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not though even worse horrors, if worse can be, than those
I have mentioned, hung over my head ; and I say, that the
allegation, whatever villain has made it, isa lic] 'To the
British Constitution, on revolution principles, nest alter my
God, T am most devoutly attached. You, Sir, have heen
much and genercusly my friend ! Heaven knows how
warmly 1 have felt the obligation, and how gratefully | have
thanked you. Fortune, Sir, has made you powerful, and me
impotent ; has given you patronage, and me dependence,
1 would not for my single self call on your humanity ; were
such my insular, unconnected sitoation, [ would despise the
tear that now swells in my eye—1 could brave mistortune,
I could face ruin ; for at the warst, ** Death's thousand doors
stand open ;" but, good God! the tender concerns that
1 have mentioned, the claims and ties that T see at this
moment, and feel around me, how they unnerve Cournge,
and wither Resolution! To your patronmage, as a man
of some genius, you have allowed me a clam ; and your
esteem, as an honest man, I know is my due : to these, Sir,
permit me to appeal ; hy these may [ adjure you to save me
from that misery which threatens to overwhelm me, and
which, with my latest breath I will say i, 1 have not
deserved. .

CLXXIX.—To Mgs. Dusror.
DuUMFRIES; 31sf Leoomber 1502,

Dear Mapay,—A hurry of business, thrown in heaps by
my absence, has until now prevemted my returning my
grateful acknowledgments to the good family of Dunlop,
and you in particular, for that hospitable kindness which
rendered the four days 1 spent under that genial rool, four
of the plensantest T ever enjoyed. Alas, my dearest fricnd |
how few and fleeting are those things we call pleasures ! on
my road to Ayrshire I spent a night with a fnend whom ]
much valued ; 4 man whose days promised to be many;
and on Saturday last we laid him in the dust ! o
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1 have just received yours of the joth, and
your situation. However, I heartily rejoice in your
recovery from that vile jaundice. As to myself, I am
better, though not quite free of my complaint. You must
not think, as you seem to insinuate, that m my way of life 1
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supervisor was ill, or aged ; but that hauls me from my family,
as I could not remove them on such an uncertainty. Be-
sides, some envious, malicious devil has raised a litle
demur on my political principles, and 1 wish to let that
matter settle before I offer myself oo much in the eye of
my I have set, henceforth, a seal on my lips,
as to unlocky politics ; but to you I must breathe my
sentiments. In this, as in everything clse, | shall show the

' emotions of my soul. War I deprecate : misery
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Sie,—1 am thic moment honoured with your leuter.
With feelings 1 received this other instance of your
goodness 1 shall not pretend to descnbe.
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