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xvill want a pilot ; and, not finding one, wilT

run aftray. Depend upon it, my Lord,

you, and every man in your ftate, have, at

this time, an awful refponfibility impofed

upon you. Suppofe that, while your Lord-

fhip, with gc jd intentions, no doubt, yet not

innoxioufly, are whiling away your time in

a crowd of idle, ufelefs mem of rank, dawdling

about St James's Street ; an energetic, adive,

wicked crew of Jacobin athciftical men, clad

in canonicals, ihould be poifcnii;g, the minds,

and perverting the hearts of your tenantry^

for whofe loyalty you are morally and reli-

gioufly refponfible, becaufe you might, if you

would only go among them, direct them

as you pleafe : fuppofe, that, for want of

that attention, the uninformed and ignorant,

who are fubjed to be moved by every guft,

fhould, in the crifis of danger, be prevailed

upon to rebel, how could you anfwer to your

king, or to your country, for the confe-

quences of your negledl ? And is fuch a

thing impoffible? lay not that flattering undion

to your foul.

My Lord, in Kantyre alone your family

poflfefl'es eight or ten thoufand a-year. Is

not the fecurily of that property, are not the

morals of the people who inhabit it, is not

their
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