Letter Written to H is Slster by Wlllwm T. Clark, Then a Clerk in the War Department Gwes Detailed Clrcumstances
That Make This Plain and Disprove the Claim M ade by an Aged New York Pauper in the City Home on

Blackwell’s [sland Whose Mind Is Fazlmg and Whose Memory Has Become Confused

By JOE TOYE
THE SUNDAY HERALD today
" settles forever an historical con-
troversy that has raged for some
‘time in New York, Washington,
Baltimore and Boston.

- It has to do with the death of

_Abraham Lincoin.
.+ Recently a pauper at Biackwell's
“island, New York, stated that the
Great V‘ranmp etor had died in.his
room in Washington, having been
- brought there after having been shot
while sitting in @ box at'Ford’s The-
" atre. )
The pauper’s name is Thomas
. Proctor, formerly an attorney of
standing in New York, an amateur
naturalist and friend of the late
John Burroughs. Proctor, when 17
years old, in 1865, was a clerk in the
war department and had a room in
the lodging house opposite TFord’s
Theatre.

"His story, ,backed up by friends,
was that retuyrning from an enter-
tainment, he reached the Ilodging
kouse in-Tenth street, opposite the
theatrs, shortly after 10 P. M., just
as a number of men crossed the
street carrying the body of Lincoln,
already unconscious from the hullet
‘Wilkes Booth sent into his brain.
Proctor claims to have directed the
party to his room, where the Presi-
dent was laid upor Proctor’s bed-

This statement the SUNDAY
HERALD has been able to disprove.
It was NOT Proctor’s room; it was
the room of a former Bostonian,
William T. Clark.
Proctor’s Memory
Was at Fault

Proctor said that he wes ir
at 7-36 the

the room
morniing when
Lincoln died. The old man's mémory
vras very faint on many rpoirts, but
nany friends expressed fiith in his
story that Lincoln died in Prcetor’s
ved.

This THEE SUNDAY ITRRALD today
disproves. Procior was present at Lin-
coln’s death. He did have o room In
the house. But his room was upstairs.,
while it was :o the Beston man’s room
Tincoln was =rouzht and th Le dled

following

tor toid his story,

last week. he re ed n visit at Black-
well's Island frol.. Dr, Charles A.
T.eale of 530 MM cvenue. I was
Dr. Leale who, 2ars T o young
army dictor. T omin -

coln in the box
Iater caused him to be
the street to the lod:s!
ducted by a man nanred
he attended him
Surgeon-Gn. Barnes.

Dr. Leale, though n
old, is a man of great Vv

energy stlll practising
Proctor, formerly a fairly
lawyer. s still in_fair ho

but his mind has weakene
Proctor’s memory seemed ne
or. everyihing. For a while h
ed mechanically. Then, appaie
the magnetic infus
Dr. Leaie, Proctor replied niore bright-
1 and had more success i
s of his m v o1or 1
ted with the death .
After some preiiminary ques-
tions, 1. Ieale asked:
“Were you in Washington
tdent Lincoin was kilied?”

Said He Was There

“Indeed. ! was at his deathbed.,” said
Proctor quickly. “He died on my hed.”

The old man could not remember
where the house was. He sald he
thought it was an institution. He reemed
to take hold Armly when ths nzame of
Peterson was mentioned and was quite
gure that he remembered the Petersans,

“Zhere did you live In Washington?”

“Right there. Right thers in the—"
he paused in search of 2 ward and com-
pleted the rentence by saying ‘‘righu
there in the ward.” e has lived in =
ward for six years and the ward ovi-
dently had dispossessed nis mind of all
other 1deas of hahitations

Jincoln.

when I'res-

. wwzi?w/

“Of course,
there.”
Coming down to the scene in which the

Ford's Theatre was right

two men had parmmpa.ted Dr. Leale
asked :

“Did.vou see President Lincoln?”’

*Of course. He died on my bed. He

was carried there by those who carried
him and put diagonally across the bed
bécause he was a tall man.”

Dr. Leale’s Relics

Dr. Leale has a large collection of
Lincoln. literature and relics, including
a plaster cast of the left hand of the
President, which is saiid to be the only
one extant. Afier Lincoin's death, Dr.

Leate made a minute examination of
hody.

He was
defect of a

without a single physical
kind. His bsdy was ex-

traordinar: mnscuing 1 iree from
any trace of fat. He h “Heen fre-
quently caricatured and seido

sented successiuvlly, althou
of Borglum in Newark
The one piece of statuary
minds me of

which

Te-
the physique of Abrahamm
incoln, especially the lower part of the §

beaiy, is the s° of Michelangelo.”

Dr. Leale said he had had a clear
recollecticn of most of the details of the
final scenes of Abraham Lincoln's life,
bhut he could not be sure of all who were
in the room. He could not identify
Proctor 2s one 3who was there, and he
was almost sure that Proctor was not
in the room when death actually oc-
curred. On the other hand, he said,
persons might have passed in and out
without his knowing it.

Mrs. Wenzing’s Story

Dr. Leale said he had never made in-
guiries as to the tenant of the room,
but he understood that it was the room
ughter. This fits in with a story
’”e"‘”ﬂ Ra that his mother.
terson, had usually oc-
attending a

tor,

was

Toom,
ool atl Bethlchem,
f the assassination.
Pauline L. Wenzing of Balti-
oln. she says, was carried to
er Lthe , William Peter-
bed, where he died

but

ornhic
s5 young as Proctor, who was

. was in the room, Mrs.
Wenzing contends. Xivemr the Presi-

dent's younger son was no:r zdmitted,
she says.

Mrs. Wenzing. who was 14 vears old
then. had retired, her room heing on
she first floor of the house. Her father
had gone out and she was alone with
a servant, she said.

She was awakened by shouting and a
disturbance in front of the theatre.
which was directly across Tenth street
from her home. She heard some one
call out that the President had been
shot, and she left her bed. Then she
s2w the injured man carried into her
home.

President Linecoln was placed on
glrl’s bed. to avoid carrying him
stairs. The bed was a short one,
the foot orf it was broken off so that
the tall man could lie or it comfort-
ably. The bed was soid, along with the
house, after Mr. Peterson’s death.

Ther: was .0 much uprear, Mrs.
Wenzing says. that she does not re-
member clearly everything that hap-
pened. fhe and the servant got towels

the
up-
and

"Wau that ncar F'ord'u Thentre""

and bandages and heated water, twith
which physicians bathed the Presldent’
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HEREWITH ARE REPRODUCED PORTIONS OF MR.
GIVING THE CIRCUMSTANCES OF LINCOLN’S DEATH.
LEFT HAND CORNER IS A REPRODUCTION OF THE DEATH BED SCENE
FROM LESLIE’'S WEEKLY OF APRIL 29, 1865.
ARTIST A DESCRIPTION TO AID HIM
PERSONS IN THE SKETCH ARE, LEFT TO RIGHT:
H. ULKE, MR. FARNSWORTH, MR. PETERSEN, JR., CHIEF JUSTICE CHASE,
COLFAX, POSTMASTER-GENERAL DENNISON, MR.
PETERSEN, CHARLES SUMNER, ROBERT LINCOLN, RUFUS F. ANDREWS,
GEN., MEADE, SURG. CRANE, GEN. HALLECK, MR. SANFORD, SECRETARY
STANTON; SEATED, SECRETARY WELLES,
NEXT 1S A PORTRAIT OF LINCOLN; THE HOUSE WHERE HE
DIED, AND THOMAS PROCTOR, THE NEW YORK PAUPER WHO CLAIMED
THAT LINCOLN DIED IN HIS ROOM.

LINCOLN AND WILLIAM T. CLARK
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PROCTOR'S LETTER
IN THE UPPER

MR. PROCTOR GAVE THE
IN"MAKING THE SKETCH. THE
STANDING, J. ULKE,
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PROCTOR, MR.
SURG. STONE, SURG.-GEN.

BELOW. ARE PICTURES OF MRS.

wound. She got a pair of smssors. she
says, with which a doctor cut away the
pair from the injury on the left side of
Lincoln's head. Soldiers came to guard
the house, being stationed at all tha
doorg and windows, and even on the
roof.

THE SUNDAY HERALD'S docu-
ments prove her to be mistaken. Clark,

that time. Proctor, however, who occu~
pied another room, was present.

- Has the Correct Story

Mrs. Maud Wright O'Leary of .W'elles-
ley [Hills has the correct story. Here
itis:

““My mother's brother, William Tiiton
Clark of Bnston, was in the 13th Massa-
chusefts regiment of infantry, and
fought through 13 battles of the civil
war. At the close of the war he was

clerk, on zccount of his very_bezutitu}
nandwriting. He roomed in 2 small sin-
gle room on Lhe main ﬁoor of the house
opposite Ford's Theatrs. . The house is
new a government museum devoted to
I.incoln exhlbits.

**On the night of the assnsslna.uo'x he
was amoking on the doorstep as Presl-
dent Lincoln was biought from the thea~
tre, and, In answer to s request as to
where he could be cared for, called them

to his room. Mr. Proctor doubtless did
‘live in the house at the time,

the Beston man, occupied the room at

| with Frank I.eslle’s arttats Cmy uncle

engaged in the war department as a’

but, as m H

t
he says, on the floor above, probably.

“As a child we had many interesting|
and tragic reminders of that fearful
night, among them a piece of lace which
fell from Mzxs. Lincoln’s cap or neck:
the knife used to spread the plaster
which formed the death mask: the can-
dle end which the surzeons used In
searching for the builet, and a plece of
the pillow case with the fearful blood-
st.;hm/

Letter Confirms Her Story

“1 ha.vebong letter written from my
uncle at the time in question in which
he says he spent all Sunday morning

was also an _artist) heiping them to
make thelr famous plcture, as he knew
just where each.person eat or stood
about the bed. A later letter says:

““The same pillow s under my head
and the mame coverlet covers me at
night that covered the dving President.’

At the time Misg Ida Tarbell wag
writing her ‘Life of Lincoln,” she wrote
several lettéra to my father, or saw him
personally. .- I forget which, in regerd
to ihe occupant of that room, and' If T
ain not.,very much mistaken, has given
my uncle's name of Willlam J. Claric
aas the occupant of that room In her
book. This Mr. Proctor s a very oid
man and ‘forgets.’

Wiillam T. Clark dlod nearly 40 years

Two framed documents hanging on the
walls of the historic room in the house
at 516 Tenth street N. W.. where Lin-
coln died, tend strongly to substantiate
the claim that Thomas Proztor was
present at the death of the President.
One of- the framed .originals of the
double page woadcut of the death-bed
gcene in which one man is named *‘Mr.
Proctor.”” The other is a framed copy
of the letter of William T. Clark,. say-
ing that he had furnished the artist
with the facts from which the sketch
was made.

In the Clark Jetter, dnted April 13, mm,
and addressed to ‘‘Dear Sister Ida,”” the
young soldier explained his absence
from the woodcut as folldws:

- - Refused Family Pictures

“He (the artist) wishes to mention the
names of 2ll the pictures in the room,
pax't;icularlir the photograph af yourself,
Clara and Nannie; but I told him he
must not do thar, as they were mem-
bergs of my family and I did not wish
them to bLe mgde so public. He also
urged me to give him my picture, cor at
leastfsmow him to take my sketch, Dut
I could not see that cither,”

" mliton S. Bell, Boston advertising man,
a cousin of Mrs. O'Leary, says:

““The room in which President Lincoln
dled was rented &Y an uncle of fr:ine, a2
Boston citizen, William T. Clark. Tt
was he who had. the President brought
Into his rbom, and was with him during
his last moments. I have plenty of doc-
umental eovidences such as hizs own
lotter to my mother regarding it: the
evidence of Ida Tarbell in her “Life of
Linceln’*; the evidence nf the publishers
pt Leslle’s Weekly; and the clippings of
the Boston Traveler ot the time, to sub-
gtuntiate my statements.’”

. My, Boll‘prodacz.d these proofs.

. ’l‘he

SUNDAY HERALD presents them io-
day>
Here is a copy of Clark's letter:

__What Mr. Clark Wrote
WASHINGTON, D. C.
Wednesday, April 19, 1865.
Dear Sister Ida: - .

Today the funeral of Mr. Lincoln
takes pIace The streets are ‘being
crowded at this eariy hour (9 AM)
and the procession will not move for
three hours. We -are moved back
into the old building  (cor. 15% St.).
it having-been repaired. Ladies are
thronging in here’now. I have moved
my desk clogse to my window to se-
cure its use for myself and friends.

The past few -days have been of
intense excitement. Arrests . are
numerously made of any party heard
to utter secesh. sentiments. The time
has come_when people - cannot: eay
what they please. The people are
awfully indignant.;. Lenlency is no.
longer to be thought of.” A new code
must be adopted. They talk of the
tyrannical _administration of Mr.
Tincoln, buit.we have a mian now
for a President who will teach the
South a lesson they will know well
how to appreciate,

Since the death of our Presldent.
hundreds daily .call at the house to
grin admiasion to my room..

I was engaged nearly sall of Sun-
day with one of Frank Leslie’'s spe-
‘clal artists, ailding him in making a |
correct drawing of the last mo-
ments of Mr. Lincoln. As I knew
the position of every one present, he

* succeeded in executing a fine sketch
which wilil appear In their paper the
last of this weck. e intends, from
this same drawing. to have sgome
fine Inarge steel engravings exccuted.
He also took a gltetch of nensly

every article hw my room which will _|
appear in their paper. He wished to.
mcntlon tho ‘names; of_all plctum in

) Tt‘.}

the room, . particularly - the photo-~
graphs of yourself Clara and Nan--
nie, but I told him he must not do
that as they were members of my
family and I did not wish them to be
made public. He also urged me to
give him my picture, or at least to
allow him to take my sketch, but'I
could not see that either.
Everybody has a great desire to.
obtain some memento from my room
so that whoever comes in has to be

- closely watched for fear they will

steal something.

I have a lock of his hair which I
have had neatly framed, also a
_piece of Iinen with a portion of his
brain, the pillow and case upon
which he lay _when he died and
nearly all his Wearing apparel, but
thelatter I intend to send to Robt.
Lincoln as soon as the funeral is
over as I consider him the ‘'one most
justly entitled to. them. -

. The same mattress is on 1y bed
ard the same caverlid covers, me
nightly that covered him whilz dying.

Enclosed you wiil find a piece of
.lace that Mrs. Linco’n wore on her
head - during the evening and was:

’6/‘"/‘{‘” sirrel corse. H
61/71:/ 771((4;4;» o /// %J / . '
/‘~ z/g/?z&n /‘ w/MaZZ

z/rzz”/z{ Crey

é/é; Wﬁé/f;;/

7/ l:z?-

wrre2r j/// >

;;},// ,,,0;*6
Zon? i
A

" - 7 N : i
7){/,4/(_/-; /?{,za‘ dﬂ% ; ’ %
’;//5/ 6/7(_(/7.?'(/ t

, fo7a N

° 1

//”Mm/ “ry ‘57//

(r/r

A TS Z

o /‘%'L/aw/c{n'z(

dropped by her while entering my

room to see her dying husband. It
is worth keeping for ifs h‘stcﬂc&l'
velue.

The cep worked hy ('"('_!!‘1. and the ~

cushion by you, you Jittle dreamed

" would be su historically connected

with such'an event
- I ‘rezelved your letter, but before -
I answer it I must see what I can
do. With that _exception I ‘hava not
recclvnd any 'letters although you

blarha me for not writing wher to
mv knnwmdge I nave written four
and you m™Rust be aware I am very
anxjcus to hear Rnbout mother's.
health, which In your letter you did
not mention. -

Remember me to ilenry Littlefield.
him I- l.xa.ll wrtt.c hx:x. sooq.
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Remember (me) te Mrs. Little and
family and all inquiring friends.
Love to father, motner and Clara,
and don't forget you have a brother
ard send me a longer note-scon.
T will write again socn.
Your affe brother,
W‘[LLIE

PIere not. give a.way any of this
laze out of aur own family. |

The letter is addressed to Miss Ida B\
Clark, No. 7T Warren ' s:reet, Boston,
Mass.

The Boston Traveler of April 28, ‘1863,
printed the following Ietter from one
of its correspondents at Washington:

»  “I went this afternoon o visit the
house on Tenth streat, opposite
Ford's Theatre, and into the room
where the late lamented President
died. I saw the bed on which he

! breathed his last. The rcom Is in
the rear of-the hall. A German fam-

. ily by the name of Peterson—com-
mon people—own the house. A voung
man named Willlam Clark rented the
room. The bed was made up. He
has slept in it since the President's
death, as usual. Upon the-‘outside
were placed the nillows and thres
slips, covered with blood, on whioh
the President died. In a chair near-
by were thé shozs the President
weore that night.: Clark ‘rémained
with the President-all night. Gus-
tavus Clarlk,  formerly of. Boston,
was one of those who asgsisted in
taking the President over o the
house, and remainéd until 4 o'clock
ir the morning.” -~
‘From the evidence gathered by THH

SUNDAY HERALD, which Incluges

Leslie’s own confirmation of the. fact

that it was Clark's room. the following

indisputdble facts are establishod:

Abraham Linceln died in a-lodging
house opposite Ferd's Theatre, In a
small room on the first floor, .occupled
before and after that night by Willlam °
T. Clarlc of “Boston. Thomas Proctor's
room was In apother part of, the house,
Proctor was there when T.inooln dled.
He is included In the sketch by Leslle's
artist. Clark directed the artict to plece
Proctor there. Clark's portralt is absent '
because, as he wrolt in Lis lotta> to his
sister, he dldn’'t “wigh the publleity. As. .
to the claim of the daughter of Pater-
gon, the landlord, it would appear that
Clark's. room might have been hers, but,

she. was not occupying it at tho time.




