




























































TRIAL OF HENRY SHEARES, 1798. '32 5 

merciful God, who lookest down upon ns, what are 
the times to which we are reserved, when we are 
told, that much has been conceded to prisoners 
who are put upon their trial at a moment like this, 
of more darkness and night of the human intellect, 
than a darkness of the natural period of twenty­
four hours; that public convenience cannot spare 
a respite of a few hours to those who are accused 
for their lives, and that much has been conceded 
to the advocate, almost exhausted in the poor re­
mark which he has endeavoured to make upon it. 

My countrymen, I do pray you, by the awful 
duty which you owe your country, by that sacred 
duty which you owe your character ( and I know 
how you feel it), I do obtest you, by the Almighty 
God, to have mercy upon my client, to save him, 
not from guilt, but from the baseness of his ac­
cuser, and the pressure of the treatment under which 
I am siukfrig. 


