AY TRIAL FOR MY OWN MURDER.

stage coach, to make my way to the metropolis, I com-
wensed ray journey as an humble pedestrian.  Having
travelled in this way many miles, I stopped at anean
jon by the way side to refresh mysell, and was
507 seated amongst the motley group ofthe usual han-
gess-on at such places of resort. Finding that, about
two miles further on the road, I should arrive ata small
market town, where accommodation fo: the night, of a
much more conveaient nature, could be procured, I re-
solved, after having sufficiently rested myself, to make
my way thither to sech a place ofreposze,

On producing my purse to pay the demands of my
host, I took out casually two or three of my dotlars, and
Jaid them on the table, surroanded by the boors of the
village, who were attracted by the sight of coin <o un-
familiar to their eyes; and to satisfy their euriosity, 1
shewed them my store, and explained their history and
relative value. During the proceeding, a greedy-eyed,
ill-looking fellow, seemed to fix hiseyes on me and my
puisg, in away not the most pieasing to me.  Many
men are fond of having their purses examined and ad-
mired by others; but [ have lived long cnough in the
world] to helieve that no eyes are so fiiting to exdming
such an object as those of iis prsseson

1 soon took my departure, and proceeded leisurely
onwards to the place of my destinasion. The even-
inz began to closz 5 and onarriving ata dull part of the
rcad, overhung by high banks, covered with fuzze and
briers, 1 found myself, ia an inztauy, stanned by a blew,
administered by some one behind me, the effect cf
which scon disabled me from making any attempt o
pratect myselfagainst further viclence of my brutal as-
sailant. [ sank exhausted and senseless.

When I recovered my coasciousness, for I could
hardly deem myselfsensible, T discovered 1 was bleed-
ing eopious'y from my nose, and lying in a wat ditch
ha!f drowned, apparently in my own blood, which made
a geeat show, mingled with the water. A couatryman
was leaning over and humanely endeavouring to assist
me. 1feltin nearly a lifeless condition, althouzh no
actual fracture had szeeceded the blow; and while my
gaod Samaritan was deliberating what to do, I lay mo-
tionless, and, to his apprehension, certainly dead ; for

I heard him say he would go and find a doctor, but ke

could do no good. forall was over with me. For this
humane purpose he let me just as he found me.

It was then nearly dark, and Tresolved to rouse my-
self, and endeavour to pursue my walk for the short dis-
tance that remained.  With conshlerabie effort I roused
mysell frora my maddy resiing-place, and found my
clothes, which were none of the best, wet through, and
being scarcely worth the carriage [ thought it best is
leave them behind me, nnd soon cqaippe! myself in
azother suit, which I carried in wy knagsacs, 1 wash-
cd mysel as well as I ecould, and put the best face ou

the matter. I recollecied the ill-looking fellows, whe
had cast his amorous glances on my dollars, and sin-
gled him out as the perpetrator of the erime ; butl was
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rejoiced to find that hiscbvious intentions were defeats
ed, and I carried off my purse of dullars in triumph,
cangratulating myself heartily on my narrow eseape,

I pursued my walk to the market town, and soon ar-
rived at the ina. Thad searcely taken my seat, still
suftering from the biow I had received, before I over-
hewd an indistinet conversation amongst several men,
stationed at the other end of the room, aceompanied by
expressive looks, dirccted towards me.  Knowing my-
s2l"to ba a perfect stranger in the place, this did not
excite my swprise. The conversalion soon became
louder and more distinet, and, at length, Iheard a
stranzely exagzenated story of ny own wurder,  Itwas
confilently asserted that a straazer had bren robbed
and murdered a shost distance from the town, and that
he kad been found by a labourer in a diteh, with his
skuli fraciured, his brains scatiered about the road, and
bis pockets turned inside cut.  Ilistened to this mar-
vellous history with great amusenient, thinking how
easily a stzange story is made to pass current, grounded
an the slightest fuets,

ITaving waken some refreshmens, [ ordered my bed,
and baing aa eatire stranger, [ chos2 to pay lor both be-
fore 1 retired for the night, and again produced my
puse, containing my dollarsand other money., At this”
juncture an inqiisitive looking old mnan came up to me
and looited at my dollars, and then fizing his eyves on
my face, tirned round to his companions, and witha sig-
aificant gestuve, whisaered, “there’s blood on this
man’s face—he has got some dollars—where did he
come from —~who is he 2 "This excited a general sen-
sation. A pause ensued, and all seemed “at fault,” a3
thesportsmen say.  The inquisitive old man again ap-
proached we, and asked me in a sigaificant manner,
whetner he did not just now: sze some dollars in my
possession? I replied in the afiirmative, and pwduce;l
one o7 two. e wrred bluntly round to his compani-
ons, amd put his finger cunningly up to his nose. He
then renewed the attack, and asked me, where I had
procured them ? waether there were many to be met.
with in this country 2 and a variety of other questions,
ait of which I answered carelessly—not much pleased:
wita the old man®s impertinence.

e then, for the first time, observed aloud to me,
vith a look of serutiny, that I had some blood on.my
face. To this observation, Ireplied as coolly as I did
t» his qaestions, not choosing to gratify curiosity, and.
wishing 10 hear mare of my own murder.

A: this moment un addition was made to the eompa--
2y, by the azrival of a person who had been my good
Samaritan, who found and left me in the ditch. He
war fuil of his subject, and cane to r2late the i},
and partenlay®” nezount to his pot companions. He
sia‘ed atlenath where and how he found a stranze man
wa satlor’s clothes, with his skull fractured, and bis
pockets turned inside out, znlthat he left him quites
dead. He statad he went for assisiznes to the villazge
from whence I cawee, and on inquiring at the liule pyb-



