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AATONY OF CLROUMSTANTIAL EVIDEXCE, FOUNDED

- OX FACT.

DY THE AUTHOR OF ‘'LUCY CRAWFORD.'

CHAPTER VI.

By daybreak the country around was as
tir; men singly, and squads of (hree and
four—~women and children old and young,
the hale, the sick, the decrepit, were all in
mosion, and drifting, like a sluggish cur-
rent, towards the seepe of execution.

It wss a large field, im a retired, out of-
the way spot, hemmed in by trees; a place
whose silence and solilnde were rarely
diswrbed; yet now it hummed with life.—
Fences, rocks, and every little eminence of
ground, were packed with people. The

irees were ciowded with masses of human
eings, who bung like bees [rom their

hranches, and near the fvot of the gallows,
ie earth was black with them, erammed
d wedged together,—~not a foot—not an
nch to epare, ‘U'here was a great sea of
cew, Wuryed up at one time 1o the tall
rame work above them; at another, to.
vards where the far distant road wound
mong the hills. Occasionally there was a
cuffle, and the mass rocked to and fro,like
forest waving before the wind; and then
ame curses and execrations from the wri-
ing multitude; but by degrees, the lu-
hult enbsided, and they were quiet sgain,
hen they looked at the sun, and wonder-
how soon llarry woull come—ithey
ere weary with waiting. Some spoke of
m as.of an old friend. Ile was a fine el
we==they had known him from childheod.
lis he conefssed yet!' inquired one,
Yo, not he, oot he," was the reply, *He'll
v give up till the last; i's thought he'll
it then, I heard some one say; that old
sleb Grayson was all last night an his
I, try'ing to pump itout of himi bul he
by game,  Caleb could get nothing from
n' *Come, I like that,’ said the other,
bing his hands togeihier. “Thav's so
¢ Harry; 1'll bet ten 1o one, he'll not
w the white feather at the last, Ha!
jo's that 1'
As he spoke, he pointed 10 & tall swar-
man, who was seen forcing his way
ngh the erowd; jostling them bither and
BB lier, heeding not- the gromblings and

sings which followed him,ad he drogged |

sell ‘on; onee or twice, as some [ellow
re swurdy than the rest withstood him,
wrned and glanced at him, with a look
uch savage and bivter again, that the
\ was glad to let him pass. Thus on
ent, until he reached the foot of the
ows; and there he fixed himgeif, taking
¢ ol no one, and rug.ﬂﬂ‘"eil that even
it dense crowd a shall
ied around him, as if there wére con-
fation in his toueh, Above him, from
rross-piece  of the gollows, the cord
ng o and fro in the wind; and a: times, |
o ruised his aye to it, & smile crossed |
ace, giving (o it a strungely wild ex-
ton, that was long remembered by

b whn saw him there,
here'll soon be something to tighten

piring.” said he, 1o & twll, burly man
stood nearest to him, with hig good
il eye running from the speaker to

circle was |

BLOODISBURG, COLUMIHA ( OUI\'

the r-nrd. as il it strue
most fitting for that p
than he imagined,

“Yee, there will, more®s the pity,” said
the man, in reply to the remark, after pan-
sing for some time, n5 if in doubt whethrr
it merited one, 'I for one am sorry for iv.'

‘Would you Lave the murderer escape! |
demanded the siranger.

*Let him hang when le is found, sy 1,
reptied the man, *but Harry Blake dJenies
that he did it, and 1 believe him.’

Aguin that strange smile pnssed across
the strangere face. 28 he said, “Pwelve
geworn men, all of whom knew and liked
Blake, heard the testimony, and said hat
he did i1, What mare would you wani?®

‘T want Harry Blake's own confession,
and we would have it if he was guiliy.—
That's what I want, 1 wish to Heaven, I
had found Lim with the murdered man, |
would buve soon known the truth, T wem
to the spot the next day, but it was too
late.’

*What do you know!" inquired the sirun-
ger with gome interest.

The man moved a little aside,and show
ed the head of a lurge dog, who was seuted
near him, with liis nose thrust forward, al-
most touching the stranger. ‘I went with
that dog to the spot, and I put his nose to
the track. e went round and round, and
over the ground for more than a quarter o
a mile. In the wonds he fuund an old ha,
which he tore to vags. T believe it belong-
ed to the true murderer,~—(he was smelling
that hat this very moroing, for 1 ook i
with me,)—but lie logt the seenr  *oew s
curried him 1o Harry Blake; but e would

rot touch Lim.'
‘A strange dog.’

‘Damme sir?’ said the man earnesily,
*Do you know that he's been snuffing
sbout you for the lset ten mivutes, Curse
ine if 1 havn't my suspicions of you: d—d
i1 huvn'e”

“I'he siranger's eyes lairly g'owed as he
relurned his look; and then he burst intoa
loud laugh,und wened 1o those around:
‘Hear him! He says 1 murdered Wick-
liffe, bocuuse bis dog smells st my knee.—
Hat ha! ha! Why don't you arrest me?
demandeill he tuining to the man.

The man evidently shashed at this ub-
rupt question, shook his  hesd, mutiered
somethizg belween his teeth, and remained
silent; and the stranger, after eyeing him
for several moments.seeing that he was not
disposged for further conversution, and ap-
parently not earing to be the objeet of at-
tention to all eyes, av he evidently then
was, moved off, among the cowd ,and stu-
tioned lumsell on the oppesite side of the
gallows.

The time lagged heawily., The crowd
grew restless and uneasy; snd here una
there, one or Lwo, irritated beyond their pa-
tience commenced a quairel, which came
to blows. ‘This ereated a temporsry ex-
citement, but it was soon over, and by de-
grees they grew wearied sgain,  They
stamped their feet on the ground, to keep
them war 0. T'he farmeis talked of their
harvest und of their stock. Some of them
gaped ond yawned, and fell sound wsleep
as they stood there, Young girle flined
with and ogled their sweel-hearis,and there
was many a pretty face in that crowd, whose
owner had been induced to come enly for
the sake of him who was to escon her there
snd who was thinking mote of the young
fellow who stood at her side in his best ap-
parel, thaw of Harry Bleke. These, and
the troops of liberated sehonlboyw, 10 whom
a holidsy wae a great thing, even though
boughit at the life of & fellow:being, were the
|unly persons unwearied.

Butthe time csme al last, and a loud ory
arose in the distance and swept slong
{ thiough that muliiude, becoming louder
and louder, votl it resched the gallows;
and the whole mass swayed backward and
forward, and rushed and crowded mgether.
as in the distance the prisoner was seen ap
proaching. With a slow sieady pace, the
soldiers which escoried him came, foreing
open the throng, and keeping sa open

!‘ bim, "““ the weight' space around the cart which conseyed him.
Wrpose were neidrer Hdrn Blake was exc eedingly pale, but his
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| manner was composed, and his eye calm
and bright we in his best days, and many
o lip a8 he possed, muttered a God bless
him.
| Hewpoke tono one; althovgh his fuce
onee of twiee faictly lghwd with a look of
J:mngnumn as he eaw a fumiliar fuce'—
| When he reachied the fool of the seaffold
his eye fur a momont rested on Caleb Gray-
son laoking imploringly towurd him. The
old man caught his glance snd excluimed
a8 he nscended the seps-

‘Now ITarry d) confess; do  Harry—for
God's suke !’

Blake shook hig lhead,
cannot, for [ am innaceul.’

These were hiz last words; for in o few
minutes the drop fell, and poor " Blake's
earthly career was ended.

*Halho ! exclaimed the same swarhy
man who had stood daring the whole time
st the foot of the gallows, and whom Gray-
son recognized as thie person that he  had
mebat the Inn the night previons, *T'hy,
business ig over. T'hui's law!" And  with-
out noticing the steriled looks of those
about him, with the same recklessness
which he liad displayed in coming he for-
ced his way through the crowd and  disap
peared,

‘No Culeb, 1

CHAPTER VIL.
About three monihs alter the execution
of Binke, the judge who presided at the ui-

A ved wnote ) undas
| recei I'n‘rrLllmEmgu s i
sanIAnAa = 1

without delay, as his sentence wus 1o be
earried intp effeci on the day following.—
Oan lia way thither he overiook sn old
man waiking slowly along the road on ac-
costing whom Y recoguized Caleb Gray-
son who had toen a witness al Blake's trisl
The old man had received a note similar to
lis own; and was going 1o the samo place,
though he wag equally ata loss to know the
meaning of the summons. They bothien.
tered the cell wogether.

The prisoner was seated at 8 wooden ta-
ble, with & small lamp in frout of him, his
furehead leaning on his hand which sha
ded his eyes [rom the light, He was a tall
gaunt man, with dark sunken eyes, and un
shorn beard and yellow cheeks. He look:
ed like one worn down by suffering and
disease; yvet one whom neithier disease yor
suffering could conquer, and to whom  re-
morse was unknown. He did not move
when his wisiters entered -otherwise than
raige his liead.  As he did so  Grayson re
cognized at a glance the siranger whom he
had seen at the 1avern the night before
Bleke's executiong and st the gallows,
‘Well judge' said he, as soon a5 he gaw
who they were, ‘I sent for you to see il vou
can't get me out of his sciape. Must |
haeg to morrow?' &

The judge shook histhead, *It's idle to
hape,’ snid he: ‘nothing can prevent your
execulion.’

‘An applieation mightbe wade to the
higher authorities,” said the prisoner. * Par-
dons have come, you know even on the
soaffold.’

*None will come in your casé,” replied
the magisteate. ‘It is needless for me 10

dwell on your offence now; buiit was one
that had no pallistion, and you may rest as-
surad that whatever may have occurred in
other cases, no pardon will come in yours,

heen made for one, by your counsel, and
has been refused.’

The features of the prisgoners underwent
the ehange; nor did \he expression of Jhis
face alter inthe lesst, But after a  mo-
ment's paose, he said: ‘In this hue judge
—upon your honor?'

It ie,’ replied the judge,

“I'nen 1 know the worst," replied the
eriminal coldly, *and will now tell, what |
have to commusicate, which I would not
have done, while there was a hope of es-
cape. You,' said he, turning 1o the judge,
‘presided at the trial of young UHenry
Blake, who was wmccused of murder, and
sentenced him to death.’

In fasy, I understand that an application has |
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‘were one of the witnessess agaiust him.—
You swore thst you saw him stab  Wick:
liffe.
was hung.'

‘I was,' replied the old man; ‘T saw him
with my own eyes.'

The prisoner uttered a low sneering
fnugh, as he said, wening o the judge:

*You, sir, sentenced an iunocent man.'

‘And you," said he, turning to the other,
‘swore 1o a falseliood. Harry Blake did
not kill Wickliffe. e was as innooent of
the gin of murder as vou were—more inno*
cent than you are now.
‘'he old man staggered 3a if he had been
sttuck,and learned sgainst the table o sup.
port himself, whilst the condemned (elon
stood opposite hiin,looking at him with a
cold indifférent air,
*Yes, old man,’ said le sternly, ‘vou
have blood and perjury on your soul,for I,
snid he, stepping lotward, so that the lign
of the lamp fell stronlgy upon his savage
features, *T murdered Willismm Wickliffe!
Edid it Thank God, I did s, for [ had @
long score toseitle with him. But Blake
had'no band jn i 1 me: Wickliffe on that
sfternoon, slone—with none to interfere
between us. 1 1old him of the injuries he
had dene me, and I told him that the iime
was come [or redress. He endesvored 1o
escape; but I followed him up; 1 grappled
with him, am! stubbed him,  As | did s&n‘l

-~ W UL,

{ TmI {io 2 clamp of bushes whish araw
ut the road eide. At that moment Blake
eame up, and fonnd Wickliffe lying dead
in the road. You know the rest. ‘T'he tale
he told was an true as the Gospel. He
wus only altermpting to draw the knife from
the Il‘lﬂll'ﬂ breust “"IETI you came llp and
charped him with the erime of murder!’
{Goad, God! Can this be, paseible!” ejae-

ulated the eld mar, ‘It cannotl  Villain,
vouara alige!"
‘Pshaw!" mullered the man. *What

could I gain by a lie? To-merrow 1 die.
‘Ldon't believe it! 1 don't believe 11’
exclsimed Grayson, pacing the cell, and
wringing his lands. +God in merey grant
that it may be false!—that this dreadful sin
may pot be upun met’

The prisoner sat down, and Inoked al
the jutge and the witness with a eulmniess
which Hedl something almost_fendish
in it when contrasted with the extreme
ugitation of ihic one, and the meial agony
of the other

Atlast throld man stopped in front of
him; and with a calwuess so suddenly as

sumed in the midst of his paroxsyms_of re.
morse; Lhat even overawed the criminal,
saitl;  *You are one whose life lhas been
a tissue of falsehood and erime. You
must prove what you have suid, or I'll nol
Lelieve '

Be it s0,"teplied the prisoner. ‘I was
the whole tansaction, and heard szl your
lestimony at the trial; for | was there 100
Ull now tell you what ocevrred at the gpot
of the murder, which you did not mention,
but which I saw, When yon rode up, the
man with you jumped off his horse snd
seized Blake by the collar: your hat fell off
on wie pommel of your saddle, but you
caught 1t before it reached (he ground.—
You than sprang off your horse.and whilst
Walion held Blake, you examined the bo-
dy.  You suempted to pull the knife from
his breast, but it was covered with blaod,
and slipped from your fingers. You rub-
bed your hand on the ground, and going to
s bush on the road.side, broke off some
leaves and wiped your hands wpon them,
and alierwards the handle of the kpifo,—
You then drew itout, and washed it in a
small puddle of water at the foot of a su-
mach bush., Ae yoo did se, you looked
round at Blake, who was sianding with his
arms folded, and who maid, ‘Don't be un-
ersy about me Caleb; 1 dida't kill Wick-
liffe and don't intend (o escape.’ At one
tinie you were within six feel of where 1
was,

‘And you,' said he twrning to Grayson,

On your testimony, prineipally, he

It'w lucky you did not find e, for
I was ready at that moment (o send you

Number 42’

to keep company with Wickliffe; but I saw
all, even whea you stumbled and dro'pped
your gloves as you mouated your horse,’

‘God havo mercy on mel" ejnculated
Grayson. *“This is all true! But one
word more,  1'Yieard Wickliffe.ss we rods
up, shirick own, *Merey, merey, Harry?"

namy is Harry!

The old man elasped his hand across hu
face, and fell senseless on the floor.

prisoner’s confession, which wae 8o full

of the judge that he was guilty of Wicke
liffie’s murder, and shat Harry Blake was
another of those who had gone (e swell the
list of victims 10 Circumstantisl Evidence.

Fashmnfor Hdruary ~Esar drops are
much worn by the lodies, and drops at the
noee by small children. Cardinals are more’
in fashion than the eardinal virtues. Dresses
ate now made fuller behind then 'we ever’
saw them befor, and it is quite & pleasant
morning's excarsion to circumnavigate &'
full dressed belle. Sacks are the walking'
costume of the gentlemen—whether glten
lo them by the ladies or not,we canaot say.’
Gentlemen's boots sre now made oo small’
for the feet—so much so, that in some’
cases the toes peep through them. Feathers
and jewels are much in vegue and much
credit is given to the Indies for (heit taste
in thoss pertictlars, Thip shoes for walg-
'0g wure an artisle of general conmwnuﬁn
TR A —
Motto Exira.—A puper down east haw'
this motlo over ‘head of ile" cd:to?hl ul-’
loms:
We'll guily chaze dull care away. ""
And banish every sorrow,— i
Bubscribers pay your debts 1o day;

And we'll pay ours to-motrow.
e ——
An Irishman having hired a saddle horse,

mounted the antmal with hie face towards

the tail, “T'lie hostles wold him he was on

wiong end foremost, 'Och! and suee, said

Pat, ‘*and how do you know which way 1

rm going. So getup awkward criler.
e

When a gentleman is hanged for some

erime, it is impolite to (hrow it up in a
course way, (o bis relayons; but you may
ga ‘ly touch your neck, under the the left
ear witl your Ginger, and simply prononnes
the word ‘bemn.’

e
Girls want nothing but hasbands, and
when they have got them, they want svery
thing;

e
Pretty Fair.—Al a meeting ona recen)
oceasion, in a town in New Hampshire,the
preacher addressed his congregation in (ke
following style :
‘My hoarers, some of our brethern fell
us that the Lord is coming in power" and
glory on the 23d of April next, when time
will end and the elements melt with fervent
heat, They eay they shall want pothing
afier the date and are consequenily neglect
ing their ficlds and suffering their property
to' waste. Now my friends, I think thisie
ry mnwise even supposing their belief to ba
correct, I shall acton a different principle,
T'he Lord should be treated as becomes his
greatgess and majesty. My house wanta
paint, and 1 shall paint it; and my fences
need repair, and Ishall repair them; so that
if he does appesr at the time appeinted’ ho
may be decently reccived."

e —
If vou meet a man who is your deblor—
don’tabuge him—don't dun him~bui take
him kindly by the band, evince an interest
for him, part with him goed humored!y—if
he is nol a scoundrel he will rewnlve 1o pay
you the earllest pegsible moment, When
shall we all learn that kindness ever as.
complishes more than anger.

r——
Justice is 2 duly—~generosity a wirige,
Yot the world is 100 spt 10 regard the
firstas 2 hmur and tho letle: as &
ofily,
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HITe was begyging for his life—My Ilrll'
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It is needlees 10 go inio the details of the

wnd clear, that it lefi no doubs on the wmind’
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