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If you call upon me, I fliall folicit the fyVoitf

of the city upon manly ground. I come before

you with the plain confidence of an honeft fer-

vant in the equity of a candid and difcerning

mafter. I come to claim your approbation not

to amufe you with vain apologies, or with profef-

fions ftill more vain and fenfelefs. I have lived

too long to be fcrved by apologies, or to fland

in need of them. The part I have afted has

been in open day^ and to hold out to a con-

du(5bj which flands in that clear and Heady light

for all its good and all its evil, to hold out to

that conduft the paltry winking tapers of excufes

and promifes—**I never will do it.—They may
obfcure it with their fmoke ; but they never can

illumine funlhine by fuch a flame as theirs.

I am fenfible that no endeavours have beent

left untried to injure me in your opinion. But

the ufe of charafter is to be a fliield againft ca-

lumny. I could wifh, undoubtedly (if idle wilhes

were not the moft idle of all things) to make'

every part of my condu6t agreeable to every

one of my conftituents. But in fo great a city,

and fo greatly divided as this, it is weak ta

€Xpe£t it.

In fuch a difcordancy of fentiments, it is

better to look to the nature of things than to*

the humours of men. The very attempt towards

pleafmg every body^ difcovers a temper always

flafhy, and often falfe and infmcere. Therefore,

as I have proceeded ilrait onward in my condu^^
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