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SENTENCE OF DEATH. 113

you entered into the conspiracy, with cool and determined
calculation to deprive two human beings of their lives, and
1t was done. :

You, Charles Gibbs, have said that you are not guilty of
the murder of Roberts; but were you not there, strongly
nstigating the murderers on, and without stretching out a
hand to save him ?—It is murder as much to stand by and
encourage the deed, as to stab with a knife, strike with a
hatchet, or shoot with a pistol. Itis not only murder in
law, but in your own feelings and in your own conscience.
Notwithstanding all this, I cannot believe that your feel-
ings are so callous, so wholly callous, that your own minds
do not melt when you look back upon the unprovoked
deeds of yourselves, and those confederated with you.

You are American citizens—this country affords means
of instruction to all: your appearance and your remarks
have added evidence that you are more than ordinarily in-
telligent ; that your education has enabled you to partici-
pate in the advantages of information open to all classes.
The Court will believe that when you were young you
looked with strong aversion on the course of life of the
wicked. In early life, in boyhood, when you heard of the
conduct of men, who engaged in r bbery—nay more,
when you heard of cold blooded murder—how you must
have shrunk from the recital. Yet now, after having par-
ticipated in the advantages of education, after having ar-
rived at full maturity, you stand here as robbers and mur-
derers.

It is a perilous employment of life that you have follow-
ed; in this way of life the most enormous erimes that man
can commit, are MUrRDER and piracy. With what detesta-
tion would you in early life have looked upon the man who
would have raised his hand against his officer, or have
committed piracy! yet now you both stand here murder-
ers and pirates, tried and found guilty—you Wansley of
thie murder of your Captain, and you, Gibbs, of the mur-
der of your Mate. The evidence has convicted you of ri-
sing in mutiny against the master of the vessel, for that
alone, the law is pEATH '—0f murder and robbery on the
high seas, for that crime, the law adjudges peaTH—Of
destroying the vessel and embezzling the cargo, even for

10%*

£ ]




114 THE LIFE OF CHARLES GIBBS.

scutthing and burning the vescel alone, the law is pEaTH ;
vet of ull these the evidence has convicted you, and it only
T'c.-i.a.;ﬁx'z-A' now for the Court to pass the sentence of the ]xm

It is, that you, Thomas J. Wansley and Charles Gibbs be
talken hence to the place of confinement, there to remain
in ciose custody, that thence you be taken to the place of
execution, and on the 22d _-\]'ur"i next, between the hours

10 and 4 o’clock, you be both publicly hanged by the

cek until you are pran—and that your bodies be given to
the College of Physicians and Surgeons for dissection.

The Court t added, that the only thing discretionary with
i'., was the time of e \f cution ; 1t m i“]u have ordered that
you should instantly have been taken from the stand to the

affold, but the sentence has been deferred to as distant a
period as prudent—six weeks. But this time has not been
granted for t Fn-— purpose of giving you any hope for pardon
or eommutation of the sentence ;—just as sure as you live
tdl the twenty-second of April, as surely you will suffer
death—therefore indulge not a hope that this sentence will

changed ! :

The Court then spoke of the terror i1'1 all men of death !

-how they cling to life whether in youth, manhood or old
are. What an awful thing it 1s to die ! how in the perils
of the sea, when rocks or storms Lhw-mn the loss of the
‘-T'] and the lives of all on l_)ms_n_l. 10w the crew will la-

, night and day, in the hope of e -i-nim;;z' shipwreck and
2 E ! alluded to the tumult, bustle and confusion of bat-
' n there the hero chings to life. The Court ad-
verted not only to the ce 1‘1.'.‘-_':::i';." of their coming doom on
earth, but t0 THINK 0r ueresrrErR—that they should
i':.(_ll_]Sl}-' think and reflect of their FuTURE ;<'1*_-1';-;u;f that []1('-,_\_,'
"*'_*-”»1](1 be assisted in their devotions no doubt, by many
pious men.

When the i"w}.l. clesed, Charles Gibbs asked, if during
i1 _“-' 'u”*ni"ll ment, his friends would he pe rmitted to see
him. The {. ourt answered that that lay with the Marshal,
:-.,1 » then said that no difficulty would exist on that score.
he remarks of the Prisoners were delivered in a strong,
full-toned and llI]ﬁ.d‘Lf‘i:l;”"-\!l{t_d_I‘(_l they both se (mulpu-
1;\:[1[\, resigned to the fate which mrmtubh awalted them.

le Judge Betts was de elivering his address to them,
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GIBBS’ LETTER. 115

Wansley was deeply affected, and shed tears—but Gibbs
ﬂ’ur*n with a steady and unwavering eye, and no sign be-
trayed the least emotion of his ilr;au After his cum.l\:rnn
ualmil, and during his confinement, his frame became
somewhat enfeebled, his face paler, and his eyes moru
sunken ; but the air of his bold 1, enterprisi ng and desper:
mind still remained. In his narrow u_ll he seemed mure
like an object of pity than vengeance—was affable and
communicative, and when he smiled, e uuh ted so mild and
gentle a countenance, that no one would take him to be a
villain. His conversation was concise and pertinent, and
his style of illustration quite original.

Gibbs was married in Buenos Ayres, where he has a
child now living. His wife is dead. By a singular con-
currence of cire umstances, the woman with whom he be-
came acquainted in Liverpool, and who is said at that time
to have b rne a deeent ¢ Jmmc{c y was lodged in the same
prison with himself, ]fll] ing his confinement he wrote her
two letters—one ,,;' them 1s w.;t~Jnmrn:. t:_: gratify the per-

haps innocent cu {m.. which is naturally fe lu‘ to know the
eculiarities of a man’s mind and ;%_‘-ﬂi.,:;ﬁ under such cir-
cumstances, and not for the purpose of intimating a belief
that he was truly penitent. The reader will be surprised

with l|=.z,- ..,1} arent 1‘:==:".<_i;_r:f_-..-_-'.-_: with which he made quota-
tions | Scripture.

“ Berrevue Prisox, March 20, 1831.

“ 1t 15 with regret that I take my pen in hand to address
| ¥

e srrdil 4 1- - vy A - o 1 el .
you with these fow lines, under the oreat embarrassmen
S . 1% - ] 1 WP 10 #l 1 T 1
Ol Ny 1 -5 placed witin these gloomy walls, mvy body
.F'r 1 v i ] I+ - : SRR ._... - > £ -! 7 | \1
JOLIN 1 CHAINS, 1 lf]hxl the awinl ¢ entence of ageatn |
T S 1 i i = 1 E
1L 18 enougsh to throw i.. strongest mind hslli”'.'JI:.l D
pects! but I find 'i;L::1 .:-\*!ﬁ Z.-'I:;' st 15 sufficient to oive con-
P . 1 - I |
solation to the m: i spairing soul.  I'or he saith, that he
| . RS : . 4 f | S h
that come I will 1n no ways cast out. But it is

1 . ¥ 1 3 : . o1 o~ ~ ; .|.
impossible to d >-::11!;.~ unto you the horror of my feelings.
My breast is like the tempestuc

Ipestuous ocean, raging in its owi
shame, harrowing ”E" the bottom t;i' my soul! ButI look
'.'u.'"n'r';“'ri Lo that serene calm when I shall sleep mth Kings

1 | e X . i
and ( t"h iellors ol :!1{.‘-':'0 the wu_.]\etl cease

there the weary are at rest !'—There

1
Ii'.n..‘ carth.




116 THE LIFE OF CHARLES GIBBS.

the prisoners rest together—they hear not the voice of the
oppressor ; and I trust that there my breast will not be
ruffled by the storm of sin—for the thing which I greatly
feared has come upon me. I was not in safety, neither
had T rest; yet trouble came. It is the Lord, let him do
what seemeth to him good. When 1 saw you in Liverpool,
and a peaceful calm wafted across both our breasts, and
justice no claim upon us, little did I think to meet you in
the gloomy walls of a strong prison, and the arm of justice
stretched out with the sword of the law, awaiting the ap-
pointed period to execute the dreadful sentence. I have
had a fair prospect in the world, at last it budded, and
brought forth the gallows. I am shortly to mount that
scaffold, and to bid adieu to this world, and all that was
ever dear to my breast. But I trust when my body is
mounted on the gallows high, the heavens above will smile
and pity me. I hope that you will reflect on your past,
and fly to that Jesus who stands with open arms to receive
you. Your character is lost, it is true. When the wicked !
turneth from the wickedness that they have committed,
they shall save their soul alive.

“Let us imagine for a moment that we see the souls
standing before the awful tribunal, and we hear its dread-
ful sentence, depart ye cursed into everlasting fire. Imag-
ine you hear the awful lamentations of a soul in hell. Tt
would be enough to melt your heart, if it was as hard as
adamant. You would fall upon your knees and plead for
God’s merey, as a famished person would for food, or as a
dying criminal would for a pardon. We soon, very soon,
must go the way whence we shall ne’er return. Our names
will be struck off the records of the living, and enrolled in
the vast catalogues of the dead. But may it ne’er be num-
bered with the damned.—I hope it will please God to set
you at your liberty, and that you may see the sins and fol-
lies of your life past. I shall now close my letter with a
few words which I hope you will receive as from a dying
man ; and I hope that every important truth of this letter
may sink deep in your heart, and be a lesson to you
through life. '

Rising griefs distress my soul,
And tears on tears successive roll—

i
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GIBBS’ SPEECH UNDER THE GALLOWS,

For many an evil voice is near,

Ty 5 = 1 S S ks 13

I'o chide my woes and mock my fear-
And silent memory weeps alone,

O’er hours of peace and gladness known.

L still remain your sincere friend,

CHARLES GIBBS.

In another letter which the wretched Gibbs wrote after
his condemnation to one who had been his early friend, he
writes as follows :—¢ Alas! it is now, and not until now,
that I have become sensible of my wicked life, from my
childhood, and the enormity of the crime, for which I must
shortly suffer an ignominious death =l would to God
that I never had been born, or that I had died in my infan-
cy I—the hour of reflection has indeed come, but come too

late to prevent Justice from cutting me off: my mind re-
colls with horror at the thoughts of the unnatural deeds of

which I have been guilty l—my repose rather prevents than
affords me relief, as my mind, while I

ly disturbed by frightful dreams of my approaching awful
dissolution ! ”?

On Friday, April tw enty-second, Gibbs and Wansley
paid the penalty of their crimes. Both prisoners arrived
at the gallows about twelve o’clock, accompanied by the
marshal, his aids, and some twenty or thirty United States’
marines. Two clergymen attended them to the fatal spot,
where everything being in readiness, and the ropes adjust-
ed abont their necks, the Throne of Mercy was fervently
addressed in their behalf, Wansley then prayed earnestly
himself, and afterwards joined in singing a hymn. These
exercises concluded, Gibbs addressed the spectators near:
ly as follows :

-] mher s P T
.“IL['-J-[H'-.'. i3 ':"J.-J:"'\{.I.I:L-'

MY DEAR FRIENDS,

My crimes have been heinous—and although [ am now
about to suffer for the murder of Mr. Roberts, I solemnly
declare my ihnocence of the transaction. It is true, I stood
by and saw the fatal deed done, and stretched not forth my
arm to save him; the technicalities of the law belicve me
guilty of the charge—hut in the presence of my God—
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before whom I shall be in a few minutes—I declare I did
not murder him.

I have made a full and frank confession to Mr. Hopson,
which probably most of my hearers present have already
read ; and should any of the friends of those whom I have
been accessary to, or engaged 1n the murder of, be now
present, before my Maker I beg their forgiveness—it is the
only boon I ask—and as I hope for pardon through the
blood of Christ, surely this request will not be withheld by
man. to a worm like myself, standing as I do, on the very
verge of eternity !  Another moment, and [ cease to exist
—and could I find in my bosom room to imagine that the
spectators now assembled had forgiven me, the scaffold
would have no terrors, nor could the precept which my
much respected friend, the marshal of the district, is about
to execute. Let me then, in this public manner, return my
sincere thanks to him, for his kind and gentlemanly deport-
ment during my confinement. He wasto me like a father,
and his humanity to a dying man I hope will be duly ap-
preciated by an enlightened community. 7

My first crime was piracy, for which my life would pay
the forfeit on conviction ; no punishment could be inflicted
on me further than that, and therefore I had nothing to fear
but detection, for had my offences been millions of times
more aggravated than they now are, death must have satis-
fied all.

Gibbs having concluded, Wansley began. He said he
might be called a pirate, a robber, and a murderer, and he
was all of these, but he hoped and trusted God would,
through Christ, wash away his aggravated crimes and offen-
ces, and not cast him entirely out. His feelings, he said,
were so overpowered that he hardly knew how to address
those about him, but he frankly admitted the justness of
the sentence, and concluded by declaring that he bhad no
hope of pardon except through the atoning blood of his
Redeemer, and wished that his sad fate might teach others
to shun the broad road to ruin, and travel in that of virtue,
which would lead to honor and happiness in this world, and
an immortal crown of glory 1in that to come. r

He then shook hands with Gibbs, the officers, and cler-
gj,-'mcn——t!wir caps were drawn over their faces, a handker-
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