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fcattercd wiih a lavifli hand. And do yoU

prefume to hope, my Lord, that a proud

and generous nation will tamely bend beneath

the yoke of ignominy, which you have im-

pofed upon them ? Is it from a pcrufal of

the hiflory of your own country, and pecu-

liarly of the year 1713, that you venture to

draw this inference ? Inadequate as the

. Treaty of Utrecht was to the juft expeQa-

*• tions of the people of England, it was at lead

only negatiiely bad, your's is fo, in the moft

i}j}irm<iiive fenfe. Even the political afhes of

Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingrbroke will

difdain to mix with your's. You (land, my
Lord, fuperior and alone, amid the ruins of

the Commonwealth, like Marius among th(^

remains of the Carthaginian grandeur ; and

like him, you may Ihed tears of fruitlefs

remorfc, over the departed glories you can no

longer rellore. But, to the prefent age, as

well as to diftant times, you are accountable

for your public condui:^; and though you

may, like other illuflrious culprits, efcap*

the punilhtncnt due to your aflions from your

own cotcmporaries, yet poilerity, iigid and

impartial, will infiicl upon ycur memory

the moil: exctnpLuy fev.^riiy. To the judg-

ment


