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TO E.B. SUGDEN, ESQ. 

 

Sir, 

 

You have the reputation of being a distinguished Chancery Barrister, and of course you are 

no Fool.  Do you think the Freeholders of the Rape of Bramber are Fools?  You have caused 

all your Addresses to be officially Published in a little Pamphlet from your GAZETTE 

OFFICE at Brighton, and you must think any Man an arrant Fool, who could read those 

Addresses and Vote for you, as an Advocate for Protestant Ascendancy.  Your first Address 

is dated 13
th

 June, 1825, the very Day on which Mr. Butler writes to Mr. Blount, hoping that 

the Duke of Norfolk “will countenance” your views.  In this Address you abstain from 

uttering one syllable about the Catholics, because you were trying your Ground.  In your 

second Address, dated 25
th

 June, the same cautious silence is preserved.  In your third 

Address of 12
th

 July, you find how the Land lies, and consequently you say “in regard to the 

Catholic Question, I have pledged myself at the desire of a numerous body of you (but not 

according to conscientious feelings) to oppose the introduction of Catholics into Parliament.”  

In your fourth Address of 7
th

 September, the Catholic Question is again shirked.  In your fifth 

Address, you repeat your pledge about admission of Papists to Parliament; and in the sixth 

Address, dated 31
st
 May, you tell the Freeholders that “being driven to an explanation, 

however invidious,” it is not your intention to Vote for any further concession to the 

Catholics.  I will again presume to ask, Sir, do you think us Fools?  We have all this 

quibbling published by yourself.  We now find in your intimate Friend, Mr. Butler’s 

explanatory Letter, published in your justification, that “your Sentiments were generally 

known from your own conversations to be favorable[sic] to Catholic Emancipation,” and now 

you have the assurance to start for the Rape of Bramber, as the Protestant Candidate.  John 

Bull may be easily humbugged, but this is too bare-faced, we want no Rat but a Country 

Gentleman of fixed Principles, and once more I tell you   

 

You won’t Do! 

 

An Elector. 

 

Worthing, 12
th

 June, 1826. 

 

Verrall, Printer, Worthing. 


