
Cheap Repository

T H E

CHEAPSIDE APPRENTICE,
OR T H E

H I S T O R YOF

M R .  F R A N C I S  H * * * * .

Fully setting forth the Danger o f playing with EDGE- T OOLS ; 
shewing also, how a gay L ife  may prove a short 

one; and that a merry E vening may pro
duce a sorrowful Morning. 

SO L D  BY H O W A R D  a n d  E V A N S,
( Printers to the Cheap Repository for Moral and Religious T racts)  

No. 41, and 42, LONG-L ANE, W EST- S MITHFIELD, and also b y  
J. HATCHARD, No. 190, Pl C A D ILLY, L o ndon By S. H A Z A R D ,  

and BATH. And by all Booksellers, Newsmen, and H awkers, in
Town and Country.

Great allowance will be made to Shopkeepers and H awkers.
PRICE ONE P E N N Y ,  O r  6s per Hundred.

Entered at S ta tio n e rs  H al l.





THE

CHEAPSIDE A P P R E N T IC E .

ATTEND, ye young men, who a re  about to 
enter into trade, for to y ou I w r ite  m y  s to ry ,  

I was bound apprentice to a respectab le  t rad esm an  
in Cheapside. My master, M r .  V incen t,  had a c 
quired a very fair character, w h ils t  he was m a k in g  
a comfortable fortune. H is  wife was a dressy, 
flashy woman, who liked v is it ing and jaun t in g  m ore  
than taking care of her fam ily ,  wh ils t  m y  m a s te r  
was plodding late at night in the count ing  house, 
Mrs. Vincent and her daughters w ere  e i th e r  m ak 
ing parties abroad, or g iv in g  en te r ta inm en ts  a t  
home. As we kept no footman, I was a l low ed , w hen  
shop was shut, to run from one public place to an 
other to call a coach, to bring M rs .  V incent and h e r  
daughters home. To lounging about the  pu r l i e us

of a play-house I owe m y ru in . I was g e n e r a l l y  
allowed to be a handsome w e l l -m ad e  yo un g  m a n ;  
this unfortunately drew upon m e  the notice  o f  a
set of those wretched women who n igh t ly  crowd the
theatres; I should have been delighted  with  the no
tice they took of me, had not m y  van ity  wh ispered

me that Miss Vincent was in lo v e  with m e . T h issuspicion was fully confirmed to m e by one Potter . 
an elder apprentice, but for wh ose wicked adv ice  I 

might have lived happily, and died virtuously ,
The ide a t h a t  M is s  V incent was in love with m e ,
at once completed me for the coxcomb ; I now n e g -
lected my business, and to dress out m y  person be -
came the only object of my thoughts  ! I began to  
I  commit little frauds on my m aste r ,  in o rder to ob-
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ta in  m oney  to dress o u t ; for ever since Potter had 
laughed  m e out of m y  re lig ion , every principle 
m ora l honesty sat loosely upon me.  

I am  so rry  to say the holy Sabbath in our family 
was on ly  d ist inguished from other days by the shut
t in g  o f the shop ; m y  m aster  spent the greater part 
of it posting his books, and m y mistress and her 
daughters  w ere  e ith e r  dressing to go abroad, or else 
to rece iv e  company at home. We young men in
deed, w ere  sent to church, but as we had no ex
am p le s  set us by the heads of the family going thi
th e r  th em se lve s ,  P o tte r  and I generally hired a gig, 
and dashed away from one tea-drinking place to 
another  ; these scenes soon made me lose all re
spec t  for V ir tu e  and Relig ion . It was at the Dog 
and Duck I first saw the infamous Miss West, she 
was m any  y ea rs  o lder  than myself, her person was 
a s  lo v e ly  as he r  heart  was wicked. She was no 
sooner informed that I was to come into posses
s io n  of £ 3 0 0 0  the day I cam e of age, than she made 
use  of a l l  her dece it fu l  arts to ensnare both my soul 
and body, as she often prompted me to defraud my 
m as te r  to supply h e r  extravagance. My attach
m en t  to M iss  V incent was now on the decline, for 
M is s  W e s t  had so far wrought upon my vanity, as 
to m ake  m e be l ieve  that so handsome a young fel
low as I was, should look higher than a tradesman's
daugh te r .  F ro m  that moment I treated Miss Vin
cent with the most marked neglect, although I saw 
m y  conduct cu t  her to the heart ; yet, at the same 
t im e  was I base enough, to borrow money of her 
which  I wantonly squandered away on Miss West. 

W h e n  P o tte r ’s apprenticeship expired, instead of 
i m prov ing  his fortune by throwing it into trade, he 
p lunged  at once into a l l  the vices of the town. He
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possessed a plausible kind of prate , which caused him 

to be appointed Chairm an to our club, which
was chiefly composed of clerks and apprentice 
boys. Potter’s principal exce l len ce  consisted in 

singing a merry song, te l l in g  an indecen t story ,  and 
teaching his heroes to laugh at m ora l ity ,  and set a l l  
religion at d efian ce ;  for re l ig ion ,  he m a in ta ined ,  
was only an old woman’s ta le ,  invented  by cunning 
heads to  keep children and fools in o r d e r . 

T h e re  was an honest old porter  l ived in our fa
mily, w h o  for some t im e had set h im se lf  to watch 
my conduct, and at length he made such a faithful 
report o f  it to my master, that he g av e  up m y  in 
dentures, and turned me out of doors.
I was too much delighted with m y  l ib e r ty  to fee l  

the least sense of shame at the m eans  by which I  
obtained it.
I was sorry, however, to break  off e n t i r e ly  w ith  

Miss Vincent, for I still had a lu rk ing  affection for  
her—I told Potter so : his inventive  gen iu s  soon 
laid a plan, whereby I m ight g e t  h e r  into m y  power, 
and take a complete revenge on her  whole f a m i ly  a t 
 the same time. This was by writ ing her a le t te r ,  

setting forth the violence of  m y  love, the u n m e 
rited disgrace I had r ecei ved from  her  fam ily ,  and  

at the same time requesting her  to g ran t  m e  a p r i 
vate meeting, in order that I m igh t  ju s t i f y  m y con 

duct to her, as otherwise I feared the v io lence of m y  
passion would drive me to a fit of despair.

T h i s  p o o r  girl  m et  m e  a t  the t im e
and place appointed. I will not h e re  shock m y  

readers with relating the v i le  s t ra tagem s I made use
of to complete the ruin of this y oung  lad y ,  nor the  
tremendous oaths I swore to rep a ir  her  wrongs by

marriage, as soon I came of age, which would



6

be in a very few months— this somewhat abated her 
sorrow for the very indiscreet step she had taken. 

The day I became of age, I  w e n t down into the 
country. My friends having been apprized of my 
profligate life, received me very coldly. I prac

tised the deepest h yp o cr isy  on my good mother, to  
m ak e  h e r  b e liev e  I was qu i te a reformed man, in

o r d e r  t o  w e e d I e  h e r  o u t  o f  a  s u m  o f  money, tellingher at the same time, I had an immediate prospec
t of entering into a very profitable concern with a 

partner o f great responsibility, if I could but in
crease my capital.

"Fran k, ( said she, with firmness,)  "there is no 
tru s t in g  to yo u r  p rom ises , as long as your conduct 
deserved m y love, you  eve r  found me an indulgent 
m other, but you  sh a ll n ever have cause to say I 
acted  towards you l ik e  a weak woman, by robbing 
m y  v irtuous ch ild ren  to supply the wanton extra
vagance  of a profligate son. Your wicked life, 
F ran k , has n e a r ly  broken m y  heart, but it shall 
n ot shake m y  ju s t ic e .” T h e  well known steadiness 
o f  m y  m o th e r ’s tem p er, convinced me a t once she 
was not fu rth er  to be im posed upon by the fallacy 
o f  m y  argum en ts . 

A s  soon as I had settled  m y business, l returned 
to  London to M iss  V in cen t , who had waited for 
m e with the u tm ost patience, fu lly expecting I was 
com e to fulfil m y  p rom ise  o f marriage to her. "I 
can s tru g g le  with want, d ea r  Frank, (said she) but
I w i l l  n eve r  consent to liv e  in shame."

N othing I am  certa in , h a r d e n s  the heart like vice 
fo r a lthough th is poor young c r e a t u r e  was 
in  a  v e r y  t r y in g  situation by the prospec t  
soon becom ing a  m other, I swore I would never
make h er  m y w ife, who had disgraced herself by
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living with me as a m istress. On h ear in g  th is, in  

all the tender agonies of g r ie f ,  she u rged  m e  to r e 
pair all the wrongs I had done h e r , rem in d in g  m e  a t  
the same time of the wicked a r ts  I had m ade  u se  
of to beguile her of her innocence, and then, w ith

clasped hands and streaming eyes, she threw her
self on her knees before m e , beseech ing  m e  to p i t y  

the agonies which rent her soul, y e t  s t i l l  m y  h a r 
dened nature was untouched by  h e r  sorrow, aga in  I 
solemnly swore I never would m a r r y  her .

Through excess of grief she fainted away, in 
which p itia b le  state I left her to the care of a ser
vant, w ent out and spent the rest o f the evening 
with M iss West, whose flinty heart turned into r i
dicule the sorrowful tale I related to her.

On returning to my lodgings the next morning, 
I was informed M is s  Vincent had left them with
out leaving behind her the least information where 
she was to be found, and much did I rejoice when I 
heard it, that she had taken herself off so quietly.
I now lavished my money as though it would 

never have an end. By all I was esteemed the most 
noble spirited fe llo w  in the world, and even little 
wits would be s ile n t  in my presence, because I  was 

sure to p ay  f o r  the wine u p o n  which they w e r e  t o  
riot. My cash at length beginning to run low, as 
i f  I had been all along drawing from the principal, I 
advised with Potter how to get furnished with fu
ture supplies. He advised the gaming table as a 
never-failing friend, saying, it had lo n g  since been 
the only resource from whence he derived his sub
s i s t e n c e .
I took his advice, and for some months was so 
successful, that I began to dash away in higher 

life at the west end the town. I bought an
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e le g an t  phæ ton which I d r o v e  every Sunday in
H y d e  Park , with M is s  W e s t  by my side. One day 
a s  I  w a s  d r iv in g  fur i ousl y  th r o u g h  Temple-Bar, I 
had the m isfortune to o v e r tu rn  a poor man with a

heavy load on his back ,  on his getting up, I perce ived  h im  to be M r . V incent ’s old Porter, to whom 
I fo rm er ly  owed m y d i s g r a c e .

"A h !  a h !  what is it  you, young Hopeful?" cried
he, on seeing to whom he owed his misfortune,—

"w e l l ,  h e  m us t  need s  g o whom the devil drives ; 
they prancing nags m a y  die a natural death, master 
F r a n k ,  b u t  ve r i ly , I think ’tis more than thou wilt,
boy, for if through diest not in thy shoes, the gallows will
b e  ro b b ed  o f  i t s  d ue . W h a t  is become of poorP atty  V incent, thou profligate dog, hast thou broken
h e r  heart ,  as thou hast that of her poor afflicted 
paren ts  ?" 

T h e  sudden reco llection of that unfortunate girl 
caused such a sw im m in g  in my head, that the reins 

d ropt from m y  hands, m y  horses took fright, and
it  w a s  a lm ost a m irac l e that I got home alive.— 

The porter 's words had such an impression on my 
m ind, that I could not shake them off. Soon after 

P otte r  ca l l ing  on m e, I told him of my interview 
with the old p o r t e r ,  and also the effect it had on
me.—"Frank, (said he) if a fellow of thy spirit 
can be thus eas i ly  overcome by qualms of consci
ence , le t  us instantly  adjourn to the tavern, since 
good w in e  is the best rem edy in the world to 

d ro w n  a l l  uneasy  recollections in.” I gladly ac
cepted his proposal, we called a coach, 
went. H e  no sooner saw m y spirits inflamed with 
wine, then he d rew  m e to the 
before m orning, I lost eve ry  
world— I applied to Potter to lend me 50 guineas, 

as he had won m ore  m ore that 200 of me.



9
us we should live  ren t-free , and prom ised to be a 
friend to us.”— '" A l l  does seem for the best now, 

i n d e e d , ”  interrupted Mrs. Betty. “  W e  shall see," 
said Mrs. Simpson, and thus went on—
" I  now became v e r y  easy and ve ry  happy ; and 
was cheerfully employed in putting our few things  
in o r der, and making e ve ry  thing look to the  best 
advantage. M y  husband, who wrote all the day  
for his employer, in the evenings assisted me in 
do i n g  up my little g a r d e n .  This was a  source o f  

much pleasure to us; we both loved a garden, and 
we were not only contented but cheerful. Our em 
ployer had been absent some weeks on his annual 
journey. He came home on a Saturday night, 

a nd the next morning sent for Mr. Simpson to c o m e  
and settle his accounts, which were got behind 
hand by his long absence. W e  were just going 
to church, and M r. Simpson sent back word, th a t  

h e would call and speak to him on his way home.—
A second m e s s a g e  fo llowed, o rd e r in g  h im  to c o m e  

to the farm er’s d i r e c t l y — he a g r e e d  tha t  w e  w ou ld  
w alk round that w a y ,  a n d  th a t  m y  husband shou ld  
call and excuse  h is  a t ten dan ce .  T h e  fa rm er ,  

m ore ignorant and w orse  ed u ca ted  than  h is  p lo w 
m en, wi th a l l  th a t  p r ide  an d  h a u g h t in e s s  w h ich  
w ealth without k n o w led g e  o r  r e l i g io n  is ap t to g iv e ,  
rudely asked m y  husband w hat he m e a n t  by s e n d 

ing him word tha t  he co u ld  not c o m e  to h im  t i l l  the  
n ext day ; and in s is ted  th a t  he should  s t a y  an d  s e t 

tle the accounts th en .  'S i r , ’ said m y  husband, in
a very respectfu l m a n n e r ,  'I a m  on m y  road  to  
church ,  and a m  a f r a id  I s h a l l  be too la te . ' — ' A r e  
y ou so,' said the  f a r m e r .  '  Do y o u  know  w h o  sen t  
for y o u ? y ou m a y  h o w e v e r  g o  to c h u r c h ,  i f  y o u  
will, so you m a k e  haste  b a c k ;  and , d 'y e  h e a r , y o u
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in g  d ream t that I  was apprehended, the people of
the house, awaked by m y  cr ies ,  ran into  the room,
conclud ing som e v i l la in s  had broken in, and were 
go in g  to m u rd e r  m e .  

I n eve r  afterw ards went into the street, but my
fears  told m e  I was the  subject of conversation of 
a l l  the people I m et .  Once I happened to hear 
one man say  to another, pointing to a third, "that's 
he, that' s he," I took to m y  heels, concluding that 
I m y s e l f  was m eant ,  and ran from one street to an
other, without knowing whither, t i l l  my sight failed 
m e, and through loss of breath, dropped down in 
a  fit. Som e hum ane  people, however, recovered 
m e , and put m e  into a hackney-coach which carried 
m e  hom e.

One d ay , a sudden gust  of wind blew open my 
cham ber-door, aga in  I concluded the officers were 
co m in g  to take  m e . Snatch ing  up the poker to de
fend m y s e l f  I swore I would n ot be taken alive, 
when turn ing  about suddenly , I saw a glimpse of my
se lf  in the glass , m y  e y e s  looked wild, my lips 
qu ivered , m y  jaw s  dropped, my teeth chatter,  
and m y  body shook, as though the last agonies of 
death w ere  upon m e .  On finding I was once more 
becom e the dupe of m y  fears, my spirits rallied 
aga in ,  I dressed and went to the play, there I met 
S a l ly  W e s t ,  whom I had not seen for some weeks,
for to say  the tru th , I dreaded to meet an old ac
quaintance, from the t im e  I committed the for
g e r y — after the p lay , we went off together to sup 
at a tavern , we had not been there a quarter of an 
hour, when she m ade  an excuse for quitting the 
room, in about ten m inutes she returned to me, 
exp ress ing  in the tenderest  terms the satisfaction 
she had to see  m e  aga in .
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We were, as I believed, ju s t  go ing  to sit  down 
to supper, when the waiters c am e  in fo llowed by 
two of Sir John F ie ld ing ’s m en. Im m ed ia te ly ,
with the greatest coolness, M iss  W e s t  arose, and 
laying her hand on my shoulder, ex c la im ed ,  "  the 
Philistines be upon the, Sam pson .— G ent lem en ,” 
continued she to the officers, "  th is  is  m y  good
friend Mr. Francis H — — , of whom you have been
some time in search. Perhaps, F ran k ," continued 
she, “you do not know that yo u r  fo rgery  is d is 
covered, and that 1001. reward  is offered for tak ing  
you, when I left the room ju s t  now it  was to w r ite  
a note to these gen tlem en , s ig n ify in g  to th em  
where you were to be found— I see you a re  t e r r i 
fied but hear me for the last t im e ,  perhaps, and 
you will less wonder at m y  conduct. E a r ly  in l ife ,  
Frank, I was betrayed to ru in  by a base d e s ign in g  
man; my reputation once b lasted, I was deserted  
by all the virtuous part of m y  own s e x ;  by hav ing  
bad examples always before m y  eyes ,  I soon becam e 
hardened in sin and abandoned to sham e. I have 

lately contracted deb ts ; i f  they  are not im m ed ia te 
ly discharged I shall be sent t o  j a o l ;  th is jao l  I
know not how to avoid but by  send ing  you th ith e r  
will just as the reward offered for tak in g  yo u  
will just  set me  free from m y  c red ito rs .” 
I was struck motionless with te r ro r , and fa in ted
away on the officers approaching to t ie  m y  hands
behind me ; nor had I the least  reco llec t ion  of what 
passed, till I found m yse l f  safe locked in prison. 
About a week after this, the  k eepe r  c am e  to te l l  
me there was a Prisoner la te ly  b rought in who was 
very desirous of seeing m e , as she appeared an ob

ject of great pity, he offered to conduct m e to h e r .
On entering the chamber, I saw a yo u n g  wom an
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very shabbily dressed, lying on a miserable bed, in 
a very weak condition. 

“  Dost thou not know me, Frank ? (said she in a  
hollow broken v o ic e )— H ast thou lost all remem
brance of P a t ty  V in cen t .” I felt instantly as if 
s truck  with a  thunderbolt. “  Merciful heaven ! 
( c r ied  I, fa l l ing  on m y  knees by the bedside) l am 
unable to bear the punishment my crimes have 
brought upon me ! O God of mercy support my 
troubled s o u l." She  k ind ly  urged me to be com
forted, said she wished not to see me to reproach 
m e  for the ev ils  I had brought upon her, but only 
to te l l  m e  with her last breath, that she forgave 
m e .  “ It is not an hour since, Frank, (continued 
she)  that I heard  you were my fellow prisoner. 
and what is worse, at m y  father's suit. I will not 
reproach you , F rank , I te ll you again, for all the 
m ise r ie s  you have brought upon me, because you 
a re  a p r isoner and in chains. If my breath will 
hold out, I w i l l  endeavour to give you a short his
to ry  of m y se l f  since we parted. On your refusing 
to mak e m e your lawful wife, I quitted your lodg
ings, reso lv ing  by m y  l a b o r  t o  eat the bread of in
dustry ,  ra th e r  than follow a course or vice for a 
wretched subsistance. I  hired a garret in Hol
born, w here  I app lied  for needle-work, and soon
o b t a i n e d  it .  I n about three months after our sepa
ration, m y  infant cam e into the world. I  sold my 
cloaths for m y  support during m y  confinement, but 
that resource  soon failed me. My health and 
strength declined—I  was  s e i z e d  with a constant 
fever  and cough, and quite unable, to 
scanty  m orse l of bread fo r the day,yet resolved to 
die ra ther  than afflict m y  dear parents with the  
know ledge  of m y m i s e r y .  At length being too 
w e a k  to labor, I contracted several small debts,
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for which I was seized and brought h ither .  I have, 
howeve r, since been prevailed upon t o  send m y  
poor half f a m is h e d  baby to my parents, hoping they  
will afford her that bread which h e r  d y in g  m other 
dared n o t  ask for herself,” O bserv ing I was speech
less with agony, poor Patty , went on.— “  I did not 
wish to s e e  you, Frank, to afflict you, I w ish o n ly  
to warn you w ith  m y  d y i n g  b r e a t h  t o  r e p e n t  t h e  
evil of your w a y s ,  a n d  h u m b l e  y o u r  s o u l  b e f o r e  
God. Repentance f o r  s i n ,  F r a n k ,  t h o u g h  b i t t e r  
for a moment, y e t  I h a v e  f o u n d  h e a l t h f u l  t o  t h e  
soul, and h o w e v e r  t h e  w i c k e d  w h o  a r e  a t  e a s e ,  m a y  
deride the G o d  w h o  m a d e  t h e m ,  y e t  t h e  s i g h i n g  
and sorrowing h e a r t  w i l l  f l e e  u n t o  h i m ,  a s  t h e  o n l y  
present help in t i m e  o f  t r o u b l e — I s h a l l  v e r y  s o o n  
lay down m y  h e a v y  b u r d e n  o f  s i c k n e s s  a n d  s o r 
row, and escape f r o m  a  d a r k s o m e  p r i s o n ,  a s  I h u m 
bly trust to e v e r l a s t i n g  r e s t — — O  F r a n k !  F r a n k !
it is far safer to  d i e  a  p e n i t e n t  i n  a  g a o l ,  t h a n  t o
live in a palace, with a heart untouched by God's grace.” 
Here she  was interrupted b y  the unexpected  en

trance of Mr. and Mrs. V in cen t .  O ye  who sh a l l  
hereafter read my story , drop a t ea r  o f  p ity  at the  
agony I now end ured! T h e y  no sooner beheld the ir

child, than each by turns tenderly em braced  her ,
assured her of their forg iveness , and gen t ly  chid
her for having concealed h e rse lf  so long, adding,
that as a penitent child the y  would most g l a d ly
have recieved her, though they  would have shunned 
her, if they  found her living i n prosperous w icked 
ness. She thanked them, and said, 

"Mourn not my death, my dearest parents, but rather 
rejoice that I die penitent for my transgres sion—and since 

I have received your blessing 
and forgiveness, I have but one favour more to ask in 
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l i fe ,  which is, that you, m y  kind father, will extend 
y o u r  pity towards that yo un g  man,” pointing to 
m e .  "  O save him, i f  possible, from an ignomi
n ious death , and re m e m b e r  that my child is also 
h is .  M y  business in life is done, and now, O hea
v en ly  F a th e r  ! rece ive  m y  spirit, and pardon my 
sin , through Je su s  C hr is t  m y  Redeemer.” Here 
h e r  speech fa i led her, and after a few convulsive 
s t ru gg le s  she exp ired .

G reat H e a v e n ! is there  any punishment for me 
to suffer h e rea f te r  beyond what I endured at the 
m om ent?  A  dread si lence succeeded for sometime, 
m y  groans on ly  w ere  heard . As soon as Mr. Vin
cen t  had som ewhat recovered  the shock, he raised 
h im se lf  from the body of his child, and spoke to 
m e  as fo l low s :

"  Behold, O  young  m an , the c a l a m i t i e s  which thy 
c r im es  have brought on m y  family ! Behold my 
departed child ly in g  on the bosom of her fainting 
m o th e r ;  y e t  I am  not insensible to the agonies 
which rend thy soul, and so rry  am I to add to them, 
by te l l in g  thee, thy exce l len t  mother went out of  
h e r  senses on hear ing  thou hast c o m m i t t e d  a crime 
by which thou hast forfeited thy life to the laws of 
thy  country. O F ran k !  F rank ! what deep dis
tress  can one profligate child bring on whole fami
l ie s  ! T h y  c r im es ,  a l a s !  have brought on thy own 
destruction, for I fear  it  will not be in my power to 
befriend thee on thy  t r ia l ,  much as I 
to do it  in consideration o f  thy relations. Too late, 
F rank ,  thou m ust  now see how fatal an excessive 
love of p leasure  m ust prove to a  y oung tradesman.
H onest  industry  is g e n e r a l l y  a sure road to wealth ;
as a  sober re l ig io u s  life is to h a p p in e s s . To thy 
cost thou m ust  a lready  have experienced, that the 
wicked c an have  no dependance upon each other, 
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since thou art betrayed and brought to sham e by 
those very friends who first led thy  youth a s t r a y ."

“ O, Sir,” cried I, “  few and ev i l  have been m y  
days, but the great God above, who knoweth the 
secrets of all hearts, can alone ju d g e  of the so r 
rows of mine ; it is not, S ir ,  the punishm ent o f  
death which I fear, but the j u s t  ven gean ce  o f  of
fended Heaven which must follow i t ; for though a  
very young man, I am a v e ry  old s inner .  A l a s ! 
my dear and honoured mother, is it then  true  tha t  
the crimes of your own child have robbed you  o f  
your senses? And yet the m erc ifu l  hand of God 
has hitherto withheld his vengeance  from s t r ik in g  
me dead. To whom shall I fly for m e rc y  and p ity  
in m y distress ? from the law  I cannot expec t  it ,  
and from the offended M a je s ty  o f  h igh  H eaven ,  I 
dare not hope it, since m y  present pun ishm ent is 
but the certain wages of m y  s in ."  H e r e  I am  told
I fell into strong convulsive fits, and in that condi
tion was conveyed to m y  ce ll .

Written the n i g h t  b e f o r e  m y  E x e c u t i o n , 

It is a mouth since I was put on m y  t r ia l ,  and
my guilt being fully proved by the  C ourt , I am  
condemned to hang by the n e c k  till I a m  Dead! —

D e a d ! — D e a d !O, ye thoughtless y oung m en , who have for
saken the God of Heaven to follow a f te r  the e n 
ticing pleasures of this world, attend to m y  words,

as to those of a man speaking to y ou from the g rave ,
since the dawn of that day  is  now b r eak in g  on the
world in which I shall be numb ered w ith the  dead.

Although, at the instant I write, I am in the
prime of youth, and alI the v igour o f  hea lth ,  I sha l l
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t h i s  d a y  d i e  a  j u s t  v i c t i m  t o  t h e  broken laws ; and 
m y  p r e c i o u s  s o u l  m a y  b e  c o n s i g n e d  over to ever
l a s t i n g  t o r m e n t s ,  u n l e s s  t h e  g r e a t  judge o f a l l 2  
w i l l  b e  g r a c i o u s l y  p l e a s e d  t o  a c c e p t  m y  sorrow 
m y  s i n ,  t h r o u g h  a  g r a c i o u s  R e d e e m e r .

M y  days are  num bered , m y hours are. few,1 
the so lem n to ll ing  bell w il l  soon be summoning me 
to m eet  m y  God in judgm ent. The convulsive 
s t ru g g le s  of death a re  a lready  upon me before [ 
reach  the gallows, whereon I must shortly hang as 
a  w arn ing  spec tac le  to gap ing thousands, and from 
whence I m ust shoot the great  gulph which parts 

T I M E  F R O M  E T E R N IT Y ! ||i!
O, b lessed Lord, have  nn?rcy on my soull> 

T h e  above s to ry  was found in the young man's 
pocket a f te r  his execution .

T H E  H Y M N . 
F A T H E R  of l igh t , O cleanse my stains, 

Look on a s inn er  v i le  ; 
In dungeon d a rk ,  oppress’d w i t h  chains, 

D e ign  thou on me to smile.
C ondem n’d to die by human laws,

I own m y  sentence j u s t ,
W i th  m e rc y  m ild  ju d g e  thou my cause,

W h o  a r t  m y  only  trust. 
T h o ’ g r e a t  m y  c r im e  and short my race, 

M y  faith and hope receive ;   
Since souls e n r ic h ’d with pard'nin g grace, 

W ith  thee  sha l l  ever l ive .  
T h e n  fa rew e l l  a l l  b e n e a t h  the skies, 
 T h e  st ing of death is o’e r ; 

O m ay  m y  trem bling  spirit rise,
W h e re  sin shall be no more.

T H E END.




