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New-York, JuLy 6th, 1811,
Siz, .

YOUR fellow members of the New-York Typographical Society,
by an unanimous :vote this evening, present their thanks for the truly
patriotic Oration, delivered by you, at the Second Anniversary of our
Institution ; and bave appointed us a committee to request of you a
copy for publication,

| We remain, Sir,
Your obedicnt humble servts.

D. H. REINS;,
J. i1. SHERMAN, CONMMITTEE.
P. F. QUEREAL,

Mz. GEORGE ASBRIDGE.

New-York, JuLy 10, 1811.

To Messrs. RE1Ns, SHERMAN AND QUEREAU.

GEXTLEMEN,

IN answer to your note, handed me on the 8th inst. Thave
only to thank you for vour attentions, and tlie Scciety for their flatter-
ang sentiments, advanced through vou, as their deputies, of the Oraticn
delivered by me on the 4th of July mstant; a copy of which I shall
transmit you with pleasure.

Should it be the least instrumental in establishing the 1mportance,
or forwarding the views of this Institution, it will be a much greater
debtor to the approdatory wote of your body, than to its own intrinsic
merits.

You will much indulge me, Gentlemen, by assuring the Society of
my most cordial wishes for their welfare, and of my due sense of this
honourable testimony of their estcem ; than which, nothing could have
been a more gratifying, or a more acceptable recompense.

With sentiments of respect,
f am, Gentlemen,
Your humble servant,
GEORGI: ASBLRILGE.




OR-ATION, 85&

RrsPECTED FELLOWS,

~ IN obedience to your request 1 have underta-
ken a task, the performance of which, 1o one who
is familiar with the lesson, would, undoubtedly, be
very pleasing : to me, I must confess, it is entirely
a new one; and this consideration, I hope, will
entitle me to yeur indulgence, and screen me from
that severe critical scrutiny which most of you are
capable of justly bestowing, and which arrogance
or affectation would too justly merit.

Were I to launch out direct upon the subject
which should principally occupy your attention,
should draw upon myz¢elf, and richly deserve your
reproacl, for ingratitude and vanity. Ungmteful,
in not thanking you for the honour you have con-
ferred on me, and the confidence reposed by en-
trusting me with this share of the duties of the
day; and vain, in not offering a humble apology
{or my incapacity to fulfil that duty with a nicety
and exactness becoming a member of this respecta-
ble body. Tn the expectation, however, that your
hiberality will overlook every trifling imperfections
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T procced, with this aecurance {0 vou, that no exer-
tion of my feeble talents, no energics of which Iam
possessed, shall be left unemployed to deserve your
confidence and merit vour approbation.

At this bappy moment, while shiouts of joy and
merriment eclio through our cily; when every
board is crowned with Juxury’s richest viands;
while the music of the loud drum and shrill trumn-
pet float with America’s proud banner in the air,
and the thunder of our cannon rends the skies,
echoing the natal day of our country’s independ-
ence, may our hearts beat in concert with the
revelling multitude, and participate in the general
festivity ; may content and happiness pervade each
breast, and impart that cerenity which will best
accord with the occasion—the celebration of the
second anniversary of our infant mstitution; and
may no rude intruding guest break in to disturb
the harmony of our souls.

To Fausr, the ingenious founder of our Art, the
first tribute of our gratitude 1s due.  You, my
brothers, who are daily witnesses of the benign in-
fluence of our incomparable art upon society, and
‘which you, in some measure, are instrumental in
bestowing, vou, I am confident, will not withhold
the grateful tear to the memory of @ man whose in-
ventive genius hias waked ti:e world to knowledge,
which, but for him, might long have slumbered in
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the lap of ignorance, and still presented usa savage
wilderness.  The great proportion of our globe, to
which its benefits have been extended, will readily
acknowledge the blessings which flow from this
oreatest of human inventions, and every lhiberal
philanthropic heart will beat with gratitude at the
mention of the name of the heaven-nstructed
artist. |

Tolead you hack to ages of barbarity ; to trans-
plant you among the rude uncultivated creation,
and present to your view a faith{ul picture of man-
kind as they existed before the art of printing was
discovered and perfected, is a duty which none of
you, Iam sure, will expect from me ; itis a duty
I amn unable to perform; and should I attempt to
grope my blind and erring way through this 01001112
chaos, I should certainly lose or mislead both my-
self and you. It has been delineated by far abler
pens, and mine, 1 fear, would do it a gross injustice
in the attempt.

Men of exalted genius certainly existed before
the art of Printing made its appearance. The
writings of IHomer, of Virgil, of Ovid, &c. will
never be forgotten while a taste for poetic excel-
lence exists, or refinement is preserved f{rom bar-
barity and confugion. But how much is it to be
regretied, that the works of many a sparkling gen-
iug, which might have heautilicd and luminated
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our literarv horizon, have dropped from their
spheres into the midnight of oblivien, without in-
dulging posterity with a single glimpsze of them.
These, though probably but liitle inferior to the
productions of their cotemporaries, which have
gained them immortality, are lost to us forever;
and had they been favoured by the fostering pro-
tection of the press, might have been snatched
{from obscurity, and added a new instructive moral
for philosophy, or replenizhed the almost exhaust-
ed store-house of fancy with novel and sublime
ideas.

The only method of preserving the writings of
the ancient poets, and handing them down to poster-
ity, was through the labours of the pen, and this
tedious and expensive agency allowed but a very
small portion of the world to partake of the bene-
litsresulting from it.  Few could afford to pay the
demand for transcribing a volume, and therefore
the pleasure and instruction in perusing the works
of men of geniug must have been confined to the
f)plllent alone—the poor had no share in ihese en-
Joyments, |

When we turn our eyes towards Africa, we view
with abhorrence the degraded condition of the poor
deluded inhabitants of the interior, who, far re-
moved from the civilized world, with minds as
tmmproved and harven as the wilds they inhabit,
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are little superior to their brute neighbours, witls
whom they are ever contending for their posses-
sions, and whose bloody victories frequently coni-
pel them to relinquish their rights, and leave their
voracious opponents the triumphant sovereigns of
the soil.

Nor have they much less to dread from the
savage dispositions of their own species. Untutor-
ed in the arts of civilization ; uninstructed in those
salutary laws which bind society together, and se-
cure their mutual cafety and happiness, they roam
in wild disorder through the wilderness, or herd in
groups under the controul of some petty tyrant,
the miserable victims to the cruel whims of one
more crafty than his fellows, whose superior cun-
ning has lifted him to the mastery, and possest him
of the disposal of their very existence.

Yet, poor wretch! little does thy vain ambition
boot thee. The flimsy robes of royaltyserve but
to mark thee a conspicuous victim to the rapacity
of thy more potent neighbour; and though to-day, -
wielding the sceptre with an iron sway, to-morrow
may find thee a fettered slave of the savage victor,
or lying upon his table the bloody food 10 glut his
keen carnivorous appetite.,

Cruel, inhuman wretches! where shall we draw
the line of distinction between you and the howl-
ing beasts that share with you the common prev
































































