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At 1 o'clock the court took a recess until 2:15. Resuming her testimony, Bridget Sullivan said that after Mr. and Mrs. Borden and Mr. Morse 
had finished their breakfast Lizzie Borden came to the kitchen and said that she would have coffee and cookies for her breakfast. Bridget left 
Lizzie in the kitchen and went outdoors feeling ill. When she came back there was nobody in the kitchen. She fastened the screen door on the 
inside as she came in.

About 9 o'clock Mrs. Borden told her to wash the windows, and she went to work at once obeying the order. Her work took her first to the 
front of the house, where she spent some time washing the outside of the parlor windows. She passed from the front of the house to the barn 
several times, and also entered the kitchen. At no time did she see a stranger about the premises.  She opened the door for Mr. Borden when 
he came in from down town. There were several locks on the door.

"I was so bothered with those locks," said Bridget, "that I said: 'Oh, pshaw!' and Lizzie, who was either at the head of the stairs or in her 
room, laughed at me."

"When I let Mr. Borden in," continued the witness, "he did speak to me. He had a parcel in his hand. When he came into the dining room he 
sat in a chair at the head of the lounge and I went on washing my windows. Miss Lizzie came down stairs about five minutes after, and went 
into the dining room. I heard her ask her father if he had any mail, and she told him Mrs. Borden had received a note and had gone out. Then 
Mr. Borden took the key of his bedroom door and went up the back stairs. When he came down soon after he took a rocking chair in the 
sitting room, and I went on washing my windows, this time in the dining room.

"When I was doing this Lizzie came into the room, took an ironing board from the kitchen and placed it in position. She asked me if I was 
going out that afternoon and I said I did not think I was. She says, 'Well, if you do, be sure and lock the doors, for Mrs. Borden has gone out 
on a sick call, and I may go out myself.'

"Then I went up to my room and lay down. The first notice I took of any time was when I heard the City Hall clock strike 11. I think I had 
been there three or four minutes. Don't think I went to sleep. Heard no noise. Am able to hear the opening and closing of the screen door if it 
is done by a careless person.

"The next thing I heard was when Lizzie called me to come down, as her father was dead; that was at least fifteen minutes after.”  Counsel 
asked witness to describe the dress Lizzie had on that morning, but objections stopped an answer. She remembered a light-blue dress with a 
sprig on it of darker, blue, bought the previous Spring.

Continuing her narrative, witness said: "When I heard the outcry from Lizzie I went down stairs and first saw Lizzie; I cannot tell what dress 
she had on that morning. When I came down the back way the wooden door was open, and she was leaning against the door. The screen door 
was shut, but I could not tell whether it was hooked or not. I went to go into the sitting room, and she said: " 'Oh, Maggie'--I was sometimes 
called by that name--'I've got to have a doctor right away. I was out in the back yard, and when I came in the screen door was open and I 
found father dead. Do you know where Miss Russell lives?'

"I did not, and she told me. I didn't find Dr. Bowen. Then I went to the corner of Borden and Second Streets for Miss Russell and she was not 
there. Then I found where she did live and told her what Lizzie wanted. I guess I ran to Dr. Bowen's but I don't know. When I came back I 
found Mrs. Churchill. I said, when I came back, that if I knew where Mrs. Whitehead lived I would go and tell Mrs. Borden, if she was there, 
that Mr. Borden was very sick, and Lizzie said: " 'Oh, Maggie! I am almost sure I heard her come in; go upstairs and see if she is there.'

"I said, 'I will not go up stairs alone,' and Mrs. Churchill went up with me. "When I got far enough on the stairs to see into the room I saw the 
body on the Door and ran in and stood by the foot of the bed. The door was wide open.

On cross-examination Bridget said: "I never saw or heard anything out of the way in the family relations, and during my nearly three years of 
service everything was pleasant. There were times when the girls did not eat at the same table with their parents most of the time. They rarely 
arose when the old people got up. There were times when they ate alone, or separately. Lizzie and her mother always spoke to each other.


