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To the Inhabitants of the City of Chichester. 

It is a fact, as notorious as it is lamentable, that the period of an Election produces not only frequent 

differences between townsmen and friends, but, through the medium of the press, inundates a 

wearied public with pamphlets and squibs, which often render those differences irreconcilable; and 

which, in exchange for such disadvantage, are not liberal enough to offer even the smallest particle 

of information or amusement. Concealed behind the shield of an anonymous libel, the cowardly 

assassin, and the envious maligner, indulges his spleen, and gratifies his malice, without dreading 

any punishment for the one, or retribution for the other.  It would however, be well for such 

scribblers, if they had the advantage of education, as they might then be enabled, perhaps, to write 

common sense, and would find their detraction, at least, as bitter, when confined within the rules of 

grammar.  A letter, bearing the signature of “Veritas”, which has lately made it s appearance in this 

city, has given rise to the foregoing observations.  Of its author I am totally ignorant; as I could 

hardly have supposed, any man, able to sign his own name, would have given birth to a production, 

which sets all grammar and common sense at defiance.  The adjective and substantive usurping each 

the other’s place and power, - the relative without antecedent, and the antecedent without relative, 

- and, in short, the violation of all grammatical accuracy, are convincing proofs that the writer’s claim 

to the name of Author is as well founded as his assumption of independence.  After much study 

(more, in fact, than the thing deserves,) of this literary enigma, I fancy I am, at last, sufficiently 

acquainted with it, to guess at its meaning;  though, even yet, I am doubtful whether he intends to 

satirize the friends of Mr. FULLER, or to afford balm to the disappointed supporters of the 

unsuccessful Candidate.  I confess, I think that he is fighting, like a French privateer, under false 

colours; since, a the very time that he gives us not a syllable of truth, he subscribes himself 

“Veritas;”, but, as he is so thoroughly ignorant of his own language, he cannot be acquainted with 

any other; and I should not be surprised if he imagines the word “Veritas” signifies “Falsehood.”  To 

waste criticism, therefore, on such a performance, (which, like Mr. K----p’s delivery at Lewes, is little 

better than an abortion,) would, in the words of Johnson, be “to wage war on unresisting 

imbecility.”  Veritas, “born to see what  none can see,” tells the City of Chichester, (for I will not 

suppose it possible that the bantling should ever get even as far as A------l c-st-e from the cradle in 

which it was nursed.) that Mr. FULLER’s Committee in this city, are all, with one exception, Tools of 

Dukes and Lords.  He might as well have said, Tools also of Kings and Princes; since the object they 

had in view, by supporting Mr. FULLER, was, to uphold the just rights, and  undeniable perogative, of 

a beloved and venerable Monarch.  It would have been rather decent in “Veritas”,  however, to have 

said nothing of being tools to a Duke (in which his friend, “A Lover of Truth,” has been more 

cautious,) as it naturally invites enquiry into the workman, in whose hands poor “Veritas”  is a tool.  

That he is a tool, is evident, although the want of point and sharpness renders him useless;  and I am 

afraid, notwithstanding I have brought this tool to the grindstone, that it will still continue so, as 

nothing has yet been found to give an edge to, or conquer the dullness of Lead.  In supporting Mr. 

SERGISON, there may be other motives than those “Veritas”  so loudly vaunts;  He m ay be anxious 

to derive some benefit from an encounter, in which 

“Dukes and Butchers join to wreathe a Crown.” 



That Veritas is a Tool, (as he is fond of the phrase,) it is clear from his own production, if any 

conclusion can be drawn from it;  he is a Tool to a faction, which, after  tyrannising over the nation a 

few months, has sunk into merited contempt – to a set of men, who, to promote their ambitious 

views, would dictate to the County of Sussex; and who, with their political associates, would make  

 “The Ram, the Bull, and Goat, declare 

 “Against the Book of Common Prayer; 

 “The Scorpion take the Protestation, 

 “And Bear engage for Reformation; 

 “Make all the Royal Stars recant, 

 “Compound, and take the Covenant.” 

 

I fear it will be impossible to refer the Citizens to the T-n—ts of L—d S----y, or any other gentleman 

of respectability, for Veritas’s pretensions to character;  He is content with more ignoble associates – 

“Hinc illae lachrymae”, which to adapt to his intellect, I will translate for him: “Hence all this rout 

about tools, &c.” 

 

But I will no longer dally with the patience of my fell-w citizens, by wasting their time and my own, in 

commenting further on such a miserable production, leaving it to  “Veritas”  should he think proper, 

to have the last word: at the same time hinting to him, that, “The last word is the word that lasts 

longest,” 

 

  

 

Speculum Veritatis.                                                                         Chichester, June 17, 1807. 


