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THE

CONTESSION

OF

JESSE STRANG,

WHO WAS CONVICTED OF THE MURDER OF

JOHN WHIPPLE,

At a Special Cowrt of Oyer and Terminer, held in and

for the County of Albany, on the fourth day of
August 1827.

RRING A MINUTE RELATION OF ALL THE CIRCUMSTANCES CONNECTEP
WITH THE MURDER, AS RELATED BY HIM, AFTER HJS CONVICTION
AND WHICH HE MOST SOLEMNLY AFFIRMED, CONTAINED

NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH.

MADE TO

One of his Counsel.

-

ALBANY -

FRENTED BY JOHN B. VAN STEENEBERGH,

XX ERERKE

1827



Northern District of New-York. To wit :

BE itremembered, that onthe thirteenth day of August, in the filty-second
- year of the independence of the United ~tates of America, A. D. 1827,

¥i« Calvin Pepper, of the said District, hath deposited in this office the title of &
book, the right whereof he claims as proprietor, in the words following, to wit :
o !3!: Confessions of Jesse Strang, who was convicted of the murder of John
Whipple, ata Special Court of Oyer and Tirminer, held in and for the County
of Albany, on the fourth day of August, 1827 Being a minute relation of all
the circumstances connected with the murder, as related by him after his convietion ; and which
he m st solemnly affirmed, contained nothing but the truth. Made to C. Pepper, Esq one of
his Counsel ” _ |

In couformity to the act of the Congress of the United States, entitled “ An act for the encour-
agement of learning, by securing the copies of Maps, Charts and Books, to the authors and pro-
prietors of such copies during tie times therein mentioned ;” and also, to the act entitled ** An
act supplementary to an act entifled ¢ An act for the eneouragement of learning, by securing
the copies of Maps, Charts, and Books, to the authors and proprietors of such copies during the
%u therein mentioned,” and extending the benefits thereof to the arts of Designing, Engrav-

awd Btchéng historical and other prints.”
- ’ R. R. LANSING, Clerk

Of the District Court of the United States, for the
Northern Disirict of New-York.




The following is a request from Daxier Stranc, the
Sather of JEssE Stranc, to have his Confession pub-
lished.

I, Danter Strane, the father of Jesse Szranc, convicted of
the murder of Joux WairrLE, do consent and request that Calvin
Pepper, one of his counsel, prepare for the press, and publish, the
entire confession of said Jessk, relative to said marder, and his acts
and conduct from the time he came to live with Mr. Philip P. Van
Rensselaer, until the time of his execution; omitting nothing
relative to said murder, except such parts as, in the opinion of said
Pepper, would be libelous and expose him and the Printer to the
payment of damages, at the suit of some third person; and I do
earnestly request that said Pepper publish nothmg except what said
Jesse shall sanction and declare to be true at the close of his life,
And 1 do earnestly request of his keepers, that no other person be
“permitted to write any thing in his, the said Jrsse’s presence, rela-
tive to said murder, or to question him relative thereto, after this
date, except such person or persons as said Pepper and said Jesse
shall both request to be present.

- | DANIEL STRANG.
Albany, August Ath, 1827.
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CONFESSION,

._#_

I, Jesse STRANG, being anxious to comply with the preceding
pequest, of my revered and much respected father, and to give a
fair, true, and just statement of all the circumstances which led to
the murder of the late John Whipple ; and believing it to be my
solemn duty to make a full and perfect disclosure of the same, with
a view that this community, as well as the whole world, may be in
possession of the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth,
I do hereby publish and declare the following statement to be a
full, fair and jast exposition of all the circumstances, under no less
responsibility than of knowing that in a few days I must render an
account for the truth thereof to that God, who will then sit in judg-
ment on those deeds | have here done in the body.

About the first day of July, 1826, I put up at a public house in
the city of Schenectady, having arrived there in a stage from the
westward, calculating to leave that place for the town of Stillwa-

ter the next day. But on rising the next morning, I ascertained that
my trunk had been taken, in the two o’clock stage, for Albany. 1

then concluded to take the eight o’clock morning stage for Albany,
with a view to recover my trunk. I did not arrive at Albany until

after ten o’clock in the morning, and there learned that my trunk
had been put on board of a steam boat for New-York, which had

already started. 1 requested some one at the stage-office to write
down, to have it returned. A letter was accordingly written, and in
the mean time I took board in South Market-street, at a grocery, a
few doors north of the Watering-Place, and concluded to remain
there until my trunk should be returned, and then leave the city.
But after remaining three or four days, a mistake was made in
sending up the wrong trunk. 1 then went to Greenbush and in-
quired for work, and while there, saw Mr. Otis Bates, who resided
about sixty rods south of the residence of Mr. P. P. Van Reng-
selaer, at Cherry Hill, the fatal place at which I shot the unforty-
nate. Whipple. I remained at Bates’ two nights and one day. At
this time my trunk having arrived, I went to Stillwater and Sarata-
ga, and on or abewt the 15th of J uly, I returned te Bates’ house,
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whom I boarded with, and worked for, until the 27th day of Ay-

- gust.  Within this time, and I believe it was on the tenth day of
August, about sun set, I saw Miss Maria Van Rensselaer the daugh-

ter of Mr, P. P. Van Rensselaer, in company with (as [ then sup-

posed)a sprightly, playful and giddy girl. in Bates’ bar-room: and
in presence of the family, Maria and myself, shoving Mr Bates about

the room. At this time, I did not know the woman in company with

Maria, and after retiring to bed, with Otis' Bates jun. I asked him
what sprightly girl that was below ? adding, ‘I should like to sleep

with her;” towhich young Bates replied, ¢ How do you know but
you can, until after you have tried ; for I have.”” Such was the
answer I distinctly understood young Bates to make ; although he has
since denied to me,that he said he had slept with her, and has fur-
ther stated that he never knew any thing amiss of her, In the
conversation with young Bates, in bed, he informed me that the
person | alluded to was not a gwrl, hut a married woman, the wife
of a Mr. Whipple ; to which T replied, she was a very sprightly
married woman, and here the conversation ended. = After this
time, Mrs. Whipple, in company with Mr. Bates’ daughter, once
eame to the barn where I was threshing, but nothing was said by me
to them. or by them 10 me. On the 28th of August, 1826, I hired

to Mr. P, P. Van Renssglaer for one menth, for which he engaged
to pay me ten dollars. His residence was at Cherry Hill, about one

mile south of the capitol, in the city of Albany, on an eminence,
about eight rods west of the road, in a large, three story, double
house. The north half of the house was occupied by Mrs. Ma-
ria Van Rensselaer, anold lady, the mother of Mr. Philip P. Van
Rensselaer, and by her son Killian, her daughter Maria Matilda,
and a white servant girl,about tem years of age. Mr. Philip
P. Van Rensselaer’s family consisted of his wife, his son Abraham
L. aged about 22 years, his daughter Maria, about 18 or 19 years
of age, his daughter Elsie, about 11 years of age, his youngest
daughter, about 8 years, a hired labourer, William Wilson, a black
boy, Jack or George, 18 or 19 years of age, and a slave, Dinah
Jacksan, aged about fifty. On the day I went to live with Mr. P.
P. Van Rensselaer, the unfortunate John Whipple and his wife
were boarders in his family ; and on that, or the following day, they
left there for Kingston, in the county of Ulster. They were ab-
sﬁnt ahout four weeks, when they returned. Within one or two
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days after, Mr. Whipple left his wife in the family and returned again
to Kingston. About a week after Mr. Whipple had left home, Miss
Henrietta Patrick, a niece of Mr. Whipple’s, came to the house, and
remained so far an inmate with Mrs, Whipple as to lodge with her ;
and in the day time usually went to the city to attend to her work
as a tailoress. She continued to remain so for eight or ten days,
and then remained with Mrs. Whipple constantly. About the mid-
dle of October the black boy of. Mr. P. P. Van Rensselaer ab-
~ sconded. From the time of her return from Kingsfon, until on or
about the 20th of October, no unusual or particular familiarity of
any kind, had taken place between myself and Mrs. Whipple, rior
did any thing occur that would authorise me to attemptit;; but from
my first seeing her, and until the last mentioned perod, I experi-
enced an increasing sensation of amorous desire ; and on that day,
Miss Maria Van Rensselaer, Mrs. Whipple, Henrietta Patrick,
Philip P. Van Rensselaer, Abraham L. Van Rensselaer, and my-
self, were 1n the orchard gathering nuts. On our return from gath-
ering nuts, and in the evening of the same day, Mrs. Whipple com-

menced a familiar conversation with me, relative to the conduct
and appearance of Henrietta and Maria, who had been ont with us, |
[t was this familiar conversation that induced me to entertain a slight
hope that she was somewhat partial to me.  And on the next, or
the day after this, having taken dinner, and,while standing three or
four steps from the stoop, I was accosted by Mrs. Whipple, she
then leaning against a post of the stoop, ¢ Doctor, I want you te

’

write me a letter.”” - From this request, I supposed she could not

write, and merely wished me to write for her to some friend. But
my answer was, ‘ What, I write you a letrer!”” She answered,
“Yes : I hate to write the first one. [ wantyou to consider well
““of it from this to the bush, and back again ; and 1 want you to
*“ write to-night.,”” Upon which [ left her, and did consider welil
all the way to the bush, at which place [ was vomg to work with
my team ; and did at first doubt in my mind, whether she did not
intend to aet me to write her a letter. and then show it to her hus.-
band, which would lead me into an unpleasan difficulty. Bat on
reflecting on what had passed between myself and young Bates—
her calling to look at me at the barn—her familiar conversation with

‘me a short time before, in the kitchen, together with my amorous

desires, all conspired to induce me to_run the risk, and write e

!

E
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her. Accordingly, next morning, in the kitchen, I wrote her a Jei-
ter, of which the following is an exact copy to my best recollec-
tion :

Dear Ersie—I have seariesly considred on it as you re-
quested of me yeasterday and I have concluded two compose a
fow lines two You and I thought that it was not my duty two. right
very freely not nowing Your object perhaps it istwo getsum of
my righting two show two your husband as you ar a marid woman,
and If that 1s your intenshin It is my whish fore you two let me now
it fore it is a thing that I skorn two make a distirbance betwen you
and your husband but If in the outher hand It is out of pure of-
fections I should be quite hapy for two have the information in
your hand riting and | hope that you will not take any offen in my

maner of riting two you as we ar pirfict strangers two each outh-
er, but hop that thoes few lines may find free exceptan with you
and after I find out your motive I can right mour freely on the sub-

~ jeet and as for my offections thay ar quite fayorible 1 shall ex-
pactan answer from you If that is your motive, sow I remain your

well whisher,
4 JOSEPH ORTON.,

- |'This was written on the Sabbath day.]

The signature of *“Joseph Orton,” signed to the above letter,was
the only name by which I was known at Bates’ or at Mr. V. Rens- '
selaer’s, except the nick name of ““Doctor,” which was occasionally
applied to me in consequence of my wearing spectacles ; and 1 ne-

ver did own my true name, until after my imprisonment. At about
ter: o’clock in the morning of the day on which I wrote the above

letter, [ handed it to her in the kitchen, while she was standing near

. the stove. In a little more than half an hour, and certainly not

exceeding three quarters of an hour after, she put into my hands,
while I was in the kitchen, a letter of which the following is a true
copy as nearly as I am now able to recollect.

“Dear Doctror—It i1s true I am a married woman, and we are
entire strangers to_each other ; I had no evil design on you in re
questing you to write to me. My motive 1s from pure love for you,

-excited when I first saw you. The first time [ ever saw you, to be

acquainted with you, I fell in love with your eves; nor have I,
while you are absent, any comfort or happiness while thinking of

you. Andif 1 am a married woman, I ran away to get married,
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and ! can do so again. For some time past 1 have wanted to éx
press my affection for you, but have been waiting in the hopes
that you would broach the subject, and this was the reason of my
asking you to write me a letter, hoping that you would express your
feelings towards me ; and if your affections for me are as great
as mine for you, you will never leave here withouttaking me
with you. I hope you will write to me immediately, and let me
know whether you have any affection for me. I have often ex
pressed my opinion, that there was no such thing as love; but }
‘pave now altered my opinion, and am satisfied of its influence, and
that you are the only one I ever did love.

I remain your true and affectionate lover until death separates us.
ELSIE D. WHIPPLE.”
This letter was superscribed—To Mr. John Whipple, Kings-
ton, Ulster county,” but not sealed. After receiving this letter, 1
had ne conversation with her, until after I wrote, and gave to hera -
tetter—which I had written and prepared about 12 o’clock the
same day, and which I wrote in the kitchen, in the presence of the
family. And on being inquired of by some of the family to whom

I was writing, 1 replied “to a friend in Ohio,”’ but was careful not to
permit any person present to have an opportunity te observe the

contents. The substance of the letter was as follows : It was ad-~
dressed to Mrs. Whipple, expressing my pleasure in ascertaining
the object of her requesting me to write her a letter, and that she
had so frankly assured me of her affection. I stated to her that the
contents of her letter, now induced me to write to her more freely,
and explaining and voluntarily avowing my affection for her ; and
that if she could make up her mind, to leave her husband, and go
with me, I would do all in my power te take care of and protect hexy
but that I did not know whaut she had seem*in me that induced her
to place her affections on me. 'This letter was closed by saying;
*] remain your true and affectionate lover,” and signed by the
name of ‘‘Joseph Orton.” [t also contained a request to her that
she should give me an answer ; it was folded, sealed, and super-
gcribed to Mr. E, Huested, Lower Sandusky, *Sandusky County,
State of Ohio.” Atabout 2 or 8 o ‘clock in the afternoon, ] had ap
opportunity of handing this letter to Mrs. Whipple in the kitches.
unnoticed by any of the family; and just before dark the same aftez
noon, while I was in the kitchen, Mrs. Whipple slipped another

Jeiter inte my hand, wnscaled, and ako superseribed to ok
P |
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Whipple, Kingston, Ulster county,” in which she stated, that she
had read the contents of my lasi letter ; that it was a circumstance
of great pleasure to ascertain my affection for her ; that if 1
could name a place where it would be safe for us to go to, she
would accoinpany me as soon as she could raise $1200, to defray
expenses &c. She cared not where the place named was; that she
would go to the.ends of the earth to have me. Before any other
letters were exchanged between us, and I believe on the evening of
the same day, in the kitchen, and in the absence of the family, we
had a conversation to the following effect: She said she had always
“been desirous to keep house, and was anxious to keep a public
house; and if she could procure 1200, she thought it would fur-
nish a public house well; to which [ replied, that it was a business
that I was unacquamted with, but that perhaps I could turn my
hand to that as well as any thing. The nextday at night I wrote
anoiher letter to her, in which I mentioned that it would be best

for us to go to Montreal,.and remain there a year, or until Whip-
ple should become reconciled in his'mind. That we would then
oo to Lower Sandu-ky, Ohio, and as that was a good place for bu-~

siness, we could keep tavern there, and that it would be necessa-
ry to be married by some fictitious names, as the marriage would
be published and we found out. - | '
After this, we frequently lndulged in familiar conversatlons, and
in keeping up an epistolary correspondence. Letters were some-

times written in. the kitchen, sometimes in the barn—in the eve-

nings and on Sundays ; the whole principally confined to devising
p]ans and means for raising money, and at last led to a distinct pro-

position from Mrs. Whipple, for me to forge a check on a Bank
- where he had kept his money, in the name of Whipple. At length
ske sent me written communications by httle Elsie, which were 1n
slips of paper rolled up and not directed, and I returned similax
ones through the same channel. No money having been raised,
or other means obtained which would enable us to elope ; and des-
pﬁnding of being able to procure the means; and as it was altogeth-
er impossible for me to forge the check ; on or about the 21st of
November, 1826, she wrote me a letter, stating to me, that she wan-
ted to lay some plan to take the kfe of Mr. Whipple, and the plan
she suggested, was for me to go to Kingston and hire myself out to
his parmer, Mr. blt ne, and get some of those Irishmen to do if, or
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do 1t myseld; and if I did conclude to do it, she would let me have’
ene of his brace of Pistols. This was the first intimation that I
ever received, either by letter or in conversation, that she wished
Mr. Whipple murdered, (tho’ she had expressed in several of heér-
former letters, a wish that Whipple would die,) nor had I ever
spoken, written or intimated, to her, any thing about taking his life.
This last letter 1 answered, by one [ wrote after the {amily had re

tired to bed, which I handed her the next morning, and in which I
stated that her last letter had caused me such feelings, as were im-
possible for me to get over; that my affections for her was as
great as any man’s could be, but to take the hife of Mr. Whipple, 1
should do no suchthing ; that my love hadndver been for her prop-
erty, but for hers If; and that before I coaldi@ver be guilty of the
murder of Whipple, I would remain in the situation | was the re
mainder of my life. M she liked me well enouch to have me, I
would work myself to death, or work my hands off to support her

rather than be guilty of taking the life of her innocent husband ;
and that if I could not obtain her without complying with her re-
quest, that would put an end to the subject. I had two motives for
thus writiﬁg her, the one arose from an instinctive abhorrence, I
could not hel'p- feeling, at the idea of taking life, and the other was
to ascertain whether she was really serious in the ﬁuggéStioﬁ, and
would firmly adhere to it.

- On my return from work that evening, she handed me a letter in
the kitchen, the substance of which was, that ‘she regretted that

she had hurt my feelings as much as it appeared she had, and that
the reason why she had made the application to me was, that she
thonght that 1 was as resolute a man as Mr. ' —— and that if ‘my af-
fection for her was as great as I had pretended it was; I would have
consented to it for the sake of her and her property; to live above
board, and without work. 'Th#t she had no affection: for Mr.——
and that she was confident that he had none forher, and that all he
wanted was her property——but he was willing, for that, to take the
life of Mr. Whipple ; but as I had refused to de it, she had concly-
ded to remain as we had betore, and endeavor to obtain means to
run away and leave Mr. Whipple; but that she could not-bear the
thoughts of leawng all her property with Whipple to_spend with
another woman. For more than a month after this we contmued eur

timacy both by private conversations and letters; interchanged 4l-
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 msst every evening and morning; having myselt no leisure for wei-
ting, except evenings after my labor was finished, and on Sundays.

From this time until on or about the first of February fol.
lowing, nothing was distinctly said by her about killing Mp,
- Whipple, except that she, frequently stated in her letters and in
private conversation, that she wished Whipple would die, or get
killed by some of the laborers oa the canal.

Some time in the fore part of January Mr. Whipple returned
from Kingston, and after being at home until the first of February,

Mrs Whipnle called on me in the kitchen, no one to my recollec-
tion then being present, and said to me, ‘“ I have no other friend on

¢ earth but you, andhow natural it 1s for me to run to you when-
¢ ever I have any diffichlty ; for John has struck me,” (which facd
I never could learn was seen or known by any of the family, and
I never saw him abuse or ill treat her, but always treated her in
the kindest manner) to which I replied, ¢ sha’ntl waylay and kili
¢ him?> She said “Yes.” I then said, “*1 cannot.”’ She then said
«If you are so faint hearted, you must consent to get some poison

« and I will doit myself; and if you won’t consent to get the poi-
¢¢ gon for me 1 will take my own life, for | won’t bare his abuse

¢ any longer.” [then again refused to purchase any poison ; but

she continued for several days to urge me to get the poison ; and
one evening came into the kitchen with a bowl of milk in her hand,

and said, “John has just come from town and wants this; and if
¢ you had consented to have got the poison, how easy it would be

- ¢ for me just to put it in and never be suspected.”

In about one week after she first mentioned the subject of poi
gon, I stated in aletter I wrote to, and handed her, that ¢ ra-
¢¢ ther than bring poison to the house, for fear that some accident
< might take place, if she would procure me $300, I would go to
¢ Montreal and get some one to’'come and take his life.” This

proposition was the frequent subject of our conversations and let-
ters. .

On or about the 18th day of February. Mrs. Whipple was ta-
ken sick with the small pox, and was confined to her bed aboud
one week, but before the 10th of March used to#isit and frequent
‘the kitchen as formerly : And while she was confined Miss Aman-
da Hill of Vermont, and Mrs. Groesbeeck of Albany, attended her :
and they useil to bring letters from her to me, and take l»z.attmn3
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irom me io her, as testified on the trial, by Mrs. Groesbeeck ; and
here it is proper to state, that every letter I received from her
I burped or destroyed immediately after receivingit, and never
kept a line from her over one day ; and she assured me that she
also was particular to destroy all my writing which she received,
and which I believe she did.

About the first of March she informed me that it was impossible
for her to raise so much money without Mr Whipple’s knowing it;
as she could get it no where else but at Mr. Fobes’, and then John
would certainly find it out. I then consented and agreed to pur-
chase the poison, and went immediately up town, im swtb Pearl-

street, to a druggist’s shop, opposite Crosby’s Hotel, and stated to
him that I wanted sixpence worth of Arsenic for the purpose of
killing rats, which was delivered me, and [ returned home and

kept it in my pocket until the next morning, and then gave Mrs.
Whipple about a tea spoon full of it in a piece of paper and hid
the remainder in the upper loft of the barn. This parcel blew
down on some old papers beneath, and was found a few days
after by Abraham L. Van Rensselaer, who gave it to Mr. Whip-
ple, who afterwards took it to Doctor Wing, as I was nformed,
and asked him what it was ; and Doctor Wing replied he could not
tell without examination what it was—it might be plaster of Paris.
About the 10th of March, about noon, as I wag going into the
kitchen, Mrs. Whipple came to me and said ¢ What have I done ??
¢ 1 have given Mr. Whipple some poison in his tea! He came
“ from town to take dinner. Aunt Caty was gone and I had a fine
¢ chance.” [Previous to this, Philip P. Van Rensselaer, the hus.

band of Catherine; (familiarly called in the family Aunt Caty)
to wit, on the 17th of February, died suddenky. - His death was at
the time rationally accounted for by his physicians. But as many
have suspected and even charged me with the muarder of Mr. Van
Rensselaer, I do now most solemnly protest and declare; in the
presence of that God whe will shortly judge me, that I am innocens
of the deed. Nordo I know or believe he was murdered by any
- one.] Inthe conversation on the stoop, the same afternoon, before
we had heap  Mr. Whipple, we mutually pledged ourselves to
caech other, under the most solemn -oaths, that if he should die
neither should inform against the other. ' But if either was found
out and convicted, the other hould make a confession of the crime .
omnd be hung and die together. | ;
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Mr. Whipple returned again in the evening, and, on the morning
following, Mrs. Whipple informed me that Mr. Whipple had made
no complaint; but from a fear that it would have the expected of-
ect, she had thrown the remainder of the arsenic into the fire,to a-
void being discovered. After this fruitless attempt, and being now
destitute ofany poison, on or about the 12th or 13th of March, I
went into a druggist’s shop a little south of the post-office, in North
Market-street. In asking for arsenic at this place, I stated to the at
_tendantthatl bad bought some a little while before, at astore in S.

Pearl-street, to kill rats with, but it did not have the desired effect,
and that I believed the reason was, that it was not good for any thing

and that I did not wish to get any unless it was genuine. He replied
they had sold a good deal of it, had never heard any complaint, and

that he believed it was genuine. 1 then purchased 64. worth of him
~and took it home. The next morning I took out about a tea-spoon-
ful of it, put it in three pieces of paper, and folding them in a
letter I had written the preceding evening, delivered the whole
to her in the kitchen. - The residue of the arsenic I at first
concealed between a rafter and the roof of the barn. Twoor
three days after this, as I was on the hay-garret and observed the
paper containing it was not so secreted, but what it might be easily

discovered ; [took it down and concealed it under. the box of a
. straw cutting machine—which machine, within a very few days af-

ter, was sold by Abraham L. Van Rensselaer to a Mr. Haggedorn
a gardener on the island, and taken away while I was absent. And

after my confession in gaol I requested of my counselto go and ex-
amine the machine to see if the arsenic was still there ; but he re-
turned and informed me that he had made the examination with Mr.
Haggedorn, but could find noane, and they had concluded that it must
have been lost in removing the machine, or at a blacksmith’s shop,

;_;jj . where it had beentaken to be repairea. About a week after I had

delivered to her the three small parcels of arsenic, as 1 have abovk
stated, she came into the kitchen to wash a small coffee cup, and
whispered to me and said, 1 have given him one of the papers
of poison in some sulphur,” and enquiledl of me whether ¥
thought it would operatein sulphur. I told her ’wght it w:gpld
be more likely to operate in sulphur than any other way, as it would
be more generally circulated through the system. I then asked
her if any one else had taken some of it? ghe said “No. I mix-
ecg_}i;r_in after alf the rest had taken, and he took the last.” The

" . ¥
L 1'..
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next morning, before breakfast, she told me that Mr. Whipple re-
fused to take sulphur on that morning, because the sulphur he had
taken the morning before had cramped his stomach, and made him
sick. She told me that she made him believe that it had the same
effect on her.  The morning after she came into the kitchen and
told me as follows : “ I have given John some more of the poison
““ in sulphur. After we had all taken, I mixed it for him and he took
“ what he wanted of it; he then called little Abraham to him, and
‘“ made him take a spoonful, and likewise made me take a spoon-
¢ ful : I held my hand to my mouth and turned round and spit 1t out
“ unnoticed. Idared not say any thingto prevent his making little
“ Abraham take it,if it killed him ; if I had, he would have mistrus-
' ted me. What shall I give Abraham to prevent its operating up-
¢ on him ?”” To which I replied. she must give him salt ; and she
then left me and went to a salt barrel which stood in.an open cel-
lar, back of the kitchen, where there were three or four barrels
standing in the cellar, and when she got there she turned around
and asked me, ¢ which 1s the salt barrel 7 and I went and got a

lump of salt and gave itto her. Little Abraham, the person above

alluded to, is the only child of John and Elsie D. Whipple, and at -
the time of my first coming into the family, he was said to be with

a sister of his father’s, in Vermont, and had, on or about the first

of December, returned to his mother, and continued with her at
Cherry Hill anti] the time of my lmprlsonment And I do most
Jolemnly declare, that in no conversation had with his mother, or
in any COMMunIC: ation from her, did she ever assent or in any way
sPeak of takmg his life ; but her warmest affections appeared te
bé centered in him and hlS welfare : and one great inducement
held out by her for the murder of her husband was, that if he liv-
ed she would be ccmpelled to leave her child, in which case it
would be like burying him. And | do most solemnly call my God
to witness that I speak the truth when I say, that I never did, in

any manner, attempt or desire that his life should: beétaken_,f or
‘@ mention such an idea to his mother or to any other person.

The next nwrmncr nfter admlmntenng the poison, she told me
that it had had 0o “effect, that she could learn, upon her husband or
“her child. About the last of March, I applied to Dinah Jackson, o

the slave, and asked. her what she would ask to poison Wblpple’g ot

and mquued whether bhe would do it for 2500 : to which mquizy.
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she made hittle er no reply; but on the next morning, for«
short time after, I again asked herif she had made up her mind te
poison Mr. Whipple, when she answered, ¢ No, that I won’t. ]
‘““won’t send my soul to hell for all the world. If I shoulddot, §
should never take any comfort after it.”” Between the first and
second application to Dinah to poison Mr. Whipple, 1 came fo
the city and went to Mr. Meigs’ druggist store, in South Market-
street, and asked for 6d. worth of arsenic. They told me they did
not sell less than a shilling’s worth. I purchased it, together with
one of the smallest phials they had in the shop. A small portion
of this I gave to Mrs. Whipple on my return home in the evening,
which she afterwards informed me she had dissolved in the phial I
gave her, but that she never got an opportunity to make use of it.
The remainder I concealed behind a brace in the back tool-house,
where it remained, as I have been informed, until it was found by
the gaoler, coroner and my counsel, pursuant to my directions, af-
fer my confession.

On or about the first of April, Mr. Wh:pp]e spoke of going to
Vermont, and said he should go in the morning stage, which would
start between two and three o’clock ; and on the evening preced-

\ng, she requested me to take one of his pistols, and if 1 did not like
to take that, to take an axe or a club and wayley him at the foot of

Sedgwick’s Hill, (which is on the turnpike about fifty rods north of
the house) to which I replied, *“I would think of it.”” And on
the next morning after he was gone, she came into the kitchen and
enquired of me why 1did notgo. I told her the reason was, that
I was fearful that before starting and in coming through the kitch-
en, he might call to me and enquire something about the wood lot,
and if I should not be present to answer, and he should be killed,
I should be the first person suspected. On the first Sunday in A-
pril, she wrote aletter in my presence, (Whipple being yet absent)
to a man I ‘had never seen, in which was set forth several induce-
ments, and concluded by offering a reward of $300, if the person
to whom 1t was directed would in any way kill Mr. John Whipple,.g
and stated that the money should be deposited in a letter in the post
office, in Albany ; the letter was not signed, but written in her own
hand, and partially indited by me. This letter afterwards, in my
presence, was burnt by her. On the same Sabbath day, We infor
ted together, (she writing it) a letter effering a like reward di-
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killing Whipple, intended to be directed to a Mr. Ladd, whom we
had been informed once had a dispute and lawsuit with Whipple ;
but as neither of us knew his Christian name the letter was not
gealed or directed, but retained by her; and on the next day I
called at the house of Mr. Bates, where he had boarded a.part of
the preceding winter, to ascertain his Christian name, and whe-
ther he, Ladd, could read writing. Young Bales, of whom |
made the enquiry, could not recollect his Christian name. - This
{etter was not signed, or intended to be signed; but in it was sta-
ted, that money would be left at the post office, as in the former
case. This letter 1 never saw afterwards, but she informed me

she had destroyedit. |
On he first Thurseday in Apnl as I behex e, Georfre Wllson the

hired man, with whom I usually slept, being absent, Mrs. Whipple
and I mutually agreed, that she should ¢ome down from her cham-
ber and come to my bed room, and lodge with me. Early the next
morning, | went into her room with wood to make a fire, as was my
usual custom. This time I went in my stockings, saw kher in bed
with her busband’s niece, Henrietta Patrick, who appearedto be
asleep, but Mrs. Whipple was awalke and ¢he shortly after sileally,
oot out of bed, came to me, andin a whisper, asked me to go into
the hall.  She informed me that the reason she had not come to
my bed the night before was, that Maria had bolted the little door
which was necessary to pass through to get into my room. We
then went from the hall into an unoccupied room in the porih part
of the house, in the same siory where she slept and there the first
oriminal intercourse ensued that ever took place between us. In
three or four days after this, Mr. Whipple returned from Verniont,
and remained at home until the 13th of April; and about 10 o’clock
in the morning of that day left home for Kingston. In the eve.

ning of the same day, in pursuance of a former nureemen; with
her, I went to a livery stable, kept by Charles Conklin, in South
Ferry-street, and engaged a horse and carriage of him 1o take a
ride to Troy, the next day at 4 o’clock. In the morning of the
14th, I spoke to my employer, Abraham L. Van Rensselaer, with
whom, since the death of his father, P. P. Van Renﬂsélaer I had
engaged to work for an indefinite time at fifty cents a day, whom I

informed, that I was going to Troy, to get five hundred dollars;
| :

Y
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~ which had been left in the Troy Bank for me, and which sum §
wizhed to take on to Obio in part payment foralot of land, as I had
frequently told him and others in the family that I owned 300 acres
of land there, although a laborer. I mentioned to him that my
busmess might perhaps detain me until the next morning. 1 left
Cherry Hill about 10 o’clock in the morning, and loitered about
the city until a little before 4 o’clock in the afternoon. At about
2 o’clock, 1 saw Mrs. Whipple on the stoop of the Columbian Ho-
tel, kept by Mr. Fobes, and which hotel is the property of Mrs.
Whipple.  From the stoop she walked up South Market-street ;
I passed through several streets and at last met her at the junction
of Beaver and South Market-streets, and on the side-walk we a-
greed to meet each other at Mrs. Getty Sanford’s, in Patroon-street.
A little before 4 o’clock in the afternoon, [ called again at the liv-
ery stable for a horse and gig, but no gig being at home, I conclu-
ded to take a one horse wagon, and as there were strong indications
of a storm, 1 asked Mr. Conklin for, and obtained the loan of am
umbrella. [ got into the waggon and drove to Mrs. Sanford’s where
I took Mrs. Whipple from the stoop ; then drove up the Troy
road as far, as oppb'site the mansion of the honorable Stephen Van
Rensselaer, where we turned to the left and went about seven

miles to the turnpike leading from Schenectady to Troy, at a place
called the Four Corners. It was now about sun set, and having

commenced raining quite hard, we got out of the wagon and went
into a public house, which I have since learned was kept by a Mr.
Yearsley, ordered my horse to be fed with hay, and took some-
thing to drink.  After remaining nearly half an hour, and the ramn
having nearly subsided, we started again and travelled westward on
the turnpike, towards Echetie_ctady; and after travelling, as I sup-
posed, about two miles, it became quite dark, and there arose from
the west a very heavy thunder cloud, accompanied with vivid
lightning, and soon commenced raining, which compelled us teo
turn about and make all speed in our power to the tavern of a Mr.
Hills, which we had passed, and which was about 1 1-2 miles west
of Yearsley’s. We went into the house, and 1 bespoke lodging
for the night. My own clothing, as well as Mrs. Whipple’s, and
more particularly her bonnet, being very counsiderably drenched
by the rain. ' I called for supper, and Mrs. Whipple made @ fool-
ish excuse for our arriving in the rawmn at night without baggage, by
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stating that we resided in Schenectady, and were on our way {o
Albany to take the steam boat for New-York, early the next mora-
ing. That we had sent our baggage, on the Albany and Sche-
nectady turnpike by stage, and had been delayed until late in the
afternoon from starting oursclves, in consequence of having a sick
child, and then, instead of taking the direct route, had come thig
round-about way for Albany. Which story, Mr. Hills, on my trial,
testified 1 had told him, in the same mananer that Mrs. Whipple had
told some of the females of the family. After supper we retired
to bed, and lodged in the same bed, as man and wife. We arose
next morning and got ready to start just at sun rise, and leaving
Yearsley’s tavern to the left, returned, on the Shaker Road, so cal-
led, direct to Albany, coming out by the Patroon’s at the same
place we left the Troy road, on going out, drove to the corner of
North Market and Patroon streets, where Mrs. Whipple got out
of the wageon and went, as she has since said, to Mrs. Sanford’s,
where I first took her into the waggon. I drove directly to the
livery stable, left the horse and waggon, paid the hire of it out of
money received in change for a five dollar Albany biil, which Mrs.
Whipple gave to me on the morning of the 14th, which she said
she took from Mr. Whipple’s pocket book that morning, for the
purpese of defraying the expenses of the route, and I ariived at
Cherry Hill, at about 8 o’clock in the morning. On coming from
labour to my dinner at about 12 o’clock, I saw Mrs. Whipple, anfl
privately asked her what time she got home, and she informed me
at about 11 o’clock. In our conversation during this ride, we mu-
tually agreed, that inasmuch as Mr. Whipple had left Cherry Hill
and gone to Kingston, that she should go to Mr. Fobes’, the tenant,
and take up one hundred dollars, and with that start for Montreal—
myself to leave Cherry-Hill first, for a few days, and keep con-
cealed, and then return and privately take her off.

This project was under consideration until about the 20th of
April—at which time she expressed herself that she could not
bear the idea of going off and leaving her little son ; and expect-
ing Mr. Whipple to return daily, about this time, she proposed to
me to wait until he should return, and, with one of his pistols, shoot
him in the house, through the window. 1 made answer, ‘I had

never fired a pistol in my life, and should be as likely to k‘ﬂl any
ang elso of the family as Imm |
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She then asked me what 1 eould do it with, I made answer, with
mth.ng less than o two barreled Rifle ; she then requested me to
g0'to town and enquire the price of atwo barreled Rifle. On, or
about the 20th April, I went to Moore’s, a gunsmith,living in Bea-
ver street, and inquired the price of a double barreled Rifle,
which he then shewed me, for which he asked #60. I also exam-
ined two single barreled Rifles, the price of one was 35, the'
dgther $25; 1 then returned, and the same evening, Mrs. Whipple
being in the kitchen with the rest of the family, asked me if 1 had
been to town, 1 teld ber I had—she asked me if I had inquired the
_ price of socks, I said yes, she then asked me what the price was,

N

I answered, ‘‘sixty cents,” she replied, ‘‘that’s very dear,” I an-
swered, that was the lowest, and that the best kind was a hundred
and twenty cents, Within one or two days after, she wrote to me,
stating that she would endeavor to get thirty dollars of Daniel Win

ne, a merchant, and the residue of Mr. Fobes. It was about this
time that I reported, for the first time in the family, that I had seen
one or more persons lurking about the house and yards at a late
- hour in the night, and that I believed they were there for no good.

'On or about the last of April, I informed her that it was not sure
that I could kill Mr. Whipple on his return, but that I thought I

might do it with a single barreled Rifle I could purchase for $25.
On or about the 2ad day of May, she handed me a twenty dollar
bill and a five dollar bill, which she informed me she had procured
at Fobes’s, and on the next evening, I went to Mr. Fay’s, a gun
smith in Beaver s"treet,_and purchased of him a Rifle for $15, and’
paésed to him the same twenty dollar bill she gave me, which left
in ' my hands ten dollars. [I'received of Mr. Fay, a three dollar bill
and a two dollar bill, in change for'the twenty dollar bill, the two
dollar bill T got changed the same evening,at March’s Grocery, in
.South Pearl-street, In a purchase of some sugar toys for the chil-
dren.  The next day about four o’clock In the afternoon, I gave
Mrs. Whipp'e the same five dollar bill she first gave me, and the
one dollar bill I received from Mareh, and two shillings in change -
and immediately thereafter, she gave the same five and one dollar
bills to Hénrietta Patrick, to go to town and buy two yards of hce

I retammg the three dollar bill I received from Fay, together with
“the balance of change I recewed from March. On stopping at
March’ 5 1 hid the Rifle out doors at the end of the house ; and on
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going from there home, at about ten o’cleck, I was careful to con-
seal it by hiding it in the loft of the necessary, and placing it entire
iy out of view, before I wentinto the house. After thus securing
the Rifle, I wentinto the kitchen, when Mrs. Whipple asked me if
I had been to town, I told her I had, she asked me if I had bought
me a pair of socks, T told her 1 had, ““what was the price,” she en-
quired, [ told her | was ashamed to tell her, but the same evening,
a little while after, having a convenient opportunity, I told her the
price of the RIFLE was ¢I6 ; She asked me if any one had seen
it, I told her no ; she then enquired where 1 had put it, I told her
sverhead in the necessary. |

On the evening of the 4th I composed and wrote a letter to Mrs.
Whipple, in which I stated, as all things were ready, if she said so,
I would proceed no farther ; but little did I expect that she or my-
self would stop there, having proceeded so far in our wicked de-
gigns. On Sunday morning the 6th of May, I spoke to her in
the kitchen, and informed her that the gun, pointing to one then
hanging over the door, with which I had shot a dog for Abraham,
a few nights before, kicked. She replied, ‘““how do you know but
<“what the one you got will,”” I told her, ¢l did not know but it
“would.”  She then told me, I must try it ;” that there was a man
in New-Brunswick shot at another, through the window, and the
ball glanced and did not hit him, and this may be the cause of your
missing John, and you “may kill somebody élse.” . Soon after, she
brought to me a pane of window glass and handed it to me before
the family, and directed me to set 1t in the window, to replace one
that had been broken by Henrietta Patrick. I tried it and informed
her it was one size too small, which was the case. This pane I
left upon the sill of the same window, but by her directions, 1
went afterwards and found under my pillow, two other panes of glass,
in all respects, corresponding with the one she handed me in the
kitchen. I then told her I had no powder, but the balls I could
whittle. She then informed me sheknew where there was some,ﬁ
and went into the bed-room of Williem Willson. [George Willson,
his brother,who had formerly slept with me,having left there on or
about the 6th of April, and William Willson having at all times oc-
cupied a bed-room separate from mine] and got a powder horn
down, she called to me and said, “hereis the powder horn,” 1 then
went in and turned Qut some, inte a piece of paper, and put the

-
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powder horn back in the place where she ditected me. She alse

enquired of me where I intended to try the experiment, that she

might come to the place if I was not in, when she returned from
ehurch. She then dressed for church, and while she was engaged

in dressing, I whittled,from a piece of lead taken out of the stock of
a mounted riding whip three bullets ; this she saw me doing before
she went to church, and Abraham saw me have the lead, as he tes-
tified in court. She then left home for church, in company with
the most of the family. Soon after they had gone to church, I took
the two panes of glass and placed them under my vest, went into the
necessary and took the Rifle, and went south-west about eighty
rods, into a piece of woods ; there loaded the Rifle, set a pane of
class on an old pine stump, went back about two rods from the
stump, bringing myselfin a direction to take aim through the glass
at a small white blossom, which I had placed on a yellow pine',
tree, standing about one rod from the stump, This pane of glass,
stood perpendicular and at right angles with the line of the ball; then
placing myself on my knees, and holding the Rifle at arms length
without any rest, I fired, and hit the mark. I.then took fwo of the
largest p'ieces of the pane through which1l had fired, and placed

them together double, set them on the same stump, so asto make an
angle of about forty-five degrees with the line of the ball. 1 then

placed another blossom as a mark on the same tree, about an inch
and a halt lower than the first mark, and then went about four rods
from the stump, which, from the descent of the ground, brought me

about two or three feet lower than where I stood when | first fired
and standing erect, with the Rifle at arms length, I fired through
the double glass, and the ball bit within about half an inch of the
mark. Ithen placed the other pane of glass on the stump at about
the same angle as I had the double glass, and raising the mark
about one foot above the first mark on the tree, | then went back
as many as seven rods from the stump, being about the distance
that I supposed 1t was, from the barn loft to the window of the room
in which Mr. Whipple lodged : at which place ] had calculated to
shoot him, 1 stood and fired as before thfough the glass, and the
ball hit within about one inch of the mark. 1 then returned to the
barn, secreted the Rifle between the ceiling and siding in the sta-
ble, and then went into the kitchen ; the family had returned from
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church a few minutes before. Immediately after I went into the
kitchen, Mrs. Whipple asked me if I had tried the Rifle,
I told her I had ; she then asked me if it kicked. 1 told her no,
and she added, ““did the balls glance,” I told her that in shooting as
far as from the barn to the house, it did not vary more than an inch
She then asked me if she could see the Rifle, I told her I would
put it where she could see it, and T went immediately and placed
the Rifle inside the stable against the door post, left the door unfast-
ened, went 1nto the house and told her where she could see it.
She then left the kitchen and was gone out two orthree minutes, and
on her return I asked her if she had seen it, she said she had—
I asked her if she touched it, she said no, and asked me if it was
loaded, I told her no, and [ then informed her my lead was all gone.
I then went to the barn and placed 1t again where I had before se-
creted it. After dinner I whittled another ball from the remainder
of the lead of which I had made the three first, but the lead was so
small that it would not make one large enough, to fill the Rifle.
With this ball, I loaded the Rifle in the afternoon and left the Ri-
fle in the same place where it was before secreted. 0y
Mrs. Whipple did not go with the family to churchin the after-
noon, but remained at home, and we met in the gﬁrden,
and from there went into the barn, where, for the last time, we

indalged ourselves in zllicit intercourse. About ten o’clock in the
. evening, after I had retired to bed, Mr. Whipple came home from
New-York, to which place he went from Kingston. The next
morning Mrs. Whipple came down into the kitchen, bringing with
her a black vest which he had purchased in New-York, and said
to me, * last night was a good time to have killed John . if we had

> 1 answered her, that ¢ it

‘“ only known he was coming- home.’
“was not, for William Wilson had been to see his brother at
‘« Hart’s, and that he came home but a few moments before Mr.
“ Whipple did, and breught a saddle with him, and that he then
*“ went to take the horse home to Mr. Chase’s, of whom he hir-
““ ed it, and returned again, soon after Mr. Whipple came home.”
She then left the kitchen, and in a few minutes rotarned agoin,
bringing a ball in h:r hand. She said to me ¢ Mr. Whipple is
“loading his pistol to save his own life ; T have taken the Jast bhall,
‘he had left; for you te kill him with.—What @ Wicked creature
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‘““ 1 cn,” and then handed the ball tome. 1 put it into my
pocket, and in a few minutes after Mr. Whipple came into the
kitchen and said to me, **Joseph, what does all thig mean, about
‘‘ those men being about the house, at so late an hour in the night ;
“ perhaps they are after me for the sake of my money ; they may
‘““ get me, but they wont get much money. Joseph, why dont you

> T told him we had a gun hanging over the door,

¢ shoot them.’
prepared for that purpose. I then said ¢ Mr. Whipple, you ge.
*“ nerally come home in the night, and I might possibly make a

»

“ mistake and shoot you.”” He said, *“ When I come home in the
“night, I come directly into the house. I dont lurk about it.”
‘¢ Joseph do you shoot them in the legs, and if you cant shoot
““ them 1n the legs shoot them in the head, so that you can get a
“¢ chance to shake hands with them, and see who they are.”” Some
conversation then passed between us about my going to Kingston
o work for him, but no bargain was made. After breakfast |
went into the field to work, and remained there until twelve
o’clock. I then returned to the barn, fed the horses, and went
into the kitchen, and Mrs. W hipple being there, whispered to me,
and enquired whether I had prepdved the piece with the ball she

had given me. 1 answered no, but shall do it this afternoon. I
then, before eating dinner, went to the stable, took the rifle, went

south-west near to the burying ground, about forty yards from the
house, and discharged the rifie into a yellow pine bush, about six
inches in diameter, and then returned to the stable and loaded the
Rifle with thé‘ same ball she gave me ; but before loading I was com-
pelled to lessen the ball by whittling it, andj having no patch, forced
the ball down without one, using but a small charge of powder :
took out the old flint and putin a new one, which I got in the hay
loft, where there were a number more, and where had been a
large quantity of cannon ball, bomb-shells, fire-rockets &c. The
gun thus loaded and prepared, I replaced where it was before,
and then returned to the house and took my dinner. After dinner
I went fo a blacksmith’s shop and got some staples and ketches
made, and went to the house formerly occupied by Bates, and put
them on the doors of the house. I took a lock off the bar-room
door and brought it home to repair ; sat down in the lgi}cﬁ'én and

took it apart. While thus engaged Mrs. Whipple ‘came and.

<




25

saldown by me, and enquired if T had preparad the piece with the
ball she gave me. 1told her I had. She asked me to tell herthe
place from which I intendzd to shoot him. 1 informed her
from the hay garret if I could, if not then from the back
shed. She agreed to roll up the window curtain. 1 {hen requested
her to let me have her over-shoes. She told me they were so
amall I could not get them on. 1 then told her I must have a pair
of socks,which she agreed to give me—having received a pair from
* her before, in the presence of some of the family, and which
were the same socks I had on when arrested. She told me she
would put another pair of socks under my pillow. She enquired,
what I intended to do with the gun ofter a‘motmn' I told her it
would be a good plan to throw it into the well or the river. Hav-
ing finished repairing the lock, I went to the barn to get the hors-
es, and led them to the well to water them ; and while standing
there she called to me from the hall in the third story, to know if
she should throw the socks out of the window,into the yard. I said
she mast put them where she had agreed to, under my pillow, for
I could not get them in the yard, without being discovered. She
then told me that her aunt Maria Matilda had told her that John
talked of going to the next door [ T'he north part of the house oc-
eupied by the old lady,] to sPend the evening, and askr_:d if 1
would make any difference. 1 said that if he went to the next
door she must hang an old shoe on a stick that 1 would set agzainst
the kitchen stoop. She thea said John is a little sick and pe'rhap_sl
he may go to bed. 1 told her if he did, she must hang a white
cloth on the same stick. All this conversation p:gsseﬂ between us
while | was standing by the well and she at the windbw in the hall,

of the third story of the house. The family in cousequence of
its raining a hitle at the time, being all in the house. A little before

this time, and at the time I was Jast in the k:tchen she put into
my hand a few lines, written with a lead pencil, which she got of
Abraham L. Van Rensselaer, as testified bv him; in whwh she dx-
rected me to throw the gnn as far as 1 pOSplb]y cuuld 1f' any ;Jf th?

~ tamily should come out R/
After COHCludmg the conversation at tha Well ,Iled the horsps te;
the stable and fed them ané returned into the house. I ;b,en asked
Miss Patrick if she could make me a pair of pantaloons that week.
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a8 1.hal concluded tv go to Kingston to work for Mr. Whipple;
she said she conld not. Ithen told her 1should go up town that eve-
ning, and get them. At this time, Mr. Whipple returhed to the
house from the city, and said to me, ‘“Joseph, if you see any of
“‘these men about the house be sure to shoot them ;” he then lefy
the room, and Abraham came i1n,and asked me what would be good
tfor the horse that had been kicked that afternoon; 1 told him there
was nothing better to be had than o1l of spike, he then told me I
must get sixpence worth, if I was going to town ; he gave me the
sixpence and [ asked the wench for a phial to pat it ip ; she gave
me a phial. [ then went into my bedroom,put on my pea-coat, and
looked and found the socks, or half stockings, under my pillow, took
. them and put them into one of my pea coat pockets.

[ then started for town, it being nearly dark, when 1n the city, I
went directly to Sheldon & Sykes’s store in South Market-street,
being about one mile from Chercy Hill; of them I purchased the
cloth and trimmings for a pair of pantaloons, in pay for which I
delivered them the three dollar bill receivéd in caange from Mr.
- Fay. While at the store of Sheldon & Sykes, and in selecting
among other articles, the buttons for my pantaloons, I told them I

wanted black wood buttons, they shewed me some, the holes of
which were not drilled entirely through, and we went to work with

pins to bore them through, with some we succeeded,” some we
split, and at last, after spending a considerable time at this, I con-
cluded to take horn buttons. Ithen requested them to look over
my account, and 5pent soma time in talking about that, and in con-
versation about a sixpenny piece, which had been cut in two and
tied together with a thread : thus idling away my own time and the
time of the clerk, until sometime after he had closed the windows,
and when I left there I believe it to have been about twenty min-
utes past 9 o’clock. From there I went to Meigs’s Druggist store,
purchased the sixpence worth of oil of spike, then called in at a
taylor’s shop, aud enquired if T could get my pantaloons cut, and
being answered that I could not, on account of its being so late, I
hurried and run from there down South Market-street, tnroed inte
Church-street, to Ferry-street, then up Ferry street-to South
Pear] street, down South Pearl street, to the city line down
the front court yard at Cherry Hill. I went to the south-east kitch-
en window, looked in and saw Mrs. Whipple sitting in the cormer
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amoking, Maria Van Rensselaer, Henrietta Patrick and the wench
sitting about the fire. From there I went to the kitchen stoop, to
see if any signal had been 'p]aced on the stick which I had put
there, just before I went to town. It was a small stick of wood
about four feet long ; I found no signal on it. Jthen went to the
south-west corner of the house, looked through the window, saw
the widow, Catharine Van Rensselaer, sitting in her bedroom, as
I believe, sewing. 1 then went into the barn, went up into the
hayloft, from which place I could see some person sitting in Mr.
Whipple’s room, but could not distinguish who it was. I then
went into the stable and got the Rifle ; then went to the north-we
eorner of the lot, by a board fence under the hill, below some
cherry trees, which is about ten rods from the housé; 1 there pul-
led off my boots and socks, pat my socks into the boots, and put on
the socks which I had faken from under my pillow; pulled off my
pea coat, &c. wrapped my bundle in it, laid that, together with my
boots, in a corner by the side of the fence; then went into the
west conrt yard, laid the Rifle down, and took a wood box stan{
ding by the fence, and moved it to the north-west corner of the
back shed, the bex being about four feet high : (the shed is situated
enthe westside of the house, and attached to it : 1s about eight feet
wide and twenty long, commeacing about fifteen feet from the north
end of the house, and extending south, to the north casing of the
window, through which 1 shot Whipple. The eave trough is
about eight feet from the ground,) I then went and took up the
Rifle, went to the box, got upon it by the aid of the Rifle, laid the
Rifle in the eaves trough, put one hand on the eave trough, the
other on the roof, and one foot on an iron hook nailed just above .
the box and jumped upon the roof. Ithen walked to the south end
of the shed, looked through the window ; (asmall part of the cur-
tain being rolled up,) and saw Mr. Whipple sitting on the west side
of a small table diagonally from the window, a cross the room, and
southerly from the window, and Abraham L. Van Rensselaer sit-
ting opposite, and east from him, across the table, and in a low
rocking chair. Whipple was sitting eight or nine feet from the
window. This position was such that I supposed 1 could shoot
Whipple without'fendangering the life of Abraham. I then return-.
ed and took up the Rifle and went back to the window, Opened
the pan of the lock, teok a paper I had previously put over the
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- priming to keepit dry, shut the pan, cocked the Rifle, and put the
muzzie close to the sash, at the north lowermost pane of glase,
standing erect, and Abraham’s face then being out of my sight, I
tock deliberate aim, immediately under his left arm, and fired
with as much composure as if [ had shot at a_ deer. Oﬁh,'Lord! can
so tereble a sinner Ge forgiven? I instantly heard Mr, Whipple
exclaim, ““Oh Lord,” and I retreated three or four steps towarde

the north end of the shed, when laccidentally slipped, flang my rifle,

and feil fmm the root on to the ground. [ instantly sprang en-
to my feet and made the ejaculation, **Thank God I am not hurt!”
took up my Rifle, went out of the north gate of the west cour

yard, ran down the hill towards the north-west corner of the lot,
where | bad left my coat, bundle, and boots, flung the gun over
the fence, which stuck into the ground by the muzzle, threw my
soat, bundle, and boots over the fence.

Al this happened according to my best calculation and belief,
within ten or fifteen minutes, at the most, from the time I left Shel-
don and Sykes’ store ; and I have been informed that Messrs,
Sheldon and Sykes’ clerk had said that in his opinion, it was
as late as half past nine, when 1 left their store; which would bring
it to the precise time that the family supposed Mr. Whipple was
murdered. After throwing my things over the fence, as I have a-
bove stated, T jumped over, took the gun, coat, bundle and boots,
and ran north, on the west side of a board fence, about twenty-
five rods, to the corner of the lot; then threw over the gun, coat,
bundle and boots, jumped over the fence, took up the articles I had
thrown over, and ran west on the north side of of a board fence,
~ about twenty rods to the corner of the lot at the woods—~then got

over a pole t-nce, turned north about four rods to a ravine—there

1 ran the rifle into sandy mud, which had been washed down the

ravine—I stamped it on the breech, and gathered a small quantity
of leaves and strewed them overit. [ then went across the ravine,
pulled off my socks, laid them by my side, put on my other socks
and boots, and my pea coat ; took up my bundle under my arm, and
went a bout two rods ; when 1 recollected that [ had left my mud
- dy socks on the gronnd. I then rétu_méd_and picked them_dp-—-——-
and azain ran back a north-west course through the woods, about
eizht or ten rods ; got overa brush and pole fence ; thence crossed
over the point ofa hill, in 'an open field ; went down to the bottom

L = - L T e, T ——
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of a large ravine, whichis about ten rods north of the brush fence,
and in the bottom of the ravine, in the mud and water, I stamped
down the socks I wore whenI committed the murder. I then turn-
ed north out of the ravine and came to a board fence which is
about 12 or 15 reds from the ravine ; the board fence runs east
and west, on the southside of a road that runs east and west, and
at right angles with South Pearl street, or rather the Bethlehem
turnpike, which is a continuation of South Pearl-street. I here
jumped over the fonce into the road, at a place about sixty rods
west of where said road joins the Bethlehem turnpike, leading to
Cherry Hill. 1crossed the road and got into a lot on the north
side of the road, then turned north-east and went about thirty rods
then got into a lot that joins the turnpike, and went about thirty
rods. Then crept through a fence into a lot north, went abeut
twenty-five rods a north-east course, to the corner of a stable stand-
ing about eight rods west of Pearl-street, aad about one fourth of
a mile north of Cherrv Hill. When I got to the stable, 1 saw peo-
ple going over the hill down the turnpike,towards Cherry Hill. 1
irnmediately got into tlie turnpike and followed, being then about
twenty rods in the rear of them. When [ came up to the front
court yara there were three or four men standing by the gate, and
one or two by the stoop, trying to get into the house at the front
door which was not yet opened. The wench immediately
epened the door and asked ¢ Is that you, Doctor . 1 answered;
“Yes:” she said, ¢ Come in—Mr. Whipple is shot.” I imme- -
diately went in, threw my bundle down.and went up to the head of
the stairs where Mr. Whipple lay in the hall north and adjoining to
the room where I shot him. And Abraham L. Van Rensselaer did
testify on my trial that his first suspicion, that I was guilty of the
murder, was occasioned by my immediately turning pale when |
here first saw the body. The body lay at the head of the stairs,
his feet and legs projecting about a foot over the steps. ' 1 was
then requested by Abraham to take his gun and go round the house
and see if | could discover any one about the house ; I went im-
mediately, in company with Robert Milligan, a neighbor, into the
kitchen, took the gun and went to the south west corner of the
house ; there Milligan said to me, “ It is of no use, there is nobo-
dy about the house at this time.”” We then returned into the
kitchen, put up the gun, and I pulled off my pea coat, and them
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went té the head of the stairs in the second story, where Mre. €a-
tharine Van Rensselaer requested me to go out and unfasten her
window shutters, that the windows might be safely closed. I went
and did so, aud then returned to where the body lay, at which
time a physician had arrived. 'The p hysician said he was dead.
I was sent to town by Abraham L. Van Rensselaer to get Mr,
Fredenrich, a coroner ; he not being at home, I went to Crosby’s
hotel and enquired for Fredenrich, and the bar keeper said he

thought it probable he was in the theatre, and I asked him if he
would go ;n and see; he went infto the theatre, returned and

told me he had not found Mr. Fredenrich, but that he had found
another coroner (Mr. Thomas L.Pemberton) who would go imme-
diately down. Having also been requested by some one of the
family to give notice of the murder to Mr. Fobes, I went from
Croshy’s there, did the errand, and went home. On my return I
was summoned and sworn as one of the coroner’s inquest, and al-
ter all the jurors were sworn, the corpse was taken up by some
others of the jurors and carried intothe front room of the second
story, where the body was undressed and the wound discovered. It
was then concluded to adjourn the inquest until 9 o’clock the next
morning, for farther examination. Sonn after this I went into old
Mrs. Van Rensselaer’s room, where I saw Mrs. Whipplé for the
first time after the murder,but ne conversation passed between us,
mor did we have any that night.

The next morning [ was sent after Doctor Wing, to come down
and assist in extracting the ball, and 1 undertook to give
him a particular accornt of the persons larking about the
house, aud my suspicions that Whipple had been murdered by some
laborers on the canal (as he testified in court ) The ball was ex-
tracted, and 1 was sworn as a witness before my fellow jurors, and
no doubt excited the suspicion of the coroner by reason of showe
ing so much zeal to fix the guilt upon strangers, and my indiffer-
ence in not wishing to see the ball, after it had been extracted, (as
he testified on my trial.) We returned a verdict, that the death
was occasioned by John Whipple’s being shot by some person to
the jurors unknown. About 1 o’clock in the afternoon, while I
was sitting on a bench in the kitchen, Mrs. Whipple came to me
and asked me if 1 had secured that prece? 1'told her yes. She
then asked me what I had done with the socks ? 1teld herl had -
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taken eare of them. Soon after this conversation, I was sent for
and examined on oath, at the Police Office, and was particalarly
questioned,relative to the persons I had reported to have seen lurk-.
ing about the house. I told the police officer, that 1 had met
a man with a gun en his shoulder, going up town, in Pearl-street ;
which fact I stated, because I had been told that when Killian Van
Rensselaer(who was the first person that left Cherry Hill, after the
murder) had taken his gun with him, and had not learned that he
had left the gun at the grocery store of Mr. Milligan, who lives
south of the city in the town of Bethlehem, (which fact, as I have
since been informed, was afterwardsse certained by the police.)
After being detained for a considerable time on thiz examination, I
was discharged ; and have since been informed that the clerk of
Messrs Sheldon & Sykes confirmed my story; that it was not pos-
sible for me to have gone froin their store at the time I did, and have
arrived at Cherry Hill, before the murder.,

I had no particular conversation with Mrs. Whipple, except in
the presence of the family, until aboat four o’clock in the after-
noon of the next day; when Mrs.Whipple said to me, in the kitchen,
““ they suspect you and me, and talk of taking wusup ;> and 'mme-
diately thereafter Abraham L. Van Rensselaer came and called me
out of the kitchen, and l was iniormed that [ was wanted at the
Polif::e, and was taken to the Police Office, and kept there some
time, and then committed to prison, without further examination,
that day. After which I was several times examined, by the pub-
lic officers; and at first told them many falsehoods relative to my
journey on the 14th of April, but at length confessed that I had been
out and lodged with Mrs. Whipple as man and wife ; but not until

they had shewn me her affidavit, in which, they stated, she had
eworn to the same fact ; and Mr. Fay and his journeyman having

called to see me in gaol. I wasthen fully committed on the charge,
of the murder, and about this time [ sent for J. V. N. Yates, Esq,
as«counsel for me, and to him I first disclosed my true mame
Jesse Strang, my place of birth and parentage,and gave to him, 25 a
reason for leaving my wife abont two years before, and goingto the
sstat of Ohio, and changing my name.was, that I had suspicion of my
wife’s fidelity to my bed, which last circumstance F do now most
solemnly declare’ was false, and that I never had any reason te
suspect her chastity. - Mr. Yates having declined to act as mw
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counsel, Isoon after employed Calvin Pepper, Esq., as one of gy
counsel and to him I early made a full confession of my guilt, and

urgently requested him to'go to the ravine, and remove the Rifle,
as I was apprehensive that it might be found, or become exposed
on the surface of the ground, by cattle walking over it. About this
time my revered father and step-mother visited me, to whom I de-
nied my guilt, =nd requested them, to employ additional counsel to
aid in my defence on the trial. They both stated, that no money
should be wanting to enable me to defend myself, if T was innocent,
as I had represented to them; and it was then concluded that my
-father shonld endeavorto obtain the assistance of the Honorable
Thomas J. Qakley, Esquire, of Poughkeepsie. In a short time
after. Mr. Pepper informed me that he had received a letter fro 3
Mr. Oakley, and thot he had consented to aid in my defence.

- Thus, things remained until the maeting of the Grand Jary, lat
th;f*Albany General Sessions, on Ehe second Tuesday in June, and

having been visited by them in a body, and by several of them in_
dividually, and having also been informed, that they had found abill

aganst me, that the proof of my gnilt was manifest, and that Mrs.

\Vh")p‘.e herself had testified enough aganst me to convict me, and
feeling conscious of my own guilt, and much reduced in bodily
strength and mind ; in the fore part of the evening of Thursday,
[ feltas though my body would burst. About ten o’clock, 1 sent for
Mr. Becker, the gacler, and informed bim, of the state of my
feelings, and confessed to him that I was guilty, and that Mrs-
Whapple was the foundation of the whole of 1t. 1 then informed him
as nearly as I could,where I had concealed the Rifle, arsenic,socks

and where the glass, and balls with which I had tried the ex>
periment, could be found. He called again to seeme, early on Fri_
day morning, and informed me, that he had been down during the
night, and made search for the Rifle, but could not tind it. I then
told him, that perhaps it had been removed by Mr. Pepper, and
- requested that he might be sent for. About 8 o'clock, Mr. Pep-
per,Mr. Becker, and the Coroner, (Mr. Pemberton,) came intomy
“room, and I told Mr. Pepper, in their presence, that 1 had though

it my duty to confess my ¢rime, and requested him to go with the
gaoler and coroner, and get the Rifle, arsenic, socks and glass,
They withdrew, and in about one hour, Mr. Becker returned and
afarmed me that he had found the Rifle and arsenic, but was unable
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(@ find the socks, and betwean ten and eleven o’clock, 1 was tos-
ducted by the police constables to Cherry Hill, and in presence of
a large number of people, went into the wods, and shewed them

the fragments of glass lying by the stamp, and 10 my presence the
three balls were cut out of the pine tree. 1 went from this place
to the ravine, where the Rifle had been found, and {from thence
to the deep ravine, in the field, as near as I could possibly recol-
lect where I had concealed the socks; I continued there for some
time, while several persons were making search to find them,
and on my being taken away, it was stated that a more thorough
search would be made; and I much regret that the socks have
not as yet, to my knowledge, been discovered. On the evening
of the same day, Mrs. Whipple was committed to gaol, and lodg-
ed in a room in the same story with myself, two rooms interven-
ing between us. And before my trial, she several times came to
my room, in which I was chained to the floor, and talked with
me, bv laying down at the bottom of my door. She generally rep-
rimanded me for making a confession, and said if I had held my
tongue, both could have got clear. She was enabled to do this by
persuading the gaoler, occasionally, to let her door stand open, for
the purpose of admitting a free circulation of air, on particularly
warm days—there being an open hall from her door to mine, al-
thongh there were two substantial doors to be be broken open be-
fore we could either make our escape, if in the hall.

For some time afterward, I feltvery anxious that her guilt should
be made as manifest as my own; and do freely and candidly ad-
mit, that [ falsely stated to the District Attorney, that I should be
able to produce one or more of her original letiers ; and for thay
purpose, having pen, ink, and paper in the room, did, for some
length of time, endeavour to imitate her hand writing, but at the
sare time to write nothing more than what she had in fact writ-
ten in some of herletters to me, which I had destroyed: and find-
inz that [ could not accomplish this act of imitating her hand, and
which I afterwards frankly told the District Attorney, I then
made a copy of the letter, I wrote to her on the éﬁ""eniﬁg of the
4th of May, and desired Mr. Pepper to take the same and throw
1t into the vault of the back-house, at Cherry Hill; and that 1
- weuld request the Distriet Attorney to eause the vault to be search-
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ed, where that letter would be found, and be supposed to have
been flung there by Mrs. Whipple. Mr. P. took the same with-
out any remarks.

Oa the next day, the District attorney and Mr. Pepper came in-
to my room, and the District Attorney, in an earnest, solemn, and
emphatic manner, told me that I must not think of testifying
against Mrs. Whipple, with the least hope or expectation of ever
being pardoned, or receiving any favor whatever; that he, the
District Attorney, knew I was guilty, that I must be convicted,
and that I ought to die, and that he would be the last person te
recommend me to any mercy whatever. I soon after concluded
to stand trial and to have, if possible, my confessions rejected.—
But here I acknowledge that my zeal for the conviztion of Mrs.
Whipple, at that time, was in the hopes, that if she should be
convicted with me, the powerful influence of her friends and my
own, might induce the Governor to commute our punishments ;
and that I as well as she, might escape a public execution. And
I do now solemnly state, and declare, that I heartily rejoice that
the court’ excluded me from being called upon the stand, as a
witness against Mrs. Whipple, fearing that I might, in conse-
quence of my great zeal, have testified too strongly against her;
and again have added to my other enormous sins the crime of per-
jury, [although 1 did not sontend to do. ]

And for the love I once entertained for her, I do rejoice that
she has been acquitted. And I do most fervently pray, that she

will devote the remainder of her life, to sincere contrition and re-
pentance, and that she may, above all things, enjoy everlasting

peace, consolation and happiness in heaven. And where, relying

solely on the atonement and sacrifice of a bleeding Saviour, I
pray the God of all grace, in his abundant merey, to admit my
poor soul, and that it may not be doomed to everlasting torments;
which I now most sincerely believe will, and ought to be, the
fate of the finally impenitent.

And I do most humbly confess, that, for twelve years past, and
until the time of my confession, I believed there was a God and
Saviour; yet that God had decreed and directed all things; and
that he would not punish any of his creatures (no matter what
sns they may have committed here,) in the world of spints.
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And now I bid a solemn farewell to Mrs. Whipple, my accom-
plice in crime, in the pathetic and admonitory language of the po-
et, as communicated in the ¢ Boston Spectator and Ladies Album.’”

JESSE STRANG.

—————

“TO MRS. WHIPPLE.

Thou art a lost one—weep, aye weep,

For none should weep for thee ; .
Thy sleep will be a fitful sleep,

One of deep agony.
And when thou wakest, thou wilt wake

To horrors which the guilty shake.

Crime—Dblack, unhallowed, uncaused crimey
Steeps with 1ts guilt thy brow ;
The lava, from the mount of Time,

Scathes in its course, thee now.
Wake beauteous one and strive to be,
Worthy thine angel symmetry.

Go—shed thy tears upon that grave,
Which on thy husband presses,

Reflect upon that love he gave,
Then tear thy raven tresses.

Kneel then I pray to oNE who died,

To save thy soul of passioned pride.

Repentance may in after years
Redeem thy soul fromsin;

An ocean of a sinner’s tears
Must wash thee pure again.

Haste, guilty one, to that bright stream

Iit up by heaven’s redeeming gleam,”

LS



