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FeLLrow Cirizexns.

Convinced of my inabiny to do justice to your
wishes, nothing but a confidence, the_ (ha same generous
spirit which dictated your courtesy wagld continae to
attend me throughout this occasion, could have induced
or justified my acceptance of the honor you have con-
ferred. Believs me, it is an honor I shal] always ap-
preciate with the most friendly recollection. And, when
1 see before me the collected beauty and wisdom of the
metropolis embellished, as it is, with the refinements of
taste and erudition, I willingly throw myself upon your
liberality and benevolence.

It has been the custom of other nations to immortal-
ize their achievements, by consecrating them to publie
observance. On recurring to history, you will find the
two most splendid republics, that ever adorned its page,
preserved their character as long as they bad virtue
enough left to celebrate its event. The enjoyment and
the commemoration have, uniformly, sunk together in
one common grave. That rational enthusiasm, which
gives birth to independence, must, necessarily, continue
to superinduce life and permanency, or else it will
degenerate into a worthless name. Nor is there any
thing more inspiring to its principles, than a fixed and
annual return to the remembrance of its era. In this
way, the mind is more seriously fraught with the traits
of its grandeur. The imagination is lighted up by



+

the sublime picture of a revolution. It wanders through
its sceues to denote the passions by which it was distin-
guish d.  Virtue is seen struggling with vice: and
from national heroism there is an easy transition to the
more precisely deiineated portraits of persoual great-
ness. Facts are deduced from these combined 1mages,
to which the judgment yields, and by which life may
be regulated.  la short, there is & peculiavity of eflect,
to which we can only appeal by experience. Kor we
may learn to turn from our backslidings, at =n hour
like this, when the conscience is awakeved by a
grateful sense of nationality, to the scenes f‘f a holy
war, and the wide decullory shades of |)01}t1c&l varia-
tion, that, since that epoch, have successively taken
place of each omer. , . .

Nor, at this moment, will the mind pause entirely
upon the retrospect. Forever on the wing of experi-
ment and research, it will take its way into futurity,
and, awong the concealed depths of causes and efleets,
endeavor to penetrate into the succeeding history of our
country. The chapter in which is inscribed the glories
of our ancestry, and to which we bave recently added
a supplement, is not sufficient for the ¢ vast exploring
eye” of the patriot to dweil on in content and admira-
tion. To make it truly dear to his heart and lovely to
his fancy, he must unceasingly imitate, for it is not
possible to transcend, its excellence. He must, at once,
strive to follow the good and great example of his Fore-
fathers, and to dese-ve, at some distant day, the appel-
lation of an equal, by protecting their household
relics. |

To speak in the rigorous language of truth, ours is
the earliest and the only distinct model, of a perfectly
rational equality in government. 1t has not been
owing, however, to any fanlt of the human mind.
"T'he fears and necessities of men, on which, we are
tol:d, are built the stablest foundations of legal connex-
ione, have uniairly been converted into the potent
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weans of their subserviency to the more powerful. In
the primitive ages of creation, liberty was an easy and
an almost uninterrupted possession, under a patriarchial
dominion.  There were no local and contagious com-
pressions of society.  andividual authority grew up,
rather, as a matter of paternal inheritance, than as a
umquelul condition, or, in the least, as an accident of
power.  And, although it has ever been domineering
I its sway, even in all times have appeared some faint
slimmerings of the spirit of liberty. Nevertheless, I
esteem it a correct position, and one 1 shall attempt to
vindicate in this address, that a gredual social progres-
sion was essential to the production of a just and llberal
constitution of government. And [ assume it as equally
true, that, the consequences cannot be obviated. 'T'he
symptoms of this orderly improvement have been as
variable as violent. Revolution has accamulated on
revolution, but as often terminated in the rashness of
anarchy, or the disappointments of what is inconsider-
ately termed a rebellion. A few lucid intervals of
aristocracy or democracy, like the fierce and evanescent
lightning that flashes through a lowering atmosphere,
luue now and then, broken in upon the despotisms of
the world. Bat, it has been reserved for us to reason
and to act upon the possibility of sustaining a Republic.
I acknowledge, it has been conceded, if it were difficult
and dangereous to establish, it is even more doubtful and
perilous to preserve. 'The uncontroverted orthodoxy
of this axiom, and the fact, that, no such system has
ever endured the ravages of years, and the inroads of
corruption, are the chief circumstances which have gained
plausibility to the doctrines of the enemies of mankind.
But those of us who bottom e different opinion upon
this theory ought to go a little further. We would
discern there are no conclusions against us, to be drawn
from prior institations. History has produced no
parrallel to our own. All that bas existed seems to
have been removed to make way for something better.
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We may search in vain for a counterpart- —no where has
the mouldering hand of time rested without decay. or
the storms of faction played without effect! Kor where
is the crown that has not been shattered? And, as if
the conviction should not be resisted, while, too, the
monuments of ancient liberty bhave tumbled into a
heap of chaotic and undistinguished fragments, how
much more exalted is the new creation that has risen
apon their fall! I mean morally and politically.

What then do you conjecture of the progress of
society? Do you not suppose, that for ages to come,
as it has for ages that are gone, owing to the same
natural, self-existent, and inextinguishable power, it will
continue with a gocgeous, yet chear, though variant,
still purer splendor, to shed its light upon the track of
civilization? Who is it can question this? Have
you not observed, already, the aceellerated graduation
of civilization? Not that dim-eyed bloated civilization,
whose sickly life is scorched by the noxious blaze of
wealth, or which faintly blooms and flowers beneath the
rays of royalty, but that which spreads its beauties
under the wholesome tree of {reedom, and cowers
within the celestial wing of peace. Look to America!
Here, a happy state of renovated existence offers, to my
mind, the consequent ellects of the progress of society.
A society which has had its infancy, its youth, its man-
hood; and which must, finally, arrive at a point of
perfection, on whose pinnacle it will tower in the latter
days, with the ctiarms of religion and philosophy encir-
cling and sublimating its transit to eternity.

But let us, casually, enquire of its origin and develop.-
ment. There was Abraham, who was a Patriarch!
This was the hour of its infancy! ‘I'he next most
prominent was Solomon, who was a King/! Jnterior
to and from this time, the human race was smitten with
arod, and, in whatever quarter they planted tke standard
of their dominion, they. also. raised the altar of homage
fo an ephemeral creature. At once, in Asia, in Africa,
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in Iurope, and for aught we know, at that very period,
in Amevica, the mitre and the sceptre glittered al.ove
the humbled head of the peasant! "T'his, perhaps, was
the state of youth. Its effervescence bad not subsided,
its ambition was less 1est1a1ned, its intellect bemghted
by the [)l(‘Jll(ll(t‘S of ignorance, and, yet, lostamid the
impervious and unexplored regions of knowledge. At
length, another age, emerging Trow the dark and dreary
wxlclomcss of a meutal emhlaldom, is beheld lavmg
the subsirata of a new order, in Athens, in T'hebes, in
Sparta, in Carthage, and in Rome. Here, we may
mark the lineaments of a partial manhood. Unques.
tionably, this was nearly its epoch. DBut it was now,
thaty the most powerful change of all commenced a sort
of supernatural operation. An_ event, upon which
depended, in my opinion, not merely, what has followed,
but on which depen ‘s w hat 1s still to come. 1t was at
this peculiar crisis, that Christianity was introduced, as
the efficient handmaid to human improvement. 'I’he
midoight of error, which so shertly succeeded, was
tike the zloomy moment, that is the omen, and precedes
tihe dawning of day—it foreboded the inevitable, however
protracted, | eraduation of the political Universe. Upon
this it is 1 build my political faith. History maintains it.
Indeed, herein, our own experience is satisfactory.
And, although I differ on this subject from many, to
whom T accord the superior claims of talent and of
learning, to me there is ample reason to conclude, that,
liberty, which is on the march, the inseparable com.
panion of civilization, and civilization of Christianity,
NEVER, NG, NEVER, NEVER CAN RECEDE! It may some-
times halt in the paroxysms of a violent struggle, but it
will, sooner or later, recover and pursue its course with a
steadier and a loftier step, and, from age to age, the
cloven-footed altars of despotlsm must, one after the
other, totter to the earth, till the grand svstem of

rational equality unfolds 1ts banners to the millions that
are uow unborn.
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'To a mind unaccustomed to survey the scenes ot hu-
man history, all this may form a subject of curious and
doubtful speculation! Buat no one, who cousiders the
course of events, will arraign deduactions founded
upon the deepest principles of human nature :—a nature
capable of an unknown extension iu its attainments ;
for. the more it is dilated, and acted upon, the move it
will receive and perform.

Perchance, as to ourselves, the gradging higot would
start his futile objection.  Perhaps. he would say. ¢ your
darling Republic is not safe, whatever may be the logirai
accuracy of your celculations as to others?”’ How lieart.
less the feeling! How brainless the suggesicn! W hat,
America! Has she not before herthe lights of ali antiqui-
ty, and around her the guardian spirit of reformation 7
She may tread onward, fearless of aberration. guided and
protected in the glory of her passage, by the Beacon of
the past and the Genius of the present! What was it
that agitated the investigation of right ou this side of the
water? Was it a mad devotion to the memory of Pe-
loponnesus? Or to the fame of the trinmphs of Roman
valor, that extended, not only, over all Italy, but reached
to the banks of the Indus? No! Though they may have
been accessary to the enlargement of the intellectual en-
ergies, and hung out as signals to mankind, by which to
siecr, they never could. of themselves, have excited, at
g0 distant a recollection. the mighty passion of a revelu.
tion. Modern Europe may look to them, we must look
to Modern Europe! We have horrowed from her what
she received there, and taken, besides, her own wock-
manship, without any of its clogs. We took it, not alone
to venerate, but to improve. Such has been the grada-
tion.

Bui do not mistake me as to Kurcpe:—I would
not, even, be suspected of bestowing upon a modern
heap of groaning tyrannies, the unqualified praise of
moral elevation. 1 could not so much violate my cwn
eonscience. X would not so grossly insult your feelings.













































