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BENEVOLENT SocCiETY OF PENNSYLVANiA,
neld July 20th, 1814,

RESOLVED,

That the President be requested to coni-
municate to our fellow member Dr. CHARLE:
CarpwkeLL, the thanks of the Society, for the
Oration pronounced by him before the Socicty
on the 4th instant, and to ask of him a copy for
pt.blication.

Extract from the Minutes.

JOHN BACON,

Recording Secretars




To the Members of the Washington Bene-
volent Society of Pennsylvania,

GENTLEMEN,

As a disposition on my part to comply, as far a.
practicable, with what was communicatcd to me as the ge-
neral wish of the Society, could alone have prevailed with
me, to prepare and deliver the following Oration, so nothing
but the same motive induces me now to consent to its pub-
lication. I am too well acquainted with the character and
fate of anniversary addrcsses to regard them as even a pos-
sible source of lterary reputation. The very nature and
end of these productions forbid the expectation of such a
result. They are intended chiefly to produce effect at the
time of their delivery—to conduct the mind to a suitable
train of sentiment and thought, and to heighten the glow
and enthusiasm of the occasion. Unfortunately the qualities
of composition best calculated to subserve these purposes,
are not such as are mest likely to secure to the orator per-
manent renown.

You will accept this hasty production, therefore, written
in the midst of many interruptions and distracting avoca-
‘ions, not as an offering of vanity or ambition, but as ar.
evidence of my devotion to your wishes and what you are
pieased to consider as the interest of the Society.

{ am, Gentlemen,
very respectfully,
ycur friend and fellow membe:,

THLE AUTIIOR.
:U]y 21, 1814.




ORATION.

FELLOW-CITIZENS,

THE age in which we iive 1s without a parallel
in the history of the world. Singular and striking
in many other points of view, it is, in a particular
manner, replete with moral and political prodigies.
But few of the national occurrences of the times
are of ordinary dimension, shape, or character.
In their general aspect they exhibit, with scarcely
an exception, the novel, the bold, the cxtraor-
dinary impress of the epoch that has produced
them. Setting at defiance the maxims of all
experience, baflling the results of all calculation,
and directed, as 1t were, by thc¢ immediate and
visible hand of Heaven, they surprisc by their un-
expectedness, astonish by the unexampled rapid-
ity of their succession, and overwhelm and con.
found by their grandeur and magnificence. They
are, 1f not in their nature, at least in some of their
disiinguishing attributes, as cssentially different
irom the events of former times, as any oue spe-
~1cs of physical bodies 1s from another. The
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records that shall transmit them to distant pos-
terity, will be hereafter considered as resembling
morc the fictions of fable and the exaggerations of
romance, than the sober and legitimate page of
history. It would even seem, as if to comport with
this new and unprecedented condition of affairs,
that the very qualities and temper of the human
mind, and the texture and disposition of the hu-
man heart, had largely participated in the revolu-
tions of the day.

At one of the most momentous conjunctures of
this most eventful and extraordinary period, are
we now assembled 1n this place—the solemnized
temple of patriotism for the occasion—to comme-
morate the anniversary of our NATIONAL INDE-
PENDENCE. Happy, if properly improved, thrice
happy occasion! sublime employment! august
and magnificent object of the gratitude and devo-
tion of a liberated people! While engaged in con-
templating the birthday of our country, the past
breaks on us, in retrospect, bright with the rays
of our revoiutionary glory, the present appears
clothed in fresh and augmented lustre, and the
future rises to view 1n all the charms and allure-
ments of hope. At such a time and under such
circumstarnces, the soul erects itsclf in renovated
strength, and walks forth in the array of its no-
blest aftections.  Rejecting, as unworthy of itself
and the occasion, whatever is low, contracted o
selfish, 1t soars to the region of loftiest sentiment,
swells beyvond the sphere of its ordinary desires.
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and becomes insensible to all but the most pub-
lick concerns. Born along in this current of ge-
nerous emotion, its love of country e¢xpanded to
gencral benevolence, and its benevolence widening
to universal philanthropy, its inclinations would
lead it to embrace, as confederates in its rejoic.
ing, the whole family of the human race.

Yielding, then, my fellow citizens, to that en-
nobling impulse which would turn us from self-
1ish to social considerations, let us look around for
companions in those present joys and future an-
ticipations, which the anniversary of our freedom
1s calculated to inspire. No sooner do we com-
mence a survey so interesting, than we behold
with delight, eight millions of our compatriots
zealously engaged in the same ceremonials,
which, at this momen?, give employment to our-
selves. Obedient to a common call of national
fceling, and conforming to the practice long since
established by the usage of our country, they
are gratefully tendering, at the shrine of patriot-
1sm, their offerings for our emancipation from a
foreign voke.

Widening still the scope of our researches, let
us extend our views to the nations of Europe, in
quest of associatcs in the joys we experience. No
sooner do we dircct our eyes towards that quarter
of the globe, than our attention is arrested, as if
byawondcr-working powerfromabove. We gaze
with astonishment, on beholding, as realities,
scenes which, to the most intrepid imagination,

b
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had never appeared in vision even as distant pro-
babilities—~such scenes as the sun, most assuredly,
in his circuit round the heavens, has never wit
nessed on carth before.

Ill Conthn]ahnn- an nl‘\-an(- s esemonmm e — — -1 __-3
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stupendous—mth JllSthC might I add, sc truly
miraculous—for without the aid of superhuman
agency its achievement would have been impos-
sible:—in contempilating such an object, amaze-
ment becomes mute, beecause language 1s impo-
tent. 1.urope, extended Europe—even from the
Pillars of Hercules to the waters of the Euxine,
from the Mediterranean to the Frozen Ocean—
Europe is now one mighty altar, smoking with
incense, offered by the hands of adoring myriads
tc God the protector and deliverer of nations.
Coextensive with that wide spreading region of
the globe, behold kingdoms and empires the most
proud and powerful, differing i language, religion
and laws, and separated trom each other by
mountains, seas, and immeasurable distances—
behold that mighty mass of heterogeneous na-
tions, bending simultancously i the attitude of
devotion! And hark! what means that universal
shout, which breaks, in imagination, with such
thunders, on the ear! It 1s the full-toned accla-
mations of gratitude, the loud and confedcrate
pewans of joy, poured forth from the tongucs of a
libcrated continent. It is the voice of Europe aud
her thousand 1sles, rejoicing in the accomplish-
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ment of their political salvation—exulting at the
downfal of NaroLecN THE DESTROYER.

That name, rcalizing the fabled powers of a
talisman, excites in the mind, at present, and
wili conunue o excite ior centuries 1o come,
an unusual assemblage of incongruous emo-
tious. As spirits of darkness obcy the conju-
rations of the magician and the call of the sorce-
rer, so at the repetition of the word Napoleon,
rush forth to light, as if obedient to a kindred
sound, evil thoughts and foul imaginations. Ha-
tred, revenge, cruelty, falschood, perfidiousness,
abhorrence, detestation and contempt, associate
themselves with it, by an aflinity as natural,
as that which gives the needle 1ts direction to the
pole. Like the moon bursting through the stormy
clouds of night, wonder and admiration, called
forth by fertility of genius and splendour of
achievement, will also occasionally, though reluc-
tantly, assert for a moment their empire over
the mind.

‘That baleful Meteor of Europe, whose fiery
gleam had become the terror of the world, and
whose exhalations had spread pestilence and
death among the nations, has now tumbled from
its sphere, with the fate of Lucifer, never, [
trust, to show itself again. It will not, there-
fore, I flatter myself, be considered by you as
time altogether mispent, should we pause for a
few minutes, to contemplate, in his character and
unprecedented carcer, that wondcerful being, that
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unhcard of combmation of talent and crime, te
whom the name of Napoleon is appendant.

Let us, for this purpose, direct our attention
back to the commencement of that most 1wiul
and nortchitous spectacle, the French Revolution,
at the convulsions of which the whole Continent
of Europctottered on its basis, as a thing that was
mfirm. We there behold, like the Pytlion emerg-
g from the corruptions of the Nile, a being of
frightful aspect and fierce demcanour, arising out
of thc icrmenting aad agitated elements of sceicty.
Its form 15 human; but not so with its appctites,
propensities and passions: they scem to apper-
tain in common to the cannibal and the fiend. Its
aliment 1s blood, 1its breath is contagion, the only
sounds that sooth it arc the groans of the dying,
and it is rocked to its repose in the whirlwind of
the Revolution. Increasing rapidly in stature and
strength, but trebly so1n the scope of its intellect
and the fellness of its disposition, and actuated by
a burning spirit of ambition, which nothing can
either suppress or satisfy,—It scon outstrips, in
cvery attribute or greatness 2nd depravity, the
busy and namerous hosts of its compeers.

After toiling and figuring in various stations.
where profligacy and meanness were aiways con-
joined, this being was at length found, from its
love of carnage and its mexhaustiblec means and
rcsources for promoting 1t, to exhibit, in cvery
mstance, the most perfect aptitude for theremorse-
Jeew and sunguinary deeds of the time. It stood
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confessed, at once the child and demon of thg
Revolution—born of its throes, and calculated to
deepen its horrors and direct its terrifick and o
solating tempest. It was, accordingly, clevated
with rapid promotien, to the command of a divi-
sion of the revolutionary army, and, in that capa-
city, soon became known to fame and the world,
under the name of Napoleon Bonaparte.

Possesscd of ampler means of satisfying the
cupidity of his soul for slaughter, and of calling
forth, for his gratification, a louder chorus of
human groans, he appearcd, for an instant, to be
contented with his lot. But his contentment
was as fleeting as the gleam from the thunder
cloud, and, litke that, was but the harbinger
of the all-destroying bolts that were to foliow.
Potent as was now his arm, and extensive his
resources for carnage and devastation, they
were still surpassed by the increase of his de-
sires. From this period may we date that wiid,
determined, consuming carcer, which ultimate-
ly embroiled the world in tumult, consigned to
flames and utter extinction many of the noblest
monuments of industry and art, and deluged
the land and the ocean 1n blood.

With slaughter, rapine, and every military
crime 1 his van, and all the horrors of desola-
tion in his rcar, Bonaparte, with the glare of a
comet, scts out on his march. Italy ishis object.
From the summit of the Alps, we behold him
surveymy, with fcll delight, like Satan gloating
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en the bowers of Eden, the fertilc arnd Leautiful
countrics beneath litm. Armed with evesrv en-
gine of destruction, like a whirlwind or an ava-
lanche, he descends on the plains. Welook again,
and the work of devastation is alreadv complete.
The products of nature and the monuments of
art are nowhere to be fourd. All that had be-
fore delighted by its beauty or astonished by its
grandeur, has vanished at the touch of the magi-
cal destroyer. No object now meets the eve
but is polluted with blood; nor does aught
strike the ear, save the shouts of victory and the
shrieks of distress. Italy, but lately for its beau-
ties the boast of Europe, the paragon of thc
world—Italy, the country of the Gracchi and
the Scipios, the Pompeys and the Casars—the
once fabled birthplace of demigods, and where,
in ancient story, gods themselves condescended
to dwell—TItaly 1s now but the hide~rs reposi-
tory of her own ruins. The legions of Bonaparte,
like the locust and the palmer worm, have swept
throughout her borders, and withered at oncc
her glories and her hopes.

As i destined by Providence to be the scourge
of every celebrated spot on earth, we next find
the despoiler of Italy deluging, with the blood
of theiwr children, the once famed countries of
the Pharaohs and the Maccabees. In Egypt
and Palestine, where, at the present day, man
appears to be constitutionally depraved—where
crime, under every shape of deformity, 1s pam-
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pered and ripened as well by ph\'sical as by ma.
Ya: Causls, il wiikit CAluss iii guill espeaks
the most consummate capacity for sinning—cven
there, the enormities of Benaparte spread terror
and dismay among those who had been born t5
hereditary turpitude, and successfully disci-
plined in the vices of their fathers. The cold-
blooded butchery of his prisoners at Jaffa—the
suborned assassination of the disunguished Kle-
ber, and lhis profligate apostscy from the Chris-
tian faith, bear ample tesumony to the truth of
these rernarks.

Clandestinely deserting his companions in
arms, whom he left to perish by the climate of
the countrv and the havock of war, the renegade
chieftain, after a narrow escape, arrives 1n safety
on the Gallick coast. Notwithstanding the deep
depravity of his soul, his well known ambition,
which would stride to power over a desolated
world, and his accumulated guilt of every des-
cription, which had rendered his character an un-
variegated blot: Notwithstanding this, such was
the necessity of suppressing faction, and such the
general exigency of the times, that he was haiied
by the people of France, if not as a deliverer, at
least as a favourite, on whom the hopes of the
naticn reposed. Nor was he either slow or re-
luctant in turning to his account the current and
bearing of publick sentiment. By the combined
operation of fraud and force—the intrigues of
his associates and the terrors of his sword—he
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1s clevated, 1n a short time, to the rank of First
Consul. With this cominences a new era in the
history of his darings and the catalogue of his
crimes.

In despite of the most solemn pledges to the
contrary, and in violation of every principle of
honour, honesty and good faith, he first lays his
blood-red hand on the sceptre of France, and ex-
changes its Royal for an Imperial title. To
maintain himself in this daring usurpation of the
throne of St. Liouis, and to perpetuate the dynas.
ty of his own house, crime was yet to be added
to crime, and every species of atrocity perpetra-
ted, from the very recital of which the soul re-
coils with horror and dismay. But Napoleon
was formed of difterent materials. To every
tender and compunctious visiting of nature he
was as callous and insensible, as the rock to the
raving of the waterv element. To his hardened
eonscienceremorse hadneveryecfounda passage,
nor compassion an avenue to hisiron heart. Like
the tiger, the most fell and ferocious monster
of the desert, he was tractable only when surfeit-
ed with gore. In him, thercfore, the assassina-
tions which ensued produced no emotion: or if
thev did, it was a glow of satisfaction, or a thrill—
a horrible thrill, of delight!

Having established himself as the Imperial
despotof France, the Empire of Europe was next
to be usurped. Yor the attainment of this ob.
ject, numerous and overwhelming armies were
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.» be levied. Hence was established that mos:
execrable and Moloch-like engine of state immo-
Iation, the Code of Conscription-—a system
which, by corrupting to the very core, and drag-
ging off at an carly age, a sacrifice to ambition,
their sons and their brothers, was destined to
wring the heart of every parent and sister in
France. It converted, as by some infernal spell,
every field into a Gelgotha, and the whole em-
pire into a house of mourning.

That the surrounding nations, by being thrown
oft tixeir guard, might be unprepared to meet
the meditated attack, England was appzrently
threatened with 1nvasion, while, 1n reality,
chains were forging for the continent of Europe.
Italy, Switzerland, Holland and the Netherlands,
had aiready received the Imperal yoke. Even
Spain herself, who has since exhibited such an
unparalleled example of heroism and fortitude,
although dignified—I should rather say, insult-
ed, by the denomination of an ally, had surren-
dered up both her independence and her conse-
quence, and was, in reality, a subjugated nation.
‘The empires of Austria and Russia, and the
kingdom of Prussia, were the only powers of
any consideration that remamed unsubdued.

Finding himselt, at length, in a state of com.
plete preparation, Napoleon is on his march, at
the head of his legions, panting for conquest and
burning for blood. The powers of the INcrth,
arouscd, when too late, to a scnse of danger,

¢
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await the shock on the plain of Austerlitz. But
they await it only to experience the most me-
morable and ruinous overthrow. In one fatal
day, their armies beaten, scattered, all but anni.
hilated, Austria is conquered and Russia dismay-
ed. The world stands amazed at the unheard
of event, of an empire lost in a single battle.
The august House of Lorrain is now, in name,
the ally, but, in reality, the vassal ot the emperor
Napoleon.

The armies of Prussia, powerful in numbers
and proud in discipline, are still in array. Eager
for the conflict, and flushed with the hope
of victory and glory, they are met on the san-
guinary field of Jena, and crushed in an hour,
like a shattered reed. The independence of the
kingdom is buried and lost amid the ruins of
the day. The throne of Frederick, and the dy-
nasty of the House of Brandenburgh, which had
not long since aspired to dictate to France,
if not to Europe, is now at the mercy of an
upstart of fortune-—at the mercy of one in whose
fliiity bosom the seeds of that attribute had never
taken root.

At this dark and melancholy hour—England,
struggling for a precarious existence, a long
night of barbarism and crime threatening again to
overshadow Christendom, and Justice and Free-
dom meditating, in appearance, their departure
from the earth—at this moment, Russia was the
only continental power in Europe, that assumed
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either the name or the semblance of Indepen.
dence. Yet cven she, protected as she is by her
remote situation and her iron climate, seemed
to retain of Independence but little else except
the name—the shadow instead of the substance:
for, without a formal! acknowl=dgment of the
supremacy, even the EMPIRE or THE NorTH
submitted for a time to the supercilious dictates,
and adopted the policy of the Court of St. Cloud.

Napoleon was now at the zenith of his renown.
By stratagem and force—the resources of his
genius and the terror of his arms, he had attained
to the very summit of human exaltation. In
power and grandeur, no less than in depravity
and crime, he stood, perhaps, alone in the annals
of the world. As the frightful Cotopashi among
volcanoes, surpassing in height and unparalleled
in fierceness: or as the terrible Condor among
the birds of prey, such was he in fearful preemi-
nence, among the despots and conquerors of
the earth. No mortal had ever before com-
manded the homage of so many nations, so abun.-
dant in inhabitants and so formidable in arms.
The sceptre of the Casars, though more extend-
ed, was less powerful; the Roman empire, though.
wider In circuit, was less populous and much
less warlike, than the empire of Napoleon.

But the possession of Europe with all her re-
sources was insufficient to satisfy his cupidity
and ambition. Though a continent was in his
grasp, the world was 1n his eve, and universal
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Jdeanmation had become the passion of his heart.
:n the hautiness of his soul he began to fancy
himsclf more than mortal, and, with a degree
of mmpiety and self-idolatry, of which modern:
::mus furrish no example, assumed even the lan-
guage a7 inenace of a god. That he might ex-
hibit himself under the character of a personage
of divine promise and mission, and thereby estab-
lish the mere firmly his ascendency over the
credulous, he aflected at onc time, a show of
arrangements for the restoration of the Jews to
the country of Palestine.

But his course was nearly run. The intoxicat-
ing bowl of prosperity and power, of which he
had partaken in siich maddening draughts, was
soon: to be exchanged for the cap of misfortune
and deer humihiation, which he was destined to
drzin to the very dregs. Itisreduced toa maxim,
that whom Ged purposes to destroy, he renders
insane. He marks, at least, his connsels with con-
fitlsion, and his measures with rashness. Such
was most signally the case with Napoleon. Tha
monarch, who had been hitherto as forinidable in
the cabinet, as he was overwhelming in the field,
appeared to be suddenly abandoned, not merely
by wisdom and policy, but by commen prudence
and ordinary sagacity,

Not content with an entire controul of ail the
military and naval resources of Spain, he resolves
on the usurpation o her sceptre and her throne.
Accordingly, 1n a moment of the incbriety of
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power, that kingdomis perfidiously invaded, her
fortresses and strong holds occupied by troops,
and the royal family dragged into captivity. If
any one act of the despot of France claim a decid-
ed preeminence in treachery, crime, and every
quality and principle which the man of honour
should detest and the man of honesty avoid, it is
this. Even the basest of his ministers and the
most profligate of his panders were shocked at
its enormity. Correspondingly ample and exem-
plary was the retribution which the Deity, in his
justice, had laid up instore. Under Providence,
that unprecedented violation of faith and hospi-
tality, proved the signal for the commencement
of the last and successful struggle of Europe for
her deliverance.

To her immortal honour be 1t recorded, that
this struggle had its origin in Spain. The high-
minded Castilian, proud of his birthright, and
glorying in the spirit and achievements of his
ancestors, determined to prove himself their legi-
timate descendant. As they had nobly extricat-
cd themselves from the dominion of the Moors,
he resolved to exhibit an example no less heroick
and worthy of imitation, in relation to the 1ron
dominion of the Corsican. He, accordingly, as
if awakened to wise and salutary counsels and
inspired with energy and enterprise, from above,
breaks from his long and dangerous repose, and
«xchanges for the armour of the wurrior, the
neaceful implements of the artificer and the hus-
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bandman. Like the soldiers of Cadmus, the
determined defenders of the soil of Spain seemed
to spring from its bosom prepared for battle.
But a few months, and the whole peninsula, from
having been, at leastdevoted to peaceful pursuits,
if not immersed in habits of sloth, is converted
inte a nation of warriors and heroes.

From this moment, humanly spezking, the
subjugation of Spain must be regarded as im-
practicabie. For, although the most powerful
army may be conquered and even annihilated;
yet a nation of soldiers contending for their rights
1s literallv invincible. Such is the voice of ex-
perience and history. As well may you attempt
to lay fetters on the ocean, as to subdue,in a
population of fifteen millions of determined free-
men, the spiritof independence.

Frcm the example of the intrepid Spaniard the
other nations of Europe learn, at length, this im-
portant lesson. From him, too, they learn, that
the legions of Napoleon are not invincible, even
when met on equal terms in the field of battle—a
truth which could scarcely fail to lead, in the end,
to the downfal of the tyrant. For, in sucha
case, whatever 1s deemed practicable will be
resolutcly attempted: and the attempt is the
earnest of eventual success.

By the beacon-lights, burning on the hills of
Spain, the Powers of the North are once more
awakencd, and aroused to the contest. Broke:n.
but not annihilated, dispirited, but not despond-
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ing, the flower of Austria is again in array. But
the plains of Wagram prove fatal to her hopes.
The House of Lorrain is there reduced to the
most unconditional submission, thankful to re.
tain, even on degrading sufferance, a powerless
sceptre and a humbled diadem.

Russia, perceiving now but too clearly that
the day of her trial is fast approaching, sternly
collects herself within her own borders, resolv-
ed, should subjugation be attempted, on the
resistance of valorcus and noble despair. Nor is
it long till her fears and apprehensions are real-
ized. With an army surpassing in nambers,
discipline, and all the terrifick enginery of war,
whatever of military array Europe or the world
had hitherto witnessed, Napoieon invades the
territory of the Czar. Determined on empire
and independence or death and glory, the virtu-
ous and highminded Alexander leads to the con-
flict his faithful subjects, and, by his own au-
gust and heroick example, animates them to
deeds of invincible courage. By the hand of
Heaven, too, are laid up 1n store all the horrors
of a northern winter, to be showered upon the
head, and to strike terror to the soul, of the
oppressor cf nations.

On cither side the preparations are immense,
and the civilized world is intent on the issue.
Moral Nature makes a pause of consternation,
like that which, 1n the physical world, precedes
the fearful yawning of the earthquake. The sinke
'n he contended for 1s, proximately, the fuic of
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Yurope; ultimately, perhaps, that of the human
race—the richest stake, beyond comparison, for
which the sword was ever drawn. In all re-
spects worthy of the occasion was the shock
which ensued. I will not, because I cannot,
describe it to you. It is no subject for either
the pen or the pencil—the powers of language
or the magick of colours. It leaves them both
at a vast, an immeasurable distance behind.
To those, and those alone, who witnessed and
survived it, can it ever appear in its true cha-
racter.

Since the war in Heaven of which we read in
the Book of the Apocalypse—the discomfiture
of the Rebel angels by Michael and his followers,
the universe has never beheld such a conflict.
"I o the earth-convulsing thunders, the fiery hor-
rors, and the smoking ruins of the field of Bora-
dino, the fiercest eruption of the ficrcest volcano
is a scene of tranquillity. In relation to the un-
parclleled tumults of that day, well might 1 ex-
claim with the poet, when describing the voicc
of the last trumpet:

“ 2! powerful note ! to which no equal sound,
Did €’er the affrighted car of nature wound,
Since rival ciarions first were strained on high,
Lo kindle wars immortal through the sky;
Since God’s whole enginery discharged, and all
The rctel angels bellowed in their fall.”

An iy of warriors lie immolated to ambition—
breathless :ud nale-—onthe dismal battle-ground.
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The world is now to be astonished by a new
zud unheard of offering at the shrine of national
independence and freedem. Enkindled by the
same sublime and magnanimous spirit of resis-
tance, the flames of Moscow break on the eye
like the general conflagration. Like that confla-
gration, too, they are the prelude to the irrevoca-
ble perdition of the wicked. That unparalleled
sacrifice—that holy burst of patriotick fire, con-
sumed 1n the bosom of Napoleon the last faint
and feeble relick of the hope of conquest. To
the dismay of his soul, it disclosed to him by the
fearful intensity of its brightncss, the inevitable
and ruinous issue of his campaign. From that
moment disaster on disaster, and disgrace on dis-
grace—the defeat at Wiasma, the overthrow at
Krasnoy, and the merciless carnage at the bridge
of Berezina—hung on his rear and haunted his
footsteps like a destroying angel. On no mortal
did the storms of war ever burst in such a torrent
of ruin. It was now, too, that the magazines of
Heaven were emptied on his head, in hail and
sleet, and frost and snow, and all that constitutes
a winter in the North. The sufferings of his fol-
lowers, from this cause, arc exceeded only by the
torments of the unrighteous 1n a state of retribu-
tion. No earthly torture can be devised to sur-
pass them.

Stript at length of the refuse of his forces, the
imperial homicide, a fugitive and alone, is spurned
like a hated and unworthy thing, from the borders

D
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of that territory, which he had so lately invaded
with the pomp of a conqueror. Here, more espe-
cially, commences that memorabie and tremen-
dous fall, which resembled not a little—1I speak
with reverence—the fall of Satan from the skies,
when stricken to the deepest abyss oI perdition,
by the thunder-clasping hand of the Majesty of
heaven. Like that fall it was great—hke that it
was sudden—Ilike that it was irretrievable—1like
that it was associated with the perdition of myri-
ads—Ilike that it was the fall of one of the most
arrogant and impious of created beings.

“ Him the Almighty Power
Hurl’d headlong, flaming from the etherial sky.
W ith hideous ruin and combustion, down
To bottomless perdition; there to dwell
In adamantine chains and penal fire,
Who durst defy th” Omnipotent to arms.”

Escaped from the thousand dangers which
menaced him, Napoleon is again within his own
empire. But even here he is no longer secure; for
his avenging pursuers are approaching like the
terrible tempests of the North. The polar blasts
which had proved so fatal to his followers and his
hopes, sweep harmless over them, and even seem
to accelerate their course. He whohad lately given
laws to Europe, and had awed half the world by
the terrors of his name, is now obliged to pre-
pare for a precarious defence of his own borders.
In justice even to Aim be it remarked, that his
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preparations and arrangements, at this crisis, were
worthy of a great captain, born to command and
struggling for empire. Had he never on any other
occasion appeared at the head of an army in the
field, his exertions and movements at this con-
juncture, would have placed him, as a military
leader, with the Scipios and the Hannibals, the
Pompeys and the Casars. In some points, an
impartial posterity will pronounce him their
superior.

As 1i an overruling Providence were conduct-
ing him to his ruin, thc counsels of the usurper
are still confounded. He refuses to treat with the
allied sovereigns on terms which would have
secured to him his sceptre, his power, and the
dynasty of his house. The armies are accordingly
again in array, and after various minor encounters,
meet in conflict at the brilge of Leipsick. That
fatal plain,which had often before been the theatre
of battle, never till now witnessed in all its hore
rors the shock of arms. Little short of the scenes
of Berezina were there renewed. Carnage, in her
fellest, fiercest mood, rioted throughout the battle
ground till she was sickened with gore, As the
result of that day, glorious to the allies, auspicious
to Europe, and eminently disastrous to her mer-
ciless oppressor, nearly half of the army of Napo.
leon 1s destroyced, and more than half of his de-

clining hopes buried in the blood-red waters of
the E“)t
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He precipitates his flight zcross the Rhine, the
determined avengers of the wrongs of naticns
pressing on his rear. ¥From this period the war,
on his part, becomes desultory and irregular. His
army both numerically and eifectually reduced,
his plans broken, and his hopes at length almost
annihilated, ke no longer fights for conquest, but
for safety. Like a tiger exhausted, chaffed, and
driven in the toils, he often turns upon his pur-
suers, and attacks them ferociously, but alwavs
feebly and without effect. He is now fast approach-
ing to the awful situation of a fallen tyrant, whose
pastime has been cruelty, and who has waded in
blood. In retrospect, nothing appears but a dark
and damning catalogue of atrocities and crimes;
in prospect, nought but sudden death, or a long
protracted and agonizing scene of abhorrence and
infamy—millions of curses both deep and loud
alighting on his head, without even the balm of
a solitary blessing—thousands of daggers thirst-
ing for his blood, and not a friendly hand to shel-
ter him from the stroke—a terrible lesson to the
lawless usurper, and a warning, memorable, so-
lemn and 1mpressive, to all abusers of delegated
power!

The allies arrive at the gates of Paris and are
hailed as deliverers by that ancient capital. To seal
the catastrophe of the sinking Napoleon, the
Senatc decrees that he be immediately dethroned.
But how will the tyrant receive the edict? He is
not yect entirely abandoned. An army of nearly
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forty thousand men, commanded by some of his
ablest generals, remain faithful to him, ready to
sacrifice their hives in his defence. Will he, then,
at the head of such numbers, tameiy surrender up
his diadem, the attainment of which he bas effect.-
ed by years of toil, and to which he has waded
throughrivers oi blood? Will he, without the last
convulsive struggle of despair, suffer to be wrest.
ed from him that sceptre with which he has but
lately awed the thrones and commanded the ho-
mage of the continent of Europe? From being the
haughtiest of monarchs, will he pusillanimously
descend to become the most degraded and des-
picable of men? From having commanded the
treasures of half the world, will he quietly con-
scnt to become a pensicner, and meanly subsist
on the bread of charity? From having been, in his
own estimation, but little inferior in dignity te
theIMmMorTALs, willhe, in the estimation of man-
kind, sink beneath the humblest dregs of morta-
lity? It cannotbe. Napoleon the great! the crea-
tor and dethroner of kings! he who but lately
declared, that ¢ God had given him power to
punish his enemies,” Napcleon wili surely be
worthy of himself! Cato, who had neverstalkedin
purple, and whose brow had never felt the weight
of an imperial diadem, chose to perish by his own
hand, rather than become the second man in the
world, even when Casar, that paragon of human
greatness, was the firsz. Macbeth, the usurper
of the petty throne of Duncan, would naot, when
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conquered, iive ““to kiss the ground before young
Malcolm’s feet,”” and be tauntingly *‘baited by the
rab?'"-lﬂ"s; curse.”  Having once experienced the
clevation of royalty, the proud Scot remained, in
sentiment, stil a king, and would not voluntarily
submiz to hum:;za;zon aad indignity. Rather than
do this, he chose the more honouratie alternative
of deeth in combat, Most assuredly, then, the
vaunting Corsican—he who overran the country
of the Czsars—the usurper of the most august
throne of Europe—~the haughty monarch of the
Iror Crown—the protector of the Confederation
of the Rhine—the mediator of the Swiss Cantons,
and the z2flected restorer of the Jews tc Palestine
—indubitably this man of titles and hizh-sound-
g woras, will manifest, 1 the hour of extremity,

a spirit of despair no less magnanimous. He will
either play the ancient Roman and fall on his own
sword; or, rushing inio battle at the head of his
remaining legions, surrender up at once his scep-
tre and his life, amidst the roar of cannon and the
groans of thousands.

Alas! my fellow citizens, the picture 1s but a
fancy-piece, and not a represer “otion of the con-
duct of Napoleon! His genius and fortune bad at
once forsaken him, In retribution of his crimes,
and as a warning to the impicus, an offended
Deity had consigned hin to infaray. Unmindful
of all his former greatness, forgeiful, 1 appear-
ance, that he had ever been a soldier, descend-
ing even frum the spiit of a man, and mgard-
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ing nothing but his personal s:fely, he con-
descended to huckster for a life of ignom:ny! for
a few remaining moons of disgrace! He consent-
ed, like a dastard, to a scparation from his em-
press, and, in comrautation for empire and all he
had held in right of usurpaticn, to accept a pen-
sion from those he had insulted and wronged—
tc become a beggarlv dependant on a prince
whose throne he had polluted and whose life he
had sought, and or a nation which he had deno-
minated, 1r miockery, a company of shopkeepers!
Ee retired, by barter, a pensioner to the island of
Elia, there to drag out the residue of his exist-
ence 1 insignificance and misery, scorned by the
honourabi=, abhorred by the virtuous, and a vic-
tim to the pai.as and horrors of remorse.

W hat must be the feelings and what the appear-
ance of this murderer of millions, in his dreary
abode? this monster of blood and crime, in the
gloom of the night, when he has retired to his lair?
Gnawed and lacerated by thai never-dying vul-
ture, a guilty conscicnce—stung to distraction
by turning to the past, and shrinking with hor-
ror from a still more dismal futurity, can the calm
of content ever settle onr his brow, or the balm
of repose ever visit his eyelids? Should he, after
hours of agony on his pillaw, be overtaken, at
length, by a feverish slumber, must not even his
dreams be a refinement on torture? and will he
not be suddenly aroused from them into madness
and despair, by the fancied appearance of the
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ghosts of d’Enghcin and Kleber, Pichegru and
Georges, Palm and Hofter, and of thousands of
others whose blood is on his soul? Worthy as he
1s to be, in a peculiar manner, signalized by the
wrath of Heaven, will he not be hereafter an un-
paralleled object of all that is wreiched, as he has
heretofore been of all that is depraved?—supreme
in suffering, as he has been supreme in crime?
Notning bu‘ an awful insensibility of conscience,
corresponding to the weight and extent of his
guilt, can shelter him from the pangs I have here
described, and even from such as neither lan-
guage can represent nor imagination conceive.
One word ra0re, and I shall turn with disgust
from the lcathsome subject. If such be the cha-
racter and such the conduct of the late despot of
France—if in all the portentous galaxy of his
qualities, not one Is to be found beaming with
the lustre of virtve, but each onc shoots forth the
fiery glare of smbition and guilt, what reproba-
tion cau be sufficiently strong, what detestation
sufliciently deep for those rulers*® of a free and
enlightened people, who have voluntarily selected
him as their political patron?—their idol in peace
and their ally 1» war? Who, to the ruin of their
country, and in opposition to the remonstrances of

* Tt will he observed that both here and elsewhere, in
speaking of our political opponents, 1 allude to those in-
vested with power, rather than to the great body of the party,
most of whom appcar to be as deeply Jissatisfied as we are
oursclves, with the general course of excceutive policy.
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Jdic wise and the good, have continued for vears
to makce a common cause with him, toiling as he
has been for the annilnlation of freedom, and the
subjugation of the world?  If many of the nations
of Furope were drawn into alliances with him,
they had, poerhaps, an excuse for their conducte—
they were within the reach of the tyrant’s sword:
anditis with statesas withindividuals—self-prescr-
vation 1s alwavs a cardinal motive of actiorr. But
what can be offered m palliation of the {riendship
and obsequiousness of a government scparated
from him by the waters of the Atlantick, and,
therefore, far removed from the fatal vortex of his
arbitrarv sway? Had the principles and counsels
of our chosen Icader, the immortal Washington,
born sway in the cabmet of our country, Amcri-
cans would not now have had attached to them
the indelible disgrace of being the only nation on
earth that had bowed a willing knee to this Baal
of state. They would not have been brought
within the influence of that hidcous mass of moral
and pclitical contagion, whose touch has been
pollution, and 1ts contirucd fellowship incvit-
able death.

«“« Hic vendidit auro patriam.” * That wretch,”
savs the prophetess, pointing to a tortured ghost,
in the hottest part of the infernal kingdom, where
blasphemy, {raud, mpicty, and crimes against
nature were punished— Phai wreteh sold his
country for gold!”” In what spot, then, of all that
burning region shall 2e rcecive his doom. who has

T
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partered his country for popularity and place? or,
what ic worse, whe nas buscly exchanged it for
the approbation of a vrant? 1{ eartir contain such
a recreanrt as this, to {is conscirnce and his God
he is amenable for hus crinc; and to them we, In
humbleness, refer the retribuetion,

But I turn with all the crgerness of 19y (o
brighter scenes and- fairer nrospects. We have
just beheld Europe bristling tn arms, fulmianie
in battle, and drenched in blood—u prey to the :a-
pacities, and a victim to the horrors «i the :nese
desolating war. But let me nvite vou 1o Lok
again, vy fellow citizens, and rejoice in the v
trast. How sudden! how wonderful! Low g
1s the change! Indubitably the hand of Heuvcrn
has been there! A work so mighty 1 itsclf] so
politically stupendous, so morally subiime, mocks
at all that man can achieve. Justly might I ex-

claim with the Roman poct,

¢« Magnus ob integro scclorum nasciter ordo.”

The scene resembles a new creation. It 1s asthe
bursting of primaval light from the bosom of
chaos, or the day-spring of order and harmony
from discord and misrule.

Like the calm of the ocean after the raging of
the tempest, Europe is now reposing from her
toils. Throughoutall her bordersthe humof peace
has happily succeeded to the thunders of war.
'The sword and the spear arc fast converting into
the plowshare and the pruning hook; the war
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horse submits to the contraul of the husbandman,;
and where but lately the laurel and the bramble
encumbered the ground, the olive and the orange
tree are beginning to spring. Armies asscmbled
from different and distaut nations, that mct but now
as enemies tc verish or destroy in the shock of
arms, have been suddenly and miraculously con-
verted into friends. Touched by a holy and peace-
mspiring imnulse from above, they have staid the
uplifted sabre when ready to descend, and instead
of mutual wounds and death, have parted in the
reciprocation of mutual blessings. So extersive
too, is this peaceful and beatifick state of things,
that, in “urope, thc temple of Janus is closed.
Throughout all her widc and warlike regions not
a sword i1s now secn from the slecp of its scab-
bard, nor a hostile trumpet heard to sound.

On principles of reason as well as of religion
and piety, are we bound to ascribe thesc mighty
events to supernatural agency, as their primary
cause. It would, however, be both illiberal and
unjust to deny their well-deserved mead of ad-
miration and applause, to the personages who
have been proximately instrumental in their
achievement. Did time permit, 1t would be de-
lichtful to dwell on so noble a theme, But I can
bestow on 1t only a passing thought.

Paris has lately contained within its walls, per-
haps contains at the present moment, the most
august dcliberative assembly that the sun in bis
journcy has ever surveyed. A council of monarchs
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and princes is there convened, whose object is
universal peace and concord, connected with the
liberation and independence of the civilized
world—a new and unheard of subjcct to engage
the attention and awaken the deliberation of the
potentates of the earth.

Among these rulers of nations Alcxander of
Russia stands preeminent. That illustrious mo-
narch of the North, whose soul is as magnani-
mous as his views are extensive, and who, in
every moral attribute, 1s precisely the opposite of
the tvrant Napolcon—that father of his people
has revolutionized the spirit and completely re-
versed the object of conquest. Other conquerors
pave fought to enslave—to make fast the yoke
and rivet the chamns on discomfited nations, Alex-
ander, on the other hand, has conquercd to set
free. His noblest conquest is that of himself. Su-
perior to the ordinary motives of ambition, and
conforming to the unbounded bencficence of his
own nature, he has broken to fragments, and
dashed to the ground, the yok= of a tyrant, with-
out attempting to replace it with his own. Far
from retaliating on the French people the atroci-
ties which Bonaparte had perpetrated in Russia,
his constant and earnest study has been, how most
eminently to prove their benefuctor. Hence did the
Parisians crowd around him as he moved through
the streets, anxious to touch cven the hem of his
garment, as if to purge themselves, by that holy
contact, of the manifold pollution w 1th which the
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crimes of thewr late ruler had contaminated the
nation. He has c¢ffected from actual confinement
the most extensive deliverance that has ever been
known. Besides having liberated two hundred
thousand Irenchmen who were prisoners of war
within his own dominions, he has, throughous
the whoie extent of the cmpire of France, thrown
open the prison doors and restored to light and
hiberty thousands of unhappy beings who, for no
crime, had sustained the damps and darkness of
dungeons for twenty years. Exalted as was the
merit and briliilant the renown of his great prede-
cessors, Catharine and Peter, he, inthe eye of rca-
son and of Heaven is superior to tiiem both. Be-
tween his fame and theirs, there 1s a fundamental
difference which nothing can reconcil>. He sours
above them at an immeasurable distance—as wide
as that between a love of power and a love of
virtue. To other monaichs it has becn decmed
a sufficiency of praise to denominate them the
deliverers of their respective countrics. But we,
his cotemporaries, and posterity, more impartial
and enlightened than we, must greet Alexande:
under the more august title of THE DELIVEKER
ofF Lurore. Alexander of Macedon formerly
embraced the world 1n hislove of conquest; Alcx-
ander of Russia embraces it now n his love of
happiness. The former shed tears of ambition
because he found no other world as food for his
sword; the latter would pour forth tecars of
jov could he find another as a theatre for hie
beneficenee
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Nor must we forget his illustrious {riend and
colleague, who appears to be in all respects wor-
thy of so distinguished a title, the Crown Prince
of Sweden. Bernadotte has been long regarded as
a personage of the loftiest qualities, and he has
proved himself to be a prince of tried integrity.
As a military leader, he was peculiarly suited to
the exigency of the times. To the success of the
allied arms his firmness and talents, his spirit of
enterprise, his daring courage and skill in war,
were indispensably requisite. With a heart to un-
dertake and a hand toexecute whatever the most
enlightened and comprehensive mind was capable
of projecting for the general good, his services in
the deliverance of Europe are above all price, as
he 1s himself superior to praise.

The chief merit of Francis of Austria, and of
the king of Prussia, in this august and beneficent
eo-operation of monarchs, appears to consist in the
animating example they afforded to their armies
by heading and leading them in person to the
field. History will do them justice by recording
them as parties in the grand alliance, which wrest-
ed the sceptre from the hand of Napoleon.

But what shall we say of Great Britain, in rela-
tion to the character which s/ke has sustaired in
this most magnificent of dramas, the Deliverance
of Europe. Shall her services and sacrifices in the
universal cause be forbidden to mingle in the joy-
ous recollections which the occasion awakens?
True, she is our cnemy; but shail we, therefore,
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be illiberal? True, she has wronged us; but shall
we, therefore, be unjust? Shall we, whose fathers
have excited the admiration of the world by their
generous courage and maghanimity In war—we
whose souls, warmed and ¢xpanded by the fire of
freedom, should cherish none but the most elevat-
ed scntiments—shall we become so much the
slaves of mean resentments and petty animositics,
as to deny even to our foes the meed which is
their due?—as to turn slanderers, and make war
on their reputation as well as their persons? Con-
fident I am that T appear as the faithful interpreter
of your hearts, and speak the unpervertedlanguage
of your feelings, when Ianswer promptly and de-
finitively, NO! This moment are you ready to ex-
claim—1I read in your counter:ances the generous
sentiment—this moment are veu read; to exclaim,
in relation to Great Britain, as the noble Henry of
Wales did with respect to Hotspur, his implacable
enemy, but the hour before he slew him in battle:

¢ The Prince of Wales doth join with all the world
In praise of Harry Percy: By my hopes,

I'his present enterprise set off his head—

I donot think a braver gentleman,

More active valiant, or more valiant young,

More daring or morc bold, is now alive,

To grace the latter age with noble deeds.”

When the frigate Macedonian struck to the
United States, Captain Carden, according to cus-
tom ,tendered to Commodore Decatur his sword.
''he Commodore magnanimously refused to ac-
vept 1t. declaring that the gallantry of his von.
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quished foc entitled him still to thc henour of
wearing it. This was eulogy as lofty and flattering
as man could bDestow, and conferred on our
distinguished countryman who pronounced it,
even more honour than on him who was the sub-
ject of it.

But we have yet higher authority. You have
professed yoursclves, and I am sure your profes-
sion 1s without disguise, admirers, followers, 1mi-
tators (as far as so transcendant an example can
be imitated) of the iilustrious Washington. He,
alas! is no longer in the midst of us to instruct us
in our duty at the present conjuncture. The re-
collection, however, of what he was and what hc
did, flourishes in our memory with evergrecn
freshness. But we well know, that from his lips
the breath of disparagement never escaped. Nor
did he ever condescend to withhold from an enc-
my the portion of applause to which he was enti-
tled. Different and distant from suchacourse, as
pole 1s from pole, honour frem meanness, or truth
fiom falsehood, was the practice of that illustrious
pattern of magnanimity and virtue. Witness his
whole conduct in the case of the highminded but
unfortunate Andre. He never degraded himseu
by a war of words. Resolves and proclamations,
railing manifcstocs and slanderous reports, arc
weapons of combat which the hand of Wash-
ington scorned to employ. He left such ignoblc
cxpedients to inferior mortals, who are incom-
petent to the cmplovment of any thing better.
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In the true spirit of the ancient cavalier, whose
soul was formed of the choicest metal, free from
the debasement of admixture or alloy, he fairly
and honourably fought his enemy, conquer-
ed him, forgave him, and last of al' praised him,
if he were worthy of praise. Such, too, should be
the spirit and conduct of those who venturs to
enrol themselves under his banner.

It is in no small degree consoling to believe,
that in the midst of higher and more divine occu-
pations, Washington, still regardful of the affairs
of mortals, retains even now the same love of
country, for which, during life, he was so tran-
scendently preeminent. To speak with reverence,
it is scarcely possible his natur2 can be so far
changed, that he is not still an American patriot.
Nothing short of a new creation could render him
so different from what he was.

Looking down, then, from his abode in the
heavens, what must be /is sentiments of Great
Britain, in relation to the part she has acted in the
emancipation of Europe. Can he withhold from
her, at such a time and 1in relation to such
a subject, his approbation and applause, merely
becausc she is engaged in a war with his native
country? a war most wantonly declared against
her by a weak and perverse administration, and
obstinately persisted in, even after the pre-
tended causes of it had ceased to operate?
God forbid that we should think so humbly of
the sainted spirit of our political father! He was

F
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4 philanthropist no icss than a patriot. He joved
his country, as his actions testificd, more passion-
ately and sincerely than any other mortal. BEut
this love was never indulged to the extinction of
sentiments of general benevolence. The indepen-
dence of nations and the freedom and happiness of
the human race, are objects which were deeply
and immovably rooted in his affections. If we may
judge of him, therefore, in heaven, by what we
knew of him when on earth, he is even now liberal
in his applauses to Great Britain, from whosc
brow he himself plucked the fairest of her laurels,
in consideration of the distinguished part she has
contributed towards destroying the power of the
impious Napoleon.

Let it be the pride of Americans, then, to imi-
tate so pure, so elevated an example! Let them
fra: kly bestow on Great Britain, hostile as she is
to them, their loftiest eulogv, for her invincible
fortitude, her unexampled perseverance, and her
brilliant achievements, in the long and arduous
struggle, which has so happily eventuated in the
independence of Europe. Let them boldly and
without reservation pronounce, a truth which will
be recorded in the page of history, that but for the
spirit and resources of that nation, Europe cer-
tainly, perhaps the whole of the civilized world.
would have been, at this moment, humbled h:-
neath the sceptre of the Corsican usurper. Be it
ouRr boast, my fcllow citizens, on the present oc-
casion, thus to vanquish, in sentiments of genero-
sity, the same jfoe, which, as the glorious festival
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we are now celebrating testifics, our fathers and
brothers, who arc gone to their rest, have heroi-
cally vanquished in the field of battle.

But, under the present head of our subject, we
have vet another duty to perform—morc sacred
in 1ts nature, because it i1s claimed by the 1illus-
trious dead, and more pleasing in its object, be-
~cause 1t bears relation to one whom many of us
knew,and all of us admired. Have we endeavoured
to pay a humble tribute to Alexander and Berna-
dotte and Francis and Frederick; and shall the
memory of the great, the virtuous, the unfortunate
Moreau be excluded from the recollections which
the occasion inspires? Shall not we, the freemen
of America, whilst commemorating the anniver-
sary of the birthday of our Independence, when
the spirit rises to a level with its theme, and the
soul conforms to all that 1s ennobling—shall we not
pause to drop a tear of mingled affection and sore.
row on the ashes of him, who 1s emphatically a
martyr to universal freedom? who fell contending
for the liberties of the world?—But the breath of
our applause, however becoming it may be in us
to bestow it, is not necessary to the fabrick of his
renown. That is already in all respects complete.
Its basis 1s Christendom, its top is in the heavens.
So towering Is its summit, it is securc from envy
and inaccessible to praise. It shall stand a rock
immovable amidst the waste of ages, command-
ing the homage and admiration of mankind, when
the pyramids of the Phorachs and all the archi-
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tectural monuments of antiquity shall be levciled
with the dust.

As we direct our eyes, in imagination, towards
the gates of Paris, we are presented with yet ano-
ther objcct of the liveliest congratulation. Millions
are gazing on it with affection and deiight. W iie
it is to many a remembrancer of pleasures that are
past, it 1s regarded by all as an earnest of happi-
ness and prosperity to come. It is the mild de-
scendant of the longest line of kings the world has
yet produced—the rightful and amiable monarch
of France, entering in triumph the capital of his
anccstors, after an exile of twenty years. It is
Louis XVIII, ascending, as if by divine appoiut-
ment, the throne of the Bourbons, to purge it by
his virtues, from the blood and crimes, by which
it has been poiluted by an apostate usurper. All
nations are gratificd, Furope isdelighted, France
1s enraptured, and Paris is inan cestacy of joy at
the event. VWhatever of pleasing sensations and
grateful recoilcctions can result from sufferings
terminated and favours conferred, and whatever
of aclightful anticipations can spring from the
restoration of better tumes and the opening of
brighter prospcets— uc  dethionement of the
worst of tyrauts and the elevation of the best of
kings—mecet and intermingle on the joyous occa-
sion. It is the jubilee of loyalty and patriotism,
heightened and invigorated in sentiment by cvery
considcration that can interest the feclings and
awaken the best affections of the heart.
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In additionto the common principle of virtuous,
sympathy which should lcad all nations to feel a
lively interest in the debasement of the wicked
and the exaltation of the deserving, we, as Ame.
ricans, have causes of peculiar joy at the ¢levation
of Louis X VIII, to the throue of his lorelathers.
He is by the ties of blood and the constitution of
the realm, the rightful successor to his unfortu-
nate brother, our once magnanimous and power-
ful ally. With justize, therefore, should he be
regarded as his successor also, to that share 1n
our affections and good wishes, as citizens of the
United States, to which his predecessor had a well
founded claim. But who that is a friend to the
independence of our country, can fail to recollect
with emotions of gratitude, the extent of our ob-
ligations to Louis XVI? And who that has a soul
to reprobate enormities, and to sympathize with
suffering virtue, can cease to regard with detesta-
tion and abhorrence, the monsters of cruelty and
the ministers of blood, who dragged him to the
scaflold?—1f any there be, who approve of that
atrocity—which God forbid I should believe
to be the case—let ue disclaim with them ali
communion both political and social. Let them
be aliens alike from our counsels and our hearts!
They are more suitable companions for Napo-
leon Bonaparte in the island of Elba, than for the
disciples of Washington in the United States,

Those who were n any measure conversant in
the scenes of our revotutionary struggles, more
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especially the vencrable society of the Cincinnati;
arc alive to the inextinguishable debt of gratitude,
which Americans owe to the memory of Louis.
When the affairs of our country were at an ¢bl
of depression, which in the most intrepid of our
statesmen and the hardiest of our warriors had al-
most extinguished the glimmerings ofhope: when
we were fecble in forces and feebler still 1o all the
preparations and munitions ot war—when disease
and privation had enervated the bodies and disas-
ter and suffering siattered the spirits of our gal-
lant little army—when our publick resources for
maintaining the contest were almost exhausted,
and even those possessed of private wealth had
begun to despair of benefiting their country by
their patriotick donations—when the enemy,
powerful in numbers, proud in victory, and corifi-
dent of success, were hovering on our borders
and sweeping over our country like the tornado
m 1ts course:—Even then, at that moment of
despondency, darkness, and dismay, when all
human aid might have been deemed unavailing,
and the God of armies alone seemed capable of
sustaining the American cause—at that most
critical and discouraging conjuncture, did the
magnanimous monarch of the House of Bourbon
acknowledge our Independence, dtclare for our
liberties, and send forth to our succour his trea-
sures, his fleets, and his veteran cohorts.

‘T'his, my fellow citizens, was no delusive pro-
fession nor ostentations offer of a haleyon friend.
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it was the spontancous and deliberate act of «
virtuous young sovercign, who, beholding enga-
ged 1 a manly but unequal struggle for their
rights, a bretherhood of warriors, whom for
deeds of hardihood and qualities of heroism the
world had never surpassed, sympathized with
them 1n their sufferings, and generously resolved
on a participation in their fortunes. Accordingly
De Grass and Rochambeau, conducting the
flower of the French land and naval forces, were
despatched to the new world, to fight and conquer
ander the banners of freedom.

But for this generous and opportune coopera-
tion of the sovereign of France, the conflict we
were maintaining for the establishment of cur
Independence, if not entirely unsuccessful, would
have proved, at least, much more obstinate pro-
tracted and sanguinary. Our liberties, when
achieved, would have been the price of greater
hardships, privations and sufferings, and our
iaurels more deeply empurpled by the blood of
our countrymen. Without presuming, then,
either to dictate or prescribe, I unhesitatingly
pronounce, that it is not only becoming In us—-it
is a duty with which we cannot faultlessly dis-
pense, to include in the number of our causes of
rejoicing, on this the anniversary of our national
Independence, the elevation of Louis XVIII to
the throne of his ancestors.

Thanks to the God of nations, France is now
coverned by a mild, legitimate monarch, distin-
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ruished for his piety and moral worth; not oppres-
sed and troden under foot by a fell usurper, the
lightest of whose crimes is a coitempt of truth,
and an impious apostacy from the Christain faith.
Uprder the auspices of the Bourbons, the cele-
biated country of Henry 1V will be again 1n 1814
as she was 1n 1781, the advocate and not the
subverter of the rights of nations. At the former
period Louis X'VI aided us by his arms in the
establishment of our Independence: My iife onthe
1ssue, that the time 1s not far distant—perhaps
the work is even now going forward—when Louis
X VIII will interpose his good offices to procure
for us an honourable and a lasting peace. There
is, at this moment, among the monarchs of
Europe, a glow of general benevolence, connected
with a kind and yielding courtesy towards cach
other, which will lead some of them to ask, and
ali of them tc agree to, the repose of Christen.
dom. On the friendship and kind disposition,
therefore of Louis of France, no less then on
those of Alexander of Rnssia, may we place the
utmost reliance in the pending negotiation for a
general peace. Those two monarchs will not,
between us and our enemy, attempt to interpose
in the character of an umpire or formal mediator;
they will act the part of a mutual friend and
generous reconciler. England, too, stands now
on the proudest elevation. Never before had she
soglorious anopportunity toprove herseii magna-
nimous. Availing herself of the occasion, she will
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unhesitatingly grant to the request of her allies,
what she would not yield to their threats or their
arms. But, whether our ambassadors be admitted
into the general congress or not, there can be no
reasonable doubt that a peace with Amenca will
be solicited and recommended by ail the conti-
nental powers. In such a case Britain will not, X
am persuaded, refuse. Even although her present
interest and pride should prompt her to a refusal,
yet will her spirit and principles lead her to spurn
at every thing sordid and vindictive, and to com-
ply with terms of justice and honour.

‘The times are unprecedented, and cannot fail
to produce a correspending cifect on the human
mind. They will softenn and ameliorate even the
sordid passions and iron dispositions of govern-
ments themselves. Whatever of ancient grudge
or recent resentment—of local enm:zty or com.-
mercial _gealousy, Great Britain may entertain in
relation to the United States, shewill nobly forego
the gratification of them all, for the more virtuous
ana exalted delight of promoting the pacification
and repose of the world. By acting thus, she
cannot but be conscious, that she will add to the
laurels which she already wears, another sprig of
the brightest verdure: and, elevated as she now
stands, 1t would be singular, indeed, if alove of
glory did not constitute her predominant passion.

But should the case be otherwise—should the
ears of her monarch be open only toevil advisers,
and sordid interests, vindictive passions or ambi-

.
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tious views prevail 1n his councils over modera-
tion, justice, and magnanimity, let her beware—
great, powerful, and haughty as she is, let Britain
herself beware of the consequences! The war
has been hitherto, on the part of the United
States, a mere scuflle of party—the war of the
government not of the nation. Hence the discre-
ditable languor and want of success with which
1t has beenn conducted. With a few exceptions,
the follcwers of Washington have indignanily
refused to take any part in it. On this, however,
let not Great Britain presume too far! Let her
not count on Americans as always and necessa-
rily a divided people. She may yet, to her cost
and endless regret, be the cause of uniting them.
There is one point, at least, on which they will
be united—the point of honour. Although the
federal party have hitherto disdained to rally
around the standard of administration, because
they consider it entrusted to unworthy hands,
and erected on untenable ground—ryetletit, even
now, be firmly planted by sviTABLE HANDS, on
that sacred spot, the poin? of honour, and feder-
alists will be the last on earth to desert it. From
Maine to Georgia, and from the Atlantick to thc
Mississippi, they will not only rush to it on the
wings of eagles, but, with the strength and courage
of lions, will defend it to the last of their blood and
their breath. In the hour of extremity, should
such arrive, seizing it in one hand and their
sword in the other, they will cling to it convul-
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sively while they have strength to grasp or power
to strike; and, like the much lamented Laawrence,
their last exhortation to their surviving compan.-
ions, uttercd in feeble and faltering accents,
willbe “ DoNT ¢IVE vP THE STANDARD!”

In plain language, federalists arc for their
country, promptly, resolutely and immovably,
against any foe that dares to invade its rights, or
afiix on it the slightest stain of dishonour. Ad-
miristration has only to convince them that the
olive branch has been tendered in sincerity and
good faith—that an honest attempt has been
made to negotiate apeace, and that Great Britain
demands, as the basis of it, concessiens which a
great, free and high-minded peopie ought not to
make—that she has addressed herself to their
tears, rather than to their sense of justice and ho-
nour—Let administration convince them of this,
and the work is done. From that moment until the
attainment of a just and honourable peace, they,
under proper arrangements, will be found among
the foremost in the ranks of war. Should it then
be deemed consistent with sound policy to strike
at Canada, it falls like the thistle before the mow-
er’s sithe. The walls of Quebeck will again re-
verberate the sound of conflict, and the plains of
St. Abraham again be enriched by the blood of
the brave.

Under these circumstances, should Britons
attempt a descent on our coast, they will dind
‘hewr graves at the water’s edge. Thev will never




o2

be suffered to insult with their footsteps the soil
of freedom. In a word, our country will be free
alike from invasion, danger, and disgrace, the
moment that the Injustice or insolence of the
enemy shall have induced the federalists to rise
in their strength, and cooperate with their wonted
energy in the war. Invoking to their aid the spirit
of their sainted chief, and reposing their trust in
the God of battles, they will advance to the con-
flict with a firmness that nothing can shake, and a
resolution which, ultimately, nothing can resist.
Emuiocus of the renown of their fathers and bro-
thers in ourrevolutionary contest, they will once
more humble even the pride of Britons, and teach
them, that whether in 1776 or in 1814, and
whether by land or by sea—struggling for In-
dependence or contending for honour—rtaz
FOLLOWERS OF WASHINGTON ARE ALWAYS
THE SAME.

In contemplating the present felicitous condi-
tion of European affairs, and comparing it with
that which but yesterday existed, there is one
consideration and but one, to sully the purity or
set limits to the extent of our joy as Americans.
It is that we, who are ourselves the freest and hap-
piest people on earth, and who ought, therefore,
to be, at least, the advocates if not the champions
of the frecdom and political happiness of others,
have had no agency in effectuating the change.
No agency in effectuating the change, did I say?
Would to Heaven the evil and the mortification
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attending it terminated here! that the sin of
omission were our only crime !—but our guiltis
of a deeper and darker dye! The source whence
flows the bitterness that dashes and poisons the
cup of our present rejoicing is, that we—I mean
the members of our Cabinet at Washington—
have contributed all in our power to prevent the
change—that we have thrown—wantonly and
disgracefully thrown our whole weight and influ-
ence, as a nation, into the opposite scale—That,
not content to remain inactive spectators of the
progress of oppression, we have, in a moment of
madness, at least of uriprecedented rashness and
folly, yoked ourselves to the car of the Imperial
oppressor, to aid in dragging it over the necks of
prostrated nations.

‘Thus stands the account between us and some
of the pcople of Europe. When we were con-
tending for freedom and independence, Krance.
then under the auspices of Louis XVI, gene-
rously assisted us with her wealth and her arms.
In return for this, we—1I still mean the Cabinet of
our country—unmoved by insults, unaffected by
wrongs, have continued, to the last, to be the
iriends and admirers of the sanguinary usurper
of the throne of Louis, while he was crushing
France as by the weight of a millstone. During
our revolutionary struggles, Holland and Spain
were both singerely attached to our interests;
and even manifested their attachment by some-
thing more than silent approbation. In requital
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oi this, when these nations were experiencing, i
their turn, the rod of the oppressor, surely the go-
vernment of the United States extended to them,
if not its aid, at least its sympathy and kind con-
dolence ! It made towards them, unquestionably,
some manifestation of friendly sentiments!-—Let
cvents speak for themselves. They are morc
cloquent, and forcible than words, and never
substitute fallacy for truth.-——To him who carried
carnage and mourning into both Hollard and
Spain, our administration remained the most
faithful adherent, and in equal violation of mag-
nanimity and right, invaded a defenceless province
of the latter power.

To finish the climax of their folly and madness,
it was necessary for our rulers to go ore step
further. Nor were they backward in effecting
this deplorable consummation. At a time and
under circumstances the most inauspicious—our
treasury empty, the sources ol our revenue dried
up, the country destitute of military science,
neither men nor munitions prepared for the con-
test, 2nd nearly half our pepulation opposed to
hostilities—in this most wretched and unpromis.
ing state of affairs, when the honour oi'the country
In no respect required, and its interest most im-
peratively forbade the measure, they plunged
into a war with the only nation on carth that was
capable of doing us any material injury.

Would to Heaven that the record of thesc
transactions so contrary to the maxims of wisdom,




I

die principles of frecdom, and the dictates oi
sound policy, were blotted for ever from history
and from mcmory, that they might not descend
to posterity ever. in a traditionary form, to mor-
tify the spirits ard afiix a stain on the character
of our descendants!—But for this wild and in-
considerate rushing of our administration into
mischief, how indescribably sublime and beauti-
ful would have been, at this moment, the aspect
¢ “tae world. Pcaceful and tranquil throughout
all t.eir borders, as the summer-evening lake
when the breeze of day has ceased to ruffle it,
not a hostile sword would have been glittering
‘rom its scabbard in Europe or America. Em-
ployed ir: the various cccupations of peace, and
protected by the shade of the wide-spreading
olive, Christendom herself, with all her diversity
of people and of interests, would have been in
the actual enjoyment of a political millenium.
‘The fag of every nation floating in security over
every sea,znd an Larmonious interchange of com-
moaditizs and good offices in their respective
marts and harbours, would have aftorded to the
world tihe imost delightful antepast of the Mille-
aium of Promise. The culuivation of our own
ficlds wculd not then have been declining for
want of & vent for the products of the soil, our
merchant ships would not, along our wharves,
have beer. furnishing food for worms, nor vitiat-
ing by their putrefaction the surrounding atmo.
spinere: nor wonld thousands of our fellow citi
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zens have been languishing in idleness and po-
verty at home, or dragging out a wretched exis-
tence in foreign prisons. Instead of this misera-
ble state of despondency and decay, we would
have been, at this moment, the most flourishing
and happy people, that the sun awakens in his
journey round the globe. Such would have been
the glorious and happy result of a wise adhe-
rence, by the councils of our nation, to the princi-
ples and policy of Washington and his followers!

But I must pause to beg pardon for the course
Iam pursuing. I feel that it is different—in
some respects, I fear, widely different, from that
which you had anticipated, and for which the
occasion seems naturally to call. This day is set
apart as a season of rejoicing, and I have brought
to your minds recollections that are painful.
This anniversary was instituted for the purpose
of fostering and maturing American patriotism,
independence and pride: But many of the to-
picks on which I have addressed you have been
calculated to humble and offend, rather than
to clevate or inspire with love. I am sensible,
moreover, that I have been too much from home
—that I have wandered too long in foreign
regions, immindful, as 1t might seem, of my na-
tive country. For this, however I have an apo-
logy to offer. "Uhe late events in Europe have been
so attractive and imposing, and the tide of pub-
lick sentiment has set towards that quarter with
a current so irresistible, that I have been huried
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along with 1t, even against my resolution and my
judgment. But, like a truant sensible of his
errors and repentant of the past, I will rcturn
once more tn the land of our affection, and ¢n-
deavour, during the few remaining momeciits I
have to appear in your presence, to inake some
ame. ds for the faults I may have committed.

Instead of dsweliing any longer, tlien, on the
scenes and transactions of the old worid, let us
hastily cast our eyes around the borders of the
new. We are here presented with ample ground
of attachment to a country so varied, so excelient,
so resplendent in its qualities; in its features and
aspect so beautiful and sublime—a region of the
globe for which nature has done every thing and
art not a little.

Trace, but for a moment, the general outline
of the American continent, and tell me if you can
withhold from it your admiration and love. For
grandeur and magnificence—vastness of design
and boidness of execution, it is without a parallel.
It would seem to be the result of an unusual ex-
ertion of Almighty Power—the offspring of a
F1AT superior to that which called into existence
the other portions of the globe. Compared to it
the outline of the old world dwindles into insig-
nificance. The continent of America alone
stretches over one hundred and forty eight
degrees of latitude, whereas the whole extent of
Europe, Asia and Africa conjoined, barely
amounts to one hundred and eight. By forty

y
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degrees of latitude, then, corrcsponding in extent
to two thousand four hundred English miles,
does the new world surpass the old, in the scope
of its outline from north to south:—A space this
cqual to the limits of another continent—exceed-
ing not a little the continent of Europe.

If, quitting the outline, we institute a compari-
son between the leading features of the old
world and the new, here again the superiority
of the latter is equally eminent. The moun.
tains of America are by far the most lofty and
majestick on earth. Compared to the Andes, the
Alps and the Pyrenees are but secondary hills.
The plain of Quito, lying at the foot of the stu-
pendous Chimboraza, which towers into the
heavens six thousand feet above it, is nearly on
a level with the summit of Mont Blanc. Etna and
Vesuvius, which have long been the wonder of
the old world, would lose their distinction among
the volcanoes of the new: or if distinguished at
all, 1t would be only on account of their diminu-
tive size. In magnitude and terrifick grandcur,
Cotopashi 1s greatly superior to them both.

In every attribute of greatness and majesty——
the breadth, the depth, and the length of the
channels—the rivers of America are no less pre-
cminent. In the immensity of its waters, the
Amazon alone is equal, perhaps, to all the rivers
of Europe. Nor does the old world furnish any
streams that can sustain a comparison with the
La Plata, the Oronoco, the Mississippi or the St.
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Lawrence.—The same thing is true in relation
to our lakes, many of which would, in Europe
or Asia, receive the denomination of inland seas.
Lake Superior is the largest body of fresh water
on our globe. It is of greater dimensions, I think,
than the Caspian Sea, and certainly much greater
than the sea of Baikal or of Aral. Great Britain,
if reduced to a compact and regular form, might
be placed in the midst of it, and still be an island.

I might pass on to simila~ remarks in relation
to our forests, our birds and our quadrupeds.
The depth and solemn majesty of an American
forest has never been witnessed on the continent
of Europe. For magnitude, strength and courage,
the Condor of the new world has no parallel
among the feathered tribes of the old. We do not
know that America contains, af present, any
quadruped equal in size to the elephant or the
hippopotamos. But, from the fossil bones dis-
covered 1n such abundance in various parts of it,
we are convinced that this has not always been
the case. The skeleton of our great Incognite,
usually though unmeaningly denominated the
Mammoth, which was certainly in former ages
an mhabitant of the United States, is the largest
fabrick of bone in existence.

As far, then, as grandeur and magnificence
can avail, no country oa earth is so eminently
calculated as America, to command the love and
admiration of her children. However contrary
the fact may be to the dreams and prejudices,
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and however mortifying to the pride of opmion,
of certa n European “writers, it 1s notwithstinding
true, *hat man himself, by emigrating to the New
world, has participated, to a certain extent, in
the elcvated and excellent attributes of every
thing around him. Intellectuallv as well as cor-
poreally, his nature has improved rather than
deteriorated. Had I leisure, and were it proper
1n me, at prescat, to dwell on this topick, I would
fearlessly stake my reputation as a man of sense,
on the satisfactory establishment of what I have
asserted. The factis ennobling in its nature, and,
In its consequences, vitally important to the cha-
racier of our country. It shouid be felt by each
of us as among the strongest motives to sen-
timents of patriotism and national pride.
Connected immediately or remotely with the
festival we are celebrating, are many grate-
ful and proud recollections, on which a want
of time forbids me to bestow the attention they
merit. Among these may be enumerated the
scenes of heroism, the virtuous sacrifices, and
the magnanimous transactions of our revolution-
ary war. Nor must we pass unnoticed the many
distinguished personages which that arduous
and gallant struggle drew forth from private life,
to nuprove the world by their great example,
to add to the dignity of human nature, and to
augment the lustre of the American name. To
these considerations may be subjoined, our enjoy-
ment of hberty, civil and religious, in a degrec
altogether unknown in other countries—the un-
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rivalled wisdom and excellence of our various
mstitutions, poliucal and moral=—our uncxan-
pied progress in agriculture and commerce, 1n
the cuittvation of the arts, the ornamental as well
as the usciul, and inthe attainment of science and
letters, wealth and power, with whatever clse
can add to our zggrandizement and happiness,
or augri,. nt, in any way, our weight and influence
in the comimuuity of nations. Such are a few of
the recoilections which 1t is becoming in us to
cherish, and which we may recur towith joy, on
the present occasion. They will be realized, I
trust, by each of us as so many pure and never-
failing fountains, rich in strcams as precious as
the dews on the hill of Hermon, to water the
soil and bring forth abundantly the fruits of.
patriotism.

The recollcctions which have just been enu-
merated belong i common to the American
people, without distinction of sect or party. The
whole community being alike concerned in the
transactions and achievements from which most
of thesi have arisen, have an equal claim to par-
ticipate in the joys which they are calculated to
inspire. But not so in relation to one which re-
mains untold—the brightest, the proudest, the
most ennobling recollection, which is connected,
at present, with the American name. Need I be
explicit 1. . ouncinyz to you, that I allude to

that which springs with such radiance from the
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Thank Heaven! that source of joy, politicaliv
speaking, 1s peculiarly our own. To us and our
associates, the disciples of VWashington, does it
exclusively belong. To our opponents, as a
party, it 1s a cause of humiliation rather than of
rejoicing. Nor, with all their exultation at our
naval victories, is it possible for them to regard
it in any other light. The reason why they can-
not is glaring as the sun. It convicts their lea-
ders of an utter want of political wisdom—an
absolute blindness in relatior. to the real interests
of our country—a most flagrant incapacity for
managing the vitai concerns of the nation.

From the moment of its establishment till after
the commencement of the present war, our navy
had to encounter the opposition of the dominant
party, under ull the shapes and characters it could
assume. Nor did 1t succeed in vanquishing that
till it had gloriouslv vanquished its foes on the
ocean. To the everlasting honour of Hull be it
recorded, that his was the language which proved
irresistible. His arguments pealed in triumph
from the mouths of his cannon, silenced a* cuce
the thunders of the Guerriere, and the more dan-
gerous fulminations of democratick hostility.
To the shame of the present administration
should it be transmitted to posterity in charac-
ters of adamant, that 1t was not tll after the
achicvemcnt of that victoiy, that they became
fully reconciled to the fedeial navy. Even then
was their reconcilciment a thing of cxpecieney
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not of good will—the result of nccessity not of
choice. Disasters by land were overwhelming
them with disgrace. Asan asylum from that and
the odium which accompanicd 1t, they betook
themselves—ignominiously betook themselves,
to a shelter undcr the flag of the gailant little
navy, which iill then they had treated, if not with
absolute mdignity and insult, at least with indif-
ference and frigid neglect.

In the poiicy of Washington is the American
navy known to have had its birth. Of that policy
it 1s now almost the only relick that is not
swept from our country by the besom of
democracy. From among his political followers
were selected, without an exception, the officers
wio have so repeatedly conducted it to triumph
and glory—not a naval wreath having been
hitherto woven by the hand of Victory, but for
the Lrov of a disciple of the hero of Mount Ver-
ron. Through good report and through bad—
in the times of its greatest depression, no less
than in those of its highest exaltation, have his
fricnds and adherents been its immutable advo-
catcs. To them, thercfore, whether in honour or
degradation, in conquest or defeat, leading cap-
tive the ships and squadrons of the enemy, or in
captivity itself, does it rightfully appertain—and
they joyously adopi and wiii zeaiousiy cherish
it through every change:—On aught that bears
the 1mpress of their political father will they fear-
iessly stake their reputation and their safetv.
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Were it not for the achievements of our naval
heroes, since the cominencemecnt of the oresint
ruimous war, what would be the conditic s »f our
charactern arms? A stain without relic,—1 biot
—a perfect blot on the escutcheon of nations—
The very thought of it to a gunuine American
mind is like iron to the soul! We lnok to the
land, whcre the policy of our present cabinet
alone prevails, and all is discomfiture, gloom and
disgrace!* \We look to the ocean, where rides

¥ The author wisbes it to be distinctly understood, that
he means here to express no sentiment of disrespect to those,
whether officers ot soldiers, who compose our armies. On
the other hand, he cherishes for them the highest respect.
Hec knows them to be as brave, prepared to attempt as
much, and to shed their blood as liberally, as any men on
earth They are the materials of an army, which, properly
disciplined and directed, would do honour to any country, or
any cause. His allusionis to the incompetency of a few com-
manding oflicers, who have retired from service; but more
especially to the wretchedness of all the measures of admin-
istration, in relation to the two campaigns that have been con:-
ducted on our lines. On these points he is convinced that he
accords in sentin:ent with more than nine tenths of the demo-
cratick party. For months past he has not heard a dissen-
tient voice on the subject. It is a truth which must be fami-
liar to every one, that some of the dominant party are louder
i their complaints against the misconduct of our adminis -
tration, than even federalists themselves.

The third campaign appears te have spened uuder hap-
pier auspices, an event at which every fric:. to his country
must sincerely rejoice, and none more sincerely than the
writer of this note. He hails the change with all the joy hi«
heart can {eel, and all the enthuslasm the achievements cat
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¢the remnant of the policy of Washington, and
our eyes are dazzled with our own glory!

Even now, in imagination, docs the fiery con-
flict present itself to our view. In vonder sca-
bound horizon appear two hostile ships, in proud-
est trim, and all the dreadful pomp of preparation,
advancing to combat. Their flags and gallant
bearing proclaim them to be British and Ameri-
can. It is the ConstrTuTrioy and the GUER-
RIERE, preparing to cpen the naval war! The
moment is big with consequences incalculable!
The prize is immense, the honour of the two
nations and the fate of the American navy being
staked on the issue:—As yet, on cither side the
death-stored batteries sleep, and each chieftain
endeavours to outmanceuvre his skilful adversary.
Eager for the contest the Guerricre has awakced
her distant thunder. But not so with her grim
antagonist. Determined on no mere parade of
battle, nor war of empty sound, the Ceastitution
aporoaches, in fearful silence, within the distance
at which she can strike with certainty and terri-
ble effect—Hecr commander gives the word, and
lo! she i1s converted into a bulwark of fire! Her
astonished and reeling foe rcceives into her side
an entire battery! —IEnveloped in clouds of their
own creating, the ships arc no longer visible; but
their continaed thunder proclaims aloud the

inspire. The news of the late operations in Canada had not,

however, rcached Philadelphia when this Oration was de-
livered.
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work of havock.—The conflict is ended, the can.
non are silent, and the shouts of victory burst on
the ear! But on which side victory les is yet
known to Heaven and the combatants alone!—
The smoke is dispersing—the American flag still
floats in the air—the flag of Britain is nowhere
to be seen!=—The smoke is gone—QOur country
has triumphed=—Our navy is safe—TuEe Cox-
STITUTION REAPPEARS IN ALL HER TRIM!—
THE GUERRIERE IS A SINKING WRECK ON
THE WAVES!




