Merritt, Hancock, & a lot of Brig-
adiers . . . Also Admiral Farragut, an Indian wi
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the rank of Colonel on Gen, Grant's staff, and many
noted persons. Besides thousands on thousands o
spectators, there were said to be 50,000 persons
from abroad in the city.

Note: In her book, “The Boys in White,” Miss
Wheelock enlarged upon her comments about this
occasion, mentioning various milita leaders. She
said of General Howard: “But in zat bright ‘con-
stellation of noble herces, none shone with purer
radiance—though perhaps with greater brilliancy-—
than that-one-armed Christian sgldier, Major Gen-
eral O. O, Howard."]

At ¢the Trial of the Conspirators

Friday, May 26th, Washington, D. C. Ave
unpleasant day, rained all the time . . . . we [weng
to the old Penitentiary to see the prisoners who
were the accomplices of Booth in the Assassination
of the President and Seward [and] are now having
their trial, We got very wet and muddy as we
had to walk a long way, the rain almost uring
down,—but we saw the prisoners, 8 in all. First
on the seat was Arnold, next Dr. Mudd, than
lS-‘Fan ler, then O'Laughlin, then Atzerodt, Paine,

arold, and lstly Mrs. Surratt. The testimony of
some of the witnesses was quite interesting. K’lrs.
Surratt appears very much broken down. She is
dressed in black, a black veil over her face, sits
with her head most of the time leading against the
wall, keeps her fan to her face much of the time.
Paine is a bold, defiant looking fellow, looks as
though he dared to do enything, is younsg, only
about 22 years of age. Dr. Mudd appears very
uneasy, seems much agitated, and well he may.
O'Laughlin looks rather sad, his head down part
of the time. The rest sppear more indifferent,
Harold and Atzerodt are very inferior looking. I
think it will not be long before they will all stretch
hemp. And Jeff Davis in the bargain.

STORY OF A PICTURE _

PRSI

In the quaint old photographic album of
Miss Julia S. Wheelock which has come to
us in the Schaefer Collection, we discovered
a small picture of three children. On the
back was printed:

“THE SOLDIER'S CHILDREN"

Copy of an ambrotype found in the hands of

Sergeant Humiston, of the 154th Regiment,

N. % Volunteers, as he lay dead on the Battle-

field at Gettysburg. The proceeds of the sale

of the copies are appropriated to the support
and education of the orphan children.

We sensed a story in this picture which
Miss Wheelock had placed in her’ album,
having heard something about the existence
of an orphan’s home at Gettysburg after the
war. We wiote to the Gettysburg National
Military Park, and Frederick Tilbe/rg, his-
torian for the park, has furnished us with an
account of the picture and the Soldiers’ Or-

phans’ home which operated from 1866 until




“THE ORPHAN CHILDREN"

From an ambrotype found in the hands of
a soldier who fell at Gettysburg,

1877, when it was discontinued for the lack
of funds. Briefly, this is the story:

A few days after the battle of Gettysburg,
the body of a Union soldier was found in a
vacant lot near the corner of what is now
North Stratton and York Streets. Tightly
clutched in the hand of the dead soldier was
an ambrotype of three small children, mute
testimony that the soldier’s last thoughts were
of those three youngsters. With appropriate
services the body was buried on the proper-
ty.Later it was removed to the National
Cemetery. ‘

Dr. Francis Bourns, a wealthy man of Phil-
adelphia, learned of the incident. He bor-
rowed the picture and had thousands of cop-
ies struck off and circulated, in an effort to
identify the soldier and three children. Later,
it was discovered -that the soldier was Amos
Humiston, orderly sergeant, Company C,
154th Regiment of New York Volunteers,
and that he was killed in the retreat through
the town of the Eleventh Army Corps, com-
manded by General O. O. Howard, in the
afternoon of July 1, 1863, Sergeant Humiston
was from Cattaragus County, N. Y., and the
three children were Frank, Frederick and
Alice. '

The discovery of the identity of the chil-
dren led to a nation-wide interest in the
future of children orphaned by the war. It
resulted in the establishment of the Soldiers’

Orphans’ Home at Gettysburg in 1866, and
Dr. Bourns was active in its promotion. Other
leaders of the country joined him. Sunday
Schools were used to secure financial support.

The building used for the Home is now
the Harry E. Koch residence on Baltimore
Street, opposite to the Cyclorama. By October,
1866, twenty-two children had been accepted.
It is believed that among the children helped
were the Humiston orphans, whose picture
had inspired the undertaking. A total of over
500 children were helped before the project
was abandoned in 1877, after Congress had
failed to give governmental support.

HIGH ON THE MOUNTAIN

From high on_the mountain
Through Flat Lick town,
On through the long home road,
On into sublimity vally
Clear down,
He followed the corn land sound,
Then reaching the Corbin hollows,
Lincoln laid himself down,
And leaned against the shadows
In‘sublimity valley, dark beneath the town.
He rested beneath the valley,
Whispering beneath a tomb
That held a flexless body
Unpatterned in the loom.
He whispered of the corn sound
That was textless and mute,
Never realizing in the valley
Of the unforbidden fruit,
He spoke of those unshocked hollows
That held the corn land sound,
And of that fruit never tasted
Above the casket ground.
But sensing the liteless body
Unlistening and silent above,
Lincoln wept and trembled
For its lost, unrealized love,
Then toward the mountain
Through Flat Lick town,
On through the long home road,
On past sublimity valley,
Clear down the valley
Lincoln retreated,
And was gone,
o —Maurice Natanson
EDITOR’S NOTE: The above poem by a student
of Lincoln Memorial University was accorded first

place in a Lincoln poetry contest at the college,
1943-44, Mr. Natanson is from Brooklyn, N. gY
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