Nathaniel FLockert—On Saturday alterndon
Lockert was brought into court and received sep.
tence. Judge Brice addressed himbriefly, stating
the cnormity of the crime bf which he was guilty,
notwithstanding the jury had mercifully awarded

~ a verdict of murder in the gecond degree, and
thea sentenced him to seventeen ycars imprison.
nent in the Penitentiary at hard labor.  His hon..
or remarked very truly, that considering the cnor-

- mity of tho crime and the atrocity that attend-
ed ity it mu the duty of the court to go to the
full length of the law, ahd that in sentencing him
toseventeen years instead of eighteen, it was ac.
tuated simply by the fect, that the jufy had
thought proper to render a,verdict of murder in
the second degree.

Fockert listened .to his sentence with perfect
indiffercnce ; and the moment hehad adjusted his
hair, which,by the > Way, appenrs togive himmuch
torc anxiety than any thing clsc this side of the
grave or heyond it, the warden conducted him to
hiis “new Dboarding house at Hrighton," where
e will undoubtedly spend tho remainder of his
days. Al that o' said after the scntence
was pronnunced, was that Judge Brice might
justas well have sentenced fiim for life at once.
Ile betrayed no feeling, nor did a feature of his
countenance express the least sensation. e isa
strange mortal,  Immediately afler the verdict of
guilty was returned by the jury on Thursday
night, ho was re.conducted to prison by the war.
den.  Ashe turned the corner of Lexington street,
he, as if waking from a dream, said to the war.
den, what is the verdict of* the jury ? I heard
the foreluan say somelhmg like guilty. What
wasit? Guilty of nurder-in the second degree,
said the warden. Ah, isthatall? said Lockert.
It might have been worse, might it not? 1Ile
then adjusted his huir and passed on, He still
persists in his innocence, and yet éeems not to
care the valuc of a rush light about the result,




