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SNintement by George M, Twitehell-HRe
Aceuses Ediv Yo ifte of the Jiurder ang
Nellw BEow e Crinte wis Lonnniticd-—
Bepovted Flight of Yres, ‘Pwitehell,

Irom the Philadelphia Lvening ieiegraph, A peml .

In the presence of Rey, Grorol Brise-
mursT and Wi, L. PERRINS, g, Prison Super-
intendent, Grouct S, TwrreniLL, e, has made
the tollowine confession of the partivalars of the
mutider of Mra, 1Ttnn, I will be seen by this
gtotement ol TwritentLn that the conditions of
the nrder were somewhat different from what
were generally supposed; aael aof Twircennn
has wiven @ trnthind relation of thoe fracedy, the
horror: of e univder are greally inereased, a9
it inmlicates the donefer as the ehict perpe-
trafor of the feartul deed:

1 went to my room on the nieht of the noae-
der, nnd, Ingteand of going to bed, tnid down on
the lounge wlhich was in oy voom, aid fell
asleep. My wife was in bed at the time, T was
argused at” her repeated ealls, aud ran down to
the dinine-roony, where I tound hey mueh exefied,
sayvine, 1 have hadaquarrel with mother, ond
killed her!” I do not Kiow whether she said,
sCSave e T—or Lielp me bide (8P Bt at last we
thriw the body of Mrs, Hinn out of the window,
to make it lonk as if she fell out, T woent down
Atairs andd washed my hands and faee ot the hy-
deant®; then went  to’  my  roown,  1-
(dresceid and went {0 bed, My wile came
up  afterward and got into bed;, where we
stafd watit Sansne Catepnin) rminge the
hetl, Tihink we were in bed ten or twenty min-
wivs. T made asolemm vow to lernnl God that
night that I woeuld never reveal it, but I eannot.
keop it iy longer, T wm corry that Isaid @ I
knew nothing ot i1, but I did it with the vow in
my mindt, and 1o save my wife, I now mako thiy
dinelosure that T mevy have peace with God,

(=Signed) GREORGE S, TWITCHITLL, JR,

10 the presence of Rev, GEORGE DRINGHURST
and W ILLIAM B, PERKINS,

Thiz moerning dMrs, CAMILLA E, TWITCHELL
left the eitv, under eircumstances whieh woulkd
appear to lend the countenanee of truth fo the
above prraizmuent of her by her hushaud for the
mittreder of Mes, HILL,

About a weelr ago she visited the condemmed
manin bis eell for the Inst fune. She then had a
conversation with Rev, Mre. BrRixcnvkrsr, i the
coutrse of which she manifested the Hveliest con-
corn as to whether her husband had said any-
thiee to his spivitual adviser which would impli-
cate herin the murder,

she ingquired espeeintly if TWITOHELL had made
any statement about the crime,  Mr, DRING-
e st responded that he had, Then the wife in-
guired if he had mide i confes=ion, to which sRo
agnin reccived o aflirnative responee,

M, TwriTcibLL then inguired if her hushand
had madde any statement concerning herselt in
conncetion with the murder, to which she like-
wise recetved an atlinmative response.

“Yeg,” sajd M. BRINGHURST, ** he has told me
all ahout if.”

s 'hen,” exelalimed Mrs, TWITCHELL, ““he i3 a
villain—tho greatest villain on the face of the
carth!”

She then diveeted her inquiries to the day of
{he exceution, asking if TWITCHELL intended to
malke any statement on the secaflold. She was
assured by Mr. BRINGHURST that he intended to
do su. This brouwght out the inquiry as to
whetlier any newspaper reporters would be praes-
ent, and when she was told that such would he
the ease, she exelaimed:

s Phat would be bad!”?

ginee the day on which this eonversafion oe-
curred, Mrs, TWITCHELL huas not heen near the
cell of her husband, and this morning she left tho
city for parts unknown.

From the Philadelpha Telegraph, A pril 3.2

There are a dozen different faets provon ou the
trial which show the utlfer falsity of the ‘ con-
fession.”  If he was in hig room, and the woman
committed the murder, how cawe those spurts
of blood on his clothes?t How were tho
gprinkled dreps there if he was not where
the Lblood rushed out at every blow? If his
wife was the'murdercess and struck the deadly
blow, where arc th® marks on her clothing
The facb that the wall had semi-circles of drops
of blood proves that the first blow caused the
blood to spurt on the person of the murderer ag
weoll as on the wall. How did Mrs. TWITCHELL
oscape all those drops? No. The silent witnesses
which spoke 8o strongly on the trial are still as
algguent pow, asud arva vroglding that {he

L d

“ sonfession,” like tho theory of innoecenco ad-
gucgd on the trial, is a deeply concocted falso-
ood.

Again, if Mrs, TWITCHELL 8ot up such a cryin
a8 to reach the ears of her husband in his bed-
room, how was 1t that Mr. MONTGOMERY, wWho
was in the next houso about the thno of the mur-
der, never heard the calls? Thig of jtsclf is a
small link against the * confession.” Baf it is
the Dlood-spots; it is tho sprinkied and the
spouted blood on TwiT¢HELL which still atfords
the most convincing and undeniable proof
of his guilt, and as_long us these spots

continne, so long will overy ¢ confession”
bo proved false which doos not do away
with them. Looking then at tho rela-

tive position of the two parties, what is 1ore
natural than that the * confession’ should como
just now to influence tho Judges of the Suprems
Courtq and the flight of Mra. TwiTClELL, when
she is certain to ho eaught, and the corrobori-
tion of the * confession,” woithd e more dramatic
from a fugitive than from a resident, We doubt,
therefore, the “ confession.”  Wo think it a de-
vice to influenco justice, and helicve that tho
samo hand which wrote it murdered the woman
on whose bounty he lived, in her own home,with

malice aforerthought.
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