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Last week, Wednesday, the editor of
Lincoln Lore made n pil in the
city of Richmond, Virginia, which for
many he has to aceom-
plish, The trek was made on foot over
the same streets, as far as can now be
HECC! that Lincoln traveled on
that memerable fourth day of April,
1865, With the nation in at war,
the significance of Lincoln's behavior
on his entry into the fallen eapital of
the Confederacy is hrought home with
ﬁmtur emphagis and deeper apprecia-
ton.

Havi refreshed my memory on
one of moat eventful episodes in
Lineoln's whole life, I was able to re-
call the various stages of the pilgrim-
age, from the starting point to its des-
tination. This was one pilgrimage I
wanted to make alone, unless 1 might
have had one of my boys, in his earlier
years, as a eompanion, Standing on
the north bank of the James river at a
point elose to where the President
supposed to have embarlked, it
i It to visualize a burge eontaining
:wﬂh'l:‘l: pmple, including the President
and “Tad,"” coming up the river headed
for the landing.

Roat Landing ot Rocketis

Rocketts was a small eommunity
southenst of the Riehmond eity limits
and bordering on the James river, A
ianding wharf here seemed to offer to
Admiral Porter of the flagship “Mal-
vern,” an opportunity to put his die-
tinguished and the members of
hie erew ashore, and the barge from
the ﬂagﬂu? drew up along the side of
the wharf for that purpose, There was
but one white man there to reecive
them, Charles C. Coffin, & news corre-
upnruient for the Boston Journal, There
were, howsver, twalve negroes, with
old eolored man as their Wwor.
close to the landing, and Mr, Coffin
vised them that President Lincoln was
about to come ashore. Tt is needless to
ur that from that time on there was
wild enthusiasm among the people of
color who szoon learned of the arrival
of thefr great benefactor,

The Canal

Parallel to the river ran n canal, and
apparently it wos erossed soom after
the company landed. The crossing
which was most convenlent wasz one
inst west of Libby Prison, and one of
the members of the party recalls pase-
ing over this narrow body of water,
and observing the prison to the right.

Libby Prison
The old Libby Prison was undoubt-
edly the first landmark which Lincoln
recognized, from the many pictures of
it which he had ohserved. (?m. Porter
stated, “The President stopped a mo-
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ment to look on the horrible bastile
where so many Union soldiers had
dragged out a dreadful existence.” He
vigited Libby Prison later that after-
noon when it is said “he gave way to
uncantrollable emotions.”

Nineteenth Strect

The procession, if it could be so char-
acterized with but twenty bona fide
members in the group, probably
formed informally on  Nineteent
Street near the prison, Captain Adams
was In the lead and six sailors, two
armed  with earbines.
Then eame the d!‘:nmidunt with “Tad”
on his left, Admiral Porter on his
right, and Coffin on Tad's left, with
two officers behind them, followed by
#ix more armed soldiers. That was all.
Aecording to one member of the party,
the gronp moved straight up to Main
where they turned toward the eity.

Muain Streot

In eorrespondence with Thomas
MNast, n year later, Coffin stated, “I do
not remember what streets we
thro except that we walked for a
short d on Main Street.” Prob-
ably it was about two blocks, as it is
evident that they had turned up Sev-
enteenth Street, if they were to reach
Broad Street at the proper junction.

Corner of Main and Seventeonth Sts.

F, Montgomery, a “genuine Johnn
Heb, Jr.” as he styled himaelf, has 1
this reminiscence: “One of a crowd of
seantily flﬁ hungry, but alert and
wildly excited boys, 1 stood at the cor-
ner of Main and Fifteenth (probably
Soeventeenth) Streets in Richmond and
amid a struggling and swaving mass
of people saw the hollow square of
:snm];--.ru carrying carbines, In the cen-
ter of the square T saw the tall form
of o man clad in a black frock-coat
wull"l!ng an h{sm wh;;ul;uund to
me t n e biggest
gilk hat I had mrnsﬁm He towered
far above the people erowding about
him. This picture of the tall man, elad
in black and wearing his peculinr hat,
and on his faca the sad, vet kindly
expregaion, as he watehed the frenzied
pecple in t'l_!;a]:r Em:lrt.n to pot nnu.;i-hlllim.
—pome wi . Bome—possibly—
with hate in thei:{:urtn—-li atill fresh
in my memory. I remember it as a
sonthing ]_wlnefnt influence—a good
spirit moving over an angry scene of
strife” "

Seventeenth St

The great erowd which had con-
jeated Main Street probably was re-
aponsible for their guide, an old negro,
directing them through Seventeenth
Street to Broad Street, which would
be in the direction they were plannin
to o, and three city blocks mlﬁ
bring them to a much wider avenue.

o dlﬂmud I;iterleu:t Htatic;n x
4 ROIEFANIE 'P'.['MHI o o u-
manity turned finto Hroad Street
within a half bloek of the railroad
depot, Hoving traversed about one-
half of the distance of their line of
march, here at the depot the Presi-
dent’s purr.{ stop 2 moment to rest
before climbing the Broad Street hill

An Incident occurring at this brief
rest period is recorded by Coffin, Tt is
typical of many such incldents which

red all along the line of march.

“‘May de um-:lio:ﬂ bleas you, Presi-
dent Linkum!® said an old ne re-
moving his hat and bowing, with tears
of joy rolling down his cheeks. The
Prosident removed his own hat, and
bowed in silence; it was n bow which
upset the forms, laws, customs, and
ceremonies of eenturies of slavery., It
wus @ death-shock to chivalry, and &
mortal wound to caste. Recognize a
nigger! Disgusting. A woman In an
mﬁnlning house beheld it, and turned
from the scene with unspeakable con-
tempt."”

Broad Streat

Proceeding up the Broad Street hill
the first United States Cavalry man
was discovered. &mrdinﬁ to Admiral
Porter, “The sight of the President
was as strange to him as to the in-
habitants, He was dispatched to Gen-
ern] Weitzell to send an escort and by
the time the capitol was reached, for
the first time since the landing nearly
an hour before, nd:iunte military pro-
tection wns provided.”

Twelfth Street

Turning from Broad into Twelfth
Sireet, the procession headed for the
headquarters of General Weitzell, off-
eer in command of Richmond, which
was but three blocks away, at the cor-
ner of h Street. He occupied
the home of Jeffersan Davis, althou
Lincoln's destination was Weitzell’s
headquarters rather than any contem-
plated visit to Jefferson Davis® home,

freneral Weitzell's Headquarters

John 8. Barnes has left us this
reminiscence of Lincoln upon his ar-
rival at General Weitzell's headquar-
ters: “What he (President Lincoln)
sald remained fixed in my memory—
the first expression of a natural want
—*1 wonder if T could get a drink of
water.! He did not :lipall to any par-
tieular person for it. I can see the tired
look of those kind blue eyves over which
the 1ids half drooped—his voice was
gentle and soft, There was nuthinﬁ of
triumph In his gesture or attitude,

One other eve-witness who ohserved
Mr, Lincoln's behavior in this strange
triumphal mareh, stated, “The Presi-
dent manifested no signs of exultation.
His eountenanece was one of indeserib-
able sadness."”



