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THE HEROES OF THE GALLOWS AND GUILLOTINE.

# One murder makes a villain, a million a hero.”

Tae above words of our illustrions bard may well be re-applied to the professional manipnlators of the
gallows and the gnilloting, in England and France. In both countries, said tobe the head of European eivilization,
the execntioner seems to be a beloved and venerated object, and regarded ag a hero worthy of the support of
majesty and power, while smaller and less pretending kingdoms around are, one by one, aboligshing' his hideous
and uselesg office

Tt isa most striking and instructive anomaly, and worthy of the statesman, the philanthropist, the Christian,
and all who wish for the moral progress of society, to consider and seriously examine the seeds of evil it is
sowing broadeast among the human family. France isa huge nation of contradictions, never to be thoroughly
understood, and Bneland isnow, in a threefold sense, her sister!  Bvery sinee their first sangninary revolution
gome classes of the French peaple have fondly hugged the guillotine as a national toy of great worth, and petted
three generations of SANsONs as fheir most excellent scientific headsmen; they have also at every execution
followed the criminal sitting in a eart, hound and have-necked, on his coffin, beside his confessor, and gloated with
open months and staring eyeballs u;]'n:m the deseending blade and the head rolling into the basket of sawdust ; and
have dipped their handkerehiefs in the 1.11-1--L1.~s‘1}lns}m.~; that appesred o fall hayumf the hounds of the gibbet.  Other
classes, of which judges and juries are made, have iried murderers of the most demoniac nature, and to the
amazement of the whole woard, by the fiction of “extenuabing circumstances™ appended to their verdicts, have
gaved them from capital punishment and consigned them to the galleys ; in violation of their own conseiences and
oaths and the law, which sustains the guillotine as an engine of terror and example !

In our own country within the last few months we have witnessed the passing of & law abolishing public
executions, on aceount of the demoralization that always attended their exhibition in the public highway, and
which was complained of for many years by the virtuous and good of every class, who could discern the evils they
generated and their inefficiency for either terror or example ! '

But oh! most singnlar inconsistency, with the passing of thaf law, and the substitution of private strangling
within the prison-yard, the last tatters of the old worn-out argument in favour of execntions as a ferror fo evil-
doers and an example to embryo-offenders, ave completely torn aiway, and yet England ab this time nuvses three
rival hangmen in her official lap for performing her seeret hanging business I The three worthies are ASKERN,
of York Castle. Sarri. of Stafford-enol, and Cancrarr, of Neweate, in London.  Three heroes of the gallows—
three professional stranglevs—yes, * three servants of the law,” England can now boast of, against France's single
hero of the guillotine to hang np their fellow sinners for a terror and an example! Leb ns now enquire of the
advoeates of death punishments how seeret execntions ean terrify or afford an example in the eyes of those they
are intended to influence, when they are parmitted no longer &0 witness them?

It needs not g waste of words to prove clearly, that what was before a barbarons and demoralising exhibition,
and an inefficient preventative of erime, is now a useless operation and a ghastly tragedy for sickening and tor-
turing all those whom the law compels or the authorities permit to be per omal spectators.  As the daily and
weekly papers published since Caleraft’'s and Smith's joint essays with the first privage stranzling machine ag
Maidstone, have proved, murders and other saneuinary offences tending to the same end, do not in the least
decrease ; bt on contrary. the graphic accounts of the first private execution, and the form and action of thenew
method that were afterwards given in every morning and evening journul, served only to enferfein and amnse the
lovers of horrors, and were followed by a vepetition of capital erimes in several places, as if' no snch punishmeng
awaited the perpetrators of them. And so will it be after the second trial of the new system, on the boy Mackay,
at Newgate, for the Norton Forgate murder, mtil society to its lowest depths is move moralised and humatised ;
and a more exacting retribution is enforeed against the hardened classes, whom no law of capital punishment will
now terrify into submission,

As the Star's special reporter’s description is worth preserving in its entivety, hoth for what it says, and for
swlued, il dovs nof say, in favorr of our avgument, af ils conclusion, we shall transcribe it into this part of onr hook:

The first excention within e prizon walls, mud in presspes only of a limited numbear of spectators; in sevordanne with the
new Act of Pavlinment fo¥ the Detter tognlation of eapital punistiment, took place on Tuesday morning, Angost 13, at Maidstone
Gaol, The eulprit who sufferad sentence was Thomas Wells, Tnde a porter in the employ of the Lonidon, Chatham, awd Daver
Railway Compar ho was 169t for death altie the 1pst assiges for the murder of Me, Walsh, the station-master at Dover.. In the
course of his duties Mr. Waleh had ocension to find fault with Wells, who ool reproof in voey ill part, nnid revenged himself on
the first availabl "l'll"-""ii"ii," on the unfortunste dtatlon-master by shooting him dead as he sat alone at his work in his office.
The alarim was raisad, and Wells was found hiding elozs at hand, The proofs of hiz evime were s itive that he searcely
attempted to deny if, and on hiz teial he was at ones found guilty and condemnped to death. The teports which from tine to time
have appenrad in the publie prints singe his condsmnaton hay pibed the voung mat—he was little more than sighteen years
of age—as sinceroly penitent. angd these teports ave borne out by the prison officers, who stem ul to have been mueh impressed by
his quiet and decorous conduet.

The onrious in such matters will note as an odd coineidence the fact that Maidstons—a town so notorions for its anti-eapital
puuishment feeling, that lawyers will fell you it is most difficult to get a jury to vetnm an adyerse vénlict against a/prisoner on trial
for his life—shoulil have been the first plaes in which the arrangoments of the death sentences under the new Inw should have
boen earried out. Whether in pursuance of this fesling the inhabitants witfully ignorad the fiagady which was about to T ennetad
in the immediate ontskivts of their town, or whether they were indifferant to it. or whethsr the exact period of the exccution has
besn hidden from them, it is impossible tosay ; but it is eactain that, amongst the psople fraaly soattarad about the Lroad and
handsome streets on Werdnesday evening thers was not the slightest indieation thatanything itnt al was fo talie place arhong them
the following day. ravelling menagerie, which had pitehed it tent closs by the horders of the canal, was througad with
delighted gazers; nmong whom the private-soldier element wos strongly rapresentad,  The Tocal voluntaers, headed by their band,
wire attended in their mareh by many of the youthful populntion. and n still lavger gatheving followed the band of the militia
vaginent, and grouped round them as they played in front of their headquarters, the Mitre Hotel. But in none of the erowds,
composad as thiey were of townspeople—old and young, male and female—did one hear the least allusion, either in earnestness or
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ribaldry, to the eriminal who was spending hiz Inst hours withina few hundred yards of the place where this gaity was beingearried
on. and to whose ears, deafen them how he might, abstract his senses how he would, the clangour of the drums must have been
painfully audible. Nor was there any remarkable difference yestenday morning. It had been expeeted that n large majority of
the shops would remain closed until after the execution, which was fixed to take place at half-past ten. but the shutters were
taken down at theusual hour, men proceeded to their usual avocations, and there was not the smallest sign—not even thatmost
ordinory sign of men and women conversing in knots and groups—of anything unusual being about to happen, until one reached
the immedinte neighbourhoon of the gaol, and there, on the far side of the broad road running round by the court-house, was a
thin fringe of humanity, some fifty persons in all, in one long line, looking towards the great gate of the guol, and talking among
themselves. Emphatieally n “bad lot” this, tramps out on hopping exeursions, beggars, n female gipsy or fwo,—men and
women, too, the lowest seum of the population, and a dozen eager-eyed, wolfish, cunning-looking blackguard hoys. They gape
and stare, though there is nothing for them to look at as yet ; the gaol-gate is elosed, and there is no one in the immediate neigh-
bourhoed, so they take stock of the flagstaff, on which; in accordance with official injunctions; the *hlack flag” is to be run up
at the moment of the execution, and find matter for comment in the exit from the gaol of certain stonemasons who have been at
work inside the prizon walls.

At half-past nine exactly a four-wheeled cab drives rapidly up the street, and pulls up at the door of the New Inn, imme-
diately opposite the Court honse. The cab door and the inu door open simultaneously ; from the former descends s man, who
inters the inn, the door of whicli is again immediately closed upon him, while the caly drives off. In two minutes this man
emerges from the inn and makes for the gaol.  He iz on elderly man, with white hair and white beard, broad and thick-set, and
dressed in blaek, with a peculinr tall hat, and ¢arries n small earpet bag in his hand. This is Calerafi, the hangman. Asit
were intuitively the Iittle erowd becomes aware of this, a-whisper runs round among it that the bag contains his * tackle” of
pinioning straps, &o., and the blackguard boys, exeited beyond bearing, spring to their feet and start in pursuit. The man, taking
no notice and looking doggedly before him, erosses the rond, and getting close to the gaol railings, half slinks, half shambles
along till he reaches the gate which opensat his approach and closes behind him.  Five minutes afterwards another man issues
from the inn and makes for the gaol—a tall, thin, wiry man, with a keen eve, with his cheeks and part of his forehead closely
ghaved, dressed in a velveteen shooting coat, loose trousers, and billyeoek hat, and looking like an acrobat who had donned his
private clothes over his professional costume.  The little erowd does not know this man, though' he is almost as netorious as the
other. He is Smith, of Dudley, the liangman of the Birmingham district, who hanged Palmer, and who occasionally assists
Caleraft on great occasions.

At ten o'elock the representatives of the press, who have been provided by the authorities with proper eradentials, are
admitted into the prizon, and are first nshered into the round-lhouse, a building in the debtors’ division, where the turnkeys on
duty pass the night. 1t is fitted with a desk and benches, is glazed on all sides, and overlooks the front court and several of the
exercige vards. Several of the warders are here, and from them one learns that the prisoner passed a guiet niglit, leeping from
half-past ten till half-past four, but that the extraordinary equanimity which he had hitherto displayed is failing him now, and
that he is beginning to * break down.” This conversation is earried on in a low whisper; the silenge of the place is singularly
oppressive ; and this, combined with the knowledge of what one is about immediately to witness, renders this period one of the
most painful suspense. There are five hundred prisoners within the gael, but one might as well be in the City of the Dead for
all one hears of them, the only sound, the jingling of the warders’ Keys, grating on the ear. A little excitement is caused by the
hurried entrance of a warder from the direction in which the prisoner is known to be, and his equally hurried disappearance
bearing zome brandy in a tumbler, but fhe silence sets in afresh, and one is redueed to watehing two little knots in the fore court.
One of these consists of the under-sheriff (who is deeply affected), the medical officer, and a nenchalant person in a wideawake
hat, who is said to be the governor, but who takes no part in the proceedings, and who is peking up the ground with his walking-
stick in a very degagé manner. The other knot is formed of Unleraft, his assistant, and two of the warders who are chatting
together. At twenty-five minutes past ten the party—consisting of four reporters of the London journals, six from various local
papers, a carpenter who is in attendanee lest his service should be required in connection with the arrangements of the drop, and
8 warder in plain elothes who has been sitting up all night with the prisoner—is summoned from the round-house and ushered
into a narrow vaulted ante-room, whence, after five minutes' delay, they are led through s narrow passage into the preseuce of
the gallows,

g'I'al:rem it stands, erected under a shed at the further end of a small yard some thirty feet square, the old square gallows formed
of two uprights and one crosebeam, and whose form has been familiar to us from woodeuts and deseription for years, only in this
instance it is painted buff instead of the ordinary dead black. The uprights across have iron supports fixed into the wall, and in
the crossbeam there is a hook, immediate under which stands Thomas Wells, with the rope round his neck. There is no built
seaffold ; the drop on which the prisoner stands is flush with the ground, and the public (if the little representative party can be
so ealled) is placed behind a barrier breast-high, yet so close to the prisoner that they can see every movemont of his face, and
hear every word he utters. He looks a mere youth, short, yet strongly built.  He is dressed in his railway porter’s uniform of
velveteen, with the company’s initials in red on the collar, and in his waisteoat, just above his piuionr.‘d hand, wearsa small
flower. He evidently knows little of anything of what is going on around him. He is absorbed in prayer—his face, of a livid
hue, is upturned, and his eyes are looking upwards. Standing by him, the chaplain, the Rev. W, C. F, Bugden Frazer, raads, in a
voice broken with emotion, the burial service. Suddenly the prisoner begins, in a low, thick, trembling yoiee, to sing o hymn—
one, as we afterwards learn, which he has been recently repeating in his cell—and continues to sing it after Caleraft has pulled
the cap over his face, and the chaplain has shaken hands with him—is singing it when, at a signal from his superior, Smith pulls
the bolt, and then, with a sickening rattle, the drop falls, Caleraft standing behind, and, as it were, guiding the falling figure. In
our belief, life was not wholly extinet for three-or four minutes after the falling of the drop. It is usual on these oceasions to
speak of the movements of the limbs ag being *merely museular,” in this instance there was searcely any muscular contortion,
but there were undoubtedly deep respirations and other undeniable evidence that asphyxia did not immediately happen.

Such is the history of the first private execution in England.  Anticipated with just horror by those who were compelled to
be present, it was carried out with every decency and all decorum, in a manner caleulated to give the least pain to those whose
duty it was to witness it, The presence of the representatives of the press at a private execution is a gunrantee to the publie,
whose delegates they are, that the sentence of the law which has been passed upon a certain criminal is duly carried out, But
there is no oceasion to inflict upon them, as was the case at Newgate, the horror of witnessing the pinioning, the procession, and
all the awful details of the seaffold. These, thanks to the visiting justices and to the under-gheriff of Kent, Mr, Furley, of
Ashford, were sparved at Maidstone, and will, it is to be hoped, be spared in future, Mennwhile, so far as this one instance
affords means of judging, 13 THE EXECUTION UNDER THE NEW LAW MORE IMPRESSIVE THAN UNDER THE oLD! We answer,
decidedly, in the affirmative, The applause or censure of the mob, the desirve to “ die game " hefore his friends had, it is acknow-
ledged, the worst influence on the prisener, and the solemn stillness of the little yard, with its handful of spectators, must harve
been IMPRESSIVE in the most amful degree, while a peaceful provineial town is left to its usual avoestions, entively free from the
influx of pestilent blackgnardism, drunkenness, and obscenity which always attended a public hanging.

For the moral purpose of our theme, there ave but #hree ifems worth noticing in the above account ; they are
1st.—The black Aag, hoisted as a terror and example to the *“bad lot™ of “ tramps out on hopping excursion,
beggars, a female gipsy or two, men and women, the lowest scum of the population, and a dozen eager-eyed,
wolfish, cunning-locking boys I"  2nd.—The officials and representatives of the press who “ anticipated with just
HORROR ™ the coming scene at which they “were compelled to be present, and then when it is enacted as the primary
Na1108AL Pray for the time being, staring ab the prisoner in his “ railway porter’s uniform of velveteen,” roped
to the fatal beam, with a faded flower “in his waistcout, just above his pinioned hands,” absorbed in prayer—his




4

face of a livid hue, upturned, and his eyes looking upwards; at the same time singing a hymn “ in a low, thick,
trembling yoice,” “ after Caleraft hias pulled the cap over his face,” and the Chaplain, who had been reading “in
a voice broken with emotion, the burial service,” has shaken hands with him ;" and then lisfentng to the * SI0KEN-
ING RATTLE" in the criminal’s throat, mixed with the whirring sound of the collapsing machinery, as “ Smith
ulls the bolt,” and “the drop falls,” while  Calcraft is standing behind, and, as it were, gmiding the falling
gure” into the mewly-dug pit below; and Srd—the summing-up question and answer of the reporter, after
making one of a group at this disgusting performance.  “Is the execution under the new law move @mpressive
than under the old ?” « We answer decidedly in the affirmative. The applause or censure of the moh, the desive
to ¢ die game * before his friends, had, it is acknowledged, the worst influence on the prisoner, and the solemn
stillness of the little yard, with its handful of spectators, must have been impressive in the most awful degree.”

Tmpressive upon whom let us here ask?  Not upon the “bad lot™ contemplating the black flag ! The very
class who needed some wholesome impression of fear, and who never realised it at public hangings, were shut out
and left to indulge their idle fancies and curious promptings—a kind of pleasure to them ! If it were impressive
upon the * gentlemen of England,” and the representatives of the press, while looking upon a drama so_horrible,
we should imagine that it was in a sense different from that for which capital punisliments were enacted; unless
we were to believe that, notwithstanding their high refinement, they were susceptible of murderous emotions.

Then there remains only what the conclusion of the report seems to point at, that it was impressive upon
the dying criminal, thus leaving only one poor miserable pretence for sustaining the existence of the gallows as a
moral preventative, and a wholesome example, Of what use to society is the transitory impression of an agonised
wreteh about to die unobserved by the world ? None whatever, and therefore the advoeates of death punish-
ments must soon give way to those of our opinion, that the wallows is an effete institution, unfit for its purpose;
and that solitary confinement and hard labour for life would not only be a greater and more deterving punish-
ment, but a security against prematurely hurrying into eternity, as in days of old, dnnecent persons, wrongly
convicted through some vile perjury of the wicked, mistaken identity. or imperfectly unravelled circumstanees.

Amongst the earliest converts, we expect soon to number thereporer of the above quoted narrative, and most
of hig literary brethren. For promoting the cause of abolition, we have issued this lmmknlﬂet. and although we
notice the awful adventures of the herces of the gallows and guillotine in our progress, we have no wish to pander
to the taste of the illiterate and depraved, but to point a moral that shall leave a trace of some good impression
behind.

As we have placed Asgrry foremost in our list of modern living British hangmen, the most unknown and
Jeast experienced, we shall first give a short hiographical notice of his life and professional career.

Except in the performance of their dreadful office, and the associations it brings them into, before and after
every execution, there is nothing in their private antecedents and habits above the common run of men of their
class. No extraordinary genius has ever been manifested by either of our gallows-heroes, beyond the horrible
calling which fate has marked out for them. But under the irvesistable spell of an evil destiny, they are com-

lled by fate to perform deeds which all other men shudder at, althongh they know their legal necessity ; and
in their endeavours to become proficient in their strangling art, so as fo earn the praise of their official superiors,
and the admiration of the multitude, they stand out from the rest of society with more than ordinary prominence,
and in that respect are regarded as the chief of remarkable public characters. From the most rehable informa-
tion current amongst the old friends and associates of Askern about York and adjacent districts, also from
officials of the castle, which is now used as a gaol, a career of abject poverty, want of employment, ill-lnck in
almost every one of his undertakings, and a too-fast life whenever his chequered destiny placed money, in small
gums at a time, within his power, led him into femptation, and from thattemptation came the commission of a deed
which consigned him a prisoner to York Castle, from the sombre seenes of which he neyver emerged, except as a
eonvict, whom evil fate had long marked for her own! In charity, we throw a veil over his particnlar offence, as
ourobject is only to here show canse and effect, and warn the yet pure and innocent from evil courses,

1t was while a convicted prisoner and when an execution was pending without any hangman to do the * job,”
after an unsuceessful application to Caleraft of London, who was then fully engaged. that an offer of pardon was
made to him on eondition that he performed the office on the doomed man.

Moved by the love of liberty, which like life is said to be sweet to everyone, and promises of remuneration
and perquisites, Askern aceepted without much hesitation the office of public executioner, and to gualify himself
in his new and ominous business, he diligently employed his time (as all others in the same line have done before
him) in tying and knotting several lengths of rope after the hangman’s fashion, and testing their tightening
effects npon an effigy suspended to a rope stretched across the private room where he Jodged. To acquire speed
and precigion in the tyingof a hangman’s “noose,” also in the “turning off and cutting down™ without the least
blundering and rousing the execrations of the depraved mobs which generally assemble fo view such ghastly
gights, many trials he had to make upon the suspended figure to fit him for the work of the scaffold.

At length the fatal morning came for his first practical essay on the neck of a human being over the top of
the castle wall, and in the presence of a vast hideous-looking concourse of people, who hissed at the culprit when
he appeared ; and strange inconsistency, also hooted the man who was employed to execute the bidding of justice
on the object of their detestation !

ASKERN, at a scene so horribie and new to him, trembled, and would have rushed at onee from the seaffold
the very moment he had stepped upon it, if he had possessed the power and freedom to do so; but alas! for him
there was no chance, his apprenticeship to the strangling trade must be fulfilled according to the prescribed  con-
ditions previously menbiuneg. '

Therefore, nerveless as he felt, and ready to sink into the death-trap beneath, amongst the machinery of the
drop, he had to summon up all the courage and fortitude which draughts of intoxicating liguor then plentifully
supplied to him, ¢ould instil into his drooping frame,
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At one bound he approached the pinioned wretch, roughly seized him, placed him under the eross-heam of
the gallows quickly, with blanched features and trembling hands, hurriedly pulled the white cap down over his
livid face, placed the rope over his neck, and drew the noose most ﬁeieutiﬁca%ly as he thought, in the true Caleraft
style, and as his preceding lessons had tanght him ; buf, lo, and behold! a turnkey had no seoner hastened down
and drawn the bolt that lets fall the flooring on which the murderer stands, and sets him swinging in the air,
than the culprit’s awful convulsions and desperate struggles to clutch the rope and free himself from the tor-
tures he was suffering, showed the ghastly fact, that his first attempt did not suceeed, and that the yelling multi-
tude around and below, all horror-stricken at the sickening spectacle, were clamoring against the unfortunate
servant of the law! Speedily he had to release the quivering half-strangled wretch, and do his work of hanging
over again, ere death terminated the writhings of the doomed man, and at the same fime quieted the nnearthly
cries of the heaving and seething erowds of men and women who had come from various distances, near and far,
to behold the great NATIONAL Spow ! 3

Subsequent experience © got hig hand in” ag the saying ig, and made him more adroit at strangling, bng
excepb among a very few relatives and old acqnaintances, he was a man shunned and despised, and often liable to
insults and desperate enconunters in public company, when once the whisper went round that he was the hangman
of York Castle.

Another unhappy being, fated to follow the same horrible voeation, is Sarr, of Dudley.  On the outgkirts
of the town there used to be seen the old half-tumbled down cottage, surrounded by a mavshy piece of ground,
where © Dudley Smith,” as he is often called, resided at the time he took it into his head o beeome a second rival
0 London’s famons hangman. The news of ASKERN'® exploits gave SMITH courage, but made CALCRAFT only
langh and wonder how many more fools, ambitious of o black notoriety, were going to compete with him. Events
soon followed to settle the question, and afford Syrrm the opportunity he sought.

“ Red-handed omilt, the child of woe™ then made rapid progress, and east a gloom over many a household
in Staffordshire, and throughout the adjacent “black country.” The difference of a few guineas settled the
matter in the minds of the anthorities of Stafford gaol, and struck the balance against the pecuniary demands of
the skilful CALoRAFT, and in favour of the lesser price of the inexperienced SamiTm, who, however, supplemented
the want of experience with that species of brazen impudenee and animal confidencé which men of his class
possess.  Mentally and physically he was of rongher mould than either of the two former gallows heroes. Nur-
tured from birth among miners, the companion of the most illiterate potiery hands, and with bull-dog tastes and
habits, he was well fitted for the office of public executioner. A man being wanted for the coming “ job.” he
applied, sent in the ““lowest tender,” and was accepted. Visions by day and night now haunted his mind ; asleep
or awake the gallows and all its appurtenances dwelt strongly upon his imagination, and flitted before his eyes in
his drunken moments. Coils of rope here. there, and everywhere rose up before him, and sometimes twined about
his own neck in his midnight dreams, like fiery serpents. Time was getting brief, and he muse prepare to perform
his task neatly and expeditiously, and in dexterity eqnal the renowned William Caleraft. So, accordingly, after
being shown the sort of rope he must use, he set himself to the work of experimenting and forming slip knots
round logs of wood, knobs of furniture and fixtuves, the tops of his garden rails, and sometimes round his own
neck, close under the ear, and sufficiently tight to satisfy himself that it would answer at the proper time. He
practised also the pinioning process on his “ young woman ™ in secret ; who, not at all enamonred at his intended
profession, at firdh stontly vesisted., but his importunities and determination made her submit to his strange
proceedings.

Without overburdening our confined space with an enumeration of the ceriminals he afterwavds executed at
Stafford and elsewhere, suffice it to say, that after a few blunders and the usunal violent outeries of the brutal
multitudes, he became tolerably expert, and was considerved a fit assistant to Caleraft, when a change of the law
and private execntions were determined npon.  As we have been informed in the before quoted narrabive of the
first private execution, on account of Caleraft's great age, and in ohedience to the overtures of the authorities,
Swxra performed the subordinate part of moving the bolt that supported the platform on which the eriminal
stood ; preliminary, it is supposed, to taking Caleraft’s place, if death or inability should ere long necessitate a
change.

Such a change may be nearer than people suppose, for Caleraft is expected to be a snccessful applicant for a
retiring pension, on account of his infirmities, now too plainly visible, in which event Smith might have for a
competitor the notorious “ Lone Tox CorrIn,” a costermonger of old Clare Market, lately pulled down, and a
quaint character about town, who addressed an epistle in the following form to the authorities of Newgate, which
we give in its original orthography, and “ with all its blushing honours ™ and beanties “ thick npon it 7 :—

“Wild Street, March 1st, 1868.
“To the Gaol Committee of Newgate,”

“ Gentilmen,—As Ive heerd Caleraft yure onld hangmon iz goin to leeve iz plaise, Ive just takin the libertee
too ask yu too chuse me, as I am villin too do the jobs on murdrers for the same pay, and vill ever bee punkshal
hat it, ven ever yu vant to hang em up at the gallerse. Tve no objecshun fo exshecute any vun yu pleese, withont
feer or favur too any relashun or aquanetense, but vill do my dooty imparshul, for vich I can git a goood
karacter,”

I am Gentilmen,
Yure humbel sirvent,
TaoMAS COFFIN.”

« P.8,—Nevyew by my granmuther's side to the late Doctur Coffin.”
The secret execution of Wells, the railway porter, at Maidstone, on Angust 13th, 1868, marks in the criminal
calendar William Calcraft’s disappearance from public life. He will henceforth be surronnded by the WrEFatery
becoming his terrible office, and the rising generation of criminals who take an interest in the matter, wi

have
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to ask their seniors what kind of man he was, and to trust to their imaginations for the picture of him. To no
man probably will this mystery be more welcome than to Caleraft himself. He has shown, on more than one
oceasion, that his dread of facing the crowd was equal to his vietim's dread of facing the gallows.

At the exeention of the Manchester Fenians, and of Barrett in London, he was seen to manifest more fear
and nervous weakness than any of the men whom he was to put to death. On both oceasions he received violent
threatening letters from the fenian friends of the culprits. He therefore shuffled abont the prison yard, and
seemed afraid to mount the gallows-steps, while the sweat fell from his face, and stood in large drops upon his
brow. It is a great velief to him for his few remaining years, and a moral gain in every sense to society, to have
lost sight of him ; for after all, he constituted perhaps the most revolting part of apublic execution. The strong
prejudice, and the intense savage hatved of the erowd againgt him was, no doubt, a most unjustifiable !"c-.eliug}
seeing that as the mere instrument of justice and of judgment, he was neither to be hated nor to be loved ; but it
existed in such intensity that there was no prospect of its ever being lessened. The effect wasextremely injurions
even to the poor kind of morality that public executions were supposed to promote. The passive feeling of awe
with which men might be disposed to look on a criminal going to a righteons doom, was changed into an active
feeling of disgust and horror, when they beheld the man by whom he was publicly strangled ; and there was too
much reason to believe that they left the precinets of the gibbeb with more of this unjust feeling nppermost in
their minds, than that which open-air execntions were meant to inculeate.

All this is now changed by the private system of hanging, but it also destroys every plea for retaining the
use of the gallows, as we have before argued in previous pages.

In sketching the career of Caleraft, much is necessary to be said respecting his predecessor, Ton CHESHIRE,
to whom he acted for some years as an assistant hangman, and who gave him during that time repeated instrue-
tions in the art of putting criminals to death.

The commencement of his professional life reaches back far into the reign of George the Thivd, when Tom
Cheshire first employed him, and was in the height of his fame. A very remarkable character was old Cheshire,
who used to wear always a snuff-hrown coat reaching down to his heels, and on that account was often hooted at
wherever hie was seen, as the ““snuffy skull thatcher " Many of the ancient customs of Newgate he was an eye-
witness of. and which will be interesting to mention here.

When the last night of some poor condemned wreteh had arrived, at midnight, and from hour to hour, till
the dawn of the execntion morning, a hell man used to parade outside the prison walls under the grating of the
condemned cell, and in lond solemn tones accompanied the harsh sounds of his bell with his warning-cries, to
¢ prepare for death.”  With a blush of shame for our forefathers, we arve obliged fo confess that, MURDER BY
LAW on the gallows was then so common for burglary, highway robbery, forgery, horse and sheep stealing, shop-
lifting to the value of forty shillings, and other minor offences, that “ hanging Monday ™ was regularly looked for,
after every Old Bailey sessions, when a batch of males and females, sometimes amonnting to half a dozen, wonld
be hung up like so many dogs and cats on a Monday morning, althongh only found guilty and sentenced on the
preceding Friday, Simple stealing from a house or the person was then oftener punished with death than weve
murderous offences.  And so awfully unscrupulons were the © Bow-street runners,” as the officers of police were
termed, that the innocent nged to be “ planted ™ with stolen property, entrapped, sworn positively against, and
put to death for the sake of the £40 “blood money™ then given for every one capitally convicted. Then the
horror of the © condemned cell, and pew, and press yard ™ were kept continually going, and the blood-thirsty
monsters afterwards held their nightly saturnalias together, with spies, informers, bawdy-house pimps of both
sexes, and the master and deputy-hangman amongst them: who rvevelled and toasted the success of their trade
of blood-spilling. Then also, the “press yvard” witnessed every sessions the torturing of its many youthful
victims by the lead-knotted lash ; and the ** press room” resounded with the piercing shrieks of aprisoner under-
going the punishment awarded to those who refused to plead. Whenever a prisoner at the bar declined to say
whether he was guilty or not guilty (a formality required by the law before he could be tried), he was taken to
the “press room,” laid on the stone floor naked, and with arms and legs extended, chained fast by the wrists and
ancles; and a stout board was placed on the front of his body, on which heavy iron weights, one by one, were
gradually placed, after every time he was asked if he would plead to the question first put to him, * gnilty or not
guilty " Some poor fortured wretches, after a certain number of ponderons weights, never less than half-
hundreds or hundreds, had been heaped upon them, would be terrified into pleading and standing the chance of
their trial ; but others wonld be obstinately dumb till such a pile of weights was added, that they were, according
to the sentence of the law, crushed to death! The murderer’s pew in the chapel, on the sabbath day, often pre-
sented a spectacle, that once seen, never was forgotten. While the late Rev. Dr. Cotton, then the prison chaplain,
was preaching the © condemned sermon” one time scowling assassing deep-dyed with the blood of many victims
would be seen grouped together; at another time youth and innocence, wrongfully condemned to die a felon's
death on the gallows (as history has since proved), through perjury, or misconstrued circumstances and uncertain
evidence. Amongst these we must not forget the fair and beautiful Eliza Fenning, a virtuous maiden servant of
a tradesman’s family in Fleet Street, who suffered death on the public gibbet for an offence which she called God
to witness that she was totally innocent of | She was convicted on doubtful circumstantial evidenco of attempting
to poison the whole family, by putting arsenic into the flour of some dumplings she made for their dinner. All
her solemn asseverations of innocence availed her not, and the best of characters was entively nseless: sentenced
to die she was, and she was ruthlessly hanged by her fair neck, before a vast sympathising multitnde of men,
women, and children in the Old Bailey, all melted to tears, and crying out * shame,” ““ shame "

The beauteons innocent creature appeared on the gallows platform in a new white dress from head to foot,
as spotless as her own purity ; and we doubt not her soul, the moment it was released by the executioner’s vile
hands, was canght up by attending angels and carried to the haven of eternal bliss.

Long after it was too late to wipe out the stain of her judicial murder, her master’s son confessed on his
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death bed that he cecreily mixed fhe avsenic in the flour she nsed, during her brief absence from the kitchen, as
an act of revenge for refusing to submit to his embraces.

Tom Cheshire and Newgate has witnessed other ghastly scenes, and his predecessor has had adventures with
 Sixteen-string-Jack, Jerry Abershaw, Jonathan Wild, Jack Shepherd, Betsy the bank-note forger and foot-pad,
who was half executed and vestored to life; when the coNpEMNED used to goin an open cart, sibting on their
coffins, from Newgate all through Holborn to a public half-way house in St. Giles's, where they were allowed to
stop and drink their “ parting draught™ with their friends, and he presented with their * last nosegay,” and then
vesume their procession throngh Oxford Road, and at the top of it, in the open space facing the gates of Hyde
Park, near the turnpike that then existed, to he at once executed on Tyburn’s three-corner'd gibbet.

Passing to later times, CausHIRE and his man Calerafs knew something about the noted Dr. Brooks and
the dreadfnl scerets of old smrgeon’s hall at the back of Newgate. Subjects for dissection being very scarce,
“RopY-SNATCHERS,” sametimes called “resurrectionists” used to watch funerals during the day time in the church-
yards of London, mark where the youngest and plumpest subjects were interred, and at night, with digging tools
take them up and bag them in sacks, which they would speedily convey to a hired hackney coach standing
conveniently near, and drive oft with them to the said hall. or to Sb. Bartholomew’s, aceording to orders.  As body-
gnatching did not always supply enough subjects for the numerous doctors and stndents who required them tor
lectures and experiments, a viler class of offenders sprang to way-lay the friendless and unfortunate, entice them
into gome lonely out of way honse surrounded by vacant ground walls, and there poison and smother them. These
horrible villains were called Burkers, who cantrived for a long time to sell the bodies of their vietims undetected
for large sums, as persons who had died naturally and been buried. At last a poor Italian boy who exhibited
white mice in the streets, was burked by Bishop, May, and Williams, in a lone house in Bethnal-green, and one
night was offered at Bartholomew’s hospital. The doetor to whom they took it, feeling certain after a minute
examination, that the corpse had died a violent death; quietly sent for the officers of justice, and gave them into
custody. They were tried and found guilty on the clearest evidence of Italians who identified the boy, and
were hanged by Caleraft and his master amidst the loudest execrations ever heard in the precinots of Newgate.

During the earlier times of that awful looking gail, the classification and administration were so loose as to
render it a perfect HuLL ON EARTH. Depravity, ribaldry, drunkenness, gambling and debauchery there reigred
unchecked in its dark dungeon, between gaolers and the lowest of their male and female prisoners. The latter sex
often times exchanged clothes with their keepers, when the govener was, at night, fast asleep, and in their cells
they carrried on whatever lewd revels they had a fancy for, and made a pandemonium of the prison. At the
death of Cheshire, Caleraft became principal executioner. He was previously & private watchman at Reid's
brewery, Liquorpond Street, and by trade a lady’s shoemaker. He is also celebrated as a first-cluss rabbit-
fancier, whose breed has won prizes, and unknown, has graced the festive board of many London families. At
the Tiger public house, corner of Devizes Street, near the Rosemary Branch, Hoxton, next door to his old resi-
dence in his younger days, he used to meet great numbers of his brother snobs, rabbit-breeders, and skittle
players, and there held jollifications and played skittles with them. On account of the prejudice of the
neighbours, and the too-great freedom of impudent boys in_calling out “Jack Keteh,” his habit was to
go out very early in the morning and after dark. He is married, and is the parent of a goodly number of sons
and daughters, morally brought up and schooled, who have sometimes, been unjustly annoyed by ignorent
people on account of their unfortunate parentage. To show the full force of this prejudice we will mention a
curions circumstance that happened to one of his daughters.

She was accustomed to meet and court a young mechanic at a friend’s house. One night a supper was ap-

inted to be held there, and the sweetheart had promise of a good merry-making with mutual acquaintances of

oth sexes, not one of whom knew Miss Caleraft by her paternal name. Through some mysterous cause we have
never had explained, just as all were comfortably seated around the smoking viands on the table, and were pledg-
ing the lovers and each other in preliminary bumpers of beer and gin, strange footsteps were heard on the stairs,
followed by a knock at the door, and when it was opened, the whole company, especially Miss Caleraft’s lover,
were suddenly petrified with horror. No sooner was the fatal name pronounced and a recognition passed hetween
father and daughter, than the young man at one bound cleared the table, rushed down the stairs, ran fast away
from the house and was seen no more; thus proving again to the deserted hangman’s daughter, that © the course
of true love never runs smooth.”

A parallel to the iniquities of the old Bow Street ranners are to be found in the records of our modern police
force of London. * Jack Ketch’s warren” was well supplied by police scoundrels from many quarters of the

overty stricken districts. One of the most infamous was the “ prig’s haunt” in Tyndal's Buldings, Gray's Inn
Eane, inhabited by low Irish, where Kina, a policeman in disguise, attended daily when off duty, to teach pocket-

icking and all the arts of burglary to poor outecast boys. Between experiments with various instruments, and
essons on the way to use them, a coat was swung across a line, and the young ones were shown how to pick the
pocket single-handed when a thief was by himself, and when they went together in twos and threes. As fast as
they became adepts in the art and went into the streets to obtain their living by it, King, who always knew their
walks, watched them in his uniform, and the moment they committed a robbery, pounsed upon them and pro-
cured their conviction, for which he obtained the praise of his superiors for extraordinary vigilance, and rewards,
besides court-fees at the sessions. At last this vile thief-trainer became too clever ; he was denounced by some
boys sharper than himself, and some of his honester brother-constables took the clue up, unravelled it to the end,
and on the clearest evidence got him sentenced to penal servitude for life. A more recent proof, while we are
penning this, has come out, that perjury is still rife in the Metropolitan police force. Three policemen have been
wrongfully procuring the conviction of a drover on the charge of stealing several sheep from a field at Tottenham,
and have received their “blood money” from thz County of Middlesex funds. Since their poor victim has been
suffering incarceration, the real thief, at the trial of one of his confederates, has confessed to his own guilt, and
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glee-larcd the entire innocence of the man formerly sworn to by the said policemen. May justice soon overtake
em.

Returning to Caleraft and his latter days, we have to congratulate onr readers upon his religions conversion,
and regnlar Sunday attendance with his wife, at a church near Poole-street, Tslington. He has long ceased to
love his office and make money by sales of the elothes of the numerous cul[l)rit-s, and hits of the ropes that hanged
them. The ancient ceremony of swearing in the exeécntioner was an awful oné.  Amidst a eollection of ropes,
fetters and handeufls, with his hand upon the bible, he was required to solemnly swear that he would exeente
every criminal condemned to die, without favouring father or mother, or any friend whatsoever; and when he
had taken the horrible oath he was dismissed with the ominons words—"* GET THEE HENOE WRETOH !

The latest performance of Caleraft is reported helow, and shows that the first private execution af Newgate
was like the one at Maidstone, privately barbarons and publicly useless.

At nine o'clock in the morning of September Sthy the first private exccution in Londopn took piace inthe interior of Newgate Prison.  The enlprit was
Alexander Arthur Mackay, a vouth of only elghteen years of age, whe, on the 8th of May last inurdered & womuy Kmme Grossinith in whose service he wis, at
11, Artillery-possage, Norton Folgate. Tt now only remains to tell how he expiated his orime npon the seaffold In the presence vot of o roaring, surging mab,
but inthe solitnde of u prison, and before a few persond, whose number did not moch execed o seore.

Inside the ol the seens was soleimn to the Tnst degren.  Thé rapresontitives of the morning newspapers whose duty it was to witnoss the execntion
were admitted to Newgntent half-past elght, and after tmversing severn! gloomy ocorridors found themselves In an inglosed yard near the prison ohapel, In
front of the seaffold. A fow words will enable the vender to plotare fov himsslf the seene,

The yard is a square one, entored by i wicket gate at the south-esst coraer, and T the comer to thenorth-west stauds the seaffolil.  In the svnth-west
carner, peur the grating throngh whiph prisoners undergoing punishmeat Bold converse with thely friends nt periods arranged for by the prison rules, i3 a
spnee ralied o7 1 rthe ropresentitives of the press and standing ot invervals of s few yands apart are men of the City polics, oceupying the remainder of the
yard. Behind the scaffold the prison holldings vear thelr mussive walls, and from the woo! peers down upon the golemn seene below o stolld warder stationed
there In order that, €0 eoon a5 tho ghastly business 15 at un end, he may signal the mon fn whose lids are the ropes to holst the Black fing, as'a witness to
the ontslde world that justice Iz satisfied ; on the opposite eide of the yard are other prison bulldings with grated windows, but na ontward sign of the 1ife
within, while flunking the yard north and south are walls—i%e one i toppid by & tereible cheveanx de frise, and over'the other hangs suspendoed o large eloth,
the sonnd of whose rustling, as shaken by the wind —it beat against the prison wall,—wnas a5 the flapping wing of ‘u linge bird of prey. The sllent oxpestation
of the twenty minutes spent in that dreadind yard sras the most painfnl experlence of the present writer's life. Abgence of sound whon & man I nlone {n the
heart of i trackless forest 1= said by travellers to e fearfully oopressive, bt the involuntury silenes of fwenty men waiting the ontrance of the messengers of
death and thelr victim becomes palnfnl to the last degree, Sometimes thers s a 2light murmure heard from the ontslde of the prison, with now and agaln the
clunking of w lateh or the gritlug of & bolt within the gaol itself, and obcaxionally n low ham of conversition in the yaed —these nre the only sonnds heard, and
they only serve to intensify the opprepslveness of the silent intervals that infervene.  Whait wns going on within the prison during this time was not known to
the represcntatives of the press.  Under the new Act of Parlinment they are exclugded (rom what wns Enown o8 the pinloning room, and ouly ge¢ the very last
geene of all, an alterat on very ngreepble to the feelings of gentlemen upon whomn s Imposed & most palnful doty, They learned after the execution that
Mackay had stnce his condemnation conduated himself with great decorim, had frequently expres=ed his great sorrow for the erime he hpd commitied, and his
perfect rexdiness to die,  The poor youlhy we were told, tost his own mother when he was about Lhe same nge a3 ono of his vietim's chlJoren, nnd this deepened
in his own mind the intense feelings of plognant régret he sevmed to expérience hetwoen his sontencs belng pronouneed and earried into effect, He was most
attentive to the mindstratlons of the Rev, Mr. Jones, ordinary of Newgate, nnd took the sacrament ot his hunds on Sunday, The condemuned wouth. slept
goundly until about s1x o'clock In the moming, when he rose.and remained In communion with hie spirltnal adviser untll the Inst, Somueh for the dsterfor of
the prizon ; outside the sllonce remained untiroken, save by the sounds of wiileh we huve spoken, until within a guoarter of an hour of nine, when from the
nelghbouring church of 3t, Sepulchre o passing bell began to toll, and n slightly Incressed murmur feom the ontside world reached the ears of those who
walled within the prison. At about this time Mr, Sheriff M*Arthur, with hls nnler sheriffs, Messrs Roehe and Davidson Mr, Jonns, the goveroor ; and Mr,
Gibson, the surgeon of Newgate, entered the yard, and having satisfied themselves that all the arrangements were oompleate, setirad, leaving the spae? again 1o
the reporters and poticenten, one of the latter body huving some few minotes earlier tirned slok amd left the sawl.  This almost nnbearable suspenss Instod
ontil the clocks in the neighbonrhood were heard to strilke the hour, and thon the danking of o latal bolind the black screen surroundlog the seafold was
fellowed by the appearnnce of the Rov, Mr, Jones, who supported the doomed man as he ascended the few steps leading from the ground to the drop. The
ehaplain, whose voles trembled with emotion, read the T any from the Chuareh of |England Prayer-book, and Mackay foined swith o loud, cléar voiee In the
responsas, his voioe being henwd distine ly ovor the yard, even after he was capped nnd noosad. Justat this suprame moment the yonng man’s firmuess seemed
abont to torspke him, pnd he tottered us thoogh to fall, but the hand of the chaplaln lnid apon kis arm sostalned him, and In another second the trap on which
the unhappy man wis stunding fell, and W hung suspended,  The fall was & vory short one, and slgus of life were visibloe for & jonger time nffer the bolt wns
druwn than we remember to have seen on uny similar occaslon.  As soon us possible evevy ong econcersad In the ghustly business was glad to make his esenpe
from this last aet in b doleinl dramn.  To thie spectators, judging from our own oxperlence, nod the appeatance of many persons present, nothing conid have
been more terrible than this sight of o man, calmly, methodically strangled under shadow of a prisen wall, without any of the frothy excitement that has np
to within it very short time formed part of an excecutlon ceremony, Fow things could be more lmpressive, o fur ax the outside spectators were concerned (by
rengen of its {earful suggestiveness) than the silent vunning up of a black flag from the gae]l wall just as the murderer passed down jnto the valley of the
shadow of death ; and nothing we should say conld have been more awinl than the s lghe of those four high, hard, pitlless walls to the weetsh bronght forth to
die.  Such:is un aogount of the drst executim of # murderer in London that has taken place out of sight of such as'chess to brave the horrors of an exesution
crowd In order to see-a fellow-ereature die & shameinl death

The body, siter hanging eu hour, was ocut down, and 4 coroner’s inguest, a3 preseribed by the Act of Parlliment, wins beld in'the course of the afternoon,
previous to burying it. ) . . X . . .
The last persomage we shall record here as a fit companion to all the before-mentioned, is SAvsox, the re-

nowned HERO OF THE GUILLOTINE.  On the outskirts of old Paris, in a small neat cottage overlooking the banks
of the Seine, surrounded by palings at the front, and thick hawthorn hedges at the sides and back, lives secluded
from vulgar gaze a descendant of three generations of the Sansons, who from father to son have inhevited the
office of public execntioner. He is a grim-looking old man of strong build, and is complacent to all visitors whose
curiogity leads them to see and converse with him, and view his curiong cabinet of murderers’ relies and cri-
minals’ enriosities: and who make their request with becoming civility. He is full of anecdotes about the ex-
ploits of his ancestors at chopping off the heads of Lonis the XVI, Marip Antonette, Charlotte Corday, the
aunthoress of the famons saying “ O liberty, what crimes are committed in thy name,” as she was about to put
her neck under the guillotine knife. He will exhibit at the same time, models of guillotines, instriuments of
torture, amongst them spokes of the blood-stained breaking wheel of former days, locks of the hair of various
nobles and their ladies, rings, brooches, and other trinkets of the victims of the bloody Robespierre, with pieces
of the robes and surplices of the bishops and priests who were then brought out of dungeons and gnillotined in
multitudes early every morning for weo]}is together, till the ground where the seaffold stood ran with blood. A
few skulls and finger-hones of remarkable geraons he will also show, and tell how he obtained them. We will
now spare onr reader’s feelings, and conelu

the heroes of the gallows and guillotine will be numbered among the things of the past.

THE END.

E1L1ot, Printer, “ The West-End News " office, 475, Oxford Street, W.C.

e by hoping that the day is not far off, when the awinl adventures of’




