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" The Sorrow. of
a Singer.
INCE their marriage, the

_:-.-—'5 Aubinets had lived in retire-
) ment at Carriers, near Paris.

{ villa, situated in the midst of
) a sandy plain, dotted here and
there with sombre thickets.
) Their lttle garden was kept
alive only by Incessant watering.
Young Madame Aubinet passed her
time in sewing and In the details of
housekeeping. The sole excitement of
her life was the daily arrival of the
train which brought her husband home
from his business. He was a clerk in
the Bureau of the Interior.

No one wopuld have suspected that
this blonde, fragile youne woman who
spent her time in widing hose ard
puttering over the kitchen stuve was
the daughter of Madame Sambrins,
the celebrated opera-singer, who, after
& carcer of unprecedented triumph,
had come to hide her ruin and the loss
of her glorious volce In & deserted
street of Vaughbrand., Yet such was
the case.

The great singer, utterly broken
withi grief and despair, and retaining
but the shadow of her former beauty
and no remnant of her musical power,
was possessed at this time with a
katred of her former life and all its
smsoviations), Her Htthe Lucile, now
about sixtesn, was in e boarding
school, where she had recelved some
musical trainine. But when Sam-
krina retired to Vavghbrand, she with-
drew the girl from school, and forbade
her ever to sing again—whether from
the bitter memory of her own suffer-
ings, or from some vague jealousy of
the future, the poor child did not know.

After six months of wretchedness
the opera singer took to her bed. and
ona aveninez. when rhe seemed to be
anffaratine, the #rl, her snle attendant,
thayeh she had been allowed by her
mather tn know ™o one in the poor
Vadpdne hanea, ventured in her distress

. Their home was & modest,

could not rest until she had satisfied
therself of her mistake by a few trills.
The child was charmed with her sing-
ing. One day he said to hktat.hw.
“Ah, if thou only knewest how myl
mother sings when thoun art gone to |

. Paris!” But Aubinet received the in-

nocent remark with so stern a face
that the child shrank from bim in

terror.

The little wife redoubled bher exer-

tlons to make her home attractive,
and tried to sing less and to dream
less of music.
Thus the years passed away until
Lucile was thirty, and the boy became
old enough 1o enter the Lyceum.
With their slender income, the extra
expenses of his education became a
heavy burden. A year passed on and
they had used up all their little sav-
ings. They determined to leasa their
pretty little villa, and to take a small-
er hotse.

A suitable tenant was soon found,
who seemedd to be rich, and who
wished to pass the summer in the
country. He hired not only the villa
but the furniture also. Aubinet and
his wife rented three small rooms in
tha village, near the railroad station.
Thus the daily trips of the bdy and
his father to Paris were rendered
easier.

Notwithstanding all these sacrifices,
however, they could scarcely make
both ends meet. The school bills, the
car fares and lunches, the clothing—
all the littla extras which come with
a life away from home—these were

mora than the hard-working father
could provide, although he worked at
all sorts of extra jobs In order to
do It

“What can I do?’ thought the %oor
mother In distress, “to assist my hus-
band In this extremity "

She thought of the housework, the
sewing, all the iInnumerable little du-
ties which she accomplished unalded.
There seemed to be nothing else with-
in her power.

111,
One day it became necessary to

tn Itnnok at the door of M. James Aubi-
nat, who occupled the nelghboring
rrartment,

M. Anhinat was In. He was a arge,
nowrarfil  fallow of twenty-eight or
ning, sranlnved esven then in the min-
fatry—rremymiomplane, conecientious,
hard-working. punctual. Taclle re-
Iated to him her asony, and he imme-
Jdiately followsd her to her
weduide, and remained there untll the
woor woman was refleved from palin,
and naacefllv asleen.

The newt daw he came to inauire for
har. and the nevt. and the next. He
was fnll of nrefudices against women
af her rianew, but the Adl=tress of theee
twn  amarine ones  atnealed  to his
kind amd stmnle heart. At last, he
sama ta nitv from Bis sonl the mother
and tn lavs the vonme sirl. Sambrina
roavar enolra of har naet, and the in-
avarahla rermemanes whinh ghe shawad
ta 1 eawe him nremfAemce in her, When
ahn folt hoare~1f tn he Aving, she called
Towrna Auhinat srd her daughter to
hoaw and whiensrad tn him:

“T: fja finidhed! T am ening awsy,
T teave my daneshtar tn vonr eare.  She
hag 7 walee, and she feela It prafound-
tv. Parhapa che will he a great artist
—het An ol wvem ean ta nravent {t. She
vt vt Hya pmed Ala awm T have done.
Tt ta tan Ml of micprv ™

A yhinat a@nlammly avomrad ta har bia
tnrrs fam has Aanehtar amd hia deter
minatinn tn matra hae banmve, Ha At
snra that sm a wife and the miother
af a famihvr, sha wenld never he~oms
an e celnoear Wa Aemnrahendad
fhat smh a raresr wenld he the mmin
¢ ® wig hnmninases, Tt eea ot haed for
NWim ¢a nramise tn wateh coaclesly tn
pawrdA Fha Jammses Tha fving woman
mriweenped] | Thasts " amA premsed his
Tamd tn clenify hes haliaf,

TT.

A wranw Yoo Tauslla hasame Welame
A vwhinod Tha wae syhmiectve and T
#nee, and enmaerwhat Jackine In enirdt
Wrt Wor hmnahand likred her sl the het-
tom Par that, Ha invested a1l hia Jittls
wrbeos M thae villa at Carriers, and
malrad hor affactbomataly, “Are we not
falmad ks kinoe? Art thou eomtent?”

VR yaa! omlv—"

Oy what "

“T¢ wa comid only ﬂo to the theatre
woe and then,”

Ha apowled, and she lonkad troubled

“Only owe would dol Only onrcel
Howr T lang to hear inet one plece that
mv mothar uasd to sine!”

Har temerity surprised and elarmed
Wim,

“Tn order to do that, youn know,” he
remnonded zently., “we shomld have to
#ine and aleam in Paris—amd that costs
o much, Wakt a THttlee Perhaps
sometime we may be able to do It
Rt thev never went.

She WaAd nno mald. All day she was
wner shout the houneework and In the
sara of hor parden, Tn the evening she
#lsvnted herself to her husband. Bhe
wnid neithing more of the theatre.

When walls had heem huilt about the
eaprdan, _shae ertified the Irresistible
Apsira to «ing which was alwavs spring-
tne nn within her. At first, the sound
~f hor omm volee frichtened her. Then
wha wonld erow boldar and fill the air
with trilla, ke a lark Intoxlcated with
hia nem music. At such times, If her
hushand heard her, she mraw a shadow
«attla unon his  face. Sometimes he
won'd =av to her gently, “Remember
what your mother sald. and sing n~
mara  Tnst think how she suffered for
her singing!™ Then TLuelle would stop
AN-A with inevnreesible sadness,

When sha had been married thirteer
month®, a babe was born. (One eve-
ring whan she was holding him upor
har lap in the garden, her husband
=sald to her, “T have made a little more
than n=pal thies year, T wounld ke tr
gpend tt to give thee pleasure. What
ia there that thou desirest most of
N7

Blushine, she
#ha sald nothing.

“What Is 1t? Tell me thy wish?"

“But It Is something which thou
do=t not Uke."

“Never mind.
mme.'l

“Flire a plano for me, for just one
month! T have not played since I war
at the boarding-school. Oh, James, if
thou only knewest how it would please
me!"”

Tt was plain that she had made him
suffer. He dropped upon the bench
beside hee and after repeafting again to
her the dving words of her mother, he
added to them a full expression of hir
jealous fear that, even after all the
proofs of tendermess and loyalty that
she had given him, she might some
day, If he did not discourage her ir
every possible way, become desirous

to leave him, their home, their child,—
everything for the sake of the masic
which she loved so much.

S8he comprehended him at last. Hir
affection. even his fears, touched her
deeply. She promised to try to forget
Ler longings for a plamo. Still, during
the long days, when she was alonr
with her child, she could not help
thinking of that which she loved sc
much; and if she sSometimes fancied

turned to him, but

Tell me just the

rr's

visit the villa to attend to some re-
paira which their tenant bad suggest-
!ed. His engagements did net permit
him to go himself, and he requested
his wife to ascertaln pregisely what
was wanted

She had never met this gentleman,
and the thought of visiting the old
home under its new conditions was
.very painful to her. Still, with her
‘accustomed submissiveness, she ac-
oeded to her husband's wish.

The © tenant, riehly clothed and

wearing a cap set jauntily upon the
|side of his head, met her at the door.
Hea walked with ber over the house,
enumerating with teasing precision
the repailrs which he wished made.
In the dining-room, he threw his hat
upon tha table, while she signed the
papers which wera necessary. Then
she passed the pen to him, and as she
leaned upon the table while he wrote,
she mechanleally read his name aloud,
—“M. Frochard.” S8She had never
heard her husband speak their ten-
ant's name.
“No, no!" he sxelalmed brusquely,
“My name Is Brochard. Have you
not heard of me? Do you not know
that I am the direstor of the French
opera?”’

She excused herself with semae em-
barrassment, saying that she seldom
went to Paris or read the papers,—
she waa only a plain eountry woman.

The pathetle smile on her sad but
pretiy face as she sald thils Interested
the genileman He eenecived & sud-
den sympathy for her. She felt his
kindliness, but rose at ence and made
her way toward the vestibule. Her
business waa finished, and she knew
that it was time for her #0 ge home.
As she passed the open doer of the
parlor, however, sha perceived, in the
very alcove where sha had dreamed
years ago of placing ene, a piane. All
her pelf-restraint vanlshed st the
sight

“A  piano!” she exelalmed. *“How

doess it happen that yeu Rave a
plano?”
M. Brochard was amused ad the

nalvete of her words and replied gay-
Iy, “It is Indispensible fer the train-
ing of my artists. Are youm & musi-
a!ng\?‘ o

YN e reqflied mournflully. *“1
used to play when I went t?lt;chool
but I cannot eall myself a musiclan
now, though I still adors musia.”

“Oh, In that ease,” he began polite-
Iy, “1 should be mest happy %0 have
you come up with yeur bhusband
some evening—"

She did not hear the formal words
which he was saying. As she gazed
upon the piano, & wild, an irresistible
desire surged up within her. Impelled
by an unnatural eourage, she burst
forth with “Oh, silr, I beg your par-
don; but would you- give me permis-
silon to try your plano, just fo ses
that I nave not fergottem what I used
to know?"”

Amused and Interested, he assented
promptly, and placed a ehair for her
1t the - instrument She hesitated a
moment, then rad her fingers over the
%eys and played. At the end of a
fow measures, she stopped with a
burst of girlish launghter, so ravished
with what she had done that her fac=
fairly shome. Brochard was astonished
to see her grow young and jeyous so
auddenly, and the expression on his
face warned her that she should go.
But now that he had deteeted her pas-
don for musie, he took her place at
+he piano, and quietly began playing
with a touch se delicate that she
stood behind him entraneed and for-
=ptful that she had started to go
home.

When he had finished the movement,
‘8 turned to her and said, “It must
@ that you sing. Choose something:
ing it, and I will accompany you.”

She stammered that she had sung
shen she was a girl and that she
wored it, and then, with a 4error
mixed with rapture, she pointed to a
alection from “Faust” which lay by
:hance upon the rack.

“I Eknow that’” she
remblingly.

From the first chord, the tirst note

‘hat escaped her lips, she felt Hfted
rom the earth, as by the sweeping of
mxeat wings, into an air where for the
irst time in her life she could breathe
‘reely. Not for an instant did she hes-
itate, but let forth her whole voice,
ner whola sounl. When she had fin-
‘shed, It seemed 4o her as though she
had lived a moment of that happiness
for which she had waited a dozen
vears.
Brochard bad remained with low-
=red head, at first astonished, then
shaken from head to foot by one of
the most pleasurable emotions which
ha had ever experienced. As soon as
*he song was finished, he seized her
hands and kissed them with a truly
ftalian transport, overwhelming her
neanwhile with guestions.

“How did you with such a voice
stray into Carriers? Who would have
balleved that you could sing like that?
Then suddenly mistrusting the evi-

murmured

that a cold had injured her voice, or

depca of his own senses, he continued,
e e Fou

W ™ guersde

are some great singer, and are play-
ing & joke upon me. Tell me,—where
,did you learn to sing like this?”

For a moment Lucile forgot her
home, forgot the coming of the train,
forgot all the little discomforis of
housekeeping. She remembered noth-
ing but her art. A great pride un-
locked her lips and she said, “I am
the daughter of Sambrina.” This ex-
plained everything.

Rapidly he drew from her an out-
line of her history. Then he kissed
her hands again, -aying, “You must
enter the opera. With your veice and
wearing your mother's name, you will
have a brilllant triumph. I will let
you settle everything, and will pay
yvou forty thousand francs the ftirst
year. After that you may make your
own terms."”

Lucile, dazzled at the splendor of his
offer, felt all her daily care and
drudgery slipping away from her.
She saw her dear son supplied with
all that he needed,—her home made
luxurious,—her husband relieved of
his terrible burden of anxiety. And
it was really true! She did have a
superb voice, and those strong and
mystarious instinets which had urged
her toward her art had not decedved
her!
Brochard watched her

thought.

“I mean all that T have sald,” he re-
peated. “Think about i1 ever night
and when you have decided, eome to
me, with your husband, for it will be
necessary to have his signature te
the contract as well as your own.”

A sudden coldness eame over her as
ha spoke. She took her leave hastily,
and he saw her form fading away in
the distance, as spiritiess, as bowed,
as when she had come. All her jey
had fled.

a8 she

N

Ag she walked homeward, all her
confilence forsock her. Perhape M.
Brochard had overestimated her tal-
ent. Then her son—he was old eneough
now ‘to have opinions—what would he
say? And her husband—wse It possi-
ble that ha would oppose her when he
knew what an offer had been made to
her? She would always, she knew,
ba a loving wife, a devoted mother.
She might sing four er five years, and
then their trials would be over, and
they could retire to their litsle villa
again, and all would be again a= it
NOW Wis.

As she entered her heme, #=he =aw
that she was late, but Aubines and
his son were in great good humor.

“Do not stop to talk!” her husband
ecried. “Wa ara starving! Get the
dinner first and talk afterward.’

Sha obeyed with her usual docility,
and when they were all eating busily,
she remarked that she had that after-
noon aitended to the business at the
villa as he had requested. “And did
youn know,” she added eautiously,
“that' Brochard s = direster of a
theatre?”

Vaguely scenting danger, e an-
swered coldly, “Certaloly 1 knew it
What of it¥”

“But you never teld me."

“No—why should 17 How esuld ib
interest you?"

There was a silenca Then her ex-
citemont would allow ker to remain
gtill no longer, though she felt that
whatever sha might say would not be
pleasantly received, and she began
timidly, “He has a plano.”

“Well,” responded her husband still
mora peevishly, “what of that?”

After this rebuff, she dared say
nothing more for a leng #ime. Af last
the dessert was taken away, their son
rotired, and seeing that her husband's
face had lost its frown, Lucile affeeted
to smile, and began with desperate
courage, “Just fancy it! The gentle-
man seated me at the piane, and
asked me to sing.”

Aubindt’s face knitted itself again
into scowls, and he leaned forward
with an air of unwilling attention.

“And so 1 sang,™ she eontinued,
though her heart beat so that™ she
could searezly breathe, “and yeu ean-
not guess how much he has effered me
to sing at the opera.”

“How much?"

“You see,” ghe hastenea on,
could come home every night by the
last train. It would not make any
change in our Hving—and he has of-
fered me"—she paused, overcome by
the sight of his livid, convulsed face—
“he has offered me,” she hurried on,
“forty thousand frances for the first
year."”

He burst into sardonle, ineredulous
laughter.

It is true,” she repeated, stung hy
his unbelief. “Go at onee %0 the \..a
and see If it is not se.™

She finally convineced him that =i
spoke the truth, but his unhappin:..
seemed to beconime greater and greater.
8he reminded . .. how the sum she
opamed woule assure the future of
their son—how it would lighten his
own labors, how it would relieve them
all. Then. she stopped. Her husband’s
head had fallem on his hands upon
the table, and he was weeping for the
first time since their marriage. She
saw the great veins in his neck swell
with the violence of his emotion. His
sobs shook his whole frame.

Then all her dreams flel. She saw
but ore thing—her husband wept—
and it was she who had made him
weep! All ber love for him flamed
up In one .mighty burst. She re-
nounced everything—she would not
think of anything but the old life—all
should be as though this incident had
never occurred.

Then be took her in his arms, and
rocking her like a child, he told her
how miserable it made bim to think
of her as singing for the public—how
it argued that during all these years
when he had worked so hard for her
she had evidently not been happy—
and that thought broke his heart. He
felt that he would lose his self-respect
as the husband of a “star.” The
whole scheme “was uiterly repugnant
to him. He did not doubt her faith-
fulness—he knew that she would al-
ways be just what she was now, but
he could not bear to have her ex-
posed i0 the rude commenta of the
publie. If she were bent upon the life
of an opera-singer, they must part.
He could not bear to have his wife
lead such an existence. He could not
bear it! Poor Lucile was completely
ovarwhelmed by this cry of love issu-
ing from the calm, self-contained
heart of her husband. She felt that
ghe could never leave him. She loved
him better than even on the day of
their befrothal. In one long, lingering
kiss, she gave up all thought of a
“career,” and they reverted "o the
homely economies of their usunal life.
At last, Aubinet said, “M. Brochard
has meant to do us a good turn. He
must be treated politely. I will go
myself and tell him why you cannot
accept his offer—and hereafter I will
attend to all the business in regard to
the villa "

She bowed her head meekly, per-
fectly doclle and resigned.

She had experienced the only event
of hap life,

A HEROIC TALE RETOLD

Details of the Capture
of Booth

By the Man Who was Put
Upon His Trail.

Thrilling Incidents Repeated by the
Captor, Now an’ 0ld Govern-
meut Servant,

Among the Tammany officeholders
who will probably fall under Mayor
Strong’s ax in due course of time is a
man who took a leading part in the
capture of John Wilkes Booth in
April, 1865. He iIs Edward P. Doh-
erty, general inspector of paving in
ithe department of public workss He
is the officer who commanded the
company of cavalry which tracked
Booth to his hiding place after the
assassination of President Linceln,
and although the tragic events of
thirty years ago are dim in some mem-
aries, Captain Doherty remembers
every detail of Booth's capture and
dealth. At the time of Lincoln's as-
sassination he was in command of
Co. G, Sixteenth New York Cavalry,
stationed at Washington. During the
exciting days following the assassica-
tion squads of the troopers in Cap-
tain Doherty's company were orderéd
to accompany the detectives.

One day Capfain Doherty received

an order from General Howard to
report to Colonel Baker, the chief
agent of the war department, with
twenty-five men, well mounted, and
with three days' rations and forage.
What happened Captain Doherty tells
as follows:
. “I reported, and Colonel Baker gave
me the photographs of John Wilkes
Booth, Daniel BH. Harrold, and others
who wera thought to be implicated.

“] was ordered to go to Fredericks-
burg, where no troops had yet been.
I moved down to the Sixth sireet
wharf, and Captain Allen of the quar-
termaster’s department furnished me
with the steamboat John 8. Ide and
the necessary forage and rations. 1
told the captain to take me down the
river as far as Aquia creek. On ar-
riving near there I told him to run
up to Belle Plain. I wrote an order
to the ecaptain directing him, after
landing me, to_anchor out in the river
and to remain there until 6 o'clock
p. m. of April 26. If he did not hear
from me by thit time he was to report |32
back to Captnin Allen at Washington.
This was at 12 o'clock midnight.

“Having landed, I struck across the
country toward Port Conway, intend-
ing to go up the Rappahannock on
the north side of the river. I halted
at 4 o'clock in the morning for the
men to fix their saddles. A negro
eame along, and told me that a regi-
ment had gone up to Fredericksburg
peveral hours before. I halted about
6 o'clock that evening within a mile
of Port Conway, and ordered the men
to unsaddle and feed. I rode down
with a bugler to Port Conway. Here
ware some women at the ferryman's
house. I got into conversation with
them, and show: the photographs of
Booth and the othérs which I had re-
ecived in Washingion. The women
picked out the photographs of Booth
and Harrold, and told me that they
had been there the night before, and
were going to hire the ferryman, who
was the husband of one of the women,
to take them to Orange courthouse.
They offered him $10. But Jett, Rug-
gles, and Bainbridge, three of Mos-
by’s men, rode up just them, and one
of lthem, I thing it was Jett, recog-
nized Harrold as an old schoolmate.

“Harrold took Jett to one side, and
told him that they were the murderers
of the president. Booth showed the
tattooed letters, ‘J. W. B.” on his
arm as a means of ldentification. The
women told me that Jett was courting
a young woman npamed Goldman,
whosa father was keeping a hotel at
Bowling Green, Va., and she had no
doubt that they had all gone there.

“Booth and Harrold decided not to
hira the ferryman, but to ride double
with Mosby's men, and the party, the
women sald, rode away in the direc-
tion of B wling Green.

“I sent \ny bugler after Sergeant
Corbett and the rest of the men. I
told the woman to call her husband,
who was out fishing. On his arrival I
sent bim for a fiatheat, which was en
the other side of the Rappahannock
river. Meanwhile my men had ridden
np. We were alt ferried across to
Port Royal. Only eight men and
horses could cross at once, so the ferry
had to make several trips before the
company was all on the other side of
the river. On the last trip 1 arrested
Rawlins, the ferryman. He got his
horse out and I ordered him #o guide
meé by the nearest road to Goldman's
hotel in Bowling Green. It was fif-
teen miles away. Getting near to
Bowling Green I left all except eight
men in the outskirts of the town.
With this detail I surrounded Gold-
man's hotel. There, after some delay,
I arrested Jett. This was about mid-
night. Jett denied - all Eknowledge of
Booth at first.

“l had Stanton's proclamsation in
my pocket offering a reward and giv-
ing a description of the assassins. 1
showed this to Jett. When he had
read it, T gald to him:

“4 know your movements for the
last two days. If you lie to me, T'll
take you out and hang you. If you
tell the truth, 1'll protect you.

“I had my revolver in my hand
rendy cocked. Jett began to cry.
Then he said:

“I left him at Garreit's house, three
miles from Port Royal. You passed
him on your way here.

“I put Jett on a horse, under guard,
and with my men and Rawlins went
back to where the other {roopers were
waiting.

“They were very tired and had fall-
en asleep. With great difficulty I
woke them up. Then we retraced our
way to Garrett's house. Rawlins was
riding at the head of the column with
me, and Jett was immediately be-
hind. T told Rawlins to notify me
when we came within a quarter of a
mile of the Garrett farm.

“Af a little after 4 o'clock in the
morning we came In sight of the farm.
I halted, had the men take down the
fences, told off a patrol of six men,
gave out the countersign of *Boston,
and sent the six men to the rear of
all outbuildings in the fields.

“I bhad told the men that the aseas-
sins were in Garrett's house, and that
I was going to surround it. It was

After a little delay Mr. Garrett made

only a short time before we had plek- Jfrom about $1,100 to' $29

ets all sround it Then I went up to
the house and kicked on the duor

his appearance with a candle in his
hand. Heln.tormadmethd:thepen-
sons who had been thers had gon
the woods In the afternoon. told
him that I was going to search his
housd, and that if thére were any
women there for them to get up and
dress, |

“At that moment one of the iroopers
sung out: ‘Oh, lleutenant! I've got a
man here. I found him in the corn-
erib.”

“This young man, who was one of
Garrett's sons, was brought before
me. He began to parley. I told him
that I did not want to. talk.

““Where are those men? I asked
him. I beld my pistol, cocked, to his
ear.

““They are in the barn,’ he said,
when he saw that I was in éarnest.
“I ordered the corporal with four
men to guard the door of the house.
I took the- other men, still bolding
onto young Garrett, and surrounded
the barn. The doors were locked with
a padlock. YounZ Garrett told me
that his brother had the key. I ran
around the barn to see if the men were
properly posted. There wWas & large
erack at one side. 1 placed Bergeant
Boston Corbett there. It was my in-
tention to wait until daylight before
befora examining the inside of the?
examining the Inside of the barn.
But the men told me that they hedrd
voices and the moving about of men
in the hay. I them decided to get at
them as soon as possible. The other
Garrett boy was caught by a corporal.
He gave me the key, and I opened the
door. 1 ordered Booth and Harrold
to coma out.

“I did not get any answer, o I or-
dered Corporal Newgarten fo pile some
hay and brush against the side of the
buiiding and set it afire.,

“Booth heard the order and ealled
out:

“Jf youn come back there. 1 will
put a bullet through you.'

“I suppose he meant if I eame back
to the door. I again decided to walt
until morning. But the men at the
other end of the barn had acted
promptly on my orders, and set it
afire.

“I called out to Booth: =

“ You'd better come out'

“4ifor whom do you take me? he
asked.

“ It does not make any difference,’
I replied.

“+] may be taken by my friends,’ he
said, sarcn.atieany ‘I am a cripple
and alone. Draw your men up at
twenty-fiva paces and give me-a
chance for my life

“q dld not come here to fight. I
have fifty men, and can take you,’ I
said.

“He waited a few minutes, then he

m.

“Oh, captain! there is a man here
who wants to surrender pretty bad.

“ syou had better follow his example
and come out too,” I answered.

“No, I have mnot made up my
mind,’ he replied.

“] then told Harrold to hand out
his arms.

“i own all the arms’ said Booth.
‘He has no arms. I may have to use
them.’

“By this time Harrold was at the
doof. I again commanded him to
give up his arms. He sald he had
none. 1 opened the door slightly, and
.w:d him to put his hands out. I took
him hy the wrists and tuarned him
over Corporal Newganten. Just
then I hemd a shot. I thought Booth
had shot himself.

“Tha hay in the barn, which had
been set on fire at the other end, was
blazing up brightly.

“Sergeant Corbett had been looking
through tthe crack where I had sta-
tioned him, and Iin the light of the fire
he saw Booth raise his rifle to shoot
me or Harrold as I oaughbt hold of
the latter by the wrists, when he
surrendered. Corbett ‘put his pistol
through the erack and shot at Booth,
intending to hit his arm and disable
him so that he could not shoot me or
Harrold. He was a splendid marks-
man. But instead of hitting Booth in
the arm, as he intended, he hit him
in the head, within an inch of the
place whers the president had been
hit.

S

“T rushed into the barn. Booth's
crutech had fallen. He was trying to
support himself with his rifle. 1
sprang forward and caught him in my
arms as he was falling.

“Wa carried him out of the burning
barn and laid him down just outside
tha door. He tried to raise his hands.
He seemed powerless to do so, and 1
took hold of his hands and raised
them up, as I supposed he wanted
them raised. But he shook his head
and muttered:

“ ‘Daclesa, useless!

“We picked him wup again and
ecarried him - to the veranda of the
Garrett house, because the fire was
too hot to let him remain where we
first put him. I sent over to Port
Royal for Dr. Urquart. He examined
Booth's wound and pronounced it
fatal.

“It was between 4:30 and 5 o'clock
the morning of April 26, 1865, when
Booth was shot. He dled & few min-
utes before 7 o'clock the same morn-
ing. Although he was conscious al-
most all of the time he did not speak
after having shook his head and sald:
‘Useless, useless.’

“Those -were the only words he
uttered after he was shot All the
dtories about the message for his
mother were made out of whole cloth.

“As soon as Booth died, I sent the
troopers about the country to get a
wagon. I took my two saddle-cloths,
and had them sewed fogether for a
blanket. It was not until nearly 9
o'clock that the men found a wagon,
with a negro for a driver. We put
Booth's body In it and covered it with
the Iimprovised blanket Then we
dtarted back to Washington.

“Wae got to Belle Plain just as the
steamboat John S. Ide was scailing
away, according to my orders. Bat
we signaled to her, and she came back.
We went on board and salled for
Washington. There I turned over
Booth's body to the officers of the fron-
clad Monftuk.”

Congress appropriated $75,000 to pay._
the rewards offered by the govern-
ment for the capture of Booth and
Harrold. It took a year for the hear-
ing of the various applicants for por-
tions of ithis .reward. Every man,
woman and child who, had given any
information of even the slightest
value, and many who gave no infor-
mation at all, received part of the

money. Doherty received
$5.500, the Iargest amount given to
anyone. Colonel Baker recelved about

$3,200. The two sergeamts, eight cor-
porals, and sixteen privates in Cap-
tain Baker's detachment, who were
the eaptors of Harrold, and one of

Booth, each recelved

Twa Washington detectives got $4,000
each. Other claimants recelved small-
€T sums,

taken the day they got back to Wash-

whom, Sergeant mmmhm doing. With, his great magmet

Harrold was hanged with Mrs. Suar-
ratt, Payne and Atzerath, on July Tth,
Captain Doherty has a plceture of
himself and Sergeant Boston Corbett!

ington. Captain Doherty is a big man.
Sergeant Corbett was a short, spare
man, and looked semething Iike an
undersized Uncle Sam.

A WONDERFUL MAGNET

The World to Be Fair-
ly Astonished.

Detailed Statement of Its
Marvels.

Some Tremendous Results Already
Attained and Greater Still Antiei-
pated by the Government,

The great electric magnet that
stands on the bleak shores of Willets
Point, with which experiments, as
wld by the Herald, have been tried
by its constructor, Colonel Willlam R
King, commandant of the post, will,
when the weather is propitious, again
be subjected to tests that are lHkely
%0 bring astonishing results.

When Professor Joseph Henry con-
eeived the idea of making a magnet
out of a piece of soft iron by wrap-
ping it with a botten wire through
which a current of eleciricity is
passed, he little thought that one of
kis intimate friends would construct
on his plan the largest electric mag-
met of the century and one capnble of
exerting a pull of 48,000 pounds. Yet
such is the fact, and such is the mag-
not now at Willets Point

Untll within the last year no one,
except the visionary gentleman who
ecriginally told the *“Arabian Nights”
story and deseribed the - great load-
stone that drew the nails out of ap-
proaching ships, ever thought of con-
structing a magnet thdat would hold
twenty-four tons. Though the mag-
net constructed by Colonel King can-
not draw the nalls from approaching
shipa nor deflect their compasses at a
distance of six miles—as has been de-
sleared it ecould do—it can do aston-
ishing things through its silent and
mysterious power, and it is expeectad
that future experiments will still more
manifest its capabilities.

Think of a magnet seventeen feet
long, four feet in dinmeter and weigh-
ing fifty-five thousand pounds. Such
i the great instrument as it stands
today on its carriage, looking like a
huge cannon wrapped to keep it
from the gold. And it Is a huge can-
mon resting on its carriage, and poht-
Ing out over Long Island Sound. It i=
mlso wrapped, but not to protect it
from the cold, but to transform it into
a magnet. This covering is more than
tan miles of insulated copper wire,
wound layer on Iayer arvound It
When the great weight of tweniy-
four tons was held, the magnet wos
deubled by the addition of another
eannon connected with the first by
anderlying iron plates; thus the mag-
et was made to have its two poles.
as Is usual with the small ones seen
en telegraphic instruments. For the
purposs of tho additional intended
experiments the magnet is now re-
duead to the one cannon, a fifteen-ineh
Rodman gun.

ITS WONDERFUL POWER.

This piece of ordnance is like it=
mate standing near, except for the
shange made by the wrapping. Pleces
of iron held at the muzzlo of either
are effected alike, but start the dyna-
mos and allow a current of eleotricity
% make tha ecircuit of the miles of
wira about the cannon, until twenty-
five amperes are registered and then
sbserva the result The magnetiz
power perceptibly reaches a distance
of two hundred feet, for at that point
it will defilect the needle of a compass
three degrees. At the distance
saventy feot from its muzzle its power
Is equul! to the earth’s magnetism, for
there the needle I8 deflected forty-five
dogroea,

Iron in eontact with the magmet is
held in spite ef the effort of the
strongest man to remove it. All iron
within Its magnetic field Dbecomes
magnetized, and five cannon balls,
sach weighing 325 pounds, are held
suspended from its muzzle, one cling-
g te the ether. Iron chains hanging
mear became rigid, and a swinging
Block a few feot off, by reason of {ts
suspended iron hook, was drawn 1o

of

and be purposes to push his Investi-
gations to the extrems bounds of the
wide field which the giant apparatus
gives him.

The results obtained will be put
into. practice wherever they can be
used, and will be awalted w!th inter-
est.

ITCHING AND SCALY

Dreadful Skin Disease 9 Years., Eoe
tire Body Covered. Doctors and
Medicines TUseless. Gave up

as WUseless, Cured
CUTICURA for $4.75.
T feel it is my du

ence with CUTICURA znml. hm
troubled for over nine years ‘ﬂhn
= ekin disease.

felt it, r.hmapmmd atur
small  red

they alwa}'s failed. Tben I gave lt u.llup.

'u:f there was no cure for me. er
vertisement in the Tacoma mhp

and thought I would try the CoTICURA REME-

DiES. To mysurprise, three boxesof Curmn.

one eake of CUTICURA SOAP, and throa

of CUTICURA RESQLVENT cured me dxﬂ

ekin is now as pure z:lmi white -athn nt Ly

OHN E.
P.0.Box lou's, ‘Whatcom, Wuhl:ngltn.

CUTICURA WORKS WONDERS

CuricorA and COTIOURA BSoAP,
and CuTictrRAa RESOLVENT, inmmﬂl¥
the blood and skin of every entpr,wn, m*pnril:y,
and disease, when the best

pitals fall. The cures dail:r emed t.ham-n
simply wonderful. all doubt
the greatest skin cures, blood purifiers, and ho-
mor remedies of modern times.

Eold throoghout the world. w
B0c.; Boar, 2ic.; REsOLVENT, $l. by
P.rrrrn DiuG AxD CuEM. CorP., Boston.

% How to Care All Skin Dilnnl." mailed free,

8, b nnd
PN

WEAK, PAINFUL KIDHEYS

Baemho nervous pains, and

nesses, relieved in one minute by
the Cuticurs Antl-Pain Plasten.
The only pain-killing plaster. 25o.

E.

Mexican
Mustang

Lin'ment

for
Burns,
Caked & i «flamed Udd. .
Piles,

Rheumatic Pains,
Bruises and Strains,
Running Sores,
Inflammations,

Stiff joints,

H{arness & Saddle Sores,
=ciatica,

Lumbago,

Scalds,

Blisters

Insect Bites,

All Cattle Ailments,
All Horse Ailments,
All Sheep Ailmerits,

Penetrates Muscle,
Membrane and Tissue
Quickly to the Very
Seat of Painand
Ousts it in a liify.

Rub in Vigorously.
M;;.;lgarig 1.iniment conquers

n,
Makes [lar ¢ ' Beast well
[ LT

#he magnet and held against all effort
of the workmen to remove it. The
koaviest erowbar brought near will
&t once fly te the magnet, and drag
with it the strongest man if he per-
dists in clinging to it

As magnetie force cannot be in-
wulated, but manifests itself throngh
sll substances, even though they be
the best known non-conductors of
dlectricity, a man can stand in front
of the magnet and its mysierions force

inution or withont in any way affect-

sla of the magnetic cannon he may
fron spikes on his chest,
ey will be held there by the mag-

ward him they are held in that posi-
tlon, giving him the appearance of a
human iron qguilled poreupine.

One interesting feafure in the ex-
periments so far as conducted is the
location of the “neutral™ point, or the
point in the electric field where the
magnet exerts no force. This point is
en the axis of the magnet coxtendsd
and six inches from the muzzle, A
piece of fron—a tack, for instance—
held at this point is not affected by
the magnet. If between the muzzle
and this point it is repelled; if beyond
this point it is atiracted.

WHY THE EXPERIMENTS.

Why has this monster magnet been
eonstructed, and why the praliminary
sxperiments and the more elaborate
ones that are to follow? Simply for
the purpose of learning what the re-
sults will be, without a preconceived
idea of their practical application, In
other words for sclence or the gaining
ef knowledge that it may be system-
atized. Tt is the purpose of Colonel
King to practieally test all of the th~
ories. that have grown out of experi-
ments with small electro magnets,
from the time of Professor Henry.
when ha experimented with his bonnet
wire, down to today. This he has

he has been able to

sots through his body swithout dim-
ing him. With his back to the muz- !
aml |

mot, and if placed with the ends io- |
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