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JOHN DICKINSON, Escujirs.

t

kLTHOUGH I have not the honor to be known
to yon, I am not unacquainted with your native

candor and unbounded benevolence. As happy as oiifcure,

I am indeed a ftranger to the language of adulation:

flattery I deteft ; virtue I refpeft.

;
Be not offended, Sir, if I remark that your chnradler

is contemplated with profound veneration by the friendj

of the Conftitution. Thofe abilities which you fo illuf-

trioufly difplayed in defence of the Conllitution, they

now fupplicate you to exert, in faving it from impending
ruin, under the Syren form of delufive Independence.

, Step then forth; exert thofe talents with which heaven

has endowed you ; and caufe the parent and her children

to embrace, and be foes no more. Arduous as this

extraordinary tafk may feem, perhaps your virtue and ta-

lents may yet effect it. Yoar endeavors to flop the effufioii

of blood, of torrents of blood, is worthy of your acknow-

Jedged humanity—even the honelt attempt, uponrecol-

Jeftion, will atford yo.u ineffable fatisfa<fl:ion.

My prefuming to infcribe to you the following crudrt re-

ttiarks is to remind you, Sir, what your diftrefled country

expcds, nay loudly demands from your extenfive capa-

city.

I beg you will forgive this temerity ; and that you may
long enjoy the fruits of your exalted virt?ie, and remain an

honor to your country, and to mankind, is the ardent wiih

of,

SIR,

Tour mojl obedient

and ^efpedlfulfervantf

CANDIDUS.


