. Mr. 8berif- Have. ou any ﬁnna to fay by way of-Confeflion, or
Ecplalo.f the Fadt for which ye came hither ro Suffer ?
. Sir##. Parkyns. What I thisk ficto fay, is contamed in that Paper.

IMriSheriff. If you defire ‘'more time, you mgy -have. u:, you ﬂm}l
E:a,vc yaur liberty. "
.ThenSir J. Friexd held a:Paper up
- Mr. 8hersff. What do:you fay, Sir fobn ?
Sir. 7. Friend. Sir, -Here is a Paper; 1 defire it may be Printed ; for
;-E.came here to Die, and not-to maﬁe a Speech ; butto Die, and to
Reiign my.{clf to God .and I defireit may be Pr sinted for all People to
.-feeit. And I bave no more to fay, bga to Begof God to receive my
Soul ; IRefign my Soul to him.
l Mr Skeriff. The Eord have Mercy upon you. .
R - ‘Sir* . Friend. 1'hope the Lord will have Mercy on me.,
Wl " Mr. Sheriff. Sir John, If you defire any more time, -you thall have"'
] - it, we will wait on-you with grear willingnefs.
L Sir . Friend..X thank you Sir: Mr, Sheriff, Tdefire theCart may not
o : - he too hafty to.go away, till we give a Sign.
v | " Mr: Skeriff. You fhallhave your own time ; take your time, com- §
iR municate your ewn Sign, and the Cart fhall not go before. B
- ' “Then the Ropes were tyed about them.
Sir . Friend. 1 haveno Animolity againftany Man; Ifreely Forgwe-
all,.and Lhope Ged, for Chrift’s fake, will Forglve Me.
' “Then their’ Caps wereputon. B

Sir ¥. Friend. My Saviour had a Crown of Thorns for .me; tbc'j E
: T.ogd receive my Soul ; the Lord have Mercy-upon-me. . "

Then the Executioner ask’d them both forgwcnefé, and theyanfwered," B
. We freely Forgive you. :

3 ‘ Sir F. Friend. Will not the things Iyein my way ¢ :
e |0 Executioner. 1 will remove them. If you pleafe, -tell me when i
.- mmaypullyour Capsover your Eyes. .

% - Prifapers. When you will. e ‘

Sir W. Parkyns. 'The Lord receive mySpmt. Execunoner Had 1 F
- befthdld up my Legs, or ftand in the Cart, -“when it goes-away-? Ok

Executioner. Ttis beft to ftand, Sir,  Lthigk, -

Sir W. Parkyns.. But then my Feet will hatig inthe Care.

. Exccationer. If you p.eafe, nge me‘l*io?icc when you will have the

Cart’ go away.

Sit J. Friend. Stretch forth thy Arms, ~0 Lord and receive my Soul!
o - O Lord, for thy Son’s fake, receive mycSeuP and carry. it into Heaven,
R isbeﬁ:ech ‘thee.” Executioner, when we kfoék, go away. 4

Lo And aftera few Ejaculations they gavc" tﬁé S;gn, and the Cart drew - §

} . R 4

Wil AWaY.o. oG

. - They both of tbem gave Moncy to. the Exemttoner, -and havmg Hung
R RURTE :above ha!f an’ Hour,- being-a ‘confiderable tim¢ after they were

‘ Dead th ey W Were “cut down and @artcred ‘.ccordmg to the ,
Qentence. ‘
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* 0 N D O N Pnnted for G{zcbard Ba!dwm near Ihe O\forc
Sy ; "L Aeims in Wardick-Lane. - (1696,




