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I well remember the night when, at
the request of his mother, | set out to

lovk in one of the private gamb

houses of New York for the dearest
friend of my college days. Henry Vil-
liers, in imnd as well as person, was em-
inently calculated to conciliate the affec-
tions of all around hun; and 1 thought he

must be chanzed indeed, if [ could
win him back from the fatal pursuit
which he had addicted himself, to
bosom of a family by whom he was

most idolized. He had not been at home
for some days, and his absence had cre-

ated the most serious apprehensions.
had underiaken to remove them.

It was at the end of the severe Janua-
Ty of the present year; for two days pre-
vious a snow storm had raged with un-
wonte:l violence; the streets were every {(|ose
where covered to a depth of from three
to four feet, and when a projecting corn- |
er or accidental \\'imlillg had prndncud d

particular current of air, the drift had

cautious walker. It llatijust cominenc

to thaw, and the cold had been much {ah]e.
more antense than it had been duning the
frest. With an involumtary shudder, I
wrapt my cloak more closely round me,
& with unsteady steps waded through the
smasses of melt'ng snow, in which at each

moment, 1 sank above the ankle.

might perhaps have been inclined to wurn,

for the chill of the night seemed bat

setond the internal shuddering  with
which I committed mysel€ to the dens of | ness.
nfamy and vice: but that imave of the | (]
aged mother, as she weptin all the agony | feet
of hopeless solitude ever the blighted | fram
prospects of her son, rose freshly before | & weight than activity,
me~| heard the heart thrilling tones with eyes we
which she called on the absent Villiers — |
‘My lost, mv ruined child’=still rung in
my ears; and [ hurried on, with the de-
termination that no eflorl of mine skould

be wanting to restore that child to he

arms. [t [ needed any additional induce-

ment, | had but to recall the silent an

guish of Miss Viliiers, anu [ (¢lt armed | met my view
for any conflict of mind or bedy te which
| could possibly be expos:d. [ pursaed
gy way therefore down R — street with closely knit brows

| wieh shaded then,| My ear caught the words, but my|former sonn returned, brin;ng w
'_ renewed energy. Tae heavy damps on they seemed to combine in them all ofjgaze was sl wpon Viiliers, and 1 starts |them the lifele
;- the lamps completeiy obscured their bril- terocity and  canning that Inagination

hancy, and left scueely light snfﬁ-':if:nt (o {coul
show the pallid faces and shivering forms '

of the wretched victims of vice, whom
the cravings of want ha'l driven sut even
on such a nmight as this 10 earn a misera-
ble subsistence. 1 shudlered at the solj-
citations, in which the utmost eff)rts
could not econcecal the hollow tones of
hanger and disease; ard turniny from
the costly avcerue of fashionable comn.
merce, I passed into the first of a suce
cession of streets which were to lead me
to the ohject of my search.

A seriey of involved turaings led m-
after a wilk of some five of ten winy,es,
to a retired street, which 1 %.4d no diffie

e

?uﬂ'.‘, of. ';g:w.ml anxiously around «o nasted 1ha

utscover the house to whickh { was direc-
ted, but the waiformity of all those near
e, presented almost insuperahle dithcul-
ties. The lower part of the house seein-
ed, from the closed outside shutters, to
pattake of the nature ofa shop, whilst
the windows of the upper stories gave
promise of a comfort very inviting to

unfurnished apartments’ might tempt to
{ook towards them.

I pressed my hand on my bosom to
tecertain that the pistols with which 1
had armed mysell were still there, firmly ’
grasped my stick, and crassed to examine
more accurately the hoase opposite.— |,
There tvas no appesrance of a door, yet
I tas convinced it was the place [ sought;
and I meced a few steps aside to scarc'h]
for an entrance, when a tall figure, wrap~
ped hke myself, in a cloak, crossed the
sireet, approached me elosely, and a
voice in rather gentlemanty tones, though

t

with what was passing in my own mind,

"TUN

shortinto a very narrow passage, which

door, or rather panel in the side wall, :
and knocked three times, gently. 1 kept|V

TET : : ; h of
close by hisside. We heard the grating [ pale almost ghastly: but a hectic fles
Ofoz:onfas“:::lfain was thrown af-i{le a- {unnatural red ditted occasianally across
cross the entrance. ‘The door was then |his cheek, and showed more plainly the
opened so tur as to admit a strong glare | ravages of dissipation. His elegant form,
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en to a height even dangerous to the in-

tre ul- fan attendant rolled round the edge of the ! ‘Who will risk one hundred against it?"]
ty in recozmisins as the place [ was in|ciceula

those whom the label of ‘IFurnished or occapation of the place.

) : Y .4 jent to me, at least—he [mshed aCIross |
:'.H:;I:‘ﬂ t%‘e 'h:l':’:ht' It:::::‘k :?: S S the tahle about one-half of the counters

The question tallied so completely before him.
that I answered involuntarily, ‘I believe ney.’

My new acquaintance, however, seem- | t€r% With an air of cool satisfaction, the

‘ 9 ’ ® ' . i

ed notwithstanding his remarks, to enter- Im"'" t‘_:'"'g 'i‘:ih:“ I:ntli{'::ﬂe;:f-m ! l}::l-
tain no doubts on the subject; for turning | Y notice . vever, ~m)y -

, | ings were ton much interested in  watch-

the darkness had hithsrto prevented me ing the rmceeding of Villiers to allow me
from observing, he approached a small |to dwel
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’Iess countenances of those who surroun-|géinet
"companian, who stood foremost. The!ded him,

the
scrutiny seemed satisfactory, so far as he| His dark hair, which T had so often | wou
was concerned; but a short whisper en-|admired, at present extremely long and | His
sued, in which the phrases, ‘pew face,’{disordered, was thrown back from his, denly*ffopringm
'fresh stranger,” were barely audible.~ brow, as il its weight was too much for | shon

NTS The door was then opened to its full|him to endure.

width, scarcely sufficient indeed to admit He was not now betting, but seemed cipitaltd himself on the hu
us singly, and [ found that we were in a ' to have reserved himself until |

small hall, between the outside entrance,
/

)

: it sihould| Varne®, who stood gazing on the
come to his turn to 1ake the dice-box. |in evi '

ot triumph,
and inner door completely covered with]| I siched involuntarily, and, | suppose| ‘T'h P
cloth, and surmounted by a brilliant faudibly, for Villiers glanced quickly, |to thr
lamp. The attendant turned a spring  round and his eye met mine. For one land
key in the lock, and ushered us on a|moment a burning blush crimsoned his |the ¢
very stcep and narrow staircase, whichcheek, and a spasmodic affection seemed |interfes
my companion and myself ascended |to flit across hjs brow. It was but for a The |

with equal steps. moment. lle looked, rather than nodded equal; fér Varney was taller,

In a room on the first floor, T distine| a recognition, and turned to watch the double the weight of his opp
guished a strong licht, and a number of| came.

- s
eager voices. ‘Chither, then, I was in
the act of turning, when the voice of my

new acquaintance interrupted me, as he,'
said:

‘That is the billiard-room; you go up

attai:ts, before any one
10 separate them.

stney, at my elbow. _'Come. just by |[watch him with a eoolness
way ofa flyer, to put in your humor, |showedhe knew such efforts cou

I'll bet you a twenty he throws this last, wien suddenly, in makiay an
ime, either a duce or an ace.’ which

}
stairs, don’t you?’ ‘Very well,’ said I, mechanically, and | contest,
‘Why yes, I believe Ishall.’ said I, en-|not sorry to throw away a trifle to avoid | weight,
deavoring to assume an air of as much|observation.

sang-froid as possible, aud believing that,| The throw was four and one, and I| ‘Raisq the ruffian, said Villiers.
p stairs, i there was the hazard table, | was in the act of handing over to Vai- him comi on again,'

Villiers was more likely to be found. ney the amoant which I presumed [ had! The group round the fallen man

We proceeded accordingly to thellost, when the voice of Villiers prevent-

second floor, and my conductor, for I had|ed me.’

{allen in the rear, pushing a door imme-|{ *You need not trouble yoursell 1o pay
diately opposite the staircase, motioned |that bet, sir.’ said he coolly. Ialt_v of the contest.
to me to enter a longand low room, Crow- ‘Who says so?’ cried Vamey, with a Chancf
ded with ﬁt_l;ures, all of whom npppurcd loudness which Illslalllly commanded the more th
deeply interested in their varions occu./attention of all present. two deep
pations.  Tdid not at first see Villiers.—| ‘I do,” answered Villiers,

ling

‘V ‘You don’t play, sir,’ said the voice ofiliers uqtuml strength.,  Suill,

o

not

{0
the
al-

him before us.

}

quielly. ‘The

on my right lay the remnants ofalodds were in your favor; you made cmlv'
supper, to which full justice appeared to]an even bet. By the rule
ave been done. for but a few fragments! it cannot stand.—Banker doe
remained to s:uiql}' the appetilc of one or|tleman lose his money.’ the
Is= | two, who, lmving Lbeen  1oo late  for its The man looked for an instant at Var-
first glories, were now voraciously swal.|ney, and evidently hesitated;

cd lowing whatever remained that was cat-{tone and manaer of Villiers

prevailed, | seized Vi
backed, as it now was, bv that of 2 pum-

‘* They sup early, sir.  We are almuost | ber of young men round the table, and
too late,” said iny companion, and throw- | with manifest reluctance he decided that
ing aside his cloak, he instani!y at'ackejthe bet was off.
ed the remaining vians with great zeal. Varney said noshing aloud, but my

‘“b thank vou, T am not hungiv *’| re-[blood curdled, as L caught the
I Iplied, gazing at the same moment on the | demoniac malignity with which he glared

lorm and features of the speaker.  Suc-|across the table, and as he ground his|
0 ceeding events imprinted his appearance | teeth, 1 could hear him mutte

on memory with but too fearful distinct- | him, Il be revenged!’

tle was one ofthe most power-| Il now came the turn of Villiers to that we had not a moment 10 loose.
looking men I ever met.  About six|take the box. He pushed into tha cen-

high, and made in proporiten, his|tre of the table all of his counters that| The muiflegd door below vave way
¢ was remarkable rather for strength ! remained, and SNN‘*"}’ W

The face, as his|equal number were risked against them, | astonished »

: : i et
re bent on the supver tuble, had he threw the dice without naming any | mons of an
nohing in it peculiar, except that the

number,
projection of one or two front teeth broke
the regularity of the features.
le lovked wpwards, however, as he ad-
dtessed me a sccondd time, with “You
don’t eat sir;”’ and 1 almost shrank from{ment [ heard the announcement,
- |the expression of his eyes, as they|ace: —caster loses!’
« Small, and deep set, of] ‘Nicked out bv Jove!" said one near
a hight grey colour, but appearing at first;me.  ‘lle’s smashed how; he has lost a
View tiark{‘r, fromn  the m*crh*.un:;ing and | devilish deal lu-mghl.’

but the. discm‘er_vf

impu'se, be had descended about

the main.’
r

a strong body of watchmen, whuom

1the others guarded their prisoners, ‘|

d picture. 1 movel hazuly from be-{or. His eye was expanded in a glassy {hazard room.

stde hun, and walked tow.rds the furcher|stare, whilst his hand passed rapidiy [h

ad managed to escape. We were
eud of the room.

lover his pockets, as if to sce whether|marched to wateh tne house.
Oaone side was the fire-place, around | there yet remained in them any thing to
which were groupel, busily enzized inlstake.

coaversation, hal:-u-dozen persons, whose
countenance 150 plamn!v showed that they ' & back, sit!' said the banker.
chad nothing left 10 risk. Opposite was| ‘Passon. But no' no! Who w!ll set

ous portion of which was a cireular re-| ward a large goid repeater, which hid derer!
volving centie-piece.

chance to fall a smll ivory ball, which| ‘It's worth two hundred’ said Villiers,

t part. Behind this pPerson where —he p:lIISEd- ‘Or ﬁﬁy?' he added. :

regalations of the roalette-1a-| A note was thrust from behind me into
ble: and T gazed for 2 minute or two at a|the ring, while [ was myself pushing for-
eame, of which | had often heard as the ward the money in place of the watch,
Most ruinous among the varieties ol play. |
Few, however, appeared on this evening
to be 118 votaries; and I turned to a!and I feared [ was too late, when sudden- ' ther! — Elllew”

round table, occupving the whole end of |1y pausing he said, ‘Whose money is that,| [ drew near to him, and placine m
the room, abhout which were thronged | Banker?”

all who seemed really enzazed in the| ‘A gentlerpnn's opposite,’ said the man,
looking to Varney.

My first glance Yell wpon Villiersssm, '] do not bet with that person,’ said

entered together.

will yet be well.’

! Phaicy:
- : . Wi : ' Gl t had exhausted him, | keep us shat up here starving.

he g with cool contempt. frame shook with ) srror, and his eyes
(;'ll:m::::scles of Villiers' face worked The question was again put, and in a glared at the door, as if he saw there the
€ !

Sah o s sitll more ferocious tone, scepire of the murdered man, shouted,
ill:wt'lemlovmentl .‘:"th"f:l;:‘“'ls:;,:t energy:l Villiers looked full in his face, and,|‘Look’ look! there he is. See the blue
it 8 ad! Illg imse yvane I".._..appar.

taking up his watch, said elowly—‘Do | .flames! Ie beckans-—he seizes me! Oh,

insinuafe? The matter is now beyond save—save—-save nle!' . .
insinuation. It amounts to certainty.’ . *

‘You are fortunate to-night, Mr. Var- rush succecded, and my eye caught the that long night? Fit after fit follawed of

form of Villers, as it fell senseless on the frantic despair, succeed by the weakness
floor, while the fierce eyes of his oppo-'of exhaunetion. Al times, it was with dif-

nent gieemed brightly above him, iﬁnulty that I, with the aid of my servant
|

It turned, and saw, recciving the coun

‘Aye, give it to him!’ shouted several|(whom 1 had sent for,) enuld restrain hm\'
voices. ‘Teach these begyarly fops what{from some gct of desperate violence;
it1s 1o meet with a gentleman of science!’| whilst at ot other periods, he sank 1o a

I pushed hastily forward, and taking a state of so great }rcuknus as to lie in ut-
pistol from my breast, cocked it, and ex-|ier insensibility in my arms.
claimed. ‘The first who touches him During the few intervals of collected-
dies!’ ness which he enjoyed, T gathered that

Varney drew back in terror; I slowly|he had been introduced to the hazard tn-
raised my friend from the ground, and |ble. several months before, by 8 muiual
with the assistance of one or two of the|college acquaintance of aurs; that he hlllll
more gentlemanly looking persons round{gradually grown more and more fascin-

upon any thing else.

Alas! how changed he was from the
illiers of my college days! He was

of light to fall upon us, and a face was Jalways slight, and now greatly attenuated, | me, endeavored to recall animation. ated by the demon of gambling; and fi-

protruded through the opening, which ac- sCtzgged unfit to a&soc'i_at_e with the reck-

His forebegd had struck biy fall a-naily, that, for the last ﬁf'g 9_;,: he had

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2940 scm11031
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ne of the legs of the table, and |beea continual

ly e d at g . .
was flowing profusely from the jhad never rested du oo = oW, and| ‘It wants half an hour to dinner time.*

. ring the whole of that| Qn| )
litne, llaving been wou:d up, by repeated | pe. by B

desperation,
rogress of wime. | Its almost twenty

In 2 few moments he revived.
glared widely round, when sud-

8 trom our grasp, and |as to be insensible to the p

Varney had been the nrine: .
Defnd  yourself, coward’' —he pre- and Vi y en the principal winner

ge lorm of [to suspect him of yr

ovement was so unexpected as|I had witnessed the
us mto momentary cmll'usinn.;

blows were exchanged between | an

flict was, apparently, most un- ' 10 me that
and nearly

_ | oneunt.
excitemgnt seemed to have lent to Vil-

Varney ' he sank into a brokey slumb
which :ed every five or ten minute
ld not onies of remaise and

w froin Villiers, | and bod

» however, had accomplished| The followin
any one believed. One or|N. Y. Coustell
groans issued from Varney as{lustrates the
they raised him; a swong coavulsion | starving jurors; to make the
yishook his body; and then the sinking | a verdict:
s ot this 1able, ! head and@erveless arms showed, but tou A HUNGRY JURY:
s that gen-'plainly. that the spirit had passed into|onr THE D
piesepce of Him who created it.
The copsternation occasioned by the
ave an interval for action. I{ The public have doubtless
ters by the arm. and, thrusting | the f

a pistol imgo his hand whilst I held forth !
another mysell, dragged him towards the

 door, and whispered —‘IFly for vour life! how shall we answer 10 God and our
"I'hey willlbe upon you in a moment.’ !ticular circumstances altending that deci-

[ spokey however, 0 one who heard ! sion.
scowl of{me not, bit, mechanically obeying Ihc, It was a case of life and death; but

way dowa'the stairy, when a burst of ex-
ring. ‘De=n [ecratious from the room above, followed
by a rush owairds the door, warned me

I gave Villiers a violent push forw

n armed @il app;trvnll}' des-
perate man. ‘I'he outer door opened.
‘A main, sir,” faid the banker. ‘Thank God!" T shoutedl involuatarily,

'l had forgotien,’ said Villiers; seven's (though along with us 1ushed into the air

It was divided in-{been given him by his maother, and which! ‘I'he tone was s0 hallow that T could
o small compartments colored read an:d|l knew he therefore highly valued. 'srarcrly recognise it, but { had little time

ble-k, and the gaime seemed to b rexu-| ‘The siake was uunuswal, and no one | for thonght. An examination into the

» ¢ lated by the culor into which nnght.rf‘l\“f‘d- circumstances was immediatelvy proceed-

ed with, which ended in my  liheration, | ' | _
and the detentivn of Villiers. ‘I'he pri-! While those on the other side said — hang him.’
vate room was allotted to him, and we | ‘We have serious doubts of his guilt; the

losses, to such a height of

llers had, more than once,

e

t ultimately be gu PPorted ot overthrown—
and Polities provides for the enjoyment of 31,

| | We have bat
little time 10 spare. We must agree be-
fore dinuer time by some means or other.

four hours since we
have eaten a morsel, and 1o miss another

: reason ; ineal would be absolute suicide.’
fair play. His at.

| ‘Heigho! 1hat's a faet,’ said another,
scene, | lempt to swindle me had convinced him | ‘a

that those suspicions were well fou

could! His mother and sister he darec

could not meet. Indeed, it was' evident

al present he was unable to!
'du 80; for the very idea was sodistra

But

to hun, that convulsion after
'succeeded, until

not despair, as the
effort, 'age of the deceased Varney

end of a week, I followed to t

closing scene.

‘“I am now,” said he, ‘“utterly ruined: he must g . chout
d,” he slowly added, «a mul{]erer!” y [ 11€ INUSL go to purgatory at once withou

nd suicide is an unpardonable sin. If
nded.!a man commits murder he may have

| time to repent; but if he commits suicide,

| benefit of clergy.’

I not,| ‘Fhose wio are in faver of hangiag are

usually more fixed in their opinivns than
those on the other side- -thus exactly re-
cting| versiug the only charitable muxim of

convulsion | erininal jurisprudence—viz. that ‘It is
completely exhausted

er, interrupt
3, by the ag-

| better twenly guilty persons should ese
-} Cape, than that one innocent one should

l.'suﬂ't,-.r.. This was most unfortunately true

im-{in the case oi poor David Dubious.

. . . seemned t ‘It w iies, id
$ evidendy intended to end the  flit before his view. pa U' 't would be a thousand pities, (wai
us foot alipred, and his own FFever and delirium succeeded.

one of his filends) to hang an 1nooceut

Mind | man.’
Yy gave way together, and, at the

“Chat is very true,’ replied one of the

: he grave|opposite side; ‘but then yow know it is
‘Let|the remains of him for whom all as Y

knew him had antici
hast- | of happiness and honor,

ened to'obey the direction, surprised My friend, my friend, how bright was
that he ghowed but little sign of anima-|thy ris

tion, and utterly astonished at ihie casu-! life.

Lo == = T T

g tale published in

half | doubtful and diflicult to decide.—T,¢

hour of dining!

il ' for acts of justice, kindness and chait

all { dotn any bowels of compassion.

In the case of David Dubious, seven n.f,
Since the discovery of Varney's death, [ the Jury were for hanging, and five for
Villiers had not spoken; but, as [ got

Said those in favor of hanging—
*Fhe man is very evideatly guilty, an

evidence is circumstantial, and exceed

He threw himself on a chair in the a. |ingly contradictory; and we could not|ihe poor fellow, the

partment; pressed his hands convulsively 'answer it cither to God or our consciences| 1 can’t get over my
e o ° - : : - 3  J il P
which { was determined 1o save, on his lorehead, and shrieked, in tones to take the poor fellow’'s life,
Vitlars raised his hand, as if to thraw;  of bitter desolation, '‘My Godl—=my mu-[

forc we beg once more that you will con-

| He started at my touch, spranc from ' duct us into Court.”
He was sitting diréesy onnosite te me. | Yillers, deliberately,  *Will any one elee the seat, aud with all the violence of a

J ' . - ' s | 5§
lHeaning his face on his left had, w hilst; S€t_mes

pated a long career | be

ing,—how dark the close of thy | than Standout

aton a few years ago, il- ruilty.
absurdity of the pracice ol

OUBTFUL CASE OF DAVID DUBIOUS. !

Rogues must hang that Jurymen may dine | his life? A fellow at best of doubtful rep.

Pope. | utation—a man, who, if he is not guilty

_ iubtles heard of | of this, or some other murder, may very
ate ol poor David pDuabious, whose

case was decided by a hungry Jury,—
But it may not be uninteresting to some
of our readers to state a few of the par-

idence was entirely circumstantial, and in
many respects, conteadictory, The pris-| the best of us.
oner, uniertunately Hore a very bad char-
Lacter; and many people did not hesitate| ‘And what,’ said Obadiah 1
ard. 10 say, that, it he had not commitied
to an | murder he was none too good to doit. { time. I'm as conscie:tions ay anv othee
aiting until an|impetwosity that defied a'l barriers. 'I'he | But what made his condition still more ]
atchman vielded to the sum- unfortunste was the condulgtan of the alo-l

' | macks of the Jury.  They had been kep:

out all night; aud it was now necar the

Consider then the perilous condition of

‘scvcrul of those who had been gbove,) the poor prismwr. his hile dcpt'lldl'*llg‘

The dice rolled out, and the next mo-| when a firm grasp was laid on iny collar, | such unto vard crrcumstances—presump-

‘Duce-{and [ found that we were in the hands nf,tit'e evidence, a doudbtiul characier, « ‘And [ too.*

the | hunzry jury! He migat have got  over | bout.
noise ahove had summoned 10 the spot. the two first; but wo to  him whose |

Some of them made their way up stars, | depends on the last.

A comfortably fill-| hard for hie acquittal,
‘he | ed

stomach ts one of the best guarante

we could answer neither to God nor our| much
country, should we consent to his acquit-| time

worse, we are not hkely to acree—where- | the

‘There’s no use in it,’ said he of the|was blue,
maniac, s¢teamed, ‘Off, toach me not— | tall staf—‘the Judge will send you back.’
, , *arnev and it's a lie! ' itt  Who says so? |
with nervous anxicty he watehed the| . F2very eye was turned on Varney and it's a lie! 1 did not do it. y

‘At all events,” seid one of the Jury,|my own stomach,
person who was throwine the dice l\:hi’ huge form appeared literally to dilate No! no' no!

 ‘let us have something to eat, and not men, much as | regret

will be likely to agree,’ returned the'
| constable. ‘Besides; you know, it is
sttictly against the law 1o allow you any-!
ithing lo eat until your verdict is made
up.’

pThe Jury again took up the subject,
and endeavored with all their might to

agree; but with no betier result than be-|evidende

fore. ‘I'he case was a stubborn one and

‘There was one moment of silience. A| Dut why should [ recall the hours of | would not yield to the unanimous desire [ deed,

for agreement.
'The Jury were at length permitied to

return into Court, where, on stating to the; Gentlemen, I'l] agrée 10 any
Judge, that it was utterly impossible for' pcasonable,’

them to make up a verdict, his Honor

gave them a severe reprimand for their| ginal seven, who were n f

who ! betier that twenty innocent persons should

hung than one guilty one should es-
cape—so the maxum says.’

‘Why, as to the maxum,’ said Jona-
. ‘there may bewomething
in that, Bat siill I have been hitherto
i fivor of the acquittal of poor David,

the | hecause 1 had my doubts about his bein$
Howsomever, all manner o

doubts must yield to circumstances. So

M agree ou jfar as I can see, the evidence is by no

means clear as 1o the fellow’s guilt. DBut
then, on the other hand who is he, that
twelve 1espectable wmen should starve for

well be spared from the world.’

‘There is much truth in what you say,’
sald Ichabod Avery, ‘but then “consider!

consciences for the verdicy?”

“Frue,’ said Joseph Judgment, ‘there's
one ! the rub. Jacknow ledge the priso: e to
¢v- ) be ol linde or no value o the community,

and as likely to he guilty of murder as

But then we are bound
0 decude according to evidence.’

ankley, ‘is
to become of our -tomachs in the mean-

man, [ den’t care who he is—and T think
I've proved inwell too, in standing oot
a3 lenras [ have. Buta!l things must yield
‘0 circuinstances, as neighgm' Standout
says—and self prescrvation is the first
law of nature, as another gentleman ob.

onfserved; wherefore. for one, I'm for hay.
ing some divner.’

» said Christopher Comea-
'C ‘I pity the poor wretch of a p:ise
e Toner, and  you all koow, have fought

But to eo the
esilength of starving on his secount—[

_ v could’nt possibly think of it.’
83 body of Varney, and|{I'rust a hungry Jury with ones life!

red at the wildness visible in his demean- several of the men 1 had seen in the | Never.

‘But have yon no mercy, no Lowels

Hunger renders a man savage; | of compassion?’ said Ichabod Avery.
The rest, in the confusion, | and he who has a stomach to let, has sel-

‘Bowels of compassion” exclaimed O-
badiah Laukley, pressing his hands sad-
ly upon the gastric recion—'how can a
man have bowels of compassion when

acquittal.—Thus they had continued for! there is'ut 2 morsel of any thing in his
“Shall T pass the box, or will you take [closer 1o him in the aarrow entrance of { some time, without any prospect ol ever/ stomach?

the police oflice, [ could hear him mut- | thinking alike. Both sides were consci-
B o

tering to _himsell, ‘Ruined! aye, ruined! | entious; both felt bound in  honesty
Placed a large table, the most (‘nn:lﬂ.:u-:!hiﬁ watch? cried he, as he pushed for-!And now a murderer! Ob! (f0d, a mur- ! by their oath to adhere

Tihe idea 13 preposterous.’
‘You zre exactlly of my mind,’ said

and | Jonathan Standout, ‘Charity begins at

to what they { home, and it is our bounden duty to take
conceived to be the true state of the case. ! care

of ourselves, whatever may becowme
of other people. For my part, the evie
d dence of David's guilt beging to look
noie clearer than it did a short

ne azo. Atany rate, considering all
'hings. [ think we can't do betier than (o

‘L can’t agree with vou there,’ said
+ | Joseph Judgment; ‘I must still adhere to
mgh [ am starving,—

2 o oath, my conscience,
and aill that.

‘(zentlemen,’ said the constable for the! ‘Your conscience!' exclaimed Christo-
lﬁfwcmh une, ‘have vou agrecd upon ’phor Comeabout,
y : your verdict.’ |
hand on his, said, ‘Villiers, dear Villicrs.’ ‘No,"” said the foreman. ‘and what is
recall your senses —be yourself—and all

' _ What sort of a con-
science is that, which prefers the life of
A poor Wretch of doubtful reputation, to

comforts of a good dinner which no
one among us is disposed to doubt. As
to the prisoner, I'd stick to him il il

it 1 was'nt so inferna) hungry.
But 1 am not bound to commit muser on

Wherefore pentle
the taking of any

'innocent man’'s life, | must i this place
s o 2 % ! ¢ ) o i le gAN ‘Ck on ‘he Cha‘r‘ bllt’ ¢ l‘he nore vyou ’lﬂr\'e, “le 80ONCr yOll‘
refore  him, and his right hand rested Beggar! what mean you? Dare you and again he eank b

: ' ion was | \nsinuate that I play unfairly?’ a minute had scarcely elapsed, when he/
ﬁ:::::;iig;nﬁt:;?j bg:lhlll:l::.:;::;: :‘: Villers did not answer, but eyed him leaped on the floor, and, whi': his whole

agree (0 a verdict of guilty,’

‘Well, well,” sald Jose »h Julgreent,
Innkiug at his watch - *it's Ia hard case —
a monsirous hard ¢ase. It wants but a

quarter of an hour of dinner tinje-esgnd

Lour landlogd informed me, he should

¢ook those fine canvass-bi ks. The
prisoner, as far as I can understind the
, 18 as Iiltcly to be innocent ss
guilty, 1 dont know “what 10 thialk ine
One thing s certain howev apee
[ must have some dinnerws| can't think

of starving—my consience wont ler me.

Ling that's
J very g]'d, Sil‘,' said

. , avor
inability to think alike, and peremptori-|ing —‘I'm vety glad you of hangs

ly sent thém out again—adeclaring, with| concluded to |
an awful shake of his wig, that they|all agreed now except one.
should neither eat nor drink until the case | he’ll come in lime (o '

you, friend Ave-
‘Alas!’ said one, ‘we must either sgrée | prisoner -

of the prisoner was decided.

an a verdict or agree to starve.’

YI'he latier we c¢dn never afree tO.; what to : pmof
said another—s‘self-preservation is the first! of (ne | ~ Rk g hard

law of nature. What uine of da( 18 \;,i
neighbor?’ '
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have fip-’
isten to ré:xson, '.;e“:g

.nd ' ;:Im

y? Sh-"':"ine. ;?b.' 3y
~ad £0 10 ~! Wo Ring the
'Why g4 - AINRGF, Or nop’

-ed, gentlemen, § dent know

- the man’s being guilty.— It'y a
CRE6 ,===2 confoundeﬁ hard cage. Our

dinner must nearly be ready 3.d some-

gy - g e g e
L il

L]
. « B
ek S et
- - Lo il

L i -

e o

il "

e

‘*"h‘.ﬁ_-‘_- P - .

. T R B S S I — —-‘--.n-—----.-r

[}
mﬁ__m* L e e -

e AR

APREREDD B & el

Y AR R e BRI i MR, - VU I VR 2 . . = B e e T R S . .

i

L= SN,

e e - Hm e e wate B A e W W -

B O il e A W i, B e B ey Wt Bl gl Gt




