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COURT OF COMMON PLEAS, DUBLIN.

THURSDAY, DECEMBER 12, 1816.

CREIGHTON v. TOWNSEND.

THIS was a special action on the case, brought by the Plaintiff,
to6 recover compensation in damages for the seduction of his
daughter by the Defendant, per quod servilium amisit. The De-
fendant pleaded the general issue. Thé damages were laid at
60001. It was tried before Lorp NorBURY and a special Jury.

Mgz. PuiLLirs addressed the Court and Jury, on behalf of the
Plaintiff, in the following eloquent Speech :

My Lord and Gentlemen,---I am, with my learned brethren,
Counsel for the Plaintiff. My friend, Mr. Curran, has told you
the nature of the action. It has fallen to my lot to state more at
large to you the aggression by which it has been occasioned,
Believe me, it is with no paltry affectation of undervaluing my
very humble powers, that I wish he had selected some more expe-
rienced, orat least less credulous advocate. [ feel I cannot do my
duty; I amn not fit to address you ; I have incapacitated myself.
I know not whether any of the calumnies which have so indus-
triously anticipated this trial, have reached your ears; but I do
confess they £d' so wound and poison mine, that to satisfy my
deubts, I visited the house of misery and mourning, and the scene
which set scepticism at rest has set description at defiance. Had
1 not yielded to those interested misrepresentations, I might from
my brief have sketched the fact, and from my fancy drawn the
consequences ; but as it is, reality rushes before my frighted
mcemory, and silences the tongue, and mocks the imagination,~--
Believeme, Gentlemen, you are impannelled there uppnno ordinary
occasion ; nominally, indeed, you are to repair a private wrong,
and it is a wrong as deadly as human wickedness can inflict, as
human weakness can endure; a wrong, which annihilates the
hope of the parent and the happiness of the child; which in one
nmoment blights the fondest anticipations of the heart, and darkens
thesocial hearth, and worse than depopulates the habitations of the

happy! But, Gentlemen, high as it is, this is far from your exclu-. .

sive duty. You are to do much more. You are to say, whether an
example of such transcendent turpitude is to stalk forth for publie
imitation---whether national morals are to have the law for their
protection, or imported crime is to feed upop impunity ; whether
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chastity and religion are still to be permitted to linger in this
province, or it is to become one loathsome den of legalized prosti-
tution--~whether the sacred volume of the Gospel, and the
vencrable statutes of the Law, are still to be respected, or flung
into the furnace of a devouring lust, or perhaps converted into a
pedestal, on which the mob and the military are to erect the idol of
a drunken adoration ? Gentlemen, these are the questions you are
to try ; hear thefacts on which your decision must be founded.

It is new about five-and-twcenty years since the plaintiff, Mr.
Creighton, commenced business as a slate merchant, in the city of
Dublin. His vocation was humble, it is true, but it was never-
theless honest, and though, unlike his opponent, the heights of
ambition lay not before him, the path of respectability did---he
approved himself a good man, and a respectable citizen. Arrived at
the age of manhood, he sought not the gratification of its natural
desires by adultery or seduction; Fer him the home of honesty
was sacred ; for him the poor man’'s child was upassailed. No
domestic desolation mourned his enjoyment ; no anpiversary of
woe commemorated his achievements. From his own sphere of
life naturally and honourably he selected a, companion, whose
beauty blessed his bed, and whose virtues consecrated his dwell-
ing. Eleven lovely children blessed their union, the darlings of
their heart, the delight of their evenings ; and, as they blindly
anticipated, the prop and solace of their approaching age. Oh'!
sacred wedded love! how dear, how delightful, how divine are
thy enjoyments }€ohtentment-crowns thy board ; -affection ~gludses
thy fireside ; passion, chaste but ardent, modest but intense,
sighs o’er thy couch, the atmosphcre of Paradise ! Surely, surely,
if this consecrated rite can acquire from circumstances a factitious
interest, 'tis when we see it cheering the poor man's home, or
shedding over the dwelling of misfortune the light of its warm
and lovely consolation. Unhappily, Gentlemen, it has that interest
here. That capricious power which often dignifies the worthless
hypocrite, as o_ti;
late ruinous contest, having in its career confounded all the
proportions of society, and with its last gasp sighed famine and
misfortune on the world, has cast my industrious elient, with too
many of his companions, from competence to penury. Alas, alas !
to him it left the worst of its satellites behind it ; it left the invader
even of his misery, the seducer of his sacred and unspotted inno-
cent. Mysterious Providence! was it not enough that sorrow
robed the happy home in mourning---was it not enough that dis-
appointment preyed upon its lovely prospects---was it not enough
that its little inmates cried in vain for bread, and heard no answer
but the poor father's sigh, and drank no sustenance but the
wretched mother's tears? Was this a time for passion, lawless,
conscienceless, licentious passion, with its eye of lust, its heart of
stone, its hand of rapine, to rush into the mournful sanctuary of
misfortune, casting crime into the cup of woe, and rob the parents
of their last wealth, their child ; and rob the child of her only-

en wounds the industrious and the honest. The -
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charm, her innocence ? That this has been done, I am instructed
we shall prove. What requital it deserves, Gentlemeén, you must
prove to mankind.

The Defendant’s name, I undcrstand is Townsend. He is of an
age when every generous blossom of the spring should breathe an
infant freshness round his heart ; of a family which should inspire
not only high but hereditary prmcxples of honour ; of a profession
whose very essence is a stainless chivalry, and whosc bought

atd bounden duty is the protection of the citizen. Such are the -

advantages with which he appears before you---fearful advantages,
- because they repel all possible suspicion ; but, you will agree with
me, most damning adversaries, if it shall appear that the generous
ardour of his youth was chilled, that the noble inspiration of his

birth was spurned, that the lofty impulse of his profession was’

despised, and all that could grace, or animate, or ennoble, was
used to his own discredit, and his fellow creature’s misery.

It was upon the lst of June last, that on the banks of the
canal, near Portobello, Lieut. Townsend first met the daughter
of Mr. Creighton, a pretty interesting girl, scarcely 16 years of
age. She was accompanied by her little sister, only four years old,
with whom she was permitted to take a daily walk in that retired
spot,-the vicinity of her residence. The Defendant was attracted
by her appearance ; he left bLis party, and attempted to converse
with her ; she repelled his advances ;- he immediatcl fy seized her
infant sister by the hand, whom he held as a kind of hostage for

auintroduetion to his victim. ‘A preposscssmg '1ppearance, a mo-.

desty of deportment apparently quite incompatible with any evil
design, gradually silenced her alarm, and she answered the com-

mon-place questions with which on his way home he addressed her. -

Gentlemen, I admit it was an innocent imprudence ; the rigid
sules of maturcd morality should have repe Il)lcd such communi-
cation ; yet, perhaps, judging even by that strict it.mdard, you will
rather condemn the familiarity of the intrusion in a designing
adult, than the facility of access in a creature of her age and her
innocence. 'They thus separated, as she naturally supposed, to mecet
no more. Not such, however, was the determination of her de-
stroyer. From that hour until her ruin he scarcely ever lost sight
of her ; he followed her as a shadow, he waylaid her in her walks,

he interrupted her in her avocations, he haunted the street of hcr-_

residence ; if she refused to mecet hlm he paraded before her win-
dew, at the hazard of exposing her first comparatively innocent

imprudcnce to her unconscious parents. How happy would it have '
been had she conquered the timidity so natural to her age, and

appealed at once to their pardon and their protection ! Gentlemen,
this daily persecution continued for threc months---for three suc-
cessive months, by every art, by every persuasion, by every appeal
to her vanity and her passions, did he toil for the destruction of this
unfortunate young creature. I leave you to guess how many dur-
ing that interval might have yiclded to the blandishments of man-.

ner, the fascinations of youth, the rarcly resisted temptations of -
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opportunity. For thrce long months she did resist them. Sha.
would have resisted them for ever, but for an expedient which is
without a model---but for an exploit which I trust in God will be -
without  an' imitation.~~-O yes! he might have returned to his
country---and did he but reflect, he would rather have rejoiced ‘at
the virtucus triumph of his victim, than mourned his owa soul-
redeeming defeat---he might have returned to his country, and told
the cold-blooded libellers of this land, that their speculations upon
Irish chastity were prejudiced and proofless ; that in the wreck of
all else,we had retained our honour---that though the national lumi-
nary had descended for a season, the streaks of its loveliness still
lingered on our horizon---that the nurse of that genius which
abroad had redeemed the name, and dignified the nature of man,
was to be found at home in the spirit without a stain, and the
purity without a suspicion---he might have told them truly, that
this did not result, as they would intimate, from the absence of
passion, or the want of civilization---that it was the combined con-
sequence of ‘education, of example, and of impulse; and that,
though in all the revelry of enjoyument, the fair floweret of the
Irish soil exhaled its fragrance, and expanded its charms, in the
chaste and blessed bcams of a virtuous affection, still it shrunk
with an instinctive sensitiveness from the gross pollution of an
unconsccrated contact ! :

Gentlemen, the common artifices of the seducer failed; the
syren tones with which sensuality awakens appetite, and lulls
purity, had wasted themselves in air; and the intended victim,
deaf to their fascination, moved along safe and untransformed,
He soon saw, that, young as she was, the vulgar expedients of vice
were ineflectual ;- that the attractions of a glittering exterior
failed ; and that, before she could be tempted to her sensual
damnation, his tonguc mast learn, if not the words of wisdom, at
least the specionsness of affected purity. He pretended an affection
as virtuous as it was violent ; he called God to witness the since-
rity of his declarations ; hy all the vows which should for ever
rivet the honourable, and could not fail to convince even the in-
credulous, he promised her marriage ; over and over again he
invoked the eternal denunciation if he was perfilious---to her
acknawledged want of fortune, his constant reply was, that he had
an independence; that all he wanted was beauty and virtue ; that
fie saw she had the one---that he had proved she had the other.
When she pleaded the obvious disparity of her birth, he answered,
that he was himself only the son of an English farmer---that
happiness was not the monopoly of rank or riches---that his pa-"
rents would rcceive her as the child of their adoption---that he
- would cherish her as the charm of his existence. Specious as it
was, cven this did not succeed ; she determined to await its
avowal to those who had given her life, and who hoped to have
made it immaculate by the education they had bestowed, and the
example they had aftorded. Some days after this, he met her in her
wlks ; for she ¢ouTE not pass kier parental threshold without being

)
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intercepted. He asked her where she was going ?---She said, 2
friend, knowing her fondness for books, had promised her the loan

“of some, and she was going to receive them. He told her he had
abundance ; that they were just at his house ; that he hoped, after
what had passed, she would feel no impropriety in accepting them.
She was persuaded to accompany him. Arrived, however, at the
door of his lodgings, she positively refused to go any farther ; all
his former artifices were redoubled ; he called God to witness he
considered her as his wite, and her character as dear to him us
that of one of his sisters---he affected mortification at any suspi-
cion of his purity---he told her, if she refused her confidence to
his honourable affection, the little infant who accompanied her
was_an inviolable guarantee for her pratection.

Gentlemen, this wretched child did suffer her credulity to repose
on his professions. : Her theory taught her to respect the honour
of a soldier ; her love repelled the imputation that debased its
object ; and her youthful innocence rendered her as incredulous
as she was unconscious of criminality. At first his behaviour
corresponded with his professions ; he welcomed her to the home
of which he hoped she would soon become the inseparable com<
panion ; he painted the future joys of their domestic felicity, and
dwelt with peculiar complacency on some heraldic ornamens
which hung over his chimney-piece, and which, he said, was ‘the
armorial ensign of his family !.Oh, my Lord, bow well would it
have been, had he but retraced the fountain of that document ; had
he recalled to mind the virtues it rewarded, the pure train of
honours it associated, the line of spotless ancestry it distinguished,
the high ambition its' bequest inspired, the moral imitation it
imperatively commanded ! But when guilt once kindles within the
buman heart, all that is noble in our nature becomes parched and
arid ; the blush of modesty. fades before its glare ; the sighs of
virtue fan its lucid. flame, and cvery divine essence of our being
but swells and easperates its infernal conflagration.

Gentlemen, 1 will not disgust this audience ; I will not debase
mysclf by any description of the scene that followed ;1 will noe
detail the arts, the excitements, the promises, the pledges, with
which deliberate :lust inflamed the * passions, and . finally over-
powered the struggles of innocence and of youth. It is too mucl
to know, that tears could not appease, that misery could not affect.
—-that the presence and the prayers of an infant could not awe:
bim ; and that the wretched victim, between the ardour of passion
and the repose of love, sunk at length, inflamed, exhausted, and
confiding, beneath the heartless grasp of an unsympathising sen-
suality. The appetite of the hour thus satiated, at a temporal,
perhaps at an eternal hazard, he dismissed the sisters to their un-.
conscious parents, not, however, without extorting a:promise,.that
on the ensuing night Miss Creighton would desert her howe for
ever, for the arms of a fond, aftectionate, and faithful husband.
Faithful, alas ! but only to his appetites---he did seduce her from:
thay ¢ sacred home,” to decper guilt, to more deliberate cruelty.!



After 4 suspense comparatively happy, her parehts became aca
uainted with her irrevocable ruin. ‘The miserable mother, sup+
ported by the mere strength of desperation, rushed half frenzied
to the Castle, where Mr. Townsend was on duty---¢ Give me
back my child | was all she could articulate. The parental -ruin
struck the spoiler almost speechless. The few dreadful words, ¢}
have your child,” withered her heart up with the horrid joy that
death denied its mercy ; that her daughter lived, butlived also
to infamy---she could neither speak nur hear---she sunk down,
convulsed and powerless. As soon as she could recover to any
thing of eftort, naturally did she turn to the residence of Mr.,
Townsend---his orders had anticipated her---the sentinel refused
her entrance---she told her sad narration, she implored his pity--«
with the eloquence of grief, she asked him, had he a home, or
wife, or children ? ¢¢ Oh, holy Nature ! thou didst not plead in
vain !” even the rude soldier’s heart relénted. He admitted herby
stealth, and she once more held within her arms the darling hope
of many an anxious hour---duped---desolate---degraded, it was
true---but still her child. Gentlemen, if the parental heart cannot
suppose what followed, how little adequate am I to paint it..
Home this wretched creature;could not return ; a seducer’'s man-
date and a father's anger equally forbade it. But she gave what-
ever consolation she was capable ; she told the fatal tale of her

" undoing ; the hopes, the promises, the studied specious arts that

had seduced her; and, with a desperate credulity, still watched the
light that, glimmering in the distand vista, of her love, mucked
her with hope, and was to leave her to the tempest. To all the
reproaches of maternal anguish, she would still reply, ¢ Oh no ;
in the eye of Heaven he is my husband ; he took me from my
home, my happiness, and you ; but still he pledged to me a sol-
dier's honour ; but he assured me with a Christian’s conscience ;.
tor three long months I heard his vows of love ; he is honourable,
and will not deceive ; he is human, and cannot desert me.” Hear,
Gentlemen, hear, I beseech you, how this innocent confidence was
returned. When her indignant father had resorted to Lord Forbes,
the commander of the forces, and to the noble and learned head
of this Court, both of whom ‘received him with a sympaghy that
did them honour, Mr. Townsend sent a brother officer to inform
her she must quit his residence, and take lodgings; in vain -she
remonstrated, in vain reminded him of her former purity, and the.
promises that betrayed it. She was, literally turned out at night-
fall, to find whatever refuge thc God of the shelterless might
provide for her! 1eserted and disowned, how naturally did she
turn to the once happy home whose inmates she had disgraced,
and whose protection she had forfeited ! How naturally did sie
think the once familiar and once welcome avenues looked frown-
ing as she passed ! how naturally did she linger, like a reposeless

ctre, round the memarials of her living happiness! Her heart
failed her---where a parent’s smile had ever chcered her, she cowdd
not face the glance of shame, or sorrow, or disdain---she returned
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to seek her seducer’s pity, even till the moming. Good God!
how can I disclose it? The very guard had orders to refuse her
access ; even by the rabble soldiery, she was cast into the street,
amid the night's dark horrors, the victim of her own credulity,
the outcast of another’s crime, to seal her guilty woes with suicide,
or lead a living death amid the tainted sepuﬂ:hres of a promis-
cuous prostitution ! Far, far am I from sorry that it was so.
Horrible beyond thought as is this aggravation, 1 only hear in it
the voice of the Deity in thunder upon the crime. Yes, yes, it is
the present God, arming the vicious agent against the vice, and
terrifying from its conception by the turpitude to which it may
lead. But what aggravation does seduction need ? Vice is its
essence, lust its end, hypocrisy its instrument, and innocence its
victim. Must I detail its miseries? Who depopulates the home
of virtue, making the child an orphan, and the parent childless ?
Who wrests its crutch from the tottering helplessness of piteous
age ? Who wrings its happiness from the heart of youth? Who
shocks the vision of the public eye * Who infects your very tho-
roughfares with disease, disgust, obscenity and profaneness?
Who pollutes the harmless scenes where modesty resorts for
mirth, and toil for recreation, with sights that stain the pure, and
shock the sensitive ? Are these the phrases of an interested advo-
cacy ? Is there one amongst you but has witnessed their verifica-
tion ? Is there one amongst you so fortunate or secluded as not
to have wept over the wreck of health and youth, and loveliness,
and talent, the fatal trophies of the seducer’s trinmph ? Some form,
perhaps, where every grace was squandered, and every beauty
paused to waste its bloom, and every beam of mind, and tone of
melody, poured their profusion upon the public wonder ; all that
@ parent’s prayer could ask, or lover’s adoration fancy ; in whom
every pollution looked so lovely, that virtue would have made her
more than human ! Is there an epithet too vile for such a spoiler ¥
Is there a punishment too severe for such depravity ? I know not
upon what complaisance this English seducer may calculate from
a Jury of this country ; I know not, indeed, whether he may not
think he does your wives and daughters some honour by their
contamination. But I know well what a reception he would ex-
perience from a Jury of his owh country. I know that in such
general execration do they view this crime, they think no possible
plea a palliation. No, not the mature age of the seduced, not her
previous protracted ahsence from her parents, not a levity ap-
proaching almost to absolute guilt, not an indiscretion in the
mwother, that bore every colour of connivance ; and in this opinion
they have been supported by all the venerable authorities with
whom age, integrity, and ‘learning, have adorned the judgment
scat.

Gentlemen, I come armed with these authorities in the cuse
of Tullidge v. Wade. My Lord, it appeared the person seduced
was thirty years of age, and long absent from home: yct, on a
niotion to set aside thg verdict for excessive damages, what was

c
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the langurge of Chief Justice Wilmnt? ¢ T regret,” sard he,
¢ that they were not greater; though the Pluintift’s loss did nat
amount to twenty shillings, the Jury were right in giving ample
.damages, because such actions should be encouraged for ex-
ample's sake.” Justice Clive wished they had given twice the
sum, and in this opinion the whole Bench concurred. There
was a case where the girl was of a imature age, and living apart
from her parents. Here the victim is almost a child," and was
pever for a moment scparated from her home. Aguin, in the
casc of ¢ Bennctt against Alcott,” on a similar motion, grounded
on the apparently overwhelming fact, that the mother of the
girl had actually sent the defendant into her daughter's bed-
chamber, where the criminality occurred. Justice Buller de-
clared, * he thought the parent’s indiscretion no excuse for the
defendant’s culpability ;” and the verdict of 200l damages was
confirmed. There was a case of literal connivance---here will
(they have the hardihood to hint even its suspicion2 You all
-must remember, Gentlemen, the case of our own .tountryman,
Captain Gore, against whom, only the other day, an English
Jury gave a verdict of 1500l. damages, though it was proved,
that the person slleged to have been seduced was hersclf the se-
Adncer, going cven so far as to throw gravel up at the windows
of the Deéfendant ; yet Lord Ellenborough refused to disturb the
~verdict. Thus you may see I rest not on my own proefless and
unsupported dictum ; I rely upon grave decisions and venerable
autRorities ;. not only on the indignant denunciation of the mo-
Jmert, but on the deliberate concurrence of the enlightcned and
‘the dispassionate. I see miy learned opponent smile. 1 ¢cll him,
1 would not care if the books were anabsolute blank npon the
subject. 1 would then make the human heert my autherity. I
weuld appcal to the bosom. of: every man who hears me, whether
such a erime should grew unpugisbed into a precedent---whether
iunocence should be maile the subject of a brutal speeulation.
What damages should you give here, where there is nothing
10 C‘\LU'\L---\\L\,'I‘C there is cvery thing to aggravate?, The
sciluction was deliberate, it was thrce months in progress,
1ts vietim was almost a child; it was committed under the most
alluring promises, it was followed by a deed of the most dread-
ful cruelty : but, above all, it was the act of a man commis-
sioned by his own couuntry, and paid by this, for the entorcemeut
of the laws, 'and the preservation of society. Ne man more
respeets than 1-do, the well-carned veputation of the Dritish
Ay,
¢ Tt is a school

3 Where every principle tending to honour |
Is taught—if followed.”

But in the name of that distinguished army, I here solemnly
- appeal against an act, which would blight its greenest lavrels,
and lecave their trophies prostrate in the dust. Let them war,
but he it not on domestic happiness; let them invade, but be
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their country’s hearths inviolate; let them achieve a triumph
wherever their banners fly, but be it not over morals, innocence,
and virtue. I know not by what palliation the Defendant means
to mitigate this enormity :---will he plead her youth ? it should
have been her protection. Will he plead her levity ? 1 deny the
fact; but even were it true, what is it to him? What right
fias any man to speculate on the temperature of your wives and
your daughters, that he may defile your bed, or desolate your
hebitation ?  Will he plead poverty ? I never knew a seducer, or
-an adulterer, that did not. What! shall the sacred seal of
filial obedience, upon which the Almighty Parent has affixed his
eternal fiat, be violated with impunity by blasphemous aml selfish
libertinism !

Gentlemen, if the cases I have quoted, palliated as they were,
have been humancly marked by ample damages, he should have
eonsidcred - that before. But is poverty an cxeuse for crime?
Qur law says, he who has not a purse to pay for it, must suffer
for it in his person. It is a most wise declaration ; and for iny
part, I never hear such a person plead poverty, that my first
cmotion is not a thanksgiving, that Providence has denicd, at
deast, the instrumentality of wealth to the accomplishinent of
his purposes. Gentlemen, 1 see you agrge with me. 1 wave
the topic, and I again tell you, that if what I know will be his
¢hicf defence, were true, it should aval him nothing. He had
rosright to speculete on this wretched creature’s levity, to ruia
her, and still less to ruin her family. Remember, howerver,
LQwentlemen, that even had this wretched child been indiscreet,
it is not in her mame we ask the reparation; no, it is iu the
namec of the parents, her seducer has heart-broken ; it is in the
namz of the poor helpless family he has desolated, it is in the
name of that misery whose sanctuary he has violated ; it is in
the name of law, ¢irtue, and morality ; it is in the name of that
comntry, whose fair fame forcign envy will make respousible for
this critne; it is in the namec of nature’s dearest, tenderest sym-
pathies ; it is in the name of all that gives your toil an object,
and your ease a charw, and your age a hope, I ask from you
the value of the peor man’s child,

e T

When Mr. Pastruies had concluded, a burst of applause pro-
ceeded from the auditory, in which the Bar and Court warmly.
Joined.

CatueriNE CrriguToN, the Plaintiff’s daughter, was sixteen
years of age on the 5th of this mouth; she was the female
seduced, and was the only witness examined for the prosecution.
The Plaintiff was a slatc merchant, he had lately been in em-
barrassed circumstances, his family consisted of nine children.
The Defendant was about twenty years of age, and a Licutenaut
in the 4lst Reghment, quartered  in' George's-street barracks ,
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Dublin. The Witness was walking with her little sister, of four
years old, on the bank of the canal, beyond Portobello, in June
last ; and, for the first time, met Lieutenant Townsend, who
accosted her, and asked permission to see her home. “This she
refused, parted from him, and returned home; she saw him
about a week afterwards in Nassau-street ; they saluted, but had
no further communication at that time. Between this period
and the month of August, Miss Creighton scarcely ever went
outwithout meeting and walking with the Defendant; and she
swore, that at theseinterviews he constantly spoke of marriage,
and expressed a determination to make her his wife. On the
evening of Sunday, the Ist of September last, between seven
and eight o'clock, she was going to Abbey-street, in company
with the little sister already inentioned, to borrow some books,
she met the Defendant, who caught her hand, asked where she
was going, and on being informed, said he could give her books ;
and that he wished her to see his apartments, which were to be
her’s, that she might ascertain whether they would answer for
their residence when they should be married. Having satisfied
her scruples, and induced her to place firm reliance on his honour,
he finally prevailed upon her to accompany him to his reoms in
George's-street barracks, where the seduction was effected. She
returned home that night, but left it the next, at the solicitation
of the Defendant, with whom she remained until the following
Thursday, when her father, having discovered where she was
(for he had been kept ignorant all along of her intimacy with
Lieutenant Townsend), applied to the commander of the forces,
Lord Forbes. The Defendant becoming alarmed in consequence
of that application, at a late hour ip the evening, turned her
out into the street, and abandoned her. His apology for thus
cruelly treating her, was, that his lawyers informed him he had
acted wrong. When her seducer informed her of his purpose,
she remonstrated, but in vain; in an agony of distress, she
besought kis mercy ; she reminded him that she was his victim ;
that under a promise of marriage, which she believed, he had
seduced her from her father's house; and she could now only
look to her seducer for protection. To this appeal to the
Defendant’s compassion, he replied by an oath, saying, ¢ By
J---8 she should continue mo lpnger in his apartments”” 1t was
then past nine o'clock ; the drums had beaten; she wept bit-
terly; she became distracted ; she had no alternative left.
A Captain Hill of the same regiment saw her out of the bar-
racks, and threw a 51. note into her lap. She proceeded
from George’'s-street to her father’s house, but was afraid to ask
admission ; she returned again to the barracks to implore the
Defendant's protection until morning. She prevailed on one of
the soldiers on guard to deliver the Defendant a message, telling
him, she was at the gate, and praying him to shelter ber for that
night only---he refused her solicitation. In this extremity of
suttering, she prayed to the Almighty to direct her, and she
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again went back to her father's house, wnere an o0.a woman,
who was preparing to go to bed, opened the door, and let her in.
From that period she continued to live under the protection of
her mother. Her father had never seen her since.

The Defendant set up a defence, in which he attempted to
prove, that the unhappy girl had been gnilty of acts of levity pre-
vious to her seduction ; but in this he failed, notwithstanding she
underwent a cross-examinsation of at least two hours, during most
of which time she was in tears, and excited great pity and com-

assion,

Verdict for the Plaintiff---DAMAGES 750l. Axp CosTs,
———

[The unbounded license, which the Iuw doss mot permit, but is taken by
Counsel, in the cross-examination of Witnesses, in this country,
is an abuse calling loudly on our Judges for reform. Plaintiffs are often
deterred from appealing to trial by Jury for a redress of wrongs, from
perhaps.a very just impression, that, by going into Court, ¢ they should
Jvave their characters behind them.”— Dublin Evening Post.)

THE EXND.

. E=========== =T
MR. PHILLIPS’S SPEECHES, &ec.
NEW EDITIONS—PRICE SIXPENCE EACH.

]

§.—M-r. PHILLIPS's ELOQUENT SPEECH on the DETHRONEMENT
of NAPOLEON, the State of IRELAND, the Dangers of England, and
the necessity of Immediate Parliamentary REFORM, delivered at a Pub-
lic Diuner given to Mr. Phillips at Liverpool, on the 31st October, 1816,
with other Proceedings at the Meeting, and a Poem by him.

I1.—Mg. PHILLIPS's SPEECH on SEDUCTION;, in Connaghtanv. Dillon,
at Roscommon, verbatim : with “Irish Oratory and Scotchh Reviewing,”
being a Defence by an frishinan, of Mr. Plullips’s Celcbrated Speech in
Guthrie v. Sterne, for Adultery, the celebrated eloquence of which is fully
equalled by this new speech.

III.—M&. PHILLIPS’s celebrated SPEECH in GUTHRIE v. STERNE, for
Adultery.

1y.—Mg. PHILLIPS’s LETTER to the EDINBURGH REVIEW in
defence of the above Speech ; with the CRITIQUE from the Edinburgh
Review, verbatim.

V.—Mg. PHILLIPS's TWO SPEECHES on the CaTHoLiC QuEsTION,
Vi.—Mg. PHILLIPS'S CHARACTER of NAPOLEON, with very inte-
resting Additions.

VIiI.—Mg. PHILLIPS’s SPEECH at GALWAY, in O‘MuLLAN v. M‘KoRe
KiLL, for Defamation, &e.

——

To prevent the substitution of incorrect Editions, Country Orders for either of
the above sbould expressly state ¢ HONE's EDITION—PRICE SixPENCE."



NEW PUBLICATIONS,
BY V. BRONE

IN OCTAVO, PRICE SIXPENCE EACII.

- — .
NEW ANSTEYAN POEM.

The MINISTER and the MAYOR ; or, ST. PETER versus
ST. PAUL! A Poem; by the Author of ¢ The Regent's Bomb
uncovered.” To which is annexed, the Official Correspondence
on a recent memorable Occasion.

=$¢ I protest, in the name of the Abbey Church of St. Peter,
Westminster, against such 3 proceeding being drawn into precedent.’”
FYide Lord Sidmouth's Correspondence.

e R ——
EXTRAORDINARY POEM.
LINES ON TIIE DEATH OF . From the
Morning Chronicle of Monday,, August 3, 1816, whieh was in-
stantly bought up. - =7 X

*.* This extraordinary Poem is ascribed to a Personage of the
highest Poetical Talent. '

——p—

DR. BUSBY ON EDUCATION.

IMPORTANT QUESTION: WHAT WOULD BE THE
PROPER SYSTEM of EDUCATION for the SONS of BRI-
TONS? a Letter written and addressed to the Right Hon.
Marrarw Wooo, Lord Mayor of the City of London. By
Tuomas Bussy, Mus. Doc.

e

"ALGERINE PIRACY.

The CRUELTIES of the ALGERINE PIRATES to ENG-
LISH SLAVES, &c. in }%®16, duly authenticated. By Captain
Warter Croker, of H.M.S. Wizard, &c. With two engraved
Secenes of the Miseries of Christian Slavery, witnessed by Captain
Croker, at’ Algiers, in Jaly, 1813. Fot:nfl_*n Em’rxo.\': ‘

*. %  The faets from this exeellent Tract were quoted in Par-

liament, and led to the Service so gallantly achieved by Lord
Exmouth, 1t is at this moment a pamphlet of unusual interest.




NEW PUBLICATIONS BY W. HONE.

LORD BYRON.

" LORD BY ROVS NEW POEMS on his DOMESTIC
CIRCUI\ISTAVCES &c.; concluding with the CURSE of
MINERVA, a Poem of One Hugdred and Twelve Lines ; with
Notes ; preceded by Memoirs of Lord Byron, and a Portrait.
Price One Shilling.

*+¥* This being the orlgm'tl and only genuine Edition, others
being spurious, defective, and mcpm lete Copies from this, Coun-
try Ovders should expressly be given for « HONE’'S EDITION
of Lord Byron’s New Poems, Price 1s.”

II. A PORTRAIT of LORD BYRON, an authentic and
adinirable Likeness ; engraved by J. Wgsr, from a Sketch taken
on his Lordship’s leaving England. The impressions are caleu-
lated for the Portfolio, for Framing, or to bind up with any Edi-
tion of Lord Byron’s Works, Price Twe Shillings; Proofs, on
India Paper, Four Shillings.

III. A SKETCH from PUBLIC LIFE, addressed to Lord
Byron; with WEEP NOT FOR ME! and other Poems. Price
One Shilling.

IV. A POETICAL ADDRESS to LORD BYRON; by
Mrs. Hen. RorLrs, Authoress of ¢ Sacred Sketches from benp

ture History,” ¢ Moscow,” and other Pdems. Price Sixpence. !

———

MR. WHITBREAD.

I. An AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT of the LATE MR.
WHITBREAD'S LATTER DAYS and DEATH ; developing
the Causes which led to that deplorable Event. With the Ge-
nuine Report of the Inqnest, taken in Shorthand by Frawcis
Purepex, the only Reporter present ; and a brief Memoir of Mr.
Whitbread's Life. Tuimrp Epition. Price Eightcen-pence.

*.* This interesting Publication contains an engraved Fac-
simile of Mr. Whitbread's Hand-writing, with his Autograph, and
the only full and faithful Report of el the Facts rclative to his
last Moments deposed to before the Inquest.

II. TRIBUTES of the PUBLIC PRESS, to the ME-
MORY of Mr. WHITBREAD; by eminent Public Writers.
Price One Shilling.

HI. SENTIMENTS of RESPECT to Mr. WIIITBREAD ;
by the Editors of Fourteen London Newspapers. Price Two-
pence.
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