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A D V E R T I S E M E N T .

Mr. BURKE's Reflections on the

French Revolution firft engaged my

attention as the tranfient topic of the

day; and reading it more for amufe-

ment than information, my indig-

nation was roufed by the fophiftical

arguments, that every moment croffed

me, in the queftionable fhape of na-

tural feelings and common fenfe.

Many pages of the following let-
ter were the effufions of the mo-

ment; but, welling imperceptibly to

a confiderable fize, the idea was fug-

gefted of publifhing a fhort vindica-
tion



( I v )

Rights of Men. But not

ire. or patience to follow

ry writer through all the

cks in which his fancy

1 game, I have confined

i, in a great meafure, to

rinciples at which he has

y ingenious arguments in

us garb.

A  L E T T E R

A

E R
E

T O  T H E

Right Honourable EDMUND BURKE.

S I R ,

IT is not neceffary, with courtly infincerity,

to apologife to you for thus intruding on your

precious time, nor to profefs that I think it

an honour to difcufs an important fubject with

a man whofe literary abilities have raifed him

to notice in the ftate. I have not yet learned

to twift my periods, nor, in the equivocal

idiom of politenefs, to difguile my fentiments,

and imply what I fhould be afraid to utter:
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