TRIAL OF HENRY SHEARES, 1798. 325

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 sinking.

With what spirit did you leave your habitations
this day? with what state of mind and heart did
you come here from your families? with what
sen-timents did you leave your children, to do an
act of great public importance, to pledge
yourselves at the throne of eternal justice, by the
awful and solemn obligation of an oath, to do
perfect, cool, impartial and steady justice,
between the accuser and the accused? Have you
come abroad under the idea, that public fury is
clamorous for blood? that you are put there
under the mere formality
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