
at the bar of this court,and dare not vindicatemy character whatafarce is your justice! IfIstand at thia barand darenot vindicatemycharacter, how dare you calumniate it. Does the sentenceof deathwhich your unhallowed policy inflicts upon my body, condemn mytongue to silence,or my reputation to reproach ? Yourexeoutionermay abridge theperiod.of my existence;but whileIexist Ishallnotforbear to vindicatemy character and motives from your aspersions-
and, as aman, to whom fame is dearer than life,Iwillmake the lastuse of that lifein doingjustice to thatreputation which is to liveafterme, and which is the only legacyIcanleaveto thoseIhonor and loveand for whomlamproud toperish. As mcD, my lords, wemust ap-pear on the great day at one common tribunal; and it will thenremain for theSearcherofallhearts toshow a collectiveuniverse whowasengaged in the most virtuous actions, or swayed by thepurestmotives

—
my country's oppressor, or"

[Herehe was interrupted, and told to listen to tha sentence ofthe law.]"My lords, will a dying man be denied the legalpriveWe of ex-culpating himselfin the eyes of the community from an undeservedreproach,thrown upon him during his trial, by charginghim withambition,and attempting to cast away for a paltry consideration theliberties of his country? Why did your lordships insult me ? Orrather, why insult justice,in demanding of me why sentenceof deathshouldnotbe pronounced against me? Iknow,mylords, that formprescribes that youshould ask the question. The form also presentsthe right ofanswering. This, no doubt, may be dispensedwith, andso might the whole ceremony of the trial, since sentence wasalreadypronounced at the Castle before the jury were empanelled. Yourlordshipsare but thepriests of the oracle, andIinsist on.the wholeofthe forms."
[HereMr Emmet paused,and the court desiredhim toproceed.]"Iam charged with being anemissary of France!and for whatend ? It is alleged that Iwished to Bell the independence of raycountry;and for whatend. Was this the object of my ambition'?Andis this the mode tyr which a tribunal of justice reconciles con-tradiction? No;lam no emissary;andmy ambition was tohold aplaceamong the deliverers of my country,not in power nor inprofitbut in the glory ofthe achievement. Sell my country's independencetoFrance! and for what? Was ita changa of masters ? No, butformy ambition. Oh, my country, was it personal ambition that could

"
influence rae? Had itbeen the soul of my actions, couldInot, bymy educatiou and fortune,by thorank andconsiderationof my familyhave placed myself amongst theproudest of your oppressors MyCountry was my Idol. ToitIsacrificed every"selfish,everyendearincsentiment;and for itInow offer up myself, O God! No,my lords;Iacted as an Irishmen, determined on deliveringmy country from theyoke of a foreign 'and an unrelenting tyranny, and the more gallingyoke ofa domestic faction, whichis its joint partnerandperpetrator inthe parricide, from the ignominy existing with anexterior of splendorandconscious depravity. Itwas the wish of my heart toextricatemycountry from thisdoubly rivetted despotism

—
Iwished to place herindependencebeyond the reach of anypower onearth. Iwished toexalther to thatproudstation in the world. Connection withFrancewas, indeed, intended,but only as far as mutual interest would sanc-tion orrequire. Were the French to assume anyauthority inconsis-tent withthe purest independence,it wouldbe eignal for their destruc-tion. We sought their aid— and we sought as we hadassurance weshould obtainit

—
as auxiliaries in war,and alliesinpeace. Were theFrench tocome as invaders or enemies,uninvitedby the wishes of thopeople,Ishould oppose them to the utmost of my strength. Yes!my countrymen,Ishould advise you to meet themuponthebeacliwith a sword inoue hand and a torch in the other. Iwouldmeetthem withall the destructive fury of war. Iwouldanimate my coun-

try to immolate them in their boats before they had contaminatedthe soil of my country. If they succeeded 'in landing, and if.forced to retire before superior discipline, I'would dispute every
inch of ground, burn every blade of grass, and the last entrench-
ment of liberty should be my grave. WhatIcould not domyself,ifIshould fall,Ishouldleave as a last charge tomy countrymen to ac-complish;became Ishould feel, conscious that life, anymore thandeathis unprofitable, whena foreign nation holds my country in sub-jection. Butit was not as an enemy that the succors ofFrancewere
to land. Ilooked,indeed,for the assistance of France, butIwishedtoprove to France and to the world that Irishmen deserved to be
assisted

—
that they were indignant at slavery, and ready toassert the

independence and liberty of their country":Iwished to p.ocure formy country the guarantee which Washingtonprocured for America
toprocure an aid which, by its example, wouldbe important as its va-
lor;disciplined,gallant, pregnaut with scieuce andexperience;that
ofa people who wouldperceivethe good, aud polish the roughpoints
of our character. They would to us as strangers, and leaveus asfriends, after sharing in our perilsand elevatingour destiny. Thesewere my objects; not to receive new taskmasters, but to"expel old
tyrants. It was for these ends Isought aid from France, becauseFrance, even as an enemy, could not bo more- implucablo than the
enemy alraady in the bosom ofmycountry.
Ihavebeen charged with that importance in the emancipation of

my country as to be considered the keystone of the combination ofIrishmen, or, as your Lordshipexpressedit,'the life and bloodof tho
conspiracy.' Youdo honor me over much; you have given to tho
subaltern all the credit of a superior. There aremenengaged in this
conspiracy who arenot only superior to mo, but even to your own
conceptionsof yourself, my lord,

—
moubefore the splendor of whose

genius and virtuesIshould biw with respectful deference, and who
would think themselves disgraced by.sliakiug your blood-stained
hands. [Here ho was interrupted.]

What, myLord, shall you tell me on my passage to the scaffold
(which that tyrannyof which you are only the intermediary execu-
tionerhas erected for my murder) that lam accountable for all the
blood that has and will be shed in this struggle of the oppressed
against the oppressor,

—
shall you tellme thiß, andmustIbe so verya

slaveasnot torepelit? Idonot fear to approachthe Omnipotent

Saturday, Aug. 22, 1874.] NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
EMMET'S SPEECH FROM THE DOCK.

No doubt there are but few ofourreaders whohavenot read the tragic
story ofRobertEmmett'sfate. From a volume editedby theproprie-tor of the 'Kat:on,' wepublishhis eloquentand soul-stirring address tothenotorious LordNorbury,by whom lift was condemned to death.To many ofour readers we feel certain it will not b* new, but thenoble, patriotic, and independent spirit which breathes throughevery sentence, will be our apology for introducing it into ourcolumns:—

"MyLobds
—
Iam asked what have Itosay why sentence ofdeath should not be pronounced on me, according to law.Ihavenothing tosay that cun alter your predetermination,nor that itwill becomeme tosay,withany view to themitigationof thatsentencewhich you are topronounce, and Imust abide by. ButIhave that

tosay which interestsnae more than life, and which youhare labored
todestroy. Ihavemuch tosay whymyreputationshould be rescuedfrom the load of false accusation and calumny which has been castuponit. Idonot imagine that, seated where youare, your mind canbe so free from prejudice as toreceive the least imoression from whatlam going to utter. Ihaveno hope thatIcananchor my character
inthe breast of a court constituted and trammelledas this is. Ionlywish,and that is the utmostIcan expect, that your lordshipsmaysuffer it to float down your memories untaintedby the foulbreath ofprejudice,until it finds some morehospitableharbor toshelter it fromthe stormsby whichitis buffetted. WasIonly tosuffer deatn, afterbeing adjudged guilty by your tribunal,Ishouldbow insilence, and
meet the fate that awaits mo without a murmur;but the sentence ofthehw which delivers my body to the executioner will, through theministry ofthelaw,labor in its own vindication,toconsign my charac-
ter to obloquy; for there must be guilt somewhere, whether in the
sentenceof the Court,or in the catastrophe, timemust determine. Aman in my situation has not only to encounter the difficulties offortune, and the force of powerover minds whichithas corruptedandsubjugated,but the difliculties of establishedprejudice. Theman dies,
buthismemory lives. That mine may not perish, that itmay liveintha respect of my countrymen, Iseize upon this opportunity to vindi-
cate myself from some of the charges alleged against me. When myspiritshall be wafted to a more friendly port

—
when my .shade shallhavejoined the bands of those martyrd heroes who haveshed theirbloodon the scaffold, andin thefield,and in the defence oftheir coun-

try and of virtue, this is my hope—lwish that my memory and my
n,iuiomay animate those vrho survivemo, whileIlook down with comp-
lacency on the destruction of that perfidious government, which up-holds its domination by blasphemy of the most high— whichdisplaysits power over man, as over the bensts of the forest

—
which sets ni.uiuponhis brother, and lifts his hand, in tin- l.ume of God, nguinst thisthroat of his fellow who believes or doubts a little more or alittle lessthan the government standard— a government whichis steeled to bar-barity by the cries of the orphans, aud the rears of the widows ithasmade.

[HereLord Norbury interruptedMrEmmet, saying—" that themean and wicked enthusiasts who felt as he did,were not ecual tothe accomplishmentoftheir wild designs."]
"I appeal to the immaculate God— -I swear by the ThroneofHeaven,before which Imust shoTtly appear— by the blood of themurdered patriots who have gone before me— that my conduct hasbeen through all this peril, and through all my" purposes, governedonly by the eonvictzon which Ihave uttered, and by uo other viewthan that of the emancipation of my country from the superhuman

oppression under which she has so long and too patiently travailed "
andIconfidently hope that, wild and chimerical as it may appearthere » still union and strength in Ireland toaccomplish this noble«tof enterprises. Of this I*peak with confidence, of intimateknow-ledge, and with the consolation that appertains to that confidenceThink not, mylords, thatIsay this for the petty gratification of giv-ing you a transitory'uneasiness. A man who never yet raised hiavoice toassert a lie, will not hazard his character withposterity byassertinga falsehoodon a subject so important tohis country andonan occasion like this. Yes, my lords, a man who doea not wish tohave his epitaph written until his country is liberated, willnotleavea weapon inthe power of envy,or a pretence to impeach theprobity"winch he moans topreserve, evenin the grave, towhich tyranny con-
signs him. " J J

[Herehe was again interiuptedby thecourt.]"AgainIsay,that whatIhavespoken wasnot intendedfor yourlordship, whose situationIcommiserate rather than envy— my expres-
sions were for my countrymen. If there is a true Irishmanpresent,letmy last words cheer him in thehour ofhis affliction."[Herehe was again interrupted. Lord Norbury said he didnotsit there tohear treason.]"Ihavealways understoodit tobe the duty of a judge, when aprisoner hasbeen convicted,to pronounce the sentence of the law- Ihave also understood that judges sometimes think it their duty tohear withpatience,and tospeak withhumanity;to exhort the victimof the- laws,and to offer, with tender benignity, their opinionsof themotives by which he wasactuated m the crime of whichhe was ad-judged guilty. That a judge has:thought ithis duty so tohave doneIhavenodoubt;but whereis the boasted freedom of your institu-tions—where is the vaunted impartiality, ulemency,andmildness ofyour courts of justice if an unfortunate prisoner, whomyour uolicvaudnot justice, ia about todeliver into thehands of the executioneris not suiferod to explainhis motives sinoerely and truly, and tovindi'cate theprinciples by which he was actuated? My lords,itmay beapart of asystem of angry justice tobow aman's mindby humiliationto the purposed ignominy of the scaffold;but worse than the pur-posedshame, or the scaffold's terrors, would be the shame of suchfoul andunfounded imputations as have been laidagainst me in thiacourt. You,my lord, area judge jIam the supposed culprit lamaman 5 you are a man also. By a revolution of power we mightchange places, though we never could changecharacters. IfIstand
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