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 SHOCKING CRIME. 

A Venerable Citizen and His Aged Wife  
HACKED TO PIECES THEIR HOME.  

 Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Borden Lose Their Lives  
AT THE HANDS OF A DRUNKEN FARM HAND. 
Police Searching Actively for the Fiendish Murderer.

  
The community was terribly shocked this morning to hear that an aged man and his wife had fallen victims to the thirst of a 
murderer, and that an atrocious deed had been committed.  The news spread like wildfire and hundreds poured into Second 
street.  The deed was committed at No. 62 Second street, where for years Andrew J. Borden and his wife had lived in happiness. 

It is supposed that an axe was the instrument used, as the bodies of the victims are hacked almost beyond recognition.  Since the 
discovery of the deed the street in front of the house has been blocked by an anxious throng, eagerly waiting for the news of the 
awful tragedy and vowing vengeance on the assassin.

 "FATHER IS STABBED." 

The first  intimation the neighbors  had of  the awful  crime was a  groaning followed by a  cry of  "murder!"  Mrs.  Adelaide 
Churchill, who lives next door to the Bordens, ran over and heard Miss Borden cry: "Father is stabbed; run for the police !" 

Mrs. Churchill hurried across the way to the livery stable to get the people there to summon the police John Cunningham who 
was passing, learned of the murder and telephoned to police headquarters and Officer Allen was sent to investigate the case. 

Meanwhile the story spread rapidly and a crowd gathered quickly, A HERALD reporter entered the house, and a terrible sight 
met his view. On the lounge in the cosy sitting room on the first floor of the building lay Andrew J. Borden, dead.  His face 
presented a sickening sight. Over the left temple a wound six by four had been made as it the head had been pounded with the 
dull edge of an axe.  The left eye bad been dug out and a cut extended the length of the nose.  The face was hacked to pieces and 
the blood had covered the man's shirt and soaked into his clothing.  Everything about the room was in order, and there were no 
signs of a scuffle of any kind.

 SEVEN WOUNDS
Upstairs in a neat chamber in the northwest corner of the house, another terrible sight met the view.  On the floor between the 
bed and the dressing case lay Mrs. Borden, stretched full length, one arm extended and her face resting upon it.  Over the left 
temple the skull was fractured and no less than seven wounds were found about the head.  She had died evidently where she had 
been struck, for her life blood formed a ghastly clot on the carpet. 

Dr. Bowen was the first physician to arrive, but life was extinct, and from the nature of the wounds   it is probable that the 
suffering of both victims was very short.  The police were promptly on hand and strangers were kept at a distance.  Miss Borden 
was so overcome by the awful circumstances that she could not be seen, and kind friends led her away and cared for her.   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