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Lizzie Borden Article #3
Fall River Herald 

INQUEST BEGUN. 
Judge Blaisdell Listens to the Evidence

GATHERED BY THE POLICE IN THE BORDEN CASE.
Midnight Conference With the District Attorney.

ALD. BEITTIE STATES HIS VIEWS ON THE AFFAIR.
Lizzie Borden Taken to the Central Police Station.

  
The central police station was the center of all interest in the Borden case Monday afternoon and night.  Rumors of arrests were thick in the 
air, and there was a hustling and bustling that indicated that something was going to be done.  Officers hurried to and fro with an anxious 
look on their faces.  Every body was on the qui vive, and it was expected that a sensation might occur at any moment, but the moments 
dragged along into hours and nothing. happened.  There was the stage and the stage setting with all of the supporting company, but none of 
the principal characters arrived on the stage.

It was known that City Marshal Hilliard and his allies had reached the point where they needed legal advice and that the marshal had sent for 
Hosea M. Knowlton, the district attorney.  Shortly after 5 o'clock the district attorney came.  He held a brief consultation with the marshal, a 
long talk with Medical Examiner Dolan, and again it looked as if a move was about to be made.

Timothy Sullivan, a conductor for the Globe Street Railway Co., who saw Mr. Borden on the morning of the murder and could fix the time 
accurately, appeared at the station house; so did Officer Harrington with a book on his arm.  It closely resembled the book which druggists 
use for keeping a record of prescriptions and the names of persons purchasing drugs.  Excitement bubbled up and boiled over.  Then it died 
down a little.   District Attorney Knowlton went out to the Mellen house to supper.  At 8 o'clock Marshal Hilliard and State Officer Seaver 
left the central station and walked to the hotel.  They met the medical examiner, and with the district attorney reviewed the case from 
beginning to end.

Medical Examiner Dolan went to the Borden house in the afternoon and had the clothing worn by the victims of the murder dug up and 
spread on the grass for examination.  There were certain parts that he wanted for further investigation, and he carried them away with him 
and had the remnants buried behind the barn.   Mr. Morse walked down town in the afternoon and paused on his way to and from the post 
office to converse with friends whom he met.  Nobody interfered with him, but Officer Devine never lost sight of him for an instant.  There 
was nothing going on about the Borden premises to attract attention except the squad of policemen who are still kept on guard about the 
place.

 POLICE REPORTS SUBMITTED.

If It was quiet on Second Street, there was plenty doing at the central station to keep the men interested in the case wide awake.  Orders had 
been issued by Marshal Hilliard that every officer who had had a clue to work out should make a minute report of the same and submit it in 
writing for further examination by the head of the department and to be laid before the district attorney.  After all the special work had been 
written up, the marshal had a stack of papers a yard high. These he thrust into a big box and waited.  He was listening to hear a call from 
District Attorney Knowlton, whom he bad been awaiting all afternoon.  About 5:30 o'clock the marshal's private wire let the telephone bell 
ringing, and a voice announced that the district attorney was at the Mellen house and ready to begin business.  Taking the big box under his 
arm, Marshal Hilliard started out of the office with Detective Seaver close to his heels.  They walked rapidly up to the hotel and met the 
district attorney in parlor on the second floor.


