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THE Committee of Arrangements, in behalf
of the Town, retarn thanks to Mr. Burces, for
the elegant and fpirited ORATION delivered by
him this day, and requefl a copy for the prefs.

WiLrian ALLEN,

Turomas P. Ives,

James Burrire, jun.lCommittcc,
Joun WarerLE,

WiLriam LarNED,

Providence, Fuly 4, 1801.

GEXNTLEMEN,

THE People of Providence merit and always
may command my warmeft gratitude. With their
requeft, made by you, I readily comply ; and beg the
honour of dedicating to them the following curfory
remarks, which you are pleafed {o politely to digni-
fy with the name of an Oration. It is the produc-
tion of a few days, inserrupted by iH health, and
profeflional avocations. It has many imperfe&ieons,
which a want of time will not permit me to correé.
‘Thefe I hope the People of Providence will forgive,
If they read with the fame generous candour which
gave their attention to the {peaker, it will more than
fatisfy, : |
Gentlemen,

Your and their moft obliged

and moft humble fervant,
TRISTAM BURGES.
Providence, Fuly 4, 1801.
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ORATION.

TWENTY-ﬁvc 'years ago, the fathers of our
country delivered to the world the Declaration of
American Independence. That declaration cenfe-
<rates the Foarth of July, holds out to us the char-
ger of freedom, and bids us forever remember the
day which firlt fhone on its exiftence. The Ameri-
can people have obeyed the injunttion, and always
folemnized the birth-day of their {fovereignty. Once
more the annual fun of our political year has rifen
on the world ; our national independence is fill our
own, and again we hail the morning hallowed to free-
dom. On this occafion, the hardy genius of our
country does homage to the caufe of man. To-day,
Labour rclaxes his finewy limbs; Agriculture leans
on her plough, and Commerce furls her fail. The
eyc of Omni{cience, whofe immeafurable ken looks
acrofs the regions of tne univerfe, and diftinftly fur-
veys the widely-extended kingdoms and empires of
the earth, can furely find nothing in all this world,
to mortals more fublime, to Heaven more accepta-
ble, than the united hallelujah of a great, an inde-
pendent nation cf free and happy men. This is
found in our country. At this moment, the whole
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nation, as one auguft aflembly of Lx millions of peoa
ple, is offering up to Heaven the incenfe of grati-
tude: : : -

Amipst thefe delightful emotions, the erigin of

them fhould not be forgotten. Let that national in-
dependence, which we. {olemnize, be the mighty
theme of contemplation. To think coolly on this
fubie2 has notalways been in our power.  This an-
niverfary has often revolved, when more, far more
fervid feelings glowed inthe bofom of our country.
At this time, no ftrong and univerfal {entiment agi-
tates the American mind. Weha enowar; weare
threatened with no invafion; Labour in tranquility
reaps the fruit of his own toil.  "Lhis crowded COlI-
courfe evinces a joyous occafion. Thoufands of
glad fouls'{fecm to look through the vivid counte-
nances of thisnumerous afleinbly. The arms ad mi-
litary habiliments wuich glitter before our eyes,
‘areworn to-day, morc to ernament anational feftival,
than to difplay aay fervid and hofiile fenfation.
. Ix what manner, then, fhall we contemplate our
independence ? You have, often. been told the
dreadful ftory of revolution, in ail v¢ glowing dic-
tion of patriotic eloquence. Weuid you liffen to a
repetition of the bloody narrative 7 Muit we pals be-
fore our recolle&tion the mifery of our fathers, be-
fore we can rejoice in the profperity ¢f our ¢wn con-
dition ? Muflt we break up the confecrated hofom of
the earth, harrow cut the banes of our buried he-
roes, and bear them along 1y military procelfion, that
the awful fpectacle may inipire us with courage ?
True, our liberties were viotated, our country was
oppreiled; but when we have taken vengeance c¢n
a foe, to reproach is pufillanimous. St have we
enough remaining monuments of thofe dreadful day:=.
The travelicr yet gazes at the once fortified hiil, the
¢ green tomb” ot the warrior, and the {cattered
hones left wiiitening on the field of battle.

WirL a recoileltion ol all the horrors of our
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revclution lay before us the priuciples, or point
to the means of defending our national {ove-
reigoty ? It would call up our feelings ; but what
have feelings to do in fuch enquiries ? Have we af-
fembled merelv to 1avigorate each other’s patriotic
feelings, and form relolutions of unchanging attach-
ment to our indepeidence? Let the man hide him-
felf, whofe patriotiflm and refolution need fuch
auxiliaries. Has memory a tablet on which they
are not infcribed ? Did not the bofoms which nur-
tured the infancy of millions who now celebrate
this day, beat with the {faine divine principles and at-
tachments? I truft in God, the hour of danger will
never find one of this affeimbly lingering in his coun-
try’s defence, becaufc be has nat been told the ftory
of her former f{ufterings in the caufe of freedom.
Liberty 18 of value, intrinfic, unlimited and immeocr-
tal. Who can calculate its worth? Who, in {uch a
calculation, will add the little fractional circum-
ftances of acquilition? ITad our independence coft
us no toil and blood: had it been guaranteed by the
nattons who oppoled it; and, from an ancefltry older
than tradition, defcended to us like the foil we inhe-
rit, could it, for thele accidents, be lefs valuable ?
Should we relinquifh it with a lefs violent ftruggle ?
Should we not then, a3 we do now, guard it as the
temple of all our rights, nor ever futfer the unhal-
lowed foot of powver to ftep over its confecrated
threfhold ? :

My Countrymen, no vicicnce will ever rob the
American people of freedom . and independence;
but deception can do what vioience can never per-
form. Fleets and armies, revenues, courts of juf-
tice, and magiftrates, give no fecurity againft de-
ception. In vain are we told of Britifh cruelty, and
French benefaltion ; in vain do ouranniverfary ora-
tors call up before our eyes our country’s wrongs ;
thev may ¢ atale unfoid, whofe lighteft touch would
Farrow up the foul;” but all ip vuin, if we lack dif-
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cerngment, if we fuffer the veil of deception to bé
thrown over cur eyes. It 1s opaque as night. Bew
tind its dark fhadow our enemies will filently ap-
proach, and, in an hour of unfufpetling fecurity,
rifle us of freedom and independence. |

Tre bulinefs of to-day is, therefore, lefs to feel
than to reafen. Let us pafs by the fufferings of our
eountry ; let us forget the joyoufnefs of the prefent
occafion, the civic and military parade, the feaft and
the fong; let us contemplate our awful liability to
‘be defpoiled of freedom and independence, by poli-
tical deception ; and then, for a few moments, look
after fome of the means of fecurity againft its fatal
delufion.

MurrrLep in the venerable robes of Patriotifm,
political Deception fleps foftly and filently on to-
wards the perpetration ¢f dark and bloody deeds.
It whifpers {ufpicions into the ear of Jealoufy, gives
to the tongue of Calumny a louder clamour, and
goads Fattion into his wildeft and moft ungoverna-
bile frenzy. Thefe delufions are favoured by that
mifty atmofphere of paffion, which forever fur-
rounds the human intelle&t. Humanity, like the
varying face of a vernal morning, can toeaft of no-
thiig permanent. Man is diffatiched with the nre-
fent. A reftlefs mutability of foul gives his ear,
witn eager credulity, to every whifper which can
promife a better condition.  To fuch a temper any
government will be grievous, while there 1s one fear
that it may be unchangeable. Innovation wiil be
better than permanency, and though monftreus and
abfurd, it will be called reform, and receive the be-
nedi@ion of the votarics of change. When thus
prepared, deception is welcome to man. The hu-
man mind is bold and afpiring. By ncceflity alone
it is governed at all. Frcedom is the pleafant
inheritance of nature; reftraint the ecumbrous and

ainful concomitant of law and fociety. Thofe ve-
ry laws which fecure enjovment, and guard from in-
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jury, hang like a heavy yoke on theneck of that wild
and ungovernable fpirit, which pufhes men beyond
the dominion of all reftraint. All are too much dif-
poled to theie feeiings ; and there are times, in eve-
Iy country, when demagogues may call, and be ap-
plauded for ¢alling, juitice oppreflion ; government,
tyranny ; fubjetion, flavery; and when univerfal
licentiou{nefs will be hailed, as univerfal emanci-
pation.

History will belt illuftrate thefe remarks, and
lay before us the fatal cfe&ts of political deception.
The popular and afpiring Pififtratus withed 1o be
the tyrant of Athens. He took the democratic fide
in all public debates; and ftood up the intrepid-
vindicator of liberty and the rights of man. He pro-
cured his friends, and partizans, to call him the man
of the people. Wounding him{elf and horfes with his
own fword, and reckingin blood, he drove his chariot
tull fpeed through the city into the agora; and with
aloud voice exclaimed to the people, then in public
aflembly, < Behold the wounds I have received fight-
“ ing for your liberty—your enemies would fasrifice
“ me to inflave you.”” ¢ Who hereafter at the ha-
¢ zard of life will be the friend of the poor?” De-
ception was complete. The Athenians fhouted ap-
plaule; gave a guard of {oldiers to the man of the
people ; with that guard this patriot {furprized the ci-
tadel; furced his oppofers into exile or fubmifficn ;
{ubverted the government of the ftate, and became,
whathe firt withed to be, the tyrant of his country.

RoMmE, before power had rendered it unneceffary,
always offered her alliance to the people fhe intended.
to conquer. ‘This magnanimous pietext of fecur-
ing liberty, often gave the independence of nations
1to her hands, and reduced fovereign {tates to tri-
butary provinces. Towards the clofe of that
republic, when the {pirit of the conftitution could
no longer balance the fiery element of the people.
the whole commonwealth feems to-have given itfelf
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up to deception. It was thea that Claudius, the
infamous engine of tyranny, would crowd the forum
with Appeniné bravos, mingled with {laves and
gladiators, the very fweepings of the ftreets, the
foul and loathiome fcum of city democracy. and in
this outrageous mcb huzza the diflates of the
Pompean triumvirate, and deluded Italy 1eccived
them as the laws of the Roman people.  That netion
muft be credulous iadeed, which could be thus
deceived. When will the mob «f Columbia dic-
tate laws to the citizens of New-England? Not ur-
til lordly difl:pation fhall riot in the {poils of their
Jabour; not until foathern flavery fhall fcatter her
fable children 2long the green hills of the Noith;
not untitl American liberty fhall proudly embrace
the chain that binds her to the wheel of tyranny.

- WaeN Celar, warm from the conquelt of Bri,
tain and Gaul, returned to enflave his own country,
what did he fay to the Roman people? Not that he
delired dominion. No; dittatorfhins and imperia)
crowns had not a charm for him. Liberty, Roman
lberty, had drawn his fword. Affe&ionate regard
tor his fellow-citizens called him towards the city,
at the head of his holtile legions. When ke had
freed the people from the tyranny of the {enate, he
would lay his laurcls and his arms at their feet, and
become a private man again. The viftory of Phar-
falia gave Rome to his power, and convinced the
people that all his promifes were deceptions 5 that
he was a tyrant, and they were flaves.

Mopern times afford more firiking examples of
political deception. Europe has palled through
many mutations, fince the Roman Eagle took his
laft fiight from the cliffs of Albion. While Iberia,
Gaul and Helvetia, were eonquered and enflaved,
the Celtae in the regions of the north enjoyed a
kind of favage freedom, wild and 1macceflible, like
their own native forefts and mountains. Nearly
all the liberty of Lurope was buried, though not






