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This historic book may have numerous typos, missing text or index. Purchasers can download a free scanned copy of 
the original book (without typos) from the publisher. 1865. Not illustrated. Excerpt: ... Muir to proceed on his voyage 
to Philadelphia, domiciled at Paris (au citoyen de Coudile, Hotel de Toulon, No. 1 rue des Foses du Temple) 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B002JPK9U0


municipality of Paris, native of Scotland, a lawyer, 28 years of age, 5 feet 9 inches high, his hair and eye-lashes of a 
chestnut colour, bright blue eyes, aquiline nose, small mouth, round chin, high forehead, long and full face. Send him 
aid and assistance if in want. Signed by us, Ministers of Foreign Affairs, Paris, 29th April, 1793, second year of 
Republic,-- Le Brun; Maille Garat; Nicoleau Presid." This friendly Passport brought him safely through France; and at 
one of the French ports he got on board the American ship "Hope," Capt. George Towers, ostensibly bound for 
Baltimore, but hailing for Belfast. In July 1793 he reached Belfast, landed, and hired a small vessel to carry him across 
to Portpatrick, in Scotland, with now the obvious and firm resolution to proceed to Edinburgh to meet his accusers at 
all hazards. From Portpatrick he posted on to Stranraer, and while reposing himself in one of the inns of that place, 
after his long fatiguing journey, openly avowing his name, and telling of his pursuits, Mr. Boniface of the inn, took 
alarm, beat up all the legal functionaries of the place, who, with others, soon assembled and bellowed around him, like 
a pack of furies or blood-hounds in full cry. Instantly the intelligence of his arrest at Stranraer, was sent to the law 
officers of the Crown in Edinburgh. It was joyful news to them, for they had their victim now, they thought, securely 
within their grasp; and the Lord Advocate lost not a moment in drawing out and placing his "warrant in the hands of 
George Williamson, Messenger-at-Arms, in Edinburgh, who, with one or two trusty concurrents, 'were ordered off to 
Stranrae...


