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EFriday, Jan. 30, 1863.
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The Execution.

On Friday last, pursuant to sentence, the
two - negtoes, Jerry and Jim, who brutally
murdered Mr. Wm. McDaniel Jr., of this
county, in Ogtober lust, were hung in this vi-
cinity,

When the circumstances of the murder for
which' these incarnate devils were executed
are called ups~its unprovoked atrocity—the
inoffensive and amiable character of the victim
—the large and helpless family so cruelly be-
reaved—the-vicious and dangerous charucter
of the outlaws who perpetrated the deed—no
stronger evidence could be given of the high
moral tone and law-abiding disposition of
this community, in not inflicting prompt and
merited punishment without the form of law,
immediately after the apprehension of the
culprits.
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Not only were they tried by a regular Court
with ablé connsel assigned them, but 4 respite
of more than thirty days was given them to
prepare for their fate. During all this time
they were allowed the exhortations and advice
of the mxmsterq of religion, and every immu-
nity that far less guilty wretches could have
expected. Indeed, forbearance under the cir-
cumstances was a wonderfal virtue.

Jerry, the master spirit in the crime, ma-
nilested far more penitence than his accom-
plice, and much greater dread of the gallows.
At about a quarger past 12 the drup fell, and
they swung off into eterftity. They struggled
but litrle, but life lingered in Jim some 15
minutes longer than in Jerry, tho* the strug-
gles of the latier were the most violent. :
~ As usual, on suclyoccasions, there was, tak-
ing everything into consideration—the many |
persons zbsent from the courtry, the familiar- |
ity of the peopls with death-scenes, and the
unfavorable condition of the roads—a very
large concourse present to witness the sight. |




At an early hour'they began to pour into town
from the farthest limits of this and adjoining
countirs, and from the gorges and coves of
the mountains. They came by railread, in
wagons, on horses and mules, and hundreds
came wading up 10 their knees in mud. Some
rode bare-backed, others.on sheep-skims, and
‘others again with halters and blind-briales.—
Little boys and negroes, galloned into town
almost breathless, bespattered with mud and
wild with exc¢itement to see twd negroes chok-
ed to death. But stranger still was it to see
prabably not less than a thousand hearty, ro
bust young men, jostiing and elbowing their
way through the dense mass of humanity to-
wards the field where the scene was to be en-
‘acted ; and when we saw them working and
‘twisting their tortuoas way liké so many eels
in the mud, we wondered if they would Jhave
been as eagerand as. hurried if there had ‘been
a squad of Yankees in ‘that direction, If
Stonewnll Jaekson had them, he wouid cross
the Put.'!mflc in ‘n week. But he hasn’t got |




the Potemne in a week. But ke hasn’t got
“them. Wonder if they will be here when Maj.
Terry holds his couri?

But this is a digression. We will close the.

account with the confessions of . the culpmts
as voluntarily given:

JERRY '8 CONFESSION.

The following is the substanee of Jerry's
confession_on” the evening before the execu-
tion. We take it from a lester dtctated by
him to his mother:

i send you a few lines concerning the mur-
der of M. McDaniel, which will be the last
vou will ever receive frem vour dear son.—
Juck, Jim and myself were walking along,
when we saw a man coming aeross "the hill
tova ‘dy ue with a guan. We went to the fence
and were sitting on it, when he came and got
“on the fence, and usked us where we got such
large rolls of leather. 1 told him we got them
in Tenuessee, and were going to the Salt-
Works. He asked vs if we dido’t know thar
everything was bound downin Tennessee, and
that we. couldn’t bring anything out of the
‘Srate. “We told him we brought it out of the
State. He said, + “boys, it lnoks mighty strange |




Dtate.. 11e sand, TThoys, 18 Inoks mlhhty strange |
to see you CcRIrYing smh big rolls of leather
throueh the x\m.l{s—-pzck it up and lake it |
down to Mr. Preston’s,
- Jiwe said Yo Mr. McDaniel, “You stay here
by the leather till we go to the spring and get
a drink, and then we’il come back and carry
‘1t to Mer., Preston’s.” I «aid, “Jim, come hack
and carry the leather where the man told you
—I aint going t0 earry mine over.” I putmy
hand in my pocket as if I was going to pull
out a pigtoi, .md Mr. McDaniel said, “Don’t
come too ¢loge,” {(standing with his gun cock-
ed.) 1.said to him*‘shoot and be d—d. I'ye
~got as many shoeting irons as anybody.” 1
said te Jack, “‘get over the fence there and
take hald of him.” Jack got over and took
hold of him, while I tried to get the gun owt
of his hands. T couldn’t get it out, and shot |
it off in his hand». 1 then snatched the gun
out of his hand and hit him on the arm. -1
hit Lim three or four licks, and cat a long
gash on his temple, and oue on his arm, with
the gun.
-« We all left bnm, took oar leather and went
across the field into the pines. I left my
clothes, and had' to go back. I saw onge of
- Mr. Prestun’s men coming, and we took him
np through the woods to keep him from see-
wne Ve Mebaniel, e I told Jim to LS, b‘!"k




and cover up Mr. McDanie], and to take my
clothes and go back to the woods where thy
leather was. We had left Jack to stay by the
leather till we got back. Jinm came to me and
told me Mr. McDaniel was not dead. We
then went and took him to the side of a log,
and covered him up—he was still alive.

Between sundown and dark we all went to
where he lay to take him to the railroad.—
Jack and Jim got there before I did, and he
was still alive. We tore up a sack and tied
strings around his feet and neck, and started’
to carry him on the gun, when the stock broke
off. I'went to the fence gnd got a rail, and
Jack and Jim carried him to the creek. He
died befure we got te the ereek. Juck hit him
the first lick with a stick. °

During the scuffle, Mr. McDaniel said-—
“Boys, if vou’ll quit I will—=I won’t say any
thing about it.”  Jack said, **why didn’t you
g on and attend to your own businessthen?”
Mr. McDaniel said, =Oh, boys, don’t kill me.
I Lave a large family.” S

I went along with Jack and Jim, and car-
ried Mr. McDaniel’s gun, coat and hat, and
the boys’ coats and hats. . Weall put him in
the creek and left him. J went to Col. Pres:
tun:n, and Jim and Jack went to James Pres-
ton’s, ~
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JIM'S CONFESSION.
This algo is taken from a letter dictated by

Jim to his mother, on the, mommg of the day
| of execution:

‘I must say to you how sorry I am for hav-
ing had anything to do with the murder of
Mr. McDaniel. Jack struck him the first
blow with a stick, as he had his gnn pointed
at me while I was walkiug away from him,
 afier telling him to stay by the leather w hile.
' went to the spring. Jegry threw up his arm’
and struck the gun. ¥ went back to cover
him up, and fuuml he was not dead. [ strack
him—he raised his head. and { walked away
from him. Shortly after Jerry and myself
took him to the log and covered himup. Be-
tween sundown and dark Jick und myself
carried him to the creek.

1 am condemned to lie hung to-day, being
guilty.«f the murder of Mr. McDamel I am
not yét orepared to meet death, and to enter
| into the ngd m of Heaven. I am earnest-
lv engaaed in prayer to God fur Christ’s sake
to have mercy on my soul.
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