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medical staff. The object of this convention, is to consider the
late letter from our representatives in Philadelphia, and what meas-
ures (if any) should be adopted, to obtain that redress of grievances
which they seem to have solicited in vain.?

(No. 2.)
To the Officers of the Army.

GeENTLEMEN,—A fellow soldier, whose interest and affections bind
him strongly to you, whose past sufferings have been as great, and
whose future fortune may be as desperate as yours—would beg leave
to address you.

Age has its claims, and rank is not without its pretensions to
advise: but, though unsupported by both, he flatters himself, that
the plain language of sincerity and experience will neither be unheard
nor unregarded.

Like many of you, he loved private life, and left it with regret.
He left it, determined to retire from the field, with the necessity
that called him to it, and not till then—not till the enemies of his
country, the slaves of power, and the hirelings of injustice, were
compelled to abandon their schemes, and acknowledge America as
terrible in arms as she had been humble in remonstrance. With
this object in view, he has long shared in your toils and mingled in
your dangers. He has felt the cold hand of poverty without a
murmur, and has seen the insolence of wealth without a sigh. But,
too much under the direction of his wishes, and sometimes weak
enough to mistake desire for opinion, he has till lately—very lately—
believed in the justice of his country. He hoped that, as the clouds
of adversity scattered, and as the sunshine of peace and better
fortune broke in upon us, the coldness and severity of government
would relax, and that, more than justice, that gratitude would blaze
forth upon those hands, which had upheld her, in the darkest stages
of her passage, from impending servitude to acknowledged inde-
pendence. But faith has its limits as well as temper, and there are
points beyond which neither can be stretched, without sinking into
cowardice or plunging into credulity.—This, my friends, I conceive
to be your situation.—Hurried to the very verge of both, another
step would ruin you forever.—To be tame and unprovoked when
injuries press hard upon you, is more than weakness; but to look
up for kinder usage, without one manly effort of your own, would

1 A copy of this notification is in the Papers of the Continental Congress, No. 152,
X1, folio 109,









