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expc6> a repetition of JcfToric'scainpaip;M and the SmillifieUl

fires directed in all their honors againll ourft'lves.

I have always been arniflomed to tliink and to write in

fonic kind of ordir, and th(>ii;;h I can trace no arranj^ement

in your Kemarks, I fluill ciuleav<)iir to addrcls you in tl..j

Letter according; to a certain method, and preler char<jes

a;rainriyoii under the loliovvin*; heads, Unrbaritnhienefs and

Vrefnnijtlion—Ji'nloiify and jln^fjaihij— Calunvnj and Ve-
iraEtion—Mifrepreft'idiiUon and falfo. gfoffcs— lncoiUtJlencics

and Contradirlions—Errors and Falhicien. If I can convict

you off?// or w/z^of thefc offences, I think lliere will be a

corpus (hliFl'i— the point will be made good, Jiu\'X dMnnatur,

cinn noctius abfuhiiitr. I am lorry to be compci cd to^xhibit

charges under I'uch fearful names, but it isabfolutely neccs-

fary in order to a fuccef^ful refutation oi' ijoiir llatcments and

a triumphant vindication ol my ownchara^lcr and pvetcnllons.

thchar'Unhk'yiefs and Prefumption make their appearance

at the very outfet of your performance. You enter the fe-

cret receflesof the intelle6iual world—you trace theworkings

of n»y heart—you analyze every motive ere it ripens into

aCiion, and with matchlefs efirontery, you proceed on the

principle that I meant to mifreprefent and " detraft from

other Chridian denominations," in oppofition to all my
internal confcioufnefs and to all my folemn protellations.

You appeal dire<Slly to the omnifcient Witnefs as to the pu-

rify o{ your intentions, and I certainly fliall not be chargeable

like you with the prefumption of invading the prerogative of

Deity and with the facrilege of violating the hallowed rights

of confcicnce. But recollet'l that the ?nens conscia recii does

not nccefihrily implv the abfence of every tendency to err.

You prejudge the caufe, by taking it for granted a priori

that I coii/d not pojfihhj ipeak of Epifcopacy AVith refpeB, and

that I mud feel towards it as deep rooted an averfion as you

evince towards Pre/hytery. You put me at once in the

attitude of attack—you lire my bread with " deadly hate"

—

you redden my countenance with the llulli of indignation—
you
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