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Scotia then fupplicd tlicm witli little ov iiotliiiij{ ; lia' * an i ow

fupply them with nearly all they want. They do not take our

!)ecf and pork in peace, tliey are fo dainty ; and y»t we talk of

Uarving them ! lint if they could fupport a war of eight years,

when Nova-Hcoiia was a young, uncultivated country, when our

privateers fwarmeii in thefc feaa, and the ocean wa; covered with

the fleets of France, Spain, and Holland, how mueli eafier will it

be to fullain a war, when tin- provifion vefTels of England, can

navigate in perfecl fafely, having no one to make them afraid ?

But do wc not view the other fide of the pirture J PoirefTed a»

they will be of Buenos Ayns, where provilions are cheaper than

in any part of the world, is there not danger, that a war with us

may turn their attention to other c'lannels of fupply, and thus

dellroy, perhaps for ever this branch of our commerce i

It will be feen then, that the hope of coercing Great-Britain by

commercial warfare, is as delulivc and defperate, as by arms ;—and

after a long, but bloodlefs war, in which we fliould be called upon

to fuffer rather than aft, we fiiould probably be obliged to aban-

don the claims for which the war was undertaken, unlefs Great-

Britain, from caufes totally out of i,ur lonlnJ, fliould be obliged to

yield to the reliftlcfs j)ower ot France.

Let us now take a brief view of the efTedts of a Britifli war, up-

on ourfelvcs.—Thofe, who deluded by the language of tiie ivar

newfpapers, and cfpecially Mr. .leflerftin's, believi, tiiat we are to

enter imo a war in whie!i Great-Britain wid be the only fuffercr

;

and that we fliall continue to profper as before, will be woefully

deceived. Not a man who has any thing to lofe, not a labourer,

wiio depends on the fweat of iiis (now, but will feel, and rue the

eflecls of fuch a war :—tliey will be almoll eciually felt, and per-

ceived in the compting-houfes of tlie merchants ; the parlours of

the rich ; and the cottage of the poor.

The farmer will furrender his cattle to the tax gatherer ; the

mechanick will be obliged to hang up his rully too^s ; and the

children of our indullrious fifliermcn, will demand their bread in

vain. This is not the pictu'v of a fourth of July orator— it is

fober reality. The National Intelligencer with the fang froid of

a true philofophcr, configns to beggary 'Jjl),00() merchants. I Ic
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