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POBEAAS

On March 4 Irishmen throughout
the world celebrated with fitting ho-
nox the 137th birthday of one of the
most illustrious and uu-ncﬂl:c:z
patriots who occupies & place
political martyrology oi.Iroh.nd.
flhe birthday of Robert Emmet u;:-
kens memories of one who gave ;;
fortune, the love of a pure and no‘d-

oman, and abandoned great wor
5 rospects for the cause he upot:
:1 :nd which he thou:ihb b‘:;lorno"

his native 3

:;dl;mzlt;onthz:o of Irish birth and
lineage do homor to the marty‘x;;d
Eremet, but all who cherish nobility
of soul: largeness of heart, ux;mlﬂ::‘-
ness of character, dofty geniu o

triotism gave him thought.
;:nmﬁ; have failed to th: . 1::
wrongs of his country. Wha

did? Others, who drew the sword

in the cause of liberty, have not s:o-
ceeded, His memory is not less ho-
nored because of fdlurg. .The name
of Emmet is enshrined” in the haartx Hy
of his fellow-countrymen. His you 1.'
his commanding presence, his unaem
fish character, his magnanimltylﬂ
refusing to save himself by invo t:z
others, and his manly bearing lnmm
presence of death have endeared 2
fo the Irish race. Robert Emme
may have been over-impulsive. fﬂs
patriotic ardor may have been ; :o
intense through the hope that spnmgs
from youth, but his heart was e
to Ireland; his soul burned with m:
love for the fatherland. Peace to
shes ! Honor to hisimmortal na.me
Reverence to his mercory | In spiri
Irfshmen stood at his unknown gravo;
and sajd with John Boyle O’Reilly:

“With pride and not with grief

We lay this century leaf
TUpon the tomb, with hearts that do

not falter:

A few brief, toiling years

Since fell the nation’s tears,

And lo, the patriot’s gibbet is the
altar 1"’

Robert Emmet was born in Dublin
in 1782. His father was a practic-
ing physician in the beautiful city on
the Liffey, which is filled with so
many memories of Ireland’s one-time
Prosperity and independence of gov-
ernment. It was the wish of his
lamily that he should study for the
bar, and at’ 16 years of age we find
Mm entering Trinfty College, ~that
Protestant institution of learning
founded by the blood-thirsty Queen
Elisabeth, and which is atill liberally
endowed by . the British Govern-
ment, d progress

is spent in pr

viding the means of self-destruction.
® ® # To reason upon the politi-
cal state of his country has long
been the thought of the Irish pea-
sant; and from continually thinking
upon the subject he has at length
learned to think right.””

On another occasion, when remons-
trated with for his rashness in at-
tempting to upset England’s rule,
Emmet replied to the criticisms  of
those who doubted his chances of
Success. He said : ‘““Admitting for
an instant that we shall pe unsuc-
cessful, think not that our endeavors
will be forgotten, or that our coun-
try will cease to remember us. No,
my friend, the tyrant may condemn
us, the tyrant authority asperse and
villify our characters; but rely on it

“that Trishmen shall reverence the
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other times, and other men
can do justice to my charac-

country takes
among the nations

PRICE FIVE CEN

signs, Ireland I will spend my
private fortune, and for Ircland ¥
shall, please God, venture my life,
Kosciusko is a name as heloved in
Poland as that of Washington in
America,’’

Emmet’s love for the  beautiful
Sarah Curran, daughter of John
Philpot Curran, the brifliant lawyer
and orator, was the love of a noble
Youth for a pure and affectionate wo-
man. Miss Curran’s interrupted love
and sad fate, in dying far from her
native land, inspired Moore to write
these pathetic words :

‘‘She is far from the land where her
young hero sleeps,
And lovers around her are sighing);
Bubt coldly she turns from their gaze
and weeps,
For her heart in his grave is
lying."”

A friend, previous to the fatal day
that Emmet made his futile attempt
at insurrection, referred to Miss Cur-
ran and her anxiety that her belov-
ed would give up all thought of par
ticipating jn insurrection, Emmet
replied to him, saying: “Oh | I gee
Miss - has put something into
your ear. Well, T can excuse you, for
a being of such perfect loveliness
might well disturb a hermit’s pray-
er, though I will not allow her to
divert a patriot’s Purpose.”” Not even
the love and devotion of a pure and
accomplished woman could divert
the impulsive youth from hig res
solve to fight for Ireland or die in
the attempt,

Emniet’s attempt at insurrection
Was unsuccessful. He wag deceived,
The men from the surrounding coun-
ties who promised to give him sup-
port failed to appear, I have been
over the ground which Emmet select-
ed for the rendezvous of his sup-
porters from Kildare, Dublin, Wexfod
and Wicklow. The ‘“Castle’” in those
days was not difficult of access, Dub-
lin was not crowded with British
troops as it is now or had the en-
tire country the strong military gar-
rison it hasg to-day. The weapons oY
England’s soldiers were not of the
quick-firing pattern. The Trish pike
in the hands of brave and determined
men, could thin the ranks of a Bri-
tish regiment. But through the de-
fection of men, who pledged them-
selves to follow Emmet to death or
glory, the cause for which the noble
youth labored and suffered exile was
lost.  The attempt at insurrection
failed, and Emmet advised his fol-
lowers to disperse and seck safety
from arrest. The young enthusiast
could have escaped arrest through
flight. He wag counselled to do 80,
but refused. To those who desired
him to leave Dublin he said: “Bx.
cuse my obstinacy, but there is one
to whom I.must bid an eternal fare~
well, before the terrors of govern-
ment shall force me into exlle. Why
should I refuse to acknowledge the
cause ? I am hot ashamed of a
weakness that compels me to do an
act of justice—to beg, and, if possi-
ble, to obtain forgiveness from a wo-
man whom T have unlntontionally
injured—whom I have loved so well
that T must once more see her, hear
her, and converse with her, though
ten thousand deaths awaited an in-
terview.””

Awaiting an interview with Miss
Curran caused Emmet’s arrest. The
notorious Major Sirr with his blopd~
thirsty followers Swooped down upon
him as he was sitting down to dim
mer. A ‘“‘Special Commission’ was
formed, to try him for high treason,
with the brutal Lord Norbury. at its
head. His trial was a farce. The
Jury was a packed one made up of
adherents of the Oastle,” just  ax
Jjuries have been formed T O
met’s death to try ¥ in Green
Street  court house for  treason
against the ‘‘Crown,” ‘Judge  Nor-
bury knew Emmet’s ,
upbraided  him . for




