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Chapter 1:  “Crimes And Conspiracies”
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“My concern is not whether God is on our side but my greatest concern is to be on God’s side.” A safe answer, it seems.

On Good Friday, April 14th 1865, Mrs Mary Todd Lincoln (by the way she is credited, it seems, to being referred to as the First Lady of the White House) persuaded her tired yet jubilant husband to attend the Ford’s Theatre in Washington, where a popular comedy Our American Cousin was being performed that evening to an excited sell-out audience.

It might take his mind off the deeply bitter Civil War, she suggested to friends, as the play was finally coming to a conclusion. In fact, Mrs Lincoln had lost a half-brother fighting on the Confederate side and through spiritualism, dangerously attempted to communicate with him and her dead son, a wicked exercise to attempt.

(Incidentally, in 2008, the play would be adapted to create an opera).

Lincoln was then presiding over the final days of the torturous and terrible Civil War with the so-called “rebellious Confederate South,” partly in retreat. Some historians of the Civil War period claim that Lincoln instigated the war himself. Now I’m not sure why, because the evidence is scant. Over 15,000 books have been written about him (can you believe?), 20% of them concerning the assassination. It seems that he is the most read subject in history, with the exception of Jesus Christ.

Some historians claim that his attempts to free the slaves (as we were always led to believe) had nothing to do with the popular misconception of the emancipation of the slaves, and that Lincoln was simply a petty tyrant and a war criminal according to some observers of the man, not to forget the inhumane treatment of civilians and captured soldiers in the Confederacy. There is some truth in some of these charges against him. An “American Stalin” was another accusing sobriquet used against him that I came across.

The gratifying news for this 16th American president days before that fateful visit to the theatre was that General Lee had finally surrendered his battle-weary troops in Virginia. Incidentally, General Lee’s pre-war home and estate had been seized by marauding Union troops previously during the War, but today it is better known as the Arlington National Cemetery, and yes, the family were fully compensated, I’m informed.

However, many other Confederate generals in service were still very active in prolonging the War for whatever “patriotic” reasons they had. The Civil War seemed to have aged Lincoln, bringing with it sleepless nights and vivid dreams plus nightmares of ghostly white sail ships. No, this is not Abraham Lincoln Vampire Hunter, a popular kids’ video game, if you did not know.

Fondly known by friends as “father Abraham or honest Abe,” Lincoln agreed with his wife that an evening away at the theatre might be a pleasurable event, free from the pressures of the White House with all of its problems and nightly psychic occurrences. After all, he had not been sleeping too well. Many nights were broken, being plagued by nightmares and cold sweats and fears of the future. “Lincoln had always believed in and feared the power of dreams,” recalled a friend years later.

After signing pressing presidential papers that momentous evening, the 16th president finally departed with his wife for the theatre, travelling as always in their usual horse and carriage and destined for an evening enjoyment, or so they hoped. He actually knew this theatre rather well, having in the past taken his young son Willy to watch performances and rehearsals, and always seated discreetly from the rear of the house stalls. Sadly, Willy would die of typhoid fever in the White House in 1862, then aged only eleven. Another son, Thomas, would die years later in 1871, possibly of tuberculosis. And his eldest son, Robert, then an officer serving in the Union Army, was on army leave that Good Friday, staying with his family in the White House. Apparently, he declined an invite by his mother to accompany both of them to the Ford Playhouse.

However, more suspicious to me is that General Grant and Secretary of War Edwin “Mars” Stanton, originally one of Lincoln’s political foes and now the powerful Secretary of War, had once insulted Lincoln years before by calling him “that damned long-armed ape.” Now, on that momentous evening, he had also declined the president’s personal request to accompany Washington’s first couple to the theatre, citing other urgent matters to attend to (more on Edwin Stanton in later chapters).

So, the president and first lady departed to take their waiting seats for an evening’s entertainment, but President Abraham Lincoln will never return alive to the White House. Instead, he has an appointment with God, as one day we all will.

Never mind Lincoln! Are you ready to meet the Lord if your life is snuffed out like Lincoln’s? Over 7,000 die each hour; it could soon be your turn. You need to think about this question very seriously!
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Edwin P. Stanton, an American tsar

I was concerned when I read of Lincoln’s family’s frivolous flirtation with spiritualists because the Holy Bible condemns this evil practice many times, for example in Revelation 21:8, with many more Bible verses as well:

“But the fearful, and unbelieving, and the abominable, and murderers, and whoremongers, and sorcerers, and idolaters, and all liars, shall have their part in the lake which burneth with fire and brimstone: which is the second death.”

If your favoured poison is tarot card readings, shaking chicken bones, looking at tea leaves, or experimenting with an Ouija board, then don’t mess with them. And if you’re into attending “spooky” séances on a wet afternoon, then get out of them all!! The road to Hell will be packed with people who played with this fire and burnt themselves, only to end up in the everlasting flames of Hell. You have been warned!

At 8.30 pm or 9.30 pm, Abraham with Mary and two invited guests, Major Henry Rathbone and his fiancée Clara Harris, entered the Ford vestibule. After a string rendition of “Hail to the Chief” from the orchestra pit, the Lincoln party settled into presidential box number 7, brightly prepared and festooned with flags and bunting and a fixed portrait of General Washington in pride of place on the balcony, no less.

That evening, the theatre was celebrating the one thousandth performance of Our American Cousin, starring the then-popular Miss Laura Keene. She later would offer a unique act of kindness to the dying president that will eclipse anything she ever attempted on the American stage in the past or would in the future at any American venue.

But, for now, an American tragedy was about to commence that evening, and the rest (as they say) is history.

On a personal note, some years ago I was researching the Lincoln shooting. The then-popular view was that John Wilkes Booth, rather like Lee Harvey Oswald, acted alone, and we got to read about the “single-shooter theory” as mentioned in the deeply flawed Masonic cover-up known as the “Warren Commission” of 1964. I do remember noticing the remarkable coincidences of both Lincoln’s and Kennedy’s murders.

Here are just a few for your perusal:

1) Kennedy was elected president in 1960, Lincoln in 1860, and both men were involved in promoting black civil rights.

2) Both men were murdered on a Friday in the company of their wives.

3) Both men were mortally wounded by a bullet entering into the head.

4) Both men were succeeded by their respective vice presidents’, both named Johnson, and both southerners: Andrew Johnson born in 1808, Lyndon Johnson in 1908.

5) Kennedy’s secretary was a Mrs Evelyn Lincoln, and Lincoln’s occasional secretary was Mary Lincoln, his wife. Both women would grieve the loss of children; both women married in their early twenties.

There are of course many more strange similarities.

Both men’s official killers (Lee Harvey Oswald and John Wilkes Booth) would themselves be murdered by a bullet. Neither would be brought to trial, and both were from the South. Both presidents were careless about their security, it seems. Both presidents had seven letters in their surnames. Although not a Freemason, Lincoln had applied for membership in 1860 but declined to be considered until after the election. He may or may not have been offered membership later in that first term of office. It seems the “Tyrian” lodge in Illinois made him an honourary member after his death, not sure why. (Reagan would also be made an honourary member later in life.) Roman Catholic John F. Kennedy, although not a Protestant Freemason, was probably a member of the Catholic Knights of St. Columba or Knights of Malta, both Catholic equivalents to the Freemasons (along with the Catenians).

During that momentous Friday morning, John Wilkes Booth had nonchalantly entered the Ford’s Theatre doors. After all, he was well known at this establishment and had previously acted there before President Lincoln, then in the audience in March of 1865 appearing in the “The Apostate.” That morning he had wandered in smoking his traditional cigar and would leave a half-smoked cigar in the theatre lobby when he entered that evening to murder the president in his box. However, that morning he had arrived to talk to the proprietor. Now, it seems Wilkes Booth’s brother had briefly managed his theatrical career, but this time the actor was simply calling to collect his usual fan mail, a popular perk that most itinerant actors frequently took advantage of. I suppose today Wilkes Booth would be as well known to the public as say, Brad Pitt, and in his day could command a staggering salary of $20,000. So, after all, he was no stranger to the staff of this soon-to-be notorious Washington theatre. He was not himself in the play performed that evening but knew it well enough to decide the appropriate time to murder the almost defenceless president. But with Wilkes Booth, it was all in the timing, the actor’s usual belief.

Later that day, Author James Swanson writes: “Booth heard the galvanizing news [that] in just eight hours the subject of all his brooding, hating and plotting would stand on the very same stone steps where he now sat reading his letter.” Now, Booth would be menacingly motivated in finally dispatching this president once and for all. Previously, he had failed with others in their attempt to kidnap Lincoln, then hoping that the captured 200,000+ Confederate prisoners of war would be released in exchange for President Lincoln. Of course, it never happened due to the diligence of Alan Pinkerton, who had little faith in the usually lackadaisical Washington police force and instead used his own men to guard the president. At the time, there was no Secret Service as we know it today; later they were recruited from the Treasury in 1901 after the assassination of President McKinley, Robert Lincoln (son of Abraham Lincoln) by chance also being there.

By the way, have you ever noticed the logo that the Pinkerton national private detective agency uses? Under an all-seeing eye, it displays the words: “We never sleep.” Maybe Alan Pinkerton was a Freemason himself, perhaps having been initiated in Kilwinning, the so-called famed mother lodge in Scotland where Freemasonry was supposed to have emerged, as some have seriously suggested of its birth. Later, Alan Pinkerton would suffer a serious career fallout in Washington, possibly ignited by Edwin Stanton. Pinkerton would be replaced by a Colonel Lafayette C. Baker, chief of the national detective police (NDP) and another close colleague of Edwin Stanton. This previous spymaster Baker certainly knew a lot about the Lincoln assassination and later pointed an accusing finger at Edwin Stanton as part of the plot to murder Lincoln at this time.

I’m not sure Stanton was guilty of this accusation, but he may well have had prior knowledge of a plot instigated by Booth and others to murder Lincoln. Indeed some of Stanton’s later actions seem rather suspicious to me. Colonel Baker would die mysteriously, possibly by poisoning, in Washington some years later in 1868. A later medical report prepared some twenty years ago by Dr. Ray A. Neff, a professor at Indiana State University, stated that he: “performed an atomic absorption spectrophotometer analysis on strands of Lafayette Baker’s hair to determine the cause of his death on July 3rd 1868. Results showed that Baker died of arsenic poisoning (possibly) from a war department employee. And we know who was the head of that important department, don’t we!

Booth with this galvanising news he had just heard at the Ford Theatre would quickly assemble his willing and naïve conspirators to aid him in this Good Friday fiasco that would later witness one man dead (the president) and another missing death by a whisker’s stroke (the vice president). These chosen few of Booth’s band would be his willing acolytes to bring about punishment for the South’s defeat and travails over those long war years under Lincoln’s liberal leadership, or so Booth thought.
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John Wilkes Booth, the Catholic assassin, with Masonic looking right hand

There is some doubt today if they all knew each other or had even met one another before that fateful Friday night. Some authors have suggested that Lewis Paine had not had the pleasure of meeting this ambitious actor, but there is evidence that the two had met and plotted and laughed at what they
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