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    In a nation split by cannon fire and conviction, the silent movements of spies decide what armies cannot. This book opens the doors to that shadowed theater, where coded words and careful disguises shape the fate of campaigns. It invites readers to examine the unarmed battles fought in rail depots, boardinghouses, and headquarters tents, where patience, nerve, and observation replace volleys of musketry. The drama is not only in pursuit and escape, but in the moral choices required when information itself becomes a weapon. Here, truth is gathered in fragments, and every fragment can turn history’s hinge.

The Spy of the Rebellion (Based on True Events) was written by Allan Pinkerton, founder of the Pinkerton National Detective Agency and chief of intelligence for the Union Army during the early Civil War. Composed and first published in 1883, the book draws on his case files and wartime experiences to present a sustained narrative of intelligence gathering in a country at war with itself. Without revealing its surprises, the volume sets forth a chronicle of operatives, couriers, and field observations that fed commanders vital knowledge, all filtered through the author’s seasoned eye for detection and detail.

The period Pinkerton recounts was one in which the United States lacked a formal, centralized intelligence apparatus. Commanders improvised systems for reconnaissance, counterespionage, and information analysis amid shifting fronts and uncertain loyalties. Pinkerton’s work describes the assembly of networks, the cultivation of sources, and the painstaking effort to verify rumors in an era before standardized signals or modern cryptography. His narrative captures the logistical realities of moving unnoticed across hostile lines, the dependency on railroads and telegraphs, and the constant risk that a single misstep could imperil lives as well as strategies.

Literarily, The Spy of the Rebellion stands at a crossroads between memoir, reportage, and adventure narrative. Pinkerton uses the investigator’s vantage to stage scenes with keen observational touches—voices, mannerisms, and the telling trace of evidence—while maintaining the documentary tone of a professional report. The cadence of pursuit, the suspense of clandestine meetings, and the matter-of-fact accounting of methods give the book its distinct texture. It is both a record of procedures and a story of persons, seeking to persuade by accumulation of detail as much as by narrative momentum.

Its classic status rests on several pillars. It offers one of the earliest extensive American accounts of organized espionage during the Civil War, preserving a window onto a formative moment in national security. Long read alongside battlefield histories, it broadens the war’s portrait to include the invisible labor behind decisions. Its stylistic mixture influenced how readers came to expect intelligence stories to be told: as pragmatic chronicles infused with human stakes. By combining operational description with vivid character sketches, the book helped set a template for later depictions of surveillance, infiltration, and the costs of secrecy.

Enduring themes give the work its tensile strength. Loyalty and disguise, trust and betrayal, courage and calculation—these oppositions animate every page. Pinkerton returns repeatedly to the idea that information is both power and responsibility, that obtaining it may require crossing ambiguous moral frontiers. He explores how identity becomes a tool, a shield, and sometimes a burden. The narrative raises questions of duty to cause versus duty to conscience, and of the limits placed on means by ends. Such themes sustain the book’s relevance beyond its moment, inviting reflection on the ethics of intelligence in democratic society.

The book’s influence radiates through later detective and espionage writing, not by direct instruction but through its patterns. The careful cultivation of cover stories, the craft of surveillance in everyday places, the patient collation of small facts into decisive conclusions—these narrative elements recur across genres. Pinkerton’s methodical voice, treating clandestine work as a disciplined profession, helped cement the public image of the operative as a diligent, observant craftsman. Historians and storytellers alike have drawn on this approach, adapting its procedures and tensions to new eras, technologies, and theatres of conflict.

As with any first-person account, the work invites—and has received—critical scrutiny. Historians have examined Pinkerton’s wartime assessments and interpretations, noting where perspectives and priorities may shape the story he tells. Such debate underscores the book’s dual nature as both document and argument. Reading it profitably involves appreciating its proximity to events while attending to authorial framing. That balance does not diminish its value; rather, it locates the book within the living conversation about sources, memory, and the ways narratives organize complex realities into comprehensible forms.

Pinkerton’s craft as a storyteller gives immediacy to the infrastructure of intelligence. The hum of telegraph wires, the bustle of railroad corridors, the coded gestures exchanged in crowded rooms—these textures situate espionage within the ordinary flow of nineteenth-century life. He pays attention to logistics: how messages travel, how identities are built and maintained, how small errors propagate into operational risks. The result is a procedural portrait that is also social history, tracing the networks of people, technologies, and spaces through which knowledge moves and decisions are made.

Running through the narrative is a civic thread: the tension between security and liberty in a republic at war. Pinkerton addresses questions about public trust, military necessity, and the oversight of secret work undertaken in the name of national preservation. He shows how the habits of investigation developed in peacetime policing were adapted—sometimes uneasily—to wartime exigencies. In attending to these issues, the book sheds light on the institutional challenges of building intelligence capacity within constitutional boundaries, a topic that continues to engage legal scholars, policymakers, and citizens.

Approaching this book today, readers can treat it as both a primary source and a crafted narrative. It rewards attention to method—how information is gathered, verified, and communicated—and to organization—how teams are assembled and risks mitigated. Its period diction and pacing convey the sensibilities of its time, offering insight into how nineteenth-century Americans imagined secrecy and duty. Without disclosing outcomes, it is fair to say the episodes invite consideration of character under pressure, and of the patient accumulation of seemingly minor facts that, together, shift the course of events.

The Spy of the Rebellion endures because it illuminates a hidden dimension of a defining American conflict while speaking to perennial concerns. In an age of digital surveillance and rapid misinformation, its preoccupation with verification, accountability, and the human element of intelligence remains strikingly current. The book offers no simple comforts; instead, it presents the hard work of knowledge in uncertain times. That clarity of purpose, coupled with the author’s singular vantage, secures its place among classics and ensures its appeal to readers seeking to understand how secret labor shapes public history.
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    Allan Pinkerton’s The Spy of the Rebellion presents a retrospective account of Union intelligence work during the American Civil War, written by the founder of the Pinkerton National Detective Agency. Framed as a factual chronicle based on agency records and recollections, the book traces the emergence of a coordinated spy system at a moment when the United States had little formal practice in military intelligence. Pinkerton introduces readers to the pressures of impending conflict, the vulnerability of key transportation routes, and the steady mobilization of clandestine resources, setting a sober tone that emphasizes method, organization, and the perils inherent in secret work amid a divided nation.

The narrative opens in the tense prewar atmosphere of Maryland, with Baltimore depicted as a volatile city where loyalties are contested and violence threatens public order. Pinkerton details how he accepted assignments to protect rail lines and officials, embedding himself within secessionist circles to gauge intentions and capabilities. He describes forming an early network of informants drawn from railroad employees, civic contacts, and trusted operatives, and developing tradecraft suited to urban surveillance and rapid communication. Attention to timetables, aliases, and concealed meetings establishes the procedural focus that continues throughout the book, highlighting a pragmatic response to a fluid and dangerous environment.

A major early episode centers on intelligence pointing to threats against President‑elect Abraham Lincoln’s journey to Washington. Pinkerton recounts how reports from multiple sources converged on Baltimore as a point of danger and how coordinating with transportation authorities and discreet intermediaries became essential to public safety. The account emphasizes contingency planning, the compartmentalization of information, and the need to balance secrecy with the logistics of complex travel. Presented as a test of method rather than spectacle, this portion of the book introduces recurring themes: the fragility of civil order, the urgency of preventive action, and the limits of what can be disclosed while events are unfolding.

With war underway, Pinkerton describes his formal association with Union military leadership, particularly his role in organizing intelligence for the Army of the Potomac. He outlines efforts to regularize reporting procedures, establish secure channels, and manage a growing roster of field operatives. The book depicts the creation of safe houses, the use of ciphers, and the delicate relationship between civilian detectives and army officers. Through administrative details and field anecdotes, Pinkerton portrays a service evolving from ad hoc improvisation into a more systematic apparatus, tasked with guiding strategic decision‑making under conditions of uncertainty and pressure.

The middle chapters turn to field operations that place agents behind enemy lines and among communities where allegiance is ambiguous. Pinkerton narrates infiltrations into Confederate‑controlled areas, the cultivation of informants in towns and depots, and the decoding of local rumor into actionable intelligence. He highlights the pacing of clandestine work: long stretches of observation punctuated by brief, risky exchanges. Rail hubs, river crossings, and telegraph offices become recurring arenas of activity. The book underscores the precariousness of identity in border regions, where conversation, dress, and routine movements can draw suspicion and where a single misstep can unravel months of patient effort.

Among the most sustained portraits are accounts of deep‑cover operatives, notably Timothy Webster, whose assignments required prolonged immersion in hostile territory. Pinkerton describes the layered covers that shielded such missions and the supporting roles of associates, including Hattie Lawton, whose presence facilitated travel and information exchange. The narrative stresses discipline, isolation, and the psychological strain of sustained deception, as well as the difficulty of extracting agents once their value or vulnerability changed. Without lingering on outcomes, the book uses these episodes to illustrate both the possibilities and the moral weight of clandestine work conducted at personal risk.

As campaigns shift toward Virginia, Pinkerton discusses the challenge of estimating Confederate strength and intentions, especially during operations associated with the Peninsula. He explains methods for extrapolating numbers from camp observations, prisoner statements, and intercepted signals, while noting the temptation to overvalue or undervalue fragmentary data. Pinkerton presents his assessments as arguments for caution and preparation, positioning intelligence as one voice among many competing demands on commanders. He acknowledges disputes over numbers and interpretations indirectly through the care he takes to defend methodology, foreshadowing later debates about accuracy and the consequences of misjudgment.

Counterintelligence receives equal attention. Pinkerton describes efforts to identify Confederate agents, prevent sabotage of rail lines and telegraph networks, and safeguard senior officials. The book outlines detention procedures, interview tactics, and the challenges of distinguishing criminal intent from political speech in a wartime context. Ethical tensions around surveillance and civil liberties surface in discussions of warrants, military authority, and public distrust. Throughout, Pinkerton portrays a bureaucracy learning to handle secrecy and evidence, while emphasizing the necessity of operational security even when results cannot be fully shared with the public or, at times, with all military stakeholders.

The Spy of the Rebellion closes by asserting the practical importance of organized intelligence to national survival and by honoring the sacrifices of those whose work remained largely invisible. Rather than dwelling on singular triumphs or losses, Pinkerton offers a cumulative argument about preparation, prudence, and the price of secrecy in a democratic society. The book endures as an early, influential account of American wartime espionage, notable both for its detailed procedures and for the controversies it prompted about accuracy and self‑representation. Read as documentary narrative, it frames intelligence as a craft shaped by uncertainty, human judgment, and the demands of history.





Historical Context




Table of Contents




    The Spy of the Rebellion is framed by the opening years of the American Civil War, largely 1861–1862, when Washington, D.C., Virginia, Maryland, and the mid-Atlantic rail corridors formed the nervous system of national power. Dominant institutions included the rapidly mobilizing Union Army, the Confederate war effort across the Potomac, the railroad companies that moved troops and supplies, and the telegraph networks that relayed orders and news. Newspapers, partisan and ubiquitous, shaped public perception. Into this landscape stepped private detectives and ad hoc military intelligence units, operating in cities where loyalty was contested and where clandestine movements and counter-movements could decisively influence campaigns.

Allan Pinkerton, a Scottish immigrant who settled in Illinois, founded the Pinkerton National Detective Agency in Chicago in 1850. The firm built its reputation through railroad security and pursuit of counterfeiters and train robbers, creating a national brand recognizable by its all-seeing eye emblem and “We Never Sleep” slogan. By the late 1850s, Pinkerton had developed investigative practices that blended undercover work, informant networks, and meticulous reporting. His proximity to railroads and political figures placed him at a fulcrum where private enterprise, public authority, and national crisis converged—an experience he later recast in The Spy of the Rebellion as a record of wartime intelligence.

The book’s narrative is rooted in the sectional crisis of the 1850s. Political acrimony over the expansion of slavery, violence in Kansas, the Dred Scott decision (1857), and escalating party realignments culminated in Abraham Lincoln’s election in November 1860. Between December 1860 and spring 1861, multiple Southern states seceded and formed the Confederacy. Federal installations were contested; arsenals, customhouses, and forts became immediate targets. Washington, D.C., geographically vulnerable and surrounded by slaveholding Maryland and seceded Virginia, required rapid reinforcement. This precarious environment demanded new forms of intelligence collection to distinguish rumor from actionable threat—a central problem Pinkerton claims to have addressed.

Baltimore, a major port and rail junction in a divided Maryland, figures prominently as a political and logistical chokepoint. The city’s police leadership and political elites included vocal Southern sympathizers, and street tensions escalated as militia units moved through in early 1861. The Pratt Street Riot of April 19, 1861—when Massachusetts troops were attacked while crossing the city—exposed how urban unrest could disrupt national mobilization. Local institutions, from city councils to railroad depots, were battlegrounds for loyalty. Pinkerton situates his operational stories within this border-state volatility, emphasizing how municipal power and public sentiment shaped the risks facing the Union government.

The most famous episode associated with Pinkerton’s early war service is the so-called Baltimore Plot of February 1861. Pinkerton asserted that a conspiracy existed to assassinate President-elect Lincoln during his rail transfer through Baltimore en route to the inauguration. On Pinkerton’s counsel—also supported by some railroad officials—Lincoln altered his schedule and traveled through the city at night on February 22–23. While contemporaneous reports and later historiography have debated the plot’s scope and even its existence, The Spy of the Rebellion presents it as a decisive intelligence success, illustrating how perceived threats influenced security decisions at the war’s doorstep.

Formal Union intelligence structures were nascent in 1861. Before the creation of more systematic bureaus, field commanders relied on scouts, engineers, cavalry screens, and private contractors. When George B. McClellan assumed prominent command in mid-1861, he employed Pinkerton—who operated under the alias “E. J. Allen”—to organize the Army of the Potomac’s intelligence gathering. Pinkerton’s unit is sometimes called the Union “Secret Service,” a term that can mislead: it was not the Treasury Department’s U.S. Secret Service established in 1865 for anti-counterfeiting work. Rather, it functioned as a commander’s intelligence staff, focused on estimating enemy strength and intentions.

The methods described in The Spy of the Rebellion reflect mid-19th-century practices. Agents sought information through undercover work in secessionist circles, interviews with prisoners of war and deserters, debriefings of refugees and “contrabands” escaping slavery, and observation of roads, bridges, and fortifications. Couriers, coded correspondence, and careful cover identities were essential, given that captured operatives could face execution under the laws of war. Intelligence was compiled into reports for generals and the War Department. These practices lacked later professional standards, but they mark a formative phase in American military intelligence, where human sources dominated and verification was difficult.

A persistent historical controversy surrounds Pinkerton’s wartime estimates of Confederate troop strength. During campaigns in 1861–1862, especially the Peninsula Campaign, his reports tended to overstate enemy numbers. Historians have traced this to methodological issues, including reliance on uncorroborated human sources and the compounding of rumors into aggregate counts. McClellan’s cautious operational style dovetailed with such estimates, contributing to delays and missed opportunities. The Spy of the Rebellion presents Pinkerton’s figures as prudent and justified. Subsequent scholarship generally regards the estimates as inflated, using them to illustrate the hazards of early intelligence analysis and the consequences for Union strategy.

Gender norms of the era make the book’s references to women operatives notable. Pinkerton publicly claimed to have hired women detectives before the war, including Kate Warne in the late 1850s, and to have deployed them in undercover roles in 1861. The Spy of the Rebellion echoes this theme, highlighting advantages women agents could possess in social infiltration within rigid Victorian conventions. While names and details are sometimes obscured or disputed, the emphasis itself reflects an important cultural turn: the recognition—amid sensationalized publicity—of women’s participation in investigative and wartime intelligence work, which both challenged and exploited contemporary expectations of female propriety.

Technological change undergirds the narrative’s plausibility. By 1861, railroads knit together the mid-Atlantic and Midwest, enabling troop movements that made control of junctions such as Baltimore and Harrisburg strategically vital. The telegraph, coordinated for the Union by the U.S. Military Telegraph Corps and protected by cipher systems developed by figures like Anson Stager, accelerated command and control while magnifying the stakes of information leakage. Newspapers proliferated, broadcasting rumors as well as verified reports. Pinkerton’s operations unfolded in this environment, where speed of communication and transport simultaneously empowered rapid response and heightened vulnerability to misinformation and sabotage.

Civil liberties and emergency powers form an essential backdrop. In 1861 Lincoln authorized suspensions of habeas corpus along critical rail lines and later more broadly, enabling military arrests of suspected disloyal actors and the detention of civilians without immediate trial. Provost marshals, loyalty oaths, and censorship of the mails and telegraph appeared unevenly across theaters. The Spy of the Rebellion presents intrusive surveillance and preemptive detentions as wartime necessities. The historical record shows that such measures were politically contentious yet institutionalized enough to shape how intelligence agencies, public and private, justified extraordinary actions within the Union’s legal framework.

The war economy also explains Pinkerton’s prominence. The Union’s industrial capacity, railroad capitalization, and burgeoning urban markets created steady demand for private security and investigative services. Chicago, where Pinkerton’s agency was headquartered, exemplified rapid growth in rail connectivity, finance, and manufacturing. Government contracts and the needs of major corporations overlapped during the crisis, drawing private firms into quasi-public roles. The Spy of the Rebellion documents this porous boundary, illustrating how a private detective agency could operate with military briefings and access, while also cultivating its own brand and future clientele in an expanding national marketplace.

Operational accounts in the book mirror the social complexity of the border regions. Households divided by loyalty, taverns, depots, and hotels served as both rumor mills and intelligence nodes. Immigrant communities, notably Irish and German populations in Northern cities, were politically variegated, complicating assessments of reliability. Pinkerton himself was an immigrant, and his agency relied on multiethnic networks. The book’s stories encode these realities, even when they compress or anonymize individuals, showing how community affiliations and economic dependence—railroad employment, local patronage—could steer the flow of military information and shape the risks faced by informants.

Race and slavery are never far from view. Enslaved people fleeing to Union lines—often termed “contrabands” after 1861—provided labor and information, from road conditions to Confederate dispositions. The Emancipation Proclamation (announced September 1862; effective January 1, 1863) redefined the war’s aims and the status of Black Americans within Union lines. The Spy of the Rebellion occasionally credits Black sources while reflecting 19th-century racial attitudes in language and framing. Historically, Black informants played important roles across theaters, and their contributions underscore both the practical dependence of Union intelligence on local knowledge and the moral transformations underway.

The book’s claims rest on the era’s print culture, which blurred boundaries between documentary reportage and sensational narrative. Pinkerton was a prolific author of “true” detective stories, often employing pseudonyms and altered details to protect identities or enhance readability. The Spy of the Rebellion follows that pattern: it presents itself as factual history while adopting the pacing and character emphasis of popular nonfiction. Scholars have warned that such choices complicate verification. Yet the genre’s conventions helped fix public memory of wartime espionage, making Pinkerton’s accounts—and his self-portrait—central to how many readers imagined Civil War intelligence.

Publication in the early 1880s situated the book within Gilded Age memory politics. Veterans’ organizations like the Grand Army of the Republic shaped narratives of the conflict, while “Lost Cause” writings advanced Confederate apologetics. Pinkerton’s volume bolstered a Union triumphalist framework and defended the reputations of figures—such as McClellan—with whom he had been closely associated. Meanwhile, the Pinkerton Agency had become controversial for labor-related work, and although Allan Pinkerton died in 1884, public debate about private security power was growing. The Spy of the Rebellion thus functioned as both retrospective war chronicle and reputational statement about investigative authority.

International and transatlantic influences inform the book’s subtext. Pinkerton’s Scottish origins and familiarity with British policing and investigative traditions intersected with American suspicion of centralized police power. In the United States, policing remained largely municipal and decentralized, which made private agencies attractive to railroads and corporations operating across state lines. Wartime intelligence drew pragmatically on whatever capacities existed—civilian detectives, cavalry scouts, telegraph operators—rather than a single national apparatus. The Spy of the Rebellion showcases this hybridization, revealing how American solutions to espionage were improvised from a mix of European precedents and domestic institutional gaps during emergency conditions. This improvisation would influence later professionalization of intelligence work.
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    Allan Pinkerton (1819–1884) was a Scottish-born American detective, entrepreneur, and author whose career helped define modern private investigation in the United States. Active in the mid- to late nineteenth century, he founded the Pinkerton National Detective Agency, which introduced systematic surveillance, undercover work, and centralized records to civil and corporate security. Pinkerton also wrote widely read narratives that blended case history, reportage, and moral exhortation, shaping public perceptions of detectives as disciplined professionals. His work intersected with major events, from railroad expansion to the American Civil War, and his agency’s reach made him one of the era’s most recognizable figures in law, order, and intelligence.

Pinkerton grew up in Scotland with limited formal schooling and trained as a cooper, a craft that encouraged self-reliance and practical problem-solving. He was influenced by the era’s democratic reform currents, including the Chartist movement, which emphasized political rights for working people. Seeking opportunity and stability, he emigrated to the United States in the early 1840s and settled in Illinois, near the fast-growing city of Chicago. There he practiced his trade, educated himself through reading and civic engagement, and began to build connections with local officials and business leaders. These experiences formed the basis of his pragmatic approach to detection and his belief in disciplined, organized inquiry.

His transition into detective work followed encounters with criminal activity that led local authorities and railroads to seek his assistance. By 1850 he established the Pinkerton National Detective Agency, adopting the emblem of a vigilant eye and the motto "We Never Sleep." The firm secured contracts with transportation companies and banks, emphasizing preventive security as well as post-crime investigation. Pinkerton promoted standardized reports, extensive files on suspects, and the careful use of undercover operatives. He also broke with convention by recruiting women as agents, recognizing skills in observation and social navigation that were often overlooked by contemporaries, and he trained staff to operate discreetly across state lines.

During the American Civil War, Pinkerton organized intelligence operations for the Union, working closely with General George B. McClellan and protecting strategic infrastructure. In early 1861 he and his operatives assisted in safeguarding President-elect Abraham Lincoln’s journey to Washington amid threats that included the so-called Baltimore Plot. Pinkerton’s wartime methods emphasized infiltration, couriers, and coded communication, and he reported extensively on enemy strength and intentions. Historians have since debated the accuracy of some of his estimates of Confederate forces, but his efforts helped institutionalize military counterintelligence practices. The war also expanded his public profile, cementing his reputation as a figure at the intersection of security and politics.

Parallel to his investigations, Pinkerton authored a series of narrative works that publicized cases, explained technique, and advanced a moral vision of order. Among titles attributed to him are The Expressman and the Detective, The Molly Maguires and the Detectives, Strikers, Communists, Tramps and Detectives, and The Spy of the Rebellion. Written largely in the 1870s and early 1880s, these books fused documentary detail with dramatic pacing and were widely read by a general audience. Critics have questioned the extent of embellishment and self-promotion, yet the volumes offered rare inside views of undercover tradecraft and helped establish conventions later associated with true-crime and detective literature.

Pinkerton’s public commitments were similarly visible. He supported antislavery causes and cooperated with abolitionists, and accounts credit him with assisting fugitives before the Civil War. At the same time, he argued for strict responses to organized violence, especially during industrial unrest, and his agency was frequently hired by railroads and other corporations in labor disputes. His book Strikers, Communists, Tramps and Detectives articulated this stance, portraying disruptive movements as threats to civic order. Admirers saw in his methods a professional alternative to ad hoc vigilantism; detractors worried about the power of private forces. The debate over his practices anticipated modern discussions about security, civil liberties, and corporate policing.

In his later years Pinkerton expanded his agency’s national network, refined internal procedures, and continued to publish. He died in 1884, after which leadership passed to his sons and the firm persisted as a prominent private-security enterprise. His legacy is multifaceted: a pioneer of organized detective work; a controversial participant in America’s labor conflicts; and a prolific popularizer of investigative narratives. Many of his books remain accessible as historical documents, though best read critically for bias and self-fashioning. Pinkerton’s blend of method, myth-making, and market savvy influenced policing, intelligence gathering, and popular culture, leaving an imprint that remains visible in debates over public and private security today.
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Nearly a score of years have passed since the occurrence of the events related in the following pages. The "Rebellion," with its bloody scenes, has ended, and the country is at peace. The grass is waving green and beautiful over many Southern fields that once ran with human blood, as the contending forces met in the deadly encounter. The birds are carolling sweetly in the air, which then was laden with the clarion notes of the trumpet; the fierce, wild yell of assaulting soldiery; the booming of cannon, and the groans of the wounded and dying. The merchant, the mechanic, and the husbandman have returned to the pursuits which they followed before the dark clouds of war had overshadowed this fair land, and they shouldered their muskets in defense of the Union. From the desolation and the ravages of war, the country has emerged into the sunshine of abiding peace, and now, in the evening twilight, the gray-haired veterans gather around their family hearthstones to repeat the stories of bravery and devotion associated with those trying hours of their country's history.

In the twilight of my days I have been tempted to the recitals which follow, and in relating my experiences as the Chief of the Secret Service of the Government during the Rebellion, I have been governed by a desire to acquaint the public with the movements of those brave men who rendered invaluable service to their country, although they never wore a uniform or carried a musket. Working quietly, and frequently under disguises, their assistance to the Union commanders was of incalculable advantage, and many acts of courage and daring were performed by these men which, until now, have never been revealed. Indeed, as to my own nom-de-plume, "E. J. Allen," many of the officers of the army and officials of the Government, with whom I was in constant communication, never knew me by any other name, and the majority of them are to this day in ignorance of the fact that E. J. Allen, late Chief of the Secret Service, and Allan Pinkerton are one and the same person.

During the progress of the struggle, and the years which have since elapsed, many of my old acquaintances, who held important positions in the army and in governmental departments, have passed away from earth. Some of them falling in the heat of battle, in the courageous discharge of duty, while others, passing through the fiery ordeal, have died amid the comforts and the charms of home.

President Lincoln, Edwin M. Stanton, William H. Seward and Salmon P. Chase, all giants in their day, have departed from the sphere of their usefulness, and have gone to their long home. Soldiers and civilians, generals and privates, with whom I was connected, and their name is legion, have taken up their journey to "that bourne from whence no traveler e'er returns."

In detailing the various events which follow, I have been careful to offer nothing but that which actually transpired. I have avoided giving expression to any thoughts or feelings of antagonism to the South, because the time for such utterances has passed. Indeed, except for the existence of slavery, I always cherished a warm affection for the Southern people. But this institution of human bondage always received my most earnest opposition. Believing it to be a curse to the American nation, and an evidence of barbarism, no efforts of mine were ever spared in behalf of the slave, and to-day I have not a single regret for the course I then pursued.

Many times before the war, when I was associated with those philanthrophic spirits who controlled the so-called "Underground Railroad[1]," I have assisted in securing safety and freedom for the fugitive slave, no matter at what hour, under what circumstances, or at what cost, the act was to be performed. John Brown, the white-haired abolitionist of Kansas fame, was my bosom friend; and more than one dark night has found us working earnestly together in behalf of the fleeing bondman, who was striving for his liberty. After his gallant effort at Harper's Ferry, and while he was confined in a Virginia prison, my efforts in his behalf were unceasing; and had it not been for the excessive watchfulness of those having him in charge, the pages of American history would never have been stained with a record of his execution. As it is, though his fate may have been in accordance with the decrees of the laws then existing, I can recall with all the old enthusiasm that I then experienced, the thundering effect of thousands of our brave "boys in blue," joining in that electric war cry, the refrain of which was:


John Brown's body lies mouldering in the grave,

But his soul goes marching along,"



while they hurried in solid phalanx to meet the enemy upon the field of battle.

In the preliminary chapters, I have detailed with accuracy the facts connected with the conspiracy to assassinate Abraham Lincoln, when he was first elected to the Presidency. The part I took in discovering the existence of that plot and the efforts of my men in ferreting out the prime movers of that murderous compact, are told for the first time in these pages, and the correctness of their relation is undoubted; though in the dark days that followed, the bullet of the assassin removed the martyred President, while engaged in the fulfillment of his mission. I cannot repress a sense of pride in the fact, that at the commencement of his glorious career I had averted the blow that was aimed at his honest, manly heart.

In the events which transpired during the years 1861 and 1862, I took an active part. From the early days of April until after the battle of Antietam had been fought and won, I was connected with the military operations of the government. In Washington I acted under the directions of the Secretaries of War, and Colonel Andrew Porter, the provost-marshal; and in the field, I was under the immediate direction of General George B. McClellan.

My relations with the various departments were always of the most cordial and confidential character. To particularize in this matter is almost impossible; but I cannot refrain from mentioning, in the highest terms of respect and friendship, Colonel Thomas A. Scott of Pennsylvania. In the early days of the nation's peril, he occupied the position of Assistant Secretary of War. In him I always found a warm friend and advocate, and in many emergencies his prompt and intelligent action was most potent in accomplishing good results in that era of confusion, of doubt and hesitation.

Of my service with the military department while in active duty, little needs to be said here. From the time of his commission by Governor Dennison of Ohio, to the day when he was relieved, after his splendid victory at Antietam, I followed the fortunes of General McClellan. Never doubting his ability or his loyalty—always possessing his confidence and esteem, I am at this time proud and honored in ranking him foremost among my invaluable friends. When secret enemies were endeavoring to prejudice the mind of the President against his chosen commander; when wily politicians were seeking to belittle him in the estimation of the people, and when jealous minded officers were ignorantly criticising his plans of campaign, General McClellan pursued his course with unflinching courage and with a devotion to his country unsurpassed by any who have succeeded him, and upon whose brows are entwined the laurels of the conqueror.

His marvelous reorganization of the army, the enthusiasm with which his presence invariably inspired the soldiers under his command, and the grand battles which he fought against enemies in front and in rear, have all passed into history—and to-day the intelligent and unprejudiced reader finds in a calm and dispassionate review of his career, an ample and overwhelming justification of his course as a loyal and capable commander-in-chief.

Self-constituted critics, whose avenues of information were limited and unreliable, have attempted to prove that the force opposed to General McClellan was much less than was really the case; and upon this hypothesis have been led into unjust and undeserved censure of the commanding general. From my own experience, I know to the contrary. My system of obtaining knowledge upon this point was so thorough and complete, my sources of information were so varied, that there could be no serious mistake in the estimates which I then made and reported to General McClellan. From every available field the facts were gleaned. From prisoners of war, contrabands, loyal Southerners, deserters, blockade-runners and from actual observations by trustworthy scouts, my estimates were made, and to-day I affirm as strongly as I then did, that the force opposed to General McClellan before Richmond approximated nearer to 200,000 men, than they did to the numerous estimates of irresponsible historians who have placed the strength of the rebel forces at that time below 100,000 men. In this connection I must refer also to the valuable assistance rendered both General McClellan and myself by that indefatigable Aid-de-camp Colonel Key. Though he no longer mingles with the things of earth, the memory of his devotion and his intelligent services to the cause of the Union is imperishable. No truer, braver man ever drew a sword than did this noble and efficient staff officer, now deceased.

Of Timothy Webster, who so ably assisted me in my various and delicate duties, and whose life was sacrificed for the cause he held so dear, I have only words of warmest commendation. Brave, honest and intelligent, he entered into the contest to perform his whole duty, and right nobly did he fulfill his pledge. No danger was too great, no trust too responsible, no mission too delicate for him to attempt, and though executed as a spy in a Richmond prison, his name shall ever be cherished with honor and friendship by those who knew his worth, and who appreciated the unswerving devotion of a loyal heart. No dishonor can ever attach to the memory of a patriot who died in the service of his country.

The events narrated have all occurred. The record is a truthful one. Although not so complete as I could wish, they must serve the purpose for which they are intended. In the disastrous fire which swept over Chicago in 1871, my records were mainly destroyed, and to this fact must be attributed the failure to more elaborately detail the multitudinous operations of my men. With the able assistance of Mr. George H. Bangs, my efficient General Superintendent, "we did what we could," and the approbation of our commanding officers attest the efficiency of our efforts.

After leaving the service, the conduct of the war passed into other hands. Other men were chosen to the command of the armies, and other sources of information were resorted to. Succeeding battles have been fought, defeats have been sustained, victories have been achieved, and the war is happily ended. The slave is free, and in the enjoyment of the rights of citizenship. The country is at peace, her prosperity is assured, and now that passion and prejudice have died away, and honest judgments are given of the events that have transpired, I leave to the impartial reader, and historian, the question whether the course I pursued, and the General whom I loved and faithfully served, are deserving of censure, or are entitled to the praises of a free and enlightened people.

Allan Pinkerton.
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"An Unwritten Page of History."—A Political Resumé.—Mr. Lincoln is Elected President.



Many years have elapsed since the occurrence of the events which I am about to relate. Years that have been full of mighty import to the nation. A bitter, prolonged and bloody war has laid its desolating hands upon a once united country. For years the roar of cannon and the clash of steel reverberated through the bright valleys and the towering hills of the fruitful South. In those years when brother arose against his brother, when ties of kindred and association were broken asunder like frail reeds, glorious deeds were wrought and grand results have been accomplished. America has taught the world a lesson of bravery and endurance; the shackles have been stricken from the slave; an error of a century has been crushed, and freedom is now no longer an empty name, but a beautiful and enduring realism.

To-day peace spreads her broad, sheltering arms over a reunited and enlightened nation. The roll of the drum and the tramp of armed men are now no longer heard. North and South have again clasped hands in a renewal of friendship and in a perpetuity of union.

But a short time ago a Republican President elected by but a slight majority of the voters of this great community, left his peaceful home in the West and journeyed to the capital of the nation, to take the oath of office and to assume the high duties of a chief magistrate. As he passed through the towns and cities upon his route a general plaudit of welcome was his greeting, even noted political foes joining in the demonstrations. His road was arched with banners and his path was strewn with flowers. Everywhere he found an enthusiasm of welcome, a universal prayer for success, and the triumphal train entered the capital amid the ovations of the populace, which reached almost a climax of patriotic and effervescing joy.

Twenty years ago witnessed a different condition of affairs. The political horizon was dark and obscured. The low mutterings of the storm that was soon to sweep over our country, and to deluge our fair land with fratricidal blood, were distinctly heard. Sectional differences were developing into widespread dissensions. Cherished institutions were threatened with dissolution, and political antagonism had aroused a contented people into a frenzy of hate.

On the twenty-second of May, 1856, an American Senator was assaulted in the Senate-house by a political opponent for daring to give utterance to opinions that were hostile to the slave-holding interests of the South. Later in the same year a Republican candidate, with professed anti-slavery views, was nominated for the presidency, and although defeated, gave evidence of such political strength that Southern leaders became alarmed.

At this time the Hon. Stephen A. Douglas was a prominent leader of the Democratic party, but through his opposition to what was known as the Lecompton Bill[2], he incurred the displeasure of his political friends of the South, who vainly endeavored to enact such legislation as would practically lead to his retirement from the party.

In 1858 the famous contest between Abraham Lincoln and Stephen A. Douglas for the United States Senatorship from Illinois took place, and during its progress absorbed public attention throughout the country. The two candidates indulged in open discussions of questions of public policy, which were remarkable for their brilliancy and for the force and vigor with which their different views were uttered. It was during this canvass that Mr. Lincoln made the forcible and revolutionizing declaration that: "The Union cannot permanently endure half slave and half free." Mr. Lincoln was defeated, however, and Mr. Douglas was returned to the Senate, much against the wishes of those Democrats who desired the unlimited extension of the institution of Slavery.

In the following year occurred the slave insurrection in Virginia, under the leadership of that bold abolitionist, John Brown. The movement was frustrated, however, and John Brown, after a judicial trial for his offense, was sentenced to be hung. Up to the day of his execution he remained firm in the belief that he had but performed his duty toward enslaved humanity, and he died avowing the justice of his cause and the hope of its ultimate success.

All of these occurrences tended to engender a spirit of fierce opposition in the minds of the Southern leaders. The growing sentiment of abolitionism throughout the North, and the manifest disposition to prevent its increase or extension, aroused the advocates of Slavery to a degree of alarm, which led to the commission of many actions, both absurd and unjustifiable.

The year of 1860 opened upon a scene of political agitation which threatened to disrupt long united associations, and to erect sectional barriers which appeared almost impossible to overcome.

In April, 1860, the Democratic National Convention assembled in Charleston, South Carolina, for the purpose of nominating a candidate for the presidency. During its session loud and angry debates occurred, in which the Southern element endeavored to obtain a strong indorsement of the institution of Slavery, and of the right to carry slaves into the Territories of the United States. They were met by the more conservative portion of the party, who desired to leave the question to be decided by the States themselves. After a prolonged discussion the majority of the Southern States withdrew their delegates from the convention, and the remainder proceeded to ballot for a candidate of their choice.

After a protracted sitting, during which several ballots were taken and no decided result obtained, the convention adjourned, to meet in the city of Baltimore on the eighteenth day of June succeeding. Stephen A. Douglas, of Illinois, received a large percentage of the votes that were cast, but failed to obtain a sufficient number to secure his nomination.

The withdrawing delegates organized a rival convention, but, without transacting any business of a decisive character, also adjourned, to meet in Baltimore at a date nearly coincident with that of the regular body.

On the nineteenth day of May, the Constitutional Union (being the old American) party held their convention in the city of Baltimore, and nominated John Bell, of Tennessee, for President, and Edward Everett, of Massachusetts, for the Vice-Presidency.

The Republican Convention was held on the sixteenth day of May, in the city of Chicago, and upon the third ballot nominated Abraham Lincoln, of Illinois, for the office of President, and Hannibal Hamlin, of Maine, for the second office.

This convention also adopted a platform very pronounced upon the subject of Slavery, and which was calculated to give but little encouragement to the extension or perpetuity of the slave-holding power.

On the eighteenth day of June the regular Democratic Convention assembled, pursuant to adjournment, in the city of Baltimore, and named Stephen A. Douglas, of Illinois, and Herschel V. Johnson, of Georgia, as their standard-bearers in the political conflict that was to ensue.

On the twenty-eighth day of the same month the seceding delegates met in the same city, and after pronouncing their ultra views upon the question of Slavery, nominated John C. Breckinridge, of Kentucky (then the Vice-President of the country), and General Joseph Lane, of Oregon, as the candidates of their choice.

The lines of battle were now drawn, and from that time until the election, in November, a fierce contest was waged between the opposing parties. Never before in the history of parties was a canvass conducted with more bitterness or with a greater amount of vituperation. The whole country was engrossed with the gigantic struggle. Business interests, questions of finance and of international import were all made subservient to the absorbing consideration of the election of a national President.

The Southern "Fire-eaters," as they were called, fully realized their inability to elect the candidates they had named, but strove with all their power to prevent the success of the regular Democratic nominees, and when at last the day of election came, and the votes were counted, it was found that the Republican party had been victorious and that Abraham Lincoln had been elected.

In many portions of the South this result was hailed with joyful enthusiasm. The anti-slavery proclivities of the successful party was instantly made a plausible pretext for secession and the withdrawal of the slave-holding States from the Union was boldly advocated.

The same power that threatened in 1856, in the words of Governor Wise of Virginia: "That if Fremont had been elected, he would have marched at the head of twenty thousand men to Washington, and taken possession of the capital, preventing by force Fremont's inauguration at that place"—was again aroused, and an open opposition to the Republican inauguration was for a time considered.

The absorbing and exciting question in the South was: "Would the South submit to a Black Republican President and a Black Republican Congress?" and the answer to the question was a loud and decisive negative.

Among the bolder advocates of secession the election of Mr. Lincoln was regarded with pleasure, and meetings were held in Charleston, rejoicing in the triumph of the Republican party. Secession and disunion were loudly advocated, and the slave oligarchy of South Carolina regarded this event as the opportunity to achieve her long-cherished purpose of breaking up the Union, and forming a new confederacy, founded upon the peculiar ideas of the South.

Says Horace Greeley: "Men thronged the streets, talking, laughing, cheering, like mariners long becalmed upon a hateful, treacherous sea, when a sudden breeze had swiftly wafted them within sight of their looked for haven, or like a seedy prodigal, just raised to affluence by the death of some far-off, unknown relative, and whose sense of decency is not strong enough to repress his exultation."

Open threats were made to withdraw at once from the Union, and these demonstrations seemed to find sympathy among other nations than our own, and soon foreign intrigue was hand and glove with domestic treason, in the attempt to sap the foundations of our government, and seeking peculiar advantages from its overthrow.

It is unnecessary to detail the various phases of this great agitation, which, firing the Southern heart with the frenzy of disunion, finally led to the secession of the Southern States. Various compromises were attempted, but all failed of beneficial result. The "masterly inactivity" of the administration contributed in no small degree to the accomplishment of this object, and in the end the Southern Confederacy was organized and Jefferson Davis was elected as its President.

The Palmetto waved over the custom-house and post-office at Charleston; government forts and arsenals were seized by the volunteers to the Southern cause, and on February 1, 1861, the Federal mint and custom-house at New Orleans were taken possession of by the secessionists.

The removal of Major Anderson from Fort Moultrie to the more secure stronghold of Fort Sumter, in Charleston harbor, had been accomplished, and as yet no measures had been taken by the government to prevent further demonstrations of a warlike character on the part of the Southern Confederacy. The administration remained passive and inert, while every effort was being made to calm the public fears of hostilities, and the organization of an open revolt.

The city of Baltimore was, at this time, a slave-holding city, and the spirit of Slavery was nowhere else more rampant and ferocious. The mercantile and social aristocracy of that city had been sedulously and persistently plied, by the conspirators for disunion, with artful and tempting suggestions of her future greatness and advancement as the chief city of the new government.

If a Confederacy composed of the fifteen slave-holding States was organized, Baltimore, it was urged, would naturally be the chief city of the new Republic. In time it would become the rival of New York, and occupy to the Confederacy the same relations which New York does to the Union, and would be the great ship-building, shipping, importing and commercial emporium.

These glittering prophecies had not been uttered without effect. The ambition of the aristocracy was aroused. Already they saw the ocean whitened with her sails, and the broad domain of Maryland adorned with the palaces reared from her ample and ever-expanding profits. Under these hallucinations, their minds were corrupted, and they seemed eager to rush into treason.

Being a border State, Maryland occupied a position of particular importance. Emissaries were sent to her from South Carolina and elsewhere, and no effort was spared to secure her co-operation in these revolutionary movements. It is to be regretted that they were too successful, and the result was that the majority of the wealthier classes and those in office were soon in sympathy with the rebellion, and the spirit of domestic treason, for a time, swept like a tornado over the State.

Added to the wealthier classes was the mob element of the city of Baltimore—reckless and unscrupulous, as mobs generally are—and this portion of her community were avowedly in full accord with the prospective movement, and ready to do the bidding of the slave power. Between these, however, there existed a great middle class, who were loyally and peacefully inclined. But this class, large as it was, had hitherto been divided in their political opinions, and had as yet arrived at no common and definite understanding with regard to the novel circumstances of the country and the events which seemed to be visibly impending.

The government of the city of Baltimore was under the control of that branch of the Democracy who supported Breckinridge, and who had attained power under a popular cry for reform, and it was soon learned that these leaders were deep in the counsels of the secessionists.

The newspaper press was no small factor of this excitement—their utterances had much to do in leading public opinion, and though their efforts "to fire the Southern heart," many were led to sanction the deeds of violence and outrage which were contemplated.

Especial efforts had been made to render Mr. Lincoln personally odious and contemptible, and his election formed the pretexts of these reckless conspirators, who had long been plotting the overthrow of the Union. No falsehood was too gross, no statement too exaggerated, to be used for that purpose, and so zealously did these misguided men labor in the cause of disunion, and so systematically concerted was their action, that the mass of the people of the slave States were made to believe that this pure, patient, humane, Christian statesman was a monster whose vices and passions made him odious, and whose political beliefs made him an object of just abhorrence.

This was the condition of affairs at the dawning of the year 1861.
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Opposition to Mr. Lincoln's Inauguration.—A Plot to Assassinate him.—The Journey from Springfield.



With the opening of the new year, the political condition evinced alarming symptoms. As the day of the inauguration of the new President drew near, the excitement became intense. Loud threats were made that Mr. Lincoln should never be permitted to take the oath of office, and the hostility of the South manifested itself in such a manner as to excite the fears of those who desired the peaceful solution of the important question of continued union.

The events about to be related have been for a long time shrouded in a veil of mystery. While many are aware that a plot existed at this time to assassinate the President-elect upon his contemplated journey to the capital, but few have any knowledge of the mode by which the conspiracy was detected, or the means employed to prevent the accomplishment of that murderous design.

Considerations which affected the personal safety of those who actively participated in this detection, precluded a disclosure at the time, but that such a conspiracy existed no doubt can be entertained. Now, however, that the dark clouds have passed away, and the bright sunshine of an enduring peace is throwing its beneficent rays over a united country, the truth may be disclosed, and a desire to peruse a hidden page of history may now be gratified.

Early in the year 1861 I was at my headquarters in the city of Chicago, attending to the manifold duties of my profession. I had, of course, perused the daily journals which contained the reports of doings of the malcontents of the South, but in common with others, I entertained no serious fears of an open rebellion, and was disposed to regard the whole matter as of trivial importance. The same tones had been listened to before, and although the disunionists had hitherto never taken such aggressive steps, I was inclined to believe that with the incoming of the new administration, determined or conciliatory measures would be adopted, and that secession and rebellion would be either averted or summarily crushed.

At this time I received a letter from Mr. Samuel H. Felton, the president of "The Philadelphia, Wilmington and Baltimore Railroad[3]," requesting my presence in Philadelphia upon a matter of great importance. From his communication it appeared that rumors were afloat as to the intention of the roughs and secessionists of Maryland to injure the road of which he was the President. From what had already been learned, it was feared that their designs were to prevent travel upon the road either by destroying the ferry-boats which then carried the trains across the Susquehanna river at Havre de Grace or by demolishing the railroad bridges over the Gunpowder river and other streams. This road was the great connecting link between the metropolis of the country and the capital of the nation, and it was of the utmost importance that no interruption should be permitted to the free communication between Washington and the great cities of the North and West.

This letter at once aroused me to a realization of the danger that threatened the country, and I determined to render whatever assistance was in my power towards preventing the successful operation of these ill-advised and dangerous men.

I lost no time, therefore, in making my arrangements, and soon after receiving Mr. Felton's communication, in company with four members of my force was upon the train speeding towards Philadelphia. Upon arriving in that city, I went directly to the office of Mr. Felton and obtained from him all the information he possessed of the movements and designs of the Maryland secessionists. I also had a consultation with Mr. H. F. Kenney, the superintendent of the road, with reference to a plan of operation which I proposed, and which was considered would result in obtaining the information so much to be desired.

I resolved to locate my men at the various towns along the road, selecting such places where, it was believed, disaffection existed. With a view, therefore, of acquiring the facts necessary for an intelligent prosecution of the inquiry, I took passage on one of the trains of the road, intending to see for myself how affairs stood, and to distribute my men in such a manner as to me seemed best.

At the city of Wilmington, in Delaware, I found evidences of a great political excitement, but nothing that indicated a hostile disposition or which led me to believe that any danger was to be apprehended at this place. Nothing that savored of organization was apparent, and I was therefore compelled to look further for the existence of any antagonism to the railroad or any desire to prevent the running of their trains.

At Perryville I found the same excitable condition of affairs, but nothing of a more aggressive character than at Wilmington. Men indulged in fierce arguments, in which both sides were forcibly represented, but aside from this I discovered no cause for apprehension, and no occasion for active detective work as yet.

At Havre de Grace, however, the lines were more clearly drawn and the popular feeling much more bitter. It was at this point that the boats which carried the trains crossed the Susquehanna river, and where serious damage might be done to the company, should the ferries be destroyed. I therefore left one man at this place, with instructions to become acquainted with such men as he might, on observation, consider suspicious, and to endeavor to obtain from them, by association, a knowledge of their intentions.

At Perrymansville, in Maryland, the feeling was considerably more intense. Under the influence of bad men the secession movement had gained many supporters and sympathizers. Loud threats were uttered against the railroad company, and it was boastfully asserted that "no d—d abolitionist should be allowed to pass through the town alive."

I have always found it a truism that "a barking dog never bites," and although I had but little fear that these blatant talkers would perform any dangerous deeds, I considered it best to be fully posted as to their movements, in order to prevent a catastrophe, if possible.

I accordingly directed Timothy Webster, a daring and discreet man upon my force, to locate himself at this point, and to carefully note everything that transpired which had any relation to attempted violence or a disposition to resort to aggressive measures.

As I neared the city of Baltimore the opposition to the government and the sympathy with secession was manifestly more intense. At Magnolia, particularly, I observed a very dangerous feeling, and among men of all classes the general sentiment was in favor of resistance and force. Another operative, John Seaford, was accordingly left at this place, with instructions similar to those which had been given to the others.

I then proceeded on to Baltimore, and there I found the greatest amount of excitement that I had yet experienced. I took quarters at the Howard House, and proceeded to inquire closely and carefully into the political situation. I soon found that the fears of the railroad officials were not wholly without foundation. The opposition to Mr. Lincoln's inauguration was most violent and bitter, and a few days' sojourn in this city convinced me that great danger was to be apprehended, and that the sentiment of disunion was far more widespread and deeply rooted than I had before imagined.

The police force of the city was under the control of Marshal George P. Kane, and was almost entirely composed of men with disunion proclivities. Their leader was pronouncedly in favor of secession, and by his orders the broadest license was given to disorderly persons and to the dissemination of insurrectionary information. This individual was subsequently arrested, and, after a brief sojourn in Fort McHenry[4], fled in 1863 to the more congenial associations of Richmond.

From the knowledge I gained of the situation in Baltimore, I resolved to establish my headquarters in that city. I accordingly engaged a building situated on South street, and in a position where I could receive prompt reports from all quarters of the metropolis. I also sent for an additional force of men, whom I distributed among the people of all grades and conditions of life. The building I had selected was admirably adapted for my purpose, and was so constructed that entrance could be gained to it from all four sides, through alleyways that led in from neighboring streets.

Day by day, the reports of my men contained many important revelations of the designs of the opposition, and as a matter of additional precaution, I advised Mr. Felton to employ a small number of men to guard the various bridges and ferries, who could be warned in time to resist attack should such be made.

The chief opposition seemed to be to the inauguration of President Lincoln, and the plan of the conspirators was to excite and exasperate the popular feeling against the President-elect to the utmost, and so successfully had this been done that a majority of the wealthier classes, with few exceptions—those in office—and the mob element in general were in full accord in their desire to prevent the inauguration from taking place.

On the eleventh day of February, Mr. Lincoln, with a few of his personal friends, left his quiet home in Springfield to enter upon that tempestuous political career which eventually carried him to a martyr's grave. Among the party who accompanied the President were Norman B. Judd, Esq., Col. Ward H. Lamon, Judge Davis, Col. Sumner, a brave and impetuous officer, Major Hunter, Capt. John Pope, Col. Ellsworth, whose heroic death took place shortly afterwards, and John G. Nicolay, the President's private secretary.

As the President was about leaving his home, the people turned out en masse to bid him farewell, and to them Mr. Lincoln addressed the following pathetic words of parting:


"My Friends: No one who has never been placed in a like position can understand my feelings at this hour, nor the oppressive sadness I feel at this parting. For more than a quarter of a century I have lived among you, and during all that time I have received nothing but kindness at your hands. Here I have lived from youth until now I am an old man; here the most sacred ties of earth were assumed; here all my children were born, and here one of them lies buried. To you, dear friends, I owe all that I have, and all that I am[1q]. All the strange checkered past seems now to crowd upon my mind. To-day I leave you. I go to assume a task more difficult than that which devolved upon Washington. Unless the great God who assisted him shall be with me and aid me, I must fail; but if the same Omniscient Mind and Almighty Arm that directed and protected him shall guide and support me, I shall not fail—I shall succeed. Let us all pray that the God of our fathers may not forsake us now. To Him I commend you all. Permit me to ask that with equal sincerity and faith you will invoke His wisdom and guidance for me. With these few words I must leave you, for how long I know not. Friends, one and all, I must bid you an affectionate farewell."



How touchingly simple and earnest seem these words. A strange and almost weird presentiment of grief and suffering give his utterances a pathos that becomes profoundly impressive when linked with subsequent events. How prophetic too—full of tears and fraught with the prescience of a future terrible and bloody war—they bear yet an echo like that of the voice that sounded in the ear of Halleck's dying hero—for surely in their tones are heard the thanks of millions yet to be. How more than prophetic they seemed when, four years later, "a funeral train, covered with the emblems of splendid mourning, rolled into the same city, bearing a corpse whose obsequies were being celebrated in every part of the civilized world."

From Springfield the passage was a perfect continuous ovation. Cities and towns, villages and hamlets, vied with each other in testifying their devotion to Union and their determination to uphold the chief magistrate in the great trial before him. Immense crowds surrounded the stations at which the special train halted, and in the cities of Indianapolis, Cincinnati, Columbus, Pittsburg, Cleveland, Erie, Buffalo, Albany, New York, Trenton, Newark, Philadelphia and Harrisburg, public demonstrations of an imposing character were given in his honor, and vast concourses of people assembled to greet him. Everywhere he was received and honored as the chief of a free people, and in reply to complimentary addresses which he day by day received, the President endeavored to utter cheering words, and indicated a disbelief in any bloody issue of our domestic complications.

On the day prior to the departure of Mr. Lincoln from his home, I received a letter from the master mechanic of the railroad, of which the following is an extract:


"I am informed that a son of a distinguished citizen of Maryland said that he had taken an oath with others to assassinate Mr. Lincoln before he gets to Washington, and they may attempt to do it while he is passing over our road. I think you had better look after this man, if possible. This information is perfectly reliable. I have nothing more to say at this time, but will try to see you in a few days."



This communication was confirmatory of reports of an indefinite character which had reached me prior to this, and the information was far too important to be disregarded. I determined, therefore, to probe the matter to the bottom, and obtaining the authority of Mr. Felton for such action, I immediately set about the discovery of the existence of the conspiracy and the intention of its organization, and then, if coolness, courage and skill could save the life of Mr. Lincoln, and prevent the revolution which would inevitably follow his violent death, I felt sure of accomplishing it.

My plans were soon perfected, and they were to have several of my men, together with myself, announced as residents of Charleston and New Orleans, and by assuming to be secessionists of the most ultra type, to secure entrance into their secret societies and military organizations, and thus become possessed of their secret designs. In looking over the qualifications of the members of my corps I found two men admirably adapted to the object I had in view. They were both young and both fully able to assume and successfully carry out the character of a hot-blooded, fiery secessionist.

One of these men, whom I shall call Joseph Howard, was a young man of fine personal appearance, and of insinuating manners. He was of French descent, and in his youth had been carefully educated for a Jesuit priest, but finding the vocation distasteful to him, he had abandoned it. Added to his collegiate studies, he possessed the advantage of extensive foreign travel, and the ability to speak, with great facility, several foreign languages. He had a thorough knowledge of the South, its localities, prejudices, customs and leading men, which had been derived from several years residence in New Orleans and other Southern cities, and was gifted with the power of adaptation to persons whom they wish to influence, so popularly attributed to the Jesuits.

Howard was instructed to assume the character of an extreme secessionist, to obtain quarters at one of the first-class hotels, and register his name, with residence at New Orleans. This was done because he was well acquainted with the city, having resided there for a long time, and was consequently enabled to talk familiarly of prominent individuals of that city whom he had met.

The other man whom I selected for this important work was Timothy Webster. He was a man of great physical strength and endurance, skilled in all athletic sports, and a good shot. Possessed of a strong will and a courage that knew no fear, he was the very man to operate upon the middle and lower classes who composed the disunion element.

His subsequent career as a Union spy—one of the most perilous and thankless positions—and his ignominious death at Richmond, at the hands of the rebels, have passed into history, but no historian will ever
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