214

PUBLIC EXECUTION OF FIVE MEN iN
LONDON—HORRIBLE SCENE.

For the first time in more than forty years,
five men were simultaneonsly executed in
London, on the 22d of February. The names
of the men were Blanco, Walter, Duranno,
Lyons and Lopez, all of whom were sentenced
to death for piracy on board of the British
ehip Flowery Land. The London Times, in
NB account of the execution saye:

When Lopez came to be pinioned, there was
no levity among the lookers-on, but it wasim-
possible to avoid the remarks made at the
time, that it seemed almost @s if Lopez had
been hanged before, so lightly did he step
forth, sa rapidly did he adjust his every move-
ment to the necessities of the bangman, and
thrust bis hands almost by anticipation into
the straps that wereto confine his dying strug-
gles. Yet not for a second did his mere swag-
er, if we may use such a term, impose on
o3¢ accustomed to see really brave men
going to their death. Duranno was the first
who showed signs of fear. Walter was resign-
ed; but Duranno seemed blanched by his fear
to a dull clayey hue, that was werse to Jook
vwpon than the pallor of death itself. Still
though his lips kept shivering, and his eyes
reeled, he seemed to bear up till tbe hang-
man remaved the sailor’s necktie, and undid
the collar of his shirt. Then the death that
was so near seemed to come upon him in all/
its bitterness, and he crept together with his
limbs, and epoke a few words, in almost pi: e-|
ous tone, to the Roman Catholic clergyman

ure, an overwatch for almost all the others in

the murders, who had struck down the mate,’
and boasted of baving thrown him, while pray-
ing for mercy, into the sea, who bad stabbed
the caﬂtain in his sleep, and beaten the cap-,
tain’s brother tiil his very corpse was shape- |
less, came out from bhis cell as if the ver
ony of death was on bim, so strongly did he
ehow bis fear, Heseemed helplessas he was
being pinioned, and sighed heavily., He, like
Duranno, shuddered as his neckerchief was
removed, but g emed gratified that two

earry with Bim two little “holy pictures,’
they are called on the Continent—one of the
Crucifixion, the other of the Ascention. Both
were, of course, at once placed in his lands,
but though he asked fur them, he seemed not

to heed them when he had them, but kept try- |

ing to wet his lips with his tongue, and roll-
ing his eyes up above him on every side, look-

ing, as it seemed to those around, for the scaf-

fold on which he was to die.

The Morning Star has the following:

At one minute past eight, Calcraft appeared
upon the scaffold and was at once followed by
e convict Blanco. By an error of judgment
#Atogether inconceivable, the hangman placed
the culprit under that postion of the beam
which was nearest to the prisos, and Followed
the same rule in dealing with the remainder,
the eftect of whieb was, that each of the men
had to pass by some of his companions with
the cap drawn over their faces and the rope
around their necks before he reached his own
position upon the drop—a piece of aggravated
barbarity which called forth strong expres-
sions of feeling, even from that calleus mob.
Blanco stood firmly until the noose had been
adjusted and hooked con to the echain and the
cap drawn down, and then his courage failed
Lim. He fell into a state of entire collapse,
and swayed about. half kueeling, and banging

with his full weight upon the halter. The ex-.

hortations of the Catholic chaplain in atten-
dance, the Rev, Father-Louis, and the inter-
vention of Mr. Under-Sheriff Nicholson, who
came upon the scaffold and entreated bLim to

bear his fate calmly, were 2ll in vain, and at

last a chair was brought, upon which the
wretched man sat, a huddled-up and trembl-
ing heap of half dead humanity, while his
comrades passed by him one by one and were
prepared for death. ‘Walter and Duranno
followed, the latter being attended in his last
moments by a Greek priest, M Morfiues; then
came Lopez, who stepped up with a jaunty
and defiant air, which secured for bhim a loud
tribu‘e of applause. Lyons, whose bearing
was more dignified than any of the others,
was the last to appear. ben all was ar-
ranged, the priests pressed the crucifix to the

lips of the dying men, whose faces wore an

indiscribably hideous aspee-, with the feat-
ures just dimly shadowed through the white
cip,and the moment Calcraft left the scafiold,
Lopez, who had evidently o' jected strenuously
{a the concealment of his face, made a spas-
modic effort with his pinioned hands to .ift the
eap and take a li<t look at the world, and al-
most succeeded in his attempt, J st ten min-
utes elapsed between the appearance of Blan-
co on the scaffold, and the fall of the drop, and
it was some few minutes before all the men
ceased to exist.

The Star has some pevere editorial coms
ments upon the scenes witnessed at the execu-
tion., It says: |

.The gallows deter from crime! Why, they
robbed all night long, up to the very foot of
e gibbet! Men of a more respectable grade

who had been idiotic enouzh to go thither from |

|

_port or rafils for them,”

euniosily, or whose duties led them to the spot,
were geized by bands of ruffians and deliber-
ately robbed, while those who could net share
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the spoil applauded the boldness with which
the crime was consummated. The young
brood of ruffianism which was so numerously
represented, received fresh lessons in crime.
'They saw robbery applauded, they saw the . The practice of duelling was probably at
frantic atlempts of wen brutally assaulted, its beizht during the latter end of the eigh-
‘mocked with uproarious laughter, they wzre teenth, century, and the beginoing of the nine-
taught that it was the rigat and manly thing |teenth.
to show contempt of that law, for ou'raging | All Europe was convulsed. New nations
~which the doomed culprits were to die, and to | were receiving the baptisim of blood; old ones
care no more for the gallows than as a rally- | were being sacrificed, and by a murderous
ing point for villainy and an exhilarating hand. Dynasties were totteringand :umbling.
‘8pectac'e of the same kind, but more intensi~ Th- pelitical horizon was obscured by a mist, |
fied in a degree, than a roaring tragedy at the and its hue was erimson.
penny theitre, hen Caleraft appeared, he, Mutations were goin

THE MAITRE D'ARMES.
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A STORY OF DUELLING.

: on everywhere—in
'was hissed, just as the villain in the play is mind and matter, in public and private rela-
sure to be,and when Lopez sprang on the tions, in low and high estates, in opulence and |
8scaffold with defiant air (after baviog just indigence. Everything was being changed,
kissed the crucifix ard received absolution), and the universal in<trument was the sword, |
he was cheered because he seemed to die | The hand of improvement was bloody. ]
game. The most striking feature of the as-| But evéen revolutioun peuses. Occasionally
Bemblage was the extreme preponderance in | there were lulls.
it of the juvenile element; there were cer'ain'y The |

But the minds of men are not nations.
more than a dozen youths to every man of ma- 'passions of men are ot the puases of polity. |
ture years, and the mass of upturned faces

' These cannot pause. And from these lulls,
presented to view a tessolated pavement of from these minds, and from these passions,
\Vicious expression of many grades which was | the Duello, the spirit of po'ite murder, arose |
positively sickening to look upon. The hazi- | from comparative infancy to the acm= of its
ness of the morning made it somewhat difficalt influence.  Men were crippled daily and

spat out the sawdust and drank another glass
of brandy;—*“here is the measure of my
sword,”—handing him a strip of paper from
his vest pocket.

“Thanks, thanks!” cried the young man
joyfully. “There is a little wood on this side
of the Seine; a hundred yards to the Jeft,
tbrough the trees, as you approach it, going
northward from bere, is an open glade; let the
time be daybreak, and to morrow.”

‘““At that place will I meet you,” said
Achille de Beaumont; and at that time pre-
cisely you shall meet your brother in another
world.”

“We shall see,” said the beardless young
man, and he left the room.

Of course this incident, the young man’s
unique behavior, the unusual publicity of the
challenge, and the fame of the Maitre
d*Armes, created a profound sensation, and
every one who had witnessed the challenge
looked forward to witnessing the duel withat-
most as much iuterest as to the actors them-
selves. Several policemen had been present,
whose sense of duty bad been overpowered by
the desire to 8 e the fi:ht.

And to make a long story shorf, and as this
is not the duel of my tale, I will merely men-
tion that the parties met at the appointed time

to estimate the number of

from a coup d’ocil, but we should say there
cannot have been less than 30,000.
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GIBRALTAR.

The value of Gibraltar to England, above

persons present hourly; sometimes for mere pastime, in hot | and place, the only noticeable eventin the ure-

blood. and cold, generous'y ani1 malignant'y. Nminaries being the young man’s deficiency in
The good swordsman adored it. There were procuring a second from among the spectators,
men who could count up their murders on their most of wnom were fearful of incurring the
fingers, and go through the digits othe bands  displeasure of the Lieutenant, who had a well
and begin ever again, Hknuwn knack of fighting his opponenta’

Acbhille de Beaumont was such a one. seconds on the first available occasion—that

that of all other fortresses, above all other | Achille St. Pierre de Beaumont; step-son cf the struggle was longer than usual; and,

conceivable fortresses, aris-s from the

Comorn, 2nd Ebhrenbreitstein

strength of each.
holds YWave no value beyond what can be ex-

But these great strong- people in order to kill them. He badslain h.il{

pecu- |the Marquis de Chesnea; no money; forty finally, that the young manreceived the rapier
wlho was with him. Blanco was even worse liarities of its sitvation and its character. Years old, and handsome still; Maitre d’Armes of Achille de Beaumon
than this. Large, beyond all the rest in stat- Other great strongholds, such as Cronstadt, | and Lieu enant of the Imperial Guard.
have their
mere brute streng'h, the man who had taken values, which can be exprena;d in money, + of b _ _
the most conspicuous and relentless part in all in regiments, in war ships, according to the | passion, his sole delight. He q

. t right through the
That centre of his heart, and expred with a groan

is all the description necessary for this story ' of baffled vengeaunce, and his clay was borne
his doom. Duelling had become his tothe ecommon dead house, for he had no
iarrelled with  friends.

It was the evening of that bloody day at the

first cousin, a mere boy, to keep his band in. jcafe., The customary crowd was there, and a

pressed. They are military stations purely.|He bad slain balf bis friends and crippled tue | few more besides, for the fame of the duellist

Cronstadt protects the approaches to St
Petersburg by sea; Comorn covers Vienna

Yy from the assault of an army ascending the
' Danube from Silistria and Belgrade; Ebren-

breitstein defends the middle Rhine against
France. Each has its military function, and

g when that function is discharged there is an
@

copper crucifixes, which be wore round his
neek, were allowed toremain, and then speak- |
ing to the priest, asked to be permitted to
' as

ead of its utility., But the chief office of

Gibraitar is pelitical. Gibraltar gives
England political power in the Courtsof Paris
and Madrid. The Rock is the key of both

Frence and Spain; cuts each, as it were, into
two portions; divides the Mediterranean from
the Atlautic ports. While England holds the
Straits, the princes of these two countries
are but Lalf possessors of their own naval
power.

rest. Only one was spared, left whole. bad reeeived an accretion since morning. And
“lshould like to kill thee, too, Maurice,” the Maitre ¢’ Armes himself, was there; so was
said the duellist, regretfully; *““but I cawnot. | his pimp-friend, I should say—both of excel-
I must have a friend—one friend —the Duello | lent spirite;the former, especially, for it may
requires a second? be told that for the first time in his life Mon«
In return for this unparalled magnanimity, sieur le Lieutenant had felt apprebensions
Maurice seemed to love his friend extrava- i revious to meeling the strange young man,
gautly. Truly, he was a faitbful jackal, was | Henri Duval. There had been something so
Maurice. It was said sbat upon more than supremely deadly in bis calm demeanor—
one occasion he had furnished prey tothe lion, | something so eager, yet passionless,in his
He had Fuahad a poor young Vicomte who for- bestowal of the insult—something so unaf-
feited his life the next morning at daylight. rfuu!rar:te;nﬂ;p‘ Joyful in his aspect when made aware
There were other instances, but the above |that his object, the duel, the mortal meeting,
will suffice. Atanyrate Maurice was fond of , was to be consummated—that even the brave
contributing to his friend’s vanity. At the, bully, even while flaming under the monstrous
cafe, or at the club, such a conversition (for | insult he had been subjected to, was touched
the special benefit of bystanders) was not of | with doubt that was ni‘gn to fear.
rare occurrence: What, then, must be the exuberant, the ex-

The second peculiarity of Gibraltar is its
impregnability. No engineer doubts that
Cronstadt or Comorn might be taken. Itis
only a question of cost—so much time, so
many men, so large a park of artillery, and
that is all. The elements are known, and
the e¢-leculations would come out like those of
an eclipse, Not so with Gibraltar, It can-
not be taken., The resources of mighty em-
pires have been wasted on that solid rampart

of limestone., The cannon balis showered
upon it would make another mountain. Inthe

great siege everyihing was in favor of the be- | take not—really my memory is provoking—in |little day brings forth!—what a

siegere; England was far away, ber army
were engaged in every gnarter of the globe, |
the Franco-Spanish navies masters of the
Straits, the princes of Mcrocco for a time un-
friendly to the English, and two mighty
armies, led by able engineers, supplied with
lavish means, stood ready for assault. Yetin
four long years during which this memorable
siege las‘ed, they never made it. -
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| NATION AGAINST NATION.

. List of the wars which are being carried on
‘at the present moment:

1, War in Poland be{ween the Poles andthe
Russians.
2, War in Italy between the usurping Pied-
montese and Neapolitan patriots.
.3, Warin Japan between the Japanese and
‘the English.
. 4, War in China between the Imperialists
and the Insurgents.
J, War in China between the Chinese, the
French, and the English.
- 6, War in Sumatra and Java between the
Malays and the Dutch.
7, War in Hindostan between the Indians
and the English.
' 8, War in Persia between the Persians and
the Affzhans.
9, War in Cochin-Chipa belween the Anna-
‘mities and the French.
10, War in Algeria between the Arabs and
the French.
- 11, War in Morocco between the Moors and
the Spaniards.
12, War 1n Madagascar beftween the Indi-
genes and the Fre . ch.
13, War in Cafiraria between the Kaflirs
and the English.
14, War in the United States between the
North and South,
15, War in Mexieo between the Mexicans
and the French.
16, War in St. Domingo between the
Negroes and the Spanish,
l 17, Civil war in the republic of South
America.
18, War in Aus‘ralia aud New Z=aland be-
tween the English and the Maori.
- 8 -
—The Herald says New York “wants a few
good city missonaries, even if we have to im-

[

i

Maurice (2ipping his brandy —Let me see,
my dear AcLille, what is the number of your
duels?”?

Achille (sipping his brandy)—*Thirty-six, |
exactly.”

“Maurice—‘“And Jet me see—really Ihave
forgotten—oul of this thirty-six there were
fatal—?" .'
; Achille (twirling his moustache—“Twenty-

our *? |

Maurice~““And, my dear Achille, if I mis- 1|

those thirty-six duels you were wounded or
scratched —27
Achille
“NEVER.”
And upon a certain evening toward the end
of March, when the cafe was overflowing, a
conversation very similar to the above was
brought to an unusual denouement. I’
The scornful ““Never” had just burst from

|
bauteur)— I

|
1
|

(with pardonable

' the curling lips of the Lieutenant, as it had |

burst successfully many a time before, when
a young man glided from somewhere in the
crowd to the side of the boaster, and said,
politely:

“Will Monsieur be so condescending as to
favor me with bis name!”

““Achille de Beaumont, of the Guard.”

Monsieur, I have come from Lyons to seek
you, continued the young man; and cooliy ele-
vating the half empty tumbler of the Maitre
d’Armes, he cast the contenfs in his face.

The duelist appeared paralized with aston- |
ishment; but the young man le/t him not time
to gape. Seizing the nose of the Maitre
p’Armes, be pulled it, and wrung it, aud |
twisted it, till the victim fairly squealed.

Then, still retaining bis Lhold on the nose,
with his disengaged hand he collected a band-
ful of the fiithy sawdust with which the floor
of the cafe is covered, and crammed it down
the vociferating mouth, at the same time
rubbing it well into the eyes. Having gone
thus far in a very quiet, business like manner
tbe young man relieved the sufferer and sto
calmly by, addressing the spectators in the
following terms:

““Gentlemen, my name is Henri Duval; my
Elacn of residence is Lyons; Iam a gold beater

y trade. A year ago our family was com-

posed of four--a mother, a daughter, and two
sons, To-day our family is eomposed of one—
myself. Yonder wretch is the cause. My
brother was a Lieutenant of infantry. He
was unutterably beautiful; he was noble and
brave; our bhopes were centered in him; our
lives were nothing but eyes that watched his
career. Tbis man murdered him. He pur-
posely insulted him, compelled a ehallenge,
took his life. 'When my mother heard of it
she was ill; the blow killed her. My sister is
dead of a broken heart. Gentlemen, can you
guess why I am here? Can you doubt that
my mission is vengeance? Can you imagine
that failure is possible with me?» |

1

[I

ultant character, of the Maitre d’Armes
emoltions wpon the present occasion. He is
not a talkative man; his words may be few;
but bis glowing countenance, his demeanor—
nervous, enjoyable, self-celebratinz—are they
not eloquent? Do they not say to the whole
cafe: “Toyez, Messieural regardez moi!last
night you saw me insulted, abused, ou'raged;
to-night you see me here, beaming, buoyant,
supreme. Last night you saw me stained, tc-
night you see me cleansed. What changes a
perf.ct
cleanser is a steady hand! what a burnisher {
dimmed honor is the bright, the swift, the
gloriousrapier! And theinsulter,the avenger,
the fierce young man—he is not here to-night;
how ia this! Heydey!the beardless young man
from Lyons, I do not see him here to-night—
where can he be?” ete., ete.

Indeed, the elevation of the victor permits
him to be generous. He admires the dead
man’s courage; he acknowledges that his
f?’rcing was excellent, bis a'titude irreproach-

e.

“My dear Maurice,” (speaking to his
friend in particular and to the cafe in reality,)
“my dear Maurice, he punished me with a
fervor of a Conde. And his defence—was it
not impregnable?—could anything penetrate
it? Parbleau! il was a culrass, a wall.”?

“Ab? then,’”said Maurice, “but my friend
Achille’s coup de grace!

Achille smiled, his soul was tickled; but
suddenly the smile was changed to an ex-
pression of intense horror, the bloom of hLis
cheek was blighted tothe color of a corpse;
the lustre seemed to have left his eyes, which
were wide and dilated; he had partially arisen

from his chair, and now appeared frozen in—

the attitude—a painful, unnatural one.

Seeing the aspect of his friend, Maurice
followed the stony glare of those frightened
eyes, and then remained motionless, himseld
scarcely less confounded.

The frequenters of the cafe, standing l'1£
and sitting down, 'were equally imprease
The clinking of the glasaes at the bar cawme
to a sudden cessation. All were silent and
lifeless. Had a quick enchantmentchilled the
gay cafe? All eyes were turned in one direc-
tion. All faces bore a l{keness to each other,
80 I:fﬂrml was the breathless anxiety of
each. ;

One young dandy bad been in the act of
lighting a cigar, and the lighted paper burnt
up against his arrested hand, and went out
without his maving, or evinciog any sensation
of pain.

¢ Parbleau! the beardless young man!”?
gasped, the Maitre d’>’Armes.

Brave, though a bully, be was the first to
recover, Seizing @ decanter, he brimmed a
tumber with brandy and drank it down like
water. _ :

Sure enough, there, to all appearance, stood
the yowng man who had given himself the

‘““Enough,” paid the Lieutenant, who had [name of Hexnri Duval and whohad been =%



