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	1619


	The first African slaves are sold in Virginia.







	1620–1700s


	The number of slaves grows rapidly in the South and much more slowly in the North.







	1693


	The first American pamphlet condemning slavery is published by a Pennsylvania Quaker. This officially begins the argument over whether or not slavery should exist in America.







	1776


	The Declaration of Independence frees the American colonies from England and declares “all men are created equal” and have a right to liberty. Some feel this means that there is no place for slavery in America and hope the practice will soon disappear.







	1777


	Some northern states, starting with Vermont, begin to ban slavery.







	1788


	Both northern and southern states accept the Constitution as the basic law of the land and join to form the United States of America. Because southerners are unwilling to join the new nation if they have to give up slavery, the Constitution does not ban it. Instead, each state is allowed to decide whether its citizens can legally own slaves.







	1790s–mid-1800s


	Cotton becomes the South’s most important product. Since this crop is grown by slaves, slavery becomes essential to southern prosperity.







	1830s


	Activists in the northern states launch a campaign to end slavery. They say the practice is evil and demand that the U.S. government free all slaves and ban the practice immediately.







	1837


	A prominent southern senator declares that slavery is a “positive good.” His opinion is shared by most other white southerners.







	1840–1860


	Slavery completely disappears in the North. More northerners decide slavery is a sin, and the movement to free all U.S. slaves grows rapidly in northern states.







	1800–1860


	As Americans move west, northerners and southerners fight—sometimes violently—over whether slavery should be allowed in each new state







	NOV. 1860


	Abraham Lincoln, a man who wants to end slavery, is elected U.S. president.







	DEC. 1860–FEB. 1861


	Fearing Lincoln and northerners might eventually ban slavery, seven southern slaveholding states cut their ties to the United States. They form their own nation—the Confederate States of America—with a constitution that declares slavery will never be banned.







	FEB. 18, 1861


	Former U.S. senator Jefferson Davis is sworn in as president of the Confederate States of America.







	MAR. 4, 1861


	Abraham Lincoln is sworn in as president of the United States. Because of slavery, America is now divided into two opposing nations. War between the North and South is predicted.







	APR. 1861


	Confederate soldiers attack Fort Sumter. Lincoln calls for troops to defend the Union, and the Civil War begins.







	JAN. 1863


	Lincoln strikes the first major blow against slavery by issuing the Emancipation Proclamation, which frees all slaves in the Confederate states.







	NOV. 1864


	Abraham Lincoln is reelected.







	1864–1865


	Abraham Lincoln urges Congress to permanently outlaw slavery in America by adding the Thirteenth Amendment to the Constitution.







	APR. 1864


	The U.S. Senate approves the Thirteenth Amendment.







	JAN. 1865


	The U.S. House of Representatives approves the Thirteenth Amendment.







	APR. 9, 1865


	The Civil War ends as Union forces defeat the Confederacy. The nation is reunited.







	APR. 14, 1865


	Abraham Lincoln is assassinated by a pro-slavery southerner.







	DEC. 1865


	The Thirteenth Amendment becomes law, and slavery is officially banned across the United States.
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(in alphabetical order)


Robert Anderson


U.S. major commanding federal troops at Fort Sumter


David Bookstaver


New York City detective hired by General Winfield Scott to investigate southern plots against Abraham Lincoln


John Wilkes Booth


actor and assassin


Harry Davies


agent working for the Pinkerton National Detective Agency


Jefferson Davis


president of the Confederate States of America


Dorothea Dix


famed human rights activist


Frederick Douglass


former slave, famous abolitionist crusader, and advisor to President Lincoln


Samuel Felton


president of the Philadelphia, Wilmington, and Baltimore Railroad


Cypriano Ferrandini


leader of a group conspiring to murder Abraham Lincoln


Hannibal Hamlin


U.S. vice president who served during Lincoln’s first term


Otis Hillard


member of Ferrandini’s group of conspirators


John Hutcheson


false name used by Allan Pinkerton when pretending to be a southern secessionist businessman


Norman Judd


one of Abraham Lincoln’s closest advisors




George P. Kane


chief of the Baltimore city police


Ward Hill Lamon


friend of Lincoln’s who sometimes acted as the president’s bodyguard


Abraham Lincoln


sixteenth president of the United States


Mary Todd Lincoln


wife of Abraham Lincoln


Robert Lincoln


the Lincolns’ oldest son


Tad (Thomas) Lincoln


the Lincolns’ youngest son


Willie (William) Lincoln


the Lincolns’ middle son


James Luckett


Baltimore businessman and friend of Ferrandini


Allan Pinkerton


America’s most famous lawman and founder of the Pinkerton National Detective Agency


Winfield Scott


commanding general of the U.S. Army and official in charge of security in Washington, D.C.


Frederick Seward


journalist and son of Senator William H. Seward


William H. Seward


U.S. senator from New York and Lincoln’s secretary of state


Charles Stone


U.S. army officer and assistant to General Winfield Scott


Kate Warne


agent of the Pinkerton National Detective Agency and America’s first professional woman detective
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Dorothea Dix, the woman who warned Samuel Felton about a plot to assassinate Abraham Lincoln.


Prologue


THE WARNING


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania January 1861


On a cold winter’s day, a tall woman with delicate features strode into the Philadelphia office of Mr. Samuel Felton. And Felton—the president of the Philadelphia, Wilmington, and Baltimore Railroad—wondered why his distinguished visitor had come.


In her tidy, respectable bonnet and hoop skirt, she might have passed for any ordinary housewife. But Miss Dorothea Dix was not ordinary. She was a strong, determined human rights advocate who had won fame by forcing officials to provide decent, humane care for prisoners and the mentally ill. But on this particular January day, the well-known activist was not in the office to discuss the rights of convicts or patients.


She had come to talk about . . . danger.


During a recent trip to Kentucky, Miss Dix had learned that a band of slavery-loving southerners had decided to prevent Abraham Lincoln—a well-known opponent of slavery—from being sworn in as president of the United States.


To do this, the group was secretly plotting to overthrow the national government, seize the nation’s capital, and then blow up Felton’s railroad as well as all other railways that connected the slave-free North to Washington, D.C., and the slave-owning states of the South.


No. Miss Dix didn’t know the names of the conspirators, but it seemed likely that the strike would come while Lincoln was traveling from his home in Springfield, Illinois, to the nation’s capital. And that meant these fanatics might try to blow up the president-elect’s train while he was riding through the southern slave state of Maryland—on Mr. Felton’s railway line.


Shaken, Felton struggled to digest the news. What he’d just heard was shocking. It was dreadful. But . . . was it true? Was there really a plot to overthrow the government, destroy his railroad, and kill the new president? And, if there was, what could an ordinary businessman like Samuel Felton do about it?


He couldn’t report the problem to the FBI. In 1861, there was no Federal Bureau of Investigation. There was no Central Intelligence Agency. There was no Secret Service or national government police of any kind.


Could he warn President-Elect Lincoln? Maybe. But how? There were no telephones, and a letter might take weeks to arrive. In 1861, only the telegraph could relay an instantaneous message. But telegrams were not secret. They were sent and received by operators, and a dishonest operator might start a panic by leaking information about the plot to the newspapers.


But if Felton ignored the warning . . . if he sat still . . . if he did nothing, these southern hotheads might destroy the government or kill Mr. Lincoln. And the death of this newly elected president, this president who believed that slavery must eventually end in all parts of America, might well change U.S. history.


To Samuel Felton, the responsibility was clear. Somehow, he had to find out the facts. He had to protect the nation, his railroad, and Mr. Lincoln.


But how on earth was he going to do it?
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An early campaign portrait of Abraham Lincoln, the Republican presidential candidate.


Chapter 1


“WHAT DOES ANYONE WANT TO HARM ME FOR?”


Springfield, Illinois January 1861


Abraham Lincoln, however, didn’t think he needed protection.


Half a continent away from Philadelphia, he was sprawled on an old sofa in his cluttered Illinois law office. He hadn’t heard Miss Dix’s news. He wasn’t stewing about plots. But he had plenty of other things to think about.


After all, just two months ago—on November 7, 1860—he’d been elected president of the United States.


Yes, it had been just about two months since he’d burst through the front door of his house and told his excited wife, “Mary, we are elected.” It had been barely sixty days since that amazing election night when, unable to sleep, he’d suddenly felt the great weight of presidential “responsibility that was upon [him].” Now, in just a few more weeks—on February 11—he’d be leaving his old home in Springfield, Illinois, and heading to Washington, D.C. Then, on March 4, he would be inaugurated—officially sworn in—as the sixteenth president of the United States.


But, although his new job hadn’t really started, in some ways Abraham Lincoln was “sick of office-holding” already. Ever since election night he’d been bombarded with letters, questions, and problems. He’d been pestered by hundreds of people who wanted government jobs. For several days he’d had to do his own housekeeping because Mrs. Lincoln was off in New York City buying a bunch of fancy first lady dresses. He had to rent out his house, sell some furniture, try on his inaugural suit, pack up his belongings, and make a million decisions. There were decisions about who to appoint to his cabinet, decisions about what to do or say in public. Goodness, because a little girl had written to say that he’d look better with whiskers, he’d even decided to grow a beard.


And that was the small stuff. The big decision—the one that weighed on Abraham Lincoln like a hundred-thousand-pound gorilla—was: How was he going to fix America? How was he going to fix a country that had just broken into two separate parts—because Americans couldn’t agree about slavery?


Of course, this fight about slavery wasn’t new. Abraham Lincoln was all too well aware of that. Just like almost every other person in the country, he knew that Americans had been arguing about whether slavery was bad or good ever since 1619, when the first twenty African slaves had been sold in Virginia.


During that time, most northerners had decided that slavery was evil. They believed it had no place in a country whose Declaration of Independence said that all “are created equal” and that each has a right to “Life, Liberty, and the pursuit of Happiness.” So in the North—where thousands of immigrants were willing to do hard work for low pay, and most people made money by manufacturing goods or providing business services—slaves and slavery had gradually disappeared.


But in the South, things were different. There, where many grew tobacco or cotton for a living, white southerners had found that it was easy and cheap to have Black slaves tend those important, moneymaking crops. Since farmers needed lots of workers, the number of slaves in the South had gradually increased to about four million. White southerners came to believe that having slaves was a “Positive Good,” and they soon wanted to spread slavery into all the new states in the American West. But doing that wasn’t easy, because when white southerners tried to bring Black slaves into the new western states and territories, northerners objected.


And the argument about slavery suddenly exploded. All over America people began to quarrel furiously about whether each new state should be a slave state (a state where slavery was legal under state law) or a free state (where state law made it illegal to keep slaves). And they didn’t just yell and shake their fists. Instead, they rioted, they burned barns, and sometimes they beat up enemies or shot opponents with guns. In one part of Kansas, an army of several hundred slavery supporters looted a town and burned the houses and shops of those who wanted Kansas to be a free state. But in another part of Kansas territory, abolitionists (people who wanted slavery to be abolished—banned—immediately) attacked pro-slavery men with swords. And the violence even spread to Washington, D.C. There, in the nation’s Capitol Building, Preston Brooks, a congressman from the slave state of South Carolina, used his cane to wallop Massachusetts senator Charles Sumner into a bloody pulp.


Why? Because the Massachusetts man said that trying to make slavery legal in Kansas was a crime against God.


Each year there was more trouble. More violence. Then, in 1860—just when it seemed the fight couldn’t get much worse—Abraham Lincoln ran for president.


And Abraham Lincoln hated slavery. To him, it was a “monstrous injustice” that was destroying the free soul of America. It was, he said, “the evil out of which all other national evils and dangers have come.” “If slavery is not wrong,” Lincoln told people, “nothing is wrong.”


But in 1860, the U.S. Constitution—the basic set of laws that governed the entire nation—still allowed all American citizens to legally own slaves. White southerners, of course, didn’t want to give up their valuable Black workers. So, in the hopes of uniting the country, Abraham Lincoln offered voters a compromise: Let slavery continue in the fifteen states where it already existed, but make slavery illegal in any new states or territories that might be added to the federal Union. Free states, he figured, would soon outnumber slave states, and, over time, slavery would gradually disappear.


Although abolitionists objected, most northerners thought this plan sounded pretty reasonable. Southerners, however, absolutely hated the idea. And, most of all, they hated that “ill-bred, profane, vulgar” devil of a “jackass”—Abraham Lincoln.


They hated Lincoln so much that on Election Day almost no one in the slave-holding South voted for him.


But Lincoln won anyway.


And that angered southerners. It made them so red-hot, rip-roaring mad that forty-three days after Abraham Lincoln was elected, the slave state of South Carolina seceded. It backed out of the federal Union and decided to leave the United States for good—just because the state’s citizens hated the idea of having a president who’d said that the United States could not continue to be “half-slave and half-free.”


And that was only the beginning.


By February 1, six other slave states—Mississippi, Florida, Alabama, Georgia, Louisiana, and Texas—had also left the Union.


Soon the runaway states formed their own country: the Confederate States of America. Then, on February 9, they chose a former U.S. senator named Jefferson Davis to be their very own president.


Suddenly there were two Americas—and two presidents. The nation was broken. And what was Mr. Lincoln going to do about it?


Would he let the runaway southern states take their slaves and go in peace? Would he fight a war to bring them back into the Union, or would he give in? Would he let southerners bring their slaves into some new states just to reunite the nation? No one knew. And Mr. Lincoln? Well, he wasn’t saying.


When newspaper reporters asked about secession, he made vague statements. “Let us . . . remember,” he’d say, “that all American citizens are brothers of a common country.” He let the public think he had no opinions and no policy.


But that wasn’t true—because Abraham Lincoln did have very definite ideas about the national crisis.


Alone, in a dusty locked room on the third floor of his brother-in-law’s store, he’d set down those ideas in his inauguration speech. For days he’d worked on that speech. He’d jotted down ideas on little pieces of paper. He’d written and rewritten drafts in pencil. And, while he was writing, he’d kept that speech secret. Top secret. Finally, to keep it safe from prying eyes, he’d locked the finished manuscript in a little black satchel that he planned to take with him to Washington. And if Mr. Lincoln had his way, no member of the general public would know what his speech said until Inauguration Day.


As long as no one knew what he’d written, there was no chance that his words could make another state secede or start a civil war. And that was important. It was important because if other states seceded or if someone fired a shot, big decisions would have to be made about war and peace. And Lincoln would not have the power to make those decisions until after he had been legally sworn in as president on Inauguration Day.


So, for the moment, Mr. Lincoln said little. He kept his thoughts to himself. He let people wonder whether he favored compromise or confrontation. And he knew that everyone would find out the answer when he gave his inauguration speech.


If he lived long enough to deliver it.


Ever since Election Day, death threats had been pouring into the Lincoln mailbox. One southerner threatened to shoot the new president on March 4. Another sent a horrible picture of Lincoln with a hangman’s noose around his neck, “his feet chained and his body adorned with tar and feathers.” Some of the mail was so vicious that friends thought Lincoln should wear armor and have his food tasted for poison. “They’ll kill ye, Abe,” the president’s old friend Hannah Armstrong told him. And Lincoln’s stepmother was so afraid that “something would happen” to her “Abe” that she’d begged him not to run for president. But, of course, Lincoln had run. He’d been elected, and he’d also burned bushels of those ugly letters. Over and over, he’d said that the danger was “all imagination.” He’d even comforted his stepmother by telling her to, “Trust in the Lord, and all will be well.” And that was all perfectly fine—except for the little secret something Mr. Lincoln didn’t tell those worried folks. He didn’t tell them that he had already seen a sign of his own death.


One day soon after the election, he’d looked in the mirror and seen himself with two faces. One looked pink and healthy. But the other was deadly pale. What did it mean? he’d asked his wife. That you’ll be elected twice, but not live out your second term, she’d said.


And maybe that was right. Maybe death would come in five years, six years, or seven. But maybe it would come in days or weeks. Maybe it would come tomorrow. . . .


Still, Lincoln was a practical man. He was a lawyer who believed in hard evidence and “unimpassioned reason.” He wasn’t scared by spooks. And he had no time to brood about an eerie vision. So when people talked to him about death threats, Mr. Lincoln shrugged and said, “What does anyone want to harm me for?” After all, he pointed out, there was no need for violence. He’d only been elected for one four-year term. After that, he said, “I can be turned out, and a better man with better views put in my place.”


Besides, killing one man wouldn’t solve the nation’s problems. And surely Americans wouldn’t kill a president just because they disagreed with him. . . .


Would they?
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The home Abraham Lincoln lived in until he left Springfield, Illinois, to become president.


Chapter 2


MR. PINKERTON TAKES THE CASE


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania January 1861


But would they? Would a gang of angry southerners really try to seize the capital, overthrow the government, and kill the president-elect? For days those questions had been whirling through Samuel Felton’s mind. For days the anxious railroad executive had waited for proof that what Miss Dix had said was true. And now, at last, he had some news.


Though the spies he’d sent south hadn’t uncovered any new information about a specific plot to murder Lincoln, their reports were still disturbing. During their investigations, these agents had heard additional rumors that southern hotheads wanted to cut ties between Washington, D.C., and the northern states by blowing up all the railroad bridges and ferries in the state of Maryland. And that possibility was scary. It was scary because Felton’s trains had to use those bridges and ferries. But it wasn’t the chance of railway damage or disruption that was really alarming. It was the fact that the only way Mr. Lincoln could reach Washington was by traveling through Maryland on Felton’s railroad. And if some fanatic blew up a railroad bridge while Lincoln’s train was crossing, the explosion might kill the new president.


The danger was clear, and now Felton had to act. To prevent disaster, he had to find out who might be planning these attacks. He needed to know when and where these enemies might strike. And he needed to know fast. It was now late in January. On February 11, Lincoln would be leaving his Illinois home, and on February 23 he was scheduled to travel through Maryland on Felton’s line. That left barely a month, a scant thirty or so days, to find the plotters and thwart their plans. It was a tall order. And Felton knew there was only one man in the whole United States who could possibly fill it.


Swiftly, the railroad executive picked up his pen and addressed a letter to Mr. Allan Pinkerton, the founder of the Pinkerton National Detective Agency, America’s only major, first-class, nation-wide security service. Would Mr. Pinkerton please come to Philadelphia immediately, Felton wrote, to discuss “a matter of great importance”?


At his Chicago headquarters Allan Pinkerton read the letter, sized up the situation, and got ready to move. After asking his assistants to take care of the agency’s current crop of railroad security, counterfeiting, and mail-theft cases, the detective quickly packed a bag and headed for the railway station. Soon he was speeding toward Philadelphia, and in no time the head of the Pinkerton National Detective Agency was shaking hands with Samuel Felton, president of the Philadelphia, Wilmington, and Baltimore Railroad.


As America’s number one lawman entered the railroad office, Felton must have looked at him curiously. In person the country’s most famous detective was a chunky, middle-size, muscular man with rust-colored hair. Pinkerton’s features were average, ordinary, and forgettable. But his penetrating blue-gray eyes missed nothing, and he listened intently as Felton presented the facts.


Once the problem was clear, the two men devised a plan. Felton would station about two hundred reliable men to guard the bridges and ferries along the most vulnerable thirty-seven-mile stretch of his railway line. By day, these guards would pretend to be painters and carpenters assigned to repair the railroad bridges and boats. At night, they would be on the lookout for trouble.
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