


The Personal Story Of . ..

The Man They

C TI  . I  P ' I ' r l  R  I .

Li t t le i l j (1 I  th in l r  Nh.n.  t \yont) ' -
t h r e o  y o i r r s  r , s o ,  I  h e r r r l  t h e  j u r l g e
pronounce the : l \ - fu l  lvold i  of  doom
that  malr(  th{ '  aui l ty  t rcrnl r lc ,  bu1
ncver thc innocent,  that  I  shoul( l  ever
s i i  1n my m')rh(  r 's  l i i t .h. . i l .  : rnd oncf
more hold hel .  hrnd in l l l inc.

There is  tho o1( l  k . t t1e Loi l ins on
the hob just  t ls  iL Lrs ld lo d,J \ r l ieD I
Nas : !  Ia. l .  Th. f .  afe thc old c. ln. l le-
s t i c h s  I  r e n r o n r L . r  s o  n , . l l .  - \ n d  h ,  r ,
arc t ivo p. izes I  *_on l l_h.n I  srs I
boy.

T h e  o l d  c h i n a  d o s s  o l r  t h e  n T l n t l l -
p i e c e ,  t b e  c r n d l e s l i . h s  L l i ! l r t . 1 s  c l c r
r h . y  \ \ ' e r . .  r ) - ,  1 , : r ,  o r  '  r .  ] i  l f  . "  r '
holv I  remcDlbcr a l l  th.sf  lh ings.

O n l y  1 1 , ^ . j ,  \ ) r u  h 1 \ ,  r ' -  I  i l a  : '
l i le t imo i ) r  Dr ison crn rer l iz .  \ rh i r t  i i :
is  to como honrc i rs . r in rnd f ind ihLi
o ld,  o la l  th inss (  v,  D i11 i r .  I i i tchcn j r rst
a s  t h ( y  \ v ( r o  N h l , n  o n c  l e f t  r h e m -

But a l l  is  not  {s i t  was.  .  .  Thcfo
i l ro f . rc(s I  L)ol i  for ,  but  cannot s.e,
I  o n l y  l i n o $  ! h a t  o l e r  i h c l e  i D  t h c
l i t t le  v i lhs.  churchsard-I  cr ln se,r  i t
f r .om thc \ \ ' jndo\ l ' - is  a g lave 1!herc
my Dortra i t  l i r 's  b r ied in n l - t  tathcr 's
cof f in.  l l in .  nrs the lo-<t  n.rme thal
he ut tcr .d \ !heD he l r feathed his last

I  sul rposf  I  h: rve char lged af te l  a l l
these y€ar.s.  I  fcel  o ld.  \ \ -hen T \ !ent
to Dr isor l  rL l ter  ny terr ib le e\pcr ienccs
at  I ixcter  I  was a young man, and,
hrd J been f lce,  the lvor ld would havc

Could Not Hang
b.cn bcfore me. Anal  now af ter  a l l
theso yeals I  have to face the wor ld
just  as i l  I  $.e le a boy aBain,  wi th no
rrr , rc than a boy's knowledge and ex-

l lut  ( iod i ,s  good. From f f rst  to last
IJ-o has not  dcserted me. I  know tha, t
in rL l l  I  undertahe I  shal l  have Hls
h{,1 l l in< hand. I  am not  afra id.

I  shi r l l  Deeal  } I is  help more now
thxn eler  I  d id.  I  have been maale to
t l r ink s inc.  I  was re leased that  f ree-
d( ' tn tu.  a man such:Ls I  am is a more
terr ib le th ing thao pr ison.  I t  is  no
l ishr  r :1sk to hare to face the wor ld
:r ! i i in  \ ! i rh a story such as mine to
caf .y about a l l  the year in one's heart .

I  Nant to be alone lv i th my mother,
c1\ 'ay f .om the wor la l .

l )  om my l r inalow I  can see the hap-
ty l)cvonshire .!'illage in which I was
b()rn.  I  cur l  see the chi ldren playlnA
al)out  tho cot t rgo doors.  But  I  cannot
echo iL '  i r  s leeful  laughter .

To : r l l  but  lny dear o ld mother I  am
"Brr l )buconrbc" Lee.

S r i l l  r r . i . , E s  h J ! "  b c " n  m s d e  e a s i e r
for  nre th i ln I  had imagined.  I  feared
th. ' re rould be no Chr ist ian char i ty

J \\'rs mistaken. From everyone I
have had k indly areet ineis.  Old play-
nl.Ltes h:r!e come aDal taken me by the
h a n d

1'he tcars are in Iny eyes now as I
t l l in l i  of  i t .  Ohl  i f  I  could te l l  you al l
that  is  in my heart .  I  have stood by
n1t' lather's gr:rve anal wept.

I  have been to the church to thank
cod for . r l l  His mercies,  to thank Hlm

so n aT r,--!.sT



for wo,tchlng over my dear mothor.
A8 I watch her no$/ busying her-

6elf about th6 tea-table, as she did
yeafs aSior there comes back to my
tmaSiihation a plcture of the flne wom-
oD ahe was lthen tflal anal misfortune
Ar€t eDtered into our home.

Andl uo{, she, too, has Srown olfl'
But to me she is the same mother,
alearer andl more precious than ever.
She, too, has suffereal much. She, too,
has been pointed at with the finger of
scorn. Only her trust in,Ctoal andl her
bellef lu my innocence have pulledl her
th.rough. SIrE I.NEW THAT I ,wAS

NO MURDERER, She knew that ths
Itfe they tlled to take at Exeter was
the llfe ot an lnnocent mirn.

The Ctoal who protected me on that
terrlble day has protected her ever

. slnce, He has sent hcr good fr lends,
klnd-hea{eal melt and women, who,
qrheD the rest of the world was
shrlnkinSi from her, never once hesi-
tatedl to alraw near to her 'with con-
solatlon antl aympathy.

And to think that I shouldl havo
be6n the helpless cause of so much
sorrow s,nd sufferhB! I was twenty
years old when I was takeu away

I suppose f was nothing but a s'ild
h&rum-acarum country boy. Dozens
of such boys pass the gate of our cot-
ts,g€ every day. r was not a moalel of
virtue, Perhaps haal it not been for
ooe fahe 6tep I mi€iht now have been
a boppy man wlth a wife and a family
&bout lny knees. Instead of that-

But let me tell the story from the
befilnnlnS.

As I stt here by the flt'e I hsar mY
mother say that I was born in thls

. vlllage of Abbotskersweu, a little over
folty-three years ago. My father useal
to work in the clay thines about here,
but he ako farmedl a bit of landl, so
th6t as villagers to we were ln falr
clrcumatances. I ca! say but littls
about my chtldhood, I llveal the life
ol all ylllage childre!. I played about
tho aelals and landa, andl wlten I waa
old otrough I went to the vlllag!
achool.

So th6 ye8.rr l''ont by. On my fff-
teenth blrthday my fathe! call9d me
to bttn ln the evening: a,n(l tt5lal me
tb&t I wlr Dotr a, man, asd that oll

men w€nt to work.
That was a proudl tley for ee. I

was golng to help my mother.
In a few days I hearal ol & Dlace

at Babbacomb€, not Inany mlles lrom
here. An old lady wanted s, boy to
look 6fter a pony.' 

I went to Babbacombe. Just by
the sea-shore Fas en old houss calleal
"The clen," and ln thet houae llveal
the laaly who $as to be tny mlstreas
-Miss Keyse.

I saw her with my mothor, She
seemetl to b6 pleasetl wlth me, so
pleaseal thst she enEia,ged me at ottce.
I was to recelve throe shillings &
week.

What o happy day th4t waa lor me.
If I haal only klown wlrat w&s to hap-
pen afterwards!

So there I was in l1ry Arst sltuation.
I  had nothinA much to do.  The pony
$as about thlrty yeara olil, I believe.
They told me that it once belonged
to my miatrese' mother, andl that it
ha(l been more or less peDalonedl off
for its old agie. I had to look aftor it
juSt as one wou-Jd nurse some lnflrm
creature. I put lt in its stable at nlght
or took it out for €xercis€. When I
was not looking after the PonY I was
generally golDg about wlth ldlss
Keyse. When she went vlsltlng I useal
to bring her home at nlght. I wag
the boy.

I suppose there are people who
would say that I ouaht to hav6 stuck
to my sltuation. But I wanted to 8ee
the \rorlal-how was I to do lt?

C E A P T E R  I I ,

I AId IIrVAIiIDE) FEOIII
IIEE NAT'T

I ouciht to explaln to you that B&b-
bscombo waa & prospeaous nshlna vU-
laga. Ttte pla.ce *as full of old aallorr,
who uged to tell me queer yernr. Jtlt
klnd! of !t!q.nge qraft useal to come
and anchor in the bay. They were
mostly small trading ve$els, but €very
now and then a blg man-ol-wa,r---oDe
ot the olal-f&.hlolr€d kln(l-woulal



co$€ in, andl then I used to spendl
rahole a,fternoons on the beach, watch-
ing the ships andl jack tars.

Tlmo $r'ent on, anal every day I be-
ceme more anal more fascinat€d with
e rrew ld€a rhat had taken possessjon
ol rnq.

I woulal be a ealloa.
I'hen I had been wlth Mlss Keyss

for eighteen months I 'went home and
told my father that I rqanteal to Join
the Navy.

I can remember no'w ho$r aDgry he
was. I coulil not even win over my
mother. But I was not to be pre-
ventedl from pursuing the course I had
marked out fof myself. I got all the
necessary papers andl asked my father
to sign them. }Iis reply was to tear
them up Io a flt of anger.

Nothingi alaunted, I went to Nervton
Abbot anal got fresh papers. Thls
time I was more cautious. r be8:8edl
anal entreated my mother to give her
consent. TIIith tears I told her how
I had 6et my heart on the Navy. At
last, taking pen anal ink, I went to
my father in the fielals andl thele anal
then the papers were s igneal .

My delight knew no bounals. Off I
r\rent to the magistrate, Admiral Cor-
nish Bosralen, to get his siCinature.

"coing to jo in the Navy,  my lad?"
he said.

' 'Yes,  s i r , "  T rFpl i .d,  salur ing as T
haal seen the sailors doing at Babba-
combe.

"A very goodl thina," he said.
Aw&y I wdnt with all my papers in

orater. After s,.yina Eooal-bye to my
father and mother I left for Newton
Abbot,  and thence went to the depot
at Exeter.

At Exeter I met a lot of other bo-r_s
who hadl been drafteal down from
London. In a, few alays we founal our-
selves on boaral the Circe at Ptymouth
-antl l was on the way to being a
sallor in I:Ier Majesty's Navy.

From the Circe I went to II. trf. S.
Implacable, wh€re I ramahedl till I
1i?aa e flrlt-class boy,

When I  lef t  the Implacable I  car-
rieal away with me a prize lvhich ls on
the table before me now,

I t  is  cal lec l  " ' lhe l jear  Hunters of
the Rocky Mountains," by Anne Bow-

man. On the fly-loaf is the follovits
insc!ipt ioD:

* a * a t * l ' r
rI. M. S. IMPLACABLE:,

.Xmas, 18 80.

Admiralty Prize for genelal progr€ai.
Flrst prize, flrst lnstructlon.

Awardedl to John Lee.

(Signed) B. Jackson, Commande!.

I haal founil a professlon. I was dlo-
ins wel l .

Next I Joined the tralning brig fJlb-
erty, and was afterwarals sent to the
Foualrovant for gunnlng trainiag:.

f was now elghteen, IE a fer
months I woulal have been ratod as
an oralinary seaman, when a mistor-
tune befell me that was to be the flrst
of  a lont  ser ies of  t roubles.

I \fas stricken alown wlth pneu-
monia, anal sent to the Royal Naval
hospital, For some days I lay be-
t\reen life and death till they pulleal
me throuah-but at rrhat a price!

The doctors tolal me that I was of no
more use to the NaW. I rvas invalidetl
out. My career \vas closeal. I still
possess my di6charge paper,  set t inS
forth the reason of my alischarge, anal
describing my character as "Ve\'
goodl . "

1\1y heart was brokel!, Theae seem-
eal  to bP nothing lef l  for  me to ( lo.

At nineteen years ot age I maaie my
second start ln life. First I got a
situation as boots at the Yacht Club
Hotel, Kinsswear. That I alidn't care
for ,  so I  thought I 'would t ry the ra i l -
$r'ay. I became a porter at Torre sta-
tion. I had been there only a week
when another fatal day dawnedl ln my
history.

I ought to have tolal you that all
this time Miss Keyse had been keep-
ing an eye on m6. ghe uleal to wrlte
to me and glve me good aalvice.

You can understanal ,  therefore,  how
one mornin8 my heart positively leapt
fo1. joy $'hen I receiveal a letter from
her in which She told me that she bad
arranSed for me to Eo aa footman t.r



Colonel  Bror i 'n low r t  Tol . r tua) ' .  I
gratelu l ly  accepted the of fer ,  enteled
the colonel 's  serv ice-and happened
on my secondl  grcat  misfor tunc,

C H . T I P T E R  I I I .

I .C. LED .\STIi.TY

i  had not  been there nlany $eeks
befora the fami ly \veDt abroad. There
was some ta lh of  ta l i ing me, but  th( l
arra[geDlent  fe l l  throuAh, and I  was
lef t  at  home wi th the othl r  ser \ 'ants.

At  th is t ime one of  ny l r iends lvas
a Young fe l low $ 'ho \Yas going to
Austra l ia.  l le  wnnted a few pounals
and-| i .e l l ,  I  \ -as led astra! ,

In my desire to horD hin l  I  pr \vned
some of  the fan; ly  l ) late.  Bl  n( , i rns
of  the c lest  the thel t  \ \as t laceal  to
me. I  was apprehended, and sent  to
Exeter for trial.

God help mel  T hadl  don.  \ \ . rong.
l  a lon' t  comDlain o i  my punishmfni .
But  I  can' t  nelD th in l i ins that  jn
thosc day thcy wcre less merci fu l  than
they are no\v.  In thc e) 'es of  the
wor ld I  was a th ief .  The r i 'or ld had
no mercy upon me.

I  wel l  remember the t r ia l .  I  re-
member someonc ashing me i f  I  \vas
8ui1ty.

"Gui l ty :"  I  said at  oncc.  1 Banted
to te l l  the t ruth.

1\{y characters \!er'. hanaled up to
the bench,  an. l ,  I  suDDose, thc)  tooked
st  them. Perhr ls they didn' t ,  lor '
the mat ist rate s.L idr  "Sir i  months
hzl .d l "  r lnd I  wr ls hurr i fd aNay to
Dr ison.

I t  was my f f rst  of fcnse.  But  no onc
took that  into considerat ioD. luy
mothcr anal aister rvere 1v:riting out-
s ia le in the hal l  to sD.ak to mc. Thet
were not  evon to ld that  my case \ , , 'as
on.  They didn' t  even l inoN thr t  I
had beclr  sentenced t i l l  my sol ic i tor
went out  and to ld them!

There was no idea,  of  fc forming of-
fenders in those da''s. Thcy n'el.e sim-
ply Dunished.

I served my sentence in E\eter jail.
The chaplain was t ] Ie Rev.  John

Pitk iD-the very man I  rvas af ter-
\\-ards to meet unaler circumstances
more ter.rible than I coulal have
imagined.

I uscd to clean up his office whlle
I was in prison. I also looked after
t]'re officels' bealroons, anal in my
spare t ime I  d id a l i t t ie  mat-making.

I  hadl  bcen \ ra i t ing three months for
t r ia l ,  but  J iv ls  made to serve the fu l l
s ix  mont ls in l t r ic ter ,  I  came out  of
pr ison in January,  1884.

What $.1"-  I  to do? For. the seconal
l ime I  was f luDg on to the \ \ 'or la l ,  but
th is t ime wi th a load that  threatened

ODco asain a hand \ .as near to help
nc.  l ly  l i inc l  o ld f r iend,  Niss Leyse,
l rad $_r i t t .n to the governor of  the
t)r ' ison,  ls l i ing {o l  my character .  As
s, ,oD xr  s l j .  fe.o i led i t  shc Nrote to
Dr€r r t  . \b l )o l  s l i  ersNel l ,  an( l  as l ieal  me
to So ?Dd sc, .  hcr ' .

Acconr l ) i1r l i fd b)  n ly s ister  l l i l l ie ,  I
\ \ 'ent  o11,r  io l labb;rconrbe one af ter-
noon and had a lons ta lk wi th l l iss
Iict'se.

I  havo of tcr l  thou! .ht  of  that  day
since.  Shc \ 'as so l i inal  to me: she
soemed to l r ( i  morc gracious than

After  she haal  spoken to me she
s ( n t  r n e  t o  t h e  f i c ^ r .  I n  t h e  e n d  I
1\ ' :1s J lhen back i  to the househol t l  at
"Thc c lon."  Th!  engrsement 1\ 'as
() l l ly  a tenporar l  one.  But  I  was none
the lcss : j fat (  iu l .  I i  cnrbled me to
D)al(o a f resh st l r r t  in  l i ie .

C I T  I f ' T r l R  I V .

TIm CIiITCII oF CIIiCIIISTAT\CES

f no$'come to the sadldest  chapter
of  my story.

Frte.  I  supDose, hndl  orc la ined that
or le more sc(  ne should complete the
l i rs t  act  of  n ly l i le- long t r i raedy.  The
I l r lbbxcombe nlur ' l ler  \ \ 'as that  scene.

The nb\rspaDcrs have cal leal  me
"Babbacombe" Lee.  I  do not  coln-
Dlain. The world has fasteoedl upon
my shouldcrs a loaal thrlt I shall never



be able to shake off. That tcrrible
na le wil l ,  I  suppose, haunt me aDal
mine for manl' a long day.

B u t  l e t  m ^  s r )  l h i . .  r e r  n ) 6  $ ' f i t ^  i l l

lette;s of bloodl it so be it can be \\.rit-

ten in no othcr \ \ay:  I  DID NOT

MURDER I I ISS TTEISE!

Ottcast  as I  am, dooned pel .hal)s to
' lvander about the earth l ikc a icper.

that  ct i '  shal l  be helrd \yherev.r  I  go.
I  swear again:  I  DID NOT I i ILL f , I ISS
ItEYSE.

t r  h , . n  T  n F n r  j r , l o  r l r .  s r  r \ ; ,  "  n ,
l l iss Ke] 'se,  on con] ins our , , f  l . l \c t ,  r .
therc werc in th.  horrsc,  br 's i , l fs  my
mist less.  I t l iza t r l i l  . I ln{  NLclr ,  tNo old
se.val ts l rho had l )een \ \ ' i1h l l lss
Keyse for ty or  l i f l I  ler l r 's ;  l . i l izab. th
I{arr is ,  my stepsistcr .  thc cool i .  1 d in
the odd jobs anal  \ \ ' : r i tcd at  lublc.

Whcre thc housi  rscd t0 s l lnd I
bel ieve there is  no$'  a large hole l .  I1
\vas a t ' rnbl ing hor lst ' .  I t  s t r )o1l  r iShr
o n  t h e  c o a s t ,  n o t  i l r ' I . ( J m  1 h c  s e i r .
T h e y  u s a d  ' o  d " . g  , h ,  l ,  i  '  I l ,  i ' l
f ronl  o l  i t .

O n  t h e  g r o u D d  f l o o r  t h . r c  N r s , 1
consclvatory,  : r  dr '^ \ ' inF roorn.  l  ( i rn-
ing-room, r  D:rntr t .  rnd a l i i tchfn.

Upstai rs th,  r r  N,rs l l iss I i ,  rse 's
$,r i t ing-room r l rd N heLlr , )orrr  rhet
u s e d  t o  c a l l  t h !  Q , r r ' f u  s  r o ( J m .  l l , , r r r u s e
t h e  r o y n l  y : r c h t  o r ) c , ,  I r t  i n  i r l  l i r b l ) r -
c o m b e ,  a n d  t h e  l o o n r  \ : r s  l , ! ( t ) ' d e ( l
for  QueeD Victor i t r  i r )  c i rsr  , - l l ,  \ , , iLnted
r l ,

Hoivevcr,  only PI inct :  \ l l ) i r t  . ranle
ashore.  The sea \ \ ' ls  too rorrh for
the Qucen to Lrnd.  Pr in, . .  , \ l l re lL
\r 'a lked ul ]  th l 'orr j rh thc : r 'o l lnds at-
tached to "The Glcn."  and r l t { ' f r \ 'ards
drore to TorqLraI'.

ThRt.  of  corrr 'se,  \ \ 'as not  in mJ t ime-
But I  lv .Ls to la l  a l l  abort  i t , ; t l r ( l  ho11.
al l  tbe Nay to Torr lual ' tho Dr.n \ \ 'ho
drove the Pr ince l {cpt  -shoLrt in l j ,  'The

Queen's at  Babb:rc l ) r ) rbe I"
I  a lso rcmentb.r  being tokl  b l -  r1ry

step-s ister  that  \h i ls t  I  \ \ 'as i  the
Navy, the Drescnt liirls, $tro \vrs then
Prince of \\'aies, lraial lliss Iieyse a
vis i t  at  Babbacornl)e.

Miss Keyse \ \ 'as,  I  bel ieve,  a majd
of  honor to Queen Victor ia.

OD the occasion oI  that  v is i t  the

Pr ince,  as he then was,  gave each of

the servants hal i  a sovefeign.

Besides the Queen's bedroom, there

1\.as one oocuDied by the Necks, antl

rnoth€r bJ '  I Iar I is ,  who coul i l  get  to

her rLron r i lhel '  by the f ront  d loor or

b: ,  ih.  l rack.  l l iss Leyse's bedroom

\vxs a snal l  loonl  near Harr is 's .  I

s lc t l  i r ' !  the Iantry.
- \ ' ' o  r '  t h .  f i r r r { r y  I  m u s l  s a y  t h i 3 .

I1 \ r . rs not  br j l t  for  a beal loom, but
Lh, . r 'e \ \_rs r r  lo l . l inA bed i l l  i t .

' l i , i - *  eou! ,1 be c losed uD when not
i r r  usc,  and .uD up aaainst  the wal l ,
so thnt  i t  looked l ike a chest  of

,\r night I used to pull it don'!t-
, r .4 ih rn \ r : rs nrr  bei l  i r l l  .omplete.

S l l . h  u ' r s  t h e  h o u s e h o l c l  a t . ' T h e
C l , . D . "  W e  N e f ( ,  a l l  q u i t e  h r p p y .

r \ t  th is r ime I  n 'as \ -?r lk in! .  out  wi th
L ! i f l  n a m . n  l i a t i e  I ' i r r m e r . ,  w h o m  I
l r L i l  l i r r o $ n  i o r . a b o u t  s i r  m o n t h s .  F o r
rhc sr l ic  o l  l ia t ie I  Nas very am-
l , i l iou- ! .  l l iss I ieJ 's. ,  of  course,  had
] , , rcn v.ry l t i r rd to ne,  but  I  \vas anx-
r i 'u ,s to d. ! '  sr jnrc lh ins bet t { . l  to c lo,  and
I  r 'e l t  !ef !  unsi  t t led_ l Iy  mistress had
t , , l r l  rx f  I  c , )u ld so into the Army, and
i '  I  d id sh( i  s  id she would get  her.
l  f icnds to prornote me.

I  \ ' ,ant  10 rn i r l ie  i t  l ) la in that  I  had
rr)  quaLr ' f1 \ ' i rh an).ont ,  se1'eral  peo-
l i le  hare srr id that  I  maale use of
rhr( ' | ! ts .  Thir i  js  absurd.  I  may have
sr id fool ish th ings \yhen I  ' i i ' :Ls in the
r luurt is ,  I r rL ( lod l ino\vs that  I  n€ver
\ ishlc l  l rurrD l )1 any k ind to Miss
l i f ] - . ! .  Indc, ,d.  I  had (  very reason to
l , f i r !  th: r t  sh.  sould be spared to mc
t()r  n lan} '  a l )na year ' .  Sho lvas a dear
0ld l.ri1y.

I t  is  s0 ei rsv to ta l ie a lvrong v ie iv
( ' r  a mans \vords or '  t |c t 'ons.  They
l lc ,  perhal)s,  l r i i f  not icrd at  the t ine.
, \ l te l . \a l .c ls ,  \ 'h .n i t  bccomes impor- t -
r l ,nt  to r r .nrenlb(r f  them, they are dug
I ' l '  o ' i  o '  t l r ,  t , j . c ' .  r \ n d  r h e n  i m a g -
i r lat ioD is c4l led in to supply the ale-
l : r i ls  that  hrYe valr ished in the mean-
1irnr .  This is  the explanat ion of  many
() f  my so-cal le i l  " threats."i

I
I
i
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I ca,n a6e her eyes starlng out from
the halr which haal fallen about her
face.

I can 6till see her hands. They q'ere

blue anal "claw like"-drawn up bx
the convulsions of dleath.

I Just took ore glance at ths body
allal weDt out.

Jane and I at once c&lled a lnan
DaRred Stiggins, who was living in one
of Miss Keyse's cot tages on the beach.
IIe wag a flshermad

Then I  went back to the house.  I
remember that  we also cal led l { r ,
caskl!, th€ landlordl of the Cary
Arms. Several  other p.ople camP as
rrell.

I went back to the aiininS-loom.
The smoke hadt now 8ione.

Mlss l(eyse $'as lying by the soia.
There was blood on her throat. Tlro
body looked as i f  an at tempt haal  becn
hadle to burn i t ,  but  I  d ld not  not ice
any paper about or  o i l .

wlth the assistance ol Mr. G:Lskin
I  carr ied the body outs la le.  Near lv a l l
the c lothes had beon burnt  otr  i t .  I I r .
ca6kin lifted her by the headl, and I
took her by the feet .

Next I remember that I \tent back
into the din ing-room and helped t . r
put  out  the nre.

The people in the house wanted
someone to to and break the flews to
Colonel Mcl-ean. I was sent.

I  r a n  a l l  t h €  w a y  t o  l h e  h o u s e  i n
Torquay, and threw some gravel uD
at the servant'a window.

After the gravel haal been rattling
against the Panes for several mo-
ments the winalow was thrown uP and
a servant put out her heaal.

"There's b€en a.  f i re at  Miss
Keyse's," I said. "Teu lIrs. Mclean
I  want he! ."

I rras admitted lnto th€ hall, antl
presently I saw Mrs. IIcLean standing
on the top of  the l : lnal ing.

"Miss Leyse's place has been on
fire," I told her, "anal the Poor old
lady la badly burnt."

On my way back to "The Glen" I
met the chlmney sweep. I think I
also calledl a pollceman.

At the trlal somethlng waa saial
about ao axe. It ls quite true that I
was asked for one wh€n thoy g,/er€

putting out the llre. They wanted to
chop down a beam.

I went to the woodlhouse anal got.
the axe I knew would be there.

IIow quickly that terrlbl€ molnina:
passedl

I never Etopped to think of the aW-
ful slgnlflcance of it all lor me.

Still less did I pause to recollect
that on the right before the tragedly,
I 

'\ATAS 
TIIE ONLY MAN IN THNi

HOUSE!
As soou as things got a bit qulet I

lvanted to go to the aloctor . to get  my
a!m dlessed. By that time rny shirt
\ ras soakeal  wi th b lood.

At the aloor oi "The Glen" there
was a policeman. I tolal him whero
I  w.s goin6.

Holding up a hal ld he sald:  "You
can't 8o there alone. I must go with

I protestedl strongly against such
absurd t r€atment.  The real  me&ning
of  i t  d id not  dawn on me.

However,  the pol iceman went to the
super intcndent anal  askeal  h im l f  he
ivas to go wi ib me to the surBery.

' 'No,"  said the super intendent.  "Let
him go himsel f .  '

Aftc. my arm had been alressed I
tvent  back to the house,  and sat  down
lv i th the nremen in the k i tchen.

Suddenly the super intendent c&l led
me to h im,

"Lce," he saidl, "you wlll be oppre-
hcr1ded on suspic ion,"

I  said,  "On suspic ion?-Oh!"
I was too astonished to 6ay anythlng

He ans$ered, 'YOU ARE TIIE
ONLY NfAN IN THE HOUSD!"

Almost dazed, I  \ tas handeal  over
to thc serAeant.  I  coula l  hardly speak.
I  could l  Dot  th iDk.  My tongue was
tieal,

As I was going through the kitchen
my step-sister, Elizabeth Harris, said

"Where are you aoina to?' '
I  sald,  " I  am ta"ken on susDic lon."
She answered, "I know you dldn't

do i t ! "
As I left the house foa Torqlray

police-station I hearal Mr. Gaskin say
that  "something foul , ,had been alone.



I  tske Almighly Cod as my Judge-
I have spoken the truth.

Mlss Keyse was my best frieDd.
She was like a mother to me, She

'would have done anything for me.
I  wel l  remember her one day speak-

ing to me because I had gone out with
Miss Farmer insteaal of aoing to
church.

"John, I  am sorry you didn' t  go to
bhurch,"  she said,  in her sweet,  aent le
voice.  "We haal  such a.  n ice sermon."

Anal then she lvcnt on to t:Lik about
my f f rst  great  t rouble.  " I f  only,"  she
saial ,  "you could have seen your poor
father and mothcr ilhcn they came to
me when you got  into t rouble,  you
would go along straight."

I  can te l l  you that  t le tears camc
lnto my eyes as I  i rs tened to her.

And that  ls  the woman they say I
murdered!

Tlrat ls al l  I  know about the mur-
der of Mlss Keyse.

than they have shown rne. May they
:rt least be finally forgiven.

I  do noi  quest lon the verdict  of  the
ju ly.  On the evidence that  was placed
bcfore then]  they could have come to
no other .conclusion thzln that  I  was
gui l ty .  Nhatc l 'er  I  may rh ink about
sumF of  (he $i rn.sscs,  I  do not  corn-
pla in about my t r ia l .  His t la jesty 's
judges are beyond srspic ion.  No Jury
lvould wichedly send a man to h,s
dcath.  What I  do complain about is
th:Lt  even before I  IYas t r icd,  a l ld cvon
Nhi le I  lvas bein3. .  t r ied,  the mal ice
that  I \ 'as s i ro lvn by certa in wr i ter-< and
other indiy iduals n 'as disgrr lcctu l .  To
al l  these people T again szly:  I I .Ly morc
nrercy ba shown to you than you
shoNed to i r ie.

As for ny \\,-ond€rful esc:Lpe from
rl f , r lh- for  they t r i {  d thrce t imes to
cxecute mc and fa i lc(r - I  ha.ve only
i )nc th in! !  to say.  I f  i t  be t rue that
1h.  Diy i  e n ' i l l  is  m:Lni fcst  iD everr"-
th inA that  h i lppens;  i f  i t  be t l .ue that
not  e1'en a leaf  can fa l l  or  a sparrow
per ish lv j thout  Ood's l rno$ledge, then
I  say that  Hf :Lven,  and Harven alonc,
spared me on that  terr ib le norning.
( ;od does not  a l \vn.ys scnd an angel
rv i th a f l l rming s lvord.  The pl : rnks of
the scaffold may have s\\'ollen 1vith
| i . i n .  T h  . ' , r r ' F n l F r  m a y  h i l n  b u n -
. l - , 1  h i s  t i s k .  - U y  d .  l i v p r r n . p  c o l l l d
ha\ .e l )ecn el lected that  way just  as
\ \ ' ^ 1 1  r s  r n y  . l h e r ,  t h r o r r ( h  r l r r t  c a r -
peDter.  through that  execLrt ioner.

I  do not  Droposc to say very nuch
lLl rout  my t l ia l  or  about the cvents
Nhich immedi :1tc ly precedcd i t -  They
intercsted me but  l i t t lo .  I  kne\ . ! ' that
I  l \ 'as innocent.  Besides,  I  was just  a
roush country lad of  twcnty.  what
( l id I  hnow rbout  t . ia ls? ' !Vh:r t  do 1
l inow ab0ul  them nov?

A tr i r l  is  a th ins so be\ \ ' i la ler ing that
i t  scems to be nothiDs Lut  one long
juDrblo of  \ \ 'o lc l . - ,  t i l l  sualdcnl- \ ,  the jury
sar-s "Gui l ty i  '  and the jud8e passes
senlence.  I  of ten th ink thr t  the law
u l . q h r  l o  r ,  . i ' ; n i z p  t h l r .  R L l l  u n f o r t u -
nately the la\y only kno\r's clime antl
i ts  Dunishment.  I t  takes no count of
the man.

Let  me put  you in the alock for  a
moment just  as I  lvas Dut in the alock.
You are wear ied : rnd worn af ter  many

C E A P T E R  V I I .

REC()I:ITECIIIONS Ofi }fY TRIAII

The two scenes vhich l  shal l  no\v
descr ibe to you are my t r ia l  anal  ot-
temDted execut ion.  But  f i rs t  thcre are
certain thinga I nrust say in order to
put  mysel f  r ight  lv i th my fe l lo iv men:
in order to ensure nl 'sel f  that  shlre
o f  J u s l i c e  w h i c h  i s  t h e  c o m m o n  h . r i -
ta8e of us all. T\i'o chalscs afe bcing
made against  me: Fi r .s t ,  th: r t  I  in tend
to question tho verdict of the jlll.}'.
Second, that  I  make a di rect  c la im to
Div ine int€rvent ion on my behai l
u ' h e n  I  s t o o d  o n  l h o  c ^ r f f o l . l  i n  l a \ i .

T h e r e  s e c m  t o  b ^  c ,  r l i , i n  f ^ . r t ' l ^  i n
th is wor la l  who der ive pleasu.e f rom
oDpreasing the outccst .  There is  no
suf fer ing possib l€ to the human heal t
but  they mul t ip ly i t  by a l l  sor ts o i
unworthy means.  There 1. ! i l l  I rcrhaps
come to these people iL moment $ 'hen
they too wilt stanal on the brink of
destruction. In that time they will
remember hol  they pursuod an rrn-
happy man who has suf fered dur ing
twenty-three years agony unthink-
able. May they obtain more mercy



i/eeks of cor1l1tlerr1ent, ol hurryinBs to
and f ro betR'een pol ice stat ions,  ja i ls ,

Dol ice courts,  and coroner 's  inquests.
You look t i real .  pale and th in.  "Ahl"
Ea)rs the la lv:  "Your Sui t tv  conscience
is 'wear ing yor i  out l "  You Llemble \ l " i th
n€rvous exci ternent ,  You are fu l l  of

'  suspense. Lour hand shahes.  You.
voice quivers as you speat.  " - {ha!"
sr lys the publ ic ,  lvatching your cverv
inovement,  " \ \ ' retch,  t -ou are : l f ra id l
Your cr ' ime is o\ 'erwhelming voul"
But  i f  by some wonder lu l  chance You
are able to prcsolve your for t i tude;  i f
the h[o{ ' ledse that  you are inr locert
comes to your '  fcscue an. t  braces vol l
up;  i f  you betray Do ernot ionl  i f  -vou
smi le-$ 'hat  then !  '  \ I : retchl  lYrelch:"
is  thc cry.  "Only lhe aulhor ot  so
dir rbol icx l  a mur. lc t  as th is coulal  sholv
6uch $ 'onderfu l  cal111 anal  indi f fer_

This is  11hat hapP€ned in my case.
Since my Jelease I  have tu lned uP
many of  the accounts of  mY tr ia l ,  a l ]d
r h . y  a l l  n o r ^  m y  r r r ' r ' r ' l  l e ' l  L ' 3 r i ' , 3 .
In some cases the accounls of  111y con-
duct :Lre exagg€r'ated,

'  whatever r  d id,  can anyone ie l l  me
Ivhy I shoulal h.rve bchaveai iikc a
colvard?

Immeal iate ly r f ter  I  had beei  ar-
resteal  I  Nas ma.ched al l  thc \ \ ' , "y  to
Torquay pol ice -qtat ion in l ront  oI  a
pol icerxan.  No cto\r  d 4t ! t ) l i r1,a!r l i tL i
me. I  \ i .as not  hrndcuf fed.  1 s in lp ly
t rudgeal  a long as i f  l " l \ 'e l .c  bent  upon
some errancl ,  Behinal  mc Nas the
sergeant.  I  made no.r t iempt to escape
I wanted to sec t l te vhole business
throush. l rorn besinni l rg to eDd. I
had nothing to b.  afra id of .  ln a sense
I was cluite h:rPPY.

.whell \1'e sot to Tol clnrv I w.Ls for'-
rnal ly  chargcd,  and Dut into a ccl l .
As I  he:rrd the door.  c lang upon me
rny heart  srnk.  For a,  seconal  t ime
I r r 'as wi th in l r ison lval ls .  I  sat  down,
my head in my hands,  anal  st love to
re:rlize n'hat haal befallcn me. Theft
I had alreaaly suffcred for'. I 1.!^s Do$'
charged wi th murdel l

t  have no more than a dl im lecol lec-
t ion of  n1y appearance before the
m a g i s r r r i p r  r n . l  i r  p  c o r o n e r .  T  r F -
member being taken to the coroner 's
inqulry on the } fonday fo l lowing the
al iscovery of  the muraler ,  The inquest

*'as held at the Town }Iall, St, Mary's
Church. lt lastetl lor two or three

days,  bur I  don t  th ink I  woDt ev6rf
day. Wher I did ao I \ras taken ln
a cab, and ahvays eally ln tbe Elorn-

ing, so as to avoidl the crowd that \ras
\r-aitint to see me.

One l i t t le  th ina did happen dur ing
the coloner"s inqui ly  which serves to
show I  was judaed and conalemneal
even before the eYidence haat been
h.'ard. A postrnan rameal Rlcharils
\ras cailed to give evidence about a
celtain threat that I $-as suppoaeal to
h.rve riltereai. I\:hen he had given the
€! iderce a jnryman said i t  was a pl ty
th€ postman had not  at  the t ime to ld
oth.rs about the threat ,  so that  l i fe
might have been sa\'edM cannot
thiDk of anythina more calcula.teal to
prejuatice my case, I am glaat, how-
erer,  to say that  the coaoner a l id me
the justice of pulling that jrryman up
anal reminding him that it wa8 too
soon to come to such a conclusion.

I remember another occasion at the
police court on which my solicltor,
llr. Templer, n_ished to correct a
stltement which was beina made by
l{r. Isidore Carter, the solicitor fof the
prosecrt io l l .  To my ut ter  astonish-
mcnt IIr. TAmpler $/as not alloweal to
make tha"t correctioD. Again andl again
wc protestedl against such gross treat-
ment, but the chairman of the magis-
tlates Nould not so much as listen to
him. It must be plain to anyboaly that
on such an occasion it is absolutely
necessary to stop the creation of a
f:Llse impressioD. But the magistr&ts
refused r')-Ie even that plece of com-
mon just ice.

Then 1 s'as annoyed a grea.t aleal
by artists sketchin8 me, I particular-
ly  femember one man s i t t ing at  a
table just  below me. } Ie kept  ldokin8
up at me and making notes ivith a
t)enci l ,  he wouied ]ne so much that
at  last  I  sent  a note down to Mr,
Tenrpler, and he ma,de a protest to
the magistrates.  What do you th ink
they did? They calledl for the artist's
sketch book,  and lookeal  at  h ig
shetch€s.  Instead of  protect ing me
they praiseal  h im. I  suppose I  a l ido ' t
matter'. I was only the prison6r, I
.1 idn' t  count ,

,.")



fo{unately i r .  1 i3s Dot go e iDto.  xnd
i t  ls  too late to a l iscuss i t  Dow.

The trial lastcal three days. At thc
€nd of each day I lvas taken back to
my cel l  in  Exetcr  Pr ison.  On the
seconal o! third morning I \,!'ent to
the court in a cauiage, just :Ls I .lid
Jvi th the governor on thc f i rs t .  But
on one norninS, I  don' t  knolv \ lh ich
i t  w;Ls,  I  lvent  in the Black t r { l l r ia-  I
suppose th!- 'cro\ \ 'd  had discovcred thtr
t r ick.  Dur ins th{ '  ld joutnnlents ea.rr
day I  took my meals at  thc court .

A sllly story gol abroad to the eftect
ihat  dur ingi  onc of  those intervals I
stood at one of thc \!'ir1alol's so that
the Deol) lc  cor ld see mc, a l la l  twisted
the window cord l .oun(L my necl i .

shall T ever forget th€r hst day of
the t r ia l? I t  lvas \ \ -ednas( lar .  Al l  the
speeches wefe ovef .  1 'hc judgc had
summed up.  The ju ly had lef t  the
cour ' t  to consia ler  t l rc i r  \ 'e Ia l ic t .

As soon as they lcft I \\'as talien
below. I  lenember rs I  le f t  thc dodi
how the people gizccl at D'Ie. Tbcy
were Natching,  I  suDDose, for  some
sign of ft\r or guilt. They were dis-
appointed.

As I sat alone lreneath the court I
coula l  iear the peoDle ta lk ing over-
hbad. Thcn as bclore c ne the sud-
den hush.  Oncc more a key tu lncd
in a loc l r .  Oncc nore I  was ta l ien
back to the doch.

The jury had becn aLrsent abott hal{
an hour. At last I 1\'as to hear mY
fate.

I have hoard that this is the most
terr ib le of  a l l  moments.  I t  is ,  of
coulse,  a moment oI  a{ fu l  suslJense
The j r ry are l i l i rs  s lo$ty iDlo the
box. Ilverybody is wfttchins them to
aletect  i f  possib le some sign of  the
secret  they hold in their  heaf ts.  I t  is
to be "Guilty" and d{'ath, or' "Not
Gui l ty"  and f reedom,

tr'or my part I l\'as as caln1 as eve]'.
"Cburage, John,"  I  said to mysel f .
. ,YOu are in heaven's hands."

I 1!as stanaling at tlre dock rail $aii-
ing for the forcman to speal(. At mY
back were se\'eral wat dens. You corilcl
have hcar'al a pin drop.

"Gui l ty l "
Som€ one askcrl me if I had any-

thlng to say. Yes, I had. I remernber
the worcls to this hour.

l io ld iDg nlyscl i  erect  I  repl ied man-
Iu l ly :  " I  say that  I  am innocent,  s i r ! "

Then tlle judge put on the black

I-Iow strange he looked-how se-
cere!

I lelt the lvardlens come closer to
m e .

I  fo lsot  $ ihat  the Judge said.  There
1!as somothinF r tbout  "p lace oi  execu-
t : o , r . . .  h a r ) A , d  b y  n , c k , . .  d e x d .
l )u l icd s ' i th iD the pt ison .  .  .  soul . "

'Ihrlt 1v:Ls all I heard. lt seerneal as
if some lar--away voice was speakin8

SoDre one behind- me gent ly took
hold oi  D1-v ar 'n.  Rut  I  had no neeal
oi  supDort . ,  I  $ 'as $ 'onde ng what
Nor ld h:rpt)en Der i t ,  ( 'hen a walc len
torrchcd mc on the shoulder.  i 'This
-rYlry,"  he said.

I  tumcd to co,  l lu t  as I  turned a
s | | J d .  r  ' n r t ' i r ' j r t i  ' r  s  i z  ! l  m ^ .  S t e p -
ping qr ick ly to the rn i l  of  the dock I
looked str . r isht  at  the judBe and said:

' ' ' I h '  r '  , -  | |  \ ) - )  |  j r r n  s o  c a l m  i s
that  i  t rust  in thc Lord and l le knows
I arn innoccr l t l "

\\'hat had I to be afl.irid of? I was
not a i l r ic l  to nreet  Almightv Cloi l .

True,  rny l i fe had been sworn away.
I  Ni l l  n€\ 'c l '  bel icv. .  l lny more wi t -
ncsscs.  -A. t i  the same, I  forgive the
Nccks. I even folgive n1y step-sister'

No, T \vas not afraid. I believe I
le l t  the doch r | ' l th  a smi le on my face.

I wcnt alo$'n to the cells without
assrstan9c.

CII  A P'TDI '  I ] t r .

IN TIIE CO\DETI]\IID CEIII]

As soon as thc triarl \tas over I w€,s
tchen back to ftrieter prison, antl
Diaced in a condenrneal cell to wait for
cleath. Up to this point I haal been
Nearing my black suit, but I was
noN made to exchange it for Prlsoa
( lothes.  They \ \ere brought to me
by two $'arclens as soon as I got back
flom the trial. The governor ca,me
into the cell $'ith the wardlens.
"Change your clothes, l,ee,"' was all
he said, I put on the prison clothes,
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a,nd one of the wardlens took away
my black suit.-When 

I had made the change the
goverDor lef t  i rnd the wardan return-
eal .  I Ie came into the cel l  and shut
the door.

The moment he dial so I entereal a
fresh ordeal .  T\ \o wrrdens nFver lFf i
m€ night  or  day for  three lveeks:

f  soon founal  out  that  the condl t ions
under which I \\as to live now $'er.c
s l i ih t ly  d i f feront  f rom the l i fe ot  an
ordinary paisonc)- .  I  \ \^s on hosDit f l l
d iet .  I  coulc l  11rrve Dract ical ly  \ !hat
I wanted.

My cel l  \Yas a much roonier  a l )ar t -
ment than thnt  iD \yhich the ordinarv
pr isoner is  acconrmoalated,

At  E\eter  Dr ison,  \hru I  s 'as the. . r ,
I  th ink therc \ i , r ' ! '  t \ ! 'o  condemticd
cel ls .  I l inc \ ' rs  f r r rn ishcal  $ ' i th a bed
-not  the miscrablc p lank useal  in the
ordinary ccl ls .  ' Ihore was a table;
three chaias, anal a few books, among
them a Bible.

There $.€re beskles the ordinary
u r e n s i l s  I  h a r  : r r c  l o  L c  f o L l n d  i 1  3  " o n -
v ict 's  cel l .  Ol  coruso I  was not  a l low-
edl the use of tL krlife 3t my meals.

Nei ther d id I  shi lYe.  Thc lesul t
was that  I  s .ew a short ,  s t rbby beafd,
Il.hich r did not at all lil<e-

For a day or  t \o I  $as not  very
wel l .  I  h. rd c rqht  i t  bzrd cold and
fel t  a b i t  doIvn.  bul  I  zr te anal  s lept
splendidly.  I  soon bi ic . lme usecl  to the
cont inual  Dr ' .scnco oI  tbe ryardens.

I t  is  a l 'wa]s said that  thcse thr .e
weeks rvai t ing for  derth : l r 'e  more tef-
r lb le than the aetr i rL l  execut ion.  I t
Inay be so in sone crsr .s,  i t  cqr ta in ly
was not  so in minc.  I l  anythinA I  fc l t
relieved. All the suslJerse rvas ovcr'.
I  knet '  now \hr t  to expect ,  and I
maale up my nrinal to iace it as cheer-
fully as I could.

My only an\ iet) '  \ \ 'as to know \ 'hen
the sentence Nr ls to bc carr ieal  out .
l fh is nelvs I  received t \1o days af ter  I
had been sentenccd.

A b o u L  h a l f - p x s r  s ,  \ p n  i n  l h n  n , o l ' n -
Ing the gov€rnor catue into my cel l .
I had just got out of bed and ll'as
lvashing my hands.

. 'Lee, ' ,  he said,  , ,your sentence wi i l
be carr ied out  on the z3r i l l ' '

I turned rounal and smileal.
I  s u p p o s e  I  h u l l i { i e d  h i n r .  f o r  h e  s a i d ,

in a very shockedl  voice:
"It is nothing to laua:h at,"
Neither was it. But I was happy.

Hls nelvs did not at all frighten me.
T \Yas no murderer. I was innocent,
what haat  I  to f€ar?

The three weeks soon went. Each
day was like the one that precedled it.
I ch.rtted *'ith the. \laralens, and went
out  for  e\erc ise.  I  d ia l  not  smoke.

I  usecl  to raceive let ters f rom aI l
t ) i ' r ts  of  thc country.  There lvas one
from somc brotherhoocl .  I  for .a€t-what
i l .  \ 'as about,  but  som€body in the
l) r ' js( )n l rar l  scr ibblcal  on the let te l :
"Conl i .ss.  de.rr  bfothor,  contess:"

. ll ol)le \\'ere always asliin8 me -to

coDfcss.  I  us.d to say:  " I f  I  tc l l  you
a I 'e,  lou ' l l  bel ;cve me. I f  I  te l t  you
thc i l . r ' !h.  vou \ 'on t  bel ieve me."  I Iad
I bt.en guilty, ther- rvould have be-
l ic . ,  cd me in a rnoment.

I  b. l ieve the ch:Lpla in of  Exeter
] ] r isDn, l l r .  Pi tk in,  has said at  one
t ine or  another I  made use oI  threl ts .

'r'his is not true. Let me tcll you
\ ' l r . rc  he got  thc not ion f rom. You
r iust  know that  onc oI  thc lwo war,
dcns always la ia l  do\1 'n bcside ms
\. ihon I  $ 'ent  to bed.  Tho ot l rer  would
si t  in . r  c t ra i r .  One ni t tht  I  l \as awake-
I loolied out. There $'erc mY two
fr i€nds a-" leep!

In lhe rnorning I  said to them:
"You're a n ice pair  to be looking af ter '
a ma .  I f  I  were alangerous.  I  could
hlrv. j  broken a leg of f  that  table and
l(nochcd out  your brainsl"

Norv that is probably where the
. - r o r y  c b o u r  r h F  l h r c r l s  h a "  c n m n  f r o m .
\ \ ' l . i r L  1 1 1 i , l  r n l y  h c v c  b e e n  I e D o r t a d
t( ,  th.  chaplain-and I  supDose the
\rords NeIe al tered a l i t t le  on the way,

v io lcnce? One of  them used to st ick
his hni ie in the cel l  door so that  he
coul , l  hang up his coat !  I  rvonaler
l lo\ r  lnany t imcs I  could hrve crept
1 'ut  of  bcd rnal  got  at  that  l in i te.

l lu t  I  never thought of  nrur( ler .  St i l l
L .ss d id I  contemplate suic ide.

Ijuring the time I was walting for
e x c c u l i o n  I  w a s  g u a r d e d  b y  f o u r  w a r -
dens, two for the da.y time a.nd two
for the night. TheY were as kind
to me, I  suppose, as c i rcumstances
lvould permit, but their continual
prcsence was not  exact ly  chcerfu l .

I  Nrote three lc t te ls f rom the con-



alemrcd cell-to my mother, to Iny

tather, and to MlsE Farmer, my old
sweetheart .  I  put  a,  lock of  halr  in

€ach.
I don't think Mlss Farmer evor ro-

calved h€r lett€r. I lmaglno lt was

kept back ln case lt hlght bc uceful
attef the executlon, for I thlqk I told
her that I dleservedl hangina lor being
so fool ish as ' {o let  th inEs so" as I
had done.

Thfu is what has been calleal a .'cod-

fession,"  I  bel ieve!
I r*as also vislted by my father anal

mother.  I  bel ieve moth€r asked i f
ahe coulal have my body atter the
execut lon;  but ,  of  course,  that  was im-
poasible.  Before she saw me the chap-
la in took her into a room, and they
prayed together.

Poor o ld mother!  Shc was just  ag
brave ln those alays as she has been
airrte.

These visits rl'ere at once sources
of  Joy and pain.  My mothor bore up
well, but my father was alnrost brok-
enhearted.  As soon as he saw me he
6ald,  wi th tears in h is eyes:  "Oh, Jach!
Jackl  I  only wish I  could a l ie for  you,
Ii only they e/ould take me insteaal."
I . t r iedl  to comfort  h im al l  I  coula l  by
appear lng to be cheerfu l ,  but  i t  was
very hard for us all

Two wardens $'ere ahvays present
at these visits, but they useal to take
as l i t t le  got lce of  us as possib le.

I shall never forAet saying good-
byo to my parents fordwhat I thought
was the last time. \vc ta.lhed of the
old days,  of  rhc drys lvhFn I  \vrs in
the naw. I  to ld them not  to be afra iat ;
that  their  John was innocent,

Several  c lergymen also came to the
pr isor i  on the Sa.turday before the ex-
ecution to see mei but on the advlce
ol the governor I only sa,w one of
them, the then v lcar of  Abbotskers-
rrell, Mr. I{ind,

The goveho! told me I could see
them al l  l f  I  l tked,  but  he suggesteal
that I shoulal only see the vlc:Lr of my
own par ish of  Abbotskers ivel l .

t  had an idea that  the author i t ies
had sent  these gent lemen to me in the
hope of  gct t ing a confession.  I f  one

failsd tie othcr couldl try, But I h.d

committedl no crime. IIow could I

make a confession?

I did not ask for any reprleve. I

sent a statement to the Home Secte-
tary,  lnformlng hlm thet  I  was lDno-

cent, and I ulde]stand that anothe.
petltlon was got up by my frlentls.

Not for  a moment d ia l  I  expeet a fa-

vorable answer. I was resignetl to my

fate. I was not afraldl.
There was another petition sent

round to collect money to pay for my

trial. My father tof[ me that my dle-
fense cost  $300. This pet i t ion,  I  be-

lieve, was fairly succcasful.
I took as much exercise every day

as I  coula l  in the pr ison yard.  I  never
sa\ f  anything of  the other pr isoners.
Indecd,  I  never saw anyboaly in the
yard bcsid€s the rrardens, except on
the last Sunday, whcn thero waa a
littlc man \ri'alking up and aiown.

"Who's that?" I  askedl .
The lvardens looked at  mc ratber

curiously, and one of them answereal
carc lessly:

"Oh, that 's  a v is i tor . "
A visltor! I may have been a cou!-

t ry bumpkin,  but  I  was not  a fool .
I guessed who the "visitor" was.

"That's the executioner," said I to
mysel f .  " looking at  me to see how
much drop I  shal l  want."

Tbis yard was,  of  course.  not  the
onc in rvhich I  was to be enecuted.  Of
that  I  had as yet  secn nothin&.

And now I  come to the eve of  the
axecut ion,  sunday,  February 22nd,
1885. I  had wr i t ten my let ters.  I  hadl
done wi th a l l  wor ld ly t ies.  Lato at
night  I  received the sacrament,  and
compbseal  mysel f  for  my last  s leep on
earth,  the last  before the lon8,  peace-
ful sleep of death,

And $'lile I slept I hadl s. tlream. I
thouaht I Jras on the scaflold. I hearal
the bolt drawn, but the scaffoldl wouldl
not work. l[hree times the bolt q.as
draryn,  and three t imcs i t  fa i ted to a.ct .

That  was al l .  I  saw no one else on
the scaffolal besiale rne In my alrearr.
I  seemed to be alone in space,



O l t A P T E B  X .

TEREE: TI}IES THEIY FATI]
. 

tIO EANG: ME,

f la l f -Dal t . lx !
I orrok6, ltrrtlcd, andl looked about

rn6, . . I thought I \aar on the 6caf-
foltl. Ther6 were the wardons anal
thc chaplaln,  But  no,  I  \vas st l l l  in
tho pr lson c. l l .

The chaplain l ras indeei l  there.  I {e
haal  com6 to pray R' i th me, but  wh.n
he saw that  I  was not  dressed he
wont out  of  the cel l  aDd rra lked up
and down the corr la lor  outs ide t i l l  I
was ready.

Aa I was putting on my socks, I told
th€ wardens about my dr€am. TheY
dld not  3ay a word,  but  Save me somc
tea and toart. Alter a while they left
th6 col l ,  and the chaplain came h1
oSialn.

Solemn a6 that  t lme of  prayer was,
I t  mlght  have been st i l l  more solemn
and precious i f  I  had not  bee) l
worr led,

IIo kept asking rne to confeEs that
f  had done the murder.

"Co' l fess ?" I  repl ieal .  " I  have noth-
lng to conf€s8.  I  have f in isheal  s i th
th is wor ld.  I  Fant  to th ink about the
thin6!  of  the ncxt . '

I  wa3 qul te c.Um.
] | . l ter  a whl le the chaplain went.

andl  the wardens came back to th€
cel l .

Slojflly the mlnut$ passed. They
seemed to bs hours.

Wh&t was that? The deep boom
o! the pr lson bel l .

"Doom! Doom: Doom!" i t  seemed
to be saying.  Doom: Doom! Doom!

I t  was elght  o 'c lock!
For a moment I  fe l t  death 's cold

f lngers about my t l roat .  But  only for
a moment.  Now lvas the t ime to shoB'
how an lnnbcent man could die,

As the c lock s l ruck,  the door of  my
c€l l  opened anal  in came the governor
and Berry,  the execut loner.  With
th6m was the chapleln,  robed.

Berry stepped forward to ahak€
hends wl th me, but  the Sovernor
pushed him on one s ide,  saying:  " I
wlll shake trantls with Lee nrst."

Then Berry shook hands wtth me.

]ls he ittd so he !ald: "Foor fellot.
I  must  carry out  mY duLY."

I now saiv that he was holdlng a
large belt with straps on it. VerY
quickly-so qulckly that  l t  was al l
dorlc bolore I knetr \tbere I wa!-ho
sllDped th6 belt aroundl ttry rtdlrt,
buckled l t ,  and srrapped my i rm. to
i t .  l ly  wr ists i rere al lo st rappcdl  to-
gether Just  near the buckle.

When al l  \ !as ready the rpardlent
and of f ic ia ls who were stani l inA lD tho
cel l  around me formeal  up in procea-
sion an(l \\'e startedl on our way to
the scaf fo ld.

This .Il'as the order of the pro-

Chief  wardlen.
Ctaplrh.  )

Schoolmaster.
W:r  rden.  Mysel f .  Warden.

'WaraIen.

Execut ionOr.
Govcrnor.

Unaler-sheriff.
l\iith slow pa.ces we l€ft the cell.

wc might  have been fo l lowlng a
cof f in.

The prison bell was no\,r tolllng. I
\ las l ls tenlng to my own deatb-knel l .
In the corr ia lor  outs ia le the cel ls  I  law
several  reporters.  Even alur ing th is
dreadful  journey to t } le grave I  h€ld
my hord high.  I  $alked wi th f l rm,
unhesi tat ing step.  No man can aay
tha. t  I  f f lnched.

As we walked the chaplain read th6
bur ia l  seNice.

All at once a strange ialea camo
into my head. The way to tho scaf-
ro ld was taklng us through a part  of
thc pr lson I  had never been ln be-
fore.  Yet  i t  seemed strangely famiUar
to me. I  t r ied to th ink \ r 'here I  hat l
seen th is p lace.

Suddenly I  remembered.  l t  was in
my dream. I  l l 'as going over th€ very
same groundl  "Goodl  heavcns,"  r
thouaht.  "This part  of  th6 droam
has com€ true.  Suppoi ln8 thr t  the
other part  comes t rue as wel l .  gu9-
posing I  am not  executeal  af ter  r l l ! "

In e few moments wc went out  o l
a door anal  I  toundl  mysel f  welk ln3
across a garden near tha €tovcrnof'a
house. I  lookod arqun( l  me. Thcr.



wa! the galdeD of mY dr€am' lt was

all Just as I haal seen it'

Rlght  ahead oI  us was a lorv f lood-

en sheal .  I t  was l ik .  r r  smal l  nousp

"ta 
t t "  t *o t looN lvere nuns $ide

anart, Insiae, dangling lrom the roof'

-1"  
"  "oP".  

A few Yords a\r l l '  in  lhe

o o e n ! ? t i  t h e  p r l s o n  v a r r '  " v l d c n t l v
taken out  of  the shcd Lo moke r ' lom

for my execut ion.  l t  looked l ike a

huse hearse.
i t o o k e o  u p o n  a l l  t h p s '  t h i r i s  $ i r h -

oui  fear '  No man oughL to be s l r r id

of death.
w'hat lr'as I thinkins llbolt? Crr-

ta in lv about none of  the a\Yf  l  t l r " !gs

that  ars said to haunt the l rs l  mo_

ments of  men $ 'ho Pcf ish on the

scaffold.
' I  r e m e m b e l .  t o o k i n g  r u r ' j o u s l r  c t  ' l r '

shedl .  The busincss nr l47l '  I  n_^ ' l - l t '  r '

was thc ropP'  but  ho\ t  $ s I  l "  ja t

;n the top of  the shed so that  I  (  o ld

b e  a l r o p p e d  d o $ n ?  T o u  s e  m J  r ' l F : t

" i  
i t  n i i t  t h n t  t h '  v i c t j m  h l d  t t '  h '

oo"t tod of f  a height  into sDxce The

ialea of  a t rap ncver occurred to me'- - i  
r t u a  i "  m v  j m c g i n n r i " r r  3  I  ' ' l r r 1 1  ' l

t h e  o l i t  g i b b e t - t h P  I ' o " t  s i  h  r l  '

b e a m  a c r o s s  i t  a n d  I h c  r o n r  h i n : r r r c

d o w n .  I  t h o u a h t  t h e r c  t t o n l i l  L e  a

cart  ant l  thal  I  \ roulJ b"  in t l rF c:) r t '

r t ta that  wlen the noos'  $ i  s  f ixnJ ihe

ca,rt woulal be drall'n a\ay'

There was the sca"ffold IIow dlid it

work? I  I las soon to l ino$"
w h l l s t  m Y  t h o u t h t s  N r  l  '  i h u s  o ' -

cupleal  we got  to th. '  s l red Tlr"  oI-

ncia ls stood asia le and Ber ' rv conduct_

et l  me to a Place on lhA f loor lh3t

l o o k e a l  l i k e  a  t r a p - d o o r  i n  t $ o  h a l v e s

"Stand there!"  he said '

I  don' t  th ink thero was.nY mark

o n  t h e  t r a p  o r  a n y  l i n e  f o r  m P  l o  [ ^ '

B e r r y  s l m p l y  p o i n t e d  N i t h  h r s  l o o l  l o

lfre ipot on $'lich I \as to st'Lnd'

a D d  I  t o o k  u I  t h p  n o ' i l i o n  s t i n u r n s

"""" t  
- i tn mY head un j r rst  as I  us ' ' l

to do ln the navY. Above me \Las a

beam from which the rope was

hanglng,

Aa soo!  as I  was ln Posl t ion-the
ereeutloner stoopeal down and Rxedl

a belt arounal mY ankles'

I foli th€ belt bcing Puued tight

et oy &Dkles Nert l3err'! lrut a bra

bxE; over mv head l t  w:rs l lke a Pl l -

low-crse,  escept that  l t  had elasrr '
just  11 here j t  f i t tcd around the necK'

Three Times TheY

Put Him OnThe TraP

But Three Times He

Cheated The Law.

I  had,  I  thought '  looked mY lxst  on

the l isht  of  dav.
N o  l l u l l l . s  o f  s o u l  r o r m e n t ^ d  m e

I  \ r a s  l "  r ' e c t l y  c  ' n ' " i n r r s  o f  r l l  t h i '

" BTI'"'; T, iX'g: *:X. ::l';"i'"'"'" "



A'6 I was rironilerlng what ivould
happen \{hen thc moment of my aleath
alrlveal, I lelt something being placed
alouDd my qeck.

. It wa8 the rope.

I 'or  the moment. I  was consclous of
a strenge sensation ln my throat. My
mouth went dry.  I  could fecl  the
e*ecutioDer's flngerg about my neck.
I felt him pull the rope tiaht, so tisht
that  l t  p inched me just  under the let t

As he jerked the rope in lo posi t ion.
Berry askeal me if I had anything to

"No," I replied. "DroD away!"
I  held my breath anal  c ienched my

t F e t h .  I  h a a r d  t h e  c h i l , l , , i n  s  \ o r . .
I  hearal  the c lang of  thc bel l .  I  hearal
a wrench as of  5 bol t  drawn, 3nd-

My heart  beat !  nras th is der ih?
Or was l t  only a dream? A Dight-
mare?

What l ras th is shnrDins soir )s on l
.  Good heavens!  I  iv . rs st i l l  on the
trap!  I t  $.ould not  move!

. .This is  terr ib lc, , ,  I  hear.d sorneon(:

The t rap had s ivcn just  about t \ .o
inches- I t  $oukl  So no fur ther.  A
second passed. I t  wrs l i l to  a l i ie t i r lc .
The t rap could not  bc nrovedl

My alream had cbne t rue:

For something l i l ie  s ix min tes I
stood o[  that  droD b] indfolc led and
plnioned 1\ 'h i ls t  thc \var( ]cns j rmped
on the boa.ds to nrahe Lhenr Fart .

. I  $r 'as l i teral ly  rest ing on nry toes,
andl everX' time the i{ar'dens stilnrped
the t rap shook.

Again and again thc bol t  $ 'as
drawn, but  i t  was qui te evidcni  thr t
the mechanism Nould not  1\ ,ork.

Such an o.deal  would bo enough to
ki l l  most  men, I  suDpose, But  I  ae-
malned per lect ly  quiet ,  and at  last  I
waE led off the trap.

The cap,  rope,  andl  leg t raps $ere
removedl, and I &'as takcn into a little
Storeroom about six yards a$'ay from
the shedl.

Whilst I was there I belleve an oI-
trcet huDg on to the rope antl $'aB

allo\(ed to d.op through the trap,
whiph now workedl all rlghL

I believe I \vaiteal in that room for
something llke four minutes, It was
noL very far  f rom the scai fo ld,  and I
could hear all that $'as going on in
the sheal  qui te a l is t inct ly .  I  could hear
tbem pui l inA the bou back' ivards and
lornarJs.  This bolr ,  I  should e:(prain,
Nas f lxed upr ight  in the f loor of  the
shodl  to the l f f t  of  the t rap.  , I t  $ 'as
not like a r'ail$'ay lever. It $'as morc
l ihe a piece oI  an i ron ra i l ing 1vi th a
h&ndle on i t .  T co ld hear them pul l -
ina i t  bachwarais and fors.ards,  and
crc l !  t imc th.re \vas a thud as the
traD $'as re leased andl  fe l l  in lvards.
Thc scr f fo ld 1!as at)p i r rent ly  $ 'ork ing
al l  r ight .  You c.rn inasinc that  these
l)r 'ePalat ions \1cre not  p leas3nt to
l is tcn to.  Ncverth( tess,  they al id not
L r ^ 5 k  d o \ \ ' n  n r y  c o u l a g e .  T h c y  s i m -
pl)' nade me rnor'e anxiolrs to get it
a l l  over.

A  f i  p r  r  I  i m ^  R n r r v  . .  h 6  i h  H e

scemeal to be very much distresseal.

Claspjng hls han( ls,  he said: .  "n ly
poor fe l loN, I  don' t  know vhat  I  am
d o i n s  ! "

Ther he took me back to the shcd.

The second at tempt $as about to
l )c mad€ to execute me. I  remembe.
al l  that  tooh place.  I  scc the scaf-
fo ld before nre as I  \ r i te.  Al l  the de-
ta i ls  are c lear.

Tlhen I got bacl( to tho shed the
officials n'erc lyaiting fol- me. Some
of them tulncd away as i f  they aouldl
not  be:1r  to $ ' i tness a s€cond t ime a
sc.ne s imi lar  to that  $hich had taken
place.  Mr.  Pi th in,  the ch.LDlain,  was
so dist r .ssed that  he looheal  as i f  he
Nolr ld col laDse. The $ 'ardens vere as
whi te as ghosts.

Once more my lcgs $ 'ere strapted,
al ra l  onco morc the cap and rope were
edju,cted.  Agair  the chaplain.  who
$'as shnal inS in i .ont  of  the sheal
faclng rne, bcgan to pray, and agaln
the bol t  was drawn,

This t ime I  made sure that  l  was
gone. I  could not  see through the
cap, and when the drop gave I felt
as if my terrible fall into space hatl
bRguD,
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Thc shock took away my breatb.
I ws,nteal to put out my hanala and
Sra,sp somethln8. It seemed as lf by
he!,rt waa leaping out ol my body.

But dceth bad Dot cotle yet. I !&Dk
two lttchcs Just aa before, &!ld there I
rcm&lned,

Th6 horriblo staltrplDgs aad ham-
tlerings were repeatedl, but all to no
purpose.

I hearal them saying, "Stamp on itl
. . . Now see lf it will work."

But the trap refuseil to move.
"Take him off," commanded some

one, and I rvas maale to step back two
pacea olt.

The rope Vas Ieft round my neck,
the cap over my head; I was stlfling,
chokinA lor breath.

What was passing in my minal all
this ttme I cannot say. I haal prayed
to be del ivereal from these men's
h&nds, anal somethiDg told Ine that my
Praye! was belng answereal.

But it ryas terrible to have to stand
ther€ anal list€n to the attempts that
were beinti made to get the scaffolal
to go,

.l's before, the bolt was Jerked back-
srards and fofwards, and I coulal hear
nolsea as i f  wooal was being chippod
anal hacketl away. I believe they
thou€iht that the planks of the dr.op
had swollen with rain, and that par-
iDg asey the woodl sas all that was
necesaary. Of course I coul(l not see
what wa6 Soing on, the cap was still
otl

At th€ endl of an &r ful five dtiDutes
I 'was again Dlaced upon the drop,
aid the third &ttempt was m&de to
etecute m!.

Again the bolt was dlrawn, and
ageln ther€ came that fearful Jerk as
tho tlap stuck arlal left me poised on
rny tocg.

Oncc moro tboy bo86D rtampllrg on
the boards, but they soon gave lt up,
anal I was taken aside.

Thd rope sas removodl, alrat I fglt
lomc onc unstrapping dy l6gs.

But wha,t I wanted !r's! att. f.ho
cep oD lny head was slowly smother-
lns me, ao I trted to push lt ot my
mouth by benalllg down my head and
ralsing my manacledl hanals, I could
only move them about an inch.

Apparently my actlon was misun-
derstooal. The officials thought I wa8
faintlng. They were qulte Erlsta.kon.
I was terribly dlstresseal, but I had
all my senses about me.

My arms stlll strappeat up, I sas
taken lnto th€ storeroolrt agaltr, The
doctor c:rme in, anal brought mc a
glass of brandy.

"No, thank you, slr," I 6ald; "I
don't want any branaly."

"Then thro$ it away," he saldt to
a lvaralen, handing him the tuEbler.

I don't hnow wh.at the warden dltl
with the brandy. I sxpect he ilrank
it. Instead of the brandly tho dloctor
aave me Emell ing-saltu.

I slall lleve! lorget the ata,te th6
officiais $'cre ln. When the cap lsaa
taken off I saw their whit€ agitateal
faces arounal me. The chaplaln seem-
ed to be on tho verge of coll4pse.

When I had gone to the stor€-room,
I bel icve the governor sent lor a cai-
penter. J heard the gratlng of a saw
anal, repeated blo$s of a hamEter.
How long all this lasteal I coulal not
tell. I sat $'ith lny heail ln my ha.udl6,
My mind was a -blank. Preseltly ln
came Betry.

"My poor !elloF," hc !ald, slth
teara ln hls eyes, '?ou bavo bail to
suffer."

IIe then beg4D to tako tle streD.
off my arms.



"Don't do that," I cried out. "Lct,v€
thern on. I want to be hung."

The suapense was becoming unbear-

eble. I wanteal them to get lt over

at any plice,
^t tbat nioment th. chapleh ca4e

to me. ![ls lace rras alrea.dfully lflhlte,

andl tbere were tears ln hls cyes,

" I  suppose, my poor te l lo$ ' , "  he

said, "you know that by the laws of

Enaland they can' t  put  you on the

scaffolal agaln?"

I alial not knojfl, and in any case

I  was too broken up for  the moment

to th ink.  You must understand that

each tlme the bolt lvas drawn I

thought I lvas 8ione. For the mo-

ment I  exper lenced a strange sensa-

t lon l lke that  pecul iar  " fa l l ing,"  s ink-
i D g  f e e l l n g  o n e  g e t s  i n  a  n i a h i m l - r e .
T h i s  c o n r i n u . d l  e a c h  t i m e  u n l l l  . E n -
sciousness returned and I  le l t  my ?eet

still on the boards.

The exper ience was made a thou-
sand t lmes wofse owin8 to the fact
that  wi th the caIJ over my head J
was pract lcal ly  in darkness.  I f  I
could have Iooked about me, i f  my
hands.or  arms had bccn i ree,  I  rvould
not  have auf fered so acutely The
darkn€ss added to the horr ib le un-
cert&inty of it all and maale my agony
almost unendurable.

Alter Berry haal removeal the straps

tbe Sioverno. came in.

Taklng mo gently by the arm he
sald:

"come alona. Lce. I'll tell you all
about i t . "

He then toldl me to sit down whllst
Berry rook of f  the srraps that  had se-
cureal my a,rms and hands,

Iree ol my bonals, I followedl the
governor to my cel l .  The pr ison bel)
was st i l l  to l l ing.

Suddenly it ceasedl. My tlrea& haal
l4fleeal come true,

There lvas no executlon that morn-
ing. They had trled to hang me thre6

Each time they had faileit.

C ! A I T E I i  X I .

A STRANGE MEETING

I will now tell you about evorythlng
that hapDeDeal after my escaD6 lrom
deatb, aDdl c8pcclally about soms
st.ange happenlngs srhlch ny laothe.
has s lnce descl lbed to me.

But before dolna th is f  Fant  to re-
coral a llttle incialent that took place

oniy a few days ago.
To my great astonishment I have

discovcred that among those \r'ho are
now readling my story is a maa who
actual ly  p laycd a prominent part  wl th
me ln the tenib le a l ramr of  1886.

His name is James ililford. IIo ls
now l iv ing ln ret i rement at  Exeter .
But twenty-three years ago he accom-

Danied me on the pi lgr ima8c betweer l
the condcmned cell arlal the scaffold.
He stood by my s ide dur ing that  te.-
rible half-hour. He \\'as \r'ith me aft'er-
$.lr"rdls untll I lvent all'ay to aervs my
long sentence of  penal  serv l tude.

Shortly. af ter regaininR my treeilom
I went to 'sce him. Twenty- three years
ago he \r':Ls a flne, tall, broad-shoul-
dered man.

S'hen the aloor of his parlor opeded
there walked into the room an old
man of seventy-six, lvhlte and bent.
For a l l  that  I  knew hlm at  once,  I
recognlzcd him :r t  onco.

"You're l [ r .  Mi l ford?" I  saia l ,  lump-
ing up.

"Yes,"  he said l .  "And I  th ink I  know
you."

}Ie looked at me intently, and then
said sto\v ly:  "Yot ' re-John-Lee l "

Anal then I went over to hlm-this
rnan who had t r ied wi th the others to
h.Lng me-andl  shook hanals wi th h im.
I t  \vas l ike mcet ing an old f r iendl ,
There was no res€ntment or  l l l - feel ing
on my part .  For James Ml l ford IS an
old f r iend.  In those dark days he was
l lke a brother.

For a long time we sat arld Jalked
about the execut lon.  He di fered \dth



me on one ot  two smal l  polnts.  He
told ffe hon ir.hile I B'as waitiEg for
my sentence to be car l ieal  out  one ol
the wardens usedl  to bdng me oranges
and smal l  cakes.  I Ie a lso Tecal led a
little scene that took place on the
fateful  morning when I  changed my
pr ison c lothes for  my o1\ 'n th ings.  He
satts a rvarden brought them into the
cel l  and thren' them down on lny bed,
sayjng:  "There you are,  Johnnie,  my
lad,  there 's your c lothesl"

l\'Iany other things he brought to my
rnelnory a.gain.  He descf ibed to n]e
how, whe[ T B'anted to s leep a bi t  lons-
er that  mol .n ing,  he s:r i .1,  "John, i l  I
\ r 'ere you,  I  aI  go and Drry."  I  r 'emern-
ber that  I  tool< his advice.

lndeed, he $ 'as the very of f icer  to
i{hom I relateal my str.rnCe dr.ernr.
In th is connect ion he to ld me somc-
th in8 $ 'h ich I  wor ld l ikr i  those Nho
are incl ined to pour r id icule on 111y
story to expl :L in i f  thcy ccn.  Hc to ld
me that ,  though I  had ne1'e l  bcen over
ci ther of  the routes to and f rom tho
place of  erecut ion before I  I r '?s tahen
in my dleam, they $ ' . .e €xact ly  tho
ones which I follo\\'r!] \\'hen I {.as
taken out  to a l ie and brousht  bach.  I
w F n r  o n p  \ e a y  i n d  f ' ,  I r n p J  a n o r h n r "

Mr.  lu i l ford tokl  me thatr the gov-
ernor of the prison, llr. Cottan, 1l_as
so strucl i  by th is coincidence that  hc
had a specia l  report  on the subject
maale out which llr. l{ilford sar,!. and
off ic ia l ly  conf i rmed.

My oldl friend \\.:rs also able to as-
sure me on one important  point .  I t
had always becn saia l  that  the boards
of  the dlop were so swol len by r .a in
lhat  thc bol t  ivoula l  not  act .  I I r .  l l i l tor .a l
to ld me that  af t€r  the f i rs t  at tempt
to hang me he himsel f  put  the bla. le
oI  a sa. \ r  bet \ r 'een the two doors of  th{ l
drop.  and iound that ,  -eo far  l rom be-
ing dran-n together,  thcre was plenty
of  space bet \yeen. -As a mal ter  of  f rct ,
I  nc ' rv learn that  i f  the bol t  col l ld  have
been drawn one-sixteenth of  an inch
fuf iher I  $ 'ould not  now be wr i t ing
rl.ry story.

] \ Iost  important  of  a l l ,  Mr.  Mi l foral
$'as able to reassure me on one point.
I Ie conf i rms my of t - repeated assert ion
that  I  never made use of  threats \ r 'h i ie
I  rvas in the condemned cel t .  The
l{ ic l ied story which has bcen to ld

about those alleged threats has ca,used
me much pain. I am glaal to be able
to proaluce evidence to disprove it,

A11al now to go on lvith my story:
As soon as I lvas back in my cell

the dloctor came to rne.
"Poor fe l lo lv l "  he sa. id.  "They have

made you suf fer l  Order anything you
Iike for toala-y to eat, and I'll se€ that
you aet  i t . "

IIis kindly sympathy comforteal Ine
a gre:Lt  deal ,  and I  soon recovereal  my
usual  good st) i r i ts .  So I  ordered ham
rrial e!.Ss for brealrf€tst, ancl beefsteak
vith .t Dhrt of port for dinrter'. As I
hail already lraal brealifasi, such as it
\\'as, the ham and eggs hadl to be put
ol l  t i l l  the foUownlg molning.  But  he
said I could hal'e the stcak ancl a glass

Iu tho nernt ina a g1.cat  cornrrot ion
1\as aoi ig on outs ide tha pf ison.  You
f iust  remember that  my case had
createal tremendous excitement in
Dcionshire.  On the Sunday beforc the
c\ecution I $'as prayed for' in all the
ll-.icter churchesi and oi the molning
\ . h i . t r  s h o u  t d  h .  \  .  L F - r  n  y  l a s r
cro\rds stood outs ide the pr ison l is ten-
ing to the bell tolling anal \raiting to
sec the blach f lag hoiste i l .

As I lclt the scrffoial I saw the re-
Dolters, \rho wcr. just as horrifieal as
the of f ic ia is,  rushing a\ \ay f lom the
$' indof  at  which they had been post-
ed to spread the ness.

I  : rm to ld t l ia t  as soon as they were
iet  out  of  the pr ison gates they alashed
throngh the tox 'D,  shout iDs the story
r ighl  and lef t .  In l { rss th:Ln an hour '
the news \vas in Lonalon, anal the same
night  several  quest io l rs about the f ias-
co sere asked in the l {orse of  Com-

Prcsent ly  the bel l  ceased to to l l ,  aual
in came thc olal man who had been
r i n r i n g  i 1  r o  i p e  m 6 .  . F t c  ( o l d  m e  t l r a i
$ 'h i le he lvas l ingins he was wai t ing
fL,r the'sisnal to hoisL the flag. 1'o his
surprise the signal never came, anal
he l iept  on r inging and wonder ing
how it was that he was left toUing so
long.

lmong other things, I remember
turning to Mr, lfilford alld saying to
him: "You did as much as a.ny of the
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othels to hanA nie,  but  you dldn t

l l i l ford Nas one ot  those $ ho
€tamped on thc dlop nhcn i t  refusad

c  H , 1  P ' l ' f !  R  l r l .

l AtI sIIoNN lrf: ol'lil{ clir\\'tt

1D an houl  or  s, ,  e!_. , t j th ing set t lc l l
down anr l  th ineis \ \ 'cnt  oIr  : rs  l r . r forc.
Tri\'o officels \\'ere piac.d irl the c.ll,
as usual .  Af ter  | l ,  $ 'h i lc  sone boi lcd
eg€is and soDle to i rs l  \ rcr .c b lought to
m c .  E v c n  n u w  I i  ' u i d  l , i l _ J l y  r p r l i z
that  I - !vas st j l l  a l ive.  I t  was strange
to be eat ing NheD I  ought to halc
becn deacM le l t  sLrons enoush, bnt
my nerves must have been considei-
ably shaken.

Dinner- t inc carne and \ r i th i t  my
steak ar ld port  $ ' ine-one gl i tss,  I
chat ted wi th the () f f iceIs,  to ld thcm
again about my drei lm and saia l  that
wh.Ltever haDpen.d I  co ld not  bc '
executed.  I  lemembel one of  th.rn
te l l ing mc th: I t  a l l  depcDrlcal  on \vhxt
was decided in Lon. lon- I Ie said the
shcr i f f  had gonc to s( ie tho Home Sac-
retory,  Sir  \ f  i l l i  i r l  I  rNr.our. t ,  who
cou)al  e i thel  lesprt ,  n le oI  ordcr t l le
sentence to be c:r r l ieal  out .  But  sorDc-
th ing to ld me that  I  \ \ 'ould Dcver h i rve
to go through that  ter l ib lo ordcal
a8iarn,

Af ter  a l inner I  was takcn out  for  my
usual  cxcrc isc in the lJ l ison yard.  I
ought to te l l  you that  I  nevcr e\er ' -
c ised \ \ ' i th  the othel  pr isoners.  I  \ \ 'Rs
allv:lys alone, excopt ior the t\!.o \r_ar-
dons,  Sonlei i rnes I  used to sce the
governor looking at  m.-  f rom a win-
dow. Oncc I  remomber p ick inB up i r .
p iece of  n€$spaDer.  I  thought no one
was $'atching nle. But llr'. Co\r'tan
had seen me, : | l1d thc paper lvas takcn
from mc irnmealiarell'.

O n e  $ o u l d  l l r i n k  l h r l  m y  . \ n e r i -
€nces had been grncsome and terr ib le
enough l1 l re,rdy.  I  haal  stood in pel i l
o f  lmminent deat l r  three t imos;  : rn-
other ordeal  \ r 'as to fo i low. How many
m€n, I rvondler, have for the sake of
air and recrcation lleen m4ale to walk

ulr  i ! rd do\ !1r  Leslde thci r  own opcn
gravcs?

Yct th is is  what happeneal  to me-
Aft.r T had had my steak I $'as taken
' ,  t  ot  r ry cel l  to ercrc ise,  The f i rs t
thing I sa\'!- in the yard was a little
mound of  recent ly-dug earth.  I  had
rrc ler  seel  i t  bf fore.  I  just  Dot iceal  i t
Jronr a d istanc. .  For the moment I
thorsht  no lnol .e aboul  i t .

Bul  \ \ -h.n I  Lecan \ \ 'a i l i i rg uD and
r l t r \ l 'n  I  d jscovi ' r ' .d th| t t  by the s id le oI
lhe mc,ulrd ther ' .  s t l t  Nhir t  looled l ike
u pi l .  I  wrs cLi l ' ious.  I  n i l lked nearel
.  zrDd Dcrr .e l ,

Yes, it \\'r.q o gra!€l IIY g].:rve!
I lvas \vlri}iintj rLp lnrl d.rr1_t} rot far

I rorn the sDor Nhich,  but  Jor thc
sl tange th ings Nhi . l ,  hal l  hap!ened
in the mol 'n in! . ,  \voula i  at  th. t  very
urolncnt  I l lve boeD l r id ing my deaai
bodj ' .

Orrc ( ] I  the lvardcns soia l  to me:
"Thelc 's t 'our  grnve,  Lce;  a l l  open anal
\ \ 'a i t ing 1or you!"

I  used to ex(  rc iso in the place sct
:Lr : r r !  for  the debtols,  and the graYe
Nas dug i ) l  thc gardcn that  $as part
of  thr ' i r  ground. 1 'he ne\ t  day I  l r 'ent
u  r r  r l ' i  c r ' . , \ e  s l s  s , i l l  o l -  n .  L u t o n r h e
thi rd day 1s€l lv  that  i t  had been f l l leal

Al l  that  day I  l ived in ur jcer l : r inty.
I atid not k[o1v whet my fate wns go
ins to be.  St i l l  unc.r ta in,  I  wcnt  to
bcd.  But  at  ten o 'c1o6k the cel l  a loor
opened, and the governor came in.

"Lee,"  he said,  " I  am to in iorm you
that  you are respi ted."

I  d o n  t  l h i n l q  T  s c i c l  c n y t h i n g ,  I  w a s
too l i red.  I  just  $ent  to s leep,

C I I . ! P T I ' R  \ I I I .

rro\\' Tllr \t.t\\'s l .r{crlllD [o]fft

E, ' l  orc J l i r r1.c th is D^rt  oI  my
storr ' ,  oncc and IoI  a l l ,  I  ust  not  for-
r jet  Lo say sornr!h ing about the stmnge
thiDgs that  occurred abol l t  th is t i rne.
I  cannot accour l t  fof  thern.  I  do not
cr t rLr in tham- I  s imply t ) lace thern
upon fecor'al becousc they are part of
my slory.

No fathel or molher neetls to bo



told what a sad day the one of the
execution was for my little homs at
Abbotskers$'ell. tr{y poor parents were
terrlbly dlstresseal. My mother has
aince to la l  me hotv thcy sat  up t i i l  long
past  their  accustomed hour,  ln order
that they miaht sleep past the la.tal
Etroke ol elatrt ln the morning.

They went to beal, I believe, about
elev€n o 'c lock.  But  they could not
rest. All night IonA: there $.ere stJ:ange
rappings on the bealroom wal l .  A table
by the bedside shook.  A canal lest ick
on the table fell down, and the canatle
was broken ln two pieces.  In spi te Ol
that it remainedl alight.'When 

at last my mother did get to
sleep she haal a stransa alream. She
thought she saw me on the scaffold,
The bolt was drawn, but the rope
broke, ard I was thrown to the bot-
tom ol the pit:

At last the dreaalful night passed
for them, even as it passedl for me.
Morning came. They rose,  and wi th
the r€st ol the family sat in the kltch-
en consol ing one another.

My mother bas s ince to ld me how
s, Mr. Taylor went to Newton Abbot
early that morning in oraler to buy a,
l i t t le  pr inted s l ip on $hich was to be
a descr ipt ion of  the execut ion.  Insteaat
ol  a descr ipt ion of  the execut ion,  he
reaal that the sentence badl not been
carrled out!

The town lvas full of excltcment,
but lnsteaal of remaining to talk about
it, Mr. Taylor ran all the way to Ab-
botsk€rsweil. I believe he covered the
distance, about three miles, in twenty
minutea.

Imaglne the scene! My mother and
father ln tears,  s i t t in8 by the k i tchen
fire. Suddenly in alashed Mr. Taylor,
all perspiring and out of breath.

i 'They couldn' t  hang him! They
couldn' t  hanA him!"  he cr ies out .

1\'Iy oldl father clasps his hanals andl
ut ters two words of  heart fe l t  t rat i -
tuale i  "Thank Goal  ! "

Thai lvas how the wonalerful news
came home.

f bellevo a great dea,l ot fooltsh talk
went through the country about thts
t lme. Since my release I  have been
told Io$'people saia l  that  on thc night
before the execut ion my mothcr went
to the chulchyard and salal the Lord's

Prayer thr€e tihes backwar'ds!
Old farmers also aleclared that I

could not be executed, because my
family was controlleal by all sorts of
spirit lnfluences. Some even \vent so
far as to say that the Witch of the
IIooIs would protect me. Wltch, ln-
deeaI never believeal in wltches.

The most a.bsurd story of all got
about after the "execution." They salal
that  when the drop fa i led to act  'whi te

doves were seen f ly ing around the
scaffold. All I can say ls that, though
I was there, I sa\9 no doves.

I hope all this nonsense is now ex-
plodlecl forever. trIy mother's dream
anal the rappings, and the canallestlck
phenomenon are authent lc  iDcia lents.
The rest is all nonsense.

After  the "execut ion" I  spot t  e
month in th€ condemnedl cell. I was
put into prisoD clothes, anal thlngs
went on the s:Lme as before, There
$'as vely little to do. I went out lor
exercise eve.ry day. In the cell I read
the Bible, .!nd the tracts wlth whlch
I was provided. Sometimes as I lty
in bed I E'ould ask }fr. Mllfo.al to
read to me. When I lvas not readlng
I used to amuse myself sith a pen
arnal ink. One day I drew a picture of
the "execution" and stuck it up on the
cell w.rU. 

'While 
I !9as out exercisinB

the governor saw it antl ordlered it
to be taken do*'n. .when 

I got back
to the cell I founal that Dot only had
my sketches disappeared,  the pen and
ink were also missing,  and I  was l rot
a l lowed to use them again.

c H - r . P T E R .  X f V .

I DIE A IJI'-INC DEAITE

ft n'as some days before I learnedl
what my future lvas to be. The lnfor-
mation lvas at last brou8ht to me by
the governor. He tolal !n6 that }[6r
tr{ajesty had commuted my sentelco
to penal seNituale lor llfe.

" I  suppose you know."  he .a ld,
" that  penal  serv i tude for  l i fe means
tNenty ycarsl If you behave yourself
you will probably be releas€d before
the expirat io!  of  that  t lme."



I just sald: "All right, str!"
.A.lter he had left the cell I eskedl

the wardeos what this meant. Mr,
Mluord sald that I  mlsht be released
after flfteeir y€ars' service.

The other wardleu diffeledl, IIe ale-
clareil that lmprisonment Jor llfe
meant lmprlsonment until I itied. The
two ol the[1 useal to have long allscus-
sloDs about it, I believe. Mr. Milforal
has since told ms how they useil to
arguo whlle I  was asleep. iAt last Mr.
Mil tord went to the governor and ask-
ed him to put things right, He re-
turned vlth tho lnformatloo that, al-
though Domi[ally for life, mine was a
tw€nty years' seotence.

Thereupon they both gave me 4ll
sorts ol good ailvice likely to be of
seavlce to me ln prison. I listened
calelully to all they told me. Llttle
didl I appreciato how good theh coun-
ael waa.

Not for a moment tlitl my good
splritg alelert me. I now rejolced lD
my escepo from dleath. I looketl for-
walal to my lreealom ltlth, compara-
tlvely lpeaking, a light head. I count-
etl up ths yes,rs. I wontlered rffhat I
woulfl be llke when release ca,me. I
trte(l to t}lnk of aU the changes that
woultl probably take place while I
'waa ln prlson. "The time," I said to
m].8elf, "will soon pass."

IIad I realized what a terrlble drag
thoa€ yeals were to be I would have
8ion6 alown oD my knoes a,nd prayetl
for death.

I did Doi ktrow that I had beeD
saveal Jrom one tomb only to be con-
Eigned to another.

I dld uot know that th€ livtng death
I was about to endure rras more ter-
rible than alything the grave can
inftct.

I dld not reallze Fhat it qrould be
to mount slowly up throuah all those
years, bearing on my shoulders a
wearY burden of hearl-ache and
shain6.

I waa a boy. f thouattt ltke a boy.
I only tbought ol life, .And lifc rna8

very 6weet to m0 then.

Twenty yeara' penal servituale!
The 23rd of Merch, 1885. I  6ha

iever forget the date. It ls seared
uPon my !oul.

Up to thi6, b6yond the fact that f
was going to pens,l gervltuale, I allal
not know what was going to happeD
to rne, J did not know unti l  nrst thing
that mornlng when the governo! told
one of the ofilcers to get reaaly lor a
Journey. I{e then turned to me.

..Lee," he saial, ,,f watlt to speak to
you. Come down to my offlco."'We got to tho office, but instead of
speakina to me h0 handeal me over
to a, warden-

"Ilold out your ha!als," sald tho
mad, curtly.

"Sntp! Sntp!"
I looked alown, I was hanalculfed.

In another moment I lvas secureal
'with one leg-iron, festened to lny
s,nkle anal wrisl A carriage dr.ove up
to rhe off ice, and I was put inslde.
Th6 giovernor antl the warden got in,
&nd &way we drove. I soon sayr tha,t
we were going toward the railrday sta-
tion, at which we preeently ardvod.
When we a,lighted there reere several
poople ebout. Some o! them recoS-
trized me. The peopls on the platlorm
soon Rot arl  inkl ing of what was golnB
on, and a crowd gatheredl, w'e tot
stralght into a reservedl compartment,
and the blinils wgre drawn alown.
They remainecl ahawn tiU we left thg
atatioD.

Anil that loas ho's/ I f,rst wetrt to
Londton, though I did not knorr where
I was goiag.

On the vray up to town I chattedl
wlth the governor andl the waralglt.
Mr, Cowtan 'was very kloal to mo. At
one or two of the stopplnSi place! h9
brought me mllk anal cakes. Ac wo
steametl into Waterloo he turned to
me, and saial. "I have been ln aod out
of here many a time with IIer Majosty
Queen Vlctoria." I believe ho waa
once an officer in the Life Cluarals.

At -Waterloo 
I naturally attracteit

a great deal of attentlon. 'The people
dial not know who f was, but & man
in prison clothes ia always stared at.

From the traln 'we Eteppeal lDto a
cab, and I heardl the governor aayr
"To Pentonville Prl8on!" We drove
away. I haal nevot beeu to Lolldlon
before, and I was very much impress-
edl wlth the miles upon miles of
streets; 'with the blg_ builtlings; aud
the crowal3 of people and the trafllc.



On and on $.  \ 'ent  t i l l  \ ie  a l . l lveJ r t
o somber- loot ins bui ld ina.  \ rh jch I
could see was a pr isor l .  \Ve al rova jn
through some l r ig gates,  The cab
stoDpeal ,  anal  I  Eot  out .

I was insialc Pentonville.

Lr ' i l l t t  Dot  t rcat  rnc fa l r ly .
Tl:illl regafil to the threrts, I have

sl)o l i . r1 about theln before.  I  f f rs t
heard oI  th is charge against  me rn
l larch,  1905. Pr isoners,  as I  1Yi l l  shov
ilLer'\[uds, ahta]_S lino\1 .vhat is So-
ing oD, ID the orc l iDary course I
, rhoul l  have i re l rD re leaseal  about 1900,
ancl  the fact  thai  I  \ .as st i l l  in  pr ison
rnade n1c very res1l .ss.

In M6 mt 'n ' lothL' r  to ld me some-
t f , ins in a le l ter  r l ,out  thcse al leged
1l l r ' ! . r ts ,  and rs soon i rs thr j  opportun-
i iv  . ) r ' r ' r ) r 'ec1 T hl (1 : r r1 inter .v ion wi th the
I) j rAcio l  of  Pr j \sons.  l I r .  I r r .yer .s.  EIe
l ( iohcLl  up my recor.ds,  and info i . rneal
me that  ther-( i  \1as not l ing in thenl
i r  r ' o u t  r L D r  t l r r c : r 1 s .

Brr l  I  11 ' , r (  b,r ' '  no means sat is f led,
rnd (rD -{ r r i t l rs{ .  10i l r ,  1 l ]00,  I  appeN. leal
r , '  r h L .  \ i - s l r i r r :  ! n l : i s t r i r l . s .

O n "  o a  r l i ( . I l i  s r l i , ] :  " O h ,  t e s ,  I  r e a a l
N l r l  L  t h f i  i n  T i r n ' s  y s r l t ' l "

I  th in l i  h.  d isc loscd t tat  fact  by ac-
c ident .  The othel  magistr ' :Lte scerneal
to be lather anloyed a, t  lvhat  he haal
said. I suDDose Lhcy alid Dot want
rne to lino\\' \lherc the information
bad come Irorn.

I r'.rrlind( d then1 that in ans1ver to
a quasl ioD in the I louse of  Comrnons
by f , I . .  I , 'en1l ick,  l l r .  ' \hers Douglas
had sr id Lh,r t  I  had th leatencd the
ICOirlC lVhO 1\'Cre lli|e. I say agaln
thr t  th is is  qLl i te untrue.  I  hare never
thre.r t0ned l lnyboLly.

I r l  l ) .cenb.r . ,  1S00, J agaln brought
t l re r i r lcst ion lor \ \ . r rd,  because I  hearal
th:Lt , l l r .  Pi t l i in ,  l \ 'ho wes the c l1aplaln
ot  D\ . tcr  l ) r ison NLi le t  Nas there,
l r r . l  r ( p e a t r , l  t h c  s t o r l ' o f  t h e  t h r e a t s
in th.  ncNsIrr  ta fs .

I  lh l !  ( , Ior . r .  [ ] ) l )o l l .d to ihe boaral  of
r ) r r f isL r ' l r tes ' f  hey $ 'anteal
1o l i r , , ) i \_ n l r . r ,  I  l , i r r l  got  } '  in forma-
r i o i  r ' f r ) r n .  I  r l c c l i r ) ( d  t o  t r i l l  t h € m .

"11() \ \ '  a lo . to i r  l inalv i t  is  so?" they ,
lsk id n]c.

" \Yr i te and asl i  l I r .  Gl1ldsLone."  saiA
L .II any oDe has anything against
ne lc t  theln l ) r ing i " !  befole the magis-
t ratcs so that  I  can c lear mysel f . "

Onc of  ihc magistrates repl iedl :  r i l f
you don' t  te l i  Lrs \ rhere youigot  your
info]'mation frorn this board cao alo
nothinA for  you."

You see they hnew that  I  must  have
got my intormation flom some one io

C q A P T I ' I t  X I I .

rN solrrT-lttY ( ()\rr\I,lrlt\.I'

I  \vas no\Y on th.  rhr .eshoid oI  l l r .
long yeals l  spcnt  in Der la]  serv i tud. ' .
I  was a convict  fo l  t \ \ 'cnty- t \ \ 'o  ] 'ax l 's ,
rnost  oI  l rh ic l i  scfc spaDl a l  Port -
l n n A .  A l r o : e r l r ^ r ,  [  \ \ ' . 5  i l )  r o u ,  t \ r ' r i -

'ons,  as You Ni l l  see:
Pentonvi l le :  l la lch 23rd,  13S5, to

. T u n e  1 o t h ,  1 8 S 5 .
I \ .oIm\vood Selubsr June 10tb,  1835,

1 0  O c t o b e r  2  8 r h .  1 8 8 5 .
Por ls l r lout l t  Publ ic  \Yor 'hs:  October

2 8 t h ,  1 3 8 5 ,  t o  1 8 9 ? .
P o r t l a n d :  1 s l l 2  t o  D e c e m b e r ,  1 r 0 ? ,
As I  look at  th is lecord the l i rs t

th ins that  occrrrs io nre is :  \Vhy \vas
I  l (ept  in l ) r ison so l ( )ng?

Evelybod] '  hnor_s that  a l i fe sen-
tencc usual ly  merns i i l tcen j ' 'cnr 's .
Thele is  l { rs.  l fayLrr ic l i 's  c i lsc as sn
example.  Eut  I  kno\ \ '  othcl  cases in
' r i 'h ich l i fe mcn ha\ ' .  bet 'n r .e lcasei l
r ! f lcr  s( ' r ' ! ing only se\ ' { , r r1 yL ' l t rs .  \ Ihy,
thcn,  wf ts I  r l l rde to scrve tscnt l - t \vo
years in p l ison ?

I  th i rk tha cxtraold inary and un-
just  lenglh oI  r r1y tc{nl  is  dre to two
things:

(1)  Sir  Wi l l ixm Tl l r 'cor i l  t  \ \as,  I  Le-
l icve,  a personat f rn.nd oI  l l iss I ieysc.
I Ie a lso j ine\v ColoI( l  EroNDlo\ !  (nr !
n r s t  e m p l o l c l ) ,  f o r  I  h l v e  a n  i d l e
that  I  w.Li teal  upon Sir  l \ : i l l i rn a l .  thc
. , ) loDel  s \ \heD I  I \ rs  in st  f ! ice t l tcre.

( : )  Certa jn peolr lc  haYe sakl  th.r t
lvhile T was in D].ison I Drrde usl- ol
threats.

Of the flrst of these re:rsors I srt'
nothing more tha4 that  Si f  $ i i l l jxm
Harcout a l l  the t i lnc hc was I lone
S e c r c t a l y  o b s t i n s i , l l  r c f l r : e L l  r o  s i ! F
m y  c a s a  t l r s t  m e r L r i r , i  c , ' n - i d p r ' L l i u u
lvhich is  a lways givcn to long-sentencc
men. Hc is  deadl  now, so I  l f  i l l  ( tn-
tent  mysel f  Ni th saying that  I  rh ink
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the pr ison.  - ts  : t  matter  of  fact  i t
came from a \varden, and I  $ 'ould
tather have stat'ed in prisoD lor fortl'
years than comprorr l ise the n1tn.  Thcy
\vere not  worf ! : ing about mc. . \ l i  th.y
rvanteal  to do Nas to d iscoler  |Lnd pun-
ish the \r'1rden.

Af ter  th is I  lo t  the nat t . r  d.oP.
But I  $ 'as f ln:L l ly  jnformcd by l t r .
e ladstone that  I  $ 'as not  bcins l ic t t
in pr ison xs a resul t  of  ant  thr . i t ts .
actual  or  a l leged.

I  igain cskFd \ \ 'hy I  \ \ ' i . '  l i  n l  in
pr ison so long,

At Pentonville :Ln(l 1\rol'm\!oo(l
Scrubs I  seNed the "sol i t : r r t "  prLr t  ( ) l '

my sentence.  In a l l  n1-\ -  . \ l )er i .nc ' '
o f  pr ison l i fe thesc eishl  n lor l ths \ ! t  ro
the $-orst .  T le aut l tor i t i .s  p.csuDl-
ably har_e reasons for  e\ 'e l - l  th ing:  rhcl '
do,  but  why thcy should leale a mi l r1
alonc wi th h is thoushts 1or e i r jht
months I  cannot possib l '1 '  conce' \ 'e .
Perhaps thc object  of  the sol i t : r r ]_ c, )n-
f inement is  to breah t l r .  nrLn's s| i r ' i1 .
J shor ld hare thouaht t l la l  in  Dr,)st
c:Ls.s a man's heal t  is  su ' I ic ie! ' l l I
br-oken on thc day he is  s0r l ten. ,  (1.
I  can th ink oi  nothing more (  | l lcn l i11t ' ,1
to d. iye a.  pr isoner ma.1 thun ei r rht
months oI  sol i tude 1\ ' i th not l l ing l , )
t l ink of  but  h is o l rn n l i ,<( ' r i fs .  \ \ ' i th  no
companion sale a lcs l r i r i r .  I 'o f t r tn, ! t1 ' l r_,
J am by n.r turo calm ur ld c le lcuninrd.
\ th.n T \ \ .cnt  to p l iso|  I  ma(]r  up n1I
mind that  I  Not t ld l i \o lor  n l . !  t rc ' '
dom. But for .  r r l l  thrLt ,  sol i t  r 'y  c ' r r1-
f inement,  c luel  as i t  is  in t l ic  casc ol
a n  c l , l e f l J  o r  m i d i l l '  - , ' ,  , 1  n . r r r ,  i . .
noLhing less t ] ]an cr imin:r l  tor lu l .o
Nh,,n i t  is  apl) l icd 1o thr)s.  1vh()se
t :ouns r l l r tLr les yearn lof  l rcrdonl .

Since then a s l ight  a l terat ion has
bcen mrde.  Convicts rvho c a lNiLIs
in : rnd out  of  j . r i l  servo ninr i  months '
sol i ta l .y  conf inement.  ' Ihe " int{  rn) f -
d i r t . s  _ l l r u s F  $ h o  f l f ,  n n l  s o  b . " t
E ,  |  : ' ' i r  n r " I  h s .  : r n d  r l r ,  " : 1 1 I '  , - "  -

r h n  f i r ' s l  i , r ' a n d ,  r ' s - t F (  r h r "  r  r n u n r l . j .
B t  even thrcc months'  are lhre( j  t , )c ,

Ot coulse,  I  had to Nolk.  ' Ihey l i l ' r t
of  a l l  Dut  me to oakum-t ] ichins.  I
need hardly say that  I  had no pcr ' -
t icular  taste for '  that .

I picked at the late oll about a
pounal  a month.  Fol tunately I  was
not kept  at  i t  long.  Cont inual  oaknm-

Dickina is  only inf l ic ted on those who
lre ol ir. very lolv standard of lntelli-

-\e\l I $'as set to rraliing aluck suits.
I ; for  o l l  a l l  r isht  t i l l  i t  came to the
l ,ut ton l ro lcs.  I  mnde them as big as
hor ' -ce col la l 's .  The \ \ ' { rdens pretenaled
lo Le 1,"- - ! '  angry * 'hcn they saw what
I  hrr l  done. They asked me i f  I  could l
r , r r l ic  u "cat ."  I  said,  "No, I  could ln ' t . "
I  supl) , )sc thny did that  to f r ighten
rr . .  ' Ihey nr isht  hr !e spaled them-
s( l r ls  the t ro l l l ) lp .  I  h.1d AoDe through
l l  g.ear deol  1,r . r  nruch to bc f r jghten-
, . ,  i n  t l , - i  r " - l . r n r .  r \ r L c r  t h i s  I  m n d e
( , ) i l  s i r c i i s ,  r n  " i r r . t "  i n  N h i c h  I  s o o n
' , , ,  . t r . .  I r o t  , . r r .

Nh.r1 I  n1( nt  the Sclubs i t  ivas
, .  1 , r ' -  I i r : e  l l . ^  ! ' r ' i i o n  I  L , e l i F v .  l L  i s
lodat_.  only "c"  . rn4 "Lr"  hal ls  haal
hecn brr i l t ,  and thc magni l iccnt  chapel
hrr l  r ' isoD no fur thr . r  than i ts  foundla-

Ffom Pentonf i l le  and the Sclubs I
Nlote lc t te ls to my moihcr,  who to ld
nre rhnt  soire on,  haal  \ ' t i t ten f rom
,\mer ic i r  to s ly thr t  I  lvas innocent
( i f  the murdcl .  of  l l iss l { ( ] ] 'se.  Cur ious-
l r  enorrsh,  only thc other a lay 1 got  a
l , . t ler  f rom i r  man in London who to la l
r r re thr t  sonrc yci l r 's  argo i1 wonr:Ln on
hcr dai l th l )ed made a confcssion to a
Srr l l r t ion Arnly cnl) ta in,  in $ 'h ich she
r(reusfd helscl f  o l  the nrurdcr ' .  Un-
fot  t r lnntely I  hale not  as . l_et  becn ablc
to io l lo$ '  u l )  th is s l r r tem.nt .  I t  is  only
oDe ol  nral r ry s in ihr  st r l l fn1ents that
$t Ie mar le \ 'h i le I  \ l ' i rs  in pr ison-
once in pr ison a nran is  hr) lp lcss,  and
I  1\_rs.r11 thc more Dowt} ] ' l .ss bccause
I \ ' !s  0r11y a t : rd.

[ ' rom the Scrubs I  l l 'ent  to thc Pub-
Lic \Vort is  l ) f ison at  Portsmouth.  At
thr ! t  t ime sornc o{  the s l 'c i l t  docl{ . -
Nofe bcins constru( ted rnd l  1s i |s  senr
i r ro thf  basiD. I  r ' (  Inx i l l (  d here doin i i
h. r \ ' \ '  \ 'ork unt i l  . l1rnf ,  1sEi j ,  Nhcn T
\  ls  r l ' i rnsfe.red to t l re t r i r r r rDocl i  rnak-
er i .  In Nolcnrbol '  of  tho same year
i  r \ .ent  io t l re $ 'ashhouse, vhere I  re-
mrjncd for  s i ; i  and one-hl l f  years.

B.r"  Lhis t inc I  hai l  tho pr ison ru les
r t  my f ingels '  encls,  and soon al ter  I
got  to Poatsmouth I  had occasion to
Ira l ie rse. , f  my kno\Fleclge,

The deputy-governor,  Mr.  Russel l ,
got  into the habi t  of  pointhg me out
to l is i tors as "Babbaconbe" Lee.  In

EL



prlroa thi! tu caued "alven thc tlD.,'
For a tllDe I let tt go on vrlthout com-
plalning, but I grew so tired of seelng
people stare at me as if I were some
rildl beelt that I tolal my officer to tell
tbo cbl.! r4lil€tr that l! ths placttce
ra! rrot droppaal I woultl .eport tt to
the BoYernor.

I used to hear the .wartlens saylng
to the vlsitors: "That's Loe." ADd
theD the prlsoners nealest me would
lay undler their bleath: "They re
polntlnSi you out, Jack."

Whtle I was at Portsmouth f sent
meny peti t lons to the IIome Secretary,
lrl which I protesteal my Innocence
o! the muraler. To all my letters I
receivodl the same reply. I have re-
celved it so often that f know it by
heart. My mother ha,al one as late as
July Sral last year. It ran:

Madam,-I am alirected by the Sec-
ietary of State to lnform you that
your letter ol the 24th ult lmo on De-
half ol your son, John L€e, now un-
ilorSiolng a term of penal scrvitude
ln Parkhurst prisoD, has been laid be-
fo.e the KiDg, but. that after careful
conaldlera.tlon, Mr. Gladstone regrets
that he ls unablo to Rnd sufficient
glounda to justifu htm, consistently
with publtc justlce, ln adlvl8lng Hlg
MaJeBty to Interfere ln thls case.

I a.m, Maalam, your obeallent ser-
vent,

(Sianed) C. E: TRouP.
"Parkhurst" was a mlstake for

Portland. I never went to Parkhurst.
A few years ago f askeal to be sent to
Dartmoor, but lh€y retused, because,
I suppose, that prkon is near my
home. They told ine that I could go
to Parkhurst, and be a "Star" man,
but I aleclineal the offer,

Ol course I did not Aet a long let-
ter llke mY mother's. The governor
lvoulal slmply send for mg and sayi
"Lee, the tnawer to your petltion ls
'No groundr' !"

It was alway8 "No grou[ds," ttU I
ua6d to t€ll th€ maglsha,tes tbat I ws,t
tlreitr ol petltlodDg,

c l | 'P r tB  I vL

INIIO IIEE IJIGEI AT IIIIITI

For fifteen v.eary years J walted tor
rny frcedom. For Eeven I languiBhoal
ln pe.plcxlty, Foaderlng lrhy lt had
lot bcen reatorcdl to rlle.

As Eoon as I had coEpleted iltocn
years'penal servltudo I dlscovered ro
my conaternation that, contrary to
custom, I was not to be roleas€d,
Ag:rh anal again I petition€d dt€
Home Secretary, anal again alld a8rln
I received the otd a$werl .,No
srounals."

The years went by, anil nothhg tas
don€ for me. I be8ian to thtnk that I
would neve. see the blesseal alay of fr€e-
dom dawn. I bcgan to tlrink tbat Dsvof
aaain woulal I be ln my owD llttle vtl-
lase with my dear mother. I thought
of her advancln8 years. Every tlme
she made the Journey to poruand I
thought it would be her last,

For fifteen years I hadl coDsoleal my-
self with the hope that f woulal b6
able to comfort the autumn ot h€r
life. I myself $/as growinA olil. .4.6
things Ao there cannot be many yea,rs
ot freedom for a man IYbo hes sul-
lered as I have sufferedl. Day anal
niAht I was haunted with the lear that
we would never be together a8alt.
Every time I recelveal the ofilclal ro-
lusal I used to convey lt to my moth-
er, and try to cheer her up. She rn
her turn, whenever tlre nev/! came,
wouldl console me in her letters. Atld
so we kept each other golna through
many y€ars of anxlety aDal wo6.

But dawn follows the darkest llghq
and Day dawned at last for tnc. IIot
strrngely i t  al l  happened!

On August 20th last year the Bov-
crnor s€nt for !ne. whetr r got to hts
office he read to me a letter frotlt my
mother, in which she announced to
me that there was as yet Uttle hopo
for freealom. Ii[e also r€€.i[ another
letter from a man who wa"s petltlon-
ing the Ilome Secretaty ln my !nt€r-
ests. This letter also sald th&t noth-
ina could be dons.

Having .ead these l€tterFanal bow
my heart sank as I heard thelr con-
tents-tbe Bovernor commu[lcateal to
me the ofiicla,l answer to my own lat-



o.t p.tltlon, "You 4re to be rclcascd,"
ho r'td, "at no dlstent dlate!'

Nothing that I couldl wrlte couldl
convey to you &ll that passed through
my mlntl at that bles8eal moment. The
govarnor cautlonedl me that I must
trot brcal tht nGwB ev€n to mY
tnotbat

Eo I wat to bo rclea.sod a.t la€t. But
when?

As a, matter ol fact, freealom did
noi come tof tour months, and I Eeed
ttarally tell you that those four hlonthe
were Xhg weaflest I spent in prison.
IIaw the tlmo dragged! Terrlble as
rny longi aentence was, I don't thlnk i[
any part of it IGulfereal aa much as
f did durlng tho8e four months of
waltlng. The days dragigeal on till
Nov€mber 12th. on that alay I l,vaa
at work ln the tallo!'s shop whetr tho
governof calleal me up.

saidl, "you wlU proba.bly
b€ released at the entl of the month
on llcenae unilor special conditlons."

"Can you tell me what the date of
the release wlll be, 6lr?" I asked him.

"Nd," he replted. "I can only sa,y
that it wilt be a,bout the etrdl of the
rlronth."
'"Eiahteen tlays morel" I saitl to

myself in ec6taay. I couldl not rest
tlll I had told my mother. But I hadl
been strictly ortl€real to keep the news
to myself,

On the 21st I sa,w ons of the prlsol
tlirectors. 116 spoke to me about my
approaching telease, and asked me
what I was going to do,

t satd, "I shall go to work."
Ife sranted to know where I could

get srork, 'rI will leave it to you," he
saltl. "to do what you like."

Ile al6o toldl me that h€ wouldl senal
a plaln clothea ofricer with me to Ab-
botskerslvell. I asked him 1l he could
let my mothe. kno'w the date. IIe
saitl he coulal not, but that I was quite
a,t l iberly to tel l  her that I  was going
home. Ife then informeal me. out of
klndness, I supposo, tha.t the probable
de,te would be December 20th.

Belore I saw.th€ tlirector I hadl al-
ready ataftetl my letter home, Acting
on instructioBs tha,t had been aiven
to tue earlior in tho month, I hadl.
carefully abstalnetl trom sayhg &ny.
thlng about th€ releoae, It war very

ha,!A to dlo it, but 1 wrott my uluel
letter to mother Just as tl tbgr6 wa!
Bttll as little hope aa evgr,

"Dear mother," I wrote. ..It ls very
nrearT waiting. But J suppose that wo
must live in hopes for the best,',

I had tto aoooer flnisheal this noto
tha! the dlrector, as I haye abardy
mentlofledl, told m6 that I coulil lct
mother know the new6,

So 1 sat down agab, audl ott ths
naxt Page I rsrote this:

Portland Prison,
November 21st, 190?.

Dear Mother,-I hope I shall b6
home aoon. I do not know ho\r or
when, Keep up a good heart.

Do not tell alyons. Clood-bye,
JohD l-es (L 150).

Mru, John Leo,
Abbotskerswell, near Nerton Abbot,

Devonshire.
Twenty:three days went by, On De-

cember 14th the chief warden tolal me
to aet everything reaaly lor the Tues-
day night. I packedl up Iny letters,
anal put what fow treaaures I had into
a parcel.

In the &eantirne I hadl gono through
the usual routine which ls laial alown
for every prisoner about to be rc-
leasetl. I was put into a, party work-
ing on the front gate, so that I coulal
not be entereal lor any aluties, antl
would be harraly ll I was wantedl.

Even at this tlme very few ol tho
waralens knew ri'hat was going to
happan. I  kepl the lelease a secrei,
except from rny best friends. I tolil
one of the waralens about it. IIe hail
been exceedingly klnal to me, and f a,l-
'ways likeal hlm to sharg 4ny little
secrets I had. I also hinteal to one or
two of my chums in the prison that
the enal ol my loDg term haal come a.t
laBt.

On tto Tuestlay morbing, Dece8-
ber 1?th, the officer took me down to
th€ front gate. I reas taken iDto a,
room, where I foundl wa,iting for me a
complete suit of cloth$ which haat
been especially made for me by tho
ma.ster tailor. Shot telm lalsonerd
are Silven their own clothes when they
are releaaeal, but convlcts as a rule
are aupplied wlth a sult of blue cloth,
which aoybody vho 'knows anythllrg
about prlsons ca1l recognlze at once,



l ly  sui t  l r 'cs brolvn,  1 am wcar in8:  i t
no\y,  and i t  is  serr ing me e:{ccl lent ly .
I  \ ' !  as a lso given an o1'ercoir t  f tnd a
hard fe l t  hct .

'When I  \ \ .as dress.d thc : loYernor
ani l  the d-ppnt l ' -golct .D()r  c l rn]c iu and
{ ished me good-byc.  I  s igned one or
t \ \ .o papcrs,  and t l rcn io l loNed the
t \ l i j n  c l o r l r c s  $ l r l l o n  N h o  r \ ' i r s  l o  t a l i _
me home. I i le  $ 'as going to spend
Christmrs 3t  Torquxy,  and as -{bbots-
kers\re l l  is  c losc by hc had Deen tokl
( ' l f  to acconr l ) ln!  mo hoDe.

\ve 1\eDt str ; r ight  to h is col tage,
where a cal)  lvas \ 'a i t i rg.  Prcsent ly
lvc 1v€re jo incd by his 1vi fe.  at ' l ' ,  sov
{ ' fnor sa* '  s  of l  to Dorsei  st r t jon.
\Yhero \ !e took t l  a in for  \e\ \ ' ion

At Ne\ ' lon I .cport .d rnyscl f  at  the
l ,o l ice stdt ion.  Af ter  that  1\ ' .  sFt  of f
l ( ) r  Abbots l i . rswel l .  I  shal l  never for-
x c i  t h a t  d r i v e .  I  l o r ) k . d  o l ' t  o i  t h e
. l l r l i a g e  N i n d o l \ ' a n d  s a w  a l l  t h e  o l d
l .ndmarl . is  as \ \ 'e  dr , ) !c  a lons.  I Io$
nry cyes t (  | ls tcal  on th l  nt .  Elery turr-
ins I  recognizert .  I  srLs Soing 1()  s: r I
t h r L t  I  k n c \ \ ' r ' \ ' . , r 1  s t ( ) n e .

lbbots l ic lsNel l  at  LLst l  Thc c. ih
$,as Dulk i ( l  uD in iho nl . rnr  st f .c t  o i
the v i lhse,  . rnd th.  i \ ' r r rden's lv i i ,  goi
out  l ione in ordf t  to go :1nd sfc InI
I r o r h e -  r r r , l  3 n r r ^ , r I |  .  r o  l r ^ r '  n r l  ' 1 r

r ivr l l .  ' i I 'h ,  n ihe DcNs had becn l ) rok-
(n the \vr | rden's \ ' i ILr  c i ln1e l )ack.  I
said good-b]c to n ly l l . iends.  $ ' r lked
nnre.osnized up the "-<tr .et , "  L lp t l r .
s tone ste l ls  past  t l r l r  s l | te.  l r long the
g.rrden ] )ath,  u l )  s . r rno morr l  s teps
i r c r o s s  t h c  l h r e s h o l d ,  r D d  .  .  .

l !  N o u l l l  l ) e  - s r . r i i ( s e  t o  s x l  : r n t -
th i r lg morc.  Thfr .e N,Ls mt dfar i ,s t
m o t h e r  n i i t i D g  t o  r " . . t i \ ' |  r I , .  \ \ ' ! i
s ,efe to l rct l l r ' .  \1 '1,  i r re fo-
s e l h o r  n o N .  r ' n r i  I  l r , ) l ) e  s , ,  s h r l l  b f
spurccl  lo oDc lnoLl lc f  lof  n:rn l  t  er l rs.

aor i t  rocal ls  io mc hours lu l t  of  sun-
shine,  of  p leasant surpr ises at  every
turn of  the page.

I t  scr ' rns r)dd,  does i t  not ,  for  a man
of fo. t1.- t I ree to bo wr i t inA his im-
1)ressio l rs ot : r \ \ .o} . ld he has Devor seen
beiorL '? , \ l  m,v aso most n1en h: !ve
:r t ta:ned a maturo l inon- ledse of  the
\ \or la l  and i ts  \ \ 'a t 's .  But  I  am a chi td.
Af ter  t$ 'enty- thrcc years spent in a
tomlr ' in to *-h ich tho sfer t  h m of  the
unive$e hucl ly  penertrLtos,  f rorn
Nhich eYcn the l iAhl  o i  d:1\ ' \ loulct  be
l)n l . red i f  i t  Ncr€ tossib le,  I  hrrre beon
laiscd f ron "de:r th"  to " l i lc , "  t { )  a l i tc
t h a t  m u s t  b c s i n  a n . \ 1 ' I o r  n r . .  j u s t  a s
j l  b e g a n  f o l t ! - t h r c e  ] e . t r s  r s o .

\ \ ' h a r r  I  \  
" s  

n r . s r  |  ̂ 1 ,  . r . - . i  ' r . , , n r  l , r i c _
o n  r n t  f ' l l i n s  \ \ J l s  o l l c  o i  f x t r e 4 r e
ire l l ) l .ssn,  ss.  YoLr crLnnot c lst  ( ) f f  in  a
( L r !  r n  i r l r n o s t  l i f c - l o n s  s . n s f  o f  o p -
i i r t .ss ioD. , \ f t f r  ] l , jng : r t  the boctr  anal
( : ' 1 1  . , f  , ' l r ' i r i r l d o r n  f o r  m o r e  t h a n
t \ ' fnt t  T(  xfs on.  NlDlost  misses the
r lnros|h,  r .  or '  s lavcry,  in rvhich al l

I  shal l  n,  ! . r .  f , ) f ! , . t  mI f i rs t  sensa-
t ions \ \ 'h  .n Ih .  (1,) , ) r  of  I 'or t land
pl . ison c l , 'sr ' { l  b. rh jud nre lnd I  'w.rs

l r t  e .  I  l r  I l  l i l i e  i t  m r r l  \ - h i )  i l r  s u d -
d.nly bf . l lght  oLrt  of  a p i tchy dalk-
n e s s  i  r o  l ) l i n d i n g  l j g h t .  I  N a s  c o n -
fLrst 'd.  I  Nrs lost .  I  ont ,v kne\v th.r t  I
\ ! r . le( l  t i )  Lct  home to Abhots l i ' ' rs lvel l .
I  le l t  as i l  I  \ rcre mrhing l r  journcy
1, ,  t l ie  Lt ! tcrmost parts of  the earth.
I  \ ' i a D t e , l  s , ) n r e o n e  t D  l . a d  m r '  b y  t h e
]rar ld.  I  hrrr  nei ther.  couragr nor con-
' i , l i .ncf  sul l ic ient  to enrble nrc to act

I  t l r in l i  I  \ou1. l  h l rc 1)e.n hnprr ier
i i .  i n s t U r d  o f  t h , '  k i n ( i  l ) l r i n - c l o t h e s
o i i i .  r  { l  o  r , . ,  ' , r r r t , ,  , i  , l  r , , , ,  i  u n i -
' , , r D i c , l  $ , , r r l r . , r  h l ( l  \ r r L 1 k . d  l r f h i D d  m e
r r r l ( 1  s a i d :  " L ( 1 , 1  g ( )  i o  t l t r '  s i  t i o n : '
r r ! i  " l , c , . l  s c t  ! ( ) u l  t i r k e t l "  I  m i s s € d
t h t  C o D r ,  h , - r e : "  x n . l  c o  t h . r . l "  e x -
j s l f n c e  . , 1  l h e  I , r i s , ' D -  I n  l ) h i n  l : r n -
s u l g e ,  I  N , L n i { , d  1 , ,  l ' { ,  r ) r d e r . c d  a b o u t .

' Io uDd{ '  s tand nrr  thofoushl t '  you
n r u s t  b o : r l , l e  t o  n l ) l ) r . c i a t e  t h e  t e r r i b l e
r ! \ ' .  l l ' i rh which :1 con\ ' ic t  is  t rLught to
r 'egar.d crery persorf  \ !ho has the
sl ightest  author i ty  over.  h im. For the
t i ls t  fe\v doys of  m] f reedom the most
hurnbl .  Ieople 1\ ' i th n 'hom, I  was
brought in lo contact  aDpeared to me
as big n lon.  True,  I  am now beSinning

C E A P T I ' R  X V I I .

ITg IIIPRESSIO\S OP TTIT' \YONITD

I ' r 'orn my Dl ison cxr)er ienc.s l t  t  rue
pass on to another chaptcr  of  my
strange sto ly.  I t  is  a chapter to whi .h
I  turn \ \ ' i th  a leel ing akin t . r  re l ic f .
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to estlmate both men andl iLiDgs :Lt
their 'proper value.  ] \  pr ison st l ips i t
m a n  o f  c o n n d p n c e .  f i  s i a m p s  o u t  i q -
dependeDce. I t  crushes the soul .

Take,  for  example,  a l i t t le  th ing
that  happened to me the other d iLy.
I  hadl  becn to see my old f r iend,  n l r .
Ml l ford,  at  Exeter ,  and was t lavcl ing
back in thc t . r in to \c\ - ton Abbot.
With me \ i 'as a ne\ysDaper lep.esenta-
t ive,  \vho sat  in a corDer of  the com-
partment.  I  sat  opposi te to h im. t r Iy
neighbor was a Torre pol iceman.

Just  af ter  we le l t  Dxeter  the pol ice-
man, lvho \ !as very young ancl  enthus-
iastic, bogan to talk to my friend the
journal ls t .  what do you th ink the
subject  of  the convelsat ion Nrs?

I t  rvas al l  about "John Lee, tho m:r .n
they could not  han6l"

Fortunctely none of  the strangers
in the compartmrnt  l .ecoglr iz( 'd me.
I ,e lhaps i t  \ ias because I  was wear- ing
a s imple disguise,  So you n1ay very
Nel l  imagine thot  the convcrsat iur
\\'as very free anal easy, They sry that
l is tcnels h{rar  no good of  tbenlsch.es.
Cert .L in ly that  pol icoman had l i t t le
gooal  to say about . Iohn Lee.  I  d id not
\ v i s h  t o  l ' .  d l s . o v  r e ' 1 ,  : o  I  d p c i ! j . r i  l o
"s i t  t ight"  and say nothing.  You may
imagine how unconl for table I  fe l t ;
how hard i t  $ 'as hr iv ins to s i t  there
.nal  l is ten to a mirn \vho i las not  only
ser iously misrepres.nt iDg lne,  but  \1 'as
also hopolcssly at  sel  even about facts
w h i c h  u r ' .  b '  y o n L l  ' l i " ,  u s s i o n .  l  u r  . x -
ample, he stated that the scaflold \i'as
in the oDen air ,  \ r 'hc lcas eler) ' ( )ne now
krows. or  shoulc l  know, that  i t  wrs in
the coach houae.

Fortunl te ly my crrse ias in good
hanals. -[.ly friend tho :iournalist Dl.e-
tended to kDor i 'nolh ing about me. He
talked to the pol icrmrn as i f  the case
was qui te new to h im; askcd al l  sor ts
of  quest ions and,  though the pol ice-
man dkl  not  know i t ,  led him on to
make all sorts of absurd statements
about me,

How the poor young of f icer  g lor ieal
in these : r t tent ions!  I Ie ta lked about
' rwe" as i f  he representeal  the whole.
pol ice force.  He hinted that  he knew
a great  deal  that  he coulal  d isc lose i f  i t
were not "official." And the people
in the compartment l is tened to h im
layiog down the law as if he were an

At Newton Abbot I left the train,
But 'how I  wish I  could havo tackleal
that constable myself. If I had been
l i l i n g  t h c  f I e F  l j f e  o f  t h e  w o r l d  t D -
stead of the cageal existence of tho
pr ison,  I  th jnk I  would havq turned to
him and saidr  " l . Iy  name is John Lee!
I  nm the man you ale ta lk ing about!"
I  can imaaine the- look of  help less
conlusion that  $ 'ould have come lnto
thc man s f t rce i f  I  had done so.  But
penal  serv i tucle smothcrs a l l  one's in-
dl 'pendence. I  could not  forget  that
the passenser by my s ide Nas a pol ice-
n1an. I ie roprcsented thc la\ \ ' :  For
y.ars I  had been bendina thc knee to
thc l ikes of  h im. I  ht rd to conceal  my
id( ,nLi ty anal  s$-al lorv my pr ide.

I  re lateal  th is inc ident  ct ief ly  in or-
der th:Lt  you rnay underst .Lnd the ef-
fcct  of  our pr- ison system. This is  the
system that  is  supDosed to ef fect  re-
format ion.  Tt  is  supposeal  to f i t  a man
to carn his own l ;v ing-to make a
f t  esh star t  in l i fe.

SupposinA I lrad had no gootl
fricnds \i'hen I ivas releascal. Suppos-
i n g  I  h : r d  h r L d  n o  m o t h ( , r . o r  h o m e  t o
r a  1 o .  \ 1 - h  l  w o l l d  h r v c  b e . o m e  o f
m( '? Thcre al 'e a l l  sor . ts  of  chal i table
olganizat ions designed to help the ex-
convict .  Ask antr  man \vho has come
iDto contact  \ \ ' i th  them what he th inks
about such organizat ions.  Ask him,
lur ther,  whir t  he th inks tbout  the sys-
tom of  pol ice s pcrv is ion,  which
l r : r u n t s  e v " r l  m a n  \ h o  l l u s  b o e n  r e -
leased f rom Dr ison.  Personal ly ,  I  have
no cornplaint to nake. On every side,
rv i thout  e\c.Dl ion,  I  hav€ been t reated
lr ] ' the pol ic{ ,  \ ' i th  evcry considerat ion.
Tl la i r  very h indness hi rs shown me
what Dolre. fu l  i r iends they could be
to a man in nry posi t ioD i f  only red
tape and of f ic ia l  b l indncss did not
ordel  them other\ \ ' is€.  For I  know
that  the ex-convict  does suf ter  gr iev-
ously.

But I $'as talkina about my flrst im-
pressions of freedom. l{y flIst thought
was that the world must have left me
far behind.  I  had an object  lesson of
th is as soon as I  got  to the stat ion on
my \r,ay to Ne$'ton Abbot. what tre-
mendous strides the railways haye
made since I was a boy, tr'or tlventy-
three years I  seem to have been

_____..=J



aal€ep. I have vroko up in a world thet
flies rounal in a whirtwinat, Everyboaly
altd everything is in a hurry. Arounal
Newton the chanse is  not  so v is ibte.
I t  i6  only lyheo the Journey to f -onalon
ls made that  ono real lzcs how quickty
events have moved slnco the lar-off
days of  1886,

My own village seems to be very
much aE it riras when I flrst teft it.' Ihere only the ppot , l .  have changcd.
I t  made me feel  very o la l  to go home,
and to see faces of  which I  had just
a d im recol lect ion,  as those of  school-
fe l lows and playmates,  now covered
with a l l  the s iAos of  mjddle age.  My
old Dlaymates have grown to be nrerr.
Some of  my school  1r tends are nolv
mothers and fathers with familtes
near ly Srown up.  There are people in
the v l l laAe who do not  remember rne
at  a l l .  Others knew me in the old
days anal are not ashamed to know me
now. Some, too,  have glven mo the
cold shoulaler ,  Just  as others have been
overf lowing wi th the splr i t  of  Chr is_
tianity.

Although in a treat measure I haal
lost  touch wi th the wor ld,  i t  1vas soon
made Plain to me that  I  had not  been
forgot ten.  The author i t ies careful ly
concealdd the fact that I had been re-
leaseal ,  and the news was not  publ ish-
ed t i l l  some hours af ter  I  hat t  tef t
prlson, I knew that there was gre&t
excitement a few years ago, when it
was thought that I was about to be
aet tree. I believe that on that occa-
aion hundlreals of people \r-aited for rns
at the railway statlon. tyhen I actual-
ly  was re leased I  escapeal  every k ind
ol  at tent ion t i l l  I  got  home. There on
the fo l lowinA morning I  was wai teal
upon by scores of  Journal is ts,  a l l  of
them anxious to gel  f rom mp tha story
I haal to tell. With the assistance of
my mother I  kept  the reporters at
b a y .  I  c a r e f u l l y  a b s t : r i n a d  f r u m  s h o w -
ina mysel f  to anybody.  I  made up my
lrllnd that lf my story \\'as wanted r.
should be told only ln rny o\r'n way.

f  am nov/  get t lng accustomedl  to ihe
curioslty that I have cxctted. All the
l l t t le  lnconveniences to lvhich I  h.rve
been subjected have been completely
wipeal  out  by the k indncss of  my
tri6nds. Even people \rhom I do Dot
know haye comc up to me in the

street anil taken me by the haDd. Itr
Newton I have been greeteil ln thla
$.hole-hearted fashion several times,
unt i l  on one or  two occasions I  have
been compel led,  for  the sake of  peace,
to deny my own idledtity. I alo not
Atory ln these th ings;  t l rey arcrs lmply
Part  of  mY exper lences,

C I I A P T E I l  X V T I L

I VISIT I,O\DON

Anil now let me tell you about my
tr ip to London. [ Iy  expresslons of  d l€-
l ight  and surpr ise mxy appear to you
to be chi ld ish,  but  you must remember
that  th inAs which are fami l iar  to you
ilre new to me. lvhat shall I s.ry, then,
of  the majest ic  t ra jn that  steamed into
Ne$ton stat ion that  af ternoon? As l t
ro l leal  grandly by I  thought of  the l l t t le
enAines I  knerv of  * 'hen I  was a boy,
of the tr:Lins that we useal to taavel ln
in those days.  Compareal  wi th those,
here n'as somethins that looked Uko
St.  Paul 's  compared to the l i t t ls
church at Abbotskers\,!'ell.

lvhile I was in prison I read
evely magazine I  could get  hold o! .
I  therefore knew to some entent  what
rvas waiting for me outsiale. ]Iere was
one of  the t ra lns of  which I  had rc. id
-lighted by electrlcity, fitteal 1vith a
ki tchen,  a.  d in lng saloon and lava-
tor ies.  I  lookeal  lnto the sumptuoug
f l rst  c lass carr iases anal  $ 'onalcred lvho
the people could be who t raveled In
such magni f iconce.

Speed, specd,  sDeed-there seems to
be nothina but  spceat these alays.  We
dashedl  through thc country t i l l  I  be-
aan to fe.u ( l ike the Amerlcan of
lvhom I  have read) that  the t ra ln
sr 'ould eventual ly  run r ight  of f  th ls
ialandl of ours and fall into the sea.
Ily'e roared througb stations, and rehlz-
z€fl beneath brldge8 tlll my head turn-
ed and I sat back ln my 6eat, bewll-
dereal and amazed. Our only stop sas
at Exeter-the Exeter that has Dlayeat
such a dramat ic part  in my stofy,  I
have driven past the very prison in
wbich I saw the gra,ve'waitlng to re-
ccivc ma,
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SJtor lgavlBg tbctor iyr rent
stralght throuAh to Londou. .,trir6t
stop Loodon!" There's a, note of
Drogress !o! you. I thought of my last
Journey to the metropolis. I,was then
handcuffed, and the train seerted to
crawl, as ll evoo lt w€re lelucta,lrt to
bear lle to the tomb trom whlch I
have ao lately eEergd. Notr', I was
lreq anal ths train rushedl forwarat
llke o creature {rantlc with Joy.

PadallDgton Btatlon! Alreaaly J coulal
hear the roar ol London, I ha,ve'read
somewhere or other Bbout th€ mighty
lrurmur ol that great city. I seemed
to ha,9s beeD taansported from the
peaceful country into another world,

But there was little time for think-
lng of all these things. My €ye was
quickly caught by aomething I had
never seen before, It was a thilg that
maale a noise like a sewing machlne.
It hail big bulky wheel8. Two huge
dazzllng lamps gav€ lt tho appearance
o! somo Aery monster. It pukatedl like
a thing alive. In shott.-I wa.s looking
at the first motor car I hg,(l seen.

Thore were aeveral ol them about
the station, I ha(l sxp€cted to see
them, 60 I was not surpriseal, I alon't
think I would have been surprlseil tf
aome gigatrtlc flylng machlDe had
floateil sllently into the great terminus
and aet down a passenger on the plat-
form, I had read about these thlngs.
It was a pleasure to see that what I
hod read was true.

Whlle I was looklng about me €!n-
other motor car drew up. It was tike
the old lour-rvheeler, but it was palnt-
ed red, and altogether looked much
am4rter. Into this I was assisteal, and
befors I knew what was happening I
waF bbin€i whisked a$ay a.t a pace
that made me holal oa with both
hands. When they sav/ my astonish-
ment mY fello'w passengers smileal,
They explalDed that thls was one ot
the new taxicabs. I had r€ad of these
also-bow they registerod th€ mlleage
anil the faro. As we speal alotrA I
looked out ot the wlDalow anal wa,tched
tbe lare mountlDg dlowly up. Ekcry
time there rra.s a block ln the trafilc
and we were helal up the mileage
seem€d to increase.

A feilrsome thlng for a maD liko
tno i3 a drive acros., Lqndon. It madc

tu€ rea,l&6 thc al8ht ol the soolety
aaainst whlch I va,a supposed to havc
ofiendeal-thoro palatial mansloDs, thE
golgeous shops, the majestic thor-
oughfares, the noble park; .the lights,
the glare and glltter of it all. My miual
went back to tbe d.ark tlays behintl
me. I thought oi my llttle cell at
Portlanal, lrhlcb woulal not have helA
the cab I was drlving in. Society is,
inil€eal, all-powertul, IIow helpless lts
vlctlms!

As we bowleal along: I noticed that
gas seemed to have been supersedleal
everywhere by electric light. In moat
of the streets through whlch we pass-
€al I could have read a letter comfort-
ably. Evertthlng stood out boltlly, as

Every no\r' andl then f saw great
wiale aloorways, through which peoplg
'were streamlng ln and out beDeatb
great alazzling llghts. These places, I
was lnformed, were the entrances to
the Tube statlons, about rvhich I haal
alreaily read ln prlson. The old go-as-
you-pleaae days ale over, Cione are
the daya when the alanalies useal to
lounge along the streets ot Lontlon.
Insteadl they allve into the bowels of
the earth, antl, ln perhaps flve mlButes
re-appear a mile a,way.

I was partlcularly pleasedl to see the
Matble Arch. Somewhere in prison I
read tbat years ago the city urchitts
usedl to sleep thore at nlaht. I unde.-
stand fhat those tlmes, too, are goDo
wtth the rest of the olil trailitions.

On andl on we went amidst an iD-
creasing roar-past street upo! street
of tall manslons, tlll we got to the,
city, where I noticeal that they are
still old-fashloned enough to use gaa,
where all tho rest of London seems
to have been conv€rted to electrlc
light. I sava the spot where Temple
Bar used to stadtl-lndeeal, I saw so
many tte'w and strange thlnas that
day, that I shoul(l havo to write a,
book in order to toll you all about
tbem,

Ths nslt two or three daya I spsDt'
tn soeln8: the slghti. Incidente,lly, I
maalc my bow to the Lonalon pollce-
men, for, beinS: a convict on ticket-of-
leave, I had to report myself. I foun(l
the Lonalott policemen more lormal
than my old lriends at Newton Abbot.



T h e y  n 1 a d c  D l o  l e a l  a s  i f  T  l l i s  r . o I -

v ic t .  No D la t tc r ' - I  must  no t  coml la l r r .

Of  the  maqy th ings  I  s l$ , ,  I  th in l i

the  b ioscope inpressed r re  n ros t .  I

have no t  secn anr '  o f  the  wonL le l  f l l l

a i rsh ips  tha t  h . rve  heen cons t r .uc ie , :1 .

I  have no t  sccn  ihe  sea r |o t l s t . rs  t l la t

no \v  p ly  be t \YeeD L ivc rpoo l  nnd Ne\v

YoIk .  So th : r t  to  me the  b iosco l )e

Iepres€nts ,  I  th i r l l< .  aU tha t  sD. l l s  th .

t femeDdous l j ros ress  o l  qh i .h  I  r . xc l

so  much in  I )1 isoD.  I  \ \ ' :1s  n r ) t  s t fuc l r

so  n luc l ]  b l_  those \ |o l ld ! : r ' fu l  D i . l t l r f s
a s  b y  t h .  c . r n p l a c c n t  t t i r ' o f  l i r D l i l i r r

i t y  [ ' i th  \ ih ic r r  they  verc  \v r i chur l  b ]

th l r  aud ie r l i r c .  l { y  I i s i t  to  Londor l  h r rs .

:1s  i t  NeIc ,  th roTn nrc  o f f  n t )  b l l inc ( .

I  1 . .1  con ius fd .  Tho | r . re  i s  too  t re -
Dendous l  o r  1  ma. r1  l i l ' , c  m( i -  l l r l l  t i r .

DeoJ) le  o l  Lonr lon- th (  t  u r ' .  \ ' on , le r -

f l r l .  They  arc  i  "s igh t "  in  lh .ms. , l r (  s .

Thc-v  r ' c l ) r 'es .Dt  1o  rnc ,  too ,  t l r !  coo l .

. r . n " m  l  r ' .  - . 1  r : :  ' l  N l  i l

t t .  o a t . r t  o r  f l , -  . i  ,  I  r . l " ,

r re \ !spa I r ' r  i s  ] , . inS 1r r in ten  ] f :1 r r '  \ , ' r l

ever  seen h i lu  ?

l Io  s iands  a lo I rc ,  l i l i c  a  p l lo t  i t l  the

Dl ids t  o t  a  s to r f r .  I l i s  h rnd  is  oD L t

l : t r l  ' 1 . " i '  i  . \ l  , '  r r . ,  i "

t h o  m o s t  \ . i n d c r l u l  m a . h i D . r y  i n  t l L .

\ \ ' o r ld ,  o l rcd ien t  t , )  h is  1 i ' i l l .  r 'age- !  i l l r r i

r o r . \  r l , o , . . i  '  '  $ r r ' 1 . . i ' r j . : s r a r i n :
Ip  the  !ss  o l  lhe  un i \ ' . , rs r ) .

In  and ou t  o f  th is  r l lons lL ' r  mazc  o f

N l ice ls  r rcn  d iv f  and . . r , ,e t )  t ih€

drv tu fs .  l f l re i '  c r l \ r_ l  o \e I  i t .  Th{ ' t  ia lh

t ( ,  i t .  Thev  cares , (  i t .  Th . l '  case  i t s

nr igh ty  jo in ts  1 ! i th  t l t c  tu rn  o l  i t  sc r '€w
, r  I n a  t  , ,  o i  i ,  I  1 1 n  l  l  l , a  : , : '  j s

iu t t  o i  dus t ,  a ld  th rough the  dns l  th .y

.hout  to  o l1 .  a l lo th ( ' r ,  l i l i u  s i i lo rs

r \ ' h o l |  l h .  r  . r t ,  r . .  r l r  .  .

g ing ,  and thc  c . !n r ls ,  s l . i t ins  j t t  ih€

Sa le ,  h : rs  to  be  l | l ther rd  n l )  by .L r rns

o f  i ron  , rnd  s l ( r r |e ( l  to  t l ) ! r  l roon l .

And a i1  the  t ime the  r ra r l  : l t  the

te le r  €yer  \ r 'a tch fu l ,  ,< i len t ,  rno t ion

less .  A  car \ ' l r t  in  f lesh  o f  s tee l .  A

1 'ha t  n lan  reDinds  rne  o f  thc  peop le

o f  Lonc lon  l i f  in ts -  in  an  age o I  D l .osrcss
tba t  \ !as  und.eamed o i  l vh t r  I  N . rs

a  boy .

And now I talie my lear'e of my
reader_s.  I  havc to lc l  rny story;  I  have
iold i t  in  the s imple language oI  a
si r r t ) le man. I  have to ld i t  lv i thout
' : r r ,  ' r -  i i r r r r l .  h o n  ,  ' I .  r u L h f r J . y .

I  as l i  lor  no verdict .  Yo!  may be-
l i tvo o.  c l is l )e l ie!e me, accofdinB as
IrLr  i ) lorse.  I  only ash lof  peace,  tor
the f f \ '  l i t t lc  L l rss i r lgs ancl  hours oi
s nshin( ,  thr l t  lnay yct  be lef t  to a soul
l \ 'ex ' ] .  arrd sof fo$ ing.

I  rs i< lor  a c l ranc.  to e.r r i  nr t  br 'ead
i11 (onl for t  : rDal  s.cu. i t j " .  \Vhatever
mir \ .  1: , .  my l .Lte,  I  shLl l  mrret  i t  i rs  un-
IL inchingl l  .Ls I  hr !e lnct  dangcls that
rr r ' r ln] ] r rn i l { , lcal  in t l rc  h isLoly of  |Lny

I  1 i  r t  io  Lr  l r . ! , rnJol t  to my moth-
cr  in hfr  o ld iLge.  l  may haYc nl | lny
l ) . r t l l fs  to f i rhr  t {  t .  For mt 'sel f  I  care
n o i l r i D s .  I  h r l e  l ) u . i i l e d  o n  t h e  a r m o r
() t  ta i lh.  I t  hrL!  t l rned rr rny a h:r rd
blo\_ in j rs  drw. iL wi i l  turn many
r lo lc.  Bul  {hr l t  I  do : rs l i  of  a l ly  who
nl | |y  ] re in. l incd to i l is judge me, per-
t i  t , .  r . . . r . ,  .  r . . .  t , ,  h  t . . r ' l ^ j .  i J  r h i s :
I ' ,crnen1l)er-  11l I  n lother in hrr  cot tLrae
iD , \b l iots l ic fs$ 'e l l .  Sprre her,  i I  you
do not  st r t r rc rne.

I  nrusl  begi .  my l i le  . rD. \ ' .  I  looh
IorN|r 'd to th.  r l rDror.h ing stru lagln
\ \ ' iLh de( '1)  r ] ] l ) r 'ehensi , )n.  ' l 'he absurd
1rr isoD sI  st .m oi  th is ro nt l .y  has
forc.( l  l l Ion nr !  shor l lders r lnequal
od(1, : .  \ \ ' i thout  ( : \ l r . r ' i r  r1ce,  \ ' i thout
t r r i n i n - .  I  m r t s l  l e , r r r r  r o  h x r l ( l l e  i h e

'  \  j ' r  ' ' |  ' ,  
l i i : . ^ s s  s

bui l ( l inS u!  .L nf \ r '  \ \ ' , r I ld  tod:11' .  Al l
th: r t  i , ) tx l  r lLst i r len. t ' .  l ) r  rsevemnce,
rrd l ra f ,1 \  or  l r  r ,dr  .1, ,  s l l , l l l  be ut i l ize( l
l ) ] -  m. for  r ) r l_ xr l \ l | r1rement.

Rl  \ \ ' r ]  of  a l )L 's inDir1a. ,  I  t l rke up
m ] ' r  l ) f  l t  .$t i  srr  l l i r  i i  rc l 'oss tho dat  k

l ) l i lcs o l  r i lc  D1st .  t l fnc.r for th they
are blo"r teal  out ,  I  t l l rD oYer the c lear,
br ight  ! : rs .  of  Hope, and at  the top
o !  i t  I  \ . r i r '  :  T l . F  \ a $  L i ' "  a n d  F o r ' -
t u D e  o f

J O I I N  L E E '

THE END

(  I f  - { P T D | |  . 1 ( I I ,

F.{RE\\iEI,I, :


