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HIGHWAY MURDER ON HOUNSLOW HEATH 

The assailant is strangling his victim with a whip-thong ; nearby is a typical roadside gallows with 
two highwaymen dangling from the cross-tree 

(From the Newgate Calendar) 

[Frontispiece 
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INTRODUCTION 
To close the scene of all his actions he 
Was brought from Newgate to the fatal tree ; 
And there his life resigned, his race is run, 
And Tyburn ends what wickedness begun. 

IF there be a haunted spot in London it must surely be a few square 
yards that lie a little west of the Marble Arch, for in the long course 

of some six centuries over fifty thousand felons, traitors and martyrs 
took there a last farewell of a world they were too bad or too good to live 
in. From remote antiquity, when the seditious were taken ad furcas 
Tyburnam, until that November day in 1783 when John Austin closed 
the long list, the gallows were kept ever busy, and during the first half 
of the eighteenth century, with which this book deals, every Newgate 
sessions sent thither its thieves, highwaymen and coiners by the score. 

There has been some discussion as to the exact site of Tyburn 
gallows, but there can be little doubt that the great permanent three-
beamed erection—the Triple Tree—stood where now the Edgware Road 
joins Oxford Street and Bayswater Road. A triangular stone let into 
the roadway indicates the site of one of its uprights. In 1759 the sinister 
beams were pulled down, a moveable gibbet being brought in a cart 
when there was occasion to use it. The moveable gallows was in use 
until 1783, when the place of execution was transferred to Newgate; 
the beams of the old structure being sawn up and converted to a more 
genial use as stands for beer-butts in a neighbouring public-house. 

The original gallows probably consisted of two uprights with a 
cross-piece, but when Elizabeth's government felt that more adequate 
means must be provided to strengthen its subjects' faith and enforce the 
penal laws against Catholics, a new type of gibbet was sought. So in 
1571 the triangular one was erected, with accommodation for eight such 
miscreants on each beam, or a grand total of twenty-four at a stringing. 

ix 
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It was first used for the learned Dr. John Story, who, upon June Ist, 
" was drawn upon a hurdle from the Tower of London unto Tyburn, 
where was prepared for him a new pair of gallows made in triangular 
manner ". There is rather a gruesome tale of how, when in pursuance 
of the sentence the executioner had cut him down and was " rifling 
among his bowels", the doctor arose and dealt him a shrewd blow on the 
head. Doctor Story was followed by a long line of priests, monks, laymen 
and others who died for their faith to the number of some three thousand. 
And the Triple Tree, the Three-Legged Mare, or Deadly Never-green, 
as the gallows were called with grim familiarity, flourished for another 
two hundred years. 

In the early eighteenth century it appears to have been the usual 
custom to reserving sentencing until the end of the sessions, but as soon 
as the jury's verdict of guilty was known steps were taken to procure a 
pardon by the condemned man's friends. They had, indeed, much more 
likelihood of success in those times when the Law was so severe than in 
later days when capital punishment was reserved for the most heinous 
crimes. On several occasions in the following pages mention is made of 
felons urging their friends to bribe or make interest in the right quarters 
for obtaining a pardon, or commutation of the sentence to one of 
transportation. It was not until the arrival of the death warrant that 
the condemned man felt that the " Tyburn tippet" was really being 
drawn about his neck. 

No better description can be given of the ride to Tyburn tree, from 
Newgate and along Holborn, than that furnished by one of the Familiar 
Letters written by Samuel Richardson in 1741: 

I mounted my horse and accompanied the melancholy calvacade from 
Newgate to the fatal Tree. The criminals were five in number. I was much 
disappointed at the unconcern and carelessness that appeared in the faces 
of three of the unhappy wretches; the countenance of the other two were 
spread with that horror and despair which is not to be wondered at in men 
whose period of life is so near, with the terrible aggravation of its being hastened 
by their own voluntary indiscretion and misdeeds. The exhortation spoken 
by the Bell-man, from the wall of St. Sepulchre's churchyard is well intended; 
but the noise of the officers and the mob was so great, and the silly curiosity 
of people climbing into the cart to take leave of the criminals made such a 
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confused noise that I could not hear the words of the exhortation when spoken, 
though they are as follows : 

All good people pray heartily to God for these poor sinners, who are 
now going to their deaths; for whom this great bell doth toll. 

You that are condemned to die, repent with lamentable tears. Ask 
mercy of the Lord for the salvation of your own souls through the merits, 
death and passion of Jesus Christ, Who now sits at the right hand of God, 

to make intercession for as many of you as penitently return unto Him. 
Lord, have mercy upon you ! Christ have mercy upon you ! 

Which last words the Bell-man repeats three times. 

All the way up to Holborn the crowd was so great as at every twenty or 
thirty yards to obstruct the passage; and wine, notwithstanding a late good 
order against this practice, was brought to the malefactors, who drank greedily 
of it, which I thought did not suit well with their deplorable circumstances. 
After this the three thoughtless young men, who at first seemed not enough 
concerned, grew most shamefully wanton and daring, behaving themselves in a 
manner that would have been ridiculous in men in any circumstances whatever. 
They swore, laughed, and talked obscenely, and wished their wicked companions 
good luck with as much assurance as if their employment had been the most 
lawful. 

At the place of execution the scene grew still more shocking, and the 
clergyman who attended was more the subject of ridicule than of their serious 
attention. The Psalm was sung amidst the curses and quarrelling of hundreds 
of the most abandoned and profligate of mankind, upon them (so stupid are 
they to any sense of decency) all the preparation of the unhappy wretches seems 
to serve only for subject of a barbarous kind of mirth, altogether inconsistent 
with humanity. And as soon as the poor creatures were half dead, I was much 
surprised to see the populace fall to hauling and pulling the carcases with so 
much earnestness as to occasion several warm rencounters and broken heads. 
These, I was told, were the friends of the persons executed, or such as, for the 
sake of tumult, chose to appear s o ; as well as some persons sent by private 
surgeons to obtain bodies for dissection. The contests between these were 
fierce and bloody, and frightful to look a t ; so I made the best of my way out 
of the crowd, and with some difficulty rode back among the large number of 
people who had been upon the same errand as myself. The face of every one 
spoke a kind of mirth, as if the spectacle they had beheld had afforded pleasure 
instead of pain, which I am wholly unable to account for. . . . 

One of the bodies was carried to the lodging of his wife, who not being in 
the way to receive it, they immediately hawked it about to every surgeon they 
could think of; and when none would buy it they rubbed tar all over it, and left 
it in a field scarcely covered with earth. 
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In a few words, too, Swift draws a vivid picture of a rogue on his 
last journey through the London streets: 

His waistcoat, and štockings, and breeches were white; 
His cap had a new cherry ribbon to tie't. 
The maids to the doors and the balconies ran, 
And said, " Lack-a-day, he's a proper young man !" 
But as from the windows the ladies he spied, 
Like a beau in a box, he bow'd low on each side. 

Execution day, or Tyburn Fair, as it was jocularly called, was not 
only a holiday for the ragamuffins and idlers of London; folk of all 
classes made their way thither to indulge a morbid desire of seeing the 
dying agonies of a fellow being, criminal or not. There were grand 
stands and scaffoldings from which the more favoured could view the 
proceedings in comfort, and every inch of window space and room on the 
neighbouring roofs was worth a pretty penny to the owners. In his 
last scene of the career of the Idle Apprentice Hogarth drew a picture 
of Tyburn Tree which no description can amplify. 

As the procession drew near the hangman clambered to the cross-
piece of the gallows and lolled there, pipe in mouth, until the first cart 
drew up beneath him. Then he would reach down, or one of his 
assistants would pass up, one after the other, the loose ends of the halters 
which the condemned men had had placed round their necks before 
leaving Newgate. When all were made fast Jack Ketch climbed down 
and kicked his heels until the sheriff, or maybe the felons themselves, 
gave him the sign to drive away the cart and leave its occupants dangling 
in mid-air. The dead men's clothes were his perquisite, and now was 
his time to claim them. There is a graphic description of how, on one 
occasion, when the murderer " flung down his handkerchief for the 
signal for the cart to move on, Jack Ketch, instead of instantly whipping 
on the horse, jumped on the other side of him to snatch up the handker-
chief, lest he should lose his rights. He then returned to the head of the 
cart and jehu'd him out of the world ". 

As the cart drew away a few carrier pigeons, which were released from 
the galleries, flew off City-ward to bear the tidings to Newgate. 
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Perhaps as good a description of the actual event as can be obtained 
is contained in a letter from Anthony Storer to his friend George Selwyn, 
a morbid cynic whose cruel and tasteless bon-mots were hailed as wit 
by Horace Walpole and his cronies. The execution was that of Dr. Dodd, 
the " macaroni parson ", whose unfortunate vanity led him to forgery and 
Tyburn. The date—June 27, 1777—is considerably after the period of 
our book, but the description applies as well as if it had been written 
expressly for it. 

Upon the whole. the piece was not very full of events. The doctor. to all 
appearances. was rendered perfectly stupid from despair. His hat was flapped 
all round. and pulled over his eyes. which were never directed to any object 
around. nor even raised. except now and then lifted up in the course of his 
prayers. He came in a coach. and a very heavy shower of rain fell just upon his 
entering the executioner's cart. and another just at his putting on his nightcap. 
During the shower an umbrella was held over his head. which Gilly Williams. 
who was present. observed was quite unnecessary. as the doctor was going to a 
place where he might be dried. 

He was a considerable time in praying, which some people standing about 
seemed rather tired with; they rather wished for a more interesting part of the 
tragedy. The wind. which was high. blew off his hat. which rather embarrassed 
him. and discovered to us his countenance. which we could scarcely see before. 
His hat. however. was soon restored to him. and he went on with his prayers. 
There were two clergymen attending on him. one of whom seemed very much 
affected. The other. I suppose. was the Ordinary of Newgate, as he was 
perfectly indifferent and unfeeling in everything he did and said. 

The executioner took both the hat and wig off at the same time. Why he 
put on his wig again I do not know, but he did; and the doctor took off his wig 
a second time, and then tied on the nightcap which did not fit him; but whether 
he stretched that or took another, I did not perceive. He then put on his 
nightcap himself, and upon his taking it he certainly had a smile on his 
countenance, and very soon afterwards there was an end of all his hopes and 
fears on this side of the grave. He never moved from the place he first took 
in the cart; seemed absorbed in despair and utterly dejected; without any 
other sign of animation but in praying. I stayed until he was cut down and 
put in the hearse. 

But the hangman's work was not always done when he had turned 
off his man. The full sentence for high treason, for example, provided 
him with much more occupation. In the first place, the criminal was 
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drawn to the gallows and not carried or allowed to walk. Common 
humanity had mitigated this sentence to being drawn upon a hurdle or 
sledge, which preserved him from the horrors of being dragged over the 
stones. Having been hanged, the traitor was then cut down alive, and 
Jack Ketch set about disembowelling him and burning his entrails before 
he died. The head was then completely severed, the body quartered and 
the dismembered pieces taken away for exhibition at Temple Bar and 
other prominent places. 

Here is the account of one such execution. " After the traitor had 
hung six minutes he was cut down, and having life in him, as he lay 
upon the block to be quartered, the executioner gave him several blows 
on his breast, which not having the effect designed, he immediately cut 
his throat; after which he took his head off; then ripped him open and 
took out his bowels and heart, and then threw them into a fire which 
consumed them. Then he slashed his four quarters and put them with 
the head into a coffin. . . .  His head was put on Temple Bar and his 
body and limbs suffered to be buried." 

Such proceedings were exceptional, however. In the majority of 
executions the body was taken down when life was considered to be 
extinct, and carried away to Surgeon's Hall for dissection. Sometimes 
the relatives used their influence to have the corpse handed over to them 
(often not even in a coffin) and they then carried it away in a coach for 
decent burial, or to try resuscitation. Occasionally, indeed, hanged men 
came to life again. In 1740 one Duel, or Dewell, was hanged for a rape, 
and his body taken to Surgeons' Hall in the ordinary routine. As one of 
the attendants was washing it he perceived signs of life. Steps were 
taken immediately and Duel was brought to, and eventually taken away 
in triumph by the mob, who had got wind of the affair and refused to 
allow the Law to re-hang their man. A little earlier something of the 
same sort had happened to John Smith, who had been hanging for five 
minutes and a quarter, during which time the hangman " pulled him by 
the legs and used other means to put a speedy period to his life", when a 
reprieve arrived and he was cut down. He was hurried away to a 
neighbouring tavern where restoratives were given, blood was let, and 
after a time he came to himself, " to the great admiration of the 
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spectators ". According to his own account of the affair, he felt a 
terrible pain when first the cart drew away and left him dangling, but that 
ceased almost at once, his last sensation being that of a light glimmering 
fitfully before his eyes. Yet all his previous agony was surpassed when 
he was being brought to, and the blood began to circulate freely again. 

A last ignominy, and one strangely dreaded by some of the most 
hardened criminals, was hanging in irons. When life was extinct the 
corpse was placed in a sort of iron cage and thus suspended from a 
gibbet, usually by the highway or near the place where the crime had 
been committed. There it hung until it fell to pieces from the effects 
of Time and the weather, and only a few hideous bones and scraps of 
dried flesh remained as evidence of the strong hand of the Law. 

With the exception of minor alterations in punctuation and spellings 
this book is a complete reprint of three volumes printed and sold by 
John Osborn, at the Golden Ball, in Paternoster Row, 1735. 

A.L.H. 
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L I V E S O F T H E C R I M I N A L S 

V O L U M E O N E 

T H E P R E F A C E 

T HE clemency of the Law of England is so great that it does not take 
away the life of any subject whatever, but in order to the preservation 

of the rest, both by removing the offender from a possibility of multiplying 
his offences, and by the example of his punishment intending to deter others 
from such crimes as the welfare of society requires should be punished with 
the utmost severity of the Law. My intention in communicating to the 
public the lives of those who, for about a dozen years paši have been victims 
to their own crimes, is to continue to posterity the good effects of such 
examples, and by a recital of their vices to warn those who become my 
readers from ever engaging in those paths which necessarily have so fatal 
an end. In the work itself I have, as well as I am able,painted in a proper 
light those vices which induce men to fall into those courses which are so 
justly punished by the Legislature. 

I flatter myself  that however contemptible the L i v e s o f t h e C r i m i n a l s , 
etc., may seem in the eyes of those who affect great wisdom  and put on the 
appearance of much learning, yet it will not be without its uses amongst 
the middling sort of people, who are glad to take up with books within 
the circle of their own comprehension. It ought to be the care of all authors 
to treat their several subjects so that while they are read for the sake of 
amusement they may, as it were imperceptibly, convey notions both 
profitable and just. The adventures of those who, for the sake of supplying 
themselves with money for their debaucheries, have betaken themselves to 
the desperate trade of knights of the road, often have in them circumstances 
diverting enough and such as serve to show us what sort of amusements they 
are by which vice betrays us to ruin, and how the fatal inclination to gratify 
our passions hurries us finally to destuction. 

I would not have my readers imagine however, because I talk of rendering 
books of this kind useful, that I have thrown out any part of what may be 
styled interesting. On the contrary, I have carefully preserved this and 
as far as the subject would give me leave, improved it, but with this caution 
always, that I have set forth the entertainments of vice in their proper 
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colours, lest young people might be led to take them for innocent diversions, 
and from figures not uncommon in modern authors, learn to call lewdness 
gallantry, and the effects of unbridled lust the Starts of too warm an 
imagination. These are notions which serve to cheat the mind and represent 
as the road of pleasure that which is indeed the highway to the gallows. 
This, I conceived, was the use proper to be made of the l i v e s , or rather 
the deaths of malefactors, and if I have done no other good in writing them, 
I shall have at least this satisfaction, that I have preserved them from being 
presented to the world in such a dress as might render the A c a d e m y of 
T h i e v i n g their proper title, a thing once practised before, and if one may 
guess from the general practice of mankind, might probably have been 
attempted again, with success. How a different method will fare in the 
world, time only can determine, and to that I leave it. Yet considering the 
method in which I treat this subject, I readily forsaw one objection which 
occasioned my writing so long a preface as this, in order that it might be 
fully obviated. 

Though in the body of the work itself I have carefully traced the rise 
of those corrupt inclinations which bring men to the committing of facts 
within the cognizance of the Law, it still remains necessary that my readers 
also become acquainted, at least in general, with what those facts are which 
are so severely punished. In doing this I shall not speak of matters 
in the style of a lawyer, but preserve the same plainness of language 
which, as I thought it the most proper, I have endeavoured throughout the 
whole piece. 

The order of things requires that I should first of all take notice how 
the Law comes to have a right of punishing those who live under it with 
Death or other grievous penalties, and this in a few words arises thus. 
We enter into society for the sake of protection, and as this renders certain 
laws necessary, we are justly concluded by them in other cases for the 
protection of others ; but of all the criminal institutions which have been 
settled in any nation, never was any more just, more reasonable, or fuller of 
clemency, than that which is called the Crown Law in England. In speaking 
of this it may not be improper to explain the meaning of that term, which 
seems to take its rise from the conclusion of indictments, which run always 
c o n t r a p a c e m dicti d o m i n i r e g i s , c o r o n a m e t d i g n i t a t e m s u a m (against 
the peace of our Sovereign Lord the King, his Crown and Dignity) and 
therefore, as the Crown is always the prosecutor against such offenders, 
the Law which creates the offence is with propriety enough styled the Crown 
Law,. 

The first head of Crown Law is that which concerns offences committed 
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agains t God, and anciently there were three which were capital, viz., heresy, 
witchcraft and sodomy ; but the law passed in the reign of King Charles 
the Second for taking away the writ d e H æ r e t i c a c o m b u r e n d o , leaves the 
first not now punishable with death, even in its highest degree. However, 
by a s t a t u t e made in the reign of King William, persons educated in the 
Christian religion who are convicted of denying the Trinity, the Christian 
religion, or the authority of the Scriptures, are for the first offence to be 
adjudged incapable of office, for the second to be disabled from suing in any 
action, and over and above other incapacities to suffer three years' imprison-
ment. As to witchcraft, it was formerly  punished in the same manner as 
heresy. In the time of Edward the Third, one taken with the head and face 
of a dead man and a book of sorcery about him, was brought into the 
King's Bench, and only sworn that he would not thenceforth be a sorcerer, 
and so dismissed, the head, however, being burnt at his charge. There was 
a law made agains t conjurations, enchantments and witchcraft, in the days 
of Queen Elizabeth, but it stands repealed by a statute of King James's 
time, which is the law whereon all proceedings at this day are founded. 
By this law, any person invoking or conjuring any evil spirit, covenanting 
with, employing, feeding, or rewarding them, or taking up any dead person 
out of their grave, or any part of them, and making use of it in any witchcraft, 
sorcery, etc., shall suffer death as a felon, without benefit of clergy, and this 
whether the spirits appear, or whether the charm take effect or no. By the 
same statute those who take upon them by witchcraft, etc., to tell where 
treasure is hid, or things lost or stolen should be found, or to engage unlawful 
love, shall suffer for the first offence  a year's imprisonment, and stand in the 
pillory once every quarter in that year six hours, and if guilty a second 
time, shall suffer death ; even though such discoveries should prove false, 
or charms, etc., should have no effect. Executions upon this Act were 
heretofore frequent, but of late years, prosecutions on these heads in which 
vulgar opinion often goes a great way have been much  discouraged and 
discontinued. As for the last head it remains yet capital, by virtue of a 
statute made in the reign of Henry VIII, which had been repealed in the 
first of Queen Mary, and was revived in the fifth of Queen Elizabeth, by 
which statute, after reciting that the laws then in being in this realm were 
not sufficient for punishing that detestable vice, it is enacted that such crimes 
for the future, whether committed with mankind or beasts, should be punished 
as felonies without benefit of clergy. 

It is wide of my purpose to dwell any longer on those crimes which are 
by the laws styled properly against God, seeing none of the persons mentioned 
in the following work were executed for doing anything against them. Let 
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us therefore pass on to the second great branch of the Crown Law, viz., 
offences immediately against the King, and these are either treasons or 
felonies. Of treasons there are four kinds, all settled by the Statute of 
the 25th of Edward the Third. The two latter only, viz., offences against 
the King's great or privy seal, and offences in counterfeiting money, have 
anything to do with our present design, and therefore we shall speak 
particularly of them. Not only the persons who actually counterfeit those 
seals, but even the aiders and consenters to such counterfeiting, are within 
the Aā, and by a statute made in the reign of Queen Mary, counterfeiting 
the sign manual or privy signet, is also made high treason. By the same 
statute of Edward the Third, the making of false money, or the bringing 
it into this realm, in deceit of our Lord the King and his people, was also 
declared to be high treason, but this Act being found insufficient, clippers 
being not made guilty either of treason or of misprison of treason, it was 
helped in that respect by several other Acts ; but the fullest of all was the Act 
made in the reign of the late King William, and rendered perpetual by a 
subsequent Law made in the reign of her late Majesty [ A n n e ] , whereby it is 
enacted, that whoever shall make, mend, buy, sell, or have in his possession, 
any mould or press for coining, or shall convey such instruments out of the 
King's Mint, or mark on the edges of any coin current or counterfeit, or any 
round blanks of base metal, or colour or gild any coin resembling the coin 
of this kingdom, shall suffer death as in case of high treason. At the time 
when these laws were made coining and clipping were at a prodigious height, 
and praāised not only by mean and indigent persons but also by some of 
tolerable characater and rank, insomuch that these executions were numerous 
for some years after passing the said Act, which as it created some new species 
of high treason, so it also made felony some other offences against the coin 
which were not so, or at least were not clearly so before, viz., to blanch 
copper for sale ; or to mix blanch copper with silver, or knowingly or 
fraudently to buy any mixture which shall be heavier than silver, and look, 
touch, and wear like gold, but be manifestly worse ; or receive, or pay any 
counterfeit money at a lower rate than its denomination doth import, shall 
be guilty of felony. 

A third head under which, in this cursory account of Crown Law, I shall 
range other offences that are punished capitally, are those against our fellow 
subjects, and they are either committed against their lives, their goods or their 
habitations. With respect to those against life, if one person kill another 
without any malice aforethought, then that natural tenderness of which the 
Law of England is full, interposes for the firšl faā, which in such a case is 
denominated manslaughter. Yet there is a particular kind of manslaughter 



P R E F A C E 5 

which, by the first of  King James, is made felony without benefit of clergy, 
and that is, where a person shall stab or thrust any person or persons that 
have not any weapon drawn (or that have not first struck  the party which 
shall so stab or thrust), so that the person or persons so stabbed or thrust 
shall die within six months next following, though it cannot be proved that 
the same was done of malice aforethought This Act it  is which is commonly 
called the Statute of Stabbing. 

As to murder properly so called, and taking it as a term in the English 
Law, it signifies the killing of any person whatsoever from malice afore-
thought, whether the person slain be an Englishman or not, and this may 
not only be done directly by a wound or blow, but also by deliberately doing 
a thing which apparently endangers another's life, so that if death follow 
thereon he shall be adjudged to have killed him. Such was the case of him 
who carried his sick father from one town to another against his will in a 
frosty season. It would be too long for this Preface, should I endeavour to 
distinguish the several cases which in the eye of the Law come under 
this denomination; having, therefore, a view to the work itself, I 
shall distinguish two points only from which malice prepense is presumed 
in Law. 

(1) Where an express purpose appears in him who kills, to do some 
personal injury to him who is slain ; in which case malice is properly 
to be expressed. 

(2) Where a person in the execution of an unlawful action kills another, 
though his principal intent was not to do any personal injury to the person 
slain ; in which case the malice is said to be implied. 

As to duels where the blood has once cooled, there is no doubt but he who 
kills another is guilty of wilful murder ; or even in case of a sudden quarrel, 
if the person killing appear by any circumstance to be master of his temper 
at the time he slew the other, then it will be murder. Not that the English 
Law allows nothing to the frailties of human nature, but that it always 
exerts itself where there appears to have been a person killed in  cool blood. 
For this reason the seconds at a premeditated duel have been held guilty of 
murder, nor will the justice of the English Law be defeated where a person 
appears to have intended a less hurt than death, if that hurt arose from a 
desire of revenge in cool blood ; for if the person dies of the injury it will 
be murder. So, also, where the revenge of a sudden provocation is executed 
in a cruel manner, though without intention of death, yet if it happen, it is 
murder. 

We come now to those kinds of killing in which the Law, from the second 
method of reasoning we have spoken of, implies malice, and into which 
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slaying of others, those unfortunate persons of whom we speak in the following 
sheets were mostly led either through the violence of their passionsf or through 
the necessity into which they are often drawn by the commission of thefts 
and other crimes. Thus, were a person to kill another in doing a felony, 
though it be by accident, or where a person fires at  one who resists his robbing 
him and by  such firing kills  another against whom he had no design, yet from 
the evil intention of the first act, he becomes liable for all its consequences, 
and the fact, by an implication of malice, will be adjudged murder. Nay, 
though there be no design of committing felony, but only of breaking the 
peace, yet if a man be slain in the tumult they will all be guilty of murder, 
because their first act was a deliberate breach of the Law. There is yet 
another manner of killing which the Law punishes with the utmost severity, 
which is resisting an officer, civil or criminal, in the execution of his office 
(arrest ing a person) so that he be slain, yet though he did not produce his 
warrant, the offence will be adjudged murder. And if persons who design 
no mischief at all, do unadvisedly commit any idle wanton act which cannot 
but be attended with manifest danger, such as riding with a horse known 
to kick amongst a crowd of people, merely to divert oneself by putting them 
in a fright, and by such riding a death ensues, there such a person will be 
judged guilty of murder. Yet some offences there are of so transcendent a 
cruelty that the Law hath thought fit to  difference them from the other 
murders, and these are of three sorts, viz., where a servant kills his master ; 
where a wife kills her husband; where an ecclesiastical man kills his 
prelate to whom he owes obedience. In all these cases the Law makes the 
crimes Petit Treason. 

From crimes committed against the lives of men we descend next to 
offences against their goods, in which, that we may be the more clearly 
understood, we shall begin with the lowest kind of thefts. The Law calls it 
larceny where there is felonious and fraudulent taking and carrying away 
the mere personal goods of another, so long as it be neither from his person 
nor out of his house. If the value of such goods be under twelvepence, 
then it is called petty larceny, and is punishable only by whipping or 
other corporal punishments; but if they exceed that value, then it is 
grand larceny, and is punishable with death, where benefit of clergy is not 
allowed. 

There are a multitude of offences contained under the general title of 
grand larceny, and, therefore, as I intend only to give my readers such a 
general idea of Crown Law as may serve to render the following pages more 
intelligible, so I shall dwell on such particulars as are more especially useful 
in that respect, and leave the perfect knowledge of the pleas of the Crown to 
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be attained by the s tudy of the several books which treat of them directly 
and fully. There was until the reign of King William, a doubt whether a 
lodger who stole the furniture of his lodgings were indictable as a felon, 
inasmuch as he had a special property in the goods, and was to pay the 
greater rent in consideration of them. To clear this, a Statute was made 
in the aforementioned reign, by which it is declared larcency and felony 
for any person to Steal, embezzle, or purloin any chattel or furniture which 
by contract he was to have the use of in lodging ; and by a Statute made in 
the reign of Henry VIII, it is enacted that all servants being of the age of 
eighteen years, and not apprentices, to whom goods and chattels shall be 
delivered by their masters or mistresses for them to keep, if they shall go 
away with, or shall defraud or embezzle any part of such goods or chattels, 
to the value of forty shillings or upwards, then such false and fraudulent 
ad be deemed and adjudged felony. 

But besides simple larceny, which is divided into grand and petty, 
there is a mixed larceny which has a greater degree of guilt in it, as being a 
taking from the person of a man or from his house. Larceny from the person 
of a man either puts him in fear, and then it is a robbery, or does not put 
him in fear, and then it is a larceny from the person, and of this we shall 
speak first. It  is either committed without a man's knowledge, and in such 
a case it is excluded from benefit of clergy, or it is openly done before the 
person's face, and then it is within the benefit of clergy, unless it be in a 
dwelling-house and to the value of forty shillings, in which case benefit is 
taken away by an Act made  in the reign of the late Queen. Larceny from 
the house is at this day in several cases excluded from benefit of clergy, but 
in others it is allowed. 

Robbery is the taking away violently and feloniously the goods or money 
from the person of a man, putting him in fear ; and this taking is not only 
with the robber's own hands, but if he compel, by the terror of his assault, 
the person whom he robs to give it himself, or bind him by such terrible oaths, 
that afterwards in conscience he thinks himself obliged to give it, is a taking 
within the Law, and cannot be purged from any delivery afterwards. Yea, 
where there is a gang of several persons, only one of which robs, they are 
all guilty as to the circumstance of putting in fear, wherever a person 
attacks another with circumstances of terror, as though fear oblige him to 
part with his money though it be without weapons drawn, and the person 
taking it pretend to receive it as an alms. And in respect of punishment, 
though judgment of death cannot be given in any larceny whatsoever, unless 
the goods taken exceed twelve pence in value, yet in robbery such judgment is 
given, let the value of the goods be ever so small. 
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As to crimes committed agains t the habitations of men, there are two 
kinds, viz., burglary and arson. 

Burglary is a felony at Common Law, and consists in breaking and 
entering the mansion house of another in the night time with an intent of 
committing a felony therein, whether that intention be executed or not. 
Here, from the best opinions, is to be understood such a degree of darkness 
as hinders a man's countenance from being discerned. The breaking and 
entering are points essential to be proved in order to make any fact burglary  ; 
the place in which it is committed must be a dwelling house, and the breaking 
and entering such a dwelling house must be an intent of committing felony, 
and not a trespass ; and this much I think is sufficient to define the nature 
of this crime, which notwithstanding the many examples which have been 
made of it, is still too much practised. As to arson, by which the Law 
understand maliciously and voluntarily burning the house of another by 
night or by day ; to make a man guilty of this it must appear that he did it 
voluntarily and of malice aforethought. 

Besides these, there are several other felonies which are made so by 
Statute, such as rapes committed on women by force, and against their will. 
This offence was anciently punished by putting out the eyes and cutting off 
the testicles of the offenders ; it was afterwards made a felony, and by a 
statute in Queen Elizabeth's reign, excluded from benefit of clergy. By 
an Ad made in the reign of King Henry the Seventh, taking any woman 
(whether maid, wife or widow) having any substance, or being heir apparent 
to her ancestors, for the lucre of such substance, and either to marry or defile 
the said woman against her will, then such persons and all those procuring 
or abetting them in the said violence, shall be guilty of felony, from which, 
by another Act in Queen Elizabeth's reign, benefit of clergy is taken. Also 
by an Act in the reign of King James the First, any person marrying, their 
former husband or wife being then alive,  such persons shall be deemed guilty 
of felony, but benefit of clergy is yet allowed for this offence. 

As it often happens that boisterous and unruly people, either in frays or 
out of revenge, do very great injuries unto others, yet without taking away 
their lives, in such a case the Law adjudges the offender who commits a 
mayhem to the severest penalties. The true definition of a mayhem is such 
a hurt whereby a man is rendered less able in fighting, so  that cutting off or 
disabling a man's hand, striking out his eye, or foretooth, were mayhems at 
Common Law. But by the Statute of King Charles the Second, if any person 
or persons, with malice aforethought, by lying in wait, unlawfully cut out 
or disable the tongue, put out an eye, slit the nose, or cut off the nose or lip 
of any subject of his Majesty, with an intention of maiming or disfiguring, 
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then the person so offending, their counsellors, aiders and abetters, privy to 
the offence, shall suffer death, as in cases of felony, without benefit of clergy ; 
which Act is commonly called the Coventry Act, because it was occasioned 
by the slitting of the nose of a gentleman of that name, for a speech made 
by him in Parliament.1 

As nothing is of greater consequence to the commonwealth than public 
credit, so the Legislature hath thought fit, by  the highest punishments, to 
deter persons from committing such facts for the lucre of gain, as might injure 
the credit of the nation. For this purpose, an Act was made in the reign 
of the late King William, by which forging or counterfeiting the common 
seal of the Governor and Company of the Bank of England, or of any sealed 
bank-bill given out in the name of the said Governor and Company for the 
payment of any sum of money, or of any bank-note whatsoever, signed by 
the said Governor and Company of the Bank of England, or altering or 
raising any bank-bill, or note of any sort, is declared to be felony, without 
benefit of clergy. Upon this Statute there have been several convictions, 
and it is hoped men are pretty well cured of committing this crime, by that 
care those in the direction of the Bank have always taken to bring offenders 
of this kind to justice. 

By an Act also passed in the reign of King William, persons who 
counterfeit any stamp which by its mark relates to the Revenue, shall be 
guilty of felony without benefit of clergy, and upon this also there have been 
some executions. 

But as the public companies established in this kingdom have often 
occasion to borrow money under their common seal, which bonds, so sealed, 
are transferable and pass currently from hand to hand as ready money, so 
for the greater security of the subject the counterfeiting the common seal of 
the South Sea Company, or altering any bond or obligation of the said 
company, is rendered felony without benefit of clergy. Some other 
statutes of the same nature in respect to lottery tickets, etc., have been 
made to create felonies of the counterfeiting thereof, but of these and 
some other later statutes, I forbear mentioning here, because I have 
spoken particularly of them in the cases where persons have been punished 
for transgressing them. 

1 Sir John Coventry, M.P. for Weymouth, in the course of a debate on a proposed 
levy on playhouses, asked " whether did the king's pleasure lie among the men or the women 
that acted ? " This open allusion to Charles's relations with Nell Gwynn and Moll Davies 
enraged the Court party, and on Dec. 21, 1670, as Sir John was going to his house in Suffolk 
Street, he was waylaid by a brutal gang under Sir Thomas Sandys, dragged from his 
carriage, and his nose slit to the bone. This outrage caused great indignation, and the 
Coventry Act mentioned in the text was passed, 22 & 23 Car. II The perpetrators of the 
deed escaped. 
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As I have already exceeded the bounds which I at first intended  should 
have reūrained my Preface, so I forbear lengthening it in speaking of lesser 
crimes, few of which concern the persons whose lives are to be found in the 
following volume. Therefore I shall conclude here, only putting my 
readers once more in mind that by this work the intent of the Law, in 
punishing malefactors, is more perfectly fulfilled, since the example of their 
deaths is transmitted in a proper light to posterity. 



The Life of JANE GRIFFIN, who was Executed for the Murder of 
her Maid, January 29, 1719-20 

PASSION, when it once gains an ascendant over our minds, is often 
more fatal to us than the most deliberate course of vice could be. 

On every little start it throws us from the paths of reason, and hurries 
us in one moment into acts more wicked and more dangerous than we 
could at any other time suffer to enter our imagination. As anger is 
justly said to be a short madness, so, while the frenzy is upon us, blood 
is shed as easily as water, and the mind is so filled with fury that there is 
no room left for compassion. There cannot be a stronger proof of 
what I have been observing than in the unhappy end of the poor woman 
who is the subject of this chapter. 

Jane Griffin was the daughter of honest and substantial parents, 
who educated her with very great tenderness and care, particularly with 
respect to religion, in which she was well and rationally instructed. As 
she grew up her person grew agreeable, and she had a lively wit and a 
very tolerable share of understanding. She lived with a very good 
reputation, and to general satisfaction, in several places, till she married 
Mr. Griffin, who kept the Three Pigeons in Smithfield1. 

She behaved herself so well and was so obliging in her house that 
she drew to it a very great trade, in which she managed so as to leave 
everyone well satisfied. Yet she allowed her temper to fly out into sudden 
gusts of passion, and that folly alone sullied her character to those who 
were witnesses of it, and at last caused a shameful end to an honest 
and industrious life. 

1 This tavern was in Butcher Hall Lane (now King Edward Street, Newgate Street), 
and was a favourite resort of the Paternoster Row booksellers» 

II 
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One Elizabeth Osborn, coming to live with her as a servant, she 
proved of a disposition as Mrs. Griffin could by no means agree with. 
They were continually differing and having high words, in which, as is 
usual on such occasions, Mrs. Griffin made use of wild expressions, 
which though she might mean nothing by them when she spoke them, 
yet proved of the utmost ill consequence, after the fatal accident of the 
maid's death. For being then given in evidence, they were esteemed 
proofs of malice prepense, which ought to be a warning to all hasty 
people to endeavour at some restraint upon their tongues when in fits 
of anger, since we are not only sure of answering hereafter for every idle 
word we speak, but even here they may, as in this case, become fatal in 
the last degree. 

It was said at the time those things were transacted that jealousy 
was in some degree the source of their debates, but of that I can affirm 
nothing. It no way appeared as to the accident which immediately 
drew on her death, and which happened after this manner. 

One evening, having cut some cold fowl for the children's supper, 
it happened the key of the cellar was missing on a sudden, and on Mrs. 
Griffin's first speaking of it they began to look for it. But it not being 
found, Mrs. Griffin went into the room where the maid was, and using 
some very harsh expression, taxed her with having seen it, or laid it out 
of the way. Instead of excusing herself modestly, the maid flew out 
also into ill language at her mistress, and in the midst of the fray, the 
knife with which she had been cutting lying unluckily by her, 
she snatched it up, and stuck it into the maid's bosom; her stays 
happening to be unluckily open, it entered so deep as to give her a 
mortal wound. 

After she had struck her Mrs. Griffin went upstairs, not imagining 
that she had killed her, but the alarm was soon raised on her falling down, 
and Mrs. Griffin was carried before a magistrate, and committed to 
Newgate. When she was first confined, she seemed hopeful of getting 
off at her trial, yet though she did not make any confession, she was 
very sorrowful and concerned. As her trial drew nearer, her 
apprehensions grew stronger, till notwithstanding all she could urge in 
her defence, the jury found her guilty, and sentence was pronounced as 
the Law directs. 

Hitherto she had hopes of life, and though she did not totally 
relinquish them even upon her conviction, yet she prepared with all 
due care for her departure. She sent for the minister of her own 
parish, who attended her with great charity, and she seemed 
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exceedingly penitent and heartily sorry for her crime, praying with great 
fervour and emotion. 

And as the struggling of an afflicted heart seeks every means to vent 
its sorrow, in order to gain ease, or at least an alleviation of pain, so this 
unhappy woman, to soothe the gloomy sorrows that oppressed her, 
used to sit down on the dirty floor, saying it was fit she should humble 
herself in dust and ashes, and professing that if she had an hundred hearts 
she would freely yield them all to bleed, so they might blot out the stain 
of her offence. By such expression did she testify those inward sufferings 
which far exceed the punishment human laws inflict, even on the greatest 
crimes. 

When the death warrant came down and she utterly despaired of 
life, her sorrow and contrition became greater than before, and here the 
use and comfort of religion manifestly appeared ; for had not her faith 
in Christ moderated her afflictions, perhaps grief might have forestalled 
the executioner, but she still comforted herself with thinking on a future 
state, and what in so short an interval she must do to deserve an happy 
immortality. 

The time of her death drawing very near, she desired a last interview 
with her husband and daughter, which was accompanied with so much 
tenderness that nobody could have beheld it without the greatest emotion. 
She exhorted her husband with great earnestness to the practice of a 
regular and Christian life, begged him to take due care of his temporal 
concerns, and not omit anything necessary in the education of the 
unhappy child she left behind her. When he had promised a due regard 
should be had to all her requests she seemed more composed and better 
satisfied than she had been. Continuing her discourse, she reminded 
him of what occurred to her with regard to his affairs, adding that it was 
the last advice she should give, and begging therefore it might be 
remembered. She finished what she had to say with the most fervent 
prayers and wishes for his prosperity. 

T u r n i n g n e x t t o h e r d a u g h t e r , a n d p o u r i n g o v e r h e r a flood of t e a r s , 
My dearest child, s h e s a i d , let the afflictions of thy mother be a warning 
and an example unto thee ; and since I am denied life to educate and bring 
thee up, let this dreadful monument of my death suffice to warn you against 
yielding in any degree to your passion, or suffering a vehemence of temper 
to transport you so far even as indecent words, which bring on a custom of 
flying out in a rage on trivial occasions, till they fatally terminate in such 
acts of wrath and cruelty as that for which I die. Let your heart, then, 
be set to obey your Maker and yield a ready submission to all His 
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laws. Learn that Charity, Love and Meekness which our blessed 
religion teaches, and let your mother's unhappy death excite you to a 
sober and godly life. The hopes of thus are all I have to comfort me in 
this miserable state, this deplorable condition to which my own rash folly 
has reduced me. 

The sorrow expressed both by her husband and by her child was very 
great and lively and scarce inferior to her own, but the ministers who 
attended her fearing their lamentations might make too strong an 
impression on her spirits, they took their last farewell, leaving her 
to take care of her more important concern, the eternal welfare of 
her soul. 

Some malicious people (as is too often the custom) spread stories of 
this unfortunate woman, as if she had been privy to the murder of one 
Mr. Hanson, who was killed in the Farthing-Pie House fields1; and 
attended this with so many odd circumstances and particulars, which 
tales of this kind acquire by often being repeated, that the then Ordinary 
of Newgate thought it became him to mention it to the prisoner. Mrs. 
Griffin appeared to be much affected at her character being thus stained 
by the fictions of idle suspicions of silly mischievous persons. She 
declared her innocence in the most solemn manner, averred she had never 
lived near the place, nor had heard so much as the common reports as 
to that gentleman's death. 

Yet, as if folks were desirous to heap sorrow on sorrow, and to 
embitter even the heavy sentence on this poor woman, they now gave 
out a new fable to calumniate her in respect to her chastity, averring on 
report of which the first author is never to be found, that she had lived 
with Mr. Griffin in a criminal intimacy before their marriage. The 
Ordinary also (though with great reluctance) told her this story. The 
unhappy woman answered it was false, and confirmed what she said by 
undeniable evidence, adding she freely forgave the forgers of so base an 
insinuation. 

When the fatal day came on which she was to die, Mrs. Griffin 
endeavoured, as far as she was able, to compose herself easily to submit 
to what was not now to be avoided. She had all along manifested a true 
sense of religion, knowing that nothing could support her under the 
calamities she went through but the hopes of earthly sufferings atoning 
for her faults, and becoming thereby a means of eternal salvation. Yet 
though these thoughts reconciled this ignominious death to her reason, 

1 The Farthing-Pie House was a tavern in Marylebone. It was subsequently 
re-christened The Green Man. 
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her apprehensions were, notwithstanding, strong and terrible when it 
came so near. 

At the place of execution she was in terrible agonies, conjuring the 
minister who attended her and the Ordinary of Newgate, to tell her 
whither there was any hopes of her salvation, which she repeated with 
great earnestness, and seeming to part with them reluctantly. The 
Ordinary entreated her to submit cheerfully to this, her last stage of 
sorrow, and in certain assurance of meeting again (if it so pleased God) 
in a better state. 

The following paper having been left in the hands of a friend, and 
being designed for the people, I thought proper to publish it. 

I declare, then, with respect to the deed for which I die, that I 
did it without any malice or anger aforethought, for the unlucky 
instrument of my passion lying at hand, when first words arose on 
the loss of the key, I snatched it up suddenly, and executed that 
rash act which hath brought her and me to death, without thinking. 

I trust, however, that my most sincere and hearty repentance 
of this bloody act of cruelty, the sufferings which I have endured 
since, the ignominious death I am now to die, and above all the 
merits of my Saviour, who shed His blood for me on the Cross, 
will atone for this my deep and heavy offence, and procure for me 
eternal rest. 

But as I am sensible that there is no just hope of forgiveness 
from the Almighty without a perfect forgiveness of those who have 
any way injured us, so I do freely and from the bottom of my 
soul, forgive all who have ever done me any wrong, and particularly 
those who, since my sorrowful imprisonment, have cruelly aspersed 
me, earnestly entreating all who in my lifetime I may have offended, 
that they would also in pity to my deplorable state, remit those 
offences to me with a like freedom. 

And now as the Law hath adjudged, and I freely offer my body 
to suffer for what I have committed, I hope nobody will be so unjust 
and so uncharitable as to reflect on those I leave behind me on 
my account, and for this, I most humbly make my last dying request, 
as also that ye would pray for my departed soul. 

She died with all exterior marks of true penitence, being about forty 
years of age, the 29th of January, 1719-20. 
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The Lives of JOHN TRIPPUCK, the Golden Tinman, a Highwayman ; 
RICHARD CANE, a Footpad; THOMAS CHARNOCK, a 
thief; and RICHARD SHEPHERD, a Housebreaker, who were 
all executed at Tyburn, the 29th of January, 1719-20 

THE first of these offenders had been an old sinner, and I suppose 
had acquired the nickname of the Golden Tinman as a former 

practitioner in the same wretched calling did that of the Golden Farmer.1 

Trippuck had robbed alone and in company for a considerable space, 
till his character was grown so notorious that some short time before 
his being taken for the last offence, he had, by dint of money and interest, 
procured a pardon. However, venturing on the deed which brought 
him to his death, the person injured soon seized him, and being 
inexorable in his prosecution, Trippuck was cast and received sentence. 
However, having still some money, he did not lose all hope of a reprieve, 
but kept up his spirits by flattering himself with his life being preserved, 
till within a very few days of the execution. If the Ordinary spoke to 
him of the affairs of the soul, Trippuck immediately cut him short with, 
D'ye believe I can obtain a pardon ? I don't know that, indeed, says the 
doctor. But you know one Counsellor Such-a-one, says Trippuck, 
prithee make use of your interest with him, and see whether you can get him 
to serve me. I'll not  be ungrateful, doctor. 

The Ordinary was almost at his wits' end with this sort of cross 
purposes; however, he went on to exhort him to think of the great 
work he had to do, and entreated him to consider the nature of that 
repentance which must atone for all his numerous offences. Upon 
this, Trippuck opened his breast and showed him a great number of 
scars amongst which were two very large ones, out of which he said two 
musket bullets had been extracted. And will not these, good doāor, quoth 
he, and the vast pains I have endured in their cure, in some sort lessen the 
heinousness of the facts I may have committed ? No, said the Ordinary, 
what evils have fallen upon you in such expeditions, you have drawn upon 
yourself, and do not imagine that these will in any degree make amends for 
the multitude of your offences. You had much better clear your conscience 
by a full and ingenious confession of your crimes, and prepare in earnest for 

1 William Davis, the Golden Farmer, was a notorious highwayman, who obtained 
his sobriquet from a habit of always paying in gold. He was hanged in Fleet Street, 
December 20, 1689. His adventures are told at length in Smith's History of the Highwaymen. 
edited by me and published in die same series as this volume. 
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another world, since I dare assure you, you need entertain no hopes of 
staying in this. 

As soon as he found the Ordinary was in the right, and that all 
expectation of a reprieve or pardon were totally in vain, Trippuck began, 
as most of those sort of people do, to lose much of that stubborness they 
mistake for courage. He now felt all the terrors of an awakened 
conscience, and persisted no longer in denying the crime for which he 
died, though at first he declared it altogether a falsehood, and Constable, 
his companion, had denied it even to death. As is customary when 
persons are under their misfortune, it had been reported that this 
Trippuck was the man who killed Mr. Hall towards the end of the 
summer before on Blackheath, but when the story reached the Golden 
Tinman's ears he declared it was an utter falsity; repeating this 
assertion to the Ordinary a few moments before his being turned off, 
a n d p o i n t i n g t o t h e r o p e a b o u t h i m , h e s a i d , As you see this instrument 
of death about me, what I say is the real truth. He died with all outward 
signs of penitence. 

Richard Cane was a young man of about twenty-two years of age, 
at the time he suffered. Having a tolerable genius when a youth, his 
friends put him apprentice twice, but to no purpose, for having got 
rambling notions in his head, he would needs go to sea. There, but for 
his unhappy temper, he might have done well, for the ship of war in 
which he sailed was so fortunate as to take, after eight hours sharp 
engagement, a Spanish vessel of immense value ; but the share he got 
did him little service. As soon as he came home Richard made a 
quick hand of it, and when the usual train of sensual delights which pass 
for pleasures in low life had exhausted him to the last farthing, necessity 
and the desire of still indulging his vices, made him fall into the worst 
and most unlawful methods to obtain the means which they might procure 
them. 

Sometime after this, the unhappy man of whom we are speaking 
fell in love (as the vulgar call it) with an honest, virtuous, young woman, 
who lived with her mother, a poor, well-meaning creature, utterly 
ignorant of Cane's behaviour, or that he had ever committed any crimes 
punishable by Law. The girl, as such silly people are wont, yielded 
quickly to a marriage which was to be consummated privately, because 
Cane's relations were not to be disobliged, who it seems did not think 
him totally ruined so long as he escaped matrimony. But the unhappy 
youth not having enough money to procure a licence, and being ashamed 
to put the expense on the woman and her mother, in a fit of amorous 

2 
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distraction went out from them one evening, and meeting a man 
somewhat fuddled in the street, threw him down, and took away his 
hat and coat. The fellow was not so drunk but that he cried out, and 
people coming to his assistance, Cane was immediately apprehended, 
and so this fact, instead of raising him money enough to be married, 
brought him to death in this ignominious way. 

While he lay in Newgate, the miserable young creature who was 
to have been his wife came constantly to cry with him and deplore their 
mutual misfortunes, which were increased by the girl's mother falling 
sick, and being confined to her bed through grief for her designed 
son-in-law's fate. When the day of his suffering drew on, this unhappy 
man composed himself to submit to it with great serenity. He professed 
abundance of contrition for the wickedness of his former life and lamented 
with much tenderness those evils he had brought upon the girl and her 
mother. The softness of his temper, and the steady affection he had 
for the maid, contributed to make his exit much pitied ; which happened 
at Tyburn in the twenty-second year of his age. He left this paper 
behind him, which he spoke at the tree. 

Good People, 
The Law having justly condemned me for my offence to suffer 

in this shameful manner, I thought it might be expected that I 
should say something here of the crime for which I die, the 
commission of which I do readily acknowledge, though it was 
attended with that circumstance of knocking down, which was 
sworn against me. I own I have been guilty of much wickedness, 
and am exceedingly troubled at the reflection it may bring upon 
my relations, who are all honest and reputable people. As I die 
for the offences I have done, and die in charity forgiving all the 
world, so I hope none will be so cruel as to pursue my memory 
with disgrace or insult an unhappy young woman on my account, 
whose character I must vindicate with my last breath, as all the 
justice I am able to do her. I die in the communion of the 
Church of England and humbly request your prayers for my 
departing soul. 

Richard Shepherd was born of very honest and reputable parents 
in the city of Oxford, who were careful in giving him a suitable education, 
which he, through the wickedness of his future life, utterly forgot, 
insomuch that he knew scarce the Creed and the Lord's Prayer, at the 
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time he had most need of them. When he grew a tolerable big lad his 
friends put him out as apprentice to a butcher, where having served a 
great part of his time, he fell in love, as they call it, with a young country 
lass hard by, and Dick's passion growing outrageous, he attacked the 
poor maid with all the amorous strains of gallantry he was able. The 
hearts of young uneducated wenches, like unfortified towns, make little 
resistance when once besieged, and therefore Shepherd had no great 
difficulty in making a conquest. However the girl insisted on honourable 
terms, and unfortunately for the poor fellow they were married before 
his time was out; an error in conduct, which in low life is seldom 
retrieved. 

It happened so here. Shepherd's master was not long before he 
discovered this wedding. He thereupon gave the poor fellow so much 
trouble that he was at last forced to give him forty shillings down, and 
a bond for twenty-eight pounds more. This having totally ruined him, 
Dick unhappily fell into the way of dishonest company, who soon drew 
him into their ways of gaining money and supplying his necessities at 
the hazard both of his conscience and his neck; in which, though he 
became an expert proficient, yet could he never acquire anything 
considerable thereby, but was continually embroiled in debt. His wife 
bringing every year a child, contributed not a little thereto. However, 
Dick rubbed on mostly by thieving and as little by working as it was 
possible to avoid. 

When he first began his robberies, he went house-breaking, and 
actually committed several facts in the city of Oxford itself. But those 
things not being so easily to be concealed there as at London, report 
quickly began to grow very loud about him, and Dick was forced to 
make shift with pilfering in other places; in which he was (to use the 
manner of speaking of those people) so unlucky that the second or third 
fact he committed in Hertfordshire, he was detected, seized, and at the 
next assises capitally convicted. Yet out of compassion to his youth, 
and in hopes he might be sufficiently checked by so narrow an escape 
from the gallows, his friends procured him first a  reprieve and then a 
pardon. 

But this proximity to death made little impression on his heart, which 
is too often the fault in persons who, like him, receive mercy, and have 
notwithstanding too little grace to make use of it. Partly driven by 
necessity, for few people cared after his release to employ him, partly 
through the instigations of his own wicked heart, Dick went 
again upon the old trade for which he had so lately been like to have 
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suffered, but thieving was still an unfortunate profession to him. He 
soon after fell again into the hands of Justice, from whence he escaped 
by impeaching Allen and Chambers, two of his accomplices, and so 
evaded Tyburn a second time. Yet all this signified nothing to him, 
for as soon as he was at home, so soon to work he went in his old way, 
till apprehended and executed for his wickedness. 

No unhappy criminal had more warning than Shepherd of his 
approaching miserable fate, if he would have suffered anything to have 
deterred him; but alas ! what are advices, terrors, what even the 
sight of death itself, to souls hardened in sin and consciences so seared 
as his. He had, when taken up and carried before Col. Ellis, been 
committed to New Prison for a capital offence. He had not remained 
there long before he wrote the Colonel a letter in which (provided he 
were admitted an evidence) he offered to make large discoveries. His 
offers were accepted, and several convicted capitally at the Old Bailey 
by him were executed at Tyburn, whither for his trade of housebreaking, 
Shepherd quickly followed them. 

While in Newgate Shepherd had picked up a thoughtless resolution 
as to dying, not uncommon to those malefactors who, having been often 
condemned, go at last hardened to the gallows. When he was exhorted 
to think seriously of making his peace with God, he replied 'twas done 
and he was sure of going to Heaven. 

With these were executed Thomas Charnock, a young man well 
and religiously educated. By his friends he had been placed in the 
house of a very eminent trader, and being seduced by ill-company yielded 
to the desire of making a show in the world. In order to do so, he 
robbed his master's counting-house, which fact made him indeed 
conspicuous, but in a very different manner from what he had flattered 
himself with. They died tolerably submissive and penitent, this last 
malefactor, especially, having rational ideas of religion. 

The Life of WILLIAM BARTON, a Highwayman 

THIS William Barton was born in Thames Street, London, and 
seemed to have inherited a sort of hereditary wildness and 

inconstancy, his father having been always of a restless temper and 
addicted to every species of wickedness, except such as are punished by 
temporal laws. While this son William was a child, he left him, without 
any provision, to the care of his mother, and accompanied by a concubine 
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whom he had long conversed with, shipped himself for the island of 
Jamaica, carrying with him a good quantity of goods proper for that 
climate, intending to live there as pleasantly as the place would give 
him leave. His head being well turned, both for trading and planting, 
it was, indeed, probable enough he should succeed. 

Now, no sooner was his father gone on this unaccountable voyage, 
but William was taken home and into favour by his grandfather, who 
kept a great eating-house in Covent Garden. Here Will, if he would, 
might certainly have done well. His grandfather bound him to himself, 
treated him with the utmost tenderness and indulgence, and the gentlemen 
who frequented the house were continually making him little presents, 
which by their number were considerable, and might have contented a 
youth like him. 

But William, whose imagination was full of roving as his father's, 
far from sitting down pleased and satisfied with that easy condition into 
which Fortune had thrown him, began to dream of nothing but travels 
and adventures. In short, in spite of all the poor old man, his grand-
father, could say to prevent it, to sea he went, and to Jamaica in quest 
of his father, who he fancied must have grown extravagantly rich by this 
time, the common sentiments of fools, who think none poor who have 
the good luck to dwell in the West Indies. 

On Barton's arrival at Jamaica he found all things in a very different 
condition from what he had flattered himself with. His father was dead 
and the woman who went over with him settled in a good plantation, 
'tis true, but so settled that Will was unable to remove her; so he 
betook himself to sea again, and rubbed on the best way he was able. 
But as if the vengeance of Heaven had pursued him, or rather as if 
Providence, by punishments, designed to make him lay aside his vices, 
Barton had no sooner scraped a little money together, but the vessel 
in which he sailed was (under the usual pretence of contraband goods) 
seized by the Spaniards, who not long after they were taken, sent the men 
they made prisoners into Spain. The natural moroseness of those 
people's temper, makes them harsh masters. Poor Barton found it so, 
and with the rest of his unfortunate companions, suffered all the 
inconveniences of hard usage and low diet, though as they drew nearer 
the coast of Spain that severity was a little softened. 

When they were safely landed, they were hurried to a prison where 
it was difficult to determine which was worst, their treatment or their 
food. Above all the rest Barton was uneasy, and his head ever turned 
towards contriving an escape. When he and some other intriguing 
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heads had meditated long in vain, an accident put it in their power to 
do that with ease which all their prudence could not render probable 
in the attempt, a thing common with men under misfortune, who have 
reason, therefore, never to part with hope. 

Finding an old wall in the outer court of the prison weak, and ready 
to fall down, the keeper caused the English prisoners, amongst others, 
to be sent to repair it. The work was exceedingly laborious, but 
Barton and one of his companions soon thought of a way to ease it. 
They had no sooner broke up a small part of the foundation which was 
to be new laid, but stealing the Spanish soldiers' pouches, they crowded 
the powder into a small bag, placing it underneath as far as they could 
reach, and then gave it fire. This threw up two yards of the wall, and 
while the Spaniards stood amazed at the report, Barton and his associates 
marched off through the breach, without finding the slightest resistance 
from any of the keeper's people, though he had another party in the 
street. 

But this would have signified very little, if Providence had not also 
directed them to a place of safety by bringing them as soon as they broke 
out of the door to a monastery. Thither they fled for shelter, and the 
religious of the place treated them with much humanity. They 
succoured them with all necessary provision, protected them when 
reclaimed by the gaoler, and taking them into their service, showed them 
in all respects the same care and favour they did to the rest of their 
domestics. 

Yet honest labour, however recompensed, was grating to these 
restless people, who longed for nothing but debauchery, and struggled 
for liberty only as a preparative to the indulging of their vices ; and so 
they began to contrive how they should free themselves from hence. 
Barton and his fellow engineer were not long before they fell on a method 
to effect it, by wrenching open the outer doors in the night, and getting 
to an English vessel that lay in the harbour ready to sail. 

They had not been aboard long ere they found that the charitable 
friars had agreed with the captain for their passage, and so all they gained 
by breaking out was the danger of being reclaimed, or at least going 
naked and without any assistance, which to be sure they would have met 
with from their masters, if they could but have had a little patience. 
But the passion of returning home, or rather a vehement luit after the 
basest pleasures, hurried them to whatever appeared conducive to that 
end, however fatal in its consequence it might be. 

When they were got safe into their native country again, each took 
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such a course for a livelihood as he liked best. Whether Barton then fell 
into thievery, or whether he learned not that mystery before he had 
served an apprenticeship thereto in the Army I cannot say, but in some 
short space after his being at home 'tis certain that he listed himself a 
soldier, and served several campaigns in Flanders, during the last War. 
Being a very gallant fellow, he gained the love of his officers, and there 
was great probability of his doing well there, having gained at least some 
principle of honour in the service, which would have prevented him 
doing such base things as those for which he afterwards died. But, 
unhappily for him, the War ended just as he was on the point of becoming 
paymaster-sergeant, and his regiment being disbanded, poor Will became 
broke in every acceptation of the word. He retained always a strong 
tincture of his military education, and was peculiarly fond of telling such 
adventures as he gained the knowledge of, while in the Army. 

Amongst other stories that he told were one or two which may appear 
perhaps not unentertaining to my readers. When Brussels came towards 
the latter end of the War to be pretty well settled under the Imperialists, 
abundance of persons of distinction came to reside there and in the 
neighbourhood, from the advantage natural to so fine a  situation. 
Amongst these was the Baron De Casteja, a nobleman of a Spanish 
family, who except for his being addicted excessively to gaming, was in 
every way a fine gentlemen. He had married a lady of one of the best 
families in Flanders, by whom he had a son of the greatest hopes. The 
baron's passion for play had so far lessened their fortune that they lived 
but obscurely at a village three leagues from Brussels, where having now 
nothing to support his gaming expenses, he grew reformed, and his 
behaviour gained so high and general esteem that the most potent lord 
in the country met not with higher reverence on any occasion. The 
great prudence and economy of the baroness made her the theme of 
general praise, while the young Chevalier de Casteja did not a little add 
to the honours of the family. 

It happened the baron had a younger brother in the Emperor's 
service, whose merit having raised him to a considerable rank in his 
armies, he had acquired a very considerable estate, to the amount of 
upwards of one hundred thousand crowns, which on his death he 
bequeathed him. Upon this accession of fortune, the Baron Casteja, 
as is but too frequent, fell to his old habit, and became as fond of gaming 
as ever. The poor lady saw this with the utmost concern, and dreaded 
the confounding this legacy, as all the baron's former fortune had been 
consumed by his being the dupe of gamesters. In deep affliction at the 
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consideration of what might in future times become the Chevalier's 
fortune, she therefore entreated the baron to lay out part of the sum in 
somewhat which might be a provision for his son. The baron promised 
both readily and faithfully that he would out of the first remittance. 
A few weeks later he received forty thousand crowns and the baroness 
and he set out for Brussels, under pretence of enquiring for something 
proper for his purpose, carrying with him twenty thousand crowns for 
the purchase. But he forgot the errand upon the road, and no sooner 
arrived at Brussels, but going to a famous marquis's entertainment, in a 
very few hours lost the last penny of his money. Returning home after 
this misfortune, he was a little out of humour for a week, but at the end 
of that space, making up the other twenty thousand privately he intended 
to set out next day. 

The poor lady, at her wit's end for fear this large sum should go the 
same way as the other, bethought herself of a method of securing both 
the cash and her son's place. She communicated her design to her 
major domo, who readily came into it, and having taken three of the 
servants and the baroness's page into the secret, he sent for Barton and 
another Englishman quartered near them, and easily prevailed on them 
for a very small sum, to become accomplices in the undertaking. In a 
word, the lady having provided disguises for them, and a man's suit for 
herself, caused the touch-holes of the arms which the baron and two 
servants carried with him to be nailed up, and then towards evening 
sallying at the head of her little troop from a wood, as he passed on the 
road, the baron being rendered incapable of resistance, was robbed of the 
whole twenty thousand crowns. With this she settled her son, and the 
baron was so far touched at the loss of such a provision for his family, 
that he made a real and thorough reformation, and Barton from this 
exploit fell in love with robbing ever after. 

Another adventure he related was this. Being taken prisoner by the 
French, and carried to one of their frontier garrisons, a treaty shortly 
being expected to be settled, to relieve the miseries he endured, Barton 
got into the service of a Gascon officer who proved at bottom almost as 
poor as himself. However, after Barton's coming he quickly found a 
way to live as well as anybody in the garrison, which he accomplished 
thus. All play at games of chance was, in the score of some unlucky 
accidents proceeding from quarrels which it had occasioned, absolutely 
forbidden, and the provosts were enjoined to visit all quarters, in order 
to bring the offenders to shameful punishments. The Gascon captain 
took advantage of the severity of this order, and having concerted the 
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matter with a countryman and comrade of his, a known gamester, 
plundered all the rest who were addicted to that destructive passion; 
for gaining intelligence of the private places where they met, from his 
friend, he putting himself, Barton and another person into proper habits, 
attacked these houses suddenly almost every night with a crowd of the 
populace at his heels, and raised swinging contributions on those who 
being less wicked than himself never had any suspicion of his actions, 
but took him and his comrades for the proper officer and his attendants. 

Barton's greatest unhappiness was his marriage. He was too uxorious, 
and too solicitous for what concerned his wife, how well so ever she 
deserved of him ; for not enduring to see her work honestly for her bread 
he would needs support her in an easy state of life, though at the hazard 
of the gallows. There is, however, little question to be made but that he 
had learned much in his travels to enable him to carry on his wicked 
designs with more ease and dexterity, for no thief, perhaps, in any age, 
managed his undertakings with greater prudence and economy. And 
having somewhere picked up the story of the Pirate and Alexander the 
Great, it became one of Will's standing maxims that the only difference 
between a robber and a conqueror was the value of the prize. 

Being one day on the road with a comrade of his, who had served 
also with him abroad in the Army, and observing a stage coach at a 
distance, in right of the seniority of his commission as a Knight of the 
Pad, Barton commanded the other to ride forward in order to reconnoitre. 
The young fellow obeyed him as submissively as if he had been an 
aide de camp, and returning, brought him word that the force of the 
enemy consisted of four beau laden with blunderbusses, two ladies 
and a footman. Then, quoth Will, we may e'en venture to attack them. 
Let us make our necessary disposition. I will ride slowly up to them, while 
you gallop round that hill, and as soon as you come behind the coach, be sure 
to fire a pistol over it, and leave the rest to me. 

Things thus adjusted, each advanced on his attack. Barton no 
sooner stopped the coach and presented his pistol at one window, than 
his companion, after firing a brace of balls over the coachman's head, 
did the like at the other, which so surprised the fine gentlemen within, 
that without the least resistance they surrendered all they had about them, 
which amounted to about one hundred pounds, which Barton put up. 
Come, gentlemen, s a y s h e , let us make bold with your firearms too,  for you 
see we make more use of them than you. So, seizing a brace of pistols 
inlaid with silver, and two fine brass blunderbusses, Will and his 
subaltern rode off. 



26 LIVES OF THE CRIMINALS 

But alas, Will's luck would not last (as his rogueship used to express 
it). For, attempting a robbery in Covent Garden, where he was too 
well known, he was surprised, committed to Newgate and on his 
conviction ordered to be transported for seven years to his Majesty's 
Plantations, whither he was accordingly carried. 

When he was landed, a planter bought him after the manner of that 
country, and paid eighteen pounds for him. Barton wanting neither 
understanding nor address, he soon became the darling of his master, 
who far from employing him in those laborious works which are usually 
talked of here, put upon him nothing more than merely supervising his 
slaves and taking care of them, when business obliged him to be absent. 

One would have thought that so easy a state of life, after the toil and 
miseries such a man as him of whom we are speaking must have run 
through, would have been pleasing, and that it might have become a 
means of reclaiming him from those vices so heinous in the sight of God, 
and for which he had barely escaped the greatest punishment that can 
be inflicted by man. At first, it indeed made some impressions not very 
different from these; Barton owning that his master's treatment was 
such that if a man had not absolutely bent his mind on such courses as 
necessarily must make him unhappy, he might have enjoyed all he could 
have hoped for there. Of which he became so sensible that for some 
time he remained fully satisfied with his condition. 

But alas ! Content, when its basis rests not upon virtue, like a house 
founded on a sandy soil is incapable of continuing long. No sooner had 
Barton leisure and opportunity to recollect home, his friends, and above 
all his wife, but it soon shocked his repose, and having awhile disturbed 
and troubled him, it pushed him at last on the unhappy resolution or 
returning to England, before the expiration of his time for which he was 
banished. This project rolled for a very considerable space in the 
fellow's head. Sometimes the desire of seeing his companions, and 
above all things his wife, made him eager to undertake i t ; at others, 
the fear of running upon inevitable death in case of a discovery, and the 
consideration of the felicity he now had in his power made him timorous, 
at least, if not unwilling to return. 

At last, as is ordinary amongst these unhappy people, the worst 
opinion prevailed, and finding a method to free himself from his master, 
and to get aboard a ship, he came back to his dearly beloved London, and 
to those measures which had already occasioned so great a misfortune, 
and at last brought him to an ignominious death. On his return, his 
first care was to seek out his wife, for whom he had a warm and never 
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ceasing affection, and having found her, he went to live with her, taking 
his old methods of supporting them, though he constantly denied that 
she was either a partner in the commission, or even so much as in the 
knowledge of his guilt. But this quickly brought him to Newgate again, 
and to that fatal end to which he, like some other flagitious creatures of 
this stamp, seem impatient to arrive; since no warning, no admonition, 
no escape is sufficient to deter them from those crimes, which they are 
sensible the laws of their country with Justice have rendered capital. 

Barton's return from transportation was sufficient to have brought 
him to death had he committed nothing besides; but he, whether 
through necessity, as having no way left of living honestly, or from his 
own evil inclinations, ventured upon his old trade, and robbing amongst 
others the Lord Viscount Lisbourn, of the Kingdom of Ireland, and a 
lady who was with him in the coach, of a silver hiked sword, a snuff-box 
and about twelve shillings in money, he was for this fact taken, tried and 
convicted at the Old Bailey. 

He immediately laid by all hopes of life as soon as he had received 
sentence, and with great earnestness set himself to secure that peace in 
the world to come, which his own vices had hindered him from in this. 
He got some good books which he read with continual devotion and 
attention, submitted with the utmost patience to the miseries of his sad 
condition, and finding his relations would take care of his daughter and 
that his wife, for whom he never lost the most tender concern, would be 
in no danger of want, he laid aside the thoughts of temporal matters 
altogether expressing a readiness to die, and never showing any weakness 
or impatience of the nearest approach of death. 

Much of that firmness with which he behaved in these last moments 
of his life might probably be owing to natural courage, of which certainly 
Barton had a very large share. But the remains of virtue and religion, 
to which the man had always a propensity, notwithstanding that he gave 
way to passions which brought him to all the sorrows he knew, yet the 
return he made, when in the shadow of death, to piety and devotion, 
enabled him to suffer with great calmness, on Friday the 12th of May, 
1721, aged about thirty-one years. 

ROBERT PERKINS, Thief 

I SHOULD never have undertaken this work without believing it 
might in some degree be advantageous to the public. Young persons, 

and especially those in a meaner state, are, I presume, those who will 
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make up the bulk of my readers, and these, too, are they who are more 
commonly seduced into practices of this ignominious nature. I should 
therefore think myself unpardonable if I did not take care to furnish 
them with such cautions as the examples I am giving of the fatal 
consequences of vice will allow, at the same time that I exhibit those 
adventures and entertaining scenes which disguise the dismal path, 
and make the road to ruin pleasing. They meet here with a true 
prospect of things, the tinsel splendour of sensual pleasure, and that 
dreadful price men pay for it—shameful death. I hope it may be of use 
in correcting the errors of juvenile tempers devoted to their passions, 
with whom sometimes danger passes for a certain road to honour, and 
the highway seems as tempting to them as chivalry did to Don Quixote. 
Such and some other such like, are very unlucky notions in young heads, 
and too often inspire them with courage enough to dare the gallows, 
which seldom fails meeting with them in the end. 

As to the particulars of the person's life we are now speaking of, they 
will be sufficient to warn those who are so unhappy as to suffer from the 
ill-usage of their parents not to fall into courses of so base a nature, 
but rather to try every honest method to submit rather than commit 
dishonest acts, thereby justifying all the ill-treatment they have received, 
and by their own follies blot out the remembrance of their cruel parents' 
crimes. For though it sometimes happens that they are reduced to 
necessities which force them, in a manner, on what brings them to 
disgrace, yet the ill-natured world will charge all upon themselves, or 
at most will spare their pity till it comes too late ; and when the poor 
wretch is dead will add to their reflections on him, as harsh ones as on 
those from whom he is descended. 

Robert Perkins was the son of a very considerable innkeeper, in or 
near Hempsted, in Hertfordshire, who during the lifetime of his wife 
treated him with great tenderness and seeming affection, sending him to 
school to a person in a neighbouring village, who was very considerable 
for his art of teaching, and professing his settled resolution to give his 
son Bob a very good education. 

But no sooner had death snatched away the poor woman by whom 
Mr. Perkins had our unhappy Robin, then his father began to change his 
measures. First of all the unfortunate lad experienced the miseries 
that flow from the careless management of a widower, who forgetting 
all obligations to his deceased wife, thought of nothing but diverting 
himself, and getting a new helpmate. But Robin continued not long in 
this state ; his hardships were quickly increased by the second marriage 
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of his father, upon which he was fetched home and treated with some 
kindness at first. But in a little time perceiving how things were going, 
and perhaps expressing his suspicions too freely, his mother-in-law 
soon prevailed to have him turned out, and absolutely forbidden his 
father's house, the ready way to force a naked uninstructed youth on the 
most sinful courses. Whether Robin at that time did anything dishonest 
is not certain, but being grievously pinched with cold one night, and 
troubled also with dismal apprehensions of what might come to his sister, 
he got a ladder and by the help of it climbed in at his mother's window. 
This was immediately exaggerated into a design of cutting her throat, 
and poor Bob was thereupon utterly discarded. 

A short time after this, old Mr. Perkins died and left a fortune of 
several thousand pounds behind him, for which the poor young man 
was never a groat the better, being bound out 'prentice to a baker, and 
left, as to everything else, to the wide world. His inclination, joined 
to the rambling life which he had hitherto led, induced him to mind the 
vulgar pleasures of drinking, gaming, and idling about much more than 
his business, which to him appeared very laborious. There are every-
where companions enough to be met with who are ready to teach ignorant 
youths the practice of all sorts of debauchery. Perkins fell quickly among 
such a set, and often rambled abroad with them on the usual errands of 
whoring, shuffle-board, or skittle-playing, etc. The thoughts of that 
estate which in justice he ought to have possessed, did not a little 
contribute to make him thus heedless of his business, for as is usual 
with weak minds, he affected living at the rate his father's fortune would 
have afforded him, rather than in the frugal manner which his narrow 
circumstance actually required; methods which necessarily pushed 
him on such expeditions for supply as drew on those misfortunes which 
rendered his life miserable and his death shameful. 

One day, having agreed with some young lads in the neighbourhood 
to go out upon the rake, they steered their course to Whitechapel, and 
going into a little alehouse, began to drink stoutly, sing bawdy songs, 
and indulge themselves in the rest of those brutal delights into which such 
wretches are used to plunge under the name of pleasure. In the height, 
however, of all their mirth, the people of the house missing out of the 
till a crown piece with some particular marks, they sent for a constable 
and some persons to assist him, who caused all the young fellows instantly 
to be separated and searched one by one ; on which the marked crown 
was found in Robert Perkin's pocket, and he was thereupon immediately 
carried before a Justice, who committed him to Newgate. The sessions 
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coming on soon after, and the case being plain, he was cast and ordered 
for transportation, having time enough, however, before he was shipped, 
to consider the melancholy circumstances into which his ill-conduct had 
reduced him, and to think of what was fitting for him to do in the present 
sad state he was in. At first nothing ran in his head but the cruelties 
which he had met with from his family, but as the time of his departure 
drew nearer he meditated how to gain the captain's favour, and to escape 
some hardships in the voyage. 

Robin had the good luck to make himself tolerably easy in the ship. 
His natural good nature and obliging temper prevailing so far on the 
captain of the vessel that he gave him all the liberty and afforded him 
whatever indulgence it was in his power to permit with safety. But our 
young traveller had much worse luck when he came on shore at Jamaica, 
where he was immediately sold to a planter for ten pounds, and his trade 
of baker being of little use there, his master put him upon much the 
same labour as he did his negroes. Robin's constitution was really 
incapable of great fatigue; his master, therefore, finding in the end 
that nothing would make him work, sold him to another, who put him 
upon his own employment of baking, building an oven on purpose. But 
whether this master really used him cruelly or whether his idle inclina-
tions made him think all labour cruel usage, is hard to say, but however 
it was, Bob ran away from this master and got on board a ship which 
carried him to Carolina, from whence he said he travelled to Maryland 
and shipped himself there, in a vessel for England. After being taken 
by the Spaniards, and enduring many other great hardships, he at last 
with much difficulty got home, as is too frequently the practice of these 
unhappy wretches who are ready to return from tolerable plenty to the 
gallows. 

After his arrival in England, he wrought for near two years together 
at his own business, and had the settled intention to live honestly and 
forsake that disorderly state of life which had involved him in such 
calamities; but the fear he was continually in of being discovered, 
rendered him so uneasy and so unable to do anything, that at last he 
resolved to go over into the East Indies. For this purpose he was come 
down to Gravesend, in order to embark, when he was apprehended ; and 
being tried on an indictment for returning from transportation, he was 
convicted thereon, and received sentence of death. During the time he 
lay under conviction, the principles of a good education began again to 
exert themselves, and by leading him to a thorough confidence in the 
mercies of Christ weaned him from that affection which hitherto he had 
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for this sinful and miserable world, in which, as he had felt nothing but 
misery and affliction, the change seemed the easier, so that he at last 
began not only to shake off the fear of death, bur even to desire it. Nor 
was this calmness short and transitory, but he continued in it till the time 
he suffered, which was on the 5th of July, 1721, at Tyburn. He said he 
died with less reluctance because his ruin involved nobody but himself, 
he leaving no children behind him, and his wife being young enough to 
get a living honestly. 

BARBARA SPENCER, Coiner, etc. 

BEFORE we proceed to mention the particulars that have come to 
our hands concerning this unhappy criminal, it may not be amiss 

to take notice of the rigour with which all civilised nations have treated 
offenders in this kind, by considering the crime itself as a species of 
treason. The reason of which arises thus. As money is the universal 
standard or measure of the value of any commodity, so the value of 
money is always regulated, in respect of its weight, fineness, etc., by the 
public authority of the State. To counterfeit, therefore, is in some degree 
to assume the supreme authority, inasmuch as it is giving a currency to 
another less valuable piece of metal than that made current by the State. 
The old laws of England were very severe on this head, and carried their 
care of preventing it so far as to damage the public in other respects, as 
by forbidding the importation of bullion, and punishing with death 
attempts made to discover the Philosopher's Stone which forced 
whimsical persons who were enamoured of that experiment to go abroad 
and spend their money in pursuit of that project there. These causes, 
therefore, upon a review of the laws on this head, were abrogated ; but 
the edge in other respects was rather sharpened than abated. For as 
the trade of the nation increased, frauds in the coin became of worse 
consequence and not only so, but were more practised. 

In the reign of King William and Queen Mary, clipping and coining 
grew so notorious and had so great and fatal influences on the public 
trade of the nation, that Parliament found it necessary to enter upon that 
great work of a recoinage1 and in order to prevent all future inconveniences 

1 A commission was appointed to consider the debased slate of the currency and, 
not without considerable opposition, a bill was passed in 1696, withdrawing all debased 
coin from circulation. This incurred an expense of some £1,200,000, which the Govern-
ment met by imposing a window tax, 
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of a like nature, they at the same time enacted that not only counterfeit-
ing, chipping, scaling, lightening, or otherwise debasing the current 
specie of this realm, should be deemed and punished as high treason, 
but they included also under the same charge and punishment the having 
any press, engine, tool, or implement proper for coining, the mending, 
buying, selling, etc., of them; and upon this Act, which was rendered 
perpetual by another made in the seventh year of the reign of Queen 
Anne, all our proceedings on this head are at this day grounded. 
Many executions and many more trials happened on these laws being 
first made, clipping, especially, being an ordinary thing, and some 
persons of tolerable reputation in the world engaged in i t ; but the 
strict proceedings (in the days of King William, especially) against 
all, without distinction, who offended in that way, so effectually 
crushed them that a coiner nowadays is looked upon as an extra-
ordinary criminal, though the Law still continues to take its course, 
whenever they are convicted, the Crown being seldom or never induced 
to grant a pardon. 

As to this poor woman, Barbara Spencer, she was the daughter of 
mean parents and was left very young to the care of her mother, who 
lived in the parish of St. Giles, Cripplegate. This old creature, as is 
common enough with ordinary people, indulged her daughter so much 
in all her humours, and suffered her to take so uncontrolled a liberty 
that all her lifetime after, she was incapable of bearing restraint, but, 
on every slight contradiction flew out into the wildest excesses of passion 
and fury. When but a child, on a very slight difference at home, she 
must needs go out 'prentice, and was accordingly put to a mantua-maker, 
who having known her throughout her infancy, fatally treated her with 
the same indulgence and tenderness. She continued with her about two 
years, and then, on a few warm words happening, went away from so good 
a mistress, and came home again to her mother, who by that time had 
set up a brandy shop. 

On Miss Barbara's return, a maid had to be taken, for she was much 
too good to do the work of the house. The servant had not been there 
long before they quarrelled, the mother taking the wench's part. Away 
went the young woman, but matters being made up and the old mother 
keeping an alehouse in Cripplegate parish, she once more went to live 
with her. This reconciliation lasted longer, but was more fatal to 
Barbara than her late falling out. 

One day, it seems, she took into her head to go and see the prisoners 
die at Tyburn, but her mother meeting her at the door, told her that 
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there was too much business for her to do at home, and that she should 
not go. Harsh words ensuing on this, her mother at last struck her, 
and said she should be her death. However, Barbara went, and 
the man who attended her to Tyburn, brought her afterwards to 
a house by St. Giles's Pound1 where after relating the difference 
between herself and her mother, she vowed she would never return 
any more home. In this resolution she was encouraged, and soon 
after was acquainted with the secrets of the house, and appointed to 
go out with their false money, in order to vend, or utter i t ; which 
trade, as it freed her from all restraint, she was at first mightily 
pleased with. But being soon discovered she was committed to 
Newgate, convicted and fined. 

About this time she first became acquainted with Mrs. Miles, who 
afterwards betrayed her, and upon this occasion was, it seems, so kind 
as to advance some money for her. On the affair for which she died, 
the evidence could have hardly done without Miles's assistance, which 
so enraged poor Barbara that even to the instant of death, she could 
hardly prevail with herself to forgive her, and never spoke of her without 
a kind of heat, very improper and unbecoming in a person in her 
distressful state. 

The punishment ordained by our laws for treasons committed by 
women, whether high or petty, is burning alive.2 This, though pro-
nounced upon her by the judge, she could never be brought to believe 
would be executed, but while she lay under sentence, she endeavoured 
to put off the thoughts of the fatal day as much as she could, always 
asserting that she thought the crime no sin, for which she was condemned. 
It seems her mother died at Tyburn before midsummer, and this poor 
wretch would often say that she little thought she should so soon follow 
her, when she attended her to death, averring also that she suffered 
unjustly. As for this poor woman, her temper was exceedingly unhappy, 
and as it had made her uneasy and miserable all her life, so at her death 
it occasioned her to be impatient, and to behave inconsistently. For 
which, sometimes, she would apologise, by saying that though it was 
not in her power to put on grave looks, yet her heart was as truly affected 
as theirs who gave greater outward signs of contrition; a manner of 

1 This was at the corner of Tottenham Court Road and Oxford Street. It was an 
old London landmark, from which distances were measured as from the Standard in 
Cornhill. It was demolished in 1765. 

2 In practice, criminals were strangled before being burned. The last case in which 
this penalty was inflicted was in 1789; it was abolished the following year. 

3 
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speaking usually taken up by those who would be thought to think 
seriously in the midst of outward gaiety, and of whose sincerity in cases 
like these, He only can judge who is acquainted with the secrets of all 
hearts and who, as He is not to be deceived, so His penetration is utterly 
unknown to us, who are confined to appearances and the exterior marks 
of things. 

She lost all her boldness at the near approach of death and seemed 
excessively surprised and concerned at the apprehension of the flames. 
When she went out to die, she owned her crime more fully than she had 
ever done. She said she had learnt to coin of a man and woman who 
had now left off and lived very honestly, wherefore she said she would 
not discover them. At the very stake she complained how hard she found 
it to forgive Miles, who had been her accomplice and then betrayed 
her, adding that though she saw faggots and brushes ready to be lighted 
and to consume her, yet she would not receive life at the expense of 
another's blood. She averred there were great numbers of London who 
followed the same trade of coining, and earnestly wished they might take 
warning by her death. At the instant of suffering, she appeared to have 
reassumed all her resolution, for which she had, indeed, sufficient occasion, 
when to the lamentable death by burning was added the usual noise and 
clamour of the mob, who also threw stones and dirt, which beat her down 
and wounded her. However, she forgave them cheerfully, prayed with 
much earnestness and ended her life the same day as the last mentioned 
malefactor, Perkins, aged about twenty-four years. 

WALTER KENNEDY, a Pirate 

PIRACY was anciently in this kingdom considered as a petty treason 
at Common Law ; but the multitude of treasons, or to speak more 

properly of offences construed into treason, becoming a very great 
grievance to the subject, this with many others was left out in the famous 
Statute of the 25th Edward the Third, for limiting what thenceforth 
should be deemed treason. From that time piracy was regarded in 
England only as a crime against the Civil Law, by which it was always 
capital; but there being some circumstances very troublesome, as to the 
proofs therein required for conviction, by a statute in the latter end of 
the reign of Henry the Eighth it was provided that this offence should 
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be tried by commissioners appointed by the king, consisting of the 
admiral and certain of his officers, with such other persons as the reigning 
prince should think fit, after the common course of the laws of this realm 
for felonies and robberies committed on land, in which slate it hath 
continued with very small alterations to this day. 

Offenders of this kind are now tried at the Sessions-house in the 
Old Bailey, before the judge of the Court of Admiralty, assisted by 
certain other judges of the Common Law by virtue of such a commission 
as is before mentioned, the silver oar (a peculiar ensign of authority 
belonging to the Court of Admiralty) lying on the table. As pirates are 
not very often apprehended in Britain, so particular notice is always given 
when a Court like this, called an Admiralty Sessions, is to be held, the 
prisoners until that time remaining in the Marshalsea, the proper prison 
of this Court. 

On the 26th of July, 1721, at such a sessions, Walter Kennedy and 
John Bradshaw were tried for piracies committed on the high seas, and 
both of them convicted. This Walter Kennedy was born at a place 
called Pelican Stairs in Wapping. His father was an anchor-smith, 
a man of good reputation, who gave his son Walter the best education 
he was able ; and while a lad he was very tractable, and had no other 
apparent ill quality than that of a too aspiring temper. When he was 
grown up big enough to have gone out to a trade, his father bound him 
apprentice to himself, but died before his son was out of his time. 
Leaving his father's effects in the possession of his mother and brothers, 
Walter then followed his own roving inclinations and went to sea. He 
served for a considerable time on board a man-of-war, in the reign of 
her late Majesty Queen Anne, in the war then carried on against France ; 
during which time he often had occasion to hear of the exploits of the 
pirates, both in the East and West Indies, and of their having got several 
islands into their possession, wherein they were settled, and in which they 
exercised a sovereign power. 

These tales had wonderful effect on Walter's disposition, and created 
in him a secret ambition of making a figure in the same way. He became 
more than ordinarily attentive whenever stories of that sort were told, 
and sought every opportunity of putting his fellow sailors upon such 
relations. Men of that profession have usually good memories with 
respect, at least, to such matters, and Kennedy, therefore, without much 
difficulty became acquainted with the principal expeditions of these 
maritime desperadoes, from the time of Sir Henry Morgan's commanding 
the Buccaneers in America, to Captain Avery's more modern exploits 



36 LIVES OF T H E CRIMINALS 

at Madagascar1; his fancy insinuating to him continually that he might 
be able to make as great a figure as any of these thievish heroes, whenever 
a proper opportunity offered. 

It happened that he was sent with Captain Woodes Rogers,2 now 
Governor of Providence [Bahama Islands], when that gentleman was 
first sent to recover that island by reducing the pirates, who then had it 
in possession. At the time of the captain's arrival these people had 
fortified themselves in several places, and with all the care they were 
able, had provided both for their safety and subsistence. 

It happened that some time before, they had taken a ship, on board 
of which they found a considerable quantity of the richest brocades, for 
which having no other occasion, they tore them up, and tying them between 
the horns of their goats, made use of them to distinguish between the 
herds that belonged to one settlement and those that belonged to another, 
and sight of this, notwithstanding the miserable condition which in other 
respects these wretches were in, mightily excited the inclination Kennedy 
had to following their occupation. 

Captain Rogers having signified to the chiefs of them the offers he 
had to make of free grace and pardon, the greater number of them came 
in and submitted very readily. Those who were determined to continue 
the same dissolute kind of life, provided with all the secrecy imaginable 
for their safety, and when practicable took their flight out of the island. 
The captain being made Governor, fitted out two sloops for trade, and 
having given proper directions to their commanders, manned them out 
of his own sailors with some of these reformed pirates intermixed. 
Kennedy went out on one of these vessels, in which he had not long been 
at sea before he joined in a conspiracy some of the rest had formed of 
seizing the vessel, putting those to death who refused to come into their 
measures, and then to go, as the sailors phrase it, " upon the account", 
that is in plain English, commence pirates. 

This villainous design succeeded according to their wish. They 
emptied the other vessel of whatever they thought might be of use, and 

1 Avery was one of the best known pirates of his time and many legendary tales were 
told of his wonderful wealth, his capturing and marrying the daughter of the Great Mogul. 
and his setting up a kingdom in Madagascar. He was even the hero of a popular play— 
The Successful Pirate, produced at Drury Lane in 1712. The true story of his life. and how 
he died in want. is related at length in Captain Charles Johnson's History of the Pirates, 
edited by me, and published in the same edition as the present volume. 

2 Woodes Rogers (d. 1732) sailed on Dampier's voyages and made a large sum of 
money which he devoted to buying the Bahama Islands from the proprietors on a twenty-one 
years' lease. He was made governor. but found himself unable to cope with the pirates 
and Spaniards who infested the islands, and went back to England in 1721» He returned 
as governor in 1728, and remained there until his death. 
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then turned her adrift, as being a heavy sailer, and consequently unfit 
for their purpose. A few days after their entering on this new course 
of life, they made themselves masters of two pretty large ships, having 
fitted which for their purpose, they now grew strong enough to execute 
any project that in their present circumstances they were capable of 
forming. Thus Kennedy was now got in to that unhappy state of living 
which from a false notion of things he had framed so fair an idea of and 
was so desirous to engage in. 

Kennedy took a particular delight in relating what happened to him in 
these expeditions, even after they had brought him to misery and confine-
ment. The account he gave of that form of rule which these wretches 
set up, in imitation of the legal government, and of those regulations 
there made to supply the place of moral honesty was in substance this. 

They chose a captain from amongst themselves, who in effect held 
little more than that title, excepting in an engagement, when he commanded 
absolutely and without control. Most of them having suffered formerly 
from the ill-treatment of their officers, provided carefully against any such 
evil, now they had the choice in themselves. By their orders they 
provided especially against any quarrels which might happen among 
themselves, and appointed certain punishments for anything that 
tended that way; for the due execution thereof they constituted other 
officers besides the captain, so very industrious were they to avoid putting 
too much power into the hands of one man. The rest of their agreement 
consisted chiefly in relation to the manner of dividing the cargo of such 
prises as they should happen to take, and though they had broken through 
all laws divine and human, yet they imposed an oath to be taken for the 
due observance of these, so inconsistent a thing is vice, and so strong 
the principles imbibed from education. 

The life they led at sea was rendered equally unhappy from fear and 
hardship, they never seeing any vessel which reduced them not to the 
necessity of fighting, and often filled them with apprehensions of being 
overcome. Whatever they took in their several prizes could afford them 
no other pleasure but downright drunkenness on board, and except for 
two or three islands there were no other places where they were permitted 
to come on shore, for nowadays it was become exceedingly dangerous to 
land, either at Jamaica, Barbadoes, or on the islands of the Bermudas. 
In this condition they were when they came to a resolution of choosing 
one Davis1 as captain, and going under his command to the coast of Brazil. 

1 This was Howel Davis, whose adventures are related at length in Johnson's History 
of the Pirates, chap. ix. 
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This design they put in execution, being chiefly tempted with the 
hopes of surprising some vessel of the homeward bound Portuguese 
fleet, by which they hoped to be made rich at once, and no longer be 
obliged to lead a life so full of danger. Accordingly they fell in with 
twenty sail of those ships and were in the utmost danger of being taken 
and treated as they deserved. However, on this occasion their captain 
behaved very prudently, and taking the advantage of one of those vessels 
being separated from the rest, they boarded her in the night without 
firing a gun. They forced the captain, when they had him in one of their 
own ships, to discover which of the fleet was the most richly laden, which 
he having done through fear, they impudently attacked her, and were 
very near becoming masters of her, though they were surrounded by the 
Portuguese ships, from whence they at last escaped, not so much by 
the swiftness of their own sailing, as by the cowardice of the enemy. 
In this attempt, though they miscarried as to the prize they had proposed, 
yet they accounted themselves very fortunate in having thus escaped 
from so dangerous an adventure. 

Being some time after this in great want of water, Davis at the head 
of about fifty of his men, very well armed, made a descent in order to 
fill their casks, though the Portuguese governor of the port near which 
they landed easily discovered them to be pirates; but not thinking 
himself in a condition strong enough to attack them, he thought fit to 
dissemble that knowledge. 

Davis and his men were no sooner returned on board than they 
received a message by a boat from shore, that the Governor would think 
himself highly honoured if the captain and as many as he pleased of his 
ship's company would accept of an entertainment the next day at the 
castle where he resided. Their commander, who had hitherto behaved 
himself like a man of conduct, suffered his vanity to overcome him so 
far as to accept of the proposal, and the next morning with ten of his 
sailors, all dressed in their best clothes, went on shore to this collation. 
But before they had reached half way, they were set upon by a party of 
Indians who lay in ambuscade, and with one flight of their poisoned 
arrows laid them all upon the ground, except Kennedy and another, 
who escaped to the top of a mountain, from whence they leaped into the 
sea, and were with much difficulty taken up by a boat which their 
companions sent to relieve them. 

After this they grew tired of the coast of Brazil. However, in their 
return to the West Indies they took some very considerable prizes, upon 
which they resolved unanimously to return home, in order, as they 
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flattered themselves, to enjoy their riches. The captain who then 
commanded them was an Irishman, who endeavoured to bring the ship 
into Ireland, on the north coast of which a storm arising, the vessel was 
carried into Scotland and there wrecked. At that time Kennedy had a 
considerable quantity of gold, which he either squandered away, or had 
stolen from him in the Highlands. He afterwards went over into Ireland, 
where being in a low and poor condition he shipped himself at length for 
England, and came up to London. He had not been long in town before 
he was observed by some whose vessel had been taken by the crew with 
whom he sailed. They caused him to be apprehended, and after lying 
a considerable time in prison, he was, as I have said before, tried and 
convicted. 

After sentence, he showed much less concern for life than is usual for 
persons in that condition. He was so much tired with the miseries and 
misfortune which for some years before he had endured, that death 
appeared to him a thing rather desirable than frightful. When the 
reprieve came for Bradshaw, who was condemned with him, he expressed 
great satisfaction, at the same time saying that he was better pleased than 
if he himself had received mercy. For, continued he, should I be 
banished into America as he is, His highly probable I might be tempted to 
my old way of life, and so instead of reforming, add to the number of my sins. 

He continued in these sentiments till the time of his death, when, 
as he went through Cheapside to his execution, the silver oar being 
carried before him as is usual, he turned about to a person who sat by him 
i n t h e c a r t , a n d s a i d , Though it is a common thing for us when at sea to 
acquire vast quantities both of that metal which goes before me, and of gold, 
yet such is the justice of Providence that few or none of us preserve enough 
to maintain us ; but as you see in me, when we go to death, we have not 
wherewith to purchase a coffin to bury us. H e d i e d a t E x e c u t i o n D o c k , 
t h e 21st o f J u l y , 1 7 2 1 , b e i n g t h e n a b o u t t w e n t y - s i x y e a r s o f a g e . 

The Life of MATTHEW CLARK, a Footpad and Murderer 

PERHAPS there is nothing to which we may more justly attribute 
those numerous executions which so disgrace our country, than 

the false notions which the meaner sort, especially, imbibe in their youth 
as to love and women. This unhappy person, Matthew Clark, of whom 

1 The History of the Pirates gives the date as 19th of July. This book gives an 
interesting account of Kennedy, pp. 178-81. 
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we are now to speak, was a most remarkable instance of the truth of this 
observation. He was born at St. Albans, of parents in but mean 
circumstances, who thought they had provided very well for their son 
when they had procured his admission into the family of a neighbouring 
gentleman, equally distinguished by the greatness of his merit and 
fortune. 

In this place, certainly, had Matthew been inclined in any degree 
to good, he might have acquired from the favour of his master all the 
advantages, even of a liberal education; but proving an incorrigible, 
lazy and undutiful servant, the gentleman in whose service he was, after 
bearing with him a long time, turned him out of his family. He then 
went to plough and cart, and such other country work, but though he 
had been bred to this and was never in any state from which he could 
reasonably hope better, yet was he so restless and uneasy at those 
hardships which he fancied were put upon him, that he chose rather to 
rob than to labour; and leaving the farmer in whose service he was, 
used to skulk about Bushey Heath, and watch all opportunities to rob 
passengers. 

Matthew was a perfect composition of all the vices that enter into 
low life. He was idle, inclined to drunkenness, cruel and a coward; 
nor would he have had spirit enough to attack anybody on the road had 
it not been to supply him with money for merry meetings and dancing 
bouts, to which he was carried by his prevailing passion for loose women. 
And these expeditions keeping him continually bare, robbing and 
junketting, desire of pleasure and fear of the gallows were the whole round 
of both his actions and his thoughts. 

At last the matrimonial maggot bit his brain, and after a short 
courtship, he prevailed on a young girl in the neighbourhood to go up 
with him to London, in order to their marriage. When they were there, 
finding his stock reduced so low that he had not even money to purchase 
the wedding ring, he pretended that a legacy of fifteen pounds was just 
left him in the country, and with a thousand promises of a quick return, 
set out from London to fetch it. When he left the town, full of uneasy 
thoughts, he travelled towards Neasden and Willesden Green, where 
formerly he had lived. He intended to have lurked there till he had 
an opportunity of robbing as many persons as to make up fifteen, pounds 
from their effects. In pursuance of this resolution, he designed in 
himself to attack every passenger he saw, but whenever it came to the 
push, the natural cowardice of his temper prevailed and his heart 
failed him. 
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MATTHEW CLARK CUTTING THE THROAT OF SARAH GOLDINGTON 

(From the Annals of Newgate) 
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While he loitered about there, the mailer of an alehouse hard by 
took notice of him and asked him how he came to idle about in haytime, 
when there was so much work, offering at the same time to hire him 
for a servant. Upon this discourse Clark immediately recollected that 
all the persons belonging to this man's house must be out haymaking, 
except the maid, who served his liquors and waited upon guests. As 
soon, therefore, as he had parted from the master and saw he was gone 
into the fields, he turned back and went into his house, where renewing 
his former acquaintance with the maid, who as he had guessed, was there 
alone, and to whom he formerly had been a sweetheart, he sat near an 
hour drinking and talking in that jocose manner which is usual between 
people of their condition in the country. But in the midst of all his 
expressions of affection, he mediated how to rob the house, his timorous 
disposition supposing a thousand dangers from the knowledge the 
maid had of him. 

He resolved, in order absolutely to secure himself, to murder her out 
of the way; upon which, having secretly drawn his knife out of his sheath, 
and hiding it under his coat, he kissed her, designing at the same time to 
dispatch her ; but his heart failed him the first time. However, getting 
up and kissing her a second time, he darted it into her windpipe ; but its 
edge being very dull, the poor creature made a shift to mutter his name, 
and endeavoured to scramble after him. Upon which he returned, and 
with the utmost inhumanity cut her neck to the bone quite round ; after 
which he robbed the house of some silver, but being confounded and 
astonished did not carry off much. 

He went directly into the London Road, and came as far as Tyburn, 
the sight of which filled him with so much terror that he was not able to 
pick up courage enough to go by it. Returning back into the road again, 
he met a waggon, which, in hopes of preventing all suspicion, he under-
took to drive up to town (the man who drove it having hurt his leg). 
But he had not gone far before the persons who were in pursuit of the 
murderer of Sarah Goldington (the maid before mentioned) came up 
with him, and enquired whether he had seen anybody pass by his 
waggon who looked suspicious, or was likely to have committed the fact. 
This enquiry put him into so much confusion that he was scarce able to 
make an answer, which occasioned their looking at him more narrowly 
and thereby discovering the sleeve of his shirt to be all bloody. At 
first he affirmed with great confidence that a soldier meeting him upon 
the road had insulted him, and that in fighting with him he had made 
the soldier's mouth bleed, which had so stained his shirt. But in a little 
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time perceiving this excuse would not prevail, but that they were resolved 
to carry him back, he fell into a violent agony and confessed the fact. 

At the next sessions at the Old Bailey he was convicted, and after 
receiving sentence of death, endeavoured all he could to comfort and 
compose himself during the time he lay under condemnation • His 
father, who was a very honest industrious man came to see him, and after 
he was gone Matthew spoke with great concern of an expression which 
his father had made use of, viz., That if he had been to die for any other 
offence, he would have made all the interest and friends he could to have; 
served for his life, but that the murder he had committed was so cruel,. 
that he thought that nothing could atone for it but his blood. The 
inhumanity and cruel circumstances of it did indeed in some degree 
affect this malefactor himself, but he seemed much more disturbed with 
the apprehension of being hanged in chains, a thing which from the 
weakness of vulgar minds terrifies more than death itself, and the use 
of which I confess I do not see, since it serves only to render the poor 
wretches uneasy in their last moments, and instead of making suitable-
impressions on the minds of the spectators, affords a pretence for servants 
and other young persons to idle away their time in going to see the body 
so exposed on a gibbet. 

At the place of execution, Clark was extremely careful to inform the. 
people that he was so far from having any malice against the woman 
whom he murdered that he really had a love for her. A report, too, 
of his having designed to sell the young girl he had brought out of the-
country into Virginia had weight enough with him to occasion his solemn 
denying of it at the tree, though he acknowledged at the same time that 
he had resolved to leave her. He declared also, to prevent any aspersions 
on some young men who had been his companions, that no person was 
ever present with, or privy to any of the robberies he had committed;, 
and having thus far discharged his conscience, he suffered on the 28th 
of July, 1721, in the twenty-fourth year of his age. 

The Life of JOHN WINSHIP, Highwayman and Footpad 

THAT idleness in which youths are suffered to live in this kingdom 
till they are grown to that size at which they are usually put 

apprentice (a space of time in which they are much better employed, 
in many other countries of Europe) too often creates an inaptitude to 



JOHN WINSHIP 43 
work and allows them opportunity of entering into paths which have a 
fatal termination. 

John Winship, of whom we are now to treat, was born of parents in 
tolerable circumstances in the parish of St. Paul's, Covent Garden. 
They gave him an education rather superior to his condition. and treated 
him with an indulgence by which his future life became unhappy. At 
about fourteen. they placed him as an apprentice with a carpenter. to 
which trade he himself had a liking. His master used him as well as he 
could have expected or wished. yet that inclination to idleness and 
loitering which he had contracted while a boy. made him incapable of 
pursuing his business with tolerable application. The particular accident 
by which he was determined to leave it shall be the next point in our 
relation. 

It happened that returning one day from work. he took notice of a 
young woman standing at a door in a street not far distant from that in 
which his master lived. He was then about seventeen, and imagining 
love to be a very fine thing. thought fit, without further enquiry, to 
make this young woman the object of his affection. The next evening 
he took occasion to speak to her, and this acquaintance soon improving 
into frequent appointments, naturally led Winship into much greater 
expenses than he was able to support. This had two consequences 
equally fatal to this unhappy young man, for in the first place he left his 
master and his trade, and took to driving of coaches and like methods, 
to get his bread ; but all the ways he could think of, proving unable to 
supply his expenses, he went next upon the road, and raised daily 
contributions in as illegal a manner as they were spent at night, in all the 
excesses of vice. 

It is impossible to give either a particular or exact account of the 
robberies he committed, because he was always very reserved, even after 
conviction, in speaking as to these points. 

However, he is said to have been concerned in robbing a Frenchman 
of quality in the road to Hampstead, who in a two-horsed chaise, with 
the coachman on his box, was attacked in the dusk of the evening by 
three highwaymen. They exchanged several pistols and continued 
the fight, till, the ammunition on both sides being exhausted, the foreigner 
prepared to defend himself with his sword. The rogues were almost 
out of all hopes of obtaining their booty, when one of them getting behind 
the chaise secretly cut a square hole in its back, and putting in both his 
arms, seized the gentleman so strongly about the shoulders that his 
companions had an opportunity of closing in with him, disarming him of 
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his sword, rifling and taking a hundred and twenty pistoles. Not content 
with this they ripped the lace off his clothes, and took from the coachmen 
all the money he had about him. 

Winship had been concerned in divers gangs, and being a fellow of 
uncommon agility of body, was mighty well received and much caressed 
by them, as was also another companion of his, whom they called 
Clean-Limbed Tom, whose true name was never known, being killed 
in a duel at Kilkenny in Ireland. This last mentioned person had been 
bred with an apothecary, and sometimes travelled the country in the high 
capacity of a quack doctor, at others, in the more humble station of a 
merry-andrew. Travelling once down into the west, with a little chest 
of medicines which he intended to dispose of in this matter at West Chester, 
at an inn about twenty miles short of that city he overtook a London 
wholesale dealer, who had been that way collecting debts. Tom made 
a shift to get into his company overnight, and diverted him so much 
with his facetious conversation that he invited him to breakfast with him 
the next morning. Tom took occasion to put a strong purge into the 
ale and toast which the Londoner was drinking, he himself pretending 
never to take anything in the morning but a glass of wine and bitters. 
When the stranger got on horseback, Tom offered to accompany him, 
For, s a y s h e , I can  easily walk as fast as your horse will trot. T h e y h a d 
not got above two miles before, at the entrance of a common, the physic 
began to work. The tradesman alighting to untruss a point, Tom 
leaped at once into his saddle, and galloped off both with his horse and 
portmanteau. He baited an hour at a small village three miles beyond 
Chester, having avoided passing through that city, then continued his 
journey to Port Patrick, from whence he crossed to Dublin with about 
four score pounds in ready money, a gold watch, which was put up in a 
corner of a cloak bag, linen, and other things to a considerable value 
besides. 

But to return to Winship. His robberies were so numerous that he 
began to be very well known and much sought after by those who make 
it their business to bring men to justice for rewards. There is some 
reason to believe that he had been once condemned and received mercy. 
However, on the 25th of May, 1721, he stopped one Mr. Lowther in his 
chariot, between Pancras Church and the Halfway House, and robbed 
him of his silver watch and a purse of ten guineas ; for which robbery 
being quickly after apprehended, he was convicted at the Old Bailey, 
on the evidence of the prosecutor and the voluntary information of one 
of his companions. 



JOHN MEFF 45 

While he lay under sentence, he could not help expressing a great 
impatience at the miserable condition to which his follies had reduced 
him, and at the same time to show the most earnest desire of life, though 
it were upon the terms of transportation for the whole continuance of 
i t ; though he frequently declared it did not arise so much from a 
willingness in himself to continue in this world, as at the grief he felt 
for the misfortunes of his aged mother, who was ready to run distracted 
at her son's unhappy fate. 

As he was a very personable young man strangers, especially at chapel, 
took particular notice of him, and were continually inquiring of his 
adventures ; but Winship not only constantly refused to give them any 
satisfaction, but declared also to the Ordinary that he did not think 
himself obliged to make any discoveries which might affect the lives of 
others, showing also an extraordinary uneasiness whenever such questions 
were put to him. When he was asked, by the direction of a person of 
some rank, whether he did not rob a person dressed in such a manner 
in a chaise as he was watering his horse before the church door, during 
the time of Divine service, Winship replied, he supposed the crime did 
not consist in the time or place, and as to whether he was guilty of it or 
no, he would tell nothing. 

In other respects he appeared penitent and devout, suffering at 
Tyburn at the same time with the afore-mentioned Matthew Clark, 
in the twenty-second year of his age, leaving behind him a wife, who 
died afterwards with grief for his execution • 

The Life of JOHN MEFF, alias MERTH, a Housebreaker and a 
Highwayman 

THE rigid execution of felons who return from transportation has 
been found so necessary that few or none who have been tried 

for such illegal returning have escaped, though 'tis very hard to convince 
those who suffer for that offence that there is any real crime in their 
evading their sentence. It was this which brought John Meff, alias 
Merth, of whom we are now to speak, to an ignominious death, after he 
had once before escaped it in a very extraordinary manner, as in the 
process of his story shall be related. 

This unhappy man was born in London of French parents, who 
retired into England for the sake of their religion, when Louis XIV 
began his furious persecution against the Protectants in his dominions. 
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This John Meff was educated with great care, especially as to the 
principles of religion, by a father who had very just notions of that faith 
for which in banishment he suffered. When his son John grew up, 
he put him out apprentice to a weaver, whom he served with great 
fidelity, and after he came out of his time, married ; but finding himself 
incapable to maintain his family by his labour, he unfortunately addicted 
himself to ill-courses. In this he was yet more unlucky, for having 
almost at his first setting out broke open a house, he was discovered, 
apprehended, tried, convicted, and put in the cart, in order to go to 
execution within the fortnight; but the hangman being arrested as he 
was going to Tyburn, he and the rest who were to have suffered with 
him were transported through the clemency of the Government. 

On this narrow escape from death, Meff was full of many penitent 
resolutions, and determined with himself to follow for the future an 
honest course of life, however hard and laborious, as persons are generally 
inclined to believe all works in the plantations are. Yet no sooner was 
he at liberty (that is, on board the transport vessel, where he found means 
to make the master his friend) than much of these honest intentions were 
dissolved and laid aside, to which perhaps the behaviour of his companions 
and of the seamen on board the ship, did not a little contribute. At 
first their passage was easy, the wind fair and prosperous. They began 
to comfort one another with the hopes of living easily in the Plantations, 
greedily enquiring of the seamen how persons in their unhappy condition 
were treated by their masters, and whether all the terrible relations they 
had had in England were really facts, or invented only to terrify those 
who were to undergo that punishment. 

But while these unhappy persons were thus amusing themselves 
a new and unlooked for misfortune fell upon them, for in the height 
of Bermuda they were surprised by two pirate sloops, who though they 
found no considerable booty on board, were very well satisfied by the 
great addition they made to their force, from most of those felons joining 
with them in their piratical undertakings. Meff, however, and eight 
others, absolutely refused to sign the paper which contained the pirate's 
engagement and articles for better pursuing their designs. These nine 
were, according to the barbarous practice of those kind of people, 
marooned, that is, set on shore on an uninhabited island. According 
to the custom of the people in such distress, they were obliged to rub 
two dry sticks together till they took fire, and with great difficulty 
gathered as many other sticks as made a fire large enough to yield them 
some relief from the inclemency of the weather. They caught some 



JOHN MEFF 47 
fowls with springes made of an old horsehair wig, which were very tough 
and of a fishy taste, but after three or four days, they became acquainted 
with the springes and were never afterwards to be taken by that means. 
Their next resource for food was an animal which burrowed in the 
ground like our rabbits, but the flesh of these proving unwholesome, 
threw them into such dangerous fluxes that five out of the nine were 
scarce able to go. They were then forced to take up with such fish as 
they were able to catch, and even these were not only very rank and 
unpleasant, but very small also, and no great plenty of them either. 

At last, when they almost despaired of ever getting off that inhospitable 
island, they espied early one morning an Indian canoe come on shore 
with seven persons. They hid themselves behind the rocks as carefully 
as they could, and the Indians being gone up into the heart of the island, 
they went down and finding much salt provisions in the boat, they trusted 
themselves to the mercy of the waves. 

By the providence of God they were driven in two days into an 
English settlement, where Meff, instead of betaking himself to any 
settled course, resolved to turn sailor, and in that capacity made several 
voyages, not only to Barbadoes, Jamaica, and the rest of the British 
Islands, but also to New England, Virginia, South Carolina, and other 
plantations. On the main, there is no doubt but he led a life of no great 
satisfaction in this occupation, which probably was the reason he resolved 
to return home to England at all hazards. He did so, and had hardly 
been a month in this kingdom before he fell to his old practices, in which 
he was attended with the same ill-fortune as formerly; that is to say, 
he was apprehended for one of his first acts, and committed to Newgate. 
Out of this prison he escaped by the assistance of a certain bricklayer, 
and went down to Hatfield in Hertfordshire to remain in hiding, but as 
he affirmed and was generally believed, being betrayed by the same 
bricklayer, he was retaken, conveyed again to Newgate and confined 
with the utmost severity. 

At his trial there arose a doubt whether the fact he had committed 
was not pardoned by the Act of Indemnity then lately granted. How-
ever, the record of his former conviction being produced, the Court 
ordered he should be indicted for returning without lawful cause, on 
which indictment he was convicted upon full proof, condemned and 
shortly after ordered for execution. 

During the space he lay under sentence he expressed much penitence 
for his former ill-spent life, and together with James Reading, who was 
in the same unhappy state with himself, read and prayed with the rest 


