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SIR,
e, as a Committee chesen by the Republicar:

Citizens of Bristol Countu, this day convened, after rendering yer:
their thanks for the Oraticey this day delivered by you, request a
copis of the same for the press. |

JOHN HAWES,

JOSEPH TISDALE,

FPHRAIM RAYMOND.

Marcus MorTtoy, Lsqg.
Taunton, July 4, 1809.

GENTLELJMEN,

In chedicnce ts the votce of my Feilow-Citizens, cx-
pressed by you, as their organ, which 1ds not feel myself at hberty
t5 discbey, I submit o your dispssal a cspy of the Oration this doy
delivered, in the full confidence that the candor of a genersus public
il make due ailswcance for the hasty preduction, and unfinished
state of the compesiticn,

MARCUS MORTON.
Joux Hawes, ‘
Joserpu TispaLE, and
Fruxaiy Ravynosp, Esgrs.
Tauntop, Juty 4, 1809.



AN ORATION.

ONCE more, Fellow-Citizens, we have assembled to com-
memorate the origin of our empire.  Weare not now to perform
the humble drudgery of hailing the birth-day of a King~—swho,
across the licentiousness of a palace, has preserved buta precari-
ous claim to the miserable glory of being the descendant of a de-
generated dynasty ; but to welcome the rcturn of that day, on
which the encrgies of our country, waked into life by the spirit of
freedom, burst asunder the feeble bands that harmessed us to the
British throne, and atchieved the emancipation of a world. To
celebrate this event, with becoming devotion, every heart should
be purged of the last contaminating particle of colonial baseness,
" and, elated with the proud emotions of Independence, catch a high
and holy zeal for the welfare of our country.

We are not here, iny conformity to the mere animal sug-
gestions of habit, or to Jisph 2 vain and unmeaning pageant for
the amusement of weak and t f“:, minds ; but to discharge a sol-
cmn duty, and to keep alive Hat sacred fire which came from
Heaven, and warmed and irradjated the chill and dreary night of

‘the Revolution. It is not a punctilious observance of forms, nor
the ostentation of sacrifice which renders the worship of man ac-

ceptable to Divinity, but a devout and fervent spirit, without
which, the muttered prayers and hacknied homilies of a thousand
churches are but an empty and impious mockery. Let no onc
imagine that he has well complied with the high behests of this
day, if he shall have swelled the pomp of a promiigg ; devoured
the declamation of an occasional orator, or ”Apcrcd, with bac-
chanalian mirth, the cxtremest toast, unless his soul is penctrated
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with & rcligious sense of the blessings of Independence and a de-
vout determination to hand them down, ﬁnimpaircd, to his pos-
teritv.  The tdle children of dissipation may alike seize on cvery
"occasion for indulgence ; but the patriot will, on the Fourth of
~ July, revolve in his breast the awful recollections of the past, and
cndeavor, with an anxious eve, to penetrate the darkness of futuri-
tv. He will cast a rapid glance over the history of the last two
hundred vears, and, struck with the instability of human affairs,
arouse all his virtue to fix the destinies of his country.  Within
this period, our ptous ancestors, persecuted and fugitive—few
and exhausted, with a howhng wilderness and savage people be-
{orc them, landed in this Colony, upon that rock, which may now
be regarded as the foundation-stone of a vast empire.

Where wc iare now asr;cmblcd, the mexorable Philip rallied
the despcrate encrgies of his tribe to exterminate, with the toma-
hawk and the scalping-knife, the surviving remnant of those ven-
crable pilgrims.  But his project was abortive.  He perished in
the comflict—and the broken ruins of his desolated people arc lost
and forgotten 1n the pathlcs; forests, beyond the western waters.
It was now that a country, sought as a refuge from royal and
pricst’y intolerance, and acquired, under the Providence of God,
by the just exertion of a dauntless intrepidity, acknowledged and
rewarded the labors of an industrious and happy people.  Blest
with the neglect of England, who was leading 2lternately her kings
and her Svdnev's to the scaffold, our forcfathers erected, on the
doric columns of pure morality and egual liberty, an edifice of tem-
roral fclicity, alone to be excelled by the cternal mansions of the |
Just.  Yet into this happy and hallowed sojourn, England, drip-
pIng with the blood of her tyrants and her patriots, let slip the

fiends of power to plunder, to oppress, and to rob us.

The rcstdratrc; of Charles the second was not the triumph of
monarchy only, but the sanction of its worst abuses. That incon-
siderate and unguvernable people, who had rushed through the
slaughter and confusion of civil war, in vindication of undefined
and precarions privileges, and arrested from the mistaken father

his sceptre and his life, now tamely surrendered to the hypocritical
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and licentious son, whom they had recalled from exile, those clear
and acknowledged rights which the most arbitrary of their Princes
had respected.  This indiscreet and unqualified submission, wrung
from the broken and éxhausted spirits of the nation, and promoted
by the detestable meanness of-a pretended patriot, was considered
h;- the king as the final abandonment of popular pretensions, and
the unalterable guarantee .of the illimitable prerogatives of the
crown. He despised the men who sought a refuge from them-
telpes, in the royal power, and he had no apprchension that they
would ever recur to a resistance, the full success of which had so
lately mocked their hopes.  The rebellion therefore which de-
stroved the father, strengthened the son.  He ascended the throne,
not with the amiable sentiments of filial picty, which might have
led to the punishmcrit of his father’s murderers, but with the ruth-
less and inexorable passions of a tyrant determined (o avenge him-
sclf on the last offender against arbitrary power, and to extermi-
natc from his realm the friends of freedom and humanity.  The
power of Parliament was despised, and its boasted privileges of
dcbate controuled by the terrors of the tower. The sanguinary
Jeffrics was sent reeling through the country to perpetrate judicial
murder, while the king himself, as if to add to the degradation of
his subjects, and to rob them of the first miserable rank in slavery,
became the vassal of a {orcign power, a humble prhsioner on the
bounty of Leswis the Fourteenth, doling to his English slaves only
the deeper disgrace of subordinate servitude.

It was in these times of inordinate power and insatiable cupid-
itv, that the eve of Charles, red with wrath and the vigils of de-
bauchery, turned upon this devoted country. It was then that his
scrvile minister proposed to compel the Colonies to contribute to
the prodigality of the crown, and for the first time, advanced the

atrocious doctrine that England had a right t2 bind them, withsut
their consent, in ai cases whatsoever.

Such is the foul and fetid source of a doctrine, which, for near-
v a cenwury, was jesuitically suggested or tyranically asserted,
according to the ductuaing madness of DBritish power, till an at-
tempt to enforc~ it by the sword, roused that unconquerable spirit



which rescued us forever from the ignominy of British suprema-
cy. That this doctrine originated in a reign justly considered by
the most enlightened Englishimen*themselves, as the opprobrium
of their country ; that it was the suggestion of a profligate prince,
who, 1f he could fiddle, could destroy like Nero ; and who could
reconcile 1n his motley character the dark cruelty of Tiberious with
the giddy licentiousness of Eliojabulus, ought to have rendered
it dctestablie to that nation itself, and to have consigned it to the

same execration with which England had blighted the other dog-
ma of the Stuarts.

It was at 2 ime when Englishmen shook the world with their
vaunts of freedom, and regarded their Parliament as the efficient
organs of sovereignty, that they revived, against this country, the
most miquitous pretensions of the most unprincipled and sangui-
nary of their tyrants. They had, indeed, ceased to be slaves who
knelt 1n irons to receive the burdens of prerogative, but, brutal-
12ed by the circian sorcery of Executive influence, they vainly ar-
togated to themselves the exclusive right to hberty, willing, in
their turn, to do the work of despotism, and to treat our country-
men as helots, unworthy to participate with them the privileges
of freemen. They demanded the fruits of our honest industry,
and provoked with the insolence of a refusal, they sent their arm-
ed youth among us to reduce by the bloody execution of war and
murder our too formidable numbers. But they found not here
arace of slaves. They found the undegenerated progeny of those
proud ancestors who tore themselves from the tyranny to which
theirs had submitted, and they found us prepared to vindicate the
panty of our lineage. Thev encountered, with astonishment,
at Lexington and Bunker's-Hill, the first rude essays of that un-
yielding patriotism which overwhelmed them, with perdition, at
Saratoga and Yorktown. It was in vain they had drenched the
streets of Bosten with the blood of her unarmed sons, It was in

vain they corrupted the most worthless of our citizens to perform
the wretched service of cruelty and treason. It was in vain they

presented to our view the embattled omnipotence of their infuri-
ated sovereign. We met them unappalled, for we saw the alterna-
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.ive was safe and practicable, if we could not conguer, we could
7ie. The devastation of our fields, the conflagration of our cities,
the groans of our dying defenders, wreathing on the field of bat-
le, or racked with discase and famme, in their floating hells,
might indecd wring the heart with anguish, and exhaust the last
pang which humanity could feel for the sufferings of the brave ;
but they taught us the character of our invaders, and braced our
sinews with a tenfold power to break upon their heads the chains
which thev brought us.  Bare-footed and hungry-—exposed to
the rudest blasts of an indcm'm_t winter—:he frozen ground our
beds, and the stormy clouds our covering, was a life of comfort—-
of voluptuousness, compared with what we feared in slavery. We

had no friend. The savages of the wilderness had become the allies
of our more savage invaders,and the horrors of Wyoming and Cher-

ry-Valley exhibited the concentrated ferocity of combined barbari-
ans. We launched alone on the eventful ocean of ladependence.
The troubled waters raged around us—-thc tempesthowled furiously
over our heads—black and starless was the night, and the sulphu-
rious flash that broke from the incumbent cloud discovered—not
the blest haven to which we were bound—but the grim form of

death half visible amid the wild and foaming reef before us, while
it returned, reflected with more than the flames of hell from the
slood-shot eyes of the sea-monster which pursued us. Yet even

then calm and collected, on the reeling bark, stood the heroes of
the revolution.  The spinit of the storm, which shricked 'lhrough
he conflicting clements, was disregarded ; Death himself vainly
yrandished his undrcaded dart, and the yelling monster that fol-
lowed to devour them mct their stern regard, and fled, confound-
¢d, to his chalky caverns. |

Oh how miscrable it 1s that we, who braved the horrors of that
‘ime, or have heard it but yesterday, from the lips of our heroic
fathers, should already plead the cause of our oppressor and loathe
the glory we so nobly won! Was the vaunted spirit of seventy-

six A mere intoxicating potion, that, for a moment, excited us to
deeds beyond our sober nature, and now has left us, dull and ex-

hausted, to doze out the base remainder of existence 2 Vyas 1t
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the mere impulse of brute sensation which operates no longer
than the smart continucs which excited it ? the ebullition of in-
stinctive passion, restive while agonizing from the blow,ﬁ but meek
and manageable, under burdens, when the lash is for a moment
suspended ? Was 1t but the raging of disease, the paroxism of a
fever that consumed our strength, and then left us to the succeed-
ing fit, the chill, cold aguc of apathy and'languor ?

Were our revolutivnary heroes mere beasts, who, mad from
their wounds, turned desperately upon their pursuers, and having
spent their rage, in one convulsive spasm of excessive feeling,
tamely submitted to be led in chains, by the very wretches who
had fled their fury ¢ Such glorv the basest creature that infests
the carth might claim ; for there 1s not, in animated nature, a
thing so wretchedly destitute of nerve and spirit, that will not ex-
press a transient resentment at the injury it suffers. Even the
muscles of the vile spanicl seem endowed with a self-existing vi-
tality, for they will spontaneously contract to avenge their wrongs
and produce a hasty grin, till his coward heart receives the news
and bids them fawn for mercy. Oh no ; the spirit of seventy-
six was no fugitive intoxication, no transient instinct, no delirious
discase. It was the steady, the sober, the intelligent and health-
ful habit of our souls. It animated to that congenial exercise
which confirmed and invigorated our strength. It roused us to

the martial measures of a phyric dance, in which we acquired a
force and hardihood to carry us, when necessarv, victorious thro’

morc sctious conflicts. Our revolutionary heroes were not mis-
crable drones, hurried by a momentary fit of ardor, to mid air,

there to perish in the first short solitary rapture. They felt not

the spaniel-like spirit that so lately moved our metropolis to give
an instinctive snarl at the outrage on the Chesapeake, and then to
cringe to lick the foot that was alreadv raised to spurn us 1n the
dust. I\o they were men—high-minded men, inspired by prin-
ciple to engage in the sacred cause of their countrv, whose hearts
were never fant, and whose hands were never weary 1n the pros-
ecution of thair gloricus labors, and who, regarding their accom-

piched work, reiviced that 1t would be eternal, unless their pos-

,.
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terity sheuld degenerate nto slavery, and human virtue and hu.
man reason become extinct.

Whois 1t that pleads the caus€of our oppressor, and sceks to

tart.ish our revolutionary glorv? It s but before the tale s
told, if in this numerous assembly there be one unconverted torv—
onc apostate from better principles—one unfeeling muscreant, to
whom every condition of socicty 1sequal, lethim retire, let him cease
to profane this place and this occasion with his polluted dgart, nor
remain till an Ithurial shear shall strip him ot his borrowed form,
and expose him 1n all the indcousness of his hell-doomed deform-
itv.  Let him retire, and seek some murky fen, where, when the
night descends,he may lure, with the scent of patriot blood, the hag-
gard spirit of the power he worships, and, on an.altar, raised from
the bones of our brave brethren who fell at Bunker's-Hill, shriek-
ing his harrid orgies, oftfer ta her the Deciaration of our Inde-
pendence, and the Constitution of our country, the record of her
crimes and the Injunction that stavs their repetiion.—It is the
British faction which continually attempts to brand our revolution
with the opprobrium of unjust rebellion, or to belittle it into a
family quarrel, where the parent might® be severe, but the chiid
was undutiful, and cught now, agonizing with remorse for the
rmpious blow 1t gave, to knecel for mercy and forgiveness.  This

l'--l
d .

action, led by the legitimate descendants of the slavish supporters
ot the divine right of the Tudors and Stuarts ; by those who,
‘rom age to age have kept alive the abject spirit of their tory an-
cestors, and have wormed themselves into our free state to lay the
¢35 and -hatch the vermin that would devour it. They have
lung; swarmed in the rotien carcase of the o/d world; and they now
“ndeaver to produce corruption here, that they may propagate in
the newee They admire the blaze of a diadem that consumes the
eqquality of man, and the flow of the purple that sweeps away s
nghté. They follow the tovs and parchments of prescripuve
arivileges, and, if they cannot share the revenue and titles t2ey con-
ter, they are content with the hutfible service of pimping for the
debaucheries they sanction.  They had rather be a beast in the
- royal stable, than wear the ¢ human form divine” i a republic.

¥
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It was these animals who counselled Hutchinson and followed
Gage. It was they who dupced Great-Britain into attempts she
could not execute, and then excited her to indemnify her wound-
¢d pride by the indulgence of usceless cruelty.  These scullions o
the roval kitchen, “were cither blown from our shores, by the
storm of the revolution, or shcltered themselves from its {ury,
by laving prostrate and torpid on the carth till it was over.

When the sun of peace broke in upon and thawed them again
into cxistence, they fluttered with all the airs of freemen, and
boasted of the bsld stand they had made for Independence.  They
sccretly however resumed the drudgery of their old masters, and.
abjectly adoring the perfection and omnipotence of their govern-
ment, sought to diminish the lustre of our recent gloryv.  Indefat-
1gabley versatile and impudent, they encounter every fatipue, ac-
sume every form, and fuce down every kind of merit, in the pro-
secution of their projects.  Ostentatious of their wealth, and vain
of their influence, they aftect to monopolize the riches, the talents,
and the virtues of the countrv. These pretensions, absurd as
they are, pass current in the community. The disappointed pol-
itician flies thither for succor for his defeated ambition, and the
petty chapman or the bawbling beau, sues there for credit at the
bank, or udmission into the ball-room. Many an oflice-secking
svcophant, many a bankrupt begegar--a brainless idiot, puts on
their iivcr}', and apes the style and manners of his masters. - He
scexs not to fathom the bottom of their deep designs, but, float-
ing on the surface, he 1s willing to receive the protection of thei:
flug, and to payv for wtn prawsing England, reviling France, and
despising all his countrymen who will not salute it. It 1s thus
that these consistent foes ol our frecdom and indenendence have

nticed mto their service the formidable numbers which new {nl-
low them, and which, when drilled and disciplined, and bouad to-
gether, by a clanish spirit, they will epealy lead to assault the hap-
pv institutior.s of otir countrv. It is these mules, laden with Ma-
~cedonan gold, withm our walls; and not anv hostile attack from
withous, whicii constitutes our danger. Can the form™and es-

sence of ts fuctien be mistaken? It is the deleterious ive
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<hat creeps into our courts, and poisons Justice on her seat ; af-
fording sanctuary, under its deadly shade, to the murderer and
the traitor.  Itis the bramble that climbs the pulpit, and twining
itself closely around the sacred enclosure, chokes and stifles all
the gnspel charities.

If there be anyv one who doubts the existence, the means, and
the objects of this alarming factinn, let him ponder on the cvents
of a few past months.  Within this briefl period, we have been
“summoncd, in the solemn voice of our Legislature, to unfurl our
republican banner against the enemies of England ; to justifv, no
doubt, the atrocity of her edicts, and humbly to contribute, with
our blood and treasure, to the consumimation of l:ier proud pro-
jects.  Inour holy temples, the praises of the hiving God have
been drowned in high hosannas to the power and justice of the
British throne, and the old cternal enemy of the human race has
himself founda momentary respite from the hostility of our church
militant, while it concentrated its holy wrath, in a crusade against

the Corsican usurper.  Indced the flames of Smithhcld, the auto
de {¢ of Valladolid, the blasphemies of the Vatican, nay, the hor-

rors of hell 1tself, had nearly ceased to be a subject of protestant
concern, amid the deeper detestation and dread of revolutionary

and imperial Irance.

Our Courts of Justice have exhibited the humiliaung specta-
cle of deluded or abandoned citizens, who had violated the laws of
their own free government, to give aid and comfort to its foreign
cnemies, seeking to purge themselves—not from the infamy—but
the penalties of their treasonable enormities, by the foul ablutions
of concerted perjury. Mobs prowled about our seaports at the
heelsor at the instigation of the quondam friends of order ; per-
jury was suborned or countenanced by the exclusive pretenders to
religion, and town-meetings were convoked, at which the bewilder-

cd citizens, drugged with sublimated falschood, and blistered with
cantharides from the Essex dispensatory, were madly excited to

prostitute their suffrages for the sanction of the destructive pro-
jects of those very men who would kindly protect them from the

dangcrs of their privileges, and from @ theis srn wweores eneic,
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themseives.”  Yet the apostles of the faction, while they urged
the work of demoralization aond confusion, were heard to weep
aloud over the altered morals and distracted peace of the country,
and, imputing the abominations gencrated by their own foul prac-
tices, to the operation of a perpetual embargo, they sought to over-
whelm, with odium, the only measure which interposed between
us and indellible disgrace. In the general fermentation, they
aroused indifference itself from its torpor, and dexterously seized
the direction of some of the most generous feelings of our nature,
to form a confederacy of select and factious States, and, through
their agency, to excite Insurrection, promote disunion, generate
the horrors of civil war, and bind us, with blood and anarchy, to
the smoking wheels of the triumphal car of British ambition,

In these mad times, even our holy revolution was degraded to

the level of a Spittal-field riot or a Turkish insurrectioa, and this

revolution, which found its provocation in tyranny, and its * sanc-.

tion in the enlightened wisdom of all good men,” was pled in pre-
cedent to authorise the subversion of our free government, which
is, at once, its proudest trophy, and the surest guarantee of all its
blessings. Nor did tlus spirit of tory sacrilege stop here. It
broke into the sanctuary of the tomb, and stripped the sacred halo
from our illustrious dead to deck the unhallowed brows of faction.
Even Franklin, who spurned the power of kings, and taught the
thunder where to fall, could not now defend his grave aganst the
little vampires that would obscenely burrow in his dust. And
Washington, to whom, when despair drove us from our own
flawed hearts, we fled for comfort, whose beamy countenunce il-
fumed with hope and confidence the cheerless gloom of Valley-
forge, and sent a ray of joy to the soul of the famished, half-naked
soldier—\Vashington, who "derived his strength of character and
serenity of soul from the consciousness of virtue and the inspira-
tion of Independence, was now dragged from his dread abode, by
the harpy-feoted fictids of faction, to sanction doctrines and re-
store a tyranny, rebellion to which constitutes his brightest glory.
Oh, Adams ! how art thou blest beyond thy departed fellows
Thou hast been s‘pared to rescue thy proud ¢arnings from the

L )
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fangs of wretches who had forged thy will, and, impatient of the
plunder, sought, before thou wast dead, to execute it, hoping, at
the c:{pense of the true heirs, to bribe and win their way to the con-
fidence of an insulted country. Even now while thou appearest
to bar the probate and convict the felons of the {raud ; when from
thv argent arms thou hast indignantly torn the rampant lyon, they
had quartered there, and restored the SOARING EAGLE, they pro-
nounce thec mad, and kindly name themsclves thy guardians,
that they may cheat the first-born of his rich inheritance.  But,

thanks to God, thou livest, and, in full possession of all the sane
encrgws whlch were devoted, in thy earlier days, to the service of

thy countr} , can protect thy fame and punish thy calumniators : .
and that thy son, worthy of such a sire, shall stay and honor thy
declining years, and then, inheriting the rich treasures of thy patri-
otism, shall perpetuate the lustre of thy name, by cherishing the
clory of his country.

Who can now doubt the existence of a British faction? Let us
however rejoice, that among those who are initiated into its abom-
inable mysteries there is scarcely a single hero of the revolution.
There may be, indced, some gaunt hypocrite, who has enjoyed
- the honors of a cause he hated, but who, if he has shared the spoils,
was discreetly too /ate for the battle, reluctant, no doubt, to harm
2 nation, who, in his opinion, had * done us no essential injury.”

It must be here observed, that the federal party, with its huge,
unwicldy bulk of heterogenious matter, should not be mistaken
" for this faction. .No; were the elements, which are combined by

‘folly and delusion, in the motley mass of that party, disengaged
from the mephitic gas, which forms its basis, they would exhibit
‘much vital air which-patriots might safely breathe. It isnotthe
Tountless multitudes that swell the camp-meetings of federalism,
" wd are cheated into a show of worship to the scarlet-clad harlot
[ its political Babylon, who are entrusted with the infernal secrets
'} [ its priest-hood, or have analyzed the abominations of its poison-
id chalice. No; ; its communing church- is small, and adminis-
‘ers its polluting ordinances in the most dark recesses of the tem-
i, To the honest, deluded congregation, we would gladly-ex-

'.1 . i
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tend the hand of brotherly kindness, and restore them to the ortho-
“dox communion of their country. It i1s with these we wish to
cultivate *“ a temper of conciliatisn, of mutual forbearance, of can-

” not with the canting hypocrisy

dor, and respect for cach other,
of the high-priest of a faction, who would gladly, by wheedling the
Jiberality and seducing the gencrosity of the public mind, perpetu-

ate the ascendent he has acquired through calumny, abuse and
falschood, but in the undisguised simplicity of our hearts, in the
overflowing cmotions-of that Heaven-derived benevolence, which
dciights, not in the destruction of crring man, but in his return

to the Joy, and truth he had forsaken.

Among the many arts practised, by the British Junto, there is’
none, perhaps, whose preposterous absurdity and obvious false-
hood ought more to have revolted the reason and offended the vir-
tue of the American people, than the gross charge of French pre-
possession, and Laglish antipathy, so prodigally lavished on its
opponents ; snd vet there1s no trick which has been crowned with
more complete success.  Many an honest patriot summoned his
best feelings in hostile array against a nation to which he imagined
there was a plot to betray him, and on the other hand, was hurried
impetuously by the strong current of humanity and justice, to es-
pouse the cause of a country supposed to be the devoted victim of
blind and unrelenting malice.  In this tone of mind, he went be-
‘vond the limits of those relations to which the speculations of the
mcre politician are conSiaced, and animated with the fanaticism of
4 monk, or the enthusiasm of a reformer, he severcely examined
the history, the police, the morals, the faith, nay, the language and
tash:ons of these respective countrices, till, mad and foaming with
ynagiary chscoveries, his humanity, his justice extinguished, his
country forgotten, he could perceive no EHE&:Fih‘g*spcctaeleﬁin;hat-a_-__m_
¢d l*'r:}ucc, through the more than Egvptian darkness which cov-
ered 1ty nor detect the smallcst spot amud the bright andlbcamy
cftulgence that enveloped his beloved LEngland, in its dazzling-
glorv. In this fond delirium of feeling, he indeed reversed the

abjects, but became, in principle, the sport of all the degrading
passiazs Le sat out to condemn.  Glowinz and softened from the
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furnace of his ardent zeal, he received, on the anvil of the Essex
Junto, every form the alternate sledge or hammer of design or

{olly gave him, ull he was pldnged, hissing, into the foul ard
turbid waters prepared to temper him for the scrvice of immacu-
late England. -

On this day, we will not descend to examine the vile charge
against us, but like Scipio, despismg the calumny, and, tearing the
evidence that might refute it, call upon our accusers to follow us
to the Capitol and return tis.nks to the Gods for having saved our
country.

In the account between us and England, the charge of hatred
appears, indeed, to be placed on the wrong side of the ledger. If
kngland provoked us to resistance, by her tyranny, she was suf-
ficicntly punished, by our success. Her acknowledgment, by
the treaty of peace, of the equal and independent sovercignty of
these States, so lately rebel colonies, may, indeed, be considered

~.as the words of a haltered fclon, who, while he sits upon the gal-
lows to do penance for his crimes, appeals to the commiseration
of the crowd, by confessing the justice of the punishment. On
that occasion, we executed the judgment which fier peers had
found apainst her, and she puid, in the forfeiture of “her dominion
here, the penalty of her attempt at despotism.  For her mere po-
Titical offences the law was satisfied, and far be 2t from us, to bring
her, on their account, a second time to trial.  Her crimes against
humanity and justice are not within the cognizance of our 1mper-
fect tribunals.  We leave them, with all humilit};, to the justice
ofd higher Judge. For the fuir atchicvements of her arms, we
proudly thank her.  Thev have made the grave of Burgoyne and
the tomb of Cornwallis m both hemispheres, tice trophies of our
elory. The high and unmixed cniotions of triumph and exulia-
tion, which the contemplation of these events produce 1n our bo-
soms, leave no room for hatred, no object for revenge. It is not,
therefore, to be asked, if we have forgiven her for her mad essay
at tvranny, but if she has forgiven us for its disgraceful Lulure.
Does she never revolve, in her wounded soul, the deep humilia-
tion of having becn obiiged to yield? Is not her tortured pride,



106

*hoaPese

this day, agonizing on the rack, when the distant shouts of our re-
joicing break upon the troubled ear? Doces the spectacle of our
national {elicity pierce her with no regret, while she staggers un-
der her enormous load of cht towards the abyss of bankruptcy,
and, reflecting that her precipitate folly forleited our resources, 1s
compelled to stoop to the desperate plea of self-preservation, to
justify her robbery and plunder? What are her rule of hfty-six—
her doctrine of blockade and contraband—her habitual outrage on
our flag-~her contemptuous violatic®. of our jurisdiction—-her
murder~-her worse than murder, her condemnation to the gallies
of our countrymen—but the mutterings of her chagrin—the dic-
tates of her cternal hate and study of reverge, and the convulsive
struggle of her frenzy to recover her lost power.

The accusation of antipathy to England is, therefore, the mere
device of her abandened faction to conceal their tireasonable devo-
tion to her, and mask her new offences.  Yet praises be to Heav-
en, maugre the fur'{ghs efforts of this faction, we can again assem-
ble to celebrate our Independence. Their spell is. fast dissolving,
and the rcturnmg good sense of the people will be terrible to those
who have abused their credulty. The Embargo has performed
its office ; both as a measure of precaution and coercion, it is tri-
umphant. It has preserved the allodial fee of our ¢ farms upon
the ocean i and forced the feudal tyrants, who required our feal-
ty and service for the possession, to abandon their pretensions.

Itis in vain the fallen faction arrogate to themsclves the mer-
it of the revocation of the British orders. It is a pitiful subtey-
fuge from the opprobrium of having, by their intrigues and vio-
lence, so long delayed it.  They were the advocates—the allies of
those orders. “l'hey made deadly war upon every measure which
opposed them. ‘They encouraged England to persevere, and
sought, through menace and duress, to compel this country to con-
cede ; until their reputation became so blended with the fate of
the orders, that they have now become as ridiculous by the event
of them as they were detestgble in their support; and seek, after
more than shunning the ﬂ gaaning horrors® of the conflict, to give,
with their coward sword “a new wound to the dead, and, shoul-
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ing the cold Hotspur, to swear themselves, at the expense of the
true heroes, into the honor of having slain him. Oh what a tri-
umph has the illiustrious JEFFERsON obtained over these unprinci-
pled adversaries of our country. What a sabbath he must necw
enjoy, in beholding the consummation of his labors. It is for him
the exclusive glory was reserved of having for his enemies, only
the enemies of the freedom and independence of his country--of
the rights and reason of the human race. He alone, through all
time, is proudly distinguished, by being reproached with patriot-
1sm and a love of equal hberty, with that philosophy which con-
siders men as rational beings, and that philanthropy whichregards
them as friends and brothers. He has beheld, indeed, with regret,
the frailties of human nature, but he never despaired, for a mo-

nent, of the final triumph of principle.  He hadseen, from his own

“lonticello, the Alleghany mountains /looming through ti€ haze of

a dull and troubled day, in a thousand fantastic forms, but he knew
that the clear and effulgent light of Heaven would again burst up-
on them and restore them unmoved, undiminished, unchangcd in
all their granite majesty.

The history of the world presents us with an awfullesson. Ev-

cry people who have acquired their frecdom have preserved itun-

til they lost their virtue. Every tyranny which has been destroyed,
nas been mild and merciful to that which has becn restored. The

llomans, when they drove the proud Tarquin from the throre,
were virtuous ; the English; when they brought the first Charles
w0 the scaffold, and the French, when they stretched on the guillo-
tine their sixteenth Lewis, were already corrupted. For more -
than five hundred years, the Romans illustr iously maintained their
liberties ; but the commonwealth of England and the Republic of
France were the ephemera of a day. The return of tyranny to
all ‘of them, how unequally soever delayed, was the result of the
same  corruption, and accompanied with the same aggravated
uorrors. The solitary rape of the son of the exiled Tarquin was a
venial foible cdmpared with the dark and cruel debaucheries of the
Casars, and the errors of the murdered Charles and Lewis shews

like patriotism and virtuc compared with the ruthless despotism
| C

'''''''
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of their roval and imperial successors.  Mankind are every where
endowed with the same nature, and the same causces will uniformly
produc'c the same effects. Whenever the people of this country
shall degenerate from those immortal worthies who led them to In-
dcpcndc;lce, and court the protection of a power they vanquished,
the massacre, the stamp-act, the port-bill will be mercy, freedom,
justice, to the universal plunder and misery with which unbridled
rapine and fearless cruelty will then ravage and agonize this deso-
lated and bleeding land.  Let us, therelore, beware of the wooden
horse which is kindly offered us, as the work of Minerva, to be the
palladium of our Empire. It contains the tory myrmidons, in its
bowels, who, when we slecp, will steal forthto the slaughter of our
_“citizens, the conflagration of our houses,and the destruction of the
last monument of our frecdom and glory. The curses of despo-
tism will, indeed, be the same for us whether they return in the
restoration of British supremacy or the creation of a home-bred dy -
nasty. Monarchy, for this country, must be a most affrightful
tvraony whence-socver it may be derived. It must be the invited
cursc of base and willing slaves, or a galling yoke impos«d by usur-
pation and the sword, on the mangled residue of a reluctant peo-
ple. It‘imports us httle, therefore, whether aur.chains are bur-
nished, with art, by the Vulcanean Cyclops, in the great Etna of
British corruption, or rudely ﬁ%rgcd, by the bold strokes of their
bungling journeymen in the petty smitheries of the Essex Junto.
To perpetuate our rights and independence, we must preserve
our virtue ; we must aid 1t with the kindest charities of social be-
neficence, and a martyr zeal for our country, Let us remember
that 1t 1snot a difference of principle alone that excites the most
destructive animosities. The Hippodrome was filled with blood,
and the Byzantine palace with dismay, from the mere attachment
to a col/ar ; and the catholic church, in the plenitude of its power,
was shaken to its foundation, by a stupid schism for the fashion of
a tonsure, and had nearly consumed the christian world in the
flames of a peréecution kindled about a diphthong... K.
The tory Junto excepted, ** weare all federalists, all republs-
ans ;" Let us therefore converse by the way side, and, forgiving

il’i -
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and forgiven, sacrifice”every illiberal prejudice on the altar of our
country. Lhe revolutionary war left us full of high and noble sen-
timents, but without a common object in which longer to unite and
concentrate them. We had, indeed, vindicated our rights and.
mained our Independence, but we felt more as if we had lost a
country than acquired one. ‘T'he jealousies which had originated
in the colonies survived to distract th; States, and those habits
which had connected us with a forcign nation, still seemed to lead
our affections abroad, unused to look at home as the only safe and
honorable resting place. Hence, the domestic prejudices and for-
cign sympathies, which, even at this day, weaken the bonds of in-
ternal union, and attach us to the destinies of other nations.

It 1s by a realizing conviction that we have a country of our
own, and by devoutly cherishing a love for 1t, and a respect and
affection for every honest man who belongs to it, that we shall dis-
arm faction of its folly and its danger, and, binding ourse!ves to-
- gether by a chord which no power can break, become a self-existing
and truly independent nation. Without this love of country, we
should resemble those miserable beings whose souls are said to
visit distant countries, riding the air behind a midnight hag, and
leave, at home, their poor deserted bodies, mere lumps of carth,

incapable of motion or sclf-protection. It is this love of country
that held the hand of Mutius amid the flames ; that precipitated
the devoted Decius upon the weapons of the enemy, and plunged
the immortal Curtius in the gulph. It snatched, even from the
thick darkness of Brotia, the glory of Epaminondas. Nay, the
holy fires which it kindles, in its consecrated places, can never be
cxtinguished.  Even now from the burning bush of Thermopyle
and Platea, of Mantinea and Leuctra, issues the voice of the Di-
vinity and fills the patriot soul with the awful pleasures of inspira-
uon. Let us catch the generous spirit—let us extinguish the
little irritations of party—let us breathe into each other the living
fire of patriotism, that it may bucome the active soul of our svs-
tem to give life and strength and motion to cvery fibre, for the
prompt and cfhcient protection of the mighty whole. Then shall
the consciousness that we arc all one people, and that our only

&
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country is on this side of the Atlantic, awaken a spirit worthy the
proudest davs of Greece and Rome ; which shall consume in an
incxtinguishable blaze every sentiment hostile to our Union, ar

derogatory to the snvereign and autocratical attributes of our 1N -

DEPENDLENCE.

LRRATA.

Pagre 5, Iast line bat one, for pampered, read bumperea.

Page 6, line 7, for Liigjabulus, read Helizeabaius.

Same pagre, line 13, for crgans, read organ.

Page 16, hne 2, for the, read Zer.

same page, 21 hne from bottom, for sunning, vead oremmng.



