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Fellow Members of the SociaL CLus,

I T is with that diffidence so natural’
to youth, even when in company of fnends
and equals, eacreased by a knowledge of my
unfitness to perform the task assigned m<,
that I now address vou : But in your candor
and indulgence I find encouragement to pro-
ceed.—L xpect not from me a bright display
of talents or of genius; for this I am not
calculated. Think not that you are about to
hear a discourse of learning, or a flowery fan-
cv piece ; for these I am alike unqualified.
Though my theme is glorious, my language
will be simple. No rapid flights of eloquence
—no brilliant metaphors will ornament my
stile. Plain will be my narrative—few my
remarks. Do you expect a discourse pecul-
iarly adapted to a society like the SocraL
CLus, or a dissertation upon the pleasures
and profits of social intercourse ? Here, too,
will you be disappointed ; upon this subject
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let another member, at arother time, expa-
tiate. We have now assembled to commem-
orate the Anniversary of American Inde.-
pendence, and here permit me to fix your
thoughts............

““ Tuis day 1s saered to the cause of Lib-
erty. On this day s/e atchieved her nobiest
exploit, and perfected her most famous vic-
tory.””—The tyrant trembled on his throne,
and his dastardly minions shrunk aghast with
fear. Afteralong, a bloody and a cruel war;
—after thousands of American citizens hud
becn suffocated in loathsome prisonships ;—
after the patriot had for a long time contend-
ed with tyranny and oppression ;—after he
had repeatediy witnessed the most inconceiv-
able barbarity exerciscd upen thosc FREEMEN
who fell into the hands of the blood-thir:ty
monsters of despotism, and had 1n vain sup-
plicated for their rclease. The appeinted
time came, and despotism fled tefore the aw-
ful and indignant frown of frecdem. Figure
to yourselves, If your tender hearts can bear
the thought, or your ripening minds form an
adequate conception of the fact, the terrific
horrors witnessed in the American Revelu-
‘tion.—First an arbitrary parliament prosccut-
‘inx schemes of aggrandisement, and at the
same time of persecution the most brutal and
unrclenting ~gainst the innocent objects of
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their vengeance ;—next an army of srangers
inured to scenes of carnage ; taught to con-
sider us as the ungrateful children of atender
parent, and ours as the caus2 of rebellion ;
landed on these peaceful shores to. punish
our resistance, force us to obedience, and ag-

gravate our calamities. Americans had dar-
ed to complain. They had represented in
terms of submission and humiiity the evil
tendency and manifest injustice of these acts.
They foretold the inevitable consequence of
such measures ; the estrangement of the col-
onies from their parent country ; open enmi-
ty between the two nations—and lastly, war,
carnage and bloodshed. These remonstra-
tions were dictated not by the spirit of oppo-
sition or envy—but arose from the feelings
of the heart. ‘They were expressed, not in
terms of hostility or rebellion, but in terms of
loyalty and attachment to the cause of Great-
britain.—How would you, my young friends,

expect these mild, submissive, just remon-
strations would be received ? Would not rea-
son impel you to believe, and those natural
principles of goodness which are engraved in
our hearts at our very birth, and which habit
only can eradicate, mstmctly influence you
to think, that the grievances complained of
would be redressed, and an answer in con-
formity to the address be returned. Far oth-
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erwise. They were passed by in neglect ;
stvled rebellious and disloyal insinuations ;
answered in the most authoritative terms, and
the burthens, already heavy, increased in their
weight. \What could Americans do? Could
they endure these persecuiions without a
complaint or a sigh? For evea a sigh was
tortured 1n'o an avowal of hostiiity by the
inzenious ministers of Greatbritain ! ¢ W ould
they declare themselves the contenited and
obedient seroants of King George the Third,
while their hearts contradic:ed the ! language
of their tongues 2 No.  \What method then
must they pursue to obtain an alieviation of
their distress ? Address Parliament again ?
This was done ; but the legislators of Great-
britain, deaf to 'the voice of pity ; cailous to
the fcqmgs of remorse, persisted 1n the tyran-
nical mecasures they had adopted ; measures,
which, at their commencement, were attend-
ed with ti:c most unpropitious cmcns ; and
wiich, 1n tiwir issue, were so fatally perni-
cious to their own cause and interests.  E-
lated with success and power, they had vainly
cherished the hope that America would bend
in silent acquiescence to their stern dccrees,
and acknowledge them the masters of therr
lives and property.  But these legislators,
who arrogantly csteemed themselves the col-
lective wisdom and knowlcdge of the com.
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munity, wcre in this instance deceived. The
complaints of the oppressed now only served
to provoke their haughty jealousy, and irr:-
tate their angry feelings. -

War began : Our ships were burnt ; our
houses consumed ; our property wantonly
destroyced, and our plains bestrewed with the:
butchered carcases of our deveted citizens.:
Hcw unequal was the contest. A rude and
unexperienced band of newly enlisted sol-
diers was forced to contend with regular, well
disciplined veterans. Notwithstanding this
evident inequality ; notwithstanding our want
of ammunition and evcry necessary of war ;
aithough ocur horizon was clouded with the
deepest gloom ; although, at times, the most
ardent friends of the Revolution scarcely ven-
tured to indulge a hope of success, Americans
made a powertful, and finally successtui stand
against despotism and monarcby. Many Lat-
tles did we gain—and in many did our liitle
armies of heroes display courage paralleied
- but by few instanees of heroism in-history.

¢“ Had I an hundred tongues and an iron
voice,’’ I should not be able to recount the
catalogue of hardships which these states werc
obiiged to undergo, in their progress to In-
dependence.  The armies who attacked us
were commandced by generals of the most san-
guinary tempers—of dispositions congenial
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to the cause they fought in. The expecta.
tions entertained of the efiects of British cru-
elty were now fulfilled. Blood and desolation
marked the fgotsteps of (Gage, Cornwallis
and Burgoyne. Citizens ot Lexington were
murdered without the least provocation.—
Charleston, Norfolk, Fairfield, Norwalk and
Greenfield were fired, and the property of
those wretched citizens who inhabited these
devoted places was consumed. Our indig-
nation rises to the highest pitch, only at the
recital of these monstrous acts.  'What then
must have been our feelings, had we been the
sufferers ;' the marks of royal vengeance !
But heaven, in justice, appearcd for our be-
half ; —the enemy, who had hitherto thought
themselves imvincible, were defcated ; the
tear was wiped from the eye cf afliction ; the
veteran rctired to domestic life. America
burst forth as a new nation in the world, and
these United States were acknowledged as
FREE, SOVEREIGN and INDEPENODENT.—
Was not this event an abundant source of
joy ? On this day let Americans meet ; let
the ¢ sound of the cannon greet the skies,?’
the conviviai toast fly swiftly round the board,
and the loud song and shouts of gladness echo
through the festive hall. Let this day be ob-
served as a jubilee; as that glorious epoch
when we became an independent people.—













