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The note would account for this strange omission if the note or any trace of it could be found. 

MRS. BORDEN'S “WOUNDS" 

The wounds on Mrs. Borden's bead offer a wide field for theorizing.  First she was struck a .straight blow in front of her forehead delivered 
either when she was standing or when she reclined upon her back.  This was with the edge of the hatchet.  The other blows were along the 
aide of the head, and dealt with the back of the hatchet.  The body lay face downward on the floor six feet from the bed.  Yet the servant girl at 
work on the same floor did not hear it fall. How did it get into that position!  That is one of the puzzles for which nobody has suggested an 
adequate solution. 

The hemorrhage was very small from both bodies.  This was what started and gave color to the idea that Mr. and Mrs. Borden had been 
poisoned before they were butchered.  Then it was discovered that the day of the murder a woman said to be Miss Lizzie Borden had tried to 
obtain prussic acid at a neighboring drug store.  Today I learned from a very fair sort of witness that on Wednesday almost the whole family 
became suddenly sick and that Mrs. Borden said she thought it was something in the food.  This witness is John V. Morse, the brother of Mr. 
Borden's first wife and an inmate of the house, who has not gone entirely free from suspicion notwithstanding it appears he was not in the 
neighborhood at the time of the murder.  I saw Mr. Morse at the Borden house this morning.  He is a commonplace looking man, about forty 
years old, tall, lank, with a ragged beard and shallow, gray eyes.

WHAT MR. MORSE SAYS 

He has not been willing to say much for publication heretofore, but today he consented to tell the HERALD his full story. He said:—"I 
returned to Fall River from New Bedford on Wednesday afternoon; and after a drive to Swansey and back came to Mr. Borden's house and 
stayed that night.  The next morning I had breakfast about seven o'clock and at a quarter to nine I left. Mrs. Borden was up stairs.  I hadn't 
seen her since eight o'clock.  Mr. Borden left me at the door, asking me to come home to dinner.  I went to the Post Office and several other 
places about town and finally to Daniel Emery's, at No. 4 Weybosett street.  I stayed there until between quarter after and half-past eleven, 
when I started for home by street car.  It was twenty minutes to twelve when I got home and heard of the murders.  The house was full of 
policemen and people.   That is all I know about it." 

"Mr.  Morse,”  I  said,  "it  has  been asserted that  when Lizzie  Borden was away the week before  the murder  she went  to  New 
Bedford to see you."   

"That is not true," said Morse vehemently. "She did not see me.   I didn't get any letters from her either, though I heard she was 
at Marion."   

Mr. Morse admitted that  there had been ill  feeling between Mrs.  Borden and her  step-daughters  but  he would not  discuss that  matter 
further.  Lizzie he said was a peculiar girl, often given to fits of sullenness.  His statement about his whereabouts during the morning of the 
murder has been fully corroborated, and persons who were on the street car with him when he went home testified to that fact.  Perhaps it was 
only Mr. Morse's furtive and unhappy manner when he talked that directed any suspicion toward him. 

OPEN WAR ON MRS. BORDEN 

The Borden household must have been a rather grim sort of a place. Mr. Borden himself, though perfectly respectable and upright was not 
particularly cheerful, and between his wife and stepdaughters there was open war.  The elder daughter, Emma, is described as of a mild and 
gentle disposition, but there was little mildness about Lizzie, seven years her junior. 

Mr. Borden was worth half a million dollars, and, though penurious as a rule was inclined to be generous to his household, but Lizzie resented 
his liberality toward the stepmother.  Her own mother died in giving birth to her and she has been odd all her life. She grew up to be much of 
a recluse.  She is far from homely, though not particularly handsome, but she never had a lover, she has avoided the company of young men 
and has never gone into society.  She has her defenders, who say she has an amiable disposition.  The allegations to the contrary may be mere 
ill natured gossip. 


