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roufes the Refentmcnt of every little pRETENDEti

who is out of Power: In cither Cafe, to touch

upon living Charadlers, is to embark on a Sea ot

Troubles.

But, on the other Hand, he who writes of the

Times that are elapfed, launches forth on a gentle

Surface, neither tofled into Tumult by the rude

Breath of Calumny, nor the fwelling Tides of

Party. Yet dill it is from the former that the

latter muft borrow his Materials ; and if no Per-

fon had Boldnefs and Honefty enough to write

concerning his own Times, the World would bQ

deftitute of the Pliftory of all Times.

I pleafe myfelf, therefore, with the Thoughts
that thefe Remarks and Anecdotes will live when
Calumny itfelf is dead, and help to throw Light

upon the important Hiftory of this Province,

when the prefent Sett of Adors fhall be iilent

as the Grave. Nay, I have already had the Sa-

tisfadion to find that my laft has not only been

a powerful Means of laying open the internal

State of this diftrefled Colony, to the Eye of

the Britijh Nation, but alfo of difpcliing Pre-

judices among the People here •, many of whom
begin to fee how grofsly they have been milled,

even by their own Reprefentatives.

As foon as my brief State made its Appearance
here, in the Form of a Pamphlet, it was as a

Clap of Thunder to our Rulers, who had not

been accuftomcd to fuch plain Dealing. But
Fads are of a ftubborn Nature. They found

it in vain to combat the cleared Evidence, and

therefore wifely refolved to pafs over the whole.

It would have been well for them, could they

have adhered to this Refolve ; in which Cale

they would have efcaped the keener Cenfure they

4 have


