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| I taught him his prayers, to love the Lond, : They seemed to sny, ' Ah, yes, ho's got
and to be truthful, and—" money his case is good, he most be taken

“ Yeu, yoo, we know all nbout that sort | care of,”’ or “0Oh, he has only a—Ah, let
of thing, but while you were about such | me see,” balancing his seale-like eyebrows,
good things, why didn't you teach him not | * Oh, ves, I ses now, he's only o very lit-

with it, nnd force his way into the building,

“Mr. Barker's address to the jury w;mn

promising to reward him very liberally for | splendid and successful effort. e is a
his trouble.  In a moment the young man I young lawyer bolonging to the Buffalo biw,
understood that le was in the presence of | n grduate of Unfon College, and was for
burglare, and horror-stricken at the thought | some time a student in the office of Alonso

to brenk into people’s stores and shops,
when honest folks were asleep, eh 9"
one of the officers, * Come om,
voy I"" he continued, addressing himsell’ to
| Goorge, *twelve man will soon have some-
thing to say about your case, and the judge
| will fix matters to the satisfaction of the
g125 PIER OYEAR! | people, I giess, if ho don't to yours, ko

75 Centa for 6 Months; 40 Cenis |como on,”

At New Bloomfleld, Penn’a.
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my oo« |

| the, o very little, the man amounts to just
nothing at all, and he hins a shocking bad
case.”  He was well known to the Albany
bar forty years ago,
| ability as a lawyor;

tics; however, were acquisitivenoss;, sharp-

ness, and a perfock familiarity with the old

e possessod somo

ties of which he used with the subtility
anud oraft of an experienced eard player,—

his chiel chnrpcteris- |

system of specinl pleading, the technicali- |

Jor 3 Months, Barker's progress was arvested by this

IN ADYANCE.
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pathetic scone, and he became a silent He was well skilled in cullmu-:xy. and
and deeply interested witness of it,— | possessed a copious, rapid, and vehement
Touched by it, he followed the group to | flow of language.

the court house. Just before ngeending fellow members of the bar was often di-

| ho attempted to rush from their presence ;
but before he had made three steps, he
| received o heavy blow upon the head,
which felled him insonsible tothe ground.
When ho retorned to consclotsness, he was
in the polisce office, with a bandage abont
his head. As soon as he was able to be
moved, he was conducted bofore o magis-
trite, and his examination took place, From
the testimony ho learned the bLullding was
broken open and entered, that he was one I

| of the persons charged with the offense.

The badinago of his |

All of the wretches succeeded in making
their oseape, excepting one, who was ar !

{ C. Pnige, Esq. of Beencetady, Ho wos
| ndmitted to the bar, we belicve, in the
:chma of October, 1880, Ho undertook tho
defonce of Ames, prompted alope by the
sympathy which he felt for the young man,
whom he-believed to bo innocent.” Many
of the jurors were prosent when he made
lis gencrous offer to defond the prisoner,
and they were conseions he acted from sym-
pathy and generosity.
lieved him sincere and honest in his offorts
for his client, Those who knew Mr. Barker
tan well understand the oharacter and
mature of his nddress, and its effect upon tho

They therefora be-

the stairs which led to the court room, the |

| young man pansed a moment, and tnrning

A True Story of the Alhany Bar. to his mother, inguired of her if Mr, Aikin

j’\_ more or less singuinr cases brought

wits to defend him,

LL lawyers of much praotice lave “ He will not defend you, George, unless |
ada L, .

we pay b in advance, but we lhisve no |
money, and he—""

rected agninst him ; but his impudence and
coneeit rendored him inovulnerable to such
attaoks.

“Mr. K nddressing
this individual, “the court desires you to

knld  the judge,

undertako the defense of George Ames, the
prisoner at the bar,**

| jury.

to their knowledge, and probably no attor-
ney ever had more such cases than Gearge
P. Barker at one time a noted  practitioner
in the Btate of New York,

The following is one of the many oir-
cumstances which ovcurred in his profes-

"

“ And he refuses,’ sald the young manin | ** A, yex; your honor ¢an always com-
heart-broken necents, ** 0, God, have mor- | Mand my poor services in that way, but 1
ey onmoe! What shall 1 do? Noone to | bave seen the prisoner before, and I think
save me from an unjust doom?* he con | in view of his cireumstances—his means—

tinued, Tosing nll control of himeelf in his | that is his ability to pay ; I mean, the na.

rosted the next morning. Turning * State's
evidence,” he iusisted that young Ames
was the principal in the affuir, alleging
that he entered the store : that while in it
he stumbled over somo object and fell, his
head striking the corner of o connter, wonnd.
ing him and rendering him insensible : thnt
when his accomplices made thore exit from
tho store, they removed their wounded com-
punion, intending to convey him to a place
of secrecy until he recovered ; but \\-lell

Mr. Livingstone's reply was all that
could be expected from a lawyer so distin-
guished ; but the defense of his opponent
took him by surprise; and hie saw that it
had made a deep impression upon the ju-
rors,  After & very ablo charge from the
Judge they retired.  After an absence of
one hour they retorned ioto court with a
verdict of not guilty, The great, the rich
reward of Barker was the almost frantio

they liaul proceedod a short distance, they | joy with which the verdict was reccived by

were alarmed, and hastily fled, leaving him | the mother and hoy.
on the ground, where the officers discovered |
him.  Such was the evidence of the alleged

ture of lis great offense, and I think him |
guilty—that is, T think perhaps lie had bet- |

mental agony,

glonal life, which indeed renders truth

stranger than fiotion, and which exhibits *The tod of the widow and the orphnn

“ Come along; don't stop to blubber here.

the generosity of Tis nature,

Tn October, 1832, My, Barker was detain-
ed at Albany for a fow days awaiting the
arrival of cortain persons with whom he
had fmportant business, At this time a
conrt of Oyer and Tenminer was in session
it that city, at which the late Jomes Vau-
derpool presided.  The next morning after
the srmval of the young lawyer, ho sought
the court roomn for the purpose of whiling
awny the time in observing the proceedings
of the conrt, His voute led him by the
old Albany juil. The morning sun shong
sadly on its dismal front and gleamed |

playfully through its ivon-grated windows, his clear eye, dolieate and finely monlded | siv, and wo desire that tho prisaner should | Ames, be immediately ealled upon him

Just Before renching the frout door of thit
grim recoptacle of orime and misery, it
opened, and two officers having a pale
young man apparently about twenty-one
yoars of age, in charge, issued from it, and |
stepped upon the walk directly before the
lawyer. The officers with their prisoner,
for such the young man was, moved in the
same direction he was going. The prison- |
er was middling size, slender in form, with
n pleasant and attractive fMee. As he reach-
ed the street, the beautiful sunlight, the
pure, soft air of that October morning,
seemed to exhilerate him, and his dark
eyes glanced with something like happi. |
ness, as be lifted them to tho clear sky,
“whaoro all things are free.” The three
persons walked with rapid pace toward the
court house, Mr, Barker following ; they
had proceeded but o short distance, when
they were met by o respectable, appearing-
Iy, decently elad woman, about forty years
of age. The moment her eyes fell upon
the prisoner, she sprang forward and olasp-
ed him In hor arms, exclaiming :

“0, George! George! My =on! My
son 1" The sudden appearance of the wo-
man caused the officers to halt,

“ Mother, why did you not wait for me
at the court house ®'* said the prisoner, en-
desvoring to conceal his emotions .

“Becnuse 1 did not seo you there, my
son, and I thought perbaps you might
pot have your trial here to-day, after ull,
and so 1 started to wee you at the jail, for I
could wait no longer! My only hope ! My
durling 1" sald the poor woman, her voieo
broken with sobs ; Yare they golog w try
you now "

“Yer, mother, [ am to be tried to.day;
but oalm yourself, 1 trust all will be well
with me, for God abuve us knows that T am
not guilty,” said the young man.

* You guilty, George ! You guilty ! 0,
po, no, 1o ! You are not guilty ! You can
not be guilty, you were always #oguod, so
true &0 kind,” sald she, taking off his hat
and pushing Lis bair from bis forehoad, —
“ Thete, there," shio continued, * you look
Jjust an you ured to when on your kvees I
tnught you your finkt little prayer, in our
dear old—"

# Come, come, woman, stand aside, and
don't hinder us any longer ; the young man
is wanted up yonder,” sald ope of (he ofil.
vors, pointing toward the court house,

0, sir,” sald the woman, turning to the
speaker, *“do sce that he is not injured, for
ho is good—0, %0 good, be {& Innocent, I
kuow he is.""

“How do yon know that, woman ™
#rufly aaked the oflcer, ** may be you can

The judge, he'll appoint some one to delond
you, paid one of the con.
stiubles, seizing the prisoner by tho collar,
and urging him up the stairs, followed by
his weeping, trembling mother. He was |
goon seated in the priconer’s box to await |
the procecdings of the court,

Come, come,"”

Barker followed the officer and  the pris- |
oner into the court room, nnd seated him.
self within the bar.  He had & better op-
portunity to observe the young man, who,
in n measure, had recovered his composare,
The pallor which had overspread his coun-

|

tenance, had given place to & slight flnsh ; |

features, bespoke intelligence, but not |
gullt. It was a face to be studied, nod it |
was closely studied by the young lnwyer— |

! I that young man is guilty of any erime, |

then 1T am vo judge of the human face,’ I
he thought,

Court had not yet opened for the day ; a
fow Inwyers were in the bar; the officors in
attendnnce were lounging carelessly on the
benches; some of the jurymen had found
thelr way into their seats, and were con- |
versing with one another in & low tone, oc-
casionally glancing at the prisoner’s box;
while the spectators present, regarded its
inmate ns n being whose trinl was, perliaps,
to afford them some amusement. The eir-
eumstances by which he was  surrounded, |
the place hie oceupied, the very badges of

ter plond guilty and have donoe with it

A sob of deep, heart-broken anguish, re-

sounded through the court-room ; it was |

from the mother who heard in thoss words
the knell of her son’s doom,

Jrker, who lad been entlvely absorbed

:| in the seene could control himsell no lon- i refersed to:

gery o arose and said to the court :

L 1 § 1 will
dertake the defense of that young man,”’—
The tone of Lis voleo nod the quict dignity
of his manner attracted the attention of
all present.

your liomor II‘I':!\\‘, un-

“The cowrt is noneguuinted with  you

Lyix Illd_\. defonded, ' said tho _illll',:l' inn
tone that clearly indiented his sarprise,

undertake his defense, and now 1 say more,

“1f your honors ploase, 1 said 1T woule

he shall not be convicted unless his guils
be made apparent. T ab least will gompel
the peoplo to make it appavent,”® snid  Bar-
ker,

“Do you desire the assistanco of Mr,
K. " asked the judge.

“Nojif your honor please, T will assume
the entire responsibility of the defense.!’

The conrt signified its nssent,

Edward Livingstone was then distriet
attorney of Albany county. [Ile was leamn-
ed and eminent in his profession, elo-
quent at the bar, n pleasing  speak-
er in the popular arsembly, o politician

hias sent you to us, siv, in our distress, sod
his blessing will descend upon you through
all your days,  We have no money to -
[ ward you with, but my prayoers, my blos.
sings shall follow yon, 1 have scen better
days, but now I canonly thank yon from
|imy heart of hearts,” said Mrs. Ames, as
| slie was tnking leave of her son's dofender.

| wecomplice of Georgo before the magistrate, |
| and such was the story which the Iatter |
related o his counsel.  Soon after his in-
| enveoration be wrote to his mother, the poor
| woman, overcome with grief, went to the

city and employed the lnwyer whio has been
but beeanse they hnd no funds

to pay him he abandoned the defence. By
; " § : Tl M
| & singular of Trovidence, Sots1ime T St reSrird yoR: ki D

Goorge P. Barker became his defender, | X605 for what you bave done for me, Youn
The story of the young man varvied convic- | have given mo liberty, life, reputation, evory
tion with it, and avonsed all the sympathy | thing. It will be the happlest day of my lifo
of the lawyer. Ascortaining the name of when I can do something moye than thank
the sargeon who dressed the wound of | YOt * said young Ames, and the glittering
. | drops which stood in Lis eyos ovinced the
Ll depth of his gratitade ; and thus he took
his leave of his benefaotor.

intervention

the surgeon proved to Lo o gentleman of
[ intelligence and skill; he distinstly recol- |
[ leoted the circumstances of dressing the | Years passed away, and thiz event was

prisoner's wouand sod its nature, and did | nearly forgotten by Barker, in the wvicissi-
| not hesitato to state that it could not have | twdes of his profeasionnl and political life.
i beon inflicted by a fall ; but from its pecn- | V0o morming, in the winter of 1849, whilo

line position and shagpe, it must have been | Fepresentivg the county of Evie in the Leg-
| the vesult of n Wlow from @ club or islvture of the Btate, n well dressod, gentle-
| beavy instrument, manly appearing young man called at his
roomm in Albany.

ROme

| The next moming the trinl commenced,

b Mr. Livingston conducted the prosecution
| with his usual ability and skill; be firmly
belleved the prisoner guilty, and therefore
omittad nothing that tonded to his convict-
ion.  Euntering upon the trinl without any
introduction to the young stranger, who
had himself sought the contest, ho did not
stop to consider or care whoor what he was,

“ Do you vemembor me, Mr, DBarkerp”
snid ho.

“1 do not,""

“My name s Ames—George Amos,
whom you once defended against o perlous
churge in this city,"

Another glance at his visitor convineed

Mr, Barker that the prisoner whom he vok

guilt which often swround an  innocent
person, caused them o regard him as a fel-
on who only waited o trial to be sent to a
felon's doom. Presently a lond rap an.
nounced the approach of the judge ; the |
ustal proclamation was made, and the court | L
wis ready for business. : “ll‘! vourt grantod a postporement of

L e the trial until the next morning, to enable

** Bheriff,"”" said the distriot attorney, *is {

l (leorge Ames in court "'

“Ha is,”" was the reply.

1 now move the trinl of George Ames,
I indicted for burglary in the first degree,™
| said the attorney for the people.

“ Has the prisoner counsel ?'' asked the
Jjudge.

“ Have you counsel, Ames?"’ askod the

of  rare capueity, and a formidable
prosecnting officer,  Fuch was the man
| with whom Mr. Barker, with a little over
two years' experionce at the bar, was to
contend,

oner and prepare for the trial.  Language

pooted appearance of a defender.
consultation with them convineed him that
the young man was not guilty, although sur
rounded by s trsin of clroumstances which
seemed topoint with almost indubitablo

1

the young lawyer to consult with the pris- |

eannot describe the surprise, joy and grati- |
tude of Ames and his mothier, at this unex- |
A short | he loft the witness box, it was evident that

The case, however, had not proceeded but
o short thme before he was aware that he
bad no common intellect to contend with
and he began to conceiye a high respect for
his opponent.

The cross-examination of the conviet
witness was most  gearching and effectunl.
At first he sustained himsell with a balance
and composure which seemed to baftle hia
interrogator, but at longth he stumbled,
hesitated, and became confused, and when

his testimony bad been materially shaken.

The eross-examination of the proprietor of
the store which had boon entered, elicted
the fuct that no blood was found in it ; that

unteerod to defend for barglary was beforo
him, “1 am delighted to seo you, Ames,"
said he extending his hand to him. “How
i your mother? 1 trust she is well and
happy.”

‘She is, sir, and has not forgotten your
kindness and genorosity me, Leaming
that you were in the city this winter, I have
taken this opportunity to eall upon yon, 1
know you are engrossed with business, but
I will not detain you Jong," said the young
man. In o few words he informod Barker
that by the death of an uncle his mother
had inherited considerable property, that
he himself through her assistanco and his
own industry had become a well to do farm-
er,

district attormey, turning to the young
man.

“No, wir; T oxpected Mr. Aikin to defend
me, but he refuses."

“ Why does he refuse " naked the judge,

“ Beoauge—beonuse T havo no money to
pay him."

“Then s you have no means to omploy
ocounse), the court will see that you have |
some one to defend you,"

Judge Vanderpool then askod a respectn-
bly appearing lawyor present if he wonld
undertake the defense of Amos, Lut the
attorney déclined ; ho then applied to an.
other, who also declined ; finally there win
no luwyer present who was willing to ap.
pear as vounsel for the acouned,

“ Gentlemeon," sald the judgoe, **1do oot
desive to compel any one of you to defend
this man. He must have connsel—"

Juskt st this moment, a emall-sizod, sharp
foatured, shrewd appearing lawyer ontered
the bay.

There was & kind of advordupoise man.
ner about him ; his eyes were black, round,
plercing, and prajecting, giving him the
aly and cautious appearance of & mt,  Hik
_ pair_of nicely
balapood wcales ; ho raised and lowered
them ws if wi the amount of mooney

cortainty to him, as a young but hardened
criminal. He was the only son of the poor
woman present, and she wnsa widow,
Their residence was at Fort Ann, in the
county of Washington, A few days before
the commission of the orime with which he
was charged, the young man came to
Albany for the purpose of obtaining em.
ployment. Hero ho soon made the acquain
tance of a very friendly appearing man,
who seemed to take much Interest In him,
and kindly offered to assist him in obtain-
Ing employment. One evoning lie was in-
vited by his friend to aeccompany him, and
examine some personal property which was
then in o certain bullding which bo had
rented in the city, Although it was quite
Inte when this proposal was made, George
assented.  On their way they overtook two
persons with whom his friend was acquaint.
ed. The latter invited these persons to
necompany him ; they wmmented | and inn
few minutes George and his vompanions
found themselves in the rear of & large
bullding, TMis friend now informed Lim
that hie groatiy desired to enter that bulld-

which u elient happened to have witl him.

[ Y F

As ho was about to take his loave, heo
the corner of the counter against which the » 3

witness testified Ames had fullen did not
exhibit the least appearance of any such
occurrence, The oflicer who first discover-
od the prisoner, on his cross-examination,
testifled that a lurge pool of blood had gath-
ered under the boad of the young man on
the ground where bo ‘was found.

At length the district attorney rostsd.
Bmker, in a ahort, plain and coneclse state-
ment, prescnted the theory of the defence
to the jury. The only witness whom he
called was the surgeon, whose evidenoce cor-
vesponded with the statement he had pre-
viously made, establishing the Mot that the
wound on the head of Ames could not have
been made by falling aguinst the counter,
that it must have bled coplously the moment
it wans received, that as no blood was found
in the store it oould not have been given
there, thatit was inflieted by aolub or some
instrumont of that nature ; and he gave the
reasons on which his opinlon was founded,
and they were cogent and convincing.

With this evidenoo the young lawyer
restod his oase, and commencod hin address
to the jury. In his whole subsequent pro-
fonsional eareer, he never made a more suc-

waid :

“Here is o small package which my
mother, my wife, and mysell have made
up for you ; it is » slight token of our grat-
itude Lo you. Do not open it until 1T am
gono. 1 trust it will convinee you that my
words to you, spoken when you restored
me to liberty, have not been forgotten by
| me,”

He took his leave, and BDarkor opened
the package ; to his surprise be found that
it contained bank notes to tho smount of
two hundred and Afty dollars, Ames and
his defondor haveo both passed beyond the
trials of earth; but a son of the former
still survives, who tremsures the name of
George P. Barker with a sort of pootio rey-
erenoce,

The trial which has been described, ro-
sulted in o Mfe-long friendship botween
Livingstone and Barker. In nfter yenrs,
clrcumutances frequently brought them to-
gother, often they met at the bar, but ney-
er again under circumstances 5o intoresting
aa those which charsotorized thoir first
meoting.

Why are books ‘your best friends ?
you ean ahut them up without of-
fending them.




