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Moztgomnery, 9th of July, 1814,
Str,

The Commilt -~z eppotnted on the Ath instant, at Mr. Felter’s
iotel, impresscd with a due sense of the meritsof your address,
delivercd that day, and desirous that the evcellent sentiments
expressed in it may be more gcnerally disseminated, regqucst
the favour of a copy for publication.

Be assured, Sir, we are very
respectfully yours,

JOHANNES MILLER,
MOSES CRAWFORD,
THOMAS DUSINBERRY,
JASON W.ROGERS,
JOHN B. WILKIN,
LEMUEL W. RUGGLES,
ROBERT I M‘CURDY,
WALTER BROWNSON.

- Walliam Seonucl Bucll, Esg.

July 10th, 1814,
Genilemen,

The capy of the Oration, which you have done me the honour
£o requicst for publication, ts submitled to your disposal ; not,
horcver, without cxpressing gratitude to the audience, and
particularly to the gentlcmen composing the Commiliee, for the
Sflaltering marks of approbetion they have been pleased io be-
stow on the performance of a few hours ; and a sincere re-
gret, that the short time allowed for preparation divd not permit
siic tn a greater degree to descrve them.

I am, Gentlemen, with sincere respect,
Your obedient servant,

WILLIAM SAMUEL BUELT.

Johannes Millcr, Esq. and others,
(Committer.




ORATION.

In the annals of immortal fame, consecrated be
the memory of the day which gave existence to a
new nation: whose genial and vivifying sun
smiled on the child of liberty, struggling, victori-
ous, against the giant hand of tyranny, like the in-
fant Hercu'les with the monster; and which saw it
rise and shake off the disgraceful chain with which
it was enthrzlled. Then, love of country, and a
solemn detestation of arrogant and lawless power,
excited to opposition; opvosition was ripened into
revolt; and a dread of oppression, unqualified as 1t
was wounding to the pride of our fathers, stimulated
them to open resistance, to the accomplishment of
their freedom. And would to God, some guardian
spirit, hovering over the destiny of nations, would
point us to a second emancipation from the claims
of arbitrary and tyrannical power.

The grand era of the American revolution found
our country in debt, and depressed by the war in
which it had been engaged.  But patriotism rose
superior to obstacles. A constitution was formed,
and the confederated states more closely leagued
ior mutual safety and protection. Immortal pa-
triots and statesmen, whose hest days had heenspent
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in their country’s service, were called to exercise
its legislative functions; and to chaos, confusion,
and despair, order and mutual confidence succeed-
ed. Prosperity crowned their efforts, and happi-
ness was the joy of the land. Commerce flou--
rished, and the husbandman reaped the reward of
his toil.  American ships whitened every ocean,
the mechanic arts prospered, and the country
“ blossomed ac the rose.” Scarcely in the annals
of nations had any country cxperienced so rapid a
rise. But the demon of party reared its fac-
ticus head, and stalked forth through the land.
Those ever to be venerated patriots, who had con-
secrated with their blood the sacred purchase of
mdependence; who had reared from confusion
and discord the ““ most stipendous fabric of hu-
inan invention,” a government as pure and per-
iect as the frailties of human nature would permit;
who had raised their country to an exalted rank
among the nations of the earth; were pronounced
unworthy to partake of its honours. Infamous
slanders were circulated by ambitious and design-
ing men, and even the father of his country
cscaped not the poliuted breath of detraction. ®

* Any further remarhs, in support of this asscriion, may be considered
superfuous. Tiic newspuper files of that day, without recurring tothe
hiost of pampliiets issued about ilie same period, furnizh ample evidence
that the most violent abuse that amabition, jealousy, envy, and even dc-
snocracy could invent, was heaped on ‘he father of his country. The
slander of Jeflerson, Callender, and others, and the vilifving attacks of the
Aurora, must have been too prominent to have escaped the notice of men
of observation at the time in which they were pubiizhed.  In the Aurora,
printed during the presidency of General Washington, is the following in an
"address to hian : ¢ If you would but for a momcent put off your suit of buck-
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A party then succeeded to power, and a new
order of things was established. They found the
countrv prosperous aiid happy ; and, as an enemy
to her peace has proclaimed, she ¢ was in the full
tide of successful experiment.” But where are we
now ? Yvhere are all those pleasing considerations,
which delighted the hero, after returning from the
toil of battle? Alas! they have disappeared; as a
visionary phantom they have glided from the
view. We have had embargo and non-inter-
course, and the most oppressive restrictions, to
assist the policy of the Continental System of Eu-
rope; restrictions, which, even when operating
on the victims of governmental vengeance, were
still more ruinous to our own country !

The incficiency of these measures has been
acknowledged by their authors. And thus, after
pursuing a system of policy highly aggravating
and destructive to our own citizens ; after having
organized and set in motion, a host of presumptive,
sclf-suficient officers, with a long train of spies,
pimps, and mformers; to assist i forcing these
bantlings of dcmocracy into the bosoms and atlec.
tions of thec American people; after having tram-

ram, and descend to that state of humility in which you might hear the
rcal sentiments of your fellow citizens, your next levee would be the last.
You would save the wreck of character now crumbling to pieces undesx
the tempest of a universal irritation nat 1o be resisted.” And yet these
are the men, who, with their party, have filched into their service the
name of Washington; and who, at Lis death, shed hypoeritical tears over
historab !




pied on the rights of our citizens, aud prostra-
ted in the dust privileges sanctioned by the Con-
stitution, and scized and imprisoned the innocent
without the least probability of their subsequent
conviction ; after all these schemes of democratic
experiment h:d been abandoned, as not sufiicient
entirely to ruin the people; behold! the grand
tragedy of waris ushered upon the stage. A war,
comraenced in impolicy and injustice, and which
must incvitably end in disgrace; continued after
the ostensible cause of it was removed ; after the
Orders in Council were repealed ; and a new pre-
text was established for the protection of foreigners
from their native allegiance, contrary to the prin-
ciples adhered to by every other nation on earth.
It 1s thus we are mvolved in a war of destruction,
without the means of prosceuting it; commenced
without the necessary preparation, and enforced by
weakness and pusiilanimity. And where 1s our
reward ? Or where is the Lionour we have reaped
from the contest ? In tiie surrender of Hull and
Winchester; or in the f{ulsome proclamations of
Smyth? Inthe Quixotic attacks of Wilkinson; or
in the wicked conflagration of Newark ? The natu-
ral inheritors of the soil, in a ncighbouring pro-
vince, have been threatened with gencral extermi-
nation, because they resorted to arms in its de-
fence ; and that, too, by a christian nation.

The impropriety of awar, commenced under
such circumstances, cannot be denied by any rea-
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sonable man, even among the party who have
been the authors. Without the necessary prepara-
tions even for our own defence, an army was des-
patched to the Canadian frontier, to fall, in a coward-
ly manner, on the inhabitants of a British territory.
Instead of protecting sailors’ rights, and advocating
the principles of free trade, they were perverted
to the purposes of conquest and ambition; to fur-
ther the views of a tyrant, and assist in establishing
his tottering power.

The question of success, when war subsists be-
tween two nations, depends on their relative num-
bers, their political institutions, their experience
in the art of war, and their pecuniary resources.
When all these considerations are taken into view,
no doubt can be entertained of the fallacy of enter-
Ing nto a war, for the purpose of wresting from
Great Britain her lawful subjects, and to protect re-
negadoes and deserters from their natural alle-
glance ! For this purpose, the blood of thousands
of native Americans has been offered up as a sacri-
fice; and all without effect, except to precipitate
us nearer the vortex of ruin. For this purpose, the
property of the nation has becn expended, and
the contents of the national purse profusely la-
vished on the worshippers of the Baal of power !

The democratic administrations, after years of
persecuting the people ; after hunting to cottages
of penury and want the heroes of the revolution ;

2
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after slandering fiom their posts the sages whe
formed our excellent constitution; after having
squandered in profligacy, dissipation and vice, the
hard-earned treasures of our country ;¥ after hav-
ing, by a cowardly aGherence to a terrapin policy,
and the observance of a system of retaliation, more
injurious to our own country than to any other ; af-
ter having plunged us . ato a destructive and ruinous
war, and with no poss:ble means of continuing it;
after having been guilty of such manifest impolicy,
and shown so much disregard to the interests and
- happiness of the people, they wish to overflow the
cup of their misery, by denying them the discus-
sion of the motives of such palpable and glaring

abuse of the powers with which they are intrust-

ed! They wish to deny them the inestimable pri-
vilege of free and liberal discussion! They wish
to deprive them of a right, which the constitution
declares one of the most valuable prerogativesina

republican government; its necessary safeguard.

* The generosity with which the #-sasures of the country have been be-
stowed on the parasites of power, shows how far the interests of the peo-
vic crerespected. The wisdom and prudence of the administration are
evinced in their barter with john Heary, the story of the secret service
money, and the purchase from France of a part of the territories of Spain.
the right to which we have yvet to contest! They also bought Louisiana,
in order to obtain the navigation of a river, which had been guarantied
o us bgtreaty ! But it was then declared to John Randolph, by a persos
high in office, and by him told on the floor of congress, that ¢ France want-
ed money and mus¢ have it!”> While millions were thus expended, té
gratify the partiality and passion of the men in power, behold the
Browns, and Skinners, and Bidwells, purloining the freasury. and esca-
ping the hand of justice' Glorious administrat. .n! Sing pzans to is
praise, ye worshippers of democratic menagement !
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and intimately connected with its existence and
happiness! They say, war is now declared. We
have passed the Rubicon. Thedieis cast. Itis
too late to recede. It is our duty to support the
war, and not question its policy or justice; to as-
sist in its prosecution, although we believe it will
be the ruin of our country! Is this the liberty of
Republicaas, or the infuriate and wicked spirit that
consigned the unfortunate Palm to an 1gnominious
death ?

This immoral and disgraceful sentiment is main-
tained by those who formerly clamoured against
any thing like restriction of speech ; and with whom
liberty of the press extended to licentiousness. In
this, they are exceeded by nothing but the edicts
of the late Emperor of France. It is a war, they
say, for principle : —But why destroy the nation, to
gratify the principles of the men in power? Itis a
war, they say, for honour—for the defence of the
rights of sailors; whose protection they are endea-
vouring to effect in the Canadian forests; and are
asserting the rights of trade, in the conflagration
of Indian wigwams !

Itis a virtue to oppose a war, that appears to have
no definite object. It is our duty to evince our
hatred of a war, commenced for the purposes of
devastation and conquest; and “to resist oppres-
sion, is a duty to God !”” The fathers of American
liberty were the advocates of this principle. They
shed their blood in its defence.  They did not ad-
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here to the slavish doctrine of ¢ passive obedience
and non-resistance.” They would not ofier up
sacrifices to the Moloch of abused power. But
now, those who do not implicitly follow their rulers
wherever their prejudices may lead them, are made
the subjects of detraction, and meet with the threat-
ening emanations of democratic malignity !

But war and taxes, loans and conscriptions, arc
the order of the day! The grinding influence of
oppression and poverty are every where scen. The
miseruble fanaticism, which leads men to follow,
with alacrity, the path of self destruction, has vota-
ries in abundance; and, unless arrested by the
hand of Providence, will ultimately lead us to the
general vortex, which has been the burying place
of all republics. A solemn beacon 1s presented
i the fate of former governments resembling our
own. The page of history aflords an awful warn-
ing. And it is a maxim worthy of observation,
that * history 1s philosophy teaching by example.”

In exalting to posts of honour and responsibility
weak and wicked men, have republics found therr
~ destrucaon.  Look at Rome, once the mistress of
the world ! She gave laws to empires. She was
once mvincibic. She was unconquerable, while she
prescrved tae purity and sanctity of her manncrs.
She was prosperous, as long as she raised to power
viitue and talents,  Her name was glorious, while
she spuined at the dissimulaiing demagogue, and
smiicd on the disereresied and worthy  citizen.
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Look at France! It was the debasement of the
public mind, a depravity and licentiousness, per-
haps never before witnessed in any people, that ex-
alted a Danton, a Marat, a Robespierre, to power.
And it was a lamentable, a horrid abandonment
of religious scntiment, that erected the standard of
mfidelity in the place of the temple of the most high
God! A destitution of religion and morality
produced anarchy and confusion; and frem these
arose the most iron-handed tyranny the world has
ever witnessed ! ¥

On the preservation of the public morals de-
pends the safety of the republic. On that rests
our happiness and our glory. Those principles
of philosophy, so industriously disseminated by the
profligate illuminati of France, never can impart a
salutary influence. Nor can that sense of discern-
ment, which recognises no essential difference be-
tween *‘ twenty Gods or no God,” add to the pre-
servation of nations !

® The French revolution did not take place from love of country, bui
from the evil influcnce of a mistaken philosophy, which had insinuated it-
setf into the minds of the people. It wasthe sect called the illuminati,
who caused that event. ‘‘hey formed themselves into societies, and
Frauce was filled with their publications, which were circulated gratui.
tously. They tendcd o demoralize the mind, and lead the subject to
believe himself absolved from all allegiance 1o his sovereign, and obliga-
tion to his God. Thisdestructive principle, se. forth and advocated by
the talents of I)’ Alembert, Condoreet, Turgot, Voltaire, and others, erept,
almost impcreeptibly, into the inmost recesses of the heart. The great
and astonishing, byt lamentable eveuts, introduced from these proceed-
ings, are too well known. The royal family were murdered, and the
philosophers themselves fell victims to the rabble, into whom they had
diffused the spirit of disorganization, and a contempt of religion and ge-
veroment !
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Great and auspicious were the circumstances of
the French Revolution. Twenty-four millions of
people burst the bands of royalty. They professeda
solemn detestation of the gilded trappings of power,
and clad themseives in the robes of republicanism.
The world beheld, with wonder and astonishment,
this awful change! But no sooner was this done,
than the wicked spint, that brought the unfortunate
and amiabie Louis to the scaffold, poured upon the
guilty and infamous heads of his murderers the
vial of destruction. The cloven foot of jacobinism
emerged from the sickly gloom of its native hell.
All, all was murder, devaustation, and death! The
morning sun arose to witness scenes of blackest
hue, and returned to Tithonus’ bed with tidings of
¢ dreadful note!’ Sanguinary scenes! Awful
monuments of the dangers of revolution, and a salu-
tary icsson ic republics! It speaks a caution louder
than thunder in our ears. It says, “ Beware of fac-
tious demagogues. They call themselves the ex-
clusive friends of the nghts of the people. They
profess to be the only disinterested defenders of the
liberties of the country. They assail the character
of their superiors. They circulate, with unremitted
assiduity and zeal, the poison of detraction. It
insinuates itself into the minds of the people, and
patriotism, wisdom and virtue, fall prostrate at iis
influence.” And such have been the lamentable
effects of the intrigue and ambition of demagogues
In our own country !

Although the awful clouds of adversity over-
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shadow our land, we are not wholly destitute of
causes of thankfulness and joy, On this memora-
ble day, gratitude should fill every breast; for it is
the birth-day of American liberty! We have also
another cause of rejoicing. The Independence of
Europe,one of the most important epochs in modern
times, has in some measure chased the gloom of
despondency from the breast of patriotism; from
those, whose congenial souls can sympathize with
the miseries, and be clated with the happiness of
their fellow men; whose gererous sympathy 1is
not confined within the narrcw bounds of a selfish
and contracted sphere; but, cxpanding its influence,
softens the terrors of adversity, and imparts to pros-
perity a more full and exquisite delight. Whole
nations, who were compelled to bow at the foot-
stool of the oppressor, borne down to the dust by the
won hand of a tyrant’s power, have risen into new
existence! And what heart, capable of realizing the
blessings of peace, and feeling the importance of
domestic tranquillity, does not glow with exulta-
tion at the fall of a tyrant? What breast, not ex-
clusively the repository of vice and corruption, has
not a proud ascendancy of fecling; a sacred impulse
of satisiaction and delight? The feeble youth, not
arrived to years of maturity, is no longer dragged
without mercy from his friends and scenes of do-
mestic peace, to hear the din of arms, and meet an
untimely grave! No longer is the fond parent pre-
cipitated from all he holds dear on earth, to meet the
dangers of war, and advance the spirit of ambition
and conquest! The tyrant has fallen, and whole
nations rise from his destruction !
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" Francehas now returned to her former allegiance.
With open arms she again receives the family
whom she had persecuted, and on whose innocent
and virtuous heads had fallen the whole vengeance
of an ambitious and wicked faction. They look,
with anxious eyes, towards the deliverer of nations,
and bless his holy efforts. They offer up benedic-
tions to that great and gocd spirit, who, in the time
of their troubie, had * whispered peace” to the con-
flicting elements of war. They meet each other
with the smile of love, and with mutuai congratu-
lations of future felicity. Happy scenes! Thrice
happy nation! Thy bliss is rendered the more ex-
quisite, from the laie experience of unparalleled
oppression. The monster has fallen, and the vir-
tuous Louis i1s seated on the throne of his ances-
tors !

"T'o those, whose breasts are susceptible of a spark
of philanthropy ; to those, who value our own in-
dependence, it cannot but be a subject of joy; an
event deservedly ranked among the most important
occurrences of modern times. It has emancipated
from the horrors of a most despotic slavery, millions
of degraded and unfortunate beings. It has ceased
the flow of blood in Europe, and diffused an uni-
versal joy. The sword of the allies has cut the
gordian knot that bound s to the oncc mighty
Napoleon !

How are the mighty fallen ! He, that a short time
since was so powerful as to aim at universal domi-




nion; who carried in his train, pestiience, devasta

tion, and blood, 1s no longer powerful! i, who
directed the destinies of a great portion of Furape,
and at whose nod thousands of his miserabie sub-
jects have been doomed to sufter the disgrace of
the scaffold, the torture of the rack, or the dezdiy
mfusion of poison, possesses not even the privi-
leges of acommon peasant! The hand of God has
plucked whole nations from his destroying grasp,
and the name of Alexander the Deliverer will be
resounded as one of the greatest ornaments of the

el
present age:

And shall we not rejoice, when the enemy of
nations 1s rendered harmless? when he can no
longer carry terror and destruction through the
world ? Unfeeling sculs, who feel not sacred emo-
tions ! Profane not the name of liberty, by celebra-
ting this day, you who cannot rejoice at the fzll of
a tyrant; and let not those who mourn, poliute
the name of Independence, by hypqcritical preten-
sions!* Itis not that philanthropy which extends
to a single individual, but a holy expansion of
soul, known oaly to those who can realize their

* The conduct of the adininistration and their friends, since the fall of
Bonaparte, shows that they were not attached to the people of France,
but that their love was exclusively devoted to the tyrant. Their feelings
were so unalterably bent to his views of ambition and conquest, and to the
continentul policy of Furupe, that now, althourh millions of people are
raised from abject slavery to liberty and happiness, they cannot rejoice!
And let them put on their sable weeds of sorrow, while the friendsof li-
derty and peace ¢xult that the power of the usurper has been prostrated

t0 the dust!
3
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awn Dblessings of liberty, and know how to esti-
mate the happiness of others.

Although our country 1s involved in a disastrous
war, and feels the load of oppressive taxation ;
although ¢ shadows, clouds, and darkness rest upon
it;” yet hope is left to solace our sufferings, and
cast its deceitful light before our path. We look
around us, but in vain, for a proper solicitude and
anxiety for our distressed situation. We find
none in those whe administer the government.  In-
stead of stretching out an assuaging hand, and sym-
pathizing in the afflictions 1t has created, the Ameri-
can government looks with contempt on the misery
of its citizens, and mocks the poWer of solicitation !
We find nothing but a perfect indifference to the
wrongs of the people; a haughty and supercilicus
behaviour In regard to their deprivations. A.
cold and sullen apathy prevails in the cabinet;
all is indifference, except an anxiety to preserve their
power, and save their fleeting popularity.

It is said the minority have conspired to ruin
the country, and prostrate her at the feet of our
enemy. But when did a minority destroy a state 2
It is the majority that have uniformly been the
destruction of nations—and our own country bids
fair to furnish an example of the wickedness and
depravity of majorities, The exertions of a vir-
tuous and active minority have alone saved us
from an early and untimcly destruction. And
thanks be to God, there are yet those in our coun-
try, who filled posts of honour “in the times
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which tried men’s souls;” whose snowy locks,
implated with immortal laurels, command the
smile of heaven§ and whosc talents and virtues
have long warded from our country the uplifted
‘blow of the destroymng angel! On them and on
the exertions of the friends of peace, must de-
- pend the safety and prosperity of the Union. We
have no Washingtcn, or Hamiiton ; no Ames to
weep the loss of his country’s Iiberties!  But we
have a King and a Pickening, a Hanson and a
- Grosvenor, to oppose its fall; to interpose their
~talents and their virtues between their injured
country and the gulf ready forits reception! Let
the friends of peace present a phaluinx to the par-
__ty in power, calculated to deter them from the ac-
- complishment of the nation’s ruin; and i victory
“shouid not crown their efiorts, let them at least
“ have the consolation of reflecting, if she “ must fall,
~that they are innocent.”” The power of the
ancients did not consist in numbers, but in per-
sonal valour and virtue. Brutussleeps in the ashes
of his country! But there may be another Prutus,
another Cincinnatus, to espouse the cause of patriot.-
ism! In former times, the mere words of Plato
performed wonders. They achieved in one ag

what the Orphean lyre did in another. But ¢ the
school of Plato has crumbled to ruins! and the
Iyre of Orpheus 1s silent on the willows of Libe-
thra!”  Some future traveller, while straying
thoughtfully over the desolated waste, and view-
ing the monuments of our country’s glory, may
apostrophize the objects thut surround him: Here
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once was the seat of a mnghty émpu'e' Here coni-
merce  flowrished, manufactures incleased, and
the aris anﬂ sciences were nourished? Here go-
vernmen}, ‘wbksomc and pure, was once establish- -
ed. Hese lifc and liberty were preserved, and the
rights of the pedple respected. Here-wyirtge and
abiiity were the mdispensabic quahﬁcahons for
office. Here happiness and joy reigned in eyery
breast. But parties arose ; disccrd and jeajamsies
increased; and it feH! And these are the . ~silent

monuments ofa great and onge happ} nation !

T

Such may fx: .its fate ; and such was the fate of
Greecé snd Rome. They once shone the bright.
est stars in the firmament of the world. - They
once were the great repositories of the arts, the seats
‘of science and of arms, and the Taost diligent obser-
vers of republican freedom. But they at last yield-
ed to the turbulen¢e of faction; and the majority
themselves determined their destruction! The great |
number of wicked, fraudulent men, that have been
lately intrusted with office, afford but a discoura-
oing prospect of the stability of a free govern-
ment in the United States.  The body politic ap-
pears to be surchargcd with weakness, ignorance
and villany. The populace, as in Rome, have be-
come a faction, and a Casar may make his way
to usurpation and tyranny. We have more
to fear than we have to expect. But, “relying
on the justice of a cause of so great magnitude as
thé salvation of our country, we cannot but be
mmpressed with the idea, that it is likewisc the cause

of heaven 1




