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shall 1forget that moment. I was roused by it. My
own conviction of my personal identity was complete;
but would it avail me any thing ? The siorv on which
I had to depend was rothing in the face of the evidence
to he-adduced. 'Was such an improbable story to be
believed 2 Should I be allowed to sit up wmysell as the
murdered man, when the witness saw him lying dead,
and the body was aftcrwards- found 1 the canal? It
was contrary to common sense, and would, of cowmse,
be looked upon as the desperate attempt of u hardened
villain to balile the ends of justice. 1 Lad po friends
to speak to my character or condition~I{ was :zlovle—-
frieadless, aud the public clamour loud againstme, My
own dollurs were more elequent than the prosecuting
counsel,

Ay trial proceeded. Oh! how the opening speech
went (o my heart ! The audience shuddered as they
heard the glaring facts; aud oh ! what looks of horrer
and reproach were castatme ; prejudice, with her my-
riad ears, was gaping on, and "uh ing down the plausi-
ble sxory. The witnesses gave their evidence with
clearness and precision. The landlord of :he litle
public-house, were 1 first stopped, was called to prove
his baving seen the dollars in the possession of tie
murdered man when at his house. During all the pre-
vious proceedings, this man had never before looked at
me face to face; but when he wasconfrontad with me,
he gave an involuntary start, and seemed unable to ut-
ter a syllable. He-lixed his eyes intently on me, and
pointed to his own cheel, and stammered out, “Ho is
not guilty !—he is not guilty "—Hearing this excla-
mation, and seeing him point to his cheek I remember-
ed ] had a large scar on my own, from a sabre wound
I received years before 5 and when the witness had re-
gained his composure, he procceded 1o identify me as
the man who came to his house, in a sailor’s dress,
with a purse of dollars, on the evening of the supposed
murder, and asserted that I could be none other than
the supposed victim of brutal violence. DBut the body
found in the canal—had it a scar likemine on the check?
No—the witnesses who found it rememtered it had
not. Hope dawued on me warmly enough. I was
called on for my defence, and told my tale simply and
composedly, and my heart beat calmmly.

The Judge summed up the evidence to the jury, and
directed, asusual, that if there was any doubt, the pris-
oner should be entitled tothe henefit of it. The jury
obeyed the directicn of the Judge, and their verdict of
“Not Guitty” alone aftorded me the melancholy satis-
faction of relating sufferings not to be found amongst
the destinies of any other man in the world.

Somz ill-natured people, notwithstanding the verdicet,
still believed e to be guilty, but the majority called
me innocent ; and while the newspapers were zealous-
Iy arguing pro and con upon the question, Islipped my-
self off to Awmerica, where I in now living in tolerable
ease, and 00 one has ever since ventured to dispute the
Doint with we, whetherIam alive or dead. .
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“The look-out man gave notice of a sail in the ofﬁng.
No time was lost; the boats were launched and sig-
mals made by burning wet powder when, completing
our embarkation, we left our little harbour atsix o’clock,
Our progress was tedious, owing toalternate calms and
bght airs, blowing in every direction; yetwe made
way towazds the vessel, and had it remained calm
where she was, should scon have been alongside. Un-
luckily the breeze just then sprang up, and she made
all sail to the south-eastward ; by which means the
Loat that was foremost was soon left astere, while the
uther two were steering more tothe castward, with the
hopes of cutting herofl.  About ten o’clock we saw ano-
ther sai! to the northward, which appeared to be lying
to for her boats; thinking at one time, when she hove
1o, that she bad seen us.  That, however, proved not to
be the case, as sk soon bore up, under all sail. In no
long time it was apparent that she was fast leaving us;
and it was the most anxious moment that we had yet
expnricnced to find that we were near to no less than
two ships, either of which would have put an end to all
our fears and all our toils, and that we should probably
reach neither. It was necessary, however, to keep up
the courage of the men, by assuring them from time to
time, that we were coming up to her; when most for-
tunately it fell calm, and we really gained so fast, that
at eieven o’clock we all saw her heaveto with all sails
aback, and lower down a boat, which rowed down imn-
mediately towards our own. She was soon alongside,
when the mate in command addressed us by presuming:
that we bad met with some misfortune and lost our
ship. Thisbeing answered in the affirmative, Irequest-
ed to know the name of hiis vessel, and expressed our
wish tobe taken on board. I was answered that it was
“the Jsabella, of Hull, once commanded by Capain
Ross;* on which Istated that I was the identical man
in question, and my people the crew of the Fictory.
That the mate who commanded this boat was as much
astonished at this information as he appeared tobe, I do
aot doubt; while with the usual blunderheadedncss of
wen on such occasions, he assured me that Ihad been
dead two years. I easily convinced him, however, that
what ought to have been true, according to his estimate,
was a somewhat premature conclusion; as the bhear-
like form of the whole sct of us might have shown him,
had he taken time to consider, that we were certainly
uot whaling gentlemen, and that we carried tolerable
good evidence of our being “true men and not impos-
tors,? ou our backs, and in our starved znd unshaven
countenances. A hearty congratulation followed of
course, in the true seaman style, and attera few enqui-
ries, he added that the Jscbella was commanded by
Captain ITumphreys ; when he immediately went off
in his boat to communicate his information on hoard ;
repeating that we had long been given up as losi, not by
thew alone, but by all England. As we approached



