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			For the Notorious Ginny Samford—MB

			To my good friends, David and Tom—the years have never mattered—SM

		

	
		
			
				Who Was Lizzie Borden?

			

			The clock at City Hall in Fall River, Massachusetts, had just struck eleven. It was August 4, 1892, and Adelaide Churchill was on her way home from the market. At that time, no one had a refrigerator in their home. Food spoiled quickly, especially on a hot summer day. Adelaide was carrying the groceries she needed to make a midday meal.

			
				
				[image: Drawing showing Adelaide Churchill in a long 1890s dress walking along a tree-lined street with houses and fences, while Bridget Sullivan, also in a long skirt, runs across the road ahead of her.]
			

			She turned the corner onto Second Street. As Adelaide neared her house, she saw a woman run across the road. Women at the time wore long skirts and petticoats that reached the ground. They weren’t easy to run in, and it was unusual to see anyone try. Adelaide recognized this woman as Bridget Sullivan, who worked as a maid for Adelaide’s next-door neighbors, the Bordens. Bridget looked upset—maybe even scared.

			Could something be wrong at the Borden house? Adelaide grew uneasy as she carried her groceries into her kitchen. She had lived next to the Borden family for years. Andrew Borden was a respected man in Fall River. His wife, Abby, was quiet and sweet-tempered. The Borden daughters, Emma and Lizzie, the children of Andrew’s first wife, were polite and did charity work.

			Adelaide had seen Andrew Borden leave the house at his usual time, around nine o’clock. Andrew was retired, but he often ran errands in the morning and returned home at noon. An hour or so after Andrew left, Adelaide had seen Bridget washing the windows. Emma was out of town visiting friends.

			All in all, it was a completely ordinary day. So what could have frightened Bridget? Adelaide looked out her kitchen window at the Borden house.

			
				[image: Drawing of Adelaide Churchill standing at her kitchen window, one hand at her chest and the other resting on a small table with a hand-operated water pump, looking out toward the bright light from the window.]
			

			Lizzie Borden was standing at the back door. She was leaning on the door frame, as if she couldn’t stand on her own, and covering her face with her hands.

			Adelaide threw open the window and called out, “Lizzie, what is the matter?”

			When Lizzie looked up, her face was pale and frightened. “Oh, Mrs. Churchill, do come over,” she said. “Someone has killed Father.”

			
				[image: Lizzie Borden stands in the back doorway of a house, wearing a long 19th‑century dress and covering her face with both hands, while Adelaide Churchill, also in a long dress and shawl, stands on the step reaching out to comfort her.]
			

		

	
		
			
				
					Chapter 1

					Fall River

				
			

			
				[image: Drawing of the Borden family showing two adults seated on either side of a young girl with two other children held by the parents; all wear 19th‑century clothing, with the man in a suit and the woman and girls in long, ruffled dresses.]
			

			Lizzie Andrew Borden was born on July 19, 1860, in the city of Fall River, Massachusetts. Her parents were Andrew and Sarah Borden. Andrew was a carpenter who had a successful business making furniture. Lizzie’s sister, Emma, was nine years old at the time of Lizzie’s birth. Another sister, Alice, had died when she was still a baby.

			Lizzie was not yet three when her mother got sick and died. Although Emma was only twelve, she had promised Sarah that she would look after baby Lizzie. She took her promise very seriously and cared for her little sister almost like a mother would.

			
				[image: Drawing of a Victorian-era teenage Emma standing behind a younger Liizzie, gently braiding her hair as they both look to the side, each wearing a long, puff-sleeved dress with ruffled collars.]
			

			In 1865, Andrew married again. Lizzie was almost five years old when Abby Durfee Gray became her stepmother. Although Lizzie learned to call Abby “Mother,” it was still Emma who took care of her the most. If she had a problem, it was Emma she went to for help.

			
				
					[image: Drawing of Andrew Borden and Abby Durfee Gray standing side by side in formal 19th‑century wedding clothes, with Andrew wearing a long buttoned coat and vest, and Abby wearing a full‑skirted gown with puffed sleeves, gloves, and a long veil.]
				

				
					Andrew Borden and Abby Durfee Gray

				
			
			By 1872, Andrew’s business had earned so much money that he owned several buildings around town that he could rent out to others. That year, he bought a new house on Second Street for the family to live in. The house was near a busy section of town. There was a grocery store, a restaurant, and Andrew’s own furniture store nearby. Street vendors often stood right outside the Borden house, selling ice cream and other treats. The new house included modern features like faucets for running water, toilets, and steam heat that warmed the rooms much better than a fireplace would. Both Lizzie and Emma had their own rooms. There was also a guest room and a room in the attic for a live-in maid to help with the housework and cooking.

			
				
					[image: Drawing of the Borden home on Second Street, showing a large two-story wooden house with clapboard siding, tall chimneys, and many windows, standing behind a low picket fence with a bare-branched tree in front, flanked by a small outbuilding on the left and another house on the right.]
				

				
					The Borden home

				
			
			As nice as the new house on Second Street was, both Lizzie and Emma wanted to live on the Hill. That was an area of town on higher ground, farther away from the smoky chimneys of the town’s many mills. The wealthiest and most important people in Fall River lived on the Hill, and the Borden girls wanted to be one of them. Andrew had enough money to live there, but he wanted to be closer to town and his store. Abby liked living on Second Street, too. It was closer to the house where her own stepmother and half sister lived.

			
				
					[image: Drawing of a large, elegant mansion on a sloping hill, with tall columns supporting a wide front porch, multiple stories with dormer windows and chimneys, and leafy trees framing the house on both sides under a sky with scattered clouds.]
				

				
					A mansion on the Hill

				
			
			
				Fall River, Massachusetts

				The town of Fall River gets its name from a series of waterfalls in the Quequechan River. Quequechan (say: QUICK-uh-shan) means “falling water” in the language of the Native Americans who originally lived there. The town was settled in 1670 by European immigrants who built mills powered by the river water to grind grain into flour.

				By the late 1800s, mills in Fall River made cloth as well. The city was one the biggest producers of fabric in the United States. It was even nicknamed “Spindle City” after the machines that spun 597,850,000 yards of cloth every year. Work in the mills was hot and dirty, and often made workers sick. The mill owners didn’t pay very well and many workers had to pay their employers for their housing costs. Whole families might work in the same mill, including children. In fact, some mill owners replaced their adult workers with children because they could pay them less.

				In the twentieth century, there was less and less demand for the kinds of goods Fall River’s mills produced. Most of the mills had closed by 1980 and other businesses took their place. One mill was converted into a cultural center that hosts arts festivals, after-school programs, and music concerts.

				
					[image: A drawing shows a child in early factory clothing standing on a wooden floor and operating a long row of spinning machines inside a crowded textile mill, with belts, pulleys, and hanging threads running the length of the room.]
				

			
			Growing up, Lizzie took piano lessons and went to public school in Fall River. When Emma was sixteen, Andrew sent her to a college for young women in Norton, Massachusetts. Although she liked to read, Lizzie wasn’t as interested in school as her sister. Her education ended at Fall River High School. The school was close enough to the Hill that each time she walked there, Lizzie could look at the big, beautiful houses and dream of living there one day herself.

			
				[image: Drawing showing young Lizzie Borden sitting on a cushioned bench and playing a piano with her back to the viewer, sheet music propped open in front of her, an ornate oil lamp and framed picture resting on the piano.]
			

		

	
		
			
				
					Chapter 2

					A Family Feud

				
			

			
				[image: A drawing shows Lizze as a young woman in late‑19th‑century clothing sitting upright in an ornate armchair, holding a small book in her lap beside a lace‑covered table with a teapot and a tall decorative lamp, in front of a curtained window showing leafy trees outside.]
			

			Young women like Lizzie, whose fathers or husbands made enough money to support them, were not expected to work at a job. Lizzie’s life was more comfortable than the women who were employed in factories could ever imagine.

			But Lizzie’s life was busy. She was a member of Fall River’s Central Congregational Church, where she did a lot of charity work. She was treasurer of the church’s Christian Endeavor Society and a member of the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union and the Fruit and Flower Mission. Through these groups, Lizzie helped people in many different ways. She might babysit someone’s children one week and decorate the church altar with flowers the next. She visited sick people in hospitals and brought them gifts to cheer them up.

			
				[image: Drawing showing a church altar decorated with two large flower arrangements on either side of a simple cross, with a cloth draping in scallops along the front and tall windows rising behind it.]
			

			She also taught Sunday school at church. Some of her students included Chinese immigrants to Fall River. Many of these families had come to the United States to help build railroads on the West Coast. Now they had moved east to try to find new work. There were several restaurants and laundries in Fall River run by Chinese families.

			
				[image: Drawing showing Lizzie Borden sitting on a chair at the edge of a low platform, holding a book and teaching a group of children gathered around her, with one girl standing to the side reading from a book, a wall map hanging behind them, and an American flag partly visible in the corner.]
			

			Lizzie never had a serious boyfriend. No one had asked to marry her. But she spent a lot of time visiting her girlfriends from school. She loved to read and was a member of a local book club.

			
				[image: Drawing of Lizzie sitting on the grass with her back against a large tree, holding an open book and reading beside a river, with a large house and trees visible on the far bank in the distance.]
			

			Lizzie was happy with her life, her friends, and her clubs. But life with her family was more difficult. In 1887, when Lizzie was twenty-seven, she and Emma became very angry with their father. The problem was the house that belonged to Abby’s stepmother and Bertie, Abby’s half sister. They had inherited it when Abby’s father died. Abby’s stepmother decided to move out and sell her half of the house. Unless Bertie could buy the other half herself, she would be forced to sell her half as well and find another place to live. Bertie didn’t have the money to stay.

			Abby hated to think of Bertie losing her home. She persuaded her husband to buy the house for Bertie. Andrew did just that.

			
				[image: Drawing of Andrew Borden standing indoors in 19th‑century clothing, raising one hand as if explaining something to Abby Borden, who is facing him in a long, ruffled dress near a curtained window, with a framed landscape picture and a small vase visible in the room.]
			

			Andrew didn’t tell his daughters about his purchase. When they learned about it from someone else in town, they were hurt. They didn’t like the idea that Abby could have talked him into buying a whole house for her family. They felt like he was favoring his wife over his daughters. “What he did for other people,” Lizzie said, “he ought to have done for his own children.” She was so angry that she stopped calling Abby “Mother” and started to call her “Mrs. Borden” instead.

			
				[image: Drawing of three women in long 19th‑century dresses standing together on a street, with one woman gesturing, the middle woman holding a small basket, and the third woman holding a closed umbrella and listening.]
			

			To make them feel better, Andrew gave his daughters another house that he owned. The people who lived in that house would now pay rent to Lizzie and Emma instead of to Andrew. It would be a source of income for them both.

			Lizzie and Emma already received an allowance from their father

			
				[image: A drawing showing a man’s hand holding out a small stack of paper money, with engraved portraits and decorative borders visible on the bills.]
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