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cued from a commeon decay. There were members of that brilliant
society which quoted, criticised, and exchanged repartees, under
the rich peacock hangings of Mrs. Montague. And there the
ladies whose lips, more persuasive than those of Fox himself, had
carried the Westminster election against palace and treasury, shone
round Georgiana, Duchess of Devonshire.

‘«The Serjeants made proclamation. Hastings advancea to the
bar and bent his knee. The culprit was indeed not unworthy of
that great presence. He had ruled an extensive and pepulous
country, had made laws and treaties, had sent forth armies, had
set up and pulled down princes. And in his high place he had so
borne himself that all had feared him, that most had loved him,
and that hatred itself could deny him no title to glory, except vir-
tue. He looked like a great man, and not like a bad man. * *

¢ The charges and answers of Hastings were first read. The
ceremony occupied two whole days, and was rendered less tedious
than it would otherwise have been by the silver voice and just em-
phasis of Cowper, the clerk of the court, & near relation of the
amiable poet. On the third day Burkerose. With an exuberance
of thought and a splendor of diction which more than satisfied the
highly-raised expectation of the audience, he described the char-
acter and institutions of the natives of India, recounted the cir-
cumstances in which the Asiatic empire of Britain had originated,
and set forth the constitution of the Company and of the English
Presidencies. Having thus attempted to communicate to his
hearers an idea of Eastern society as vivid as that which existed in
his own mind, he proceeded to arraign the administration of Has-
tings as systematically conducted in defiance of morality and pub-
lic law. The energy and pathos of the great orator extorted ex-
pressions of unwonted admiration from the stern and hostile Chan-
cellor, and, for a moment, seemed to pierce even the resolute heart
of the defendant. The iadies in the galleries, unaccustomed to
such displays of eloquence, excited by the solemnity of the occa-
sion, and perhaps not unwilling to display their taste and sensibil-
ity, were in a state of uncontrollable emotion, Handkerchiefs
were pulled out; smelling-salts were handed round; hysterical
sobs and screams were heard; and Mrs. Sheridan was carried out
in a fit.”

Such is a brief description of this famous trial, a trial which

hitp:/digital slub-dresden.de/id454973733/1 8

e

S

= i D T =




