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 INDIANA MIDDLE SCHOOL MOCK TRIAL CHAMPIONSHIP 
 2009 CASE MATERIALS 

On April 14, 1865, President Abraham Lincoln was shot.   The public’s fury could not be 

subdued until all persons connected with assassin John Wilkes Booth had been arrested.  As 

guards marched their captives through the streets, crowds threw stones at the prisoners and 

shouted “Hang them!”   Countless people were caught by the public’s thirst for a bloody 

revenge, including Booth’s relatives and John T. Ford because of his ownership of the theater 

where Lincoln was shot.  Most were released due to lack of evidence.   However, the 

government did charge 8 people.  And so, the conspiracy trials begun. 

 One of the alleged conspirators was Dr. Mudd.  After Booth shot Lincoln,  he broke his 

left leg in his leap to the stage at Ford’s Theatre.  Needing a doctor’s assistance, he and David 

Herold arrived at Dr. Mudd’s at approximately 4:00 A.M. on April 15, 1865.  Mudd  splinted the 

broken leg.  Within days Dr. Mudd was under arrest.  Dr. Mudd was charged with conspiracy 

and with harboring Booth and Herold during their escape.   

In the actual conspiracy trials, Dr. Mudd was found guilty, and sentenced to life 

imprisonment.  Dr. Mudd missed the death penalty by one vote.  But, was Dr. Mudd guilty, or 

was the doctor merely a victim of the public’s fury?  If Dr. Mudd had been permitted to testify 

would history have been rewritten?  Perhaps Dr. Mudd did not receive a fair trial as a military 

court was charged with determining the alleged conspirators’ fate.  This year’s competition 

reopens the case against Dr. Mudd for you to decide guilt or innocence.  Here are the witnesses 

for the trial: 

Witnesses for the State:  Officer Lovett, Daniel/Danielle Thomas & Lou Weichmann 
Witnesses for the Defense:  Dr. Mudd,  Detective Williams &  Pat  Simms 
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AFTERMATH 
 

Mudd was imprisoned at Ft. Jefferson in the Dry Tortugas about 70 miles from Key 

West.  Mudd attempted an escape on September 25, 1865, but was caught.  Mudd’s wife pleaded 

with President Andrew Johnson to pardon her husband.   

In the summer of 1867, yellow fever broke out on the island. After the fort’s physician 

died on September 7, Mudd took a leadership role in aiding the sick. Mudd, himself, came down 

with the disease but recovered. Because of his outstanding efforts, a petition to the government 

in support of Dr. Mudd was signed by all noncommissioned officers and soldiers on the island.  

(In October of 1959 President Dwight D. Eisenhower authorized the placing of a plaque at the 

fort honoring Mudd’s efforts in the 1867 yellow fever outbreak.)  

Dr. Mudd was pardoned by President Andrew Johnson on February 8, 1869. 

Mudd was released from Ft. Jefferson on March 8 and arrived home on March 20. He 

had served somewhat less than 4 years in prison. He partially regained his medical practice and 

lived a quiet life on the farm. 

In January of 1883, Mudd died of pneumonia or pleurisy at the age of 49. He was buried 

in St. Mary’s cemetery next to the Bryantown church where he first met Booth in 1864. Mudd’s 

descendants, continue to try to clear his name of any complicity with John Wilkes Booth. 

Several have been convinced of Mudd’s innocence, including President Jimmy Carter 

and Ronald Reagan.  The Michigan State Legislature also stated its belief in his innocence. 

In 1992, the Army Board for the Correction of Military Records recommended that relief 

be granted Samuel Mudd and his family. William D. Clark, Acting Assistant Secretary of the 

Army, denied the Board’s recommendation.  On June 12, 1997, Representative Steny Hoyer   (D 



 
 3 

- Maryland - 5th) introduced in Congress The Samuel Mudd Relief Act of 1997.  Co-sponsored 

by Thomas Ewing (R - Illinois - 15th), the bill, if passed, would direct the Secretary of the Army 

to set aside the 1865 conviction of Dr. Mudd. The bill did not pass.  Mudd’s family has also 

tried, unsuccessfully, to clear his name. 

Professional historians who have spent years studying and researching the case differ in 

their analysis of Dr. Mudd’s guilt or innocence. If anything, there is a tilt in the direction of guilt. 

 
 
 GOOD LUCK AND HAVE FUN! 
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UNITED STATES DISTRICT COURT 
 SOUTHERN DISTRICT OF INDIANA 
 

 
UNITED STATES OF AMERICA ) 

) 
vs.    )  Case No.  04-1865 

) 
DR. SAM MUDD   ) 

) 
Defendant.   ) 

 
 
 CHARGE AND SPECIFICATION  
 
  
CHARGE--For maliciously, unlawfully, and traitorously, and in aid of the existing armed 
rebellion against the United States of America, on or before the 6th day of March, A D. 1865, 
and on diverse other days between that day and the 15th day of April, A. D. 1865, combining, 
confederating, and conspiring together with one John H. Surratt, John Wilkes Booth, and others 
unknown, to kill and murder, within the Military Department of Washington, and within the 
fortified and entrenched lines thereof, Abraham Lincoln, late,  President of the United States of 
America; and in pursuance of in prosecuting said malicious, unlawful and traitorous conspiracy 
aforesaid, and in aid of the said rebellion, afterward, to wit, on the 14th day of April, A. D. 1865, 
within the Military Department of Washington, aforesaid, and within the fortified and entrenched 
lines of said Military Department, together with said John Wilkes Booth and John H. Surratt, 
maliciously, unlawfully, and traitorously murdering the said Abraham Lincoln, then President of 
the United States. 
 
SPECIFICATION.--In this: that the charged conspirators, together with the said John H. Surratt 
and John Wilkes Booth, and who were then engaged in armed rebellion against the United States 
of America, within the limits thereof, did, in aid of said rebellion, on or before the 6th day of 
March, A. D. 1865, and on diverse other days and times between that day and the 15th day of 
April, A. D. 1865, combine, confederate, and conspire together, at Washington City, there being, 
unlawfully, maliciously, and traitorously to kill and murder Abraham Lincoln, then President of 
the United States aforesaid: the conspirators aforesaid designing and intending, by the killing 
and murder of the said Abraham Lincoln, and by the means aforesaid to aid and comfort the 
insurgents engaged in armed rebellion against the said United States, as aforesaid, and thereby to 
aid in the subversion and overthrow of the Constitution and laws of said United States. 
 
And being so combined, confederated, and conspiring together in the prosecution of said 
unlawful and traitorous conspiracy, on the night of the 14th day of April, A. D. 1865, at the hour 
of about 10 ‘o’clock and 15 minutes P. M., at Ford’s Theater, on Tenth Street, in the City of 
Washington, John Wilkes Booth, one of the conspirators aforesaid, in pursuance of said unlawful 
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and traitorous conspiracy, did, then and there, unlawfully, maliciously, and traitorously, and with 
intent to kill and murder the said Abraham Lincoln, discharge a pistol then held in the hands of 
him, the said Booth, the same being then loaded with powder and a leaden ball, against and upon 
the left and posterior side of the head of said Abraham Lincoln; and did thereby, then and there, 
inflict upon him, the said Abraham Lincoln, then President of the said United States, and 
Commander-in-Chief of the Army and Navy thereof, a mortal wound, whereof, afterward, to-wit, 
on the 15th day of April, A. D. 1865, at Washington City aforesaid, the said Abraham Lincoln 
died; and thereby, then and there, and in pursuance of said conspiracy, the said defendants, and 
the said John Wilkes Booth and John H. Surratt did unlawfully, traitorously, and maliciously, 
and with the intent to aid the rebellion, as aforesaid, kill and murder the said Abraham Lincoln, 
President of the United States, as aforesaid. 
 
 [omitted various specifications against other  
 conspirators for purposes of this mock trial] 
 
 
And in further prosecution of said conspiracy, the said Samuel/Samantha A. Mudd did, at 
Washington City, on or before the 6th day of March, A. D. 1865, and on diverse other days and 
times between that day and the 20th day of April, A. D. 1865, advise, encourage, receive, 
entertain, harbor, and conceal, aid and assist the said John Wilkes Booth, David E. Herold, 
Lewis Payne, John H. Surratt, Michael O’Laughlin, George A. Atzerodt, Mary E. Surratt, and 
Samuel Arnold, and their confederates, with knowledge of the murderous and traitorous 
conspiracy aforesaid, and with the intent to aid, abet, and assist them in the execution thereof, 
and in escaping from justice after the murder of the said Abraham Lincoln, in pursuance of said 
conspiracy in manner aforesaid. 
 
By order of the President of the United States. 
 

J. HOLT, 
 
Judge Advocate General. 
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STIPULATIONS 
 
1. In autumn of 1864, John Wilkes Booth was already plotting to kidnap the President.  He 
was attempting to enlist several men to assist in his scheme. 
 
2. On April 14, 1865, Booth shot President Lincoln at the Ford Theater. President Lincoln 
died several hours later despite medical efforts to revive him. 
 
3. On April 15, 1865, at 4:44 a.m., a telegraph was dispatched to Military posts, including 
Bryantown, that Abraham Lincoln had been assassinated.  The telegraph stated that John Wilkes 
Booth was the assassin and was accompanied by a companion, whose name was not yet known. 
 
4. John Wilkes Booth, a 26 year old actor, was a racist and Southern sympathizer. 
Originally his plan was to kidnap President Lincoln but later his plans turned to murder. He 
planned to assassinate Abraham Lincoln, Vice-President Andrew Johnson, Secretary of State 
William Seward, and General Ulysses S. Grant. Booth was out for revenge, and he thought 
creating chaos in the federal government might lead to a comeback for the Confederacy. The 
Grants declined the Lincolns’ theater invitation; thus Ulysses’ life was spared. No attempt was 
made on Johnson’s life. Seward was brutally attacked in his home, but he survived. Only Lincoln 
died. 
 
5. David Herold was born in  1842 in Maryland.  David had studied pharmacy at 
Georgetown College and had worked for several druggists in Washington. 
 
6.  John H. Surratt, Jr. was born on April 13, 1844, in Surrattsville, (now Clinton) 
Maryland.  He was Mary Surratt’s youngest child. When the Civil War broke out in 1861, John 
was a student at St. Charles College. He left school in July of 1861 to become a messenger for 
the Confederacy. He carried dispatches to Confederate boats on the Potomac River.  
Additionally, he sent to the South information regarding troop movements of Union soldiers 
stationed in the Washington, D.C. area and elsewhere.   
 
7. John Wilkes Booth met Surratt in the fall of 1864. When Surratt heard of Booth’s plot to 
kidnap President Lincoln, he willingly joined Booth’s group of conspirators. Surratt took part in 
a failed attempt to kidnap Lincoln on March 17, 1865.  According to Surratt, his role in Booth’s 
group ended with the unsuccessful kidnap attempt.  
 
8. Somewhere on the road to Surrattsville, Maryland, Herold met up with Booth. The two 
stopped at John Lloyd’s tavern and picked up a carbine, Booth’s field glasses, and whiskey. 
From there they road to Dr. Mudd’s home near Bryantown and arrived about 4:00 A.M. Mudd 
set Booth’s broken leg and the two fugitives left Mudd’s on the afternoon of April 15, 1865. 
 
9. Until April 26th, Booth and Herold were on the run. On that date, they were surrounded 
by Union cavalry while sleeping in a tobacco barn on the farm of Richard Garrett near Port 
Royal, Virginia. Herold gave up, but Booth was shot and killed after the barn was set on fire. 
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10. Immediately upon shooting President Lincoln on April 14, 1865, Booth broke his left leg 
when he jumped from the balcony to the stage. 
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INVESTIGATING OFFICER LOVETT 
 

I arrived into Bryantown on Tuesday the 18th.  I was advised by Lieutenant Dana, who 

was positioned at the post in Bryantown, that two strangers had been in the vicinity over the 

weekend.  George Mudd spoke with Lt. Dana on Monday morning.  Lt. Dana sent Detective 

Lloyd to investigate the lead.  Lloyd apparently reported to Lt. Dana that Dr. Mudd denied that 

any strangers visited their farm over the weekend.  Lt. Dana did not pursue the investigation 

further because many people had come forward with worthless information. 

I spoke with George Mudd who repeated the story of the two strangers.  I decided to go 

speak with Dr. Sam Mudd.  Dr. Mudd was working in the fields when I arrived.  I took note of 

the lay of the land.  Dr. Mudd’s farm bordered the Zekiah Swamp.  The Zekiah Swamp was an 

ideal hiding place.  It was dark and largely untracked.  It stretched all the way to the banks of the 

Potomac.  From there, secessionist Virginia was within easy rowing distance. 

We went inside the home.  When the doctor came in I questioned him/her about the two 

men that had stopped at his/her house on Saturday.  He/she stated that on Saturday morning, at 

daybreak, two strangers came to their home.  Dr. Mudd added that one stranger came to the door 

and the other sat on his horse. I questioned the doctor further regarding the appearance of the 

men and did not receive much satisfaction.  I then asked Dr. Mudd how long the strangers stayed 

and the doctor indicated that they remained only a short time.  I understood that this meant that 

they went away in the course of the morning.  Dr. Mudd seemed to be somewhat excited and 

said that they were perfect strangers, that the doctor had set one of their legs which had been 

broken by his horse falling on him and that was all the doctor knew about that.  Dr. Mudd was 

paid the generous fee of $25 for merely setting a leg.  Dr. Mudd stated that the injured man was 
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heavily armed with a pair of revolvers and seemed to be very much excited.  Dr. Mudd stated 

that he/she did not hear of Lincoln’s assassination until Sunday at church.  Dr. Mudd seemed to 

be very much reserved and did not care to give much information about the strangers.   Dr. Mudd 

did not seem to be willing to answer direct questions and I saw that unless I did ask direct 

questions all important facts were left out.  I said to the doctor that he/she was concealing facts 

and that this was the strongest evidence that could be produced against his/her guilt.  Dr. Mudd 

appeared to be alarmed.  He/she turned very pale in the face and blue in the lips - like a person 

frightened after recollection of something he/she had  done.  

There seemed to be a lot of inconsistencies with Dr. Mudd’s stories and common sense.  

For example, Dr. Mudd’s spouse indicated that Dr. Mudd returned to bed after taking care of the 

patient, while Dr. Mudd stated that he/she went out to do some farm chores.  Booth used the 

alias of Boyd in every other house but that of Dr. Mudd.  Booth did not wear false whiskers at 

any other stop along his escape route.  Furthermore, Dr. Mudd told Officer Lloyd that he/she did 

not have any strangers visiting the farm recently. 

I became suspicious of Dr. Mudd and suspected that he/she knew the whereabouts of the 

fugitives.  I decided to set a trap.  I hid several of my troops in the surrounding thicket with 

instructions to follow Mudd should the doctor attempt to give further medical aid to Booth.  

However, Mudd made no suspicious moves during the time we had him/her under surveillance. 

I left Dr. Mudd’s farm, but later returned for a second interview on April 21st.  I went 

back for purposes of arresting Dr. Mudd.  When Dr. Mudd realized we were going to search the 

house, he/she said to a servant “Go bring down the boot.”  The servant returned with a tall black 

riding boot.  Dr. Mudd seemed very concerned when I turned the boot inside out.  His/Her 



 
 10 

manner continued to be evasive.  The boot contained the name of John Wilkes Booth.  Dr. Mudd 

said that he/she had not taken notice before.  Dr. Mudd also admitted in this second interview 

that the strangers stayed until 3 or 4 o’clock on Saturday. We took Dr. Mudd into custody.  On 

the trip into town, I showed Dr. Mudd a photograph and asked the doctor if it resembled John 

Wilkes Booth.  Dr. Mudd said that he/she did not recognize the man in the photo as the injured 

man although Dr. Mudd did state that there was a resemblance around the eyes and hair.   Mudd 

also failed to identify a picture of Herold that I showed him/her.  But Mudd was able to describe 

Herold’s horse accurately.  It matched exactly the description of the horse Herold had stolen in 

Washington.   

One of my assisting officers told me that Dr. Mudd admitted that he/she recognized 

Booth while he was staying at the doctor’s home.  My assisting officer said that Dr. Mudd said 

that he/she did not recognize Booth at first, but on reflection recognized him prior to Booth’s 

departure. 

I did receive a stern reprimand from my superior officer and I am told that the $100,000 

reward money will not be given to me.  I was told that my interrogation of Mudd was evasive.  

One instance that was cited in support of the reprimand was that I did not mention Booth’s name 

during my questioning of Dr. Mudd.  I admit that I did not specifically mention Booth’s name to 

Mudd.  I didn’t think it was my business to tell him/her whom I was after.  Dr. Mudd was known 

throughout the war as a strong sympathizer with the rebellion.  In 1862, Dr. Mudd had written 

the letter identified as Exhibit A. 

I also was blamed for the failures of my assisting officers.  They had not searched 

Mudd’s house. Had they done so, they would have discovered the clue that would have 
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identified the two strangers as Booth and Herold.  When Mudd set Booth’s leg, the doctor 

apparently used a razor to slit and remove the boot.  We later found the Booth under the bed in 

the guest room of Mudd’s home, when I had my second meeting with Dr. Mudd. The inside of 

the boot contained Booth’s name.  My superior officer felt as though valuable time was lost in 

searching for Booth because of these errors.  It’s my opinion that Mudd purposely delayed in 

giving us vital information so that we might lose the trail to capture Booth.  

Also, I apparently misplaced some evidence.  I had located a letter from George Atzerodt 

which indicated that John Wilkes Booth had sent liquor and provisions to Dr. Mudd’s home two 

weeks prior to the assassination.   

Dr. Mudd had created a fantastic story about his/her contacts with Booth.  He/she 

claimed that he/she did not recognize Booth because Booth was wearing false whiskers.  Mudd 

also lied about saying that he/she had not heard about the assassination until Sunday, April 16, 

even though witnesses stated that Mudd had been in Bryantown on Saturday when nearly 

everyone was talking about it.  And Dr. Mudd had claimed that he/she had only met Booth one 

time when the actor was in Maryland on a land-buying expedition. 

My investigation further revealed that after leaving Mudd’s farm, Booth and Herold, 

once in Virginia stopped at a  Dr. Stewart’s home (a Southern sympathizer).  Several witnesses, 

including Dr. Stewart, said that Booth and Herold said that Dr. Mudd recommended that they 

stop and they would take care of them.  
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 STATEMENT OF DANIEL/DANIELLE THOMAS 
 

I live near Bryantown.  My family has the adjoining farm to Dr. Mudd.  We also own and 

operate the general store.  I am acquainted with  Dr. Mudd.  Some weeks before the assassination 

of President Lincoln I saw Dr. Mudd and had a conversation with him/her.  Mudd said that the 

President of the United States was an abolitionist and that the whole cabinet was such and that 

the South would not be subjugated under abolition doctrine.  Dr. Mudd said that the whole 

cabinet would be killed within six or seven weeks and every Union man in Baltimore.  I had not 

told anyone prior to the assassination that Mudd made these statements.   

Mudd also made a remark to me that I was no better than they were.  I suppose Mudd 

made that statement because I’ve made a point about the way he/she treated his/her slaves.  Dr. 

Mudd treated the slaves harshly.  Dr. Mudd once shot a slave in the leg when he tried to escape 

and also once flogged a young woman because her chores were not done as quickly as Dr. Mudd 

expected. 

On Saturday, April 16th, I saw Dr. Mudd in Bryantown.  I don’t know how he/she could 

not have known of the assassination or the assassin’s name at that time -- everyone was talking 

about it. 

I recall Mr. Surratt did visit the Mudd’s occasionally at their home. John Wilkes Booth 

also visited the Mudds once prior to the assassination.  My family had been invited to dinner at 

the Mudd’s when this occurred.  Booth said he was looking at buying property in the area. The 

Mudds invited him to stay overnight.  I know of no other instance when Booth was at the home 

of the Mudds.  
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For the past few years, I have been laboring under a considerable depression.  My 

depression has not inhibited my ability to recall these events, neither does it cause me to 

exaggerate the truth.  I resent any implication that any part of my testimony is fabricated.  I have 

never been paid a dime to testify against Dr. Mudd and no money has been promised to me for 

my testimony.  
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 STATEMENT OF LOU WEICHMANN 
 

In 1859, my father sent me to St. Charles College to pursue religious studies.  My 

acquaintance with John H. Surratt commenced in the fall of 1859, at St. Charles College, 

Maryland. We left college together in the summer of 1862.  I attempted to enter the seminary, 

but was not accepted.  I then became a teacher in Pikesville, Maryland.  I was there for two 

months and then went to another school in Little Texas, Maryland.  That school burned down in 

December.   Soon after I arrived in Washington to teach at St. Mathew’s Institute.  I was there 

less than a year.  I have been a clerk in the office of General Hoffman, Commissary-General of 

prisoners, since January 9, 1864.   

I renewed my acquaintance with Surratt in January, 1863, in this city. On the 1st of 

November, 1864, I went to board at the house of his mother, Mrs. Surratt, the prisoner, No. 541 

H Street between Sixth and Seventh, and boarded there up to the time of the assassination. 

About the 15th of January last I was passing down Seventh Street, in company with John 

H. Surratt, and when opposite Odd Fellows’ Hall, some one called “Surratt, Surratt;” and turning 

round he recognized an old acquaintance of his, Dr. Mudd, of Charles County, Md.  Dr. Mudd 

and John Wilkes Booth were walking together. Surratt introduced Dr. Mudd to me and Dr. Mudd 

introduced Booth to both of us. As we walked down Seventh Street, Mr. Surratt took Dr. Mudd’s 

arm and I walked with Booth. Booth invited us to his room at the National Hotel. When we 

arrived there, he told us to be seated and ordered cigars and wines for four. Booth, I remember, 

walked round the room, put his hand on the shelf, and took down some Congressional 

documents, and remarked, “What a good read I shall have when I am left to myself.” It was the 
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first day of Booth’s arrival in the city, and of his taking possession of the room, I understood. 

Most of the Congressmen had returned; Congress was in session at the time. 

Dr. Mudd then went out into a passage and called Booth out and had a private 

conversation. When they returned Booth called Surratt and all three went out together and had a 

private conversation, leaving me alone for fifteen or twenty minutes.  I did not hear the 

conversation; I was seated on a lounge near the window. On returning to the room the last time 

Dr. Mudd apologized to me for the private conversation and stated that they had some private 

business; that Booth wished to purchase Mudd’s farm, but that Mudd did not care about selling, 

as Booth was not willing to give enough money. Booth also apologized, and stated to me that he 

wished to purchase Dr. Mudd’s farm. Afterward they were seated round the center-table, when 

Booth took out an envelope, and on the back of it made marks with a pencil. I should not 

consider it writing, but from the motion of the pencil it was more like roads or lines.  I did not 

see the marks on the envelope, I just saw the motion of the pencil. 

The conversation at the National lasted, I suppose, three-quarters of an hour. When Booth 

took the envelope out of his pocket, and with a pencil drew lines, as it were, on the back of this 

envelope, Mr. Surratt and Dr. Mudd were looking on. All the while he was doing it they were 

engaged in deep private conversation, which was scarcely audible. I was sitting about eight feet 

from them and could hear nothing of it. When Booth went out of the room with Dr. Mudd, they 

went into a dark passage, and I judge they remained there, as I heard no retreating footsteps, and 

they did not take their hats. 

Almost immediately after their return Surratt went out, and all three stayed out about the 

same length of time as at the first interview.  After their return to the room, we remained 
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probably twenty minutes; then left the National Hotel and went to the Pennsylvania House, 

where Dr. Mudd had rooms. We all went into the sitting-room, and Dr. Mudd came and sat down 

by me; and we talked about the war. He/she expressed the opinion that the war would soon come 

to an end, and spoke like a Union man. Booth was speaking to Surratt. At about half-past 10, 

Booth bade us good night, and went out; Surratt and I then bade Dr. Mudd good night. He/she 

said he/she was going to leave next morning.   I had never seen Dr. Mudd before that day. 

There was nothing in the conversation between Dr. Mudd, Booth, and Surratt, at the 

National Hotel, that led me to believe there was any thing like a conspiracy going on between 

them.   

After this interview at the National Hotel, Booth called at Mrs. Surratt’s frequently, 

generally asking for John H. Surratt, and in his absence for Mrs. Surratt. Their interviews were 

always apart from other persons. I have been in the parlor in company with Booth when Booth 

has taken Surratt up stairs to engage in private conversation. Sometimes, when engaged in 

general conversation, Booth would say, “John, can you go up stairs and spare me a word?” They 

would then go up stairs and engage in private conversation, which would sometimes last two or 

three hours.  

Surratt never intimated to me, nor to any one else to my knowledge, that there was a 

purpose to assassinate the President. Surratt was continually speaking about cotton speculations, 

and of going to Europe.  He stated to me, in the presence of his sister, shortly after he made the 

acquaintance of Booth, that he was going to Europe on a cotton speculation; that $3,000 had 

been advanced to him by an elderly gentleman, whose name he did not mention, residing 

somewhere in the neighborhood; that he would go to Liverpool, and remain there probably only 
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two weeks to transact his business; then would go to Nassau; from Nassau to Matamoras, 

Mexico, and find his brother Isaac, who had been in Magruder’s army in Texas since 1861.  

I never saw Dr. Mudd at Mrs. Surratt.  Although  I had heard the name of Mudd 

mentioned in Mrs. Surratt’s house, but whether it was this Dr. Mudd I cannot say.  I have heard 

of Dr. George Mudd and Dr. Samuel/Samantha Mudd. 

I guess you could say that I received a certain notoriety as a result of my participation in 

the investigation and charges brought against the conspirators.  I did change the spelling of my 

name from Wiechmann to Weichmann because all the reporters were spelling it like the latter. 

I read in the paper, the morning after the assassination, the description of the assassin of 

Secretary Seward; he was described as a man who wore a long gray coat, and I went to the stable 

on G Street and told Brook Stabler that I thought it was Atzerodt. I afterward met Mr. Holahan, 

and he also communicated similar suspicions to me, and after breakfast we gave ourselves up to 

Superintendent Richards, of the Metropolitan Police force. I told Officer McDevitt about Payne, 

and where he was stopping, and what I knew of Surratt, Azterodt, and Herold. No threats were 

made in case I did not divulge what I knew, and no offers or inducements if I did. My only 

object was to assist the Government. I surrendered myself because I thought it was my duty. It 

was hard for me to do so, situated as I was with Mrs. Surratt and her family, but it was my duty, 

and so I have always regarded it since. 

I cannot say that any objection was ever made by any of the prisoners at the bar to my 

being present at any of their conversations, but they would withdraw themselves. When Booth 

would call, he would converse perhaps five or ten minutes, and then I noticed that John would 

tap or nudge Booth, or Booth would nudge Surratt; then they would go out of the parlor and stay 
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up stairs for two or three hours. I never had a word of private conversation with them which I 

would not be willing to let the world hear. Their conversations, in my presence, were on general 

topics. I never learned any thing from the conversations of any of the prisoners at the bar of any 

intended treason or conspiracy. 
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 STATEMENT OF DR. SAMUEL/SAMANTHA “SAM” MUDD 
 

I was born on December 20, 1833, on a large plantation in Charles County, Maryland.  

My father was a prominent landowner in the area around Bryantown, Maryland.  As a youngster, 

I enjoyed swimming and exploring the forests and swamps near my home.  I guess you could say 

I was very familiar with the Maryland countryside. I attended public schools for two years and 

was also tutored by Miss Peterson, a governess hired by my father. At age 14, I entered St. 

John’s College in Frederick, Maryland, and stayed for 2 years. I then completed my college 

degree at Georgetown College in Washington, D.C. On October 9, 1854, I transferred to the 

University of Maryland in Baltimore and continued studying medicine and surgery. I graduated 

from that institution in 1856. 

After graduation, I returned home and began life as a practicing physician. On November 

26, 1857, I married my childhood sweetheart. Our first child, Andrew, was born in November of 

1858.  In 1859, my father gave me a 218-acre farm as a gift.  It was located about five miles 

north of Bryantown, Maryland, and 30 miles south of Washington, D.C. In 1860, our second 

child, Lillian Augusta (“Nettie”) was born. Two more sons were born in 1862 and 1864.   

I am a doctor by choice, but a farmer by necessity.  My medical practice had run down as 

I devoted my energies to the cultivation of our tobacco crop.  By 1865, I was principally a 

farmer.  At first I had run the farm with the aid of eleven slaves.  But after the Emancipation 

Proclamation in 1863, which freed the slaves in the secessionist states, Maryland, too had 

outlawed slavery.  When Maryland abolished slavery, the newly freed slaves refused to work on 

our farm, even for inflated wages.  So, my work force was reduced to two people: Frank/Frankie 

Washington, a Negro, and John Best, an Englishman.  I had to pay Washington twice what I 
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considered his rightful wage.  I contemplated selling the farm and starting a medical practice in 

another location.  

I have heard that I am rumored to have been harsh with my slaves.  This is most certainly 

untrue.  Our slaves were always treated with the kindest consideration.   

It was about the time when I was frustrated with the effect of the Emancipation 

Proclamation and considered selling my farm, when I met John Wilkes Booth.  On a Sunday in 

November of 1864, I first met John Wilkes Booth at St. Mary’s Church near Bryantown. We 

discussed a horse sale.  Booth was inquisitive concerning the political sentiments of the people 

and wished to be informed about the roads bordering the Potomac, which I declined doing.  

Booth accompanied me to my home and joined us for supper. I invited Booth to spend the night 

at our home, which he did.  We talked until bedtime, approximately 9:30 p.m. In the morning I 

walked with him to Gardiner’s Stables about a quarter-mile away.  

I saw John Wilkes Booth once more before the assassination.  Our second meeting 

occurred  on December 23, quite by accident on a street in Washington, D.C.   I was in the city to 

meet some friends from Baltimore and escort them back to our home for the holidays.  I was 

strolling down the street when I felt a hand on my shoulder.  It was Booth.  He stated that he had 

been given the address of John Surratt and asked if I would introduce them.  I do not know how 

Booth knew that I knew Surratt.  I did know Surratt because his mother ran a tavern and it was 

the only tavern I cared to visit.  As we walked down the street, John Surratt and Lou Weichmann 

happened by and I made the introductions.  Then, Booth invited all 3 of us up to his hotel room 

for a drink.  I don’t recall the specifics of our general discussion except that it was nothing more 

than idle chit-chat and socializing.  I never talked in the passageway and our private 
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conversation was regarding Booth’s interest in purchasing some land.  The conversation only 

lasted a few minutes.  I had forgotten about this meeting at the time Officer Lovett was 

conducting his/her investigation.  The chance meeting of Booth in D.C. was nothing significant 

that it stood out in my mind. 

In the early morning hours, around 4:00 a.m., Saturday, April 15, 1865, I was awakened 

by a pounding at the door.  I arose, still in my night clothes, and went to the front door.  I called 

out, “Who’s there?”  A man replied that he and his friend were on their way to Washington, but 

they had an accident and needed a doctor.  I opened the door.  There was a short man standing in 

the doorway, who identified himself as Henston.  He said that his friend had been thrown from 

his horse and might have a broken leg. 

The other stranger sat slumped on his horse, half-hidden in the early-morning darkness.  

He was all dressed in black.  His features were obscured as he had a hat pulled down over his 

forehead and a cloak thrown over his shoulders.  This second man was identified as Tyser.  I 

helped Mr. Tyser down from his saddle and called for Washington to put the horses in the stable. 

 I then eased the injured man onto the sofa in the front room.  The man called Henston explained 

that the horse had stumbled in a hole in the road, and had fallen on his friend’s leg.  Henston said 

that they had met a lady and gentleman walking near Bryantown, who gave them directions to 

my home so that they could get medical help  Mr. Tyser did not speak.  He grunted and pointed 

to where the leg hurt.  Henston said that they were in a hurry and asked if I could set the leg and 

fix a splint, so they could be on their way. 

Seeing the man in such great pain, I insisted that they stay.  We moved Tyser upstairs to 

the guest room.  In order to get his boot off, I had to cut the leather down the front.  I did not 
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later hide the boot.  I do not know how the boot ended up under the bed.  I believe in my haste to 

help the injured stranger, I threw the boot to the floor.  I surmise that a servant must have swept 

the boot under the bed or that it got kicked under the bed as we were working around there to 

splint the leg. Upon examining the patient, I determined that indeed the leg was broken.  There 

was a straight fracture of the fibula about two inches above the ankle.I cut apart an old bandbox 

to make a splint for the leg.  Once I finished splinting the leg, I went downstairs and then went 

outside to work in the yard with my farmhands. 

Later that morning, Henston joined my family for breakfast.  He said he grew up in the 

area and wanted to visit Parson Wilmer.  He asked what was the fastest route.  We moved 

outside and I showed him two routes, a public road or they could cut across the Zekiah Swamp, 

and save a mile.  The way through the swamp was not a public road, but by taking down a fence 

they could get through.   

We went back inside and Henston then asked if he could borrow a razor, suggesting that 

his friend would feel better if he had the opportunity to shave.  I then returned to my farming.  

Later I discovered that the patient had shaved his mustache off.  However, most of the time, he 

kept his face turned to the wall. 

I didn’t become suspicious of the men for a long time.  I suspected nothing at all despite 

being wakened by men travelling early in the morning or the sudden removal of the one man’s 

mustache.    Perhaps it was my country innocence.   

I was later asked by Henson if I could fix crutches for his friend.  With the assistance of 

Washington, we made two crutches.  Later, when I was ready to go to Bryantown to get the mail 
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and call on some sick,  Henston asked if I could get some sort of wagon that his friend could ride 

in. I agreed to try to help them. 

Sometime between the hours of three and four o’clock, I stopped at the general store and 

purchased some items.  Daniel/Danielle Thomas, the storeowner was, like everyone else in town, 

talking about the assassination of President Lincoln and naming Booth as the assassin.  The 

storeowner inquired whether that was the same Booth that was down here last fall.  I said, “I 

don’t know.  There are three or four men by that name.  I don’t know which Booth was the 

assassin.  If it was the same one who came here last fall, then I know him.” 

Although I had met Booth on at least two prior occasions, I did not recognize Booth as 

my patient. The two visitors used the names “Tyser” and “Henston,” and the injured stranger had 

a beard, whereas John Wilkes Booth never wore one.  

I returned home at a leisurely pace.  On my way home, I passed Henston and Tyser.  

Henston asked me directions again; Tyser did not stop - he continued without a word.  Henston 

pressed a rather trivial amount of money into my hand and then departed in the direction of the 

Zekiah Swamp.  

I returned home approximately by 6 p.m.  Upon returning home, I continued to wonder 

about the strangers and became suspicious.  I wanted to ride back into town to tell the 

authorities, but because I feared for our safety, I decided to wait until the following day.  

However, the next day was Easter Sunday, and I first attended mass with my family and shared 

our Easter dinner at my parents’ home.  I told my relatives of the two strangers.  My second 

cousin, Dr. George Mudd stated that he was travelling into town and he would alert the 

authorities that I wished to provide vital information. He promised me this around noon on 
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Sunday.  On his way, George stopped to call on a patient.  He reached Bryantown after dark and 

decided to wait until the following morning to inform the authorities. 
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STATEMENT OF DETECTIVE WILLIAMS 

Lieutenant Dana assigned me the task of  speaking with Dr. Mudd on Monday, April 

18th.  After speaking with Dr. Mudd, I reported to Lt. Dana that Mudd had reported that he/she 

knew the President had been assassinated; I also reported that Dr. Mudd denied the visit of the 

two strangers.   

Dr. Mudd actually never denied the presence of the visitors when I  spoke with him/her 

on Monday the 18th..  A reward of $100,000 was being offered to persons assisting in the 

capture of Booth. I had wanted to claim the $100,000 and I did not want to share it with anyone, 

so I delayed reporting to Washington that Mudd had two strangers come to the farm around 4:00 

a.m.  I lied about Mudd’s statements at the time because of greed. I subsequently was let go from 

my duties.  I was wrong in lying before and don’t want to compromise Dr. Mudd’s position due 

to my lies about Dr. Mudd denying the strangers ever visited that night. 

I am certain too that the picture that Lovett showed Mudd when we questioned Mudd the 

second time was not that of John Wilkes Booth, but rather his brother, Edwin Booth.  Also, it is 

hardly surprising that Mudd was unable to identify Herold from the picture Lovett showed 

him/her.  The photo shown of Herold showed him as a schoolboy standing beside a desk. 

I did not pursue Dr. Mudd because the evidence implicating him/her did not seem 

overwhelming.  Booth had to go somewhere for medical aid and Mudd was simply a doctor that 

Booth knew.  No one would expect a doctor to turn away an injured man.  Mudd could not have 

known of Lincoln’s assassination the very night it had occurred. And Mudd’s home was far from 

the best route that any fleeing assassin would ordinarily choose. 
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I have also come to believe that Dr. Mudd did not know at the time that Booth was the 

injured man.  Mudd only met Booth once before.  I know Lou Weichmann said there was 

another meeting, but there seems to be no evidence to corroborate that such a meeting took 

place.  I went to the Hotel where Lou Weichmann said that Mudd was staying at when he/she 

saw Mudd with Booth in Washington.  I checked the hotel records and Mudd had never signed in 

as a guest on January 15th.  The hotel clerk told me that all guests staying at the hotel are 

required to sign in. 
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STATEMENT OF PAT SIMMS 

I am a neighbor and friend of Dr. Mudd. Our farms share the boundary line on the West 

side of the Mudd farm.   The Thomases live to the east of the Mudd farm and also share that 

boundary with the Mudds. 

The location of Dr. Mudd’s farm is an unlikely location for any assassin to escape to.  

Mudd’s house is not situated near a route which would be used by fleeing assassins, who 

intended to get as far south as possible.  Dr. Mudd did not live on any of the direct roads leading 

from Washington to the Potomac.  A person leaving Washington intending to strike the Potomac 

above Pope’s Creek would go out of his way seven or eight miles to pass Mudd’s farm.  I’ve 

prepared a crude sketch of the location of Mudd’s farm and the route which Booth would have 

taken to get to Dr. Mudd’s.  It is marked Exhibit B. 

I have known Dr. Mudd all of his/her life.  I would call him/her a first-rate person.  Dr. 

Mudd was kind to the family’s servants.  I never heard of him/her whipping or saying anything 

negative to the servants.  Although I did hear about Dr. Mudd shooting one of the servants, but I 

don’t know if there were circumstances that justified it. 

I have never known Dr. Mudd to commit a treasonable act.  I have generally considered 

Dr. Mudd as very temperate in his/her discussions and expressions relative to the war.  Mudd’s 

ordinary manner of discussion was the right of the legality of the secession.  Dr. Mudd has never 

used any inflammatory epitaphs against the heads of government.  Dr. Mudd was much more 

temperate on that subject than many other citizens. 

I know Daniel/Danielle Thomas.  He/she is a known liar, whom I would not believe 

under oath.  Thomas told me that he/she was going to get $10,000 of the reward money for 
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providing incriminating evidence against Dr. Mudd for the prosecution.  I believe Thomas would 

fabricate a story just to get the money. 

I have never seen Booth at Mudd’s farm, except one time when Booth was apparently 

looking for some farm land to buy.   Mudd and Booth walked the property.  I don’t recall ever 

seeing Surratt there either.  



 EXHIBIT A 
 

January 13, 1862 
O.A. Brownson 
Brownson’s Quarterly Review 
Bryantown, Maryland 
 
Dear Sir: 
 
I received a bill from your publisher in New York, and I am writing to state my reasons for 
withdrawing my subscription to the Quarterly Review.  Your encouragement to the Revolutionist 
and your condemnation of the National party or parties, and influence given to Sectionalism and 
the fear of rendering yourself unpopular in the North—has had a great weight in bringing about 
the present deplorable state of our Country—You have even advocated revolution here, in order 
to be consistent with your language upon European affairs, forgetting that there is no rule 
without an exception, and the principles of the Constitution. 
 
The present Civil War now raging, was not brought about entirely by fear on the part of the 
South, that their property in Slaves was endangered, but more by an unwillingness to yield up 
rights guaranteed by the Constitution of the United States—the privilege of framing laws and 
enjoying all immunities not reserved by the General Constitution. The South could not give up 
State rights—The North found Slavery unprofitable, therefore, abolished it, without any 
interference by the South—and all we have asked is the exercise of the same power and right. 
Under the system of State Rights, under the Constitution of the United States—Every 
Abolitionist is a disunionist.  
 
The North on account of its pride, shortsightedness, hypocrisy and much philanthropy—has 
caused the destruction of one of the most glorious nations upon the face of the earth. The South 
even those termed Seceders and leaders of Secession desire union! Yes Union!— 
 
The people of the South are differently constituted from those of the North—attributable to 
education and climate. As an example they are more sensitive—their sense of honor is much 
more keen and they would sooner run the risk of death, than live with an injured reputation. It is 
seldom you hear of a duel in the North, where parties are challenged to mortal combat to settle 
their grievances, but you find instead a recourse to law—a few dollars satisfying the dishonored. 
I say this in no disparagement, but merely to show the dissimilarity of the two people. The South 
also possess in a high degree—the virtues of forbearance, endurance and magnanimity. The war 
as it has progressed goes to prove and you will find these characteristics still more noticeable as 
it advances. The people of the North are Puritanical, long faced or Methodistic and 
hypocritical—they deal in Sympathetic language to hide their deception—their actions are 
Pharisaical, covert, stealthy, and cowardly. They are law abiding so long as it bears them out in 
their selfish interest. They make good cow drivers, pickpockets and gamblers. With these traits 
of character in your leading politicians and preachers—it is impossible that confidence can be 
inspired in the South. Their words and actions for reasons alleged above are all met with mistrust 
by their Southern brethren.  
I regret sincerely to see such a lack of Patriotism in the Present Administration and in the 



representatives of the North. They seem to be dreamy and mystified—they rush headlong 
regardless of law and its consequences and skulk like sheep-stealing dogs, when another nation 
stands up in open contravention. I confidently assert, that if there was any other man at the head 
of the Government of true conservative and constitutional principles, the Revolution would 
immediately cease so far as the South is concerned. 
 
You will please excuse this hasty and roughly scribbled epistle. You know full well, that slavery 
being a State institution recognized by every administration and confirmed by many acts of 
Congress, can only be abrogated by State will. The South has stood a high protective tariff for 
many years, without a murmur, (excepting S. Carolina) and for what? Namely to support a few 
manufacturing interests in the North. The North has grown rich by the products of slave labor, 
pride and self esteem was its consequence.  
 
 
Most respectfully,  
 
Samuel A. Mudd, M.D. 
 


