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Ilirrseoreven, JUNE 29, 1810,

s1z,
THE Citizers of Hiilsborough, assembled to make arrange-
merts for celebrating: the approaching Anniversary of American
Independence. request you, Ly their Committee appointed for that
purpose, to pronocunce an Qration on the eccasion.
We are, dear sir, vour obedient servants,
DAYVID STARRET, ;
JOHN TOWNL, } Commiiiee.
SOLOMON M*XIEL,

Mr. Joux Burruady,

L N

CENTLERMEN, = T
Unaccustomed to writing, and rhuch less in the habit of public
speaking, I undertake, with difiidence, & task, which would be

disrespecttul for me to trv to evade.
Accept, gentlemen, for yourselves and the citizens of Hillsbor-

ough the assurances of the highest respect of ycur most obedient

servant,
JOHN BURNHAM.

DAvIB STARRET, Esq.
Jorx Towng, Esg. -
Cagt. SoLosion M*NEIL.

- - - - P4

H111LSBOROUGH,JULY 5, 1810.

SIR, .
WE have it in charge from the Citizens of Hillsborough te
present you their thanks for ysar ingenious Oration, and in their
game to request a copy fer publication.
Accept, sir, &c. |, )
BENJAMIN PIERCE,
DAVID STARRLET, } Commitiee.
JOHN M<NEIL,
Mr. Joun BurNuAM.
g

GENTLEMEN, ) ) ‘
My Oration was not iatended for publication ; but if you think

proper to publish it, trusting to the candor of a gencrous and libes
ral public, I will submit to you a copy for the press.

Accept, gentlemen, &c., '
JOHN BURNHAM,

BeExjaMin Pierck, Esq.
Davip STARRET, Esq.
Lt Joun MNEIL,
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Oration.

et { K€ OO S P » ) et

FATHERS, AND FELLOW-CITIZENS,

ON this day, confecrated to freedom, we
have affembled to prefent an oblatien of gratitude, and to
burn incernfe on our own altar to the Gop of liberty and
of nature. When the hcart 1s full of its fubje&t and
fwells with elevated emotions, it forgets all introduétory
form, and {eeks immed:ate relief by giving immediate
vent to its feelings. How shall the Ipeaker perform the
taflk affizned to him? How recount the atchievements
of our revolutionary fathers, fome c¢f whom add dignity
to thisaffembly ? How fketch the outlines and shadow
the great proportions of a revolution, whofe fublimity has
aftonithed mankind, and whofe falutary efleéis are f2lt in
the emancipation of half the world, and in the extenfion
of commerce and wealth over the whole ?

If my powers were proportionate to the mighty theme
we are about to contemplate, I would {peak to vouin a
{ftrain of ¢loquence, fublime as the day we celebrate, and
as elegant as the brilliancy of my audicnce. But I have
not the faculty of gleaning flowers from the gardens of
fancy and of litcrature, 1 am unable to collate the {ub.
lime beauties of language, to decorate the flowing peri-
ods of oratorical defcripticn. 1 have nothing to do with
the embroidered tinfel of imagery.

What I have been able to prepare, I exhibit toyou
in the piain garb of fimple narration.
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The political world, like the natural, is subjeét to in-
ceffTant changes. Baoth appear in a continual flux and
viciffitude. In this, each returning day and night diver-
fifics tne profpel, and the revolving feafons vary the af-
pe&l of the pafling year. In that, revolution rapidly fuc-
ceuds ruvolu'lon, like the undulations of an agitated
ocean, and cach ¢xhibits in its operation a multiform fuc-
ceffion of grand, fublime, and dreadful fcenes. In the
aniinal and vegetable kingdoms, generations rifc and pafs
away ; life and dcath, at eternal variance, hold animated
nature in continuai flu€tuation, and the fame portion of
organic matter 1s feen to afflurme ten thoufand forins, and
1t occupies,in fucceflion, ten thoufand ranks. The polit-
ical world prefents an equal variety of afpeéls, motions,
mautations, and revolutions. Here ftates, and nasions,
and empircs are fcen to fall hke the ko aves of autumn, and
they are fucceeded by others, vhich, like the bloffoms of
the enfuing fprinz,repair the wafte of time and the ravages
of war. Nature, however, in her operations preferves or-
der, beauty, barmony and cconomy. Controlled by fix-
ed luws, her vancties are uniform, her vicifitudes are
permanent, her confufion is regular. Here the analogy
ends. For mn political revclutions nothing of order, or
beauty, or harmony 1s feen to appear. It more frequent-
1y «xhibits an appearance like the rout of Milton’s dev-
1ls, ¢ confufion worle confounded.?”

The American revolution 1s of a different charaéler.
1t ftands alone in the ftory of nations. Other revolutions
have been produced by a formentation of the vileft paf-
fions of man, have been cenduéled by the dregs of hu-

-. - creation, and have generaily terminated in rivetting

~lofelv the gallg fetters of dcfvotifm vpon the na-

-y were meant to emancipate.  Our revolution

_acn the nobl:ft feelings which Gop has implant-

~caft of man; it was conduéted by fages

... v hofe names will forever gliften on the
page s of mitory like the dazzling conftellations of heaven,
and its terniination was as gloricus for humanity as the
novelty of its commencement, and the grandcur of ac.
tion and character 1t exhibited were great and aftoniili-
ing.  \What pencil of genius can dehneate 1ts fiong fea-
tures 2 What powers of defeription can do jullice to the
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patriots it produced ? 'What flight of imaginaticn is able
to tour to the godlike clevation of their virtucs ?

P:sriray~d by the faithfui hiftorian, they will roufc the
gratitude and excite the cmwulation of lateft pofterity.
We often hear that manis by nature the {uibject of hiverty
and equality. But the terms are not alway's clearly com-
prehended. ‘¢ If nghtly underftoed, thcy mean ¢njoy-
ment of perional frecdom under the equal protectios: of
the laws.” Itis not the wild chimerical hb-rty and
equality of revolutionary France, wiich held outto the
populace the 1dea of an equal diftribation of property,
and fan&icncd robbery, and murd:r, and treafon under
the name of public good. Such iiberty mvolves the
feeds of 1ts own {fudiden difiolution.  True liberty 1ncul-
cates an afficéltion for our government, which guards it
from encroachiment, and for our country, which {upponts
1ts growth.

When, therefore, you are told that maa 1s by nature
free and equal to his fcllow-man, you are to underftand
that every being on whom Gop has ftamped the image of
humanity, whether he be clothed 1n the humble habili-
ments of ragged poverty, or fhine 1n the robes of wealth
and honor, is cqually entitled to all the rights and prerog-
atives of man.

But there 1s another principle in man at war with the
principle of equality. It is the luft of arbitrary power.
Between thefe, arofe, in the moming of time, a bloody
conflid, which hath continued through every age drench-
ing the world in bleod, and converting the fair garden of
nature into a theatre of carnage.

I cannot tarry to notice the various progress of this
conteft betwween right and prerogative. It may not, how-
ever, be ufelefs to view the diffcrent <ffiéks of freedom
and flavery on humas: genius and human action. While
we fee 1n the contraft the fuperiority of our government,
the more falutary influcnce of our republican inftitutions,
1t will excite us to fuppport them with more zeal and en.
ergy. When ancient Greece was free, the fineft {peci-
?mns of human gcnius fhone 1n the produétions of her

ons.

Her wifdom and patriotifm ftill gleam with immmortal
fplendor, and her literature and philofophy ftill blofloin




o
—— |

and look verdant in hiftory. But her liberty paffed away',
and her genius fell alleep.  Then were the mulfes feen
to hang their harps upon the willows, cloquence cealed
to charm, and poetry no longer breatacd her magic in.
ﬁu(i Nice,

Rome, once the Lusz orbis terrarum, whofe walls con-
tained a Cicero, a Cato, a Brutus, prefents the fame mel-
ancholy picture. ‘The chains of {lavery embrace the
Imbs of her citizens, and the gloemy pall of ignorance
and fuperfition fthrouds their minds.

When her goveranment was mipired by the gemus of
tfiberty, the ftood on an emninence, and glory furrounced
her. Awed by the terror of her arms, the world confef-
fed their fubmiflion and acknowledged her authority.
Like von refulgent orb in the centre of the matcrial {1-
tem diffufing light, life and motion, republican Rome,
from her dignified elevauon, diffufed over all nations
wealth, hiterature and civilization. But liberty at length
funk into the tomb ; tyranny affumed the fceptre, and the
faurels of Roman glory immediately withered. Dcferted
were her groves of fame and philofophy, and crept was
every flower 1n the garden of {cience.

Sodeftruclive to the human intelleCt is the fcorching
influence of defpotic power.  So effcCtually does the an-
nihilation of the rights of man brcak down his {pirit, and
incapacitate him for every noble exertion. He becomes
at once the forlorn child of degeneracy and defpair.

Hiftorv, we are told,is a lamp to the judicious ftatefman
to direct his path through the mazy windings of politics.
It flaikes light through the labyrinths of intrigue and am.-
bition. It lays open the obliquz arlvances of the crafty
demagogue. It difcovers the caufus of the rife and fall
of nations. In hiftory we are taught that corruption of
morals has invariably preceded the lofs of iberty.  This
fuggefts an intercfting Icfion to the patriotic ftatefman.
It fuggedts the importance of preferving purity of morals
1n a free government, as the {kilful phyfician would pre.
icrve purity of blood in anatural body. Am I heard by
legiflators ?  Permit me to fuggeft to you that due atten.
tion to the diffemination of virtue and morality is the
hicight of patriotifin, for furcly love of country fhines moft
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confpicuous in thofe exertions, which tend moft direéily
to perpetuate its refpedtability and its happinefs.

If then you love your country, you will iabor inceflant.
ly to promote the caufe of virtue and morality, with
which are clofely conneéted public literature, all modes
of decent education, order and good manners, in every
rank of fociety. Public virtue is the very bark of our tree
of liberty, which convevs nutrition: to its branches. Pub-
hic virtue is the soul of cur free Genstitution. If its cul.
tivation be negleéted, the {pirit of cur free Conftitution
will creep from its cafe of parchment fzke a snake from bis
skzn.  You may have the fhrivelled form left, but the
fubftance clothed in a new garb has gone.

Liberty is forever 1n the people’s noftrils, and they are
at all times able, by a fingle puf], 10 blow it to annifila-
zion. VWhen men become infatuated with freedom, and
it verges to excess, to delirium, to ENTLEUSIASM, al-
though like the burning bush it may for a while *° floyr-
2sh unconsumed by the glory that surrounds it,” it will at
length, by the fire of its own nature, ardent and glowing
like the fire of /Aitna, burft its integuments, and carry de-
firuction in 1ts progrefs. Itis then like a mighty river
burfting from the mountain’s fide, which tumbles, and
foams, and roars along, scooping deeper chamnels in the
rocks of adamunz. Such has been the fate of liberty in
ancient umes, such its progrefs in modern Europe, and
fuch, in a peculiar manner, has been the beafted march
of liberty and cquality in France.  The nations of the
eaft have proved themfelves unworthy of liberty by their
crimes, and fhe has left the eaftern worlc. But fhe has
found a refidence :n America.  She has reared her tem-
pic near the weftern skies. Here her faithful votaries de-
hight to worfhip.  Here the principles of liberty exift in
their purity, diffufing as much influence as gives happi-
nefs to fociety :nd ftability to government. Our fathers
have planted freedom, rehgion and literature in the fame
garden. It 1s our part to iofter their united growth.
Let us teach them te ciing together like tender plants,
whele branches wreath arcund and mutually fupport each
other ; then may our republican government be indefi.
micly protrag¢ted, If we {eparate them, or negledt the
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cultivation of cither, the flowers of liberty will withee
and diec on 1ts ftaik.

After thefe general remarks, it will undoubtedly be ex.
peéted that my addrefs fhould run in the ordinary chan.
nels of deciamation on the Fourth of July ; that 1 thouid
trace the hiftory of my country, and netice the leading
events of tire late revolution.  Itis indeed a neoole theme
for declamation, a fertile fubjec¢t for the pen of genius.
Here eloquence has often exerted bher powers, and eru-
dition exhaufted her ftores. 1t i1s a fubjeét on which we
fhall always delight to dwell. But it is not altogether a.
greeable. Like every thing in human aifairs, the pleaf-
ure we derive trom it 1s blended with pain. To ufe the
fine expreflion of the Irifh Bard,* 1t 1s “* like the recol-
}eé‘-;ion of joys that are paft, pleafant and mournful to the
oui.”?

I do not know that I ought, but furely I do feel a de-
gree of relutance, in attempting to fketch the {cenes of
angulth. and grief, and blood, through which our fathers
have purchafed the bleflings which we enjoy.

W uld you contemplate the origin of yourfelves as a
natian, and of the inftitutions of your country that bloom
{o beautifully around you ? Go along with me. I will
lead you back to the leventeenth century. Dark indeed
and gloomy was the morning. Thick fhiades and black
clouds refted uvponit. Fehovah had made darkness his
pavilion. °* Bigotry, the accurfed progeny of ferviie hy.
pocrify....of remoriclefs luft of power, laboring for thé
deftruétion of man under the {pecious pretences of reli-
gion, her banners ftolen from the altars of God, and her
allies congregated from the abyfles of bell,”” had expelled
our pious fathers from their Iriends, their country and
their hcmes.

When we foar on the quick wing of rcfleétion, and be-
hold them turning their backs upon the world and all 1its
fafcinating glare of allurements, we admire thenr {elf.
denial. When with the e¢ye of 1magination: we fee them
forlern and diftitute march to the fhore of un unaccul-
tomed ocean, mount its beifterous waves, lofe fight of
carth, commit themfelves to heaven, and puriuc their

¥ (OsSIAN,
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courfe undifmayed, mid ftorms and tempefts, ‘ while
thunders rocked the occan, and the lightning’s broad
gleam painted hell on the skies,”” our fouls are wrought
up to the higheft point of aftonifiment and veneration.
Liberty was their dire€ting ftar.  They faw its cflulgence
beaming in the weftern horizon. Their way to its genial
influence lay acrofs an aimoft Thorelefs ocean. That
ocean might abound with rocks, and fhoals, and quick-
fands. The country they fought might be an ungrateful
clime, a world of ice and fnow. a dreary barren defart,
with gloomy vales to pafs, with craggy fteeps to climb.
They might be met on the beach and immolated by the
favages, or driven back into the ocean, or carried away
captive, and their names and fufferings at once configned
to the land of darknefs and oblivion. All thefe gloomy
profpeéts were loft in the fuperior blaze which the hope
of civil and religious freedom fthed upon their minds. In
that hope they went on their way rejoicing ; and ali the
privileges to which you and 1, my fellow-citizens,this day
feel ourfelves entitled ; the innumerable blethngs which
a bountiful Gop has thowered upon our country,are inno
fmall degree attributable to their fortitude and perfever-
ance.

But I muft haftenalong.  The fcenes that crowd upon
our imaginations are too various to be embraced in the
{canty limits of an oration. The occan wafted them
over; they landed m the new world. 1 ftop not to por-
tray the frightful forms of death that met them at the
brink of the ocean. Hunger opprefled. A batter win-
ter approached. Peftilence raged. 1 {ay nothing of their
super-inhuman sufferings, therr flill more torturing ap-
prehenfions from the Indians. I have no words to de-
icribe the horrors of favage cruelty, the groans of age and
the {hneks of infancy, that often pierced through the fi-
lence of midnight, thrilling every heart wiia terror. It
is a wafte of words to paint fuch fcenes to human imag-
mations.  Surely I need not tell the father, around
whofe heart nature has entwined a fingle cord, what hor-
ror and diftra¢tion would feize him, thould he behold
his fons, the beginning of his ftrength and the flower of his

future hope, mangled and bleeding around him. Imight
B




paint to you the wild and frantic mother viewing her
lovely habe writhing on the point of a barbed ipear, or
rudely gafhed by the Indian fcaiping knife. In thofedays
of tribulation fuch fcenes were frequent.

But I will not torture your imagination with the recoi-
lc®lion. 1 will not harrow up your fouls by reciting fuch
horrers. They liave paffed away. Let us proceed to the
contemplation of happ:er times. Drelled by the hand of
induftry, the wildemneis foon began to aflume the air of a
cultivated ccuntry.  Smiling fruiz fields and blooming
gardens were feen to emerse from dark fereft grounds,
through which the fun had never before penetrated.
'Towns and cities {prung from the defart ; and thofe fu-
perb edifices, which add ornament to convenience, arofe
with {urprifing repidity, on the very {ite of the wigwam.
Seminaries of learning were nftituted. Government
was organized. Commercial towns began to adorn our
fraboard and navigabie fireams,and our canvals to whiten
the ocean. Athletic and muicular from labor and hard
fare, the robufl frames of our youth were flill turther
hardened by frequent exercife in Indian wars. The pulp
of infancy was verging towards the griftle of youth, but
Lad not yer acquired the fohid bone of ii.anlicod. The
vaitrels of the American continent, and the prcipeéls of
1ts future imnortance, from the fources of wealth and
commerce, wh_ch it onened to view, had attraéted the at-
tention of the old world, and engaged the leading nations
of Europe in competiiions for its {ettlement.

England, ¥rance, and Spain were the principal agents
for the acauifition of territory bevond the Atlantic waters.
Each had pilanted colonics. In the war, which immedi-
ately preceded our revolution, England had been uni-
formnly fuccelsful. She had humblcd Spain.  She had
crippled the power of France. Conqueror on land, fhe
was miftrefs too of the occan.  Her commerce fcud be-
fore every gale of Heaven, and her flag fhadowed every
fca.
Both the Indics laid their treafures at her feet.  Africa
was nearly depopulated of its black inhabitants to culti-
vate ber American iflands, and cven the whales in the
Norwegian feas, and in the ice-fields of Greenland paid
tribute to her commerce.  Proudly decorated with the
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laurels of conqueft, and haughty 1n the {way of empire,
the viewed herfelf on the pirnacle of glory, and locked
down with difdain upon the world.

Confidering her colonies as vailals created for her {ole
emolument, the aflumed the uniimited right of taxation.
But the fons of Coiumbia, free as the falubrity of New-
England air, and firm in foul, as the marble of :he mour:-
tains, that furrounded them, were not of a temper to yield
a fingle rght without a violent ftruggle. America was
indeed, at that ime, an infant, cut it was a gigantic one.
It was the infant Hercules, whofe brawny grafp could
ftrangle the monfters, which ftruck terror into ordinary
manhood.

Britain was indignant that a people fo weak and con-
temptible asfhe deemed her colonies fhould prefume to
define the doubtful limits of her authority, and fet bounds
to her lawlefs rapacity and ambition. At the firft re-
monftrance on the part of her American fubjeéts, her
countenznce loured and gathered a fiery afpe&t, like the
omincus gleam on the clouds, which precedes the birth
of the thunder. But when open oppofition was made to
her edicis, and the odrous article of taxation violently
deftroyed,the was maddenec to desperation. ** The dark-
nefs on her brow gave notice that a ftorm was colleéting
and the lightning 1n her eye flafhing acrols the Atlantic
announced the thunder that was to follow.

Apprehending that liberty was now about to be forever
crufhed, the nations of the earth were deeply interefted
in the event. The eaftern world szeea on tiptoe to behold
the mighty confli€t in the wefl.

England had cried “‘ havoc ! and let fhp the dogs of
war ;”’ and the green fields of America became the thea-
tre of carnage and bloodfhed.

I forbear to touch upon the wnjuftice of Great Britain
in commencing, and ber inore than ‘avase cruelty in car-
rying on the war. If you anticipate a delineation of this,
vou have afligned me a talk I amn unable to perform.
Genius has no colors fufficiently glowing to portray its
barbarous features. Should I attempt it, my dcficient
powers would lag far behind the rapidity of your feelings.
Compared with the ferocity of Britith troops in fome
tranfations, which will forever blacken the pages of her
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Liftory, the ficrceft tyger that paces the howling defart,
the fellcft monfter that cuts the szure deep, are mild and
harmlefs things, and the cruelties of ordinary war whiten,
grow mild, and affume the appcllation of comparative
mercy.

What {petacle more horridly unnatural than that of a
parent torturing and wantonly butchering her own chil-
dren, fupplicating for mercy at her feet 2 But 1 forbear.
Thefe {cenes are paft in ation ; yet fhail thev live forever
in the recolleétion and abhorrence of all civilized nations.

England swas foon taught, in the affairs of Lexington
and Bunker Hill, what i{h¢ muft expe€t from men de-
terinined to live free, or die on freedort’s soil.  And fhe
learned n the capture of Burgzoyne thatthe laurels of glory,
which adorned her, were hable to be flched from her
brow by her mifchievous children.

The revolutions of time at length rolied on the fourth
of July, Anno Domini 1776. We are in the habit, fel-
low-citizens, of attaching peculiar qualities to that me.-
morabic day. We fancy that the day-ftar, which an-
nounced the orient morning, fhone with more than or-
dinarv luftre ; that the luminary of Heaven thed uncom.-
mon effulgence upon the day; that the zephyrs fanned the
evening with more gemal influence ; that nature, through
all her departments was feen to fmile with peculiar de-
light ; and that the baluftrades of Heaven were crowded
with myriads of celeftial {pirits leaning to contemplate the
fublime tranfa¢tions of the time. 7 Aen was drawn the
bold declaration of AMErRIcAN INDEPENDENCE, which
like the pole-ftar in the Heavens direéted our revolution-
ary pilots thrcugh the bloody ocean of war.  T'he con-
centrated wifdom of America {parkled along its periods,
ane! the fouls of three million freemen antmated the body
ofthe work. Thirty-four annual funs have cherifhed
the growth of our liberties, and as many times have its
votaries aflfemblcd with undiminifhed ardor and zcal to
celebrate 1its birtii. At the rceollechion of the day, the
bload of the hoary veterans of the revolution, though
chiiled with the froft of age, grows v i«rm and thrills along
the channcls of their bodies with an accelerated motion.
On this day, we their offspring catch the rapturous glow,
and we glory to drop atear of gratitudle over the tombs of
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our anceftors who fleep wuntenanted of their celestial es-
sence. Their hearles have been bedewed with tears and
hung round with culogies, and their well earned laurels
{till bioom in the affeétion and gratitude of their country.

"They necd not our feeble pancgyrics. The heights of
Bofton, Saratoga, Monmouth and Yorktown will ap-
pear in defcriptive ftory, in parrallel lines, with T/er-
ggfi){) ylae, Salamis, Marathon and Mantinea in Grecian

iftory.

Britain at length found that a// nature was marfhalled:
in war againft iner.  The world could not but pity the
hard cafe cf her colenies, and the hearts of her own fol-
diers, hitherto invincible, infpired with horror at this un-
natural confliét, melted within them, and Heaven feem-
ed to frown on all her enterprifcs. She was atlength con-
ftrained to acknowledge America an Independent nation,
and her blood hounds of war were recalled from the foil
of freedom.

Perhaps the world will never again witnefs a confli€t of
fo fublime a charafter. Perhaps it will never again be
the theatre of fo much difinterefted patriotifm. Liberty
triumphant and peace and independence eftablifhed,
America exchanged the rude fcenes of war for the foft
allurements of peace. S/e was, emphatically, /left 10 /er
simplicity and her passions. She had aftonithed the
world by the brilliancy of her fuccefs, and fhe now afton-
ithed them ftill more by the regularity with which fhe
proceeded tc the organization of government.

"The nations of Europe had fcen the old confederation
fink fqualid and pale into its tomb, and they expeéted
that paflion and prejudice would effe¢t in America, what
the arms of England could not perform. They expeéted
that anarchy would enfue, and embro:l the States before
they would agree on a form of government. ‘¢ But their
aftonifhment was {welled beyond the limits of magnitude
when they beheld the new Conflitution fuddenly rife
from the ground, throw off its grave-clothes, and come
forward 1nto life and ation like a young giant refrefhed
with {leep.

Some oppofition was indeed made to its adoption, but
Like an arzractive and luminous jfocus it at length concen-
trated the fcattered rays of patriotifm and public fpirit ;
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and i¢ ftll continues the grand centre, around which re.
volve the bodies that compofe our fyftem of govern-
ment.

I mean not to pronounce its eulogium. All I could
fay would only ameunt to what has been a thoufand times
Rated, and which 1s unqueftionably true, that it embraces
the ood qualities of other governments, buat exclades
theu' dele&s The refpelive powers of its three
departments are defined with fufficient exaétitude, and
the impulfes of each calculated with fkill a:d difcern-
ment. 1he various wheels and fprings of the graad ma-
ehine were arranged with fuch order and put into motion
with fuch reguiarity, that it may alway< move n perfect
harmony, and its original tone and a¢hion be forever pre-
ferved, while virtue continues its atuating principle and
its management i1s entrufted tojudiciousand honeft hands.

The fentiments refpe&ling our Conflitution entertained
by WasainTow, whofe opinmon will be heid in higher
eftimation by his countrymen,than the eccentric flights of
an Ames, or the monarciical fpeculations of a Hamilton,
may be read in his laft iegacy to his country. He has
there told us our Conflitutionis the moft perfect form of
human government. He has told us 1t may be preferv.
ed. In the words of the patriarch, he has blefled it ; yea
and 1t Thall be blefled. It pomis out thc modes of pre-
ferving1it. Thatlegacy ﬂlould often beread. Scylla and
Charybdis are there marked. Like the rainbow in the
clouds,it deﬁnes the limits of the ftorm, of party rage and
feQional prejudice. It gleams along our political 1ky,
hike the milky way in the Heavens, combining innumer-.
able rays of political wifdom and virtue. With what
forcible eloquence, what ardent folicitude that fainted
patriot enforced the importance of union. Afligning it
the fame ftation in our fyftem of government, which the
principle of attraétion occupies in the fyftem of philofo-
phy, without whichall the bodies that compofe it would
mingle in wild confufion. Not only individual union,
but a union between the State governments and the Na.
tional government.  So important is it to the happinefs
of this nation, that all its parts fhould be cemented, that
whoever wovld cither direCtly or indirectly, excite dif-
union, or foment prejudice in one State againft another,
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or endeavor to weaken the cords, that embrace the
whole, is either in grain a traitor, or isduped. Ishein
private life ? He either feeks power, or is the flave of
one who does. Is he in public cihce? Heisnot a firm
pillar in the houft of government, but a weather-cock on
the top of the edifice.

Such men, Wafhington tells us, fhould be watched
with an eye thiat never winks. Look at the map of the
United States. You wili fee at once, whatever defigning
men may urge to the contrary, that Gop and nature
have made and fitted every part for the mcft intimate
union with ali the others.  Then let them cling togetber
in an indiffcluble bond of union, and they may dcfy the
united machinations of the world. America is a fan¢iua-
ry for opprefled humamty. Here the forlom fugitive
{courged by the lafth of tyranny may find refuge from the
fterm, and if virtuous may reft under the equal protection
of our laws. Like Mr. Curran, who fpeaks in what he
calls  the {pirit of the Britifh law,”” but whofe language
applies with more truth to this country, I alfo fpeak in the
{pirit of the Amenican Conftitetion, ** which makes hber-
ty commenfurate with, and infeparable from the Ameri-
can foil ; which proclaims even to the ftrznger and fo-
journer the moment he fets his foct upon American
that the ground on which he treads is holy and confe-
crated by the genius of univerfal emancipation. No
matter in what language his doom may have been pro-
nounced ; no matter what complexion izcompatible with
freedom, an Indian or an African fun may have burned
upon him ; no metter in what difaftrous battle his liberty
may have been cloven down; no mratter with what folem.-
nities he may have been devoted on the altars of flavery.
The firft moment ke touches the {acred {oil of America,
the altar and the god fink together in the duft, his foul
walks abroad in her own majefty, his body fiwells beyond
the meafure of his chains, *Lat burft from around him,
and he ftands redecmed, regenerated, and difenthralled,
Ly the rrefiftible genius o univerfal emancipation.’’ This
15 the glorious country we have to defend, the fair inheri-
tance bequeathed by our fathers, and enriched by the
belt of the blefings of Heaven.  Shali we fuffer it to be
contaminated by foreign influence 2 Or fubjugated by
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foreign powcr 2 Or difhonored by domeflic faion ?
Shall we not rather facrifice private fecling to public
good ? Shall we not rather unite in the refolution, that,
ere we furrender that hiberty,which 1s our birthright, the
{oil, on which our fathers fought and bled to obtain it,
fhall gcceivc from our own veins a new and a deeper

The ftrongeft teftimony has no weight with us, if we
deny that a Ipirit of difunion and in fome degree of fation
and diforganization has {eized and infatuated a portion of
our citizens. ‘The right of canvafling public men and
public meafsres, guaranteed to every American by the
Conftitution of his country, is unqueftionably, if exercif-
ed within the limits of decency, produétive of good ef-
fe€ts. But furely it cannot be either noble, or honorable,
or morally right for any fet of men to wage an implacable
warfare againft the mildeft adminiftration of their own
‘government. It is neither an evidence of talents,
nor of patriotifm, nor of erudition, to be able to vilify and
defame thofe to whom the nation has committed the
guardianfhip of its rights and liberties. For in the trade
of fcurnlity, folly and vulgarity are more fuccefsful than
taients and erudition. But, fellow-citizens, on this day
devoted to hilarity, mutuality, and harmony of fecling, I
will not touch upon a topic, which is painful to me and
muft be difagreeable to you. 1 wili only enquire, and
furely the enquiry becomes us all, what 1s the duty of a
patriotic citizen ? Is it to exert the noble powers which
Gonp has given him 10 relax the sinews of his government,
or to strengthen its arm? ‘To defend, or render it con-
temptible ? To rally around its flandard, or to palliate
and jufhify the infults of its enemics ! He 1s unworthy
the honorable name of an Amecrican, who ever: hefitates
in his anfwer.

Waithin the laft twenty years, furprifing changes have
teken place in the east, which, by engrafting new princi-
ples into the policy of nations, has decply aftelted the in-
terefts of America. Europe has experienced repeated
convulfions like the tremcendous fuccuflions of an earth-
quake. Their influence has rung through the deep cav-
erns of the globe and thrcatened, at times, the {olid foun-
dations of our government. Not by open hoftility, but




























