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SOLDIERS HOME.
A Descriptior—l—:t‘:"!’l;;:\ssassination

of President Lincoln as Given by
Mr. W. T. Kent, an Eye-Witness.

An eye-witness of the assassination of
President Lincoln'was a guest of the
Home during the past week, in the per-
son of Mr. W. T. Kent, an expert ac-
countant, of the Inspector-General’s
Department, U. 8. A. Mr. Kent, who
was boarding in Washington, went to
Ford’s Theatre on the memorable night
of April 14, 1864, more to see General
Grant, who was expected to be present,
and wiid had so recently received the
swordcof Lee at Appomattox, than hLe
did togsee the play—“Our American
Cousin.” He sat near the box occu-
| pied by President and Mrs Lincoln, and
when he heard the fatal shot fired by
assassitp Booth, he supposed that the
sound game from behind the sceaes.

JThexeport ¢f the weapon was fol-
lowed py the appearance of Booth, who,
in vaulting over the railing of the box,
caught.the stirrup on one of his boots
in a flag- draped about the balustrade,
It was‘Soon disenzaged, and Booth,with
daggerTaised above his head, stepped
forwardoon the stage and shouted those
well-remembered words:  “‘Sie semper
tyranniz!—the Southis avenged.”

Mr. Kent jumped wp, hurried to the
box, and was the third person to enter
ite— M= Lincolnwas lving on the floor,
where dze had fallen; Mrs. Tincoin was
wringi@#g her hands and erying: *‘Hels
dead! my God, he is deadl”’

Onecof the men who had preceded
Mr. Ként to the box, stepped to the
railing-gnd asked if there wus a su geon
in thedtouse.

A m@n near the frant row of seats re-
plied =T am a surgeon.” He came to
the boxy and Mr., Kent assisted him to
enter ity After stooping over Mr. Lin-
coln hgmpsked, “Whohas a knife?’”’  Mr.
Kent replied, “1 have,”” at the same thne
handifig him a small pecket-knife. The
surgeop.used it to cut Mr. Lincoin’s
clothis@ open, supposing he had becn
wounded about the breast. A few
seconds later, however, he di~covered
the wggnd in Mr. Lincoin’s head, ani
gave ali the medical aid it was possioie
to render. 1In the weantime, Luura
Keeneswho was the star of the com-
pany;<entered ihe box and took Mr.
Lincolmnjs head in her arms, the blood
from ks wound stzining her dress.

Aftéethe removal of Mr. Lincoln from
! the théatre Mr. Kent huriied to his
boardinz Liouse near by to tetl his fellow-
boarders the awful news. When he
reacheéd the house he could not find his
l:xtch-jirj.',nm'. supposing he had dropped
it. when he pulled his knife [rom bis
pocke®to give it to the surgeon, hurried
back to the theatre and again entered
the bax, The lights had been turned
low, a®d he moved his feet about the
floor i the hunt for his key. Ie feit
| sometding  beneath his right  foof,
stooped down and picked it up, and
found that it was the Derringer pistol
used bv Booth in shooting the Presi-
dent. He gave it to the authorities and
was, as history records, one of the
important witnesses in the moselamen-
table tragedy in all our country’s his.
tory.

Mr. Kent still has the knife used by
the surgeon in cutting open Mr. Lin-
coln’s clothing, and he says the picture
of all he saw on that ili-fated nmicht is
before him now as distinetly as it was at
that fearful time.

Mr. Kent leftfor his home in Washing-
ton toiuy, where he hagason and daugh-
ter. Ilis beloved wife died less than a
year azo—in fact he was cailed away |
from the Home by her fatal illness last
October, while making his annual exuain-
ination here. Mr. Kent is one of the
most efficient accountanisin the employ
of the goyernment.
| For some timethe management otthe
Tewin tha exnedi-




	16.3784_0001.pdf
	16.3784.0002.pdf
	16.3784.0003.pdf

