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“ Head-man, and brothers of the jury,
I-I-L do altogether refuse and deny the

goodness of that judgment,

for rabbiting on (he
a brother Christian, and

with me.”

His power of standing on any side was
by this time, however, exhausted ; and
falling into his chair he turned pale, and

shrunk to the very back of it,

none of us hadseen (i) then.

down the glass,
The face of black Evan was ashy grey,

and his heavy square shoulders slouching

forward, and’his hands hung by his side.
Only his deep eyes shone without moy.
ing; and Simon backed further and fyr.
ther away, without any power to gaze
elsewhere. Then Eyan Thomas turned
from him, without any word, or so much
as a sigh, and looked at us all ; and no
man had power to meet the cold quiet-
hess of his regard. Anq not having
thought much about his troubles, we had
nothing at all tq say to him,

After waiting for us to begin, and find-
ingno one reply, he spake a few words to
us all in Welsh, and the tone of his voice
seemed different,

“Noble gentlemen, I am proud that
my poor hospitality pleases you. Make
the most of the time God gives ; for six
of you have seen the white horse.” Wit
these words he bowed his head, and Jeft
us shuddering in the midst of all the heat
of cordials, For it is known that men,
when prostrate by a crushing act of God,
ave the power to foresee the death of
other men that feel no pity for them,
And to see the white horse on the night
of new moon, even through closed eye-
lids, and without sense of vision, is the
surest sign of all sure signs of death with.
in the twelvemonth, Therefore all the
Jury sate glowcring at one another, each
man ready to make oath that Evan’s eyes
Were not on him,

Now there are things beyond our
knowledge, or right of explanation, in

The only
Judgment I will certify is in the lining of
my hat,—¢ Judgment of Almighty God,
Sabbath - day.
Hezekiah Perkins, I cal upon thee, as

)

a4 consistent
member, to stand on the side of the Lord

For over
against him stood Evan Thomas, whom
It was a
sight that sobered us, and made the blood
fly from our cheeks, ang forced us to set
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which I have g pure true faith—for jy,.
stance, the Flying Dutchman,” whom I
had twice beheld already, and whom no
man may three times see, and then syr.
vive the twelvemonth ; in him, of course,
I had true faith—fo- what can be clearer
than eyesight ? Many things, too, which
brave seamen have beheld, and can de-

clare ; but as for landsmen’s supersti-
tions, [ scarcely care to laugh at them,
However, strange enough it s, 4] black
Evan said came true.  Simon Edwards
first went off, by falling into Newton
Wayn, after keeping it up too late at
chapel.  And after him the other five, all
within the twelvemonth ; some in their
beds, and some abroad, but aJ] gone to
their last account. And heartily glad |
was, for my part (as one after other they
dropped off thus), not to have served
on that second jury 5 and heartily
sorry I was also that brother Hezekiah
had not taken the Juck to behold the white
horse,

Plain enough it woulq be now, to any
one who knows oyr parts, that after what
Evan Thomas said, and the way in which
he withdrew from us, the only desire the
jury had was to gratify him with their
verdict, and to hasten home, ere the
dark should fall, and no man to walk by
himself on the road. Accordingly, with-
out more tobacco, though some took an-
other glass for strength, they returned the
following verdict ;—

“We find that these five young and
excellent men "—here came their names,
with a Mister to each—c were lost on
their way to place of worship, by
means of a violent storm of the sea,
And the jury cannot separate without
offering their heartfelt pity "—the Crown.
er’s clerk changed it to ‘sympathy’—« o
their bereaved and affectionate parents,
God save the King 1?

After this, they all went home ; and it
took good legs to keep up with them
along ¢ Priest Lane,” in some of the
darker places, and especially where a
white cow came, and looked over 3 gate
for the milking-time, [ could not help
laughing, although myself not wholly free
from uneasiness ; and [ grieved that my
joints were not as nimble as those of
Simon Edwards,

But while we frightened one anothe




