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SPY AND HERO.

While Dean Stanley was in this coun-
Ary he visited, with Mr. Cyrus W. Field,
the spot where Major Andre was hanged
and buries, and the Dean seemed to be
astonished becauseno monument mark ed
#be place. Thereupon Mr. Field of-
“fered to put up a euitable monument,
and Dean Stanley promised to write the
iluerip!ion. The publication of Mr.
Field’s formal offer has rmsed a storm
of protests. Mr. Wm. E. Cable of Lex-
ington avenue offers, in a card, to be
< one of a hundred to pull down Mr.
Field’s ‘“‘votive stone;” and J. N. Rill
of Lyme, Conn., has reminded Mr.
Field that Nathen Hale, a Captain in

near Huntington, L. 1., while returning
from a perilous and extremely impor-
tant visit to a point within the British
lines on Long Island and New York,
“and that no monument commemorates
‘his sacrifice of life excepting one paid
y the women of his native town
and a small grant from the State of Con-
mecticut. Thiv monument stands in the
cemetery in Hale's native town in
h Coventry, Coan. To a great
others this purpose of Mr. Field
ought to mind that Hale has lain
ieless and unknown grave since
was red in New York; and that
gress could never be persuaded to
morate his services, and that, on
contrary, in 1821 the British Gov-
‘emament appointed a commission to
ey to America to remove the re-
mains of Major Andre from the grave
that was dug bencath the gallows un-
der which he hanged, and subsequently
reinterred them with royal honors in
Westminster Abbey. No further than

- this cou'd royasl favor go.
T he late Herry J.Raymond once
stid that Hale furnished the most con-
example of patriotism that the
y of the Revolution has left us.
“The equal of Andre in talent, worth,
and amiable manners, and his superior
in that final test of character—the mo-
tive by which his acts were prompted
and his life guided— he laid aside every
<consideration personal to himself, and
entered upon a service of infinite haz-
ard to life because Washington deemed
it important to the sacred cause. Like
Andre, he was found in a hosiile camp;
Tike him, though without a trial, he was
udged a spy, condemned to death,
.ﬂq‘ hanged.” PyM r. Raymond added—
it was the occssion of dedicating the
monument in Tarrytown, erected on the
where Andre was captured—that
while Andre’s name and fate had been
Rindly remembered, we had left the
body of Hale to sleep in an unknown
ﬁ-{ in his native soil, unhonored by

. outward token.

n the summer of 1776 the battle of
Island was fought, disastrously to
mericans, and a hasty retreat was

gn to Manhatten Island. It looked

y black just then for the American

$¢. Men were sick and dying in
ling numbers. Desertions were

thin the army. The lack
failure to receive ps

To Washington there seemed only
one way remaining of discovering
Howe’s plans, and that was for an in-
telligent soldier to pass the British lines,

trate the enemy’s camps on Long
sland, make careful estimates of his
force, and accurate plans of his defen-
ces and position. In short, he required
the aid of an intelligent spy, and he so
expressed himself to his board of offi-
cers. They acquiesced, and Colonel
Knowlton was asked to find the man
willing and competent to undertake the
hazard ? Knowlton invited competent
officers of his own regiment to serve
Washington and their country, but he
urged in vain. He is described as turn-
ing “from a group of reluctant, half-re-
sentful officers, fast yielding to the tor-
ture of disappointment,” when there
came a voice from among them with
the painfully thrilling, yet cheering
words, “I will doit!” and Capt. Na-
than Hale, pale from the effects of a re-
cent illness, stepped forth and volun-
teered for the dangerous, despised, yet
in this case, vital duty of a spy.

His comrades are said to have re-
coiled at the prospect of the gifted and
greatly esteemed young Captain’s do-
ing a duty they thought fit on'y for a
sneak. His friends and fellow officers
remonstrated. Capt. Hull, afterward a
General, Hale's classmate at Yale,
urged him to seek the sacrifice of him-
self for his country’s good in the path
of a soldier, not of 2 ~py, and Hale an-
swered Hull in these words :

“I think I owe my country the ac-
complishment of an object so important
anid so much desired by the Command-
er of her armies, and I know of no oth-
er mode of obtaining the information
than by assuming a disguise and pas-
sing into the enemy’scamp. 1am fully
sensible of the uences of discov-
ery and capture in such a situation.
But for a year ] have been aftached to
the army, and have not rendered any
material service, while receiving a com-

nsation for which I make no return.

et I am not influenced by the expec-
tation of promotion or pecuniary re-
ward. I wish to be useful, and every
kind of service necessary for the pub-
lic good becomes honorable by being
necessary. If the exigencies of my
country demand a peculiar service, its
claims to the performance of that ser-
vice arc imperious.”

Then Hale presented himselfto Wash-
ington and received his instructions.
The Commander-in-Chief wanted an
estimate of the number of the enemy,
how they were distributed, the place of
their encampment, their concesntration
of -batteries at particular ponts, but
above all such kints of their plan of at-
tack as it was possible to gather. Pro-
curing a school-teacher’'s garb, Hale
quit the camp at Harlem Heights, and
made his way to Norwalk, Conn. Here
he doffed his uniform, put on a brown
suit and a brood-brimmed hat. Then
he was taken by sloop across the Sound,
and about two hours before day-break,
he landed upon the point of Great Neck
in Huntington Bay, which juts farther
into the water. The spot was then
called the Cedarn, and 1s still known by
that name. Hale passed the day and
night with Wiil:am Johnson at his farm
near Huntington, and then plunged
boldly intothe enemy’scountry. Where
he went, and how, what were his dan-
gers and escapes, his devices, hisinfor-
mation, and his ‘“skill of imposture,”
there are no meaans of knowing.

He was gone about two weeks, and
during that time had made his way from

-

3 Ridge as far east as
npoint, 'a'_ posts at Bedford,
rick, and Floshing, with t
of war at anchor in Newm
Ay, was arrayed a British army of
-five thousand men, n grand
condition, whose special pur-

had been announced to be to end
the opposition of the rebels. Its
officer, Gen. Howe, was

and distinguished, and was flushed
the important victory he had gained
“the crests, now the outskirts of

's anxietly was intense.

2 matter of infinite importance

m to know what Lord Howe would

- Did he to bring his army
mavy down upon New York and af-

mpt the city, then covering a compar-
tract north of the Batte-
to cross from

rELE

, o did he

‘take him back to Connecticut on the

for the boat that was to

Great Neck Point, upon which he landed
two weeks before. After finishing his
work in New York, he probably crossed
to Brookiyn somewhere near South
Ferry, and threaded his way back
through the lines until he reached Hun-
tington. Accounts differ regarding the
discovery of his true character, but it
has generaily been believed that a Tory
relative recognized him while he sat in
Widow Chichester’s tavern, in Hun-
tington, waiting for his comrades’ boat,
and betrayed him to a British naval of-
ficer, whose vessel lay in Huntington
Bay. Hale stood on the Great Neck
Point, waiting for the boat that he ex-
pected, and at length saw one. He
walked down to the water's edge, pre-
pared to leap aboard, and when sud-
denly he saw a British officer jump up

Long | and order him to surrender. Several

pon | marines at once covered his body with

th® guns. He started up the bank.

ery doubtful.

Hale reached New Y.

man in luxury; but

of the Revolutionary @

his elegant home when"

cupied New York, and fook
back into the country.

ish officers received an
their guests, here A

night before he weat

barter with Benedict Armnoldy
Hale, pinioned and guarded, W
before Lord Howe. It is be
Gen. Howe retired toa g

back of the mansion,

charges against the young |
ary Captain, and was W
and data found in Hale’s shoe
denied nothing. He ed that he
was a Captain in W 's army,
said that he had been a spy and had
been successful in hus for infor-
mation, regretted that he was by his
capture unable to serve his country,
and then fearlessiy awaited his sen-
tence. He did not even Wemand a
court-martial. In a few miautes he
heard his sentence: ‘‘Wilham Cun-
ningham, Provost Marshall of the Royal
Army in New York, is directed to re-
ceive into his custody the body of Na-
than Hale, a Captain in the rebel army,
convicted as a s=py, and to see him
hanged by the neck until dead to-mor-
row morning at daybreak.”

Hale was at once taken in charge by
the brutal Cunningham, who was after-
ward hanged after confessing that he
had been accessory in several hundred
murders, and who was responsible for
the awful suffering of Federal pnsoners
in the old Sugar House prisoa, still
standing in Rose street. It is believed
that Cunningham took Hale to the Pro-
vost, a prison that stood where is now

the Hall of Records. Beyond |
the ) this,

Chambers street, was a graveyard,
which also served as a place tor public
execulions. Hale is believed to have
been confined in a cell, the little win-
dow of which looked out upon the Park
and Centre street. Cunningham asked
Hale as he put him into his cell for lus
name, age, size, and rank, and then
read the death warrant to him. As he
was leaving Hale asked that his arms
might be unpinioned and that he might
have writing materials and a light.
Cunningham refused this with an oath.
Then Hale asked that he might have a
Bible. This, too, was denied him.
Sabsequently a young “officer of Hale’s
guard interceded for him, and his arms
were freed and a hght, ink and paper
and a Bible were given to him. P':t
of the night he passed in wrilin, e
letter to his mother, another to his sis-
ter, and a third to his sweetheart.
When Cunningham reached Hale’s cell
in the morning he found the Federal
Captain and spy ready. It was just at
daybreak. Hale handed the Provost
Marshall the letters that he had writ-
ten and asked as a dying favor that the

be kept until they could be delivered.
Cunningham read them insolently in
Hale's presence, and then tore them
up. When asked afterward why he
did this, he said that ‘*he did not want
the rcbels to'know they had 2 man who
could die with such firmness.”” Then
he ordered Hale to make ready for the
scaffold. His arms were pinioned, a
coarse white zown trimmed with black
was placed over his body, and a white
cap put on his head. A rough board
coffin was carried by attendants in front
of him, a guard of soldiers were around
him, and the negro executioner Rich-
mond brought up the rear with the lad-

y asked him to speak
zeech snd confession.
ale just , with
on his features, at
turning to the

out his dying
It is said that
a touch of contempt
Cunningham, and then
others, be said qui
pressiveness that silenced the jibes of
those who were there tojoke, and melted
some to tears: “I only regret that I
have but one life to lose for my coun-

e e Rl g
m en A an
bourlhebod;:?l“w yr was buried,
pr?':ably in a grave dug beneath the
galiows.
when the Revolutionary army re-en-
tered New York there was -:n '
who conld tell

ing. But the :

and of s memorable words

dollers were given
great sum in that
days.
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v. 18, but was postponed
ec. 81. in order to allow counsel
‘defence more time for prepara-
Dr. Paddock, a5 im-
: witaess, would not return until
from a tour in .
“Public opinion, that had lost none of
its bitter animosity in the lapse of time,

: criticised this delay of justice,

arguing, perhaps more or less correctly,
that it was simply a device of counsel
to put off the day as long as possible,

n that Bishop, who has long

L‘b:en in failing bealth, might quietly die

in jail of comsumption. But Bishop's
lite, apparently, does not hang by so
fragile a thread as Mrs. Cobb’s law-
yers imagined.

. After s confessions BitboE regained
his courage; he felt that he had satis-
fied his conscience, and had fully ex-
piated his offence. Strangely enough,
a religious peace and joy entered his
heart, and to all his visitors he ex-

at satisfaction with the

world and his fellow men, telling them
with much fervor and spiritual unction
that he had found peace and favor with
God. His assumed spiritual experien-
ces have operated well on his physical
condition and the hope of the lawyers
that he would not live to meet his trial is
dissipated. Bishopis sufficiently healthy
to live for years, and Mrs. Cobb was
never in better health, having gained
thirty pounds in weight since her incar-
ceration n jail.

. For many years the families of Cobb
id Bishop lived in pleasant cottages
the west side of the city in the same

: = Aerms of the most
he two men fought
side by side in the rebellion, returned
home after the war with honorable re-
cords, were membersofthe Grand Army
brotherhood, held influential positions
in the same Masonic society, and were
in every respect apparently as devoted
to each other as brothers. Between
their wives there seemed to exist the
same tender and loving attachment.

Notwithstanding the seemimgly af-
fectionate relations of the families, the
tongue of gossip found food in dark sus-
picions and insinuations. It was whis-
red that Bishop, who drove the mar-
et wa of Charles Hulburt, tarried
longer in the house of Kate Cobb when
her husband was away at his work than
was necessary in the delivery of her
groceries. It was noticed, too, that when
the two families walked to the same
church on a Sunday morming, Bishop
always went by the side of Kate, and
ber husband followed with the children,
and that when they took seats in the
re' Kate sat by the side of Westly, and
ooked over the same hymn book when
they sang. She was often seen at the
store in which Bishop was a clerk, and
he freqnent:{ escorted her home, un-
gsccompanied by ber husband, at late
hours of the night. A “‘wife’s infidel-
ity”” and a ‘““husband’s blind credulity”
were the topice that were most dis-
cussed in the homes of west side neigh-
bors. The general rumors were borne

o the ears of Cobb, but he laughed at

them, and trusted his wife and his friend

with unaffected faith.
On the 4th of February of this year,

Mrs. Westly W. Bishop accompanied

Mrs. Cobd in an afterncon sieigh ride.

, and as they sped up and

Y 3 A physician, Dr. Bai-
'y, was sammoned, who administered
ffectual remedies. He studied the
anxiously and carefully that night

oms 1o auj disease with which |
was inted. Mrs. Bis lay
t ia herdarkened beb:rx:)otﬁ,

aken by terrible spasms, and
sinking into deathlike stupors,
palid face and motionless form.—
nally her husband, stealing a
from his business, stood at her

' istering medicines, and

s it was the face of Mrs. Cobb

hat the dying woman saw bending over
er pillow. Noone else entered the
r. Itis binted by those most
ately associated with the case,
in the coming trial the veil that
over the deathbed of Mrs Bish-
be lifted, and a picture of a

ife’s discovery of
L .,'__”mbohhloln avail-
: p died on Thursday noon,
8 She was buried afew
eafter. The neighborhood
tated with gossip for several
reeks, as it assumed no deinih'
jape, the discussion of the case grad-
ly died out. A short time after the |

-

Bishop had been buried, 8 | by

meeting of Victona

ge of Good Templars, of which both
m snd Cobd families were

—_— ]
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members, was held. Tears and reso-
lutions of sorrow and respect were sown
: b =

v

tones, tnehhr poetry sbout her dead
friend. The last lines weres “She
is not dead, she isnot dead. She lives
within my heart.”

Then the meeting was adjourned,
and Bishop went back to his grocery,
and Kate to her home. A few days
afterward the inconsolable Bishop was
lovingly gazing down upon the brown
hair of Kate’s bended head as she pinned
a rosebud into the lapel of his coat.—
His visits to her home, ostensibly to de-
liver gnods, grew daily more frequent
and of longer duration.

A tew days before the sickness of
Mrs. Bishop, Charlie Cobb was taken
with severe constrictions and vomiting.
He spedily recovered, and thinking
that the attack had been caused by his
usual spring billiousness he bought ca-
thartic bitters and began to take them.
The bitters did not produce the usual
effect. The more he took of them the
more unpleasant his sensations become, |
and he atlength threw the medicine
away. On the last of February, Cobb
was attacked by the strange constric-
tions, dizziness, and vomiting that
overpowered him the first of the month.
He consulted the best medical skill,
but it was powerless to remove his
trouble entirely. He was doctored for
all manner ot diseases but chiefly for
led poisoning, his symptoms indicating
that ailment. On the 1st of April he
had another severe attack, similar to
the preceding one, and at different
intervals these attacks continued through
the mouth of May. Medical prescrip-
ticns affurded him slight and only tem-
porary relief. At this time his form
bad become worn to a shadow, his eye-
sight failed, he shuffled around hishouse
and garden with uncertain, tottering
steps, his hair fell out, and his beard
dropped from his face. He was evi-
de on the.verge of the grave.

The 7th of June was a lovely sum-
mer day. Tempted by the serene
weather and freshly inspired by the
balmy and invigorating breeze, Cobb
walked briskly in his garden in the
morning sunlight. At about noon he
entered his house, and said in a cheery
tone to his wife: “I am feeling muc
better to-day: in fact I haven’t felt so
well in a long time.”

At dinner he ate with a greater relish
than usual, and indulged in cheerful
conversation with Kate. At the close
of the meal she handed him a cup of
tea, a portion of which he drank.
He put the cup down and sad:—
“Oh, I feel so strangely all over. I'm
burning up inside.” He reeled and,
fell into ti:e arms of his wife, who bore
him to a sofa. His tace worked ina
momentary spasm of pain, then his form
straightened and stiffened, and he lay
dead. His last unsuspecting words to
his wife were: “Don’t be alarmed,
Kate; it's nothing.”’

The subsequent developments is this
story of double crime followed rapidly.
The suspicions of Mr. Cobb, Sr., that
his son had been murdered by poison-
iag; the enforced autopsy; the chemi-
cal analysis that revealed arsenical
poison enough in Cobb’s remains to
destroy the lives of a dozen men; the
arrest of Bishop and Mrs. Cobb, and
their commitment to jail; the disinter-
ment of the remains of Mrs. Bishop:
the discovery of deadly doses of a sim-
ilar poison in her system; the indict-
ment by the Grand Jury; the prelimi-
nary trial of Bishop in the City Court,
and the binding of him over to the Seu-
perior Court: the binding over of Mrs.
Cobb, who waived examination, to the
same Court.

After Bishop quitted the court room
for his cell in the county jail, the fe-
verish excitement that had buoyed him

and given to his mind an unnatural
and to hus demeanor an
unwonted defiance and air of imper-
turbable calm self-reliance, completely
deserted him. A settled expression of
dejection and despair clouded his face,
and his weak natore, robbed of the
support that had upheld him in the
commission of his crime, utterly broke
down 1n the gioom and solitude of the
jul ecorricoi. To add to his dncom-'
fiture bis pious relatives turned a tor-
rent of rcligions exhortation upon him.
He was a Methodist. They shouted
camp meeting tunes, calling him to re-
pentance, nightly in his ear. They
rayed with him, biddiog him to soften
Eis heart, confess, and thereby escape
damnation. The resull was a nataral
one. He surrendered with none of
the honors of war. He gathered a few,
all that would go, of his Masonic iriends
in the jail cornidor one night, borrowed |
a paper of chewing tobacco, and as he
tessellated the stone floor with tobacco
jwice told, in a borribly cool way, lus
story of crime.

The confession fell like a thunder-
bolt in the community. All the ani-
momsty that had ever been cherished
against Bishop was revived with dou-
ble vehemence, and mingled in the
tide of bitterness was an added ele-
ment of disgust and contempt. A
strange sort of compassion and sympa-
thy toward Mrs: Cobb was also excited
the coafession. It was a pity that
a woman, who had given such coaclu-

e T

r | the conf

{to be entirely exempt.

sive proof of a strong and mastering in-
tellect, if she must set out on a career of
crime, should call to her side and as-
sistance such a weak fellow as Bishop,
who had now clearly proven himselt &
miserable coward as well as a "'Il:'l!.

"

at once threw zthnn. 276
- o oy
Her eyes flashed as she spoke, and her
tone was hard and cold, but incisively
fierce. She was terribly enraged, snd
for a moment she lost her strong self-
poise.

“1 love Westley Bishop!" she cried
1n a voice half stifled with contempt;
“why, I had a husbaad that was better
than he!”

Notwithstanding the apparent con-
tradiction, this single contemptuous
expression throws a flood of light on
the nature of the infatuation that beund
the two criminals together. Mrs. Cobb
was strong, energetic, and masculine;
Bishop was weak, indolent, easily io-
fluenced, and womanish. Mrs. Cobb
thoroughly disliked her husband; “'the
very sight of him"’ was offensive to her,
as she once saud to Bishop. She loved
to rule, dictate, domineer. She looked
around ker. Westley Bishop was just
the man for her to operate with, to
twist, to turn, to humble, or to exalt,
as her fancy dictated. He was exact-
lv capacitated, by the elements of his
plastic nature, by the circumstances of
his business habits, for the position of
the puppet she desired. The only mis-
take was that, hke many another wo-
man, she fell in love, if the theatrical
and unnatural passion she cherished
may be called that affection, with ‘the
plaything that amused her. The mo-
ment that Bishop became necessary to
her happiness, and circamstances show
that he did so become, that woman
sealed the doom of her husband.

The confession of Bishop is interest-
ing as a psychological study. It bears
in almost every leafthe imprint of truth
in that it portrays in every apparent-
Iy trifling light and shade the true and
accepted characters of the princi-
pals in the f{rigedy. Perhaps it has
not a parallel in criminal history in ex-
emplifying the teirible strength of the
unnatural passion that a strong, ue-
scrupulous woman may conceive for ¢
weak and pliable man.

After the drama had been brought vo
its inevitable conclusion, the hated ob-
stacle removed, the ambition attajned,
the dreaded disclosure made, the crime
traced to its authors, and themselves
thrown 1ato prison and walled out from
each other’s society, it is more than
probable than the infatuation that bound
each to each began to decay ifit did
not perish at once. They had no lon-
ger a use for each other, nothing now
stood in the way of their unnatural pas-
sion, and the passion died in the ac-
complishment of the object for which
they worked.

This conception will certainly ex-
plain the light and unfeeling manner in
which Bishop speaks and has spoken
since his commitment to jail, ol his late
paramour and the lofty contempt with
which Mrs. Cobb looks upon Bishop.

The coming trial is looked forward to
with steadily deepening interest. More
than 100 persons have been summoned
as a special panel from w hich to se-
lect a jury for the trial of the case.

—— e @ e

Covrorep Coxcressyen.—Republi-
can papers have been shrieking them-
selves hoarse over the fact that there
are no negro representatives in Con-
gress from the South. Neither are
there any from the North. New York

tepubiicans could have sent half a doz-
en negroes to Congress, if they had

| chosen; Pennsylvania could have sent

a dozen, and Massachusetls could have
been represented by negroes solely at
Washington, if she had desired it. But
while they are demanding that the
South should send negroes to Congress,
they are very careful not to send any
themselves. In point of fact the coun-

has yet to hear of the first instance
w 2 negro has been elected to any
office, great or small, in the North; and
it cannot be forgotien that a few months
ago white men in New Yorlg State re-
fused to serve on the same jury with
negroes. In view of these facts, it
would be in better taste for Northern jour-
nals to say nothing more on this sub-
ject.

———— O e

Tarriers.—Every ¢ommunity s
cursed by the the presence of a class
of people who make it their business to
attend to everybody’s business but their
own. Such people are the meanest
specimens of depraved humanity which
an All-wise Providence permits to ex-
ist on this earth. It is well known
that almost every person 1s disposed to
speak evil of others, and tattling is a
stn from which very few can claim
Tattlers sre
confined 10 no particular class of socie-
ty. They belong to all classes and op-
erafe in all. We fiad them among the
rich and the poor—*upper ten” and
“Jower million”’—in the church and out
of it. They are people who bave no
higher smbifion than to be well-in-
formed in regard to other prople’s pri-
vate business, to retail scandal to their
neighbors, and exult ic fiendish triumph
oxer the wounded fechings and bruised
k®arts of their innocent victims.

The man lacks moral courage who
treats when he should retreat.




