EMMET'S INSURRECTION. 3

mit ourselves to the prisoner, to Dawdall,
the vagrant politician, to the brick-layer,
1o the baker, the old-clothes-man, the hod-
man, and the ostler. These are the persons
to whom this proclamation, in its majesty
and dignity, calls upon a great people to
yield obedience, and a powerful govern-
ment to give a ‘ prompt, manly, and saga-
cious acquiescence to their just and unal-
terable determination!” ‘We call upon the
British government not to be so mad as to
epypose us.’

¢ gtentlemen, I am anxious to suppose
that the mind of the prisoner recoiled at the
scenes of murder which he witnessed, and
I mention one circumstance with satisfae-
tion,—it appears he saved the life of Far-
rell; and may the recollection of that one
good action cheer him in his last moments.
But, though he may noi have planned indi-
vidual murders, that is no excuse to justify
his embarking in treason, which must be
followed by every species of crimes. It is
supported by the rabble of the country,
while the rank, the wealth, and the power
of the country are opposed to it. Lei loose
the rabble of the country from the salutary
restraints of the law, and who can take
upon him to limit their barbarities? Who
can say he will disturb the peace of the
world, and rule it when wildest ? Let
loose the winds of Heaven, and what
power less than omnipotent can control
them ? 7’

" Emmet bowed to the court with perfect
calmness, and addressed it with fervid and
impetuous eloguepnce. He said:

“ My lords,—What have I to say that
sentence of death should not be passed on
me aceording to law? I have nothing to
say that ean alter your predetermination,
nor that will become me to say, with any
view o the mitigation of that sentence
which you are here to pronounce, and I
must abide by. But I have that to say
which interests me more than life, and
which you have labored (as was necessari-
ly your office in the present circumstances
of this oppressed country) to destroy,—I
have mmuch to say why my reputation
should be rescued from the load of false ac-
_cusation and calumny which has been
heaped upon it. I do not imagine that,
.seated where you are, your minds can be
80 free from impurity as to receive the
least impression from what I am going to
utter. I have no hopes ihat I can anchor
my character in the breast of a court con-
stitated and trammelled as this is. Tonly
‘wish, and that is the utmost I expeet, that
your lordships may suffer it to float down
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your memories untainied by the foul breath
of prejudice, until it finds some more hospi-
table harbor to shelter it from the storm by
which it is at present buffeted.

¢ Were I only to suffer death, after being
adjudged guilty by your tribunal, I should
bow in silence, and meet the fate that
awaits me without a murmur ; but the sen-
tence of the law, which delivers my body
to the executioner, will, through the minis-
try of #hat law, labor, in its own vindica-
tien, to consign my character to obloquy ;
for there must be guilt somewhere,—whe-
ther in the sentence of the court or in the
catastrophe, posterity must determine, A
man in my situation, my lords, has not
only to encounter the difficulties of fortune,
and the forces of power over minds whieh
it has corrupted or subjugated, but the dif-
fieulties of established prejudice. The man
dies, but his memory lives ; that mine may
not perish,—that it may live in the memory
of my countrymen,—Iseize upon this oppor-
tunity to vindicate myself from some of the
charges alleged against me. When my
spirit shall be wafted to a more friendly
port,—when my shade shall have joined
the bands of those martyred heroes who
have shed their blood on the seaffold and in
the field, in defence of their country and
virtue, this is my hope,—I wish that my
memory and name may animate those who
survive me, while I look down with com-
placency on the destruction of that perfidi-
ous government which upholds its domina-
tion byblasphemy of the Most High ; which
displays its power over man as over the
beasts of the forest; which sets man upon
his brother, and lifts his hand, in the name
of God, against the throat of his fellow who
believes or doubts a little more than the
government standard,—a government steel-
ed to barbarity by the eries of the orphans
and the tears of the widows which it has
made.”

[Here Lord Norbury interrupted Mr. Em-
met, observing that mean and wicked en-
thusiasts, who felt as he did, were not cqual
to the accomplishment of their wild de-
signs.

He then avowed his belief that there
were still union and strength enough left in
Ireland to one day accomplish her emanei-
pation. Ie sternly rebuked Lord Norbury
for his cruel and unjust cfforts to silence
him, and repudiated his calumnies. He
denied that he had gought aid from the
French except as from auxiliaries and al-
lies, not as from invaders or enemies.

“ I have been charged,” le said, ¢ with
that importanee in the effortsto cmaneipate



