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[ Comtinnied Srom the Pirat Page. )
o1 had better go to bed; she did not wish me to
wait up: she would read the paper and walt for
the girt hersell. '’ 1 went to wy room, saying, st
the same §ime, ‘' George, I am golpg to bed, ™' to
which be replied, **Very well ™ My mother
arose and went with me to my room, remalning
and conver=ing picasant!y with me untll I went to

bed, when she passed ol of the room, and In a
ghort time (how long I cannot suy) George came
into the room, undressed, and came to bed. I

soon asleep, gnil knew nothing more until
:::komd by tllw'[}mrL riuging the door-bell. 1
ennnok say i George whsasleap, but I think he
':‘::?1“: ‘George, that musi bethe girl. ' He replied
he supposed it was,  Ho made no attempt at thit
time to get up and let the girl in, 1 eame oot of
my room into the entry and enlled my mother
twice, to which 1 roceived no reply. I returned Lo
my room with the intention of finding something
to throw over my shoulders, when Georg up,
and asid to mein an abrapt manner ** : coma

to bed and I will go down and let the girlin.'" 1

remained at my room door walting for George to
come up, thinking my mother was down stairs.
I heard Sarah call bim, heard what he sald when

he went Into the yard, 1 flew down stalrs and saw
my mother lylng on the setiee In the kitehen—a
dead woman. This isall I know about the mur-
dor. 1 knew nothing about my husband's busi-
neas; 1 belleved it tobelin a flourishing condi-
tion, being told Ly him only a few days be-
fore the murder that he was doing well,
making money, and out of debt., I was kept in
perfect ignoranee, not only coneerning his busi-
ness affalrs, but many other acts of his private
life, 1deny that 1 ever deserted my husband,
but, on the contrary, repeatedly offered to give
overy dollar I possessed to save his life if possible,
After my acquittal I treated him kindly, visited him
three times every week, never, inany way, referred
by look or word to the murder, never spoke an un.-
kind word to him, and never once sald to him,
ssMpther!" On Wednesday morning, March 24,
when 1 visited him as usual, in shaking hands
with him, he conveyed to me & letter of Instrue-
tion, OnGood Friday morning, March 25, du-
ring my conversation with him, he conveyed to
me & written confession, which he wished me to
tudy well and commit to memory, and come to
prison prepared upon Monday morning.

From reading this I saw that it was arranged
for me to go there and become a purty tothe false-
bood. It was arranged that Mr. Perkins and the
Rev. Mr. Bringhurst were to receive me, and 1
was to play a part in order to decelve them and
the world. I was toaccuse myself of having taken
my mother's life, and commit perjury by swear-
ng to such a statement. Much as 1 desired to ald
my husband, I could not do this thing; and find.
ing I could not trust mysell safely, and fearing
from the arrangements made I might be en.
trapped, I went no more to the prison. Finding
1 did not come on the Monday as he desired, he
sent me, on Wednesday morning, March 851, two
other confessions, from which I was to make a
choice, On Thursday morning, April 1, I received
the fourth and last one. Sioee that fatal hour
that-1 bade my mother good night I have been
surprised and stunned to find that mother mur-
dered in her own house; I have been imprisoned
many sad days and gloomy nights, charged with
the crime of having murdered my own mother.
My busband has been convieted of that erime; my
home has been utterly destroyed; I myself have
been put on trial for my life; my husband has
commfted suicide; I have been judged not only
by the tribunals of the country, but fearfully
judged by those who have been warned by the
Master to ** judge not;'' I have been accused by
my busband, who did it in a desperate effort to
save his life, of killing my mother, He did this,
1 repeat, in an effort to save his life. In the de-
fenoe of all that makes life desirable, I am com-
pelled to submit these letters to the public to show
them how utterly unreliable was such astatement,
made by my husband under the circumstances in

whioh he was placed, and how little I should have
been belleved, had I even made such a statement
myself.

I have felt and I continue to feel that there is no
sympathy for me, Iama woman belleved to be
A& guilty one, and for such the gates of human
sympathy are shut. My only hope is that in the
little life that is left of me, and duringthose times
1 may be compelled, reluctantly though it may be,
to come in eontact with the great world, I may be
spared the distress of hearing, as I have heard, un-
consciously to those who spoke of me, myself da-
pounced as a murderess in thought as well as ac-
tion, the murderess of my mother and destroyer
0o wy husband. CamiLra E. TWITCHELL.

————

Ueorge 8. Twitchell’s Letlers to His
Wife.

[FIRST LETTER. ]
SUNDAY MoRNING, March 7, 1850,
My DmAR WirE: I have just listened to an ex-
hortation upon the lst Chapter of James, and
though it was not very elaborate, yet it was sufll.
ciently plain to make it evident to an attentive
hearer the great need we have of a Saviour. The
situation that I am in makes me feel that great
blessing, for oh, dear Camilla, no earthly help
ean afford me the consolation that Ican recelve
from an all-wise and ever-merciful God, through
the righteousness of His Divine Son, our Lord
Jesus Christ. 1 am aware of the fearful doom
whioch awaits me by the condemnation of the law.
No hand can stay it except gulded by God. 1 feel
that my thme on earth Is short, but, blessed be
God, there Is a better land above, where, by faith
in the great atonement, the trials, sufferings, and
awful death of that Being, sinless in Himself, yet
who, in obedience to the will of His Divine Father,
took upon Himsell the sins of the whole world,
and endured the punishment in order that we poor
sinners might escape the righteous law of God,
and yet that law be vindieated by sacrifice, that
we might have a home above throughout the
dountless ages of eternity. Ob, Camilla! think of
Ehis great love for us, and then think how it is re-
paid by us. Dear Camilla, please don's negleot
the salvation of your soul, though we must soon
part here, Oh! let me feel before 1 go that you
will §ry to live so that you will meet me above,
where there will be no more s0rrow nor parting—
where man cannot intrude his will or power to
make his (ellow mourn, Dear Camilla, 1 want to
feol before I go that when your time shall come
that 1 can stand and meet you on the pearly shores
of heaven, and sing, as 1 seée you on your way,
* ‘weloome home. '’
v 3o when the morning shinelh,
UGo when the moon is bright,
Go when the eve deolinalh,
Ot i B Y % in
Au"‘;?"fhf' "“ﬁ%‘f&:‘:‘!“"ﬁ*"'p'
6 thow in secrel prou. s’

Dear Camilla, seek the meroy seat alone, and
often, and there pour out your sorrows, griefs,
and trouble, and He will answer your prayers,
perhaps not as you wish, butin & way whioh will
be best for you. There, before His all-pervading
eye, lay bare your heart; roll your sins on to
Jesus, He can and will bear them, If you will only
believe it; and He Is your *'Advocate with the
Father.'' Whata blessed thought that we can
individuslize the 8aviour, that we can say: *' My
Baviour, Hebore my sins on the cross, He died to
save me, '’ and, dear Camilla, when evil thoughts
and doubls and fears come over you, go and pray
to Him for belpto overcome them, and for strength
and faith. 1f you will do this He will ensble youto
endure all that you may be ealled upon to bear, with
patience, 1am right well, and I expect Charles
Porkins to spend the evening with me, FPlease
give my respects to Miss Kate. Please don't for-
get e bt aix o'clock In the evening, Keep this
letter aud often look at 16, This will probably be

the 1nst one that I will be able to send you,

when T amn gone please read it very often.
T am, as over, yours, with love unto death,
Guonan,

[BROOND LETTEN. |
Moxpay Evening, March 8, 1469,

DeEar CAMILLA: Mr. Bringhurst spent about
two hours with me yesterday aflernoon, and we
had a very pleasant time, as we always do,
although he has not been very well.  Last evening
Churles Perkins came up about 7 o'elock, and
stayed untll quarter of nine, We had a lovely
evening, singing some hymns, and each one offer-
ing an humble prayer to Almighty God, In which
you were remembered. Oh, Camilla, I slways
remember you in my prayers, hoping that God
will direet your heart aright, and He will if you
will only ask Him. Father, John MecCully,
Frank Moore, and my warm friend, George Nel-
man, were here this morning to see mo; they 1ot
Geo. Nelman stay about o ball an hour, and we
had a delightful time, he offoring up & prayer, and
thenm we sang several hymns, I have been
very happy to.day. This afternoon Mr. Farr
came in about hall past two o’clock and stayed
aboutan hour. Mr. Bringhurst did not get hers
till about three o'clock. Bofore Mr. Farr left we
had one hymn, and he led us in prayer. He
prayed very sweelly, yet very earnestly, for
me, and you were also remembored In it
Mr. Farr Is & very sweet Christian oharne.
ter; he Is about sevenly years of age, and is
a member of the committes of the Prison So.
clety., He I8 very Interesting in his conversation,
having travelled considerably. He formerly kept
the Jewelry store In Chestnut street, below
Fourth; his sons now keep it. My dear Oa-
milla, 1 feel that God has been very kind to
me in my affliction, having blessed me with
many warm friends, and many peaceful and
pleasant and happy hours. Oh! dear Camilla, He
has made my soul very happy: He has made me
feel enabled to say sthat, come what will, whether
it be Iife or death, I know In whom I trust, and
though the flesh s weak, yet He will give me
strength to meet all, and enable me to feel that it
I8 but & moment of pain here, and then an eter-
nity of everlasting life in that bright, glorious
kingdom which s promised to them that belleve,
These are blessed thoughts, and dear Camilla, let
me again entreat you to prepare for this. A fow
hours may, & few years must bring you to the close
of life;and If 1 go first I want to meet you where
there is no more sighing, neither any sorrow nor
any erying. Dear Camilla, the spirit of Christian-
ity is good to live with, as well as to
die with. You may think this very strange
language from one who has been such a
skeptic and scorner as I have been, but in my
calamity God has changed my heart and shown
me the fallacy of my ways. Oh, Camilla! I have
been a very great sinner, but God's mercy has
been far greater. 1am 4 very different man from
the George 8, Twitchell of five months ago, and
a far happier one, even with the dark earthly
prospects ahead. Jesus says, ‘‘Fear nothing, those
who kill the body can after that do nothing. '’
FPlease don't forget God, for He, through the
blessed Saviour, is your only salvation. Dear Ca-
milla, if the worst should come, I think I would
like to sleep in Mount Moriah, near that beauti-
ful stream of water, Brook Hedron, I think it s
called, far away from the nolse and bustle of the
world, where you can come and commune with
me, and I want you to put no eostly monument
over my grave, but plant some roses and some-
thing that will be green in winter. G.

[THIRD LETTER. ]

[Recelved Wednoesday before Good Friday.)
Dear, DeAR CaminiA: I know that you think
that you would not be balieved if you made a con-
fession; but 1 know that if you will make such a
one as I tell you to, and do exactly as I tell you, it
will be believed. If I were acquitted, and you were
convicted, I would make one to save you, if it
would be death for me. Now, I nsk yon
to do the same thing, Camilla. You have my life
in your hand. If you do as Idirect, you will save it;
and if you do not, no power under Heaven can save
me. A frlend of mine who talked a long time with
the Governor, said that he told him that he had
to carry out the law, but If any mitigating circum-
stances should arise he would spare me, I am
pledged not to tell who he is. The Governor told
John McCully that the sentence would have to be
carried out, unless somebody says they did it
Camilla, I hear that while you were in prison you
said some very Injudiclous things, Mr. Bring-
hurst says you have done the same thing when
talking with him at bis house, 1 hope for the
sake of charity and merey that you will
do so no more. You must never say fo
him apything about this, for he tells me
in confidence, and I only tell you #o show
how careful you ought to be; and if he should
know that I told you it would do me a great deaj
of harm. 1 want to tell you plainly, that he thinks
you know something about It, and a great many
others think so, too. This is one reason why you
will be belleved. Some of the leading lawyers of
Philadelphia have told him that if you made a
confession it would save me. Among them is a
man who used to be Governor of this State, and
also one who has known Gov. Geary all his life.
Now I will tell you what steps I have taken to
prepare the way., I have been urged to ask you
here, in the presence of somebody, whether you
know anything about it. Mr, Bringhurst thinks I
ought to do this, and many other prominent men.
B0 to-day 1 sent for Mr. Perkins, the Superinten-
dent of the Prison, and asked him about It. He
sald I ought to do it. He sald it was probable that
you would say no; but if you should admit it, it
would save me, and it was the only thing that
would, 1 also asked Mr. Chandler; he sald the
same thing. 1 tell them that I expest you would
deny It, although 1 don't helleve that you
know anything., This sets their minds at rest
about me. You must never say anything to
Mr. Bringhurst, for that would ruin it all. I will
write out & confession for you, and give it to you
on Friday; and you must learn it thoroughly. I
will also give you all the directions how to act and
when you will do it. Mr., O'Byrne told me
that he ald not want you to know anything
about it. You must not say anything at all about
this, not even to father, It must be kept perfect-
Iy seoret, or it will do no good.

Camilla, spare me this horrible, awful death,
You, and you alone, cando it, Oh ! do not dis-
appoint me; It would be more than Icould bear.
Oh! Camilla, I hove tried to be kind toyou ; you can-
not forget the days and nights that 1 have

nursed you when you were sick—the nights I
walked the road with you in the country when you
had the asthma, and I did not complain, And,
dear Camilla, you have been a good wife to mo,
Do not, oh! do not, 1 pray you, desert me now.
Bave! oh!save me, You have got a noble heart,
and I know that you will do this, Cumilla, you
would be awful lonely withont any one, and in
your present position. Oh, if you will save me,
Or at least make the effort, for if you do not make
the elfort you know that you ean't do it ; bt oh, for
my sake make this last effort—it's all you can do.
And if It saves me 1 will starve if it is necessary t0
give you comforts; and in another State wnd
under another name we may yet be happy. Dear
Camilla, If you really Intend to do this you must
have a trunk packed all véady to leave the oity at
the shortest notice, 1 think I would go to Balti.
miore and stop at a second-class hotel. Of course
you wiil have to change your name. Please urge
Mr. O'Byrne to come down this and
gel here as soon after four o'clock as he can.
Good-bye; don't let any one seée this. Bum
it a8 soon a8 you have read 6, It s an
awful thing to ask you to do this, but dear
Camilla, it Is for my life. If it was for anything
else 1 would not sek you to do it Pleass, oh|
please spare my life. Bave me, oh!save me, You
@re the only oue who can, Camills, think of this,

el
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I am young, and in the full flush of health, and it
s not too late yet fo try and make you happy. 1
would go in rags to do W, If you will save me.
Oh! remember this, and save me if yon ean, Oh!

don't leb your courage fall von; remember that
you cannot give me life after I am dead ; and oh !
dear Camilla, do ns | a5k you to In this ecase
Don*t forget it is for my life. tieonor
[roUnRTH LEYIRR )
(Thin was recchv ol o Good Vriday.
MY DEAR CAMILLA: You must wmske the follow.

Ing confession i you would saye i, and you must
(o Just exactly as [ tell you tisre; nothing else can
save me but this, and this will positively do it
You have sald you would ¢ivé vour life to do it
but that will not do unles<s it wis aceompanied bi
o confession, and I wouldd rither die myself than
have you to die; but you can doihis without death,
and this is the way todo 1L, You myst write out
the following confesslion—write it out twiee—put
one awny in some secret place so that after you
have done 48 I tell you you can have one to look st
#0 that you will not forget it in case you should
ever be wanted ; if the Governor or any of the au-
thorities should ever send for you to ask you any
questions you could answer them vorrectly, You
must also learn this, so that if you are nsked any
questions you ean auswer so as not to contradict
them or this
CONFRASION,

One afternoon last spring, my mother and I wore
walking up Chestnut street, and, as we passed the
Continental, Mr. Gllbert came out and a gentle-
man with him. He eame up and spoke to us, and
introduced his friend to us—his name was Lee,
Mr. Lee. They walked up Chestnut street to
Tenth with us, they went on up Chestnut and we
took the Tenth-stieet cars and came home, A
few days after 1 met Mr, Gilbert in Ninth street:
he came over and walked with me to Chestnut
strect; he went Into the Continental: he asked
me how my mother was; he always did whenever
1saw him, and asked me if she was any better-
nagured yet; he spoke about his friend Mr. Lee,
and sald he was o very elegant gentleman, and
worth a great deal of money; thut he always had
plenty of money. 1asked where Mr, Lee lived, and
Mr. Gilbert sald that when he was in the city he
stopped at the Girard House, but he was a great
traveller. Isaw Mr. Lee as 1 was going down
Chestnut street; he bowed to me; he was a fine-
looking man, rather tall, with a moustache and
mihtary side-whiskers, and dressed in the top of
the fashion. I often saw him after this, some-
times on Chestnut street, and sometimes on Eighth
street; occasionally he would join me; he was a
splendid talker, and I got to like him very much.
After I got right well acqualnted with him I found
out that he was a gambler. He always asked me
how Iny mother was, After we got well acquainted
I told him how my mother treated me when my
husband was away ; how cross she was, He asked
me why 1did not put her ontof the way, and I
gaid 1 could not do that. He then sald, "‘Get your
husband todoit.'" 1told him that my husband
would leave me if T ever hinted such a thing to
him; and he replied, *!That would be no great
loss, for you ocounld get another one as
good as” him any day.'" 1 then told him
that my husband was very kind to me. This
conversation took place in Arch street be.
tween Seventh and Ninth streets. 1 was looking
at the pictures in Gutekunst's window when he
came up and spoke to me, and from there we
wilked up to Ninth street, where he took a car, 1
made an appointment with him to meet me that
day one week, which was Tuesday, al three
o'elock in the afternoon, in Franklin Square. I
told him I would be standing around the fountain.
He came at the time appointed, and we took seats
and talked matters over. He asked me a great
many questions about my mother; what her habits
were; when the servant was out; what time
she came in; If my husband stayed up to let her
in; how much money my mother carried about
her and where she carried it; if my husband
slept soundly, &e¢, He then sald he would
fix it for me; but that he must have
all the money and I must let him see
the house. I told him to come to the house
about half past four o'clock on Thursday after-
noon ; that the girl would be out, and I would get
mother to go out so that nobody would be home
butme. He came, and 1 showed him all over the
house and the yard. We then fixed the time for
the next Bunday week; he said Sunday night was
the best time, beeause there would not be so many
people about and this would be the girl's night
out, He told me to unbolt the gate on Tenth
street as soon as it got dark, and that he would
bring somebody with him; that I must have the
dogs fed as much as they could eat, and put away
where they would make no nolse, and that then
they would come in and hide ithemselves. I told
him to go into the back privy; that no one ever
went in there, and that when mother was up
stairs 1 would get them into the cellar,
Our plan was that I was to come out of
the kitchen singing if the way was clear;
and if he was there, he was to give a slight eough.
This was to be done before I went to bed; then
after my husband was fast asleep I was to come
down and tell them. This was our plan, and
everything seemed to favor it that night, 1 asked
him when I would see him again, and he sald we
must not see each other again till the night we had
fixed on, for If we were seen together It might look
suspicious. He stayed at the house about half an
hour, and this was the lnst time I saw him till that
Sunday night. Everything passed off as we had
expected. After my busband was fast asleep, 1
got up and went down stairs very quietly in my
bare feet, and looked in the dining.-room. The
door was partly open, and the gas was turned low,
but I saw mother lying down on the sofa, 1 went
up to her and found shie was asleep. 1 went right
down stairs asquietly as I could, opened the cellar-
door and told them to come as quickly and as
quletly a8 they could ; that she was asleep in the
dining-room, and now was thelr time, Mr. Lee
told the man who was with him to go out In the
yard; he then went up stairs into the dinlng-
room, and I shut the door and stayed outslde, 1
heard several blows given, but do not know how
many, and then all was qulet. 1 walted a moment
and then went in. He said he guessed that would
do, When I went in I did not see any blood, and 1
said to him, ** let us throw her out of the window,
and when the girl comes home she will think she
fell out,'* I went and pulled up the blind and
ralsed the window. He then came and gave a
kind of low hiss, which the man In tha yard an-
swered,. He wished to see If anybody was
about. The man in the yard got on the ash
barrel, and in & minute he gave a kind of low
whistle, Mr. Lee told me to take hold of the feet,
and he caught hold of her body and earried her
and threw her out. Then I turned up the gas and
for the first time saw blood on the floor. 1 said 1
would wipe it up. We went down stairs, and the
man In the yard came in, and Mr, Lee took his
overcoat from the man, I think he ealled him
John, 1opened the front door and let them out,
and then shut It very quietly. I don't know
whether Ilocked it or not; 1 don't think I did,
Then I went out to the hydrant and gota towel
that was there, and went up statrs to wipe up the
blood. When 1 saw it was splashed around the
room, 1 knew it was no use, so I went down stalrs
again with the bloody towel and washed it under
the hydrant, and let the bydrant run & minate or
two, 1thought I saw mother move, and was afrald
that she was not dend, so I went and got the poker
from beslde the range and struck her on the side
of the heaa with the point, laid it down there,
wished my hands, and went to bed, where I found
my hushand fast asleép. 1Inabout fifteen or twen.
ty minutes the bell rang, and 1 knew it was
the girl, but 1 was afrald to go down and let her
in, 0 I waited, thinking that maybe she would
wake George, but after she rang several times 1
woke him nud asked i i he would not go down

and let ber in.  He asked where mother was, 1
sald: ' 1 guess sho Is asleep; T will look in her
room. "' Heput on his pants, his cont, and boots
and went down and let her in. What happened
after that 18 alrendy known., Mr. Lee is,
rather tall and spare, broad shoulders, dark
eyes and stralght dark hair; he has falr skin,
and dark military side whiskera and moustache.
The night of the murder he had whiskers on his
chin, so that I bardly knew him. 1 never saw
him have them there bafore. The man he had
with him he called John, I would not know him
if [ was tosee him agaln, for 1 took no notles of
hiim exoept to 866 that he was not as tall as Mr,
lLoe. Mr. Lee was a low, fluent talker, and laughed
a great deal, which showed his teeth, which weore
very pretty. :

INATERUCTIONA.

When vou come in on Monday morning Mr,
Perkins will come in with you, Instead of a keeper,
Mr. Chandeler may be with me, or he may not. |
will meet you the same as usunl, and will talk to
you about general matters.  You must not appear
to be the least suspieious while T am talking to
you, 1 will ask you, very suddenly, ‘'Camilla,
do you know anything about this murder?'' Mr.
Perkins will wateh you very closely, and on your
actioms now the result depends. You must act, o
well as speak. You must be awfully taken off. You
must half pet off of your chair and appear to be
groatly excited, You must act just as you think
a guiity person wouwld act when asked such a
question suddenly. Then you musl answaer,
very gquickly, ‘‘How sghowld I know any-
thing about it?'' The remson of this is, our
theory Is, that if you know anything about It that
you woulddeny it; but that you would shom 1t in
yvour manner. Nemember this, and act guilly.
After you answer this I will say to you: **Don't
you know lu your own heart that when this mur-
der was committed that I wasin bed and asleep '’
You must hesitate a moment, when 1 will repeat
the question, them you must answer, ‘* Yes '’
Then [ will ask, ‘‘Do you know anything about
it?'" Youmust not say anythingto this. Then
I will say, **Camilla, If you know anything about
this, say so, before it is too late, '’ Fou must not
answer this. Then 1 will say, *' Do you know
anything?'' Then say, ‘*Yes.'' Then I will
say, ‘‘Did you dolt?'" Answer, ‘‘I helped.'’
Who was with you? Answer, ** You wounld not
know If 1 told you.'' Then 1 will ask Mr. Perkins
to talk to you, He will probably ask you
who was with you? You must answer, Mr. Lee
and another man! ‘Then you will probably be
asked who Mr. Lee is. Your answer will be, A
gentieman whom Mr. filbert introduced to your
mother and you in front of the Continental last
spring. Then you will probably be asked what
time last spring * Your answer will be, About
May, you think, You will also no doubt be asked
If your husband knew him, or If you ever spoke to
your husband about him ¢ To this you will ansier,
No. Why did you not * Answer, Idid not think
it necesgary.  You need not go on and tell this
whole confession right through, tell it by piece.
medl as you are asked ; make all your answers fit
together and coincide with this theory, and don't
contradiet yourself, Study this well. You musk
not be surprised at anything 1 do or shy: v will
all be for the best. 1 may speak unkindly
to you, but don't let that worry you: I will be
aeting for my life. When 1 ask the first question
you must try to show consternation in your
countenance ; life is the stake you will be acting
for. Nodoubt you will be nsked a great many
questions; you must not be eager in your replies,
but rather reluctant. If you are asked what mo-
tive you had to do this, you musi answer that
your mother was very cross to you ; that ghe was
wiilling to let your husband Nave gentlomen’s com-
pany, but would not allow you to have ladies'
company at the house, and you got so that you
hated her for it; and you thought that if she was
dead you could rent the house, and we could live
and be happy. Camlilla, the reason I want
you to write the confession twice, 1s this: 1 wish
you to put one in your bosom ; then if you fesl that
you cannot tell this theory, why after I ask vou if
you don't know in your own heart that I was
asleep, and you answer ‘‘Yes,'' and 1 ask you to
tell what you know about it, you can, after a little
hesitation, open your dress and hand me the written
confession. If you are asked why you wrote that,
your answer is, “‘That i you were tp die i would
be found, and would clear up your husband's
character.’' If asked if you did not intend to
make it known before your husband's death, an-
swer ‘‘No.'' Question, *'Why?'' Answer. ‘*You
thought yow would not be believed.’’ You must
write nothing but the confession, and that in your
own language. 1f you can tell It I shonld prefer it.

Now, dear Camilla, I have done all that I can;
it remains for you to do the rest; when you come
in my cell the next time you bring either life or
death with you. Remember, this I know, from
the very best authority, will save my life; if 1did
not know this, I would not ask you to doit. Ca-
milla, how would you feel to let me dle this way,
without making this effort; would youn not blame
yourself all your lifet If I die this awful death,
you never can be happy. Save, oh! save me from
this horrible, horrible death; you cando it, and
no one else can. If your courage should grow
weak, think of this and be strong. Don't forget
to act as I have told you; you must see the neces-
sity of acting—your own good sense will show you
that. 1 have been urged by many persons to ask
you if you knew anything about it; they all
think you would deny it if you did, but you would
show It In your manner, 80 you sea the need of
acting. Please to study this well, and be pre-
pared for Monday morning. 1dare not leave it
any longer, There will only be nine days, then.
You will have to leave the eity. The people would
tear you in pieces, if you went out. The best
place to go, I think, would be either to Baltimore
or to New Yerk., Change your name. Fack your
trunk sons to be ready to leave ata moment's
notice. You cau send word to Mr. Bringhurst
where you are, and whal your name is, in case you
ghould be wanted. You must always stiek to this
confession. You must not breathe to any one that we
are in communiestion, or that you have any idea
of doing this. Not even to AMr, Bringhurst or any-
body else under Heaven, or It will kill me. 1f Mr.
Perkins should tell you that you must tell this to
any one else, you must do It, and If the Governor
should send for you, you must go. If you should
be asked If you are not sorry your mother s dead,
you must say, no, the reason of thisis, the world
thinks you are s very cold-hearted person, and
you must keep up this idea now. And now, dear
Camilla, study this well, and do just as 1 have told
you and you give me life; full, and It is death;
don't forget that the next time you see me you
bring life or death to me; and oh! dear Camilla,
for Henven's sake, let it be life. Don't,don't, for
God's sake, don't fall me now, If you are asked
if your mother and 1 ever quarrelled, your answer
will be, no, he never guarrelled with any one. It
you ean remember this confession T would prefer
you to tell it, but, if you think you eannot repeat
it, then you can give me the written one; if you
shounld give me the written one, and you should
pe asked when you wrote It you can fix any time a
week or two ago, Your own wish may be to let
this be till after Mr. O'Byrne comes from Harris.
burg; but be only does that out of a sense of duty
to me; he knows that he oan do no good, and yon
will be believed more, because the people will say
that if It was not 80 you’d have walled till every-
thing else was done, and not have confessed while
the counsel was up to see the Governor, Any
questions you may be asked your own good sense
will tell you how to answer. Good-bye. Don't
forget to burn this, OCamilla, do your best, and
all will be right. Gronga,

If you are asked how the men could come
out the gate and it Dbe locked, answer, they
could lock it themselves, it was a spring padlook,
You must not come 10 see me any more after you
kel Lhls,

[FIFTH LETTRR. |
[(Recrtved on Wednesday sisoscding ood Friday.)

DEan Cavrnia: 1 have concluded to alter the
plin of making a confession. 1deé it In order to
make |t easter for you. Inatead of asking you
here, 1 wanot you to go and see Mt, Bringhurss to-
morrow morning; go early, he does not know that
you will be there, and make a yoluntary confes-
sion to him; tell him you cannot endure the
thought of my belng executed without telling what
you know about this murder; you must be positiva
about my belog In bed and asleep when It was
done. 1f, when you go there, the girl should
tell you that he cannot be seen, you must in-
sist on seeing him, giving your name. Camilia,
you must make the confession that I gave
you on Fridiny, but I wish you to alter It some,
I wish to make this alteration: Instead of
being Introduced to My, Loe by Mr. Gilbert, you
must have it that yout got acquainted with him in
an Eighth-street oar in this way: You gotin the
oar at Kighth and Spruce streets to take o ride, as
you often did. A gentleman got in at Chestout
direet, and teok aseat alongside of you. After
riding u short distance the car became very muoh
erowded, and you dropped your parasol, and this
gentleman pleked It up. You thanked him, and
ho spoke about the nulsance of riding In a erowded
oar, This opened a conversation, and you talked
anlong » quite pleasantly, until he got out of
the onr at Spring Garden street. In the
course of conversation be told yon his name
was Lee, and then asked your name; you
told him. After this you often saw him on
Chestonut sireet and on Eighth street; ho always
bowed to you and you roeturned his bow. After
awhile he would speak to you, and finally shook
hands with yon, and after that you got quite fa-
miliar, and used to meet like old friends, This
will avold saving anything about Gilbert, snd will
not bring him In the matter at all. You e¢an con-
pect this theory with your after conversation with
him by degrees, until you make him the person who
was in the house on that night, This will not seenf
strange, a8 such scqualntances are often made,
and the people think you bad enough for anything ;
but you must not mind this now, for you have my
life to save, You need not be afrald of this, be-
cause there is no such & man as 1 have
mentioned, so he can't come forward and
prove Wwhere he was, and Philadelphia 1s o large
place to find such a man; besides, such a man as
you will déseribe bim to be would be likely to
travel, and it is such a long time since that even
il there was such a man he could not be found

now. You canuse any other name if you like.
If, after you have made this confession to Mr.
Bringhurst, he shonld want you to make it to
any one else, you must do it. Ask him to go with
you, and he will do It, and he will treat you kind-
ly for my sake: but you must not even hint to him
that I Know anything about this. He thinks that
you know gomething about this; consequently this
will have welght. You must not forget that it was
you who proposed to throw the body out of the
window; this Is plansible for & woman, but
not from a man. Now, Camilla, T wish you
to tell this if you can; but if you think
you will fail then write it, and give it to him or any
one he tells you to. If you should be asked if you
have seen Mr. Lee since, you must say no. Now,
Camilla, don't make any mistake, and don’t stop
to say you are afraid shat it will not avail, or
that Mr. O'Byrne thinks so, for 1 tell you it will
save me. I have got it from the best authority, I
will mention some authority, but you must keep it
secrel from O'Byrne or any one else, for I am
bound in confldence not to reveal It, but I tell you
to assure you. A lawyer, whose word cannot be
doubted, has spent a night with Governor Geary's
private secretary, Dr. Gihon, and he told him that
both himself and the Governor think that you are
the guilty party, and that if anything new was o
turn up, or yeu was to come forward and confess,

the Governor would spare me. This Is from too
good a source to be doubted. Now you can see the
need of a confession; it 1s the only thing that can

save me, and you must make it to-morrow morn-

ing, for there Is not an hour to be lost, 1 have

laid the ground for this, and you must do the rest.

Here are some questions that you may be asked, be-

sides those I gave you before:

Question, Which way did those men go when
they left the house ?

Answer. Idon't know; I did not look; I stood
behind the door.

Question. How were those men dressed ¢

Answer, In dark clothes.

Question. Were the clothes black ¢

Answer, Idon't know; they were dark; 1 did
not take particular notice,

Question. Was the overcoat he had on long or
short ?

Answer. 1don't know; 1 did not notice,

Question. Did you get any blood on you ¢

Answer, I got some spots on my night-cap.

Question. What did you do with the nighteap ?

Answer. Burned it

Question. Whera?

Answer. In the range m the kitchen,

Question. When did you first see that vou had
blood on your nighteap ¢

Answer, Assoon as I eame Inthe kitehen. Af-
ter washing my hands 1 looked In the looking-
glass and saw It

Question. Have you seen Mr., Lee since that
night?

Answer, No.

Question. Have you heard from him ?

Answer. No.

Question. Did your mother and husband ever
quarrel?

Answer. No, he never quarrelled with any one,

Questlon. Did you have a candle?

Answer. Yes; my mother had the entry gas
turned off, and the eandle lit standing on a chalr
in the entry. 1 took it out to the hydrant when I
went to wiash my hands, and took It and put it on
the kitchen table.

Question. Did you hear the blows very loud
when you stood st the dining-room door?

Answer. No; I could just hear them, that was
all.

Question. Was the door open or shut!

Answer, Shut.

Question. Who shut It?

Answer. 1 did.

Camilla, these questions may be asked and they
may not:

Question. Why did you say to your husband,
when you were going to prison, '* George, if you
know anything about it, tell It and save me?'’

Answer., To throw suspicion off mysail.

Any other questions of a like character about
remarks you have made, you must answer the
same,

Question. If that was so, why do you make this
confession now?

Answer, Ican't endure it any longer, If my
husband should be hung for this | would kill my-
self, because 1 am the one that ought to be hung.

Question. Don’'t he know something about ikt

Aunswer, No,

Now, Camilla, here is another confession, and
you ean make which one you please, but you must
make one or the other to-morrow morning, as I
have dircoted you,

[SIXTH LETTEK. )

CONFESSION NUMBER TWO.

You will know what to say about our going to
bed that night, because it has all been produced
in evidence. Now, you fiust tell the following
story; After my husband went to sleep that night,
which was In a veryshort time after he got In
bed, I could not go to sleep; so, after lying there
a long time, I looked at my watch. It was a quar-
ter to nine o'clook. I thought I would get up and
go down and see what mother was doing, and si¢
and talk awhile with har. I often used to do this
when George was asleep, aud he knew nothing

about it. I found ber in the dining.room,
sitting beside the fire. Wo talked awhile,

— -

when we B9t & quarrelling. (Camilln,
know whit you gsed 1o quarrel about, lﬂ,“lf

you are psked whist it was abo
what to say). We often ;mrl::.'&|::|l::n;:
husband was not aboul—while we were both
angry. She sald that it it was not for her that 1
would be a beggar, and would have to %O 1o the
slmabouse. This made me so angry that 1 did
not know whatl todo. 1w the poker Iying beside
the grate, and I ranand got It and stouok her with
it several times before 1 knew what I was doing.
She fell on the sofa; then 1 got frightened and did
not know what to do. Then 1 thought 1 would
throw her out of the window, and people would
think she fell oul, and 1 would wasl the blood
off the fioor. I, went to the window in the
«moking room, becauss 1 thought the wi).
fow tree would hide me. 1 pulled up the blinds
and window and went and tried to lift her,
At first 1 could not move her; them I got
desperute, and it seemed that T had five times my
natural strength, and 1 lifted hor as sasy as though
she had been a baby. 1did not feel her at all. T
could have onrried three times as mueh. After I
threw her out, 1 fell so weak for & moment or two
that I bad to hold mysalf up by the wall. Then 1
felt stronger, and went down stairs to get some.
thing to wipé the blood off of the floor. 1 took &
towel that hung up near the hydrant, and wentup
and began to wipe it; then 1 saw that 1 could not
do It, and when I looked around and saw the blood
on the walls, 1 kEnew it could not be lnd. It then
ocourred to me to go down and take her money;
then it wonld look as though it had been dons
by some one for her money. After I took her
money, she moved, and I went up to the dining-
room and got the poker and came down and struck
her in the temple with the polnt of it, and then
left It lying tHere. When I went up after the pok;
I laid the money on the table, After | struck her
in the yard I washed the towel and my face and
hands under the hydrant, and lei the hydrant run
ashort time, Then I saw I had o greas deal of
blood on my night-gown, so I took it off, and my
night-cap algo, and put them in the range and
ghut it up and pulled out the drafts, and in a
few minutes they were all burned up, and I
went up stalrs in the dinlng-room, and
pleked up the money and found that I%
had bleod on it, and T was afraid to keep it, so
I put It in the fire and waited till it was burned up;
then I went up to my room, and pul on ashori
night.gown and & red sack, and got Into bed. I
was in bed about ilve or ten minutes when tha
girl rang the bell, 1 was afraid to go down, so I
walted to see if she would wake George; but he
did not wake, so I woke him, and asked him to go
downand let her in. He asked where mother wast
I told him **1 guessed she was asleep, '’ He then
put on his pants, coat, and boots, and went down
and let her in. What followed is already known.
Camills, you must make 6ne of these, or I am
fost. Do it, and I am staved. This will do me
more good than three times all the mioney you have
got. You may be asked this question, ** How you
could earry her yourself?'' You must then re-
member that at first you could not, then you got
desperate and it seemed to you that all at once
you had supernatural strength given you ; that you
never was so strong in your life, This 18 not un-
patural at such a time, If they should insist that
you had some one to help you, you must be
emphatic about it, and never give In to
them. If you aré asked how you were
dressed when you came down to talk with
your mother, you ecan 8say, in your night
clothes; a long white muslin night-gown with a
chemise under it, and a night-cap, and bare feet—
nothing else. Camllls, to-morrow morning is your
time. If you do it, you must not come to see me
any more. If you do not do it you will never sea
me alive; for I cannot have my ‘arms tied behind
me, and be led down to the gallows, thers stand
and have a cap tied over my face, then a rope put
around my neck, and then let drop, Oh ! It I8 ter-
rible, awful, horrible! Think of this, and save
me. Oh! for Heaven's sake, save—Oh, save me;
Now, dear Crmilla, if you are willing to do this,
you must do it just as I tell you to do. They might
arrest you, to try yoursincerity, but if theyshould
do so, yon must submit. They cannot do any-
thing with youn. Now, Camilla, you must not
seek to know how I have got my information ; but,
if you do as I wish, you will know some time. You
must not hint to any one, except father, that I am
in communleation with you. I have it from the
Governor's private secretary, through an undoubt-
ed source; furthermore, 1have it from ex-Governor
Pollock, Wm, Meredith, Horace Binney, ex-Mayor
Henry, Daniel Dougherty, and many others, the
most substantial men of the city and State. But for
Heaven's sake don't you go to any ol these per-
sons or to any one else, for it must appear to be
voluntary and unpremeditated on your part, Ca-
milla, if you would save me from this awful fate,
make either of these confessions, whichever you
like, but you must make one. Think of my posi-
tion. I know it will be an awful mortifying thing
for you to do; but then It will not take
you long to do it, and then my Ilife will
be saved. If you don't do this it will just
be the same as if you had killed me, because
you could have saved me, and would not. Camillla,
for God's sake don't stop to say 1 am afraid; i6
will do no good ; but do it because I ask you to do
it, and you must know I would not ask you to
make your position any worse than It s, without
it would save my life. You have told me several
times you would do it; don't, for Heaven's sake,
fall me now. 'Tis your last chance to help me,
and therais not an hour to be lost. You can say
to Mr, Bringhurst, after it is all done, to say to me
that you have told what you know, and tell him to
ask me to forgive you. This will look natural.
I think, perhaps, the last confession will be the
best, but elther will do; but whichever one you
make, you must write it down for future refer-
eénce. Don't forget this. Put it in your own lan-
guage. Remember that the time is very short,
and, for my sake, Camilla, don't delay. Oh,
Camilla, I will idolize you U you will do this,
Place yoursell in my position, and me in yours,
and you knew I could save you, and would not
make the only eflort that would doit. If you
do this you will not fail me; only do it as I tell
you. Don't think that you know i better way,
for if 1could only have a short conversation with
you alone, you would know thatlam right. De-
spairingly yours, in hope. ‘‘Gronas. "'
: (0;: the reverse side of this page s the follow-
ng:
Caminia: It you shonld make the last confes.
sion, you must remember thut yon were perfectly
furious, and also that when you first tried to lift
the body you could not, but when you got despe.
rate you had snch strongth as you never had be-
fore; and don't forget, If you are asked, that all the
imprudent remarks you have made were to cast
all suspiclon from yourself, If you are asked if
any of your counsel knew anything about your
confession, you must say no, and be yvery declded
about it. You may say you are sorry or not, just
as you please. If you are asked anything about
the doors of the dining.room or our bed-room, say
they were shut, 1 will tell father to see you to
day, and I wish you to see him alone.

.

[SEVENTH LETTER, )

CaMiLiLA: Here are two confessions; chonse
which one you please. First, You killed your
mother. You gotup out of bed on that night.
You could not sleep. You husband was asivep,
and you thought you would go down stairs and set
and talk awhile with your mother. You used to
often do it when your husband was aslesp, He
went to sleep almost us soon as he got In bed, and
always slept very sound, so that you oould
hardly wake bim, You went down stairs to
the dining-room. When you got in the dining-
room you saw her nasleep on the sofa.

You don't know what came over you—it must

have been the spirit of the deyil—but something
(Continued on the Third Page.)




