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2 LIFE OF HENRY WILSON, THE MURDERER,

Esq., with'bimself, upon my defense. They were both very
truthful and candid with me, and informed me before the
trial, that unless I could produce respectable proof of my
whereabouts on the might of the murder of Mr. Devoe,
the most they could hope to do, was by a thorough

cross-examination of the witnesses for the people, to raise a

doubt in the minds of the jury, and thus cause them to
digagree.. 'And if they had not manifested a greater desire to
help me than lawyers generally do when there is no prospecs
of pay, this little work would never have been written. Mr.

O. Olney knew from the first that I had no money to pay

with; but that appeared to make no difference with hig
efforts in my behalf. He and his brother both done all for
me upon my trial that could be done by counsel, for one who
was compelled to go to trial without any better defense than

Thad. Ihave been very careful since I became a burglar

and robber, to keep the knowledge of it from my relatives,

and I hope that the publication of this will not enable them =
to find out the manner in which I close my career. And to
goard ‘against that, I shall in giving the history of many
things which I have done when others were: with me, or -

things that others know that T have done, endeavor-

v

aive
them in such a way that if they shall read this sketch they
may not recognize me. That i, I shall give ficticious names,

without changing the facts or the results of the incidents herg

related. But if any one shouid recognize me by any thing

herein written, I ask all such to keep my real name a gecret,
and not only my real name, but any name by which they or
any one has heretofore known me. If one whom I left
suddenly, should by this publication recognize me, I will say
to him, “I did not leave you intentionally. ~We:went to the

place where we all started to go, and staid there all of the

vext day waiting for you, and looked all over the city for
you. And the next morning we went to the place where we
left you to look for you, fearing that you had fallen through
the bridge and killed yourself, or fallen into some culvert and
hurt yourself so that you were not able to meet us as expected.

We found a place on our route where a fire had heen built -

the night before, and thought it might have been you. You
should not blame us for leaving you as we did, for, although
‘you could not get on the cars as we did, you said you avere
‘willing we should try it, and it was not my fault if I succeeded
in getting on board and you could not.” e
Now one to Charley : If you should know me by any ’ching

-here written, I will say, that the night you lefs me I feare
that you had been arrested, and I sat up all night to wait for
yeou. :
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And if a certain female who was in jail, and depending upon

me to assist her in getting out, should read this, I will say to
you that I got two men to, go with me, and 1 got each of
them a revolver, and when it was time for us to startsin the
business, they both backed out, and I could not attempt your
rescue alone, with any hope of success. . I had another plan to
help you, but it was necessary for me to have more, money
than I had to try it. While I was in Elmira I talked with a

lawyer about your case, and he told me that there could be
- Do accessory where there was no principal, and that you
- would have to be discharged. I done all T could for you,

and if those two. men had not backed out, T would
have got you out, for we could have done it; and
now I ask all who may recognize me by this, -to keep
my true name, and also the one I was known by in Auburn a
secret, for though I am,and have been for years a burglar and
a rebber;and even in some instances a murderer, I have, or had
about one year ago, living relatives who were respectable,

and on whom I would not like to bring any reproach. And

if Blla should read this away®n some of the YWestern States,
and. recognize me in it, I say to you, “good bye;” and I
hope you have lived a happier lfe than I have, and though
my life has nearly closed, yet when I.think of my association

e

withyous alizany old affection for you springs up again in 0SR20
~ Dreast, and I wish things had beén different.  And if the
1t

people in R. in {llinois should recognize in me the subject’ to
whom they gave a whipping, and whom they robbed of

. about $320 and a gold watch, I say to them that I am very

sorry that I have not lived long enough to carry out my plan-
of revenge mentioned hereafter. Now after such introduction,
I shall proceed with the incidents of my life, as nearly as I
can by my memory, and what little notes I have preserved to
aid my memory; but I shall say very little about my cazly
life—on that subject it is sufficient to say, that I was Dhorn in
Massachusetts, near the city of Boston. I had honest,
respectable parents. My mother was a very hard working"
woman ; and it may truly be said that she mostly supporteda
the family. I had two brothers, older than myself, who were
at sea, and my mother often said she wanted fo keep the rest
of the family together, and she worked very hard to do so,
but she died when I was about twelve years old, and I was

- put out to live with a farmer, with whom I lived and worked

about two years. About this time, one of my brothers came
home, and i went to the city of Boston to see him. I learned
from him that he held the Derth of first mate, on a steamboat -
running between Boston and New York: This was the first
time 1 had eyer seen a steamboat. My brother showed me




“said, for if theré ever

_boats and the ferry boats.
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about the boat,end ‘Lsked me if I would like to go on the boat
with him. I replied that I should like it very well; he said
he wanted a boy, and would give me ten dollars a month,

which offer I accepted immed mtdy The next day I returned |

to the farmer for whom I had worked, and told him I W‘1‘~ :

going on a steamboat. He advised me not to go, and said
that it 1 did, I would be hkely to get into bad compan and
get to drinking, and never be an jOOdy He talked to mea
Lono" time, and said if T would stay with him until T was
twcn‘cy one, he.would give me a good - education, and a good
start in life ;. but if T Jrent to steamboatuw T would never
get to be :mvbody ; and I believe he would have done ag he
was an honest man, I believe he was
one. IIcwused all the argumentsshe was master of to induce
me to stay with him, but Swithout cffect. When he found 1
was determined. to.go, hepaid me for my work, and his wife
put a little bible inmy satchel; and T started on foot for the -
city. I do not recollect that 1
she gave me, nor do I remember. what finally became of- m
I remnined at work on the steamboat two 'summers
late.in the fall I learned that some boys of. i
avere about to start for’ Chicago, and they W -
with thenn.

Tt took nearly all the money we had to pay ‘our
and when we' got there, the boats were all laid up for the
winter, and. but a very little work to be got-there.  We were
advised to 20 to St. Louis, where, as we wete informed, h;e
boats were running.  We oot emlo'rant tickets for St. Louis,
which took nearly all the Tittle money we had lefs on Jony.
arrival at Chicago. Werode in the caboose of a freight trawn
ronning very slow. One of the brakemen asked
were ﬁom, and we told him we were from New York. Ie

asked us if we had no money ; we told him we had but a very '

listle. He then went into a freight car and got us some
crackers.  We eat what we wanted of them, and at noon he
took us into an eating house, and paid for our dinners. That
night the conductor put us on an express train, and we went.
throuo-h to St. Louisin a hurry.  When we. go'o there, the
river was full of ice, and no boats running except the Alton
We were hero advised to go to
Cairs if we wanted to ship on asteamboat:  We all had Just
money ‘enough to pay for our lodgings that night, and for
breakfast in the morning, if ‘we ook no supper; and: after
breakfast in the morning, 1 soldia pair of pantaloons and got
money enough to buy om dinners, and just at night we went
to the ferry Doat and told the f 1@11‘*' man we wanted to cross

er read a word in the bible :

us where We -

That just suited me; so I left the steamboat andi
- got ready to go, and we started wfew days before Christmas,
passage;

|

.E‘y<‘—‘_. v.A
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the river, but had no money ; he took us across free; and we
staid in a stage coach that ¥tood on the bank of the river that
night, that is, “we stiad in it part of the time, covered up as well
as we could be with the cushions, and when we got so cold that

and down the road to get warm again.
It was 220 miles to Calro and we should have staid at St.

Louis that winter but for the reason that therewas but very

little work to do there, and a great many to do it. All of the
men, or nearly all that had been steamboating that summer,
were looking for work; and while there was so many that
were acquainted there, unable to obtain employment, it was
useless for strangers to look for it. So we started south to
find warmer quarters than we had in the stage coach the
night before.  One of the boys said he would not go any
farther, so he started back, saying he should try and make the
-best of his way back to New York and Bosgon. The other
one, (whom I will ¢all John Converse,) a Ad_ myself, started
on foot for €airo.  We had gone but a short distance when
we catne to a Butch grocery. Twent in and got two five-ce ’\L
loaves of bread, ‘vmcr us just fifteen ‘cents, , This (my W
'_not'"ei"s cold the day before, andsat might we went into a
o "The next morning the' road was filled with
snow, and e could hardly tell where, the track was, for
the® roads then were cut through and traveled, without any
fences; and there had been no travel that day to make a

6D

rack, and to us, every opening through the woods looked like

aroad. We had not gone far before we got wrong, and
traveled several miles before wo came to a house. We Found
no one in the Irouse except an old Dutch woman, and she could

not speak a word of English, but we made her understand
- that we had got lost; and whcn we saw that she had a pot of*

venison, and a. big johnny-cake by the fire, we made her

understand that wo were hungry. We ecat what we wanted,

»but could not make the old woman understand where we
wanted to go; but it cleared of in the afternoon, so that jve

could see the sun, and by keeping in a southerly dir ection, we

~came to the road, and just at night to alittle town, where
we spent our fificen cents.  We staid in a barn that night,
and the next day arrived at the town of 8
grogery, and I offered my knife for some crackers.
e
After we hag caten the eracker , we asked a man Who- came
in to get a-drink, if he knew of a nv place where we ceuld gét
work.  He said he was getti w'm 4 ice for the hotel, 2 und
perhaps we could get work < there., » He said he would speak 6"
the hndlom, and Le’l him we were out of money, and
Jie

we could not stand it any longer, we got out and pan up.

We entered AhR
The'
cer gave us some crackers, ‘wt refused to take my knife.

’.‘ q
A
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® this wid went home with him. ;
chopping. I had never done any chopping, and I think Jekn
Convers had never done much. Mr. Williams could chop™.
more in a day than both of us, if we done our best, He was
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would let us'go to work, he would come back and tell us.
He came back in a few minutes and told us that the landlord
sald that he had all the men he wanted, but we could go to
work and try it. We went to work at it, and that Jjob lasted
about two days. We staid at the hotel during the time we
were at work. The landlord allowed us two dolllars and
half per day, each of us for our work, and charged each of us
one dollar and a half per day for board and lodgings. When

that job was done, Mr. Williams (as I shall call the man who.

got us into this job) said that he was going to chopping wood
- by the cord, and that if we had a mind to do so, we could o
to work with him. He said we could board with him at the
rate of two dollars per week, for cach of us. We agreed to
In a few days we went to

one of' those generous fellows whi® never complained, and I
divided wages even with us. R _- Eiag :
Now, in order to make my story intellivent
for me to describe the family of Mr. Williams,
about forty years old ; a native of Arkansas, or A
as he called 1t.  He had removed from that state t
. and from there to Illinois. e was an honest, jovial fellew
and depended on his ax and gun for a living, buf the
~gun was his fuvgrite. He had an old rifle with & straight
stock, and whatever he shot at he was sure $o -hit,
No matter how small the bird was, and T have seen him shgot

a great many, he usually shot off its<head, and his wife was
tly as good a shot as he was. They could neither read
nor write, and had always lived in the woods. When I matie,
their acquaintance they were living in the woods abous two

nen

miles from the town, and that was as near a settlement - as
they had ever lived. We spent the most of our time that
winter hunting for game, and chopped just wood enough to
ke€p us in groceries. According to our contract we weve to
pay two dollars a week for our board ; but after we had been
there a while, we became such good friends that the one who
had the most money paid for the groceries when groceries
“were wanted ; and in short, we were treated as if we belonged
to the family. But perhaps I had ought to tell who my,
partner was: John Converse was a native of Boston, a
confectioner by tradé; had been to Californfh, where he
worked at mining and tending bar.  The next spring aff
arrived ag 8. he got a situation as bar tender, where I shall
pow leave him.  But I had forgotten to give a degeription of
Mr. William¢’ family : he had & wife and five children, Sarval:

N

is necessary

s S
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was about sixteen, Ella about fourteen, William about twelve,
Joe about eight or nine, and Emma four or #ve years old,—
The children had never been at school; but Ella had
worked out by the week some, and had just began to read

and write a little.. She was a very intelligens girl for the

_opportunities she had enjoyed, and we spent many an hour

in writing notes, or letters, as we called them, to each other.
I was then about sixteen, and Ella, I have said was about
fourteen.  She was my favorite, and we were togéther most
of the time. We got acquainted very quick, and she was as
a sister to me almost from the first. "Ella went out to work
in the spring, and I went to St. Louis and shipped on a
steamboat for New Orleans. Steamboating on the Mississippi
river was so much harder than it was out of New York and
Boston, that I left the boat in New Orleans and staid there
until my money was nearly gone, and then shipped on a boat

for Cincinnati. T left her in Cincinnati, paid my passage to-
‘Louisville, and then shipped on a boat for St. Louis. I think
the name of the boat was the High Flier. After we got in-

wt. Louis, I then shipped on the Reindeer, running between
there and Alton. 1 staid on the Reindeer the rest of the

mew-mnd then returned to . and staid with Williams
Dirough~the winter. Ela had come homp and I did mot
pretend to work any that winter. Ella and I were as good
itiends as ever, and I believe we never disagreed about any

thiig but once. * Some time théit winter we got to talking

about negroes, and she said that a negro was as good as any

Gody if they behaved as well. I did not believe that, and we

had quite an argument about it, and I finally told her that
Hegro was not as good as I was, and if 'a negro was as good
as she was, she was not as good as 1 wis; but we 00D gob
over this quarrel and was as good friends as ever, and passed
the time as before, in reading and writing together. That
winter I was as much at home as if I had been at my father’s
house. Flla went out to work in the spring and I"We‘l}t ag
to St. Lounis. That spring I chipped ot an Ilinois river
steamboat for Peorin, left her there and went to Chicage. In
Chicago I shipped on a propellor for Buftalo. T made one
trip on her and left her, and shippetl on a gtéamboat ruuning

i

- between Buffalo and Cleveland. 1 made several trips on her
and then shipped on the propellor Toledo, for Chicago.—

When we arrived there it was nearly time for the boats to lay
ap for winter. = 2 -

I staid-in Chicago that winter, and the next summet ran on
the lakes. TIn the fall I returned to S., and learned that Williams
had removed to another town. I went there, and learned he had
gone from there. I could not then learn where he had gone. I

/
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much in her appearance that T hardly knew her.

~ woman now, and it would be all right after a little

o ~ them.

‘be, but said nothing about it.
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returned to 8., and in the course of the winter a man of m

acquaintance told me that he had seen Williams in De Soto, that
is on the 1llinoT® Central Railroad, about sixty mileg from
Cairo, and three hundred from Chicago. About the first of
April I started for De Soto and found Williams engaged in
clearing land about two miles from the railroad station. He was
to receive ten dollars an acre for clearing it, and the owner was
to furnish team to plow it, and seed to plant it, giving Williams
all he raised the first year, and one half of all he raised the next
year. Ithink that is the way it was. Williams wanted me to
go in with him. He had got two or three acres cleared, but
was willing to make an even thing of it with me if I would go in.
T consented to this, got an ax and went to work. Ella was at
work in the town, but in about a week they sent for her to come
home. When I saw her last, about two years before, she was a
little gir], biit now she was so much larger, and had changed se
Ella and I had
always been very intimate, as much s as brother and sister
generally are. But now she was different, and treated me only
as a friend.

heretofore loved her as I would a sister. Butan ¢
of a different kind. I loved her because she was Blla. O
young men in the vicinity came frequently to the house, and ™
well remember how jealous I felt, when she talked” to any of

to understand why she was different to me from what she used to
In a few days, I think it was on
Wednesday night, he came-again, and staid until one or two
o’clock in the morning. I had seen enough then, and in the
morning I told them that T was going away. They asked me
where I was going, and I told them I did not know. I did not
say anything to Ella about my love, but merely said to her as I

- Was going away, good bye, Ella, if you marry that man I hope

you will always live happy with him. She answered, I hope I
shall. This was in 1857. I believe there is in the lives of all
persons, some incident, that-shapes their course, and has a con-
troling influence for good or evil through life. I know it was so
with me. o

T am now under sentence of death, writing the history of my

life, and T'hope that those who read it will believe me when T

say, that up to this time I had always been honest.  And if Bjla
had returned my love, I should now probably have been an honest
man, but I don’t blame Ella. I never have blamed her. If she

I thought “at first that it was beeause she was =
e~ e

After I had been there ten or fifteen days, a young man:
came there on Sunday afternoon, and sat down.by Ella, and staid
there until about twelve o’clock that night. Then it was T began

. be better for her to marry him.
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loved another man better than she did me, it was not her fault.
But I cannot believe she loved him better than she did me. But
his father owned a- farm, and my opinion is that she thought it
would be better for her, as to property, to marry him than me. I
have read books where novelests have described, or attempted
to describe a love sick man or woman, but ¥ can’t describe how
I felt that morning when I started away. Perhaps some who
read this can judge for themselves. At first, T though he did
not intend to marry hef; but to ruin her, and that I would get
work some where in the vicinity, and watch him. And if he
took any advantage ofher, I would avengeher. And then again,
I thought, if I only had money enough, I could get her away from
him, for I believed then, and do now, that as far as the man was

concerned she would have' preferred- me, but as I said beford; s :

this man’s father owned 2 piece of land, and she thought it would
I believed that all it was neces-
sary for me to do to obtain her, was to get money. But how
wag I to do that? - Tt would take teo long to earn it at work, and

then T determined to become a robber, but did not know how to
- commence. I went back to S., and said good bye to John
Converse, 3
L ____oneswhe

& my other acquaintances, and without telling any
- Wwas going, or what I was going to do, got on a
steamboat and tookpassage for St. Louis. I remained there oné
or two weeks, revolving in my mind what to do, or if T became &

robber and burglar how to begin, but could come to no eonciu-

sion. I knew there were robbers and burglars in 8. Louis, but
did not know where to find them, and I was afraid to begin by
myselft. Previous to this, I made the acquaintance of one Thomas -

- - Carter, of whom I shall speak more hereaffer. - He wags a reck-
 less, lawless fellow, and had gained a great influende over me, T

don’t know how. . i a
When ' my money was gone, I shipped on a Missouri river

‘boat for St. Joseph. On the way up the river, I became quite

intimate with Joseph Cushman, I believe that ig his right name,
who was at work on the boat. When ‘we arrived in St. Joseph
he proposed that we should leave the boat. To this I agreed,
but the mate refused to pay us, and while we were up to a Jus-
tice’s office to commence proceedings for our pay, the boat shoved
off, and started back for 8t. Louis. Cushman Was entirely out
of .money, and I had but little, and there was more men in the
city than there was work-for them to-do. I did not care for that,

for then I wanted money, and not work, but was afraid to tell =

Cushman. $o about noon I wentinto a store and got two'pounds

- of crackers and we-went down and sat on the river bank to eat:

them. After we had eaten them we began to consider what we

“should do when my money was gone. I told Cushman that




- number of smaller bills.
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steamboating was a d—d hard life, and that I would never go
steamboating ‘again. He said I won’t either, but what will you
do? TIdon’tknow. Well, if we get out of money I will tell you
what we will do,.said he, I traveled with a burglar last summer,
and I'm not afraid to go into a house, I can get something to eat,
if nothing more. That was just what I wanted to hear, and I
asked him why he had nottold me before.. He said he was
afraid to trust me. I proposed that we should try it that night.
He agreed to that, and we went back and lay around the levee
until night, and then went out to see what we could find. = We
got nothing that night, but the next night we got a piece of dried
beef and part of a loaf of bread. The next night nothing at all.
This discouraged us a little, and we decided to leave St. Joseph
and try some other place. = About three o’clock in the morning
we stole a gkiff and went to Atchison, and that night we got
four loaves of bread and fourteen dollars in money. This en-
couraged us, and the next day we went back to St. Joseph; ‘that
night we got about thirty dollars in money, a gold pencil, and
some other trinkets. Then we started down the river, and the
next money we got I think was at Leavenworth City, where we |
got-into a house and found about sixty dollars. There were five ,
ten dollar bills on the bank of the State of Missouri; some small

bills and some silver. We continued on down the: iver, stopping :
at all the principal places until we arrived at Independe ﬁ@%&e_&'
Cushman saw the man that he traveled with the summer before

and we parted ; I had got by this time so that I thought T could

take care of-myself, and was willing to start out alone. The other
boys went up the river, and I continued on down, stopping. at all

the prineipal places on both sides of the river until T got to New
Port; thenI struck: out into the country to see if I couldn’s do
better than I had along the river; I did not know where I was
going, but thought I should come to some place before I went o
groat ways, and I did, itiwas the town of Union, the county seat !
of Franklin county, Mo., I got into the hotel, and then into a e
sleeping room up stairs ; found the man’s pants, and in the pock-
ets about seven hundred dollars. There were eighteen $20 gold
pieces, a hundred dollar bill, two fifties, some twenties, and a
That was the first big raise I had "
made, and I felt proud of it; I had over one hundred dollars
before this, and now I had about eight hundred and twenty dol-
larsin all.  But I was afraid of being caught, and to guard against |
that T thought I would go down the road as far as could before |
day-light, and then stay in the woods until the next night; but ‘

T

o B

- Just at day-light I came to a railroad station, and I noticed there

was no telegraph office there, so I knew I was ahead of the news
ab that point. T had been seen at Union, and as there was no . - |

. he was hard up. I went into a grocery and got a box of

_he could not have what he wanted without.

.
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t_elegraph office ab that station, I knew that if they heard of the
robbery and got my description, ‘that some person must come
and bring it, so I went into the edge of the woods where I could

‘see if any one came. I remained in the woods until about eight

o’clock, and seeingno one come, T concluded that if they suspect-
ed me, they had telegraphed to St. Louis beyond; so Iwentto a
store and bought a suit of clothes, such as a farmer usually wears,

- and went into the woods to change. Ileft the ones I had worn

there, and put my wateh and chain in my pocket; so it could not
be geen, for it did not correspond very well with the farmer
clothes I then wore. This was a gold watch and chain which [
had forgotten to state that I got in Lexington, Mo. I then went
into town; and putting my hand in my pocket, found that I had
left my money in my other clothes. I went back and got my
pocket book. When I came into the road again, I saw two Irish-
men who told me that they were out of money, and were going to

. Illinois to work at harvesting. I gave each of them one dollar,

and told them if they would wait until the cars arrived, I would

pay their passage, and that I was going to St. Louis myself. This

they refused to do. They said I had helped them enough
a}read%“angk,;gtmted off"'down the track on foot. That was
156 time I ever knew an Irishman to refuse money when

sardings, some crackers and beer for my breakfast. This was
about eight years ago; but I remember every thing that
passed, as well as if it were but yesterday. The train arrived
about ten o’clock, or at least, that was the first train that
stopped at that station, and I took passage for St. Louis. I
had now about eight hundred dollars, and T thought that was
enough to obtain Ella with. Then T thought I would give up
burglary forever and go to De Soto, get Ella away from her
other lover—buy a farm some where, and be an honest man
the rest of my life. But again I was disappointed. The day
after I got.in St. Louis T went to 8. T have said that Thomas
Carter was the means of influencing my life to a certain
extent.—When I arrived in S. he was there. I had seen him
in 8. several times—I made his acquaintance there. Ie had
gained a great influence over me in some way, I do n’t know
how. I never liked him, he was mean and ugly, and if I had
fifty dollars, I think he would have killed me to obtain it, if
Still at the
same time, if he had told me to kill my best friend, I believe
I should have done it. He often asked me to lend him money
and I always gave him more than he asked for. He never

returned any of it, and I should not have taken it if he had

offered to. At times I fairly hated him—not him, but what -




_the grocery.
“money, he used the term we, as he would have done if he had

“know it, so I told him that I was going to Chicago. He said.

_ dinner.
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he said and done. At one time he saw his wife riding in a
buggy. He stopped her, and without any cause, took the
whip out of the buggy and whipped her with it.  And there
were sevéral other things that he donegfhat I hated him for,
or, as I said, not him but what he done. He had ‘me
completely under his control while I iwas with him. There
was-a kind of fascination about him that I eould not resist—
perhaps some one can explain it, I can ’t. I 'said that when
I arrived in S. he was there, out of money asusual. I gave
him twenty dollars, then he wanted to see how much money
I had, and I showed it to him. Ie then said: Why, we have’

_got money enough to buy a grocery with. I will go to the

store and  get a pair of pants, and then we will go and buy
E’s. grocery. He then went to a store and got a pair of pants
and came back, and then wanted me to go right off and buy
(The reader will notice that in speaking of my

as good a right to it as I had myself.) I told him I .did not
want any grocery. He then wanted to know where I got so

-much money—what I was going to do with it—and where I

was going. ~ He did not know that I cared any thing for Blla,
nor that I had seen her that spring. I did ndt want him %o

well let ’s go to Chicago and we will start in fhe saqrning.
To this T consented, for I thought that when we got thére T
could give him the slip, and he would be so far away that he
would never get back. He spent part of the money ‘1 gave
him for clothes, and the rest for whisky, before bed time, and
came to me for more. I gave him another twenty, and back

he went again and staid there all night.” When I came down

in the morning he was playing cards, and was not very drunk.

After breakfast we started for Chicago. = Our route 1a

through the town of R., where we arrived about half past
eleven, and sat down,in the porch of the hotel to wait for
We had been there but a few minutes when a man
came to Carter and told him that he was authorized to request
him to leave town by three o’clock. Carter told him he would
be g—d d—d if he would. I asked him if he had not better

20, and he said no, now I will wait until morning. I liked

his spunk, and told him I would stay and see it out. He
went down to an old house and sat down in a corner
and said;right here, by God, I die, and right there he did die.
At about  half-past three o’clock, about forty or {ifty men,
2bout all there were in the place, come marching down the
road, some with rifles on their shoulders, some with shot guns,
gome with pistols and somewith clubs. They swrrounded the
house, and a lot of them rushed into the door.  Carter fired

then told me to_get up. I got up.
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two shots with his revolver at them, when there were three
or four balls fired into him, killing him inst:mtlén I do n't
believe Carter tried to hit any of them, for if he Dad; he
could not have missed them; but he thoueht if he fired at
them, they would think him reckless, and let him alone, t’l
then determined that if I ever fired at a man, I would shoot
with the intention of killing him. But that was not theAlftsf
of the fracas. They searched him, and found ten or uw'ol‘ve'
dollars with him. They knew that he had no money as a
general thing, and seeing me come there with him ’ they

supposed that I gave him the money, and told me to 20 \*’iﬁylv
them. They took me up into the Temperance Hall and ’éold
me to sit down. Soon after, one of them asked ‘me where T
lived, and I told him in 8. ¥What is your name ? 1t0ld him.

- How long have you known Carter? “About two yeors. - Did
~yon give him money? No.

Has hLe en a oal mo 2

do n’t know. Is that your satchel 1‘01123031))} o. um‘?}g/}]lllz%e' digi
he get that reyolver? T.dow’t know. Now I knew all these
things. I gave him the money; the satchel was mime.
There was nothing in it but clothes, and T had no reason to
deny it. Bat I would not satisfy them by owning it.. Carter

~was a_gggnlﬂﬂr‘by profession, and that was the reason of their
-~ —asking me 1if he had been playing.

; . After they asked

those questions, they searched me and took myji‘."a.tci? 31!1]15
pocket book, and told me to sit down again.  There was but
very little more 5aid to me that afternoon. A+ nicht they
t-oolaE me to a hotel, where 1 got supper, then took me back 't-)o
tl’l.e Temperance Hall.. They kept me there until about eleven
o’clock, that night. = Then they took me ont in the woods and

e 2 g - ant N YL v -1y
told me to sit down. I sat down on the grownd, and they .

¥ knew
Pt They
then ¢ 1 Take off your coat! T
took t{lz}t off. Take off yourvest! I took thatoff, Take oft
your shirt! I refused, and a man came up and took it off for
« a 2ot g ¥ 3 i
mg and tlleLLa rope round my hands and then to the limb of
- i & T + 7 3 : :
a-tree then cut a whip and struck me ten blows. . Then they -
iZtopp.ed to question me about the crunterfeiters. I denied
Iilo_w,mg" any thing about them. e cut another whip and
;vd ;ippe(ri h& \\iinle longer, and then stopped to questioLn me
g8 n. - ey Xept at it in that way until theyfconcluded that I
uulel_ did nth know any thing abous the gang,; or would:-not
EE e | qld know. Then they took me back to the
Qg}pﬁmn%} Ha-ll,} at about three o’clock in the morning
Adter I was br ke, : : : ; .
o the""t' B\ ongnt baci\, 2 person came tome and told me.
1¢ citizens supposed that Carter belonged to a sano of
counterfeiters, and they took me to be £ hi comiitee
- S ana they took me to be one of his accomplices .

ST . e ;
began to question me about a gany of connterfeiters,

nothing. about any counterfeiters, and told them so.

o
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been off on a tour, and came back and divided
Iﬁ(l)zee}tlaédwith him. He also said that Carter would lie around
town and drink whiskey—and was getting their boys in the:
habit of drinking; and’ that they had been trying for some
time to get some thing against him to get him in jail, but could
not, so they had ordered him to leave town, but did not
anticipate such a result. This man further said to me, that he
was not out with the men who whipped me, and he was very
sorry they were so severe with me—and that if he had known
it, he would have objected to it. : 4
Now Carter had been staying there some that summer, and -
the winter before, but I was a perfect stranger there, one
whom they knew nothing about. I had never injured any of
them, and they had no right to whip me. I had never been
there before, and at this time I only stopped to get my dinner.
I should have gone on soon, if T had been let alone. They
robbed me of my watch, which was worth with the chain,
two hundred dollars, and they also robbed me of three-hundred
and twenty dollars of my money. Now these men were all
temperance, church-going men, and did they think to make a
better man of me, by whipping me until I was nearly dead ?
and then robbing me of my watch and money, when I had never
wronged any of them. Hven the women and children laughed
and jeered, and hallowed after me, as I left town. The men
told me that the way of the transgressor was hard, and they
would de all they could to make it so. .t}ndv did .they think to
make a better man of me in that way? —if they did, they were
seriously mistaken. ~While I walked along the road that
‘morning, thinking over how I had been treated, whipped until I
was nearly dead—robbed by those honest, church-going men, I
planned my revenge as follows : T would go to that place some
time in the cold winter, on a windy night, and get hay or straw,
and put it against the houses in such a way, that by setting ﬁr.e* :
to 3%, I would burn the whole town. I thought I would pour oil
over the sides of the honses so as to make a sure thing of it,
and then set the whole town on fire in the night; and I am very
gorry that I cannot live to carry out the plans I then formed.
Previous to this time, I had never robbed a house of any thing,
except money and watches. Carter often took coats, shawls
and other clothing, and would carry them off into the woods, and
hide them. He said it was safer for a robber to do so, for the
reason that people would be looking for these things, which they
would identify; and oftentimes a thief might not .be suspected,
because none of the clothing taken at the same time, would be
found on any one. I objected to this formerly, because I thought
if T got their money, it was enough, without carrying off, or

“ When I got home,

-miles from the railroad, so that after
could walk to the station and take the cars before daylight.

§ ey ,;‘ 20 43 ik 7. &t 2 .
A
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destroying, or throwing away any thing, which could do us wo
good. But my whipping had driven from my breast all care or
sympathy, which I-thought I had for any person; and as I
walked along the road that morning, after I had been whipped,
I determined that I would make my persecutors (or some others,
I cared very little who) feel as bad as I did that morning, and T
have often done it. I had intended to go to DeSoto, but I was
afraid Ella might hear of my adventure in R., and if 50, I could
not look her in the face; but I finally concluded that if she
should hLear that a person was whipped there, she would not
know it was me. I concluded to go on to DeSoto, and there

~was no one' in° DeSoto who knew me, except Williams’ family.

T took the cars and went there, but when I got to the house my

courage failed me; I felt sure that she would hear of the matter

in some way. It was evening, and I approached the window and
looked in ; I saw Ella sitting at the table reading a book which
I had previously given her, but I could not muster courage
enough to go in, 50 I took my last silent look at my loved Ella,
and breathing a whispered “good bye,” turned back to the
station and took the cars for Chicago. I then concluded to 20
home and see my folks, after which I would start out on g
different. kind of an expedition from what I had ever tried.
my foks asked me where Ihad been, and
what I had been doing. I replied that I had been steamboating
on the western lakes and rivers. They said my hands were yery
soft and delicate for a laboring man. I then told them I had
been sick a while, and just recovered. I staid there but a few
days, and then went to New York. I there saw some boys I
had known before I went west, and I spent the rest of my
money with them ; then it became necessary to make a raise of
money, and without telling any one that I was going away. I
started up the Hudson River Railroad on foot, with just twenty-
five cents in my pocket, the last of the eight-hundred and
twenty dollars that I had, not more than two weeks before. I
stopped at nearly all the towns I came to, but did not get any
thing ; and when I got up to Poughkeepsie, I had sold every
thing I had that would sell in the morning after I arrived there,
I started out into the country to see if could not do better.
This was Sunday morning. I went out back from the river, and
just.as I got fairly out of town I met an old negro and asked
him, ““What is the name of the town on ahead of me, I have
forgotten it 2’ He answered, ¢ Union.” “Yes, Union,” said I,
“How far ig it >” « About two miles,” said he, and I passed on.
That was just what I wanted to find, a_little town about two

doing my work there I

-~
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This town of Union, or Union Corners, as I afterwards learned
it was called, was comprised of a hotel and a few farmers or
mechanics’ houses, forming a little huddle. I staid about in
the lots picking blackberries until night, then went to a farmers’
house and got into the kitchen window, then into the buttery to
get something to eat—the first thing. I found was a piece of
cheese, and was looking for something elsé¢ when I heard some
one walking towards the house. He was too close to the house -
for me to get out before he would get fo the house, so I put a
bold face on the matter ard met him on the porch. He said,
“ Good evening, sir.”” T replied, and then he agked, * How far
ig'it to Union:” Now I supposed that he lived in that house
and only asked this question to put me off my guard, so.l
answered him, “I do n’t know.” ¢ Do n’t know !’ said he, “why
T have been walking these two hours, and have asked several,
and they said it was but a little ways farther, and T heard a noise
in here and thought I would come in and inquire the way.” I
thought it strange if he had heard any noise in there, for, I had
eaten nothing that day except some blackberries. a cucumber and -
an onion, and I was very hungry, and had been very careful

about making any noise in there, for fear I would have to leave -

without my supper—and I supposed still that he belonged there,
and was playing upon me; and having the piece of ﬁhegie still
in my hand, standing on the porch and he just at the’'edge. of it
about four feet from me, I raised the hunk of cheese to strike
him with it, when he jumped back off the porch and then I -ran
away. I waited about an hour; and then went to the hotel and
made my entrance into one of the windows of the dining room,
went through the hall and opened the front door, and’ then
proceeded to examine the house. The only persons I found
below were the landlord, as I supposed, and his wife and child;

in & room near the foot of the stairs. I did not go in thatroom, .

but T heard a child cry and heard a man and woman talking—so
T kept quiet until all was still, and then went up stairs. There
was a bed at the head of the stairs with one man in it whom I
took to be the ostler. I searched his pockets and found no
money. I opened & door into a room which had three beds, one
cach mﬁe’ of the door as I went in, and one across the room at’

the opposite side with a man in each bed. The moon gave .

light enough that I could sce quite plainly in the room. The
pants belonging to the two men near the door hung upon the
bedposts—TI examined . them and found no money, I could not
see the pants of the man in the other bed, so I passed across the
room to the bed—then I could not see them, and é@ncluded he
must have money or he would not have taken pains to conceal
his pants. I thought they must be foided up and placed under
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his head—and I was afraid to try to get them for fear of waking
~him, and T stood ‘and considered my chances of escape if I
should happen to wake him and he should give analarm. There
were two men between me and the door of the room, one at
the head of the stairs, and the landlord near the foot of the stairs,
and at this time I had nothing to defend myself with, nat even a
pocket knife. But I determined to try it, and I succeeded. I
took hig pocket book and left the room, went down stairs and
out on the porch without disturbing any ome. I counted the
money and found there was one hundred and nine dollars of if,
allon the bank of Poughkeepsie. I have been thus particular
in giving the details of this transaction, because green as I was
in the business then, I think there are very few who would have
dared the same under similar ciroumstances. I went back to
Poughkeepsie before daylight and took a train for Albany. I
bought a revolver in Albany and then started for Buffalo—
stopping at several places on the way to pick up any money I
could find lying around loose. I got into Buffalo with about
five hundred dollars. From Buffalo I went by steamboat to
Cleveland, then to Detroit. From Detroit I started off on foot
through the country and came to the Michigan Central Railroad
at Kalamazoo. I walked a part of the distance and rode in the
stage some. I traveled several days without meeting with. any
adventure worthy of notice, when one day I saw a house ahead
of me and thought I would stop there for a drink of water.—
There was a rail fence in front of the house, and just before I
got opposite the house there was a gap in the fence and a path
to the house. I followed the path and was just at the door
%)ef:ore any one saw me. The door was partly open, and just
inside sat two girls facing each other and not very modestly
employed. They jumped up and screamed, and before they

-could recover from their confusion I drew a revolver and

demanded a surrender. They were very much frightened and
?etreated into a bed room—I pursued, and to use military
ianguage, took them prisoners. I ordered them to sit down on
the bed, and then inquired where their father and mother were.
1 found out by questioning them that the parents of one of the
girls had gone to Grand Rapids and would not be back until
aight, and the other was a neighbor’s girl who was atayiag there
tor eompany. The children had gomne to school and the girls -
were having a good time by themselves. There were only three
rooms below, viz: kitchen and two bedrooms. I asked the
girl who lived there where her father kept his money. She
said in the bureau, and that the bureau was locked. I told
ner that perhaps I had a key that would open it. ¥ opened
the drawer and fonnd about three hundred dollars, which I
2 :
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cated and put in my pocket. I staid with the girls
nearly all the afternoon; they got over their fright and
became quite sociable and got. supper and I took some with
them, and when I left they both urged me not to tell how we
becawe acquainted. T never learned how the girl accounted
> father forthe loss of the money. At Kalamazéo I took
ws for Chicago, and there took the Chieago, Alton and
ais Railroad to St. Louis, and then worked my: way
through the country to Chicago, where I arrived about
the first of November, with about sixteen h‘undrcd doll-a;rs.
When speaking of Thomas Carter, 1 said he was a gambler by
profession, and he was a skillful one, but liked whiskey too
well.” .1 had taken lessons of him in gambling and at.this
time thought myself pretty good at it. I staid in Chioagg
he winter following my arrival thefe at this time; and I
passed away the time as a general thing by reading novels in
the daytime and going to the theater in the cvening. Some-
times T would go to a saloon and play poker a while—
generaily kept pretty quiet; but ma:fxage‘d. to spend the most
of my money by spring, the girls in Chicago getting their
share ofit.  Tu the spring T went to Rock Island, thqn down
the BMississippi to Hmmibal,. and then took the Har;mbal apd
St ‘Joseph Railroad, stopping by <the way to maké a raige

. 3 <t at Ty T T
- ogcagionally, and arrived at St. Joseph about“manonth after

2 e ADOUL S o
leaving Chicago, with about twelve hundred dollars.  Afies

staying there awhile I thought T would try a neyr_mode of
tmvc}ﬁw, and bought a skifi’ and made preparations to go
9 =

down the Missouri river in that. T got a piece o1f' cloth :me“i :
put 2 string on it in such a manner, that 1 could tieit over
put 2 string

my face and conceal my features, having some eyeholes in the
cloth through which I could see. T got a boiled ham and
box of crackers, and fixed a box in the stern of my skiff e
which to earry my store of provisions.  When I was about
to start, a large, red-headed, shabbily dressed man inguired

of me where I was going. I replied that I was going

down iver to St. Louis. He asked, “May I go
ggzﬁ ?vli:h r;:)u?” I said T had rather go alone. -Ho
then asked if I would let him go down ag far as
Leavenworth City. I told him I would; so he got in,and [
shoved off. He soon asked to take the oars, and I consented;

. "and instead of pulling the oars, he let the skiff float, and began

conversation by inquiring of me as follows:  “What makes you

go down in this way?” I replied,  For ‘the fun of it.”".

< Qould n’t vou 2o cheaner in asteamboat > I do n’t know.”"
“Whit do 35:011 ggeneraﬁy work at* " “‘Almost any thing that
comes handy.” “If a man will keep his eyes open, he will get
along well enough. I have had a good deal of money in my
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time, haven’t you?” ¢ Not a great deal.” “How much did you
ever have at one time?” -‘About sixteen-hundred dollars.”
“Well, is n't that a great deal?” <«Tdo n’t call it 50.”
¢ Where did you get so much money?”” T picked it up at
different places and in different ways.” ‘“I thought so, and I
.often thought this would be a good way to travel.” < Then why
didn’t you try it?” < I had no oneto go_with me, and a fellow
had not ought to go alone.” T think he had, if he goes at all.
If he goes alone, there will be no one to blow on him.” ¢ No,
but it is dangerous to go alone.” ¢ Tt is dangerous if you are
ot alone.”  “Yes, I know it is,.but then-a fellow has more
courage if there is some body with him, I know I do, do n’t
yout” “No,” “What do you do, are you any thing on the
crop?”  “What isthat2” * ¢ Why, it is only another name
for burglarly.”  “I have tried it a little.”? «I thought so;

but are you not afraid to enter a house in the. night, alone?”

“No.” “Suppose some one should get up in the house and

“head you off; so you could not escape?”  “Well, then T

should do the best I could.” « Suppose some one was to come
liome when you were in a house, and vou had no one outside
to watch, a person would be_en to you beforc you knew it.”
¢ When I am in a house, I do n’t intend to let any one come
in, nor any ene get out of bed without 1y knowing it ;. and
i’ any man attempts to head me off, then the best man wins

“1do n’d know; I never

the day.” “Would you shoot ?”
have as yet.” “I guess you would; I know I would, and T

like this way of traveling, so let us go on together,.and then

if one of us gets nabbed, the other can help him out; and if
it comes to a fight, two is better than one.” I have gene-
rally traveled alone, and I think T am able take care of myself,
but if you want to go with me, you ean try it for a while.”
“ Well, I will, for T am out of money and want to- make a
raise; and 1 don’t like to go alone. - Have you got any
money ?”  “Yes, I have got alittle.” “ Well, then we had
better pull down *till we get to some town and stop and get
some dimner.” I showed him the provisions I hadin the skiff
“Well,” said he, “ You are well prepaved, ain’t you? I like
this.” And at it he went, as if he had not caten any thing
for a week; and he was about such a fellow as T expected he
was: too lazy to work, too cowardly to steal, in short, such a
person as would lie around, and watch for some opportunty
0 beat some country boy out of his handkerchief or pocket
inife, or the few cents he might happen to have, or any thing
else.  When we got to Leavenworth City, we pulled ashore
and stopped. Then, as before, he was full of plans, telling me
what to do, and what he would do.  He said, * You must go
nto the house, and T will watch outside,and if any oue comen
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% will whistle.”” < What good will that do?” said I. ““It
will let you know that some one is coming.” ¢ Yes, it will
let some one know that I am here, and if you did not whistle,
and was not seen by any person, they would probably go* by
without secing, or discovering any one. here is uc
in any oue watching outside, I don’t believe init; if you
watch at all, you must goimside to watch, that is the place to
wateh, if' apy ¥ gre,”  “ Well, go in, and then T will follow
youin.” “No, you goin first, you know what 1 am, but I
do 't know what you are. You must go in first, @ 1 shall
not go in at all.” So Imade him raise the window and go in,
and then I went in after- him. I went into the bed room
and got theanan’s pants and pocket book; then I opened the

bureau drawer with a key that I took from the woman’s dress -

pocket; I found a purse in the drawer that contained some

money. - In ‘all, we got about seventy-five dollars. at this
place. by comrade, Tem (somthing he called his name)

staid near the window where we got in, ?Vhll()'_l secured the
slinder. We entered two other houses that night, and made
i

4 raide of about two hundred dollars for our night’s work.

e went btk to our skiff, and pulled down the river a few
miles; then up.a creck, and lay there until the next night.
We got nothin@this night; and the next moruing we pulled
ashore and tied tp, and ate our breakfast. Aﬁﬁnbmakfastz
Tom wanted to drop down below to a town, and stay there
through the day. I wanted to stay were we were; I told
aim that I got the skiff to go to St. Louis in, and that I did
not intend to stop at any placein the @@%‘IM; until T got there.
Well, said he, “1 have as good a right to the, skiff now as
you have, and if you do n’t want to go, you ca by where
vou are,” and he took hold of the chain to let"the skiff
joose. I also took hold of it, and said to him, “Stay where
vou are, and let go of this chainj if you get to town, perhaps
it will be the means of keeping us out of several hundre%v_
dollars, and when we get to St. Louis, we shall want money.

But he had a litttle money then, and he wanted to go where.

he could eet some whiskey. I tried to reason the ma}a_t_er with
him, but e was determined to go, and said to me: o You let
o0 (;f that chain!®” 1 will not.” ‘“ You .'wﬂl]no_t B you
Tnew me, you would n’¢ say that, for I "wﬂl shoot uny man
that crosses my path.” “Will you?” Yes Lwill! and if
1 should shoot you now, who do you suppose, w!ould over
know it?” I put my hand in my pocket, tock out my
revolver and cocked it—and w_lthout another word, shot him
throuch the head, killing him instantly. - He saw me take the

_pistol out of my pocket and coek it, but he probably thought

it'only a threat. He had told me that if 1 knew him, I would

"

No, thereis no use’ |

AR
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‘not have refused to let go of thechain of the skiff, but I think

if he had known me better, he would not have threatened. to
shoot me. When I raised the pistol to his head without say-

- ing any thing, he began to think I was in earnest, and raised

-

~ there, and turned into an alley to watch.

both hands to his face at the same instant I fired. T took
the money out of Lis pockets, and rolled his body into the
river, then shoved off and crossed the river. I.lay there until
near night, and then pulled down, until I got in sight of Kan-
sas City. At night, I dropped down to the city and entered
three or four houses, and in all that night, got only ten cents.
The next money I got, was when I got to Lexington. At
that place I raised fifteen hundred dollars, without any thing -
interesting taking place. A few nights after this, I'was in
Jefferson City. I arrived there about sundown, and dropped
down below the city and pulled my skiff in some bushes and
staid  there till after dark, and then went up to the city. In
tooking around to select some good place to work at, I dis-
covered a house where there was a dance, and at about eleven
o’clock, I went back to the place,and they were just going
home. 1 followed along after some of them, and saw a
gentleman and lady go into a house. 1 went a-little below
The man came ouf
in about an hour. The lady came to the door, and said,
“Good-night” and went to her room and went to bed. i
waited about an hour longer, and entered the house through
a parlor window, over a piane. I went to the room where
I had seen the woman go with her light, and found her
asleep—I found no one else below. This was a moon-
light night and I had put my mask on before entering.

. After examining the house below, 1 went up stairs and

opened a door where a man raised up in bed. I told him to
lie down and keep still or he was a dead man. He laid down
and I tied his feet together, tied one hand to the head board
and the other to the bedstead on the ogher side, I then put a-
string avound his neck and tied that to the head board. His
wife had fainted from fright. I tied her hands together, then
her feet.- Then I struck a light and searched the bureau and

- found foyr thousand dollars, and in his pocket T found about

the licht and went down to the

fifyy- dollars and a gold wateh. I then went into the other
rooms, but found no oune else there. I then went. back and
told the man that I was going down stairs and if' T heard any
noise from him 1 would come back and kill hima. T put out
room where the yvoung
woman was a bed.  She had been dancing and probably was
tired, for she still slept soundly—so soundly at least that I
tied her hands without waking her. Then I waked her up
and she sereamed and called, “ Father.” T'told her to keep

.
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still for her father could not help her, she asked, ¢ Have you
Killed him ' T answered, “ No, but I have tied him fast so
he can’t get away.” I then undressed and went to bed.
Many persons will not believe that I ever done this in a city;
but it 1s true. I was reckless of consequences—for the taunts
and jeers and scoffs of those women and children at R. were
fresh in my memory, and I was reaping my revenge on whom

T could. She was a very pretty girl about nineteen years of

age, and informed me she was engaged to be married to the
man who came home with her from the dance, and that her
father was a drover. I slept longer than I intended, and

~-found it was nearly day light and a man across the street

splitting wood to ‘kindle a fire with. Then I was a little
scared, I dared not wait for him to go in, for more people

~would be up every minute, and perhaps the servants in the

house would be getting up, (the servants were down in a
cellar kitchen,) and I thought the best thing I could do was
%o get out of the way as soon as possible; so I walked boldly

out, nodded my head to the man splitting wood and walked ° ;

on until I turned a corner and then ran until T got to my skiff,
then I got into it and pulled across the river and drew my
skiff up imnto the bushes and went back into the woods some
two or three miles and got into a large hollow tree.. In the
‘Western States it is nothing uncommon to find a large syca-
more or button wood trec with a hollow large enough for a
man to lie down in it.
‘back to the river. I could see the lights of the city and knew
that T was too far down the river, and I was afraid that my
skiff might have been discovered by some one who would be
watching for me, so T approached the skiff very cautiously, but’
found it all right. I went on down to St. Charles—there I
left the skiff and took a steamboat to St. Louis. This was
about the middle of June, 1858, and that summer I had made
over five thousand dollars, besides my expenses.

On Main street, and (I think,) near Elm street, there was a
lager bier saloon with quite a large yard in front of the house,
with several large trees in it, and tables under the trees for
persons to sit and drink beer in the shade of the trees. The
house had the appearance of having once been a private
residence; I was in therec one evening and saw quite a
company of Dutchmen therc. They had all been drinking
enough to make them feel pretty good, and were talking,
laughing and singing all together, and having a good time
generally. One them took out a well filled pocket book to
pay for beer, and took particular pains to show his money. I
noticed a thousand dollar bill, one or two five hundreds,
several one hundreds, some fiftys and twentys, and I deter-

I lay therc until night and then went -
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mined to have it. I had never robbed a man’s pocket when
he had his pants on and I was afraid to try it; but I
determined to try it, and to have it too. So I stepped out of
the door and cocked my revolver and put it in my pants
pocket and kept my hand on it, so that if any one should
detect me in the act and attempt to arrest me I would level
my pistol at the nearest man and trust to my pistol and legs
to escape; but I got it without being discovered. I then

- went to my room at the Planters house and counted my

money and found there was about three thousand and four
hundred dollars, and T thought I would lay still a while. I
passed the time as I did the winter before in Chicago. I
would get up at nine or ten o’clock, take breakfast, one or two
drinks, and go back to my room and read novels until T gob

- hungry ortill dinner or supper, as the case might be, and
. then go to the theater. Of course there was some variety in

my manner of passing the time: sometimes I would ride out
with the girls and then visit them in the evening, instead of
going to the theater. I staid in St. Louis till about the firss
of September, and then took passage for New Orleans. When
I got to Memphis T thought I would try an experiment. I
handed a porter a quarter and said to him, “Put my trunk
aghore !” at the same time tapping one with my foot. He
ook it up and put it on the wharf boat—a hackman put it on
his hack and I got in and went to a hotel and took a room,.

- had the trunk carried up to my room and I opened and

examined it—the contents indicated that it belonged to a

 planter, who lived in Natchez, and was returning home from

St. Louis with his wife and another lady, as I afterwards
learned by the account of the matterin the papers. Thenext
day I went on for New Orleans and left the trunk at the hotel.
Soon after arriving in New Orleans I went into a saloon on
the levee and sat down. In a few minutes a man who
appeared to be a laboring man came in, took a drink and paid
for it and started to go out. The landlord asked him to pay
what he owed him. The man said he would when he got the
money, but had no money now. The bar tender then told
the landlord that the man had money. At that the landlord
asked him again, “ Will you pay me what you owe me.” He
replied, “I have not got any money now, but will pay you
as soon as I can get it.” Then the landlord struck him a blow
under the chin and laid him senseless on the fioor, then
searched his pockets and did not find a cent. The landlord

_ turned to the bar tender and said, “ I thought you said he had

money.” The bar tender replied, “He did have a little
while ago.” T thought it pretty cool to knock a man down
in a public bar room in the middle of the day, with the doors

,,,,,
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wide open, and search him for money. I went from there to
another saloon. T don’'t remember the exact place, but it

was a short distance from the levee. There was quite a

crowd in there, and three or four card tables. Four men were
sitting' at one of them playing bluff] or poker as it is called, at
twenty dollars ante—each one had a pile of money before him
and they were betting hich. One of them bet one thousand

dollars on a full hand—two of the others threw up their hands, ‘
and the other was going to throw up, when the one with the

full hand said, “ Come, come, put up, and lets make a stir.”
He then put up a thousand dollars, and a full hand won it.
They all appeared to be strangers there, but acquainted with
each other, and pretended to have just come from California,
I heard several persons speak of them, and it was suspected
that they were thieves, and had stolen their money, " T ealled

there a few evenings after, and one of them asked me to play. -

T sat down and we played a pretty strong game, for he would
not play for less than ten dollars ante, and I had lost about
one thousand dollars, when I discovered that he was playing
marked cards upon me. T said nothing about that, but”got
up to quit the game.
the looser I had a right to quit the game when I pleased.
0, certainly I” said he, “Come and take something ?” I

drank with him anid went out and stood on a corner, where I
could see him when he came ont, which he did about eleven

o’clock. T followed him two or three blocks, and there
being no one in sight, T walked up within a few feet
of him, and shot him in the back — he fell on his  face
and T rolled him over, took his pocket book and money
belt from him, and then returned to my hotel.  Now
I.did not kill this man because I was in want of money, but
because he had cheated me; for a thing of that kind, most
men are willing to take it out in fight, but when a man wrongs
me, I want to kill him. I got about two thousand dollars
from this man, besides what he won of me. I staid in New

1

Orleans about two weeks, and went up to Napoleon : there I
5 P 5

got acquainted with one Wm. Smith, 2 poor, ragged, half

starved, dranken fellow, laying around the saloons most of
the time, begging for whiskey from every one whom he saw
drink. T had never taken any notice of him until one day as
I was standing in_the doorof a saloon with ancther man, a
girl passed the saloon, and T said, “ There goes a d—d pretty
girl,” “Yes” said he, “That iz Smith’s danghter. “The heil
1t 18; Smith, is that your daughter?” “¥Yes,” said “hé.
“Well,” said I, “ She’sa d—d pretty girl, what is hername?”
He said, “ Mary.” I said, “ Come, take a drink. Come boys,
let’s drink the health of Mary Smith” We all drank, and

He objected, and T told him as I was
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then gome of the others treated, Smith drinking his glass full
every time, and by night he had as much as he could carry.
I found out very mearly where he lived, and’ just after he
started for home, I went arcund a square or two, and came
out ahead of him. He soon came staggering along, and I
took hold of his arm to steady him. I went home with him,

which was about a mile up the river. T told his wife that I
saw her husband, and “was afraid he would fall into the river,

sol helped him home. She was very much obliged to me,
and asked me to sit down. I sat down and looked about the
room. 'There wasa bed in the corner, a table and four or five
chairs in the room, the most of them broken, and sonic other
things in the room to correspond. Mrs. Smith was abous
thirty-five years of age, and- Mary I lcarned, svas sixteen.

. They were dressed: poorly, but looked clean and tidy, and

appeared to keep themsel‘ves and house as nice and clean as
they could. Smith had partially recovered from the effects of
his whiskey at this time, and wanted some supper. = His wife
asked him, “ Where will you _get it?” He replied, “I will
get it here.” She then went to the cupboard and got a piece
of corn bread and brought it to him, and said, “'That is all

- the supper you will get here to-night—you ought to get your

sapper where you get your whiskey.” “Well” gaid he,,
“You need not scold me to-night, scold Henry, for he got-me
drunk to-day.” “No,” said I. “I onlytreated you once, and |
you was sober then.” “Well,” said he, “You drank Mary’s
health, and then every body had to treat.” ¢ Well, every
body did not drink their glass full, as you did. When a man
finds he has got enough, he ought to stop; and as to drinking

10 Mary’s health, T do w’t think there is any harm in that, 1f

there is,T did not mean any.” “No, there is no harm in it,
but I was a telling the old woman how I came to get tight.
You drank to Mary’s health, and that ‘got -the boys started,
and they all had to treat.”  Themnext day, Smith was intown
town again, as usual, and T gave him a coat, a pair of pants,.

- and at night, as he was going home, I gave him two dollars,,

and told him to go in a store and get some flour and meat, to-
take home for supper; he asked me to go home with him; but
Lrefused. ~The next day I got him drunk without his know-
ing that 1 had any thing to do with it. I went home with
him at night, and after I got home with him, T gave him a
severe lecture about being drunk all the while.  Mre, Smith
said she would ask me to take supper with them if she thought
Lcould cat such things as they had, and Mary said she thought
I had a vight to it, as it was bought with my money.  Sowl
sat tp and ‘took supper with them, that is, T ate some of the

~meat, and bread that was made of the flour hought with my
. ¢

be
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money, and that was all we had for supper ; no butter, no tes
or coffee. I told Mary that her father did not appear to like
the-corn bread when I was there before; and as he had not
drank much the day before, I thought he would be hungry
and want something else for supper, and that as he got 1t
where he did his whiskey, they ought not refuse to cook it
for him. They said they were very much obliged to me for
it, and for the clothes I had given him, and if he would work,
he could get enough to eat and to wear, but that he would de
nothing but lay around the grocery. Smith said that he
couldn’s get work. Iis wife said he could get work, if he
wanted it. I told him that a man ought to know enough to
take care of himself, but could not if Le was drunk; and that
2 man that would make a practice of getting drunk, was not
fit for any thing, and any man that would lay around a gre-
cery drunk, and let his family go hungry and ragged, was not
fit to live; and that if he would promise me that he would
not drink any more, I would give him five dollars to start on.

He promised me, and I gave him the money and told him ke 3

could be as much of a man as any body, if he had a mind to;

and that hLe had decent clothes now, and five dollars to keep ¢

his family in something to eat, until he could earn more.
Then I asked the woman if I might send her and Mary some-
thing, for each of them a new dress. She said she did not
care, if 1 had a mind to do so.  So the next night I sent each
of them a new dress, and told the bar-tender to let Smith
have all the whiskey he wanted the next day,and that I
would pay for it ; and if Smith did not ask for-it, to treat him
oceasionally, but not let Smith know that I paid forit. In this
way I kept Smith drunk most of the time, without being
suspected by him or his family; and whenever I had an
opportunity, I would give him a regular lecture in presence of
his wife, for getting drunk every day. And sometimes, when
he was sober and by himself, I would tell him that he ought
to have more control over himself. At such times he would

promise not to get drunk any more—but the first time the' -

bar-tender, or any one else, offered to treat, he would drink
until he got drunk, if he could get enough; and I knew he
would. So I gained my point. I won the entire confidence
of the family, for T wanted to possess Mary. And in about a
month after this, I started with Mary for New Orleans, to be
married, at least so I told her, and she believed every word of

it. In short she believed all T told her, and was perfectly

contented on the way down the river, but when we got therel

#nd did not marry, she began to feel uneasy, and to ery, but
Aid not once upbraid me, or ask me if I was going to marry
her. She asked me once, when we first got there, when we
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would be married, and I told her I did not know. I went
down there with her to enjoy myself through the winter, and
I could net do it when she was sad and melancholy; and T hated
to see her unhappy, so I married her to make it all right with
her. She sent a copy of the marriage certificate home, and I
sent her mother one hundred dollars. Mary was Therself
again then ; and when I got her dressed up to suit my fancy,
she was so happy that she did not know what to do with her-
self. She had never been in a large city before, and every
thing was new to her, and she liked the theater as well as I |
did. In the spring, in March, we returned to Napoleon, and
I told her I was going to St. Louis, but would not be gone
long, and she had such perfect confidence in me that I did not
have the heart to leave hes destitute, so I gave her five hun-
dred dollars. If I had staid with Mary, I should have had
Jjust as kind and loving ‘a wife as any man could have.
But Mary was not. Ella. I have never seen or heard from
Mary since. I went up the river to St. Louis, from there to
Chicago, and from there to New York. Then I went back
again to Albany. On my route up I stopped off some where
between Poughkeepsie and Hudson—I do not now recollect
the name of the place—I went to a house in the night and
-entered by a window. I then wentinto a bedroom and found
persons awake there, and a man asked, “ Who is there P
{ said, “I am here and I want your money and you had better
keep still.” T heard him feeling for sontething and I thought
he was trying to strike a light, and I told him if he struck a
light I would shoot him. He said he was not going to strike
a light. I heard him open a drawer and then heard the click
of a pistol. It was very dark in the room, and I could not
see enough to tell where he was exactly, and I knew if I fired
and did not drop him, that the flash of my pistol would reveal
me to him, and then he would be- the best man. His wife
begged of me to go away, and also she begged of her hus-
band to give me his money, and for God’s sake not to kill any
body. I wanted him to shoot first, and I think he wanted me
40 shoot first. I had stooped down behind the foot of the bed
and ‘he spoke to me but I did not answer. I had my head
just high enough to see the flash of his pistol if he should fire
but he did not shoot, and there we remained some minute or
two, neither daring to shoot, for fear of missing and thus
revealing himself to the other. So I crept very still out of the
bed room into the other room, and went out of the window
without even knowing what kind of a looking customer I had
been dealing with.

I went from Albany towards Buffalo, on the Central Rg}l;

road, and was finally.arrested for burglary and sent to Auburn




)
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- desk and he gaid, “Take off your cap.”
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for five years. This was in 1859, Having changed clothes
and got on the convict’s dress, I was taken to a work ‘shop
and told to sit down. ~ Soon after a man whom I afterwards
learned was a relief keeper, asked me my age, and I told him
I was twenty-one. “Ah, you gotinto bad company did you?
Well we will make aman of you here.” We will soon see how
they intended. to make a man of me, and how well they
succeeded. Soon after another man came in and set down at
a desk and motioned me to come to him. I went up to the
T took it off. * What
is_your name?” I told him. “How old *are you 77 - I told
him twenty-one. “Have you ever been in prison before2”
“No.” “Well, I guess you won't find it as'badsa place as
you think for, if you behave yourself” ¢ I'intend to behave

myself” “Yes, I guess you do, and when a keeper speaks to

you, or you speak to a keeper yott must take off your cap, and.
if you want to speak to a conviet, feteh him up to my desk

and I will give you permission to talk with him here where T |
can hear what you say ; but you must not speak to a conviet |

without permission. Do you chew tobacco?” ¢ Yes, sir.”
He gave me a plug and told me to sit down. Soon after a
foreman came and set me to work. The keeper'and foreman
evidently thought I was some honest country boy who had:

‘been led into a serape; and I have been generally taken for a

quiet, green, country, chap. Even the conviets set me down

for a greenhorn; but before I came away they made up their |

minds that I was not so green as they thought I was.” I

discovered that the Ireepers, some of them, would induce .

certain convicts to play the spy on others, and then show them
some favors, such as speaking without permission, or without

_taking off their cap when speaking to a keeper, &e. Thereis

in every shop such men who will knuckle to their keepersand

-get on their knees and kiss the feet of the man' who has™t

whipped them, and then play the spy on others to get them
punished. I haye also witnessed some very barbarous treat-

ment_ of the prisoncrs when they were not to blame, by |

drunken keepers and foremen. And the treatment that the
conviet generally receives has a tendancy to sour his mature
and disposition towards all mankind, and in nine cases out of
ten he comes out of-prison a great deal worse than when he
went in. He knows when he comes out, that he must always
wear the name of convict, and laving been-associated
prison with old offenders, has learned from them all the arts
and schemes of burglary, robbery, theft, &c. Then when he

- @omes out he finds the door of respectable society closed
“against him, and naturally becomes more of a criminal than

ever before. T think there should be some other place of

thought
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reformation for the young offenders, thou i
r i gh I am in favor of
% prison for drunkards, kept just as "Auburn prison was when
was there, and if the example of some of the drunken keepers
did not disgust them so they would

! ! How
1 sounds to hear the chaplain preach about love, and merc :

and foreman that I saw,
leave off themselves, I would say they were incurable.

and forgiveness, when there is no such thing for th i
Who ever knew a convi Fiven ecicel fioias
e ¢t to be forgiven, unless he was one
Vl«;hen ,I heard it, and I thought the chaplain had better teach
that to the people outside, before he taught it to us. And
one time after I had a difference of opinion with a keeper and
had been taken back to my cell, as I lay there 'brooding over
my wrongs and thinking of the tyranny of that institution
Sustained as it was by the people of the State of New York I
%etermmed if I ever lived to get out, the restof my life should
¢ devoted to revenge, and conviet should be my name, and
E.h?,t name should be known all over the United States. I
formed a plan in my mind to go to the house of some prom-

ment man, tie the parents in their, bed, bring in the childrer®

-andukill them before their parents eyes, then I would cut a
s}me of flesh from one of the children and build a fire in the
stove and roast it and eat it before their eyes, and swear
fﬁe_rnal enmity to all mankind; then murder his wife and
leave }11n,1, to mourn over his wrongs, and leave my name
~convict,” there. I formed other plans equally as horrid as
this while I was suffering there. But when I came out and
found the country involved in war, everything was so different.
that I in a measure pursued other plans; but never for a.
moment forgot my thirst for revenge. When I was
discharged from prison I almost thought they had made 3
mistake and let out the wrong man. But when I got on the
cars for Buffalo I said, “Good bye Auburn, I have been in
prison for the last time.” Soon after I came across the

the following lines, and they accord i
feelings tha,’o:i copie:i them : Lo Wlth o

¢ For time at last sets all things even ;
And if we do but watch the h?)ur, !
There never yet was human power
‘Which could evads, if unforgiven,
The patient search and vigil long

Of him who treasures up a wrong.”’

I said to myself, “That i3 true, the time has now come for me
to act, and I will play a lone hand. I swill never be arrested
again, and if’ any one attempts to arrest me I will draw my
revolver and fight it out on the spot.” These were my

31 as I rode along to Buffalo. About a week after [

I thought it was a one sided doctrine-
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rived in Buffalo 1 got about eight hundred dollars out of a
:;%:ti‘uute broker’s pcfc}&eio. ’gkﬁli next job I done was on the

i the fourth of July, 1864.
1;:1%1:26005'% what I could ﬁ{;d. I went to several houses buf
oot nothing. I went to another house and shoved up a
window, got in on a bed, and then off that on to the floor.
In a few minutes a woman raised up in bed and looked at the
open window. Ilknew by the looks of things they were poor;
but I considered rich and poor both enemies of mine, for the
sich offer rewards and the poor are always anxious to obtain
them, so I had as much to fear from the poor as the rich.
And swhile she was looking at the window 1 struck her with
a club and knocked her senseless. T looked through the house
to see if any one else Wwas there, but found no one. Came

back and found her recoyering and struck her two or three .|

i ¢ crunks
times more, and then searched the house. I found two _mun
and turned the contents of one of them on the floor, but found

nothing in it that T wanted. The other bothered me somein |

opening, and I set it out of doors. I then took the lamp and

~poured kerosene oil on the contents of the trunk and set it on

sfire, The woman had partially recovered again and asked,
“Who be you? Say,who be you?”’ I answered by draying
iny knife across her throat, but did not cut it so that 16 led
much. There was a nice light in the room by this tlme,,a.n%
fearing some one would see it and come there, 1 carried
the —other trunk off aways and broke it open. I found
o little box in it,and in the box was a ten dollar gold
piece and five dollars in serip. I then went back to see how
the fire was getting along. There was 10 one in sight, so I
went in.  The fire was going on nicely, and the room was full
of smoke. The woman had crawled to the back door,
and lain down on the floor. 1 ook hold of her to draw her
back where she was before, but concluded she could _11011; get
up to open the door, and that the fire would soon reach her,
‘g0 I left her, I afterwards Jearned that she did open the
door and crawled out of the house. This was in the western
art of the city. I went around the city to the eastern par‘?,
and in a little while after T left the house, I could see the fire

burning nicely. Many persons have built similar fires, but =
fel v %

: : : < aid
5 believe any one enjoyed the sight as well as 1 1
ihg’g 1§lio‘ht. The nez:t day I went to Rochester; there I got a
map of this State, and a pocket compass, then went on to
ract d back to Buffalo.
%ziaecussﬁoi‘é Railroad to Erie. Then I went to Corry and
Meadville ; thete 1 got a map of the State of Pennsylvaniz,
and went on to Franklin.

Affer the fireworks I went -

At night I went a_little out of
town and went into an unfinished building and laid down

fas e
| I

From Buffalo I went up the |
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until it was time to commence work. - I had been there but a
short time, when two men came in. I asked them if they had
come to take lodgings with me. One of them said “ Yes,”
that they had come from Pittsburg, and had no money. I

- told them I had some crackers in my satchel, and they were

welcome to them, if they wanted them. They ate them, and
we laid down to sleep. ~ Their coming spoilt that night for
me, and in the morning I paid for their breakfast and gave
them a dollar apiece and was just going to part with them,
as one them saw his brother and introduced me to him. He
worked in a brick-yard and was just going to his work, and
“asked us to go down with him. 8o we went, and in a short
time he sent for a bottle of whiskey. I said good bye to
them, and went back to town. Soon after, I started for Titus-
ville, and when just out of town, when I saw the three
boys playing euchre under a tree, and drinking their whiskey.
They called me, and I went and drank and played a while, and
soon they got to talking about a raise that they made once;
and the brother that lived there, said that he knew of two
places where we could make a good raise—one in Oil City, and
the other in Tionesta, and he wanted me to go with them and
get it. I agreed, and we started for Oil City, but disagreed -
on the way ; he wanted to have his way, and I wanted mine.
He wanted to try that in Oil City first, and I wanted to try
the other first. He finally consented. 8o we went to Oil
City tolook around a little, to see how that was situated, and
then go to Tionesta. The two brothers had a good deal of
privacy during the day, and at night they said they ywere
going to Oil City to raise that. So the brothers went off and
Teft the other fellow with me. We went back to Franklin -
during the night, and arrived there in the morning. I found
the fellow to be only a poor, green country boy and I felt
very sorry for him; so I gave him two dollars and left him,
for T did not want any one with me. At night I left Franklin
and started on the same route T had laid out before I went to
0il City, that is, across the country to Titusville. I went two

“miles perhaps, and stopped at a house and got through the back .

door and went into the bed room, and got a pocket book out
of a man’s pocket, and a purse out of a coat pocket that hung
tp on the wall and was just going out when the wife woke up
and told thehusband there was someone inthe room. He said,
“ No, I guess not.” I had started to go out when she woke
up, but now I concluded T would search the bureaw. So
when the man said “ No, I guess not,” I said, “Yes, there is,

‘and if you want to live, keep perfectly still.” THe said, “1

won’t make any noise.” I‘tied their hands and feet,and then
searched the burean, but found no money there. The man

v
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was badly scared, but his wife was not frightened: at all.
While I was tying her hands, she said, * Well this is funny.
I have heard of robbers, but never saw any before.” The
woman begged of me mot to take the purse and money, as it
was her market money. There was only five dollz?'s in it, so
1 gave it back to her—purse and contents. Then she told me

if 1 wanted to eat, I would find bread and butter and meat in .

the buttery, and milk in the spring house, and asked
me to_ close the coor, so that the cats could not get in.
The man said if I had come a week sooner I would have got
more money. I got semething to eat, filled a bottle with milk
and left. I got into Titusville the next-day. I went into six or
eight houses that night, and-although Titusville is alively specu-
lating place, I only got about thirty dollars, a gold pencil and 2
silver watch. From there I went back to Corry, then to Hrie.
Tt was then about time for me to meet some boys in Cleveland,
whom T had know in prison, and had agreed to meet. I went
there and found them. They got a supply of counterfeit green
backs; and wanted me to go with them. I told them Thad rather

_ be alone, but that we could appoint a time and place to meet

again, so we could keep track of each other; so we agreed to
meet in Harrisburgh, Penn. About the first of March, I got a
piece of cloth for a mask, and some cord to tie persons with if
necessary. I staid in Cleveland three days, and then started
back for Buffalo.. I was out all night in Painesville, Ohio, but
got nothing. The next day I layin the woods about 2 mljxe west
of Painesville, and just at dark I crossed the ralquad to the cax-
riage road, and the first house I came to _Was a nice house with
a porch in front, and windows on ea?h side of the door,.reach—
ing to the floor. I wentup to the windows and looked in and
saw several persons in the room. I put on my mask and went
in, and they were scared nearly out of their wits. I fired my
revolver two or three times, but don’t know as I hit any one ;
then as there was a house close by, I left without anything.
When I left the house, I went a little ways and turned a corner,

and took a road that I thought would lead back to the railroad;

30 I went into the corner of the fence and lif‘ a match, shading
it with-my hat, and took my course for the railroad by my com-
pass. I walked all night and lay in the woods the nexf day. I
started on again just at dark, and got into Ashtabula about nine
in the evening, and went into a saloon and got some cakes and
beer. When the express came along I got on without any one
knowing of it, and rode to Erie, without paying fare. From Erie
I went to North East, and came to a house a little oub of town,
and looked in the window, and saw a woman and a girl about 18
years, I should think. When I thought it time for them all to

LIFE OF HENRY WILSON, THE MURDERER. FaBiy

be asleep, I got into the kitchen, then went into the room where
the old folks were, and found them awake. I told him T wanted
his money. He asked “how much T wanted,” I said <all I
could get.” He said, “well, get it then.” I said, ““that is just
what T am going to do, but first I am going to tie you.” He
objected to that, and in spite of my threats tried hard to get hold
of my revolver while I was tying him. I got him tied after a
while, and then I tied a string avound his neck, and then to the

headboard. Then I lit a picce of candle which I carried for °

convenience, and searched his pants and the bureau. I found
about $100 and a silver watch. Then I went up stairs to the
door of the girl’s room and found it fastened. I gave the door
a blow which woke her up and she asked ‘“who is there, what do
you want?” I want money,” said I. “There is no money in
here” said she. ““Well T wantto see for myself.” <“Won't you
touch me if T open the door ¥’ Now I would not lie to her, for I
did intend to touch her, and to sleep with her, so I said, ‘‘open
the door or I will break it open.” ““Well wait a few minutes
and I will open it” said she. I waited a fow minutes and then
again asked if she was going to open the door, she said “my
clothes are all tangled up, and I am so frightened that I can't
find any thing. I asked her again if she would open the door.
*“Wait one minute,” said she. Then I heard the noise of a win-
dow, and I broke open the door. The window was up and the
lady was gone. I ran down stairs and out under the window;
but could not find her there. I looked about the grounds, then
went back to her room, and then into every room in the house,
and even into the cellar, but could find nothing 6f her. Then I
went and looked over the grounds again, then up and down the
road, thinking that she might have hurt herself in jumping from
the window, so that she could not get far, but I could not find
her. She told the truth when she said her clothes were all tan-
gled up, for they lay onthe flcor in that condition. I heard

_afterwards;, that she escaped into a swamp, and staid there till

nearly noon, before she could get up courage enough to go back,
with nothing on but her night clothes. From North Bast I went
to Westfield and took car to Buffalo, then down the Central Rail-
road to Albany, then back to Syracuse, then to Binghamton, on
the Erie Railroad, then back to Buffalo, then to Hornellsville
and Elmira, and back to Buffalo, by the way of Canandaigua and
Rochester. While I was in Buffalo, I made the acquaintance
of a fellow whom I will call Ben Hoyt; he had.been out be-
tween Buffalo and Hornellsville that summer, and said he knew
of two places where a man could make a good raise, but that he
did not like to go alone. I told him if he knew where it was, I
would go with him and get it. He said that one of them was at

e
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* take a walk by ourselves and talk it over.”

_carry such things. with you?’’ said he.

" hide it somewhere.”

84 LIFE OF HENRY WILSON, THE MURDEREE.

T.ancaster, and the other was near Nunda, and that the money

was in gold and silver, and that they always kept it in the house,

.and that the man at Nunda had taken $100 in silver to the bank

a few days before, and got greenbacks for it,- and he thought the
Nunda place the best one to try first. He said he had never
been to the house, but could easily find it. He also said he did
not know how many there were in the house. I said ““that would
make no difference if he was good for anything—let’s go and
We went down by
the lake shore and sat down, and I asked him how he worked it
when he went inte a house? He said, “why I get in the best
way I can.” T replied, «and if they wake up what do you do?
D6 you run?’ “Yes, don’s you?’ <¢No, I never or very sel-
dom wake them up on purpose; but if they do wake up, I either
tie them or put them to sleep again.” ¢What do you put them
to sleep with? ¢This,” said I, showing my revolver. <Bus
that would make a noise.”’ «Well, what of that. Tt will not ‘be
a§ apt to draw the attention of any one as a person would by
gereaming ; it makes a louder noise of course, but then it is all
still again immediately.” «Yes, that is so,” said he, and I re-
plied “I think the best way to do if they walke up is to tie them
all, and then you can have every thing your own way. I always
carry a string with me for the purpose, as it is 50 much handier
+han to have to look for something to tie with. Then he said,
shu if you should be arrested, and that found with you, it would
go hard with you.” «Would it be any worse than that,” said I,
showing him my mask. ¢No, not so bad. What makes you
“Are they any worse
«Yes, but you had not ought to carry that.”’

than the money :”
“NO,

«What would I do with the money; throw it away >

again. I have been to Auburn once and I know what it is.

know as well ag you do, that a man couldn’t do worse than to
carry such things with him, but if any body attempts to arrest
me, and I can’t get away, L shall die there; and if they kill me,

or if I kill myself, it won’'t make any difference what they find |

with me, and if I get away from them they won't know what T had
with me, and if T should go to traveling with you, and ab any
time T should get wounded so that I can’t get away, Or you can’t
get me away, shoot me, and not leave me to be arrested, and if I
go with you into either of those houses, I shall get the money if
there is any there. There is no use in going into a house and
then running away withoub getting anything.
a house, go in as if the house and every thing in it was yours; if

they wake up, walk right up to them boldly, and tell them what

: ¢« And then perhaps never come back, or
- perhaps forget where I had pus it.”” No, I shall never be arrested

When you go into &
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zgqavggrﬁﬁeingf&hat %ou :vgl do if they don’t do as you tell them
5 ey don’t do as you tell them h '
them as you said you would e
¥ , and not run off lik
dog, and you will soon be m . i LS
} 3 aster there in reality and have
gzlt?ga{)%?;l oy Y%Y- “Yes,” said he, ““but wyhat. if you sﬁZﬁﬁ
Eegzatbed here is no use in getting nabbed, you have
walkyt van ﬁfxge. You have time enough, or ought to have, to
2l b;llll or fifteen miles before daylight, and then there ig WO(’)d‘S
end takeﬁo of{l every side of you, or if there is a train that'you
S cfore daylight, take it. No one has seen you enough
i ha,‘éicileeenyflﬁh lc;}*nlf tlkl)ey thawe, shoot them. And another way
ing about is to tie their hands behind th
gag them and lay them on the flo d e
feet to the bed-post in their own Sdisee ot
1 e vn room, then throw some cloth-
ing on their heads, pour kerosene oil i o i
2 > : over it and set it
:v%da,t‘:}lllzn ﬁilizearte »fl';r%n_d in tge morning no one w?ll lkn(:)l‘tvﬁgzé
. ook fire accidentally, for ever
x{;(i;:nt% near t]ile placg of their own roczm, and noym(z)tglis“z)(;lulttlll:)zg
Suspecet ﬁatl; % gftf]hee vflreI; %nb thalb condition persons would not
: ork of burglars and robbers. ¢
gvl;ilgoéﬂdtﬁot haveﬁhe courage to do that.” e‘r%o aBILl;:YLi;yt
o that, would do any thing,”’ said he “Yes, b i
d . . , but -
;g do, W(fr are enemies to all, or if we are not, they zm;~1 o;vrhgliéf
- 0r1&ils‘;~ ;I;n uvg}]iab difference }foes it make how you injure an enemy
v youinjure him.” It don’t mal i :
I had just as lief shoot a.man as e
Just, h . as not, if I thought I could get
;Zﬁy]’oe said he.d And if you can’t get away yo%x might jusf;g as -
ooy cae;zzzx;? yfortshcé(;tmg 13 man as for burglary and robbery.
The ou to State Prison for ten years for b :
and I had rather be hun e
: g than to go for ten years; and if
get into a house and tie the folks, and ki fheemill bs
: . : 5 are caught, th i -
grlf;l{h';g;elnd yc;u for lllgfe' So when I go into a houqzy av:ll(lll SZ:
. want, | take it if I can getit; soif y e
?gt;:zl Iarél(]ij (s);e a guﬁl,}for zny thing else that you W:‘zg: yg;Ou Eitghi
s W yourself, when you can, for if you are ’arre ted, i
v];v:n t‘})gvzny ‘;orse_for you.” “Ig that the way you do ?S”es’aildt
B en‘3 jaie in o house and see any thing I want, I take
= n geb it. Well, I believe you are about right ; you
- V%’ellassg:llll be hm;g for killing fifty men, as for one,” sai’dyh'e
el we start out on that expedition £ >
rghly yef:’thaf;‘ is vﬂlat.I want,”’ said hg £ Havz jyzal‘u;gso.t a
can? v::v. iy 2 No,” said he. “You will have to get one, I
o . No. | “Well, you can let me take ome of yours,” sz:id
ge:‘, - w?i’t hSlPI".’ I‘V;V;l:‘.\b”thel.l(li niyself s ]‘:;;Jve you got money do
? ¢ 8 0,” said he. < ell, T will get
like mine—it is the best kind. I have tried a good %ﬁanyy‘ﬁnﬁe
b
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but like Smith & Wesson's the best. They are always a sure

fire, and are the easiest to load in the dark. And here, Ben,

take some of this 'string, you may want it. Do you know how
those places are situated, and where they keep the money ?”

<IPhe woman in Lancaster keeps her meney in her bedroom. I
know where that house is,”’ said he. «Well T will get youa
revolver and we will start in the morning, and go and find the
place in Nanda.”  'We then went back to the city, and I got
him a revolver like mine, and in the morning we started for
Nunda. When we got there, he got off on the back side of the
cars and started back towards the crossing, and I followed to
see where he was going so quick. He said he gos off on the
back side of the ears so that no-one should see him, for ¢ You
see, I was here this summer, .d there is some abéut here that
would be likely to know me,” said he. «“Well, there is:no use

_in my»going with : you now, i3 there2?? i« No,”’ ‘said-he:

«Where shall we meet?  gaid I.- «Any where you say, only I
don’t want to come back here and stop, for fear I might be
known,” said he. “Well, be here to_take the half-past eight
o’clock train, for Hornellsville, to-night, and I will get your
ticket,” said I. This was agrecd to, and he started. I went'to
the Lotel near the station and “got my dinner, and when it was
about time for the train, I went to the depot and got two tickets

for Hornellgville. I found him there at the depot, and asked

him if he found the place. e said he did, and that it was all
right. We went to Hornellsville and from there to Corning, and

thon back to Buffalo, The evening we arrived in Buffalo, we ]

took the six o’clock train for Nunda. We got off before the
cars stopped, and started for Devoe’s house. In ‘going, we
passed three or four different persons in the road, and gave up
-the job for that night. We walked baek to Portage Station
and “took the Baltimore express back to Buffalo in the night.
‘About a week after this, we took the six o’clock train again for

Nunda. We got off as before, and started for Devee’s, and be-

fore it was time to go in and do'our work; it commenced to

rain, and soon rained very hard. :
The rain spoilt cur work for that night, for we were intending

to walk to Portage, and take the train at three or helf past three -

in the night after committing the robbery. But we did not like
to go and get on a train in the night all wet through and muddy,
as we should have heen, for it would look very suspicious, So we
went into the barn and staid till morning, and then walked to

- Portage and took the train back to Buffalo. Then I told Ben -

that as we had met with such bad luck at Nunda, we would go
and try that place in Lancaster; so we walked to Lancaster and
passed the house. Ben said I could get in the best at the cham-
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ber windew ; said there was no one down stai
5 i stairs but a wom
:als)z));,n z(;n%fn:honﬁ up stairs but a girl, and that she slgpta;iﬁg
o 1e ouse. 8o we looked around until we found a
2 xipalt]hepl aa(fggrltaz%amst th;' }Louse., I put on my mask and
, and d the window, t in and th
went down stairs. 'jlhere Svgzn: roof of FiEe Mt
came up about even with the chamber ?ng et _hO,uSG ey
So before I went in Ttold Ben that if thw'm' et
to shoot her, and when I got down sta?r%llil 3;226 Niohep g
( e £ t to open the sit-
:ﬁgbliggn;nd(f(i):,ﬂi?i ;:ddou&‘gh so,lfihit a bird cage andpfrighteréfi
| ; heard it, and 1
. to see what was the matter. ; oste W%Iga]llo k ‘of sisht. aad
. pulled the door to. She looked a,ropp d 3.0 pF Slght, 7
back, and as I went to. open the &2110 % .seellng_nothn}g e
same thing again. She then came ba;‘k a%x?i},g,thehlfoa'grillnSt o
?ﬁg;x:(i; ;Sr;i ;u;;e(ii nt,(;v g?t})ackfaga}iln, without seeing mef) it t]ll(:)(:lliﬂﬁldt
L waiting for her to go to slee I should
probably wake her in scarching for he ; Litari nes
as.well proceed. So I openedgthe d e e S
When she saw me she sat the lam s lota i fors
\ p ‘on the table and
| Loy e ond o g oo, S e
her. Then she ,screamed lozgelr Stheaml(}s R e
; ver. if
she c;h(fl' not stop, I'would shoot her, and I af;ayslmh;d% tr(r)lld 11;?):(11 :
fé);)d vlerpb(f{;s};leféwlin}éilgs l}er byh one arm, and fired, ‘Zzith ch
(rom her head. I tho: : i
ﬁf‘; 1Sal;(ijrrevolver l;vould be less likely to alarm the zlt%}glﬁ];?fsﬁ?:s
o eaﬁi Ifter I fired, I went out to see what Ben was
2 ihg.m“tere:}’ vIvtint out of the door somebody asked “What
= a,n:i S h' ooked up and saw two girls standing on the
f o Eh ho them to go in the house, or I would d—d soo
g em ;v a{(:i was the matter. Ben had got up into the cérnen
o Oya;lr fu}g er some trees where he could not be seen When;
o ‘%oomt 1et]]muse he came and took hold of my coat and
e fh e 1}:;5 be going.” <And leave the money ¥’ gaid I
stood’ fy ’ht e whole town will be after ug,”” said he; and there h :
aheé,ci 1;50 elgzd 3early to death, and trembling, as if the rope wa:
. g’f anﬁ his neck. One of the girls had disappeared from
o ,SO suppo‘sed she had got off the roofand gone to give an
L ’a,nd gve started and went out of the oate into the&
f oot ond gns}c}le ﬂéee rfitrf:l c;l){rn.elr—grossedf the Hrie Railroa&
a ‘ allroad. Then I sai i
»g:\glg Zn(;»‘ilnal-e a hell of a man for a burglar, youahidt(l’)e}:tlt%l;
e W%)', ,%:ny way, we part company here.”  “Why,”
[ s 0’6 you go and try that place in Nunda a ainy‘s” :
, ; ave seen enough of you. If you want to t§y that
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~ to Erie and Cleveland, then came back to Ashtabula.
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place, you must ‘get some one clse to help you, for I won’t.
have any more to do With you. Now you go. whicheyver way
you may chose, and Iwill go the other.”” He said “ Good
bye,” and startedt towards Buffalo on arun. 1 went to Bata-
via—then I took the Erie Railroad. e
Sixty miles from Batavia, on this road is Bloods Station. I
mention this now, because. it is connected with one of the
circumstances which led to my arrest. I stopped at Bloods
Station, and while there in a store, I saw that the store keeper .
had, as I thought, some seven ot eight hundred ‘dollars in his
pocket book. T watched him, to see where he lived, and after
T found that out, I started for Path—staid there two or three
days, and then went back to Bloods Station at night. Iwent
to the house and listened at the windows. Theman appeared -
to be asleep, but his wife was restless, and partially awalke.
I tried the fastenings of the house, and found that I would
have to take out a window light. Tt was cold for the season,
and to get it out without being heard by the woman I should

have to cut it out with my knife, and that was a tedious job §

in a cold night; so I went back to. Bath, thinkjpe I would
come and try him on some other time. ¥rom Bath I went
to Corning, then to Hornellsville, to Salemanca, then to Corry,
from there to Erie,and then to Dunkirk. There I got talking
to a man, and after’ the civilities of the day had passed, he

asked me if I was traveling. I gaid, ¢ ¥es. *&
are you traveling ?” said he. «The way the wind blows.”

gaid T “That is the way with me. When doyou start o2
gaid he. ¢ To-day, or to-morrow,” said T, and thus we found

We went

out each others business, and started off together..
: T will ™
call this fellow’s name Tom

Trrom Ashtabula we started
on foot; and one evening, as Wwe were near Girard, we got to
talking about what we had done, and what we would do.

follow me any w )
for a good soldier would always obey his capfai. He had
been in the army, and was & wild, reckless, dare-devil fellow.

« Which way |

He §
s2id ho dare do any thing that T dare do, and that he would |
here and do any thing that T told him to do, |

But perhaps the reader will say that he was no worse than T |

was, yet, 1 was neither wild, nor reckless; T always took time

to consider, before commencing any job—what I was going to |

dé, how to do it, and how I should get away afterwards.
As we were talking ’

house over there, and we will go over there and see what you
dare do.” So we got over the fence,and crossed 2 field
to the wagon road. When we got in front of the house, we
gaw what we took to be a man and his wife, and three young

about what we dare do, I saw a house a |
short distance from the railroad, and said to Tom, “There is a |
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women and a boy, eating su
y g supper. I proposed to Tom th
;lnouldz gz in and ask to warm, and sit down by the zt:frewz
: W mina es, and I would look over the chances a little, and if
(g)in.c uded that we could not guard the doors and windo 3
‘sycocgle;lt}l}‘r to lirg,vexl))t the escape of any one, I would sawé
, Tom, let’s be going;” but if I shoul ¢ I
Jack, are you ready?” he va e i
) r ? was to. place himself betw ho
gront windows, to guard them, and I would guard ghz ?f;loth—e
; é'avlif 021' revolvers, zlmd demand a surrender. I told Tom rrlot
shoot any one, unless it was necessary t J i
cape, and we would  tie them all=rob gleoh]ggzzeélft vts;}}llelé -
wanted, then kill them and set fire to the house; and ?‘ o
one should come in while we werelat work, we were e
sh_oot h}m as he slzould come in the door, ¢ ,Da.re you dgooglligs ‘1;’?
sa}g ITto Tom(. *Yes, I dare do any thing that you dare do,”
:z;d “%1(1)1. 5o I”Werxl“% to the doorand knocked. The man
, “Come in. ¢ went in and asked to w
stove. He said, “Yes, you can warm.” e B
E : m.” We sat and we
: .1lllthey were nearly through supper, and I thought bg;;n id
31; ée the aiait'[‘ack b(;fore they got up from the table, So I go(;
o give Tom the signal, and the man su Si
_ 0 L pposin
Igoth up to go, said, “ Won’t you stay and take I;gme 51 ; elrl??g
o esitated a moment, and then said, * Yes WIe)p will -
‘ Ia aicz;lggirh\i?‘gﬁ ytmé:” tThe man looked as if he thought
5 vitation' to supper rather 1ly : q
had known what our intenti i SEe e
: 1 tions were, he would ha
‘ gﬁgfiﬁtggl :Ialzls‘f;elald Wl]i:}h my answer, for "his kind invit::ig)rf (:%
i 3 :
was about to give the signal to Tom,

__saved his life and that of his family. I could have got my

supper just as well after securing them as
L then; b
hag a;ke;ld me so kindly to take some supper wWith 1gim?f?rh;1§
- 1;)01'1; ienc'e(iamtt’co f1‘ni}]1;1.1'e 1zum or his family. T will relate one
ident of this kind, when I get along toi ’
what a kind act or a civil "word will e o
_ 4 will sometimes d i
:g'gl{legsgréo ll)slil'tne]l'isi{lpp%r w}:e ‘frd,enlf to Girard and took?ohz;figh?;
rk. I shou ave liked Tom n
{‘%1;1:; (éggn‘:?dl?, exgep_t hfor ‘t}l;e reason that he 1ikeg%hgi%1;}gg
: ell, and when he was tight h i
that he ougﬂ% not to say. So I parl S D
s fieonel n Elmiray;ohe o I parted with him in Dunkirk.
: to Williamsport, th
Elmira, then to Port Tervis 5 e iy
t : 8, where I had -an ad :
erhaps is worth relating Tt w Ti e
¥ 1 ¢ > ttle east of Port Jervi
think, however, at ahotel. I loa's odi ) Mty
j : s oked in the bar roo i 4
?ngoiai&v 2 :?axillnl lylfﬁ,} or; the {ioor in one corner, am;.n I‘:ﬁi?ﬁz
I . get in without waking him. I got in th
window, then unlocked the door and opene;gd it so asrf?(;l gh};vz

- 8 way of escape if I wished it. - Then I went to the money

SESREEE SO S SES T
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drawer and took out a lot of papers and laid them on the
counter; but before I got through examining the contents of -
the drawer, the man woke up and saw the open window. I
sat down under the counter out of sight. He looked around
the room, came to the counter and looked at the articles I had
taken from the drawer, and started as I supposed to call the
landlord. I thought it was time for me to interfere, so I came
out from behind the counter and told him to stop. “ Who
the devil are you?” - said he. “Stand where you are
and keep still, or I will show you,” said I. He took hold of
a chair, and I leveled my revolver to shoot him, and was
trying to get a good aim so as to make a sure thing of it,
when the chair struck my finger and knocked my revolver
out of my hand. He followed up and I changed my base and
made a skillful and masterly retreat, leaving my revolver.
From Port Jervis I went to Lackawanna, from there to
Seranton, then down the Lackawanna and Bloomsburg Rail-
road to Pittston and Kingston. When I got to Kingston 1
was entirely out of money and it was cold weather. I had
been short of money for several days, and after being out all
night without making a raise, I had to go to some other place
to work the next night, so I had little or no chance to sleep,
and was not only sleepy, but hungry. I generally depended

_on the houses I visited in the might for provisions the next

day, and not getting any thing the last night, I was hungry.
T had noticed a store about two miles back, so I went there to
work the next night. I had no key that would fit the lock,
and there was shutters to the windows fastened with iron

““bars. I tried to pry one of them open, but it was too strong

for me. Then I went'to the door and succeeded in prying iv:
open. Tt was a little country store and post office. . All I got
there was two three eent stamps. Then I went to a dwelling
house and tried to raise a window. - A woman knocked on
the glass and asked what I wanted:. I went away without
answoring her and went to another house and got in at the
back door and went into the kitchen. - I heard a noise in the

other part of the house and T reclined on a table to wait for

them to get still, and T fell asleep. I roused up after a few
minutes,and in feeling around found a vest hanging on a chair.

"I got about a dollar and a half out of the vest pocket and then

heard the noise again as if some one was up in the house.  So
1 waited for them to get still again, and went to sleep again
myself, but started up in 2 few minutes and opened a door,
when a girl got up from a lounge and ran to the other side of
the room, but said nothing. I stepped back and closed the -
door, and waited a few minutes to see if she would wake up
any one, or give any alarm, and hearing, nothing, I opened

1

= 5

LIFE OF HENRY WILSON, THE MURDERER. 41

another door into another room ‘where there was a lamp
burning dimly, and a man and woman in bed. I got hisg
pants, but found ' no money in the pockets. Then I went out
and went on to town. ‘I went to the engine house and
lay down by the stove, and slept till morning. :
The next evening T was in the depot, and saw that the ticket
agent kept his money in a box, and I thought there was several
hundred dollars of it, and I supposed ke carried the box home
with him at night, and T determined to get it"if I could. So I
followed him when he went home at night, intending to shoot
him and take the box, but I found no good opportunity, but I
had found out where he lived, and I considered that a point
gained. I concluded to go away for a while, and then come
back, and either take him on the way home, or enter his house
and get it. This night was not as cold as the one before, so I
walked out to Plymouth, three miles from Kingston, and went to
the hotel, cut one of the slats from the blinds, and opened them;
then I took a pane of glass from the window and opened that,
and found iron rods across to protect the glass. These were put

- on with screws. I bad a screw-driver, and took one or two of

them off and went in and opened the door, then went to the
money draw and opened it, but found no money; then I went to
the landlord’s room; there was a lamp burning in there, but I
got his pants, and in the pockets I found about five hundred
dollars. Then'T went back to Pittston, and this time, I got about
two hundred dollars.: From there I went down to Bloomsburg,
and got a suit of clothes, and started for Williamsport, and went
a3 fa_.r as Reupert, two miles from Bloomsburg, where the Lack-
awanna and Bloomshurg road connects with the Catawissa road,

- —und the train being late I laid down in the depot and went to

gleep. When I awoke, the train I had intended to take had been
gone two hours, so I went to the hotel and got supper, and then

~went, to bed, telling the landlord to call me in time for the next

tra?n. He called me, and I went to the depot, and found that
train was about three hours behind time, and I waited in the
depot till morning. When the train came I got on and sat down
in a seab with a man who was going to Buffalo, and we talked on
various subjects till we arrived at Williamsport. I then lost
sight of him until just 4t night, I went into a hotel to get sup-
per; and found him in the bar-room. We took a drink together,
and then he informed me that the young woman who sat near us.
in the cars had her purse stolen the night before. ~She was a

that hotel, and I asked her if she had lost all her money, and she

- said she had. I asked her if she was going any farther, and she

said she was. I asked her if she had any ticket. She said she

had. . I asked her if she woull have some supper. ~She said the

4%



. at the same house before, and knew that they asked no questions

42 LIFE‘ OF HENRY WILSON, THE MURDERER.

d given her a cup of tea, and she was not hungry.
{?%iﬁlfyy})l: W%ﬂ want something to eat on the way, and if %ou
will accept this, you are welcgme,” said I, ha}ldmg her a five
dollar bill. - She took it, and said, «Thank you sir, you are v;lzry
kind.” Ithen went into the dining room and got supper; then
T came out into the bar-room, paid for my supper, took al (}3)1_%1&1'
and went out, and up the street. I always paid my hotel bills.
While going up the street, I got to thinking about the.wciman.
I could go into a house and rob or kill the inmates, but if 1?aw
any one away from home, and in trouble, I always helped them
3£ T could, and I had no selfish motive when I gave that woman
the five dollars. I did not even ask her where she was going,
but after thinking aboub her a while, I'concludgd T would carry .
her satchel down to the depot. when it was time for the tﬁ;lp,
and find out where she was going, and if to Buffalo, I wou 1kg(()1
with her. = About six o'clock I took her gatehel, and we walke
down to the depot.~ On the way I asked her where she was g:-
ing, and she said to Detroit. I told her that I was gomgého
Buffalo, and would like her company as far as I was gi)mgi. = i
replied that she would be very glad of my company. has ed he
how she came to loose her money, anfl she said t:hat the evgxgxng.
before a lady came in the car and took a seat beside her, an b at
she took out her purse to pay for some cakes brought in yg
littlo boy, and put it back in her pocket, and the lady Tauktllonga
her against pickpockets, &e., and always to be carefu who sge
sab with ; that during the night she went to sleep, méd wugg She
woke up; her purse and the lady were both gone.R }?gﬁsa{ :i.,:(j
had a sister in Detroit, and anot-h%r one ab G‘rrzmd1 apxb f; ;‘- iohi
von - and she did not know what she Would-h‘ave done bu 'Oli n‘mﬁy
%&in&,ness. She told me her name, bust I will not mention it here
for her sake, and if she ever reads this, she W:ﬂl rememibgrl‘me.
We arrived in Elmira 00 late to take the train we sho uh mxtvlcz1
taken to Buffalo, and ib being in the night, we h?d to sw\.{rt i
mérn’mg. She started tol'go igto the ‘pzss.esgiizer:;lg ’;gephaay&
4 it was -cold, and crowaed 1 ;
%Z(tltelr t;g;)dtgfhotel. We went to a hotel ém;l ]t:oto(ﬁda. tliloeo;x;.nd]Solxl‘g
je oing in the same room, DU e landl
‘i)go %v:z::ejlltgi;‘in{,,gaﬁdihut the door. T%xere were twa beds in tﬁe
room, and T told her she could sleep 1n one and T Wciullld(i%t i
other’. And I did have to sleep in the other bed. ad bee

about lodgers. The next morning we tookdtlg tflf'a;n for ]iugalg‘;
; lisville an uffalo, we ha
and somewhere between Horne ko Boalane el
train that was in a SDOW bank. The 1 :
::Z?nf:vzmi and helped the others through, and just at night, an

ongine came from Buffalo and helped put us through. We got :

R e
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to Buffalo in the morning, and put up at the Merchants’ Hotel.
I think I registered my name as James Sherwood. I asked my
friend to let-me see her ticket, and I saw thatit was to go through
Canada, and I told her it was good for nothing. *Why not?”
said she. “Have you any passport?’ said I. ¢No,” said she.
“Well, your ticket is to go through: Canada, and you cannot go
that way without a passport.”” So I persuaded her that she had
better stop in Buffalo until the trains got to running regularly
again, on account of the snow having hindered them. Then she
proposed to telegraph to her friends in Detroitfor money. I
told her there was no need of that, as I had money, and she had
better stay and be my wife until the roads got so she could travel.
I told her that'her sister would not be likely to question her very
close about the delay, as she would most likely know of the
storm, and would not expect her until the cars could run, and
that she need not tell her sister that she had lost her money.
“But, there is two ladies in the sitting room, going to Detroit as
—so0n as the road opens, and suppose they should see me there
and ask e about you?”’ said she. ‘“Your name is already re-.
gistered on the hotel books as my wife, so you may as well make
the best of it, and stay with me until the roads get open,” said I.
She finally consented, but as soon as the cars began to run she
wanted to start, but I did not want her to leave yet. So to keep
her, I got 2 dress for her, and told her I wanted she should get
® it made before she left, so I could see it on her. That kept her
two or three days longer; and then I bought her a ticket by the
Lake Shore Road, and went asfar as Dunkirk with her, and as
bad as she wanted to go on, yet she cried when we parted. I
gave her ten dollars, and found out where she would be in the
spring, and [ agreed to go and see her. I had agreed to meet
- the boys in Harrishurg abowt the first of March, so I started back
that way, and got there about the time agreed on. .1 found the
boys there, and we then agreed to meet in Buffalo about the first:
of May. From Harrisburg I went up the Pennsylvania Central
Road td Pittsburg. About twenty miles from Pittshurg I had a
little adventure. My usual mode of proceeding was to ride
twenty or thirty miles on the cars, then get off at a small station,
and walk to the next one, to see what I could find to work at the
next night. On the night I speak of I had done nothing, and
aboust two o’clock I came to Irwin’s station, and concluded I
would give up for thatnight and lay down awhile. . So I took the .
road that lead back into the country to look for a barn to sleep
in; I went about a mile and found one. I went into it and found
a dog there; he ran out but did not bark. There wasa wagon
_ on the floor which felt like a pedler’s wagon, and I lit a match
and found it to be a meat pedler’s wagon, and I supposed the
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man who lived there supplied' the village with meat, and would

be likely to have money; butit was too late to try him that night,

50 I concluded to go on to Pittsburg, and come back in a few
days, and get his money. I laid down and slept until just before
daylight, and then went to Pittsburg, where I stayed two or three
days, and then started back for Trwin’s station. I took a'train
to Turtle Creek, and then walked the ‘rest of the way. I went
to the house and looked in, and found them eating supper. I
found two dogs there then, the one I had seen before, and alarge
watch dog, and when I stopped in front of the house, they both
began to bark. In'a few minutes the man cameto the door, and
I sat down under the fence. He soon went in and shut the door, -
but the dogs kept barking. There was one man, two women,
and a boy, in the house ; and about nine o’clock the man and boy
went to the barn with a lantern, and in a few minutes came back
to the house. Just before the boy went to bed, he came out and
shut up the large dog in a little building near the house. ~ About
ten o’clock one of the women went up stairs leaving the other
one and the man sitting at the table, but he came out and went
away about eleven‘o’clock. Then I concluded that the man who
lived there had gone away, and that this man was a neighbor who
had called in the evening, or perhaps he was the lover of the girl
he had been sitting with. Soon after, the other wWoman came
down stairs again, and sat down by the table awhile, and then
went into the bedroom, and the other one went up stairs, and left
the house dark on the front side. Tn about an hour I went to

the house. It was a log house, and Ifound the only way for me

to get in was to pry the casing off at one of the back windows.
There was a light up stairs, and I could hear footsteps on the

floor. T took the window out and went in, lis my candle and went

into a bed room, found no one there. I unlocked a trunkin thas
room and found three hundred and forty-three dollars in it. This
was on the night of the 28th of March, 1864, I was intending
to go up stairs to see the girl, but it took me so long to get into

. the house, that I had not time for fear of being too late for the

train. So I went back to the railroad, took the carg, and gob
into Pittsburg about six o’clock in the morning. Ileft Pittsburg
for Buffalo, and then started for Grand Rapids, in Michigan, to
see the young woman who had beer my wife in Buffalo for a
short time. Her sister had moved from there, so I did not see
my wife as I called her, but left a letter in the postoffice directed
to her, and then I went home to see my folks. T staid at home
only two or three days, just long enough to look at them, and let
them see that I was alive, and then I came back to New York,
then up to Albany, and up the Central Road: When relating
that affair at Girard, Ohio, I said I would mention another in. *

\
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staico of the effect of a kind word. When I got to Herkimer,
Tleft the railroad and took the carriage road, and about a mile
from the town, I saw 2 man and woman in the road before me
going the same way. I thought ¥ would pass them, and see how
they looked, and if well dressed, I would turn back, shoot the
* man and rob him, and take the woman over into the fields away
from the road and keep her company until about one o’clock, and
then kill her, and I would have time to take care of myself be-
fore morning. = This was about ten o’clockin the evening. So I
went on and passed them, and saw that they were well dressed
and walking very slow and appeared to be lovers. I went on

~ Jjust out of sight of them, and then started back, took out my

revolver and cocked it, and just as I was going to shoot him, he
spoke very pleasantly to me. “Good evening, sir.”’ Tanswered,
“Grood evening,” and passed on. Since I have been writing my
history, several persons have said to me, they hoped I would
give good advice in it. The best advice I can give is “always
treat a stranger kindly, for you don’t know who. or what he is,
_nor do you know how much good a kind act or a civil word may

g you.” Iknow thatin the two instances I have named, it has

saved the lives of several persons. The same night about four
miles from Utica, I went into a house, lit my candle, and went
into a bedroom. As I wentin a man rose up in bed, and I told
him to' lie down. 'He did not do so, and I pointed my revolver
at him, and said, I have got a shooter here, do you see it "
“0, you have,” said he, and laid down. I tied his feet and
hands, and then tied his wife. I asked him where his money
‘was. He said he had not got any, that he was a poor man and
__hired the house he lived in, and that he was a tailor. His wife
said I might know they were poor, by the looks-of their furni-
ture. | I found some two or three dollars in good money, and a
fifty dollar bill on some College Bank, the same that was taken
from me at the time of my arrest, and is now in possession of

- my counsel. The man informed me, that he kept the College
Bill as a’ keepsake. After I left there, I wenton to Utica, and
went around 'to ‘the western part of the city and got break-
fast, then walked o  the mnext station, and took.the cars to
Oneida, and was either there or at Canaseraga below Syracuse,
when Lineoln’s funeral car passed through. - Then I came on
to Canistota, and while I wasin a hotel there I heard the
_landlord say he had seld out and that was his last day there.
I saw his pocket book and thought there was some six or
eight hundred dollars in it. His' family had moved out

- already; and when he went to dinner I watched him to see
- where he went, and thought T would come there in a few
days and get his money. So I left the railroad and took the

i { 4 7 o S £



- there was no one with me. I supposed the men were up

- bly have trouble with, and I passed on ’till within about three

~ door—I think it ‘was both bolted and locked. After entering

‘I think it was on one side, and some lines in verse on the

46 HIFE OF HENRY WILSON, THE MURDERER.

carriage road again. When about half way between Canis-
tota and Syracuse I passed through quite a large town, and
soon after stopped at a very large farm house and entered it
through a window, lit my candle and went into a bed room
and found a girl asleep there; went into another room and .
found another girl asleep also. Then I came back into the
first bed room and that girl had awoke, but was so frichtened
that she did not speak and I passed on without saying any
thing to her and went into still another room where there was
a woman asleep; but when the light of my candle fell on her
face she woke up and I put out my light. She asked, * Who
is up ? I asked,  Are you the woman of the house ?” “ Yes.”
“Where is your hushand ?”  “Heis dead.” “ Whereis your
money 2> ‘“In the bank.” “Tave you none in the house ?”
“No, but I have men in the house.” “So have I, and if you
are sensible you will keep quiet,” said I; which was false, for

stairs, and I did not fear them as much as I did the girls in
the other room. I did not fear the girls themselves, buf
feared they might get out of the windows and get help, and
considering every thing, I thought I had better leave them.
I stopped ‘at the gate of the next house and was about to
open it, when I saw something black a few feet from the gate
and thought it was a large watch dog, which I would proba-

miles of Syracuse. I stopped at a house and looked in the
window and saw that there was a bed room at the back part
of the house. Tthen went to the front door. There was a
window one glass wide on each side of the door. I struck
one of the lights with my revolver, then waited a few minutes
to see if the noise had aroused any body. All remained quiet, -
and I reached my hand in and unlocked and unbolted the

I went into the parlor and lit my candle and searched the
bureau, I found a large sugar heart with “Remember me.”

other side. and I ate it up. It was very dry and hard and had
the appearance of having been kept a long time. I ate some

other sugar toys that I found.there. Then I started to go :

iuto the bed room, the door being open, and when the woman
saw the light she said, “ Who is there ? I said “Keep still.”
At that the man jumped out of bed. I put out my light and
cocked my revolver and leveled it for his head, for he had
jumped out of bed so quick when I told the woman to keep
still that I supposed he was after a pistol. It was moonlight
and I could see very well in the room. The man came to the
door of the bed room: L had stepped one side of the door
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and while I was looking to see if he had a pistol, he saw mine
but a few inches from his head.. He ga¥e a scream, turned
and jumped on the bed, went through the window and
out through an orchard screaming like blazes. I went
on to Syracuse, where I  arrived before daylight- and
went around through the suburbs to the western part of
the city. I staid about there that day and at night I
started out to see what I could doin Syracuse. I went flrstto
the railroad depot, then across the Carroll bridge and out to
the suburbs near the northern part of the city, where I found
some nice looking houses. I walked around the block twice
to examine the houses, and picked out one to work at that
night. I got over the fence on the opposite side of the road
and pulled a hoard from the fence and laid down on it to .
watch the house. In a short time a carriage drove into the
yard, and then I concluded that the person who lived there
was a merchant in the city and had just come home from his
buginess.

Soon after a lady and gentleman came out of the house and
walked down the streetyand came back in about an hour; I
think they both came back. There wasa celebration of some
kind in the city, for I could hear cheering and music. About
ten o’clock, T went to the house to examine it, and thought I
could get in through the window on the back side of the
house. There was some girls up stairs in the back part of

_the house, who appeared to be fixing for bed; but the old
folks had not gone to bed yet. So Iwent back across the
street again, and after a while went back to the house. The
man had gone to bed,and the woman was preparing to_go.

- watched her through the back window ; finally the light
disappeared, but I could not exactly tell which room she had
oone into. I went back across the street to wait .until they
should go to sleep. The house that I was watching stood at
the top of a hill, on the right hand side of the road going from
the city, and a little below the foot of the hill was a cross
road. ~On this cross road, a short distance form the corner,
was another house. Just as Iwas going to try to get into the
house ‘I had been watching, a carriage, containing two ladies,
and T think two gentlemen, drove up in front of the house on
the cross road, and began to sing. 1 went down and stood on
the lower corner of the cross road to hear the ladies sing. There
was unother man stood on the opposite side of the street, Soon
after the ladies began to sing, some body came to the door of
the house to listen. They sang four or five songs, and then

. drove up to the house on top of the hill to serenade theman
that I was going to rob. The man who was standing on the
opposite side of the street started on towards the city, and I
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went up to the uppex corner of the cross road. No one came
to the door of' this house and the ladies only sang one song,
and then started back.

the rest of her answer. They drove towards the city, and
went to examine the house that they went to first. There
was a man and woman still up, but I determined to stick to
the house that I had been watching all the evening, but it
would not do to try so soon after the ladies left there. So
I'lay down on the board again, pulling off my coat and put-
ting it over me, and went to sleep. When T awolke, 1t was
about. two o’clock. Then I went to the house and around
it.  'When I got most to the part of the house where I
started from, I saw a light through one of the end win-

dows. I went up to the window,or door, for the window

was in a door that opened on the porch. I thought at first,

that the room where the lamp was, was a bed room, but when

. I looked in, I saw that it was a small room, and T thought it
The bed roofi was back‘of this, and
I could see the
man’s pants, or what I supposed was his pants, and it was so-

might be a wash-room.
the door was open between the two rooms.

late then that it would not do to.spend much time in getting
in, and I did not know who was in the house, nor how many
were there, but I determined to break one of the lights of the

- door, and before they could recover from their surprise; reach =

my hand in and unfasten the door—rush in and get his pants
and out again; and to make sure of breaking it enough so it

would not bother me in putting my hand in, I put my foot
. through the glass and then reached my hand in to unlock the

door. T passed my hand up and down the door but did not
find any bolt or key. By this time the man had got out of the

bed and came -to the door that connects the two rooms and

asked, “Who is there ?” Now a man had got away from me
the night before, and I had to run for nothing, and I was
determined that I would not run for nothing this time, nor let
any one escape from the house if T could preventit. I had
my revolver cocked in my hand, and withont telling him who
I was, I took as good aim as I could with the light there was,
and fired. After I fired, I ran my hand up and down the door
again, but did not find any bolt or key. By this time some
one up stairs was stirring, and I thought I had better be
going. I ran a ways, and then walked towards the eastern
part of the city.
nearly daylight, looking for some body else. I felt ugly, and ¥

wanted to shoot some body else that night, but I did not see
any one, not even & policeman; and just before daylight, I

‘As they started I heard one of them
say, “That is a negro,” meaning me. The other one answered
“No, a negro would not” something, I did not understand '

I staid in the eastern part of the city till
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started down the track for Canastota. I arrived at Canastota
alittleiafter dark, and there I'saw the man I wanted sitting
in the hotel.~ I' got behind a wagon that he would have to
pass in’ going home, intending to shoot him as he passegl 5 but
fearing he might have company with him, I coqqlu&ef} to
waite till he got home—so I went to the back side of his
house and came up through the garden to examine the house,
and ‘while’ I was there he came home, and a big, black dog
with him. = The dog began to bark, and ran at me.. L ran to
the back part of the garden, then turned and shot at the dog.
" He ran back howling, and T went on, giving that up as 2 bad
job. I started off to look ‘for something else. 1 had n.o;-'b
gone far when I found a house where I saw a man and wife
preparing forbed. After they had time to get asleep, I welj’r,
into the house through a window and went into the bed room
and got his pocket book. I don’t remember how much I got,
but I think about one hundred and fifty dollars. I felt better
natured that night than I did the night before, and went

e

& . SR 2 T 2 g
_away without searching the house, or waking them up. T

N

walked back to Chittenango and took the cars for Buifalo.

I got il Syracuse about seven o’clock in the morning, and got
a morning paper which stated that the usually quiet town
was thrown into a state of excitement by the murder of the
Hon. Barr Burton, and that a reward of one thousand dollars
was offered for the arrest and convietion of the assassin, for

~assassin he was, and not a robber; and that a man had been-
arrested on suspicion, but the ball that killed Burton did not
fit his pistol. ‘That ball fitted my pistol, which was the same
one taken from me at the time of my arrest, and now belongs
to my counsel. : I heard that the reward was afterwards
raised to three thousand dollars. T arrived at Buffalo about
noon, on Friday, May 5th, and found two persons there whom
I had known in prison; I.will call them Charles Cecil and
John. Baldwin, and a third, one Thompson, had not arrived
as had been expected. It will be rmembered that I have
stated heretofore that “convict’ should be my name. Thad
been taking things moderate since I came out of prison, but
now I'said to myself it is time to begin to let my name be
known. = So on Monday merning, May Sth, I.went up on
Main street and got a box of plain cards; then I went to
Cotter’s Globe Hotel on Exchange street, and wrote the word
“eonvict” on two of them, and put-them in my vest pocket. -
I bought the cards for tHe purpese of leaving one in every
house I should enter. Thompson had not come yet, and the
boys were going to wait a week or two longer for him;so I
told them I would take a trip off’ for a few days. I went to
the depot and got a ticket for Hornellsville, intending to go
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-that place is yours, I have nothing to do with it.

4
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there and work back to Buffalo. Before the cars started, I
saw Tom and Ben Hoyt and went into a saloon and took a
drink around, and by that time the carshad started, so I
waited and took the six o’clock train. I asked Ben if he had

- ever tried that place in Nunda. He said, “ No; have you ?

I said “ No.” He asked, “Are you going to?” I said, “No,

2 : Are you
going to try it?” He said, “I don’t know, but I think I
shall” T left then at six o’clock and got in the cars. I
thought no more about the Nunda matter until the conduc-
tor sung out Nunda. Then, although T told Ben that I was
not going to have any thing to do with it, I determined to go
and see how the plage looked, and if I liked the looks of it
well enough, to go in and see what I could find. T had never
been farther than the barn, but this time I went down to the
house and a little below therc. I had gone but a short dis-
tance, when I saw a woman coming, and after she passed I
stopped and followed her back to see where she went. She

went into Deévoe’s house and I went up to the barn, and

then to a white house west of the corner and took a look at
that.” I did not Iike the looks of that, so I went back
to the barn, went in, and, laid down to sleep. Now if
I had intended to go into that house at all after look-
ing at it that night, I should have gone in then, which
was Monday, May 8th. Seeing that woman go in there

would not have prevented me. That would have been an

encouragement if any thing. Although I got off the cars
thinking perhaps I would rob him, I knew I had no right to
do it, for he belonged to another. And then it had the
appearance of being an easy house to enter; but it did not
look as if the man was rich, and I wanted to get hold of some.
rich and popular person, for the first one where I 'should leave
my name of “convict.” For I was intending to: kill all that

was in the first house I went into, except the man, and the

richer and more popular the man was the more excitement
the matter would create. These are the reasons why I did
not go into Devoe’s house that night. T slept longer than I
intended, and the next morning when I came out of the barn
I saw a man coming out to milk. I went out into the road
and soon after passing the corner I turned around to see if T

_could see him. I supposed it was Mr. Devoe, and I wanted

to see what kind of a looking man he was that I had been
there so many times to rob. He was standing in the yard,
near the barn door, looking at me as if he never saw a person
in his life. I thought I never saw a man look more green,
or more surprised than he did, and I felt certain. that such a
man had no money. I went down the track to Portage and

~ jumped up on her feet and screamed.
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got breakfast. In the evening I took the same train for
Hornellsville that I was on the night before. On Wednesday
I walked down the track to Canisteo and back again to
Hornellsville. I saw a tannery and thought the man grho
owned it would be likely to have money, but that I would
not try him ’till T should come back from Buffalo. I staid
about Hornellsville Thursday and Friday, and at evening
started out to see what I could do. I had not gone far when
I came to a very large barn, surrounded by a high fence. /I
judged the owner to be the man living across the road, and
that he would be likely to have money. So I putonmy mask
and went to the house and got in at the pantry window and
went to the bed room, found the man awake and asked him
where his money was. He said, “ I have n’t got any.” Itold
him I should look and see whether he had any or not, but
first T would tie him. I told him to lie down and keep still.
Then T tied him and his wife and asked him who else was in
the house. - He said, “ No one but some children.” “ Who is
that on the lounge ?” < A little girl,” said he. *“ How old a

“girl?” He said, “ Thirteen.” I then examined his pants but

found no money. I only had the man’s word that the person:
on the lounge was a little girl, and I was not in the habit of
taking any person’s word when I could look for myself. So I
went to the lounge and found her asleep. I took hold of her
hands to tie them ; but before I got them tied she woke up and
Her mother said “Tor
heaven’s sake do n’t-hurt that girl? She is a poor, delicate,
sickly child.” I told her to keep quiet. When the girl
jumped up, I caught her in my arms and told her to keep still.
She asked me, “ What is the matter?” I said, “ILie down
and keep still,” ¢ What are you going to do ?”?. “Iam going
to tie you and then get your father’s money. Where does he
keep it ?? ¢“I don’t know.” “Well I want you to liedown
and keep still.”? “T wont make any noise.” “But you did.”
“Well, I was so frightened.” Then I laid her down. Before
this she had hold of me to prevent me from laying her down,
but now she let me lay her down without any resistance. I
had the string around her hands before she woke up, and
after I laid her down I tied it and then went to- tie her feet.
Bhe asked me what I was going to de. I told herI was going
to tie her feet. ‘ What are you going to tie my feet for?”
*“To prevent you from getting up and running away.” “I
wont stir nor say a word.” '“But how do I know that you
wont.” “I wont.” ¢ Perhaps not, but I shant trust youw.”
I tied her feet and then asked her again where her father kept
his money. “I don’t know as he has got any, and if he has

I do n’t know where it is.”” Then I went to the bureau and
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found a pocket book with some money in it and then went
back to the girl and asked her what her name was. She
answered, ¢ Curry.” ¢ Curry who ?” ¢ Mary Curry.” “How
old are you?” ¢ Thirteen.” I had an idea that there was
more money in the house than what I had got. I went to
‘the bed room again and told the man that if he did not want
that girl hurt, to tell me where his money was. HHe told me
that all the money he had in God’s world was eighty dollars ;
that he had that little place and that was all he did have.
He said the money was in a pocket book in the bureau. I
think he said in the second drawer from the top. But I had
this money already and asked him if there was not more
some where else. He said, “No, thatis all T have got.” I
went to the bureau again and examined the other drawers,
but did not find any more.. Then I opened the back doorand
- counted the money, there, was: just eighty dollars of it. I
then went back to the girl to see if she was there yet. She
was sitting or lying on the back side of the lounge in the
:corner, with her head and shoulders against the wall. I then
took one of the cards out of my pocket, laid it on the table
and left them, I walked to Canaseraga and got on the ten
o’clock train ‘without the conductor seeing me and rode to
Aftica without paying any fare.. Lstopped off at Attica and
7took the next train to Buffalo.” That night I went to the
theater and at about ten o’clock the telegram announcing the
capture of Jeff. Davis was read and the orchestra struck up-—
Hail Columbia. I staid at the Globe Hotel, and in the morn-
ing went to Dean’s eating saloon for my breakfast. He
always called me “ Custard Pie,” for when I was in Buffalo
I usually went there as often as once a day for a custard pie
and a glass of cider. That night was Sunday night, I'stopped
on Canal strect, and the next night, Monday night, I stopped
at one of the boarding houses on Exchange street. This was
the night that' Devoe was murdered, for which I am to be
‘hung. Thompson had not come yet, and Cecil and Baldwin -
said they would wait a few days longer for him and we
- agreed to meet in Chicago the first of August, and we parted
Tuesday morning. They started for Albany and New York,
and Fto go to Hornellsville, Blood’s Station, Kingston in
Penngylvania, then to Erie, Cleveland, Detroit and Chicago,”
where we were tomeet. YWhen I was walking the track from
Hornellsville the Saturday before, I had noticed some very
good looking houses between there and Canaseraga, and I
thought I would try some of them and then the tanner, then
to Blood’s Station, then to Kingston, then strike across to the
Philadelphia and Erie road and go to Erie. I took the Tues-
© day morning train to Attica, laid off there till mail train came

k-
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“them, when one of them said, “IHold on here !
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and took that to Canaseraga, then I walked down the track
a ways and went into the woods. During the afternoon L
altered my mind and concluded not to try those houses that
night, but go on to Hornellsville and try the tanner. 156 just
at sundown I went to the hotel at Canaseraga and got some
supper, and after supper-went into a store and got some
tobacco. This was Luesday evening and on the Friday
night before I had robbed Curry, only twelve miles from there,
so I kept a little out- of sight until the train arrived. V_thn
it came I got on and sat down in the first seat I found
unoccupied, which was near the door: T had just sat d’c:wn
when the conductor sung out, “ Ten minutes for supper. i

_got up to go into the saloon and get a drink. - I went to the

door that I had just entered and it was fast. A man stood

near the door on the inside. I asked him what the door was

fastened for, and he replied, “I guess they fastened it to go

to supper.” I turned around and saw the other door open

and went there to go out. There dwere f:oa}n‘ tgr df)ivgrorlrlxsg ;
i oo step ne side 00, 2 ¢ ,

standing near the door, and I stepped o S oo A =

there was something up and asked, “ What do you want of

me !” And at the same time I put my hand in my pocket to

get my revolver from the inside -breast ‘po‘cket of my co;‘tt..

They saw the motion and two of them caught hold of my arm.

and two or three that were behind me caught hold of me also.

A crowd soon collected and I never saw a party of men 50

excited as they were. Some were trying to pull me one way

and_some another. Some were trying to throw me dowx, e

and none of them seemed to know what they were doing, and -

ot 'one time I came very near getting away from them all; Ifléli

had not been taken by surprise they would not have got ho

of me, and even as it was if I had been prepared as I was two

" weeks before, they. would not have been arrested me. X

generally carried two revolvers, viz: Smith & W9§sop’s
largest size in my inside breast pocket, and the sm:‘zlllgg‘ggge v
in my pants pocket. And almost always carried my ial 1—,1}} S
my pocket, having hold of it, and before it would be cut o

my pocket it would be cocked and ready to fire. 1 practiced

N . - % Y‘“ R h -
" that considerable, so that in case of surprise I could shoot 2

man at an instant’s notice. The only motion necessary 1o -
make, was to take my hand from my pocket. Bi}lﬁ i-haf} solc} 32
the small one, and when in Buffalo that time neglected to gﬁ;u
another. 'That neglect will cost me my life. They ﬁl}]la, (yi )
succeeded in pushing me down over a seat, and then got a%lk
“ cuffs on me. And then they were aﬁ';'ud to trust me to W? 'c{
s0 they picked me up and carried me into the depot and f?.l -
me on the floor, then sent a man to get a rope to tie my icct
5% .
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wit;h. After tying me with that they did 55t think I was safe
and sent for & strap, - After binding me with a rope and a
logther strap both, and with hand caffs on my hands, they
thought I could not get away if they watched me close.
Then they carried me into the ladies sitting room,laid me
down on the floor and searched me. I managed to get the
card that I had written “ convict ” on out of my pocket with-
out their knowledge, and put it in my mouth and chewed it
up.  After they got throngh searching me, they sent a tele-
gram- to Hornellsville, to have the next express stop there and
at Nunda. While we were waiting for the express, I heard
them talking about my shooting a man near Nunda. Then I
knew what I was arrested for. I crawled up to theside of the
room gnd fell asleep. The train came at about three o’clock,
and they took me to Nunda. Wesat in the depot till day-
licht, and then they took me down to Devee’s house. There
had quite a number collected there already, and soon after we
got there, a young lady came in, and was asked by one of the
men if I was theman. She answered, “Well, I don’t know==
I can’t say whether he is or not.” She then asked me to
stand up. - I stood up. She said, “ Turn around so I can see
your back.” - I turned around. She then asked to take hold
of my hand. I held out my hand and she took hold of it,

felt of it and then said, ¢ His hand is soft, but not small; his

voice sounds something like it.” " She then looked at me sharp
for several minutes, and then said again, “I can’t say that
this is the man—he had such a hat as this man has, and had
no pockets in the side of his coat. - They soon got breakfast
ready, and the girl who had insp ected me helped me to my
brealkd:

before.  After a while they took me in the bed room to see

_ the corpse. Therc was quite a crowd there, and one of the

wirls present said she should think that man would be
frichtened. I think all the rest were more positive that I
wag the murderer than®Harriet Newton was herself that
morning. When the coroner got ready to examine the articles

found on me at the time of my arrest, he showed me the cord .

and the mask, and several other articleg, and asked if they
were mine. 1 told him they were. He asked me what I had
in my pocket book, and I told him as near as I could. He

then asked me if the revolver was mine. I told him it was,

He then took out” the eylinder, and laid the revolver on the
table. If he had left the cylinder in it, I would have shown
him that I could use it with hand cuffs on. At noon they
took .me to a hotel for dinner, and then back to the heuse.

Soon after dinner Ir. Olney was introduced to me as counsel.

fast. Boon after breakfast the corvoner came and con- .
tinued the inquest, which had been commenced the night
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I consulted with him for a short time, and the coroner pro-
ceeded with the examination of the matters, and soon learned
that I had been talking with the counsel,whereupon he sharply
reprimanded the persons who had me in charge, saying that he
had direeted them not to let me converse with any one, and that
I had no right to have counsel. Mr. Olney informed the coroner
that his was the first Court he ever heard of in the State of New
York, wherein the accused had no right to have counsel, and then
advised me to answer no more questions, and said he thought I
had better waive an examination and go to jail, for the coroner
would hold me to trial any way. I thought so too, and done ag
he proposed. I was brought to Geneseo to jail the next day,
which was the 18th. I had been in jail but a few days, when
the ticket agent, in behalf of himself, ard several others, wrote

_t6 the sheriff, Mr. Chase, telling him that their lives were in his

kecping, and that wood could not hold me. So the sheriff put
irons on my feet. Mr. Clney came in to see me soon after, and
I think if I had written to my friends then, or got him to write

to them, I would bave found them. But I had no thoughts of -

having atrial, and I thoughst I could get out of jail without help
as well as I could with it, for the jail was watched so-close, that

" tools would have been of but very little use to me, If T had

been in there alone, I should not have staid in jail a week; bub
there was two others in with me, who were expecting to geb bail,
and I waited for them to get out. A few days after I was iron-
ed, a constable brought in a prisoner, and forgot to fasten the
hall door of the jail. If I had not been ironed I could have got
out then without any trouble, and thinking that the same thing
might oecur again, I would be ready for it, so I went to work ab
my irons. I made a wooden key, and unlocked one side, the
other was screwed down so tight that I could not turn it with a
wooden key, but I succeeded in breaking one of the links, but
found no opportunity to escape. An extra term of the Court

was appointed for the first of August, and the other boys had not:

procured bail; and it was now about the first of July, and L'l
my plans for'an escape. having determined to waib no longer,
take the first opportunity. On the third of July, the sheriff
gave the boys a quart of whiskey, and this made them feel very

friendly towards him, and they betrayed my plans to him. He

then put a heavy pair of shackles on me, and I had nearly got
rid of them when the boys betrayed me again. My trial was
put over to thelast week in October, while Charles Capron and

Anthony McCoy, the -boys who- betrayed me, were sent to-
-Auburn for 15 years each, and then I was left alone. But since
the fourth of July, I had heard something from the outside world, -

and go I waited for a sure thing, which I had reason to expect.
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I waited for help until about the middle of October, and then
came to the conclusion that I must depend upon myself, and in
.order that the reader may understand my plain, it is necessary
to give a slight description of the jail. ~The sheriff’s family live
in the south end, and it consisted of himself, wife, son, daughter
and son-in-law. On the east and on the west side of the jail, is
a hall six or seven féet wide, running the whole length of the
prison department. Another hall running east and west, con-
nects these two, but has a door at each end of it, leaving all the
cells in the centre of the building. Another door opens from the
center of this cross hall into the hall of the habitable part, which
hall leads to the front door and out to the free world. The door
between the front hall and the cross hall was kept locked, and
also the two doors at the ends of the cross hall. When any one
came into the cross hall (although no prisoners are kept in the
eross hall,) the door behind them was secured by some one out-
side of it, before opening a door into either of the side halls where
the prisoners were kept in the daytime. One of the women usu-
ally attended at the outer door when the sheriff or turnkey was
in, and when he wanted to come out a certain signal was given
at the door, and then it was opened. IMy plan was to get my
jrons off, and just before the one came to lock us in our cells at
night, which was generally about eight o’clock, I would take a

leg out of one of our stools which we kad to sit upon and secrete

it in my coat sleeve, and when he was unlocking my cell door,
knock him down with it, then take his pocket book, his knife
and revolver if he had one, and when he recovered so as to
understand his condition, I would tellhim that the only way he
could save his life, was to get the other door open without giv-
ing any alarm ; and if he did not recover from the blow, I would
pick him up, and carry him to the outer door, hold him'up where
his face could be seen through the diamond hole by the person

- outside, and give the signal myself, and if I succeeded in getting

the door opened, I would threaten thie one who opened it with
death if any alarm was given; then I would let out the other
prisoners, and lock the family in the jail, plunder the house, and
then go to the barn and get a horse and leave, or if the woman
should find out what was the matter and refuse to open the door;
I would, if I had found a revolver in the turnkey’s pocket, kill
him, and stand a siege, and shoot as many as I could before T
would submit. My intention was to try this sometime when the
sheriff himself was away, as he sometimes avas. At this time
there were five persons in the east side with me, viz : James
Sherwood, Thomas Howard, and dJeremiah Roberts, charged
with murder; Henty Fox, charged with robbery; and James
, T don’t recollect, charged with grand larceny; and there

—~—y
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were seven on the west side—two charged with murder; two
with robbery, one with burglary, one with grand larceny, and
the other with some petty offence. I thought I could get my
irons off in one day, and on Sunday morning, one week before

the sitting of the Court which was to try me, I made up my mind

to commence the next day. Monday morning I commenced at
my irons.  James Sherwood asked me how I was going to get
out. I told him it would depend upon circumstances; that I did

“not want any help; but if I should get the dooxr open, all could

go out that wanted to. I did not get my irons off that'day. The
turnkey often looked at them, to see if I had been at work at
them, and I did not know but he would do so that night. The
sheriff was away and I told the boys that if the sheriff did not
return before some one came to lock us up, I should try it with
my irons on, and if I got the door open, they could go out if I
couldn’t, and perhaps I could find 2 hammer and cold chisel, and
gat them off before the woman could get help. DBut the sheriff
came home just before they locked us up, so I gave it up forthat
night. « He did not lookat my irons, and thg next day I went to
work again, but did not get it off Tuesday. = Wednesday noon I
had gotten it most off, when the sheriff came in and said, “Wil-
son, where is that knife?”’ ¢TI have not got-any knife,” said I.

sYeg, you have, tell me where it is,” gaid he, and canght me by
the throat. I motioned to him that I could not speak while he

was choking me, so he let go, and I gave him the knife: Then

he lockzed me up in my cell, and also locked up Sherwood; How-

ard, and Roberts, in their cells. He also locked up the boys on
the west side for the same thing, but if they knew anything about
my plan, I don’t know how they learned it I found oub after-

wards, that Henry Fox was the main one im betraying me this
time. The sheriff probably feels friendly towards Fox; and
perhaps thinks'that Fox saved his life, or that of his son, but that
same Fox, would betray him, or any friend ke had in the world,
if he could reap any benefit' from it himself. In short he was
one of your paltry, méan, lounging, petty hounds, who neverhad
the skill, the grit, nor the courage to rise high enough in his pre-

_ fession, to be called even a respectable thief. Ee is like one of

those Auburn convict spies, ready te kissthe feet of the man
that whips Fim. After this atlempt to get out I was kept alone
until my trial came on. Some of the evidence against me was

-~ true, and some of it was not true. I believe Harriet Newton tes-

tified as she thought. She undoubledly believed me to be the
person in the room, and who shot her uncle Henry Devoe. She
did not-swear positive. She was mistaken. I do not blame
her, for she told what she thought to be so. Nelson Devoe tes-

- tified to seeing me at the bara Tuezday morning, May 9th, which

&
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was true. - He also testified that he saw me at Nunda Station
about noon at one time. That is not true.  One John Wesley

-Passage, testified ithat he saw me one evening near a brick

school house north of Deove’s about sundown one night. That
was a lie. The firgt time I was ever there, was after my arrest.
Several other persons testified to seeing me at and near Nunda
village on Monday, May 15th, among them Mr. Brinkerhoof and
a fellow called William Young, a ktrolling fiddler, claimed to
have seen me sitting on the porch of the hotel, and in the hotel
drinking with Devoe. = This is not true, for I nevér was in
Nunda village until after my arrest. I understood my business
too well to be seen publicly treating and drinking with a man,
and then rob -and murder him the same night. Some bills found
in my pocket were proved to be similar to some that Devoe had.

- Four silver American quarters said to have been found in my

pocket, were also proved to resemble some which Devoe had.
Only one witness, Mr. John Fitch, attempted to swear to any
particular marks on Devoe’s quarters, and the District Attorney
was about to hand the quarters in Court to Mr. Fitch to look af,
when my counsel objected to letting him examine them until he
should describe Devoe's quarters. The witness said he prefer-
red to do so, and went on to say that he had often examined
Devoe’s quarters; never saw him have more nor less than four;
that there was a mark on gne of Devoe’s quarters, by which he
could recognize it; that on one of them the letter “U” in the
words ‘“United States,” had the appearance of having been
obliterated with some sharp instrument, that the raised mark ,
making the letter was entirely gone, down even with the surface
of the piece. The quarters in Court were then handed to him,

. and after a very careful inspection of them all, he said none of

them had any such mark upon it. Ithink the Judge before whom
I was tried was very fair and impartial during the trial, but when
he came to charge the jury, I thought his feelings were against
me, yet I don’t think but that the jury would have found me
guilty in any event. After the verdict, when I was brought up
for sentence; and the Judge asked me if T had anything to say,
I told him he had not got the man yet who killed Devoe, but I
would as lief be convicted for killing him, as for robbing Curry,
at Hornellsville. Since my sentence, I saw an article in the
Rochester Demoecrat, stating that I heard the verdict without the
movement of a muscle, that I had probably anticipated the ver-
dict, and had nerved myself for the result. I will say to the
Rochester Democrat, that I nerved myself for the result of that
or any other verdict, while I was in Auburn prison. A few
lines more in regard to prison life, and my story is finished. I

do not believe in sending. a man to prison for punisment, for I
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‘don’t believe that any punisment can be so severe, that the fear
of it will prevent crime. If I was going to build a prison for
punishment, I would arrange it for solitary confinement, and
keep them there for life. If I wanted prison life to reform cri-
minals, I would have them treated decently, and learn trades to
those who had none. I would not keep old offenders with young
thieves. I would give them liberty to converse with each other
in the presence of a keeper, without asking for permission. I
would prescribe no punishment for refusing to work, except soli- -
tary confinement, until the conviet expressed himself ready to
work again, and then they would not feel that the work itself was
a punishment, and most of them would werk from choice. I
would allow them books of travel and histories to read, and
Dbibles, if any chose to read. "I would place men over them for
Ieepers, who would treat them ag if they were human, and had
gome human feelings, even though the convict had forfeited all
right to the name of man, and not put men over them who will
show their authority, merely because they have authority. If
such a plan was adepted, I think when a convict was discharged
from prison, he would not come out with a feeling of revenge,
even though the prison discipline had failed to make him an
honest man. I think the people try to make the prison serve too
many purposes. They wish, first, fo protect society. Second,
to punish the criminal for his offence. Third, to reform him
and make a better man of him. And Fourth, make him work!
to pay his keeping; and perhaps make a little something for the
State. I have given my idea of what such an institution should
be, but while I was in Auburn, I was made to believe that the
officers of that prison, were not only my masters, but- my ene-
mies, all except the chaplain. He always told us'that he was
our friend. The people of the State of New York paid these
officers, and sustained the institution ; and for that reason, when
T came out, I declared myself an enemy to all. And the only,
thing I am sorry for is, that I was stopped in my work as quick
as T was; L had only just commenced to let my name be known
when I was arrested, and convicted of -a crime, of which I was
innocent, although I had committed other crimes, as great as the -

one for which I am to die. ;
~ . HENRY WILSON.
December 14th, 1865.
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REMARKS.

e A A A AN

Kixnp READER : :

; T hope no apology will be deemed necessary.
to be-made by me for presenting for your perusal a few remi-
niscences of the life and character of the man whose history you'

have just read:” There were other incidents of his life which he

might have'penned here, and would have so done, bub for the
desire in him to kezp the kuowledge of his end from his rela-
tives.” Never until the judgment of the law had been pronounced

-apon him, did he confess to his counsel that he had committed
_ any crime. He said, “of course, Mr. Olney, you know what my-

business was, by the “kit” that was found upon my person when
T was arrested.” After his sentence, he conversed freely with
mé upon the subject of his erimes, admitting many as you have
read, but always peristently denying the murder for which he
was to be executed.. He delivered to me his written history on
the 14th day of December, 1865, and earnestly requested me to
be present at his execution. He said he had no. fear of death,
and as he had finished the history of his life according to pro--
mise, he did not care how quick he was hung. . On the 22d of
December, 1865, at a quarter before two o’clock, P. M., he was
led out of the jail, and into a yard adjoining, to be executed. L
was with him when the sheriff came in for him. Wilson said,
«Have you come after me, Mr. Chase ?” “Yes,” said the sh(?r—
iff.  «Well, I am ready,” said Wilson, and ke walkgd’ outb with
a firm unflinching step. A camera had been placed in front of
the jail to try to get a photograph of him when he came out.
The sheriff halted him on the steps, and his quick eye instantly
detected the object, and throwing up his head he said, “You'll
be d—d smart if you get my photograph here.” He was imme-
diately led into the enclosure where the gallows was erected, and
placed under the dangling fope, which he looked at with a smile.
Ghaplain Ives, of Auburn Prison, made an impressive prayer,
after which, the sheriff informed Wilson, if he had anything to
say, he had the privilege then. He again persistently denied

‘the murder of Henry Devoe. He showed strong feelings of

anger against the sheriff for the attempt to take his photograph,
saying to him, “If I had the power, I would take your photo-
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. graph d—d quick. I don’t think they gota good one—perhaps
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it may be the means of finding out who I am, but I doubt it
d—dly.” He expressed regret that a young woman in jail should °
have.been accused of giving him the knife, with which he cut his
irons, whereupon the. sheriff said he had thought it was her, but
did not think so now. ' Wilson said, “I'm obliged to you for that,

for I don’t wani an innocent person suspected on my account. I

have nothing against Mrs. Chase, nor Charlie, (sheriff ’s son.)-
T have had enough to eat, and find no fault with my treatment.
I have nothing more to say.”” . The sheriff then said, “Mr. Wil:
son, you have four minutestolive.”” Wilson replied, “Youneed -
not wait any longer onmy account, I would as lief go now as any

‘time, for it is no consolation to me to be kept standing here in

the cold. The sheriff again said, “Mr. Wilson; you have one
minute to live.”” Wilson made mo reply. The cap was drawn
over his face and the sheriff said, “Mr. Wilson, your time isup ¥’
Wilson replied, “Goahead,” with as much coclness as he would
have given any direction in the ordinary business avoeations of ¢

(% Yfe. The weight fell, and Henry Wilson, alias William ‘A. Car-

son, alias James Morgan, was launched into etermity. ‘dames
Morgan is the name by which hé ‘was know to some in Buffalo,
and William A. Crason, is the name he wore when he went to!
Auburn prison, from Batavia, Genesee county, N. ¥., in 1859.
for burglery. He came oub of prison in June, 1864, and as
hardened a criminal ‘as his histery shows him to'be, yet there
was a tender spot in his heart when reached. At one time while
he was writing his history, I picked up and commenced reading
aloud a portion of it in his hearing; i happened to be reading
about his early love, Ella Williarog, and while listening to what
he had written, the tears chased each other down his cheeks,'and
when he saw that I noticed it, he laid his head upon the table
and sobbed and cried like a grieved child. The thoughts of
Elia were what made him so anxious that the girl Hester should
be free from the suspicion of having given him the knife, as the

following letter will show :

“ Grrmsuo Jarn, November 12th; 1865.
“HESTER Mgy
I am very sorry that I am where I dan’t'talk with
you any more; but while having my trial, Howard told me
that Mr. Chase had forbid: you talking-with me. If you had
known what kind of 2 man I had been, I do n’t think that
would have been necessary ; but whether it would or not you
might like to have something that was mine; so I will send
you my pencil, and after I am dead and you have read the
higtory of my life, and are talking with your friends about me,
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%l:haps it will be a pleasure to show them the pencil that
ilson took note of his robberies and murders with. And
perhaps, after a while you will show it to your little ones and N
tell them about the terrible Wilson that you once saw. "Per- | b
haps'you will tell them that he was once an honest man ; but - i
cruel wrongs, bad company and evil influences made him - !;i
what he was. i Perbaps you will wonder at my sending you L #g
this, but I had an Ella once, or I thought I had, I called her !

my Ella, but while I was away she got another lover. She el

.

was a goo%% deal like you in shape and size, butprettier than

you are. You put me in mind of her every ti : =

A ery time I see you.
“HENRY WILSON.”

(Y

The reader will indulge me in a few more lines to show
what the mind of Wilson dwelt upon during the last week of
his life, in spite of the hard exterior which he presented to
spectators. When he was led out for execution I lingered -
behind long enough to secure some seribblings which he had
written since finishing his history on the 14th, and among
them I found a sheet upon which, to all appear.;nce ke had
copied from memory or from books which he was reading
certain sentiments which appeared to interest him. I givz
some of them which T think will be interesting to the reader :

¢« T00k back upon the silentness .
Of unreturning years,
Thy faded hours of early bliss,
Of passion and of tears—The destiny.”

¢ T am a wanderer, the world is my home,

My inheritance the future. Time is my father—
All will be his—then why not mine.

I like ruins, I take after my father;

But pleasure is my mother, and pleasure goes before ruins; 'f‘ |

Otherwise life would be a cart-before-the-horse sort of an affair, i
A{xd we would do better fo die first and live afterwards.”’

¢t Of all sad words the tongue can pen, U
The saddest are—It might have been.” ” :

s Reader, do you know how we can live and suffer, while the business kS
of life goes regularly on, giving no token of the tears that are silently i
shed ?”’ ‘ 4
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. piany a peril have I passed;
Wor know I why this next appears the last,
* Yeb so my heart forebodes, but must not fear.”

_he foregoing extracts indicate somewhat the thoughts and
tseling of the man, when alone during the last h01.11's of‘ his
sarthly existence—and though he was hardened in crime,
seéming beyond hope of repentance or forgiveness ; though

" he bore himself with cuch stoic firmness when the stern
judgement of the law Was_abou‘o to be executed upon. }ns
preison though to some minds he may present a strl_kmg’

of of the truth of the doctrine of “total depravity;

" | #~ uch when he was excited or angered, his eyes gleamed
2 «Ahzié The basilisk, and his breast heaved with passion, like the

" ‘hountain with voleanic fires, yet, underneath all these, he
possessed a feeling of sympathy ab times for the distressed,

s feeling of tenderness eveir to ‘tears, when he ;shought upon
his early but unrequited love, an admiration 1or good _a}lad
Peautifal in others, though not practiced by hl,rrﬂlself, and 4
proper appreciation of his situation in view O the last

% earthly peril ” that awaited him; though he was entirely
difforent as to the future. He was a waif cast upon the

. waters of life at the tender age of twelve years, and has been
tempest-vossed, and blown about,without sail, helm or anchor,

sport of ill winds and angry waves, finding no secure
/én of Test, till at last he is_swallowed up in the great
; ceive the reward of his merits-

see i of &ternity—there to 1€
mnd de ts in time: and may he find more mercy at the

sands Of tae Supreme Architect of the universe, than he
eted out to his fellow beings upon-earth.

" And now, kind reader, asking your pardon for trespassing
Jon your patience for the few minutes that I have occupied
Sur time since your perusal of that portion of that ht_tle work
iitten by Henry Wilson, 1 take leave of you, hoping that

he lesson presented by the perusal of these pages, may be

both, lasting and instructive.
0. OLNEY, :
Nunda, Livingston Co.,N. ¥.

i
P



