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I forbear to depict my sensations upon the gal-
lows; although here, undoubtedly, I could speak
to the point, and it is a topic upon which nothing
has been well said. In fact, to write upon such a
theme it is necessary to have been hanged. Every
author should confijae himself to matters of expe-
rience. Thus Mark Antony composed a treatise
yipon getting drunk.
I may just mention, however, that die I did

Qot. My body was, but I had no breath to be,
Bospended ; and but for the knot under my left

ear (which had the feel of a military stock) I
dare say that I -should have experienced very lit-

tle inconvenience. As for the jerk given to my
neck upon the falling of the drop, it merely
proved a corrective to the twist afforded me by
the fat gentleman in the coach.
For good reasons, however, I did my best to

give the crowd the worth of their trouble. My
convulsions were said to be extraordinary. My
spasms it would have been difficult to beat. The
populace encored. Several gentlemen swooned;
and a multitude of ladies were carried home in
hysterica. Pinxit availed himself of tJie oppor-
ttinity to retouch, from a sketch taken upon the
spot, his admirable painting of the "Maxsyas
ftiyed alive."

When I had afforded sufficient amusement, it

was thought proper to remove my body from the
gttllows—this the more especially as the real cul-
piit had in the meantime been retaken and rec-
ognized, a fact which I was so unlucky as not to
know.


