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A FEW BEMA?KS,

ANY attempt to defend an illustrious charaeter
against the Jopse and undigested calumny of an
unknown adventurer, may, at first sight, he ac-
counted superfluous ; but, when it is recollected,
that arrows randomly shot by the unskilful fre-
quently infliet wounds ; and that malignity and
prejudice unless uncloaked, may sometimes be
mistaken for purer motives, the necessity of
exposing the fallacies, and correcting the misre-
presentations even of those who ave clothed in
insignificance, may perhaps be conceded.

It is certainly much to be lamented, that any
one, assuming to have been the friend of M.
Fox, the depository of his thonghts, and the
sharer of his confidence, should come forward to
build his patron a monument, by plucking the
stones from another’s mausoleum, and to dictate
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- Death, however, having deprived him of his
patron, and five years having elapsed without
producing another to foster his genius, he has
boldly ushered himself into notice, little doubting
that his merits will immediately be appreciated
aeeurdmg to his own standard, and that his share
of patronage will be ample. = Every page of his
production proves most unequivocally. that. his
“ Memonrs of the latter years of the Right Ho-
nourable Charles James Fox,” were only designed,
as a medium through which his own ideas of his
own importance should be conveyed to the world;
“and that his intention is not to pourtray Mr. I‘ex.
in the character of an illustrious statesman, or a
great political character, but as the fr lend ef
J ohin Bernard Trotter, Esq. ;:

With due deference to this Mr. Tretter;. hélaé
remarked that this stupendous effort of his gemue
is not altogether free from blemish. After a
careful perusal of it we are totally at a loss to dis-
cover whether, in the production of the work, hls
motives were friendly to the memory of M.
Fox or etherwrse for while, with one hend he
raises his patron to the rank of a demi-god, mth
the other he covertly stabs at his 1eputetlen,
and endeavours, perhaps very inadvertently (so
nuskilful is he in the weapons he has adopted)
to pull him down from the elevation on which
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that a better qualified writer has never appeared

before the public since the creation of the world.
But let Mr, Trotter speak for himself. '

“ The passions of the vulgar made and kept Mr. Pﬁt
* minister, but the vulgar themselves are daily receiving
« convincing proofs how little value they have got for their
< money, and that they are likely to obtain still less for the
« [ittle which has been left to them. The factitious honor
“« of that dangerous elevation called PLACE, geperated a
“ forced applause of that minister, after the death of Mr.
“ Fox, which was to ME extremely disgusting : there could
“ be no approximation between the characters of a genuine
““ and benevolent statesman, and an arrogant and unfortu-
“ pate minister, whose boasted merit any ingenious bapker,
“ or skilful accountant, might easjly have rivalled. The
“ incense paid to the manes of Mr. Pitt dercgate from the
“ value of Mr. Fox.” :

"

Whatever derogated from the wvalue of M.
Fox, must have derogated from the copsequence
of his Secretary ; consequently, as the applause
bestowed on Mr. Pitt derogated from the value
of Mr. Fox, it must have been to MR. TRrROT-
TER; “ extremely disgusting.” He has been
very kind to afford us such a ready clue to his
sentiments on this subject ; but, with respect to
the talents of Mr. Pitt, le seems to have formed
no setfled opinion: in one place he assures us
that this ever-to-be-lamented statesman, whose
fame is as far beyond the reach of Mr. Trotter
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After the death of Mr, Pitt, in the discussion, on
the  resolution of Mr. Cartwright for the pay-
ment of that illustrious statesman’s debts, Mr.
Fox unequivoelly, asserted his opinion of Mr.
Pitt's greatuess, and we would refer Mr. Trotter
id his, patron. on this occasion o satisty;. him
that, however, meau]y he may. hold the fame
of the 1 llll‘lStllﬂuS, M. an dl'?-PlfL}'Ed a more
exalted mmd a.ud a 1ead1neas to. bear testlmqny
fﬂ' the brilliant. genius of; lum who steered the
vessel in a dangerous ﬂceant i_?l.n@ hmuo ht ,her
5afel}r thlmw'h the rocks;.and, bteakers whlch
threatened her destmctmn—-—to the undaunted
_mtrep;dlty and unshaken ﬁrmp,esq of « the pilot
¢ that wedthered the storm.”

Mr. Fox’s opinion of the talents of Mr. Pitt,
eveu in the commencement of this great man’s
parllament&ry career, his anxiety to conciliate
his friendship or to fetter his hostility, was suffi-
ciently illustrated by his offer to include the
young orator in the admmlstlatmn of w]Iuch
Lords Rockingham, S_l}ﬁlquﬂ and Mr Fox
were at the head. In declining to become a
party in this coalition Mr. Pitt, duul_:tleas,hlai_d.
the foundation of his future greatness; as the.
brief existence of this ministry afforded him the
opportunity to elicit those dazzling bursts of
eloquence which gained him at once the admira-
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atter cﬁa_gi*in of the Secretary, however, Mr.
Fox had other friends who advised an opposite
course, and they “ ultimately prevailed.” But,

says Mr. Trotter, they « calculated very ill upon
« political matters, and did not sufficiently esti-
“ mate the towering and grand character of
« Mr. Fox.” We have no doubt that those
noblemen and gentlemen who were admitted to
the confidence of Mr. Fox, will duly appreciate
the honest candour of the secretary, and make
proper allowance for the warmth of expression
into which his ardent zeal for the honour of his
deceased patron so frequently betrays him.
What'pity it is, notwithstanding, that this zealous
~ furor should hurry him into the sin of book-
making !

The uniform hostility displayed by Mr. Fox
against the measures of his great antagomist, if
traced to their proper source, will be found to
have originated in motives very remote from those
which have been attributed to him by Mr. Trot-
ter and his other friends, and we shall not travel
far from the truth when we take upon ourselves
roundly to assert that his enmity arose from the
refusal of Mr. Pitt to coalesce with' his party
in 1782—a refusal which was not less galling to
one than it was glorions to the other. Mo a
soul like that of Mr. Fox the wound was deep:
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defeatad the intentions 'of 'his enemles and an

appeal to the Sense of the nation prnved that his
gruund was tbu ﬂll‘ﬂ to b& éhaken

"' But Mr. Fd';' did not confine his opposition to
the acnmon)r of debate, his active enmity was
not to be fettered by the common rules adupteﬂ
by the partmans of factmn, his grand DhJEﬂt
‘was the dlslndgment of Mr. Pit frum the proud
eminence on which he had been placed; ‘and,
effectually, to accomplish it, no means were con-
‘sidered” too alduﬂus, no' ‘medasnré too personal,
10 attack too virulent. -~ Of the correctnessof'this
aﬂsertmn a’‘more striking instance. than the follow-
iflg ean s.r:arcely be muceﬁed. i L.,
In the year 1T91 Mi‘ Fawkener was sent by
‘the Brltlsh gnvemment to ‘the cmtrt of Russia,
‘as envoy extraordinary, to mﬂﬁcé*‘ the ‘Empress
Catherine “to “grént favourable ‘terins’| to ‘the
humbled Ottomans: one of the prméipal Speci-
fic objects of this dlplnmatlﬂ mission was “the
rescue of a tract of land ‘between the Niester
‘and the Don, on which’ stéod the ‘fortress of
Oczakow, from the hands of the Russians, as
it was considered the key to the Turkish empire.
‘Mr. Fox, on this occasion, not contented with
opposing the designs of his government, in the
customary and constitutional mode, resorted to
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absolute high treason! Russia, though on bad
terms, not having been then declaredly at
war with this kingdom ; but such a proceeding
is, in law, not very remote from that offence,
and 15, undoubtedly, A MOST UNCONSTITU-
TIONAL ACT, AND AN HIGH TREASONABLE
MISDEMEANOUR.”

That Mr. Adair did go over to the Russian
¢ourt, and that, in consequence of his uncon-
stitutional interference, the treaty was rendered
less favourable to the Ottomans, as they were
obliged to surrender their claim to the tract and
fortress im question, stands upon indisputable
evidence ; and, it is equally certain, this strange
step was taken with a view to bring disgrace on
his illustrious antagonist, te deprive him of the
favour of the nation and the confidence of the
king. On what ground of principle the friends
of My. Fox will attempt to justify this action
in his political life, we are totally at a loss to
conceive. Viewed in its proper licht, it pre-
sents the cunning and malignant workings of a
spirit, torn by envy and ambition, the frantic
and absurd breakings out of a mind discom-

posed by exuberant pride and political mad-
ness,

We are sorry to place Mr, Fox’s conduet and
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an arrangement at one particular period of out
modern history.. We neither seek to distort
facts, nor to deduce false conclusions; the cir«
cumstances which predominated at the period
to which we allade need only to be fairly
recited, and the inferences we seek to impress
upon the minds of dispassionate readers, will
be self-evident and conclusive. _ )

At that momentous era, when revolutionary
tenets and the principles of republicanism made
rapid strides in the world, and menaced with
destruction the monarchical systems of Europe—
amidst - the encouragement  of innovation and
the annihilation of order—when good men
were proscribed and bad men triumphed-—and
when, in the plenitude of arrogance, the repub-
lic of France denationalized all the empires
around. them—at this awful and critical moment,
the firmness and ability displayed by Mr. Pitt
on every occasion, effectually stemmed the tor-
rent which would otherwise have overwhelmed
us, and preserved the honour and safety of his
country unimpaired by the greatest politieal con-
vulsion .which the page of history has recorded.
He was collected in the midst of external dan-
ger, indefatigable in the pursuit of one object
although his mind was, at the same moment,
assailed by domestic commotions, and the viru-

B
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a principle so well caleulated to excite a spirit
of insubordination among the military, and
which might have led to consequences truly
alarming and unbounded in their nature and
limitation. The passions of the public were in
a most combustible state, and a little effort would
have sufficed to set them in action; a similar
scene might then have been witnessed in this
country, to that which has fixed an indelible
infamy on France; our streets might have been
inundated by the blood of their cifizens; and
those who had retived to the suburhs to avoid
the horrors within the walls of London, might
(to use an elegant expression from the book of
Mr. Trotter) “ in a calm day or evening hear
distinctly the chop of the guillotine.”

In a subsequent discussion Mr. Fox more
explicitly asserted his opinion as to the French
revolution. He did not seruple to acknowledge,
that his whole system of external politics had
been changed by the change of the F'rench con-
stitution. He had formerly been anxious for
maintaining the balance of power, but now he
owned himself to be very indifferent about it;
not because our ancient rival and enemy might
seem too weak or too poor to give us any imme-
diate disturbance, but because she had erected
a government, from which neither insult ner

B 2
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-

tion of Mr. Fox—a monument in which our
liberties and immunities would have been buried,
and which, to all generations, would have per-
petuated the fall of England from her high
eminence amongst nations, to the mere wreck of
an empire, possessing, of its former grandeur,
only the shadowy vestige of a name.

Let us hear no more then of the advantages
which might have arisen out of a coalition in
which Mr. Pitt should have appeared as a sub-
ordinate member; Mr. Fox was better employed
in studying the beauties of his favorite novelists
and poets at St. Anne’s hill, or in copying the
manuscripts at the Bureau des Affaires Etrangers
at Paris, than in realizing political theories which
would have plunged his country into the ex-
treme of misery; and Mr. Trotter (with due
deference be it spoken) was placed in a sphere
better suited to his capacities, when he acted as
an amanuensis, than that in which his insuffer-
able vanity stimulated him to move, when he
undertook the complicated task of investigating
motives and principles which he was too short-
sighted to fathom, and of consigning to indiseri-
minate abuse, a character which he could not
penetrate. He will do well to recollect that,
although an eagle’s eye may gaze undazzled on
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tion as a blemish in the character of Mr. Fox;
we consider it rather as a distinguishing feature ;
and our object in introducing it is principally to
suggest to Mr. Trotter, as well as the public,
that, ashe has written, so Mr. Fox has spoken,
things of which he has afterwards had sufficient
reason to be ashamed.

In attempting to fasten his obloquy on Mr.
Pitt, Mr. Trotter pleasantly enough informs us,
and really we have cause to thank him for cor-
recting a very natural mistake into which his
violence and virulence had led us—* I have no
desire in stigmatizing one of these personages,
to elevate the other! Both rest in the grave!
but I should deem it derogatory to Mr. Fox’s
memory, if I paid any posthumous compliments
to the character and talents of a minister of
whom the best that can be said is, that he failed
through ignorance, and ruined his country by
mistake. Facts are decisively against him, and
the historian who describes them will find that
he misunderstood the law of nations, and that
for temporary purposes, and limited objects, he
violated the great principles of society, and
attempted to produce results which historical
reasoning, the nature of ‘man, and the voice of
religion forbade him to expect. There is no
political associate of that mistaken minister, pos-
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The first part of the charge will receive its
best refutation from the defence of his own con-
duct, made by Mr. Pitt himself, in the House
of Commons—¢ I have not forgotten, Sir (says
this great man), what T have myself formerly
said and sincerely felt on this subject (parlia-
mentary reform); but I know that all opinions
must necessarily be subservient to times and cir-
cumstances ; and that man who talks of his con-
sistency, merely because he holds the same
opinion for ten or fifteen years, when the circum-
stances under which that opinion was originally
formed are totally changed, is a slave to the most
idle vanmty. Seeing all that T have seen since
the period to which I allude; considering how
little ehance there is of that species of reform
to which alone I looked, and which is as differ-
ent from the modern schemes of reform as the
latter are from the constitution; seeing that
where the greatest changes have taken place
the most dreadful consequences have ensued,
and which have not been confined to that coun-
try where the change took place, but have spread
their malignant influence in every quarter of the
globe, and shaken the fabric of every govern-
ment. Seeing that in this general shock the
constitution of Great Britain has alone remained
pure and untouched in its vital principles; when
I see it has resisted all the efforts of jacobinism,
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abstracted knowledge of human nature, the
result of application, blended with experience,
He was well aware that reform was now become
the watch-word of a party; that the design of
those who had adopted it was not to serve but
to injure the country, to convert order into con-
fusion, and, under the pretext of correcting what
was bad, and systematizing what was wholesome,
in our political institutions, to undermine and
destroy the whole fabric of the constitution.
But the talent and integrity of a vigilant minister
were the best safe-guards of the empire ; he was
not to be éntrapped mto the plans of the unprin-
cipled by giving up to their ideas of consistency,
and by retaining too tenaciously that opinion
which existing circumstances had tended to
weaken ; he was not to be gained over to give
his assistance in the reduction to practice of a
theory, however beautiful, the realization of which
might be attended with hazard to the common
weal. 'This very act of making a sacrifice of his
former sentiments on the altar of patriotism was
great m itself, and gave him an additional claim
to the unqualified approbation of the liberal and
the enlightened.

The assertion of Mr. T'rotter, that Mr. Pitt
“ failed through ignorance,” has some truth in
it.  When this great minister’s measures were
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coneéption, in some of its boldest flights—that
nothing short of His vigilance—a vigilance, ever
wakeful and ever active—that nothing short of
HIS firmness—a firmness never appalled by the
magnitude, nor discomposed by the suddenness
of danger or the shock of disaster—in short,
that PrrT, and no other than P1TT could, at this
critical moment, have effected the salvation of the

state.

~ But let us look a little into the character of
Mr, Fox—of that consummate statesman, in
whom, according to Mr. Trotter, “ His Majesty
at length saw the great shield of his country”—
who ¢« gave the Foreign Office a soul;” and,
indeed, if the inflated writer before us is worthy
of belief, whose excellence surpasses all we can
dream of perfection. Let us see what shadows,
or spots remain upon his orb, which the honest
touck of truth, viz. the touch of Mr. Trotter
has not removed. Let us hold the mirror of truth
up to the partizans of error, that they may behold
their idol, naked, and stripped of all the gaudy
tinsel they have so kindly folded about his cha-
racter. In Mr. Trotter’s book, it is very true,
we find every difference of opinion between
its author and Mr. Fox minutely marked—where
the one thought the Catholics ought to be imme-
diately and fully redressed, while the other enter-
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have been brought to the scaffold—with this
man was Mr, Fox contented to share the honours
and emoluments of the state. Yet Mr. Trotter
tells us, the sapient, the consistent author of these
« Memoirs,” informs us that any coalition be-
tween his heaven-descended patron and Mr. Pitt
would have been ¢ detrimental to the public
service, and degrading to Mr. Fox.” If “Mr.
Trotter were ever likely to come before the pub-
lic again, we might be induced to lay down
a few simple rules for his observance, but as this,
unless his susceptibility is rendered callous by the
repeated wounds it has lately received, is a very
improbable idea, after the unequivocal candour
with which that public has treated his present
- ‘work, we forbear. -

“ The public,” says Mr. Trotter,  whose
prejudices 1t 1s difficult to efface, and who are
more prone to depreciate, than to make allow-
ances for great characters, have long imagined,
and eveun still continue to think, that Mr. Fox
was a mere dissipated man of pleasure.”” Now
most men would have either noticed this popular
opinion for the purpose of contradicting it, or,
had contradiction been out of the question, would
not have noticed at all. But Mr. Trotter, who
acts and writes differently from all other men,
and therefore deserves the title of an original,
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remains now to advert to the indecent exultation
he displayed on the conclusion of the peace of
Amiens, not because he considered it advan-
tageous to the interests of his own country,” but
as it would tend to promote the cause of repub-
licanism.* This was the sentiment which he
openly professed to entertain, and this revolution-
ary orator was to be heard at public dmners,
loudly expressing his joy that the glory of France
was daily become more consolidated. = Yet this
is. the politician whom Mr. Trotter holds up as'a
model to all future statesmen. We begin indeed
to suspect that the approximation of the comet
to our earth, intense reflection on his own 1mport-
ance, or some other cause, hitherto unexplained,
has tended to disorganize Mr. Trotter's mental
system, and that we really have been all this time

* The following tart but appropriate epigram appeared in
one of the daily prints, about the time alluded to:

* The peace I approve of, because "twill advance

“* The Republican cause, and the glory of France—

“* And that England has warr’d without gaining her ends,

“ [Is a subject of triumph to me and my friends !I"—

What's he from whose lips such strange sentiments flow ?

A Briton or Frenchman—a friend or a foe !

Ask the waiter at Campbell's, where lately he dined—

“ He's a patriot, a whig, and a friend, of mankind.”

Cry your mercy; without your intelligence, waiter,

I'd mistaken your patriot and whig for—a TRATTOR!

c
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with all miankind ; and expressed his hope, at
“ once humble and confident, of eternal happi~
“ ness; thmug'h the intercession of his Re-
% deemer.”

Such was the close of this' great man’s life;
and the beam of piety which emanated from
him at its conclusion, throws a lustre over his’
latter days not inferior to the brightness whiel
had illuminated his political career;  His
greatness was consistent throughout; it was
neither a deceptive nor a transient gleam ; but’
its flame was uniformly steady and chearing
to its termination; as his intellectual powers
had through  life, commanded the wonder* of
the universe; so his meek’ resagnn.tmn to the
will of Providence, at the hour of'death, af-
fixed the seal to his worth, and perpetuated
his fame.

Let us view the contrast: Mr! Fox’s lats
ter days were relieved ' of their' gloom" by Mr.
Trotter; kind, compassionate Mr: Trotter! who
vead to him every night, until three or four
o’clock in the morning, out of Johnson’s “ Lives
of the Poets.” Not a word about the merey
of God, nor the merits of Christ, nor yét about
Mr. Fox's umworthiness and hope. 'These were
topies very foreign, we' fear, to Mr. Fox’s

C 2






37

friends of that gentleman, that Mr. Trotter read
so much religion in his look ; it certainly must
have been highly consolatory; and we will
only add our hope, that all the persons who
stood round the bed derived equal knowledge
and ' comfort from this speaking glance. Mr.
Trotter, indeed, seems to have thought a good
deal of God about this time, for this thing re-
minded him of that Being, and that thing did
the same ; and, in this part of his book, the name
of God is introduced several times in every page.
This is a strong mark of Mr. Trotter’s piety.

Remark upon the difference in the latter days
of these rival politicians, is altogether super-
fluous. The facts speak in the most nervous
langnage, the superiority of that mind which,
with one firmness, met the tempests of life and
the arrow of death. We are not :disposed to
carry the contrast to an invidious extreme: we
are not anxious again to disturb the sacred
silence of the tomb; and if Mr. Trotter will
not persist in his plan of obtruding upon the
public still more nauseous draughts of his mix-
tures, more dreadful than digitalis, we shall
most readily bid the manes of Mr. Fox farewell,
with a wish that party kindness nor party en-
mity may cause his dust any further disquietude.

A few words now respecting Mor, Truit.er,
4
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ments of John Bernard Trotter, so eternally
appal our view, that about fifty times have we
closed the volume, that our aching eyes might
fix on some object less disgusting.

' With respect to the title of the publication,
like so many others, its evident object is to
lead us astray. These “Memoirs of the latter
years of Mr. Fox;" which, in the dedication,
are swollen to an illustration of ¢ the public
and private life” of this politician; and which
again, in the preface, is tempered down to
“Memoirs of a considerable part” of his
career; this wonderful work, after all, in-
cludes three months of the year 1802, which
occupy three hundred and fifty-four pages, and
about eight months of the year 1806, and yet this
limited portion of Mr. Fox's career is laid
before us as a correct and authentic account of
his “private and public life.” We were just
going to say something particularly severe on
this gross deception, but it recurred to us,
naturally enough, that My. Trotter was a lu-
natic. We cannot avoid, however, one re-
mark—that this lunatic has taken much more
pains, to inform us when and where the blinds
of the carriage were put up and down, of
what colour and complexion the cows were in
Flanders, than of any great or glorious traits
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right for physicians to try the most powerful
medicines, if a case seem hopeless, because it
may be a beneficial experiment, and be little
prejudicial to any one, but in this instance of
Mr. Fox; the prolongation of his invaluable
existence wasso incalculably important, that the
welfare of the community, in a political view,
should have superseded medical experiments and
their chances.” ;

Again.—“ As Mr. Fox’s age was not more
than fifty-seven, and his constitution a vigorous
one, there is some reason to think he might have
enjoyed a meliorated, and mnot very distressing
state of health, for a considerable time; if the
palliative, rather than experimental course, had
been pursued. The question certainly admits of
doubt, but, in my view, I am sure the friend or
the statesman would prefer the former.”

Here we find an unequivocal attempt to fasten
on those eminent physicians who attended Mr.
Fox, a degree of odium altogether unjustified by
any evidence—an imputation founded entirely
on Mr. Trotter’s private opinion : and we cannot
sufficiently admire this manly candour, which has
led Mr. Trotter to rise above low prejudices,
and, in the discharge of his duty, to set at nought
the delicate feelings of the physicians, as well as
the politicians who happened to differ from him.
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forbear to put -eur patience to any farther trials,
and we would recommend it to the reviewers,
monthly and quarterly, to present a petition ta
him, humbly praying-that he will forbear to carry
into execution histhreatened scheme of publishing
the entire life of Mr. Fox, a menace which has
thrown the literary world into extreme terror and
consternation, since such a project carries with it
the idea of a voluminous work, which on those
whose duty it is to make report on the merits and
demerits of literary productions, could not fail to
be productive either of eternal drowsiness or ever-
lasting cholics, either of which evils no pious man,
such as Mr. Trotter, would w1sh to mﬂlct upon
his fellow-creatures.

If, however, as it has been asserted, golden
reasons have induced Mr. Trotter to become an
author, and his wants still render these reasons
too cogent to be resisted, we would advise him,
unless he can get some new statesman to make
him his private secretary; to turn the insignificant
talents which providence has been pleased to
bestow upon him, to some handmraﬁ; {-a}lmg,
whence he may derive support, without being
tempted to traduce other men’s characters, or to
venture his person within the reach of those cerbers

who guard the entrance into the temple of Ilterary-
fama
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As faras my recollection goes, we abandoned all hopes of
a cure when we found the fluid accumulate again so rapidly
after the first operation ; and after Mr. Fox had been tapped
a second time, we prescribed no other remedies than cordials,
to sustain his frame as long as possible. = Will you be so good
as to tell mewhat yon remember on these points. Iam, m
dear Doetor, sincerely your's, HENRY HALTFORD.

[ |

Copy of a Letter from Sir Henry Halford, Bart. to Arthur
Tegart, Esq. dated Curzon-street, Oct. 29, 1811.

DEeARr SirR—I shall be obliged to you if you will examine
with great care the several preseriptions which were written
for the late Mr. Secretary Fox, in his late illness. Ifindsome
erroneous observations in Mr. Trotter's book, which do great
injustice to his physicians, and must give Mr. Fox’s friends
great pain. Hemore than insinuates that the digitalis was given
in doses, by which Mr. Fox’s death was hastened. I do not
believe the digitalis was ever prescribed at all. 1 remember
stating it in consultation, when the propriety of adiinistering
that remedy was discussed, that I had never seen it to do
good in the dropsy of the belly, though I had often found it
give temporary relief in cases of water in the chest ; and I am
pretty sure that Drs. Moseley and Pitcairn both stated this
to be the result of their experience also, and that in conse-
quence it was never prescribed.

I think Mr. Fox took nothing but cordials after the last
operation of tapping. ~ When we found that the fluid accumu-
lated again rapidly after the second puncturing, then, 1 be-
lieve, we abandoned all hope of doing good by further active
attempts to cure his disease, and determined to protract life
as long as we could by measures caleulated to give him power
and to sustain his system. But you have the means of know-
ing this better than any body, by referring to the prescriptions
which were sent to you from day to day; and you will do
me a kindness if you will shew themto me, and itell me par-
ticularly whether the digitalis was given at any period of Mr.
Fox’s illness.—I am, dear Sir, with sincere esteem, yourfaith-

ful servant, (Signed) H. HALFORD.
To Arthur Tegart, Esg. Pall-Mull,

Copy of a Letter from Dr. Moseley to Sir Henry Halford,
Bart. dated Albany, Oct, 20, 1811.

Dear Sir HENRY—You shall hear from me in a fewdays
on the subject of your obliging letter. In the interim, be
assured that Mr, Fox never took digitalis in any form what-
ever.—Your's very sincerely, B, MOSELEY.






47

towards his.dying patron. Mr. Trotter's inaccuracies;are, i
many other respects, very considerable, and surely he cannot
expect to escape reprehension, when he can so stigmatize
his own mental faculties, as to declare (page 456), that ““ kis
ideas were not well developed even to himself.” .

Five years have now elapsed, since Mr. Fox’s death; and
one might think, that Mr. Trotter had by this time disco-
vered his ideas; or not have attempted to publish his book
without them.

- He appears likewise to have lost his memmg.

He says (page 464), * Mrs. Fox, Miss Fox, Surgeon Haw-
kins, myself, and one domestic, were alone present,”—when
Mr, Fox died.—Unfortunately for the historian, I was pre-
sent at that awful moment; and held Mr. Fox’s right hand
in mine, when he breathed his last. Any further comments
are unnecessary.—I am, dear Sir Henry, your faithful and
obedient Servant, B. MOSELEY.

To Sir Henry Hulford, Bart. M. D. &c. &e. &e.

Copy of a Letter from Arthur Tegart, Esq. to Sir Henry
" Halford, Bart. dated Pall-mall, Oct. 30, 1811.

“DEAR SiR,— I beg leave to acknowledge the receipt of
vour letter of yesterday, requesting “ that I might carefully
examine the several prescriptions which were written for the
late Mr. Secretary Fox in his last illness, and ascertain with
exactness, whether the digitalis had been at any time exhi-_
bited to that Gentleman. In answer to which I beg to ac-
quaint you, that I have examined, with great diligence, the
several prescriptions, written by the late Dr. Pitcairn, Dr.
Moseley, and yourself (the attending Physicians), and that
I find no one of them contains a particle of the medicine al-
luded to, in any shape or form. Indeed, without this exa-
mination, I think I might venture to assert, from the distinct
recollection which I have, of all the eircumstances connect-
ed with the indisposition of Mr. Fox—whom I attended
almost daily, from the commencement of his illness to the
day of his decease, with feelings of the most sincere respect
apd anxious solicitude—that, although the propriety of ad-
ministering the medicine in question (the digitalis, or fox- .
glove), bad been more than once discussed in consultation,
it had never been prescribed for Mr. Fox, for the reason you
have stated in your letter of yesterday. After the second
tapping, which took place on the 31st of August, up to the
18th of September, 1806, the day of Mr. Fox’s dissolution,
the medicines exhibited to him were entirely of the tonicand
cordial kind, and were given then, solely with a view of sup-~






